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THE 1st CHAPTER.

A Difficult Case—Dick Gives His Advice—
Off to Milford—A Meeting of Old Friends
—Dick Commences His Investigations.

o1 ICK !”
‘“Yes, sir!”
“TIt’s a difficult problem we have

to face this time.

For the last half hour Mr. Redfern had been
f)a,cing his office gloomily, his forehead deeply
ined by the intensity of his thought.

Now, as he started to speak, Dick Graham, a
smart youth of sixteen years of age, glanced up
ggu'ckly from a bundle of papers that lay before
im.

“Sarely it’s hardly time to give up hope yet,
sir?” he said, smiling. * It’s not like the firm of
Redfern and Co., the smart private-detective
agency, to give ‘up the battle without a
struggle.”

“ On the contrary,” replied the elder man, “I
had no idea of any such thing.. But for all that,
I must own at present I don’t see where to begin.
It seems incomprehensible that so large a sum as
£30,000 could be stolen from the Milford Bank
only last night, and still no clue be left by which
the robbers could be traced.”

““ But how can we be sure that’s the case?’ in-
quired Dick quickly.

“Why, bless: me,”’ answered Mr. Redfern,
5“ l'.\pa.ven’t I/just received a telegram telling me
807"

. “And you're satisfied to leave that part of the

"“investigation with the police?”

. 7 think, Dick, you overlook the fact that
Inspector Grey, who is in ¢harge of the case, is
an old school chum of mine, and a man in whom
I have perfect confidence.”

* But. how can you be sure he undertook the
-whole of the search himself? Excuse me, sir, if
‘T put too niany questions, only you seemed to
*asE my advice.” t
. Mr. Redfern stopped still for a moment, as if
\in doubt. Then quickly turning to the pegs
near by, he started to take down his hat and
‘coat

>

. “You're right, my lad,” he said shortly. “I
-won’t lose another minute. You might call me
‘a cab, while I get ready to take the next train
to Milford. Well, what is it you have on your
mind? Speak up, and don’t be afraid.”

““Oh. nothing, sir!” responded the lad, half
ashamed of himself for allowing his thoughts to
.be so easily read. *‘I only thought you might
‘have wafted me to accompany you.”

Then, seeing the look of uncertainty ‘on Mr.
Redfern’s face, he hastened to add: I have an
idea I could make myself of use in many ways
were I to go with you.”

“T'm afraid I can’t spare you from the office,
my boy,” replied Mr. Redfern. ‘ Who else is
: whom I should feel comfortable in leaving

* in charge during my absence? Besides, I have
to be back by this afternoon over that affair of
the Red Hill murder.”

“Tsn't that every reason why you should take
someone with you to pursue investigations after
you return, if necessary?’ Inquired Dick, sud-
denly brightening up. .

_“Very well, I sufppose yow're right, as usual,”
allowed Mr. Redfern. “Get ready at once,

while I tell Rowlands to see to the office while I
am gone.”

It was a fine sunny morning. The two men
got into the cab that stood waiting for them
outside, and a brisk drive of ten minutes brought
them to the railway-station.

No sooner had the cab drawn up than they

aBgl‘med and hurried to the booking-office.

_ As luck would have it, they just succeeded in.
catching the express, and in another five min-
utes were comfortably seated in a first-class
o'omgﬁ.:tment, and well on their journey.

“Here we are,”’” said Dick, as he turned over
the es-of “The Daily Mail.”” “It seems a
“pretfy full account, too.” ¢

igest the details of the robbery in so far as
Agb‘%y w:?e enerally known. AT

' At length the detective squashed the paper fa}

‘was reading into a bundle, and tossed it on to
“Very interesting as ap ‘account,” he;'re-

marked drily, * but from our point of view, no |
i

“help in the least.”

© “There isn’t too much to be made-from if;””

assented Dick cautiously. “So far, all Ive
tumbled to is that it seems to be the work of a
‘gang—that probably only one or two men actu-.
ally entered the bank buildings, and that the
gang is now probably in hiding, somewhere near
the scene of the burglary.”

“Fin afra.id’ iyou.’ll have to learn not to jump

A Splendid Long, Complete
Yarn.
BY 4 NEW WRITER,

TYVVVVYYVYYVYYYTYY

when he had heard the young man out. * Try
not to lose your head, Dick. It’s what so many
young fellows are apt to do at the start, only to
get well set down for their pains.”

A further run of half an hour brought them
to the station of Milford, a fairly large town
situated some five miles from the east coast of
Yorkshire. There a neat little police "dogcart
was waiting for them. In it they were soon
driven to the bank itself.

It was a strange scene that here met their
gaze.

Already the people were flocking from miles
around to have a look at the buildings that had
been broken into.

They swarmed before the doors like a cluster
of bees, and it was as
much as a strong pat-
rol of police could do
to  keep = even the
slightest order.

Scarcely had they ar-
rived, when a cheery
shout caused Mr. Red-
fern to turn round
sharply, to find him-
self face to face with a
stalwart police-inspec-
tor ~ with  iron-grey
hair, and the bearing
of a soldier.

“Tom Redfern ! £
he exclaimed. My
old friend, and ar-
rived just when your

services are most
needed.”

“Why, Gordon
Grey, old man! Fm

delighted at meeting
you again after all
these years! And to
think of coming across !
you once more as a
full-blown police-in-
spector 1"’

The two men shook
hands cordially.  For
the moment it seemed
as if they had entirely
forgotten the grave
business that brought
them together- in the
pleasure of their re-
union, but only for a
moment.

“Come,”  said  In-
spector Grey, “I see
they’ve managed to
clear a way for us.
We'd better get into
the building at once.”

They walked past the !
double line of police- ;
officers who-had by this time formed a pathway

' for them through the crowd, and soon the three

gerﬁ safely inside the great oaken doors of the
ank.

“ And who is the young man you have brought
with you?”’

“This is Dick Graham, my confidential clerk,”
answered Mr. Redfern. * Dick, allow me to in-
troduce you to Inspector Gordon Grey, one of
the smartest detectives in the force.” |

“ Delighted to meet you, sir,”” said Dick, as he
shook hands with the inspector. ‘I only hope
I may be of some use to you in this business.”

“ As to that,” said Grey, smiling somewhat
dubiously, ““you look full young for detective
work as yet. Wait a few years, my lad, and I've
no doubt yor will be almost as smart a detective
as your employer.”

.. Theny f.nrmx;§ once more to Mr. Redfern, he
-continued: ‘Now,
wmt):g to know how much the police have dis-

g o M repliod: Mr, Redfern, “ That’
. Precisely, ' repl v, ern, s
-what I've come here for.” >
. ““In that case it won’t take me long to put you
in ssion of the facts,” said Gordon Grey,

w, 1 suppose, Tom, you'll be

_out absolutely- nothing.”

) “’No_t.Bi.ngf.”’-‘

“We’ve searched the bank high and low from
mr, 't to cellar, but no clue of any sort can we

Up to this point Dick had listened in silence;

Now he put his first question. - \

“ Would you mind telling me, sir, whether it
was you personally, or some other of the police

(5

‘quired of the inspector.

pt conolusions,” was all Mr. Redfern’s comment

~ “Ican’t say I went over-all the ground my-

self,” replied Grey. ‘Perhaps, after all, you're
right, my lad, and T've been somewhat careless
in not doing so.”

¢« Then would you mind letting me examine the
room by which the burglars entered?’ asked
Dick excitedly. ‘‘I’ve a great wish to go over
it myself.” 3

“That is quite unnecessary,” interposed Mr.
Redfern. “1I feel quite confident that it was
thoroughly examined when first the police took
charge of the premises.”

#Qtill,” persisted Dick, “if Inspector Grey
doesn’t mind, it can’t do much harm, at any

»

m‘fNonsl‘nsvf" broke in Mr. Redfern. *‘ Dick,
you are overstepping your privileges. I declare
1 begin to feel sorry I ever consented to let you
accompanhy me.”’

Inspector Grey put his hand kindly on the
lad’s shoulder.

“Follow me,” he said. *“It’s no trouble to
take you to the scene of the burglary.”

Walking to a door in the further end of the
room, he threw it open and led the way to the
manager’s private office.

THE 2nd CHAPTER.

A Couple of Finds — Some Smart Deduc-
tions—A Council of War—Dick Suggests a
Plan—The Inspector Starts on a Secret
Mission.

S soon as Dick got inside he walked to
the window and commenced a minute
examination of it, even to the broken
fragments which lay strewn on the

floor.
Ten minutes passed. The other men had al-
most forgotten the lad’s presence, when a sharp

‘with an ironical smile. ‘8o far, we've found

exclamation from Dick called their attention.

With a snap
the wire parted
in the middle,
and Dick was
sent hurtling
through space
to the ground
below. "

They looked up to see the lad holding in his
hand a single g;h%ad of grey wool. p 2

T am afraid my olerk is making an ass of
himself "’ said Mr. Redfern to his friend, in an
undertone. ‘‘I blame myself severely for bring-
ing Ik}xm d({y)twn.” ¢

m not so sure,” responded Grey. *‘Per-

haps young Graham is on the wrong g’oent, but
-he seems to have a system, and I’ve never seen
a lad throw his whole soul more into the work.
You ‘mark my words, Redfern, he’ll make a
great detective yet.”

Another quarter of an hour elapsed. Both the
men were now beginning to get tired of wait-

ing.

*‘Bother the boy!” exclaimed Mr. Redf
“I must put a stop to this farce, once ande;gé
a.lll!3 Dick—— :

ut at that moment a low, indrawn whi
arrested the words on his lips. Dioll.;’sW l::.fxlg
was at the moment placed in the window-sash,
but even while the eldetr detective watched he
,w1§h¢r§w p:?l. %

n the palm lay a small oblong pi
a,s“f,:gﬂltm what have tyou thexge?maz:i:tfl IE-?;:

e two men i

“n&"buieglf t}}e ﬁnd.m-n orward to ascertain the

‘A file,” replied Dick, as he examined it
~closely ; ““ or rather a part i
s ‘}‘Jrsoken‘oﬁ.” : part of a file, for one half

o' your search, after all, ha

means unrewarded, Dick,” rejoin’edbe&l:. bi!;i?
fern. “Of course, it isn’t likely, the find will
‘be of any great importance. $till, it’s quite
possible it may come in handy as evidence.3
., But it was clear from the lad’s manner that

officers who made the investigation?’ he in- |'he

‘he attached h i :
S Sliver, ) Moe to it tien

“But the strand of grey wool,” he said, as ho
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~—
picked it up from the table. «y y, !
there are a good many things t, K& an gl
from that and the file.” § n“h }
“Indeed!” said Inspector Grey. “pi
Mr. Graham, and let us have your 170 g ;
It’'ll be interesting, at any rate,” Teasony

“Then,” said Dick, “I think the |

the gang must be a burly ruffian ; c(,”e.adﬂ 4
less than six feet in height. He \va[ﬁ"mf
slight limp, is very powerfully huil l:uW{l o
grey hair, and boasts a peculiarly el\'il
countenance. Also, he is left-handeq ca.;t
lost the use of his right eye. At the t?n ‘
burglary was committed he was dregqedme

suit of grey cloth. It was he himself Who ) 10
entrance through the window whils s I
rades waited outside and took from him g
lion as he handed it to them. . !

“By Jove!” gasped the lice-insadd
“This is marvellous! You Im.\wP(()leigrli
utely Ripper Ralph, the leader of:ths gl
Leicester band of burglars!” A

“Dick my boy,” added Detective Redfes
“] feel I owe you an apology for ever dyb
the value of your services. But how ever
you found all this out?”

“Jt’s simple enough,” said Dick mode
“As to the clothes worn by Ripper Ralph,
course, it was easy to make a guess gt
from the fragment of wool. You willg
looking at the file carefully, in the firstyl
that there is some grey fluff correspondisg
the wool found on the floor, embedded b
the teeth. This, of course, settles the qu
as to the suit the burglar wore, as alg
ownership of the file.

“Then, as to the bullion being handig
through the window to accomplices outsids
course, it is obvious that if he climbed out:
it himself there would have been almost asg
broken glass found on the outside of the wj
as there is inside. But this is not the ca

“Splendid !’ ejaculated the inspector
his breath. ki

But Dick proceeded, seemingly quite unog
ous of the great compliment that had beengg
him. A
“The long sweep with which the file was i
as seen from examination of the teeth, tiy
that the possessor was a powerful mana
an extremely tall one. He was obwi
handed, for had he been right-handed
strument would have been used in the re
direction.” il &

“ Your reasoning is extremely clever” sll¥
Mr. Redfern. “But the thing I cants '
stand is, how on earth did you know thefél
had lost his right eye?”

““ That,”’ assented Dick, * wasa little
cult. You see, if one eye is weaker
other, a person’s judgment of di
always err on the side on which hi
weakest. A file in regular use by a
perfect eyesight will wear most in the
When, therefore, I see that nearly all th i
this one shows is towards the right-hande
naturally form the conclusion that thea
right eye is either almost or completelyu

When Dick had finished speaking,
men sat silent for some few moments.
Grey was the first to speak. g

“I feel I owe you a debt of grafi
Graham,” he said. * Never before, in
course of my professional carcer, have I
pleasure of witnessing such a marvellol
of deduction. Then it follows that the
cannot as yet haye got far away?”’

“ Precisely,” assented Dick.

“The country all around is being s
watched,” continued Inspector Grey &
these conditions it would be quite im:
remove the gold in anything like so
time as they have as yet had at their d
The question now becomes, where are
for them?”

“Surely there must be some p
vicinity which is known to be the
criminal characters?” urged Dick.

““As far as that goes,” replied the
““There is the Three Stars Inn, on
of Milford Marshes, but I have had i
and fee) pretty confident that the bl
not beén removed there, mor is Rippe
anywhere in the vicinify.”

Mr. Redfern got up from his seat.

“ Dick,” he said, turning to the young
tive, ““as you know, I have a serid!
which calls me back to town. If you
undertake this investigation for me L
confidence in leaving you in charge of i
do you say?”’

“Thank you, sir, with all my he:
Dick. ! 2
“Very well,” said Mr. Redfern.
will be off at once. Of course, you
if you should find yourself unable to.
difficulty, you have only to wire to me

“ And I for my part will lend Mr. G
the assistance in my power,” said :
as the three strolled to the front em
gether. e
. “Then, good-bye, my lad,” said the d¢&¢
as he finally took his léave, and in & ¥
‘ments he had started on his way to the
station. s

No sooner were Dick and the mns| To
than the former began speaking in 8 0%

“1 want you to let me put an ides
into execution,” he said. ‘I have st
plan by which, I believe, I shall be 857
ceed in tracking the villains to theit 8
& bit risky, but I believe I can &
‘successfully.” 3 ot
- “Well, Dick,” said the mspwm
doesn’t sound too_promising, bub1”
ab an% rate.” 3 the

As he spoke Inspector Grey led:

0



- /"""'/ 2 ! Britisher. But, at the same time I can't let you
f | try it. Why, you'd simply be carrying your life

n i | in your hands.

g § T DECOY)' | “But I'm sure my employer wouldn't wish
f 1 2 | me f« ang back from anything when there

: revious page me to hang anything ien _ther

ang z Wﬂnuedfmmthep was a good chance of bringing the villains to

& Jll-‘!i('-‘.” cried Dick.

Afe rooms pelonging to the

| ”dmmﬂ"y pl'i\'
0

said, when they were seated.

; k ! hear it.”

" ! and let me hear ib” e
# pogan Dick, if the

- o g N Milford,

iding somewhere near

: it that some of their num
il yprzgailﬂotho lowest Qllurtn'r.of t}n:
ot "'iobofmuto act as spies to warn the
e “’i""ﬂe; ihe coash is cleat.

D%’sextremdy probable,” agreed Inspec-

Al ed Dick, my plan is to 80
G m&'ﬁgnmuﬁiﬂ?kuow my business, and
)
B reopments.
» lad,’

exclaimed the inspector,

#Bal, Y g lish nothing better
 hall, <0 ¥ gon'd BCCOTAPLIST EY

i mmn}dered on the spot!” 3

“ . " replied Dick, ““I don’t

,“On g,,a qntrarys

e ward close to’ the police-
i Mwmg for}:&isa r\roicn so low as to be

Mmg::vh;gt the person he addressed, he

% xplain his plan. ‘

Mﬁi If)iniﬁhed, the inspector’s face was
: resolution.

idea,” he said, at length.
idea worthy of a true-born

elire of if
Wy o smart

The inspector gave a groan.

“You've won, my lad,”” he said. “ The idea
I only wish I could accom-
pany you and share some of the danger. As it
is I'll take over a company of police-officers and
have everything arranged and in readiness.”

is too _L:Ht\l] to waste.

He walked towards the door and opened it.
Then, just as he was passing through, he turned
back to take a last look at the brave lad who
was determined to risk so much in the cause of
jus’i('(‘.

“Good-bye, Dick,” he said cheerily. * Keep
up your heart, for you'll need all your courage
before very many hours have passed. All the
same, I feel sure if anyone can pull the thing
through, you’ll do it.”

Then he went out, closing the door behind
him.

A few minutes later the sound of hoofs gal-
loping outside, caused Dick to look out of the
window. Riding past the bank, and galloping
quickly in the direction of the seashore, were a
score of mounted constables, headed by Inspee-
tor Gordon Grey himself.

As the inspector caught sight of the young
detective he waved his hand to him in token of
farewell. Next moment a corner of the street
shut out the riders from Dick’s view.
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THE 3rd CHAPTER.

small

In Murderous Company—The Secret Tri-
A Race for Life—Captured.

HEN Dick was alone, he did not lose

Quickly opening a bag

which he never omitted to carry

took from it a selection of grease paints, false

hair, and other articles generally used for

bunal-Doomed to Die—A Plucky Escape--
a single moment.

when on such excursions as the present, he

theatrical make up, also a small looking-glass.

Then, without a moment’s delay, he started
to alter his appearance. For ten minutes he
worked in silence, by the end of which time
no one would have recognised in the drink
besodden wreck who confronted the mirror the
i&{h\rb young confidential clerk of Redfern &
VieN
_ Aftor this, making his way out of the build-
ing by a back entrance, he directed his steps
towards Milford Marshes, walking with the un-
steady gait that suited the character he was
playing.

It was indeed a vile quarter of the town to-
wards which the young detective was going,
consisting, as it did, of a gloomy swamp, on
the borders of which dwelt many of the worst
criminals in the vicinity.

Arrived at the filthy little public-house
which rejoiced in the name of Three Stars, he
slouched inside, as he did so availing himself
of the dim light to take a good look at the
occupants. ’

No, Ripper Ralph was not there. That was
only as he had expected. Then, without a

sl A 687

pause, he called for drink in a thick, husky
volce,

It was served him, and, scarcely stopping to
taste it, he commenced to play his part.

“Don’t s’pose -you've seen anything of a
chap called Ripper Ralph—eh?” he commenced
“I want him. I'm a ’tective sent down from
London, and I've got t' catch him.”

*““What's that you're talking about?” came a
gruff voice from a dark corner of the room.

* 1 dunno you, an’ I don’t want to know you,”

was Dick’s laboured reply. *“All 1 know is
Ripper Ralph is in hiding only a few miles
off, though where I sha'n’t tell you.”

He leered round the bar in correct drunken
style.

“See, I'm so sharp' there’s no getting any-
thing out of me,” he babbled, still with the
idiotic grin on his face. * Now, I'm going to
send off ‘the police to nab the whole blooming
lot of the robbers.”’ >

Without waiting for anything further, he
slouched out into the open air and down a
narrow alley which ran close by. Would he
succeed? That was the question. The answer,
however, came all too unexpectedly.

Suddenly, without.the slightest warning, a
cloth was thrown over his face, while he felt
his hands being firmly tied behind his back.

“Bo you’ll get the police to nab.us, will you,
matey !’ came a rough voice in his ear.

“It’s a blessed institution a drunk detec-
tive,”’ chimed in another, in even more repul-
sive tones than the first,

Then he was seized

and bound on to a
(Continued on the next page.)
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Co.; Maylor Street, CORK.

Sample £10-10 Cycle for
Cash, £4-15. Dualop Tyres,

:a8 advertisement), carriage

paid. Cycles £2-10 to £15-15.
Agents wauted. Big commission. List
free. — Cycle Co,, Norwich.

WORK FOR ALL.

We give a Nickesi-8ilver Timekeeper and
Mexican Bilyerine Watch Chaln, with
ntes to kesp correct t
‘::n;r.:’:ady‘: or Gentnl’ Bo‘gu}aom
A rson e ‘enny
H;‘Md t;uh"wltbin !ln‘dny;. You

BRITISH FINE ART GO., 115, STRAND, LONDON, W.G,

AN EXTRAORDINARY OFFER
STUDENT'S COMPLETE 4
WRITING CABINET DESK
Oazk Stained and Polished and fitted with Velvet Writhn s
Centre folding over three Compartments with Lock & Key.
: With each Cabinet Desk will be
PRESENTED FREE!
Crystal Glass Ink Bottle, Brass Cap
2 Fancy Oxivory Penholdecs
Nickel Pocket Pencil
Two Lead Pencils
Ink and Pencil Eraser
8% Large Red Sealing Wax
o l;;ir of Compasses
J ounted Magnifying Glasy
A good supply of Writlng Paper, Envelopes, Llutting, Pens
. Please mention paper. Money returned if not satisfied.
Complete Desk and Outit 2 /44 e Free.

Francls & Co., Exchange St., Norwich.

I FOR A Real Silver Watch, Just
as an advertisement
6/6 We sead this WATCH to any address
on receipt of
D
6 DEPOSIT

W\ and upon the of the
A last of 14 weekly instalments
of 6d. each, maKing n total of|

i Chain is Given Free. Our Net
Cash with Order Price is only
6s. 64, or 7s, Cash within 7
. These Watches are Real

t Stamped

Cases, }-plate, jewelled move-
ment, and perfectly timed,
Guaranteed 5 years,

Send to-day to
CRAIG,CRAIG & Co.
(Dept. 5)s
55, Bath St., Glasgow

X'TRA SPL i 4d.

125 Genuine Foreign Stamps, everyoue different, in-
luding Koreu ( Martini Peru, Wew Zealand, Colom it
Republic (unused), Cuba (unused), Venezuela (unused), Costs Riea,
Posnia, Mexico, Cape of Good Hope, Chili, Bragil, Argentiue, &e.;
also the following Sets—6 Canada (including Kiug’s Heads), 8 U.S.A.
including 2 oblong, piet que) Australi and 6 Ji

very purchaser of this Packet, also ?urehuhlg from our Approvii
Rheets, is presented gratis with 4 1 (s d) long Ecuadors,
catalogued 6d. each, and a Japanese stamp, with head of & General.
Only one Packet to each applicant. Large Illustrated Catalogue
Gratis and Post Free. <

CAPE & €O, Stamp Importers, Bristol

T

A Reallz Good Camera

Is a boy's best friend. The

“BOYS’

REALM” CAMERA

Is a gem, takes perfect photographs and is just

the thing for the coming holidays.

The Editor

offers this special bargain to all his readers.

Price
only

WORTH 10/6

A positively Beautiful
Instrument. Constructed
on the Latest Ideas,
neatly Covered with
Black Leatherette Cloth,
will carry Six Plates
(3din. by 2}in,) in Metal
Sheaths, view Lens with
Three Stops, Time and
Instantaneous Shutter,
Automatic Changing,
Two View Finders,
and Leather Carrying
Handle.

For 5/~ (post free 5/6).

mplete Printing and Developing Outfit a
i g l:’Mounts, Ruby Lamp, Dishes, Fram¢
Also book of instructions.

Six Dry Plates, Printing Paper,
Chemicals, etc., etc.

3/9

Postage | WORTH 10/6

HOW TO GET ONE.

Send a Postal Order for
4s8. addressed to the
*‘ Boys’ Realm” N
Dept., 12 and Iﬁ, Broad-
way, Ludgate Hill, Lon-
don, E.C., your
name and address clearly
written.

Orders are executed in
rotation, so do not delay,

this

A Reader writes:
 Am more than pleased
with it, as it takes photos
splendidly.”

can also be had, containing |

Dry Plates in Packets of 18, price 1/3 post fres.

but make sure of gettiny
b DeAutinel Dasiets i o
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DICK THE DECOY.

(Continued from the previous page.)
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horse’s back, and soon he was being borne
along at a smart pace.

How long the journey lasted he could not
tell. It seemed like an eternity as ‘he was
jolted along, the cords which bound him biting
deeper and deeper into his flesh.

The pain was terrible; indeed, nothing- but
bis immense courage and indomitable will kept
him alive during those awful hours.

At last the party came to a halt. He felt
b meelf lifted from the horse’s back, and then
led blindfold along a rough path whieh sloped
stoeply downwards. \

Then at last the bandage was removed from
his face, and he was once more able to take
in his surroundings. And, as he did so, a
shert gasp escaped him.

He was standing on a rough, wooden plat-
form in the centré of a large subterranean
cave.

All around, ranged against the wall, were
long, narrow benches, on which sat the rob-
bers. In the four cornmers of the great vault
were piled boxes, sacks, and packages of all
descriptions, which evidently contained = the
spoils of the maranders.

At the further end of the room, seated on a
similar platform, and surrounded by six other
members of the gang, sat the ringleader. One
glance at him was sufficient to show Dick that

THE BOYS REA

l cover himself, Dick had seized a log of wood
which was lying near by, and, with unerring
aim, dashed it full in the villain’s face.

Down went Ripper Ralph, sprawling on the
ground, his revolver flying from his nerveless
grasp. Instantly all was commotion.

Then, like a flash of lightning, Dick, making
a furious charge, bowled over one of the in-
toxicated guardsmen, and, before anyone
realised what was happening, the young detec-
tive had loosed the thoroughbred, mounted its
back and was galloping away for dear life.

Soon he emerged from the clump of trees and
galloped like - the wind across green fields
and pathways, over hedges and ditches.

Already he was out of sight of the robbers.
Deliberately he reined in his steed. Could he
be mad that he should do anything so fool-
hardy ?

For perhaps ten minutes he remained thus,
keeping at a slow trot. Then a shout coming
to his ears warned him that his pursuers had
caught sight of him. Instantly he was off
again at top speed.

The night was resplendent with stars, while
far away towards the east the full moon was
already rising. Rapidly locating the Pole
Star, he set his course in an easterly direction.

that the chase lay along open fields and pas-
tures terminating in a long, deep valley which
ran’ down to the seashore somte thirty miles
distant.

At first he had been gaining rapidly on his
pursuers, but now- his pace was beginning to
flag. Suddenly, with a thrill of horror; he
awoke to the fact that the horse he was riding

this was none other than Ripper Ralph him-
sclf. Not only was his right eye
missing, but, in addition, a hor-
rible red scar seamed his whole
face from forehead to mouth,
giving to it a truly ghastly ap-
pearance.

*“Bo, young fellow, you have
dared set yourself up where even
the police have failed?’ cried
Ripper Ralph, in a hoarsely dis-
cordant voice. “ You thought the
infomation as to our whereabouts
you somehow managed to stumble
,upon, would enable you to place
“them on our scent. Now you're
going to be taught your error.
You are now in the secret tri-
bunal hall of the band. That, for
an outsider, is in itself a ecrime
worthy of death. Still, you need
have no reason to complain of in-
justice. I will put it to the court.
What shall be the punishment of
this wetched detective?”’

As one man the six robbers rose
from their seats to give their re-
.ply. And the voices of the six
were as one as they shouted the
single word “ Death!”

When they had spoken, the
ringleader turned to Dick again.

“The verdict you have heard,”
he said mockingly. ‘‘There is
nothing further to be said. In-
deed, I do not intend to waste
words with you. It devolves on
me, as chief of the band, to kill
you, and since it is now some time
since I have tried. my hand as a
marksman, I will make you the
occasion of a little revolver prac-

tice. -Gaolers, lead forth the
prisoner o execution.”

“You scurvy hound!” ex-
claimed Dick. “If only I had a
horsewhip handy !

But before he conld utter

was already pretty nearly worn out after a

|

|
|
|
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: {
stant. . The next ‘he had balanced hlnn\'\-lf. and |

full |

was running along on the ,\inglg wire at
speed. For Dick was a clever wire-walker.
Would it hold? As Dick formed the question

in his mind, he caught his breath sharply. llln
knew that every step he took increased the
strain on the wire, until by the time he was

midway between two telegraph-poles, the ten-
sion would be enormous.

For an instant his heart seemed to stop beat-
ing as he reached the fatal point. The next
mement it was safely passed, and, almostas

| ‘soom, he arrived at the second telegraph-pole.

He knew enough of the country to be aware |

|

Again the swing off, again the same moment
of terrible anxiety, and the third pole was
reached. And then on again for the third des-
perate attempt. 4

At last only three poles separated him from
the seashore.
dreaded occurred. With a snap, the wire
parted in the middle, and he was sent hurtling
through space to the ground below.

There was a slight shock as his feet touched
the soil, but nothing more.

good ' fortune, the ground on which he had |
fallen was soft and spongy.

With a dash, Dick gained the beach and
| rushed towards a small, light boat which was
| drawn up ‘on to it. Next moment he had

pushed it into the water, and sent himself and
the little craft skimming far out on the. still

little bay. But, as he looked back, .the moon-
light revealed the presence of another and larger
boat moored not ten yards from where his had
been.

Already his pursuers were jumping into i,
and soon, 'with a hoarse yell, they had started
once more in pursuit.

Dick rowed for all he was worth. Some little

AN
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But at this point what he had |

By the greatest |

i
-"MWW” It

it

of the ruffians was manacled. T b
sort of procession, the police le
| up to the top of the cliff, whe DA
| was ready and waiting to take pheoicram
police station. e them to ¥

“My I“l””f“f‘ congratulations, Dick, Y
scheme has worked to perfection!” .
| spector Gordon Gray, as he came up acrd .

our hero by the hand. 00 shoflg

*“ It would all have been of no ug
| sir,” replied Dick modestly. ¢ e::l!l“o”
arranged the boats as you did, and g tyh? .
time so successfully ambushed the pohce e
the rocks, I should not be here “"
there’s no time to be lost if you wishrg:-,
the remainder of the gang. They QN
hiding in the dungeons of the old castle |
hill, some thirty miles inland.” o

“That must be Chilhurst Castle,” oxghat
| Inspector Gordon Grey excitedly, “IR .
{ long had my doubts as to whether it would |

be advisable to explore the dungeons undems g
{ the ruins. I will see that a (lvtachmemof
is sent immediately to capture the rem
the gang.”

Almost as soon as he had formed the
tion, the inspector suited the aotim
word.

When a strong body of police had beetl gf
despatched for the purpose, he turned fopi
once more.

“Why, you're wounded!” he cried, g
caught sight of the blood on his arm,

“Tt" 'is nothing,” replied Dick careled
“Only a little flesh wound.” ,

But his face was white from loss of blo

This would not do for the kindhearted i
tor, who insisted on binding up ‘the injuredy
with his own hands. Then, when this wasg
they got into a carriage
was drawn up in readiness
them, and drove back to
town. It was now neatdly}
o’clock in the morning, &J
was glad enough of the gog
which awaited him at the
tor’s house on his returg

And afterwards, no sooner
he got into bed in the gréah
bedroom which the kind
officer had set at his dispos
he clsed his eyes, utterly
out with the excitement
day. Nor did he wake till
hours had gone by: p

At last, when he had"
once more and come dow
almost the first person fto
him was Mr. Redfern.

Dick caught sight of him &
entered the inspeotor’s |
study.  His employer was
ing with his back to the fi
the young detective adva
approached him, and soon
‘hands were clasped in |
salutation.

“ Diek, my lad.” exclai
Redfern, “ you have fulf
more than fulfilled, the
posed in you. Of cous
will be news to you that th
of the gang were captured
night in the caves under Chi
Castle. But I have beff
for you even than that.
doubtless know, there has
reward of a thousand po
for their capture. i
smartness has earned for
In counsideration of it
decided to make you ju
ner in the business.
one condition.”

“And what is that?”

another word he was seized, blind-
folded, and dragged out of the

Suddenly, without the slightest warning, a cloth was thrown over Dick’s face, while he felt his
> shands being firmly tied behind his back.

Dick breathlessly.
“That you solemnly
never again to risk yout:

judgment hall, and once more up X
the sloping path into the still night air.

When the bandage was removed once more,

ick. found thimself standing in a clear space
surrounded by tall trees, while scattered all
around his feet were fragments of broken
branches.

Dimly outlined between the tree trunks he
could just discern the crumbling walls of the
great, ruined castle.

But standing around in a circle, thus com-
pletely hemming him in, were the robbers, al-
together some twenty-five in number. ]

pposite him, and but three paces distant,,

stood Ripper Ralph, revolver in hand.  But

. something else he noticed, and the sight filled
him with renewed hope.

- Not twenty yards from where he stood was a

horse tethered to the trunk of a tree. At the

same time he noticed that several of the

ruffians” standing on guard were in a state

of more or less complete intoxication.

Just then, with a short laugh, Ripper Ralph

enced to speak.

“Now then, my fine fellow, say your
‘prayers if you know any, and be quick about
ﬁ It’s your last chance. You can take my
word for it that in less than half a minute
you will be in kingdom come!”’

“ Rot!” cried Dick. “That’s where you
make a great mistake. On the other hand, it
is you and the rest of your drunken gang who

- will be-safely lodged in police cells before
- many hours are past. Go on!, Fire off your
popgun !’ -. s !

For an instant Ripper Ralph stood motion-
less, paralysed at his prisoner’s audacity.

long day’s exertion. Still, there was nothing
for it but to trust to luck that it would carry
him the distance. :

On, on he went for something over an hour.
Then there - was a stumble. He pulled the
reins smartly, and once more the good steed
found its legs, and they were off again.

Another quarter of an hour, then another
stumble.

Again some smart manipulation of the reins
narrowly averted a catastrophe. But Dick
knew the horse was done for,

. And still behind him he could hear approach-
ing ever nearer and nearer the thud, thud, of
pursuing hoofs.

. He was now leaving the region of flat, cul-
tivated land, and entering a quiet valley flanked
on either side by low hills. At last a sudden
bend in the road disclosed the sea, some five
miles distant, and shimmering peacefully in the
“moonlight. :

“ Surely T can’t beé beaten now !”” gasped Dick.

And,’ even as the words escaped him, the
horse staggered and fell. y :

‘Quick as thought, he leapt to one side, under
cover of one of the thick bushes that lined the

pursuers as they clattered past. -

There were  eight of them. Even as he
watched, one of the horses went down, crushing
its rider beneath it. Dick saw the rest stop for
a moment; then, darting along behind the
bushes, he ran on towards the beach. ‘

Suddenly a brilliant, idea struck him. By the
side of the roadway, and right in the shadow of

he next, and before he had, time to re-

>

the hills, [a.n‘ a single telegraph-line.
To swatm up the post was the work of an in-

oY

\
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»

roadway. From here he was able to watch his | Ral

distance off, on the further side of the bay, was
a sort of natural archway, which led through
l.’htIa cliff to the ngxt cove.

t was towards this the young detective
directed his course. i

Already he was nearing it when the silence

was broken by the sharp crack of a revolver.
The villains were firing on him. Still he rowed
on, hoping against hope that the movement of
the boat would cause them to miss their aim.
- He bhad almost reached the mouth of the
tunnel when another report sounded, and Diek’s
left oar dropped from his nerveless hand and
fell with a splash into the water.

Almost at the instant, the lad divested himself
of his coat, and, with a plunge, had dived from
the little craft. Already he was swimming in
the still water. Soon he was beneath the cirole
of stone formed by the natural archway. ;

But the larger boat was now almost upon him.
Dick gave a glance ahead. All in front wds
quiet as the grave. Then, putting forth all his
remaining strength in_one last powerful stroke,
he shot out into the moonlit cove beyond.

But the chase was over.  Already he” was
overtaken. < With a ecry of triumpﬁ. Ripper

alph leant over the side of the pu
and caught the young detective by the nock. -

Z(E‘aot you at lllasté’;:] he eried.

nd, even as he did so, another voice
the stillness of the night. - 0 i

“No. Got you thistime, Ripper Ralph t”
mAnéi]_ at the iame instant, from behind the sur-

unding rocks sprang up a
-oonitabl%s. _sprang up score of armed
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| There was a sharp tussle, but it lasted scarcel
- minute. By the end of that time, every or'xse,

rsuing boat,

J such a hare-brained way
did last night. ~Will you
“As’T have done my duty up to ;
hope I shall do it in the future®
Dick. i
_““And quite right, too, Mr. Graham,
in Inspector Gordon Grey, who had
the room. “I am glad to see that
ordeal has not ‘knocked a single 0
spirit out of you. But now come, f¢
take not, our morning meal is awaiting
And arm in arm the three comrades:
to breakfast.

THE END.

(Three grand long, complete Y
appear next Saturday. Be sure
“The Boys’ Friend” on Tuesday next
will be sorry if you miss it.)
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