BECOMES ' MORE INTERESTING CHAPTER BY CHAPTER.

Detective Sexton Blake, while Mﬁtﬁm
the Lamp of Death, the térror;of all the fi
who tolls o sad story, Her father, who was
boat, has been ruined by the thett of hig p
Frederick Senle, o rejectod snitor for her hang
Culnis, by o vessel carr, Bullion from the'
from the i
into o thousand picees, and Blake finds i€

dreadinl seene of carnage ensies. * Bevaral ars

tha **

to shoot any man who dares disobey

“ Shure, ty |
Sweeney, “if 1t's all thesame to yer ]
n spell longer of life, spakin’ for myeslf, that is.
1 haven'ti fmished this bottle of the craythur yst,
ond it'd be a sin to waste it,”

1lis remmk broke the :Ee]l.
With n lond guffaw the others

cinted its lumour, and

'ete ealled out: B

“Now wo're in for it, lot's
blow this onfounded man-o'-war
to splinters ! .

“That's right,” said  Seals,
with a senge of relief; “you've
all been well treated by me.
Yim have tho best of every-
thing—us mueh wine and spirits
and amokes as you want—nnd
vou ean only act fair by me by
doing rs T eny,"”

“Tlonr, hewe '™

“Come olong, then! To
your places, all of you, Send
that eorpee down thewnste, ' ull
yourselves togethor.”

With n cheer the men, shout-
ing o blaspliemons chorus ol
the tops of theiv voices, set to
work,

Sereons were drawn ovar the
port-loles, so that the light of
Fthe “devil's lmwp™ wus ex-
f tinenished.

The  torpedo-tubes  wwera
leadled, and the “ Black Ham-
el mndo veady to sink tho
“ion Bpray,” when suddenly its
sidy wis graged by a torpedo,
which shouk it from stem to
slarn, )

“Come in, yo heggars, come
in !" shouted Seale cxeitodly,
as he foltb the shoek. *'Don's
ixtand  there Jmocking,  Now
| then, boys, give it them baglk ;
- puneh em in the stomaoch 1”

He touched an electric button,
and inatantly & great dynamite
torpido shot upwards in ithe
wager, .

Captain Dare and his com-

“Hen Spray” stood swaiting
the vesult of their fimst shot;
whon, just shaving the stern of .
their vessel, the “Black Darnacle's” torpedo
spinng up high into the air like & rocket, and,
twning, di down into the depths again.
With a;'ﬁ}'niar prezencs of mind, Captam Dare
sow _his only chance of ontwitting his foe.
‘ S 14 ‘gpl’:ud nséem 1’:, he crled; and, in I:'
second, the !*Sen Bpray” was tearing backwar
over the position of the * Black Barnacle.” g
At the _isn?m Seale, un ed for
this singular
the m-:lg: “]'{tll speed ahend,” and so his nexh
shot passed up into the hlael bt oo hundred
yavds in front of the “Sea Spray’s” hnws,hjnﬁ_-
ns ona of tha lafter’s torpedoss tore throug t!ia_-
\\':\tggjmt overthe lens of the ** Black Barnaclo”
T

appeintment at thus twice missing, ond gave the
uﬂﬁ to aseend. As he stood ou the IE;ln.r.t’;:m:g;
Leneath the lens, ho siw the keel of the * Spw

Spray" looming black overhead, 4
“Now then for it!"” he cried. * By henvens,
the next shot shall end this wretched little toy,

warship, And then back to ngland to;get

| Muriel.” And ho ground his teeth g;;a_‘_\{nﬁely' f

' he nmttered, * By Jingo, I swenr that, by

menns or foul, TIL have her 'on board bafore e

duys, and she shalimary me, whethershewillorno!?
And he pressedd the electric button' onee more,

THE n.\'l:i"_._l.}s ABANDORED.
. Another torpeds glio )
thewiter, Aust ad the *Sen Spruy " swung round |
at.full gpeed. The hideous engine of death sprang.
into the air, just grazing the side of the cruisgr

Tnmp of Dem.'h':'lﬂﬁi immediately afterwarn

managed to keop themeslves nfloat. Blnkn‘slm%amp&a_b.ytﬁn i
t-"-l.l];1 i overhears reveals.to 'l'gmn}i?m.hftha fI.mr_Ip of ]!?J'lwth is nTEu o
to blow up vessels carrying bullion for forgign exchange, Tow
detective _]Pn'm'x  Brifish vessel, the captain of which
which nams the fiendigh submarine fréebooters call ¢ :
ptic’s” torpedoes are)got in readinéss, and u deadly baftlo seams fmminent,

“Bﬂ.rnrtr':fa" meanwhile ara in arstate of mutiny against their captain, Frederick Beale, who threatens

\

daring moneuvre, hnd ‘juaf; given'| gty

evick Beale cursed and raved in angry dis- | nd

nieldy upivards through | p

and Durst high-in the Menvens, covering:

ds thers i a'terrifio explosions the steami1s blo
Tike his felloiv-pi niime in b

grew livid witli

ﬂ,il\fatle:-" Cove, detabmined to, elusidate the mystery of

olk along the coast. e

D oo MoctuRe v
8 promises to Muriel

—leneny ﬂm]'-'_,_ .

Ha ig visited by Muriel Lane,
fortune out. of o new submarine
1 y one man—

oret of the invention. Blale embarks for
of Hngland. In mid-Chnnnel he sights’ ‘hie light

the v

!

B i
in n' bout ldll oll those parsons
to the stern of their

b s
boat.  The
marine bont used by a piratical erew
2 d to shore by the pirates’ bont, the
ves instunt chase to the " Blick Banacls” By
cirvessel. Tho Lamp of Dedth is sighted,
crew of the

er honour,” hicooughed Michael | deck with splinters of metal and sharp japged
i 3 glf, I'd prefer | picces of gteel.

The consternation on board was awful, A
sub-dicutenont and two ABCs were Lkilled on

panions en the bridge of thecapepernny, GINGEDLY, 2 LOWRRED HIMSRLP FROM BOULDER TO ORAG
AND TROM TUFT TO I.]!;DGE, WITH THR CUNNING OF OKE WELL
UBED TO THE TASK.

the spot, "whilst several others were seriously
wounded by the Dursting of the projrctile.
“This kind of fighting is nov much’ fun,”
mutiered Capfuin Dure, dizappointedly; * we
eati do nothing, and are only courting destruction
iy trying to outwit this unseen fiend.”
U Yes" replied Blake; “'you are terrvilily
_Imndie:ﬂaprxl. . You can't fire struight down, and
is 'Black Baroacle’ econ apparently bluze

aight up.

-Meanwhile, - beloyy the surface, ag Segale stood
benentl: thslens of the ‘Black Barnnele,' lis
chiief licutennot came up to him,

T think, sir,” e snid, “that 4 will be best
game.  Tho men’s hearts nre
a hey were against the fight
from the very first, and thres misses have not
improved their tme of mind, If we go on,
¥ou will have to be'prepared for ao openymutiny ;
they won't stand it dny longer, Red-landod
Pate is far from plensant now.” e
Seale saw, fromt Lis tone of voice, that oven
5 ieutennnt was ‘ab one with the erew. 11
passioy, and smoked hard in

ilence for o time, ]
At last he siw thaé i5 was no good opposing
he unnnimous wishes of his men, snd so, witl
i et, e gnve n grodging assent
n'to return to Swatley Cove,

‘the surface the * Sen Spray *
speed for Dover Harhour,
Barnoele" shaped ity course

L. ® " £
Blake (wag linded ‘just in timo. to cateli the
ailuhoib to Londons He ot once hurried to

: H‘%ﬂtﬁi He somechow felt that o
it

given him to be in & shabby-genteel * terrnce ™
wfauonotonous stucco-franted little Lhouses, in one
Ml chenpest puburbs, When ho resched the

%ﬂeﬂ directed him to, he found it empty,
itidly Titter of straw and old newspaper upon
9 Ehon'._\{ad ll.;.gz lnin!érd‘thuil'it: ]ta

¥ ju epurted, -whilst Lhe
5 and’ the walls were still plucarded
with auetioneers’ notives of u sale that had tuken
place that moming, ,

So it had come to'this! He was too late—ton
lnfgl He wns 'disnppointed—Litterly disap-

great cloud had
uddenly come over his life, '

“Bub why should he lose hoatt? The ease wag
not done with yet.  Wo doubt he would Le given
the charze of it I:g Government, Already it was
the chief theme of the newspupers; and, besides,
he had much tuucuug him. Many néw interest-
ing cases wers, No-doubt, nwaiting him uz soon
as he reported Himself ot the "E_Yaic'i." Why
ghould he mind, then, just because an old man
whom he liad figver ssen was sold up? He had
seensdores of such cases before,

- And.yet, battle againss it as be would, he could

4ot Bght down the pioture of poor little Muriel,
| GE.her grief, of what he knew it must have meaut
"to ler.  And he had failed to nvert it. What
must she think of him? Where was ghe now, he
wonderad,

*@h, pshaw " he half exclaimed, “T have no
pPatience with myzelf. I've n thousand and onn
things to do withouh searching out every girl
whosa father has gone smush. But still, I think
Ull just inguire where thoy've gone; ley may
wish me to go on with the case.”

After gome ditoulty Blake learnt from o
nedghbour the address to which old Captain Lane
h;ﬁl moved, Flo weut to tho placs indiented—u
shabby apartment over a little general shop in
w dirty sido strect.

He found Captain Lane the pieture of dejection
—u venernhle ufd man in seedy threndbare clothes,
sitting with lis ellows on the table, and lis fave
in Lis hands, e looked up with a weary frown
us Blake entered, and asked abruptly who hs was,
and what Le wanted.

When he lieard Blake's nume, he tottersd {6 iz
feet, and stood supporting himself by the talla
in uncontrollable anger.

“You seeundrel ! Lo lalf wlhimpered, Lalf
shricked. * You miserable our! Whers 3 my
hinghter?  Whal have you done with ler?
Restore her to e ab once. Do you heor, #ir!
Don't stamed  there in your mock  innecence
Tell me where she is! Tell me—tell mo!" And
hie senke bnele aguin into his chair, and Lurying
lsis fueo in his hands, rocked Limself to und fro
in n frensy of grief,

“Heally, mir,” gaid Bluke in o kind, though
firm tone; 1 think thero s somo wisundor
standing. I do not know wheve your duvsbder
is; in foet, T came here naw to ingoire for her

Jund see whether I could be of any seevies to

you loth,"”

It iz o le!” eried the old  wah, **Was it
ot enougl that 1 shonld be robbed of every-
thing, be turned an outeast and o beggar i oy
old sge, without your stealing my daugliter—uny

rlittle Muriel : my only hope und consolation ?
ou robbed me of het ! You now it! Yoo pér-
snaded her fo desert me—3you! you !—to dosert
me in my oflliction, and leave me when T 1aost
weeded ler Jove and comfort, Yoo did it with
your false promiges ! Ob, my ehild! my ohild!
whera are you? Why dil you not trust your
own old faiber hefore strangers? Ho may he
poor pud old pnd lelpless—but ol ! lie loves you I
;\Td the old man gave way to leartrending
sols, .

Tt was o terribly pathetic siglt, and Blaks
wae deeply moved at Captain Lane’s sorrow.
Ty degrees he oomforted him, and explained all
thut Le knew. .

‘Ihen anger ot Blake gave way to the wildest
nuxiety for his davghter. She lad said (hut slhe
hud an ﬂ)puiufmen!. to meet Dloke nt Hwatley
Cove, and had gone {lwt momning early, since
when the poov old man lind not seen Ler. In Lier
abzence his home had been sold over liis liead,
and uow he was starving—absolutely sturving.

In a moment Blake suw the whole (hing:

thought that he wished her to meet him ot
Swatley Cove.  She was, uo doubt, there now,
pud oh! what o hitter dissppointment it would
}:a to her to find that he lind broken faith with
er,

He must go there at onee, without the loss of-

ness  prompted lLim fo see to the old man's
immediate wants. Fle snw his landlady, and,
leaying gome money in her charge, told her to
seo that lo lind all he needed, and also lefh five
pounds in Captain Lune's own keeping—under the
justifinhle deception that it way a small mstal-
wenb of the compensation which the Admiralty
were going to pay for the loss of the plans. For
old Captan 6% Digh sense of lvnour waa
sueh thet he would suther have storved than
lbecome the recipient of clurity.

And go Bluke started. That evening he waa
ones more bnek In Swatley Covel Tn so small o
place Lie had no diffieulty in finding where Muriel
]:nd put up; but she had disappesred !

She bad arvived in the foremoon, lLud left hep
land-bag, wd ordered o cup of tea to be ready
for Ler at one o'vlosk. Then she had gone out
and never been seen since. It wag now late, and
thers were 1o signs of- her.. iy

The wotherly old miloes's wifa nt whose cottage
slie had taken a room had mrown alsemed aboub
Lier, and hed ivstituted inquivies {or her, Bub
no troce could be found of Ler A parfylhnd
alrendy bieen out to search for her—but in-wnin !

The railwey authorities were certain she had not
returned to town, i :

P

Muriel had misconstrued his parting words, awd

a gingle moment, But first his kind thoughtful: .

$o0 Muriel Tane. | He found the nddress she had .






	chips_227_01
	chips_227_02

