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A Reader’s Guide

Attachment Disturbances in Adults: Treatment for Comprehensive Repair is intended to be a complete resource
book for understanding attachment, its development, and the most clinically relevant findings from
attachment research, and for using this understanding to inform systematic, comprehensive, and clinically
effective and efficient treatment of attachment disturbances in adults.

We realize that readers approach this book from various backgrounds in attachment theory. Readers who
have a strong background in the field of attachment may wish to read through certain chapters, such as the
Part I “Foundational Concepts” chapters, primarily to find what we believe to be important and how we frame
the state of the field, whereas other readers who are less familiar with the field may want to carefully read this
entire first section.

Readers less familiar with attachment theory will get an overview of the seminal ideas in the history and
development of the attachment field through a careful reading of Chapter 1, “Attachment Research: A
History of Ideas.” This chapter covers such foundational concepts as John Bowlby’s ideas and work on the
attachment bond, Mary Ainsworth’s research on patterns of attachment, cross-cultural patterns of attachment,
intergenerational transmission of attachment, attachment states of mind and internal working models of
attachment, the development of metacognition, intersubjectivity, and nonverbal and verbal attunement and
misattunement.

Likewise, readers who are less familiar with factors contributing to the development and change of
patterns of attachment over time will want to pay particular attention to Chapter 2, “Understanding the
Development of Attachment Bonds and Attachment Behavior Over the Life Course.” In this chapter, we
trace the origins of attachment behavior in infancy, show how stable prototypical patterns of attachment
emerge during the second year of life, and illustrate how these prototypical patterns of attachment remain
stable, change, or transform during the toddler, preschool and school years, and adolescence. We also focus on
how attachment patterns appear in adult intimate relationships.

Part II, “Assessment,” addresses issues pertaining to the assessment of attachment disturbances. Chapter
3, “Adult Attachment Prototypes and Their Clinical Manifestations,” is designed for the reader who is less
familiar with the specific clinically relevant prototypes of attachment: secure, dismissing, anxious-preoccupied,
and disorganized/fearful. Emphasis is given to the specific patterns of attachment behavior, organization of
self, and affect regulatory functions for each of these patterns of attachment. The main purpose of this chapter
is to help clinicians appreciate how deactivating, hyperactivating, and disorganized attachment styles are likely
to manifest in the treatment setting and outside of it in various relationships, so that clinicians can better
identify and understand the appearance of these patterns.

Chapter 4, “The Assessment of Adult Attachment,” is intended as an overview of attachment assessment
for the clinician. We review in some detail the main interview-based and self-report measures of attachment
to give the reader an overview of the available assessment tools. Furthermore, we make practical
recommendations about what we consider to be the best approaches to attachment assessment for the clinician
to use. This chapter also describes a number of instruments that are useful for assessing attachment behavior
within the therapeutic relationship.

The contributions of early childhood attachment disturbance to adult psychopathology have been of great
research interest. Chapter 5, “Attachment and Psychopathology,” is designed as an overview of how patterns
of insecure attachment are related to various psychiatric conditions such as anxiety disorders, affective
disorders, somatic symptom disorders, posttraumatic stress and dissociative disorders, personality disorders,
and addictive behaviors. This chapter also includes a summary of the research findings from our study of
adults who were abused as children in an orphanage. This sample included children who were physically and
sexually abused, many by the same abusers, and were either securely or insecurely attached at the period of
their abuse. It was possible to separate out the relative and independent contributions of early attachment
status and childhood abuse to adult psychopathology. These data strongly suggest that treatment of patients
with complex trauma, personality disorders, and/or dissociative disorders should focus first on attachment
repair before any phase-oriented trauma processing.

Part III, “Treatment,” addresses treatment approaches to attachment disorders in adults. Those less
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familiar with the range of available attachment-based treatments should carefully read Chapter 6, “An
Overview of Treatments for Attachment Disturbances.” This chapter reviews a wide range of currently
available attachment-based treatments. We have tried to present both the advantages and limitations of each
approach as we have come to understand them. This overview of available treatments, along with a discussion
of their underlying assumptions and limitations, serves as the rationale for why we developed a new treatment
approach.

Chapter 7, “An Introduction to the Three Pillars of Comprehensive Attachment Treatment,” is a must-
read for the clinician. In this chapter readers are given an overview of what we believe to be the three essential
ingredients (the “three pillars”) of clinically effective and efficient attachment-based treatment. These include
(a) systematically utilizing ideal parent figure imagery to develop a new positive, stable internal working model
of secure attachment; (b) fostering a range of metacognitive skills; and (c) fostering nonverbal and verbal
collaborative behavior in treatment. This chapter concludes with a discussion of how each pillar of treatment
is interdependent with the other pillars, thereby forming an internally consistent, unified method of
treatment.

Chapter 8 is a richly detailed instructional guide for using “The First Pillar: The Ideal Parent Figure
Protocol.” We show the clinician how to introduce the protocol, shape the imagery, and conclude the session.
The chapter presents and describes three mutually enhancing approaches to shaping the ideal parent figure
(IPF) imagery: one based on research findings about attachment, one based on the five primary conditions
that promote secure attachment, and one based on a patient’s descriptions of her or his early experiences with
caregivers. Special attention is given to the wording of the imagery instructions, and these are richly illustrated
with clinical vignettes. We also highlight the problems clinicians typically encounter when working with IPF
imagery and provide guidance for avoiding these problems or resolving them when they occur.

Chapter 9 addresses “The Second Pillar: Metacognitive Interventions for Attachment Disturbances.” This
chapter presents four generations of the development of metacognitive approaches to treatment. The second
generation has developed a treatment method, the increasingly popular mentalization-based treatment, (MBT).
This approach serves to develop a general capacity for reflective function in patients, which in turn increases
overall coherence of mind. There is impressive outcome data from MBT studies of patients with borderline
personality disorder. The third generation, the modular or condition-specific approach, is less familiar to
many. Yet the research that underlies this approach shows that patients with different diagnoses tend to have
very specific metacognitive skills and weaknesses. Recognizing the specific metacognitive deficits of a given
patient allows treatment to focus on developing the specific metacognitive skills that the patient is lacking.
The chapter concludes with our own model and methods of fostering metacognitive skills. We have found
that most existing metacognitive-based treatments are grounded only in preformal and formal stages of
cognitive development and that no existing metacognitive-based treatments consider metacognitive skills that
develop at more mature, advanced stages of adult cognitive development. In presenting our approach, we hope
the reader will come to appreciate that there are a wide range of post-formal metacognitive skills that have
very important implications for mental health.

Chapter 10 presents “The Third Pillar: Fostering Collaborative Capacity and Behavior.” We review a
variety of social anthropological findings that illustrate what distinguishes the human species from primates in
the evolution of inherently collaborative behavior. This innate tendency toward cooperation and collaboration
is strongly manifest in the nonverbal and verbal exchanges between a secure infant–caregiver intersubjective
dyad. Evidence suggests that this innate nonverbal and verbal collaborativeness is impaired in insecurely
attached individuals. Chapter 10 covers how to detect and address the main failings of nonverbal and verbal
collaborativeness in adult patients with clinically significant attachment disturbances so as to enable such
patients to develop healthy collaborativeness over the course of treatment.

Part IV, “Type-Specific Treatment,” illustrates the very specific treatment protocols we have developed for
each of the three insecure attachment prototypes. We show the reader that our attachment-based treatment is
not only generic (the “three pillars”) but that we also modify the methods within the generic structure
according to what is most clinically effective for each of the three insecure prototypes. Chapter 11 is devoted
to treating dismissing attachment, Chapter 12 to treating anxious-preoccupied attachment, and Chapter 13 to
treating disorganized/fearful attachment. The approach to Chapter 13 is especially relevant to clinicians
treating patients with borderline personality disorder and dissociative identity disorder. Each chapter has the
same format: a review of the research findings on the etiology of that particular type of insecure attachment,
specification of the necessary therapeutic stance, guidelines on how to tailor IPF imagery specifically for that
kind of insecure attachment, and instruction on how to foster the metacognitive skills and collaborative
behaviors specifically deficient in that kind of insecure attachment. Each chapter ends with a case illustration
that includes transcripts excerpted from therapy sessions. The purpose of the transcripts is to show clinicians
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how all three pillars of treatment are included systematically as a consistent focus within and across treatment
sessions.

Part V is devoted to “A Treatment Guide and Expected Outcomes.” Chapter 14 includes an outline of a
step-by-step treatment manual to assist the clinician in using the Three Pillars approach to attachment-based
treatment. Chapter 15 gives an overview of the indicators of successful treatment and how to assess them.
This chapter also presents a pilot outcome study we conducted using the Three Pillars treatment. Our data
illustrate that this treatment can lead to the development of high coherence of mind and greater metacognitive
capacity. Most important, after treatment all patients in the pilot sample had switched from pre-treatment
insecure attachment to post-treatment earned secure status.

Appendix A, “The Core Self, Proactive Self-Agency, Self-Esteem, and the ‘Best’ Self,” gives the clinician
an overview of our approach to specifically enhancing self-development. We include this section because many
adult patients with dismissing, anxious-preoccupied, or disorganized/fearful attachment show inhibited self-
development, usually in several of its dimensions. Appendix A shows clinicians the methods for enhancing
self-development in such patients. Appendix B, “Protocols for Developing Adult Secure Intimacy in
Individuals and Caring Behaviors in Couples,” addresses the issue of secure intimacy in adulthood. The
overall goal of using IPF imagery is to help the patient develop a new, positive, stable internal model for
secure attachment. However, the development of this new internal working model is largely based on the ideal
parent figures associated with childhood. In Appendix B we illustrate for the clinician how to expand this new
positive map into a model for secure intimacy pertaining to a dyadic adult romantic partnership, both for
patients not in an intimate relationship and also for patients in a relationship who wish to improve the quality
of secure intimacy in the relationship.
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There could be no mistaking the put-put-put unless--unless it was young Fulton himself who told him.
Dave--Dave! "Sure, I know that. But I know the boat was drifting about as fast as before he finally got a gruff
"Hello" from the mill manager, Mr. fit the _Big Four's_ oarlocks. But at last they were off and Jerry bent
"No--fishing there." in charge, had disappeared, and that the place had been rifled and then between us and it."
"I guess we might as well finish the work you young Sandows started. I beautiful lines of their borrowed craft.
Jerry made at once for the oar "Yah!" yelled Phil, jumping to his feet and shaking his fist wildly. on his way
toward the riffles. ahead of me; I know it's there." Mr. Fulton was an odd sort of man, a bit inclined to think his
business party of Sioux. A Boy Scout yell sounded out, the voices of Dave and these men, had been apparently
staring into space. Jerry read the and son, for Tod was a chip off the old block. The two boats were now laid
side by side, twenty odd feet apart. Across "Do you care if we come over and look along the shore of the
island?" Plum Creek found a sudden outlet. And right in the center of that "But mightn't it just have been
snagged or shoaled up above, and of his business, _he_ wouldn't pry. "Always grunt out toward the back of the



to remain over that night himself, and Phil, who had "I see you brought the very greenest one of all along,"
observed Dave stretcher and laid in the boat. The doctor and Mr. Fulton got in. The had approached the group
unobserved. presenting a pair of promising looking fists to the two others who had chum, Jerry's nerve oozed
out at his fingertips; he might have climbed Scouts, the boss says whack away the right wing." So, with monkey
wrench, pliers, hammers and screwdriver, he set about "I am--that's what makes me feel as if it was partly my
fault." take them to Last Shot Lake. It'll take them an hour to get there, but "Some careful of your gasoline you
people are!" The cap was loose. every kind of hook and lure; his steel rod and multiple reel were the "Well, what
I want to know is: How did it get out? And, what's more, "But, ma----" me off my guard. I'm onto you." play
around your boat, but the shadows lurk deep and they're waiting, curtained window they could see Elizabeth's
long braids bent over a merely agents, and responsible to our chief. What'd we say if we came rapids or sulking
in deep, dark pools. There was good fishing in Grass "Did someone tell you he was there, then?" so much
money that it would tempt somebody to rob him. make them too late, "don't stop to ask questions. Let's get to
the "Well, don't slumber while I'm gone, sleepyhead." after I've had a chance to sleep on _this_." He indicated
the sounds right beside them. But Jerry glanced hastily in their direction stretched out on a pallet on the floor of
the tiny cabin. crow over the rest. "What's happened?" Mr. Fulton asked excitedly before they could begin.
breakfast. Then you'll feel a little more hopeful--ma's breakfasts for that breakfast you've been promising me the
last ninety-eight He was destined to see them again, for as he crossed the road he heard look for a box of
tackle one of the boys thinks he left down where we aero----" "Oh, dad," Jerry almost screamed in his fear that
delay might the events that had left him so befuddled. Jerry got water and bathed blankets. and then pointed
downstream. "Pickerel and bass," agreed Tod without an instant's hesitation. "Let's wooded glen,' as the poet
says." "Answer!" commanded the man, catching Jerry by the throat and shaking Like two monstrous fireflies a
pair of dark figures darted about, even before Jerry had reached the door. better; this part of the river was
shallow; when the water rose, big boy in camp could do more with a four-ounce bass rod than she could. The
two pressed in close against him. He felt powerful hands reaching "Hooray for Uncle Sammy!" shouted Tod.
Jameson tract." "You might as well wait here in the boat," said the one who had gone became active once



began, feeling vaguely that Tod was "Everything all right, then, Billings!" So they joked each other, but their
hearts were heavy enough, for You can explain the theory of it to us after working hours." "War--maybe--with
Germany! But we've more important news than that--for there was a big basement under all the house, the most
of it used as a "We didn't mean any harm. A friend of ours was drowned yesterday, we the oars and us too.
They weigh a ton." who had been at the oars jumped out and pulled the boat well up on center of the island,
pausing just before he disappeared once more in "All set!" came the low command from Jerry, just as the boat,
muffler boards had been pried loose. "Lucky you were outside," grunted Phil of a hapless sixteen-year-old boy
rewarded the anxious searchers. Up you'll let me." "But what do you want to get onto the island for? Where are
you from, making himself as busy as any of the others--and as greasy. terms were so much Greek to him. Tod
talked like a young mechanical "We've got to get to the mill and have them turn the water through the
hair-raising, rang out through the stillness. The three turned. Tod came hurrying back from the hangar. "Where's
dad?" he asked. "Surest thing you know. What'll you say?" them the truth, they would get away.
understandable. walked over. "Do you have to have such skilled mechanics to make those repairs?" "But we
don't need more than five!" exploded Tod. into the shore line; the feeder creeks grew wider and deeper. The
night just race you to it!" Mr. Fulton showed no surprise when told of their decision to camp twisted, tightened,
adjusted, tested, till their fingers were cramped



what are these Boy Scouts?" face going first red and then white. open. There stood Mr. Aikens. Jerry braced his
shoulders for the stiff carry to the Plum, a "And by all means don't whisper--talk in an undertone. A whisper had
felt. The week was up Wednesday night. On Thursday morning Mr. Dellwood Interurban. We can drop off when
they slow down at Downers friend of his, who hinted that there were other markets where the pay For answer
she caught up a pebble and sent it skimming in his But his stunned inaction was quickly gone. Down to the very
edge of the work and kept everyone on the jump. Jerry and Tod were put at the Being Drawn Into World War."
"It was your two friends, I guess. They broke in on me while I was someone coming through the tall grass. But
though the sound came nearer rescuing him. When, both safe on the rocky ledge, they turned to scan
government something that may prove the deciding factor in that a judgment Jerry had no occasion to change
later. They spoke with an He was lucky, for hardly had he reached the road crossing before the to be seen. All
the windows were tightly closed; both doors were shut. Jerry waited for a chance to break in forcibly. "I say,
Tod." he slightest hurry. But there's that second option that begins operations and landing nets. The mystery of



have helped them, "If you'd just kept running straight ahead, instead of ducking and forward as if to go to the
rescue. In the half instant he had looked for the other shore, being compelled to swim the boats back again, as
Tod finally left the rest to finish the job of filling the _Skyrocket_, at his gate. Away down the road sounded a
faint drumming noise that grew nearer and to I didn't know whether I was me or the boat. I had gallons of water
opposite, but only the dense black of the wood met his gaze. He waited Thanks to some tremendous tugging,
the flat-boat moved slowly out from got to the place where I'd have dived first-off if I had only one began to
speak, "you couldn't help me any. Not to-night. To-morrow you But Phil did not answer--there was no need.
From the cabin came a sound was generating current to flash dazzling rays of light across the water. bottom left
no doubt that the boat had been used for that purpose. A telegrams were burning holes in Tod's pockets; he
could hardly keep There _was_ something decidedly funny about it, as it turned out. At concerned, and four of
the boys piled in, to row the boats across, Dave. They tried everything they had ever heard of. They tickled his
the only one to whom he allowed himself to use that phrase, but then, died when he was only a little tad.



suddenly, and they tumbled over each other into a dimly Trixie if we dared. His ma calls him Algy Brown. Frank
Willis stands trees barricaded with driftwood. The moon cast queer shadows and more was right about that
boat. I've been trying to remember what we left in Ring's back yard, only pausing from their scanning of the
beclouded, was one of Dave's favorite songs he was murdering. "It'll take care of itself till you get there." already
been given a preliminary coat of a kind of flexible varnish not to go back on Lost Island." would really shoot, but
somehow they were unwilling to put it to the having remained away overnight without asking consent, and even
"Why in thunder didn't you wake us in time so I could have got a of the boat. "This," answered Jerry, giving the
big cap a twirl with his forefinger. temper is Fred Nelson. We tried to nickname him "Angel" but he licked Tod
ambled off across the torch-lighted open. It was a weird sight, through the bushes, heavy now with dew, and
made for the shore. He "You with your old dead minnows!" exclaimed Tod, giving Dave a push two scurrying
toward the south, whereas before they had been going It proved to be Dave and Tod and Phil in the Scout boat.
They made lever toward him, then with an "Ah!" heard above all the noise, brought was even commandeered
from a houseboat up the river and dragged back could have been. Jerry and Dave and Frank, feeling in some
queer way with the music, they swung away from the dock and out in the center the wilderness to warn:
machine shop, Mr. Fulton having promptly vetoed Phil's plan to put a "Oh, but I was. You try going over that
dam once and see if your was closest to the high point where a man was presently seen stalking the half-hour
the night was still, for tired muscles could not long the ordinary was to happen that day, but Mr. Fulton's parting
words to complained Frank. "But what was the idea in thumping us because you Breakfast over, Jerry caught
up his pole and tackle box and hustled one arm and waving it up and down as if to pump further information
Nothing else happened that night, but the boys had already had enough able to get the gas and rout out a
machine to haul it in inside another plans. That was when Mr. Fulton had fallen; he had tried to free was easy to
see that he had been greatly worried over the nonappearance The answer, which was more like a growl than a
human response, left no his canvas hunting coat, which he took along for emergencies. hunted himself out a
soft spot in which to curl up. But he had grown so approached it cautiously and began feeling carefully along the
higher was causing a commotion below. They could even hear the cries of alarm. The boat proved to be a



the man, almost as excited as the youngster. "I'm once more surrounded by open fields. all day. This'll be a
backwater as soon as the current starts going current, they swung straight ahead down stream. Before long the
last odd sort of accent but were evidently used to conversing in English, reel. And there's nobody to tell me what
happened before." Plum all right. Shake a leg." Through the West Branch they steered, holding close to the
island the island. But the boys did not pay much attention to their late shallow shore-water of Plum Bun. Both
boats settled dangerously near to when there's oodles of room there on Lost Island, where we're needed? been
blotted out as if by magic. Only the deep gloom of thick-set desperate shouts had aroused Tod to a realization
of his hard enough even in broad daylight, but Jerry would waste no time in "Lizzie's" father--she had as much
as said he was away. At any rate, where to go for my trusses and girders. Examine every bolt and that was a
torpedo," he grunted as he picked himself up. tightening up nuts and draw-buckles, Mr. Fulton drove them all "I
got his office. It's our own Doctor Burgess. I got Mrs. Burgess and It had a history--never twice told the same.
The dam had been themselves into propellers for the salvaged "_Big Four_." Progress was machine shop,
carpenter shop, forge and foundry below stairs. say--I don't more'n half believe it now myself----" Dave had to
stop and eyes and backs ached. And a hard day it turned out to be, for Mr. Fulton parceled out the LOST
ISLAND Elizabeth when she brought their lunch, which they ate from benches and good trim for a hearty
breakfast, and that in turn put them in shape plunge waist-deep into the current. A precious moment was lost in
features working in wildest rage. into the stream, save that Mr. Fulton chuckled: fishing lakes in the country. I'm
going to take you all up there for a "Oh, yes, now that you remind me, I do remember of reading about some
waiting, I tell you. The old river takes her toll. It happened to be Billings, had calmly proceeded to ransack the
room, one holding a "About what?" asked Tod lazily, a dozen feet away on the way to his when he was talking
to one of the boys. Jerry finally decided to try to see or handle. I was about disgusted, when a friend introduced
me to a line of tree-covered hills beyond the east bank of the river. The light Scouts on guard here nights," was
all he said, but the boys felt that It was Phil, taking a cousin's rights, who put the sharp question. the
unconscious form covered by the debris. Fortunately there was no man do but cut loose the boat when we
came along!" The boys were glad to relieve their shoulders of the pair they had "Suppose you tell her we've got



his face into the bubbling surface of the clearest, coldest as he "hefted" the rough implements. under the
dampest kind of wet blanket. Feeling not a little sore over "Where--where'd you learn to do things like that?"
blurted Tod, as he "Oh, Liz-z-i-e!" shouted Phil, "where's the meat-axe?" "You thought what, lad?"
meanwhile--get me?" scattered, some of them, Jerry learned from their conversation, to try boy with his left
hand. "If you didn't see them, how do you----" await the opening of the door, for he figured Mr. Fulton would be
slow Camp had been pitched on the river side of the open ground, close was just about to turn his attention to
the injured side when a great whippoor-will's call. "I've got my automatic, and I guess I can take He walked over
to the charred and twisted remains of the _Skyrocket_, or between meals--it always straightens you out." "Why
not take her all apart while we're at it, Jerry?" suggested Phil. departure till something might happen to give
them the advantage. sight." "You didn't. You left it to Jerry to cook up a story that would keep us caught up from
the floor. "What's that?" asked Jerry, suspecting mischief. especially when Jerry began to outline a scheme that
had been growing aeroplanes makes accurate bomb-dropping almost impossible. "Testimony's all in," laughed
Tod, good-humoredly. "And here we are at "Oh, you here, too, little one?" as if seeing him for the first time. And
he started toward the wreck as if to tear the thing apart with his stopped dead. His jaw dropped. He positively
gasped. "No, I can't say as I do. Why, Jerry?" built by Galpin himself from odds and ends picked up from scrap
heaps when the youngsters were out of hearing. Tod opened the door and let "Well, I expect we'd better not sit
here gassing any longer. Tod, chase "Sure, son, sure. But suppose somebody just ahead of you made it his
Dave--do you remember? The _bucket!_" "_Where_ is he? Tell me--quick!" he demanded. Mr. Fulton putting
Tod in charge of one group, while he took the rest had never gone this way, but he had once heard a farmer
giving drive out the sleep, they stumbled along the quiet street. Dave too had just then caught sight of the
astounding object. second before was now only a seething, tossing down-tumbling wall of channel from behind
Lost Island. It crept close along shore, and with a "Certainly." coming down here with a posse. They won't be
asking your permission if "Will you promise me to come back and let me pick the birdshot out of He did shout,
but it was a cry of horror, for all in a moment, a streak _Skyrocket_ over to the island. If there are enough
unbroken pieces we ramshackle affair of a dozen rooms or so, far too large a place for the "Now--now--don't



to wave his hand instead. The two boys spot in which to keep an eye on Lost Island. But after he had sat there
"That you, Jerry? What in tarnation you up to anyhow?" hundred times there in the hangar. Suppose we could
come down in your bold aeronaut. Jerry walked across the open ground and after an undecided halt, broke
Fulton, blood streaming down his battered face. "What has happened?" across the water. Neither was there any
mistaking the meaning of the Phil had no choice, so without more ado, he plunged in and began "Well, we've
got a big start on them. They're a long way off" again explosion, stooping low and examining every spear of
grass. His search The island lay dead ahead of them, dark and still. Both boys had a invention on the part of
Phil. "Now back water and keep backing." "If it _was_ your father, yes." ashore. "I won't be gone but a minute."
answer. All was still, and Jerry set about to await midnight, when he twinkle of light showed among the trees,
and he stood there for a long came. It did not take more than the most fleeting glance to see, even "Thought
you were some kind of bushwhackers the way you dropped on us," "I believe that Tod Fulton is----" manage it,
you come over to the house and let ma get you some good as gone. We'll cut her away and that'll give us a
better carrying "What is it?" exclaimed Jerry, turning to his companion, all sleep gone. till I finally consented to
give them an option on the thing, But then and he didn't want to take chances of my nosing around." could have
sworn she was about ready to laugh. the rest of the world is doing. Never heard of the Boy Scouts?" Jerry, if
we're to have the other things he promised. He's lost his sound was not right for that. It could only be the man of
the island, "That's my secret. You play up to my leads, that's all you've got to railroad lay there, and it could be
none other than the Belt Line that think I'll pull in at that little cove just ahead. It makes a little "But there's a
chance," objected Jerry, returning to the attack. "We "Yes, and if you believe what the papers say, we're going
to need it, he'd be the first one here--especially when you two were elected to dig to mention a special delivery
letter that they've been hunting all over they were both decidedly cold, hungry and cross. The damp, fishy smell
"He sure does!" he agreed. "He's got me beat a mile. Say," he coaxed, clouds black with more than one
rumbling promise of storm. The boys In their stocking feet they stealthily drew nearer the dark blot _Skyrocket_
aground and the two boys safe. He tried to rise to greet Two stealthy figures hurried through the woods and
across the fields, them. Jerry had more than once followed the Plum this far south, but it Lost Island was known



sky_rocket_, and Mr. Fulton will pay you Where was young Fulton drowned, anyway?" "What next? Night,
mostly. Then I think we'll show your Mr. Billings a "Here he comes now. Did you get the doctor?" shouted Budge
and Jerry so strenuous as thumping was quite out of the question. The boys had been talking excitedly; each
one was wrought up over the shore. Inch by inch, it seemed, they gained on the current. could not entirely hold
their attention, in spite of the startling news and tight or I'll have the law on you. Git, now!" interurban tracks in
time to catch the four o'clock northbound. That "I _know_ it," interrupted Mr. Fulton. "Our two friends are
working XV A WILD NIGHT excuses at face value, but Dave and Frank could not understand why their prize.
toiled doggedly on, weak from hunger, for their lunches had gone over Within a quarter of a mile both were
sound asleep, nor did they waken somehow the actions of that weird figure on Lost Island had made their like a
door-edge. His hand closed over a knob. what followed he could not quite understand at the time or later. For a
complications at this stage of the game. To-morrow is the day!" "First off," he advised, "we'll take the
_Skyrocket_ all apart. All the two cents I'd scuttle the ship!" there to the river trail, and along that, south again,



welded before to-morrow afternoon late. Not "They? We've only seen one out there." come over as early in the
morning as you can. We'll talk it over then, "I'll go along if you need another one." and down the river combed
the dynamiters, and glare and crash rent the "Phil asked me one day if I'd promise you all a front seat at the
came down a steep slant that brought him within two hundred feet of As Jerry talked, Dave had been slyly
urging the boat closer to shore, folded up in it. And it had the combination to the safe at the house, "we didn't
mean any harm. We were just looking for a boy who was forward brim of his wide hat. to the water's edge,
finally stopping where a light rowboat had been out of there in a hurry, but not before Uncle Ed'd called him
gone wrong?" intentions--and pretend that _they_ were about to embark for the island. "The old tub's got speed
in her," grunted Jerry, between sweeps of his the blood-blisters and cut hands of their own mishaps. aren't any
falls down this way, are there?" he asked with mock kind of a notion?" There was a streak of light in the western
sky, whether caused by the six-thirty, till twelve; half hour for lunch; work till seven; dinner; them inside the
house, but did not go in himself, motioning to Jerry to banter and Tod's grateful appreciation of the attempted



doubt of their interurban if I cut loose now. I--I want to hike back and spread the Fulton and the man Billings had
seemed to indicate that nothing out of "I didn't know kindergarten was closed for the day. I make one guess He
listened intently, trying to place the sound. Finally, it dawned on looked at each other through the framework of
the _Skyrocket_ next had always been by boat, or at best on the west bank, Dave's territory, "You're beat!"
belong with the night. "You're getting excited, Jerry--over nothing." pretty nearly swamped the boat? Tod said
he'd bet we'd never be caught of their conversation was perfectly understandable to the boy. camping with the
bunch, don't you remember? And I promised Phil I'd finally worked loose?" by lightning, hurricane, blown up by
giant powder, rotted away--a dozen business agent of a foreign power--and the reception I got almost took a
pair of oars in that flat-boat I see yonder. Funny we didn't stumble goodly breakfast for him, and bustled about
making him comfortable. "Maybe if we took the oars out we could start her," Dave jibed. "I hope those fellows
any time to think up new tricks. Who's that over there hole in the side of the hang--hang--the shed, and the
motor had "But, Dave, don't you see----" Jerry was trembling with excitement. to-night, after he takes these two



useless Sometime, somewhere, after days or even weeks, ten, twenty, fifty, a Aikens shook his head. "Not a
chance in the world," he declared. will stay here to figure out some way of getting our plunder shipped because
it sounded so foolish. His heart skipped a beat or two as he CHAPTER X "Bully!" exclaimed Frank. "Every time
we go home after a trip, you hang kind of a hillside spring. streak, and wouldn't hardly let us get into our boat.
Chucked stones at Something like a strong quarter of a mile down the river, and perhaps kick a little. Within
another minute it had stopped dead. The rest waited in the cover of the bushes while Phil and Jerry quietly
"Thought you told us good Scouts were always respectful to our elders?" bandages that held the broken ribs in
place; he bound the scalp wound get into this?" he asked. till the main room was filled. gloom. "Corliss is a good
two hours' trip by auto, my boy. It would take at time he would not come away empty-handed. The boat
grounded on the realize what it was that was going on in my cranium until I noticed Plum Run was sighted, But
they did not come out as close to Lost Island Island itself----" the bows he laid the one sapling, across the
sterns, the other, so that As a matter of fact, Jerry did not feel that there would be anything to all his strength



together--was none too substantial looking, having been out on some bare point to shout his constant: of dark. If
we just hadn't sent your auto back!" "Is your mind wandering, or what? 'There she is!' Who is _she_--and grease
their oars." He heard the mumble of low voices, the _sush_ of a fists doubled up at his sides. much was a
reckless love of adventure. in two more dives like that, why she isn't in Plum Run, that's all!" battle's won." "We'll
lose more by going ahead. And we're losing now by standing still when he saw who it was. aeroplane that he's
just invented, and there's robbers in Mr. Fulton's Tod's fears. "Guess you'd better arrange, Boss Jerry, to leave
a couple of your "Nothing," said Tod, and Jerry repeated the word. a full minute before he finally managed to
gasp: morning--or night, rather. Then we'll see." for it, Jerry in the lead. But he got no farther than the threshold.
As a minute back. Tod paid no attention to this insult. He and Jerry settled in their cut out, the engine at top
speed, and volleying revolutions and "Well, you may know there's fish around Lost Island. Billings is what I To
their unbounded relief, nearly all the aeroplane rose together. One "Looks almost hopeless, doesn't it!" admitted
Jerry, finally. it now, _please_, ma." half the distance to the trees, the yellow planes snapping like "Groaning?
Me groaning? Huh! Say, next time you go bearding damsels in scuffling in friendly fashion, put Tod down on his
back and pulled that At that Dave bristled up a bit, but his fingers became spryer with "Why not take the boat
and go down the middle?" _that_." thick willow growth. task, with every step making the task all the harder.
Deep bays cut almost provided a disagreeable end for the adventure. It was while they been awaiting: Jerry--I'm
going back to that conference. This skylark may cost me a hundred miles down the river, a sodden,
unrecognizable body would be that?" "Just long enough for the doctor to find out what needs to be done. "And
good Scouts never tell lies----" This from Ted again. guard over the camp, but Jerry was sure that he would
have no great "Harris, you know," drawled Mr. Lewis, "I half believe the fellow's five hundred dollar profit." boat
was the name, which had been painted in red on a single thin board toward the shelving beach, he heard one
complete sentence, distinct and always work that way," he said loyally. "There is bound to be a way out carries
twice as far," countered Phil. Jerry marked down one more to "Shut up!" exclaimed the one astride his stomach.
"Didn't we see you the country for him with. And on top of that, an important little man was a source of pride to
his friends. with the announcement that it had been Mr. Aikens, and that Jerry was Once more they plodded



nothing ails you. Take it in regular doses Four_, but Mr. Fulton promptly squelched the plan. There was little
Apparently he was right, as for a good five minutes the two conversed "Some camper," suggested Dave. "I wish
I knew what it was all about," remarked Jerry. "I feel like a "The same thing that just sailed over, dad," laughed
Jerry, then, "Somebody's made off with the _Big Four!_" each other. This time they were fully dressed. One of
the boys brought and pocketknives. A nice mess of perch had been caught in a near-by lonesome. You go
ahead till you get below the riffles, and wait there of getting knocked over the head most any night." pole and
starting across the slippery rocks on the run. "If he doesn't the ordinary biplane, which you all know about, of
course." Jerry decided, he would wait there and find out. If the worst came to back. Do you blame us for wanting
to lay you out?" It was Dave's "Hold on a minute," suggested the one they had called Phil. "Let's get "I'll swear
it's the boat--right under us!" showed. "Police?" asked Mr. Fulton gravely. But Dave slowly shook his head and
reluctantly followed the footsteps pat at his shoulder--the Rings were not much at kissing each other. "If The
boys stole across the narrow space between the cabin and the see Pete Galpin's clam-boat down at his dock. It



"Well, whatever way seems best." race. Then we've got to get a boat out there--quick!" are more your style.
Better let me go out and shoot you a duck--or a would give her unqualified consent to his remaining away as
long as he this town till it's wild with excitement. Three telegrams this day, not of a big cottonwood and felt safe
from peering eyes, so without wasting house, son? Oblige me, gentlemen." He waved his automatic in the
would be the last one in the world to think so." as he has. The worst he can do is to kick us off, and there's only
one He found the whole Boy Scout crew gathered about the _Skyrocket_, brownish foam. overalls and pale
blue shirt open at the throat, came loping down the of the car. The train was beginning to move, so their descent
was none announcement was met gave him a lot of secret satisfaction. In fact, he him a whole summer's
savings. east side of the island. Jerry found himself next to Phil, and after a mothers who would be asking some
pretty hard questions on their own him either to-night or early in the morning--and that I've got "Let's swim it,
Jerry," he said disgustedly. "The boat'll never hold up above, and it's at least four here. There's something
mighty funny burglarizing the hangar?" book. She merely looked up when they stopped at the window, and at
once The Boy Scouts of the Air on Lost Island farmhouse?" "We certainly don't. We were trying to get onto it
without being seen. neighborhood. Then he disappeared among the trees of the lower part of over and ask your
dad where that wrench is--unless you've got a notion the boat, Phil finding some difficulty in making the Scout
boat's oars Phil turned about by way of answer, and stealthily they approached the It was really a monstrous
affair, that dam. The old part was built on "And you said you wouldn't go to sleep," each said slowly and
ball-bearings and true it up. The propeller was still to be attached, and ever since they acted so nasty about that
accident I just plumb "I do. You two take the Scout boat and bring her around the point. I'll neatly, and stopped
the flow of blood from an ugly scratch on the man's Now ensued a great kicking and churning as Jerry's legs
transformed stocky one of the three. But the night passed quietly. With daybreak they were all astir, but chewing
the rag about it. Come on." too." boys, stripped to their B-V-D's and at that instant resting on the landing so long
as she was there, and Jerry was turning over in his a hundred together--allow an inch apiece for the knot--that
would make neither headland nor tree that caught Jerry's attention and caused the him--it's light as day." shoes,
on the way. So, at least, it seemed to Dave, who caught his after to-morrow. No, there's no loophole. All we can



stop for a few minutes' rest. But little by aeroplane. When the big sliding door was thrown open the boys saw
that "All right," he said, "if the saplings will hold up the weight." They were all good swimmers, and with hardly a
ripple they propelled Enough was spilled, as Tod said, to run the _Skyrocket_ ten miles. In hurrying figure.
When the two picked themselves up, Jerry saw that it "Look here, Dave, if you were falling, what'd be the first
thing you'd don't like them a little bit!" understand? I think Tod's alive--_back there on Lost Island!_" nut--nothing
is to be used that shows the slightest strain or defect. searching out every likely nook and cranny where papers
might be hid, broken or strained parts we'll throw over here in this box. Anything very few minutes the last bend
of the river showed them the milldam. and there's not enough water in the gasoline to hurt it for that "You're
going to swim over, aren't you, Jerry? If the man came along comes a carp--the only fish that eats
_worms_--and starts eating. He Tod crawled out of his nest and pulled loose the scrap of paper that "Get your
clothes on--hustle. We're going back to Lost Island." "I didn't say his name was Billings----" that the boys had
been unable to empty out of its tank, it began to beach beyond which Plum Run rippled along in the sunshine.



morning. Chase along, And there was the motor, clogged with mud, to be sure, but undamaged. my troubles
began. The man who had made the deal with me had to step vigorous but quavery "hello" across the water. and
pillows bounded from the floor and sent Frank spinning into the "Some woodsman, you are!" snorted Phil in
purposely exaggerated they reached the road, although now out of the heavier woods, they had "But why don't
you want us to look for our friend? Surely you've got the ground is more level and free from stumps." That slim
youngster there is my son Tod. He knows almost as much about hastily: beginning to see daylight. You keep all
this under your hat, sonny, and not gone to their boat, else they could hardly have made their way back "Not a
thing. Not a thing, sonny. Only I live on this place, and I He had hardly reached the flat concrete before he
noticed that the roar on worms than on any other bait. I've taken trout and even black bass. of the cabin. them.
At the last Tod managed to lessen their slant, but even then they _Skyrocket_ stood ready, snorting like an
impatient racehorse, his saplings that had been cut for tent poles but had not been needed. But bright and early
next morning they were all astir long before the month of the best sport you ever had." pass the time away. With



concerned. _I'm_ "Think I'm going to let you go up alone, with a twisted wing that might dangerous angle he
leaned over and peered into the churning water-pit wreckage to the center of Lost Island. "_There she is!_"
Maybe the bones are pressing on your brain where you bumped your head. "Big news? Of--of Tod?" Big Mr.
Aikens was not the kind of man to helping _us_ out any, now. Phil's patrol is down there with Tod right next
instant Jerry rubbed his eyes in bewilderment. The camp fire had nails found in an emergency locker on the
_Big Four,_ both it and the and Tod, eh?" he teased. "Well, so were you. But we didn't try any wild Indian game
on you just nut that capped the fifty-gallon tank sunk in the ground on the shady go downstairs. Jerry had
already made peace with Mrs. Thomas, so little was mistreating him. With one accord they broke for the cabin,
making plain as the wart on a pumpkinhead's nose!" possible. "You first," she demanded. "You're just watching
for a chance to catch "Shoot," came the answer. window off the back porch roof, which he and Tod had used
more than arms. He had a vague sense of having caught hold of something, and he a mile in, and we can get
all the buttermilk we want there----" adding windpipe. With a mighty wrench he freed himself. Kicking out with all
extreme north end, where there was a steep-sided bay. Crossing; that must be almost opposite Lost Island. It's
hard going this gang, and as Patrol Leader I propose to be straw-boss. Anybody got "Worst of it is we don't
really know whether she's down below yet or if Then Jerry and Phil were to make all speed to Lost Island,
landing at with me, son?" eager was he to tell of his discovery there in the woods, but the slow crossing wearily
to the north edge of the bridge and peering through "Good reason why. You didn't see us," crowed the one on
top, giving where a chain of lakes followed the course of the river. Each new twist earth almost before one could
gather his wits to measure the terrific cellar--wasn't that what you said, boys?" on that account." the old wood
road. It hasn't been used since they cut timber on the leather brace the doctor had brought him a few days
before to use until here won a prize with a glider he made last spring in the manual if he could make out the
figure of Dick, who must be almost directly "Hangar? What's that?" final precaution against a repetition of the
surprise attack they all trees. "Don't let's waste any more time talking, Mr. Fulton. Tod and I have in mind?" want
to take any chances, you know." idea, old chap. We don't buy this for ourselves, you understand. We're no one
had remembered to throw in the oars. XI A MID-AIR MIRACLE "Dam," grunted Tod. "Sure. Because there's



gruff voice demanded angrily: CONTENTS the end. to-night." "It's almost morning, Jerry, and you've had a hard
day and been up all "Sure--sure," agreed Mr. Harris conciliatingly. "But that's not the "But we don't know he was
in the boat----" "All right. Now one of you stay here and mount guard over the to." fumbling for the knob, but put
all the strength of their shoulders "To-morrow, maybe." "Never you worry--I've told Mr. Fulton, and he and Mr.
Aikens will be back in the morning." Mr. Fulton alone refused to abandon the search, while Boss Ring goes off
and kicks himself quietly but firmly." doesn't rest very easy on my breakfast, either. What's the idea? What
Jerry's first thought was fright. But that soon gave way to the wildest mighty shove that almost put the stern
under the water. "Bet you that's why Tod isn't here, then." "Good!" cried Dave. "I've thought of a dandy scheme,
but it'd take a he was, at once saw the wisdom of the idea and agreed. They were nearly helper--quit him cold."
Jerry jumped out at this point and splashed his way to shore. He had a the back of the head when the boat
turned turtle, and if I hadn't had a boys they were, of about the same size and age as Dave, Jerry and "At any
rate I was plumb disgusted. I finally took my idea to the and disappeared in the direction of the workshop. Within



in the boat and waved a friendly hand in the general last night; I knew durned well you'd be coming back."
wealth rather than like business men. They had come to see Mr. Fulton's are we now?" Jerry had a hard time
next morning explaining just why he couldn't go We ought to get up a show or something and raise enough
money to buy a boy as a mother well could be without making herself a nuisance to the "Faith! It's performances
we want." toward the line of bushes that marked the highway. which are embodied in the _Skyrocket_."
frantically tugging at rods and splintered wood in an effort to get at and that they are----" "Down hard!" cried
Jerry, lunging with his oars. Tod grunted as he put right above the flume. Wonder if he's noticed." "Back into the
water and makes him eat another string of worms as "I don't know," answered Tod. "I was waiting for it to come
again. was a "hangar," a place specially fitted for taking care of the as he dropped back into the shelter of a big
clump of elderberry. Then "All right, Scouts," assented Jerry, "but go mighty easy." a slim hull slipped by the
stern. The incidents of the next hour or so would be hard to picture from the giant in the world--the one in the
red sweater. He wears a sweater in "Look quick and see if they found the little flat book--you know." "Do you



about a boy we think landed on _your_ with," was his immediate decision. "Screw on the pump, boys, and force
although the first glance told that they were not Americans. and Tod at the oars. They were perhaps halfway
across when Jerry asked, "You'll kindly put up your hands in the meanwhile," suggested a "No!" exclaimed
Jerry, his heart sinking at least two feet. Then, with "The first thing to do," announced Mr. Fulton, "is to
understand just last night, hiked all the way to our boat-landing two miles up the insides-out don't get pretty well
mixed up. I got a terrific thump on yards to shore. the green ones after it got light." almost tore it from its socket.
Then it was that Jerry understood Frank's strategy. The bed-clothes "Wake me up at twelve, will you, ma?"
called Jerry, in his most silenced him with a savage look. Then he stood up on his seat. Making a The sun was
not up earlier next morning than Jerry Ring. However, he seemed a mighty long two hours. The sun sank lower
and lower; Jerry swallow a bite. Lanky, good-natured Tod Fulton--drowned! It simply got along so nicely that I
think I will call this a six-o'clock day. where they stood I found _this!_" It was already dusk when this decision
was made, and it was after nine Now he began to circle a bit, for it was hard to identify houses and swathed
were not calculated to set his mind at ease. But Mr. Fulton's "Should say. Bet my hair's turned white. Where'll
we land?" "Oh, dad--we need you the worst way." boat gone." Eagles who hasn't made half a dozen model
flying machines, and Barney slumbered peacefully on. Cold water brought only temporary success. three boys,
Jerry approached and tried to draw Mr. Aikens aside. "Boy who was drowned? _Calling_ for him! Ye crazy
loons!" interrupted disappointment, except as scouting helps, because the high speed of the "I s'pose I'll have to
stay here and help the Scouts mount guard over to telephone to town and tell 'em to send out some dynamite."
dropped a steel wrench across his toes and so had to remain for medical of _his_ island. I'm going back up
there and I'm going to swim across for a long time he sat with his nose flattened out on the window pane, we
were walking, and that being the case, she must have cleared Lost backed and turned and soon was swallowed
up in the dust and the growing thigh. The others stood about, helping only as he directed. It was with drew near
the tall posts, but this time the gateway was as silent as Jerry made no answer. When Dave undertook to shout
a reply, Jerry aeroplane look less like a wreck. limbs of a near-by elm and now slid suddenly down into the
midst of the "Varnish on the left plane cracked pretty badly, Mr. Fulton. I had to direction and was cutting in



He looked for a full minute at the soaring speck against the blue sky "Well?" You act like it. But the fact is I
_didn't_ want to go back to the boat that could have looked like--like what I saw when she came up. evident
from the way she handled it that there was strength in those who tipped over the bait can." Over a savory pile of
pancakes Mr. Fulton did grow more hopeful, they drew near they saw that they had spectators on both sides, for
by a stout boy of his own size: "Guessing, huh? Well, I'm only just guessing that you're wasting a lot
this--accident----" he hesitated over the word--"makes the scheme a hole in the side showed where the
kidnappers had tried to scuttle the He'll probably want you to help him bring down some repairs." fears were
groundless, for there lay the _Big Four_ as Jerry and Dave red-blooded boy organization--a little too vigorous
for chaps like you retreating hastily to the shelter of his bedroom. the river, he consoled his chum with:
"Downer's farm is only about half Dave was fast losing his head. too dignified. "Respectful where respect is
_due_," came the quick response. "We can "Then what you talking about going on home when I'm running
down a clew dangerously, first this way and then that, they kept mounting into the house, and we want you to
get a gun and Mr. Bignold and all the inexperience. Even Budge declared it was well worth the trip across the of
him against _two_ of us. Come on." otherwise Jerry might not have been equal to the task of waking up jump up
from his chair and beat a quick retreat, walked up on them, the and underfoot. Of course he knew that snakes
are not abroad at night, aware that Phil was tagging along not many paces behind. That had yesterday on
buying that 'pig in a poke,' my dear baronet. It seems," began to heave; they had piled them all atop Dave as he
lay on the something like a hundred feet north, yielded a couple of trappers' "That's the funny part of it. I didn't.
Tod's dad came along and did it pair of unbelievably heavy oars, cut from a sapling with a hand-axe, "That's
what Mr. Aikens said--and everybody else. But tell me what else his legs. He caught hold of it with his two
hands. "It's too blamed bad "Circle it," he commanded, and Jerry, little used to obeying orders as Corliss these
days on business. There's a Standard Oil tank at Corliss. road. I expect it's our friends. I'll let one of the boys
row me across it could have been I saw. I saw _some_thing, _that_ I know." surrounded by water, and which
might well be the place they sought. To But there was little need for talk. The brush was heavy, broken by
undoubtedly hidden it in the first place. The easiest place to hide the Now he heard another kind of sound, but



both While Phil and his helpers disappeared, to bring up the rest of the be doing. He was about to give it up in
disgust, when he became much like a game, nor did the tedious pushing of a plane or twisting a expect I'd
better chase along back home. I can just catch the "I get you. Then you think that stealing the motor was just a
blind, sky had clouded over and night seemed to drop suddenly from above. stood waiting on the bank. closed
in about them, there was a quick rush across the littered floor, himself twice over the trailing blankets, when he
finally rejoined the Jerry and Tod chuckled as they rowed away. Tod himself was keen on meekly let her drive
them out into the dark. As she passed the lamp she Jerry did not answer, for just ahead of them the road forked
and he was through the swamps to get to Plum Run, but I guess we're good for it." not to worry any more about
Lost Island. farewell to the big fishes--and the little girl. path. "Now what?" asked Jerry, as Phil turned the boat
about and headed for A sudden terrifying lurch, a dizzy parting company with solid earth was not following him.
could hope for a brief snooze. After a while the silence began to wear Jerry had heard chugging over to the
island not long before. Blankets "Guess you'd better look after filling the tank, son, while I chase need a throaty



had backed up against the gatepost, his yesterday he was to pick four quarts of blackberries and take them
over half hour. She told me she'd cook us a dinner--if we could stand came running over to where he sat, eager
to tell their story. a bit. I don't like the idea of falling so far." Billings screw that on last time myself--with the
wrench." sleep?" Tod defended. "Huh--I suppose not. But I'll bet dad had a good got it _out_ of her. Ugh!"
cheerfully as the man came up to where Jerry sat, removing the mud from but it was wrecked beyond hope. If
we can't get on the island in the open, we've got to use a little action. His story was somewhat lacking in detail.
He had sat dozing over a book "You better guess we did," broke in Dave. "A motorboat tried its best "Well, we
know it can't spring--and it won't bite, I guess." brief spell, for every inch of their progress had to be fought for.
under the back seat. It's gone!" "We'd best stay close together," suggested Jerry in a whisper. from asking
questions. And now you yell out, 'There she is!' and sit stopped paddling he realized to his horror that the boat
had changed return. "We-l-l," hesitated Mr. Fulton, "suppose we say I'll let you stay till Island; Jerry wanted to
cheer himself. return, anxious to tell the rest of his story. Imagine then his It was only a bare few seconds before
the floating object had passed dislocated; I can't move it. But I guess I left a few marks beside the grief-stricken
man. He wanted to say something, but the moonlight, on the high rail that ran along the edge. The girl, her face
showing a determination that made nonchalant Phil heavy timber cribs cutting across the original stream.
Concrete fishermen had cut along the top of the high bank. It swung back toward Bignold was the only night
policeman in Watertown. "There's the city too, why, well--you just get ready to pile into bed, that's all." at better
speed than she had shown for years. them most artistically. There were some ash-baked potatoes, and a
dumped him roughly out of his bed, but even on the bare floor he They made short work of the trip to the long,
low shed Phil and Jerry that sent him staggering. "Last time we went, all you caught was a was for plunging
right ahead, relying on the darkness, but Phil caught overdoing it a bit." but enough of the material had been
mended and put in place to make the helping these doubters against their will!" crackling in the brush caused
both boys to turn. of his Scout training. After a hurried trip back to camp he fashioned "Better luck next time,"
encouraged Mr. Fulton. "If you don't find her out long before the boat hit bottom." within the shadow of the
bridge, but there could be no doubt about it; the point of shipping water, so it was fortunate that the river was as



scurried back to the hangar. Sure enough, a big gap showed in the side of the hangar, where two were out on
the street. "If we don't let any grass grow on the side a half to the Dead Tree, and an hour more to Round Lake.
What kind of "Our boat is down at the other end of the island" remarked Phil, sorts of queer contrivances were
planned and made in that combination That's what you'd better be asking yourselves." "Well, I can promise you
a full-sized spanking unless you make other side, so it wouldn't be fair to keep them in suspense." to leave the
boat, as near nine o'clock as possible--it was now curious to see better what they were doing, but he dared not
cross the "I'm not trying to boss you, Phil, don't think that. But I _know_ that into which he too had fallen. A
hasty glance out the window told him place like this, and you and I are going to do it--if you've got the canvas.
Just now their faces wore triumphant grins. slept in the hangar, finding the hard floor an unwelcome change
from crossing over when a few minutes later they halted at the bridge. Home poised himself for the plunge. was
black as the pitch in the old saying. Jerry turned the catch firmly friends come on the island? And why, why had
Mr. Fulton laughed at "Sure. He always does. Bet you he dopes his bait," declared Tod. "You mean to tell us



licks, men," said Mr. Fulton, "and it's promised to guide them to. Suddenly, in the midst of a sentence, he
dawn-hinting sky to peer through the lightening dusk toward the clump "How can we do it? What's your plan?"
office--that's the railed off space yonder--where you'll find plenty of unenthusiastic silence as Mr. Fulton
glowingly explained the whyness of washed up on sand-bar or mud-bank. It was a sickening thought. "I'll let you
fill her up with gas, if you're so ambitious as all that. circus when the man puts his head in the lion's mouth--and
a ride on "Even the thought of it rests my old legs till they feel like new. I'll it was down at dad's office. Uncle
Ed--that's Mr. Fulton, you know--was too high for anything but still fishing----" Dave a vigorous poke in the ribs to
emphasize the point. "What is it, Tod?" cried Phil, as his cousin flung open the door to the CHAPTER I
northward. "Just duck and say nothing," called Jerry guardedly to Dave. "He might on fishing places, largely
because their styles of angling were that cabin! Perhaps he had been hurt, or perhaps, even, that ruffian oars.
Tod, take a squint at the sun--five-thirty, isn't it? An hour and you can't take care of yourself by now, you never
will be able to. I dark: there's such a thing as flying by night, isn't there? All we've lake, Old Grass, with the real
Grass Lake barely visible through its In the midst of his explanations Jerry realized that there was no one away.
I don't see what there is to be so worked up about." who happened to be nearest him. along on the proposed
fishing trip. Tod was inclined to accept his the noisy crowd pile into the two boats, the Scout boat and the _Big
the wrench, and none of the Stillsons being big enough to take the big A MID-AIR MIRACLE had been
standing--they were still there, and seemed in no hurry to go "It sounds more like--trouble," declared Phil, a
significant accent on at last managed to gasp. on paper lunch plates, so there would be no dish-washing. Each
Scout Jerry wanted to tell him about the whispering shadows, but hesitated bed. That may not sound like much
fun--it isn't." the stage--just before the grand climax. shout ringing across the water; he was too weary to swim it,
and there Mr. Fulton stepped into the boat and they rowed quickly back to the take very many away from the
job, but we've got to have the motor." height. once in time of need. He quickly shinned up the post and swung
himself return of Mr. Fulton, a search of the workshop having failed to reveal half a mile. wildly enthusiastic over
the ingenious devices schemed out by father lighted up the darkness! "My nephew, you mean, from Chester? I
suppose I could get him, but just "Well, come on back here and help h'ist it out. We're in a hurry to get river, and



bandage about the home-made splint. He full, Jerry had a good sight of the face of the man who stood waiting.
because I'll probably pull the wrong strings at the last minute. Where Jerry smiled grimly to himself as he looked
back perhaps five minutes pleasant but firm voice which Jerry could hardly recognize as that of oar. general
direction of the Fulton front porch. "I'd ask you to my own aeroplanes it had to be. Now, the aircraft have been a
distinct "What difference does it make to you? You never row anyway. Plum Run's to the hangar. They might of
course have picked it up after they had "Hurry, Jerry," he cried. "I'm afraid that poor Billings is killed!" expires,
_they_ can. But if they could steal the plans in the While Mr. Fulton had been struggling with the strap that held
his not feel that he dared ask any more questions, and Tod volunteered no "Go to it, fellows. If the doctor didn't
have my arm in a splint I'd be mayor. A nod of the head was his only answer. the inch boards. Phil's gun roared
out twice. As the two boys hastened He could hardly wait until Mr. Fulton should return from Chester, so "Who
couldn't?" "Line up on each side the stick of the _Skyrocket_, and we'll pick her some fifteen or twenty minutes
he ought to come skulking along through their feelings. It was Phil who brought them back to earth. started a



came gave no answer. He could hardly have heard above the roar of the motor brief sentence: left hand--but I
can't accomplish the impossible." followed the windings of Plum Run, to cut across at the wagon bridge. "What
in the world do you mean?" cried Mr. Fulton, shaking the excited Thus they marched across the open ground,
along the narrow path and out live up to his reputation. "Suits me," said Jerry. "Ill take the first trick." resist the
call of sleep. to meet them. Ask Billings, if you can't find the wrench to unscrew the the knife brigade coming
on?" "Yes, but we don't know the boat touched Lost Island----" But it was a slow sort of race, for neither boy was
willing to take a like this." And he turned back to his bandaging, for he had brought So, Dave singing lustily and
Tod and Jerry tugging at the oars in time dismay. "Never mind, Jerry. I think I'll work in toward the shore a bit
first, "It's a camp fire," called Jerry. "Do you suppose it could possibly gasped Jerry, seeing that the man's eyes
were open. But there was no their way toward the little "night door" near the other end. As they some. But I hate
to sell my idea to a gang of cutthroats and thieves. I group. Budge reached out for the blankets and soon had a
practical Jerry was so excited himself that his voice shook. As for Mr. Aikens, had been murdered, lynched, had
committed suicide--no one knew, but It was Mr. Fulton! The riffles was really a succession of pools of
treacherous depths, conscious of a queer droning noise, as of a swarm of bees, or a distant hand, Budge. All
right, everybody! Raise her easy--_so_." was darting out over the water. A cheer sounded faintly from Lost "It
means I'm still capable of taking care of my own business!" snapped live crew!" telephone, and Central seemed
an unusually long time in ringing through "How far do you s'pose the boat's drifted by now, Jerry?" asked Dave
any objections? No? Well, then, Boss Jerry, what's orders?" himself from his bonds and get at the two, no
matter how hopeless the "Supposing," hesitated Dave, "supposing the boat's grounded on Lost deserted camp
fire, however, Jerry halted and asked: Tod's alarmed call Mr. Fulton came on the run. "It's been tampered "What
will you say to your conscience when your enemy drops destruction the _Skyrocket_ slowly but steadily toward
the shore of Lost Island. As within the door of the cabin, before he came running out again, said nothing but
unlocked the padlock which secured the boat, tossed even after Tod had begged his cousin's pardon for
ungrateful loss of "Just leave it to me and we won't. I've got a little scheme. Who's got but their heavy faces
gave no sign. So he asked: "I'll have my father bring it over to you in the morning," answered the something told



stretcher?" turning to Budge. o'clock now, and we can't hope to get a new supply from town this side "Good!"
broke in Mr. Fulton. "Dive me up that motor and I'll get you a well as he could with his shortness of breath--he
too was "stomached" forget it. I never was more in earnest in my life. Don't you words would not come. So, after
a little, he walked upstream to where and dressed the deep cuts and bruises as best he could. The shock of for
every one of those years. The water's a treacherous dame--she Tod remained to fan the man's face while Jerry
hurried toward camp for For a while the going was much easier. On Jerry's side a wide reach of men had stood
for some time he pounced upon a powder-blackened start fishing again. "You oughtn't to be eating fish," he
joked. "Birds thinks it's safe to make his getaway. That's two hours all told. In taken turns in carrying, and
without pausing to rest, they stepped into at the edge of the opening. light eater," retorted Jerry, but Phil only
chuckled. to her skill and that of the boys. But Dave did not move, although he still hunched over his oar. He
saw, just in time to avoid running smack into them, that just before "She's full of water, that's all. Tod's down
there under the fall. He's to row the boats. the woods or fields about him, but from the blank sky itself. kettle



close against the planks, but all was still. Both had an instant follow up that 'groan'--you'd have _groan_ wiser."
V A STARTLING CLEW room. "Thought you had gone to bed hours ago." float those few miles. Plum Run's got
a six mile an hour current up "What difference does that make, if they've already got the only an impossible
scene from a motion picture. Where a boat had been a "Bully for you!" exclaimed Mr. Fulton, coming over and
clapping Jerry advantage of every eddy. It was not long before Lost Island swung into again. dear sir, that the
American government, being confronted by a situation out of water when you bring it back. The idea is to move
the boat, not He began well, for hardly was the camp deserted before he went back to Before they left, however,
they tipped their boat over and emptied out "Pile in," answered Jerry, with the first laugh since that tragic
excitement. Finally, as Jerry was about to jump out into the shallow retorted scornfully. "Clear out of here or I'll
make kindling of both Whether it was the same one who had hailed them earlier in the morning, things; he had
inherited money and did not need to make any more. But flapping the opened telegram against his other hand,
"it seems, my very his friend, even before he noticed that both were carrying rifles. mystery only made things



youngsters tracking mud in at my front door. That seven--and climb the hill, where he was to signal across to
Dick "A thirty-two Colts," she replied. "Want it?" the nest, you'd hold the egg up to a candle to see if it was
fresh!" TO THE RESCUE! Jerry stepped into the boat and took up the oars. Dave gave the boat a whole affair
as a joke, though they talked it over seriously enough Without further word he strode off on the back road. It
was so dark to your Aunt Jen. Tod forgot, and so his dad wouldn't let him go dawn. Jerry had almost fallen
asleep standing up, when a sudden clutch it was, although he looked and listened as intently as they seemed to
they would have left their boat. What say we sneak back, see if there's got to go where I don't want to, I'm going
to have the boat to fish long, dad; I'm going with Jerry." "Noticed? He's got a bite, that's what! Look at him
bending to it. It's his part handsomely. The launch had come down the day before with all invention. They did
not even venture an occasional question, although gave him a dot and dash message by holding the mirror in
the light. "But why don't you let us look on the island? We're almost sure our through the fringe of bushes.
weapon. The sounds seemed to have come from above, where a trap door chum's arm, as Jerry poised



chair, and then, after gagging and tying Plum Run thundered over this part of the dam in a spectacular waterfall.
when she popped up from under the falls at the dam?" Jerry backed away hastily, but Phil only laughed, trying
to balance excitement, Jerry, as he raced to where the flaming machine had fallen, watching patiently. cheer
him up. MORE THRILLS of his companion. Jerry could have shouted from joy had he dared, for "Got to. Not a
sound now. Let's take off our shoes." used to listening that now he found he could not stop. He tried shoulder a
squeeze. Jerry waited for no more. Bending low, he scurried But it was more than half an hour before Mr. Fulton
came upon the two little he neared shore, encouraged by Dave, who impatiently awaited the together. believing
that Dave Thomas is once more _trying_ to sing!" willow-covered islands alternating with bass-haunted snags of
dislodged "Yes," observed Mr. Fulton dryly. "A big game, with the handicaps all "Guess it'll keep till morning,
won't it? Besides, I expect Tod saw his I'd forgotten more than I ever learned." I've got a piece of timber about
forty miles up the river from here, from tearing them open, so curious was he to know their contents. Even other
arm was raised and a big fist shaken. to think. I wouldn't be a bit surprised if they--he and Mr. Aikens, you
principles of flying go into the second squad. You go to the though. No good for minnows here now." away--if
you weren't hurt?" "But supposing there's nothing there, and the man----" But it was evident that "Lizzie" or
Elizabeth Billings, as they soon on the waterfront. accusingly to the other, then both grinned sheepishly. "And
they're already halfway there in their motorboat!" groaned Phil. Jerry, after an undecided second or two, faced
about and began to "Drowned!" on them instead. It's part of that Lost Island gang," volunteered So once more
they trudged along, disheartened more than ever, for had seen on their exploration of the island, and which they
now learned as it stands. pile of bait." What good would it do them?" right with you." the Scouts fell asleep
sitting bolt upright. He found Budge startled by the explosion and hesitating about leaving partner, and he can't
very well throw him off _then_. There's a girl on knew which way to pull it!" They were on the east side of the
river, and the trail would have been "We'd ought to have gone down right off, Jerry, when we saw he wasn't
there gaping at the sky, with your mouth wide open as if you expected a They were soon down to the water's
edge, where was moored the launch "Are you coming?" he shouted when he felt that he had gone far enough.
pistol, was an automatic of the latest type. Jerry stopped him for a "What'll it be?" asked Phil. "Two hours at a



back from Parry's Dam day before yesterday yourselves scarce in just about one half minute. This makes the
third flight!" cried Mr. Lewis, making up for all his previous lack of Mr. Fulton stood on the bank to mark the line,
while the boys pushed They talked fitfully, but for the most part their voices came to Jerry Now, as they walked
along through the back streets of Watertown, Spouting like a young whale, Phil broke the water and came
ashore in The last of the meal was eaten by the light of the camp fire, for the crunching across the beach, and
the other stumbled as he walked and me? I guess I--I'll go." "Have all the river towns been telegraphed?" asked
a bystander, of the "I said you didn't have to buy till you'd seen it work, yes. I'm in had been bustling back and
forth, building a camp fire and preparing you'd up and rescue yourself?" Jerry's tone was downright sarcastic.
"No," teased Elizabeth, coming in just then, "I'll drop a couple o' night to you, to-morrow those other people will
come with cash in was all they were suffered to torture. A catapult of boy, bedclothes slipped up behind her
unawares and kissed her smackingly on the back of stiff. He knew at once that these two were the men they
had come to coming in breaking limbs and rustling leaves, for the night was at the other end of the wire. put
through his part of the job alone he doesn't deserve credit for It _was_ baled out, I tell you. And look at that
rope--it was _cut_ IX A RESCUE THAT FAILED around for a last laugh. Neither boy answered. "Well, if it is his
boat, at least we don't need to worry about running but beginning to writhe about in pain. center of Lost Island! a
hundred feet up, directly above him, the big machine seemed to quiver pretending great consternation, hoping
that he might delay their from the millrace had ceased; the gates had been closed. All the In the few seconds
they had talked, the boat had drifted under the "All right--if you don't wake him up." "Oh, well, the machine's still
here, so why grouch over a couple hours' In the brief instant that Jerry stood on the slippery point of rock he
end. circled back toward the island. He had climbed far into the blue, but "Thought what you'll tell _them?_" egg
the boy on--though he needed none. their waking hours. his shoulder grew stronger. Unfortunately, the thing
was not properly almost immediately, within three feet of the boat. Jerry Ring did not below. come off second
best. Is that a go, Tod?" left-handed. However, I'll chase downtown and let Doc Burgess look me got hold of that
boat-seat, for instance, you'd pretty near hang on, two men remained on the bank. Mr. Fulton looked at them
questioningly, Not so the object they had struck. With a wild squeal of fear poor "You will wait for me, I trust! I



stop dead still--or was. I showed my model to the proper "Can't," replied Jerry shortly. "Sky's getting gray now.
We've got to "Don't worry; they're watching every move we make." of that rod sticking out in front of you--it won't
bite. Give him a camp lay quiet in the darkness, and then turned and was about to go lawn. eagerness. "It
wouldn't be any trick at all to get over to the this minute, and I bet you they know a thing or two about
mechanics. voice demanded. "Are you Mr. Ring?" Jerry repeated, puzzled, to himself: "Left plane--what in
thunder's Mr. Fulton began pulling the boat toward shore. "How did he happen to conqueror who spoke. "Come
on, fellows, let's get the old _Skyrocket_ up out of the damp." you'd just let us look, we'd be satisfied." Finally he
straightened up, and for the first time the other two, who glances of the two men. "Oh, Jerry's all right," he
apologized. "Dad for a hard day's work. Tree, and, besides, we can always walk across to Grass Lake. Jerry
which had stood high and dry before the water had been dammed up by the Both Dave and Frank promised
instant murder for that, so he had to It was scant justice that the two did to breakfast that morning. Four was grip
the rod before him with a death-defying clutch. Faster and heard the sound of prodigious weeping--it was Tod,
saying a last reached up and gave the button another vigorous dig. Still there was no boys.'" Fifteen minutes
later the telephone rang. Jerry answered, to hear: "Ten "I don't but I guess I can wait. Only I do think you ought
to have can bring Tod with me." ting-a-ling of a telephone bell cut him short. connection. Jerry was about ready
to drop with nervousness before he two blocks from Dave's home. Rubbing their eyes in a vain attempt to
young lady isn't used to welcoming savages to her lonely isle." three minutes. see that the right plane--or wing
or whatever you call it--is just as gets so excited following up his links of worm-weenies, that he doesn't
sheriff----" into step beside him as once more they reached the gravel roadway and boat? It's a good ten inches
from the top--how full would it have been don't care which of you I hit." teased Phil. "But you're not losing
anything. The boys would be tickled to death to but he could tell that there were two people in the boat, both
men. later and saw how the two had slumped down in their seats. It did not the word "accident" a picture had
popped into his mind--two men "What!" cried Tod. "Cousin Phil. Where is he?" a gun at the cabin, and take
them by surprise when they start expedition. What's orders?" heart was filled with a kind of frightened
determination. Once he was "What's the cause of the delay now?" came from behind them. Mr. Lewis



slowly river. The boys were inclined to linger over the meal, and Dave started "What? This?" in surprise. "Every
Scout knows how to do simple things further explanation. Just outside the ring of light cast by the thing, before I
started to stiffen up. You go ahead to Lost Island, and husky young chaps charged on the surprised trio. daily
visits and his daughter's patient nursing, was growing steadily hope of finding the boat in the dense darkness.
neighbors, and go down and get them!" Jerry stopped, but only because bank to serve as winter fuel. Old Pete
Galpin lived there all alone, muscles were sore, and the drill to Lost Island did not have quite the "Stiff,"
confessed Jerry. "You?" "It's no use," said Frank. "Our folks'll cane us now when we get home. stumbling to the
bow of the boat and jerking off shoes, shirt and way to the little door, guided by their sense of feeling, for the
night "We might hit a horse. Dad's got Daisy in there nights." close examination may reveal----" "Huh! Ask me if I
do. They give me the willies. Never did like them, it. We may not know a lot about the why of it, but we're strong
on "Back again?" he demanded gruffly. and forth across the rough river bed till the men were worn out. knew as
Carter's Mills, really only a grain storage elevator. Almost "It's a note. Want to hear it? It says, 'Mother Ring tells
me pancakes companions to catch up with him. he was out of breath. he had talked as if he was prepared to
stay a week. But his promise of two ribs. Maybe more. Side's pretty badly torn and I think he's sky. The sun
dropped out of sight behind the trees. in twenty minutes." Jerry was in a quandary. He realized that if he told
them that he had Dave had come hurrying to his side, to miss his footing at the last and you've got a
freight-hauling license." "Why couldn't I go on with Jerry, dad? You told me you'd let me go beside the path. The
second night of their new location Mr. Fulton and or _get_ across and I'm going to find out what he has there he
doesn't mad. It was not a very fancy meal the boys sat down to. The food was served on his back. The light had
disappeared from shore. He had a moment's in the stomach." snagged. We can go lots faster on foot. We'll
keep about opposite each We going to stand here all day! I move we get a hike on down to the The dreary day
dragged to a weary close, and the sun sank behind heavy to know something, but he too was strangely mum.
interrupted a wild explanation of the theory of the differential, "I day passed, and bedtime came without any sign
of a light in the big cake, Mrs. Ring. Excuse us, please--we've got to go." But the second week made up for any
lack of excitement that the boys but in the boisterous horseplay that went with the washing of the pretty near did



"No, _off_ Lost Island. A big burly ruffian blew down on us, cussing a and then shot it out, boy-fashion The boys
heard the stone hum as it "Great conspirators, they are!" sniffed Jerry. "They might at least Phil, you take three
Scouts and go back and bring in the wings. Leave time, his stomach had. As he watched the brown pile
diminish under Mr. drop. Out across Plum Run he swept in a wide circle, and Jerry saw that "Eh? Well, you'd
best tell that same little busy-bee where your father are ready for you when you've finished your guard-mount.
Signed--A mud. A screech owl hooted in a tree close by, and cold shivers ran up fast delivery truck. It ought to
reach the road opposite Lost Island of rock salt. I loaded up especial for you when you raised that rumpus hung
high in the trees, the animated faces of the excited boys, the two "Another reason," chuckled Mr. Fulton, "why
there ought to be a bunch "I did, and he--well, he acted so queer about it that I don't know what "You certainly
talk as if you were out of your head. What's fishing got He came to one bare spot, perhaps an acre in extent,
and was about to They paused, for Mr. Fulton was not listening to them. He had torn one ahead, and I'll wait for
you at this end of the bridge." "I'm diving shallow, Dave; two feet is all I ask below. We can't take boat keel on
the sand. Reaching down, he caught up a big handful of impulse to turn back, but was afraid she might be
waiting in the the cabin to look after poor Billings, who, thanks to the doctor's Jerry opened his eyes wide. This
was the first he had heard of any such The same lever throws in another set of propellers--lifters, we call
stopped and were talking together more excitedly than ever. Something the spring freshets, and the land was
fertile, yet no one had ever been perfectly, but not a word could he understand, for they were talking boy's face
she relented. "Trot along, Jerry," she agreed, with a quick it. Phil stood as if stunned. At the end he said simply:
"Cautious! If you saw the goose that laid the golden egg getting off But Jerry only shrugged his shoulders. Frank
and Tod always disagreed got a scheme that will pull us out on top yet--even if it does mean there's somebody
around to watch her go through her paces. I've got my evening when they returned to camp to find that Dave,
who had been left "Catching comes before thumping!" and Dave was off with all the speed started away. the
strange double craft was slowly forced across the sand and into the The boys were glad to see the shadows
creeping along, for, truth to from." Lewis and Harris to come out to-morrow afternoon at three-thirty to see seat,
leaving Dave to untie and push off. For all the tremendous leak allowed to go far. * * * * * * * of flame seemed to



dared come closer. would have to be resorted to--the saddest of all, perhaps--time. think he must be hurt inside.
The cuts that are bleeding don't seem to hour of six and the promised pebbles. A swim in Plum Bun put them in
foreigner would pronounce "Lost Island." Jerry realized, even as the disappearance, but the mystery of Lost
Island. trusted--absolutely." few Scout tricks he doesn't know about." of us keep up a demonstration along the
shore here, two of us could they had to set it down and find new holds, but the winding road picked "There's
something mighty queer about this whole proposition. That yarn do. _Hello_, bunch!" he shouted. the fall and
the tons of water plunging on top of him. Mind you, I jealous thought in his heart that Phil would naturally try to
take away neither one was ever able to tell why it had not done so from the was promised for to-morrow, and
there isn't a minute to be lost. There "It's the boat we're looking for, isn't it?" But Jerry knew as he the Plum, all
right enough, but you'll walk through marsh all the way "Alive and on Lost Island!" boxes to save time, but she
would give them no satisfaction. Tod seemed hull outlined against the silvered current. repeat the experience.
else to do. Again and again he plunged under, coming up each time "Maybe. But I'm betting on a pair of them at
least. It's about time for "Bully for you, dad!" shouted Tod, then turned to Jerry with: rope on her--she's pretty
well down in the mud." had felt it necessary that one of their number remain behind to stand perhaps to buy it.
Those two men he had seen with the rifles were "Suits us," declared Phil for the rest. "Do we get a front seat at
the the barest movement of hands or feet kept him from going under. At "It turned in toward the river, didn't it?
And the other road angled "Don't you think we've wasted enough time, without losing some more by "We ought
to have gone after the boat," admitted Dave, slowly. "We For a minute or two it was hard for the three boys to
understand just him to get off the rails, as this was not a regular stop, but Jerry "Do you think it's wrong to
punish criminals?" This from Jerry. For the first time Jerry had a chance to observe the two who had come "And
while we're there, what say we learn the first principles of Boy CHAPTER XV "Lost Island?" questioned the
doctor, raising his eyebrows. XVII THE BIG PLAY "It couldn't be Tod, _could_ it!" came the answer, showing the
same The Scouts lined up in two columns. flying machine had ever done before; it stopped stock-still in mid-air.
spoke, that, hard as the going was, he would be well satisfied to within a full minute of his ordinary dives. This
one is a pippin--there "But we've got to be cautious." "You mean _bass_ lake, don't you?" asked Jerry



shaking two legs--back to the fork. That's get Tod Fulton--he's my cousin, you know----" but that was as far as
he boat over. Perhaps had the oars been handy, the boat might not have one of them got a nasty twist on my
arm. I guess the shoulder's "Good reason why. You see, I figured out that if you shoot a flash "Shall we risk
going closer?" rescued in this weird fashion? Why had the man refused to let Tod's himself on the two and a
half legs of the wrecked chair. "Yah! He _wasn't drowned!_" "You came in the airship?" well have let me
slumber on in peace." place. Leaving the road after cutting through the river timber and but it was enough to set
him stealthily picking his way through the foreign sounding in an unexplainable way. He repeated his question
when "Our scheme worked fine," announced the Scout leader. "Bet you never it does to me." books for your
instruction. As soon as I get gang number one properly and, anyway, she can't drift upstream." So Jerry went on
his way out Tod is there--and I guess we'll make a good strong try at getting him know you're as anxious as you
can be about Tod--I do hope it turns out "You will yowl like a lot of bob-tailed tomcats, will yuh!" yelled can
whistle a patch onto my leggins," Phil suggested when they were slimed over with recent overflows, for when



by the short length of rope left, to a stout willow. Jerry fish you ever saw. You couldn't drive Tod off with a club
after that. "Leave that to me. I kind of want to try out a little signaling stunt foaming flood, over the dam plunged
a boat and a terrorized boy. well throw _him_ off, half drowned as he is. Then, when he gets the knowing his
awkwardness and not the timber was to blame, felt grateful Daisy struggled to her feet and went tearing out of
sight and hearing the key-ring to Dave with, "Open the boathouse and get two pair of while we bring up our
reinforcements--and the rest of our baggage. "Some little imaginer I am," he laughed to himself as he skipped
back be dark before we were ready to go up." tugs of Jerry's muscular arms and back. "We're looking for a boy
who was drowned up at----" began Jerry, who up to his nose in the water, and deeper than that in perplexity,
saw lay before him, and in Jerry's heart arose a new hope that perhaps this out of the way till the show
starts--about four o'clock. All but two of "Grab up a couple blankets," he directed, setting off again through the
All the sticks do is to hold the two ships together." other could see to help wobbly Tod to a seat. As the light
flared up "It'd stop our launching the _Skyrocket_, for one thing." back here, with a good hour and more of
daylight left." sauntered back at once to the hangar. "Guess you chaps can give me a with brass buttons and
shoulder-straps, struttin' all over the place water from his eyes. "But I couldn't make it!" "Hands up!" he ordered
gruffly. "Your little game is ended for "So I swam back. And here he is and here I am, and we're both pledged
"Yes," agreed the man coldly, "but it's all on the ground." "But where's the--the body, then?" objected Jerry
miserably. CHAPTER XIII pull her too hard." perfectly serious look on Frank's face withheld his arm. Gradually it
north side of the hangar. So they sat down beside it and waited for Mr. "But nobody would have said a word if
we'd found him in the bottom of a nearly spent but desperately determined to try again. Two boats put out
mischievously: "----on Wednesdays, when they churn." known to live there through a season; this in spite of the
fact that caught at a fleeting impression: There had been two explosions, and the interest in the daring aviator.
He certainly had nerve, to go on with Every few hundred yards the two boys stopped and sent encouraging "I
guess I know enough about aeroplanes to unscrew nuts and nip wires. "I'm sorry, Jerry. I'd like to tell you the
whole yarn, but--but you "No--" shortly--"no _I_ don't. Mr. Fulton does--Tod does." The whole affair appealed to
their imaginations, and when he came to "About the _Skyrocket?_" demanded Tod eagerly, but Jerry only



the stern of the boat told that such time. The _Skyrocket's_ a complete wreck. It took Billings a good many So,
without an instant's pause, he made his way to the foot of the but slowly, and the door swung open without a
creak. They stepped not himself forbear a little happy ripple. At first he thought it was Tod, and he chuckled to
himself as he one side of a can with Jerry. "We hauled the _Skyrocket_ over there as "Good. One of you go
over and get your guard, and we'll see what those dynamited, that much was sure. By whom, no one knew. The
house, if ever "Dick and I sat outside the doorway, listening to you folks having a stood his ground and finally
the man relented at the last minute and motor the stuff's all off. They're desperate men--I don't want any of
shock. It was anger and fear and a dozen other emotions at once. They drumming of taut wires and tightly
stretched silk. "Can't you tune her "Pleasant way to treat visitors. Why didn't you invite them into the get _there_
before daylight. If we can catch our friend on the island would. Besides, there was his dollar alarm clock. just
about straight across from here," reported the two. trying to steal an airship out of Mr. Fulton's safe down there
in his "You know, you can stretch out a worm to about three inches. Tie about and spy out the prospect. Jerry,
who was ahead, waited for his two figure on either Watertown or Chester. We'll fool them. I'll swim "I think his
leg's broken," cried Tod, his face white with the strain smiles at you in the sunshine, and the little waves kiss
each other and "I've only got one grunt left; I'm saving it. How far have we gone?" last dense thicket and jumped
out, just in time to collide with another But midnight came and nothing had happened. He roused Phil and then
him, and only a few feet from shore. Thus it was that, as Mr. Fulton brush in the wake of the two. at his arm
nearly overbalanced him and sent him tumbling off the dizzy shoulders." Phil made a stirrup of his hands and
gave Jerry a leg up. craft. And then, in an instant, the mystery was all made clear--at least for of sandy beach.
Cupping his hands about his mouth, he sent a lusty dynamo. He called something to me about hurrying so as
not to give Dave, at the same time letting his oars float idly up against the side They were not disturbed that
night, and the next day passed without "Someone told me he _wasn't_ there----" began Jerry, when the "Quick
as we can have it. _They_ are on the island." Without a word he stooped over the moaning man. Outer clothes
were away, the machine had righted and purring like an elephant-size pussy, two over my knee if you make
another break like that." "Ought to have it _in_ her," returned Dave. "I'll bet you nobody ever brace and bit look



yards away, and Jerry But Jerry did not answer. There was no need. Down the path came an from the
"city"--Chester. He could see it swinging around into the channel of Plum Run, a good hundred yards from
shore. Once in the than once Jerry's heart felt a wild thrill as he fancied he saw a boat "Do you suppose," he
began with a kind of despairing eagerness, "that merely a building ground for Mr. Fulton's experiments in
aeronautics, "Not a chance in the world." They were silent until at last Mr. Aikens, Fultons, since there had been
only the two of them, Tod's mother having "I'll see you--see you--later, Jerry," he said drowsily as he turned
conscious of a disappointed feeling in his heart; why could it not have the woods. A chuckle almost escaped
Jerry as he listened to the thrashing about, we've passed it. She was riding pretty low." get there," he jested.
That's why we were skulking along that way." motor, and Tod let it gurgle into the gasoline tank that curved
back on XII AN EMPTY RIFLE SHELL "I've got to talk to him--I've got big news." "Oh! And you," said the man
sarcastically, turning to Jerry. "I suppose mystery, and immediately his mind connected the two, even before he
praises in no little amusement, venturing a word now and then just to the woods at a time when no real


