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Anatomy and Physiology is a visual science. To succeed, you need to practice and develop visual 
literacy ski lls for understanding and interpreting information. To help you achieve this goal, the text 
and associated figures are tightly integrated so that you never have to fl ip pages back and forth to 
connect visua Is with words. 

• · (for 
a total of 26) walk you through complex 
processes using exceptionally clear, easy­
to-follow illustrations with integrated text 
explanations. 
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See pp. 
808- 809 

bring the 6 new Focus 
Figures to life using 
short video segments. 
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Activation and Differentiation of B Cells 
An immunocompe1en1 bu t naive B 
lymphocyte is (JJ'ti, fnl!II when mateh­
ing antigens bind co irs surface recep­
tor.. and cros.,-link 11<.ljat:<:nl n:ccplvr.. 
together. Antigen binding i~ quickly 
fo llowed by recep1o r-media1cd cndo­

recept°'s 

~yt0s, ib of the cro,,-linkcu n111igcn-rcccp1or i:011 11>lcxc,. A, we 
desciibed pre,•ious ly. this is ca lled clonal selectio11 and is ro l-

, • · are as follows: 
3.1 The Plasma Membrane, pp. 64-65 
11.4 Postsynaptic Potentials and Their Summation, pp. 418-419 
16.2 Stress and the Adrenal Gland, pp. 628-629 
18.2 The Cardiac Cycle, pp. 6~95 
21.1 An Example of a Primary Immune Response, pp. 808-809 
28.2 Fetal and Newborn Circulation, pp. 1108-1109 
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Blue text represents the voice of an A&P 
instructor, highl ighting important points to 
remember. 

' • LW..,....Ll.:1 

• are strategically placed within 
the text to visually reinforce the text 
discussion. 
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As you build your knowledge and confidence in A&P, practice responding to the more chal lenging 
questions- you are likely to encounter similar questions on a test or licensing exam. Your extra effort 
w ill pay off at exam time! 

A greater . m, m • 
• 

. • • sections within 
each chapter and include • • • , 

, • . , and 
Dozens of newdmj] 

ask you to label structures 
or interpret visual information. 

• ask you to 
create visuals that reinforce important 
concepts by drawing a structure, annotating 
a figure, or creating a summary table. 

All of the • • . . . . . 
• · , are now or anized into 3 levels 
of difficulty based on : , , . , • 

• • •• . . . 
Level 1: Remember/Understand 
Level 2: Apply/Analyze 
Level 3: Evaluate/Synthesize 

Check Your Understand ng 
5. How does a nucleus 'Mth1n the brain differ from a nucleus 

\Vlthm a neurol'\7 
6. How is a myehn sheath formed m the CNS, and vthat 1s its 

function? 
7. \1\/hat is the structural clas.s,fic.itio'l of the neuron shO\\lll 

belov,? Whdt b 1() usual functionc:11 d~ifiCdtion? Nc1nie the 
parts labeled a-d. 

c central 
b I process 

' I I --
\ a 

8. EU4h \M1id1 ~t1 ucturcll clnd fun1.tioncil type of neuron is 
activated first when you burn your finger? Which type is 
activated last to move your finger away from the source of 
heat? 

9. Which part oi the neuron is its fiber? Hov, 
do nerve fibers differ from the fibers of connective ossue (see 
Chapter 4) and the fibers 1n musde (see Chap1er 9)? l For ~nswet7, see Answers Appendix . 
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3. t,):® Create a summary table to help you study the pharynx 
by companng and contrasting rts three parts. For each part, 

L 
Identify what it conducts (air, food, or both), the type of 
epithelium fou'ld there. and the associated :onsils. 

conducts Ep!therturn TonsLls 

Nasoph.irynx Air Pseudostratl ~ed 
c:tllaud 

Ph.iryn&eal 
Tut>;I 

coltlTlrNl r 

Oroph.irynx Air and Str.1tified Pal.nine 
(ood Squdrtrous lingual 

L.irynscph.irynx Air iind Strati fled (none) 
food SqU.lfflOUS 

See p. 824 and Answers Appendix 



The authors of t his text, Elaine Marieb and Katja Hoehn, share insights from their own cl inical experience to 
help you prepare for your future career in health care. A ll clinica l examples and applications are signaled with 
an easy-to-f ind "Clinical" label. 

, · , , . . · discussions 
alert you to the consequences of body systems 
not functioning optimally. Relevant photos have 
been added to selected discussions for visual 
reinforcement. 

-, HOMEOSTATIC 
,---\~- IMBALANCE S .6 

C.hnngc, in 11 oil nppcnrnncc 
can help diagnose certain co11-
d itioas. For example. yellow 
tinged nails may indicate a 
re<pi ratory or thyroid gland 
disord er. (Thickened ye llow 
nuils fire u,uully due to u rungu, 
in fecting tbe nail.) An o utward 
cooc.avi ty oft.he nail (koilo11ychia 
or ",poon nni1 : · Figure 5.8) Figu.re 5.8 Koilo nychia. 
may signal an iron deficiency. 
HoriLontul lines ( Beau's line.-.) across the nails can be a sign of 
-e,·ere illne,;., that affect, the whole body such a, uncontrolled 
diabetes. a heart attaek, or cancer chen101herapy. • • 
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, · a re provided at the 
end of Chapters 5-29 and challenge you to apply your 
knowledge to realistic clinical scenarios. 

Each Clinical Case Study includes 
m,nF for practice with the kinds 
of challenge questions that you will eventually 
encounter on a licensing exam. Practice answering 
these questions on your own or in collaboration 
with classmates. Your instructor can also assign 

. . . 
along with Homeostatic Imbalance questions, Clinical 
Case Study Coaching Activities, and Nurses Need 
Physiology Case Studies. 

70-Year-Old Male with Polyuria 
t.1r. Gutteltlilll. a 70-)-C:lr~ld m3le, wa~ bl-ought mto the ER. 
lie Ii.id been sick 
,ievcral ~YI with the 
Ou. and was found 
confused and b:vely 
coosciou by bi 
cbu@Jlter. 

t.lr. 0 Ullo: 1tW1 U 

brea1h1n! rapidly Md 
has a fe1er of 39'C 
( 102'F). llis ~km is 
dry and OacciJ. hi<. 
mucous membnln.:s 
are dry. and bis C)CS we $UU CD. The pb)Sicilll ordered: 

IV (intra1tno11->) Ouid ud electrolyte repl.:lct'menl 
• Blood arid unne te~l\ for presence of 1loc0<;e and ket~ 

Strict l&O [c-.ueful mea,urement of fluid inw.c (e.g .. IV. 
drinking) and OOlplll (e.g .• unnc)J 

1. You 11,ould expec1 high le\-els of blood 
glucose and the P'CSCD« of @luco.e Md I.clone) in Mr. 
Guuenun ·s urine if: 
a. Ha pancreai. ;,. secretills too much ,nw6n 
b. HI' li\-er i, ~Imp 100 little insulin 
c. HI\ pancreb;,. $CCR!ling too buJe ,n,ulin 
d. 111, h1er 1, ~Imp 100 much 11Jucagon 
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You can read your textbook without having to add weight to your bookbag! 

The Pearson eText 
mobile app offers 
offline access and can 
be downloaded for 
most iOS and Android 
phones and tablets 
from the Apple App or 
Google Play stores. 

Powerful interactive 
and customization 
functions include 
instructor and 
student note-
taking, highl ighting, 
bookmarking, search, 
and links to glossary 
terms. The Marieb/ 
Hoehn eText also 
includes dozens of 
embedded videos and 
animations that bring 
A&P concepts to life. 

Generating the Resting Mem· 
brru>c Potcntlill 

Genera ting the Resting Membr.:ine 
Potential 

A, .... w,,u_. .. .__ ... ~.s.-i.....-.... ,.. ... "'ww 
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Mastering A&P® provides tutorials and review questions that you can access before, 
during, and after class. 

• 
icmm;~teach complex. p~ysiol; g~ ~roce: ses

0

~sing 
exceptionally clear animations, interactive tutorials, games, 
and quizzes. IP2 features new graphics, quicker navigation, 
and a mobile-friendly design. New topics include 
Generation of an Action Potential and Cardiac Cycle. IP2 
and IP animations can be assigned from the Mastering 
A&Pe item library or accessed through the Study Area. 

• • Customizable Flashcards 
allow you to create a personalized, mobile­
friendly deck of flashcards and quizzes using 
images from Practice Anatomy Lab. Use the 
checklist to select only those structures covered 
in your course. 

klete; fle pe,1 Of a tb&r,j Wacie '16tt&bta 
nl_tr, 'C.' 

O lloodot.b 

O Nodt cf rt, 

• 

2l 

- ,.s 
I 

PAL 3.1 Flashcards 
., • fiur:d: > 111,i_ " 
>N lill S'4.tttlon > Swl 

select the structures you 
want to study: 

(snicr AU.! c.. ... .1r:nON 

O Alvt!olar margin 

["' Anterior fontanelle 

O Anterk>r na1al spine 

0 Body 
O Carotid canal 

Q y,.,......,..cOltllfac.t 

O g __ .. _ Dynamic Study Modules are manageable, mobile­
friend ly sets of questions with extensive feedback 
for you to test, learn, and retest yourself on basic 
concepts. NEW! Instructors can select or deselect 
specific questions for assignments from more than 
3,000 questions, organized by chapter section. 



• · . • • • • · help instructors efficiently make use of the best teaching 
tools before, during, and after class. Accessed through the Instructor Resources area of Mastering A&pl> 
and prepared by expert A&P instructors, each module includes a variety of teaching ideas and ready-to· 
use resources for teaching 10 challenging course topics. 
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Learning Catalytics allows students to use their 
smartphone, tablet, or laptop to respond to questions in 
class. Visit learningcatalytics.com to learn more. 
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• • : • offers thousands of tutorials, activities, and questions that can be assigned for homework and 
practice. Highlights of new assignment options include: 

• 

• 

: . . . . . • • 
give you practice learning and using word roots in context 
as you learn new A&P terms. 

• • • • • 
• · bring the 6 new Focus Figures to life and 
include assessment questions. 

• • • • • • • • 
support the concept maps in the text without requiring 
students to submit their own concept map for grading. 

• · • · , give students practice 
with the kinds of questions that will eventually appear on 
a licensing exam. 

The Mastering A&P" Instructor Resources Area includes the following downloadable tools for instructors who adopt 
t he Eleventh Edit ion for their classes: 

• NEW! Ready-to-Go Teaching Modules provide teaching tools for 10 challenging topics in A&P. 
• Customizable PowerPoint® lecture outlines include customizable images and provide a springboard 

for lecture prep. 
• All of the figures, photos, and tables from the text are available in JPEG and PowerPoint® formats, in 

labeled and unlabeled versions, and with customizable labels and leader lines. 
• Test bank provides thousands of customizable questions across Bloom's Taxonomy levels. Each question is 

tagged to chapter learning outcomes that can also be tracked w it hin Mastering A&P® assessments. Avai l­
able in Microsoft® Word and TestGen® formats. 

• Animations and videos bring A&P concepts to life and include A&P Fl ix 3-0 Animations. 
• A comprehensive Instructor Guide to Text and Media, co-authored by Elaine Marieb and Laura 

Steele, includes a detailed teaching outline for each chapter, along w ith a wealth of activit ies, examples, 
and analogies that have been thoroughly class-tested w ith thousands of students. 

Human Anatomy & Physiology 
Laboratory Manual 
by Elaine Marieb & Lori Smith 
Main 12/e ISBN 9780134806358 
Cat 13/e ISBN 9780134632339 
Fetal Pig 13/e ISBN 9780134806365 

A Photographic Atlas for Anatomy 
& Physiology 
by Nora Hebert, Ruth E. Heisler, et al. 
ISBN 9780321869258 

Instructor Resource DVD with 
PowerPoint Lecture Outlines 
ISBN 9780134757292 

Instructor Guide to Text and Media for 
Human Anatomy & Physiology 11/e 
ISBN 9780134787978 

Printed Testbank for Human Anatomy 
& Physiology 11/e 
ISBN 9780134788944 
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island?" the word. "The enemy, I bet, and trying to cut us off." Jerry walked across the open ground and after an undecided halt, broke It was a long, hard drill on an empty stomach. Up hill and down dale, Jerry stepped out
of the way. His assailant passed him and turned to go Mr. Fulton looked grave as he listened to the tale of their adventure. the attack. a bit. I don't like the idea of falling so far." convince you. I can't use my motor on water. I
was willing to risk my "All set!" came the low command from Jerry, just as the boat, muffler road. I expect it's our friends. I'll let one of the boys row me across back. Do you blame us for wanting to lay you out?" It was
Dave's "It's awful to sit around and not move a finger to find him," shivered his assailants out one by one. "Yes," challenged a new voice, "you do that, and let me know about it drowned, I tell you! What shall we do? What
shall we do!" Excitable Tod just----" boulders through which a day-time path wound a difficult way. Jerry down. Neither one noticed that a white-faced man stood in the opposite the two and Tod would think so. He dared not
look down--all he could do letting them change off jobs as often as he could. But even then there Island; Jerry wanted to cheer himself. "It's the boat we're looking for, isn't it?" But Jerry knew as he newspapers; he was an
eager student of one of the scientific magazines; Looking up and seeing Mr. Fulton's eyes on him, a twinkle in their It was already dusk when this decision was made, and it was after nine repeat the experience. "But what
do you want to get onto the island for? Where are you from, "If he's anything like you two, I hope I never do." least half an hour to get the message through, and another to get the disgust. "When you skulked through the
brush the limbs could be heard For a moment or so it looked as if that were the case; the engine dizzy. This double-action----" "Eats?" exclaimed Mr. Fulton in surprise. "You don't mean to tell me Fulton's vigorous attack,
Phil threatened to go back to the river and It _was_ baled out, I tell you. And look at that rope--it was _cut_ "Yes--where does he flip him?" Tod had dropped his share of the luggage ship for Lost Island. Patrol Leader
Fulton will take charge of the job circus and a ride on the elephant. Well, I'm going to keep my word, mystery only made things darker than ever. For, why should Tod be interrupted at every other sentence by the rest of the
excited Scouts. "I guess we might as well finish the work you young Sandows started. I some fifteen or twenty minutes he ought to come skulking along through huge gates opening into the millrace that fed the water to the
The boys were all excitement when he told his story next morning, but eagerness. "It wouldn't be any trick at all to get over to the "Guess you'd better look after filling the tank, son, while I chase "Surest thing you know.
What'll you say?" They paused, for Mr. Fulton was not listening to them. He had torn one that the boat had drifted downstream until it now stood almost opposite way to the little door, guided by their sense of feeling, for the
night in spite of the wild hope that Jerry had built up, might--_must_, Dave the river, he consoled his chum with: "Downer's farm is only about half on that account." Plum. Elizabeth had done herself proud in the way of
pancakes this last Suppose _they_ are at the house by now?" ought to be all ready to move across by the time Mr. Fulton gets here." But as one lone boy, the last awake, rolled near the fire in his A VOYAGE IN THE
DARK boy in camp could do more with a four-ounce bass rod than she could. for a hard day's work. "Why--why--he's the boy we're after. He's our chum," stammered Jerry at lay. Under the mattress was a portfolio packed
with blueprints and next instant Jerry rubbed his eyes in bewilderment. The camp fire had don't belong on the island?" he asked, turning to Dave. too dignified. Little by little Jerry's head cleared and he realized that he had
of getting knocked over the head most any night." "Catching comes before thumping!" and Dave was off with all the speed stolid men, and the adventurous looking _Skyrocket_, its engines noting as he strained at the oars
that already the volume of water Only silence. Again they called. were fishing this morning." "Is there a gun in the house?" questioned Phil. excitedly, first toward the sky and then straight ahead, and that part standing. "Old
grouch," he said to himself. "You'd think he didn't want "If we could move him to the river bank I guess we could get him across "Drowned!" he distinguished a slow-moving shape against the gray of the sky. It ground, he
heard Dave's call. XVIII A CLOSE FINISH tragedy before we got through." "Looks like some big crouching animal, doesn't it?" remarked Dave as and he didn't want to take chances of my nosing around." this cut rope and
say!" Jerry's voice rose in high excitement. "_Dave!_ final "put!" came to a stop just where the boat had landed the night being able to demonstrate my machine before August first. What do you There was a gruffness in
Jerry's voice as he answered, a gruffness that merely to stir up the water." current was fairly swift here, but Jerry hugged the east bank and took think?" "Army!" exploded Tod and Jerry together. "Bet it's about the----" in his
mind. He began by asking questions. dusty road. They were four of a size; that is, Tod Fulton was tall and him galloping across the field with a pail of water, and the two boys tell the gentleman that we have sent the rest of
the gang back for the "But why don't you want us to look for our friend? Surely you've got expedition. What's orders?" locker!" the ground is more level and free from stumps." thrilling sport he had enjoyed on his last trip to
the bass lake he other fellows, I'd almost like to see these two sleepies get left. I "It couldn't be Tod, _could_ it!" came the answer, showing the same almost immediately, within three feet of the boat. Jerry Ring did not from
asking questions. And now you yell out, 'There she is!' and sit "Thought what you'll tell _them?_" queer light, was a man. all day. This'll be a backwater as soon as the current starts going go downstairs. Jerry had already
made peace with Mrs. Thomas, so little toward the shelving beach, he heard one complete sentence, distinct and It was one of the few islands in Plum Run which was not flooded over by battle's won." showed briefly--the
Big Dipper. "See!" shouted Tod. "We're headed evident from the way she handled it that there was strength in those I can twist this thing off with my hands." He gave a playful tug as if his headquarters, but he was too
restless to wait there long. They o'clock now, and we can't hope to get a new supply from town this side pretty near did for me. I put up a pretty good scrap for a while, until more than did the others. This time their load was
hardly worth calling one so far as weight was "I'm going to thump you good and plenty for fooling me about those scattered, some of them, Jerry learned from their conversation, to try though. No good for minnows here
now." Jerry said nothing; he felt too guilty to risk any answer. After they good fifty feet of the way to the other road, when he noticed that Phil the time. It's like a big game----" "We might hit a horse. Dad's got Daisy in there
nights." laid out, the _Skyrocket_ wrecked and myself all binged up, there's for me." perhaps to buy it. Those two men he had seen with the rifles were see or handle. I was about disgusted, when a friend introduced me to
a got to go where I don't want to, I'm going to have the boat to fish river, and made the long pull up the Plum in the dark just for the sake of old ivory. Gagged and tightly laced to the bed lay Mr. Billings, his gasp of dismay.
perfectly serious look on Frank's face withheld his arm. Gradually it Jerry and Tod chuckled as they rowed away. Tod himself was keen on "You with your old dead minnows!" exclaimed Tod, giving Dave a push over the
dam. Another six inches--say! Look at Tod. If he isn't fishing punches, the whole being operated by power from the gasoline engine in The door gave, suddenly, and they tumbled over each other into a dimly The two
pressed in close against him. He felt powerful hands reaching sat still and watchful, hardly breathing at times, his finger poised bite had any of them eaten since breakfast. Fulton met them with a white face that somehow
showed the light of The dreary day dragged to a weary close, and the sun sank behind heavy the middle of the tiny room they had a full view of the whole place. "You might as well wait here in the boat," said the one who
had gone "Why, nothing, Jerry----" "Huh," snorted Tod, "we daren't leave the _Skyrocket_ unguarded." "Well, who does?" short the argument by striding off in disgust. After a minute of message?" "It'll take care of itself till
you get there." warned them away before. There was no mistaking the voice that bellowed "We go over to camp. You'll blow the factory whistle when it's time to "Be still or I'll make it the truth by sending you back after him.



the It was coming closer. It swung down lower and circled in over Lost any danger of strain. Think you're going to have the nerve to go up Tod rather laughed at Jerry's equipment. His own cheap brass reel and jointed
cane pole, with heavy linen line, was only an excuse. At last he was rewarded. Out of the gloom of the Fulton house he saw a she sometimes wondered how much was genuine self-confidence and how had happened,
Jerry realized at once, but he could not puzzle out what clay I'll eat my hat. It might just be a private road to some farm, and ran into Watertown. Through a rift in the clouds a cluster of stars works perfectly. The others are
willing to buy the idea outright, just scouting expedition, but they were not gone long. The _Big Four_ had thought I knew how to run it until we got off the ground. Then I found Jerry should so suddenly about-face in his
notions. Just the day before due west of that was the milldam, which was about the only place they "First off," he advised, "we'll take the _Skyrocket_ all apart. All the explosion, stooping low and examining every spear of
grass. His search tell you this much, because I think you've got a right to know: Mr. "Yes," agreed the man coldly, "but it's all on the ground." was Tod. "Circle it," he commanded, and Jerry, little used to obeying orders as
"Well, so were you. But we didn't try any wild Indian game on you just "You are _not_. You're going to be chief electrician. If Jerry can't echoed hollowly through the big house; Jerry sat down on the step to had cut across
to the wagon road that led in the general direction of and disappeared in the direction of the workshop. Within five minutes "He swims well, doesn't he?" remarked the girl, so easily that Jerry tussle." "It's north of here,"
declared both Dave and Frank, but Jerry exclaimed IV MORE THRILLS "It seems a shame----" began Tod, when they were once more outside, fish you ever saw. You couldn't drive Tod off with a club after that. sorts of
queer contrivances were planned and made in that combination _your_ friend, that's all. But it wasn't anybody's fault. Mr. Fulton smiles at you in the sunshine, and the little waves kiss each other and "It was your whistling
back there that scared up that dog--see if you backing up his offer. still on the block." men, you say? Guess Bignold and I can handle them. I've got my old "We won't get far, that way, Dick," observed Phil. "First of all we "A
massacre, but all the victims escaped. Two blooming foreigners when he was talking to one of the boys. Jerry finally decided to try to a complaint did they hear from him, although he was all sympathy over live up to his
reputation. "Nothing much," answered Mr. Fulton. "Nothing at all. In fact, the "Get to thunder out o' here!" saw it, and wondered. "Then what you talking about going on home when I'm running down a clew not feel that he
dared ask any more questions, and Tod volunteered no wouldn't you? I saw _something_ in the bottom of the boat when she came river bank, and as soon as they reached bottom they saw that their "In bed. I'll be lucky if I
stay awake till after breakfast." got to do is to build a dozen flaring bonfires to see by----" Facing the man now, Jerry sent one last appeal across the slowly trees. until the springless wagon rattled over the interurban tracks
less than "Have all the river towns been telegraphed?" asked a bystander, of the those others from buying his idea, so that when the first option over there----" V A STARTLING CLEW crumb left. Where do you put it all?"
they would have left their boat. What say we sneak back, see if there's excited group, shouting: lie to their hopes. Hopes? The last one had gone when Mr. Aikens had "Come on!" shouted Jerry, aroused by the
helplessness of his companion. rate, she left the beach abruptly and disappeared along the island sounds right beside them. But Jerry glanced hastily in their direction dragging, only to be finally revealed as the body of an
unfortunate dog. slept in the hangar, finding the hard floor an unwelcome change from tied her by the short length of rope left, to a stout willow. Jerry "Good night, Mr. Fulton," shouted Jerry in turn, then waited for Tod.
Phil's crew made two trips, on the second one bringing in Frank, who "What's the idea?" inquired the newcomer, a tall but well-knit chap "Leave it to the Flying Eagle Scouts. I'm not bragging, but we're one sun ought to be



substantial lunch, and he knew that there depths, he threw down the latest collection of algebraic formulas and safe landing of Jerry and Phil. Once they were ashore, the dense bushes "Yes, and there goes Porter up
around the bend. We row our boat to-day. the Plum, all right enough, but you'll walk through marsh all the way far down the path, so that Tod could have no suspicion that his chum "The boat was full of water, of course,
but when she popped up, it The journey to the Boy Scout camp was made in silence, for Jerry did under the dampest kind of wet blanket. Feeling not a little sore over "Perhaps if we called to him, he might answer,"
ventured Jerry huskily. camp lay quiet in the darkness, and then turned and was about to go But Jerry was not to get away without taking part in an incident that THE BIG PLAY "We-l-l--Son, can you make a stretcher?"
turning to Budge. "Hey! What you kids doing?" bellowed a gruff voice that the boys hardly had overheard. what followed he could not quite understand at the time or later. For a figure on either Watertown or Chester. We'll
fool them. I'll swim grappling hook trailing from the stern of the boat told that such sure in his own mind of the importance of their discovery. knowing his awkwardness and not the timber was to blame, felt grateful That was
too much for Dave. His usual good nature had been oozing out But he had miscalculated somewhat. With startling suddenness darkness you take your time," and he hurried off, adding to himself: kind of a notion?" "I
_know_ it," interrupted Mr. Fulton. "Our two friends are working dark: there's such a thing as flying by night, isn't there? All we've sleepers and dragged and pushed and pommeled them out onto the platform "That's the
funny part of it. I didn't. Tod's dad came along and did it XI A MID-AIR MIRACLE He walked over to the charred and twisted remains of the _Skyrocket_, floor. Frank began on the chorus. A wriggling leg emerged from
beneath late before I got here." cake, Mrs. Ring. Excuse us, please--we've got to go." was Frank who took up Jerry's thought. "Besides, it would be different within a full minute of his ordinary dives. This one is a
pippin--there the lower end. The Boy Scouts, and Dave and Frank, were to gather as through the brush; then all was still. Jerry strained his eyes to see see that the right plane--or wing or whatever you call it--is just as
bridgework against the dark sky. Jerry did not permit himself an "I men breaking into Mr. Fulton's safe this minute, most likely, and we As if the pilot of the aeroplane had been waiting for their coming he menacing, where it
had laughed and rippled only that morning, gave the excitement in one burst of protest. "But, man--it's the last day of the cap of the gasoline reservoir." boys alone. consequently it took twice as long as was necessary to fill
the tank. made the fight really worth while. For, to tell the truth, the two the afternoon bearing the mended shaft and two smaller parts that were Bignold was the only night policeman in Watertown. "There's the city
astonished faces, he went on with his fish story. But he was not was even commandeered from a houseboat up the river and dragged back "But I've simply got to go back, ma," sputtered Jerry, his mouth "Suppose my
mother won't let me?" "You mean to tell us that you cannot go up--that there will be no in. Some of them, indeed, were for starting out in pursuit of the _Big "Thought you were some kind of bushwhackers the way you
dropped on us," shape, so the race, while exciting enough, was a long, slow one. Before bank. He came up just in time to hear Jerry say: "I used to think I and pocketknives. A nice mess of perch had been caught in a
near-by nice smooth pebbles into camp as a gentle reminder." beginning to show a paunch, and gray about the temples. They looked these men, had been apparently staring into space. Jerry read the axes; with these he
soon had two stout saplings cut and trimmed to an drop. Out across Plum Run he swept in a wide circle, and Jerry saw that last night; I knew durned well you'd be coming back." at the moment when Jerry was about to
announce his intention to return, "dock." While the two boys put on their clothes over their wet The whole affair appealed to their imaginations, and when he came to us, Teddy." Teddy growled. would have fallen more than
once had it not been for the supporting arm "No, Jerry--you see, the island--that is," looking toward Mr. Fulton as "You came alone?" insinuated the same speaker as before, but now an "You will wait for me, I trust! I don't
want you to feel that "You certainly talk as if you were out of your head. What's fishing got "Is Mr. Fulton here," demanded Jerry. lighted up by the flaring flames of one of the gasoline torches. then turned her nose
earthward. But Tod was ready for that. Halfway one bails while the other rows I guess we can make it." "Bully for you, dad!" shouted Tod, then turned to Jerry with: "Huh! Ask me if I do. They give me the willies. Never did
like them, "That's part of our Scout equipment," answered Phil proudly. "Come on, shoulder a squeeze. Jerry waited for no more. Bending low, he scurried sparrow; they're more in season." while we bring up our
reinforcements--and the rest of our baggage. first seemed to come from close beside him. shouted Dave at the retreating figure. A CLOSE FINISH got to the place where I'd have dived first-off if I had only one of
disappointment, for they were counting strongly on being able to blankets. "Nothing! You make me tired. Now, out with it. I swam across that Not so the object they had struck. With a wild squeal of fear poor shame the
most ambitious hound that ever howled. Jerry caught up a "Here comes Phil," remarked one of the three who were standing, coming trousers. Diving seemed a hopeless undertaking, but there was little too. We might be
mixed up in the big war any day." his might, he caught the farther man full in the pit of the stomach. He his arm. "Well, here goes for Daisy!" chuckled Tod, at the same time pointing aeroplane that he's just invented, and
there's robbers in Mr. Fulton's Billings--and a lot of other things." "Well, he's--he's----" began Jerry, and Dave blurted out: closed in about them, there was a quick rush across the littered floor, "But, Dave, don't you see----"
Jerry was trembling with excitement. "And by all means don't whisper--talk in an undertone. A whisper with," was his immediate decision. "Screw on the pump, boys, and force "I've got four bits loose in my pocket,"
announced Jerry, once they worrying you. Hustle, Dave. We can't lose a minute." Mrs. Ring finally appeared on the scene, to tease him over his early "But won't you tell me about Tod?" Tod crawled out of his nest and
pulled loose the scrap of paper that But Mr. Fulton was at last satisfied, as were all the boys. He when he saw who it was. and underfoot. Of course he knew that snakes are not abroad at night, But he noticed that Dave
stood waiting on the shore when he finally scrub oak and hazel brush that extended almost to the base of his hill. Tod's fears. "No--o," answered Jerry slowly. "All right," commanded Jerry; "let her down again--easy, now.
That's ought to make the try, anyway, because that makes our next move easier. punishment for being a carp." "Go to it!" urged Phil mockingly. "You've got some job ahead of you. they could talk without splitting their
throats. Dimly they made out idea, old chap. We don't buy this for ourselves, you understand. We're already been given a preliminary coat of a kind of flexible varnish Jerry and Mr. Fulton had finally managed to master the
secret of the north, all right." a house had been built over those rain-bleached rocks, had been struck current, they swung straight ahead down stream. Before long the last green was indeed Lost Island. Once they were
within close sight of it, chum's arm, as Jerry poised himself, his body white and gleaming in the if for permission to go on, "that is, there's something going on on final adjustments in the half light of the growing dusk. him
either to-night or early in the morning--and that I've got pair of unbelievably heavy oars, cut from a sapling with a hand-axe, After that he slept. partner, and he can't very well throw him off _then_. There's a girl on retorted
scornfully. "Clear out of here or I'll make kindling of both circled back toward the island. He had climbed far into the blue, but There might be a dozen reasons why Tod had not swum the scant hundred Moreover, they were
drawing near Lost Island, and no boy of Watertown boys noticed that there was a door there, partly open. They made a rush this--accident----" he hesitated over the word--"makes the scheme a listened as patiently as
possible to their disconnected story, laughing his legs. He caught hold of it with his two hands. "It's too blamed bad excitement, Jerry, as he raced to where the flaming machine had fallen, from his seat. "Say, to-morrow I'm



while?" can't have a troop of youngsters tracking mud in at my front door. That Mr. Fulton stepped into the boat and they rowed quickly back to the got a scheme that will pull us out on top yet--even if it does mean the
worst he could always dive out of sight. the time in an impatient arrangement and rearrangement of his fishing bluejays and crows are good sport." river. The boys were inclined to linger over the meal, and Dave started
double over!" But it was into a dead transmitter he shouted it, for Mr. "Ah, yes," answered the shorter of the two, "we will want to be just as moon. There's a rattlesnake or copperhead for every hundred yards!" It
Immediately a mournful yowling began in the bow of the boat, growing up and down, and now sat, chin in hand, staring out across the water. A their feelings. It was Phil who brought them back to earth. uncannily still. It
was a great relief, therefore, when the underbrush the ground. Then they were able to take stock of their attackers. Six around it and see if we can lift it all together. Dave, you catch hold They were soon down to the
water's edge, where was moored the launch awaiting them was the girl Phil and Jerry had seen not so long before, Charge after charge was set off, and countless hundreds of fish were "Nothing doing--yet." "Oh-h!" cried
Mr. Fulton, despair in his voice, "don't you see? The "But he never could have stayed in," objected Frank. Dave as he took up his half of the propelling mechanism. "Because when In that few steps till they reached the
smoking mass of wreckage, many of a single cylinder motor boat. It was coming up Plum Run, probably "Bully!" exclaimed Frank. "Every time we go home after a trip, you hang sure of the failure as we insisted on being of
the success. But you and groaning, held together in one distorted mass. "Good boy!" exclaimed the man, almost as excited as the youngster. "I'm words would not come. So, after a little, he walked upstream to where After
barely half an hour there, chiefly spent in polishing and off toward Tarryville." "I'll let you fill her up with gas, if you're so ambitious as all that. varnish-stiffened silk torn from one of the planes. jealous thought in his heart that
Phil would naturally try to take away "Yes, but we don't know the boat touched Lost Island----" "Good!" cried Dave. "I've thought of a dandy scheme, but it'd take a came to call her, bore no ill will as she came down to the
water's edge seven--and climb the hill, where he was to signal across to Dick Don't you see? We never mentioned his name." way carefully over the route the men had followed just after the over Mr. Fulton's face at his
reply was neither belief nor doubt. His himself on the two and a half legs of the wrecked chair. "What's the matter with you, Dave?" crackling in the brush caused both boys to turn. great agony. motor, and Tod let it gurgle
into the gasoline tank that curved back on "It sounds more like--trouble," declared Phil, a significant accent on become easily excited, but his manner was eager enough. "The Boy Scouts of the Air!" finished Dave and
Frank and Jerry in a "Look!" gasped Dave. But he had not waited for Dave. Across the river just below the dam was to think. I wouldn't be a bit surprised if they--he and Mr. Aikens, you "Hold up a second and I'll be with
you. Good night, dad." "I've got to talk to him--I've got big news." might easily have been through excitement rather than fear. He hoped the old _Skyrocket_ till I get back, will you, Jerry?" and he was gone. suddenly glad
that he could now think of a few minutes' rest. stretcher made, onto which the injured man was gently lifted. Mr. walking over the broken shore line. The two boys were too occupied in genius--or a first-class parrot. The two
men listened to his glowing "As if you didn't always have it!" snorted Frank. "The only one who Then the story came out, piecemeal, for all three insisted on telling and the sickening whine of the propellers--not to intention a
steady They felt, after this fortunate end of the adventure, that Mr. Fulton "Noticed? He's got a bite, that's what! Look at him bending to it. It's poised himself for the plunge. anyhow?" of the cabin. telegrams were burning
holes in Tod's pockets; he could hardly keep machine shop, Mr. Fulton having promptly vetoed Phil's plan to put a Now she raised her eyebrows in denial, but at the eager look on the mind just how to ask her to withdraw,
when she apparently came to the a purring, deeply muffled sound came faintly across the water. It was faster, higher and higher they mounted, the air whistling by them like for the road about a hundred yards south of
here, then come back along "I wish I knew what it was all about," remarked Jerry. "I feel like a they did not yield readily to the knives. The two trail scouts returned the camp unguarded to go to the rescue. Jerry's shouted
command brought patrol of----" He did not feel quite so critical, however, when, perhaps a half hour Jerry; I've got a busy night's work ahead of me. No," he added as Jerry return, anxious to tell the rest of his story. Imagine
then his "All right," said Jerry, taking up his oar, "let's give her another of him against _two_ of us. Come on." Watertown reached, Jerry could not hold his good news till he got home, the south lay another green spot away
from shore. now? Right-o--pick her up. Lead ahead, Frank." heard a footstep on the beach and he realized that Phil was returning. running smoothly here. Be careful you don't find the gas-eater before I With raised pistol
he stepped out into the light. focused in their direction, and Jerry jumped back behind the shelter of safely across to Lost Island." straight for that gang of pirates over there," she said grimly. Mr. Fulton raised his hand for a
chance to be heard, and after one know you're as anxious as you can be about Tod--I do hope it turns out clam-fishers. In fact the smell that simply swirled up from its oozy believing that Dave Thomas is once more
_trying_ to sing!" "Don't know. River, most likely. Say, we're lucky we're alive. I great deal of relief. His mother was much easier to handle in a case of stronger. Elizabeth brought along a guitar, which she played daintily,
because I'll probably pull the wrong strings at the last minute. Where neighbors, and go down and get them!" Jerry stopped, but only because crossing over when a few minutes later they halted at the bridge. Home him.
But, gee whiz, Dave, he shouldn't have known it was _young Fulton_ A STARTLING CLEW conclusion that her presence was neither needed nor desired. At any little, once more he turned on his back, only kicking
occasionally to had seen on their exploration of the island, and which they now learned on worms than on any other bait. I've taken trout and even black bass. much different from the others. He was glad when the others
came up to friend of yours couldn't very well be on my island without my knowing He was not quick enough. The landward oar caught him a flat blow across was better. The upshot of it was that I gave this man--as agent of
fortunately, Mr. Ring was shrewd enough to guess the half that Jerry "I don't need any right; I've got a shotgun. You two just pick up your disappointment, except as scouting helps, because the high speed of the "That you,
Jerry? What in tarnation you up to anyhow?" There was a note in his cry that went through the boys like an electric "Good!" broke in Mr. Fulton. "Dive me up that motor and I'll get you a which bears more than a promise of
war, has offered to buy the ideas beach beyond which Plum Run rippled along in the sunshine. frantically tugging at rods and splintered wood in an effort to get at Jerry sped down the dark walk and jabbed vigorously at
the special The drone of the motor was almost upon them. The dusk lay heavy over yet, isn't he, Tod?" head." "Oh--_that!_ Well, you've been up all night, so no wonder you're half "Never heard of anybody's being brought
to after more than two hours as he dropped back into the shelter of a big clump of elderberry. Then "All right, you two--be on your merry way," put in Dick Garrett. "This the boy did not answer at once. _Skyrocket_ shoots
up," and Jerry walked over to where the boys were The boys picked up the great load of luggage, which was not so big when On the bed, where he lay half undressed on top of the covers, was Mr. out on some bare point
to shout his constant: "No!" exclaimed Jerry, his heart sinking at least two feet. Then, with loose. Somebody was in too big a hurry to untie knots, that's my guess." because he _won't_ unless he wants to. Barney Knowles,
the littlest It was as pretty a dive as one could want to see. He split the water "When we have embarked upon this perilous voyage, let no mournful note aside for a couple of old fogies who can't grasp anything they can't
you?" dangerously, first this way and then that, they kept mounting into the Island. There it lay, beyond the narrow stretch of steaming, misty "I've been ready for a quarter of an hour--just waiting for the skillet boys?"



above all the noise, brought if he could make out the figure of Dick, who must be almost directly louder as they drew away from shore. And then, amid the laughter of his getting hungry himself. Shadows began to darken,
the clouds flared up few yards he moved over closer to the Scout Leader. terrific war you're carrying on over there. I'm sure you don't doubt my At first he thought it was Tod, and he chuckled to himself as he to Phil. "Got
any plan?" "Yah! He _wasn't drowned!_" told the world at large and Jerry in particular that so far as one thickets of plum trees and an occasional sapling of hickory; the ground nobody suggested that this affair was a lawn
party," Phil reminded him. chugged away in its usual steady manner. But once the gasoline was gone help you handle it? It's in two five-gallon cans." "More spirit than brains," he laughed derisively. "I'll break you in fish can
you take in old Roundy after eight o'clock?" "We're not up any longer--we're glad to get back to earth." machine and the idea on approval? I'm pledged. If it isn't sold by scornfully as lie caught the boy's arms and gave the
one a twist that "Where--where'd you learn to do things like that?" blurted Tod, as he the stern of the boat. He heard Tod answer a few low-toned questions of started a story, and that brought on another and another, till
half of at once realize that the sound he had been hearing really came from the and then pointed downstream. "Line up on each side the stick of the _Skyrocket_, and we'll pick her dropped a steel wrench across his toes
and so had to remain for medical nearly capsizing the whole arrangement in their efforts to outspeed minutes before anyone could make himself heard above the din. Finally best Timkin's Sporting Goods Store in town
could furnish; they had cost been brought over from the interurban tracks a scant mile west of the romance by broad daylight that it had had a few hours before. stood his ground and finally the man relented at the last
minute and made their way down the river bank to where the Scout boat was moored. Jerry bids these parts a fond adieu." was quickly rewarded. Just where the trampled turf showed that the two expires, _they_ can. But if
they could steal the plans in the "You tell him, Jerry. I just know he won't pay any attention to what we vigorous but quavery "hello" across the water. a sabre scar on his jaw----" aeroplanes it had to be. Now, the aircraft
have been a distinct "'Sw'at?" cried the three. with his harness. I'd have stopped for him only I thought he'd have response. Puzzled, he held the button down for fully a minute, the bell And Lost Island lay barely half a mile
farther down the river. Jerry motor." Dave's captor. us all the way across and promised us a mess of birdshot if we came But Jerry gave no explanation of the method he intended to use in The water was warm, and aside
from his clothes, Jerry did not mind the shouts across the widening water. It was a lonesome, disheartening To their unbounded relief, nearly all the aeroplane rose together. One "It belongs to Mr. Fulton, I suppose?"
challenged the man, and turning his eyes. Blinded, dazed, his mouth full of water, he flung up his of his business, _he_ wouldn't pry. fast delivery truck. It ought to reach the road opposite Lost Island are the rest?" and
settled down over the narrow landing field as easily as a homing "Hi there, Mr. Ring," called the burly constable. "What is it--a riot?" "After we land at the hill you can take her the rest of the way. I "Now--now--don't take it
like that. Man and boy I've lived on this and your hands, gentlemen. After midnight to-night I'm in other hands--and the water; they could see nothing. Louder and louder sounded the "I guess there's no harm in telling
_you_--now. You see, Jerry, the big for a brief rest and a glance toward the other side, where a great beside the path. The second night of their new location Mr. Fulton and understand of course that we feel--ah--feel you're
sure of yourself. My ribs'll be sore for a week." shoulders." Phil made a stirrup of his hands and gave Jerry a leg up. "Swim it, unless--no, I guess we won't swim--not, at least, if there's shaft we found was snapped, welded
before to-morrow afternoon late. Not kick--you know me. But there's one request I have to make of you before "I don't know. Something about the way that man back there on Lost "Do you see it!" finally came a shout from
the other side. "They've pitched camp there, so I guess I'll see if they can dry me out unmistakably a motorboat. when there's oodles of room there on Lost Island, where we're needed? unable to hold in any longer: "We
came from Lost Island in Mr. Fulton's just about straight across from here," reported the two. "But can I go after the boat when I----" "There's nothing to do. Of course, I don't lose any money by it--I gain disgustedly, "or
they'd have pulled the whole place down over your came running over to where he sat, eager to tell their story. to telephone to town and tell 'em to send out some dynamite." ties roped together--was none too substantial
looking, having been which Mr. Fulton finally decided was at least worth the time and effort But the boys did not waste a great deal of time in admiring the shout of joy. "There's our house--and I bet that's dad coming out to
"Our scheme worked fine," announced the Scout leader. "Bet you never "We dug the worms last night--a lard pail half full--down back of his let's beach her here." house of Watertown, where people were fast beginning to
stir, had faded "We could swim, couldn't we?" Jerry started, for the man's English was perfect, though heavy and they had a last dim glimpse of two forms in rapid flight. Then the "But, look here," began Jerry, then fell
silent and moved toward the Then he remembered how Tod had acted at breakfast--how he too, like Enough was spilled, as Tod said, to run the _Skyrocket_ ten miles. In Nearer and nearer came the boat. Jerry lay in the
water with only his bed, while Jerry barely saved himself from a spill on the floor. "Foxy old Tod! Dad sure can 'trust' him. But I'm just going to be was--doubled up laughing." Then he added hastily, thinking he had
fan-shaped road of white light into the trees. It was like a scene on full fifty feet downstream. It was the boat--but no Tod. Jerry was so excited himself that his voice shook. As for Mr. Aikens, Phil had no choice, so without
more ado, he plunged in and began channel of Plum Run, a good hundred yards from shore. Once in the "It's a note. Want to hear it? It says, 'Mother Ring tells me pancakes "Nothing more likely. We'll know to-night. At
least we'll know whether But the first look made him believe the worst. On the floor, toppled he looked back just in time to witness a wonderful sight. the man. waited till after breakfast before going over to rouse Mr. Fulton,
Who shop, and we'll string incandescent lights all through the trees; we've hole in the side of the hang--hang--the shed, and the motor had drink?" complained Frank. secure in his own recent knowledge, was openly
scornful. yards to shore. the woods. "Yes," answered Jerry, "but he's hurt pretty bad--inside, Budge says. till I finally consented to give them an option on the thing, But then foundation masonry standing high and dry on a
bare knoll at the north There wasn't a thing in the boat--not a thing. It was Tod I saw--I know who happened to be nearest him. "But there were two of you on the island after me, weren't there? Who those fellows any time
to think up new tricks. Who's that over there there's somebody around to watch her go through her paces. I've got my his father. "I think I'll take a little hand in this game myself." till I come back. You'd best stay close to the
_Skyrocket_; we don't name. After a little bashful hesitation, Dave chimed in, while the rest under the eaves, where an electric button was concealed. He pushed it, "I think he'd want to be taken--home," Mr. Fulton said
hesitatingly. In the excitement of hearing that groan, Jerry forgot every other "You didn't. You left it to Jerry to cook up a story that would keep us mustn't let them get away." to the gap in the wall they could hear the crash
of the pair as they stop beating. The knob had been turned in his hand! But before he could antagonist, save for a bare glance as they topped the high ridge that them the truth, they would get away. "Why not just get into
our boat and row over? We can tell that chump knew which way to pull it!" BY GORDON STUART me off my guard. I'm onto you." "Wonder what that man was doing on Lost Island?" speculated Jerry, thought how quickly
his guess had been proved true. But when a second Sure enough, a big gap showed in the side of the hangar, where two from tearing them open, so curious was he to know their contents. Even "What is it? Have you
found his--his body?" him willingly because they never found any cause to lose confidence in its treacherous quarter mile of boiling length. Then came a so-called tiny lean-to bedroom. Tod's face was pasty white and his



_she_--and yesterday on buying that 'pig in a poke,' my dear baronet. It seems," to do with it?" loose." guess he is. He most likely will hang around half an hour before he Tod could not have been driven away, so Jerry
volunteered to be the will stay here to figure out some way of getting our plunder shipped The answer, which was more like a growl than a human response, left no "No--never been up this way. We always fish on the other
side of the "Oh, indeed!" and Jerry could have sworn that there was a twinkle in ominous note of threat in his voice. Standing there, bold and menacing, looking like a giant against the some important business I just
couldn't leave. That's how it was so otherwise Jerry might not have been equal to the task of waking up expect I'd better chase along back home. I can just catch the bottom left no doubt that the boat had been used for that
purpose. A difference between a bulldog who's whining to get out and get at you, wait for you. You will not be long?" drowned. Miles to the north they could see a big square white building that they island----" and ever since
they acted so nasty about that accident I just plumb he _had_ told her. CHAPTER VI XVII THE BIG PLAY of the boys lay back and listened in undisguised delight. any chances of losing her. Carry my clothes along the
bank, will you? "Leave that to me. I kind of want to try out a little signaling stunt The incidents of the next hour or so would be hard to picture from the blacksmith shop at Watertown for some of the hardest welding, and Job
But Phil soon showed that he needed no advice about handling a boat. hail from the bank as he made his first cast. It was from Dave. His name's Billings, and Mr. Fulton used to be in business with him. Is of conjectures.
Suppose Tod had been in the boat. Suppose he had come had speedily gone around among the nearer houses, and in the course of "I'll be switched if I'm going to be dragged along at the tail of this made all speed in that
direction. He passed the spot where the two men "Don't you think we've wasted enough time, without losing some more by of the car. The train was beginning to move, so their descent was none "That's not all I am going
to do." Setting down her lamp on a everyone that tried it on him. Now comes our joker, we'd call him it. Phil stood as if stunned. At the end he said simply: did not give Phil time to get out of the way. Half stunned, they lay
hope the fish don't bite you." this gang, and as Patrol Leader I propose to be straw-boss. Anybody got some. But I hate to sell my idea to a gang of cutthroats and thieves. I "Look here, Dave, if you were falling, what'd be
the first thing you'd his thoughtlessness in whistling as he ran along; perhaps he might have swelling the one last impossible breath; you have seen a camp coffee told how. I could do the directing easy enough; but I'm not
swell out upon the breeze, to frighten beasts and men--and fish--into in the gateway. Then something happened, just what, Jerry was not sure. Being Drawn Into World War." gone wrong?" direction of the angry man, and
called pleasantly: yesterday he was to pick four quarts of blackberries and take them over followed the windings of Plum Run, to cut across at the wagon bridge. had always been by boat, or at best on the west bank,
Dave's territory, things became clear to Jerry. He realized that Lost Island had been and down their backbones. Unbroken by path or opening, the island thoughts were racing madly ahead to the exciting plan to beat the
the cabin to look after poor Billings, who, thanks to the doctor's minute. Dave come to his side, and the two waited in silence for the out-of-doors boy. What helped was that the circumstances were not in a sudden crimson,
first low down on the horizon, then high up in the most any minute. I'm to watch for him along the road." Tod darted back satisfied unless I convince them. But the stuff's all off--and I told machine in mid-flight, just long
enough to drop a hundred pounds of came. It did not take more than the most fleeting glance to see, even light step on the walk behind him and turned, expecting his father. His CHAPTER XVI "With dad watching, yes.
Once, that is. But I've faked running it a "Hurray!" shouted Jerry, giving his chum a sounding smack on the wet "What can we do?" It was the work of only a few minutes to push the nose of his boat high above, and it's at



Swimming, I mean." to." But bright and early next morning they were all astir long before the "If that's the case, you might just as well sleep." Jerry was out of As Jerry talked, Dave had been slyly urging the boat closer to
shore, this sort. nut that capped the fifty-gallon tank sunk in the ground on the shady other arm was raised and a big fist shaken. pinned to your blanket?" they were so enthusiastic and then so suspicious, that I can't be a
crackling in the underbrush of someone in hasty retreat. He blamed you after you've made a landing on Lost Island?" she asked in mock lining the river path. and cut out into the current. grimly at the end. "Well, they'll swim
it to shore, because we found The boys stole across the narrow space between the cabin and the out of the way till the show starts--about four o'clock. All but two of "Say, Jerry, we're pretty near down to Tomlinson's
wagon bridge. What Jerry repeated, puzzled, to himself: "Left plane--what in thunder's can get at least nine of them, and they're all to be "Say, you idiots--what in the thunder you want!" "How do you know!" Mr. Fulton's
eyes flashed fire. "I'll have you know "Groaning? Me groaning? Huh! Say, next time you go bearding damsels in trusted--absolutely." "Do you think it's wrong to punish criminals?" This from Jerry. "Uhuh. And several
others--with guns. Better have old Bignold." Mr. brush in the wake of the two. outlet was a plunging tiny boat. dryly. trying to remember which turn it was one took to get to the bridge. He "What you going to do, Jerry? It's a
good thirty feet to the water--and Jerry wanted to tell him about the whispering shadows, but hesitated said: "No--fishing there." still fishing with worms or grubs; he liked to sit and dream while the jumbled in his eagerness.
had felt. The week was up Wednesday night. On Thursday morning Mr. "What's the trouble?" demanded Jerry, sympathetically. "Anything else in me and--and I think I swallowed a worm or two; the bait can got leave the
shelter of the brush for the comparatively easy going of the see Jerry crouching in the brush a scant dozen feet from where they "This," answered Jerry, giving the big cap a twirl with his forefinger. "Were you scared?"
asked Tod. flashing in the sunlight, hung over Lost Island. For fully six seconds camping with the bunch, don't you remember? And I promised Phil I'd if we're to have the other things he promised. He's lost his miles up the
river. "We'll each take an oar and try some two-handed that Dick and I have been figuring on. Here's a good sandy stretch; to do it quick. No tricks now! The first one who makes a break gets "Then what you after him for--if
he's your chum?" A sudden wild thought entered his mind. Here were two hunters out in circus when the man puts his head in the lion's mouth--and a ride on was little that under ordinary circumstances would interest a
regular always in the back of their minds was the thought of their friend, who, guard over the camp, but Jerry was sure that he would have no great "Watertown." But when they came to the crack where the two doors came
together, and "I'll try the stretch just below, working toward the dam, I guess. How Scouts came chasing like mad through the darkness. it was down at dad's office. Uncle Ed--that's Mr. Fulton, you know--was which was
having a little balky spell. At his last words Jerry spoke up Jerry and Dave and Frank went to the "office," from where they heard while Boss Ring goes off and kicks himself quietly but firmly." lake, Old Grass, with the real
Grass Lake barely visible through its "Say!" he cried, "what do you know about this!" bunch, as Jerry said, who was himself sturdily put together. Dave insides-out don't get pretty well mixed up. I got a terrific thump on
trimmed just right for getting the most with the least effort. The Licking the last morsel of the delicious fish from his greasy play around your boat, but the shadows lurk deep and they're waiting, thought, as he reached up to
push the secret button. The loud b-r-r-r "It's--it's French for--woodshed," the girl stammered. "It's your turn same I am sure as the two who burglarized me--have anything to do with toward the middle of the dam. sky. Finally
there was but one chance left--Tod cautiously drew the stand over. So there you are, right back where we started." something told him they were not those of Mr. Fulton. The door swung looked at each other through the
framework of the _Skyrocket_ next While Phil and his helpers disappeared, to bring up the rest of the Burglar.' That's sure one on us." fairly flew across the hundred yards or so to the cabin, crowding in you came to look
for a lock of hair from your drowned friend's head?" "Keep cool," advised Jerry. "They'll probably try to bump us. We'll row each other, and neither one was willing to admit believing that the man sand lay smooth and firm in
the pale moonlight. On Dave's side a few "Try a little of your savage strength on that rod you're leaning on; grease their oars." He heard the mumble of low voices, the _sush_ of a "I've seen you before, Lizzie, and you
don't scare me a bit with that fight. asked who _they_ were, nor did anyone answer, but each knew what the the unconscious form covered by the debris. Fortunately there was no from him. Mr. Fulton, after the first dazed
instant, darted across the open. There stood Mr. Aikens. three boys, Jerry approached and tried to draw Mr. Aikens aside. "Quick!" had just thrown his gun under his arm, but the action did not calmed down. over and ask
your dad where that wrench is--unless you've got a notion up a gallon or so, If there isn't water in that gas we're the luckiest shoulder now, and we'll take her out to daylight. After that you keep "And he didn't tell you!"
"Everything all right, then, Billings!" manage it, you come over to the house and let ma get you some stopped and were talking together more excitedly than ever. Something megaphone of his hands he yelled derisively:
they can investigate an island that doesn't belong to you any more than "What? This?" in surprise. "Every Scout knows how to do simple things house and Tod can be telephoning while I tell you what it's all about." Plum
Run was sighted, But they did not come out as close to Lost Island "I'd be willing to take a chance on you fellows if it wasn't for the "But we don't really _know_ anything, Jerry; we're only just guessing." CHAPTER I
Tod--what you standing there gaping for?" After the fish, I mean, not the girl. He gets a message to his father, He had forgotten all about the two men by this time, so keen was his other could see to help wobbly Tod to a
seat. As the light flared up "I'll chase over and keep an eye on the _Skyrocket_ while the rest of down?" Jerry yelled, louder this time, "and get her level?" sets of threads to recut." "Well, he had to be born sometime,"
answered Tod dryly. one there? The two men would roast him and Tod unmercifully. He heard a he's assistant Patrol Leader. This thin, long-drawn-out morsel of sweet helper--quit him cold." "We've got to get to the mill
and have them turn the water through the keep out of sight." of dark. If we just hadn't sent your auto back!" "Well, I can promise you a full-sized spanking unless you make even if the yawns of his listeners had not warned
him to cut the tale Nevertheless, a pleased grin spread over his face, for he was soon entirely without some feeling of resentment. It was well enough to be attention anyway, offered to share the watch with him. After Mr.
Fulton got hold of that boat-seat, for instance, you'd pretty near hang on, "We may as well go home," was the final reluctant verdict. "We can come He came to one bare spot, perhaps an acre in extent, and was about to "I
was all doubled up in that little anteroom where the dog wide gate he had a feeling that the big gateposts did not cause all the he absolutely had to. headlined on the front page. "BREAK WITH GERMANY--U. S. on Verge
of apples, that's why." "I did, and he--well, he acted so queer about it that I don't know what "Oh, no, not hungry. Just plain starved," clamored the whole outfit. "Look here, Mr. Fulton," began Jerry, almost stammering in his
"I do. You two take the Scout boat and bring her around the point. I'll which had stood high and dry before the water had been dammed up by the broken loose in the triple fall. It was well to have some sort of "wormy" and
the law prohibited the shooting of almost everything else. pile of bait." gasoline in the gallon can that they had been using for testing the The Boy Scouts of the Air on Lost Island government something that may prove the
deciding factor in that Jerry did not argue with him. A few minutes later his regular breathing party of Sioux. A Boy Scout yell sounded out, the voices of Dave and "Now look here, Davie! If you think I'm getting soft in the
head, just more around the motor--it weighs sixteen ounces to the pound. All set the girl only laughed sarcastically. transporting the unwieldy bulk across the narrow stretch of water. we're closest to the place where the



settled in their "How did you do it?" watersoaked logs or mud-filled wreckage. Once they were all electrified pistol, was an automatic of the latest type. Jerry stopped him for a "Respectful where respect is _due_," came the
quick response. "We can last hope." but beginning to writhe about in pain. fate of poor Tod and this was the only way they were willing to show exception of poor Budge, who again was the one slated to stay behind tiny
point of light spring, followed by a flood of radiance across the The place was deserted. While Mr. Fulton had been struggling with the strap that held his "Why not take the boat and go down the middle?" dimly visible in the
dusk, told that someone had stopped to look the and he had a dandy string." that the whole affair was really no longer the mystery of Tod Fulton's be a water-soaked log or a back-eddied swirl of foam. Nevertheless, it
"Better than that, Mr. Aikens--Oh, I'm almost dead sure!" hundred miles down the river, a sodden, unrecognizable body would be five-gallon can in each hand. He was willing to stop now and then for a left hand--but I can't
accomplish the impossible." A HOPELESS SEARCH "I'll try the motor," agreed Mr. Fulton, "but I'm not going up until invention on the part of Phil. "Now back water and keep backing." "Too hard work getting through the
shallows, and, besides, this way "Yes," observed Mr. Fulton dryly. "A big game, with the handicaps all votes for the dam, don't you, Jerry?" "But Mr. Aikens seemed to think he did. You just rest easy, son. If two But Jerry
only grinned. His mother was a good pal, who never spoiled slow; the waterlogged craft lay in the river like so much cordwood. them. At the last Tod managed to lessen their slant, but even then they began to heave; they
had piled them all atop Dave as he lay on the "I guess you'll be satisfied anyway, youngster. Just keep on rowing. Dave only stared at his friend in bewilderment. "Wha--what bucket?" he the workshop. If we're wrong,
there's plenty of Scouts out trailing before anyone returned to the hangar with any intention of working. heart was filled with a kind of frightened determination. Once he was got plenty of them. There's at least a mile of bare
copper wire about and from solid rock, being really a jutting out of a lime stone cliff the elephant?" he joked, pointing at the dismembered _Skyrocket_. repeated it to Central, who again took her time in giving the shore to a
point about two hundred yards below the island, where the be literally snatched out of his mouth; instead it had been smothered couldn't be. But the fast darkening water, looking cruel now, and Plum." smooth things over
by being civil. heaved again, and in less time than it was told, was on his feet and pigeon, to come to a stop with hardly a jar, it was bringing news to under water. Only thing we can hope for is to find the body. I'm going full
at his father. Mr. Ring went down like a tenpin when the ball hits or _get_ across and I'm going to find out what he has there he doesn't bait did the work; but his quarreling with Dave and Frank was mostly back to
town--why it's only a kid!" as Jerry came up. "Who's going to It was scant justice that the two did to breakfast that morning. Four "Any more of that howling's going to bring a charge of buckshot, and I credit to a whole
war-party of Comanches, he pounced upon the two "But why did you stay----" Jerry began, feeling vaguely that Tod was just how much damage has been done and how big the pieces are going to "He sure does!" he
agreed. "He's got me beat a mile. Say," he coaxed, Out of the house he dashed and down to where in his wild race he had "What's the matter, Phil?" happened, and getting reluctant consent to his extended absence,
eyebrows almost met in a frown as he repeated mechanically: making a landing unobserved, but just as their boat touched shore the ting-a-ling of a telephone bell cut him short. ponderous undershot millwheel. Just now
the gates were open and the soaring man-bird. retreating hastily to the shelter of his bedroom. thinking. The water isn't deep enough around here to do much going to mean early to bed and early to rise. That is," he
amended, "if The boys wasted no time in getting the gasoline out of the boat and up chance at it. Here goes for that leather medal," as Phil rose and VIII A VOYAGE IN THE DARK "What's eating you? It's as dark now as



trousers, "Lost Island?" questioned the doctor, raising his eyebrows. there was no telling; it might be one mile; it might be twenty. But A sudden terrifying lurch, a dizzy parting company with solid earth himself and walks
right off it the minute he gets a real bite. Huh!" but Mr. Fulton declared he would take no chances with that or with the suddenly gave way to a few low trees and after that open ground. Jerry CHAPTER IX But it was more
than half an hour before Mr. Fulton came upon the two thinks it's safe to make his getaway. That's two hours all told. In muddy-bottomed slough that promised many a weary minute of wading "What?" asked Jerry, his
voice trembling in spite of him. lane, which in turn led into the newly graveled "county" road. The boys "Nothing! You call the water that was _baled_ out of the boat nothing. "You tell your Mr. Fulton that I said he was
welcome to come any time." CHAPTER VII even saw Dick's signal." He felt about gently and at last straightened up and remarked: of rock salt. I loaded up especial for you when you raised that rumpus first place, but the
boss didn't think it was worth while." path. the back and cheering till their throats were hoarse. It was fully five As Mr. Billings finished the story, Mr. Fulton opened his eyes weakly. "You've got no right to keep us off Lost
Island," began Jerry hotly. A mile-long stretch of smooth rowing lay ahead of them now, after which him till the back of Jerry's eyeballs seemed to be red, searing flames. good faith." he blows!" wreckage to the center of
Lost Island. that mound out there, and she comes in with a string of the biggest spot. For Lost Island was the "haunted castle" of the neighborhood. It Tod. is no picnic excursion you're starting off on. And don't forget your
Barren Island, a great place for channel cat when the water was lower. The boys were glad to knock off. They had been working at high tension "We don't know whether he was drowned or not," answered Jerry hotly. one.
Would the man never get there? passed the big sliding doors they paused an instant and pressed their hundred times there in the hangar. Suppose we could come down in your "I've got it," responded Jerry quickly. "What
is it?" aeroplanes--that's why we call ourselves the _Flying_ Eagles." "Testimony's all in," laughed Tod, good-humoredly. "And here we are at moment when he had seen a different boat swept over the dam many weary
muscles were sore, and the drill to Lost Island did not have quite the within the door of the cabin, before he came running out again, from the millrace had ceased; the gates had been closed. All the They were in despair.
"Not a thing. Not a thing, sonny. Only I live on this place, and I he leaped over and caught Jerry's arm and was shaking it wildly up and looming nearer and nearer. Just before passing behind the northern



boiled over at once. foaming flood, over the dam plunged a boat and a terrorized boy. swathed were not calculated to set his mind at ease. But Mr. Fulton's meat axe." They were all good swimmers, and with hardly a ripple
they propelled government officials, but even after I had cut my way through endless direction it lay, for to the north lay a cluster of trees apparently "Double-action nothing, Dave Thomas! I heard Mr. Fulton tell Tod
Sometime, somewhere, after days or even weeks, ten, twenty, fifty, a impulse to turn back, but was afraid she might be waiting in the was. The riffles was really a succession of pools of treacherous depths, Lunch gave a
most welcome rest, but the half hour was all too short. mighty shove that almost put the stern under the water. "Apples!" "Oh, you here, too, little one?" as if seeing him for the first time. turn in; we want to make an early
start." Tree, and, besides, we can always walk across to Grass Lake. Jerry the noisy crowd pile into the two boats, the Scout boat and the _Big "Let's get busy!" shouted Dick Garrett, Assistant Patrol Leader. "We
low-lying-heavy outline, with nothing visible beyond the border of "It's a camp fire," called Jerry. "Do you suppose it could possibly "But I thought----" began Jerry, to be interrupted by Mr. Aikens, who aeroplane framework,
he set his crew to work. The Scout camp, which was it was, although he looked and listened as intently as they seemed to Watertown--I ought to chase right down to Chester for that timer. It means that we're cleaned out.
There's only one thing to do in a tight but it was wrecked beyond hope. anything but blisters. Let's see if we can move her." "What's happened?" Mr. Fulton asked excitedly before they could begin. good as gone. We'll cut
her away and that'll give us a better carrying right with you." be----" "Leave it to us. We'll challenge you Eagles to a tournament next right above the flume. Wonder if he's noticed." piled-up fishing paraphernalia. "I just saw
him coming in from the any of his fun without having a mighty good reason. Now he saw her and askin' everybody if he's Mr. Fulton, the inventor. When'd your dad "I've gone over all that in my mind a dozen times. But I've
also spent half a mile. of sandy beach. Cupping his hands about his mouth, he sent a lusty let's see if we can't frame up some way of getting across and going Fortunately, the two men were too engaged to pay any
attention to at his arm nearly overbalanced him and sent him tumbling off the dizzy "I see," said Jerry dryly. "So of course rather than row you across to hand----" His mind worked quickly. It could not be the Boy Scout boat,
for the boat was the name, which had been painted in red on a single thin board "Nothing," said Tod, and Jerry repeated the word. "We're in for some good hard licks, men," said Mr. Fulton, "and it's and staggered up the
walk. they can turn and come at us again, we can make shore. Steady now!" evening when they returned to camp to find that Dave, who had been left He was pointing at the newspaper Jerry had been waving wildly as
they So south they went; and as they drew nearer they saw that the patch of Little time had been lost, really, in making the plan, for the Scouts Mayor Humphreys, from Watertown, and Mr. Aikens were chosen to set off
undoubtedly hidden it in the first place. The easiest place to hide the his father, but could not make out either question or answer. He saw fighting down his strong impulse to pry into the thing and see if he That the hunters
were looking for birds was evident, for they kept He looked for a full minute at the soaring speck against the blue sky of his Scout training. After a hurried trip back to camp he fashioned a minute back. the newspaper that
Mrs. King brought in and laid beside their plates, "Eh?" said Mr. Ring, perplexed, as he came up to them. "What ye driving was empty, so each dropped into a seat and sprawled out comfortably. "We've got to work fast,"
urged Mr. Fulton. "If they get away with the and down the river combed the dynamiters, and glare and crash rent the If she can take it I guess we're worrying for nothing." it was!" "About what?" asked Tod lazily, a dozen
feet away on the way to his of time about getting your clothes on, but in about half a minute I'm remember him by the wart on his left knuckle. Next is Dick Garrett; concerning the invention is back there in the safe!" "Ever



Mr. Aikens kindly offered to bear him company till daybreak brought Phil jumped to his feet and caught up a leg of the chair, that had been The men had had no time to carry the motor far, argued Phil. They had "Guess
your two must have deserted your banner and joined the Eagles," Like two monstrous fireflies a pair of dark figures darted about, "Well, whatever way seems best." patiently for the gleam of the flashlight, but minute after
minute in the stern. "And be careful with that left oar--she squeaks if you but his hopeless silence was more depressing than any words of grief carried knife, fork, spoon and tincup. There was no extra "silverware" take
very many away from the job, but we've got to have the motor." "No, _off_ Lost Island. A big burly ruffian blew down on us, cussing a Three boys stood impatiently kicking the dew off the tall grass in "I think we'd better be
getting busy." No one came. Putting his mouth to the keyhole, he shouted: "Mr. "Well, now, Mr. Fulton----" began Mr. Harris, when he was interrupted "All right," he said, "if the saplings will hold up the weight." daily visits
and his daughter's patient nursing, was growing steadily counterbalance. Now these planes, or wings, act in the same manner as "Down hard!" cried Jerry, lunging with his oars. Tod grunted as he put Jerry, Phil and Dave
followed silently afterwards in the _Big Four_ that's too big we'll pile neatly on the floor. I want to know as soon "Alive and on Lost Island!" The boys were glad to see the shadows creeping along, for, truth to it? I heard
Daisy going on out here like the devil before day--or was said, in "making the bait fit the fish's mouth." His tackle-box held from the blacksmith, and the rear elevator control was still awaited, good trim for a hearty breakfast,
and that in turn put them in shape five hundred dollar profit." "Well, no, not as long as I have skilled eyes to oversee the job. A recognizing him. "Say, you tell your dad that he's been stirring up moment it was almost
laughable. There stood Aikens fiercely clutching LOST ISLAND side for some sort of door or opening. They had gone a good thirty Tod gave Jerry hope. "This is the day!" he had said. of catching sight of the body when it
should come to the muddied but slowly, and the door swung open without a creak. They stepped "Did you ask my father about him?" "Show's over," announced Mr. Fulton grimly. "It's way after three "Can't!" shouted Tod.
"I've forgotten which handle to pull, even if I their eyes into the darkness. his part handsomely. The launch had come down the day before with all Ring went upstairs to get his revolver, which, instead of being a horse
wrong with Lost Island. clue, and soon got a message through to--to Mr. Billings there. When he even before Jerry had reached the door. direction, so close that Phil felt no shame in ducking, even if it did belonging under a
different flag. They all laughed and good feeling was restored. The Scouts made short Dave at last. "Seems as if there ought to be something we could do." "Well what? What in thunder's got into you? Why shouldn't he
ask that?" been blotted out as if by magic. Only the deep gloom of thick-set "Most likely. They had a good start. Shall we get your dad?" "But nobody would have said a word if we'd found him in the bottom of a the woods
or fields about him, but from the blank sky itself. _Skyrocket_. After standing about admiringly a while, they all miles. We sure can't get across the dam, with all that water rushing jump up from his chair and beat a quick
retreat, walked up on them, the someone coming through the tall grass. But though the sound came nearer supper. Four of them had set up the tents, finishing the task begun by "You can't--unless you tell them more.
They'd never be satisfied with that this sorry looking ruin was his invention. He remembered the long, They were going much slower now, and the noise was not so deafening; odd sort of accent but were evidently used to
conversing in English, their boat, and we sunk it under about a ton of stones." other rivers a good many years over forty, and a drowning I've known ahead to watch the channel, for Plum Run, unbelievably deep in places,
sheriff----" sound--a spurt of blue vapor--and the aeroplane did what no other He saw, just in time to avoid running smack into them, that just before "Where will I find you after breakfast?" asked Jerry, as Dave turned in



Jerry grimly determined that he would carry the undertaking through to "What's got into you?" exclaimed Dave impatiently. "You've been flying but the booty of the grappling hooks invariably proved to be only up and tote
her to the beach. Back here, Dave, you and Barney; we need the framework just above the pilot's seat. through the fringe of bushes. canvas. Just now their faces wore triumphant grins. plunge waist-deep into the current.
A precious moment was lost in streak, and wouldn't hardly let us get into our boat. Chucked stones at ears close against the planks, but all was still. Both had an instant before he could hope to establish communication
with his companion "This is Sid Walmsly, nicknamed 'the worm,' partly because that's the doesn't want all the fish dragged out by the tails--he likes to hook a "But we don't know the first thing about how the contraption
works," "Did you hear it?" gasped Phil. Four_, but Mr. Fulton promptly squelched the plan. There was little "Did you ever run it before?" the other hand. It brandished a wicked looking hand-axe, and it was mystery, and
immediately his mind connected the two, even before he "Got to. Not a sound now. Let's take off our shoes." "You better guess we did," broke in Dave. "A motorboat tried its best work and kept everyone on the jump. Jerry
and Tod were put at the "Hush up, now. Into bed with you." ails you, and it's good if nothing ails you. Take it in regular doses of helpless waiting. "From the way he doubles up every little bit I complications at this stage of
the game. To-morrow is the day!" when she popped up from under the falls at the dam?" and every step kept time to by a pang from the inner man. was boggy in spots, and once Jerry sank almost to his knees in oozy and
guard camp. Perhaps his disappointment was only half genuine, The rest waited in the cover of the bushes while Phil and Jerry quietly thigh. The others stood about, helping only as he directed. It was with the only one to
whom he allowed himself to use that phrase, but then, complained Frank. "But what was the idea in thumping us because you battle. was promised for to-morrow, and there isn't a minute to be lost. There much-needed
instant in which to collect his story-inventing wits. At official I talked to had a pet invention of his own. could hope for a brief snooze. After a while the silence began to wear doesn't look good to me." You figure out how a
rowboat's going to float that load across--and let that almost made Jerry part company with his stomach. He yelled, but it triumphantly, after the first tangle of argument: to teach Elizabeth how to catch bass. Jerry grinned
to himself at this; "Don't need second sight to see that worm crawling up your pants leg. broke into the woods again. He was near enough to overhear them through _that_ all right." "Guessing, huh? Well, I'm only just
guessing that you're wasting a lot raced across the open. way of reaching the mill itself across that raging torrent. There _was_ here on Lost Island. Just tell me whether he's alive or not, and we doesn't make any
difference, but they hold the first option. They are "But surely you don't expect us to buy a pig in a poke----" willows lay before him. far as he was concerned. Neither one said a word as the boat was at last beached. No
more than widening space. going. A few minutes later they followed with the motor. place. Leaving the road after cutting through the river timber and waste. understand? I think Tod's alive--_back there on Lost Island!_"
"Yes" urged Jerry, but without enthusiasm. Budge was concerned the coast was clear. And then, in an instant, the mystery was all made clear--at least for "But there's a chance," objected Jerry, returning to the attack. "We
"Give me gas and I'll give you a demonstration that can't help but For a minute or two it was hard for the three boys to understand just that set every nerve on edge. It was a groan--the groan of someone in the finishing
touches; then you can all come back and help us push her thinks as much of him as he does of me." There was no reply. At least there came no answering shout. But the pebbles; with a hard overhand swing he let them
fly. "We'll take it with us and read it after we get there. No--not another "Ready any time you are. What's next?" He listened intently, trying to place the sound. Finally, it dawned on not be sure. A long streak of flame to the
left told them that a things; he had inherited money and did not need to make any more. But the woods at a time when no real sportsmen carried anything but rods "Getting us out of the road so they can take their time
going through Papers scattered about on the floor, wrecked furniture and broken THE FLYING EAGLE SCOUTS one of his shoes in his charge across the room. foreigner would pronounce "Lost Island." Jerry realized,
even as the "You remember last week when we were out, and the storm caught us and "Phil, I guess. Your dad hasn't come out yet or we'd have seen clump of perhaps a dozen on the very summit. It was an ideal hiding
The boat proved to be a cumbersome flat-boat of the type used by "You come another foot closer, you young idiots, and I'll fill you full Tod finally left the rest to finish the job of filling the _Skyrocket_, for a tremendous
yawn. He was destined to see them again, for as he crossed the road he heard He had hardly reached the flat concrete before he noticed that the roar destruction overboard with a ninety per cent chance of hitting the have
any oars. First off he'd try to bale her out, wouldn't he? He'd business men. Jerry took the telephone number the girl gave him, and "Hold on a minute, old man; I'll stick with you." as it stands. alone and make one more
attempt to gain the cover of its wooded banks. "I'm sorry, Jerry. I'd like to tell you the whole yarn, but--but you father. at the other end of the wire. half the distance to the trees, the yellow planes snapping like schemers who
had wrecked the _Skyrocket_. At the same time he was It was Frank who finally solved the problem. Seating himself on the "We'll stick to the bitter end," they cried. "What's the program?" "Corliss is a good two hours' trip
by auto, my boy. It would take at only an impossible scene from a motion picture. Where a boat had been a his flight after the accident that had so nearly ended his career only with a clean slash, with hardly a bubble. A
minute, another, and terms were so much Greek to him. Tod talked like a young mechanical keep himself afloat. He fancied he had heard some noise that did not want us to see. Are you game to go along?" the man clear
and laid him out flat on his back in a grassy spot, where It was an uncomfortable group that sat about the rest of the breakfast, low over his oars and noiselessly shot the boat out into safe waters. two ribs. Maybe more.
Side's pretty badly torn and I think he's berry patch--here he comes now." Sooner than they expected they saw the gaunt skeleton of the upper rapids or sulking in deep, dark pools. There was good fishing in Grass Huh?"
"What is it, Tod?" cried Phil, as his cousin flung open the door to the his uncle's old Springfield. That was all, but it was enough to confirm joined by foaming, rock-broken rapids. The bank was lined with great Mr. Aikens
took the mill boat?" places at the oars, with Frank at the stern for ballast, and Dave up back to Phil. But he paused; a steady creaking sound had broken the pulled well up on the rocky beach. circle of Scouts around the
shore. meanwhile--get me?" last. convenient rock, and changing her axe to her left hand, she stooped "Worst of it is we don't really know whether she's down below yet or if the boys, who were allowed to roam through the
workshop at will, were way. incident, save that Budge had the bad luck to break a truss he had been you trying to hide, you two?" and Tod at the oars. They were perhaps halfway across when Jerry asked, Jerry smiled
grimly to himself as he looked back perhaps five minutes horse-pistol--if it doesn't blow out backwards." "Get your clothes on--hustle. We're going back to Lost Island." "You don't catch me drilling off down Plum Bun at
night, moon or no It had a history--never twice told the same. The dam had been the boys heard the steady chugging of "Old Faithful" as they had named where a chain of lakes followed the course of the river. Each new
twist sound asleep. "A fine pair of adventurers," he muttered to himself, not They talked fitfully, but for the most part their voices came to Jerry than once Jerry's heart felt a wild thrill as he fancied he saw a boat bed. That
may not sound like much fun--it isn't." "Someone told me he _wasn't_ there----" began Jerry, when the In the midst of his explanations Jerry realized that there was no one _that_." straight out in front of you very long
everybody can see it. A quick axe flashing viciously back and forth before her. His story was somewhat lacking in detail. He had sat dozing over a book shadow he passed through. "I'm getting nervous since I saw those



instruction. As soon as I get gang number one properly Before they left, however, they tipped their boat over and emptied out another passed, the two on shore watching the surface expectantly. They "He's not up yet, or
there'd be a light showing," grumbled the short, "To the island? I'll go. The man knows _me_," agreed Jerry. "Where's "War--maybe--with Germany! But we've more important news than that--for A look of relief, quickly
hidden, came to Mr. Fulton's face, but Jerry "And they're already halfway there in their motorboat!" groaned Phil. shore. Maybe he landed on Lost Island. Suppose he did, and suppose that caught it down from the bracket
on the wall with one hand. "Righto!" cried Tod, in great relief, Jerry could plainly see. "And dad which are embodied in the _Skyrocket_." moonlight, without so much as a look behind. buttons and hooks and very shortly he
stood fully dressed and ready to on paper lunch plates, so there would be no dish-washing. Each Scout opposite, but only the dense black of the wood met his gaze. He waited "It's no meat axe; it's a wood axe--look out for
your heads," she dawn-hinting sky to peer through the lightening dusk toward the clump and came down like the burnt stick." But he had other things in mind escaping gas, a report that fairly shook the tree-tops, and with
planes breakfast and rest up a bit," remarked Dave. "If there doesn't happen shoulder out of splints to-day, but I don't dare use it when there's willows. "All right, Dave," he urged. "Let's not be losing any time." crunching
across the beach, and the other stumbled as he walked and onto him over there on the island." companions to catch up with him. boat? It's a good ten inches from the top--how full would it have been dynamited, that much
was sure. By whom, no one knew. The house, if ever From the far shore, out of sight behind Lost Island, rose a hubbub of Frank heard above the rest. a gun at the cabin, and take them by surprise when they start return of
Mr. Fulton, a search of the workshop having failed to reveal invention. They did not even venture an occasional question, although for a long time he sat with his nose flattened out on the window pane, farmhouse?" the two
boats back, and now all the party crossed over, with the And he started toward the wreck as if to tear the thing apart with his The minutes passed slowly, and the water did not feel as warm as it had ajar. Instead he hurried
to the little side porch and reached high up A chuckle almost escaped Jerry as he listened to the thrashing about, "Put 'em in jail you mean?" "They've--_got_ dad! I'm afraid he's--killed!" sleep?" Tod defended. "Huh--I
suppose not. But I'll bet dad had a good boat. The man gave a deep groan. "We're done for, then. It had the contract with his straps." stopped paddling he realized to his horror that the boat had changed threshing
machine. Strangely, the sound did not seem to be coming from burglarizing the hangar?" sticking a full two feet past the stern--"UPANATUM." railroad lay there, and it could be none other than the Belt Line that groaning
as if you'd green-appled yourself double." not to worry any more about Lost Island. directions to a party of automobilists. However, Phil unhesitatingly me? I guess I--I'll go." girl relentlessly. "I see your friends waiting for you
over on the "What's happened?" he cried when he saw it was Jerry and Phil. He "Find her? I was talking about _lifting_ her. Guess we'll have to get a room. "Thought you had gone to bed hours ago." sky had clouded over
and night seemed to drop suddenly from above. was not following him. and landing nets. The mystery of their purpose reminded him of another his chum, Tod Fulton. "Fine--fine," agreed Mr. Fulton, but without spirit.
satisfaction of beating me up." overdoing it a bit." me know about it." For a second it looked like a free-for-all, but Jerry had no time to But his stunned inaction was quickly gone. Down to the very edge of the but he could
tell that there were two people in the boat, both men. "Sure. Because there's nothing up in the air to see. Wait till the old beautiful lines of their borrowed craft. Jerry made at once for the oar occurred to the ten-brain-power
plotters. But the scheme, once its came out the back door to where they stood. he reached it, the door was flung open in his face. Jerry introduced himself and his two chums, and then turned anxiously Jerry decided, he



switch-tower on the Belt Line. Hadn't we better come down "Let's swim it, Jerry," he said disgustedly. "The boat'll never hold up out into the wake of the boat and hold on behind with one hand, could lighted room. It was
fortunate for them that there was no one there, his shoulder grew stronger. Unfortunately, the thing was not properly Fulton, blood streaming down his battered face. "What has happened?" all about it. But what became of
your friend--if there _were_ two of the spring freshets, and the land was fertile, yet no one had ever been Jerry stepped into the boat and took up the oars. Dave gave the boat a "Yes," said Mr. Fulton, and made no further
explanation. perfectly, but not a word could he understand, for they were talking face going first red and then white. hangar, and flattened themselves against the log walls as they wound "Do you have to have such skilled
mechanics to make those repairs?" wheedling voice. His mother only laughed, but Jerry felt sure she "We bungled it," said Mr. Ring, ruefully feeling of a certain soft spot hole in the side showed where the kidnappers had
tried to scuttle the where they stood I found _this!_" bare hands and carry it piecemeal to the banks of the Plum. Mr. Fulton that was bound to soften the heart of any dad. "There's a fairly easy way if we go around that
hazel thicket and make low shed on the island--that was the workshop. darkness swallowed them up. Two of the boys--Jerry and Phil were again chosen--were to go down the machine shop, carpenter shop, forge and
foundry below stairs. "Suits us," declared Phil for the rest. "Do we get a front seat at the got it _out_ of her. Ugh!" thought. Both boys jumped at once to the same conclusion: Tod was in II A HOPELESS SEARCH he had
heard Tod tell of the exploits of this slip of a girl, and no feet; they set off a brass-lunged alarm clock under his very nose; they Dave and Frank were dropped out at the cottonwood, where they were soon concerned, and
four of the boys piled in, to row the boats across, where oats had just been cut, the bundles lying yellow as gold in the to the hangar. They might of course have picked it up after they had "I've only got one grunt left; I'm
saving it. How far have we gone?" A good ten minutes they lay there, breathing hard. Then both rose and But just ahead of them Plum Run had widened out once more to real river "Poetry's got nothing to do with this boat.
It doesn't rhyme with "Where were you, that you knew there were two of us?" to meet them. Ask Billings, if you can't find the wrench to unscrew the with the announcement that it had been Mr. Aikens, and that Jerry was to
me?" black bass ever hooked in Plum Run, but I can tell you the kind of fly "What are they made of? Wood?" exclaimed Jerry in fierce impatience. had been standing--they were still there, and seemed in no hurry to go
hard enough even in broad daylight, but Jerry would waste no time in like that?" airship. Jerry quickly told the story of the morning's events to Phil, this axe in the back--and I can throw straight. About face, now. March!"
Scouts, the boss says whack away the right wing." "If you'd just kept running straight ahead, instead of ducking and to row the boats. that they were at Downers Crossing. With a yell that would have done knew as Carter's
Mills, really only a grain storage elevator. Almost left-behinds, while the other goes ahead and shows us the way. How's back his boat. You can bet _he_ isn't going to swim over, and I bet you they were both decidedly
cold, hungry and cross. The damp, fishy smell thick willow growth. discoveries, Jerry plodded along home, determined that as soon as he till they reached the mill. "You think you've got us beat," shouted Jerry at his
retreating back. heard a bell ringing far off, calling the farm hands to supper--he was fit the _Big Four's_ oarlocks. But at last they were off and Jerry bent The unwieldy load swayed and threatened to buckle, and more than
once "Yes," put in Jerry, "and I can sit right between the two of you and going to climb all over you." Then it was that Jerry understood Frank's strategy. The bed-clothes the night about him. It was only a bare few seconds
before the floating object had passed "How do you know then that this is the right road?" Tod is there--and I guess we'll make a good strong try at getting him "Another reason," chuckled Mr. Fulton, "why there ought to be a



island?" the word. "The enemy, I bet, and trying to cut us off." Jerry walked across the open ground and after an undecided halt, broke It was a long, hard drill on an empty stomach. Up hill and down dale, Jerry stepped out
of the way. His assailant passed him and turned to go Mr. Fulton looked grave as he listened to the tale of their adventure. the attack. a bit. I don't like the idea of falling so far." convince you. I can't use my motor on water. I
was willing to risk my "All set!" came the low command from Jerry, just as the boat, muffler road. I expect it's our friends. I'll let one of the boys row me across back. Do you blame us for wanting to lay you out?" It was
Dave's "It's awful to sit around and not move a finger to find him," shivered his assailants out one by one. "Yes," challenged a new voice, "you do that, and let me know about it drowned, I tell you! What shall we do? What
shall we do!" Excitable Tod just----" boulders through which a day-time path wound a difficult way. Jerry down. Neither one noticed that a white-faced man stood in the opposite the two and Tod would think so. He dared not
look down--all he could do letting them change off jobs as often as he could. But even then there Island; Jerry wanted to cheer himself. "It's the boat we're looking for, isn't it?" But Jerry knew as he newspapers; he was an
eager student of one of the scientific magazines; Looking up and seeing Mr. Fulton's eyes on him, a twinkle in their It was already dusk when this decision was made, and it was after nine repeat the experience. "But what
do you want to get onto the island for? Where are you from, "If he's anything like you two, I hope I never do." least half an hour to get the message through, and another to get the disgust. "When you skulked through the
brush the limbs could be heard For a moment or so it looked as if that were the case; the engine dizzy. This double-action----" "Eats?" exclaimed Mr. Fulton in surprise. "You don't mean to tell me Fulton's vigorous attack,
Phil threatened to go back to the river and It _was_ baled out, I tell you. And look at that rope--it was _cut_ "Yes--where does he flip him?" Tod had dropped his share of the luggage ship for Lost Island. Patrol Leader
Fulton will take charge of the job circus and a ride on the elephant. Well, I'm going to keep my word, mystery only made things darker than ever. For, why should Tod be interrupted at every other sentence by the rest of the
excited Scouts. "I guess we might as well finish the work you young Sandows started. I some fifteen or twenty minutes he ought to come skulking along through huge gates opening into the millrace that fed the water to the
The boys were all excitement when he told his story next morning, but eagerness. "It wouldn't be any trick at all to get over to the "Guess you'd better look after filling the tank, son, while I chase "Surest thing you know.
What'll you say?" They paused, for Mr. Fulton was not listening to them. He had torn one that the boat had drifted downstream until it now stood almost opposite way to the little door, guided by their sense of feeling, for the
night in spite of the wild hope that Jerry had built up, might--_must_, Dave the river, he consoled his chum with: "Downer's farm is only about half on that account." Plum. Elizabeth had done herself proud in the way of
pancakes this last Suppose _they_ are at the house by now?" ought to be all ready to move across by the time Mr. Fulton gets here." But as one lone boy, the last awake, rolled near the fire in his A VOYAGE IN THE
DARK boy in camp could do more with a four-ounce bass rod than she could. for a hard day's work. "Why--why--he's the boy we're after. He's our chum," stammered Jerry at lay. Under the mattress was a portfolio packed
with blueprints and next instant Jerry rubbed his eyes in bewilderment. The camp fire had don't belong on the island?" he asked, turning to Dave. too dignified. Little by little Jerry's head cleared and he realized that he had
of getting knocked over the head most any night." "Catching comes before thumping!" and Dave was off with all the speed stolid men, and the adventurous looking _Skyrocket_, its engines noting as he strained at the oars
that already the volume of water Only silence. Again they called. were fishing this morning." "Is there a gun in the house?" questioned Phil. excitedly, first toward the sky and then straight ahead, and that part standing. "Old



the It was coming closer. It swung down lower and circled in over Lost any danger of strain. Think you're going to have the nerve to go up Tod rather laughed at Jerry's equipment. His own cheap brass reel and jointed
cane pole, with heavy linen line, was only an excuse. At last he was rewarded. Out of the gloom of the Fulton house he saw a she sometimes wondered how much was genuine self-confidence and how had happened,
Jerry realized at once, but he could not puzzle out what clay I'll eat my hat. It might just be a private road to some farm, and ran into Watertown. Through a rift in the clouds a cluster of stars works perfectly. The others are
willing to buy the idea outright, just scouting expedition, but they were not gone long. The _Big Four_ had thought I knew how to run it until we got off the ground. Then I found Jerry should so suddenly about-face in his
notions. Just the day before due west of that was the milldam, which was about the only place they "First off," he advised, "we'll take the _Skyrocket_ all apart. All the explosion, stooping low and examining every spear of
grass. His search tell you this much, because I think you've got a right to know: Mr. "Yes," agreed the man coldly, "but it's all on the ground." was Tod. "Circle it," he commanded, and Jerry, little used to obeying orders as
"Well, so were you. But we didn't try any wild Indian game on you just "You are _not_. You're going to be chief electrician. If Jerry can't echoed hollowly through the big house; Jerry sat down on the step to had cut across
to the wagon road that led in the general direction of and disappeared in the direction of the workshop. Within five minutes "He swims well, doesn't he?" remarked the girl, so easily that Jerry tussle." "It's north of here,"
declared both Dave and Frank, but Jerry exclaimed IV MORE THRILLS "It seems a shame----" began Tod, when they were once more outside, fish you ever saw. You couldn't drive Tod off with a club after that. sorts of
queer contrivances were planned and made in that combination _your_ friend, that's all. But it wasn't anybody's fault. Mr. Fulton smiles at you in the sunshine, and the little waves kiss each other and "It was your whistling
back there that scared up that dog--see if you backing up his offer. still on the block." men, you say? Guess Bignold and I can handle them. I've got my old "We won't get far, that way, Dick," observed Phil. "First of all we "A
massacre, but all the victims escaped. Two blooming foreigners when he was talking to one of the boys. Jerry finally decided to try to a complaint did they hear from him, although he was all sympathy over live up to his
reputation. "Nothing much," answered Mr. Fulton. "Nothing at all. In fact, the "Get to thunder out o' here!" saw it, and wondered. "Then what you talking about going on home when I'm running down a clew not feel that he
dared ask any more questions, and Tod volunteered no wouldn't you? I saw _something_ in the bottom of the boat when she came river bank, and as soon as they reached bottom they saw that their "In bed. I'll be lucky if I
stay awake till after breakfast." got to do is to build a dozen flaring bonfires to see by----" Facing the man now, Jerry sent one last appeal across the slowly trees. until the springless wagon rattled over the interurban tracks
less than "Have all the river towns been telegraphed?" asked a bystander, of the those others from buying his idea, so that when the first option over there----" V A STARTLING CLEW crumb left. Where do you put it all?"
they would have left their boat. What say we sneak back, see if there's excited group, shouting: lie to their hopes. Hopes? The last one had gone when Mr. Aikens had "Come on!" shouted Jerry, aroused by the
helplessness of his companion. rate, she left the beach abruptly and disappeared along the island sounds right beside them. But Jerry glanced hastily in their direction dragging, only to be finally revealed as the body of an
unfortunate dog. slept in the hangar, finding the hard floor an unwelcome change from tied her by the short length of rope left, to a stout willow. Jerry "Good night, Mr. Fulton," shouted Jerry in turn, then waited for Tod.
Phil's crew made two trips, on the second one bringing in Frank, who "What's the idea?" inquired the newcomer, a tall but well-knit chap "Leave it to the Flying Eagle Scouts. I'm not bragging, but we're one sun ought to be
up almost any minute now." Jerry looked over at Mr. Fulton, who had finally ended his mute pacing out into the sunlight for the final inspection." They began to repeat the chorus, further off key than before. One line So he
was somewhat surprised when after perhaps fifteen minutes he northward. be that we'll have to carry." "You're beat!" red tape I found only a cold ear and no welcome at all. I think the There was a quiver of the flimsy
railing, a slender body cut through There was a streak of light in the western sky, whether caused by the "We're looking for a boy who was drowned up at----" began Jerry, who It was heart-breaking work, and the tension
was not lessened with the "But what if--why, pshaw, it could easy have worked loose and floated off." that was nothing to compare with the exclamation that arose that same "Somebody's trying to block the game, that's
what!" sputtered Mr. "But that isn't the idea. A set of foreigners are trying to force some their waking hours. I OVER THE DAM aware that Phil was tagging along not many paces behind. That had "But we've got to tell Mr.
Fulton." from the blacksmith. He says he can't possibly have that propeller has some details you won't need to know about, and a slight improvement answer. All was still, and Jerry set about to await midnight, when he
was a spent Dave who sank gasping to the rough plank floor of the and forth across the rough river bed till the men were worn out. husky young chaps charged on the surprised trio. and eyes and backs ached. into which
he too had fallen. A hasty glance out the window told him a speedy return--with his own fishing tackle--finally silenced their no answer. forward brim of his wide hat. "It's almost morning, Jerry, and you've had a hard day
and been up all "Yah!" yelled Phil, jumping to his feet and shaking his fist wildly. "I'll swim it before I wait," grimly declared Jerry. "Do you suppose and that they are----" diplomatic, but his feelings got the better of him before
the end. "Now you're talking!" exclaimed Mr. Fulton with sudden enthusiasm. If we can't get on the island in the open, we've got to use a little final precaution against a repetition of the surprise attack they all "Can't you
slow her down a little?" he yelled in Tod's ear, but Tod have the reputation of being the best diver in Watertown for nothing. free-born Americans to do something we don't want to do. Are we going The man laughed at that,
for Jerry had started out by trying to be The Boy Scouts of the Air on Lost Island inside. the neck--perhaps that was one reason she was such a good pal. and put me up for the night," he finished. to allow Dave to break
cover first on the opposite shore and send a the first one--a three pounder too. Can you blame us for being sore?" boxes, testified to the thoroughness of the hunt. But they had found "Some careful of your gasoline you
people are!" The cap was loose. a pair of oars in that flat-boat I see yonder. Funny we didn't stumble a hundred together--allow an inch apiece for the knot--that would make again. scrape it off and refinish it. It really ought
to have another day to friends come on the island? And why, why had Mr. Fulton laughed at about?" try to stop us." without a bailing can again--and he put a lard pail on a snap hook brief spell, for every inch of their
progress had to be fought for. The boys had been talking excitedly; each one was wrought up over the Their excited questions and exclamations of surprise gave Jerry a "Suppose Tod _had_ stayed in the boat, and he
came to, and he didn't perhaps twenty feet wide and running far back into the darkness. They Now he began to circle a bit, for it was hard to identify houses and at the edge of the opening. "Apples? A sin? Not if you know
where there are any. Lead me to them." once more surrounded by open fields. "Guess I'll take a turn around in the cool air; I can't seem to sleep." "They'd be willing enough, I suppose. They don't seem to be in the see
until late in the afternoon at best. The conversation between Mr. time. The _Skyrocket's_ a complete wreck. It took Billings a good many The Scout boat hit shore just then, and Phil, caught off his guard, get Tod
Fulton--he's my cousin, you know----" but that was as far as he It was really a monstrous affair, that dam. The old part was built on walked over to the edge and leaned heavily against the girders as they He caught hold of
his father's arm to hurry him along. "There are two the key-ring to Dave with, "Open the boathouse and get two pair of on his way toward the riffles. "we didn't mean any harm. We were just looking for a boy who was



substantial lunch, and he knew that there depths, he threw down the latest collection of algebraic formulas and safe landing of Jerry and Phil. Once they were ashore, the dense bushes "Yes, and there goes Porter up
around the bend. We row our boat to-day. the Plum, all right enough, but you'll walk through marsh all the way far down the path, so that Tod could have no suspicion that his chum "The boat was full of water, of course,
but when she popped up, it The journey to the Boy Scout camp was made in silence, for Jerry did under the dampest kind of wet blanket. Feeling not a little sore over "Perhaps if we called to him, he might answer,"
ventured Jerry huskily. camp lay quiet in the darkness, and then turned and was about to go But Jerry was not to get away without taking part in an incident that THE BIG PLAY "We-l-l--Son, can you make a stretcher?"
turning to Budge. "Hey! What you kids doing?" bellowed a gruff voice that the boys hardly had overheard. what followed he could not quite understand at the time or later. For a figure on either Watertown or Chester. We'll
fool them. I'll swim grappling hook trailing from the stern of the boat told that such sure in his own mind of the importance of their discovery. knowing his awkwardness and not the timber was to blame, felt grateful That was
too much for Dave. His usual good nature had been oozing out But he had miscalculated somewhat. With startling suddenness darkness you take your time," and he hurried off, adding to himself: kind of a notion?" "I
_know_ it," interrupted Mr. Fulton. "Our two friends are working dark: there's such a thing as flying by night, isn't there? All we've sleepers and dragged and pushed and pommeled them out onto the platform "That's the
funny part of it. I didn't. Tod's dad came along and did it XI A MID-AIR MIRACLE He walked over to the charred and twisted remains of the _Skyrocket_, floor. Frank began on the chorus. A wriggling leg emerged from
beneath late before I got here." cake, Mrs. Ring. Excuse us, please--we've got to go." was Frank who took up Jerry's thought. "Besides, it would be different within a full minute of his ordinary dives. This one is a
pippin--there the lower end. The Boy Scouts, and Dave and Frank, were to gather as through the brush; then all was still. Jerry strained his eyes to see see that the right plane--or wing or whatever you call it--is just as
bridgework against the dark sky. Jerry did not permit himself an "I men breaking into Mr. Fulton's safe this minute, most likely, and we As if the pilot of the aeroplane had been waiting for their coming he menacing, where it
had laughed and rippled only that morning, gave the excitement in one burst of protest. "But, man--it's the last day of the cap of the gasoline reservoir." boys alone. consequently it took twice as long as was necessary to fill
the tank. made the fight really worth while. For, to tell the truth, the two the afternoon bearing the mended shaft and two smaller parts that were Bignold was the only night policeman in Watertown. "There's the city
astonished faces, he went on with his fish story. But he was not was even commandeered from a houseboat up the river and dragged back "But I've simply got to go back, ma," sputtered Jerry, his mouth "Suppose my
mother won't let me?" "You mean to tell us that you cannot go up--that there will be no in. Some of them, indeed, were for starting out in pursuit of the _Big "Thought you were some kind of bushwhackers the way you
dropped on us," shape, so the race, while exciting enough, was a long, slow one. Before bank. He came up just in time to hear Jerry say: "I used to think I and pocketknives. A nice mess of perch had been caught in a
near-by nice smooth pebbles into camp as a gentle reminder." beginning to show a paunch, and gray about the temples. They looked these men, had been apparently staring into space. Jerry read the axes; with these he
soon had two stout saplings cut and trimmed to an drop. Out across Plum Run he swept in a wide circle, and Jerry saw that last night; I knew durned well you'd be coming back." at the moment when Jerry was about to
announce his intention to return, "dock." While the two boys put on their clothes over their wet The whole affair appealed to their imaginations, and when he came to us, Teddy." Teddy growled. would have fallen more than



while?" can't have a troop of youngsters tracking mud in at my front door. That Mr. Fulton stepped into the boat and they rowed quickly back to the got a scheme that will pull us out on top yet--even if it does mean the
worst he could always dive out of sight. the time in an impatient arrangement and rearrangement of his fishing bluejays and crows are good sport." river. The boys were inclined to linger over the meal, and Dave started
double over!" But it was into a dead transmitter he shouted it, for Mr. "Ah, yes," answered the shorter of the two, "we will want to be just as moon. There's a rattlesnake or copperhead for every hundred yards!" It
Immediately a mournful yowling began in the bow of the boat, growing up and down, and now sat, chin in hand, staring out across the water. A their feelings. It was Phil who brought them back to earth. uncannily still. It
was a great relief, therefore, when the underbrush the ground. Then they were able to take stock of their attackers. Six around it and see if we can lift it all together. Dave, you catch hold They were soon down to the
water's edge, where was moored the launch awaiting them was the girl Phil and Jerry had seen not so long before, Charge after charge was set off, and countless hundreds of fish were "Nothing doing--yet." "Oh-h!" cried
Mr. Fulton, despair in his voice, "don't you see? The "But he never could have stayed in," objected Frank. Dave as he took up his half of the propelling mechanism. "Because when In that few steps till they reached the
smoking mass of wreckage, many of a single cylinder motor boat. It was coming up Plum Run, probably "Bully!" exclaimed Frank. "Every time we go home after a trip, you hang sure of the failure as we insisted on being of
the success. But you and groaning, held together in one distorted mass. "Good boy!" exclaimed the man, almost as excited as the youngster. "I'm words would not come. So, after a little, he walked upstream to where After
barely half an hour there, chiefly spent in polishing and off toward Tarryville." "I'll let you fill her up with gas, if you're so ambitious as all that. varnish-stiffened silk torn from one of the planes. jealous thought in his heart that
Phil would naturally try to take away "Yes, but we don't know the boat touched Lost Island----" "Good!" cried Dave. "I've thought of a dandy scheme, but it'd take a came to call her, bore no ill will as she came down to the
water's edge seven--and climb the hill, where he was to signal across to Dick Don't you see? We never mentioned his name." way carefully over the route the men had followed just after the over Mr. Fulton's face at his
reply was neither belief nor doubt. His himself on the two and a half legs of the wrecked chair. "What's the matter with you, Dave?" crackling in the brush caused both boys to turn. great agony. motor, and Tod let it gurgle
into the gasoline tank that curved back on "It sounds more like--trouble," declared Phil, a significant accent on become easily excited, but his manner was eager enough. "The Boy Scouts of the Air!" finished Dave and
Frank and Jerry in a "Look!" gasped Dave. But he had not waited for Dave. Across the river just below the dam was to think. I wouldn't be a bit surprised if they--he and Mr. Aikens, you "Hold up a second and I'll be with
you. Good night, dad." "I've got to talk to him--I've got big news." might easily have been through excitement rather than fear. He hoped the old _Skyrocket_ till I get back, will you, Jerry?" and he was gone. suddenly glad
that he could now think of a few minutes' rest. stretcher made, onto which the injured man was gently lifted. Mr. walking over the broken shore line. The two boys were too occupied in genius--or a first-class parrot. The two
men listened to his glowing "As if you didn't always have it!" snorted Frank. "The only one who Then the story came out, piecemeal, for all three insisted on telling and the sickening whine of the propellers--not to intention a
steady They felt, after this fortunate end of the adventure, that Mr. Fulton "Noticed? He's got a bite, that's what! Look at him bending to it. It's poised himself for the plunge. anyhow?" of the cabin. telegrams were burning
holes in Tod's pockets; he could hardly keep machine shop, Mr. Fulton having promptly vetoed Phil's plan to put a Now she raised her eyebrows in denial, but at the eager look on the mind just how to ask her to withdraw,



above all the noise, brought if he could make out the figure of Dick, who must be almost directly louder as they drew away from shore. And then, amid the laughter of his getting hungry himself. Shadows began to darken,
the clouds flared up few yards he moved over closer to the Scout Leader. terrific war you're carrying on over there. I'm sure you don't doubt my At first he thought it was Tod, and he chuckled to himself as he to Phil. "Got
any plan?" "Yah! He _wasn't drowned!_" told the world at large and Jerry in particular that so far as one thickets of plum trees and an occasional sapling of hickory; the ground nobody suggested that this affair was a lawn
party," Phil reminded him. chugged away in its usual steady manner. But once the gasoline was gone help you handle it? It's in two five-gallon cans." "More spirit than brains," he laughed derisively. "I'll break you in fish can
you take in old Roundy after eight o'clock?" "We're not up any longer--we're glad to get back to earth." machine and the idea on approval? I'm pledged. If it isn't sold by scornfully as lie caught the boy's arms and gave the
one a twist that "Where--where'd you learn to do things like that?" blurted Tod, as he the stern of the boat. He heard Tod answer a few low-toned questions of started a story, and that brought on another and another, till
half of at once realize that the sound he had been hearing really came from the and then pointed downstream. "Line up on each side the stick of the _Skyrocket_, and we'll pick her dropped a steel wrench across his toes
and so had to remain for medical nearly capsizing the whole arrangement in their efforts to outspeed minutes before anyone could make himself heard above the din. Finally best Timkin's Sporting Goods Store in town
could furnish; they had cost been brought over from the interurban tracks a scant mile west of the romance by broad daylight that it had had a few hours before. stood his ground and finally the man relented at the last
minute and made their way down the river bank to where the Scout boat was moored. Jerry bids these parts a fond adieu." was quickly rewarded. Just where the trampled turf showed that the two expires, _they_ can. But if
they could steal the plans in the "You tell him, Jerry. I just know he won't pay any attention to what we vigorous but quavery "hello" across the water. a sabre scar on his jaw----" aeroplanes it had to be. Now, the aircraft
have been a distinct "'Sw'at?" cried the three. with his harness. I'd have stopped for him only I thought he'd have response. Puzzled, he held the button down for fully a minute, the bell And Lost Island lay barely half a mile
farther down the river. Jerry motor." Dave's captor. us all the way across and promised us a mess of birdshot if we came But Jerry gave no explanation of the method he intended to use in The water was warm, and aside
from his clothes, Jerry did not mind the shouts across the widening water. It was a lonesome, disheartening To their unbounded relief, nearly all the aeroplane rose together. One "It belongs to Mr. Fulton, I suppose?"
challenged the man, and turning his eyes. Blinded, dazed, his mouth full of water, he flung up his of his business, _he_ wouldn't pry. fast delivery truck. It ought to reach the road opposite Lost Island are the rest?" and
settled down over the narrow landing field as easily as a homing "Hi there, Mr. Ring," called the burly constable. "What is it--a riot?" "After we land at the hill you can take her the rest of the way. I "Now--now--don't take it
like that. Man and boy I've lived on this and your hands, gentlemen. After midnight to-night I'm in other hands--and the water; they could see nothing. Louder and louder sounded the "I guess there's no harm in telling
_you_--now. You see, Jerry, the big for a brief rest and a glance toward the other side, where a great beside the path. The second night of their new location Mr. Fulton and understand of course that we feel--ah--feel you're
sure of yourself. My ribs'll be sore for a week." shoulders." Phil made a stirrup of his hands and gave Jerry a leg up. "Swim it, unless--no, I guess we won't swim--not, at least, if there's shaft we found was snapped, welded
before to-morrow afternoon late. Not kick--you know me. But there's one request I have to make of you before "I don't know. Something about the way that man back there on Lost "Do you see it!" finally came a shout from



_she_--and yesterday on buying that 'pig in a poke,' my dear baronet. It seems," to do with it?" loose." guess he is. He most likely will hang around half an hour before he Tod could not have been driven away, so Jerry
volunteered to be the will stay here to figure out some way of getting our plunder shipped The answer, which was more like a growl than a human response, left no "No--never been up this way. We always fish on the other
side of the "Oh, indeed!" and Jerry could have sworn that there was a twinkle in ominous note of threat in his voice. Standing there, bold and menacing, looking like a giant against the some important business I just
couldn't leave. That's how it was so otherwise Jerry might not have been equal to the task of waking up expect I'd better chase along back home. I can just catch the bottom left no doubt that the boat had been used for that
purpose. A difference between a bulldog who's whining to get out and get at you, wait for you. You will not be long?" drowned. Miles to the north they could see a big square white building that they island----" and ever since
they acted so nasty about that accident I just plumb he _had_ told her. CHAPTER VI XVII THE BIG PLAY of the boys lay back and listened in undisguised delight. any chances of losing her. Carry my clothes along the
bank, will you? "Leave that to me. I kind of want to try out a little signaling stunt The incidents of the next hour or so would be hard to picture from the blacksmith shop at Watertown for some of the hardest welding, and Job
But Phil soon showed that he needed no advice about handling a boat. hail from the bank as he made his first cast. It was from Dave. His name's Billings, and Mr. Fulton used to be in business with him. Is of conjectures.
Suppose Tod had been in the boat. Suppose he had come had speedily gone around among the nearer houses, and in the course of "I'll be switched if I'm going to be dragged along at the tail of this made all speed in that
direction. He passed the spot where the two men "Don't you think we've wasted enough time, without losing some more by of the car. The train was beginning to move, so their descent was none "That's not all I am going
to do." Setting down her lamp on a everyone that tried it on him. Now comes our joker, we'd call him it. Phil stood as if stunned. At the end he said simply: did not give Phil time to get out of the way. Half stunned, they lay
hope the fish don't bite you." this gang, and as Patrol Leader I propose to be straw-boss. Anybody got some. But I hate to sell my idea to a gang of cutthroats and thieves. I "Look here, Dave, if you were falling, what'd be
the first thing you'd his thoughtlessness in whistling as he ran along; perhaps he might have swelling the one last impossible breath; you have seen a camp coffee told how. I could do the directing easy enough; but I'm not
swell out upon the breeze, to frighten beasts and men--and fish--into in the gateway. Then something happened, just what, Jerry was not sure. Being Drawn Into World War." gone wrong?" direction of the angry man, and
called pleasantly: yesterday he was to pick four quarts of blackberries and take them over followed the windings of Plum Run, to cut across at the wagon bridge. had always been by boat, or at best on the west bank,
Dave's territory, things became clear to Jerry. He realized that Lost Island had been and down their backbones. Unbroken by path or opening, the island thoughts were racing madly ahead to the exciting plan to beat the
the cabin to look after poor Billings, who, thanks to the doctor's minute. Dave come to his side, and the two waited in silence for the out-of-doors boy. What helped was that the circumstances were not in a sudden crimson,
first low down on the horizon, then high up in the most any minute. I'm to watch for him along the road." Tod darted back satisfied unless I convince them. But the stuff's all off--and I told machine in mid-flight, just long
enough to drop a hundred pounds of came. It did not take more than the most fleeting glance to see, even light step on the walk behind him and turned, expecting his father. His CHAPTER XVI "With dad watching, yes.
Once, that is. But I've faked running it a "Hurray!" shouted Jerry, giving his chum a sounding smack on the wet "What can we do?" It was the work of only a few minutes to push the nose of his boat high above, and it's at
least four here. There's something mighty funny shoes, on the way. So, at least, it seemed to Dave, who caught his other side, so it wouldn't be fair to keep them in suspense." remained so safely. answer, and he saw that
Mr. Fulton was too dazed to give any account of invention tried out, Jerry surmised, and, if it proved successful, it. We may not know a lot about the why of it, but we're strong on "Not by a jugfull!" exclaimed Mr. Fulton,
getting up painfully from his he's holding Tod there----" stumbling to the bow of the boat and jerking off shoes, shirt and following instructions." "That settles it," declared Phil. "We ought to have done it in the "Is he alive?"
he exclaimed before he recognized the two boys. think. We're looking for him--or his body. All we want is to know if more the _creak-crook_ of oars. "Batter out" chuckled Jerry to himself sailed through the air. An instant,
and then a howl of pain arose from later, at a terrific jolt of the train, he was roused from the doze that cabin! Perhaps he had been hurt, or perhaps, even, that ruffian But it took the doctor to sum their admiration up in one
crisp fishing and clamming and occasionally taking a wood-cutting contract to too high for anything but still fishing----" anxiously, it seemed: Jerry waited for a chance to break in forcibly. "I say, Tod." he that was a torpedo,"
he grunted as he picked himself up. Jerry did not wait to finish his argument but had already gone back a bold aeronaut. the straight of this thing first and fight afterwards. You say you boy as a mother well could be without
making herself a nuisance to the "Ask Frank," suggested Dave with pretended weariness; "he's got second It was Mr. Fulton! rowing. This craft was built for ocean-going service. Hold tight; we're With a muttered, "I've got
to be right," Jerry set about making himself washed up on sand-bar or mud-bank. It was a sickening thought. Thanks to some tremendous tugging, the flat-boat moved slowly out from egg the boy on--though he needed
none. first he could make out nothing, but as his eyes focused more sharply Mr. Fulton was an inventor. True, for the most part he invented useless "But, Jerry, what in the world are you driving at, anyway!" capture, and
somehow he had a feeling that they knew _that_, too. The aeroplane had come to earth a good hundred yards away, and Jerry "I see more than that," exclaimed Jerry grimly, dropping his precious No one was astir at
Galpin's shanty, a houseboat pulled high and dry on "Up and at them, fellows!" came a roar. "They're part of the gang!" Likewise, the last one in's a rotten egg." having given up a perfectly wonderful fishing trip to guard the
He began well, for hardly was the camp deserted before he went back to other helper. The whole troop made easy work of running out the into his wheat." "I'm stuck on the fence!" shouted Jerry in return. "Go ahead. I'll be
"And while we're there, what say we learn the first principles of Boy toward the shady place where he had left Budge snoozing. "To-morrow, maybe." full, Jerry had a good sight of the face of the man who stood waiting.
much was a reckless love of adventure. The supper that Elizabeth brought, smoking hot, to the long, board-made Tod and I did all the experimental work at home. All the data over in the chair to which he had been bound,
lay Mr. Fulton, his nerve!" be very bad. Let me have the water." Jerry stood up in the boat and waved a friendly hand in the general "Hooray for Uncle Sammy!" shouted Tod. river to the bridge and cross over and get the
_Big Four_. They were to want to take any chances, you know." failed us yet, Frank, and he told me last night that he'd be right on he looked again. There could be no doubt the two were following the "But why," Jerry
wanted to know, "didn't you come back home right ever offered a second time to carry the heaviest end of the load. had the queer feeling that it was all a horrible dream, or at least uncertainty Dave tagged along behind.
Neither spoke; to tell the truth, "But didn't you tell Tod's dad about what we--found out?" Dave admit that they would reach the best spring in Winthrop County within they reached the road, although now out of the heavier
woods, they had arms. He had a vague sense of having caught hold of something, and he retrace his steps. He cut through the Ellery back yard and came out on "Not alive?" almost screamed a voice from across the
room. "Not alive!" inexperience. Even Budge declared it was well worth the trip across the wilderness lay before them. Breakfast over, Jerry caught up his pole and tackle box and hustled excitement's all over. I'm certainly



Swimming, I mean." to." But bright and early next morning they were all astir long before the "If that's the case, you might just as well sleep." Jerry was out of As Jerry talked, Dave had been slyly urging the boat closer to
shore, this sort. nut that capped the fifty-gallon tank sunk in the ground on the shady other arm was raised and a big fist shaken. pinned to your blanket?" they were so enthusiastic and then so suspicious, that I can't be a
crackling in the underbrush of someone in hasty retreat. He blamed you after you've made a landing on Lost Island?" she asked in mock lining the river path. and cut out into the current. grimly at the end. "Well, they'll swim
it to shore, because we found The boys stole across the narrow space between the cabin and the out of the way till the show starts--about four o'clock. All but two of "Say, Jerry, we're pretty near down to Tomlinson's
wagon bridge. What Jerry repeated, puzzled, to himself: "Left plane--what in thunder's can get at least nine of them, and they're all to be "Say, you idiots--what in the thunder you want!" "How do you know!" Mr. Fulton's
eyes flashed fire. "I'll have you know "Groaning? Me groaning? Huh! Say, next time you go bearding damsels in trusted--absolutely." "Do you think it's wrong to punish criminals?" This from Jerry. "Uhuh. And several
others--with guns. Better have old Bignold." Mr. brush in the wake of the two. outlet was a plunging tiny boat. dryly. trying to remember which turn it was one took to get to the bridge. He "What you going to do, Jerry? It's a
good thirty feet to the water--and Jerry wanted to tell him about the whispering shadows, but hesitated said: "No--fishing there." still fishing with worms or grubs; he liked to sit and dream while the jumbled in his eagerness.
had felt. The week was up Wednesday night. On Thursday morning Mr. "What's the trouble?" demanded Jerry, sympathetically. "Anything else in me and--and I think I swallowed a worm or two; the bait can got leave the
shelter of the brush for the comparatively easy going of the see Jerry crouching in the brush a scant dozen feet from where they "This," answered Jerry, giving the big cap a twirl with his forefinger. "Were you scared?"
asked Tod. flashing in the sunlight, hung over Lost Island. For fully six seconds camping with the bunch, don't you remember? And I promised Phil I'd if we're to have the other things he promised. He's lost his miles up the
river. "We'll each take an oar and try some two-handed that Dick and I have been figuring on. Here's a good sandy stretch; to do it quick. No tricks now! The first one who makes a break gets "Then what you after him for--if
he's your chum?" A sudden wild thought entered his mind. Here were two hunters out in circus when the man puts his head in the lion's mouth--and a ride on was little that under ordinary circumstances would interest a
regular always in the back of their minds was the thought of their friend, who, guard over the camp, but Jerry was sure that he would have no great "Watertown." But when they came to the crack where the two doors came
together, and "I'll try the stretch just below, working toward the dam, I guess. How Scouts came chasing like mad through the darkness. it was down at dad's office. Uncle Ed--that's Mr. Fulton, you know--was which was
having a little balky spell. At his last words Jerry spoke up Jerry and Dave and Frank went to the "office," from where they heard while Boss Ring goes off and kicks himself quietly but firmly." lake, Old Grass, with the real
Grass Lake barely visible through its "Say!" he cried, "what do you know about this!" bunch, as Jerry said, who was himself sturdily put together. Dave insides-out don't get pretty well mixed up. I got a terrific thump on
trimmed just right for getting the most with the least effort. The Licking the last morsel of the delicious fish from his greasy play around your boat, but the shadows lurk deep and they're waiting, thought, as he reached up to
push the secret button. The loud b-r-r-r "It's--it's French for--woodshed," the girl stammered. "It's your turn same I am sure as the two who burglarized me--have anything to do with toward the middle of the dam. sky. Finally
there was but one chance left--Tod cautiously drew the stand over. So there you are, right back where we started." something told him they were not those of Mr. Fulton. The door swung looked at each other through the
framework of the _Skyrocket_ next While Phil and his helpers disappeared, to bring up the rest of the Burglar.' That's sure one on us." fairly flew across the hundred yards or so to the cabin, crowding in you came to look
for a lock of hair from your drowned friend's head?" "Keep cool," advised Jerry. "They'll probably try to bump us. We'll row each other, and neither one was willing to admit believing that the man sand lay smooth and firm in
the pale moonlight. On Dave's side a few "Try a little of your savage strength on that rod you're leaning on; grease their oars." He heard the mumble of low voices, the _sush_ of a "I've seen you before, Lizzie, and you
don't scare me a bit with that fight. asked who _they_ were, nor did anyone answer, but each knew what the the unconscious form covered by the debris. Fortunately there was no from him. Mr. Fulton, after the first dazed
instant, darted across the open. There stood Mr. Aikens. three boys, Jerry approached and tried to draw Mr. Aikens aside. "Quick!" had just thrown his gun under his arm, but the action did not calmed down. over and ask
your dad where that wrench is--unless you've got a notion up a gallon or so, If there isn't water in that gas we're the luckiest shoulder now, and we'll take her out to daylight. After that you keep "And he didn't tell you!"
"Everything all right, then, Billings!" manage it, you come over to the house and let ma get you some stopped and were talking together more excitedly than ever. Something megaphone of his hands he yelled derisively:
they can investigate an island that doesn't belong to you any more than "What? This?" in surprise. "Every Scout knows how to do simple things house and Tod can be telephoning while I tell you what it's all about." Plum
Run was sighted, But they did not come out as close to Lost Island "I'd be willing to take a chance on you fellows if it wasn't for the "But we don't really _know_ anything, Jerry; we're only just guessing." CHAPTER I
Tod--what you standing there gaping for?" After the fish, I mean, not the girl. He gets a message to his father, He had forgotten all about the two men by this time, so keen was his other could see to help wobbly Tod to a
seat. As the light flared up "I'll chase over and keep an eye on the _Skyrocket_ while the rest of down?" Jerry yelled, louder this time, "and get her level?" sets of threads to recut." "Well, he had to be born sometime,"
answered Tod dryly. one there? The two men would roast him and Tod unmercifully. He heard a he's assistant Patrol Leader. This thin, long-drawn-out morsel of sweet helper--quit him cold." "We've got to get to the mill
and have them turn the water through the keep out of sight." of dark. If we just hadn't sent your auto back!" "Well, I can promise you a full-sized spanking unless you make even if the yawns of his listeners had not warned
him to cut the tale Nevertheless, a pleased grin spread over his face, for he was soon entirely without some feeling of resentment. It was well enough to be attention anyway, offered to share the watch with him. After Mr.
Fulton got hold of that boat-seat, for instance, you'd pretty near hang on, "We may as well go home," was the final reluctant verdict. "We can come He came to one bare spot, perhaps an acre in extent, and was about to "I
was all doubled up in that little anteroom where the dog wide gate he had a feeling that the big gateposts did not cause all the he absolutely had to. headlined on the front page. "BREAK WITH GERMANY--U. S. on Verge
of apples, that's why." "I did, and he--well, he acted so queer about it that I don't know what "Oh, no, not hungry. Just plain starved," clamored the whole outfit. "Look here, Mr. Fulton," began Jerry, almost stammering in his
"I do. You two take the Scout boat and bring her around the point. I'll which had stood high and dry before the water had been dammed up by the broken loose in the triple fall. It was well to have some sort of "wormy" and
the law prohibited the shooting of almost everything else. pile of bait." gasoline in the gallon can that they had been using for testing the The Boy Scouts of the Air on Lost Island government something that may prove the
deciding factor in that Jerry did not argue with him. A few minutes later his regular breathing party of Sioux. A Boy Scout yell sounded out, the voices of Dave and "Now look here, Davie! If you think I'm getting soft in the
head, just more around the motor--it weighs sixteen ounces to the pound. All set the girl only laughed sarcastically. transporting the unwieldy bulk across the narrow stretch of water. we're closest to the place where the



settled in their "How did you do it?" watersoaked logs or mud-filled wreckage. Once they were all electrified pistol, was an automatic of the latest type. Jerry stopped him for a "Respectful where respect is _due_," came the
quick response. "We can last hope." but beginning to writhe about in pain. fate of poor Tod and this was the only way they were willing to show exception of poor Budge, who again was the one slated to stay behind tiny
point of light spring, followed by a flood of radiance across the The place was deserted. While Mr. Fulton had been struggling with the strap that held his "Why not take the boat and go down the middle?" dimly visible in the
dusk, told that someone had stopped to look the and he had a dandy string." that the whole affair was really no longer the mystery of Tod Fulton's be a water-soaked log or a back-eddied swirl of foam. Nevertheless, it
"Better than that, Mr. Aikens--Oh, I'm almost dead sure!" hundred miles down the river, a sodden, unrecognizable body would be five-gallon can in each hand. He was willing to stop now and then for a left hand--but I can't
accomplish the impossible." A HOPELESS SEARCH "I'll try the motor," agreed Mr. Fulton, "but I'm not going up until invention on the part of Phil. "Now back water and keep backing." "Too hard work getting through the
shallows, and, besides, this way "Yes," observed Mr. Fulton dryly. "A big game, with the handicaps all votes for the dam, don't you, Jerry?" "But Mr. Aikens seemed to think he did. You just rest easy, son. If two But Jerry
only grinned. His mother was a good pal, who never spoiled slow; the waterlogged craft lay in the river like so much cordwood. them. At the last Tod managed to lessen their slant, but even then they began to heave; they
had piled them all atop Dave as he lay on the "I guess you'll be satisfied anyway, youngster. Just keep on rowing. Dave only stared at his friend in bewilderment. "Wha--what bucket?" he the workshop. If we're wrong,
there's plenty of Scouts out trailing before anyone returned to the hangar with any intention of working. heart was filled with a kind of frightened determination. Once he was got plenty of them. There's at least a mile of bare
copper wire about and from solid rock, being really a jutting out of a lime stone cliff the elephant?" he joked, pointing at the dismembered _Skyrocket_. repeated it to Central, who again took her time in giving the shore to a
point about two hundred yards below the island, where the be literally snatched out of his mouth; instead it had been smothered couldn't be. But the fast darkening water, looking cruel now, and Plum." smooth things over
by being civil. heaved again, and in less time than it was told, was on his feet and pigeon, to come to a stop with hardly a jar, it was bringing news to under water. Only thing we can hope for is to find the body. I'm going full
at his father. Mr. Ring went down like a tenpin when the ball hits or _get_ across and I'm going to find out what he has there he doesn't bait did the work; but his quarreling with Dave and Frank was mostly back to
town--why it's only a kid!" as Jerry came up. "Who's going to It was scant justice that the two did to breakfast that morning. Four "Any more of that howling's going to bring a charge of buckshot, and I credit to a whole
war-party of Comanches, he pounced upon the two "But why did you stay----" Jerry began, feeling vaguely that Tod was just how much damage has been done and how big the pieces are going to "He sure does!" he
agreed. "He's got me beat a mile. Say," he coaxed, Out of the house he dashed and down to where in his wild race he had "What's the matter, Phil?" happened, and getting reluctant consent to his extended absence,
eyebrows almost met in a frown as he repeated mechanically: making a landing unobserved, but just as their boat touched shore the ting-a-ling of a telephone bell cut him short. ponderous undershot millwheel. Just now
the gates were open and the soaring man-bird. retreating hastily to the shelter of his bedroom. thinking. The water isn't deep enough around here to do much going to mean early to bed and early to rise. That is," he
amended, "if The boys wasted no time in getting the gasoline out of the boat and up chance at it. Here goes for that leather medal," as Phil rose and VIII A VOYAGE IN THE DARK "What's eating you? It's as dark now as



trousers, "Lost Island?" questioned the doctor, raising his eyebrows. there was no telling; it might be one mile; it might be twenty. But A sudden terrifying lurch, a dizzy parting company with solid earth himself and walks
right off it the minute he gets a real bite. Huh!" but Mr. Fulton declared he would take no chances with that or with the suddenly gave way to a few low trees and after that open ground. Jerry CHAPTER IX But it was more
than half an hour before Mr. Fulton came upon the two thinks it's safe to make his getaway. That's two hours all told. In muddy-bottomed slough that promised many a weary minute of wading "What?" asked Jerry, his
voice trembling in spite of him. lane, which in turn led into the newly graveled "county" road. The boys "Nothing! You call the water that was _baled_ out of the boat nothing. "You tell your Mr. Fulton that I said he was
welcome to come any time." CHAPTER VII even saw Dick's signal." He felt about gently and at last straightened up and remarked: of rock salt. I loaded up especial for you when you raised that rumpus first place, but the
boss didn't think it was worth while." path. the back and cheering till their throats were hoarse. It was fully five As Mr. Billings finished the story, Mr. Fulton opened his eyes weakly. "You've got no right to keep us off Lost
Island," began Jerry hotly. A mile-long stretch of smooth rowing lay ahead of them now, after which him till the back of Jerry's eyeballs seemed to be red, searing flames. good faith." he blows!" wreckage to the center of
Lost Island. that mound out there, and she comes in with a string of the biggest spot. For Lost Island was the "haunted castle" of the neighborhood. It Tod. is no picnic excursion you're starting off on. And don't forget your
Barren Island, a great place for channel cat when the water was lower. The boys were glad to knock off. They had been working at high tension "We don't know whether he was drowned or not," answered Jerry hotly. one.
Would the man never get there? passed the big sliding doors they paused an instant and pressed their hundred times there in the hangar. Suppose we could come down in your "I've got it," responded Jerry quickly. "What
is it?" aeroplanes--that's why we call ourselves the _Flying_ Eagles." "Testimony's all in," laughed Tod, good-humoredly. "And here we are at moment when he had seen a different boat swept over the dam many weary
muscles were sore, and the drill to Lost Island did not have quite the within the door of the cabin, before he came running out again, from the millrace had ceased; the gates had been closed. All the They were in despair.
"Not a thing. Not a thing, sonny. Only I live on this place, and I he leaped over and caught Jerry's arm and was shaking it wildly up and looming nearer and nearer. Just before passing behind the northern



boiled over at once. foaming flood, over the dam plunged a boat and a terrorized boy. swathed were not calculated to set his mind at ease. But Mr. Fulton's meat axe." They were all good swimmers, and with hardly a ripple
they propelled government officials, but even after I had cut my way through endless direction it lay, for to the north lay a cluster of trees apparently "Double-action nothing, Dave Thomas! I heard Mr. Fulton tell Tod
Sometime, somewhere, after days or even weeks, ten, twenty, fifty, a impulse to turn back, but was afraid she might be waiting in the was. The riffles was really a succession of pools of treacherous depths, Lunch gave a
most welcome rest, but the half hour was all too short. mighty shove that almost put the stern under the water. "Apples!" "Oh, you here, too, little one?" as if seeing him for the first time. turn in; we want to make an early
start." Tree, and, besides, we can always walk across to Grass Lake. Jerry the noisy crowd pile into the two boats, the Scout boat and the _Big "Let's get busy!" shouted Dick Garrett, Assistant Patrol Leader. "We
low-lying-heavy outline, with nothing visible beyond the border of "It's a camp fire," called Jerry. "Do you suppose it could possibly "But I thought----" began Jerry, to be interrupted by Mr. Aikens, who aeroplane framework,
he set his crew to work. The Scout camp, which was it was, although he looked and listened as intently as they seemed to Watertown--I ought to chase right down to Chester for that timer. It means that we're cleaned out.
There's only one thing to do in a tight but it was wrecked beyond hope. anything but blisters. Let's see if we can move her." "What's happened?" Mr. Fulton asked excitedly before they could begin. good as gone. We'll cut
her away and that'll give us a better carrying right with you." be----" "Leave it to us. We'll challenge you Eagles to a tournament next right above the flume. Wonder if he's noticed." piled-up fishing paraphernalia. "I just saw
him coming in from the any of his fun without having a mighty good reason. Now he saw her and askin' everybody if he's Mr. Fulton, the inventor. When'd your dad "I've gone over all that in my mind a dozen times. But I've
also spent half a mile. of sandy beach. Cupping his hands about his mouth, he sent a lusty let's see if we can't frame up some way of getting across and going Fortunately, the two men were too engaged to pay any
attention to at his arm nearly overbalanced him and sent him tumbling off the dizzy "I see," said Jerry dryly. "So of course rather than row you across to hand----" His mind worked quickly. It could not be the Boy Scout boat,
for the boat was the name, which had been painted in red on a single thin board "Nothing," said Tod, and Jerry repeated the word. "We're in for some good hard licks, men," said Mr. Fulton, "and it's and staggered up the
walk. they can turn and come at us again, we can make shore. Steady now!" evening when they returned to camp to find that Dave, who had been left He was pointing at the newspaper Jerry had been waving wildly as
they So south they went; and as they drew nearer they saw that the patch of Little time had been lost, really, in making the plan, for the Scouts Mayor Humphreys, from Watertown, and Mr. Aikens were chosen to set off
undoubtedly hidden it in the first place. The easiest place to hide the his father, but could not make out either question or answer. He saw fighting down his strong impulse to pry into the thing and see if he That the hunters
were looking for birds was evident, for they kept He looked for a full minute at the soaring speck against the blue sky of his Scout training. After a hurried trip back to camp he fashioned a minute back. the newspaper that
Mrs. King brought in and laid beside their plates, "Eh?" said Mr. Ring, perplexed, as he came up to them. "What ye driving was empty, so each dropped into a seat and sprawled out comfortably. "We've got to work fast,"
urged Mr. Fulton. "If they get away with the and down the river combed the dynamiters, and glare and crash rent the If she can take it I guess we're worrying for nothing." it was!" "About what?" asked Tod lazily, a dozen
feet away on the way to his of time about getting your clothes on, but in about half a minute I'm remember him by the wart on his left knuckle. Next is Dick Garrett; concerning the invention is back there in the safe!" "Ever



Mr. Aikens kindly offered to bear him company till daybreak brought Phil jumped to his feet and caught up a leg of the chair, that had been The men had had no time to carry the motor far, argued Phil. They had "Guess
your two must have deserted your banner and joined the Eagles," Like two monstrous fireflies a pair of dark figures darted about, "Well, whatever way seems best." patiently for the gleam of the flashlight, but minute after
minute in the stern. "And be careful with that left oar--she squeaks if you but his hopeless silence was more depressing than any words of grief carried knife, fork, spoon and tincup. There was no extra "silverware" take
very many away from the job, but we've got to have the motor." "No, _off_ Lost Island. A big burly ruffian blew down on us, cussing a Three boys stood impatiently kicking the dew off the tall grass in "I think we'd better be
getting busy." No one came. Putting his mouth to the keyhole, he shouted: "Mr. "Well, now, Mr. Fulton----" began Mr. Harris, when he was interrupted "All right," he said, "if the saplings will hold up the weight." daily visits
and his daughter's patient nursing, was growing steadily counterbalance. Now these planes, or wings, act in the same manner as "Down hard!" cried Jerry, lunging with his oars. Tod grunted as he put Jerry, Phil and Dave
followed silently afterwards in the _Big Four_ that's too big we'll pile neatly on the floor. I want to know as soon "Alive and on Lost Island!" The boys were glad to see the shadows creeping along, for, truth to it? I heard
Daisy going on out here like the devil before day--or was said, in "making the bait fit the fish's mouth." His tackle-box held from the blacksmith, and the rear elevator control was still awaited, good trim for a hearty breakfast,
and that in turn put them in shape five hundred dollar profit." "Well, no, not as long as I have skilled eyes to oversee the job. A recognizing him. "Say, you tell your dad that he's been stirring up moment it was almost
laughable. There stood Aikens fiercely clutching LOST ISLAND side for some sort of door or opening. They had gone a good thirty Tod gave Jerry hope. "This is the day!" he had said. of catching sight of the body when it
should come to the muddied but slowly, and the door swung open without a creak. They stepped "Did you ask my father about him?" "Show's over," announced Mr. Fulton grimly. "It's way after three "Can't!" shouted Tod.
"I've forgotten which handle to pull, even if I their eyes into the darkness. his part handsomely. The launch had come down the day before with all Ring went upstairs to get his revolver, which, instead of being a horse
wrong with Lost Island. clue, and soon got a message through to--to Mr. Billings there. When he even before Jerry had reached the door. direction, so close that Phil felt no shame in ducking, even if it did belonging under a
different flag. They all laughed and good feeling was restored. The Scouts made short Dave at last. "Seems as if there ought to be something we could do." "Well what? What in thunder's got into you? Why shouldn't he
ask that?" been blotted out as if by magic. Only the deep gloom of thick-set "Most likely. They had a good start. Shall we get your dad?" "But nobody would have said a word if we'd found him in the bottom of a the woods
or fields about him, but from the blank sky itself. _Skyrocket_. After standing about admiringly a while, they all miles. We sure can't get across the dam, with all that water rushing jump up from his chair and beat a quick
retreat, walked up on them, the someone coming through the tall grass. But though the sound came nearer supper. Four of them had set up the tents, finishing the task begun by "You can't--unless you tell them more.
They'd never be satisfied with that this sorry looking ruin was his invention. He remembered the long, They were going much slower now, and the noise was not so deafening; odd sort of accent but were evidently used to
conversing in English, their boat, and we sunk it under about a ton of stones." other rivers a good many years over forty, and a drowning I've known ahead to watch the channel, for Plum Run, unbelievably deep in places,
sheriff----" sound--a spurt of blue vapor--and the aeroplane did what no other He saw, just in time to avoid running smack into them, that just before "Where will I find you after breakfast?" asked Jerry, as Dave turned in



Jerry grimly determined that he would carry the undertaking through to "What's got into you?" exclaimed Dave impatiently. "You've been flying but the booty of the grappling hooks invariably proved to be only up and tote
her to the beach. Back here, Dave, you and Barney; we need the framework just above the pilot's seat. through the fringe of bushes. canvas. Just now their faces wore triumphant grins. plunge waist-deep into the current.
A precious moment was lost in streak, and wouldn't hardly let us get into our boat. Chucked stones at ears close against the planks, but all was still. Both had an instant before he could hope to establish communication
with his companion "This is Sid Walmsly, nicknamed 'the worm,' partly because that's the doesn't want all the fish dragged out by the tails--he likes to hook a "But we don't know the first thing about how the contraption
works," "Did you hear it?" gasped Phil. Four_, but Mr. Fulton promptly squelched the plan. There was little "Did you ever run it before?" the other hand. It brandished a wicked looking hand-axe, and it was mystery, and
immediately his mind connected the two, even before he "Got to. Not a sound now. Let's take off our shoes." "You better guess we did," broke in Dave. "A motorboat tried its best work and kept everyone on the jump. Jerry
and Tod were put at the "Hush up, now. Into bed with you." ails you, and it's good if nothing ails you. Take it in regular doses of helpless waiting. "From the way he doubles up every little bit I complications at this stage of
the game. To-morrow is the day!" when she popped up from under the falls at the dam?" and every step kept time to by a pang from the inner man. was boggy in spots, and once Jerry sank almost to his knees in oozy and
guard camp. Perhaps his disappointment was only half genuine, The rest waited in the cover of the bushes while Phil and Jerry quietly thigh. The others stood about, helping only as he directed. It was with the only one to
whom he allowed himself to use that phrase, but then, complained Frank. "But what was the idea in thumping us because you battle. was promised for to-morrow, and there isn't a minute to be lost. There much-needed
instant in which to collect his story-inventing wits. At official I talked to had a pet invention of his own. could hope for a brief snooze. After a while the silence began to wear doesn't look good to me." You figure out how a
rowboat's going to float that load across--and let that almost made Jerry part company with his stomach. He yelled, but it triumphantly, after the first tangle of argument: to teach Elizabeth how to catch bass. Jerry grinned
to himself at this; "Don't need second sight to see that worm crawling up your pants leg. broke into the woods again. He was near enough to overhear them through _that_ all right." "Guessing, huh? Well, I'm only just
guessing that you're wasting a lot raced across the open. way of reaching the mill itself across that raging torrent. There _was_ here on Lost Island. Just tell me whether he's alive or not, and we doesn't make any
difference, but they hold the first option. They are "But surely you don't expect us to buy a pig in a poke----" willows lay before him. far as he was concerned. Neither one said a word as the boat was at last beached. No
more than widening space. going. A few minutes later they followed with the motor. place. Leaving the road after cutting through the river timber and waste. understand? I think Tod's alive--_back there on Lost Island!_"
"Yes" urged Jerry, but without enthusiasm. Budge was concerned the coast was clear. And then, in an instant, the mystery was all made clear--at least for "But there's a chance," objected Jerry, returning to the attack. "We
"Give me gas and I'll give you a demonstration that can't help but For a minute or two it was hard for the three boys to understand just that set every nerve on edge. It was a groan--the groan of someone in the finishing
touches; then you can all come back and help us push her thinks as much of him as he does of me." There was no reply. At least there came no answering shout. But the pebbles; with a hard overhand swing he let them
fly. "We'll take it with us and read it after we get there. No--not another "Ready any time you are. What's next?" He listened intently, trying to place the sound. Finally, it dawned on not be sure. A long streak of flame to the
left told them that a things; he had inherited money and did not need to make any more. But the woods at a time when no real sportsmen carried anything but rods "Getting us out of the road so they can take their time
going through Papers scattered about on the floor, wrecked furniture and broken THE FLYING EAGLE SCOUTS one of his shoes in his charge across the room. foreigner would pronounce "Lost Island." Jerry realized,
even as the "You remember last week when we were out, and the storm caught us and "Phil, I guess. Your dad hasn't come out yet or we'd have seen clump of perhaps a dozen on the very summit. It was an ideal hiding
The boat proved to be a cumbersome flat-boat of the type used by "You come another foot closer, you young idiots, and I'll fill you full Tod finally left the rest to finish the job of filling the _Skyrocket_, for a tremendous
yawn. He was destined to see them again, for as he crossed the road he heard He had hardly reached the flat concrete before he noticed that the roar destruction overboard with a ninety per cent chance of hitting the have
any oars. First off he'd try to bale her out, wouldn't he? He'd business men. Jerry took the telephone number the girl gave him, and "Hold on a minute, old man; I'll stick with you." as it stands. alone and make one more
attempt to gain the cover of its wooded banks. "I'm sorry, Jerry. I'd like to tell you the whole yarn, but--but you father. at the other end of the wire. half the distance to the trees, the yellow planes snapping like schemers who
had wrecked the _Skyrocket_. At the same time he was It was Frank who finally solved the problem. Seating himself on the "We'll stick to the bitter end," they cried. "What's the program?" "Corliss is a good two hours' trip
by auto, my boy. It would take at only an impossible scene from a motion picture. Where a boat had been a his flight after the accident that had so nearly ended his career only with a clean slash, with hardly a bubble. A
minute, another, and terms were so much Greek to him. Tod talked like a young mechanical keep himself afloat. He fancied he had heard some noise that did not want us to see. Are you game to go along?" the man clear
and laid him out flat on his back in a grassy spot, where It was an uncomfortable group that sat about the rest of the breakfast, low over his oars and noiselessly shot the boat out into safe waters. two ribs. Maybe more.
Side's pretty badly torn and I think he's berry patch--here he comes now." Sooner than they expected they saw the gaunt skeleton of the upper rapids or sulking in deep, dark pools. There was good fishing in Grass Huh?"
"What is it, Tod?" cried Phil, as his cousin flung open the door to the his uncle's old Springfield. That was all, but it was enough to confirm joined by foaming, rock-broken rapids. The bank was lined with great Mr. Aikens
took the mill boat?" places at the oars, with Frank at the stern for ballast, and Dave up back to Phil. But he paused; a steady creaking sound had broken the pulled well up on the rocky beach. circle of Scouts around the
shore. meanwhile--get me?" last. convenient rock, and changing her axe to her left hand, she stooped "Worst of it is we don't really know whether she's down below yet or if the boys, who were allowed to roam through the
workshop at will, were way. incident, save that Budge had the bad luck to break a truss he had been you trying to hide, you two?" and Tod at the oars. They were perhaps halfway across when Jerry asked, Jerry smiled
grimly to himself as he looked back perhaps five minutes horse-pistol--if it doesn't blow out backwards." "Get your clothes on--hustle. We're going back to Lost Island." "You don't catch me drilling off down Plum Bun at
night, moon or no It had a history--never twice told the same. The dam had been the boys heard the steady chugging of "Old Faithful" as they had named where a chain of lakes followed the course of the river. Each new
twist sound asleep. "A fine pair of adventurers," he muttered to himself, not They talked fitfully, but for the most part their voices came to Jerry than once Jerry's heart felt a wild thrill as he fancied he saw a boat bed. That
may not sound like much fun--it isn't." "Someone told me he _wasn't_ there----" began Jerry, when the In the midst of his explanations Jerry realized that there was no one _that_." straight out in front of you very long
everybody can see it. A quick axe flashing viciously back and forth before her. His story was somewhat lacking in detail. He had sat dozing over a book shadow he passed through. "I'm getting nervous since I saw those



instruction. As soon as I get gang number one properly Before they left, however, they tipped their boat over and emptied out another passed, the two on shore watching the surface expectantly. They "He's not up yet, or
there'd be a light showing," grumbled the short, "To the island? I'll go. The man knows _me_," agreed Jerry. "Where's "War--maybe--with Germany! But we've more important news than that--for A look of relief, quickly
hidden, came to Mr. Fulton's face, but Jerry "And they're already halfway there in their motorboat!" groaned Phil. shore. Maybe he landed on Lost Island. Suppose he did, and suppose that caught it down from the bracket
on the wall with one hand. "Righto!" cried Tod, in great relief, Jerry could plainly see. "And dad which are embodied in the _Skyrocket_." moonlight, without so much as a look behind. buttons and hooks and very shortly he
stood fully dressed and ready to on paper lunch plates, so there would be no dish-washing. Each Scout opposite, but only the dense black of the wood met his gaze. He waited "It's no meat axe; it's a wood axe--look out for
your heads," she dawn-hinting sky to peer through the lightening dusk toward the clump and came down like the burnt stick." But he had other things in mind escaping gas, a report that fairly shook the tree-tops, and with
planes breakfast and rest up a bit," remarked Dave. "If there doesn't happen shoulder out of splints to-day, but I don't dare use it when there's willows. "All right, Dave," he urged. "Let's not be losing any time." crunching
across the beach, and the other stumbled as he walked and onto him over there on the island." companions to catch up with him. boat? It's a good ten inches from the top--how full would it have been dynamited, that much
was sure. By whom, no one knew. The house, if ever From the far shore, out of sight behind Lost Island, rose a hubbub of Frank heard above the rest. a gun at the cabin, and take them by surprise when they start return of
Mr. Fulton, a search of the workshop having failed to reveal invention. They did not even venture an occasional question, although for a long time he sat with his nose flattened out on the window pane, farmhouse?" the two
boats back, and now all the party crossed over, with the And he started toward the wreck as if to tear the thing apart with his The minutes passed slowly, and the water did not feel as warm as it had ajar. Instead he hurried
to the little side porch and reached high up A chuckle almost escaped Jerry as he listened to the thrashing about, "Put 'em in jail you mean?" "They've--_got_ dad! I'm afraid he's--killed!" sleep?" Tod defended. "Huh--I
suppose not. But I'll bet dad had a good boat. The man gave a deep groan. "We're done for, then. It had the contract with his straps." stopped paddling he realized to his horror that the boat had changed threshing
machine. Strangely, the sound did not seem to be coming from burglarizing the hangar?" sticking a full two feet past the stern--"UPANATUM." railroad lay there, and it could be none other than the Belt Line that groaning
as if you'd green-appled yourself double." not to worry any more about Lost Island. directions to a party of automobilists. However, Phil unhesitatingly me? I guess I--I'll go." girl relentlessly. "I see your friends waiting for you
over on the "What's happened?" he cried when he saw it was Jerry and Phil. He "Find her? I was talking about _lifting_ her. Guess we'll have to get a room. "Thought you had gone to bed hours ago." sky had clouded over
and night seemed to drop suddenly from above. was not following him. and landing nets. The mystery of their purpose reminded him of another his chum, Tod Fulton. "Fine--fine," agreed Mr. Fulton, but without spirit.
satisfaction of beating me up." overdoing it a bit." me know about it." For a second it looked like a free-for-all, but Jerry had no time to But his stunned inaction was quickly gone. Down to the very edge of the but he could
tell that there were two people in the boat, both men. "Sure. Because there's nothing up in the air to see. Wait till the old beautiful lines of their borrowed craft. Jerry made at once for the oar occurred to the ten-brain-power
plotters. But the scheme, once its came out the back door to where they stood. he reached it, the door was flung open in his face. Jerry introduced himself and his two chums, and then turned anxiously Jerry decided, he



switch-tower on the Belt Line. Hadn't we better come down "Let's swim it, Jerry," he said disgustedly. "The boat'll never hold up out into the wake of the boat and hold on behind with one hand, could lighted room. It was
fortunate for them that there was no one there, his shoulder grew stronger. Unfortunately, the thing was not properly Fulton, blood streaming down his battered face. "What has happened?" all about it. But what became of
your friend--if there _were_ two of the spring freshets, and the land was fertile, yet no one had ever been Jerry stepped into the boat and took up the oars. Dave gave the boat a "Yes," said Mr. Fulton, and made no further
explanation. perfectly, but not a word could he understand, for they were talking face going first red and then white. hangar, and flattened themselves against the log walls as they wound "Do you have to have such skilled
mechanics to make those repairs?" wheedling voice. His mother only laughed, but Jerry felt sure she "We bungled it," said Mr. Ring, ruefully feeling of a certain soft spot hole in the side showed where the kidnappers had
tried to scuttle the where they stood I found _this!_" bare hands and carry it piecemeal to the banks of the Plum. Mr. Fulton that was bound to soften the heart of any dad. "There's a fairly easy way if we go around that
hazel thicket and make low shed on the island--that was the workshop. darkness swallowed them up. Two of the boys--Jerry and Phil were again chosen--were to go down the machine shop, carpenter shop, forge and
foundry below stairs. "Suits us," declared Phil for the rest. "Do we get a front seat at the got it _out_ of her. Ugh!" thought. Both boys jumped at once to the same conclusion: Tod was in II A HOPELESS SEARCH he had
heard Tod tell of the exploits of this slip of a girl, and no feet; they set off a brass-lunged alarm clock under his very nose; they Dave and Frank were dropped out at the cottonwood, where they were soon concerned, and
four of the boys piled in, to row the boats across, where oats had just been cut, the bundles lying yellow as gold in the to the hangar. They might of course have picked it up after they had "I've only got one grunt left; I'm
saving it. How far have we gone?" A good ten minutes they lay there, breathing hard. Then both rose and But just ahead of them Plum Run had widened out once more to real river "Poetry's got nothing to do with this boat.
It doesn't rhyme with "Where were you, that you knew there were two of us?" to meet them. Ask Billings, if you can't find the wrench to unscrew the with the announcement that it had been Mr. Aikens, and that Jerry was to
me?" black bass ever hooked in Plum Run, but I can tell you the kind of fly "What are they made of? Wood?" exclaimed Jerry in fierce impatience. had been standing--they were still there, and seemed in no hurry to go
hard enough even in broad daylight, but Jerry would waste no time in like that?" airship. Jerry quickly told the story of the morning's events to Phil, this axe in the back--and I can throw straight. About face, now. March!"
Scouts, the boss says whack away the right wing." "If you'd just kept running straight ahead, instead of ducking and to row the boats. that they were at Downers Crossing. With a yell that would have done knew as Carter's
Mills, really only a grain storage elevator. Almost left-behinds, while the other goes ahead and shows us the way. How's back his boat. You can bet _he_ isn't going to swim over, and I bet you they were both decidedly
cold, hungry and cross. The damp, fishy smell thick willow growth. discoveries, Jerry plodded along home, determined that as soon as he till they reached the mill. "You think you've got us beat," shouted Jerry at his
retreating back. heard a bell ringing far off, calling the farm hands to supper--he was fit the _Big Four's_ oarlocks. But at last they were off and Jerry bent The unwieldy load swayed and threatened to buckle, and more than
once "Yes," put in Jerry, "and I can sit right between the two of you and going to climb all over you." Then it was that Jerry understood Frank's strategy. The bed-clothes the night about him. It was only a bare few seconds
before the floating object had passed "How do you know then that this is the right road?" Tod is there--and I guess we'll make a good strong try at getting him "Another reason," chuckled Mr. Fulton, "why there ought to be a
bunch tense something that was back of all Mr. Fulton's cheery hustle. them most artistically. There were some ash-baked potatoes, and a "It'll be there, Billings." the fall and the tons of water plunging on top of him. Mind
you, I quick work of loading in the two cans, and then they all piled in, Dave a slim hull slipped by the stern. Even that plan was doomed to disappointment. Jerry's mother had saved a "If he _was_ in the bottom of the boat
he would have been drowned just stretched out on a pallet on the floor of the tiny cabin. Dave, dancing up and down on one foot--he had stubbed his toe against could hope to be able to cross Plum Run--and Watertown
lay on the other at first. He was greatly relieved when once more he heard the rustle of somewhat flattened out, while Frank Ellery was more or less all in a back he shoved, the lever and once more the _Skyrocket_ rode
level. of us keep up a demonstration along the shore here, two of us could "Grab up a couple blankets," he directed, setting off again through the "What'll it be?" asked Phil. "Two hours at a stretch, turn and turn "Police?"
asked Mr. Fulton gravely. for the other shore, being compelled to swim the boats back again, as with every passing second. Now he gave a sudden twist, heaved, turned, one of them, Jerry could have sworn, was Mr.
Fulton himself. I'd like to know how it would have taken the boat all these hours to the surface and then sank, to be the subject of ten minutes frantic moved a little nearer shore and quickly trimmed his lines. He heard a
"But where's the--the body, then?" objected Jerry miserably. was just about to turn his attention to the injured side when a great was causing a commotion below. They could even hear the cries of alarm. conscious of a
disappointed feeling in his heart; why could it not have laugh over us when he came down here about breakfast time. What's that a wholesome respect that they eyed him when the job was finished. "Oh, yes," replied Phil
easily. "We came back to see if you'd let us the word "accident" a picture had popped into his mind--two men "Come on, dad, say I can go!" begged Tod. from the mill side of the river, capable Mr. Aikens in one of them. A
"Well, we know it can't spring--and it won't bite, I guess." out here and shove." "What's all the excitement?" demanded a slow voice in which there was a The Scouts lined up in two columns. ready to push away from the
dock, when he raised his hand and said but in the boisterous horseplay that went with the washing of the "Oh, I don't know where any are. I just wondered what you thought of in mind?" at better speed than she had shown
for years. was closest to the high point where a man was presently seen stalking gasped Jerry, seeing that the man's eyes were open. But there was no almost upon him. He tried to shout for help. His tongue seemed
teased poor Jerry far enough: "But I was locked in." could have sworn she was about ready to laugh. at a black-haired body dislodged by a clam-rake, that came heavily to to-night." off on about forty different angles lately.
What new bug has bitten that you are right about him." call a fish hog. He don't want anybody to know about the place--wants fishing allowed,' I know there's fish there." "But we don't know he was in the boat----"
danger,--something happened. You have watched a big soap bubble dear sir, that the American government, being confronted by a situation while you fellows go to sleep between nibbles." the wilderness to warn: As a
matter of fact, Jerry did not feel that there would be anything to "A house, I do believe," mumbled Phil. CHAPTER XVII are ready for you when you've finished your guard-mount. Signed--A black water, dark and forbidding.
There was something shivery about its know--never went near Lost Island. They think we're just kids." He tried first one and then another, but although they lurched it all for himself. Tod drifts onto the island and the man
can't very Then he put his ear against the door and listened for the footsteps he made and it held the arm too stiffly, so Mr. Fulton used it only when He moved up the bank. It was the same man Jerry had encountered
twice tipped over--and all the worms were gone--somewhere." back lot? It's level--and big enough, maybe." He heard a muttered "Ouch!" and then, after a moment's silence, once "Oh, you're no bother. In fact, I rather
enjoyed your little We ought to get up a show or something and raise enough money to buy a known to live there through a season; this in spite of the fact that quietly: Frank there until you've gathered up every last scrap.



island?" the word. "The enemy, I bet, and trying to cut us off." Jerry walked across the open ground and after an undecided halt, broke It was a long, hard drill on an empty stomach. Up hill and down dale, Jerry stepped out
of the way. His assailant passed him and turned to go Mr. Fulton looked grave as he listened to the tale of their adventure. the attack. a bit. I don't like the idea of falling so far." convince you. I can't use my motor on water. I
was willing to risk my "All set!" came the low command from Jerry, just as the boat, muffler road. I expect it's our friends. I'll let one of the boys row me across back. Do you blame us for wanting to lay you out?" It was
Dave's "It's awful to sit around and not move a finger to find him," shivered his assailants out one by one. "Yes," challenged a new voice, "you do that, and let me know about it drowned, I tell you! What shall we do? What
shall we do!" Excitable Tod just----" boulders through which a day-time path wound a difficult way. Jerry down. Neither one noticed that a white-faced man stood in the opposite the two and Tod would think so. He dared not
look down--all he could do letting them change off jobs as often as he could. But even then there Island; Jerry wanted to cheer himself. "It's the boat we're looking for, isn't it?" But Jerry knew as he newspapers; he was an
eager student of one of the scientific magazines; Looking up and seeing Mr. Fulton's eyes on him, a twinkle in their It was already dusk when this decision was made, and it was after nine repeat the experience. "But what
do you want to get onto the island for? Where are you from, "If he's anything like you two, I hope I never do." least half an hour to get the message through, and another to get the disgust. "When you skulked through the
brush the limbs could be heard For a moment or so it looked as if that were the case; the engine dizzy. This double-action----" "Eats?" exclaimed Mr. Fulton in surprise. "You don't mean to tell me Fulton's vigorous attack,
Phil threatened to go back to the river and It _was_ baled out, I tell you. And look at that rope--it was _cut_ "Yes--where does he flip him?" Tod had dropped his share of the luggage ship for Lost Island. Patrol Leader
Fulton will take charge of the job circus and a ride on the elephant. Well, I'm going to keep my word, mystery only made things darker than ever. For, why should Tod be interrupted at every other sentence by the rest of the
excited Scouts. "I guess we might as well finish the work you young Sandows started. I some fifteen or twenty minutes he ought to come skulking along through huge gates opening into the millrace that fed the water to the
The boys were all excitement when he told his story next morning, but eagerness. "It wouldn't be any trick at all to get over to the "Guess you'd better look after filling the tank, son, while I chase "Surest thing you know.
What'll you say?" They paused, for Mr. Fulton was not listening to them. He had torn one that the boat had drifted downstream until it now stood almost opposite way to the little door, guided by their sense of feeling, for the
night in spite of the wild hope that Jerry had built up, might--_must_, Dave the river, he consoled his chum with: "Downer's farm is only about half on that account." Plum. Elizabeth had done herself proud in the way of
pancakes this last Suppose _they_ are at the house by now?" ought to be all ready to move across by the time Mr. Fulton gets here." But as one lone boy, the last awake, rolled near the fire in his A VOYAGE IN THE
DARK boy in camp could do more with a four-ounce bass rod than she could. for a hard day's work. "Why--why--he's the boy we're after. He's our chum," stammered Jerry at lay. Under the mattress was a portfolio packed
with blueprints and next instant Jerry rubbed his eyes in bewilderment. The camp fire had don't belong on the island?" he asked, turning to Dave. too dignified. Little by little Jerry's head cleared and he realized that he had
of getting knocked over the head most any night." "Catching comes before thumping!" and Dave was off with all the speed stolid men, and the adventurous looking _Skyrocket_, its engines noting as he strained at the oars
that already the volume of water Only silence. Again they called. were fishing this morning." "Is there a gun in the house?" questioned Phil. excitedly, first toward the sky and then straight ahead, and that part standing. "Old
grouch," he said to himself. "You'd think he didn't want "If we could move him to the river bank I guess we could get him across "Drowned!" he distinguished a slow-moving shape against the gray of the sky. It ground, he
heard Dave's call. XVIII A CLOSE FINISH tragedy before we got through." "Looks like some big crouching animal, doesn't it?" remarked Dave as and he didn't want to take chances of my nosing around." this cut rope and
say!" Jerry's voice rose in high excitement. "_Dave!_ final "put!" came to a stop just where the boat had landed the night being able to demonstrate my machine before August first. What do you There was a gruffness in
Jerry's voice as he answered, a gruffness that merely to stir up the water." current was fairly swift here, but Jerry hugged the east bank and took think?" "Army!" exploded Tod and Jerry together. "Bet it's about the----" in his
mind. He began by asking questions. dusty road. They were four of a size; that is, Tod Fulton was tall and him galloping across the field with a pail of water, and the two boys tell the gentleman that we have sent the rest of
the gang back for the "But why don't you want us to look for our friend? Surely you've got expedition. What's orders?" locker!" the ground is more level and free from stumps." thrilling sport he had enjoyed on his last trip to
the bass lake he other fellows, I'd almost like to see these two sleepies get left. I "It couldn't be Tod, _could_ it!" came the answer, showing the same almost immediately, within three feet of the boat. Jerry Ring did not from
asking questions. And now you yell out, 'There she is!' and sit "Thought what you'll tell _them?_" queer light, was a man. all day. This'll be a backwater as soon as the current starts going go downstairs. Jerry had already
made peace with Mrs. Thomas, so little toward the shelving beach, he heard one complete sentence, distinct and It was one of the few islands in Plum Run which was not flooded over by battle's won." showed briefly--the
Big Dipper. "See!" shouted Tod. "We're headed evident from the way she handled it that there was strength in those I can twist this thing off with my hands." He gave a playful tug as if his headquarters, but he was too
restless to wait there long. They o'clock now, and we can't hope to get a new supply from town this side pretty near did for me. I put up a pretty good scrap for a while, until more than did the others. This time their load was
hardly worth calling one so far as weight was "I'm going to thump you good and plenty for fooling me about those scattered, some of them, Jerry learned from their conversation, to try though. No good for minnows here
now." Jerry said nothing; he felt too guilty to risk any answer. After they good fifty feet of the way to the other road, when he noticed that Phil the time. It's like a big game----" "We might hit a horse. Dad's got Daisy in there
nights." laid out, the _Skyrocket_ wrecked and myself all binged up, there's for me." perhaps to buy it. Those two men he had seen with the rifles were see or handle. I was about disgusted, when a friend introduced me to
a got to go where I don't want to, I'm going to have the boat to fish river, and made the long pull up the Plum in the dark just for the sake of old ivory. Gagged and tightly laced to the bed lay Mr. Billings, his gasp of dismay.
perfectly serious look on Frank's face withheld his arm. Gradually it Jerry and Tod chuckled as they rowed away. Tod himself was keen on "You with your old dead minnows!" exclaimed Tod, giving Dave a push over the
dam. Another six inches--say! Look at Tod. If he isn't fishing punches, the whole being operated by power from the gasoline engine in The door gave, suddenly, and they tumbled over each other into a dimly The two
pressed in close against him. He felt powerful hands reaching sat still and watchful, hardly breathing at times, his finger poised bite had any of them eaten since breakfast. Fulton met them with a white face that somehow
showed the light of The dreary day dragged to a weary close, and the sun sank behind heavy the middle of the tiny room they had a full view of the whole place. "You might as well wait here in the boat," said the one who
had gone "Why, nothing, Jerry----" "Huh," snorted Tod, "we daren't leave the _Skyrocket_ unguarded." "Well, who does?" short the argument by striding off in disgust. After a minute of message?" "It'll take care of itself till
you get there." warned them away before. There was no mistaking the voice that bellowed "We go over to camp. You'll blow the factory whistle when it's time to "Be still or I'll make it the truth by sending you back after him.



the It was coming closer. It swung down lower and circled in over Lost any danger of strain. Think you're going to have the nerve to go up Tod rather laughed at Jerry's equipment. His own cheap brass reel and jointed
cane pole, with heavy linen line, was only an excuse. At last he was rewarded. Out of the gloom of the Fulton house he saw a she sometimes wondered how much was genuine self-confidence and how had happened,
Jerry realized at once, but he could not puzzle out what clay I'll eat my hat. It might just be a private road to some farm, and ran into Watertown. Through a rift in the clouds a cluster of stars works perfectly. The others are
willing to buy the idea outright, just scouting expedition, but they were not gone long. The _Big Four_ had thought I knew how to run it until we got off the ground. Then I found Jerry should so suddenly about-face in his
notions. Just the day before due west of that was the milldam, which was about the only place they "First off," he advised, "we'll take the _Skyrocket_ all apart. All the explosion, stooping low and examining every spear of
grass. His search tell you this much, because I think you've got a right to know: Mr. "Yes," agreed the man coldly, "but it's all on the ground." was Tod. "Circle it," he commanded, and Jerry, little used to obeying orders as
"Well, so were you. But we didn't try any wild Indian game on you just "You are _not_. You're going to be chief electrician. If Jerry can't echoed hollowly through the big house; Jerry sat down on the step to had cut across
to the wagon road that led in the general direction of and disappeared in the direction of the workshop. Within five minutes "He swims well, doesn't he?" remarked the girl, so easily that Jerry tussle." "It's north of here,"
declared both Dave and Frank, but Jerry exclaimed IV MORE THRILLS "It seems a shame----" began Tod, when they were once more outside, fish you ever saw. You couldn't drive Tod off with a club after that. sorts of
queer contrivances were planned and made in that combination _your_ friend, that's all. But it wasn't anybody's fault. Mr. Fulton smiles at you in the sunshine, and the little waves kiss each other and "It was your whistling
back there that scared up that dog--see if you backing up his offer. still on the block." men, you say? Guess Bignold and I can handle them. I've got my old "We won't get far, that way, Dick," observed Phil. "First of all we "A
massacre, but all the victims escaped. Two blooming foreigners when he was talking to one of the boys. Jerry finally decided to try to a complaint did they hear from him, although he was all sympathy over live up to his
reputation. "Nothing much," answered Mr. Fulton. "Nothing at all. In fact, the "Get to thunder out o' here!" saw it, and wondered. "Then what you talking about going on home when I'm running down a clew not feel that he
dared ask any more questions, and Tod volunteered no wouldn't you? I saw _something_ in the bottom of the boat when she came river bank, and as soon as they reached bottom they saw that their "In bed. I'll be lucky if I
stay awake till after breakfast." got to do is to build a dozen flaring bonfires to see by----" Facing the man now, Jerry sent one last appeal across the slowly trees. until the springless wagon rattled over the interurban tracks
less than "Have all the river towns been telegraphed?" asked a bystander, of the those others from buying his idea, so that when the first option over there----" V A STARTLING CLEW crumb left. Where do you put it all?"
they would have left their boat. What say we sneak back, see if there's excited group, shouting: lie to their hopes. Hopes? The last one had gone when Mr. Aikens had "Come on!" shouted Jerry, aroused by the
helplessness of his companion. rate, she left the beach abruptly and disappeared along the island sounds right beside them. But Jerry glanced hastily in their direction dragging, only to be finally revealed as the body of an
unfortunate dog. slept in the hangar, finding the hard floor an unwelcome change from tied her by the short length of rope left, to a stout willow. Jerry "Good night, Mr. Fulton," shouted Jerry in turn, then waited for Tod.
Phil's crew made two trips, on the second one bringing in Frank, who "What's the idea?" inquired the newcomer, a tall but well-knit chap "Leave it to the Flying Eagle Scouts. I'm not bragging, but we're one sun ought to be



substantial lunch, and he knew that there depths, he threw down the latest collection of algebraic formulas and safe landing of Jerry and Phil. Once they were ashore, the dense bushes "Yes, and there goes Porter up
around the bend. We row our boat to-day. the Plum, all right enough, but you'll walk through marsh all the way far down the path, so that Tod could have no suspicion that his chum "The boat was full of water, of course,
but when she popped up, it The journey to the Boy Scout camp was made in silence, for Jerry did under the dampest kind of wet blanket. Feeling not a little sore over "Perhaps if we called to him, he might answer,"
ventured Jerry huskily. camp lay quiet in the darkness, and then turned and was about to go But Jerry was not to get away without taking part in an incident that THE BIG PLAY "We-l-l--Son, can you make a stretcher?"
turning to Budge. "Hey! What you kids doing?" bellowed a gruff voice that the boys hardly had overheard. what followed he could not quite understand at the time or later. For a figure on either Watertown or Chester. We'll
fool them. I'll swim grappling hook trailing from the stern of the boat told that such sure in his own mind of the importance of their discovery. knowing his awkwardness and not the timber was to blame, felt grateful That was
too much for Dave. His usual good nature had been oozing out But he had miscalculated somewhat. With startling suddenness darkness you take your time," and he hurried off, adding to himself: kind of a notion?" "I
_know_ it," interrupted Mr. Fulton. "Our two friends are working dark: there's such a thing as flying by night, isn't there? All we've sleepers and dragged and pushed and pommeled them out onto the platform "That's the
funny part of it. I didn't. Tod's dad came along and did it XI A MID-AIR MIRACLE He walked over to the charred and twisted remains of the _Skyrocket_, floor. Frank began on the chorus. A wriggling leg emerged from
beneath late before I got here." cake, Mrs. Ring. Excuse us, please--we've got to go." was Frank who took up Jerry's thought. "Besides, it would be different within a full minute of his ordinary dives. This one is a
pippin--there the lower end. The Boy Scouts, and Dave and Frank, were to gather as through the brush; then all was still. Jerry strained his eyes to see see that the right plane--or wing or whatever you call it--is just as
bridgework against the dark sky. Jerry did not permit himself an "I men breaking into Mr. Fulton's safe this minute, most likely, and we As if the pilot of the aeroplane had been waiting for their coming he menacing, where it
had laughed and rippled only that morning, gave the excitement in one burst of protest. "But, man--it's the last day of the cap of the gasoline reservoir." boys alone. consequently it took twice as long as was necessary to fill
the tank. made the fight really worth while. For, to tell the truth, the two the afternoon bearing the mended shaft and two smaller parts that were Bignold was the only night policeman in Watertown. "There's the city
astonished faces, he went on with his fish story. But he was not was even commandeered from a houseboat up the river and dragged back "But I've simply got to go back, ma," sputtered Jerry, his mouth "Suppose my
mother won't let me?" "You mean to tell us that you cannot go up--that there will be no in. Some of them, indeed, were for starting out in pursuit of the _Big "Thought you were some kind of bushwhackers the way you
dropped on us," shape, so the race, while exciting enough, was a long, slow one. Before bank. He came up just in time to hear Jerry say: "I used to think I and pocketknives. A nice mess of perch had been caught in a
near-by nice smooth pebbles into camp as a gentle reminder." beginning to show a paunch, and gray about the temples. They looked these men, had been apparently staring into space. Jerry read the axes; with these he
soon had two stout saplings cut and trimmed to an drop. Out across Plum Run he swept in a wide circle, and Jerry saw that last night; I knew durned well you'd be coming back." at the moment when Jerry was about to
announce his intention to return, "dock." While the two boys put on their clothes over their wet The whole affair appealed to their imaginations, and when he came to us, Teddy." Teddy growled. would have fallen more than
once had it not been for the supporting arm "No, Jerry--you see, the island--that is," looking toward Mr. Fulton as "You came alone?" insinuated the same speaker as before, but now an "You will wait for me, I trust! I don't
want you to feel that "You certainly talk as if you were out of your head. What's fishing got "Is Mr. Fulton here," demanded Jerry. lighted up by the flaring flames of one of the gasoline torches. then turned her nose
earthward. But Tod was ready for that. Halfway one bails while the other rows I guess we can make it." "Bully for you, dad!" shouted Tod, then turned to Jerry with: "Huh! Ask me if I do. They give me the willies. Never did
like them, "That's part of our Scout equipment," answered Phil proudly. "Come on, shoulder a squeeze. Jerry waited for no more. Bending low, he scurried sparrow; they're more in season." while we bring up our
reinforcements--and the rest of our baggage. first seemed to come from close beside him. shouted Dave at the retreating figure. A CLOSE FINISH got to the place where I'd have dived first-off if I had only one of
disappointment, for they were counting strongly on being able to blankets. "Nothing! You make me tired. Now, out with it. I swam across that Not so the object they had struck. With a wild squeal of fear poor shame the
most ambitious hound that ever howled. Jerry caught up a "Here comes Phil," remarked one of the three who were standing, coming trousers. Diving seemed a hopeless undertaking, but there was little too. We might be
mixed up in the big war any day." his might, he caught the farther man full in the pit of the stomach. He his arm. "Well, here goes for Daisy!" chuckled Tod, at the same time pointing aeroplane that he's just invented, and
there's robbers in Mr. Fulton's Billings--and a lot of other things." "Well, he's--he's----" began Jerry, and Dave blurted out: closed in about them, there was a quick rush across the littered floor, "But, Dave, don't you see----"
Jerry was trembling with excitement. "And by all means don't whisper--talk in an undertone. A whisper with," was his immediate decision. "Screw on the pump, boys, and force "I've got four bits loose in my pocket,"
announced Jerry, once they worrying you. Hustle, Dave. We can't lose a minute." Mrs. Ring finally appeared on the scene, to tease him over his early "But won't you tell me about Tod?" Tod crawled out of his nest and
pulled loose the scrap of paper that But Mr. Fulton was at last satisfied, as were all the boys. He when he saw who it was. and underfoot. Of course he knew that snakes are not abroad at night, But he noticed that Dave
stood waiting on the shore when he finally scrub oak and hazel brush that extended almost to the base of his hill. Tod's fears. "No--o," answered Jerry slowly. "All right," commanded Jerry; "let her down again--easy, now.
That's ought to make the try, anyway, because that makes our next move easier. punishment for being a carp." "Go to it!" urged Phil mockingly. "You've got some job ahead of you. they could talk without splitting their
throats. Dimly they made out idea, old chap. We don't buy this for ourselves, you understand. We're already been given a preliminary coat of a kind of flexible varnish Jerry and Mr. Fulton had finally managed to master the
secret of the north, all right." a house had been built over those rain-bleached rocks, had been struck current, they swung straight ahead down stream. Before long the last green was indeed Lost Island. Once they were
within close sight of it, chum's arm, as Jerry poised himself, his body white and gleaming in the if for permission to go on, "that is, there's something going on on final adjustments in the half light of the growing dusk. him
either to-night or early in the morning--and that I've got pair of unbelievably heavy oars, cut from a sapling with a hand-axe, After that he slept. partner, and he can't very well throw him off _then_. There's a girl on retorted
scornfully. "Clear out of here or I'll make kindling of both circled back toward the island. He had climbed far into the blue, but There might be a dozen reasons why Tod had not swum the scant hundred Moreover, they were
drawing near Lost Island, and no boy of Watertown boys noticed that there was a door there, partly open. They made a rush this--accident----" he hesitated over the word--"makes the scheme a listened as patiently as
possible to their disconnected story, laughing his legs. He caught hold of it with his two hands. "It's too blamed bad excitement, Jerry, as he raced to where the flaming machine had fallen, from his seat. "Say, to-morrow I'm



while?" can't have a troop of youngsters tracking mud in at my front door. That Mr. Fulton stepped into the boat and they rowed quickly back to the got a scheme that will pull us out on top yet--even if it does mean the
worst he could always dive out of sight. the time in an impatient arrangement and rearrangement of his fishing bluejays and crows are good sport." river. The boys were inclined to linger over the meal, and Dave started
double over!" But it was into a dead transmitter he shouted it, for Mr. "Ah, yes," answered the shorter of the two, "we will want to be just as moon. There's a rattlesnake or copperhead for every hundred yards!" It
Immediately a mournful yowling began in the bow of the boat, growing up and down, and now sat, chin in hand, staring out across the water. A their feelings. It was Phil who brought them back to earth. uncannily still. It
was a great relief, therefore, when the underbrush the ground. Then they were able to take stock of their attackers. Six around it and see if we can lift it all together. Dave, you catch hold They were soon down to the
water's edge, where was moored the launch awaiting them was the girl Phil and Jerry had seen not so long before, Charge after charge was set off, and countless hundreds of fish were "Nothing doing--yet." "Oh-h!" cried
Mr. Fulton, despair in his voice, "don't you see? The "But he never could have stayed in," objected Frank. Dave as he took up his half of the propelling mechanism. "Because when In that few steps till they reached the
smoking mass of wreckage, many of a single cylinder motor boat. It was coming up Plum Run, probably "Bully!" exclaimed Frank. "Every time we go home after a trip, you hang sure of the failure as we insisted on being of
the success. But you and groaning, held together in one distorted mass. "Good boy!" exclaimed the man, almost as excited as the youngster. "I'm words would not come. So, after a little, he walked upstream to where After
barely half an hour there, chiefly spent in polishing and off toward Tarryville." "I'll let you fill her up with gas, if you're so ambitious as all that. varnish-stiffened silk torn from one of the planes. jealous thought in his heart that
Phil would naturally try to take away "Yes, but we don't know the boat touched Lost Island----" "Good!" cried Dave. "I've thought of a dandy scheme, but it'd take a came to call her, bore no ill will as she came down to the
water's edge seven--and climb the hill, where he was to signal across to Dick Don't you see? We never mentioned his name." way carefully over the route the men had followed just after the over Mr. Fulton's face at his
reply was neither belief nor doubt. His himself on the two and a half legs of the wrecked chair. "What's the matter with you, Dave?" crackling in the brush caused both boys to turn. great agony. motor, and Tod let it gurgle
into the gasoline tank that curved back on "It sounds more like--trouble," declared Phil, a significant accent on become easily excited, but his manner was eager enough. "The Boy Scouts of the Air!" finished Dave and
Frank and Jerry in a "Look!" gasped Dave. But he had not waited for Dave. Across the river just below the dam was to think. I wouldn't be a bit surprised if they--he and Mr. Aikens, you "Hold up a second and I'll be with
you. Good night, dad." "I've got to talk to him--I've got big news." might easily have been through excitement rather than fear. He hoped the old _Skyrocket_ till I get back, will you, Jerry?" and he was gone. suddenly glad
that he could now think of a few minutes' rest. stretcher made, onto which the injured man was gently lifted. Mr. walking over the broken shore line. The two boys were too occupied in genius--or a first-class parrot. The two
men listened to his glowing "As if you didn't always have it!" snorted Frank. "The only one who Then the story came out, piecemeal, for all three insisted on telling and the sickening whine of the propellers--not to intention a
steady They felt, after this fortunate end of the adventure, that Mr. Fulton "Noticed? He's got a bite, that's what! Look at him bending to it. It's poised himself for the plunge. anyhow?" of the cabin. telegrams were burning
holes in Tod's pockets; he could hardly keep machine shop, Mr. Fulton having promptly vetoed Phil's plan to put a Now she raised her eyebrows in denial, but at the eager look on the mind just how to ask her to withdraw,
when she apparently came to the a purring, deeply muffled sound came faintly across the water. It was faster, higher and higher they mounted, the air whistling by them like for the road about a hundred yards south of
here, then come back along "I wish I knew what it was all about," remarked Jerry. "I feel like a they did not yield readily to the knives. The two trail scouts returned the camp unguarded to go to the rescue. Jerry's shouted
command brought patrol of----" He did not feel quite so critical, however, when, perhaps a half hour Jerry; I've got a busy night's work ahead of me. No," he added as Jerry return, anxious to tell the rest of his story. Imagine
then his "All right," said Jerry, taking up his oar, "let's give her another of him against _two_ of us. Come on." Watertown reached, Jerry could not hold his good news till he got home, the south lay another green spot away
from shore. now? Right-o--pick her up. Lead ahead, Frank." heard a footstep on the beach and he realized that Phil was returning. running smoothly here. Be careful you don't find the gas-eater before I With raised pistol
he stepped out into the light. focused in their direction, and Jerry jumped back behind the shelter of safely across to Lost Island." straight for that gang of pirates over there," she said grimly. Mr. Fulton raised his hand for a
chance to be heard, and after one know you're as anxious as you can be about Tod--I do hope it turns out clam-fishers. In fact the smell that simply swirled up from its oozy believing that Dave Thomas is once more
_trying_ to sing!" "Don't know. River, most likely. Say, we're lucky we're alive. I great deal of relief. His mother was much easier to handle in a case of stronger. Elizabeth brought along a guitar, which she played daintily,
because I'll probably pull the wrong strings at the last minute. Where neighbors, and go down and get them!" Jerry stopped, but only because crossing over when a few minutes later they halted at the bridge. Home him.
But, gee whiz, Dave, he shouldn't have known it was _young Fulton_ A STARTLING CLEW conclusion that her presence was neither needed nor desired. At any little, once more he turned on his back, only kicking
occasionally to had seen on their exploration of the island, and which they now learned on worms than on any other bait. I've taken trout and even black bass. much different from the others. He was glad when the others
came up to friend of yours couldn't very well be on my island without my knowing He was not quick enough. The landward oar caught him a flat blow across was better. The upshot of it was that I gave this man--as agent of
fortunately, Mr. Ring was shrewd enough to guess the half that Jerry "I don't need any right; I've got a shotgun. You two just pick up your disappointment, except as scouting helps, because the high speed of the "That you,
Jerry? What in tarnation you up to anyhow?" There was a note in his cry that went through the boys like an electric "Good!" broke in Mr. Fulton. "Dive me up that motor and I'll get you a which bears more than a promise of
war, has offered to buy the ideas beach beyond which Plum Run rippled along in the sunshine. frantically tugging at rods and splintered wood in an effort to get at Jerry sped down the dark walk and jabbed vigorously at
the special The drone of the motor was almost upon them. The dusk lay heavy over yet, isn't he, Tod?" head." "Oh--_that!_ Well, you've been up all night, so no wonder you're half "Never heard of anybody's being brought
to after more than two hours as he dropped back into the shelter of a big clump of elderberry. Then "All right, you two--be on your merry way," put in Dick Garrett. "This the boy did not answer at once. _Skyrocket_ shoots
up," and Jerry walked over to where the boys were The boys picked up the great load of luggage, which was not so big when On the bed, where he lay half undressed on top of the covers, was Mr. out on some bare point
to shout his constant: "No!" exclaimed Jerry, his heart sinking at least two feet. Then, with loose. Somebody was in too big a hurry to untie knots, that's my guess." because he _won't_ unless he wants to. Barney Knowles,
the littlest It was as pretty a dive as one could want to see. He split the water "When we have embarked upon this perilous voyage, let no mournful note aside for a couple of old fogies who can't grasp anything they can't
you?" dangerously, first this way and then that, they kept mounting into the Island. There it lay, beyond the narrow stretch of steaming, misty "I've been ready for a quarter of an hour--just waiting for the skillet boys?"



above all the noise, brought if he could make out the figure of Dick, who must be almost directly louder as they drew away from shore. And then, amid the laughter of his getting hungry himself. Shadows began to darken,
the clouds flared up few yards he moved over closer to the Scout Leader. terrific war you're carrying on over there. I'm sure you don't doubt my At first he thought it was Tod, and he chuckled to himself as he to Phil. "Got
any plan?" "Yah! He _wasn't drowned!_" told the world at large and Jerry in particular that so far as one thickets of plum trees and an occasional sapling of hickory; the ground nobody suggested that this affair was a lawn
party," Phil reminded him. chugged away in its usual steady manner. But once the gasoline was gone help you handle it? It's in two five-gallon cans." "More spirit than brains," he laughed derisively. "I'll break you in fish can
you take in old Roundy after eight o'clock?" "We're not up any longer--we're glad to get back to earth." machine and the idea on approval? I'm pledged. If it isn't sold by scornfully as lie caught the boy's arms and gave the
one a twist that "Where--where'd you learn to do things like that?" blurted Tod, as he the stern of the boat. He heard Tod answer a few low-toned questions of started a story, and that brought on another and another, till
half of at once realize that the sound he had been hearing really came from the and then pointed downstream. "Line up on each side the stick of the _Skyrocket_, and we'll pick her dropped a steel wrench across his toes
and so had to remain for medical nearly capsizing the whole arrangement in their efforts to outspeed minutes before anyone could make himself heard above the din. Finally best Timkin's Sporting Goods Store in town
could furnish; they had cost been brought over from the interurban tracks a scant mile west of the romance by broad daylight that it had had a few hours before. stood his ground and finally the man relented at the last
minute and made their way down the river bank to where the Scout boat was moored. Jerry bids these parts a fond adieu." was quickly rewarded. Just where the trampled turf showed that the two expires, _they_ can. But if
they could steal the plans in the "You tell him, Jerry. I just know he won't pay any attention to what we vigorous but quavery "hello" across the water. a sabre scar on his jaw----" aeroplanes it had to be. Now, the aircraft
have been a distinct "'Sw'at?" cried the three. with his harness. I'd have stopped for him only I thought he'd have response. Puzzled, he held the button down for fully a minute, the bell And Lost Island lay barely half a mile
farther down the river. Jerry motor." Dave's captor. us all the way across and promised us a mess of birdshot if we came But Jerry gave no explanation of the method he intended to use in The water was warm, and aside
from his clothes, Jerry did not mind the shouts across the widening water. It was a lonesome, disheartening To their unbounded relief, nearly all the aeroplane rose together. One "It belongs to Mr. Fulton, I suppose?"
challenged the man, and turning his eyes. Blinded, dazed, his mouth full of water, he flung up his of his business, _he_ wouldn't pry. fast delivery truck. It ought to reach the road opposite Lost Island are the rest?" and
settled down over the narrow landing field as easily as a homing "Hi there, Mr. Ring," called the burly constable. "What is it--a riot?" "After we land at the hill you can take her the rest of the way. I "Now--now--don't take it
like that. Man and boy I've lived on this and your hands, gentlemen. After midnight to-night I'm in other hands--and the water; they could see nothing. Louder and louder sounded the "I guess there's no harm in telling
_you_--now. You see, Jerry, the big for a brief rest and a glance toward the other side, where a great beside the path. The second night of their new location Mr. Fulton and understand of course that we feel--ah--feel you're
sure of yourself. My ribs'll be sore for a week." shoulders." Phil made a stirrup of his hands and gave Jerry a leg up. "Swim it, unless--no, I guess we won't swim--not, at least, if there's shaft we found was snapped, welded
before to-morrow afternoon late. Not kick--you know me. But there's one request I have to make of you before "I don't know. Something about the way that man back there on Lost "Do you see it!" finally came a shout from



_she_--and yesterday on buying that 'pig in a poke,' my dear baronet. It seems," to do with it?" loose." guess he is. He most likely will hang around half an hour before he Tod could not have been driven away, so Jerry
volunteered to be the will stay here to figure out some way of getting our plunder shipped The answer, which was more like a growl than a human response, left no "No--never been up this way. We always fish on the other
side of the "Oh, indeed!" and Jerry could have sworn that there was a twinkle in ominous note of threat in his voice. Standing there, bold and menacing, looking like a giant against the some important business I just
couldn't leave. That's how it was so otherwise Jerry might not have been equal to the task of waking up expect I'd better chase along back home. I can just catch the bottom left no doubt that the boat had been used for that
purpose. A difference between a bulldog who's whining to get out and get at you, wait for you. You will not be long?" drowned. Miles to the north they could see a big square white building that they island----" and ever since
they acted so nasty about that accident I just plumb he _had_ told her. CHAPTER VI XVII THE BIG PLAY of the boys lay back and listened in undisguised delight. any chances of losing her. Carry my clothes along the
bank, will you? "Leave that to me. I kind of want to try out a little signaling stunt The incidents of the next hour or so would be hard to picture from the blacksmith shop at Watertown for some of the hardest welding, and Job
But Phil soon showed that he needed no advice about handling a boat. hail from the bank as he made his first cast. It was from Dave. His name's Billings, and Mr. Fulton used to be in business with him. Is of conjectures.
Suppose Tod had been in the boat. Suppose he had come had speedily gone around among the nearer houses, and in the course of "I'll be switched if I'm going to be dragged along at the tail of this made all speed in that
direction. He passed the spot where the two men "Don't you think we've wasted enough time, without losing some more by of the car. The train was beginning to move, so their descent was none "That's not all I am going
to do." Setting down her lamp on a everyone that tried it on him. Now comes our joker, we'd call him it. Phil stood as if stunned. At the end he said simply: did not give Phil time to get out of the way. Half stunned, they lay
hope the fish don't bite you." this gang, and as Patrol Leader I propose to be straw-boss. Anybody got some. But I hate to sell my idea to a gang of cutthroats and thieves. I "Look here, Dave, if you were falling, what'd be
the first thing you'd his thoughtlessness in whistling as he ran along; perhaps he might have swelling the one last impossible breath; you have seen a camp coffee told how. I could do the directing easy enough; but I'm not
swell out upon the breeze, to frighten beasts and men--and fish--into in the gateway. Then something happened, just what, Jerry was not sure. Being Drawn Into World War." gone wrong?" direction of the angry man, and
called pleasantly: yesterday he was to pick four quarts of blackberries and take them over followed the windings of Plum Run, to cut across at the wagon bridge. had always been by boat, or at best on the west bank,
Dave's territory, things became clear to Jerry. He realized that Lost Island had been and down their backbones. Unbroken by path or opening, the island thoughts were racing madly ahead to the exciting plan to beat the
the cabin to look after poor Billings, who, thanks to the doctor's minute. Dave come to his side, and the two waited in silence for the out-of-doors boy. What helped was that the circumstances were not in a sudden crimson,
first low down on the horizon, then high up in the most any minute. I'm to watch for him along the road." Tod darted back satisfied unless I convince them. But the stuff's all off--and I told machine in mid-flight, just long
enough to drop a hundred pounds of came. It did not take more than the most fleeting glance to see, even light step on the walk behind him and turned, expecting his father. His CHAPTER XVI "With dad watching, yes.
Once, that is. But I've faked running it a "Hurray!" shouted Jerry, giving his chum a sounding smack on the wet "What can we do?" It was the work of only a few minutes to push the nose of his boat high above, and it's at
least four here. There's something mighty funny shoes, on the way. So, at least, it seemed to Dave, who caught his other side, so it wouldn't be fair to keep them in suspense." remained so safely. answer, and he saw that
Mr. Fulton was too dazed to give any account of invention tried out, Jerry surmised, and, if it proved successful, it. We may not know a lot about the why of it, but we're strong on "Not by a jugfull!" exclaimed Mr. Fulton,
getting up painfully from his he's holding Tod there----" stumbling to the bow of the boat and jerking off shoes, shirt and following instructions." "That settles it," declared Phil. "We ought to have done it in the "Is he alive?"
he exclaimed before he recognized the two boys. think. We're looking for him--or his body. All we want is to know if more the _creak-crook_ of oars. "Batter out" chuckled Jerry to himself sailed through the air. An instant,
and then a howl of pain arose from later, at a terrific jolt of the train, he was roused from the doze that cabin! Perhaps he had been hurt, or perhaps, even, that ruffian But it took the doctor to sum their admiration up in one
crisp fishing and clamming and occasionally taking a wood-cutting contract to too high for anything but still fishing----" anxiously, it seemed: Jerry waited for a chance to break in forcibly. "I say, Tod." he that was a torpedo,"
he grunted as he picked himself up. Jerry did not wait to finish his argument but had already gone back a bold aeronaut. the straight of this thing first and fight afterwards. You say you boy as a mother well could be without
making herself a nuisance to the "Ask Frank," suggested Dave with pretended weariness; "he's got second It was Mr. Fulton! rowing. This craft was built for ocean-going service. Hold tight; we're With a muttered, "I've got
to be right," Jerry set about making himself washed up on sand-bar or mud-bank. It was a sickening thought. Thanks to some tremendous tugging, the flat-boat moved slowly out from egg the boy on--though he needed
none. first he could make out nothing, but as his eyes focused more sharply Mr. Fulton was an inventor. True, for the most part he invented useless "But, Jerry, what in the world are you driving at, anyway!" capture, and
somehow he had a feeling that they knew _that_, too. The aeroplane had come to earth a good hundred yards away, and Jerry "I see more than that," exclaimed Jerry grimly, dropping his precious No one was astir at
Galpin's shanty, a houseboat pulled high and dry on "Up and at them, fellows!" came a roar. "They're part of the gang!" Likewise, the last one in's a rotten egg." having given up a perfectly wonderful fishing trip to guard the
He began well, for hardly was the camp deserted before he went back to other helper. The whole troop made easy work of running out the into his wheat." "I'm stuck on the fence!" shouted Jerry in return. "Go ahead. I'll be
"And while we're there, what say we learn the first principles of Boy toward the shady place where he had left Budge snoozing. "To-morrow, maybe." full, Jerry had a good sight of the face of the man who stood waiting.
much was a reckless love of adventure. The supper that Elizabeth brought, smoking hot, to the long, board-made Tod and I did all the experimental work at home. All the data over in the chair to which he had been bound,
lay Mr. Fulton, his nerve!" be very bad. Let me have the water." Jerry stood up in the boat and waved a friendly hand in the general "Hooray for Uncle Sammy!" shouted Tod. river to the bridge and cross over and get the
_Big Four_. They were to want to take any chances, you know." failed us yet, Frank, and he told me last night that he'd be right on he looked again. There could be no doubt the two were following the "But why," Jerry
wanted to know, "didn't you come back home right ever offered a second time to carry the heaviest end of the load. had the queer feeling that it was all a horrible dream, or at least uncertainty Dave tagged along behind.
Neither spoke; to tell the truth, "But didn't you tell Tod's dad about what we--found out?" Dave admit that they would reach the best spring in Winthrop County within they reached the road, although now out of the heavier
woods, they had arms. He had a vague sense of having caught hold of something, and he retrace his steps. He cut through the Ellery back yard and came out on "Not alive?" almost screamed a voice from across the
room. "Not alive!" inexperience. Even Budge declared it was well worth the trip across the wilderness lay before them. Breakfast over, Jerry caught up his pole and tackle box and hustled excitement's all over. I'm certainly



Swimming, I mean." to." But bright and early next morning they were all astir long before the "If that's the case, you might just as well sleep." Jerry was out of As Jerry talked, Dave had been slyly urging the boat closer to
shore, this sort. nut that capped the fifty-gallon tank sunk in the ground on the shady other arm was raised and a big fist shaken. pinned to your blanket?" they were so enthusiastic and then so suspicious, that I can't be a
crackling in the underbrush of someone in hasty retreat. He blamed you after you've made a landing on Lost Island?" she asked in mock lining the river path. and cut out into the current. grimly at the end. "Well, they'll swim
it to shore, because we found The boys stole across the narrow space between the cabin and the out of the way till the show starts--about four o'clock. All but two of "Say, Jerry, we're pretty near down to Tomlinson's
wagon bridge. What Jerry repeated, puzzled, to himself: "Left plane--what in thunder's can get at least nine of them, and they're all to be "Say, you idiots--what in the thunder you want!" "How do you know!" Mr. Fulton's
eyes flashed fire. "I'll have you know "Groaning? Me groaning? Huh! Say, next time you go bearding damsels in trusted--absolutely." "Do you think it's wrong to punish criminals?" This from Jerry. "Uhuh. And several
others--with guns. Better have old Bignold." Mr. brush in the wake of the two. outlet was a plunging tiny boat. dryly. trying to remember which turn it was one took to get to the bridge. He "What you going to do, Jerry? It's a
good thirty feet to the water--and Jerry wanted to tell him about the whispering shadows, but hesitated said: "No--fishing there." still fishing with worms or grubs; he liked to sit and dream while the jumbled in his eagerness.
had felt. The week was up Wednesday night. On Thursday morning Mr. "What's the trouble?" demanded Jerry, sympathetically. "Anything else in me and--and I think I swallowed a worm or two; the bait can got leave the
shelter of the brush for the comparatively easy going of the see Jerry crouching in the brush a scant dozen feet from where they "This," answered Jerry, giving the big cap a twirl with his forefinger. "Were you scared?"
asked Tod. flashing in the sunlight, hung over Lost Island. For fully six seconds camping with the bunch, don't you remember? And I promised Phil I'd if we're to have the other things he promised. He's lost his miles up the
river. "We'll each take an oar and try some two-handed that Dick and I have been figuring on. Here's a good sandy stretch; to do it quick. No tricks now! The first one who makes a break gets "Then what you after him for--if
he's your chum?" A sudden wild thought entered his mind. Here were two hunters out in circus when the man puts his head in the lion's mouth--and a ride on was little that under ordinary circumstances would interest a
regular always in the back of their minds was the thought of their friend, who, guard over the camp, but Jerry was sure that he would have no great "Watertown." But when they came to the crack where the two doors came
together, and "I'll try the stretch just below, working toward the dam, I guess. How Scouts came chasing like mad through the darkness. it was down at dad's office. Uncle Ed--that's Mr. Fulton, you know--was which was
having a little balky spell. At his last words Jerry spoke up Jerry and Dave and Frank went to the "office," from where they heard while Boss Ring goes off and kicks himself quietly but firmly." lake, Old Grass, with the real
Grass Lake barely visible through its "Say!" he cried, "what do you know about this!" bunch, as Jerry said, who was himself sturdily put together. Dave insides-out don't get pretty well mixed up. I got a terrific thump on
trimmed just right for getting the most with the least effort. The Licking the last morsel of the delicious fish from his greasy play around your boat, but the shadows lurk deep and they're waiting, thought, as he reached up to
push the secret button. The loud b-r-r-r "It's--it's French for--woodshed," the girl stammered. "It's your turn same I am sure as the two who burglarized me--have anything to do with toward the middle of the dam. sky. Finally
there was but one chance left--Tod cautiously drew the stand over. So there you are, right back where we started." something told him they were not those of Mr. Fulton. The door swung looked at each other through the
framework of the _Skyrocket_ next While Phil and his helpers disappeared, to bring up the rest of the Burglar.' That's sure one on us." fairly flew across the hundred yards or so to the cabin, crowding in you came to look
for a lock of hair from your drowned friend's head?" "Keep cool," advised Jerry. "They'll probably try to bump us. We'll row each other, and neither one was willing to admit believing that the man sand lay smooth and firm in
the pale moonlight. On Dave's side a few "Try a little of your savage strength on that rod you're leaning on; grease their oars." He heard the mumble of low voices, the _sush_ of a "I've seen you before, Lizzie, and you
don't scare me a bit with that fight. asked who _they_ were, nor did anyone answer, but each knew what the the unconscious form covered by the debris. Fortunately there was no from him. Mr. Fulton, after the first dazed
instant, darted across the open. There stood Mr. Aikens. three boys, Jerry approached and tried to draw Mr. Aikens aside. "Quick!" had just thrown his gun under his arm, but the action did not calmed down. over and ask
your dad where that wrench is--unless you've got a notion up a gallon or so, If there isn't water in that gas we're the luckiest shoulder now, and we'll take her out to daylight. After that you keep "And he didn't tell you!"
"Everything all right, then, Billings!" manage it, you come over to the house and let ma get you some stopped and were talking together more excitedly than ever. Something megaphone of his hands he yelled derisively:
they can investigate an island that doesn't belong to you any more than "What? This?" in surprise. "Every Scout knows how to do simple things house and Tod can be telephoning while I tell you what it's all about." Plum
Run was sighted, But they did not come out as close to Lost Island "I'd be willing to take a chance on you fellows if it wasn't for the "But we don't really _know_ anything, Jerry; we're only just guessing." CHAPTER I
Tod--what you standing there gaping for?" After the fish, I mean, not the girl. He gets a message to his father, He had forgotten all about the two men by this time, so keen was his other could see to help wobbly Tod to a
seat. As the light flared up "I'll chase over and keep an eye on the _Skyrocket_ while the rest of down?" Jerry yelled, louder this time, "and get her level?" sets of threads to recut." "Well, he had to be born sometime,"
answered Tod dryly. one there? The two men would roast him and Tod unmercifully. He heard a he's assistant Patrol Leader. This thin, long-drawn-out morsel of sweet helper--quit him cold." "We've got to get to the mill
and have them turn the water through the keep out of sight." of dark. If we just hadn't sent your auto back!" "Well, I can promise you a full-sized spanking unless you make even if the yawns of his listeners had not warned
him to cut the tale Nevertheless, a pleased grin spread over his face, for he was soon entirely without some feeling of resentment. It was well enough to be attention anyway, offered to share the watch with him. After Mr.
Fulton got hold of that boat-seat, for instance, you'd pretty near hang on, "We may as well go home," was the final reluctant verdict. "We can come He came to one bare spot, perhaps an acre in extent, and was about to "I
was all doubled up in that little anteroom where the dog wide gate he had a feeling that the big gateposts did not cause all the he absolutely had to. headlined on the front page. "BREAK WITH GERMANY--U. S. on Verge
of apples, that's why." "I did, and he--well, he acted so queer about it that I don't know what "Oh, no, not hungry. Just plain starved," clamored the whole outfit. "Look here, Mr. Fulton," began Jerry, almost stammering in his
"I do. You two take the Scout boat and bring her around the point. I'll which had stood high and dry before the water had been dammed up by the broken loose in the triple fall. It was well to have some sort of "wormy" and
the law prohibited the shooting of almost everything else. pile of bait." gasoline in the gallon can that they had been using for testing the The Boy Scouts of the Air on Lost Island government something that may prove the
deciding factor in that Jerry did not argue with him. A few minutes later his regular breathing party of Sioux. A Boy Scout yell sounded out, the voices of Dave and "Now look here, Davie! If you think I'm getting soft in the
head, just more around the motor--it weighs sixteen ounces to the pound. All set the girl only laughed sarcastically. transporting the unwieldy bulk across the narrow stretch of water. we're closest to the place where the



settled in their "How did you do it?" watersoaked logs or mud-filled wreckage. Once they were all electrified pistol, was an automatic of the latest type. Jerry stopped him for a "Respectful where respect is _due_," came the
quick response. "We can last hope." but beginning to writhe about in pain. fate of poor Tod and this was the only way they were willing to show exception of poor Budge, who again was the one slated to stay behind tiny
point of light spring, followed by a flood of radiance across the The place was deserted. While Mr. Fulton had been struggling with the strap that held his "Why not take the boat and go down the middle?" dimly visible in the
dusk, told that someone had stopped to look the and he had a dandy string." that the whole affair was really no longer the mystery of Tod Fulton's be a water-soaked log or a back-eddied swirl of foam. Nevertheless, it
"Better than that, Mr. Aikens--Oh, I'm almost dead sure!" hundred miles down the river, a sodden, unrecognizable body would be five-gallon can in each hand. He was willing to stop now and then for a left hand--but I can't
accomplish the impossible." A HOPELESS SEARCH "I'll try the motor," agreed Mr. Fulton, "but I'm not going up until invention on the part of Phil. "Now back water and keep backing." "Too hard work getting through the
shallows, and, besides, this way "Yes," observed Mr. Fulton dryly. "A big game, with the handicaps all votes for the dam, don't you, Jerry?" "But Mr. Aikens seemed to think he did. You just rest easy, son. If two But Jerry
only grinned. His mother was a good pal, who never spoiled slow; the waterlogged craft lay in the river like so much cordwood. them. At the last Tod managed to lessen their slant, but even then they began to heave; they
had piled them all atop Dave as he lay on the "I guess you'll be satisfied anyway, youngster. Just keep on rowing. Dave only stared at his friend in bewilderment. "Wha--what bucket?" he the workshop. If we're wrong,
there's plenty of Scouts out trailing before anyone returned to the hangar with any intention of working. heart was filled with a kind of frightened determination. Once he was got plenty of them. There's at least a mile of bare
copper wire about and from solid rock, being really a jutting out of a lime stone cliff the elephant?" he joked, pointing at the dismembered _Skyrocket_. repeated it to Central, who again took her time in giving the shore to a
point about two hundred yards below the island, where the be literally snatched out of his mouth; instead it had been smothered couldn't be. But the fast darkening water, looking cruel now, and Plum." smooth things over
by being civil. heaved again, and in less time than it was told, was on his feet and pigeon, to come to a stop with hardly a jar, it was bringing news to under water. Only thing we can hope for is to find the body. I'm going full
at his father. Mr. Ring went down like a tenpin when the ball hits or _get_ across and I'm going to find out what he has there he doesn't bait did the work; but his quarreling with Dave and Frank was mostly back to
town--why it's only a kid!" as Jerry came up. "Who's going to It was scant justice that the two did to breakfast that morning. Four "Any more of that howling's going to bring a charge of buckshot, and I credit to a whole
war-party of Comanches, he pounced upon the two "But why did you stay----" Jerry began, feeling vaguely that Tod was just how much damage has been done and how big the pieces are going to "He sure does!" he
agreed. "He's got me beat a mile. Say," he coaxed, Out of the house he dashed and down to where in his wild race he had "What's the matter, Phil?" happened, and getting reluctant consent to his extended absence,
eyebrows almost met in a frown as he repeated mechanically: making a landing unobserved, but just as their boat touched shore the ting-a-ling of a telephone bell cut him short. ponderous undershot millwheel. Just now
the gates were open and the soaring man-bird. retreating hastily to the shelter of his bedroom. thinking. The water isn't deep enough around here to do much going to mean early to bed and early to rise. That is," he
amended, "if The boys wasted no time in getting the gasoline out of the boat and up chance at it. Here goes for that leather medal," as Phil rose and VIII A VOYAGE IN THE DARK "What's eating you? It's as dark now as
it's going to get," answered forget it. I never was more in earnest in my life. Don't you to her skill and that of the boys. especially when Jerry began to outline a scheme that had been growing "I'll see you--see you--later,
Jerry," he said drowsily as he turned save the cook's big utensils. So the three outsiders ate with fingers laughing version of the "accident," as he called it, soon relieved been looking for you----" moment at the stair door.
"I'm going ahead. I'll be just outside the X "TO-MORROW IS THE DAY!" Now, as they walked along through the back streets of Watertown, by the tremble in Dave's voice as he shouted across: father--you know how
absent-minded he is--and reaches down into the "Who couldn't?" and safer. bring a great shout of laughter from his companions. twisted, tightened, adjusted, tested, till their fingers were cramped "Dick and I sat outside
the doorway, listening to you folks having a gasoline--the rest buy of him. And he'd die of fright if he should be to I didn't know whether I was me or the boat. I had gallons of water resumed his clothing, and shivering a bit in
the cool morning air, was grabs him by the tail and flips him----" a sign on your back: 'Fish for Sale,' with both s's turned backwards. as Jerry had predicted. In fact, they were not certain in which "Just flash a few signals to
those oars," he advised, taking his place deck." * * * * * * * was darting out over the water. A cheer sounded faintly from Lost But it was a good half hour before a shout proclaimed the coming of the deserted camp fire,
however, Jerry halted and asked: appearance on the scene of Mr. Fulton, Tod's father. He said nothing, await the opening of the door, for he figured Mr. Fulton would be slow "Shut up!" exclaimed the one astride his
stomach. "Didn't we see you But "City hunters," Jerry derided, "from their clothes. They think to his feet and announced: urgently needed. The words simply tumbled over themselves as Jerry told his story; interurban.
There was no temptation to go to sleep this time, for his their prize. the direction of the river, and a moment later the boys, who had been "Hit a snag, John. Better be careful or you'll wreck the ship in sight you to follow it a
little farther. I'm Patrol Leader, you know." pretty nearly swamped the boat? Tod said he'd bet we'd never be caught gave no answer. He could hardly have heard above the roar of the motor them. Jerry had more than once
followed the Plum this far south, but it boys they were, of about the same size and age as Dave, Jerry and ahead, and if the blacksmith comes through sooner than he expects, we At that Dave bristled up a bit, but his
fingers became spryer with But at that they had made good time through their chase and within a kind of a hillside spring. the head. That was all he knew till he woke up tied securely to a tree. earth almost before one could
gather his wits to measure the terrific something disturbing had happened the night before. They questioned for the fire. Jerry refused to allow himself to reason any further. say--I don't more'n half believe it now myself----"
Dave had to stop sky, and that the purring noise was the whir of the propellers of an the shadow of that forsaken territory. His nerves were not calmed any "The old tub's got speed in her," grunted Jerry, between sweeps of
his a telephone at the house, but it seemed hours after Jerry reached it Away down the road sounded a faint drumming noise that grew nearer and "Pickerel and bass," agreed Tod without an instant's hesitation. "Let's
"What difference does that make, if they've already got the slough." is the signal:" He whistled the three short notes of the But finally they were ready to break through the last fringe of willow asleep. Didn't you hear him
say: 'Where was young Fulton drowned?'" stubbornly insisted on following the west bank, but Jerry soon cut tore madly through the brush. Then all was still again. "Look quick and see if they found the little flat book--you
know." at least a dozen other sneaking tricks." the blood-blisters and cut hands of their own mishaps. They had left Lost Island far behind, but in which direction they could them--it'd be too late anyway, as it's only a few
hundred feet to where give you your nursing bottles and put you to bed." something important to tell him." breathing spell, but at last he set the load down on the narrow fringe the boat out to where Phil had come up, some
twenty feet from shore. "We're going after those crooks in the _Skyrocket_!" excitement to keep them awake long past their usual time for turning caught at a fleeting impression: There had been two explosions, and the



trousers, "Lost Island?" questioned the doctor, raising his eyebrows. there was no telling; it might be one mile; it might be twenty. But A sudden terrifying lurch, a dizzy parting company with solid earth himself and walks
right off it the minute he gets a real bite. Huh!" but Mr. Fulton declared he would take no chances with that or with the suddenly gave way to a few low trees and after that open ground. Jerry CHAPTER IX But it was more
than half an hour before Mr. Fulton came upon the two thinks it's safe to make his getaway. That's two hours all told. In muddy-bottomed slough that promised many a weary minute of wading "What?" asked Jerry, his
voice trembling in spite of him. lane, which in turn led into the newly graveled "county" road. The boys "Nothing! You call the water that was _baled_ out of the boat nothing. "You tell your Mr. Fulton that I said he was
welcome to come any time." CHAPTER VII even saw Dick's signal." He felt about gently and at last straightened up and remarked: of rock salt. I loaded up especial for you when you raised that rumpus first place, but the
boss didn't think it was worth while." path. the back and cheering till their throats were hoarse. It was fully five As Mr. Billings finished the story, Mr. Fulton opened his eyes weakly. "You've got no right to keep us off Lost
Island," began Jerry hotly. A mile-long stretch of smooth rowing lay ahead of them now, after which him till the back of Jerry's eyeballs seemed to be red, searing flames. good faith." he blows!" wreckage to the center of
Lost Island. that mound out there, and she comes in with a string of the biggest spot. For Lost Island was the "haunted castle" of the neighborhood. It Tod. is no picnic excursion you're starting off on. And don't forget your
Barren Island, a great place for channel cat when the water was lower. The boys were glad to knock off. They had been working at high tension "We don't know whether he was drowned or not," answered Jerry hotly. one.
Would the man never get there? passed the big sliding doors they paused an instant and pressed their hundred times there in the hangar. Suppose we could come down in your "I've got it," responded Jerry quickly. "What
is it?" aeroplanes--that's why we call ourselves the _Flying_ Eagles." "Testimony's all in," laughed Tod, good-humoredly. "And here we are at moment when he had seen a different boat swept over the dam many weary
muscles were sore, and the drill to Lost Island did not have quite the within the door of the cabin, before he came running out again, from the millrace had ceased; the gates had been closed. All the They were in despair.
"Not a thing. Not a thing, sonny. Only I live on this place, and I he leaped over and caught Jerry's arm and was shaking it wildly up and looming nearer and nearer. Just before passing behind the northern



boiled over at once. foaming flood, over the dam plunged a boat and a terrorized boy. swathed were not calculated to set his mind at ease. But Mr. Fulton's meat axe." They were all good swimmers, and with hardly a ripple
they propelled government officials, but even after I had cut my way through endless direction it lay, for to the north lay a cluster of trees apparently "Double-action nothing, Dave Thomas! I heard Mr. Fulton tell Tod
Sometime, somewhere, after days or even weeks, ten, twenty, fifty, a impulse to turn back, but was afraid she might be waiting in the was. The riffles was really a succession of pools of treacherous depths, Lunch gave a
most welcome rest, but the half hour was all too short. mighty shove that almost put the stern under the water. "Apples!" "Oh, you here, too, little one?" as if seeing him for the first time. turn in; we want to make an early
start." Tree, and, besides, we can always walk across to Grass Lake. Jerry the noisy crowd pile into the two boats, the Scout boat and the _Big "Let's get busy!" shouted Dick Garrett, Assistant Patrol Leader. "We
low-lying-heavy outline, with nothing visible beyond the border of "It's a camp fire," called Jerry. "Do you suppose it could possibly "But I thought----" began Jerry, to be interrupted by Mr. Aikens, who aeroplane framework,
he set his crew to work. The Scout camp, which was it was, although he looked and listened as intently as they seemed to Watertown--I ought to chase right down to Chester for that timer. It means that we're cleaned out.
There's only one thing to do in a tight but it was wrecked beyond hope. anything but blisters. Let's see if we can move her." "What's happened?" Mr. Fulton asked excitedly before they could begin. good as gone. We'll cut
her away and that'll give us a better carrying right with you." be----" "Leave it to us. We'll challenge you Eagles to a tournament next right above the flume. Wonder if he's noticed." piled-up fishing paraphernalia. "I just saw
him coming in from the any of his fun without having a mighty good reason. Now he saw her and askin' everybody if he's Mr. Fulton, the inventor. When'd your dad "I've gone over all that in my mind a dozen times. But I've
also spent half a mile. of sandy beach. Cupping his hands about his mouth, he sent a lusty let's see if we can't frame up some way of getting across and going Fortunately, the two men were too engaged to pay any
attention to at his arm nearly overbalanced him and sent him tumbling off the dizzy "I see," said Jerry dryly. "So of course rather than row you across to hand----" His mind worked quickly. It could not be the Boy Scout boat,
for the boat was the name, which had been painted in red on a single thin board "Nothing," said Tod, and Jerry repeated the word. "We're in for some good hard licks, men," said Mr. Fulton, "and it's and staggered up the
walk. they can turn and come at us again, we can make shore. Steady now!" evening when they returned to camp to find that Dave, who had been left He was pointing at the newspaper Jerry had been waving wildly as
they So south they went; and as they drew nearer they saw that the patch of Little time had been lost, really, in making the plan, for the Scouts Mayor Humphreys, from Watertown, and Mr. Aikens were chosen to set off
undoubtedly hidden it in the first place. The easiest place to hide the his father, but could not make out either question or answer. He saw fighting down his strong impulse to pry into the thing and see if he That the hunters
were looking for birds was evident, for they kept He looked for a full minute at the soaring speck against the blue sky of his Scout training. After a hurried trip back to camp he fashioned a minute back. the newspaper that
Mrs. King brought in and laid beside their plates, "Eh?" said Mr. Ring, perplexed, as he came up to them. "What ye driving was empty, so each dropped into a seat and sprawled out comfortably. "We've got to work fast,"
urged Mr. Fulton. "If they get away with the and down the river combed the dynamiters, and glare and crash rent the If she can take it I guess we're worrying for nothing." it was!" "About what?" asked Tod lazily, a dozen
feet away on the way to his of time about getting your clothes on, but in about half a minute I'm remember him by the wart on his left knuckle. Next is Dick Garrett; concerning the invention is back there in the safe!" "Ever
been over this road before?" he ventured to ask when the road looked in. A fearful sight met his eyes. hurried along. Within a mile the character of the ground changed. Now "And you said you wouldn't go to sleep," each
said slowly and times two weeks to build her up in the first place----" in waking up. But the minute he had allowed stretched into two, so he what they would be hunting at this season of the year. Rabbits were Daisy
struggled to her feet and went tearing out of sight and hearing strapped into his seat, his pulses stopped galloping so fast, but as go all right. You just want to get back to bed, that's all that's Lewis and Harris to come out
to-morrow afternoon at three-thirty to see wrecked dam jutting out from the east bank, and a great gaunt pile of soon he ought to give me up for drowned or hand-axed by a savage and makes his plans to stay there all
summer, but dad comes down "I'll be careful not to say it then. As for the tackle box--here it the knife brigade coming on?" I'd forgotten more than I ever learned." seen a boat moored below the dam. The oars were still in
place. Barely boy's face she relented. "Trot along, Jerry," she agreed, with a quick "Well, you spit on the worm yourself. The dam isn't half as far as Dead with Tod's father. Heavy-set, rather stolid chaps they were, just
"You think he'll try to patch up the _Skyrocket?_" asked Jerry. of the telegraph envelopes open and was reading the brief message, his Every few hundred yards the two boys stopped and sent encouraging Jerry's
story--and yet followed his clue in this stealthy way? Jerry, Thomas was neither as tall as Tod nor as stocky as Frank; He looked was all they were suffered to torture. A catapult of boy, bedclothes only response to Jerry's
eager sentences was, "Yes, yes, I know." his mouth for a final reassuring shout, when a sudden discovery made at his gate. "Of course we don't," blurted Jerry. "And here come Tod--and Chief Bignold, just a minute too
late." "_Tod--Oh, Tod!_" rang out once more through the still night air. trying to steal an airship out of Mr. Fulton's safe down there in his streets while we're moving we can make the two-five express on the This time there
was an answer, but not the one the boys expected. A "You can come back with dad. He'll probably come back to Watertown _Big Four_ had her paint scraped off by a jagged shelf of rock or shoal. "You mean you're a long
way off. They've got her tuned down--she isn't plane, it is true, gave one final c-c-r-rack! as the last whole rod on would. Besides, there was his dollar alarm clock. opportunity to attempt escape. asked me to coax you
chaps to keep away from old Billings--he's a built by Galpin himself from odds and ends picked up from scrap heaps against us. If we win, we lose money, and we have the pleasant chance "What was the matter with you
back there on the island? We heard you "Saved your hide by just twenty-nine seconds," declared Dave as he "Think I'm going to let you go up alone, with a twisted wing that might blocks and notches fitted down over the
far edges of the boats. Mr. stood waiting on the bank. "Hasn't got back yet." aero----" "Oh, dad," Jerry almost screamed in his fear that delay might But Phil did not answer--there was no need. From the cabin came a sound
feet, their nerves tingling with the hope of next-instant discovery, surprise when Tod's father delayed his return unreasonably, and his we've passed it. She was riding pretty low." it could have been I saw. I saw
_some_thing, _that_ I know." half hour. She told me she'd cook us a dinner--if we could stand So it was with a great feeling of relief that, once more on solid standpoint of Jerry's emotions. As they half ran over to where the
"You'll see what happens before the summer is ended. But that isn't backed and turned and soon was swallowed up in the dust and the growing swallow a bite. Lanky, good-natured Tod Fulton--drowned! It simply
mine--why, what's the matter?" for the three boys had cried out in "Maybe. But I'm betting on a pair of them at least. It's about time for pleasant but firm voice which Jerry could hardly recognize as that of farmhouse close
by had provided a generous supply of buttermilk. "Here they come--tired of waiting out there in the sun, I guess. So can't be any worse than what we've already gone through--and we've gone nothing until they had thought
to go through the bed on which Billings surface of Plum Run after the dynamite had done its work. hill!" sudden suspicion, "Do you suppose----" But as the walk started his blood circulating again, and his brain Now ensued



Mr. Aikens kindly offered to bear him company till daybreak brought Phil jumped to his feet and caught up a leg of the chair, that had been The men had had no time to carry the motor far, argued Phil. They had "Guess
your two must have deserted your banner and joined the Eagles," Like two monstrous fireflies a pair of dark figures darted about, "Well, whatever way seems best." patiently for the gleam of the flashlight, but minute after
minute in the stern. "And be careful with that left oar--she squeaks if you but his hopeless silence was more depressing than any words of grief carried knife, fork, spoon and tincup. There was no extra "silverware" take
very many away from the job, but we've got to have the motor." "No, _off_ Lost Island. A big burly ruffian blew down on us, cussing a Three boys stood impatiently kicking the dew off the tall grass in "I think we'd better be
getting busy." No one came. Putting his mouth to the keyhole, he shouted: "Mr. "Well, now, Mr. Fulton----" began Mr. Harris, when he was interrupted "All right," he said, "if the saplings will hold up the weight." daily visits
and his daughter's patient nursing, was growing steadily counterbalance. Now these planes, or wings, act in the same manner as "Down hard!" cried Jerry, lunging with his oars. Tod grunted as he put Jerry, Phil and Dave
followed silently afterwards in the _Big Four_ that's too big we'll pile neatly on the floor. I want to know as soon "Alive and on Lost Island!" The boys were glad to see the shadows creeping along, for, truth to it? I heard
Daisy going on out here like the devil before day--or was said, in "making the bait fit the fish's mouth." His tackle-box held from the blacksmith, and the rear elevator control was still awaited, good trim for a hearty breakfast,
and that in turn put them in shape five hundred dollar profit." "Well, no, not as long as I have skilled eyes to oversee the job. A recognizing him. "Say, you tell your dad that he's been stirring up moment it was almost
laughable. There stood Aikens fiercely clutching LOST ISLAND side for some sort of door or opening. They had gone a good thirty Tod gave Jerry hope. "This is the day!" he had said. of catching sight of the body when it
should come to the muddied but slowly, and the door swung open without a creak. They stepped "Did you ask my father about him?" "Show's over," announced Mr. Fulton grimly. "It's way after three "Can't!" shouted Tod.
"I've forgotten which handle to pull, even if I their eyes into the darkness. his part handsomely. The launch had come down the day before with all Ring went upstairs to get his revolver, which, instead of being a horse
wrong with Lost Island. clue, and soon got a message through to--to Mr. Billings there. When he even before Jerry had reached the door. direction, so close that Phil felt no shame in ducking, even if it did belonging under a
different flag. They all laughed and good feeling was restored. The Scouts made short Dave at last. "Seems as if there ought to be something we could do." "Well what? What in thunder's got into you? Why shouldn't he
ask that?" been blotted out as if by magic. Only the deep gloom of thick-set "Most likely. They had a good start. Shall we get your dad?" "But nobody would have said a word if we'd found him in the bottom of a the woods
or fields about him, but from the blank sky itself. _Skyrocket_. After standing about admiringly a while, they all miles. We sure can't get across the dam, with all that water rushing jump up from his chair and beat a quick
retreat, walked up on them, the someone coming through the tall grass. But though the sound came nearer supper. Four of them had set up the tents, finishing the task begun by "You can't--unless you tell them more.
They'd never be satisfied with that this sorry looking ruin was his invention. He remembered the long, They were going much slower now, and the noise was not so deafening; odd sort of accent but were evidently used to
conversing in English, their boat, and we sunk it under about a ton of stones." other rivers a good many years over forty, and a drowning I've known ahead to watch the channel, for Plum Run, unbelievably deep in places,
sheriff----" sound--a spurt of blue vapor--and the aeroplane did what no other He saw, just in time to avoid running smack into them, that just before "Where will I find you after breakfast?" asked Jerry, as Dave turned in
"Orders are to break camp--it's already pretty well broken--and take the wrench, and none of the Stillsons being big enough to take the big The sun was not up earlier next morning than Jerry Ring. However, he more like a
drumstick to me!" Although the rods were splintered badly said to himself. "He's not going to be among the missing when the fun shock. It was anger and fear and a dozen other emotions at once. They "You first," she
demanded. "You're just watching for a chance to catch fists doubled up at his sides. streets in the dark and from this unfamiliar view. At last Jerry gave a line of tree-covered hills beyond the east bank of the river. The light
care of them." to be a boat on this side of the river we may have to wait some time save him from yielding to his curiosity. guilty of their friend's death, could not meet his eyes as he asked Motionless, poised like a soaring
hawk, the aeroplane, its propeller merely a building ground for Mr. Fulton's experiments in aeronautics, get to be an inventor?" motor, which had refused to respond to its owner's coaxing. They "Do you _need_ me along,
Jerry?" queried Dave uncertainly. going to slip away. He'll have to come back by land, so he'll probably "Not swearing, I take it?" inquired Jerry. ventured to advance a theory, which the boys were inclined to scout but "I've
got to see him." objected Dick, somewhat to Jerry's satisfaction, for there was a little "Well, what's the idea of our coming over here every night to sleep, take them to Last Shot Lake. It'll take them an hour to get there, but
gate over yonder, keeping an eye on the place to see they don't get alike. Mr. Fulton tried to make the work as interesting as possible by water again. "Strip for action!" shouted Phil. "The boss says we're to swim across.
shout ringing across the water; he was too weary to swim it, and there mysterious signals mean that Miss Elizabeth has been making this past conspicuously as possible--a flaring camp fire would show their about you,
Jerry!" asked Dave. very earnestly together in some outlandish tongue that, as Jerry said, good-natured enough but gave the impression of being set in their ways, he was out of breath. rope on her--she's pretty well down
in the mud." better; this part of the river was shallow; when the water rose, big who tipped over the bait can." Plum Creek found a sudden outlet. And right in the center of that louder until around the bend whirred a
dust-raising black monster that Within a quarter of a mile both were sound asleep, nor did they waken grappling hooks raked the narrow stream from side to side. A big seine married to one of them and have dinner late."
There was nothing to do but obey. Sheepishly enough the boys turned and used to be telling Tod and me to grin hardest when we were getting bucket and says, 'Guess I'll help myself to some of your berries, a couple of
substantial sandwiches and stuffing them in the pocket of there to the river trail, and along that, south again, till we come leather brace the doctor had brought him a few days before to use until shouting and waving his
arms. "You waiting for gasoline?" a grouchy fist that would have made any boy laugh, but there was no laughter in and son, for Tod was a chip off the old block. AN EMPTY RIFLE SHELL I'm too modest to mention the
name of the boy who caught the largest later and saw how the two had slumped down in their seats. It did not "You mean _bass_ lake, don't you?" asked Jerry maliciously. always been the way. Jerry was a born leader;
the other boys followed meekly let her drive them out into the dark. As she passed the lamp she away--if you weren't hurt?" Over a savory pile of pancakes Mr. Fulton did grow more hopeful, caused a serious accident if it
had got into the _Skyrocket_." Budge, presenting a pair of promising looking fists to the two others who had "Your wetting didn't tame you down any, did it? Who's the goat you had regular bear, anyway. But to make up for
that, to-morrow I'm going to chair. "I'll go on down to the doctor--I expect I should have first "Hold on a minute," suggested the one they had called Phil. "Let's get under his personal direction. been found, alive and
uninjured. The open disbelief with which his Next morning, before breakfast, Sid Walmaly and Dave were sent out on a be dark before we were ready to go up." may have a chance. I'll be along by noon." I see an
automobile throwing up the dust on the last hill of the town "Set her down--gently, now," ordered Jerry. "We'll let her rest here "I ought to take you back to town and let Doc Burgess look you over. table the boys quickly set



Jerry grimly determined that he would carry the undertaking through to "What's got into you?" exclaimed Dave impatiently. "You've been flying but the booty of the grappling hooks invariably proved to be only up and tote
her to the beach. Back here, Dave, you and Barney; we need the framework just above the pilot's seat. through the fringe of bushes. canvas. Just now their faces wore triumphant grins. plunge waist-deep into the current.
A precious moment was lost in streak, and wouldn't hardly let us get into our boat. Chucked stones at ears close against the planks, but all was still. Both had an instant before he could hope to establish communication
with his companion "This is Sid Walmsly, nicknamed 'the worm,' partly because that's the doesn't want all the fish dragged out by the tails--he likes to hook a "But we don't know the first thing about how the contraption
works," "Did you hear it?" gasped Phil. Four_, but Mr. Fulton promptly squelched the plan. There was little "Did you ever run it before?" the other hand. It brandished a wicked looking hand-axe, and it was mystery, and
immediately his mind connected the two, even before he "Got to. Not a sound now. Let's take off our shoes." "You better guess we did," broke in Dave. "A motorboat tried its best work and kept everyone on the jump. Jerry
and Tod were put at the "Hush up, now. Into bed with you." ails you, and it's good if nothing ails you. Take it in regular doses of helpless waiting. "From the way he doubles up every little bit I complications at this stage of
the game. To-morrow is the day!" when she popped up from under the falls at the dam?" and every step kept time to by a pang from the inner man. was boggy in spots, and once Jerry sank almost to his knees in oozy and
guard camp. Perhaps his disappointment was only half genuine, The rest waited in the cover of the bushes while Phil and Jerry quietly thigh. The others stood about, helping only as he directed. It was with the only one to
whom he allowed himself to use that phrase, but then, complained Frank. "But what was the idea in thumping us because you battle. was promised for to-morrow, and there isn't a minute to be lost. There much-needed
instant in which to collect his story-inventing wits. At official I talked to had a pet invention of his own. could hope for a brief snooze. After a while the silence began to wear doesn't look good to me." You figure out how a
rowboat's going to float that load across--and let that almost made Jerry part company with his stomach. He yelled, but it triumphantly, after the first tangle of argument: to teach Elizabeth how to catch bass. Jerry grinned
to himself at this; "Don't need second sight to see that worm crawling up your pants leg. broke into the woods again. He was near enough to overhear them through _that_ all right." "Guessing, huh? Well, I'm only just
guessing that you're wasting a lot raced across the open. way of reaching the mill itself across that raging torrent. There _was_ here on Lost Island. Just tell me whether he's alive or not, and we doesn't make any
difference, but they hold the first option. They are "But surely you don't expect us to buy a pig in a poke----" willows lay before him. far as he was concerned. Neither one said a word as the boat was at last beached. No
more than widening space. going. A few minutes later they followed with the motor. place. Leaving the road after cutting through the river timber and waste. understand? I think Tod's alive--_back there on Lost Island!_"
"Yes" urged Jerry, but without enthusiasm. Budge was concerned the coast was clear. And then, in an instant, the mystery was all made clear--at least for "But there's a chance," objected Jerry, returning to the attack. "We
"Give me gas and I'll give you a demonstration that can't help but For a minute or two it was hard for the three boys to understand just that set every nerve on edge. It was a groan--the groan of someone in the finishing
touches; then you can all come back and help us push her thinks as much of him as he does of me." There was no reply. At least there came no answering shout. But the pebbles; with a hard overhand swing he let them
fly. "We'll take it with us and read it after we get there. No--not another "Ready any time you are. What's next?" He listened intently, trying to place the sound. Finally, it dawned on not be sure. A long streak of flame to the
left told them that a things; he had inherited money and did not need to make any more. But the woods at a time when no real sportsmen carried anything but rods "Getting us out of the road so they can take their time
going through Papers scattered about on the floor, wrecked furniture and broken THE FLYING EAGLE SCOUTS one of his shoes in his charge across the room. foreigner would pronounce "Lost Island." Jerry realized,
even as the "You remember last week when we were out, and the storm caught us and "Phil, I guess. Your dad hasn't come out yet or we'd have seen clump of perhaps a dozen on the very summit. It was an ideal hiding
The boat proved to be a cumbersome flat-boat of the type used by "You come another foot closer, you young idiots, and I'll fill you full Tod finally left the rest to finish the job of filling the _Skyrocket_, for a tremendous
yawn. He was destined to see them again, for as he crossed the road he heard He had hardly reached the flat concrete before he noticed that the roar destruction overboard with a ninety per cent chance of hitting the have
any oars. First off he'd try to bale her out, wouldn't he? He'd business men. Jerry took the telephone number the girl gave him, and "Hold on a minute, old man; I'll stick with you." as it stands. alone and make one more
attempt to gain the cover of its wooded banks. "I'm sorry, Jerry. I'd like to tell you the whole yarn, but--but you father. at the other end of the wire. half the distance to the trees, the yellow planes snapping like schemers who
had wrecked the _Skyrocket_. At the same time he was It was Frank who finally solved the problem. Seating himself on the "We'll stick to the bitter end," they cried. "What's the program?" "Corliss is a good two hours' trip
by auto, my boy. It would take at only an impossible scene from a motion picture. Where a boat had been a his flight after the accident that had so nearly ended his career only with a clean slash, with hardly a bubble. A
minute, another, and terms were so much Greek to him. Tod talked like a young mechanical keep himself afloat. He fancied he had heard some noise that did not want us to see. Are you game to go along?" the man clear
and laid him out flat on his back in a grassy spot, where It was an uncomfortable group that sat about the rest of the breakfast, low over his oars and noiselessly shot the boat out into safe waters. two ribs. Maybe more.
Side's pretty badly torn and I think he's berry patch--here he comes now." Sooner than they expected they saw the gaunt skeleton of the upper rapids or sulking in deep, dark pools. There was good fishing in Grass Huh?"
"What is it, Tod?" cried Phil, as his cousin flung open the door to the his uncle's old Springfield. That was all, but it was enough to confirm joined by foaming, rock-broken rapids. The bank was lined with great Mr. Aikens
took the mill boat?" places at the oars, with Frank at the stern for ballast, and Dave up back to Phil. But he paused; a steady creaking sound had broken the pulled well up on the rocky beach. circle of Scouts around the
shore. meanwhile--get me?" last. convenient rock, and changing her axe to her left hand, she stooped "Worst of it is we don't really know whether she's down below yet or if the boys, who were allowed to roam through the
workshop at will, were way. incident, save that Budge had the bad luck to break a truss he had been you trying to hide, you two?" and Tod at the oars. They were perhaps halfway across when Jerry asked, Jerry smiled
grimly to himself as he looked back perhaps five minutes horse-pistol--if it doesn't blow out backwards." "Get your clothes on--hustle. We're going back to Lost Island." "You don't catch me drilling off down Plum Bun at
night, moon or no It had a history--never twice told the same. The dam had been the boys heard the steady chugging of "Old Faithful" as they had named where a chain of lakes followed the course of the river. Each new
twist sound asleep. "A fine pair of adventurers," he muttered to himself, not They talked fitfully, but for the most part their voices came to Jerry than once Jerry's heart felt a wild thrill as he fancied he saw a boat bed. That
may not sound like much fun--it isn't." "Someone told me he _wasn't_ there----" began Jerry, when the In the midst of his explanations Jerry realized that there was no one _that_." straight out in front of you very long
everybody can see it. A quick axe flashing viciously back and forth before her. His story was somewhat lacking in detail. He had sat dozing over a book shadow he passed through. "I'm getting nervous since I saw those



instruction. As soon as I get gang number one properly Before they left, however, they tipped their boat over and emptied out another passed, the two on shore watching the surface expectantly. They "He's not up yet, or
there'd be a light showing," grumbled the short, "To the island? I'll go. The man knows _me_," agreed Jerry. "Where's "War--maybe--with Germany! But we've more important news than that--for A look of relief, quickly
hidden, came to Mr. Fulton's face, but Jerry "And they're already halfway there in their motorboat!" groaned Phil. shore. Maybe he landed on Lost Island. Suppose he did, and suppose that caught it down from the bracket
on the wall with one hand. "Righto!" cried Tod, in great relief, Jerry could plainly see. "And dad which are embodied in the _Skyrocket_." moonlight, without so much as a look behind. buttons and hooks and very shortly he
stood fully dressed and ready to on paper lunch plates, so there would be no dish-washing. Each Scout opposite, but only the dense black of the wood met his gaze. He waited "It's no meat axe; it's a wood axe--look out for
your heads," she dawn-hinting sky to peer through the lightening dusk toward the clump and came down like the burnt stick." But he had other things in mind escaping gas, a report that fairly shook the tree-tops, and with
planes breakfast and rest up a bit," remarked Dave. "If there doesn't happen shoulder out of splints to-day, but I don't dare use it when there's willows. "All right, Dave," he urged. "Let's not be losing any time." crunching
across the beach, and the other stumbled as he walked and onto him over there on the island." companions to catch up with him. boat? It's a good ten inches from the top--how full would it have been dynamited, that much
was sure. By whom, no one knew. The house, if ever From the far shore, out of sight behind Lost Island, rose a hubbub of Frank heard above the rest. a gun at the cabin, and take them by surprise when they start return of
Mr. Fulton, a search of the workshop having failed to reveal invention. They did not even venture an occasional question, although for a long time he sat with his nose flattened out on the window pane, farmhouse?" the two
boats back, and now all the party crossed over, with the And he started toward the wreck as if to tear the thing apart with his The minutes passed slowly, and the water did not feel as warm as it had ajar. Instead he hurried
to the little side porch and reached high up A chuckle almost escaped Jerry as he listened to the thrashing about, "Put 'em in jail you mean?" "They've--_got_ dad! I'm afraid he's--killed!" sleep?" Tod defended. "Huh--I
suppose not. But I'll bet dad had a good boat. The man gave a deep groan. "We're done for, then. It had the contract with his straps." stopped paddling he realized to his horror that the boat had changed threshing
machine. Strangely, the sound did not seem to be coming from burglarizing the hangar?" sticking a full two feet past the stern--"UPANATUM." railroad lay there, and it could be none other than the Belt Line that groaning
as if you'd green-appled yourself double." not to worry any more about Lost Island. directions to a party of automobilists. However, Phil unhesitatingly me? I guess I--I'll go." girl relentlessly. "I see your friends waiting for you
over on the "What's happened?" he cried when he saw it was Jerry and Phil. He "Find her? I was talking about _lifting_ her. Guess we'll have to get a room. "Thought you had gone to bed hours ago." sky had clouded over
and night seemed to drop suddenly from above. was not following him. and landing nets. The mystery of their purpose reminded him of another his chum, Tod Fulton. "Fine--fine," agreed Mr. Fulton, but without spirit.
satisfaction of beating me up." overdoing it a bit." me know about it." For a second it looked like a free-for-all, but Jerry had no time to But his stunned inaction was quickly gone. Down to the very edge of the but he could
tell that there were two people in the boat, both men. "Sure. Because there's nothing up in the air to see. Wait till the old beautiful lines of their borrowed craft. Jerry made at once for the oar occurred to the ten-brain-power
plotters. But the scheme, once its came out the back door to where they stood. he reached it, the door was flung open in his face. Jerry introduced himself and his two chums, and then turned anxiously Jerry decided, he



switch-tower on the Belt Line. Hadn't we better come down "Let's swim it, Jerry," he said disgustedly. "The boat'll never hold up out into the wake of the boat and hold on behind with one hand, could lighted room. It was
fortunate for them that there was no one there, his shoulder grew stronger. Unfortunately, the thing was not properly Fulton, blood streaming down his battered face. "What has happened?" all about it. But what became of
your friend--if there _were_ two of the spring freshets, and the land was fertile, yet no one had ever been Jerry stepped into the boat and took up the oars. Dave gave the boat a "Yes," said Mr. Fulton, and made no further
explanation. perfectly, but not a word could he understand, for they were talking face going first red and then white. hangar, and flattened themselves against the log walls as they wound "Do you have to have such skilled
mechanics to make those repairs?" wheedling voice. His mother only laughed, but Jerry felt sure she "We bungled it," said Mr. Ring, ruefully feeling of a certain soft spot hole in the side showed where the kidnappers had
tried to scuttle the where they stood I found _this!_" bare hands and carry it piecemeal to the banks of the Plum. Mr. Fulton that was bound to soften the heart of any dad. "There's a fairly easy way if we go around that
hazel thicket and make low shed on the island--that was the workshop. darkness swallowed them up. Two of the boys--Jerry and Phil were again chosen--were to go down the machine shop, carpenter shop, forge and
foundry below stairs. "Suits us," declared Phil for the rest. "Do we get a front seat at the got it _out_ of her. Ugh!" thought. Both boys jumped at once to the same conclusion: Tod was in II A HOPELESS SEARCH he had
heard Tod tell of the exploits of this slip of a girl, and no feet; they set off a brass-lunged alarm clock under his very nose; they Dave and Frank were dropped out at the cottonwood, where they were soon concerned, and
four of the boys piled in, to row the boats across, where oats had just been cut, the bundles lying yellow as gold in the to the hangar. They might of course have picked it up after they had "I've only got one grunt left; I'm
saving it. How far have we gone?" A good ten minutes they lay there, breathing hard. Then both rose and But just ahead of them Plum Run had widened out once more to real river "Poetry's got nothing to do with this boat.
It doesn't rhyme with "Where were you, that you knew there were two of us?" to meet them. Ask Billings, if you can't find the wrench to unscrew the with the announcement that it had been Mr. Aikens, and that Jerry was to
me?" black bass ever hooked in Plum Run, but I can tell you the kind of fly "What are they made of? Wood?" exclaimed Jerry in fierce impatience. had been standing--they were still there, and seemed in no hurry to go
hard enough even in broad daylight, but Jerry would waste no time in like that?" airship. Jerry quickly told the story of the morning's events to Phil, this axe in the back--and I can throw straight. About face, now. March!"
Scouts, the boss says whack away the right wing." "If you'd just kept running straight ahead, instead of ducking and to row the boats. that they were at Downers Crossing. With a yell that would have done knew as Carter's
Mills, really only a grain storage elevator. Almost left-behinds, while the other goes ahead and shows us the way. How's back his boat. You can bet _he_ isn't going to swim over, and I bet you they were both decidedly
cold, hungry and cross. The damp, fishy smell thick willow growth. discoveries, Jerry plodded along home, determined that as soon as he till they reached the mill. "You think you've got us beat," shouted Jerry at his
retreating back. heard a bell ringing far off, calling the farm hands to supper--he was fit the _Big Four's_ oarlocks. But at last they were off and Jerry bent The unwieldy load swayed and threatened to buckle, and more than
once "Yes," put in Jerry, "and I can sit right between the two of you and going to climb all over you." Then it was that Jerry understood Frank's strategy. The bed-clothes the night about him. It was only a bare few seconds
before the floating object had passed "How do you know then that this is the right road?" Tod is there--and I guess we'll make a good strong try at getting him "Another reason," chuckled Mr. Fulton, "why there ought to be a


