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St. Frank's boy haunted by the mysterious Man in Black! 
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CHAPTER 1. 

The Man in the Road I 

''HEI~B ,,Te · arc!" saicl Ell\\"arcl 
<)s \\·a 1 ,I Ha 11rlf orth co11 tc11 tecl ly. 

II is fa i tl 1 f 11 l lit t 1 e Morr is 
::\Ii11or, f11lly loadf\cl, l1all j11st 

t11r11P{l i11to a11 in1110Ai11g clri,re"\\Tay off 
tl1e 111ai11 ruacl. Not a great <listn11ce bc-
11 i 11<l ca rue a l)i g· I 11x11ry-coacl1, fl llerl wit 11 a 
jolly ero\\'{l of S~. }~ra11k's boy8 a11cl l\Ioor 
\r it~ "1' g, i r l ~ ~ a 11 of t 11 f' 111 11 e 11 t o 11 s }Jen cling 

n l)~l't of t lie C~l1ristmns l101it1ay_ at 
Sr,111crto11 .:\ l>bey - tl1c ancestral 
110111~ r>f tl1f'ir Re.l1001boy cl1um, t l1e 
)T<>nt hf11l D11ke of Somrrton. . 

.. 
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Sensational developntents in this week's gripping complete yarn . 

It ,vas a cris11, clear, Dece1nbcr aft,er­
noon, a11d tl1e jour11cy from Tregellis 
Castlc-,vl1cre tl1e boys and girls l1ad be-en. 
l1a,Ti11g a ]1igh old time as Sir l\{ontic's 
guests-l1all been acco~1)lished \Vi tl1out a 
hitch. 

Tl1e lit,tlc 1\{orris l1ad glided t11rough 
t11e small town of Somerton seven or 
~ig]1t n1in11tes ago; for Somerton Abbey 
itself was situated 

' -

. 

By EDWY SEARLES 
BROOKS 

Cl1rist:n1as, :1t Tra,·is Dene, Handfortl1's 
0\\-'"11 cou11try l1on1e in Suffolk. A ntl Sir 
James Potts, Bart., other""isc Jim111y, ,vas 
very closely c11 tang led i11 tl1-es.e 111y-stcrio11s 
events. 

,vitl1out knowing anytl1i11g defi11itely, 
tl1c boys a11d girls were at least satisfiecl 
that some very crooked peolple ,vcre plot­
ting against both Jin1my and his millio11-' 

a ire u n c I e from 

POTTS 
China-Mr. Benja­
min Potts. 

some miles beyond 
tl1c to,vn, in one of 
the m o s t rugged 
J)arts of Somcrset­
sl1irc. unconscious - a helpless victim of 

At Somerton 
Abbey, no do11bt, ., 
everything would be 

Tl1e private dri vc 
,•.,as "~ell-kept, ancl 
tl1e s,11~f ace, except 
for the covering of 

THE MAN IN BLACK 11eaceful, for it was 
J1ardly likely that 
t h e mysterious 
enemies w o u I d 

frozen snow, was follow Jimmy l1ere, 
g o o d . Ho,vcver, 
H a n d f o 1 .. t h pro­
ceeded cautiously, 
kno"\\l'i11g t 11 a t lie 
,voltld g c t w e l 1 
al1ead of tl1e coaclt 
l1ere, for that great 

THE 
1>articularly as l\Ir. 
Potts l1imself had 
gone to Londo11. ABBOT'S 

WELL 
''You mustn't let 

me f o r g e t , you 
cl1a1)s," said Jimn1y 
sudclcnly '' We're 
not far from Somer­
ton now, .are we?" 

,rchicle . w o u I d be 
o b I i g e d to take 
tl1ings very easily 
nlo11g tl1e narrow, 
skiddy clrive. 

'' N otl1ing,s l1ap-
}Jc11ecl so far,'' re-

'' We'll be tl1cre i11 

five or six minutes,'' 
111·01nised H a n d -
forth. 

''Well, the first 
n1nrkcd Handfortl1, 
in a sa·tisfietl voice. 
'' I tl1ink we ought 
to get to Somerton, 
no"·, witl1out any 
a cl ve11 tures." 

Far below: water, water . . . .. 
thing I've got to do 
is to r_ing U}J Uncle 
Bc11,'' said Jimmy. 
'' He m a cl c me 
11romisc t li a t I'd 

A DEATH-TRAP 

'' Such as masked miscreants cl111cking 
bombs at us from behind hedges?" sug­
gested Ch11rcl1, 11ot witl1out sarcasm. "M·y 
dear ass, what did you expect would 
l1a11pen on the journ-ey ?'' 

'' Y 011 can't tell," replied Handfortl1 
darl,Iy. 

'' 011, cl1oose it !'' said Jimmy·. Potts. 
He n11cl Ch11rch and McCl11re were 

Handfortl1's ,passengers. Handfortl1, in 
fact,- l1ad insisted upon Jimmy tra,,clling 
witl1 l1im-aR Handy liked -to consider him­
self Jimmy's escort. Cl111rch and McCl11re 
knC\\", 110,\"e,l'er, tl1at the real escort ,vas 
just in tl1e rear. 

Tl1(lrc l1ad been some very peculiar hap­
pening~ at Tregcllis Castle and, before 

' 

'phone h i s hotel 
tl1e very instant tl1at I arrived at th.e 
Abbey. I tl1ink he's anxious about me.'-' 

'' A.nll yott're a11xious about him, el1? '' 
suggested McClure. 

'' \Vell, yes," admitted Jimmy. '' And by 
ringing up hi-s hotel I shall kno,v if l1e iH 
all right-a11d 11e'll be assured, too, tl1at 
I',,.e arrived safely.u · _ 

The little car turn-ed a bend in the 
drive, and the fo11r boys ga.zed admiringly 
at the panorama before them. It wa.s, i11-

de.ed, a glorious scene in the wintry su11-
shinc. In tl1c distanoo Some1·ton Abbey 
stood on a 1·ising pron1ontory, a rprou(l 
ducal castle with 1pict11resque turrets and 
towers. It stood out against the skyline 
superbly. 
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'' By George,'' said Hand forth, '' there ·s 
a place for you !'' 

'11hey were rather a,ved. In the dim 
ao-es of the past . Somerton had been the 
r:Sidence of historic Saxon kin~s. The 
schoolboy duke's ancestors tnemselves 
were descended from those old Saxon 
monarchs. The Somerton family was one 
of the most aged and l1ono11red in tl1e 
whole of England, and "Sommy '' was 
justly 1proud of his line. Not tl1at the 
Duchess of Somerton was pa1·ticularly 
proud of her son, for Somerton was tr~~ 
most ,inky, most carelessly-d!esscd .fellow 
jn tl1c R-emo,·e. 

''Better go easy here., Handy,'' uug­
gested Cl1urch., ,vho felt a trifle nervous. 

The surf ace was treacherous -owing t(', 
tl1e frost, and the drive, for some distance 
ahead, looked tricky. On one hand rose 
mass u1)on mass of rocky hill; and on the 
other side, with only a light wooden fence 
for protection, lay a slope so stet\p as to 
·be almost a }lrecipice. Gazing down into 
the dee11 valley., tl1e boys could see that 
t)1c sides of tl1e sl0,1)e '\\·ere co,rered with 
dense s110, .. ldl'ifts. 

Tl1e l\i inor turn,etl a bend-a· gradual 
bend. _\nd l1ere the drive narrowed and 
bccan1c even more pictu~esque; here the 
overl1anging rocks frowned with a menac­
ing gra11deur. 

'' If ,,·e skid into that fence it'll be 
' good-nigl1t,' I sl1ould tl1ink,'' remarked 
Cl1urcl1, keeping an anxious eye on Hand­
f ortl1. "You're a reckless b-eggar, Handy~ 
and--'' 

'' Do11't talk to him, you ass,'' 1inter­
r1111tetl ~fac. '' Let l1im attend to his 
driving. You know wl1at he's like when 
lie starts an argument.'' 

'' Fatl1eads !'' grinned Handfortl1. 
'' Tl~ere's 11otl1ing to worry about herc.'J 

... ~t tl1at moment a figure appeared in 
t)1e roa(l al1ead. It was running like a 
]1are-ancl as it ra.n it waved its hands 
". illl ly. . 

'' Hallo ! Wl1at the--', 
'' He's signalli11g you to· stO;}'l, Handy," 

said Jin11ny. '' Perhaps there's a snow-
drift al1ead, or·--" 

He llroke off, and a startli?d gasp 
sounded in his tl1roat. For as Handfortl1 
,11ullcd tl1e car to a staJ1dstill, ]1e recoa­
nised the n1a11 in t11e road as a Chinama~. 

'' I knew it !'' gasped Handf orth. 
"Look out, you cl1aps ! It's a Cl1ink ! 
I've bee11 cx11ecting trouble '' 

'' It's Yen !'' interrupt(td Jimmy Potts. 
'' Y-en !'' repeat<'ll Handfortl1, his jaw 

rlro1Jping. 
He could see tl1at Jimmy Potts was 

rigl1t. .L\.11 Cbiname11 looked very much 
alike to him., b11t this man was un-

doubtedly Yen, Mr. Benjamin Potts' 
faithful valet. He was no longer his im­
mobile self; his face wa.s transfigured by 
strange, wild emotions. 

'' But-but I don't understand.,'' said 
Jimmy, in amazement. '' Yen went to 
London with Uncl-e Ben! '\Vhat can he be 
doing here at Som,erton Abbey P'' 

He was sitting next to Handforth, and 
he forced open the door of the car a11d 
leaipt out. Yen a.rrived at the same 
second, breathless, frantic. 
. ''Young n1aster !'' vlcre tl1e first words 

he uttered. "By the mercy of my an­
~stors I am in time ! Come, young 
Excellency!'' 

'' But, Yen1 tell me--'' 
'' No, no~om~ !" croaked Yen. '' My 

master, your illustrious uncle1 is in deadly 
peril.'' 

''What?'' 
'' Y cs, I speak so,', declared Yen. ''You 

come, young Excellency-and a.Ione! Your 
young friends-no ! - Tl1ey must not 
come I You come alone! Quick-quick!'' 

He ran off, and Jimmy Potts, his mind 
in a whirl., followed at a run. And sucl1 
was the excitement of the mome11t that 
none of those boys quite realised that Yen 
was running back along the drive ~.ack 
to the bend where the overhanging rocks 
rose with frowning majesty. 

Handforth and Cl1urch and M'cClnrc, 
scrambling out of the Morris Minor, stood 
staring in bewildet'ed amazement. They 
saw Yen and Jimmy running at to,p speed. 
And suddenly Yen halted and pointed u11-
wards-up at tl1e snow-covered rocks. 

'' Look., you11g master !', he his,sed. 
Jimmy looked up-and Yen, with a 

quick, deft stroke, brought a small 
bludgeon down upon the back of the 11n-­
sus:Jlecting boy's head. 

Jimmy Potts dr0;pped like a Jog . 
And as Yen bolted, there came a growl­

ing boom, like an explosion. Tl1e earth 
trembled, and great masses of snow ancl 
earth, from far above, commenced rolling 
and l1urtling downwards. And there in 
the full }Jath of that avalanche lay Jimmy 
Potts-doomed, it seemed, to be buried 
alive under the countless tons of earth 
and rock. 

--
CHAPYER 2. 
Buried Alive I 

I 

Ill 
horror. 

'' LOOI{ !', yelled Han,Jfort.h, 

But Church and McClure 
needed no telling. They had seen. 

Yen, U11cle Ben's faithful servant, l1ad 
deliberately, fiendishly, tricked Jimmy into 
running back into that death-trap! 
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The horror of it wa~ 80 great that the 
three schoolboys were l1alf-paralysed. 

With an effort they started to run for­
ward, and tl1en checked. They had 
heard the cX;plosion, and tl1ey saw tl1e l1ill­
eide shattering and the avalancl1e come 
roaring down. 

'' J1mmy-Jimmy !'' roared Ha11dfortl1. 
'' Oh, my only hat : He'll be buried 
alive !'' 

They could se-e that tl1ere was no time 
for them to reach Jimmy before t]1,e first 
mass of falling earth reacl1ed l1im. ·ro 
go forward would mean going to their 
death-and, plucky as they ,vere, tl1ey 
hesitated. . · 

In that tense second Jimmy moved; he 
eta.ggercd to his f cct, holding l1is l1ead and 
l'ee1ing clazedly. 

'' Jimmy r'' screamed Handforth. '' R11n 
-rttn for your life !'' 

Cl111rcl1 and McClure yelled, too. They 
wcr~ wild with excitement and anxiety; 
th()y l\ .. ere st-ill be",.ildcrecl. and dumb­
f 011nded by tl1e startling unexpectedness 
of tl1c wl1olc occurrcnc-e. It seemed like 
som-e fantastic 11ightmare. 

Yet the working of tl1c plot bad been 
sim.plicity itself. Yen, ru11ning up, had 
startled Jipimy into dasl1ing back along 
tl1e drive. A confederate, at tl1e exact 
inomcnt, l1ad exploded a dynamite charge 
or sometl1ing similarly eff-ecti,~e. It l1ad 
been easy eno11gh to start a landslide at 
st1cl1 a s1Jot. The only mistake l1ad been 
n1a,le by tl1e Chinama11-f or in his haste 
he l1ad failed to delive~ a s11fficicntly 
stu11ning blow. 

Altl1011gl1 Jimmy was on l1is feet., lie wa.s 
not r1111ning. And every scco11d, to tl1s 
agony of t.I1c watcl1ing boys, the cartl1 and 
rocks rolled nearer, gatl1ering s1leed and 
str-engtl1. Hundreds of tons vlere coming 
down now. 

Tl1en a11otl1er u11cxpected factor crop,pcd 
UJ?-Onc tl1at even Yen l1imself could not 
have antici1lated. The motor-coach, con­
taining the main party of boys and girls, 
came sYr·inging round the bend, the driver 
utterly unco11scious of tl1e deadly [1eril 
into wl1icl1 lie was running ! 

'' Stop-stop !'' sl1rieked Handf orth & 
Co., ,in one l1orrifi.ed voice. 

E,rcn in tl1at dramatic moment, Hand­
f ortl1 rem cm l>er-ed tl1a t Yen had been near 
by ,vl1e11 lie l1ad i}lromisecl Uncle Ben that 
]1e ,vo11ld look after Jimmy duri11g tl1c 
journ.ey. Yen, clearly, ]1ad not kno\vn 
tl1at tl1c motor-coacl1 would be followi11g 
close bel1ind. 

It came 011 blitl1ely, and at a fair speed. 
Jimmy, ]1is brain still reeling 1111der tl1c 

sl1ock of t]1at blo,v, suddenly became aware .. 
of· his }Jeril. Gazing upwards ",.ith ter-

rifled eyes, he saw tl1e avala11che sl1ooti11g 
down from tl1e heigl1ts. It was nearlJ 
upon him. He ran madly. 

In l1is confusion, indeed, he nearly ra11 
l1eadlong into tJ1e motor-coach, and the 
dri,rer was compelled to a 1pply his brakcH 
witl1 full force. Many shouts sounclecl 
from witl1in the big vehicle. 

Tearing at the sliding door, Jimmy 
[JUlled it open, and lie stood just insid(\. 

''~ack-go back !'' he croaked. ''Yo~ 
don't know--'' 

Crash-crasl1-crash--craaaaaaaash !. 
It came-thunderous, terrifying, a'\\·fa1 

tin its immensity. Tl1e driver, too late, ]1ad 
realised /be danger. Tl1cre was sma:1 
satisfaction that Jimmy l1ad got into tl1e 
coach-for now he would go to his doom 
witl1 all tl1c otl1ers. 

Mercifully, tl1-e driver l1ad swcr,·ed in 
ord.er to a,--oid rt1n11i11g into Jimmy-and 
had swerved outwards, to,,"ards tl1c flimsy 
protecting fence. He l1ad stop.ped so near 
to it, in fact, tl1at tl1e whe.els of tl1e coacl1 
on one side were perilously near to tl1e 
edge of tl1e stee;p slo,pe. 

The bulk of the falling eartl1 and rocl~ 
missed the coacl1 and crashed u,pon tl1" 
road with a noise like thunder. Yet it 
seemed to tl1ose scared boys and girls t.l1at 
they wcr,e overwl1elmed. Loose ca,rtl1, 
vebbles, a11d small rocks rai1ted on tl1e 
coach roof with such ari unearthly tumult 
that every other sound was drownecl. 
Several windows ~~ere cracked, but non-3 
was broken, for tl1ey were of unbreakable 
glass. 

All along the coach, on that one sicle, 
tl1e falling mass grew deeper and deeper, 
l1igl1er and l1igher, a11d tl1e forc-e of it was 
sucl1 tl1at the great ,,e}1icle was- s11ifted 
bodily nearer and nearer to the edge of 
the roacl. 

'' Great Scott! We'r-e O'Oino- o,~cr !" t:, 0 

yelled some body. 
'' Hold tight !'' 
'' Nothing can sa·ve us now!" 
The coacl1 l1ad acted as a kind of da.n1 

to tl1e rushing a,?alanche. Tl1ere ,vas no 
deva.stati11g fall of earth. and rock now, 
but a slow, i11sidious n1ove1ncnt.. Tl1e 
coa.cl1 was bci11g literally pushed off tl1e 
road! · _ 

Desperat~ly the clriver l1eavcd on tl1e 
stcering-wheC'l; tl1e vel1icle swer,1ecl. Tl1,e11 
it era.shed tl1rougl1 tl1e fence a11d ti1lpctl 
steeply as it took tl1,e 11lunge. 

O,.,er tl1e edge of tl1e slone went tl1e 
coach. },ort11natcly it was not a sl1eer 
dro_l) at this point. For one 1pal;pit.ati11g 
moment it seemed that tl1e vehicle wo11ld 
overturn, but tl1is disaster was averted 
mai11Iy o-Y.,.ing to ·tl1-e driver's valia11t 
efforts, Skilfully braking and steering, 
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he had cau:;ed his massive charge to turn 
sufficiently for it to take the plut1ge nose 
first. Bumping and rocking, it careered 
do,vn tl1e steep slo.pe on all four wl1eels. 
'fhe boys and girls clung des1lerately to 
tl1e scats, ex1>ecting every mo1ncnt to go 
to t11eir cleatl1. Down, down--

The11 darkne3s came-a dramatic, ur1-
looked-f or darkness. And as it came th.c 
coacl1 slo,vetl to a standstillJ as thougl1 
a mia]1ty brake J1ad been a11pliecl. It 
rocked again, l1eelcd over, and remained 

.. pcrf cctly still. 
For 011e tense moment t]1ere was s11cl1 a 

silence tl1at it ,,.,.as o.ppressive. Tl1e11 a 
babble of voices broke 01tt-little, fright­
ened screr1.ms from the girls, sl1outs from 
the. boys. 

'' Stcacly-steacly !'' came tl1c voice of tl1e 
dri,·er. "For Heaven's sake keep still, 
all of you ! \;V,e may go o,,,er at any 
1lli11ute !'' 

"But-but wl1at's 11a1l}JC11ed ?~' gasperl 
so1ncbody. 

"Heaven alone knows I don't!" came 
tho tlri,,er's voice. '' Tl1e f11nny tl1ing is 
we're not nll dead! Never l1ad anytl1i,1g 
I ike tl1is l1a lJIJen, 11ot in tl1e wl1ole of my 
l ·r ,,, . I e . 

'' \Ve're safe 80 far!'' said Ni:J}per,- who 
was tl1e first to recover l1imself. nTl1,e 
<lriver's rigl1t, you cl1aps. Where's 
Ji1nmy? Did Jimmy get in all right?'' 

'' Yf's, I-I'm l1ere," said J-immy Potts 
dazcclly. '' I can't sec-I n1t1st be blind! 
I l1nd a t,erribl-e bang on tl1e l1ead, and I 
only just got to my feet in tin1e--'' 

"Yo11're not llli11d-w-e'rc all in tl1e 
clark11css." said Nip1)er. '' .A.n<l I think I 
know what's l1ap11e11ctl, too. Tl1ank 
H-ea.ve11 f t)r tl1e sno,v." 

'' Sno,v !'' \\.10 ent 111) a general sl1out .. 
' 'Yes ! \Ve slitl1ered in tl1e snow, ancl 

it l1as sa1red us,'' sa.i<] Ni1Jper. '' \Ve must 
l1a ve l)1u11ge<l l1eacllong into a tre-
1nen(lo11:;ly d~e11 clrift. a11rl, of co11rse, it 
acte(l as a brake. B11t tl1e snow l1as 
fallen iii 011 · tl1e to11 of us, and we're 
bt1riec] in it.u 

'' B11rierl !'' ,,~ent 11p the echo. "Buried 
alive-in a snowdrift !'' ,. 

CHAPTER 3 
Digging Them Out! 

E. n,v ARD os,v ... .\.LD H..:\.NDFOR11H 
sl1ook l1imself, as tl1ougl1 he l1acl 
j11st come out of a clrcam. . 

'' 1.,l1ey've gone !" he said 
hoarsely. '' Gone ! Jimmy 1 tl1e cl1a l)~J 
t11c girls, tl1e coach, ancl ev-erytl1ing !'' 

'' It can't be true,'' said Cl111rcl1. '' Oh, 
my only sainted aunt. It's horrible 
horrible !'' 

'l'l1cy ",,ere staring at a scene of utter 
desolation. Tl1cy l1ad seen everything, 
~nd it had all ha,111le11ed withi11 tl1e s1lace 
of twenty or thirty seconds. 

Unable to dash to Jimmy Potts' rescue, 
owinO' to tl1e dana-er to tl1emselvesJ they 

0 0 

l1ad stood transfixed. Tl1cy l1ad seen tl1e 
coacl1 turn the bend-tl1cy l1ad seen 
Jimn13· rusl1 111J. Tl1en the a,,,alancl1e had 
con1e, tl111nderi11g do,,lu on tl1e road along­
side tl1e vcl1ic!e. The coach had slithered 
over t11e edge of tl1e slope., fllu11ging down 
giddily for some way.-final\y ~o van_ish. 
1,hey l1ad seen it plough a11 1ncred1bly 
llee11 furrow in tl1at great clrift, some 
clista11ce blo\\"; they l1ad s-een tl1e snow 
cave in, a11d collapse on tl1e toil of it. 
And no,v it had gone, leaving no trace 
cxcer)t for tl1e d-ebria and tl1e disordered 
snow. 

Tl1e avalanc11e itself had ceased; for, as 
a la11dslide, it l1ad not been a.nything ,}Jar­
ticularly devastating. Suffici~11t to bt1ry 
Jin1my Potts and kill him on tl1e s1Jot, but 
not sufficient to w1~eck that sturdy coach. 

'' I can't belicva it,' 1 said Handforth, 
passing a l1a11cl oi;er 11is eyes. '' \Ve Vw"ere 
dri,yino- alo11g so 11eaccf11Ily, and-­
Yen! 

0
It w,1s )en who did it! Tlie dirty, 

rott-en, tricky Chi11k !'' 
'' I-I don't u11derstand,'' faltered Mc .. 

Clure. 
"It's as clear as dayligl1t,'' s11011~.ed 

Ha11clfortl1 furio11sly. '' It was a cunning, 
ficndisl1 ·attcm,pt to murder Jin1my Potts l'' 

"011 !'' 
'' Do11't you see tl1c cleverness of it?'' 

went 011 Han<lfortl1. '' Jimmy was scared 
i 11to rl1n11ing back. He 11c,,,er s11s1)ccte~t 
Yen-,ve',,,e l1lways tl1011ght tl1at Ye11 ,,'Pas 
fa.itl1ful. But l1e's a traitor, ancl-­
B 11 t w 11 at a re we s ta 11 c.l i 11 g 11 c r o for, 
talki11g? \Ve',?e got to do son1ething ! 
Come on-to tl1c rescue !'' 

1,11ey ran n1adly along tl1,e road, lea1)ing 
down tl1e Blo11e and plunging a11d s11rawl­
ino- throt10'l1 tl1c snow. 'fhcy 11oticed, as 

0 0 

tl1ey we11t dow11 tl1c s101-,.e, tl1a.t tl1c road 
l1ad colla,1>sed, and for abottt a l11111dre(l 
feet it l1ad completely vanisl1ecl, lea,'Ping a 
arcat jao-o-ed 1·ent. An i1npassable ga11 
had b-cc1~

0 

made by t]1at landslide after 
t]1e coach had fallen. . 

''Look! Look at tl1e road,'' sai~ 
Ch11rcl1, l1is voice trembling. '' A })art of 
it has gone !'' 

'' Never n1ind tl1e road,'' retorted Hand­
forth. '' Wl1at about those ;}Joor cl1a1)s and 
o-irls? Perha;IJS they're dead. 011-, my 
hat, what an awf_ul thing! Right in front 
of our eyes, too." 

They floundered 11-el plessl y ill the snow, 
skidding and plunging. In the hollows 
of this exposed slope the snow had col-
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The sliding roof or 
the buried motor­
coach shot back, and 
a wild cheer went up 
from the imprisoned 
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lectcd i11 lle11sc cl rifts. At ti111es th~ bojTS 
thoug11t tl1ey ''""ould never lle able to ex­
tricate thems,el,res. B1it somel1ovt, by 
des1lcrate effort8, tl1ey ,1)lo11gl1ed tl1cir ""ay 
do'\\·11 ,varcls. 

Stray s110,vflakes \\,.,ere begin11i11g to drift 
do,vn fron1 tl1e leaden skies, a11d a chill 
wincl ,vas sig·hi11g over tl1e col111tr~y·sidc. 
Tl1crc ,,,.ere i11clications tl1at a storm was 
blo,vi 11g 1111. 

"Tl1is ,ia a bo11t tl1c s1)ot'-j 11st l)elow 
l1erc,,, lla11ted Handf ortl1, 1>a 11si11g in l1i~ 
efforts. "011, "rl1at's tl1-c 11sc? \'\i.,.]1at 
can ,vc tl1rcc do, j11st by 011rscl,Tes? ,,~ o 
11eccl tlozcns of ID·Cll-\\ritl1 l'Ol)CS a11c1 
s l 1 o ,~.c 1 s an cl · t 11 i 11 gs ! " 

"011e of 11s 011!2·l1t to l1n ·ve CT One for 
l t:, 

]1.eI,1l," groa11c(l Cl111rc11. "It's too late 
110,,,.; \\re ca11't 11ossibly get back 11p tl1at 
s lo f) c ,,.,l i t I 1 o 11 t l 1 el }J . " 

IIanclfc>rt.11 lost l1is 11olcl, sliJJ}JCd, a11cl 
~) 1 t111ged 11-ea ,Ti ly. He ,ve11 t. flying i11to tl1 e 
clisorclerccl s110Yt" _. :1 n d it s8emcd to ]1 im tl1a t 
l1is fert tl111cllle<.l agai115t so111ctl1i11~ solid. 

''Halle) ! " cam~ a ,,agllC cl1 or11s, as 
t 11o11g11 from t 11 e b o ,,,. cl s of t 11 e ca rt h . 

-

" I s . 
VOICC. 

Hn11llf ortl1 11 ickecl l1irusclf ttp, 
his l1cart tl1t1clcling. 

''Hallo ! ~, lie a11s,vcrc(l, l1is 
,·oice al1nost crncki11g. '' .£\.11y-
l]ocly t l1c-re ? " 

t.l1at you, 1Ia11d)r ?" ca ll1C 1'° i l)l)er .f; 

''Yes ! " yelled Hanrlf ortl1 cxci trcllJ··. 
'' "\Vl1a t's l1a1)11cne(l? I c,an't unllersti111tl 

Hallo! Tl1is mu-st be tl1e roof of 
tl1e coacl1, ~{011 cl1a•1)s," lie ,vent 011. 

'' I~ook ! 'fl1e gidcly tl1i11g clicln't turn u1)-
side clo\vn, after a.I 1." 19 

"Ho\\"' r11ucl1 snow is tl1erc 11p tl1ere ?'' 
s 11011 to(l tl1c voice of tl1e dri ,Ter. ''"Tc 
clare11't 01)en tl1e sliclin-g roof for fear of 
let ti u g in n n av al a 11 c lie. 1) o y 011 t iii n k 
VO ll Call Cle a r a iV a).. SO lll C Of it ? " 
.; " \ By George ! Tl1ey'rc 11_ot far dt)\V11 !" 
cxcla i rn.0cl Ha 11tlf ortl1, as lie f ra11 tirn 11 \T 

com1ncnccd to br11sl1 a\\"ny tl1c R11ow witl1 
l 1 is l 1 a 11 c.l s . ' ' Co 111 e o 11, yo l 1 c 11 alls ! A 11 
l1a11cls to tl1c JJlllllllS !" 

'I"'l1ey- ,, ... ork,ecl ,,~it 11 tlesr>eratc e11r r g}'", 
sl10,:-i11g ngai11st t11c l1c:1,r~r 111asse~ of ~110,v·. 
t-cnri11g it a,vay ,vitl1 l1ancls ancl feet 1111til 
a lJig }Jortio11 of t!1f' cor1r.]1 l'oof V\·:-ls 1110rc 
or less clear. A.JI t110 re-st of tl1e ,,.rl1iclc 
,,·as co1111lletcly lJ11riecl, a11cl altl1011g·l1 il 
,vagr1't rc.sti11~ <)11 a11 e,ren keel it ,vas far 
from being ti 1.t11ed o, .. cr on its si cle. 
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'' You can try it no"1 
.," sl1011tecl Hand­

forth. '' I think she's fairly clear.'' 
Tl1cy heard voices belo,v. Sounds ~f 

heavy exertion came, a11d then, witl1 a 
.. rush, tl1e sliding roof went sl1ooting back. 

causing a sl1ower of loose sno,v to dr<>:p into 
the body c>f tl1e vel1icle. The sttdden day­
ligl1t (lazzlcd tl1e prisoners, but they were 
so overjoyed to see tl1e 0.1:>-en air-and 
f rcedom-that they cl1cered wildly. 

'' ,vcll clone, Handy!" ·sang out Ni}lper, 
wl10 was bleedi11g from an ugly graze on 
tl1c side of l1is face. '' We thougl1t \-Ve 

were i11 a far worse mess. By Jove ! 
,ve're 111a·r,~cllously lucky to have come 
off so lightly." 

'' Arcn 't some of you killecl ?'' asked 
Handfortl1, ,in amazement. 

''Killed? No !'' 
'' Bt1t aren't there any broken legs?" 
''Not 011c.'' 

"Or arms?'' 
'~ Yo11 sou11cl disappointec!J dear ol,l 

fellow," rematked Vivian ·1·ravers, who 
was dabbing a c11t fore-arm. "Fright­
f11l ly sorry., but tl1e worst inj11rics that 
we can rc1Jort are a few cuts and grazes 
a11d a number of hefty bruises." 

'' Well, I'm jiggered," gasped Hand-. 
fo1·tl1, turning l1is excit-ed eyes u.pon 
Cl1urcl1 anll ll'cCl11re. '' Did you hear 
th,1t, you chaps P None killed or i11jured ! 
Hurral1 !" . 

'' Ht1rrah !" echoed Cl1urcl1 and .McClure, 
joyfully. 

Their relief was so heartfelt that tl1cy 
were almost cl1okecl for a n1oment. Tl1cy 
]1ad ex1>ected to see a terrible scene of 
tragedy. 

"And wl1at about Jimmy?" askecl Hand­
forth anxiottsly. 

''I'm all right, tl1anks. Handy," saitl 
Jimmy Potts, sta.nding u_pon one of tl1e 
coach seats and sl1owi11g himself. "Tl1erc's 
a nasty bump on my head, ,vl1ere tl1at 
treacl1cr0t1s Cl1ink hit me, but that's all. 
Tl1e coacl1 saved my life.'' 

Handf orth startecl. 
'' Yes, by George,,, he said, as he 

10,verecl J1i1nsclf down into the body of 
the vel1icle. '' Well, I'm blessecl ! Not 
a areat deal of dama-ge in here, eitl1er ! 
But wl1at docs it matter if tl1e old bus 
11evcr takes tl1c road again? It saved 
your life, Potts, my son ! For if tl1e 
coacl1 }1adn't con1e along, you would have 
been caugl1t by .tl1ose tons of falling 
eartl1.'' 

. ''.Absolutely!'' said ... -\rcl1ie Glcntl1orne, 
wl10 had not eve11 troubled to get out of 
his seat. "I mean to say, wl1at's one 
dasl1cd coach? Ther.e arc ,plenty of the 
bal)y tl1i11gs knocking- about the country-

side., ,vl1at? One JJJore or Jess won· t make 
any {liffercnce.,, 

'' It's all very \\Tell for you to talk. 
young gents, bttt wl1at about my bus?'' 
asked the driver, in alarm. "I ex11ect tl1e 
chassis is all t,visted and warped. It'll 
cost l1und1'ed~ of 11ouncls--1

' 

''Botl1er tl1c cost,', said Nipper. "Yoltr 
coacl1 saved a life, and Jimmy's life is 
wortl1 dozens of coaches ! Don't you 
\\·orry; you wo11 1 t be blamed for what ha1)­
:})C11.ed. W c 'vc got to worry about getti11g 
out of l1-cre-partic11larly the girls.'' 

'' \Vl1y Jlartict1larly tl1e gir Is?" askerl 
!t-Iary S111nn1ers }l!'o1n ptly. 

"\\l ell, you're a ·- bit fright,ened, and ,, 

'''Ve're not!~' cried Irene Ma11ners i11-

dignar1tly. "We're taking it just as 
calmly as yo11 boys.'' 

'' Sorry !t' g1'inned Nipper. '' I 8.JJOlo-
gise, ladies ! By Jove., you girls have 
beh\vcd like giddy l1eroines.'' 

D()ris Berkeley grimaced. 
"Thanks all the same, but "~e don't 

want to be l1eroines," she said tartly. 
''Nobody's l1urt mucl1, and we s11all soo11 
get out of tl1e snowdrift, so what is tl1ere 
to be fri0'}1tened about?'' 

Now t'bat the dangers ,•..,ere. nll over, 
everybody was accepti11g tl1e :}>osition very 
calmly. But tl1ey all kne,v that tl1ey wcrt) 
lucky to csca11e so lightly. 

Tl1en, to tl1eir joy., they heard voice-~ 
hailing tl1em fro1n son1e\\~herc 11p aboYC 
-and they knew· tl1at rescue l1ad con1e. 

CHAPTER 4. 
At Somerton Abbey I 

T HE alarmi11g misl1ap to tl1e motor­
coach l1ad been witnessed by t,vo of 
tl1e gard1311ers in tl1e grounds of 
Somerton Abbey. 

Tl,eir attention, it seemed, had been at­
tracted by the sudden movement of the 
rocks and eartl1 on the steep hillside, and 
tl1cy l1ad ,vatcl1ccl fasci11at-edly. And after 
that> of course., thev had raised the a.larn1. 

I 

Tl1e Ducl1ess of Somerton-Sommy's 
mother-kne,v at once tl1at it was her ex-
1pected yo1111g guests who l1ad met witl1 
tl1is disaster., and without a minute·s 
delay she consulted with her brotl1er, Lor<l 
NorlJery, wl10 was staying at tl1e Abbey 
for tl1e l1oliday. And Somerton's uncle 
had lost no tin1e in dasl1ing 011t peIB011-

ally, collecting groo1ns a11d gardc11ers and 
under-garclencrs and footmen, a11d ]1urry­
ing off to tl1c scene of the accident. Tl1ey 
brought ladclers anrl ropes wi-tl1 tl1em-to 
say nothing of a substa11tial first-aid case. 
For tl1ey ,vere expecting tl1c worst. 
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Lord Norbery, who ,vas a bluff, genial 
ma11J looking like a pros1Jerol1S country 
farm.er, was deeply concerned. 

'' • .\n np1)alling affair!" lie said, as he 
stood 011 the drive, watcl1ing l1is men 
scrambling llown the snowy slotle ,vitl1 tl1e 
rop-es a.11cl ladrlers. '' Good heavens ! 
Look at tl1e road-it's .collapsed !'' 

'' 1,hat's very bad, my lord," said tl1e 
head ga.rd,ener, who wa.s witl1 him. '' We're 
c11t right off now. No hope of getting into 
the town at all.'' 

'' But, man alive, what if. some of tl1ese 
young peo1Jlc are badly injured?" 11ro­
tested Lord Norbery. ''We shall h~vc to 
get tl1em to l1os11ital. " 

''We can't do .a11ythi11g 1111 til t]1is road 
is re1Jaired-anll that'll take days by the 
look of it, my lord." 

'' Wl1at abo11t tl1e farm lane, down at 
tbe bottom P" 
- "It's absolutely im- PLEASE 
passable, my lo1~d -

He had l.>een ra.ther startled to find that 
his ~!orris Mi11or had gone by tl1e time 
lie reacl1ed tl1e road, but he was reassured_ 
,vl1en lie was t.olcl that it had been 11sed to 
take fo11r of tl1e girls, ,vl10 \Vere ratl1rr 
more bruis-cd i11au tl1-e otl1crs, to tl1e 
Abbey. 

So tl1ick .was t11e sno,vfall tl1at notl1i11~ 
could be seen t\\-"011ty yarcls a.way; tl1P 
snowflakes, tiny and cutti11g, fornted a 
sort of fog. As tl1e boys and girls 
trudged onwards, tl1ey became smoth-er,cu 
-coated thickly witl1 tl1e ,v11ite JJall. 

'' Sometl1ing iike Cl1ristmas, el1 ?'' yell eel 
one of tl1c boys. . '' I'm al-l for snow at tl1is 
time·· of t11e y-ear; b11t, d~~h it, we can 
have too m11ch of a gc>ocl tl1i11g, can't ~,e ?'' 

At la.st tl1e great mansion loon1ed u11 i11 

front of them. Tl1e wa.rm ligl1ts lookecl 
enticing, and the boys' a11d girls' tro11blcs 

,verc over when t.]1ey 
f o u n d tl1emsel ves 

s11owdrifts four or five NOTE! 
feet high,,, said tl1e 
head ga.rdener. '' Of 
co11rse, I dare say we 
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job. In fact, we shall 
have to.. 'There'll b-e nothing else for it. 
.Can't go this way.'' 

But, ns it turned out-mucl1 to t.I1eir 
relief-there were no l1ospital cases. 
Somerton's uncl~ was an1azed, relieved, 
and overjoyed wl1en he learnccl tl1at there 

• • • • were no ser1011s 1n1ur1es. 
The rescue-party worked l1ard. The 

girls came 11i}J first, helpecl by tl1e ladders 
and ropes. Tl1en., after t.l1em, tl1e boys. 
Tl1ey were really none the worse, exce1)t 
for their bruises, and now tl1ey \\1 ere all i11-
clined to regard the whole incident as an 
exciting adventure. 

The threate11ing snowstorm broke just 
wh-en tl1e rescue o.perations l1a•d been com­
pleted. It \\,.as lucky, indeed, tl1at they 
w-ere all out by then, for tl1e storm was 
of astonisl1ing violence. 

The skies darkened, the wi11d increased 
to gale velocity, and tl1e snowfla.kes 
wl1ir]ed do,vn in such myriads, and with .. 
sttcl1 force, that the boys ancl girls ,verc 
almost blinded a.s tl1cy fo11gl1t th.cir wa.y 
on foot to tl1e Abbey. 

''Phew! TJ1is looks as tl1ougl1 it l1as set 
in for the night!'' yelled Handfortl1, 
above the roar of tl1e wi11d.. "I sa,v it 
coming an hour ago!" 

'' We sl1all be all rigl1t once °"·e get i11-
doors," cried Irene, ,vho had lier a.rm in 
his. 
· '',Sl1an't be long now~'' yelled Handforth. 

Ca.stle, an enormous 
log-fire ,vas burning 

in the 11all, ancl it was a welcome enough 
sight. Somerton's mother, a surprisingly 
young-looking lady, was kindness itself. 

Everybody, of course, had to tell their 
own stories about the accident, and it was 
quite a ,vhile before the bluff Lord Nor­
bcry could get at the truth of it. He did 
so aft-er he }1ad taken Nipper a.nd Ha11d­
forth ancl Jimmy Potts a-side. , 

'' It wasn't an accident at all, sir," said 
Handf ortl1. '' It was a deliberate attem1>t 
to murder poor old Jimmy.'' 

'' And it was Yen \\"110 played tl1e !})ar~ 
of a traitor," said Jimmy ltnl1ap,1lily. 

''Yen?" repeated Somerton's uncle. 
'' Yen is a Cl1inama.n, sir-my uncle .. s 

val-et," explained Jimmy. ~'My .uncle l1as 
al,va.ys trusted Yen-for over ten years. 
He has often told me that lie would place 
l1is life in Yen·s l1ands. It's so-so 
astounding. It was Yen who stoptJ.ed 
Handfortl1's car, and tricked me into 
goi11g back-a11d then he hit me over tl1e 
l1Pad." 

"H'm ! An ugly affair altogether,'' 
said Lortl N orbery, r11bbing l1is cl1i11. '' A 
cl1arge of l1igl1 cxplosiv·e,_ I understand? 
"Tell, we can't clo anytl1ing at tl1e moment, 
altl1ough I sl1all certainly i11form the 
polic•e." 

'' I belieYe my uncle had half an idea 
that something like tl1is might l1appen," 
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said Jin1n1y thoughtf11lly. ''He was 
awfully a11xiot1s abot1t me. He made n1e 
promise to 1"i11g 11p as soo11 as I got here 

By Jove! And l'-d forgotten., too! 
You 11a \9e a tclc1ll1one, ha ve11't you, sir?" 

"Yes, certainly-i11 the library,'' said 
Lord Norbery. "Hubert., my boy-here." 

Somerton came U}l-ltis f a1nily name was 
H11bert Arthur Aleric Cavendish-and at 
l1ome lie generally answered to '' Hubert.'' 

'' A 1>rctty fine old affair, tl1is, by wl1at I 
can l1ear of it.,'" he remarked. '' Dirty 
worlc, ch?'' 

'' Take this lad to the telephone, 
HubertJ'' said Somerton's uncle. '' He 
wants to use it-an im11ortant call to 
London.'' 

Jimmy went off ,vith Son1erton, looking 
\'<.~ry troubled. 

'' And we came l1crc because we tl1ougl1t 
Jimmy VlOltld be absolutely safe,'' saicl 
Nipper. '' I'm terribly afraicl, sir, that. 
we're only bringing tro11ble u.pon your 
home.'• 

'' Wl1at, exactly, is this trouble?'' asked 
Lord Norbery wonderingly. 

'' Well~ as far as we can juclge, sir, Mr. 
Potts is in danger of his life," re:pliecl 
Nipper. '' He's a millionaire-made l1is 
fortttn-e in China. This is his first ,·isit 
home for fifteen years. He o,vns all sorts 
of concessions out there.1

J 

'' I know the t.ype of man,'' noclcled 
Somerton's uncle. '' I've met plenty of 
them out East.'' 

'' It seems tl1at lie n1acle an enen1y of a 
powerful Grand Ma.nda.rin,'l went on 
Ni:pper. &, Fu-Li-Sing-tl1e M'a11darin of 
Shan-Si. Ever l1eard of l1im, sir P'' 

''Not tl1at I can remember at tl1e 
n1omentJ but tl1ere are any amo1111t of 
1na11da.rins in Cl1ina." 

"Tl1is old boy got wild with Mr. Pott.a 
because. Mr. Potts fixed tl1ings up witl1 
tl1e Ch1n,ese Governme11t about a ce1·tai11 
go]d concession,'' saicl Nipper. '' Mr. 
Potts has never said so, but I have l1alf 
an ,idea-now-that lie came l1ome to E110--r-, 

]and becnuse tl1cre 11a.d ~en attem1)ts 011 

]1is life in Cl1ina. But these Chinks seem 
to l1ave tracked him all tl1e way. Tl1ey 
dogged l1im to St. Frank's, and then to 
Travis Dene, Handfortl1's country home, 
and after that to Tregellis Castle. Now 
they l1ave appeared here even before we 
arrived !'' 

'' H'm ! TI1ey don't believe in losing 
any time a,pparently ," commented tl1e 
otl1er. '' But I must confess that I am 
etil_l muddled. Didn't you say that Mr. 
Potts' lif-e was in danger? But Mr. 
Potts isn't here.'' 

'' That's the funny part of it, sir,'' put 
in Handforth eagerly. '' They're just as 

keen on going for Jimmy as they are for 
his 1111cle. '' 

'' I don't know that that is mysterious," 
said Lord Norbery slowly. "The Chinese 
see things differently from us. If they 
l1avc a grudge against a man, they bear 
that sa-me grudge against his whole 
family. Tl1e Chinese can be extraor­
dinarily f a.i thf ul, or extraordinarily 
treachero11s. And when they are trcacl1er­
ous tl1ey are deadly. Personally, I have 
had a good deal to do with Chinamen, 
particularly of tl1e better class, and I 
have always found them charming a11d 
l1onourable to a degree. Howe,?er, there 
are '}Jlenty of the o\IJ.er sort, I have no 
doubt.', ' · 

'' We're all upset about this, sir,'' .said 
Nipper. ''We tl1ougl1t we s}1ould be 
peaceful here. I know it'll have a bad 
effect U}Jon Jimmy. All sorts of· qt1eer 
thi11gs happened at Tra,~is Dene anll Tre­
gellis Castle. Tl1ere was a man · named 
R.utlcy, a11cl anotl1er man named Zacchi. 
One had got a job at Travis _Dene as 
b11.tlcr, antl Zaccl1i made out that he was 
a star,Ti11g f ortu11-e-tcllcr. But ,,·e all 
kno\\-·, 110,v, tl1at tl1cy ~"ere l1and in glove 
-prob~bly tJaid ag(:tlts of the mandarin." 

"Q11itc likely," nodded Lord Norbery. 
'''Vcll, we'll talk about tl1is later. A11d 
clo11't be too U})sct abo11t it. We're 
stro11gly fortified 11ere, at S0111erton1 '' lie 
ad<led dryly. '' I fancy "'~e sl1all be able 
to ,vitl1stand tl1e attacks of the Mysterious 
Ma11clari11's agent<3. S01nerton has li,red 
t11rougl1 n1a11y a siege before to-dny !'' 

--
CHAPTER ·5. 

Astonishing Nev,sl 

N IPPER drifted to~·arcls the library 
i11 a thoughtf11i mood. 

He "·as r-emembcring tl1e recent 
ev,ents at Tregellis and l1is most 

,,ivid memory was the secret a1>.1Jearance 
of Nelson Lee, tl1e famous schoolmaster­
detective. Lee had revealed l1imself only 
to Ni1Jper. And Lee, it seemed, had been 
lurking abo11t dltring tl1e wl1ole of the 
Christmas, keeping a watchful eye on 
things in general. Nipper knew for a fact 
that he l1ad saved Jimmy Potts' life on 
one occa.sio11-when Jimmy had fallen 
througl1 tl1e ice. 

Nelson Lee had been the first victin1 of 
the mandarin,s agents; tl1ey had carried 
him a.way from St. Frank's, and had 3J.p­
parcntly flung him to his doom over the 
cliffs from Shingle Head. It was generally 
believed, even now., tl1at Lee had 1perisl1cd. 
Only N-ipper knew tl1at he "·as alive and 
acti,·e. 
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For some rca8on, beot 1:11ot\·n to l1im-­
sc 1 f, Lee clc-si red to re1nain ,~ clea(l." He 
l1ad a,iJJ}eared at 1,regellis, an!l lie l1acl 
defi11itely instruct-eel NitJlJer tl1at Jimmy 
Potts s11011ld be bro11g lit to So!nerto11 
Al)bey, togetl1cr witl1 tlie otl1er lJoys ~1nd 
girls, as Somrny's g11ests. Lee l1ad told 
Ni11lper tl1at tl1cre \\·011lcl be lnuel1 greater 
cl11.11ger for tl1c lad in Lon cl 011. 

No,v Ni})l)er ,v-0ndercll if N£'1so11 Lee had 
been rigl1t. \Vl1at greater danger could 
tl1cre l1a \·c bcc11 i 11 Lo11<lo11? For e,,.e11 

before reacl1i11g tl1e Abbey, Jimn1y l1ad 
C'sra.r)ecl clcati1 by a 11air's breacltl1. 

Pc•CJJi11g into tl1e library, Ni11per found 
Jimmy sitting at tl1c desk_. and Som,erton 
was sta11cling on tl1e l1earthr11g-. Jimmy 
l1ad tl1e telepl1011c receiver to l1is (:ar. 

'' G ctti ng tl1ro11gh now, I tl1ink," he 
m11ttcrccl, looking up. 

'' Abo11t time, too,'' comm~nted Son1er-
to11. '' ,.rl1ey're beastly sfo,v, aren't 
t 11 e ,l' ? , > ., 

"rfl1cy say tl1a t there's an i1nportant 
line do\\~n some,v l1cre, and I',,.e ]1ad to be 
~\vitcl1ed tl1rougl1 goodness k11ows ,vl1ere, ,. 
rer1l ierl J i1n my. '' B11t as Ion (l' as I uet 
. 0 ~ 

1n to11c 11 \'-i th T .. ond{)ll-- Hal lo. l1al l•J ~ 

In the ruined guard tower of Somer­
ton Abbey sat four Chinamen. 
'' The white boy must die ! '' an .. 
nounced the man wearing the rlcb 

Oriental robes. • 

Yes? Hallo! Is 1\Ir. Benjamin Pott~ 
staying at yo11r l1otel ?" 

'' Y -cs,' ' came a ,~ o i cc, fair l v clear . .... 

' ' I want you to llttt 111e tl1rough to l1irra 
immediately, please,'' sa.id J i1nmy. '' '11cl l 
J1in1 it.'s a . trunk call-anrl ,-rcr;· impor­
tant." 

"IIold the line," came tl1c ,,.oicc of tl1e 
clerk. 

'' I've got tl1ro11gl1," lvl1ispercd Jimn1y, 
looki11g 11p. "By jingo, I ,vas begi11niug 
to tl1i11k t11nt tl1e storm-- Hallo!" 

·' Tl1at yol1, Jimmy?" came the familiar 
voic-e of Uncle Ber1. 

• • ,,,r 1 '' 'd J. iCS, llllC e, Sal 1mmy, g1v111g 
Nil)ller a tri111n1ll1a11t glance. 

h By golly ! I ~'a.s l,eginnina to get 
WOl"ried, lacl," saicl lTnclc Bc11, i~1 far off 
Lo11don. '' Y 011 told me tl1at you "~ould 
arrive in n1id-afternoon. \Vl1a t has 
delayed you ?" 

'' Are you all right, u11cle ?" aakecl 
Jimmy eagerly. "I mean, l1as a11ytl1ing 
happened--'' \ 

'' Bless ye, 110 !'' la11gh<'d lT ncle Ben. 
"B11t I'm on tl1e safe side. I l1ave a 
cottple of Scotland Yard men l1erc, 
altl1011gl1 tl1is is strictly bet\\ween our­
selves. Jimmy, nnd I don't want yo11 to 
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tell anybody. I 11ate to admit tl1at I need 
detectives l1anging around me.'' 

'' I tl1i11k yo11'rc jolly sensible,. uncle?,, 
said Jimmy. ",veil., something did 
hapJlen here:'' 

'' '\VI1at !'' came a sl1011t. '' By golly ! 
'"rell me ! What do ye mean, lad? Tell 

Jimmy., lacl. I s111)pOse you've seen 
nothing of tl1at queer creature, Zaccl1i ?'' 

., Not a thinl, uncle,'' replied Jimmy. 
'-' But you can t come down to-night. 
Tl1ere's a terrible storm raging here '' . 

'' I'll take more than a storm to stop 
me!'' -

me l'' ' '' But., uncle I When that landslide took 
There was det\J concern in M'r. Potts' place, a big part of the drive fell away, 

voice, and Jimmy, without further ado, and it's impossible to get to the Abbey," 
gave a brief account of what had hap- said Jimmy. "You couldn't do it in. the 
!}Jened-with occasional grunts and excla- darkness. It would be terribly danger-
1nations coming to him across· th.e long- ous. Please wait until to-morrow, any-
distance wire. how.'' 

''Hey? Wl1at's that? Hold on, lad !'' '' Wl10 is the host tl1ere P'' 
interrupted Uncle Ben suddenly. "What "Lord Norbery-Somerton's uncle.u 
clicl ye say? It was Yen who ran up to 1' I'd like to s·,peak 1to him,'' said Uncle 

f . dJ !>'' your young r1en s car r • • Ben. 
"Yes, uncle; and Yen \ricked ~e into Lord N orbery was brought to the 

gctti11g out and running back-- 'phone~ and he reassured Mr. Potts, 
'' Lad, ye're ~razy !'' came t]1e inter- declaring that Somerton Abbey was im­

ru11tion. '' Yen has never been 01tt of my pregnable. There wasn1 t one chance in a 
si~ht since we left Tl·egellis." tl1ousand that anytbin~ dramatic would 

~. What !" shouted Jimmy. happen during the nignt. 
"Lad. lad. what's come over ye?" asked "Be quite easy in mind, my dear sir," 

Uncle Ben, his voice expressing his said Somerton's uncle. "Your ne.phew 
amazement. "Haven't I always told ye will be safe here, surrounded by so 
that Yen would lay down his life for me? many friends. But I'll get Jimmy to 
H_e's the most faithful ~rvant .a man could ring up again in the mornina, and re.port. 
wish _to have. ~nd ye re telhng;i?l1e that Then, of course, you can pfease yourself 
he tricked you into a death-tra.p. as to what you do We should be m08t 

'' B11t, uncle, I could l1ave sworn--" happy and delia-ht~d to have you here 
'' Fiddlesticks !'' came Mr. Potts' gruff . with us.'' 0 

t.one .. '''Vhyy _Yen is witlt me here-un- And Uncle Ben was satisfied at tl1at. 
packmg, at this ve17 moment. 1 tell ye He woulcl wait until the morning~when 
he lrnsn ~ l~ft my 81~C ~11 day. A. cu~se Jimmy would ring up again. So after a 
on Fu-Li_-Sin\tf This is one of h1S in- cordial "good-bye ,, Lord Norbery hung 
£c;,n~l tricks• . 1,, • up the receiver. 

I m glad, uncle-terribly glad . sa1cl Jimmy was brimminO' over with his 
JJmmy eagerly. .. I hated to_ t!\~k that astonishing news. o 

Yen could have done such a thin". ,, It 't y ,,, h b t ut ·teclly · ·d U I B wasn en . e urs o exc1 . '' Ay, old Fu ,1s clever," sa1 nc e en ,, . ,, 
grinily. ,, He knew he couldn't fool me . We gathere~, somct~1?g of tl1a~ sort, 
by a trick like tliat, but it was easy s~1d ~1p1;er. But its unbelievable, 
enouO'h with you youngstel's. One Cliina- J 1n1my . -You and Ha.ndfort]1. a11rl ~11u~cb 
man °looks very mucl1 like another to ye, and McClure-you all recognised him. 
eh?'' '' We thougl1t we dicl, but it \\,,as a 

''_Why, yesJ uncle--'' - . trick,'' said Jin1tt.1Y· '' 011, I'm glacl ! It 
'' But Cl1inamen are a.s different as white was awfttl to think tl1at Yen co11ld be 

men-wl1en ye're used to tl1em," said -the Buch a trai~or. _Uncle Be_n says tl1at Yen 
n1illionaire. '' They n1l1st have got a man l1as been with him ever since l1e left Tre­
of the same l1eight and build as Yen- gellis Castle.'1 

!perhaps Jooking a bit like him, too: They '' Well, of course, that settles it,'' said 
dressed him the sameJ and you, 1~ yo11r Nipper. '' That makes everythi11g a lot 
exciten1ent, made a very nat.11ral mistake. better. Come along, Jimmy; put all these 
But it looks ugly, lad. Tl1ey nearly bad tl10110-hts out of your head. \Ve're all 
ye. T11is fellow escaped, of course?'' safe,0 we're snug 1n this sturcly pile, and 

''Yes, uncle; we didn't see l1im again.'' we're going to l1ave a jolly time.'' 
"I'm comino- atraio-ht down to Somerset- And Jimmy tl1ought so~ too, a little 

sl1ire,'' declar~cd Un~le Ben, in a cleter- later. 
mined voice. '' What's more, I'll bring For wl1en dinner was served, everybouJ' 
l1alf a llozen Scotland Yard men witl1 me. was l1appy and smiling. Tl1e boys and 
I'll have no more of this hanky-panky girls .were making ligl1t of !Meir hr11ises 
busi11ess. I'll have ye safe this time, -joking about them-nn(] ~~01ur,1·tc,11, of 
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course, ,vas delighted to l1avc so n1a11y 
of l1is scl1ool friends under l1is roof. 

It \\·as a big 11Jarty no"·, con11)rising at 
least t\\-·o dozen Removi tes a11d Fourtl1-
Formers. and a dozen merry-eyed Moor 
View girls. 

glc~.mecl in tl1c reflected glow from tl1e 
brazier. 

"}..,ools, blunderers, m-en of insect 
brains !" said the ma11 in tl1e rich robes 
\\"itl1eringly, in a soft, sibilant, Cl1inesc 
clia lect. "I gi ,re- yotl cl1ild's work to do, 
a11d yot1 f ai I !'' . 

"Excelle11cy, we did obey, and it ,vas no 
fa11lt of ours that fa.ilurc attend-ed our 
efforts. By no,v the yo11ng ,vhite clcvil 
sl1ould be sleeping on the Terraces of the 
Nio-ht." 

0 

1.,here l1ad been tl1ree lJarties at fir:;t, 
,vhcn they hacl set out from St. Fr,1nk's­
one for Tra,,is Dene, anotl1er for Tregellis 
Castle, and a tl1ird for Somerton Abbey. 
Now they l1ad all j oin-ed forces,. and the 
young d11ke, at least, "\ffiS determined tl1at 
his guests sho11ld have a rig11t royal time 
at Somerton. 

'' Sil~noe !" commanded tl1e master. ! 
"Had you not wits enougl1 to ca.use some 

. 

CHAPTER 6. 

delay of the big motor-car? Had you but· 
taken that 1precaution, success wo11ld l1ave 
rewarded your e:fiorts." 

The otl1-ers were silent. 
'' Tl1ere mt1st be no fl1rtl1er blundering," 

·HALF a mile from Somerton Abbey, continued the ma.n in the robes, l1is voice 
standing gaunt ancl stark on a im,1)assive in its cru-elty. '' Tl1e \\'l1ite boy, 

., \vind-sw.ept hilltop, was a l1alf- of tl1e blood of lie ""l1om we know as tl1,e 
ruined guard tower. It had stood Gold Man, m11st die !'' 

In the Old Guard Tower! 

the stress of hundreds of ,vinters, and it '''Vl1at the Illustriot1s s1)eaks sl1all, and 
l1ad brav.ed many a howling tcm;11-est. will, be done," murmured tl1e Chinaman 

It '\\·as a. relic of Saxon days, when who bore such a close resembla11ce to Yen. 
Som-erton Abbey had been the scene of '' On the Amur, life is cl1en11,'' continued 
many a grim siege and battle. But now it the ma.stcr. '' Life shall be cl1eap here, on 
was just a pict11resque landmark, a rui11, this sno\\T-bound Englisl1 countryside, ere 
in no ,vay connected \\,,ith t11e Abbey 1itself. anoth,er moon rises. For l1ere ~;-e shall 

To-nigl1t it stoocl up bravely a.ga1nst tl1e 11lan a.nd decide upon the n1eans ·whicl1 
yelli11g storm. sl1all be e~ployed Let yo11r wits work, 

Tl1e ,vind l1ad increased to hurricane so that you may tell me of your tl1oughts.'1 

,Tiolence, nnd it was ho"Tling and sl1outing They talked. Tl1ey talked tar i11to the 
like a thousand demons. Tl1e snow, night, ro11nd tl1at glowing brazier. An~l 
drifting a.gainst the nortl1-east face of tl1e tl1-ey ,planned tl1e deatl1 _ of_ Jimmy Potts 
to""·er, was piling up in d•ense masses. because lie was of tho blood .of Benjamin . 

It seemecl incredible tl1at tl1ere could Pot.t~--l1e wl1om. tl1ey called '' The Gold 
be n.11y human beings i11 that tower on Man." 
s11cl1 an evening as tl1is. Yet, down · 011tside tl1e storm l1owled ancl :moaned, 
below, in tl1e deep recesses of an ancient ·and ,in Somerton Abbev Jimmy Pot~ 
val1lt, a curious scene ""as being enacted. slept peacefully. Witl1 l1im were Vivian 

Tl1e ,Tault, usually, was dank and c?ld; Travers a11d Skeets Bellton., his dor~J~ry 
b11t 110,v a cl1arcoal fire was burning, chltms of St. Frank's. -
giving fortl1 s11cl1 a r11ddy glow tl1at_ lights 
were unnecessary. Tl1c brazier stood 
almost in tl1e c.e11tre of tl1e vault, and 
from it rose a tl1in curl of }JUngent smoke. 
All about it tl1ere was a grateful warmtl1. 

And squatting in tl1e glow were four 
Cl1inamen. Three of them were dressed 
in nondescript European clothing, wear­
ing l1eavy winter overcoats with tl1c 
collars turned ttp. And one man was the 
fellow who l1ad stopped Handio1tl1's car, 
and w110 l1ad n-early succeeded in sending 
Jimmy Potts to his death. 

The fourth figure was diff eren~. He 
was sitting upon a little stool, and he was 
a ]1eavily-built man, and, unlike the 
others, he was a.ttired in ricl1 Oriental 
Tobe.s. His f aoe was almost completely 
maskC'cl,···for even to his subordinates, it 
seemed. 11e did not wisl1 to show l1is 
features. His eyes, cr11cl a.nd relentless, 

--
• CHAPTER 7. 

Snowed Up I 

T HE 11igl1t }Jassed 1peaceful1.v enougl1 
-within tl1e walls of S01nerton 
Abbey. But there was no 11Jeacc 
outside; for without a break tl1e 

storm raged, and the snow wl1ic4 fell 
during those hours of darkness broke all 
records for tl1e district. 

When dawn came the skies were still 
as leaden as ever, the wind was wl1istling 
its strongest, and tl1e snow was whirling 
down Jike a great white pa.II. 

Jimmy Potts had slept well, but more 
than once he l1ad awakened in tl1e night. 
He wa.s nervous and jumpy-h<' 11ad been 

(Co11tinued on page 15.) 
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~Bow to Make 

This ripping model Sailplane an engineless 
model aircraft-can be made in a s_Jllre hour 
for only a few pence. It will rival the per-
I ormance of almost any self-powered model plane. 
You will 6nd full details of how to construct this 
super-glider in the 1932 HOBBY ANNUAL, the 
6nest bo~k for the boy ~ho is keen on .makin~ thin~ 
and finding out how things work.. This topping g1;t 
book is profusely illustrated with photographs and 
drawings that show &, how " in the simplest way. 
There are also two large folding photogravure plates. 

Now on Sak 6/- net. 

Training '70 Lions! 
lt"s an arduous and dangerous task 
training seventy majestic jungle mon­
archs-making each a disciplined 
performer. In the NEW ZOO 
ANNUAL, now on sale. you can 6nd 
out how tliis amazing feat of lion-tam­
ing has been accomp]ished. There 
are lots of other interesting features~ 
too, in this fascinating book which 
tells all about the wonders of bird and 
~nimal life-how they live and make 
their homes, their habits~ their friends 
and enemies. It is profusely illus­
trated with rema1kable •• action ,. 
photographs, and also contains two 
beautiful colour plates. 

The most 
up - to -date 
Book for 
the Boy with 

a Hobby. 

-
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N'- w on Sate 6/- 1iet. .. 
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.THE WELL OF DOOM ! 
(Conti1iued f-rom page 13.) 

so ever since tl1esc new anll start1ing 
e,Ten ts had con1,e i11 to l1is lif c. Ile lt!l(l 
grol\·n to fear the nigl1ts of late. But now, 
after dayligl1t had come, he ,vas fecli11g 
drowsily contented. Tl1ere could be no 
danger; all was "yellJ and at Somerton 
Abbey, it seemed, he was secure. 

There ,vas warmth here----gratef11l 
warmtl1. There was an elaborate system 
of ce11tral l1eating at tl1e AlJbey, ancl tl1e 
bed-room, far from being cl1illy a11d un­
friendly, was j 11st the O}J1posite. 

Getting-, out of bed, Jimmy went to tl1c 
wi-ndo,v and tried to. peer out. He was 
IJ.lUzzled for a moment, for it seemed to l1in1 
that tl1e gla~ was glazed, or frostecl. 
Tl1cn lie suddenly jumped to tl1c trutl1. 
rrhe window, on the outer side, was 
smothered ,vith snow. And 110,v lie kn,ew 
the reason why tl1e ligh~ in tl1c b(\d-room 
\\"as so poor. Tl1e lo\\,.Cr l1alf of the 
window was cl1oked with clense m:1sses of 
snow. 

"Ye «ods a.11d Jittl,e fisl1es !'' n1urmured 
i:, 

J imn1y, startlecl. "Tl1ere m11st l1a ve bee11 
a })retty l1cfty fall dttring tl1c nigl1t. Tl1is 
is Cl1ristn1as witl1 a vengeance!'' 

After a considerable struggl-e 11.e forced 
on-e of tl1e ,vi11dows o,}Jen, a11d he had all 
]1is '\"ork c11t out to 11r-e,·cnt a l1cavy loatl 
of sno,v tumbli11g into tl1c room. With a 
dressing-gown wra111lecl about l1im, he 
stared out upon a scene of (lesolation 
whicl1 fairly took a,vay his br-eatl1. 

'' I say, you cl1aps !" l1e sl1out.cd ex• 
citedly. ''Quick! Come and look l1ere !'' 

Tra,,ers and Skeets, stirting in tl1eir 
sleep, looked U,Il. 

'' Ha.llo ! Y 011 awake?" askecl Skeets 
drowsily. '' I g·11ess it's pretty early, isn't 
it?" 

''Not so very,'' said Jimmy. "We ought 
to be getting dressed ,if we're to be down 
in time for breakfast. But come and look 
here. I 11cver ·sa,v anything like it in my 
life !'' 

. '' S11ow ?" ya.wned Skeets. '' Sl1ucks ! 
I'm fro1n Canada-and snow is " nothing 

t ,, 
new .o n1e. 

'' I'll bet you ne,,er saw a11ytl1ing c1uit-c 
like tl1i~,'' llcclarcc1 Jimmy. 

As Skeets and Travers ,vere climbi11g-
01tt of tl1eir beds t.l1e door b11rst O})Cll ancl 
Ha11df ortl1 dasl1ecl in-in l1is }Jyj a mas a11d 
dressing-gowj1. Cl111rch and McClt1re 
were just bcl1ind him. 

'' Have you se-en it, you cl1aps ?'' sl1outccl 
Handforth. 

'' Tl1-eytre too lazy to get out of bcu," 
said Jimmv. 

'' Anybody might tl!ink we'd never seen 
tiltow before~'' murmured Travers, with a 
yawn. '' For tl1c love of Samson! '\Vhat's 
all tl1e excitement about?" 

But even 11e ga,Te a little jump wl1cu 
he went to the o;pen windo,v and stared 
011t. Tl1e ':'7ind was roaring, blowing 
flurries of snowflakes into the room. 

'' Jolly glad to see that you're all right., 
Jimmy.,'' said Handforth approvingly. 

"Oh, cl1uck it !" iproteated- Jimmy. ·· I 
l1ate to think that I'm such a nuisance 
to everybody." 

'' Sorry~ old man; didr1't mean to l111rt 
your f eclings.," said Handfortlt. '' You're 
a bit toucl1y on the subject, aren't you? 
Well., I don't blame you. ' 

'' Well, well," said Trav-crs, as be lookecl 
out of tl1e window. '' At a ro11gh guess, 
dear old fellows, I s11ould say that we are 
s l igl1 tly s110\\·ed up.,, 

Tl1c sccn-e outside tl1e window was i11-

d-eecl remarkable. It was llifficult to tell 
,v11at exactly Ja.y belo,v-,vl1etl1er gardens 
or la ,,,.ns or co11rtyard. Tl1e snow la.y 
many feet deep, a.nd in l)laces it was :piled 
u11 fantastically in great drifts. Tl10 
,yisibility wa.s poor, owing to tl1e still­
falli11g snow, but as far as the boy~ cottl<l 
see tl1e 1}Jict11re ~·as tl1e sa1nc snow evcry·­
"'·l1ere, l)ring like a ,,ast en,,elopi11g 
bla11ket o,rer everytl1ing. • 

Lea.ni11g out, tl1ey co11ld not tell ,vl1ere 
tl1e wall ended and where tl1e grouncl 
began. Door,vays wcr,e cl1okel1; lower 
windo,\·s '\\'ere n1ore or· less obliterated. 

'' Looks like a day i11doors to me," said 
Cl1urcl1. "\Ve sl1a.ll be 11ractically 
prisoners.'' 

",v11a t rot !" said Handf ortl1, ,vi tl1 a 
start. '' Y 011 dor:Jt thi11k \\,.c're going to 
stick i11doors all day, yot1 fatl1ead? Wl1at 
a bout tobogganing anll skating?~' -

''You'll do a fat lot of skating-,,,.itl, 
every foot of ice covered by yards of 
snow," retorted Ch11rch. '' As for to-· 
bogganing, tl1ia snow is so tl1ick tl1at it' 11 
be as much as we can do to fight our way 
ten yarcls !'' . 

''I say!" said Handforth .suddc11ly. 
''Wl1at about that road?" 

''Yo11 mea11 tl1e llri,~e?" asked Travers. 
"Yes, it looks pretty bad. Tl1cy ca11't 
}Jo~sibly do a11y rerlairing i11 tl1is wcatl1,er, 
and ,~_.itl1 so m11ch snow on tl1e ground.'' 

"Let's get dressed ancl go do,v11stairs,'' 
f,a.icl Jimmy eagerly. '' Pcrh~ps Vlc shall 
hear some 11cws." 

Tl1cy dressed a11d '\\,.asl1ed in Tecord 
time. And they heard plenty of news 
'\"lien they arrived downstairs. 

IJord Norbery \\'as standing in tl1e grca.t 
hall., talking to three sturdy-looking men, 
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wl10 ,vere standing with snow clinging to soon as be put tl1e receiver to his ear he 
their heavy top-boots. They looked like found that the line wns dead. 
!!&mckecpers. ''There's somethincr wrona \\~ith t11e 
- 0 0 • ) 

Some of the girls were coming down- tele.phone, Tra versJ ,, he said anxious Y. 
stairs at the same time. and Somerton's "It doesn't surprise me in the least. de:u 
uncle turned to them with a rueful smile. old feJlow.'' r~plied Travers. "I was ex­

" Well, you young people, here's a 1prctty pecting it. Since we're c11t off in every 
kettle of fisl1,J-' he exclaimed. '' We'ro otlier wayJ we might just as well be cut 
completely snowed up.,, , off by telephone. 'fl1at storm has pretty 

'' Tl1at's wl1at we thought, sir~'' said well blown itself 011t, but it put in some 
llandforth. ''.Is it ,Pery thick?'' hefty work wl1ile it lasted. ~~mongst 

"The tliickest 311y of us can remen1- other tl1ings., it m11st have blown down 
bcr," re.plied l1is Iordsl1i11. '' To put it t11e tele,pl1one wires." 
bluntly, we are absolutely isolated.'' '' Then-then I cap'.t get in touch witl1 

'' 011., my hat!'' Uncle Ben at all," ~tested Jin1my. -
'' Great Scott!'' '' Not 11ntil the wires are restored, and 
'' C11t off from the world, by Jove!'., that might take days.~• 
"It's thrilling," said Irene, her eyes '' Oh, my hat!" said Potts. '' Tl1at's 

c]ancing. awful ! Wl1at the dickens will U11c1e· Ben 
"Tl1e drive is completely s110,vbound, to tl1ink? I promised to telephone him, 

say nothing of tl1at g,1p tl1at ,vas ca11se,I and l1e'll h.ear nothing, and he'll imagine 
by the landslide,'' continued Lord Nor- tliat all sorts of terrible tl1ings have hap-
bery. ·' 'fl1ere's anotl1cr roacl, dow11 in pencd--'' 
the l1ollow, but tl1at is t111tler twelve feet "Don't you be~ieve it.,'' interrupted 
of s110\v i11 11lac-cs, a11d it woulcl ta.kc Ni.p11er, wl10 l1ad also come into the 
several days to cut a ,vay tl1rougl1. ~o, library. "Mr. Potts will learn tl1at the 
boys, we sl1all just l1avc to wait u11til .a t<!lepl1one wires are down, and I don1 t sup­
tl1,1w co1nes. It 1nigl1t be tl1ree or fo11r 11osc l1e'll worry. AnyhowJ we can't do 
clay6-it migl1t be a week. "\Ve're just anytl1i11g. We shall have to make the 
bott]ecl 111J." best of a bad job." .. 

' ' I sny, ¥il1at- a lark! u11clC'," said Somer- Jimmy was anxious. He had bec11 J>ar-
ton, gri11ning.· tic11larly keen U}Jon ringing up Uncl~ Ben, 

"Let's hoJJC tl1at it will be only a lark,,, so tl1at J1e could ass11re l1im that cvcry­
con1n1cnted J1is 1111clc '' 1'-,ortu11at-0Jy, ,vo tl1i11g was :perfectly all rigl1t at Son1erton 
l1a,Tc nmp1c SU.Jlt1lie~ of food in the AlJb<'Y Abbev. Also, he wanted to save Mr. 
-cno11g·I1 to last 11s two or tl1rcc ,vecks, if I>ott81,1 fro1n making a 11selcss journey. 
11ecessarv. \\1 e're i:1 fit con<lition for =i 1~vc11 if !t!r. Potts got as far as Somerton 
~iege. Still, it isn ~t vl°·ry l)l·;,,sa.nt to k110,v tO\\"tJ, lie could not reach tl10 Abbey. 
t 11 at ,ve a re v irt11a l Iy eut u1f fro1n tl1c rest 
of t]ic worl£l.,, 1!ost of the boys and girls regarded the 

,vl1ole tl1ing as a glorio11s lark. 'They 
'' l

1

l"tl not so s11re of thnt, eit11er," n111t- thorottglily e 11joy-ed the 11ovelty of being . 
111t1rc(l 1~ravcrs, ,,,,itl1 a sig·11ificant glance 8110,vcd llll. Ancl during tl1e morning tl1ey 
townrds ,Jin1n1y Putts set tl1cn1sclves tl1e task of forcing a way 

-!'You 1nen11 tl1r1t l1c'll l1c safe?" asked 011t 111to 011e of the courtyards and cligo-ino■ 
Nip1Jcr, \\rho \Vas 11ca r ]1in1. "Yes, a v-~ay tl1ro11gl1 tl1e snow. It was o-

0reat 
'fravers, yo11're rigl1t tl10re. Tl1ose beastly -fu11-at first.. Wl1en they fo11nd 0 the_y 
enc1nies of J1is can't get 11ear tl1e Abbe)· co11lcln't dig very far, tl1ey retired indoors 
,vl1ile it is snowbo1tnll like tl1i8. So tl1e a11cl a1nusecl tl1emsclvPs by reacling, or sit­
storn1 n1ay t11r11 out to be a bl('Ssi11g i11 ti110- ro11ncl tl1e loo- fire, yarninu. .:\.fter 

l ~ 0 0 

llisg·uise. It'll give Jimmy a c 1ance to all, it \Vas Cl1ristmas-time, and they l1ad 
recover l1is 11erve.'' Ileen longing for snow, and ,plenty of it. 

'' Ratl1er a 11ity about 1\{r. Potts, It was 11nreasonable to grumble now tl1at 
tl1ougl1," said Ha11df()rlh. "He pro111isecl tl1e sr1ow l1ad rezilly a11cl truly come. 
!,o come d_?wn to-day-wi,th half a doze;! Jimmy tried to be cheerful, but in spite 
:Scotln11cl I a rel men. Ca11 t clo tl1a-t 110w. of Iiimsclf h.is ]ieart was l1eavy. Cont1nu. 

"'Ve c]on't neccl Scotland Yard men," r~- ally lie found l1imsclf wondering if any­
JJliecl Niflllcr. ''If tl1e dctecti,,es can't thi11<Y dr-eadful l1ad ]1appened to his uncle; 
get l1cre, it stands to reason tl1at the and 

0
tl1c knowledge that Somerton Abbey 

crook:s ca11't get l1cre, eitl1-er." was so cut off afi,cted him more a11d more. 
,,,.11c11 Jimmy Potts tl'icd to telepl1one, He could not ex-plain why, 1lut he had, 

i11 accorl1n11c-c witl1 l1is }lro111ise to Uncle deep within him, an insistent foreboding 
Ben., he received a bit of a shock. For as of evil. 
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Sobbing with terror, a footman 
stumbled Into the dining-hall. '' The 
ghost-the Somerton ghost I •• he 
lihrleked wildly. '' Help I Save me I '' 

CHAPTER 8. 
Drama at Dinner! 

B Y c, .. cni 11g tl1c skies l1ad co1111Jletel)y 
c lea reel, a ncl tl1e ~,.i11d l1ad clrop1Jc<l 
to a gentle murm11r. '.1'11c stor1n 
l1acl Jlassed, lea ·ving ;})Cac,e i11 its 

wake. 'J.111-e s11n ,,e11t dov-"11 i11 a blaze of 
golcle11 ligl1t, ancl tl1crc ,vas c,'cry })ro1nisc 
tl1nt the 11ig-]1t wo11lcl be frost .. r, starry, 
a ;1cl 11100111 ig lit. 

B.)T tl1is tin1c tl1,c yo11ng g11ests w~rc 11ot 
feeling c1uite so jolly abo11t tl1is ,1b1111<l-

a11cc c>f. s110,v. N at11re l1all ratl1er ov·er-
tlon C . t lie tl1i11g. rr11cy \Van tecl to l)e Oll t 
a11cl c1l.Jo11t-tl1cj~ ,vant-etl to c11joy tl1e 
n1a11y tl1rills of ,v i11 ter s1Jorts. 

'' I da r,e say it' 11 l1c n 11 rig·l1 t to-1nor­
i1ow ," sa1cl S0111~rto11 l101)cf11lly. '' ,,re get 
s8mc ri1)1>i11g s1,orts l1ere, )·olt k110,v­
}lle11ty of ;.~101)0~ for tol)oggani11g. If 011lJ· 
tl1i~ frost lasts, c,~erj"tl1i11g ,,rill l1e all 
scrc11-c. ' J 

"It looks like lasti11g for n n1ontl1," snicl 
IIa11clfortl1. 'i A11y\vay, cloz=e11s of mrn l1a ve 
l)ccn 11)rctty l)usy n 11 clnjr. rfl1ey'·ve 
cl Pare cl }) r act i ca. l l y a 11 t l 1 c co 11 rt ya r cl 8 a n c 1 
1~atl1,vays ro1.111(l tl1c fro11t of thP .!\.l)bey. 
ti,CJ, at lcastJ ,vc can get a1)011t a 1Jit. l)o 

l Ii!~==~ ..,;:::::=:::;;;:a~~ ... ,, .. ~..,... 'i~-:Z 

~ 

~:in~~- -
,~mo~..,;-_ 

~ _.,. 

~--~~ 

yo11 kno,v if tl1cy',rc done anytl1i11 g a 1011 t 
the roacl?" 

'' .t\.l}solutcly i1n1lossiule, old n1a11," sa icl 
S01ncrtoi1, s11al~i ng l1is head. '"It n1igl1t 
l,-e a ,vcek bcf ore \YC ca11 get i11 tot1cl1 witlt 
tlie to,vn-or CYc-11 ,vi tl1 tl1e 1Jeo1Jle w 110 

Jive in tl1c isolatccl cottages. It's going 
to l)e ra tl1er ro11gl1 011 them 1111lc5s ,vc ca11 

get tl1rol1g]1 ,vitl1in a clay or t\vo." 
"I>erl1a !JS ,vc ca11 lie 111 to-morro~·, in 

snme v.Tay.," said Hanclforth. '' I n111st }\ay, 
Son1my, old n1an, tl1at j-011r a11ccstor~, 
cl1ose a ;Jlrctty lllcak s11ot ,v hen tl1cy bl1i It 
tl1cir giddy castle ! " 

"Tl1ey kne,,., ,vl1at tltej~ '\-'\'"e.rc cloi11g,JJ re­
JJ 1 i rel So 111~ rt on c n l n11 ),. . " It Vf o ll l <l ta k,c 
a 11rctty stro11g ar1ny to get tl1ro11gh to 
11s j tis t 110,\~, c 11 ? ~\.ncl "T 11 ilc \\'C' re 011 t 11 e 
~11 l)j cct, t 11 c sa 1ne a l)J) l i-es to Ji 111111 j,. l)ott'='. 
If 11c l!ad ,t tl1ol1sn11cl enemies after l1in1, 
th Py co1llcl11' t get at l1im no" .... ', 

"1""!1nt,s a. con1fort, any,va~,'-' agrcecl 
Ha11tlfortl1, ·"vitl1 a 11ocl. 

"\\~it11 t]1e co111i11g of c,rcui11g, :ind tl10. 
co111JJlete c1ro1111i11£r ,)f tl1c "~in<l, tl1ing:4 
l1rig-ht011ecl co11~i(lcrallljT. Tl1is fi11c o1ll 
( 1 1 t ca 1 111 a 11 s i o 11 ,v as f 1111 of g oocl c 11 ce r­
fi r 0 s 1Jl~zi11g f\Ycry\vl1crc, 1i.£;11ts glowi11g 
,, .. it 11 a f ric11(l l~y ,.,·arm t 11. rl'l1c cl n. born tc 
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Christn1as decorations, a11d tl1e l1igl1 
s1liri ts of t l1e Ila rty i11 general, ma<lQ 
cv~rybocly l1a11py -

ln(leccl, ,vitl1 so many young 1people., it 
was imtJos~iblc to feel cleprcssecl. Jimmy 
l1imself lo-st tl1at forebodi11g of evil as 
tlte ev-ening acJ,·anccd. Tl1ere ,,,.as 11Ienty 
of n1usic, si11gi ng, danci11g, and tl1e IJarty 
grew jollier and jollier._ 

Dinner was a brilliant n1eal, wit.11 every­
body chattering about tl1e snow, tl1e }Jros­
pects for tl1e 1norrow, and tl1e 1})lan11ing 
of some cl1arades-wl1ich ,vere to t,1kc 
})lace immediately after dinner. 

Tl1en, witl1 the a1)1Jcarance of Bristo"1 e, 
-came a shock. 

Bristo\\·e was a footman, a11d it wasn ·t 
011e of l1is dlttics to dasl1 l1eadlong into 
tl1e dinin<Y-hal l ,in tl1e n1iddle of dinner. 
He ap11e;rcd dramatically; for he fell, 
rather tl1an ran, into the room. Sobbing 
·witl1 terror, he stumbled tl1rough th~ 
door\11ay. E~verybocly ceased talking., and 
t11rned and stared. 

'' Tl1e gl1ost-tl1c Son1ert~n ghos.t !" 
sJ1ricked Bristowe ,vildly. "Helt)! Save 
lllC ! " 

He fell to t11e floor and Jay like a 
creature l1alf-demented. Lord Norbery 
rose l1cavil_y to his feet., his kindly face 
ex1Jressive of concern and amazement. 

"Good gracious me ! Wl1at's all this?'' 
]1e asked sternly. '' It's all rigl1t, my 
<lear," lie added, witl1 a glance·- at l1is 
sister. '' Leave t11is to me. · ,v110 is this 
111a.n?" 

''Bristowe, my lortl," sait1 tl1e butl(\r, 
wl10 ,vas o-r.p,atly n.gitate(l n11d sl1ocked. 

0 . ,, 

'' He is one of tl1c under-foot111en--
'' .i\.11 rig]1t,J' intcrru1ltecl Son1erton's 

11ncle. "Come, my 1nan. This won't d,1. 
,v11at on earth is tl1c n1attcr \\Titl1 you?" 

Tl1e footman Jookcd up, his w11ite face 
full of t-crror. 

"I saw it, my lord !" lie 1JJanted. '' The 
g11ost ! In tl1e Abbot's Close! I saw it 
as ]llai11ly--'' 

His voice tI·ailecl a.way, and lie fell sidc­
,vays in a deall f ai11t. 

'' This is extraordinary,'' n1uttered Lorcl 
Norbcry. "11l1e man l1as swooned-he is 
terrified. It is impossible that 11~ could 
l1ave seen a gltost in tho Abbot's Close. 
Here, son1-e of you boys. Q11ick ! Lend 
me a hnl\d. Tl1,e 1poor fellow needs 
brandy.', 

Under tl1e stin1ulating influence of t11e 
fiery spirit, Bristowe ;}Jartially recovered. 

'' I saw it-I saw it!'' he wl1isperecl 
hoarsely. '' An awful thing witl1 a skull 
and staring eyes. Tl1ey always told me 
tl1at tl1e Abbey was l1aunted ! Ancl now 
I've seen the ghost--" 

"Come, come,'' inter1·upted Lord Nor­
bery shar,ply. ., This won't do, my man. 
If you cannot tell a lucid story--'' 

'' I can, my lord-I can,'' intcrr11pted tl1c 
under-footman. '' I was in tl1e Abbot's 
Close. I-I thought I l1eard a sound, and 
I went to look. And there was the 
Somerton gl1ost ! I can see it now-a 
greyish-wl1itc, filmy thing, half-floating 
in tl1e air, coming towards me, and the 
eyes--'' 

He sl1uddered., and covered his face with 
his l1ands. 

''Yo·u'd better take him away,'~ inter­
rupted Lord No1·bery, turning to the 
butler. "It's no good questioning him 
110w. \Ve can only assume that his 
imagination got tl1e better of him.'' 

Tl1e whole incident was unfortunate. It 
left. tl1e jolly ,party uneasy and jumpy. 
Jimn1y Potts, wl1ose nerves had already 
been jarred d11ring the Christmas holi­
days, v."as particularly affected, althougl1 
he t1,ied to ap11ear unconcerned. / 

Lorcl N orbery, with one or two otl1er 
gentlc1nep-for tl1erc was a considerable 
nun1 ber of gro\,·n-ups in the l1ouse-11arty­
,vent to tl1e Abbot's Close to have a look 
1,o,111d. Tl1ey found notl1ing wl1atcvcr to 
accou11t for Bristowe's strange story. T11e 
footma11 l1ad been half-carried up to his 
bell-room, assisted by two or three other 
serva.11ts. Tl1e 11nfort1.1nate man was in a 
co11dition bordering upon collapse. 

"It s nothing-nothing at all,'' growled 
tl1e bl u'1 Lord N orbery, w lien lie returnetl 
to tl1e dining-11all. '' Confo11nd the fellow ! 
Ner,,es, of cours-e sheer imagination.'' 

"He spoke of the Somerton ghost, sir,'' 
~aid Handforth l1alf-inquiringly. "Is 
tl1ere a Somerton ghost?" 

"Of course not," growled his lorc.lsl1i lJ· 
"There's no real gl1ost at Somerton. 
Nat11rally, all sorts of fantastic stories get 
about. Every old mansion has its ghost 
stories." 

,. Gooe,l gad !" ej ac11lated Archie G lc11-
tl1or11e, dro1JJ1ing l1is fork witl1 a clatter. 

'' WJ1a t's tl10 matter, Archie?'' asked 
N. 

1ppcr. 
'' Odds gadzooks !" 
'' My dear ass--'' 
"Frigl1tfully sorry, and all t.hat sort of 

tl1ing ," sa icl Arcl~ie uncomf orta.bly, as 110 

jammed l1is monocle into his eye and 
looked up and do,v11 tl1-e great table, "b11t 
tl1e fact is, a kin cl of recollection l1as j11s t 
come sliding briskly into the memory 
department.'' 

'' .-\bout the Somerton ghost·?'' asked 
somebody. 

"Absolutely !'' 
"Now, look here, A11 chit-l!-e--', beg:in 

Ni 1J11er. -
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"I sec1n to remember a story about a 
secret room. The a1Jart111cnt, in fact, 
wl1cre tl1e good old family skeleton has 
bee11 l)arked for innumerable ccnt11ries." 

'' We l1ayc no family skeleton," smiled 
Somerton 's 1notlicr.. ,~ 'l,l1ere is a secret 
room-yes, b_ut it is IJurely a family tra­
ditio11. It is said tl1at e,1 cr.v Cl1ristmas ,1 

g11ost ,valks ot1t of tl1nt st:crct room, in 
tl1c N ortJ1 \\1 ing." 
• '' 011., n1y 11a t !'J 
''That's cl1.ae1·ful ! " 
'' Crun1 l)s ! " -'' Ho,ve\er, there is no reason for any-

body to be alarmed,'' conti11ucd the 

'' \Vell, to. Legi11 \l·itl1, J1e·s slce1Ji11g 
wit11 l\Io11tie all(} r1,om111y a11d n1e,'' r.e,r)licd 
N ip11er. " '\Valdo l1as promiR•etl to sl cell 
in our bed-room., too--ancl his ears ·are likP 
micro1Jl1onc-s. We've also arrangecl to 
keep ,vatch in tur11s tl1rougl1out tlie 11igl1t. 
Jin1n1y \\"On't k110,v tl1is-wc shouldn't like 
him to k11ow-but ,,,,e'rc going to ta.li:-e 
good ca1·c tl1at 11otl1ing l1a.p1Jens to l1i1n 
while he is at Somerton Abbey.'' 

''By Jove! I'm gl,1d to l1ear yo11 say 
tl1at," said tl1e young duke. '''Ve 
shouldn't like anytl1ing _to l1ap1len to him 
here.'' 

B1tt '\\·]1on N i.}lp~r saw tl1c bccl-roon1 
wl1icl1 ltad been 1Jre1)nrcd for tl1cn1, lie 
changed l1is mind. 

d11cl1css 1placi{lly.: \:·''Christmas itself is 
actua.Ily o,~er, and tl1ere is no reason to 
bcl ie,,.e tl1a.t 011r family -g l1ost "·i 11 make 
11istory tl1is particular year. In any case, 
tl1c ghost l1as ne,rer been seen exce1)t i11 CH APTER 9. 
tl1e Nortl1 \Ving, und tl1at ,ving is not The Son,erton G-hostl 
being 1tsed no,v _,, 

'' Wliat about the Abbot's Close, NIPPER l1ad seen tl1at bcd-roon1 
ma'am?'' asked ·nandfortl1. before, of course, and it l1ad seemccl 

"Tl1e Abbot's Close iB merely a pie- all rigl1t to him then. He did not 
turesc~uc name for CJne of tl1e rear halls,', change his mind until tl1ey l1ad a 11 
smiled ~11e ducl1css. '' AR far as I know, u11dr~ssed and were actually in bed. 
tl1e gl1ost l1as flever been seen t.]1ere. To Then lie discovered something. Wl1cn 
be quite trl1tl1f11l~ tl1c only ghost that the lights were put out., it was seen tl1at 
really has been seen turned 011t to be a.n the moonlight was streaming- eerily 
unfort11nate fellow, an ex-serv3:nt of ti1e tl1rough the windo\vs. And tliis alone, 
Abbey, ,vl10 had escaped from Jlr~son. 1:]ut with Jimmy's ner, .. es on edge, was gl1ostly 
tl1a t "'·a~ some years ago. I dis~ 1ke saying . and mysterious. • 
so, b11t 1t occ1~rs !o me that Br1stowe may '' 1·11 tell you wl1at, you chaps,,, said 
have been dr1nk1ng. He has been. re• Nip

1
per, sudd~11-y sitting up in bed. 

port~<l to n1e, on more tl1an one occasion, "Handforth's roon1, on the other side of 
for · t.J1at offence.'' tl1c corridor is a lot more cheerful tha11 

So •the incident. was dismissed, an~ tl1c this. Why don't you go over and sleeil 
,par~y made ~ ·valiant effort !o g~t ~1,Tely with those cl1a:11s. Jimmy P Handy't; 
a,ga1n. B11t it wa_s a su1)erfic1al l1vel1ncE:s. snores may mnke you a lJit restless, but, 
Long bef<1rc bed-time everybody was aware at least, tl1ey'll be comforting, and they' 11 
of a strange, brooding se11sc of mystery. drown every other so11ncl." 

Perhaps it was tl1e knowledge tl1at '' It doesn't matter '' said Jimmy forc-
Somerto11 Abbey was isolated from tho ing a laugh. ' ' 
outer world-cut off. as tl1ougl1 tl1-e place Nipper in{,isted. I11 spite of· Jimmy's 
hacl _bccon1,e a desert 1sla11~. ~l1ere .was no iJJrotests., lie was .l111stled across tl1e corri­
poss1ble way of commun1cat1ng "1'1tl1 tl1e dor, and Handfortl1 ,vas d.eligl1tcd wl1e11 
outer \\"orld. Tl1-ey ?."'ere alonc-l1emmed lie learnecl of tl1c cl1ano-e in tl1c 11ro-
1n by tl1e im11enctrable barrier of snow. gramme. 0 

Ancl tl1is ta.lk of g11osts, too, l1ad set every- "Yes, ra.t.11er !" lie said J1eartily. '' Come 
bo{ly tl1jnking-a.nd whispering. along in, Jin1n1y, olcl _ so11 ! \ .. ve'll kceil 

Bed-time fot1nd Jimmy Poti:B ner,1 ous watch just the sa1ne-- Eli? Here. 
a11d 1111casy. More than any of tl1e others, ,vl1at tl1e.--'' . 
lie felt a sc·nse of im11ending danger. Y ct Nitlper l1ad nudged l1i111, and Handfortl1 
lie co11ld 11ot explain this feeling cve11 lo s11clclenly started. 
himself. The otl1er boys said notl1i11g to "By George! Il'd forgotten!" lie whis­
]1im. but t]1ey could see that l1e wa.s very pered. '' He doesn ·t know ai1ytl1ing abo11t 
n1ucl1 on edge. 1 t, does lie?" 

'' He'll be all right 1 " 1nt1rn1ured N ip1>er '' H,e'll k11ow illretty soon,'' sai<l Cl1t1rcl1 
wl1cn Somerton asked about l1i1n. "\-Vc're bitterly. 
taki11g }Jrecautions-altl1ougl1 11~ doesn't Pcrl1a1)s Jim1ny did g11ess tl1at l1is 
know it.'' scl1oolfellows l1ad arrangc(l to keel) ,vatcl1; 

'' What sort of precautions?" asked. if so, lie said 11otl1i11g. He ,vas relieve(] 
Somerton wondnringly. -comforted. . At nll events, 11c made no 
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objections, and he dro1J1Jed off into ,l 

peaecf11l slee,p almost at once. 
By n1idniaht everything was c1uiet. 

Most of tl1e guests were sleeping so11ndly. 
NiIJIJer & Co. and Waldo had curled do\\·11 
comfortably. Ni})per l1ad .. arra11ged that 
]1e ,vould relicYe Handforth at one o'clock, 
and Handf orth l1ad definitely }Jromisetl 
tl1a t he ,vould kcc11 a.wak,e until then. 

But sometl1ing aroused Nipper at 1nid­
ni(J'l1t. He awoke in time to hear the last 0 

solemn strokes of the great clock down 
in tl1~ hall. He fou11d l1imself alert-and 
he did 11ot qt1ite kno,v why. 

Sir ~'.l'ontic ,vas aslee.p; Tommy ,vatso11 
a11d '\Valdo ,vere slumbering just as peace­
f11lly. Outside, tl1e night ,vas still, and 
tl1c moonlio-ht ,\1 as strea.n1i11g ,vith alniost 
dazzli110- b;illiancc ·i11to tl1e r·oom, lea,Ting 

0 -

tl1e cor11ers in black shadow. 
'' F1tnny !'' murmured Nipper. '' It 

co11ldn't l1ave been tl1c clock tl1at woke me 
up.'' 

A Ii ttle c1ui \Yer sudde11 ly ran down 11 is 
S}line, and lie could almost feel the roots of 
his l1air stirring. "Wltl1 a tremendous 
effort lie gripped 11 imself-hard. Was it 
imagination, or cot11cl lie l1ear lo,v, sibilant 
w11ispers? 

Wiiispers ! 
IIo remembered l1ow Jimmy Potts hatl 

s1Joken of wl1is1Jers at Tra,l'is Dene-a11d, 
again, at 'I'regellis Castle. They seem<~Jl 
to be comi110- -from one of tl1e clarkest 
cor11ers of tl~e bed-room. Nipper stared 
inte.11tly into the black11css. 

Tl1e11 he heard another sou11d-t]1e soft 
movino- of bedclotl1es. He glanced rou11d 
and :aw Stanley Walllo sitting lt}l. 
Waldo's ears l1ad not failed at the critical 
moment. TI1c whis11ering l1ad a,vakened 
l1i1n, too ! . 

'' Jimmy-Jimmy-Jimmy-Jimmy !'' 
Tl1e whistlers l1acl become a little loucler, 

and now tl1ey l1acl lost tl1eir incol1erency. 
Tl1at one word-" Jimmy ''-was being re­
l)eatcd. Tl1ere was something maddening, 
sometl1i11g f rigl1teni11g, in tl1e sound. _ 

"Jimn1y-Jimmy Potts-Jimmy-Jimmy 
Potts !" came the wl1is11e19

, as tl1ough from 
11owl1ere. '' Do you l1ear me, Jimmy 
Potts? Jimmy-J.in1my Potts ! Can you 
l1ear me, Jimmy Potts?'' 

Nipper took anotl1er quick look at 
Waldo; lie sa,v tl1at \Valdo ,vas sitting 
tense and alert. A11d a quick, illumina­
ti11g tl1ougl1t l1ad come to Nipper. 

The CJ'host-if 0']1ost it was-had made a 
bad bl~nder ! It ,vas calling to Jimn1y 
}"lotts-nnd Jimmy was not in this bed­
room at all, b11t on tl1e otl1er side of the 
corridor, slee1lin0' with Handforth & Co. ! 

'' By Jove !'' b:'eathed NiiJper. 

It was tl1at last-n1i11utc cllange ,vhicl1 
bad bro41(TJ1t about this error. Jimmy 
Potts ,vas 

0

to l1ave slept in this room, and 
tl1e O'host c11riously enol1 0cri1, had not been 

e , . t 
i11formecl of the alterat1011. A queer sor 
of ghost, i11dced, to make such a mistake ! 
Ni1)11er ,,1 as convi11ced . tl1at tl1ere was 
notl1ing su11-ernatural going 011 here, but 
})lain, do"1 nright tricker:)~. 

"I say, \Val--" . . , 
Tl1e vlorcls c.]1oked in N 1:}JIJ.er s throat. 

He 11a.d only wl1is1Jerecl tl1em. He h~d 
bce11 about to urge Waldo to leap for tl1at 
dark cor11er ""itl1 l1im. But even as he 
was s11eaking, a curious halo of lig]1t 
sho\\1 ecl amid tl1e shadows. Tl1cy seemecl 
to flicker and l1over; and as tl1ey did so 
they a.ssu111ed a l1uman sl1a1Je. They can.1e 
11earer and nearer, and tl1e ,vl1ispers gre,v 
more :pronounced. 1.,11~ tl1ing: took more 
definite sl1ape-a v1le-look1ng human 
fig11re, with trail!ng arms ancl a face 
wl1ich was skull-like a11d ghastly. 

E,,en NfjJper-11repa1·cd fo_r tric~ery as 
lie "\\~a.s-felt l1is l1eart thucltl1ng 1pa111fttlly. 

'' W~ldo, jum11 on him !'' yelled Nip1Jer 
abruptly. . . 

He lea1lt as tl1e "~ords esca,11cd 111s 111r.;;. 
Waldo acted at tl1e same second. 'l~l1ey 
botl1 <lasl1ed across the bed-room to tl1at 
dark corner, and it was a.ny odcls. t_l1at 
tl1,ey would l1a,yc O'rabbcd the aJJJJar1t10~1. 
Unfortunately W~ldo, in lea.ping, l1a<I 
clrao-o-ecl tl1e qttilt witl1 l1in1, and lie half­
sb1~bled, colliding violen!ly against 
Ni}l.J>er. Tl1cy botl1 we11t rolling l1eacllong 
across tl1c floor. 

"Hi ! ,v11a.t's tl1at ?'' gas1)-ed Wa.tson, 
sitting UJJ like a Jack-in-t.l1c-box. 

:Ni1111er v.·as already on his feet., but by 
no,v the tl1ing had ,,anisl1ecl. 

"Lights ! T11rn on the ligl1ts !" ga-s1)ed 
Nipper. 

He leapt for the switcl1, ancl as l1c d~d 
so he fancied tl1at a cold dra11gl1t of air 
wafted across his face. He believed tl1at 
the door J1ad sutlde11Iy ope11ed and l1ad. 
closed again. 

Snap! 
He ;pressed dc)Wn tl1e switch, and t11e 

bed-room was flooded witl1 electric light. 
There was 11othi11g to be seen except 
Waldo in his pyjamas, and Tommy 
Watson and Sir Montie sitting 11p in tl1eir 
beds, both of t.hem utterly bewildered--:­
and just a bit scared. 

'' Beg ad ! What's wrong ? '' gurgle,] 
Montie. 

Nipper did not wait to answer l1im. He 
tore open the door and dasl1ed out. . The 
corridor was in darkness. Before Nipper 
bad run ha.If a dozen yards he checked .• 
and by now Waldo was with bim.· 

(qonti11ue~ o·n pa9e 24t.) 
.. 
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'' Happy days are here '' when you read this rnirthtnahing issue of-

No. 35. Vol. 2. EDITORIAL STAFF. December 19th, 1931. 
Editor-in-Chi el 

. ' E. 0. Handlorth 

THE EDITOR 
IN LUCK 

Editor E. 0. Handfortb A MERRY 
CHRISTMAS 

By NIPPER. 

CWe! Sub-Editor 
E. 0. Handforth 

Literary Editor 
E. 0. Bandforth 

Art Editor E. 0. Handfortb 
Rest ol Stat! E. O. Handforth 

H OOR,AY ! !y)'OUcl1 apst,hepater has 
TUrn&rned up tr UmI>s // & gGi\~ed 
roE aTTPEwritei f or Acl1RRistmas 
pre seNT " "--

{NOTE by EDITOR, N .L.L.-IInving road 
t.liis fur, I telepl1oned to St. Franlc's and asked 
Handy ,vl1at tl1e tl1ump l1e thougl1t lie ,vas do• 
i11g. Ho ,vas indignant. 

" It's plain enougl1t sir, isn't it ? '' lie snoru-d. 
"Tl1e pater l1as given mo a typeTI1 riter for a 
Cl1rist,mas present, so I'm going to type my 
Editorial in future. Thnt,11 savo you a lot of 
trouble, won't it ? '' 

'' 1'-Im-ycs ! ~, I said doubtfully. 
" I mean, tl1ore's notl1ing wrong ,vitl1 my 

writing, of course,'' went on the cl1ampion 
chump. " But still, typing is more busines.slike. 
It look~ moro liko a real 1nagazine." 

'' Oh ! Well, that's something. If it look8 
liko a· real magazine, that's all we wont.,, 

'' You know jolly \\-"ell it is a, real magazine. 
By George! I bet l'""ou've never printed a maga• 
zine lil<e mine before. 1 ' 

' ' You win that bet, Handy." 
·' Good ! '' said the ass, in satisfied tones. '' I 

thought you'd be glad to know tl1at I sl1all type 
my chinwag in future.'' 

'
1 Hold on ! '' I exclaimed hurriedly. " I don't 

tl1ink I'd type my copy, if I were vou. Your 
writing is quite good enough. Your .. writing, as 
a rt1lo, looks liko Arabic-b11t your typing looks 
lilte s Cl1inaman with tl1e stutters. If )'"Ou're 
going to typowrite your chat., I sl1all have to 
publisl1 it afi a competition, with a prize for any 
ronder who can find ot1t ,vhe.t l'0u n1ean. Good­
bye ! " And I ra.ng off before Handy l1ad time 
to mnlce any remarks. 

Handy mt1st wait until l1e is a little more 
expert before using that type,vriter. If I l1a\"8 
any 1nore stuff like tl1at printed abo\."e-well, 
my waste-paper basket is a nice lurgo one.­
Ed. NEI .. SON LEE.) 

GEOGRAPHY NOTE 
Tl1e principal export of Iceland • 

1S 
Depressions. 

T HIS is not so much a puzzle as a gamo. It 
is ·very easy, but it is eq11ally easy to 
go ,vrong. This is a varin.t,ion of o.n old 
picturo-JJuzzle idea., original, I believe. 

The idea is this : Take one letter at a timo 
from the title of tl1is puzzle-A ~IERRY 
CHRIS'"fl\IAS-a.nd put them· into tl1e blanlt 
spaces of the words belo,v, i11 ordor to complet.o 
tl1e ,vords. For instance, by· taki11g the letter R 
you ,vot1ld make tl10 first ,vord DREARY, or 
by taking tl1e letter 1\1, yolt wo11ld mnl{e it 
DRl~i-\.llY. .t\ntl so on, until all tho letters 
l1ave been used up. )'"' 011 will lc11ow Vll1cn yolt 
l1a\·e done tl1e puzzle correctly, becat1so all tl1e 
letters will fit in. 

If ~'l'.Otl can't mal{e t.hem fit in first go, koep 
chnnging tl1em round until ~·ou l1it on t.l1e correct 
order. You must not ltse tl10 same letter tl\Tice, 
unless it occurs twice (or more) in tl10 ~'ords 
above. \v.,.l1on you l1ave used ea.ch letter, cross 
it out so that you don't use it again. 

For those who can't mannge to get the game 
straight, tl1e solt1tio11 is printed elsewhere. These 
are t}1e puzzle words : 
1. DREA •• Y 6. p .. ETTY 11 ... EARLY 
2. HE .. nEn ,. R .. NoEn 12. Hu .. ouR 
3. SHA •• Ks 8. Hu .. DLE 13. T .. NDER 
4. B . . IGHT 9. PE .. LED 14. • . EEMED 
5. . , ANGLE 1 o. S\\-"'ITC. • 15. RE •• "ENT 

LETTER TO THE EDITOR 
Deer Sir, 
As a good many of yore reeders will be going 

owt to Cl1rissmas rertees and leaving ~here ouses 
with noboddy in em, perraps I mite be abel to 
give yott a tip for keaping burgerlars a.way. It's 
a mistake t-0 Carsten all the winders, becos. tl1at 
makes the burgerlar think at wunce that tl1ere 
ain't noboddy in. The best thing to do is to 
leeve tl1e winders partly open and delood tl1e 
retch into tl1inking that tl1e peeple are all in. 

Hoa.ping that yore reeders will t.ake this tipp 
and leeve there ,vinders open tl1is Christ.mas, 

Yores verry l1umble)~ nnd trooll', 
,,rILLIAM SIKES. 
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TOMMY WATSON relates the 

HISTORY OF A SUIT 
A CERTAIN blue serge suit was made 

in tl1e year 1895 for a wealthy 
young nobleman residing in Lon­
don. He ~·ore tl1is suit for three 

months, and then gave it to his valet, 
,vl10 sold it to a llr. Ebeneezer Nebb for 
ten sl1illings. 

llr. Nebb, who was a plt1mber by trade, 
wore tl10 st1it for best, until it began to 
l)ccome sadly frayed, when he ga,re it to 
his assistant, Joe Bates, to ,vca.r wliile 
,vorl{i11g. 

\Vl1en t.110 suit became so bespattered 
lly reel lead and solder that it was not 
recognisal}lo as a S\tit at nll, Joe Bates 
oxchangccl it ,vith an old clotl1os man for 
a f Arn in a pot. Tl1is was in 1906. 

Tho old clotl1es man had tl10 suit cleaned 

A St. !f,t•a.-nl~'s Puzzle. 
Is this the Duke of Somerton-or a 

Scarecrow? 

tlJ) uncl pt1t it outside l1is sl1op in Aldgato, ?l~t break of tl1e Great ,,~ ar, ~,.lien lie 
marl~ed "Nice St1it. Bargain 10/0d.'' - Joined the arm)~, and the st11t ,vas t1sed·to 

1 It \Yns pt1rcl1ascd by a sailor named clea11 tl10 sto\,.es in tl10 barracks. 
Ditlger, and witl1 him it went for tl1roe ~ere it r?muined until 1920, when_ a 
,,oyages to the West Indies and back. tl110f broke 111, ~tole some sports t:oph1es 
On the fourth voyage, tl1e ship was wrecked and used _the suit to wrap them _up 1n. 
n.11d Didger, wearing the suit, was adrift The tl11ef ":as arrested, the suit was pro­
on a raft for thirty days. At the end of duccd ~s evidence, 9:nd after'Yards ~,.as 
tl1is timo tl1e suit looked more like a locke<l in a cupboa.rd 1n tl1e police station 
torn rng than anything elso._ until .three year~ ago,.·when, during spring-

Arrived at Plymouth, D1~ger cast tho clean1n.g operat!ons, 1t _w_as t~rown ~way. 
s11it into o. dustbin, w-l1ere 1t WAS found A tailors assistant l1v1ng 1n Bannmgton 
by a cl.did named Q_ringle, and t1sed t_o found ~he suit, rep~ircd it slightly and 
adorn C\ Fifth of No,~ember guy. As this offered 1t for sale again. . 
gtty was in process of being bt1rnt on the It was bought by an ar1sto<:rat name? 
public highway, the police intervened, the Dul{e of Somerton, who still wears 1t 
and tl1e guy \\7 aS thrown on a rubbisl1 at St. Ifrank's scl100J. 
hoa.p. If this isn't the l1istory of that awful 

A wandering tramp named Cadgit old b1ue suit tl1at Somerton wears, I bot 
rescued the suit and wore it until the it's not far out. 

M E--a, Reggie Pitt. 

I SEE that the Editor is now giving 
pen pictures of the principal St. 
Frank's characters in his Round 
Table feature. 

Being rather uneasy upon the subject 
of wl1a.t he will say about me, may I beg 
leave to write my own pen picture Y 
Thanks. This is it : 

REGGIE PITT: Captain of the West 
Hot1se. A st.rong, able, good-looking 
fellow with the initintivo of a born leader 
and the courage of a warrior. Pitt, 
besides being the most handsome junior 
rit St. Frank's, is also generally admitted 
to bo the best athlete, and he is universally 
loolto<l t1p to by tl10 juniors of all Hot1ses. 
Superb at footer, magnificent at cricket, 
a flier on the cinder-track and a champion 
in the boxing ring, Reggie Pitt probably 
l1as no equal among the St. Frank,s 
j ttniors. But it must not be thought that 
athletics is his only achievement. In the 
Form•room he is just as prominent as on 
tl1e sports field, and even the masters 
themselves occasionally come to him for 

advice on knotty points of syntax. \Vhen 
we add that he possesses a sterling charac­
ter, a warm-hearted disposition and e, 
sense of humour-(By George ! ~Iy 
readers will want a sense of humour to 
read this rot. Judging by the above, 
Reggie Pitt's most striking trait is l1is 
terrific modesty. I s,1ppose, ,vl1en he gets 
sacked, he will describe l1imsolf as '' one 
of the best men St. Frank's ever turned 
out.''-E. O. H.) 

A N--ICE HINT. 

How To Avoid Bruisos from Ice-S~-.dting 
Tie a balloon to your shoul~--.:.i·s with 

rope, so that, if you slip, yo~.. will float 
to the ice. Also, socure_ Nith a strap 
several large cushions to the part of your 
anatomy which ust1ally suffers from contact 
with the ice. Also, make sure that your 
skates are screwed firmly to your feet. 
Skating is awkward if you leave your 
skates. Also, get a friend (or two friends) 
to hold you. 

After i,,·ou've done all this-stay at home. 
J.11. T •• W., Re,nove. 

VIRGIL WRI' 
By VIVIAN I 

O H, my father, 1 

Lo, this witi 
thy shorei .. 

Borne on t 
Railway, 

Great God of Speedi 
And with me, m 

• • companions : 
The .circij 

Hath brot1ght to Bri 
The old thrice .. welco: 
Cl1ristmas. By-· Joye 
\"\r o voyage heafne ,f~ 

eJTOS . , 
Shall shortly Zeus. 

Juno wha 
'-lethinlts we shall eu 
And no presiding, . E' 
Sl1all Cast"or blot :onJ 
G-reat Holli, ~iisseltd 
T,vin gods of Chris~ 
A great bt1rnt offeri°-' 
Burnt in the fire, , 

sa,1sages, 
A gallant Turlci, thE 
Tl1nt trod scqi10stert 
And gobbled grub. 

Mcan,vl1il 
I pray thee for e. s 
A sacrifice to tl1ose 
And clip the railwa3, 
And now fa.re,vell. 

Tl1y pra!'1 
But save my p~an t,i) 
My pcena. 

Yours re; 

==========·~ 
NO LUCK F~ 

(Letter from AJ .>eri 
Au ,t Ji 

Dear Aunt,-fust c 
J.llerry Christmu. I 
and having o fine ti 
times I wiah I had, a 
to bu-y some good, boai 
ae a shop .n the tlilql 
like. I,., a all abotd. t 
cosls 1 J/-. Y 01.u- aJjca 

. .b 
(T.etter f1·om Aunt 

Gullrv 
Dear A lbe-rt,-1 ~ -~ 

this mor·ning, ·and 
wishea for a Merry 6J 
sorry that you ha 
book you would li . · 
you a parcel ; - ·· i 
'' Decline and Fall if 
nine oolumes. Y o·ur 

f .f. 
(Letter from Alblrt 

School?JII 
Dear Sir,-1 a:m,""le 

of nine volume8 of ltu1 
them. 
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CHRISTMAS JOKES-By Harry Gresham 

ltood tidings 
H ERE are one or two little Christmas 

stories to tell o.f t.er dinner on 
to Christmas Day. Be ready to 

fellow ,vl10 went to a Cl1ristmas party. 
Tl1e night was a soaker-raining, and very 
windy-and t.J1is chap had only tl1in fancy 
shoos a11d a light coat with him, so the l1ost 
invited l1im to stay the night. e iroil wings of 

I. voyage home, 
, Pallas, friends, 

~ yenr 
;atriail 1ields 
no· ;Spirit,, 
,1'.dly Jupiter, 
D1f ·ColM>gc. Your 

t.·f. 
joy tl1is Vac, 
,:;I, _ brooding fate 
ttliJ festivitjes. 
,(tO thee 
as-revelry. 
j)as been designed 
,nd st\1ffed with 

fairest e'er, 
.i paths 

' ' ·~ 
nail R.mittance, 
who print 
iicket.s. 

,~- I sing, 
, I've done 

pectft1l son, 
P. V. M~l\.RO: 

OR GULLY 
; Gulli v·er to his 
flllC.) 
, line to wish you a 
am still at school, 
me : though so,n,e­
i;little more money 
¼., There is a book te which, I ahould 
Ei~e1,i Rome and 
tiQnate nephew, 
~- GULLIVER. 
~·Jane to Albert 
er..) .. 
,ceived your leJ!Ar 
\ tt.r:iprocat6 fflfir 

'ANtmas. I am so 
~ money to buy the 

ut I am aending 
"ning Gibbons' 
cien.t Rome,'' in 

a.ff ectionate_ aunt, 
lNE GULLIVER. 
f:.u1liver to the 

rarian), 
~ing you a f)(Jrcel 
t-lc. You ca·n leeep 

A.G. 

dodge, if anythi~g is throl\rn at 
you. 

A man was trying t-0 buy a turkey ; but 
t.J1e t11rkeys were all so thin and scraggy, 
that he soon became fed up. 

'' Take a co11plo, then,' 1 sup:gested the 
poultry man, putting another bird on the 
scales. 

"No,', said t.he man wearily. 1
' I'll 

tell you what. 'l'hrow on another six or 
se"\"en, and malce it an e\"on pound.'' 

Some turkeys ! 
A fello,v was walkinrt home with a pair 

of skates in his hand when he met anotl1er 
cl1ap, with a ditto ditto. 

'' Ah,'' said the otl1er chap-call l1im 
Tompkins. '' I wonder if you can tell me 
where there's some ice to skate on ? ,, 

'' Yes,'' said Simpkins. '' Straight down 
this lane. l'vo jt1st been on it myself.'' 

Ten minutes later they met again. This 
time Tompkins was wot through. 

'' Loolr here ! ,, he bawled. '' That ice 
was so tl1in t11at directly I stepped on it, I 
fell through.,, 

'' That's funny,'' said Simpkins. " So 
did I.'' 

You meet fellows like that sometimes, 
don't you? He reminds me of another 

'' ,ve'll make you up e, bed in the spare 
room,'' said the host. '' Then you need 
not, get wet and muddy going home.'! 

" Thanks," said the guest, anll shortly 
afterwa.rds lie vanished. About two hours 
later he returned-drenched with rain a.nd 
co,lered with m11d. 

'' \Vby,,, said the host, ., wherever ha,Te 
~ 70U been ? '' 

'' I've been l1ome to get mv pyjamas,'~ 
replied the poor mutt. .. 

Christmas is the time for pantomimes. 
Some of t,l1em a.re good and a.ome aren't. 
At a performance of '' Dick Whittington,'' 
0, lady was wearing a very large hat, and a, 

little man seated behind her tapped her on 
tl1e shoulder. 

"Pardon me, madam,'' he said polite])", 
'' wo11ld ~rou mind removing your hat ? '! 

'' Not at all,,, said the lady, doing so. 
The little man watched the pantomime 

in silence for some time, and then once 
aga.in he tapped tho lady on the shoulder. 

'' Pardon me, madam,'' he said, '' but 
would you mind putting your hat on 
a.gain Y '' 

WITH THE TROOPS 
By OUR WAR CORRESPONDENT. 

•. 

T HE St. Frank's Cadets carried out a mean,vhile assailed an army of Christmas 
successful evacuation of a battalion puddings, which were entrencl1ed in a 
of turkeys recently. The turkeys strong position at the rear of the Bcllton 
had to be collected from Banning- Stores. A sharp encounter broke down 

ton Par~sh Hall and delivered to the poor 41be oppositio~ of tl1e p~ddingst and they 
of the village. ,ere penned 1n the China Basin. They 

Lt.-Com. Hamilton surprised the Turks surrendered meekly to the St. Frank's 
in ambush about 3.30 p.m. The 1st and troops, and were placed in an armoured 
3rd battalions were concealed outside the trek-cart, and conveyed to the internment 
hall, and at t.he word of command, they camp on Ba11nington . Green, with t-he 
surrounded the place and / /~ turkeys. 
flung themselves on the sur• r ~r--a;.~ Corporal Dodd has been awarded tlle 
prised turkeys. A sharp ~ Order of the Boot for dropping a pudding, 
battle resulted in the whole ~~ and Sergeant '\\raldo is mentioned in 
force of turkeys being made d~spatcl1es for carrring thirty turkE!ys o_n 
prisoners, and marched off, /;_ ~--> _~:,~ l11s sl1oulders. Private Yung Ching 1s 
under escort, to the cottages u---...r I J also to be highly recommended for 
near Bannington Green. ~ ho.lancing seven pu(idings on his nose. 

~he tttrkeys were conveyed , . SOLUTION TO PUZZLE 
without loss to these ::::::~ J.: • 

internment camps, .8., ~~ DREARY, HEADED, SHACKS, BRIGHT, 
and were imprisoned ~'j T .. .\NGLE, PRETTY, RANOERJ HU1'{BLE, 
with 8 number of poor -.: -~ PEELED, S\VITCH, YEA.BLY,HUllOUR,TJ)rDER, 

people, who will guar!1 . $.!~t ··._ _ _. ::-.,;. -:::=·::: SEEMED, RESENT. 
the1:11 securely until < ·}/\~: _-:----· ::~r.:::•::>'.·· : NEXT \VEEK. 
Christmas Day, when lliliia 

711
~:-

tliings will be made 
rather hot for them. 

The 2nd battalion, 
under command of 
Captain Corco~an, h~<;l 

' - - . , 

Your Cl1ristmns won't be complete without 
a copy of my celebrated \VEEKLY. All 
the fun of tl1e Panto in my special 
P ... .\NTOl\ill\'IE NUMBER next '"·eek. 

Buy Yours, By George 
NEXT \VEDNESDA Y. 
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THE WELL OF DOOM! 
(Co-11tinued from page 20.) 

He l1ad been lurking in a deeply~ 
recessed doorway, and the absolute black• 
less of his cost11me rendered him invisible 

'' It's 110 g·ood !'' grunted Nip11er, brf'atl1- in the gloom. From l1ead to foot he was 
inff Dl1.adrd.d_d,~ The beggar l1as

1 
~sca11ed !', -d droose.d in black-tigl1t., close-fittinCT gar-

1 - 1 you sec anyt ung ?" gaspe ments which made no sound as he ~oved · 
\Valdo. even his hands and his face were coverell; 

'' I saw a. kincl of gl1ost,'' re11lied Nipper the soles of l1is black shoes were of felt. 
cautiot1sly. '' Did you soo ai1ytl1i11g ?'' When lie mol"C''l ot1~ of the recessed door--

''-Y cs-over in tl1at dark corner-just way he was actt1.ally in full sight of tl10 
before we lea1Jt.''· boys; he could see them vaguely in tl1e 

'' Tliat vfas it,1
' said Nip,1:>er. '' But tl1e darkness, 11-e could hear wl1at tl1ey were 

l)ligl1tcr took a.dva.ntage of 011r fall, nnu snying. He 11imself was invisible. Like 
he got to tl1c door first-before we could a shadow of tl1e night 11e sli1lpcd i11to tl1e 
s\\"itcl1 011 tl1e ligl1t. He's gone now. It bed-roopi wl1ere Jimmy Potts slept. He 
woulcl be like looking for a needle in a knew t11at the boys might be back at any 
l1aystack, going thro11gh all tl1ese corri- second, and tl1at lie would have to v.rork 
dors a11d passages.''__ fast. 

A door opened somewhere, and figures He bent across the bed, and a little hiss 
ap11cared. 1."licy t11rncd out to be Hand- sounded as l1e ·pressed tl1e bulb of a. cttrious 
fortl1 & Co., all of tl1cm jumpy a11d ex- little objeet in his l1and. A fine s11ray of 
citecl. va.po11r wa.s projcct~d into tl1e slooping 

'' Wl1at's hatlIJeni11g 011t l1erc ?" asked boy's face. Tl1e Ma11 in Black l1eld l1is 
Ha11dforth brca tl1lessly. ''\\Te tl1011gl1t \\·e ol\·n head back_. but even so lie caug11t a 
l1eard a terrific tl1ud--'' V."hiff of tha.t vapour, and his l1cad 

'' So you did,'' grow led Ni 111Jer. '' ,v a ldo momentarily s,vam. 
and I fell over in our bcd-roon1. '' ,Seizing the qttilt, he dragged Jimn1y out 

And they quickly explained what had of bed, wra.pped the quilt round him, and 
happened. Handforth and Church and- the next mo~ent he. was at the door. The 
McClu1~e list-enell uneasily. ?0 Y8 . were still talk1~g; tl1er were stand-

,, It war. a trick, of course," sni(l Ni1)per, ing _in t11e flood of light which came out 
at length. "Goodness only knows w110 from the open bed-room door, farther 
played it, but the trickster made a mi.a- down ~he p~ssag,e. T~ere was an alar~cd 
take. He can1e to our bed-room, Handy, note in N1ppsr ~ voice; he was asking 
insteacl of yoltrs. No real g11ost would urgently a.bout Jimmy. There was not a 
l1ave blundered like tl1at." second to be lost. 

'' By George, yo11're rigl1t," agreed The Man in Black padded down the cor~ 
.Handfortl1. '' Wel 1 , tl1ank goodness Jin1my ridor in silence; lie wl1isked round a bend, 
clidn't see anything ! He's slc(ll)ing and it wa.s 011ly t.l1e work of a moment for 
peacefttlly--'' W him to <>i}len a narrow Jl-.'lnel-wbere no 

"By tlte way," interrupted Nipper sud- door seemed to exist. Quickly he bundled 
clenly. '' Wl1o's witl1 Jimn1y no,,t p,, Jimmy Potts througl1, and then follo\\,,ed. 

''Eh? _,vith l1im ?'' stammered Hand- He closecl the panel with a soft click. 
f ort.11. '' Wl1y ~ he '"'·as asleep wl1en \\'0 Ho could vaguely hear urgent shouts, 
can1e 011t. ,, but lie only smiled with vicious triumph. 

'' You didn,t leave him alone?'' shouted He touched a tiny switch in his costume, 
Nipper. and an electric lamp, fitted into the forc-

" ~ e dicln't think there was any danger head section of his black headdreBs, 
-- · began Handfortl1. flashed on The beam of light was small, 

Nir1per did not wait.· He was dnsl1ing but quite sufficient for the unkno?.:-n's 
to a doo1' some yards down t11e corridor. pur1>06e. 
lie ra11 in, switcl1ed on tl1e lights, and It revenlcd a dusty, dank-s1■elli.ng 
tl1cn cl1eckcd. secret passage. -

All tl1e beds were empty! Jimmy Potts '' And now,_ sleeping youtl11 you o-o to 
had gone! · join your anccstori, !" whisl?ered theeMa.n 

---. - 1n Black, in a &ibilant Chinese dialect. 
CHAPTER 10. He lifted the unconscious Jimmy ao-ain, 

and now his movements were leieu;·ely. 
The passage wa.s narrow, and it '\\·a~ 
necessary that he sl1ould go with caution. 

Tt1e Man in Black I 

L ESS tl1a.n twenty seconds after 
Handforth & Co. had run out of 

L tl1eir bed-1·oom, to join the other 
fellows down the corridor, tl1c Man 

in Black acted. 

Presently, l1e came to some steep steps. 
They led downwards into mysterious 
blackness. Even that light from tl1e 
unknown•s lnllliP failed to penctr~1tc the 
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intense gloom for any great distance. But 
he knew tl1e .. ro11tc, and he Jlent down­
wards wit.Ii confident steps.· 

He reached another level passage w hicl1 
turned off at right angles. Along this, 
and then down some more steps-stone 
ste1ls this time, cold and slimy. Tl1e air 
was becoming foul, and there '\\"as an 
odour, enrtl1y and unpleasant. 

There could be. no doubt that the M·an 
in Black was carrying l1is victim down 
to the long-forgotten dungeons of Somer­
ton Abbey. 

Another :passage-this time an earthy 
tunnel with a domed roof an<r slimy stone 
walls. In places it was so low that tl1.e 
unknown ,vas com:pelled to crouch. Jimmy 
Potts still remained unconscious, suffer­
ing from the effects of that vapour whicl1 
had been sprayed into his face. 

More ste11s, leading do\\rnwards, and 
then finally captor and capti,,.e were in a 
low stone chamber, where tl1e air struck 
chill.. There was a black 011ening on the 
far side, indicating another 1passage. But 
tl1e Man in Black did not ta.ke this pas­
sa.ge. He laid down his burden. 

Almost in the centre of the floor of tl1is 
cl1am bet . was a yawning aperture. Close 
by lay a great square stone slab, with a 
rusty ring attac11ed to it in tl1c centre. It 
was clear that the slab had been removed 
from tl1is opening-in preparation for the 
reception of Sir Jimmy Potts! 

'' The Abbot's Well," mu1~mured the 
~an in Black-this time in English. 

Those ""ho had read the history of 
Somerton Abbey could scarcely I'epress a 
shudder when they remembered tl1e 
hideous stories of the Abbot's Well. In 
the bad old days, centuries earlier, many 
a man had vanished for all time, and far 
below, beneath the slimy waters at the 
bottom of the well, iperha:es there were 
bones to be found. Even history did not 
record the full story of this terrible well. 

The Man in Black crouched at the edae 
<)f the square hole. -Tl1e beam of light 
from the torch on his fore head flashed 
downwards. 

Far, far below the ligl1t was reflected 
dully in the scummy surface of the wat~r. 
The well itself was square in section, and 
very much larger than it appeared to be 
from the stone slab at the top. It was 
like a great square shaft leading down 
into tl1e bowels of the earth, the stone 
sides covered with foul-looking slime, 
greenish and l1ideous in th.e electric lig]1t. 
Down one side there were wetJ rusty, 
crumbling iron supports. 

... \. low ch\tckle esca11cd the 1111k11own. 
He seemed to be ilJleased witl1 what he sa,v. 
And now lie lost no time. 

Turning back to his ,~ictim, l1e lifted 
him boLlily a11d forced l1im over the edge 
of tl1e well. Jimmy was just beginning 
to show some signs of returning conscious­
ness; but h~ ,, .. a.s still so dazed tl1at he 
did not know where he was, and he 
offered no resistance. 

For one clreadf ul second he 11ung tl1cre. 
The Man in Bla.ck seemed to hesitate, 
perl1a1ls horrified by the awful ·dood he was 
about to do Then he suddenly muttered 
under l1is br-eatl1, and at the same second 
lie relea.sed l1is grip. 

Jimmy Potts fell.. Down he went-dow11 
-down! Tl1e Man in Black watched in 
fasci11ated horror. It seemed a.n eternity 
before the boy's falling body_ reached that 
sc11mmy watc1". 

SplaBll ! 
It came at last-the dull splasl1. '\Vitl1 

a hoarse cry tl1e Man in Black staggered 
away from tl1e ga11ing well. Witl1 one 
stre1111ous movement he dragged the ston,e 
slab acros..~, a11d it thudded down into 
;IJosition. 

CHAPTER 11. 
The Unknown Rescuer! 

''GONE!" said Nipper hoarsely. 
'' B11t l1ow? '' gasped Han-cl forth. 

"Ilo,v? If anybody had con1e in 
l1ere ,Yi! should ha ,,.e seen or hen.rel __ ,, 

'' Somebody l1ns been here," interr11ptcd 
Nipper, his voice st1ddenly grim. 

He be11t o,Tcr the bed, }1is action impelled 
by the hope that he might fic.C:l some sort of 
clue. Then he put his head closer to tho 
pillo,v and sniff ed. 

'' Wl1,at ere you doing?'' asked \Vatson, 
staring. 

u There's a peculiar smell-like cl1cmicals, '' 
muttered Nipper. '' Great Scott ! I believe 
Jim111y ,vas drugged before he ,vas taken 
a ".,.o.y !'' 

"Oh, my hat!'' . 
11 Gho~ts dcn't use drt1gs, ,, ,vent on Nip1)er, 

as he fe]t the pillo,v rand the bed itself. 
'' Feel here, yo11 chaps. It's warm. Jirnmy 
can't hav·e bcc11 gone for more tha11 u, 
mint1te !'., 

'' Bt1t-but ,vhat nre ~·c going to do?'' 
asked I-Iandforth, in an~uish. .. Oh, it's all 
my fault ! I ne,Ter realised-- I mean, it 
didn't occt1r to me that--'' 

'' I'm not blaming you, Hand~,,'' i11tcr­
rupted Nipper. "Q11ick, you other· chaps ! 
Sot1nd . the alarm ! We',,e got to arottse the 
entire hot1schold; ,ve're ,v,asting prcciot1s 
moments.'' 

Some of the other f ello,vs were already 
running up and do,vn the ccrridor, sho11ting. 



26 '' TRAILING THE PHANTOM.'' A gr~pping holiday-adventure yarn of-
Doors ,vere oper1i11g, 11eor)le ,Yere nprJearing. 
Serl'a11ts, Lord Norl>ery· l1in1sclf, n1n11_y of tho 
girls, hastiljr fJU llirig lii111onos 01· \Yra ps over 
tl1eir pyja1nas. Everybod:y ,,·as asliing qt1es­
tions. 

'' l)icl tl1at S})Ook make a znistakc, er was 
it· a <lcliberate trick?" mttttered Nipper .. ' ' \Ve 
tl1ougl1t l1e l1ad co1ne to otIr bed-room in 
error, bt1t it may havo been llclibcrate, so 
tl1at Handfortl1 and l1is cl1ums ,vould be 
lured a ,,ray. A11yho,v, i11 spite of all our pre-­
ca 11tions, J i1n111y has gene ! '' 

0 It's }1orrible ! ,, said Tra,·crs, n·ho ,vas un­
tlSttnlly gra,1 e. '' Ho\v cot1ld it have been 
done? And bj· ,vhom? We're sno,ved UIJ 

l1ere-no11e of the mandarin's agents could 
l1a,re got into the Abbey.'' 

'' Not since the sno\\~st orm, '' agreed Nipper. 
"Dut 110,v do wo k11ow th.at tl1ey ,veren't 
l1erc already? 'l"l1ey tried to kill ,J in1my e,,.en 
bcfoi-c ,vc arrived at the Abl>c~·, '"ll1ich proves 
tl1at tl1cJ" ,vero active and on tl1c alert.'' 

'' llut ,vl1erc are they no\v ?" -uske<l Hand .. 
forth, i11 bc"".-ildern1e-.nt. " \V c ditl11' t see a 
soul-,ve di<ln't he.ar a sottnd ! 1-lo\v could 
Jin1my have been taken? 'l"l1c v.-·indo,vs are 
still locked, a11d ,ve ,,-ercn't ten yards a,Yay 
from tl1c c1>cn doorway!'' 

F AR, far bclo,,~, i11 tl1c black dllngeons, 
J in1111y I>otts ,,·~ts. pl tinging do,vn to 
'\' l1a t scer.ncd certain death. 

• He <lid not ren1cmber his fall. . His 
'"its only returned to hi111 after lie had taken 
tl1e coid plunge. Tho shcck of it brought 
l1i1n to his senses ,vith a jar. He remem-
bered failing asl~ep in that co111fortable, 
,vcJl-ligl1ted bed-room, with llandfortl1 & Co. 
r1oor at hand. Now be l1ad a,vakened, and 
lie ,vas figl1ting for his life in icy-cold ,vater, 
nnd in so111e horrible ,vay l1is limbs rcftlscd to 
function. 

As ho can1e to the surface ·after his first 
plunge. J1e saw for an instant a ,vinking point 
· of ligl1t far above. He thought lie heard a 
hoarse cry, bt1t lie could not be certain. 
'!'here came to l1is cars the unmistnilcablo 
sound of a ho.av~y thud, and then complete and 
absolute darkness enveloped l1in1. 

Tho ,,rater ''"as deep-so deep tl1at ",.hen 
110 had taken his plun~c lie had not felt 
bottom. He ,,~as struggling hclplcssl:y· on the 
sttrface no,v, and that nun1bne.ss in his lin1bs 
,vas not in1aginary. The effect of tl1c drug 
liad cleared from l1is brain, bttt his limbs 
,vero semi-paralysed. Ifull ,,Tell tl1e Man in 
Bl~tdk 11:ad known that there ,vottld lJe this 
cff ect, and it ,vas for this reason that 110 l1ad 
not troubled to bind his \"tctim. 

"llelp ! '' panted Jimmy, l1is ja \'T scarcely 
mo\·i_ng, the ,vord itself only half-articulated. 

His voice echoed mockingl:y bn.ck to him 
fron1 tl1e slin1y ,, .. alls.. Wl1at help could come 
to J1im here at the bottom of this long­
iorgottc11 ,,·ell? And then the n1iracle hap­
pc11cd. 

'' StcadJ", la.rl !" came the Qttict \·oice out 
of tl1c absolute blackness. '' I dared 11ot speak 
bcf ore, for s·our enemy might ha vc heard, 
and tl1e11 'ft·c sl1ould botl1 ha , .. e been doomed.'' 

J in1n1~,. tl1oug lit i.l1a.t he ,vas going n1ad. A 
voice ,lo,,·n l1cre l 110 kne,v tl1at he ,,·as at 
the botto111 of a ,veil, t l1at he ,vas figl1ting 
a losing battle i11 icy ,vater ,vhich chilled 
him to the ,~ery marrow. He J1ad read of 
peCtple sL1ffcring f ro1t1 strange hallucinations 
Just br•f ore di~ath--

Click l 
- A bca.n1 of light shot across the ~lcll, ~nd 

at the sa.1110 instant a l1nnd r(\acbed out and 
caugl1t J ir11my Potts by the sl1ouldcr j t1st as 
he ,vas sinking. Strong fingers held hi1r1, 
dre,v l1i1n to,vards one of tl1c sli1ny ,valls. '1'110 
ligl1t, af tcr the pitchl" blackncs~, ,,·as daz­
zling. -

" I ,, .. ottld ha ,?e s1)ared yot1 tl1is ordc-al, lad, 
but I ,vas a shade too ln.te, '' ,vl1ispered tho 
un'kno,vn resct1er. '' My only chance of help­
ing you ,vns to get here fil'st-to ho at tl1e 
bottom of the ,veil, ready. I did not ,,rish 
to act until I kne,v for certain tl1nt :your 
cnen1y really intended n1urdcr. Nc,v I 
kno,v." 

'' \,1ho are yott ?'' gasped Jimmy. 
'l.,here ,vas no answer. The ma11 \\"as drag .. 

ging Jimmy out of the water-dragging him 
into a quaint little cubby-holo in the side 
of the ,vell, l\rhich was only t,vo or tbre'o 
inches abo,,.e the level of the water. 

From the top of the well that cubby.hole 
"·as invisible. Ind_ced, it \Vas invisible until 
one descendt~d to the ver.}7 water-line. It 
""n.s a long, narro,v opening in tl\c very 
earth, fottr or fi,?e feet deep, and no more 
tl1an three feet high. 

Jimmy sa,v all· this by the light of the. 
electric torch, \\~hich ,vas propped in « 
crc,,ice of the dam1-1 stonework. I-le also 
sa 'Yl his resc:.ter. A q uce~-looking rnan, a 
stranger, dressecl in son1bre black, although 
it "·as not a close-fitting garb like that ,, .. orn 
by Jimm·),.'s "~ould-bo murderer. His hair 
\\"as gre}· and untidy, his face ,vas half •con­
cealed by a rag~cd beard. 

'' I-I thot1ght 1t wns all ttp ,,~ith me," n1ut­
tered Jimmy, U"ith diffict1lty. 

''Don't talk, my boy,'' ,vl1ispered the other. 
'' Your ncrv·cs ar1d muscles are nun1 bed, eh ? 
I th,.ught so I The devils-the ficntls t You'll 
be all right, Jimmy l'otts. The sl1ock ,vas 
not so groat-you ~'."ere h.alf-t1nconscious ,vhen 
you fell, and you lkne,v th-at yott were safe -
before tlie f ttll l1orror of J·our position 
da"rned upo11 yo11. '' 

11 Yes, that's true,'' muttered Jimmy, ,,-ith 
chattering teeth, '' 'fhere ~·asn't time for me 
to be scared . ., 

'' Then I am satisfied,'' said the other 
quietly. "If ~'Ott l1ad knO\\'D " 1h,1t ,,,.as hap­
pening to ~·ou, tl1e shock \,·ot1ld have been 
ap11alling, and I -sl1ould never ha.ve forgiven 
m}'self for delayi11g i1ctior1. As it is, every­
thing is a ti right.'' 

As he v.·as speaking he worked deftly. In 
spite of the cran1ped space, he had Jin1n1y 
out of ltjs wet pyjarnas in next to no time. 
From tl1~ back of tho deep recess he took 
11. tl1ick, warni 1-,Iankct, ,·vhich he \Vrapped 
rounll Jimn1v. Tl1e 1~escuer himself ,vas not 
\\·et-he had ""not been in the water at all. 
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One by one 
Uncle Ben and 
the St. Frank's 
boys were 
drugged by the 
Man in Black. 

'' 1"11at's br_)ttcr, :young 'u11," lie said 1kinclly. 
'' Co111f.;1 , el1?" 

"I u111 ,v a rr11 no,v-t l1ank.s ! '' \V }1ispcred 
,J i111n1)', 111oro a11d n1orc iarnazcd. '' Bttt I 
don't t1ndcrstn.11d. \\i-rl10 arc j'Otl? Ho,v dicl 
J·ot1 get do,Yn l1ere? 1-Io,v <lid J'Ott kno,v ? 
It~s-it's all so bc,,~ilclering." 

'' Qt1ite a 1111111bcr of questions,'' mt1r1nurccl 
tl1e otl1er dryl:y. "Don't botl1er )tOt1r hearl, 
lad. Jt1st rclax-1n11cl leave cvcr,ything to 
Ille.'' 

Ancl ,Jimmy Potts, altl1ougl1 l1e kne,v that 
all this ,vus re.ally l1apper1i11g, l1ad an abst1rd 
feeling that, he ,vas in the 111iddle of a 
f a11tastic drean1. 

CHAPTER 12. 
Spirited Away I· 

T !-IE J\Ia11 in Black, after his dread deed, 
took tl1at other passage out of the 
undergrottnd dt1ngco11. llo ,, .. ent 
tl1rotlgl1 dank, moist t~11111cls, and 

finally n1otl11tcd so1nc ,vorn, slippery stCJ)S 
,,-l1icl1 led l1in1 t1p ir1to the old Gt.1ard Tc,ver. 

Tl1-a t a ncic11t r1.1in "~as 11ot so isolated, after 
all ! It ,vas Ctlt off fro111 the AblJc:y by the 
i111penetr.able clri.fts of sno,v, but there ,,?ns 
thjs hidclen j)ea11s of entry. 

rl1e ~fan 1n Black was shaken by "·hat he 
had <lone, but he was ;ilso ittbilant. 

------

He ¥le11t ir1 to t I1a t 
cl1amber ,vl1ere t 11 e 
brazier glo,vccl. He re­
moved his close-fitti11g 
garb, and i11 the rt1dcly 
]ight from the lJrnzier 
his face ,vas vello,\·isl1 .. 
and crinkled. Other 
men with :yello,v faces 
,v e r e a ,vai ti11g l1is 
arrival. They ,vl1ispcred 
togetl1er. 

Presently tl1e J\ilan i11 

Black 111ot111ted some 
steps, nnd peered out tl1rough a slit-like 
,vindo,v of the to,ver. The night. V/as calr11, 
tl1e n1oon sl1ini11g ,vith a tra11qt1il brillia11ce. 
S110,v, sno,v cvery,,,.here. A11d 11ot far a,yay 
t11e great bulk of So_r11erto11 ..... t\.l>bey, \Yill1 
alrnost c,,.cry ,vindo,v btazi11g ,,·itl1 lights. 
Somerton Abbey ,,ras avlake fron1 biascn1c11t 
to roof. 

'' Let. tl1ern sca.rch,'' ,vl1ispered the l\Ian i11 

B1a<~k, in Chinese. '' Already the boy ,vl1ost~ 
blood is of tho blood of tl1e gold man slce1Js 
on tl1e rl,crraces of· the N igl1t ! '' 

But lle ,vas ,vro11g. For Jim111y Potts ,Yas 
cosily and ,v.ar1r1ly ,vrappcd in a blanket, and 
watching over l1im ,vas a man of iron pur­
pose. 

In the AlJl)cy t11e l1t1nt was barren. Host, 
guests, ancl ser,Tttnts joined in tha.t searcl1, b11t 
their efforts ,vere of no a,?ail. Sir J in1111y 
Potts, t]1e schooll'>oy l)a.ronet, had ,ra.11i:;hc(l 
as co111pletcly as thougl1 tl10 earth }1ad opcnt'<l 
and s,Yallo,Yed l1ir11 t11J-\vl1ich ,vas ,·cry 11ear 
to tl1c actttal truth I 

Ariel ,vl1ilc tl1e sea.rcl1 co11ti11tlcd .. Jin1111~;·s 
' " 

n1ysterious rcsct1er ff t1ictl~·l a11d JJla.ciclJ:y tJrc-
pnrt~d to complete l1is gre,at task. He clitl 
not ,vait long bcf ore }1e rcco111 n1c11cell }1 is 
activities. 

" 1-\ I I j. o lt' v e got t o (lo, r 1-i ~v 1) o J', is to trust 
in rne, '' l1e '"hi~perccl. '' Ask no f)l1estio11~. 
Everything ,,~ill con1e all right-ancl soon." 

'' It's all so rummy,'' n1t1ttcrecl Ji111111y. "I 
oa.n't l1elp thintking that I'm drca111ing. '' 

• 
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'' Contjntto to cl1·eam," said the other. '' It 
is better tl1at )'OU sl1ould regard it as a 
dream.'' 

He ,vhs no,v tying the blanket securely 
round the bo:y, until Ji111my ,vas trussed 11p 
like an Esqt1imo bab~T. Finally, 110 placed 
t,vo po,,1crful straps rottnd Jin1m:y in the 
for1n of a cradle. Attached to these straps 
,vas n long, thin bttt strcng cord, the otl1er 
en :l of \\" l1icl1 l1e proceeded to fas ten round 
l1is o,,:.n body. 

"I am going no,v, '' ,vl1ispered the 
Unk110,vn. '' But do not be alarmed." 

"Going ! " echoed ~T immj", startled. "Yot1 
don't nican that ),.Ott're going to leave n1e ! " 

'' ll·a.vc no fear," mt1rmt1red the other. '' I 
must get J'Ott out of t.his foul :and danl{ l1olc, 
and there i8 only· one ,vay in \Yhich that· can 
be accon111lisl1ccl. 'l'rust inc, lad. You ,viii 
not be ulo11e for long." 

"Oh, I see-I 11ndcrstanc1," "yhis1)ered 
,J 1n1n1y. '' 1"'}1c ropes-the stra 1n,-tl1e corcl ! 
):? ou' re going to hattl n1c tlJJ, cl1? By Jingo, 
I sl1all neYer be able to tl1ank )you enough for ,, 

'' Sa,-rc yo11r brcatl1, }"'Ot1ng 'un, '' broke in 
the other kindly. 

lfc ,\~ormed l1is ,vay out of the cre,·ice in 
tho ,veil, and very gingerly lie gripped 
tl1e first of these rusty iron supports. With 
i11finitc care l1e mounted. He knc\Y- full ,Yell 
tl1at those supports ,vcre tr~achcrotls. Tl1ey 
l1ad snstair1ed his ,,-reight during his desce11t, 
but he had •felt more than one t1gljT qt1i,~er. 
No,, .. , as lie n1011nted, he did so ,vith infinite 
care. 

Half-,,·a:y up he felt one of tl1e crumbling 
iron supports sag beneath his ,veiglit. It ,,,.as 
a te11se second, for if the Sttpport he gripped 
,v ith his hand sl1ot1ld pro,·e insec11re, then 
nothing could save him from hurtling do,vn. 

He gripped h·a.rd, and the r11sty iron, 
although flafking in his fingers~ held sect1rel:r. 
,.[,here can1e e. crack from belo,v, and the 
foot-rest crumbled away, splashing into the 
,,·ater beneath. In tl1at scco11d the cli1nbcr 
l1ung by enc l1an~d. lie pulled himself ttp, 
foLlnd the next foot-rest, a.nd after tl1at tho 
supports st1stained him ,vel). 

He reached the top. 
Jt1st above l1im, ,v1thin easy reach, was the 

sq11are flagstone. And no,v came a ticklish 
task. Tl1e Unkno\\·n had taken ca ref ttl stock 
before descending and he fot1nd footl1ofd a.mid 
the clamp stones of t,vo angles of the ,valls. 
I-Ie hea,·cll his back against that stone slab 
nnll cxert0d his strength. A11y sli1) here 
,yoi_t!d n-iean an ine,ritablc plunge to tl1c 
bot.torr. of the ,vcll. 

At first notl1ing hnJJp~ncd ; the slab re­
mai11crl in1111ovable. For .an insta11t the 
Unkno,Yn f ca red t11at tho !\-1a11 i11 Blacik 11:ad 
jamn1erl the flagstone in son1e ,vay, or per­
haps hfl l:acl j)lnced a he.a,·y- object c11 the top 
of it. Then, indeed, the situation ,vot1ld ha,~e 
been critical ! 

Shifting his position slightlJ·, and gettinl? 
a bcttHr leverage, the Unkno,vn heaycd 
again. This time tl1c square flag shifted; it 
~ovsd upwards. At last, .by a Herculean 

eff orl, the rescuer succeeded in lifting tho 
slab cOmJJletQly out of its setting. It s,vervcd, 
struck the floorin~ above, and slewed round. 
The Unknc,vn gripped the stone edge of tho 
hole, and then hoisted himself u:p. By now 
he ,,'.'as streaming ,vith perspiration, and he 
br!?athcd a pra:yer of thank£ ttlness. • 

_By James!" he murmured. ''For a 
moment I tl1ought ,ve ,,·ere both trapped." 

He flasl1ed h1s light. rottnd catttious]:y. Ile 
listened. Bt1t. no sottnd came to his cars. 'rl10 
Man in Black l1ad gone, fondly in1agini11g 
that his dread ,vork had been successfully 
accomplished. -

'fl1e next task for the man ,vith the grey 
hair and the untidy beard ,vas si111ple. Pusl1-
ing t.he sqt1arc flagstone ,vcll aside, he· l1ea,,.ed 
on the cord. lie braced hin1self as Jin1my, 
far belo,v, ,vas pulled clear of tl1c crevice. 
Then,. 11.tand over l1and, the scl1oolboy ,vas 
pt1llcd up to safety. No old man could ha,re 
manipulated that cord as the Unllino"·n did. 
I-Iis strength ,vas re1narkablc; he perfcrmc<l 
the feat with apparent ease. At last Jimn1y 
,,ras clear of tl1e ,veil, and he, too, breathed a 
prayer of thnnkf11lness. 

"I don't know 110,v yot1 did it," he sa.id 
,vonderingly. "Oh, ,vhy can't you tell 111c 

wl1~_you arc? What is all this ID:}'Stcry ?" 
"Wait,'' said the other bricfl:r. 
V cry ca ref ttlly he replaced the slab. Then 

he lifted Jimmy Potts in his arms and he 
made his ,vay up the steps, along passages, 
round corners, up f11rtl1er steps, do-n·n n1oro 
passages, until the dampness and tho slin1e 
l1aJ been left behind. Up here c,1'er)tthi11g 
"-as dry, and Ji1r1my judged that they- ,vero 
no\\" on one of the upper floors of tl1c Abbey. 
<)nee or t,vice he fancied that he hearll 
familiar ,,.oiccs, btlt he cot1lcl not be qttitc 
s11re, o,ving to the deaclcning effect of tl1e 
blanket ,,·hich half-enveloped his head. 

Then came anotl1cr surprise. There ,vas 
a si1ddcn cli,.!k, and a panel opened. J i111n1y 
found l1imself carried into a cosy little roon1, 
where a fire ,vas blazing comfortingly. There 
,vcrc lights here, too--cheerf ul, ,velco111c 
lights. And a comfortable-looking bed. 
Jimmy found l1imself placed upon that bed, 
,vitl1 ,varm blankets tt1cked rot1nd him, a11d 
his head sintking into a deep, do"·ny pillo,v. 

'' Sleep ! " ,vl1ispered the Unknown gently. 
'' Sleep ,vell, Ji1nm)"-ltou ha vc nothing to 
fear. I ,vill \\·,atch o·vcr you until JI}orning. '' 

"But, please--" 
'' You l1a,·e notl1ing whatc,1'er to fear-tl1crc 

\,·ill l1e no intcrrt1pt1ons," said the Unkno,vn 
kind Is. u Trust me, young 't1n. I l1a V.C 
)Vatched o,·er )"Oll, and I ,vill continue to 
,vatch o,·er you. No l1arm ,viii come to yo11. '' 

'' And-and Uncle Ben?" ,vhispered J 1n1n1v 
dreamily. '' Is Uncle Ben safe, too?" .. 

''H.a\"'C no fear fer Uncle Ben-he is per. 
f cctly saf c, '' said the othe1;. "N o\\·-slce1J ! 
Anrl in tl1c morning yott must remcmlJer 
nothing. 1: .. ou can have had a drca111-:~,.cs, 
but otl1cr,vise you ,vill re111embcr notl1ing. 
Sleet). l"Oung 'un !" 

And Jin1n1y l)0tts, ,vith a 1uxuriotts se11~~ 

of co_mfort and secttrity, slept. llis te1·rify-
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1ng ex1Jer1cnee-thanks to tl1e Unkno,vn­
had. left no mark. He was feeling safer than 
he had felt for many a long day. 

His rescuer, carefully filling a pipe and 
lighting it, sat by the fire, ,v·atchf ul and 
alert .. 

CHAPTER 13. 
The Unexpected Arrival I ''AN appalling affair,'' said Lo1·d 

Norbcry, his ruddy face unusually 
grave. '' The unfortunato boy is 
certainly no longer in the Abbey. 

\\Te l1ave senrchcd every ,ving, every floor, 
e\·cry room. He has sjmply ,·anished. '' 

'' Bttt-but il's unbelievable, sir,'' protested 
Handfortl1. '' He must be so·meu)here within 
tho Abbe:y. '' 

'' l\Iy dca.r boy--'' 
•• Tl1ere's no method of getting a,vay, sir,'' 

,vent on 1-Iandforth. '' We're sno,ved up, 
aren't ,ve? That means tl1at Jimmy cotlldn't 
ha,~e been takc11 a,vay by any of l1is enemies. 
A11d if he's here, ,vhero is l1e ?'' 

'' That sounds too much like a riddle, dear 
old fello,v, '' said Travers ,vcarily. 

'' The whole infernal business is a riddle,'' 
gro,vled his lordship. '' Didn't some of you 
boys say yot1 sa,v a ghost or something? I 
l1aven't been able to get the hang of that 
~·arn yet.'' 

'' The more I think of it, sir, tl1e more I'm 
convinced that tl1e enemy knc,v tl1at Jimmy 
J1ad been transferred at the last moment into 
1-Iandforth's room,'' said Nipper. '' rl,hat 
ghost dodge ,vas lvorkecl s9 that tl1crc \\·ot1ld 
lJc a diYcrsion, during ,vhich tl1e tricl{ster 
cscai)cd. Ha11dforth and tl1c otl1er fcllo,vs 
,,·ero bamboozled into leaving their bed­
room." 

"Oh~ I say--'' l)cga11 Handforth. 
'' \Veil, it's trtte, isn't it?'' gro'"yled Churcl1. 

'' \1ll1nt's the good of getting indignnnt, 
IIandJ·? We \\~ere trustc<l to loo]<: after 
Ji111n1y Potts-and ,vc left hi1n alone.'' 

'' Yes, b:y George, :yot1"re rigl1t !" admitted 
IIandfortl1 1niserablv. '' We're to bla1nc. '' 

,. ,,1ell, · boys, it's no good crying over spilt 
111i lk," said Lord Norl1cry philosopl1ically. 
'' ,,.., c'vc done the l1est ,ve can, and I, shottld 
acl \-ise you yot1ngst.crs to get back to bed 
a11cl ha ,·e some sleep. ~fcanwhile, ,ve'll cnrry 
on ,Yitl1 the search.'' 
- It ,vas in tl1e s111all ho11rs of tl1c mor11ing, 
and cveryl1ody ,,·as tired and despondent. 
Jimmy's disappearance had cast a11 trgly 
gloon1 over tl1e house--party. 

~lost of tl1e f ello,vs managed to get s0111e 

fitftil sleep before breakfast, and when tl1cy 
came do,vn there was no fresh ne,vs. Tl1e 
girls ,vero j ttst as concerned as the bO)'S; 
1 J1cy l1ad l1elped valiantly in tl1e searcl1 for 
t.he 111issing Jirr1my. 

T110 difficulties were exaggerated by tl1e 
fact tl1at Somerton Abbey ,vas still helplessly 
sno,vbot1nd. At the first strealc of daylight 
J~ord Norbery had pt1t every available mnn 
to ,,·ark. Tl1ey ,vere doing their utmost to 
clear the drive, to force a ,vay-if only a 
narro,Y ,vay-through to the n1ain road. 

'' It'll take t-hem days,'' said Nipper, as he -
watched -the operation. '' Two days, a.t least. 
We can't hope to be in communication with 
the outside ,vorld until to-morro,v night.'' 

'' Unless there's a, tha,v, ,, said Watson. 
'' That might help .matters a bit.,, 

'' It wot.1ld l1a,1'e to be a rapid t11a,v, '' said 
Nipper gruffly. •• Did you ever feel so help• 
less, Tomm)r? We can't e,~en ·communicate 
with the _polieo to give information abot1t 
Jimmy's disappearance. We're just bottled 
up.'' 

Breakfast \Yas an ttnhappy meal. All tl10 
conversation, of cottrse, turned upon Jimmy 
I>otts' extraordinary case; but nobody cot1ld 
off er a logical explanation. 

'' Dash it, I've never been so baftled. Of 
all the run1my mysteries, this is tl1e 1·t1111-
miest,'' commented Handforth for the fiftictl1 
time. '' We were out of that bed-roon1 for 
about t,vo n1inutes, and it ,vas dttring tl1at 
tin1e that Jimmy-vanished. Ho,v? He didr1't 
1r1,ake a sound ? We didn't hear a tl1ing ! \Ve 
didn't see an_ybody, either. It's-it's tin-­
canny !,, 

"Don't yot1 t11ink tl1cre 1nigl1t be a secret 
pa~l or something in yottr bed-roo1n, Ted?'' 
asl,cd Irene, ,vho ,vas sitting 11ext to him. 

'' Wo',·e tried, old girl,'' replied 1-f andfort 11 
,vearily. '' We've tn.pped all the ,,·alls, bt1t 
there's notl1ing except solid stone,vork. '' 

'' The fireplace might--'' . 
'' '11l1ere's l1ardly room in the chimney for 

a cat to squeeze ttp, '' interrupted Handforth. 
'' We looked thero. A11d tho wi11do,vs ,vcre 
not only fastened, but there ,vas a foot of 
sno,v on tl1e sills t1ndistt1rbed. Jimmy could 
only have been taken out through the door .. 
way.'' 

'' But l~ou bo.}·s ,vero all in full sight of tho 
cloor,vay, ,vcrcn't yott? '' asked the girl. 

''Yes; ancl that's ¥ihat makes ' it so 
r11ystcrious," rcplictl Handforth. '' Poor old 
Ji111my mtist have been baggell rigl1t in front 
of our cvcs:--\\lithin earsl1ot of us. Ancl. ,vo 
lcne,v not'l1i11g I'' 

After break£ a.st Nipper made a s11ggestio11. 
'' \Vo'll ha,Te another good look tl1rot1gl1 tl10 

Abbey,'' l1e said briskly. '' We'll do it 
t l1orot1ghly-systematically. Wo'll form into 
parties, and each party v-,.ill take a certain 
section.'' 

'' Perhaps we shall find sometl1i11g in the 
Nor,t11 \V1ng, '' ~ttggest~d I:Iandfortl1 _eagerly. 
'' It s tho one ,v111g ,vl11cl1 isn't occt1p1ed--'' 

'"Listen I" interrupted Nipper, ,vitl1 a 
sudden alert look on his face. 

"Eh? \Vhat the dickens--'' 
'' Isn'-t that the sound of an aeroplane 

engine 1 '' aslccd Nipper sl1arply. 
''What!'' 
Everybody \\·as excited. Tl1ey listened 

intently. And, sure eno11gl1, they cot1ld hear 
tl1c low, fa1niliar droning of an nero-cngi11c. 
Tl1cre ,vas an immediate rush outside. The 
snow had been cleared away from t11e main 
steps, and tho open space i11 front of tho 
Abbey ,vas n1ore or less clear, too. Jn tl1e 
distance scores of men ,vero at ,vork ,vith 
shovels. At least, they had been at ,vork 
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ttntil a mint1te ago. No,v they \\·ere staring 
up into tl1c sky, and some ,, .. ere pointing 
excitedJy. 

'' Look ! " :veiled H andforth. 
The aeroplane ,vas fairly lo,v do,vn, and 

ns the bo:ys and girls looked, it "·as bank:ing 
round, encircling the Abbey. It ,vas one of 
t.J1e latest tJrpe saloon-enclosed passenger 
models. Lord Norbcrv had come out now 

~ , 
\,"itl1 -sc,~eral other gentlcrncn, and Somerton a 
mother stood in tl1e great doorway. 

'' I'll bet tl1at 'plane ,vas sent by Uncle 
Ben ! " said llandforth excitedlv. '' The 

~ 

pilot's going to drop a message or some .. 
thing. Perhaps he's going to ask us to make 
a s1gnal-somctl1ing to tell him ,vhether 
Jimmy is snf e or not. Oh, my hat ! '' 

It seen1cd probable tl1at ·Handfortl1's tl1eory 
,vas correct.. \Vitl1 tho telepl1ones broken 
do,,·n, tl1is ,,~as about tl1e only possible ,vay 
1n ,vl1icl1 Uncle Ben cot1ld obtain nc,,,.s of his 
nephew. 

All thoso ,vatcl1crs were expecting to see 
a little parach11te clrop as tl1e 'plane circled 
again-a miniat-ttre parachute carrying a 
letter. But sometl1i11g else hnppcned-sornc­

'' liy only sainted at1nt !'' 
'' He'll crash I'' 
It ,vas a tense, exciting moment. Quite 

ob,~iot1sly the pilot intended bringing ttui 
aeroplane do,,,.n-and any ordinary kind of 
landing ,vas out of tl1e qttestion in that thiclt 
sno,v. 

Do,,,.n came the machine; all the ,vatchers 
held their breatl1. The 'plane ,,,.as onlv a foot 
or t\\"O abo,,.e tl1e snow no,v, and still drop-­
ping. '1~110 landin7-,vheels st.ruck the sno,v, 
and t.he machine ' pancaked '' perfectly. It 
\\,.as a tribute to the pilot's skill that hardly 
anv damage had been done to the machine. 
Sl1e lay there, her landing-gear con1pletely 
buried in the sno,v, one blade of tl1e pro­
peller half-hidden, too. 

'' By J o,~c, that ,vas well done ! '' said 
Nipper breathlessly. 

''Look!" ,vent up a shot1t. 
For the door of the saloon l1ad opened. and 

there, framed in the opening, lvas the bluff, 
bt1rly figure of ~Ir. Benjamin Potts. 

CHAPTER 14. 
thing startling. 

As tl1e pilot came round this time 110 set · 
his machine into n graceful glide, and ho '' UNCI.JE BEN himself!'' 

A Shock for Nipper! 

tl1rottlecl tlle ensinc right do,\~n. lie l1ad '' He mt1st l1a,,,c flov~"n do,vn from 
evidentlJ,, taken his b<=~ari11gs, and he seemed to London !'' 
be making for tl1e level sno,v just near the '' Bcgad !'' 
s1)ot ,, .. h{\rf' nll tl1e v.·ork111en ,,·ere bt1sy clear- Tl1c onlookers did not, l(no,v ,vl1ctl1er to be 
ing the dri,!e. pleased or sorry. Uncle Ben's arrival "~ns, 

'' Great Scott! He's goi11g to land!'' perhaps, ttnfortunate, considering the nature 

................................................ 
IN AND OUT. 

Mistress : '' Why have you only cleaned 
the inside_ of the windows, Mabel? '' 

Mabel : '' So that you could see out, 
madam.'' 

Mistress : •• But why not the out4 

side ? ,, ,. 

Jokes from readers wanted for t-hls feature ! If you 
know a g~od rib-tickler, send lt along now. A hand­
some watch will be awarded each week to the sender 
of the best joke ; pocket wallets and penknives are also 
offered as prizes. Address your jokes to '' Smllers, •, 
Nelson Lee Library, 5, Carmelite Street, London, E~C.4. 

Mabel : '' So that people outside 
cannot look in, ma'am.'' 

( T. JJ,,,11-ife, '12, Tlae Drive, Ton­
bridge, 1,as been atcarded a pocket 
•~"a-llet .) 

NOT A WINNER. 

REDUCING. 
'' Hote is r,our fatlier getting on tvitl, his 

redu.cin.g e~er-ci.se-S 'I '' 
'' Oh, fine I Tlie baftles1ilp he had 

tattooetl on his cliest is only o roiving-boat 
noiv. '' 

(J. Seago, 80, Alma Street, Marine Town, 
Sheerness, has been awarded a handsome watch.) 

WHAT HE WANTED. 
Balu-l1ea-clecl l\lanager (to office lJO~", wl10 is 

reading) : '' l\rould tl1at boolt i11tercst me ? '' 
Office }Joy : '' Yes, sir ; it's nll about l1air­

raising stories.,, 
(H. l(n1:ghts, 9, j}f olyn,ettx ,Street, London, ll". 1, 

has been a.icarded a penknife.) 

The boxer had jl1st entered the rin~. 
,,~hen lie sa,v tl1e f-;izo a.nd weight _of l1is 
opponent 110 l1ad im111ecliato '" ,vind-ttp. '' 

'' It's all rigl1t, Bill," said ]1is second comfort­
ingl~·. '' Just say to )·ourself, ' I'1n going to 
beat l1im,' n.nd ~~ou ,vill ,vin. '' 

'' Tliat's no good, mate,'' replied Dill ; '' I 
know wl1at a liar I an1. '' 

(J. J{iiidred, 46, La·ndscape Road, 1\1t. Eden., 
New Zeala·nd, has been au,arded a useful prize.) 

AN AIRY STORY. 
It ·was his first flight in an aeroplane. When 

they reached about 10,000 feet he leaned over 
and tapped the pilot on the shoulder. 

'' I say, old chap,'' he shouted, pointing to the 
propeller, ., don't you think it's cold enougb 
without the fan ? •' 
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of tl1e ne,vs ,vhich \YOt1ld ha,-e to be given 
to him. .. 

Yet it "·as easy cnougl1 to und~rstand wl1y 
l1e hncl come. Fin(ling the telepl1one Otlt of 
action, ancl he111g ,vorriccl, he had chartered 
an aeroplane. He l1ad even indt1ced the pilot 
to land in the sno,v, for tl1is ,vas tho only 
possillle ,vay in ,vhich he could reach 
Somerton Abbey. 

Tl1e pilot had judged l1is distance to a 
nicety, and the machine had '' pancakecl '' 
not ten :yards f ro1n a spot where the dri,le 
,vas cleared. l\Icn rushed forward with their 
shovels, and a path,vay through tl1e sno,v was 
qt1ickly hacked, l.Jncle Ben could not \vait 
~ritil it ,vas completely clearecl F he plunged 
1nJ and floundered throt1gh ·t11c sno,v. r1•11e 
pilot follo,ved n1ore leisurely. 

'' Hallo, l\Ir. Potts 1 '' sl1outed the boys, 
rt1sl1ing rot1nd. 

'' J oily glad you ',~e come, sir ! '' 
'' Tl1cro's bad ne,vs for you, Mr. Potts.'' 
''·Absolt1tely !'' 
'' By golly I It's goocl to be back amongst 

:you :yot1ng people I'' chtickled Uncle Ben, 
wl10 apparently l1ad not heard some of the 
shouts. '' Where's Jimmy? Where's that 
young nephe,v of mine ? " Ile looked round. 
'' Here's a fine tl1ing I I can't see l1im any• 
\vhere. ,, 

There ,,,.as a silence. Tl1e millionaire from 
China ,,,.as a big, genial, happy-looking ·man 
-very n1uch of a rough diamond, but 
extremely popular. He scented that some• 

thing ,va.s ,vrong no,v, for l1is cxpressio11 
s11ddenly becon1c anxiot1s. 

'' I-Iey, what's this?" 110 asked abrltpt lj·. 
'' Hns son1ctl1ing happ€aecl to J im111y 1 '' 

'' If e's gone, sir ! '' Hanclfortl1 bl11rtcd out. 
''Gone! Gone ,vherc ?'' 
'' \Veil, yott see, ~Ir. Potts--" 
'' Ho,v could ho be gone?'' intcrruptc(l 

Uncle Ben. '' \Vl1at abot1t the big storm? I 
coulcln't get in tot1ch ,vitl1 :yoti bv 'pl1011c', 
a11d I ,vas told tl1at it ,vas qt1ito 1111possible 
to get anJ·,vhero near the A l1bejy. That's 
,vhy I came by 'planc-,.111rl I ha(l a fine ol,i 
job inducing the pilot to bring 111e here. !Io,,,. 
do ye mea-n-Jimn1y's gone? He can .. t be 
gone.'' 

Lord Norbcry hatl arriYccl by 110,v, an<l l1e 
q u icl,ly introduced hin1self. 

'' I am ,·ery sorry to tell )'OU, :\Ir. Pott~, 
that - ~,,our- ncphc,v ,:-n.nisl1ed during tho 
night,,, he said ,vit h qt1ict blt1ntness. '' We 
clon't kno,v how it happened. It is an absoluto 
mystery. But tho unfortunate boy has dis• 
appeared.'' 

A gre:v. bleak look can1c into :\Ir. Benja1nin 
Potts' face. 

'' ~Timrn:,1-gone !'' he said hoarsely. '' Ily 
my ancestors ! It is that accursed Fu-Li-Si11g ! 
I never dreamed that the boy \Yould be in 
any danger l1cre. But ho,v ?'' ~he adclcd, sud­
denly becoming frantic. '' You 111t1st kno,v 
l1ow it happened?'' 

Thev tool, him indoors, and in the great 
lot1ngc hall, ,vhere tl10 log-fire blazed cheer-

········~·······················~·········· 
(A. Bruton, 49, Brook1~od Road. South­

fields, London, l1(18 been awarded o pen­
knife.) 

SOMETHING BIG. 
Circus Proprietor: ",vake up there, my lad. 

Idling about again, I see.'' 
Ambitiot1s Boy : '' No, I'm not, sir ; I'm 

studying. I want to do sometl1ing big in tl1e 
world.'' 

Circus Proprietor : '' Well. yot1 can do tl1at 
here. Go and wa~l1 down tl1e elephants." 

(T. Allsopp, 2,5, Baton Road, Canning Town, 
London, E.16, has been awarded a pocket wallet.) 

WHEN A FOOT'S NOT A FOOT. 
Museum Attendant (pointing to statue) : ''Yes, 

this band Is eleven and three-quarter Inches 
across.,, 

Visitor : '' I wonder why they didn't make It 
a round twelve ? • • 

Museum Attendant : •• Why, 
beeause then it would have been 
a foot.'' 

(.A. Burridge, 14t Palm 
Cou·rt Flats, London Road, 
Cope TotL"fl, S. Africa, has 
been au,orded a useful 
pri.*e.) 

JUST A LICK. 
Tl1e boy had gazed longingly 

at a big sugar walking.stick in 

tJ1e shop window. At Jast he plt1cl{e<l up 
courage a.n(l went inside. , 

'' Ho,v mt1cl1 for that sugar walking-it-iclt ? '' 
he aslcoll. 

., One Rl1illing,'' replied the shopkeeper. 
Disappointment flitted across the boy'8 fnce. 
u Tl1en l10,v long will you let 1ne lick it for a 

ha'penny ? " he inq11irc<l bopcfull~,.· 
(B. Crane, 11-'est Lodge, Hoth.field, near ,48hford, 

has been, awarded a pocket wallee.) 

TALL AND SHORT. 
Office Boy : '' A man called'"· Just now and 

asked to see you.'' 
Boss : '' What• was he Uke-tall or short ? ,, 
Office Boy : ., Both, sir. He was tall. and 

wanted to borrow ten shillings.'' 
(R. Htitlo, SI. Alton. Ave,aue, Lenlot1 

Abbc11, Nottingham., has bee·n aicarclc,l ,, 
11enllnifc.) 

SUPPORT NEEDED. 
Labourer : '' As soon ns ""e 

took the scaffolding away, the 
l1ouse fell down.'' 

Foreman : "Haven't I told 
you before to put the walJpnper 
up before you take away tl1e 
scaffolding ? ,, 

(D. Rulding, 25, Balfour Road, 
Edmonton, London, N.9, ha, 
been awarded a pocket wallet,.) 
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~ 1 ! ] :~-, U11clc Ben "~as put in possession of the 
, (~ :.:~ :;. Ile listc11c<l like n man i11 a daze, l1is 
,:,~rrnal jolljty conspicuOtlS by its absence. 

·· l'oor Ji1l1.1ny-poor Jim1ny !'' he 111tltterell 
~ ~1 o!ienl:r. '' Ay, this is sl1oclcing ne,'\"'s ye tell 
l11e. 1,110 fiends ! 1'hey l{no,v thnt I'm a ,vily 
r•!(l bird-I'1n 11ot so easy to catcl1. But 
,: 1 n1my is a boy, and _he is of my lJlood. '' He 
t' ~-ok c off, half-chok111g, nnd there ,,·ns a 
1 • 1 : ri ble light i11 l~is ej·cs. '' I s,Ycnr that tho 

_l , · \- ~l1all bo avenged ! '' he said tensel)T. 
.. ~Iy dear sir, you speak as tl1ough yottr 

Ill· i)hc,v ,vill r1ever come back,'' said Lord 
~orbery quietly. '' Ile l1as disappeared, but 

·, lll'fO is no e,ridencc that lie l1as 1ne"'t ,,l'ith 
f cul play. That is just our difficult~·. There 
i5 no 0\"idencc of any kind.'' 

'' Tl1ose curs are not in tl1c habit of leaving 
r.\· i<lence, ,, said ~Ir. Potts bitterly. '' I am 
unclcr no delusions, sir. Tl1cy',~c_ got poor 
.Ji 111111y-and thcy',·e finished the lad.'' 

'' Finished him?'' echoed Tra,·ers, aghast. 
,~ You-yot1 mean that tl1ey've killed l1im, sir? 
\ .. ou don't think that?'' 

'' No, I don't tl1ink it,'' said Uncle Ben 
tragically. ''I kno,v it.'' 

''Ohl'' 
It was a general exclamation of consterna­

t .on. Jimmy had been ,rery popular . 
. '' Tl1is is dreadful,,, said the ducl1ess in 

cl :stress. '' My dear Mr. Potts, I cannot 

cotild be anJ,. real· danger. All this tall~ of 
Cl1jncso e11c111ics sot1nded absurd. Yet 
nothing cotllcl alter the fact tl1at dread things 
l1ad happe11cd dt1ring the night. 

Quick prc11arat,ions ,vcre made. Tl1cre ,,·as 
to be anotl1cr ,vidcspread scarch~and l.Jr1cle 
Ber1 ,vas dctcr111ined to be· in tl10 forefront. 

'l,hcro ,,Tu.s tall, of secret l)assag~s; some 
of tl1c scr·va11ts, it appeared, knc,v of long­
forgotten passag~s ,vl1icl1 e,·cn the familj .. had 
overlooked. Br1sto,vc, the under-footman­
thc mar1 ,, .. 110 hnfl bec11 so bacll~-r scared, but 
,vho ,vas 110\.v 1nucl1 steadior-l1a{l been 
tnuttering to one of the otl1er foot1nen, and 
this other foot111an had spoken to tho butler. 
So tl1c talk.:. l1ad been going on. 

Nipper ran upstairs to fetch an clcct,rio 
torch fr-om l1is bed-room, and as 110 ,vas pass­
ing do,vn tl10 "~ide corridor a door opened­
the door of a bed-room "·l1ich ,,,.as not 
occtt pied by any of the gt1ests. -· 

''Just a 1noment, young 'un-tl1c very 
porson I "~anted to sec ! '' said a. brisl{ voice. 
'' Quickl~y-hop in l1cre ! '' .,. 

Nipper halted in his tracks, staring, his 
heart thudding. 

'' G lrv'nor !'' he gasped. 
To his absolute a1nazemc·nt he ,vas face to 

fncc ,vith Nelson Lee! 

CHAPTER 15. 
Found I 

l;elic,·e that sucl1 a trngedy could ha,Te hap­
J)ened at Somerton Abbey. At the \"Cry ,vorst 
,-.·e belie,.·ed .that the boy had been kiclnappcd. 
11ut ,vhen you say tl1at he has been I,illed 
----'' NELSON LEE chuckled amusedly as he 

'' l\Iy cnen1ies do not ,vaste time n~itl1cr dre,,· Nipper into the bed-room and 
• 1o they take unnecessary risks,'' said 1\Ir. softly closed tl1e door. There had 
l ~atts, ,vith a sigh. '' I know thetn too ,vcll, been no 1nistaking the voice, although 
lnd~r. Jn China, before I got a,va~y·, there Nipper scarcely recognised the face and the 
,\·ere no ]ess than fot1r atten1pts. Btit I figttro of tho man ,vho conf ranted hi1n. 
nC'ccln't go into that now. If tliose yello,v '' l\·ly clear yot1ng ass, "·l1y the intense 
(lcvils got 1101,l of the boy-and that seems st1rprisa ?'' ask~d Lee dryly. '' You knew 
c-ertain-the1·e is no sense in our hoping. He that I "·as dollging abot1t some,vhere, didn't 
,Y:is of 1ny blood, and that "·as his only you?'' 
cfTcnce.'' '' I say, gt1v'nor, you do gi,Te a chap a 

A startling thought cnn1e to Handfortl1. start!" said Nipper, clutching joyously at 
'' Hadn't yo11 better get a,vay as qt1ickly the famo1_1s detective. '' I knew you ,,~ere 

~is :you can. sir?'' J1e asked breathlessly. '' I nt Tregellis Castle, of course, bttt I hadn't 
11:ean.. :you've come rigl1t into the hornets' any idea that you "·ere at Somerton.'' · · 
nest ! '' '' Yes, I'm hero-nnd I'm bt1sy, '' said Lee, 

Uncle Ben snorted. · his ,~oice changing its note. '' I shall need 
'' I'm not afraid of the l1ornets !'' ho said some sleep soon, ~'."oting 'tin, because I've 

f:ercelJ·. ' 1 They 1nay have got their sting had a ·very energetic night.'' 
i11to poor Jimmy, but my hide is like leather. '' But-but I don't t1nderstand, sir,'' pro-
1 tnn a,,·ay, say ye? Not me, ladl'' tested Nipper. ''\Ve ha,·en't seen a sign of 

'' I-I didn't mean run nwa~", sir--:, you, or--'' - · 
l~r-(tnn I-Iandforth. '' Yott don't need to understand just now,'• 

'' I'm staying-,~ith 111y lady's permissio11, '' broke in Lee. '' As for not seeing anv sign 
,,·ent on Uncle Ben, glancing at Sammy's of me ,, .. ell, just at the moment ~I am 
n1otl1er. '' The poor lad is here somewhere, dodg-ing in and ot1t of the pictt1ro like a will 
and lie must be found. That's more import- o' the wisp. But don,t think I am doing 
ant thnn anything else. Unless he is found, this to amuse inyelf. I ha:vc a very excellent 
\VO shall ha,,.e no evidence.'' reason. Furthermore, it is higl1ly ·necessary 

And nothing ,,,.ould shift him from his that l'you sl1ould keep a very still tongue in 
pt1rpose. The duchess wns fearful lest there your head. ~fr.· Potts has jt1st arrivedr 
should be a second tragedy at Somerton hasn't he?'' 
Abbey, but she hadn't the heart to tell ?\fr. '' Yes, guv'nor. '' 
Potts t~ go. !~deed, in br<?ad daylight, witl1 "And I daresay he's dreadfully upset to 
tl1e bright ,v1nter st1nsh1ne flooding the learn that Jimmy has disappeared?'' 
Abbey, it ,,·as fantaBtic to sttt>poso that there '' He's distracted, sir, __ ., 
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Mechanlcally, as though 
in a trance, Jimmy Potts 
walked to the edge of the 
battlements. One foot 
stepped Into t.ha air, the 
boy staggered forward ••• 

... 

'' 'I'l1cn vott' li bL•tt.cr J1llt l1irn at I1is ease," 
interrur1tc~l I.Jee sn1oothly. "No }1ar111 has 
co111e to J i111111~.r. Ile is, at th is 111on1e n t, ::lcep­
i11 g Ycry J)Caccf ull,y i11 his O\\"ll lJed." 

"\\711at !'' gurgled Kir•l)Cr. ,, y Oll-JOU 

n1ea11 tl1at yoti--" 
.. If I ca11not (lotlge in n11cl 011t of the J)ic­

turc to so111e goocl cff ect, I n1ight as ,Yell 11ot 
doclgc at all," saicl Lee a111t1scdl,y. '' 011, )·cs, 
NiJJf)Cr, I tolcl J'Ott that I l1acl l1acl a11 e11cr­
ge t i c 11 i g I 1 t. T )1 at' s n 11 _. G o cl o: v n a 11 d i 111 pa rt 
t11e goocl ne,,·s. ~.\11cl listen. Like the ,vo1111tr1 

,vl10 puts the gist of lier letter in tl1c post­
script I a111 no,v goincr to tell 1·ot1 exactly 

, n • " 
''" hy I grabbe(l l1olll of yott J ti~t 110,v. ·· 

'' ~ .. 011 ,va11t, 111c to hclJ), g·t1,·'nor?" asl{ed 
Nip1)er eagerly. 

'' I n1a:y-and I may not,'' replied Le~. 
"But keep this in 1nind, :yotlng 'un-n1nlic a 
poi11t of ,Yan(lering clo,,·n tl1is - llnrtict1lar 
pass.ago at exactly cleYcn-thirty, to tho 

· . ht '' n11n t1te., to-n1 g . 

" .. ~11<l tl1e11, sir?'' 
'' Xotl1i11g 111a,y l1ap1let1, lJ11t4 011 tl1c otll('T 

hnnll, I 111a~v 11ecc.l j'Ot1,'' rer)liecl I..,ee. .a If 
you <lo11 't sec n1c, do11't ,Yorr.y. But ,,. alk 
llolv11 tho corridor at clc,·c11-tl1irty, alo11c .. 
aiul there 111ay be s0111etl1ing for )TC)ll to clo." 

\\7 ithout. aIJothcr ,vorcl Ne]so11 I~cc ca11ti­
ousl_y Of)enc<.l tl1c door, sa,v tl1at tl1e IJassage 
,,·us e1111Jty. {l.ncl he pusl1ecl NiJ)f)Cr ot1t. 
Xi1J11er ,valkcc.l a\va:y like a fello,v i11 a. 
drean1. He ,vas ovcrjo:yccl; l1c ,vns fillecl ,vitl1 
acJn1iratio11 itl1cl cor1ficlencc. It ,yas SJ)lcnui(l 
to k no,v t l1a t X clso11 Lee ,vas 11ot 011ly on tlie 
S }JO t, b U t Oil th C j Cb ! 
~ irlprr lool,ec.l i11to .J i111n1y Potts' bctl­

roorn, 11ot. bcca 11sc he dislJclieve<l T_..,cc, ll11t 
because he ,va11tc(f to satisfy l1i111sclf tl1at 110 

hatl 11ot lJccn llrca111i11g'. 

"Gr0nt Scott.!" 1nurr11urcd Nipper. 
l~or tl1erc ,vas .Jin11!1~ .. , sntigl:v in l)ccl, look­

j r1g l1a.1Jr>ier a 11 cl l1ca lt }1 if'r than 11c h a(l 
1 o o k: f\ (l a 11 t h r o u g 11 th ( ~ (~ l1 r is t 111 as l 1 o I i d a y s ! 
Nipr)cr tir)toc{) u·p to hi111, a11d sa\v tl1at his 
~lcPJJ ,,·as hcaJth)' ancl nor111a l. ~1·11c11 he 
<lasl1ccl 01.it, ra11 do,vn tl1c corriclor, a11cl 
arriYcd at tl1e top of tl1e great staircase. 

Tl1c l1al] ,vas filled ,vith people-Un<-lc Be11 
ancl Lorll Norber)', and a ntln1l)cr CJ{ othPr 
ge11tle111c11 getting rc,ady to n1akc ,1n cxtc-n­
si ve scnrcl1. rl'l1e boys .and girls, t l1orot1gh Jy 
excited, ,,~ere also gatl1erecl rottnd, for t11e:y 
l1acl no inte11tion of bci11g left lJehin<l. 

'' I say ! '' shot1t eel Kipper. '"\ru~t a n1i11l1tc, 
e,·er:y bo<l~y ! I' YO got nc,Ys l '' 

Tl1ero ,Yas a tense }1l1~I1. 

"Nc,vs?" called t1p 'l"'11cle Brn. '' Of 
J in11ny 1 '' 
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''Yes, sir! He's safe!'' 
'' Safe l'' ,vent ttp a roar. 
0 You' 11 11 i.1 , ... e a flt ,,~hen I l c 11 you l '' 

,hotttcd Nipper. '' Jin1n1y's in his o,vn bcd­
;ound aslec(l ! He looks as tl1ough notl1ing 
1ad l1ap1,cned to him at all--" 

Tl1e rest of his-,vords v;cre dro,\·ncd in the 
.1pr~ar. 'l.,hcre ,,·as a ,Yild rusl1 u1Jstairs, and 
[J 11cle Dc-11 ,,,.as as excitc<l tt11d as cager as 
1r1y of tl1e young people. He ,\·as one of 
he first to reach J in11r1:,1 's lJcd-roor11, atlll ho 
.·an in h0avil:y. On "l1is face ,\·as a11 cxpres­
;io11 cf incrcdttlous a111azcment-for 110 had, 
.11 all truth, given up Jimrny as dead. Mr. 
Potts had good rooso11 to kno,v 1 l1e r.elcnt­
.<'ss determination of tl1oso Chincso cnernies. 

"J imrny ! '' lie in uttered, his , .. oicc crack-
[ng. ".J in1rny lad ! By golly, I-I-1--
J i1nmv lad ! ~, 

llc .. blu11clered for":rard to tl1c 1Jcd, and the 
)thers. cro,vdir1g in, \\'Cre in ti111c to sec 
Jir11111)1 Potts sitting till, looking be,-rildercd 
1nJ slee11_y. 

, .. \\i"h at' s-,v l1a t' s the n1 a ttcr ? " l1e asi!icll, 
in bla11k a1uazcn1cnt. "\Vl1at arc YOll all 
doir1g in ruy becl-roon1? Girls~ too·! Has 
1nytl1ing l1a1)pcned? Is a11ytl1ing ,,~rong?" 

.. Rut-but do11't )·ou kno,v ? ~, :ycl lc<l I-I and­
r ort h. 

"Knc\v '" .. hat?" aske<l .Jir11my indignantly. 
' ' \ \ 7 l1 at 's tJ1 e ti me ? \\" 11 at' s t 11 c i cl ea, of t 11 is 
i11vasion? ll.allo, uncle! l'1n a,,·full_y glad to 
see yoll, altl1ough· I 1i1ust s~ty ~·au look a bit 
, vi n d t.~ cl ! " • 

l\fr. Potts, ir1decd, ,vas looki11~ stunnetl't 
E1n<l no,v an ex1Jressio11 of over,Yrlel111ing relief 
can1e into his lined, old face. 

"11 l1ank l1ea,·en, Jirnn1~r !" hC' said"-quietly. 
Ji 111n1y ,v as loollii11g at 11 is nnclc, at t l1e 

bo~"S ancl tl1e girls, at e,~er:ybod_y in gt\ucral, 
in con1p1cte ,vonder. 

'' \Vl1y arct·yott all staring <lt me as tl1ough 
I ,,·ere a ghost?" ho blurted out. 

'' \V c can hardly bel1e\"C t l1~1t you' re not 
3 ghost.,, said Handforth. ",,~ c thougl1t :you 
~verc deacl. '' 

"De,1d !" yelled Jimmy. '' l\:(e? \Vhv~ l'vo 
never felt better in my lifo ! I l1a vcr1 't · slept 
;o \Yell for ''"eel,s. '' 

"\\7l1a-a-a-at I" 
'' liaven't I slept ,veil?" 
''You ought to know,'' said Ni1>1Jcr, look• 

ing at l1im curiottsly. "Sometl1ing hnJ>t)encd 
to you in tho night, Ji1nmy. D011't :you 
remember? \Ve came in l1cre-aftcr a bit of 
a11 alarm-and ,, .. e found you gone." 

'
1 I-lo\v could you find me if I \Yas gone?" 

asked Jimmy. 
"E,or tl1e love of Samson! He·s tr:ying to 

be funny," ni11rmurcd Travers in ,,·on{lcr. 
•• I seem to have had o. dream," said 

Ji111my slo,vly. '' In f1act, it ,vas a sort of 
nightmare. I have a faint impression tl1at I 
Vlas collared by somebod,,., and taken do,vn a, 
lot of horrible passages ... 'fhen I seem to h,nve 
on impression of Ylater-icily-cold ·"~ater. Bu·t 
o.ftcr that it 1111 sort of fa des. I "~oko up in 
be<) here. Of course it \Yns 11 drear11 Is it 
brcakfast .. tinie yet?., 

Everybody ,vas asto1111dcd-nnd very ligl1t­
h?artcc1, too. rl,l1cy ,vent cro,vdir1g out of 
J·1J11111:,l's bcd-roon1, tial,king cxcitcdl,y. T!1c 
,veight hiacl been lifted; tl10 ,vhole l1ousc­
p~rty -r~~as restored t9 its f orri1er jollity. 
J 11nr11y Potts ,Yns all r1gl1t I 

Later, after he l1a<l dressed and l1ad corne 
do,vn~tairs to a. l1carty brcakf:nst, the 111ystcry 
rcma1necl as baffling as e,·er. S0111ctl1i11g l1acl 
ccrta~nly happcn~d to J in1n1y, for lie l1ad un­
questionably ,:-a111sl1c·cl. llttt l1c k11C\\' noth i11g; 
lie thou~l1t l1e l1ad l1ad .n d rcan1, ai-1d no bod~," 
e1~o con Id off or a11y expla,na tic11. 

But Uncle Ber1, at .all cve11ts, cazne to a, 
definite, clcar-ct1t decisic11. 

COMING NEXT WEDNESDAY! 

-CHAPTER 16. 

Tf1e Drugged Needle J 

R. PO·TTS ,,·as looki11g ,,.ery ·anxiot1s 
a11d co11cernell a.s l1e had a quiet 
,vor<l l\~ith his l1ost ancl l1ostess. Lord 
Norbcry and t}1e Duchess of S0111er• 

ton \"\"ere in agreen1e11t that 11r. Potts ,vas a, 
1~ough dian1011d, bttt they liked hin1. Somer­
ton Abbey ,vas open to }1im for ns long as he 
liked to stay. - • 

'' It's mighty kind of ye,,, said Uncle Ben, 
looking fro111 tl10 dt1ches~ to her brotl1er. 
'' Bt1t ye'll rerncn-iber tl1at stran~e tl1ings hap­
}Jcned h~1e last 11ight. Poor J1mn1y talks of 
a drean1, but I k110,v better.'' 

'' Do you think tt1e l1dy mig11t have been 
drugged i11 son1e ,vay ?" asked the ducl1css. 



'' Ho scc111s l1ealthy cnougl1 this n1orning. In 
fact, l1c looks ·,~err n1t1ch better than he did 
yesterday.,, 

"The Cl1inPse ha vc drt1gs-yes," s.aid Mr. 
Potts slo,,·ly. '' Qt1eer c1rttgs-drugs that l1aYo 
strange effect at the tip1c, bt1t clo 110 actt1al 
damage. _ 1'111 thinking of )7 0ttr l10111c, lady. 
Hca ·vcn alone k110,Ys 110,v the boy esca l)Ctl, 
bt1t a thi11g li!ke that can't l1appccn t,vice. 
A11d I'm here no,v. I'm tclli11g :re tl1at 
I'm a menace-far n1ore ~o than poor Jin1n1y. 
\Ve n1t1st get out. \V c 111t1st leave at once.~, 

"1VIy dear sir--'' l)cgan Lord Norbery. 
'' I ,vant to take tl1e lad baclc to London, 

and there ,,·c'll l1a ,·o police protection,'' rai<l 

'' THE MAN IN BLACK I '' 
By E. S. BROOKS. 

To be hurled from the battlements of 
Dorrlmote Castle ! 

Such Is the fate that threatens Jimmy 
Potts. Helpless io the arms of the Man Jn 
Black, he hangs suspended from a dizzy 
height. Then appears another man of 
mystery-but ls he In time to prevent the 
tragedy? . 

Who is the Man in Black ? Who is the 
would-be.rescuer-and who are all the other 
unknown figures which flit about Dorrimore 
Castle? ' 

This grand series of St. Frank's stories 
reaches a smashing climax · next week. 
Surprise follows surprise ; thrill upon thrill. 

' ' Outlawed ! '' 
Follow the stirring adventures ol high­

wayman· Dick Forrester in David Goodwin's 
magnificent serial. 

•• Handforth's Weekly!·'' 

•• Our Round Table Talk I'' 

-ORDER IN ADVANCE! 

Uncle Ben quietly. '' I'll l1ave Scotland 
Yard men on guard-~ couple of dozen of 
the sturdy fello,vs, if necessary.'' 

'' I entirely agree tl1at it is a, good pla11, '' 
said his lordsl1ip, '' ht1t how do J'OU l)roposc 
to leave the Abbey?'' 

'' Eh 1 '' 
"You appear to ha,"c forgottc11, sir, t11:at ,ye 

are con1pletely sno,ved 11p, '' said Lord Nor .. 
bery. '' We have every a,,..ailable n1l1.11 ,vork­
ing at high pressure, clearing the dri YC, bt1t 
u11lcss a ,·ery rapid tha,v comes ''"e can't 
be in commt1nication ,vith the to,v11 u11til 
to•morro,v e,~ening, at tJ1c earliest.'' 

"Have ye for~ottcn the aeroplane?'' asked 
Uncle Ben, raising his bt1sl1y eycbro\\·s. 

"No, but I think that yott have o, .. crJooked 
the difficulties,'' replied Lord Norbery. '' Cap­
tain \Valton is here.'1 
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Captain \Valto11~ the kecn-c~:ccl )~ou11g 
pilot, ,vl10 l1ad accepted the l1ospitnlity oj 
Sor11erton Abbey, ,,·as fetched in. I-le i111• 

n1ctliatclj-r sl1oc:li: his head. 
"Sorry, lfr. Potts, but ,Ye can't possibly 

take off," he saicl. "It ,vas fairly <:ta~y to 
land in that sno,v, but taking off is <liffcrcr11 
f rOlll la11ding. rrherc' S no chance of U rur1. 
~Iust l1a, ve a run, JTOtl kno,v. rl,l1e old bt1s ,rilJ 
have to stay ,vl1ere sho is t1ntil the s110,v 
111clts." 

l1r. Pot.ts looked l1elpless. 
'' Then ye're right, sir," lie sai(l, gln11ci11g 

at Lord NorberJ·. '' l'r11 bottled u1), like tl1c 
rest of ye.'' 

Ile ,,· as t l1ot1gl1tf ul for tl1e rest of tl1e 1l1or11-

i11g ; a11d later l1e ,vas relic,·ed, \Y l1e11 Lord 
Norber~·, after a trip ot1t ,vith 80111e of t.lte 
boys, r.01nc_ back to _report unexpecteclly tl1at 
progress ,v1th the clr1, .. e had bcc11 better tl1a11 
an~,body 11ad dared to hope for. 

'" l~l1ere·s no •cJ1ancc of gctti11g a,va.y to­
nigl1t, of course,'' said Lord ~ orber:y, '' b1.1t 
tl1e ,vind's changed, and a tl1a,v has already 
set in. Loolcs li)<c beco1ning rapid to-nigl1t, 
too. The men n.re saying tl1nt tl1c~~'Il be 
throug~and that tl1ey'll ha, .. e repaired tl1e 
road, too-by ele, .. en o'clock to-111orro,v n1or11-
i11g, at the latest. So if ~yott'rc still of a n1ind 
to go tl1cn, j\.fr. Potts, the ,vay ,v ill lJo 
clear.'' 

'l'he tl1a ,v ,,.,.as uncxpectccl-a.nd for 011co 

tl1e ~~011ng people ,,·elco1necl it. Being sno,veu 
up lil{e this ,vas not l1alf the fun tl1ey }1ad ex­
pected it to be. Sno,v, like everything else, 
is only enjo~yable i11 111o<leration. 

It ",.ould not be t,rutl1ful to say tl1at tl10 
party ,,,.as bright and cl1eery that ever1i11g. 
Uncle Ben, blt1ff and hearty ma11 tl1ough lie 
,vas, cast a gloom o, ... cr the part)~. It ,vas 
not J1is llcrsonality ,vhicl1 l1ad tl1is effect­
but tl1e fear, present in cv·crl,,body's tl1ougl1ts, 
tJ1at further m:ysteriot1s happenings ,vould 
take place c1t1ring tho nigl1t.. 

'' I'm n1igl1ty t1ncomfortablo abot1t all 
this,'' said Uncle Ben gr11ffly, after din11er. 
"I ,va11t j.,.e to forget that I'n1 l1cre after :ve've 
all gone to bed. I ,von't sleep-I'll sit up 
by t 11c fire a11cl '"-atch. '' , 

'' ,,1 c can all help, sir,'' so.id Handfortl1 
eagerly. 

,. rfl1nt's just ,,1 hat I don't ,, .. ant,'' replied 
~fr. Potts, trot1bled. "By golly! I'm big 
enougl1 a11d strong enough, a1·en't I? But 
look l1ero, I'll t.ell ye \\·}1at migl1t be good. 
Let J·i111n1y sleep in his own bed-a11d let 
so1r1e of the other boys sleep in tl1c roo111 ,vitl1 
l1i1n, j11st tl1e same as last nigl1t. I'll be 
in a big chair by tho fire, reading a11<l smok­
ing.'' 

"That sottnds all right, sir,'' said Cl1tircl1. 
•• Personally, I don't think: an:ything ,yill 

happen," continued Uncle Ben. ''Theso 
mysterious lJeggars ba,~e failed once-and 
they're hardly likely to 111ako another 
att.c111pt ,vith n1e about the place." 

So it ,vas arranged in that v;ay. It ,vas 
llr. Pot.ts' express ,vish t.hat there sl1ould be 
no great fuss. \Vhen everybody ,vent t.o bed, 
therefore, Handfortl1, Cl1t1rch a11d l\fcClure 
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slept in Jirnmy's room. A big easy-chair 
was placed in front of tl1e fire for !\'1r. Pott.s, 
and he declared that he ,vould be perfectly 
happy and co1nfortable \Yitl1 his pipe and 
with a booli:. • 

.. Do :yott thir1k they'll be all right, dear old 
bo)'S ?'' aslted Sir l\fontie, as he and Nipper 
and Ton1my \Vatson undressed. 

'' I fanc)T so,'' replied Nipper lightly. 

Jimmy Potts sc~mod changed; and· t.l1e 
cl1ange ,,ras t1nqt1estionably brought a.bout l:,y 
the drug ,vhich had been injected into his 
arrn. He obcJ1 ed insta11tly; lie stared into 
tl1ose black, 11:ypnotic e,ycs . 

--
CHAPTER 17. 

'' Hadn't ,ve better keep a ,,·atch-,•litl1ot1t 
Mr. Potts' kno\ving 1'' sttggested \Vatson. The Figure on the Battlements I 

''Rats! Uncle Ben seems to be thorougl11v ELEVEN-TlIIRTY ! 
satisfied that c, .. er:ything is all rigl1t, so ,vl1y . Nipper ,vas already 011t of bed, arid 
sl1ould ,Ye be depri, .. ed of our night's sleep?'' he ,vas creeping alo11g tl1c corridor-

And Nipper calrnly j u1nped i11to bed. Ile . in readiness for his secret appoint111~nt 
cottl<l not tell tl1c others-bttt he kne,v that ,,·1th Nelson Lee. 
Nelson· Lee \\·ot1ld be some,vherc about, keep- Ho roacl1ed tl1at same door,vay, and l1is 
ing a ,vatchful e)·e open. Altho11gh Nipper heart '"""as beating quickl)~. Sttre enot1gh, tlie 
disliked bei11g left out in tl1e cold, he had door was l1alf ajar, and a hand reached out 
ample confidence in his belov·ed gttv'nor. I-le and seized l1im by the slee,,.c. 
had not forgotten that arrangernent about '' fl11sh ! '' ,vhispered a ,,.ague voice. 
elevcn-thirt~,., either. Perhaps tl1cre ,vot1ld For l1alf a second Nipper had an impres-
be somctl1ing for him to do, after all-and sion that the speaker ,\'as not Nelson Lee; 
it was all the better that the rest of the chaps tl1at lie had fallen into tl10 hands of the 
shottld be asleep. cnen1y. Bt1t lie ,vas soon reassurecl. 

The party had retired at an early hour, "They've acted sooner than I expect.eel, 
and it \\"as onl:y just eleven ,,,.l1en {Jncle Ben young 'un !'J CEl.mo Lee's familiar ,vl1isper. 
settled himself comfortably for the night in '' The devils! They're at tl1eir dirty ,,:-ork ! '' 
the big cas)•-chair. 'fhe bo~'s, "·110 had had a '' \Vhat 1 '' gasped Nipper. 
tiring day-tiring because they l1ad dona '' I gave tl1cn1 ttntil midnigl1t, but they 
practically nothing-\\.,ere soon asleep. ha,·e started earlier,'' ,vent on Lee. "I can­
Jimmy dropped off because he was easy in not wait no,,,.-J immy is in danger.'' 
mind. ''What about Mr. Potts?'' 

Eleven-fifteen struck, and Nipper, fully u It is the boy they arc :after," snappC'd Lee>, 
alert, hca1·d tl1e steady breathing of the other unable to disguiso his chagrin. · All tl1is 
fello,vs in l1is room. He decided tl1at ho time, Nipper, I l1av0 been waiting to catch 
,vould slip ot1t of bed at twenty-five minutes Number One rcd-l1anded-hut so far 110 l1as 
past the hour. . ' eluded me. '):110 otl1ers don't count_;._the)r are 

It was barely t"·ent:}· n11nutes past ,,,lien a -mere hirelings. It is Number One I mttst 
ogure slid noiselessly along the dark corri• have !'' 
dor. The ~fan in Black t '' Number One?'' rcpcate(l Nipper. '' But 

He reached the door of tho room occupied -bt1t--'' He broke off, and nodcled 
by Uncle Ben and the boJ'S. \Vit.I1ot1t a. quickly. ''You mea11 the -Manc1arin? Bt1t 
sound he tt1rned tl1e handle, and inch by inch it. isn't possible tl1at lie could be here, at 
tl1e door opened. The only light in the. room Somerto11 ! '' 
\\·as._ cast by the reading•lamp on the table '' Many things aro possible,'' n111ttered IJ()e 
beside tho big easy-chair. ,,, It ,vas a high grimly. '' Oo at once ! Go into l\.ir. Potts' 
chair, ",.itl1 a t.t,ickly cushioned back, and ,,·ith bed-room and giv·c the alarn1. S61nctl1i11g 
comfort.able side extensions. Uncle Ben ,vas has l1appened tl1ere. The more noise _you 
evidently reading, for a.s · tl10 Man in Blaclc can make, tl1e better. Arot1se tho entire 
stood in the door\\'RY, there came the sot1nd house. t, 
of a tt1rning page, and a curl of blt1e smoke Nip1Jcr wns fairly pushed out of the room, 
\\·as rising from above the top of the cl1air. and lie knc,v by the 11rgency of Lee's tone 

Withot1t a, sound, the Man in Black: slid tliat tl1c n1atter was ~,·ital. lie ran into that 
across the soft carp~t. In l1is l1and 110 hc.l<.I fate£ t1l bed-room, and at tl1e first glanco he 
a CLtriot1s little b11lb, ,,·itl1 a spray atta.cl1ed. ,,·as startled. ,Jim1ny Potts ha.cl gone again! 
He reached tl1e chair, bent oYcr it.-- Han(lfortl1 and Cl1urcl1 and McClure ,,·ere 

In tl1c sa111e noiseless ,vny, l1e \\1cnt to tho still ~leeping. 
l>eds occttpiccl by Church. M0Clt1rc and '' Hi 1 '' ~Tclled Nipper, remc111bering Lee's 
Ha11dfortl1. The little sprn.;y came into OJJera- advice. 
tionll and tl1c three bo)·s slept on ,,·it.hottt At tl1e san1e second he sa,v, out of the 
stirring. ,Jimmy Potts did not rccei,·c a cor11er of his eye, Uncle Ben in the big 
puff from that spray. A tiny needlo \\"as chair before the fire. Tl1e book had slipJJC'd 
suddenl)' plt1nged into his arm, and lie started to his lap, and l1is pipe ,vas on the floor. 'fhe 
,·iolentlJr, a,val,eni11g l\·ith a little crj1 • But millionaire started for,,·ard. His e:,'es l\"oro 
the sound l1ad no effect upon Uncle Ben or heavy,· his ,vhole expression blank a11d 
the other lJo·vs. 1n11dclled. 

'' Look int~ my eyes!'' ,vl1isperPd tl1e Man II Wass matter?'' he mumblcc1, staggering 
in . Black, holding Jimmy firmly by the to his feet. '' By goll:f ! l\Iy head. feels ~,izzy 
shoulders. '' Look ! And heed v,l1at I say 1 '' -I can't stand straight., or-- J 1mmy ! h.o 
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added, ,Yith- a bello,v. '' \,~here's the lad? 
What's happened 1'-' 

He st.ared roi111d in l1orror, and then Nipper 
sa,v that Hanclfortl1 ,vas sitting up in bed, 
and Handfortl1 \Yas looking decidedly 
'

4 sql1iffJ'• '' 1\t tl1at n1oment realisation ca111e 
t.o ~ i ppcr. ~Ir. Potts a11d tl1e lJO)iS l1ad been 
gassed or drttggcd ! 

'' Jin1n1y's go11c ! '' :yelled NiJJ}->er, racing 
out of tl1e room. '' Hi ! IIelp ! '' 

He l1ad not the faintest idea ,y}1at Nelson 
Lee·s scl1c111e v.~as. In fact, it seemed rnad 
to arouse tl1e house like t.l1is, and thus assist 
t.he enemy. In Nipper's . .opinion it '"·oulcl 
J-1a Ye been far better to go after tl1e kid­
na1?9rs. But l1c knc,v that Lee 1nust ]1a,·e 
had a good reason, and lie obcj.,.ed instruc­
tions. 

'fl1e alarm ,vas general. BoJ"S and girls 
can1c tt1n1bling out of their Pcd-roon1s; ser• 
,~a11ts appeared; Lord Norbcry, fl11stercd 
anll anxious, arriv·cd on tl1c scene. 

'l,he cor1f t1sion \Yas at its highest \\-~hen 
Uncle Ben's ~·oico sou11ded-chargcd ,,rit}1 
horror. They ran to,vards hi111 from all 
quarters, a.n(l found him standing at tl1e 
great bay ,vindo,v on t.l1e landing-a fairly 
111odern ir1novatio11., tl1is. The 111oonbcan1s 
,Yero strca1ni11g i11 brilliantlJT, a11d from tl1is 
J)ci11t of v·a11tagc it ,vas possible to see tl1e 
c11 ti ro North \'' i11g. It ,v as flooded ,vi thl 
n1oor1l igl1 t. 

'' \""'l1at is it, l\Ir. Potts?'' sl1outcd Lord 
Norbcr),., as lie ran up . 

.. Look ! J i111my-on ~ tl1e battlements!'' 
panted Uncle Ben. 

'' \Vhat ! ,, 
'' Poor boy ! Ile seems to be ,,·alking in 

l1is sleep ! '' ,Yc11t on tl1e 1nillionaire f ra11tic-­
allJ'. '' ! don't k110,\~ ,vl1at l1appened ! Fool 
-fool! I bclic,,.e I fell asleep, and yet I 
can't thi11k tl1at I sl1ot1ld-- Bt,t ,,·l1at' s tl1e 
good? 'l'ho l1ar1n is dono no,,1' ! Tl1c poor 
lad ,vill kill l1i1nself ! '' • 

~ippcr. Travers, Irene a11d manJ· otl1crs 
pressed ottt 011 an upper balcon:y·, ,vl1cre a fe,v 
scco11<ls later tl1cy ,verc joined l)~l :\Ir. Potts. 
Up on the battlements of the Nortl1 ,ving 
tl1ey sa ,v Jin1n1y Potts. 

"Ji111m):-Jim111y ! 1' sho11tcd Skeets. 
'' For hea,rcn's sake, keep quiet;'' urged 

Nipper. '' Don't :yot1 un{lcrstuncl? He's 
,,,.alking in l1is sleep-or druggc<], or son1e­
t.hing ! If )'OU. a,vaken hi111 no,v, he'll fall!" 

U11clo Ben coverc(l his face ,vit-11 l1is l1an(ls. 
.. Don't J·ott see?'' 110 aslicd l1oarsel)1 • 

' ' He'll fall, an:r,vay ! Ile' s stri,1ing straight 
to,vards tl1c co:rncr-- Three 1nore steps 
a11cl l1e'll be do,vn 1 '' 

U nclo Ben· s dread ,vords ,,Tero only too 
true. Jimn1y, ,va.lliing clelibcratel:v, anll 
liecping to tl1e very edge of the treacl1erot1s 
stone ,vork, \\ .. as riear ly at tl1c danger spot. 
To sl1ot1t ,vot1lcl n1ean deat11 for tl1e boy­
a.11d if tl1ey refrained fron1 shot1ting, it ,,·ould 
con1c to exactl:,,1 tJ10 sar11e tl1 i11g. 

'' J in11ny, lacl-J i1nmy ! '' bcllo,ved Uncle 
Be1n, al)solt1tely beside himself. 

But J i1111ny Potts toolc not tl1e slightest 
notice. I-le co11tinued to \\·alk on. And tl1on 

st1ddenly so111etl1ing ha._i)pe11cd-it ,,·as i111pos­
sible to tell ,vhat. Defore tl1c boy reachccl 
tl1e co1·ner of tl1e to,vcr he staggered, hesi­
tated; then, losi11g his bala11ce, he httrtlcd 
o,-er the para.JJet. 

Dolv n-dO\Y n--

CHAPTER 18. 
An Old Friend! 

''OH!'' It ,va.s a sl1out of co11stcr11ation-
a11d l1orror 

Ji1l1my Potts l1ad plu11gcd do,v11, 
and it ,vas a11 uglly distance from that to,vcr­
ing para1Jct to tl1e grottncl. St1cl1 a fall, 
indeed, ,voulll mean al111ost certain death, for 
imn1ediately l1cneatl1 tl1ere ,vas nothing bt1t 
a co11crctc pa tl1. 

~~ncl tl1en !\i1)per felt l1is l1eart leap. Ile 
,,-ras the first 011e to remember. Tl1e s110,v ! 
Packed against the ,vall tl1ere ,vas a clcep 
drift-seven or eight feet deep. Soft, tl1a,v­
ing sno,v ! 

In that san1e second ~ipper realised s01ne­
tl1ing else-son1ething ,vhicl1 110110 of the 
otl1ers cou lll possibly gt1css. This ,\·as N elso11 
Lee's \\~ork ! 
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Lee l1ad deliberately caused Jimmy to lose 
his balance before reaching tl1e corner of 
the· tower. For on tl1c ground bclo,v that 
particular _point tl1e snQw l1ad been s,vc1)t 
a,vay, leaving the hard concrete exposed. 
Perhaps Lee had tt1ro\vn son1ething, or flung 
a coiled rope f ron1- one of the near-by ,vin-­
do,,·s at the other angle of the main bL1ilding 
,vhich "·as not ,risible to tl1e '\\"ntchers. 

Everybody rt1shod downstairs no,v to the 
spot ,vl1ere Jin1my had fallen. iten, bo.ys 
u11d girls ,verc planging tl1rot1gl1 the sno,v. 

Lord Norbcry n11d Uncle Ben al)d Nipper 
,vcre tl1ree of tl1e first to reacl1 the spot. They 
found J i1nmy I>otts tying in the tl1ick sno,,,. 
He had 1nade a vast J1ole in it, ancl 110 "\\'as 
evidently sleeping. The boy ,vas uninjttred, 
and even tl1e shocl{ of falli11g had not 
a ,vnkcned hiJU. 

Il\11IY ,vns carried indoors, and the nc,vs 
of l1is safety ,vas recei,~cd ,vith relief 
anrl jo)1 • He ,vas taken straigl1t to bed; 
a11d, strangely enotigl1, ,vl1en l1e a,voke 

an hour or t,vo later 110 knc,v notl1ing. 
Nobody told hi1n of his l1air-raising adve11-
ture. 

Bttt~ in tl1e morning, after ever;ybody l1ad 
spent a thorough~y restless night, it ,, .. as in1 .. 
possible to keep tl1e truth fro111 Jimmy. He 
l1eard some of tl1e fello,vs talking, a.nd he ,vas 
amazed ,v11en l1e learned the clctails. 

'' I can't• understar1d it,,, he mttt.tered. 
"I'm feeling hca,ry t11is rnorning, I kno,,·, bt1t 
I don't rc111en1ber anytl1ing at all. Ho,v is 
it I got out of bed and "·alked in my sleep 
like that? Why didn't somebody stop n1c ?'' 

'' Tl1at's t.l1e mystery of it,,, growled Ha11(l-
forth. '' We ,vere all drugged, or some-
tl1ing. But ,,,}10 by? '11hat's another 
mJ"stery ! " 

'' Tho sooner ,,,.e get ottt of tl1is place, tho 
bott.cr," ren1arl,ed Cht1rcl1, \\"ith a sl1iver. 
'' It's hard lir1es on poor old Sommy-he ca11't 
l1clp it-but the Abbey is getting on my 
nerves.,, 

Uncle Ben ,vas firm. He insisted 11pon 
taking Jin1111J' straight to London. The drive 
had been cleared by mid-1norning-and a 
ten1por,try 11atl1,'r·ay l1ad been made rou11d the 
broken sections of road. 

Tl1ero ,vas a general exocl1.1s. Ev·er:ybor]y 
,vas anxious to leal·e, and it ,vot1lcl not be 
truthft1l to state thnt the Dt1chcss of Sornerton 
,vas disJJlcascd. Both s110 ancl lier brotl1er, 
,vhi1st expressing polite regrets that the 
:young guests ,vere all going, ,vcre at l1eart 
mightillr relieved. No,v, pcrl1aps, tl1e~,r ,vould 
bo able to rcsu1nc tl1cir norn1a.l li,·es ! 

It ,vas not possible t.o take any motor-cars 
along tl1at temporarj' 1)ath, so e,rer~~bocly 
,valkcd. Thus the cro,,·ds arri\·cd at the main 
road, and i11 tl1is ,vay tl1cJ' reacl1cd tho little 
to,vn of Son1erton. It ,Yas good to be in the 
ot1ter ,vorld aga1n-a \\·et, musl1:y, t.ha,\"ing 
,, .. orld, but good for all that. 

Bt1t ,vl1on t]1ey reacl1ecl tl1e station tl1ey 
came in for an 11nexpectcd st1r1Jrise. A train 
from Lonclon l1ad j u:;t arri vecl-their O\\tn 

train ,vas not dt1c for another half an hot1r. 
And ,vho shot1ld -come striding boisterously 
up btit Lord Dorri1nore ! -

" Dorr.ic ! " ,veµt t1p a deligl1tcd yell from 
all tl10 bo~ys a11d girls. 

The famou1 sporting peer was grinning. 
He looked as yottng as ever, and he ,vas 
nearl)~ bo,,,Icll off his feet as tho yottng people 
cro,vded and s,varmed round him. 

'' Here, I say1 dash it ! '' lie protested. 
'' ,vhat's all tl10 cxciten1e11t about? I can1e 
alo11g to fetch )"Ott-that's all."-

'' 'I~o fetch tls, Dorrie?'' asked Nipper. 
'' By tho Lord l'larry ! '' r9ared Lor<l Dorri• 

1no1·0. ''Yott don't n1ean to say that ~'v-0 
forgotten? Didn't I in·vitc all yo11 lad!" and 
lasses to a }1oltse-,-.. ... arming at Dorrin1ore 
Castle, in Derbyshire? Tl1ere's no tha,v 
tl1ere, let 1no t.ell :you. The sno,v is solid­
and there's l1caps of ,vintcr sports going 
on.'' 

'' 1--I urrah ! " 
.. Goorl old Dorrie!'' 
In all the exciten1cnt, most of the bo)"'S o.nd 

girls had forgotten. But no,v they rcn1em ... 
bcrecl. Before lca,·ing school for the Christ-
111as hol idaj1s, tl1ey had recei ,~ed a general 
in,,.itation from Lord Dorrimore to spend a 
happy week at his ancestral home. 

'' Yott mt.V!t come, too, sir,'' said his lord­
ship, after he l1ad been i11troduced to Mr. 
Potts. '' Y 011 and your ncphe,v. I can 
promise :you a li,·cly time __ ,, 

'' That's jttst the lrouble, sir,'' interrt1pted 
Mr. Potts 8ignifica11tly. '' I'm afraid it migl1t 
be too lively·! Thank you all the samc-110 ! 
I'm going to Londo11 ~vith my nephew. It'll 
be safer there.'' 

'' May I ask ,vhat the det1cc you mean­
exactly "?" asked Dorrie politely. 

Lorcl Dorrin1ore liste11ed in astonishment 
as he l1eard a fe,v ·of the details; but he 
,voulcl not hear of a refusal. 

'' No, Mr. l:,ota, '' he said, in tl1at firm, 
n1asterf t1l \''lay of l1is. '' Nothing doing! 
J11nmy is my invited gt1est-and )·ou must 
come, too. If jTot1 ,vant Scotland Y arc] 
clctecti,Tes at the castle, ~-ott shall ha, .. e t11cn1. 
"L\.nytl-iing :rou 1 iko ! An~·,vay, :',"Olt m11st 
come. Y nt1're all here, ready for the train­
and yot1, 11 allo"l' me to take cl1arge f ro1n tl1is 
n,in ti te. '' 

'' H t1rral1 ! '' 
'' Good oltl Dorrie ! " 
.L\.nd even Mr. Bcnja.min Pott,s fo11nd it 

impossible to sl1ift tho l)reez:y Lord Dorri-
1norc. .i\fter all, it might be jt1st as ,vell. 
At Dorri111ore Cast!(\, perhaps, there ,Yot1ld 
be a climax to ail t.l1is 111ystery. 

And so it \\ras destined to tttrn ottt-and 
perhaps the one ancl only Dorrie was secretlv 
l1oping tl1at tl1ere wot1ld be some of t.hat 
l1cctic excitc1ncnt ,vhicl1, . so far, he l1ad 
missed! 

TIIE END. 

(Scnsafiotis and su,,-prises i,i nezt ,,_.eck'11 
th·rilling lotig Nn>tplefe 11a1"1& of the Ch.11111.s 

of St. F-ranl~ 's, tt·l,ieh is entitletl : '' The 
lJlan in Rlaclt J '' Order 11r.u1" copy nfP1v.) 
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A breezy chat with readers con .. 
ducted by the EDITOR. All let~rs 
should be addressed to The EditorJ 

NELSON LEE LIBRARY, Fleetway House, Farringtlon Street, London. E.C.4. 

Y OT_7R note-L. l~ard {~Ielbour11c-)-,vns 
a 11 too .sl1ort. I \\'RS , .. ery pleased to 
l1ea!., of ~yot1r inter~t in tl1e Old 1->aper1 

a11cl ~your . 1·esolve to talie it so that 
vgur Le>)~ shoulc.l ha,·e a ready 1r1ear1s of per· 
f l'Cti11,g- l1is grar11mar and purity of speecl1-i11 
a{~ditio11 to e11tertaining reacting 111attcr. It 
is interesting to learn that lie is 110,v a mar1, 
n ne.l still attractecl by the stories. Yot1 yot1r­
sel f are 011e of tl1e real Old-Ti111ers, ar1d no 
111i~take ! (lvcr 60 :years olrl a11c{ can st.ill 
e11ter iuto tho ad,~e11tures and f ur1 of tl1e 
St. Frank's IJO) .. S. }>lease ,vrite c1gair1. 

* * * 
Here are per1-sketcl1es of tl1rce more 11..,iith-

},◄Jrrners at St. · Fra.r1k's; STEPI-IEN 
!J ... .\RRY. Has the disti11ction-if it car1 be 
~n C'alled--0£ being at the botton1 of tl1e 
l◄,or111. Ko effort 011 tl1e {)art of ~Ir. Pagett 
ea11 · shift l1i1n; a11cl ho is, i11cifie11tall:r, the 
bane t)f 111·. l..>agett's existence. AfJart f ro1n 
lii~ indole11t"e, lie is a tl1orough]y good sort. 
;\l·!rrl-Il_1l{ "(>J-llf.,]_;JIJS. ()11e of tl1o~e fellol\'"S 
,, ho gr·t.-, or1 \\'ell \\'itl1 e\·erJ.:body·, a11d never 
1uukes ar1 c11e111~y. \T er;y sou11ll at al~ SIJorts, 
a ntl the particular cl111m of C11thbert 
C'han1 l)e1-s. 1-l0\\7 AI1D RO\VJ~. K110\vn i11 

the I~ if t 11 as t11e "Library Ila t1r1tcr." Orie of 
the l.,ifth\~ i11tcllt~ctuals. Has the record of 
l)ein g u11lJea table i11 a <lcba te, a11,J is l1ot st11ff 
,l t leett1ring. ~JJer1ds practically all his Sflare 
ti111e iz1 tl1e school library poring over 
,vcig·11ty books. 

* * *· 
1\l l t lie copies of tl1e Old JlarJer :you n1c11-

1 ion-I{oLe rt ,J. \\~ areing (Erdingto11)-arc 011t 

of }Jrin t; al5u tl1e other periodicals :yot1 
1nen ti 011. 

* * * "\'. ... ot1 ,,-ill get a very good i<lea of ,v hen 
St. :B,ra11k's "bre·a1ks tlfJ " for the Christr11as 
l1olidays, a11cl ,v l1e11 tl1e 110:ys rett1r11-\T. A. H. 
Jor1cs (Catford)-by noticing tl1ese details in 
tl1e stories. rrl1e back: nu1nber j 1ou reqt1ire, 
I !'egret to sa:y, is ot1t of l)i■ int. 

Tl1e dista11cc from St. Franl-~'s to llcllton­
\,lilliam ll. Parso11s (Hett{>n)-is, ro11gl1l:r, 
one n1ile; bt1t less tl1an a mile if :yott reckon 
from the encl of tl1e scl1ool pro1Jerty to tl1e 
first cottage ir1 tl1e village. 

* .. * 
Dr. ~Ialco11n Stafl"ord, tho for111cr l1ca(l-

111aster of St. Jfra11k's, did 11ot a}JJJear i11 
tl1e stories after No. 152, 1st Ne\V Series-
1\Iarch 30t.l1, 1929-E. B0110 (Lo11c.lon). '"Il1e 
first stor)' i11 ,vhicl1 Umlosi a1-1peared ,vas 
calle<J• '''l,l1e lY<)ry Seekers:-" No. 105 Olrl 
Scriec, ,Ju11e 9th, 1917. Quite a fe,v ,year:, 
ago a. story· \\'as Jlltl-1Iisl1ed called ''Nitl11er at 
St. N i11 i,a11 's," bttt it is 110,v ttnoLtai11aLle. 

* • * 
\\7ill:r .. 's favot1rite pet-J 01111 _T. _KQrr 

(Detroit, lJ.S.A. )-i~ 11rohal1l_y I .. 1ghtn111g-
11ot ,vitl1sla11<lir1g t.l1e fact tl1at, J ... ig·l1tnir1g ,vas 
acc1uirecl_ 11111c}1 later tl1ar1 111a11y of tl10 otl1~r 
llcts. L1gl1tn1ng, as ).,.Ot1 probal))y l{Il?\V, 1s 

a grcyho1111(l. 'l\liero is a story· of tl1e Cl1t1111s 
of St . IT r a 11 k ' s i 11 t }1 is y ca r ~ s II o) i cl a ) 1 

... L\.1111 t ta l. 

* * * IIcrc arc tl1c titles ~·ot1 requirc-Lio11cl 
La11gorll ()lclbot1r11c) : ()lcl Series: 493-
,, Archie's ... t\ '"£ ul A11cestor " ; 494-" 1~he 
Secret of tl1e C>lcl 1'Iill "; 495-'' \,rilly J-Ia11cl-
fortl1's \\T indfa)l '' ; 406-'' Tl1c 'l~\\' ir1s' 
'fcrriblc 'l,uno-lo " ; 497-'' 'l1 l10 1IJ~stery 
Goalk:ec1)er "; 
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493-'' ·1,he Gl1osts of Glc11-
t l1orne Afa11or '' ; 499-" rl~hc Secret cf t l1c 
Par1el " ; 500~'' ']_,he Scl1oolboys' Pa11to-
n1in10 " · 501-'' '1'110 Scl1ool of H illcle11 
Drca(l ,,'; 512-'' Frcc(l f ro111 Boi1clago " ; 516 
-'' Fento11 · s Crick:.et Se11satior1." E11ocl1 
Snii1c still shares Stucl)1 15 i11 tl1c Eust, House 
,vitl1 ~Jerrell ancl j\farriott, a11tl lie is ju.st as 
111t1eh a ",vor11\ " as cYcr. 

* * * Tl1e St. 1,,ranl~'s boys do 11ot ,vcar Ei 011s 

because tl1e atttl1oritics l1avo lleci<lccl-a11<.l 
quito rigl1tly-tl1at orcli11ary clotl1cs arc ,·ery 
1nttch 111orc co111fortablc-~Iartin F,. ()'C~n 1-
lahn.n (Nortl1 Rich1no11d .. Sot1tl1 Attstralia ). 
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A stini11g serial of old-time 
rc,mance and adventure . 
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By 
DAVID 
GOODWIN 

The Mystery of Basing Hall I 

T H~ chais? jerked to a l1alt, a11d 
J~alpl1 Jumped out, just as the 
dignified old l1eadma,ster came 11p. 

''Good-day to you, doctor,'' 
greeted Dick. '' Herc's an old llupil con1e 
back to you!" 

Dr. Trel~,vney l1alted in a.mazeme11t, 
the11, l1urrying· for,v~rrl, lie sl1ook l1a.11ds 
l1eartily ,v1tl1 Dick a11cl Ral11l1. 

'' I've l1ea.1·cl of )T011r misfortt111e, Dick,'' 
l1e said, '' and 11Iaguey sorry I an1 for 
)"OU. I thougl1t ~~ot1r tro11blcs ,,~ere over 
"\\rl1en v-rane Forrester (lied, bl1t it SCCillS 

tl1is k11a,~c of n. son of l1iR lias 011stcd yo11. 
I fear yo11 l1a,·c not n1a11agecl thi11gs too 
,rcll at },er11l1all.'' 

'' A11rl so sa.y I," cried T11rpi11; '' but tlie 
young rascal ,vol1ld take no advice, sir. 

,/,/ ,· 
_,,. ,I' 
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If l1c'd done as I tolcl him, anll sent a 
bullet--'' 

'' Gently, gently, com1·acle,'' saill Dick, 
laughing; a.ncl Tttl'}Jin sto1111ed sl1ort, for 
tl1e doctor was rega.rcling l1im ct1rio11sly 
and witl1 SllSilicion. '' I bc(Tin to think 
you're rigl1t, Dr. Tre1aw11ey; but tltc 
time is not far off wlicn I sl1all 111akc good 
1ny n1istakcs. I11 tl1c n1ca.11time, I sl1a.ll 
be gin.cl to sec Ra.I J)l1 in sucl1 saf c J1ancls 
as )"ours, for lie l1as bee 11, a11d is still, in 
no small danger.'' 

'' Ho,v ?'' exclai111ccl t]1e doctor. '' I 
tl1011g 1i"t lie, at. least, ,vas saf c. His tit] e 
to H t111 tcrco111 be is seclt re." 

'' Ay, ,vl1ile lie li, .. es," s'"1itl Dick £1ryly; 
'' bttt sltOll lcl lie clic tl1e ('Sta.tes \\rill z1as~ 
on to HcctfJr, since I can inl1erit notl1ing 
as an outlaw.'' 
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-'' Good hca vens ! Do you mean . '' 
'' I mean that already Hector has ·been 

scheming against Ralph. Hunterco: ·be 
is left in good hands, and tl1ere is no 
place in the kingdom wl1ere I can so well 
sec to my brotl1er's safety as here.'" 

''True!'' cried the doctor. '' And right 
glad I am to have him back, though I 
won't deny lie was the most tro11blcsome 
yo11ng rascal in tl10 school, and the 
}}luckiest at that! I'll wager there are 
some floggings in store for you, Ralph !,, 

'' I ho1lc you are no stronger in the 
arn1, sir!'' la11ghed Ralph. 

'' The scl1olarship R.alph won put him 
u11dcr your care, ancl Hector ca11not take 
l1im from you by law,'' said Dick. 

'' I'll sec to that ! '' retortecl the .doctor 
fiercely. '' I trust you'll be rid of Hector 
as yo11 were of his father, Dick; but I 
f car vou have a still more dangerous 
rogue., to cleal witl1. Ralpl1 Forrester, 
you kno,v tl1e way into the school. Go 
and take Ul) your quarters.'' 

'' Meet me. to-night at tl1c old place in 
tl1c plantation.'' whispered Dick to his 
brother as they parted. 

Ralph nodclecl., and after bidding farewell 
to Turpin, he went throug-h i11to the 
quatlrangle. Immediately ]11s old school 
chums recognised him; there was a rush, 
a· cl1ecr, and when the two high,vayman 
ro(lc off after taking leave of D1'. Tre­
lawney,-Ralph was being chaired round 
tl1e quad. by a cheering multitude. 

'' The young rascal seems mighty 
popular thereJ,, remarked Turpin. '' WellJ 
Dick, we're back in our old l1aunts here. 
,vhere shall WC quarter ourselves to­
ni O'ht ?'1 

?. I · was thinking old Sir Henry Stan­
l1opc, .of Basing Hall, who is one of the 
aovernors of the school, migl1t put us 
~p, '' replied Dick. '' He was our best 
friend in the old days.'' 

'' Ay, I remcmbe1~ him,'' noddecl Tttrpin; 
'' lie 1 .. ode back witl1 us to Fernhall after 
Vane's deatl1. A jolly old boy, and 
keeps a rare good table. He is a magis­
trate, too, and can do as he likes. An 
excellent idea of yours, Dick!'' 

'' Yondcr's tl1e ho11se, not half a mile 
a,vay,'~ remarked Dic·k. '' But one matter 
worries n1e. 'l,t1rpin. Your name, comrade, 
is rather apt to sca1·e people, ancl should 
Sir Henry l1a.ve guests 't,vould ca11se a 
panic-pcr11a11s leading to trouble for him 
as well as for us.'' 

Turpin nodded. He realised the truth 
of his young companion's words. 

'' What do you suggest, tl1cn ?'' lie 
aske(l. 

'' I shall take the .liberty of introdt1cing 
you as ltir. Smitl1," replied Dick. '' And, 
mn.rk ,·ou, yo11 will l1ave to forget tl1at­
you.'re an 011tla\\l". None of your lawless 
tricks, sucl1 as \\Tl1ipping 011t pistols at 
the dinner-table and stripping _the con1-
11any of their purses.'' 
. '' I sl1all comport- myself like a gentle­

man,'' assured Turpin, grinning. .'' Ob­
scr,1e how prettily Mr. Smith ,vill be• 
have.,, 

'' Mincl .you ~tick to tl.1at,'' la11ghe(l 
Dick. _ 

Tl1e two comrades rode on and soon 
reached Basing Hall. Dick eyed it 
critically. -He noted, 'ft·ith a puzzled 
frown, that tl1e fo111mer. splendo11~ of Sir 
Henry Stanhope1 s r~siden~e wa_s missing. 
There was now a dingy~ 1ll-ke1lt appear­
ance about tl1c place. 

'' Od's fisl1 !'' exclaimed the yo11ng ot1t ... 
law. ''How n"<~glected tl1e Hall looks. 
'Tis not like it used to be by a long 
stretch. This is mighty strange, in all 
truth. I wonder if anything is amiss with 
Sir Henry. Come, Turpin,- let u1 look 
into tl1is. I feel it in mv bones that all 
is not well !'' 

., 

A Change for the Worst! 
E two higl1waymen dismounted, an(l 
Dick knocked on the big, iron­
bound doors of Basing Hall. After 
some delay, a s~rving-man a1Jpeared. 

''Is Sir Henry witl1in ?'' asked Dick. 
'' Sir Henry?'' repeated tl1e man, star­

ing. '' If you mean Sir Henr-y Stanl1ope 
you are well bcl1ind the times. But 
perhaps you are a stranger in these 

Ho,v THE STORY BEG ... \N. 
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DICK FORRE~STRR, fo'!"merl11 a 110,ing highwayman, has been deprit~ed of Ilia fortune and estate at 
Fernhall by the tr·ickcry of 

HECTOR FORRE .. ',TER. Th.is is only t.'it btgi,nning of Dic'lt's trooblts, for Ile 'Mxt falls fo·ul of 
CAPTAIN SWEENY, thP ,wtorinus ltculer of a gang of footpad&, and is QUO wanted ty the King'1 RidPra t 

for a~si,ti.n1 hii f orm~r com rad~ of the road, 
RICHARD TURPI~V, Ute fa·mous htg.'1wayma·n, to escape capture. Dic'lc tB Joreed to beeome an ouflauJ, 

and 1,e and Tv.rpin ntu off togeth~r. They are ptir,ued btJ Bider, but 11 .. ike their e.sr.ape after a fierce 
fight. Turpin gots off on a mi.1sio-n, arranging to meet Diek three days lat~,. S1£tl'ny mnkes n-umercn,s 
attempt.s on Dick's ll)e, but erery time tlUJ f/lJUftg antlaw el,udP.1 Aim. The ttea comrad1.•s emne tog~ht.r 
aoain and, lear-ning that Hector is disgracin!l the name of Forrester by his mean-ness and tyranny, 
tl~y travel to Fer-nhaU, tohcr, Dice teaelles his ra,ca/,ly cousin II tUll•desert·ed lP.t9son. Late1' they 
frustrate a plot arran~d by HPcto-r to kiU D-ick'a you.ng broth.P.r, Ralph. Di~J: deciaea to ,end th~ b01J 
to St •• 4usfell'8 school, tl!e headmaster of ,ek;ch is Dr. Trelawney, an old frund. The t·u:o kigl,u:avn1en 
escort Ralf)h to the Bclwol. 

(Noio Read On.) 
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}Jarts. Sir Henry is dcacl a 111ontl1 since. 
J.Ic broke l1is neck in tl1c hu11ting-fiel<l. 
His 11c1lhcw, Sir Cecil, is master l1cre 
110,v." 

'' Worse luck!" can1e a ml1ttcrcd ,·oice 
insicle tl1e l1all. 

'' Bad llC\\"S, Dick," saill Tur1)in ; '' tl1e 
co11nty is tl1e IJoorer by a fine cld gcntlc-
111an, who ,vas not so f11ll of 1ra1--row 
1)rcj11dices as some. We hacl better go on 
011r way.,, 

'' Nay,'' saicl Dick, who \\·as m11ch 
grieved at tl1c 11ews, ''we must at -least 
(>ff er our condolences to his ne1)l1ew. '' 

'' :ThI11ch condolences he needs,'' grunted 
rl,urJlin, '' since l1e comes into a11 estate 
cll1(1 a title, and a fat rent-roll. !\fcthi11ks 
tl1is ne11hcw will be worth meeting on the 
l1iglr\\,,ay. My pt1rsc is getting low." 

'' .'-\.1111011ncc us to Sir Cecil,'' s,1id Dick 
:in11laticntly. '' Mr. llichard Forrester and 
1fr. Smitl1.'' 

'' I doubt you will need little annot1nc­
i11g ~ sir,,, said the serving-man, leading 
t11c ,vay to the morning-room. ''The l1ouse 
is 011e11 tl1esc days. JJ · 

Wondering what the fello,v meant, 
'ft1rpin a11d Dick entered tl1e great morn­
ing-room as tl1e scr, .. ant sl1011tcd their 
names, n11d a strange sigl1t n1ct them. 
. Although it was nearly midday, break­
fast, or tl1e remains of it, served i11 1~ic .. h 
pln tc and fine crockery, still lny on tl1c 
tables. In the 1·oom were se,·c11 or eight 
seedy-looking bucks, ,,·110 looked clccidedly 
more knaves tl1an fools, laughing, talking, 
cati11g, a11d drinking. One of them, a 
dirty-faced but showily dressed man, witl1 
a long swol'd at l1is side, stared intently 
at tl1e two stra11gcrs. 

Tl1e room was sla.tternly a11d unkempt. 
Hats hu11g on cl1air-backs, hunting-crops 
lrty amo11g the break£ ast tl1ings, and c,,cry­
tJ1i11g ,,'."as in a state ·of disorder. rrhc com­
J)any lolled or sat on tI1c cl1airs and sofas, 
:111cl from among tl1cm can1e a tall, pale 
)'Outh of about twenty-one, with a foolish 
Ja11gl1 and a weak chin. 

l1is l1u11ti11g·-crc1J" l)rt1~l1 i11g all tl1e cl1ina, 
J>l,ttc, s·oiled dis11cs a11cl g-lasscs on to the 
tloor with a cra::;11. 1,lie otl1cr men in tl1e 
room laugh·ed, an<l tl1e se1•,ra11ts quickly 
brot1ght in a ~t11111,t11ous l)rcakfast. 

'' Sor1 .. y I can't sto1>, '' said Sir Cecil. 
"Going l1u11ti11g. Back s0011. Hcl1) yo11r­
sclf to a11ything ),.l)ll ,,-n11 t. '' 

He w l1irlccl 01it of 111c room. 
of the men f ollov/e(J, ~c,·e:ral of 
011es sco,\y ling s11s11icio11sly at 
comers. 

'I,hc rest 
tl1c seedy 
tl1c new-

'' Let us g·et 011 tl1c roall agai11.,'' v.'l1is-
11cred Dick, i11 disgust. '' 1'11is })lace . 
t11rns my stomaclt." 

''Nay, ma11, let 11s make tl1e most of a 
good breakfast," saicl Tt1r11in, . seating 
hi1nself. 

Dick made a wry face, but l1e follo'\\rcd 
T11rpin's exam1Jle, a11d in rt few moment~ 
tl1cy ,,rcre left to tl1en1scl ves. 

''Open l1ouse v.,itl1 a ,·engeancc,'' 
cl1ucklcd T11r1Jin, €'ati11g gaily. 

'' It's plain enough,'' remarked Dick. 
'' tl1at this young fool, Sir Cecil, is a 
weakling and a waster. He l1as opened his 
house to tl1at crew of seedy bucks a11cl 
gamesters, who arc making the most of 
their time.'' 

'' I warra11t tl1ey pluck him well,'' said 
T11r1Jin, cutting into a large ham. '' How• 
ever, he is ricl1 enough, doubtless.'' .. 

' ' Ah, sir, tl1csc are diff crent times to 
wl1en you were l1ere before,'' said a mo11rn .. 
ful voice, and Dic,k saw beside l1im the olti 
butler, wl10 l1atl scr,~ccl Sir Henry in days 
Jla~t. 

'' Tl1cre sec1ns a d iff erc11cc, '' agreed Dick. 
''It can't last m 11cl1 longer, sir. All 

these riff-raff· are strilJ}ling Sir Cecil hand 
o,rer fist, a11cl lie lets 'cm. The estate isn't 
1·icl1. He's lost tl1ousands al111cady, and 
throws money away rigl1t a11d left. 'fhc 
bailiffs l1a , .. c been in twice. I wish there 
was a g<:ntlen1an l1cre to stop· it, so I do. 
Tl1at there Ca1Jtain s·pott-wl1ich l1e's no 
n1orc a ca11tain tl1an I am-is the worst 
-a s1Jonger and a scoundrel.'' 

I ''Come in, gentlemen, come in!'' lie 
l)nde. ''Glad to see you! Ha,rc some A Captain Takes a Wash I 
,vine? Yes, I'm Sir Cecil Stanl101Je." DICK n1adc no reply, for he did not 

'' I am deeply grieved to hear--'' ,vish to discuss his host's affairs 
bt~gan Dick. witl1 tl1e butler; b11t he thought 

'' Plague take tl1' grief, man ! Wine's tl1e more. 'l.,l1e old servant cle-
t l1e best cure for that. Have you break• parted gloomily. 
fasted yet?'' '' Pali !'' exclaimed Dick. c, I wish I 

'' Since you are so l1ospitablc, sir., break- could do sometl1ing to save the you11g 
fast would be very welcome,'' put in fool; but it's not my business, and Le 
1,urpin, wl10 was hungry. would resC'nt it. '\-Vl10,s tl1is ?'' 

''Here, yott rogues!'' roared Sir Cecil The dirtj"'-f<tced, sl1ow·il~;-dt11cssed man, 
to tl1e two servants at the door. ''Bring wl1om Dick l1ad noticed before, came into 
in breakf-ast for my two friends-quick! tl1e room. S\vaggering up to tl1e table,-, 
Cl(\ar away tl1is rubbish !'1 he leaned l1is elbows on it and leered 

He made a clean s~ec-p of tl1c table with m<'nacingly into tl1e yo1111g outlaw's face. 
, 



'' ::\Iy 11ame. is Captai11 S11ott, '' he sa ill, 
'' ancl I ]1ave come to '\\"'31"11 ~"OU gentlen1e11 
to get 011t of Basi11g Hall as quickly ns 
_y·o11 please. B11tto11 yot11· l)elts over your 
f>reakfasts, for it's all you'll get l1ere, a11d 
tl1en take tl1e road again and look for 
f rc~J1 game !" 

,. At your biddi11g ?" i11quired Dick 
coolly. 

., Y l1s, sir, at my biddi11g ! Th~re are 
(:11ougl1 of 11s }Jlucking tl1e pigeo11 already, 
a 11d ,vc 're not going to s]1are out tl1e 
1»lun{ler to any more. We found the game, 
111y bi1ck, and we'll cook it to 011r own 
liking." 

'' ... 411 ! " snicl Dick. '' Y 011 l'cf er to 011r 
l1ospitable young l1ost ?" 

'' E11ougl1 talking !'' s11a111le<l · tl1c cap­
tain. ''Get out-or be tl1ro,v11 out 1'' 

Dick leaped to his feet, fl11sl1i11g crin1-
son, and his sword flashccl frorn its sl1eatl1. 
Captain Spott turned ns 11ttle as l1is u11-

,vashcd face wo11ld let ]1im, a11cl retreated 
11astily, 

"Come, draw !" cried Dick. '' I suppose 
j,.011 put this affront on me to force a fight; 
1s it not so? Ottt witl1 your Rtecl, and we 
sl1all soon settle the matter !'' 

Captain Spott eyed the tlctermincd yo11ng 
n11tlaw uneasily. Then lie gave what ]1e 
1nca11t to be a jovial la11gh. 

'' I did not wis11 to ruffle yol1, '' he said, 
swaggcri11g, '' still less to fig lit yo11. My 
~kill witl1 tl1e sworcl is so great that I 
clislike to draw. I ,always have the 
ha11ged ill-lt1ck to kill 1ny man, which is 
troltblcsomc .now tl1at t]1e law is strict 
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against d uelli11g. 1"11cre is 11lenty for all, 
sir, so let 11s be friends . .,., 
· '' If ,ve are to be f1·ie11ds, '' snill Dick, 
'' you must first wasl1 your face. My 
friends all have clean faces. Con1e, I ,,,ill 
add you to tl1e number!'' 

He made a quick dart f.or\\·a1'{l, n11<l, 
t11rowing one arm ro11nd the rascal "s bocly, 
clraggell l1im to t11c table. Ca1_ltai11 S11ott 
belloYled and struggle(] lustily, bttt Dick 
l1Pl£l him tigl1t. \Vitl1 l1is free l1a11cl lie 
11roccccled to empty tl1c co11te11ts of tl1e 
coffee c,ver into n 110\vl. 

'' Mr. 8n1itl1,'' quot11 ]1~, glanci11g ,·cry 
Rolemnly at T11r1Jin, "we "',.ill 110,\" gi,1 e 
tl1is gen tlcma11 a well-deser,.,.ed ,vasl1." 

T11r1)i11'R eyes t,vinklecl. He saw so1ne 
g-oocl sport l1ere. Rising fron1 t]1e table, 
l1e picked Ull tl1c bowl anll., l1olcli11g it o,,.er 
tl1e str11gg li11g ca [Jtain, allo\\"fll tl1e l1ot 
coff ec ti& }lOllr o,10r tl1at 1111f ort1111atc 1nn11 's 
clirty f acc. 

At tl1c sa1nc tin1c Dick, seizi11g a 11a1Jkin 
fron1 tl1e table, bcga11 to scrltb vigoro11sly 
at l1is victim's face. Tl1e f ello,,_. kickc-cl 
nncl AJ1l11ttered fra11tically, b11t Dick 011ly 
scr11bl,ed the l1arc]er. Tl1en, l1nving giv<'n 
tl1c ca1Jta.in a tl1orottgh goocl ",ns11, J1e f11111g 

11 iin asicle. 
rrl1c caJltni11 Rnt clown on tJ1e floor ",,ith 

a l1eavy · lJump. Pu1~ple witl1 rage, lie 
lcal>C(l to l1is f cet, nnd sl1ook l1is fist· 
f 11riou~l)" at Dick. 

'' Yol1 sl1all pay for thiR nssa11lt !'' crietl 
CaJltain Spott, trembling witl1 angrr 

(D·ick has ·mmle a ne,~, ene1••11 fn Cn1Jfoi·n 
Spntt.. Don'f ,nus ,ieddlng ·nea,l IJ"e,f11es­
doy's e:r.clfftlll ·lnstalmf-'flt, eh1111t11 I) 
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5/ d 8TAKP NOW for Frr,o Book.-9T~BBilfG 

.. s~ , ftft' Dean Boat.'1, London_, _ lf. W .m. 
· Per wee-. •-·· - .a 

Remember you are deal- B 1.tr••1•a. 9BYllmas. 'l'ImJDITY. For FREE 
ing direct-we flnanoe a,artioulars simple home cure~send stamp. Kr .Hughes, 

onr own system. 28. •••t lltreet (Room 16), London, W.C.1. 
Perfect reproduction of Full-Size Tables. Brass Frame 
Pocket■, Adjustable Feet to ensure a, perfect level surrace BE TALLER I Incre.3aed my own bei«ht to 
Complete with two Cues, three Turned Balls Guaranteed 6tt·. 3)ins. STAMP brinrH FREE 
Unbreakable. Marking board. Spirit Level. Rules and Chalk BET.AILS -~ B. •. KOSS, 

• • 

SIZE DEPOSIT 4monthly 
CASH 1>arments 

3ft. 2in. x 1 ft. Bin. 10/- 4/• 19/-3ft. 9in. X 2ft. 10/- 6/8 28/-4ft. 4in. x 2ft. 31n. 101- 818 32!-4ft. 9in. x 2ft. 6in. 10,- lf.16 42/• 5ft. 4in. X 2ft. Bin. 10/· 1 /fJ 62/· 6ft. 4in. x 3ft. 3in. 10/- ,_ 
80'-

SPEOL\I, 0¥1'0 : SLATE BED BU-1,IABD TABJ:E~ Size 4lt. 4im 
x 2ft. 3tna. Complete with I Cue1, 3 Tuned Balla, I . 
Marking Board, Spirit Level, ltulN an4,, Cll&lk. . 5 5 • 
CEO. CROSE & co ,. lfEW~BRIDGE STREET. 

■, LONDON. 
Send tor Complete Illustrated Lia& with Xmas suv~le­

ment oJ Jokes and na,nea. 

Be sure to mention THE lfBLSOR LD LIBRARY 
when communicating with advertisers. 

• 

Height fhteciallst, ___ A:IIBOBOuGH, EROLAND . 

BLUSHING SIJ'JMII, '~Ilene■,'' BeH-conciouaneas, 

' 

Wont B•blta, Unreasonable Pean. ,etc., 
cured at meaey back r Boo~et sent 

Free, prlvataly.-L. A. Stebblng, ■, Dean Jtd., London, N. W.2 .. 
-------------

STA:MMEKJNO. STOP ROW! Cure sourself as 
I did. -Pa.rtjculnrs free. PltAMK B. HUGHES, 
26. BART ST., LONDON, w.c.1. 

HEIGHT INCREASED ~~:1~p~:li ~0~\~~ 
gain 1 to 5 ins. Particu1ars. testin1onin1s free.-P. A. 
CLIVE. Barrockouse, Colwyn Bay, H. Wales. 

Parcel Of Z•Lo Inte1:cstini _ Stnn1ps, such ~s 
V Per~1x, S1an1. Ronn1an1n. 

(Boy King), Triangtala~. etc .• price 3d. wit~ .~ppr~vaJs­
only .-\V. A. WHI'rE, 30, Engine Lane. I.ye, :stourlJr1dgc . 

Prin~ed and 1>ublished ever:, Wednesday by the Proprietor■. The A1nalgamatcd Press, Ltd .•. Tbc Flt•~t.\vay io8s~, 
Farr1ngdon Street. I .. ondon. E.C.4. ....~dverth,ement 0fflc~s : Tho Fleetwa.v Bouse~ Fa.rr1ngdon :-,trcet. ~. · : 
Regi8tered for transmiRsion by Canadian magazine past. Subscription Rates: Inland and Abroad, 11 /- pef n.nSin1f ti 
516 for six montbs. Sole Agents for .Anstralia and New Zealand: Ke~srs. Gordon & Gotch. Ltd.: and er ou 

S . N 100 Africa: ~"nt1·al News Agency. Ltd. D b . 19th 1931 New ar1H o. . s.s. ecem er , • 
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l(OLSTER-BRANDES 'MASTERP.IECE' 
We tested. cfoiens of llt: w 2--valve sets 

( ' . . , . .· . ' 

••• examined c (,'CY\-~ set that claimed 
_,/ 

to co1npete -With the K ... :a. ' Master, 
piece,' and 11·c,t 01-z,r_, surpassed the 

. 
SPECIFICATION. · ~1 'lzD J{ <J ls t c ,~ - /Jr ll Jl rl cs 
.' 1lfcz~tc'rpie,ce_'. '2-'l'(t!~i,1c:: ... Outt'(lll .cli11'ic1z~o·,z's: 
7.l'' X 7}" ~< 71·'1 • JI i,glll_J' sc1zsiti?'t rcctfz,,?y 

• 

• • 

·'". 
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• 

standa~d set by .K~~ste~; Bt'andes. 
A revelation in 2,v:a"l.ve ·1•adio. Get 
)'CJl-tJ" K,B. _ free, and enjoy the pick 
of the winter p·rog;a1p1nes • • • • 
Save? B.D.V. coupons--from to,c1ay. 

• 

}JLtrc to11cd loitcl-speal,ev. l·;i.~t-tred 1;1rtl10.~­

a1z_\' fi.nislzed C(l.se i,z Jl(tl,clitc. ,. Co112plc!t! 
'i.f..' it I l I 'i.U O ' ' F O t O s , , ir £1 l V Cs (11 l d i J l s tr z t Ct i O ' l s • 

COUPONS 
.. 

.•-" ... : 

@ 
C9GARETTES 

..... -
20 /01' 11 ~d . 
. - . " - - -

. . . 

Old I( ir•g c-ole llJC!.S O ·n1erry The u'ritcr o_l. !his 
adi:ettise1,ie1_rt .•. has 
hi}JZS_clf. rcciit'.cd- 23 

· old soul. 
And a ,nc,·r-y old soul was he, 
H - 1' d I h. . ' c .... a_~c ,o; ispipe, 

Ile called for a light, 
And he ca!!cd for his B.D. V 

stat1·011s, 1·1l L0Hdo11-, 
0;1. t11.c· 1(:-B. 'i.llas~ 
tc,-pitce,1 r.vith 01dv tl . . . 
15ft. indoor- a·crinl. 
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