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CHAPTER 1. 

The Menace of the Yellow Men! 

Y ES, J in1n1)", la<l, l'n1 g:I~1(l "\\~e 
· ca111c,'·' saill Mr. Be11j<lllllll i>otts 

l1cartily. ·,, By golly! .l fi11c olcl 
}Jlace, tl1is Fi11er, i11 S()Utc 

I"()S}lCcts, tl1ar1 Son1erto11 ~\.bbe)··" 
.. -E,,c1·ytl1i11g sce111s so jolly, U 11clc Be11, ~, 

a~1·eed Jimmy I .. otts, of t lie Re1no,"e For111 
nt St. Frank's. 
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His millionaire uncle from Cl1ina paused 
on t}1e s11ovt-co·vered dri,re, and lie took tl1c 
big cig11r Ollt of his moutl1 as he surVC)"Cd 
tl1c rrtn1lJli11g o!d J)ile "'·l1icl1 stood son1 bro 
ancl clig11ified against tha ,vi11try sky-line. 
Dorrimore Castle, in tl1e Dcrbysl1ire l1ills, 
"'·as i11clecd a mag11ifi.ccn t reminder of 
Engl1111tl's grent and 11oblc }Jast. 

'' I \\-ras half sorry that I allo,ved myself 
to be JJersuadcd to come," v."ent on ~fr. 
Petts, l1is face crinkling into a smile. 
"But I,m glacl no\\", lad. I like it here. 
But, darn it, it seems a sl1ame tl1at such 
a fine !)lace as this sl1ou·Id be ownecl by a 
bachelor-and a manJ moreover, ,vlto 
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s11cnds half his life in the ~i] 
!)laces of tl1e earth." 

Jimmy-liis full name ,vns S 
James Potts, Bart.-grinncd. 

'' Dorrie's all right, uncle,'' l 
said cheerfully. '' A regular spor 
Someho,v, I don't think l1e'll evi 
settle dow11; l1e's too fond of 11 
liberty. It would be torture · 
l1im to be tied down to any 01 

spot for more tl1an a month." 
U11clc Ben })Ursed his lips. 
'' I'm 11ot saying that I l1av·cn't a folio 

f ccli11g for l1im," lie said dryly. - '' I', 
been a bit of a ,vandcrcr myself, Jin1m: 
lad. But it's rare good to be back in tl 
Old Co11ntry.'' 

'l,l1cy ,valkcd on, leaving t.l1c dri, 
bcl1ind a11cl passing do,~n some sno\v: 
sliil}Jcry rc.Jck steps to tl10 sunken garcleJ 
Tl1c ,•.,.i11try clay ,vas drawing in, ancl du:: 
,vas 11ear. 

'' I'll bet tl1is looks J)rctty in tl1e s11mm~ 
time," sai<l J\.Ir. l.,otts, ns tl1cv ,val kc ., 
alo11g. '' I like tl1e~e trim l1eclges---" 

''Look!'~ gasped Jimmy abr111)tly. 
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Uncle Ben, in spite of his size, jumped. 
There had been a note of dire alarm in tho 
boy's tone. 

'' What's wrong with ye, lad?'' asked the 
big man quickly. ''Ye gave me a rare 
turn--'' 

He broke off, for at that second he saw 
the cause of Jimmy's sho11t. 'fhree yellow­
,aced men, dressed in nondescript European 
clothing, ,vere leaping at him-and each 
n1an held a drawn dagger in his hand. 
' There was·no time to escape, no time to 
shout. It was a moment for action; and 
Uncle Ben., who had taken J1is life in his 
hands a hundred times in China . ., acted. 

Crasl1 ! 
He did not wait for the attack. Lunging 

forlvard, his massive right thudded against 
the cl1cst of one of the villainous-looking 
Chinamen. 'l,he fellow reeled back, squeal­
ing. In the same second Mr. Potts jerked 
up t11e arm of another assailant, knocking 
the dagger out of his hand. 

'' Knife mt?, would ye?'' roared Uncle 
Ben ferociously, as he staggered his third 
attacker ,vi tl1 a terrific blow. '' Ye yellow­
ekinned rats! By golly! And I thought 
I'd given ye the sli 11 ! '' 

Jimmy, who had been paralysed into 
momentary inaction by the horror of the 
snrJJrise attack, suddenly became active. 

'' IIelJJ ! Help !'' he yelled frantically. 
'' R11n, lad !" panted his ltncle, with a 

quick glance round. '' There's danger here 
-and tl1ere's no reason ,vhy you sl1oul<l be 
in it--- A.11, '\\~011ld ye?'' 

He '\\?as fighting again-desperately. 
'fhe three Chinamen were attacking once 
more, and Jimmy was filled with anguisl1. 
It was impossible that Uncle Ben, in spite 
of l1is size and strength, could prevail 
unle~s l1el11 came quickly. 

'' You devils-you murderers !'' shouted 
Jimmy, leaping wildly to the attack. 

It secmecl to him that one of the CI1ina­
men ,vas about to plunge a dagger into 
Uncle Ben's side. Jimmy clawed at that 
sinuous arm, and he dragged it back in tho 
nick of time. 

Thud! 
Something struck him with sickening 

force on the side of the head, and he reeled 
back, half stunned, tripping on the snowy 
pathway and falling. 

Dimly, as though miles away, he hcarcl 
excited shouts, and he recognised the voice 
of Edward Oswald Handf orth, of the St. 
Frank's Remove; heard, too, the voices of 
Nipper, Travers, and Pitt. 

"Help!" gasped Jimmy Potts, struggling 
11nsteadily to his feet. He looked ro11nd 
dazedly; lie was just in time to see Uncle 
Ben being dragged away. '' Oh !1

' gasped 
Jimmy in horror. 

The three Chinan1cn ,vc1·e frantic 1n their · 
l1aste · they were clav."ing at their victim., 
and dragging him througl1 a low hedge at 
the bottom end of tl1e sunken gardc11. Mr. 
Potts was not resisting now ; he l'ras 
ominously Jim11. He was either uncon­
scious or dead. 

''Uncle!'' muttered Jimmy tragically. 
Ho started running do,vn the path. 
Crack I 
He saw tl1e spu1·t of fire and tl1e ti11y puff 

of smoke. They were shooting at him. 
He paused u11~crtainly.. He heard no drone 
of the bullet, but he was badly shaken. 

The sho11ts were nearer, and Jimmy 
turned. Figures we~e running do,..,·n tl1e 
steps into tl1e s11nken garden at tl1e furtl1er 
encf. Lord Dorrimore l1imsclf was leading 
-a tal)., litl1e, athletic man, younger-look­
ing than his actual years. Close behi11,l 
came Nijlpcr, tl1e ca}Jtain of tl1e St. Frank'~ 
Remove, and Sir Montie 'fregellis-W est, 
Handfortl1, Cl1urcl1., 'Travers, and othcrR. 
They \\"ere nll g11~tt1 under Dorrie's 110s­
pitable roof-in addition to many other St. 
Frank,s Removites and Fourth-Former8 
and some Moor View girls. 

''It's Jimmy Potts!" went 1111 a yell. 
'' Hi, Jin1my ! What's happened? Di,l 

we hear a sl1ot just no,v ?'' 
"Where's Uncle Ben ?'J 
They came S\\"arming up; it see1ned age.~ 

to tl1e frantic Jimmy before they reacl1ecl 
him. Anfl they were shocked at the change 
in the boy. All that day he had beea 
happy, and towards evening he l1ad lookctl 
l1is old self-after a week or two of ha1·row-
ing trial. Now he was as white as a sl1ect. 

'' They've got him!" he said despairingly. 
' ' "\\·11 a.t ! '1 

• 

' ' Didn't you see P '' asked Jimmy. 
'' Tl1ey've got Uncle Ben, I tell you !'' 

'' Great Scott !'' 
'' You-yo\1 mean those murderous 

Chihks ?'1 

''Yes, yes ! The agents of tl1e Mantla rin 
F11-Li-Sing,'' said Jimmy l1oarscly. 
'' TJ1ey've been dogging us all tl1rough tl1c 
C11ristmas holidays~-and now they've come 
<lcwn to Dorrimore C!i3tle ! Thcv1 rc here ! .. 
'11hey've taken Uncle Ben away!'' 

He \\'as almost incol1erent. Yet somehow 
lie ma11agecl to explain wl1at had har>· 
pcned; and his hearers became gra,~e. 

'' It looks bnd,'1 said Nipper q11ickly. 
'' You say you saw your uncle bei11g 
dragged away?'' 

"Y cs r Thev've killed ]1im " groa.ncd • v J 

Jimmy. 
"Don't ycu believe it,u snaJ)pccl Lord 

Dorrin1ore, l1is eyes gleaming.• '' If they 
ha,1 killed him they wo11ld l1a,·e left him 
bcre. TI1cy've probably got somElthing 
worse than death in st.ore for him-or they 
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wouldn't have troubled to take him away. 
Come on ! No sense in standing here talk-
ing. Wl1ich way pu -

'' Down there, sir-through that hedge,JJ 
said ,Timmy, pointing. 

Lord Dorrimore ran like the wind, and 
tho scl1oolboys ,vent trailing after him. 
'l'l1ey suddenly realised that they had 
al,eady ,vasted too much time in making 
inquiries ~"hich were really needless. 
rfh:ey t.ook tho hedge in th~ir stride, leap­
ing over a11d finding tl1emsel vcs in a 
narrow, F9assy enclosure-although tl1e 
grass ,vas now l1idden beneath tl1e white 
pall of crisp snow. There could _ be no 
mistaking tlie tell tale marks. A trail led 
across to another hedge, twenty yards 
away. 

'' Listen ! Wl1at's that r'' asked Hand­
forth excitedly. 

Tl1ey al~ knew what it was-the un­
mistakable sound of a motor-car engine 
starting up with a roar. . They rushed 
across the snow, and, jumping tl1e further 
hedge, t,hey found themselves in a narrow 
lane. Not fifty yards away a big open car 
was moving off and gathering speed, 
~mitting clouds of blue smoke. 

'' There they go ! Stop them ! ,, 
But even as the shouts were uttered the 

boys knew that tl1ey could do nothini. 
'l'l1ey could see Uncle Ben lying limfly 1n 
tl1e back of the car:. and one o the 
Chinamen was beside him. Tl1e other two 
sat in the front scat. 

Tl1~ car roared away down the lane. 

CHAPTER 2. 
The Hounds of Fu-Li-Sing! 

T OO late! 
Even Lord Dorrimore, who could 

run like a champion, p11lled up 
a-ftcr he had covered fifty yards. 

'' It's no good, boys-they've beaten us,,, 
lie 8a11g 011t. '' Our: p_ply chance is to dash 
back to the Castle and get a car and give 
chase--" 

'' Look !'' yelled Jimmy Poth:c. 
He ,vas so excited-so frantic with new 

l1ope--tl1at his voice was sl1rill. The 
otl1ers looked. 

U nclc Ben had suc.ldcnly ancl u11expect­
~dly a,vakcned to activity. Tl1e car, by 
no,v, was three or four hundred yards 
:1-"'ay, and inerging vaguely witl1 tl1e dusk. 
Bl1t there could be no mistaking the l1ea ve 
of l\{r. Potts' l1eavy figure. By sheer force 
lie threw off the man who cla,vcd at him, 
and tl1e next second he· leaned over and 
~rabbcd the man at the wheel. 

Lord Dorrimore and the boys watch 
and listened fascinat.edly. This was 
totally unlv0kcd-for development. Th 
l1eard the screech of brakes, the squeali 
slither of tyres skiddi11g on the f rozcn ro 
a.s the wheels locked. "fhey saw the c 
lurcl1 bodilj, and the next moment the 
came a d·ul c-rash. 

'' Come on!" shouted Lord Dorrimore. 
'' Good egg !,, 
'' They've crashed !', , 
Everybody was running. None of tl1c 

thought of the risk-with the cxceptic 
perhaps, of Jimmy Potts. Jimmy rcmc: 
bcred that pistol shot. But he did Il 

l1ang back. He was far too excited. 
The distance was f artl1er than it h 

looked, and tl10 car had actually crash 
1·ound a bend. The rescuers raced up, a: 
as theY. turned the curve they sa ,v the ~ 
half in the ditch and half on the roD 
with a heavy 11st to port. One solitn 
figure a bulky figure ,vas standing up 
it, clutching at the rear of the drive. 
scat. 

'' By golly ! I beat 'em!'' came 
triumphant gasp. 

Mr. BenJamin Potts, looking not unli 
an infuriated bull., was shaking both fi~ 
into the dusk. 

'' Good man !', shouted Dorrie, as he r 
up. ' 1 Arc you hurt?" • 

''Nothing much-a crack on the hea, 
said U nclc Ben. ''Not the first I've h 
·either. by golly! The dirty Chin1' 
'fho11ght they'd get me, did they P E 
I,m tougher tl1an they bargained for!'' 

~'Uncle!" exclaimed Jimmy, leaping 
to the footboard. '' Oh, uncle ! I thoug 
tl1cy' d killed you !11 

'' Hurrah !'' '' ,v ell done, Mr. Potts !11 

'' Ye thought they'd killed me, lad 
repeated Uncle Ben contemptuous 
'' 'l,,l1em skunks? Huh I Darn 'em !11 

'fl1e boys were overjoyed to find 1-
Potts 11racticalJy unharmed. 

'' '\\rl1ich way did they go, sir?'' ask 
Ilandforth eagerly. '' "\V e,ve got 
capture them--'' 

"No cl1ance of tl1at, I'm afraid-," int, 
r11pted Mr. Potts, - shaking his hci 
"'l'hey're slippery devils. They knew tlJ 
were beaten when the car jolted into 1 
ditcl1, so tl1ey bolted. No good looki 
for 'em-tl1ey dodged into that spinni 
a11d tl1cy'rc as trickey as foxes l\1 hen tl 
find cover. Might search all night a 
nc,t find 'em." 

Lord Dorrimore and tl1e boys realisi 
after one look at tl1e frozen road and 1 
BJ)inney, that any searcl1 would be ho; 
less. Darkness was nearly upon them, a 
the fugitivP-'-1 would have ull the ad,,.antn; 
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'' You ,vcre marvellous, uncle," said had arrang-ed this belated party-before 
the boys and gi1·ls ,vent back to school. It 

the millionaire. was a sort of g·athering of the clans, and 
Jimmy breathlessly. 

'' Rttbbish,,, grunted 
'' Fiddlesticks !,, 

'' But you were~u insisted Jimmy. '' The 
,vay you jumped up and surprised them­
just when they thought they had you, to,,. 
'fhrcc against one-and yet you won.'' 

"If one Britisher isn't as good as tl1~ce 
Cl1inks-,vell, I'm a piebald Zulu.,'' 1'e­
torted Uncle Ben ,vitl1 B snort. '' Eh, 
Lord Dorrimore P By golly! Not so m11ch 
fuss, lads! It's all over now, anyhow­
there'll be no more excitement. I can only 
say that I'm infernally sorry it happened. 
I ,vas hoJJing that I hadn't brought tl1id 
trouble with 111e down to your home, Lord 
Dorrimore. I was half af1·aid of it. It's 
11nca11ny the way those yellow hounds keep 
up witl1 me.'' 

'' This is the first ti1ne they've come 
rigl1t 011t into the open, tl1ough, Mr. 
Potts," saicl Handforth. ,. They've never 
nttackec] yon like that before. They must 
be getti11g desperate.,, 

"Ay, I daresay, 11 admitted Uncle Ben 
gr11ffly. ",vell, the sooner I can get back 
to Londo11, tl1e bette1·. You, too, Jimmyt 
lad. ,ve don't want to spoil this party as 
,ve've spoilt others during this Christmas 

II 

'' Don't think you're spoiling anything 
fo1' me, lfr. Potts,'' said Lord Dorrimore 
cl1cerf11lly. '' The more excitement, the 
better. My one grumble against my 
n11cest1·al 11ome is tl1at it is too se<late. I 
1101le you'll stay on indefinitely. Those 
yellow -gentlemen may make another ap­
J)carnnce-ancl, if tl1ey do, I hope I shall 
b~ son1c,v l1crc l1a11cly. '' 

'' 1.,. t'S, yo11 migl1t j11st as well stay, Mr. 
}lot ts," slllJIJorted Hanclforth. '' You'll be 
ns safe l1ere as in Londo11. And Jimmy. 
too.'' 

".It's a f u11ny tl1ing tl1ey dicln 't get 1ne 
,vl11le tl1ey J1ad tl1e chance,'' remarked 
Jimmy. '' Tl1ey practic,1lly knocked mo 
out." 

'' TJ1ey l1acln't much time to pick and 
choose," rc11Iied his uncle. '' In any case, 
ttlthough t]1cy have already attempted to 
take your life, lad, it's me tl1ey're after 
principally. I'm mightily glad tl1a.t no 
harm came to ye, Jimmy, boy.'' 

The pair were escorted back to Dorri­
more Ca.stlc by a big cro,vd. Lord Do1·ri­
more and some of the otl1er boys remained 
bcl1ind to resct1e the car from tl1e ditch. 

I 'I' was a big house~party at Dorrin1ore 
Castle, and it was mainly com,1Joscd 
of yo11ng lJ-eoplc. Lord Dorrimore re­

. vellecl in such company. He had not 
been able to get home for Christmas, so he 

Dorrie ,intended giving his young guests 
a wonderful time. 

He had certainly not reckoned 011 any 
dramatic excitem-ent of this nature; but~ 
then, he had not known of the stirri11g 
events which had marked this unust1al 
Christmas. · 

Even before tl1e boys had left St. 
Frank's for the l1olidays., tl1e excitement 
commenced ,v hen Mr. Potts . had been at­
tacked by a Chinaman. Freshly arrived 
fron1 China, Mr. Potts had gone llown 
to the school to sec· his nephew-having 
met Lady Potts in Madei1·a. where sl1e l1ad 
gone for · her health. He ha.d not been 
home to the Old Country for fifteen years, 
and he l1a..d :J1la.nned to give Jimmy a good 
time in London. B11t Jimmy, owing to l1is 
mother's absence, had already accepted a11 

invitation to '11ravis D-en-e, Handforth "s 
country home in Suffolk. 

At Tra,~is Dene mysterious tl1ings liad 
happened, in which the liv~s of Uncle Ben 
and Jimmy had been endangered. As a 
result, t.l1ey had gone to Tregellis Ca-stlc­
all tl1e boys and girls with tl1cm. It l1aJ 
been the 6ame at Sir Montie's home. rrhct·c 
Mr. Potts and his nephew were a.gai11 
dogged by tl1eir enemies. · 

Then they l1ad all gone on to Somerto11 
Ab ooy, w l1ere tl1ey l1ad boon snowed up. 
A11othcr attempt had been macle on 
Jimmy's. life and that very day tl1ey l1ad 
left, only to meet Lord Dorr1morc, '\\1ho 
had gone down to Somersctshire to collect 
his gues~. He had insisted upon them nll 
coming straight to Dorrimore Castle. 

This was their first evening under Lord 
Dorrimore's hosJ)itable roof. And ,vitl1i11 
tl1e first hour Uncle Ben's enemies had 
shown themselves! 

M.'r. Potts had been reticent on the sub­
ject; he had not liked to talk about it. 
But it appeared that he was menaced by 
the agents of a powerful and unscrUJJU• 
lous Grand Mandariu~ This man, whose 
nam-c wa.s Fu-Li-Sing, l1ad sworn a ven­
detta against Uncle Ben, for Uncle Ben 
had beaten him in a deal with tl1e Chinese 
Governm~nt over a valuable gold co11 .. 
cession. Jimmy was of the same bloo<.l, 
and tl1eref ore he Vlas also ma.rkccl down as 
a victim. 

E '\-rERYBODY in the castle, of co11rsC', 
was a-flutter with excitement O"l•er 
this rapid move on the part of tl1e 

• enemy. 
'' Polic.e ?" said Lord Dorrimore, when it 

was suggested that police g11ard8 sl1011ld 
be posted in th-0 castle grounds. "W-e 
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don't want our party spoilt in that way. 
Surely there are enough of.tus to deal Vf it!1 
a11y infernal Cl1inks wl10 hap.ilen a.long? 
Of course, if you ,vould like to 11a,1'e tl1e 
l)olice l1ere, Mr. Potts, I'll ring u11 and ,, 

''No, no,"' int.erruptccl l.T11cle Be11. '' I 
don't wa11t police protcctio11. Tl1e less 
1llll bl ici ty, tl1e better. I 11a te tl1c whole 
,vr-ctcl1ell business. ....\.ncl if yo11 and tl1c 
oth-ers arc ,\rilling to ta.k.e the risk, Lord 

-

,. 
•• 

... - .P 
e -

Running out of 
Dorrlmore 
Castle; Nipper 
& Co. were Just 
In time to see 
,he limp f or m 
of Mr. Potts 
b e I n g dragged 
through a hedge 
by three China-

-

men. 

Dorrimore, I ag·rec '"·itl1 you that we are 
capable of looki11g after ourselves ,vitho11t 
help from outside.'•: 

' Ju.st my id~a.,'' nodded l1is lordship 
che.erily. '' N o,v, conle alo11g, everybody. 
Don't let this matter spoil tl1e 11arty. Tl1e 
cl1ancc-s are tl1osc Cl1inks wo11't make any 
otl1er attempt." 

They sat down to a l1earty tea, anll 
Dorrie was i11clincd to be a.mused. 

'' I aclmir-0 tl1e nerve of tl1osP bli~l1tcrs,' 1 

lie said dryly. "Do you k11ow ?t:el1nt I fo,111d 
011t about tl1at car?" 

,, Wl1at, sir P" \\re11t ll,p a. cl1orus. 
",vhy, tl1c beggars stole it.'' 
'' My only ha.t !', · 
""'\Vl1at a nerve !" 

✓ 

'' Car tl1ie,1'cs are scarce about he 
,vent on Dorrie. '' That car ha.d been 
standir1g ot1tside old Colonel Gore's 1)1: 
about a 1nilc aYr·ay. TJ1e owner did 
even k110,v that it \\raa missing until 
h~l)lJenecl to s1)ot me as I ,vas driving 
bus rou11d to the n1ain road. You 011 
to l1a.,1'e seen l1im tearing along, fraJ 
witl1 alarm. He recognised l1is car 
once., of course, n.nd I l1a11ded it o· 
Lt1cky tl1in_g- for l1im tl1at it ,va.sn't. cl 

ag-C'cl ",.lien it we11t in the dit< 
-- '' I l1opc I 5]1al I see tl1e gen 

man-I'd like to apologise 
tl1e trot11Jle I gnve hin1," E 

1.Ir. l">otts. '' I can't hc11J f 
i11g responsible. He'll tell 
police, I expect.,, 

''I don't tl1i~ so," E 

Dorrie. '' I11 fact, I asked ] 
not to. We clon't ,vant any po 
inq11iries o·vcr s11ch a trifle.'' 

'' I am grateful to you, s 

-·-- <_ 

said Uncle Ben quietly. ''I can't l 
feeling tl1at I'm a 11uisance here·--'' 

Lorcl Dorrimore ,,~ould not hear of 
... .\.n,l th~ IJarty settled do,\1 ll to enjoy itf 

CHAPTER 3. 
Handforth is Suspicious! 

L A11Elt in tl1e evening Mr. P 
1naclc a s11gg-estio11. 

He ,vas thinking of tl1e nigl 
,v l1c11 his Cl1i nr~c cnemie..c; were 1: 

likely to 1)e acti,,.c-ancl lie IJroposcc 
si1nple system of g-uards. 
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ff I don't want you to think l 'm 

nervous," he said uncomfortably, ,. b11t I'm 
tl1inking of the lad mainly. Maybe it 
,~ould be better if some of you youngsters 
took it in t11rru to keep awake-on tho 
\Vatch. Jimmy will sleep all the more 
soundly--'' 

.. , That's all right, sir,'' interrupted 
I Ia 11df orth. '' We l1ad already decided to 
11ost sentries round your bed-room. 
\\Te're going to do the thing thoroughly., 
too; we're not going to let any gicldy 
Cl1ink get at you or Jimmy during the 
nigl1t. Not likely !u 

l 1 l1ere were other things to talk of 
dttrina the evening-more pleasant tl1ings. 
'l1l1c boys and girls were all thrilled by 
something which Mr. Potts had donc­
,Yi th Dorrie's permission-on the way 
thro11gh London. Uncle Ben, in fact, had 
s11g·gested a, o-lorious fancy-dress ball for 
tl1e JJarty, a.nd~ at his own expense, he l1acl 
01--clered scores of wonderful f ancy-dreas 
cost11mes. It was arranged that they 
sl1011ld be sent down the next day-l1un­
dreds of costnmcsJI so tl1at the revellers 
would bo enabled to make their own 
choice. 

'' I'm not saying that I like the idea 
much." said Lord Dorrimore. ''You ougl1t 
to lei me foot the bill. Mr. Potts. This 
is my party---'~ 

''I won•t hear of it,'' insisted Uncle 
Ben. smiling. ~c I am your guest, Lord 
Dorrimore, anct it kl a whim of mine to 
hold this big masquerade. It will make 
me happy if you will allow. me to do s~me­
thing to add to the young people's 
pleasure.'' 

The '' young people '' were not at all 
particular who paid the bill. "The 
masquerade ball '\\·as what they were look­
ing forward to. There was to be a full 
orchestra engaged for the evening, and 
everything, by the look of itJI would be 
just glorious .. 

After dinner, as Handforth was stand­
ing in tl1e great hall, he noticed an old 
man descendin~ the stairs. Handf ortl1 
had seen him oef ore, and had wondered 
who he was. 

,. I say, Dorrie,'' eaid Handfortl1, as he 
spotted his host. '' I don't want to be in­
quisitive, but who"s the old boy who just 
came downstairs?'' 

''Wilkinson?'' asked his lordship. 
'' Is that his name P Is lie a guest?'' 
'' Good gad, no !'' laughed Dorrie. 

''Wilkinsc,n? He's my new caretaker.'' 
"Oh !'-' said Handf orth darkly. 
'' What's wrona P', 

~ 

'' A caretaker-eh?'' said Handforth, as 
Church a.nd McClure and Ni11per joined 

him. '' What do you want a carcta.kcr for 
-now?'' 

'' M·y dear kid, I think you arc inquisi .. 
tive,'' chuckled Dorrie. '' Don't you 11n­

dcrstand that as soon as this party is 
over, I shall shut u.p the Castle? And I 
need a sound, reliable man--'' 

'' Are you sure that he is sound and re­
liable?" interru1lted Handfortl1 earnestly. 
'' l!y pater engaged a new butler-n, cl1ap 
named R.utley-and I'm as certain as I'm 
alive that he was a rotter in the pay of 
those Chinese crooks. He vanished f ro1n 
my home soon aft.er we left for Tregellis 
Castle-and we ba-W him at Trcgcllis 
Castle, too. He was doing some funny 
business there, and he was handed over to 
the police. What's more, he esc.aiJecl. 
Then tl1ere "-as another mysterious rotter 
-an old boy named Zacchi--11 

'' I'm not ,~ery interested in your friendsJ 
young 'un,'' s,1i<l Dorrie ,patiently. 

'' Tl1-ey're not my friends,'' snorted 
Handforth, as the otl1er juniors grinned. 
'' But I'm wondering if Wilkinson is 
O.K.1

' 

,. Then you'd better stop wonderi11g 
right away, 1

' said Dorrie. "I'm l)erfectly 
satisfied that Wilkinson's references wcro 
good. He's only been here:-- ,vell, a.s 
a matter of faetJ he came to-day.,'' he 
added bluntly. 

''To-day?,, gasJled Han elf ortl1. 
'' What's the matter?'' 
'' It's jolly susJ)icious-that's all I can 

say," muttered Handforth. '' Wha.t do 
you other chaps think? This old boy 
comes in to-day-the very day that Jimn1y 
Potts and J1is uncle arrive!'' -

''Cl1ecse it, Handy,'J said Church. 
'' You're suspicious of everybody. It's 
like your nerve to tell Dorrie that he can't 
look after l1is o,vn affairs.'' 

'f Well, I'm sorry, but I'm going to kee
1
p 

my eye on tl1at old boy,'' said Handfortl1 
firmly. "Ho only came in to-day, eh? 
Jolly funny!'' 

Tl1e others chuck!~ and soon f oraot 
!he matter. Nippe1,., perhaps., was sligl1tly 
impressed. For, after all, the circum­
stances were peculiar. But Lord Dorri­
more seemed satisfied with his new care­
taker, and it wa8 none of the boys' busi­
ness to interfere. 

It so ha;ppened tl1at Handforth went up­
stairs soon afterwards, and Church was 
with him. As they turned the angle of 
one of the wid/:! __ well-lighted upper corri .. 
dors, tl1ey caught a glimpse of a sombre 
fi~ure slipping quickly into a .. bed-room. 
There had been something sugge.st-ive in 
the way that figure' vanisl1ed-so quickly. 
so noiselessly. A11d in that flash Hand­
forth had rccog-nised-"\Vilki11son. 
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'' Great Scott !'' gurgled Handforth" . He struggled, but with a deft movcm 
flusl1ed "·ith sudden excitement. '' Did- Wilkinson had him on his back on 
did you soo, Churchy P'' floor. At that instant Church burst 

'' Look here., Handy--'1 with Ni,pper and McClure and Tom 
rrit was that man-that caretaker:' Watson and Tregellis-Weat. FortunatE 

hissed Handforth. Church had happened to meet the fell< 
'' Was 1it? Well1 I don't see,--'' dn the hallJ and they had all dashed · 
''You_ idiot !'' interrupted Handforth. stairs in response to his appeal. 

'' He just dodged into Uncle Ben's bed- '' Great Scott !" gurgled Church. '' Tl 
xoom.'' Handy wa.s right !'' 

'' Oh !" '' On him !'' yelled Mac. 
''You1 re not going to tell me that's They lea.pt forward in a body. The I 

not su.spiciousP'' asked Handforth quickly. boy to enter the room had closed the do 
'' The man's a caretaker ! What right has and this dramatic little scene was be. 
he in a guest,s bed-room P Didn't I tell enacted in private. 
you, from the firstJ that I was suspicious? WilkinsonJ in spite of his strength, 1 
Here, buzz down-fet.cl1 some of the no chance aa-ainst the five sturdy : 
others! We,11 settle this, once and for mo,~ites. They dragged him away ft 
all_,, Handforth, tl1ey .s.prawled over him, he 

Church buzzed down-not because he ing him down grimly. And in the flu 
really suspected Wilkinson of being an of tl1e struggle something happened. V 
enemy, but because he wanted to get help. kinson's grey hair shifted grotesque!; 
Handforth needed restraining ! revealing it.self as a wig. 

I\Ieanwhile, Edward Oswald crept to the '' A disguise !'' gasped Nipper. -, 
bed-room door., and he was not surprised to ''I knew it!,, said Handforth e:x:ultan1 
find it closed. He hesitated. Should he '' Didn't I tell you that he was a cro< 
try to open the door silently--or suddenly Hold him tightly, you chaps. He's pr 
burst it. o,pen? ably armed. Who's got some cord to b 

His natural impetuosity got the better the rotter?'' 
of the argument, and before he had given '' Don't bother,'' said the prisoner· 
the problem a second's thought he turned disgust. ''Confound it I You youngst 
tl1e handle, flung the door open1 and are too sharp ! One of you l1ad bet 
strode in. lock that door-we don't w-an~ to be int 

,vilkinson, the caretaker1 was over by rupted. '' 
tl1e window, and in one hand he held an Nipper 11ttercd a curious gurgle in 
el-ectric torch, and with the other hand throat. 
h k ·1r II · th · d '' Guv'nor '· ,, lie cJ·acula.ted, starJ' e was s 1 u y unscrewing e win ow-
catch ! µazedly. 

CHAPTER 4. 

A Shock for Nipper & Co. 
IL KINSON turned swiftly - so 

swiftly that he betra.yed himself. 
He was a much younger man 
than he a;ppeared to be ! His 

eyes glittered with sudden anger. 
'' Caught you red-handed !'' roared 

Handforth, rushing-·~!orward. '' Hi, help !'1 

Wilkinson rushed.rtat him, and tl1e attack 
was so swift, so eff·ective, that Handfortl1 
,vas l1el1pless. The fi.11gers wl1ich gri1J11ctl 
him were like tempered ste-el. 

'' Be si~nt., you young idiot !" muttered 
Wilkinson t~nsely. ''You,11 attract the 
whole l1ousehold !'' 

'' That's what I want to do,'' gasped 
Handfortl1, startled by the old man's 
vigo11r. ''You cro~k ! You're one of the 
mandarin's agents ! You're monkeying 
with tl1at window-catch so tl1at you can 
come in during the· night and murder 
Mr. Potts !''' 

• 

There was no mistaking that voic 
the voice of Nelson Lee l1imself I 'J 
other boyd recognised it in the sa 
instant. The ex1Jression on Handf ort 
face was so eloquent of blank stupef act 
that Nelson Lee lost some of hie anger 

'' All right, Handforth,'' he said dr:y 
'' I'm not blamin~ you. You thought J 
were doing tl1e right thing.,., 

The great detective completely remo· 
his ,vig. and at the same moment, in so 
sl1bt.Ic way, his whole facial express 
cl1anged. All tl1ose boys recognised th 
headmaster. ~ N clson Lee did not r 
,vholly upon make-up for his disguit 
l11deed, he generally used the minimum 
make-up. He ,vas a past-master in the 
of altering l1is features--and lie posses 
tl1e rare ability of holding such fac 
changes for hours on end. 

''1-1 say, eir, I'm a,vfully sorry,'' st~ 
mered Handforth feebly. '' 1-1 though 
I mean-- That is to say, I hadn't · 
f ainte.st idea--'' 

''Well, we don't want to be found her 
in Mr. Potts' bed-roomJ'' interrup 
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Nelson Lee crisply. '' It is probable that 
l\Jr. Potts would want to know the whys 
nnd wherefores; and I see no reason for 
~llai-ming hitn just now. Follow me !" 

1~11ere was nothing schoolmasterly in his 
attit11c.lc; but he spoke decisively, and the 
boys obeyed instn-ntly. 

'fhey ,verc still more or less daze·d by 
tl10 sl1ock of this surprise. Nelson Lee 
a(ljustcd l1is wig~ went to the door, and 
ql11etly opened it. A moment later he had 
crossed the corridor, and was in another 
bed-room. TJ1~ boys follo,ved him in, the 
door ,vas c Iosccl. 

"I was paying son1e attention to the 
,vindo\\·-catcl1 in Mr. Potts' bed-room when 
you sprang 1n on me,. Handforth.:' saicl 
Lee quietly. "'11l1erc may be some excite-
111e~t. i11 the nigl1t-although I do not 
a11t1c1pate any. But fore,varned is forc­
~trmcd, and I wa.nt to be ready in case of 
tro11 blc." 

'' I-I can·t believe it, sir,'' faltered 
Ilandforth. '' I mcan-yo11 ! No wonder 
D(ltrie told me not to be a young ass !'' 

"I s~pposc Dorrie knows_. guv'nor r'' 
rt-.;ked Nipper. 

'' I tl1ougl1t it as ,vell to take our old 
friend into my confidence,'' nodded Nelso11 
Lee. "Y cs, Dorrie kno'\\,.s. It would 
1~arclly be possible for me to have the r1111 
c)f the house otherwise. But I was hoping 
t11at you boys ,voltld refrain from inter­
f rrino---'' 

t:=, • 

'' Honestly, sir, I didn't mean to inter-
fC're," said Handfortl1 ear11cstlv ., . 

'' ,vell, you must forget tl1at you. have 
!!1acle this discovery," said Nelson Lee. 

You must all pledge me your solemn 
\Yo~d tl1at you will keep my little secret. 
It 1s very necessary. I want no harm to 
come t-0 yo11ng Potts.'' 

'' Or to l1is uncle, either,'' said Hand­
forth. 
. '' Exactly,'' nodded Lee. - '' But Mr.· Potts 
is_ f~1-r more ~apable of . taking care of 
li1mself. It 1s Jimmy I am more con­
cer11cd about Tl1ere is grave danger for 
ll ;m 11 

.. .i. • 

'' Oh, rnv hat !', 
'' Pcrl1aps it would have acen better if 

lTncle Be11 had taken him.to London, sir?" 
nskcd Watson. 

'' ~o; tl1e boy is far safer here.'' 
Sir Montie was looking at Nipper with 

n. sl1rP.wd, i11quiring eye. 
'' It strikes me, beaad, tl1at_ you're not 

so surprised as the rc~t of us, Nipper, old 
boy,'' lie snicl. · 

'' Well, tl1at~s true," admitted Nipper. 
"I half expected that ;my guv'nor would 
l,c here somewhere.'' 

• 
'' But how could you?'' demanded Hand-

fort h. '' We all thought that Mr. Lee ,vas 
dead.'' . 

'' I didn 1t; I knew that he was alivc.J' 
'' You knew?'' 
4

' ~Ir. Lee revealed himself to me e,,e1 
before we left St. Frank's,'., said Nipper. 
- '' v'lhy, you-you awful S\llindler,1

• 

ejaculated Handforth indignantly. '' No 
wonder you told us not to worry about 
yo11r guv'nor ! No wonder you said tl1at 
you were satisfied tl1at he ,vas alive and 
"',.ell !'' 

"&rry,u grinned Nipper. '' It wasn't 
~y fa~lt. The guv'nor pleclgcd me to 
t;ilence:' 

" .. lnd for a ,~ery good reason, boy~,'' 
said Nelsoit, Lee quietly. '' l 1m not sayina 
tl~at I don't trust you-b11t a cl1ance word~ 
allowed to slip out by accident, might l1avc 
ruined all my plans. I have not been so 
,,ery far away from you since that 
mcmo1'able day at St. Frank:1s when I was 
supposedly murdered.'j 

"You mean you were at Travis Dc11c, 
sir?'' asked Handforth quickly. 

''Yes.'' 
'' And at my place--Tregellis Castle?'' 

asked Montie. 
''Yes; and at Somerton Abbey, too,11 

replied Lee dryly. 
'' Great Scott ! " 
'' Begac.1 ! " 
'' Well, I'm jiggered!,, 
''Tl1e guv'nor has been pretty bUBy, by 

tl1e· -~ook of things,'' said Nipper. 
"However busy I have been, young 'nn, 

1ny efforts have been more or less wasted.," 
said tl1e great detective quietly. '' But 
l1cre, iu Dorr1more Castle, I fancy I shall 
gain my reward. .. It is well said that 
patience is a virtue. I have been very 
patient-and soon I shall be· in a positio11 
to lay these infamous criminals by the 
heels ! " 

.. 

CHAPTER 6. . 
Pledged to Silence! 

T HE boys were intensely thrilled. 
'f l1ere was a note of quiet confidence 
in Nelson Lee's voice which heart­
ened them. • 

'' The rotters took you by surprise this 
evening, didn't tl1cy, sirP,, asked Hand­
£ orth eagerly. ., I mean, you weren't ex .. 
pecting tl1e Chinks to come out into tl10 
open and grab Mr. Potts as they did?'' 

Lee nodded. 
'' I will admit that that iQcillent came as 

a s11rprise to me,'' he said. '' But I cannot 
be every\\·herc at once, Handforth." 
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'' We're l1erc, sir,'' urged Eclwarll 
Os"vald. '' ,ve'll help you if you only say 
tl1c \1lord--'' 

'' '11l1c best way in v.?l1icl1 you can heir) me 
is to ca.rry on as tl1ougl1 you kno,v 
11othing," said N clson Lee IJrom1ltly. " I 
ca11 assure yott, boys, tl1at I am 11ot mas• 
q11erading as an old caretaker for tl1c 1ncre 
ft1n of it-or because I like cloi11g tl1i11gs 
i11 a melodran1a.tic \\'ay. Far from it. 
'l1l1is }Jose is necessary.'' . 

'' You cl1aps don't know l1alf of it," saicl 
Kip1lcr., ,vitl1 a gla11cc at tl1e otl1crs. '' It 
,va.s n1y g11,T'nor wl10 saved Jimmy at Tre­
g·ellis-'\-\i~}1cn Jimmy fell tl1rough the ice 
011 tl1c lake. Don't you remember?', 

"Il)" George !'' said Hn.11dfortl1, ,vitl1 a 
start. '' vVe ,vere p11zzled a boltt that, too." 

'' It wn.s Mr. Lee ,vl10 save(l Jimmy again 
nt Son1erton,'' ,,ye11t Ml Nip1)er. '' He was 
,,·atcl1i11g aJl the tin1c-l1c ,,~as ready." 

''Now "re'rc beginning to unde1--stand, '' 
sai{l Tommv ,vatson eagerly. '' \Ve won­
de'rr-d ,, ... l1y ~ t11ose Chinks l1ad failed so 
of tc11." 

'' A11d ~rl1at abo11t tl1at crook, Rutley?'' 
a:3ked 1In,ndfortl1. '' You know wl10 I 
mean, don't yott, sir?" 

'' Tl1c questionable butler yot1r fat.h~r 
wns 1,asl1 enougl1 to engL1.ge at Travis 
Dene? Yes, I l1ave f11ll kno,~,Tledgc of tl1e 
111an, R.11tley." said Nelson Lee, nodding. 
'' An 11gly-looking s1JcCin1~11, Ilandforth . ., 
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The fleeing figure tripped and fell 
Into the snow. '' He's down I '' 
exclaimed Nipper triumphantly. 

•• Now's our c?!ance.'' 

'' A crook if ever I saw one, sir,'' agree 
IIandfortl1. '' I couldn't undsrstan<l wb 
tl1c clickens my pater was fooled by hin 
One look at his eyes was cnougl1 for n14 

I \\~as suspicious of him from tl1e first. 
'' Good lad!'' said Lee approving}, 

'' But you 11cedn't worry aboltt l"tutle!: 
l1c'll clo no l1arm now.JJ 

'' ,vhat about that otl1er mystcrio1 
fellow, sir-that fortune"'.'teller cl1aJ 
Zacchi ?'' asked ~fcClure. 

'' I fancy his teeth l1ave been <lralv1 
too,'' smiled Nelson Lee. 

'' By George ! You're rigl1t., sir," s · 
Handforth. '' We found l1is teeth in t~ 
snow, at Treo-cllis Ca.stle. False teeth. 
say, I'll bet he lost those false te~tl1 ,vhe 
J1e was struggling with you in a fight,,, l 
addecl quickly. 

'' As a matter of fact, I was prcse1 
cl11ring tl1at figl1t, '' n.dmittcd Lee. '' All 
I ca.n safely tell you, Handfortl1, thf 
Zacchi will in 110 way menace Mr. l">ot1 
or l1is llC}Jhew." 

'' You've got them botl1 under arres 
ch P'' asked Handfortl1, nodding. '' Ye 
can't kid us, sir. Just think of it, yo 
cha1Js. i1r. Lee has been dodging a bo1 
like a giddy Will-o'--the-Wisp, a11cl he. 
been bagging tl1ese bligl1ters right all 
left. I wisl1 yo11'd let us help, Air. " 
know that the n1a11darin's a.gents ha, 
followed us.--'' 
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'' I am after bigger game tl1an the hire­
lings, Handforth_,. interru~ 1.ee. with 
a grim quietness. '' I could have captured 
all of them long ago. But if I had done 
so, I sl1ould have revealed my hand. No; 
I am wa.iting until I can get Nnmher 
011e. '' ' 

"Number One,,, breathed Handforth, 
wl10 loved anything that sounded melo­
cl1 .. amatic. '' You mean that crooked 
ma11darin? By George ! I've -always sus­
pected that he was in the game himself.,., 

'' We l1avc talked too long,'' said Nelsoll 
Lee suddenly. ,. Now, boys, you must all 
go downstairs and mingle with the othen. 
Ancl remem her-say nothing.'' 

11l1c-y went do\vnstai1~s to join the otl1er&~ 
anrl it must be admittccl tl1at they were 
11ot i 11 tl1c mood for Cl1ristmas games or 
danci11g. The discovery tl1at ~clson Lee 
was on tl1e premises filled them with in­
te11se cxcite1nent. 

But tl1c music a11tl tl1e clancino- and the 
ligl1theartcd gniety of the gir1s helped 
tl1em to forgt-t. By bed-time the[ were 
calm, and tl1ey all l1acl a f·eeling o · confi­
dc11cc whicl1 ~ras new. The very kno_w­
ledge of Nelson Lee's presence · was 
hearteninO'. 

After t11e exciting events wl1ich had 
occurred at Somerton Abbey a.nd Tregellis 
Castle and 1,ravis Dene-mostly at night 
-there was a feeling of tension in the 
air now. Boys ancl girls alike wondered 
if tl1c night would pass without some 
dramatic adventure. Jimmy Potts and 
his uncle provided t-l1e one topic of con­
versation after the boys and girls had 
retired to their bed-rooms. 

But notl1ing l1appenell. 
Tl1crc were to(> many guards. The 

enemy l1ad no cl1ance of breaking througl1 
t]1e defences. Not only w-crc there two 
boys alert ancl awake witl1in Uncle Ben's 
bed-room, but two otl1crs patrolled the 
corridor. More watcl1ers were on duty at 
a l1andv window in one of tl1e other wings, 
from ;hich point of vantage they could 
keep a constant eye on tl1e lighted windo,v 
of !\-Ir Potts, bed-room. 

'' ,v e don,t want any giddy Scotla.nd 
Yard dctcctivesj'' said Handforth compla­
cently, as he was taking his spell of cluty 
witl1 Churc11 in the small hours. '' Just 
let tl1ose Cl1inks try to get i11 now. I 
wisl1 tl1cy'd come. We'd give 'cm a war1n 
reception.'' 

'' 1,l1cy won't co1ne,'' said Church, yawn­
ing. '' Don't forget that Mr. Lee's on tho 
alert, too," he added in a low voice. 

'' That's just what I'm remembering all 
tl1e time,'' said Handfortl1 comfortably. 
'' And don't you yawn, my lad. We'-re 
a.not.]1er J1011r to go yet.'' 

• 

They were relieved in due course, and 
when they got into their own beds they 
slept soundly. Morning came and th~ 
precautions of the nigl1t proved tl1oroughly 
efficient. Jimmy J1ad had undisturbed 
aleep~ and Uncle Ben, too, wa.s looking 
fresh and vigorous this morning. 

'' I cannot say how grateful I am to 
you young peoele for all the good services 
you are render1nl• 11 he said at the break­
fast table. '' Ye ve taken a big load off 
my mind. Rare youngsters~ ch. Lord 
Dorrimore ?'' 

,. They're all right,', smiled Dorrie. 
''Didn•t I tell you that we could do 
without tl1e police?'' 

Mr. Potts grunted. 
"If only those accursed Chinks wouJd 

come ->ut into tl1e ope11 again,'' he said 
gruffly. ''Tl1cy,re too slippery-they're too 
tricky. l 1d like to see them laid by the 
heels, so that all this sentry-go business 
could be abandoned. By golly! I feel 
so much indebted to ye all that I shall 
ncv·er be able to s9uare the account.'' 

'' That's just wliere you•re wrong. sir,', 
laughed Lord Dorrimore. '' I know tl1ese 
kids, and you can ta~ e it from me that 
they're thoro11gl1ly enjoying themselves.'' 

'' Ratl1er, sir !'' went up a l1earty 
chor11s. 

'' Tl1ey don't like anytl1ing 
continued Dorrie, grinning. 
Christmas has been unusual, and 
revelled in it.,, 

tame,'' 
'' This 

they',l'e 

'' We're not going to let you out of ot1r 
sight all day, sir,''~ said Handforth 
heartily. '' Wherever you go, wl1erever 
Jimmy goes, you'll nave plenty of 

..,sl1a.dows. No more kidnap11jngs. ,, 
Uncle Ben shrugg~cl helplessly, and tl1en 

he b11rst into a hearty laugh. 
'' Bless me, ye're a grand crowd,'' he 

declared. '' Ay, l 1 m glad I came back to 
tl1e Olcl Country, if only to realise once 
again that the stock of Old England is 
as fine to-day as it ever was in the past. 
Good lacls ! S11lcndid lads ! I'm proud of 
ye !'' 

--
CHAPTER 6. 

. (~ ! 
The Lurking Menace I 

T HE morning was spent hilariously at 
""inter sports. 

TJic conditions were ideal, for tl1e 
sno\v was thick, and the frost held. 

._Down in Somcrsetshire there l1a-d been a 
big thaw; but here, at Dorrimore Castle~ 
the frost was as crisp as ever. Tl1e boys 
and girls gave themselves up whole­
l1eart.edly to tl1e joys of tobogganing and 
ki11dred pastimes. 

Uncle Ben ioined in as l1eartily as any 
of tl1c young peoplE~, and Jimmy, of course, 
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was in l1is element. By lunch-time., when 
they all went trooping back to the castle, 
they had appetites like wolves. 

They all ate so heartily that they were 
feeling heavy during the afternoon, and 
not many of them ,vere inclined to go out 
again for further strenuous exercise. It 
,vas cosy and comfortable lounging in 
f rout of the great log fires indoors. So 
there was a good deal of yarning, Uncle 
Ben being persuaded to spin stories of 
his adventures in China. Wl1ich he did 
with inimitable ,vit, enthralling an audi .. 
cnce which grew larger and larger. 

Yarning was forgotten, l1owcvcr, when 
the news ,, ... ent round that several enor­
mous baskets had;, arrived from the 
station. The f ancy-drcss costumes ! 

There was a rush. One basket was full 
of costumes for tl1e girls, and Irene 
Manners and her ch urns of the Moor View 
School triumphantly carried the basket off 
to their o,,·n quarters to select their 
costumes. 

The boys gathered round ·tl1e other grea.t 
, baskets, and they were delighted when 
they opcnccl them and sa,v the magnificent 
garments inside. 

'' I sa7, Mr. Potts, this is awfully decent 
of you,' burst out Reggie Pitt. '' It must 
have cost you a mint of money to hire 
these costumes. I've never seen any so 
topping.'' 

'' Yes, ratl1er !'' 
-'' Bravo, Uncle Ben.'' 
Mr. Potts smiled. 
c, If you youngsters arc pleased, t.11at is 

the only reward I need,'' l1e· said dryly. 
-'' If you come across a partir.ularly large 
fancy-dress, reserve it for me, won't you? 
I tl1ink I'll run along to the library and 
have a cigar with our genial host. 

'' Half a minute, uncle,'' said, Jimmy 
eagerly. '' What do you think of this for 
meP" 

He held up a gorgeous affair of pink 
ancl blue silk-tl1e dress of a dandified 
noble of the Middle Ages. 

'' Too commonplace,'' said Uncle Ben, 
sl1aking his head. ,

1
, ¥ ou need something 

disti11ctive, Jimmy, ad.'' 
'' By George! This win do for me !'' 

yelled Handfort]1. '' A high,vayman's 
get-up. I'll go as Dick Turpin.'' 

'' Ha, l1a, ha ! '' 
''Just about your mark, old man,'' said 

Boots of tho Fourtl1. 
'' Here we are-what's this?'' asked 

Un~le Ben. '' You see, they're all com­
plete every one wrapped separa~ely, a.nd 
there's even a label--- Hallo ! Tl1c 
l1unchback of Notre Dame! That ought 
t.o be effective.'' . 

'' Don't yo11 tl1ink it's ratl1er sombre, 
uncle?" asked Jimmy dubiously. 

''Fiddlesticks!'' laugl1cd Mr. Pot1 
'·' It' a only a f ancy-d1'ess carnival, is11 
it? ,The mo1·e unusual the cost11roe,. t] 
better. By golly! There's even a fal 
nose included in the outfit. This oug] 
to do you fine, Jimmy. The hunchbac 
of Notre Dame was a famous character : 
history.'' 

'' I'll have the costume if you don't wa1 
it, Jimmy,'' said Gresham eagerly. 

'' Nothing doing,'' grinned Jimm 
'' From now onwards I'm the huncl1ba< 
of Notre Dame.'' 

'' And here's one for you, Mr. Potts 
grinned De Valerie. '' Jolly old Falstaff 

'' Tl1c very tl1ing, '' said Uncle Be 
promptly. '' If one of you boys ,vill 1 
good enough to put that costume in n 
room I sl1an't need to worry any more.'' 

He nodded, and went out, and pretendc 
not to notice that two of the boys imm 
diately followed. They did not leave l1i 
until they had seen him safely into t] 
library, where he joined Lord Dorrimor 
But as soon as the door had closed 1 
laughed heartily. 

'' By my ancestors' ghosts!'' lie sa 
picturesquely. '' These lads are looki1 
after me well. Shadowing me whcrcv1 

. I go, watcJ1ing over me like guardi, 
angels, eh ? " 

'' They're not going to let you out i 

their s1crht,'' chuckled Dorri~. '' I don 
blame ttem, either. While you're un(l1 
tl1is roof, Mr. Potts., your worries nccdn 
exist." 

'' It's a mighty nice feeling,,, said Unc 
Be11, as lie 1 .. elaxed luxuriously into 01 

of the great chairs before the fire. 

D USK had turned into nigl1t ,vl1cn 
figure, sleek and noiseless., sl. 
like sometl1ing spectral alon~ tl 
frozen pathways of the sunki 

garden. 
'rhe Man in Black ! 
Overhead tl1e stars were shining, a1 

the air was crisp and still. Yet th 
mystery figure was virtually invisibl 
From head to foot he was clothed in clos 
fitting black, even - to his f cct a.nrl 11 
hands and his face. He was like a pa: 
of the nigl1t itself. 

From the sunken gardens he mount< 
some steps, crossed the lower lawns, usir 
a11 intersecting pathway wl1ero the sno 
l1ad been trodden J1ard, and soon lie ,v: 
making his way swiftly across the par: 

His journey was brief. Soon lie can 
to a frozen stream, a·nd standing tl1cr 
nestling amongst tl1e silent, lcafle~~ tree 
stood a pict11rcsq11c boathouse. It w: 
lockecl, ns it was always locked durir 
the winter montl1s. 
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But the Man in Black wa.s not to be 

hindered by a locked door. Like a shadow 
11c moved round to the rear, where a small 
"·indo,v could be faintly seen. He pushed 
it gently, and it 1mme(liatel:y opened. 

" You are here?" he whispered in 
bi lJi ln11 t Cl1inese. 

'' Yes," came a soft reply. 
Snake-like, tl1c Man in Black wormed 

l1is l'·ay tl1rough tl1e opening. He took 
two or three paces forward, and then 
somctl1ing glowed in his hand. It ,vas 
n sl11clded electric torcl1, so cunni11gly 
d~visecl that it only sent f ortl1 a tiny. 
co11centratcd ray of ligl1t. As he did tl1is, 
lie remo,,ed the black covering from his 
face, revealing- a yellow, crinkled skin and 
narrow, slit-like eyes. 

'f,vo figures merged from the gloom, 
ancl tl1cy clrew close to him. The bea-m 
from the torcl1 revealed them as two more 
Cl1i11a.men. 

" 'rake good heed of tl1e words ou: 
l11ustrious master sends," mu.rmurcd th◄ 
Man in Black. "We sl1all give all ou: 
attention to the boy this nigl1t. You wil 
kno,v l1im by l1is strange costun1e. H1 
will be at t.l1c dance in the guise of i 
strange hunchback. Do you understand?' 

''We understand,'" murmured the twc 
otl1ers, in one ,·oice. 

"It is impossible that yott sl1all mak• 
the mistake, foI the boy ,vill be \\,.earin~ 
a long, sombre gown whic]1 reacl1es to bi~ 
feet,,, went on the Man in Black. '' li( 
will "·ear a hood, and l1is face will b, 
masked. But on l1is back tl1ere will b~ 
a great l1ump, ancl he "~ill crouc11. It i~ 
well that he sl1ot1ld Vlear tl1is dress., sine( 
he will b,e easy to find." 

Tl1e ot~crs murmured again. 
'' I shall be there, and you will w_atcl' 

for my signal," co11tinucd the Myster~ 

-======================= ========================~ 
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SOME of the greatest mentalities 

in the world have been strangely 
warped. Uncanny intelligences 
,vhich would have worked wonders 
in the march of progress, have been, 
for some obscure reason, ranged on 
the side of society's enemies. Their 
owners have become super­
criminals ; men w!.io l1a\,.e brought 
the practice of crime to a fine art. 
Such men are rnore than dangerous. 
But there is an even greater genius 
for ,vhom they are no match. Cool 
and unassuming yet absolutely 
ruthle5s in the pursuit of a crook­
such is SEXT-ON BLAKE, the 
world's greatest: cletective. You may 
read of his amazing successes­
study his unfailing methods share 
his adventures in SEXTON 
BLAKE LIBRARY. Four new 
complete book-length tales are no¥1 
ready-they are listed on the left. 
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Man. '' When you receive th1it signal­
act ! And act swiftly-or our master will 
visit you with his wrat.}1. Let me see the 
clothes you have here.'' 

They moved across to a corner of the 
boathouse; the electric torcl1 CT}eamed 
down into a11 open suitca-se. The 

0

M.'an in 
Black was l})leased. 

'' It is good,'' he said smootl1ly. '' Once 
again, do you remember all tl1at the 
Illustrious master has ordered of you?'' 

'' AllJ'' said one of the others. 
Not anotl1er word was s11oken. The 

Man in Black 1ef t as he had come. 
Silently he rctra.oed his stc,ps to the 
c~stle. ~nd as h~ was passing some 
distance from the library window he saw 
a bulky figure movin(7 across tl1e briahtly-
illuminated room. 

0 0 

Tl1e next instant Lord Dorrimore 
hurri~d across and pulled to the heavy 
~urta1ns. ~e l1ad_ realised, perhaps, that 
1t was unwise for Uncle Ben to be in that 
room so fully ex-pased. · 

Underneath tha mask, the Man in Black 
smiled a t"risted smile. 

CHAPTER 7. 
An Old Acquaintance I 

V IVIAN TRA. VE_RS. looking very 
elegant as a gaily-dressed Cavalier, 

- stood back and surveyed Jimmy 
Potta without enthusiasm. 

'' I cannot truthfully say that I am im­
pr-essed, dear old fellow,''. he said frankly. 
'' You look like a cross between the Old 
)Ian of the Sea and Methuselah.'' 

''Rats!" said the hunchback of Notre 
Dame. '' I tl1ink this get-up is ripping.'' 

· "I sincerely trust not,'' said Travers, 
with concern. '' So early in tho revels 

' ' --
'' Fathead !" 
Jimmy was pleas.cd with himself as 11.e 

s11rvcye<l _l1~s _refl2ction in tl1e glass. True, 
lie ]1ad a s1n1ster look. His Iona flowinc, o' o 
go\vn was sombre, tl1e hood ,~as almost 
villainous. And with the _l1eavy m:isk ov.er 
tl1e tipper ;part of his f aoe, and a wispy 
false benrd on his chin, he was unrecoo-­
n~sable. The hump on his back, too, ga;e 
him a grotesque appearance. 

Nipper l1a.lf suspected that Uncle Ben 
had had an ulterior motive in cl1oosinCJ' 
tl1at strange cost11me for Jimmy. And 
so it turned 011t. 

'' Sp~cndid !" sa_id Mr. Potts, his eyes 
~learning ll,.l1en Jimmy present€cl himself. 
'By golly ! It's wonderful ! Eli, Lord 

Dorrimore? What do you say?" 

'' I wouldn't know the yo11no- beo-r. 
from Adam,'t admitted his lor~hip, 

0

s~ 
veying Jimmy critically. 

'' Which is i11st what we want " s~ 
Mr. Potts, in a low voice. '' I a.~ alj 
to the dang-er, and even in tl1e midst 
the.se revels tl1e enemy may act. But 1 
s'!ear that the hounds, clever as tl1ey a: 
will never see tl1ro11ah tl1is diso-ui 
Jimmy, at least, will b; safc.J' 

0 

He had not seen the Man in Black creE 
ing across tl1e park-neither had anybo 
else! 

. '' Good lad!,,., sai(l Mr. Potts, pat ti 
Jimmy on the s11ould-er. '' You can mine 
freely with tl1e danc-ers this evenina, r: 
forget everything. Enjoy yourself!'' 

'' I'm going to have a rippincr tin 
uncle,'' said Jimmy happily. 

0 

And Uncle Be-n was satisfied. He hi 
self was most gorgeously attired as E 
John Falstaff-and he really looked t 
part. He made a most impressive figu1 

All the boys and girls were enjoyi 
themselves hugely. This was, in a ,v~ 
the best party of the Christmas holida, 
Good old Dorrie was excelling himself. · 
the gaiety and the excitement, nea1 
every~o~y had com,pletely forgotten t 
P?sa1b1l1ty of danger to Jimmy Potts a: 
his uncle. 

But there were sinister enemies at wo 
-hidden, silent, secret. 

· The castle was ablaze with colour 
lights, and there were endl~ numbers 
carnival balloons and other decoratioi 
It all added to the jollity of the occasic 
M'ingling with tl1e youthful auests Wi 

the servants, smiling and hap:p'y, for th< 
too, had been told by the O'en1al Dorrie 
join in the revelry. The

0 
band had n~ 

arrived-a splendid orchestra from Lond 
-and very soon th~ masquerade ball its◄ 
would commence. 

'' Isn't it too gorgeous for words 
asked Irene Manners, as she joined 
group of boys. 

She was dressed as a dairymaid, a: 
she looked delightfully refreshing a: 
sweet. 

"We're going to have a o-reat ti1ne, c 
girl," said Ha.ndfort.h genially. '' 
course, I'm l1aving the first dance wi 
yo11, are,n1 t I?,, 

'' And wl1y ' of course '?'' said Irene. 
'' Well, dash it--'' 
'' You'l'e late, 'fed," said the g 

sweetly. 
''What!'' 
"Buster Boots has already asked me f 

tl1e first dance, and how co11ld I refuse 
~"as Irene's demure con1ment. '' A11d Fu 
woocl has claimed the second dance, a 

II -- • 
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'' Here~ J. Hay !'' burst out Handforth in-
dignantly. u Thnt's like their giddy 
cheek ! I took it for granted that--" 

'' That was your mistake, Ted .. " said 
Iren-e. "Perl1arJS,, if you're good, I'll give 
you a dance later on." 

Tl1e other fellows chuckled, and Hand­
f ortl1 nearly burst a blood vessel as Irene 
walked away. She did not actually mean 
it, but 1perhaps she was a little huffed. 

'' It's your o,vn fault.,_ Handy,'' sai4 
Nipper. "Don't you kno,v enougl1 by thid 
time? Girls don't like being talren fo1· 
granted. You thought you were going to 
11ave all Irene's dances, didn't you? Well, 
it jolly well serves vou right ! I took 
good car<.: to fix tl1i~gs U;Il with Mary 
Summers before any of the other fellows 
could c!1i p in.'' · 

'' Same l1cre,'., said Reggie Pitt cheer-­
fully. '' I've got all my danoos arranged 
,vitl1 Doris.'' 

'' It •isn't fair,'' growled Handfortl1. 
'' I',,.e been busy-I've been tl1inking. As 
a matter of fact, I',,e been wo11der1ng if 
Jin1my l)otts will be in any dangeF thid 
cve111ng. A11d Lo,v, while my back's 
t11r11ed-~•l1ile. I'm engaged on detective 
work-Irene lets me down !'' . 

" Ha, ha, ha !1
' 

They strolled towards tl1e big hall, and 
tl1cy chuckled at Fatty Little, \\·]10 looked 
cxcrttciat1ngly fun11y in the garb of a gay 
old friar, eve11 to a rema.rkably shiny baid 
pate, witl1 a fring-c of grey hair all the 
way round. Fatty was mt1nching. He 
had done litlle else but munc11 throughout 
tl1e Cl1ristmas holidays. 

''Hallo, Friar Tuck, or whcever you arc 
f:lt PlJosed to be.," said Nipper, di o-ain O' 

Fatty in the ribs. '' Got your dances
0
fixctl 

lll) PJJ 
''Dances?., repeated Fatty, staring. 

. '' 0£ course, I'm sorry for any girl who 
g1,?es y~u a dance,'' said N~r>per. ''The 
c11ances are tl1at she will be cri1>.pled for 
tl1e rest of the evening.'' -

'' Tho girls needn't worry,'' said Fatty, 
wit11 a s11iff. ''l'm not doing any dancing, 
tl1a.nks. Do you think I'm -idiot cnougl1 to 
<la11ce ,vhilc tl1-ere's g1"ttb to be eate11? 
Tl1ere's grub evcrywh.erc, my sons-on tl1e 
siclcboards, on tl1e big· tables in the dining­
J1all, and all ovPr the shop. I'm havin(J' a 
fine time, thanks, Great pancakes! 

0 
I 

j11st wander about, going from tl1is room 
to that, and I'm sampling evcrytl1ing !'' 

''It's a wonder wl1ere you put it all,'. 
said Handf ortl1, marvelling. 

'' Oh, l'v-e thought that all out,'' said 
Fatty contentedly. "You see, I,m walk­
ing about all the time, and exercise kee.ps 
my a1l!Jetitc sharp.'' 

T11ey cl1uck]cd, and decided to go out 
upon tl1e terrace to have a look at the 
111gl1t. rrhere were four of them in tl1is 
little group-NiJlper, Handforth, Cl1urch, 
and McCI11re. They found the stars 
gleaming clearly in the black sky, and 
tl1cre was not a brea~h of wind. It was 
a 11erf cct winter's night. 

"Let's stroll to the corn-er,'' suggcstecl 
Nip.}J.er. "My hat ' This air is glorious.·'' 

They ·went to the corner, an~ their feet 
made no. sou11d upon the dry, well-swe1Jt 
terracc-f or tl1cy were all ""caring 
dancing shoes. Nipper was the first t.-> 
reacl1 the cor11er, and as he tur11cd he 
suddenly halted 

'' Hallo ~ Wl1at's up P'' asked Hand-
f orth, as ho bumped into him. 

"Look!'' whis1lercd N~pper. ''I saw a 
figure dodge behind that bush j11st ns I 
came round the corner.'' 

''What!'' 
''Quick! It mig·ht be one of Mr. Potts' 

enemies !'' said Nipper, all his senses im­
mediately on tl1-e alert. '' I saw him by 
cl1a11ce, and lie was a second too late. 
Come on !'' 

They 1·an like the wind. Curiously 
cno11gl1, in tha.t exciting second, tht1y di(l 
not tl1ink of any possible danier. Their 
only object was to seize this unknow11 
man l\pho wa-s l11rking about in tl1c castlo 
grounds. 

They swe,pt round the bushes, and tl1cy 
were just in time to see a black figure 
streaking down the straight, long path 
wh1cl1 led to the upper lawn. 

'' Tl1ere lie is !'' g~pcd Han<lforth. 
'' Come 011 !'' 

They raced down tl1e path. It was any 
odds that tl1e fugitive would have escaped·, 
but by ~heer misfortune he cangl1t his 
foot against a rockery stone whicl1 11ad 
become dis-placed, and whicl1 had lain ttn­
seen in his patl1. He tripJ)ed, stagger.eel, 
and crashed over. 

•'He's down!'' exclaimed Nipper breath­
lessly. '' N ow's our cl1ancc. '' 

They fairly hurled tl1emsclves upon tl1e 
unknown, and got 11im down just as lie was 
in the act of rising. 

'' Oh, no, not this time !'' sna1lped 
Nipper. H We want to see who you are, 
my friend !'' 

He wh1p11ed out a tiny electric torch 
from 11is pocket-lie was car.rying it de­
li beratcly this evening, in ca-se of emer­
gencie~ and he flashed the light into tl1e 
prisoner's face. . 

Th~ man ,vas Rutley-the ex-butler of 
Travis Dene! 

• 



--

Helplessly bound and gagged, Jimmy Potts saw bis enemies remove a slab of stone 
from the tomb, revealing a black, empty eavitJ. '' There shall the accursed boy lie I '' 

said the leader triumphantly. 

CHAPTER 8. 
The Prisoner's Secret I 

'' RuTLEY !'-' gurgled Hn.nclfortbA 
Tl1e man said no word; only 

l1is eyes-- sl)ok-e of his annoyance 
and chagrin. 

'' \'1Tl1at are you doing l1cre-at Dorri­
more Castle?'' d-0manded Nipper. -

''·Rutley ! '' repeated Ha11df ortl1 ex ... 
cit<;dly. '' By George ! ,v11at. did I say 
from tl1e first, yoll cl1a1Js? Didn't I tell 
you tl1at tl1is man was a crook? Didn't 
I sa.y tl1a t l11s ,eye&. w,e1~e e,Ti I nnd villain-
011s ?'' 

'' I en 11't 11nd,erstantl it," said Cl1urcl1 
clazcclly. '' Y 011 serm to be right for once, 
Hancly !'' 

Etl,varcl Oswald ig11orecl tl1e im:plied 
insttl t. 

'' Rl1tley, tl1c b11tlcr," l1e said ext1lt­
a11 t ly. '' You \\"ere 111) to n1 ~nk-ey bltsine~s 
at 1.'ra,,.is Dene, a11d tl1en you ,\~er,e u1J to 
111ore 1noncy b11siness 3.t Tregellis Ca.st.le, 
,v lien )rou f a.l{-ed tl1at ghost. Now yo11'rc 
tryi11g- to ,, .. or k son1c n1ore monk(ly b11si1tcss 
lie re ! '' 

Rutl{\y sighed. 

'' It's no good,,, 110 said re~ignei 
'' You young l1cggars are al too-ether 
~l1arp for me tl1is time. I shail ha,·< 
let you into the secret~although I die 
,~ant to.'" 

Nipper's brain reeled. That voice! 
wa.sn't Rutley's voice. It had comple 
changed. 

''Guv'nor !,, gurgled Nipper, like 
f cl low in a dream. 

'' Yes,'' said the supposed Rutley. '' 
your guv'nor. Ha11clforth, Churcl1, 
Clure ! Be good enough to take J 
l1ands off me. Surely you are satisfied: 
no'\\", that I am not a crook P'' 

'' It's-it's Mr. Lee,'' babbled ChurcJ 
'' In tl1e flesh,'' said Nelson Lee, as 

was allo\\"ed to get to his feet. "E,lil, 
lainous eyes incl 11ded !'' 

Ha11dfortl1 ,vent dizzy. 
'' I-I didn,t mean that exactly, · s 

lie fal tcred. '' You see, I "-ng tl1inki11i 
tl1e real R11tl-ey--'' 

"T]1ere is only one R.utley-nnd I 
11-e," in tcrru1Jted Lee. 

•• Wl1at !" gasped Nip,}ler. "Why 
tl1ought you were im,personating the m: 
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"Rt1tley is a purely fictitious chara.ctcr. 
I was Rutley at Travis Dene and at Trc­
gellis Castle.,'' said Nelson Loo smootl1ly. 
''That1s given you a surpris~, eh? Not 
the first one to-day, eh?'' 

'' But-b11t it1 s all so puzzlingJ sir," said 
tl1c startled N~pper. ''You came l1ere in 
the cl1aracter of Wilkinson., the care­
taker--" 

"I clid,'' agreed Lee. "But as I had 
certain ,vork to do outside tl1-e castle wall~ 
this evening-I am on the watch-I 
tl1ougl1t it advisable to don a different 
get-up. I did not want ' Wilkinson ' to 
lJe seen out of doors. Not that I e:x;pected 
to be collared by you young rascals.'' 

Tl1e s11rprised boys hardly knew what tv 
say. Their minds were in a whirl. They 
could not q11ite grasp the enormity of 
tl1is discovery. All along they had taken 
Rutley for a crook. 

'' Great j11mping corks !'' ejaculated 
Ha11df ortl1, at length. '' Then-then you 
foolecl n1y pater at Travis Dene, sir?" 

"Not at all, Handfortl1; yo11r father was 
a,vare of my id.entity all the ti1nc.'' 

"'Oh, cr1tm bs ! '' 
~,You don't tl1i11k I woulcl ;practise sucl1 

a deception as that, do you, you young 
rascal?'' asked Lee. "I knew that there 
was some danger, and I ~pproa-ched Sir 

Ec}w3rd frankly and openly. He at 011ce 

consented to ' engage ' me as his butlcr.'j 
'' But tl1e pater told me tl1at yol1 l1ad 

been at Travis Dene for two weeks !'' 
'' I don't tl1ink he did, Handfortl1; but 

you had tl1at impression, so your fat11cr 
did not disillusion you," said Lee. "I an1 
[lad to say that my little impersonation at 
·1·ravis Dene llroved very successful. I 
was able to 11revent the execution of a 
(particularly dastardly crime.'' 

'' But you couldn't lay your hands on 
Number One, eh., sir?" asked Nipper 
shrewdly. 

'' Y ot1 ha,re l1it it on the ltead, young 
1 un,'' agreed Lee quietly. '' I could. not 
lay my hands on Number One. I am 
hoping to have that very satisfactory ex­
perience to-night.'' 

'' Oh !'' 
'' B11t I sl1an't unless yo11 boys return 

indoors and act as though you kne,v 
nothing,'' went on Nelson Lee warningly. 
'' This is another little secret whicl1 you 
must keep. You will promise me, ,von't 
you?'' 

''Ratl1er, sir,'' they chorused. 
'' Tl1e enemy u; alert. '\Ve are ta.king 

1~isks even now by talking here.," con­
tinued the great detective. '' Don,t tell a11y 
of the other boys, or tl1e girls, either, but 
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j11st between ourselves, the Rutley myth is 
exploded.,, 

'' I'm still terribly p11zzled, sir,,, said 
McClure. '' ,vhy, a.t Tregcllis Castle 
Rutley '\\"as caught redhanded witl1 u 
fake ghost. Montie's uncle sent for the 
police, and you were arrested.'' 

could have knocked me down with a pe 
holder!'' 

They got back indoors, and fortu 
ately nobody had noticed tl1eir absen< 
And they mingled witl1 the other revelleJ 
keeping tl1is f rcsh little secret to theJ 
selves. 

CHAPTER 9. 
The Unbidden Guests! 

'' Just a little piece of })lay-acting to 
deceive the enemy,'' said Lee dryly. '' As 
a matter of fact, I had caught one of 
Number One's l1irclings with that fake 
ghost; but I took no action, because I still 
had no evidence against the man I \\"a.s THE great ball-room of Dorrimo 
after-the man I am still after.'' Castle ,vas a scene of glorio 

colour and life. 
'' That wily old mandarin is sli})pcry, This ball-room was one of t 

sir :J said Handforth breathlessly. most magnificent -in England. At preseI 
'' NaturallyJ I revealed my identity to ,vith the brillia11t lights and the carniv 

the police, after I had been arrestedJ and novelties and the gay dresses of t 
I was immediately relcase1J '' continued dancers it presented a dazzling spectacl 
~ee. '' I ~ight as well t~ll you now that At the end of t.hc vast apartment s 
1t was while I was attending to my make- . the orchestra all the members of whi 
up the next morning that I saw Jimmy were attired in gay 'l'yrolese costume. 
Potts' danger on the Tregellis lake.'' lively fox-trot was being played, and t: 

'' By Jove ! Now I understand,'' said llancers were whirling round. 
Nipper keenly. '' You dashed out just as Not everybody was dancing. A numb 
you were, guv'nor ?" of the guests sat out or stood in grou1 

'' Y cs, only half-dressed, and with in- chatting and looking on: The!e, were a~ 
sufficient make-up to disgltise my real amo11nt of guests heI·e 1n add1t1?n to. t. 
identity,'' said Lee. '' S~ I "Tas forced t,0 St. Fran~'s boys and th~ Moor Vie'! g~r. 

· conceal my face with a muffler. I The genial Lord Dor!1more ~ad_ 1nv1t 
ma11aged to pull Jimmy out of the water, pr~ct1cally e':'erybody 1n the d1s~r1?,t. 
and I left him there when I saw you boys A magnificent success,. _sir, s~ 
coming up. Had I remained, you would pncle Ben, as he stood beside_ Dorr: 
l1ave recoanised me and that would have \Vhat a ball! It ,vas worth coming 1101 

been fatai. For the enemy, too, would to. England. n.ll t~e way from China, f 
l1avf:! got to know that I was at Tregellis. tl11s o~e even1n~. 
And from the ,.,ery first I have been striv- Dorrie laughoo. 
ino- to fool Number One into believina '' I fancy eveI·ybody is ha,·ing a go 
th;t he killed me that night at sf time#'' he sa~d contentedly. ''Thanks 
Frank"s. So that's another little mystery Y?Ur gcn,~ros1ty, Mr. Potts., the boys aJ 
cleared up,'' he added dryly. '' They'll all g1rls~--
be cleared up sooner or later, if you'll '' Nonsc~se !'' intcri:upte? Uncle B 
have patience.'' gruffly. My g~neros1ty, indeed ! Wl1 

"What's goina to happen to-night, h!ve I done? Hired a few. costumes. Y: 
sir?" asked Handforth tensely. a~e the host, Lord ~orr1more, andj,. 

,, I d t k tl ,, 1. d N 1 golly, the best host I ve ever known . 
? no now cx~c y., ,,rep ie e son '' I don't think there'll be any ~ funJ L;e, his tone changing._ But _whatever business , to-niglit, Mr. Potts,'' said I 

happens, you may be quite cert~1n that" I lordship in a low voice. "Too many ligl 
sl1all b~ on the watch, and a.ert. No -too many people about.'' 
harm will com_e to-Ja-nybody. At ~ea_st.., to ,, I am easy in mind too ,, smiled Un< 
non~ of our friends.. llut I am d1st1nctly Ben. ' 1 

hoping that harm will co~e to the c~emy. ,, Look at JimmyJ." smiled Lord Dor: 
Now, ~oys, no more q11est1ons. Off Y.OU go more, as he nodded across the gay ha 
back indoors, or yo11r absence will be room. ,, Your enemies will have all tli( 
no~e~ and co~mentcd upon. Leave every4 work cut out to twig him, eh? Th 
th1no to me. . . . . queer-looking l1unchback is the very lB 

There was something _ID: l11s tone which llerson in tl1e room 1 · should t.hink of 
forbade. the boys rema1n1n.g any longer. young Jimmy.'' 
Even :rN1pper went_ away ,v1_tl1 the others, '' Qttite so;" agreed Mr. Potts. '' I pri 
nn~ Nelson Lee slipped off 1nt.o the dark- mvself 11110n my selection. We1 ll have 't 
ness p1:operly fooled tl1is time.,, 

"By George ! He's n marvel-a giddy Tl1ey cot1ld see tl1e figure of tl1e h11nc 
marvel!'' said Handforth admiringlv. back -of Notre Da.me, grotesque, incc 
·'' JVhat a surprise ! .What a shock ! You gruous. Yet tl1ere were otlicr figu1 
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an1ongst the dancers equally incongruous. 
Me11histopl1eles in two or t11rce editions, 
Gtiy Fawkes, Dick 'fur11in, and similnr 
sinister characters. And everybody, of 
course. was masked. 

TJ10 ladies did not have everythino- their 
o,vn way just now, for a number ~f the 
boys a11d meu were j11st as gaily and 
~1s frivolously attired. There were pierrots 
a.nd _p_icrrct~es in plenty, of all colou;:_s and 
all kinds. · 

., Tl1is is what I call doing tl1e thing 
IJroperly,'' said Dick Turpin, who was 
rcafly Handforth. '' Good old Dor1·ie ! 
He's the real goods." 

'' Don't forget Uncle Be11," came Jimmy 
Potts' voice. 

IIandfortb turned, ancl fou11d the hunch­
back of Notre Dame beside him. 

'' I say, Jimmy, you look pretty awful 
i11 that get-up,,, said Hanclfo1"'tl1 with a 
gri11. '' But who cares? You're as safe as 
l101tscs. ,, 

., Ratl1cr !'' chuckled Jimmy, as he 
n10,,.cd off. 

'' And ,ve mustn,t forget tl1at Mr. Lee 
is l1ovcring about somewl1ere,'' whispered 
Handforth, as he bent closer to Church's 
e,1r. '' That's comforting, my son." 

'' Well, don't talk about it,'' growled 
Cl1urcl1. '' You remember what Mr. Lee 
said '' 

., l)on't you worry, I shan,t talk--
Hallo ! What's happened to the lights?'' 
asked Ha.ndforth abruptly. '' Great Scott! 
All tl1e ligl1ts l1a,1 e gone off !'' 

He ,,·as alarmed He remembered what 
l1ad l1ar.pened at Tt·avis Dene. The lights 
l1ad failed there. 

'' Keep your hair on,'' snicl Ch11rch. 
'' TI1e lights have bee11 turnefl off on p11r­
posc. 1"he next da.11ce is a s1Jotl1gl1t 
dance.'' 

'' Oh !'' ejaculated Handfortl1, relieved. 
The band commenced playing a drcatt1y 

waltz, and the dancers mo,yed grace-fully 
round the ball-room, the swisl1ing of tl1eir 
feet on the glassy floor sounding 
rhytl1mically. . 

Only the faint gleam of light near the 
orcl1estra could be seen, and two colourct] 
spotlights winked down from somewhc1·e 
above. The narrow beams of orange and 
mauve twinkled from. pair to pair, and 
little gurgles of laughter mingled with the 
music. All the rest of the dancers were 
in complete gloom. It was great fun. 

But little did thoije gay revellers realise 
what was taking place under the cloak of 
tl1is darkness. 

At one end of the banqueting hall there 
were great arches, and through one of 
tl1ese, tl1ree figures stole in unseen. They 
were three pierrots, one in scarlet~ one in 
green, and the other in blue. The cos-

tumes were commonplace enough, although 
of rich silk. An.d each man wore a mask, 
ratl1er larger masks than usual. 

When the lights went up the three l1acl 
.mingled witl1 the merry throng, and no­
body took any notice of them. Yet from 
three different parts of the great ball­
room these uninvited guests concentrated 
their attention upon 011e figure the figure 
of the l1unchback of Notre Dame. 

It was cleve1·, cunning. Who was there 
in that ligl1thearted crowd to suspect? 
'1,he faces of those three unbidden guests 
were yellow,,,.but they did ll( t show yellow. 
1·11cir chins and the lower parts of their 
faces had been very carefully made up 
v.'ith paint and powder. These newcomers 
looked as genuine as any of the real guests. 

Yet, if anybody had been taking par­
ticular notice, they said no word to a so1.1l. 
During the next dance, which was a tango, 
they strolled about near the open terrace 
windows, smoki11g. It was so warm in the 
ball-room, and the night was so calm, tha.t 
more than one window had been opened. 
'fhcre ,vas a covered veranda over tl1e 
terrace just here, wl1ich guarded the ball­
room from the freezing night air. 

Tl1cn came another spotligl1t dance, 
amid much clapping and enthusiasm. 
Such dances were popular. The three 
pierrots in red, green and blue clapped 
with the rest. For they had been await­
ing the next spotlight dance, awaiting 
with hidden uneasiness. But now tht-y 
were relieved. The critical period had 
passed, and they had not been cl1allenged. 

Out snapped the Iishts and the dance 
began. From three different parts of tl1e 
ball-room the pierrots wended their way 
througl1 tl1e dancers, and they were 
making for the hundlJ'tack of Notre Dame. 

Jimmy, it seemed, had been unlucky 
in this dance. He had no partner. and 
thus he was compelled to stand out. Un­
consciously he was }Jlaying into the hands 
of tl1e enemy. As though to further their 
sinister designs) he \\i'"as actually standing 
near one of the open terrace windows. 

'' Aren't you danc~g1 Jimmy P'' m11r .. 
mured TraversJ as he -passed with Phyllis 
Palmer. 

'' No luck this time.'' was the rueful 
laugh. '' All the girls were bagged before 
I looked round.,, 

'' Hard luck, Jimmy !'' laughed Travers, 
as lie danced on. 

''Ass!" muttered the hunchback of 
Notre Dame. ,. He was warned not to call 
me Jimmy-- Hallo ! What,s the 
idea?'' 

His voice was suddenly charged with 
alarm. The spotligl1ts had turned to tho 
far end of the room, and he was standing 

(Co·1iti11ued on page 24.) 
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Profess~r Nap. Browne. 

L ~T me sec, tl1ere was sometl1ing I 
wanted to say to yo11 very partic1t-­
la rly. What was it now? 'T11t, tut! 
That's funny ! I had it 011 tl1c tip 

of my tongue just now, and it's clean 
gone. I k11ow it was sometl1ing about-I 
know ! I've got it. I Vt·anted to ~vish 
yo1.1, one and all, 

A MERRY CHRISTMAS ! 
Fancy forgetting that! 
,vell, you cl1aps, special numbers seem 

to come tl1ick and fast at Christmas-time. 
A fort11ight ago was our Christmas num-­
ber, now our }lantomimc number, ancl next 
,veek--

By George, you mu~tn't misS' our New 
Year's nl1mbe1... I tl11nk it's as good ns 
anytl1ing we've done, and I t]1orou~l1ly 
agree wit]1 myself. Start 1932 in tl1e right 
,vav by ordering the '' NELSON LEE.'' 
l11 -..addition to my famous ,,.,.EEKLY, Mr. 
E(l,,ly Searles Brooks writes a long story 
every week, nnd, if you ha,~e _time, it's 
ratl1cr worth readi11g. (Tl1e ner,re of this 
1ncrcl1ant is amazing. Does Hn11dy really 
tl1ink '' NELSON L)DE '' readers btty the 
book Oil account of ~his \VEEKL1r ?-Ed., 
'' N .L.IJ. '') 

As regards tl1e J)antos., I l101Je all you 
fellows n11d girls will enjoy tl1em. They 
,vill be lletter tl1an ever tl1is vear, I am .. 
toltl. Christmas clocsn't seen1 com1)lete 
Vt"itl1out goi11g to a pantomime; but 
,vl1etl1cr I sl1all be lucky enougl1 tl1is year, 
I can't snv. I um writi11g this weeks .. . -

before Cl1ristmas, and I may be miles away. 
Herc's l1opi11g tl1at yo11 will all l1a,·c a 

goo,1 ti1nl', n11yl1ow. 
Your old pal, 

E. 0. H. 

T HIS ,,~eek, brotl1crs arid sisters, \\:-e ,v: 
spend a mor11cnt in considering th, 
l,.armles:; and necessary fruit, tl 
CHES'rNUT. 

The Cl1cstnut is at its best this time of tl 
:rear. It flol1risl1es exceedingly ,vcll in quei 
places called pantomirnes. You can't mistal 
a cl1estnt1t. B, .. ery·body· kno,vs it. 

Tl1is is a chestn11t t.l1at gro,Ys vcrJ· ,vcll . 
tl1e pan to called "Cinderella" : 

" l\ly sister can't get l1er ioot into tl 
cr~·stal slipper."' 

''No; sl1e cot1ldn't get lier foot into t1 
Cr,·stal Palace.,, 

This chestnut is ,·er),, old, bt1t it gro,,rs t 
f resl1 and ne,v e, ... cry :year, and old men ,vi· 
lleards still la11gh at it, no dot1bt remcmbe 
ing ho"" they nearlj' fell ot1t of their nursE 
arms ,,·hen they first l1eard it. 

The special ''Dick \'7hittington'' brand I 

cl1estnut is a little different. 
'' That cat can't catcl1 mottses. I could c 

it better b:y· sitting do,vn and making a noi 
like a mot1sc-trap. '' 

Anotl1er honoured chestnut makes i 
appearance J·earlj" in '' Robinson Crusoe.'' 

'' I didn't 1neet a soul on that desert islar 
until I came across a .heavy swell on tl 
ocean and a sandy little cove rt1nning in 
tl1c cliffs." 

And anotl1er, from ., Sinbad'' :· 
'' Tl1e boat ""as cutting patterns on t.l 

sea's bltto s11rges. '' 
'' I tl1ought ~"'OU were a sailor-not 

tailor.'' 
All tl1esc old cl1cstnuts l1ave flourisl1ed ,v< 

for )'."ears; bt1t one sometin1es thinks tl1 
they are now nearly ripe. 

Dt1ring tl1e NEW YEAR, 
NEW ifOON, 
NEW RALGIA read 

IIANDFORTI-I'S WEEI{L Y. 
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Nipper,· our Puzzle King, presents his latest brain worrier t 

CHRISTMAS PANTOMIME PU·ZZLE 

O UR respected but fatheaded editor 
suggested to me that I shottld 
evolve soll)e really good puzzle 
for your Christ.mas parties this 

year. I have therefore undergone 
"·iolent eruptions of the brain, calmed by 
large chttnlts of ice, and have produced 
the- little puzzle set out below .. 

This puzzle, or game, can be played by 
any number - of you. Copy 6ut the 
design, and give it to each player. Or, 
better still, buy enough copic3 of the 
\VEEKLY to give round. 

\Vhat you ha,·e to do is. this: Starting 
at any square you please, )"Oll ha,·e to 
111al<e up tl1e name of a pnnto111ime, or a 
character in tl1e panto111in1e, by moving 
on to the adjoin1r1g squares. You can 
move vertically, horizontally or 
diagonally-that is to say, you can go 
into any square which tot1cl1es ~,.our 
square, ,vhctl1er at tlie corners or at 
the :sides. But you rnttst not jump over 
any squares to get at your letter. 

For instance, suppose Jtou want to 
make ,tho name SINBAD. You will 
start, sny, at square 11. You can go 
on to squares 12 and 20 to make SIN, 
but )"OU mustn't jump square 28 to got 
at your ' B ' in square 37. 'l~hc other 
rules are as follows : 

The player is not allo,ved to n1ove 
into tl1e same square TWICE during one 
word. (Ev<?n 1f the name of :-Y·our panto­
mime consists of t""O or three words, this 
rule still applies.) 

Tl1e names of tl1e pantomime char-­
ncters must be pt1t together in their 

FOR THE FATHEADS 

F ELLO\VS like Enoch Snipe, who 
c.annot see the point cf any joko 
until it is dri,·en into their silly 
heads ,vith a French nail and a 

tack l1ammer, \\~ill not be able to under­
stand the jokes, etc., in this n1agazine. 
So here is a corner condt1cted for their 
especial benefit. 

First of all, dear fatheads, a little 
riddle for :you. 

\Vl1y are l>irds i11 the early n1orning 
like men in debt ?-Becat1s0 tl1eir 
'' bills'' are all c,~cr-" dc,v." 

You see, the joke is really on the 
words '' bill'' and "dew." Each of these 
,vords has t,vo meanings. A bird's. bill, 
of cot1rsc, is its beak, nnd early in the 
n1orning it is likely cnot1gh to havo 
so111c dc,v on its beak, isn't it? 

pro~er order. (You can make the name 
SINBAD from square 36,. in t~is fashion 
-A.B.D.N.I.S.-but this 1s NOT 
allo,ved. To make SINBAD yot1 must 
start at '' S, '' and carry on to ''I,'' etc.) 

When you have completed a panto­
mime, write it down, together with the 
number of the starting square. Then 
try to find another one, and so on. For 
your n~xt pantomime you may use the 
letters you used in the first one. In fact, 
you'll ha ,~e . to, of course. There are 
only 40 letters in the \\·hole lot. You 
n1ay not think that there are many 
names conce·alcd in these forty letters, 
but keep }Jegging awaJT, and you'll be 
surprised. 

If you play this game at a party you 
can offer a ~mall ])rize to the one "·ho 
gets the most names. You ,viii find it 
quite good fun. If you want to see if 
you have discovered all the names, the 
solution is printed elsev;here. Bttt don't 
look at it until yo11 have done your best. 

Cheerio, and a merry Christmas. 
. 
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But the bills of a man in debt are 
quito different. rhe bill means the 
accot111t-the sum of money that he 
o,ves. And ,vl1en he has ovled it for a 
long time, it becomes ,vl1at is called 
''overdue." You see ? Over de,,T­
o,rcrduc ! 

So thnt the ~ns·\vcr to the ric.ldlc is: 

Because tlieir bi11s (accottnts) arc all 
over dc,v (overdt1e}. 

Simple, rca11~y, isn't it-,vhcn it has 
been ex1Jlained. 

NO TIPS 
Aunt Bessie, 
Au11t. Sue, 
Aunt Tr·ssie, 
Aunt Prue 
Are;1 't r:0ncrous 
0'!or5o I ... ucl, !) 

(T.W.) 
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I FOUND Dick Whittington (thrice 
Lord ~Iayor of London) in the 
dressing-roo111 of the Palaseum, 
refresl1ing hin1sclf with a e:old 

sa11sagc. 
'' Come right in," he in,·ited cordially._ 
'' How are you, ~fr. \Vhittington ?'' 
'' Not too good,'' said Dick seriot1sly. 

''You see, this theatre is right near 
tho Bow Bells, and e,·cry time they £ta.rt 
rin~in, I have to tt1rn nnd turn again 
until Im absolutely dizzJ1.'' 

At tl1is moment t.here " .. as a loud 
clanging outside. Dick \Vhittington 
groaned. 

'' Turn again, \'7 }1it.tington I'' he mt1t_­
tcred. '' Excuse me l '' 

He turned round and round for about 
ten mint1tcs. When the \Jells stopped he 
sank exhausted into his seat. 

'' Tl1ey're doing that all day long,'' ho 
said dismally. '' By the ,vay, allo,v me 
to introduce you to my deputy-cat, 
Felix.'' 

I shoal~ the hand of a '' 1noggy '' abot1t 
the size of a small elepha11t, and then 
,vent on: 

'' Yot1r dept1ty--cat., ~Ir. \Vhitt1ngton? 
\Vhat do you mean by t11at ?'' 

'' l\Iy regular cat is a\\,.ay, you see. 
This monster is acting as vice-cat at an 
increased salary.'' 

'' Dear me I I hopo your famous ca.ii· 
isn't ill?'' 

'' Ill, my foot I'' snorted \Vhittington. 
~' Sl1e's got ambitions, that's what's the 
matter with l1er. Wanted to be a star. ,,t a.sn't satisfied ,vith playing witl1 me. 
And ,vl1en an American filn1 magnate 
offered her tl1e title role of ' Puss in 
Boots,' the 11nfeline feline simply walked 
off and lcf t me flat. She's out 1n Holly­
,vood no,v, and I hope it cl1okes l1cr 1 '' 

'' \Vas sl1e really such a good 1 
catcher, 1'-Ir. \Vhittington?" 

'' Good ! Ha, ha, ha ! It wottld bi 
mighty goo<P rat who could catch '4 
\Vl1en she saw a rat she simply tt1r1 
lemon-colo11r and streaked for lier lif 

'' Ho,v "·as it that the rats ,vcre 
killed, then?'' 

'' Shttsh ! When thev saw J1er tl 
died of laughing. But ... don't let on. 
don't want rumours to get about, (' 
shan't become Lord 1\.fayor of Lon< 
for a record number of times." 

'' And now, Mr. Whittington,'' I ~a 
rising, '' will you kindly ~ll the fell< 
of England to ,vhat J1ou owe yot1r gr 
rise in life. Wasn't it to dogged JJl1 
a-nd determination?'' 

'' No, it wasn't.'' 
'' To perse,,,erance in the face 

<1 i ffi CU 1 t y ? ' ' 
''No; nor that.'' 
'' To self-reliance and assicluity ?'' 
''Nix!'' 
''Then to what was it?'' 
'' Rn.ts ! '' said Dick cordially. 

================================================-=---------- --=--=-=== 
ling to tl1e 
gone o:fi tl1e 
Lbt the goose 
. instead of 

• • • 

'.lever fell ow. 
uld be good 
''Fe, fi, fo, 
all like to 

ns. 

• • 

SONG OF THE PANTO 

0 H, com.e to tile land of the Pa,nto--
• 

'llttm e, 

It's a u·ond c·rf ul, -u:ond crful 
land/ 

Strange are th,e siolit.s on~ see.~ in tliere, 
.4.nd yet one feels <tt ease in tlicre; 
'1.1/1,.e 1rioori i.1 11zalle of clteese 1·11, tlicre 

A1ztl tlie '' stars " are si.,nply g·rand. 
How they fi,ittcr iii tlie glitter of tl,e 

Pa·ntom,ime ! 
lV /1.at things t/1.ey ca11 acliie1.,e 

lll Ii en th e u· it c It rs w £ l l c n ll ea i· our 
To n1ake everybody clever 

In t ll- e La n cl o f :.ll a k e- b t lie ·l: e I . 
atre yolt \\~ill .· ll"l,at .a ti,ne in, tlie cli·me of tlie Panto-

k d ,, B 11iim e, 
.nr e , ox The en(l co ,11. es far too soon .. 
tl1at because Tllcrl:'s slauolitc·rcd thici:es iii kegs ln 
ur Christmas tlicre .. 

• 
~lucl four-lc,1gue boots for legs £n tliere; 

The goose lays yolrlen C{J(JS in tltere, 
A11d the cow jumps over tl,e rnoo1i. 

H 010 tlie~11 glint-mer in tltc slii1n-rn er 
tile Pantomime I 

Hou, u~e dread tlz.e time to leai,e ! 
() 11, 'u.• ho 11J o u l ti 11 't sing a f' a 11 to 
To tl,e r1lo·r.11 of tile Panto 

.-1 nd the Lani/,. of JI akc-b el ici·e?. 
(C. de V, 

SOLUTION TO PUZZL 
For CINDERELLA start at sql1are 3; 

AL ... ~DDIN, square 40; for ALI B • ..\1 
square 40; for R.OBIN HOOD, Aquare~ 
or 15 ; for ROBINSON CRUSOE, squE 
14 or 15; for BLUE BF~1\RD, square :JS; 
RED RIDING HOOD. Rqttare 15 (tnov 
to 22); for BI"UNDERBORE, sqt1are 

(P.S.) SINBi\.D is a sna.re and a delusi 
You can't make him withot1t jt1mr 
squares . 
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THE MAN IN BLACK 
• (Con,tinued from page 20.) 

in dce1J gloom. 'l"'l1rec men, dressed as 
picrrots, l1ad closed round him, and in­
stantly 110 realised the si~nificance of tl1e 
move. Yet it was hardly 11ossible that 
three of the guests--

'' Herc, I say- Wl1at thc--
Gurrrrrrrl1 !'' --~ :, . 

A gloved ha.nd was tl1rust forcibly o,,er 
the hunchback's bewhiskered mo11th. In 
tl1c same second tl1e other two picrrots 
seized that twisted, distorted figure. The 
11riso11cr was whirled outside on to tl1e 
terrace, and in anotl1cr moment all four 
fig11res had been swallowed up in the dark-
11css of tl1c ,vintry nigl1t. 

--
CHAPTER 10. 

In the Hands of the Enemy! 

T HE ,vl1olc thing had been done with 
clever cunning. 

Wl1cn t.he lights went up a 
minute later not a soul in tl1at 

great ball-room had a single suspicion 
tl1at anything ,vas wrong. E,7 en Jimmy 
Potts-' disappearance was not regarded 
with any significance. Indeed, not many 
of the St. Frank's fellows noticed that 
he l1ad gone. Those who did tl1ougl1t tl1at 
J1e l1ad strolled away into the dining-hall 
for a snack from tl1e sideboard. The boys 
and girls were doing this freq11ently, for 
tl10 sandwicl1es and other tlelicacies ,vere 
extremely tempting. 

But Jimmy ,vas outside, a l1ca vy muffler 
round l1is mouth, cruel ropes a bout his 
legs and body. 

He was being carried swiftly by his 
tJ1rce captors. Practically under tl1c eyes 
of all the guests they had kidnapped the 
Loy, doing it· openly, daringly. It l1ad 
been a master-stroke, defyi11g all the 
elaborate precautions. . 

Tl1e figures did not move towards tl1e 
lloat-l1ousc this time; they took another 
<lircction. Tl1ey were maki11g, in fact, 
for tl1e Dorrimore f~y tomb. 

And s0011 a.notl1cr figure joinPd them out 
<Jf tl10 darkness, a figure who was dressed 
a.s Sir John Falstaff. If he should be 
sc-e_n, by any cl1ance, people would mistake 
him for Mr. Benjamin Potts himself. 
Again tl10 en~my had 11sed cunning. 

''Yo11 l1a,re the boy?" 110 wl1ispered in 
Chinese. 

'' Illustrious master, the young white 
devil is here>'' murmured one of the 
}Jicrrots. 

'' Yolt l1ave done well,'' replied Number 
One 1111cn1otionally. '' Your reward shall 
be ricl1." 

T·hey went on in silence, across tlie 
snowy parkland under the twinkling stars. 
~nd presently they came upon an i~pos-
1ng little J1ill. On tl1e top of this stood 
a squat, dignified stone building., many 
centuries old. 1.,he family tomb of tl1e 
Dorrimores. 

1'here were wrought-iron gates protect­
ing it, but these gates l1ad already been 
forced open, and although they a1)peared 
closed and secured., they gave way at the 
first toucl1. · 

E,,.en the massive studded door of the 
tomb itself immediately opened. Captors 
and capti~i1'e entered, passing down a 
number of stone steps. There was a 
different coldness in the air here; it was 
tl1e coldness of the grave. 

'' Lay the boy down,,, commanded the 
figure of Falstaff. 

'fhc huddled shape was thrown a.gainst 
tl1e stone floor and a wl1impcr came from 
it. These preparations were all too si~nifi­
cant, and there was not the sligutest 
doubt that tl1e Cl1incse avengers "'ere now 
about to perform that dread deed wl1ich 
had been so long delayed. 

'' The tomb !'' said Number One softlyj 
as lie point,ecl. 

Tl1ere were many smaller tombs within 
this great tomb. But the men in_ l)ierrot 
dress understood. A light l1ad bec11 
switched 011, and it revealed a great stone 
slab, close at hand. It l\Tas the co,7 ering 
of a11 ornamental casket-reserved, nc 
doubt, for the remains of Lord Dorri1nort: 
when his own day came. 

The men heaved, and tl1e great stone 
slab was lifted a-side, revealing a black, 
empty cavity. 

'' It is goocl !'' wl1is,pered Number Onej 
in tl1at san1e sibilant tongue, a note of ex-
111 ta tion in l1is voice. It was t11e first tin1c 
lie had h<'en betrayed 011t of his immo­
l1ility. ''Thcr-e s11.all the accursed bov lie. 
Here, in tl1e burial-pla-0e of the Dorri .. 
mores, sl1all 11,e rest ! And wl10 shall saJ 
l1ow 110 came by l1is end?'' 

He retreated to tl1e door, and he too"k 
a long, searching- look out into the starrJ 
nigl1t. In tl1c distance l1e could soo tl1t: 
gleaming windo~s of tl1e Castle, but all 
around tl1ere was no siO'n of any livino 

0 0 

creature. 
'' I have taken a risk, but it is wortf1 

it!'' murmured the· big- man. '' Now l 
shall know-for certain. For with m:y 
o,vn eyes I shall see the end of this young 
rat !~' 

· He took a step forward, and 11ie ton< 
changed. 

'' Strik~ !'-' _ 11e sa icl sl1a-rply. '' Strikt: 
truly, my cl11 lcl re!1 !'' 

''Your order sl1all be obeyed, Illustrious 
master,~' said one of t11e otl1er·s 
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H-e withdrew from a fold of his costume very floor. In the early part ot the even­
a loni, w1cfted-looking dagger with a ing Jimmy Potts had worn th~ costumcJ 
gleaming ~lade. As lte did so the other and he l1ad stood at his full height. Lee, 
two men lifted the Hunchback of Notre -on tl1e other .hand, had walked with bent 
Dame from tl1e floor. knees, reducing l1is height so that it cor-

'' Strike!'' snarl.Pd Number One again. responded with that of .Jimmy; and the 
The c.lao-aer rose and flashed in the liaht folds of the 00-own had effectually concealed 

oo o , h. 
and it seemed that the end of Jimmy Potts t 18 • • • 
had come. And then somethin~ bewilder- Even these enem1ee, who knew Jimmy so 
ing happened. 0 well, had never dreametl ~}1at th.cy l1ad 

The hunchback with a clean lithe leap captured the wrong prisoner-and a 
jerked himself ~pright. A 1hoarse crY pr1s~ner, moreover_. who w~ ~o capable of 
came from Number One for he had be- turning the tables at the cr1t1cal moment. 
lieved, until that second that tl1e boy was It was a mastcr~stroke, and the detec­
tightly bound. Yet, ii{ some miraculous tive's only regret was that Number One 
way, he had ~ot free from his bonds had esca.ped. 

Crash ! ~ · One of the Chinamen was down-
A fist, as hard as iron, struck tl1e jaw knocked senseless by a straig~t right_; a 

of the man w1tl1 t.he daaacr. His arm second ,vas groggy; and a third, reeling 
jerked up, the dagger w~ii.t flyi11g and under a body puncl1, now took the _full 
clattered across to the otl1-er side of the force of a left hook, and he collapsed into 
tomb. a senseless heap. 

The hunchback was not concerned~ how- '' And that is that, my children,'' saicl 
ever, witl1 the three pierrotB. He took a Nelson Lee mockingly. ''You l1ave ser,tP<] 
flying lea.]l at Falstaff, b11t- Falstaff, with yo1IT Illustrious master for the last time." 
a low cry of fear, wrencl1ed open the door 
ancl st11mblerl through. 

Slam! 
Tl1c door crashed, an<l before the l1t1ncl1-

back could attempt to open it, the three 
disg-uiscd Cl1inamen were on him. In 
cl~fenee of his life, he was com;pelled t.o 
turn like lightning and face them. 

His mask and beard had fa11en off, and 
tl1e Cl1inamen fell back, uttering- wl1imper­
ing cries. For the figure of tl1e l1unch .. 
hack ha.d grol\,.n suddenly tall_, a11d the face 
tl1e)" looked upon in tl1at wPak electric 
ligl1t was not tl1e face of Jimmy Potts, 
but tl1e fac-e of Nelson Lee! 

'' I'.m quite ready, my f1~iends !J1 sna~pped 
Lee. 

He leapt. One of the men had 
slitl1ercd at him with a knife, but the 
fellow sl1riekcd as Lee's foot came up, 
and the knife ,vas kicked out of his gr~p. 

Crash! 
Lee's right hammered out like a stee] 

})iston, and another man went over. It 
was quick work, and Nelson Lee t.boro­
ughly enjoyed himself. He made a brief 
task of the three yellow men. He was 
furious, for once again he had lost Number 
One. B1tt this time he was not prepared 
to let the hirelings go. The moment had 
arrived wb-en they could very l}lrofitably 
be captured. 

The surprise had been absolute; and it 
was all the more astounding because of 
the big discre:pancy in the height of 
Jimmy Potts and the height of N el~on 
Lee. Yet it bad been easily managed. 

14,or that hunchback costume was voJu .. 
minous, with a gown which reached to the 

--
CHAPTER 11. 
Two In Onel 

N ELSON LEE 1n.i1,de sure that the 
Chinamen were definitely '' out,' 1 

and then he went to tl1e door of the 
tomb. for.ceJ it open, and stood look• 

ing out into the starry night. 
• 

He ,,·l1i~t1ed soitly. Fi~ures suddenly np· 
pea red ft om a neighbouring coppice. 'fh<:y 
camo at the ru11. 'fhere were four of thcn1, 
a11d the leading m.an-a bttrly individ11al tn 
a heavy O\"crcoat and a bo,vler hat-,vaE 
puffing. 

'' You all rigl1t, Lee?'' ,,·ere his first 
breathless ,vo,-ds. · \ 

,. Quite all r1gl1t, tli:a.nlis,'' replied Nelscr1 
Lee. 

'' Dar11 j-·ou, l got quite a scare !'' grun!<.~d 
the big n1an. '' \Ve saw somebody snen.k1ng 
away, b1.1t 110 had gone before we could clo• 
cide wh:at to do.'" 

'' Rather a _ _pity you eidn't nab him, Let1• 
nard, •t said Nel3on Lee slowly. "That n1ar 
was the ch1G: ccok and bottle-washer of th( 
murder outfit.'' 

Chief Detective-inspector Lennard, ,;J 
Scotland Yard, removed his bowler hat anc 
scratched his head. 

''You do thin~s in a funny \\ .. ay, Lee,'' h< 
grumbled. '' We ve been hanging about herE 
ever since it was dark, and even now \\'E 
don't seem to have got very far.'" 

Nelson Lee chuckled. 
,. You must let me finish this case in m~ 

own way Lennard,,, he said dryly. "Yot 
haven't drawn a complete blank; there ar• 
three interesting prisoners for you inside thi: 
tomb.'' 

The Yard man shivered. 



26 _ '' TRAII,lNG 'l'IIE PHANTOM.'' A splendid holiday-adventure story of­
'' Tl1ey choose fun:_~y p1aces for their dirty '' Somctl1ing very interesting, lyoung 'un, ,, 

work,'J ·he said. '' We followed )·ot1, as you replied L,~e, as he quickly divested himself of 
directed tis, but we never thought "·e' d co1ne the hunchback costume. ''You ha ,1 e been 
to a place like this. 1

" all right l1cre? No interruptions?'" 
''l\.1y dear fellow, could there be a more ''No, sir,·~ said Jimmy. ''You locked the 

ap:,ropriate place?" asked Lee. '' A tomb 1 door,' and ti1is isn't one of the bed-rooms that 
And the} believed that- they ba.d the boy- is ordinarily used. Nobody l1as been.'' 
and they ,vere on the point of murder." He did not kno,v-and NeJson Leo did not 

Lennard~s assistants &shed on tl1eir electric think it necessary to tell him-that tl1ero ,vas 
torches, anci. wit!1ip a mint1te the battered a balcony 011tside the locked ond curtain,!d 
Chin.a.n1en were securely handcuffed. window-and on that balcony stood an alert 

•' \Vb.at next?'' asked the chief inspector. Scotla11d Yard officer. Nelson Lee had ~adc 
'' Tho sooner you get those men to the . s~r~ that no iiarm sho_uld ~ome to J 1mmy 

nearest lock-tip, the better,'' roplied Nelson \\•hile he v,as left a.lone m this bed-room. 
Lee crispl,y. '' 'l,hcy are desperate cl1aracters, '' But you, l\Ir. Lee?'' asked Jimmy, l1is 
Lennard.'' l1eart thuodi11g. '' What happened to you?'' 

•i 01:, ~yeah ? " retorted the chief inspector '' I was captttrcd, accordin~ to pro-
ironically. '' Forgive the expression-I'm gramme,., replied the detective coollI. 
rather llartial to the talkies. 'l'l1ink I'm "'!,hero "'as a very pictu~csque attempt. fo 
bcared of tl1ree dirty Cl1i1i-ks ?'' n1urder mo-tl10 rascals being under the 1n1-

Lce chucki.cd. pression, of course, that ).-Ou wero their 
'' I fancy your men can look after those \:·icti1n. I am glad to tell you, Jimmy, tl1.u.t 

prisoners. ' he said. "You had better stay I can1e off on top-,vith only a f cw bruises 
here, Lc11nard. I shall probably be gr.atcf ul and grazes on my knuckles.'' 
for ~·our l1clp later on.'' '' And-and the Mandarin, sir?'' asked 

rrhe cl1ief inspector brightened. Jimmy. '' Did l·ou get him?'' 
''1 .. hinkir1g of getting yot1r precious A hard light came into Nelson Lee's eyes. 

Number One ?u he asked. '' I shall be able to give you a better 
'' I sliall get l1im-to-night," replied Nelson o.nswer to tl1at question 1.a.ter on to-night,'' 

Leo. he said smoothly. '' For the moment, my bo~', 
'l.,c11 minutes later the hunchback of Notre I can only assure you that there is no lo11gcr 

Danie &llpc.n.red in the great hall. He had any danger. Hurry into these things, and 
conic in urtobtrusively, but it was only a then go do,vn and mingle with the revellers. 
1nomcnt before Dick 'l,urpin and, a Cavalier And don't forget thiat :)-"OU were absent for a 
and a n1usical comedy nigger bore do,vn bit. Nobody else need know th.at we ha,re prac:-
upon him. tiscd t11is i11noccnt Jittle deception." 

'' Whoro the dickens ha·v·o l'OU been, '' In11ocent I'' breathed Jin1my. '' If it 
Jimmy ?

1

' aslted Handforth. "\\'o n1is~ed hadn't been for you, sir, -those Chinese devils 
~rou and got a fright.'' Id h t d d k"ll d , 

''Oh, draw it n1i1d l'' protested Nelson Lee, ,vou ave cap ure me-an 1 e me· 
, · · 1 You saved m~y life.'' 

irnpersonati11g Jimmy s voice so uncann1 y He was soon ready. When ho went down--
tl1at the boys were compJetely deceived. 
,, You know l. olly well there's no danger this stairs he looked exactly the sa1ne as Lee had 

looked. 
O\'ening, Handy. Cheese it!'' Nelson Lee· stood for somo moments in deep 

'' W clJ, you shouldn't dodge off like that,'' thought. Theo l1e switched off the light, ,ve11t 
growled Handforth. '' Where are you going to the curtai11s., and pulled them .aside. llo 
now ?J' , opened the windo,v and spoke a few \Vord:, 

"Upstairs-I sl1an't be long," came Jimmy's to the Yard man. That indi,,.idual ",.as glacl 
voice. "No need to con1e ttp "'·ith n1c.'' enou_gh to come inside and ,varm himself at 

''You'd better be quick,'' ,varned one of the fire. -. 
the others. '' It'll be time for unmasking Nelson Lee dressed at once. Tl1cre ,,,..as 
soon.'' other work for l1im to do. He ,vas tal~i11g 

"I'll bo there,'' promised tl10 l1ttnchbnck. no part in tho re,·els-but 110 ,vas enjoying 
He went upstairs, and Handforth and the himself f,ar more than any of the dancers. 

others returned to the ball-room, relieved. Ilo smiled as ho remen1bercd Jimmy 
Nobody in that gay itpartment had tl10 Potts' stupefied surprise earlier. Lee l1nd 
slightest inl{ling of wl1at had happened. The coi1sidercd it necessary to rcvc.al hi1nself to 
ball ,,,.as stil1 going strong, and e\·er~"body the boy; and he had done so, pledging hi1n to 
,vas ha., ... ing a great time. Jimn1y's disap• secrecy. Jirnm)' ,vias now i11 a ,vl1irl of co11-
p~aranco had only been noticed by e few- fusion, btit witl1 it all had come a great se11sc of 
,111d they ll"Or_Q__no,v thoroughly reassured. comfort and ·sccuritl7 • The very k110,vledge 

Lord Dorrimore and Mr. Potts ,vere laugh-- th,at Nelson Leo wias so near at hand, ancl 
ing and smoking with two or three other acti,·ely engaged on the job, ga,rc J imrny 
gcntle1nen. Uncle Bc11 "·-as £Avidently satisfied Potts a hope that he had ne,·er before ox• 
that no harm could con1e to Jimmy. pcrienced. Ile felt that tl1e ,vl1ole "·rctcl1ecl 

Upstairs, Lee ,,rent quietly into one of the business '\\,..as nearing a climax. 
llcd-rooms, a11d he closed iand locked tho door. '' Hallo. Jinuny I'' sang out a group of 
,Timmy Potts, s1tti11g in a big chair near the Fourtn-Forme,:s, as they clustered rou11d 
fire, ju.mpcd eagerly to his feet. Jimmy Potts. ,r Nc,trly time for unmasking. 11 

",,..,11at's l1appencd, sir?,, lie asked breath- ''Y cs, rather,'' said Jimm~·. '' I sl1a.ll 110 

lcssly. glad enough to get tl1is bcastll' costt1mc off.'' 

• 



The saloon car, driven by 
the Man in Black, smashed 
its way through the level 
crossing gates-right in the 
path ol the thundering 
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'' Not the wl101e costume," said Corcora11. 
'' Ccan't allow th.at., you kno,v. Only tl1c 
mask.'' 

"Rats! I'm going to take off this beard 
and hood, too,'' said Jimmy. '' And I'n1 
going to get rid of the hump, as wclJ. '' 

'' Don't tell us you've really ~ot t.hc l1u111p ?" 
said Bob Christine solemnly. 'Nobody ongl1t 
to have the hump this evening.'' 

Laughing g,a,ily, they ,vent on tl1eir w;a:y. 
Jimmy looked around him. Everybody ,vas 
shouti11g and laughing happily, and tho wl1olo 
scene was one of irresponsible gaiety. It 
was a. brilliantly successful party. 

But. Jimmy, who was '' in the kno,v,'' did 
not sh.are that happiness. For he knew only 
too well that his mysterious enemies ""ere 
lurking in the vicinity of Dorrimore Castle­
ready to pounce if they got the opportunity 1 

CHAPTER 12. 
The Man fn Black r 

T EIE unmasking was a signal for mucl1 
hilarity and shout.ing, alt.hough by 
now, of course,. nearly all the guests 
were known one to another, m:as!cs or 

not. 
Jimmy was glad enough to be rid of his 

beard a11d mask and hood-and he removed 
that hump, too. 

Falstaff, no\v revealed as Mr. Potts, was 
genial and happy. Yet no,v and again, 
,v hen l1e thought that ho was not observed. 

•• 

~~~~~~~~~~ 111111 
~ 

--
~,,..,.e" 
~o~ 

an ia..11:x:ious little look crept into l1is c~·cs 
There seemed to be a doubt-an expressio1 
of puzzlement. 

'' Well, Mr. Potts, our party is going top 
ping_ry, 011 ?'' laughed Dorrie. 

''Your party, :} .. Ou mea11, sir," correctc< 
Uncle Ben, beaming. '' My own contributioi 
to· it has been precious little.'' 

'' By the Lord Harry I I'll bet thcs• 
youngsters will sleep like tops af te1" .tl1is,' 
chuckled Dorrie. "It's 13.mia~1ng to me ho,~ 
they can keep it up so long-and 11ot sho,~ 
the ~lightest sign of fratig11e. ,, 

He was looking at Falstaff curiously­
so curiously, in fact, that Uncle Ben ,vn~ 
forced to pttt a q11estion. 

'' Is there anything wrong ,vith n1j·-cr­
get.-up ?'' 

'' Good gad, no ! '' said Dorrie, "~ith a start. 
'' But I ,vas just "·ondering. '' 

'' Wondering ,, .. 11at ?'' 
'' Have you been ind(?ors all tl1is evening 

1\Ir. Potts?'' asked Dorrie blt1ntly. 
''Yes. Why?'' 
'' That's funny ! '' said his lordshi(J, scratcl1. 

ing his cl1in. '' When I '\"ent upstairs a littlE 
while ago I had a look out at the night frorr 
an upper balcony. And I can s,vcar I sa" 
yott crossing the s11nkcn garden.'' 

~Ir. Potts started violently. 
'' No, I wasn't there,'' ho said in a strangf 
• voice. 
:, Then tl1erc 111ust be another Fa.lstafl 

among tho guests.'' 
'' I don't think so-I hnvcn·t seen one.': 

snid 1Ir. Potts. 
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'' T_hen it's ,Terl extraordinary,'' remarked 
Dorrie. '' I didn t mean to upset you--11 

''You ha,·P,n't,'' interrupted Unclo Ben. 
''By golly! Ye can't urset me in that ,vay, 
J..,ord Dorrimoro. But was thinking. It's 
strange that you should mention a second 
Falstaff. ~.,or I also thought I saw a 
flgttre, exactly identical with n1yself, in the 
gro11nds. '' 

'' The dcttca you did I When?'' 
'' About t\\"enty minutes ago.'' 
'' The same time as I spotted it,'' nodded 

Dorrie. 
'' There is somebody· here using a costume 

identical lvith mine,,, said ~fr. Potts in a 
,vorricd voice. '' I don't like it, Lord Dorri. 
more. It cannot be one of the guests, or we 
sl1ould l1a ve seen him. \Vho can he be ? Why 
does he not shol, .. himself indoors?'' 

Dorrie ,vhistled. 
'' You don't think--'' he began. 
'' I f ancv ,ve have both the same idea in 

mind,'' said Mr. Potts, as Dorrie hesitated. 
'' Yes, tl1at is exactly ,vhat I do think.'' 

'' Gad I'' 
'' Thcso accursed enemies of mine are ready 

for any trickerJ·, '' continued l\Ir. Pott.s. 
'' And don't you see 110,v such a dodge ,Yould 
help them? If somebody approached Jimmy 
dressed as Falstaff ho ,vould naturally 
rnistako the man for me.'' 

'' But Jimmy is quite all right,'' said 
Dorrie g~ntly. '' Look at him. lie seems to 
be getting on famously with those girls o, .. er 
there.-'' 

Mr. Potts looked, and nodded. 
'' I can only conclude that the plan failed,'' 

ho said ,vit.h relief. '' It is too lata now, 
anyho,v. The only chance the hound had ,,.,.as 
before the unmasking. Ho has lost. his 
opeortuni ty. ,, 

'Then ,ve needn't worry our l1eads--'' 
'' It's nice of ye, Lord Dorri more, but I 

am ,vorrying, '' growled ~fr. Potts. '' I'd 
take it as a favour if ye'd come rottnd with 
me. llaybo ,ve had better make a search. I 
don't like the idea of. somebody doubling me, 
for ye can be certain that he's up to no 
good.'' 

Lord Dorrimore humo11red hi1n. They 
went round. They ,valked along the terrac,.?. 
They even ,vent as far as the sunken garde;]. 
But they sa,v no signs of any ttnat1thoriscd 
stranger. E,,..en Uncle Ben was compelled to 
admit that t.he search was hopeless. 

Coming indoors, Uncle Ben happened to 
meet ,Jimmy, and he took the lad by the 
shoulder. 

'' \Vl1at is it, uncle?'' -asked Jimmy. '' You 
seem upset.'' 

• '' I,m not upset,'' growled l\rir. Pot.ts. '' But 
tell me, ·lad. ·Have ye been in t)1e ball-room 
all the e,:-ening ?'' 

''No; I went a\\·ay for a while.'' 
'' Not-not ot1tside ?'' asked tho big n1an 

Ylitl1 alarm in his •.·oice. 
'' Of course not, uncle. I didn't go out­

side,'' replied Jimmy. '' I ,vouldn't do a silly 
thing like tl1at. There's plenty of gaiety in 
the castle, but you and I know that our 
enemies are still acti v·e. '' 

~fr. Potts took a long breath. 
'' There's s01nething funny f.oing on,'' he 

muttered, as tl1ough to himsel . '' I'd give a, 
mint of money to know-- Well, never 
mind.,, 

'' It'll be all right, uncle,'' said Jimmy 
confidently. ''We' re being "·ell protected.'' 

'' The lads, ye mean?'' 
.Jimmy did not reply. He did not mean 

'' the lads ''; ha meant Nelson Lee. Bttt he 
,vas pledged to silence regardin~ Nelson Lee's 
presence, so he could say nothing. , 

All good things come to an end in time, 
and at last the masquerade ball was over. It 
,vas midnight by the tin1e the last of the boys 
and girls l1ad retired. The guests ,vho l1ad 
come for· tha evening had all departed,, and 
now Dorrimore Castle "1'as settling do\\-.. n 
quietly for the night. 

Mr. Potts made a point of going upstairs 
with Jimmy before any of t.he other boys. Ho 
seemed nervous. Now that the revelry was 
over, he was jt1mpy and unsettled. 

,, \Vhy have WO come upstairs first,' uncle?'' 
nsked Jimmy ct1riottsly. '' Handforth and 
Travers and the others are co111ing soon; 
they're having a 611al snack, you know.'' 

''Yes, I know,'' agreed Uncle Ben. ''But I 
,~anted a \\"Ord \\"ith :ye alone, lad. Yo'd 
better ,he getting undressed ; I'll talk to_ ye 
after I ve been to the bath-room. I'm an old­
fashioned man, and I like to put my head 
under the cold--,vater tap. I ""on't' be long.,, 

He went off, and Jimmy sl1ook himself. 
Wl1at was it that his 1111cle ,vanted to say to 
him that tl1e other boys should not hear? 
Clearly 1fr. Potts ,vas not himself. But 
Jimmy knew nothing of tl1at little chat which 
Unclo Be11 had had ,vith Dorrie. 

He looked rottnd the big bed-room, and 
"~as reassured by the bright lights. The 
other fello,,l's ,vould be up at any moment. 
\Vl1at a fool 110 ,vas to i1nagine tl1at anything 
could happen to him in these fe,v minutes. 
Nelson Lea ''"'as some"l'hcre; Uncle Ben 
,vould only be & f e,v seconds., and the 
chaps 

The door suddenly opened, and Jimmy 
stood as one frozen. For framed in tl1c door­
way ",.as the l\f an in Black ! 

CHAPTER 13. 
Drama On the Battlements I 

B LACK from head to foot-blnck in every 
inch, except for tl1e tiny slits in fron"t 
of the eyes. And those cj~es gleamed 
and burned witl1 a mali_gnant hatred 

,vhich sent a sht1ddcr clo,vn Ji1nmy Potts' 
• spine. 
'' Help !'' shouted Jimn1y hoarsely. 
He meant to shout, but scarcely a sound 

came. llis ,,oice choked in his throat. The 
next second the menacing figure leapt upon 
him. A steel grip fastcnad round his body, 
pinioning his arms t.o his sides. A hand was 
clapped over his motttl1. Struggling, he '\\,.ns 
helpless in the grip of this relentless enemy. 
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\Vith swift footsteps the Man in Black ran 
out of tl1e bed-room. He padded u.r, the 
carpeted corridor, turned a coraer, and sped 
up some narro,v stairs leading to the next 
storey. And Jimn1y kne,1;, in spite of his 
dazed condition, that notle of the rooms on 

. this upper floor " 1 as occupied. 
~ In spite of all precaut1ons-c,·cn in spite 

~£ Nelson Lee-tl1e mandari11 had got him I 
For Jimmy felt in his heart t.hat this Man 

-in Black was the person whom Nelson Lee 
referred to n.s '' Number One.' 1 Jimmy was 
convinced that he ,vas Fu.Li-Sing, the Grand 
l\Ianda.rin of Shan-Si ! His unaerlin(('s had 
failed, so he ,,·as attending to the worli l1im­
self. 

Certainly there was something to iustify 
Jimmy's wild theory. 'fhis l\tian in "Black 
was different. He was a man of bulk; in 
no circumstances could he l1ave ,vormed 
through tl1at little \vindow at tl1e back of the 
boat-house, as that other figure had dont..~. 

As Jimmy reached the top of tl1e stairs 
,struggling gamely in the arms of his captor, 
he fancied be heard the bath-room door 
open in the corridor below. Uncle Ben had 
come out. I-le would gi,ye tl1e alar1u. 
Pcrl1aps e,i-cn now--

'' '11his time, boy, you shall die ! '' hissed a 
,·oice in his ear in English. '' If you kno,v 
any prayers, say them I You have less ihan 
a 1n1nute ! '' •. 

The unfortunate Jimmy felt suddenly dizzy. 
Ho was plt1cky enoush, b~t he ~new that ho 
v,;·as utterly helpless 1n tl11s man·s grasp. It 
was no ordinary strength-it \\·as like tl1at 
of a gorilla. With apparently no effort the 
1nan l1eld J im1ny and prevented him f ro111 
executing more than a v.·riggle. 

They went up another flight of steps in 
pitch blaclrncss. This man knew his ,vay 
about. Once Jimmy thought lie heard a 
sligl1t movem.cnt below on the stairs, but he 
could not be sure. Then unexpectedly he 
found himself 011t in the starry night. Fresh 
horror assailed l1im. He kne,v that he ,vas 
on· tho battlements. 

Ho dimly re1nembered anotl1cr such 
occasion-when he had nearly n1et his death 
on the battlements of Somerton AblJey. Bt1t 
it had been different then. Jimm:y had 
walked in hi~ sleep, _being drugged into a 

· trance by his cn~m1es. He scarcely rc­
mem bcrcd. This time it was vivid, horrible. 
And these battle111cnts were higher·--

The i\fan in Black did not hesitate. With 
a quick r11n he padded across the leads. With 
e,·ery ounce of his strength he prepared to 
hurl his burden far out into the open, so 
that it wo11ld crasl1 do,vn, do,vn to tl1e paved 
pathway below. 

U p those stairs leading to the roof a 
figure moved immediately in the 
,vake of the Man 1n Black. Jimmy 
had not been mistaken when he 

fancied that he had heard a, sound. 
It was a queer figure a bent, misshape11 

,vretch in rags and tatters. If .,tl1ere hacl 
been sufficient light it would havo been seen 
!hat his face ,vas so deeply ta11ncd that it 

was almost mahognny coloured. There wer 
endless vvrinkles and lines, sud tl1e _ grcs 
bushy C)1Cbro,vs mingled with tl1e Ian, 
straggly l1air y,~hich escaped from beneat. 
tl1e rot1gl1 cap. On his chin there ,vas a w1s: 
of untidy beard, and some ugly yellow fa11g 
protruded from his t,visted mottth. 

Zacchi, the f ortunc-teller I 
Sometl1ing clicked beneath his foot as h 

was nearly at tl1e top of the stairs, an.d thcr 
came a sudden fta 3h of yellow ligl1t, to b 
instantly extinguished. The mn.n had troddc: 
on a little at,tomatic lighter, and had toucl1c1 
the catch. That lighter had dropped out o 
Jimmy Potts' pocket a mo1ncnt or t,v, 
earlier, bt1t the faint sound of its falling 11po1 
the carpeted stair had not been noticed b: 
the l\lnn in Black. 

But tl1c flash \Vas seen by otl1crs. 
Nipper,. Handforth and two or tl1ree mar 

had come tlpstairs at last. They fot1n1 
Ji1nn1y's bed-room empty, and they ,vc1· 
puz-z-led and concerned. Then as tl1oy move, 
do,vn tl1c corridor tl1ey saw the sudden fla_s1 
from upstairs. It "·as brief, tnysterious, bu 
it was sufficient to cause the boys to rt1n U] 
helter-skelter. They were not quite in tim 
to witness the dramatic incident "·hich tool 
place on tho battlements. 

The Man 1n Black, in the act of httrli11~ 
Jimmy over tl1e parapet, felt a, steel gri] 
fastened upon him. He ,vas s,vung rot1nd 
and the next second Jimmy ,vas in Zncchi' 
arms. . · ., 

''Help! Help! Help!'' shoutecJ~ the bo: 
desperately, almost incoherent with terror. 

The y,~ould-bc murderer panted l1eavily, bu 
he did not lose his head. In a flnsl1 l1c r u1 
off-n<'t the way lie had con1e, but fart lie 
along the leads, disappearing bcl1ind a gaun 
chimney-stack. 

Za.cchi bent down Vw"ith his burden. 
'' \Vait here!'' ]10 ,vhispcred. '' Do no 

mo·ve-1 will come back.'' 
And at that second, as l1e was about t, 

race affer the Man in Black, the boys cam 1 

tearing out t1pon the battl'ements. Torch 
ligl1ts flashed ; . they rev_ealed the t,a.tterc_c 
figure of Zacch1 with Jimmy Potts 1n h1 
arms. 

The bo:ys could be excuEed for jumping to ~ 
,·ery obvious conclusion. It seemed to then 
that Jimmy had been kidnapped by Za.ccbi 
and they rushed up and fell upon tho man. 

'' Great Scott!'' yelled Handforth. '' Quick 
Grab him ! He ,vas just going -to cht1c] 
Jimmy off the roof I'' 

Zacchi fought like a demon to get a\vay 
bt1 t the boys \\•·ere too strong for h1n1. H, 
went do,vn under their combined ,vcight. 

''Look! It's that crook Zncchi !'' gast)C< 
Church. '' Don't )rou remember? That quce: 
old beggar ,ve saw at Tregellis 1'' 

'' We've got him ·now!" said Han<lfortl 
exultantly. '' You rotter 1 You'd try to kil 
Jimrny, ,vould you?'' 

'' Boys-bo)~S ! '' can1e a, despairing ,·oici 
from the prisoner. '' You don't know whn 
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you've done! I had hi1n-he \\·as within my 
grasp! And you pre,,.,ented me from giving 
chase.'' 

Nipper nearly fell o,~er back\vnrds. 
'' It-it's not possible!'' he gurgled in 11ttcr 

bc,vilderment. '' That's tho guv'nor's voioe, 
you cl1aps ! Oh, my hat!'' 

'' Yes, Nipper-it's me· again!'' said the 
exasperated, furious voice of Nelson Lee. 
'' }~or heaven's sn.ke get off n1e ! Let me get 
to my f ect. '' 

IIandforth felt that he ,,·as going mad. 
'' l\f r. Lee I'' he said shrilly. '' But-but ,, --
Here ,vas another stupendous surprise. 

First Wilkinson had turned out to be Nelson 
Lee-then Rutley-and no,v Zacchi ! It ,vas 
bc,vildering. 

'' You boys aro too infernally keen ! '' 
gro\\·led the great detective as he tore off 
his disgttisc. '' I was very a11gry with you, 
but perhaps that ,vas unfair. You '\\·ere doing 
vour best.'' .. 

'' Oh, l\fr. Lee,'' came Jimmr.'s breathless 
\·oice, '' I-I thought you had failed n1e !,, 

'' No, )'Oung 'un, ' 1 said Nelson Lee. qt1ictly. 
'' I "~as close on your heels tl1e "'hole t11ne. I 
J1ad no intention of allo"'·ing any harm to 
co!11e to you. I am afraid you l1a, .. e had a 
big shock, bt1t it was vitally necessary that I 
should obtain the e,·idence against Number 
One. I hive obtained it. I caught l1im red­
ha11ded .in a ,,.ile attempt to mtlrder you. 
He candot escape me now.'' . 

'' You-you mean that he's on tl1e roof here 
some,vhere, sir?'' asked N"ipper. '' Hadn't 
W8 better search--'' 

'' He is not on the roof now,'' i11t.crrt1ptc.d 
Nelson Lee. '' He l1as got down indoors. Btl-, 
don't "Torry. I think I can put n1y hand on 
him ,vithout, mttch trouble.'' 

'' You chaps had better come witl1 me do,vn 
to Uncle Ben," said Jimmy ,,~earily. '' lle'll 
be ,vorrying about me.'' 

'' Yes, ra.ther, old cl1ap; we'll }1elp )'OU,'' 
said Handfort-h kindly. 

'' But ~you, ~uv'no~ !': said Nipper, staring. 
'' You-Zacch1 ! '11h1s 1s almost too 1buch. I 
suppose you have been Zacchi all tho time 1'' 

'' Yes, I adopted the diss-uise as a means of 
pro,vling about Tregell1s Castle witl1out 
arousing suspicion,'' said Nelson Lee. '' I 
wanted to appear as a quaint old local char­
acter---011e "'~ho "'·ould be allowed to ,vander 
about without. being suspected. But you boys 
beat me again. You surprised me in sus­
piciot1s circun1stances, and af tcr tl1at the 
character of Zacclii was not much good. I 
only adopted the make-up t<?-night bccause­
,vell, perhaps it v.·as a ,vb1m. Y ct I ,vas 
anxious to seize t.he chief criminal ,vithout 
his beins: aV¥·are of my real identity. Perhaps 
I can still do so. We shall find hi1n belo,v. '' 

But just then a sound came to the great 
detective's cars, and he started. 

''Listen!'' he ejaculated sl1arply. -
It '"·as the sound of a motor-car engine 

starting up . 

••••••••••••••••••••••••••••••••••••••••••• 
FULL UP. 

-

' ' Won't you have some more cake, 
Billy ? ,, asked his hostess. 

'' I think I'm full, thank you,'' replied 
Billy. 

'' Well, put some In your pockets.'' 
'' I can't. They're full, too.•• 
(S. Bowles, 188, Poun·ings lload, 

Londo11., N.19, lias been auarclcd a 
penl~n·ife.) 

A WASH-OUT. 

Jokes from readers wanted for this feature ! If you 
know a good rib-tickler, send it 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. 

First office boy : '' I told the boss to 
look n.t the dark circles under my e~re 
and see if I didn't need a half-day off.', 

Second office boy: '' What did he say ? '' 
First office boy : '' He said I needed a bar of 

soap." · 

STRANGE BUT TRUE. 
Teac11er: '' l\low, Tomtny, gi-ve nie an 

czample of an uneotnmon nou11.'' 
Johnny: '' Trou.sers.-', 
Teacher: •• IVhy 1 '' 
Johnny: '' 'Cos Uiey'tto singular at the 

top and plural at the bottoni.'' 

(J. Forbes, 156, Hewitt Avenue, Wood Green, 
London, N.22, has been awarded a handsome 
watch.) 

AFTER EFFECTS. 
Doctor : '' Influenza in itself is not dangerous, 

but it can hav·e serious consequences.'' 
Patient: '' So I notice from your bill.'' 

(B. Doniiny, 17, Hunt Road, St. Denia, 
Southampton, has been awarded a pocket wallet.) 

(D. McFarlane, 403, Church Street, Af aritzburg, 
S. Africa, ~ been, awardea a UBejul prize.) 

SAVED. 
Scotsman : '' What would you do il I gave 

you a pound ? '' 
Tramp : '' Die of shock.,, 
Scotsman (walking quickly away) : '' Then 

I'll save your life.•• 
(P._ Leu,is, 10, Nelson Road S0111.11, 

Yarmout1,, has been awartlcd a pocket 
wallet.)· 

FORECASTING. 
Sailor (discussing the latest luxury liner) : 

c, :!.lark my words, Joe, the luxury ship business 
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A Chase Through the Night! 

·NELSON LEE ga,·e an exclamation of 
annoyance. 

'' He has taken fligl1t I He is bolt­
ing I'' he snapped. 

'' You-you n1ean the n1andarin, sir?'' 
gasped Hand£ orth. 

Nelson Lee ,vas already hurrying down tl1e 
stairs, and the boys dashed after him. Even 
Jimmy, not,vithstanding l1is terrifying 
ex1)er1cnce, had almost reco'\·ered his nerve. 
Ho ,vas a strong, healthy yot1ngster, a.nd the 
kno,vledge that they were in pursuit of his 
mysterious enemy added zest to his en­
tl1usiasm for the chase. 

He and Nipper and Handforth and the -
others went tumbling down the stairs after 
Nelson Lee. As they all ran into tl10 ma.in 
corridor they came face to face ,,·ith 'I1ra,•ers 
and Skeets, and the two juniors \'\~ere look­
ing pale. 

''Jimmy!'' shouted Tra,?ers. '' You're all 
right, then?'' 

''Yes, yes!'' said Jimmy. ''\,1 herc's Uncle 
Ben? Have you seen--'' 

''We don't know,'' said Tra , ... ers, all bis 
customary coolness gone. '' We went into 
t l1e bath-roo1n just now, and \\·e found 1\-Ir. 
Potts' coat and ,vaistcoat on tho floor and 
tho window ,vide open.'' 

'' \Vhat I'' 
It was a yell of consternation. Other boys 

came running up. The girls looked out of 

their bed-rooms, alarmed and excited. LoJ 
Dorrimore appeared on the scene. 

'' What's l1appened ?'' he asked urgently. 
'' Those brutes nearly got Jim1_11y-and tl1• 

lia·ve got Uncle Ben!'' shouted Handforth. 
'' Steady I'' said Lee gri1nl~y. '' There n1, 

bo some mistake '' 
'' But there's not, sir,'' urged Jimmy Pot1 

filled with alarm. '' Uncle Ben told me th, 
he was going to the bath-room, and he ask~ 
mo to wait, and it was soon after,vards tl1-

. the ~Inn in Black came and grabbed m 
After he esoaped from you l1c n1ust l1a, 
s,,1armed do,,·n someho,v and got into tl 
bath-ro~m hr tho b,alc~ny. He's _taken :1 
uncle ,\·1th him. He s kidnapped h1n1 just . 
]10 did once before I'' 

'' By George, you're right!'' gasped Ila11 
f ort.h. '' The car I Tl1at rotten Chi11k h 
carried Uncle Ben off i11 tl1e car!'' 

"Con1e on-let's stop hin1 !'' 
'fhcre was a rush, and Nelson Lee nia.c 

no attempt to stop it. He turned to Dorri 
''Your racer, old 1n:a.n ?'' he asked. " Is 

in good trim?'' 
'' Rc.c1.dy to sf art up nt a second's 11oticc 

said his lordship promptly. 
'' Tl1en co111e-,ve haavc11't (I. second to lose 
Tl1cy hurried a,vay, accompanied by i 

the boy·s and girls. lTncle Den's (lisappea 
ancc ,vas app;allingly sig11ificant. E,rerytl1 ii 
seemed to i11dicato that lie had been ki 
nappccl by tl1e n1~'sterious Nun1bcr One. 

"Snowi11g !'' St1apped Dorrie, as he at 
Nelson Lee ran for tho garia.ge. 

~·········································~ 
will como to this : In a few yea.rs you won't get 
any passengers to sail in a, sl1ip tl1at hasn't got 
its o'\\·n dirt-track.,, 

(ll. Lewis, 58, Nordley Hill, Wednesfield, 
,St,1ffs, has been awarded a penknife.) 

AN EYE TO BUSINESS. 
Tommy : '' Pa, that sixpence you gave me 

slipped through a small hole in my pocket.'' 
Pa : '' Well, never mind. Here's another one, 

but don't lose this, too!' 
Tommy : '' But, pa, don't you think half-a .. 

crown would be safer ? '' 
(N. Moore, 111, Henilel'son Aven,,e, 

Belfast, l,as been awarded a tUJejul pri~e.) 
DOUBTFUL. 

c, I say, sonny, do you know if I have to have 
a permit to fisl1 in this stream ? '' asked the 
ge11tleman of little Jimmy, who was sitting tl1ore 
fishing with his home-made line. 

'' I'1n sure I don't know, sir,'' 
replied Jimmy. '' I always use 
a worm myself.'' 

( TV. Shilton, 4, Willdaya Ter­
race, .Atherstone, Warwickshire, 
has beeii awarded a pocket 
tcallet.) 

A QUESTION OF DISTM(CE. 
Very stout gentleman (who 

has been knocked down) : 
•• Couldn't you have gone round 
me?,, 

Motorist : '' Sorry I I didn't know whether 
had enough petrol.'• 

(K. l{t1,,1clcs, 41, B1•011gl1a11i Sf-reef, Rti~ 
ley, lias bce,i aivarcletl a JJocket tca-llct.) 

l\!ISSING. 
Teacher (to boy ,vho l1as <lra.\vn a campiz 

) . ' ' \\' 11 'I, ' .. I SCC113 : . e , omm y, )7011 'l0 CirGi "\V!l t 1e tel1 

but w11cro aro tl1e campers ? ', 
Tommy (quite innocent])?): '' 011, tl1c3-,.'v·c jl1 

gone for a s\l'im, sir.'' 
( 0. lJ' liite, 22a, Pattl ']:t,l el Street, J ohan.11c.~btt1 

S. Africa, has been, au1arded a usefitl prize.) 

A NEED FOR SPEED. 
Jones saw Smith, his neighbour, running for , 

he was worth towards tl1e rail,vay station. 
'' Where ara you golng? ,, asked Jones. 
'' To catch the 2.30 express,'' replied Smit 

without stopping. 
'' My word,'' said Jones, '' you will have 

hurry-1 've just missed It.'' 
(E. Etli.va1•ds, 48, Denlc~ 

Sl·rcet, T ... iverpool, has bef 
azt:a•·cled a 11enll;1.ifc.) 

A BAD CASE. 
lli!{c : '' \\Tl1at's tl1e matte 

Pat ? Forgottcr1 sometl1ing ? 
Pat: "Oi ha,·o, n11c.l Qi'~ 

forgotten ,vl1a.t Oi'vc f o 
gotten.'' 

(N. I 11ulill, 2, Spatilsh BG 
tenJ, Tyntmouth, No,·th Shiel<1 
haa been awc,rded a penknift 
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Lee had noticed it before. The boys had 
noticed it, too, but in all the excitement 
nobody had commented upon tl1e fact. 'l'he 
s110,v vlas ,=--er)· fine and powdery, and it ,vas 
coming down from fleecy, intern1ittent clouds 
-for overhead tl1e st a.rs could still be s·oen 
t\\rinkling· hero and there. 

'' This sno,v is a godsend, Dorrie,'' said Lee 
st1dde11l)·. · 

., Eli ? Ho,v do you mean?'' 
"Tho roads n re as hard as rocli-nnd tl1at 

f ugitivc car ,vould have left no trace,'J replied 
Leo. '' As - it is, we shall be .able to distin­
guish tl1e marks quite easily in tl1e snow.'' 

'' Gad, l·ou're right there!'' said Dorrie, 
with a start. 

On the air could be he.a.rd the throbbi11g 
of the po,verful car Vlhich had jt1st departed. 
Judaing by the sound, it ood already 
reached the end of the drive and \Yas on the 
main road-speeding a\\'ay along the deserted 
higl1wny, tearing off into tho nig~t, a dcs­
pcrotc 1nan at the ,vheel. 

'' He didn't get Jimmy-but he got Uncle 
Ben, JJ breathed H.andforth. "Oh, we've got 
to overtake him I \Ve must 1'' 

They had all iarri,"ed at the garage to­
gether. Dorrie leapt for the l1gl1ts, and 
switc!1ed tl1em on. In tl10 first flood they saw 
th.at i1r. Potts' big saloon l1a_d go11c. · 

"I expected as much," so.id Lee, nodding. 
'' Tl1e ratters ha '"'e pinched your uncle's 

oar, J in11ny, '' shouted Skeets. 
Zurrrrrh-zoom ! 
Lord Dor~in1ore's .powerfttl r~cer had 

starteci up ,v1th a. terrific roar. There was 
an ext1lt:a11t, d~fiant note in the sou11d. Loe 
l1i111self had leapt to the ,vhee1, and the head­
lights were s,vitched on fully. 

A bulky man came running into the gara.ge. 
'' Great Scott!'' yelled Nipper excitedly. 

'' It's Mr. Lenn·ard, of the Yard!'' 
'' '\-V ell, I'm jiggered !'' 
'' Mr. Lennard I,' 
'' !low 1nan:y more surprises to-nigl1t ?'' 
The cl1ief inspector took no notice of tho 

schoolbo:ys' shouts; ho ran straight up to the 
~ar. 

'' Something ,vrong, eh?'' lie rapped out. 
''We saw that saloo11 dash down the drive, 
nnd "re tried to stop it-but the l1ound nearly 
killed us. Drove straight on, and '\\"0 had 
to leap for our lives." 

'' J'n1 not surprised, Lennard,,, said Lee. 
''He's desperate. Jump in. \\7e're going 
af tcr hi 111. ·" 

''Good business!'' said the Yard man 
heartily, leaping aboard. 

Lord" Dorrimoro ,,·as already sitting beside 
Nelson Lee. 'l,l1cre ,vaa.s more room behind, 
and· Ni1)pcr .and Jimmy J'.>otts jumped in. 
Handfortl1 ,vas nearly pushed off by Inspector 
Lonnard, but he squashed his way aboard. 
'I.,}1ero was no room for any of tl10 others. 
And .a.Ire.ads ti1e ca.r wa.s gliding avlay. 

'' Lucky beggars!'' :yelled Travers. "Can't 
J'OU make room for us ?1

' 

''So-long' ' grinned Har1dforth, waving his 
hand. ''\"\Te'rc going to be.in at the death, 
my lads l'' 

'' Don't say that," muttered Jimmy. ~• It 
might be Uncle Ben's death.'' 

'' Sorry I'' said Ilandforth. '' I _was only 
speaking-w!iat-do-you-ca.11-it ?-figuratively.,, 

'' You kids had better hold tight," ,varned 
the inspector. "It's like your infernal nerve 
to get aboard at all. I'd throw you off if 
there wasn't a, daa.ngei- of hurting you. Hold 
tight I'' 

'' Cheese it, ?,fr. Lennard I 1' eaid Nipper, 
grabbing the inspector's nrm e.nd giving i_t a. 
friendly grip. ,. It's great ~? see you aga111 I 
\Ve won't bP in -vour way.· 

The ¥ a.rd man· was 1nollified. 
'' All righ~,'' he growled. '' An exciting 

finish this, Nipper, eh? Let's hope tl1at Lee 
gets his man.·• 

'' My gttv,nor always _gets his n1an,'' said 
Nipper confidentlJ·. '' You ougl1t to know 
th.at, Mr. Lennard!'' 

--
CHAPTER 15. 
Car v. Train I 

T HE po,verf ttl racer reacl1ed tl1e end of 
the drive in a very few minutes, and 
the ga,tc.1 were standing wide opet1. 
Beyond the road showed filmy ,,rl1ito 

-and there, clearly defined in the glare of 
tho powerful headlamps of Dorrie's car, 
were the ,vl1ecl-marks of the fugitive saloon. 

''Left!'' said Dorrie briefly. '' I thought, 
somehow, he'd tJ3.ko tl1is direction. Making 
for London, I' 11 bet. 1

' 

Out on the open road Nelson Lee •• trod 
on the gias.,, The car leapt _ for,vard like 
something alive. 

Lord Dorrimoro ,vas a famous raccr-ono 
of the most slcilful &and tlie most daring 
living-b11t Nelson Leo ,vas every bit 
as clever, although l1is fe:ats seldom 
found mention in tho newspapers. Lee 
did not race at Brooklands, as Dorrie 
did; neitl1cr did he go in for any oi 
tl1e spectacular Continental road races. But 
when it came to the point, the famous detec .. 
tive was second to none. 

Lee experienced a sensation of exhilaration, 
of exultation, as he felt the great engine 
answering to his touch. There "ras power 
here unlimited power. 

This car was a racing machine of the 
roadster type. There wias ample roon1 in the 
rear-not merely a cramped '' dickey.'' Chief 
Inspector Lennard and the boj"S were packed 
pretty tightly, but this, perhaps, wos all ~o 
the good. It lessened the cliance of their 
being tossed off at o h11mp-backed bridge I 

'' We'll get him, Lee!'' shouted Dorrie con­
ficlontly·. '' This btts can do a hundred a11d 
twenty 1'' 

'' Even .so, Dorrie, we daren't pttt her up 
to that speed-on thi~ sttrface,'' shouted back 
Lee. '' And that fello,v obtained a good 
start.. That saloon can do between eighty and 
ninetv with c.ase, and ,ve can be qt1ite certain 
that he'll go all out. ify one fear "·as th·at 
he would ha vc tampered with this oar-
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-
A figure staggered 
out of the ditched 
oar-the Man in 
Black. Ne I s o n 
Lee leapt (orward. 
• • Get the bracelets 
ready!'' he 
snapped to In­
spector Lennard. 

I 

\) 

\ ,,! ) ',}) 
~ .. _....,... 

kno,ving th,at ,ve should give c."hasc-but he 
hadn't ti1nc." 

1'he re><'td lay straight and white aheacl. 
It ,vas ,vide, and tl1c film of powdery snO\V 
h-ad settled like a l1oar frost. '1,he marks 
Jcft by the ft1giti,'c cnr were clearly and 
sl1arply dcfi11cd. That sno,v was an immense 
J1elp-particularly as it increased the bril!i-­
ance of the l1eadlia.n1ps. 'l'l1e beam stretched 
dazzlinglv for thrflc or fot1r hu11drcd yar<ls 
ahe.ad. .. Speed ,vas safe 011 tl1is deserted 
l1igh,vny. 

011 they thundered, touching ninety, t.aki11g 
curves at sttcl1 terrific speed that the pas­
se11gers el ttng lie lplessly-their Ii ,·cs in N clso11 
I~eo's h:a.nds. Btit thc:y cot1ld 11ot. ha,·c been in 
safer l1nnds. I .. ee ,vas as steacly as a rock. 

lJ phi 11, do,vnl1ill, roaring tl1rol1gl1 ,voodecl 
,~allc}rs, te,ari11g along blcal< hillsides. 'l'l1cre 
c.a.r110 a long le,rcl stretcl1, \Yhero tl10 roa.,l 
con Ill be scc11 :ahoacl i11 a.11 un brol<cr1 I inc for 
miles. 

I~ec ste1)pecl l1arc1er on the throttle-control. 
Up ,,l'ent the s1)ccdometer ncedle-u1J-up. 

~~ight-five - ninety - 11i11et)·-fivo - one 
l1undrod ! 

Conversation ,vas impossible. 'Those bel1incl 
cou]d scarcely breathe. The air shriel(ed and 
bcllo,\i·ed past them. Alrcad)1 their cars and 
their noses \\"ere numb wit l1 the bitter cold of 
tl1c piercing ,vind. But they didn~t care. 

-
'l'!1ey ,vcre in a fever of ,vild cxci ten: 
Tl1cre ,vas something cxtraordi11arily 
hilarating in tl1is desperate cl1ase. 

On-on! 
Mi1e after mile flashed b,;1 • Tl1e great 

roared througl1 sleeping villages, son1eti 
staggering a ,·vildly-,va,ring police-const: 
Tl1at first car had roarec-l through at ] 
speed, too, and the police ,verc getting ac1 
Nelson Lee ignored all signals. 

Another to,vn, another ,Tillage Bashctl 
On again upon tl10 open road. And al, 
there ,vcre those tell-tale tracks al1ea.d. '] 
hnd pas.~c<l one or t,,70 cars coming in 
op1)ositc direction, ancl there ,vcre t 
tracks no,v to ncld to Lee's (lifficult1es, 
he l1ad not mt1cl1 tro11blc in <listinguisl 
tl1e n1arks ·,vl1ich l1ad been left lrv 
fugitive car. .. 

'' I-Io,v tl1t1cl1 longer-ho,v m11cl1 long( 
asl(cd ,Jin1my despairingly. '' I 'n1 tl1 in: 
of n1_y tlncle ! '' 

'' \\7 c' 11 save h i rn , ' ' s a i cl Han cl fort. 11. '' I: 
,Yorr)T ! Lea, .. c everything to ~Ir. Lee.'' 

'fhe.v ,vcro entering t1pon anotl1er l 
~traight stretch 110,v. There were no t< 
or villages l1ere. Lee orened out tl1e g 
c,tr again'.' arid she roarec magnificently. 
tl1rob of t 110 engine, the sl1riek of the ,vl 
on tho road all seemed to sing a ,viltl : 
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of trit1mph. She ,vas catching 11p ! Sl1e ,,~as 
acco1111Jlisl1ing lier task I It ,vas al1nost as 
tl1ougl1 the car herself kne,v that sho \Vas 
creeping nearer and nearer. 

Tl1ey ,vent roaring round another bend, 
a11d Lee's tcctl1 clicked. Lord Dorrimore, 
staring al1end through the ,vindscrccn, yelled. 
In the far distance ahead a red light '\\·as 
,vinking, and ahead of it tl1ero ,v'1s a halo of 
,v l1ite. 

''Tl1cre 110 is!'' roared Dorrie. ''\Vo're on 
11 i s t. a i l ! ' ' 

A gasping cheer ,vent tip from tl1oso 
behind. Inspector Lennard ,vas by no n1cans 
happy. Ifc liked motoring, b11t l1c did11't like 
tl1is particular kind of motori11g. Ile ,vas a 
peaceful, hon1e-lov·ing man, oncl in London 
}10 }1ad- a ,vifc and f amilv. l\lore tl1ar1 onee 
clt1ri ng tl1is "'Tild ride l1e i1ad ,Yondcrcd if ho 
,, .. ot1ld cv·cr see them again. 

1,hc road ,,·as straigl1t and ,vide, nncl no,v 
Nelson Lee gaYe Dorrie's car a el1ance of 
sho,ving ,vhat sl1e cot1ld really <lo. lJp leapt 
t J1e s1Jcedometcr needle-past the l1undrcd. 
One hundred and fi,,.c-one hundred ancl ten I 
She tore along like a meteor."• 

No,v sl1c ,vas fairly leap1ng t1p to tl1e 
fugitive. The red light ,vas gro,ving bigger 
a11d bigger; tl1e marl{s left b;y the t.yrcs ,vere 
clenr-ct1t and fresh. 

At t}1e ,vl1ccl of the rt1na,vny car croucl1ed 
tl10 sinister fig11rc of the ~Jan ""in_ Dlncl{ He 
l1ad had n_i> char1ce to remo, .. e l1is grotesqtie 
get-tip. E,·cn l1is face \Yns_ still coycrori. 
An.d 110 ,, .. as ~lad of 1t, for tl1e1 r had l1ee11 r10 
cl1ancc of }11s being recognised as he l1ad 
rusl1cd t l1rough tl1e to,"·11s at red need speed 

Despair ,,. n s in l1is l1cnrt nOl\•· .. ho,vcvcr. At 
first lie l1a(l h>elicved that he l1ad got f rec; 
but then, glancing back, he had seen tl1c t,vin 
points of ligl1t in the far, far distance. Since 
tl1cn t.l1ey· h.ad gro\v11 e,,.cr nearer. No,v they 
\Yero corriing up rapidly. 1"110 cl1ase ,Yas 
nca r l:'{ o ,·er. 

It. ,vas at tl1is crt1cial moment that o. fresh 
JJcril arose. 

So prcoccupic<l \\"as the l\Ian in Blaclc ,,,.ith 
i.l1c 11u rsuing car that }1e cl ic] not sec, until it 
\Yas too la tc a ,varning red light iminc<liatcly 
al1ead of l1im. If he hacl seen it, lie took it 
for tl10 tail-lnmp of a lorr)·. Tl1en, a,vay to 
l1is rigl1t, l10 sa,v a lo,v, :ycllo,v line of t.\\Tink-
1 ing 1 igl1ts. He ,vas pttzzled for a second, 
nrtcl then recognised thc111. A train ! A roar. 
ing cx11rcE.S train, for just then tl1c fire-box 
r1oor \Vas opened, an<l tl1e r11.clcly rPflcction 
,\'a~ rc\·calccl 11pon the trailing stea1n and 
s111okc. 

Antl 11:cn the )Ian in Black knc,v ! That 
re rl 1 i g-11 t a lie a <l ,v as not th c ta i 1-1 amp of a 
lor-r),., bttt t11e ,,-arning ligl1t affixed to level­
crossing gates! 

A gurgling cry escaped tl1e man's throat. 
Instincti,·ely he applied the brake and the 
great saloon skidded horribly. Only by a 
111irac1e clid he correct that ski<.I. 

l11 the same instant ho kne,v tl1at notl1ing 
on earth coulcl enable him to p11ll the car ttp 
in ti111e. Ile ,ras caught bct,veen t,yo fires. 

.. : 
Al1ead tl10 level-crossing-behind the pursuing 
car I 

It "·n.s a moment for a desperate tlecision, 
and the l\f an in Black took it. Do\Yn \\·ent 
bis foot, and the t hrottlc \Y'as opened to its 
,videst. He ,,·as cl1arging tl1ose gates at ftlll 
speed. It ,vas a ra<. J be"t,vecn h·11n and the 
train. 

Bel1ind, Lee "ras already appl:ying his 
b1~akes. Ile liad seen tl1e warni11$" red light; 
lie hacl seen thP .npproacl1ing train. And he 
l{ne,v tl1c co11clition of tl1c road. 

'' \~{l1at's t1p?" ,yelled Dorrie. '' Why are 
yot1 slo\\~i11g Y '' 

'' Because I don't want to comn1it murder 

COMING NEXT WEDNESDAY 

and st1icide all in one go!'' retorted IJC'e. 
'' Look: at tl10.t train, Dorrie ! Bv hca vcn., . .. 
tho car al1ead ! The fool is keeping straight 
on ! '' 

"By tl1e Lord 11,arr:y !'' gasped Dorrie, 
f ascinatecl. 

Tl1e fugitive saloon charged. 
Cra-a-a-a-sh ! 
\~litl1 a spli11tering, roaring crash the 

saloon ,vent clean tl1rougl1 the level-crossing 
gates. The thu11dering train, reaching the 
spot at almost tl1e same second, nearly grazed 
tl1e rear rnt1d-guard of tho car as tt just 
scraped past in t l1c nick of tirne. '!,here ,vas 
anotl1er crash as tho saloon roared tl1rough 
tl1e 01>positc gate-and thc11 on. 

The ~Jan in Black had dono it-. In his 
desperation lie had gone hurtling through l 
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- CHAPTER 16. 
Unmasked I 

0 NL Y by super-brillian. t handling oi the 
po,verful racer did Nelson Lee bring 
her to a stop without puttir1g her into 
a deadly skid. 

She ca.me to rest at last, just as the express 
,,,.as tearing past with a roar and shriek of 
ja1nmed-on brakes. For the driver of the 
train had seen; great sections of the smashed 
gates ha.d flo,vn all over his engine. Tl1e 
engine itself had leapt and rocked as it 
struck some of the debris. Only by a miracle, 
indce(l, did the- express keep to the rails. 

'' The Bouse of Secrets!'' 
By E. S. BROOKS. 

Six Fourth-Formers returning to St. 
Frank's. But they never reach the school. 
They Just vanish as though into thin air ! 

Nelson Lee and Nipper & Co. on the trail. 
Clues lead them to a gaunt house on the 
cliffs at Shingle Head. Untenanted except 
for a butler-but sinister things are happen­
ing at Crag House, unknown to the outside 
world. · 

This dramatic new series of school, 
mystery and adventure stories featuring the 
Chums of St. Frank's is one of the most 
sensational ever penned by popular E. S. 
Brooks. Don't miss the opening enthralling 
story next l\' e~k. 

' ' Outlawed 1 '' 
. 

Another rousing Instalment of David 
Good win 's magniftcent serial. 

•• BANDFORTB•S WEEKLY! •• 

' '' OUR ROUND TABLE TALK!., 
• 

ORDER IN ADVANCE I 

1 ' Guv'nor !,, gurgled Nipper. 
That was a narro,v sha,·e !,, 

''Phew! 

'' \Ve ,,·ere safe enot1gl1, :-, said Lee. 

But the cold perspiration was streaming 
from his forehead. There ,vas no time for 
fl1rther talk. The train had gone; it could 
not pull up within half a mile, so great had 
been i.ts s1Jecd. Lee ,vas not inclined to 
v.·ait to give explanations. He took no 
notico of the level-crossing -ma~ who was 
shouting frantically. 

'fhe saloon car had got tl1rough and had 
gained another start. Tl1at ·ws;ns the onlv 
thottgl1t in Nelson Lee's mind. The race·r 
lurched forward, rocked O\-er t]1e debris .. 
streY.·n rails, and prepared to continue the­
chnse. 

But the chase was o,·er. 

Nelson Lee and Lord Dorrimore,. in tt 
samo second, saw tl10 fugiti·vc car. It ~· 
son1e distance be~ond the gates, a11d it l\·. 
half on its side 1n the 'ditch. crumpled at 
battered. At that very moment the drivei 
door ,vas being forced open, and a mi 
dressed in black from head to foC't "' 
staggering out. 

'' Got a gun, Lennard ?'J snapped ,L~e. 
'' Not met'' said the Yard man. '' I doIJ 

carry guns.'' 
,. \Veil, get the bracelets ready,'' sa.icl tl 

grea~ detccti,~c, leaping out. '' (-01n 
Dorrie ! You boys keep back. There m, 
be trouble.'' 

There was! 
The Man in Black seen1ed to half-recnv, 

as l1e found hin1sclf standing in the d:izzlir 
brilliance of the racer's headlamps. He w: 
injured, for he limped as he staggered a\vi 

from tl1e car. But, even so, 110 f u111bl{ 
round to an inner pocket, and somethi11g du 
gleamed in his hand. 

'' Keep back!',. he snarled in pcrfe 
English. '' You won't take n1e ! '' 

Crack-crack I 
lio fired twice. A b111lct sang past Nc1sc 

Lee's ear and past the ears of Nipper ar 
Ilanclfortl1 j11st behincl like the drono of f 

angry hornet. Another bullet vlent wild 
. t h . 1n.o t o air. 

Crnck ! 
It. ,Yas Lee's automatic this time, and tl 

~Ian in Black uttered a ,vild scream as t1 
Qt1llct struck his gun, sending it h11rtlir 
from l1is grip, breaking two of his finger 
Nelson Lee and the chief inspector close 1 

They ran to,,·nrds their man, grabbed l11r 
He fought liko an entrapped animi11 of tl 
forest. But ,,·hen Lord Dorrimore and Nipp1 
and llandforth joined i11, the struggle ,v, 
soon over. Kicking and cursing, t] 
prisoner was held. 

Snap-snap I 
'' That's ~ot him ! '' panted Lennar 

''Gosh! Hes a strong blighter I'' 
'' 011, thank goodness ! ,, shouted Jimn 

Potts breathl~ssly. '' Uncle ! Uncle Ben I'' 
Leo lodked at th8 lad rather sadly a~ 1 

da.sl1ed for the saloon and ,vrenched opE 
one of the rear doors. Jimmy looked i11sid 
and then started back, bewildered. For tJ 
rear of the car was en1pty. So ,vas the froIJ 
~Ir. Bcr1jamin Potts ,vas not there. 

'' But-but I thought that Uncle Ben W; 
]1ere l'' stan1mercd Jimmy, in dazed bewilde 
n1e:1 t. 

'' 'l'he n1an :vou kno,v as Uncle Ben ... 
11ere !'' snapped Nelson Lee, his voice haJ 
and cold. '' I'm sorry to gi,·e you a shoe 
young 'un-but it might as well come no 
as later.'' 

And with one swing of his hand Nels< 
Leo tore away tho black covering fron1 tl 
priso11er' s head and face. He stood reveal­
-as ~·Ir. Benjamin Potts l 

Every other s11rprise of this an1azing da 
was dwarfed by the staggeri11g shock of tlJ 
re,,·elario:1. Even Nipper was so bewilder• 
that he t}1ought he ,vas dteaming. HaB 
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rorth's jaw just sagged, and his eres bulged. 
Jimmy Potts stood liike one paralJ·sed. 

'' Uncle Ben I" he breathed. 
'' But-but the Mandarin,'' muttrred 

Elandforth. '' I-I thought--'' 
'' There is no Mandari1~, and ne,,.cr has 

been any l\1andarin, ,, said Nelson Lee. 
''This man is Number One and I have been 
[lf ter him ever since ho tried to murder me 
at St. Frank's.'' 

Mr. Benjamin Potts seemed to reco,Ter 
from a trance; he shook himself. All his 
blttff genia.lity had gone; he stood revealed 
for the man he actually was. Bal cf ul male­
volence glared from his eyes; his f ca tu res 
were distorted by the fury and hatred ,vhich 
possessed him. He did not. look at Nelson 
Leo-but at Jimmy. 

'' You l·oung fool!,,- he snarled. '' I r.car ly 
J1ad :you-and I meant to ha,Te :you! If it 
hadn't been for this-this;--'' 

ITe cl1oked with the very force of his pas ... 
sionarc fury. And every ounce of re.5pect 
n11d iikirtg that Jimmy Potts l1ad c,Ter felt for 
his 11ncle evaporated in that second. Ile 
e,tcn felt no regrets. This man v.·as a scoun­
drel-and a ,vould-be murderer. 

'' You treacherous hound!'' he said tensely. 
'' All the tin10 I have trusted ~·ot1-I have 
believed i11 ~you 1 And all the ti1ne J?ou were 
tr~·ir1g tola kill me ! '' 

'' There, young 'un, don't let it' ' get ' 
you,'' said tl1e cl1ief inspector kindly. '' As 
for you, Benjamin Potts, alias Robert ,,~est• 
over, alias Howard Haynes, I a.rrest :rott on 
a chnrgo of conspiracy a11d attempted 
murder, and it is my duty to warn ~1 011 that 
an:yt.hing ;you say may be taken dow11 and 
used as c,~idcnce against l"OU. You'll come ,,·i th me.'' 

CHAPTER 17. 
The Mystery Revealed! 

I T was comfortiab~ in the library at 
Dorrimore Castle. 

The room ,vas crowded, notwitb .. 
stauding tho hour-which ",.as bet,,,.een 

throe and fonr o'clock in the morning. 
N clson Lee was there, neat, tidy, &nd himself 
once again, al~o I"ord Dorrimore and Nipper 
and Jimmy l 1 otts and a crowd of otl1er 
St.. Fran•lc' s boys .. 

It seemed a.gcs since t-l1at .scene at the level .. 
crossi11g. The boJ'S had almost forgotte11 the 
talk ,vith the rail,vay officials, tl1e journey 
back to the nearest town, the l1anding over 
of tl1e prisoner-or, rather, the chief in~poo­
tor's exit from the :picture '\\"ith his man. 
They had both gone into the police .station, 
a11d Dorrie's car l1ad driven badk ~-o the 
castle. The case \\Tas over. 

'' I don't '\\-·ant to weary :you "~ith all sorts 
of details,'' said Nelson Lee, amidst a general 
hush, '' but I think it just as well that :rou• 
sl1ould have a fc\\r points cleared ttp.'' 
· ''Yes, rather, sir,'' went up a chorus. 

'' I'll be brief,'' said J-4ee. '' In the first 
place, J i111111y, the man you knew as Ben­
Jamin Potts ,Yas not J·our uncle at all.'' 

'' \\1 hat I'' gasped Ji111n1y, a glad light shin­
ing in his eyes. 

'' Ye gods and little fishes,'' m11rmurcd 
Nipper. ., Another st1rprise !'' 

'' Oh, I'm so thankful-so glad,'' s.a,id 
Jimmy. '' It was the 011e thing ,vhich l1ad 
been hurting n1e so much. To think that my 
u11cle could ha\ .. e tried to murder me!" 

'' His real name is Howard Ha~?nes, '' con­
tinued . Lee quietly. '' I have been making 
inquiries. Uncle Ben-we fvill continue to 
refer to him as {J11cle Ben, si11ce it will save 
confusion-\\·as truthful when ho said that · 
he l1ad arrived in England from Chi11a after 
a fift.een :years' absence. He was your real 
11ncle's partner in China-but your t1ncle 
died. It "·as o,ving to this partnership that 
the man k11c\v so much arbout your fa1nily. 
He wa.s a scoundrel-a confidence trickster 
of the most colossal ingenuity and cun11ing. 
His kindly appearance of bluff heartiness 
was one of his greatest assets. His very 
appearance- gave people co11fidence. '' 

''It took me i11, sir,'' said Jimmy. 
''Your real uncle \\·as a m~ n of very much 

the same bttild,.'' said Nelson Lee. '' I need 
l1ard]7 mention that this crook ,vas no mil­
lionaire. He arrived in England "'·ith only 
a, thottsand or two-and that money he had , 
rooked mostly from passengers on the l1ome­
,vard-bot1nd liner. It was h)' chance that 
he met your n1other in Madeira, but previous 
to that he l1ad already posed as a, millionaire. 

''Your motl1cr ha.d never met her brother­
in ... Ja w, a11d he immediatel)· took ad1w,.a.ntage 
of the situation. Your father is dead-you 
are the baronet. The man saw an oppor­
tunity of coming into a great deal of mo11ey, 
a.lthough, at first,. he did not intend murdor. 
As Uncle Ben, he knew tl1at he was the next­
of kin, after you, Jimmy. He readily fell in 
with IOOy Potts' suggestion that ~e shotlld 
come and see you at St. Frank's and give 
you a good time during the Christmas ho]i .. 
days. He saw his opportunity-he made his 
plans. 

'' llis ftlturo was precario11s, but i£ lie 
could get hold of your mor ... ey and l!stat~s 
ho ,vas assured of ease for the rest of his 
life. I am qt1ite certain that ho did not 
mean to kill yott \Jt ... l1en }1e first started 011 l1is 
carr1paign ; his plan ,vas to frighten J"'ou, and 
to admir1ister certain Chineso drugs wl1ich 
,vould affect l·our brain. In a ,,1 ord, his 
scheme ,vas to pt1t ~Tou a,vay in a Junatic · 
asJ·lt1m. '' 

''Oh!'' gasped JimmJ·, "rith a. shudder. 
'' He nC'arly succeeded, too. l\iote than once. 
I thought I \\'as going mad.'' 

'' As next-of-kin l1e-- '\\Tould have had control 
of t.ho estate-ho would have bluffed J·our 
mother easily enough,'' went on Nelson Lee. 
'' Later, he decided that it would be better 
to kill you. That ,vas after he thought he 
had killed me. Once a man has committed 
a mLtrder, he does not hesitate at a soco11d. 
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He goes by the principle that he might as 
,vell be hanged for a sheep as a lamb. 'J 

'' B11t-1but all these Chinamen, sir ?'' a~ed 
Handforth brcat11lessly. '' \Vhcro do they 
come in?'' 

'' Yen " 1as Uncle Ben's personal servant, 
and t.11e other Chinu.n1en, I believe, wero 
l1ircd fro1n London, .for the occasion,'' said 
tho grca t dctecti ve. "Y 011 see, Uncle Ben 
received the shock of l1is life w}1en he got 
to St. Frank,s. He faked a simple little 
attack upon himself-Yen ,-_·as the attacker 
-arid he made some ,·.ague references to tho 
1\fa.11darin Fu-Li-Sing, n1aking you boys 
believe that he had incurred the enn1ity 
of this mythical ~fandarin. Having once 
started that story, he l1ad to stick to it-and, 
as is commonplace with such stories, it grew 
and grew. Tho shock Uncle Ben recei, .. ed 
\\·as ""' hen he met me. 

•• I do not easily forget faces, young 'un. 
I recognised the man as Hay11es ; I had been 
instrumental in sect1ring him a stretcl, of 
five years penal servitude twenty years -ago, 
when I 1\"ias quite a beginner in the detective 
bttsi11ess, added Lee dryly. 

'' Uncle Ben had done nothing criminal 
then, a11d I asked hin1, blu11tly, wl1at his 
game was. He appeared to be scared, and 
}10 beJged of me to let hin1 remain at St. 
Franks until the morning, when he would de­
part. I will confess that I didn't quite realise 
the man's fiendish character then. For, that 
same night, be and Yen attacked me. They 
bludgeoned me, took me to my own car, 
bound -me to it, and sent me to what seemed 
certain death over the cliffs.'' 

'' Phew I'' went up a general wl1ii;tle. 
•• I escaped,'' pursued Lee quietly, '' and 

I decided t.o remain '.dead.' I wanted to find 
out cx~tly what Haynes' plot was-£ urther­
more, r~ wanted to get first-hand evidence 
against l1im. All the rest you can easily 
jmagine. I was at Travis Dene, at Tregellis 
Castle, and at Somerton Abbey. I have been 
waiting patiently, and it was not until 
to-night that I caught the hound red-handed. 
Until then he had used his underlin¥.s, and 
he had done it so cleverly that even 1f those 
wretches were caught, no proof could be 
bro11ght against the real culprit.'' 

''What abottt those whispers at Travis 
Dene?'' asked Jimmy, with a shiver. 

''They were the beginning of Uncle Ben's 
plot,'' replied Lee. '' It ,vas an insidious 
process-care£ ul, cu11ning preparation on 
t.he man's part. He wanted to get you into 
a highly-strltng state. You remember 
awad<ening one night at Travis Dene, and 
finding a hideous yellow man bending over 
you ? That was Yen, s11itably and grotes­
quely made up for the occasion. It was very 
easy for Yen to escape for he had Uncle 
Ben to help him. You trust.ed Uncle Ben, 
and it never occurred to :you that all those 
things could be very easily managed. For 
the very man who was watching over yo11 
was the man who worked the trickery against 
J"OU. 

'' On the occasion when yot1 thougl1t you 
saw a phantom figure-Yen again-you clid 
see it. Your supposed uncle sa,v it, too-but 
he clenied doing so. That w1u.s to make yot1 
think you ,vere going out of ~your mind. 
I nm certain, too, that he injected 
a d1·ug-,vhicl1 acted drastically upo11 
your 11crvcs. You remember the docto? 
con1ing .and saying that )"OU were in a 
terrible state. It ,vas for that reason that 
yott all left Travis Dene and ,,·ent to Tre .. 
gellis Castle-for a complete change of 
scene. You thought to escape :yo11r enemies. 
But l1ow could you escape your enemies ,v he11 
they went openly ,vith ~you-Uncle Ben and 
Yen? 

'' When you got to Tregcllis Castle yot1 
accidentally spotted me climbing the vlall­
I was disguised as the mythical Zacchi,'' said 
Nelson Lee, ,,"Pith a smile. '' My object then 
,vas to inspect Uncle Ben's qt1artcrs in secret, 
but you sr,oilt my little game by yot1r 
enthusiasm. ' 

'' I say, sir,'' b11rst 011t Nipper. ~, There's 
a. little mystery about that that wants clear­
ing up. Do yo11 remember that yol1 broke 
away from the police ?1

' • 

' ' Yes,'' murmttred Lee. '' That was earc­
f ully arranged, I might as well tell you . ., 

'' I'd already gttcsscd that, guv'nor,'' sa.id 
Nipper. '' But when we chased you we sud­
denly came to an end of your footprints i11 
the snow. It-it was uncann:y ! How did 
;you get away?'' 

'' I hind no intention of giving the impres­
sion that I was supern,a.tural,'' answered Lee, 
with a chuckle. • As a m.a.tter of fact, I had 
left a rope hanging down from a high bough 
-a bough that overhung the path. When I 
nan, I grabbed that rope and S'\vung clean 
over the hedge .o.nd into a hayrick-in which 
I crouched until IOU l;to_ys had given up tl1e 
search. You see, I put that rope there before 
the snow commenced falling, and it did not 
occur to me until later that the absence of 
footprints would look uncanny.'' 

'' Simple as ABC,'' grunted ILindforth, 
with disgust. '' And we never guessed it.J' 

'' You will recal], Jimmy, that the Cloaked 
Cavalier appoared while you were at Trc-
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gellis," said Lee gravely. 1'Tli.at was anotl1cr 
trick of Uncle Dents. It was lie who assisted 
Yen-tho gl1ost-to get out at the cruci.al 
111oment. 'fhus, ,vhc11 you all s~rchcd foi· 
tl1e ghost, :your scarcl1 \\·as barren. Uncle 
Ben n1;a.de it appea.r that l·ou, and you alone, 
~a,v the ghost. 

'' Later, it \\"as Yen ,,,}10 flew that box-kite 
arrangement; but I came across him, in my 
character of Rutley, and I knocked him out. 
But before I couJJ CSC.ltpe some of you boj"'S 
se i~cd me, a11d tl10 only tl1i11g to do ,vas to 
l,nnd me o,·er to the police-and the police, 
of course, let n10 go later. I took no action 
becauso it '"~:as no earthlJ,~ ttse arresting Yen. 
I ,v4.i.ntcd N un1ber 0110-and tl1crc ,v as no 
cvidcnco 6ag1nst hi111 tl1at could be tlscd in 
a court of j usticc. '' 

'' I ren1c1nber tl1at incident \Tl1en I fell in 
tl1c lake, sir,'' said Jimn1y. '' It ,vas Uncle 
Ben ,v 110 pers11adcd ~e to "sk,at~ a.cross ,,the 
lake a11d back-110 said he d time me. 

'' Of course,,, pttt in Lord Dorr1n1orcb '' th.at 
blighter Yen--ia useful mcrcl1ant, y tho 
\Vay I-must ha,-c \Yeakcncd tl1e ice .at the 
far end of the lake, eh ? " 

'' 1,hat is exactly ,vl1at happened," .agreed 
Nelson Lee. '' While l'OU ,vcre still at Trc­
gellis Castle, boys, U11cle Ben got Yen 'to 
throw a. dagger at l1im througl1 the ,,·indo,v, 
and he oaugi1t it as though by a miracle. 
Bttt, 3-·ou see, he kne"' tl1e dagger ,vas coming 
-and tlmt dagger-catching is an old trick 
of his. Bttt- it looked ,·er~!' cffective. 11 

'' It's all so clear now,' muttered Jimmy. 
'' A11d yet, at the tiu1e, it was ra hopeless 
puzzle.'' 

'' By no,v, of course, tho man ,vas 
desperate-he meant to kill you,:, said _ the 
detective. '' He had abandoned his first idea 
>of sc11ding yot1 i11sane. \Vhen you arrived .at 
Somerton Abbey he had planned somethir1g 
f.Jl(l,rticularly dreadfttl. He pretended to go 
to London, taking Yen \vith him. Actually t 
lie got to Somerto11 long bcf ore l'·ou-ana 
arranged that picturesque landslide. 

-' By the \l\-... ay, tlio Cl1ina111,an ,vho . tricked 
y9u into running baclt ,1long the dr1 Yo u:a~ 
Yen. Yet whe11 ~you rang up your uncle, 
supposedly in· London, he inforn1ed ~·ou that 
Yen ,vas ,vith hirn. That 1110.n \,·110 i0.ns,-vcred 
,·our call ,vas a confederate-of the snmo 
1>rced as Uncle Ben hin1self-,vho 11.a.d been 
told exactly "'hat to sa}·. A clever actor, he 
easily in1itated Uncle Den's , .. oice, n11d the 
telepl1one, in itself, ,vould account for any 
discrepancy. It "ras another subtle dodge to 
establish a cast-iron alibi: 

'' The ma11scrvant, Bristowe, was under 
notice to lea ,,.e Somerton, for theft. Some­
ho,v Uncle Ben got in touch with him, .ancl 
tJa.id him handsomely to rt1n into the dining-
1iall, duri11g dinner, and gasp out that ho hnd 
see11 the. Somerton Ghost. Tl1at was all he 
clid-but it ,,·as enougl1. It paved the v;a.y 
for T.Jnclo Ben's real ,vork. 

'' Uncle Ben mado a.r~111gcmcnts ,vitl1 his 
Cl1ir1cse confederates tl1at same night at tl1c 
Abbes·, and he succeeded in getting o,,·a)· 
lJeforc the Al>bey ,,~as snowed-up and cttt off. 
The Man in Black ,va·s, of course, Yen. It 
,vl\s ho Ylho seized you and dropped you into 

that welt. But I \¥8S on the alert, and I got 
you safely o.\.vay. I forgot to mention t.l1at 
Uncle Ben learned of the sccrot passages 
from Bristo,~·c, ,vho was a ~ying, inquisitive 
sort of fellow. Of course, Uncle Ben meant 
to lea.cl a search-party to that well-just to 
establish the fact that you were really- dead. 
If that l1od happened, he could never ha,~e 
been charged ,vith the crime. 

'' \Vhcn he arri,·ed by 'plane, he expected 
to hear that :you ,vere 1nissing, and t.hat 
,vould have bcc11 his cue to st:art tl1e searcl1-
party. \Vl1en he learned that you were .ali,·c 
and well he "-as stunned, but he immediatel:y 
set l11s ,vits to ,vork again. \"\i ... ith tt1e raid of 
Yen, he gassed the bo~·s w 110 ,vere on guard 
-Yen !1ad pretended to-gas him, too, just to 
be on the safe side. -~nd Ye11 ga\'o :)1 ou, 
Jimmy, a 'f>l1ot ' of drt1g "·hich.. induced 
slcep-,valking. llad yoLt ,valked to the end 
of the parapet )·ou ,·i:otlld ha, .. e· crashed do,vn 
u,r.on the rocky p:a th, and "·ould have ~.een 
killed. It v.-as I ,vho caused you to faa.11 into 
the sno,v. ,., 

''_You seem to have been everywhere like 
a guardian o.ngel,'' said Jimmy gratefully, 

'' Why did Uncle Ben fake that attack upon 
himself l1cre, at Dorrimore Castle, sir ? '' 
asked Nipper. 

'' That was another of the man's cunning 
dodges,'' said Lee. '' It was done in order 
to give colour to the storr that he v1as in 
danger. Then later, when Jimmy was killed, 
he would have m~de out that the Mandarin's 
agents had satisfied themselves ,vith killing 
the nephew, innd they had then taken fright 
and fled, giving up all further attempts upon 
Unclo Ben Tl1e M,an in Black-the man 
who did most of tl10 ,vork hcre-,vas 
Yen. But ,ve captured Yen in the Dor­
ri1nore ton1JJ, will1 tl1e other two Chinnrr1cn, 
and after that Uncle Ben bcoame the l\lan 
in Blaclc and had to rely upon his O\\·n de• 
vices. It waa then that I knew I shot1ld 
capture him-red-handed. But again :you 
bo, .. s foiled me bv :your smartness. Still, we 
h,ad a good run i'n tl1e car," he added drylj,., 
'' and ,ve had p lcn ty of excitement.'' 

'' And now we'd better forget it, and get 
some sleep," said Lord Dorrimore. '' And to­
morro\\.,.-more rev·e1rv.'' .. 

' ' Good old Dorrie !'' . 
'' Jimmy can thorottghly· (\njoy himself 

no\v,'' said Nipper, gi\~i11g Jimmy Potts 
a }1earty slap on the b.ack. '' Cheer up, 
old son! We shall be going back, to St. 
~,rank's jolly soon~and then e,Ter:ything will 
be peaccft1l and quiet and humdrum." 

Never hct.d Nipper made a greater mistake, 
for the ne,~ term. a.: St. Frank's lvas destined 
to be a~ p.acli:ed full of thrills as tl1a 
Cl1ristmas holicla.ys l1ad been t 

TITE END. 

(A brillia11t 11-etv series of school and 
t1lJJ.tJfery Rfories starling nerl Jf'ednesdau. 
~I O,:'e t-hrilling adventlff'CB be/all Nipper 
& Co., and on no oecounf should um, niiss 
tlie ff,rsf grand r,arn, enf-ifled: '' The 
Hm,se of Secret.a.'' Order r,our copy now.) 
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SORRY to l1car that you are in hospital, 
Dotiglas Cliff (F11lhan1), and hope that 
you ha,·e by DO\V fully recovered. 

\\
1 illy Handfortl1 does 11ot enter his grey• 

hound, IAigl1t11ing, for any races. Yes1 St. 
~,rank's boasts of a very fine swimming-o~th. 
1-Iandforth docs not dro,v the illustrations 
for l1is precious weekly-,vhich is just as \vell 
for t11at cf'lf\hra tcd jo11rnal. 

* .. ~ 

Tl1c n1t1sct11n o.t St. Frank's, Jack Godden 
( Ililton, Sot1tl1 .... ~ttstralia), is sitt1atcd in the 
_.\ncient House, tl1e entrance being through 
tl1e librar,y. All the Houses ha,~e their o,vn 
~tores, a11d these arc ust1ally sitt1ated some­
\Yl1crc ~t the lJac-k, in the base1nent. Most 
of tho trees in t Lo sl1ru bbery arc clm arid 
chcst1111 t. 

* * . 

The ::\Ioor Vic~,v scl1ool, altl1011gh \"'cry 
select, is a private scl1ool, John R.. Baco11 
(N u11caton), and tl1erc are no defir1ite Forms, 
<ts at St. Frank's. 'fhe tallest boy in tho 
Ren1ovo is Clare1co Fello,vo. The densest 
boy---1i111d this is .a n1ore rJifficult qticstion to 
a11s,vcr-is 11robably 'l1eddy Long. 

* * * 
I-Icro are three titles you ask for, D. W. H. 

(Shepherd's Bush). Old Series. No. 118: '' rl1l1e 
V crclict of the School ''; No. 120: •• '11he 
iicssages of 1Iystery '' ; No. 121 : '' Tl10 
Circle's Great Coup.'' It ,vould hardly be 
fair to other readers to make a practice of 
givi11g lo11g stri11gs of titles, for these are 
only of interest to tl1e 011e reader concerned. 

* • * 
Handfortl1's l1air is medium chestnut in 

colot1r, Alan Sp.arks (Dorki11g). Archie Glcn­
thor11e's hn.ir is fair-in fac ... t, flaxen. The 
lliver Hotise School is about tv~·o miles from 
St. Fra11k's by roacl, bt1t scarcely n1ore than 
a 1nilc across tl10 n1eado\vs. \\Tilli1am Napo­
leon Ilro,vno first can1e to St. Franl{'s in a 
story callecl '' ~.,ooli ng tllc Scl1ool '' (Old 
Series, ~ o. 513, ~\pril 4th, 1925). 

'l, l1is '\'Ce k's pcn•sk:etchcs of t11rco 111ore 

Fif tl1•Formers at St. Frank's: FREDERIC} 
SH1\. \\7• An elcga11t fellow in c 1lcry ,vay 
but decepti,·e becat1se of this. People ,vl11 
011ly kno,v him sligl1tly think lie is tl1orot1gh!~ 
dccc11t ; but tl10s0 ,vho lino,v hi1n ,veil r~Js< 
kno,v l1irn to ho n1can and unscrt1pi1lot1s, an< 
,-cry n1uch of a bt111,y. He is tl1e special pa 
of Harold Gra:yson. \VILLIA~:I S111:\1S 
Not n1ttch of a fellow. U11popular in th1 
J.,ifth because his disposition is touchy an< 
surl:v. Discontented ,vith life in gc11eral, a11( 

is a1,vaj.,s grttrnbling at somethi11g or otl1cr 
I-IOR.\CE STEv"'ENS. -~ ~reat chap 
Stevens. Ge11ial, eas~y•going, ,v1th l1eaps o 
J>atic11cc. '"l-,l1e cle·verest act.or in the Sen 10 
Sc:11001; so brillia11t, in fact, that l1e cottl< 
sccl1re a part on the West End stage a11: 
<la)~ }10 liked. The personal anll boso11 
cl1tin1 of ,,Tillian1 X<.1.polcon !lto,vnc. 

* * * 'I,l1c :\Ioor \ 7 ic,v girls arc c,~crj7 bit as kce1 
011 japes as tl10 St. Frank's boys, G. o·conr1e: 
(East London). '!'his was sttrely evident i 1 

the recent Fifth of Nove1nbcr story, ,vhe1 
the girls were responsible for one of tl1i 
biggest and brainiest japes on l"ecord. 1f co 
View is very_ m11ch smaller than St. Frank's 
ancl, naturally, the nt1mber of pt1pils is pro 
portionately snialler. 

• * * 
This is Christmas week, and I have ialrcad; 

wished you a jolly time in ot1r Specia: 
Christmas Number, which appeared a fort 
night ago. However, I feel I must tal{e thi: 
opportunity of age.in hoping that all n1~ 
reader-chums enjoy a reall_y merry fcstiv~ 
season. B,7 the tin1c another issue of tJ1~ 
Old Paper 1s in your hands, 1932 will be witl 
1.1s~ and so to my Christmas greetings I add : 
'' And a Happy Ne,v Year.'' 1fay tl1e bac 
ti111es " .. e have all experienced in 1931 v:n11isl 
-and a. ne,v era of prosperity co111c otll 
,vay. Make sure of starting 1932 in the rigl1 
way by giving :your newsagent a rcgula: 
order for tl1e "N lllso11 J..,ce.'' Tl1ere's not ~ 
better ,veekly tonic tha11 a cop)r of the Ol< 
Pa1}cr. 



A notorious highway,nan ptays the role of '' Sleeping Beauty ,,-, 

Dick's Peril I '' By gad, you scoundrel, you shall 
pay for tl1is assat1lt !,, repeated 
Captain Spott, trembling with 
rage. 

Dick took a co11ple of steps forward, 
whereat tl1e infuriatccl ca-ptain's valour 
i1nmediatcly oozed away, and he fled from 
tl1e room. Turpin tl1rew l1imself into a 
chair, and lattghed till tl1c tears 
1·a n clo,vn l1is cheeks. 

'' An 11nJJleasant knave, if <:vcr 
there '"·as one,'' remarked Dick. 
''He was not even grateful to 
me for tl1e trouble I took to 
was]1 him. Egad, T11rpin, the 
sooner we arc out of this Illace 
tl1e better. There is nothing to 
be gained by sta)·ing, nnd it 
sickens me to see a gentleman's 
l1ol1sc, and an old friend at tl1at, 
turned into a tl1icvcs' kitcl1cn:" 

But Turpin sl1ook his head. 
He had not tl1e finer feel in gs of 
l1is young co1nradc. 

'' Tl1ere~s notl1ing to be feared 
by staying here," lie pointed 
out; '' and the1 .. e is -evcrytl1ing we 
want. Yo11're too fastidious, 

♦ 

' I 

- --

♦ 
Dick. Besides, you have to see Ralph to­
night-isn't it so?'' 

''Yes; I must hear the news of St. 
Austell's,u said Dick. '' Well, for one 
night I migl1t stay. But I shall ride out 
and learn what is to be learnt, until I meet 
Ralph. I could not remain in this den 
of wasters and spongers all day ! Faugl1 !" 

I 

''For myself, I've had a deal of riding 

,_.,,.~ -:;,__~_, 
~ 

r lately,'' said 
,Jw"' Turpin, stretch-

ing himself ot1t 
in tl1e best arm .. 
chair. '' I will 
take my case till 
you return, Dick. 
Ha,To a care how 

· you go and what 
you do. Ecod, 
'twould be a pity 
to fall 11pon 
trouble when we 
a r e sitting s o 
pretty here.'' 

~~ Dick lcf t the 
ho11se, and 
shortly a f t c r­
wards passed 011t 

through the park 
gates on Black 
Sn tan. Having 
nowhere in par-
ticttlar to go, he 
decided to pa.y a 
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visit to a friend of his former outlaw 
days. Old Jolin Miller lived nearby, and 
tl1e jovial farmer would be glad to see 
Dick. to whom he owed a great service. 

The young outlaw rode leisurely in the 
direction of the farm, and within half 
~n hour or so was being greeted warmly 
by Old John. Together they went into 
the cosy sitting-room, where buxom Mrs. 
Miller became nil flustered when she recog­
nised the visitor. 

Having made himself comfortable, Dick 
passed a cheery hour with the old couple, 
telling tl1em of 11.is experiences on the 
highway. Tl1en, just as he was preparing 
to depart, tl1ere came the tl1ud of horses" 
I1oofs in the roadway outside, the jin.gle 
of l1arness, and finally a thunderous knock 
on tl1e door. 

Dick wns immediately on the alert. 
''Don't answer until I tell yott, John,', 

lie wliispered to the startled old farmer, 
and then bounded up the stairs to t]1e 
1·oom above wl1ich looked out upon tl1e 
road. 
, The young 11igl1wayman saw tl1at his 

wor~t fears were realised. 011tside wr-re 
tl1rec of tl1e king's men. One of tl1cm 
was holding an t1nmounted horse, wl1ose 
rider was evidently tl1e man knocking at 
the door. Again sounded a tl1t1nderous 
banging on tl1e portal. 

Diclc's wits worked like lig11t11ing. He 
J1ad stabled Black 8ata.n nt tl1() back of 
the house. Swiftly he strod(\ into anotl1er 
roo1n at the rear, an(l saw t11a.t he co11ld 
caqily leap 011t of the window on to the 
roof of an 011tb11il<ling. __ It wo11ld be t]1e 
work of a moment for him to mount his 
l1orse and mal{e good l1is escaJJe. 

R1-1n11ing downstairs li_ghtl.v, he whis-
11ered l1is int!lntions to the f *n1er. 

''I clo not tl1ink they k110,v I am here," 
J1e told Old John. '' I lookC'd in rivcry 
rlirection hl'forc. I cam~. an,1 I am ccrtni11 
I was not followed. Tl1crefore no trouble 
,vill befall yo11. Probably thC'y l1ave come 
on some other matter. And now, my 

• 

friends, I must away. Good--bye, and goo1 
luck.,, ' 

Even as Dick sped up tl1e stairs ani 
climbed through the window of tl1e bac] 
room, there came another impatient bang 
ing on the door. The farmer went an, 
opened the door. But by that time Die] 
was on the back of Black Satan ani 
cantering away, unnoticed by the king' 
riders at tl1e front of the house. 

''Ecod, tl1at was a narrow shave !i 
mused Dick, and when out of earshot o 
the king's men sent his l1orse gallopin; 
across the fields, putting as large a di:3 
tance between himself and the soldiers a 
possible. 

The Plotters I 
EAN,VHILE,. back at Basi11g Hal I 

Turpin had made himself thor 
ougl1ly comfortable. 

During the afternoon he ex 
plored the house and grou11ds, a11( 

learnecl n good deal about Sir Cecil Sta11 
l1ope's rascally guests from the serving 
men and the garrulous old butler. All (_) 
\\·l1icl1 matter~_ he stored up in l1is rni11cl 

At four o'clock-being now on tl1e bes 
of terms witl1 all the houscl1old-J1, 
ordered tl1e best repast the house cotilc 
afford, and fa red very well indeed. 'l.,lii 
guests were all away I ostensibly l1unting­
but n1ostly visiting wayside hostelries 
and Tur11in had tl1c p1ace to l1imsclf 
After a sumptuous feast l1e retired to a 1 

nlcove in tl1c morning-room, partl~ 
sl1roudcd by a curtain. wl1ere lie hac 
noticecl a well-padded armcl1air. Ant 
tl1ere l1c con1posed l1imsclf for a quic· 
sleep. 

rrur11i11 was ever the ligl1test of sleeper~ 
and his l1and was always within easy reacl 
of a weapon, as many ,vl10 had t1·iccl t< 
catch l1im 11a-ppi11g knew to tl1eir co~t 
Had lie been n henvy slumberer, l1owe,·er 
he must l1a,1e been awakened by tl1e nois~ 
l'eturn of the 11u11ters, ancl their e11t rJ 
into tl1e dining-l1all. 

HOW THE -STORY BEGAN. 
DICK FORRESTER .. fMmerly a young l1.ighwayman, has been deprir.·ed of 1,i8 fortune atul estate al 

Fernhnll h,, the tri~kery of 
HECTOR FORRE,';TER. Thi~ i8 only the begin,ning of Dick's troublH. for he next falls foul of 
CAPTAIN SWEENY, the notorimitt lea.1e, of a gano of foot.pads, and iB also u·a1ited by the King's Riders 

for t111.';i.8tinr, ln~s former r.om·rade of the road, 
RICH A RD TURPIN tht. fam.oWJ llightvayman, t< eR(!flP"- capture. Dick is foreed to bf,conu an oittla·u\ 

a·nd l,e and Turpin ride off fog~ther. They enrounter ma-nu .•tirr_ing adt·entures, duri1ig which S2L·een11 
ma1-.u num.e.rnuA un.~ucres.,.ful aJ.t,mptJ1 on Dick's life.. The iu'O comra<le.~ frustrnte 1.1 plot arra:11{f11rl 
by Hector to kiU Dick'R 1,1oung lwot.h.er Ralph, and the you-n" outlo1.v sends the boy to St. A t1.iit.rll'1 
Scliool. Thi' highz.cayrn,,.n pay a mil to nn old f-riend. Sir Hen . .,.11 i';tanhope, only to discorer th.fl;~ /,e 
has di£d. Hi~ son hu 81lCl'-e~ded to the till~. and Sir Cecil, uwa.t and ex/.Y(l.-l~agafft, i8 1ni.xed up tctth a 
number of BPOnging "friends," In one of tllese. a Captain Spotl, Dick tnakes an enc·m.y. 

(}low Read On.) 
• 



42 THE l\TELSON LEE LIBR~tBY · 

'fl1en the door of the morning-room 
01lened and in came the revellers. 

'' We shall be quieter here., and can dis­
ct1ss the matter,'' said tl1c grating voice 
of Captain Spott. '' 'Tis best your ser,~­
ing-men should hear nothing of it, Cecil, 
so do not speak t-00 loudly. Both OUl' 
Tvisitors are aw~y, it seems. I am told 
tl1at the impudent knave who assaulted 
me has gone riding, but he will return 
late·r. S'death, but I'll wipe out my 
grudge witl1 him to-night, besides earning 
a good store of guineas!" 

'' But who is lie, Spott ?'' said a voice. _ 
'' I tell you 'tis none other tl1an Gallop­

ing Dick, the highwayman! Burn me, if 
I'd known that this morning I would have 
tackled him might1 differently.,, 

'' And then you might not have had your 
face washed-ch?'' said another voice. 

'' Another word from that mighty long 
tong11e of yours and I call you out !'' 
H11arled Spott, fingeri11g his rapier signifi­
cantly. '' If Galloping Dick is too much 
for me, be assured I can spit you th1·ough 
tl1c ribs with the greatest ease, Shedlock!'' 

''Gently,'' snid the first voice. '' Go on, 
S11ott, what's tl1e plan P We didn't know 
,vc l1ad sqch highfliers among us." 

''I knew it this mornini, .. , said Sir Cecil. 
"'He told me he was Richard Forrester. 
Ile:- was a friend of my uncle's. Of course 
l1c's a hig"hwayman. What about it?'' 

'' Wl1at about it? Why, there's five 
l1undred guineas reward for him, and we'll 
l1ave it before to-morrow. I've got the 
Atuff here that'll make it as easy as wink 
your eye. You fellows will l1ave to help.'' 

'' Rely on us !'' came a chori1s. 
''No, I'm hanged if I will allow this," 

said Sir Cecil. '' What harm,s he done 
11s, Spott P ,, 

''Harm? Tl1at's not t-he point. It's the 
good he'll do us. Five l1undred golden 
guineas! As for harm, I swore to l1avc 
his life, and I mean it. The brute insulted 
me laid hands on me. Don't be a fool, 
Cecil ; you're not going to let this cl1ance 
sli}? by.'' 

'It's my house,'' declared Cecil obsti-
11ately. ''He wa.s a jolly good fellow, too. 
My g11cst. I won't have him trapped.'' 

'' N onscnse, man ! You're not going to 
g-i,,c up five hundred guineas. You shall 
11a.,,.e it all. Yott want it badly e11ough. 
Tl1e bailiffs will be in to-morrow, and 
you're at tl1e end of your tether. Tl1e 
1noney ,vill just save you.'' Cn-ptain Spott 
,,.~ inlced to t11c others. 

'' Yes, tl1at's true. But don't like it, all 
tl1e same,', muttered tl1e weak young 
baronet. 

'' 011, do11't be a fool !'' snapped the cap-

tain. impatiently. '' Agree to this, and 
we'll pull you out of your difficulties.'J 

Sir Cecil crumpled up before the other's 
vehemence. 

'' Oh, all rigl1t, then. A jolly good 
fellow, even if lie is a l1ighwayman. But 
still, I leave it to you.'' 

''Good!'' said Spott, and triumph glit­
tered in his narrow eyes. '' Now, here's 
the plan. You see this packet of powder? 
A pinch of it in the young scoundrel's 
wine ,vill p11t him asleep as sound as a 
bell within two minutes, and it'll be 
twenty-four hours before he recovers. 

''He'll sup here to-night-he and l1is 
friend, Smith. I'll see he takes the stuff. 
You fellows will l1ave to be extra civil, and 
not put him out, for he's none too fond of 
our company. Wl1en he's unconscious, I 
send for the Riders, and then the five 
l111ndred guineas are mine.'' 

'' Ours, you mean,'' corrected one of the 
otl1ers suspiciously. 

'' Ay, ours, of course,'' agreed Captain 
Spott in hnste. '' No trouble, no danger­
certain success ! It's better than violence, 
for I warn you, few folk meddle with Gal­
loping Dick whe11 he's awake. He would 
p11t at least six of 11s beyond need of any­
thing but a coffin before we secured him. 
As it is, we shall take him witl1 no more 
tro11ble tl1an a slaughtered bt1llock. '' 

''True enough,'' remarked Shedlock. 
'' Now to arrange the details-- S'death ! 
Did something move bel1ind tl1at curtain?" 

The company started up. TI1ey gathered 
round the curtai11, each man frowning 
suspiciously, hands seeking tl1e hilts of 
sl\·ords or pistol-butts. Captain Spott 
tl1rew tl1e curtain back. 

Before them, snoring gently, was tl1e 
form of ''Mr. Smith,,, appa-rently fast· 
asleep._ 

Tl1e Cunning of Turpin f 

F OR some seconds tl1e guests stared at 
the sleeping highwayman, surprise 
and alarm showing on their faces. 
Turpin continued to snore peace-­

fully, his head fallen forward . on his 
cl1est. 

''S,deatl1 !'' muttered tl1e man on Ca11-
tnin Spott's right. '' He has heard all we 
said, for certain. We are undone!'' 

''Pish !" murmured another, drawing l1is 
rapier very gently from his sheat]1, so as 
to make no noise. ''Tl1at is a matter, 
comrade, wl1ich is easily mended. He need 
never open his eyes again.'' 

'' Nay, 11old !'' ,v11is1)ered Ca.ptain Spott, 
cntching tl1e ma11';.; wrist, as he poised l1is 
rapier. ''Tl1at will do us no good, nnd 
perl1a.ps lead to tl1e spoiling of tl1e l)lan. 
Wl1at sl1ould _,ve do witl1 the body P'' 



'' Ay, we- are not in tl1e woods now, but 
in Basi11u Hall,'' m11ttered · the first 
speaker. ~, It will be a ticklisl1 matter to 
call i11 the R-iders to take Dick Forrester 
if we have alreacly a cor1Jse to aus·wer 
for.'' 

. '' Dead men tell 110 tales !'' gr11mbled he 
of the rapier. '' T11is is tl1e l1igl1wayman's 
con1rade-a11otl1er da11gero11s man, also 
wanted by tl1e k.J11g's men, I for all 'Y'e 
know. If l1e has heard tl1e IJlot lie will 
,, .. arn 11.is comrade--'' 

He broke off, for Turpin stirred. Open­
i110- his eyes, 4e ya\\·necl, st.rctcl1{\d, and 
th~11 stared in slee11y s111,prisc at the 
gu~sts wJ10 stoocl a.round l1i~, ~ost of 
them witl1 their }1ands 011 ra111er l11lts. 

Tl1ere was a }Jause of indecision, and 
for a moment it seemed as thougl1 the 
bystanders were going to attack him, after 
all. Tl1e11 Ca11ta_in S11ott ln11ghe<l awk­
,vardly, and took out l1is s11uff-box with 
a flot1rish. 

'"Well slept, comrade !'' he said to 
Tu1~pin. ''"\\.,.c l1aye been layin_g a small 
wao-er as to l1ow lo11g yo11 would slumb~r 
if ; .. e started .. 'l fencing-matcl1 ·in front of 
yo11. Tl1i~ gc11tleman and. I ''-lie wavccl 
l1is J1ancls to the mnn w1tl1 tl1e dra\\-"n 
sword-'' U"crc abo11t to e~~~y it, when yo11 
awoke. I trt1st yo11 will forgive our intru-­
sion. No offence ~--ag meant.'' 

''I am very. slow to take offence,'' sai<l 
Turpi11, bli11ki11g amiably at tl1c company. 
'' It seems I came here- after dinner, and 
fell asleep.'' 

'' Odso !~' exclaimed tl1c captain, with a 
laual1. ''You must be a sound sle~per, 
for ~I co11fess we have bce11 none too quiet.'' 

'' I was . in tl1e lane] of dreams,'' said 
T11rJli11, who l1acl 110 scruples about tl1esc 
little matters, as Dick was wo11t to l1ave. 
'' I l1card notl1i11g. :, 

'' Not even wl1at we saidj" 1Jut in one 
of tl1c otl1e1·s. 

'' I tl1011gl1t myself alone,'' ret11rned 
"furpi 11. 

'' Nay, it s11its- 11s to be more s11re of 
that !" growl~d t11e n1an wit]1 tl1c sword, 
grip}ling his weapon tl1reatening-I:v. '' 'Tis 
a n1a tter we wi 11 pro·v·c for 011 rsc I vcs. '' 

. Tur11i11 gla11c~tl rouncl a11rl_ saw t]1at hP 
· was J1emmed 1n. He l1ntl ~wore] nnd 

,louble pistols, and l1ad no fear for l1imsc-lf 
if it came to a fight witl1 these young­
lJucks. Yet tl1e quarters were close, and 
tl1e. odds long. He saw t l1eir suspicio11s 
·were aroused, anc] an opftD fracns was tl1e 
last tl1i11a lie t1esire(1, for his brain~ hacl 
been bu~y witl1 a pla!1 tl1at ~ick1ed . ~is 
fancy migl1tily, a11tl w l11cl1 l1e did not w1sl1 
to ipoil. He saw tl1at i11 a11otl1er moment 
the company woulcl attack him. 

'' I l1ar] a curious dream,'' lie said, gaz-

4 

ing calmly at Spott. '' I dreamed oj 
very 11retty plan f 01-- making a rou11d s 
of g11incas by tl1e capture of somebody 
sometl1i11g, for ,vhom a good rcwa·rd wo, 
be paitl.JJ· 

. '' Alt !'' · exclaimed Spott; and tl1e n 
witl1 tl1e swor(l gnve vent to an oatl1 • 

'' .l11d tl1cn, '' conti1111ed Turpin rlreumi 
'' metl1ought a small, still voice wl1ispe: 
jn my ear, ' 1111r--' l1'm !''-realisi 
t l1at I1Q l1acl 11early sli p1>ecl up, Tur] 
made a noise in l1is tl1roat a11d co1,rec· 
l1imself hastily-'' wl1is11ercd in my c 
' Smitl1, my bely, yo11 arc very J1ard 11 

'fhe1,c is but a beggarly shilling or t 
in yo11r }J11rse.. '\Vhat will you clo 
1nore ?' A11d tl1e11, in my d1'eam, it seen 
to me tl1at somc]1ow I l1ad a l1a11d i11 t 
most· profitable affair, and \Vas able 
give some l1el11 to\\-·ards it, and so a sm 
share of tl1c gui11cits in that re,varcl ca 
to me. A very sn1all shar(\, g<.'ntlem1 
but eno11gl1 to n1nke it wortl1 n1y wl1ile 

'' Extraorcli11arily enougl1," co11ti11t 
'fur1Ji11 coolly, '' tl1c amia hie Ca1Jtai11 Sp, 
l1erc, ,\·itl1 tl1e same 11oble f catures a 
cx1la11sive smile, was paying tl1ose bca11 
ful brigl1t gui11ras in~o 1ny hand, 1 
:1ffair. l1avi11g e11dc(l satisfactorily. So J 
see, ge11tlemcn, yo11 a\\-roke me from a V( 

pleasa11t dream i11deed, for wl1icl1 yo11 o 
me some t'c>pa1·n tion." 

'' Do you hear tl1at, Bnrnnrcl ?'' 1 

claimed Ca.ptain StJott, tur11ing to i 
man witl1 tl1e s~"orcl. '' Pi11k me ! I k11 
I was right. ·Tl1is is far tl1e better w; 
I understaud you~ sir," he odcletl 
rrurpin. '' You mean that Ollr little pl 
was not lost on yo11, a11d that you wot 
be glad to join i11 it P1

J • 

'' It .. is tl1e one thing I desire,'' s, 
T11r11i11. Anll lie m<'a11t it ! 

'' I presume you bear some ill-will · 
wards tl1is J1ighwaymnn, and wo111d 
glad to sec l1im hange,1 ?"' questio1J 
Spott. 

'' Do 110t let us lose sig11t of tl1e {les 
able guineas,'' co11--1tere-J 1.,ur11in. '' \Vl1 
,,till my share an101111t to?'' 

'' Mighty little, if Spott has the ha11dli 
of it." muttered someone be11catl1 J 
breatl1. 

'' Mr. Smitl1, -, sai,1 tl1e ca11tain 
Tur1)i11, bo\\"ing low, '' you shall havC' a 
sl1are yo11 like to 11an1c u11 to onc-l1nJf, f 
your l1cl1l will be invnl11able. SC'ptim 
Spott-'s wo1"d is l1i~ l)o11d.'' 

. '' \rcry good- !'' T11r11i11 nodclrd hi~ ~at 
fa.ctio11. ''I sl1all 1101(1 you to thnt. No 
as to t11c ways of ca1lt11rin2 this ruffian 
a11cl altogrtl1car vi I lai 11ous fellow, Dic.k Fe 
rester. I may tell you he is a pcrilo 
kn:ive--n1y word, yes !-ancl wi}l tJ1iJ 
11ot l1in·O' of n1aki11 CY' b11tcl1er's meat c,f ht 

0 ~ 
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n (lozcn of 11s if \\~c arc not ca11tio11s. You 
11,1(1 so111e schc1ne, I thi11k, for clr1tg·gi11g 
his ,rine? '' 

. - . 
' ''You~ l1ea1~d a }Jlag11cy clcial i11 tl1a t 

clrci11n of -)"Ours,'~ g1~0\\y lc~l tlie ~1an ,vi tl1 
tl1e s,,To1·cl; i~l10 l1acl 1~el11ctnntly sl1eatl1ecl 
~•is ~·ca 1)011. · · 

before· v,.e go iu to cli1111er. Bt1t, mark yo11, 
~Ir. Sr11i tl1," atlclccl tl1c ca 11t,1 i11 ,ri t lt 

.s11clde11 harsl111css, ''the g·a1_ne _\\"fl·s of my 

. sta1~ti11g, n11cl I an1 t.o dcli,rcr l1im ~11 · a11tl 
tt1kc t]1c l'C\\"Ul'{l, . W l1ich -. I sl1all -"di,riclc . . 

_a1no11-gst JlS. :-St'c -tl1at yo,1 _arc loy-al to"·th·c 
:ca11sc, ancl l)lay 110 tricks ,,·itl1 tl1c·booty.~' 
.. ' . . . . . . . 

' ' Y 011 may rely on inc.," said 1~ttrpin. 
'' .t\ncl \\l"l1e11 WC l1a,,,c tl1e felloir soµ11dly 
clr11ggC'cl, \\~liat ,vill yoi1 clo ,,-itl1·· l1im ?'' 

· ,, Holtl ~ J"Olll, tong·11c, Bar11nrd ! ~, S]l8})J)C(l 
tl1c ca1Jtai11. '' Y 011· arc rigl1t, Mr. S11iitl1," 
lie co11ti1111ecl, ncl<lr<.~ssi11g T11~'}Jin; ''if· i~ 
tl1e 011ly safe ~--~~~ny of llcali11g "1'itl1 tl1c _ '' I s111J1losc tl1crc is 11otl1i11g for it bt1t 
l'aseal, a11d I l1a\"e tl1e st11ff l1crc.'' -c~rre to call i11 tl1c ki11g·'s 1'ide_rs, ~11cl, l1a11·d tl1c 
taJJ}JCtl l1is siclc-i>oc-kct k110,\ri11gl~"· •. ''"\Ve li-ig·I1,va)Tn1au o·v(\r to tl1c1n,'' said ·s11ott 
sl1a 11 llrcss tl1is Dic~k Fo1·rester to di11c · g loq111i ly. · · ,. 
,,~itl1 11s tl1is r.,l'c11ii1g·, -a11cl~i-·l1ilc \\"C ai·o - '· N,t~y·, I tl1i11k tl1c1t is n 1~oor_.· way,~' 
at t,1blC', I sl1all sli"il · tl1is. i11tc, l1is goblet, cl('clarecl T11r1)i11-. '' Tl1cy · ,vill ",.a11t ~tl1eir 
ancl Celli 011 l1i111 fcir--a toast. 1,11c st11ff is ·1i11gei· i11 tl1e }Jie, a11cl llcrl1a1)s tl''y to-_cl1cat 
})Otc11t, fill(l l\"'it]1i11. a c~_!li)l~ of mi1111t_es us 011t of tl1c 1·c,~larcl. I }Jl"O}J08C tl1at ·,ve 
·tI1e fello,v '"·ill lJe l1c-l1lless, .,.11or \\·akc till _call

1
i11 (l mag·istr<1tc of goocl sta11~lj11g.-- Sir 

lie fi11cls · 11i1nself i11 guol, '\ritl1 tlic ii·oiis .i\.cla111 \ 1 i11cc11t lives at Sto11rtori Hall,· close 
on l1in1. ,., ·;- .., . ~ ;, ·1:.:v ... ,,.,. C C,111 deli v·cr tl1is Dick 1~,orr·estc1~ to . ~· •· 
, '' ,~ ()l')"' J)rPt tJ~, if yo11 C'll 11 ·n!~r~ I}ge it," l1_i111 a11cl l1is lllCll, a 11d lie V.7ill certify us, tl1'c 
D})l)ro,·e<l ~l'~tr1)i11. '' Bttt clo yo11, .tl111~k :Y~lt !·t•,vclr(l. '' · · , · . · .. --· · 
\\"ill . o-ct t11c , cl1n11ce? He l1ns 110 great •- '' ... lgrce(l !'' c.rietl tl1e g11csts, n1_ucl1 
lo,"c fo_r j;·o1i1; co1n1,a11j", a11cl· ~1ii:y 1·C'fuse·-(o J)leasecl at ''l\{1'. Sn1itl1's '' acl,~ice-all_ s.a,,,c 
sit .. at_•-111ent ,,,.itl1 11s· nll.'' ·.·· · _. r ·~-~>~ ll,1r11arcl, ,vl10 stc>od i11 tl1P lJackgro~111<l, 
~ "·,vi'1y, tI{~ r .. f/ tn;c, :/. _ l~~clclf'cl . Spof,t _ whispering to s9mc of his compauions. · 
crloo111il\' .' · ~' ,,r11nt clo )"Oll s11g·gest? .. Ca~1_ ']'11r1li11 ,vi11kecl <l-t tl1c co1111)a11y as lie 
jict1i. n"of l);l'Sltnclr-' l1i111 to fli1ic ,\·itl1 11s; i11· lc4 ft tl1c 1'00111 . 

.-• _," -• ,J • , • -• • 'II ·' r' I ' • f , .. o 11 r co n11 l ,l 11 ),. ,: · · . . .. 
t,' • I 

. ' ', I . t l I -i 11 k I 111 i l r 1 l t , " l' f' l l l i (l ( 1 r l 1 r 1) i l I ; . . . . ~ . . 
'' b11t :)"Oll l1nll 1,<~t--t lC'a , .. c tl1c (lr11g·g·111g _of 
tl1c \\·i11e to lllC', ,vll() ,,·ill -sit bt'Si(le l1in1." 

·- ' 

Ca1)tai11 S1Jott filtc)t a gla11ce n~ 'I,_11rr,j11~ 

'<I a1~1 ,,·ill{11g·· l'llo11gl1_. ,,. ]1e said, by-- 110. 

1i1<~a1is~ sorry· tc, be 1·t1 lic,,ccl of tl1e · task.· 
'' 1·: i·ill -··gi;~~ )~01t ·: _ tlic• }):ll)er of JJo,vcler 
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instat,,,ent of tliis SJJle11,litl se,·i,,.l ,,ea:·t 
1t~eelt.) .. . ... .. . . 

. . 

BLUSHING. SHYNESS, TIMil>ITY·. For FR.EE 
l)art i~ula rs si1nplc hon1ccurc.sc:nd sta1up, Mr .Hughes, 
26. Ha.rt Street (lloo1n 16). Lonclon. W.C.l. 

BE TAl LE R ' 
J •~c-r~·ci_~::'d u!,v, o,~·11 ~. tu.-1gt1\ to 
6ft. 3:-IJJS. S1 . .:\Ml 1Jr111gs f llRFJ 

• D}~'r A 118.-A. B. '. M.-. Roc;s. 
HeiJtht Specialist, SCARBOROUGH, ENGLAND. - .. 
FREE FUN f \Tcntriloquists' Jnst ru1ncrits -g1vcn 

. • . FilEI~ tq all 8('l)ding-.,7d. (P.O) for 
lntest. llagi~ 1·rick and List.: (T.a.rJ?e Parf'f•ls, 2-'6.~S/-')­
J. HAR.RISON, 368., Dudley Rd., rBir:ani11g_J1am. 

Blushl•ng Shyness ..• Nerves •. ', Self-cousc.i~.HJ~dt·sa 
r11rP.(I or 1noney back! : 0001).)lete 

Treat.rncnt. 5 1-. details, strikina testi1nonh1le •Fr~e.­
T, A !=t'l"-P'RllT'NI;. 28 DP::11 n 'Re] 'LO~DOJq N_ .W:-2. 

, -.. FULLO' PEP,VIGOROUS,HEALTBY, 
HAPP~ · AND .STRONG ., L.i ,-e'M 

. (Jreatest Gifts-ALL YOURS.~The . ... . . . . 

very · moment you comn1enc.c 
treat1nent this ELECTRO MEDI­
CAL l~Dl:i'CTION SET wilJ have 
started t-o strrn~then your ·whole 

body - a11d its bene0ciaJ'·effcct 
d influence your general -bea.Jth. 

' ~.ent you COIU pl etc for 7 .'6, Post 
Free. MonP.y refunded if ,riot 
satisfied SYMA:X: & · CO .• 

261, Lichfield Rd .. Aston. 
Birmingham. .. 
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