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By EDWY SEARLES BROOKS 

CHAPTER 1. 
Handforth, the Rebel I 

T llL :\IP-tl1111111>-th11mp ! · 
Slce11 (}ill 11ot come easily to 

Cl1urcl1 a11<l l\icClltre in tl1cir little 
<lorn1ito11·y in tl1e 1\11cie11t House. 

St. F1~a11k's was cla1·k a11(l q11ict; ligl1ts I1acl 
J)ee11 -011t in tl1e Remo,,.c }J(1ssa.ge fo1" nearly 
a11 l1our. 

TJ111mp-thu111p-tl1111np ! 
,. For tl1e love of mercy!'' ~1·oancd 

Cl1l11·cl1. sit ti11g- 111J i11 bee) antl glaring into 
tl1e o-Joom. ,~-,vl1y tl1e clickrns can't you 

0 
d II 1 "' 1 go to be , a 11{ y r 

·• Ile's n1ad 1 '' ran10 a bitter co111111c11t 
fr•Jn1 McCl11rP.. '' Stn1·k, stari11g- 1nad ! 

A11ll if lie k~eps u11 tl1is g1i111c 111l1cl1 Jo11g·cr 
,ve sl1sll be macl., too.,, 

Tl1t1m11 .. tl111n1p-tl111m11 ! 
Ecl""al'd Oswa.ld Handfo1'tl1, t lie t 11_i rrl 

occt1pant of tl1c <lo1·1ni to1'y, was 1)ac11ig 
grimly up and down the available spa1c 
between tlie heels in tl1e little apart111r11 .. 
He bad not even undressed, and, bcin~ t 
l1eavy-footecl fellow) 11c thumped forci l~ Y 
as 110 11acccl. . ct 

'' I'm feel ll}l !'' lie saicl fiercely, co11111J~ 

to a sucldcn l1alt. .
1 1 " -.n,J( '' T11at makes tl1r<'c of lts, t. 1c11, ~~. 

C11111·cJ1 wca1'ily. •· :Mac antl I arc fc(l ttIJ, 
t '' oo. . l II i1d· '' I'n1 fe<l 111J ,vitl1 ~'lr. Lee!'' sa1c -_a 
fortl1 stc.lrnly. 
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'' ... t\.nd ,ve 're f cd ll}J \\'.'itl1 yolt ! " 
•'Eli?'' 

. '' ,,7 e'1~e sick of it !JJ saicl Cl1t1r<:l1 i11(lig­

. nantl)·. '' If yo11 "'.'a11t to l)ac,e 11p and 
tl O "'"n, \\'" h y don't yo 11 go to t 11 c bat 11-roo 1n , 
or tl1e attic, or t11c ccllat', 01· son1c,\,. l1erc? 
l"\"\,"'l1y keep 11s a wa.ke? '' 

'' Y 011 can go to slec1J if yott ,va.nt to,'' 
retorted llandfortl1 ta.rt! v. '' ... .\.11 tl1e 
better if you clo. '' ., 

'' IIow clo yolt Slll)l)Osc ,ve can slec11 "~l1ile 
Y0 ti tl111111JJ 1111 n11(l tl(l,vn like an o, .. ero-rown 
,~leJ)bant? '' de111n nclecl McCl11rc i~ ex-
a SJlera tio11. '' E,,ery t i111c )"OU conic l)ast 
" 1Jl' heel t.l1cre ·s a n1i11iat11rc cartl1q11ake ! '' 

] _ 'f lie l)11rl.)T lca(lcr of St11dy D ,,·n ,Tecl botl1 
l ts l1anrls. 
''T "fl t : ~~· 1 Ps !,_. 11~, ~:1icl i1111)aticnt.ly. '' Foolisl1 

· r 1fle:j. _,v11at s tl1c matter ,v1tl1 you fcl-

t 

lo\\~s? Can't yo11 think of anytl1ing uut 
slc(~p? Wl1at abo11t tl1oso poo1· cl1a1ls ,vho 
]1a,,e bcc11 kiclnappcd by a gang of dPs­
peratc crooks?'' 

'' 011 1 my l1at ! '' g-1 .. oancad Cl111rch, f alli11g 
limJ.?lY back on his pillow. '' He's at it 
aaa1n ! ,, 

t::)., Y cs, ancl I'm going to keep at it ! '' snicl 
Hantlforth cla.1~k1y. '' \\7hy doesn't ~fr. 
Lee clo something? Do you realise tl1at a 
,vcek 11,1s go11c JJast si11ce Chambers a11d 
"\:\7 al<lo vanisl1cd ? 1\. \\'" hole ,~leek ! 1\.ncl 
notl1ing do11c ! '' 

'' How clo you k11ow ?', clen1a.11dcfl l\Iac 
gruffly. ''It's mo1·c tl1nn likely tl1a t ~'lr. 
Lee l1a.s bee11 111aking s01ne i1111)orta11t 
. t· t" '' 1n,Tes .1ga .ions. 

'' I,n1 losi11g· f a.itl1 in Mr. I.,ec I'' said 
Ha.nclfortl1. '' He i1scd to be a great <lctec-
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ti,~e, but now that he's the headmaster of 
St. Frank's, he's lost most of his pep. I'm 
not survrised. It must be a rotten job, 
controlling a gang of fatheads like we 
have here ! '' 

'' Particularly one fatheacl !'' said 
Churclt f ccling'Iy. 

'' And wl1at about Detective-inspector 
Lenna1 .. (l, of Scotland Y a1·d r '' went on 
Handf ortl1, ignoring tl1e slight. _ '' Where 
does lie come in? Nowhe1·e ! He just 
moons about_ a11d does nothing ! The local 

. })olice are about as useful as a row of 
1,kittles !'' 

Cl1urcl1 and McClure had heard all this 
so often that they groaned in anguish. 

'' We chaps are in a unique position,'' 
continued Handforth eagerly. '' We three 
a11d Nipper. Two or three weeks ago, 
when six Fourth Form cl1aps vanished, 
we went on the trail with Mr. Lee. And 
tl1at trail led to Crag House, on the cliffs 
11ear Sl1i11gle Head .• We even saved Kr. 
Lee's life tl1at night. And how does he 
sl1ow l1is gratitude? He leaves us out in 
tl1c col(l ! I tell you frankly, I'm fed up! 
So feel 11p, in fact, that I'm goin~ out on 
my 0"·11 to do 8':)mc investigating. ' 

'' Wl1a.t !'' gasped his chums in one 
startled voice. 

'' I thou~l1t tl1at would wake you up !'' 
said Hanciforth with relish. '' Yes, my 
sons ! I've decided to go out to-night~ 
alone ! I'm not going to have you with me 
-you'd only mess up everything.'' 

'fl1erc was something in his tone which 
i11clicated that he was in deadly earnest; 
,i.nd Cl1u1~ch and McClure did some quick 
tl1i11king. It was perfectly true tl1at they 
-with Nipper-were tl1e only fellows in 
tl1c scl1ool who were '' in tl1c know.,, There 
l1acl bee11 many mysterious disappearances 
of late, for not only l1ad eight St. Frank's 
boys been spirited away, but many otl1e1 .. 
stalwart young fellows of the district had 
disappeared, too. 

Incredible as it seemed, tl1~re were in­
dications that the missing boys had been 
taken to Crag House, the eminently 
respectable residence of Admiral Sir 
Roclney Carrington. fhe admiral himself 
was a~·ay, wintering abroad, and Crag 
House was shut up, except for Crowson, 
the butler, and one or two manservants. 
Even the l?olicc did not know of Nelson 
Lee's suspicions regarding Crag House. 
The famous schoolmaster-detective was 
playing a waiting game; he pref erred to 
keep l1is own counsel until l1e had a true 
'' li11e '~ on the crooked game. 

Handforth, impatient enough in 
01·dinary everyday t]1ings, was seethingly 
impatient over this. He suffered from the 
delusion that he was an amateur detective, 
and he had been longing to test his powers 

-l1opin.g 1:Lnd E:Xpecting tl1at Nelso11 Lee 
wou!d 1nv1te him to take part in the in 
vestigations. But, to his disgustJ N elso -
Lee had not even approached him. 11 

~verything at St. Frank's had been 
g?1ng on normally except for the one 
d1ff erence tl1at 110 boys were allowed out of 
gates after dark. 

'' les !'' said Handfortl1 firmly. '' I've 
come to tl1e end of my patience, my sons , 
And ~o-night I'm going out-to do som~ 
scouting. Wl1at about that great ca,,8 
11nder tl1e cliffs-right beneatl1 Crao 
House? The, old smugglers' ca,,.e, by 
George! Don t yot1 remember that ql1cer 
motor-boat we saw tl1ere P And there aro 
tunnels leading into tl1e very cliff-1·io-J1t 
up to Crag Bo11se ! Well, I'm goi110-~ to 
explore those tunnels to-night-and 0 1'11 
bet yo11 tl1at I shall find th(; misRino­
cl1aps ! '' 0 

'' Look here, HandyJ you can•t do it !''· 
said Church 111·gently. ''You know what 
Mr. Lee tolcl us! ,ve've got to keep mum 
a.bout all tl1is-we've got to--'' 

.'' Well, we've kept mum, haven't we?'J 
clcmandcd Handforth coldly. '' Ancl wl1at 
l1as l1ap1lened? Notl1ing ! I've given l\fr. 
Lee every cl1ancc--I've wait.ed day after 
day. But I'm not going to wait any 
longer!'' 

Inspired by tl1e same_ thought, Churclt 
and McClure climbed out of bed simul. 
taneously; and determinedly tl1ey ad­
vanced upon their hot-headed leader. 

CHAPTER 2. 
A Slight Disagreement I 

T HERE was no light in the do1·n1itory, 
but Handfortl1 knew exactly \\"l1at 
vlas happening. 

'' Here, what's the idea?" he 
asked ominously. .. 

' ' You're not going- out-that's all!'' 
'' 011 ! I'm not going out?'' 
'' You're not !'' 
'' Who's going to stop me P'' 
'' We are!'' 
'' You, and who else P ,, demanded Hand• 

forth scornfully. 
'' Look here, Handy, old man--'' 
'' You needn't arcrue I'm goina '' inter• o o• . 

rupted Handforth '' I've got a feeling 
that if I break bounrls to-nigl1t, and go ~n 
a tour of investigation, I shall make a big 
discovery.'' 

"That's probably true," said Chur~h 
with a sniff.· "And the big discovery will 
be that you•re a blundering lunatic, _h~ 
you won't realise it until you've fall en 1~ : 
the hands of those crooks. Your 

I by ex• always the same ; yo11 n_ever _earn . . • 
perienco. Don't you think Nipper is 1111 
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patient, too? Don't you think we're im­
patient? But we don't talk about break­
ing bounds at eleven p.m. Ch11ck it, 
Handy ! (]-et undressed and go to bed.'' 

,, I'm blowcd if I will!'' said Handforth 
stubbornly. '' I ca~'t wait :inoth~r hour-
01~ e,rcn another m1nute. I m going now ! 
And if you fatheads try to follow me '' 

'' Don't worry ! We won't follow Jou '' 
said McClure. "There'll be no nee t~ 
because you're not going to leave this 
dormy !'' 

And J1e and Church, at the same 
moment, seized Ed\\·ard Oswald in a firm 
grip. He wasn't in the least flustered; 
he ,vas n~t even ann~yed. If he displayed 
any emotion at all, 1t was one of wither­
ing scorn. Handforth had two charac­
teristic moods; he was either noisy and 
hot-headed, or a.s cold as a chunk of ice. 
He ran to extremes in tl1is ,vay. 

-'' Very interesting!'' lie said deliber-
- ately. '' So you poor chumps· think that 
you can stop me?'' 

•'' My only hat !'' breathed Mac. '' Go 
easy, Cl1u111chy !'' 

They k11cw this mood; it was dangerous. 
'' I hate doing this-because, really I 

like [ou chaps,'1 said Handforth with 
regrc . '' If you weren't such pig-headed 
mules I might like you even more.'' 
u "Pig-headed! Us?'' spluttered Churcl1. 
· Why, you-you-- Y ou'111e tl1c onc--J' 

Crasl1 ! 
l;ncxpcctedly, Hanclforth's rigl1t · sl1. ot 

out, and McCltJ.rc, who had anticipatccl 
that the first attack '\\l'ould be made u11on 
Church, gave a gurgle of pa.in. Hand­
fo.rth's fist. 11ad smote l1im in the cl1cst 
w1tl1 sucl1 f orcc that lie staggered blindly 
back n.nd fell across tl1e bed. 

Biff ! 
Cl1urcl1 got tl1c next one, and he got it 

on tl1e chin. 

f 
'' Come on-botl1 of you ! '' l1isscd IIand41 

orth. '' By George ! I can see that I 
shall have to take stron(J' meas11res with 
you. Even if I do get 

0
out., you'll only 

{ 01Iow me and spoil everything ! I shall 
ave to make sure of you.'' 
T~e thought startled l1im. A moment 

barber he had been telling himself that all 
e needed to do was to puslt l1is chums iht of the way and escape. But if he did 

h" at, they would soon rccove1·-and follow 
tun_! And he had made up his milld that 
a0d·nigl1t's i11,"cstigation sl1011ld be a lone 

venture. · 
'' All right!'' lie said dogaedly. 
Crasl1 ! Biff ! Thud ! b 

M~&ur~h went sprawling, gasping feebly. 
Pre ~te reeled back, under tl1e ,•a(J'ue im­
At sswn that an explosion_ had oc~urred. 
lio-h~ events, _he saw all sorts of bright 
• t, s and blazing sta1~s. 

But lie and Church '\\,.ere game· ancl 
they staggered forward to reneV: the 
attack.. Ge1?-erally, when it came to a 
scr~p like this., they succeeded in subd11ing 
tl1e1r hot-headed leader. Once in a ""bile, 
l1owever, Handf orth prevailed-l1artic11-
lar I1. when he was in one of his most 
obstinate moods.• 
,, '' You_:_y~u mad idiot!''· p~nted Church. 

Somebody s bound to hear this din and 
we shall all get into hot water--'' ' 

'' Tl1e sooner the din is over the better 
then!'' said Ha.ndforth crisply. '' Here: 
wl1at the '' 

He had received a forcible jab on the 
left ear, and he swung round. His right 
floored Ch_urc~ completely, and that un ... 
f 0111tunate Junior rolfed over more or less 
''out.'' McClure came on ~ith desperate 
energy-only to meet with the same fate. 

Handf orth wasted no time. 
Ruthlessly he tore one of his bed-sheets 

into strips. He grabbed Churcl1, and 
dumped l1im upon his own bed; then lie 
calmly proceeded to bind Church to tl1c 
bed., using the strips of sheet as ropes. 
Before Chl!-rch l1ad thoroughly recovcre<l, 
he found himself hopelessly tied. 

McClure knew what was happening, a11(l 

l1e made an a.ttcmpt to get to the door­
})ro ba bly to gi,~o the alarm. Handfort11 
forestalled him, and twenty seconds later 
Mac '\\Tas on l1is own bed, and there ,,·ere 
n1orc dazzling sta.rs floating abot1t. 
McClure wa.s quickly bo11nd in just tl1t­
same way as Cl1urch. By now Handfortl1 
was breatl1lcss-but triumphant. 

'' Now, my sons_!'' he panted. '' \Vliat 
are you going to do? You1d try to kee1l 
me back, would you? By George ! ~IJ 
show you wl1o's who!'' 

'' You-you rotter !'' breathed Ch111·cl1. 
'' Untie tl1ese things !'' 

'' Some l1opes !'' retorted Handfortl1. 
'' W c'll yell, tl1en, '' tl1rcatened Chu1 .. ch. 
'' Oh, no, you won't!'' said Handfort.11 

confidently. '' I know jolly well that 
you're a couple of idiots but you're not 
sneaks. If I thought that there was any 
danger of you chaps squealing, I,d gag 
you. But I won't go to that length. You 
can lie there and go to sleep! l 1m off.'' 

'' But, Handy, list.en--'' 
''Rats!'' 
And Handforth., without another worcl, 

padded to the door and silently made hi~ 
exit. 

CHAPTER 3. 
The Adventure in the Lane! 

A S Handforth strode down Bellton 
Lane he '\\"as .aware of a greot ex­
l1ilara.tion. It surged through him 
Yt"armly and comfortingly. He wa·s 

out-he was on the trail ! And his chums, 
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who held such insulting views regarding 
his detective ability, were helpless. Bo 
had the whole night before him. 

'' By George! I'll show them!'' he mut­
tered doggedly. 

When he reacl1cd the village he found 
the quiet High Street dark and deserted .. 
It was fortunate for hir1, perhaps, that 
P.-c. Sparrow,· the local constable, was not 
I ur king in one of the shadowy doorways. 
Policemen on night duty have a habit of 
lurking in dark doorways. If Sparro,v Lad 
spotted Haudforth just then, he would 
have regarded the burly junior as a sus­
picious character. For Hand£ orth walked 
with exaggerated caution. He went 
through the village like a thief in the 
nio-ht. 

By the time he was on the Caistowe road 
some of l1is exhilaration had gone. He 
was bcginnin~ to fi11cl l1imself "up against 
hard facts. ·1·heories were all very well, 
but now that he was actually upon this 
in,1 estigation, a practical plan of action 
was necessary. And, to tell the truth. 
Handforth had no plan of action whatever. 
lie did not know how to proceed. 

He had a vague, general idea of making 
l1is way down the cliff and ente1·ing that 
mysterious old· smugglers' cave. Even if 
tl1e tide was high, he nould scramble along 
tl1c rocks and worm his way, ledge by 
ledge, until he reached the tun11el--

A t this point his thoughts received a 
sudden jar. He had forgotten his electric 
to1~c11 ! How could he explore those old 
tunnels in the pitch darkness? He halted, 
frowning with annoyance. 

'' Rats and blow!'' he muttered. '' I had 
cv,rything ready, too!'' 

He remembered-now-that he had left 
his electric torch under his pillow. This 
,vas all the fault of Churc.h and McClure! 
Rats to them! 

He felt in his pocketsJ and was amazed 
to discover that he had no matches-no 
light of any kind. 

Of course, he could confine his ·attention 
to Crag House to-night. He could explore 
the cave to-morrow night. Perhaps, 1f he 
scrambled over the garden wall of Crag 
House, he could sneak up to one of the 
windows and overhear the crooks plotting. 
Handforth's thoughts generally ran in a 
melodramatic direction. In his mind's eye 
he pictured a desperate gang of criminals, 
sitting in a circle, with tl1eir heads to­
gethe1". plotting and scheming. But this 
mental picture of his also provided for the 
crooks being careless enough to leave the 
blinds 11p and the windows partially open. 

'' H'm ,,, he muttered. '' It's going to be 
awk\vard.'' 

He remembered how Nelson Lee had en­
tered tJ1e g1·ounds of C1·ag ·nouse in the 

darkness, and how Lee had accidental! . 
f alien over a cunningly concealed tri1! 
wire, setting off an alarm. On tha.t occa­
sion tl1e detective had luckily escaped, anrl 
the occ1tpants of Crag House had co11_ 

eluded t.l1at a cat or a rabbit had bumped 
against the trip-wire. 

Handf ortl1 walked on with sudden deter­
mination. Wl1y sl1ould he hesita.te? He 
was in a better position tl1an Nelson Lee~ 
anyhow. Lee l1adn't had any real sus .. 
picions a.gainst Crag House; he wasn't pre .. 
pared for t1·ip-wires. But Handforth '\\yas 
and he would be on his guard. ' 

Silently, mysteriously, a vague figure 
mate1"ialised out of the gloom. Up till 
that second Handf orth had believed l1im­
self to be alone.. He felt a cold sort of 
trickle running down his spine. Was it 
l1is imagination~ or·--

'' My 011ly sainted aunt!'' he n1uttered 
breathlessly. , 

The fi.gttre was upon l1im, and lie in­
stinctively clencl1ed his fists. 

'' What are you doing here-and who are 
you ? " demanded a voice i11 a l1arsh, 
vibrant whisper. 

'' By George ! '' gasped Handfortb. '' I­
I tho11gl1t for a moment-- You're one 
of tl1e crooks, eh? All right !'1 

He meant to attack then and there. Bt1t 
tl1e other had a similar idea. Like a pan­
ther be leapt upon Handforth, and 0 tl1e 
burly Removite gulped with dism_ay as he 
felt tl1e vice-like grip of his mysterious 
adve1 .. sary. Strong as Handforth was, he 
could do nothing to free himself f1 .. om that 
clutch. 

'' Here, I say, you rotter--'' lie began. 
'' Silence !'' snapped the ma.n with alarm• 

ing ferocity. 
The struggle was brief. Handforth went 

down, tl1udcli11g heavily upon his back. He 
felt a hard knee in the centre of his chest; 
an arm was pressed across his mol!-th. 
Fiaht as he would, he could do nothing 
to ~ave himself. 

Then, almost before lie could rca.Iise i!, 
a heavy scarf was whipped round his 
mouth and drawn tight-it was so 
arranged, too, that even his eyes were 
covered. Bewildered, confusecl, amazed

1
,t 

Handfortl1 was rolled over. Now he fe 
l11s wrists being tied behind l1is bac~­
Somrtl1ing else was fastened round his 
a.nkles .. 

Ile was disgusted with himself. Like a 
child, he I1ad fall en into the hands of the 
enemy ! Long before he had reached_ Cr,ag 
House this disaster had overtaken him · 

With a sinkina' sensation, he rente1ll· 
bered the words. of Church and McClur:t 
They had war~cd him that if he went ks. 
he would fall into the hands of the croo -
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'l'hc tl1ougl1t sc_ared l1im. Wh~t a !ool 
1 c bad been! Ile had played. r1gl1t into 
t\ic hands of t lie cne11~y. '~o-mo1·1·0\\· 1-tl l 
st. Frank's "To11lcl be tl1sc11ss1ng the latest 
disn,p}Jcarance ! . . ,, ,,r alk ! " con1n1antled a st<\1·n ,,.01cc 1n 
bis car. '~ Ancl kec~1> ,v(1lking ! " 

He 1·caJ1sed tl1a.t. 110 l1a(l lJce11 (lraggccl 
to }1is f c~ct; ancl l11s cneinJr l1ad cJ1a11_gcd 
liis mi11d, for lie 11ac~ u11f astencd t.l1e b111d. 
inrr from Hautlforth s a11kles. The j11nior 

~ 

f Plt somctl1i11g Lrtrd n11L1 ro1111<l 1Jrcssecl i11to 
tlie small of l1is back. -

lie "~alkcd blinclly. 

--
CHAPTER 4. 

The Surprise 1 

N II)PEil,, ~itti11g lll1 in bc<l, fro",.11cd. 
He <lid not kno,\" tl1c exact time, 

bt1t it "\\'."as certni11ly l,l tc--gctti11g 
1\I . 011 for mid11igl1t, lie bclic,recl. Sir 
- ()]l t le rl,l'f\g'C 1 I is-''TL'S t a 11(1 110111111 \"' ' ':at .. 

son, ,, .. 110 sl1aretl tl1c dormitory l\'"itl1 l1in1, 
were sottntl a.sl ee11. 

Nip1Jcr wo11lc_l 11a,Tc been asleep, too, 
only lie ha.cl bec11 disturbed some ti111e 
earlier by .sunclry ,l'iolc11t tl1ulls ancl s11 lJ­
tl!1cd cries fro1n tl1e all·l· oini11g (lormitory. 
Not tl1at lie ]1ad tho11g 1t much of this­
at tl1c time. 

'l,liuds ancl cries from Hanllfo1,th 's clc1r­
mitory ""ere by 110 111ea11s 11n11st1al. On tl1C! 
a,rcra.ge, the cl111ms o( Stud~" D l1ncl a clor-

Nipper switched on the light and 
beheld an extraordinary scene. 
Church and McClure were bound 
helplessly to their beds ; Handf orth 
was missing ! '' Great Scott, what's 

happened? '' gasped Nipper. 

//))/1 

wr ___ ____ 

mitory scra11 about tl1rce times a v.-eck. 
The dist1trbance hacl ceased, ancl Ni111)cr 

l1ad come to tl1e conclusion tl1at the 1·0\Y' 

was o,,.cr, a11tl tJ1at the celebrate(l trio l1atl 
gone to slce11. N i111ler l1acl. dozed~ too. B11t 
110w he hearcl Eoft, irrcgl1lar tl111<ls aga1n­
}Jcculiar tl111ds. 

'' Funnv !'' mutt creel tl1e R,c1110,,.e ca lltai11. 
Thero .. ,v·erc 110 cries tl1is ti111e-onl ,. 

those ,,.ag11e so11nlls of stt'if c. No_, ll n1~cll) .. 
strife. It ,\ .. a.s sometl1ing different. ,:cry 
disturbing, too-and Nipl)Cl' felt a1111ove(l~ 
He saw no rca.son "rhJr his nizl1t's ~rest 
should be so iutcrrunte~. 
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'' lJotl1~r them !,, he muttered irritably .. 
He climbed out of heel, and, without 

disturbing his sleeping chums, went next 
door. . 

'fl1ud-thud-tl1ud ! 
As he entered the dormitory he recog­

nised the sounds. They were coming from 
Church's bed, and l\·ere cattsed by the bed 
l'Ocking violently from side to side; 
Church himself was apparently struggling 
desperately. He was either having a fight 
witJ1 somebody or he was in the throes of 
a nightmare 

,. Here, I say, chuck it !'' said Nipper 
sharply. 

He switched on the light as he spoke -
ancl then he. gasped. For, at the first 
glance, he saw the plight of Church and 
McClure; he saw also that Edward Oswald 
Handforth ,vas missing. 

'' Great Scott!'' he eja~ulated. '' What 
tl1e dickens What's happened? 
\Vhcre's Handy? Who did all this P ,, 

'' 'fhank goodness you've come!'' panted 
Cl1urch '' Quick 1 For goodness' sake, 
untie these 1·ottcn sheets I Anybody else 
disturbed?'' 

'' No," replied Nipper as he· went to the 
bed and wrestled with the improvised 
ropes. '' All right, Mac-I'll be over on 
your side in a tick. But what's hap­
[lened ?'' 

'' Why ask?'' groaned Church. '' It's 
Handy! We tried to stop him, but it was 
no ·good. We had an awful scrap, he 
knocked us out and bound us to our beds.'' 

By the time Nipper had unfastened 
McClure, he had heard the whole story. 

'' '11he crazy lunatic !''. he said, troubled. 
'' Why the dickens didn't one of you come 
and tell me?'' 

.'' We didn't have a chance,'' protested 
Cl1urch '' We wanted toi--'' 

'' \Vell, it's no good talking now,'' in­
terrupted Nipper. '' We'd better dress­
and smartly, too. We shall have to go 
after him. T4e ho~lcss c~ump I He 
might ~et into a terrible fix!'' 

''Hes probably in it already,'' said 
McClure with relish. '' Ancl serve him 
right, too.'' 

''You don't mcnn that, .Mac,'' said 
Nipper q11ietly. 

In his heart. Mac didn't, but he was 
certainly feeling bitter against Handforth. 

At that very moment Handforth was 
being piloted through a doorway into a 
warmed passage. Ile felt the change of 
te1npera.ture instantly. He heard a door 
softly close. 

,. \Valk straigl1t on,'' muttered his 
captor. '' I'll guide you.'' 

Handforth walked, and he was aware of 
a peculiar sense of hopelessness. The 
cl<)~i r1 c,- ,-,f t l1at door was like the knell of 

doom He had vanished-just the same a 
all the other~ ! Now he would be take: 
down, down into the labyrinth of 1tnd.-:r­
gro'ltnd tunnels~--

'' Ca1·eful l1ere, '' came a whisper from his 
captor. ''Upstairs.,, 

Handforth _fumbled his way up some un ... 
carpeted stairs, and he was bewildeted 
He had already made up his mind tliat 
he was to be taken down~tairs into the 
cellars or dungeons. 

He felt a bit annnyed, because all his 
theory was going wrong. He found him .. 
self walking along an up~r passage, then 
he was l\alted; he heard a handle turn and 
a door opened. 

'' Great Scott! What the '' 
'' Hand1 I'' 
By this time Handforth was d11mb .. 

founded. for he heard the familiar voices 
of Church and McClure and the voice of 
Nipper, too. Somebody pulled the heavy 
scarf from his face. BlinK:in~ dazedly, he 
sa,v that he was back m his o,vn 
dormitory. 

'
1 Guv'nor !'' he heard Nipper say. 

And. spinning round~ he made the fur­
ther staggering discovery that his captor 
was none other than Nelson Lee himself I , 

'' You, sir!'' babbled Handforth, with 
mingf ed relief and satisfaction. '' But­
but I thought that I had f alien into the 
hands of the crooks -'' 

'' I imagined that you were under some 
such impression, Handforth,'' interrupted 
Nelson Lee sternly. '' You unmitigated 
young rascal! Did I not give strict orders 
to the school that all boys were to keep 
within gates after darkness? Yet you 
have the effrontery to break bounds late 
at night-after lights-out ! I ought to 
give you a severe Hogging.'' 

Handf orth was too weak to say any• 
thing; he sank helplessly upon his bed, 
and Nipper quickly unfastened his hands. 
Dimly, Handforth noticed that Nelson Lee 
was holding an electric torch-and Han~­
f orth appreciated, in that second, tha~ it 
was the torch which had been pressed 1n~.o 
the small of his back; not an a11tomat1c 
pistol, as l1is imagination had pictured .. 

'' We were just coming out, sir,'' said 
Nipper quickly. '' We knew that Hand­
forth l1ad gone, and we were going after 
him--'' · 

"I don't think you need explain/' 1n; 
terruptcd Lee quietly, as be took 1n th 
whole scene in one comprehensive /Jan:ce. 
"I can see what bas happened. f j;1-c{ 
Handy will have to pay for a new_ 6 ft­
when thP. House matron gets the 1fh\•s 
able report in tho morning But ~ry 
only a det.ail Handforth, I'm v 
annoyed with you .. ' ' 

'' Yes, sir,,, said Handforth feebly. 
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,, \Vhat tlo :,"olt mean by t.l1is gross dis-
bcdience of orders P '' 

0 ,, I-I'm sorry, sir;'' faltered Hanclforth. 
., I thought-- I mean, I was awfully 
keen on investiga.ting. But-but after 
what's happened, I realise the dangers, 
Snd I'm. not. s~, keen now. I didn't menn 
to butt 1n., sir. 
· ''Fortunately, I stopped you in t,ime,'' 

said the schoolmaster-detective. '' B11t it 
· was only by chance that I came across . ,, -,,,u. 

,, WJ1y didn't you let _me k~ow who you 
were tl1en and t-here, sir P 1: 011 gave me an awfttl scare '' 

,, Which you thoroughly deserved,'' said 
Nelson Lee curtly. '' My only chance of 
keeping you quiet., Handf ort.h, was to gag 
you at _once. You. have an unfo~tunate 
propensity for arguing-and for using tho 
loud pedal. Perhaps you don't realise tl1at 
I was shaclowing a suspected man when I 
met yo11., and if we had start~d talking 
tl1at ma11 would have l1card us.'' 

'' Oh, my J1at !'' groaned Handfortl1. 
~'I-I'm awfuly sorry, sir.'' 

''You'll go to bed, and you'll give me 
your definite promise, here and no\v, that 
you ""on't do anything silly like tlris 
again,'' said Nelson Lee, 11is voice becom .. 
ing more kindly. '' Now, Ha.ndforth, I'm 
not 11nreasonable. I know that you are 
impatient-and all of you, I suppose., feel 
the same. B11t you can be sure that I nm 
doing e,1'erytl1ing within my power to help­
tl1e unfort11nate boys ,vho · have dis .. 
appea.recl. Leave tl1is to me.'' 

'' 'l1hcn we can l1elp, sir--'' began 
Nipper. 

''·Y 011 can-at t11c rigl1t time,'' saitl 
Nelso11 IJee. '' For tho p1"escnt yo11 n111st 
be !)atie11t. N Ol\"', Ilandfortl1, yo,1r 
prom1s0. ,, 

Handfort11 gave it-en.rnestly (.\ll011gh. 
He l1acl l1acl a fri~l1t, a:cd he ,vas glad 
eno11gl1 to <'sca11~ w1tl1ot1t 1111nisl1ment. 

CHAPTER 5. 

The Mystery Workers I 

Clt .. .\.G HOUSE, wit]1 its il'·y-co,·crecl 
\\Tails, its well-kept ~ardcns_, ,vas the 
,l'ery last worcl in dignified 1--espect­

it 1 ability. For a great many years 
ltodtad been the home of Admiral Sir 
t· n~y Carrington-a brave ancl dis~ 
8~ng~ushed man, now retired from nctiYe 
11.flce, who had served his country mag-

1 cently during tho Great War. 
h A bachelor, and a man. moreover, who 
h:dh s~ent many years in tropical zones, 
For a . a l1or1'or of the Engfish winter. 
-M tlu~ rc>ason he always wintered abroad 

rtll(41ra .. CairoJ or S011tl1ern Italy. 

During these bleak months Crag: House 
was closed. Mr. C1--owson, tl1e dignified 
butler, was in full cha1·ge, l1aving under 
him two or three gardeners and som~ other 
n1enservants. 

Mr. Crowson had been butle1' at 1Crag 
House for seven or eight months, and he 
\\"as a familiar figure in the district-liked 
a.nd respected by everybody. 

If it had been whispered to the good 
folk of Caisto,ve or Bannington or Bell­
ton that there was something mysterious 
and sinister about Mr. Crowson and Crag 
House, those good folk would have 
laughed wit11 scorn. Even the police 
,,,.ould have laughed unbelievingly. 

Yet to-night, as on many nights re­
cently, Cra.g House teemed with remark­
able activity. 

Not a light showed in any·' window; the 
place was q11iet and still in its ultra­
respectability. E,pen if one had pene­
trated into the extensive cellars, one ,vould 
have found the same air of orderly 
rectitude. 

But this ,va-s n house of a thousand 
secrets. 

Beneath those cella1's, and reached b.v 
means of a hidden lift, lay a labyrinth of 
passages n.nd chan1bers. They were really 
:iges old, dating ha.ck from the time of 
t.l1e long-dead smugglers. 

Tl1ose deeper cellars were unknown, even 
to Admiral Carrington, whose family l1ad 
owned the property for generations. For 
a centu~ they J1ad been forgotten. There 
was a black shaft, })enetrating downwards 
into the earth and rock, and joining up 
with an ancient-quarry working. 

Since tke ad,·ent of tl1e dignified Mr. 
Crowson, strange ·changes had taken place. 
Electric light wires were secretly run 
down· to tl1e ttnknown cellal'S; men had 
been at work. 

And now, on tl1is particular nigl1t, 
otl1ers were working. _ 

An observe111
, co1ni11g on this scene for 

tl10 first time, \\·011ld l1ave stared in 
amazement. Fo1.. tl1c ,,,.orkers \\Tero all 
(}reseed exnctly a.like-in dt'ab, tightly­
fitting suits. Mecl1a.nical tl1ey looked, ancl 
mccl1anically tl1cy ,,,.01'ked. 

Never cxc11a11ging a ,vorcl, but labou1'ing 
in stolid obedie11cl1 to orders, they were 
cnga.ged 11pon tl1e stra11ge task of building 
solid granite walls. 'l,l1ey were converting­
tl1is qt1ee1· o. ld la.byrinth of passages and 
cl1ambe111s; the gra11ite ,va1ls were rising 
everywhere. Increclibly small cells wcro 
being built, a11d caclt wall was made of 
solid ~ranitc blocks. Doors of l1ardcned 
oak, six inches in tl1ickness, we1"e being 
l111ng ttpon incredibly massive hinges. 

And tl1ese workC'r:;, unskilled t11011gl1 . 
t l1ey ,v-ere, pI·od11ced the necessary rcs11lts. 
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T·J1eir ,vork 
s11fficed. 

,,·as crttdc., }lerhnps., but it 

S011ie of these nl)"Stery v.~orkcrs were 
boys-sc11oolboys. Otl1ers ,verc stalwart 
yo11ng f cllo,,·s of bet,\?ee11 .sixteen and 
•~igl1tee11. ..\nd tl1ey all labo11red in that 
same qt1eer. mecl1a11ical ,,·ay. 

• .\.t exactly midnight a sha1"p order ,vas 
given, and tl1e. workers were lined up. 
'l'hey obeyed a11tomatically-whicl1 was not 
s11rprising, for they ",.e1·e, indeed, little 
·bett-er tl1an huinan a11tomata. 

A door in . the solid rock openecl, a11d tl1c 
~igl1t shift came on clltty. Anotl1er ga11g 
·of tl1cse same youthf11l workers~dull-eycd~ 
111eek, and obedient. \ 

'' Come, my pretties,'' c1·oaked the old 
n1nn who l1acl esco11ed t,he night shift to 
t11c scc11c of opc1~atio11s. · '' Supper now. 
A.nd bed, el1 P Con1e along ! You've 
carnell ... yottr sleep !'' 

He v.,.a..~ s1Jcaking to tl1c '' (Tana '' ll,.hicl1 
h~d just finished work; he

0 
ep~kc as he 

m1gl1t ha '\"'e spoke11 to tame rabbits i11 tl1ei1' 
l111tcl1. 

.. .\.nother figure appeared in the elcc­
tric<1lly-lit tunnel-a tall, quietly-dressecl, 
dignified figure. The old man respectfully 
to11cl1cd l1is forelock. 

'' Just changing the guard, M1·. Crow­
son,'' he said, with a croaking chuckle. 

'' Where is Sho1~ty ?'-' asked Crowson. 
'' Down below, Chief-with them tvto 

new young 'une what came in earlier,'' 
replied the old man. '' Glad to see 'em, I 
,vas, too. The more the merrier, say I.J' 

'' I'll go down to him,'' said C1,.owson, 
nodding. 

He looked up and down the line of 
~orkcr~ as_ he might h;ive inspected the 
silver 1n his pantry. They stood motion-­
less, silent, di6intereated. 

'' 'l'l1ey're all right, Chief,'' said tho old 
man. '' Good as lambs. That's rare won• 
derful stuff you give 1 em. Rare wonder• 
ful ! '' 

'' It saves us a lot of trouble,'' agreed 
Crowson, nodding. '' Well, we'll be 
gettiug along !'' 

And the relieved gang of workers 
marched off, obedient to the slightest word 
of that feeble old man. 

-

T HEY were taken dow11 the lift four 
at a time; then~ when they had all 
collected in the ancient quarry 
working, far below, the old man, 

car1'y1ng a powerful, petrol-vapour lantern, 
led the way. 

For some distance they marched, and 
then another secret opening in the rock 
wall was revealed, and the -·workers were 
marched into a side tunnel. Here there 
waa a number of cubicles, with flimsy 

AD ezciting story of treasure hunting __ 

wooden JJartitions dividing one f1~om a 
ether. The doors of these cubicles were nf 
plain cleal, and of no particular strenO't! 
The_ workers were ordered in-two iu ~'lch 
c11b1cle. 

Crowson, joining a squq.t, sq11arc­
sl1ouldered 1nan, hall gone to a cubicle at 
tl1c f ~r encl of tl1e tunnel, and he was in .. 
spect1ng two young fellows who ,rero 
lying unconscious upon tho little cam11 
beds. -

'' Got 'em easily, Chief,'' said Shorty 
Williams-who was tl1e chauffeu1~ of Cra~ 
Hou~e. ;• As yo11: were away to-night, ,v: 
bro11ght ~n1 str~1~ht down. You can gi~e 
tl1em tl1e1r medicine here, can't yo1.1 ?'" 

'' Quite easily," replied Crowson. '' Good 
,,·01 .. k, Sho1·ty !'' 

It was difficult to realise that this dio-11i­
:fied--looking butler wa.s none other tl1au 
Ja.mes Do11glas Sutcliffe, known to tl1e 
}lolice ~q ''Jim the Penman.'' He was one 
of t)1e most dangero11B criminals kno,vn to 
Scotlancl . Yard - a maBter-foro-cr, a 
:i,vi11cllet, a Cl'ook of inter~a tional 
11otoriety . 

Of late years Jim the Penn1an had 
ceased to trouble the police. Scotland 
Yard bclie,1cd that ho was operating 
abroail undc1· another name. Yet l1ere lie 
was., in this quiet corner of Sussex, 
living the respectable life of a count.ry 
l1ouse butler. 

The two men made no e:ff orts to lower 
their voices, although the partitions of 
t]1e cubicles were so flimsy that their words 
could be l1eard up and down the tunnel. 
It was t'eally more than a tunnel-it v.·a-s 
a kind of cavern, three parts of its space 
being occlt}Jied by the cubicles, with a 
narrow passage running down one side. 

Food was brought to the workers~ 
wholesome food, consisting of bread and 
cheese and hot oocoa, and plenty of it. 
The prisoners ate and drank in the 
same mechanical way as they worked. 

There was only one exception. In a 
certain cubicle the two worke1--s "~ere 
Cuthbert Chambers, of the St. Frank's 
Fifth Form, and Stanley Waldo of tlte 
Remove. Chambers was a human machi11e; 
but Waldo was in full possession of his 
normal wits. 

And now, after many hours of work­
nfter acting his part so cleverly that _none 
of his captors guessed his real condition-­
he was at liberty to rel~x. 
- As he consnn1ed hie suppcr_..cagcrly 

enough, for he was hungry-he allowed t: 
lack-lustre ex11ression to die from 1 

eyes. He watched Chambers al1!1ost W'?!; 
deringly as that usually-ag~ress1vc sen1 

attacke~l his own supper with that. sa~: 
hideo1.1s machine-like activity. For ~t w 
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Nipper & Co, dashed into the prison quarry. Gassed convicts and warders were lylng 
everywhere. '' Anything we can do to help? •• asked Nipper eagerly. 

hi<leolls-to ,,,. aldo. Ile l1a£1 sefl'n so m11c-l1 
of it d11ring tl1e 1Je1·iod of his capti·v·ity. 
He pitied tl1esc 11nfortt1nnt.es-yet J1e knew 
tl1at tl1ev ,~ere 11ot suffciring. He ,vas 
the ouly., 011e ,vl10 1~eally s11ffercd. r1~I1c 
others seemed perfectly C'ontent. They 
worked ,vell, tl1ey ate "·~ell, a11d tl1ey sicrt 
weIJ. Thci1-- captivity dicl not irk them 1n 
tho le:1st. 

For tl1cy were 1111cler tl10 influence of 
tl1nt 1nysterious clrug w-hic]1 Jim the Pc11• 
lnau l1nd administered to them all immc­
cli~ tel) .. after tl1cy l1ad been capt11rccl. A 
slight, l1armless injection-and their 
~rains were dca~e~ed._ Waldo himself hacl 
iad tl1at same 1nJcct1on; b11t tl1ere wero 

r~culiarities about Stanley Waldo of which 
- 119 cn11trJrs k11ew notl1ing. Tl1ey clid not 
~Ven k11ow l1is 11nme. Had tl1~y knol'·11 it 
1liey might lian~ given him · pa1·ticular 
n tte11 t.i 011. 

n For he _W::l:'l the fiOil of tho ccl'?brntnl 
[, :!l)ert ,,. <ll(lo, known nt one t11nc ns 
n/i ~ie_ 'Y ontlPr ~fan_." 'l'h?rc . was soip.e­
h t1.,~1 g (liff('l~'Pnt 1n_ l11s const1~ltt1ou ! 110 lra.~ 

· )11 g"lir, 1115 0v0~10-]1t antl 111.s l10ar1110- ,,rrt"~ .... 0 _.., 

keener tl1an of most. boys. It was one of 
hi~ peculiarities that ~c could not ~eel 
1>a1n. And that drug, 1nst-ead of l1a,T1ng 
sucl1 a startling C'ft'ect, had no effect ""hat-­
ever. 

Waldo lllld ~,v·nkened to find l1imself 
perfectly normal-but he l1ad had the wit 
to act as the otl1crs. ThUB his captors 
knew nothing of the true sitt1a.tion. But 
,valdo was in an adva11tageous position, 
since he could sec all, hea.r all, and tlte 
crooks believed l1im to be as harmless aa 
his companions. 

He was listening now to the talk of Jim 
tl1c Penman antl Sl1orty, in one of tl10 
otl10r cltbicles. Tl1ey ,\~ere some little 
(listance away, bt1t he l1card their voices 
,,~it11011t difficulty. 

'' Infe1 .. 11a.l n11i~anc~," came St1tclifie's 
voice-anrl Waldo tJricked UI) l1is ea1·s. 
,: I',~o bro11aht tl1c ,,l'rong t)l1ial. Shorty. 
This 011e's ~cm1Jty. Go up and bring tl1c 
11e,v }Jhial, will yo11? Yot1'll find it in tho 
srcrct cupboarcl:,, 

,~ Tl1cre scen1s. to lJc a (lro11--•• Shorty 
,, :\ ~ l) Pg l 1111 i l 1 g·. 
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'' It's no good-the s·yringe won't reach they l1ad been dresse(l, like t~ ot11ers iu 
it," interr11pted Jim t11e Penman. •• Go the drab-coloured working suits. ' 
n11c_l fetch the new phial.'' Waldo w~ about to le~ve when lie 

Waldo was interested so interested, in caught a glimpse of something whicl1 }·1y 
fact, tl1nt he did 11ot go to sleep after the in the folds of the blanket on one of tli~r• 
ol<l man had been in to clea.r away the little beds. He picked 1t up. ~ 
suiltJel' tl1ings. He pretended to sleep-but ''Hallo!'' he mu1 .. mured keenly. 
lie lay very wide awake. What he held in his hand was a tiuy 

He heard Shorty retu1"n; he heard the 11l1i~l, hexagonal in shape1 with littfe 
t.,vo men talking, and he knew that the two fl11t1ngs. It was white and empty. Tlie11 
11c,v captives were being ''treated.'' Soon lie remembered what he had overhear<] 
Jim the Penman and Shorty took their 1'his, then, was the empty phial wl1icl; 
cle1larture. Silence reigned, except for the ,. C1 .. owson '' had discarded. After Shorty 
even breathing of tl1e captives. had brought the fresh one1 this old one ha .. 1 

,v aldo knew, from past experience, that been ove1'looked. 
tl1ere "yas not likely to be any disturb- \Valdo held it up to the ligl1t, and l1is 
,1nce. No guard was placed over the heart bea~ fastei:, 'P1ere was a tiny dro1) 
prisoners, for they were so meek and of brownish fluid m the bottom. lie 
,;lJcllient tl1at a guard was not necessary. removed the cork and sniffed. The odo111· 

It wa3 a brilliant idea to capture these was pungent, and he had never smelt any .. 
yol111gstcrs in this ,vay, to treat them with t}1ing q11ite like it before. 
tl1at drltg, and to use them as worker~. He slipped it into the neck of his gar­
I·t ,vas tJ1e cheapest of cheap labour. There ment--for lie had no pockets-and ·a 
,,,as also another advantage. When these mo1ncnt later he was out of the cubicle, 
bo)·s 1"eco,1ered their norn1al wits as tl1ey and tl1e doQ1 ... was locked again. 
1)robably ,vould when t}1e work w~1s No,v he went to the end of tl1e passao-c, 
ti11ishect-they \\·oulcl rcmcn1ber nothi11g. D~ncl conf1·onting l1im was a great block 

O 
of 

It was nearly 011e o'clock when Waldo 1·ock in tho rough shape , .. fa door; and tho 
'='Ii11ped 011t of l1is bctl. ,vith the aid of a w11ole face of it was covered with metu,l 
piece of be11t ,vi1·ca he quickly picked the rods ancl steel springs. It wus the secret 
lock of tl1e cubicle cloo111

• It was a simple, mecl1anism which operated the doo1· fron1 
con11nonplace Jock, and quickly succumbed. the hidden button on the other side. 

Pnssing along the old quarry working, 
t.11is door was invisible; but from Wal(lo's 
sid~ it was easy enough to operate. Ho 
pulled 011e of the bars, the catcl1 slipped 
back, and the door silently swung open, in 
spite of its great weight. All was pitch 
da1'k11ess beyond, and there was not ,, 
sound. 

A LITTLE electric Iigl1t glowed in the 
rock 111,1c,f of each cubicle; and ~re 
-Was a similar light in the passage. 
These lights were 1naintained per• 

n1anently; at lea-st, they had 11ot 011cc been 
switched off dttring the period of Waldo's 
c.aptivity 

The boy did not hesitate now. He knew 
tl1ere was a risk, but he took it without a 
q11al1n. He went alon~ to one of the other 
cubicles-he knew which 011e, for he had 
easily judged the distance of tl1c men's 
voices-and aoon he hqd opened the door. 

It was not carelessness on the pa1·t of 
tl1e crooks that these doors were so flimsy 
an(l the locks so ordina1·y. Not one of those 
captives - except ,val{lo - l1ad ever 
attempted to break f1·ce. l11deed, they 
were not capable of any sucl1 thing. They 
llicl exactly as they were told; for that ex­
traordinary drug had st1ch an effect upon 
tl1em that they were no longer masters of 
their own will.. They would have been just 
ns sect1rc if there had been no locks at 
ull-or no doors, if it came to that. 

Waldo l1ad a quick look at tl1e two latest 
'' recruits.,, His only obj~ct in coming 
J1creJ in fact, was to see if these newcomers 
"·ere St. Frank'a fello,,·s. TJ1ey were not. 
They were strangc1·s to l1im-and it was 
tliffic11lt to guess t11eir station i11 life., since 

'' All serene!'" murmured Waldo, afte1·· 
listening intently for a moment or two. 

He heard the f ainte.st rustle near J1im, 
and a queer figure came into tho dim 
light which glowed from the side passage -
a figure dressed entirely in black, even 
to the hanlls and head. Where the eyes 
s11ould have been there were two litt]e 
squart?.s of glass, or celluloid. A grotesq110 
sl1ape to meet in the dark-but Waldo ,vas 
in no way startled. He had seen the figure 
before. 

,vith one movement t11c headgear ,vns 
pulled back, a.nd the face of Nelson Leo 
was revealed. 

,. Been waiting long~ sir?'' v1hispcrcd tlto 
Removite eagerly. 

'' Nearly three-quarters of an hour-bttt 
that <loes not matter,'' replied Nelson Lee, 
"Anything fresh to report. young 'un P" t 

This was not the first time such a mec • 
inu l1ad taken place; Lee was full,: awat': 
of OW aldo,s unique ~osition, and he 'Y:" 
taking advantage of 1t. Waldo wae acti =' 
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as !1i spy within the enemy's camp. private laboratory, and he was hard at 
-Nia-htly, Lee crept in, and whenever work throughout the forenoon. 
po:sible Waldo joined him and made his He waS working again after lunch, and 
:re11ort. It was a big risk- for the boy-but it was ju.st before tea-time when Nipper 
.only if he became careless. So long as he :presented h~mself. Nipper had been try­
~ma1ntained his pretence of being helpless, 1ng to see bIS guv'nor all day, and at last 
'.like the others, he was safe. he had braved Nelson Lee's ,vrath by 
· '' The other shift is at work now, sir,'' coming to the locked laboratory . 
. ~·hispered '1Valdo. ''We're all right, I He knocked, and there was no answer. 
·t11ink, for an hour or two. Two more He k~ock~4 again. This .time an · in1-
:ca pti ves to-night-they1 re here now. Any patient voice .,told him to go away. 
~~eports of further disappearances?'' '' It's me, guv 1 nor,'' called Nipper . 
. ''Not yet-but we shall probably hear of ''Don't bother me now, young 'un,'' came 

them to-morrow,'' sa.id Nelson Lee. '' Two Nelson Lee's voice, and it seemed to 
:more, eh P So these good friends of ours Nipper that there was a note of exultation 
,require ~ore labour? How is the work -in i_t. ''You l1ad,,better go away-- No! 
;progressing P'' .,va~t a mome11t ! 
; '' Full steam ahead, sir,'' replied Waldo. Nipper l1eard footsteps, tl1e door was 11n-
." They're building a regular miniature loc~ed, ·and Nelson Lee, nt~ired i~ a long 
prison under Crag House. Goodness alone white laboratory coat, admitted 111m. · 
;kno°'\\·s what it's for. Oh, and by the way, '' Of what earthly use is a Public Scl1ool 
sir-there's this.'' education? '' demanded Nelson Lee 

, - He produced the little 1>hial and handed severely. '' Surely you know: better than 
it over, explaining how it had come into to say ~ It's :me'?'' · -
his p0Bsess1on. :. ' ' Cheese it, guv1 nor ! Life'.s too sl1ort to 

''Splendid!'' said Lee, J1ie eyes gleaming. bo~-her. about su~h grammatical . trifle~," 
:''This is a most valuable find, Waldo. sa.1d Nipper, .looking at ~?e detective w~th 
I l1ad never l1oped that we should be so open-eyed interest. By Jove, sir!-

~lucky. Well done!'' What's hap1lened? If I didn't know you 
He was so l>lcased that Waldo looked at so well, I'd say that you were excited." 

l1im in surprise. '' You don't know me well enougl1, 
'' But the bot-tle is nearly· empty, sir.'' Nipper-because I am excited,'' said Lee 
'' Yet there is sufficient for purposes of g~ily. '' ~ l1a~e made the most val11ab!e 

analysis,'' replied Lee. '' I may yet be. discovery 111 t.J~1s remarkable case. I don t 
able to identify this drug-and, if I _can vlant to mystify Y?u, s~ I'll tell you at 
do that, it will be the first step towa1·ds onc_e that I_ h~ve -~dent1fied the d1~ug_ by 
~xposing these scoundrels.'' wl11c]1 Sutcliffe s pr16oners are turned into 

CHAPTER 6. 
The Code Telegram! 

ELSON LEE was satisfied for tl1e 
time bci_ng. He knew that if he 

capture the crooks., he would ha,1 e 
to proceed ,vith infinite caution. One 
. false step migl1t give Sutcliffe and his men 
'the alarm-and then they would abandon 
~he \\· l1ole enterprise. 
· L~e \\·as satisfied tl1at the captives, in­
lclucling Waldo, were in no danger. Tl1ey 
L'\Vere merely being used as labourers. It 
'\Vas l1ard on parents and relatives, who 
'Were anxiously awaiting news; but tl1e1·e 
lvould not bo a very long delay now. For 
the great detective had taken certa.in steps 
t 6 tep~ which would. unquestionably lead 

0 1'ap1d developments. 
t llo. was particularly pleased with Waldo Th obtaining that nearly-empty z>l1ial. 
. e detecti,"e slept well tl1at night. And 
!n tl1e morniug he locked l1imself in his 

l\yorking automata.'' 
'' But-how did you do it, guv'nor ?'' 

asked Nipper breat-hlessly. 
He was told of Nelson Lee's overnigl1t 

visit to Crag House-and of the phial 
which Waldo had secured. 

., Tl1ere was just one drop of the stuff in 
tl1at little bottle sufficient for my needs,'' 
continued Lee. '' Now, Nipper, it is fortu­
nate tl1at I have a long memory-for tl1is 
clrug is virtually unknown to science. But 
it possesses certain }leculiarities wl1icl1 
toucl1ed vague chords in my mind. I got 
my 1nemory to work-I looked up certain 
records-and now, with the help of the 
lit.tle sample, I have obtained the proof I 
needed." 

Nipper watched a.nd llstened in wonder; 
lie l1ad seldom seen Nelson Lee so ani• 
mated. Tl1e scl1oolmaster-detective was 
pacing up and down, and his eyes "·ere 
gleaming with enger11ess. 

'' I'll tell you a little story, Nipper,,., lie 
went on. '' During tho G!eat War, a11 

almost unknown German scientist, named 
Will1elm ,·on Krantz, living in Essen, and 
vtorking in 011c of the military laborn-



14: '' BARRED BY ·rat FORM.'' Magnificent long school y~ of-

tories, produced a peculiar drug, which 
became known afterwards as ' The G.S. 
FJ11id.' Von Krantz's name for it was 
Gehirn-Schlafen, whicl1 is 1--atl1er a mouth­
ful. In German it literally means ' Brain­
Slec11.' The term is self-explanatory." 

'' By Jove! You-you mean--11 

'',--on Krantz was unfortunate with his 
G.S. Fluid," continued Nelson Lee. •• He 
sta1~tcd making experiments just at the 
c11d of the war, and it ~·as only after 
tJ1e ccseation of l1ostilities that tl1e rest of 
the ,,,.orld heard anything about his experi­
n1ents. Until then they had been kept a 
close secret. Von Krantz claimed that he 
had a c11re for shell-sl1ock, and even 
lunacy. His drug had the effect of deaden­
ing tli-e brain-in fact, making the brain 
al111ost dormant. He made a test upon a 
,~iole11t maniac, and it was certainly im-
11rcssi ,Te, for after the administration of 
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the drug, the maniac became docile and 
even cl1ildlike in obedience. · 

'' It was the great test case. Von Krantz 
claimed that the effect of the drug would 
wear off after t,vo or three weeks and by 
tl1en. becal1se of his further treatment, tl1e 
man would be curecl. Tl1e case ,vas 
"t'atcl1ed by many eminent scientists.'' 

'' And was the 11oor cl1ap cured, sir?'' 

'' Ile was not,', replied Nelson Lee. '' He 
,i.as a soldier wl10 had been driven mad by 
l1is expet'ie11ccs in the fro11t line. Von 
Krantz treated him carefully during tl10 
period of his ' brain sleep '; but, unfortu­
na telJ·, when .. the cff ect of tl10 stuff wore 
off, his condition was exactly as before. 
Indeed, if I remember rigl1tly, the poor 
fellow attacked one of tl1e doctors and 
nearly killed him. It finisl1ed Von Krantz. 
He vlas completely discredited, and ho 
and his Gcl1irn-Schlafcn W'ere forgotten.'' 

:1 

~ 
"' 

I 

. \lu 'i'.,~ 
.. i. Ill 

f-~>f:'•' 
.-1/ 
~ 

A Thousand 
Thrills for 
4d. ONLY! 

e­
RI 

ID'_ 
Enemy 

boy outlaw, can tackle-to hunt down 
this terror of the kicking Mule country 
and bring him to justice. But the Kid's 
got the nerve, and he's like greased 
lightning on the draw. Share thrills 
and hairbreadth escapes with him in this 
splendid yarn of the real \Vild West I 

-
I rar 

On Sale at all Newsagents and Bookstalls .. .. - 4d. ---- -------------.-----------------·---- ----



-Bi.rrY Wharton & · «.;o. SCHOOLBOYS' OWN 4d. LmRARY No. 163. 15 

,, Not completely forgotten, guv'11or,'·' 
said Ni}lller quickly. '' You remen1bcred." ,, ,r on Krantz ,~las broken-l1ea.rtPd," saicl 
Lee tl1011ghtfully. . "He ~ti_ll main~aincd 
tJiat l1is G .S. Fluid, ad~1n1sterc:d 1n tl1e 
i•ia-lit way, would result 1n amaz111g cures 
0 f0 all brain disorders. But nobody. heeded 
Jiim, and lie _died sever~! _years ago-in 
Jlovcrty, I bel1c,1 e. ~ow 1t 1s cleat' enoug_l1 
to n1e that S11tclJffeJ or one of bis 
associates, got ]1old of that fo1·mula. Tho 
(lruu wl1icl1 is being 11eed upon the boys 
und~1· Crag House is the· G.S. Fluid. It 
is }Jerf ectly harmless, for their bra.ins are 
only numbecl, and \\1l1e11 the effect wears 
off tl1ey will become q11ite normal, t'emem­
bering nothing of wl1at 11as hap1Je11ed in 
the mea11time. '' 

Lee suclcle11ly turned U}lOn Nipz1er, and. 
slap1Jed his clenched fist into l1is otl1cr 
JJa 1111. 

'' But l1erc'e tl1c J)oint," J1e v;cnt on 
kcc11ly. '' Von Krantz l1ad another dr11g-
011e ,vl1icl1 acted as an antidote. One 
single fnjection, nnd the patient became 
normal ,vitl1i11 an hour. In my tecords at 
Gray's Inn Road I l1ave botl1 form11lre, 
Ni1111er-for I have always ta.ke11 a keen 
i11tcrest in such things." 

'' 1iy only hat!'' gas11ed Nippc1', staring. 
'' 'fl1en-then you can go clown i11to those 
t,11111els, Waldo will admit yo11 to the 
cul,icles, a,nd-and--'' 

''Not so fast., yo11ng 'ttn, '' interrt1 }Jtecl 
Lee softly. '' '!'here arc ma11y J)ossibilitics 
-a11d you can be certai11 that I sl1nll take 
f11ll adva11tage of this discevery. 'ro­
morrow I shall make a flying trill to 
London, and I sl1all obtain (1mplc s111)plies 
of tl1at antidote." 

i11s11(\ctor gr1iffly. '' Of coU1'se, yo11'1'e a 11 

unofficial investiga.tor, and I canJt fo1·cc 
you to tell inc anytl1ing. As usual, yo11',·e 
maclc me wait.'' 

'' My dear Lennard, I '"·ouldn~t ' l1old 
c,ut on yo11 ' in an unfriendly SJlirit,'' said 
Nelson Lee, smiling. ''I merely wished tc 
make certai11 of n1y facts before I made :• 
statement. This is a tricky b11Siness, a11cl 
tl1e crooks, so far, are not in tl1e least 
alarmecl by yo11r presence in tl1e district­
or . by tl1c activities of tl1e locnl }Jolice. 
rl'l1cy belie,,_c tl1emselvcs to be })e1·fcrtly 
secure.,, 

'' As f a1~ as I'm concc1·ned, they're ns 
saf c as tl1c Ba11k of England,'' gru11ted tl1c 
Yard man. '• I k11ow notl1ing .. It's a hate-­
ful admission f 01· a prominent officer of tl1e 
C.I.D. to make, b11t what else can I clo? 
You talk about crooks. I don1t even kno,,,. 
if t!1erc are a11y crooks. These boys ·j11Fit 
va111sl1-and tl1at's all we kno"'·· _,v11at 
arc yo11r facts?'' he added bl1111tly. · · 

'' Tl1e first 011e is tl1at tl1e prime n10,·er 
in tl1is co11s1liracy is 011r old friencl S11t­
cliffc. '' 

L~nnarcl j11mped. 
' 

''Sutcliffe ! '' he eja,culated. '' Y 011 do11 't 
mea11 Jim t11e Pe11n1a11 ?'' 

'' The same.'' 
'' But, man ali,Te1 Jim l1,1sn't 01101,ated-in 

England for years," }Jrotested Len11a1~c1. 
'' \Vc've lost t1,ack of him at tl1c Yard---~ 

'' Y 011'11 JJick U}) l1is trnck again no,,,. all 
rigl1t," said Lee confidently. '' You may 
have heard-- J 11st a moment~ Co1ne 
in ! '' 

It was a. trim maidservant, and she caT­
ricd a telegra.m, which .had just arriYe<l. 
Nelson Lee dismissed the girl, read tl10--: 

N ELSON LEE l1ad a g11cst at his telegram, and then passed it ove1-- to l1is 
di11ner-tablc tl1,1.t evening. ---- i11qt1isitive guest. 

The b11rly, hard-l1eadell Cl1icf '' Wl1at on cartl1's this P" asked Lenna rel, 
Detective - inspector Lc1111ard, of staring. '' It's a.n 11nintelligible jumble. 

Scotland YardJ waB a gloomy n1a11. He A code message, el1 ?'' he added quickl)"· 
!1ad been engaged on tl1is case £01.. over .'' Who is it from, Lee?'' 
two weeks, and he had accomplished "It is from Admiral Sir Rodney Cur-

- e.xa~tly nothing. The n1ystery of the rington, ancl it was handed in at Mar-
, au1slicd youngsters was as great a seilles," replied Nelson Lee smoothly. 
niystery as ever. '' 11he admiral assttres me that he is travcl­
th" It:s just uncanny, Lee," complained ling ove!land with all sileed, an~ that he 

c Scotland Yard man, as tl1ey sat will arrive at St, Franks, by pr1,rate car, 
smoking after tl1c meal. '' I've ne,rcr llee11 according to 1ny suggestion, by Wedne8-
so inf(~rnally baffled. There's not a clue day evening. He also assures me tl1at he h~ ~o ~ow and where these young fellows is travelling incognito, and t1iat his 

a,.e disappeared--'' arrival in Eno-land ,vill be 1111kno,vn to a 
'' Y l . 

0 
lf '' ou needn't rcmai11 so baffled 110w, old sou -excepting myse • 

lll.an,'' interru1Jted N clson L~e. '' I feel . in Tl1e chief ins1)ector was frankl v i confidential mood thi~ cveniua, and I b~wildcred. ~ 
in,~•; decided to tell you all I kuc;'w." "But wliat on earth l1as Carrington to 

. was wonclcri11g 110,v long yo11 \\Terc ~o \\"'itlt this 1nystcry?'' lie asked. '' Isn't 
i:oing to hold 011t 011 me," saitl tl1c chif'f- Carrington tl1e n1an wl10 ow11s tl1at old 
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house on tl1e cliff, somewhere between here 
and Caistowe? '' 

'' Crag House,'' nodded Nelson Lee. '' Do 
you know the butler of Crag -~ouse ?'' ; 

'' I l1aven't met him-I've had no reason 
to-but I believe he is a fell ow named 
Crowson.'' replied Lennard. '' I don't 
quite see '' · 

'' Crowson deserves our very close atten­
tion,'' said Nelson Lee. '' For Crowson is 
merely another name for our old pal Jim.'' 

This time Lennard fairly leapt out of 
his chair. 

'' Crowson !'' he ejaculated. '' Crowson 
is-Sutcliffe ?1

' 

''Yes.'' 
'' And-and you knew this all the time?'' 

demanded the Yard man almost angrily. 
''Confound it, Lee, is this quite playing 
the game? I might have acted days 
aao . '' t, 

'' And you might have ruined every­
thing," cut in Nelson Lee sharply. '' Sit 
down, Lennard. Don't get excited.'-~ 

'' Sorry,11 growled the other, s11bsiding. 
'' I have had to work with extreme 

-eaution,'' continued Lee. '' Remember, 
Lennard, that I am telling you all this in 
strict confidence. You mustn't act upf?D 
this ' information received • without my 
permission~ You could very easily obtain 
a sea1--ch-warrant and go to Crag House 
with your men:-but if you did that you 
,vould discover nothing. You might grab 
Sutcliffe, but lf'hat good would that do 
you P What could you char~e l1im with? 
Masquerading as a butler?" He would 
come back with the retort that he is 
attempting to earn an honest living. You 
would have no evidence to taie into 
~011rt. ,, 

The inspector grunted. 
'' Are you suggesting t11at the key to 

this mystery is Crag House P '' h~ asked. 
'' Whatever is J1appening at Crag House, 

is happening without tl1e knowledge ot 
Admiral Carrin~ton,'' said Lee. '' He went 
abroad tl1is winter, following his usual 
custom, and he left ' Crowson ' in char~e 
in all good faith. That is why I secret1,­
communicat~d with the admiral, and 
urg·cd him to return immediately. And I 
am suggesting that we take no action 
whatever until Wednesday evcnin~-until 
the admiral himself is here. Sutcl1ffe does 
not expect Carrington back until March­
n nd I have every hope of catching t.be 
crooks completely by surprise.'' 

They continued talking, Lee taking the 
Scotland Yard man further i11to his con .. 
fidence. Neither of them guessed that the 
inmntes of Crag House, at that moment, 
)Vere on the ver2"e of pania. 

CHAPTER 7. 
The Secret Message! 

IM THE PENMAN turned tl1rce aces 
face upwards and smiled. 

'' Your luck seems to be out 
Shorty,'' he remarked sympathetically 

as he re·achecl forward and drew some notes 
over to his side of the table. '' I really 
don't like taking all this money.'' 

Shorty \Villiams sta•rcd hard across the 
table. 

'' I'm not making any insinuations,'' he 
said ·carefully.. '' I'm only askin~ a ques. 
tion. Di~ you. ever ' ,vork ' tne cross. 
Atlantic liners?,, 

Sutcliffe la11ghed. · 
'' Tl1is is a friendly game, Sl1ortt-, and 

it is quite straigl1t,'' he replied. ' No; I 
11evc1· went in for tl1e amusement you 
mention. '\Vl1en it comes to card manipu. 
lation, I fancy you arc cleverer at the art 
than I. You're just l1aving a run of bad 
luck, Shortv.'1 

'' \Veil, it's darned f11nny !'' said the 
other savagely. '' How do yo11 do it, Jim?, 
I'm pretty hot at poker, b11t I can't play 
aaainst--'' 

0
'' Don't call me ' Jim • !'' intern1pt-ed 

Sutcliffe, his ,,oice snapping dangerously. 
'' I've warned you about that before. My 
name is « Crowson • '' 

'' Going to extremes, aren't yo11 ?'' asked 
Shorty. '' ,ve'rc alone '' 

'' It makes no difference,', cut in Jim the 
Penman. '' My name is Crowson-and 
don't ever call me anythin~ else. There,s 
another man, here named Jim-Jim Sale -. 
and he's the pnly Jim on the premises. 
Cut!'' 

He helcl the cards across, and Shorty 
cut them sulkily. The t,vo men were sit­
ting in the wa1'm, comfortable sitting-
1·oom at Crag House. It was Shorty's off­
duty period. Jim Sale was down below in 
charge of the workers. 

Z11rrrrh ! 
It was the electric bell-tl1c front-door 

bell; Shorty, -in the act of gathering up .. 
his cards, muttered an oath. 

'' Who's that r'' he asked hoarsely. 
, '' Don1t be a fool !'' retorted Jim tho 
Penman. '' ,vhat arc you frightened of?''· 

'' It's late, Chief-it might be somebod~ 
doing a bit pf nosing. There are lots of 
' b11s1es ' in the district.'' · 

'' You make me tired,'' said Sutcliffe 
curtly. 

He walked out of the 1~oom, switched o_n 
th~ hall lights ;.and unbolted the dooi:. His 
poise was perfect ; he had once again be­
come the well-trained b11tler. On the 
doorstep stood a youth in 11niform. 

'' 'EveninJ, Mr. Crowson,'' h-e said 
ch~erfully. 
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Hidden by the mist, Zin­
grave was transferred from 
the floating tank to the 

mystery motor-bojl.t. 

'' ... ~ telegram?~' said Ji1n tl1c Penn1an, 
taking tl1c buff envelo1Je. '' ~atl1cr ro11gh 
on yot11 yo11ng man. Y 011'vc l1n<l a l.P11g 
1'icle out from Caistowc." 

"All in tl1e day's ,vork, 1.{r. Cro\vso11,'~ 
saicl the tclcgra1JI1 rncsse11gcr. '' HC're. 1 
dicln't CX}Ject-- ,,r11jT, tJ1anks, :!\It'. 
Cr()\Vson, sir ! '' 

'' That-s all rig-lit," saicl Jim tl1c Pcn111an. 
·'' P11t that half-cro,vn into yo11r J)ocket, 
my lacl. I clo11't know wl1ctl1er I'm gt1iltj,· 
of a technical offence in gil'it1g money to 
a post-office official, but I tl1i11k ,~c can 
keep it to ourselves, el1 ?'' 

Tl1e telcgrt1.1)l1 boy W()t1t off, l1ig lily 
elated. He l1ad bro110-]1t ,,,.ir<'s ninny 
time:s cl11ring the past f e~, 111011tl1s, anfl 11c 
rega rel ell '' l\f r. Crowson '' a8 011c - of t lie 
finest S})Orts in tl1c clistrict,. 

S11tcliff c we11t back to tlie sittinO'-J'OOn1 • 1 0 

qyic;.dy. He tore open the telegram nud 

tgl a.i1c:cl at it. 1.,J1c 1nes~n ge "ras so lo11g 
1at it co,,ered t"\\"O sl1ects. 

,, ., Ba11nister !'' lie cjac11latctl sl1arply. 
- 111 cocle, t.oo .. '' 

It ,,~n.s a coi11c~icle11cc-and ,~ct, ll()t s11cl1 a . . ~ S i01!1~Idence, all tl1ings considered-that 
~~1 chffo should receive a telegram in code 
p .aln1ost tl1e sa111c ti1nc a.s N clso11 Lee. 
nluithermor~, Sutcliffe's telegram ha<t 
1:h ~o h<-en <l1spat.ched in Marseilles. But 

1 ~ ''°as no cc) i 11 c i cl c n c e at a 11. 
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' 'Bannister?" said Shorty ,\7 illian1s, 
wl10 was looking rclie,,.cd. '' Y 011 (lon 't 
mean ' Long--a1·m ,. Bannister?" 

''Yes, I clo," l'PJ1liecl Jim tl1e· Pc11wa11, 
sitting do. ,•{n a11rl pulling out a 1Je11cil 
'' I ,,~onc1cr lr-I1at 011 en-1"tl1--'' 

He becam~ rrbsc)rbecl in l1is '\\rork. 
,~ Long-arm Bn,1111ister, '' said S1101,ty 1·e-

111iuisccntly. '' Ha,l'en't b~cn l1im for 
J"Clars. Last I sn,v of l1im was jt1st before 
lie went do,vn for n tl1r~c-yca1· stretcl1. 
One of tl1c· clc,·e1~Pst co11-rnen--'' 

'' Sl1ut 111) !" s11a.rlecl Jim the Pcnma11, 
l1is ,l'oicc sa v·ngc <1nd almost })anic .. 
stricken. 

Sl101"ty lookecl ~1t l1im i11 a.mazen1c11t. 
He 11a.(l 11e,Ter seen 1iis Cl1icf in t l1is co11-
clit.ion before. 

'' Bad 110,1,--·s? '' lie agked a11xio11s1y. 
''Ba.cl?'' said S11tcliffc, rising to l1i;--; 

feet. '' l\Ia11 ali, .. c ! It's tl1e ·vrorst 11e·~\·;-; 

\\·e co11ld l1a,,c ! Carrington's on l1is ,va}' 
llaek. >, 

'-• ,,
7 11at ! " gn~r>e<l Sl1orty. '' B11t tlint ·s 

in11)ossilJlc ! He's in Cai1~0, 01· Algiers ,, 

'' Ca1·ri11rrton is i11 l\Iarseillcs, a.11d lie 
J1a.s l>oa rd~rl t 11c Paris CX}lrcss.," snallll(\cl 
Ji111 tl1e Pe11111a11, J)acing 11)) n11cl clown. 
'· He's 011 l1is ,,,ay l1ome. He'll be l1ere 
by '\\1 cdnes(lay e,"Q11ing. Ba11nistcr 
J1a1111011s to l>c in ilarscilles nt tl1fi 



. 
18 l'HE RIVER PIRATE.', Thrilling book-length adventure story. 

.... 

n1oment. and he i·ecognised the admiral, 
a11d so lie sent me this warning.'' 

'' But Long-arm doesn't know our game , ) 
• 

'' 1,liat's neither here nor there,'' intcr-
rt11Jtecl Jim the Penman. '' He knows that 
I'm serving as butler here, and that I'm 
()ll a particularly big job. He also knows 
tl1at I wasn't expecting CarrinJ?U)n to 
return until March. I can't understand 
it. The old fool always wires me before 
l1c's coming home or writes. There was 
a letter only yesterday morning~ and he 
told me that he was going on to Nairobi. 
It's ugly, Shorty.'' 

,. He'll never know about wl1at's hap­
pening down below--'' 

'' You infernal fool !'' grated Sutcliffe. 
'' Of course he'll never know. But that',s 
not the point. Bis unexpected return 
,\yill absolutely ruin the Big Plan!'' 

He broke off, leaned across the table, 
and stared a-t Sho11· 

'' Lee is in this! he went on deliber­
ately. '' We tl1ought we were safe from 
J1im, ditin't we P But I tell you that Lee 
is in this. Old man Carrin~on sent him 
a long telegram from Marseilles-in 
code ! Bannister was clever enouuh to 
fi11d that ot1t. although he couldnfi get 
a. copy of the message. B11t the very fact 

The 

, 

tl1at the old man wired to Lee }Jroves that 
he is coming l1omc at Lee's st1ggestion. '' 

'' \\7c'd better ql1it !'' cjac11lated Shorty 
• • 1n a panic. 

•• Wo, ,vc won't q11it,'' said Jim tl1e Pen-
man slo'\\"ly. '' There"s too much at 
stake.'' 

'' But Lee knows something, or lie 
wouldn't have sent for tl1e old man!'' 

'' Lee knows nothing,,,, insisted S11t-
cliffe. '' He's guessing. That's it, 
Shorty. We don,t mind bow much Lee 
guesses or how mucl1 the police guess. 
As long as they haven't got hold of any 
facts we can laugh in their faces.'' 

'' Even if they find out ,vho you really 
arc r'' 

'' The worst that can happen to me 011 
that score .is that Carrington will fire 
me,'' replied Jim the Penman, with a 
shr11g. '' The police have got notl1ing on 
me-and I'll see that they never ba,,e. 
As for tl1e Big Job, we shall have to do 
some thinking. We were planning .eveI·y­
thin~ for March, to coincide with the olll 
man s return.'' 

'' But l1e's rct11rning on Wednesday,''~ 
m11ttered Sl1orty, s,vallo,ving sometbinQ". 

'' Y cs; and })e1~l1aps we can put the Bio­
Plan into 01)c1,ation 011 Wednesday, too,n 
said Jim the Penman, nodding. '' I hate 
being 1'usl1ecl into anything-that's when 

NE 
the 

of 
ELL! 

. 

' ' Er-um-)tCS. I l1ad er-prepared a nice little 
speecl1 to make to you, but er-I seem to have forgotten 
it I Anyway, ,vhat does it matter ? 

You see, chaps, I am the leader of the School Ho11se, 
and the leader of all the juniors in the School against 
anyone else. The.re are some kids in Study No. 6 in the 
School House, I believe, who think that I am not leader, 
and then there are some Ne,v House wasters like Figgins 
and Co., who think that I am not the junior leader, but., 
of co11rse, I don't take much notice of them. 

My t,vo chums, iianners and Lo,vther, and 1-,ve'rc 
kno,vn as the Terrible Three often have rows witl1 
Blake and Co. of Study No. 6, and we all have rows witli 
the New House, but tl1ey're quite harmless affairs1 and 
really we're the best of friends. But this week things are 
rather different, because I have been called a '' sneak.'~ 
You'll discover the reason, and you ,vill learn how I cleat 
myself when you read this ,veek's story of St. Jim·s in 

Now on 
Safe ..... 
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men make mistakes-but there's no help 
for it this time. We shall have to chance 
it Sl1orty-we shall have to fix the thing 
fo'r Wednesday, and there's just a chance 
tl1at we'll get away with it.,, 

way, but it cut off a few miles. The after .. 
noon was sunny and clear, and the rolling 
moor could be seen stretching away on 
either hand for miles. 

In one direction tl1e moor was b~rdcred 
by the barren seashore. There ,vere no 
cliffs here. The moor ran right down to 

CH. A PT ER B. the coarse grass w.J1ich grew amongst the 
sand of the beach. It was one of the 

Tl1·e Mystery Aeroplane! bleakest stretches of coast imaginablt. 
,, EVERYBODY ready?'' asked The motor-coacl1. climbing well, 

Nifper briskly. reached the highest point of tlie moor. 
' Waiting for you, old ma-n !'' From here the roa.d lecl away to the rigl1t, 

went up a chorus. into a comparati,,ely fertile valley, and 
,, R-ats ! I've been here for ages.,'' said then onwards thro11gl1 well-cultivated and 

Nipper. "Right-ho. driver! Fire well-populated counh·y. 
a,vay !'' Over to tho right, some distance below 

Tl1c motor-coa.ch was a handsome, well- the roadJ stretcl1ed the most ·rugged part 
appointed one. It was licensed to carry of the moor. T11e boys watched rather 
tl1irty-two passengers, but there were at f ascinatedly-and in silence-as the coach 
least forty in it this afternoon. It was bowled along. 
Wednesday, and the St. Frank's Junior For there was something grimly attrac­
XI. was going over to play a Leaaue tivc about that bleak scene. A mile or 
matcl1 against Carlton College-and° a two distant, but seeming much nearer, 
number of supporters were accompanying lay the squat, sp1 .. awling stone buildi~s 
tl1e team. of the great convict prison. Farther be-

'' It'll be good to see old K.- K. a.gain,'' yondj and only dimly visible, was the sea­
rcmarkecl Reggie Pitt as tl1c coach shore. half-concealed by a haze. 
started. '' I bet he'll be as full of con- ''Look!'' said Hn.ndforthJ1 pointing. 
fidence as ever.'' 'Nearer at hand was a great, jagg~d 

'' He won't by the time we',,,c finished scar in the mo<)r-the stone quarries 
the ga.me,'' retorted Hand.forth. '' We~re where the convicts worked. Figures could 
going to lick that Carlton gang, my lads be seen-drably.clothed figures; and, here 
-and don't you forget it!'' and there, other figures in dark attire, 

Even Handforth & Co. and Nipper- and carrying rifles. There were lorries, 
cager as they were to investigate the too, and a fussy little steam-engine or 
mystery of Crag House were looking two, with t.rains of toy-like trucks. 
for,,,.ard to meeting the celebrated Kirby.. The coach was running parallel with 

· Keeble Parkington and his '' Red-Hots,'J this scene, and as tl1e road continued in 
of Carlton College. the same direction for another half-mile, 

\ '' 'l.,l1is fixture list is a bit messed up,,, the boys would havo plenty of opportunity 
said Handforth., frowning upon a piece of to examine t.I1e Ianclscapc. 
paper. '' We haven't played that home ''I don't wonder this part of tl1e 
game a&9ainst Bannington Council School country is Oltt of bounds,'' remarked 
yet-ana it's on the list for December Reggie Pitt. '' I've never seen anything 
19th And we~re not supposed to play more desolate or ugly.'' 
Carlton until next Saturday.'' · '' I say-look tl1erc !'' exclaimed Church 
N ." It'll come all right after this," said suddenly. "Look at that aeroplane ! Fly-. 

ipper confidently. ,. We were inter- ing pretty low, isn't sl1e ?'' 
ruptcd by Christmas, and by that dust-up Their attentio11 ,\~as at.tra.cted by tl1e 
We had with the town. But that's all machine-a mono11Iane of unfamiliar de ... 
over now, and things are getting straigh~- si~.. It was a1~ enclosed-cabin mode~. 
ened out. K. K. agreed to have thIS and 1t was s,\·oop111g clown to a low alt1~ 
match to-day,. instead of Saturday, so that tude, and the pilot ,vas clearly going 
;e can ge~ right. We shall play Banning- straight over the _quarries. . 
th-!1 Council School on Saturday-and every- _ "By Jove!" said Nipper with a. start. 
N ing will be all square. Don't you see? · '' What's wrong P '' asked Tommy 
a;xt week we play Helmf ord College. Watson. 
tnuayd,l a,1!d after that there'll be no more · ' 1 Look at tho '1)la11es of that maohine.''-

,,clc e. '' Wl1at about tl1em ?'' 
saidWBll· you"re skipper-it's up to you,', :"There are no markings-no letters or 

Th uster Boots, of the Fourth. numbers," replied Nipper keenly. "She's 
&tn.oo{ coach was rolling speedily and not a registered machine ! Not even a 
'.\\'nsn·f1Y across the moorland road. It military plane, or she ~ould carry the 

suclt a l?Ood road n.R t.liP mn.in l1-io-l1.. -r~r'I r-1,."l"f:: JJ 
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'' Tl1r1t 's f 11nny ! '' saill Ilandf orth, 
frO\\"lllllg. '' l thougl1t it "ras prohibited 
to fly a macl1ine that l1asn't been 
1·cgistcred P '' 

'' ~o it is_.'' said Nipper. '' I'm begin­
ning to think--'' 

1\.nd tl1e11, nt that momeutJ the mystery• 
'r}ln~e sudde11ly swooped down, diving 
stra1gl1t for the quar1·ics. The schoolboy. a 
i11 tl1e coach watchecl-breatl1less.. They 
felt that somctl1ing dramatic was about 
to happen. . 

Zoon1ing with a powerft1l roar, the 
'1>lane swt.tng round--and there came a 
sudd.cn puff of clensc 8moko or vapour 
frorr1 the grouncl, whicl1 co111P.lete.ly 
obliterated convicts and wardc1·s itlike. 

''STOP, Uriver ! LetJs look at this I'' 
shouted Nipper u1·gently. 

rrhe driver needed no biddinrr. 
He wns interested l1imsclf. The 

coach. ns it happened, had reached the 
11earest point to tho stone quarries and 
tl1c prison; it was a sort of 11romontoryJ 
and -from that very point the road bent 
sharply away. 

Tl1e boys piled out witl1 eager s11ecd. 
~l,l1ey co11ld see better now-anll they ~Tero 
asto11ished to observe tl1at the cloud of 
,~apot1r, instead of·· clearin~ away, had 
s1)rcad. It was thinning, nowever, and 
it \•las possible to see the ,Tague shapes 
of tl1e convicts and warders. 

'' Great Scott!'' cxclaimc(l Handforth, 
l)ointing. 

,\11 tl1e boys could see wl1at was l1appen .. 
ing. Where that vapour was spreading 
tl1e convicts and warders were staggering 
n bo11t-many of them 11ad f alien,· and 
were lying still. Others were sagging 
to tl1eir knees and rolling over. In other 
11arts of the quarry, wartlers were shout­
ing ordcrsJ convicts were forming up into 
gnngs. 

'' It's gas!'' said Nip1Jer breathlessly. 
'' 'fl1at ,plane must have dropped ·a gas-
bomb !'' · 

., iiy only sainted aunt!'' 
'' I~ook ! '' 

' 

The strange machine, havina zoomed 
up, was swooping down aaai~. Then 
came another ominous pi1l-and more 
convicts and guards were cattght in the 
stupefying gas. 

That· gas was not of the injurious kind. 
It spread in great, choking clouds, and 
~ts a.i~ . '!'as not to injure, b11t to cause 
111sens1b1l1ty. · It was the same gas~ in 
fact. which had been used on the 11n­
f ortunatc youngsters wl10 had been kid­
napped and taken to Crag House. 

Again tl1e aeroplane came 1~und­
nnotber bomb was droppecl. But this time 
tho machine, which had an cnormo11sly 

1Jowcrf11l engine, zoomect 11p into thn 
l1eavens. And .no,v a great puff of r.cddisl~ 
,~av.our S\t~denly appeared from near the 
tail, J1over1ng in the a :r :ike cotton-wool 

,,rfl1at's a signal,'' said Nipper ash~ 
stared upwards. •• There's more in this 
th~ mee!s the eye, yo~ chaps.'' 

I don t know about that,,, said Tre-
gcllis-West in a strange voice. '' Look 
o\·er there ! What's that thing?'' 

It had appeared suddenly froin beyo11d 
a c1 .. aggy tor. At first the boys tl1ouo-ht 
that jt was a motor-car; then~ to their 
astonishment, they recoanised · it as a 
curi?usly ~esigned _tank 

O 
It was a squat. 

looking thing, curiously flat, with a sort 
of conning-towe1-- sticking up from tlie 
centre, ancl the speed at which it came 
across tl1e rough moorland was amazino­
By now the aeroplane had climbed high~; 
and higher, and was making straight off 
across the Channel. 

:'Bet~e1· wat~}1 ~his c_loscly, you cl1aps,'' 
sa1c~ N11lper.. Its going to be exciting. 
We re practically in tlie grand-stand­
and we sl1all see the whole performa11ce. '' 

''B11t-but what's. going to l1nppcn?" 
asked \Vatson, gulping. 

'' Unless I'm very much mist.aken, it's 
an attem11t to stampede tl1e convicts or 
a rcsc11e of some kind,'' said Ni}Jper. 
'' S0~1etl1ing_ big, anyhow. Look! 1,11at 
tank s coming straight down into tl1e 
quarri~s. By Jove! She was nearly over 
t]1at time-but she keeRs straialit on. 
r1~he ro11gh g1·ot1nd doesn t seem t~ hincler 
her in the least.,, 

He was right; the tank was s11rmo1111t­
ing all obstacles, driving deeper an(l 
deeper into the quarry. One or two ~ 
warders at tha~ end were rushing up, anct 
they were gest1ct1latin~, but those in con .. 
trol of the tank tooK no notice. Tl1e 
heavily a1~moured vehicle drove straig11t 
on. 

It made direct for the helpless mcn­
f or there were scores of convicts and 
warders lying unconscious, just as they 
had f alien from the effects of the gas. -

And no,v a hatchway had opened in tl1e 
tank. and a man had leapt out-a ma11 
nttired in a curiously clumsy-lookino- suit. 
It was a bullet-proof suit even t~ tho 
headgear. He clutched desperately, and 
the tank rolled on.. Suddenly the ma.n 
in tl1e bullet-proof s11it leapt to the 
ground. Quickly he examined convict 
after convict. 

He -ran to another group. Then be 
wavecl an arm, and the tank swung round. 
The mystery man gathered up one par• 
ticular convict. and as the tank a11• 

p1'oached he bundled the unconsciou1 c<>11" 

vict aboard. Other hands helped hi:rll 
into the interior of the tank. 

(~o-1i!i1iu.e~ on page 24.). 
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NIPPER. 

I I\IENTIONED la.st week abol1t the insulting 
letters and postcards tl1at pol1r in t1po11 
me. By George I I had l1ardly finished 
writing last week's notes wl1en I receiv·od 

a letter tl1at absolutely takes the biscuit. 
Tl10 lotter comes from Brenda l\ilae Hicks, of 

J>ort Elizabot.h. It is a complete , 1olume of 
se,·eral ht1ndred pages, in which she tells me 
tl1at : 

l'n1 an awfully fiery cl1ap, 
I am a lazy ass, 
I ha""'e bats in the belfry, and 
I ougl1t to be in an as)-rlum. 

Sl1e finishes this na.sty t.alk by describi11g 
l1crself as " Your pal, Brenda.'' If tl1is is the 
tnll~ of a pal, tha-nk goodness sho isn't a relation ! 

For some reason that I can't unrlcrstand she 
soems t.o think a lot of Nipper, a11d gi,.,.es n1e 
scores of messages for tho chu1np. I simply 
l1anclccl l1im her letter. He rend it ,vitl1 a good 
(leal of interest, and asked : 

'' ,,11at's the fare to Africa, I-Inndy ? '' 
'' f>o ~-rou mean single or ret11rn ? " I sniffed. 
" ~inglo, I fancy ! ,, grinned t110 silly ass. " I 

sl1a11't know for certain till I get there.'' 
\ \"hen sl1e tnllts of 1no t.l1is cl1eerf,1l render 

can't keep her feelings where s110 can reacl1 
t._hem ,vitl1 EnJ;?lish, but descends into an awf11l 
lingo called Afrikaa.ns. I'm afraid to get it 
translated. By George, somo chaps wo11ld be 
depressed ·by this sort of thing ! 

Af tor complimenting me in the manner 
described abo\"e, our hopeful Brenda actt1ally 
lias tl1e colcl cheek to aslt me to do l1er the fav·ot1r 
of ncknowledging her letter in my '""'EEKL Y 

"\f\\~ell, after all t.hat sho l1as said abol1t me,. I 
re uso to do l1er tl10 favol1r, and, so fnr as I'm 
coi1ccrncd, n1y readers won't k11o"r an,·tl1ing 
ubo11t it. So &there ! ~ 

E. 0. II. 
IIO\V TO SA \ 7E l\IONEY. 

Cl? out to tl10 Sal~ara. Desert und sn,·e up for 
a rainy daJ?.-(U. S. Adams.) 

T HIS weelt, ~·ot1 feliows and girls, we 11ave 
ono or two littl0 ,vord-catcl1es. These 
are eaSJ'• Yot1 can do them on your 
l1eads if }"'"OU 1 il~e. 

• • (1) Can ~·011 rend tl11s Rent.ence ! 
Tl10 NELS 

LEE has 
reader, reader, roadur, rea.der, 
reader, reader, reader. reader, 

cccccccccccc 
(2) How many Englis11 towns can J·ott read 

in the follo"~ing jtrmblc-not altering the po&ition 
of any word or letter ? 

LIVERPOOLE\,rESTBlTRYTRlTROCHEBT­
ERTONBRIDGENORTHFLEETWOODFORD 
HAMPTONSHANKLINCOLNBROOKLANDS 

(3) Starting ,vitl1 one let.ter, add one letter at 
n t.ime t-0 make the ,yords st1ggcst.ed by t,he 
following cities : 

I. Exclamation. (Ono letter.) 
2. Alternativ·e. 
3. Preposition. 
4. Tho front part,. 
5. A plate of t:ypc rend~, to print. 
6. Fa.shioned. 
7. (Two words.) .t\ scat. and t.110 concl11:~i011. 
8. Not made . 
9. Wearing li,·ery. 

10. \Vitl1ot1t knowledge. 
You will tht1s finish up with a word of ton 

letters. 
Solt_1tions elsewhere, ns usual. Cheerio ! 

BERN .. .\R.D FORREST (Lie Specialist-). 
STl71)Y A. 

If :\"OU a.re in tro11blc, n1al~e an appoint.ment 
n·it,11 ·me and state 1 .. ot1r ca.se. I will provide a 
s11itable lie to rneet any emergency. All lies 
tested perso11allj.,.. 

DETEOtl'l\7R ''T.l\NTS. OASE. 
I understand thnt Track:ett Grim, Esq., 

Dete.cti\·e, is in t1rgcnt need of a case on 
l1is Lirtl1da:v·. Plcn~e pack tl1e case caroful\"' 
to 11rev·cnt breuknge of bottle 3. (0. de V. ~ 

.. 
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The Editor lJurbles a tew 

WO S OF WISDOM 
I iTHINK 1 can say quite truthfully 

that my paper is fair to everybody. 
Even Fourth Form f a.theads are 
nllowod to put their silly oontrib11-

tions in my WEEKI. Y;;;croviding, of 
course, they don't say an ing about the 
Remove or me. 

In spite of the fact that I still think the 
papor would be better if I wr* everything 
1nyselI, I'm a reasonable chap, and I let 
other fellows l1n.ve a sho,v. So when 
Ulvsses Spencer Adams told me that lie 
was ,zoing t.o write me a little article on 
'' Cot1ntry Life,'' I said : 

'' 0.1{. witl1 mot big boy ! But see 
t.110.t you keep me 011t of it, and don't 
Jet ,1s l1ave any chin about America being 
tho best counti-y in the world, etcetera.'' 

'' Sure ! '' 
'' And, mind,'> I added suspiciously, '' I 

don't pay for contributions.', 
'' Nix l ,, said Adams prom11tly. '' I'll 

pay you to put it in, if you liko_,, 
'' 'rho fact is,'' l1e said, '' my popper's 

lreen on seein~ an articlo from me in your 
paper~ He'll be no eri<.'I bucked-l1e 
inentioned it in l1is letter. ' 1 

'' \Veil) that's nll rigl1t,' 1 I saicl at once. 
'' Yott're ns much entitled to 6 sl1ow as 
a11y otl1er ff'llow. '' 

Of course, with mv usual unsuspicious . ., 
nnture, I lot him bluff me. I ought to 
l1ave smelt a rat wl1en he tslked of actually 
paying for it. 

Tl1e article came along. It seemed all 
right, and I wasn't going to bother to read 
it right thro11gh. But, for soI4e reason, 
I changed my mind. Lucky I did. 

After starting off in a really good way 
about the beauties of the countcy9Side, 
U.S.A. begins discussing farms. 

'' I'll say your Englisl1 farms arc cute,'' 
writes the bounder. '' Gee I Thoy re-
1nind me of the wonderft1l farms way over 
tl1e Pond, where AD ... .\J.IS, DELICIOUS 
PI:&IENTO CHEESE is produced. Boy I 
It's only .a shilling a box of six _large 
pieces, but is it good ? Ask the first guy 
you meet on tho street if -it,s good.'' 

I began to sit up and take notice. In 
the next paragraph he talks about cows. 

'' They sure are noble animals, I'll tell 
tl1e world. You shot11d take a slant at 
the cows· which produce AD • .\l\fS' PI­
l\IENTO CHEESE (of all grocers', stores, 
and dairymen). Gee ! There are no cows 
lilte 'om in the universe.'' 

In the next sentence lie tallcs of tho 
l1ealthy life of tl1e country, and goes on : 

'' They call the country people buxom, 
ancl, s11re, they are buxom. Directly you 
lamp a country ¢rt, you say to yourself, 
Gee ! Y ot1 can see that she feeds on 
ADA~!S1 DELICIOUS PIMENTO 
CHEESE. Have you tried it yet ? It 
melts in the mouth.', 

T110 whole article, in fact., was one large 

advert for 
Adams' beast­
ly cheese. I 
rushed round 
to Adame' 
study with 
tl1e thing. 

'' Yo·u big 
o he e eel'' I 
roared. 

'' Say, wl1at's biting you. buddy ? '' 
asked Adams, looking up from his tea. 
'

1 Have a bit of cheese it's good ! ,, 
That was the li1nit. I seized a large 

portion of Pimento cheeso the creamy 
variety-and plastered it over the wise 
gur.'• face. 

' Hi I Cheese it ! ,, he yelled. '' Say 
-;r.ou let up ! '' 

. ' How do yolt like cheese now ? '' I 
grinned. And then, aft.er pouring the 
content.s of tl1e teapot over him, and 
plastering a largo cheese ad,;-ert on hls 
napper, I left him-a sadder and a wiser 
cl1cese. 

And tl1is is the reason wl1y Adams' 
article on '' Country Life '' will NOT 
appear in HANDFORTH'S \VEEKLY. 
l\ir. Adams Sonior-p1ease note. 

BEFORE THE HEAD 
Y boy, with considerable pain 

I see you before me a.gain ; 
l\f y words are apparently vain, 

My warnings are wasted-
tl1at 's plain ; 

There's nothing to make you ref:rain 
From leaving tho ~ollege domain 
And sliding down Bannington Lane 
When the moon's just about on the wane, 
And the night is quite clear, ,vith no rain, 
And playing at billiards for ga.in 
An action completely insane ; 
You need not attempt to explain 
The deeds that have placed such a st,ain 
On the name we preserve might and main; 
And please do not trouble to strain 
That object you use for ·a brain 
By making excuses to gain 
A respite, or else to obtain 
Roliof from a dose of the cane. 

Bt1t one tl1ing I'll tell you trut,, 
THIS HURTS l\·IE MORE THAN YOU. 

{Whack I Whack ! Whack !) 

FELLOWE'S INs·r1TUTE. OF BARDS 
supply poetry for Birthday Cards. Verses 
for remuneration on the slightest pro­
vocation. 

Clarence Fellowe takes the chair 
Of this versified affair ; 
If you want a rhyme or two~ 
Come to ,vest House Study U., 
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(Letter froni Mrs. Poultef' to the Head.) 
'' Dear Sir,-1 beg to inform you that 

seven mice made tl1eir appearances in the 
domestic qt1arters at 6.30 p.m. on the 
3rd instant, and sent tl1e maids into 
hysterics. Annie is still screaming fit to 
bust tho ceiling as I write these words. 

'' Yours tn1ly, 
'' 1-1. POULTER.'' 

(LeUer froni tlie Head to 1Yr. Wilkea.) 
riiard Forrest '' Dear \\7ilkes,-I have received the 

•~orrespond~~ce enclosed note from l\Irs. Poulter, reporting 'u Upon JO!D- tl10 appearance of seven mice st 6.30 p.m. 
-s ·given full 111- on tl1e 3rd inst. As mice have hitherto 
'-~ series of book- been excluded from the buildin~ by the 
• Books.'' He strengt.11 of tl1e foundations, it seems that 
·~uestions, study the cement work of the kitchen floor must 
~ dra~ maps of. be cru~blin.~. Perl1aps you will invwti• 
·etercl80R 'Y1ll_ be· gate. ,~ Yot1rs, 

~ by tl1e Principal '' NELSON LEE.'' 

1 d f (Letter fi ►on, .ill·,. Wilkes to Messrs. Plaster 
ach~ t 18 en. 1°t & Hodd, Builders.) 
sten ottt at nig_i '' Dear Sirs,-I 110:,te received informa-

•Y Mr. Fo1:est, 1f t,ion that seven n1ice appeared in the 
d t-0 the science ° College domestic quarters st 6.30 p.m. on 
r~en lie lias done tl1e 3rd inst, having undoubtedly made 
·-~3{:1· m. l\Ir. tl~eir VfBY into the building throu~h inter­
,~ t .0 exa . t'e in st.ices 1n the cement-worlt. As this seems 
-/13... 8c

13
1
1
1t artt~IJ ge t-o argue that the f ot1ndations are cr111n b-

~- e on v1 a, • 1 · h ·11 I . t· t ·· 1 ttcr to 1ng, per aps yo~ w1 p ease 1nves 1ga e. 
:.21ymott~ 0 • '' Yours truly 
tdchool, 1nform1ng ,, AL!NGTO~ WILKES 1\1.A '' 
,r may attempt to . ' • .t. (Lette, from lf essrs. Plaater & Hodd to 
1 retire to their James W arbu-rtoti, Esq., SurtJeyor. ) 
Ni by Mr. Forrest '' Dear Sir,-We beg to inform yo11 that 
~ fetch, and where seven mice appeared in the domestic 
as then to dodge quarters of St. Francis' College, Bellton, 
prefects-who are at 6.30 p.m. 011 the 3rd inst. As this 

n-:go down to the seems to indicate necessary re~airs to t~e 
uticle, and bring :ftoorwork, we shall be glad 1f you will 
rrest, If l1e does 11ndertake a survey in order to ascertain 
: caught, 110 has the probable extent of the repairs, when 
and _receives the we will submit our estimate to the College. 

Ga, with the right '' Hoping to receive your report in due 
'.S•B.B: (Certified course; '' Y ot1rs· truly, 
aiter his name. '' PLASTER & Honn, 

o PUZnEs 
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I 

D, 'UNIN. 
litJit ! . 

-- ,, p.p. A. J.'' 
(Letter /Ton, James W arbu1·to11 to Plaster 

&, Hodd.) 
'' Gentlemen,-By kind permission of 

the headmaster, I called at St. Francis' 
College yesterday to complete the st1rvey 
of the floorwork, which is undot1btedly in 
a state to account for the appearance of 
seven mice at 6.30 p.m. on the 3rd inst. 
Full report and account of sur\Yeying fees 
are attached. · 

'' Yours faithfully. 
'' 2 enc.', '' JAMES ,VARBUBTON.'' 

(Letter from Plaster&, Hodd to Mr. Wilkes.) 
'' Dear Sir,-E'urther to the incident of 

the seven mice wl1ich appeared in the 
College domestic quarters at 6.30 p.m. on 
the 3rd inst, we beg to inform you that 
our surveyor has f t>rwarded us his report 
(copy of whicl1 is onclosed), and we shall 
have pleasure in tmdertaking the necessary 
repairs for tl1e mun of £36 (Thirty-six 

pounds). Trusting to ha'\""e your confirn1a­
tion in due course. 

'' We are, yours trtlly, 
•• PLASTER & HODD. 

,. p.p. A. J. ,, 
(LeUer j'l'otn Mr. Wilkea to Plaate-r &: Rodd.) 

'' Dear Sirs,-Kindly begin on the 
repai~ to the domestic quarters at once. 
Your account of £36 will be settled upon 
completion of the work. 

'" Yours truly, 
'' ALINGTON WDeKES, M.A.'' 

(Le,t,lr /r0 n1. Chubby H eatl, 3rd Forn,J to 
'' llandfonh's Wukly.'') 

"Deer 8ir,-I be~ to infotm you that 
7 wua ha" ... e escaped from there cage i11 

the f&ll's common-room, and if annybody 
&nds th~rL1 they belong to me. WilJ you 
pie~~,. rett1rn the mices when found as they 
are petts. '' yours trully, 

'' c. HEATH.'' 

OUR DICTIONARY 
(Reggie' Pitt's Dictionary will be more 
famous than Dr. Johnson's perhaps.) 
CAULIFLO\VER: A sweet-smelling 

wild flo\\?er found in great profmion i11 

markets, gardens, etc. (Literally, a 
blooming cabbage, from the Laiin, Oau7i, 
a cabbage, and Flower, a. bloom.) 

CHANNEL : A strip of water bet"·een 
England and Fra.nce which is largell1 11;;e(l 
for swimming. 

;- - ~ 
---~ ~----- -->-.~~ 

-
:~l:~~-~ . - . . 

CHANGE: That whicl1 is often ta.l{en, 
but 11ever given, by automatic machi11e~·­
'' No change,', is a freqt1ent sitl1atio11 in 
Scottish elections. 

CHARITY : Something wl1icl1 \1sually 
begins at home and very freqt1e11tly ends 
in the same place. 

CHAT: This word means (a) in tl1e 
Common-room-a rag; (b) in tl1e Head~s 
room-a lecture ; (c) in the Forn1-roo111-
fifty lines or detention. 

CHEER-UP: The remark usually 
made t-o a fellow who is due for a flogging 
from the Hood. 

CHEESE-IT: The reply gi,ren to tl1e 
fore going remark. 

CHESS : To pla.y this game take~ l1our~. 
In order to prevent one ~ing to sleep, it 
ie customary to wear a , .. chees--protoot-0r.'' 
The worry and trouble of the ga.me in~ire{l 
the saying, '' to get it off your chesP..', 

CHILI : A Form-room in winter. 
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The Return or Professor Zlngrave ! 
{Co11ti1iued from page 20.) 

It was all done with bewildering quick­
ness. The man in the bullet-proof suit 
vanished inside, too. and the hatchway 
closed down again. With a triumphant 
roar the tank went back on its own tracks 
-out of the quarry. 

Ita mission was accomplished-it had 
rescued one certain convict. 

Warders who had not been affected by 
th~ gas were running up from all dirc~­
tions They fir·ed at the tank, but their 
bullets spattered harmlessly against the 
armour-plated sides. 

Then came the most astounding feature 
of all. For the tank.. attaining a speed 
of thirty or forty miles an hour on the 
open moor, made straight for the steeply 
slopina- beaoh, a mile or two away. Tl1e 
schooltoys, from their prominent position, 
could see it streaking off, getting nearer 
and nearer to the seashore. 

'' They're· ma-d !" bellowed llandforth ex~ 
citedly. '' They can't escape that ,vay. 
'fhe1·e's no road.,, 

'' That's not an ordinary tank,'' said 
NiIJPer. 

Nipper was rigl1t. For when t.hc tnnk 
reached the beach it drove straight on ; 
it ploughed down the shingle at reduced 
speed, 1t struck the waves, but inst()ad 
of plunging ~1el1llessly into_ the wa.te~ it 
floated-and it made straight out into 
tl1e open Channel I 

saw it in one of tl1e 11c,vs-g·azctt.es, some 
'\\?eeks ago r I belie,1e they arc only in .. 
tended for river wo1 .. k, but the sea is as 
calm as a lake to-day.,, 

He frowned. He could not quite under .. 
stand 1t, even no,v. Amazingly efficient 
as that tank was. its speed on the water 
was necessarily slow. How could the 
crooks hope to get far before t;he alarm 
became general-before fast motor-boats 
roared out from various coast towns to 
scour the Channel? 

'' I say!'' sai<l Handforth abruptly. 
'' "\Vhat's the good of our standing here 
like this? Why sl1011ldn't we get 1n the 
coach and go down to the quarries? We 
might be of some 11s0. There are lots of 
poor chaps lying gassed.,, 

'' Hear, hear !J' 
., Good idea, Ha-ndy !'' 
'' What about our match against Ca.rt. 

ton?'' asked Reggio Pitt. 
'' Bother that-we can postpone it,,, said 

Nipper crisply. '' Handy's right-we'd 
better go down to the quarry and see if 
we can do anything to help. We'll send 
a wire to K. K .• later, putting off the 
match until to-morrow or Friday.•• . 

And even Ha11clf orth, ,vho usually re­
garded football as mo1·e important tl1a-n 
a11ything else on earth, forget the matcl1 
completely. r, 

The coach dri,,er was as eager as any 
of the boys; .and they all piled into tl1e 
vehicle, and a moinent later it was on tl1e 
n1ovc. A consiclerablc detour was ncccs• 

- sary, but the d1'iver made all haste; and 
CHAPTER 9. })rescntly the coa.cl1 lumbe1~ed on to a 

A Sensational Escape! }lri,,ate road wl1icl1 led only to t.110 
q11arries anll the prison buildings. 

T HE boys clid not quite realise it nt ''That tank's otit of siglit alreadv,'' re-
the time, but they had actuallJ.. b I ,, ,-1{,.h , 
witnessed one of tho most astou11d-- marked Cl1urch rcat ilcssly. ·.1· e~~e s 

a bit of a l1azc o,·cr the sea and she l1ns 
ing prison rescues QD record. vanished into it.,, 

It had all happened so quickly. Not, 
ten minutes ago the moor had been 11eace- '' The tank can't get far,'' said Travers. 
ful; the stone quarry l1ad carried on ,v1tl1 '' Even if the sea is calm-- I can't hel11 

its work in the same humdrum way, as it tl1inking that there's something else be­
]1a.d been carried on week after ,,·eek a11cl l1ind it all. Anyho,v, nothing can alter 
month after montl1. Then tl1e mystery the fact t.I1at a con,Tict wa.s grabbed and 
acroplane-tl1e gas-bombs tho ta.nk's rescued That ,vl1ceze of gassing l11m first 
dash-and tl1e escape. \\"as brainy.'' " 

'' B11t it's in1possiblc !'' said llandfort11 '' Tl1cy coultl11't make any excc-ptio11~, '' 
h11skily. '' Ta.nks can't floa.t !'' said Nipper. '' Tl1cy l1a.d to gas him. w1tl1 

~''fl1at's ,vl1a.t I was thinking,'' 1n1it• tl1e rest'' 
tercel Cl1urc]1. By tl1e timo they reacl1ed the prisoJl 

"It's a new kind of tank," said quarries, most of the convicts and 
Nipper. '' It's one of the very latest-an ,•.-·arders '\\1'ere sliowino- sians of recover)"· 
an11lhibia.n. '' . . d O d 0 h f h b czo 'fl1e gas ]1ad clt'n.rc , an t e res re ~ 

'' A wl1icl1 ?" nskccl Ha,nclforth, staring. helped. 
'' A tnnk tl1at can travel either on land ,, A tl . <:r ~ d ?'' ked Ni})l)cr, 

or wat(\r, '' CX}lla,ined Nipper. '' Tl1cre's _ny 11n~ we C,ltl O · as to eel. 
a propeller underneath, vihich comes into running up af tcr the coach ha? 8 ~P. rr 

OJ)eration as soon as tl1e 1nacl1i11e gets One of tl1c warders, wl10 was JUB~ 1'1811~1 into tl1c water. Don't ),.011 l'emcmb(\r ,,:c _ 11ai11ft1lly fro1n tl1e gro11nll, s]1ook 111s lien · 
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''No, lad!'' lie replied b1~usquely. ''Yo11 
oughtn't to_ ~e her~; Who gave your 
tlri ver perm1ss1on 

'' We thought ,ve n1iglit be able to 
lielp,'' said Nipper. '' wc·re Boy Scouts, 
you know-we know all about first aid.'' 

The warder's face softened. 
''Very kind of you-sorry I spoke so 

abruptly,'' . he said ''No;- you can't do 
much That gas wasn't so bad. I got 
a whiff of it myself, and it only made me 
dizzy. Everybody is recovering, and 
they're none the ,vo1·se. '' 

'' I'm glad to hear that.,'' said Nipper. 
,, ,ve saw everything, you know-from the 
upper road. We saw the aeroplane throw 
those gas-bombs and the t.anl£:--'' 
_ '' I've seen a few years, service at this 
prison, but I've never known anything 
like to-day's affair,'" 1·emarked the 
~varderJ _breat!ting hard. ''They got clflar 
1way w1tl1 l11m-out to sea, too ! What 
[ want to know is-w l1erc di<l tl1ey get 
tJ1at tank from?'' 

NiJ)pcr ,vas thinking of Crowson, the 
_ l111tler of Crag House-he was thinking 

- of Jim the Penman-of tl1e black motor­
boat which came a11(l went so mysteri .. 
011s]y from the smugglers' cave. Was 
there any connection between tl1c croo.K.b 
of Crag Ho11se ancl tl1is daring p1 .. ison 
rcsct1e? 

'' Who was tl1e convict they took 
a,vay ?'' he asked eagerly. 

The warder,s lips tightened. 
'' I don't know that I'm allowed to say 

anything, young 1 un, '' he replied. '~Best 
ask no questions.,, 

'' No ordinary p1·isoncr, eh?'' asked 
Ni}Jper shrewdly. 
~ 11he warder hurried aw:1y _without say-
1ng another word-and this, 1n itself, was 
significant. As it happ(\ned, Nipper's 
curiosity was satisfied a moment later. A 
moto1~-car containing an elderly man, who 
,vas pt'ohably the governor of the prison, 
came speeding up; another man, who 
lookecl like the head warder, approached 
the car. 

'' Y ?U we1'c right, then P'' the elderly 
lllan 1n the car was saying. ''It was Zin­
grave they took away? I might have 
kno,vn it.'' 

Nipper jumped. 
IC z• mgrave !'' he ejaculated in amaze-

i11ent. 

IPPER had been p1"epared for some­
thing startling, but this sen­
sational revelation nearly bowled 
l1im over. 

Zingraye I ~rofessor ~yrus Zingrave, 
t-}e one-time Chief of the 1:ri.f amous League 
0 the Green T1·ianglc the greatest and 

most dange1'ous c-onf ederat.ion of c1·ooks 
Europe had ever known f • 

The Leagtte was dead-stamped out bv 
Nelson Lee a.nll Scotland Yard. It had 
-been dead for years. There had been one 
01-- two half-I1earted attempts to revive it, 
but they l1ad all come to nothina. NipP.er 
had l1ad a vague idea that Professor Zin-
grave had escaped the country. - · 

It wa.s news to him that the rascally 
professor was serving penal servitude. 
Yet it_ wa,s a fact that Zing1·ave, a year 
or two earlie1', had been quietly taken by 
Scotland Yard detectives, and, convicted 
of conspiracy and fraud, he had been sen­
tenced to twenty lears' penal servitude. 
Little mention of i had been made in the 
papers, and at that particular timeJ too, 
Nipper and many of tlte other St. Frank's 
boys had been away on a holiday trip 
ab1,.oad. 

'' Zins:!-~ave !'' m11ttered Ni11per, as he 
found .t:tandf ortl1 & Co. gathered closely 
rounll him. '' Did you hear r The man 
they took away was Professor Zingrave.''· -

'' You n1ea.n tl1c Green Triangle is active 
again?'' asked Handforth breathlessly. 

'' I don't 1nca11 that,'' rerlicd Nippe1~. 
'' I doubt if the League wil cvc1· flourish 
again. But here's the point.. Some years 
ago Zingra,,,e a11d Jim the Pcnma11 were 
working l1and in glove.'' 

'' Great Scott ! '' said Church., open-cye(l .• 
'' My guv'nor has said. all along tl1at 

the1"e ,va.s something big behind this mys­
te1·y at Crag House,'' continued Nippe1·. 
'' I'll swear that this job was pulled off 
by tl1ose C1·ag Ho11se people and that's 
where Zingravc is being taken. It's not 
far along the coast. And don't forget 
tl1a t ca vc '' 

'' Let's get· to t.]1e school-let's go and 
tell Mr. Lee~'' inter1·upted Hau{lfortb 
tensely. , 

B Y this time the tank l1ad ,·anis11cd 
completely from sight-it had dis­
ap11eared into the haze wl1ich hung 
over the Channel. , 

It reached a point so far distant -from 
the shore that it was invisible. No ship­
:J?ing could be seen, either-although, not 
far away, througl1 the hazeJ vessels were 
plough~ng steadily along on their 
respective courses. 

The hatchway was open, and a man was 
keeping a close look-out. And presently 
a blackisl1 object came shooting silently 
througl1 the water-1·evealing itself as a 
curiously designed motor-boat., so low that 
it was not entirely unlike a miniature 
subma1'ine. 

A rough-looking man, wearing a peaked 
cap, sat at the wheel. ~it.h him was 
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another man, even more weatherbeaten in 
appearance. 

'' There she is, Jed,,, said the man in 
the peaked cap. '' Easy now. Split me! 
They've done it-which is more than I 
thougl1t th~yJd do.'' 

'' The Chief knows a thing or two, 
capt'n, '' said Jed. 

Captain Slaney steered tl1e motor-boat 
skilfully, and the next moment it drew 

. alongside the tank. - -
''O.K .• Slaney,11 said one of the men in 

tl1e tank. ''Good work! Stand bj to 
take us aboard. There isn't a minute 
to be lost. This haze may lift at any 
moment-and we mustn't be seen.'' 

The transfer was quicklf made. The 
rescued convict, only partially recovered 
from the gas. was helped aboard-and 
taken straight below to a tiny cabin. The 
other men followed. 

There was only a brief delay while the 
last man pulled a lever-which a.uto­
matically released a bidden plug a.t tl1e 
bottom of the tank. He set tne steeringJ 
and the last tl1ing he did before abandon­
ing the tank was to turn her engines on 
full power. Then the hatch was slammed 
down, and the man scrambled clun1sily 
aboard the motor-boat, which was now 
keeping pace alongside. He nearly fell 
in, but Captain Slaney just saved him. 
The motor-vessel veered off; the tank 
ploughed on towards the open sea. 

'' She's all right, Slaney,'' said the man 
who had come aboard last. '' She can't 
shift from that course, and she•s bound 
to be seen by at least one ship. Tl1ey'll 
watch her, too-and they'll see something 
interesting.,, 

Thus tl1c tank kept to her course-full 
speed ahead. With her hatch closed, it 
was impossible for any obser,,.ers to kno,v 
that the craft contained no living thing. 
Deliberately she l1ad been abandoned­
holed. Sl1e was going to her doom. -

The officers and crew of at least two 
coasting steamers sighted · that queer 
little craft, a~d they were so int.ent upon 
Ylatching her-wondering exactly wl1at 
sl1e could be-that they did not even see 
the motor-boat as it stole stealthily up 
the coast., avoiding all shipping., even 
a, .. oiding tl1e sl1ore for tl1ose aboard were 
~

10aiting until dusk came. 
Tl10 tank was also observed by two 

fisl1ing-boats!9 and even by people aboard 
a fa.irly large incoming liner. They all 
saw t.l1e catastrophe. 

For tl1at l"emarkable craft., getting far­
tl1cr and farther out into the Channel~ 
seemed to be making heavy work of it 
110w tl1at sl1e was encountering the swell. 
She 11Iunged and rolled, the water some• 
tim~s sweeping clean over the conning-

tower. There were indications, too., that 
sl1e was getting lov,·er and lower in the 
\\"a ter. 

One of the coa-3ting steamers -uyas 
obliged to alter her course slightly, for 
tl1ose aboard the tank were seemino-ly 
steering in a straight line, taki)!g no h~ed 
of shipping 1'he stea.mer's officers and 
crew could not guess tl1at the ta11.k l1a<t 
no steersman ! 

She plunged l1eavily into the wasl1 of 
the &teamel'·. passing fairly close astern. 
'l,l1e sound of lier e11gines was clearly aud. 
ible. And then suddenly, as though de. 
f eated by the choppy sea in the steamer's 
wake, the tank dipped steeply, showi110' 
her stern for a moment and the whirli11g 
propeller. Tl1en down she \\·ent. 

She did not come up again. There ,vas 
only a smother of f oamJ a mass of 
bubbles. 

CHAPTER 10. 
Crooks Allied I 

T HE mystery motor-bor,t took ad,r~n• 
tagc of a patch of dense haze wh1cl1 
unexpectedly drifted across tl1c 
scene. The mist clung to the coast 

near Sl1i11gle Head, and Captain Slaney, 
at the wheel of- tl1e motor-boat, malle a 
qt1ick decision. 

'' ,ve'll duck in, Jed!'' lie said sho1·tly. 
'' Mighty 1--isky, capt'n,'' muttered Jed. 

'' Tl1em coastg11ards will be on the watcl1.'' 
., If they've got telescopes that can see 

tl1rough tl11s n1ist, I'm a poryoise !'' re­
torted Slaney. '' Tl1is job's being done i11 
·a hurry, and we•vc got to choose tl1c 
quickest 'ft,.ay. The Big Chief wants to 
get ashore-and we're taking him. 
ThereJs a heap of craft coming out from 
Caistowe. and we don't want to be l1unted 
across to the other side of the Channel. 
We've got tl1e chance of slipping in unclcr 
their very noses.J' 

Captain Slaney, in fact, was jubila.nt. 
The sudden mist l1clpcd tl1em enormo11sly; 
there was vei-·y little risk. Tl1is part of 
the coastli11e. at such a time of the year, 
,vas 11ttcrly deserted. The cliffs ro8e 
frowningly, b11t tl1ey were nearly invisible -
in the haze. 'l .. he coastauard station was 
f artl1er along, 011t of sight. The tide was 
higl1, too. Soon the black craft "·as 
110s1ng J1er way i11to tl1c depths of tl1c olcl 
smugglers' cave. 

'fhe convict, a smallish man, l1ad 110,v 

completely recovered from· the gas. He 
was assisted ashore, and although bis eyes 
,\·ere active, lie spoke no word. 

''Tl1is way, sir,'' said Captain Slaney, 
,vit-h great respect in his voice. 

1 He was tak()n up the black tunne ... , 
Sla11ey leading tl1e .wny ,vith a powerf11l 
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The unsuspecting driver was knocked out, and then armed figures surrounded Adn1iral 
Carrington in the limousine. 

electric torch. They reacl1ed tl1e ol(l 
ql1,1rry working; the secret doo1 .. swung 
011en, and they entere(l the l1and-con­
trolle<l lift. 

U1) t11ey went-th1"011gli t]1c double 
cellars o~ Crag House. Finally, they 
reacl1ed tl1e house itself. '' Cro,vson '' was 
:?t _in evidence yet. Captain Slaney had 

is I~structions, ancl ho took tl1e esca1Jed 
convict stra.io-ht to a sn1all room in which 
a fi~·e burneclt,brigl1tly. 'There was a wash­
basin, hot watc1'. towels., 1~azor. Clothes 
~.,~~'e laid out ready. 
. . The1,.c yo11 are, si1--, '' said tl1e cn.ptain 
JVitl1 n. nod. '' Everythino-'s prepared.'' 

''G d''' ·1 ° lf "II .0? • sa1( the esca.pcd convict. '' I 
· 1 _

1 
J o 1 n yo 11 I ate 1·. '' 

lI Slaney left. closing the door after him. 
0 went to the b11tler,s sittina-room and re t b te por ed. . J in1 t~e Penman listened in-

of ntly, and not without a certain amount 
,,anxiety. 

SI r d~?n't ex-pect you until after dark, 
aney, he s!11cl at len1rth. ~• You took 

me by SlIT})l'i~c, cu111i11g :;o carlv. A.re ,·ott . ,.,. ..- " s11re )·ou ,\'ere \\·1se r ,, 
'' I tl1()t1gl1t ) ... 011 wautecl s0111c ~1)eetl,. 

Chief," s,1icl the ca1)tain. '' 1'110 last 
thi11g yot1 sc1itl to me ,va::;; t]1,1t I ,vasn't to 
waste no tin1e. Tl1crc's n ti{ly l1,1ze out 
on tl1e 8Ca., ,ltlll 11olJoclj" sf1,v us sli11 in. I 
di<] the best tl1ing. 1"11crc's a pile of 
boats c,J Ill i 11 g· o tl t, "1 n (l t 11 P j ... ' re s c arcl1in g 
everv,vl1rrc-ft)l' tl1at ta11k. Goo(l lt1ck to 

u 

'em.! Tl1ey'll 11ccci it!'' 
'' Pc1·ha1)s J~o11 ,vcre rigl1t, '' sa.i(l Sut­

cliif e, l1is eyes glc,1mi11g. ;, rrl1is l1ns been 
a splenclill afternoon's work, Slaney Iu 
s11ite of tl1e sl1ort notice, \\"e have achievell 
co1n1)lcte s1tccess. '' 

Less than t"Tcnty min11tcs late111 the 
escapetl convict joined them-antl the 
transformation was startling. Fo1-- the 
man who enterecl wa.s a qttietly clressed, 
dignified individual of striking a 1Jpcar­
ance. 

P1 .. ofessor Cyrus Zingravo- was a sn1all 
man, bt1t an imposing one, neverthel~ss. 
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His shoulde11·s droo1led a little, -and upon 
t.l1em l\"as set one of the most remarkable 
l1cads Captain Slaney had ever seen. The 
professor· was clean-shaven, and his skin 
\\"as almost dea.d white. Not a spot of 
colour relieved his cl1eeks, and his brow 
\\"as high and massive tl1e brow of a 
genius. Even his short-cropped hair did 
11ot detract from his impressiveness, for 
l1is locks-on the. top, at least-had 
always been scanty. But ii wa.s the eyes 
wl1ich held Slaney's attention most. Tl1ose 
eyes f n.scina.ted l1im. Tl1cy were large 
1111d absolut-ely black. 'l,l1ey were }lierc­
i110-, commanding, and tl1ey held a 
l1YP11otic quality. 

'' Well, Jim, tl1is is a pleasant meeting,'' 
sn.id Zingrave softly as he grasped S1lt­
cli:ffe's ha.nd. ·'' I am greatly in your 
debt,''· 

His ,~oice was wonderfully musical. It 
wa.s caressing. It possessed a silky, 
gentle note which was irresistible. The 
man's wl1Me personality, in fact, was re­
markable; and, master of l1imsclf tl1ougl1 
Jim tl1e Penman ,vas, lie instinctivcl! felt 
that he was in tl1e presence of a mightier 
will t]1an bis own. 

'' I l1ardly dared to hope for sucl1 suc­
c~ss, professor.,'' said Jim. '' We bad very 
short notice, you know-we could not 
c,~en get word to you tl1at we were 
coming.'' 

'' I understand that sometl1ing must 
l1a,,.e gone wrong witl1 yo11r plans,'' nodded 
Zingrave, his voice as ~lky as ever. '' Tell 
me. I am not grumbling because I have 
obtained my liberty so many weeks earlier 
than I expected. But I take it, Jim, that 
tl1ere has been a hit.ch P'' 

'' We must act at once-tl1is evening,'' 
1·eplied Jim tl1e Penman. '' Admiral Car-
1·ington is returning: unexpectedly, and 
that is why I bro11ght off the co11p to-day. 
I think I have pla,1111ed evcl'·ything sat.is­
f actorily-and we sho11Jp go all out for 
-tl1e Big Success. I have· much t.o t~ll yo11, 
Zingrave.'' 

Tl1ey talked long and earnestly. 

~ 

CHAPTER 11. 
Failure-or Trickery? 

ST. FRANK'e. "~as quiet and sleepy 
,vl1e11 the n1otor-coach returned: 
Nobody et tl10 school seemed to 
l{now of tha ev·cntf ttl happenings of 

tl1e afte-rnoon. 
Nipper's first task -n?as to hurry straight to 

tl10 11eadmast.er's house. Handforth & Co. 
,vante(l to accompany him; bttt he prevailed 
t1pon tl1em to stay behind. ·It would be l~ss 
co11~pic11ot1s if N tpper "·ent alone. · 

He fot1~d Nclso11 Lc_e in ~is s~udy, and 
the detect1,·e ,vas standing with his back to 
tl1e fire, a vipo clencl1ed bct,veen l1is teeth 

''Guv'nor I,, excluin1cd Nipper. '' I;,o 
some big news.'' 

1",.ea nodded. 
'' I think I can save :yottr breath, yottng 

'un," l:e said. ~' Our old friend Zingra,·e is 
at large.,, 

'' Then-)'Ou I,no,v ~ '' 
'' Are you surprised?'' asked Nelson Lee 

dryly. '' You n1ay be sure that the police 
were inf armed immediately, and Lennard 
lost no time in 'pl1oning me.'' 

"Of course, sir,'' said Nipper, feeling 
slightly disappointed. '' Well, ,vhat do :vott 
thi11k of it?'' he '\\tent on eagerly. '' Zin­
grave I I didn't c,,.en know that he w,as in 
prison I''· 

'' I am await.ing tl1e reports,'' said Nelson 
Lee slowly. '' \Varders are out scouring tl1e 
cottntryside ; mQtor-boats have put out f ram 
every port along the coast hereabouts, and 
the Channel is being scoured at this ,·cry 
moment. Yet, somehow, I dottbt if that am­
phibian tank will be found.'' 

'' But it's bound to be, gttv'nor,'' said 
Nipper. '' Those tanks, mar,·ellous as they 
ore, aren't constructed for sea ,vork. 
They've no speed.'' 

'' Our friends, the enemy, knew that, too,'' 
said Lee. "And you ca11 be quite sure, 
Nipper, that they have made special 
arrangements. 'l,hcy're clever, and they 
,vould not h1a,·e embarked upon this adven­
ture unless they had their plans all cut and 
dried. There "~ould be no sense in making 
off with Zingra ,·e unless they ,vere ,rirt.t1ally 
certain of getting him safely a,vay. A 
daring rescue, young 'un-one of the most 
~-a.ring i11 the annals of crime.'' 

~' Who do you think did it, sir?'' asked 
N 1pper quicklJ,". '' I mean, ,vho ,verc the 
people ,vho effected t,he resct1e ?'' 

Nelson Lee looked at l1im hard. 
'' I-Ia ,·en't lrou an:r theory?'' he asked. 
''Yes, sir-Jin1 the Penman and tl1ose 

people at Crag llot1sc.'' 
'' I agree with J"OU, '' nodded Nelson Lee. 

'' There isn't a doubt of it, Nipper. This is 
Jim's work. The resc11c of Z1ng_ra,~e ,vas 
part and parcel of the Big Plot. In fact, I 
an1 no,v beginning to get a complete grasp 
of the whole conspiracy.'' 

'' Tl1en J'OU!" re certain, guv'nor? '' 
'' Zingra,.,e ,v·as rescued by the use of 8 

harmless gas,'' continued Nelson Lee. 
''Nearly all tlie Jroungstcrs who l1a·vo been 
capttlred l)y tl10 Crag Ho11se gang ha,·o been 
gassed. That pro,1es nothing, of cot1rse­
bt1t it is a significant parallel. And tJ1ero 
is something else. Zingra,1 e is a scicntist-­
a.nd tl10 Lea.guo of the Green Triangle ,vas 
flourishing at the time when Von Kral}~z 
made his big discovery of the G. S. Flttl · 
In my own mind there is not a doubt thst 
Zingra,,.e secured the formuLa of the G.. · 
Fluid-and he kept it for his o,vn nef ar1b01•: 
purposes. It is only a guess-a. tl1eory- u 
it fits perfectly.'' 
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,, By J o,·c ! I l1acl11't looked at it like that, 
,_,jr, ,, said Nipper.. '' Y !)U me-!1-n that 'Yhen 
\:·oo I{ra11tz ,vas d1scred1ted, Z1ngrave e1~he~ 
bot1glit the forn1ttla from him or stole 1t? 

Nclsor1 Lee did not 1·eply, for at that 
010ment tl10 telephone bell rang. 

•' y cs I see,'' said Nelson Lee in answer 
to the 'call. "Yes, it ,!ooks queer, Lennard. 
Bttt don't be too sure. . 

Cl1ief-inspector Le11nard, who ,vas speaking 
f ron1 Caisto,ve, expressed surprise. 

,, Ho,v do ~~ou mean-' don't be too 
c:ttro ' ? '' 110 repeated. '' Thero can't be a 
do11bt o~ _it, Lee, . The ~hole thing l1as 
failed. Z1ngra, .. e 1s dead. 

"I hope you are right.'' 
"There's no hope. about it-it's a ccr• 

1.ai11 t)', '' retorted the Scotland Yard man. 
''The officers and crew of the Orion sa,v 
the trank pass astern, fairly close. At one 
tin1e,. i11 fact, thero wa~ -so~e dange~ ~f 
collis1011. The tank capsized 1n the Orion s 
,-rash.'' 

'' 8110 sank like a stone, you say?'' 
'' That's what I'm told,'' replied Lennard. 

'' Took a sudden dive in the choppy sea, and 
11cver came up again. The Orion stopped 
lier · engines and crttiscd about for a bit. 
But they only saw a little smother of foam, 
and tl1en some floating oil. There's no doubt 
abot1t it, Lee the tank sank, with e,"erybody 
on board. They hadn't a ghost's chance. 
That tank was a death-trap. It dived right 
to the bottom, with hatches closed." 

"Co1ne al'lng and see me ,,,.hen you get 
tl10 chance,'' said Lee. 

•' I ,v ill-1' 11 be over ,vi thin an hour,'' 
promised the Yard man. '' A daring rescue, 
Lee, brilliantly planned-but it h·as conked 
ot1t. Rescuers and rescued have all perished. 
And I'm not saying th,at I'm sorry. The 
tl1ought of Zingra,·e being at liberty again 
,vns 11ot a pleasai;it one.'' . 

Nelson Lee hung ttp, and he told Nipper 
of this latest development. 

"Then-then it's failed, guv'nor?'' asked 
tl1e Remo,?e c~ptain. ••Do you know, I half 
thougl1t that that tank--'' 

'' Make no 1nistake, young 'un, '' inter­
rupted Lee. '' There has been some tricky 
,vork l1ere--and the [>rison authorities and 
the police have been fooled. I very much 
doubt if Professor Zingrave is dead.,, 

'' You're not suggesting that the men 
alJoard the Orion were fooled, guv'nor? '' 

'' ~hat is exactly what I am suggesting,'' 
replied Lee grimly. '' Oh, yes, the tank 
s~nk-but I believe that it was supposed to 
sink ! Y Ott ha,,.en't forgotten that low■-bt1ilt 
niotor-boat, Nipper? I believe there was a 
trnnsf er be£ ore the tank was sent on her 
list trip. It was all part and parcel of the 
Pan. Anyho,v, I'm preparing for the next 
ui?.,,.e and I fancy it will be exciting.,, 
~· ?Y, ot1-:you n1ean the raid on Crag House, 
i ~r · ~sked Nipper. '' Admiral Carrington 

:s ,;0rn1ng here this evening, isn't he?'' 
X. That is j t1st ,vhat I mean,,, replied 
in elson Lee. '' _t\dmira! Carrington is coming 
· secret-he "'ill arrive after dark. Len-

nard rwill be here :ind ":-o sl1all take the 
admiral into Ollr £till confidence. I fancy that 
our friends at Crag House will get the sur• 
prise of their Ii ,·es to-night l '• 

--
CHAPTER 12. 

The Enemy Moves! 

B RILLI ... .\NT as Nelson Lee ,vas, lie "~as 
no magician. He did not kno,v that 
his oarcf tilly arranged plan with 
Admiral Bir Rodney Carri11gton had 

misc.arri~d, and .. sthat the cncn1y ,,~as in full 
possession of this secret mo,·e. 

Tht1s, ,,?hen tl1e admiral arri,-ed in London 
late that af tcrnoon, his n10,Tc1nents were 
closely ,vatched. He arrivetl i11cog11ito-but 
that n1ade no difference. He ,v,1s ,,~atched 
from t,he n1on1cnt lie arri,le<l at Victoria; 
110 was ,vatched as lie entered tlie l1ircd 
limot1sine ot1tside; the instrt1ctio11s lie gav·e 
to the li,·eried dri1ler ,, .. ere o,·crl1eard. A 
telephone message ,, .. as pltt tl1rot1gl1 to Crag 
House. 

The admiral ,,·a~ i111patie11t a11d somcwl1at 
testy. He disliked his l1olid1ay being dis­
turbed in this ,vay; he hated coming back 
to Englancl in this bitterly cold '\\·cather. He 
found London fnltrky and ble_ak. He had 
resolved to give Nelson Lee a \·cry severe 
wigging unless I-'ee had a perfectly good 
reason for t1is activities. 

The admiral ,, .. as a s111all 111a11, and l1is 
shot1lders drooped o, trifle. His face .Jvas 
small, iike l1is body, and l1is bl"o,v " .. as 1nas­
sive-tl1e bro,v of a tl1inkcr, ratl1cr than a 
bluff sailor. In fact, Sir Rocl11ey. in all 
essentials, was astottndingly like Professor 
Cyrus Zit]grave I 

The E.ame build-the sa.me figure-the sa1110 
shape of head. Otl1cr,vise, of cottrse, l1e ,·vas 
very ·different. Side by side tl1erc ,voulcl 
have been no possilJility ,vhate,.,.cr of con­
fusing the t,vo. Btlt it ,va.s this sn1neness of 
build ,vhich had --- prompted Douglas James 
Sutcliffe t.o mark do,, .. n .L\dn1iral Car1~ingto11 
as the victim. 

There was no cl1nnce abot1t it-the thing 
had been done deliberately. It had been 
planned n1onths-even )Tears-in ad,·ance. 
For a long tim.e Jim tl1e _Pe111na11, ,,,.orki~g 
with t.hc one a1n1 of securing Professor Z111-
gra,re's release, had SOllQ'ht abot1t for a 
likelv ''double.'' He liad hit l1pon Adn1iral 
Sir Rodney C,arri11gton-an_d hi_s next ste_p 
had been to sect1re a s1tt1at1on as Sir 
Rodney's b~1tlcr. . 

Tho admiral ,vas a bachelor ; l1e had very 
fe,v relations. and e,Ten these he seldom n1et. 
In fact, ho had 11ot visited then1, and they 
had 11ot visited him, for years. lie was a 
lonely man. If he s11ddcnly changed his 
n1ode of life, there '"""as nobody to make 
much comment. If he decided to take up his 
perm.anent reside11ce n.t Crag House, people 
,vot1ld not give the 111atter a second thought. 

It would hav·e bee11 easier for tl1e plotters 
if their scheme h·acl been allo,,~ed to tako its 
original course-if the preparatory work 
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eot1ld have been sprea.d ov·er unt,il l\{arch. 
But now the crooks knew Sir Rodney 
had been warned-that lie l\~S coming_ home 
-t.l1ey ,vere forced to act o.t once. It ,vas 
their only chn11ce. 

The limousine glided smoothly out . of 
London. It ,vas a car which had been l1ircd 
.t-by telegram-from one of tl1e big hiring 
companies. The driver ,\·as not in tho pay 
of Jim tl1e Penm:an. 

Ho had no difficulty in f ollo,ving his in­
structions; he took the main road south, 
J)assing ottt of London by ,vay of Putney ancl 
l~ingston. Then on thro11g~_ Esher, Riple~y, 
and Gtiil<lford. 

Ile did not keep to tl1e Portsmouth road 
after Godalming had been left behind. Ho 
brancl1ed off--,a11d tl1is ot.her road u·ould take 
J1im by way of Helmford and Banningto11 
to St. Frank's. 

It ,va3 dark, and the road 1 in places. was 
n1istJ'. Tl1cro '\\7 as a particularly lonely 
stretch some miles north of Hclmf ord. The 
road led through pine l\·oods, and there v:cre 
no houses here-not a village. 

A man in the ttnif orm of a road scout v;-as 

score of dri v·crs ,vl1on tlie hi.red limottsiru~ 
,vith its glari11g hoodlights, came into ,l'ie\,·' 
The scout stood out, hand uplifted. '1,11(: 

limousine pulled up, a.J1d tl1c n1an in t1niforn; 
at once recognised tl1e car. 

Follo,ving his proccdtire ,vith the otl1~r 
cars, he -flashed a po,,r~rf ttl torcl1-light t1p.on 
the driver-and the beams stra:yed to the 
rear, revealing the ad1niral's lone figtire nt 
the back. 

This time tl10 f akc scout fl,asbed his light 
1·ound, and it s,vitcl1ecl on and off qtricklv·. 

'' An;Tthing wrong?" asked the dri~~er 
l\ .. ondering ly. 

'' I sl1ould say tl1ero is," rc11lied tl1e mian i11 
uniform. "Come out here a minute a11d 
look ! If I l1adn't stopped yot1, you migl1t 
l1a ve had a serious accident.'' 

The unsuspecting dri,Ter clin1bed out of 
the car. A sandbag "·hirled, a.nd it de .. 
scended with brutal force ttpon the t1n­
f ortu11ate n1a.n's }1cad. Witho11t e·ven a 
groan, he sank li1nply to the grot1nd. 

At tI1·e san1e moment se, ... er.al dark fig11rcs 
leapt from tl10 neigl1bouring hedges. 

011 dt1ty at a lonely section, where a tiny '' 
l,J·-road brnnch<!'d off. 'l. .. his scot1t ,vas keepi11g 
a.. close '\\·atch on all cars \\"'hich came from 

IIAT' S ,vrong Ott t there ?'' de-
1nanded .. A.dn1iral Carrington 
testily. "'\Vhy tl1is dela;·? \\1}1at 
:ire :rou me11 doing--'' tl1e direction of London. He stopped n1ost 

of them, politely informing tl1c dri,~crs that 
thero ,,·as a good deal of 1nist ahead, and 
c.a11tion ,,·as necessary. 

Ile had gi1lcn this warning to at least a 

The doors on cith~r side of l1im ,vere 
opened at tl1c san1e mome11t. T,vo n1en. 
,veil-dressed and gcntlcn1a.nly in nppeara.nce~ 
stepped briskly in and slammed tl1c door8 

► •••••••••••••••••••••••••••••••••••••••••• 

'' Well,'' replied his uncle, '' as you 
have been a good boy lately, I'll let you 
keep it.'' 

(A. Pascoe, 4, Woodway litreel~ 
Chudleigh, Devon, lias been a-icar,led 
a pcnk·n·ifc.) 

A.B.C. 

Jokes Irom 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 
ol the best Joke ; pocket wallets and penknives ,are also 
offered as prizes. Address your Jokes to '' Smilers, '' 
Nelson Lee Library, 5, Carmelita Street, London, E.C.4. 

Tramp: "I've asked for money, l~\r~ 
begged for money, and I've eried for 
money, ma'am.'' . 

Lady : '' Have you ever tl1ougl1t of 
working for it, my man! " 

Tramp: '' No, ma'am. You see, I'1n 
going t.I1rot1gl1 tl1e alpl1abet, and I ain't 
got to ' \\'T ' yet.'' 

GLOVES ON. 
Jach : '' JJtliy are r,01.1 1.vea-ri11g f 11ose 

ai,aterproof gloves, Tom 1 '' 
Totn: '' So tliat l can u.,ash 11111 l1a11ds 

tvitliout gettitig tl,e,ti 1t,ef. '' 

(E. Woodward, 19, Partridge Road, Llanhilleth, 
Mon., has been awarded a handsome watch.) 

CHEESE¥IT. 
Custom~r : '' This cheese isn't strong enot1gl1. '' 
Grocer (to assistant.) : '' George, t1ncl1ain our 

~pecial gorgonzola and let it ,,,.alk i11.'' 
(D. Hulin, 119, Lower As1,,/ey Road, Bristol, 

ha.~ been, au,arded a pocket wallet.) 

DIDN'T COME TRUE. 
'' I dreamt last night that you gave me six• 

pence, uncle,'' said Willy, hopefully. 

(S. Gill, 122, Lilycrojt Road, ltf anninghani, 
Bradford, has bee;i a·warded a pockfl wallet.) 

FOLLOWING IN BIS FATHER'S-
Old Lady : '' Well, sonny, what would you 

like to do when you grow up ? '' , 
Burglar's Son : '' Follow In my father s 

fingerprints I ,, 
(A. Andrews, 51a, Ball-lngdon Street, 

S·11d.b1,ry, lias bee·n awa1•tle<& a pe·nktaife.) 

A DUD TEAM. 
Spect.ator (to goalie, wl1ose team is losi?g 

6-0 aft.er ten minutes' play) : '' Hi, goalie, 
when did l"Our team last score a goal ? :u 

Goalie : '' How do I know ? I've only been 
with them se~en years.', 

(S • .1.llarshall, 132, Carr Road, Walth.a1nstotV 
London, E.17, h.as been awarded a pocket wallet,) 
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behind tl1em. T11cy sat do,v11, one on eitl1er 
ide of the admiral, before he could splutter 

~ut ang f t1rth~r expostulatiol}S. ~ Jong­
barrelled Bro,vn1ng "\\1as thrust into his chest. 

•' Better ask no questioM, '' so.id one of the 
'' S. . l d h. '' nc,vcomcrs. 1t t1g 1t-an say not 1ng I 

''\Vhy, ,vh;y,-- Good hea,,.ens !'' gulped 
cjr Rodney. '' \Vhat in the nan10 of-­
):011 infernal scoundrels I \V,:hat is this-a 
}1olcl-up ?'' 

.. ' ' Better keep quiet !'' snnrled tl1e man 
with the autol!lat.~c, . pressing it harder 
agai11st the admiral s ribs. 

Mean,vl1ilc the unconscious driver had 
11ccn dt1mped into ihe vacant scat in front. 
Another n1nn t.ook the ,vhecl. The limousine 
glided off-11ot alo11g tl1e mai11 road, but into 
that side lane. The ,,·hole incident ho.d not 
occt1picd n1ore taan cne single n1inute; and 
other cars, passi11g up and do,\Tn the main 
roacl a little later. hnd no suspicion that sttch 
a dra111atic hold-up !tad taken place. 

Tl1e man at the wheel now Vlas the faJ.se 
.. scot1t. If o dro,re skilf ttlll', and the cnr, af tcr 
covering a, 111ilo of tl1at rutty lane, turned 
off into a grass-gro,vn farm track. It was 
so n,arro,v that not e,~en a bicJ1 cle cot1ld have 
passccl. High hedges rose on either side of 
r he limot1sine' s ,vings. The La110 ,vas ,vind­
ing a11d hilly~ nnd tho surface ,vas at.rociot1s. 
But tl1cre was no ,]anger of meeting any 
other traffic, for this track led only t,o an 
old derelict farmhot1s0 ,vl1icl1 110.d been long 
deserted. 

Only tl1e sidelights 'l~rc S\\Titcl1ed on no,v, 
~nd presently ihe car ,vent tl1rot1gh an open­
~ng \vhcro a crazy gate ,,rns hanging upon 
its rusted hinges. The ,·ehicle pulled up in 
a cobbled J·ard. Tho mist \\'as fairly thick 
hero. 

Tl10 old house loomed eerily ; the plaster 
walls were_ broken in places, revealing t1gly 
gashes, criss-crossed by_ ancient laths. In 
places the roof ... ~,,as m1ss1ng, and o,·cr every­
thing grew a wild tangle of de.ad creeper 
and ,vccds. 

Even the sic.Jclights ,vcro extinguished 
now. 

"Admiral, you'll oblige us by step­
ping out," said the man ,vith tho Bro,vning. 
'' And please don't gi,·o tts a11y trot1ble. It 
will be far better for :}1 011 if you t.a.ke tl1is 
thing calmly.'' 

Sir Rodney v.~as by no means calm; lie 
,vas boilir1g "'ith rage. 

'· You confo11ndcd rogt1cs !'' l10 exploded. 
"What do yott n1enn by tl1is ? Do you ,vant 
n1oney off me? Y ot1 ,vo11't be , .. ery lttcky-
1 l1aven't more than ten potlnds in 1ny notc­
bool{ I'' • 

''No; we don't ,vant )10ttr n1oncJ1
, ' ' said 

the man ,vith tl10 '111to1nat,ic-lvho ,vn.s no11O 
otl1cr than Ji1n tl1c Penman. · ''You'll learn 
all about it ,vhcn )'~Ott get into this delightful 
cot1ntry rcsi<lencc. Now, sir! If you don't 
n1ind I'' 

There wns no help fer it.. Tho ncln1iral got 
out of the car. ~ Tl10 t,vo n1cn closed in upo11 

························~~················· 
A GOOD WORKER. 

Captain : •• Have you cleaned the. deck and 
burnished the brass? '' 

Seaman : ., Ay, ay, sir, and i've swept the 
horizon with a telescope.,, 

(P. B1-ad11, !-:!, Sa1•al1 Place, Island 
Bt•l.dge, D·1,blin, 1,.as bce·n a·wardetl a useful 
prize.) 

FINDING THE BIRD. 
Old Lady : '' I've lost my canar}"', constable.'' 
PoJiceman: '' You'd better notify tl1e Flying 

Squad, madam.,, 

1
_~W. Louch~ 10, The Croft, Headington, Oxford. 

•~ bee11, awarded a penknife.) 

ANOTHER ALARM. 

) Son (to rather, who- is desperately stemming a 
l
eaky pipe) : '' You needn1t worry about tbat 
eak now, father.'' 

Father : •• Thank goodness I Has the 
Plumber come at last? '' 

Son : '' No, but the house Is 
on fire now.,, 
1l (F • ll'larsden, 21, Waterloo 

0 ad, Burnley, has been 
Qtcorde<I a pocket wallet.) 

PA DIDN'T NEED ONE. 
.. Teac~er: '' Tommy, wl1y is 

lour hair so untidy ! ,, 
si.r~~rruny: "I haven't a comb, 

•
0
Teacher: "Then why don't 

) u use your fatl1er's comb ? !! 

Tommy: '' He hasn't any hair.'' 
(F. Foater, 162, Gt. Titchficld Street, London, 

W.l, has bee,11, awarded a penknife.) 

I THE KEEPER'S MISTAKE. 
Keeper : '' Can't you see that notice, ' No 

Oshing in these groun<ts ' ? '• 
Boy : '' Yes ; but I'm not fishing In the 

,rounds. I'm fishing In the water.'' 
( Gladys Stiggin.'I, 28, llobe,·tso·n Roall. 

P1•cston Parl-=, Briglito·n, l1as been aic,,r,led 
a penknife.) 

ABSENT-MINDED. 
'' Hes t-he profe~sor in roo1n 13 had his tea ? ,, 

asl{ed the landlady in a boarding-l1ouse. 
'' I don't know, 1na'am,t' replied tl10 maid. 
'' Well. ask him," insisted the landladl. 
'' I l1ave1 ma'am,', replied t.he maid, ' but 110 

doesn't know either.', 
(A. lV ilkinson, South.nieads H ospifal, Bristol, 

has been awarded a pocket wallet.) 

BEYOND QUESTION. 
Prospective Tenant : ,. If the 

house has been recently occu• 
pied, how ls It that all the 
windows are smashed ? '' 

House Agent : '' Well, sir, my 
partner will insist on demon­
strating to every inquirer that 

~ this house Is only a stone•s 
~ ~• throw from the station." 

~:=::!.JJ (G. Cook, 21, Roberts 
Terrace, Jarrotc, has bee11 
awarded a pocleet wallet.) 
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him-, and he was virtually forced through the 
half-ruined doorway. A torchlight gleamed. 
He was taken over & sagging floor, and a 
door opened. He passed into .a room which 
was -surprisingly warm. He heard a key 
turn in the lock. Then suddenly a light was 
turned ·on-a brilliant electric lamp which 
cast a soft glow over t.he entire apartment. 

Tho admiral now sa,v that an oil-stove 
was burning; ,, some old boxes had been 
placed in a row to serve as a 
crude couch. Other boxes had been 
set up in tl1e form of a table, and here re­
posed a mirror, and, near by, some little 
bottles, curious-looking tubes, and an assort­
ment of wigs. Standing in the full light of 
t.he electric lamp was the motionless, impres­
si, .. e figure of Professor Cyrus Zingrave. 

'' Good hea ,.-ens ! '' ej acuLated t-he admiral, 
staring at him fascinatedly. '' Who-who 
are vou ?'' 

''\Vo regret Sir Rodney, that it ,vas neces­
sary to give y'ou tl1is er-unpleasant shock,'' 
said tl10 professor in his silky voice. '' But 
I assure you t-hat our action \\1 as necessary. 
You ha, .. e regarded us as enemies-as 
criminals-but you will be relieved to learn 
that ,ve are Ecotland Yard officers.'' 

uWhat !'' ejaculated the admiral, open• 
eyed. '' I don't believ·e '' 

''Let me con,~ince you,'' went on Zingrave 
gently. ''You ha,re a.n arrangement with 
Mr. Nelson I,.,ec, tl1e ~:ell-known private in­
vestigator. You aro to meet him at an 
agrced-t1pon rendezvous.'' 

''Upon my soul!'' ejacttlated Sir Rodney. 
'' That's trlte. '' 

'' The chosen spot was a hot.el in Helm• 
ford--') 

'' N ot}1ing of the sort,'' broke in Sir Rod­
ney. "I arranged ,vith Mr. Leo to go 
straight to St. Frank's.'' 

'' Thank yott, Sir Rodney.,, said the pro­
fessor silkilJ·. '' That is all ,vc ,vanted to 
kno,v I'' 

CHAPTER 13. 
· The Transformation I 

I T had been , .. ery eiasy to trap t.he blunt 
o_lrl sai!or into blurting ot1t the informa• 
t1on. · · 

The conspirators, thanks to Long-arm 
Bannister's ,v.arning telegram, had known 
that tho admiral had come to England in 
secret; they had also known th.at t.he admiral 
had some arrangement with Nelson Lee. 
No,v, tha!lks to Sir Rodney's admission, 
they knew that it had been l1is plan. to 
travel straight t-0 St. Frank's-\\"here Lee 
v."'as a ,,1 ai tin:'7 him. ·- . Tl1e unfortt1nato S1r Rodney had been st1s-
picious of tl1n.t statement tli.at t.hcse men 
were Scotla11d Yard officers ; now he had 
cver3-~ reason to know that the statement ,vas 
falso. 

For, without a ,,,.ord, he was seized. To 
his const.ornation and fury, t.he coat was 
removecl from l1is back; after the coat his 
" .. aistcoat, and then the rc1na.inder of his 

clothing. The otttrage rendered him well. 
ni~h speechless. 

'I Ol!-D ~ssure you, A~miral Carrington, 
that this little ordeal will be much more 
p!easant if you accept it calmly,J' said Pro. 
f essor Zingra ve. '' We are not going to 
hurt you-but we must ha,·e our own v.,.a:y. ,~. 

''You-you scoundrels l You rogues I Y011 
infernal miscreants!'' stormed the admil"al 
''Good hea,·ens! Never in mi life ha,·e i ,, --

'' Just a touch,'' said· the professor ~entls'". 
It was the ,vork of a moment for Jim the 

Penman to clap a. pad o,er the admiral's 
mouth and nostrils. He struggled gamely 
for a moment, and then his efforts grew 
more feeble. He ~ank back, only semi-

• conscious. 
"Wo hav·e no tin1e to ,raste,'' said th9 

professor briefly. • 
Duri11g the r1ext fi ,·c n1inutes a complete 

change ,,'."as effected. Zingz:ave, who l1ad 
been wearing not-hi11g but a long robe, 
quickly attired himself in the garment.a 
which had been remo,'."ed from the adn1iral.-· 
'1,hey fitted l1im perfectly. The professor ,vas 
thorough-lie ,, .. as to beeome Admiral ~ir 
R.odney Carrington, so he wore e,.,ery stitch 
of Admiral Sir R.odne~y Carrington's o,\"ll. 
clothes. 

The admiral himself ,,-as quickly dressed 
in a reserve suit, and he ,vas so bound tl1at 
ho could not make a11J," ·vol11ntary mo,·e. 
Then he "·as snt uprigl1t upon a box, his 
back to the ,val I. '!,ha f t1ll light, frorn tl1e 
electric lamp pla.ycd ttpon l1is features. 

And now Professor CJ·r11s Zingrave. sit­
ting at the impro,ri~ed table, started hiJ 
skilful ,vork. He "·as a past-master in tl1e art 
of make-up-and so "~as Jim the Penman: 
Bet,veen them the~" ,vorked, Jim offering a 
suggestion here and there. Tl1e ot.her men, 
who were Shorty Williams and Jim Sale, 
stood by v.·atching wit.}1 fa-scinated interest. 

And it l\:-i&S really uncanny-the gradual 
transformation of Prof cssor Zingra ,~e. 

Inch by inch he built up his face so tl1at 
it became nn .absolt1te replica of Admiral 
Carrington's. He did not rel:y upon make• 
up alone; for he hnd a rcn1arkable k11ack 
of ·controlling his facial muscles. Then he 
selected tl1e wig ,~·hich most nearly resembled 
the admiral's o,,·n hair. Skilfully he 
trimmed it, cut-ting l1ere and cutting there., 
The white grizzled moustache ,vas a tri11mph 
in itelf; it ""as lJuilt tip almost l1air b)" 
hair. Under. the strongest light, no eye 
could have detected that it ,vas false. 

The transf ormat.ion occupied the JJet-ter 
part of an hour. When it wns completed,. 
the result "·as startling-bewildering. For 
Professor Cyrt1s Zingravc h 1ad vanished. In 
his place sat a second Admiral Sir Rodney 
Carrington. d 

By t.his time tJ1e a.dmiral l1imsclf ha 
recovered from tl1a sligl1t uThiff of anre~· 
thetic ; and he was st.a.ring almost dazof) t 
He had an absurd, f antastio impression 

1
t .18 

ho was looking into a, mirror. It ,vas 11 (11-' 

self he salv-and J·et it wns not l1in1self • 



33 

/----
( .- --- . 

--. 

- .- _f - -
,,,...-- . --- . ,-~-- , . 
. ----- _f/ .ca 
~ / --JC-. ' .-, 

'\ ---.-.:...... 
I 

l 
, I 

., 
' 

• 

The gas bomb exploded, blincllng, suffocating Nelson Lee and Lennard. '' Back ! ,, 
snarled Zlngrave as he climbed through the smashed window. '' Ir you attempt to 

follow I'll plug you ! '' 

'' A111 I mad 1 '' l1e n111 ttercc.1. '' \Vl1at does 
tl1is mean 1 '' 

'' I ,viii tell yot11 ~-ir Rodne~,, '' saic.l Pro­
fessor Z ingra ,Te. 

And eve11 Jim tl10 Pc11ma11 ,,·as st.art.le<l. 
For that ,·oice, coining fro1n tl1e professor, 
had lost all its silkiness; it had become 
grttff a11d boistcrot1s ; in c,·cry res1)cct it 
,vas tho "·oice of Admiral (~arringto11 l1i1n .. 
self I 
,, '' I will tell you,,, saicl tl10 professor. 

F~om tl1is minute, Sir Rodne.~y, yot1 l1avo 
van_1shed from the face of tl1e oortl1. I an1 
tiak1~g ~·otir place-I an1 tl1c 11c\v Admiral 
Carr1ngton~nd not a sot1l ,,,.ill ever k11ovf 
the difference.,, 

'' I a~ drcaming-drea1ning !'' muttered 
the admiral. '' TI1is i~ a. l1orribio 11igl1i­
Dlaro l', 
st" 1t is with regret that I havo t.a.kcn this 
iif Pf <;ontinued the pi-of essor. "I have no 
th eeling to,vards ~'Ou-but it so happens 
fo at you mttst ho saotificed. It is necessary 
ii r inhy p11rpose. Bt1t let n10 assl1ro yot1 

r. t .at J..) ,vill 111,ake :rot1r exile as com: 

fort.able as possible in tl1c circtl111~tances. I 
ha.,~o prepared a special s11itc for ,·011i- cx­
clusi\·c use."J lfis manner cl1a11ge(J, oJ a11d 110 

tt1r11cd to tl1e others. '' N o,v ! '' J10 Sftitl 

crisply. '' Let us bo goi11g. '' 
T,\·o mi11utes !ater he ,vas sitti11g i11 tl1c 

l>ig li111ousine. Tl1e znan at tl1c wl1cel ,vas 
dressed i11 tl1a qltiet bltto 11nifor111 of tho 
original driver. 'l.,l10 ~'lr glidecl off, carry­
i11g ,vitl1 it o. different Ad111irnJ Carrington 
and a different cl1at1ff el1r. Bttt. ,v 110 cot1ld 
gt1css tliat tl1cro l1rad lJcen tl1is c1ot1blc 
cl1a11go? 

S0011 after,vards a.notl1er car left-a car 
,vitl1 closely drawn blinds. It ,,·as takin6 
... .\.d111iral Carringto11 to lli8 lifc-lo11g exile I 

And Professor Zingra,'o, ,,,.ith amazing 
a.t1dacity, drove on ~o et.. li"ra11k's-to f.aco 
Nelso11 Lee t llo hacl supremo confide11co 
i11 l1is o,vn abilitjy, ar1d 110 ,vas looking for­
,,·ard to this meeting ,vi tl1 l1is old arcl1• 
c11cn1y. 

Zingra·ve ,,,.a.~ a dari11g n1a11, a11<l l1e lme,v 
tl1at if l1is ultimate plan ,vns to el1ccced, ho. 
n1ust. face this inten"ie,,'. Nc1so11 T.d~A ,vn~ . 



expecting A(ln1iral Carrington-nnd if Ad­
miral Carrington dicl not turn 11p, tl1e detec~ 
ti,,.e ,,·oultl start some ,·ery a,vl~\v·nrd in-

• • qt11r1es. 
l\1oreover, there ,Yas another renson for 

t.he professor's daring visit. He ,vantecl to 
find out exactly ho\v mt1ch Nelson Lee l~ne~,\" 
-or how mt1ch Nelson Lee st1Spected. 

And in the guise of Admiral Carrington, 
he had all the advantage on his side. 

CHAPTER 14. 

The Vital Conference! 
'' 

1 
....... E'S late," said_ Inspector I4r!1na 1·cl, 

looking at his ,vatcl1. 
'' \Ve mustn't be too exacting, old 

man,'' smiled r~elson Lee. •• Tl1ore 
are son10 bad r1atches of mist alor1g tl19 
road, and perha.ps tho admiral's car has been 
delayed. 1-Ie can't be long no\v." 

They ,ve1·e sitt.ing in Nelson Lee's stt1dy, at 
St. lfra11k's. Lennard ,,·as impatient and 
1"estless. 

'' I fancy ,,~e sha'll be too ]ate,'' he snicl for 
tl1e t,rentieth time. '' Zingra,·e is dead­
there's not n question of that. He ,,~er,t 
do,vn \,·itl1 t!1at tank. And I belic,~o that 
Sutcliff c \\·ent do,vn "'itl1 him. The re~t 
of the gang ,,-ill ha\·e taken fright by no,,~, 
and by· the time ,ve search Crag Ho11se the 
J)lace ,vill be empt),..'' 

'' Yet ,ve cn11not do anything t1ntil ,ve ha ,.,.e 
placeli all the factB l-Jeforc Admiral Carrin~­
ton, '' ~aid Lee smoothly. '' Yott mttstn t 
forget tl1a t it is l1is ho11se--'' 

'' Y cs, I k110,v !'' gro,vled the i11spector. 
'' It l1as been infernally a,,,.k,vard. Thank 

, goodr1e.ss tl1e old fello,v l1as come home.'' 
'' As for Zingrav~ and ,Jin1 tl1e Pcnr11an­

,ve mt1st \Vait," contin1.1ed Nelso11 J ... ee. '· 'l1l13 
evider1ce is · that Zingra, .. e, at least, ha'3 
peri.6hed, LLlt don't be too Sl1re, J_Jer1narrl." 

'' Y 011've said tl1at before!'' exclaimecl tl1e 
inspect{Jr. '' Bt1t., mnn nli, .. e, ho,v car1 there 
be a do11bt? \V c've had the story f ro1n a 
,;core of eye-,vi triesses. '' lie paced ttp an,:i 
,lo,,·n, s111oking hard. '' As for tl1is admiral, 
I'm riot so sure of hin1," he ,,,.e11t 011. 

'' Accorcli11g to all I can hear, he's a I)eppcry 
sort of n1ercl1a11t, and he'll be difl1c11lt t.o 
}1andlc. 'l,l1e chances a1·e that l1e'll {lool1-
1)0ol1 tl1c \'.'i1ole story, and call 11s a co11p!o 
c,f macl1na11. And yott mt1st admit that it 
so11ntls fantastic.'' 

'' I think l1is_ car has j11st arrived, 1 ' said 
Nelson - Lee smoothly. 

'' The deuce it l1as l1
' ejaculated Lennard. 

'' I'm ha11ged if I l1eard anJ~thing. ,, 
A moment later there came a tap at tl1e 

st,1dy d,Jor, and a visitor \Vas t1shered in­
n s1nallisl1 man, nggressi,"e·looki11g, impa­
tient, brisk. 

''::\·1r. Nelso11 Lee?'' 110 asl~ed hoisterot1sly, 
]ool~ing from 0110 man lo tl10 other. "I nm­
er--::\lr. \\7alters. '' 

'' Con1e in, 11 t',. ,,:alterg, '' sa i,l X°fllson J.88 
rordially. '' I a1n Lee. ,.fl1is ge11tlemnn is 
l\Ir. Lennr.rd." 

The false admiral \,·aitficl 11r1til tl1e door \va3 
sect1rely closecl, a 11cl tl1e11 lie strode for,vn rci 
n11cl gra~pecl Nelson J"'ee's ha11d. 

'' N . '' l "d '' P h o,v, 61r, 1e sa1 . er aps yo11 ,-.·ijJ 
kindly tell me ,vhnt all this infernal mJ·sterv 
menns? "ralters, indePd ! \''as that tl1a' 
r1ame ,,,.e agree<l ttpon ?', 

'' It doesn't matter, Sir Rodne:Y·, '' said I .. eo 
,lr).,ly. ''Yot1 are here-and that is tlae irn­
portant thir1g. I especially asked Cl1icf 
])etective-in~pector J .. ennard, of Scotland 
Yar(l, to be 11resent at t}1is inter,,.ie1v.'' 

COMING NEXT WEDENSDAY I 

''011, ind(?(\d !., said Zingra,e, acti11g l1i~ 
part ,,·ell. '' ..i\ Scotland Yard man, eh? A 
<letecti \·o? I confess I am be\Yildered. \\:""hat 
is all tl1is i11tri gue? ). ... ot1 cannot really 
asst1rc 1ne tl1at so111etl1ing is amiss at Crag 
llot1se? ., 

' -'' Sit dol\-"'n, sir, and please remain calrn, 
said Nelson Lee, eyeing the admiral thoug!1I" 
fu]lv. '' I do not " 1 ish to alarm l:--ott . r1eec • 
lessly, bt1t I l1ave every reason to _be!1eve1-~ 
in fact, I kno\\"'-that }·our hot1se 1s 1n th~ 
hands of a gang of particularly dangcr~'JH 3 

crirni11als. '' 
Ho spoke so quietly-so impressin:1ly-t1 1_'.1{ 

t,he \"'1si tor calmed do,,·n at once, Oil\ 

been me gra ~<.~. ~-er 
Kcitl1er Nelson Lee nor I4cnnard l1~J r' 
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met Admiral Carringto11; tl1t1s. Zi11grav·e's im­
personation ,vas all t.l1e easier. He l1ad 
arrived according to the appointment-jt'!St 
a Jittle late, perhaps, but that made no real 
difference. .'-\]ready he had learned something 
,vhich had rather startled him. So Nelson 
Lee knew that Crag House ,vas in ttnla,,·fttl 
hands. 

,. You can be q~itc sure, Sir Rodney, that 
,ve wotild not have brottght you home ,vith­
out good and s~fficient reason,'' continu-ed 
Nelson Lee. '' I am going to tell yott a 
story which will startle and amaze you, bttt 

lease hear me out to tl1e end. There havo 
been some ,~ery mysterio11s happenings in this 

'' TBE CAPTIVES OF . 
CBAG BOUSB I'' 

BJ E. S. BROOKS. 
Nelson Lee and Lennard-prisoners ol 

Crag House J ._ . -
It looks like a complete triumph for 

Professor ZJngrave~but he has reckoned · 
without the resourcefulness or Nipper & Co. 

How the Chums of St. Frank's storm 
Crag House _ how they turn the tables 
against the wily professor-is told in next 
week's all-action, all-thrills story. 

'' Outlawed ! '' 
By David Goodwin. 

Rousing adventure on the highway. 
Dick Forrester iii his best fighting form. 

'' Handforth's Weekly!'' 

11 SMILERS !'' 
Readers win handsome prizes In this 

feature every week. It may be YOUR turn 
next Wednesday. 

during your w111tel''s absc11cc lie l1a8 l)ecn 
111aking · some ve1·y drastic cl1a11ges at Crag 
Hot1se. Listen.'' · 

Q11ietly and dcliberate·Jy, Leo told tl1e 
startled Zingra"·o the f ttll story. Tl1e pro­
fessor was considerably ala1--n1ed to k11ow that 
Nelson Lee and tho Scotland Yard 1nan were 
in possession of such completo infor111atio11. 
Appa1"ently they had probed all-01· nearly 
all !-the secrets of Crag Hottse. 

But he had one cattse for tremer1tlo11s sat.is­
f action. In the course of that storJ', lie l1ear<l 
that Lee and Le11nard ,vcre the only t\\·o mc11 
,vho knew the inner facts. Tl1ey hacl l{cpt 
their o,vn co11ru;el, pe11ding tho admiral's 
1·ett1rn. 

In,vardly, Professor ~ingra,~e gloated. Lee 
\\~as telling him e, .. erything-Lee ,v as plajTi11g 
l'ight into his hands, all l1nst1spiciot1s of tl11i1 
real trt1tl1 ! 

CHAPTER 15. 
Exposed! 

T IIE impostor acted ,,,.itl1 exuc.:tJy tl1c 1·igl1t 
amottnt of fire. 

''Absurd! Ridict1lot1s ! Far1tastic ! '' 
he burst out at length. '' Yot1 ,vill 

pardon 1ne, Mr. Lee, b11t f1,.ankly I regard 
tl1e ,vl1ole story as s·heer 11onse11se !'' 

''Liste11, Sir Rodney--'' began Lennarc1. 
'' I ,von't listen I I refuse to hear any more 

of this rubbish!'' b1·oke i11 tl1e professor i1n­
patiently. '' It seems to me tl1at yott t,vo 
gc11tlc1ncn have been putting your heads to­
getl1er, and yott have been using yot1r .. very 
fertile imaginations. 'l,he ,,~hole story is 
ridicttlou.s I'' 

The inspector looked at Lee l1elplcss]y. 
'' I was half afraid of tl1is,'' he m11ttere<l. 
'' And ,,,ell you might have been,'' growled 

the imitation admiral. ''What do you take 
me for? I am prepared to accept ~your st.1.te• 
1nent tl1at Crowson is a criminal, bi1t v.1 l1at 
of that ? What, exactly, l1a ve you agai11st 
the 1na11 ? For al1 you kr1ow lie may be ru11-
r1ing straight. He cot1ldn't get work unde1· 
l1is o,vn 11ame '' 

ORDER IN ADVANCE I "Criminals of Sutcliffc's type do not run 
straigl1t, Sir Rodney,'' interrupted Lee 

district of late, and I l1a,-e traced the sot1rce qttietl~y. '' I want you to help tts--'' 
to Crag House, your o,vn home. It will not '' And I see no reason ,vhy I sl1ould, '' 
be a pleasant revelation for you, b11t, if ,ve s11apped Zingrave. '' It seen1s to 1110 that sott 
take drastic action, I have no doubt that some l1avc brought me home for notl1ing. Jt1st to 
useful results ,vill be achieved.'' listen to tl1eso. pieposterous tl1e'lries of yours. 
,, ''I cannot believe it,'' said Zingrave blt1ntly. Do you think I don't know about t.11e ca,·e? 

Crooks at Crag House? J m-possiblc I I. ief t Or the tunnel which leads into tl1c old q11arry 
a thoroughly reliablo man in char~e. Crow- ,vorking? Pooh 1 I',Te knov.·n abot1t tl1cm for 
son, my butler. I trust him implicitly--'' J~ears.'' 
tl "Yet I must tell you that Crowson is not "But--'' 
,, 18 m~n you believe him to be,'' said Lee. '' Bt1t- nothing 1 '' roared tl1e false admiral. 

He 18, in fact, a very dangerous crimi11al ''You l1ave made a few disco,·eries, and yo11 
na;Ped Sutc'liff e." 11a , ... c been indulging in a lot of nonsensical 

What!,' ejaculated the professor, so guess,vorlc. Thei-e must be son10 otl1er ex• 
st~;tled that his amazement ,vas genttine. planation of all those strange disappear-
p Sutcliffe-known to the police as Jim the ances. '' _ 

eninan, !U continued Nelson Lee. '' He has '' \Vill you permit us to 1nal(c a cornpl~te 
completely deceived yo11, Sir Rodney. And search?'' asked th~ chief inspector~ ' 
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'' It seems to me I',"e no option in the 
matter,,, grO\\'led Zingrave. "Of course you 
may se&rcl1. Bring your men-hundreds of 
them ! And I'll ,varrant they'll make no dis­
coveries of any value. You can search Crag 
He use from top to bottom-£ rom tl1e cellars 
to the attics. You can explore thoso old 
tt1nnels, too. You \\~on't find those missing 
boys, or any gang of criminals, either.'' 

He wa,s safe in saJ1 ing this. Ho knew that 
Crag Hot1se could be searched; its secrets 
were well, protected. And the l1idden doors 
in the old quarry working "lere so cunningly 
contrived that nothing ,vould e,·er be clis­
co,·ered. It was far better-Zingra,·e con-­
sidered-for him to give this full permission, 
and to ha,·e the search over and done l\"ith. 

'· Of course,'' said Nelson Lee smoothly~ 
'' I can qttitc t1nderstand your perturbation, 
Sir Rodney. I can understand, also, that 
yott have no fear of the full truth being re­
,·ealed. Unfortunately for ~yourself, how­
ever;- ~1 ou are labouring under tho delusion 
that \\"e ha1c no means of penetrating the 
inner tunnels-and the seer.et cellars.'' 

Zingra,Te started back, expressing bc­
"·i1derment 

'' But-but I don't know wl1at yot1 mea11 ! '' 
l1e exclaimed. 

'' I mc~n, Sir Rodney Carrington, that ~·011 
are hand-in-glove with these crool,s ! '' 
snapped Nelson Lee, his ,·oice sounding like 
a whip--lash. '' No, don't move I '!,hero will 
bo ,·ery tragic results if you do.'' 

In a flash, he had brought an at1tomatic 
pistol i11to ,·iew, and he was holdi11g it 
steadily, its barrel pointing directly at the 
visitor's heart. 

'' This-this is an outrage,'' panted t.l1e 
professor, in,vardly staggered. 

'' Lee ! Are yo11 mad?', asked thP cl1ief 
inspector harshlJ,". '' What is the idea of 
this melodra1natic--'' 

'' I am inclined to use one of my ._scl1ool­
boys' terms and advise yot1 to keep )·ottr 
hair on, Lonnard,'' said Nelson Lee gently. 
'' I kno,v exactly \vhat I am doing. Did 
I say that Sir Rodney Carrington is l1and· 

•· in-glo,·e \1{it.l1 the crooks? An absurd slip on 
my part. Not Sir Rodney Carrington-bt1t 
Professor Cy·rt1s Zingrave. '' 

The \\,.ords shot out exultantly, and the 
auton1atic ,,-cnt ne;1rer. 

''What!'' ga~pcd Lennard. '' You-mean __ .,, 
'' I mean tl1at Professor C:yrt1s Zingra,·e 

has, t1p till t.l1is moment, been congra.ttilating 
himself upo11 n1y dt1nderheadedncss, '' said 
Nelson Le~. '' The detccti,,.e telling l1is 
enemy cv·er~?tl1ing l1e knows, ch? Dt1t I only 
told :you that. Zingrave, becat1se I kne,v I 

- had )rott just exactly ,,~l1ero I want.cd ~lOll. I 
am afraicl tl1at ~·ou hav·e ,valked into t.110 
lions' den-and J'Olt must st1ff cr tl1e conse­
quences.'' 
· It was an O\"crwhelming sl1ock for tho 
trickst.er-,vl10 hnd certainly belie¥ed, until 
that moment, that he held t.l1e advanta.go. 
Rven no,v lie tried to bluff it out. 

'' If tl1is c11 arge ,,as not so idiotic, I "Tot1ld 
be angry,'' l1e s-aid coldly. '' ,,1hy are ;ro11 

trying to trick n1e like this? You know per. 
fectly well that Professor Zingra,"e is dcad­
tl1at he "Tent to his death in the Channel. 1

' 

' 'Yes?'' said Lee dangerously. '' And ho,v 
did you. kno,v that-Admiral Carrington ·t . 
Cons1der1ng that you ha,~o driven straigl1t 
from London, and that no mention of the 
' tragedy ' ha.; been 1nade in the ne\,-spapers, 
I am interested to kno\\" the source of ~·ottr 
i11 formation.'' 

'' By gad!'' muttered Lennard. 
'

1 It's no good, professor-you are trapped,,, 
,vent on Lee. '' I ,vii~ admit that I did not 
anticipate any s11ch move as this ; ll"hen yoti 
first entered this room I thouiht ~"OU ,,rero 
Admiral Carrington: But within ten secon<ls 
I kne,v the truth. Your make-up is good, 
but. your eyes bctra:ted yott. They are (\)~e3 

"?~:ch cannot c~sily be forgotten.'' 
Yott aTc mad!'' snarled Zingra,~~-

'' It is l·ou ,,·ho arA mad-to como l1cre 
tl1inking tl1at )"Ou could delude me,'' retorted 
Lee curtly. '' I am glad that Inspector 
J~ennard is present. I l1a,·e no power to 
arrest you-but Lennard has.'' 

Zingra,"e ,vas silent. 
'' You t.ook me 1·atl1er by surprise, prow 

fessor,'-' went on Lee. '' I anticipated that 
yotl "·ould m3,ke some mo,"e ~gainst Sir 
Rodney '"·hen he ,,·ent t.o Crag House ancl 
I had made my pla.ns. ,,rhat I did not reckon 
ttpon "·as :}~our acti,TitJT during the evening. 
No,v, Zingra,·c-yo1t will tell mo exactlv 
Y,hat you l1a,Te clo110 ,vith Adrniral 
Carrington ! '' 

CHAPTER 16. 
The Tables Turned I 

N E~SON" LEE ,,-as in deadly ear11est. 
Ile ,,·as concerned, too., about the 
fato of Sir Rodne,". ., 

'' I ,,·as suspicio11s of that sinking 
tan le from the first.,'' continued t11e dctecti ve, 
almost mockingl)T. '' A very cle,rcr trick, 
Zingra,"e and it fooled quite a lot · of 
people.'' 

'' Inclt1ding me!'' gro,,Tled the c1-1ief 
inspector rl1cfull~T. 

'' I do not t1sttally indtalge in gt1~ssworJ.:-a~ 
~·ou have so unkindlly suggested-but migl1t 
I l1int, Zingrav·e, t l1at )~Ott were t1"ansferred 
from tl1e tank to a motor-boat, and ta.kcr1 
into the old smt1gglers' ca,·c ?'' asl~ed Nelson 
Lee gently. '' Tl1e conditions ,,·ere fa , .. ot1r· 
able for sucl1 a mo,·c. It might interest )'Otl 

t .. 1 kno,v that as soon ns I heard of j'our 
escape I kne"~ precisol~y ,vhat the (.~rag llottSiJ 

plan -n·as. '' 
''Oh?'' Zingra ,·e "·as forced to 11tter. '' 1-f' on 

know a great deal, don't lTou? '' 
'' Tl1e schen10 ,, .. as a ,·ery eJal1oratl\ ono, _ 

in ,rolving tho t1nfortt1nate ' dcatl'l ' of 
Professor Zingra,·e,'' pttrsued Nelson Lee _ro· 
lcntlessly. '' Admiral Carrington, rot.urning 
home, ,vas to take up his residence at (~rag 
IIouse. And who would ha vo guessed thd 
tr11th? Tl1e ht1e antl cry after tho escape 
con,.,.ict \'\~011Id l1a,Te fizzled ollt . .t\rlcl ~-ou, 
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professor Zi11grn,·e, imperso11ating the un­
. fortt1nato admi~al_, ,,Tou}d have liyed . ~-
11i11dered. -'--~ br1ll1a!}t scn~me. ~o 1nq~_1r1es 
_ 110 a,vk,vard questions 01 any kind. Not a 
sottl in~ the ~orld, wo~ld ba,"e known of 
;\clmi1·a1 Carrington s disappearance for, to 
;11 intents and purposes, Admiral Carrington 
,yotild have been alive, and residing in his 
0 \,;11 home. It will be a great disappoint-
111cr1t to you, after :v.ou have .. schemed. and 
JJlotted for so many months, with the aid of 

- ,·our confederates. Again I ask you, Zingrave 
:_,vl1at ha'\i·e :you done with Sir Rodney?', 

'' I am Sir Rodney I'' shouted Zingra,"e 
311grily. '' You. are talking absolute drivel, 
sir ! If you th1~k for_ one mom_ent that you 
ca-n get away with this nonsensical--'' 

·"'' I sl1ould advise you to sit perfectly still, 
Zingrave,'' interrupted Lee sharply. '' Do 
110t I beg of you, forget this pistol. You 
are' an escaped convict, and I shall be justified 
j11 firing if you off er any resistance.'' 

The chief inspector was looking slightly 
be,vildered ; in fact, even no,v lie was not 
qt1ito ~ertain The whole thing se~med so 
i111poss1ble. Not by one \\'ord or s1~ had 
Professor Zingrave admitted the truth of 
Nelson Lee's charge. 

'' Get up, Lennard, and carefully examine 
the-er-admiral's head,'' said Lee smoothly. 
"You ,viii find that he is wearing a wig. 
His moustache is also false." 

Lennard, very startled, moved forward. 
He grasped Zingrave's_ moustache; tugged. 
It came away in his hand. And then-­

Crash l 
It ,,.,as 'an unexpected splinter elf glass, 

and e,·en Nelson Lee, who was as cool as 
ice, was momentarily distracted. Only for 
a second did he shift his gaze, but in that 
second Professor Zingravc leapt. With one 
mo,re.ment, he tl~g the automatic out of 
Nelson Lee's grip, and it went clattering 
across the floor. . 

'' Hands up-both of you l '' commanded a 
low, tense voice. 

'' Jim the Penman ! '' muttered Lee, furious 
witl1 himself. 

It was a dramatic turn. The window had 
crashed in, and through the opening of 
broken glass a man stood revealed. '' Crow­
son," the Crag House butler r In his grip 
ho

1 
l1elcl an automatic pistol, and at the first 

g anco Lee could detect the Maxim silencer. 

th
"You heard what I said 1'' snapped Jim 
e Penman. "Up with your hands!'' 
Relt1ctantly Nelson Lee and Lennard 

obedyed.. Zingrave took three quick strides, 
a~, Nga1ned possession of Lee's own gun. 

.. ow, my friends, I think the tables a.re 
~yety !urned,u said the professor sillkily. 
f ou did not know that I had come prepared 
a~r1 all. eventualities? This house is fortun­
bt ~]Yd. isolated from the rest of the school 

ll 1ngs f·I 1 

Tap, tap t 
grA knock sounded on the door, and Zin­

~,~e swung like lightning upon Lee. 
ono '!'ell them to go away I" he hissed. "Give 
lnan ~~ord of warning, and you're a dead 

Nelson Lee kne,v by the tone that Zin­
grave was in deadly earnest. 

'.' Yes 1 '' he asked, i11 a, pcrfeetly steady. 
voice. 

''-~s th~re ~nything "·rang, -~ir ?'' can1e tho 
anxious 1nqu1rl'• '' We heard a, crashing of 
glass '" 

'' It is nothing," replied Lee in1patiently. 
.. Just a slight accident. Do not disturb· 
us now.'' 

'' Very good, sir.'' 
Zingravo breathed more freely, and, in 

the meantime, the windo,v had been pushed 
open and Jim the Penman and Shorty 
Williams entered the study. · 

'' I have failed,'' said Zingrave curtly. '' I 
was a fool to put my make .. up to such a 
test. Lee sa,v through it. But I have learned 
that these two men have carried '"out their 
investigatic11 in secret. Not another sottl 
lkno\\1's of the· secrets of Crag House.'' 

B11t there Professor Cyrus Zingravo made 
a fatal mistake. At least four junior boys of 
St. Frank's knew I 

CHAPTER 17. 
The Figaht! 

ELSON LEE and I11spector Lennard 
had exchanged quick .a-lances, not un­

_--noticed by Professor ~ingrave. 
. ,, ''We'll need you-both of you," he 

said. You are too dangerous to remain at 
liberty. Now, Jim-quick !'' 

Jim tl1e Penman understood. The crool,s ., 
were, indeed, well prepared. For Zingrave's 
confederates had been waiting outside the 
study window, fully confident that tl1e pro­
fessor ,vot1ld succeed, but ready in case ho , 
failed. 

. Jim the Pc11n1a~ flasl1~d something from· 
his ~ocket-s0111etl11ng which glittered. \Vith 
n qu1dk mo,~cn1e11t he flung it at the feet of 
Nelson I .. ce and the inspector. It shattered 
like glass, there was a dull "plop '' and 
instantly, a dense, acrid clot1d of ',1'apour 
arose. 
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' ' Look out, Lennard !" shot1tcd Nelson 
Lee. "A gas b'Jn1b l'' 

They lea_pt back, but the ft1mes spread 
~ r~pidly. It ,vas ~o ordi11ary gas-bomb, 
either, for tho ,,.apour \\"as in1penetr,ible, like 
the tl1ickest of thick smoke. As the puffing 
explosion occurred, Zingra,,.c n1~dc a leap for 
the ,,·indo,,·. Jim the Penman and Shorty 
\\·ere' already outside. 

'' Ba.ck !'' snarled Zingra.ve. '' If you 
attempt to come tl1rough this opening, "Te'll 
plttg. you 1" 

Already the gas ,vas ha-ving its effect, and 
Nelson Lee and Lonnard \\·ere staggering 
dazedly. • 

·''He.Ip-help!'' croaked the inspector. 
He meant it · to be a wild shout, but his 

voice was feeble. Ho felt that he l, ... ns chok--
• 1ng. 

Nelson Lec1 on the other hand, did not 
,vaste his breath. He was holding it.. And 
he made a determined cff ort to reach tho 
door. If he could only open that door and 
get out into the hall, he could call for help ; 
ser,l'ants '\\·ould come--

He reached the door, and he ,vas still 
holding his breath. He could see nothing, 
for he had closed his eyes, knowing that 
the gas would blind him. The room b~, now 
was invisible; it ,vas filled with that dense, 
fog•like vapour. 

Nelson _Lee grasped the door-handle, he 
turned it, and s,vung the door open. 

"Not this ti,ne t'' said a low, vibrant voice. 
Shorty \Villiams was there I With one 

shove, he hea,red Nelson Lee ·back into the 
dense vapoµr and pulled the door to. He 
caught a wl1iff cf the stt1ff himself, and stag­
gered dizzily. 

Nelson Lee, ,,Tithin, unable to hold his 
breath a second longer, gulped in a fatal 
lttngful of the gas. He felt his senses lea,r .. 
ing hin1; he staggered blindlJT, striving to 
retain control. Then he sagged do,vn and 
collapsed. 

It l1a-d been Professor Zingrave's idea to 
send Shorty indoors. It had l1een risky, but 
necessary. The front door was not latched· 
Shorty had easily entered, and he had 
arri,,.ed just in tin1e to pre,,cnt Lee escaping. 

Now 110 padded softly out again, closing 
tl1c outer door behind· him. No members of 
the household gttessed ,,rhat had l1appened. 
Some of them had hoord tl10 crash of glass, 
bt1t Lee .}1ad gi,·cn instrt1ctions that l1e ,,~as 
not to be distt1rbcd. 

Nelson 1-'ee, in the stt1d~T, was not q11ite 
'' ot1t." For ,vhen he collapsed, his head ""as 
on t.he floor, and here there was a distinct 
draught.. After a moment or t,vo l1e ~v·en 
opened his eyes, and he \vas startled to 
find that he cottld see clearly. Above him 
11ot _six incl1es ~\1lay, the vapo11r floated and 
eddied uncannily. Then he understood. -
The ~rat1gl1t ,vas preventing the gas from 
r~ach1ng t-he floor. By an extraordinary 
piece of luck Lee's face was in pure air and 
he w~s breathing it in rapidly. He ,v~s re­
c.overing. He lay still, and his brain com .. 
menced to ,vorl{ again. He ,,·ol1ld \Vnit. 

Ho heard rnove!llents near l1in1, a 
although he was still far from himse"lf rd 
braced. up. Hands reac~ed do,,·n thr~u 1f 
tl1~ mist, and he f cit l11n1self being seize~ 1 

W_1th I!' supreme c~ort he took a g11lp of 
pure air, leapt to his feet, and pt1nchecl. 

Crash I 
His hard fist thudded into a face, and li 

experienced a. glo\\· of fierce enjoyment. Btt~ 
only for a brief second. Something ,,·l1irled 
down,vards; it crashed upon Lee's hood a~d 
th.is tima he subsided instant]).. into tt~~on. 
sci ousness. 

He was dra.gged to the ,,,.in.do,,,., b1lndl~d 
out, and laid beside the chief inspector, ,v}10 
,vas very completely gassed . 

.. '£he f ello\~· is like ia cat ! ., snarled J iin 
the Penman, ",.renching the scarf from his 
face. ~' He ,vasn't E:'l'en gassed ! Look at nrv 
face l I shall be d1sfigtlred for a fortnigl1t&-, 
B~,t I got him ,vith tl10. b11tt of my gt1n.'; 
. ~ e must get clear ,v1thout a soul kno,,· .. 
1ng, mutte~ed Professor Zingra·v·e. '' \\7e are 
lucky to get a\\·ay i!t all, Jim; fort11ne 
fa,·ours us. Tl1cre ,v1ll be t,,·o more dis. 
appeamnccs to report soon, and there will 
be no clue ! '' 

CHAPTER 18. 
. 

The Private Prison I 

T HE limousine ,vas still '"'aiting, and it 
was only tho \York of a mo1nent or 
two to bundle tho t,,·o unconscious 
men into it. The otl1ers j t1n11)cd 

aboard, and the car glided off. 
It went sedately across Inner C1011rt, 

through Big Arch, and then into the 
Triangle. No less than three prefects and 
half a dozen juniors ,vere about at the time. 
and they hardly gave the car a glance. Just 
a visitor taJking l1is departure ! 

"It might be an hotir.:-t,~·o hours-be£ oro 
~ny of the ser, ... ants dare to go into tl1e l1ead­
master's study,'' said Zingrave ,, .. ithin the 
car, as it dro,·e dov.~n Bellton Lane. '' ,,~ e'll 
go straight to Cra~ Ho11se.- This mist, is 
gathering, and it ,v1ll help us. Afterwards, · 
somebody n1ust take tl1is car a ht1ndred 
miles a\\ .. ay-into ·Kent or Somcrsetsl1ire. It 
doesn't matter ,vhere, so long as -it is 
abancloncd a great distance a,vay." 

Tl10 car soon arri\Ted at the lonelv old 
l1ouse on the cliffs. It did not ,vait · 1ong. 
The unconscious passengers ,,·ere dt1mped 
out in the front dri v·e-it ,vas '"ery misty 
l1ere-a11d the car then took its departure. 

Nelson Lee and the inspector ,vero · carried 
indoors; they \\·ere taken belo\\' to the 
ordinary cellars of the hot1se. 

"We have only to keep our l1eads and 
e\"erythil!g ,vill be n ll right,'' sai~ JJro· 
fessor Z1ngrave. '' I am back in res1denc~, 
and -I am no\\T spea ki11g as Admiral Sir 
Rodney Carringt.o_n. I~ifo at Crag House 
\\·ill go on normal!~", smoothly. Mean,vhile, . 
the underground ,vork ,,·ill cont.intte, aod 
" 1hen all is completed tl1e drttgged boJ"3 

(Continued on paue 43.l 
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The Editor's own corner in which he chats with his reader-chums. 
-

' ... 

{t ..... ~ 
A breezy ebat with readers con­
ducted by the EDITOR. All letters 
should be addressed to The Editor, 

NELSON LEE LIBRARY, FJeetway House, Farrlngdon Street, London, E.0.4. 

AL\\l'AYS glad to l1ear from yo11, Julius podgy featttres, a snub nose, and watery 
l-Ierman (Tarka.stad, South Africa). · eyes. An unsa,Toury specimen in all ~ .. ays. 
One of the old regulars, eh? Very S!ovenly by nature, he is also grubby and 

111cased to know that the Quirke stories in- his . ~eek seldofl:18 la.cks a ~ater-marlr: In 
terested you so much. Your opinion is add1 t1on to ~e1ng t~e laziest boy 1n the 
especially ,·aluable as yot1're a schoolmaster. Remove, he 1s the biggest ft111k. He has 
Y ot1 can take it from me that }..fr. Broolis reduced spying to a fine art, and holds tl10 
is 110,v writing just the kind of stuff you Form ~hampionship for sneaking. A _ba1·e­
like most-and I think that '~ goes '' for the faced liar, a11d, all round, a most 1111des1rable 
majority of readers. Yes, Edgar Sopp of person.. AR11HUR HUBBARD. Not a bacl 
the Fifth somehow got mis,.ed in the recently- fellow 1n 1118:ny \V3j"s-,vell-set-ttp a11~ stt1cd~­
ptt.blished ~en-sketches; not that there's any- but weak--,v1lled ~nd capable ~f being cas1_ly 
thing particularly noteworthy about Sopp, swayed by undes1rablo companions. 
except that he has a knack of turning out * * * 
alleged verse and light essays, and he only 
started doing this because of the coincidenco 
of his name E. Sopp-being similar in sound 
to the renow11ed Aesop. Stanley Clavering 
and Ho1vard Ro,ve l1a,re al,va)TB been in the 
.school, but, like many other seniors, seldom 
get n1entio11ed .. 

* * * I shol1ldn't worry so much abot1t getting 
h(~d of No. 1 of tho Old Paper, Phyllis Allen 

ucknall), because, eve11 if you did, you 
N?uld not read of how Nelson Lee first met 
.r ipper_. Stories of --the famo11s pair had been 
~ppear111g for years prior to their appearance 
_111 the Old Paper. One of these da:)TS, per­
haps, . there will be a chance of publishing t serial dealing with the very first adven• 

1 ~res of Nipper, s110,ving j11st how l1e met 
118 celebrated '' guv'nor. '' 

* tE: * 
n Pe11-~ketches of thr~o 1nore St. Frank's 
-ne1110v1tes: STUDY B.-CLAUDE GORE 
!!ARCE. The son of a millionaire who 

rode m?st of his money quickly-mainly by 
P fitcer111g. Clat1de is a snob of the most 
lpnronounced type, and a 1nean-spirited fellow 

e,·er Co · lie . Y \VajT. nce1ted and unpopular. 
for ~s not even popular with the spongers, 
nio' in spite ~f his generous st1pply of pocket-­
Lo~(}• he 1s tight with it. EDWARD 

"' · A squat and dt1mpy 3-,.ot1th with 

Yes, Noel D. McLean (Johannesburg), E. S. 
Brooks has written many stories u11der tl1e 
nom de plume of Robert W. Comrade. I 
agree witl1 j 70LI that it is abot1t tin1e that 
Ernest La,vrence appeared prominently in a 
story, and I'll jog ~Ir. Brooks' 1nemory. lir. 
Artl1ur Stockdale is still at St. Frar1k's; a11d 
he is the Hot1semaster of the l\Iodern Ho11se. 

• * * * 
Tho at1thor you 1nention, G. S. D. (Liver .. 

12_001), is not related in any ''"'a:y to our o,·vn 
E S. B. I an1 glad to note that although 
you ha vc reached the l~ears of cliscretion you 
still read tho Old Paper ,vitl1 ·considerable 
relisl1. 

* * 
No, C. W. Co,vdey (\Vcstmount, Ql1ebec), 

Bernard Forrest has no particular girl chum, 
althougl1 he l1as son1eti1nes been friendly ,vith 
Joan Tarrant. She is rat11er a catty person, 
and not _popttlar ,vitl1 Irene l\fanners and lier 
chums. Skeets, otl1er,vise Viscottnt Bellton, is 
very good at sports, and is liked lJy all his 
Form-fello,vs. 

• * * 
There is 0110 Canaclian boy in tho Re1no\Te, 

Donald Horin, and his name is Clive 
Russell. Tl1e thumbnail sketches of masters 
""ill follow later on, " .. hen ,ve ha, .. o dealt 
,,,.ith the more prominent boi .. s. 
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Dic'k Forrester arrested and brought before the magistrate I 
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Trapped! 

• " ... 

F EELIX(J _stra11gel~y ligl1t-l1eartcd, as 
tl1ougl1 ,v1tl1 11ever a caro ia-tl1c ,,~orld 
Dick: Forreste1 .. set Black Sata11 at ~ 
canter clo,vn t.l1c road Jeadi11 fJ' to Box-­

lc:y ·. llis enco1.1ntcr ,,rith Sqttire G~af tori, i1l 
"rh1ch he had tat1g,ht that bu.llJri11g landlord a 
,vell-clcscrvcd lesson, left n pleasant taste i11 

l1is 1nottth. 
r.rl10 distance to Eoxlcy ,vas ql1ickly 

co,rered, and l1e p11lled t111 ot1tside the inn of 
,v hich Tl1r1)in had spoke11, and ,,·l1erc he had 
a.rr.ar1ged to meet his comrade. He '\\·as 
n11xious t-o learn the nature of t.l1e erra11d 
,vhich l1ad called Tttrpi11 a,va),. so suddcnl,r. 

Dick dismou11ted and entered tho inn fir1d­
ing it to be a ,rery cosy little l1ostelr,·: He 
inqt1ired if a11other tra l-""ellor, 011 a., black 
~nrc, had j'Tct arrived. The la11cllorcl s1niled 
d1screetl)r, and rcpliccl in tl1e nogati ,,.c. 

"I expect a friend short-ly," said Dick. 
'' Let di1111cr for t,vo, o nd of~ t l•c Yer,,. llcst, 
llc prepared. ~' .. 
. "It shall Le done," reJJ!ied t.l1e l1ost, bo,v• 
1ng lo,v. 

♦ 

A stirring serial of old-time 
romance and adventure. 

By DAVID GOOD WIN 

'' Ile c,,.idcntlJ" k110\YS ,vell c-11ougl1 '"·ho 
,ve a.re,'-' thougl1t Dick, leading S·ata11 rouncl 
to the stable and te11cling tl1e l1orse' s ,Yants. 
" It is a ~ n t1g l i t t 1 e place, and T tt r p .i u 
gt1aranteed 1t saf P. He r1e,·cr n1al,es a 11115· 
take i11 t11ese matter~. I ,Yill stroll along the 
road a little ,:ra)1 to n1ect l1i1n. He ca1111ot 
be far off.'' 

He walked bacl( a distance alon[{ the 
road till l1e ca1nc ._ to ~1 cross,Ya,· ,rl1;rc lie 
hesita.ted ~ n10111c11 t, ,vonderi11 g 1 

11)· ,v l1icl1 

road Tttrp111 ,vot1lcl arri ,·e. 
As lie stood tl1ere, a stra11ger, 11ot ill· 

dressed, ,vho ,vas coming do,Y11 tl10 lef t-l1a11d 
road on foot, took a ~lance at Dick and 
i1nmediately ,,~allrecl to,vitr<ls l1in1. 

'' P . '' · d 1 · · 11 i · ray, sir, sa1. t 1e stranger. rn 1s111g :, 

I1a,t. civilly, '' are j·o11 n,Yaiti11g a co111· 
l)UflIOll ? ,, •, 

' ' Y cs,'' a11.slrc·red Dick lookir1 rr sl1rc,rdly 
' ,0 .. 

nt t.he nc,ycomcr. 
'' He \1pon tl1e lJlacl~ 111are ?:' ,a~kccl tl10 

n1an, ,,·itl1 a llalf-~111il:.:•. 
,~ i\Ia)r I osk ,~·itl1 ,,-1,at ,varrarlt:· you 

inq t1ire, sir?" sa icl I)ick gtlar<lcdl:,. 
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,. I coine fro111 l1i111, a11d I J1ope I am so 
{ortt1I1ate as to ~nd the _gentleman he bade 
01c seek. We ,v1ll 1nent1on 110 11ame~, but 
1 J1ave a 111essago fo1· the late squire of 
F t,rnl1all. '' . . 

,, \Vbat ,,·as t11c message?·' asked the yot111g 

o11tlaw. 
,, 'flie gentlen1a11 011 the black mare finds 

1 0 111aj~ 11ot enter Bo:xle.)1 • Ho would bo glad 
t~ see yot1 }11 the ,\ .. ood )"Onder, .,v her~ he 
11as 11e,,·s of 1mporta11co to comnit1r11cate. 

,, Then I had better get my horse,'' said 

Dick. h ·11 b d H .d ,, Not so. T ere ,,·1 e no 11cc . e sa1 
it ,,~ottld be bttt a f e,v "·ords lie ,vould ha,~e 
to say, and tl1en :you ,v?.ttl~l, rct111·11 to Boxley. 
I an1 to take )"Ott to h11n. 

,, So!'' thought Dick. '' ,v11at has hap­
pe11ed tl1at Tt1rpin ,~a11not cbme to tl1e inn? 
Dotlbtlcss ]1e has lit l1po11 some matter that 
raeeds haste, and does not ,vish to be seen 
in Boxley. Lead on, sir!'' ho added alot1d 
to tl10 stranger. 

Tliey started for the little wood that had 
bec11 111e11tio11ed, n.11d Dick looked at his com­
pa11io11 curio11sly·. 

'' Yott }Ja,·e been ridi11g hard, sir,'' observed 
Dick. 

'' ~i\:y ~" laugl1ecl the stranger, looking do,vn 
at his boots, ,vhicl1 ,vere flecked ,, .. ith the 
frotl1 tl1at con1es from a l1ard-ridden horse. 

· '' Did I 11ot see yo11 in the hostelry when 
I ,vas orderi11g a repast?'' 

,-, I>ossibl~,9, '' said the 1nan, looking rather 
uisco11certed. '' I left n1y horse there, having 
ridden i11 to giv·o ~,.Ott this message. It ,va9 
1lot ,vi~e to speak to :yot1. there, so I made 
a cletoitr to 111eet )tOt\ on tho road. Our 
1r111t11a 1 friend ,,.,·as 1nost anxiot1s I shot1ld not 
fail to find yott. llere ,,1e nre, '' he added 
ns tl1ey reached tho "'"ood. '' Come in to,·vards 
this t.l1icket, arid our friend shall give l1 0t\ 
J1is 111essage. I ,vill call hin1. '' 

He ga,·e a shrill ,vhistle, and ,,nt the same 
111on1ent clapped his long arms ro11nd Dick's 
lJody a11d held on ,,1 itl1 all his strength. 
''7itl1 a cry of ,vrath, the young highway-

111an tried to ,vrench hin1self away, but the 
\\·histle had brot1ght six or seven lusty 
f ello,vs dashing 011 t of tl1e coppice, and they 
flf ung themselves ltnon Dick. He struggled 
l1riously, and sent ... t,vo of tl1em flying with 

· :he breath knocked out of their ·bodies. but 
1e cot1ld 11ot draw a weapon, and they over-

po,,·cred him by sheer weigl1t. Do,vn he 
,vc11t, ,vith the assailants on top of him, ancl 
i11 a fe,v momer1ts they had bound his arms 
tightly to his sides nnd disarmed him. 

'' So much for Gallopin~ Dick l'' sai,J tl1e 
~an who had dcco~·ed the l'Oung outlaw to 
h18 fate. 

'' Y Ott treacherot1s dog ! '' cried l)ick f u1·i­
ously. '' You arc one of Hector's mongrel· 
crew, then! You a11d your six rufflers could 
not take n1e ,vithout pla~yi11g the fox! I 
,vould have made short work of you bttt for 
the lie tl1at put me off my g11ard 1'' 

'' I kno,v notl1ing of Hector unless he is 
another ca.ndidatc for the gallows,', said the 
man. '' As to my strategy, I think it a very 
pretty 0110, and . I grie,,e that it do~s 11ot 
please you. 1 am not paid to fight pitched 
battles ~ .. ith yottng gentltn1en of the roads. 
It is my duty to take them whole and sound, 
that they may be duly and decently hanged 
as an exan1ple to those who stray fron1 the 
straight a11d narr0\\7 path. Good Galloping 
Dick, I am tho head bailiff of Great Bax­
£ ord Cott rt Hot1se. and I take you on the 
informatio11 of his "'·orship of Claverhouse, 
Squire Grafton, ,vhom yott this day pttt in 
peril of his life, and robbed of his gold.'' 

'' Do I o,ve n1y captu1·0 to l1im ?'' m11ttered 
J)iclc, a11d the thot1ght "·as a harder blow to 
his pride than the danger. 

''Nay, ratl1cr to me,,, boasted the head 
bailiff. '' I ha,re taken more highway1nc11 
than a11y 111an in England l And 110,v, by 
yottr leave, ,vc ,, .. ill escort ~you to the court­
hot1se. ,J 

'' I ,vill gi \·c you credit for a neatly-laid 
capture,'' said Dick as they marched off. 
'' It is a great con1fort for me to kno,v that 
Grafto11 had so little to do ,vith it. To fall 
into the hn11ds of a. fool is ht11niliating, and 
,vl1<.~n :\t0t1 111c11tioncd l,is r1ame I feared I had 
done ·even that. A shre\\~d court-bailiff is 
a11othcr matter, a11d I suppose it -,vas your 
dt1ty to lie. You did it ,vell. '' 

"I am flattered,'' said the bailiff, with 
a pleased sn1ile. '' You must t1nderstand 
that it is not a persona.I matter with me. I 
kno,v of :your career and somewhat admire it. 
It is a pity you should be. hanged. Yet bo 
very s11re that his worship, whom I ha, ... e 
never seen in a worse humottr than to-day, 
will commit yo11, and there is nothing for it 
but the gallows !'' 

Bou, the Storu Began 
DICK FORRESTER, fol"tMrlu a 11oung ltightca-uman, has been, deprived of hi.a fortune and ettate at 

Fernhall by the trickery of 
HECTOR FORRESTER. This ia 011111 th8 beginning of Dick's trouJ;les, Jo, ha nezt fa.Ila foul of 
CAPT .J.I~v SlVEENY, the notoriou, kade'I of a aan{I of .footpads. and ia fU80 want,d but.he King's Riders 

f 01 assisting his former comrade of the road. 
ltlCH.ARD TURPIN tM Ja.1))_01tB highwa11ma11,, to e&caPB captu,,-. Dick is Joru,1 10 ~com.Ban OU/law, 

and he and Tttrpin r'itu off toge.the,. Tl~y encmtnter many stirring adr-enti,rea. during which Swun11 
make, nu1mrous tina-uecessful atumptB on Dick'., life. The tu:o com,,adetr frwt,at,e a r,lot arranged. 
b11 Hector ta kill Dick's you·ng b-rother Ralph, antl the 11011,ng outlaw ,ends the boy to St. :&mtal•R 
Schoo_l. Later Turpin deparf.s 01l a secret mission. arrangi1ig to· rejoin Dick at Boxley. Dick tam, 
the duJJUMUre of Sq·uirB Grafton, a prnmimnt m,agisfrate and a ty-rant in lbs count11. Be 00108 'to ~ 
rerenged aaaimt th8 highwayman. Meanwb.ilt, Dick proceed& on his wa11 to Bozle11. 

(NOUJ &ad On.) 

.. 
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The Shadow of the Gallows! most scottndreJly and his 111isdec~ls tl1c ,vorst, 
''THAT e,1cr I should have been such a Look upon him, all \\·ho are 1n t-l1e cottrt i 

fool!'' thought Dick sa ,·agely as -ho See him tremble and co,vcr I See his c11ee~ 
paced ttp a11d do\\·n the dimly-lighted blanch and gro,v white !'' 
cell at Great Baxford Court-hot1se. Dick- laughed aloud, so coolly and clearly 

.i, I had not even a hand on tl1e butt of a that everl1one in the c~ur_t sta.red tlle l1:1rcler 
,veapon ! Yet ho,v plausibly the fello,v lied!'' '' I had _n~t thought 1t till lrou ga,·e mo th~ 

He sat do,vn on the ,,Tooden bench and hint,'' he said, '' but I ha,·c seen others co,Yer 
st.a.red moodily at the wall. and gro,v white no longer than yesterda,· ~,, 

'' He must l1a, .. o follo~"ed me at Grafto11's The magistrate became purple with 1'age 
command, and ovorl1eard me asl, the land-- ~,Ha! But no, I ,viii not return him to t

0

lie 
lord of the inn if my friend on the black cells again for this insole1.1ce I Nay, "- i~ 
mare had arri,,.ed. That gave him the clt1e better to send him more quickly to the gal­
where,\"ith to decoy me a,vay. I ,vonder if lows I Master Bailiff, into tl1e witness-box 
ho guesses my fric11d ,vns Turpin? ,,1ell, 'tis with yot1, sirrah, a11d let 11s hav·e :you1-
good to kno,v that he, at least, is safe. I e,,ide.nce !'' 
think lie ,vill be a little sorry when ho kno,,1 s Tl1e bailiff was s,vorn, and ~a,·e his testi-
,vllat has befallen his old comrade. mony as to th8' capture of Dick 

. '' 'T,vas my own fault. If I only had-- "And I tl1ink, :your ,,,.orship," lie con. 
Pah ! " 1hat is tl1e t1se of thinki11g of it now? eluded, '' that tl1c prisor1er has a companio11 
I ha,·o foiled a. score of schemes ten times of much the same cl1aracter as himself, and 
more subtle and clangerous. To be taken by ,vhom I hope soon t.o place before ~yot1r ,,·or ... 
this simple trick, without the cha.nc~ of strik-., ship. \Vhen at the in11 he spoke of a c-om. 
ing a. blo,v-1, ,vho s,vore I ,vould dte ,veapon rade upon a black mare, ,vho I doubt not is 
i11 hand and ne,·er let ·anv man take mo to another highl\"aymar1. I may say I am on the 
tl1e gallo,,,.s ! \\Tell, the game is pla)'ed, and man's track, and he ,,,.ill not long elude me!'' 
tl1e gibbet is my portion. There is no Sir '' Bee that you trap him qtiickly !'' said the 
Hc11r~" Stanhope to wi11 a pardon for me this magistrate. '' Nev·cr one of the rogues co1nes 
time. Nothing on earth can help n10 no,v !'' into my district but I ha,l'e him by the heels! 

\Vitl1 a l1eavy heart, he lay down 011 the Is it not so, \Vright ?'' he cried ficrccl.Y, 
hard trl1ckle-bed, for the night ,vas advanced,' turning to his c]erk. 
and composed himself to sleep. This peril '' Aye, your '\\'Orsliip ne,·er loses one!''· 
did not keep l1i~ a '"·.ake, and not t~ll tl1e returned the clerk hastil~·, dropping his pe11. 
gaolc~ bro~!glit h1~ his me.agre fare in the '' ~1y name is a terror to them. Are tl1ere 
-n1o~n1ng ~1d, ho . r_ise. The coopcd-tlp ~ell any more ,,,.it.11esses? 'There is no need to 
clra1ned Dick s sp1r1ts more than a bl_eed1_ng call them. The prisoner is an outlaw and 
,,'.'otl!ld ~vot1ld l1avc done, bttt lie bore it with forfeit on tY.'enty counts. Ans\\"Cr fello,v ! 
a ,~1ff lip. . ,, . Are you or are you not Richard Forrester, 
,, I ha,rc _one thing to console_ me, he said, known for your crimes as Galloping Dick?" 

and that 1s that I ha:ve fallen into t~e hands ,, None should ktio,v it better than ,,011 " 
of the Ia,v of ~ngl~~d, and 11ot into the replied Dick. " ~ 
clt1tches of Hectors p1t1f~l ra~nls. ~ad that ,,,ve shall curb that tongue of ~·ot1r9 
linppened, I,, should hale killed m~ self for s11ortly ! The assizes commence in tl\·o da~ys, 
,·cry shame. and I shall commit you to them for i1nme .. 

The door opened after. ~ dreary hour had diate trial, which will occupy no more time 
pa~sed, and the head ba1l1ff appeared.. ,, than it takes to hang a dog, for :your 

Y 011 arc called ttpon for the co111 t, he crimes are known! Listen now to your 
ann<?unced. .. .• ·-•· · doom! I commit-- 'Od's death!'' 

Dick was brottght in~o thc 01.d oak-! rameq The magistrate broke off, his face changing 
cot1rt-room and placed 1n the prisoners dock. colour and stared as if dumb-strttck at the 
'l'l1e ust1al cro~vd ,vas ther~-the country back ~f the court,. The pause made c,~ery· 
attorne;ys, the t1pstaffs, the ,v1tn~sses_ for t~e body look round, and as Dick follo,ved his 
cases, a11d on the hen.ch, alone in his glo1y, ,vorship's aazc he stared in amazement and 
sat the red-faced Sqt11re Grafton, of Cl~,~er- dismay. I:) 

l1011se, ,vhosc face tttrned ~·et a deeper t1n_gc Among the spectators lookin straight at 
nnd whos_o d~ep-Sunk. eyes gleamed. with the magistrate with a cdtd smitc7 ,vas Turpin 
s-a vage sat1sf.act,1011 as his gaze fell on Dick. h. ·tf 1 

'' H ' ''17 l ,. - h · 1 " t · I t ' Th imse · . a· "' e ia, 0 , im 1er? ~1 as · e For a moment hie; wor-ship seemed at 8 
da:y11ght robber! 'Ihe nssass1n ! Tl1e knave 1 ·hat to do H. fa deathlv 
,vitl1 three score crimes upon l1is l1ead, ,,·ho ohs~t -w h. . · d 18 ce ''"as ' .. 
· t d · . t · B ·ta· f . " 1 1 e ; 1s Jaw gape . 1s pos e 1n c, ery .o,vn in r1 111 or 1ogt1e, ,, T • b th bl k d "' . · d ·t}1e 
rascal, and terror of t.he King's st1bjects ! . ttrptn, Y . e ,, a~ r~ · crie liinl 
Knave, you are in a parlous state. I see the mag1,stra.~e,~crccb. Se?~c hi_m I Arref! 1 

gaJ low close 11pon you t" men. '\\ e , ~ got t_l1e b1ace of them. 
'' Na:r·'' said T 1rp1n ooll ~ '' \Vo are three 'fhe ,vorthy rnagistrrtte of (_;}av·e:ho11~e ,~Tas _ ',. G ll l · I)· k~ · rq If- nd Sis· 

noted t,he county o,,.er for 111s bt1lly1ng n~t t" 0 ·.. ,,,a oping ic , ms ... e a 
tirades from tho be11ch. To-da~y l1e fairl)· 8tr1ng Jake · . 
s11rpassed l1imself. (Here's o s111prlse, ch1,n1s 1 Does T••rt?',. 

'' Of all the sco11ndrels "'"}10 ha,·c plt1ndered tnean tha.t the magistrate is 1 ' Six-str11•0 
n11d terrorised ttn,varj" tra, .. ellers 011 the high- Joice ? See ne~f tr·eeh's rousing instal• 
,v aj·, tl1e one l"OLt see before :you is the m.ent .) 
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· The Return of Professor Zingrave ! 
(Oontin,ue£l fro 111t page 38.) 

a11 lle release(). ,ve ca11 (leal ,vith the111 
~asil.;' .:111d in sucl1 a way that they will 

Ot. b~ eon11ected ",,it}1 C~rag Ho11se. Come. 
11 h I . l . Let 11s ptit t ese gent en1e11 1nto t 1e1r new ,, 
hon1e. 

1\ part of the C?11crete ,,·all S\\'t1t1g back 
at a touch from· Jim .the Penman, and the 
captives wore placed 1n the lift and take11 
,1o,v11. It stopped, another aecret door was 
openec1, a11d they were in the lower cellars, 
tl1ose secret cel_lars which were 10 clo1e)y 
o·uarded; 
e ~Iany electric lights ",,ere gleaming here, 
.111d ,,,.ork ,vas proceedi11g. The unfor• 
tui1ate "ht1mat1 1nachi11es _, were l1ard at it-, 
carryir1g great blocks of granite, mixing 
111 orta1· and concrete. One of the walls of 
tho miniatt11·e p-i-ison ,,ras being completed. 

"Better clanr tl1eso people out,'' aaid Zir1-
o·r a ,-c i 11 a lo\,.,. ,roice. 
0 

··~~J reason for -that-," smiled Jim the 
IJe111nan. "T11e~ ,vo11't take the slight.est 
notiee; tl1c}· ,vor1't remen1ber an:rthing, no 
1na.tter ,vhat they seo or l1ear. TJ1e G.S. 
F] 11icl is n1ost effccti\"C, Sir Rodney.'' 

, .. I had al1nost forgotten," said Zingrav·e, 
looki11g strangely at the prisoners. 

Lee ar1d Len11a 1·,J ,,·ere carr iecl to t]1e com-­
pletecl encl af the _"prison.'' They ,v·ere 
thr1-1st into t\-'\"'O separate cells-tin.}T, granite 
cell.-, ,vhich ,vere far n1ore }1ideot1s tha11 ar1y 
real prison cells. 'l,hey ,verc barren, t.l1cy 
,vere lJlack and 11nlighted. There ,,~a, 
scareely- roo:n enot1gh for a tall n1a11 to 
stand tipright, and -they we1·e so narrow that 
it ,vas impossible to stretch one's arms out 
the full. 
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"1\t last ! '' gloated Prof esso~ Zir1gra ,~o 
triumpha11tly. '' Ti1ings are worki11g out 
,vell, my friends. Already I have sect1red 
t,vo of tho prisoners I had marked do\v11. 
Nelson Lee and Inspector Len11ard. T11cy 
are here-l1ere for ever. llere 11t1til they 
die. Otl1ers will follow. Oh; j~e.;,, I l1ave 
some big plans to work out." 

Amongst tl1oso ''human machines" ,,-as 
ono who ,,~as not quite so helpless as the 
otJ1crs. Stari!ey Waldo, of tl1e Remo,·e. 

He l1ad 11early given hi1nself a,vay as l1c 
had recogr1isetl Nelson J--'ee and tho cl1ief 
.inspector. They had been captt1rcd. It 
,vas a treme11dot1s sl1ock · to '""" aldo, bt1t it 
was a shocli ,vl1ich steeled him, and wl1icl1 
madQ him all tl1e 1nore cletermined to carry 
011 witl1 his O\\'n i1nportant ,vork. 

Thtt~ had t,vo more people m.)·steriously 
clisa.ppenred front St. Frank's, ancl a treme11-
dolts scnS-<1 tioil was certain. .. 

Bt1 t there ,vere t"\\-"O factors of ,vl1 icl1 
Professor C)rr11s Zingra.ve kr1e\v nothir1g­
firstly, there \\"ere four bo)TS in the scl1cJol 
\\'}10 kne,,y many secrets, secondly, \Valdo, 
,vorking ,vith the other "ht1man mac.hines," 
,,,.as i11 ft1ll pos&ession of his ,vits-nnd l1e 
had· seen al). 

It was a sit.t1ation frnt1ght '\\~itl1 drar11a, 
a 11d the fortl1co111ing e,i-cnts promisecl to be 
111oro tl1rilli~g thar1 any tl1at l1ad :yet 
ha1)pe11ed. -

THE END. 

(Zlngrave 1,a triumphed 110 far bu.~ the1·e 
I• a tll/lerent fafe to fell u-laett he co,ttea up 
against Nipper &, Co. Looi, out /or nc.rt 
Wednea,,_.,,,, atnaShlng Iona co,11.pletc 
•to••11 etat,tled: '' 2'lae- Capt,ve• of C·rag 
Hou•e I '' Order IJOHr copy fo•daf/, eltu,11s .) 
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