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A thrilling long complete school-adventure yam in which the wily--. 
---

' 

FOUND-the key to the whereabouts of the buried Bclgernore Treasure. At the moment 
of success eomes a raid by rivals ; the precious parchrnent is stolen ; and to Lord 

Edgemore and his friends of St. FrP.uk'• everyt;hing seems-LOST ! 

CHAPTER 1. 

At Dead of Night! 

T HF~ cloor of tl1e clt}Jboard at the end 
of tl1e 1,l1ird Form dorn1itory shook 
slightly; a soft. slitl1ery sound, as 
of somethina furry brushing 

aaainst tl1e woodwork, came from witl1in. 
0
1,he Ancient House, like all the other 

buildings of St. Frank's, wa.s .asleep. Not 
a light showed anywhere in the old school. 
and a bitter wintry wind was blowi11g 
with increasing strength. 

There was a quarter moon~ an(l occa­
sionally it would 11eep out from behind 
tl1c drifting cloud rack._ One o'clock bad 

long since chimed out, and ,~~itl1in tl1c 
school all was still. 

Except in the Tl1ird Forni dormitory of 
the Ancient House. 

Slitl1er-slither ! 
The sound came again; soft, eerie, 

n1ysterio11s. It was not sufficient to 
,l\\"aken any of the fa.gs. Even Willy 
Ha.ndfortl1, tl1c a.lcrt RkiJ)J1e1-- of tl1e Thircl, 
was. not dit>turbP<l-a11(l lie '\\,,as the 
ligl1test sleeper in tJ1c Form. 

Tl1cre ,vas silence for a full min11te, ancl 
tl1c11 cn111e the 11n111 ista.kn.ble s011nd of 
s11iffing, followecl by t.J1at slit lier of al 
furry body b1·usl1i11g ngainst tl1e c11pboarcl 
cloor. 



_professor Zingrave once more clashes with the Chums of St. Frank's. 
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Suclclc111y the door, under the J)rcss11re, 
s,vl111g l1alf 01)cn. It had not been latched, 
b11t l1ad been kc1lt almoot closet! lJy means 
of_ a little ,•rcclge of wood. Tl1is had now 
sl11JIJed out of place. 

.&_r\_ figure c,1n1e fortl1 cautio11sl)~-a black, 
l111nbcri11g sl1npe, the feet. and cla,vs 
n1nking r-\ curio1ts scratcl1y so1111d on the 
s111oc,tl1 lino. Tl1e crcat11re mo,,.ccl ot1t into 
a feeble 111oonbeam; ancl t\vo luminous 
eye8 g Io,vccl and bttrnecl eerily. 

It was ,vell tl1at tl1c fag·s were so1111d 
a6lec11, for tl1c sigl1t of tl1is noct11rnal 
Pro,vle1· wot1ld certainly ]1a,,.e e;cared 
tl1_rm. E,rcn the stro11g-11er·ved \Villy 
~ 11gl1t l1avc been slightly sta.rtlc(l. For, 
in t:l1e 1noonligl1t, the bca.r c11b took on a 
son1e¥:l1at fca1~some aspect. 

Y ct, 1,cally, Be1'tra.m ""as l1a.rmlcss 
(\l10llg ]1. 

Ile· was11't a bit sleepy, a11cl 110 l1acl 
rooted objections to being 1)ackc(l a"Tay i11 
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a dal'k and st11ffy cupboard. In this de6ire 
to roam., Bert1 .. am clis1Jlayed a singular 
lack of gratit11de to"'~ards ,villy Hancl­
f 01·th, f 01· tl1e fag l1acl }Jrc1Ja1 .. cd a really 
comfortable bed of old blankets in a corner 
of tl1e c111Juoard; a11cl J1c l1ad pur1Josely 
,,,e<.lgell tl1e <loor sligl1tly aja.r so tl1at 
Bertram sl1ould ha,Tc lJlenty of a.ir. 

Bt1t Bertram sco1'11ecl tl1e bccl, and, no,v 
tl1at he l1a.(l conquerecl tl1c door, lie ca111c 
to the conclusion that a tour of cxplora­
tio11 ,vo11lcl nc)t be amiss. 

Ile ,vas \"\:rilly's ,rery late.st Jlet, and ~o, 
in a V."ay, lie coulcl lJ(~ exc11Sed for his i11-

s1ibordi 11atio11. He l1ad not yet 1--cccivecl 
tl1at. firn1 bttt ki11clly t1·aining w]1icl1 
,,lil ly's c>tl1cr J)ets had acceJ)tcd a.s tl1eir 
nc1t.ural lot. 

Not tl1at Bertram lacked grr1tit1lde; 11i~ 
f ef\ li11gs to,-.· ards Willy l\·erc of th~ 
kinclliest.. for Willy l1ncl resc11cd hin1 from 
the cr11el l1a11cls of Dr. Fra11z RagozinJ the 
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myste1·ioua new tenant of :Moat Hollow. 
tl1c old house near the village. 

,villy, as a matter of fact., had been 
somewhat concerned about Bertram. He 
had not liked to leave the little bear out 
in the pets' quarters; for Master Bruin 
wa~ not ,.ct on hobnobbing terms with 
Priscilla the Parrot, Marmaduke- the 
Monkey, Septimus the Squiri:el, .and. t~e 
other bright members of Willy s m1n1a-

• ture menag~r1e. 
Until the introductions could be 

properly made, Willy thought it as well 
to keep Bertram near at hand. Hence 
that temporary bed in the dormitory cup­
boards. The other f age had not cared 
much for tl1e idea; but Willy always had 
l1is own way in the Third. He ruled the 
f aas with an iron hand, and what he said 
'' :e.nt." He had assured the dubious 
Third-Formers that Bertram would cause 
110 tro11ble during the night. 

And here was Bertram well and t11 uly on 
tl1e prowl. -

He 11assed cautiously ll}J the oblong 
clormito1·y, between tl1c ro""s of beds, and 
now and again ]1c Jlaused to s11iff inquisi­
tively. Wl1en he came to Willy's bed lie 
seemed to understand that lie ltad found 
l1is new master; for he went sniffing along 
tl1e eclgc, and he even raised l1imself on 
his hind legs, and placed his f1·ont paws 
011 tl1e counterpane. But so cautious were 
his movements., so sounclless, tl1at Willy 
slumbcrccl on peacefully. 

Bertram appeared to be satisfied after a 
moment or two,- and he went on all fours 
again, taking a short cut u11der tl1e bed. 
He founcl l1imsclf be-neath a \\7 indow, and 
]1e ,vas intrigued by the fact tl1at tl1c 
v.'i11clo,v \\"as }Ja1 .. tially 01Jc11. Furthermore, 
a cl1air was stancling close by, ancl 
Bertram's eagle eye notecl that it Vlould be 
comparatively easy to climb fron1 tl1e back 
of tl1e cltair on to tl1e ,\Tide ~Tindow-ledge 
l1igl1e1· 111J. rl,he }Jossibilities were fasci­
nating. 

·Bcrtrnn1 "~as a ·s111~prisi11gly active 
crcat11re; lie mo1111tecl the chair without 
<1ny (liffic11lty at all., and afte1" one or t,vo 
1tnsucccssful attempts, he p11llcd his way 
111J to tl1c ""indow-leclge, clawing sec11rcly. 
Ile made a fair amount of noise over tl1is, 
too~ but when he rea.ched the ledge he 
cast a contemptuous glance back at tl1e 
1~ov(s of sleeping flgu_res •in tl1e· beds. He 
soon learned, however~· that it wasn't wiso 
to be cocksure; for Willy not only turned 
over in bed, but he l1alf sat u11 a11d looked 
round. Somctl1ing l1ad dist11rbed him. 
Bertram c1'ouched low. A.nd Willy, ,vJ10 
l1ad not fully awakencc], sank back on to 
tl1c pillow again an<l contin11ecl to 
slumber. 

Bertram was in no hurry. He relllain 
absolutely still for at least three niinu.t~ · 
'rhen, as no further disturbance canie b· 
cautiously pushed his way out of • th 8 

partially-open window. It was a bit of~ 
squeeze, but he managed it. hi 

He peered over the edge of the stone 
sill, and he was considerably startle, 
This new world wasn't so .easy to rcacJii 
The ground was far below. The ,,·eat, 
1noonlight was sufficient to show Bertrnia 
tl1at all tl1oughts of reaching the grounQ 
,vould have to be abandoned. il 

However, there was a stone lellO'e 
running all along tl1e face of the buildin~d 
and., at interva\e, there were oth~ 
,vindo1'-rs. A stroll along that ledge migh4s 
be interesting. 1 , 

Bertram glanced back into the Tl1ird 
Form dormito1'y, satisfied himself tl1at all 
was quiet, and tl1cn he ventured forth 
upon his ,·oyage of discovery. 1·. 

CHAPTER 2. 

The Luminous Eyes! 

R. JAM.ES CR0"1ELL, the master 
of tl1e Remove, slept the ~\ecp of 
tl1c just. 

He was a tl1oro·ugl1 n1an in a.It 
tl1ings ; and he believed in sleeping with 
wl1ole-l1earted abandon. J-Ic was lying 011 

his back, l1is mouth was ""idc open, a11ci 
s1101'es of the most aggressive cl1aractcr 
n1atle tl1e night, in his immediate vicinity, 
hi(leous. 

Mr. Cro1\,,ell's teeth were in a g·]ass of 
,vatcr, on the wasl1-stand, and his 01Jen 
moutl1, tl1erefore, resembled a miniature 
Black Hole of Calcutta. 

Bertra111 wa.s f ra11kly f asci11atcll. 
... ~rriving at tl1e ope11 winclow, lhe gazed in 
upon tl1c slce11cr with a1Jprel1cnsion a11d 
awe. Tl1e bed \\?3.8 com1Jaratively close to 
tl1c window, an(l it so lta}Jpened tl1at a 
feeble n1oonbean1 playccl upon Mr. 
C1·owell's decidedly unhanclsomc featuresi 
Bertram was sta1·tled. However, ns thcro 
seemed to be no menace in this strang-a 
pJ1enomenon, he pl11cked up courage. 

There was a table close by, anll Bcrtrn1n 
f 011nd no clifficulty in walki11g on to it; 
and from t-he table it wo11ld be j11st as 
ca-Ry to get on tl1c bed. 

But l1e wasn't interested in tl10 bc,l 
yet. He sniffed inquisitively. Somct11i11g 
told him tl1at a brief stay here woulc.1 hd 
profita~lc .. Nosing about, lie soon J•Jc.:1.t.~~ 
some b1scn1ts on a plate; ancl_, mo1·c 1n­
te1~esting still, an 01Jen box of c11ocol~~cst. 

M1~. Crowell 11s11ally develo1Jed a sligli 
appetite by bedtime, and it was a pra_c­
tice of J1is to read for about an J1our ill 
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d n ~ublin(J' biscuits, eating chocolt\tcs, 
bC • O • h • B t 
1111

d' finisl1ing up ,v1t a }>l!lC. c1 .. ram 
b rouahly approved. 

~ ,Di~c~its and chocolates wc1·e not usually 
• L li is menu, bttt .B~rtram was bro:id--

01~ ntlcd · he was "'1ll1ng to try anyth111g 
1111cc ire made short work of the biscuite, ::u · he progressed_ very favourably with 
tbc chocolates until he l1appcncd to come 
across one '"·hich was filled ,vith liqueur, 
aw<1 it _not only burst in l1i~ mo1ttl1 with 
turi)ris1ng effect, but the I1quc11r, 11ecu-
1{arly IJungent, caused him to sneeze. 
q·1Tl1e sneeze did not awaken lir. Crowell, 
i>i1t it certainly clistur_bed J1im. At any 
121.tc, lie ceased sno1 .. 1ng and closed his 
mout11. Bertram stepped gingerly upon 
t,]1e becl, and J1e fottnd it very soft and 
comfortable. 
. t ,\1 l1etl1e1" it '\\·a.s the e.ff ect of the liqueur, 
or "'hetl1er he concl11ded that he had done 
~no11gh etploring for one nigl1t, he decided 
then a.nd tl1e1·e that he had ha.d enough of 
it.. He curled up a11<l dozed, snuggling 
,va.r1nly against Mr. Cro\\"ell's legs. 

}Ir. Crowell, who was a great believer 
in freedom, instinctively: knew that somc­
tl1ing '\\ras wrong. He shifted in his sleep 
at first, a.nd Bertram, raising his hea(l, 
fixed l1is beady little eyes upon the 
sleeper. 

And tl1en, for some reason, Mr. Cro\\"ell 
awoke. His first conscious t.ho11ght was 
tl1at tl1e bedclothes had somel1ow become 
disarranged. Tl1ere seemed a l11mp--

A-t that moment Mr. Cro"'ell saw the 
luminous eyes, whicl1 glowed and glim­
mered eerily in the faint moonliaht. He 
fixccl l1is own gaze upon tl1em, ana he was 
wide awake in a second. His heart 
th11mped. 

And tl1en, after the first alarm, Mr. 
Cro""ell experienced a sense of relief. A 
cat! Of course! Some w1·etcl1cd cat had 
strayed tl11·ougl1 tl1e ,vindow and had ha-d 
the impudence to curl up on l1is bed. 

'' Shoo !'' saicl Mr. Crowell severely. 
_Bertram stiffened. Somel10,v he recog­

nised an unfriendly note in that voice. He 
partially rose, ready to bolt if the occasion 
demanded. 

.. \ncl Mr. Crowell felt his ski11 growing 
ta11t, and his hair went all prickly. For, 
t1nless l1e was in the midst of a }larticu­
larly unpleasant nightmare, that thing 
on l1is heel was no cat ! It ,vas four times 
tl1e size of a cat-a dark, s11aclowy, mon­
strous sl1apc. 

~, Good l1eavens ! '' muttered the Form­
llla.stcr. ''Extraordinary!'' 

Ile pulled himself together, a.nd with a 
~<'termined movement he switched on the 

eetric ligl1t. 
Only for 011e second did lie blink at tho 

uu,,l'clcomc visito1 .. , and then he lea1)t out 

of bed \\·ith all tl1e a.Iac1 .. ity and speed of 
a trained acrobat. rrhc yell he uttered so 
sta1·tled tl1e unfortunate Bertram that he 
almost fell off tl1e bed back\\"ards. , 

''Help!'' yelled Mr. Crowell wildly. 
'' Help ~,, 

He need not ha,,c been so alaPD1ed, for 
Bertram, l1aving reached t.he :floor, had 
dodged behind t.l1c dressing-table in 
terror. Bertram, in fact, was very much 
more frightened• tl1an the Form-master. 
But M1·. Crowell l1ad seen the scuttling 
figure, a.nd he "·as in no position to kno,v 
tl1at Bertram was ha1,.mless. Wl1at he <lid 
know was tl1at a st1,.an~e bca.r had mystet'i .. 
011sly got into l1is oed-room, and, on 
}Jrinciple, M1·. Crowell ha.d rootecl 
objections to slee1ling with bears. 

He reacl1ed the door, tore it open, and 
leapt out into the cor1·idor . 

'' Help ! '' l1e roarecl fra11tic1tlly. 
In extenuation of Mr. C1·0,vcll's lame11t. 

able display, it must be said at 011cc tl1a.t 
lie was fresl1 from sleep, and thercf ore 
l1ardly himself. 

His shouts, howe,~cr, had the desired 
effect, for within a couple of minutes nil 
sorts of people were· dashing out of bed­
rooms and dormitories, asking wl1erc tlie 
fire was. Fenton of tl1c Sixtl1 ca1nc out, 
Edward Oswald Ha11dforth, Nipper, 
Travers, and two or t.I1rce other Removitcs 
made their appearance; and last, but by 
no means least, Willy Handforth eme1'ged 
from the Third Form dormitory, with two 
or three other very scared-looking fags at 
his heels. 

'' What on eartl1's the matter, Mr. 
Crowell?'' asked Fenton sharply. 

Mr .. Crowell, wa,ring ltis arms lik:! mill­
sails, and gasping for b1·eatl1, partially 
recov·ercd l1is composure. 

'' A bear !'' l1e gurglecl. '' I11 my bctl-
1·oom ! A bear ! '" 

'' A what, sir?'' askell the scl1ool c,l.f>tai11, 
staring. 

He l1ad never seen Mr. Crov,·cll ",.itho11t 
his teetl1, and tl1e sight fnscinntccl l1im. 

'' A bear, I tell you !'' panted tJ1c 
fra11tic master. '' Don't sta1·c at n1c like 
tl1at, Fenton ! There is a bca.r i11 1ny 
room.', 

<'Oh, my only l1at !'' groanc<.l ,,7 illy 
Handfortl1, running fo1'"rard. '' Tliat 
must be Bertram. I'd 110 idea tl1at the 
little beggar ,, .. 011ld f)SCapc. ,, 

It \\"as a considerable -shock fo~ Mr. 
C1·owell when. ,villy .dasl1e<l into tl1e b~d­
room and appea.rcll, a 111ome11t later, ,\·1tl1 
Bertram i11 l1is arms. In fact, Mr. 
Crowell experienced a s11dden llcsire to 
become completely in,,.isible. 

But a.s tl1e111e ,,~as no l101)c of tl1a.t miracle 
coming tC\ pass, lie tu1--11ed fiercely ur,ou 
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,Villy, 
\\Tl'ath. 

'' '1·Bf: FOOTBALL REBELS.'' A grand story of cup-tie footer 

and he released the via.Is of his '' Now, sir?'' a-sked Willy. . 
''Yes, no,v ! Put some clothes on lllld 

take that bear to the pets' quarters.'' 
"I'd better go with him, sir," said 

CHAPTER 3. Fenton. 
t ! '' Certainly not! There is no reason 

• The Figure of Mys ery why you should be troubled, Fenton,'• said 

I N the midst of the tirade Mr. _Crowell Mr. Crowell gruffly. "You may go back 
e:xpei'ienced so~e difficulty 1~ pro- to bed-and everybody else, too. EYcry. 
nouncing certain words; and it was body. that is. with the exception of Hand. 
then that he reali9ed that he was fortl1 major.'' 

n1inus his teeth. He gulped, turned red, '' You're not going to blame me for in 
and dashed into his bed-room. When he minor's rot, are. you, sir?" asked Hand. 
eme1 .. ged aaain he was complete ,vith forth, looking indignantly at his Form .. 
teeth. and :iso a dressing-gown. He h!ld master. . 
had time to COmpose himself, and to reahse "You are this boy's elder brother, a1

1
t1 

that he had not cut a very dignified figure. thcref ore you will dress vourself and ac. 
'' Now Handforth minorJ I understand h:· to th t r t ,, 

tllat th'1·s-er-animal belon2"s to you P'' company im · e f!e 8 quar ers, said 
~ Mr. Crowell firmly. 'And, Handforth, ·1 

He frowned severely upon Wil!Y· "In the charge you witb the duty of making sure 
first place, how dare you bring one of that the bear is securely locked jway.'' 
your ,v1·ctched pets into tl1e House ? And 
in tl1e second place, ,vhat perverted sense '' Rig lit-ho., sir!'' said andforth 
of l111mour caused you to a.dmit the promptly. '' Tliat's different! You can 
creature into my bed-room?'1 leave Willy to me !'1 

,, It wasn't my fault, sir,'' said '\'\!'illy TI1e 1 .. est of the boys, chuckling, went 
patiently. ,, Bertram escaped.'' back to thei1' various bed-rooms, and 

,, Eh? Bertram? I'm not talking about Handforth and Willy donned some clothes 
anybody called Bertram--'' · and ventured out. # 

'' Bertram is the bear, sir,'' explained '' .All this giddy fuss in the middle of tlie 
:Willy. nigl1t !'' growled Edward Oswald Hanel-

There · were some chuckles from the forth, as they emerged into the cold outer 
otl1ers11 and Mr. Crowell snorted. air. ''You _ought to be ashamed of yo11r .. 

''You see, sirJ I haven't had Bertram self, my lad!'' 
lono-, and l1e's a stranger to my other ''Rats!'' retorted Willy. '' I ne,,.er 
pet;," said Willy, before the Form-master knew such a fuss over nothing. There's no 
could speak. '' S~ I bro11ght h~m !-1P to l1arm in Bertram.'' 
the dormitory to-night and put him 1n the '' TI1e harm's in yo11, '' said l1is major 
cupboard. I wedged the door. too, and I sternly. '' I suppose you realise tl1at 
don't know how tho litle beggar escaped. you've ruined my night's sleep P Herc am 
He must have gone along tl1e ledge and I, dragged out of bed between one and 
walked through your window. He 1s as two in tl1e morning·--'' 
harmless as a kitten, sir." Willy let him ramble on. They reached 

"I'm not sure that I shall take your tl1e big outbuilding where the pets' 
word for that, Handforth minor," retorted quarters were situated, and Willy made 
Mr. Crowell. '' However, l1armlcss 01-- D<lt., Bertram secure in a commodious cage 
I wo11't ]1ave bears wa.ndering into my bed- ,vhich )1ad been built for the benefit of 
11oon1 and disturbing me in tl1e midd~e of l\Iarmaduke the Monkey. l\Iarmaduke 
tl1e 11ight. I shall not bother llr. \V1lkes didn't use it at night, and Willy could 
now., ·but in tl1e morning I shall be corn- make other arrangements in the morning. 
11cllcd to report this matter.'' ,, ·Sure Jie'll be all right there P'' asked 

'' I am sorry lie scared iou, sir--" Edward Oswald Handforth doubtfully. 
'' NothinCY of the sort, ' snapped Mr. 1:n·11 d.d t · 

C'·owcll. lrl was-e1 .. -startled., notl1in£? ~-v 1 Y 1 no answer. 
A, ..... ' ' Lost your tongue?'' 

more. Do you realise that the animal was "No, ass," growled ,villy. "But 
actually on my bed?" . what's the good of talking to you? How 

''.He only wanted to be ch11mmv, sir," k d B t an 
said Willy cheerfully. '' Didn1t you, the die ens o you suppose er ram c 
Be1 .. tram, old man P I'll take you back to get out of this cage? Why don't )'0 u 
tl1at cupboard, and this ti1ne I~ll· make - use your sense?'' 
s11re tl1at the door · '' - '' Look here, yo11 cheeky young fat-

'' Y 011'11 do nothing of the sort,'' hea.d--'' , 
i11terrupt.ed Mr. Crov.'Pell sharply. '' I '' You're worse than Crowell, and tl1at s 
,,~on't l1ave that creatu1 .. , in the Ho11se a saying a lot!'' broke in Willy. 
minute longer! You will take it out to "Just for that, you you~g swe~p, 1 
the shed.''- won't s1leak to you at all ! '' sa1cl Handfortb 



On sale this week in BOYS' FRIEND 4d. LmRARY No. 321. 7 

I ' I I , 

: 1 I 

I 
l 

• I j 

1m11 111 11. 1 
.' 

' l 

Mr. Crowell awoke to find a bear lying at the foot or his bed. '' Kelp ! '' yelled the 
startled Form-master, and leapt from between the bedclothes like a Jaok-in-the-box. 

colllly. '' I ,,yon·t say anotl1cr giddy the qttccr, ra~g·ell figure of a tra1111l i11 tl1c 
v.~ord ! " fa int moonligl1t. 

,,7illj· felt i11clinc(l to tliank l1im for 
tl1is consiclcra tion, b11t lie changed his 
1nind. r1•11at ,1tas tl1c one certain ,,·ay of 
111aki11g Ell,,Tarcl Oswald talk all the more. 

Ilanllforth n1aintained a stoli<l silence. 
He ,vo11l(l tcacl1 '''illy a lesson ! Tl1cy 
e111crgecl from tl1c !Jets' qltartcrs a11d n1aclc 
tl1eir \\9 n.y back to,,·a.rcls tl1c Ancic11t House, 
n11cl still tl1c silence wa.s maintai11etl. 

As it l1a1J1Jcnccl, this 11n,vout,l~(l q11iet-
11rss bct,\"·cc11 tl1c t,\'O brothc1--s ,,1 ,1s for. 
tu11atc. 'l,l1cir sli}ll)crs 111a,clc 110 sol111d, 
an(l lJec~l 11se of tl1eir lack of con vcrsa.tion 
~•hey· lJotl1 l1ca rd tlie soft c.r11ucl1 of gra ,rel 
111 t11e Triangle. It ,vas 1111ex1Jectcd. ,,r1.io 
eol1lcl be ,\·nfkinr,. in- tl1e T1·ii1nale iit tl1is 
liotit of tl1c 11ig lit? ~ 
II" ,vhat-wliat was that?·• whispered 

n11clf ort 11 a l>rl111t ly. 
., D , 

· {_)Jl t k11 O"\\'" --sl>111c bo<l v· tl1ere," n1 ut-
t('retl \\~ i 11 "-. '· Co1ne 011, let's look.'' 

'L'] ., 
,,7 . 1{ere ,vas ncv·cr a11y l1esitation about 
~ 1 Y; 110 pa(ldcd softly to\\"a rcls West 
i ~ch, nn<l, halting in tho shadows, looked / .f

1 
tlie Trir111gle. Ecl,,"ar(l Os,._.,1lcl Ha11d-

01 1 ,vns l>y 11is siclc. Aull thcj· both sa,,1" 

CHAPTER 4. 
The Ambush! 

E I),,~ All.D os,v ... !\I.JI> H.t\~DFC)l{'l'II 
gulped. 111 a flnslt lie l''Ccog11ise(l 
tl1at fi<TUl'c-tl1e rao-o-cd clotl1i11cr 

t;, I:,~ 0 ' 

tl1e g·a1>1ng boots, the 11nkt'1npt l1a ir. 
'' My only sai11tcll a11nt :'-' he breathccl. 
'' Drj" 111J, Jrot1 c11 lllllll ! '' ,·rar11ccl ,,Till)". 

'' He'll l1car vo1l ! '' 
&I 

'11 l1erc ,,·as not 11111cl1 fear of t l1i8, 110,v­
c,~cr, for t-hc ,vi11d ,,9 as ,,~ hist ling 11oisi ly 
tl1roug·h "rest 1\.rcl1, ~111ll a11y so11n<ls tl1~lt 
tl1e boys made ,,·ere c.lro,r11ccl. . 

'' Bt1t you clo11 't un(le1--stn11cl--'' l)ega 11 

IIandf ortl1. 
''Rats!: I undc•rstancl tl1at a tran11) is 

lva.nderin{J' abo11t tl1t'~ scl1ool," ,•;l1is1)cr(•(.l 
,vill,". ~, Tc11 to 0110 l1e's. tl1inki11g r,t 
llrcaki11g in 80111c,vhere. ,,re' 11 ,,~atcJt 
l1im. '' 

E<l ,,"ard Os,,,.alcl Handfortl1 ex1)c1·icncccl 
a glo\\ ... A se11se of su1)eriority ca111e o,·c:.: 
hirn. }..,01" once 11c kne,v better tl1fl11 l1is 
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minor! He had met this tramp before, · ~~imself from the tra~p's grip._hc made ofr 
.ind 11c knew-- Ihe tramp started 1n 11ursu1t, but 600 • 

'' TI1c bcgg~r's keeping to tl1e sl1adows,'' gave it up; for the other. reaching thn 
m11r1nured Willy, interrupting Hand- wall, leapt 11p witl1 incredible agility, anl 
fo1·th"s thoughts. tl1e next second he had gone. 'ff 

"l\fy dear kid, let me tell you a little "Well, I'm blessed!" said :Willy 
storJ·,'' said Handforth kindly. '' This bla11kly. 
tr~.mp--'' ,, . . Edwarcl Os,,·ald J1ad run straig11t up to 
. I say! Look! breathed Willy, point- t]1e t1~am1J, showing every evidence of 
10g.. anxiety . 

.1f1s eyes w~re sharper than those of the "You all right, sir?., he asked. "I did 
burly llemov1te. He 11~.cl .b!en watching my best to warn you--'' . 
t!1e t1·amp as that . 1nd1v1dual pass~d '' And a very good bCBt, too, Handforth.'' 
silently along the T1·1a~gle towards Big came a familiar voice. ''Well done., youn 
Arch, and the mysterious figure was 'un r Thanks ,,., g 
~eeping f ~irli . close to the school build- "Crumbs !" ~jaculated Willy. ~ 
1ngs, and 1n the shadows. For- now he knew ·that the ''tramp'' wa9. 

Ile was now passina beneath the leafless none other than Nelson Lee, thd 
branches of the old ~estnut trees. Some famous _ detective - headmaster of St1 
instinct had caused Willy to gla~ce ltf!· F1·ank's ! In a flash, Willy understood tl1; 
l\~a.rds: and a sudden gleam came into h1s reason for I1is brother,s surprisin°" 
eyes. Up there, in one of those trees, a activity irandfortb obviously, haa 
shadowy figure was I!lrking-hovering, known 1:11e truth fro~ tbe start. An<l, 
ready, as though preparing to leap down. tliat, in itself J was surprising enough. r 

The figu~e was bla~k and shad~wy. In- '' We vlere 011ly 011t here by chance, sir,'' 
s~antly Willy recognised the peril of the said Handfortl1 breathlessly. '' My minor's 
s1tuat1on. The tramp was about to P.ass pct beai· got loose, and M1 ... Crowell told 
under that ve!Y. t1·e_e-and that croucli1ng 118 to take it to tlie pets' qttarters. By 
figure was wa1t1ng 1n ambush! George! As soon as r 8a,v that rotter 

"What's-what's ~ro~g ?", asked Hand- ci·ouching in the tree " · 
f ortl1, sta1~tlcd by his minor s tone. ,, , h. ?'' · t t d 

,, TI t t · , • f t bl 1 ,, ... "18 soon as you saw 1m. 1n crrup c 
1a . ramp .s 1n. o~ ro~ e ., 1n11:• \Villy, staring. 

mu red Willy. sb!l pointing. . See .. Twig "Eh? Oh, well, I believe you saw him 
that rnmmy-look~ng black thing up 1n the first " admitted Handforth grudgino-ly. 
tree? He's getting read! to drop-" "B1;t what difference does it lUake? 0 I 

The next ~econd 1?d.watd Os~ala Hand- yelled out and gave the warnino-." 
f(1rtl1 leapt into act1v1ty. Swiftly he ran ° ,, . 
011t into t.l1e open. '' Tl1en you sl1are the l1onours, said 

'' Hi ! '' lie yellecl. '' Look 011t, thei·e !'' Nelson Lee g1 .. a vely. '' By Jove ! . Tl1at '":as 
Tl1e tramp spun rottnd on tlic instant, a narrow escape! The fell~ ~1ght easily 

a11d Willy, mouth aga11c, followed Jiis ~ave had_ me there.,, I certainly had no 
major. He saw tl1at 1·aguccl fiaure leap 1clea of ]11s presence. 
tlsi(lc v;itl1 tJ1e s11eecl of lightni1fg. '' "\Vl111t I can't 11_nclers~and, Ted, is ~ow 

Fo1· tl1e tramp, in t11a,t second, had become yott knew tl1at tl11s-th1s rag~ed-look1ng 
aware of his peril. Handforth,s ,varnino- S}lecimen was Mr. Lee,'' said Willy. '' You 
l1ad bee11 in the nick of time. Down cam~ ca11,t tell me tl1at yo11 saw through the 
tl10 sl1ado,vy figure f1'om the tree down, disguise--'' 
in a clean leap. The tramp caught a fleet- . '' No, ,villy-your brother and I met 
ing glim1Jse of a gleaming knife-blade. earlier,'' explained Nelson Lee quietly. -

"flto clrama of that sit11ation nearly took '' Thnt same myste~·ious enemy e~te!cd 
Willy's breatl1 away-and Willy was not you1· !,>~other's clorm1to1·y on a th1ev1ng 
a 11 ca.sy )"'oungster to startle. cxped1t.1on; but_ I l1_appenc4 to be on tl1e 

..:\_s l1c and his major ran up, the ti'amp si1ot, ancl I s1Jo1lt 111s game. _It w~ tl1.cn 
lc,1-1Jt at his attacker. He was a slippery tl1at your b1·otl1e1· met 1ne 1n this rig .. 
fcllo,v, lto\\·ever-slippery in more ways out.'' 
tJ1an one. Not only was he as aaile as a '' And by sl1eer luck I happen t.o be 01:1t 
m_oukcy?. but J1is only . clothing ~onsisted of doors in t~e middl1; of th~ night," ~ru,d 
of a·.:lo1n-clotl1, ·and .his body .and limbs 1Iandfortl1, w1tl1 a vlh1stle. F11nny, 1sn t 
"·ere g1~easccl. 1\.s the tramp clutched at it, ~ir? If we hadn't heard you1' feet 
J1i111 lie '\\·1·iggled liis wa_J. free, for to crt1ncl1ing 011 tl1e _gravel \\1 e should have 
retain a gr11l "·a.s. next to impossible. gone st-raigl1t indoors." 

'fl1c k11if c1 ]1a(l gone clattering dov.'n to '' I'm af1~aid I was careless,'' confessed 
tlie 1)n,1 e<l JJatl1 near by, a11d now the Lee. ,. I should not have allowed my feet 
grcas<:d man suowed no inclination to to c1'11ncl1 on tl1c gravel-but, in the cir· 
lJursuc tl1e tussle. The instant he freed cl1mstances, I am glad tha~ I (lid.'' 
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.. "~ i I ly looked 

0 thrr. 
.. r111his is a 11 

l1clpless]y froni 011e to the 

doublc-D11tc]1 to rue, sir,'' 
'' .\\7hat c.loc~ it all 1nean?" lfc co1n1JlainP<l. 

" 

{ 
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CHAPTER 5. 

1 he Edgemore Treasure! 
~oME indoors, botl1 of )'Ol1," said 

Nelson Lee bi:iefly. 
,vhen they were in hi8 st11dy lie 

.• l1eard further details of tl1eir own 
;tory; a11d they rcgarde? him ,vith open­
eved ~ .. onder. For Lee s get-u1J was so 
J'{!marknble t]1at tl1ey fo1tnll it difficult to 
bclie,'e tl1at tl1ey ""ere not act11ally in 
tlie pres~ncc of a disreputable tram1J. 
. ,, No,,,, ,villy,'' said Nelson Lee quietly. 

•~ Sine~ you have accide11t[1lly stumbled 
l!}JOD ce11iain facts __ of this case, I have 
decided to give you some more details. 
But, remember, I am s11eaking in absolt1te 
confidence.'' 

'' Yes, sir,'' said Willy £-a.gcrly. 
He ,vas not unmindft1l of tl1e compli­

ment; for headmastc1~ do not, as a rule, 
take fags into their C'onfidence. But 
Nelson Lee ,vas a ,1 ery 11n11sual head­
master-and, if it came to that, Willy 
Ha11clfortl1 was a very unusual fag. 

'' You remember the incident, some days 
ngo, wl1en a criminal named Tod Millar 
smn.sl1ed tl1rough the wall of Moat 
Hollow?,, asked Lee. '' Altho1tgl1 tl1e car­
a stolen one was wreck(\cl, Millar 
ma11aged to elude the police.'' .. 

' ' Yes, I know all tl1at, sir,'' said Willy, 
nodding. '' There was a Flying Squad car 
in c11ase, wasn't tl1ere? And \\'hen they 
arri,red this crook had gone. l\Iy major 
\\·as on tl1e spot at the time '' 

"!\early got killed, too," grunted 
Ed,,·ard Oswald Handfo1 .. tl1. '' Tl1at car 
onlJ" 111issed me by an inch." 

'' It seems tha.t Handfo1'tl1 JJickcd 11p a 
sl1eet of old parchment amid tl1e debri:-1 
of tl1e wrecked '\\~all,'' conti1111cd Nelson 
Lee. '' Ile tl1ougl1t notl1i11g of it until lie 
l1a1)1lened to be at Edgemore Castle. You 
k110\\ .. , of COUl"Se, ,vil]y, tl1at the Earl of 
Eclg·cmorc ]1as recently s11fferccl a great 
fi11a11cial loss. 'rl1ere l1as bee11 a big City 
cras11, and J.Jord Edgemore is rt1incd." 

''Yes, I heard abo11t it, sir,'' nodded 
.,,~illy. , , 

"Do vo11 think it's wise to tell mv- minor 
all tl1is: sir?'' asked Handfortl1 clubiously. 
'' I l1n,,.en't said a ,vord to l1im, n11d you'1'c 
taki11g an awful chance. He can't keep a 
scc1'et.'' __ 

' ' I tl1iuk I'll -risk it,'' ~nicl Nclso11 Lee 
dryly, '' It ,yas q11ite by cl1ancc that 

Skeets Rossiter-or, to be more corr~ct, 
Visco11nt BE:llton-mentioned tl1e famous 
Edgemore Trcas11re. This J1as been lost 
for cent11ries, nnd it "Tas beca11se of l1is 
fatl1e1·'s great misfortune that · Skeets 
talked of tl1c treasure.,. 

-'' And is there really a tr.eas11re, sir?•' 
asked Willy ca.gerl~,. ''I, lnca11, do you 
think tl1at--'' 

'' My dear yo11ng ass, tl1erc's S11anish 
gold on tl1e Edgcmore estate!'' interr11ptcd 
Handforth impatiently. '' Pots and pots 
of it ! Doubloons a11d pieces of e;ialit ! 
,v11at's more, \\'e chijps are going to 0 fin<l 
it-and restore Lord Edgcmore's fort11ncs." 

''You see, ,villy, your brothe1~ hall}lCned 
to bring ottt tl1at old piece of 11archme11t .. 
and Lord Eclgemo1'e immediately recog­
nised tl1e l1a.ndwriti11g upon it,'' saicl 
Nelson Lee. "Extraordinarily enougl1, it 
,fas tl1e I1andwriting of Captain Rossiter, 
a roving ancesto1· of the Edgemores who 
sailed the S1lanish Main under Drake. 
Now, that sl1cct of pa.rchment had been 
picked up by your brother at Moat Hollow 
-and it was 111crcly one page of a manu .. 
script. Whc1 .. c ,vas tl1e rest P'' · 

'' My giddy a11nt !'' said Willy. '' I cnn 
see ,vhat you're getting at, sir ! . Those 
beastly people 11t l\loat Hollow, e]1? Dr. 
Franz R.agozin ! He took Moat Hollow 
suddenly, didn't lie?'' 

'' Very sud£lenly," a.greed Lee. '' It is 
fairly e,,ident., i11 fact, that tl1at crook, 
Tod Millar, fo1111d tl1c main portion of tl1e 
ancic11t manuscri11t. This Dr. Ra.gozin is 
somehow connected ,vith Millar-and tl1cre 
are ot]1er crooks tl1cre, too. Tl1ei1· object 
is to searcl1 quietly and fincl tl1e trea.sur(\. 
It is for tl1at 1·eason that D1'. Ragozin l1as 
given 011t tl1c story tl1at lie is starting a 
private zoo. Ile ,,·isl1cs to keep •}lco11Ic 
a"'~ay from Moat Hollow." 

'' I took that. bear cub from Moat 
Hollow, sir,'' sa.id ,villy, "\\·itl1 sttdden 
spirit. '' D1'. lt11gozin \\1 as ,v J1i })]Jing tl1e 
poor li"ttlc tl1ing, and I grabbecl it. 
"\iVhat's rnc1"'e, I dared hi1n to come 1111 to 
tl1e scl1ool ancl take it away. I k11c,v, 
from tl1e fi1-st, that tl1e man w·as a rotter.'' 

'' I am nc>t inclinecl to take any action­
yet,'' said Lee tl1011gl1tft1lly. '' !11 fnct, I 
am not prepared to take nny actio11, for I 
have no definite -proof. It is fo1~ tl1at 
reason tl1at I want yott boys to ~c('p tl1is 
matter to vottrselves. Ragoz111 son1c­
l1ow. learned .that Handforth had t-hc .1niss­
i?1g page of ·mannsc1 .. ipt in l1is llosscssion, 
and he sent 11p that grea.sed 1·ascal to 
obtain it.'' 

'' Where,s tl1at JJagc of }larcl1n1ent 110\\·, 

sir?'' asked Ellwa1·cl Oswald Handfortl1. ,, 
'· In my safe-where, I fancy, it is quite 

SC'Cltrc,'' r~11lie(l Lee. '' I mi£?1tt as well 
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tell yotl, boys, tha.t I l1a,,.e j11st come f1·om 
Moat Hollow; and I ha<l a most unpleasant 
experience wit11 a creature, _half-animal, 
l1alf-human. But I managc(l to get away, 
after a very hard fight. Dr. Ragozin saw 
me, but 11e did not g11css at my real 
identity.'' 

'' That monster, ch, si1" ?'' asked Hand• 
forth excitedly. '' A horrible thing-like 
a ,orilla ! We saw it, too-once. Do you 
think it is a gorilla 01' a. 1nan wca1·ing a 
(lisguisc ?'' 

'' I do not think-I know,'' replied Lee 
quietly. '' It is a man-cunningly and 
c.leve111ly n1ade up. .A creature clc,yised by 
Dr. Ragozin to scare pcoJlle a"'"ay. Mc111ely 
part and parcel of the plot.'' 

'' We'1·e not going to let those ratters 
get that treasure, sir,'' said Handfo1,.th. 

'_' It will be difficult to hinder them,'' 
went on the great detecti,re. '' Dr. Ragozin 
is tl1A lawful tc11ant of Moat Hollow-and 
behind those l1igh ,valls he has a pe1,fect 
right to do .ilmost as lie 11IeasCB., so long 
as he does not t1·ansgress the Ia,v. Ho'\\"• 
.eve1·, they have not yet sccl11·ed t11at n1iss-
ing page of the manusc1'ipt, and without it 
.the crooks ~an do not]1ing. Now, boys, I 
want yo1.1 to go back to bccl, and to slce1> 
peacefully. It is very late-01,, to be 
more exact, very early-a11d ~·ou mustn't 
stay do,\7 J1 he1·c any longer.'' 

Ed'\1\-·ard Oswald "'·as frankly pttzzlccl ; he 
could not understand Nelson Lee's object 
in telling all this to a mere fag. But Lee 
was shrewd; ltc kne,v, in fact, tl1at Willy 
was more to be trustccl t]1an his major. 
Indeecl., he was convinced that Willy '\\"Ould 
kee~ Edward Oswald llp to the scratcl1; 
but it was hardly diplomatic to mention all 
this to Edwa1 .. cl Oswald ! 

Willy was ,vide awake, nncl it took him 
onlr a few seconds to '' get :, Nelson Lee's 
mot1,•c. He noddecl coolly ,1nd grinned. 

'' All serene, sir,'' lie saii:l chec1·fully. '' I 
twig.'' 

'' Good lad.,'' said Nelson Lee, noddi11..,.. 
'' Off you go!'' · 0 

'' What the dickens do you mean?'' asked 
Edwa1 .. d Oswald Handfortl1, stari11g. 

'' You wouldn't understand, old n1a11 '' 
replied ,villy blandly. '' Come back to 
bed ! '' .. 

. I 

. ' . 

. ·, ~ . CH.APTER 6. 
1 ; I · : • _. ~ - r • ~: 

,. :. The-_ Meria,e of- Moat:_.~ellew I. 

D R. FRANZ RAGOZIN wa-s an 
: impressive-looking gentleman. . 

He was tall and s~m brcly at­
tired in black, with an cno1'mot1s 

black silken cravat. ~ He fa,·o\1rcd a small 
mottsta-chc and a tiny ~,,.is11 of beard au 

• 

A whirlwind story of thriJJs in the air. 

the point of l1is chin. Bis. hor11-ri 111lll 
spectacles half concealed his piercinO' cy t'd 

"People are takin£._ too much i~tci-!8t 
in me-and in Moat .uollow J '' he ,vas sa 8 

ing with annoyance. "I don't mind 't£i· 
yokels, or even that tramp we frig-htenC!~ 
away an l1ou1· n.go. But those 1nf ernnt 
schoolbo)YS worry me.'' ' 

There was no trace of accent in ltis 
speech; altho11gh, when he conversed '\\'it.It 
strangers, he al ,vays spoke like a· 
foreigner. . 

'' The boys, they will not bother mucl1 ,, 

said tho man who was with him. '' At 
first tl1ey are inq11isitive. But we f1·igl1te 11 
them much., yes? '{·&on they will come no 
mo1'e .. ,, 

Dr. Ragozin g1·11nted. He was in tlie 
sitting-1·oom at Moat Hollow, -nn<.l tl1c 
apartment wa.s astonishingly comfortable 
considering that the old house had bcc1~ 

vacant for years. There was a soft car}Jt~t 
on the floor, tl1e furniture was of t11e best 
quality, and a big- fire glowed and cracklc(l 
in tl1e old-fashioned grate. Electricity 
'\\"tas laicl on, a.nd tlie lighting ,vas 
excellent. 

'' Yes, Ivan, it is the schoolboys ,~c lli(l 
not bargain for,'' went on Dr. Ragozi11 in1-
patientfy. ., Men I can deal witl1-bt1t 
boys, no ! What of that young \\·retcl1 
'\\"]10 act11ally took away that bea.r c11b? 
,v11at can we do &bout it?'' 

'' Bette1,i let it 1·est., '' advised Ivan Hess, 
~·ith a sJ1r11g. '' The bear cub,. it was of 
not mt1cl1 g·oocl. We a.1•e better witl1ottt 
·t ,, l • 

Hess, a11 ex-lion-tamer from a ci1'c11s, 
""'as ~ c11ormous man, shaggy and brutal­
Iwking. His presence at Moat Hollow 
wns logical enougl1, for everybody in t.110 
dist1'ict kne,v of Dr. Ragozin's plans f<}r 
making a }Jrivate zoo. ~ 

'' Well, yo11 l1ad better go to heel, I,Tan," 
grunted Ragozin as he lit a cigarette. '' I 
,viii wait for Goolah. I can't understa11d 
,vhat ha,s kept him. He should have been 
back long ago.'' He frowned. '' I hope 
11othing has ha11pencd to the fell ow.'' 

'' ·To Goolah ?'' said Ivan. '' It was I 
,vho advised you to bring him here. I 
know him. He will return soon. Him, 
11obody can catcl1. He is slippery like tl1c 
eel~ yes. ...a\nd he succeed, too. Yott 
"·a.it.'' 

'' AIJ 1·i~bt, get to llcd,,, said the otl1cr 
impat1cnt1y. 

Hess, "·1tl1 a gruff word of good-nigl1_t.~ 
,vc11t out of the room. Dr. Ragoz1n 
smoked for some time in silence, then l1c 
g·lanced 1·011nd as the door softly 01)ened. 

He might have been forgiven for start­
ing ba.ck in horro1·, for tile creature ,,·l1icl1 

cntc1'etl ,vas fearson10 enough Bttt 
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Even as Edward Oswald Handforth and his 
minor watched, the shadowy figure In the 
tree leapt down upon its unsuspecting 
victim. '' Look out, there ? '' yelled 

E. o. Handf orth. 

Tiagozi11 n1crcly no(ldecl a11c.l k11ockecl tl1c 
asl1 off l1is cigarette. 

''.l'ired of it, ch?'' he askcll. ''I don't 
bla.n1c yo11. No need to sto1J ot1t tl1erc anJ" 
lo11grr to-11igl1t, anyl10""; it's grtti11g· 011 

for t,vo o'clock.'' 
'' Tl1cse are tl1e most ,Tit al l1011rs_, '' sa.icl 

tlte 11e,vcou1c1 .. in a soft, silkv \"oice. '' I ... 
ro11fess I a1n a little tirecl, for tl1is gan1e is 
11ot to n1v likino-. '' • , 0 

Tl1a.t ,·oice sounded utterly inco11gr11ot1s, 
for it ,vas tl1e voice of a. ct1l tttred gent le­
ma11, yet it came from a n1011strosity-a 
fltrry creatu1'e ,vl1ich looked like a cross 
lJet,vee11 a gorilln a.nd a 111a11. In tlic 
fl1ll electric ligl1t it was grotesqtte ratl1()r 
tI1n 11 l1orrible, b11t i11 tl1e gloom of a moo11-
l1t, 11ight tl1at '' n1onster '' l1ntl a terrifying 
n lll_)eara nee. 

:· y 011 ,vill l1rl1l me:, Tocl ?'·" sa ill tl1c silky 
voice. 

'f O(l l\Iillar_, alias Dr. Fra11z Ilagozi11, 
~~o~e fron1 tl1c cl1air, a11d soo11 l1c ''"as ,1ssist-
111g liis r.om1)a11io11 011t of tl1nt (liHg11ise. It 
ftttP(1 c~loselv-so closclv tl1nt wl1cn tl1c' 

•J •· 

,vearer \-VU~ eo111i)letcly e11casecl in it., it 
,va.s a.lmost i1111)ossiblc to g11ess tl1c t r1ttl1. 

A bia l1cacl1)iece ca.n1e rigl1t a.\V3)T, a11{I 
tl1cn the rest ""as removed like a l)oilC't·-­
suit. Tl1cre emerged a sma.llisl1, elderly 
111a11-refined-lo<>ki11g, lear11ecl, i11tel. 
lect11al. His f t)relieacl was l1igl1, l1i~ 
f catures clen.r-c11t. 

'' Yes. I c x 1) cc t t 11 is is rat l 1 c r ll i ft' er cut 
from yo11r 11s11al line, iingra ,re," saicl 'fod 
l\i illar dryly . 

Professor C)·rus Zi11gra,,.e, 011c-ti1nc Cl1iel 
of tl1e notorio11s League of tl1c Grcr11 
'11rinngle, sl1rugged l1is sl1oulders. 

'' Life is f11ll of tt}lS a11d do,,,.11s, '' lie said 
1)l1ilosopl1icn.lly. '' I a.m 11ot a man to 
o·r11mblc, l\.lill;ir.. lly, t-ime will come. I 
~-m })repar~cl fo '",.~lit. irea.nwl1il~, I must 
nccept w]1n.t tlie Fates 11avc·to offe1~." 

'' ,vcll, t.J1ey seem to be oficl'itig some­
tl1i11a fairly bi CT at tl1e moment,'' said Tc,d 
l\Iill~r, })11sl1i1(~ t!1c cigarette-box across 
tl1c tn.ble. '' If only we ca.n lay 011r ha11cls 
on tl1is olcl trcas11rc ,ve shall lJe made. ,,_r c 
sl1are fift,·-fifty-tl1at's tl1c agrcf'mc11t­
ancl I sl1afl be~ n 1llC' to retire n11cl livC' like 
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a gentlcma11. You ·'-lie s11ruggcd-'' you 
t~au do as you please with your share. 
After ,ve'vc clicked '\\"O can go our o~·n 
scpa1"atc wa.ys.'~ 

~, Tl1at is as it should be,'' said P1"ofcsso1· 
Zingrave, nodding. ''For the moment, my 
friend. \\'Pe are partne111s, with an ag1,.ce-
1ncnt that the partncrsl1ip shall cease 
,\~ l1cn this present ente1"1J1"ise is b1·011ght to 
,1. successful issue.,, 

Tod Millar rega1·dccl l1in1 curio11sly. 
'' You're living only fo1· tl1e day when 

you can return to yo111· fo1·mc1.,. IJowcr, 
,1ren't you?'' he asked. '' But that's a 
long way off, Zingravc. Yo11 a1--e an 
escaped convict, but, fort11nately fo1· yot1, 
tile police believe you. to be dead. If it 
wasn't for t.hat fact yott ,vould I1avc been 
nabbccl long befo1·e no\\"'. There's no hue 
a11d c1--y aftc1' yo11, and ,,·e can go ahead 
,vith ou1 .. plans ,,,,itho11t hindri1nce. '' 

He suddenly frowned, and 1·ose to his 
feet. 

'' ,vitl1out hindrance, clid I sa.y ?'' he 
snapped. '' \Vhat abo11t those 1nfc1·nal 
boys 1> They worry me, Zingra,1c.'' 

'' Forget the boyst '' rc11Iicd P1"of cssor 
Cyrus Zing1·ave. '' Wor1"y a bot1t the head­
master of those boys. He is the one man 
we must get ! '' 

T OD MILLAR, co11ficle11co 111a11, s,vi11cl­
ler, card-sl1a1 .. p, nncl smasl1-and­
g1"ab expert, lookecl at P111ofcssor 
Zingrave -sha1·ply. 

'' We'd . better lay off Lee !'' he said, 
tl11·owing his cigarette c11(l into t-hc fire. 
'' Lee's poison I'' 

'' I a.gree !'' noddecl Profcsso1· Zingravc. 
''Leave him ottt of 011r calculation! and 
ou1· plans will be poisonccl.'' 

'' ,vhy wo1·ry about tl1c frllo,v ?'' cle­
manded Milla1-- impa-ticntly. '' You've l.Jad 
Lee on the brain e,.,.cr since "·e sta1'ted 
this game. He hasn't c,·en taken a l"emote 
interest in us. Y 011 sa)" yo1t saw l1im 
out in tl1c 1--oad looking 11p at the walls? 
Wl1at of it? I saw l1im in)-rsclf-1 spoke 
to }1im. B11t lie ,vas no 111orc intc1·cstcd 
t11an anybody else.'' 

'' I l.:11ow lti1n,'' 11111rmurecl Zing1~avc. 
'' If he has 11ot al1·ea<ly ta.ken action he is 
preparing. And it is for t1s to strike 
first.'' 

The meeting between tl1csc t.wo hacl been 
extremely cu1~ious. Pt'ofessor Zingrave, 
believed to be d1·owned. o:fi ·Shi11gle Head, 
l1ad managed to make 11is v. .. ay inland,· and 
Moat Hollow, that deserted old ··house, had 
offered sanctua1·y. For days 110 l1acl 
lurkccl in tl1c cclla1~s of tl1c l1011se, well nigh 
starving, and su:ff e1 .. ing from exposure. 

Then Tod Mila.1", at tl1e wheel of a. 
stolc11 ca.1·, J1ad crasl1cd into }Ioat Hollow, 
wrecking 011c of tl1c ,,alls. ~lillar him-

self J1ad_ 111iraculo11sly csca11cd "'tith 
few bruises. only a 

The da.ma.g-cd brickwo1'k had form d 
of the original walls of Moat He 11 °ne 
,vhich in the past had been kno O 0 lt. 
Traitor's Lodge. and which was a ;n as 
the Edgemore estate. The collapsiEo rt 0! 
had revealed a centuries-old secrei ~~. 
hidi11g-place of Captain Hu~ph ij 
R ·t , ·t l · -1.U rey oss1 e1 .. s v1 a manuscript relating to th8 ,~l1e1·eabouts of the long-lost Edg:em ~· 
'I1·east11'e. . 0

j,1 
Stao-ge1·ing out of the ca1·, Millar 11 -­

see~ that. ma~uscril>t. and had picked it 1 
while still 1n a daze. Then he had m 1 
Zingrave, who had been brought up fro~ 
tl1e cella1.. because of tl1e commotion. ~ 

In the first moment of the meeting Zin; 
grave had r~cognised the other, for Milla; 
l1a.d a~ on~ t.1me serv~d the Green Tiiangl~ 
01·gaD1Sat1on. Knowing that the polic<! 
were close bel1ind, Z1ngrave hacl taken 
t]i-c da.zed man to a disused well out in tlie 
g-1"ot1nds. Tl1ey had descended tl1c rltsty 
11 .. on 1~ungs, almost to the bottom. TJ1cre 
f 01 .. hours, t-hey had lu1·ked, their presenc~ 
1111suspccted. 

And wl1cn the coast was clear P1--of essor 
Zingrave had set his wits to work. The 
cl1~amatic coming of Tod Millar altered the 
,,·hole situation. Zins-rave, an escaped 
convict, without cloth1ni, without food, 
l1ad not dared t.o show his face outside of 
l\loat Hollow, and not even his own friends 
knew that he still lived. 

In Millar he found a willing colleagtte, 
ancl an examination of that ancient parch-
1nent excited them both. For Zingrave, a! 
least, realised that it might be of incalcu­
lable value. It revealed that the ancient 
Edgemore Treasure was buried somewl1cre 
,vitl1in the grounds of Moat Hollow-the 
olcl Traitor's Lodge. · · 

It was Zingrave who had planned Tod 
Millar's secret tri11 to London; Zingrave. 
,vho had alte1 .. ed his appearance, so that 
tl1e triill shottld be -less 11erilo11s. In 
London Milla1· l1ad aot into immecliate 
touch with mcn-infl:ential crooks-who 
,,,.ere insta11tly rea.dy to rally to P1·of essor 
Cy1--11s Zingra,·e1 s support. 

...'-\.ft.er tl1at events had mo,,.ed swiftly. 
Son1ebody had been sent to Moat Hollow 
P?st-haste, with clothin~ and f oo~ ~ for 
Z1ngra,Te. Ex1Jertly assisted, Tod 1'I1llar 
had changecl l1is appearance a.nd l1acl 1hei 
come D1·. F111anz R.agozin ; and in t 18 

character he had approached Lord Edgct 
n1ore's agents, and had leased Moa .. 
Hollow for three Y.Ca.I;s. W_ithin two ~~ 
tl11"ee days he was 1il possession, a.nd out 
'""a1~c]ly he appea1·ed to -be a highly rcs~Jl'Cnt 
n ble clocto1--, engaged 11pon some 1mr.oi:ta it 
1·esea1'ch wo1--k. Indeed, he had g1vc11 

ortt tl1at l\loat Hollow suitecl 11in1 bec3 ttSC 
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· its. enclosed nature; it was private. "No, master, there Was another," said 
of thing appeared to be straight- Goolah Din unemotionally. "It was easy 
E~eryrd and above-board. to enter the school, to find the parchment 
forw~ hidden in Moat Hollow was Pro- in the pocket of the boy. Thus far I sue-
. Bu Zingrave-masquarading at times ceeded. But when I reached the grouncl 

(es~1at stran~e Monster. A.nd it was I was attacked by a man in racrs. He 
i!ngra_ve's brain :which directed all th~ looked like a tramp." 

0 

Perat1ons. . . . ·'' A tra~p ?'' repeated Zingrave and ro4 
.R They found, to their consternation, t1!,at 111 one voice. 
,, ill-important sheet of the manuscript '' He took . the parchment, and his 
.~n missing; and they had discovered that strength was that of the lion,,, continued wa: skeet ~as in the possession of a Goolah Din. "Had I not fled he would 
t~ Frank's schoolboy__;__ffandforth. All have seized me. But I waited-and I 
!«,~rts to recover that sheet, so far, had watched. This tramp-man did not leave 
failed. the school, but he went to a distant build­
{ To-night, however~ '· U1e two · crooks ing and entered. After that he emerged~ 
were hoping t~at the p~rcbment would and I followed him to this house., when I 
~ome into their possession. They had saw him fio-htina--'' 
·taken step3 to secure it, but tl1ey did not '' You sa; that same chap fighting witl1 
Jcnow yet that Nelson Lee l1ad also been me?'' interrupted Zingrave, his voice 
active. . . almost hoarse. '' A tramp, Millar ! Do 
· ,, I'm getting worried about Goolah.,'1 you understand P'' 
said Tod, looking at his watch. '' I'm hanged if I do,'' said Tod Millar 

= - ''You worry about everybody, do you blankly. 
not?'' asked Zingra,,e, with a smile. ''You ''Tell me!'' said Zingrave, swinging 
are impatient, my friend; nnd impatience, upon the Indian. '' This tramp went to one 
jn our JJrof ession, is not a good quality." of tl1e scl1ool buildings, you say P Did he 

.. Tod g1~unted. pass through a great arch, and then across ! "I am not at my best in the early hours an o.pen space?" 
of the morning,'' he snapped. ''It is not a '' It is so,'' agreed Goolah Din. 
favourable time for lecturing me.'' '' Lee Nelson Lee!'' sho11ted Professor 

f Tap-tap! Zing1~a, .. c, his eyes blazing, his voice rising 
The soft sounds came from tl1e door, and almost to a scream. 

Tod Millar started jumpily. He strode. '' Here, steady--'' bega.n Tod, ala.rmed . 
. across the room and flung open the door. '' Lee-always Lee!'' snarled ·Zino-ravc, 

''Oh! You're back, then?'' he sa.id l1is fury awful to witness. ''What~did I 
sharply. '' About time, too! Did you tell you, Millar? Lee has not waited-lie 
s11cceed ?'' is after us already! It was Lee· wl10 took 

The man wl10 entered wa,s brown-skinned the parchment from this man-it was Lee 
-lithe, sinewy, and bare-footed. Under.. l\"110 came down here and entered these 
neath tl1e old overcoat wl1ich wa.s flung grounds-Lee !'" 
about l1is sl1oulders, he ,vore only a loin- '' It's bad, of course,'' agreed Tod 
cloth. His face was evil-looking, and an Millar unea,sjly. '' But you needn't get 
ugly scar ran from the corner of his into sucli a rage about it. I think it's 
moutl1 almost to his right ear. about time I started lecturing youJ Zin-
; He was Goolah Din-the grC'ased man! grave. Confound it, ma.n, control yoltr• 

self ! You're get.ting me nervy.'' 

CHAPTER 7. 
.Zin grave's Outburst! 

G OOI.1AH DIN was a lascar, and lie 
~•ad been picked up by Ivan Hess 
in the neighbourhood of the 

ll I .. ondon docks. He had served 
ess more than once. Working for years 

on B ·t· 
1 ri 1sh ships, lie spo]· J tl1c E11<'"lisl1 
n~gltagc almost like a native. 0 

as hMaster, I have failed," he said simply 
,, e entered the room. · 

sna A mau who fails is no good to me," "vJ>J1ed . T-od, ~laring at the fellow. 
?fit Y ~hd you fall? You had onlv to out-
. an 111fernal schoolboy .. , __ ,, 

'' I am sorry,'' panted Zingra ve, pulling 
l1imself together with an effort. 

'' In any case., Lee cannot ha,·e dis­
co,,.ered anything of importance,'' con­
tin11ed Tod. '' He saw a man getting out 
of one of the school windows, and he 
naturally attacked. It's rough luck .on us 
tl1at l1e got that parchmen~ back.'' .. 

'' Are you such a fool?'' :a.sked Zingrave 
l1arshly. · '' Why ~l1ouI4 ~ee dfa.sguisQ. him­
~elf as a ·tra~p P . Why did he come h<:ro? 
Isn't it obvious: that Lee s11s1)ects us? It 
is q11ite likely that lie even suspects me!·'' 

Tod t11rned to Goolah Din. 
'' Tl1is l1appened nearly two l1ours ago,'' 

lie s~id sl1arply. '' Wl1at l1ave you bee11 
doi11g- since? Wl1v dicl yo11 not rcJJort at 
once?'' 
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•• Master, I continued to follow tho '' I'm agreeing with you there,'' inter. 
tramp,'' said Goola.h Din, in that same 1·11pted Tod Millar, his voice very grirn 
unemotional way. '' I thought it would be '' Lee has the parcl1ment-and we'll get it' 
of service if I killed him. I reached the But as for wiping Lee out-nothing doino- i 
scl1ool in advance, and I placed myself in I won't agree t.o it. It's too dangero;s: 
a t1·ee, so tl1at I could drop upon him. But If he iB found dead-murdered-the boys 
it so happened that two of fhq boys were will be on to us like a swarm of hornets 
out, and they saw me. Tl1ey shouted a and they'll bring the police on us, too.'' ' 
warning, and I was compelled to run.'' ,, It can be done in such a way--JJ 

'' And you tell me not. to bother myself '' It shall not be done at all,'' insisted 
about those boys?'" snapped Tod, turning Tod. ''You had your way the last time 
back to Zingrave. '· Those boys arc worse -you sent Hess out with a gunJ and lie 
than Lee himself ! There's a nest of them fl.reel point-blank at Lee. Yet Lee escaped ! 
all about us.'' How in the name of miracles he did so, I 

Zingrave snapped his fingers. can,t understand! It was that affair, I 
'' The boys-pah !'1 he grated. ~' They believe, which started him off on us. It 

cr!n do nothing. It is Lee we must get! was madness-and we won't have any more 
f ·t ,, Bcf ore v;-e can move another step we must o 1 • ,, 

'"'Tipe ol1t Nelson Lee! It is he who has· '' It is foolish for tts to quarrel 
1106scssion of tl1at parchmenti--'~ -'' I'm not quarrelli11g !'' said Tod lot1dly. 
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,, Btit I'm telling you to lca,re Lee alone. ,,r c're after that buried trcas11re, and if 
"re go carefully we sl1all g·et it. Don't 
furaet we're in this business fift.y-fifty. 
And I l1old tl1e trum11 card.'' 

'' I11dced ?'' asked Zingrave, l1is eyes 
bt1r11ing. 
· '' I'm going to have my ,vay!'' said Tod. 
,, Don't forget that one word from me ",.ill 
be enough t~ put you back in ' stir ' like 
tl1~1t." He snapped his finge1's. '' You're 
'ai1 escaped convict, and yo11'rc badly 

d '' ' ) ",.a11tc . 
F<lr a moment the two me11 glared at one 

anotl1cr. 
'' vTcry well," said. Pr·ofessor ZinO'rave 

quietly. "You shall h3vo your "'way, 
~{ill,1r-but I am again '\\"arning you tl1at 
Nclso11 Lee is an· acute danger.'' 

'' E,1cn Lee can do notl1ing witl1out cvi­
clc11ce and we'll see tl1at lie doesn't get 
a11y," retorted _Tod Milla1·. '' Lca,1 e tl1is to 
n1c-I·'Il tl1ink of somctl1ing. _,Ve'll have 
tl1a t treasure yet.'' 

Bttt Zingra,,e was not listening; lie was 
n1aking }Jlans of l1is O\\,,n, and lie secretly 
rrsolved to deal wit.Ii Tod 1tiillar in l1is 
o,vn way-and at his own time._. For t.l1e 
moment it was to his advantage to keep 
tl1c peace. 

Tl111s this strange l1ouscl1old of Moat 
Hollow "~cnt to bed. 

--
CHAPTER 8. 

The Treasure-Hunters f 

I N tl1c morning Edward Oswald Hand­
fortl1 was looking rather slee11y­
c·yed; for, after getting to becl in tl1e 
ca1·ly l1ours, l1is mind l1ad been so 

uist11rbed that lie J1ad not slept '"Tell. 
,villy, howe,yer, was looki11g as fresl1 as 

e,,cr. 
''You've got a fine Form-mastc1· !" lie 

~aid clis1lara.gingly, wl1en he met his major 
in tl1c Ancient Ho11sc lobby. 

'' Don't WC know it?'' rcto1·ted Hl111d­

fortl1. '' '\Vl1at's old Crow's-feet bcc11 Ul) 
to now?'' 

:' He kicked up an awful fttss witl1 old 
,v1Ikey this morning,'' said Willy i11clig-
11a11tly. '' Just because Bertram ha1lpencd 
to })011 into his bed-room last night ! If 

l
Y?U ask 1ne, Crowell made a 11ro1)er ass of 
111nself." 

'' That's why l1e's made sucl1 a fuss ti1is 
lllor11ing ," said Handfortl1, nodding. '' I b11PP06c be has made you get rid of that 

f:\ar cub altogetl1er ?'' 
'' Not lilrely !'' said Willy. '' Old Vi!iJkey 

\Vas sc,~cre, and he gavE, me a _,\·iggi11g, 
and a couple of hundred lines., b11t he 

hasn't taken Bertram a~tay. Only I 
mustn~t brinO' the little cha.p into tl1c 
H . 0 

ousc a.gain." 
'' Old Wilkey's got more sense than I 

thought,'' noclded Handfo1·tl1. '' Not that 
I'm aga.inst Bertram. I'm his pal. You 
bagged l1im f ron1 Moat Hollow-and good 
luck to you !'' -

Nip11er came h11rrying into the lobby. 
'' 011. l1cre yott are, Handy.,'' said tl1e 

Remove captain briskly. ~• ,ve want you-
in St11dy H." . 

~l1ey ,vent i11t<? tl1e Rem~ve passage, ancl 
"'11!ly accompanfed them. 1_nto Study H­
\\,.}11ch "·as the abode of V1v1an Travers, Si1· 
Jim1ny Pott8, and Skeets Bellton. 

''Yo11 ca11 run along, .\Villy., my lad," 
said Ni1lpe1~ b1'iskly. 

'' Rats !'' retorted Willy. '' This looks 
lik~ a po",,-wow to me-and I'm in it." 

'' Might as well let him stay,'' gruntcll 
Handforth grudgingly. '' He knol\,.s all 
about tl1e trea.sure-and e,~e1,ytl1ing. Mr. 
Lee told him. Like his nerve, b11tti11g in !'' 

'' So Willy's one of us, is he?'' asked 
Tra-,~crs cheerfully. ·'' Welcome to the fold, 
dea1-- old fellow !'' 

Tl1c study "\\"as c1'owded, for ot11c1's were 
i11 tl1ere, too-rrommy W:-1.tson a11d Trc­
gcllis-"\Vest; Cl1urch and McClure. Tl1esc 
j 1111iors ,,,,e1·e all- '' in the know.'' B11t it 
\lt~as, after all, a very select circle; tlncl 
they l1ad been '\\·arned to be cautious. It 
wot1ld never do to l1avc tl1e whole school 
-and. tl1at meant the entire neigl1b'llil'­
l1ood-talking about the Edgcmorc 
treasure. 

'' Skeets has just arrived," said Ni}lper. 
The young visco11nt nodded: He was a 

day-boy, living at home at Edgemorc 
Castle-,vitl1 l1is fatl1er. It waB so near ~tt 
hand that it was unnecessa.ry for l1i111 to 
boarrl at tl1c scl1ool. 

''Dad's· getting all hot a.bout tl1is 
treas11re,'' lie sai~ confidentially. '' As I 
told you 011cc bcf ore, ,ve',,c been dipJliug 
into tl1e old family records for ~·eeks­
but we nc,·c1· l'eally thougl1t that there was 
any hope of digging up the Edgcmorc 
trcas11rc 11ntil just recently. It ""·as the 
finding of that old sheet of parcl1ment 
,,r l1ich set clad off." 

'' Tl1e worst of it is, those crooks at l\ilont 
Hollo,v l1avc the main. manuscript,~,_ sni<l 
N . 

1z11)er. .. . . 
'' But tl1ey c·an't do anything without 

tl1at missing sheet," said Skeets qttickly. 
'' "rell, my dad \\"ants you all to come o,~c1 .. 
to dinner to--morrow nigl1t-Mr. Lee, too. 
Tl1en V\"e're going to have a good old po,v­
wow, and Jllan out some sort of campaign.'' 

'' By GC'o111ge ! Tl1at sot1nds good,'' sai<l 
Handforth eagerly. '' So your JJater is_ 
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convinced at last, eh? ,ve're going to 
have that treasure, my lad !'" 
· Skeets' eyes glowed. 

'' Wouldn't it be just marvellous?'' he 
asked softly. '' I mean, we're practically 
broke; that· City crash '\\-riped dad out. 
Unless a miracle happens-unless we find 
the old treasure we sl1all have to sell up 
and clea1 .. out. ,ve shall have to go back 
to the old ranch in Canada.'' 

'' You'd better forget Canada, dear old 
boyJ'' said Tregellis-West1 beaming. 
''You1 re going to stay on at St. Frank's­
you are, really. And your pater will con­
tin11c the life of a country gentleman. 'l'hat 
treasure is as good as found.'' . 

'' I "·isl1 I could believe it," said Skeets. 
'' It would be simple if we had that manu­
script-and if we l1ad the f1·ee entry into 
the old Traitor's Lodge. But we're up 
ag~inst Ragozin and his crew.'' 

'' Why shouldn't "Te go over to dinner to .. 
night-instead of to-morrow night?'' asked 
Handforth impatiently. '' _Why waste 
time?'' 

'' Tl1ere·s 110 tearing h11rry, I guess,'' 
1·eplied Skeets. '' Dad says to-morrow 
nigl1t-so we'll leave it at that. It's quite 
Jikely tl1at 1\11~. Lee has an engagement for 
tl1is evening. We can't rush him.'' 

'' A11d by to-morro,v night, too, the 
g11v'no1"' ma.y ha,1e made some progress on 
his own,'' said Nippe1-- confidently. ''He 
was out on the job last night-and he's 
p1·obably got sometl1ing up his sleeve even 
now.'' 

.. iftc1"' breakfast Nipper happened to meet 
Nelson Lee in the Triangle; but they only 
exchanged a few words. Lee had gladly 
acce11ted Lord Edgemore's invitationJ and 
he told Nipper that something definite 
wot1lcl probably be settled. 

'' I :111ade 011c important cliscove1·y last 
11igl1t, but I don't think we'll disc11ss that 
no,\~, Ni111ler,'' said Lee. '' I saved that 
~beet of 1)a11chment, tooJ a.11d d11ring the 
morning-,,·l1ilst yon a11e hard at work 
in you1· class-1·oom-.-I sl1all have a look at 
it. I confess, I an1 becomi11g thrilled at 
tJ1c 111~0611ect of tl1is trcas11re l1t1nt myself !'' 

CHAPTER 9. 
N efson Lee's Visitor! 

T IIE J.)'!-rcl1mcnt ,,~_as 11nqttestionably 
g·e11llllle. 

Nclso11 Lee, ,vho l1acl made a s-tudy 
of sucl1 things, "~as not to· be de­

cci,Tc<l by any cleverl)?~fakecl imitation. 
He ",.as satisfied tl1a t tl1is old page of 
n1a11uscript really hacl been written in tlte 
~ixteenth ccntury-ap1JroximatelyJ in the 
~-en1· 1580. No do11bt the fl1ll ma~11sc1 .. ipt 

bore the exact d.ate, b11t this single sheet 
was sing~larly uninfo1·mative. 

LeeJ at his desk, was making a ca1'"efttl 
examination by means of a magnifyinc,. 
lens. He was going over every inch of that 
parcl1ment ; he was tracing the lines of th~ 
crudely-drawn plan. After only a vcl'y 
short inspection, he came to the conclusion 
that the plan itself was valueless without. 
tl1c ,vritten directions. And these dircc._ 
tions were in the othe1· 11art of tl10 mant1• 
scri11t. . 

In just tl1e same way, tl1osc directions 
were useless without the plan. So tJ1c 
situation was intrig~1ing. As lo11g as the 
t,vo parts of the manttscript wc1~c separate. 
nobotly cottld make any definite search. 

Lee was thinking of that age-old stoty, 
as told in the Edgemore records. Captain 
Humphrey Rossiter, tl1c yo11nge1 .. brotl1cl' 
of Sir Malcolm RossiterJ lord of· Edgc­
more, had been a roving scam11, and a 
sore trial to his brothe1·J w]10 had been 
very 1·eligio11s. H11m1Jl1rey, J1a,.,irig in• 
curred 11is b11otJ1er's anger, J1ad taken to 
the sea, ancl tl1erc he 11ad prospe1·ed. Ai3 :1 
fully-fledgecl captain., under the comma11(l 
of Sir Francis Drake, he had sail eel f 01 .. tl10 
S11anisl1 Mai11. WitJ1 Drake., he l1ad Iootecl 
many of tl1e Spanish ports of S011tl1 
America along tl1c · Pacific coast; g1--cat 
Spanisl1 galleons l1ad been seized and pl1111-
dered. And in tri11mph Captain H11mpl1rcy 
Rossiter had returned, bringing witl1 l1i11t 
a sl1ip wl1icl1 bttlged ",.itl1 booty. 

This sl1i!p, it was believed, l1ad secretly 
ll11t into a small ,port a.long tl1c South 
Coast-a port w]1ich Lord Edgcmore be­
lieved to be Caistowe. Sir F1·ancis Drake', 
in the meantime, J1a,cl a1'11 ivecl in Plymo11tlt 
witl1 tl1e 1nn.i11 treas11re sl1i ll. 

TJ1erc "·as 110 clol1bt "~11atevc1~ that 
Ca11tain Httm})l1rey l1ad brol1ght 11is loot 
nsl1ore, and l1ad secretccl it somcwl1erc on 
the Edgcmore estate. A11,l1 J1aving so far 
succeeded, disa.ste1,. overtook ltlm. Sir 
}rlalcol1n l1acl ref11sell to allow ]1im '\\·ithi11 
the walls of Edgemore CastleJ n,11d he l1all 
been banished to a s111all manor l1011sc, 011 

the outskirts of tl1e estate, k11ow11 ns 
Traitor's Loclgc. Here lie had q11a1'1·ellctl 
with tl1e men wl10 were to l1ave sl1ared tl1c 
treasure witl1 l1i111, anc.l i 11 tl1at q11a1'1·el 110 

l1ad been killecl. Ile 11acl llied witl1011t 
revealino- ]1is secret. A11<l t]111s, f 0111 cc-11· 
turies, the Eclgc1llores l1atl lost all trace <lf 
the treasure. 

No,v, dra1natically, by a slicer accillent, 
an amazing discovery l1ad bcc11 111a<.lc. 
Witl1out do11bt, Moat Hollow ,vas tl1e <11£1 
Traitor's Lodge; ancl, i11 a secret rec<!J_J• 
taclc in• 011e of tl1e walls, Ca11tni tl 
H11mp]1rcy l1ncl l1i(lde11 a m_a.1111sc1·ipt, 
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Distracted by the opening door, the man turned ; and In that momeni Nelson Lee 
acted. Hurling himself across the deskt he grappled with his antagonist. 

g1_vi11g f11l l tl ircctitlns as to tl1c l1iding of 
tl1e trca,s11re. 

"X elson Lee's r11n1i11,ttions were dist111--bed 
lJj,. a tar1 on tlie cloor, n11cl i11 ans1.v·er to l1is 
i11,ritatio11 l\Irs. Jo11c6 np11earf'cl. I\lrs. 
Jo11es ,vas Lee's l1<111sekee1)er-~1 ki11dly, 
111otl1crly soul. : 

\·; ],l1cre's a g·e11t callPcl, sir,'' s]1c 
a11~1nt111cccl, 11rofie1·i11g a carcl. 

l~ce glancC'cl at 11 is n11poi11t1110nt ta blct, 
a ll(.l SU \V tl1a,t it \\Ta6 bla11k. rrl1P. ca l'ld '\\r,1s 

ins c r i lJ e cl ,vi t 1 i t 11 e 11 a n1 c of '' 1\1 r . Jam cs 
Lo11gcroft.," of '' l\fcg~rs. Lo11gcroft, 1\,fartin 
& IJc)11gc1 .. oft, Li11coln's Inn, .._Lo11clon." 

'' Yes, ~frs. Jones, I'll see tl1c gc11tle-
n1_a11,-': sa.id Nelson Lee, 11otlc.ling. '' Sho,v 
l11r11 111, IJlease !" 

Ile clitl not k110,v· 1\{r. Loi1g·eroft, and l1a<l 
11civrr l1eard of l1in1. He ra t11er \\9011clereu 
,vl1at tl1c Ia,\·yer co11ld ,,·~11t. B1tt tl1e 
li(',l fl 111n ~tcr of a great J1ll blic scl1ool . l1as 
inn 11 :i" v· i.si tors. 

I~ep ,vas i11 tl1c act c,f })lttting tl1c 1)arcl1-
n1('11t a,va:r i11 tl1c to11 (lrn,,rcr of l1is clcsk 
,v l1P11 l\Ir. ,Tan1es Lo11g-croft ,, .. a~ 11sl1ered in. 

'' It is ,T0ry goocl of y6ll to sec n1e, !\,Ir. 
!t<>," said the visitor, half-apologetically. 

I rpg·rct tl1at I l1acl 110 01)1)ortlt11ity of 

arra11ging a.n appointment. B11t t.l1c 
matter 011 \\"l1icl1 I l1avc callr-cl is of sonic 
11rgcncy." _ 

He s1loke i11 the t)recisc 111~ln11er of liis 
llrofession, a.ud he ,vas a sto11tisl1, 11le,1sa11t-­
looking n1an. N cl~o11 Lee l1ad l1alf 1,ise11, 
l1is l1and 011tstrctcl1ed, a11tl ~Irs .. J 011es l1n cl 
j11st retired, closing tl1e door bcl1inll ]1er. 

l\Ir. Lo11gcroft can1e for,v,1rd, l)ut i11ste:1,l 
of ta.ki11g Nelso11 L0c's 11a11cl, lie 1Jrotl11cerl, 
witl1 tl1e aclrc>it11ess of n. 1nrigicia11, a lo11{T ... - n 
barrellecl a11ton1atic l)istol. 

'' Sit j11st ,v1icrc j'Oll arc, Thf r. N elso11 Lee 
-an(l n1~1ke 11c) sottnd ~ '' lie sn.icl, i 11 a lo ,v, 
stea.cly ''t)ice. '' O11e )"el11 011t of )"Oll n 11tl 

I'll drill vo11 !" 
&' 

Lee sa11k bnck i11tt1 11is c11air, n11cl l1is 
eyes ne,·cr left tl1P C)t.l10r't, fnce. 

'' Y Oll clo 11ot lJr,Iie,-~e i11 ,vasti11g n11y 
tin1e, l\Ir.-cr-I~o11g·croft," lie saicl 
qltict. ljT. 
· '' I(cei) yo11r 11a11(ls 011 tl1e llcsk, i11 fro11t 

of yol1-,,·1lc·r0 I ca11 sPc tl10111,'-' sni(l tl1e 
otl1cr. ''Dc)11't trv· :111·v tricks ... .\II I ,va11t ... ... 
fro111 ~~(,11 is a sl1eet of llnrcl1111e111t. n11cl if 
yo11'r0 !1011~ilJle yolt'll l1a11cl it o,Tcr ,vitJ1011t 
a11y f11s~." 

,~ 11' Oll 111en11 tl1is ?" askc-cl T--'C'e, i11c1i-
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ca ti11cr the sl1eet, ,,1hich '""'as half in and 
~ 

J1alf 011t tl1e drawe1". 
He l1ad not been taken comt)letely by 

s11r11rise, as '' Mr. Longcroft '' believed. 
Fo·r, as the man had entered, Lee l1ad seen 
tl1e quick gleam in his eyes as he spotted 
tl1e ~-ellowish parchment. 

~\.11d Lee, who had been £:xpecting some 
1110,·c from the enemy-but who was 
asto11isl1cd at the a11dacity of this tlaylight 
1·aicl-l1alf anticipated what was coming. 
B1tt the a11tomatic had mena.ced him before 

broke off, looki11g 1mst the man towai'ds 
t11e doo1·, w hicl1 at tl1a t 111ome11 t 11 a(} 
clickecl a11d 0;11e11e(l. '' ... .\)1, Fe11ton ! Be 
careful--'' 

Longcroft s1111n 1·ou11d. There l1ad bee11 
no mistaking tl1at click, 01· tl1e cold 
dra11gl1t wl1icl1 strttck J1im at the ha.ck. Iro 
saw tl1e openecl cloor~ n11d it ,vas i11 tliat 
seco11cl tJ1nt Nelso11 I~f'c sprn.ng. 

CHAPTER 10. 

lie could attempt to take any action. N elsot1 Lee Triumphs! 
'' A little bluff, my f1~iend eh?'' said R. JA.~IES LONGCROFT was sta.o .. 

Lee. '' That gun looks impressive, but aere(l to see-nobody. Tl1e clo~1• 

,,·I1at do you think will hap1len if you fire .... ;as open, but it had apparently 
it? I may be killed-I a~mit tl1at-but do opened by magic. Before tl1e 111n 11 
)-"'Ott s11ppose that you will be able to get ·co11ld swing back again, Lee hacl nctecl. 
a,vay ?'' In one bound tl1c detective l111r]ecl hi111-

. "_I clon'~ sup110,~c a~y~l1ing1', 1·~torted the self right across t]1c top of. l1is clesk. He 
,·1~1to1· g;1miy. . T~1s 1s 11? ordinary g~n, took ~Longcroft in the n11ddle, n.11d ~10 
Lee. It s an a1r-}J1stol, with an effective Ruggcr International could J1ave do11n 
1·~1ngc of tfifty yards. It l1a1·dly makes .a better. Tl1e g1111 tl111clded to tl1c car11ct, 
f.iOt1ncl-and at suc]1 close quarters as this and t11e two 1nen went s11rawling. 
it ,,~ill drill you like a sieve. Now ! Hanel With tl1c agility of a conj11rcr, Lee 
o,,,rr tl1a t parchment ! " }lroclt1ce(l l1andc11ffs, anll the next seco11cl 

N elso11 Lee shrugged l1opelcssly. tl1ey were s11a11pecl Gvcr l1is p1 .. iso11c1' 1s 
· ·' Let tis talk this over,~' he sa.icl. '' You wrists. Tl1e 111an see111cd dazed by t]1e 
ccrtai11ly ha1le the advantage--'' Ho s11dde11ncss a11tl 1111ex1Jecteclness of it all. 

---=--=--=---=--=--=--=--=--=--=--=--=--=--=--=--=--=--=--=--=--=--=--=--=--=--=--=--=--=--=--=--=--=--=--=---=--=--=--=--=--=--=---=----=--=---=--=----_-::,_---------=-----=--=-----__: 

• 
Going well everything all right-110 trouble ? 
That's how it shoitld be. No ,vasting time 

t,viddli.ng knobs and investigating connectio11s ; 
110 blaming of batteries which are doing tl1eir 
jobs and doing them well. Just perfect 

reception without any bother at all. 'l~hat 
1nea11s a perfect set., of course. A11d ,vhy 

sl1ouldn't yours be perfect ? No reason at all 
if you read POPULAR WIRELESS. '' P.\V.' 1 

is 111ore than a weekly paper. It's a doze11 

Ivery 
!Jll,11rsday 

experts, and all at your service-for threepe11ce 
a \\"eek. '\\1 orth it ? \Yell, try it ! 
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,, Now, my friend, you may sit down-

a11d ,•;c'll l1ave a little chat.," said Lee 
'' An . . t 1 h ~ '' h t calinly. a1r-p1s .o , ~ . , e ,ven ~n, 

licking up tl1e \\"capon. Dou t you think h w~1s foolish to tell such a story. I could 
r('cog11ise a Browning a hundred yards 
ff ,, 0 • ' 
'' l\ligl1ty smart., aren't you?'' snarled tl10 

0 tl1er, in rage and fear. 
N clson Lee closed the door, and he did 

not tl1ink it necessary to explain the little 
111vstery to his visitor. He had tricked the 
n1an 11catly. 'There waa a little electrical 
dc,,icc fitted to that door; the to11cl1 of a 
foot-button, near Lee's feet, had been suffi­
cient to cause the, door to 011en auto-­
matically. 

''Now, Mr. - er - Longcroft, perhaps 
vou'll tell me who sent you l1erc ?', went on 
Lee, n.s he unlocked the safe and p11t 
a\\"'ay the parchment. '' You miaht also 
gjve me your real name." 

0 

"I'm saying nothing,'' muttered the 
otl1er. '' Nobody sent me see?'' 

'' ,veIJ, if you won't talk, you won't,'' 
said Nelson Lee. '' How does the idea of a 
little 1~ide strike you?'' 

'fl1e man,s eyes opened wider. 
''Look here, Mr. Lee-'-' he beo-an in t:, 

alarm. 
~ "Oh, don't v.,-orry-tl1e ride will be quite 
J)caccful,,, _said Lee. '' Here's you1· hat. If 
y()ll ]1old it over your J1ands nobody will 
see tl1ose ~ bracelets. And don't make any 
attempt to break away-because it 
,,·011ldn 't be healthy.'' 

'fl1ey went out into the hall, w1l1ere Lee 
obtained his o,,.ercoat a11d hat. The de­
tective's ow:n car ,1las st.anding upon tl1e 
gravel outside, and a minute later they 
,vere driving a"'ay .. 
~ elson Lee was taking 110 cl1ances ,vith 

tl11s man. He drove st1~aigl1t to Bannina­
ton,_ and pulled up outside the poli~e 
station. Inspector Jameson was consider­
ably surprised when the 11air marched into 
tl1e building. 
. '' I sho11ld like to k110,v if yolt can 
1clr11tify tl1is man~'' said Lee gettina 
t 

. , 0 

s .ra1gl1t to the point. '' I ,Yant to charge 
l11m ,vit.11 attcmptccl robbery '\"ith t11reats. 
1,11is ie his gttn, ancl you had better take 
cl1a1'ge of it.'' 

'fl1e priso11er, "~110 l1nd remained sullen 
a11cl sile11t, no\\" burst into a to1"rcut of 
}>l'()tcst. 

' 

, '' H n.,,c a l1ea1 .. t,, Mr. Loe ! '' lie exclaim ell .. 

b
' I clicl11't mean any l1arm. It was o~l)· a 
l11ff. You can't cl1arge mc--1

' .· 

'' Tl1at·'ll do,'' i-ntcrrttlltcd Jan1cson 
burtly. "The less you say, my friend, the 

c•tt0r. I've got to warn yo1t--'' 
'' }i"o1·get it,'' growled the 1)risone1~. 
'' Y k I . 011 can ta e 11m along, sergeant, a11<l 

}lUt l1im in the cooler,,' said the inspector. 
after tl1e charge had been made. '' It 
011ght to be easy enougl1 to identify }1i1n, 
Mr. Lee. Stoutish build old bullet wo11nd 
mark 011 left ear-mole 11nder chin-third 
finger of left hand badly crooked indi­
cating that it was broken some ye;rs ago 
and set ,vitho11t tl1e aid of a su1·geon. I'll 
get througl1 to the Records Office at t.I1e 
Yard .. They'll know s<;>~cthing.'' 
. While they were wa1t1ng for inf orn1a­

t1on, Lee gave a few · details of the 
attempted holcl-11p-but he made 110 wen­
t.ion of tl1c parchment, or of tl1e people at 
Moat Hollow. And ''Lonacroft 1

' himself 
~ad m~intain~d a stubborn° silence regard­
ing h_1s mot1 ve. rr11e police, therefore, 
assumed th __ at his object had been plai11 
robbery. 

''.'I'l1ough~ so,'' said tl1e inspector, in a 
Rat1sfie~ voice, as he left ~he telephone 
some m1n11tes later. '' Our f1·1end is Walter 
Smiles, known ae ' The Smiler,• and he 
was sent up for tl1ree years in 1925 for 
robbery with violence. 'f]1is time l1e'll get 
seven. Glad you pulled him in, Mr. Lee. 
Smart v;ork on your part.'' 

'' I'll bet that Smiler clidn,t kno,v who 
he was up against, sir,'1 remarked t.l1e 
ser~eant with a grin. '' Thougl1t he was 
trying to rob an ordinary schoolmastc·r, 
el1? 00611 ! I'll bet he got a shock!'' 

Nelson Lee took his deJJarture almost at 
once, leaving -tl1e police to lleal with the 
mnn. He knew tl1at Walter Smiles l1ad 
not 1nade a random visit to St. Frank's; lie 
had b~en paid to do tl1at job by Dr. Fra11z 
Il,agoz1n. 

And, what was mo1·e, lie must l1a,'e 
been instructecl by· telenl1one-proba bly 
overnigl1t. Lee knew tl1at .La telephone hacl 
been. installed at Moat Hollow only tl1c 
prevr6us day. 

'' 1'11ey'rc ,\rnsti11g 110 tirne, '' mut'mUrecl 
tl1e clctecti,re, a.s he drove back to tl1e 
school. '' Last , nigl1t tl1ey grabbed the 
Jlarcl1me11t, but I was l11cky enough to get 
it back. Tl1is n101"11ing tl1ey send 3 man 
down to take it by fo1;c~-out of my very 
st11dy. Tl1cre was no time to write, a11d 
I'll swen.r that Sn1iles l1ad not been to 
Moat Hollow. So lie must have been i11-

strt1cte(l di1·cct by telepl1one, and lie came 
clown from London by tl1e ea1·ly trai11. 
H'm ! Tl1t' JJOssibilities are intriguing." 

' ~. . 
C 1--J.AiPT £--R. 11. 

The Black Shadow I 

'' By George ! '' said Handf ortl1 
abruptly. 

It wae nearly tea-time, and he 
.. was lounging in the Ancient 

Ho11sc door,\"ay. Cl1urch and McCl11re, his 
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faitl1fu1 and long-suffe1·ing chu1ns, wc1·e 
near at l1ancl. All day, in fact., they had 
been his shadov."s. ' 

He regarded tl1is attenti,·eness as a mark 
of their fricn(lship; and he would have 
been indi8"nant had he known that they 
were un,v1ll1ng to trust l1im 011t by him­
self. 

'' Hadn't l\,.e bette11 
, 7 0 in to tea P'' asked 0 

Cl1ltrcl1 hopefully. 
'' Rats ! Look over tl1ere !'' said Hand-

fo1·th, pointing. -'' I've got an ~dea., my 
sons ! '' 

''You're full of ideas., aren't you?'' asked 
ircClure, in a wea1 .. y voice. '' Dud ideas !'' 

Handf 01·th took no notice ; he was 
striding off across the Triangle., and hie 
cl1ums ·followed. J11st 1 .. ound the angle of 
tl1e gymnasi11m they overtook Willy, who 
was accompanied by Ligl1tnin~, his sleek, 
well-groomed greyhound. Ligntning was 
11a ving l1is evening exercise. 

'' Just a minute, Willy,'' f.aill Handforth 
briskly. 

'' All 1·igl1t,'' saicl Willy., resigned. '' Out 
with it.'' 

'' Out with what?'' 
'' Tl1e idea.,., 
"How did you know I l1ad an idea?'., 
'' You're always getting them., aren't 

you?'' asked Willy. '' Besides, do you 
think I,m deaf? I l1card you telling these 
cl1a psi--'' 

'' Well, we won't arg11e," interrtt}ltecl 
Handf orth, lowering ]1is voice. '' How 
about popping down to J\Ioat Hollow after 
tea? As soon as it's really da1~k. I'm not 
s11igesti11g tl1at we sl1ould break in, or any­
tl11ng like tl1at-but we can climb those 
walls o.nd l1ave a look into the garden. 
And my ,,,11eC'zc is tha.t ,ve should take 
Ligl1tni11g with us.'' 

'''\\.ell-, l'1n sur11rised," sa.id Willj 
frankly. '' Even yott, rred, can get a decent 
idea, once in a blue moon." 

'' Look l1ere, you cl1e~ky young sweep 
'' 

'' Lightning is ns keen as musta1'd, '' con­
tinuC'd Willy. '' And when it comes to 
j11m1li11g, J1e can break all 1 .. ecords. It 
migl1t be worth wl1ile to drop him over 
into tl1e Moat Hollow grot1nds, and see 
wl1nt · 11appens.'' 

'' Too: = rjsky~!". mu1 .. mured Chu1·ch. 
'' T.hQse -crooks might sl1oot J1im.'" 

~,·y·ou:'ve;. •.: forgottcil my dog's naltle,'' 
rc1il ic-cl; 'Willy coolly. '' Before they coul'1 
even get their fingers to a t.rigge1·, he'd 
be gone. I'm tl1inking :tbout tl1at queer 
monster:-'' lie. added slo,,,.Jy. '' If he's 
111 .. owling about the grou11ds, anll Ligl1tni11g 
comes across l1im, \\10 sl1all n1ake ,1n in-
teresting discovci·y .'< ·· 

'' How do you mean?'' asked Handf()l'tli 
cagc1·ly. 

., ,vhy, if that go1·illa•thing is an 
animal, Lightning will treat it ,vith 
1·cspect," r.e11Iied \Vill:y. '' But if it's a 
man., wear111g a dis@'UISe., we shall kno,v 
in a second. Lightning won't be fooled--. 
and he'll go for the beggar bald-hea<lecl 
It might be an interesting experiment.'' · 

'' Good egg !'' said Handforth. '' That's 
fixed, the11? All right, Willy, my la(l ! 
We'll meet out here., in the Triangle, at 
six.'' 

Tl1ey went indoors to tea., and . Cl11.1r"~11 
thought it ad,risable to slip into St11dy C 
and inform Nipper of tl1e prog1--amme. 
Nipper promptly decided to accompa11y tho 
expedition, and Tommy ,v11tson a11d 
Tregellis-West were of ·the same mi11d. 

At six o'clock, therefore., they met ,villy 
in the Triangle, and the IJarty set off. 

'' Better not go by the road,'' sai,J 
Nipper. '' The enemy might ha,~c a scol1t 
out-and we don't want to give ou1~e1,~es 
away. I s11ggest that we cut a.cross tl1t:~ 
Half Mile Meadow, and then go th1 .. 011g·l1 

tl1e ,vood. In that way we can come u11011 

tl1e back wall of the Moat Hollow grottn<l~ 
,,~ithout showing ourselves at all.'' 

As they walked they discussed tl1e 
latest development, and they were thor­
ougl1ly excited. Nipper had been talking 
to Nelson Lee, and he had learned a bout 
that attempt to seize the parchment. This 
was the first the others had heard of it. 

'' By George, Mr. Lee was jolly smart 
to nab that gunman !'1 said Hanclfortl1 
admringly. '' "\Vhat a sell! Fancy ou1· bl·­
ing at lessons when the thing happenetl ! 
Just ou1· I uck ! '' 

'' One thing's certain, you chaps,'' re­
marked Nipper. '' Those Moat Hollo,v 
people will be kicking themselves. Tl1ey'll 
know by now that their wheeze has failed, 
and that the guv'nor bas scored a point." 

''Yes, and tliey'll know that Mr. Lee is 
working on the case, begad !'' said 'fre­
gellis-W est. '' 'Dhat's not so frightf11lly 
good, dea1· old boy !'' 

'' Don,t wor1·y about the guv'nor, lie ca11 
look . after l1imself,'' replied Nipper con· 
fidcntly. '' Better go easy now,'' he addcJ, 
lowering l1is voice. '' We're getting into 
the wood, and the less we talk the better." 

Tl1ey progressed in silence. Lightni11g 
had been well trained by Willy, and ]1E 
would not utter a sound unless he received 

• • per~1ss1on. . 
As tl1ey penetrated deepe1' and deeprr 

into the wood thei . began to feel tl1e 
tension; it was so aark here, so gloomy, 
so mysterio11s. And the ve1·y k1towledgc 
that they were nearing Moat Hollo"' 
aff ectcd them. Their hea1·ts were beating 

. ( Co,itinued o,i page 24.) 
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Handy '' takes the biscuit ,, when he burbles about pmacalies ! 
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PANCAKES Editor E. O. Handforth Clarence Fellowe tells you 
how he has ceased to-
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Ye Editor discourseth on ye curious olde custom 
of making pancakes, and showeth how ye scholars 
at Saint Frank's do make and eat these pancakes. 

ELL, ~~ou f ello,,~s, Shrove Tuesday 
comes next ,,reek, tl1ough I forget 
"rhat day it conies on-Friday, I 
fanC)""· And I expect )1'ou're all 

getting ready to scoff loads of pancakes. 
Greedy lot ! I hate greed. I don't si1ppose 
that, at the . outside, I shall eat more than 
t ,,:-ent~,.:. fi , ... e or thirtJ .... 

I l1a.vc been tr)"ing to bag Fatty Little to 
frJ' some pancakes for Stud,... D., but, of 
cc)ttrse, l1e's booked right up ,,,.ith requests. 
'11ha.t's like the other fello,v·s. AI,v·a~,rs thinking 
of themselves. Never gi,·e a thougl1t t,o 
a.n~1body else. And I "U"cnt after },attj-· 
earlJ", too, in order to get in first. 

}~att.Jt's a wonder at pancakes. He can't 
toss them like I can, but he mixe8 them a 
treat. By George ! It 111akes 1ny mouth 
"~ater simply to think of the1n. 

If I can't get Fatty, I shall tr)1' t<) scrounge 
so1ne pa11cakes dol\'ll at Moor ,rie""· The 
girls cook pancakes really "~ell. A fellow 
l1as to be careful what he eats, of course ; 
l)ut., on the wl1ole, the lloor \riew cooking 
class is good. Perhaps if I flatter Irene a 
little, she'll make us some ; thougl1 really 
,,·e', ... e hardly been on speaking tern1s sinco 
I 1>ut '' feminine interest'' into 111y ,VEEKLY 
a fortnight ago. It '\\?asn't ffi)' fa.1ilt tha,t the_ 
sill}r a.sses ,vrot.e all that bilge. 
. The fact is, Irene'.s · a ripping sort-sl1e's 
Joll~y· nice-looking, and-a.ncl-,,·ell, she's a 
good sportsma.n and-and ,,,.hat abot1t one 
f)r t,,,.o pancaltes, old thing ? ,,.,.e sl1ould 
renllJ" lilie them. 

Yours l1opef t1llj'", 
E. o. HA~DFORTII. 

I THINK it's ncarl~y· t.i1ne that I finished 
talking rh)~me and began to speak in 
good, straight£ or"\'\"ard British; for every 
time I speak my admirers simply shriek 

and imagine I am trJring to be skittish. I 
point out wit.Ii dis1nay that it is n1y 11sual 
way of expressing my opinions on the ma.tter, 
but I've not a single friend "Tho can really 
comprehend t-hat my very cxtra.ordinttry 
chatter isn't actt1ally done to create a little 
fun f<lr the listeners ",.ho give me their 
attention. 

So I'm goi11g to persevere with t.he sensible 
idea of making an inflexible intention of 
never talking rhJ"Ille like a bally pantomime, 
and never '\\Titing anJ~l1ing poet,ic. And 
1'11 keep upon that ""ay, let it cost n1c wl1at 
it ma,r. I'll sho,,~ the world l'm firn1 and ... 
energetic. 

Unafraid and undcte1 .. red l)y derision or 
'' tl1e bird,'' I am qt1ickl.;, .. getting t1sed t.o 
the positicJn. For a ,,teek 110 rhJ,.mirig word 
l1ave my hl1ngr)1' critics hea.rd, and t.hc)r'rt, 
no'\\'· expressing generous contrit1ion. At. first. 
tl1ey wottld not o,,,.n I could leave tl1e rhymes 
alone, but when they heard me speak they 
ga.sped a.nd ,,~ilt.ccl, a11d I gave then1 each 
a fit-for, of course, I ,vill admit ~hat my 
speech is ra,ther cun1bersome and stilted. I 
l1a,"e fou11d it v.ery hard just at first quite t.o 
discard t,\ll the rl1j~1nes .. I used to put .. into my 
Jlhrases ; but l~,re coi1q uered the desire ancl 
n1y coura.ge '\\ill inspire e,,.ery fell ow in tho 
school to sing Ill) .. })raises. 

In tl1is a,rticle ,·ou'll see not a word of 
poetrJ,.· Not a single rh)"llli11g pl:rase n1ak~s 
its a.ppearanee. And ,,~hen you ve read 1t 
tl1ro\1gh I sincere}~· hope that ~rot1 will decide 
I am a chn.p of persev·cra.11ce. 
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DREADFUL DIARIES 
By WiJJiam Napoleoh Browne 

This week : WD,LY BANDFORTB 

Monday. Sprinkled a little a11iseed 011 

n1y trousers-legs this morning before I 
,vent out for a stroll with Cl1ubby nncl 
Juicy. Several dogs sniffed t11e aniseed 
a.nd follo,ved me all down the road. Chubby 
nnd Juicy 1nucl1 amazed at my uncanny 
attraction for animals. Said it's ,vonderful 
l1ow tl1ey all follow me. 

Tuesday. lVo.s bitten by a clog in Ban-
11ington Lane. Tried to stroke tl10 brt1te, 
but it sanlc its fangs into n1e. Bound up 
tl10 wound and said I l1ad rttn my hand 
against something sharp. Did11't say what. 

Wednesday. I have now taught Light• 
ni11g, m}· greyhound. to take food from my 
l1and without chewing a lump out of my 
paw. It took only seven mont.l1s to train 
l1im. l\ily power over animals is amazing. 

Thursday. A circus has just come to Bell­
ton. It's going away agai11 on Saturday. 
rr11e procession passed the scl1ool gates. I 
0111st go down to-morrow and see it. Had 
a wash to-day. Had to do something out 
of the ordinary to celebrate this treat, 

Friday. Went dow11 to t11e circ11s. 
l\lade friends with tl1e a11imal trainer. He 
told me that the t-iger was so old that he 
could hardly walk, and l1adn't a toot]1 in 
l1is head. They have to feed hi1n 011 rice 
pudding. Saw a grand cl1ance to sho,v 1ny 
marvellous power o,·er animals. Bribed 
the trainer with a, ten-bob note (bon·owed 
from my major} to open tl1e tiger's cage as 

the processio11 
passes the col­
lege gate-s to­
morrow. I 
want the fel­
lows to seo 
how bold I a1n ,vitl1 an escaped tiger. I 
am so excited. ·I can hardly wait till to• 
morrow. 

Saturday. 1\Iy reputation is ma~e. 
Everybody looks at 1ne with awe. It was 
o. little difficult at first. The trainer 
opened the door of tho cage, but the tiger 
merely lay down on tl1e floor and yawned. 
Tried to get him Ol1t, bt1t he wouldn't 
b11dge. Finally three men prodded l1in1 
out with sticks, and then he simply flopped 
down in the lane ancl went to sleep. Terrible 
cry raised. '' Lool{ out ! Escaped tiger ! '' 
Fellows came running out to see what was 
happening. I was i11 front, you bet. I 
went boldly up to tl1e tiger and looked him 
in tl1e face. As his eyes were closed he 
didn't see me, of course. I stirred him up 
,vith my foot, but he simply rolled over 
and snored. Fellows gasped with awe. 
Tiger still stretched out on ground. 
,vouldn't move I In the end a dozen men 
l1ad to lift him up and put him back in his 
cage. l\fy name is made for good now. 
That was ten bob well spent. (P.S.-In 
tho evening went for a stroll and was 
bitte11 by a water-vole.) 

OUR DICTIONARY 
(More eztracts from Reggie Pitt's Life Work. We wish him no 

harm-but may he have a short life!) 

CRUl\iIBS. An exclamation 1neaning: DECK-CHAIR. An instr11ment w]1ic]1 
'' I desire particularly to emphasise the collapses more frequently even than tl1e 
fact tl1at I am considerably startled.'' American stock-exchange. 

CRUMPET. A fellow ltl1o is al\"\rays DEER. Tl1ing with antlers. -
'' muffin ,, things is off l1is crumpet. DEPEND. When a master is very 

CUBE. A native of Cuba. angry,'he is said to'' go off at, the deperd.'' 
DEFECTIVE. Tl1e brain of a detective. 

CURRENCY. A rare and valuable DEIPNOSOPHIST. Fatty Little is one 
matorial which is sometimes see11 C'\"en in of these. It's a good job he doesn't know 
tl1e \Vest House. it. A guzzli11g cormorant. 

l)AILY. Calamities ,vl1icl1 l1appen 
every ·~ay:-as lickings and newspapers. 

DANCE-BAND. See TORTUR.ES 
(MQDERN~ . 

D.L\.SH. 
DEAF. An affiictio11 n·l1icl1 is often 

[lrcscnt wl1en one tries to borro,v money. 
Dl~BT (With the B sile11t as in ,Yinter). 

t\ strange type of money transactio11s, 
~vl1ich increase the 1nore ~tot1 contract 
tl1cm. 

nF.f!T~[..t\.L POINT. • 

AH, ME! AMEN! 
Oh, Handy, you were ve·ry kind 

To off er to arrange 
"4. little loan ; but 1iow I firul,:· . 

Y out' manner has grown· Al-a·>ige : 
Although i11, Jurtd-S, you have declined 

To 1nake m,e the exchange : 
OJz., Ha.-1idy, kin.(lly change yottr ,niiid, 

And let ·nie 1n.in.d your change. 
C. DE v, 

I FA'l''l'l ,_ .... 
surplia• ~-~ ~-·ab-.~ 

Y ()lJ·-~ 

Ffht~ ~a 
d~~est ldti't . 
and th 

cakes ! 1~~· at 
he ever~°"' 
great ,v1,it4t- ., 1 

thing about. if 
portant thin fo~ 

Take · • g 1n 
Jlt;t 

poems f or·•b. ( -...1n-~ 
•' 1:rt1 ' r ,t c·1i bic)Jcl 

A 1ld Diek e,~J 
1ia-il-- ,, ~ -

(By tl1e ~ 
trying to . bloa 
Absolt1te rot i 
'' A ' i.: 

,"l. 1id 'l.'om ~ 
A1id milk r 

pail--'' 
\Vhat Shake~ 

l1ere, of course,~ 
can see at on~ 
tasted really go 
have talked a 
It mt1st have 
Even !\Irs. Bal 
custard, and 
are pure cream 
fatl1ead ?-E.O 

Then lie talks1 
'' When blOOd 

foul-" . 
I should tJm: 

wottld know 11l 
killed before i · 
nipped a.ny~~ 
for not kilhng i~ 

Bt1t in the~ 
tl1a11 e,rcr : 

'' .. 4nd Mar~ 
raw 

1l7htn ,1 
botvl--

1..:.1 J 8llOllld tJUJ 

would knoll' ~ 
Fancy a r~t 
are boiled, snd • 

And .wba~~ 
about crabs · 

h . t 
a. crab 1~ t ;. 

been tl1inki11f 5~ j 
a serpent,, uldn~ 
serpent co as! 
had been ro 
']\TOTE btl ' 

reotl tllfll t)t 
niar1is ~• 
te,•est,,Jld 1 
lie tCO ,_If: 
in 11iU I ,,.~ 
at :;,30 ~J 
o/ a .ttt~ 

,tiy c1•P.tt1~ fl 
l,i,11 ti l• 1-#" 
tl1a11 1,e 



.aa.-A~some 01,1,..,.,-.A 
poD about 

486 
u Jike abottt 

t J~a.ps, but he 
yo h'ttbout food, 
u: L.1 Grea-t J)an­

a0 ,.:_-.~t, food tha11 ,~ . 
DO use being a 

J'S ,.... knOW any-
lnJJ· u • 
uv d~1►.the one im-

. i ' f S]1al{espeare s 
:t, That, 0 110 about: 
: • i t,M ,i·all 

0' ,. d bl u•s Jiis . plin' o 

cy .. a sl1epherd 
a;l , Ila, 11a ! ·n.- . 

T It· goos on ) : 
i,llo .the hall • 
Jrozeti. lio11ie 1.11, 

18 was ref erri11g to 
• .cream, a.nd you 

t be had 11ever 
8 or ho wouldn't 

Jllilk being frozen. 
• rotten ice-cream. 

1 ices are made of 
llton Dairy ices 

(Isn't that milk, 

ut: 
: nipt a1ul ways be 

I even Shaliespeare 
1" fowl is t1sually 
, ooked, and if it 
as their own f al1lt 

\~erse l1e's wor~e 

no,,e looks red and 

~- crab, his,j l 11, the, 

'-ren a playwrio-ht 
, " aren t roast.ed. 

.! Ba, ha ! Crabs 
de~ci ous, too ! 

, '18 ·is all that rot 
· Whoever l1eard 
Peare must havo tnte. A crab iim 't 
b. And e,,...en a 

. 'Veil hiss after it 

liES .-1 1iave 
. '• fy lea•rtied re• 

tt,iflt so,tie in-
rrt011t,u1: ... be gl"'l if 

t1r upon nae 
~ ~,., eve,a·ing 

1
~ ' tt.ith tlie aid, 
'~;e..t l keep in 
'" Gb fry fo teach 
, If bJ• out the poe»i 
. ese,1t 
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FURIOUS FICTION 
By Reggie Pitt 

No. 2: NOVEL SHORT STORIES 

I ~ tl1ese <lays t.}10 })Opu]ar stunt is for 
every ,vriter to try and be origi11al. 
It is originality that pays-except 
when you ,vrito for a mag. like tl1is, 

,vl1ose Editor doesn't pay anybody a.11y­
tl1ing. 

One way of being original is to be oppo­
site. If you steadily do away wit11 all t11e 
ust1al co11ventions i11 short stories, ~"OU 
would swiftly become a very 
original writer indeed. 

Examine a short story. 
· Analyse it,. Dissect it.. 111 

fact, you can even read it,, if 
you feel stro11g enol1gl1. 
Obviot1sly tl1e first thing to 
do is to ct1lti,rate yoltr op­
posity-that's a good word ; 
made it up myself-is to 
ring a f ow changes on tho 
11ames of various characters. 

Y Ott migl1t start yol1r 
story lilce this : 

'' Dear me ! '~ '-------

This is all fine, sl1arp actio11, ,, .. itl1 gootl, 
clean dialogt1e, and sl1011ld go well. ..t\fter 
all, there is no reason ,vhy a "-illain sl1ot1ld. 
11ot be named Franl< Fearnol1gl1t, any 1noro 
tl1an t-he 11ero shot1ld 11ot be called Silas 
Sl11gge. 

Tl1ero are, of course, more wa.j·s tl1an 0110 
of acquiring opposita-bleness tl1at's a11-

othor ho1ne-made word. ...4.not11er metl1ocl 
is to tell tl1e whole story 
from tl1e villain's point of 
,riew. In this case, it is as 
well to lteep to tl1e original 
nomenclatrtre. (Dear ine ! 
These ,vords are getting bet­
ter and better.) 

TJ1is is tl10 style of tl1i11g: 

'' Talte t11at ! '~ 

Silas Slugge, a tall, 
good-looki11g you11gste1· (Pitt says we should be 
of eighteen, who had original, so I'm publish­
just left College to the Ing this sketch upside 
relief of the whole down.-E. O. H.) 

... .\s Silas Slt1gge raiscll 
tl1e grandfatl1er clock 
tlnd 11issed tl1ese '\\ords, 
110 ga'\-·e tl1e mise1~able 
l)11tler a dt1ll th11d 011 tl1e 
eonlt with the jewelle<l 
Ie,~er-moveme11t.. ,vi1at 
a splendid st.\1cly l1e 
1nade as the clock rose 
a11d fell i11 l1is at11letic 
gra.sp ! 

establishment, paused 
in surprise at tl1e sight before lum. 

He l1ad come downstairs to see if 
tl1e cloclt was going, and if not•, wl1y 
not, when he saw a sly, furtive, masked 
,Tilla.in, whom he instantly recognised 
as Frank Fearno11gl1t, tl1e Cad of the 
College, ,vl10 was so debased tl1at )10 

J1ad been unanimously kicked out 
into the hard world. 

Fearnought l1ad jt1st fi11isl1ed truss­
ing up Slugge's dignified ol(l butler 
r1amed Chappy, and was now hitting 
l1im hard on tl1e l1ead witl1 t11e grand­
f atl1er clock. 

'' Stop, yolt ,,.illain ! '' criecl Slugge 
angrily. '' You,11 rt1in tl1at clocl~ ! '~ 

OUR WISE WRIT·ERS 
To the Editor • 

SIR, 
It may interest yot1 to l1ear tl1at I 

have made some investigation into the 
origin of pancakes, which I beg lea,~e to 
pl1t before you. 

Tl1e ,vord pancake came·from a mixtu1·e 
of the Russian and Greek, and is ust1ally 
called a. Russo-Grecian word, tl1ou~l1 pro­
fessor Pottleb1·ain proved it to be a Greeko­
Rtissian expression. Tl1e R11Ssian word 
Pa11, signifies a flat, metal cooking utensil, 
f tirnished witl1 one or more t11bular metal 
110.ndles, wl1icl1 are called tl1e pipes of 

His figt1re ,vas l)ea\1ti­
f ully sli11l{y and ill-formed, l1is look was 
nobly furtive and sly, and l1is wl1ole 
appearance filled one with aclmiratio11. 

J11st then the sicke11ing hand~o111e 
l1ero came striding 011 the sce11e i11 
J1is 11sual, interfering way. 

'' Stop that ! ,, he cried, witl1 a re­
volti11gly ptll'e voice, etc., etc. 

After you have written a. short story i11 

this manner, you will want to know wl1ere 
to find an editor sufficiently weak-mi11ded 
to print it. I teach this by correspond­
ence. Fif tee11 guineas tl1e cot1rse ( or i11 ten 
monthly instalments of fifteen gl1ineas). 
Send for vour first lesso11 No,v. 

-""'ext"TJteek: A ~i.4.N OF LETTER,S'. 

Pan. Tl1e Greek word cake (pronounced 
'' cake '') de11otes a piece of confectioner:y 
matle from milled flo11r, st1gar, a11(l eggs. 

\\1' e see, tl1en, tl1at tl1e combi11atio11 o{ 
tl1e words seem to s,1ggest a piec~ of flo\1ry 
confectionery cooked in a flat 11t.ensi1, an(I 
tl1at, sir, is exa.ctly what 0, pancake is. 

Tl10 1·eason wl1y we eat pancal-{es is 11ot 
quite so clear, but n1y opinion is that it i~ 
becat1se there is really nothing else ,vt 
could clo ,vitl1 tl1em. .,\ pancake iB really 
of ,te,ry little t1se for mending lJoots or 
putting pa.tchcs on trou--, on garment8. 

Yot1rs faithft1lly, '' BUSTER.'' 
P.S.-Cot1ld ~tot1 make it con,~cnient to 

lend 1ne a bolJ till Friday weok ? 
' . 
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The St. Frank's Fortune-Hunters 
(Continued from page 20.) 

more ~ttic.kly. E,,.en Lightning sensed 
that tl11s ,vas no ordinary run, and more 
t.l1an once, when Willy patted him, Wil)y 
felt tl1.at the dog y,~as quivering. 

'' Ea,sy, old fellow-easy," murm11red 
\Villy. '' Nothing. to get excited over 
yet." 

'.I1hcJ· were emerging from the last of the 
trees and tl1ey felt relieved·. Before tl1em 
,,·as a sl1ort stretcl1 of 1·ank gi:~ss and 
l\"eeds, with the hio-11 back wall of the 
~loat Hollow groun~s looming up near a.t 
hand. 

'fhe boys would have passed on witl1out 
a suspicion ; but s11ddenly Lightning came 
to a full sto1), and Willy, be11(ling do\\·n, 
felt that tl1e dog was stiff and taut. 

'''\Vl1at is itJ olcl chap?'' whispered Willy 
quickly. 

Light11ing9 a ridge of l1air stancling up 
all along his spine, was staring upwards 
into the l1ranches of one of tl1e gau11t 
trees. ,,1 illy · looked U}J, too, and g11lped. 

For there, dimly outlined against tl1c 
evcni11g sky. was a _blackJ cro11ching 
shadow. 

'' 

CHAPTER 12. 

The Man in the Tree! 
Ht\T is it?" w·hispered Nipper., 

insta.ntly on the alert. 
'' Look ! '' breatl1ed Willy. 

'' Ligl1tning spott.cd him first ! 
We should never have kno,vn !'' 
· The faintest of suppressed l\·hincs came 
from tl1c excited, but splendidly trained 
dog. Nip}ler and Handfortl1 and the 
others stared 11pwards. Tl1ey, too, saw 
that mystery figure perched up in the 
tree. 

'' Oh ! " muttered Handf orth l1oarsely. 
E, .. ery one of them felt rather scared. 

Tl1ey ,,rerc not ashamed to admit it. For 
tl1at crouching figure, so black, so 
sl1adowy, was grimly suggestive of evil­
of danger. '11he same tl1ought occltrred 
indepe11dcntly to every boy. Was that 
Tl1ing U}l tl1ere the gorilla-like Monster of 
Moat Hollo,v? '' ,v ait !'' said Handfortl1 te11sely '' I've 
CJ'Ot an electric torch · -~ ~'' 0 . 

And ·then . tJ1in~ happened. Tl1e 
fig11re ·in · t1]1e tree sudde~ly c!'me to life; 
it swung down from the l11gh branchJ 
slitl1e1 .. i11g with uncanny skill along one 
of the great limbs; then it swung out­
wards, caugl1t a branch lower down and, 
like a monkey in its agility, it reached 
the next tree. 

-''You idiot., Handy!" hissed Nipper. 

'' That isn't tl1e monster-it's a man ! Ile 
]1earcl yo11 talki11g about an electric torcli 
and lie didn't want to be spotted.'' ' 

'' But-but I never dreamed--'' bcga 11 
Handf ortl1. 

He switched on his torcl1 as he Slloke . 
and for a second the beam of light p aycci 
u11on tl1at escaJlin~ figure. Tl1e boys sa"'? 
something black skimming down through 
tl1e lo\\-·er brancl1es of another tree. 

'' He's clown-he's on the ground ! " m11t. • 
terecl CJ111rch. '' 011, my hat ! S11pposing 
he comes for us ? '' 

'' We're 1~eady," said Nipper. '' 1'11ere 
are plenty of 11s. '' 

'' Go it, Lightning-fetcl1 him !'' urgPcl 
Willy, suddenly relea.sing the greyho11nl1. 
'' Get l1im, boy ! '' 

With a \\"l1ine of. eagerness, Ligl1t.ni11g 
streaked off through tl1e undergro\\"th. By 
110w tl1e mystery figure l1a.d completely 
vanished, a.11d tl1c boys no longer co11 ... 
sidered the possibility of an attack. For 
they could faintly l1ear the breaking of 
dead twigs as the Black Shadow moved 
farther a.nd fartl1er away. 

'' He's bolted,'' said Mnc, not witl101tt 
relief. '' CrumbsJ lie gave me a turn ! ~, 

Several torches were flasl1ing now, ancl 
the. boys went plunging through the wood. 
There was little fear that thei1· movements 
had been seen or heard from t1hc grounds o( 
Moat Hollow, and the danger was· lessened 
as they penetrated deeper a.nd dee1Jer into 
the wood. 

Sudde11ly Willy l1alted. He wa.s well in 
the lea.d with Nipper. 

'' Hallo !'1 lie exclaimed, in astonisl1ment. 
He was staring at Lightning. The grey .. 

ho11nd, all l1is fire sttbdued, l1ad come trot­
ting back. At the sight of Willy, his ears 
fell and l1is tail drooped. He ~looked up 
apologetically into l1is young master's 
face. 

''\Veil?'' demanded ,villy sternly. 
'' What do you call this?'' 

Lightning wagged bis tail feebly. 
'' I can't u11derstand it.,'' said Willy, 

.frowning. '' Wl1at made him give up the 
chase? He is11't hurt in any wa.y, and I'll 
swear that tllat man could not l1a,t"e ~ot 
away from l1im. Why did Ligl1tning g1,·e 
up?'' 

'' What else ca11 you ex1lect ?'' asked his 
major tartly. '' Li~htning's only a grey­
l1ound. He's not ouilt for this kind of 
wo·rk, anyl1ow. Now, if you ha.cl a blooll-­
l1ound as a ·pct, it would be a jolly sig11t 
more se11sibf e. '' 

'' It's f1inny,'' said Willy slowly. '' Son1c_­
tl1ing mt1st ha,,.e ha11pened to make olci 
Ligl1tning give 11p the c11a.se like t11ai. 
Ilc's nc,rer clo11e sucl1 a thing before.'' 

'' Pe1~I1a1ls tl1at Myste1--y Mn.n l1ad a 
bicycle 01~ a car in the lane?'' suggested 
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Xoinmy ,vatson. '' Lightning would have 
been dished--'' 

'' Bnt the man l1adn't time to get to the 
Jane,'' interrupted Nipper. ,. Oh, well, 
we've lost him now. Thel'·e's not an 
earthly: chance of catching up with him, 
and, what,s more, we're none too safe here 
in the wood. He may be lurking about 
somewhere~ waiting for us.'' 

'' No need to wor~ about that,'' said 
. Willy .. '' If _he's. lurking anywhere Light­
ning will sniff bun out.'' 

'' I~m not so sure of Lightning nowJ'' 
g1 .. owled Handforth. '' I'm disappointed 
in that giddy dog!'' 

''Rats! He sniffed out the man the fi1 .. st 
time, didn't he?'' retorted Willy. 

But he was chipped unmercifully by the 
others; they concluded tl1at Lightning]ls 
abilities had been greatly over-1·ated by 
]1is young master. 

It was at Nipper's suggestion that they 
retraced their steps. 'fhey thought it 
advisable,· in the circumstances, to 
~tbandon their programme as regards Moat 
Hollow. But Nipper wanted to have a 
closer look at the tree where the Mystery 
Figu1·e had lurked. 

''Hallo! This looks like something,'' 
m11rmured Nipper after a while. 

They were searching the ground unde1 .. 
the trees., and suddenly Nipper l1ad come 
11pon a soft patch of dam:p earth where a 
left footprint was clearly impressed. This 
was the very spot, no doubt, where the 
man had jumped down f1"'om the tree. He 
must have landed on one foot, for there 
"·as only a blurred f mark, indicating 
wl1e1·e the right foot l1ad to11cl1ed. Thick 
grass lay beyond, and no footprints were 
visible. 

''I say, this is wortJ1 examining,'' said 
Nipper, as he went down on his knees. 
'' Look at it, you chaps. Tl1e blighte1· 
might have made it especially for 11s. '' 

The imprint was that of a shoe which 
l1acl been shod with a patented 1"'ubber sole, 
and the design was distinctive. Imp.rcssed 
i11 the earth were a number of st.ar-pointcd 
ci1·cles. There was only one star in the 
centre of the heel ma1,.k, but at the edge 
of the heel there was a p1·onounced ridg·e, 
Jlrovins that the actual heel of the shoe 
l1ad a Jagged c~t in it-a cut which might 
easily have been caused by a sharp flint. 

'' No mistaking this footprint,'' said 
Nipper, as he took a piece of paper from 
his pocket and drew a rough copy. '' It 
miglit be wort!i coming ba~k ~lth some 
Plaster of Pa1~1s, so that w~ can take a 
ca.st.'' - -

• • I . j"; 

•• By George, ~liat's a good idea !'' said 
Handforth eage1 .. ly. ''We're not far from 
the village. Let~ b11zz ther~ now, get 
so1nc Plaste1· of Paris, ancl make tl1e cast 
at once.'~ 

1
' Bttt-but why?'' asked CJ1urch 

'' What.,s the good of that footprint?'' 
'' Eve1·y good,'' replied Nipper crisply 

'' If we can find a man ,vith a sho( 
identical with tl1is footma1"'k, ,ve shar 
l1a ve made a big cliscove1'y. '' · 

Breaking through into the lane., thc-l 
hastened t-o the ,rillao-e · from Mr. 
Sharpe,s, the ironmonge1·i>s. 'they obtainecl 
the necessary Plaster of Pa1·is . 

But when they arrived back in tl1c l\ .. o,Jcl 
they found that somebody had been there 
before them. That tell-tale footprint 'fas 
completely obliterated ! 

aq 

CHAPTER 13. 

The Expert from London r .. 

T OD MILLAR looked at his ,,?atch 
almost nervously. 

'' He ought to be here now,'' he 
muttered. '' Well, cve1--ythi11g's 

ready. Y 011]111 keep out of the way, of 
course, Zingrave.'' 

Professor Zingrave, who ,vas seated at 
the table inspecting the fateful manu­
script., sighecl. 

'' You say such unnecessa1·y things, 
Milla1·, '' he saicl. '' Of cou1~se I shall be 
out of the way.'' 

Tod Millar was not listening; he u·as 
looking round the comfortably fu1·nished 
room, assuring himself that everything 
was in readiness. He touched a bell, and 
a quietly dressed man entered-a man wl10 
was very obviously a butler. 

'' Now, Ridley, yo11 know what you've 
got to do?'' aske(l Tocl. '' This fellow is 
due to arrive at any minute. Y 011'11 open 
the door to him and bring him st1'aight 
here. If he asks you any questions, put 
him off.'' 

'' Leave it to me, Tocl,'' sai(l the butler 
chee1--fully. '' This guy is genuine, I u11der­
sta.nd? Notl1ing c1·ooked about him, eh?'' 

'' Don't be a fool,'' 1--etorte'l Milla1·. 
'' He is Henri Lebon, one of the cleverest 
mathematicians in Europe, with a big 
practice in London. The French police 
have sought his aid hundreds of times i11 
the solving of ciphers. Scotland Yard 
has called him in more than once, too.'' 

'' Bit 1--isky having him l1erc, isn't it?'' 
asked Ridley. · • ·· 

' ' Risky nothing,~' · retorted- Tod. 
'' Where's tl1e ·1·isk, -you idiot? '"~s Dr. 
Ragozin_ I am : a highly respectable 
member of society. Why shouldn't I 
invite Lebo11 here if I want to? I have 
commissioned l1im in the 01·dinary way, 
and I'm paying him a big fee, too; so if 
he doesn't come across he'll hear some­
thing !''· 
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It was the next dayJ and the crooks,. 

after spending many weary, brain .. 
fagging hours on Captain Humphrey 
Rossiter's old manuscript, had decided to 
secure expert advice. As Millar had said, 
it ,vas not risky. 

Zingrave had definitely declared that 
the manuscript was in code. And there 
was no Jroy to it. Perhaps that key was 
given in the vital missing page, but the 
chances of recovering that page were 
growing more and more remote. It had 
occurred to Zingrave that Monsieur Lebon 
might be able to solve the cipl1er with­
out that key. If so, the rest would be 
plain sailinp,. 

'' I think, ' said Zin~rave softly, '' tl1at 
it is time for me to retire." 

Tod glanced quickly out of the ,vindow. 
A big limousine had __ just glided ~hrougl1 
the open gateway. To the astonishment 
of t-he villagers. the big gates of Moat 
Hollow had been left standing open nearly 
all the morning. Millar and Zingrave had 
decided that it would be to their adva.n­
tage to give Bellton the impression that 
there were no secrets in the old house. 
Tradesmen came and tradesmen went, and 
everything was normal enough. 

The man who descended from the 
limousine was a typical Frenchman; well 
dressed, even dal)per. he was a man con­
sidera.bly over middle age., witl1 iron-grey 
hair and a small white moustache. His 
gold-rimmed glasses gave him a learned 

• air. 
He had no cause for suspicion after he 

l1ad knocked, for the door was opened by 
a dignified-looking butler, ancl, l1avin~ 
given l1is name1 he was ushered thro11gn 
the well-furnished hall and ta.ken to Dr. 
Ra.gozin's st11dy. 

'' This is so good -of you, Mo~sieur 
Lebon,'' said Tod, acting his part well, as 
11c came forward witl1 outstretcl1ed l1and. 
'' I am most grateful. This ancient manu­
scriJlt, it wearies me. I tire my brai11. '' 

'' We shall see what can be done,'' said 
1\:Ionsieu1· Lebon, smiling. '' I gather tl1e 
matter is of some importance?'' 

'' To me it is so very important,'' replied 
~illar quickly. '' That is wl1y I am will­
ing to })ay you your own fee, monsieur, 
and to reimbttrse your expenses. I grow 
im11atie11,t--I grow .frantic. : No longer can 
I wait. ·-~, t.his is it ! : You, witl1 your 
exilert know ledge; ca~ spi ,.,.e· ·t·he· ci,pl1e1·. ''-

• • • I • , ' 

'' You a.re i~deed in' ii'· ·great' hi1i·ry ,1
' 

cl111ckled Mons1e11r Lebon, .as he snt do""n 
nnd a.djusted l1is glasses. '' Oui ! ·1 see. 
Yes. So t-l1is is the manuscript. Bien! 
Most, most interesting.'' 

He t11rned the crackly parcl1mc11t sl1eets 
~~itl1 almost loving ca1"e; this 1nanuscri11t, 
to him, was a thing of beauty. At the 

first glance his expert eye could tell tl1at 
it was genuinely old. Here was a rare a11d 
valuable sixteenth century document. 

'' But this is wonderful!'' lie _cried, look .. 
ing up, his eyes aglow. '' Monsieur, you 
have tl1e perfect specimen--'' 

'' Yes, yes,'' interrupted Tod1 cln1mminP" 
l1is fingers im1latientfy on the desk. ''I 
know the manusc1~ipt is of great value. 
But what of the writing? You can 
decipl1er it, yes? It has come into n1y 
possession a.f ter being lost for - many 
generations. Yes, it is a family docu­
ment, for I am distantly related to tl1e 
Rossiters. But that is of no interest to 
you, Monsieur Lebon. It is the cipher yol1 
must sol,1 e. There is a message ,vrittc1111 

l1ere; but, as you will see, it docs not 
read with any 1,.eal sense. Something is 
hidden.'' 

'' Wait, 1 ' said Lebon keenly. '' I sl1a.ll 
soon tell you.'' 

He 11ored over tl1e manuscript with tl1e 
eagerness of an enthusiast; he turned t.he 
parchment sheets again and aga.in. At 
last he looked up with sadness in his_ eyes, 
and he shook l1is head. 

'' But the key?" lie asked, witl1 a sl1rug. 
'' There is a sheet missing, monsieur, and 
it is that sheet which contains the krJ to 
this cipher.'' 

Tod nodded. 
'' Yes_, I know,'' lie replied. '' It is be­

cause of tl1c missing sheet tl1at I l1avo 
brought you l1ere, Monsieur Lebon. · A man 
of your cleverness; of your brilliance, can 
no doubt decipher the message without 
tl1e use of a key.'' · 

Monsieur Henri Lebon sat back; \\,,ith 
comtJ.ressed litlS lie sl1ook his l1ea.d. 

'' You take me for tl1e ma.gician, but. 
tliat I am not," lie replied quietly. ''·With­
out the key, mo11sie11r, I am as l1elplcss as 
:}·ou. '' 

I T ,vas a blo,v· for Tod l\lilla.r, although he 
did his best to disguise the disappoi11t­
mcnt he felt. In his rolo of Dr. Ragozi11 
he thougl1t. it ad,1'isable to gro,v a little 

excited. 
'' Yott say lrou cannot do this?'' he a·sked, 

,vaving his hands. '' Are :yott sure? Look ! 
Look again! You are too quick, Ill)" friencl." 

'' I lia,,.e looked-and, I repeat, ,vithotit tl1e 
key sheet I am helpless,'' replied tho ,,.isitor. 

'' And I pa),, you the big fee for this 1" de· 
ma11ded Tod. 
· · '' You are excited, mon ami, or ,·ot1 ,vot1lcl . ~ 

· not speak i11 tl1n t. ,val', 1 ' said Lebon. '' Y Ott 
-arra-nge· foc mo to co1ne, and I gua.ra11tec 
11othing. That ,\·as ·ttt1derstood, ,vas it 11ot ? 
By tclling· )·ou- the truth at once, I not onl~." 
save my o'\\·11 time, but I· save )'Ott s01no 
money. I should be the fraud if I pretended 
that I could c.lo t.he i1npossible. '' 

Ho "'."as closelj' cxamini11g the 1na11ttscri1)t 
again, and his c~1 cs ,vere hidden from To(l 
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1'li1lar; and 110,," t11cro "·as a steely·, 1nc11acing 
Jig f1 t ir1 those eyes. . " . 

•· I t1rge 1·ol1, n1011s1ct1r, ·' said To(] 
en 111estly. . '' You 1nt1st look earefull_)·--'' 

·· Yo11 ,,·111 con10 liere, please,,, sai(l I~ebor1, 
~ud(1en1Y. look},n~ tip _and 11oin

1
ting to 1 l1e 

111a1111scr1pt. Yott ,v1ll see~--' 
.a:\5 Tod l\Iillar bent o,·er, tl1e poir1t of }1is 

c:I 1i11 ,vas tl1r11st f or,,~ar(l. TJ10 1·ig}1t-l1a11der to 
'rod~s jaw was extraordi11arily 11eat. 1\·lonsieur 
[.clJon knc,v exactly ,vhat l1e ,,·as cloing, and 
Jais cle11cl1ed fist ,vas as l1a1·cl as a, sledgt-)­
J ,an1mer. There ,,,.a~ appare11t1y very Jittle 
efTort bel1i11d that l)lo,, .. , IJtlL its force ,,·ns 
terrific. 

1-ocl )lillar took it 011 i:J\o point, anu it ,vas 
t J,.-~ 111o~t 11ncxpecte<l thi11g tl1at ha<l ever 11:111-

-
---

11e11 e<l i11 11 is l 1 f ('. 1-Ic \YC'n t. over IJa<~l, ,v a re] s 
Jiko a polcaxe<l lJull, l1is knees c0Jlapsi11g. 
fie saggctl to the fioo,·, ancl so soft ,,~as the 
car1Jct that 110 fell al111ost Jl()iselr:~R]j'. 

'' I am sorr3-T, mo11 an1i," 1111--1rmt1re,l 
~ro11~icur LelJOJ} coolljr, •. lJut. it \YaS 

11ccessarJY. '' 
"T cr··!l coolljr, \·er~y {1,llilJcratel.Y, 110 gat.l1crctl 

11p tl1e sl1ects of tl10 a11cie11t 1T1a11ttscript. . He 
J>lacecl them ir1 tl10 inner pocket of his o·ver• 
(:oat, buttoned tlp }1is coat, a11<l tl1e_11 sec11re<l 
his l1nt and glo,~es. He glancf!<l back !tt rro(l 
:\lilla.1·, ,vl10 ,vas decidedly "011t ''; then J1c~ 
ope11ell t110 door, pa-~secl i11to t.l1e }1all, a11cl 
Ilidlcy, tl10 b1-1tlcr, appearr.d from a11otl10r 
, l oor,va:y·. 

"Y 01.1 ,vill Elio,,"!' 1110 01.tt, plen~e,'' ~ai,1 
:\fo11.~~(~1_11• I .. ,·l)Oil lll'}t:ftv • .., 

' ' I'm sorr)r, sir,'' ~aid Ritllej", ifl a flurr1·. 
'' I didn't hear the bell--" 

'' The bell, it "~as not· rttng, '' ka.id t11e 
visitor. '' )1011sie11r Rngozi11, :rour master, is 
,.,.cry bttsy and is 11ot to be cli~tltrbed. 'f he 
door, please.'' 

The at1dacity of the ". hole episode ,vas 
startling. Ridley cleferentia11:y· opened tJ1e 
door, and i\ionsieur Henri Lebon passed 011t. 
\Vithot1t l1indrance he escaped-taking that 
precions r11a11uscript ,vit11 l1in1. 

-----

Excitedly, the boys ex­
amined the footprint ol 
the dapper gentleman 

~ ~ who bad just passed. 
- '' My on 1 y sainted 

aunt 1 ,, gasped Hand• 
forth. '' He's the Black 

Shadow l ,, 

'fl10 Ji111011.~i11e }1ad go11e, lJ11t 111onsiel1r 
scen1cd in no ,,·lty surprisecl. He tt1ri1ed Ollt 
of tl1c gato,vay, and a mo111c11t later he ,,·as 
,valki11g briskly. 

Dn.ck i11 l\Ioat Hollo,v, Tod ~lillar slo,vlj, 
rcco,~cred. 

His first. sens~tio11s, upon sitti11~ ltp, ''"(~!'c 
unpleasant. His hcacl ,vas th!~obb1ng agon ~s­
ingl:y; his ja\v felt as tl1011gh 1t l1lftl been d1s­
locntcd. 'l'hen, as memory rett1rncd, lle 
st.r1.1ggled 1.~11steauily lo his feet. 

'' What-\\ .. hat happened?'' he ml1ttercd 
da.zc(lly. '' I do11't seem to kno,,7

--'' 

Ho lookccl rot111ll, ]1is e)1Cs stari11g. He ,vas 
a.10110 i11 tJ-10 room. I\f onsiet1r J_.e })011 l1ad 
gone, anll--

The ma11t1script I 
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It ":as ne longer on tl1e desk .. And then it Handforth ,,,.as the exception; l1e scrtttiniscd 
,Yas that Tod l\lillar realised the trt1th. He l\fonsiet1r Lebon ,vith frank curiositJ·. 
had a fteet.ing recollect.ion of Lebon's fi~t '' There you are-I kne,v it!" v;hispered 
comi11g up-- Yes, that "'as it! It ",.as Cht1rch. '' You rude rotter, Ha11dy ! ¥las 
Lebo11 ,vh<) had knocked him out! there any need to stare li!ke that?'' 

To<l 1\lillar staggered to tl1e door and pulled '' I ,vasn't staring-I ,vas onl~· giving l1im 
it opetl. Ridley was just outside-Ridley a careful scrutiny,'' said Handforth. ,i; And, 
bci11g a some,,,.l1,1t inquisitive jndivid1tal. ,vhat's n1ore, I don't like the look of him! 

('Sorry!" lie gasped. '' I didn't kno,,r I Did you t,vig his shifty e)·es? Crook's e)·es, 
hearci yott moving about, and I ~·on• if ever I saw any !Ill 

'' Oh, come on!'' said Trav·ers. de1·cd--'' 
'' i\e,·cr mind what ,rot1 wondered," s11arled But Nipper ,,·as standing perfect]J· still, 

'l'od. "\Vhcrc's that Frenchman?" and he "yas staring fixedly down upon tho 
"Gone, of cotirse,'' snid Ridlcl·, staririg. road surface. Then, almost like a fellow in 

a dream, lle turned and stared back at the 
"Gone?" scrcan1ed Tod. '' ,,rhe11 ? Ho,v retreating Lebo11. 

lor1g ?'' '' What's tip, Kipper?'' asked ,,7atson 
"\Vl1~·, ncarlj" ten minutes ngo, I sl1ot1 Id qttickly. 

t hi11k, '' replied Ridlc)", in amazen1ent. '' That stranger!'' said Nipper in a tense 
·' \\-rhat's ha.ppened, Tod 1'' voice. '' He ,valked over this soft, 1nuddy· 

'' '\~ Oll fool-:yotl hopeless, blt1ndering fool!" spot a fc,v seconds ago. I distinctly sa,v him 
rn,·ed Tod l\Iillar. '' You let him get a,vay ! -because, at first, I had an idea that ho 
I do11't ){110,, .. ,vho lie ,vas, or \\"hat his game ,,,ould ,valik ro{1nd it. Tl1en I noticed this 
is-but l1e' s got that n1anuscript ! l(nocked footprint.'' 
n1e clen11 ott__l-:--nnll then he \\"al:ked off the ''Eli? \Vl1at ?'' 
JJremiscs ! 1\nd ),.Ott let l1i1n go ! ,, ~ ''Footprint?'' 

They all staretl do"i-n-and gasped. For 
there could be 110 mistaking that impress. A 
shoe ,vith a rubber sole had made that n1ark 
~and there ,vere the unmistakablo star­
pointed circles. Yes, a.nd there "'.'as e,·en tl1at 
little ridge at the heel. 

0 --
CHAPTER 14. 
The Footprint! 

N IPPER and several other Removites 
l1t1rried thro11gl1 tl1e St. Frank's gatc­
,,-aj". l\.forning lesso11s '\\·ere over, e.nd 
the~~ v.Tere bent upon taking a brisk 

,,·alk do\\~n to the ,,.illage. 
'' It's a fact, )·01-1 chaps,,, Handforth ,vas 

sn:yjng. '' I heard it from old Bro,vne, who 
jtlst came up from the ,Tillage. The Moat 
Hollo,,· gates are standing '"ide open. Yes, 
and somebody dro\YC in ,1rith a ,vhacking great 
car not lo11g ago.'' 

'' Well, yott can't. (\Xaetl~r call that mys­
t(•rio11s, Hand):-,'' said Nipper, ,vith a cl1uckle. 
"Still, ,,To might as ,Yell take a ,valk do,vn 
nnd l1a,yc a look.'' 

'' There's too mt1cl1 delaJ"," gro,,·lcd Hand­
forth. '' Da:ys go b}~, arul nothing l1appe11s ! 
Thank goodness ,, .. e're goi11g o,·er to Eclge­
more Castle to-11igl1t. l\Ir. Lee, too. Perhaps 
somethi11g ,, .. ill bo fixed." 

Half -"·ay do,vn tl1e lane they beheld a 
stranger; _ a smartly-dressed, clapper, elderly 
gentleman ,vith a ,vliite moustache. He "~as 
,,~atking ,vit.h little_ mincing steps, and thero 
,Yns a jauntiness in his attitttdo ,vhicl1 seemed 
to indicate tl1at he ,,·as at peace ,,·itl1 the 
,vorld. 

'' \Vho' s the old bo)r? ~, asked Ha11dfortl1. 
st1spiciousl:r-

,, Oh, a . desperate crook,. I st1pposc, "' eaid 
Cl111rcl1, -,vith a s11iff. . . . . .. 

'' By Ge.orge ! Yo11'rc lltobably_ rigl1t ! ''· 
'' Fathead I~' -said Chttrch. '' You stare n t 

r,·er:r stranger yott 1ncet as t.hot1gh he '\\·ere a 
criminal in the dock ! An)·bod}' can sec, \Yith 
l1alf an e:ye, that this old fello,,r is harmless." 

~lo11siet1r Henri Lebon hardll~ glancecl at 
the bo:ys as they pass~<l him; and the)~, for 
their pnrt, only ga,,.c him a casual look. 

'' But-but this is idiotic!" protested Hand­
£ orth blankly. '' The man "·ho left this foot­
print is tl1e same-- l\fy onl~ .. sainted aunt! 
He's the Black Shadow of Bellton ,,1ood !'' 

'' Not a dottbt about it,'' agreed Nipper 
grimly. 

'' Oh m, .. hat ! '' ' ... 
'' But-but "·hat arc we going to do?'' 
'' I' 11 sl10,v ,·ou ,vhat ""e're going to do,'' 

retorted Nipper. '' Come on everybody! It's 
just luck that ,ve',re hit ttpon him like this. 
I believe Hand,T' s rigl1t-that man is a crook 
in disguise.'' ., 

' ' I kne,v it!'' gasped Handforth excitedly. 
'' What did I tell yott ?" 

'' If we let hin1 go no,v, ,ve migl1t nc,,.er 
have another cha11ce of grabbing him,'' 8aid 
Nipper s.,viftlJ". '' Con1e 011 ! It's a golden 
opportunit)y. '' 

They ,,Tent racir1g 11p t.he lune, their n1in(ls 
more or less in a ,vh1rl. It seemed so fa11-
tastic-so t1nbelie,1able-that tl10 creature of 
the ,vood could be the learned-looki11g~ elderl~· 
gentleman ,yho had so recent!)" passed them. 
Yet hol\" could there be any dot1bt? Those 
footprints ,vere identical ! 

'' \Ve ,vo11't ask an:y qtte.stions-,ve'll j11st 
down him ! '' said Nipper, as tl10J· ran. '' ,,r c 
can ask q t1estions af ter,vards. '' 

l\fonsieur Henri Lebon st1spectcd 11othing; 
e, .. en \\"l1en the ho)·s came r11nning ttp behi11d 
him he onl_y glanced baclc casttally. Clearly, 
he bclie, .. cd that t}1e~· ,,·ere rl1nn1ng ~traigl1t 
on into the school prcn1ises. Then came tl1e 
shock. For t l1c Re1110,,.ites·,· ,,·ith 0110 accord, 
httrlcd the1n~elYcs forcibly· ttpon the stra11gcr. 

'' On him t" 
'' K~ep laim do,vn ! '' 
'' Httrrah ! '' 
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)Io11Eic!lr Lebon ,,.,·e11t flying. He had · no They follo,ved him, freshly bc"·ildcrecl. 
ehance to t'scape. Juniors s,varmed all over Anybody ,v·ho saw them crossing the Triangle 
J1im and held him dO'\vn. and going into I11ner Court thought nothi11g. 

'' Wait-,vait !,., he panted. "You do not )fcrely a handfttl of j 1tniors escorting a 
t1nderstand--', stranger to the Head's house. 'l'htts they 

'' Oh, don't ,vc ?'' said llandf ortl1. '' \Ve came to Nelson Lee's stt1dy, and after tl1C:)" 
11nderstand all right! You're a crook, and had crowded in, Lee closed the door. 
,yc've bo,vled you out 1 '' '' Wait just one minute,'' he said briefly. 

Nipper, nt this moment, hacl st1ccceued in He vanished behind a screen, ,Yas absent 
tP.aring open the stranger's overcoat-and the for a minute or t,vo, and ,vhen he emerged 
first thing ho sa,v ''las tr.at precious~ ancient the grey hair and the ,vhite mot1stache had 
1r,a11t1script. . gone; the lines and ,vri11kles had va11isl1ed. 

'' Look-look at this!" ejaculated Nipper, Ho was Ne!s011 Lee once again. 
i11 ,Yonder nnd joy. '' It's Captai11 Ht1m- "Now," he said, sitting do,,~n, "are yott 
J)hrey's mant1sc1~ipt !'' q11ite satisfi.ed, Handforth, that I a,n 11ot a 

'' By George!'' gttrglcd Handfortl1, l)rc-ath- criminal in disguise?'' 
less ,vitJ1 excitement. '' That's proved it, '' Yes, 1~ather, sir,'' said Handforth 
then! This man is one of those croo·ks. '' sheepishly. 

~\lonsie1tr Lebon 1at1ghed. '' First of all, I want to hear abot1t those 
'' Y Ott :youngsters are certainly enthltsi- footprints,'' said Lee. "You suspected me, I 

astic, ,., lie said dr3i~Jy. '' • .\nd no,v, if yo11 l1nderstar1d, bccattso of my footprint. Wl1y 
don,t mi11d, I'd like to get to my feet.,, was that?'' 

Nipper stnrc(l at him in be,vilc1ern1e11t. He listened i11terestedly ,vhiie the:y told llin1 
'' Gt1v'nor !'' he gasped. of the a:dventt1re of tl10 pre,·iotts night; once 
For thf"! ,·oicf! of ~·fonsiet,r Henri Lebo11 ,vas he started, and nodded. 

tl10 ,~oicc ci X elson Lee! '' That ,, .. as , ... e~y smart of :rott, l\ippcr,'' 110 

said arprovingly, at length. '' So :yott took 
CHAPTER 15. carefu note of that footprint, and even tried 

t•l make a plaster cast of it? I'm sorry I 
Nelson Lee Explains I ~poilt your little game-for I retur11ed soon 

I 'i'" 5 n O tl · ·t ,.. afterwards, remembering tl1at I might have 
,va. 1 ro ian a surprise-i ,vas ,. left a tell-tale marlr .. It ,Yas I ,vho obliterated 

shock. ·t ,, 
The bo:ys leapt a,vay from their pris- 1 ·• 

oner as thot1gh he had sticldenly become ''You ! '' said all tl1e bo:ys, in one voice. 
electrified. And '' Lebon ~, ratl1cr pair1ft11)y ''I,'' nodded Lee caln1ly·. '' I, in fact, ""as 
got t-0 his feet. t.110 n1:ysteriot1 s Black Shaclow. '' 

"Except for fot1r 01· fi,·e bruises, a grazed '' Oh, crl1mbs !'' 
elbo,v, t,vo loosened teetJ1, and a h-1mp 011 thl1 '' Well I'm jiggered!" a, 

back of my Jaead, I J1a,·o esca1Jed 11nharmcd,'1 "And-and we t.hougt1t yott ,vere a crook, 
~aid Lee. · sir.'' 

"I say, gt1v'nor, we're dreadf11lly sorry--" '' ApparentlJ', it is one of :yot1r hobbies to 
l1cgan Nipper. mi~ake me for a crook,'' said Lee, ,,·itl1 a 

''It's all rigtit-l'm 11ot blaming yon.'' in- smile. ''Yet I don't blame :yot1. I knew ,vho 
terrl1pted Lee, l1is eJ·es t,,·inkling. '' I' 11 11ave you _,vere, of course, and the reason I bolted 
tl1at 1na11t1script, if )~Ott don't 1ni11d, j-ottng ,vas because I ,vishecl to mJ·stify ~"Ott son1c-
:, u11. '' ,v hat.'' 

,: T--1ook herP.·-,ve'u 1Jetter 1Je cnref1tl,'' saitl '' I say, gttv'nor, wasn't that a bit. thick?'' 
IIa,1dforth. '' Ho,,~ do ,ve k110,v tl1at ·this is protested Nipper. 
j\fr. Lee? He may he trying to fool us--'' - ''No; it ,vas necessary,'' replied Lee. ''I 

'' Ha, ha, ha'·'' Jd · k . t f ·th I co11 not r1s any 1n er erence ,v1 1n:y p ans. 
'' Good old Halidv !.'' If I l1ad revealed myself to j .. ou the11 and 
'fhc others cl111cl{.if~c1. Tl1e~" ''1 ~r~ p~rfect]~:- there, :you 1night ha,;-e used my name and 

satisfied regarding the "strnnge1·' s '' itlc11tit~y. ,,·e ,,rero very near to ~Ioat, Hollo,v. l\Iy CllC 
'' Fortttnatel:y, the little i11cidc11t ,vaR not object was to get a,,,.ay, to distract )Tour atten­

,, itnessed by a.nybody else," said Lee, glanc.. tion from that tree, ancl the attention of nn;y­
jng ttp and clo,"'r1 the lane. '' There is one body else ,vho might h.avo been near at 
t l1i11g I wot1ld like t.o ~:kno,,~. Why did yott hand.'' 
boys Sltspect me? I don't n1ind. admitting '' But ,vhy distract Ollr at.tention f ron1 tl1at 

, that I ha,~e 1~eccivPcl n. jolt-ir1 111oro sense$ tree, sir?'' ,asked Skeets, in "Tonder. 
~J1an one. I fancied that my make-up _,~ ... as '' Y 011 ca11 tell j .. 011r n1inor, Ha11clfortl1, that. 
1n1,~enetrab1e. '' . ,, . 'T. ,, I,ightning is _a ,,.,ery :excellent d~g,'' co11tintlcd 

It v;asn .t that, Ft•~, ~a1<l N 1pp~r. ~t ,vas Lee. '' Ligl1tni11g ~attght 11p w1tl1 ·n1<? almost 
3-~011r footprint. JJ : : ; at on~.and. would;: inde·ed, ha,ye g1,1'en me 

{C Oh 1 ', : . . . . a nnsty t,l"o minutes.. Fo~tunately, he recog-
. ·• Great Scott~,, ejact1latc<l Ha11dfortJ1, star- - nised mo at once.· L1ghtmng and I are great 
1ng. ''I'd f orgotte11 about that footprint! friends, you kno,v. Ho ,ve,1t ba(;k at my ,vorcl 
IIo,v do ~"Ott ·ar.co11nt--', of command.,, 

., \Ve had better 11ot ta.lk here,". pt1t i11 '' Well I'm blessed!', said Nipper. '' So tl1nt 
Ncl~on Lee. '' Corne ,vith n1e-straigl1t to explains it! We ,vonderccl why Light11ing 
n1y study,'~ · l1a(l failed so mi~erably.. Natt1rally, finding 
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tliat j·otl ,vcrc a fric11ci, he ju~t cn~1e back t.o 
us." 

'' \Vith regard to tl1al t rcC', I ,Yas, as a 
matter of fact, engaged in a some,,~hat 
11cfarious btlsiness, '' pttrstted Lee, becoming 
seriot1s. '' I •dicl11't iu tend to tcJI )'Ott bo:ys 
abot1t this, but :you l1a vo forced my ha11d. I 
,vas breaking all the post-office reg11lations by 
listening-in to tl1c l\loat, llollo,v telephone.'' 

'' Oh, wl1at an ass!" gro,vled Nipper. '' \Vhy 
cottldn't I ha, .. c thot1gl1t of a siruplc thing 
like that?'' 

•'·' You see, that san1e rnorning-l·esterdny 
mor11ing-l had a ,,.isitor, '' explained Lee. 
'' He ,vas a man ,vho ca1ne to the school to 
st.ea! that sl1eet of parchment.. A11d lie could 
ha,·e only recei\·ed his instructions h)" tele­
phone. That put an idea into my head. 
Perhaps the lVIoat Hollo,v people \\'Ould mako 
further plan,; by 'phone. It did not take n1e 
long to tap tho '\\"ires, and to provide m:ysclf 
"'·itl1 a comfort.able little c)·rio in that tree." 

'' How long had :}'OU been there, sir ?'' asked 
N . 

1pper. 
" For a f e,v hot1rs-n ncl I ""as preparecl to 

listen-in for many hot1rs lo11ger," replied I,ec 
qt1ietly. '' I ,vas ' on the ,virc ' ,vhen Ragozi11 
got through to l\Io11siettr Henri Lcbot1-a 
man, by the ""ay, for ,vhom I l1ave the most 
profou11d respect. I re~og11iscd I~ebon's ,-oicc 
at once, for he and I aro old acquai11tances. 
I knew, the11, that there cottld bo 110 crooked­
ness in t,he transaction. Ragozi11 ltrgcd }1im 
to come down to examine an old n1a11t1script, 

and he offered to pay a11 extra,~agant fee. 
Lebor1 pron1iscd to co111e to-daJT. '' 

,; 1.1 he1l ,vl1cre is he, sir?" asked Handforth, 
• • 111 s11rpr1se. 

"Monsiet1r Lebon is on his ,vaj? to Berlin,'' 
replied Lee cl1ccrft1lly: ., a11d somel10,,,. I do11't 
think the bloat Hollo,v pec,ple ,vill 110,v l1a ve 
any ttsc for l1is services.'' 

CHAPTER 16. 

Preparing for Action! . 

A S Nelson Lee spoke, he tapped his 
fingers . upon the precious Rossiter 
man11scr1pt. 

'' Ye gods and little fishes!" cjactt­
lated Nipper, l1is eyes gleaming. '' I see ,,That 
you mea11, sir I Ra,gozin wanted this mn11 
Lebon to read that old ma11uscript. But it·s 
no good 110w, becat1se the manuscript is l1erc. "' 

'' How did :you get it, sir?·' asked Skeets, 
in wor1der and joy·. '' Oh, this is just mar• 
vellotts ! Dad ,v1ll be tickled to death ! Sa:y, 
~~ou're a ,vondcr, sir." · 

'' Yes, ratlicr ! ~, chorused the otl1ers 
'' It's-it's almost unbelievable,'' ,vc11t on 

Skeets, his cnthusiasn1 carr~ring him a,va>·· 
'' Those croo'ks had this manltscript, and ,Ye 
sa,v no l1ope of getting it. And no,v, slick 
a11d clean, jTOtt spri11g it oi1t ! Shttcks ~ I 
shall lva.ke tip soo11. '' 

Nelson I.Jee la1.1ghed. 

•··~······~·······························• 
A BLUNDER. 

1st Burglar : '' Any luck lately, 
mate?'' 

2nd Burglar : '' No, I worked all night 
on a butcher's safe, and whon I blew it 
open I found it was a refrigerator.'' 

Jokes from readers wanted for this feature I If you 
know a good rib-tickler, send it along now. A hand­
some watch will be awarded each week io the sender 
ol the best Joke ; pocket wallets and penknives are also 
offered as prizes. Address your jokes to '' Smilers, ,. 
Nelson Lee Library, 5, Carmelite Street, London, E.C.4. 

(J. L,,.ck, 12, Barnet Lane, Ila·rnef, 
h,as been aivat-ded a pocltef ,vallct.) 

TOO HIGH. 
Hard-up traveller : '' \Vb.at are the 

prices of J"Our rooms ? '' 
Landlord : '' Ground floor one pottnd, 

first floor sixteen shillings, seconcl floor 
twel\9'e shillings.'' 

GIVING THE GAME AWAY. 
Teaclier (iftJilpecting lio·me-11,ork): '' lJ'l111 

do 1101, do yo1,i- sums in tl,e old-ffJ8l1ionc(I 
lt'OY, Tom1,1y 'I Sm,itl,'s iB quif.e dlffere,it. '' 

To1111ny: IVell, lie lias a fatlier, anti I've 
only n urantlfather.'' 

(L. Jarman, 12, Cross Street, RhymneJ, Wales, 
has been awarded a handsome watch.) • 

ONE BY ONE. 
It "·as Jimmy's birtliday, arid l1is at1nt. l1ad 

gi,re11 him B box of cl1ocolates. · 
'' Don't eat all those at once or )ro11 will ho ill,'~ 

\\~arned l1is mother. . 
'' No, mummy,'' replied JimmJr. '' I'll eat 

tl1em one b~' ono. '' 
(I{. Sh.ardlow, 7, Jaf1~lner Road, Shent•ood, 

l:'tottingh,a-,n., has been a1carded a pen!--nife.) 

Trav~ller : '' H'm ! I'll come back when 
you ,,,.e added a few more store~"s to your house.'' 

(H. Ordliume, 42, Stock Orchard Crescent, 
HoUou}ay, London, N.7, has been awarded a pen­
kn1je.) 

NEITHER. 
Jones : '' Is John's new dog a setter or a 

pointer ? '' 
Brown : '' It's neither. It's an. upsetter, and 

a disappolnter. '' 
(S . .Allen, 19, Fislie1•gate, lllagda.len Street, 

·l\"'onr-ich, has been a,.va,~ded a penknife.) 

CAUGHT. 
\\Tillie : '' D'~"Oll know, I haven't slept, for 

tl1ree whole da3-"s. '' 
Billy : '' You don't say ! And whv not ? ,, 
\\rillie : '' I only sleep at night time:,, 
(D. Can1,pbell, 70a,, Op De Bergers Street, Fa.ir• 
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'You forget, boys, that I had all the advan. 
tago of the crooks,'' he said. 

'' We don't forget that you took your life 
in )·our hands when you entered l\f oat 
Hollow-alone,'' said Nipper g;rttffly. 
;i G11v'nor, it was a,vfulJy risky.'' 

'' In my profession, Nipper, very little of 
ral1te is gained without risk,'J replied Lee. 

'' But why did those rotters want this 
Frc11chma11 ?'' asked Ha11dforth wonderingly. 
" \Vhy couldn't they read the manuscript 
t }1emscl,.,es ? It's. not ,vrittcn in Frerich, is 
it?'' 

" ~f onsieur Lebon is one of the world's 
greatest experts on secret codes and ciphers, 
Handforth, '' explained Lee. '' Now, as I 
ms·self suspected, tl1is manuscri_pt does not 
read in a plain, straightforward way. It i8, 
in fact, ,vr1tten in cipher.11 

''Ohl'' 
'' Our friends at lf oat Hollow could 1na1ke 

nothing of it-mainly becat1se they were !1ot 
in possession of the key sheet,'' contintted 
Lee. '' So they thot1ght, by inducing Lebon 
to come down, that they migl1t be able to 
1nake progress.'' 

'' A11d you "'cnt there instead of J\f onsieur 
I"'cbon, sir?'' asked Nipper. 

'' It struck me that tl1c opport11nity ",.as too 
rrood to be missed," said tho detective. 
~ 1,hese people did not know Lebon, except 
by reputation. ] t ,vas not even necessary for 
n10 to impersonate him. I went to Lo11dor1 
in tl1e early hot1rs, saw Lebon, ancl, altl1ot1gh 

he was not very much in love ,vith the idea, 
he consented -to what 1 proposed. So, :you 
see, it was I who visited 1'-Ioat Hollo,v­
kno,ving, of course, that I should have that 
rna\luscript placed right into my hands.'' 

'' How did you get out, sir?'' asked Nipper 
cagerJy. 

•• I am afraid my methods '\\"ere crude," wid 
Lee, with regret. '' I-er-' socked ' Dr. 
Rngozin on the jaw and then quietly walked 
off the premises. ' 

The boys listened in glee as they heard ot 
that daring .episode. 

'' The car I used was a hired one,', ex• 
plained Lee. '' I had already told the 
chauffeur to drive away-for I should not 
need it any more. I reckoned upon getti11g 
well _'UJ2 the Jane before ~here could be any 
alarm. And I judged that the crooks would 
not think of looking in the direction of the 
school. They would make inqttiries concern­
ing t.hat car, and they would probably traco 
it, onfy to find that it returned to Londor1 
en1pty. By that time I should be back in my 
o,vn personality, and--'' 

'' I say, that was brilliant, sir,'' interrupt.cd 
Nipper. '' Ever1 now those crooks are search-­
i11g, I expect. But ,Yon't it be a bit rot1gh on 
~'lonsieur Lebon ?n 

'' I think not,'' replied Lee, \\·ith a lat1gl1 
'' It so happened that ~fonsicur Lebon had a 
very important engagement in Berlin to-day, 
"·hich, in conseqttcnco of my arrangement 
,vith him, ho was able to ·keep. Ho Jcf t 

•·······································~·• 
t··ie~D, Joha.n1iesb·urg, S. Africa, lt-aB been awarded 
a useful prize.) 

BROKE. 
!4olly: '' Mummy, do you know what Dick and 

I have bought you? '' 
Mother : '' I can't guess, dear .t, 
l'tf oily : '' A rose bowl.'' 
Mother : '' But I already have one.'' 
Molly : •• Not now. We've broken ft.'' 
(J. Ronald, 25, Bell Tc1--1·acc, U'esf,-,1or­

~-,,<I Road, Neiccasfle-011-Tync, lias been 
,,,carded a pocliet u:allct.) 

A ROTTEN REF. 
Football referee (to severe and loud-mouthe~ 

c1·itio): '' \Vho's refereeing this game-me or 
vou ? ,, ._, 

Critic : '' Neither of us ! '' 
("'4. Hill,· 17. R·ich1nond H-ill, Luton, has been 

au·arJed, a penk-nife.) 

ONE BETTER. 
Teacher ( after telling class 

about famous inventors) : '' Now, 
~ertie, what would you like to 
invent ? ,, 
. Bertie : ' 1 Wellt sit, I'd like to 
invent a machine so that by 
Pressing a button, all my lessons 
would be done.'• 

Teacher (severely) : '' That's 
verJ lazy of you, ni-y boy. Willie 
Wilson, what would you Invent?'' 

Willie Wilson : '' Something _to press the 
button.'' 

(E. ,Ioslin, 44, Lo1.vet' Ancl1or Street., 
Cl1eltn.s/ord, has bC(..'fl owa1·dcd a 11oelict 
wallet.) 

UNSETTLING. 
Boarder : '' Having this duck for din11cr i.-; 

like a summer's day.', 
Landlady : '' ,,rhy ? 1

' 

Boarder : '' It's very ra.re.'' 
Landlady : '' And your bill is like the weather 

we get now.'> 
Boarcler : '' \\rh y ? '' 
Landlady : '' It's unsettled.'~ 

(A.. Jones,_ 79, Albany Road, Oa1nberzoell, 
London, S.E.5, h-as been awarded a periknije.} 

THE PROBLEM. 
Tl1e <>Id gentleman had rubl1ed 

his .cqnt against BOJllO -railings 
,vhich ,vere being paint.ed. 

'':,:Why· don't yolt put ',vet 
fa int , , . on these ra.ilings ? ', 
cci~plained 'the ,man angrily to 
the painter. . 

· '' Well, if I'm not putting 011 

wot paint, what am I doing ? ,, 
retorted the painter in surprise. 

(T. Langton, 135, Nightingale 
Lane, Horn,aey, Londo1i, N,8, hWJ 
been awarded a penknife.) 
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London early this n1orning. The crooks will 
discover, sooner or later, that the real Lebon 
'"as ottt of Engla11d at the time, and they will 
110 doubt put two and t,vo together and get 
at tho truth. I\feanwhile, ,ve have this manu• 
script. Kot one single sheet of it, but the 
,v hole lot. ,, 

The bo:ys could only mar,,.el at the deteo­
tive' s daring and resource. He was beating 
the crooks all along the line. Coolly, de­
liberately, he had been forcing his attack. 
And so successful had been his efforts that he 
was now in possession of the fateful 
1nan uscript. 

'' Wl1at's tl1e next move, guv'nor ?" asked 
Nipper. 

'' \'\'Te' 11 ,vait until this evening,'' said Nelson 
Lee. '' \Ve' 11 have a talk "'ith Lord Edge-■ 
more, and something definite, I dare say, can 
be arranged. You boys "·ill realise, of course, 
that I could not have taken a11y official action 
,vith regard to the l\Ioat Hollow people, 
because I l1ad absolutely no e,.,idenoe. '' 

'' That's ,vhere l .. Ou l1ave the advantage of 
the official police, sir,'' said Nipper. •• You 
don't l1a ,·c to a bide by - rules a.nd regula-­
tions. ''-

Lee nodded, 
'' I might, of co11rse, ha,~e obtained a search 

,varra11t-but I even doubt that," he -said. 
'' And scarcrung the house, with the assistance 
of tl10 police, ,,,.ould have been risky. The 
crooks, in their extremity, might have de­
stro:yed the manuscript. And I could not taJke 
that cha11ce. E,.,en now m~" evidence is flimsy; 
there is 011ly my word against theirs. It is 
possible tl10.t we may be able to pottnce to­
morro,v, or the next da)·, bt1t I shall not be 
able to get a ,varrant for the arrest of these 
me11 until I can produce my proofs.'' 

Skeets ,vns bubbling n·ith excitement. 
'' Dad and I will ne,·er be able to thank 

~~ot1 for all yot1're doing, sir,'' lie said huskill·• 
'' I guess it·s just wonderful! Bt1t e, .. en no,v 
,,~e're 11ot on safe ground, are we ? If the 
treasure ig bLtried at all, it's buried at ~-Ioat 
Hollo,v. '' 

'' That's just it," said Lee slo,tly. '' And 
1\-Ioat, Hollow is lawft1lly leased by Dr. 
Ragozi11. ~till, Skeets, there may be some 
,vay of getting round that.'• 

'' And \\·hat about the cipher, sir?'' ,vent 
on Skeets. '' How shall l\·e be able to read 
tho manuscript? Do you think you'll be able 
to solve that cipher?'' 

''We'll have a try,'' replied Lee kindly. 
'' Somehow I thinrk we ought to sttcceed. '' 

'' It's n cert, Skeets, old man,'' said Nipper. 
'' \Vhen t.he guv'nor starts - somethir1g, ho 
n l,va, .. s finishes it ! ,, 

~ ' __ ,_ 
CHAPTER 17r 

The Secret of the M anuscrl pt I 

T HE · Earl of Edgemore "·elcomed his 
g11ests "·ith all l1is old \\Ta rmth and 
he.artiness. Except for the haggard 
lines of his face, he showed little sign 

of the crttshing blo,,~ · wl1icl1 l1ad shattered his 
fortunes. 

Edgemore Castle was a fi11e oldjile, one of 
the noblest i11 England. It woul be tragic. 
jndeed, if thi.; ancestral home of the Edge­
n1ores ,vas pt1t up for a11ction. Yet this \\·ould 
undottbtedly happen· ttnlcss as the earl him~ 
self said-a miracle occurred. And the only 
miracle that could occttr was tl1e fi11ding of 
the old treasure. · 

The fine dini11g-hall was ,varm and com£ or t­
able as the earl sat at dinner with his ~~sts. 
The boys, of ·course, ,,·anted to speak of the 
treasure at once; but Lord Edgemore a11d 
Nelson Lee turned the conversation ir1to other 
directions. Nothing ,,-ra; said about the i~eal 
object of this party until the dinner '\\"as o,·er, 
and until they i1nd all congregated in the 
comfortable library. Soft lights ,vere glo,,ting 
here, and a big fire ""as blazing in the old• 
fa.shioned grate. 

'' I guess yott boys are just burning to talk 
of the treasure, eh?'' said his lordship dr~1l)", 
as he stood with his back to tho blaze. " I · 
wish I could be as enthusiastic as you. But 
I',,.e seen a good de~l of t~e world, lads, and 
I've had some grie,rous disappointments. I 
don't intend to be disappointed tl1is time. 
That's why I've practically made up my mind 
tliat the Edgemoro treasure will never be 
recovered.'' 

'' But, dad, ,1 ou haven't heard!" said Skeets 
~ . 

breathlessly. '' Oh, shucks! I',·e been ,vant-
ing to tell you ever since vle arri,·ed, bttt 
nobody ""ould let me speak. ~Ir. Lee has got 
the whole manuscript .. ') 

The earl nea.rlv dropped l1is cigar. 
'' You must be mistaken, lad!'' he 3aid 

hoarsel~"- '' Those people a.t Moat Hollo,v--'' 
'' Ivlr. Lee too'k it from them,'' interrttpted 

Skeets. '"' Oh, it ,,·as one of the neatest tl1i11gs 
you ever heard of.'' 

Nelson Lee laughed, and, ,vitho11t delay, 
he expln.ined ho,v the manuscript had come 
into his possession. Lord Edgemore's "·hole 
manner changed; l1e became flushed, his eyes 
glowed, and he examined the· manuscript 
almost fev·erishly. 

'' This is diff crent, '' ·he said. '' Yes, with 
this manuscript in our possession, the whole 
situation is altered. Yes, yes, I see l Tho 
page which Handforth found fits in here. 
Exactly r Don't you think we'd better read 
it, l\fr. Lee?'' 

'' It would not be a bad idea;'' laughed Lee. 
'"' Couldn't you read it out, sir, so that ,ve 

could all hear?'' asked Handforth cagerl)~. 
They "·ere all fired by the thot1ghts of ttn• 

earthing the treasure, And they could see that 
Lord Edgemoro himself was beginning to 
share some of their enthusiasm. 

Lord Edgemore and Lee sat at the desk 
side by side; they ,vent over the pages of 
faded hand,vriting carefully, and the boJ·s 
gathered round, ,vatching. and listening . 

. '' This is , bad,'' commented Lee after some 
time. '' I 1m afraid ,vo ,vere ""rong about that 
separate page.'' 

~, Wrong, sir?'' asked Handforth quickly. 
'' Do you mean tho one I f Ottnd-the page 
with the pla11 on it?'' 

''Yes,'' replied Lee. ''I had belie,·ed-and 
I think tl1e c.rooks l1ad the same idea-that 
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------

EverybodJ searched for the book which would 
give them the key to the lost Edgemore 
treasure. A sudden ery came from Skeets. 
'' Look J I've found it I '' he exclaimed 

eagerly. 

t l1at page cont.aine<l t.l1e key to t 110 cipl1er. 
Bt1t st1ch is not the· case. 'fhcre is nothi11g 
l1ere to lead us to the trt1th. '' 

'' Then-then we can't read it at all?'' asl\ccl 
Skeets, in dismay. 

The spirits of all the boys were dampened. 
N clson Lee's announcen1ent disturbed them. 

'' \Vo can read everything that Captain 
Ht1mphrey has written, bt1t that does not 
1nean a great deal," said Lord Edgemore, 
Jlt1rsing his lips. '' So fia.r as I can make 01.1t, 

the whole tl1ing is a rambling account of Cap­
tain Ht1mphrey's ,ro)"'age. '11here are certain 
ref ere11ces to treast1re-to sea-chests, and so 
f orth-bt1t ns for any directions, tl1ey a.re 
co1npletely lacking. Once or t,vice, too, tl10 
Traitor's Lodge is mer1tioned. Btlt it is all 
, .. cry in vol vecl-a.11d ,-ery cliffict1lt to tln(ler­
stancl. '' 

_, 

l1a11tl, \VC 111aj· 11it !!})011 it ,vitl1i11 11ralf an 
l1ottr. '' 

lie ,vent lJacl~ to the desk, a11d 011ce agai11 
lie ex:ami11cd tho plan arid that era bbecl, 
fa,{lcd l1a11cl,vriting. ...t\fter a. fc,v 111i11'Jtes, 
110,vc,~cr, tl1e dctccti ve rose to J1is f cet, 
sl1aking }1is l1ead. 

'' Tl1is is all cxt.rc111elJ· puzzling," 110 ~n-itl, 
f ro,vning. '' If only ,ve cot1lcl ,g·et tl1e 
cl11e. One moment," he added, as a 
stldden t-l1ol1g11t str11ck 11i1n. '' B,y James ! I 
,vo11der-- Let n1e look at tl1at first ~l1ect 
aga.in, Lorcl Eclgc111ore. '' 

IIe took it, a11cl t.l1crc "·as a nc,,'t glenrn i11 
11is c,·cs. .. 

CHAPTER 18. 
Skeets' Discovery! '' G ec ! Does t.hat 111can t.l1at ,ve sl1an't get 

t11e treast1re, dad?'' asked Skeets. '' II..-\ T is it, gt1,r'11or?" as keel Xi l)l)er 
<111ick ly. llis father aid not reply. Nclso11 Lee ,vas 

frowning as he reacl. 11hen l1e rose to his 
f cct, a.nd, ligl1ti11g his 1~•i1)c, 11e pacecl ttp n11<l 
llo,vn. 

"Tl1ere is son1ctl1ing 1nore in t11is, '' ho 
saicl after a ,vl1ile. "\Ve oa.nnot expect to 
})rogrcss very rnpiclly, boys. W c n111st alw.nj'ts 
ren1e111ber that Capt1<'tin Ht1mphrcy had 
lti<lden a.n enormOtlS fortt1ne, and. l1e took 
extraordin,ary pains to keep the hiding-place 
a secret. E,,.cn in his directions as to the 
si~tlation of tl1at hicling-place, he maintainecl 
l11s cat1tion. It 111ight tak~ days to discover 
tl1e kc:y to this ciy)l1cr-a11d :yet, 011 t.11c otl1cr 

"It 111ny· lJ~ 11otl1i11g, '' re11li«"\ll 
I .. cc. '' B11t it st.rikcs 1ne tl1at 

tl1erc i~ somct11ing ~ig11ificant i11 this q tl~<'r 
bit of doggerel ,1 erse. '' 

'' Q11cer ?'' rP.peatcc.l Lore] Erlge111orc. 
,~ Slightly n1orbid, . perl1a1Js

1 
bt1t I clo11 't src 

tl1a t it is q11cer." 
'' I • . l t1 t . . t 1s qt1cer 1n t 1e sense .. 1.a 1 t 1 s a p11a-

rcntly placed at tl10 comn1encc:111~1lt of tl1e 
111a.nt1script ,vitl1ot1t reason,'' c~la.i11e(l I~~e-. 
'' \Vl1y is it t.l1ero at all? There is no f 11rtl1Pr 
rcfero11ce to it-a11cl no logical roa.::011 ,Yh:r it 
sl1011 lcl ha ,·e l)ecn ,vritt<'-n at all .. , 
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The first page of tl1c old n1a11uscrir1t ,vas 
t-o,-ercd, .at tl1c top, ,vitl1 a lot of ornttn1c11t.n.l 
scrol) ,vork. There ,, ere tl1e \Yards, in 
})ri11tcd characters, ,vit 11 1nan:y flot1rish(\s­
"' Spn11isl1 'l~roa.:.;ure. '' Beneat l1 tl1is ,vcrc the 
ft1rth0r \Yards: '' 1\ Record of tl1c ,-ro:yngc of 
CaJ)tai11 II tt1111)l1re)? llossiter." 

,.l,l1c accotl11t ,vl1ieh follo,verl ,v·,as a11 in­
,·ol ve(l narrative, n11d i ~ n1ight ,vcll J1a \"O 

IJce11 a 111cro aceou11t of Capt.n.i11 Ht1111pl1rcy's 
trr1,·cls. }Jut if tl1is ,vas actttallJ· tt1c case, 
,v 11~· l1a cl Ca fJbai11 liu1n1)l1rc:y· taken st1cl1 
{)ai11s to h idc the n1a.nuseri1)t? llidclcn s0111c• 

\Yl1cre ,Yit bin this c!L1msil)"-\Yrittcr1 !-3tor:y ,vas 
.. t11otl1cr storjT-givi11g tl1e hidi11g-placc of tl1e 
trcasttrc. Lee- ,vas conv·inccd of tl1is. 

'' Of cottl'"SC it doesn't,'' a.greed I ... ottl Eclrre. 
more. '' IteallJr, Skeets, I ,, .. ish ~·ou ,voultl~1·t 
get 111c .all J t1n1py like t.l1is. ,, 

'' I'1n ,vonclering if it ""ould bo profitalJlo 
to cxan1ir1c tl1eso raro , .. olt1n1es on YOLtr 

library· sl1elv-cs ?'' nskcd Lee, as }1c ,,·alkccl 
rot1ncl. ''Yott l1a ,·o so1nc arr1azi 11g 1 ,.. firtc 
liter.nr~· trc.asurcs l1cre. Lord Edg·e111orc." 

II is lorclsl1i }J sl1rttggcd. 
" It l . '' l . ·I . I '' I · n1 a ranc 1cr, sir, 1c sa Il s1111p ) .. , 

do11'."t kno,\' n1ucl1 alJottt old literat,urc. 1'o 
n1 v 111 i 11 rl t l 1 e ,. I oo k like a. f tis t v Io t of o l cl 

-• V ~ 

rt1l)l>isl1. '' 
S k (•et s , , ·.a s a 1 r 11 o ~ t cl n r, e i 11 g i n 11 i s ex cit e. 

mc11 t . 

i\ncl 11e ,vas })nrticularlJ" i11tercsted in tl1e COMING NEXT WEDNESDAY! 
four l i 11es of cloggcrel ,v hicl1 a.p1Jcarctl at tho 
to1J of tl1c actttial 11arrati,·e: 

'' T /1 e ·n i (I I, t is lJ lack and still ; 
The cllurcl1yarcl lays r1!1c{tcl; 
Tl,e sll,allO·ll' ,;n. tile lo1il:'I J,;/l ,■ 
(ti r cs l) ea c e u. 1l to t ll e .z call. ~ ' 

" H ' 111 ! It is cc rt ~ti 11 I~~ r> tl z z 1 in g, ' ' s a i cl 
r .. ortl Edger11orc. ,, As }"Oll sa~y, l\Ir. Lee, 
tl1ere is 110 , .. ialicl rcaso?1 for con1n1er1ci11g the 
111a11t1~cri1)t ,vitl1 tl1at. atrocious }Jiccc of 
,·0rsc. '' 

'• ·TI1e ,·ery crt1ditJ,' of it is st1ggcsti,·e," sa;cl 
Lee. '' It seems to 111e tl1at it migl1t. l1idc 
so111ctl1 i ng else-some inner n1ea11i11g. Ot l1cr• 
\Yise, ,,·h~y sl1ot1lcl Captai11 Ilt1n1phrcy ha,,.c 
\Yrittc11 it nt all 1'' 

E kcet.~ ,vas ,val king tlp anc_l do,vn ,,ritl1 a 
lool, of co11cc11t.ratio11 on his ftacc. 

" ' Tl-10 11ight is black and still; tl1c cl1ttrch­
\·a rcl la\~s ai1end--' Gee! I've nc,·cr hc,arcl 
' ., 
tl1at rl1J·n1e before, but tlicrc's somctl1ing 
11bo11t it that seems rcminiscc11t of somctl1ing 
else. Nol\\ ,vl1cre l1ave I heard-- No, I 
n111st 1Jc ,vtong, I gt1ess. '' 

'' De> J·ou tl1i11k tl1c trc.ast1rc is 1-)uried i11 
t be oltl cht1rchJ·ard, sir?,, askell IIa11dfortl1 
:-~agcrly·. 

H IIardl)·," rcJJlied Lee, slla,kir1g l1is }1cacl. 
'' No~ ,,re n1t1st look n1orc closelJ· into tl1is 
rl1)·n1c. The line ,vl1ich i11trigues 1ne n1ost is 
tl1e third 011c-' Tl1c sl1aclo,Y on tho lonclv 

" l1ill.' \Vl1at l1ill? And ,vhat sl1aclo,v? A11cl 
if tl1e nigl1t is blacl,, 110,v could tl1crc be a 
sl1:ado,v at all?'' 

'' Th.at's fu11ny, '' said Ni1)pcr ,vith a start. 
'' I 1ncan, tl1osc t,vo ,,rorcls-' Black ' and 
'Sl1ado,v.; \"\To cl1aps ha,re been talking a lot 
aLot1t tl1e Black Sha<lo,v~ but l\'"C meant--" 

'' .J 1imping _gee!'' ~;clled Sl{ects cxcitedl:y. 
,: Reall:y\ 1nJ7' ho}·,'' protested his f atl1cr. 

"\'
7 hat on earth--'' 

'' Dad-dnd !'' gasped SkQot.s, t1is · eJ·cs 
l1lazing. '' Dor1't )"Ou· ren1emlJer? I 1Jc1icve 
,,·c ",·c got it! Those t,-vo ,vords-' Black ' 
and ' Sliadow.' Mr. Lee is right! The,·'re 
the t,vo ,v·ords \\·hich arc im1)ortant in t.hat 
, .. crs0. Tl10 Black Sl1ado,,.r ! If ·vot1 look 
carefttll~", .rou can sec tl1at tl1e oti'1cr ,,·ords 
do11~t n1can an,·thing.'1 

'' Tlia t cloes .. not 11eces~.ia ri1 ,? fol lo,,· "·oung 
' ' ' . 1 I tl ... ' .J t1n~ sn1c ~ce gc-n J·. 

-•-•.-. 

..... ' . -... - ' -...... . 
. : : :;~~:~: ~ =~~~:~::::: 
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'' Please !ister. to ine, sir ! '' lie said, grab .. 
bing Nelson Lee b)r t.l1c arm. Yot1',·e hit it 
ag_ain ! Y 011 sa:y· tl1a t t l1cro n1i7ht l,c son1e­
tl1111g on tl1c-sc uld 5}1el,·cs. \\' ell, tl1ere is 
s0111et l1i11g. 'l,l1n t I S "' l1a t I' ,·o bec11 t rJr i11g to 
tell )?Ott. A ,,·cclr or t-~ro ago, \Yl1en (lad and 
I ,Ycrc going o,·er tl1esc bool{s, ,,Tc fot111d a. 
manuscript ,·ol111nc. l1ttndreds a11d l1undrccls 
of ~"'ears old. Do ~ ot1 kno,v, ~ir, it ,vas 
actt1nll)~ ,~·rittcn bs· a Friar of St. Fr(111cis. ') 

'' \1' cry. ii1tcrcsti11g, Skeets, bt1t--'' 
'' Shttcks ! Do listen, sir,'' said Skccr~. 

'' Tl1ink of it-a ,·olu111e ,vritte11 lrr a friar 
of t.l1e old n1onasterJr. Tl1Ja.t 111 llSt li,a ,·e bcctl 
before St. Fra11k's ,, .. as cv·en a scliool. St. 
Frank's ,,ras n,a1ned ~ f tcr the .~11onaster~·, 
,,·as.n't it, sir?'' 

'' Of cot1rsc, ,. ng-reecl Lee. 
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'' \Vell, sirh that book I an1 talking abot1t 
is called 'T e Black Shadow ' I No,v, what 

• 7 '' l1a,·e yot1 got to say, sir 
Lee looked at him hard. 
'' Show me that book. Skeets!'' J1c said, 

and there was a ,vorld of tenseness in }1i3 
• 

\"OlCC. 

CHAPTER 19. 
The Key to the Edgemore Treasure l 

E VERYBODY was excited now. 
Skeets had certainly sprung a bomb­

shell. Considering the nature of that 
doggerel ,,.erse, and the inclt1sion of 

'' PIRATE'S TREASURE I'' 
By E. S. BROOKS. 

Nipper & Co. all set for the great treasure­
bunt I 

Armed with picks and shovels, they dig 
for the hidden fortune of Lord Edgemore's 
pirate ancestor. 

Digging tor It, too. Is Professor Zingrave. 
Ruthlessly, be attempts to prevent·· his 
rivals from .winning tbe race, little realising 
that his plot Is to be the means of Nipper & 
Co. 's ulUmate suecess I 

Don't miss this Intensely exciting yarn. 
Treasure-hail ting thrills for the Chums ol 
St. Frank's and for YOU, too I 

, 

' ' THE CIT~ OF GOLD I '' 
You've already had a taste or Herbert 

Ford's magni0eent adventure story, and 
now you're waiting for more. Next week's 
instalmeni Is more gripping than ever. 

••HANDFOBTB'S WEEKLY!" 

'' S M I L·E R S I!!~ 
Another bateh of prizes won bJ readers 

In this feature nex1 Wednesday. 

ORDER IN ADVANCE! 

those two fatcf ul words, tl1e discovery of a 
boo!, called "The Black Sl1iado,v '' was cer• 
ta.inly significant. 

'!,here -was a ,vild scran1ble; ever:ybody was 
searching at once.. Lord Edgemore himself 
\Vas as keen as the boys-. It was Skeets 
,vl10 found the volume, and it proved to be 
a sadly musty and dilapidated affair. But 
Nelson Lee discovere·d, soon enot1gh., that jt 
,v as intact. 

The volume itself ,vas of a religious 11aturt) 
-as was to be expected, ·considering thaat ~t 
,vas ,vritte.n by. a- friar. , None of · tl1c 
seiLrchcrs was interested in the text of t.l1c 
book, ho,vev•jr. ·. · -

'~ 'I,his ,vriting, so i11tcresting i11 itself, 
n1ust ha,.re been qt1ite old even i11 Captain 
lfu111phrcy's da~1,'' said Lee, after a brief 

inspection. " Weil, ,,·e l1a ve progressecl so 
far. No,,r ,ve n1l1st try to find ot1t j11st llO\V 
tl1is book iaff ects Humph1·ey's n1a11t1scL·i1)t. :, 

'' I oan' t see how it can affect it. at all,'' 
said Lord J~dgemore l1elplessly. '' Tl1ere~s 
absolute!)' no connection. In !act, I beii,~v·e 
th~t ~vc're 011 a ,vrong traiJ. It is merely a 
co1nc1dence--'' 

"No; there is a defi11ite co11nection4 '' i11-
terr11pted Lee. "I have an idea that ,vc· sl1all 
discover that Httmphrcy was a ct11111i11g 
rog11e. Let's get do,vn to it.'' 

S01nething of interest ttirned ttp at once. 
No sooner had they started a carefLtl exn111-
ination of the friar's book than tl1e)r sa,v 
that certain ,vorcls, at irrcgt1lar intcr,·als. 
,vero t1nderscored. 'l1he original ,vriting of 
the old friar ,,?as faded, bttt legible eno11gh, 
and tho underscoring had bee11 do11e ,,'titl1 
an ink ,vl1ich had r1ot lost its colo11r so 
much; tl1ercforc tl1e 1111derlining stood ottt 
tJrominentl:y·. 

'' This n1t1st be the real 1ncssage, st1rel:y ? '' 
~aid tlie earl eagerly. '' Tl1eso 11nderli11c,l 
,vords, liftccl f rorr1 the rest of text, ,vill pro-
bably con,·e:r a message '' 

'' I l1ardl~· tl1ink ~o, '' interrupted Lee. 
'' That ,vo11Jcl be far too simple. ..~11ybocl.)' 
opening this book ,vot1ld at once 11ote tho 
11nderscoring, and tl1en the reading of t 110 

111essage ,vot1ld be cl1ild's play. No,,,, let us 
seo. ' Hea ,ren-bttt-11ot,,·ithstandi11g-1Je1 ic,·e 
-n1ercy-it-,vord-trutl1.' Yott sec, it is 
j t1st so m11ch jumble. It cannot 111ea11 an:r· 
tl1 ing. '' 

'' Tl1en n"J1y are the words t1nderlineu, 
sir?'' a.sked Nipper. •· 

' ' In order to t1ndcrstn.nd that, I tl1i11k ,, .. c 
n1t1st l1ave a look at C!aptai11 Ht1111pl1re:y's 
manuscript ag.ai11,'' said Lee, ,,rho ,,·as 110,v 

tl1orot1ghly aro11sed. 0 lf this friar's book: is 
connected, ,vo shall soon discover tl1c 
connection.'' 

Ht) commc11cec1 reading Captai11 Ilt1111-
phre~"'s n1an11script: 

''' Of 111j,. ,·o:yagil1g· out to tl1c great 
ocean I s11,all say little. Bt1t let it be 
11nderstoo~l that in one Spanish to,Y11 tJ1e. 
,vall ,vas of crttde stone and of le11gt}1 ft1ll 
eight~, :varcls. When I sailed fartl1er into 
tJ1e ,vest I ""as t.hen fortunate enougl1 
to 1nark :a 111ost ,vondrous tree.' 

'' Yott ,,Till notice that it is all disjoi11tecl 
a11d scra.pp3.r, '' remarked Lee, fro,v11i11g. 
'' Witl1out any " .. arning, he jumps f ro111 tl1c 
,,·all of a Spanish town, and then refers to 
somo tree. It may be, of course, that tl1c 
1nan was a poor scholar-and that cot1lcl be 
easily understood, since in those dal'S the 
great majorit•:)', of people could neither read 
11or write. But it- · seem8 . to me-- One 
n1inute l By James! Why on eartl1 didn't 
I think of it before?'' 

He turned qt1ickly to the friar's hook, a11(l 

gla11ced at the front r·age. 
'' Count tl1ese ,vords, Nipper,'' l1e sai<l. 

'' \Vhich is the first t111der-lincd ,vord? '' 
Nipper carefully eot111ted. 
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'' The t'\\·c·1t)'· f ot1rth,-·1 he &aid. 
'' Tho t,,·,~ni.y-fourth,'' mu rm tired Lee, 

rapiclly cou11ting the words on the mnnu ... 
script.. "1-Iallo l ·This· is interesting, at. least. 
1'he t,vcnty-rottrth ,vord here is ' ,vall.' 
No,v the nex.t, Nipper-the next underlined 
""o rd.'' 

'' 'l'hcre are t\vo, sir,'' said Nipper. '' The 
ninth and tenth after the first one.'' 

'' T~o ni~,th and te?th, '' repeated Lee, 
counting. Yes, the ninth and tenth ,vords 
here are ' eighty )"ards.' We're getting on, 
Lord Edgemore. It begins to read sense. 
You see? Wall, eighty yards.'' 

'' Upon 1ny soul !'' gasped Lord Edgemoro. 
'' You-you mean that if ,ve go t,hrough this 
book and the manuscript in conjunction, and 
find tho corresponding words,-- But let mo 
think. The underlined words in the friar's 
~ook must b .. e f ollo,ve_d, and the. correspond­
ing words 1n Captain Humphrey's mant1-
script ,vill read into the actua.l directions to 
the treast1ro ?'' 
.. '' That seems to be tl1e case,,, said Lee. 

At least, ,ve are rnaking progress. No,v 
Nipper, the next undet·lincd ,vord, please: 
counting f ram those la.st two.'' 

'' The seventh.'' 
'' l 1he ,vord here is ' ,vest,' '' 11oddcd Lee. 

'' Go on-the next.'' 
'' The third.,, 
'' And the next. ' 1 

''The fourth-and the fourth aga,in. '' 
''We've got it,'' said Lee l1is voice full 

of satisfaction. ,. Don't you uiidcrstand, Lord 
Edgcmorc? Listen to this-' Wall, eighty 
yards ,,,est, tl1cn mark tree1

--' '' • 

'' Y~s, )·cs, of course,'' said t.!1e earl in 
agitntion. '' It is amazing ! '' 

'' Go on, sir !'' exclaimed Ilandforth. 
'' l\fy dc1at chap, there's no frantic h11rr,,. '' 

sn1ilcd Lee. c, We seem to ha,·e got tl1c k~y 
no,, .. , and tl10 rest "'"ill be n1ercly a matter 
of painstaking , 111ork. You sec, without the 
key book, Captiain Jiumphrey's n1anuscript 
is absolutely t1seless. It ,voL1ld. be aln1ost 
~1npossible to pick out the t~·ue message. In 
Just tl~e so.me 1vay tho friar's book ,vith 
its undorlined word;, is of no t1s0 at ali. 'l,he 
two 111ust be put together. Now ,ve oon 11ncler­
st.and the meaning o~ t~nt doggerel verse, at 
the commencement. It 1s the clue to the kcy­
book. '' 

'' You \\'ere right abottt Capta,in I-I 111nphrey 
~cing cunning, sir,'' ~aid Skeets breathlessly. 

Gee ! \Vhoever ,,Tot1ld ha,~e- tl1ottO"l1t of a 
,vhceze like that?'' 

0 

N clson Lee closed both th~ manttscript and 
the book, and placed one on the top of tl1e 
otl1ct. · 

.. No,y, · 1. : tl1~1k, 
1 

,,,e~ll .gq·. b.ack . to St. 
Frank'sr1~ he said ealBlly. -.- -,: .. ; 

''Oh 1u.: ··· · ·· , •,·--~ I' •· ' ' ' 

It ,vns a sl1out of disa.pp0i11tm.ei1t. 
. "It is ,getting 't'ery 1:ear to bed-ti n1e '' said 

Lee ,vitl1 a smile. '' Tl1ere is 110 ~arthly 
r~ason, ,,~hy ~"OU boys should l)e t1p half tl10 
night.'' 

'' Bttt it ,,?on't take- all tl1at time, sir,'' 
protested Handforth. 

'' It will at least take t.\\"'O or tl1rec l1011r~ ,, 
replied ~elson Lee. '' Lord Edgcmore 0..:;1,l 
I can q u1 te co1nf art.ably ma11age tl1is Ii t t le 
task. I am going t,o suggest, Lord Edge. 
more, that ~~ou should come along ,vith us 
Tl1en. ,ve can go into this 'quietly in th~ 
secl11s1on of n1J" stL1dy .• , 

'' \Vhy 11ot sta.}r l1ere, ifr. Lee?'' oskcd tho 
earl. ,. The lJO}"S can retttrn to Et. Fra11k's 
,vi thout ~rou. '' 

'' Y cs, tJerhaps it ''"0~1ld be as ,veil,'' .agreed 
I"ee. '' 1~hnnk ~·ot1. I will.'' 

'' There 1n:n.y be intcrr11ptions o.t tl10 
school,'' said t-110 earl significa11tl:v. '' Those 
infernal people ha,-e atta.ckcd ~ ~-ou more 
than once--'' 

And it ,, .. as at that moment that tl1c ligl1ts 
,vent ot1t. 

CHAPTER 20. 

The Figures in Black I 

C RASH! 
Before nn)"hodJ" cottld utter an ex­

clan1ation, or 1110, ... e nn inch, tl1~re 
came a de, .. astating crash from tl-uJ 

,vindo,v•:- '1,hc glass splintered in\\"ards, 
clattering 11oisil~ .. to tho floor. At tl1c snmo 
n1oment the door burst open and t,,,.o 
shado,vy figt1res entered. 

'l',,To n1ore cottld ho ·seen framed in tho 
,,,indo,,1". Like miniature searcl1light beams, 
four dazzling electric torches concentr.ntcd 
their light tt}lOn the t ,vo tncn and the school­
bovs. 

,"', Hands 11p-c,·cr)·body· !'' rapped out ,. 
strange ,·oicc. 

The stir prise \\?as C'omplete. 
'' Yo11-Lee !'' "·cnt or. tl1e ,·oice sltarply. 

''Up ,vith them ! 1\-Irtkc one false n10,~c, and 
you'll be dro})pod c1cad ! '' 

Nclso11 Lee's l1ands ,, .. ent t1p \Yit.l1ot1t l1csi-
tation. 

'' ObeJ", boys-J·ot1, too Lord Edgen1ore !'' 
he said, his ,-oiee f ttll of urgency·. '' ,,r c are 
o.t a hopeless disadv·a11tage. '' 

Some of tl10 bo)"S half-expected Lee to 
leap into action. The detccti,·c had a.n at1to­
matic pistol in his pocket, bt1t. l1e kne,v that 
to reach for it "·ottld mean clooth. Thero 
,,,as no escaping fron1 tl1osc bonms of light. 

And behind them lie cottld just glimpse 
the four blaclc-go,vned figures-covered so 
completely tl1nt c, .. cn t.heir f.a.ces and hands 
were hidden. Each held a pistol in hi.s 
hand. 

Lee was tl1inking qtticklJ". Tl1ese mrn 
must have been on tl1c V."atcl1-they had seen 
Lee and tl1c boys arri,·e; since tl1en thcv 
probably l1ad been liste11ing ontside tho 
\\'indo,,,.s. No,,, tl1ey l1ad gained an entrJ·. 
There ,,,c.re ,·er:y f e,v ser,·ants at tl1e castle­
and tl1ese· had eitl1er been dealt ,,,itl1, or tllcY 
knew 11otl1ing of ,,·hnt \\,as t.aking place. · 

~ee blan1ed ~imsclf for being sttrprised in 
this ,va:r ; but 1t had ne,-er occttrrcd to hirn 
that tl1e crooks ,,·ot1ld take st1ch a desilcrn to 
risk as this At Edgcmorc Castle, Lee l1ad 
felt tl1at· lie ,\·as snfc (rom any attack. 



'l'HE 1\lELSON LEE LIBRARY 

One of tl1e black £gt1res 111oved forward, 
and Skeets uttered a er)·. For t.he 1nan had 
~eached tl1e clesk, a11d wit.Ji ono movement 
he J1ad seized ~he precioi1s manuscript and 
the j t1st-ias-prec1ot1s ,·olun1c. 

"Dad 1" shot1tcd Skeets. '' They're taking ,, 
,, Httsh, lad !'' warned l1is fatl1cr. '' Wo 

J . ,, 
can clo not 11ng, 

Handf orth e1nitted a sound like an ovcr­
hca ted boiler, and lie took a half .. ]urching 
step f or,vnrd. 

"Stand ,our ground, liandforth, '' con1-
ina11ded Lee sharply. '.' Steady yourself 1 '' 
· &~nd Handforth, gulping, obeyed. 

!11 a moment the black figure had gone­
passing ottt throttgh the window, 

.. Stand just ,vhere yo1t are,'' commanded 
0110 of tho att.ackers. '' Thank you, gcntle-
111e11. Tl1e litt]e interlLtde is over. We are 
goi11g-bt1t I mttst warn :yo11 that jf :you show 
,To11rselves at the door·, or at the ,vindo,v, 
~ve ~11.all firo.'·" 

Tl1cy backed tl1cir ,vay 011t, still concentra t­
i11g their lights upon the little party. Tl1cn, 
at a sharp ,vord, the two men at the door 
flt111g themsel,Tes suddenly throt1gh, pulled 
the door after them, ~nd locked it. 'rhose 
at the ,vindo,v leapt, a11d as they did so their 
torches ,vere extinguished. 

'' Qt1ick-after tl1em !'' yelled ekects. 
'' No-do11~t n1o·ve !'' ordered Nelson Lee. 

.a_'!he boys stood l1elpless-utterly miserable 
ond dismayed. Then, soon afterwards, they 
l1ca.rd the faint pt1rring of a motor--car 
engi11e. It ,,,.ns Nelson Lee who strode to 
tl1e ,v indo,,~ ; in the distance he could see 
the ligl1ts of the car. It was rapidly gather­
ing speed. 

'' It's a pity, bt1t tl1ey l1ad t1s con1plete]y at 
t11cir 1nercy,'' said the detecti,·e regretfttlly. 
'' N'o,v ,ve can see lflbot1t son1e ]ights. The 
rog11cs J1ia ,.,.e gone.'' 

"~\11d ,,·o did 11othi11g to stop them,'' 
groaned Hand£ orth. '· Oh, Mr. Lee l '' 

"\Vhy so reproacl1f ttl, Hand forth?'' asked 
Lee. '' Did you expect sometl1ing better of 
ll1C ? '' 

''Yes, sir, I did!'' bt1rst out Handforth. 
"Yott did nothing at all! You let them grab 
tl1ose tl1ings and get a ,vay. '' 

'' For t.he simple reas~n, Handforth, that I 
desired to live and I wanted the rest of yott 
to li've, too,'' replied Lee, his voice becom• 
i11g sharp. ''You do not seem to understand 
that tl1ose men ,vere in grim earnest. There 
,vere fot1r auto111atic pistols trained upon us, 
a11d it ,,Tas tot1cl1-a.nd-go ,v hethcr those pistols 
,verc fired or not.'' 

CHAPTER 21. 

Nelson Lee is Not Downhearted!-. . . . . 

T O Lord Erlg~n.1orc and Skeets- 'it was a 
terrible blow ... 

Jttst at the 1non1ent ,vhen the key 
. to tl1c treast1re had been ,vithin their 

grasp, it. ,vas ,vrc~tcd from them. The enemy 
l1atl tritl111J)l1cd. 

When the lights ,vere restored-tl1ey had 
been fused-there ,vas a good deal of ex­
citement in the library. 

" S th. ' d f ', ome 1ng s got to be 011e, o cot1r~, 
said Handforth, his eyes glooming. '' \Vl1y 
shottldn,t wo return the raid? \Vhat's tl10 
1natter with going do,vn to Moat Hollo,v in 
force-the ,vhole Remove, say? \Ve'll brook 
ot1r ,vay in, and we'll--" 

''You'll do nothing of the sort, Hand­
forth, '' interrupted Nelson Lee. ''Have you 
forgotten that I'm present?'' 

'' Oh, rats, sir I I don't lool{ t1po11 you as 
111y headmaster now,'' 98.id Ha.11dfortl1 reck­
lessly. '' Yot1're-you're one of t1s ! And 
~yot1're just as n111ch i!} this ad,,.c11ture a5 all 
of 11s. Yo11're not going to let tl1ose crooks 
get a,,~ay ,·fitl1 this, are you?'' 

'' The one consolation, as far as I ca11 see, 
is that ,ve no,v definitely kno,v that tl1e t1·ea-­
st1ro oan be i eached, '' remnrkecl I.,orcl Edgc­
n1orc. '' I will confess that I l1ad al111ost con­
,·inccd myself that there "~as no pos~ibilit:}" of 
getting at that Spanish Gold, bttt 110,v I a111 
beginning to hope.,, 

h What's the good of J1opi11g, dad?'' 
groaned Skeets. '' Those crooks are goi11g 
to get that gold.'' 

'' They l1a ,·en't got it :}?et.," said Kipper. 
'' Bt1ck llp,. old man. Tl1e gtt\r'nor ,vill do 
something. JJ 

Both Lord Edgen1ore 0.11d S){eeis ,vcro 
looking eagerly at Nelson Lee . 

'' I'm 110 magician;" said tl1e rlctccti ve 
,vit.11 a smile. '' These people are ,;--cry 
clever; we have no proof of tho i(le11tit:v of 
the men ,vho raided t1s a short ti111c ago.'' 

The bo,·s stared. • 
'' No proof, sir?'' repeated Ni1Jper. '' But 

isn't it obvious that they ,~lerc rliose ratters 
from Moat. Hollow?'' 

,. It is not ob,,.iot1s at all," replied Leo 
qltietly. 

'' \Vh,at ! '' 
'' 1,11c n1e11 ,vcre cntircl:y clothecl i11 JJlack 

go,vns, and it was impossible to recognise 
tl1em," co11tinued the dctecti,·e. '' I will 
agree tl1at a.II the circL1mstanccs poi11t to the 
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~I\Ioat llollo,v people being rcspon,ible. But 
that's not proof. If I ,vcrc to take this story 
to tl1c pol ice, nnd aslc for a ,varr.ant against 
Dr. Ragozin and his hoLtschold, I shottld bo 
lat1gl1ed at.,, · 

,, 1,lle guv'nor's rigl1t, }rOtl cl1nps, '' said 
Nipper. '' You can't get ,varrants to arres~ 
people t1nless there is IJrctt.y strong c\·idence 
ngainst tl1er11. '' 

'' And c, ... cn if ""e obtained the necessary 
,Yarritnt, of what good ,vould it be?'' went on 
Lee. .. A raid on ~Ioa,t llollow v;ould be 
11ttcrl)r useless. After ,vhat has hapflE:'ncd, we 
can be certain that. tl1e crooks ,vill be on the 
,vatch. :1\. raid cot1ld not be mado ,vithout 
t.heir l1aving fLtll warning, and b:t tl1e time 
the police got i11to thQ l1ottse, the n1.n.nt1script 
'\\·otald be conca~led. And ,,,hat tl1en? Tho 
crooks ,vottl<l l1a,~c the lq.ugh on lts, the police 
,vould Lo disgusted ,vith tts, and the sittaation 
,vould bo c,-rcn \\~orsc than before, si11ce we 
should ha l'O sho,vn our ha11d. '' 

Lord Edgernorc sh:uggcd helplessl_y. 
'' Tl1e11 ,vc can do 1,othing? '' lie a~kcd. 

• 
'' I diclr1't s11y that.," replied Lee crisplJT. 

"\Vo ca11 do .. t great deal, Lord Eclgemorc. 
Btit, ,vl1i1tever we do, must be done un• 
officially·. I air. a r11a11 ,vho is rcndy to take 
a 11 sorts of rislts-and c,·e11 to trespass 
occasionnlly-so long .as I do not break any 
Jn,v. These ~font Hollo,v people have 
,-i rtually thro,vn do,v11 t~1e gattntl.ct. Well, I 
arn accepting tl1e cl1allcngc:" 

'' Good old gt1,,.lnor I'' mt1rm11rftd Nipper. 
'' Hoo r. , hear l '' 
'''l,l1at's the spirit, l\:fr. Lee!'' 
~, Ratl1cr !'' 
"Tl1cse rogttes need not tlti11k thnt I am 

going to take tl1is lying do,v11, '' continued 
Lee. '' But ,ve need not do nnytl1ing hur• 
ricdl.Y; ,vc neecl t.nkc 110 action to-night.'' 

'' Oh ! " mt1rmt1red Handforth, dis-
~ ppointe<l .. 

'" Tl1at mant1~cri1>t, ond tl1e friar's ,Tolu me, 
nrc perfectly safe," ,ve11t on Nelson Lee. 
'' 'l'heJ,"' nre so ,-alt1able that 01t1· friends of 
Moa.t I-Iollo,v ,vill preser,·o tl10111 ,vitl1 every 
care. It ,vill take tl1em o considerable time 
to clcciphcr tl1at mcssa~e most of the nigl1t, 
in fa.ct. To-morrow, tllC)" ,vill be unable to 
t.nkc any actio11. for they can11ot ·very well 
stnrt d_igg111g for. tl1e treasttrc · in daylight. 
Tl11c1.t g1 ,·es us t1nt1 l to-morro,v night.'' 

''By· Jove, tllc gttv'nor's right tl1cre, )·ou 
cl1n.ps, '' said Nipper eager1.Y. -

... A.nd ,vl1at ,vo need just no,v is ·time,'' 
con tin t1cd Lee ,vi th t hP tttmost coolness. 
",,~ c' 11 let - tl1c crooks tl1ir1k t.J1nt ,,,.c are 
c1azed-1Jailled. We'll rest on our oars for a. 
bit, so to ~penk. I nm not .at all sure that 
t.l1is n1ove of the · enem,l'~s· is ·not all to the 
goo c I . ' ' · . ~ ·: . .- · -. 

"Really,-. Thir. Lee,'' ptotcsfed Lo1•d Edgc-
morc. '· 

cwt' 
Ow1n1 to pressure of space, •• Oar Roand 

Table Talk'' hy the Editor has beea unavoidably 
held oul, but it will appear aa usual next 
Wedne3day. -

''I moan it,'' said tho detecti\~c. ''-Tl1ey 
think tl1ey ha, .. e triumpl1cd--and that is the 
spirit l\'hiob will lead them into a sense of 
false security. They ,,,i]l become too con­
fident. They \\·ill laugh at us1 they ,vill con. 
gratulate themsel,,.cs upon their o,vn clever­
ness. \Vhat is more they will commence 
operations at the first' possible moment, and, 
having located t.hc exact spot ,vherc the 
treast1ro is ht.tried, tl1cy ,vill commence 
digging.'' , 

'' Oh, my hat t '' said Handfortl1. 
'' Let them dig,'' said Lee blandly. '' \Vl1y 

sl1ottldn't thcJ·? After all, digging is hard 
,,,.ork. I see no reason ,vhy these crooks 
shouldn't do the l1ard ,,,.ork, Lord Edge1norc; 
a11d t.hcn ,vc can ~top i11 at tl1c rigl1t 
1nomont. '' 

I.10rd Edgen1orc r0<tred \\ .. ith laugl1tcr. 
'' ll y gos 11 ! '' he · c j a c tt I at ed. '' I hca d n 't 

looked at it in tl1,tt ,vny·, Mr. Lee ! \Ve'll 
get tl1c best of tl1c I ascitls, after all !'1 

I T ,,·as ccrtainlJr a cool sttggestion. Let 
the criminals tak0 all the trouble to 
decipl1er tl1at 111essage; let then1 rack 
t-l1eir l1cads o,·cr tl1osc directions; let 

t.hen1 611d thl' spot wl1cre the treasure ,vas 
bttri~d ; and let there do the digging ! 

"I ,var1t )tOtt to trust me in this matter, 
Lord Edgemorc, ,, said Lee s1noothly. '' I 
shall keep a careful ,.,,,.atch on ifoat Hollow. 
And, at the right moment, I shall be ab~ 
to step in and take action. I gi,·e :you m~" 
word tl1at tho old ]~dgemorc Treas11re will 
be yours-and not theirs.'' 

The earl thrust out his hand. 
'' That's good enot1gh for me, l\Ir. Lee,'~ 

lie said heartily. 
He appreciated the astutc11ess of .Nelson 

Lee's roaso11ir1g, and !1e was, indeed, '' tickletl 
to death '' at the calm oud.acity of the dctcc­
ti\·e's proposal. 

But the boys had ideas of their o,,·n. 
Handfortl1 started blt1rting ot1t sometl1ing 

bt1t Chttrch and McClure managed to silc11ce 
him-after Nipper h:ad gi,Te11 the1n a look. 
Nipper knew '\\·ell enough· that itl the 
presence of Nelson Lee, any objections from 
the Remo,"1tcs would be o,rcrruled. 

''Well, ,vc might as ,vell be getti11g back,'' 
said Lee ,vit.h a smile. '' On tl1e ,,,nole, ot1r 
8\'ening has not been wastecl. It 1night bo 
ad,risablo, Lord Edgemorc, for ·vou to sho,,· 
:yourself in tl1c village to-morro,,,; nnd I ,va11t 
yot1 to look as dejected as :you possib]j, c.a11." 

'' I'll clo n1J· best," pron1ised tl1c earl, 
lat1ghi11g. 

''You, too, Skeets,'' saicl Lee. "A~ for 
:rott bo:ys, ~·ou l1iad better forget iioa t. IIollo,v 
for tl1c tirr1e bei11g. If I require :yottr l1clp 
~lt nny· time, I ,,·ill call t1pon )7 0U. ,, 

Soc;,n after,vnrds tl1ey all went back to St. 
Frank's~ail of thcn1, tliat is, ,,:ith the ex­
ception of ~kccts. He st•al·ed at homo in tl1e 
·natt1rol order of t.l1i11gs. Nelson Lee bado 
the boys good-nigl1t in the Triangle, and 
nfter tl1nt it took tl1c Rcmo,·ites abo11t fifteen 

(C1oncluded on page 44.) 



~irst smashing chapters of our enthralling new African-adventure stor~ 

By 
HERBERT FORD ~, 
~ 

Drums of War l 
''THOSE Salt1kis are 1naking tl1e dicke11s 

of a·ro,v, aren't they, Lttlu ?'' 
'' T11ey are, baas; they are cnjo\·-

ing tl1e1nselves in their· 0\\11n uncouth 
1Ya~~, filJi11g their sto111acl1s with raw meat 
a11d s,,·eet 'taters~ until tl1ey have that de-
111oralised feeling when they can cat no more! 
Pali! 1~~ese nig~ers gi,,.e me tho cully• 
,Yobbles-1f you ,vill pardon tl10 expression 
bnns 'l,0111 l'' ' 

• 

IL 

-,s;:,~ -_,.,---- -- -----~ - s 

~ ····-

The warlike Salulds are 
out for trouble-and Tom 
Cook is in the heart of the 

danger-zone I 

calicoes, beads, gas-pipe g11ns, o.11cl the 
·vario11s odds a11d ends of .0,11 ... t\frica11 trader" s 
stock. 

It had been '.fo1n Cook's o,vn i(lea-tl1is 
trek into tlie ,vilderncss-for of late trade at 
the statio11 on tl1e Zan1besi had bec11 a bit 
slaok, RQd old Phil Cook ,vas getti11g son1e­
"·hat res_tivo and talki11g abottt packir1g l1p 
and get.ting back son1e,vhcre nearer civilisa­
tion. This would not have s11ited To111 011\) 

littlo bit, for he ,va.s a son of tl1e ,vild. Ho 
kne,v a11d Io,1ed every pl1ase of tl1c great ,·eldt 
and forest, and ,vottld l1ave bcc11 ci·a111pc<l to 
death in a to,vn, or even a little '' clorp '' j11 

South Africa. He k11e,v tl1c ,,~iclc ope11 spaces 
and loved them. 

Tl1a ~peaker, a magnificent Zulu, took a 
large p111ch of s11t1ff, and thun1ped his enor-
111ot1s bare cl1cst in utter disdain of the 
savages ,,Tho ,vere •maJking all the noise a,vay 
back tl1ero in tho Zambcsi forest. '' Dad, I reckon it's a case of 'If the n1ol1n-

Tom Cook did a quiet grin to himself. tain ,von't co1ne to l\1a.hon1ct-l1e"ll l1ave to 
L_t1lu the Zt1lu's superior ,va:ys always amused go to t.}10 mountain!' " To111 had Jat1gl1ecl 
h11n, but he knew better than to let the big ,vhen his dad ,vas be,vailing the bad state of 
1nan see him grin; for Lttlu, otherwise Lttlu- trade. '' Tl1erc's dozens of tribes back tl1erc 
kumbt1la, a direct descenda11t of all the chiefs in tho forest \\'ho're too shy to come 011t nncl 
of ZuluJar1d, ,vas a proud ma.n. He cot1Jd look for ,vhnt they want, so it's t1p to t1s to 
l,s~ 111oro long word~ than a good many take it to 'c111. It's· tho ,,~hitc ma11's job to 
'\ ~1te 1ne11, and somct1n1es used them in tl1o push trade and· teach the 11atives ,vhat t he:y 
l'1ght places. - reaJly ,var1t, an_d,. as ,ve've got the goolls to 

Tom Cook ~las the son of a Zambesi trader.- give 'em-for,vard, Coolc & Son! Gee, dad, 
l
1
~o nnd his Zt1lt1 companion had been travel- back. in the. ior-0$t th.ere are tribes ,,·ho'<l just 
ing for ma.ny ,veeks off tl1e beaten track fall over 'emselvcs to grab son10 of ot1r 

opening 1.1p ne,v trade amongst the lessef · Brun1magem goods, and it 'ttcl be <loin' :-en1 
{:n~wn f;ibos_ in tho forests "at the back o' a kindness to oblige 'em! Let's go, dad!" 

~) 011cl ; tribes wh?. ,vo11ld not_ leave ~heir The boy managecl to pcrst1ndo 11is fatl1cr t1 nue_val homes to v1s1t the tradrng ~t~ttons, at last, and with a big trek wag_on, a. team of 
bu~ ,, ~o were perfectly ready and w1Jlmg fo twenty "salted " oxen, and with Lulu and 

ai tcr 1, ... ory, furs, or ,vhat not, for tl1e gat1cly a half-Dt1tch Kafiir as dri,1'er a11cl l1~11r1.y111un, 
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be set out r or the ,~:i!ds on his first tradi11g 
cxpcdit:pn. 

He had dc"Jne ,,,onderfully well, and 110w, 
on their home,vard route,- the big ,vagon 
,vas chock-a-block from end to end ,vith tho 
spoils. There \\"as a ,1'aricd a11d ,·cry ,Talu­
able assortment of elepha11t, t:ippo, and 
rhino tusks, to sa~? 11othing of nt1n1crous 
·' k.arosses '' ( ,vhich is tl1e name for various 
rare skins made up into cloaks as worn by 
the chiefs). In fact, the lad hnd done better 
in his fe,,· ,veeks' trip tl1an his father l1ad 
done at his trading station in as many yearsi. 

No wonder Tom ,,~ns feeling proud a.nd 
l1appj" ns he lay stretched ot1t on a magnifi­
cent kaross, in the shade of the wagon, 
drinking a cup of Hcndr~"l(' s Doer coff ec. 

From the distnnce, i11 tl1e depths of the 
forest, there came a cont.in1101ts drumming 
sound. '' Thr•r-rum, thr-r-rt1m, thr-r-rum ! '' 
He coul<l hear the beat of tom-toms and the 
,veird shrie:kings and ho,vlings of the Saluki 
tribesmen, ,vhosc country 110 ,vas now passing 
through. 

He did 11ot let it dist1.1rb l1im, though he 
knew 110 ,vas going dead against his father's 
orders in coming so far nortl1. Bttt if he 
was 11ot ,vorrJ·ing, HendrJ,.k ,,·as. 'l1l1e Kaffir 
,vouJcl pol(c his shrivelled old face out from 
the tilt of tl10 ,vagon DOY.' a11d again, and 
excl1a.nge mt1ttered comrnents ,vitl1 the big 
Zulu. 

It ,vas common k11owledge that the Salttkis 
"·ere gettin~ ottt of hand. Formerly t.hcy had 
been kept 1n check by iheir ,viso old chief, 
Knlrukalala; bt1t he had died rccentl~T-from 
poison, it was rumoured-and his place had 
been taken by l1is arrogant, tipstnrt nephew, 
who openly proclaimed his enmity towards 
tl1e ,,~hitc men. 

But Tom Cook l1nd heard tl1at tl1c Saltlkis 
had a ,vonderf t1l storo of ivory ,vhicl1 had 
been collecting for n ge11cration, arid l1c ,,,ns 
determined to try nnd do some trade ,vitl1 
the tribe-e\1'cn if thcv· did feel lillo killing . ~ 

,vh1te men! 
He ,vas rcJ)·ing upon his o,,~n k110,vle<lge of 

the nati,·cs, and his o,vn diplon1acy and 
'' check, H together ,,,ith his up-to-date 
"'eapons and the support of Henclr~Tk and the 
h11ge Z11lu, ,vho l1ad forErotten more abo,1t 
warfare thnn th~ Sal1ik1s · ,,·ere likely to 
remember. 

Tho Sal11ki chief l1ad ai1not1nced that he 
wot1ld sell all his t1ncle's c0Jlectio11 of ivory 
and trcas;1rc of old 01·11amcnts to the highest 
bidder, and To1n Cook reckoned on being 
first in tho fi~ld for the loot. 

He -had chosen his camp ,,,.ell, J1aving the 
river behind· him and n. big clearing all round, 
,vith a se1ni-circle of giant bo-t1ldcrs, making 
a good "znreba '' in "rhicli' "his· \\Tagon a11d 
oxen wero · outspanned. 

Ho had sent r11nners to the Salt1kis ,vith 
friendly message~, and l1ad recei,,.ed a11swer 
that tho chief \\"Ould meet hi1n on the morrow, 
prepared to do much . trade. Bltt, having 
deli,Tcrcd the message~, tl1e runners had 
bolted, and thi~ had 111ade He11dryk take a 
very gloon1l· look of tl1ings. He said as mtich 

to Lulu the Zulu: ,vl10 dt1l~,. reported to Tom. 
'' Hcndutk kno\\TS this tribe, and he does 

not like them,'' Lulu said. '' rr he Sal11kis are 
treacherous, and Oboona, the ne,,~ chief, 
wants arms a11d ammunition such as the 
white men use. He speaks ,vith a s1nooth 
tongue, but do not trust him, baas ! Hear 
tho drums? Hendryk says tho tribe are 
being primed for l\~arfare. Thej"" already 
have some prisoners in tl1eir kraals, and those 
drums are ,var dru1ns !" 

'' You scared, Lulu?" asked Toni, smiling 
up into the hugo Zttlu's face. 

Lulu shrt1gged -his shoulders. 
'' Not me, baas. You .sa)r 'figl1t,' I fight; 

you say ' trek,' and I trek. All one to me, 
baas. Death and me are old friends!'' 

'' Well, don't get too pally with hin1, 
Lulu t•' laughed Tom. '' All right; tell 
Hendr)ic I'll keep my c;~e skinned. It ,vo11't 
be the first timo that nati,Tcs have tried to 
get the best -of us and have lived to be sorr)r 
for it, eh, old pal?'' 

"' That is so, Inkosi. If they reckon to 
catch us sleepi11g, maybe they'll be sorr~T; 
they will find that the foxes a.re all wido 
awake and takin' notice,'' said the Zulu com• 
placently. '' Pay no 'tention to Hendryk. 
He got the wind up, as you say, baas! But 
if , he can handle that machine-gun like he 
sal!I he can-,vhat he gotta ,vorry about?', 

Tom grinned to himself. He had a notion 
that- Lulu was just a· bit jealous of the half­
Ka.ffir's greater knO'\'.'ledge of the machine­
gun, for Lulu had spent a lot of time ",.atcl1-
ing old Hendryk clean and oil the weapon 
and practice ,vith it. They had become pos• 
sessed of the gt1n in a rather peculiar man11er. 

They had con1e upon a Belgian transport 
driver who ,vas conve),.ing stores from one .. 
Congo statio11 to another. All his trek-cattle 
had died, and the u11fortunate man ,,·as 011ly 
too glad to barter tho goods in his ,vagon­
i11cluding a macl1ine-gun and a fe,iv score 
belts of cartridges-for a !if t to an outJ~,i11g 
station a11d enough stores and mone~? to see 
hirn saf ellr out of the deadly fore st district. 

Outside the drumming went on and on in 
monotonous rhythm, and at last Tom Cook 
was lulled to sleep by the sound of tl1e 
thrumming. 

He ,vas a,vako at the first streak of da"·n, 
and callod to Hendryk to get breakfast ready. 
For a tin1e Lulu \\1'as no,vhorc to be seen, 
but returned later ,,rith a somc,,·hat grave 
face. He squatted down by the fire to con­
sume a bo,vl of mca.ly pa.p the half-Kaffir 
brought him. 

The_y exchanged a f ow l\70rds in low tones, 
then Lulu ga, .. e a loud order. 

'' Get trado goods outer the ,,,.~gon a11' 
stand by ,vith a trestle for 'em. Yott got 
that machine-gttn ha11dy, Hendrl·k ?'' 
. '' Ya; Big Bull!" replied the Kaffir. 
'' Load 'n1, keep 'm l1andy, train on trestle. 

See?'' ordered t.he Zulu .. 
"Hel', ,,That's t-he . ga111e? \Vhy the gttn, 

I,ulu? '' Tom demanded sharplJ·. '' Get it off 
your cl1c5t. ,,rt1at's tip?" 

"Baas, the Kaffir spoke truth,'' said tl1e 
gigantic Zulu. '' Theso Salukis mea11 
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treachery. I have bee11 into the forest a little 
,rav and haYe seen the spoor of many 111en 
,,-110' have trek1ked betV'f .. een us and the big 
river. The Salukis may come trading, but it 
''"ill be but to smell out our st-rength. Beware 

h b ,,, 
of t em, aas, 

White Man's Magic I 

T O:\l slept with one e)"0 open that night, 
for ho al"\\ .. a.ys heeded Lult1's advice, 
but after a while the thrumming of tl1e 
drums l1acl died down and all was 

q11iet. They took it in tttrns to stand guard, 
b11t were not distt1rbed. Early in the morn­
jug the trestles ,vere laid out beside the 

·- . 

follerin' out the Boy Scout~' motto you J1a,·e 
told me about so of tln-' Be prepared P '' 

There came the sound of a singlo tom-tom 
from the forest, a11d the big Zulu strode f ort.h. 
He. had donned his f11ll Zulu fighting rig, 
,vith a great plume of black a11<l ,,Thito 
feathers on his head, and a magnificent ltaross 
Hung over his broad shoulders. 

He carried a repeating rifle and a peculiar• 
looking trumpet-mouthed ,veapo11 closely re­
sembli11g an old-fashioned blunderbuss. Tl1is 
ha had made himself during· the nigl1t Ho 
l1alted at the first row of trees, ,vhcro ho 
stood like a statue, not appearing to notice 
the n1ob of Salukis as they t:merge<l f roir­
the forest. 

. , ' I lllllMI"'--"' 
........_.. \~ ,~-. \ .. 

' .· . • 

---~ ~~c:=-~--~-..,._:_-:;_:~ lll"j"! .. -1._ 

Two shocks the Salukis had-received from the electrified 
wires and the exploding Hreworks. Now Lulu further 
demonstrated his '' magic '' by Bring tbe contents ot 
bis home-made blunderbuss among the_ ... terrilled 

,Yago11. 011 tl1e111 \Yere tl10 1Jt1cl-; a11tl c11cls of 
£~oo<ls ,vl1icl1 tl1e)1 }101,ccl to tratle. 

r.£10111 11oticctl tl1at Lllltl see111cd ,·cry b1.1sy 
011 so1ne errands tl1a.t toolc l1in1 to poi11ts 
hct,vce11 the ,vago11 a.ncl tl10 eclge of the clenso 
f orcast. Bet,veer1 tl1oso ~pots ,,~ere clumps of 
lJot1lclcrs, ancl t lie big Zltlt1 1·iggcd up electric 
v,·ircs fron1 the battery carried on the ,vagon 
to variot1s poi11ts alo11g the cllge of the forest. 

rrhc1J he carried n. large gratnophone to the 
l1igl1e8t bot1ldC'r, an(l set it 11p on the top of 
a rock, attac11i11g a -n'.'ire tl1crcto... Ho and 
H~n,lry k l1atl a 1011g ,~-111 Fl)Cl'C{] CO:pJVers~tion, 
,v l1icl1 8e<?111ctl to an1t1se -tl1e Dlttch--Kaftir im-
111 e11 ~el~,1. · 

'' \\-,,l1at ga1no are :yo1t t,vo playing?'' de­
J11a11c.le<.l To111, as Lt1l11 t.oOK up his rifle a11d 
r1r~parell to set 011t for the forest. 

·• It is a.'rigl1t, baa~ .. ' ' said the Zt1lu, with a 
~111othe1·c"'l gri11. '' ~Io a11d Henryk on'y 

natives. 

Leacli11g tl1cn1 ,vas ~ sma.11, bt1t- ml1scu la r 
native ,vith an c,,.il, crafty face. Fro111 his 
figt1ro he lookcc1 to be :yot1ng, btlt his face 
,vas Ji1ko t.l1a.t. of a ,v1tl1crcd mo11key, 
shrivelled a11d '\v"'rinklecl, "-ith eJ·es set close 
together. Tl1is ,vas Oboona, and alongsicle 
llim ,,,.all{ecl a 11ati,~e, who l1eld a gat1dily 
decorated umbrella o,·cr the chief's hcacl. 

Behind Oboona can1e a pair of Cltriot1s­
looking figt1res arra)'"ed i11 reecl cloaks that 
jing.leq as they- ~ .. a,lkp.d-,. Tl1t:ir faces_ ,vere c?n• 
.ccaJcd by masks. of, a l1orr1ble pattern, with 
long horns rising · higl1 . abo·ve their heads. 

'' Tcl1~h ! Voodoo 1ncclicine men ! Olcl 
trick!'' Lu_ltl mt1ttercd conten,ptt10l1S1y. 

He stood stock-still t1ntil the cl1icf l1in1scJf 
camo level ,vith him, tbe11 110 Sltddenly lifted 
his rifle in salt1te. 

'' Greetings, Oboona ! '' he rt1mblcc1, a11d 
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barred the "~ay with his riflo held across his 
massive chest. '' What seeik ye?'' 

For a cotiple of seconds tl1e eyes of the 
huge Zulu and those of the forest chief met, 
but it ,,·as tho Saluki's ,vhich ,vavered first. 

~' I ha,·c como to trndc; trade with the 
,vhite n1a11 '\\"ho vent11res into Saluki land t 
We hear he has some trifles thnt perchance 
I may btt:y in exchange for ivory. Stand 
aside, black dog ! We ,vould speak with )·our 
master!'' 

'' Not so fast!'' replied th~ Zulu calmly. 
'' My master will si~nify wl1en fie is ready to 
receive you. Until then-,vait ! Do not 
advance farther, Oboona, lest ~·e anger him. 
He sleeps at the moment, and beyond that 
I ine of boulders it is not \\7 ell for you to 
stray!'' 

He took a vinch . of Slltlff from the l1orn 
he alwa)'S carried. It was a curiousl~T carved 
i,,.ory tusk, and he sa,v the chief's greedy 
C)'CS fixed upon it. With a light11i11g sleight­
of-liand n10,,.ement, Lt1lu excl1anged his 
treasured horn for another ,,·l1ich he · con­
cealed in his enormous paln1. 

It certainly contained snuff, but freely 
mixed ,,·ith red pepper. He cxte11ded the 
horn to the chief, and tl1at era£ ty· 11iggcr and 
his '' medicine men '' helped themselves 
lavishly. They s11iffed the mixture 11p their 
expansive nostrils. _ 

''Ow, oT.,•, o,vo,vowowo,\" ! '' 
They cot1ghed, sneezed and ba.rked, v.--hile 

the tears rolled do,vn their faces. Then they 
ran round and round, cla,,,.ing at their stream­
ing nostrils as the terrible n1ixture bur11t 
their noses and throat~. 

'~ What ails ye 1'' asRtrti the Zulu, as he 
changed the l1orns and too!k a lcis11rely pi11ch 
from his o,vn private one. '' Is the ,,:-hite 
man's srlttff too stro1lg for ye? I tl1ottght the 
Salukis \\,.ere men ! Hi there, brothers, go 
not over the line of Qoulders !" 

He shot1tcd at a couple of tl1e tribesmen_ 
,vho had started towards the wagon. They 
o~ly e-rinned at him in derision. Lulu lifted 
l1is r1ght l1and to his moutl1-a. signal to 
Hendryk. 

The t,vo 11atives gained the line at the edgo 
of the bot1lders, and there they halt.ed 
abruptly, uttering shrielcs of pa~in and fright 
as a po,verf11l. current from the battery ran 
through a11d through their bodies from the 
thin plates of steel tho ""ily· ZLllLt had placccl 
i .. ~ the path. 

At the same time the most hideous ho,vls 
and snarls came from the top of tr1c boulder, 
where he had. l1iddcn the gramophone. It 
was actually ~ record ·taken in the London 
Zoo at feecling-time, · .and· .the -llideousI,, · clis­
cordant so11nds ,verc, magnified b~.. a .. lot1d­
speaker ,vhich made the ,rery rocks echQ and 
re-echo. -· 

For a fe,v seconds the SalLlkis were para .. 
lysed by tl1c electric-shock. . Under cover of 
l1is kaross, Lult1 had trained hi~ high-pressttrc, 
trumpet-shaped air gttn on t}1e ~.relling, naked, 
and \"cry frightened medici11e men. A dose 
of bird shot, n1ingled ,vit.h rock salt, peppered 

• 

their naked backs, and they leapt high in the 
air, yelping and screaming. 

''Ye see, my master is not ready to recei\re 
ye!'' said the Zulu calmly. '' His spirits 
guard his camp, and no one can approach 
until he gives the word ! '' 

Oboona peeped f ron1 his streaming eyes and 
,vl1ispered to the other two medicine men, 
\\~110 shook their masked heads very dottbt­
fully. Lulu was watching, and picked up l1is 
cue without waiting a second. 

c, Would )'e care to test your magic against 
the \\·hite man's?'' he asked. '' If so, wise 
men, doctors of the Saluikis, weave a spell 
and cross the "·hite man's bot1ndary-if ~·e 
can!'' 

Oboona glared at · the voodoo witch-doctors 
a11d snarled an order. They evidently did 
not feel much like obe:ying, but it was a case 
of do or die, and hesitatingly they advanced 
to~"ards the boulder. The gramophon&- and 
tho electricitv had been s,vitched off bv 

~ ~ 

Hendryk. Amidst a dead silence, the Salukis 
walked as far as the other men had been.• 

Again, at Lulu's signal, the terrible racket 
broke out; the priests felt the electric-shock; 
and this time, in addition, half a dozen 
rockets shot up into the air, a.nd a hundred 
coloured lights flashed hither and thither. 
Coloured fires, ''fizz-gigs,'' a11d crackers 
danced amongst the medicine men's legs. 
whilst Zulu let them ha,".e the rest of the 
contents of his air gun. 

The~.. threw themselves on tho grotlnd, 
yelping like puppies, their reed cloaks crack­
ling and breaking un_cler them as they ,,,,ritl1ed 
in contortions, mainl)· of fear. 

'' White man magic plenty strong enough, 
Oboona ?'' Lulu jeered. '' \Vould l·e like to 
cross the border line ere m,,. baas bids ,·c ? " 

'' No, big man,'' ans\\·ered· the chief, hastily· 
a11d humblJ". '' Whe11 J·our master bids, then 
,vill I do trade with him !', 

'' Good 1 See that ~le bring the best, !est 
he be angry,'' said Lt1l11 loftilv. s, Best sho,v 
me what ye have. He will ·11ot be~ conl~nt 
with any 1·ubbish !'' 

In a Tight Corner! 

O BOON'A called up his be.arers, and the 
Zulu solen1nl:}" inspected the i,·or:v, 
and f ttrs, a11d other articles the mcr1 
carried. He gave many a '' pisl1 '' 

n.11d '' tchah '' of contempt at the fine t11sks, 
~nd kicked man~.. disdainfully· aside, thot1gh 
1t ,vas ,,·itl1 diffictilty that he !kept the sparkle 
from his eyes as he realised that }1ere ,,.,as a11 
extraordinaril:y fine lot of bargai11s ,vhich 
,,1"ot1ld delight the heart of his :young '' baas. _.J 

At last one of the men held out a small 
ornament:- It was a real]~ .. beat1tifttl piece of 
,vork, ,v.htch Lultt .could ~ee ~\:-as of solid gol(l, 
and wh1c·h he ,ve1ghed 111 his l1and. 

1
' H'm, s. pretty· to,r !'' l1e remarked cast1all '-"· 

'' I b ~ ... f ye a,·e moro- of these, ye may sub1nit 
them to my lord. Ho Dlaj" take a fa.ncy to 
them for their shape-not for their ,·alt1e, 
l\1hich is nothi11g ! Bring a score or so-or 
half a httndrcd. They· mnJ" please him!'' 
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He could see that the various jmages and white '' baas '' disdained it. '' Baas, there 
ornaments ,vere much discoloured, and that ~re hundreds more of these images, and 
bits of earth and soil still clung to them. ivory tusks en~ugh to fill the wagon twice 
Lulu made a shrev;d guess that these for med over ! You can buy dem for nothing if you 
part of the treasure which had been buried play the a-ame ri ,,ht I" 
by the former chief, and which Oboona l1ad "That's Just it, Lulu,'' replied Tom steriily 
ruthlessly dug up after his uncle's death. hut quietly. '' I do mean· to play the' gam~e-

" By Cetewayo I The young baas make I'll trade fair and not cheat even a aavage. 
m11ch mo11ey on this trip if he but trades That's the way dad's alwal'S done business 
a'right, '' mused the Zulu, as he watched and I'll -"do the same 1 '' ' 
package after package of the treasure being Lulu looked disappointed but he could sec 
brought along. '' But he too honest! If he that Tom was in earnest. ' He shrugged his 
let Lultt do the trading-- These dogs not mighty shoulders. 
know what they hold is of sttch value. Tchah ! '' A'right, baas. I'll tell them that iott are 
\Vhat are they but savages; niggers from willing to do trade with them. But be 
,vild parts I Not civilised-no!" warned-they're cunning. I'll maike them 

The big Zulu was always ,Tery st1pcrior loa,,e their arms behind and come empty­
to"'ards humbler black ra.ces. He considered handed but for the goods they have to sell. 
that his tribe was the leader of all blaclc They may get ft1nny if they have their 
Africa-which it undoubtedly was-and also toastin'-forks with 'un1 I'' 
hy rea~on of his superior education. He took the opportunity of shedding his 

Lulu bade the Salukis wait until he should hom~-mado '' blunderb11&s '' _and st1bstituting 
giv·e them permission to, approach, and for 1t a large and capable automatic pistol­
carr:ying one of the images, he walked towards a weapon which threw a ,rery heavy bullet, 
t,he boulders. He gave the secret signal to and with which he ,vas an ~xpert at close 
Hendr)1 k; immediately the ''Zoo,, record range. 
started up again, and there came the roar- Lulu then strode back towa.rds tl1e waiting 
ings of lions and other wild beasts at feeding- chief. Without m11ch difficulty he got 
time. Lulu halted and extended his hand Oboona to give the order for the tribesmen 
~olemnlJ'. to '' pile arms,'' and their s~rs, shields, and 

'' PPace, peace, 0 spirits!'' he boomed in knobkerries were thrown 111to a heap some 
his tremendous voice. '' Know ye not that distance away from the v.~agon. Then Lulu 
I am Lulukumbula, the servant of my lord? made a speech to the effect that the white 
Peace, and let me pass!'' lord had come to their district with marvels 

Immediately the noise ceased as tho of trade foi: the benefit of the Salukis, and 
"~fluenco '' ,vas switched off, and Lulu they mt1st show their a-ppreciation of his 
·strutted proudly on to the trestles, where condescension by appearing before him with 
Tom was arranging the trading goods. Tho empty hands. .. 
Zt1lu gave a deep salaam, and then,. holding '' Bttt mark ye, 0 men of the Salukis, the 
his rifle aloft, gave the "Roya.I Salute.'' white man and I, his servant, can deal death 

"Koom. koom, Inkoos ! Bayete!'' from afar if it is caJled for. Yet we come as 
Tom stared at hi:1& with a perplexed look, friends, desiring no harm to the Saluki tribe, 

hnt as the Zulu winked solemnly at him he bringing wonders Sltch as ye have never 
knP\\" enough ·to keep his face straight. seen before. C-Ome ! My lord awaits us. 

"Now then, yo11 old tough, what have yo11 Bid the bearers bring forwards the best of 
been ttp to!'' he asked. '' I know you and the ivory and the images. Maybe if his 
yo11r games! You've been spoofing these heart is good he will give ye some of his 
darkies, I'll gamble!'' \\-onders in exchange." 

'' Nay, baas. I did but instil the fear into For the next half-holtr Tom had a bus~· 
them and due reverence for the white man,'' time exchanging his goods for the ivory, 
replied Lttlu complacently. ''This Oboona among it some of the finest tusks -he had ever 
feller gettin' too big for his boots, and he seen. Lulu tramped up and down behind 
\\-ants taking up a ~g ! It is necessary to the trestle table, keepi11g a wary eyo on the 
make them treat you with dignity, baas!'' natives, and prompting Tom now and again 

'' I know all about that!'' grinned Tom. as to how n1uch '' trade '' he sho11ld give in 
'' But why the fireworks and gadgets, to say exchange. . 
110thing of the Royal Salute ?'J Yet in spite of Lulu's "·atchfulness, he did 

'' ,Just to make 'um mind 'um step I'' re- not see Oboona and t,'!o or t.hree of his men 
~ponded Lulu, carel(_lssly _placing the golden ~ge off to the other Side of the wagon. !le 
image he was carrying down on the trestle dtd not. see them peep b~eatn- the tilt, 
~ble. " Take a look at th!s, ~~- But have under which were packed the ivory and_ goods 
a ~re; .~o not let t~em thmk 1t 1s valuable t" Tom h~ alTeady oolleeted_ on the trip, to-

~Y Jinks l'' exela1med Tom, as he .weighed _gether ~~h &j ~tunber of nfles and ~xes of 
the U!}age in his han_d. "It's solid gold, a'Ji~ ammun?"on which _were ord~red. by a trad~r 
be.aut_1ft1l ~oi:kman~1p, t~ ! I dloul_dn't·-.be. down r1yer. And 1t was. this slip ~n Lulu s 
surpneed If it's hundreds of _yMrs old, ·and part which was to cost the adventu1ers dear. 
Perhaps come from some ancient~- How (Trouble ts obvlouslfl brew-Eng for Tom 
llltlch do they want for things like this?'' GIid Lulu trifJa Ute u,nrNhe Salulris. Their 

''.Jest as li'I as you like to give 'um!'' first eltula ill r1vidl# described in ncd 

T
\Vh1spered the Zulu, snatching the idol from u,eelc's afu•r,..,, inatnl111ent of tlala gt'flnd 

otn's hand, and chucking it aside as if the neu, sforr,.) 



44 THE NELSON LEE LIBRARY 

Write for 
complete 
list. 

THE ''SPUR'' 
FRENCH RACER. 

Guaranteed for ever 

55, _::~~ 
£4-4:-0 

F ra mo enamelled 
tn various colours 

Genuine Hutchin-
~ __ _ son Red Cord Tyres ... 

DevosJt Sf- and 1~ monthly payn1cnts of 514. 
GEO."' GROSE & CO., 8, New:·Bridge St., London, E.C.4 .. 

. . . . ·- ' . . '~-- . . 

..• 
BE T·ALL- Your Height increased i_n 14 d_ays. 

or Money Dack. An1a.z1ng Course. 
Write for Pree Book. sent privately. - STEB-BING 
SYSTEM:, 28, Dean Road, LONDON, N.W.2. · 

. . . - . . . .. . . . ... 

·DON'T. BE BULLIED. 
Some' SPLhi\DID LESSONS in Jl:Jl'fSU. in-
4-_crf-st ing a1•ticles. etc .• · FllEE on· application. 
llov~· to take care of yourKclf under ALL circum- · 
stances_ ,\·it.bout ,,leapous ~ by - the . Wonderf_ul 
JaDil_.!)CSe art. of _ S_c!f-Dcfcnce. Far t:>ctt,er than 

-Bux-1na- .. i-.Lc:1rn. to .. fear. uo n1an.- .· Simply send 
t,vq ])cn11y sta1nps post age, or 1 /- for fl rst large 
I)art ... NOW to '·' Yav,•ara" (Dept,. A.P.). 10,. 
Qurrus,vay. · Hanworth, ··Felt.ha.1n, Middx. School 
jn J. .. 011don. fo~. Practica Tuition. . .. 

. ,. . 
is all you pay for a charming Port.ablf 
Model. Many other bargains in · Horn, 1 

Hornless. Upright, Grand -and Oohsole!.c· 
-with whieh · I · give · AN A..I,BUM· O.r· 
·FREE RECORDS. .Approval_. -Garriage 
Paid.- Monthly terms. ,vrito for my 

. Free Lists Now. 

Be sure to: mention THE NELSON LEE LIBRARY 
I when communicating with advertisers. -. . ' 

., ~ •. ' . . •' 
~rin~ed and ~ub~ished · c~e_ry ._,\i"ednrsdaj• bj~ the Proprietors. The An1algamated Press. Lfd .• The Fleet way llc;us(';• _. 
}arr1ngdon. -·Street-, · I:1ot1_don •. R.C.4 . . AdverJi8ement Offlcc~s: 'l'he Flret'\\·ay Ilousc, Farringdon Street. - E.C.4. · 
R~g1stere~ for t ra11sn11ss1on ~ by Canadian magazine post. Subscription Rates: Inland and Abroad, 11/--per an11urn; 
51 6 for six n1onths. Sole .Agents for Australia and Ne"'· Zf>aland : Messrs. Gordon & Gotch, Ltd.; and for Soutb 

Africa : Central Nc,vs Agency, Ltd. 
New Serles No. 107. · _S.S. February 6thJ 1932. 


	NL3 107 0001
	NL3 107 0002_1L
	NL3 107 0002_2R
	NL3 107 0003_1L
	NL3 107 0003_2R
	NL3 107 0004_1L
	NL3 107 0004_2R
	NL3 107 0005_1L
	NL3 107 0005_2R
	NL3 107 0006_1L
	NL3 107 0006_2R
	NL3 107 0007_1L
	NL3 107 0007_2R
	NL3 107 0008_1L
	NL3 107 0008_2R
	NL3 107 0009_1L
	NL3 107 0009_2R
	NL3 107 0010_1L
	NL3 107 0010_2R
	NL3 107 0011_1L
	NL3 107 0011_2R
	NL3 107 0012_1L
	NL3 107 0012_2R
	NL3 107 0013_1L
	NL3 107 0013_2R
	NL3 107 0014_1L
	NL3 107 0014_2R
	NL3 107 0015_1L
	NL3 107 0015_2R
	NL3 107 0016_1L
	NL3 107 0016_2R
	NL3 107 0017_1L
	NL3 107 0017_2R
	NL3 107 0018_1L
	NL3 107 0018_2R
	NL3 107 0019_1L
	NL3 107 0019_2R
	NL3 107 0020_1L
	NL3 107 0020_2R
	NL3 107 0021_1L
	NL3 107 0021_2R
	NL3 107 0022_1L
	NL3 107 0022_2R
	NL3 107 0023

