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CHAPTER 1. 

A Fresh Move! 

L Ol'K\\~()()D B1~(:_K, alias t_ho ~l~lllo,v, 
sat 111 the s1tt1r1g-roon1 1n 111.-, house 
at Lan1l}etl1 '.l'er1·acc, ,,·itl1 tl1e 
~co11:i ion, l1i~ e11 ief lieu ten a11 t, oppo­

site }1 i 111. 

.. It i~ true that ·yo11 antl I arc safe," ... 
gro,rlecl the ~cor1)io11, '' Lut the ..c-\bLeydalo 
schc1nc has bee11 ki1o('ketl on the l1eall b, .. ... 
that c ur.75ecl Nelson I~ee. For ncarl_y six 
r;onths \ve've bce11 ,,·orkir1g an(! p)otti!l_~ 
an·J~ risking our lives, ancl no,v it all £-ncls 
in ~ii.toke! It's enou!!h to makf~ a cl1an turn 
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h ◄ ,11t.'st. \\ .. ~ ~hall never l1ave atHJther el1a11c43 
t.•f bri11g·i11g uff ~ucl1 a glor ions scoop .. , 

''\\ .. e llavc the cl1ance 110,v," sai(l Lock­
\\"Ooll l-~e<"k COfJll_y. .. 111 fact, ,,·c've a11 c,J)por­
tu11 ity· <>f 1nakir1g a n1ucl1 r>igger haul of 
111onPv tl1a11 \\'e sluJtdcl eY<'l" haYc r11a~le out 
of tl~e :\.bbeYdalc .scl1e111e. ~, ... 

rl~he Scorpio!1 stare<l at. l1in1 ir1 ir1cre(ltt· 
lous a:nazen1ent . 

"\,..<lt1'\'e ~<)t a 11e,v idea?'' lte nskcd. ·~ 
I.iock,vo<J<.i Ile(·k 110<.l(le<I, a11<l l)lc,v out a 

filrn v eloull of s1noke. 
"T11f1 g·reate.st idea I've ever struck," 110 

clra\,·led. ·· l,i~te11. Tl10 otl1er cvc11ing I 
\Vas at a rneeting- of scientists at the H<Jnt-
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gen Society's room ,vhe11 Lord S:rdr1ey, 
,,·110, as you kno,v, is the First Lord of the 
Admiralty, and Sir Ed,vard Ai·mstrong, a 
consttlting engineer, often called into advise 
the Government, can1e to me to ask my 
advice. I ,vas taken to a private room and 
Ea,,· a11 arnazing thing. There ,vas a ,,ery 
lnrgo tank of ,vater in t.his room, and in 
the ,-rater ,vas Vi'hat looked like a model 
of a st1bmarine. A ;yoling inventor ~·as there 
,Yit,!1 his apparat.us. Tl10 inventor's name 
,,-as R,icl1ard Dotlglas, and the fa1nous elec­
trica1 engineer, Jacl~ I.Jar1gley, is fi11anci11g 
the venture. 
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' ' On a table at the far e11d of the roorn 
'\'as a ,vireless transmitting set, built for 
demonstration purposes, of course. Fron1 
tl1at tab!e Douglas controlled the n1odel sub­
marine in tl1e tank. He made it go ahead, 
astern. ond tum, dive, move abot1t below 
the surface at any depth he fancied, n11d even 
discharge torpedoes. I ,vas asked to view 
the apparatus and say ,\,J1at I t,hought. I 
,vas ent.ht1siastic o,"er the ,,~I1ole idea. It 
ccrtai11Iy ,,·as vronderfttl. 
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., I was given to undentand that Douglas 
has a secret WJrkshop and dock do,vn at 
I )ead Ma11's Gap. He has a special armottr­
plnted launch which tows tl1e wireless st1b­
n1a1·ine o•Jt to sea. The sub1narine is then 
~cr1t a,vay from che parent lat1nch and can 
ea r1·y ot1t a11y at..:-eired manmuv l'es, controlled 
all the time by ,v1reless. Douglas' workshops 
are caref1.1lly gt1ard-ed by se11tries, and all 
that sort of thing. Lor-cl Sydney and -S1r 
~~ward a.rt, going down privately to see the 
real thi"'l~. The British Govcniment is 
serio11sly considering buying tho invention.,, 

.. But whnt has al] this to do with llS ?" 
queried the Scorpion. 

••Why, simply this. I inte11d to steal the 
submariri~ c1.11d the plans,'' said Lock,vood 
Beck caln1ly 

•• But what for? What'll yott do with it 
when you've stolen it?'' 

'' Offer it to an interested foreig11 Govern­
me11t. In fact, I have already been making 
inqttiries, and I can say that a certain 
Goverrunc11t, o,v1ng to the t111settled state 
of Sot1th America, desire to i1nprove their 
navy, and would give l1alf a million, 
probably more, for the invention. Isn't that 
,vorth. rt1nning risks for?'' 

''Rather!'' exela1med the Scorpion. '' But 
didn't you sa) that the workshops and 
private docks are guarded by sentries?'' 

"Yes-and armed sentries, too. Bt1t 1 
have my plans. On the seventeenth of next 
month Lord Sydney and Sir Edward Arm­
strong are going to motor m,er from Ne,v-­
ha ven to Dead Man's Gap in order to 
examine the vessel and inspect the pla11s. 
1,hey are going at nig:ht in secret. Sir 
Edward wiR be driving tl1e car. They'll 
arrive at the Gap about half-pa.st eleten, arid 
they'll be alone. 

'' I explored the neighbo11rhood of Dead 
Man's ·Gap veq thoroughly on Su11day after• 
noon and evening. There's an empty house 
s-tanding in a lonely situation by the side of 
the road, about three-quarters of a ini1c from 
tl1c Gap. I have written to the landlord to­
day-tti1der an assumed name, of course­
and I've taken this house for three montl1s. 
On tho morning of the seventeenth you and 
1 \Vil1 proceed to this house and take up 
our quarten t.here. At night ,-.·e shall lie 
in ,,·ait for Lord Sydney and Sir Ed,varcl. 
We sl1nll stun them and cnn~y the111 i11to 
the house. We shall take possession of 
their clothes, and you w;JJ then disgt1ise yo11r­
self as Lo1xl Sydr1ey, ,vhile I shall bcco1ne 
Sir Edward. 

'' We shall then proceed to Dead lian's 
Gao, where Jack Langley and Dick Do11glas 
,vi·Il be awaiting our arrival. They ,,·ill take 
us to the shed, and ,vhi]e they are showing 
11s the ,vireless submar111e, we shall knock 
them on the head. collar the boat, the 
launch, and the plans, and make our escape. 
Tl1~re is no need £or you to worry about the 
further details. I have gone into the matter 
tl1oro11gh)y, and you simply have to do as 
I direct, and we'll pull the thing off nnd 
get clean awav from Dead Man's Gap.'' 

'' At1d ,vhat then?'' asked the Sco1·pion. 
'' Where do we go to then?'' 

By 1vay of reply Lockwood Beck pulled 
out a 1,ewspaper cutting. 

'' I cut tt1is from yesterday's ' Times,' he 
"d "R d t '' sa1 . ea 1 • 
The Scorpion read it. It was an adver­

tisement of a11 isla11d fox sale a sma II, t111• 

inhabitod, · rocky islet forming one of the 
Channel lslanlls, and lyin~ in the Race be­
twee11 Alder11ey and the coast of ~"'ranee. 
The o,vne1 \v:is 4l Frencl1man named J 1tles 
Ilt1por1t, arid tho name of the isln11d ,vas 
La Tosca. 

''Dupont,,, expla;r1od Lock,vood Beck. •• Is 
a French invent.or y,·110 thought he had in­
vented the fi11est submarine in tlio ,vorld. 
He purchased tho island of La Tosca somo 
yean ago, and erected the neces&'lry plant 
for building his vessel. But the i11vcntion 
proved u dead . failure, and Dt1pont ,vas 
ruined. All his n1achinery has been sold to 
defray his debts. but most of the buildi11gs 
and sheds are intact, and no,v the island is 
for sale.'' 

The Scorpion chuckled and rubbed his­
hands. 

'' What luck!'' he exclaimed. 
'' Isn't it?'' said Lockwood Beck. •• Isn't 

it e11ough to make us believe that we are 
fated to st1ccood? We ,,·a11t son1e place in 
,vhich to hide the submarine and the launch 
until ,,·e have time to communicate with the 
representati1-t: of this for~ign government, 
Senor Quellctan, \V ho is 110w in Paris; and 
here's an ur,1nhabited island, with every 
accomn1odation for a subznarine, not too far 
from Dead Man's Gap, and almost within 
a stor1e's throw of the French coast I It's 
the biggesc slice of luck I've e, .. er struck, 
and v.·o,re certain to st1c~ced. 

• CHAPTER 2. 
An Easy Triumpl1 ! 

I T \llU~ night, and at the door of a lo11ely 
house on the road froin Ne\vhaven to 
Dead lt'Ian's Gap two men stood watch­
ing and· waiting. The ttpper half of 

each man's faca was concealed by a black 
crepe mask. At their feet \Vere cords all 
ready for binding something-or someone. 
One of the men ,vas the Shado,v, a11d the 
other ,vas the Scorpion. They \\'e1·e VJ"aiting 
for J-AJrd Sydney and Sir Edward Arm­
strong. 

"Eleven o'cl,,ck, '' said Lockwood Beck, 
glanc1ng at hi3 ,vatch.-- ,~ I think I might 
venture to i11dulge in a cigarette. All our 
preparations are now complete, and they 
,von't be here for ar1other half-hour yet.,, 

He pttlled out his cigarette case, but even 
as he did so he started and . caught his 
breath. 

'' Listen I" he ,vh.ispered, holding up a 
,var11i11g •finger. •• Ia that a car?'' 

He glided into the middle of the road 
and glar1ced· in the direction of Newhaven. 
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The night "'as dark and starless. No sign 
of life was anywhere to be seen. But above 
lhe sighing of the ,Yind as it rustled through 
the branches of the trees his quick ears 
caught the Io,v throb of a motor. 

A few mome11t later t"1'o ligl1ts suddenly 
flashed into vie,v round a turn in the road 
about half a mile away. 

'' Here they come half an hottr before 
t.heir time!'' whispered Lock\\"Ood Beck, 
.tl1rusting the cigarette case into his pocket 
nnd gliding back to his confederate. '' It's 
Jucky we're ready for them. Remember, 
c,~erythi11g depends on .stunning tl1em as 
quickly nnd as quietly as possible. There 
must. be no fi1·ing on any consideration ,vhat-­
e~e~, and no murder, if it can possibly be 
avo1dcd. '' 

"I'm ready,'' said the Scorpion, croi1ching 
under the darlt shadow of the tall l1edge. 

Lockv·,·ood Beck went to the middle of the 
road and cast himself dov-'n, face dovrn,vards, 
,,·ith arms sttetched out, ,vhilo his revol,,.er 
lay about a foot from his outstretched rigl1t 
l1and. At first gqance it looked as if some­
one had been killed in that lonely lane. 

The car came on at a fair pace, tl1c big 
l1eadliihts illumi11ating the widening road. 
The scene was peaceful enough until the 
glaring lampa settled on that oustretchcd 
figure in the middle of the road> then there 
,vas a startled exclamation and the hasty 
application· of brakes. 

It was a \"ery old trick, but Sir Edward 
·Armstrong, who was at the \\·hce_l of the 
powerful two-seater, and his companion, 
Lord Sydney, gave no thought to that side 
of the incident. It looked lilce dirty work 
-a c1·ime-and as there ,,·as no room for 
the car to go round the motionless figure, 
tl1ey had to stop. 

'' It's murder, by the look of it!" gasped 
Lord Sydney, as he alighted. 

'' Or suici<ie, '' added Sir Ed \\·a rd tersely. 
'' But he might havo chosen a less incon­
venient spot.'' 

Lord Sydney approached the spot and 
picked up the revolver. Lockwood Beck had 
not expected that, but ho made no move. 
His lorahip carried the \l\'eapon to the light 
of the headlamp and examined it. 

'' No shot has been fired,,, he annot1nced. 
'' It's murder, I fanoy.' 1 

Replacing the revolver as nenr as he could 
on the spot from whicl1 he had taken it, 
he went to the motionless figure and tried 
to raise the heavy head. 

Then, ,vith amazing celerity, Lock\vood 
Beck sprang up and drove his fist ,vith t1·e­
mendous force into his lordship's face, strik­
ing him between the eyes so violently that 
he dropped like a log, unconscious. 

Tl1ere ,,·as a cry of rage from the car, and 
Sir Edward sprang to the ground., but from 
under the hedge came the Scorpion, in one 
bound. His clubbed revolver was in his 
hand, and he struck once, and stretched the 
baronet senseless on the ground. 

"All right?'' hissed the Shado,v, peering 
tl1ro11gh the da1"kness. 

'' Yes. Ile ,ro11't ,vake u~ for a long time. 
And )'Tou ?11 

'' I' \·e got my man. Into the house with 
Uiem, quick !n said Lock,vood Beck. 1'1'11 
pull the car i11to tl1e side of the road.'' 

He manipulated the car ,vith ease, and 
having dtawn it into tl1e hedge, he rejoin(\d 
tl1e Scorpion and helped him to cat·ry tl1e 
two senseless mer1 into the house and disrobe 
them. 

The whole thing was carried out spcedil,r, 
and with equal speed the t,vo co11federates 
arra)~ed themselves in their victim's clothes. 
Lord S)"dncy and Sir Ecl\vard ,vcre then 
securely bound and gagged, and carried into 
one of the rooms t1pstairs. . 

Then came the most difficult part of the -
t,vo arch-scl1emer.s' task-to disgttiso them­
sel ,res as the ma.n tl1ey wished to imper­
sonate. It \\~as a task ,vhich any ordinar)" 
man ,vot1ld inevitably ha,re bungled. But 
Lock,,,ood Beck and the Scorpio11 were not 
ordi11ary men. The Shado,v ,vas notoriotts 
for his amazing skill in tl1e art of disguise, 
a11d the Scorpio11 was but little i11£crior t.o 
l1is chief in this respect. 

Needless to say, they l1ad providecl them­
selves with tl1e necessary materials before 
leaving London, nnd with the aid of these 
rnatcrials and ,vith their Tictims befo1~e 
them as copies, they speedily and skilf till~~ 
transformed themseI,,eB into ,·ery passable 
imitations of Sir Edward and Lord SydneJ·. 

'' Time's gctti11g on,'' said Beck. '' \Ve 
must start for tho Gap.'' 

He extinguished the !lights and led th•e 
way do,vnstairs. The Scorpion locked tho 
door and pocketed the key, while Lockwoocl 
Beck got the car ready. A moment Inter 
the two men had taken their seats, LockY.'ood 
Beck driving, and were soon speeding off 
dol'.'n the road in the direction of Dead 
Man's Gap. · 

And almost before they were Ottt of sight 
of tho house, t\\,.O figures came &\vinging 
down the road from the direction of Ne\\·-­
ha ven. One of the figures v.·as that of a 
man, a11d the otl1er ,vas that of a yot1ngst-er. 
It ,vas Nelson Lee and Nipper! 

--
CHAPTER 3. 

Dead Man's Gap! 
HEN one sailed into Dead )Ian's 

Gap from the sea, one passed 
throttgh a deep but narrow entrance 
bet,veen t,vo low, v.~ell vs.,.ooded cliffs. 

These cliffs, ho\\"e,,.er, rapidly sloped do\vn­
wards on their land side, so that by tl1e 
time one reached the end of the cove tl1e 
sl1ore \\"as only a foot or two abo\ .. e higl1-
\\'ater mark. 

A little ri, .. er-or, more accurately, a big 
stream-emptied itself into the cove, and 
close beside the mouth of this stream, on 
t.he ,1"ery edge of the creek, stood a large 
wooden shed ,vith a corrugated iron roof. 
Adjaoent to the shed were an engine house, 
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a blac·ksmit.h's forge, and several . smaller 
buiidings. A little farther inland was a .ro,v 
of workmen's cottages, buil, of wood; and 
farther inland still, fronting the road which 
led fro..n Newhaven to Dead Man's Gap, 
stood a gloomy-looking~ red-brick house. 

In ot~e of the rooms of this l1ouse, at a 
quarter to twelve on the night when the 
Shado,v carried out his nefarious scheme, 
t,,·o men were alternately glar1cing at their 
,vatches and trying to keep up a pretence of 
conversation. On the table \\~as a bulky 
packet of papers tied with red tape. On 
each mar,'~ face was a fe,-rerish look of impa­
tience, eagerness and suppressed excitement. 

The papers on t.he table ,vere the plans of 
tho Dragor1fly, the electric launch, and of 
the wireless su·bmarine, whic-h, in the words 
of s-ir Edward Armstrong, were destined to 
revolutionise the nav~ ,varfare of the future. 

One of the men was Dick Douglas, the 
clever young inve11t-0r "'ho had pla11ned and 
built this 1narvellous submarine. The other 
,vas Jack Langley, the famous eJectrical 
engineer, ,vho had lent Dick Douglas tl1e 
money to lease this red brick house and 
grot1nds, to erect the sheds and workshops 
n11d cottages, and to build and equip the 
lat1nch and the submarine. 

And they were waiting for Sir Edw.al'd 
Armstrong, the well-known expert, and Lord 
Svd11eJ', the First Lord of the Admiralty, 
who had promised t.o come to Dead ~fan's 
Gap on t.his particular night in order to 
inspect the submarine with a view to it.8 
11ltimate purchase by the British Gover11-
ment. 

.. They ought to have been here before 
now,'' said Jack Langley, g]ancing at his 
watch for the fiftit!th time. ''I hope nothing 
has occurred to pre1.tent them coming. Sir 
FAward said they would be here about half­
past eleven, ancl it's • a quarter to twelve 
now.'' 

Suddenly he paused, and at that moment 
the sound of a car was heard on the road 
outside. 

'' Here they are!'' he crjed, rushing to the 
,vi11dow and drawing aside the blind. '' Come 
along!''· 

Dick snatched up the pla11s of the st1b­
mari11c and followed Jack to the front door. 
By tl1at time the car had pulled up, and the 
two men had alighted. Ono of them '\\'as • 
Lockwood Beck, the Shadow, and t~e other 
was the Scorpion. But so perfectly "·ere 
the scoundrels disguised, neither Jack nor 
Dick ever dottbted for a single moment but 
that Lockwood Beck ,vas Sir Edward Arm­
strong, and the Scorpion was Lord Sydney. 

'
1 Good-evening, ilr. Langley; good-even­

ing, Mr. Douglas," said Lockwood Beck, 
shakir1g the two churr1s warmly by the 
ha11d. '' Permit me to present you to Lord 
Sydney. But Mr. Douglas l1aa rnet his lord­
ship before, at the roon1s of the Ro11tgen 
Society.'' 

''.Come inside,'' said Jack, waving his 
hand to\vards the front door. 

'' Into the house ?1
' asked Lockwood Beck. 

who was anxious not to expose his disguise 
to the ligl1t before he ,vas absolutely com• 
pelled. 

''Yes,'' said Jack. ''I presume you'll want 
to look at the plans of the boat before you 
go dowrl to the shed ? " 

'
1 Can't ,ve examine the plans in the shed ?'1 

"Certainly, if you ,vish.. But I've had 
some supJJer 1aid in the dining-room.. I 
thought you"d be hungry after your drive.'' 

'' Business first, and pleasure afterwards,'' 
said Lock,voorl Beck, with a light laugh. 
'' What do you say, my lord?,, 

'' I agree \\.,1th you," said the Scorpion. 
'' I'm consumed with impatience to see the 
original of the \Vonderful model I saw at the 
Rontgen Society, so that if Mr. Langley has 
no objection I should very much prefer to 
go to the shed now and return to the house 
later.'' 

'' Have you got the plans with you?'' 
asked Jack, turning to Dick. 

"011, Jtcs !'' replied Dick. '' But '\\1l1at 
about the key of the shed?'' 

'' I l1ave tl1at, '' Jack reassured l1im. 
'' 'fhcn lead the way. u 
The four me11 rounded the end of the house 

arid passed through a wiokct-gate, leading 
into a small plantation. They passed seYera.l 
sentries before they eve11tually arrived at the 
shed. 

This shed ,,·as b11ilt on the very edge of 
the creek. As a matter of fact, it really 
projected over the edge, ono end resting on 
tho land and the main portion of the build­
ing rest.ing on massive concrete fottndations 
rising ottt of the ocean bed. There was a 
big wooden door at that end of tht\ shed 
which fronted the land, and at the opposite 
end were the ,vater-tight dock gates through 
which the submarine and the lau11ch entered 
and left. At high tide the sea was level 
with the floor of the shed, and even when 
the tide "'as out there was always a sufticie11t 
depth of ,vatcr at the dock gates to float the 
vessels. 

As this ",.as the place where tl1e submariftl0 
was housed, the greatest precautions had 
been taken to prevent any outsider gaining 
a glimpse of the interior of the shed. The 
only windows were in the roof, and every 
night, fro1n s11nset to sunrise, an armed 
sentry patro1lcd in front of the door and 
along t,,,.o narrow platforms at each side of 
the shed. 

Having answered the sentry's challenge, 
Jack unlocked the door and led his three 
companions ir1to the dark, deserted shed. 
After locking and bolting the door on the 
inside, he turr1ed on an electric switcl1, and 
in the t\vinkling of an eye the shed was 
flooded ,vith the. dazzling light of a po\ver• 
f ul arc tamp which hung suspended f1·om 
the roof. 

'' Now, Diel{, t.his is yottr sho,v !'' he said, 
with a good-natured laugh. '' Lead the 
way!'' 

Swelling ,,,.ith pride, Dick piloted his three 
companions tl1rot1gh a perfect n1aze of 
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machinery and pully ropes, and finn-lly came 
to a halt on the edge of a miniature dry 
dock, '\\ilich practically monopolised the 
whole of the floor space at the far end of 
the shed. 

Standing ttpright in this doclt, sttpported 
by guy ropes, ,Yas the little submarine and 
it3 parent craft, the weird electric lattnch. 
Dick began his ex·planations. T!1e 
launch "\\"as so constructed that the crew, 
,•,hich need only con.sist of one mnn to navi­
gate, and one to control the ,vireless appara­
tus, ,,,.ere e11closed in a steel compartment, 
and thtis sheltered from the fire of the 
enemy. Only a direct hit from a shell could 
dan1age them, and as the craft ,,ras so small 
that ,,,.aa difficult to accomplish. 

T.he ,vireless submarine ,vas lashed to the 
side of the po,verf ul and speedy lattnch, 
\\thich would, ""hen req11ired, dart ot1t of the 
creek tg the open sea at an amazing speed, 
taking its submarine with it. Having reached 
the desired spot, the subn1arine \\~ould be 
set adrift, and from thence its movements 
would be controlled by the man aboar.d the 
launch, ,vho could cause the st,bmarine to 
speed this way and that, or dive, discharge 
its torpedoes at any object ana. i11 any direc-
. tion, finally returning to the side of the 
launch, to be lashed to the side once more 
and ,vl1islced back to harbour. 

I11 this wa)", Dick explained-""i th se,~eral 
of such launches and submarines-a torpedo 
attack cottld be made on an enemy fleet 
,vithout the l1uman -being controlling the1n 
being actt1all)· within the danger zone of the 
c11emy•s fire. 

He ,vent into figures, knots, distances, and 
man~y complicated technical mat~ers. 

'' l\Ir. Dottglas has a perfect genius for 
tr.aking tl1ings clear, hasn't he, my lord?" 
asl<ed Lock"\\,.ood Beck, tt1r11ing to the 
Scorpion. 

'' He ha.s," agreed the latter. '' Aft.er 
listening to his explanations I really believe 
I could control that submarine myself.-,, 

'' I'm sure you could," said Dick en­
tht1siastically. '' It is my boast that a couple 
of intellige11t schoolboys, l'\-"ith half an hour's 
tuition, could navigate t,he Dragonfly and 
control the submarine ",.ith perfect ease. 
They couldn't put her through all her most 
complicated evolutions, of course, but they 
could make her dive and riae, and they could 
send her through the water in any direction 
t.l1ey chose.'' 

'' And yottr boast is justified,'' said Lock-­
"yood Beck. •• The manner in which you 
have redt1ced evecyything to· its simplest pos­
sible form, ,vhilst still retaining the highe"st 
degree of efficiency, is l.ittle short of miracu­
lot1s. As I said before, there is no doubt 
,vhatever that J·ot1r invention is destined to 
revolutionise tl1e naval "'10arfare of the f11tt1re. 
By the '\\'ay, would yott mind sho\\·ing u.! 
ho¥/ yott float the vessel?" 

''Certainly," said Dick. 
He escorted them to the eclge of tl1e 

dock. 

'' See this lever?'' he said. '' Well, yot1 
pull this lever-that's all. The mome11t you 
pull the lever the dock gates begin to open, 
iand the sea begins -to enter the dock. As 
the gates gradually open wider, the sea 
rushes to flow in in greater volt1me, and in 
five minutes' time the dock is full and tl1~ 
,,.e!sel is ready to start.'' 

''Wonderful!" .said Lock,vood BeC'I,. 
"No,,·, suppose that Lord Sydney and I '\'ere 
aboard t.he launch at the present moment, 
and the dock gates ,vere open, do you think 
,ve could manage to navigate lier, \\"ith tl1c 
wireless submarine lashed to her side?" 

''Yo11're not thinking of trying, I hope?'' 
said Dick, with a la11gh. 

'' Oh dear no!" said Lockwood Beok. '' 1 
merely asked tl1e question out of curiosity." 

'' Well, as a matter of fact, nt this ider1-
tical moment the "\\"ireless submarine is not 
actually lashed to the side of tl1e launch. 
Still, I have 110 dot1bt you co11ld do it, as 
the launch is charged and ready to take to 
the sea at any moment.'' 

'' And how far ,vould she tra,-el before 
her ha tteries ga ,re OU t ? '' 

"At her higl1est speed, about fift~.. m_iles. 
At her lowest speed, abot1t two h1111dred." 

Lockwood Beck glanced at tl1e Scorpion. 
The tatter gave an almost imperceptible 
nod. 

... Tl1eo, \\·itl1 the swiftness of a lightning 
flash, tl1e Sl1adow ,vhipped out a loaded 
cane and struck Dick Douglas a brutal 
blo,v betwee11 the c:res which felled him. like 
an ox. At tl1e same instant the Scorpio11 
,vhipped out a similar '\\·eapon and sp1·a11g at 
Jack. His blo,v ,vas not so w·ell directe(l 
as Lock,,·ood Beck's, bt1t it brought Jack to 
his k11ees, and before he could scramble to 
his feet, before he could raise tl1e ala1·m, 
the Scorpion dealt him a second blo,v that 
stretched him senseless 011 the ground. 

1
' So f•ar, so good ! '' said Lockwood Beck 

calmly. '' No,v for the plans, then for the 
lever!'' 

He thrust l1is hand into Dick's pooket and 
pulled out tl1e pla11s of the submarine. I-le 
transferred them to his o,Yn pocket; tl1en he 
pulled the iever. 

The ponderous gates swung slowly oper1, 
and water began to pour into the dock. 
By the time the two confederates had cast 
off all the mooring ropes but one, the 
launch and the wireless submarine ,,,ere 
afloat. 

'' Better get aboard and see to lashing tl1~ 
submari11e to the launch,,, said Lock\\·oou 
Beck. '' In t,vo more minutes t-he dock \\'ill 
be full, and--'' 

He broke off ,vith a gasp of alarm, for 
at that rno1nent the .shed resot111ded \\1·ith a 
tht1nderous knocking on the big woode11 
door. 

"Langley-Langley, open the door at 
onC'e ! " cried a "·ell-kno,\·n , .. oice. 

''Nelson Lee!" ga.sped Lock\\'ood Beck, 
t11rni11g deathly pale. '' Q11ick-on board-
bef ore the,· batter the door do,,·n ! " 
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The knorking and the s11mmons were re- '' So now ,ve kno,v, pi·actically for certain, 
peated \\-·ith even greater insistence thill:l that the scoundrel ·wasn't dro,vned,,, · said 
before. But the two men made no reply~ Ne)s011 l,ee to Nipper, as they !eft the vil­
Qt\iveri1.t.g with excitement, they· crossed the lage. "As this took p.]ace some weeks back 
11arro,v . plank which stretched from the edge there's no cl1a11ce \lf tracing him any further; 
of tl1e ~ock to 1:che open hatchway 011 the but it's something to ha,Te ascertained that 
top of the dosed-in la,~nch. l1e's stil] alive. Fore1rarned is forearmed. 

'' Only a minute, now,'' said Lockwood We return to London to-morrow.·'' 
Beck, as ne threw -the pla11k ashore and pro• '' And where do we go to now?'' asked 
ceeded to unfasten the last of the ropes by Nipper. '' Back to Abbeydalc, or to East­
,vhich tl1e · launch was moored. '' You go bot1rne ?'' 
down below and get the motors going. ''Neither,'' said Nelson -Lee. ''Botl1 are 
There'll be no time to lash the wireless sub• too far, and it's too late. A very old chum 
1narino alon"side, so we shall have to tow of mine Jaok Langley by 11ame-ha~ 
lier . astei·n. 0 I'll make the tow rope fast '' rented a house 'fj,t Dead Man,s Gap, and has 

· · d b I nd t the . .set up a lot of bµildings in which a friend 
~lie . Scorpion dive . e ow• 8 a . of bis named Dick Douglas is at work on 

same _1nstan~ a scramblin.g sottDd 'Yas heard some new invention or other. I don't know 
on the outsid~ of the_ conu~ated iron roof. Douglas very intimately, and I haven't a 
One of the windows inimediately ~bov~ the ghost of an idea what his invention is, but 
launch was open, and through tlus wmdow I'm pretty sure that I've only to mention 
there suddenly peered the head and shoulders Jack Langley's n8.me, and Douglas will will-
of a youn~ster., . ingly give us board and lodgir1g until to• 

Then Nippers voice rang out: morrow morning. Anyhow we'll try him.,, 
'.' They've ,!11urdered 'em! They're just This was the se1f-same ~ight when Lock• 

going to-- ,vood Beck and the Scorpion ~~aylaid Sir 
The sentence_ ended in a. s~ot1t of alarm, Edward Armstrcng and Lord Sydney, im4 

arid the next instant a wh1rl1ng form came prisoned them and then impersonated them. 
hu1·tling down through the air. As a matter 'of fact, the two arch scoun .. 

---
CHAPTER 4. • 

N Ip per is Captured J 

N ELSON LEE could·•· not bring himself 
t.o believe that at the end · of the 
great Abbeydale sensation the 
Shadow had perished with the sink­

ing of his motor launch. Although Nelson 
Lee had really triumphed over that case, he 
l1ad failed to fi11d out "'·ho the Shadow 
really was, and had f aiJed to captt1re l1im and 
l1is 1·ight-hand man, the Scorpion. He knew 
that the Scorpion had escaped ali,,,.e, and he 
wanted proof positive before he ~~ould be­
lieve in the death of the Shado,,1

• 

The ref ore, on e,·ery chance he got, he 
hat1nted the south coast, especially in the 
neighbourhood of Eastbourne, hoping to find 
some clue that would thro,v some light on 
the mystery which surrounded the fa.te of 
the Shadow. And after several weeks of 
arduous work he heard of a French skipper 
of a motor barge who had babbled, when 
more than half drunk, of running contra­
band to England, and of a man he had picked 
up one dark night-a man who had asked 
for secrecy, asked to be landed secretly in 
France, and had paid handsomely for it a-11. 

Naturally interested, Nelson Lee nnd 
Nipper, on foot, to avoid suspicion, and 
clressed as ordinary field workers; had gone 
to an out-of-the-way fishing village to inter­
vie,v this man, promising that no harm 
should come · to him out of the confession. 
But it took longer to make the man tallc 
than Lee had a.nticil)6ted, with tho result 
that they found themselves trying to walk 
back to Eastbourne after dark. 

drels were actually engaged on their plot 
,vhen Nelson Lee was interviewing the 
French skipper at the fishing village barely 
a mile away. 

'' Is it very far from here to Dead Man's 
Gap?'' asked Nipper, as they ,vere passing 
the lw,uae ,vhere Sir Edward and Lord 
Sydne-y ",.ere i1nprisoned. 

"About three quarters of a mile," said 
Nelson Lee. '' It,s just gone half-past eleve11 
no,v, so ,ve ought to be tl1el'c before 4 

Hallo! What's up?'' 
Nipper had caught his foot against some• 

t.hing on the ground. 
'' It felt like n pocket-book,'' said Nipper. 

''I kicked it with my toe, and it's slithered 
a,vay. Got your torch, guv'nor? '' 

The detective pulled ot1t his pocket toroh 
and switched on its brilliant light. No 
sooner had he done so than he not only saw 
the pockPt-hook-which had fallen from Lord 
Sydney's pocket when he had been felled by 
the Shado,v-but he also saw the marks on 
the road ,vhere the Shadow had stretched. 
himself out as though he were dead, and tw_o 
broad trails 1n the dust where the t,vo ttn­
consciotta men had been dra-ggcd into the 
empty house. . 

'' There has evidently been an accident of 
some sort here, and within the last half­
hour, too,'' he said, as Nipper stooped down 
to pick up the pooket-book. '' It seems 
strange that two men should have been 
clragged across the road and into an empty 
house, too. If there is no one living in that 
house, who dragged the injured men across 
the road ? Who· admitted them into the 
house? This looks suspiciously like foul 
play. Let me see that pocket-book.'' 

He took the book from Nipper's hand and 
glanced at its contents. 
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Nipper tied the improvised rope to one of the bars in the prison window. Then, with grim 
determination, he swarmed down the race or the house to the rocks below. 

11 Tl1is belor1g~ to J JOrd S~ydr1cj·. t11~ ll; rst 
I .. orcl of tl1e A<ln1i ral ty·, '' lie saicl. '' I feel 
1uorc\ <.:011\·incc<l t}1a11 ever tl1at tbeso 111,arks 
i u t.l1e roacl r,oi11t to fottl l)la_y, a11!J 11ot to a 11 
acci cle11 t." 

lle gla11eetl at t.he £l(JOr of tlio l1ou~c aticl 
tl1c1-i at tl1e r(Jad agair1. 

'' Do )~011 see tliis, Ni1)pcr?" l1c ,\·ent <Jtt. 

'' A car carnc along-l1crc. A 111a11 la,y i11 

the rond-]1erc. Tl1e car ~.topr>ccl-}1erc-a11ci 
0110 of tl1c occtlpa11ts aligl1tc'<.i a11d C;t!11c t,J 
tl1c si<lc of t!1e fallc11 111a11, ,vlHJ see111s t,J 
l1a \re sprtlllg' to l1is feet. R'rn ! A11 (Jltl 
trif'l,, bt1t it l1as ,\·orked. r_rl1erc ,\·ere t\r'> 
Incn ir1 tl1e car, ho,\·cver, a 11(!-\vait a 
1non1e11t. Here l\·c arc! ~')TllC(>t1e ,\·a.~ 
croucl1ing u_nder tl1is l1edgc a11(i rusl1ecf out 
-a11cl t.he other f ello,v d ro11tJed J1crP. So111e­
bo()jr dragged l1is lord$}1i11 a11(i l1i~ COlJJ!)c.l!llOll 

into t.l1c e11111ty l1ouse, l'()bberl tl1e111, a11rl 
tJrobahl:y 111t1rclered t 110111. Let's i11Yestigatc. '' 

Jfi11(li11.~ tl1at tlio l10tlSC ,vas appare11tly 
llTlOCt'llJJiecl, tl1c cletecti,;o took the liherty 
of fc1r<'ing a11 c11tra11ce tl1rougl1 0110 of tl10 
lrJ\\·cr \\'i11do,vs. 111 0110 of the roo111s 11.tJ 
fo1111d an actor's 1nakc-11p l)ox, t,,·o snits of 
e,1 <J tl 1 cs~ a 11 cl s c v er a 1 fr a g111 e 11 ts of 11 a i r, , v I 1 i c 1, 
t,Jld l1i111 tl1at t,,·o lllCll 1}1a<l rece11tl.Y cl1u11.~eu 
tl1cir c:i<1thes ar1cl di~g·uiscd the111selvc~. Ar1t~ 
i11 a11otht:~r ft:ltuu lie ciiscoverecl t lie l1alf-clar! 
for111s of Sir I•:<1\rard a11d Lc)r(l SJ·clney-lJot}1 
of ,vl10111 he rccog-11ised at a gla11ce----bo1111(I 
and g·agge<l, aurl -i11 a state of co11111letc t111-. 
COtlSCIOllSllCS~. 

"'1,his look~ liko ,a ~:_t.1111)lt, of tl1c ,v<Jr•k of 
tl10 Sl1arl,J,v ! " ~aid Ncl~o11 Ijee i11 to11es of 
profo1l11cl co11vi<..:tio11. "Ile a11d t.}1c 8cor1Jio11 
l1aYc appareI1tly ,vaJrli.tid tl1ese t,v·o, ,lo1111c<l 
tl1cir ~lutl1cs, ~iu<l tl1e11 drivc11 off to su111c 
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place or other to pass themselves off as Sir '' Do,vn at tl1e sl1ed, sir," replied the 
Et,ward Armstrong and Lorq Sydney:• astonished ho11sekeeper . 

. Wit-h Nipper's assistance he unbound the '' Who's with them?''-
two men, and thanks ·to his attention, at the ''L·ord SlTdr1ey and Sir Erl,,·nr<l 1\rm-
cnrl of l1alf an hour Sir Edward began to strong.'' 
sl1ow signs of coming round, though Lord "Send for t11e h~ Iore~an, i11st.an tlj" ! '' 
SJ·dney still remained profoundly t1nconscious. Tho foreman came, and in a fe,v brief, 
A quarter of an hour later Sir Edward was hurried senteRces the detective explai11ed ti1e · 
able to sit up and tell his tale. situation. The foreman das·hed off to com4 

"We \\'ere mot.oring to Dead Man's Gap municate the news ro the rest of the ,vorJ{-­
to l(eep an apPQintment with Mr. Langley,'' men and the sentries. 
ho said. '' As wo passed this house we saw Five minutes later a band of twenty or 
a man lyiIJg prone in the road, in such a thirty men, most of them armed, l1eaded by 
JJosition that we had to stop or run over Nelson Lee and Nipper, marched up to the 
him.. We stopped, and his lordship went to door of tl1e big wooden shed. Re,,.olver ir1 
find out what the trouble was. But the hand, the detective tht1ndered on the door. 
easualty came to life and stunned his lord- '' Langle:y-La11gley, open tho door at 
sl1ip. · I was about to go to his lordship's once t'' lie cried. 
assistance when a11other masked man rushed "We'1·0 too late!'' groaned Nelso11 Leo. 
011t from u1tder the hedge, aimed a crash• ''Langley and Douglas l1ave either been 
i11g blow at me, and I'm afraid I remember stunned 01· nfurdered. We shall ha·vc to 
110 more.'' batter do,\·n t-he door, and v;he11 '\\"e do so 

'' Why were you going to Dead Man'• I fullf cx·pect we shall find the submari11e 
Gap?'' asked Nelson Lee. has d1sa1)peared.'' 

'' That is a secret,'' said Sir Ed,vard. He tric<l to peer through the keyhole. 
'' B1.tt that is a secret whirlt I must instantly '' You ca11't see nodiing through there, sir,'' 

kno,v," said the detective almost fiercely. ''I said the foreman. ''The only ",,ay yo11 can 
am Nelson Lee, and this is my auiatant. 'The see inside is to climb up on the roof a11d 
two men who attacked you were the Shadow peep through one of the windows, if any of 
ancl his chief confederate. They had dis- 'em happen to be open.'' 
guised tl1emselves as you and Lord Sydney, The detective turned to Nipper. 
and they have gone now to Dead Man's ''Up you go!'' he said. ••You're nimbler 
Gap, no doubt with tho intention of paning and lighter than any of 11s I Sing ot1t if you 
their.selves off to Langley and Dou-glu u see anything suspicious.'' 
yo11 a11cl his lordship. What is their object? Willing hands soon hoisted Nipper on to 
Why do they wish to go to Dead Man's the· roof. The windows were glazed with 
Gap and masquerade as you and Lord thick grot1nd .glass, and all b1.1t one were 
Sydney? . Why were you and l1is lordship tight]y shut. The one that was open ,vaa at 
going to the Gap?" the far end of the roof, immediately above 

Sir &!ward \\:as in a quan,1ary. For a the dock in which the launch and the sub­
little ,vhile longer he hesitated to tell tl1e marine were berthed. 
detective about the wireless submarine-for He crawled to this window and eagerly 
he had pledged himself to secrecy-but in peered down into the brilliantly lighted shed. 
the c11cl he yielded to Nelson Lee's demancfs Jack Langley and Dick Douglas were lying 
and told him everything. He had harclly side by side, motionless · and rigid, on t-he 
finished hi~ tale . when. Ne)s011 I-'ee \\"as 011 edge of the little dock. The dock gates ,vere 
his way to the door. widely open, and the submarine and lattech 

"I'll send someone to relieve yott as soon were afloat. The Scorpion had vanished into 
as I get to Dead Man's Gap,'' he said. to the depths of the closed-in launch, but Loclt­
~ipper~ ''In the meantime, you hacl better wood Beck ,vas on the sloping <leek astern, 
stay here and look after these two.'' fastening a 1~ope ,vith which to to,v the sub-

'' But you'll want help, guv"nor, against marine from the dook. 
those t,\·o, and I'm no nurse," retorted He had jt1st thrown down the gnng,vay 
Nipper blttntly. and ,vas ft1mbling ,vith the to,v rope \\ .. lien 

'' He is right,'' declared Sir Ed\vard. '' I'm Nipper sa,•1 him. 
sufficiently recovered now to take care of '' They,ve m11rdered 'em!'' yelled Nipper 
Lord Sydney until you send me he-lp. Tako a,t the top of his voice. '' T-hey'rc jt1st goi11g 
the youngster with yot1. '' . to--'' 

'' All right! Come along,,, said Nelson The se11tence \\l'as never complete<], for at 
Lee. that moment lie overbalanced himself in his 

T HEY left the ho11se a.nd ran every foot 
of the way to Dead Man's Gap. The 
<letecti\·e rang the bell of the red 
brick house, and his ring was 

ans\\,.ered by Dick's l1ousekeeper, ,,,..}10 had 
forme1·ly been in Jack J.;angley's employ and 
kne,v the de tee ti ve vlell. 

·' Where are 1t1r. Do11glns a11d Mr. 
Langley?" panted Nelson Lee. 

excitement and tun1bled headlong throttgh 
the open ,vinclow. Tho next instant he 
crashed on to the top of Lockwood Beck 
a11d slid do,vn the open hatch into the 
covered-in launch together with hhe Shado,"·· 

Unluckily - £01· Nipper, Lock,vood Beck was 
tl1e first to recover his wits. Seizing the 
plucky youngster by the throat, he hurled 
him into tl1e littlo cabin and httrried·ly 
turned the li:ey. Then he darted up the 
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hatch,••ta~v, cast off the last of the ropes, made 

~ -

sure the to,v rope which sect1red the \\,.ire-
less sttbmarine ,,,as fa,.,t, ,,,lien--

Crash! 
The big wooden door at the otl1cr end of 

tl1e shed ,,·as suddenly burst open, and 
Nelson Lee daahed i11to the she{I, '\\·ith a 
crovtd of excited men at his }1eels. 

Crack! 
'l~hc detective's bullet glanced off tl1e iron 

decl, close to Lock"~ood Beck's l1cad. 
Clang! 
T110 iror1 hatcl1 of tl1c laur1ch ,vas closed, 

the churning of her scrc,v ,\yas heard, and 
bj" tl10 time the detective reached the edge 
of the dock t.he launch had sl1ot for,,·ard 
,\·itl1 amazing speed, to\ving tl1e i11,,.alt1able 
wireless s11bmarir1c astern of her, and ,vas_ 
ot1t i11 the cove, had turnecl arid \Vas 1·aci11g 
a ,,,a)' to,\"ards tl1e open sea,. 

CHAPTER 5. 
A Prisoner of War I 

N IPPER 1ras more or less dazed by his 
fall into tho laut1ch, and before he 
had fime to regai11 his scattered senses 
the Shado\\· se-ized him L~· t.he throat, 

flttng him into the little cabi11. and hurriedly 
locked the d~or on the outside. 

Breathless and bel\·ildered, but game to 
tl1e last, the plucky yot1ngster staggered to 
his feet a11d hurled himself agai11st the door; 
but it ,,yas made of steel, thin and light but 
tremendously strong, a11d for all tl1e eff cct 
he produced he might as \\'ell l1ave l1,1rled 
himself against the arr11our-plati11g of a 
battle cruiser. 

Presently he heard the muffled ,report of 
a revolver shot, followed by a ri11gi11g sound 
on tl1e iron deck of the launch. It was the 
sl1ot which Nelson· Lee had fired whe11 l1e 
and his allies had rushed into the shed. 

Thot1gh Nipper could 11ot sec l\·hat '"·~• 
happening-! or tl1ere was no porthole 111 
t.he cabin, ,vhich v.pas lighted both in day­
time and night by elcctricitl·-ho gttessed 
tl1at tl1e detective and tl1e ,,_.-orkmen had 
burst into t.he shed, and he instantly raised 
l1is voice in a lusty shout for h'?lp. 

But tl1e sound of his voice ~ras dro,v11ed 
by the p11rring roar of tl1e 1,0,verf ul motors 
a11d the ohnrning of the sere~,,•, - and a 
rr,oment later a peculiar vibration of tl1e 
cabin ,valls and floor told hi111 that the de· 
tecti,,e l1a<l been beaten arid tl1e laur1cl1 a11d 
sttbmarine ,,1 ere lca,1'ing the docl{. 

In the n1eantime J--'ock,vood Beclc ,va~ 
standi11g beneath the looli-ottt do,110 v/hicl1 
rose abo,"e the iron deck of the little latlt1cl1 
like t.he conning to\\"Cr of a sul>1r1arine. He 
directed the vessel's course rlevcrl,y- enot1gl1, 
a11d got l1e,r out to sea. There vras not. 
a11other ,·essel anywl1ere in sigi1t. and eve11 
if there ,,rerc it '\'as doubtful if any craft 
afloat could l1ave cat1ght tip ,vitl1 the Drago11· 
fl,r and the ,vireless submarillc. Sll fast ,vere 
tf1C'y tra vcllin g o,·cr tho \\·a \·es. 

The cove \\·as soon left far aster11 a11d tJ1e 
sl1ore lights faded out of sight and fi11ally 
dropped belo,v t-hc dim l1orizon. Then Lock­
\\"ood Beck slacked speed arid brought the 
st1b1nari11e alongside, la.shing her i11 positioo 
so that they cot14d t1·avcl cve11 faster, otit 
i11to 1nid.Cha11nel. 

Tl10 lau11cl1 a11d tl1e sttb1nar.1c rode so 
l(>\\,. i11 tl1e ,~;atcr that they ,vouTd have bee11 
difficult to see at a distanco cvc11 i11 tl1e da~r­
ti111c. At 11ight, a11ll 111ovi11g fast, they were 
almost i11visiblc, a11d certai11ly 110 gun11er 
could ha,~e hit tl1e1n ,vitl1 a shell, except by 
pure cl1ancc. 

Speed ,vaa cracked 011 agai11, bttt having 
got t,,·e11ty to thirty miles fro111 the E11glish 
coast, Lock,vood aeck deemed it best to 
slncke11 to l1alf •speed in order to sa ,·e the 
batteries as far as he could. Arid the11 he 
called the Scort>ion to tl1c iook-out t-0,ver i11 

order to discuss matters. 
'' So far, so good,'! l1e 8aid. '' Bnt whnt 

do yot1 1nake of that scene i11 the shed? Ho,v 
do ~~ou suppose Nelso11 Lee tracked t1s to 
Dead Man's Gap?" 

"I ca11't cvc.11 gue~," said the Scorpio11. 
'' I', .. e been ,,ro11dering a11d '\"011dering ever 
si11ce ,,·e l1eard l1is voice at tl1e door. He 
must have got wind of what we were after 
in some way or other, but I ca11't i111agi11c 
hoY,r. Wl1at's your theory?'' .. 

' 'I haven't one," said Lock,vood Beck. 
'' The w,hole thing is a11 absolute 1n:yste1·y 
,vhich I have c,~ery hope of soJ,ri11g, nnli 
before very long, too!" 

'' Ho,v ?" asked the Scorpion. 
'' By que.stio11i11g Ni1lpct,'' said Lock-wood 

B(.,~k. 
.. Nipper?'' said tl1c Scorpion. '' l!t1't l1e 

dead? I haven't heard hin1 maki11g a11y ro,v 
for the last half•hour, so I co11clud~l yott'd 
tl1ro't\'11 him overboard!'' 

'' I have11't, and don't i11tend to," said 
Lockwood Beck. '' So l~g as Nipper is i11 

our 1pO'\\"er ,vo','."e & ccrt.a1n l101d 011 Nol;on 
Lee. He'd do anything in the ,vorld to save 
that yot1ngster's ]if e, so I n1ean to keep the 
lad a priso11er, and 11so him as a means of 
forcing Ne1so11 Lee to slacken off l1is net if 
ever he d1·a,vs it too tightly round n1e to be 
plensa11 t." 

'' I see," said tl1e Scorpio11. '' Hn11ds off 4 

Mr. Nelson Lee, or I'll kill :your assistant! 
Tl1at'.s t110 idea. is11't it?'' 

.. !11 a 11utsl1ell," said J..,ock,vood Beck. -
'' A11d ,vhere will you keep the lad?" 
'' At La Tosca, for the prese11t, at an:y 

rate," ~aid Lock,vood Beck. '' In the mea11-
time, as ,•..-e've nothing . better to do, '"e 
llla)r as well have hin1 out and qt1cstio11 
l1im." 

'' \t\~l1ere is he ? '' 
'' IJoeked up i11 the cabi11. Keep one e)"e 

<J:1 that dial for a mi11ute or t,vo. So long 
11s tl1c finger poi11ta to S.W. she's steering 
nil rigl1t. Keep y·our otl1er eye 011 this 
glass, ar1d if l:ott see a11y lights al1ead si11g 
Ollt, to lJlC at OllCe. ,, 

He tossecl }1is llalf-s111ok:ed oigaret.te th1·ot1gh 
t lie 01,e_,11 l1atcl1,,pay and ,vl1ippcd Ottt 11is 
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revolver. 1,lien he stepped to tl1e cabin door, 
uril<1cked it and thre,v it open. 

.. No,v, yotlng man," 11e began, covering 
NiJlper ,vith his revol 1ler. "\V11at brought 
Nelson Lee to Dead l\.lari's Gap? Did he 
kno\V before he arrived tl1at I ,vas ll1ere?" 

'' Yot1'd better ask· l1im," said Nipper 
coolly. 

'' I prefer to ask you," said Lock\\"OOd 
Bee le. '' It's easier.'' 

'' Think so?'' said Nipper. '' ,,r ell, maybe 
yo11're right. It's easy enot1gh to ask, but 
)'ou']l fi11d it isn't quite so easy to get an 
ans,ver." 

"Do y·ou realise tl1at you are completely 
ir1 our po,ver ?" asl<cd Lock,vood Beck: i11 
threatening tones. "I', ... e 011ly to say tl1e 
,vo1-d, ancl my friend ,vill gladly carry yot1 
up on deck and drop you overboard. You 
lc110,v v."'l1at ,vould happe11 tl1cn ?" 

"Oh, yes I" said Nipper cl1eerf u l ly·. ·• I 
sl1ot1lcl get a cheap fu11eral. No grave to 
pay for, · 110 tombstones, a11d 110· flo,\·ers, l1y 

i - . 
.. I . 

A daring daylight raid on a local bank 
by a mystery man causes no little 

. excitement at Greyfriars School. 

request. ' Ai11't it gra11d to be bloon1 ing 
,ve11 deacl ! ' " l1e sang mockingly. 

The Scorpio11 1'aised his hand to ctiff tho 
youngster, but IA>ck""od Beck arrestoo tl1e 
blo,v. 

'' Are ~you going to answer my ql1estio11s 
or are j-.. Otl 11ot ?'' · he asked. 

'' 1'111 11ot going to," said Nipper. "At1tl 
I'm a charnpion a.t saying notl1ing, ,vl1c11 
I've mad~ n}J my n1ind to it!" 

'' I do11't ,va11t to ba11cly ,vords ,\,ith :y-011," 
said Lock,vood Beck. 

'' Tl1cn do11't do it," retorted Nipper. 
., Let's talk abottt something else. This dis­
cussion does11't intere.5t me a l1a'portl1 ! " 

''It ,vo11ld ir1terest you if I ha(l my ,,,.ay ! '' 
gro,\·led the Scorpion. '' I'd jolly soon find 
a ,vay of 111aking you open your mo1,1tl1." 

"Lock }1in1 in the cabin,'' tl1c Shado,v 
said. '' I'll talk to him later, ,vl1en co11fi11e-­
ment n11d short rations ha,,e brought J1i1n 
into a 111ore reasonable frame of mir1d. '' 

\Vitl1out a11othcr glance au the bo~y, tl1e 

' 
1 

1 
l 
I 

Then, by chance, Herbert Vernon~ 
Smith, the'' Bounder,'' discovers the -­
identity of the bank--raider ! What 

the bandit's name! The'' Bounder'' 
is disbelieved by everyone-threat~ 
ened with dismissal from Greyfrairs 
for speaking the truth ! Here is a 
thri}J ... packed, book-length, complete 
yarn that will grip you from the 
first line to the last. Get it to--day ! a sensation there is when he reveals 
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S-11,ado\v turned on l1is me-01. Tl10 Scorpion 
dre\v the door to and carefully looked it. 

It ,vas then about t,vo o'clock on the Tues­
day morni11g. Four hours later the grey 
ligl1t of the da,vn began to creep across the 
sky, and the Shado,v took care to keep his 
lo,v-lying craft out of the track of shipping 
as far as l1e could, but shortly after s11nset 
he shaped a course for La Tosca, and a .few 
min11te.s after nine o'clock on Tuesday night 
he arri·vcd at the island. 

La Tosca ,vas a little rocky islet, about 
five miles from the coast of France. It had 
forrr1erly belonged to a Frenchman who h~d 
rttined himself in trying to invent a.nd build 
just such a submarine as Lock,vood Beck 
no,v bro11ght there. ~lany of the buildings 
",.l1ich l1e had erected had been pulled down, 
b11t several were still standing, and amongst 
tl1e.m t.11e house in which he had lived. 

This house ,vhich had been partly fur­
nished by Lock,vood Beck-stood on the sum­
mit of a bare, 1~ugged cliff, which formed the 
most prominent feature of the island. At 
the foot of the cliff, which jutted out into 
t.he .sea, was a spacious cave, the floor of 
l\'hich had been excavated to form a sort of 
natural dock. 

In one of the ,valls of the cave a passage 
!had been tunnelled ~eading to the beach on 
tl1e south side of the cliff. Overlooking this part 
of the beaoh was a low-lying rocky plateau 
on which stood several half-ruined sheds and 
lvorkshops. 'fl1e rest of the island-which 
":-as not more than half a square mile in 
area-'\\'as a desolate, barren, rocky crag. 

After the launch and the submarine -had 
been. berthed in the cave, Nipper was taken 
ot1t of the cabin and carried up the narrow, 
"'inding path which led from the beach t.o 
the house on the top of the cliff.. His arms 
ha,,.ing been unbound, he was given food and 
drink, and was then locked up in one of the 
upper rooms. Two hours later everybody in 
the house '"·as fast asleep. · .. 

CHAPTER 6. 
On His MaJesty's Service I 

O NCE more Nelson Lee was baffled. 
Once more, in his long and desperate 
duel with the Shadow, the latter had 
beaten !him. And on this occasion 

to tho bitterness of defeat was added the 
sting of private grief. 

For Nipper, his assistant, the boy he 
cherished ,vith a father's affection, had dis­
appeared. From the moment when the 
plucky youn-gster had climbed on to the roof 
of the shed at, Dead Man's Gap nothing hnd 
been seen of him. From the moment when 
his excited shout of alarm had rung out 
across the darkness nothing had been hearo 
of him. He had vanished as completely and 
mysteriously as if he had melted into the 
elr. 

Tl1e detective was distracted. After the 
escape of the lat1nch and the wireless s11b-

marine he hnd ordered tl1c dock to be 
drained, a~d had a£ ter\\·ards supe1·intended 
dragging operations in the cove. But nothing 
had come of the search. Nobody hnd been 
ifound. and whetiher Nipper had ·been killed 
and thro,vn into the sea, or w:hether he had 
been carried off in the Dragonfly ,vas_ a prob­
lem no one could solve. 

But Nipper's fate ,ra.s not the only m)~stery 
,vhich baffled Nelson Lee. Jack Langley's 
injuries were so se,~ere that several days 
elapsed before he 1·ecovered consciousness, 
and many weeks passed by be£ ore he was 
able to leave his bed. Dick Douglas, · on the 
other hand, recovered consciousness a few 
hours after the theft; but although he told 
the detective everything that had happened, 
he really told him little more than Nelson 
Lee already kne,v. 

Ho,v the Shadow and his confederate had 
heard· of the submarine's existence, ho,v they 
had known that Lord Sydney and Sir Edward 
Armstrong "1'ere coming to inspect on that 
pnrtict1lar night and at tl1at partic11lar hour, 
where they had hidden the stolen boat, ,vha~ 
they_ intended to do with her-these were 
questions on which Dick Douglas "·as u11able 
to shed the faintest glimmer of light. 

Telegrams and 'phone messages lrere sent 
immediately after the theft to all tl1e towns 
and villages along the south coast, ,,·urning 
all coastguards and coast-1\·atchers to be on 
the look-out· for the stolen vessels. By day­
break a number of destro_yers ,vere patrol!ing 
the English Channel. By Tuesday night 
every secret agent of the British Govf!rn!llent 
in every city of importance on the qont1n~nt 
had received a cipher message telling him 
""hat had happened, and aski11g for imme­
diate news of any attempt on the part of 
the thieves to dispose of their prize. 

For a week the country simply seethed with 
excitement. Then a new sensation arose, 
and in two days, time the fic~le publ~ had 
practically ceased to take any interest 1n the 
matter. 

Not so Nelson Lee! During the week 
which followed the theft of the launch and 
the submarine the detecti,~e ,,·orked as he 
had never worked in his iife before, search­
ing in vain for some clue to Nipper's fate 
and the · whereabouts of the Dragonfly and 
the wireless submarine. But it was all in 
vain. Nelson Lee ,,,as baffled-utterly 
baffled-and on the verge of despair. 

There is an old sa:ying that the darkest 
hour is just before tl1e da,,·n. It proved eo 
in this case. 

Ten days after the theft of the sub1narine 
Nelson Lee retired to rest, after n hard da:r's 
work, hopeless, ,vcary, and disheartened. At 
eight 9'cloclt tho· follo,ving morning his land­
lady rot1.sed him from his nightmarc-ha11nted 
sleep ,vith the news that a messe11ger from 
the Admiraity ,vished to see him. 

He jumped into his ~lothes n11d httrriccl 
into his sitting-room. The messenger handed 
him an official-looking en,"elopc, s~aled with 
a couplo of seals. He broke the seals, dre\\,. 
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ou& a sheet of Government paper, and read 
-tho fo!lo,vin~ brief note: 

•• Dear Mr Lee,-Can you come to the 
Admiralty at •tnee? The Prime Minister 
and the Foreign Secretary are both here. 
We haTe just reoeived important ne,vs, and 
we need your help and advice.-You111, 

,. SYDNEY.,, 

It did not take Nelson Lee long to comp)y 
with this request, and he was soon at the 
Admiralty ~i.stening attentively to all thaL 
Lord Sydney had to tell him. It appeared 
that a British Secret Service agent had dis­
covered wmNne was negotiating with Senor 

. Quel1etan, the representat;ve 1n Europe of a 
certain South American goven1ment, to ACll 
a wirt:telfl submarine 1uch as Dick Douglas 
had invented. 

Whether this wireless submarine was 
actually the one that bud been stolen from 
P..ead l\ian's Gap it was difficult to say, but 
zhe coincidence was certainly remarkable 
tnough. The negotiator had give11 his name 
1.8 Mr. Smith, which could elfsily be a 
lctitiuus lL'lme. It ,vas learned that Senor 

"In other wordB we're going to spy out 
the land, t, :Said Diel,. 

'' Qu I tt• HL. • ... a 1d Nelson Lee. '' But tl1ere'1 
no· need to tel.& that to anyone else.'' 

A tew minutes later the Cu!tom House 
officers ea.me aboard to exam•ne the Dolphin's 
papers. Whet1 they had taken their de­
parture tfte detective don11ed his cap and 
stuck a pipe b~t,veen his teeth. Dick fol­
lowed :suit, a11d the two mer1 went ashore, 
after leavi:ig the strictest in~tructions thai 
nobod3- wa! to leave t!1e yacht, and that 
everything . ,vas to be kept in such a state of 
preparat100 t11at the vesse! could put to sea, 
if required, at a moment1s notice. 

By means of cautious inquiries the detec­
tive ascertair1ed that Senor Quelletan's house, 
which \Va:-. known as the Chateau Neuf, "ras 
three mites to the ,vest of Cherbourg, and 
on the road to Ca.pe de la lHaguc. Having 
obtained this information, the two me11 
t11rned their faces toY.'arda the west, and by 
half-past eight were strolling past the house 
,vhere the Shadow was due to interview the 
minister, as the Secret Se~ice man has said, 
at ten otrloc1" that night. 

Quel1etan had a house at Cheroourg, and the THE Chateau Neuf was not a large houee, 
meetir1g had been arranged t.D take · place but what· it lacked in size it made up 
there. for 111 beauty. It stood back from the 

Lord Sydney looked upon tl1e matter as road a matter of two or three hundred 
ar1 imperial affair, and wanted Nelson Lee yards, and was surrounded by neatly kept 
to tackle the matter, with orders to destroy grounds. 
both the plans and the wirele!s stthmarine The front of the house was at right angles 
unless· he could recover tl1em intact. to the road, and was approached by a car-

The outcome of it alJ \\·as that Ne1son Lee riagc drive \\·hiC'.h start~ at a pair of big 
was given permission to use Jack l~gley's iron gatee, abutti11g on the road, and ran 
yacht, the Dolphin, and set out on the track i11 a perfectly straight line right across the 
of the mysterious Mr. S1n;tb at o~e, armed front of t-be house. Between the front of the 
with f t1ll credentials from the Admiralty. house and the carriage drive ,vas a slightly 

Steaming at full speed, the Dolphin arrived raised t~rrace, which ~·as intercepted by a 
at Cherbourg about half-past seven on Sun- broad 61ght of !teps • ~n front of t~ fro11t 
day morning. Every man ahoa1-d, from the. door. On th_e other side of. the drive "·as 
skipper to the cabin boy, kne"'N that there a r.arrow ~tnp of lawn, alop1ng down to a 
,vas something in the ,vind, but only Nelson sh!:'1bb~!"Y . . 
Lee and Dick Douglas, who l1ad joined the \Vh1ch . do 1~u think 1s the,, stud.Y, ,v~ere 
expedition, knew ,vhat that somethi11g \\,.as. the 1nterv1e,v \\'111 U1:ke place ? a.sked Dick, 

Th d te t . h d b ht mbe f as they p~u..!ed outside the open gates and 
. e e c ive a .r~tig a nu . r O gazea a?o!lg the front of the l1ouse. 

su1tcasell aboard, conta1n1ng ~uch things as ,, , . · . ,, . ,. 
he thought he m·ight need. With the aid I v~, no 1d~a at pre~ent,. sn1d Nelson 
of the cont~nts of U1e« cases l1e employed I-'ee. I.JOrd Sydney said . 1t "'Tas or1 the 
l1is time dur1ng the voyage across the Chan- ~rouncl floor, and overlook111g t.ho la,vn, so 
11ei in disguising himself as a middle-aged 1t ml1st be one of those roo1ns n_t tl1c fro11~. 
Scottish e11gineer, with iron-grey hair. Under !Iowev~r. I'll soon find out which room tt 
J1;s s1<ilful tuition Dick Douglas \\"as trans- is.'' . . 
forn1ed i11to a verv fair imitation of a rather A st1ffi,sh breeze 'Yas blowing towards the 
seecl}r-looking sailor. hot1se. fhe detective glanced arour1d to_ 

'ft1ese pr~paratiozis roused the curiosity of make sure that ~e was unobserved., then he 
the cre,v to fever heat; but neither Nelson CJ1lmly took off his c~p and th.rew 1t throitgh 
Lee nor Dick Douglas vouchsafed any ex- tb~ Jhtes. , . bl ff b h 
plnna tion. .'. d ,, ehn a man s cdap" ids 'to,\"n Cl ·h· ky ht ,e· 

"N{J\-V, remember.'' said Nelson Lee to !'In.' ~ murl'r!ure . on yo11 t in ea 
Dick. ,vhi]e the vessel was being berthed, Justified 1n rur1n~ng ~fter 1t, even though he 
•• if any· questions are asked, I'm Angus m~! bf . tr~pa~~1ng_! . . 
l.\lcGregor, chief engineer of tho Dolphin, ., I think so, sa!~ D_ick, laughing. 
a11d )"ou're otie of _her cre,v. The yacht has · Then here goes, said Nelson L~e. 
come to Cherbourg to await instructions from Dri,.,e~, by the wind. t.he cap "'as dancir1g 
her o,vner, ¥lh<' is in Paris; a11d wl1ile she's up the drive ]ike a thing bewitched. Ile 
wniting for those instructio11s, j70U and I are scu1·ried after it, and appearecl to make 
going to stretch our legs on shore." fra11tic efforts to recapture it; but, str~11ge 



-in No. 343 of BOYS' FRliiND 4d. LIBRARY. 16 

to say, it e.l11ded his grasp until it had been 
blown rigl1t acl'oss the front of the l1011se. 

'' U,pon my ,..,,·ord, yott take the cake!'' 
laughed Dick, ,,yhen the detective returned 
to the gates. '' Tl1at's the coolest and most 
impuder1t dodge for obt,ii11i11g i11for1r1atio11 
t.hat I've ever see11 ! Did )"OU fir1d ot1t ,rhich 
,vas tl1e study window?" 

'' I did," said Nelson LeP. "I glanced 
through al1 the ,vi11do,,,.s as I spri11tcd after 
my cap, ancl the study ,vindow i.s the seco11d 
past Ll-ie door. I've see11 all I ,va11t to see 
here. Let t1s now find out ho,,,. far ,vo are 
fron1 the sea.'' 

They sattntered along tl1e roacl for another 
half-mile a11<l came to a road branc·hi11g off 
to,vards the north. 

'' Unless I've lost m~y bearings,'' said 
Nelson Ijce, "this 011gl1t to lead us to tl1e 
S('a. I Jet's explore."· 

DON,T MISS 

lo,ved the line of the coast for near1y four 
hours, at t.he end of wl1ich time they decided 
to retrace their steps a11d ret11rn to Cher• 
bourg. . 

'' 1.,here's a neat little villa!" said Dick, as 
tl1ey paused for a 1non1ent to enjoy the 
scer1er~y· before tt1rning back. 

Ile pointed to a picturesque red-brick 
l1ouse, the gro11nds of ,vhich ran down to 
the s~n. Almost exactly opposite the l1ouse, 
but five miles out to sea, ,vas a little roc-ky 
island. 

'fhe l1ot1sc ,vas the Villa ~Iarina, a11d its 
te11ant ,vas Jjook¥."Oocl Beck. The island was 
La Toscd, where Nipper \\~as imprisoneli, and 
"·here the st1bmarine ,vas hidden. 

"That's one of tl1e Chan11el Js)a11ds, I sup­
pose,'' said Dick, pointing to J .. a Tosca. 

''Yes," saicl Nelson Lee. '' It's called J_..a 
Tosca, I believ·e. By the vray, yott ougt1t to 

' ' THE GREY BAT ! '' 
A TALE OF DRAMATIC ADVENTURE AND DETECTIVE THRILLS, 
featuring Nelson Lee, Nipper and Wolf, in nezt week's fine issue ! 

The detecti,·e "·as rigl1t. .Hnlf nn hot1r's 
,,·alk alo11g t-his ·branchi11g rond brought them 
to the edge of the cliffs. Belo\, tl1em lay 
a little la.nd-locked 1bay, and running do,vn 
t·he .f1ace of tthe cliff "·as ia naao,1r, zigzag 
path leading to the beach. 

"The very spot,'' said Nelson J .. ee. '' ,v e'll 
bring the Dolphin round to this bny about 
11ine o'clock to-nig,ht and anchor here as 
110ar the shore as possible. Some of the 
cre,v shall ro,v t1s ashore, and ,,,.nit on the 
1benC'h ,vhile y·o11 and I go to the Chateatt 
Ncttf. We'll hide in the shr11bbery 11ntil the 
Shado,v ar1·iv·es. and as soon as he'3 entered 
tl1e house "\\"e'll steal ltp to the otttside of 
the study '\\"indo'\\-"'. '\\rhen he prod11ces the 
plans for Senor Qttelleta11's ir1spection we'll 
llrenk i11 tl1rough the \Yindo·w,·, co]lar the 
plans, anll take to our heels. Yoi1 sl1all t.he11 
retttrn to this bay, nnd take tl1e plans 
aboard the yacht, while I remain ashore and 
follow the Shado,v until he leads me 
to the place l-Yl1cre t.he st1bmari11e is hidden." 

• 
He glanced at his watch. It ,vas l1alf-past 

nine. 
'' I don't feel inclined to kick my 11eels 

on boa1xl all day,'' he said. '' Neither am I 
taken ,vith the idea of loafing about the 
streets of ("11erbot1rg all day. If we're baek 
alJoard the :racht by se,ren o'clock it ,viii be 
quite soor1 eno11gh. What do you say-shall 
,ve go for a long ,valk ?'' 

Dick agreed, nnd thev trttdged off in the 
direction of (~ape de la llag11e. 'l.""l1ere ?:as 
nothil1g extraordinary· or remarkable about 
their ,valk or t.J1eir ron,rPr~ntion. 'T'hP.v fol--... . 

I,110\\" the r,ame. The island forme1·ly be­
longed fA, DupcJnt, the inve11tor." 

'' The fella,,,. ,vl10 r11ined himself lllp tr~ring 
to b11ild a ,vireless st1bmarine ?" 

'' Yes. He bot1ght La Tosca, a11cl erected 
all his ,Yo1·kshops and machinery there. AB 
you know, his inve11tion pro,·ed an 11tter 
failure and he ,vas 1·uined. All the machinPry . 
was sold, most of the workshops ,,·ere pt1lled 
do\\~11, and tl10 island itself passed into other 
hands.'' 

'' \\Tho bought it?'' asked Dick. 
"I ne,,..er heard," said Nelson Lee. '' I 

sa v; it ad,,.ertised for sale only a fe\\" \\1eeks 
ago, but I r1ev·e1· heard ,vl10 bought it. 
Perhaps this chap \\till kno,v." 

'' Thi8 chap ,J ,,·as a French peasar1t, ,vho 
at t.hat mo1ncnt came sat1nterir1g do,,rn the 
roacl. 

'' To ,v11om does La Tosca belong, 
m'sie11r?" said the JJeasant, repeating the 
detective's question. '' To ~I'sie11r Lafarge. 
They saJ~ tJ1at he is a 1·ich bnnke1· of Paris, 
but I do not kno,v if it i.s true, for nobody 
here k:no,vs mttch abotlt him. He only 
bo11ght the island a fe\\,. \\yeeks ago, arid he 
l1as11't been here 1lery of ten since. He has 
rented that h<>ttse ''-pointi11g to the Villa 
Marina-'' and ,vhen he \\·ishes to visit the 
island ha crosses in a beautiful motor pir1-
nacc. \'titl1out a doubt he is very rich.'' 

'' Why did 110 btty the island ? " asked the 
detective. 0 \'1"hat's he going to do ,vith it?'' 

'' I do not kno\\", m'sieur, ''- replied the 
J){'asant • 
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At that moment, with a blaring of the Lee to the four men who had rowed them 
horn a car cau·,e down the road. It passed ashore. ''You will stay here until l\1r. 
then: in a flash and vanished through the Dougla,; ret11rns, which -will probably be in 
gate.s of the Villa Marina. about an hour and a half or two hours . 

.. That was M'sieur Lafarge-the gentle- Draw the boat up at just beyond reach of 
11nn in the car,''.' said the peasant. '' An the wav~s, and when you hear a whistle on 
island a motor-launch and a motor-car. With- tha top of the cliff, run the boot down to the 
out a' doubt he is very rich.'' V.'ater'.s edge, and be ready· to Jaunc}1 her 

·rhen he raised his tattered hat and saun- and row back tu the yacht the instant l\Ir. 
tered on, ,vhi)e Nelson Lee and his com- Douglas arrives.,, 
pnnion faced about and started back for He repeat.ed these instructions to make 
Cherbourg. little dreaming that the man who sure that the four men t1nderstood them, 
had just passed them in the car was the then he a11d ·nick scrambled up tl1c sloping 
Shado,,· ! beach, cl1mbed to the top of the cliff, and 

-- starte~ out for the Chateau Net1f. 

CHAPTER 7. 

At the Chateau Neuf I 

I T was half-past -six when Nelson JJee and 
Dick reached Cherbot1rg, and at s~ven 
o'clock th~ Dolphin slipped her moorr~gs 
and steamed out of the harbour. S11e 

was co1npelled to talce a pilot, - of <;011rse, 
ur1til she had passed the breakwater, and so 
l011g as this pilot remained on board she 
headed for the north as though she ,vere 
making for Southampton. Shortly after the 
pilot had taken his departure, however, she 
swung rut111d tO\\'ards t.he ~~est~ and ab~ut 
half-past eight, \Vith at her _lights e~t1n­
guished, sl1e dropped anchor 1n .the _little 
lar1d-l0<.;ked bay. 

'' Ca11't you anchor a little bit nearer the 
shore?'' asked Nelson Lee. '' It's a good 
ha]f-l1our's row from t1ere _to the beach.'' 

"I know that, sir,'' said the skipper. ''But 
it can't be helped. l know this coast as well 
11s anyo,xfy~ arid tl1ere's a sandbank running 
across this bay, only about two lengths ahead 
of wher~ we're anchored. There's enough 
water over that sandbank to take a rowing 

· boat, or even a smail-sized fishing smack, 
bi1t 11ot a vessel this size. We should be 
stranded if we tried.,, 

"Then we'll have to put up with it,'' said 
Nelson Lee. ' 1 And now I ,vnnt four steady 
and reliable men to row Mr. Dot1glas and 
1nvself ashore.)' 

The men ,vere selected and the boat was 
lowered. • By Nelson Lee's orders the oars 
were muffled. 

'' You will remain here until the boat 
returns,'' said Nelson Lee to the skipper. 
'' Steam m1ist be kept up at full pressure, 
and everything must be kept in readiness to 
up anchor and put to sea at a moqient's 
notice." 

The cloc!c of a neighbouring church ,vas 
obimir1g half-past nine as they stole thro_ugh 
the big 1rou !lates at the end o~ the ~~rr1a~e 
drive. The waning moon ,vas Just r1s111g 1n 
the east, but the sky \Yas thickly o,·crcast 
,vith clottds, so that the night ,vas not too 
dark nor yet - too light. · 

All the windo,vs on the ground floor ,vere 
what are known as frenOL11 windows-that is 
to say, each windo~ cons-is~ed _of t,vo ~ong, 
upright panes of glass, opening 1n the middle 
like a pair of folding doors. T,vo of the 
windows were brilliantly illuminated-the 
window of the drawing.room and the window 
of the dining-room. The study windo,v was 
in darkness, save for the flicker of firelight 
on the white cotton blind. In front of the 
front doo1· was a broad flight of steps, and 
over these steps ,vas a handsome portico, 
from the roof of which hung a dazzling elec­
tric light. 

Nelson· Lee and Dick crept across the 
lawn and concealed themselves in the shrub­
bery, from where they had an uninterrupted 
view of the whole front of the ho11se. 

A quarter of an hour passed ; then the 
study window was suddenly flooded with 
light. Somebody inside the room had 
switched on the electric light. 

,. Now we shan't be long!'' whispered 
Nelson_ ,Lee. ,. Senor Quelletan has just gone 
into his study to await the arrival of his 
visitor '' 

Another quarter of an hour' passed. The 
clock of the church hard by began to chime 
ten. Then the hooting of a motor-horn 
mingled with the chiming of tho church 
bells. A moment later a speedy-looking car, 
with a single occupant, dashed through the 
open gatea, glided up the drive, and p11lled 
up in front of ·the door in tl1e full glare of 
the electric l_ight. 

''Dick ,,-tme detect-ivo I.aid his hand on 
asked the Dick's arm, and his voice vibrated ,vith in­'' How long wnl you be away?" 

skipper. 
•• In all probabilit_y I shan't retttrn to the 

yacht at a!],'' said Nelson Lee. ..Mr. 
Douglas wi11 rPturn in abot1t t,vo hours and 
a half or three hours. He ,vill give you 
furt.l1er orders when he arrives.'' 

He embarked in the boat; and Dick fol­
lowed suJt. Half an hour later they stepped 
ashore 011 the dark, deserted beach. 

'' Mr. Do~1g,las and I are now going to 
make a short excursion inland.'' said Nelson 

tense excitement-.. do you recognise thnt 
car? It's the one we saw this morning, and 
the man who's driving it is the man ",.ho 
passed us 011 the road I'' 

'' Jove, I see it al] now!'' he contint1ed in 
rapid~ feverish tones. '' The submari11e is 
l1idden at La Tosca. The man who bought 
the island, and who rented the Villa l\Iarina, 
is the Shadow. At tho Villa ~farina he is 
known as M'sieur Lafarge, and is st1pposed 
to be a Parisian banker. When he comes to 
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see Senor Quelletan, he calls himself :ltlr. 
Smith. There's no need to shadow him 
no,v. As soon as ,,·e'·ve collared tl1e plans 
l\,.e'll rush back to the ~Taoht arid steam at 
ftt II speed to La Tosca.'' 

By tho time he hnd finished speaking the 
Shado,v had ,,.anished into the ho11se, leaving 
the car standing ot1tside. 

Scarcely daring to breatl1e, Nelson Lee and 
Dick crav.,Ied across the la\v11 on their hands 
and knees, hauled the1nselves on to the ter• 
r~ce-,vhich was only n few feet abo, .. e the 
Je,,.el of the drive-and crept to tl1e out.side 
of the study windo,v. 

On each side of the windov.,,, between tl1e 
edge of the blind and the ,vindow frame, 
,Yas a narro,v slit thro11gh l\·hich they ,vere 
able to r,btain a limited vie,v of tl1e interior 
of the room. The detecti,,.e peered through 

· one s1it and Dick throt1gh the otl1er. 
· Senor Que]letan \\"as seated at a knee~hole 

desk, ,\·i th his lJaclc to tl10 fire. Lockwood 
Beck-t}1e Sl1ado,v-had jttst been ltshered 
into the 1·oom, ancl ,vas standing on t-he 
other side of the desk, dra\\·ing off his gloves. 

'' I ha,Te reported the res11l t of 011r Jast 
inter,·ie,v to my collea g11es, '' the ~linister 
,vas saying in French, '' nnd t-l1ey ha,,.e 
attt.horised me to say that if yot1r vessel 
hears 011t :rour description of Jie1·, ,ve shall 
be qttite prepared to give y·ott yot1r price.'' 

I..ock,,,.ood Beck bo,ved. 
'' And no questions \Yill be nsked? '' hG 

m11rmt1red. 
"And no q11~stions ,,·ill be aske<l, '' snid 

the Minister, with a significant sh1"11g of his 
shoulders. '' In the meantime, I 11nderstand 
that you are "'~il1ing to show me the plans of 
the vessel and briefly explain her ,vorki11gs. '' 

'
1 Certainly," said Lock,vood Beck. 

'' And if I consider t.he. plans J·ustify your 
description of the vessel's \\'on erfttl capa• 
bilities;,, continued the lfinister, '' yot1 ,vill 
be willing to fix a date when a committee of 
naval experts can inspect her?'' 

''Certainly,'' said Lockwood Beek again. 
"l\feanwhile, yoi1 prefer to keep her "·l1ere• 

abo11ts n secret?''- i 

' 'Yes.'' 
''You have bo11ght the plans ""ith you, I 

. presume?" 
'' Of course.'' 
'' Then let t1s get to business.'' 
Lockwood Beck tool~ off his overcoat and 

aropped into a chair. He thrust his hand 
into his pocket and drew ottt a bulky packet· 
of papers tied with red tape. He laid the 
packet on the table, and began to unfasten 
~he tape. 

'' It's now or never!" "~hi.sperecl Dick in 
agitated tones. 11 If Senor Quellctan once 
sees the p1an, all is lost!'' 

'' Right I'' said Nelson Lee, pttlling· ot1t his 
revolver. ''I'm ready. You keep Senor 
Quelletan at bay, while I sec11re tl1e pla11s. 
then we'll take .the liberty of borro,ving the 
car.''~ · 

Aq he 11t.tered the last word he raised his 
hand and smashed one of the panes of glass 
with the b1Jtt end of his revolver. 

A T the so11nd of _J.,reaking glass l4ock­
"·ood Beck and the Minister leaped 
to tl1eir feet with shout.8 of alarrn. 
At the same instant Nelson IAee 

slipped his hand through the l1ole in the 
pane and forced back the catch. Then he 
a.nd Dick tore down the blind and bounded 
it1to the room. 

Dick aprang at the 1\Iinister, toppl~d him 
over like a ni11epin, and pinned him oo the 
grot111d. 

Lock"·ood Beck, wit.h matchless presence 
of mind, snatcl1ed up t-110 plans and wl1ipped 
ot1t his revol,,.er. · 

Crac.k ! Tl1c l1ul1et shaved the tip ·of 
Nelson Lee's ear and -buried itself in the 
wall of tl1e room. The next instant the de­
tecti,·e's fist crashed into Lock,vood Beck1s 
face and sent him spra\Yling on his back. 
Before lie co11ld pick J1imself tlp the detec .. 
tive thre¥l J1in1self 11pon him and v,·rested tl1e 
plans from his grasp. Then he leaped to l1i3 
feet a11d darted to the ,vindo,v. 

'' Come along!" l1e cried. 
Dick loosed l1is l1old on the ?vlinister 3ncl 

darted aft.er Nelson Lee. Crack! Crack! 
Crack! Three random shots sped after Dick, 
but all of them flew harm~essly past l1ig 
head, and an i11stant later he and Nelson 
Lee ",.ere seated in tl1e car. The l1or11 
sot1nded, almost in derision, tl1en the cat· 
,vhizzed madly do,vn the drive and thro11gl1 
the ope_n gates. 

Then a shout of alarm bt1rst from the de­
tectivo's lips. A heavity .. }aden wagon was 
passing the gates.. There was no time to pull 
t1p-no roon1 to pass. Crash ! The car 
dashed into the side of the wagon, and 
Nelson Lee and Dick ,vere shot through the 
nir like sto11es out of a catapult. Luckily 
they cleared the wagon and landed unhurt 
in the moss-lined ditich on the other side -
of the road, but even as they scrambled to 
their feet r. cro\vd of yelling servants, 
headed by Senor Q11e]let.a11 and T_,ockwood 
Beck, came tearing down tl1e ,Jri\--e in hot 
p11rs11it. 

'' The plans ! '' gasped Dick. 
'' They're all right,'' said Nelson I. ... ee, tap­

ping the outside c,f his breast pocket. "I've 
got 'em. Come along. ,ve shall l1ave to r11n 
for it now.,, 

Side by side they raced do"'n the road, 
and had covered nearly fifty yards before 
their purstters reached the gates. For a little 
whi4e they heard their .pursl1ers thundering 
after the1n; the11 suddenly tl1e sot1nds died 
a,vny, and by the time they reached the 
edge of the cliffs their own footsteps were 
the only sounds that · broke the stillness of 
the night. . 

"I think we may flatter ourselves that we've 
shaken t!1em ·off,'' said Nelson Lee, after 
,~hi.stling to the sail9rs belo"", to warn them 
of their coming. 

•• I think so>- too,'' said Dick. 
B11t almost before the words were out of 

}1is mouth a furious barking wns heard not 
more than a h11ndred yards behind them. 
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''Dogs!" gasped Nelson Lee. '' That's the 
Shalio\v's iclea, I'll bet. Yes, Listen I I can 
hear his voice encouraging the dogs to fi11d 
us. It's a pity that \Vo]f isn't here, bt1t he 
hasr1't recovered from that bt1llct wound i11 
the ieg h~ recei,·ed at Basinghall Street." 

(Juivel'ing with excitemer1t, Nelson Lee and 
])ick began to scramble do,vn the narrow 
path ,vl1!t·h led to the bench. Just as they 
reached the ioot of tl1e cliff they heard the 
sot111<l of ,.,.oices at the t<)p, and a n1ome11t 
]ater a d0g <:!ame bo11nding do\\111 tl1e path, 
,vitl1 t,vo me11 at his heels. 

Orie of the1n ,vas Senor Qt1elleta11, tho 
otl1er ,vas Lcck,vood Beck. 

'' Al10J" ! Show a light!'' 
It ,vas N elsor1 Lee ,v }10 sl1ot1 tC'd. 011e of 

tl1e sailors strt1ck a n1atch. 
•• There- ;s tl10 boat!'' panted Nelson Lee. 

'' And he1e's tl1e dog!'' he added, as a ht1ge 
black n1ast;ff le~ped dovin on the beach. 
'' Rtin ! You jt11np ir1to the boat and 1'11 
deal ,vith the dog.'' 

Dick sprir1terl across t,lfe beach and 
scraml>led into the boat. The cletective ran after 
him for a little clistance. Then he st1ddenly 
v-.·heeled rour1d, revolver in hand, and fired 
at tv.'o gleaming points of light that ,vere 
rusl1,ng at h1r11 thro11gh t.ho darkness. 

The crack of the revolver was follo"'ed by 
.a ho,vi fro1n the dog, and e,·en as the b.rute 
rolled over, the detective clashed to the 
,vater's edge and threw himself into the 
boat. A moment later the sailors had 

shoved her off, and she ,vns speedi11g bac]{ to 
the Dolphin as fast as four mt1sct1lar nr1ns 
cot1~d drive her. 

'' Too late!'' snarled Lock,vood Beck, as 
110 dashed up half a mi11t1te later. '' Curso 
tl1em, they've escaped!'' 

''Where have tl1ey gone?" pante<l Senor 
QL1ellctan, peeri11g throug}1 tho dark11ess. 

"Ro,ving ot1t to sea ¥lith n111ffiecl oars,'' 
8aid Lock,voocJ Beck. '' In all prol)ability 
t.here's a vessel ,vaiting fo1· tl1e1n i11 the 
bay.,, 

"Have yot1 ar1y idea ,, .. 110 they ,verc? '' 
'' I didn't recognise either of them, if 

tl1at's '\\i .. hat yo11 mean," said Lock,voocl J~eck. 
'' B11t I haven't t·he slightest <lo11bt tl1a t 0110 

of them ,vas N e]son Lee.'' 
'' The famous English detective?'' 
"Yes. Nvbody ·but he ,vo11ld ha,1'e l1a(l the 

skill to track 1ne to your house or tl1e pl11ck 
to carry 011t a daring plot lil{e this." 

''Nelson Lee, the famous (letcctivc !'' re· 
pcated Se11or Quelletan, regardi11g l1is con1-
panion with a curio11S stare. "Tl1e11 yott 
mtist be '' 

'' Tl1e man who stole the submarir1e from 
Dead Man's Gap!'' sai<1 l---Alck,Yood Beck 
boldly. '' 1 am I I admit it. But ,vhat has 
t.hat to do ,vith you, or ,vitl1 yot1r govcrn­
me11t? You agreed to ask no q11estions, and 
it doesn't make the invention any less 
·val11ablc 'to you.,, 

SKIMPOLE-TBE INVENTOR! 
\Vl1en Skimpole loses the plans 

of his airship and goes in search 
of thetn he doesn't get on too 
well, judging by this week's 
cov·er picture which is repro­
duced i11 miniature alongside ! 
Read all about it in tl1is ,~lccl{'s 
issue of the GE:VI-yot1'll get 
the laugh of a lifcti111e at tl1e 
,,,.eird ideas of the Freal{ of tt1e 
Shell ! Get the GEl\rI l1abit-a 
copy every Wednesday! It only 
costs )"'Ou twopence and it's 
,,Tortl1 double I 

Ask for tlze 

}.,1 ow on Sale 2d. 



-Buy No. 344 of BOYS• FRIEND 4d. LmRARY ON SALE TO-DAY. 19 

'' NOT at all," said tl1e l\Iinister. '' To 
be qttitc frank ,vith :yott, I sus­
pected the tr11tl1 from tl1e first.'' 

"I kno\\r ~"011 did,'' said Lock• 
,,,ood · Beck calmly. '' I may take it, then, 
that your go.,·er11ment v.·ill still be \\e"'illing to 
btty the · i11 vention if it pro,·es to be as 
valttablc as I have described?" 

'' Certa~nly. Bt1t we're ,,·nsti11g ,vords. 
Tl1ere's r10 cl1a11ce of our sec11ring the in,·en­
tion 110,v. ,, 

'' There's e, .. ery chance,'' retorted Lock­
,,·ood Beck. '' What does t.he loss of tl1e 
plans matter? Dick Douglas ,,,_..o,1ld ha,"c 
been able to, make a frcsl1 set of pla11s, ev·en 
if the original ones had remained in 011r 
possessio11. And if 3rou get the ,·esscl, J"ou'll 
be able to build as many znore like it as :rou 
"'·ish, "·on't l"QU? The launch and the sub-
1narine are no,v at La Tosca. Have )~ou a 
car at your hottse ?" 

"Yes-t?."O, as a matter of fact. But yot1 
can't 1·each Tosca in a car?" 

Lock\\"ood Beck smiled. 
'' Of course not,,, he said. "But l'\~o 

rented the Villa Marina, ,vhicl1 is oppooite 
the island, and I've a fast motor pinnace 
there. It is now twenty mint1tes to eleven. 
\\Te can be back at your house •h),. eleve11. 
If. you will lend me 'your car I can be at 
the \"'"illa Marina by midnight, nnd at La 
Tosca l1a1f an hour later.'' 

'' For ,vhat reason?" 
'' To remove the st1bmari11e, of course, 

before Nel8on Lee and l1i8 confederates 
arrive. As 1'vc told you before, tl1e vessel 
and the launch can be navigated by two 
men, so that my assistant and n1j1 self ,,·ill 
l1ave no difficulty on that score." 

'' Bttt \\·here \\·ill JTOtt take the ,·essel if 
yott remove her from her hiding-place on 
La Tosca?~' 

"That is for you to settle,'' said Lockwood 
Beck. '' Your goverment is anxiotts to sect1re 
tl1e °"~ireless submarine, therefore you mu.st 
arrange with the French naval authorities 
at Cherbot1rg to lend you a dr~r dock for a 
time, and--'' 

'' No, 110, it ,vill never do," said Senor 
Qt1elleta11. '' This is an i11ternational matter, 
and the French are a,·erso to being mixed 
1tp ,vitl1 it. I have a better idea. Even no,\· 
011e of ottr cruisers is coming t1p Channel 
on a visit to Portsmouth-a sort of exchange 
of 11a val compliments, ~"Ott u11derstand. I 
'\\'"ill wireless her to stand b:r ten miles 11ortl1 
of Cl1erbourg. Yott take the la1111cl1 and 
the '\\·ireless submarine out to her, and t.I,ere, 
l)et·ond the three-mile li1nit, you l\·i!l be ,, 
sa e. 

·''Excellent. '' said Lock,,·ood Beck:. '' Bttt 
t.hat clincl1es the bargain, ar1d forms a 
definite pu1·chnse on the part of ~yo1tr gov·ern­
ment. '' 

"I v.·ill stand by tl1at," sni{I Se11or Quellc­
tnn. '' If the invention \\"ere 11ot valt1able, 
the British Government ,,loulll 11ot have 
take11 all this trouble to keep it to them 4 

selves.''· 

The t\\·o me11 retraced tl1eir steps up tl1e 
cliff and h1lrriecl bacl, to the Chateali Net1f. 
Less thar1 five n1inut~ sufficed to produce the 
car, and pttnctttally on the stroke of elcve11 
t-he Shadow took his seat in the car, bade 
the Minister adieu, and dashed off in tl1c 
direction of the Villa ?vlarina. 

Punctually on the strol~e of ele,,.en, toot 
the nose of the · Dolphi11's boat bumped 
against the side of tl1e lracht. A rope was 
thrown. do\\"11~ and a few seconds later Nel::011 
Lee and Diclc stepped aboard. 

''Hallo!" exclaimed tl1e skipper, on see­
ing the detecti\ .. e. '' I thought you ,1vere11'l 
coming back." 

'' I',·e cl1an o-ed ill"_,. mind '' snid Nelson I ,ea 
• 0 ., ' 

br1efty. 
He turned to Diclc. 
"Get that boat aboard as quickly as pos­

sible,'' he said. 
Then he ttirned to the skipper again. 
'' You said some time ago that j'OU knew 

this coast as ,,,.ell as anybody," he S<ii<I. 
'' Do you kno,v the island of La Tosca?" 

'' Nobody better," said tho skipper. 
'' You could tal~e the Dolphin there?" 
'' Blindfolded I" 
"How lorig ,vill it take us?" 
'' IAet me see," ::aid the skipper, scratching 

his head. '' It's nbout se, .. enteen m~les from 
here to Ln Tosca. Then there's the tide 
and-well, Eay about nn hour.'' 

'' We can be there by midnight?'' 
Tho skipper consulted his watch. It ,vas 

fi,1'e minutes past ele,·en. 
''Just about," he said. • 
''Then up \\·ith the anchor,'' said Nelson 

Lee. 
T,he boat "·as l1a11led to the da,,.its and tl1e 

anchor raised. 
"Now, ftcll speed al1ead for La Tosca!'' 

cried Nelson Lee. 

CHAPTER 8. 
Nipper's Escape I 

I T ,vag nine o'clock on the Tu~sday night 
,vhen tl1e la tincl1 and the wireless s11b­
marine reached the island of La Tosca. 
After the little vessels htd been berthed 

in the cn·ve, Nipper ""as removed from the 
cabin of the covered-i11 lat1nch and carried 
u·p the narro,v, "rinding pat.h "·hicl1 lea to 
the gloon1y ho11se on tl1e_ summit of the cliff. 
Here his hands \\"ere unbo11nd, and he \\"as 
given food a11d drink, after "~hich he ,vn~ 
lc"ked up in one of the upper rooms and 
left to l1is 01,, .. r1 reflections. 

The follo\\,.ir1g da~ .. Lock\\·ood Beck rett1r11etl 
to England, after giving the Soorpion im­
p1icit instructio11s ]10,v to carry on in his 
absence. 

After Lock\vood Beck's departure, the 
Scorpion 1nade l1is ,vay to the 1·oom in "·hich 
Nipper \\"as co11fined, in order to obey 01·ders 
of ,vl1icl1 he, l1imsclf, did not altogether 
approve. 

It ,vas 11ot a large room-probably t,vclve 
feet souarc·-and \Vas situated on the second .. 
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floor. It was lighted in the da)·time by a rolled out of bed a11d set to ,vork to take 
si~gle ,,~i11daw ,vhich o,.,.erlooked the sea, stock of l1is st1rro11ndings. 
an·d which was guarded on the ot1tside by First, he cxami11e<l tl1e door. Nelson Lee 
tl1ree atout iron bar~. There was no paper hacl taught hin1 110,v to pick a lock ,vitl1 
on tho \Tall~, and no carpet on the floor, no n101·c co1nplicate<l i11strt1n1ent than a bit· 
and tho only furniture ,1w·as a small camp bed-- of ,vire or a be11t nail, but seeing thnt 110 
stead and a con1binntion dressing table and had 11eitl1er a bit of ,vire nor a bent 11ail, 
wast1sta11d. and as notl1ing of the kind was to be fo11nd 

Nipper ,vas lying 011 tl1e bed, ,vith his , in tl1e 1"001n, a11d aa his pockets had bee11 
hands tied behind his back ,vitl1 one rope, rifled of all their contents, his skill ,,,as 11ot 
a11d his ankles lashed together ,vith another. of mt1ch nva.il 011 tl1e present occasion. 

''No,v. Nipper,'' said the Scorpion, un- Moreover, althol1gh he did not kno,v it, 
locking tl1e Joor a11d e11tering the room, the door ,vas not 011ly locked, but was also 
'' you'ye got to remain 011 this island for secured on the outside by t\llO massive iro11 
a ,veek or te11 days at least, possibly more. bolts, so that even - if he had st1cceeded i11 
Ho,v .do -sou. like the idea?" picki11g the Jock ho ,vot1ld not have improved 

'' Don't mind, so Jong as I don't see your his chances of esca.pe in the slightest degree. 
ugly face too often,'' said Nipper. As for bt1rsting tl1e door open or b1·eaking 

The Scorpion scowled. it do,vn, he had only to glance at its thick 
'' I don't ,vant any of your insolence,'' he oak panels to see that sttch a proceeding ,vas 

retorted angrily. '' I've come to make yo11 utterly impossible. 
an off er; but first of all let me remove these '' So n1t1ch for tl1e door,'' he muttered, 
ropes." _,. when he had conclt1ded· his examinatio11. 

He locked the door on the inside and '' Now for t11e ,\'indow. '' 
pocketed th~ key. Then he untied the ropes He examined tl1e window. In constr11ctio11 
by ,vhich Nipper "·as bound and assisted the it was an ordinary bed-room windo,v, rather 
youngster to rise. sma]l, ,vith an ttpper and lo,,·er sash. The 

.. That's better, i.sn't it?'' he asked, as t1pper sash ,vas fixed, but the lo,ver cot1ld 
Nippe1· li~ped up and down the room to ease be 1·aised at will. Outside were three stout 
his ~ramped and stiffe11ed limbs. iron bars, so closely set together that nothing 

'' 1\fttch better,'' said Nipper, ,vondering bigger than a cat ~011ld have ~ueezed 
,v11at was coming next. throngh. Belo,v the ,v1ndow ,vere thirty f~et 

'' \Veil now ,, continued the Scorpion of smooth, bare vlall, at the bottom of ,vhich 
'' although l'v~ given you the use of you; ,vas the narrow strip of turf between ~he 
limbs, it won't be very nice for you w be front of the house and the edge of the cliff. 
cooped up 1n this room for a week or ten He !lipped back the catch, raised the 
days, will it? It wot1ld be mttch nicer if lower sash and ma11aged to squeeze his head 
you· oot1ld r11n about the island and amuse between t,vo of the bars. He st1rveyed the 
yourself · by fishing and bat.hing, and· all that scene belo,v; then drew i11 his head and 
kind of thing, wot1ldn't· it 1'' test.eel each of the bars by tugging at them 

Nipper stared at him suspiciously. ,vith his hands. · 
'' Out with it!" he said. '' What's ifhe '' No go!'' he muttered rueft1lly. '' The 

little game?'' Scorpion was qLtite right. He's nothing to 
"If _I set you free and give yot1 the run be afraid of. I'm q11it.e safe here!'' · 

of the · island,'' said the Scorpion, '' ,vill yo11 He continued -in this frame of mind t1ntil 
gi~le mo yo11r won.I of honot1r that you won't the following aft.e1·noon, when, on examin­
try to escape or to commttnicate with any ing the bars again, he discovered, or tho11ght 
passing vessel?" he discovered, that one of them "'M sligl1tly 

\Vith a scornful laugh Nipper limped loose. He grasped it witl1 both hands, and 
across the room. lay do,vn on the bed and pulled and pt1shed and jerked it until his 
p11t his hands behind his back. muscles cracked. Then his thought -became 

'' Tio me up again,'' he said ct1rtly. '' I'm a certainty. Th~ bar was loose, and so ,Yas 
making no promises of that sort. If I get the one next..--to 1t. 
l1alf a chance of boltir1g I'll be off like a Overjoyed by this discovery, he promptly 
shot. So now you k110,v ! '' set to work to loosen · the bar still more. 

The Scorpion shrt1gged · l1is shot1lders. He He stttck to his taslt until he heard tl1c, 
was not surprised, for this was the answer Scorpion coming 11pstairs with his tea, and 
he had expected. He t1nlocked the door and he · resumed his labours after the Scorpio11 
prepared to leave the room. had departed. Bt1t when he tumbled into 

'' Hero come back!'' cried Nipper. •• I bed, thoroughly ,vorn out, shortly after mid-
don't want to ha,,.e any mis11nderstanding nigl1t, he was bottnd to confess that the bar 
over this. I shall do my best to get away.'' '\\·as ve1·y little, if any, looser tha11 "rhen ho 

"I'm not afraid,'' saicl t11e Scorpion calmly. began. 
'' Yott're quite welcome to try. It'll give It was then Friday night. He tackJed tl1e 
you something to do, and it ,vo11't hurt any- bar ngain o!l Sat11rday, and again 011 Sttn­
body. Good-bye for the present. I'll bring day, always desisting when he heard the 
yott so1ne tea in abot1t nn hot11·'s time.'' Scorpion coming t1pstairs, or w11en he sa,v 

He closed the door, locked it behind him, him outside the hot1se, and al,vaj·s carefttlly 
arid went do,vnstairs. When the echoing removing all t1·aces of his handi,vorli "·h~n 
sound of his footsteps had clied a,vay Nipper he l1ad fi11isheo-
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S LO\VL Y but Sttrelv succ~s croYlned his 
patient efforts. By l\iondaj' night the 
lo\\·er end of one of the bars ,,ras free; 
by Tuesday night the upper end \\·as 

also free; by Saturday night the lo\\·er end 
of tl1e second bar ,vas loose; nnrl b;· St111-­

day afternoo11 a couple of lu.st)· jerks ,\ .. ere 
all that ,,rore required to ,•,re11ch tl1e t.\\TO 

bars ottt of their sockets. 
Abottt half-past four in the aftcr11oon tl1e 

Scorpion brought Nipper his tea, rcmair1ing 
in the room until he had finisl1ed the meal, 
and then departing with the ct1p and plate. 
lfoi1r l1ours later he rep~at-ed this performance 
,,,ith Nipper,s st1pper, and nt nine o'clock lie 
bade his priso~er good-night, left the room, 
and ,vc11t do"·nstairs, locking and -bolting tl1e 
door behind him. 

For the best part of a.n J1our ~ipper heard 
J1is jailer n1oving about the house. Then a 
broodi11g sile11ce fell on the gloo111y house. 
a1id Nipper co11cluded'" tl1at the Scorpion had 
gone to bed. Bt1t Nipper was n1istaken. 
]~arlier in the day a mar1 had ro'\\·cd across 
from tho 1nainland and had ha11d£'d the 
Scorpion a letter from Lock~l'ood Beck. 

'' Shall be with )"'OU to-nigl1t," the letter 
la ad said. " All goes ,,·ell. Am to ir1 ter,,.ie,v 
t.he 1\lir1ister to-night. and ,sl10,v l1im tl1e 
plans. His hott6e is onl)· about an hottr's run 
from the Villa l\·1arina, so, as soon as tho 
inte1·vie\v is over, I shall motor back to t.he 
villa and slip across to La Tosca. in tho 
pinnace.'' 

'' He doesn't say ,vhat time l1e"ll be l1cre," 
tl1e Scorpion had mused, -after he bad perused 
this note. '' Bt1t he'll hardl~· go to the 
~linistcr' s house before ~ight o· clook, and the 
jnter,~icw is sttre to last about an hour, so 
l1H v.'on't be here before half-past ten at the 
earliest. Ho",.eYcr, to be on the safe side, 
1·11 go down to tl1e <'aYe about tcr1, and ,vait 
there till he comes." 

The gloom~· house stood on tl1e st1mmit of 
tl1e cliff ,vhich jutted ot1t into the sea. At 
the foot of tho cliff ,Yas a spaciot1s cave, the 
mouth of ,vhich opened directly on to the 
sci.a. A portion of the floor of this cave had 
been l1ollo,vcd c11t to form a. sort of nntt1ral 
dock, and ~, channel had bee11 excavated i11 
the floor, leading from tl1e dock to the sea. 
Even at lo,v tido the dock ,\·us ne,,.er abso­
lt1tely empty; at high tide the .s_ca ,vas level 
,vith the floor of the cav('. 

As tl1e moutl1 of the ca \·c opened directly 
on to the sea it had originallj' been impos­
sible to ent.cr the cave except by mean$ of a 
bont. .!\fonsietir Dupont-the forrner o,vner 
of the island, ,vho had built his ill-fated sub­
tr.arine in the c.avc-ha.d found this vcr,~ i11-

" convenient, for he had e·rected l1if3 ,vorkshop 
011 the rocky plateat1 ,vhich overlooked the 
beach on the south side of thr- cliff, and ,vhc-11 
the sea had been rougl1 it had bcflil ,voll-nigt1 
impossible to transport l1i~ ,vorkrnr-n a ncl }1is 
b11ilding 1naterials into the cave. To remedy 
this defect he had caused a passage t_o be 
tunnci.llcd through tho side of the cliff. or1e 
end of tl1c passage opening 011 tl1e b<'ac·t1 ~nd 
t.he other i11 th~ ea,·e. 

In accordance with his decision, tho 
Scorpion left the hottse a few n1int1tes before 
ten o'clock on Stlnday night, and sauntered 
dov,"n 1tl1c st.eel!_ and winding path which led 
to the beach. Passing through the tunnel, ho 
ent~red the cave and s"·itchcd on one of tho 
electric arc lamps. It ,vanted still t\\'O hours 
and a half to high tide, C\Jt1t the dock was 
moro than half full of '\\·atcr, n.nd tho lattnch 
and wireless submari.ne were s,vinging lazily 
at their moorings, tl1eir bo,vs pointing 
to\\·ards the mouth of the ca,·e. 

Tl1e Scorpion glanced at the little vessels 
and thought of the half a millio11 pounds 
wl1icl1 was shortly to be theirs. Then he 
seated l1imself on an empty sea chest, lit his 
pipe, and settled do,-;n to a1,Yait the coming 
of the Shado,Y. 

Tl1is, then, was the secret of tho silence 
,Y hicl1 had fallen on the gloomy house at the 
top of tho cliff. '11ho Scorpion had not gone 
to bed; he had __ gone down to the cave to 
rr1c-et Lockwood Beck. 

Nipper, of course, knew nothing of this. 
Ile conclud(ld that the Scorpion l1ad retired 
for tl1e night; arid after waiting half an hour. 
'' to give the beggar time to get to sleep," 
he stole out of bed, a11d set to work to pttt 
the fit1ishing touches to his plan of eS<'-ape. 

Nipper l1~d no idea where he ,vas. That 
is to say, }1Q onlr knew he was on a11 island; 
but \\·here the island ·l't'as situated 110 cotl)d 
not even guc3s. From the windo,v of hi~ 
room, ho,\·o,·cr, lie could see the lights on 
the opposite shore:, so that he knew ho ,vas 
011ly a f cw miles from the mainland. 

He also kr\e,v--f or he had see11 it· on tl1e 
night of l1is arri ,·al-that tl1ere was a smaJI 
boat, in addition to the launch and the wire­
less submari!1e, in the ca \"C. His intention, 
therefore, ,,ras to ste.al do,vn to the cave, 
secure this boat a.i1d row to tl1e mai11land. 

In pursttancc of this plan, he first. toro up 
tl1e ~heets and bla11:kets on his bed, and 
knotted the strips together. This OC'Cupied 
him nearly half an hot1r. rrhen he "Trenched 
a'\\~a~· the t,vo loose bars, tied one end of his 
improvised rope to the remaining bar, and 
threw the other end out of tho window. 
Five mintttes later he had swarmed do,vn the 
rope, and stood on the grot1nd below! 

It ,vas then ele,·en o'clock. Lock,\:-ood 
Beck ·was just starting out frorn the Chatea.u 
N ct1f in Sen(\r Qt1cllctn11' s car. Nelson Leo 
and Dick Douglas ""(\re just clamberi11g 
aboard the Dolphin. The wa11ing moon was 
high in the sky, b11t ,,-as still obscured by a 
sable pall of slowl:r-drifting clouds. 

Scarccl~r daring to breathe, Nipper stole to 
the top of the path and began to descend. 
Hi, had ne.a.rlv reacl1ed the foot of the cliff, 
,vhen ~uddenf ,,. tic pa.ttscd and caught l1is 
breath. Somebod:y was ,valking across the 
beach. A moment later the 11nseen n1an 
h<-'gan to climb ,1p the narrow patl1. 

I ·1
1 \.\·as the Scorpion. He had come to 

i- he end of his tobacco, and ·,va,s rctt1rn· 
ing to the house for a fre.sl1 suppf~r. 

'11 hC're ,\·as no time for Nipper to t.urn 
baek, 110 roon1 to step aside and let tt1e man 
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pass in the dar:k11c-ss. '1_10 a<lvance or to 
ren1ain where J10 ,vas 1neant certain captt1rc; 
ta retreat 1ncant gi,Ting 11p aJl hope of escape. 
\Vl1at shot1ld ha do? 

Ji'or a 1non1e11t the plucky yc11ngstcr hesi­
tated ho,-w to act. 'l'hen J1is e:yc-s fell on a 
massi,·c bot1ldcr l)·ing by the sido of the 
path. Quick as th•1ght lie fell on his knees 
~111d applied his shoulder to tho ponderous 
111ass of rock. Once, t,vice, thrice, he pt1shcd 
in vain; theri tho bot1lclcr tilted over and 
,vent rolling do,vn tho patl1. 

'l,,!1e Scorpion heard it co111ing, and hastily 
,vhccled round with the i11tention of leaping 
back to the beach. But tho action came too 
late, for just as lie ,vas abo11t to jun1p, tho 
bo11Jder leaped 11pon him fro111 behincl ancl 
st.r11ck him bct,vcen the shOl1lders. The next 
insta11t, br11isecl a11d be,vildcrcd, J1e ,vas lyit1g 
face clo,vn,vards on the lJPach, firmJy cor1-
'Tinccd tl1at an ca.rthquakc had occurrccl . 

• A.. half-crj~, half-gasp o-f tri11mph, ,vhich 
Nipper ,vas 11nable to re11rcss, clispclJed this 
dclt1sion as if by magic. Livicl ,vith rage, he 
scrambled to his feet; b1tt cv·e11 as he did so 
Nipper (lartcd past him ancl 111ade a dash for 
tl1e n1011 th of tho tunnel. 

So far, tho darkness ha.cl pro,.,.ed an advan-­
tago to Nipper-no\\ .. , .it pro,,.ed a tlisaclvan­
tagc. Ho had only once bec11 through tl1c 
tt11111el-on the night of his arrival on tho 
jsland-and in tho daT'.kr1ess 11c co11ld not finrl 
tf10 entrance. Ho cot1lcl ha·ve found it i11 

time, no do11bt, b11t ,,~ith tl1e Scorpion tht111-
dcring at his heels l1e l1arl 110 -tin1c for a 
lengthy search. 

Ile raced to the spot ,vhcre lie calct1latecl 
the entrance would be, a11ci tJ1cn, finding that 
the entrance ,vas 11ot t,here, }1e spt1n rot1nll 
or1 his hceJ, dodged tho Scorpion's 011t­

strctched hand,s, ar~d sc11rricd a,vay jn t}1e 
opJlosito direction. 

~.\gain, the Scorpion th11nderecl after l1i111 

across tho rocky beach, but again the dark-
11es3 c.amc to Nipper's aid, ancl ho ,, .. as just 
flatteri11g himself that 110 11ad given his 
11ursuer U-,e !lip, ,vhen st1ddc11ly l1is feet 
slipped 011 the ,vet and slippery rock, and l1e 
meast1red his length on the grou11d. 

As he fell }1is hands shot Otlt in front of 
him, and ono of them slid into a crevice 
bet,vccn t\VO nias~ive, n1oss-gro,vn boulders. 
rfhcn a strange thing happened! 

The instnnt l1is hand sJid i11to the cre,.,ice 
it ,,,as seized i11 a power£ ul, vice-like grip, for 
all tho ,,·orld as tho11gh it had been gra:Spcd 
by a pair of iron pi11cers. Suppressing n. cry 
of pain, he 5trove with might and main to 
11t1ll his ha11d a,vay; 11t1t tl1e thing, whatever 
it ,vas~ only tightcnccl its g·rip, arid held hi1n 
even firrr1er than befcrc. 

As a 111atter of fact, ,vhat had happened 
,vas tl1is: Lt1rking in tl1e crevice ,vas one 
of tl1050 gigantic crabs ,vith whirl1 the 
Ch.a.11nel Islan(ls abot1nd.. Son1e of thcso 
ci·abs at.tai11 c11ormot1s dime11sions, and whe11 
011cc they had fa.stened their po,vcrft1l cla ,vs 
on ar1y object it ·is almost impossible to drag 
it fro 111 t 11 e i r cl u t cl1 cs. 

N ip1Jcr l1acl 11n,v}t tingly tl1r11st his han,l 
into the crevice ,vhero one of the.se colossal 
r,,rab-, ,·vas lt1rking, ar1cl instn11tly the startled 

crab !1ad sna.ppecl his pincers 011 tl1e yot1ng-­
ster' s hancl. 

If Nipper had been standing 11p, nncl t.110 
crab had bcci1 01.1t in the ope11, .there is ju~t 
a chance--not a very great cl1ancc-tl1at ho 
n1ight havo been able to forco tJ1e b1·ute to 
relax its grip, i\.t ar1y rate, he c01tld have 
tried to batter tl1e crab to death ,Yith 011c nf 
the n1ar1y looso stones that lay ~c.attPrc~fl 
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The Shadow and his confederate sprang desperately to tb1 
the corner. Next moment there was a splintering crash : 

pants flying head flrst 

nro11 n c]. nut, ,vi tit 11 is h UJl tl J 1eld fa st lJ0TI ca th 
the lwock, he coal(l cnl:y 1·aise j~in1sclf i11to a 
k11eeling positio11, and i1l this con-strained 
postt1re he ,vas 11a t urally 11na l1le to lt~e l1i~ 
str~11gtl1 to tho best acJ,~a11tage. 

He p11llcd ar1c.l t11ggcc] 11 n til 110 11<:arly 
,vrer1ched l1is J1ancl off at tl1c ,,·rist. Rtlt it 
,vas all in ,rain. He cot1ld 11cither frco J1is 
hand, 11ot drag tho crab ot1t of its 11idi11g­
place. In a ,vorcl, 110 ,,-as a priso11er, a fe,v 
yards from the ,,·aicr's edge, and tl1c title 

• • ,vas con11ng 111. 
Ho J1ea-rd the Scorpio11 roa111i11g abo11t the 

beacl1, tr:ying to fiucl him. It ,voul<l have 
been an casv- n1a tter to have shotltccl to the 
Scorpion, ,v.ho ,v,")1.lcl th(~n have rollccl tlio 
boulclets aside, nn<l speedily rr1a<lc a11 en<] of 
the crab. But Nipper ne,·cr cvc11 thought 
of doing tJii~. He hacl escapPc.l f ro111 the 

• •' ' 
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clutches of tl1e Sha{lo,v and l1is co11fcderate, 
and ho ,vas dctcrn1ineLl at all cost.s tl1at lie 
,vot1ld not p11t himself i11 tl1eir po,ver again. 
Death itself ,vas preferable to tl1at, in 
Nipper's e)"'es. 

A11cl nothi11g sec111f\cl rr~oro li1kcly than that 
clc.ath ,vo11lcl be his fate. By l1alf-past elc,;en 
t11e inco1ning sea ,vas lapping his ankles; by 
111idnight it "Tas llp to his ,vaist; bt1t half-

.. 

~ side of the road as the powerful car hurtled round· 
LS It overturned completely, and sent its two occu­
&hrough the air ! 

' 
I 

p,ast. t,vel,:e it J1:a<l 11carly risen to l1is chin. 
·' 1~en n1111tltes n1orc !" l1c n1uttered bet,1lec11 

his clenched teeth. "Teri 111oro n1int1tes, a11d 
the11--" 

S11ddenly 11e pnttscd, for at that n1on1e11t 
tho n10011 b11rst througl1 a rift in the llrifting 
cJot1d-s. It ,vas only for a11 instant. '!,hen tho 
clouds closecl over the n10011 ngain a11d all 
,vas dark11css. 

Bt1t i11 that brief inst.ant Nipper hall scc11 
a 111otor t)innace n1aking for the 111011 tl1 of 
the ca"·e. And in tl10 ster11 of the pi11nace 
~'lt Lock,vood Beck. 

'fhe Shaclow sn,v Nipper at t11e sa111c 
i1lsta11 t as tho :yo1111gster sa ,,,- bin1. \Vith a 
shot1t of be,vil<lered sl1rpri-se, 110 nltcred tl1e 
course of tho pir1nacc, stecrccl l1("r to tl1e 
,vater's edge, a11cl ,vaded tl1rot1gl1 tho st1rf to 
tJJo spot ,vhcrc Nipp,~r ,\·as i111priso11cd. 

Hearing Lock" .. ood Beck~ s sl1ot1t of sur­
prise, tl1e Scorpior1 ca111e r11nr1ing do,v11 tho 
beach i.t1 a state of seething cxcite111e11t.. 

"\Vhat's l1appe11cd? \Vhat's the )·0l1ng-st0r 
doing here? Aro yot1 trying to dro~'"n hin1 ?-'' 
gasped Loc1c,vood Beclc, peering into Nipper's 
,vhite_ scared face, ther1 int.o the Scorpi-011's. 

In rapid, excited tones, tl10 Scorpio11 relatecl 
all 110 k11c,v of Nipper's escape, and the 
latter, in reply to Lockwood Beck's q11es­
tions, cxplai11cd }10,v and ,v hy l1e "Tas i111 .. 
prisonerl 

"Caught by a crab, cl1 ?'' said tho Sl1ado,v, 
,vith a. cr:..1el lat1gh. '' Ah, ,vell, perhaps it'g 
l)etter so. It ,,1ill sav·e us tho trouble of 
s!1ooti11g :yot1." 

'' Arc11' t j"Oll goi11g to re Ienso me ? ~, gas1Jcc.l 
Nipper, scarcely believing his cars. , 

'' \V11y s}iould I?" said Lock,Yood Beck 
coldlv . .., 

E,,.en the Scorpion ,vas sttrprised. 
"I thought you meant to keep J1i111 a pris-

011cr, '' !10 said. 
"So I did,'' ret11rned Lock,YoccJ B<:~k. 

u Bt1t certa.ir1 tliings have happened to-r1ight 
,vhich n1ake it jn1pcrativo that yott a11d I 
should lcavo La Tosca at once, and rte"\'er 
co1ne back. For ir1stance, ttnle-ss I'n1 greatly 
n1ist.aker1, Nelson Lee ancl Dick Dot1gl~is are 
no"· on tl1eir ,v<tY to tho isla.11d. '' 

'' Then the sooner ,vo qt.tit tho better," said 
the Seorpio11, i11 alarm. 

"\\
7 c're tal<ing tho la11nch a11c] the ,,-ircJcss 

s11bn1arinc out to sea to n1eet ,,-itl1 a crt1i5~r .. J, 

said Lock,vood Beck. "Con1e along. Wc'Jl 
leave tho pin11acc here. She's ol 110 f11rthrr 
usP to llS 110,v. I .. ead tl1e ,va.:!; to the cav<-, 
ancl I' II tell yott ,v hat's happc11cd 011 tho 

'

'l~I\ ,., " 
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rl~hey tur11ccl to go. Such incrc<lible lJa r-
barity stttng Nipper to tho q11ick, ancl as 
they· turr1cd tl1cir backs 011 111111 a ,vi lLl, 
despairing cr_y for he Jp bt:rst f ron~ !1i s lip~. 

CHAPTER 9. 
Victory and Defeat I 

L ,&..\ r~rOSC ... .\. ,vas seventeen 111ilcs fro111 tho 
little !a1.1d-Iockcd bay ,,hero ~elso11 
Lee and Dick Douglas fou11d refuge 
f ron1 their purs11ers on boar<l Jack 

Langle:y's yacht, the Dolphin. It ,vas r.lcvc11 
o'clock ,vhcn tl1cy scratnbfed aboa,rd; it ,,·a~ 
a few min11tcs later when Ne'1sor1 lA:1 0 ga,·n 
the order, "]_,Ltll stean1 al1cad for I-'a Tosea. ! " 
and it was a qt1artcr-past eleven ,.vhc11 tl1e 
vessel ,vcighccl l1er anchor and co111n1cncc(l 
the ,l'oyagc. 

Stean1ir1g at tl1e rate of eigl1tcen k11ots, she 
reached t.ho Ji ttlc island, "~it}1 all her lig·hts 
exti11gt1isl1ccl, jt1st ,vitl1in tho ho11r, aucl at a 
qt1arter-past twelve she dropped lier anchor-
011 the east si(le of the isla11<l abot1 t half a. 
111ilc fro111 the bench. O\vi11g to the clarkncss 
t110 isla11tl itsc·lf ,va~ jnvisib]c fron1 the (leek 
of the 3;acht, bt1t a ligl1tccl ,vir1do,v i11 tho 
ho11sc 011 the su111111it of the cliff ,yas snflicicnt 
i 11 tl i ca t ion of i ts ,v 11 c r cab o u ts. 
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During tho voyage Nelson Lee and Dick 

held a 1011g and earnest co11sultation. They 
both agreed, but they wero both \\"ror1g, that 
the Shado,v could not possibly reach the 
jsfar1d before they did; but, seeing that tr.ey 
had 110 idea how ma11y men "'ere on tl10 
island, thc~y decided that their ,,·isest plari 
vfo11ld be to row asl1ore as quietly as possible. 
find out ,vherc the wireless 5ubmarinc and 
!1cr parent launch ,vere concealed, and then 
c11deavour to arrange some plan for carr:ying 
them off before the Shado,v arrived. 

In accorda11ce with this agree1ne11t, a boat 
v.as lowered and· manned, and, as before, 
they chose a long boat in _preferc11ce to the 
motor-launch, on account of tl1e 11oiso of tho 
eugi11e. 1'ho 1011g boat was ma1111ed., as 
before, bv four of t.ho Dolphin's crew. Tl1c 
detective .. ancl Dick embarked in this boat, 
,, .. hich tl1en, ,·vith mttfflcd oars, headed for tl10 
island. 

Scarcclv had they started, ,vhen Nelson 
Leo held~ up his hand as a sign to tho n1c11 

to stop ro,ving. His qtticlc ears had caugl1t 
tbo fai11t, far-off churni.tig of a propeller. 
'l1he men lav on their oars and ,vaitcd. 
Nearer and ilearer came the churning of tl1c 
sere,,· ; then an unseen vessel shot past them 
in the dark11cs~. It was the pinnace '"itl1 
Lockwood Beck aboard. 

'' \Vho the didkens can that be!'' gro,vlcd 
Nelson Lee, as he sig11ed to the 111cn to 
resume ro,ving. '' Is it possible tha.t the--'' 

Ha,ring said so much, he suddenly pattsed, 
and quivered from head to foot ~·ith sup• 
pressed excitement. For i.t \\·as at this 
111oment that the moon bttrst through the 
clouds, and in that momentary gleam of light 
tho detective saw the motor pi1111ace and 
recognised tho man in her stcr11 sheets as the 
Shadow. 

Lockwood Beck l\'a.s ga.zi11g at Nipper and 
.saw nothing of the Dolphin or her long boat. 
Nelson Lee and the rest of the occupa11t.s of 
the boat were gazing at the Shadow and sa,v 
11othing of Nipper. 

'' Did you recognise liim ?" whispered 
Nelso11 Lee excitedly, as the moon retired 
bchi11d the clouds and darkness once moro 
S\\rnllowed up the scene. 

'' Y 86," said Dicli. '' It ,va~ tl1c ,nan we 
saw at tho Chatcau Neuf-thc Shado,v ! Ho,v 
on earth has he managed to get here in tl1is 
short space of tin1e 1'' 

'' Motor from the Chateatt Neuf, tl1e rnotor 
pinnace from the Villa Mari11a, '' said the 
detective laconicaJly·. Thc11 he turned to the 
four sailors. '' Se11d her along, bOJ'S, ,, l1e· 
said. '' It's a matter of minut(\s, no,,".'' 

'l1hc men bent to their oars, a11d tl1e boat 
shot t.hrougi1 tl1e darkrless like a thing alivo. 
'l'c11 mi11utcs pa~cd. It ,,·as t,vcnty mi11t1tes·. 
to 011c. 011ce more the detccti,·e held up his 
hand, and a.gain the men ceased ro,ving. 

., I c4n hear , .. oices, '' said Nelson I ... ec. 
r, \Ve must be qt1ite close to the b~ach. 
Listen!'' 

Ho had scarce})~ finished speakiug b~£ore a 
,vild, des1lniring cry· for help pealed out across 
tho darl:~ucss. 

'' rl1l?at's Nipper[" roared Nelson I"ec, Jeap­
i11g to hi~ f cct as thougl1 he had been shot. 

And almost before the words had crossed 
hi3 Jips the moon sailed from behind the 
clouds, revealing tl1e head of Nipper projcal't­
ing from tl1e surface of tl1e waves, less than 
half a dozen lengths a,vay, and the figures of 
Lookvvood Beck a11d the Scorpion running in 
mad haste along the beach. 

Half-crazy· witl1 excitement. the {lctec-ti,re 
l~aped o~•t of the boat and ,,·adc~ to Nippcr'3 
side. Dick and three of the sailors follo\ved 
:::uit. 

'' After 'en1~ gt1v·11or-after 'em!'' ~asped 
Nipper, forgetti11_g his o,,1'n peril in l11s 111st 
for rever1ge. '' Tho launch and the sub­
marino are in a cavo at tl10 end of that 
tunnel in the cliff. 'l,l1e:r' 11 r .. ~ake off ,vith her 
if you're not quick! Never mind about me. 
I've· only got my hand fast bct\\'eer1 these 
rocks. 'l'l1ose other chaps' II set mo free. You 
go after those chaps, before it is too late. 
Sec! TJ1e:y'vc got into tl10 tunnel no,\~. 
Tl1ey'II be on board the launch in anotl1er 
jiffy. A ,.,·a)' :you go !'' 

Tho detective took him at ltis \\'Ord. 
'' Liberate l1im, and tl1en follow me," he 

said to tl1e three sailors. Tl1c11 he turned to 
Dick. '' Corne 011 !'' he cried. 

'1.,110 next instant he and Dick \\·ere racing 
along tl1e moonlit beach "Ti tl1 the s,viftness 
of the ,vind. 

By that time, ho,vever, ~ockv,ood Bco·k 
and the Scorpio11 had ,,.ar1ished int.o the pas­
sage which l\fonsieur Dupont l1ad tt1nnellcd 
through tJ1e side of tl1e cJiff. How long this 
passage was tl1e detecti,,.c did not know, of 
course, but }10 knew, from the size ~nd sha.:p<.~ 
of trio cliff, that it could not be very long. 

I N the mcantin"Jc, Lockwood Beck and t.l1e 
Scorpion l1ad reached the cave. '1,110 
Scorpion had }¥cviousJy switched on one 
of the electric arc lamps ,vhich J1ung 

from the roof, so that the cave was flooded 
,vith dazzling light. The ,vireless subm,trino 
floated on one side of the dock, "·bile tho 
pa1·cr1t launcl1 floated on the other side. rrh<'y 
,vere not lasl1cd side by· side, as Lock,,rood 
n~ck thought that if he had lkept them tl1us, 
t lie gentle friction ca t1scd by the reatf ess 
water would have scratched the paint 011 tl1e 
sides of the ,ressels, and he had come l\\\'ay 

from Dead l\fan's Gap withottt the necessary 
fenders. 

The circular hatch on the top of the look• 
out dome in the cent-re of the deck of the 
<;Ove1·ed-in, iron-plated launch was thro\\rtl 
back like a big hinged iron lid. 

,. "'.i ou go first,'' gasped Lock\\'OOd Beck:, 
aa they l'aced i11to t.he cav~. ''It's a mat~er 
of seco11ds no,v, bttt I th1r1k we shall \\·111. 

Di,,e down into the engi11e-room and bo 
rea(ly to start the n1otors the moment I 
g,, .. o tl1e si gtaal. \\'. e'll ha ,·e to to,v the · s11 h• 
marir1e ot1t. as '\\-"'C did at tl1e Gap. I'll c11t 
l . '' t 10 mooring 1·opes. 

Almost before he had finished speakirlg 
tl1e Scorpion ·hacl leaped aboord tl1e launct1 
and !1ad v·anished tl1rough tl1e opening at tl1e 
top of t.hc don1e. Lock,vood Beck spra11g 
after l1im and httrriedlv cut tl1e ropes that 
l1eld the , .. essel fast to tl1e side of tlie cJoelc. 
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H~ did the same to the ropes that held the forced to gi,re up. At tl1e sa111e insta11t tJ10 
s11b1narine, then ma,1e her fast to a cleat in detccti\'e sang out at the top of :l1is ,·oice 
the stern of the launch, all reacly for towing. and tried to attract the atte11tio11 of U1ose 
The11 he leaped down into the inte1·ior. of the on boa1·ct the Dolphin, which was a11cl101·ed 
clo.sed-in launch. He grasped tl1e heavy iron abottt three-quarters of a mile a,vay. 
hatch and was just about to heave it up to But those on the Dolphin neither saw 11or 
close it when Nelson Lee, revolve1 .. in hand, heard him, and as for tl1e two sailor~, they 
dashed into the ca·ve. ,ve1·e soon [eft far behind, ttntil ut last the 

Crack! Again the detective fired, and moon retired bel1ind tho clouds again, pli111g·­
Lockwood Beck had bare]y time to duck ing the scene into inky darlu1ess. 
c1o,vn throt1gh the opening in the top of the The Shado,v steered n course that took 
dome-leaving the hatch still open-when a l1im far from tho Dolphin, and tl1e11 ,vhe11 
seco11d bullet ?lhizzed. over his l1ead. Nelson Lee half expected hin1 to hea(l fo:;: 

The next instant the detective took a Hy- Cherbourg, he brought the vessels rou11cl i11 

ing leap as the vessels began to shoot for- a ,vide arc and stee1 .. ed dt1e 11orth. Tl1is 
ward towards the open sea. He ,,Tas unable suggested that he had· a definite desti11atio11 
to -reach the ;launch, but he landed on the in-· view, and probably one ,vhere lie ,voul<J 
ou~ide of the wireless st1bmarine, ,vhere he find helpers to shift the dogged detccti,·e 
clung like grim death, and with his revolver from his perch on the wireless sub1nari11e. 
cover~d tl1e open hatch on the la11nch which If that hap1Jened, the11 Nelso11 Lee ,voltld 
towed the submarir1e at a ter·rifio speed out not only rislc defeat but also death, and }1e 
of the cave to tl1e sea. racked his brains to ·know ,vhat to do. At 

'' I ,vin, I think !' 1 he cried exultingly. intervals the men in the lat1nch 111ade 
To all appearances he was t1·it1mpharit·. The attempts to fire at him blindly, but as soo11 

Shadow dared not attempt to close the hatch· ns their hands appca1·ed at the ope11 11atcl1 
nor yet to- show his head. The launch was he let fly a bullet that ser1t them dodging 
not n s11bmarine, and could not dive. The down again. 
opening in the top of the dome was so small The lat1nch .to,ved the subma1·ine witf1 
that only one man at a time could squeeze easo 11orth-east ttp the English Chan11el, a1i<l 
himself through. If there had been a regi-- the land fell away astern 11ntil it ,vas lost 
n1e11t of soldiers inside the co1lered-in launch, to sight altogether. Then Nelson Lee bega11 
one man sitting outside, covering the hatch to try another move. He wriggle~ his ,v~y 
V."'iti1 his· revolver, co11ld have kept them at to the bo\\·s of the submarine and -began to 
bay "·ith the greatest ease. · haul on the tow-rope. He intended to bring 

B11t the· trit1mph was not altogether so the ~11bmarine close enottgh to the lat1ncl1 
co1nplet.e as it appeared, and Nelson· Lee to enable him to scramble aboard a11d ·tht1s 
11nclerstood this as clearly as the Shadow. be in a better position to keep tl10 t,,To 
\Vhile the launch was compelled to tow the rogues prisoners down belo,v. 
wireless submarine clear of the shallows and But as he ,vas working at this aln1ost Sl1per­
away from La Tosca, the detective co11ld human task- l1is leg came into contact ,vith 
keep the t"To rogues cooped up inside the a knob that P!:Otruded from the plates of the 
latt11cl1. It \\Tas more than they dared do submarine. He guessed at once \\~hat it 
to sho,v their heads throt1gh the hatch, and ,vas. It was the means by which the· ,,lire­
wherever tl1ey went Nelson Lee would go less wa,·es from the la11nch entered t.l1e st1b• 
with them. • marine and controlled tl1e variol1s manrettvres. 

The trol1ble ",.as that Nel~on Lee had .no It· occurred to him then that if he destroyed 
idea ,vhere they ,vere going. They migh~ all these kr1obs on the surface of the s11b­
take him to a place where tl1ey had many marine those aboard the la11nch ,,,.ot1ld be 
co11federates, who wottld alter the posieion _ ttnable 'to control the vessel even if she Vw·ero 
by shooting Nelson Lee from his perch_. cut adrift from the parent Jaunch. 

If tho st1bn1arinc had been cast adrift any.- After a11, the apparatus aboard t11e launch 
one within the launch could cont1·ol the wottld mean nothing to tho Shadow or aI1y­
,·essel by mea11s of the ,vireless apparatus, one else, ,vithout eithei- .the st1bma1·ine n11<.l 
and cause it to dive and s11hmerge itself, her engines a11d npparat11s, or the plans. If 
with the result that the detective would be Nelson Lee now secured, or destroyed the 
clro\,·n~cl. Therefore, if Nelson Lee had tho submarine, having· already secured the pla11s, 
two rogues cooped up in the Jaunoh they had he ,vottld at any rate have sl1cceeded in l1is 
hi111 a virtt1al prisoner on the top of the aim of preventing the inventio11 falli11g i11to 
sub1na1·ine:i a11d they could not make tt.5e of the hands of a foreign power. 
the ,\7 ireles3 co11trol · beca11se the lat1nch was It ,va! certainly a11noying to hn ,re to let 
to,ving t.hc sttbmarine on the e11d of a stout the Shado,v escape, but in tl1e face of it 
cable. there ,vas nothing else to be do11e. ....t\.ccord-

T III~ la11nch l1ad gathered speed now, 
nnd four sailors,. as they dashed i11to 
tl1e ca,Te cot1ld only stand and stare 
at the sight of Nelson Lee riding a 

st1bmari11e 111 the thick of the surf outside. 
Tvt·o of the sailors pl11ckily pl11nged into 

the sea and s,vam after l1er. bttt ""ere soon 

i11gly he scrambled over the treache1·011s sttr-­
f aco of the Sl1hn1arine, smashing at eve1·y 
knob he fol1nd with the ·bt1tt of his revol'vTer. 

\Vhe11 that was done 110 ,vriggled his way 
forward again, and t.aking ot1t his clasp--knife, 
hacked away at the stout tow-rope. It was 
a lo11g and teoiOllS job, ancl not de,,oid of 
risk, for the act of to,ving held the sub--
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1narinc's prow low in tho trotigh of the 
,vav-es, ,vl1ich '""ere consequently S\\'eeping 
over her. 

But ever1tually it ,,,.as done, and the 
covercd--in launcl1, relieved of the \\?eight, 

· &hot ahead at a surprising speed, leaving 
tl1e precious '" irolcss submarine, '\\'it.h Nelson 
Lee astride her, far astern. 

The two l'ogues aboard the launch soon 
1·calised ,-.~hat had happened, and cautiously 
pol,ed their heads abo,Te the l1att:h of the 
observation dome. Nelsen Lee fired at 
thcn1, but they had passed out of range, and 
remai11ed there for a time, staring at l1in1 .. 

The11 Lockwood Beck laughed a11d turned 
to the Scorpion. 

''I thot1gl1t that Nelson Lee hnd mo1·e \\'it 
tl1an to do a thing like that,'' ho chuckled 
grimlv. '' We can manceuvre that submarine 
now )ust as we like. Do you thi11k you 
could hn11dle the controls?,, 

"I studied the pla11s_ so as to be able to 
do it when we had to exhibit tho subrnari11e 
to Senor Quelletan, ,, replied the Scorpion. 

''Good," said Lockwood Beck. '' Now go 
below and make that submarine submerge 
and dive. And '\l"e'll see Nelson Lee swim­
mina for his life in a ie,v minutes!'' 

There ,vas a puzzled expression on the 
Scorpion's face as he descended the iron 
ladder to obey. He could not believe that 
Nelson Lee would have delivered himself 
into their hands so completely. 

He soon found out ,vhere the trouble lny. 
He ,vorked the ~.ontrols f e1terishly, throwing 
over the switches and setting the dynamos 
l1umming. But nothing happened. 

'' You'ro a long time,'' complained Lock­
"rood Beck. '' The submarine hasn't moved 
>·et.'' 

'' Then it never ,vill move for me,'' gro\\rled 
the Scorpion, .. I've done all I can. Nelson 
Lee must ha'\9e tampered with tl1e receiving 
apparattts on the submarine, and the wire­
less \\·aves are not having a11y effect on the 
mechanism at the other end.'' 

Lockwood Beck :rapped out a sa·vage oath. 
'' He's got the better of us, has he?'' he 

cried. '' We'll see about that I I'll_ steer the 
launch closer and shoot it out ,vith him!'' 

''Wait a bitl'' cried the Scorpion. ''Is 
that tl10 cruiser coming up?'' 

Lockwood Beck snatched at a pair of 
binoculars and stared through them for a 
moment. When he cast them do\\·n his face 
'\\·as as black as thunder. 

.. Get to the motors, quickly!'' he cried. 
'' It's a British destroye1·, and '\\'e,11 have fo 
get 011t of this. It's a good thing Dick 
Do11glas gave this launch a terrific speed. 
\Ve'll need every ounce of it now. We mt1st 
aba11<lon the \\'ireless submarine! So far, 
Nel:Son Lee has beaten us, but I'll be even 
\\'ith him yet!'' 

They descended into the launch and closed 
tl1e hatch, then the low .. }ying craft shot a,vay 
in a sho\\'e1· of spray, and v.·as soon lost to 
sight to tl10 north, while Nelson Lee sat 
u:ltride the recaptured \\'ireless submarine, 

,,,a,,.ing to attract tlie attention of those 
aboard the oncoming destroyer. 

E 1.rentt1aliy lie \\·as seen and taken aboard, 
,vhile t-he submarine \\·as taken in to\\". The 
wireless began to tallt and a search w~s at 
once made th1·oughout , the Cl1annel for the 
lat1nch; hut it \\,.as ne,,.er seen again, although 
Nelson Lee refused to believe that the 
ShadoVw' and t.he Scorpion "rerc dead. 

A S I.JOclcwood Beck had said, l1e had, so 
far, ,\·on; but ,vhile the Shado"" re• 
mained at large he could not regard 
himself as victorious. It was a strange 

mixture of defeat and victory for Nelson 
Lee, and the only 1·eal triumph he had ,,,aa 
in knowing that Nipper ,vns still alive and 
safe. 

As for his i11t,uition tl1at the Sl1adow still 
lived, ho was right. Lock,vood Beck had 
sighted a ;yacht just "·hen the la1tnch, driven 
tl1ro11gh the choppy seas at a t1·emendous 
speed, had sprung a leak. It ,vas t1·l1e taat 
tl1e lealc ,,,as not serious, and Dick Douglas 
had made the launch capable of great 
buoyancy by means of special air-tight tanks. 
But the Shadow had no further use for the 
launch, and tl1c. leak ga-, .. e him o.n idea. He 
simply made tl1e leak worse and opened the 
sea-cocks. \\"ith the rest1lt that the launcl1 
quickly filled and sank. Lockwood Beck and 
the Scorpion fixed lifebelts round themsel,·es 
and took to the \\·ater, but before a q11arter 
of an hour had passed t.hey had been picked 
up and ,YC're safel~y aboard the strange 
yacht. 

CHAPTER 10. 
Something Turns Upl 

T HE J'acht pro,,.ed to be a Belgian boat 
-a pri,·ate yacht with the most 

, lt1xu1·ious appointn1en~ and capable 
of remarW,ble speed. Her name \\·as 

the Rodenstein. 
Tl10 captain ad,·anced to Lock\\~ood Beck 

when he and the Scorpion stepped abo·ard 
and \\"armly congratulated them on their 
saf et),.. In his best French Lock\\Tood Beck 
explained that l1is name was Armitage; that 
he and his friend had been attempti11g to 
cross the Channel in t.heir little motor­
launch, ,,rl1ich had sprt1ng a leak and fottn­
dered beneath tl1em. He was , .. ery gi■ateful 
to the captain for having rescued them; and 
if the latter ,,·011ld add to his ki11dr1ess b.}· 
ptttting them ashore at the nea1"est ·English 
port-- . 

'' I'm afraid I can't do that,'' said tl1e 
captain, interrupting him. '' I'm o,·erdue 
already. And much as I shottld like to oblige 
you, I,m afraid I cannot afford tl1e nccessarv 
time to put into an English port.'' " 

'' A French port, t.hen ?'' s11ggested Lock-­
wood Beck. 

Again the captain shook his head. 
'' You ,,·ill thin It I am very disobliging, 

M'siet1r Armitage,'' he said. "But let n1e 
explain n1y position, a11d then you will ltnder• 
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~tand ,vhy I cannot accede to yo11r request. 
This vessel is the R-odenstein. She belongs 
to M'sieur- Henri Duprez. You will have 
heard of the financier, ~.l'sieur Duprez. '' 

Lookwood Beck bowed. 
'' Who has not heard of Henri Duprez, 

with financial interests all over the ,,,,orld, the 
worker for ,vorld peace, the man ,vho is 
behind so many of the activities oj tl10 
League of Nations?''· 

'' M'sieur Duprez is now at his Belgian 
villa, near Ostend, '' continued the captain. 

'' I saw something about it in the papers,'' 
said Lock\\·ood Beck, nodding his head. '' Sir 
Maurice Powel), the British iron and -steel 
magnate, is staying with him. The papers 
hinted that there was some business move 
afoot.'' 

'' There is,'' agreed the cnp~ain. '' I do 
not know exactly what it is, of course. I 
may say, as between man and man, that 
M'sicur Duprez is interested in the Leag11e 

'' \Vhat are ,·ve going to do ,vhe11 ,ve get to 
Ostc11d ?" asi~ed the Scorpion, ,--:hen t4ey 
,vere changing their things, alone, in tnt') 
captain's cabin. · 

'' Go to Pierro Leor1's, '' said Lockwood 
Beck. '' He'll gi,_.e us shelter for a dar or 
two and pro·vide ltS "~itl1 tl1e mea11s o re- · 
turning to England.,, 

'' And wl-10 the dickens ·is Pierre I .. eo11 ?'' 
asked the Scorpio11. 

Lock,,voorl Beck explai1100 t11at Leon vlas 
one of his Continental II age11ts. '' The 
Shado,v deri,-ed a co11sidcrablo portio11 of 
his ill-gotte11 income froµi the forgery of 
banknotcR and letters of credit. Many of his 
forgeries ,vcre on Olntinental banks, and in 
order to put these bogus notes into circ111a­
tion he employed a number of agents all 
o,,.cr Europe. St1ch an agent ,•w'as Pierre 
Leon. 

'' It is hard to be rescued by the yacht or 
Henri Duprez;, '' said Lockwood Bec,k. '' Fro1n 
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of Nations only in so far aa it pays Jlim to 
st1ppo:rt that bodf. I have heard hints of 
some ne,v invEmt1on that will revolutionis~ 
naval .,varfare. It is said that if this new in­
vention is adopted it will be useless for the 
governments of the world to build destroyers, 
c1·uisers or battleships, and thnt they will 
concentrate c,n even ·smaller craft. Naturally, 
M'11ieur Duprez, who has so m11ch money 
looked up in the iron and steel works of 
Europe/ atJ.d in the ~ip-buildjng indu~try, 
does not want this to como about, neither 
does Sir Mq.urice Powe)], ai1d. so the two 
of them have been agitating with the 
Leagt1e of Nations to suppress this inven­
tion, about which there is much mystery, and 
is even financing someone to find out what 
the invention is, where it is, and so on, with 
a view to destroying it. Of course, al) this 
is just rumour that is rife on the Continent 
just now. In any c.-ie, my orders are to be 
at Ostend before midnight to-night, and 
Ostend is four hundred miles from here. 
You will see, therefore, that it i9 quite im­
possible for me to alter our course and put 
into any port, either English or French.'' 

,. Q11ite so,'' said Lockwood Beck. •• In the 
circ11mstances I should never dream of ask­
ing you to do such a thing. But you have 
no objection, I suppose, t-0 taking its with 
yo11 to Ostend ?'' 

''Not tho slightest,'' said the captain. '' I 
sl1all be ,,cry pleased indeed to provide you 
with a change of clothes while your own_ are 
·drying, and to put you aahore at Ostend. '' 

"Tha11-ks very much,'' said Lockwood 
Beck. '' That will suit me admirably.'~ 

- --· ----·· .... I, -- -- -- - -----

• 

what the captain has told me I gather th~t 
Duprez, the world financier, and Sir Maurice 
Powell, the _iron and steel n1agnatc, are tlie 
men behind the suppression of the wireless 
submarine. They are afraid that if that in-­
vention succeecls fewer ·big "'arships ,vill be 
required, and t,4er~fore there will be less 
money for them.• ·· 

' ' Leon does not know my real name,'~ 
Look\\·ood Beck continued. ''You are the 
only one of ·my at>nf~~ who knows my 
real name and where t ···Jive. Bt1t he has 
acted as my agent fo1· nearly· three years. 
He knows me well enough by sight, a11d he't~ 
readily do all I ask of him.'' 1 

''Where does he live?'' asked the Scorpion. 
4

' About fi·ve "Tliles outside Ost.end,'' said 
Lockwood Beck, ''011 the road to ·Bruges.:· 
His house is in a nice seclttdecl situation; 
so that even if we were traced ns far · as 
Ostend we shall be quite safe at Leon's_.''!. 

'' But if we drive from Ostend to 
Leon's--'' began the Scorpion. · 

,. But we shan't,'' interrttptcd Lockvloocl 
Book. '''\Ve shall wall~. It will be quite 
dark wh~n ,ve reach Ostend, so it ,von't be 
a diffic11lt matt.er to get to Leon's ,vithout 
leaving any trail. We are pretty l\-rell at the 
end cf ot1r 1·eso11r.ces-but something else is­
sure to t11rn ttp before long.'' - ; 

He was right. Something else <lid tum: 
up, and sooner than he had dared to l1ope~l 
Steaming at full speed, the Rodenstein: 
anived a.t Ostend at eleven o'clock at night. 
Lockwood Beck, on behalf of himself and 
hia friend, distributed twenty pot111ds among~t. 
the crew; then he and the Scorpion s~~ 



~ '' GUSSY TBF: RUNAWAY ! '' Sparkling book-length story of St. Jim's--
l1ands with the captain, thanked l1im for 
his kindness, went ashore, and started 011t 
for· Pierre Leon's. 

I T \\·as a clear, starlit nigl1t, ?litl1 the 
faintest of fa int breezes blo,,~ing off the 
sea. The moon-a thin crescent of 
silver-,vas Io,v down in the east, hav­

ing risen just before they landed. 'f he 
Casino and the big hotels \\"ere ablaze \\rith 
light, but the streets of the town were com­
paratively deserted. Beyond the to,\·n, on 
the lonely road that led to Brugea, all ,,,.as 
silent and deserted. 

About a mile and a half outside the to,,·n 
they passed a handsome modern villa, stand• 
ing back from the road, a11d surrounded 
by ,1rell-kept grounds. Tl1rough the open 
-gates they caught a glimpse of a ,,elvety 
la,vn, in the centre of ,vl1ich stood a small 
aeroplane. 

are stony-broke, yolt and I. '\v"'hy shou1dn't 
,ve help oursel,res? Con1e along.,,_ 

They ran to the spot v.:-here tl1e two men 
l\"ere lying. They ,vere not dead; they wer6 
not eve11 seriously i11jured. Bt1t they had 
both been st11nned, and were qt1ite uncor1 ... 

• sc1oua. . 
Lockwood Beok li:nelt do,vn beside them 

and rolled tl1ern o·ver on their bacli:s. The 
1noonlight fell on their pallid uptur11ed 
faces. Then a gasp of stupefaction, ,vhich 
quickly changed to a cry of trit1mph., burst 
f1~m tho lips of the Sho.do,v. One of the 
men was Heni-i Dt1prez, the \\·orld-famo11s 
financier, nnd t 1l1e other ,vas Sir 1\lat1rice 
Po,velJ, the iron and steel magnate. 

"Didn't I say that something was sure to 
tu1·n up before long?'' cried Locl,y,·ood Beck 
exultingly. '' And he.re it is·! He1·e's a 
prize ,vorth all the sttbmarines in the \\·orld ! 
Leon's ho11se is only a cot1ple · of htlndred 
yards a "·ay. \\1 e'll carry tl1en1 t.here, and 
hide the car and remo,,.e all traces of the 
accident. 

'' ·This is Henri Dt1prez's ,Tilla, ,, said J~k .. 
wood Beck, as they passed the gate. .. This 
is where Sir Jtiattrice Po,,Tell is staying. Sir 
Maurice has \\·ide interests and gets abottt 
in his private 'plane, ,vhich yott can see ou ·''And then, n1y boy ''-lie fairl~y ht1gged 
the lawn. Sir l\laurice ratl1er fa11cies· him-- himself with delight at the prospect-'' and 
self aa an aviator a11d n motor-driver. Ht .. then ,ve'll spread n rumo11r that tl1e Britisµ 
has often taken part in motor races. He's Governmflnt, "'ho co,Teted the wireless Sl1b-

1·ather cranky on the subject, I believe, and marine, has enginee1·ed their disappearance, 
al,vays drives his own car, nnd other people's and ,ve'll get ransom for them from their 
as "'ell if they'll let him, though I fancy his families and the British Go,"e1·nment as \\"ell 
skiil is not quite so great as he likes to think before

1 
V.'e'

1
r
1
e dC;ne! 

1 
We'Jhl makhe thhe worldd 

it is.~~ _ ':- pay or a we ve ost t rot1g ~ ,o curse 
Three miles past the villa the road took •~--interference of Nelson Leez and 1t 11 puzzle 

sharp turn to the left. , .. ~at detective_. to fil!d 1;1s nere, . or even' ~o 
'' Leon's house is just round the corner..,~!": -~nnect :•s ,v1th this l1t~le business.. . No 

said Lockwood Beck '' You can't see the doubt he 11 try-bt1t let him try. This time, 
house from the road· ~a use--'' I fancy, Nelson I.,ee will fail utterly!'' 

At that moment a horn blared, and a car 
,vith two men in it came whizzing rot1nd the 
comer at racing speed. 

''Great Scott!'' - . 
Lockwood Beck uttered a startled c~-ol 

alarm. The man who waa driving had Mken 
tbe corner too aharply. The po11derous car 
lurched over to one side, and tl1e next in­
stant-almost before Lockwood Beck and· the 
Scorpion had realised ,vhat ,,Tas happening 
-the oar completely overt11rnell and Hung 
the two men out into tl1e road. 

'' They're killed ! '' gasped the Scorpion, 
seeing that neither of the t\,:o mc11 attempted 
to rise. 

'' Looks like it,'' said Lock,vood Beck 
coolly. " • .\.nyhow, they're unco1IBcio1..!s, 
v.·J1ic,h is jt1st as good, from ot1r point of 
view.'" 

'' From 011r point of vie,v? '' repe:ited tl1c 
Scorpion. '' I don't follo,v you.'' 

Lock\\rood Beck la11g·hed and shr11gged his 
shoulders. 

'' You're very dense lateiJ·, '' lie said. '' No­
l1ody but otirselves hag ,,·itnessed this acci­
dent. Nobody is nbout to see us. Those 
two men are ·uoconsciol1s. Y.1itl1out a rlot1bt 
they will have money in their pockets. 
Probably they will have rings oa their 
finger!', po.tSsibly din.mond stttds a11d c11ff-
1;,1k~. Tli:it :5 a valuable car, nnv\'.·av. ,,,e 

--
CHAPTER 11. 

Nelson Lee on the Trail I 

I N the eyes of the British Government 
Nelson Lee had done everything that 

. had been required of him. He had re• 
covered the wireless submarine and he 

hnd prevented the plans falling into the 
hands of a foreign po,,Ter. But still he was 
not sntisfied. 

It ,vas tnte that ihe had done all the 
Government had asked him to do, and it was 
also true that he had rescued Nipper from 
the clutches of his enemies. But the Shadow 
had escaped. After so much herculean effort 
he was as far as ever from la)1ing his hands 
on the man he had s\\·orn to bring to 
justice. Even yet he did not know the 
master criminal's name. 

It might be that the Shadow arid his con­
f ede-rate had dro"~ned, after all, but until 
Ne1son I~ee had. t1ndcniahle proof of this, 
11ntil it \\'89 absolutely and posi~ive1y proved 
to him that his rival \\·as dead, he declined 
to take up any new investigation or to abate 
onA iota of his firm determination to rest 
neither nif{ht nor day until lie had run the 
s<"o11ndrel to earth. 
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1Ie sent Nipper back to London, much 
to t.hat :roung ge!ltleman's disgt1st. Nipper 
was as arixious to be in at tl1e er1d tlS Nelson 
Lee himse}f. Then the detective spent a 
week in variotts southern English ports, 
hunting in vain for any news of any '' ship­
wrecl{ed :yachtsmen ,, who had bee11 picked 
up in t.he Channel and bro11ght ashore. 
Eventt1ally he abandoned this line of re­
search acd returned tQ Londo11, only to re-

'' Henri Du1Jrez and Si1· ?\-Iaurice Powell 
arc my prisoners. You a.ppreciate, of course, 
tho con1plicat1011s that are bot111cl to' ensue 
whi)o they remai11 ' dis;i,}Jpeared.' \\'rhat ,vi11 
you pay as ranso1n for their liberation? 
Write your ar1swer on a slip of paper and 
insert it 1n the 110110,v quill be11eath tl10 
pigeon's left ,vir1g; then set the pigeo11 free. 
On receipt of yot1r reply I will state my 
final terms.'' 

• 

,?" . r-,.. ~ 

w.. '." 

~~ 

,-
The launcb towing the secret submarine waa movln wl J-. 
sea, wben Helson Lee ,ook a flying leap off the rocky le•~ 

lo_~J.ARver &bape I -
.. 

• ~_. J ~'°-( ... • 

--~ 

ceivc a11 urgent message from D6w·ning· 
Street. The Prime Minister wanted to see 
him. 

He received a shook. wh·en he saw the 
Minister's face. It was oniy a litt]e over a 
fortnight· since he had seen him, bt1t during 
those t,vo ,veeks the Premier seemed to have 
aged ten years. Deep lines of care furr9,ved 
his pallid face, and in his eyes was a haunt­
ing look of helplessness and despair. · 

He was walking rapidly to and fro in l1is 
private room, with an open letter in his 
hand. Oil the table was a s1nall wicker,vork 
]1amper co11t-aini11g a carri~r pigeor.1. 

'' I ought to have St.flt for yot1 before,'' 
lie said, ¼~hen Nelson Lee ,,,.as usl1ered into 
tho room. 

He tt1med abr11ptly on his heel and thrt1st 
the letter into tho dctecti·ve's hand. 

"Read that!'' lie said, sinki11g into a chair. 
'l,i10 letter "\\"'as writ.ten on on-':' side of a 

small sheet of paper and bore 11ejtl1er name, 
address nor date. I~ ran as iQllo,vs: 

;,a • • ...... , ,.,_ ,. 

', - ~~;'~~~~~-~ .. ·:. 
. _. ••: i. 14 ,...:: . . 

'~ This is from the Shadow·t••· _. 
Lee. '' I 1·ec-ogni-se his ha11d,vriting r-· 
what docs 1t mean? llave l1'sict1r Duprcz 
and Sir 1\iaurice actt1al]y disap1}ca1·ed? '' 

'' Yes,'' said tho ~Iinister. ~ 'fhe fact has 
bee11 hushed tlp, but the newi l1as no,v leaked 
outt and ,ve are 11na.ble to find a t-xace of 
the t"-o men. Sir ~1at1rico ,,,.as staying w~th 
1\'Ionsieu1· Duprez at tl1e l~ttei·'s ,·ilia n~r 
Ostend. Tl1ey ,vent 1notor1ng togetl1e~, Sir 
Maurice driving. .He is a kee.11 n1otor1st, a~ 
I dare say you kno,v. A11d thc:f jtlSt 
vanish~d-car an(l all! It happer1cd bet\'.-ee11 
Bruges arid Oste11d. · A11d tll(1t is all tl1at 
anyone l{tlO\\ s. '' 

But sttrely ,-Che farr1ilies of the t,vo men­
ancl their h1::tsincss co1111ections-n11tst 1{11ow." 

"'fhey do l{now, '' replied tl10 l\.Iiniste1", 
'' Arid t.hey ha ,·e 1·eceive<l siII1;iiar cu1111n1111ica­
t.ions to this 011c, dema.r1di11 g l1t1ge st1ms as 
ranson1 , Bt1t so far we l1ave surceded in 
keepir1g t.}10 ne,,"s secret. Y 011 ca11 imagine, 
Mr. Lee, tl-iat ,vitl1 mer1 of the commercin L 



. 30 THE NELSON LEE LIBRARY 

Jn1portauce of 1-Ienri Duprez !1n~ Sir. ~fnt1rice 
l'o,vell st1cJ1 n thing as this 1s disastrous. 
The ne,v~ ,•iill cause a tremundous slump on 
tl10 stock exchanges of the \\'orld, and t]~e 
firms ,vith ,vhich they are co11nected will 
})Ossibly go 1ba11krupt. 'l,ho1lsands of . me11 
,,,ill be thrown out of \\'ork. There 1s no 
cr1d to ,vl1at mny happen.'' 

'' I understand all that,'' said Nelson I~ee. 
'' The ,\·orld will think that their businesses 
aro in a bad ,~lay, that the t,,ro principals 
hn \-e cleared out of their 0\\·11 accord, a11d 
tl1e \\porld ,vill rush to sell out tl1eir shares 
and cause a run on the banks, possibly. B11t 
st1rely the Government must be more con­
cerned than that, £or -ti1e Shado,v to com-

. ·th '' 11111n1ca te ,,,.1 . yo11. 
''Yot1 are right,'' snicl the Mi11ister. •'Tl1e 

matter goes e,·en deeper tl~an stock~ and 
shares. It is all co11neetP-d v.?1th the ,,·1reler,s 
~ u bmarine. '' 

"In ,,·hat ,vay? '' 
,, \"\Thy. at tne time lrhen you stumbled 

on the fact that bhe Sh ado"· had stolen the 
submarine and the plans, the; outside ,vo~·ld 
l~ne\\" 11othing of :?.Ir. Douglas \\"onderful 111-
vention. After that, l1owe,·er, the nel\"S 
leaked out-no- one can say p1·ecisely ho\\". 
·l\laybo one of tl1e workmen was indiscreet .. 
An1,.~·ay, tl1e news leak~d 011t, and reacl•;.d 
the ears of both Henri Duprez and Str 
Maurice Po"·ell. No\\· these t\\?o gentlemPn 
are greatly conrerried, for tfl.e \\'ireless. %tl­
matine would be so dangerous to cr1111Jf)~•!f, 
battle-cruisers, battlesh'ips, and e,?en· <le­
stroyers. tl1at na,ral authorities all ovPr -th• 
,rorld woulcl soon cease to build . · 
at all. Tliorc a1·e few built no,,·, but.· • 

. 

woi1ld be le~ ~till if the wire~ess. lltt_· ....•.. 
became a comm~:cial . e ~ .. 
bility. 

. ""' " ~ 

news of the disappearance of these t\\"O finan­
ciers and ,vihrat that clisa;ppear~nce may moan 
for Great Britain. 

''·In short l\1r. Lee, tho diplomats of 
E11rope nre :10,v ope11ly accusing tl1e Br!tish 
l1ovcr111nent t>f l1av i11g secured the d1~ape 
pearance oi He11ri Duprez a11d Sir Maurice 
Po\\·cll in order tl1at ,ve can develop the 
,\·ireless st1bn1ari11e, and so strengthen ~ur 
Na\'Y', ,vhi'le at Ge11e,?a ottr representat.1v':s 
are t1rging otl1cr pov."e.rs to reduce their 
navies. 1·11ey nre trying to make out that 
\Ye aro t1 v·pocri tes, and 11nless we <'an do 
sometl1i11g w abottt it, eve1·y ~":er in _Eurol?e 
will be heading straight for big navies, big 
armies-and ,,·ar. 'fl1e only way out \VOuld 
seern to be to pay t-he Shado,v any fabulous 
st1!11 ]1c carPs ~o. nsk, and to suggest that the 
prisoners' fam1l1es and firms should do the 
same, for ,vhioli t}1e Go,,.ernment ,vould have 
to compe11sate then1 i11 o~der to keep. them 
quie:-t.. But I hate tho idea of letting a 
rog11e like tl1e S!1ado,y triumph to such an 
exte.1t. \Vhat \\·ould you advise?'' 

'"Nothi11g for tl1e present,'' said Nelson 
I~. '' It is evide11t that the Shado\v and 
his conJederate \\1 ere -picked up by some pass­
jy1g ·vessel, and V."ere taken to Ostend. I 
do 11ot think it possible for them to have 
arrived at Ostend before half:-past ten or 
e·1eve11 at 11ight. TheJ· cannot, .tl1erefore> 
l1a\-e had much time to prepare their plans. 

'' M'siet1r Duprez nnd Sir l\fat1rice Powell, 
yo\1 say, are ~o,vn to ha ,·e passed through 
B1·uge,q· el1ortly after eleven o clock. Bruges 
is .:ibo1.1t -<1ighteen m~le~ from Ostend. They 

81-11aea . d · elevea· o'clock, and the 
. · and .jiia ' confederate landed '' at 

·--· about the aame luae- If the Shado,v 
·i,. oonfeder• left Oatend in a car, and 
ailed. at the same 1pe1d as t~e t\\·o other 
--· they wottld me~t thea_ half-way between 

· -&tal Brugea . . tr,bey \\·ere on foot­
. iA inµch~.- more. l_ikel,-~they_ would meet 

. mft nearer a.tend ·than Bruges. 
~·• llft.•o-cJad· .. \._' . (GPi. .:mllll_~ . .lo.P~ly and . Utlfre-

- ~poobts .. ·. 111--J , --.-na nearer 0.tend · than Bruges. 
• . w.ith ,U. ~N~ 61-:-· . · ·· ..is all wa know at _present. I will 1fO 

fftet1on at Geooft ag1111t1t ·eo ,Oatend at once. By_ book or crook l ,,·ill 
. ·~ Go;erDDl.,nt ~n ~ nratter, ud · ·eo.ltri.,o to get into e"ery house for fi~·e 

1'-r1ed to force. us 1u tell all we knew of the · milea at- leut along the road from Oste11d 
inventiml and wh!re it Wu. Thill, qf_ oourae, to Brugea, and in one of these houses, unless 
we refttsed to do: le fact, at ta.. t~me, we I am vastly mistaken, I shall find our mer1. 
d,id_u't k!JOW ou~ve1 that the BUb1natb1e w~ You aay the Secret Servi()e has so far failed, 
•t""tke &ala.nd •f La f~. &tho$ ~T? but wlthou* boutin,g, .. I fancy I know the 

"Perfectly,:' ~ lf el10~. ~- . -"'.":, Shadow. bet'ter than. an10D;e ~lse in th~ w:::rld, 
. "It was t) !JI •. cle&'r·4n th&. buemeu and, Tnt.h luck, this time I 11 get h1m ! 

world what , · -,ntenticns · of ·Henri Dul)rez 
a11d Sir Ma111·ic~· Powell !rere, lt11tl 1.;-:3r~ple By £011r o'clock thnt afternoon ~elson 
\\:-ere \•laiting to ~e l\'"hat would happen. \\?'e J ... ec ,vas at Oste11d. For ten J~ys, in 
regai11ed pos~ssion of thtt ,vireless s~LrnnrinP \-ario11s clisguises, he carried out his 
and the plariS, and then the,e t,vo infit~:-~1-1- -· pla11 of visitinir all tl,e houses in the 
tial mer1 n1~Tsteriously disapnearcd. ·Sor11eho,,· vici1.1it.y of t~e road irom Ostend to Brr,ges. 
all this ne\\·s leaked ~t, atthough not ofli- l\Iany and ingeniott.i l\·ere the plans 110 
cially. A f01·eign g-0vNnment, smarting adoptecl for gPtting into some of the houges, 
t!nder the Joss nf the s·ubn1arin~, made a lot · a11d on o,1e or t.wo ocrasion3 he had to com­
of it to the I.1eague of Nations. So far '\\·e mit a breach of the Jaw arid bre.ak in at 
11ave ma11aged to ,koop tl1e nev."s out of the dead of night. 
papers of this couni.11?, cttt to-1norrow every But nothing cun1e of t,l1ese in\'estigations 
ne\\'spaper in tht co11nt1·.f \\'"ill pu b.lish the d11ring th<lse tert days. Nowhere cou !ci ha 
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find tl1e slightest trace of tl1e Shadow's two 
pru;oners, and in the meantime . he recei,·ed 
two urgent messages from the Prime Jtlin~s­
ter, .. stating that the Shadow had writUin 
again on two occasions, threatenit1g to take 
extreme measures if his terrns \\'ere not 
accepted. And the news was spreading, to 
the l1a1·m of British prestige abroad, while 
Parliament at home was extremely uneasy 
over the matter 

By that time the detective had worked 
his way a.tong thtt road towards Bruges as 
far as Leon's house. Any ordinary casual 

· observer would have passed the house­
,vhich was screened from the road by a 
plantation of firs without suspecting its 
existence. But Nelson Lee had armed him• 
self with a large-scale map of the district on 
which every house was marked, so that, 
although he could not see the holl!e from the 
1'0&d, he knew that it was there. 

As he turned ir1to the narrow lane which 
led to the hottse the front door opened and 
a man came out. 

'' All right, I'll not forget,'' he heard the 
man say to someone inside the ho11se. '' A 
' Daily Mail' and ha.if a pound of 'Navy 
Cut.' R1gl1t you are; I'll remember.'' 

For an instant the detective stood rooted 
to the spot, and literally gasped for breath. 
The11 he darted to the side of the lane and 
flung himself down behind a clump of 
bmhes. He had recognised the voice of the 
Shadow! 

Scarcely had the detective concealed him­
telf before Lockwood Beck walked briskly 
do,vn tho lane. He was going into Ostend 
to malle some purchases, and he ,vas dis­
guis~d a!- 11 middle-aged Betgian, ,vitt\ a 
heavy black moustache and beard to match. 
But for that accidental hearir1g of his voice 
the detertive would have passed him twenty 
time! without suspecting his idcn~ity. 

Quivering wit.h excitement, the detective 
waited t1ntil h;.s q11arry had tttr11ed the corner 
of tl1e lane, then he s,viftly emerged from 
his t1iding-place and stealthily glided after 
him. 

.. I'll take no risks this time!'' he muttered 
under his breath. '' If I were to attempt to 
overpo,vcr him singlehanded on a 1011ely and 
deserted country road like this, he might 
manage t{J give n1e the slip. I'll shadow him 
to Ostend, r..rid as soon as ,vc meet a gen­
darme I'li give him in charge.'' 

But he had reckoned witho11t the uncanny 
skill of Lockwood Beck. That arch-impostor 
seem€d to have eyes at tho back of bis 
head. Before he had been walki11g a mile 
he became aware that somebody t1ad followed 
him f rorn the hotuse, aria that it WOttld not 
be ··1011g before Henri Duprez and Sir ~Iaurice 
Powell ,vcre set at liberty. His plan had 
failed, arid ne himself was being shadowed 
by 11 is greatest n11d most drea .. ied- foe ! Ho,v 
could lie shake him off? llo,v co11ld he 
make his eF.cape before tl1ey rcu~Jied Ostend? 

The st1n l1acl gone do,vn, l1t1t it was still 
too light for l1im to ha,·e any cl1a11ce of giv­
ing l1i~ ptlr~uer the slip under cover of dark• 

11ess ; a11d Ostend ,vaa 011ly n mile 
half away. There was ~body ir1 
~t1oulcJ t10 st1ddcaly wheel round and 
the 01.a.n r.,v ho trailed him. 

and a-­
sight. 

fire at 

But s11ppose he missed! \Vl1nt then? 
At that mo1nent he ,vas passi11g Henri 

Duprez's ,?ilia, and on the Ja,vn stood a small 
aerop·la1 ~ It was Sir l\1auricc Powell's 
private machine in ,vhich he had flo,vn to 
Belgium from England. 

q 'l,ht. very th11Jg ! '' muttered Lockwood 
Beck. 

He glanced back over l1is shoulder nnd 
savr that Nelso11 Lee ,vns twenty yards be­
hind him. T.hen he darted throt1gh tl1e 
gates, rushed 1nto the middle of the lawn, 
ar1d \Vith amazing celerity he s\\·ung the prer 
pellet and ha<l the powerful engine roaring 
into life. 

In c1 flash he was in the cockpit, 11aving 
kicked the blocks away from the landing 
y;heels Nelsor1 Lee shouted otit and burst 
into a sp1-int, but before he could reach the 
machi1~e .i. beg&il to move. He spu1·ted, and 
l11s fi11g~r actlln.lly touched the taif of the 
'plane, but the next instant it seemed to be 
jerked a\\·ay tron1 him, the aeroplane taxied 
across the lav.n, then took off gracefully, ris• 
ing higher and higher, and Lockwood Beok 
,vaved hfs hand in ironic farewell before he 
piloted the machine over the tree-tops and 
ottt of sight. · 

•' Beni~n ! The luck v.·as ,vith him!'' 
gro,v]Pd Nelson Lee, as he tttrned. 

And then the dark look 011 his face cleared 
as 1f by magic, for at the far side of the 
lawn stuod a11other aeroplane. Orie of Sir 
Maurice Powetl's business colleag11es had 
80\\at ove.♦ to investigate privately the dis· 
appearance of the steel magnate. 'l'he see<>nd 
'plane ~1nd been hidden from the detective's 
view by a clump of shrubs. 

It did r,ot ta-ke 1011g for him to board the 
'plane aoa set off in pursuit. Sei9Vants in 
tho hou~e l1eard the stacatto roa1· of tl1e 
er1gir1e and e;am&. rushing otlt to interfere, 
bnt tl1ey were iust too late, and the detec­
tive soared 1nto the air as they qp.me rttnning, 
with angr:v cries, to capture him. Bt1t in 
order to get their minds at rest he mar1aged 
to get one of his cards from his pocket and 
to drop it over the side of the cockpit, so 
that jt fluttered down to the lawn. They 
would know then that Nelson Lee was in 
one ot the "planes, even if they did 11ot kno,v 
,.,,ho had borrowed the first n1achine. 

T HE Shado,v ha<I a start of at least te. n 
n1inutes. It did 11ot seem mtich, but 
it '\\·as enough. If. anything, his 
'plane was a more UJ}-to-clate model 

ancl faster than the one Nelson Lee l1ad com .. 
mandeercd He had a lead, and lie kept it, 
althou~h the detective was doing all he could 
to catch ttp ,vith his n:an. 

It. WM d;fficult to tell ,vhat Nelson Lee 
could have (lone had },E- been able to ever­
hat\l the other aeroplane. 'fhe utmost that 
\\'as pos~ible ,vas to keep Loc-k,Ycod Beel< in 
sight, to sec ,vhero he rant.led, and, if possi-
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blc, to la11d so close a11d so q11icldy as t.o 
c~tcl1 J1i111 before lie had time to get away 
to another hiding-place. 

For t.he moment, ho,vever, the actual 
flight was enougl1 for Nelson Lee to see to, 
,,·ithout ,vorrying about future plans. It 
\\'as ,vitl1 dismay that !1e noted ho,v little 
11ctrol tl1ere Vr'as in the tanks, bt1t he l1oped 
and prayed it v.·ould be sufficient. lie 
coaxed every possible ounce of speed from 
tl1c engines, arid headed after the Shadow, 
striving to climb higl1er in order not to miss 
I1is quarry. 

'l,hey reached the c-oast 'and passed over 
the sea. A mist \\ras clinging to the ,,,ater, 
and tl10 Shadow ~n,v his chance. He planed 
,Io,vn to a lower level and tl1e s"?irling 
,,·rcatl1s of the sea s\\·allo,ved him up. 

He was really taking his life in his hand, 
for in that mist he \\,.as flying blind and 
1nigl1t ·very wcJl have flown slap into tho 
sea. But fortune favoured him, and on he 
fie,._ .. , ,vithout a sig11 of Nelson Lee. He 
altorcd his cot1rse to tl1e south\\"ard, aiming, 
as fitr as he could calculate, to pass over tho 
l{c11tish coast, some,vhe1·e in the 11cigl1bour­
l1ood of DeaJ. 

Above the mist flc,v Nelson Lee. He was 
tempted to divo ir1to the mist on the sky 
trail of his foe, but he kne'\\' that he could 
not fi11d him that way. An a.ltered course 
in the $Icy leaves no 1nark to folio,, ... 
• He did all there ,vas to do. He c.ame lo,v 
o,·cr the fog bank and flew a.Jong it to,vards 
the dark line of tl10 English coast, keeping 
his eyes open for the first sign of Lockwood 
Beck. 

It was some time before he saw his foe 
again, -and then, to the south-west of him, 
he .saw the machine emerge from the mist. 
In a second he had altered his course and 
was off in pursuit. But the Shadow had 
actually •ncrensed his Jcad bJ,. this cunning 
ancl daring manceuvre. .. 

They passed the coast line and fie\\" over 
the serried fields of Kent. For a time Lock­
v;ood Beck held his own, then gradually 
Nelson Lee~ began to overhaul his foe. 
There ,vas something wrong with the 
criminal's aeroplane, and as he ,vatched 
Nelson Lee saw the machine stall, then drop 
some distance like a stone. 

Somehow, Lodk\\-·ood Beck regained control 
a11(l He,,,, 011, but it was clear that his engine 
,vaa 1nissing, and he was anxious to land, 
pla11ing down as if ea-ger to lose ·height b.ef ore 
the end came. And ther. Lockwood Beck's 
'plane seemed to crumple and drop, finally 
~caking 011 a field in a wa7. that suggested 
its }Jilot must be either killed or terribly 
injqred. 

Nel-son Lee brougl1t his machine do,vn into· 
the so.me field. a11d hurriedly scrambled out, 
run11i11g tO\\'ards the wrecked 'plane. But 
I~ock,vood Beck had escaped death. He was 
crouching there as if examining tho e'ngine 
of the 'plane. As the detective allproaohcd 
ho roso to his feet, then ran t.o the side -0f the 
1·ond that ~1sscd nearb~", as th011gh he 
jntcndcd to climb ever tho low stone "·all 
and ma:kc t1is cscane. Bu~ a momer1t's reflcc· 

tion secn1cd to sho,,? l1im t.l1a t . sucl1 a. pro• 
ceeding ,,,,ould bo futile, for a charaba.no 
cro,vded ,vith men was coming do"·n tl10 
roacl, a11d lie can1e back into tho field and 
again cast an anxiol1s glance in Nelson Lee's 
directior1. 

"Ho l1as lost his he.ad,'' n1\1ttcrcd N' elson, 
\\' 110 "'~as then less than a l1u11dred vard:1 
a":ay. '' The crash has thrown hin1 i1ito a 
~tate of \Janie-wrecked his 11crvcs, in fact .. 
He doesn t know ,vha.t to do.'' 

The Shadow ,vhipped out l1is revolver. 
'' Ah t At last he has made ttp his mind t'~ 

thought N elso11 J ,eo. ''He's turned at bay. 
He's going to fight for it. All right t I've 
no objection. Two can play at that game!'' 

As l1e muttered these words he whippell 
out his o,,·11 revolver. But even as he did so, 
a cry of stupefaction burst from his lips. For 
at that moment the Slia.dow raised his 
revolver to .his l1ead al)d pulled the trigg_er. 

A flash of light-a sharp report-and Lock­
"'·ood Beck pitched forward on hi~ far.~ and 
sa11k in a l1uddled · heap ot1 tl1c grot1nd-! 

-· ·-
CHAPTER 12. 

The Final Clue) 

T HE flush of excitement on the detec­
ti,,.e's face, the light of battlo in his 
c~ycs, the lust of the chase, ''"'hich had 
hitherto possessed him all these died 

d9,,·11 as if by magic, and a feeling of awed 
solemnity stole over him. 

'' fi.o this is the end," he mused, as he 
t•1ru~t his revolver into his pocket, and 
ad,,..unced at a more leisurely rate. "Ra,ther 
tha11 be taJken ali,,e, he has blo\\'n out his 
brains! It was not the end I had looked 
for,vard to; but, after all, it . seems he was 
not so 'game' ns I gave 11im credit for 
bcing.'J 

He stifled a sigh of regret, for this tame 
011ding of the duel disappointed him. The 
oh&ra-banc '\\·ent down the road without stop­
ping, and 110 one in all her numerous com­
pany seemed to be awa.re of tl10 tragedy that 
apparently had taken place. l\faybe the 
noise of tho engine had drowned the sound 
of the shot, and the Shadow lay concealed 
by the stone wall. 

Nelson Lee glanced around. The great 
vehicle was speeding aw&y in tl1e dista.nce, 
there was no house in sight, not a human 
being in sight to help him. 
- '' This is awkward,'' he mttttcred under his 

breath. '' I don't like to lea,,.e him 1,ying here 
,vhile I go for help, and yet--'1 

.. 

The sentence was never finished. While 
he had been musing he had gradually been 
drawing nearer to the spot where the Shadow 
was lying, and at this moment· the supposed 
dead man leaped swiftly to his f cet and 
flt1ng out his hand. 

Crack l 
The bullet seared the detective's tcn1ple, 

ar1d he 11itched forward helplessly on his face,. 
his senses going out in a red smother of 
f oriretf ttlness. 
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When he ca1ne rot1nd half an hour later, 
the Shadow had vanished. Ho could hardly 
have expected anything else, and all that 
was left to him to do was to struggle into the 
nearest village and arouse tho postmaster. 
This he did, only to find that a man answer­
ing to tho description of the Shadow had 
been there before him and had sent a tele• 
gram to a house near Ostend~in cipher, of 
course--a message there was no time t.o 
decode. 

When Nelson Lee sent a telegram the 
opcrato.r reported that something "·as wrong 
,vith the it1strument, and a brief tour of in­
spection s-hol\·ed that the "Tires had been cut 
o,1tside the ,,.illage. But this obstacle was 
11ot insurmounta,ble, althougl1 it meant a loss 
of valuable time. A car ,vas procured, and 
the detective was t3oon w hisk~d away to the 
11ext telcgra.ph office, from ,vhich he sent his 

• various messages. 
After that he motored to Dover as hard as 

J1e could go, waiting only to have his wound 
dressed, and at three o'clodk on the follow­
i11g morning he ar1·ived at Ostend and was 
shaking har1ds with tho chief of the Ostend 
police. 

'' A thousand ?;elcomcs, my brave com­
rade,'' ·cried that official. '' You have put us 
all to shame I Alone, you have 9ucceeded 
,vhere the Secret Service agents of thre~ 
Govcr11ments ha,re failed. I salute you in the 
sacred name of the majesty of the law 1 You 
J1ave covered yourself with glory!' 

'' H'm, I r~ther thought I'd ~ade a pretty 
considerable hash of the affall',,, growled 
N clson Lee. '' llowever, I gather from your 
,vcrds tha.t l\I'sieur Duprez and Sir Maui-ice 
Po,,,eJl are safe.'' ,, 

r •! -

'' BL1t l•es !'' said the delighted .aiief. '' They 
al'e now at l\f'eieur Duprez's villa., -waiting to 
off er you _ the assurance of their most pro­
found estee1n:'' 

'' And the Shadow's confederates?'' asked 
Nelson Lee. '' Pierre Leon, who owned the 
house, a11d the Scorpion-wl1at of them? 
You have arrested them? Or were you too 
]ate?'' 

'' Alas, m'sicur, we were too late I'' said the 
chief. '' I received your wire about half •past 
-ten, and mot-ored at once to the villa, accom­
panied by a dozen of my men. 'l'here we 
found ~l'sieur Duprez and Sir l\'Iaurice Powell 
imprisoned jn two of the upper rooms-but 
nobody else. · 

'' From st1bseq11ent inquiries,'' he continuecl, 
'' I learn that Leon received a telegram abot1t 
nine o'clock, and-judging by th~ state of the 
house-ho and his confederate must ha,yo 
jumped to their feet, clapped on their hats, 
and rushed away. A kettle was boiling or1 
t.he fire, and on tho table. ,vere tho remains 
of an unfinished meaJ~two half-empty cups 
of coffee, son1e bread tl1at had been partly 
eaten, half a sattsage roll, and a half-eaten 
egg. Everything, in fact, pointed to the cor1-
clt1sio11 that they hacl ruEhcd 011t of the house 
the 1noment they had read the telegram.'' 

''You have tried to trace t.hem, of course ? '' 
1

' Yes, but with no rest1lt. '' 
'' Yott have set a· ,vatch on the frontier:; 

and 011 all the steamers to a11d frorn Ostencl ?'' 

",l\Jly faith, yes! I am not a cl1ild, tlia t I 
sl1ould 11eglect such obvious precat1t.ions. '' 

'' '\'.,. ot1 ha,·e searched the hottsc ?': 
,, y cs.,, 
'' • .\ny clue to tho identity of ~~~pa<low 1'' 
u None whatever.'' · •J•.~::· 
'' You will permit me t.o search ·~-it again, I 

presume?" 
''Certainly; wo will go there ~ together. 

B11t first yott mt1st come with m~ to tl10 villa 
of )f' sict1r D11prez· to receive th~, ~ODf!,:-atula­
tions of ),.Ot1r clients.'' 

Nelson Leo "Tas half-inclined · to refuse to 
· go. For one thing, the rescued men were 
not act11aJly his clients, although he did not 
tell the Chief of Police that fact. He had 
110 use for idle compliments and did not want 
thanking, but he went to the villa, just in 
cage the resct1ed men· were able to thro,v any 
Jight on the identity of the Shadow . 

Thi-s hope, ho\\·ever, pro,~ed in ,·ain, and 
the ,·isit, prolonged rat!1er ttnneccssarily by 
the exuberance of M'sieur Henri Duprez in 
his cordial thanks and off ere of reward, did 
not come to an end until five o'clock. 

H ALF an hour later, Nelson Lee and the 
Chief of Police arrived at Leon's 
house, where almost the first -.~hing 
that caught the detectivc"s CJ'C wn.s 

a· sn1all red-bac_'-""ed notebook J:ying on tho 
floor underr.entl1 tl1e table on "·hich the u11-
finished meal v;as spread. 

" What's tl1at '' he exclaimed, stoopi11g 
down and picking up the book. 

Ther1 a cry of triumph burst f ron1 his lips. 
" A clue at last ~ '' he cried ir1 a. l1oarsc, 

excited \·oice. 
_., '' That tl1ing a clue?,,. said the cl1ief. 

· '' Unless I'm greatly mistaken," said Nelso11 
Lee, '' t.His is Pierre Leon's private code-book 
-the book which contains the key to rho 
secret cipher of the Shadow.'' 

·' Yes, it" s a,. code-book, without a do11bt," 
518.id the cl1ief, glancing over the detcotive't1 
shoulder. '' Bt1t why do you ca.11 it a clue?'' 

1
' Because,'' ~aid Nelson Lee, '' I hope, will1 

it3 aid, to decipher the telegram which the 
Shado,v sent to Pierre Leon fron1 Wood­
thorpe Post Offic~ yesterday morning. I 
copied ii out from the original. If "·e can 
do this "·c shall know, for a certainty, that 
t!1is is the key to the Shadow's ci11ner.'' 

·' And also,'' said the chief, beginning t,o 
grow excited. again, '' if we can de.cipher ~hat 
telegram, vre shall know wl1at 1nstruct1ons 
he gave t.o Leon and the Scorpion-w\wre 
J-1e told tl1em to go to, ,vh~Jt to do, wr1ere to 
1ncct l1im, and so forth. Shall I r£·ad 011t tho 
lc-.tters and figures, while you refer to the 
code-book and ,, .. rite down the tran~lation ?'' 

'' Xot a bad idea,'' sa.id Nelson Lee. 
He tore out the page of his notebook· on 

w 11ich 110 had copied the Shadow's telegram, 
a11d t1andcd it to the chief. 'l~hen he tore out 
another pa.ge-a blank page-and an!lo11nccd 
that he ,vas ready. 

Tllo chief read off the first batch of letters 
nnd figures. Nelson Lee consulted the code­
book and ,vrote down on the bla11k page: 

'' IJEEIIOTO~S.~' 
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Tl1e chief reeled off another group of letters 
and figures. Aga.in the detective referred to 
tr1e code-book, and again he "~rote: 

''CENTNOTAMON.'' 
Tho chief snigfered, It had rather piqued 

his v.nnitv that Nelson Lee shottld have found 
the code:book, which he and his men had 
o,·erlooked, but this was ha.Im to his "rol1nded 
sottl. The detective's vattnted cl11e had 
tur11cd out to ho no clue at all. The code­
book ,vas useless. 

"Shall I read any more?'' he asked, \\rith a 
faint smile. 

'- Pleas~,,, said the detective quiet(~,. 
'I:'he chief rea.d out the next set of figt1res 

arid letters. Once mor.e the detecti,re co11-­
sulted the code-book, and then he ,vrote 
down: 

'' EN'ITOBELOST.'~ 
The chief's merriment refused to be stifled 

any longer, and the room rang with his 
shout of laugliter. 

'' \\That are l-"OU laughing at?" asked 
Nr.lso11 Lee, looking up. 

'' Lcehotons Centnotamom Entt.pbol06t I'' 
chuckled the chief. ''Wonderful, isn't it? 
Of course, :you · still believe that the code­
book contains the key to this cipher?'' 

aeroplane. I-lo was not- to know. Bttt h8 
ic11ew that I had found him and had seen hi111 
come out of Leon's house, a11d that it "'ould 
11ot be long before Leon's house was raided. 
So he played f6r safety, and it is to his credit 
that ho thougi1t of his confederates' safct.j', 
unless, of cottrse, he feared that their capture 
might lead to his own unmaking. Still, they 
have got away now.'' 

'' Bt1t we may be able to capture thctn 
even yet,'' said tl1e chief excitedly. "It's <" 
long \\"&Y rour1cl by Ant\\rerp and Har,vich. 
In all proba.bilit)" they won't ha"/0 landed i1L 

England :yet, so tl1at if we get into tottch 
,,-ith Har,,~ich the:y' 11 arrest them whc11 tl1e 
boat arrives.'' 

The detccti,?'e ~hook his head. 
'' I'm afraid there's not much chance of 

that,'' he said. '' They received tliis tele­
gram at nine o'clock )·ostcrday morning, and 
apparently the}· bolted off to Brugf's the 
moment they hnd read it. ,vh~n' s tl1e first 
train out of Brugcs after nine o'clock?" 

"Nine twent~•-sev·en, '' said the chief. 
'' Wall, they couldn't catch that one, t11at's 

certain,'' said Nelson I~ee. "They cottldn't 
do ten miles in t,,·entJ· mint1tes. \V11at' s tho 
next?'' 

'' Twelve-thirteen. 'J 

''They'd catch that right cnougl1. \\iy.l1at 
time does it reach Antwerp ? '' 

"At a quarter-past throe in the afternoon." 

'' Of course I do,'' said Nelson Lee. '' These 
''lords are all jumbled together at present, 
bt1t the}· only ,var1t rearranging. Si11ce you 
SP.em unable to rearrange them yourself, Jet 
me do it for )·ou.'' 

He picked up his pencil and wrote: 

'' LEE HOT ON SCENT. 
l\IOi\iENT TO BE LOST." 

NOT 

'' And the boat lea-Ye& Ant,verp for Har,,·ich 
at seTen o'clock every evening,'' said Nclsor1 

A Lee. ''S·o they'd catch the boat all right.'' 
'' Bu~ what .time does the steamer reach 

Tl10 cl1ief rose to his feet arid bo,vcd pro­
foundly. 

"Pardon, m'sieu:.-, '' he said gravel~... '' I am 
a fool!'' . 

1.'ho di3comfited chief resumed l1is _seat, ancl 
a few min11tes later the rest of the., telegram 
had been decoded. It tl1en ran as follo\\~s: 

'' Lee hot on scent. Not a mom~nt to be 
lost. 011ly hope of safety instant flight. 
.. ~bando11 prisoners and return E11gland via 
Bi:-uges, Antwerp, Harwich. Will meet yott 
L. T. to-morro,v. '' 

'' Wliat docs · I,. T. ' mean?" as1ted the 
chief. 

'' Ask me another,'' said N clson Lee. '' I' , .. e 
no idea. I wish I had. But tl1e rest of the 
message is clear enough. '!,he Shado\\· ,varns 
Leon and the Scorpion that I am on their 
tr1:ck, and he advises them to aba.ndon thPir 
pt'tsoners anq .take to instant flight. He 
orders them ta proceed hlr train from Hrugcs 
t-1' Ant,verp, and by steamer from Antwerp 
to Harwich, and he promises to meet thr.m 
at L.T.-,,,.herever that may bc-to-n1orrow." 

'' Tha.t's to-day, of course,'' said tl1c chief. 
'' But he left you for d£ad. " 1hy should ho 
have sent this message?'' 

'' He hoped I was dead," replied N.P.Json 
Lee. ,r He could not l)o sttre, and dared not 
stay to make sure. Besides, I might ba ,,.e 
rlroppcd a 1nessage dt1ri11g 1ny flight o,~er 
J{(ll}t.. J n1itrht ha,.,.e had ,virc■ IC'SS on that 

Harwich?,, asked the chief. ''That~s tl:c 
point.'' 

'' About half-past five in the morning,,., 
said Nelson Lee. 

Tl1e chief wl1ipped out his ,vatch. He 
glanced at it, <tnd rapped out an exclamation 
of chagrin. · 

''Malediction! Jush too late!" he criC'd. 
'' They la11ded in England a quarter of an 
l1~1r ago. It's a quarter to six!'' . .. 

''· Is that all '' cried Nelson Lee, spr111g1ng 
to his feet. '' I thought it ,,·a.s .very n1t1ctt 
Ja_ter than that. If it's only a quarter to 8ix, 
,~e'vo a chance of nabbing them cv·en Jr~t. 
Come along !" 

He bnatched ur his hat, thrust the cucle­
book and the te£egram into his pocket, and 
darted from the room. 

" \Vhere arc you going?'' gasped the chief, 
n5 he par1ted after his more atl1letic confrcre. 

'' To t.he telegra.p}1 office at Ostend, of 
course,'' sai~ Nelson Lee. '' Tl1e boat arri,·C's 
at Har\vich at half-past five, but tho boat­
train to London, b:,' "·hich Leon and the 
Scorpion are aln1ost certai11 to tra.,,.cl, cloes11' t 
lca,~e Harl,,ich till six. t:nd it ,\-Till ta1ko a11 

l1our to an hour and a, l1alf to reach Li,·erpool 
Stre~t. 

'' \V (\ 1notor madly to OstPnd, .ui1d wire 
l)oth Har,vicl1 and London. If ,ve don't get 
the1n in the one place~ ,ve' Jl get them at 
Li,rerpool Street. At least, there is just a 
spott.ing chance, so ,ve' JI cable Scotlar1d Yarcl 
a full descriptior1 of Ll'o11 and the Scorpion, 

(Cont;ntted on page 36.) 
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A Weekly Pow-Wow With The Editor I 

Jr[ y <-lea.r Chums,- · 
N·o cloubt a good 
1na11y of you, if not 
all of you, at some 
ti111e or another, ha,.:re 
seen a bat swoopi11g 
and circling o·ver­
head at 11ight. It's 
gcr1erally do'\\-n a long 
co 1111 try Jane that 

Tlie old sailor wae 
telli11g tl1rilling yar119 
to n s1r1al1 boJr on t.110 
qua~y-. 

" l t n1 t1:-;t lJo get­
ting on for tl1irty 
~tears," 11 o sa.i(J, 
'' wl1cn a llullct fa.st 
grazC'cl n1y hec'ld. '' 

Tl1e bo,r smiled OS 

yot1 meet these eerie- Letten to the Editor 
.. 

he gazed 111> a,t tl1e old 
Jool~ing creature~~ WMialoii....,......, ahould be addressed .......,_ n1an's l1r1ld head. 
a11<i I bet you ha'\i·e to !fBIBOR LEE LIBRARY, l'leetway House, 
been ready to hit tl1em l'arringdon Street, London, E.C.4. 

'' Not mu'!l1 g1·az­
ing left, no\\", is 
there ? "11~ " ... cntt1rt:<l. 

(E. Ba·mford, 185, 1Vhitelee., lioad, l~-ittle­
borou.gh, l~anc.s--a pocket u·all-tl.) 

sho1.1ld the~7 fly n.ny-
wlicre near yo11. 1·here iR Romething rather 
rept1lsi,le about bats, in spite of the fact that 
they are so small. 

Now try to imagine for a moment. meeting a 
lnit, itt night, well over two feet long. Gr•.r•r-r ! 
That's something to p11t the wind tip you, 
wh.'lt ? ... '\nd it certainly puts the wind up 
Nipper, for J1e meets one in next week's Detec• 
tive-'l'l1riller. 

Dr1ring l1is long a..qsociation with Nelson Lee, 
tJ10 famous detective, Nip1Jer has experienced 
some amazing ad,·enturos both at home a.nd 
abroad. But I think he is ready to admit that 
facing the huge death bat just abot1t cape t.110 
lot.'. 

T11is adventure is only one of many tl1at over­
take both Nipper and l1is guv"nor when they 
set out to solve a sinister mystery '\\~hich sur­
rounds a fine old country manor. The story 
iSJ entitled : '' THE GREY BAT ! '' a11d i~ i~ 
fiimply packed with sensational adventures. 
U11dot1btedly it is the best thriller ~yet .• 

'' Waking Up St. Frank's ! '' E. S. Brook~' 
latest yarn of school life is a success. There's 
110 doubt about that. Every lette1· I get' fron1 
1·eaders contains appreciation of this yam. 

Next week's chapters of_ ~' ,,raking Up St. 
Frank's ! " is a whirlwind of action. The 
Foltrth-Form is on the warpath with a '\"e11-

geance. And they won't be satisfied· ·until they 
11a ,lo done something big. Well, Jtou 'II soo,1 
sco ,vhat they cati do when tl1ey tr}.,.· 

llere are a few more jokes sent in by rc::l.c]ers 
which l1ave won l1a.ndsome prizes. 

" I'm sorry to have to do t}1is, '' said J ohn11J'. 
a.s Jiu spread the jam on the cat's face, " b11t. I 
can't have st1spicion pointing it.s finger a.t me ! ~, 

(J. 1,~ootcr, 34, Argyll Street, Ryde, 1.0.Jl".-­
a pc'l1k·-,i1Je.) 

S1nall Boy (to Shopkeeper) : '' A pot1nd of 
ochre, please.'' 

~hopkeeper : '' \"\lhn.t, red ochre for J)ai11tin~ 
bricks." 

Srnall Boy : '' No, ta.bbJ·-ochro for ln , .. 

motlier to make a p 11dding ,vi tl1." · 
(T. La1i.g, 86, London Road, South St~!Jord, 

Essex-a JJocket U'allet.) 

Teacl1er: '' The snako to which I refer is E;ai•J 
to st~ike "rit~ m~~•hcma.tical preciaion.'' 

Br1gl1t Pt1p1l : Do l'""OU mean an uclder, sir ? '' 
(C. Sta.nipton, 231 Globe Road Gravese1,d 

K 1. ~I. I ' ent-a pe1in·n.1Je.) 

.-\11g1.~.r : '' I~ there any el1a11('C c•f get.ti11g a 
bite, sonn3· ? '' 

So11n~" : u ~ .... e~, sir, if tl1e for1ner'~ c?og cc,1ne~ 
along.,, 

(P. G. (-.ope, 3fi, J?,,:rst .·lr,;nu~, l-'oJ lion, 
]\" ottingha1n-----a penl~·Ji-ife.) 

----
'' So J'e cli,.J11i1 go awa' for o. huli<la)~ this ~;cnr, 

llae. ,, 
'' No, San<l}·· The :?tlacgregors wrotCl a11' 

in·vitcu me to their place ; an<l I'd lilie to l1a'\-e 
gone, h\1t they forgot to enclose a fit a1l11)c1.l 
envelope for a reply.', 

(11,. JJ'. Jf-i-nde, 100, Dal8to,i Larte, 11;.S-a 
poe J.:et wa-l lc.t.) 

------------------------- -·~ -· 

LOOK OUT FOR THIS COYER 
NEXT WEEK! 
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OM HIS MAJ £STY'S SERVI OB I 
(Continued, from page 34.) 

a11d with luc:c they~ll be arrested as they step 
out of the train at Liverpool Street Station.'' 

I 'f ,vas a hope_--inspiring plan, but nothing 
car11e of it. On reachi11g Oste11d the 
detccti,re wired both London and 
H.ar,vicl1. ·From Harwich tho ans,ver 

came that the boat had arrived at five-thirty, 
and the boat-train had left for Lor1don at six; 
but none of the porters at the station reme1n­
bered seci11g any men an3wering to Nelson 
LN' s descriptions take their plac-=, i11 the 
train. 

"So thev haven't gone to Lo11don, it 
appEars," srtid tl1e chief, ,,·hen Nelson Lee 
sl10\Yed hin1 the rcpt~~. '' At least, tl1ey 
11nvct1't gone bj· the boat-train.'' 

·' I' 11 ,vait till I hear from Scotland Yard 
before I give :you my opinion on that poir1t," 
s~id N elso11 Lee. '' TJ1ey may have got i11to 
the boat-train at Harwicl1 Vw·itl1out the porters 
seeing them, or taking st1fficient notice of 
them to remember them.,, . 

'fhe ans~·er carne from Scotla11d Yard 
about hnlf-past eight:· 

'' )let train Li,·erpool Street. Sa\V and 
cross-examined every passenger. l\lcn ):ou 
desc·ribe cert.a.inly not on train. IHave ""ired 
Har,vic:111 ordering: w.atch to be kept on all 
crain5 lc"1,·ing for London later in day. and 
,a,n1 .a.1•r,"tnging for similar ,,·a tch to be kept 
.at ti1i:t end on· all tr·.ains a~riving £ro111 
H.n r ,,-ic h. ' ' 

• 

had spPnt a good m~ny hours in tryi11g to 
dcciph~r tho Jetter. But all his efforts ha{! 
ended in failure, and, althoug'h ihe had pTc­
scr\red the letter, of course, he had tong e.g.~ 
gi"·en up all hope of c,,.er dccipherin~ it. 

But the discov·ery of Pierre Leon\s code­
book altered the whole situation, and he 
hastened to his rooms in the Gray's l11n Roatl 
as soon as he arrived in London. 'rhere \\'Uj 

just the chance thnt the secret to the m~ystic 
letters, L. T., ,,·ot1ld be cleared up. And h.Y 
six o'clock he had deciphered the letter, with 
the nid of Leon's code-book, and had copied 
out tl1e translation in his notebook. 

Tl1e gist of the letter ,vas of ,rcry littlo 
i•m·portance, but ,vha.t did interest Leo ,vas 
tl1e concluding sentence of the Jetter: 

'' The Scorpion "-ill meet you at half-past 
elever1, at 15, Lambeth Terrace, a11d pro,rido 
l,.Ou \\rith the necessar:y disguise.'' 

Lambeth Terrace l That was "~hat L.T .. 
meant! 1.,hat '\\1as where the Sl1adow had 
pro1nised, in his cipher telegram, to meet his 
two· confederates! 

'' Fifteen, Lan1betl1 'l'crracc ! That's tho 
place, without a doubt!'' muttered N clso?l 
Lee, quivering with suppressed excitement. 
"At1d, now I come to think of it, Dr.- Burto11 
said, after the Abbe:rdaJe cnse, that the houso 
to which he was taken to attend to the 
Shadow ,,·as some,vl1ere in Lambeth. Y cs, 
everything points to the same conclusio11. 
Leon and the Scorpion -are no,v at 15, 
Lan1beth Terrace, and the Shadow is going 
to m~l them t.here this very daj'-IDal" · e,,cr1 
be t}ft~re now!'' 

'' Your inspector -ca.n set as many ,vatches Ten minutes later the detective "·as it1 a 
as he pleases," gro'\\·led the chid. "But now taxi and on his way to Scotland Yard. 
that, the scent has been lost :you can take my ,, Ah I Here )l'Ou are at last I" said lrt• :::i~. !,0 r it that it will never he picked up spector De.a.kin, when Nelson Lee burst into 

., To a certain extent I agree ,\·ith you," thA latter's room, shortly aftc~ l1alf-past six. 
said Neison Lee. '' That is t-o say, I nuite '' \,·o're still keeping v.~att.·h ou tl1e Har,vich 

h L d h s · h -&.. trains, but up to no,v--'· 
agree t at eon an t e cor1,ion ave given Tl1e detective cut him shor1.; t0l-d him ""hat 
us the slip for the present. But not for long, had happened, and showed him the transla-
1 hope. One thing ,,·e do know-they are tion of the lett~r. The tv."O 111en thc11 
heading for L.T. . We must no,v find out 
\\*ha.t L.'r. meatls.'' adjourned to the Chief Commissioner's room, 

'' But how will J'OU find out what L.T. "rher~ a hasty and informal conference was 
me.ans ,, asked the chief. held. A ... nd almost exactly· on the stroke .of 

'' I have papers which I have captured from se,,..en N~lson Lee and Inspector Deakin, 
the Shadow's confederates,'' fiaid NeJso11 Lee .. acco~panic~, by l1alf a dozen con~tabJes, 10ft 
'' ()ne letter ,vas found in a house in Pimlico tl1c Yard for Lambeth Terrace. . 
,,-hen we finished the great Abbeydalo Scnsa- I~ was a q~"I ter-past seven y.~ben the 01gl1t 
tion. The letter is in code and l1as nc,·er yet m':n. turned _into Lambeth Terrace. It ,vas 
heen deciphered. The clue- may be there. r:i.mmg- h.ea!llY: and, ex:ept f~r. themselves, 
Irt 3n,,. c.a~n. J shall see. J nlnst· retttrti to 1110 ding~ little street ,,as qu1t-0 deserted. 
J_.011do~n im-rn,i' 1_

1 :,1.tely.'' . Under Nelson Lee's instructioilS; three of 

CHAPTER 13. 
Unmasked I 

T HE letter, in cipher, ,vl1ich had l1ecn 
fottnd in the house at Pin1lico 011 the 
conclusion of the Abbe,:rdale case had 
been scr~tinised by a good many 

people, but no one had yet sttc<.,cccled in tttl· 
1·avelling its meaning. Nelson J,ee himself 

~lie constables stole rouitd to the rear of the 
11ousc, and ~ted themsel,·es in the J·ard at 
the back. r110 otl1er three stationed the1n ... 
scl,,.es in front of the l1ouse, prepared to 
rush in \Vhen ~eL3on I,ce gave tl1e signal. 
~'hen Nelbon Lee 1111d the inspector marchccl 
up to tl1e front door and rang tr1e bell. 

Leon and tl1e Scorpion ,vero still sit.ting in 
the dra,\'ing-roon1, and discussi11g the prob-­
able naturo of Lockwood Beck's next move. 
,,,.hen tl1ey heard the belJ. 

"Who's that?" asked Leon. 
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'' Don't kno,v,'' said the Scorpion, layi11g 
down his pipe. 

Ile sh~1ffled to the cud of the pa!5sage ancl 
opened the door. Ne;, sooner liad 110 done so 
than 110 recognised the face of N~lson Lee. 
The next instant the detective had ·him by 
the throat, and in 11. flash he ,vas l:ying 011 

his back· on the passage floor ,vith a pair of 
handcuff~ on his wrists. 

1\larmcd by the Scorpion"s cry, Leo11 
Jea1Jed to his feet and nit1l)ed i11to tho 
passage, iI1to the arn1s of Inspector DeakiI1. 
.And before the terrified Belgian had realised 
,vhat was hav1:,cning, he, too, had a pair of 
bracoJet-s on l 

Never w~ '"'a victory n1ore coniplcto or 
n1ore easily won. In two minutes the police 
v;ero in possession of the house, and Leon 
and tho Scorpion were in custody. 

I T wa~ a bitter disappointment to Nels(!n 
Lee to find that the Shadow \V&S not 1n 
the house. He questioned Leon and the 
Scorpion; but, to t}1eir credit let it be 

said, they both indignantly refused to dis­
close the identity of the Shadow, or to say 
where he was. 

'' Tl1en ,~e must search the house,'' said 
Nelson Lee. 

The search ,vas begun forthwith, and great 
was the eurprise of the police when th~y 
c.an1e across the marvellous collection of dus­
guises and the equally marve)lQua assortment 
of up-to--date burglar's tools and implcn1cnts. 

Bltt greater still-a thousand t.in1es 
greater still-was their surprise .when Nelso11 
Lee, at the end of half an l1our's search, 
suddenly cried out in a voice tl1at vibrated 
with excitement and ui11rnph: 

''I've got it! I know who lie is! The 
Shadow is unmasked at last I'' , 

.. Who is he?'' cried Inspector Deakin. -
'' Lockwood Beck I'' cried Nelso11 Lee. 

'' Lockwood Beck, the eminent young 
,scientist, of Albion Vila, Grove End Road 1'1 

The detective's se11sational anno11nooment 
was greeted witl1 cries of stupefied a{naze­
ment, not unmixed with incredulity. 

'' But ,vhere's t.he proof?'' asked the in­
spector. 

The detective poi11ted to a heaf of olothes 
Vw"'hich he had taken from one o · the ward .. 
robes. / 

'' I've been through the pockets of these 
suits '' he said '' in tl1e hope of finding 
som~ clue to the Shadow's identity. And 
I've found one! You will remember, in the 
Abbeydale case, that one of the Shadow's 
favourite disguises was that of Otho Kontos, 
the Greek handwriting expert. You will also 
remcm·ber that a little over three months &go 
I paid a visit to Otho Kontos at his office 
in Dasinghall Street, but he saw that I s11s­
pected him, and was about to murder me 
when I was rescued by Wolf, my Alsatian. 
T.he dog seized him by the arm. but he shot 
the dog in the leg, tht1s forcing him to 
relax his grip, and so made his escape.'' 

Ho picked up a coat, the sleeve of which 
was torn in se,Tei-al places and st.aincd with 
blood. 

'' This 1s ~,e coat l1e ,vas weari11g 011 that 
occasion,'' he said. "And in one of tl1e 
poclcets I fott11d this!'' 

Ho shol\rcd tl1e inspector a half-sheet of 
notepaper, folded in four. On 011e ·side of 
the sheet was an en1bossed address, below 
,vhich were several pencilled note~. 'l,hc 
address was Al.bior1 Vil]a, Grove End Road, 
St. John,s '\Vood, \V. 'l'he 11otes ,,~ere the 
notes of a chcmico-electrical experi1nent re­
lating to t.he effect of ultra-violet light or1 
the vapo11r of 1nethJ1~ iodide . 

'' That is plain enough,'' admitted the i11 4 

spector. '' Bttt scarcely proof.,, 
'' Turn tl1e paper over~'' said Nelson Lee. 
The inspector did so, and on the . other 

side were the, p1ane of Abbeydale Manor, 
with the position of tl1e library, and the 
safe clearly marked. It was. only a rough 
drawing and made to a small scale, and it 
showed the lie of the surrounding country, 
together with the position of the cottage in 
,vhich, as Jean Lerouge, the French artist, 
the Shadow had stayed for a while before 
m~king his coup in that sensational cue. 

''Is that proof enough?'' asked Nelso11 
Lee. 

'' I need no 1nore, '' said tl1e inspector. 
''You're ql1ite right. At last the mystery i! 
101ved. 'l1l1e Sl1adow ia Lockwood Beok ! 
He must have forgotte11 the existence of that 
pape1· and failed to destroy it. We must 
arrest him at once before l1e gets wi11d of 
our disco\erie1. '' 

'' E:tcuae me, air,'' said one of the co11-
atablea, stepping forward,. ''Mr. Beck is lec­
turing to-night at the rooms of the RoJ·a I 
Scieotific Institution in Hanover Square.'' 

'' By Jafe, so he is!'' cried Nelson Lee . 
'' I'd forgotten that! 'l'he lecture is adver­
tiled to begin at se, .. en, and it's r1ow a few 
minutes past e1811t. '' We'll driv·e to Ha11-
over Sqt1are rigl1t away arid a rrcst ot1r 111a11 

there I'' 
• • 

T HE lecture-room at tl1e Royal Scientific 
Inst1tutior1 in Ila11over Sq11are "·as 
packed to suffocation. Lockl,rood 
Beok was popular and had a reputation 

amongst scientific folk, who had tl1rongcd to 
hear his lecture on "Ancient and Modern 
Explosives.'' As tl1c lecturer proposed to 
illustrate lii.s lecture with experiments, pru­
dence had suggested that he should ha,·e the 
platform to himEelf; nheref ore IA>Ckwood 
Beck was in sole possession of the rather 
small stage. 

'' An<l new, my lords, ladies a11d gc11tle­
me11, '' he said, shortly before nine o'clock, 
'' I now pass 011 to an entirely 11ew explo­
sive, which differs in many respects from any 
of those of 'Ylhich I have already spoken. Ii 
is an explosive of my ow~ i11vention, to 
which I ha.ve ,·entured to give the name of'( 
Beckite. The peculiarity of my new expler

1 
sive ia its extremely limited and concen~~ 

(Continued on _page ~4.) 
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This Is E. S. Brooks' Greatest School Story-

War to the ~nife ! 
"TRICKED, by George!" gt1rglcd Hand­

fortl1 faintly. 
He l1ad managed to figl1t l1is way 

tl1rough t110 coating of wl1ite,vasl1 
wl1icl1 l1ad smothered l1im, ancl nO'\l" l1e was 
looki11g up and do'"'n tlie Remo\"O passage in a 
dazed, breatl1less \\-"ay. Ho saw a scene of in­
doscribable cl1aos. 

1.,ra,rers -and several other 11nfortunates wore 
trying to pick the1nselves up rottncl about tho 
door of Study H, and tl1ey were all slitl1ering and 
sliding in the flood of black mot.or-oil ,vhicl1 
l1ad descended upon tl1om, and whicl1 w&s no,v 
flowing tl1icl{ly and sticlrily on tho floor. 
Foatl1ers were !Jying in all directions. 

Ft1rther do\vn tl1e passage, Arcl1ie Glontl1orne, 
bleating lilro a Jost sl1eop, ,vas sitting disconso­
lately in a pool of red paint ; a11d ho l1ad 
transferred so mucl1 of this paint to l1is person 
tl1at 110 ,vas a truly fearsome object. 

Forrest and f!t1lli,~er anli Boll, of Study A, 
wero festooned witl1 kitcl1en ref uso-potot,ato 
peelings, cablJagc lea,·es, fisl1 l1cads, and similar 

.J [If l1 I· 

I l 

I 

delicA.cios. Quite a number of fello\vs, ,<•ar1.1ed 
in the nick of time, l1sd pulled up short1 bof ore 
wall{ing into tl10 booby traps. But t.l1e Fourtl1 
lfor1n jape could be called an 11nq1..1alified 
success, no,rertl1oless. 

"My sons, let us give due praise to tl1e 
enemy," said Vivian Travers, in a sad, if oily, 
\l'Oice. " \\~ e',re got to lland it to Boots tl1is 
time ! ~~ 

'' The-t.l1e miserable rotter ! ~, roared lland­
forth. " 011, m,y· goodness ! Look at all 1.l1is 
moss! '~ 

'' No good looking nt it-we'd bet.tor cleai: it 
up,,, said Churcl1 a11xiot1sly. '' Jiggered if I can 
tmderstand why a profect hasn't come ! If ,vo'ro 
lttcky, wo migl1t cloar tl1ings up before a mas tor 
spots us.'' 

'' I can't get over it ! '~ .said ~lcClt1re <lizzly. 
" Boots and l1is crowd ,Yore only spoofi11g ua 
wl1en they came on tl1at raid ! Tl1ey w~re just 
drawing us n,vay from 011r st.t1dies-so tl1at 
another cro'\\rd of Fourtl1-Formers could con1e 
in and set tl1ese traps ! ~: -

'' Brilliant, doar old fellows-you can't deny 
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-'' Waking Up St. Frank's I_,, 

• 
Fighting James Kingswood, the new headmaster of St. 
Frank's, who has very original ideas, is determined to 
put an end to all slackness. One morning insulting 
epithets are found painted on the doors of the Fburth­
Former's studies. This arouses their wrath, and causes 
them to go on the warpath against the Remove, whom 

they accuse of being the culprits. 

·t '' "d T '' I , 1 , sa1 - ravers. t s tl1e sort of japo tl1at we 
ourselves, might have thot1f$ht out f Well, well ! 
1'-ly opinion of the Fourth 1s vastly cl1a.nged ! '' 

• • • • • • 
Apparently, Figl1t-ing Kings,vood's spirit 

roved in the school, even though he was absent. 
For in the height of the noiso and commotion in 
the Junior quarters of the Ancient House, Mr. 
Alington Wilkes, strolling with Fenton, from tl1e 
latter's study in the Sixth Form passage, heard 
tl1e ecl1oes of the din. And tl1e Housemaster and 
the Head Prefect looked at one another with 
mutual understanding. There could be no mis­
taking the meaning of the twnult, 

'' If you'll excuse me, sir·--'' began Fenton. 
'' I think not, old chap,'' said Mr. Wilkes 

gently. '' I want you to come to the study with 
me.1

' 

' ' But those youngsters seem to be '' 
'' I w~s telling you about my new wireless, 

Fenton, went on Old Wilkey calmly. '' I'm 
really proud of the set. It's all electric, of 
course, and there are no less than seven valves. 
I can bring in sucl1 stations as Rome and Kato• 
wice and Pragt1e at full loudspeaker strength 
witl1 the greatest of ease.'' 

Witl1 the t11mul~ swelling in their ears, tl1e 
Housemaster and tho prefect dived hastily into 
J.lr. Wilkes' study. Old Wilkey closed the door 
tightlJ-, and then, without delay, he moved 
across to the radio and switched it on. But ho 
did not atte1npt to get any foreign stations. 
He tuned in London Regional, and wiihin a few 
moments the study was filled with tl1e loud 
strains of a, military band. So lo11d was the 
music, in fact, that every sound from outside 
was completely dro,vned. 

'' Good, isn't it ? ,, yelled Old \Vilkey. 
'' Splendid, sir I ,, roared Fenton. 
1

' Excellent tone, eh ! '' bellowed Mr. Wilkes. 
'' Never heard better ! '' roared Fenton. 
To 1nake absolutely sure, Old "\Vilkey in­

creased the volume, a11d then he and Fenton 
calmly sat down and listened. Tl1ey '\\"ere both 
p~rf ectly satisfied t11at they cot1ld not, in any 
c1rcumstances, be aware of a.ny trouble that 
might be occurri11g in the Junior quarters. 

H I think this band will carry on for at least 
enotl1er t,venty minutes I '' shouted ~Ir. ,,rilkes 
significantly, 

'' Twenty· minutes, sir ! '' bollo,ved Fenton 
with a grin. '' Yes, sir-I understand ! ,, ' 

And he did. \"'J'ithin 1twenty mi11t1tes the 
Junior scrap '\\Tould not only be over, bt1t a.ny 
1ness resuJting from it would probably be cleared 
up. . 

Fenton ca-me to the conclusion that tl1cre W3S 

something i11 t.l1e new Hoa.d's idea of bei11g 
rmusually <leaf and blind at certain periods. 

The Scl1ool Captain was only too well av."aro 
of tl1e fact that tl1e Fourth Form had been 
stagnant for 1nany terms. To-day tl1ere l\ras o. 
new rivalry in tl1e air; tl10 Fourth. had bco11 
jolted into action. 

If the '' beaks '' came down heavily upo11 tl1e 
Juniors now this we1come rivalry might well be 
killed on the spot. Leave the Juniors to the111-
selves, however, and no real harm would be 
done and, perhaps, quite a lot of good. . . . ' . . . 

Exactly how rigl1t t.l1is , ... iew was ca.n be 
judged by the amazing rapidity with whicl1 t110 
Removites worked. Old Wilkey's twe11ty 
minutes estin1ate was astonishingly near the 
1nark. 

For tl1e Juniors, finding that nobody in 
authority jumped upon them, rose to tl10 occa­
sion. Working like Trojans, they cleared up tl1e 
appalling mess in tl1e Remo,7 e passage. It ,vus 
a case of all hands to the pwnp-and all l1a11ds 
worked '\\1-rith a will. 

There was no ti111e for anger or indignation 
now. The main thi11g-the only thing-,vas to 
obliterate the traces of the recent trC\t.tble. 

Having cleared 111) tl10 Remove passage, the 
Juniors raced upst.aire, and there was l1ectic 
activities in the batl1rooms and the dormi­
tories. 

Less than ho.If an 11our later, when ?tir. ,vill,es 
happened to stroll into tl1e Jtmior qt1arters, 110 

found everything quiot and sedate. Tl1oro were 
certainly a few traces of whitewash and oil 
smeared about t11e walls-and on the floor, too-­
but Mr. Wilkes was very unobservant. lie 
found the boys apparently normal. 

But they weren't norn1al. Ha-ndforth, ,,7ataon 
Gresham and lots oI others were seething with 
f ury-tl1ey ,vere spoiling for re,renge. 

And an i1npro111ptu meeting ,vas l1ol<l, i111me• 
diately ,_ in tl1e Co1nmQn-room. 
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'' It's wat to tne knife now I ,,·said Hand.forth 
breathlessly. '' By George l ,v e got out of that 
affair all right. One or two prefects have been 
■trolling about, but they haven't noticed any• 
tlung wrong so we're safe. But what t110 
dickens are we going to do about those giddy 
Fourth-Formers ? ,, 

'' I don't think we can do anything this 
e,,.ening, dear old fellows,'' said Travers, shaking 
l1is bead. '' There9s no sense in being precipi• 
to.ta.,, 

'' I'm jiggered if I can ·understand how we got 
B""ay with it," went on Ha.ndforth. 1

' I mean, 
all tl1at, mess in the passage I And not a. master 
or a prefect, came near us until it was all cleared 
up ! ,, , 

'' I rather tl1ink we've got to thank ~,ighting 
l{ingswood for that,'' said Travers cl1cerfully. 
'' I don't pretend to know how-but that man 
is a gift from tl1e gods I Before he became Head, 
do you think we could have had all tl1is din 
without prefects and Form-ma-sters jumping on 
us?,, 

'' Never mind that,11 sa-id Handforth im­
patiently.. '' Why can't we go across to tl1e 
l\Iodern Ho11so Hallo ! What the-- Hi ! '! 
he l1owled suddenly. '' I-I'm stuck!'' 

'' \Vhat I., 
'' This chair I '' babbled Handf orth, trying to 

pull himself out. '' My bags l I'm stuck to the 
giddy eeat I •~ 

There was an ominous rending eound as he 
ga\?e a sudden wrench. And at the same 
inoinent 'fravera, with a yelp of dismay, dis-­
covered that he was stuck, too I At least six 
otl1er j11nit>rs were in a siniilar pr.edicament­
nnd they had all been sitting in tne comfortable 
easy chairs with which the Junior Common-

• • room was provided. 
'' And we might have known I •~ groaned 

Jimmy Potts. '' Crumbs I Boots and his gang 
did the thing thoroughly, didn't they•! Liquid 
glue all over theae chairs.'' 

It wag a fact. 
The glue, owing to the delay, had become 

glossy and hardened so that when the victims 
had first sat down they bad noticed nothing. 
But their natural warmth had very quickly 
had its effect and the results were disastrous­
leading to the hasty changing of trousers which 
hn-d not o~ly become exceedingly sticky but 
aJao exceedingly draughty ! 

The Cl1allenge I 
EANWHILE, certain interesting events 

had come to pass in the W eat House. 
This, another stronghold of the 

Remove, had not been left out of the 
Fotuth-Former's plans for the evening. But 
the methods employed here were very different 
from those used in the Ancient House. Buster 
Boot.a, the Commander-in-Chief, had decided 
upon a series of hammer blows, so that the 
Remove would be stunnec.l into a realisation of 
its inferiority. 

Reggie Pitt and Jack Grey, in Study 0, were 
busy wit.h their prep. Bt1t once or t.\~ice they 
paused, listening. It was at this period that 
the trouble in the Ancient House was just 

• commenc1ng. _ 
'' Seems to be a. lot of noise,'' commented 

Jack, frowning. ~' Don,t you think we'd better 

buzz out and have e, look, Reggie ? · I believt' 
those Fourth-Formers are up to eo·mething.'.~ 

But Reggie, like the Ancient House Remov­
ites, l1ad a supreme contempt for tl1e Fourth. 

'' Boote and his gang are good at noise,'' he 
commented. '' I don't see any rea.son why we 
should interrupt our prep . '' 

And then the door opened, and the Remove 
skipper and his study mates were astonished. 
not to say startled, to see the f ac-e of Len 
Claps on. .. 

It was a plain face, even an ugly face, with a 
wido mouth and big ears. But it was relieved 
by a p~easant grin. Clapson wa.s a l\fodern 
House Fourth-Former, and he shared Study 
No. 3 with Harry Oldfield and Billy Na.tion. 

'' Hallo, images I ,, said Clapson cheerily. 
Pitt and Grey stared, speecl1less. 
1

' \Vork.ing T ,, asked Clapson. '' I suppose 
you mouldy Removites do work occasionally. 
What's the matter with your face, Pitt ? ,. 

'' }ly-my face ? '' repeated Pitt, unconsciously 
putting a hand up. 

'' It looks more like an underdone batter 
pudding than a face,'' continued Clapson 
critically. '' In fact, I've seen better faces in 
the Chamber of Horrors I,, 

The novelty of the situat1on relie\."'ed Pitt 
and Grey of most of their breath. Never.before, 
in their experience, had a Fourth-Former dared 
to come alone into a rive.I House, and make 
insulting remarks on the subject of people's 
faces. 

'' Look l1ere--1
' began Pitt wrathfully, 

rising to his feet. 
'' You're not wearing a mask by any chance !'~ 

asked Clapson anxiously. '' I can't really 
believe that this atrocious thing is actually 
your face. It's not e,?en human. I once snw 
a chimpanzee, at the Zoo, with a much better 
face.,, 

'' You-you cheelty Fourth-Form fathead ! '~ 
roared Pitt, robbed of his usual calmness. 
'' Hi I Grab him, Jack ! ' 1 

Both the R,emovites leapt round the table 
and dashed to the door. And Len Clapson, 
with a derisive chuckle, bolted. As he did so 
the door of Study P opened,. and Nick Trotwood 
and Fatty Little came out. They were just a 
shade too late to stop the fugitive. 

'' After him I '' yelled Pitt. '' Buck up, 
Remove l There's a cheeky Fourth-Former 
over here l '~ 

They tore down the passage in pursait of 
Clapson, and it was remarkable that ClaJ)Son, 
instead of making for the nearest exit, was 
penetrating into the depths of the bu~lcling. 

He spun round a corner, hesitated in dismay. 
glanced fearfully at his pursuers, and raoe,l on 

• again. 
He was evidently trapped. In his panic he 

had blundered, and-- He wrenched at a door, 
pulled it open,· and vanished. 

'' We've got- him now I,, panted Reggie Pitt. 
1

' The fathead has gone down into the cellar, 
and he's in a trap I By jingo ! \Ve'll teach 
him t ,, 

By this time Levi and Goodwin and Evans, 
of Study F, had joined in the chase, and tl1ey 
all_ plunged doi~n into the cellar . 

No sooner had they reached tl1e bottom of the 
steps than disaster overtook them. 
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A football net, descending apparently from 
nowltere, enveloped them within its folds. and 
they were hopelessly entangled. Chuckles 
sounded from the gloom1 corners of the Ct)llar, 
and many figtu-es ran qu1ckiy forward, grasping 
at tJ1e not, drawing it tighter. 

"Seven· of 'em here,' 1 said Clapson con­
tentedly. '' Not a bad catch to begin with ! '' 

'' We'll fish 'em out one by one,'' came tl1e 
voice of Timothy Armstrong, of the East Hol18a. 

The unfortunate ll,emovites attempted to 
yell, but they were quickly ~~enced. Ent-an61ed 
m t,bat net, they cot1ld not even _put up a fight. 
Blindly, rashly, they had fallen into one of the 
simplest imaginable traps. 

Full marks mt1st be awarded to Len Clapson 
for hi'S daring. [f he hn.d got into the hands of 
the enemy he would have been aeverely ill-used ; 
but in the great name of the Ca.use he once 
again ventured fortl1-and repeated the process. 

It wu more dangerous now. fOI" the West 
House Removites were becoming aroused. But 
Clapdon agai11 succeeded, and be brougl1t 
anot.her batch of unsuspt,cted juniors to the 
oolla.r, where tl1ey were caught in t,he net, and 
epo-,dily rend~red helplcse. 

'The whole thing was timed bt'autift1lly. 
For these e,,.,.entd in the West House were 

taking place simultaneously with tht1 trouble 
i11 the Ancient House. Thus, Reggie Pitt and 
hie followers ,vere kept bue11y at the very time 
when their assistance would havo been ext-remeJy 
useful in tJ1e Ancient, House. 

'fbree times, Clapeon performed i1is venture­
soma stunt, and complete succees crowned his 
efforts. ,vitt1in ten Ullnutes, in fact., tho capture 
was complete. 

W 01·king swiftly, and witl1 mecbioo-Jike 
precision, the Fourth-Form raiders dealt with 
their victims. All this had been rehearsed ; it 
had b~en planned to the last r!etail. So tllat 
when it came to the actuat wcrk, there was no 
hiteh. 

Havi11g achieved their foll pt1rpose, Arm­
strong and hie assistants stole silt1ntly away. 
And only jt1St in the nick of- time. For by now 
a full half l1our had slipped by, for m11ch had 
been accomplished in th~ eellar. And over 
in the Ancient House all was quioi;. 

Changed once more, Handforth, Travers, 
and tho other victims of tha glue episode, 
gathered together in the Ancient I-louse lobby. 
l"'he1·e was quite a. crowd, in fact. 

" Of course, we've got t,o do something­
and we've got to do it at once,', said Hand­
forth grimly. '' We can't let those fatheaded 
Fom·th-Forn1crs get. away with a thing like thi~.'• 

" I've been tl1inking, dear old fellows,'' sai<l 
Tra'\"ere, in a mu..qi- voice. '' I wonder why 
Pitt and his crowd didn't come over to help 
us t ,, 

The others stared. 
'' Pcrl1a1ls thoy didn't know what was going 

on,'' suggested \Vatson. 
'' BogM l Isn't that !rightft1lly unlikely, 

dear boy ! '' asked Sir 1\:lontie. '' Rea11y, 
those West House lads aren't exactly deaf.'' 
_ '' H'm I It is funny,'' admittecl Handforth. 
'' I'd forgotten about Pitt and hie crowd. 
Don't. 3,·ou think we'd better go over t-o the 
West House and ma.ko inquiries?,, 

'' Just who.t I was about to suggest,'' nodded 

Trt1.vere. '' In any case, Pitt is the akipper, 
and it's up to him to decide what shall be 
done.'' 

Handf orth grunted. He cheri8hed t.ho 
delttsion that he, and he alone,. should bo the 
Captain of the Remove. He saw no valid 
reason why Reggio Pitt should hold the reins. 
In any case, why a \Vost House cliap 7 Tra~"'ers 
would have- been a better skipper than Pitt ! 
But Vivian Travers was quite content to follow 
Pitt's lead-Travers being an oasy-going fellow 
with a distaste for responsibilit-y. 

11 Come on-let's go over,'' said \~latson, 
briskly. 

They went in a body. They marched into 
West House lobby, into tho Jt1nior passages, 
and i11t.o the Common room. And, to their 
astonL<1hment-n.nd, indeed, to their rapiclly 
growing suspicions-they found the Remove 
studies Ampty. The C,ommon room was empty. 
Tho whoJe place hs.d a barren. deserted look. 

Reggie Pitt and his stalwarts were missing l 
'' Well, \\,,ell ! This looks uncommonly 

fishy, dear olcl fefiows,'' said Travers, halting 
uncertainly. '' I hat-e to think it, but every­
thing indicates that ot1r West Holl8e colleagues 
have met with disaster.'' 

'' Disaster ! ,, ejaculated Handforth, startled. 
•• Yot1-you don't mean th~t the Fot1rth­
Fonners have By George I It dou 
look funny, thot1gh ! ,, 

De Valerie ('...A.me running up. 
'' I say ! There are some rummy noises 

down in the cella.r I '' he panted. 
'' My only ho,t ! ,, breathed Travers, staring 

at the others. '' I wonder ? '' 
But neither lie r1or his companions wontlerc<l 

for long. They dashed for the celln.r door at 
top speed. Thoy wrenched it orx·n, and 
tumbled dow11 the steps. Somebody switched 
the light on-and tl1en ca.me the shock. 

Tber0, on the cellar floor, rangecl in rows, 
were Reggie Pitt & Co. And all of them were 
roughly bound hand and foot-and they wero 
literally foaming at the mouths. 

'' Great Scot.t ! '' yelled Hsndforth in horror. 
'' Whnt's-wl1at.'s the matt.er with them ? '' 

But there was really no need for alarm. 
Every prisoner was gagged by ~eans of a 
scarf-and once these were removed, tho 
victims cornmenced spluttering, coughing and . 
gasping. 

'' Oh, my goocl~ess ! '' .gurglecl Reggie Pitt., 
who was one of the first to be releo.sod. '' 'rhe 
rottcrs ! The blightors f They trapped tis­

and we were idio~ enough to fall for it 1 '' 
'' But--but what's all-all this foam ? '' 

asked Ilandiorth in amazement. 
'' Soap ! " said Pitt fiercely. 
'' What I ,, 
'' Tl1e botu1<ler-s gagged us with chunks of 

soap before they bound tl1e scar,res round our 
f acee, ,, replied Pitt, maki11g horrid grimaces. 
'' Pah ! Poooh I I shall taste soap for weeks 1 ,, 

Their situation was even worse, for every 
West House Removite carried a cardboard 
label, and, daubed upon it were legends similu,r 
in character to those insulting epithets which 
had been the commencement of a.II the trouble. 

John Busterfield Boote had issued hia 
challenge. He had flung down the gauntlet--
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nnd now, in very trl1th, it wot1lrl be war to tl1e 
knife l)etwccn tl10 Remove and the Fourth. 

Mysterious I 
'' sOlIETHING,'' said Reggie Pitt soberlJ~, 

'' has goti to be done ! '' 
The Removitos were l1olc]ing an 

impromptu mass-meeting in tho _,,., est 
l{()lts'o Common room, a.nd ever:,r face ,vas 
~erio11S. l\lanj', indeed, were expressive of 
iningled "ronder and incrodulitjr. 

'' I can't bclie,~e it. even now," said Ja.ck 
(:re_}~. '' I mean, tl1ose mouldy )f ot1rtl1 },orrn 
cl1~ps. ,,1'l1at's come over them ? " 

"\Ve all know what started tho t.rouble," 
re1Jlieci ll.eggie Pitt. '' \Ve don't know who 
J>IHJ'"Od that jape, thougl1-the fello,v '\rl10 
11ain.ted the ~1odern !louse and Ea.st House 
~loors has kept l1is secret pretty well.'' 

"\\re t.hougl1t it was a good ja.pe at t.he time 
---l)l.tt no,v I'rn not so sure," said Full,,tood 
shu.k:ing l1is head. 

'' It wa.s good enough,'' replied Reggie Pitt 
g.-im1J"· '' So good, in fact, that the Fot1rth 
l1ns a,vakcned from its longt long sleep. And 
it's no good blinding ourselves to the fact, 
111)~ cl1ildren, tl1at "n"e''\·e beon dealt a kick in 
thl' slackFJ. Unless we do something-and do 
it quicklj"-to recover our prestige the Fourth 
,\-ill be top dogs.'' 

"TI1at's impossible,'' said Hand.forth gruffly. 
'' '1~110 Fourth's no good-never l1as been, 
i~~11·t aow, and never will be 1 We all kno,, 
tllf\t ! ,, 

'' \\re t-hot1gl1t we knew it--but now we're 
not. so sure,'' replied Reggie quietl;}"• '' '\Ve'd 
lH:~ttcr face this situation $quarely, my sons. 
"_rl1e },ourth has declared war.'' 

'' \\"'ell, let's get outside-it isn't quite dark 
)ret,'' said Forrest. '' Perhaps we shall see 

· some of the bounders.'' 
They all went crowding out. But there 

was no likelihood of any further trouble that 
evening. For ?tlr. Kingswood, t-he Head, was 
much in evidence in the Triangle. He was, 
in fact, chatting with a group of profecbs near 
tl1e fountain. 

Bust-er Boots and a crowd of l1is supporters 
were gathered round the Modem House st.eps. 
Lionel Corcoran, surrounded by hie own 
crowd, ,vas to be seen in the East House door• 
'\\~ay. 
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And a.s t.11e R.emO\ .. e fellows came int.o t.J1e 
J)ic.t-1.1re, lot1d cl1uckles sounded from all si(les. 

· '' The bounders ! ,, said Pit.t,- glaring. '' '11he~" 
l"now jolly well that we daren't t.ake any act.ion 
-,vith the Head looki11g on ! '' 

}"igl1ting Jim Kingswood was happy. His 
Cj,""es '\\"cro wide open-and his ea.rs mis.sod 
11othing. He knew perfectly ,vel! tha.t there 
l1ad been trouble in tho Ju11ior scl1ool dttring 
his alJsence-that t,hero was a1nple e\'·idenco 
tl1at the t.roublo was now o,,.cr, and t.l1at the 
jt1niors had skilft1lly covered up the ~r~ces. 
And it was eqt1allj7 patent that the sp1r1t of 
1-ivalry bet,veen the Fo11rt.l1 a.nd tl10 Remo·v·o 
was kee11er tJ1an o,Tor. 

'' Ga.mes, of co11rse, a.re exceecli11gly important 
F~enton," tl10 Head ,vas sajting. '' I liko to see 
keenness between tl1e boJrs of tl1e different 
lfouses-not only of the Senior School, b11t in 
t.110 J ttnior Scl1ool, too.,,, 

'' Of course, sir,'' said Fenton. 
'' You tell me that most of tl1e keonnes:3 

here is between t.he Ancient House a11d the 
West Hot1se,'' continued :P.Ir. Kings,vood, 
speaking so loudly that Bt1ster Boots & Co. 
could 11ot fail to hear. '' It's a pit.y that tl10 
bOJ"S of the. Fourtl1 Form should be so lacking 
in tl1at figl1ting spirit which means so mucl1 to 
a Form." 

'' Ahem ! They seem to have the figl1ting 
spirit e.11 right, sir,,, ~id Fenton drily. . 

'' I mean, with regard to games,'' said the 
Head. '' In the matter of japes, I think the 
Fourth can take ca.re of itself-and I am not 
opposed to japing, so long as it remains good­
natured and free from spite. But it is oven 
more important that the boJ~s shot1ld vie with 
one another at games.'' 

He strolled away towa.rds Big Arch, still 
talking with the prefects. And Buster Boots, 
turning , to Bray, Denny, Christine, and tho 
others around him, had a new gleam in his 
eyes. 

'' You heard that, you cha1ls ? '! he asked 
grimly. 

'' What t-he Head was saying about games, 
you mean ? '' asked Bob Christi11e. 

'' Yes,'' said Boots. '' And, do you know, 
I believe he meant us to hear it! Ho was 
saying it for our benefit, my bucks ! '' 

'' ,v~l, I don't see that. we can do nny­
thing,,, replied Bob. '' \\:-e're not good 
enough at cricket to take on the Remove ': 

'' Not good enough ! •' interrupted Boota 
aggressively. '' Who so.~·s so ! Cut that 
out, Christine I ,! 

'' Eh ? ,, 
'' From now oQwarde, we Fotirth Form chaps 

are not going to say that ~ can't do t,his. or 
we can't do that!,, went on Boots t1~uc11lently. 
'' We can do anything if we try-if we're de­
termined t And, by th11mp, we're determined 
now I,, 

And, wit,h a grim hunching of hi3 sl1oulclers, 
Boots strode across the Triangle until ho ca.mo 
face to face with Reggie Pitt. 

'' Just a minute, Pitt- I ,, said Boots Jo11dly. 
Instinctiv~Jv, Handforth, Travers, ond a 

number of other Removites ~athered round, 
and most of t-hem clenched their fists. In just 
tho same way Fourth-Formers drifted up 
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And tl1e Headmaster still remained wit-hin ,-: big '' was done by the fellows of the West 
sight. Sicle. 

'' Very &mart, Boots ! '' sni{l Reggie calml~p. '' \Veil, it's going to he diffe~e11t., tl1is tcr1n ! '' 
'' Cougi'atters, old mo.n ! Your stunts of this said Sinclair, with some tr11culcnce. -' It's 
cveni11g were q11ite good.', about timo tl1nt tl1e f~ast Side put a stop to 

'' That's jolly sporting of yo,1 ! '' said Boots, this sort of tl1ing. '' 
with s11dden warmt-h. 11 By jingo! I'm glad '' It's in your own handg, ol{l man,'' sili<.l 
that- Jrou Remo"--e chnP-s are such sports t '' Biggy. '' But surely 3-·ou don't think you can 

'' Yott needn't thina that you can get a.way rob us of any of our l1onot1rs, do yot1 ? '' 
witl1 it,, thot1gh, '' said Handforth darkly• Thus, subtly, the sense of r·ivalry ,,·ns spread-
,, By the time we',.,.e finishe<l v,1ith ~~0,1--'' ing to the seniors. Tito Sixth-For1ners an<l 

'' ,ve won't go into that now,'' interrupted Fifth-Formers of. the East Side, ,\·ho knc,v 
llo(;)ts coo!ly. '' l',,.e just como o,ter t.o say exactly what l1ad been tnliing pince that even­
this what's happcnNI this e\i·ening is jtist the ing-although tl1ey all pretended not to-~a,v 
beginning.,, no reason why they shoul<l not Qrace tl1cm-

,. Oh ! '' said Re2gie ... ..... sel,·es t10, too. 
'' It's a half-l1oliday to-morrow, anll· there is ;. • * ~ • * 

no regt1lar fixture,'' continued Boots. '' In 
the name of the ~.,ot1rt.h I chalJenge the Remove '' By George!." ~a.id Ha11~forth, start,lecl. 
to a single innings m&.:tcli.'' _- It was p1·act,1cally hed-~1me, and. ho a11d 

'" lly poor innocent! ~, ea.id Pitt sorrowfully._ Cl1ureh and )IcCl11re were Just emerging from 
'' Do ~tou i}Uite realise -~hot~ you're doing ? Study D. .Handforth ~nd tur11ed back, a11<l 

. Do I hear arig11t ? you, in tho nams of the he was staring blankl)' into one of tl1e corners 

. · }'"ourth challenge the Remove to~ a gnme of of the room. 
· • ' · '' Wh ' ' '' k d Ch 1 1 . ~.-crickt~t ? '' at s up . as e urc 1, g anc1ng 

~ '' That's ,vhflt. I said ! '' nodded Boots. round. 
~ '' This is ,vonclro11ei interesting," eaid Pitt. " It's not there ! " ~'\id Hn.ndforth. 
~ •. 1 ' Do yo:1 Fot1rth-Formeril know what cricket " Eh ? \\That's J1ot there ~ '' 
,· is ! lt/s a game. Yrilt plav it with a ba!l-a '' iry cricket oat! " 
~ · IClather ball-an,:1 there are instruments ktlO""'" '' That's on easy one! '' said l\fac. '' It mtist 
~- a~ bats~· anll -other instrt1ments kno\\·n as be some,vhere else." 
~~ stt1mps--'' .,, Don't rot I '' exclaimed Han<lforth 

'' You-yolt funn)"' idi<)t ! '' roared Boots, nnxiol1sl~T- '' Y 01,\ kno,v }oily "'ell that it's tho 
tc f111sl1ing. ,~ \\Te know wh_at cricket is-and best bat I've ever pos30s._qod. )·fy pator gave 
1--- we'll sho,v ~1 011, to-morrow afternoon~ that we it fo me at the beginning Clf term, and . ~ )ly 
. et,n lick any motl1-c2:ltf:ln elev·en tl1at yot1 only sa-int.ed aunt ! I',,e just remembert'<l ! 
: choose to eclect ! '' I left it leaning a.gainst the Pav. ! '' 

Anrl Boots, with his l1ancls in his pockets, He hurried to the Jobhy, and luckily met 
· strolled baclt to his own side of the Triangle. Biggleswade, ,vho wa.s the most good .. natui·etl 

He left behind a group of amazing juniors. prefect in the Ancient House. _Hanclfoi·th 
'' It's jt1st tl1eir cock~uraness,'' sn.id Hand- quickly explained the trouble. 

r. forth, with a sniff. '' They japed ue this ,, All right-,'' said Biggy. '' You'd bet.ter 
e,,ening, and now they think they can whack Ctlt off ; bt,t make it snappy, my lad ! '' 
us at crjcket ! By George! ,ve'll take them · 
down a peg or two to-morrow afternoon!,, Handfort.h raced away, and his relief we..q 

groat when, arri~·ing at tho .Junior Pavilion, he 
And, os there was still some <~ayligl1t, Hand• found his precious cricket bat leaning aga~nst 

f 01th dashed off to_ the ne~s, with Ch_t1roh and. the wall where lie had left it. 
~.lcClure, to obtain e. little practice. . The . . . 
}'ourth Formers had alrealfy gone ; for :Soots' Hugg,ng the bat unde.r his ai:m, he ran !•ghtly 
challenge had imbuecl them ,vit-h fresli en- t.o\\·ards tho gateway which led into t~e Tr1angle. 
thusiasm. · But ~uddenly he pauee<I: He had heard a 

scrap1ng sound, comparatively near l,y. And 
now, g1ancing round lie sn,v a figure 1 ising 
against the skyline. 

llean,vl1i!e, Biggles,vaclo, and Conroy llajor, 
two pref~cts ·or tl1e Ancient House, happened 
to meet Sinclair and Parkin, of the East Hottso. 
And Bigg,eS\\"udo complaine,l somewhat bit­
ter(,,._ ... 

"' I "'·ish _y·c,l1 fello,vs wot1ld keep your ki1is in 
ortlcr ! '' he said. '' I sttppose you know that 
11, cro,vd of them came o,/el' to ot1r side this 
e,·eiiing, and kicke,i up a ~errific ahindy ? '' 

'' Rattier the pot call1ng the ltettlo black, 
isn't it ? ,, asked Sine lair. '' \\rhat did ·your 
kids do ? Didn't tl1ey ~ome O\"er and paint 
ot1r doois ? '~ · _ 

'' At, !east, tl1ey clid it c1uietly,'' retorted 
Diggy; '' Thoy didn't disturb the peace.'' 

A mild ·sort -of argt1ment rest1lted, a11d s0011 

other seniors had joined the group. 
Not unnaturally, tl1e -:\ncient Hot1se and 

\Vest House seniors took on a s11perior air­
for wl1at wos true of the Jt1nior Schoo], was 
equally true of the Senior School. Ev·er)1 thing 

He checked, staring in wonder. For that 
figure was a man, ancl lle was climbing over tl10 
"'all from the Ht,admast.er's private gar.den ! 

,t Oh ! ,, breathed Handf orth, his detecti,,.e 
instincts ·arot1aed. ''" A gidd·y :sneak ~thief! A 
tramp, I suppose f ''. · 

Ile cro\1cl1eu· near a neig11bol1ring busl1-for 
by now the figure had lea.pt lightly to the turf, 
and was actually coming in his direction, totnlly 
tinconscious of l1is presence. _ 

And then Ha.ndf orth experienced a s11{luen 
shock. ·For in the moonlight he reco~ised the 
fa.cc. Tlte man "'~as Figl1ti11g Jim Kingswood 
l1irnself ! 

( What 18 ti,~ tttemttftfl ef Ute Nett, Jw.8'1-­
·1t1aster's n1pterio11s at...,_ions 1 Hee nezt 
1veel1's sensational chapter• of this ~ 
Sclwol ~Sto1·g.) 
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