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Thrills and Ezcitemeat for Nipper and Co. ia Horthestria This Week I 

\ •• ' 

CHAPTER 1. 

The Spy Hunters! 

\J 

T HE fight ,,~as silc11t ~xce1lt for tltc 
tl1t1(ltli11g of ele11el1ed fi:5t::; against 
1ut1scle a11<l -~i11e,v a11d flesl1, thtJ 
sl11rffli 11g a 11c_l ela ttcri11g of feet 

u })«)11 t 11e rot1 gl1 cobbles, i.lllll -tl1e q!lick, 
J10;.t1se hreatl1ing of tl1e tigl1tcrs. 

rl,l1cre \Vere 110 S})Cctators, for tl1is \\":l8 

,)11e of t lie back alleys of the q11ai11t 
n1cclireval-likc tow11 of Ixwell, cut off fron~ 
:111y of tl1c main tl1oro11 1Thfares. 

'l,11e fig·l1t sce111ell 1111(;vi11, for tl1ere were 
t 11 rec :1.g·;_ii 11st t.,vo. Y ct tl1e t,vo ,verc un­
rt 11cstio11;tl_lly ,vi1111i11g. 1\. raggc(1., u11-
l;c1n1)t, <lirtj .. -l~)'lki11g 11:1i1', l)ltt tl1c,T . 
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ct•ri~ti11ly k11e\v II()\\ ... to 11se t.l1eir fists. '1,itc 
otl1er tl1rcc were rcspecta.11lc-lookin0' citi-. r-, 

~f'11s, lJtlt, 1111f ort1111c:1 te ly f <)r tl1em, tl1c i r 
dt."'f ~11ce ,vr1-s crttllc a11cl 1111skilfl1l. 

1,11 ll(l ! cr~lsh ! Tl1 ll(l ! . 
rr11e raggccl l'ltffia11s \VCrc 111nki. sl1ort 

,vork of it no,v. 1,11e tall('r cln<.l l1rrlit1r~ 

of tJ1e 1>air, s,vi11gi11g ]1is rigl1t r•~1111f_l 
,,. itl1 devastating effect_~ ca 11gl1 t 011e of tl1e 
01Jponents ~l .d-ea(lly lJlo,v 011 tl1e 1)oi11t 
of tl1e chin, and tl1e 111a11 crashecl o,,,er 
to the cobbles, to lie motionless. 

• 
Like a " .. l1irl ,vi 11(1, tl1c v icto ricl11s 

ri1ffian sw1111g ro11ntl, a11,l nµ:ni11 l.1is rig-lLt 
cnme i11to Ot)eratio11. J\11otl1e1· 111n.11 fell, 
~roa11i11g . ..'.\t tl1e sa111c 1110111e11t tl1c 
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second ruffian o,1 er\\ .. l1clmed his own 
op1Joncnt. 

Breathin~ l1ard, tl1e rascally-looking 
t,vai11 stoou back., surveying their handi­
work. 

'' "
1ell done, brotl1er !" said the taller 

of t 1l1c ruffians, with an approving nod. 
'' Not exactly a.n unpretty piece of work." 

'' Hadn't ,vc better rope 'em u11 ?" asked 
t11c otl1e1· ruffian breathlessly. 

'' A brainy s11ggestio11, Brotl1er Horace 
-and, coming from you, a sl1r11rising sug­
gestion," said tl1e otl1er. '' Roping them 
U}l. would not be e11tirely out of order." 

'' I stI}JilOse tl1ey 1·eally are s1lies, 
Brov.·11e ?'' asked the otl1er dubiously. 

'' Leave it to me, Brother Horace,J' said 
tl10 tall on,e. '' I venture to predict tl1at 
tl1~se blighters will prove to be spies of 
t:J1e worst kind. Didn't we overhear tl1em 
gloating in advance over the gold they 
would receive from Brotl1er Ceclric, in 
rett1rn for t.heir valuable information? 
Make no mistake ; we · 
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recognise '\\-rilliam Napoleon Bro,vnc and 
Horace Stevens, of the Fifth Form at St-. 
Frank's, as these 1~agged-looking r11~ans. 
Bt1t tl1cn, e,,erytl1ing was q11aint and 
unttsual in lxwcll. 

B ROWNE and Ste.,,ens, don11ing them­
sel,res i11 rags and tatters, and 
skilfully coarsening tl1eir featu~cs 
l)y 1neans of ma kc-11p, had been 

SJlJ .. -l1unting. Stc,,ens, t•l1e n1ost brilliant 
a111ate11r actor of St. Franl,'s, was a past­
master i11 tl1c nrt of make-t1p. It h;.tll 
Leen BroV\ITnc's idea. 

Tl1e ti1nes were not q11ite normal. 
Ix""cll, for ex11m11Ic, was an in1portant 
country tollT11 in N ortl1cstria. And 
N ortl1estria was a. lancl practically u11 .. 
k110\\~n to tl1~ world nt la1·ge, tucked away 
behind the lJarriers · of t}1e Polar ice. 

Lord l)orrimore, accom1Ja.nied by Nelson 
Lee, ~Ir. Alington "\"\7 ilkes, Sir Hobart 
~Ianners, and a crowd of St.. Frank's 

fello,vs and ~loor \' .... iew 
sl1all receive medals 
f o r this mor11ing's 
\\'Ork.,, 

It was difficult to 

St Frank's adventurers captured 
by Gothland tyrants-and doomed 
to live amonst urehistoric monsters ! 

girls l1acl })C'11etrated 
i11to t11is astonisl1i11g 
on.sis in tl1c s11per-s11b~ 
marine, Pioneer. 
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The oas_is was nearly half as large as 
Englaud itself, a great tract of fertile 
co1111try, completely surrounded by im­
passal>le n1ountain barriers and glaciers, 
with 1111n1erous giant volcanoes, their 
craters boilini with white-hot lava, send­
ing their reffected light down upon the 
count.ry. 

Even these volcanoes were uni<\ue., f OT 
i11 the whole history of NortJhcstr1a-and 
tliis history ,vent baclc for many l1undreds 
of years no violent eruption had ever 
been rEcorded. Even earthquakes wero 
})ractic-ally ·unknown. Altl1011gh intensely 
active, tl1c ,,.olcanoes maintained an even 
Je,"cl, neither reducing ij}1eir intensity nor 
increasing it. 

}..,o·r the most part, tl1e oasis consist-cd 
of a f.1.i1·, rolling countryside, with 
111cadows and woods and undulating hill■, 
11ot unlike the rural districts· of England. 
Centrally there- was a great lakeJ which 
di,~ided the land of Northestria from tl1e 
la11d of Gothland. The latter was by far 
tl1e smaller. 

.t\11d everything here was '' back in the 
Midclle Ages'' For many centuries t-11~ 
1>eo1Jlcs of this oasis. l1ad been completely 
c11t off f ron1 t11e rest of tl1e world, antl 
time l1ad stood still. _ · 

The St. Frank's party found th(\mselves 
in a land of feudal castles ancl overlords 
and serfs. 'l,hcre were two distinct races 
l1ere, one descended fro1n tl1c ancient 
Goths, ancl tl1e other of Anglo-Saxon 
stock~ 1\.nd quaint, old-fashioned English 
,\,.a.s the s11oken tongue. 

It ""as all very fascinating, b11t by now 
Lord Dorrimore a.nd l1is party lha(l g!9own 
accustomed to the novelty of it. There 
was little time, in a.ny case, for marvcl-­
li11g at the wonders of this newl~l­
discovered country.· For the wl1ole oasis 
was in a turmoil-a welter of warfare. 

'l,ho b1·utal Gothlanders, led by a 
bloodthirsty tyra.nt known as Cedric the 
Cruel, l1ad crossed tl1e lake in t1l1eir war 
g·alleys, and l1aq. overw!helmed the peace­
loving N ortl1estrians. Wl1en the sub--
111ari110 l1ad arrived in tl1c oasis, Lord 
D<>rrin1ore aucl his llarty had found tl1e 
NortJ1estrians groaning tinder the ruthless 
heel of tl1e tyrant. Cedric l1ad· pro­
clain1ed !himself king, and tl1roughout 
t11at 11caceful land he l1ad established his 
f ortressesJ and J1is m-en-at-arms werc1 
acti,ye i11 every town, village and hamlet. 
'l'hc unfortunate people were taxed., 
opJ)ressed, and l1cld 1n subj-ection. 

Great changes l1ad taken place, how­
ever, since the Pioneer's arrival. Princess 
Mercia., the true ruler of N orthestria, th.ad 
bec11 rescued from Cedric's clutches, and 

once again she reigned, with Ethelber~ 
the Red as her regent and chief adviser. 

She was now in Ixwell Castle, holding 
her court. This part of N orthestria had 
been wrested from tfhe Gothland tyrant,. 
and the N orthestriansJ in their thousands, 
were rising. Several battles had already 
been won, and tl1e revolt was spreading 
like wildfire throughout the entire land. 
Lord Dorrimore and Nelson Lee and tl1e 
others had felt impelled to throw in their 
lot with tJhe unfortunate ·N orthestrians .. 

For Dorriell at least, had clrcams in con• 
nection with this remarkable country. He 
wanted to bring peace to N orthestria ; 
110 wanted to drive the Gothlanders back 
to their own smaller C'.ountry. And tl1cn 
Dorrie would establish a regular scrvico 
of super-subma.rines to this Arctic won­
derland. His dream was that Northestria 
should become a ~eat .winter reso~t for 
t:Jhe benefit of all nations a se·cond 
Riviera, easily accessible by submarino 
liner, these_ latt~r vessels travelling 
beneath the Polar ice. 

But, first of all, Cedric tl1e Cruel had 
to be subdued. 

lxwell l1ad been seized, and by now a 
full tl1ircl of Northestria .had been re• 
t~ken by its people. Tlie Gothlanders 
were in fl.igl1t. Even now another battlo 
was taking plac.e, nnd news was hourly 
expected in Ixwell. 

''I DON'T like tl1c look of t11at cl1a.p !'' 
said Ha11<lf orth s11spiciously. 

Tl1e redoubtable leader of Study 
D, accompanied by Church and Mc­

Clure, stood in tl1e busy market square 
of the town. Tlte tl1ree Removites were 
attired in flannel trousers and tennis 
shirts-·a strange contrast to the old .. 
world garb of the natives. Everywhere 
tl1ey went they were treated with almost 
r-ev-erential def crence. Men backed out of 
t.heir way, so tl1at they s11ould not bo 
i11convenienced; women and girls curt­
seyed; children watched them with awe. 
For in lxwcll tl1e people regarded all the 
Britishers as deliverers-wl1ich, indeed, 
t1l1ey were. But the simple Northestrians 
believed that they were possessed of 
magical powers, so great were t.110 marvels 
they performed. 

'' Cheese it, Handy !'' said Churcl1. 
'' You're suspicious of everybody.'' 

'' And why not?:, retorted Edward Os-
wald Handf ortl1. '' This town is infested 
with spies! Wl1at did Mr. Lee say this 
morning, at breakfast-time? Didn't he tell 
us that t~1at brute Cedric has organised 
one of the cleverest spy systems he's ever 
l1eard of? The Northestrians would have 
been even more successful if tl1crc hadn't 
been so many rotten spies !'' 
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'' T}1at's true,'' said McClure, tl1e Scot­
tish junior. '' But lots of tl1cse spies are 
being rounded up now, and in any case 
there's no reason why you sl1ould suspect 

• every stranger you s-et eyes on.u 
'' We're going round the town spy­

. J1u11ting !" said Handforth firmly. '' Leave 
it to m-e, my sons ! I'll s1Jot tl1e rotters, 
and I'll capture them, too !'' 

Handforth was impatient, as usual. 
He badly wanted to be at the '' front;'' 
where the battle was in lJrogrcss, but he 
and all the otl1er boys were f orbidd-en 
to leave lxwell. Tl1e city walls were 
tl1cir ~. bounds.'' And they had given 
Nelson Lee tl1eir promise that they would 
never attempt to break bounds. 

'' Hallo, boys !,' said a cl1eery voioo. 
The cl1ums of Study D glanced round, 

a11d they found Mr. Alington Wilkes, 
., tl1cir popular Housemaster, su1~veying 

them. Mr. Wilkes,. as usual, was attired 
in his baggy flannel trousers and l1is com­
f ortablc old Norfolk jacket. 

'' Hallo, sir !'' said Handforth. '' We're 
just ~oing SJJy-hunting !'' 

'' I "' .. isl1 you success,,' replied old 
Wilkey, with a sigh. ''You ougl1t to be 
at lessons, really, at this l1our of the 
morning. I'm afraid you'll all be ter­
ribly r\1sty by tl1c time we. get back to 
St. Frank's a11d our 11ormal routine.'' 

'' We'r-e learning things here, sir, tl1at 
we sl1ould never learn in scl1ool," said 
Hahdf orth c11eerf ully. ' 1 This is a lot 
better for our education-and we can 
easily make up for lost time later on.'' 

'' Tl1at's one way of looking at it,'' 
admitted Mr. Wilkes. '' By the way 
tl1in.gs are going, our sojourn in tl1is 
stran~e land will not be 11nduly~ pro­
lo11gccl. News l1~s j11st come througl1 
tl1at tl1c battle of Ycldham l1as been 
decisively ""on by tl1e Nortl1cstria11s.'' 

'' Good egg !" said Handfortl1 eagerly. 
'' Y eldham is the most impo1·tant town 

bet""oen here and the capital,'' went on 
Mr. Wilkes. '' It v{as strongly held by 
Cedric's most formidable a.rmy. But 
t1}1ese Nortl1estrians have sucl1 a spirit 
in tl1cm that tl1ey are all-conquerng.-
Splendid fellows ! Untrained in war, 
they arc )~et invincible in S}lirit. Tl1c 
battle front ltas been advanced a number 
of miles, and tl1e Go1;hlanders are pressed 
f artl1er back. The town of Tey · is in 011r 
hands, too, to say notl1ing of the villag-es 
of Tl1axtccl, Buxl1all and Ovington. Tl1e 
N ortl1-estrians are now before Lidgate, 
and there is every l1ope that that town 
will soon fall.'' 

'' I say, sir, tl1is is jolly good !'' saicl 
Cburcl1 breathlessly. '' At tl1is rate, it 
won't be long before the Northestrians 
are in Dunstane !'' 

'' And when t11at l1appens, Cedric will 
be well on the run,'' nodded Mr. Wilkes. 
''Well, go al1ead witl1 your spy-hunting.'' 

He bustled off, and the three R-emovites 
fell to discussinO' this latest piece of 
welcome news. Church and McClure were 
glad, since it took Handforth's mind off 
the original subj-ect. But he soon got 
back to it. 

'' It's jolly good to hear of tl1ese vie. 
tories., but none of us is really safe wa1ile 
there are s1>ics lurking all over tl1e place,'J 
he said. '' Don't forget wl1at ha11pened 
tl1e other day. Some of 11s were tricked 
by spies, collared, and take11 into Dun­
stanc. If it hadn't been for Mr. Lee, we 
sl1ould l1ave been beheaded.'' 

'' 'fhat's tr11c,'1 admitted Church soberly. 
'' My only hat ! That l\1 8s a narrow 
shave !'' 

'' It migl1t happen again, too-unless 
we clean up the town properly,'' said 
Handforth. '' I believe that Dorrie and 
some of the Pioneer's ere~ are busy on 
the job to-day-- Hallo ! By George ! 
I don't like the look of tl1ese fellows !'' 

Church and McClure follo"red Hand­
forth's _glance, and they bel1eld a ruffianly 
pair of ragged beggars approaching. 
There was a number of beggars in Ixwell, 
but none so battered and evil-looking as 
tl1ese. 

Handforth braced himself, And bore 
down upon them. 

CHAPTER 2. 
The Fury of Cedric the Cruel1 

• 

'' HAL'l, !'' 
Handforth rap1led out tho 

command sharply, authorita­
tively. Tl1e two racrged beggars 

looked at him, cowered., and halted. At 
close quarters tJl1ey were even less sa vottry. 
011c \\·as tall and skinny and indescribably 
dirty. Tl1e otl1er was of nondescript ap­
pearance, but just as dirty. 

They regard~d Handfortl1 with open 
curiosity n.t first, and then tl1e skinny one 
gavo l1is companion a slight nudge, and 
a.ssumcd a guilty, hangdog expression. 

'' Greii t master, thou has commanded," 
lie wl1ined. '' Who am I to do aught but 
obey?" 

'' \V'l1cre are you from, and wl1at do you 
do?'' dema.nded Ha11df orth st-ernly. 

Cl1urcl1 and McClure, wl10 had been 
looking keenly at the t"ro ragged beggarsl 
no,v gave Handforth a quick look., anct 
tl1ey excl1nng-ed grins. 

'' I say, Handy--'' began Cl1urcll1. 
'' You dry up, my lad!'' interrupted 

Handforth. '' Leave tl1is to me !,, 
'' You silly ass ! Can't l·ou s~c. " 
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,~ ! can sea tl1at tl1ese men are sus- are but dogs, Brother Horatius, to be 
picious cha.racters !,, said Handforth tl1us unmasked ! My lord seeth thro11gh: 
promptly. ''They're not natives of to our very skins !'J · 
Ixwell-and I doubt very much if they '' He'd ·better take another look,,! 
are Nortl1estrians.'' g·rowled Horatius. 

'' I don't think they're N orthestrians~ ''You can consider yourselves u11der 
either,'' said McClure solemnly. arrest!'' snapped Handforth. '' Both of 

''Oh! 1..,liey're Gothland,ers, eh?'' you ! r•m not satisfied · that you,re 
'' I don't believe tl1ey're Gothlanders, genuine begg·ars !,, .. 

either," said McClure. He yelled to another group of. ~t. 
''If they're not Northestrians they must FrankJs fellows who had just come w1th1n 

be Gothianders !" growled Handforth. sight. Chur<:h and McClure tried ~ stop 
'' And I'm going to find out what they're him, b11t 1t was too late. Nipper, 
doing in Ixwell ! Now._ then, you two! Travers, Arcl1ie Glenthorne, Reggie P~tt 
You'd better give me a good acount of and several others collected round, gr1n­
yourselvcs, or you'll be handed over to ning. 
tl1e guard !'' '' Jolly glad yo11 dhaps have come !'' said 

'' My lord, we are but passing mendi- Handforth br.eathlessly. '' I've j11st col- · 
cants,'' wailed the skinny one. Jared a couple of spies and they might 

'' Passing whio11 P'' · try· to escape. Surround 'em !'' 
"I crave thy pardon, my lord, for Nipper looked at the "spies " search-

making use of words with which thou art ingly. 
11nacquainted,'' said the lanky beggar. ., Tliese fellows?'' he asked. '' My dear 
'' But . tl1en, thou art young, and ther~fore ass.--'J 
ignorant. My brother and I crave "We needn't argue!" interrupted 
naught but tl1y mercy.'> llandforth gruffly. '' I'm satisfied tl1at 

'' So he's your brotherJ is he?'' demanded they're spies-and we'd better ma1·cl1 1 cm 
Handforth suspiciously. to the castle and chuck 'em in a dun-

'' 'Tis but an ex11ression, my lord.,'' said geon !'' 
tl1e skinny onE'. '' By the sinews and '' Ha, ha, q1a !'' 
marrowbones of my grandfather's ghost, '' Alas, Brotl1er Horatius, the outlook 
I wo11ld not own him as a blood brother.,' seemeth murky~J' said the tall, lean 

'' I say~ look here '' began the other beggar. '' I would e'en go so far as to 
beggar ,•.,.armly. . say tl1at the outlook seemeth blue at _the 

'' Pea.cc, Horatius!'' urg.ed the skinny edges. Wl1at thinkest thou of tl1e pro-
011-e. '' Wottldst argue in the presence of spect of mouldering in a dark and dismal 
my Lord of the Rugged P!hizoiz:? Nay, dungeon? Tell me, Brother Horatius, art 
remember tl1y manners, e,,.en though thou keen on mouldering P'' 
art but a Stcvanicus dog !'1 

· ,, I'm not !" retorted Brotl1er Horace. 
Churc11 and McClure, . who were fully '' Aad I'm not keen on keeping. up ti1is 

aware of the identity of the ''be~gars,-·, farce.,· either. Wl1at's the matter with 
were l1aving-- a hard job to keep their faces this young fat.he.ad? Is be blind, or 
straigl1t. Handfortl1, on the other hand., what?'' 
was frowning darkly. '' Methinks our make-up I1ath bemused 

"Did you hear that, you chaps?" he him," replied Browne. "At which I do 
11~kcd. "Tbis-tliis loafer said something not marvel, since we have long known 
about my rugged phizog I"· tJhat his brain-power is infinitesimal. By 

"You can't blame him for that," said the walls of St. Frank's I I verily believe 
Ohurch. "Ile doesn't see a face like that he twiggeth at last!" 
every day, remember!'' 1· t 

,, i.,orsooth, aood sir, I gaze upon it Handforth, his ey,es gogg 1ng, was s ar-
with awe ancf reverence,'' said th-e dis- ing at the two '' beggars ,J in bewilder-

guised Browne. "'Tis a face I have oft- m~~:· say!" he burst out. "You're not 
times Seen in . my dreams. Nay• in my N orthestrians at all ,,. 
nightmares. ~ marvel, m~ lord, that "Ha ha, ha !" yelled the other fellows. 
t~ou art not 1n the . front hne of battle, "Th~u art trul right, o Fathead, .. 
smce. thy face w~uld assuredly put such said Browne, ri~ning. « Look again, 
fear into the hea1ts ?f tl1~ -Gothlanders · B tJh • H d g nd look well and truly,~ 
tl1a t they wottld flee 1n tihe1r thousands.,, ro ei: an YI a · 

Handf orth turned red. '' Great Scott !'' gasp~d Handforth. 
'''fl1at's enouah about my face!'' he ''You're Bro\\·ne of the Fifth t', 

roared. "You~you insulting rotter I "Yes, and you've, been. done brown," 
You're a spy!'' chuckled Church. ~why, you. chump, 

'' By the knee-joints of St. Bernard!'" Mac and I could have told you tl11s at the 
g;ts1)cd Browne~ shrinking back. ''We beginning. Didn't you know that Browne 
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and St0,~cns disguised tl1e1nscal ves tl1is 
n1orni11g, to go on a spy !l1l1nt ?" 

'' I'd-I'd forgotten !'' saicl Hanclfortl1. 
feebly. '' 1-1 mean_, I don't think I knew 
anytl1inq" abot1t it." 

'' Ha, nn, l1a !'' • 
'\Villiam Na1Joleon Bro,vne patted Iland­

f ortl1 on tl1c sl1oulder. 
. '' Al3;s, Brotl1er Ha11cly, I f ('nr you are 
1l!-equ11lpc~ to be a s11y"-l1ltnt-cr," lie said 
kindly. Take my ncl,,..icc, a11<.l confi110 
yourself to tl1ose }Jursuits nt wl1icl1 you 
a.re prc-cmin,ent-sucl1 as marbles, ticlcllcy .. 
,1r·inks. a.nd snakes a11cl ladders. I ho.,·e 
hca.rd it said, on tl1e best authority, tl1at 
at the game of ' touch ' you arc in­
vincible." 

A11d Brov;-ne, taking Steve11s' arm, 
strolled a,,·ay. Handforth look-eel after 
hi1nJ so f11Jl of indignation that s1Jcech 
failed hiin entirely. 

Disguised as Northestrians, 
Browne and Stevens sailed 
in with ftylng fists and made 
short work of the Gothland 

spies. 

-
-

-
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~:1\.N \"\1 IIILE, some miles from 
Ixwcll, tl1e victorious N ortl1cs .. 
tria11s were consok~dating tl1eir 
position. rDI1ey ,vere l1el1)cd in 

tl1is by N clson I.tee ancl Lorcl Dorrimore, 
wl10 l1n<l botl1 been in tl1e forefront of 
the batt-lc, clirccting OJJeratio11s a11d assist­
ing ,-.·i tl1 tl1e two w 11 i })p-et tanks w l1icl1 
llorrie l1acl broug 11 t a lJoard tl1e Eioneer. 
'11 l1csc tan ks, in fact, !had }lla,ycd a l)ig 
part in tl1e victory. 

In Y clc111am and i11 Tcy, both towns of 
sQmc itnJJortance, t.11~ JJeoplc were 1nad 
wi tl1 excitement an(l joy at tlieir d,e li,1er­
a11cc. ...t\.11cl n1orc and 1norc \"C>l1111tc,C'rs 't,verc 
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pouring into the rebel camps. 1,his .san1e 
spirit l\?as infecting all Northestria. 
Castles were being stormed, and their 
Gothlander overlords \\1 cre being turned 
out. 

In Dunstane, -the c.apital of N orthestria, 
Ce<lrio tl1e Cruel fumed and cursed with 
1·age and fear. 

'fhere l1ad been no revolt in Dunstane, 
which was a city fully ten times as large 
a~ any other in the country. Here the 
people were directly under the tyrant's 
heel. The city swarm-ed ,vith Gothlander 
men-at-arms, and no mcct_ings or gatl1er­
ings were per:mittc.d. Cedric l1ad an iron 
grip on Dunstane. 

Yet 1I1c \\~as growing fearful. 
At first lie had thought tl1at tl1is rising 

,vas insignicant, and that he could quell 
it "'itl1 ease. He had been contemptuous 
of tlic '' Strangers from Beyond the Great 
Ice.'' \Vhat could they do, a mere hand­
ful, coming in a curious metal vessel? 
How could tlhey drive· him out of 
N ortl1cstria ? 

Ilut now he was learning that the 
rising was getting beyond him; the 
}Jeople themselves, hitherto so peaceful 
and meek, were imbued with a ferocity 
w'l1ich carried them to invincible 
triun11lhs. 

In the great council chamber of 
D11nstane Castle. Ced1·ic paced up and 
down like a man possessed. He was a 
huge brute of a manJ tall, brawny, and 
coarse. His great beard was unkempt, 
for l1e tugged and pulled at it restlessly" 

'' By my soul ! If Guntha were in com-
1nand of my forces, tl1ere would be less 
misfortune !'' he grated. ,. I vow there is 
not a soldier among themr I hear of 
naught but defeat.'' 

'
1 Even Guntha himself could not keep 

these dogs of Northestrians back, sire~•, 
said Attawulf the Terrible. 

The King was attended by Attawulf 
tl1e Terrible and Redwold the Ruthless1 

two of Gothla.nd's most powerful over­
lords. There were others in that council 
chamber, too, nobles of all rank, richly 
garbed, and all grave and uneasy. 

'' But Guntha t:Jhe Crafty is a hostage 
in tl1e hands of these strangers1 '' went 
on the King. '' Metl1inks I had best take 
tl1e field in person. Thus, and thus only .. 
'"'Till my armies be led to victory !» 

'''Tis~. a good sup;gestion, sire:' said 
Red wold. '' 'fhy presence would do much 
to put a bold spirit into ttbe men.', 

Messengers were coming and going con .. 
tinuously; oouriers were constantly arriv­
ing. One of the latter, who came now 
ond spoke with Attawulf, left the overlord 
n1ore ~rave than ever. -

''Well?" shouted the King. .... What 
now? ~iore ill-ticlings, I'll swear !'' 

"'Tis said, sire that the towns of Yeld­
ham nnd Tey ha~e fallen into the ha11cls 
of tl1e rebels,'' said Atta,vulf.. '' Urstan 
the Valiant hath fa.llcn in battle, with 
many l1und1·eds of his men.'' 

Cedric raised his hands a.nd beat the 
• air. , 
"Always ill-tidi110"s !" l1e sl1outed 

f~riously. '' By the bones of ·Scnlac ! I 
am lost unless n1y soldiers gain a decisive 
,·ictory ! Ere 1011g these rebel dogs will 
be at tl1e gates. of Dunstane itself!'' 

He s,vung roltnd u1Jon Redwold, his cye9 
blazing. 

'' Go tl1011, Redwold, and do my 
\lidding !u lie ,vent on darkly. '' Take as 
many men as thou thinkest fit. R.ide 'l1artl 
and go from castle to castle and from 
ma11sion to mansion. Seize a l1undre<l 
Nortl1estrian nobles-ay, two l1undrcd~ 
tliree l1undred ! Seize them, no n1atter 
wl1etl1er tl1ey are men, women, or 
children, a.ncl put tl1em to death !', 

"Your Majesty !'' protested Rcdwold, 
aghast. 

'' Go, knave, and obey my will !" 
thunderecl the King. ''Let these 11obles 
be executer! in-full sight of the peasantry. 
Be]1ead tl1em-burn them at tl1e stake! 
Let the people s-ee tl1at my wrath is great. 
Thus sl1all I fill them "·itfJ1 terror, and 
this rising wl1ich spreadeth so alarmingly 
will be cl1ecked.'' 

A.tt.awulf caine nearer, calm and steady. 
voiced, and lurking at the back of his 
eyes there was a contempt for tl1e King's 
lamentable weakness in the hour of 
danger. 

'' Such methods, sire, will have tl1e 
opposite effect from what thou thinkest,'~ 
he said grimly. '' P11tting the nobles to 
d-eath will not quell tl1e rising. Rather 
will it fire the populace to even greater 
enthusiasm for battle.'J 

'' Away-away !'J snarled the King. '' I 
will not hear tl1y words, Attawulf ! My 
mind is made up !'' 

'' Then, sire~ the fall of Dunstanc is in­
deed inevitable,1

' said Attawulf. '' And it 
will but remain for us to flee to our 
galleys and retire in humiliation to Goth­
land. For such methods as tl1ou hast 
spoken of will arouse the people to 
fanatical ferocity. Vengeance will be the 
cry. Far better would it be to moderate 
the iron rule tliat thou hast put upon 
the la,nd. Ay, relieve tihe taxes., and 
give the people gr.eater freedom.'' 

'' Art mad, Attawulf P'' asked the Kina-
sobered by this strang,e counsel. 0

' 

'' I think not, sire,', replied the over­
lord quietly. •• Goad . the people, and 
they will t11rn 11pon tl1ec. Sl1ow tl1em 
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some m,ea.sure of leniency, and their 
ardour will be dampened. 'Tis no time 
for rut11lcss methods. Cunning, sire, is 
our best weapon. Strategy will win 
where force would fail.'' 

Tl1c Kina tugged at his beard. 
<, And w11ere is thy strategy, Atta­

wulf ?" lie sneet"ed. '' Thou art ready 
with thy counsel, but \\"'here is thy plan?'' 

'' I l1avc one, sire," replied Attawulf. 
'' And methinks, if it is executed well, 
the tide of war may well tu1·n in our 
favour. Have I thy ear sire?'' 

'' S k ' pea on,'' growled the King. 
He listened; his attention became con­

centrated after only a few minutes, and 
soon he was in a cl1ang-ed l1umour. 

'' 'Tis a brave plan, Attawulf ,'' he said. 
''By St. Attains! I will give orders 
that this thing shall be done. And ma}~­
&1ap tl1ese dogs of strangers will yet bend 
t.J my will !'' 

CHAPTER 3. 
Tl1e Strolling Players I '' H ALLO ! What's this?'' asked 

Handf orth curiously. 
It was two days since he had 

- ''arrested'' William Napoleon 
Browne, and Handfortl1 wasn't so keen on 
S}ly-l1unt.ing now. Moreover, the No1thes­
t1·ians themselves l1ad been so diligent in 
searcl1ing out spies that Ixwell was con­
sider-e~ to be JJractically free of tihem. 

Handf orth & Co. were in tl1e busy 
market square, which was thronged, as 
ttsual. Traders had their various stalls, 
offering all manner of commodities for 
sale-vegetables, fruit, · }loultry, eggs, 
cheese, hand-woven clotl1 and lace, and 
so forth. Normally, lxwell was a sleepy 
old town; but in tl1esc stirring times the 
11opt1la.tion was nearly do11bled 1 and there 
,vere always crowds. 

And where 1:il1ere are crowds tl1ere are 
generally people to amuse tl1e crowds. 
Handforth was attracted by a quaint 
group of strolling players-the first he 
had seen. 

'' Well, I'm jiggered!''. lie said wonder­
ingly. '' Just like England of medieval 
days!" 

"TJ1at's 11ot very sur1lrising, is it?'' 
asked Church. '' Everytl1i11g in this 
country is hundreds of years behind the 
times.'' 

'' By George ! It's a pity we did11't 
b111ing an apparatus witl1 us for sl1owi11g 
talking pictures !'' g·rinn,ed Handfortl1. 
'' I say, what a sensation we'd create!'' 

H Sensation isn't tl1c word,"' grinned 
~IcClure. '' Tl1e people . would bolt in 
~rror, and they'd be more ~han ever con-

vinoed tl1a t we are en }la blc of "~izardr_y·. 
If it comes to that, it wouldn't sur1)ri~c 
me in tl1e least to find that Dorrie l1as 
brought a complete apparatus 011 tlie 
Pioneer. He's surprisell us once or tvticc 
alr-eady. '' r 

Tl1ey drew n-earer to tl1e strolli11g 
players, who were giving thei1· entertain­
ment in the open, after the fashion of 
tl1eir kind. A considerable crowd of on• 
lookers l1ad gath-ercd rouncl in a semi­
circle, and they were enjoying t11e per­
formance. · Tl1cre were some other St. 
F1·a.nk'e fellows there, too, attracted by 
tl1e novelty of it. 

'' Reminds me of that giddy comic 
opera by Gilbert and Sullivan,1

' said 
Handforth. "' The Yeoman of tl1e 
Guard,' isn't it? Tl1ere's a Jlarty of 
strolling players in tl1at, witl1 a Jester-­
By George ! I'm blessed if there isn't 
a jester here, too !', 

'' Well, these people ar,c still living back 
in the old times,'' said Church. '' No need 
to be surprised, old man.', 

Handf orth was not particularly im• 
pressed with tl1c jester, wl10 was a middle .. 
aged, shrivelled fellow, attired in multi­
coloured pantaloons, curiously pointecl 
shoes, and a close-fitting garment like n 
blouse. His tunic was of red, his sleeves 
of blue, his cap of gr-een. And his jests 
and quips were so lacking in -wit that the 
St. Frank's fellows saw no point in tl1em. 
The simple s1)ectntors, however, seemed 
to be quite amused. 

But there "rere others in tl1is party of 
strolling players. At least four of then1 
were girls-pretty young girl~, too. Th-ey 
were dressed in all colours of tl1e rainbow, 
bedecked with ribbons and flo11nces and 
embroid,ery. 

One of the girls was singing now I nnd 
Handf orth listened ap1>rovi11gly. He 
looked even more ap11rovingly. For this 
particular girl was very easy to look 
upon. Sl1e could not l1ave been mor-c t]1a11 
seventeen, and lier dark beauty was be­
witcl1inS'. ~lost of the Northestrian girld 
w·ere fair, and this one, tl1er-efore, was a 
contrast. And sl1e naturally attractecl 
Ha11clfortJl1's eye-lie being an expert in 
feminine bea11ty. 

''Let's get a move on," said Cht1rcl1 
carelessly. 

· '' That"s wl1at I was thinking,'J saitl 
McClure, giving l1im a look. "Com.e on, 
Handy. 11his isn't very interesting." 

'' R.a.ts !" said Handfortl1. '' What's the 
hurry? This girl's got a rippi11g ,ToicC'." 

Incide11tally., sl1e also had a ripping !)air 
of eyes; eyes '\\'111icl1 l1ad been t11rnecl f rC'­
quen tl},. 11pon Handforth-m11ch t,o ~is 
gratifi.ca tion. 



10 Topping School Yarn : '' BAR.BY WIIARTON & CO. IN INDIA ! '' 

'' By George !'' mu1·murcd Handforth. '' Thou art but flattering me~ my lord,'' 
'' Tl1is girl's clever !'' she said shyly. 

His chums tugged at him. '' N ojl I'm not !'' protested Hand£ orth. '' I 
'' Now be sensible, Handy,'' murmure<l thougl1t you sang gloriously. Didn't sho 

Church. '' You'd far better come away.'' sing gloriously, you chaps?'' he added, 
'' What are you getting at, ass r'' asked tu1·ni11g to Church and McClure. 

Handf orth colclly.. . '' Rather !'' said CJ1urch and McClure, 
'' Well, you know wlhat you're like with hoping tl1at their prompt acquiescence 

girls.'" would hasten matters. 
'' Eh '·" Th k ,, '' ese are my cfhums., you now, con-
'' Yot1'rc always getting smitten--,, tinued Handforth, turning back to tl1e 
'' You-you s~lly fathead!'' said H~nd- girl. '' Church and McClure pretty goo<l 

forth turning red. '' Can't I appreciate cha.ps, on the whole.'' 
e-ood, sin!!ill!?' now without you duffers ...., ..... ._. ' ' I am indeed lucky to be noticed by 
talking rot like that? Clear off, if you such noble young lords,.. murmured tho 
wa11t to. Blow you t', maiden. 

Cl1urch and McClure desisted, partly be- "Did you hear that, you chaps ?'1 

cause they felt that their efforts woul~i grin~ed Handforth. ,. You're noble ,:oung 
b~ useless, and' llartly because many of lords. You'll make them conceited 1f you 
t]1e Nortl1estrian spectators were looking talk like that, Miss Miss What's 
at tl1em in wonder. \Vhcrever they went your name?'' he ended abruptly. 
the people s'l1owed great deference. To ,, I I d V d I d ,, ·d th 
stand in the market square squabbling am cal ,c an a, my or • sai 0 

was undignified. The people hardly ex- girl. · 
pected tl1at sort of thing from these noble '' By George !· That's a nice name," saicl 
youtlis. · Handf ortl1 enthusiastically. '' Well, look 

Ha11dfortl1 11nconsciously brushed his here, Miss Vanda, there's no need for you 
hair back, and tidied himself up. The to· be s~ jolly respectful. You needn't 
dark-eyed girl was looking at Iiim again, kow-tow to us We're only ordinary_ 

I I h h h l h Chaps.'J anc a tJ oug er g ances were s y, a 
ce1·tain mischievousness lurked in her v·anda's eyes opened wider. 
eyes. '' I vow., good sir, thy words bewildei: 

No sooner l1ad she finished her song . me.,'! she protested. 
than two otl1er strolling players botl1 '' Well, here's half-a-crown-good old 
girls-commenced a duet, accompanied by English money,', said Handforth. ,. I 
a quaint dance on the part of the jester. don't know whether you'll be able to use 
l11 the meantime, tl1c dark-eyed girl it in Ixwcll, but I expect so.'' 
t]1readed lher waJ? in and out of tl1e '' Thou art wondrous generous, my lord~,, 
crowds, seeking coppers-or the Northes- said Vanda gratefully. ~, l'faith 'tis tl10 
tria·n equivale11t of coppers. There was happiest day of my life. That thou hast 
a recognised coinage in this country, b11t spoken to me, ·e,en as though I were tl1J 
it was somewhat crude. equal, is beyond my wildest dreams.', 

Handforth was nonplussed, even taken '' I say, chuck it !'' said Handforth un-
aback, when the girl suddenly confronted easily. ''I'm not a tin god, you know.'• 
l1im and smiled rigl1t into l1is face. At '' ... L\.~ain, my lord, thou art bewildering 
such close quarters sl1e looked prettier n1c witl1 tJhy strange words,'' said the girl. 
tl1an ever, witl1 lier dark curls falling over in wonder. '' But I must go, 01-- thou wilt 
lier l1caltl1y cheeks. deem me tiresome.'1 

'' I crave forgiveness, my lord, for She heaved a little sighJ and seemed to 
l1aving tl1e darin~ to speak to thee,'' m11r- be about to say something., but relapsed 
mured tl1e girl. 'Bt1t thou l1nst a kindly into silence. 
face, and percl1ance tl1ou wilt overlook '' What is it P'' asked Hand.forth. 
my boldness.'' '' Alas, I am sad at heart, and yet I 

'' Oh, rather!'' said Handfortlh1 pulling must sing and make merry.,'' said Vanda, 
}1imself together with an effort. with .a little smile. '' For am I not a 

'' We come to lxwell from the far hill strolling player?'., 
co11ntry,'' continued the girl. ''Much we ''But why are you sad?'' asked Hand­
]1ave heard, ~y lord., of you and your forth eageriy. '' I say, if there's anything 
noble companions. I had but a faint I can doi----'1 

· 

hope that we should see you. And behold, ••Nay, I would not presume, my lord,'., 
thou and t}1y companions walk amongst said Vanda. '' Ah, me, Jtis wonderful to 
the people ,vithout pride.'' l1avc spoken with thee, and to know that 

'' Well, wl1y sl1ouldn't we walk P'' ask,ed thou art so good and kindly. Yet would 
Handforth. '' I say, tl1at eong of yours I have given all I possess~and 'tis little 
was awfully good, you know.'• enougl1-to sec the beautiful young maids 



SCHOOLBOYS' OWN 4d. LmRARY No. 147-on Sale May 7th. 11 

-= ------

of tl1i11e own race who accompanied thee 
hitlier." 

-

'' 011, you 1ncan tl1e Moor View O'irls ?" 
asked ~audforth with a grin. 7• lr<'ne 
ancl Doris nncl ~Iary and tl1e otliers? Yes, 
they came wit}1 us-ten of tl1em, incl11d­
ing my O\\'Il sister.'1 

'' Tl1ou hast a sist-cr P" asked Vandt1., 
open-eJ"ed. ,r I vow she must be 
bea 11tift1l. ,, 

'' Wl10, Ena pu ch11ckled Ha11df orth. 
''Did. you 11-eay tl1at 11 _you c.ba1>s? Ena, 
beat1t1ful. Sl1e s ns plain as tl1e dickens." 

'' Well, yo11're her brother, and vou 
w~uldn't thin~, much of !her. anyho°w," 
sa1d Cht1rcl1. But there are lots of girls 
plainer tl1nn Ena. Sl1e's prett.v good-
looking, if yo11 ask me.'' ~ 

'' Y 011 <lon't kno,v a.nytl1in(7 abo1tt rroo<l 
looks,'' sniff eel Hnnllfortl1, n as lie ;yetl 
vT and a wit 11 a <1 mi ration. 

Sl1e l>lttshcd, nnd lowered O..er eyes. 
''Nay, my lord," sl1e m11rm11rPrl. 

'' Tl1ou ar.e b11t. j~sting with me. Ali, l1f>W 
I WOlllcl lov-e to scie tl1rse maidens of 
W !10111 tl1011 srH~n k~st !'' 

... 

The St. Frank's boys 
stopped an4 listened 
to the s t r o 111 n g 
players, and Hand• 
f ortb was particularly 
bucked when he saw 
that Vanda the Singer 
was eyeing him with 

interest . 

c: I'm afraid it's a bit diffir11lt," snill 
Hanclfortl1, frownino-. '' Yo11 see, t.hey'rcz 
at tl1e castle. T'fiev're tl1e }lt,i11oess • 
ladi-es-in-\\"aiting. Good11ess 011ly k110,\~H 

wl1y th('\y took on the job; bltt yott k110,,,. 
,vl1at girls are. They get 01tt so111ctimes 
but tl1ey're pretty ~~ell tied.'' ' 

''Could I but see tl1cm 011ce-011ly jttst 
set CJ~es on them-I '\\-·ould {le11art fron1 
Ix'""' e 11 on my w a 11 d c rings l1a J) 1) y," s r1 i (l 
Vanda wistfully. '' I l1a,1e hen.rel so m11cl1 
of tl1ese sweet maidc11s, my lord. 'Tis. 
said tl1ey are as bcautif11l as the angel~, 
ns gentle as 1fl1e bu tt-erflv ." 

She sig11ed again, a11d 11rc1larecl to 111ovc 
off, llropping a res1lcctf11l c,1rtsey. 

Handfortl1 looked djsa1J}JOinted. 
Vanda had c·reated a big impression 011 

l1im, and lie cl idn't '"'·a11 t lier to go a "'ta,,. 
just yet. w 

He thot1ght furio11slJ"-a11cl i11 U()illfl' so 
scrf'WC'<l l1is f acp ltp ,vi tl1 Sltcl1 co1;ica l 
rfft)r.t tl1at Vanda i11vol11ntarily haltecl ancl 
C'J('(l l1in1 i11 n1i11glctl a1n11sc1111e11t an(l 
wonder. 

'' I say, wait a mi1111tc !" sni,l IIan{l­
f orth, ns an idea occ11rrcd to l1im. 
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''Now, look here1 Hanuy--'' b€ga11 
Cl1urcl1. 

'' You dry 1111 !" said Ilanllforth briskly .. 
'' I , ve thou g 11 t of a "' 11 oe ze. '' 

"Y cs, but--" 
'' Ancl I rlon't want any rot from you,'' 

co11tin11ed Hanclforth, in his most a~gres .. 
sivc ,vay. , ''What's the good of being a. 
Jlerson of importance if I never do any. 
tl1ing important ?'1 

This was a poser which Church and 
McClure found unanswerable. 

''Everybody in Ixwell tl1inks we're little 
tin gods,'' continued Handforth. '' Our 
ligl1test wisl1es are commands. We've got 
1Jractically as much power as royalty. 
And how much of that power do we ever 
11sc? Well, you're now going to see some 
of it used.,:. 

Ho was thinking of Vanda's wistful 
flcsire to see the ,c fair maidens.'' Hand­
f ort11 ""alked in amongst tl1e strolling 

• 

IHEJ! 
H 

pla)l'ers, i11terrupting their sl1ow without 
compunction. 'l~l1cy stopped at once, of 
course, and at first they looked alarmed. 
Perl1aps they thought that tl1ey were to 
be sent about their business. Vanda 
watched wit11 glowing eyes. 

'' Jolly good !'' said Handforth boister­
ously. '' Tl1is singing and dancing is too 
good for the market square. How about 
coming along to the castle?'' 

"By my soul !'' exclaimed the jester, 
open-eyed. "Thou art jesting, my lord !1

' 

' ' You're the chap to do the iesting,'1 

grinned Handf orth. '' Come on-all of 
you. I,m inviting you to give your show 
at the castlc.'J 

''My lord!'' panted Vanda, running up. 
'' I meant not this when I spoke to 
thee '' 

'' That's all right.,'' said Handforth 
graciously. '•You wanted to see the girls 
-so you'll see them. I'm taking you all 

\ 
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tt'> tl1e castle, so t.hat you can give your 
JJcrf ormance in front of tl1e princess her­
self.'' 

''Nay, 't'would be too presumptuo11s !'J 
said 011e of the }Jla,~ers, awed. 

They were all incredulous, and crowcls 
of people standing round co11ld hardly 
believe tl1eir ears. The St. Frank's 
fellows were chuckling. Just like old 
Handy! From tlheir })Oint of viewj there 
was notl1ing oitt of tl1e way in Handforth's 
idea. ,v11y sl1ouldn't tl1ese proplc go to 
tl1e castle to give tl1eir s110,v P 

Ha11clfortl1 '\\"as IJroperly in his element 
no\v. He ,vas in the limelight, and lie 
Io,·ed it. Ol1urcl1 and McClure were help­
less; not toot they \Yere opposed to tho 
sc l1cme. 0 n tl1-e , . .,.. 110 le, it \\"a,s tl1e very 
b~st thing tl1at could hatl}:>-en. For once 
Vanda got with the M.oor View girls sl1e 
would soo11 forget Handf ortl1. 

And so tl1ev startell, with Edward 
Oswald Handforth leading the wa),., fully 
conscio11s of his importa11ee. Across the 
square went tlie little procession, the 
strolling players still fearful of wl1at 
mi~l1t befall tl1em for l1aving tl1e 
temerity to e11tcr the castle courtyard; and 
so across the great drawbridge, over -the 
deep moat. --

CHAPTER 4. 
Vanda's Secret I 

T HE strolling players were really and 
trt1ly overawed as they stood under 
the t11rrets a11d battlements of Jywell 
Castle-for thev knew that this was ., 

the Cot1rt of Princess 1\1crcia. And in this 
land of N orthestria, strolling players were 
forbidden ev·en to enter tho precincts of a 
sqttire's· d,vclling. 

Did the)~ but dare to 11erform before 
nobility, they \vere liab]e to ho v.·hipped, or 
cvcr1 irnprisoncd. And this castle ,vas the 
homo of Princess-1\·fercia ! Sn1all ,vondcr that 
tl1cy ~"ere awest.rt1ck, and e,~en fearful. 

The nobles of the Cou.rt ,verc aghast ,vl1cn 
they k110,v ,vhat ,,,.as happening, and they 
can1e ot1t upon the castle galleries and gazed 
amazedly into the cot1rtyard. Yet., ,vl1en thc:y 
Ie.arned that the strolling players were hero 
at the i11vitation of Ha.ndforth, they smiled. 

'' Ottr good friends from beyond tl1c great 
ico know not ot1r customs,'' said one of the 
nobles tolerantly. '' There£ oro mt1st tl1ese 
strolli11g pla)·crs be forgi,Ten. '' 

The- princess, \\·hen she heard, '"Tas a111uscd. 
Since Handf orth the Bold-as he \\·as kno,vn 
-had done this thi11g, it was right. 1,he 
pri11ccss, accompanied by her young brother, 
Prince Osw_y, came out upon one of tho 
balconies to watch, and even Ethelbert · the 
Reel, the R.egent, graced the scene. 
· The strolli11g pla)~ers, nervous at first, but 

gathering confidence, gave their perf or ma nee. 
\Vhcn it was over, Irene l\1anncrs and l\·fary 

8u1nn1ers and Doris Berkeley and liarjorie 
Temple and the other girls came tripping 
do\\·111 eager to congrat11late the performers. 
It ,vas really Handforth's idea., for he had 
whispered round to the girls that he par­
ticttlarly "l'anted them .. to come down. 

'' Just have a word ,vith tl ... ese people,'' ho 
said. "1 .. hey seem to think that we're too 
jolly proud to .speak to them. One of them 
-a girl named Vanda-is . as keen as musta.rd 
on seeing )'OU a.II.'' '' "r e're 011ly too pleased, of course, JJ said 
Irene, smiling. 

DoVw"n in the courtyard, Handforth, ,,Tith 
many a flourish, n1ade the introdttctions. He 
thorougl1ly enjoyed hin1self. Vanda wa3 
almost overwhelmed ,vhen Irene & Co. sur­
ro1111decL her arid proved tl1emselves to be 
friendly and devoid of all ''side.,, 

'' I scarce dared believe that ye ,vould be 
so ,vondrous kind,'' said ,r a11da, ,vith tears 
in her bright ejTcs. "An~ I _a1n,, in sore nee~ 
of kindness, sweet noble ladies. 

-" You n1ustn't cry!" said Doris gently. 
'' Ah, but thou kno"~est not of 1ny \voes,'' 

n1urmt1red the Northestrian ~irl. '' And 
'twould be bold of me to speak of -them.'' 

''Como in-out with it, Vanda,'' said Ireno 
kindly. '' \\,Thy are )Tou so troubled? ,,rhy 
are you cry.ing ?'' 

''Thou art wondrous good, fair lad)',t' mt1r-­
mured Vanda. '' And thou art so kind and 
generous that I am fain disposed to tell thco 
of tho great trouble that is on my mind. By 
my soul ! I hope ye will not .consider., me 
presumptuot1s. 'Tis my small brother of 
,vhom I am tl1inlking~ ., 

'' Your brother!'' said Irene, in ,vonder. 
'' Af, nob~e lad~·," . said V~n?,a quickly. 

'' He 1s starving, and like to die! -
'' I say, cari't ,ve do sometl1ing ?'' asked 

Doris. ""1,.hat about your parents?'' 
'' Alas, I an1 alone, 1' sighed Vanda. '' l\Iy 

mother is dead and my father is cl1ained to 
an oar in a G othlander galley,,, said V nnda, 
her voice becoming fierce. '' A pla.guo upon 
Cedric tl1e Cruel! 'Twas his brutal soldiers 
\\~ho seized 1ny father and tore hin1 from my 
n1other, cat1sing her death. ,,rhy else \Vould 
I be earning n1y living in a company of 
strolling plajTers ? Alas, my poor father may 
11cvcr rctur11. '' 

'' But he ,viii!" said Doris. '' "r e're going 
to smash Cedric comple~tely-and then your 
fatl1er ,vill be released and restored to you. 
\Vhere is yo11r brother no\\~ ?'' 

'' I left hin1 outside . t'he toYtn, i11 a little 
wood,'' said Vanda, her C)7 e.s ,velling ,vith . -tears acra1n. 

All the girls \\·ere dccpl~· sorry for tho 
yottng girl. . 

'' I think \YO ought to do something abotti; 
this,'' said !\Iary .Summers. '' Look here, 
Va.nda, s11pposing we _go ~long and fetch your 
brother and look after h1n1 ?'' · 

Vanda looked at the girls with eager 
wonder. 

" 'l"hot1 wotildst do this ? " she asked, staring 
at ~fary. · 

''\Vhy 11ot?'' said irary. ''We can't let 
you go from town to town, le.a,~ing your 
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brotl1er behind in tl1at "·ay. Y Ott say he's 
ill, do11't Jtou 1'' 

'' -~Y, desperately I'' sobbed Vanda. 
'' 'rhen we will bring him to the castle, and 

,~o'll loolc after him 011rselves,'' said Irene, 
"He'll have every care, and before long we'll 
restore him to health. \Vo'll do everytihing 
,,,.e possibly can.'' 

Vanda almost fell upon her lknees in her 
gratitude. 

'' Stich kindness be,vildcrs me,'' she sobbed. 
'' Wilt come witl1 me now, good ladies? 
Pcrchanco I can slip away, ,vithout my com­
panions noticing.'' 

'' Yes, of course,,, said Irene. " Come 
a.long!', 
· Nobody took any part.icular notice as the 
l\Ioor View girls 1ef t the castle c•urtyard 
,vith Vanda in their midst. Handforth, of 
cot1rsc, sa,v them go, since he was watching. 
He ma.de to go over and join tl1em, but 
Irene ,va,red hin1 a,vay. 

·' \\~ ell, that's a bit t.hiok ! ,, he said tartly. 
'' I introduce that gjcldv girl. to Irene and 
tl1e others, and they C8.lmly buzz off ,vith 
her~,, .. 

"'And a jolly good thing, too,'' said 
Cht1rch. '' I'm not altog~ther sure I like 
that girl, Vanda. If you ask n1e, sl10 ,vas 
setting lier cap at yot1, Handy.'' 

'' \Vhat rot I'' snorted Handforth. '' She 
,vas11't even wearing a cap!'' 

Tho girls walked qttiokly throt1gh the town, 
and tho people made haste to make v.·ay for 
them. 

'' Poor thing!'' said Irene softly, as Vanda 
qttietly sobbed. ''No wonder you're crying! 
I don't know how you managed to sing your 
songs as you did.'' 

·.' I sang, s,,·eet lady, with my he.art 
breaking.', 

'' But cot1ld11't you havo got somebody to 
look after your little brot,her w bile . you were 
in the town ?'' asked Doris, in some sttrprise. 
''•Son1e cottager, perhaps?'' 

'' 'Twas n1y custom, a],vays, '' replied 
Vanda. '' But one dreadf t1l day, ,,. h~n I 
sot1ght n1y brother, I found that lie had been 
ill used, and since th·en I have trusted 
nobod.v; 'Tis better to wrap him up ,vell and 
]eave 1him in some quiet nootk ,vhere 110 will 
bo sa,fc l111til n1y return.,, 

Tho girls could understa11d Vanda's 
agonised state of mind, and ,vl1en she hurried 
the pace they did 11ot protest. Tl1cy passed 
011t throt1gl1 the northern gate of the town 
and were soon \\"alking across tl1e meadows 
towards a ,vood. Fartl1er beyond ,vas the 
grc.at lake. 

They l1ad left the road bchi11d, with its 
throngs of n1en constantly coming and going. 
Most of these men ",.ere eager-to serve in the 
fighting line, and tl1cy l1ad armed themselves 
for the n1ost par• witl1 agricultttral imp)~ 
rnents. \\Tea.pons of ,var ,\·ere scarce in 
~orthcstria, for it was a P/acc-loving land. 

The girls ,,·ere cnteriI1g the ,vood now, 
and with Vanda leading t-ho ,vay they pene­
trated tl1roug1h the trees int,o the very heart 
of tlie under~rowtl1. There were f ot1r of 
the l\foor View girls ,vith Vanda-Irene 

~Ianners, Doris Berkeley, Ena Handforth and 
l\fary Summers. 

''Hist! \Vo come near, noble ladies,'' m11.r­

m11red Vanda, holding up her finger. ''See! 
11y brother sleepctl1 within the little httt. '' 

Sl1e ran for"·ard with a little catch in !1er 
voice, and the girls, eager and curious, fol­
lowed her. The door of the hut ,vas standing 
wide open, and they wc11t in singly, Irene 
leading the \\·ay. 

Sttddenly Ireno halted, and a gasp sounded 
· in her voice a cry of astonishn1cnt and 
be\vildermc11 t. 

'' Let me go ! " came her voice. ''You 
bn1te I How daro yott--'' 

Then, in the same moment, the other three 
girls found themselves surrounded by po,ver­
f ul men-s0Jdiers-coarse1 brutal Goth!ander 
n1en•at-arms ! --

CHAPTER 5. 
Prisoners I 

T HE l\f oor View girls \\rere l1opelessly 
trapped. 

Thero was no ehance £or llicm to put 
llp a fig·ht, .since c.ach girl was in the 

grip of two n1en. Their arms ,vero quickly 
forced ba·hind tl1em, and leather tho11gs ""ere 
tied round their ,vrists. . 

''Oh! Yolt beasts!'' patlted Dori:1 
Berkeley. '' Ho,v did :yo11 know ,ve ,,-ere 
coming?'~ 

"Na.y, good wench, 't\vill avail thee naught 
to str11gglc, '' said one of the soldiers in a 
mooking voice. '' He11ccf orL'1 thou art 
Cedric's property.'' 

'' Where's Vanda?'' cried Mary, looking 
rotlnd. '' Was she 0011ght, too?'' 

A silvery la11gh sounded, and Vnnda 
glided into vie,v. 

'' Caught, sn:yest thou, noble ]ad~,.?'' she 
asked, her ,·oicc and man11cr so diff crent 
t.l1at the Moor View girls stared in ,vonder. 
"l'faith ! 'T,vas I ,vl10 led :ye into the 
trap !,, 

Irene & Co. stared agha.st. 
'' You I'' ejaculated Doris. '' Then-then 

that story abot1t :yot1r sick brother--'' 
'' Ho,v easy it was!'' scoffed Vanda. 

'' Poor fools a.II, to harken to such n tale 
of ,voe I But methinks it served well.'' 

'' Oh, you-you trcacherot1s wretch I'' said 
Ireno fiercely .. 

And Vnnda laughed in h~r face. 
It was a great shock to the girls. Startled 

as they were to find themsel,"Pcs in the hands 
of Gothlanders, they were dotibly startled to 
realise tl1at they hacl been ct1nningly led into 
the trap by this seemingly charming girl­
t.his girl ,vl10 had so cle, ... erly inff ttcnced 
Handforth into taking her to the castle. 

That she wa-s a, brilliant actress was now 
obvious. Earlier, she had seemed everything 
that was sweet and charming- and innoce11t. 
Now her eyes glittered with contcmptuo11s 
insolence ; her very f ncial expression hnd 
changed. 
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'' And :yott a Northcstrian !" said irary tl1cy descended into a steep, narrow gully. 
coldl)r. '' A spy !" It wns a rocky break in the l1illside, and tl1e 

Vanda's expression changed, nnd she girls soon fot111d tl1at it led down to,vards 
stepped nearer. the lake shore. 

'' What ha,"o I to thank Northcstria for?'' Tl10 }llltcc had been ,·ery ct1nningly 
she asked fierce].}·.. '' Did not a Northcstrian selected, for, in tl1is gull:y, the Goth landers 
noble ,vhip my father t1nt.il he died? I hato "l'ere free fron1 all obser,,.ation. They ,vould 
them all ! 'Tis "'-ell that the men of Goth- be able to get rigl1t dow11 to the lake ,vith-
1.a.n,d come here and rule the lend ! And I out being seen. 
get big rc,vards for this day's work.'' A!"ld this ·was. important, since tl1e entire 

'' 1.,ruly spokGn, girl t '' said. one of tho territory was 1n t-he hands of tho North­
Gothlanders, who ,vas apparently an officer. estrian rebels. Tho Gothlanders, no doubt, 
'' Thou hiast done we.II. And \vhen the King had come by water-and althougb the lako 
hears of thy service, he ,viii give tl1cc· riches ,vas being ,veil watcl1cd, they could easily 
so that thou canst li,,.e e,"en as a noble. l1ave decei,,.ed the look-outs. Pcrl1aps their 
'11hou ,,,ilt become one of the favourites of galley had been disgttiscd as a l1armles·s 
the Court. King Cedric doth not forget trading vessel. Many such \\Tere constantly 
those who serve him." passing 11p and down the lake shore. 

'' Al\ and ,veil do I kno,v it,'' said Vanda, Fearf ttl of ,vhat their fate was to be, the 
coolly. girls kept their CJ"CS ,vcll open. The~l' knew 

The girls were dttmb with tl10 horror of it. · that it would be t1sclcss to scream, for if they 
, 7anda had told lies. Her father was not uttered so mtlch as a sound they wottld be 
in the hands of the Gotl1landers. He was gagged. They l1ad been warned to keep 
dead; had been whipped to death by a silent under such a penalty. 
NorthestT,i.an noble; and the girl, embit• As they had half-expected, tl1cy fot1nd a 
tered, had betrayed her own people. small but scr,,.iceablc•looking galley lurking 

'' W c're in an awful mess, you girls,'' said i11 a tiny inlet nt the en~ !)f tl1e gully. Many 
Irene in a whisper. '' The more I think of power£ ul men were wa1t1ng at the oars. 
it, the 1no1·e I'm frigl1tened. We didn't tell 1'hey were no~ slaves, ~t,1t gothland~rs. This 
anybody where we were coming so there was one of K111g Cedric s express galleys. 
can't even be a search for us ,, 

1 

The four girls were carried aboard, nnd 
''.I k110,v, '.' said ~Iary. u T·hat's the worst q~ickl~ tak<:n into a little cubby-hol~ astern .. 

of 1t. We Just waJkcd out of the town and 'Io their relief, they \\1'erc rot1gh~y laid ~own 
came l1ere and there's not a chance in a upon the floort and the soldiers retired, 
thot1sand that ,ve shall be r~scued. '' closing a door after t.~crn. !ken tho girls 

'' Oh, ,veil, it's no good being scared,'' said hoord the groot oara dipped into the ,vat-er, 
Ena Handforth, who l1ad an aggressive and t~c galley sl1ot out tipon the lake, 
nature vcrJr 1nuch like tl1at of her brother gatl1er1ng speed. 
'' We' r~ not dead :yet.'' · These m_en ~f Gothland ,verc <;lcnrly i_n 

They were taken 011t and commanded to f ~r of being interrupted-of ha,,.1ng their 
stnnd still. Bitterly rcsentf t1l, tl1cy were prisoners ,vrestcd from tl1cn1 before t.hcy 
forced to st.nnd there whilst the Gotl1land could get ,veil away. 'l1hc oars creaked as 
soldiers seized and bound them hand and tho n1en pttllcd on them desperately. 
foot. '' Perhaps somebody l\'"ill spot us from tho 

'' \Vl1at arc l'Ott going to do ,vith us?" shore,'' said Doris hopefully. 
asked Ena defiantl:r. '' Sttpposing they do ? " asked Ena. '' Wl1n.t., 

'' '11l1ott l\i"ilt see, wencl1, '' replied tl10 officer good ,vii! that be? ... This isn't a ,var galley~·· 
"rith a laugh. '' But fear naught. Thou art a11d even if it is it won't attract much 
in no danger of dooth. 'Tis King Cedric's attention. Where do yott st1ppose '\\Te're 
command that ye shall be removed from going?" . 
Nortl1cstria as prisoners.'' '' Perhaps to Dunstane, '' said Irene. 

'' Ren1ovcd from Northcstria !'' said Irene, '' l(ing Cedric is there, isn't he?'' 
her blue eJres opening wider. .. But tl1ose a,vful men said s01nctl1ing 

.. His Majesty goeth cautiot1sly, '' rci>lied about tnki11g us rigl1t out of Northcstria.. '' 
the officer. '' 'l1hy friends miglit well rescue '' 'l,hat may ha,ro been j t1st blt1ff ," said 
:you ,vorc l"Ott to remain in tl1is land. So Irene. '' AnJl'how, it doesn't n1akc n1ucl1 
other pla.ns have been made. B:y my soul l difference, docs it? \Ve'v·o got to go ,vl1cro 
This is no hurried plot. The prcparatio11s ,ve'ro t.akcn. Oh, 111y hat l I',~c nc,rcr felt 
arc extensi,·e. '' so horribly l1clplcss in all my life ! What 

Tl10 girls were beginning to rooliso that prize cht1111ps ,vc ,,rcrc to fall into the trap 
their })Osition \\"as gra,rc. Tl1eir capture so easily !'' 
n1igl1t inenn ~ttcr dis~stcr to the Northestri_a '' It ,vasn't ot1r fault," said Ena grt1ffiy. 
cause. Cedric, know111g full "·ell thnt his '' Ho,v ,vcre ,ve to kno,v that tl1at · girl, 
soldiers ,\ .. ere in danger of being ov·erwhclm- Vanda, ,vot1ld turn ot1t to be such a treachcr­
ingl~· defeated, had resorted to st,ra tegy and ous ,vrctch? Iler acting ,,,.as simply 111arvel­
subtcrfugc. lous ! \Ve',"e got t.o hand it to her, girls, 

The girls ,vcrc lightly picked 11p in tl1c that she's jolly cle, .. cr.'' 
arms of tl1c powerful men, · and, witl1 Vanda '' And because of her cle,~crr1css, here ,ve 
goi11g in ndv·ance, the Gothlanders penc- .a.re-booked for goodness 011ly kno,vs wl1at I'.' 
trated to the farther end of tl1e \\"oodi \\'l1ere said l\Iary disn1ally. ··-· .. :. 
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'' 'l1cd _Ha11dforth is really to blame,'" re­
marked Doris. '' It was l1e who brought 
Vanda to the castle.'' 

.. It isn't fair to blame Ted,'' _ protested 
Irene. '' He ,vas f oole<l no more than we 
,vcsre. ,, 

'' Ted's all right,'' said his sister. ''I'd 
be the first to jun1p on him if I thought he 
deser,·ed it. That girl vamped him, I sup­
pose, and naturalJy lie fell for it. If you 
ask· me, the whole thing was cleverly 
arranged.'' 

They jt1dgcd that they were well out on 
the lake by no,v. Presently they noticed thnt 
the oars were being plied less vigorously, 
(l.J1d soon after that the· sounds cea-sed oJto­
gcther. The galley glided along slo,vly. 

Tho prisoners Celt a bump, and they knew 
tl1at another vessel had come alongside. Tl1ey 
,vaitcd expectantly, ,vondcring if they were 
to ho taken off. 

The second vessel was only a small boat­
sn1all, compared with the galley. It con­
tained four oarsmen and two others. The 
Gothlandcr officer ·spoke ~rnestly with tl1eµ1 
for some time. Then V a.nda. was trans£ erred 
from the galley to the boat, and the latter 
pushed off. · 

And now, while the galley set out for the 
,,.cry centre of the lake. the other boat kept 
close to the Northcstrian ashore, working 
steadily upwards towards Dunstane, the 
tapital. 

overlord. '' But 'tis true. Fo11r of the 
strange1r wenches are in our hands, &11d are 
e, .. en riow on their way to G otl1l&nd in o. fast 
galley.'' 

Cedric. sprang to his feet, sending his 
chaiir crashing over. 

'' Art sure of thia 1 '' he demanded hoarsely. 
'.' The messengea:- is ,,laiting, sire, in the 

ante-room, shouJdst thou desire speech wi1th 
hin1, ,, sa.i_d ... .\tta,vulf. '' There is ~lso_ a 
comely ,venchy one Vanda, y;hose cunning 
it ,vas which brought a.bout the e&pture. 
Thou ,vilt ren1em•ber, ;,ire, that I spoke of 
\ 7a.nda. • to thee eaxlier. I knew her to be 
a giirl of ,vondrous cleverness.'' 

0 Let her be brought to me,~, ordered the 
King, hia ~l'CS g]owing. '' 'l'his wench shall 
be re\\·arded Let l1er have silks ie.11d je,vels. 
... l\.nd if she is· comely, as thou sa)'ee.t, Atta­
wulf, let her bccon1e one of the ladies of 
my court! No reward is too great for her 
if she ha.th indeed accomplished t.his thing. 1

J 

When Cedric ,vas convinccd-,vhe11 he ha.d 
hoo.rd a.II the <let ails frrom his spies, and from 
V&ndia heiraclf-his delight knews no bounds. 

'' 'Twas thy plan) Atf4wulf, and for this. 
success I will double thy possessions.1

' 

' ' I thought only of thy service, sire,'' mur-· 
mured Attawulf, but his eyes burned 
gxeedily. 

'' '\\'~ith t'h~e st.ranger wenches sect1re in 1 

Gothland-imprisoncd ,vhere thou hast cun­
ningly selected, ... .\.tt&\vulf-I hold the ,vhip 
hand.'' 

B Y the time tho boat reached Dttnstanc, '' Thou canst dictate thine own terms, 
the galley was but a mere speck on sire.'' · 
the horizon. For this lake was a '' And 50 will I !'' shouted the King 
,.,eritabl~ inland sea, and the opposite ~iumphantly. '' Bring me pwrchment-bring 

coastline-the Gothlaod shore-was quite out me pen ! A cour.ier shall be dispatched to 
of sight. · Ixwell without delay. By the ma.rro,v of 

Two men took Vanda ,vith thcn1 i11to the my bones! The proud Princess Mcrcia shall 
city, and,. arriving at the castle, they were bend to my \, .. ill now l'J 
instantly admitted. They had audienco ·with 
Attawulf tl10 Terrible. 

Attawulf, l1is eyes glowing, hi., fe.ce flushed, 
hlll'ried to the K-ing's private dining 
chamber, where Cedric ,ve..s at a. meal. 
· '' 'Tis done, sire l '' shouted Att&wulf 

exulmntly. 
Cedric glowered upon him. 
'' Sayest thou so?'' he grunted. ' 1 And 

,vh&t i.s it, my Atta.\vulf, that is done? Bear 
3-.. e goo·d tidings?'' 

'' .l:\..y, sire, ,vondrous tidir1gs.'1 

"Then spoak, for I a.n1 sick unto death 
,vith ill tidings,'' 90,.id the king, without 
enthusi6.SID. 

He sat at the he.ad of a big, solid-topped 
table, and g,re&t n1etal vessels, containing 
cooked meats a11d other f oodB, surrounded 
him in a sernicircle. He wa,s in the act of 
forking & roasted fowl upon hie plate, ,vhe11 
ho suddenly checked and looked at Atta­
,,,,t1lf \Vith a ne,v light in his eyes. 

'' By my bones!,, he eJaculated. ,. Moon­
est thou, 4.\-tt&wulf, tha.t, thy plan hath 
matured? Speak, ro.an r Am I to be kept 
in suspense?'' 

'' Thou didst give me 110 opportunity of 
in1p•a.Tti11g tl1e informe,tion, sire,JJ said the 

CHAPTER 8. 
Nelson Lee Decides I 

'' SPIES?'' asked Lord Dorrimore. ''I 
wo11dered what had delaj"ed you, 
old 1n:an. '' 

" Y cs, Dorrie,'' said Nelson Lee, 
f~o, .. ini11g, '' we come hack to lxwell and I 
fin.cl spies o.ctuelly ,vithin the ca.stle court­
yrurd. '' 

'' \\1 ell, you',·e got to admire their in1pu­
dence, '' said his lordship, helping himself 
to food. '' Con1e on, old man. There's some 
top-l1olc me.a.t hore. This spy bt1si11ess isn't 
so urgent that :you need to. miss your moo.l, 
is it?'' 

Nelson Lee did not reply for a moment. 
He \Vas more serious-minded than Lord 
Dorri-moire. 

They were in thei[l' pri,,.&te apartment of 
the castle--,a, fine, lofty cha.rn,ber, with ri~h 
furnishi11gs. Both Lee and Dorrie ho..d · had 
a hard d.ay, a.11d they \Vere thoroughly tired. 
They h.a.d left things going ,Yell on the 
c. ·00,ttle f1·011ts.'~ 
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'' I don't like it, Doo-rie, '' oo.id Nelson Lee, 
at length. '' Young Handfort'h, I under­
stand, in, .. itcd thc5e peo1)le to the C\'.:i.stle­
bttt I don't bla.n1c him for tl1at. He took 
t-hem to be oTdin.ary strolling pl.ayers." 

'' But ho,v do ro11 know t.hcjr'xe not ordin­
ary stro!li11g ple.J·ers?" 

'' I di<ln't like the looks of them v;hen 
l first sa..\V then1," replied Lee. "I ,va.sn't 
actually Stlspicious, but I diotrt1s.tcd tl1cn1. 
There ,vas something a.bout t-hen1 ,Yl1ic'h 
made mo question them closely. The)~ told 
me tha.t tl1ey ,vmc harmless people, and t}1rat 
they had "-a.ndered into lx\vcll, hoping to 
pick up e, little rc\v.ard.'' 

''Well, th~t sotinded truthful eno11gh. '' 
'' I asked them \\'"here they came from, 

ho\v long tlle)" took over the j ou-rne:-', ,v }1cre 
they intended going after lea:ving lx\vell,,, 
cont.i11ued Lee. '' And their ans\\·ers, Dorri~, 
""ere most t1n&--i tisf.actory·. You mt1st i1ndm~ 
stand that I qt1estioned them separ.a.tcl:r." · 

'' And tripped them up, eh?'' asked 
Dorrie. 

I 

I :I . , 
l. 

1 
I 

Led Into the trap by 
Vanda, who stood look­
ing on mockingly, Irene 
& Co. were surrounded 
by the Gothland soldiers 

and made prisoners. 

'' I t,ripped them t1p hadlJ·, '' replied LP.e. 
''rl~hoiT anS\.VCfrS, given separo.tcl)", \\·ere 

utt0rly co11flictin.g. ,,rhat I can't under.st.a11d 
i~ ~"hy they should desire to come iuto tl1e 
castle grounds. I oo.11't help .suspccti11g tl1,at 
tho)~ ,vcro pl.a11ning somctl1ing big. A11y\via~r, 
I've locked them up a.nd I'n1 goi11g to ques­
tio11 thc111 a.g.ain later." 

Ile co111n1e11ced his moo.l abstractedl~,', for 
he \\:-as \vor.ri0d. Lee ,~lith his profo11nd kno,v­
Jedgc of }1ur11.an nature, had qt1ickly scnscu 
thet those strolli11g players ""·eTe not \\·t1,a.t 
tl1ejr 1)retendecl to be. Quite by chance, he 
ha.d 011cot111tcred so1ne of then1 in ~e castle 
courtJ"~1·d. 

A heavy knock sounded upon the door of 
tl10 chan1ber, a11d a. moment later Iland­
forth oa.n1c i11, accon1p,anicd b.v (~11t1rch a11d 
!\f cC l 11 re. 

'' Con1e in, fl.an<lforth, '' s.a.i.d Lee, sitting 
·ba..ck in his chair. '' Don't look so aoored. 
I \Y.a nt to lta.vc a \Yord with ,~ou. '' 

'' One of the cast.lo officiaLis told fil('\, sir, 
that. ~·ou \V,antcd to speak to n1e-t1rgcntl;·," 
said Handfortl1. 
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'' And so I do.': 
'' I've been out in the to,vn, sir, \Vith these 

chap~,'' said l-le,11df orth. '' ,~ ... c've been look­
ing fo,r the girls"'' 

'' \Vell, this ia moro in1port,a11 t tl1.an look:­
ir1g for the girls.,, 

"But you don't understa11.J, sir,,, oo..id 
IIa.11dfoTth. '' S01nethin,g m)Tstcrious 11.a.s hap­
pened--" 

'' \Ve'll hc.ar abot1t that later,'' interrupted 
N cl son Lee. '' I r.atl1er fancy tho girls can 
look after thcn1selves. N o\v, Ha..11dfo:rth, I 
11.a,ve been told t.hat you invited a pia.rty of 
strolling pl0,)'ers t-0 give their pcrform,-.111ce 
ir1 the courtya.1rd, here.'' 

'' Y cs, sir,'' panted Han.dforth. "..:-\nd 
tl1at's ,vb.at I wa:s going to tell you about. 
Vianclo. ,1;-cnt off with those girls--'' 

'' \"\
7 e' 11 leave the girls," in tcsrrupted Lee, 

so111c\vl;io.t impatiently. '' No\v, I' 111 not blan1-
ing j·'Ot1 for this, Handforth, bu-t I \vill say 
tha.t it ,vac:, rash of you to uso ~your prrivileges 
to in,rito such people to a spot ,vhere they 
,vere ,vithin reach of Pri11cess l\.fercia. You 
kno\V as well e,s I do that \'le must take 
very groot preoautions. Cedric h.a.s his spies 
evcrywhere--El.n-d those strolli11g plia.~yera, I 
b 1. . . tJJ e 1cve, &ro spies . 

" Spies, sir ! '' gasped Handf orth, turning 
deathly pale. . 

'' Oh, crtnnbs !'' groaned Church. '' liandy, 
those gurls--t' 

" Are you s11re, sir ?11 asked Handforth 
despere,tely. "I mean, have .rou proved 

that tl1ose strolling players arc spies? [· 
nev~r drcl(\.roe·d--'' 

'' Con1e, come, there's no need to get so 
excited or flurried,'' sa.id Nelson Lee kindly. 
'' I clon' t tl1i11k a.11y }1:a.r1n has been dotle. 
It is 11ot vet defi11itely established that the 
stirolling i)layers a,ro spies. Bt1t I "~ill 
,varriant--'' 

·· Li~ten, ~i r, '' 11rgocl Hat1df ort.h. "There 
is need to be excited! Yott don't t111~ler­
st1a.nd ! Y Ott {lon't cvc11 kno,v ,vha-t's htt.tJ• 
pencd ! Four of our girls are n1issing 1" 

N el~on Lee lookc(l at l1i.In stca,dily. 
"~Iissing ?'' he asked. '' \"\7 h.tl.t, exactly, do 

yo11 nlea11 by ti11(),t, Ilandforth ?" 
''You ha vcn~ t got a.11 those strolli11g 

players, sir," replied Ed\vard Os,vald husk­
ily. ,~ 'l-,here ,vas e,11other or1e-a girl n,a.med 
,r,anda.. It ~•l-as sl1e ,vho i11duced n1e to i11-

vi tc the strolling pla:yers to the ~tlc. She 
got talking with Ircr1c and Doris e.n<l ~1:a.ry 
end n1y sister, a.nd tl1cy all we-nt off to• 
get her ! '' 

'' Good gad ! '' ejact1~ted Dorrie, in dis­
may. 

'' When ,v~s this?'' asked I~ee sharply. 
'' IIowrs a.go, sir!,., groaned l-Ie.ndforth·. 

"Chttrchy and M,ac o.nd I l1ave bce11 going 
a.11 over tho town, searching. ~Ii1.1d yot1, 
,vo weren't actttally frightened or worried., 
but we thought it queer thia.t \~&r1dia should 
have gone off ,vith t.hose fouT girls an·d not 
returned. She t.old them somethhlg, and 
they ,,·otlldn't let us into the secret. But it's 

he· St. , 
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aa cloor .as d.a~yligl1t, no,Y, tl1at she spun 
them 0, J,,&rn-j ust on pwrpose to get thcn1 
to go ,vitl1 her !" 

Nelson Leo rose to his feet, -his exprcssio11 
grave. 

" This is ,·cry serious indeed, Handf_ortl1, '' 
~c said. '' \Vhy· ,vasn't I told of this beforo? 
Good heavens, · Dorrie,· the boy sa),.S that 
those girls have been 111issing for hours! 
Anything might have happened to them by 
this time!'' 

"I'm dreadfully sorry, sir," said IIandforth 
,vretohcdly. "I hadn't the faintest idea tl1at 
those people \\·ere spies ! I can hardly bolie,·e 
it, even now." · 

'' Don't take this too hardly, Handforth, '' 
Eaid Nelson Lee, in a kindly voice. " You 
acted in all good faith; you did not realise 
,vhat you ,Yere doing.'' 

Lee left his me.al and, hurrying out, J1e 
made quiok inquiries. He learned from l\·lar­
jorie 'l~emple and some of the other J:\,foor 
'\"'icw girld that Lrene, Mary, Doris and Ena 
had not yet returned The girls, in fact, 
,vere getting v.·orried. They could not under­
stand ,vhy their comp.anions should have 
been absent for so n1a.ny hours. 

Leo gave l1imself no ·rest. 
He organised parties, .and Ixwell \\·as 

combed from north to south and east to \\,.est. 
The net result of all this was that some 

soldiers and peasants were found ,,,.ho swore 
that they had seen Irene & Co. leaving the 
cit)· with a gaily-attired N orthcstrian girl. 
But 11one of them ,vas very sure; rhoce had 
been st1ch comings and goings that it was 
difficult t-0 speak ,vith absolute accuracs·. • 

'' I tl1i11k \\·e can be certain, Dorrie, that 
this girl, Vanda, took tl1em ottt of the to,vn," 
said Lee. "\\,. o know that ,r.anda is a spy­
or "re have a strong suspicion i11 that direc­
tion. ,,7ha.t could she ha.,,.o done with tl1ose 
four girls? \"\;""here cot1Id sho have lured 
them? ,ve have scoured the cit:y, b,1t it "'ill 
be a very different matter to scour the entire 
cot1ntrvside. '' ., 

'' But, man alive, tl1cy can't be far off!" 
protcst.cd Lord Dorrimor-c. '' The whole dis• 
trict. is s,,,.arming ,vith soldiers.'' 

'' The roads arc s,varming ,vith soldiers, if 
that's ,, hat you mean,'' replied LcE::. '' B11t 
e-et off t,he roads, Dorrie, and the cottntryside 
1s pract.ically deserted. Tl1at's ,vhat :you don't 
seem to realise. The Nort}Jestrians have 
advanced their lines some miles to,Yards 
Dunstane, and all the co1t11try round about 
here is empty except, as I sa)~, for t·he roads. 
And, naturally, , those girls wot1ld not ha,,.e 
bee11 t.a.ken a11y,vhere near a road. 011e of 
a hundred things might h.ave happened to 
tl1em. Quite close to Ix"·ell there a.re dense 
clumps of ,voodland:-dccp, rocky v.allcys ~nd 
gull:vs. Onco ot1 ts1de the to,vn, tho girls 
woulcl natt1rally be lost· sig•ht of.'' 

",,~ ell, let's hope the)· tt1rn up all rigl1t­
and that our fears arc groundless,'' said 
his lordship. '' I say, this is a perfectly 
ghastly bt1siness. It ,vas bad enou~h to have 
some of tl10 boys fall into Cedric, 1 hands, 
but girls " 

''Yes, it's ugly,'' said Nelson Lee quict.Il,,• 

T HEN came tl1e re-al bombshell. 
A dusty, travel-stained horseman 

arrived, escorted by a. clozcr1 N·orth­
cstriaJ1 me11-a t-jlrms. 1..,ho n1a11 ,,Tas a 

Gothlander courier fron1 the Ro_yal Cotirt of 
Dunsta11c. 

U11der the ,vhite flag ho had crossed tl1e 
Northestrian lines, and l1ad been closely 
escorted to lx\\-·ell, beariI1g \vith him a 
sealed parchment for :Pri11cess l\1ercia. 

'' This is sig11ific.ant, • Dorrie," said Lee 
grimly, as ho stood i11 the immense entrance­
hall of the castle. '' Is it mere coi11cidencc 
that tl1is courier shot1ld have arri,red at sucl1 
a time?'' 

"It n1ight bc-bttt I,m de ubtfttl, '' replied 
Dorrie. · 

Sir Hobart lfanners, who had been out 
searching with tho others, was looking hag­
gMd and \\torn. Orie of the missing girl~ 
\\"&s his o~·n daughter. 

'' Why are ,ve ¥."aiting ? '' he asked im­
p.a tiently. "This courior has come from 
Cedric! Good heavens, Lee I If n1y girl has 
fallen into Cedric's clutches--'' 
. '' Take it easily, old man,,, in terrt1ptcd 

Nelson Lee quietly. '' We m.ay Le the ,,.irtual 
bosses in this castle, but we can't gi> blunder­
ing into tho princess' apartments. She' 11 send 
for us if that message is a11ything of in1-
portance. '' 

Within t,'\9o mint1tcs an agit.ated Court 
official in.formed them that her Majestv 
desired an immediate audience. They went 
to ·her chambers, now accompanied by ?\1r. 
Wilkes, who had just come in aft~r another 
fruitless search. 

Tho young pri11ccss ,vas ·pale with .appr~­
hensio11 when tl1cy re.ached her. Ethelbert 
the Red, her ad,,,iser, was no leEs agitated. 

'' Alas, my good friends, Cedric hatl1 _dealt 
tlB a cruel blo,v," said the princess 
trcmulottsly. 

She i11d1catcd tl10 parchment; Nelson Lee 
took it, and read it. 'l,he writing, i11 old 
English characters, was difficult to decipher, 
but Lee QlticklJ,. n1asterP-d it. 

'' ,,1 ell ?1
' a.sked Sir Hobart hoarsely. 

'' It is as wo feared, l\fanners, '' said Nelson 
Lee. '' Yot1r daugl1ter and those other thre~ 
girls have been capttu-cd by Cedric's agents.'' 

'' The devils!'' shouted Sir Hobart. '' \Vhat 
can v.'e do ? They mt1st be rescued !" 

'' Unfortunately, "'we havo not the faintest 
idea where theJ· aro being kept prisoners,~, 
replied Leo steadil

4
y. "Cedric has sent an 

ultimatum. He has ordered the princess to 
call a11 im111ediate halt. The t1prising of the 
Northestrians mt1st be abandoned; every inch 
of territory that hns been gai11ed must be 
immediately surrc11dcred." · 

'' And if wo ref ttsc those four maidens will 
never be seen again,'' said the princess 
tragically. '' !'faith, good friends, ,ve no 
sooner gain a ,,ictor~l' t.han Cedric, by his 
c1.111ning, putteth us 10 l1is po,ver.'' 

"l\·Iy poor Irene!" mt1rmured Sir 1-Iobart. 
'' Thia i1 awful, Lee! We can't betray the 



20 THE NELSON LEB LIBRARY 

Northcstr1ans-tho people, I mean l And yet 
1. l . l ,, n1y 1tt.e gir 

~, Nay, wa must bo,v to Cedric's ,vill,J' put 
in the princess quickly. '' He hath the "~hip 
ha11d, a11d we are helpless.,, 

But Nelson J..,ce shook his head. 
'' Your victorious armies arc on· the move, 

princess,'' he said cal1nly. '' Let them 
advance.,, 

·' And permit those four s,veet girls to 
perish?'' put ir1 Ethelbert, a.me,~ed. 

'' Aro :}'Ott mad, Lee?'' demanded Sir 
Hobart, \\'ith mingled anger and co11sterna­
tion. 

·' Not at all,'' replied Nelson Lee coolly. 
'' And do11't ,vorry about Irene, eitl1er, 
Afanners. Do you thin1k I take any notice of 
this arrogant ultimatum ? It is bluff-pure 
a11d simple.'' 

''" Bluff t'' echoed Dorrie, '' But Cedric has 
those girls in his po,vor l They're prisoners !'J 

'' Ex,actly, '' a.greed Nelson Lee. '' Having 
ca,pturcd them, Cedric ,vill take yery good 
care to 'keep them alive. . Not merely alive, 
but unharmed. He won't dare to hurt a 
!1air of their heads. Their lives are too 
valt1ablo to him.'' 

'' By my soul I Perchance t·hou art right, 
[.,co the Lionlleart, '' said Ethelbert qt1ickly. 

'' I am quite certain that I am right,'' 
replied Nelson Lee. '' Cedric is a bloodthirsty 
tyra11t, but he is no fool. Were he to harm 
those girls-and were we to disco,~er it-his 
levera.go would be gone, and the people of 
N orthestria, aided by us, would crush him 
utterly. 011r best policy will be to ignore 
his ultimatt1m completely-unless, perhaps, 
\\·o offer to exchange Guntha. the Crafty, his 
co1nn1ander-in~chicf, for the four girls. He'll 
ref use, of cottrse, but it will n1ean a f air1y 
lo11g delay '"·hile the couriers pass to and 
fro. And delay is what we need.'J 

"Delay!'' echoed Sir Hobart. ''You say 
that we need delay?'' 

~, \Vhile these messages are eassing to and 
fro, ,ve can ac~, ,, said Lee crisply. '' Don't 
for get those otner spies w;ho are now in 
custody-the supposed strolling players. I'll 
\Varrant that they know a good few details 
of the plot-and if I can't extract the in­
formation from them, I'm a Dutchman!'' 

CHAPTER 7. 
Into the Mysterious Valley I 

G OTHLAND stretched inland from the 
lake shore as far as the e1-e could 
reach ; and, as the galley ap­
proache~, the four girl prisoners· 

,vatched with eager curiosity. During tho 
latter pnre of the voyage they had been 
allowed more freedom, and they were in the 
open. Their bonds had been removed. 

They had long since ceased to wonder 
reg&rdin~ their destination. For the galley 
l1ad continued her voyage right across the 
Jake, until Northestria had sunk below the 
horizon. And now Gothland :was before-

them. The countryside strctcl1cd away i11 
rolling expanses of meado,vland and forest, 
with villages sho,ving here and there. 

This land ,vas smaller than Northestria, 
and more rl1ggcd. Many miles inland tl10 
hills rose 1nenacingly, until they merged 
into tho impenetrable mountains which 
formed tl10 outer rim of the great basin. 

'' So this is Gothland I'' said !reno 
~Ianners, as she sur,"eyed tl1e approac11ing 
landscape. '' \Yell, I don't tl1ink mucl1 of 
it !'' 

'' Not half so good as Northestria, '' a·grccd 
Doris Berkeley. '' No wonder Cedric en,·icd 
the Northestr1ans 1 No wonder he sent his 
hordes of soldiers o, .. er the lake.'' 

In a.II respect•s, Gothland was & .sm&ller. 
cruder edition of N orthestria. Ever1 the 
vegetation seen1ed 1noro rank. The fields 
,vere not so fair; tho forests were not so 
trim. The to,vns and villages, for the most 
part, were shabby and dilapidated 3:nd 
neglected-looking. The moated castles w h1ch 
cou]d be seen l1cre 0.11d thero were ·strongly 
built, but they were very inferior to tl1e 
noble piles in Nortl1est.ria. 

'l,ho girls ~·ere cool outwardly, but their 
inward apprehe11sion was considerable. Why 
,vcre they being brought to Gothland in this 
way? 'l1hey knew well enough why they 
had been released f ro1n their bonds, and wl1y 
ihey ,vero allowed the freedom of the galley._ 
For now that they were on the Gothland 
side of the lake, there was no danger of their 
being seen. They ,vere no,v well within tl10 
e?V'my's owri territory. 

The galley slipped· into a narrow cove, 
and here she was met by a smaller boat. 
A powerful-looking .officer came aboard, and 
for some time he talked with the officers who 
had crossed from Northestria. Then, bowing 
,vith courtly dignitJ·, he presented himself to 
the four girls. . ~ 

'' ~weet Jndics, I cra,"e your forg1ve11ess for 
the humiliation which hath been put upon 
ye,'' he said smoothly. '' Yet I would re­
mind ye that the exigencies of war maketh 
no distinctions. Tl1e highest and the lowcs~ 
-all are like to suffer.'t 

"Who are you, and what do you mean 
to do with us?,., asked Ena Handforth 
bluntly. 

'' I am Edfrith of Hunric, ,, replied the 
other. '' I have orders from his Majesty, 
King Cedric, to escort yo into Gothland. 
Lest ye be fearful, let me say that no ho.rJn 
shall befall ye. 'Tis his Majesty's order 
that yo shall be cared for with every con-· 
sideration. Not one fair hair of your pretty 
heads shall be harmed.'' 

Edfrith spoke almost mockingly, and the 
girls were sttspicious. However, they were 
quite helpless in t.he presence of all these 
Gothlander soldiers, and they did their 
utmost to maintain a calm bearing. 

'' Why are we being taken into Gothland ?'1 

aske·d Irene, her gaze never faltering under. 
Edfi:ith's mocking stare. 

(Oontinuetl on 'P(lge 24.J 
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H ALLO, cv·er)rbocly ! 
Tl10 post1nu,n has just been n.nd 

bro\1gl1t a11otl1er pantechnicon-load of 
Iott.ors fro1n \VEEKLY readers. 

Study D is sno,v-cd up ,vit-11 t.l1e1n, a11d Cht1rcl1y 
and ?\lee are l?rousing like tl1e dickens from 
some,,7 l1ere t1ncler t.11e1n. ,..l'J1e)"" ll,.ere l1aving 
tl1cir toa, you see, and Cl1urchy ate a b11ndle of 
letters in rnist.ako for a. douglmut. I apologise 
to tl10 senders of tl1ose letters on behalf of 
Ch11rcl1 for hjs bad manners. 

':l1}1ere's notl1ing much further t.o sa:y- tl1is wcelt 
be)'Ond the fact tl1at tl1e ,,rEEKLY is selling lik:e 
I\Irs. Hake's hot pies, a-11d that it will get better 
nnd better with ea.ch nt1mber, so make sure you 
don't miss a single copy. 

Yours cl1eerily, E. 0. lIA.."qD:JrORTH. 

When t.Qere !/OU born ? 
No; I don't suffer very mucl1 from corns. 

Have you t·ried to cure your deafn,ess .P 
I'm not out of brea.tl1-and don't call me an ass. 

Do you read m.uch ? 
Yes; I tried to breed some rabbit~ in a l1utch, 

but they died of water on tl1e brai11 after I 
gave them some damp cabbage. 

• 
ll"ha-t do you think of the lV EEI(L Y ? 
I see IJ.O reason wl1y you shouldn't drink witl1 

,vc alt knees. 

lVltat is yo·ur jal~ourite hobby? 
\\'hat's that about a bobby-I havon't Rtolon 

BRIEF REPLIES. PICTURED PROVERBS 
any of Farmer Holt's 
apples. 

''Enthusiast'' (London), 
thi11ks I must be a \."'ery 
brainy f elJow to be able 
to write and produc-e tho 
\VEEKLY. Nev·er state the 
obvious, " Entht1siast." 

Reg (Stockport), unlike 
my f ormor correspo11d­
ent, is positively insulting 
and states t.l1at he con--

- siders tl1e \'7EEKLY to be 
a lot of bosl1. I think I'll 
giv·e ~.1ou " Enthusio.st's,, 
adclress and lot you fight 
it out between l~ou. The 
right man is bound to 
win, so order yourself an 
a1nbulnnce, Reg. 

Doris (Leyton).­
Tl1ank you for ~l'our 
charming letter and even 
1nore cl1armiPg p}1oto. I 
can't ca1Ty it next to m,y 
l1eRrt because I 11aven"t a 
s11it wit.h a pocket big 
enougl1 on tliat side, so 
I've pt1t it next to my 
right lung instead. 

I 

11 

. 
' ' Actions s11calt lou(l.cr tlian ,vo-rd-s.'' 
Tommy Watson missed the words-but 

lound the action. 

What' is your favourite 
sport? 

Never tot1cl1 it-port is 
bad for yott. 

Can you sing ? 
No; I haven't got_wings 

yet. 

nrhat are you goin,g to do 
wh-eii you lea-te Bch Clol ? 

I certai111v won~t- clean 
out the fountain pool 
-do it )"'ourself. 

Do you know you're 
d·riving me crackers? 

Glad t.o l1ear it-all Boy 
Scouts sl1ould be good 
trackers. 

Wh-at ia yo1,r pet aver~on f 
Eli? . 

I repeat-u,hat is yotl,,. 
pet a,,ersian f 

People who shout at me 
because I'm sligl1tly 
deaf.! 
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Y'S HINTS~No. 3 ,e;;;. --
How to Write a Story. 

1.'his week' a article is specially •quietly ; sometimes I have to .~ J 
written in response to ,nany use force. rr:;._ 

< 

R 
C 

M 1·eaders who stat4! that they have Using force should be avoided, · 
been literally staggered, by my however, because it is ratl1er 
f-jJorta as a.n author. AU wouul• unsettling and shatters your 
be writers should read and diged train of thought. Also there is 
these helpful hinta they'll be the possibility of your -getting 
sur·prised at the results I a. black ere, and working with 

the remaining optic would be 
Chew for Inspiration. 

A STORY must have a 
theme, so this is ob• 
vio1Lq}y the first thingt 
for would-be authors to 

work out. Everybody has their 
method of doing this, of course; 
persona)ly, I like to sit in an 
armchair, chew Church's ohoco• 
\ate or Mao's t.offee, and then 
gradually let my brain revolve 
t1ntil it is working in top gear. 
Chtirchy has of ten told me that 
sigl1t of my face when I a.m 
thinking furiously makes him 
dizzy. ., 

Having told you how to get 
tho plot, the next thing is the 
actual writing of the story. 

You must have perfect peace 
and solitude to do this with 
justice. When I write my 
masterpieces I always insist 
upon Church and Mac vacating 
tl1e study. Sometimes they g~ 

EXCHANGE 
EARN SOME POCKET. 

MONEY. Archie, Glenthorne, 
of Study E, Remove Passage, 
requires for to-morrow only 
somebody who will make him 
numerous cups of tea at n11mer­
ous intervals during the day. 
(Phipps is attending funeral of 
his late lamented grandmother 
-so he says I) Good tea-good 
pay: rotten tea-no pay. 

FOR SALE. A handsome 
watch (once looked like gold). 
Owner l1as t.aken said watch to 
pieces and is unable to put it 
together again. Willing to ac­
cept anything over 3d. A good 
bargain for Chinese puzzle ex• 
perts. Apply Busta:' Boots, 
llodern Houso. 

LOAN W AN11ED. Will e.ny­
one Jend Albert Gulliver ~he 
sum of 10s. 6d. immediately t 
Ruin and disgrace stare him in 
the face if bookie is not paid by 
2. 30 to-morrow aftemoon. He 
throws himself upon e,he mercy 
n ;,he Form. lloney. repaid by 

rather a strain. 

Developing the Pio&. 
Because words flow so rapidly 

through my bra.in when it i_s in 
full blast, I use a t~wr1ter, 
and I always keep B fire ex­
tinguisher handy to coo) the 
keys when they become red-hot. 

When you're half-way through 
the story you'll find that your 
brain needs cooling, too, so a 
large chunk of ice will come in 
handy at this stage. 

And so you go on and on, 
working out your original plot 
of a few words into thousands 
of words. Then, when the story 
is finished, you send it to a 
grateful editor, who accepts it 
and clamt):urs for more. 

That, lads, is how you write a 
masterpiece. You'll find it easy 
if you have read my instructions 
carefully. 

AND MART 
instalments, wit4 use of fountain 
pen in lieu of interest. 

Timothy Armstrong, of the 
Fourth Form, finds it difficult to 
sit with any degree of comfort 
fallowing a apot of trouble with 
Form•ma.ster. To BI1ybody who 
loans him an AIR CUSHION 
during this trying period he will 
reward them at the rate of two 
doughnuts per day. Apply as 
soon as possible and don't for• 
get to bring the cushion. 

FOR SALE. An excellent 
cricket bat-BRAND NEW (6ve 
years ago). Just tl1e thing for 
tanning Teddy Long. No reason­
able offer refused. Jimmy Potts, 
Study H, Remove Form. 
HARRY GRESHAl\l wants to 
know who stuck a drawing-pin on 
the see.t of his desk in the li'"'orm­
room yesterday. He will award 
the culprit with a wonderful sur­
prise packet which he is carrying 
in his arms. (Good old Gresl1am ! 
He packs a nif_!,y left and right 
when he h1'es, E.O.H.) 

TBAcXETT GR111, the famous detec,ti~. ,~ 
.,-eceives a mail fro~ ~nook-kneed Nesbitt,"~ 
the King of London a underworld, whor> 
demanda the valuable Bilton jewel.a. <hitnt, 
knocks him out and, disguised as: tAe~ 
crook, goes to Nesbitt'a lair in Li~e."·~ 

Grim Comes a Cropper I · -. 

T RACKETT GRIM, dis~&ed ~j 

Knock-kneed Nesbitt, King--.oft( 
the Underworld, appreacbe<I, 
Pong Ping's den in Limehousee= 

witl1 the fullest confidence. · 
His make-up was a ma.sterpieaa, an<f· 

he had even forced himself to become 
knock-kneed. This was causing him 
excrutiating agony, for 
it's no fun to have to 
bang your knees 
together at every ·step 
you take, However, 
as Grim told himself, 
it was all for the good 
of the cause, and a few 
bruises would be worth 
while if lie could round 
up the gang which had 
terrorised all London. 
As he made his way 
along t h e s q u a 1 i d 
streets he passed men 
of all nationalities-all 
cut-throats all mem­

C 

bers of Nesbitt's vast Tbe ftoor op1■1 
criminal organisations ; and TraeteU . U 
and every one of them · down, 
saluted at sight of 
1.'rackett Grim, and m11mbled cc Howdy"~ 
Chief.'' 

Pong Ping's den was ostensibly a place~ 
where the local gentry chopped stic~ 
over chop euey ; in reality 1t was:. ·the1 
headquarters of Knock-kneed Nesbitt..J 
It was shut up and shuttered whom! 
Trackett Grim arrived. He approached-,; 
the door and gave four peculiar taps f 01r 
the famous detective knew the secret,: 
knock of every criminal gang. A small· 
section of the door moved and the Ieeriif. 
face of a China.man appeared. _ 

'Posswordee ? ,, asked the Chink. 
For a moment Trackett Grim was.non. 

plussed. He had been hoping that whi 
the keeper of the door saw wl10 he w, 
supposed to be he would bo admitte_ 
without questiou. The famous detectifl 
decided to try and bluster his way out of 
the awkward situation. 

" Go and eat coke:--" he began in-



~c 1:.-r 
rtM~· · -· 
~STER CRIMINA~ 

I 

. A super-super detective-thriller story, 
J,ecially written by the world-famous 

~tauthor, E. O. HANDWORTH. 

·dignantly, then stopped as l1e saw the 
:Chink nod. 
t'- . '' Paswordee oke.yee ! '' said the Orien­
tal. The door was opened and Grim 
~ound hims~lf in a dark passage. He 
~walked forward, then pulled up with a 
wild howl of agony as his boko biffed into 
something solid in front of him. 

:i The Chink came paitering up ; in his 
)hand was a fluttering candle and on his 
~inscrutable face a look of surprise. 
•.· .u Most hono11rable excellency, you 
forgetee door ! '' he asked. 

As he spoke he pressed the wall by his 
aide, and the partition on which Grim 
had dented his nose shot up into the 

0 
I 

ceiling, revealing be­
yond a ligl1ted room. 

The detective trip­
ped lightly over the 
threshold, noting &8 he 
did so that the panel 
had fallen into position 
a.gain. Escape by way 
of the passage was im­
p o s s i b 1 e. But was 
Trookett Grim afraid ? 
He was not. With his 
heart thudding like a 
sledgehammer against 
his fourth rib, he ad­
vanced bravely into 
t.he lions' den, so to 
speak. 

The room was furn­
ished witl1 a tab1e, 
chairs and B desk. It 

· :was Neebitt's office and council chamber. 
· Thero were two men in the room, both of 
·;.whom Trackett recognised. One was 
! '' Lightning u Ed Lefty, Nesbitt's second­
_.in-command, and tl1e slickest gunman in 
3the gang. The other was Pong Ping, pro-
.. prietor of this alleged -Chinese tuck.shop, 
. and also a member of the gang. 

1d_ beneath ·him, 
Im went burtUng 
rards. 

• , "_Howdy, Chief I " greeted Lefty. 
,·. Did you get t.}10 sparklers from that 
punk detective? Say, I bet you made 
that big-footed baboon look small." 

Trackett Grim nearly forgot l1imself. 
He objected to being called a punk detec­
tive, becat1se lie knew he was a good 
detective, and he hadn't got big feet, 
anyway, taking only size nines. Just i11 

time lie clasped himself in a vice-liko grip 
o.nd prevented his clencl1ed fist from 
flashing out and knocking Lefty through 
the floor. 

(Ooneinued at foot of next column.) 

BANDPORTH'S tl7EEKLY 23 
. 

Cl,,ASS-ROOM CLIPPINGS 

O "\VEN MAJOR is a regular 
film fan. l\lr. Crowell 
asked him for l1is exer­
cise book, and Owen 

major replied, '' Okay, bn.by ! '' 
Bt1t it wasn't '' okay '' when he 
got the stick. 

* * * 
Stanley Waldo has broken a 

Form record by jt1mping over 
six rows of desks. The only 
incident which marred the feat 
was the fact that Gulliver was 
sitting in his desk, and one of 
Waldo's flying feet caught him 
a. wallop on the head. Jolly in­
considerate of Gulliver, I think. 
He might have been the cause 
of ,v aldo coming a terrific 
cropper and breaking his neck. 
The Remove can afford to be 
without Gullivert but not Waldo. 

• • • 
During Mr. Crowell'e absence 

the other day, Biggleswade of 
the Sixth took us for lessons. 
At least, he was supposed to ; 
bttt Biggy is a bit of a slacker 
himself, al\(i he let us do what 
we liked. 

Archie Glenthorne produced 
an air cushion and went to 
sleep. Fatty Little stuffed him­
solf so full of grub that he put 

•Instead, it was he himself who 
went for a free trip into the base­
ment. Trackett Grim was a 
clever man ; he could roll his 
eyes so that he could see out of 
them sideways. But even he 
had his limitations and couldn't 
see out of the back of his head. 
Hence he did not spot the China­
man who was creeping through 
the doorway behind l1im ; he 
did not see him touch a. lever. 

The first he knew of it was 
when the floor suddenly opened 
beneath him and he was swal­
lowed up. He plunged tl1rough 
the trapdoor, to land witl1 a jar 
that stunned him and nearly 
broke every bone in his body • 
He was on his feet in an instant . 

" Say, wl1at's the big idea ? " 
ho bellowed angrily, then sud­
denly stopped. Amazed con­
stemation filled him, but being 
an expert poker player he did 
not show it. For, standing on 
the edge of the trapdoor and 
staring down at l1im in mock­
ing triumpl1, was Knock-kneed 
Nesbitt himself-and dangling 
in his hand were the Bilton 
jewels! 

(To be contlnuecl.J 

on four pounds in two hours, 
and then l1ad tq go into tl1a 
sanatoritun for two days witl1 
violent -pains. Somo of us 
amused 011rsol,,,..es by throwing 
Frencl1 grammars at eacl1 other, 
and I scored a bull by hit.ting 
llr. Wilkes in the eye wl1en 
he came in to find out wl1at all 
the noise wns about. ~Te all.got 
lines and Biggy got ticked off. 
Still, I \Yish_ Biggy were our 
Form-master. 

* • • 
Vivian Travers is a reckless 

chap. He can't stand history, 
so he hid all the books -apper­
taining to Bill the Conqueror, 
etc. }Ir. Crowell, suspecting 
something of the sort-, promptly 
gave us a Latin lesson instea.d. 
But Travers was determined 
that his stunt shouldn't come 
unstuck altogether. He happens 
to sit at the back of the class, 
and when the master waE1n 't 
looking he shoved the clock on 
twenty minutes. It worked, 
too 1 

• • • 
Enoch Snipe is a hopeless 

d1ince. During geography lesson 
Mr. Crowell asked him where 
Ce?:lon was. Snipo replied : 

'He,e sitting next to me, sir, 
but don't you mean Teddy 
Long ? ' 1 .. 

SPORTS 
• 

BULLETIN. 

T HE annual contest for tho 
Third Form ink-slinging 
cl1ampionship was held 
the other day in '•stormy 

weather ''-caused by the ~n­
expected re-appearance of Mr. 
Suncliffo in the class-room. The 
meeting was postponed in .. 
definitely-until the competitors 
have recovered from the cramp 
which affected their l1ands after 
being forced to write several• 
hundred lines. 

• • * 

T HE latest craze in tl1e 
Remove is ping-pong. 
Nipper organised a. 
knock-out co1npetition 

and he and I reached the final. 
'fhe game was brought to an 
abrupt conclusion by Archie 
Glenthorne nearly swallowing 
tho ball. As usual ho was asleep 
in the armchair, and one of my 
devastating drives popped into 
his open mouth. He bit a hole 
in the ball-and we hadn't 
another one. 
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THE VALLEY OF FEAR 
(Co1itinued from page 20.) 

'' l'faith, fair lady>- 'tis not for me to ques­
tion l1is ~f nj esty' s orders," protested tho 
officer. "I but obey my sire,s commands. 
Thou a11d thy frait9 compa11ions ,vill ma.ko 
ready for the Journey.,, 

Very soon aft.erwards the girls \l·erc in tl1e 
s111all boat, being transferred ashore. Here, 
lined tip on the beach, there \\"as a great 
c4vnlcade of n1ounted Gothlar1der soldiers­
n fine s1)ect.acle in their chainmail._ There 
we-re four empty horses for tl1c girls, and 
they were bidden to n1ot1nt. 

"'T""ill bo a long, hard ride, I f car,'' said 
E-dfrith apologetically. u But as I ha~·e 
already assured ye, 110 harm shall befall 3-·o.,, 

Tho Gotl1landcr soldiers stared in ,vonder 
as tl1e girls ligl1tly leapt upon the saddles. 
Their short skirts enabled tl1ern to sit astride 
in con1fort, nnd they hnndlecl their steeds 
with confidence. 

"By n1y bones!'' gro,vlcd one of tl1e men. 
'' 'Tis ,vcll said tl1at these stra11ger maide11s 
nre as active and as a.ccomplisl1ed as men I 
See 110,v they sit their horses ! ,, · 

'' A~l, there is no softness about these 
,venchcs, I ,,.o,v I'' mt1rmt1red another. 

At a ,vord of command from Edfrith, the 
cavalcade started forth. A dozen solcliers 
rode in advance. Tl1cn carne tho fo1tr girls, 
,vith Edf rith on one hand and ar1othcr officer 
on t}1c other, and, bel1ind, anotl1cr dozen 
1ncn. 

'l1l1us i11to Gothland went the prisoners. 

E DFllITI-I had been right l\"l1en lie had 
said that the journey was to be long 
and o.rdttous. 

Hour after hour tbe cavnlcado rode 
· through the l1alf-deserted towns and villages 
of Gothla11d. Tho. only people seen ,verc old 
men, ,vomen and cl1ildrcn. AJI the younger 
men of Gothland were soldiers in Cedric's 
scr,-icc, a11d ,vere far a,vay in Northestria. 

As the journey continued, so tho towns nnd 
1villages grew fewer: The girls were be}ng 
taken far inland, into the rt1ggcd hills, 
through deep ra,'ines and rocky ,·alleys. The 
country became more a11d more wild. 

Finally, the leading horse111.cn entered n. 
11arro,v defile. It was so narro\V tl1at they 
co11ld only ride in si11glc file. Tl10 rocks, 
sheer ;;1nd ugly arose steeply on eit.J1cr side. 
Tl1crc ,vas a iiicnace i11 this placct and the 
girls· wondered more than ever \l"hat their 
t1Jtimato fate was to be. . 

But tl1ey could easily· guess, by now, that 
they ,,·ero being taken into a secure haven, 
from which they could not be rescued. 

I{ing Cedric was making sure of his 
prisoners I , 

Sudd~nly tl1e leading soldiers turned out of 
tl1e defile, and C'ame into a grassy open space 
V."l1erc the rocks rose steeply. This open 
space ,vas of considerable size, like a flat 
basin llp in the hills. All tlie men dis­
n1ounted, and tl1c girls were bidden to do 
the same. 

•· Our journoy hence "·ill be on foot, fnir 
ladies," said Edfrith. '' Dut ere ,vo start on 
this final stage, a halt will be made for food 
and rest.'' 

To tl1e relief and st1rpriso of tl1c girls, 
they were led to a little pavilion which had 
been erected in a sheltered corner of the 
rocks. It was a well-equipped tent, and 
here tl1cy ,vcre allowed to ho in private. 

•• So this is ,vhcrc we're going t.o regt?,, 
said Irene, as sl1e looked round. " Well, . 
thnnk goodness, these n1c11 have had the 
decency to provide - u~ \\"itl1 a special tent. 
Oh, my hnt 1 I can do ,vitl1 a rest, too!, 

'' I'm jiggered if I can u11dcrstand v.·lay 
they're so considc1·ate, '' said Doris. '' I've 
always heard that these Gotlilandcrs are 
brutes and blackgt1ards. '' 

'' So the}y are," said Ena. '' They wouldn't 
treat us like this if t.hcy l1adn't been ordered 
to do so: Cedric must have some plan up 
his slccv·e-and it's a part of his plan tl1at 
\\ ... e must be treated ,vith every consideration 
and kindness. But if sometl1ir1g goes wrong, 
these men ,,,.ill cl1ange their front. Let's be 
thankf ttl for small mercies.,, 

" Rat-her 1 '' 
'' And if any of these beastly Gothlanders 

do try any bric-ki with us, we've got a 
few tricks of our o,v11, '' said Doris gamely. 
"We're not scared of them, any,vay.u 

Yet the four girls felt tl1eir position keenly. 
'l'hcy \Yero 110w co1nplctcly cut off from 
N orthestria-f rorn tl1eir o,vn friends. Not 
only the great lake separated tho1n, but many 
miles of this \\~ild cottntry. They felt re­
mote isolated. It spoke volumes for their 
pluclc tl1at tl1ey should inaintain an ot1tward 
calm. 

. Food '\\·as brought to them-cooked men ts 
and a rougl1 kind . of bread. They were 
ra,·cnot1s, and they ate heartily. Then, a.fter 
about an hour's '"-clcon1e rest, they wero told 
that they must prepare for the finnl lap of 
the journe:y. 

Tl1ere ,vcrc 110 horses this time. Only a 
dozen men, with Edfcith in command, 
f orn1ed a guard for tl1e prisoners. They set 
off to,vards the narrow end of the rocky 
basin in single file, the girls in the centre of 
the procession. Practically nothing had been 
sn.id. 

'' \Yonder ,vl1at's in the wind no,v, '' 1nt1r• 

murcd Doris. '' I'm blessed if I can under­
stand the reason for all this.,, · 

"I expect \\'e shall knov, sooner or later,'' 
replied Irene. 

They Boon found thcmscJ,res walking 
tl1rough a r1arro,v defilo which rapidly de ... 
generated i11to a mere crevict> in the rock~. 
It was like a split in the n1ountainside, and 
,vas uncloubtedly of ,~olcnni~ origin. In tl1e 
ren1ote past, pcrha1Js, an ~arthqunke had 
rocked the mou11tain range and had caused 
this cleft. 

The ground underfoot wa~ rough, and 
the going ~·ns slow. On both sides the rocks 
st.retched upwards for ht1nclreds and hun­
dreds of fcct-t,vo sheer ,valls, with 0111y. a 
narro,v slit of sky sl10,vi11g 1·cn1otcly above •. 
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It wa.s gloomy and depressing-and 
strangely hot .• 

Thero were twists and turns, and occa• 
sionally the soldiers wero compelled to 
squeeze sideways through the narrowing 
rocks. The girls, being so much smaller, had 
no diffict1lty in getting through. 

But if they had any ideas of making a 
sudden brook for liberty, these ideas were 
quickly dispelled. With soldiers ahead of 
them, soldiers in the rear, and rocks rising 
.sheerly on either side, escape was impossible. 

rl,he journc}· seemed endless, and the he.at 
became more a.nd more oppre.;si'v·e as the 
party pcnetra.ted deeper and deeper into 
the mot1ntain range. The gitrls ,vere soon 
parched with thirst. 

" They me.an to 1na.ko sure of us, a.nywa.y, '' 
sa.id I:rcnc listlessly. ' 1 I expect this is the 
only entrance to a, veJley of some kind. My 
ha·t ! One man could gt1ard it a.gai11st ian 
e.rmy I', 

'' T-hey might have given us a bit of warn• 
ing,'' grumbled Ene. ''Tlicn I could h&vo 
chianged my shoes. I've got blisters on my 
heels .a.s big a.s pennies I', 

The end of the ordool came unexpectedly. 
The girls sud.de11ly d 1iscoverod that the 

loo.ding soldiers were no longer in front. 
They emerged from the n.amo\v crevice to 
find themselves gazing down upon a, scene of 
.astonishing beauty. 

The rocky crevice h&d ended abruptly, a.nd 
now the girls were standing on & wide ledge, 
l1igh up on the side o£ a. hill. Immedi&tely 
in front of them Jay & deep valley. Fe.rther 
&field, on a.II sides, the mountains rose up 
menaci11gly. This valley, in f.aet, was a 
smaller edition of t.he groot oo.sis itself. It 
was an oo.sis within the OOBis. And the very 
thing they had been thinking was voiced by 
Edfrith a moment later. . 

'' Fair l~d-ies, tlus is the end of tho 
journey,'' so.id the Gothl.andeT officer, with a 
mocking bo,v. '' The val]cy is yours. Roam 
as ye "'ill, for the.re is none to question 
or hinder ye.'' 

'' .. ~nd wl1a·t is this place?'' s.c;kcd Ena 
bluntly. 

'' .. ~ valley from ~Thich there oa.n bo no 
e~a.pc except by this ono rocky orevice, '' 
repl1ea Edftrith. '' .. t\nd, .as :ye may well 
ge,ther, this crevice ,viill be closed." He 
swept his hand outw-ards. "Gaze in which 
direction ye may, tho valley stretches like 
·& gem of fair greenery. But on every side 
the rocks rise sheer, so toot there is no 
escape. We bid ye adieu, sweet l.adies. '' 

Again he bowed, and then, with a shaJrp 
turn, he gave a, word of command to his 
Aolcliers. The men ,ve-re grinning and -lecr­
!ng at. tho girls~d th_eTe ,vas something 
m their expressions which told t-he girls 
that there V\'&a some secret in connection 
with this valley which they ha.d yet to dis-­
cover-,but of which the soldiers knew. 

Some of t.he men lo.ug.hed a.s they ma.robed 
back into the crevice. Edfa-ith was tho Ja,st 
to go, and soon oltcr he had dis&ppea.red 
'11e girls he.a-rd a curious thud-ding rtrmblc. 

!reno ran back into the rocky defile, and 
then she utt.ered & litt-le cry. 

'' Look !'' she exclaimed, poin·ting. 
The · exit wias closed ! Enormous rocks, 

weighing hundreds of tons, h&d been shifted, 
e.nd tl10 crevice was closed completely !. _..,._ 

CHAPTER 8. 
Mystery I 

''Bur how did they do it?'' asked Doris, 
1n wonder. -

'' These rocks 1nust -n·ark on a 
pivot, or something,'' ooid Irene. 

''That's the only expl.an&tion. Anyhow, 
what does it matter? The path is •barred, 
and there's no possible escape.'' 

The four girls stood looking up at the 
rocks. The section whioh h&d moved, block­
ing the crevice, stretched up"'·ards f orr fifty 
or sixty f eet-sheer1 smooth xock. To sce,le 
jt w.a.s impossible. 

'' But-but it's so stmnge ! '' said Mary 
Summers, bewildered. '' Why have we been 
brought to this v&lley~lone? What's tho 
idea of leaving us here? I'm begining to 
get f rightene.rl. '' 

''We're &11 frightened,'' said Ena gruffly. 
'' Wh&t' B the good of pretending? we did 
t.he right ·thing .in keeping up e. bold front 
"·hen those beastly soldjers could see us, but 
we're alone no,v----&nd we might as well be 
fra.nk wit-h ourselves. We'-re scared stiff !'1 

''It's true,'' murmured Irene. .. Oh, whtl.t 
can it ,a,ll moan?'' 

The feeling that they were trapped had 
gripped them like something tangwle. They 
were now looking down into the valley-end 
the '"icw itself waB different from a.nyth~ing 
they ha.d seen before in this rema.rloo.ble 
l~nd. 

The vegetation had & tropical .aspect; the 
forests ,verre tangled and de11se ; the stretches 
of open gr.assla.nd were thick with coarse 
vegetiation and creepers. And the whole 
0,tmosphere of the place wes humid a,nd en­
n-ervat.ing. 

'' It's aw.ful ! '' wl1ispered Doris, with a, 
little sl1udder. '' Every.thing is so r.ank-:-
so ·swe.mpy. And · 1ook over there ! '' sho 
added, pointing. '' Isn't that steam rising 
up? I oa.n see it in two or three fl!ace.B.'' 

'' Boiling geysers, I expect,'' sa1d Irene. 
'' That's ,vhy the whole valley is so hot a.nd 
tropioa.l. '' 

They looked at one e.notber wonderingly. 
'' But it's all so extraordina.ry t '' pro­

t~sted l\lary. '' Have they brought us heJre 
to starve? 'rhey've· just dumped us in this 
p-Iace, and they haven't left us any food, or 
w.a.ter, or e.ny-thing I Not even a tent!'' 

.. Perhaps they'ro not going to keep 119 
here for long,,, suggested Ena. 

'' But that's silly,'J said Irene. '' If they 
weren'·t going to keep us here long, why did 
they go to the trot1ble of bringing us hca-e 
-over miles &nd miles of difficult mountain 
country? It seems to me t.hcy'rc going to 
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keep tts he.re indofi11itely. Can't }·ou undeT- Fighting their ,v.ay through a. dense clt1mp 
stand? 'Thra.t 6'·,\'fttl l{i11g means to use us oI woodl,a.11d, they en1erged into a greet 
a-s hostages:" · · clearing \\·here the grass ,v~s not so r-a.nk. 

"rr.hat's a.bout the size of it,'' agree-d Ena, It stre~chcd a wEiy for fully a mile, a.nd ,vas 
Hiandlorth. '' He caught some of the bo:ys at loast he.If e, mile vvide, almost entirely 
011ce ·and 'the)· \\•e.re ·rescued. Old Cedric is surrounded by the te.ngled forests. During 
scared of our ta.nkt; a.nd •II16Chine-guns and th~ir ,vanderings, t.hey ha,d see.n no signs of 
things. He meant to be on tl1e safe side life except for mJ·iriads of birds which arose 
this time-and . th&t's \\-~hy he b~ou,ht ~s in Hut.taring foo.r at their approach. 
over ~o Gothland and dump~d us 1n this Irene was the first to come int.o that big 
valley. He irecko,ns that we re ~fe from clearing, and for a mon1ent she stood _stock­
rcscue here. You ve got to, ha.n1 1t,,to the still, staring as tl1otlgh she could not believe 
bru~t~ that he knows what hes doing. her eyes. She even closed her ·ey·es, and then 

'lh1s theory \\'as cle&rly the right one. rubbed them. 
Ccdrric h&d taken a.11 this trott~ble to dispose '' Am I dreaming; ~?ou girls-or can I really 
of his prisoners so th&t they should be com- see something?" she asked huskily. 
pletely out of reach of their friends. 

'' Y,l ell, it's no good standing here,'' said 
En.a practically. '' This valley seems to be 
ours, so ,ve might as well· have a, closar look 
.at it. I'm parched, anyway. I can spot a 
strea.m down there.'' 

''I W&5 thinking the sa.me thing,'' se..id 
Irene. '' At loost, we oan get some ,vator.'' 

They commenced the- descent of the rocky 
hill.side; a11d, curiously e11ot1gh, they wecro 
now more nervous th.an they he,d been in 
the presence of the brutal Gothlanders. In 
spite of their bold f ron-t, they had fewred 
t}1osc men. But now they feared something 
else somct.hing intangible. The horror of 
the unknown was upon them. T,he very 
isolation of this valley gripped them. 

After they had made the ·descent, theiT 
prison presented an even more terrifying 
appearance. Frrom the bottom of the valley 
tl1e rocky ba.rriers seemed higher than ever. 
Down here, too, the heat was more pro­
t1ounced. Trhere wa.s not & breath of air to 
relieve the damp, stifling humidity; and at 
close quarters the vegetation proved to be 
more re..nk and coorse than it had seemed 
Irom a dista.nce. 

In places tl10 girls were forced to fight 
thciil ,vay through the· ta11gle of high grass 
a.nd creepers, but at length they oame upon 
a clear, crysta.l-a.-unning stream. Gratefully 
tl1ey knelt by the sido of it .and cupped their 
ha·nds in the water. It proved to be fresh 
and pelatable. After they hw d:runk dee-ply, 
and h,a.d bathed their neoks a.nd faces, they 
felt better. 

"We'd better do some more explori11g 
n·ow, '' suggested Doris. 

'' But where can ""e go-and what can we 
do?'' asked Mary helplessly. ''What's the 
good of ,v.anderri11g a.bout?" 

''Well, any\va,y, ,ve c&n find a better pl.ace 
t.ha.n this,'' sa.id Ena pnactioolly. '' From 
ttp above, we spotted o, fairly cloor patch 
bc.J·ond that dense clump of tree~. There 
might be .a spot where "'e e&n make a sort 
of romp.'' .. 

So they plunged on through the coarse 
vegeoo.tion, f celing n1ore helpless than ever. 
At the back of their minds, they felt th.at 
there ,va.s something deepetr in this affeir 
than was yet appa.rcnt. They were .aware of 
a va,gue ;;;ensc of impending terror. 

'Their next ~urprise. wia.s a big one. 

T HE others could see clC'arly c11cugh. 
And ,vhat they saw bevt""ildered them. 

For right in tho middle of that clear­
ing stood a squat, f ortress-liike building 

of stone l 
· The sight of it· \,·a.3 so unexpected the,t the 
girls ,vere startled. Hitherto, t.hey had be­
lieved this ,9'.a.llcy to be a, pl.ace of virgin 
solitude a spot untot1c.l1ed by hull14n he,nd. 
Yet here was tl_1is very so-lid-loo-king build­
ing! 

They advanced upon it cautiously, their 
curiosity getting the better of their fear. 

'' It's-it's so et.range I'' ,vhispcrcd Doris. 
'' I _wonder if anybody lives here 1 The ogro 
of the valley, I expect! And those Goth­
landers brought us i11 as the ogre's next 
mea.J 1" 

'' Oh, do dry up!'' protested ~Iary. 
'!•hey were struck by the fact that the only 

wi11do,vs in that sqt1at, square building were 
the merest slits. Even the door was a slit. 
At close qltarters, they found that this door­
way Ylas no \\?ider than twelve inches, a11d 
only four feet high. 

'' Almost like· the l1olc in firont of a. dog 
kennel,'' murmured Doris, who was irrepressi­
ble. '' I say, "~hat ·a giddy thrill ! '' 

They had approached to the ,,,cry ,valls of 
the tiny fortress, . and they had not bcez1 
challenged. '!'his building, like all tl1e rest 
of the valley, was apparently deserted. 

''Hallo!'' shouted Ena boldly. '' An3~l>ody 
at home? '\\"'hy can't you sho,v yottrself ?'' 

'!,here was no reply·. 
'' I say!,, cxclai111cd l\fary, in an excited 

whisper. '' Ha\·c :you spotted this door,vay ? 
Look how deep it is. Just like a tt1nael !" 

It was a fact. That narrow slit of a door­
"·ay penet.I:atefl deeply into the bttilding; and 
the girls \\'ere astounded to see that the \Vall 
was at least eight feet thiclk-a11d built of 
solid blocks of rock. 

'' Bttt wh,y bttild a place like this l1ere ~,, 
asked Irene, dcc_ply puzzled. '' It's-it's like 
those concrete pill-boxe~ they used dt1ring tho 
war-onl.Y about ten times as strong. Shall 
,ve go in?'' 

'' \\rhy 11ot? ,, rcr>lied Ena. '',,re 're pretty 
scared alreadJ·-and \1le shall 0111,T be on pins 
and neeedles u11til ,Ye kno,v ,vhat' s inside this 
rummy plGCe. Come on 1 I'll lead tho 
way I'' 
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She sqtteczed -----
her ,vay tbrough 
the tunnel - like 
doorway boldly. 
Tl1ere ,vas no 
sense i11 prolo11g­
ing Ll10 suspense. 
One a f t c rr t11e 
other, the g i r 1 s 
pa~cd througl1. 

' ' P !1 e ,v ! I t ., d 

lovely ar1<i co<Jl in 
l1ere, any,vajy," 
said E11a, as s!1c 
lookecl 1·011nd ir1 
tl10 l1alf light. 
"\\'ell, l'rn jig­
gered ! Tables and 
cl1airs and 
t I 1 i 11 gs ! " 

The at-mos1)l1erc 
,vithir1 t-l1at stone 
btl i](ling ,vas, i11-

(lee<I, cool con1• 
pared ,vitl1 the 
heated air uut-
si de. Arid alter 
tl1e girls h a d 
gro,vn accttstomed 
to the subdued 
light, they cottld 
see qtlite clearl;y. 
There w e r e 
1111merot1s slit-1ike 
'\vi11do,vs all ro11nd, 
arid the door,va~,,, 
they now saw, 
ool1ld be com-
pletely closed by 
ptlsl1ing a great 
solid slab of rock 
,v hich ,vorked or1 
crt1de rollers. '' ,v ell, tl1ere's 
one thing abotit 
it," said Doris. 
'' \Ve'·ve 011ly got 
to close this door, 
and tl1e ,vhole 

-

-------- ---------·-·--------
-----

-
-

Gothlander army 
couldn't get at us! 
,ve could defy a 
tl1ot1sand mer11 '' 

Under a ftag ol truce came Cedric's messenger-bringing wf th him an 
ultimatum upon which hung the fate of Irene and Co. ! 

"B11t-b11t it's 
all so queer," said Ena, frowning. '' You ca11 
sec tht1>t t}1is isn'.t an ordi11ary fortress. It's 
a specially-b1..1ilt place-for a special purpose. 
But what?'' 

"Never mind riddles now,'' said Irene 
briskly. '' I say, girls! Look at all this! 
Food !'' . 

"\V,hat 1'' cried the others, dashing up. 
It was true. 
On a biff side table ,vere stocks of dried 

n1cats, similar to venison; t.hcro ,vcre large 
st1pplies of big teacakes-like biscuits, harcl but 
palatable. A nttmber of cheeses, tooJ a11d a 
largo quantity of eggs. 

Ju addition, there was a nun1ber of earthen• 
ware bottles, each holding about a gallon, 
containing water. 

'' \\
1 ell, tl1is is t11e rumn1iest t11ing in1ngin­

able, '' said 11ary Stimmcrs, as she stood look-­
ing rour1d. "Tables and chairs---cvcn bccls 
for tis to sleep on. Food cno11gh to last us 
for a ,vcc!, or two." 

'' And ,ve'rc all alone in this valley," said 
Irene. ' 1 That's another run1my thing. 1· c.a.11 
understand I~ing Cedric ~1-king us pri8oners 
and holding 11s as l1ost.ages tintil l1e ca.11 111ake 
a bargairl ,vith ~Jr. Lee and the others, but 
"'hY leavo us in this valley, alone, completely 
isolated £ron1 all other htlman beings? 1"11at' s 
the n1,ystery of it!'' 

E11a Handfort,h, like her brother, ,Yas 
practical. .. 

",,.,.hy puzzle our heads?'' she a.sked. 
•'' Let's get busy, and matke tl1e place present .. 
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a.ble. ,,.,.o can pttsh tl1at slalj ot sto11c over 
the doorl\"ay, and ,ve shall be private. Then 
,ve can get to work arid convert this place 
into something like home!, 

l'he girls, still very puzzled, set to worlc. 
They were glad enough to do so, since any 
activity took their minds off the general 
situation. Yet at heart they ",.ere all appre­
l1ensive. They had an intuitive feeling that 
tl1cre ,vas son1ething sinister behind all this 
m:ystcry.-

CHAPTER 9. 
Nelson Lee the Tyrant! 

'' ~ NY luck?'' asked Lord Dorrimore 
quickly. 

~ ''None, 11 replied Nelson I.Jee. 
'' They steadfastly refuse to speak­

or, at least, they maintain that t.l1ey know 
absolutely nothing. In spite of nll n1y ques­
tioning, they s,vear that they hn.ve no know­
ledge of the girls, l\·hereabouts." 

'' Lying, of course,'' said Dorrie. 
'' Y cs, they're lying, old man,'' agreed Leo 

grimly. '' And J .am inclined to take extreme 
rneasures. u 

'1.•hey wer.o in their own pri-vate apa.rtmcnt 
of- lx\vell Castle, and Sir Hobart l\f.anners 
and l\fr. ,,Til1kcs "rere with them. Nelson Lee 
had jt1st bee11 questioning the spies-the cap­
tured strolling pla.:ycrs. His cff orts were 
barren of resuli. 

'' \i,10 mttst do somctl1ing drastic, !\Ir. Lee,'' 
said Sir llobart anxiotislj". '' Hea,,.cn alo11e 
kno,vs how many hottrs ha,·e passed si11ce 
my girl ,vas spirited a,,ra)' ,Yith her three 
companions. ,,rhere arc the~~ now? ,,rhat is 
happening to tl1em? I am almost mad ""it11 
suspense ! ,, 

"We kno,v from Cedric's ttltimatum that 
the girls arc safe '' 

''Safe?'' broke in Sir Hobart harshls·. 
rr Are ~"Ott ·crazv, Lee? Ho,v can thev be 
safo ,vhile thej; arc in the hands of those 
infernal brutes? Alive, yes! Bttt tl1cy may 
be undergoing ttntold tortttres ! " 

'' No,v, l\Ia11ners, yo11 must not exa~gerate 
the sitt1ation," said Nelson Lee gentij·. "I 
can qt1ito understand ~·our deep concern. 
Bt1t, really, I do belie,~e thnt those girls are 
tt11harmed. Cedric is no fool. And he is 
hoping that ,,~e will agree to his demands. 
,,Tere lie to send those girls back st1fiering 
from brt1tal treatment, all he hnd gained 
,vould be ,·altieless. '' 

'' Yet the girls must be found!" urg~d Sir 
Hobart. 

-u Of cot1rsc~nd as Qltickly as possible,'' 
agreed Nelson Lee. '' That is ,v h~,,. I a.m 
thinking of taking drastic measures ,vith 
these spies. I am co11vinced they· kno\,. some­
thing.'' 

'' But ho,v can J"Otl n1ake them speark ?'' 
asked Dorrie. ~, I expect t.!1e beggars are 
laughing up their ~lecves. 'I,l1(_")y kno,v that 
,vc don't appro,·e of torture. n 

·········~································· 

. 

TWO MEANINGS. 
Man (to boy) : '' You can't break coals 

with a roller, stupid. Why don't you use 
your bead ? ,. 

(R. Wiklt 43, Spr1.rcc Hill Road, Wol­
tlianisfou,, E .l '>', l1as been awarded a 
penltn·i/e.) 

EXTRAORDINARY . 
Tl1c newllr-recruited village constable 

was investigating the case of a broken 
window. ~leasuring t.he gash, lie entered 
the dotails in his notebook.. and passed 
through into the room. 

'' Great Scott I II he criod. '' It's 

Jokes rrom readers wanted for this feature 1 Ir you 
know a good rib-tickler, send It along now. A 
handsome watch will be awarded each week to the 
sender of the best joke ; pocket wallets, penknives 
and bumper books are also offered as pfizes. Address 
your jokes to '' Smllers,•• Nelson Lee Library. 5, 
Carmelita Street, London, E.C.4. 

worse· than I expected. The window is 
broken on bot,h sides.'·' 

• 
THE BUSINESS '' MAN. tt 

A1cntie : '' Tomtn-11, conie a11d kiss auntie, 
at1d a1,nt1.e uill give "°'' a penny.'' 

Tommy: '' It isn't worth it, auntie. l 
get s~ence frotn dad for · l·rinliing castor 
oil.'' 

(Arthur Drew, 145, Goldhurst Terrace, Hamp­
stead, N. W .6, bas been awarded a handsome 
watch.) · 

A JUSTIFIABLE MIST AKE. , 

Policeman: "Now then, what's the number 

(S. Holmes, 10, Orchard Te·rraee, Primrose Hill, 
HudaerBfleld, has been awarded a pocket wallet.) 

ACCORDING TO CIRCUMSTANCES. 
Old Gent : '' How old are you, my little man? '' 
lack ~ '' I am ftve at home, six at school, and 

three on the trams.•• 
(D. Jones~ 12, Keyes Avenu-e, Rosebanh, 

Johannesburg, S. Africa, has been a1carded 
a booli.) 

of your car ? ,, . MISUNDERSTOOD. 
Driver (of antiquated vehicle): -' A.D .. 1672." Willie: cc A chicken,· plea.se." 
Policeman : " Don't kid me. I want its Farmer : " Do you want a pt1llet ? !~ 

number, no~ wh~n it wa9 built~" Willie : '' No, I wanta carry it." 
► (P. Stilley, 59, Leeming Street,. Alansfield, Notts, (T. lllurphy, Stoke Road, Bishops Olee-ve. 
ha.s bee11. au•arded a pocket wallet.) · OheUenham, has been awarded a penknife.) 

Nr. 
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'' Bt1t "-hile ,vo are in Rome, Dorrie, it 
may be necessary for us to do as Rome docs.'' 

'' By the Lord Harry I You don't mean __ ,, 
"There is a splendidl:y-eqttipped torttlre• 

cl1amber in this castle,'' said Nelso11 Lee 
smoothly. '' I thin-k I am going to use it.'' 

"But, man alive--'' 
"Manners' daughter and those other three 

girls are in the l1ands of the Got.hlanders­
a11d these strolling players know more than 
they _will say,'' continued Nelson Lee. '' In 
s11ch an extremity as this, Dorrie, I tl1i11,k 
that \\·e oan put our scruples aside.'' 

'' Y cs, yes !'' said Sir Hobart tensely. 
'' Heaven forgi,·e me for ad,·ocating torture, 
Lee, but in the circumstances--'' 

'' We'll see," interrupted Nelson Lee. '' I 
f a.ncy ,vo n1ight be able to achieve some 
rest1lts. ,, 

He walked out, ancl paced do,vn one of tho 
\l·idc, imposing corridors of the castle. He 
encountered Hand£ orth and N ippcr and a 
crowd of other St. Fra11k's fello,,ts, who were. 
l1anging about anxiously for news. 

"No, nothing, OO)'PS, '~ said Lee in answer 
to their inquiries. '' Eo far, we l1ave dis­
covered no trace. I l1a,'Pc sent men out in 

· all directions, and inquiries are being made 
in c, .. cry nook and cranny of the country­
side.'' 

'' Oh, my l1at !'' groaned Handforth. '' And 
it's all my fat1lt, sir ! I shall never forgi,·e 
m:yself for this !'' 

'' Nobody has blamed ; .. oLt, l-Iandforth, '' 
said Lee qt1ietly. '' Yott '\\rere victimised by 
the enemy's cunning. Don't ,vorry. We may 
yet retrieve the position.'' 

He passed 011, not caring to discuss the 
matter furtl1cr ,vith tho boys-mainly because 
lie had no definite information, to impart to 
then1. And he knew that they ,vere fraught 
with intense anxiety. 

All the victories that the Northestria11s had 
gained were rendered valtteless by Cedric)s 
capture of the four J\.loor View girls. 

It was a great coup for tl10 Gothlandcr 
tyrant. 

T I-IE, to1·ture-chamber of Ix,vell Castle 
, ,vas a veritable Chamber of llorrors. 

Ever:yt}1ing necessary for tho extrac, 
tion of the truth from prisoners ,vas 

tl1erc; tl1t1mb-scrcws> racks, branding-irons, 
and all the otl1cr instrt1mcnts of torture 
which were so con1monplace in tho l\fiddlo 
Ages. 

"~L1l1crc were two of - these apartment!!~ 
separated by a wall ,vhicl1 011ly half divided 
them. N clson Lee., obtaining the services of 
a dozen stalwart Nortl1estrio.n soldiers, mad" 
acti,·e preparations. 

Furnaces ,verc 1itJ branding-irons wcro 
tl1rt1st into tl1e heart of the flames, n.nd many 
other instruments of torture were got ready. 

Only Nelson Lee, in addition to the 
Northcstrians, was present. Lord Dorrimore, 
Sir Hoha..rt1 and the others ha<l been 

••••••••••••••••••••••••••••••••••••••••••• 
A STIFF 'UN. 

To win a £5 bet, Pat ancl Mike had io ride a 
tandem up a very steep hill. After a lot 61.· 
puffing on the part of llike, they ftnally reaehed 
the top. Turning to Pat, Mike said : 

'' Shure, that was a stiff 'un. •• 
'' It was,' 1 agreed Pat. •• Ir I hadn't bad the 

brakes on we should have gone baetwards.'' 
(V. Porry, 1, Pare-t1-Dolau, Uawbctrdarn, 

ll·"ales, lias been awcwded o pe,ahni/e.) 

NEARLY RIGHT. 
Teacher : '' What is an island ! '~ 
Pupil: '' A brick in a puddle, sir.'' 
(E • .lllerritt, Ward B.4, St. Jilary's 

Highgate, has bee-n awarded a book.) 
Hospital, 

EXCAVATIONS. 
'' Here's something queer,,, said the dentist. 

'' You say this tooth has never been touehed 
before, but I Ond small flakes of gold on my 
instrument.'' 

'' I think you've struck my 
back collar stud,'' replied the 
victim.,, 

(.lJliss A. Tadman, '' Dun-
earn, '' Grange Parlt, Rhyl, 
lia.s been awarded a book.) 

ARTFUL. 
liot11er: '' You look very pale. 

Aro you ill, dear ! '' . 
Jimmy : '' Yes, ma. I'm too 

ill to go to school, but not ill enough to go 
to bed.'' 

(F~ Burns, 2, Ghilham Road. Walkden, Lanca, 
has been awarded a penlcnif e.) 

PESSIMISTIC. 
Bar'8r (sllavlnc custom11) : '' Do you want 

anything on your rue when I've llnls* , 9
• 

Cu1tomer: ''Well, I hope you'll leave mJ 
nose.'' 

(G. Heard, 2, Claur~h End, Walthatnstou,, 
E .1 '1 ~ hlM been ,nc,arded • pocket wellet.) 

NOT NEEDED. 
Artist: '' I have some sltctches here that 

will do for yoltr paper.'' 
Editor : '' No doubt. B11t we don't want our 

paper done for, thank you.'' 
(D. Hagell, 64, Hartnup Street, Ma-idstoM, 

has been awarded a penknife.) 
VERY CLEVER. 

Father : '' How are you getting 
on at school, my boy? ,, 

Billy : '' Awlully well. dad. 
The teacher said that If all the 
boys were Dke me, he would sl1ut 
up the school to-morrow. He 
must ihlnk I know a lot 1 '' 

(T. Hutchuuon, P.O. Boz 
4609, Johannesbtn•g, Soutla 
A/1-i,ca, haJJ been awarded • 
book.) 
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requested to stay aw,ay. Lee had & de.6.nit,e 
obJect in this, for he ,vas afraid that his 
friends would be too tender-hearted for tho 
work in hand. And Lee was so grimly deter• 
mined to extract the truth from tl1e spies 
that he- \\·as taking no chances. 

Dorrie, in any case, ho.d , .. cry t1rgent work 
to do. Many of the Pioneer's engineers were 
busv on the beach, assembling one of the 
special figl1ting aeroplanes ""hioh Dorrie had 
brought with him. 

Ono machine was practically ready, and 
Dorrie was anxious to put it through its 
tests-so th.at it would be ready for im­
mediate service, should the occasion arise. 

In the torture-chamber, Lee had a last 
look round, and saw that all was prepared. 
Tl1en he had tl1c prisoners brought up from 
the dt1ngeons. Four of them only were re­
quired, and they were escorted into the 
torture-chamber, manacled with heavy 
chains. They were confident and calm. Yet 
they flinched when tltey beheld the nature 
·of this chamber into which they were now 
led. 

'' Listen carefully to mc,'1 said Nelson Lee 
quiet.ly. '' I have questioned you, and ~~ou 
hnve refused to give me truthful answers. 
I inte11d to give you one more chance.'' 

.. Thou art wrong, my lord I" protested. one 
of the men. '' \Ve know naught I 'Tis true 
that we oame into lxwell as spies ; but none 
of us knows Blore.'' 

''You persist in saying that you do not 
know "~here Vanda took those four girls?'' 
· '' Ay, my lord ! '' said the man. r, The 

v.1ench tricked them, 'tis true, but whi,thor 
s110 led thorn is ttnknown to us.'' 

'' Lies~Iies !'' thundered Lee. '' By 
Heaven t Since you are so reluctant to speak 
tl1c truth, I \\"ill force it out of you ! '' 

~is manner had changed so abruptly that 
the spies were startled and afraid.· All in a 
moment, Nelson Lee's manner had become 
f crocious-terrifying. He seemed to grow 

• taller, l1is face became brutal in its expres­
sion; his eyes bl~zcd ,vith ruthless cruelty. 

'' By n1y soul I I will make you speak I'' 
ra,,.ed Lee. "Ho I This way, men l Take 
t-heso dogs arid do ,vith them as I 
command!" 

The Nortl1estrian soldiers, themselves 
soared by Lee's attitt1de, sprang to do his 
bidding. Tl1e spies were seized. 

'' This one :rou ,vill take to the rack, 
yonder !" ordered Lee harsl1ly. ~, See that 
he is stretcl1ed with unmerciful cruelty. This 
one you will bind to the central pillar, and 
sec to it that tl10 \\·bite-hot brands are 
ready !'' 

:' Merc:r, my lord!'' panted ono of tho 
spies, as white as a sht)ct. 

'' '!"'here sl1all be no mercy for you, my 
friend!" retorted Lee sa, .. agcly. '' So I You 
tl1ougl1t I "·as soft and kindly, did you? 
Fools! I will show you that I am in earnest I 
'l"l1is otl1er man you \\'ill suspend from tlao 
beams by his thumbs I But hold I Secure 
l1is tl1u1nbs in the torturing implements, but 

le.ave the rope slack. T,hen, "·lien I give 
the word, )70U ,vill obey!'' 

The wretch ,vas dragged awa~·. He and 
l1is companions '\\"ere no,v terrified. Tl1cy 
hed ncveir expected to see such a re11narkable 
change in Lee the Lionl1eart. All Northestria 
knew that Lee v.,·as a man of incrcdilJle 
bra,·ery and resource; but Northestria had 
yet to lear~ that he could nlso be ns great 
a brute as· Cedric the Cruel! 

Lee himself-superintended the v;ork of 
fixing one of the ,!'ictims to tl1e drcadf ul rack. 

It "·as a crudely fasl1ioned affair, but· the.re 
"'·as no doubt about the efficacy of its opera­
tion. The victim, bound to the deadly 
macl1inc, face upwards, ,vas practically 
spread-eagled. A great crank could then be 
operated, and the. unf ortunato man ,vould 
bo stretched t1ntil his very arms and legs 
,vere forced out of their sockets. 

This particular man, as Nelson Lee knew, 
was the leader of the '' strolling pla:yers." 
He was, the ref ore, the fellow most likclJ· to 
know t.l1e full truth. Lee distrusted him 
more than the others, too; he ,,·as a lean, 
satt1rnine, e,,.il-looking rascal, ""ith shifty-­
eyes. 

'' My lord, thou nrt wrong!'' panted the 
fellow as ho was strapped to the rack. "I 
kno,v naught 1 I swear it !'' . 

'' Dog ['' snarled Lee. '' You will s,,,.ear 
differently soo11, no dot1bt !'' 

''Nay, my lord ! I tell tl1ce I know 
naught!'' 
- '' Are you ready, fools?,, shottted Lee, 
turning to his assistants. '' Why this delay ? 
Get ready with the crank. If this man will 
not speak, then I will tear him nsttnder, 
and his shrieks of· agony will be music in n1y 
cars.'' 

'' W c are ready·, my lord.,'' faltered one of 
the soldiers. 

'' Then ,~lait !'' commanded Lee, striding 
tow.ards the other compartment. .. Ah ! So 
this fine fellow is strung up ready ? Raise 
him, men I Hasten, you rats I Raise him 
until his feet ha vo lcf t the floor-until al 1 
his weight is borne by his unclean thumbs!" 

The map on the rack perspired coldly. He 
could picture what was happening beyond 
that intervening "'all. The next moment he 
sht1ddered, for a wild, piercing screan1 of 
dire agony rent the air. It was repeated, 
accompanied by terrible pleas for mercy. 

'' Mercy ! '' came Lee's \'oice. '' There shall 
be no mercy for :yott, dog l Speak ! \'That 
do you kno,v of Vanda and the four girls 
sho enticed a,vay ?'1 

Lee came striding back, and lie glowered 
down upon the n1an ""ho '\"as stretched on 
the rack. The Northestrian soldiers stood 
ready at tho great crank. 

''Slo,vly 1'' ordered Lee, with a glance at 
the soldiers. '' 'f ttrn the crank slo,vlJ"-SO 
that the agony shall be tl1e ~reater !'' 

The men commenced tl1e1r deadly ",.ark, 
and tl1e ·victi1n sobbed ,vith apprehension. 

'' '1,his is :your last cl1ance t•' snarled Lee. 
'' epcak ~ow, and l·ou shall be spared from 
the torture 1 '~ 
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... i\nother wil<l, piercing scream echoed 
through the ch&mber; and at tl1e s.ame 
moment the victim on the mck felt his e.rms 
and legs being stretched; but, a.s Lee knew 
\\Tell enough, he was suffering no pain as 
yet, and ,,,.ould not do so for some moments, 

'' l\ly lord-my lord 1'' sobbed t.he wretch. 
11 Spare me!'' 

'' Speak, a11d you sl1all be spared I'' 
'' .. 4..y, I ,vill speaJk, my lord !'' shrieked the 

man. '' But tell them to desist, and I will 
speak!'' 

'' Hold ! '' commanded Lee, swinging upon 
his assistants. They held their hands, .and Lee 
bent closer. " Well ?'' he snapped. '' If you 
are trictki11g me--·'' 

'' Nay, my lord, . nay!'' sobbed the fellow. 
1

' I do know that the ,vench Vanda tricked 
the girls to a spot in a, wood, not many miles 
from Ix,\·ell. Tl1encc the fair prisoners were 
to be taken to a g~lley. By no\v, tl1e galley 
hath reached Got.Wand.'' 

"Tl1is is the trubh ?'' demanded Lee tensely. 
'' I s,Year it I'' cried· tl1e victim. '' But, by 

tl1e soul of St ... A\.tta.lt1s, I know not ,vhecre 
tho priso11ers go after reaching Gothland. 
Tortt1ro me as thou ,,·ilt, I can say no more I,, 

''You are lying!'' snarled Lee. ''You 
know u~hat part of Gothland those girls have 
been taken to ! The crank, n1en ! Turn the 
crauk so that this information shall be forced 
from the rat !', 

Before t.he cr.a11-k cot1ld be tt1r11ed the man 
was shriniking with fear, protesting that he 

.. knew no more. And Lee, with a sudden cer­
tainty th.at the fellow ,,_.as indeed speaking 
tho truth, gave the order for the '' torture ,, 
to end. 

His expression, although still remaining 
irim, had lost all its ferocity. He even 
smiled. 
. "I think, my friends, that we tricked these 
,vre_tches rather neatly,'' he said to his 
assistants. '' It is ,veil said that a11ticipation 
is far ,vorse than realisation. There has been 
110 torture, yet I ha,·e gained the information 
I sought.'' 

'' No t_ortt1re, my lord?'' protested one of 
t]1e soldiers. '' But the cries from yonder 
chamber--'' 

"Thoso cries were ttttcred by me.'' ex­
plained Nelson Lee calmly. '' The other 
prisoners ha,·c not been harmed in any-way.'' 

Tho fellow on tho rack we11t limp with 
relief~and mingled ,vith his relief ~'as a 
savage fury. He had been t.ric1ked into 
giving that information ! There had been no 
torture at all; only Nelson Lee's brilliant 
acting had created the 11ecessary '' atmo­
sphere.'' 

Lee ,vasted no time now. 
He h11rried ot1t, and he "-as soon i11 council 

\vith Ethelbert the Red, Sir Hobart l\1anners, 
Lord Dorrimore a11d Mr. ...\.lington Wilkes. 
He briefly told them of what he had learned. 

"Wo know something, at any rate,'' he 
mid. '' The girls have been taken across to 
Gothland in a galley-and by now they are 
in tho enemy's own country.'' 

'' Good heavens f "·orse and worse!'' said 
Sir Robert tragically. 

''Not at all,'' replied Lee. 1
' ".,. c tn ke tl1e 

Pioneer over to Goth1and immediately-and 
with all the resources at our command, I am 
convinced that ,ve shall st1cceed." 

''Gad, l1ere's a chance for me, tool'' said 
Lord. Dorri~ore eager!)'. '' The 'plane's 
ready, Lee. I'll dodge o,·er tl10 lake and do 
some scouting. I ca.11 keep in to1..1ch witl1 
you all the time by wireless., and as soon as 
I spot something of importance I'll tell you.'' 

Within a very short tin1e, tho 1"C£ct10 work 
commenced. 

The St. Fran:kt s fello,,·s, of cottr .sc, were 
keen enough to join in, and tl1ey sa,v to i~ 
that they ,vere aboard· tho Pioneer when she 
started her dash across the great laike. 

And overhead soared Lord Dorrimoro in 
the po,verf ul fighter 'plane. 

--
c·HAPTER 10. 

The VaJ~ey ef Fear I 

A T almost exactly that same min11te-a.s 
the rescue party was ~etting out from 
Northestria-Irene a11d tho other girls, 
locked a,vay in .that secret Goth!and 

valley, ,vere vent11ring out of the qtleer 
fortress, ht:1ilding. 

.. They had tidied t1p, and they no,v came to 
the conclusion that there was no !'eal neces­
sity for them to re-main ·bottled up ,vithin 
the building. They had decided, in fact, to 
go to the little stream "·hich flowed near 
at l1and, and to indulge in a bathe. 

Suddenly Doris spttn round and stared 
across the clearing to,vards the distant forest. 

,-, What's t~e matter?'' asked J!ary. 
,. 1-1 don't know,'' said Doris. '' But I 

thought I heard son1ething over thero jt1st 
no,v. It ,vas a queer sort of sound. J)idn't 
l1ou hear it ? Like bushes and trees being 
crushed down and-- Oh, crumbs ! Look ! 
\Vhat's-,vhat's that coming ot1t of tho 
trees ?' 1 

There had been a catch in J1cr ,·oicc at first, 
but it q11ickly rose to a little shriek. The 
other girls, now thoroughly frightened, stared 
inte11tly; and their terror ,1vas well j ttstified. 

For something ttnbelievably horrible had 
emerged from the belt of thidk forest land 
-something fantastically impossible. A great 
monster-a crcatt1re like nothing else on 
cart.11. 

Tho head had appeared first, a11d it l\·as 
this ,vhich had a,ttracted Doris's atte11.tion. i\ 
great head, greenish-black in colour, not un­
like that of a monstrous lizard. An enormous 
scaly neck follo,ved, and then the body. 
When the monster came iully into sight it 
was seen that the four legs '\\"ere l11dicrot1sly 
small in comparison \\·ith the test of the 
Q.nim&l; a.nd it-1 great., thick tail was 
mottled and knobbly. The l1ncot1th thing 
lurched forward in & series of queer jumps, 
and it was followed by & secon-d creature of 
the same. sp·ecies. Both of tl10lll "?ere a.s t-all 
as a modc-rn ,,i)la. · 
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'' \Vl1at-wl1at arc they?', pa.ntc(l Irc11c. 
'' .. t\.re ,,~c n1ad ? I sa ,v some tl1ings like tl1at 
011co in a book-prehistoric mo11sters !" 

'' You've got it-they're dinosaurs l'' cried 
Ena, in amazcnient. '' Oh, my only hat t 
Dinosaurs in tho t\vcntietl1 cc11tttry ! " 

'' Look t 'l'hclr'ro coming for -Us!'' shotttcd 
l\lary. 

It was a fact. Tl10 t,vo n1011stcrs1 after 
raising their heads a11d scenting tl1e atmo­
sphere, '\"ere now lttmbcring across the great 
clearing, and their speed ,vas so great that 
tl1e girls ,vcro deceived for tl10 momcr1t. 

All in a scco11d, they could sec tl1a.t tl1e t,~lo 
mo1istcrs ,voro l1alf ,vay across tl1c i11tervcning 
grott11d. \\T itl1 one accord t.110 girls brdko 
i11to a run and fled !or tl1e f ort.ress-tl10 
sturdy 11ature of ,vhicl1 tl1cy no,v t1nderstood. 

Or1lv iii tl1e nick of time clid they ~quccze 
tl1rough that 11arrow door,ray. Bruathlessly, 
they rolled the heavy sto11c sla·b i11to 1>ositio11. 
Out~ide they cottld l1car tl1c tl1u11clcrous 
st1uffli11g of the great brtttcs. 

Tl1c fottr girls ,,·cro pale a11d sl1atk~,. rl'l1cy 
di? not n1i1td a_dmitti~g. that tl1eJ' ,vcro sick 
,v1th apprehension. 'I his st1ddc11 sl1ock \\,.as 
far ,vorso than a11)·thing that l1ad l~ct liap· 
pcnt'd. • 

Dinosaurs - prel1if:)toric n1onstcrs - _in this 
secret ,~alley · of Gotl1land ! \ · _ 

Outside tho rno11stcrs roved rot111<.l, s11iffi11g 
i11 at tl1c slit-like ,vi11do,vs, and maki11g suc11 
,rile a11d terrible noises tl1at tlic girls clung 
to one another i11 abject terror. 

Durir1g tl1c first mon1c11ts they wcro 11carl~,. 
fainting, but rapidly their co11fidcnco ,,·as 
restored. 1,hey k11ew that tl1ey were saf o 
·here. This placo l1ad been built witl1 eigl1t• 
f cet-thiok ,valls; none of tho so vile creatttres 
could get i11. 'l,he girls now realised ,vl1y tl10 
door ,vas so thick, wl1.y tl1e wi11dow-slits ,vcre 
so narro\\ .... 

They '\\:ere priso11crs in this valle:y-in this 
fortress-a.nd they wcro prevented from 
making a11y attempt to csca{>c by rca.son of 
those atrociotts creatltrcs ,vl11cl1 roamed out• 
side. 

"I shall go mad-mad l'J sobbed l\1lary·, 
covering her face ,vit.h her ha11ds. '' 011, 
listen to then1 ! Thc~,'ll brc.ak i11-I kno,v 
they' 11 break i11 ! '' 

'' They v.'on't, '' said Ena. softly. '' Buck tt:p, 
c,f d girl ! '11h,a.nk goodncSB, ,vc got back 1n 
time. I'1n afraid there'll be no batl1ing for 
l\ S.,, 

Presc11tly Irene a11d Doris ,ycnturcd to c.li111b 
upon son1c of t'he ft1rnitt1re and peer through 
the windows. Occasio11all~r, tlicy caught a 
glimpse of the dinosaur•likc crcatur~s as tl1ey 
l\'andered rot1nd t.ho fortress, s111ffing and 
n1ruking tcrri"f ying grunting noises. 
- ''Look!'' wl1ispered ~Doris, afterr a "rhilc. 
'' There are other animals no\, .. ! Oh, n1y 
good.ness ! '' 

'' Th.at one in tl10 dist.a.nee is e. b.ron·to• 
6<lttrus," said Irene breathlessly. "It's even 
.bigger tli.an these ot,hcr beggars ! Oh, my 
h-at ! There's a.n elephant, too-a horrid­
looking elcphe..nt \\"itl1 fur or haiir. '' 

'' It mu~t be a. mastodon,'' said Doris, in 
a \VC. "Think of it, ~~ou girls & r11a.stodon 
ir1 tl1is age !'' 

As they continued to watch, t!1oy sa,-.· other 
aln1ost unbeliev.able 01onc;trositics - one 
l11rea,ture \\·hich closely resembled the pic­
tLtrcs of the long-necked plesiosaurus. 

rl,ho ,vhole ,1alley seemed to be s,"a.rming 
\\'itl1 the horrible things. '11he girls, im­
prisoned in their fortress, ,vere terrified. 
Outside they could hear some of the monsters 
lumberi11g against the outer wa.lls as they 
1novcd cea,selessly to and fro. 

Bttt even now the imprisoned girls did not 
qt1ito realise the truth. 

Cedric the Cruel "To.,s playi11g a trump 
card here. TheJre ,vm-o two of these tropical 
,ralloys, 611d it ·was ,vcll known throttghout 
Gothland tl1e,t imprisoned _in their fastnec3scs 
,vore tl1ese monsters of e, bygone age. For 
cou11t.lcss centuries they must have bee11 
bottled up here-originally in1prisoned by 
some prehistoric· 1loloa,nic eruption or erurth­
qtta.kc. Un.able to get out, they had con• 
ti11ucd to breed. The hot geysers ha..d pro• 
, .. idcd the ,,aileY.s \\·ith a co11tinuous tTopio 
l1eat. 1,hus had the creatures survi\'·ed. 

And cu11ningly the GothLanders hi0rd mado 
ttsc of tho mo11st.ers. 

A gttlly ,,.,.as •the only moons of getting 
from one valley to the other,- ra.nd the n1on­
stc.r:i mostl,y li,"ed in the othell" valle:y-of 
\VlJich tho gi~ls ,vere una.\\·are. 

Priso11crs ,vere somotimes brought hexe­
j ttst e,s Irene & Co. ood been . brought. It 
\\~&s a11y odds that they ,,~ould be able to 
roocl1 the stone btiillling without 1nish,ap. 
Once there, they \\~ore sn1elt out by the 
croa,tures. In all probability the monsters 
\\·ere he.rmless enottgh-as much f-rightened 
of the humans .as the hum-ans wcxe of them. 
Btlt their very appeara.nce was sufficient. 

Obsti11ate and recalcitro.nt nobles had some­
times been imprisoned in this valley. A 
week of it, and .o,ny ma.n ,vas ready to cu.pi­
tu latc. A fortnight of it moont ma.dness. 
~Ie.ny and man:y .a man, st,ubbornly ref ttsing 
to sub1nit, had gone strurk, ra,·ing mad. 

B ACK jn Dunst.ane, Cedric the Oruel 
_gloo,tcd. 

He ,vas convinced that the girls 
,vould ne,~er be discovered in their 

i11acccssible prison. 
'' We h.ave done well, Att.awulf !', ea.id 

Cedr-ic boisterot1sl v. '' In three da.rs from 
110w or1e of these .. wenc.hcs '\\-'"ill be rcmove·d, 
ruid I VO\\t "he ,,rill be half crazed ,,·ith 
terror." 

'' As man)T &n_otheJr before her, sire,'' e.grecd 
....,\.ttawulf the Terrible. 

'' Wl1cn she roa.ches lx1rvell, her condition 
and her story will be enough ! '' contint1od 
Cedric. '' By my bones! We ha,,.e these 
e.ocursed strangers in the hollow of our 
h.a,'nds ! Either they '\\·ill e.grco to com11lcte 
surrender, or tho5e otl1er three wenches ,vill 
ho left to their doom! Is it not a goodly 
scheme?'' 
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speed work. Ho 
,,·as ·cruising along 
at a height of 
three or f o u r 
thousand feet. 

... 

-

Dorrie released a bomlt, 
and It exploded with a 
shattering crasb among 
the monste~ scattering 
them in all direeUons. 

t 

-,,, 4-

_,, .. --
CHAPTER 11. 

Dorrie on the Job I 

A SPECI{, high in the sky, and ma,king 
a soft, pttrring noise, represented 
Lord Dorrimore in his 'plane. 

Before tl1e Pioneer was half -\"\·ay 
across tlie lake-arid she was tearing along 
at. full speed-Dorrie we,s well over Goth• 
land. For a considerable time, in fact, he 
had been crLtising a.bout, keeping his eyes 
well open. 

His 'plane ,Ya.s of the very !&lest type, 
eqltipped \vith a. saloon ,Yhich ,vas ad com­
fortable &11d 6s cor11pact as any limousine 
oar. 

'l.1 hc pilot sat for,var-d in a special cockpit 
of his o,vn, and the 'plane "ra.s so constructed 
that Dorrie had a cle-ar ,,.iew of the ground 
b~ne.ath. Tho single engine, of en0trn1ous 
po\,·cr, ,,·a.s scarcely more than ticking oyer, 
for Dorri~ had no desire to in-dt1Jge in a.ny 
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Sometimes with 
his naked eye, 
sometimes throttgh 
g l a s s e s, h e 
searched the 
countryside bclo,v. 
He had crossed the 
c o a s t l i n e r e­
pca tcdly, and he 
was beginning to 
realise the i11st1pcr­
able diffict1ltics of 
his t-ask. Ile had 
set ot1t full of 
hope, but already 
he was despairing. 

'' It's like look­
ing for a needle 
in a haystack, old 

'' h .d man, e sa1 , 
talking to Nelson 
Lee as thot1gh Lee 
were sitting next 
to him. '' I'm 
hanged if I can 
see what we cnn 
do.'' 

''Keep y o u r 
e:yes open, Dorrie 
-you might pick 
up a clue at any 
moment,'' replied 
Lee. '' Look out 
f o r Gothlandcr 
soldiers. T h o s e 
girls must have 
been taken inland 
by a fairly strong 
force of men. Tho 
chances • aro they 
are tucked a way in 
a castle or fortress. 
So keep a strict . 

. watch for such 
buildings.,, 

'' There are so IThl,ny of the ,dwrned things,,, 
objected Dorrie. 

Tho wireless communication bet,veen the 
'plane an-d the Pioneer was perfect. Dorrie 
l1&d tl1e e.arphones fixed to his ea.rs and a. 
mouthpiece in front of him. He co11ld talk 
with ease-and Lee could hear a.ll he said ♦ 
and answer. It was one of the miracles of 
moder11 science. 

'' Theire' s no sense in 11s jiawing Jike th i~, 
an:y·,vay, '' contint1ed Dorrie. '' As soon ras 
I spot anyt!1ing 'laluabie, Lee, I'll get in 
touch witl1 you -ago.in." 

He fle,v clo,vn the Gothlan-d coastline. 'fhis 
'\\·as a rough countr)?. For soino miles in­
land, frotn tl1e lake sl1ore, Gothland w&s 
,,.ell"y similar to Nortl1estri.a. rl'here ,,,ere· 
towns and villa~es, and nt1merot1s fel1.dal 
ca.5tlcs. But f.art.ner inlend, •aJUOng the hills 
arid va]lcy.9, the cot1nt 1rj· beoa.me wild and 
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rugged. Dorrie did not pa,y n1uch .a.tte11tion 
to this part of Gotl1la.nd. I-lo \\,.a,5 searching 
out every castle and fortress, sometimes fly­
ing Io,v O\"er them in the hope of the girls 
hearing his 'p!iane and making some signal. 

But, so faar, notl1ing ,had }16.ppcncd. 
He had c;een plenty of Gothlanders staring 

up,va.rds,, pointi11g excitedly. Ile was quite 
sure th.at they ,veTe shouting in fea.r, bttt 
he '\\TM 11ot in terestcd. He "',.as on tl1e look­
otit for so1no signi6.ca11t sign-something 
·"':hich n1ight l1i11t at tho presence of tl1e girl 

• pr1sone·rs. 
'1.,he 'plane, even at her minimu.m t5pecd, 

,v:as oa..p&ble of goi11g from one end of Got.11-
land to a11otl1er ,\·i thin tl1e space of a.n hour 
or so. Doririe adopted a criss•cross couir:5c, 
no,v flying at a l1cight of only seven or eight 
hundred feet: 

Ile ha-d gone i11land, he.ving spotted a pic­
tl1resque castle 011 a rocky crag. Ile he..d 
circled this oostle, but h:a.d seen nothing 
of particular interest. And no,Y he ~wade 
a wide, s,,,.eeping ha.lf-circle, ,v hic!1 took 
hin1 farth~ back into tl1e l1ill c.ou11trj"'. 

Suddenly his heart ga , ... e e.. little jump. 
'J~iny dots ,veil"e visible on a ,vhite ribbon of 
roa-d, deep in the mou11t_&ins. He altered 
his co11trols and fle\v in that direction, Div­
ing, he took a closer look. 

''Jover'' lie mttrmttrcd. "I wonder if tl1is 
can mean ar1ything? '' 

He "ra.s looking at a number of mounted 
men-Gothia.naer soldierB. Thev were COlll· .. 
ing do\vn a riocky mountain road from the 
direction of the Gothl&nd hills. Yet as fu 
~ Lord Donr.imore could make out there 
'\Vas no castle in the vicinity. \\rhcre, then, 
,,·ere these men coming from? 

'' Hallo, hallo I'' called Dorrie, v."hen he had 
got into communication ,vith the Pio11eer 
ugai11. '' 'fhat :you, Lee?'' 

"Yes.,, 
''Just spotted some Gothlandcr soldiers 

coming do~·n from the hills,'' said Dorrie. 
'' Looks a bit qtieer, eh? They're mottnted 
men, and tl1ere doesn't seem to be any castle 
up in that direction. Think I'd better follow 
t1p the mountain trail?" 

'' Go ahead, Dorrie see if it leads to nny­
where i11 particular,'' came Lee,s advice. 

Tl1at ,vas just the peculiar part of it. It 
seemed to Dorrie that that mou11tain road 
led to no,vhe1e at all. Fl)ring on, he made 
anot,her remarka-ble discovery. 

For he suddenly espied a camp, tucked 
away in a shallo,v basin, high in the m<)un­
tains. There were several tents,- and seven 
or eight men were standing about, .staring 
upl-vards and pointing. 

A military camp here, right in the l1eart of 
tl10 mountains ! .. 

It v.~as indeed significant. 
Lord Dorrimore became thorough]y ex­

cited. It seemed to him, in fact, that he 
harl reached tl1e end of the qt1est. \\iT·hy these 
tents? Why a camp in tl1ese mot1ntains at 
all? Clearly iiihcre was nothing beyond ex­
cept rugged, impassable country. 

'' Gad, I've l1it on it!'' muttered Dorl'ie, 
purposely ref raining from getting in to11ch 
with the Pioneer a-gain. '' This is the spot. 
Those girls are here-hidden i11 one of the • 
te11ts ! I'll bet a penny to a pottnd that this 
is wher~ they're being held priso11ers !" 

Sweeping do,Yn lo,ver, he suddenly ope:1ed 
up his motor, at1d it roared po,verfully. ..fhe 
Got·hlanders ran in fear. Dorrie, ,1t·atching 
closely,. half expected to see the girls appear 
from one of the tents. Bt1t they did not do 
so. Bound hand and foot, probably-helpless. 
Dorrie now ,vondere<l if it wot1ld be possible 
for him to eff cct a landing. 

COMING NEXT WEDNESDAY 

He swept round ~kilf ully, and once again 
crossed over the sl1a.llow, grassy basin. He 
made swift calculations. Yes, it n1ight be 
done-and safely, too. At all ever1ts, he ,vas 
certain that he ,, .. ould be able to land. A., 
for gett1ug off again-well, that would nave 
to be left to cha11ce. Dorrie ,vas a reckless 
fellow, any,vay, and he ,\·as alv.·ays ready to 
take a risk. 

Sudde'!lly mak1ng up his mind, lie flew to 
the very end of the mou11tai11 J)ass, turned, 
and with his engine throttllld right do·Nn. 
h~ dived. 

By this time tho Gotl1landers had come 1nto 
the open a.gain, staring feai-f tllly. No\\· ~11cy 
ran helter-skelter as this monster of the .slcy ' 
swept do,vn upon them. 

The 'plane roared do,vn,vards, her landing­
wheels touched; she ran on, and the landing 
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was as per£ cct as nny Do1·rie had made. He 
brought his machine to a standstill almost 
exactly in the centre of the grassy basin. 

Leaving the engine ticking over, Dorrie 
opened the door of his cabin-cockpit and 
leapt out. At the same seco11d 1he 1·eached 
round for his automatic pistol and got it 
comforta·bly into his hand. 

••Now the-n, you blighters !" he yelled. 
''We'll soon find out ,vhat's what!'' 

He made a dash for the nearest tent. The 
Got·hlander soldiers, far down the pass, 
,,"Patched him in amazement. T·hey had not 
yet recove1·cd from the shock of seei11g this 

'' LEE THE LIONHEART ! '' 
BJ E. 8. BrookL 

There is no braver man aJiye than Relson Lee; 
no man mor~ williDg to take , rilk, however 
perilou the consequences. But eYen Nelson Lee 
requires all bia courage, all hil akill when he 
daringl1 penetrates into the enemy's 1tronghold 
-and II discovered by Cedric the Cruel ! · 

The thrilling event& leading up to thil 1mubin1 
elimaz will.hold readers breathless. Kut week,. 
ma1niftcent ■tor, leaturing the Chuma ~I St. 
FraaJr'1 iD Borthesbia is the most uoiting rel. 

I 

11 The Phantom Foe I'' 
By lohn Brearley. 

The Bight Hawk again-in & ll'&Dd new 1uial 
story ol myatery &lid adventure-opposed to a 
criminal who proves bimseU a worthy foe for the 
amazing bird-man wboae 1enia1 and utter 
ruthlessneu h&Ye made bim a law unto himaell. 

'' Handforth's Weekly!'' 

•• BETWEEN OURSEJ ,\IES I'' ., 

llake aura of securing nm week's )umper 
i11ue 

~RDER IN ADVANCE 

fearsome thing which had dropped down from 
the skies. The Northeetrians were more or 
less used to the -marvels \vhich the people 
from '' Beyond the Great Ic.e '' had bro,1ght 
,vith them, but the Gothlan(lers were ~till 
deadly afraid of them. 

From tent to tent Dorrie rushed, and his 
disappointment \\.,.as ovenvhelming when he 
discovered that the girls we1·e not there. He 
had dra,vn blank. Perhaps this camp, after 
all, ,vas in no way connected with---

'' By the Lord Harry!" roared Dorrie, with 
a sudden qt1ickening of his pltlse. 

He l1ad just emerged from the last of the 
tents, and he made a dive for the grass. He 
picked so·mething ltp and held it in hi.s hand. 
It Ylas nothing much-merely a girl1s side• 
eom•b, ornamented with some paste brilliants. 

But, as a clue, the comb ,vas of i11estimable 
value. For it proved that Irene & Co. I1ad 
been here, e, ... en if they were not here now. 
No doubt 0110 of the girls had cat1ght her 
head in tl10 tent-flap as she had emerged, 
and the oomb had ,become dislodged withot1t 
its ow11er knowirig. 

Having found this one clue, Dorrie fo11nd 
another almost immediately. T,hc grass ,vas 
sparse just in front of the tent, and he 
spotted some footprints-small, dainty foot­
prints-and one, at least, ~"Pas ribbed, pro,Ting 
that tl1e l\lCarer had been using tcn11is shoes. 

,. By gnd," shouted Dorrie, '' we're getting 
,va.rm ! :, 

"Wh&t doest thou here, stmngcr?" de· 
mantled n harsh, yet tremulous voice. 

For the first time Dorrie saw that five 
or six men had approaohed him. The Goth­
lander soldiers, gaining courage 110,v that they 
saw they only had to deal with one enemy, 
were practical!~ upon him. Dorrie returned 
their gaze boldly. 

''Dogs," he shotited, '' where are the girl 
prisoners?,, 

'' Thou 11ast a courage, st1·anger, to come 
11ither in thy strange carriage of the air," 
replied one of the Got.hlanders, ,vho '"·as 
evidently an officer. '' Quick, me11 ! Sur• 
round him! We take him prisoner!'' 

., Ay, and we shall be ricl1ly re\\·arded ! " 
said one of the soldiers greedily. 

They advanced with a rush, and Dorrie 
gritted his teeth. H& v.'as in no mood for a 
scrap, but if these fellows wanted 0110 he 
\\~as ready. 

Crack ! Crack ! Crack ! 
Three times his automatic pistol spoke, 

and the soldiers held back, momentarily 
· startled. Dorrie could have killed them all 
had he wished, but that savoured of murder. 
These men had no weapons Rimilar to his 
own and in that respect they l\rere defence• 
less.' So Don'ie fired above their heads. At 
the same moment he leapt for\\·ard, and .his 
left crashed into the jaw of the nearest man. 
Like a Hash -he twirled round, hooking his 
foot round tl1e ankle of another soldier. The 
man. went flying. Dorrie's right, no,v grip­
ping the revol,·er by the barrel, s,vt1ng tip. 
The butt of the v.,.eapon thudded into ano:-hcr 
soldie.T' :3 I.n..ce, a11d · do,vn he ,vent. 

"Sorry I can't stay to finish the scrap, but 
I'm i11 a det1ce of a hurry!'' sang out Dorrie. 
'' I might see you later. So-long for tho 
prese11t ! ,, _.-

Dodging round two other men who ,vere 
rushing at him, he ran like a hare down the 
pa.ss. \Vith one leap he reached the cock­
pit, and as the men thundered after him he 
opened up the engine with a roar. Toe very 
noise ,Yas enough. The men checked, halted, 
and backed away. Dorrie laughed. 

A 1noment later the 'plane was taxi-ing 
over tl10 grass to the farthest end of the 
basin. The soldiers, nonplt1ssed, stood 
,vatching-expecting, no doubt, that some 
sort of mysterious death would menace them. 

They ,,·ercn't far wrong, either. ,li.,or 
Dorrie, as soon as he reached the end of the 
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pass, taxied his machi11e round, and then 
01Jened up the engine to its f ttllest ext~nt. 
There was a terrific roar, echoed e11ormottsly 
by the rocks on either hand. The 'pla110 
-gathered speed, and \\rent careering straight 
at the Gothlander soldiers. They scattered 
madly. 

Lord Dorrimore, in spit.e of his coolness, 
really had his heart in his mouth. This 
miglit mean sudden deatl1 for l1im. It ,vas 
touch and go whet-her he got the 'plano up 
in time. 

Tho wheels left the ground,. and at the same 
instant Dorrie forced her straight up\vards. 
She ,rose obediently, soaring m.agniticentJy. 

With only a bare inch to spare, she cleared 
the rocks at the farther end of the pass. Still 
rising steeply, she scraped past the mounta~n­
side, one wing tip nearly meeting \V1th 
disaster. 

By skilful piloting, by brilliant judgment, 
Dorrie got his machine up, and after another 
momer1t he kne,v that he waa safe. 

He soared a\\·ay-now grimly deter.mi!led 
t,1 bring his lone search to a successful con-­
clusion. --

CHAPTER 12. 
Dorrie Does It I 

''LISTEN!'' said Irene ~lanners tensely. 
'' Oh don't-don't!'' pa11ted Mary. 

'' What's the good of li6tening? I'm 
not· a cov.·ard, but the sounds of 

those a\\,,ful beasts--'' 
''No, no-it's not tl1at I'' interrttptcd '1:rcne. 

-'' I thought I heard something else I'' 
The fot1r girls were fairly calm; but tl1ey 

found it impossible to get over their terror. 
The prehistoric•like monsters were still 
roaming about outside the fortress. 

The girls strained their ears, but all they 
could hear ,vas the thudding of the creatures 
O"itside-thc deep, noisy brcatl1ing, the occa­
sional croaking cries. 

'' What \\·ias it you thought you hoord, 
Renie?'' nsked Doris _curiousl:y. 

'' Oh, I suppose I 111ust be going dotty,'" 
said Irc110, passing a weary hand o,~cr her 
brow; '~ but I could have sworn I heard tl1e 
distnr1t hum of an aeroplane engine.'' 

"Wl1at I" cried tho other~. 
'' It must ha,·e been fancy,'' said Irene. 

·'' Don't get excited.'' 
'' Bttt-but there's Dorrie !'' said Mary, 

her eyes gleatning. ''You know jolly well 
that Dorrie has got a 'plane and before vle 
left Ix,vell he ,vas talking a~out ha,·ing it 
fixed up so tl1at he cotild fl,y--'' 

'' Listen !'' shouted Ena abrt1ptly. 1
' Oh, do 

be quiet, girls l I bclie,,.e Renie's right l I 
cotild s,vear I heard--'' 

She broke off, holding her breath. And 
tl1is time tl1e other girls ,vcre infected by 
the samo tl1rill. Tl1ere '\\·as certainly· an 
unusual sound tl1robbing in the atmosphere. 
It "·as far distant, yet it seemed t.o be gro,v­
ing nearer. The purring hum of an aero-
plane engine 1 

"It is-it is!'' cried ~lary, almost h)'steri• 
cally. "' It's a 'plane I'' 

'' Then it mttst be Dorrie !'J said Ena, who 
was more cal1n tl1an any of the others. '' It , 
can't be anJ'body else ! Oh, ,vhat sllall we 
do? Yl c dnrcn't go out I'' 

'' Can't we signal, somehow?'' asked ~Iary, 
her eyes wild. '' Oh, crt1n1bs ! Tl1ese ,vin­
dows are six or eight feet tl1ick, aren't they? 
We can't even get a l1and ottt !'' 

'' But there are some poles here, ' 1 said 
Ena briskly. '' That's it, yot1 girls I And 
look! Herc's a piece of light cloth. \Ve 
can tio it on to the end of one of the poles!'' 

Even as she spoke she was st1iting action 
to 1\.,ords. Grabbing one of tl1e poles, sl10 
tied the length of cloth on to the end, and 
then waved it fra11tically through one of- the 
slit-like windows. 

L OR·D DORRIMORE, flyin.g out of th!Lt 
basin in the hills, was filled with only 
one purpose. 

He kne,v that the four girl prisoners 
had been in tl1at ca1np qt1ito recently. They 
had been taken son1e,vhcro else. Where? 
Not back to _ the lowlands of Gothla11d, 
clearly, or he would ha,ro seen thc1n with 
that cavalcade of soldiers earlier. This 
tneant tl1at they must be son1cwhcrc f arthcr 
into the hills. 

As he flew onv-lards, he searched with 
almost painful intensity. It ""as not an 
easy task, for he now found hin1self flying 
over an cxttaordinarily deep ,·alley-tho 
floor of ~"hich seemed to be choked witl1 a 
clcnser kind of ,,.egctation than was usual in 
Goth land. 

And now Dorrie liad difficulties with his 
'plane. 

She was bumping bndly. Once sl1c seemed 
to drop sheer for t,vo or three hundred feet, 
and then sh~ side•slipped. The air pockets 
here ,vc1·e considerable. 

Lord Dorrimore knew the reason. Ile 
could feel the difference in t.ho temperature. 
This valley, no doubt, ,Yas filled ,vith boili11g 
geysers, and the sudden changes of tern­
perature. due to the l1ills, was playing havoc 
"'ith the air. 

His one idea ,vas to get out cf tl1is \"alley. 
He was con,·inccd tl1at there could be no 
l1ope here, for it seemed to him t,hat the 
valley was com1)letcly cut off from tho rest 
of the countryside. 

Yet j ttst ns he v.?as preparing to turn, ho 
caught sight of so1nctl1ing C?ttt of the cor~er 
of l1is eye. Ifo turned his head aga111, 
staring. 

.. Ye gods and little fishes!'' he ejacttlatcd 
blankly. 

For r his '1)la11e had j llSt flo,vn clear of a 
patch of forest land, nnd he had caught sigl1t 
of a squat, sr11all building rigl1t in tl1e cc11tre 
of a n1ile-lo11g clearing. 

A bt1ilding-l1erc. And., "'hat ,vas n1ore, a 
kind of fortress. 

Dorrie ope11ed up tl1e throttle hartl and 
flc,v on. But if he hnd been astonished 
before., he was now be,vildercd and amazed. 
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For he could see a nnn1ber of g1gantio 
moi1sters, al1ufiling and edging round that 
squat building. Not ordinary animals, these 
-bt1t creatttrcs of a maddened imagi11ation. 

'' \Vell, this country has gi,1'en me ono or 
t,Yo shocks, but tl1is beats the ba11d !'' mut­
tered Dorrie, staring unbelievably. '' Either 
1'111 drcami11g, or I'm looking nt a mastodon 1 
Yes, by gad and a brontosaurtts-n.nd a 
dinosaur I 01;, well ! I'm a l1ard .. boiled egg, 
and I can stand anything ! '' 

lie quickly reco,rered. He was suspicio11s. 
Tho proxin1ity of tl1is valley, and tl10 squat 
f ortrcss, were significant. He dropped 
lo,vcr, throttling down now. 

It ,va.s at tl1is point, as he ,vas a.pproach­
i11g tho fortress, that he sa,v son1cthi11g clse­
so111etl1ing that 111ade his heart give a jump. 
Signals ,vcre being made from the narrow, 
slit-Jike ,vin<lo,vs ,vhich, u11til 110,v, Dorrie 
had not even sccr1.. Ile cottld see tl1e flutter­
ing of a light-colot1rcd cloth at the end of a 
pole. 

'' 'fhe girls!'' he muttered triumpha11tly. 
· There ,vasn't· a dottbt of it. In all North• 

cstria and Gotl1land tJ1erc wasn't a spot n1ore 
likely to contain the girts than this. For 
this fortress ,vas, in all truth, a grim prison. 
A prison surrottndcd by monstrotts _creatures, 
111aking any atte1npt at escape. impossible. 

Dorrie flew ,vcll o,.,er the f ortrcss, and he 
could see tl1at the monsters had taken to 
fligl1t, obviot1sly frightened by tl1c roar of 
the 'plane. They were thundering across the 
valley in a stan1pcding horde. 

Dorrie decided to gi,!'e them something to 
be really frightened about. Flying well to 
the side for he bad no wish to jeopardise 
his taking-off ground-he dropped a born b. 
He had started on this flight well prepared. 

Boo1n I 
The bomb ,vas only a small one, but it 

exploded with a deafening, shattering roar. 
The n1onsters were crazy with terror. Their 
stampede became a rout. '\Vithin a couple of 
minutes, there was not a n1onster in sigl1t ; 
all had fled into the fores ts. 

And Lord Dorrimore, swinging his "plane 
round, throttled down the engine and dived. 

'' I T'e Dorrie I Oh, it's Dorrie !'" sobbed 
Irene. '' Can't some of you girls 
cheer?'' 

She tried to cheer herself, but her voice 
,vas only .a croa.k. Somehow, they m&naged 
t:1 roll that heavy door aside, and, dishevelled 
and wild-looking, they ran out. They were 
well a ,vare of tl1e fact that the monsters had 
dee.amped. 

'' Look t He's landed I'' cried Mary. 
" Come on, girls I'' 

'' Hurrah l'' 

As tl1cy ran up, Dorrie leapt to the ground.· 
and they fairly ht1rled themselves at him. 

"Hi, steady !'' he gasped. "Have a heart, 
girls 1 '' 

'' 011, tha11k Heaven yott've conic, Dorrie!'' 
panted Irene. '' We're saved-,ve're sa,·ed !''­

" Of course you're saved,·- said his lordship 
caln1ly. '' What on cartl1 put tho idea into 
your l1cad tl1at you ,vouldn't be saved?'' 

"Bt1t-but those a,vful monsters--" 
'' l?orgct 'em !'' said Dorrie ,vith a wo.ve 

of his l1and. '' Great Scott ! You don't sup-­
pose thiat we'd let old Cedric gria.b you, &nd 
tf1at we sl1ouldn't make any attempt to rescuo 
you? Wl1en Lee and I start a tl1ing, ,ve 
fir1isl1 it ! !fop in ! '' 

Dorrie, wl10 quickly saw that the girls 
,,·ere nearly l1ysterical with fear and relief 
-nea1·ly crying ,vith joy-decided that a 
matter-of-£ act 111a11ner would be best. So 
lie treated the ,vhole atf,air ,1s though it 
were a 1nere trifle. Y ct -he knew well enough 
that tl1ese girls had been through a terrify­
ing cxpe~ence. 

Even no,v tl1cy were not qttito out of the 
\\'OOd, l10,vcvcr. 

!+,or as they climbed into tl1e cabin, almost 
falling over one another's heels, Dorrie sa,v 
one of t}1e huge brontos.au1ru~cs en1ergi11g 
from the forest-land, half a n1ile a,vay. 
Dorrie ke1Jt J1is cl'·e on that brute. It ,vas 
quite capable of making a sudden, blind 
charge. 

.. All in?'' asked Dorrie cl1eerily. '' Good 
c11ough 1 Hotel tight 1 W c' re taking cff 
straight away l'' _ 
· That his half-formed fear was jtistificd was 
obvious enough only· a minute later. For tho 
brontosattrus suddenly charged forward. On 
he came, tl1t1ndering madly a.cross the turf. 
l11f uriatcd by the invasion of this monster 
froin tho air, the enormous creature was bent 
upon destruction. 

Dorrie opened the throttle, the engine. 
roared, a11d the 'plane shot across the grass­
land, rising quickly. It was an am¼\zing 
scene but there waa none to see. 

The brontosaurus, still charging blindly, 
was missed by a mere foot or so, the 'planb 
rising in tho nick of time and soaring over 
the brute's enormous body. 

But that was the last of tho peril. The 
'plane, ,vith the rescued girls aboard, rose 
higher and higher, 411d so the quest ,vas 
succes.sf 11lly e11ded. 

Less than an hottr later the rescued girls 
were aboard tl1c Pioneer, a11d the rejoicings 
were genera.I. 

Once again Cedric the Cruel had been frus­
trated i11 his evil designs, and all the honours 
were with the submarine's party-with o. few 
very special l1onours for Dorrie ! 

THE END. 

(Nezf tt,eeh Nelson Lee ear""" the flght info flae eneniy's own camp u,hen he himself 
enters D1,n•ft1tlfJ Castle, the stronghold of Cedric the Cruel. T~ t1ery a1,daclly -of 
the scl1cm.e m.ahes it deserve •uceess-buf for aU Lee's clet,e1•11eas, 1&e finds 11imself 
confronted b11 mang pe1•ils. Loolc out for U&.ls corking yarn, chums entitled,. Lee the 
Llonhenrt 1 '' Have r,au fold 11our pals about the double-lengU. St. Pranlc's uarna 

· which are ,ww appearing in tlte Old Paper 1) 
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T HIS week, a.nd in f11tt1ro, I sl1nll start tl1is 
page by printing tl1e names of all 
readers ,vhose letters l1a\~e boon recciv·ed 
duri11g the weelt : Francis H. •Burro""-* 

(Tooting), Ralph Leadbeater (Clo.pl1an1), 
'' Crit.ic " (Bury, Lanes.), B. Sl1epparcl (Hip:11-
bridgc, Somcr.-,et), Ernest S. Holma.n* (Leyton, 
E.10), 1\1. Kersey (Illaydon-on-T)rnO), A~ec 
l\"alker (Ball1am, S.\V,12), Sam l 1 olev·oy 
(Bethnal Green, E.2). 

• 
Tl1e St. Frank's yams, Alec ":ralker, may be 

'' really for boys of fifteen," as you say··, bt1t 
I tl1inlt I can • trutl1f ully say tl1at t l1ot1sands 
of others readers of ~rour o\\',i age, and many 
other thot1sands of double ~·ot1r age, find an 
interest i11 them as well as tl1e ).,.0t111gstcra. 

• • • 

Edwy Searles Brooks, popular author 
of the St. Frank's stories, chats with 

readers ol the '' Nelson Lee.'' 

if ever tl1ese famot1s foot.ballers appear in the 
yarns, Tich u·ill certainly be witl1 tl1em. 

* . * * 
All qttostions regarding the St. Frank's 

Leaguet B. Sl1eppard, s)1ould be addressed to 
the Chief Officer, and not to me. His addres..CJ 
is the same as mine : Caro of Tl1e NEL90N LEE 
LIBRARY, Tl1e Fleetway House, Farringdon 
Street, London, E.C.4. 

* * • 
The creator of Nelson LP-e and Nipper, Sam 

Pole\"O)r, was a, ge11t.leman named 1'1r. 1'laxwell 
Scott, and t11c first story I over wrote about 
tl1ese f amot1s cl1aracters wa~ called '' Twontl" 
Fathoms Deep,> and it appeared in No. 16 
(Old Sories) of t.l1is paper, on September 25th, 
1915. All tl1e St. Franl{'s cl1aracters, wit,11 tl1e 
exception of the above tv."o, Bro of my own 
creation. 1,110 titles yott want are thaso : No . 
113 (Old Series), "Tl1e Abduction of Lady 
l\Iarjorie '' ; No. 114 (Old Series), "Tl1e Boy 
From California '' ; No. 115 (Old Soties), 
"Eileen Dare's Triumph''; No. 116 (Old 
Series), "Fullwood's Victory.'' 

I can sa~.re a little space l1ere by replying to 
two readers in one para.graph. Lionel Corcoran 
is still tl1e captain of tl1e FourtJ1, Al. Kersey 
and Ernest S. Holman. If there he.s been any 
misunderstanding abo,tt Corcoran's position, 
it is becat1se l1e is tlie Junior leader of tl1e East • • • 
House, and Buster Boots is the Junior ieader Don't forget that I'd liko to l1avo your photo. 
of. the l\Iod-Orn House. Tl1us, if 1 am deali~ . graphs. Tl1ey need not be expensive stud~o 
w1tl1 Modem House chaps, I refer t-o t.}1em 1n portraits~ Clear-cut snapsl1ots of the port,ra1t 
the yarns as "Buster Boots & Co.'' But kind-mostly face-will do · fine. I am tl1ink­
'' Corky ,, is the official Fourth skipper. Owing ing of tl1e Readers' Portrait Gallery, whicl1 will 
t;> his being the owner of ~he Blue C~sadors . probably be rev·ived sl1ortly. ~nd · I"' w~nt to get 
Football Club~ l1e has occas1onally been forced a· good stock of photograpl1s 1n hand to choose 
to ab~ent himself from scl1ool for sJ1ort periods, from. \'7}1on I say " cl1oose '' I don't moan that 
and during tl1ese periods Boots has taken on t.he any /articular readers will be specially fav­
r~le _of skipper. But I d?n't t11ink the~'s any oure ; but simply that the photos selected will 
likehhood of Corcoran bo1ng absent again, and be those which are likely to reproduce best. 
in all future ~"n~s ho will ho dcfinitcl~,. t.be one 
and onl;· captain of the Fourth . 

• • • 
Talking about the Blue Crusaders, reminds 

me that ,.fich Harborough, tl1e schoolboy winger, 
is no longer at St. Frank's. At one time he 
sl1ared Study H in tl1e Ancient House witl1 
Vivia.n Travers and Sir James Potts. But his 
dutiea for tl1e Football Club made it difficult 
for l1im to remain a St. Jfranlt'a scholar, and 
l1is fatl1or l1as now pro,.w-ided l1im with a private 
tutor. He's still with t.he Blues, of cot1rse, and 

• 

' . 

(Edu'y Searles Brooks will be pleased to he<J'1 
from "N.L." readers. Send h'im a letter now. 
Here is his address: c/o NELSON LEE LIBRARY, 
The Fleetway House, Farringdon Street, London, 
E.0.4:.) · 

• 
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in a t1~ap with no l101lc of 
escape. It was with a sigh 
of relief that l1c saw the 
faint glow ,vhicl1 showed 
the exit. \Vitl1in a few 
minutes tl1ey were out 011 

that bare plateau. 
There was no green 

stretch now. 'l'l1e A1·c tic 
cold l1acl come into its 
own. .And where once l1ad 
been the stream, tl1cre 
was only a smooth rocky 
ca1tseway, glazccl with ice. 

I • . \ ' 

Behind them tl1ey could 
hear the thunder of the 
eruption. "\?"ast clouds of 
smoke and flame turned 
a I l t 11 e surrounding 
l1eights i n t o fantastic, 
sl1immering pinnacles of 
reflected c o I o u r s. And 
every step they took the 
cold became more intense. 

I , . , I 
I 

1 t 

' 

;· 

'· 
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Dast1ing to Disaster! 

E llIC and his three companions were 
about to dash into the tunnel, v.,.l1en 
Professor Denning uttered a cry of 
astonishment. 

'' Tl1e river's vanished !" lie exclaimed. 
'' 'fl1at's going to help us. If only we can 
ke-ep al1ead of the lava which is bound to 
follo~v, we may· do it

1

.'' 

W1tl1ol1t £tnother word he plunged into 
~lie tu11~~1. Thro11glhout that nightmare 
Jcurney 1n the darkness, Eric l1ad tl1e un­
con1fort~ble feeling that at any moment 
tl1e solid walls of rock mio-ht dissoI,,e 

0 

about them, and l~ave ~hem im11risoned 

'' Got an i d e a , Mr. 
Eric !'' Da.n11y pa-nted. 
'' Tl1c bed of this here 
stream is covered with ice. 
I've picked UIJ a couple of 
sl1ields that them g11ys 
must have dropped \\7 hcn 
they were worki11g for 
you here. Witl1 th~ two 
we've got, they'll do ror 
tobouaans.'1 

t:,e 

'' Tell the professor,'' 
Eric panted. '' It seems a 
sound scheme.'' 

T h c professor, after 
some moments of l1esita­
tion, agreed to try the 
experiment. 

''Yol1 go first, Mr. Eric, along witl1 
that guy !'' . . . 

Danny had placed the· shield with its 
in11er111ost side upward~ on tl1c; smootli. 
icy bed of the vanished stream, and lea11-
ing over the eclge, was •holding it in posi­
tion. Eric stepped gingerly down from 
th~ bank, seated himself with l1is legs 
stretched out in front of him, and Ja.ck­
son still held clutched in his arms. 

'' Let her go,. Danny !'' ho sho11ted. 
Danny released his hold. '1"'110 sl1iclcl 

began to move slowly at first down tl1c 
gentle icy slope, and t]1,en gatl1ered s1>cccl. 
Presently, bumping from side to sicle, 
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Eric realised tl1at he mt1st be travelling Tl1c voice was l1arclly louder tl1a.n a 
at nearly fifteen miles an ho11r. wl1isper. 

Then suddenly he rem.embered the '' My u11cle refused to leave yo11_,'' ex. 
cataract. Unless he could stop himself he plained Eric. '' Tho11gh it meant 1~i8king 
\\'"ould s,veep O\".er tl1e edge ancl be das·hed l1is own life, lie got yo11 out of tl1-e 
t,l pieces below. 'l,emple and we've c.arried you between us 

'l'he boy looked al1ead of l1im tl1rough as far as this. ,Ve'rc goi11g to make 1, 
the t,vil igl1t. It seemed to l1in1 tl1at he descent of the waterfall now." 
could disting11ish tl1e two rocks thro11gl1 A curio11s smil~ appeared on tl1c man's 
whicl1 tl1e stream had cut its ,vay before lips. 
its g·reat Iea1> into tl1,,e valley below. He ''You and yottr push have got me beat. 
put out one hand and triecl to stay· him- You savvied, didn't you, that I meant to 
self by clutching at the bank, but the kill tl1e lot of you, so that I'd get home 
only effect of that action was to make the with the stttff alone?" 
shield spin round. '' Yes, of course we did.'' 

He dug both his he.els into the ice, but '' And yet you bothcrecl to bring 1ne wit.11 
tl1at hacl no result. T,I1en, i11 despair, he you?" His voice trailed off into a gasp. 
disentangled tl1e spear lie had brought '' I don't understand. It seems funny to 
with J1im, and carefully watching the me. All tlie same, you ean leave me 110\\T. 

bank, jabbed t11c point into a boulder I'm finislied.'' His white face twitcl1e(l. 
-wfhich rose above tl1e general level of the "The treasure ho1180 of the worlcl !" lie 
river bed. whispered. '' And I've missed it at tl1e 

Once more tl1e shield slitl1('r(\d side- finish." 
w_ays, but by exerting all l1is strength, Suddenly lie lny v.ery still. Eric, feel .. 
Eric was able to bring his toboggan to a ing rather que~r, prese11tly rose to his 
standstill. It was not mcrelY: the cold feet. 
wliich made the youngster sl11ver as lie '' -He's crone !" lie exclaimed in a low 
glanced round. There, not ten )1ards -voice. b 

a1\ray, was the edge of tl1e waterfall. In Without a word tlic professor turned 
a~0Vl1er second he must have crashed to and began to lead t]1e way down tl1c giant 
his .death. . . frozen waterfall. 

GiBgerly Eric stepped off the shield nnd Thus died Jackson, whose real name, 
manag;ed to reach tl1e bank. Having first 
placed Jackson on the ground, he leaned unknown to Eric a-11d l1is companions, was 
o,"er ready to catclt liis companions as ''Boss'' Maunsell, murderer of P.rofessor 
th · d T h · · f · Denning's friend, John ~eters. The man 

ey arrive · ~ 18 great satie action who had dared all, stooped to every crime 
he discovered t,jhat the spear exactly 
spannetl the chasm formed by the water. to g-et tl1c wealth of tJhe Valley of Hot 
By driving the point into the opposite Springs for himself, lay under the Arctic 
b k d · · 1 bl d · skies, wl1ilc far away above him tl1e 

an 311 Jammin~ tie unt en against ,,.olca110 scat~red tl1e wealth for wl1icl1 he 
th-e boulder whicJ1 he himself had used 
as a brake, he found he had engineered a had sold his honour and !1is soul. 
very sa.tisf actory form of b11ff er. 

He had hardly done tl~is _ when out of 
t.11e dim ligl1t tl1ere shot the fur-clad figure 
of t11e Daughter of tl1e Sun .. As the end 
of her sl1ield collided wit11 the spear, he 
ca•UJ;!;ht l1er in l1is n.rms and lifted her 
bodily on to the bank. Tl1e professor and 
Da.nny followed immediately. 

'' Tl1anks, Mr. Eric !" Da~11y exclaimed 
gtatefully. ''I'd got 11retty cold feet 
from tl1inking of t11at nasty droll, nnd 
wondering how I was going to stop." 

''Now w.e mttst make our descent," the 
J)t·of essor brok-e in. '' Thank goodness we 
shall l1ave no1 waterfall to contend witl1. 
Let's l101)e \\·e're ~ecping well ahead of 
tl1c lava stream.'' 

But their immediate depart11re was de­
layed. As Eric stooped to pick 11p Jack­
son he saw tl1at tl1e man's little eyes were 
wide open. . 

''Got me away, have yo11? Wl1at did 
yo11 clo it for? What's tl1e gamer" 

Danny Turns Up Trumps I 
, 

T HE ascent to tl1e Valley of Hot 
Springs l1ad taken them more tl1an 
two days. 1,heir rctur11, tl1anks to 
Danny's suggestion of usinrr ·tl1eir 

s11ields as toboggans, occupied i1a.rdly 
mor-e than tl1e same n11mber of l1ours. 
'llh-ere on tl1e stra11d was tl1,e kayak wl1icl1 
they had left ne,i-rly a mont11 ago. 

'' You m11st be quick, Dan11y !" tl1e })ro­
fessor exclaimed impatiently. '' We have 
no time to lose. Tl1e lava stream is 
almost on us." 

A warm wincl l1ad s11ddenly sprung U}l, 
The air was filled witl1 a hissing sound. 
Looking over ]1is sl1011lder as he l1el11ed 
Danny to launcl1 the kayak., Eric saw a 
great movi11g, steaming mass, wl1ich 
seemed to fill the narrow valley, pouring 
swiftly down upon them. 

rr We'll j11st ltave tl1is for a bit of 
ballast, Mr. EricJ'' Danny remarked coolly~ 
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as he pla-ced a sack CQntaining a number 
of heavy metal blocks into the boat. 
·'' It'll steady her. Now then 1 Miss Sun, 
give us your hand.'• 

They were all aboard. They had puslhcd 
off. Eric and Danny were plying their 
paddles, while the Jlrof cssor raised the 
sail. There was a roar behind them, a 
Round like a mass of white molten metal 
being plunged into cold water, and the 
sttrf ace of the fiord was violently agi­
tated,. so that the ka.yak rocked from side 
ti> side. 

'' Just in time !'J t]1e professor ex­
c.laimed, nnd looki11g round Eric saw the 
stream of lava had a]ready poured over 
the strand upon wl1ich they had been 
Rtanding only a moment ago, and wa.~ now 
being vomited into tl1e waters of the fiord. 

At that moment tl1c breeze ca11ght the 
sail, and helped by the paddles, tihc kayak 
began to mo\re swiftly southwards. Bttt 
their escape from those ha,1nted waters 
v.?as not an easy one. Deprivecl of the 
warm strcan1 that ha.d flowed from the 
\"'alley, ice had begun to form over the 
surface. -

It was a long nnd dangcro11s journey. 
Two days elapsed bcf ore tl1ey reache<l 
Holst-enberg, utterly exhausted, and with 
the smnll s11pply of food they had 
lJrought wit]1 tl1cm entirely gone. There, 

• 

lying in the bay over which the Arctic 
ice had not yet closed, ,vas a ship. 

''That ain't the Ice King, Mr. Eric!''. 
Danny exclaimed. 

The first person to greet them on land .. 
ing was Sagdloq, a ,,ery astonished and 
rather frightene(l Sagdloq, to whom the 
professor delivered a long and eloquent 
lectltre on cowardice, and the evil in-­
fluences of superstition. That done. he 
inqt1ired of him what th.ad become of the 
Ice King. 

'' Crew all bad men, 0 Tuluwit. They 
make trouble, and the captain refused to 
stay. He want to get to where there is 
a warship.1

' 

' ' And not a bad judge, either,'1 Danny 
commented when tl1is had been translated 
to him. '' Those were all Jackson's boys, 
and I'd as soon put to sea with a lot of 
l1ycnas.'' 

Tl1e ship in tl1e bay was jttst about to 
leave for England, and the professor, 
after an interview with the captain. 
secured bertl1s for tl1e w l1ole of l1is party. 
Eric watched the face of the Daughter of 
tl1e Sun as sl1e stepped on deck. TI1cre 
was terror in ihcr eyes, and sl1e glanced 
with horror at the smoke that was rising 
fr-om the funnels. 

'' O. 'l.,ttluwit, is tl1is another Temple 
of To1'tmans11k P'' she whispered . 

THE NIGHT HA WK FOR THRILLS! 
Magnificent New Serial Starts Next Week ! 

Amid a cloud of overpowering yellow gas the Phantom Foe strikes:­
kidnapping, robbing, killing--

A terrible new menace threatens the world. Who is this mysterious 
Phantom Foe, this criminal genius whom none has ever seen, who is able 
literally to vanish into thin air ? Always the same : the gas, the crime­
then nothing ! 

The world is baffled. Then into the fray steps the Night Hawk. With 
his marvellous wings he challenges the Phantom Foe. 

John Brearley's latest masterpiece featuring Thurston Kyle, the Night 
Hawk, is a succession of thrills. Don't miss the opening instalment in 
next week's bum_per issue. 
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It was some time before Eric could re- shall miss him. vt course, wh~n l 1ve 
assure her, but by the end of the voyage, written the history of the valley, I may. 
\\·!J1cn they once more steamed into receive some adequate remuneration wl1icl1 
D11ndee, she had become quite used to tl1e will help me a little. In which case I 
sl1i1>. Her terror revive~, however., when sl1all certainly try and do something for 
they took their places in the train. Eric, l1im. '' 
remembering how · she l1ad stood by l1is He sigl1ed. At that moment the door 
sicle and with s1}Car and shield fhad tried opened again, and Danny staggered in 
t.fJ defe11d l1im against the infuriated with a huge box, ,vhich he carried with 
g11ards of the valle_y, could hardly believe diffi.cultJ~. 
that tl1is wild-eyed, white-faced girl was '' Here you ar-e, ~lt~'nor ! That's the 
tl1e same IJerson. ballast I had for that tl1cre kayak.v 

Tl1e following evening the whole party Wit1h. a screwdriver and a hammer lie 
were collcct-ed onoe more in the professor's prised off tl1e lid. Inside were tl10 
cottage at Chalcombe. Except for tl1e identical blocks that Eric remembered 
presence of the beautiful golden-haired Danny placing in the kayak wl1en they 
girl wl10 sat dazedly in a cl1air by the were fleeing from the stream of lava. 
fireside, tl1e whole adventure of the ,, When we got to tlie bottom of tliat 
Valley of Hot Sprin~s, Eric felt, might there staircase water"\\Tay, guv'ttor, I seed 
l1a,,.e 'been a dream. Daniiy, wlio had re- all tl1e stuff Mr. Eric had cl1ucked tl1cre 
turned to 11is duties in tl1e kitchen, was -gold and platinum. ' Some of it may 
handing rou11d coffee in his bPst and most come in liandy,' I says td' myself, so I 
dig11ificd manner. Suddenly tl1e pro- puts a few blocks of it in a sack I was 
fessor, who had been leaning back in his carrying, and off we goes. Just have a 
cl1air fingering his .beard, spoke in a very look at it, guv'nor.'' 
mild voice. 

Again 11~ left tl1e room, \\~hile a very 
"Danny, I hope to give you a month's astonished Professor Denning fingered and 

salary in lieu of notice to-morrow· Eric, examined tl1e blocks of ore tl1a t the box 
you must go to tl1e Colonial Office tl1e contained. 
first tl1ing and see about tl1at appoint-
ment of 'yours in tl1c Im11erial Police. 
Tl1-e fact is, I sank every pen11y I had in 
this ex1)edition, a11d owing to accide11ts I 
never foresaw, I have bee11 unable to brin~ 
back anytl1ing wl1icl1 \\"ould repay me for 
tl1e expenses.,, 

H-e rose to l1is feet. • 

'' I find, a.ft-er a very Ull}Jleasant i11ter­
view witl1 my bankers tl1is afternoon, tJhat 
I l1av•e precis-ely one thousand ~ind fifty­
one pou11ds, two and ninepe11ce left, a11cl 
tl1at a.fter mortgaging my remuneration 
a.s }Jrof cssor of Anglo-Saxon for some 
years. Tl1at money, except for a hui1dr-~d 
11011nds., I propose t.o settle upon this 
young l<l,dy. It will JJr~vide for lier 
education nnd ex11enses for, let us say, 
three years.', 

Danny had l1alte<l in tl1e mid(lle of the 
room witJl1 tl1e tray so much on one side 
that all tl1e coffee was leaking over into 
tl1-e saucers. 

'' W"" otcl1er talking about, guv'nor? I 
ain't going to l~av-e yo11.'' 

"Don't be an idiot, Danny !" tl1e pro. 
f essor roared, blinki11g ratl1er l1ard. '' I 
sl1all have tl1e greatest difficulty in 

· SU}lporting myself., let alone s11pporting 
you." 

Da11ny 11Iaoed t]1c tray on the table. 
Turning, lie left the room. 

· ''I'm sorry about- Danny,. you 
Eric," rernar~ed tl1e tJrofessor. 
been a goocl ancl faithful serva.nt, 

know, 
'' He's 
and I 

''There's a fortune here !'J lie stam­
mered. '' All the money we need. Divided 
u11 among us, we sl1all J1ave s11fficient for 
th-e rest of our lives.', 

'' And tl1ese here are worth something, 
guv'nor.'' 

Dan11y l1ad come once more into tJ1c 
room, carrying in l1is a.rms tl1ree shirts of 
golden mail, })art of the regalia of tl1e 
Angekok, and one of the shields. 

"I know a llop-sl101l down in Sl1ore­
di tcl1, guv'nor, ,,srot'd lend you t,vo 
tl1ousa11d quid on tl1at lot.'' 

'' Don't be an infernal little idiot, 
Danny !" th~ llrofessor roared. '' T\\ .. O 

thousand, i11deed-more· like twent,,. tl101l­

sand. ,v:J1y, that l1eaddress alone;· pa.rtly 
made of platin11m, is immensely 
valuable." 

A broad grin spread itself on Da11ny's 
face. 

-'' Well, as ,, .. e ain't going to be sold ltIJ, 
guv'nor, and a.s I ain't going to g€t tl1e_ 
sa.ck, nnd as Miss S11n tl1cre ain't going to 
be turn-ed loose in a girl's school-wl1at 
about this coffee? It'll be getti11g a bit 
cold." 

He ga,rc tl1e lapels of his black coat n 
ptl II, assumed a dig11ified ex1Jression,. 
pic.ked u11 tl1e tray, and witl1 tl1e 1tir of a 
perfect butler ap11roached tl1c professor. 

"Coffee, sir~" he exclaimed. 
'' Put tl1at tray dow11, yo11 old fool !" 

tl1e professor roared. 
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Dau11y 
"N O\'l, lu;te11 to me, )70ll <1ld :;countlrel. 

I tlo11 't k110,v \\<l1at to s,1y to yo11. You 
:ire pcrlta.ps tlle ,v1.lr~t ma11servant that 
t111ybody c,"er ha(l. Look at all that 
coif ce yo11 ·ve ~llilt in tl1e sa ttccrs ! B11t­
tl1e trut11 is, I do11't know \'l ha.t to say to 
yot1, Dn.1111y. Y 011--you'vc sa,,.ecl us all." 

Leani11g forward, the 11rofessor seized 
Dn.nnJ·'s l1a11<l antl shook it ,varmly. For 
s,:~111c 1no111e11ts lie 01>ened a11,l closed his 
111011tl1, ag if ,vi~1hi11g to -oay something 
JHf•rc nncl _ f a.ili11g to fi11<l tl1e vto1·(ls. 

·· I col1lll11 't tliscoi.tf\r Nu111ber 14.,ive note-
1Jook tl1is n1oruing, guv'no:i'. ~.\.11 tl1e 
<Jtl1ers ;1re 011 J"Ottr clcsk in yol1r study." 

Tl1e tlrof t'\ssor startc<l as if lie l1acl bee11 
s11ot. ,vitl1 llristli11g beard .. n1uttering 
iomctl1i11g abo11t Da,1111y's c1·imi11al care­
lessness.. l1c r1tsl1e(l from tl1e rollDl. ...\~ 

sot)Jl as lie clisa.111>eare-:.l Da 1111)1' JJerf orn1ed 
'.l little rla11er6 

"'T1l1a,t "'ilS ,1. f;1ir k11ock-011.t fo1· the 
~·t1,,.'11or, ,vn~11 't it? B11t. look h-erc, I've 
~ot to ,to so111ctl1ing- tt) celebra.to tl1is. 
I '111 goj11g ttJ kiss Miss S1111J for a start." 

Tl1.-~ 11ext n101ne11t lie l1i1cl stoo111>ell over 
1 he D~-11gl1ter of tl1c Sl1n i:lnd kissecl her. 
·_rlic11 lie t11r11e(l to Eric ~ .. i tl1 a wink. 
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''Tell n1e again, Mr. Eric. what sl10 
used to call me_,, 

'' Hc-on-wl1ose-facc-Tormansuk- has - set 
}1is-mark," grin11ed Eric. '' By the looks 
of _your 11gly old m11g, I shonlcl have 
thought l1e'd kicked )~011 witl1 his hoof !" 

Dan11y g1~i1111ecl broadly. He alway8 
grin11ed broatlly ,v lien Eric cJ1affcd l1iru 
about ]1is lack of facial beauty. The ex­
pugilist. was pro11d of his face, witl1 its 
obvio11s signR of many a battering take11 
-a11d given-in the boxing ring. Before 
he co11l<l make a suitable retw·t, l1owevcr, 
from somew l1crc upstai1as came the pro­
fessor's booming ,·oice : 

"Danny! You infernal sco11ndrcl, tl1at 
not-e-book was there all the time !'' 

Danny v.·inked gra\"•ely at bot]i Eric an<l 
·t11~ girl. 

"Sorry, sir,'' he c~1l led back. '' M 11st 
l1avc bee11 n1y mistake." 

THE END. 

(The l\."i11l1t llau·h for tl.-,•ills ! He's 
conung again 11ezt lt"eek in a 'lnagnificent 
net4' se·rial et1tiflefl '' Tl1e Pl1onfon1 Foe I '' 
Don'I ntiss the opening instal1t1enf-a t~l1i1·l 
of ezcitenient frot11, tl,e first li•e.) 
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.-:,vonderful new Nestle's Free 
~· . . I 

:_Gift Boo:,. The widest choice·~ .. .. 
·ever offered o'f things you really---,~----
: ;vant. . Every Nestle's . packet' . .-:-~ . ... . .. - . 

~a·rries Free Gift Coupons. . . . .. . · Even a 2d. \VrappLed bar carries 
·o·ne·~~ ,. Send ·f~r . this"· ·B~·ok anci 
.. - . •:- ·. ._ . .. -.· . .. - . . -.... ,._ .......... , 
. start --~collecting no~,. ~ ·~.WJJh _it 

' ' • '. -· I'""": - •. - . -·- .... ,· .... ~· ......... - . 

comes.·· a voucher , :-. for ... :·· ffive 
-·-_:'-~•.-.•·. ·r. -·~-f,'°t'- .. <ii . . . ' 

coupons, Just to give you a 

start. Write to-dav 

. 

' • 

" , 

.. 
• 

.. 
. t 

To Nestle's (Gift Dept.), Silf¢rthorne Road, 
Battersea, London, -_S.W.8 

.. 
·•· 

Please send Vc:trher for S FREE COUPONS and NEW Nfstli's 
53i 9 .5.31. PreJentation List. _ .. · 

. ·~, 

Nam, .•.•............•.......•.••• -~~ ••••• ;· •• , ••••••••.••••... ,,. 
- (IN BLOCK CAPIT A~S) 

·• .. ;.• - ~·· 
; . , -. 

·Address •••••••••.•••.••.• , ..•. ~ •• , .••• , •• ,., • • • • •• , , • , .·~ ••• ;.,. -· 
• :~ic..-. . ..,_•.f. ~ ••.•• -. -:--~ -. ~; ';..:. _, . . - ' • .. ...-• .,.- - - ~ • 

Offer «PPlies on/jr ·;o Great Brit 1in and Northern Ireland. . 
~;~). -· -~ ... ~- ~d. Stamp sH/ficient if envelnpe 11n1taled. 
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