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The Churns of St. Frank's in Battle I 

-

. CHAPTER 1. 
The Eve of Battle! 

T lIE littlo to,\"ll of Li<lgate, usually so 
slee11y, ,vns teeming ,vith fe,~erisl1 

· acti vit)'. The inl1a bit ants · ,\·ere 
be,vilder~d by the co11st ant cor11ing u11d 

g o i n g of · en cl less 

-r -

. - --_, ~ 
:< ⇒ •• 

Sl}Uare In or1c of tlte lo,v-ceilingcd roon1s 
stood Nelson Lee ancl Lortl Dorri111ore, tho 
111assiYo beams al111ost tot1el1i11g their l1eads. 

'1"'110 famous scl1ool111astcr-dctccti v·e ,,·as 
tlrcs~ed in- nonliescri1)t attire, his o"\\·n ",.hito 
flannel sl1irt sl10,ving beneat}1 a Gothlander 
tu11ic. Dorrio ,v,as co111fortablo in fla1111el 

trottscrs and te11nis-
~trt'.t11is of soldic\rs. 

'I, h.--.rn ,v as on Iv 0110 

shirt. \\:,itl1 t h c 111 

\Yero t}1ree others-CAPTURE OF KING CEDRIC ! 
... 

in 11 i r1 t h c 11 I ace, a 11 ll 
this \Yas the qt1aint 
hn i Id i n_g '" l1ich f 1acerl 
tl1e } rt f l C 111arket-

Decisive point in great Battle of 
Duustane won by heroic 

schoolboys! 

th rco 111,ag11ificent-look­
i 11g 111e11 i11 glea111ing 
cl1a i 11111a i 1. Tl1e ta l lt ... st 
a 11d lllO:-5t c Id(' l' l v \Y:t s .., 
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none other tlian Athelstane the Great, the 
Commaridcr-in-Chicf of the Northestrian 
forces. Tl1c others ,,Tcre Egbttrt the Fair 
and Wyn\\rcd th-c Jovial. 

A meal ,vas prepared, b11t none of those 
men touched it. The conference l\·as alto­
gether too vital. 

'' An immediate attack upon e,·cr1 side of 
the city is essential,'' Nelson Lee "·as saying. 
•'' Tl1ere must be no delay, At)Wlstane. For 
ll10 Gothlanders are Y{arned, ·fhd :yot1r only 
chance is to fall upon them before they can 
change their plans.'' 

'' Tl1e order ,vill be gi,~en for an in1mediate 
advance, my lord Lee,'' said Athelstane 
gravely. '' Our men are ready; they are 
cager. !'faith, they ha,,.e hut to hear a 
whisper and they ,vill cl1arge ,raliantly to tl10 
attack of these brutal oppressors.'' 

-~' Ay, true I'' said \Vynwed, nodding. 
~•~ou have heard of my recent. disco\·eries 
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in Dunstane. '' continued Nelson Lee. '' I 
ha ,·o gi ,·en y-0L1 t.l1e fig,1res as I kiio\v them : 
tlie exact dispositions of tl1e enemy's forces. I 
ha, .. o told y·ou, too, tl1at the Gothlanders have 
bt1ilt a. great inner wall, and that tlie Ottter 
\\·all of Dunstane is & trap.'' 

'' A cttnning device, by my soul I'' ,·owed 
Egburt. '' This ot1t.er wall, thou sayest, tho 
,,·all ,vhich l1ath stood for centuries, is 
,veakened at t.he base?'' 

-'' Yes," replied Lee. '' The plan is a par­
tic11larly cunning one. The Gothlanders l1ope 
to engulf :rot1r men wl1en they attack the 
~·alls. At a signal t.he "~alls ,vill be allo,,,~ed 
!o collapse.'' 

'' Ay, but tht1s ,varned " .. e shall not be fools 
enougl1 to let oursel,,.cs be bt1ried tinder tl10 
rttins, '' said Athelstane. '' If tl10 Goth landers 
can be cunning" so can the Northestrians. , I 
regret, my lord Lee, tl1at ~,.e cannot be by 
my· side "'rhen I go into battle.'' 

'' I ,,·ot1ld come willingly enougl1--cagcrly," 
replied Nelson Lee quietly. '' But we do not 
,vant to give the Gothlanders the chance of 
saying that this bat.tie has been ,von by 011t-­

sido l1clp. You Nortl1cstrians must take 
Dttnst.ane entirely yoursel vcs; it is tho only 
" .. ay of securing a permanent peace.'' 

'' Truly spoken, my lord,'' said Atl1elstane, 
bo,ving. '' We go, then.'' 

'' The best of luck,,, said Lord Dorrimoro 
cl1cerf ully. 

'' Na}~, my lord Dorrimorc, t',vill not bo 
luck if tl1is battle is \\~on,'' replied tl1e Nort.l1-
estrian Commander-in--Chief. '' \Ve go to 
figl1t for ~he salvati_on of 011r fair country-
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n11d if we win, we shall ,vin because of our 
dctcrtnination and courage.'' 

There ,vas only a lit.tic f urthcr talk, Nelson 
Lee gi ,·ing ·one or t·wo. final reminders. · Then 
Atl1clstane and his officers took their 
tleparture, leaving Nelson Leo and· Lord 
Dorrin1o're alone. 

'' V.." ell, Lee, old ma.11, perhaps ,ve ca~ eat 
no,v? '' sa.id Dorrie, as he sat do,Yn at tho 
table. '' By gacl, "~hat a game 1 1•m sorry ,vo 
cr.11't join in tho picnic ot1t there.'' 

'' We're better here, Dorrie,'' replied Lee. 
'' It's their fight, and we should do 1nore harm 
tl1an good by joining in. If the storming of 
the city is successful, \\"C can enter then~and 
J)erhaps do our bit. But the first onislaught 
must bo made entirely by tl1e Northcstrians 
themselves. May success re"·ard them l'' 

T IIE tol'-·n of Lidgato ,vas only t,vo or 
'tl1rce miles av,·ay from the great ,valled 
city of Dunstanc, tho capital of North­
estr ia. Out in the open country ,vero 

tholtsands u1>on thousa11ds of Northestrian 
,~ol1t11tccrs-pcace-lo,·ing fello,,-s at l1eart, but 
no,v "·orked up to a frenzy of \Yarlike detcr­
n1ine.tion. Not many of them "·ere trained 
soldiers, but all of the1n ,,·ere ready to die 
for tl1cir country. At all costs the Gotl1-
landcrs had to be dri,·en out! 

It ,vas a curious situatio11, tl1is-particularly 
for Nelson Leo and Lord Dorrimore to be in. 
'l'hcro ,,~ere others \\·itl1 them; !\Ir. Alington 
\Vilkes, the Houeemaster of tho Ancient 
lfou.se at St. Frank's, Sir llobart Manners, 
tl10 officers and crew of tl1e st1per-subma;rine 
Pio11cer-and last, but by no means least, a 
fairly big cro\\-d of St. Frank's bo:ys and !\foor 
,, ic,v girls. 

Tl1csc latter had been left bcl1ind in the 
to,""n of Ixwell, v.·ell behind t.l1e fighti11g lines. 
Iµ lx\\·ell the Princess l:lcrcia held her court, 
,vith Ethelbert and Red as her regent. 
Nelson Lee had given ,_.ery strict orders that 
none of. the boys was to take part in tho 
fighting. 

The ad,·enturous pa.rty had had a thrilling 
ti1ne in this rcn1ote oasis of tl1c frozen North. 
Northcstria was only a pnt of the oasis; the 
rest comprised tl1e great central lake and the 
little country of Gothland beyo.nd. Gothland 
,vas the home of tl1e savage, brutal qpprcssors 
,,,.ho had obtained such a grip on their peace• 
lo,ring neighbours. -. 

1,110 oasis itself '\\·as sc,·eral l1undred of 
111iles across-nearly l1a.If as big as Englanc)­
and it ,~·as entirely su!round~d by irnpassable 
1not1nta1n peaks, ,vh1ch raised their lofty, 
sno,,·capped summits into the e,,.erlasting 
111ists ,v hich surrottnded the twin countries. 

~ntry by ai.r was virt.t1ally impossible, 
owing to the height of the mot1ntains and· the 
eternal blizzards ,vhich raged in the tipper 
air-:--thcso blizzards being dt10 to tho extra­
ord1~n.ry changes in atmospheric conditions. 
Outs1do the oasis tho temperature was below 
zero; but Northestria was o. semi-tropical 
country. The heat was deri,·ed from the 
volcanoes "'·hich formed part of the mountain 
ranges., ~n~ also from the many hot geysers 

"·hich boiled and bubbled in the foothilll. 
Lord Dorrimore's p·arty had come by sub­

marine, and this ,vonderf ul ,,.essel had ,·oyfged 
beneath the Arctic ice, finally entering the 
oasis · by means of a great tunnel. It w.as 
Dor~ie's dreams to . op~n up ~his quaint 
mcd1c,·al country as a n1odern winter resort. 

Bt1t tl1e conditions ,,,ere hardly ripe for any­
tl1ing like that, .for the Gothlanders had 
in,Tatied Northestria, and tho CO:JDing of the 
'' Strangers f ron1 Be:yond the Great Ice ,, l1ad 
put a, spirit of · amazing courage into the 
oppressed people. Ever since the submarine's 
arri,·al, in fact, a great rising had been in 
progress, and now it was culminating in tl1e 
attack ttpon Dunstane. 

Nelson Lee l1imself ha.d only just got ho.ck 
from tho capital; he had penetrated into 
King Cedric's castle, disguised as Guntha tl1e 
Crafty, and lie had made many important 
disco,;crics regarding the enemy's forces and 
plans. Only by tl1e skin of his teeth had he 
escaped. 

llis plan, in fact, had gone wrong, since 
ho had intended getting out "fithout tl1e Goth­
landers kno,ving of his real identity. Bu~ 
o,ving to an incautious word uttered by Ho.rid­
fort.h of the RcmoYo, the Gotl1landers 110.d got 
to know. Leo had been co~pelled to lea,~e in 
a hurry.. . 

Tl1c real Guntha was a prisoner aboard t11.e 
Pioneer, ,vhich lay placidly off the lake shore 
t,vo miles beyond Ix,vell. He ,,·as the Goth­
lander Commander•in-Chief, but he l\·as not 
likely to do much commanding in this par­
ticular battle. His capture had really been 
tl10 turning point in tho can1paign, for \\"ith. 
out him the Gothlanders l1ad been at sixes 
n11d ·scYcns. 

'' 01-1, ,veil, I suppose it's all for the 
best,'' said Lord Dorrimore rcgret­
full~1. '' Still, it's a pity ,ve can't 
t1sc our tanks and acro1Jlo.ncs. ,, 

Nelson Lee smiled. ~ 
'' I admire yot1r ,·aliant spirit, old ni·a~, 

bt1t tho use of modern ""eapons of "·ar ,vould 
1nalce a Ilrctty bad hash of things.'' 

'' They ,,·ould make a pretty bad l1ash of 
Dunsta11f!,,, grunted Dorrie, as he lit a 
cigarette. 

'' Tl1at's just what I mean!' said Loo. 
'' With those super-whippet tanks ancl bomb. 
carrying aerOJ>lanes, Dunstano cot•ld be 
reduced to surrender within an hour.'' 

'' And ,,,e'ro not even using 'em,'' growled 
Dorrie. '' By the Lord Harry ! I thottght I 
,,·as pretty clc·ver \\.,hen I had those tanks and 
'planes tucked away aboard the Pioneer. 
And now, when it comes to the point, they're 
of no earthly use.'' 

'' But they have been of use, Dorrie,'' Lee · 
rcmind-?d him. '' T~e _t.anks ha,,o been ,~ery 
h·andy indeed, and 1£ 1t hadn't been for the 
aeroplanes, some of the girls might never ha,·a 
been rescued from Cedric's cltitchcs. '' 

• • 
Lord Dorr1111orc gr11nted. 
'' Oh, ~Tes, they've been use£ t1l, '' he ad­

mitted. '' But \\Thy not bring then, out 110w f 
Just think of the thrill of dashing into Dun-
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stane in one of those tanks I Smashi11g 
through the city gates, charginft into the 
enemv with machine-guns blazing ! Gad l 
We could make mincemeat of tern 1JJ 

'' You bloodthirsty old beggar l0 said Lee, 
.with a grin. "I believe you'd enjoy it.'' 

'' I'd enjoy anything a~inst those 
tyrannous Gothlandcrs, '' admitted Dorrie. 
•'' Why should we show them any mercy? 
Thc)"'ve been grinding the.se _ harmless people 
under their }1ccl; bcl1ead1ng tl1em, burning 
them at the stake, and performing every 
imaginable kind of torture. And that brute 
Cedric is tho worst of tl1em all 1'' 

•• But yot1 really mt1stn't get yourself 
worked t1p . like this, old man," said Lee 
gently. '' After_ all, \\'C didn't come here to 
take sides i11 this war.'' 

'' I did t" said Dorrie promptly. 
1 'Well, of course, you're different,'' ad­

mitted Lee. ''You ha,,.e a nose for trouble, 
·and you're never really content unless 3-·ou're 
hunting big gan1e or doing something 
eqtlally hazardous.,, 

''There's nothing hazardo11s in hunting 
bi~ gta,n1e no,vadaJ,.S, '' said Dorrie, wit.h a 
sniff. '' rl'hcre's hardly a corner of the world 
'that isn't civilised. You oan go amongst a 
cannibal tribe and find 'cm eating condensed 
milk and canned beef ! 'l,he ,,·orld's so 
ci, .. iliscd that there aren't mcany thrills left. 
And ,vhcn we do find a really red-hot scrap 
going on, ",.e',!'e got to sit here and 1:widdle 
our thumbs I'' ·· 

Nelson Lee cht1cklcd. 
'' For the si1nple rf'ason, Dorrie, that if 

we took part in it the Gotl1landcrs would 
gi,,.e us ell the credit,,, he replied. '' We 
could redttcc Dt1nstano to snrrendcr, ~·es. 
Bt1t tho Northestrians \\7ould ha, .. e their 
battles to fight again after ,ve ha,pe gone. 
If they take Dttnstane \\"ithot1t otJr helP., 
,vithout any modern appliances, they will 
gain an o,1"er\\·helming ,~1ctory. Cedric ,,,.ill 

· be compelled to withdra,v his entire forces 
lmck to Gothlnnd. It will mean freedom for 
Northestria-and a Lasting freedom too, 
That's why ,ye mttst sit here and t,viddle 
our thumbs." 

He rose to his feet. 
"But v;e're not going to,'' he added. 

'' There's no reason ,vhy ,ve shouldn't go out 
t1pon the heights and oo,"e a look at the 
battle. It ought to pro,-c a most-- interesting 
spectacle. Como along, Dorrie I A 
medieval attack ttpon a ,valled citJT· Don't 
forget that the spectator sees most of the 
game!', --

CHAPTER 2. 
Handforth Lays Down the Law I 

E D,VARD OSWALD HANDFORTH, 
,vit.11 his hands thrt1st deeJlly into his 
t.rottsers pockets, lounged disconso• 
lately on tho great drawbridge of 

lxwell Castle. 
'' Disgust.ing !'' he said indignantly. 

'' Tl1at's ,v.i1,at it is, yott chaps absoltttely 
disgttsting l ''· 

'' What arc we supposed to do--ep­
plaud ? ,, asked Church, with aarca1m. 
•· My hat I That's about the fiftieth time 
you',,c made that remark in the last hour I" 

"And we're sick of it I'' added McClure 
pointedly. -

Ha.ndforth's chums were fed up with their 
leader. 1~hey couldn't see the point of his 
constant gro,vling and grumbling. Of 
course, he was & born grumbler, but just 
now he lvas rather o,·erdoing it. 

The three chums of Study D ,vere not 
alone; on the othP.r side of the dra,vbridgc, 
looking dejectedly into· the moat, . were 
Nipper, 'l,ommy Watson, Tregcllis-\Vest, 
Tra,-ers, Pitt, and others. They all appeared 
to be infected by the same ,·1rus. Gloom 
enveloped them all. 

'' Yot1're a fine cl1ap to talk, Handy t•' 
went on Church, ?.1ith some heat. '' Owing 
to your rotten carelessness, M.r. Lee nearly 
got done in.,, 

Handforth v.1inced. ( 
•

4 1 know it,'' he growled. ''No need to 
remind me of it, blow you ! 'l,h.ank good­
ness he escaped. And when I re-captured 
those rotten spies I thought that everything 
was a.II right.'' 

Handforth l1ad been incat1tious in talking 
a.bout Lee's visit to Dunstane disgttised es 
Guntha, the Crafty; but he had done his 
best to repair the damage. He had chased 
the spies, and he had re-captured· them. 
But he had not known that they had passed 
their information on to another spy. 

Ho,vo, .. er, much to the boy•s .. elicf, they 
had learned that Lee was safely baack in the 
Northestrian lines, iand that he was now 
with Lord Dorrin1ore in the to"'n of 
Lidgate. 

'' E,,en Mr. Lee and Dorrie aren't fighting 
in the battle.'' said McClure. '' None of 
the men is, if it conics to that." 

'' Why 11ot? '' demanded Hand forth 
heatedly. '' And '"·hy shouldn't we be fight­
ing? My only sainted aunt I IIcre's the 
most gloriot1s scrap :you e·vcr heard of, and 
,ve aren't allowed to be in it! And do you 
think I belic'\""e that Mr. Lee rand Dorrie 
aren't going to be in tho battle? Ra,ts I'' 

11 Well, if t}icy do fight they'll only fight 
in tl1e same l\?ay as the N ort.hcstrians, '' said 
Nipper, coming across iand joining tho 
chttms of Study D. 

'' That's ,vhat I mean,'' argued Ha.ndfortt1. 
'' Why can't "·e fight the same way as_ the 
Northcstrians? I'm 11ot suggesting that we 
should go in the tanks or in the iaeroplones. 
But it's sickening that ,,re should be kept 
back here, miles behind the lines-skulking 
in safetv·. What does Mr. Lee think wc'ro 
made of?'' 

'' Yes, it is o. bit thick,'' admitted Nipper, 
with a frown. 

Hand{ orth stared. 
"Oh, yotl agree, do yot1? ,, he a.sked. 
'' I should be ia silly ass if I disagreed,'' 

rct.orted Nipper. '' !.fr. Lee may be my 
guv'nor-and I think he's the best minn in 
the world-ht1t for once he's made a 
bloome1·. It's t,he only grouch we've got 
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against l1i~. He thinks we're made of 
gingerbread, or st1gar-iceing, or so111cthing I 
\Ve',·c got to be kept back J1ere-safe J Blo,v 
it 1 I feel like jibbing !'' 

''What-ho and obsolt1tely hear, hear!" 
said Arcl1io Gle11tl1ornc, with cn1phasis. •• I 
mean to say, there's a dashed li111it, what? 
I'm not mucl1 of a. chappie for dashing 
l1ither and thither, and going into battle 
and all that sort of thing; b·ut at a, time 
like this it's rather a case of all hrands to 
tl1e _pun1ps. '' 

··Exactly!'' said He.ndforth eagerly. 
'' What about it? Shall we make a break 
!or it?'' · 

'' 'l.,l1erc's no need to make a break-no­
body will atten1pt. to stop us,'' growled 
NipJJer. .. T}1at's not the poi1it. I'm gau1e. 
f\nougl1 to go into this battle-but .I doubt 
if "'e sl1ould be allowed to join. 1' 

'' Who's to stop us, dear old fellow?" asked 
rrra,rers. 

'' \Vell, '"e're ratl1cr conspicuous,'' re­
plied Nipper. '' There's no possibility of 
Mr. Lee n1istaking_ any of us for the North­
~strian soldiers. He's up near the fighting 
line, and so is Dorrie. As soon as wo 
sl1owed ourselves we'd be stopped and sent 
back.,, 

.. Co11ldn't we disg11ise ourselves some• 
110,v? '' suggested Re~gie Pitt. 

'' It's an idea,'' said Nipper, with. a grin. 
'' We slW1.ll have to think about it.'1 

I N Dttnstane Castle, Cedric the Cruel was 
frantic with fury a fury which only 
partially concealed his fc~r. ~ 

llis nobles and attendants were in: 
fear and trcn1bling. For the King, in a 
n1ood like this, was a dangerous man. Ho 
,ras liable to se11d his most faithful servants 
to tho executioner. 

'' Fools-cl underlie.ads t'' he ra vcd, whilst 
Att.a"'ulf tho Terrible, his constant adviser, 
st-ood by. '' Lee the Lionheart was her·~e -
in this oastle and yet my fools of soldiers 
allowed him to get away I By n1y bones I 
There shall be a grim reckoning 1•• 

'' Methinks thou art unduly harsh, sire !'1 

Baid Attawulf. •• 'Twas not the fault of the 
soldiers-but rat.her the magic of Lee the 
Lionhoort. Wias he not here, in the castle 
-even t1pon the battlements? He wns even 
,vithin reach of thine own sword.'' 

'' By St. Attalus ! Are ye blaming me?'' 
roared Cedric. 

''Nay, sire, I a~ not suggesting--'' 
'' 'l.,hy words, I ,,ow,,_ are strange, then,'' 

interrupted the King harsl1ly. '' Lee the 
Lior1l1l~rt lea.pt f ron1 the battlements, and 
lie dropped into the moat. 'T,vns I who 
111ade the discovery that he was not Guntha 
tl1e (~rofty, as ho pretended. And with all 
111y soldiers in the cou,.rtyard }1e seizes a 
Jiorse a11d escapes l A n1urrain upon the 
gttard !'' 

And so lie raved, bin.ming all and sundry 
-:yet knowing, in his heart, that Nelson 
L<'c had escaped solely because of his own 
wit. 

It v.·as not merely Lee's escape which hn.d 
ao 111lsct Kit1g Cedric. It was the fact that 

Lee had got away with tl1c vital information 
concerning the defences of Dt111stane. 

1"herc ,vas another point, too~ The dis• 
covery that Lee had played sucl1 a trick 
lll':3Dt that Guntha the Crafty ,vas .still a. 
prisoner aboard the Pioneer. Cedric had 
been relying upon Gunt.ho.'s aid in the com­
ing battle. And no,v Guntha wot1ld not be 
by his side. 

There was yet another aspcct-tl1e mos\ 
seriot1s of all. 

The Gothlandcr soldiers had rejoiced at 
the return of Gtmthia; the ,lery kno,vledge 
that their commander-in-chief ,vas in Dun­
stone ga,·e them heart. In just the same 
way the knowledge that Gttntha was still 
& prisoner cast them into depression. It; 
l1ad been impossible to keep tbe facts from 
the soldiers. Like ,vildfire, tl1e rumour l1ad 
spread. 

The supposed Guntha was Lee the Lion .. 
heart-and Lee the Lionheart had taken all 
the secrets of the city's defences to the 
Northestrians ! 

The def enders of Dunstane "·ere dumb. 
found~d-even frightened. Their will to fight 
was lamentably weakened now. A spirit of 
gloom, of impending disaster, was spreading· 
throughout the Gothlandcr forces . 

And such a spirit was ill on the e,·o of 
bat.tie. 

Tl1e castle "1'as in comparative quiet, for 
only a few soldiers '\\·ere left on gt1ard no,v. 
Every man \\·as needed at the \Yalls. The 
fto\\:cr of Cedric's armies was in Dunstane, 
ready to def end the city against the North­
cst.rian loyalists. 

''What now, my lord At.tawulf ?'' demanded 
the King, when he saw that his adviser \\"as 
)1esitating. 

'' Ne"·s hath come, sire, that the attack is 
de,··eloping at the outer ·defences,'' said 
Attal\·ulf. '' And I fear 'tis ill new!=, for the 
enemy hath broken t.hrough in several places. 
Our forces are in retreat.'' 

•'By my marrow and by my bones!', ra,rcd 
the King~ •• Wl1at are my soldiers made of, 
then? Have tliey no spirit left in them at 
all?'' 

Attawulf ca.me nearer, his face pale and· 
haggard. 

'' Sire, I \\·ould suggest tho.t l\"C hasten to 
tl1e royal g_allcy, ",,hich awaits on the lake 
sl1orc fully manned. There is yet time for us 
to escape to Gothland--'' · 

'' Nay, say no more. thou weakling!'' 
t,hl1ndcred the King. ,. Art si1ggesti11g 
Att.awulf, tho.t Dunstane might fall?'' · 

., The Northcstrians arc in far greater 
nt1mbcr than us, sire, and they are maddened 
by a v.·ondrous ardour for battle,'' so.id 
Attawulf~ '' Should Dunstane fall, and the 
enen1y penetrate into the city, then we are 
lost indeed. For then there ,vill he no 
escape.'' 

''~lake not such speeches to me, Attawt1lf !'' 
shout.ed the King f t1riously. '' Bl', tho bones 
of Scnlac ! Dunstane "·ill not fall I Our 
defences are impregnable, and the enemy \\·ill 
never penetrate I'' 
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Thero ,vas an eager light in Atta,vt1lf's eyes 
now. 

'' If tl1ou truly tl1inkest that, sire, tl1ere may 
still be· hope," he said. '' B11t otir men are 
sorely <lispirited. l\fethinks 't,~011ld be n. ,vise 
move for :rou to don armour and to sally 
fortl1. Thy ,,.ery presence ,vot1ld l1a ve a magic 
effect.,, 

'' Think ~le so?" asked tl1e l(ing, "·it11 a 
quick look. 

'' .l\ ,1', sire\ 'tis certain !" .. . . 

' ' Pcrc11anco tl1ott are rigl1t, my· lorcl 
'Atta,vulf, '' said Cedric, plucking at. l1is beard. 
'' Sel\ to it that my armot1r is prepared; gi,·c 
orders thnt my charger is made rea.dy. I ,vill 
go forth to the city's de.fences and take 
p(\rsonal con1ma nd ! " 

-

• 

With battering rams and 
b a 11 is t as the North• 
estrl ans attacked their 
foe~. The great B~ttle 
of Dunstane bad begun. 

Cedric ,vas a monarch ,vho could be ,·ery 
l)olti and confident in ,~ict.or:y; but when 
tl1i11gs \\'"ere not going so ,vcll he bcl1aved like 
most. bullies. He .,vas beset ,vitl1 doubts and 
fttries. llis soldiers kne,v it, and their con .. 
fidenco in hin1 ,vas w-cakening!' Ilis decision 
\\'a.s ,,·isc. No,v that the hour of battle had 
come, it was ,,·ell tl1at he sl1ould sally forth 
and s110,v himself to his men. 

He refu~cd to believe that Dunstano ,vot1l<l 
fall bocattse lie knc,v tl1at such a defeat ,vould 
ho tl1c end of his rt1le. As King of Gotl1lancl 
l1e l1a.d been but a poor monarch; b11t as 
I(ing of Gothla11d and Northcstria hi~ flO\Yer 

l1ad incrcasccl amnzingly. Ho l1ad bccomo 
,vealth~; ~ l1c had gro"1'n acc11stomcd to ga i~t )' 
and display. His tournan1cnts ha·d been the 
,,·ondcr of the countr," . ... 
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Were 110 to lose l1is Nort.hcstrian throne lie 
,,·oulcl be cast back to Gothland, and ·the 
Nortl1estria11 people would turn on their 
O[Jprcssors and make them s·t1ff cr to the f t1ll 
li111it. 

Cedric could -scuttle away now, but he would 
go to a . po, .. erty-strickcn )and. So lie cast all 
thotlgl1ts of defe3.t- from his mind. Defeat l\"&8 

in1possiLlc ! These acc11raed rebels would fail. 
Tl1ey 1nuat fail I 

Du11stano was an iD)pregnable city. In the 
past it had stood the brunt of. many sieges, 
and had never f alien. So ho,v could it fall 
110,v, ,vith Cedric's concentrated forces 
gatl1cred round the great walls in their 
thottsands and their tems of tholtsands? The 
to,,·n ,,~as a ,~eritable garrison, and all the 
oclds of battle were on the side of tho 
def cnllers. 

"Come, At.ta\\·ulf, let us sally forth!'' 
sl1ot1tcd tl1e l{i11g enthusiastically. '' We will 
~l10,v tl1e soldiers tha.t ,ve · are confident. 
I->lo.gtto take the Northestrian rebels.I '1,hcy 
will suff cr sucl1 a defeat to-day that never 
again will they venture to rise against 111y 
rulo ! I am tl1e King of this land,'' he added 
boastft1lly, '' and I am invincible I', 

--
CHAPTER 3. • 

The Battle I 

ACROSS miles of countryside, in the form 
of a rough_semi-circle,, the Northestrian 
f orccs l\·cro closing in upon the City -of 
Dl1nst.a.11c. The Got.blander watchers 

\\·ere impressed and even startled by the 
strength of tl1c rebel forces. They seem~ to 
bo unending. 

The entire manhood of ·Northestria had 
ans'\\·crcd the call of their )Toung Princess ; 
tl1cy ",.ere filled with a grim and intense 
determination to drive the in~aders from their 
fair land. For many days now they had been 
sweeping through the country, driving tlle 
Gothla11dcr garrisons out of tl1e fortresses. 
And now, at last, the attack \\"as de,·cloping 
upon the capital itself. · 

Cc~ric's outer defences \Vere taken by 
st1rpr1sc. 

It had been expected that these soldiers, tl1e 
picked men of the Gothlandcr Gt1ard, would 
do 1nuch to check the rebels' ad,rancc. But so 
fierce were the onslattghts of the Northestrians 
that the Gothlanders were con1pelled to gi,·e 
,vay at the first onrush. 
' 

A SYlift and fierce battle ,,·as fottght some 
1niles from Dunstanc, and it \\,.as a batt.le 
"·l1ich cotlld l1a,~e only one ending. The Goth. 
landers, after a desperate encounter, ,vcro 
dri,Ten back. They retreated in order at first, 
but. this retreat soon bccn.n1c a rout. 

Nelson Lee and Lord Dorrimorc, from tl1e 
top of a high hill, could obtain nr1 excellent 
"·icw of t.l1c wide, sweeping bat.tic front. They 
cot11d see Dttnstano in tl1e distance. \vith its 
grin1 1':-alls rising sheer. . And, closing in 
11pon it, ,vcre t.l1e great arrnics of Northcstria. 

'' An a111azing sight, Do1·rie, '' said Lee .. 
'' These field-glasses are almost t1nnecessn.ry. 
In t.his clear atmosphere tl1e tiniest detail is 
,,isible to the naked eye.'' 

'' Gad, ~·es !'J said Lord Dorrimore, his face 
flushed, his eyes bttrning. '' Wl1at a spectacle! 
A real mcdic,·al battle dc,1clopi'ng bcf ore ottr 
,~ery e:yes I You "\\Tero quite right, old Ulan, 
\\·hen you said t.hat the spectator sees most 
of the game. If ,,.,,e l1ad been in this scrap "·e 
should have had the thrill of the action, l>ut 
\\"8 should ha,Te missed the thrill of the 
spectacle. ,t 

It was all so diff orent from a 111odern 
battle. 

There was no intensi,·o barrage of big 
artillery, no high explosiYe shells scrcan1ing 
in a. contint1ous succession, making tl1c day 
hideous. ,No bombing aeroplanes fl)1 ing over­
he~d, no gas attacks, no " going over t.ha 
top ' 1 and ad,·ancing in open format.ion. 

Nelson Lee and Dorrie on this hi}I ... top ,Yero 
comparat.ively closo to tl1c actual city \\"O.lls. 
They could look do,,·n t1pon the Northestrian 
armies sweeping across the wide, grassy 
,·alley. Open formation l\"'"as unnecessary, 
since there \\"ere no machinc-gt1ns here, no 
high explosive shells or similar modern 
measures for dealing swift and horrible death. 

That first clash bet"\\~ecn the Got.l1landers 
nnd the Northcstrians had been in tl1c open­
a battle ro)·ial, man tQ ma11. The s,vord a11d 
the lance had counted. Now tl1c North­
estrians \\·ere advancing upon tho city in a 
sweeping half-circle. 

Great co]umns of men leading back into the 
fair countryside of Nort.hestria,· looking like 
gcntly-wa,~ing ribbons in the distance, re­
presented the reinforcements. ~fen \\·ere 
pouring ttp in & continuous stream-for the 
rebel generals were prepared for a grim, 
titanic struggle in which thousands of lives 
must inc,·itably be lost. 

'' Do :rott really think there'll be an a,vf11l 
amount of slaughter, Lee?', asked Lord Dorri­
more suddenly. 

'' It all depends," replied Lee. '' Thousands 
"\\·ould l1a ,·c been killed by those failing walls 
if tl1ey }1acl not been ,varned. Think of the 
cttnni11g of it ! The Northestrians s,yceping 
11pon tho ,vialls in the approved medieval 
fashion. 'l~hen, at a signal, the collapsing of 
t.he "~alls. Half the attacking army \\"Ou]d 
have been buried in the crumbling masonry.•~-

'' A pretty clever dod_ge, you kno,v. '' 
'' Brilliant l" agreed Lee. '' Particttlarly al 

tlie Gotl1landers ha,·c built another inn~r ,vall 
almost as impregnable as the first. But we 
ha,,.c ,,·arncrl Athelstane and the ot-h~rs, and 
tl1erc is no likelil1ood of tho men falling into 
the trap no,v. All the same, storming a ~-ailed 
city of this kind is a grim enot1gh busines~, 
DorriP. There's really no telling ho,v it ,vill 
go. Tho oclds are certainly all ib. fa,,.ottr of 
the def cnclers. ,, 

Other interested spectators were arriving 
no,\·-Mr. 1\linglon Wilkes, Sir Hobart Man-



THE 'A.ELSON LEE LIBR .. 4.RY 9 

ners, Captain Willi-ams of tl1e Pio~ee~, 
and quite a number of the submarine s 
officers and men. For manl1 day·s thclr had 
been ""Qrking like slaves, orgia1~isi!1g the 
Nortl1estrian armies. Bttt no,v t-hc1r Job ,,·as 
done. 

'' Rather a pity ,, .. e can't be in the circus, 
· sir," remarked Captain \\i""illiams, as ho 
glanced at Dorrie. · 

'' Don't talk about it," gro,,,led l1is lord­
ship~ '' I say, Lee, ,vhat about the bol"S? '' 

'' They're in lxweJI. ,, 
'' I k110,v,'' replied Dorrie. '' Is it qttit-.J 

f air? At least, they could come out here 
t.o ,riew the battle, the same as we're doing. 
Tl1e poor beggars must be fuming· and fret• 
ting.'' . 

'' I dare say they are,'' agreed Lee dryly. 
'' But it is best, on the . ,vhole, that they 
should remain well clear of any figl1ting. l11 
Ix,,.,cll they're safe; if they came here they 
might easily dodge off and get into trouble. 
W c' , .. e conic through ttnsoat;hed so far, and 
nO\\' that we're on the last lap, so to speak, 
I don't think it ,,·ould be advisable to take 
any chances.'' 

'' 1•·erhaps you're right," aimitt.ed Dorrie. 
4

' For t,,·o pins I'd grab a llrirse and dash 
into the battle.,, · 

T HE thing which impressed .t,he 011-

lookers most was tl1e oalm deliberate• 
11ess of the attack. Tl1e· Northestrian 
forces were approaching in their 

thousands. Dorrie could now see po\\1erful 
groups of men going in advance of the main 
srmy. They were trundling great, a,vk"rard­
looking engines of ,var, and placing them. in 
position.· These things were fitted ,v1th 
\\"oodcn ,,·heels, and they were made prin­
cipally of groat baulks of timber. Each one 
required a hundred men, some ptlsl1ing, sonic 
pulling on ropes. 

'' The artillery is about to get into action,'' 
said Dorrie, ,vith a grin. 

'' This particular ,,,eapon of l\-ar is ex­
traordinnrill' ancient,'' said Lee, ,vitl1 a nod. 
'' T,hat thing, Dorrie, is .a. ballista.. Ottr o,vn 
trench n1ortars are designed on ,·cry n1t1ch 
tl10 same principle. But these clumsy do­
,·ices cannot do a groat deal of damage. 
It is n kind of ootapult arrangement . ., 

There ,, .. ere dozens of these ballistas, and 
tl1ey ,vero being placed in position .all round 
the ,valls of the cit~,,. Some of them \\Tcrc 
getting to "Tork. 

Men toiled at the ",.inding-l1andles. Each 
ballista ,vas prov·ided l\'ith a kind of drun1. 
T,his was ,vound ttp, pt1lling back a great 
arm-really a small tree-trunk-until the t~n .. 

• sion l,·as at its greatest. At· the end of this 
·arm a chu11k of rock ,vas placed, ,veigl1ing 
anything from a ht1ndred,,Teight on,vards. 
Then, at the ,-.·ord, the catch \Yas released, 
all the 1nen standing well clear. 

'' Gad ! " ejacttlated Lord Dorrimore. 
Even .at that distance tbey ~ottld l1ear 

the noise as the drum, with its spring de-

,,.ice, \\'.as released. Like a flash, the gre~t 
arm s,vung- up,Yards and forward; the 
boulder ,vent hurtling tl1rough th~ air, ca._ta­
pulting up,vards and out,vards ,v1th terrific 
force. 

Crash I 
Ttho · first boulder struck the city wall, 

splintering into a mass of pol''dery f rag­
me11ts, and falling l1&armlcssly to the ground. 

'' They haven't got tl1e range l'et, ,, ob-
served Sir Hobart, smiling. 

''These particular ballist.as are different 
from any I have seen or read of,'' said. Nel-­
so11 Lee. '' Inv·entcd bl' s01nc dead-a11d:gooc 
Northestria11 ge11cral, perhaps. At all e,,.cnts, 
they seem to ho quite efft'Cti,,.e far more 
eff'ecti ,,e than I had supposed." 

Many of the great contraptions ,,·ere 11:0,v 
getting to ,vork. Rocky boulders were being 
hurled at the city walls, and 110,v that the 
a.ttnckers had got the range fairly accurately, 
the rocks soared o,~cr the ,,·alls, to fall with 
destrt1ct.i,,c · effect amongst tl1e defending 
Gotl1landers. 

''Hallo!'' said Captain Williams sttddenly. 
'' What's happenin~ now? Look! 'l'liey'rc 
rushing for,,·ard ,,~1th grcnt ladders!'' 

A signal had cv idently been given. All 
along the line, all round the \\-.alls, hordes 
of Northestrio.ns wero making a determined 
charge. These men ,vere picked troop!!, 
wearing helmets and armottr to protect them 
from the arrows of the defenders. Tl1ey 
carried great storming-ladders> a11d there 
_was something impressive in• ~he way in 
,vhich tho ,vhole attack was carried out~ 

'' But, hang it, they're doing the ,Tery 
thing they wore ,varned agai11st r" exclaimed 
Lord Dorrimore. '' Those walls will· crash 
on them-t-'' 

'' I think it must be a trick, Dorrje,,, said 
Lee, fro\\"11ing. 

It .TI1as. ' . 
Tho essence of it \\'OS the fiercely ferocio•1s 

nature of fhe onrush. Uttering tumultuous 
shouts of cntht1siasm, the Nortl1estrian3 
clash.ed _ at tl1c ,valls-httndreds of tl1cm­
thousands. 

The ,vhole object of the manreuvre ,vas to 
startle tho Gotl1landcrs into premature 
action. So determined ,·vas tl1e attack that 
the Gothlander officers fell into the blunder 
of precipitancy. · Tl1cy belic, .. ed that tho 
moment had come for t:he n1assncre. No,v 
,Yas tho time to send the ,valls crushing 
do"~n · upon the enemy ! But the attackers 
11.ad been ,,..,.arned, and they were ready for 
tho slightest sign ; tl1eir officers had gi ,Ten 
t.hem precise instructions. 

''Look!" ejaculated Dorrie, poi11ting. 
. One 0£ t;he walls ,vas beginning to crumble; 
a great section, a ht111drcd :yards in Ic11gth, 
,,-,as falling ot1t,vards, threatening to bury 
tho attackers. But the Nortl1estria11s ,vero 
not oattght n.apping ! In the nic~ of . time 
they retreat.cd, It ,vas not a pan1c-str1cken 
fligl1t, bt1t a skilfully executed manmtt vre .. 

For the Northestrians, kno,ving precisely 
\\~hat was coming, \\·ere prepared. But for 
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Nelson Lee's warning, holh .. c,Ter, t.rfiey wou~d CHAPTER 4. 
have been stupefied by the colLapsi11g of 
the walls, and 111ost of them would ha,Te been The Cunning of Gunthal 
buried in the debri1. 

It ,v.as .a. magnificent, impressive sight. 
As the first section of wall era.shed witJ1 

a roar like the rolling of thunder, so other 
sections commenced to fall out\\·ards. Nelson 
Lee and Dorrie, watching from the dis-
tance, Y,ere reminded of a row of skittles. 
Once one skittle h.a.s faallen the others f ollo,v. 

- -

So with the outer v. .. alls of Dunstanc. 1.'lie 
Gothlanders at the other sections bli1ldly 
f ollo,vcd tho lead ; and the towering ,val ls, 
almost as far as tho e:ye could see, were 
crumbling to ,,~reckage and dust. 

Boom-oom-oom l 
It was like the roaring of big guns, aut:l 

the sour1d echoed aa11d re-echoed alarmingly. 
The ground shook with tr1e force of the col­
lapsing tons of stone\\,.ork. 

.. B)' tl1e Lord Harry ! " said Dorrie., star­
ing. '' \Vhat a sight!'' 

Tl10 attackers were blotted out by tl1e 
dense clouds of dust which had arisen. The 
dust hung over the ground, spreading, rising, 
hiding the entire city. 

"Wel], there'll be no turning back no,v, 
Dorrie,,, said Nelson Lee. "Dunstane is be.­
sieged, and the enemy has wasted its most 
pO\\'erful l\'eapon of destruction.'' 

And as the dust began to clear it was 
evide11t that Nelson Leo's assertion ,vas rigl1t. 
The loyalists were massi11g in full strength 
for the real attack upon the inner wa11s. 
The monumental "~ork '\\rhich Cedric's 11n­
l•ppy slaves had p11t into that cunning pla11 
had all gone £or notl1ing. 

" Our f ricnds have all the ad,rantagc hero, 
Dorrie, 1' said Lee, with satisfaction. ., Hnd 
t.he original plan succeeded, of course, t11c 
doatl1-roll would ha,·e been terrible. As it 
is. the Northestrians have tl1e e-dvantage. '' 

''How?'' 
'' Those collapsed walls are lying in gretLt 

massed heaps of debris, almost at the foot 
of tl1e inner walls," replied Nelson Lee. 
'" Don't yo11 see? The task of storming the 
citv is ma.de easier, since the Northestrians 
,vill bo able to use the broken walls es step­
ping stones to the ultimate storming of the 
Llef enccs. '' 

" If 011ly they can break throt1gh even 
in one pla-r.e-Cedric's soldiers ,vill be on the 
rt1n. '' said Dorrie eagerly. '' Gad, why can't 
,,·o be i11 this, Lee? • It seems an infernal 
,vastc of time for us to stand here looking 
on.'' 

·' Ottr turn will come presently,'' rf'pliccJ 
Lee-. H \V c'll let the Nortl1estria11s make the 
breach-so toot tl1e ,·ictory will be entirely 
tl1cirs. T}1en, when matters are a.t their l1ot .. 
test. and ,v he11 there is really something ta 
do, l\.·e'll l1ave a look in." 

"' I see.,, said Lord Dorrin1ore, ,vith a nod. 
'' \Ve come 011 in the secon~ act, el1 !' 
Ci-ood enoi1gh 1'! 

G UNTH .. .\ THE CRAFTY, ill-ken1pt and 
ill~tempered, took his captivity witl1 
a bad grace. 

I-Iis prison ,vas e. s1nall pri,,,ate 
suito aboard the super-submarine, Pioneer. 
He had the full use of a. con1f orto.ble state­
rooµi iand nn adjoining bath-room. Tho ono 
outer door, which led into the corridor, ,yas 
kept constant)y locked. · 

Guntha., as befitting his station, \\"as treated 
with every consideration and with every 
courtesy. His meals were of the best, and if 
he had so desired he could have hod the 
services of a personal attendant. But Guntl1a. 
was sullen, sulky, and he preferred to spend 
l1is time in, solitude.· 

He could easily have smashed dow11 tl1e 
door of his prison, for he was of fine ph)·sique 
a11d immense strength ; but he hnd se11se 
enough to know that any sucl1 activity on 
his part ¥t.,ould only lead to reca_pture. He 
\\-"'Ottld never be able to get clear of the 
subn1arioe. 

At first he had been arrogant, aggressive, 
boastful of the terrible things which King 
Cedric would do to these rash people who 
had taken hi111 prisoner. 

But of late Gu11tha's arrogance had gone. 
He became & changed man ; a shado,v of 

l1is f oriner self. Fro1n t.he stewards w }10 
served him his ~eals, and fron1 tho talk 
ho occasionally l1eard through the port­
holes, he knew how thing$ we['.e going. 

lie had been aware of the fact that Nelson 
Lee had ventured into Dunstane disguised 
as himself-Guntha. Lee had spent hours over 
that masterpiece of impersonatioa, taking 
no notice of Guntha' s threats. Sick at heart, 
tho Gothlander comma11dcr-in-chief h·ad seen, 
through l1is port-hole, Lee be.ing ta.ken ashore. 

Later, Gt1ntha had hea.rd of Lee's great 
success; and no,v he knew that the ,·ital 
battle of Dunstane was beginning. 

Bttt this captivity had destrol'Cd Gt1nthe.'s 
bold spirit; he l1eard the news almost in­
differently. During the past few da.ys ho had 
even abandoned his f or1ncr habit of asking 
l1is stewards for 11ews. lie did11't care. 

On this particular day the ste,vards came 
,vith his meals, a.nd Guntb& sat in his chair. 
silent and brooding. He had no appetite, 
ancl he left half his food. 

T11e peace and serenity of his surroundings 
seemed to have a depressing effect 11pon him. 
Only a ·very f e,v people ,vere left aboard the 
Pioneer ; many of tne officers .and n1c11 had 
gone ashore, if not to join in the battle, to 
,vatch. And all the St. Frank's fello\\·s, 
the Moor Vic,v girls, and the rest of J.,ord • 
Doirin1ore's party ,vere conspicuous by their 
absence.. ( 

The great vessel, in fact, lay placid a110 
quiet on the 1.J1ke. One or t~ .. o .. men were 
on duty1 but they had no fear of any attack. 
The Gothlandcrs ,vero far too bt1sy i11 nnd 
1,round Dunstane5 
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With crashing blows Guntha attacked his captors, in a desperate 
bld for freedom. 

So (~ unt l1a the Crafty Lroodccl, his thougl1ts, 
possibl~;", dv,·clling on that great battle ,,·hicll 
lie ,vas 11ot· allo"\-vcd to llirect. \\'hen l1is 
JlLlxt n1cul ca1ne ho cli(l not even Jooli up nt. 
the stc.-,v:ards. '11

,YO al,Ya rs car11C'-1nerely us a 
~ a 

111,a.ttr,r of pt·(lrat1tio11. J3ut tl1cj~ l1ad long sinc:-e 
abn11doned tl1e tl1ougl1t that c; untha ,Yot1ld 
it tt c-111pt. to ·attack tl1e1n. 

(;ttntl1a sat sull(\n a.nd indifferc11t .as tl1c n1can 
la.id tl1e tal)Jt~ an{-1 preptarecl the f oo(l. Not 
u11til tl1c stc,vards ,rcrn on the point of 
de11n rt ing did C~unt l1a sho\v any .sign of 
activitv. 

Ancl" t l1et1 lie sl10,yecl it ,vi t 11 <l ran1a t.ic 
su(ldc11nc-ss. 

H is s pr in g ,v as ca. r C' f tl l I .Y ca I cu I n t ec I (l n (l 
judgC'ct to .an ir.cl1: tie lta(l r(•hNtrsecl it aga111 
and again. \\.rith oue s,,·ift n10,-e111ent. 
n1nnzingl~r lithe ir1 one so big; Gu11tl11a. rc.·aehccl 
the st0,\rnrcl. llis 1niglat_y fi5t crashccl ngainst 
tho sicle of the tnan's l1eacl, nncl lie ft•ll 
~prn,, .. ling to tl1c floor, stunned l1y tl1at ono 
blo,•t. -

'I, h ("\ 
nn1a1.0(l 
shout. 
to late. 

ot.l,C'r ~t0,v-nrcl, s,\·inging ro11ncl. 
ll\..tl cl .fl l a r rn ci.1, o J) cl l c cl l 1 is z no 11 t t1 t o 
Dt1t lie ,Yas a f rrr.-ct ion · of a sPcon cl 

(!rash ! 
(;unt!1a's otl1f'r fi~t, s,vinging round, dic1 

its ,,~ark. Tho seconcl stc-\vard ,, .. cnt to the 
floor like li:l polc-·axed bttll, to j oir1 his 

• con1pa 1110n. 

l11 a flasl1 C~t1nt.t1a rencl1ed the door nnd 
closed it.. 11 P stco<l there, brea t hi11g l1ard, 
11 is C' y cs g I c n 111 i 11 g \\' i th cunning. 

N OT for nothing had this n1nn been 
c.a 11 e d c; u flt l 1 a the Craft)" ! 

For clia~ys he h,acl bren pla11r1ing unll 
preparirig t l1is attack upon the t,vo 

stc,,·a rcls; for d::l ~rs 1-ie hacl led then1 to he­
licYC t.ha~ l1is s1)irit ,Yas hrok~n, that lie <li«l 
not care ''"hat. ha r1~enP<l to l1ir11. .a.~ncl t.hus, 
b~r l1is cl~, .. Pr aet i 11g, l1e 11ad lu] led the men 
into ea relcssness. 

"B.Y' filjT llones,'' he n1utterc<l tensely, ,. 'tis 
n success-thus fa L'' !'' 

Ile fell ttpon t.l1c first man, n11d he quickl.v 
lJouncl l1irr1 ,,,itl1 strips of a tab!cclotl1 ,,·hich 
l1ci h·a.cl pre11arPll in readiness. llo gaggC'd 
hi111, too~ so that. ho could n1akc no outcry 
,,·h~11 l1P a..,,~oK'('. 1~he ot hf'r man '"'as tr0atcd 
in sirnilar £ash io11. 



Di ,Testing himself of n1ost of l1is clothi11g, 
so tl1a.t his n1oven1ents ,yo11ld be free, 
G nntl1a opened tl1c cloor again, rand listened. 
1\ll ,via..~ q11ict and pcaceft1J. 

Gt11lt!1a crept along tl10 corridor, ready 
to attack any n1an ,vl10 confronted him. 
1\11d tht1s he reached a sn1all stair,,·ay, 
111ot111ted it, a11d fot1nd hirnsclf in the open. 
or1ly a, few feet a,vay f ro1n tho vessel's 
side. 

S,viftly, lcn,~ing e,.,.crytl1ing to chance, he 
ran across tl1at open space, reached the rail, 
a11d lo,vcred himself silently into the lake. 

.._~s lttclc ,vould l1avc it, tl1cre ,vas no man 
or1 tl1is st,a.rbonrd side of the vessel to see his 
1110, ... cn1cnts. H•a:ving got into the water, 
Gt111tha. di vcd, and s,via.m \\ .. ith powerful 
strokes beneath tl10 stir£ ace. 

He ,vas a remarka.bly good s,vimmer, and 
lJef ore lie was obliged to come to the surf ace 
for iair he had covered quite a good distance. 
i\r1d when he did come ltp he 011ly allowed 
]1is mouth and 11ostrils to appear above the 
,,·ater. 

'!'here ,vas no sign of pt1rsuit-110 i11dica .. 
tion of ar1 alarn1. Gur1tha the Cnaf ty took 
a deep breath and dived again. He could 
l1ar<lly bclie,~c that he had actually escaped. 
He gave l1imself all tl1c credit, ,,·ithout ad­
n1itt.i11g that lttck had played a large part 
in this exploit. If he l1ad appeared ttpon the 
deck a minute on,rlier, or a. n1i11ute later, 
he would inevitably have rt1n into an officer, 
and he would never l1ave reached tl1c shore. 

As it was, he repeated his former 
mancet1vre, s,vimming under the surf ace for 
some distance, coming up for air, a11d then 
s,virnming again. Finally he rcacl1ed tl10 
boo.ch some distance do\\"n tl1e lake, and,. 
taking adva11tagc of a little pro1nontory of 
land, he so~ght cover. 

Still there \\1&8 no hue and cry f ro1n tho 
Pio11ecr. 

Without pa.using. a moment, Guntha ran 
into some trees ,vhich grew 11car the lake 
shore. Fron1 these. he dodged to another 
clump, a11<l thus he got well i11land. 
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·Three hours later Guntha the Crafty was 
many miles .away-weary n.nd footsore, but 
inwardly triumphant. 

His escape had been discovered aboard the 
Pioneer, and men had been sent ashore to 
searcl1; but the crafty prisoner had suc-
ceeded in getting clear aa.v;ay. 

G untha, was well inland now, miles from 
the lake. He ,vas getting nearer and nearer 
to the scene of the, great battle. With cun• 
ning and daring he had advanced, keeping 
well in cover, a,·oiding villages and hamlets. 

He was not far now from a small castle 
which stood out in picturesque relief upon a 
neighbouring l1illside. He was ,va.tching it 
closely, know in~ it to be the home of a 
lesser Northestr1an .overlord. But this noble, 
with all his personal soldiers, had long since 
left for the battle, and the castle itself ,vas 
deserted-save, perhaps, for the womenfolk. 

Guntha. was turning over id his mind the 
possibility of obtaining a horse. And luck 
favoured him for the second time during 
this exploit. For as he was watching, a 
solitary horseman came into view, riding 
towards the narrow rood which Guntha him­
self had been keping in view. 

The Gothlander's eyes gleamed when he 
saw that the solitary rider was a powerful 
man-& Northestrian officer in chainmail. 
His horse was a sturdy mount, well equipped. 

'' By my soul !'' muttered Guntha, into his 
beard. '' Methinks the fates are with me this 
day I I \\Tonder if I can get a horse, and 
behold, one cometh 1" 

He had already armed himself with a st.out 
length of ,,..,ood-a sapling, with a nobbly, 
knotted end. It was an excellent club. Lu-rk• 
ing in the bushes which bordered the narrow 
road, Guntha waited. 

The horseJDan grew nearer, trotting briskly 
now. He "~as probably a courier, or a man 
who had been prevented by other business 
from going to the scene of battle. 

Suddenly Guntha spran~ outt his club 
· whirled, and with a sickening thud it struck 
the back of the unfortuniate Northestrian 
officer. The man, startled and hurt, fell 
headlong out of the saddle. The horse would 
have bolted had not Guntha, leapt swiftly, 
grabbing at the bridle, and bringing the 
animal to a. halt. The fall en rider was strug­
gling to rise, and again the club s,vung 
round. 

Thud! 
This time the man was so badly stunned 

that he lay motionless, and tl1e chances ,,~ere 
that he "~ould not reco,,er consciousness for 

• many nours. 
And no,v Guntha. o.cted swiftly. 
I-le dragged his victim into the thicket, 

tethering the h0l9se to a handy tree. With 
deft fingers Gun th a divested t.he man of his 
chainmail, his boots, his s,vord, his gleam­
ing, close-fitting headgear. 

Twenty minutes later a. horseman rode 
forth in full glory--e Jnnn who was, to all 
intents and purposes. a ?{orthestrian officer 
riding into battle._ 

But he was Guntha the Crafty-riding into 
battle, it is true, but riding with the griDI 
object of taking command of his own hard• 
pressed f orce1!. 

CHAPTER 5. 
Handy Trips Up I 

''IT'S no good I'' said Church discon­
solately. '' We can't possibly get out 
of IxwolI.'• 

'' It makes me boil-it makes me 
all hot!'' s&id Handforth, in an explosive 
voice. "Tho battle's been going on for 
hours, and here we are stuck in this town­
miles from the fighting line l'' 

Most of the other fellows were feeling 
similarly exasperated. They had just come 
f rOJD a meal at the castle, and now they were 
sta!}ding near the moat, looking into the 
quiet, sleepy town. 

They l1ad discovered that the guards, at all 
tho gates of Ix,vell, had received orders to 
turn tho bo1·s back should they attempt to 
pass out. 

'' I thought Nipper was going to do some. 
thing l" v."ent on Handforth fiercely. "But 
he's asAielpless as the rest of us I 'l,here are 
plenty of horses that \l"e can use, but wbat'a 
the good of horses We're so jolly well kno,vn 
that.--.. 

'' I think some of the other chaps are 
beckoning to lii, ,, interrupted Cliurch. 

They went o,~er to where Nipper and 
Travers and Reggie Pitt and Full"'ood and 
the rest were standing. 

'' Nipper's got something ~"eight.y to say. 
and he doesn't want to say it t\\·ice,';J ex­
plained Tra,,.ers. '' So gather round, dear 
old fellows, and listen attenti vcly. '' 

'' I hope it's something \\"'Orth listening to,'' 
grunted Hand£ orth. 

'' It just amounts to this,'' said Nipper 
briskly. '' We shall have a free hand if onl:, 
'\\~e can get past the guards e.t the gates. 
There are heaps of horses in the stables here, 
and we can take all ,,Te need. I've already 
squared the fellows who are in charge." 

,. Make a dash for it, you mean ? " asked 
Handforth eagerly. 

''No, that wouldn't be any good,'' replied 
Nipper. "Mr. Lee or Dorrie or old Wilkey 
would be bound to know, sooner or later, 
and steps °"'·ould be taken to prevent us from 
entering the scra_p. Our only real chance is 
to get out of Ixwell "·ithout tho guards 
knowing.'' 

'' Short of making ourselves invisible, 
laddie, I fail to sec how the dashed thing 
can be accomplished,'' said Archie Glcn­
thorne, shaking his head. '' I'm all for this 
dashing into battle stuff. What-ho 1 Tally­
ho and yoicks I On with the shov-·, and all 
that sort of stt1ff 1 But l1ow is it goinR to bo 
done?'' 

"Come with me and don't look too excited 
or eager," said Nipper casually. 

He ]ed the way into the castle. and t~o 
others followed, puzzled. But they took his 
advice, and the Jnajority of tllctn ,,·alked 
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ilowly, and their expressions l\"'Cre eloquent 
of boredom. 

• The Princess Mercia. ,vas in her privato 
cha~bcrs, nnd most of tl1c Moor Vie,v girls 
,Yere ,vith her. Etl1clbei--t tl10 Red, of course, 
,vas at tho scene of t}1c battle._ 011ly a f c,v 
Court officials ,Yere to be seen. 

Nipper led the way do,vn some of the 
great sto11e-flagged corrid-ors, and presently 
he turned through some big half-open doors. 
The boys ,verc in t,he co.stlQ armoury. R-anged 
all abot1t., in dozens and scores, ,verc gleam­
ing. s11its of armour. 

•' By George 1'' ejaculated llandforth, with 
a catch in his breath. '' You-you mean--·'' 

'' Shut that door !'' so.id Nipper briskly. 
., Well, why not? If we can only get into 
this armour, and then reach our horses, we 
shall be all serene. I don't suppose the 
guards ,vill even challenge us as \\~o go out. 
'1,hey'll think \\·e're a special body of the 
pri11cess' s personal gttard ! '' 

'' Good gad ! Really, old boy,--'' 
"Dr{ up, .A·rchie-it's a brilliant wheeze 1,. 

said 'Ira 1.rers enthusiastically. · 
. '' 011, ra.thcr t" a·greed Arcl1ic. '' But, dash 

it. we'ro not absolutely supposed to encase 
ourselves in these Ol-.. ergro\\·n sardine tins, are 
,ve? They'll be most frightfully uncom• 
f ortable under the armpits, dasl1 it I'" 

'' We. mustn't Jnind. a little discomfort, 
Arcl1ie, '' said Nipper cheerfully. 1

' The main 
tl1ing is to get into this big scrap 1 '' 

•• 011, rather I Absolutely 1" ~ . 
•• And " .. ith these suits of armour, we can 

do it>" "·e11t 011 Nipper. "I'm blessed if I 
can_ see ,•,hy ,ve should n1ess about in lxwell, 
t,,~-iddling our thun1bs, ,v bile there's all this 
Pxcitemcnt going on.· Come on, y(Ju chaps I 
Let's see how tho giddy things fit:'' 

,.- Good egg !" 
"I'll ha,1 0 this one l'' 
., This'll do for me !'' 
The boJ'S enthusiastically seized the st1its of 

nrmour, and tl1ey were soon engaged ·in the 
intricate task of donning the ,,ariou1 
sections. 

_Handf orth ,,·restling with a breastplate, 
l1ampcred ,vith great leg-guards, was a sight 
"·ort h seeing. . 

'' I al,vays thought cricketing-pads ~ere 
Jjcastly uncomfortable things, but they're soft 
us silk compared with these !'' he gr11mbled. 
"By George, l'Ye a good mind to discard. 
tl1e rotten things altogether 1 •• · 

'" If you do, you'll nc, .. er get out of lxwell, '' 
sa_id C!1urch, who was manfully struggling 
\\~1tl1 his O\\'n armour. 

,. Oh, · ,,·ell, perhaps I'd bett.cr stick it,,. 
panted Handiorth. ., Herc, lencl a hand 
with t-his dustbin lid, Churchy ! Whoa I I 
shall ne,·er ho able to get ·into this l1elmet I'' 

n·ut Handf orth,· like the others, succeeded 
in the end. It ,vas a strcnt1ous, breathless 
task, but at last all the bo:ys were encased 
in the suits of gleaming armot1r-evcn to the 
helmets, with their closed visors. 

"Well, ,vc've ·done it l'' came ·Nipper's· 
muffled voice. .. And if n·c'rc going into this 
batt,Je, you chaps, we've got to keep these 
things on until we're right amona:rst tho 

Gothla.nder!\. Don-'t forget that it's going to 
be a hot busi11css, and before ,ve'vc finished 
,ve may ha ,:-c to fight for ot1r ,,,ery li, .. cs. Any• 
~ody ,,·ho ,vo11ld prefer to be safe and sound 
1n lxl\Tell had better decide no,v." 

''Ass!'' came a chorus. '' We're all going!'' 
Not many of the fello,vs, in fact, had given 

a thought to the possible dangers. 'l"hey 
regarded this as an exciting adventure. Tl1ey 
had all caught Handforth's spirit of reck­
lessness; they wanted to be '' up a1lQ 
doing.'' Lou11ging about Ixwell had got 
on their nerves. And the very kno,Yledgo 
that a gr·cat battle was in progress only a few 
short miles away filled them ,vith burning 
impatience. All they wanted to do ,vas to 
get on the scene of tho fightinr. 

'' Dashed al'·k,vard, laddies, there being no 
mirror !" came a protest from one of the 
suits of ar1nour. '' I haven't the faintest idea. 
how I look, and I have a frightful suspicion 
that my backplate is sagging at tho south• 
west corner.'' 

'' A pity you didn't bring Phipps, Archie,'1 

grinned Jfullwood, through his "lisor. 

'
1 Don't t.aik of Phipps to me, dash him 1'1 

said Archie, in a frigid voice. '' The bligl1ter 
has absolt1tely deserted tl1e yot1ng master 
to.day 1 He's dashed off into battle and left 
mo flat I When I see him I'll tick hirn off 
in no uncertain terms. That lad is in for a 
fruity fi,·e minutes I'' 

All the fellows were moving up and do,vn, 
trying to qet used to their armot1r. But 
they ,veren t making much of a job of it.· 
They felt horribly encumbered-as, indeed, 
they act-ually ,vere. 

-'' We'll_ be a.II ri~ht when ,ve get on ot1r 
faithful chargers,' said Nipper. '' No,v 
listen, yott coops. By taking a. short cut we 
can get into the rear courtyard and ho at 
the stal:>les in a couple of jiffies. Follow me, 
and make as little noise as possible. Handy, 
old ma11, try not to f.a.ll headlong do,vn the · 
steps as yott go ot1t. '' 

'' You look after :yottrself I', retorted Hand­
f orth, ,vith a sniff. '' When I feel like fall• 
ing, I'll tell you." 

They all left the .armoury, and, owing to 
the deserted condition of the castle just now, 
they were not challenged as they made their 
way to the rear courtyard. Practically all 
the normal soldiers of tho court were in tho 
fighting ]i11e. Several of the castle servants 
sa ,v the boys·, but it :wae not tl1cir bttsincss 
to make inquiries or to l1inder them. 

They reached the outer door in safety, and 
Ho.ndf orth tripped over a bc'lnana sk.in on 
the top step and blundered headlo~g down 
tho rest. Bananas ,vere. unknown in Northes­
tria, and obviously the skin. had been care-. 
Jessly thro,vr1 there by one of the St. Frank's 
fellows earlier on. 

Randy sottnded exactly like a ~artload of· 
en1pt_y cans being tipped up. I-le fetched up 
at the bottom, dazed and bruised, and• 
Church and McClure dragged him to his 
feet. 
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11 \\"'ho pusl1ed n1e ? " gasped llandf orth 
faintly. 

·· I thottght ~:-ou were going to tell us v.~hcn 
yot1 felt like failing?'' said Nipper tartly. 
'' Y Ott cltttnsy ass, Handy ! Everybody in 
the castle mt1st have l1oord yott ! " 

'' Somebod,y's h~ard, anJThoV\T, '' said 
Tra,~crs. '' By Samson l Look tip at that 
balcon~y !" ~ . 

Ire11e Manners, l\.Iary Summers, Doris 
Bcrkelel" and two or three · of the other 
girls \\~ere standing tl1ere, looking do\\rn ,vith 
startled expressions on their }Jrett.ll' fiac.('s. 

'' Oh ! It's tl1e boJ·s !', came Irene'a 
alarmed ,l'oice. 

"All right, girls-don't ,vorry ! ~, said 
Ni1>per promptl)'. '' Only a bit of fun. \\re 
\\,.anted to see ho,v it felt to be knigl1ts in 
ar111our." 

'' Yot1 ca'-l't kid tts !'' oalled Doris. 
"You're doing this so t-hat yott can sne,ak 
ot1t of the town gates, orcn't ~"OU? You're 
off to the scrap, yot1 lucky beggars!" 

'"AnJ· more armour that we can get into ?'1 

aske.d Mary. cager I~,.. . 
N 1pper did not exactly like t-he turn of 

events. 
'' Come on, you chaps !'' he said. '' We 

oan trust the gi~ls-thcy \\"011't let on. But 
son1ebody clso might spot us and try· to sto1J 
us. The sooner \\re' re off, the better I" 

'' R-a thcr ! " · 
Thcv clattered across the rear courtyard, 

arrive·d at the castle stables, and ,·cry soon 
they were cndoovouring to mount tl1cir 
l1orses Nobody \Y.as in the least surprised 
,vhcn H.andforth came a cropper. He over­
looked tl1e fact that he was top-l1ea,,.y, 01ving 
to his armour. He rnado a roolly splendid 
effort, and rose n1ajestically upon l1is horse's 
ba,ck-only to loso his balance, slither off the 
other side, a11d land in a spra,vling heap on 
his back. · 

'' That,s tl1e second fall witl1in tl1rce 
mintttcs !" said Cl1urch tart}:y. '· You~ll be a. 
fat lot of good in battle, Hand~y l \\re' d 
better loo, .. e ·vot1 behind t" ... 

' ' The l1orse must ha ,~e mo,"ed !" said 
Handforth feebly. 

The ·next tim~ lie was more careful,. and 
lie managed to obtain a firm seat, with l1is 
armottred feet fir~ly in the stirrups. The 
others ,vere having a little trouble, but tl1ey 
soon gre,v accustomed to tl1c 110,-cl con­
ditions. 

And so: son1e mint1tes later, a braYe and 
glittering cavalcade of knights rode out into 
lx,vell. 'Tl1ey carried their lances "rell, and 
they looked like trt1e knights to the life. 
, \Vhat ,,·as more to t.hc point, the:},. put on 

speed when approacl1ing tl1c otttl'r gates, and 
at a gallop tl1cJr sped clean through. The -
gtt:ards challenged them~ bt1t they took no 
notice, e.nd if the . gt1ards thought anything 
at all, tl1cj' took it t.hat these ,,.aliants in 
armot1r ,,,ere e. select part~" of the Princ~ss 
Mcrcia.'s personal bod)Tguard. 

And on rode the schoolboJts in armottr­
oo, into battle t 

CHAPTER &. 

The Victorious Rebels! 

T IIE siege of Dunstane was dc,·clo11ing 
speedily. 

All round the l\'alls of the city the 
loyalist-s \\rere aftacking fiercely. The 

onslaughts "'ere particularly_ hca vy at tho 
,,arious gates of the cit~y. Here the clun1sy 
bt1t cffecti,·e ballistas \\~ere °\\Torking over• 
time, and the archers were fighting with 
splendid valour, too. 

\Vhilst tl1e ballistas kept up a constant 
hail of boulders, and v.Thilo the archers v;cro 
sending their arro,vs hissing towards t.l10 top 
of the great inner ,,,all, ht1ndreds of other 
attackers were ready ,vitl1 grca-t oo.ttering­
rams. Everything ,vas organised on a carc­
f ully ~-ell-thought-out plan. 

These battering-rams were immense tree-­
trunks, · cunningJJ," fitted with great staves 
,,rhich had been driven into then~, tht1s pro­
\"iding hand-hold for the soldiers. Eacl1 
sta,"o projected ot right angles froJQ the 
trunk, and fl\TO' 1ncn \\"ere rcqui red to each 
stave. The ram \\'as rushed forward witl1 
shattering and devastating effect. 'fhe 
soldiers c11gagcd in this ,vork ,\Tero pro­
,~ided with broastplates and l1elmets; yet 
1naDJ'" of them fell, strt1ck by the arrows 
from t.hc defenders, or hit by the stones and 
rocks which \\'ere ht1rled do,vn ttIJOn them. 
Bttt other men quickly took their places, 
and the attack never flagged. 

Again and .again the batterin~-rams were 
sent thudding against the mass\vc gates of 
the city, and graduallv they l\~crc being 
,-.,.cakcncd. In spite of .. the frantic efforts of 
tl1e Gothlande-rs, the enemy was sttccccding ~ 

At the south gate the figl1ting ,,·as particu­
larll· hea ,•lr. 

Nelson Lee and Lord Dorrimorc and tho 
otl1er members of their party, standing on 
tho hilltop, had a clear ,~ie,v of the sotttl1 
gato and the walls flanking it. 

The spectacle ,vas a magnificent one. A 
mcdic, .. al bat.tie at the heigl1t of its strength. 

Tl1crc v.'erc no less than four battering­
rams being used against the south gate, one 
coming into action as another retreated for 
a ne\\r charge. 

Thus a contintto11s onsLaught ,vas main .. 
tained despite losses, nnd tho massi\~e gates 
1vere perceptibly gr?wing ~,.oo~er in spite 
of the barricades ,vh1ch were being flttng up 
from tho inner side by tl10 Gothlandcrs. 

Yet it ,vas impossible for the defenders 
to concentrate t.hcir forces ttpott the Yarious 
gates, for the lo~ralist rebels ~~ere pressing 
t.hc attack all along the walls. Great seal• 
ing ladders \\'ere being thrust into _position, 
and n1cn ,,.ere climbing up thc1n. In many 
places the Northestrians had reached the toJ) 
of the wall, and hand-to-hand figl1ting ,vas 
in f rogrcss. Men were crashing from tho 
wal -tops and hurtling do,vn to death. 

Bttt the casualties, on the ,vhole, were 
slight. For in this battle there wero no 
machine--gttns, no high explosi,re shells, no 
poison-gas or liquid-fire. It was death by 
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tl1e sword, or death by the arrow( or death 
fron1 tl10 hurtling rocks. Anes in tl1e 
111ajority of cases the injuries were trivial. 

1~hc battle resolved itself into a test of 
endurance. The Northestrians, fired by 
their fiere9 determination to l1url tl1ese in­
,-adcrs out of tl1cir land, \\"ere keeping up 
a11 tfnflagging attack. 'l._hcy were fighting 
n1agnificcr1tly, with a dash and an abandon 
,vhicl1 a~ot1ntcd to recklessness. 

ITIIIN the city the Gothlanders ,,,ere 
growing desperate. 

At first they had laughed at the 
storming of Dunstanc ; they had de­

clared th.at the city could ne\·cr be taken. 
With their defences, with their valiant 
soldiers, tl1ese ill-equipped rebels could be 
quicl{ly beaten off and put to rout. 

But the ill-equipped rebels were proving 
tl1e1nsel,,,cs to ho n1en of iron detern1ination 
11.nd courage. A11d · in such a battle as this 
it ,vas courage which counted far more than 
equipment. The ,viii to win w.as in every 
Nort-hestrio.n heart. 

Gradually the_ Gotl1landers began to appre­
ciate tl1at tl1eir task was heavier than they 
had expected. They were suffering many 
losses; at the gates their barrioades were 
proving inefficie11t. Bodies · of men were 
rushed up by the com1nanders, carrying all 
ri1anner of heavy objects ,vhich would serve 
to strc11gt.ben the defences. But in spite of 
all this tho battcri11g-ran1s kept up their 
attacks. 

In desperation . the Gothlanders sent 
l1undreds of archers upon the wall, with 
orders to shoot· down every Northcstrian 
,vithin sight. But the rebels had their archers, 
too, and no sooner did the enemy expose them• 
sclvP.s upon the wall-top than they were 
subjected to a devastating fusillade of arrows. 
Seorcs of men fall back killed or wounded. 

There ,verc four bn.llistas at tl1e south gate, 
foo, keeping up a continL1ous l1ail of boulders, 
creating havoc and confusion. 

Crash I Thud ! Crash I Thud ! 
Unceasingly the battering-rams continued 

tl~eir task. The men who handled them were 
streaming with perspiration. Many were 
injured, and blood was flowing from their 
\.vounds. But they did not care. They fought 
on "Tith undiminished vigour. 

Exactly the samo sort of thini ,~tas going 
on at the other gates of the city, but the. 
loyalists were not meeting with quite the same 
success. It was at the south gate were the 
Gothlandcrs saw unmistakablo signs of a 
breach being made. 

Cedric l1imself, warned of what was taking 
place, took personal command along this 
southern wall. His might_y voice roared out 
about the din; he gave fierce orders, many 
of which conflict.ed with the orders of the 
lesser officers. '11iese men, not daring to 
question the King's commands, stood by help­
lcs!Iy. They knew well enough that Cedr10 
-,,vas in a state of panic-he was mad with 
1·3ge a11d fear-and his inte1~ference was 
Jeopardising the \Vl1ole city .. 

Only once did Redvlold the RuthlCEs-wl10 
,vas ostensibly i11 full command--utter a pro­
test to tho King. Cedric turned upon him 
with such ,·enon1ous fttry that Red,,,.old gave 
it up. This was no time £01· a personal qi1arrel 
with the l{i11g, and Red,vold, i11 fact, felt tl1at 
his head ,vas no11e t-00 sect1re t1pon his 
shoulders. So he confined himself to the task 
of strengthening the defences. It was a 
double tasI<, since he fou11d it necessary t.o 
cl~ar tip a great .deal of the chaos ,vhic-h King 
Cedric ,,,as creating. 

1-Ieanwhile, the Northestrians continued 
their unflagging assault. 

The noises of the battle were deaf cning; 
the shouts of the me11, the t,vanging of the 
archers' bo,vs, the hissing of the arrows, tl1e 
crashi11g of the boulders, the thunderous 
thudding of the battering-rams. It all com­
bined to make 0.11 &we-inspiring com1notion. 
Tl1e sounds rolled up from every side, and 
in the heart of the citJ it was almost like the 
co11tinuous rolling of thunder. 

In the heart of Dt1nstane itself a situation 
w~s arisi11g ,vhich the Gothlanders had not 
even considered. Hundreds of the down­
trodden Northestrian citizens - i11deed, 
thousands-y;ere collecting i11 the great 
central square, and in all the roods leading 
out of. it. A large proportion of them had 
been used as slaves for the creating of tho 
city's defences; but their work was now 
done. The Gothlander soldiers were at tho 
walls. And these Northestrians ,vere idle, 
mere spectators. They mingled with tI1e 
Dunstane citizens, elderly -and infirm. 

But tho same spirit dominated them all. 
Hearing the incrcMing tumult of the attack, 
they took heart. They knew, too, that the 
Gothlandcrs were alarmed, and that frantic 
efforts were being made in the neighbour­
hood of the south gate. 

Not that these efforts were successf11I. 
The deadly battering-r«ims were at last st10-
ceeding in their work. The grea.t gates, 
apparently so impregnable, were being 
smashed down. AB dripping water will wear 
away stone, so the uHceasing battering of 
tl1ose great gates was having its effect. 

When the first signs of splintering came, 
tl1e Northestrians were fired with a new 
enthttsiasm. Tl1e attacks were pressed with 
redoub)ed energy. And now, with a sudden 
splintering and crashing of woodwork, the 
gates broke a '"ay. TJ1ey fell in shattered 
masses of debris. It was the first breach; 
but beyond there \\"ere the piles of timber 
and other materials which had been used for 
the n1aking of t-he barricades. 

Like " .. ildfire the cry went round, passing 
from section to section of the attacking 
army. . 

,. The sol1th gate is · do,,·n I Tl1e sot1th 
gate is down!'' 

The effect was electrical. 
Valiant as the Northe5tri&ns had been up 

till no,v, they proceeded to figl1t like 
maniacs. T-he breach ,videned. ~he Goth◄ 
landers, rt1sl1ing up fresh fore es, succeeded 
fo1· a time in holding back the attack. 
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Laughing excitedly, the St. Frank's boys donned ar.mour and prepared to sally forth into battle . 

Then so1netl1ing else hnppcned-some-­
tl1i11g dramatically t1nexpected. 

T-he Dunsta11e citizens, fired ,\·i th e11-

tl1t1siasm b:y t.he victory of tl1eir soldiers, 
and armecl ,vitl1 nothing but ,vooden staves, 
pickaxes, sl1ov·els and so forth, fell upo11 the 
Gothlanders from· tl1e rear. 

The attack in itself \Vas not nlarming, for 
tl1ere ,vas 110 organisation amon~t tl1~se 
fevered people. B1tt it served to -<listract tl1c 
Gotl1lnnders, and it added to the general 
confusion. 

,VI1ile Cedric's men \\Pere turning to clPal 
,vit!1 this surpri,se cnslat1gl1t the North­
estrian armies ,,~ere po11ring througl1. It 
,Yas tl1e opportunity tl1e~" reqnircd. 111 their 
l1t1r1dl'ecls they· tl1re,v thernscl \"es at the 
barricades, clearing a ,vay and · l1reaking 
opc11 tl1e gate\vay ,vide. - Tl1c-n ir1 fJOured t.he 
reser,·e!,, their S\\·ords flashing, their battle• 
axes 11praised. 

A great many of those ,,a}iant citizens 
died,. b11t tl10J· clied gloriou~ly·. 14 .. or it ,vas 

. 

their effort ,vl1icl1 had made tl-•is brearl1 
possible. Here, in t.his 60tttherr1 part of .tt1e 
citJ·, the lo~talists ,vere sY.·cepir1g all before 
them .in n de,:astati11g flood, . and har1d-to­
ba11d fighting became general. All along 
t•hc· other ,valls the Got.hlanders .caugl1 t the 
panic. 'fl1e enenl:}" ,vas in! Cedric's soldiers. 
formerly· so confident, v.·ere redt1ced to panic. 
Their fightiQg beca111e erratic, and rottnd 
th_e full extent of the ""alls the Northestrians 
,vere gaining ·greater a11d greater st1ccess. · 

Athelstane the (¼reat, v.'ho commandcti t.he 
lo:ralists, \\·as amo11g ~he first to pcne-t.rate 
the cit~,. And Athelstane, being _ a fine 
soldier~- knew ho\\" the ,,·ind vtas blo\vi11g. 
He could see victory ahead ! · T:he Goth~ 
lan<lers ,,·ere "\\'eakcning, - crttmbling. The 
battle . ,vas all bt1 t ,von ! 

. Shot1ting encottragl"rnent to his me11, 
taking • a valia.nt lead in tho figl1ting, 
Athelstane presseµ 011. His generals a11d l1!s 
otl1er officers ,vere no let;s Yaliar1t: Rnd the 
soldiers t.hemselvcs, dclirio1ts ,,·itl1 tt1i~ sucr(\ss. 
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fell t1pon the Gothla11ders with such ferocity 
that the enemy ranks broke in d!~rder. 

And on s,vept the Northeetrinns, deeper 
and deeper iz1to Dunstane. 

--
CHAPTER 7. 

The Fatal Blunder! .. 
IIILE the battle of Dunstane was thus 

rapidly developing, three other 
intcresled parties were active. · 

In one place, on a neighbouring 
l1illtop, Nelson Lee, Dorrie, Mr. Wilkes and 
otl1ers ·y;ere cheerfully donning chainmail, 
ready to er1ter the '' scrap '' now that the 
N orthestrians had opened a breach. Lee's 
policy was, of courae, a wise one. He did 
not ,vant to give the Gothlanders any excuse 
for saj'ing tl1at the Northestrians had been 
assisted in their fighting. Unaided by any 
modern devices of warfare, Princess Mercia's 
subjects had broken doll·11 the ~th]ander 
defencee. 

In another part of the cot1ntryside in a 
,ralley this time-a body of armoured knig~ts 
,,·as riding swiftly to the scene of the conflict. 

At least, t,hey looked like kn}ghts, and all 
,vl1on1 they passed gazed with awe and 
1~espect. None guessed that those s11it.s of 
armour concealed the schoolbo~ys of St. 
Fra11k's. 

111 yet a11othcr part, a mile or t,,·o to the 
west, a solitary horseman stood motionless 
on a rising hillock of meadowland. From 
this point of vantage the horseman could see 
]10,v tho battle was going. : 

And Guotha the C1rafty was by no means 
pleased. 

He l1ad ridden 1U1rd, and all who had seen 
l1im had believed that he was a Northestrian 
ovcr1orcJ, as his gleaming chainmail a11d close.• 
fitting heln1et- proclaimed. Tl1e very colours 
on l1is horse, a 11oble charger, told of his high 
rank. 

'' By 1ny sottl !'' growled the fugitive com-
1na11der--in-chief. '' So tl1e battle goes ill Vlitl1 
1ny men! A murrai11 upon these Northestrian 
,·~r1nin I 'fheir spirit seometh unquench­
able I'' 
· From l1is elevated position Gu11tha oould 
see the rebels pot1ring in throt1gh tl1e south 
gate. Clearly, a breach had been made here. 
The situation ~"as desperate. . 

And Guntha, for all his brutality-perhaps 
because of it-wae first- and last a ~1dier. 
His blood seethed at this spectacle .. With & 
fierce grt1nt of eagerness he urged on his 
charger, and soon he was galloping over the 
qi1iet countryside, l1eadi11g straight for the 
battle. 

It ,vas not only his figl1ting instinct ~·hich 
se11t }1i1n so ferociously into the conflict ; he 
was filled ,,,ith acute o.larn1 o,·cr his own 
perso11al position. Sl1ould the Northestrian& 
11revail, Guntha himself would be ruined. 
His possessions in Northestria we:rc extensive, 
and all these would be stripped f ron1 him if 
Dunsta.ne fell. So he was. thinking more of 

his o,vn fate than anything else as he galloped 
towards t.he city. 

He cursed tl1c blunderers ,vl10 had 111ade 
the breacl1 possible. Had ho been in co111-
mand tho Northestrians ,, .. ot1ld 11ever l1a,:re 
broken through. Even no,v it migl1t 11ot :','et 
be too late. If only he could get into the 
city, instil his soldiers ,vith a valiant spirit, 
and take comn1and l1imself, all 1night lTet be 
,vcll. Tl1ere was only this one breach ; the 
other gates ,vithstood the attaclcs. 

It ,vas not n1ere egotism. ,.,11ich caused 
Gu11tl1a to tl1i11k in this wav. Ho k11e,v tl1at 
his presence \\"OUld put heart into the Goth­
landers. It ,vas a fact, too. His return, 
particularly at such a vital n1on1ent as this, 
might ,vcll turn the tide. For tl1e hard­
pressed soldiers would -gain heart, and they 
would fight with new energy. Gt1ntl1a the 
Crafty, in fact:, co11ld not ha, .. e arrived at a 
more fate£ ul moment. 

At full gallop he rode on, and ,,.,lien nt 
length l1e ,vas in the midst of tho lo:\ralists 
none attempted to hinder him. Ho ,vas still 
being mistaken for a No1·thestrian noble. 
Guntha.,s craftiness again ca111e to the fore 
here. Fo1· as he rode he shottted encourage­
ment to t.he loyalists. 

'' On, men-on !" he thundered. "Do,vn 
with these dogs of Gothlanders ! '' 

'' AJ', 111y lord, ""'O conquer!'' ,vent up tl1e 
shout. 

In this ,Y~i.y Gu11tha succeeded in getting 
right to the gates. He was co1npellod to 
pause here, for the httndreds of n1en ,,·ho 
cro\vded tho gateway ,vere clearing the 
debris. They ,vere making an open breacl1 
for tho horscn1en. And it was curious tl1at 
Gu11tha the Crafty, the commandcr--in-chicf 
of tire def enders, should be th_c first horseman 
to ride thro11gh. 

His s,vord \\'"QS flasl1ing no,v, and lie ,vas 
urging tl1e loyalists onwards. Soon, he told 
himself, his own turn would conic. Then tho 
tables would be r~versed. 

Galloping clear of the struggling mob 
within the gates and escaping death by the 
very dct.crmination ~ of- l1is charge, l.te· "·on 
clear of the foot soldiers. 

The Northestrians V.'110 - '"-:atched him 
thot1gl1t he was mad. Alone tie ,,·a.s- riding 
straight into the t.hick of the Gothlander 
forces. It scmed ine,-itable that he would 
be done to dcatl1 ,vi thin ... a few moments. 
Single-handed, he could not hope to fight the 
defenders. 

But Guntl1n? cl1ancintr all in this one rush, 
was now tearing off his close-fitting l1elmet, 
rc,·ealing his own faJI1iliar fc-atures. 

''Behold!" he thundered. '' I am Guntha I 
I ha vo ret1.1rned, men I'' 

The Gothlandere, many of who111 had been 
about to attack, fell back, sta.rtled. They all 
knew G11ntha. 

'' Ay, 'tis my lord Gu11tha !'' 
'' He comctl1 to sa.,·e us!" 
14 H t1r rah !-'' 
Shot1ts and cheers arose in .. a. n1ighty 

tu111ult. Gt1ntha \\·as pleased by tl1e recep ... 
tion, alt.ho11gh it was no greater than he had 
expected. 
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'' ""110 is in con1n1and l1erc ? '' lie r°'-'lrcd, as 
he s,,-t1ng l1is l1orsc rott11d. h \Vl10 arc the 
fools \\'"ho l1aYe permitted tl1c rebel dogs to 
break throt1gh? It sccn1cth I 011-i come all 
l>tit too la tc ! " 

An officer ran ttp, blood strca1ni11g from l1is 
face. 

h There is na ugl1t ,ve can do, r11y· lord 
G untl1a !" 110 par1tcd. '' The rebels pour i11t.o 
th~ citv in a flood. \,r c inrc beate11 ! " 

~ 

Gur1th.a's S\\ .. ord flashed rot1nd, a11d the 
ttnf ortu11a.te officer ,,,.as killed in tl1at one 
blo\\'". 

'' Dog !"' sna r lecl G untl1a.. '' Tl1ot1 SJ)ca kest 
of defeat-arid tl1us die ! B:y m.r bones, Dt1n• 
stano sl1all not fall ! " 

Tl1on lip \\rCilt a llC\\- cry·. An excited 
soldier, pusl1ing l1is \1lav throt1gh a crO'\\'d of 
otl1ers, pointed at Gt1nth.a. 

'' He killeth the good Captain R11f us!'' 110 
sl1outed. ·''He- is not 1n·v lord Gt1ntha !" 

"Bo thou silent, madnian 1" began one of 
tl1e other soldiers. -

'' Nay, listen!" sl1ot1tcd the man excited},,. 
.. IIa,"c :re lost )''"Ollt \\-its, men? Did ,,c not 
l1ear 110~,. Lee the Lionh~art pcnctratell 
into Dun5tane, so altered in appearance tl1at 
he looked like n1"· lord Gt1ntha? 'I,l1is n1a11 
is he ! 'Tis Lee the Lionlieart ! '' 

"Ay, by my sot1l ! '' shottted anot.l1cr n1.an. 
'' ,Tis L(\o the Lionl1cart ! ,, 

'' I(ill hin1-kill him I'' 
Guntha, startled. S\\rttng ro11nd llf)On the 

n1en \Yl10 had made a pcrfcctl>r na.tttral n1is-

YING 

t.ake. lT11til no\\· Gtt11tl1a had not considered 
this po~sibilit:r. 

''·Silence, fools ~" l1e t.hundered. '' I an1 
your comn~ander-in-chicf ! I an1 Guntlta !" 

'' And tl1ou killest Captain Rt1fus r· snarled 
ono of the Gothlar1dcrs soldiers. .. Thou art 
Lee t.he Lionhcart ! " 

He sprang f or,\-a,rd, his battlc-aze sv..·inging 
rot1nd. It ,,~as a rash move, for Gun th:~, 
'"h irling 1·011nd l1is horse, brougl1t his great 
s,vord into plav·. The soldier met his deat}1 
b , ... i ft I l' . Ill 

' ' N o,v listen, sctttn ! '' s11ot1ted Guntha. 
'' Heed not tl1ese fools ,,·ho sa:y t.hat I um Leo 
the Lionl1eart ! " 

'' I~ill hi1n-kill l1im !'' ,vent 1.1p tho ,vild 
cry. 

Gunt.ha now b<.'came seriot1sl:r alarmed. Tho 
soldiers, con ,~inccd, pressed round n1a,-· l:y. 
Tl1ey. had all l1eard the stor~y of Nelson Lee's 
daring exploit. And l1erc, in their J11idst, 
,vas this 1nan ,vl10 looked like Guntl1a t11c 
(~raftJ·; l10 had killed t,,?o of their con1r~cle~. 

They fell ttpon him ferociously, and against 
st1c.l1 n11mbcrs he had little or no cha11cc. 
Wl1ilst l1e defended himself from the mob on 
one ha.nd, others attacked him at the rear. 
lie ,vas pt1lled from his horse. No notico 
,Yas taken of his bello,ving sl1011ts. 

S,vords flashed, and tho dread deed ,,·as 
q1_iickly ·done. Guntl1a the Crafty lay spra,\·1-
i_ng on t.l1c dt1st)" ground, his body pierced in 
a dozen different places. His dcn.tl1 had 
b~cn E.,,·ift., ir1deed. 

• 
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'' Hold I What taketh place l1ere? ,, 
demanded a harsh voice. 

The Gothlander soldiers s,Yung round to 
find Atta.wulf the Terrible approaching. King 
Cedric's chief adviser was looking haggard. 
He had been going his round, ascertaining 
the full extent of the disaster. His cars were 
filled "'·ith tho terrific noise of the conflict­
soldiers were fighting desperately within a 
httndred yards of him. 

"Get back to the defences!" thundered 
Atta,,·ulf. '' What are }·o doing here, ,vast• 
ing time ? E,,.ery n1nn is needed--'' 

'' My lord,'' panted one of the soldier!, 
'' t}iis ,nan is Lee the Lionhcart 1 And we 
have slain him 1'' 

"Lee tho Lionbcart !" ejaculated Atta,vulf, 
,vith a start. '' By St. Attalus ! Make ,vay !'' 

· He strode to the body, and he caught his 
breath in sharply as he looked do\\·n upon it. 
0 l'faitl1, 'tis tho same," he muttered, "but I 
vo,v he hath an even n~ore uncanny 1·escn1-
blance to my lord Guntha ! " 

Suddenly lie bent do,\·n, and he looked· 
closely into the face of the dead n1an. He 
pulled at the great beard, and "Then he stood 
up his own face was grey and his eyes ,,~ere 
ablaze. 

" Fools ! V crmin r Sct1m ! '' he grated 
tragically. '' Y c have killed Guntha l1imself !'' 

The soldiers fell back, aghast. 
'' This 111an is not Lee the Lionheart !" ""ent 

on Att.a,vt1lf. "See! He is, i11 all truth, my 
lord Gt1ntha ! 'Tis dis-aster ! Fools-fools ! 
Y c shall die for this I'' 

It \\·as an appalling disco,,.cry. Tl1e ·soldiers, 
so mightily pleased ,vit.h themsel,Tes a 
moment before, were o,·er,vhclmed. They 
had 1nade the most colossal blunder of the 
battle ! For they had killed their Ol\"n com­
rnandcr-in-chief, whose pr~scnce in Dt1nstane 
at this mon1cnt n1ight \\·ell oo,~e turned the 
~:hole tide ! 

CHAPTER 8. 
Riding to Battle! 

''LOOI{!'' exclaimed Nipper breathlessly. 
He had pt1llcd t1p }1is horse, and 

the other schoolboys in ar,i1ot1r fol­
lo,,,.cd his example. They had just 

galloped out of a little ,·alley, and ,,·ere 
now on rising grottnd, only half a n1ile from 
the l\7alls of Dunsto.ne. 

Tl1e city, ,vith the thousands of soldiers 
surrounding it, and ,vith tl1e di-n of battle 
filling tho air, seemed only a stone's throw 
away. . 

''Groot Scott!'' said Handforth, pushing 
up the visor of his helmet. 

The bo~Ts prcse11ted an imposing spectacle 
as they cltistered there on tl1e lit.tie hilltop, 
their ar1not1r glooming, their hors~s erect. 

'' Looks pretty exciting to n1e," remarked 
Vivian Travers. 

'' By n1y sholtldcr-blndcs ! Why this 
delay?'' roared 1-Iandforth. -'' On, kna,"es ! 
Into the gory battle l'·' 

'' \\"rait a 111i11ute, you impatient ass !'' said 
Nipper. "It's no good riding straight 
ahead; tho figl1ting is at its thickest tl1ere." 

'' Jus, tl1c place for us, then !', said Hand­
forth p! omptly. 

,. But tl1cy ha,·en't broken through, :you 
chttmp !'' 98.id Nipper. '' Look over this 
,vay-to the s011th gate. By Jove, the ga~e's 
fallen, •and tho Northcstr1ans are pour.111g 
into the city I'' 

'' Good gad ! '' 
'' Nipper's right, you chaps!'' 
''That's our route," went on Nippert point­

ing. '' 'I,l1e south gate, you fcllo\\·s ! We oon 
get right into the city-and there'll be a 
bigger chia11cc for us to do something ,vorth 
while 1 ', 

None of the f ello,vs had lost their kocn­
ncss ; they were as eager as ever to get into 
the ha,ttle and to '' do their bit.'' It was 
the glamottr of it all which had seized 
tl1eir imaginations. Shouting excitedl:y, they 
spurred on their horses and were soon riding 
hard for the south gate. 

I N Dunstane, near the stately oastle, King 
Cedric sat on his horse, sullen and 
silent. 

Ile tugged nervously at his beard, 
and l1is eJ·es ,vere full of fear. 

Ile had jt1st l1eard of Guntha's death-ns 
e'\"Crl.,body else in Dunsta.ne had heard of 
it-and ho v.·as well-nigh stricken. For that 
11e\\·s ho.d .affected the soldiers just as it was· 
affecting the King. The Gothlanders 
regarded the death of Guntha tho Crafty 
as ,a sign of def cat. ..;\rid there could be .no 
mistaking the triumphant tumult wh1cl1 
echoed fron1 the south side of the city. There 
the rebels hind gained entry, and they ,vcro 
forcing their \\Tay i11 thousands towards the 
castle. 

Desper.ately th·o soldiers of Cedric tho 
Cruel were resisting; they ,vere ptitting up 
a grim and stubborn fight. But they ,vero 
harassed by the civilians-the citizens of 
Dunstane - ,vl10, from every a,·ailablo 
,vindow, hurled down missiles upon the 
Gothlanders. '!.,hero were no men to be 
spared ,vho could go into these houses a11<l 
annihilate the civilians. On all aides the 
def c11dcrs were being harassed. 

Near the castle, however, everything \\'as 
comparoti,·cly quiet; and Cedric, knowing 
exactly l1ow things "~ere going, had retreated 
to this back,, .. iater:- l1is heart heavy. 

''Defont!'' he n1uttered brokenly. '' A 
plagt1e 011 Northestria !'' · 

Atta,vulf, ,vl10 had brought hi1n tl1e nc\\"S 
concerning Gurrtha, 010,Ted neaarer. 

'' Thero is ~~et time to escape, sire,'' he 
said softly. " ... .\.11 is in readiness.--'' 
. '' Be tl1ou sile11t !'' interrupted the King 
harshly. '' I a,vait Re<f\vold's retur11. He 
will k11ow ho,v the battle f nreth.'' 

.. a\tta\vulf a11d a group of nobles, ,vho ,vcro 
witl1i11 heari11g, exchanged gl.anc~s. T}1cy 
k11c,v ,,·ell c11ough how the battlo fa.red. 
Dunstane was as good as lost already. TJ1e 

{l,'011,t-i-1,ued on wue ·24l} 
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How to Become a Carpent_er w,.Jfdt~-~-

A CARPENTER is a req11ired by ca.rpenters. 6 ~::--::::::'.'~. 
fellow ,vl10 makes .t\ pla11e is not a 'pJanc, if ~ l 
things ot1t of wood. J'ou get ,vhat I mean. rl~ho f?::b 
\Vith a few deft carpenter's plane doesn't · ;-.. 

-

strokes of various tools he fly thro11gl1 t h e a i r , 
tra11sforms nn ordinary chunk but flies o,rcr the wood and 
of ,vood into a yacht. So11n.ds makes the wood fly, too. 
harcl, pcrhafJS, but you',·o Fro111 ,vhich statements you 
011ly got to know how to do ,vill gnther that a plnno is 
it, and it's dead easy. for mal<i11g tho wood smooth 

Think of bci11g ablo to and for reducing its tl1ick­
ma·ko yo11r own cricket bats, ness. This is done by means 
lads. Of course, in this in- of a. sharp blado stttck in its 
stance, special woocl is ncccs- mid<lle. Don't try to find tl1e 
sary-,villow, which comes blade witl1 J"'Ottr fingers, or 
from Japan, the land of tl10 you won't cat any moro 
wccping-v;illow. Why tl10 crean1-buns. 
wood shot1ld · want to weep, I 'l1ho same applies to the 
do11't kno,v-but I si1pposc it sa,v and cl1isel-cspecially tho 
is rather depressing to realise c.hiscJ, wl1ich will cl1ip 
that its one job in life is to c11t1nks 011t of J"our han<l, i11-
knock a leather ball about a stead of the ,vood, if :yot1'ro 
field. not careful. 'l'l1e hnmn1er, of 

As already stated, the ex.. course, has many uses, not tho 
pert carpenter uses a. few least of which is ,vhcn so1no 
tools. Others· are content to busybody comes up and tells 
perform ,vith a penknife, but ~,.ou ho,v to do a. certain 
tho rcst1lts arc not so success- thing. Just dot hin1 one on 
ful, and it's hard lines on tho tlie boko with the hamn1er. 
penknife. A penknife is all That's nbout all I can tell 
right for ct1tting a pencil, but yo1.t on tho •subject of car­
not q11ite suitable for making pentry. I've told you c,·ery­
a mahogany table. thing I knb,v, at any rate-

A plane, saw, chisel and and e,~en an expert can't tell 
hammer are some of the tools you more than thnt. 

EXCHANGE 
SECURE A WORLD -

· F.l\~IOUS CHEF. - Fatty 
Little offers his services as a 
private cook. No monetary 
rc111t1ncration, but insists upon 
a 25 per cent share of his 
clients' eatables. 

AN ANNOUNCE~IENT.­
Nippcr asks for vol11ntecrs 
for a raid on the East Ho11se 
Fot1rth to-n1orrow night. 
Greatest secrecy mt1st be oh• 
served. (Nipper hns let n1e 
into the secret, bt1t I'm not 
telling. Won't the Fourtl1 be 
surprised wl1en they kn·o,v 
thnt tl1is annot1ncemcnt is 
only a dodge, and t11at we'ro 
rcu.lly goi11g to jape them to-
11igl1t ?-E. 0. II.) 

FOR SALE.-1:\n i111posing 
oak-table, ,vith tl1r00 legs 
,vith lcnobs on. Can't sparo 
the f ot1rth leg. been.use it 9 s 
11ropping up tl10 book-shelf. 
Wl1at ofTcrs ?-Ral1ll1 Leslie 
li"' u 1 I ,.vooc] ~ Rcmo,·c F orn1. 

AND MART 
FOR SALE.-... t\ number of 

hon1e-n1ade scribbling-pads. 
For1nc1·ly ~they were rejection 
slips which accompanied 
articles and stories rett1rned 
as '' no good ,, by E. 0. 
llandf ortl1. Call on Solomon 
Lc,:ri. (Yes, my lad, and 
~TOtl'll get thousands moro re­
Jcction slips if you continue 
to send mo :your drivelling 
rot.-E. 0. H.) 

JU-JIT~U tat1ght expertly 
by Vil'ian Travers. Ho ,viii 
not be responsiblo for any 
da111agcs i11c11rred; pupils 
sl1011ld pad tl1cn1sel"·es. Such 
lJlots on the earth as Long, 
Forrest, Gtilli vert !\Iarriott, 
etc., tat1gl1t free-pro,1 idi11g 
tl1cy ,vcar 110 padding. 

FREE. A brand ne,v 
brig}1t p11rJJle Sl1it. Cost ten 
gt1i11eas. Never been ,vor11 by 
prese11t o,vner by order of his 
valet. All inquiries to 
"Phio.ps1 Domestic Ouarters. 

.~ 
How tlie Story Began. . ~ ,1 

TRACKETT GRIM, tlte fa·nious . .cletec-:b 
tive, is capl'ured by l{·nocl.;-knee~ 1 
:3r-esbitt, king of the tlnderu'o,■ld, m lii,0 
Li1nello·use lair. Gri rn •is being ~ori:1 
tur!d 1chen . S11linter, hi, /f!Atli/u4) 
assistant, a.rri·ves doti:n. tlie ch,1,an.e11,,~, 
t ooether with tlie poli,;e. . :_·,, 

L[ 
A Drop of Triumph! :. 1 

T l-IE hundreds ?f crooks i!) K~k~f 
kneed Ncsb1tt's den 1n L1me.J 
l1ot1so ,vcrc -rooted to the:. spot 
witl1 an1azcmcnt by the 

dramatic app(\aranco of Splinter and 
tl10 police, and they pro,·ed easy ·meat. 
epli11tcr had been counting on· this; 
hence his t1nt1st1al 
method of entry. 
Anyway, aft-er one 
or tv.,,o short scraps 
t.he v;hole bunch of 
Nesbitt's gang ,vere 
handcuffed into help­
lessness-all, that is, 
except one. Knock• 
kneed Nesbitt him­
se1 f had done a 
bunk! 

<J 

Trackett Grim, 
still manacled to tj1e 
chair, foamed and 
g i b b e r e d and 
champed at the bit 
in impotent' f11ry Trackett Gri,aom 
as he saw the mns.. aeroplane· lmdrt 
ter-criminal st11ff the 
valuable jell"els into l1is pocket, and 
then vanish thro11gh a secret panel in .1 

the ,vall. . ~-r 

.. Hi, Splinter, you prize idiot, come , 
and release me 1'' ~·cllcd Trackett i: 

Grim. . · ... > 

Splinter, looking like a s,vccp•,:. w~s ;; 
h~nding out black eyes !iterally .. wjt)i c 
his sooty fists. At Gr1m's hail,.,~ ~­
deli ,·crcd ono of 11is f amot1s rights -· 
that knocked his opponent into th~ 
1niclst of a group of nbot1t fifty crook/,' 
and sent tlicm all toppling o, .. er like: 

• • 
lllllC})IDS. 

'' Splinter, you c.ht1mp, st.op pln,yinl,. 
skittles a.nd come hero immediatel:---.1 
or I'll dock 91d. off yot1r wa.gcs I 
bello,vcd Trackctt Grim. i~ 

At this tl1reat, Spli11ter bt1zzcd over· 
pronto. 
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Tl1c task of releasing Trackctt Gri1r1 
from tlic cl1air ,vas cnsicr said tl1an 
clon·c. ·. ~ Knock-kneed Nesbitt had 
tftOltghtlcssly gone off Vw"it.h t.he ke:ys 
of · tl1e dctccti,~c's fetters, a11d e,,.cry­
bpdy was in a 6110 old stc,v. Trackctt 
Grin1 started to give chase, completo 
with chair, bttt as the legs were bountl 
to l1is ankles ho can1e a nasty cropper. 
Ile collected a f cw broken bones in the 
process-and ga,·e a howl of joy ,vhc11 
)10 found that in the f n.11 the cl1air 
hnd been broken, thus freeing him. 
::-Yelli11g to Splinter to follow him, 

tho celebrated sleuth went dashing 
through the crooks, who ,vere bci11g 
escorted by t110 police into n. fleet of 
charabancs ,vhich were lined up out-

side. 
Half an hot1r later 

a special helicopter• 
plane rose from 
TrackettGrim's back 
garden and went 
soaring ,vest,vards. 

• · At the controls sat 
Trackett Grim him .. 
self, and behind, in 
the observer's seat, 
,vas Splinter. 

'' Where are we 
going, g11v'nor ?'' 
Splinter wanted to 
know. 

'' Southampton! '' 
ropped from ihe came the reply. 
lie crook•s ear. .. Nesbitt's got his 

yacht there that's 
[,vhcre he'll ho heading for, I reckon.'' 
r:. E'plintcr n1arvellcd at his ·ran1ot1s 
master's sagacity. Tl1c detccti,·e's de-
·ductions ,vcre hot dog. 
~: ·On whizzed the 'plane at two ht1n-
dred and three miles an hour. Within 
:A· ·few minutes their quarry was in 
srgbt. Some miles ahead on the long, 
winding road below was a st1pcr 
racing-car, roaring along at breakneck 
speed. Grim, ,•;it.h his uncanny cyo­
s1g11t, recognised tl1c driver as Nesbitt. 

'' Splinter, take tho controls,'' 
ordered Grim. '' I've got an appoint­
ment. I'm going to drop in on some­
body l>y the nan1c of Nesbitt.'' Ho 
lauglled ttpronriously at his joke; a.ncl 
thc11, as tl1e dctectiv·o produced a, coil 
{CflnJlnucd at foot of next colunin.) 
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CI ,ASS-ROOM CI.IPPINGS 

T IIE results of the latest 
s c h o o 1 examinations 
ha., .. e just come to 

. h a n d. Surprisingly 
enough, I do not tof tl10 lte-
1nove list. Any foo ,vill tell 
~"Ott tl1at I'm cleverer tha11 
N ipper-l'm telli11g j'0tl so 
1n:ysclf-and yet he's got tl1e 
n1ost n1a.rks. Obviot1sly a mis• 
take has been made, but I 
don't think I'll point this ottt 
to the Head. I might get 
more n1arks than Nipper if I 
did-but not the right sort of 
marks. 

Old Churchy has got n 
frightful cold. Hc"s been 
sneezing about fifty 1nillion 
gern1s per hour per day. 
lle's liko a bear ,,.-ith a soro 
head-and nose. Yet l1e can 
thank his lucky stars for that 
cold, for it saved l1i111 from 
getting a s,vishing or lines the 
other afternoon. The sill;7 
as.~ ,vas trying to dra,v a car1• 
catttre of old Crows£ cet on a 
piece of paper, and he didn't 
sco the master approaching. 
Just as ~fr. Cro,vcll was 
about to squint at his cff ort.s, 
Churchy ancezcd ,·iolentJy. 
By George l It ,vas a sneeze, 

of rope, Splinter cottoned on. 
'' Guv'nor. you don't n1can 

--'' he gasped i11 l1orror. 

''Take ft11l marks. But :)TOU 
mind your own business. Y Ottr 
job is to look afte:r the bus.'' 

Splinter obeyed. He stepped 
on it, while Grim stepped off 
it. He had clambered on to 
one of the wings an<l tied the 
rope to the strt1ts. lie flt1ng 
l1imself into space, and "\\·ns 
no,v dangling at the end of 
tho rope in mid-air. 

The 'plane dropped lo,,,.er 
ttnder Splinter's expert _pilot• 
ing, nnd ,vas soon roaring on]y 
a few yards above the racing 
car. Judging the dista11ce per­
fectly, Trackett Grim dropped. 
He landed in the seat beside 
Nesbitt. 

His right flashed ot1t and 
socked the crook on the ja,v. 
And then commenced a titanic 
str11ggle in a racing-car hurt­
ling along at eighty miles an 
hottr ! 

Nesbitt was soon pt1l,·erised 
into insensibility by . t,he 
pounding of his anta2onist's 

too. The room sl1ook, tl1~ 
desk moved, and evcr:ybody 
j un1ped in their scats. 
Churchy'·s ink,vcll j uinped, 
too-shooting it.s co11tcnts al) 
o,,.cr the piece of paper on 
,vhich he had been dra,vi11g, 
completely oblitcratir1g the 
caricatttre. So old Cro,vell 
was done in tl10 c~yc-and 
Church, the l~ky bargce, got 
the rest of the nf ternoon off. 

Young Willy tells 1110 that 
Mr. Suncliff c, tl10 Third 
Form-n1nster, is 111ore tlian 
c, .. cr enthusiastic a b o tt t 
cricket this season. Tl1e other 
day 110 stopped in tl1e middle 
of 1nathematics nnd in­
forn1ed tho Tl1ird that a 
certain cricketer ,vould sccuro 
many rnoro \\~ickets if ho 
n1adc, the ball swerve ,v hen 
bowling. 1\Iy minor cheekily 
supplied old Sttnny ,vitl1 a 
tc11nis ball, and he proceeded 
to den1onstrate. ...~11 abrupt 
conclusion was brot1gl1t about 
by one smashing delivery 
hurtling throt1gh tl1e class­
room windo,v. By George I 
I shouldn't mind ba,·ing ol<l 
Sunny for otir Forn1-n1nstcr­
ho might let me• givo l1im a 
few tips during lessons J 

fists. Triump11a11 tl ,, , Trackett 
Grim brougl1t tl1e" car to a 
standstill. 

." I ban~ it to J·ou, Grim,'' 
said Nei;b1tt slo"?Jy. '' You're 
the v.yorld's greatest detective 
and yot1've got 1no · beat. 
Here, take these sparklers­
they've brought 111e e11ot1gh 
trot1ble already.'' 

The detective lat1 J?hed as he 
tool, tl1e ''sparklers~'' 

'' You',·e been di s 11 e d. 
diddled and done all tl1e ,vay 
along the line,'' ho told the 
crook. '' These aren't tho real 
Bilton je,vels-bt1t paste imi­
tations. The real ones aro 
hidden i11 my secret saf c. 
No,v come .alo11g t.o tho· police 
st.atio11 like a, good .OOj'. '' 

Tre,ckett Grin1 reversed the 
oar, a.nd ,ve,s soon roa.iri11g 
back to London in a cloud of 
dust. 

Thtltl ,vas Nesbitt deli,Tered 
to j ustice-an<l onco .again 
'l,,mckete Gri111 ha.d p:rov·cd 
himself the n1ost n1:ar·,lcllous 
detective in t.110 ,\·or ld. 

TJU1 END. 
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SCHOOLBOYS IN ARMOUR I 
(C'o11tinued from page :20.) 

dcf0nclers \\·ere putti11g up an. stot1t fight, but_ 
at nn, .. second t.l1e other gates migl1t _give way, 
i1.11d tt1c N art l1estrians \\'Ottld pour iri in frcsl1 
floods. And tl1at ,vould be the beginning of 
-tl1c c11d. _ 

Atta,vulf and the nobles, in fact, '\\"Cre 

afraid of being trapped-surrou11dcd b:y th_o 
N ortl1cstrians. If thnt happened, tl1ero 
v,01.1ld probabl:y be no qunrtcr; the)' ,vould 
be bt1tchered by the mob. For the North• 
c~trians had eYcry cause to l1atc tl1cse 
G othLander o,·crlords ,v ho l1ad brought such 
n1isory 11pon tl1oir fair land. Cedric himself 
\\"a.s respo11siblc for some !1undrcds of ruthless 
executions. 

It seemed madness to remai11 here "~l1ilst 
t l1crc ,, .. as ,·ct a cliance of escape. A galley, 
f till~· n1a11ned, lay on the lake sl1orc; an_d i11 

tl1at direct.ion tl1ere ,vere no Northcstr1ans. 
'l,he attack v.,·ia.s being flung at all the inland 
\\r alls of the cit)". 

Vor-:,~ soon Hcd,,·old the Rutl1lcss came 
riding 11p, his face set in grin1 · lines .. 

'' \\'"11a.-t tidings, n1y lord?" aslccd the l\.i-r1g 
blttntly. _ . 

'' I' faith, sire, I have naught but 111 
tidings '' replied lled-wold tmgioall)"· '' Our 
forces to the sot1th of the city are ,voakcned, 
0.11d the men are like to surrender 1', 

,: B~r mv sottl !'' muttered Cedric. 
'' 'I,.h<'·v "inck rein£ orcements, sire, si11ce all 

o\1r otlter ml'n are required at the ,valls,'' 
contint1ed Red,vold. '' And no,v cometh the 
ne11;s that tl1e ,,·est gate~has fallen, a11d the 
enen1~ ... is S\\rarn1ing in!'' 

'' Are n1y soldiers children, that they should 
let tl1ese accttrsed Northcstrians ovcr,Yl1elm 
tl1em? '' shouted the King f urious)y. '' A 
lllaguc on :ye, Red,vold I 'Twas tl1v boast 
tl1at Du11stane cot1ld never be taken!'' 

'' It seemeth tliat these people aro filled 
\\·it·l1 dev.ils, sire," _rf\plied Rcd,voltl st1llcnly. 
'' I-lark ·ve to tl1c tumult! It con1cth nearer. 
Ere long it ,viii be too late for us to depart. 
If \YC go no,v, sire, there is a. claance. that 
\Ve n1aj· ¥:i11 clear !'' 

'' A~y, let 113 be mo, .. ing, tl1cn,'' gro,vlcd the 
King sourly. 

It. ,vas characteristic of tl1ese Gothlenders 
tl1at they sho11ld desert their ow11 men .in tho 
greatest ho11r of trial. · Thel' bad a chance 
to sa,-c tl1eir o,vn skins-by reaching that 
galley and fleeing across the lake to Gotl1-­
lancl. It ,, .. as not i11 their natures to sta.11d 
11,,. t1r1t il tlie llitter end-to figl1t sl1ouldcr to 
sf1oulc!er with tl1eir men. 

A T tl1is cr11cial period a bra,,.e cavalcade 
of Nortl1estrian knights in gleaming 
.armo11r galloped ·into the thick of tr,c 
fray. At least, they V."cre mistaken f,,r 

N ortl1estriran _ knights. . 
'l'he St. Frank's fellows were at last on 

the spot. 
'l-,li~y fo11nd the south gate. comparati,~cly 

clear, for most of tho fighting bad retreated 
f artl1er back into tl1e city. "Tit.h Nipper in 

the lead, the schoolboys in arn1our went 
thundering throttgh tl1e wrecked gate,\·ay·, 
and tl1e Northcstrian soldiers readily n1ade 
,•lay for them. ,,,. 

Seeing aa.11 opc11i11g to the left, Nippcr--­
charged doV\-~n it, tl10 others following. 'l'l1ey 
found themselves galloping along a nn.rrov..-, 
cobb.lcd street. TJ1cy turned, e11tcring 
another street. 

'' lii, hold on ! '' cnme Ilandforth's ,;hout. 
'' Where the dickens arc "1'e? \\Tl1crc's tho 
fighting?'' 

'l,hey pulled up in a small square; only 
o. f cw pcoplo "'·ere ,·isiblc-mostly ,,·omen 
and cl1ildrcn, ot tl1e "?indo,vs of some of the 
houses. 1. .. he air was filled "'ith tho sounds of 
battle, l\"l1icl1 carnc f r9m the distance. 

'' It's a funny tl1ing,'' panted Nipper, 11 but 
we seem to have missed tl1c scrap so111eho,v." 

'' Yet ,ve're in Du11sba11c !'' p.a11ted Reggie 
Pitt. ''How did ,ve go \\irong?" 

'' I fancy we ougl1t to ha ,·e kept straight 
on after passing through the gate-instead 
of turning do,vn that narro,v side street," 
replied Nipper. '' \Vell, it doesn't matter. 
\Ve can easily· \\~ork our \\'·ay rot1nd, a11,I 
,•vc'll soon be in the figl1ting•line. By Jove., 
the battle seems to bo going ,veil, :rou 
chaps!" 

•• A fat lot \\,.e're seeing of it!'' gro,vled 
Hand forth. 

'' I mean, the Northcstrians have broken 
the defences-they' re in tl1c cit~,. I'' said 
Nipper. '' Come on! Buck up, St. ~~rank's !'J 

'' Hurrah !' 1 

cJ On, the R-cmove ?'' 
'' R-ather l'' 
Tl1ey galloped on~'ards agnin, taking any 

street at random, and prcsentl)· they fou11d 
tliemselves in tho central squ·are. Agai11 
they pulled up. Immediately in front of 
them, on the other side of the square, stand­
ing on rising ground, ,vas the majestic pile 
of Dunstane Castle. Some magnificently 
attired 11oblcs on horseback ,vere grot1ped 
near the drawbridge. But the bo;ys hardly 
ga ,,o them a glance. 

To their rigl1t, in all the stret'ts \\·hich -
enter~d t.ne square on tho south side, the 
fighting ,vas fierce. rl,he bo~·s could sec the 
con£ used mobf: of men, at-tackers and de­
f enders mixed 11p i11 a desperate hand-to­
hand encounter. Foot by foot, yard by yard, 
the Gothlanders ,verc being forced back. 

'' Come on I'' ,,,cllcd Hand forth. '' 'L1 his is 
"" 

tho place for us! I'm jigg~rcd if \\e .haven't 
come rot1nd to t.hc rear somehow! We can 
fall on the enemv from t.hc fla11k--" 

"Never n1ind tl1at !'' interrttpted Nipper. 
''Look! Tl1erc's son1cthing more important 

·to do 1'' 
The others, who "·ere ready enot1gh to 

d.ash into tJ1e battle, ,, .. ere ~truck by the 
urgent tone in Nipper's "·oice. 'l'hey drew 
their horses nearer, and th(\y followed the 
direction of Nipper's gaze. 

'' \VJ1at's the idea?'' asked Handforth im­
p.aticntly. 

'' Tl1ere's our meat,'' replied Nipper, nod­
ding. 
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'' WJ1at, those me11 111 chainmail, on horse­
back?'' askcs Reggio Pitt. '' But there 
aren't 1nany of then1 1 a11d there ,von't be a 
great deal of excite1ncnt i11 a scrap like 
toot 1 '., 

'' No excitement at ·all ! '' said Handf orth 
,,·itl1 a s11ort. '' We wa11t to go into tho rcai 
battle I' .. 

:· Bu~t wait a mint1te, def!,r old fellows,., 
~aid . 'I ravers. '' I rather · think t~at Nipper 
1s right. Ha,·en't l·ou rccogn1sod those 
bcautios? Unless my eyesight is defecti,~c, 
one of them is l{ing Cedric hin1self ! ,, 

''What!,, 
'' Exactly,'1 said Nipper. '' The others are 

Red,vold and Attawulf, aocon1panied by an 
assortment of nobles.'' 

Handf orth stared. 
. ''Well, I'm jiggered ! '' he said. '' But I 

thot1ght these ki11gs and overlords led their 
ow11 soldiers into battle-just a.s they used 
to in medieval da~·s ?'' 

"T_ba.t's. the gcner~l rule, H.a11dy, but 
Cedric evidently realises that the game is 
up,'' so.id Nipper. '' Can't ~·ou understand? 
These r"tters are trying to clear ottt while 
they've got the chance ! '' 

'' My only sai11ted aunt!'' -
'' A11d it's our opportunity,,, \\·cnt on Nip .. 

per keenly. '• We couldn't ha,,.e arrived at 
a better moment. By J o,,.e ! What a triumph 
for us if we oon only collar Cedric himself !'' 

Even Handforth ,vias a,ved by the pos­
sibility. He eve11 forgot to pine for tl1c 
moro ,hectic fighting-line. 

'' The cowards 1 '' he said ft1riously. '' Scut­
tli11g otit as soon as they see that the ship 
is sinking ! ,, 

"Absolt1tely ! '' said Archie Glenthorne. ' 1 I 
mean to say, the lea8t they could do \\"ould 
be to stand by their soldiers, what?'' 

'' They're too cunni11g for that,'' said N i11-
per gruffly. '' TJiey kno,v toot defeat is 
comi11g, and they're tryin.g to !Wl.\"C their o,vn 
skins. They're hoping t.o get a,vay in the 
cotlf usion. If they did the right thing a11d 
surrendered tho city, they ,vould be com­
pelled t.o hand themselv·cs ·over to the ,·ic­
torious NortJicstrians. '' 

'' And that ,vould mean the cl1opper for 
them, ch?'' said Pitt. '' That's ,vhy tl1cv'ro 
bolting. I say ! Look ! They're on .. the 
move 110,v ! '' 

There ,vcre more mot111tcd men ,vith the 
King ; a number of his o,vn personal guard. 
.. L\.t a sudden order the ,,·hole company mo, .. ed 
off at a trot in the direction of the east 
gate. 

This particular gate ,,~as only d•~Iended 
bv a non1i11al force of men, for none of 
t,ho Northcstrian troops ,vas attacking . on 
this side of the city. It "-as the one· free 
spot, and it l1ad been pt1rposely left severely 
alone because of the steep slope "l'hich de­
scended from the "lery gate. 
. This slope made the east gate well-nigh 
1n1preg11a ble; it ,vas i1npossible for an at­
tacki11g f orco to• charge ,,Tith any st1cccss. 
A con1parativcly small defence force would 
easily hold it. · 

. For I{i11g Cedric's purpose this g-atc ,,,as 
1<leal. 

\Vord had already been sent i11 aclvn11c-c 
that t.hc gate ",._ns to be opened as s00:1 as 
the king and his nobles appeared i11 sig!1t. 
They were.to gallop through, and the gates 
,vcre to be closed behind them. '1.,he · soldiers 
had been told that the King was bent upo11 
an urge11t. n1iss.ion in connection ,vit;h rci11-
force1ncnts. \Vhether tl1e men believed this 
tale O! not ,v.as question.able, but tl1ey dare:d 
11ot dtsobey orders. 

At the foot of that deep slope was o. 
·stretcl1 of meado,vland, and, be:yond, tho 
open lo.kc. Once clear of the city, tl1c King 
and his satellites ,vould q_uickly be aboard 
the ,vaiting g.allcy; and, with a11y 1t1ck, they 
,vould get well out upon the lake bcf ore the· 
city finally fell. 

'l,l1us there ,vas a ohance that tllcy ,, .. ould 
reach Gothland before a11y purst1it de­
,,cloped. 

It scen1cd ar1y odds that tl1c plan ,,,ottld 
succeed-but there were the S~ Fra11k's fel-
lo,v:, on the job now 1 · 

CHAPTER 9. 
The Fall of Cedric I 

N IPPER hnd tl1e faculty of keeping cool 
in aln1ost any circt1msta11ccs. He 
realised that t'he battle itself did not 

matter ; tl10 Northestrians ,vcre doi11g 
their jolJ thoroughly, and they could be left. 
to it. The little help that these scl1oolbo:y1 
could provide ,vould be as a drop i11 the 
OCOOll. 

But if King Cedric cottld be ooptureG 
the schoolbo~ys ,vould have brougl1t off a great 
trium1lh. 

'' This is ottr chance to do our. bit!'' sang 
out Nipper. '' .t\ll together, you chaps! It's 
now or never ! There they go-the ,vhole 
boiling of thcn1 l'' 

'' \Ve're about t\\·o to 011e,'' said Tra,~ers 
contentedly. 

''Yes-and we ought to make a pretty easy 
captt1rc of it,'' ,,1c11t 011 Nipper. '' Come 
on-on tl1e ball, St. Fra11k's I" 

''Hurrah!" 
"Do,,,.n ,vith Cedric l '' 
Tl1ey galloped across the square o.s tha 

l{i11g and his nobles were disappearing. ·As 
a 1natter· of fact, ltcdwold the Ruthless had 
been e)·cir1g the knights in armour with u11-
casincss; he l1ad been puzzled as to their 
identity. He cot1ld not understand why they 
,verc in the city, nnd what their object was. 
There "·as certainly no sense in making in­
quiries; the best thing to do, in Rcdwold's 
opinion, ,vas to clear out. 

...\nd so, as the King's party galloped 
noisily do,vn the cobbled streets to,vards the 
east gate, the ''knights·,, in arn1our thu11 .. 
dered in their rear. \Vithin a mint1te Rcd­
"~old knc,v ,vhat was happe11ing; a l11Ustily 
tun1ed head told hi1n the "·orst. 
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'' Sir~, they pur!ue us l '' he cjacul.atcd, in 
alarm. 

"On-on ! '' fumed the King, now f oarf ul. 
Like l1is companions, he bclio_,·cd that the 

pursuers were a bod~ of Northestrian _guards­
me11. 'l1heJt ,vcre evidently- picked.,men, too­
a special force of volunteer nobles, perhaps. 

'' A thousand curses t'' muttered Atta,vulf 
savagel~·. ''Had the King made up his mind 
earlier, we should hal·e been on the l~kc· by 
nol\· 1 '' .. 

,. '1.,hej· gai.n upon us, the dogs ! ,; said Rcd-
,vold. .. I ,,o,v ,ve are too late ! '' 

T,he Ki11g l1imself was beset l\ritl1 fear no,v. 
In l1is pride a·nd arrogance lie had bclic,·ed 
that none co11ld prc,,.cnt his flight. Gallop• 
ing hard doY.·n the almost-deserted street, 
the l{ing's party came ,vithin sight of tho 
cast gate. Ji'rom the rear tihc pursuers ~rere 
closing in. 

'' By my mnrrow and bones ! '' : sr1arled 
Cc-dric. ,. The gates are not :yet opened 1 A 
curse 11por1 tl1esc dolts t t, 

'' Open-open ! '' -.thundered Rcd,vold, spur. 
ring l1is horse on so tbat ho rode i11 ad• 
,·a11ce. 

The gt1ards at "tl1e --·gate sprang into 
nrti ,pitv. . 

'l,lll'Y l1ad pttrposcly left the opening of the 
gate 1111til t'h~ last mome11t. They knew tl1at 
matters \\·ere precarious in otl1cr parts of 
the citl·; but everything ,vas eo pe.a.ccf ul 
l1erc that not even the soldiers f ttlll'" rcal_iscp 
th.at Dun·stane ,vas almost lost. · 

Th~ po~derous· gates ,vere opened, and 
Redw~l4 galloped through, King Cedric and 
l1is. n9bles following. But in thoso fc,v 
lllOmeiits - moments during ,vhich tl1e 
ftigiti vcs had been compelled to slackc11 
speed-the St. Frank's fellows had gainccl. 
'l'heJ· ,,,.ere practically ttpon the heels of their 
quarr, .... .. 

' ' Close the gates!'' sl1outed Atta1vulf, as he 
galloped past. 

'l~he soldiers- natura.llv misunderstood. To 
all interits arid purposes, the.,c knig:hts in 
.arn1ottr ,vere a part of the King's party. So 
tt10 bo~;s ,,·<.'re allo\\1cd to gallop through­
the gn:t~s 11ot being closed until the last of 
tl1en1 had got clear. · 

'' \Vl1oa ! Easy!'' l\1 arned Nipper. '' }!ind 
tl1is dip !'' - . 

'1,ho ho~'S ,,~ere f.a.irly" good r-iders; but moro 
tl11an 0110 was almost unseated during the 
next n1in11te. Tihe~,. had b~cn unprepared for 
tl1at steep l1ill. l\foreo, ... cr, t.l1ey "·ere ham• 
Jlered by their clttmsy arn1our. . 

Tl1ings ,vete not going at all as they had 
antic.ipatr-d. \\Tl1at it re-allv a111ou11tcd to 
,-vas th.nt thf'y l1ad galloped" in tl1rot1gh tl10 
sot1tl1 gr.at~, and now they had just galloped 
O11t t.hrough tl10 £last gate. '11

hC:}" ha<l seen 
so111e of the figl1ting from iafar, but that was 
all. 

'' QttiC'k, J,'Otl fellows t'' panted Ni ppcr, as 
he S'rvung rot111d in the saddle. '' llalf of 
)'OLl go to t-l1e left, and the otl1er half to 
tI-1 .. ~ i-igl1t. \\7e·ve got to st1rround tho 
bcagg!lrs ! '' 

.. llut-b11t--'' began Hand(orth •. 

' ' Can't )"'OU sec?'' l\~ent on Nipper. 
'' There's a galley do,vn there bJ· the la.kc 
shore, and there are a cot1ple of dozc11 Gotl1-
landers in it. \Ve've got to surround our 
men before they get near the lake l If ,ve 
don't they'll be ·too many for us t" 

"He's· right, you fello,, .. s ! '' shotttcd Hand­
forth. •~ Come on-this ,\·ay l" 

Tho boys di,rided up, galloping their 
kardest. Swinging found in two detcrn1i~d 
l1alf-circles,. they descended t1pon the flanks 
of the King's part.} .. , 

ILandforth was not going to be done ot1t 
of his scrap.. ·Riding lo\\' in the saddle, 
spµrring his horse . on, he dasl1ed f tlll tilt at 
tho enemy. His lance was ready, ar1d ·when 
lie c·ame within striking. range ·he. ga,rc a 
deliberate swerve · and · 1i1nged. 

Crash 1 . . 
'11here \\?as a clattering and spli11tering as 

Handforth's Lance struck_ Red,\·old the Rt1th. 
less full in tho . breastplate. The lance 
shi,,.ered to fragments,· and Red\\,old ,vas so11t 
hurtling back,vards off his horse. Ile 
thundered to the ground~ \\·l1ere he lay 
stunned, with most of the wind knocked ot,t 
of him, too. - - · 

'' Surrender 1'' shouted Nipper, in a grt1ff 
voice. '' Hold, my lord Cedric 1'' 

'' Insolent dog!'• snarled Cedric. '' I an1 
the. King I'' 

'' Nay, thou art a king no longer-neither 
in N orthestria nor in Goth land ! '' retorted 
Nipper -promptly. '' Thot1 are a prisoner, 
Cedric-or, if thou wouldst pref er it, a de.ad 
man 1'' 

'' Ai_ I,, chorttsed the ot h(\r bovs, t h~ir 
identity hidden beneath t.heir • arn1ot1r. 
'' Surrender-or die !'1 

Handforth \Yt8.S half-hoping that Cedric 
and his nobles ,,pould elect to fight. It 
,vould be a much more satisf actor.y· co11 .. 
clusion to the iad,Tcntt1re. But- these knigl•ts 
looked so ~rim and determined, ,vith their 
lances po111ting menacing1)1', that I~ing 
Cedric had all the l1eart taken out of hin1. 
Rcdwold '\\'as dowTn, in any casC' . 

"Ye arc in greater number.,•• gro,vled tl1e 
King sullenly. 

'' ,.fhen )·Ott surrender?'' asked Nippl:'r, 
'' Ay, may a pLagt1e seize J'e t'' 
'' Thy s,vord, my lord ! " 
Cedric gayc up his s,vord \\·ith a bad 

grace, and Atta \\"ulf nnd tl1e other nobles 
i111mediately follo\\·ed his example. 

'' Good e,gg 1 '' said lla11dfortl1 eagerly·. 
''Now "Tc can--11 

'' Dry up, ass !'' mt1ttercd -Nipper. '' \Ve 
want to n1akc certain of them ,·et ! " .. 
· '11he bo:ys "'ere thoroughly excited and 

o,·crj oycd; b11t N ippcr ,vas tlie on I~, one. 
perhaps, ,-.1110 realised th.at thej' ,vot1ld nc\·er 
ha,Te made this capt11ro if tl1e l(ing and 11 is 
part~,, haad kno,,rn tho true identity of thesa 
'' kn1gl1ts. '' E,ren no,v it ,vas to11cl1 and go. 
The prisoners ,verc mottnted. 

•• Z.lethinks 't,,,0L1ld be better.. mv lorcl 
Cedric, for thee t.o dismot1nt,'' saic.l NippPr, 
still speaking in aa. grt1ff ,:-oicc._ ,. '"!'hy 
nobles ~~ill dismot1nt also .. ". · 
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•-• I am Guntha ! 11 shouted ihe Gothlander overlord. But his soldiers, thinking he was 
an Impostor, surged roand him menaelngly witb swords upraised. 

'' By n1y bo11es, 110 !" s11arlcd Cedric. '' I 
ride or I go not at all !., 

,. Pcrcl1ance thot1 ,vot1ldst prefer to be un­
seated-tl1tls ! '' .asked Nipper l1arshly. 

He le,-elled l1is lance at tl1e l{ing and 
eel vanced. 'l""aking tl1cir ct1e, the otl1cr bo)Ts 
act.eel in tl1e sa1~)0 ,vay to,vards the King's 
nobles. 

Tl1cse latter, at. least, ,vero taking 110 

cl-1ances. 'l'l1ey dismot111ted l1t1rriedly, nnd 
the King, fi11di11g that l1is arroga11cc serYecl 
l1i1l1 no longer, s11arled ,vitl-1 ft1ry and dis­
Jj1ou11t('d also. 

In n n1on1e11t Nipper had se11t tl1e riderless 
l1orscs gallopi11g ,a,,vay·, and the scl1oolboys 
~urroundcd tl1eir prisoners, }1cn1n1ing them 
1n ~o t-hat no escape ,vas possible. 

'' All serene 110,v l'' sang out Kipper 
chPPrily. 

Ile flu11g up his ~isor, ancl tJie otl1er bo:ys 
Ui(l t11c san1c. rr11,~·v eonlc] Sf'\C the 111en i11 ,.,, 

tl10 galley pt1l)ing frantically at tl1c great 
SVt7 eeps, ro,ving out upon the lake. It ,va.s 
rather an instrticti"\'"e sidelight upon the 
lo:yalt.)~ of Kir1g Ceclric's st1hjccts. Seeing 
,vhat l1ad l1a1lpcned to his ~:lajest:y, tl10 1ner1 
in tl1c galley had n1adc off-,vit.11 tl1e i11ten­
tion, no dot1bt, of esca1)i11&" to Gotl1lnnd on 
tl1cir o,,·11 occo11nt. The thing tl1~tt 1na tterccl 
to the bo~ys, }10"\l"'ever, ,,,a.s that they 11 ad 
gone. 

'' \V ell, ,vc've made r.atl1er a 11cat job of 
it, el1, ~'Otl chaps?'' asked I-I andfortl1, gri11-
11ing. '' 1'here ,vasn't cnou~h scrappi11g for 
n1y liking, but ,vc've 111ado ar1 in1porta11t 
en ptt1 re.'' 

"Good g-Qd, absolnt~ly !" sai<l .i\rcl1ie. "I 
mean to SilY, tl1e King ancl all l1is 11ol)lc~, 
,vhat?" 

'' Only j ttst in t}1e 11ick of time, t.oo," 
~airl '!"'ravers. '' Bttt for us, tl1cy ,,·oul<l l1ave 
hel'n off-~lct1lkir1g l}ack to Gotl1 land ! For 
the love of Samso11 ! \Vl1at a fine collcctior1 
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-1. don't think ! Deserting t.hc b~siegcd cit)" n1inds. The~" ,vcrc finding tl1at tl1ese bop 
j ttst ,vhcn they wcro most needed ! ~' ,vore not to be dc11ied. 

King Cedric and Attawulf tho Terrible 'l,hc St. !•,rank's fcllo\vs Ii.ad provided 
ancl t l1e others ,verc staring dazcdlJ·. Red-- tl1cmscl , .. es ,vi th ropcs-j ust in case of -
",.old the Rttthless had risen by no\\", and he, emergencJ·-a11d these ropes \Yere proving .. 
too, ,,,.as looking bcwildere~. · usef ttl 110,,". Tho prisoner~ ,verc bottnd, ar1d 

'' Sire !'' shouted Attawttlf thicklv. '' These then tl1ey ,,,ere tied in a long line, 011c to 
are 11.0 soldiers I 'fhey are -but yout}1.s- tlto otl1cr. It ,vas t.ht1s in1possible for ra11y 
Lo~ys 1'' one ~n to ~akc ia sudden break for libert_y. 

· "A " } · b , f b . d h . for if he attcn1pted _any sucl1 tl1ing he ,voLtld 
J ~ t ::; stranger O) 8 rom e1 on t c drag the others \\'1th hi1n, a11d onlJ· con-

great 1cc • sna.rled Red,,·old. . f ttsion \\"Ottld resttlt 
.. •~ By t~c soul of . Saru~ ,r' swore the King. . :•No~, Mr. (_'edric: we'll get on· the mo\'('," 

We ~,e hC;en tru:JkRd · _He turned ,}!P0 h sa1_d Nipper briskly, as he remounted. ".W(''rc, 
the boJs ft~~~ou~ly. . Ye Joung fools· ;~e g<;itng to form into a double line, and you 
.shottted. Think ) c that t~is f~lly ".ill vl1ll march bct\\"Con us. \'1' ' · b k t 
ser,·e ~"C ? BoJ"S ! By mj• f a1tl1 ! We can Dunstane ,, e re going ac 0 

destroy them v.rith our bare hands !'' . · . . 
'' Tr'-,. it on,,,. retorted Hanforth '' You'll Cedric. made no reply·, bttt 111s e:res glit-

J • • _ · tered c,,1lll·. 
stal-,. ,vhero ~'."ou are-all of J'Ott-or we'll ,, . . . . ,, 
tickle Jrou up ,vith tl1ese lances !'' · . I t~ink · I can ... read ,,·l1a~ s 1n ~vottr n11nd, 

'' Hear liear I" -· said N 1I>rJer. '' -Y ott'rc hoping tru"lt v."l1en ,,,a 
'' Keep' 'em where the~y are, yot1 cl1aps !" rca,ch the gate, l"Ot~ ,,·ill get :yot1~ saldi0~s to-
,, Rathert'' - fall 11po11 tts. Bt1t 1, ,von't \\'Ork, n1_y fr1cr1d. 
"Insolent puppies !'' snarled Cedric. There aren't an~· -of :yotir soldiers left.'' 

'' Ha ,·e ye no respect for· µiy kingly '' Bjr ID}" bones ! ~, gasped ( 1cdric, staring at 
~ajesty ?'' tho distant gates. _ 

'' We',Te about as mttch respect for :yo11, He no,v sa,\~ ,,·hat Ni1JJJer had seen some: 
King Cedrio, as \\-"~ have for a gorilla,'' re- .minutes earlier. Tl1c gates ,,,,.ere sta11ding 
plied Nipper coolly. '' It's no· good ·talking ·,vide open, and cro,,·ds of men ,-.~ere s,,·arming 
to us about ~~otir kingly majesty. You're a about them. They ,,·ere not soldiers,. but· 
t:yrant, .and. now you've pro,Ted yott.rsclf to ci,·ilians arm~d ,, .. ith spades and shovels a11d 
be _a skulking co,vard and a traitor t-o your similar ,,,eapons. The citizens of Dt1nstane. 
own mcn·I" · continuing tl1eir good ,vork, had seized tliis 

''Thou· .sp_ca\cest thus to ~c? '' gas pc~ part.icttlar gate 011 their o,,·n accottnt. · 'I'he 
Cedric. '' Thot1~a. boy?~' - · · Got.hlandcrs, no dot1bt, l1ad been pt,t to flight. 

'' \Veil, it is. ·a. bit ·of a waste of· ti~e,'' '' Come on, :you <:l1a1)s !'' sar1g Ottt Nipper. 
ogreed Nipper. '' I don't sec wh3-~ wo sl1ould "The sooner \\·e ~an get ottr pri~oners into tl1e 
speak -to )'Ott. Form into _double line rail of. castle, the better·!'' 
yot1·!- We're going to 1narch .l"OU back i11to ''The castle?'' asked Handfortl1, staring. 
Dttnstane, a.nd if any one of l~ot1 attem1Jt~ to '' \\i,.hy not?'' said Nipper cooll~". "We' va 
escape it'll b~ the ,,·orsc for him !'' st~rted ,, .. ell,_ so let's finisl1 ,veil. I ,·oto \\"8 

.. ,, It ,votlld be a lot safer to bind them ~e•,~e the castle and n1nkc a tl1o·rot1gl1 job of 
U{?,, .. s~id Handforth gruffly. ''They're as it.,, ,,, 
tricky ias o. pack ,of monkeys, and as "qood egg •. . ,,, 
trf\acherotts as foxes-! ' . Cqn1e on, J ot1 f cllo,\_S ~ 

'' Yes, lTOit 're right,'' agreed Nipper, nod·- '' St. frn.nk' s for c, .. oc !" 
ding. ·'' W c n1ight as v.·cll do tho job Exhilarated by· their stt~cess, tl1c· ho.vs. 
t.horoughl)r, so ,vc'll bind thc1n up, and ~eplaced their ,,.isors i~ Jl9sitio11, and tl1e 
rnar~h_ t~cm back into Dttnstanc ,vith nil the J~~1rne~: back _ to Dunstane con1111enced. 
l1l1n~1l1at1on tlic)· deser··re l'' Nippers 011ly fc.ar ,, .. as t-hu.t he and tl1c otl1cl' 

· b.o~·s "~oul.d not be allo,,·ed to take tl1eir 
- - prisoners into tho castle. It ,vas n1orc tha.r1 

CHAPTER 10. 
. lilccl)" that t.he e11ragcd N orthestrians ,, .. ottld 

fall upon Cedric and exact a st1n1marJ· 
' 

The Schoolboy Heroes! 
,·engeance. 

It was as ,,,.ell, there£ ore, that thCt bo_i;s 

I T was o.n eas:y matter to secure the should concc-nl their identitv. Bctt.cr for the 
p~ople to think tl1at they·· ,\-ere respo11siblo 
Northestrian nobles. And so the procession 
reached tl1c gates-a dottblc line of n1ountcd 
knights, ,vitl1 t lie prisoners marching bct\vceil 
in single file. 

• r,r1sor1ers. 
While o,,.er half tl1e bo:ys rcmai11ed 

mot1ntcd, \\"ith their lances pointed 
menacing]~· at the prisoners, the others set 
abottt the task of binding thC'ir · hands 
securely behind tl1cir backs·. Even l{ing 
Cedric ,, .. as not excluded from this· indignit}·. 

'l,he l(ing, nearly foaming .at tho··mout-h 
with fury, attempted to make a break for 
it-only to ho prodded by Handforth's lance. 
He ,vas qt1ickl:r brought to his senses, and 
Redwold and Attawulf, \\"ho had .also been 
tt1inking of Sttch 0. mo, .. e, · changed ; their 

As it turned ot1t, there ,,,ere not n1n.n,: n1cn 
round the gate ,\·hen the boys arri, .. ed. ·· !lav­
ing cleared off tl1e Gott1lander soldiers, tl1e 
mob had sottght f resl1 fields. But tl1e few 
,Yho remained recognised I{ing C~edric at 
once, and man.}· ,•.ere tl1c amazed shouts ~·hich 
,vent t1p. · 

'' Sec, 'tis tl1c I~ing ! ,t 
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.. Ay, and Redwold nnd Atta,vulf 1'' 
,. l"'hey are .prisoners-in the hands of our 

cood nobles ! '' 
•• ... t\ v, f rie11d, Cedric is a prisoner, and "·e 

take bip~ to the castle l'' shouted Nipper im• 
JJressi vcly. "Make v.; ay ru 

The people made ,,·ay readily enough, and 
cro"'·ds of them follo,ved in the rear. excited 
and enthusiastic. Otl1crs were collected on 
the way, until the procession reached a con­
siderable size. The excite1nent grew, and 
soon a body of 1~ orthcstrian men-at-arms 
joined in. · 

At length the big sqt1are ,vns reached, nnd 
King Ccclric l1ad the mortification of cross­
ing the dra'\\-·bridge on foot, a prisoner. A 
Northestrian officer, stoutly built, galloped 
up to the new arri,·als from the .courtyard. 

., Hold !'' lie called .• , What is this? l'faith, 
do I dre.an1, or is this .tl1e Gothlander king?'' 

'' My only hat !'' carJ1e a yell fron1 Hand• 
forth. '' It's old \Vyn,ved !', . 

Tl1e boJ,Ts raised their visors, for t.hcy had 
.,. recognised the officer as Wyn"~ed the Jovial, 

quite an old friend of theirs. . 
W:ynwed stared fron1 tho prisoners to the 

boys, and his face "~as a picture of bcl\·ildct­
meot. 

· '"' By t.he bald scalp of Joseph f'' he ejacu­
lated. '' But I thot1ght ye \\~ere lcf t in 
lxwell, young lords 1'' 

u So we \Vere. but it ,vasn't good e11ough,'' 
replied Nipper. "\\1e thottgl1t we'd co1110 
along and join in the scrap. It ,,·as jtist our 
luck to run into King Cedric and tliesc 
other ratters. We rounded them up and 
took them prisoners. So here they are.,, 

'' By my soul, ha,,.e I not al,, .. a.1~s said that 
ye are wondrous fighters?., sl1outed Wyn\\·.cd. 
·• A magnificent capture, in very sooth! To 
the dungeons they go ! '' 

•'Ye shall suffer for this base work!~' 
snarled King Cedri°' '' These indignities 
shall be accounted for!'' _ 

.. He makes me tired,J' said Handforth 
impatiently. ' 1 Look here, Cedric, you rott.er ! 
You ought to think yourself Jolly lucky to 
be ali,Te J If the people had got hold of 
you, you would have been torn limb from 
lin1b J'' 

.. Ay, by my faith, 'tis true!" declared 
,vJ;nwcd. '' Not that the dog will live long, 
methinks ! His head rcstcth nono too 
securely upon his shoulders. ' 1 

· 

A number of Wl1nv;ed's ~uardsmen took 
t.110 prisoners off, and ,,~ith1n five minutes 
they ,,,,ere locked o.,vay in some of the deepest 
of the castle dl1ngcons. 

Mean,vhile, tho boys helped Wyn'Y,.ed the 
Jovial with t.l1e good work. Dunstane 
Castle, in fact, "·as being seized. 

It ,vas a coµiparatively easy task, for tJ1erc 
,,·ere 01lly a f cw Gothlander soldiers left 
liere, and they surrendered quickly enough 
1.vhen they found that they were outnum­
bered. All the servants of the castle. of 
course, l\Tere N orthestrio.ns slaves. 

'' Well, ,ve ha,,.en't done so ha.cl,'' said 
Handforth. '' We've grabbed Cedric, we've 
f-hoved him i11 a dungeon, and we've collared 
the castle. Bttt what about the fighting ? 

What's going on? I thought, \\~hen "~e 
started, that v;e \\·ere going to join in tho 
battle 1 And v.·e',·e hardl1· seen anything of 
it,,, • 

1
' Methinks, IIandforth tl1e Bold, that the· 

battle is all bttt over,'' said Wyn,ved con­
tentedly. '' I vow I ha,·e had a stom_achful 
of fighting this day 1'' 

.. You're lucky-we ha, .. cn't had any!,,_, 
gro,v led Handf orth. ~ 

'' !'faith, tl1ou "-ert ever a one for the 
fight, f,, said \Vynwcd. •· Our soldiers aro 
all-conqttcring; they advance and defeat the 
enen1y at cve1·y gate. These dogs of Goth• J 

landers are surrendering in their hundreds 
and in their thousands.'' 

.. Let's get our horses again and see if \\·e 
can do son1ething," suggested 'l'ravcrs. j 

' ' Nay, good youth, methinks ye have done 
sufficient,'' said Wynwed. '' Do ye stay here 
in the castle. Ye have seized it in the name 
of J>rinccss Mcrcia, so do ye hold it until n1y 
lord Lee the Lionhcart cometh.,, j 

•• That's a prcttly good wheeze," said 
Nipper, nodding. ,. Come on, you chaps ! 
What about going up to the battlements?, 
The castle's ours, and from the battlements 
,ve can get a vic,v of the whole city, and 
sec exactly ho,v tl1ings are going. ' 1 

.. Hear, hear I'' 
Even Handforth ,vas lured by this pros­

pect. It was all the better, too, that the boJTs 
shottld ., give it best.'' They had braved the 
dangers of tl1e siege, and t.11e:v had oomo 
through scatl1eless. It would be tragic if they 
cnterc<I the tail end of the fighting, only to 
suffer losses for no real purpose. 

T HE boys ran up to the battleJJ1ents and 
gazed eagerly about them. The great 
battle ,vas in · its final stage. 

To the south of· the city, the North­
estria·n soldiers were in full co1nmand. They 
were s,varn1ing in every street., and ir1 every. 
open space. In other parts fighting· was still 
going on, but even as the boys looked they 
could see whole crowds of Gothlandera-e -
hordes of them-surrendering. Outside the 
city the victorious loyalists were crowding 
round in endless columns. : 

.. Well, it's all o,·er b11.r shouting, ~nd the . 
people arc shoutinlf all right,'' said 'Nip-per, 
as he stood watching. '' Look o,rer there ! 
There's still some fighting, but the North­
estrians are pressing on relentlessly. It's the 
end 0£ the war, you chaps. The Gothlanders 
are whacked !'' 

'' By George, have you looked out at tho 
lake 7>• asked Handforth. '' Look at those 
galleys ! Dozens of them-scores ! All packed 
to suffocation!., 

It was a fact. The Gothlanders, fleeing 
before the victorious Northestrians, were on 
the run everywhere. 

Thousands l1ad escaped from Dun6t anP-e -
rather than stay and fight it ou·t. Many were 
running ·at random across co11ntry, and later, 
no dot1bt, they ""'ould be rott11ded tip nnd 
taken prisoners. Other~ had 1·eached the lake, 
and were escaping to Gothland in the o,Ter• 
crowded galleys. 
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It ,,·as an overwhelrning , .. ic-tory for tl1e 

Northestrian loyalists. 
Dunstane had fallen, a11d e,·en l\"hile the 

OOJ,.s ,vere \\"atching from the battlements of 
the castle, th~y heard bugles from ma11~~ 
quarters so11nd111g the final surrender. 

It ~~ant the freedom of Northestria. King 
Cedric s power '\\"as crushed for all time, and 
tl1is fair land Vr·as once again in the possessio11 
of its o,vn people. 

--
CHAPTER 11. 

Victory r 

A l\'IONG the most valiant of tl1e fighters 
dttring tha 1t last stage of t,l1e battle 
were Nelson Lee, Lord Dorrimore, 1\-lr. 
Alington Wilkes and Sir Hobart 

l\:lanners. They had gro'\\·n tired of being 
spectators, and they had er1tered the thick of 
tho fighting. 

Nelson Lee came across Dorrie in one of 
the pri11cipal streets, and his lordsl1ip ,vas 
dusty, dishe,·ellcd, and blood ,vas streaming 
fro1n one of his arms. Btit he v.as looking 
supremely happy. 

Leo himself had not come off entirely 
1111scathed, for he had a bandage r,Ju11d his 
head. and anot.hcr rot1nd his right ann. 

'' The scars of battle, eh, Dorrie?'' asli:ed 
Lee rather V.'earily. ''Upon my '\\'Ord, it' .s 

been l1ot. durir1g the past hour or t\\"O ! Still, 
I .think we can congratt1late our~elv·es. '' 

'' I've had a perfectly glorious time!'" said 
Lord Dorrimore. '' I gathered abot1t fifty 
stout fello,,1s round me, and ·vre bored our '"ray 
through hordes of t-l1ese Gotl1landers and pt,t 
them to roi1t." 

''They had ,·ery little spirit left for flg-ht­
ing, '' said Lee. '' The deatl1 of Guntl1a took 
tl1e heart ottt of them; a11d C~c-dric, by all 
that I can hear, ,\·as no leader.'' 

'' Hail, Lee the Lionhea1·t ! '' 
Nelso11 Lee ,,·as being recognised every­

,vhere he went, and lie ,vas bei11g acclai111ed 
by the madly-checri11g thror1gs. Lord Dorri­
more, too, came in for a great deal of l1ero 
,vorship. It ,,·as only· vritl1 diffictilt)t that they 
mo,"ed on towards the castle. 

'' Seen anything of \Vilkes or l\Ian11er.s ! 9
' 

asked Dorrie. ,. 

' ' The)"''re safe, I tl1ink." replied I .. ce. ''Tl1e 
last I saw of \\7ilkes, he ·vras dashi11g i11to . 
the thick: of t.he fray, coatless, collarless, a11d 
as eager as a boy·.'' 

'' Talking abot1t bo)~s, I expect "·e shall 
hear something from Nipper a11d Ha11dfortl1 
and the rest of tl1e crO\Yd v."he11 ,,·e get baC'lc 
to Ixwcll, '' said Dorrie. '' Poor Irids! It ,,·as 
a bit rot1gh 011 tl1em, lea,ripg them behind!,, 

'' But it \\'as safer~ old n1a11. '' replie-d Lee. 
'' \"\" e cotildn't take the risk of ha,·ing some 

.............................................. 

Jokes from readers wanted for this feature ! If 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 ; pooket wallets, penknives, 
and bumper books are also offered as prizes. Address 
your J.okes to '' Smilers,'' Kelson Lee Library, 5, Car• 
melite -Street, London, E.C.4. 

WELL PLACED. 

BETTER STILL. 
Father (to son) : ''Jimmy, I am glad to 

bear that you were the only boy at the party 
who didn't have two helpings of pudding.'' 

Jimmy : '' Yes, pa ; I bad three. ' 1 

(J. Tinimins, Tl,e Ranch, Letcon•"" 
Regis, lt·"an.fage, bas been .ozranl.ed • 
penknife.) 

THE DIFFERENCE. 
1st f ore111an : '' \\Tl1at's tlte l1ttrcy ! 

Ron1.e wa~11't, bt1ilt in a day.'' .. 
2nd forema.n : '' No ; but I wasn't the 

foren1an on that job.'' 
(D. Hooper, 14, Cromu•e.ll Road, Lam. 

brook, Tau11ton, ll-as been au·arded a book.) 

THE CRIBBER COPPED ! Gran,lfafher : '' Jl,,.ell, 1ny young ,nan, 
1101«' are you getting ()ti at school ? '' 

Diclt: '' Fine I l'in cent're-forward in U1e 
Teacher : '' John, that is the third time I 

have seen you look at Tommy's work.'' 
I ootball teanJ. '' . 

Grandfather : '' And your lessons ? '' 
Di.ck: '' Oh, I'·,n rlgl1.t bacll in lessons.'' 
(G. Napper, 17, Chester Avenue, East Worthing, 

has been awarded a handsome watch.) 

MORE IMPORTANT. 

John : '' Well, you see, miss., be doesn't write 
very plainly.''-

(A. J. Sn1itl1, 1, Sfubbingfon A1,en1te, 
North End~ Portsn1-outh, has been atvardecl 
a pmiltnije.) 

POOR FISH. 

Small boy (to gent wl10 has been hit on the Cheel<y lit.tie boy (to fislimonger) : "Havo 
llead with a. cricket ball) : '' Please, mist-Or, did you got any dry fish, niister ? '' 
the ball bounce before it 11it yor ? Yott're t,l1e -Fishmonger: '' Yes, my boy." 
boundalj?', an' we wants to know wl1etl1er it's a · Clieeky bo~r (preparing to run) : '' Then give 
four or a six.,, them a drink.'' 

(Irene Ru.seell, 66, Upla1ul~ Stoke. Heath., (J. Dickel, 35, Kingaliurst Avenue, l{in,g'a Pft, 
Coventry, ha8 bee,, awarded a book.) Glaagou,, has been atL'arded a penl..--nife.) 
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of those boys•killed. They'1·e Iar better in 
Ix"·ell-wherc there's no fighting at all!' 

''I agree; bui they'll have something to 
say, all the same,'' remarked Dorrie dryly. 
'' \Vell, I can do ,vitl1 a good wash and brush 
ttp after this. We're n1aking for tho castle, 
are11't we? I understand th~t it's completely 
in 011r hands.'' 

''Yes, \Vynwed is i11 charge there,'' replied 
Lee. '' Athelstane is a great soldier, and ho 
has distributed his troops cle, .. er]y. The 
v.·hole of Dunstane is ours, and the Goth­
landers are completely routed.'' 

''There don't seem to be many prisoners.', 
'' For a very excellent reason,." replied Lee. 

'' Atl1elstane is not anxious to take prisoners. 
He has been satisfied to see the Gothlanders 
bolting. Most of them will find their way 
back into Gothland someho,v, and this 
cot1ntry is v.,,ell rid of them. .There aren't 
many of the enemy lcf t in Dunstane now; 
they are being cleared out all the time.•• 

'' What of Cedric and Attawulf and 
Redy.rold and the others?'' 

'' I'm afraid they've escaped with the rest,'' 
replied Lee, a note of regret in his voice. 
'' That's the one bad spot, Dorrie. I -"·as 
)1oping t-hnt Cedric, at least, would be taken 
prisoner. I hear that he made a bolt while 
tl1e battle was at its height. The cur didn't 
e'\"'en wait to see the finish.'' 

-•• Well, it's just like him,'' said Lord Dorri-

more, ",,ith a grt111t. '' And good riddance to 
bad rt1bbish !'' 

Tl1ey had rea.ched the d1·a,vbridge now, a11d 
they were delighted to meet l\Ir. Wilkes a11d 
Sir Hobart here. They ,vere both lool(ing 
rather tl1e ,vorse for ,rear, bt1t tl1ey ~·ere 
sot111d on the ,v hole. 

., It's been a great day,'' said ~Ir. \Vilkes 
happily. '' I'm infernally glad tl1at the 
Nort.ht:'strians havo \\·on. We can leave this 
strange oasis ,vithout any qualms now. The 
P1·ir1cess lfercia and her people ha,~e fot111d 
peace.'' 

'' J11st as the_y fottn<l it on~e before::: 
nodded Nelson Lee. ''Bt1t the Gothla11ders 
rose again, ,vith the results ,,·e know. But 
this time, I fancy, they will be l{ept over 011 

their own side of the Jake for good. T,he 
Northcstrians have learned a lesson that they -
are not likely to forget in a ht1rry. ,, 

'' I was hoping that we sl1011ld grab 
Cedric,'' said Sir Hobart. '' I had a ,Tery 
special plan in mind for him. I v.,,anted· to 
take him across to Gotblancl, and to imprison 
him in that a,vful ""al]ey ,vhere those 
prehist.oric monsters are to be fol1nd. '' 

'' It ,vould11't be a bad idea to ba11ish l1im 
to that spot,'' said Lord Dorrimore, nodding. 
'' You haven't forgotten, ~Ia11ners, have yo11, 
t-hat Cedric ser1t your ov:n daughter there? 
011, well, it's all o,·er now. Personally, I shall 
be rather glad to get back to t11e Pioneer-
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WANTED TO SOAK IT UP. 
Mother : '' Tommy, ;ou are a naughty boy 

for smacking baby. WIiy did you do It? •• 
Tommy (crying) : '' Well,-he's gone and drunk 

all the lnk, and now he wen't ea& a piece ol 
blottlnc-papar.'' 

(H. Lewia, 68, Nordle'1 Hill, JJlednufield, 
Stags., ha!I bec,a awarded a pochet wallet.) 

NOISES OFP. . 
A prof e-ssional singer was also a keen motorist. 

One day when drivin.g )1is car through town he 
was ,1eld up in a traflic block. To while away 
the minutes lie began practising scales. A taxi­
driver, who had drawn abreast, listened intently 
for a time, then leaned forward a-nd shouted to 
the singer: 

'' L1.nnmo, mister, there ain't 'arf something 
wrong with your exhaust.,, 

(lt'. J. Lea, 124, Gantahill Crescent, ]lfortl, haa 
been au'arded a pocket tDallet.) 

A TRIFLE ST ALB. 
Officer (having heard eomplalnt 

about the Issue of bread) : '' But, 
my man1 If Napoleon bad bad 
that bread wben crossing tbe 
Alps he would have eaten I& wJtb 
delight. •1 

Private : •• No doubt be woulcl, 
slr-i, was new tbeo. '' 

(D. Barlcer, '11, Wood/feld 
Crescent, Jliddermfaaf.er, 
laa,, bee11 au,aNled a tiocleet 
wallet.) 

HARDLY LIKELY. 
Old Jady (with basket of grocery, l1olding up 

steam-roller): '' Driver, have you seen half o. 
pound of margarine in the road 2· I think I 
must l1ave dropped it.' 1 

Dri,·er (scratching his head) : '' Sure, m11m, 
now I come to think of it I did {eel a bu1np a 
little way back.'' 

(A. Clay, 330, Great .Howard Street, Li1:erpool, 
ha.a been awarded a pocket wallet.) 

A GOOD GAME. 
'' Will you come and play at a zoo, auntie? ' 1 

asked little Willie. 
'' Certainly, my dear,'' replied auntie ; 11

' but 
bow do you play ? •1 

' ' Oh, I'll be the elephant, and you will be tbe 
kind lady thai feeds him with sweets and buns.•• 

(A. Fra,nikln, P.O. :Boz 69, South Porcu­
pine, Canada, haa been awarded a book.) 

THAT CAUSED IT. 
I'he very thin n1sn and tho 

\·ery fat one had been having an 
argument9 and l1ad descended to 
personalities. 

'' From the look of you,'' said 
the fat one, '' there miglit 
l1ave been a famine.'' 

''Yes,'' came the retort; '' and 
one look at you, my friend, 
,vould convince anyone that you 
l1ad caused it.''· 

\ (L. Copelatid, 26, Burst Street, 
Herne Hill, S.E.24, ha,, been 
n.1»arded a 'l)ockl'..t tJJallt>.l. l 
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back to ottr own civilisation. A little of this 
medie,·al stuff goes a long way.'' 

'' W-ell, Dorrie, one thing is certain,'' 
replied Nelson Lee. ''-You can make what• 
ever terms you like with Princess Mercia. 
,Y ot1r dreams of converting this cot1ntry into 
a ne,v ,,·inter resort may ,·ery possibly come 
true.'' 

'' J ttst a moment, Lee, old man,•• inter-­
rupted Dorrie, with a cttrious note in his 
, .. oic-e. '' Didn't you tell me that the boys are 
in· Ix,vell ?'' 

c''Y es.'' 
·''You're sure they're in lxwell ?'' 
., \\r o left them there with strict instructions 

not to leave, at all events.'' 
''Well, take a look at this,'' said Dorrie, 

with a grin. '' I may be seeing things, of 
course, but I dontt really think so.'' 

Lee, turning, beheld Nipper. and Handforth 
and a crowd of the other boys lounging on 
the great steps of the castle. · 

Tl1cy \\·ere all in \\'hite flannels-rather 
crttmpled flannels-but otherwise they looked 
well enough. As everything was now '' all 
serene,'' the fellows . had discarded their 
armour, and were ·glad _enough to do so. 
They ,,·ere able to move freely once agai~, 
and to breathe naturally. 

'' Hallo, guv'nor ! '' sang out Nipper, as he 
cheerily waved a hand. 

'' How in the name of wonder did you boys 
get here?'' demanded Lee, striding up. 
•'' What is the meaning of it? Did you 
·disobey orders--'' 

''Yes, ,ve did, guv'nor,'' interrupted Nipper 
grttffly. 

·''Oh!'' 
''\Ve're all in it, sir,'' put in .Handforth. 

'' You didn't think that we'd stick in Ixwell, 
did you? We've been here for hours. We 
grabbed the castle, and \\"e've been holding 
·t ,, 1 . 

''Hours!'' echoed Lee sharply. '' Do you 
mean to say that you entered the city while 
tl1e battle was at its height?'' 

'' Something like that, sir,,, replied 
Nipper. '' There was an awful lot of fight­
ing going on, anyhow.'' 

'' But how did you escape? I suppose you 
did all escape?" asked Lee quickly. ''Nobody 
is hurt?'' 

'' Not one of us, sir,'' replied Nipper. 
''You see, we grabbed o, lot of armour from 
Ix",.ell Castle--'' 

!'Well done I'' chuckled Lord Dorrimore. 
'' It's a mercy half of them werentt killed,'' 

said Lee half-angrily. '' You reckless young 
idiots. So you donned armour, did you? 
And you had t.he nerve to come right into 
this battle in spite of my definite instruc­
tions. You haven't forgotten, I suppose, that 
I am still a schoolmaster, and that.--•• 

I 

' ' Cheese it, sir I'' broke in Tm, vers coolly. 
''We're not at St. Frank's now.'' 

'' But you will be before long,'' retorted 
Nelson Lee. '' Our sojourn in Northestria js 
practically at an end, and ,ve shall soon be 
going back to England.'' 

f' Well, I'm not sorry to hoar that, ·by_ 
George I'' said Handf orth ca~erly. '' Oh, 
wh-at wouldn't I give for a run 1n my Morri11 
Minor at this minute I Northestria's all very 
well, but it's too far behind the times for 
my liking.'' 

''By the way, sir,'' said Nipper carelessly, 
~'what are you going to· do with Cedric?'' 

'' Do with him?'' repeated Lee. '' I sh.all 
do nobhing ,vith. him. The Northestrians 
will probably send a strong force o,"er to 
Goth land--'' 

'' That won't be necessary, sir,'' put in 
Nipper. "' Cedric's hero l'? 

' Herc!'' 
'' Rather, sir-down in the dungeons.'' 
'' IIo,v do you know that 1•1 

''Well, we ought to know I'' ~rinned Hand .. 
forth. ''We collared old Cedric ourselves!'' 

''Ye gods and little fishes!'' yelled Lord 
Dorrimorc. '' Did you hear that, Lee?'' 

'' I did, and I'm not sure that I believe 
it,'' replied Lee. '' What do y-ou mean, 
boys-you oaptured Cedric yourselves?'' 

''Why, we spotted Cedric and Attawulf 
and Redwold and a. lot of ot,her blightcra 
making a bolt for the lake,'' explained 
Nipper. '' As we wanted to do our bit, we 
chased them, rounded them up, forced them 
to surrender, o.nd roped them all in a line, 
and marched them into the castle.'' 

'' Well, I'm hanged I'' said Nelson Lee. 
''Cedric and Redwold and all the others, 
eh? Well, I'm not going to say another 
word about you boys leaving Ixwell; l .. ou 
have certainly justified your disobedHlnce of 
ordere. 1' 

T HE rest of that day was filled to the 
brim with excitement. 

Nelson Lee did not disbelieve tl1e 
boys, but he made a point of going 

down· into the dungeons to see tha.t the de• 
throned king was really secure. While he 
was about it, lie .biad a look at Attawulf and 
Redwold and · the others. 

Lee had said ,,,ery little to the boys by 
way of praise, but he "~as delighted with 
them. They had certainly achie, .. ed a 
triumph in capturing those ,,.aluable 

• prisoners. 
Later,. Nelson Lee called all the m~mbers 

of the party round him-Dorrie, Mr. Wilkes, 
the boys, .and ever)Tbody e.lse, including many 
of the officers from the Pioneer. 

'' Athelstane is in full command of Dun .. 
stane, ,, said Lee. '' There is an immense 
o.mount of work to be done here, and it 
is better that the Northestrians themselves 
should do it. Our presence, I think. "'ould 
be a hindrance rather th.an a help. So I 
suggest that ,,·e should refiirn at once to 
lxwell,, inform the princess of ,V1hat has hap• 
pened, and then return to the Pioneer.'' 

'' Jolly good idea, sir I'' 
'' Rather I We can do with about twenty• 

four hottrs' sleep, right off l'~ -
'' Gad, yes ! " 
'' Within a day or two the capital will be 

more sl1ipshape, and \\Te can, perhaps, 
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t 

TrlamphantJy. t h e schoolboJ 
knl1hts r1t11rned to Dunstan, 
with their prisoners ol ba&Ut. 

accompany the Princess A-I crci& when sl1e 
formally takes possession,'' ""cnt on Nelson 
Lee. '' For tl1e rest, ,vc can no,v take our 
ease.'' 

So. securing horses, they jour11eyed back 
to Ix,vcll. 

No,v that all the excitement ,,,as over, 
they ,vcre fi11ding that they ,vcre utterly 
weary and sleepy. Most of them had gone 
for o,-er t,venty-four hours ,vithout a wink. 
The reaction had set in, and the boys, at 
least, scarcely c,trell ,v hat }1appe11cd. 

The ncVw·s had already reacl1ed Ix,vcll bc­
f ore t.l1ey arrived, nnd there '\\,.as grc~t rc­
joici11g in that little town. Tho pr111ccss 
,vas almost dun1b with jo:y, and when sho 
tried to fi11d ,vords to tha11k Nelson Lee cand 
tho others she was ttnablo to do so. Iler 
heart was too full of gratitucle. 

CHAPTER 12. 
By Royal Decree I 

C L4.\NG-CL .. i\NG ! r 

Handforth, stirring in bed, lazily 
opened }1is eyes a11d yawned. 

"Oh, blow the rising-bell I'' he mut­
tered. 

'' Time to get up, Ilandy,'' came Church's 
• ,·01ce. 

''Rats! \"\-r as tl1at tl1e first bell or tl1c 
second?'' 

'' Only the first, but yot1' d better get ttp, 
nll tl1c snn1e," said Church. 

· '' Not likely! I'm staying i11 bed I'' 1nu~­
mttrcd Handforth, strctcl1ing hi1nsclf lt1xur1-
ouslj-.... '' By George! I',·e bcc11 l1~Lving a 
terrific drean1, :yot1 chaps I All about battles 
an(l dasl1ing about in armour,--'' 

Clang-clang l · 
The sound ,vas right against II.an elf orth's 

car, a11d ,vl1e11 he startctl llp ho f ot1nd Mr. 
Alingto11 \Villces by his bedside, a11d Mr. 
\Vilkcs h.ad a small gong in his l1and. 

'' 011, I say, sorry, sir 1 '' gasped IIanclfortl1. 
'' 1-1 dicln't kno,v ~'Ott ,\~ere in tl10 bcd-roo1n, 
sir I I'll bo out in a jiffy. Son1ebody told n10 
tl1at it ,va-s only the first bell--'' 

IIo broke off, blinking. For now tl1.a.t 
sleep 11nd bce11 co1npletely driven fron1 l1is 
n1ind, he sa,v tl1at he was not i11 tl10 
dormitory at St. Frank's as he hacl supposed, 
but in 0110 of the comfortable cabi11s of tl10 
Pioneer. 1'fr. ,,7ilkcs ,vas gri11ning broadlj'. 

'' Sorry if I gave you a scare, :yot1ng 'u11, '' 
}10 said. '' And that ,vasr1't a drca111 J·ott l1ad 
-it ,vas acttl.al fact.,, 

''Well, l'n1 j iggcrecl ! '' cj acttlatcd T ~an~­
forth breathlessly. "Of coltrsc ! ,,. c re 1n 



Northcstria, aren't we? I say, sir, 1'111 all 
n1uddlcd : ,, 

"I don't ,vonder a.t it, considering the tin10 
~rou' ,·c slC'pt,,, noclded ?\Ir. ,,, ii kcs. "I took 
t,,·cnt~l-four hours strnigl1t off 111~~~Plf, .and I 
tl1ought tl1at ,vas pretty (\Xtra v.agar1t. Bltt 
~yot1 ~"our1g bcgga rs l1a vc slept like log_s for 
tl1irtv-six hours. ,t 

'' A cl a)" a 11 d a half, sir ? " u $ 1~ c d II and­
f ort.h, ir1 an1azc1neut. 

"A (la~, and a l1alf ,'> said l\Ir. \\~ilkes. 
'' 1: ... ou ought to bo t~horo11gl1ly ref resl1r-cl b~/ 
no,,·, I should thir1k. Glentbornc i~ t.lie only' 
one \\'ho's still sleeping-and I'n1 j ttst going 
to dig l1in1 ottt. '' 

'' I don't scen1 to remember an:ytl1ing," said 
lla11dfort.h, in · be,vilcJerment. "1,hirtjT-six 
hours! \\7 ell, I'm blo,Ycd ! " 

''Yot1'd better t.ake a good bath, .all of ~·011, 

and then clr0ss :yourselves in :rot1r best. bibs 
and tttckers, '' said l\f r. \\tit kes. '' \Ve' re .nil 
invited to a ,,.cry spcci.al bar1qt1et in Dun• 
~tane Castle-as qt1ests of t/he I->rinccss 
l\'.lercia. It'll be a sort of f are,,·elJ f cast, too, 
beca11so l\:lr. I~ee sa)"S t.l1at ,vc'rc lea v·i11g for 
home almost immedi.atleJ· nftcr,Yards. '' 

The boJ·s ,vcre excited af rcsl1. They 
bathed, dressed, nnd tl1en founcl tl1at they 
,vere st.ar,·ing ,vith h11nger. So they sallied 
ir1to tl1e saloon and partook of an enor111011s 
break£ ast. The banqttrt, in .anv case, ,\~a-3 

not llntil later in the dav, and b~y then 
tl1e~r ,\·on ld get f rcsh appetites. 

Th~y £0,ttnd, upon going on deck, that 
tl1c Pion0cr ,vas lJ"ing off D11nstane> encl that 
the ''" ~ lls of tl1c city were ga;y \Yith ~ncllcss 
flags. -

A11 cxtraordinar:r ch,angc l1ad conic about 
,vl1il~t t.he bovs l1ad bec11 sleepirag. 

All traces o·f t!1e batt.le h.ad been cleared 
a,Yay·-or nearly nll tr.ace'~. 'I~l1cy learned 
that tltf're ,Yero practically uo _ Gotl11a nclers 
in the land no,,·; those ,vho had not escaped 
r.nd bee11 roundt'd t1p, ancl fleets of ga lle:ys 
had beC1n tlSC(l to transport thcn1 back to 
their o,vn cotintrv . ... 

Frain end to c11cl or N'ortl1estri.a. the pcoplo 
\\"ere rejoicing; ever~· to,vn and , .. i1l11gc ,va.s 
in gala 1nood. T,hc Gotl1landers l1ad been 
thro,Yn out! The land ,,·as f rce ! And all 
honour ,v.a~ due to the '' Str.a11gf\rs from Bc­
:vond t-l1e Great Ice," for it ,vas thcJ' ,,?ho 
l1ad maclc t.his mar,~cllous tl1ing possible. 

Tl1e ~Ioor ,~ie\v girls ,,~ere aboard the 
st1br11nrinP- no\v, too-in fact,. the "·bolo- {>arty 
,,·.ns co1nplctP. llurtl1ern1or<', tl1c ,\"l11pp~t 
t.auks ancl the ,n.eroplnnes l1ad been t.aken 
to bits nnd sl1ipped-packc-d once n1ore 
do,v11 i11 the holds. Tl1cy \\"Ot1l<l never be 
,vnnte(l again in tl1is land. 

'' A terrific lot seems to l1a , ... c llnpp0ned 
,v11ilc \ve ,vere asleep,'' said Nipper, as lie 
stood 011 tl1e deck ,vitl1 1\.farv Sttmmcrs end 
Irene 1.\.-Innners and· sorne of., tho othC'r girls. 
'' I 11e\·cr qt1ite re-.aliscd ho,v much ~'e 
11eedC'd that sleep." 

,, \Yott lYent tl1ro11gh nn n,,rful lot," said 
!vla.r~r, looking at Ni1lper ,vitl1 admiring Pyc-s. 
'' I s a y, you re a 11 y d i cl mo r f' in th a t l>a t t l 0 

tl1nn nnybod~t ~Jse. 1. ... ot,·ve just got to t(\11 
tis 110,,~ ~·on capt.nred King Cedric innd all 

his noblc\s ! It's one oJ the most. n1ar,·cllou1 
feats--" 

''Cheese it., olJ girl!" protestccl Niptlc-r. 
'' Tl1c-ro \\pas 11otl1ir1g ir1 it at all. Lttck ,vas 
,vith 11s fron1 tho st.art, a11d ,v!iat \\·e did 
a1nountcd to pr~cious little.'' 

'' Tl1at's oril)· tho \Vil)' 3-·on put it;'' sn1iled 
l\1ar)·. "An_y,vaay, J·ou collared C~edric, and 
he's b~ing tried to-cla,y." 

"\Vhnt arc tl1ey· going to clo ,vith hi n1 ?', 
nsketl l-Ia11dforth. '' 1\fter a 11 he's don~ to 
Nor t I 1 est r i a, t l 1 e j' o LI g 11 t to chop h is g i (l d y 
hood off 1'' 

'' Chopping peoplc·s hC'ads off is tl1e c:oth­
Lnnd~r's idea of jt1stice," snicl Irene l\Ia.11ncrs •. 

COMING NEXT WEDNESDAY! 

'' The N'orthestrians are different-tl1e:y're 
111ore l1un1a.11e. And Cedric, after a 11, is ono 
of Got l1land·s greatf\st nobles. I don ·t tl1ink 
t-11 c y '11 put 11 i n1 to d cat 11. '' 

1;11e Lo)·s heard all about Princess 
1lercia 's ti:-inn11>hal rctt1rn i11to Dunstanc. 
Tl1Py l1a<l n1i':;sed t'his, being asleep 1<'lt tho 
tin1e. Tl1c JJrincess' progress fror11 Ix,vell to 
Dur1~t.ane l1ad been a ycrita,b)c 111arcl1 of 
,·ictorJ~. 

'fho roacls oYer cYcry inch of tl10 route 
l1acl been lined ,\·i-th tho11sar1cls upon 
thottsands of lo:yal N orthestrians, all cl1e:er-­
ing and cHarnottring to get a sigl1t of tl10 
princess. Stately solclicrs in chainmnil, 
111ottnted on fino cl1argers, lined the roads, 
too. 

And 110,, .. , from evC'1·v corner of tl10 
col1ntry, p(\oplc ,\·ere st' rcan1in,g into the 
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capital-all desirous of paying homage to tendance, but he said little. It was Ethel­
the young psincess. In the whole history of bert the Red, the Regent, ·"'"110 dcli\"cred the 
Northestria there had 11evcr bee11 such joy sentence. 
as no,v. '' By her Majesty's gracious n1crcy J'C are 

For tl1e country l\"'taS freed fron, the iron to be allowed to live,'' said Etl1elbcrt 
heel of the tyrant. qttietly. "'Tis not our fair pri11ccss' ,vav to 

N ELSON LEE and Lord Dorrimore 
,vent ashore alone tl1at morning.· 

They attended a grim ceremony 
\\"'hich took place in tl1c throne--roon1 

of Dt1nstane Castle-that sa1110 tl1ronc--room 
,vhich Cedrio the Crttcl l1ad so recently 

be harsh. There have been sufficic11t dcatl1s 
al readl'. ,, 

'' An1 I to be kept for tl1e rest of 111y days 
in a dark and dismal dungeon?" asked 
Cedric fiercely. "I' faith, 't,verc better to 
die no,v !'' 

occupied. 
But Cedric 

u Nay, Cedric, · the rest of your da~"s will 
not bo spent in n du~geon, '' said Ethelbert· 

now stood in it a prisoner, gravel~y. '' 'Tis her Majesty's ",.ill t.l1at yo 
shall be treated even as she ,Yas treatccl. 

''HIGH 
ST. 

.. 

JINKS AT 
FRANK'S!'' 

, 
By E. S. BrookL 

Kipper & Co. back at St. Frank's-under 
a new headmaster, Dr. Inigo Scattlebury [ 

And what a headmaster. Imagine a 
dignlfted Head balancing on a globe ol the 
world ; or paddling In a pond. No wonder 
the boys call him '' Seatty '' Seattlebury I 

There are lively times due at St. Frank's. 
Look out for the opening story or this 
unique new series next week. 

''THE 
... 

PHANTOM 
FOE I'' 

By John Brearley. 

The Night Hawk at grips with the 
Phantom Foe. Another exciting instal• 
ment ef this enthralling serial. 

'' Handforth's Weekly!'' 

''BETWEEN OURSELVES!'' 

-

Henceforth :ye will live in utter exile i11 a 
re1note fortress. Thy overlords shall be 
exiled in just the same ,vay-oocl1 i11 a 
different fortress, each in solitude." 

'' Am I ne·ver to see n1y o,\-·n country 
agai11 ? '' asked Cedric, his ,Toicc l1oarse. 

'' Nc,,.er,'' replied tl1e Regent. ''Thou l1nst 
forfeited all rigl1ts. Exile in a distant 
f ort,rcss is to be thy lot. And during the re­
mainder of tl1y days, Cedric, thou wilt bo 
allovled to ponder over tl1y ma11y 111isdeeds. 
Her Majesty is mere if ul, or bt1r11ing at the 
stake vlot1ld 11a ,.,.e been thy fate." 

Cedric l1ad no more to say ; lie ,vas 
. crushed. 1,his sentence, althougl1 it \\ras far 

ligl1tcr tl1an he had expected~ subdued him. 
Lifelong exile in .a lonely fortress ! llis 
po,ver ,vas at an .. end, his crttcl rttlc ,yas a 
thing of tl1e past . 

Nelson Lee and Lord Dorri more \\·ere im­
p_resscd by the simplicity of the ceremony. 
How vastly different oll this ,vas fron1 the 
pomp and arrogance of the Gotlilanders ? 

'' Well, those beggars arc lucky l" said 
Dorrie, " .. ith a grunt. '' I'm not a blood­
thirsty sort of c-hap, but I sl1ouldn't hu,ve 
taken any chances with them." 

''Lifelong exile, Dorrie, n1ay be evc11 
,vorse than deat-h, '' rer.lied Lee q uict1y. 
"And there is no possibility of Cedric ever 
escaping and regaining po,vcr. When 110 
goes into tl1at fortress he ,viii virtt1ally pa.ss 
from the face of the carth-j11st ins if ho l1ad 
died. Personally, I think it is a fitting 

ORDER IN ADVANCE puriishment-a, punishment ,vhich, t-0 a 111a11 

of Cedric's 111entality, ,vill be harder to c11-­

hc111incd in by armed soldiers. \Vith l1in1 
wore Rcclwold the Ruthless, Atta,vtilf tl10 
~l'errible, Rodolf the Mighty, nnd others. 

r~rl1ey ,vere being tried-and not 0110 of 
the1n expected to leave Du11stano Castle 
alive. At the very best, tl1ey antici­
pated the chopping-block; at tl1e ,,~orst, 
bl1r11ing at the stake, or torture. 

It ,vas not ia trial in the real sense of the 
word. 

F"'or the case against these n1cn was pro,,.cn 
t.o the hilt, without any evidc11co being 
callc(l. They had ttscd trcacl1cry, cunning 
o.11cl cruelty against tl1e Nortl1estrians for 
n1any months; tl1ef ,vere responsible for tl10 
l1cartlcss deaths o many n1cn-and even of 
\\'on1cn. 

Atl1clsto.no the Great, the commander--in­
chief of the N orthestrian forces, was in at-

dure than clenth itself.'' 

CHAPTER 13. 

Good-bye to N orthestria r 

T fIE sce11e ,vas magnificent and colour­
f u]. 

Tl1c great banqueting h·all of Du11-
stiane Castle-a loftsr, i11111osing apart-

111cnt.-was filled ,vith the noblest of all 
Northcstria. 

1.'hc f:air 1~ri11cc~ Mercia herself presided, 
and on lier right hand sat Nelson Lee, and 
on her left Lord Dorri111ore. Etl1elbert tho 
Red and Athelsta11c the Great presided at 
other t.ables. 

llro111 end to end of tl1at great l1all tho 
scene ,vas a glittering arraf of courtly 
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uniforms and b.cautif ul dresses. It was a ''. It was my dream, 11 he said, after a ,vhile, 
!:>anquet in l1onoltr of the Britons who were '' to make this Northest'ria. of yours into a 
in the n1idst of these Nortl1estrians. Right \,'onderful nc,v winter resort for the benefit 
across one e11~ of the· hall the Union J uck . of tho ,,~orld at large. _ ~ 
\\-~.s proud I~ .. dis_pla~ .. c~. . . ; '' I had , .. isio11s of a great submar_inc ser-

W c o"·c 0Ltr grat1tttdc and OLlr lifelo.ng vice, with vessels co11sta11tly· co.ming and 
th~nk.s ,!o tlicse. bra\"e people. froll\ ,! ar-o~ going, bringing fresh tourists. · I had droams 
Britain, the p~m~ess was saying., Until of enormous hotels springing up on the shores 
tliey came to u~ ~ e ,vcre a do_~. n•trodden of yollr lake. . 
people; m~r lord Ethelbert and Prince Oswy ,, 
,tnd I "'ere imprisoned in a -Gothlander _ But that, . of course, 'Yould _mean. _an 
fort.ress nnc] Northestria itself "'as under almost complete transformat1011 ·of }·our l1tt-le 
tl1e heei of tha tyrant.,, country. Electricit}· ,vould ~ome-rail,va~·~, 

'' A)·, ay !'' perha~s-ae~opla11cs steamships. · And 1t 
'' All praise to our deliverers !" _ has since occurred. to n1e th·nt )-"'OU. ,vould 
'' Alas, they mt1st now lca,Tc tis," con- P.r~fcr to b~ JCft 1n peace a11d quietness, 

tintted the princess sadlJ·. '' 1"~1cy bt1t living tl1e life t~at 3·oll: ar~ so acct1stomed 
tarried so thrat they should see our cou11try to. ,J 

freed, for it was their plan to remain in '' I am gratified, Dorrimore the Brave, 
Nort.hestria bt1t a short ,vcek or tv.·o. '1'is that thou hast co1ne to that way of thinking," 
beyond n1y small po,vers to express in i11ero said ·t-he princess. ''We of Northestrio. are 
,vords the gratit11de that is in my heart.. simple folk, and it is our wish, ot1r fcryent 
Yet methinks they will understand-arid . hope, that "re shall be left in peace. ' 1 

th.at they ,,,ill k110,v what I ha,·e left un• 
said--" -

In spite of herself, the pri~ccss broke A ND so it came about that C\ycntually the 
doYln and sobbed. Pioneer took lier departure. · 

"Nay, good princess, tl1is is a time for re• As tl1e submarine glided slo\\'l:,-
joicing r· remonstrated Nelson Lee gentll'. . _ . do,,~n the lake shore, thousands upo11 

0 _1 desire .. speech of thee, Lee .the Lion• thousands of Northestrians lined tJ10 ban1's, 
}1eart,'' said the princess when sllo had- cheering, shouting and ,va,ring. The party 
partiallJ" reco,·ered. '' Thou hast said that ,,,.as being given a magnificent send-off. 
it is tl1:y wish that ml country should be : Into the great gorge at the lo,ver_ e~d of 
und~r tac protection o Britain.,, the lake she ,vent, and then comrr1enced he1.· 

''That is my desire my hope,•t replied journey through the black and seemingly 
. Nelson Lee, ri~ing. '' Thero is little danger c11dless tunnel. Once· again lier great fla-n1e• 
of the Gothlariders ever menacing you again. · thro""ers ,vere brought into action-those 
But \\rhile the Gothlanders Ii,,.e tlicro is !"onderful instruments _which had thavlcd the 

· alway·s tl1c possibility that tl1ey may once ice and allo,vcd tho Pioneer to ent~r . 
. again becon1e aggre_ssivc. And so, good • She got out safely enough, and then. 
-people. of Nort.hcstria, I urge Ji'Ott to place under t.l1e c,·crlasting ice of the Arctic, sl10 
~"Ol1rscl,·cs under the protectior1 of Great journeyed back to the open w.atcrs. 

; Dritain-whicl1 is, to all intent.s end pur- '' Well vou chaps'' sa..id Nipper son1e da,,.s 
poses, ~·ou_r o,vn Mother Coltn.try. I regard later, '' hero \\'e ar~, ,vith the se~ all rou~d 
~·ot1 .as Br1to11s. Th.at flag wh~cl1 yot1 can all 115, and ,vith tho temperature somewhere 
see 1s )"OU~ protection. Let 1t fly from the about zero. But \Ve'ro getting soutl1 all the 
roof of tl11s oostle.', time, and it ,,·on't be- long before \\".e're 

'' A)-r, and so shull it?'' murn1ured Ethel- cruising up the Thames-back to London and 
bert. home, back to St. Frank's!'' 

'' Our good friend, Dorrimore tl1e Bra,·e, '' '' By George," said llandfort.h, his e:yes 
continued Nelson Lee, '' is rcturr1ing to gleaming, "Nortl1estria seems liko a giddy 
Nort.hestria witl1in a month or t,c,·o. And he dream already I I say, it'll be the sumrner 
,,-·ill bring the materials for erect.ing a great term at St. Franl<'s, ~you chaps t Cricket, 
,,,irelcss station. Wireless, to you, is a ~ystery J"OU know I'' 
-bttt you havo cle,,er JDCD in this countr~'.. And thl\ boys and the girls eagerly and 
and tl1ey will quickly grasp tl1e intricacies of excitedly discussed tlie many· things they 
this new mar,,el. And it is a. mar·vel, since i_t ,vould do ,vhen they got back. 
will enable ~·ou to communicate with tl1e 
gre:at outer world, and to be in constant They had had a glorious ad, .. enture, and 
tottrh ,vith every other countr~'- No longer Nortl1estria ,,,as all r.ight; bt1t, after all. 
,\,.ill l"Ott be cut off as y011 arc no,v. ,, there was nothing quite like Good Old 
· A murmur of excitement and wonder ,vent EnglaDtl-aatl st· Frank's I 

rottnd the tables.' THE END. 

'' .. t\r1d thtls y·ou ,viii be safc-f rom the Goth-
Jandcrs, and from any other possible 
danger," _conclucled Lee. 

Dorrie made a speech after thiat-a breezy, 
ch·aracteristic speech ·\1thir.h c1eliR9hted ever~"-
body. .. 

('ATipper er., Co. back af. St. Frank's-a 
rollicking new series of school-Ii/ e yat-ns 
starting ne~t u,eeh, in wliich 1101, tr.ill meet 
Dr. Inigo Scattlebury, the cranky ne10 
·Head I '' High Jinlcs at Sf. Prank'B I '' i,, 
tl&e title-order 1101cr cop11 nou,, ehacms ~), 

• 
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T lll~ "-e('1{1s ackno,,,,Jct1~mcnt.R : Gro. S. 
llnnnable (Mistlclr), }'raneis H. Burrow 
('root.in~), Rrne~t <.~atherall (c·11('~trr), J;]. H. 
Parkinson (S.1'~. 7), .J olm Wri~ht (8. 8t1icld~), 

llay1nnnd l>av.·so11 (.Leicester), Artl111r :-,;mith (WiJ(an ), 
.~Jc~ ~:tulC'r (l.,ong Eat.011), J. ,v. Richardson• (S111n-

. mrrto,,·n), ~I. Hu1nilton (Ports1no11th), HarIJ' Hirst 
,1I1ultlPrsfiel<l). Jot111 Brook~ (l''crdun, Q11cbee), 

· .... ~rtlrur lloss (St. Ht·lcns), Bill Felton• (""'allascy), 
.. ~rth11r 1~. Angus• (Sl1eflield), James Fletclier (Lerds), 
llarct1s J.,yncl1 (Hoy,·tl1), J11lh1s Herman• ('l,arkastrul. 

-S ... o\.), G. ,,Tarrc11 Driggs (Brighton), Harry .. 4. Mar81tall 
(lslcwort.h), J~ric H. .:\inlt'Y (Filey), Gino llertoJlni 
(Glasgo"1

), Jack Hares (N.\V.5), Reginald Pegg 
(~~therst-onc), A. ?tlilt.011 (E.16), Robert J. \Vareiog• 
(Birmingllam), Jt1 • H. l\Iarti11 (Bristol), .:\Jan Spark:i 
(Dorking), " IJlt1stratio11 '' (\\ .. r~ton-~11per-Mnrr), 
E. G. E. Donner (Chingford), lf rs. 8:irita. S. l,rauf<lr<t• • 
(Rosyth), T. \V. MoRs (Ralnl1n1n)~ J>rrcv Young 
(Liverpool), Monica Adolpl1 (Huvc), W. ll. "Mceki~on 
(Arbroath), Wm. Ro'\\·e (Bri~bnne), P. _.\. Tttnbrldge 
(Maldon), Ernest S. Holman• (E.10), Ronald Frost 
(8.W .14)?• Albert Da,Tey (Barnham),.. Rose1naey 
Thornie~ (Preston), E. W. llabey (st. Dennis), 
JJcrna.rd Harris (N.W.), Gertn1dc ,vard (Hyde), Peter 
Richards (Shoreham). Jas. \V. Cook (W.C.t), B. O. 
Looker (Devizes), Doris Young (Leyton), •• En• 
thusiastic" (S.W .18). . 

• • • 
In order to reach Bannington Moor, Francis 

H. Burrow, it is necessary to go right past St. 
Frank's along Bellton Lane, )caving the Moor 
\!iew School on the left. Tlie Moor itself stretches 
away ahead and to the left from this point. A 
roe.cl, bearing to tho right, leads througl1 Edge­
more \"illago, and so on to Ba.n11ington. 

• • • 
Stt1dy No, 12 in tl1e F~t House, Ernest 

Cn.tl1erall7 is occupied by Lionel Corcoran, 
Timot-l1y ... '\nnstrong und Louis Griffith. 

• • • 
The Sixtl1 Form studies, E. H. Pn.rki11son, n.ro 

11eitl1er ntunbered nor lettered. Tl1eso scnio1·s 
k110,v t.]1eir own stt1dies easily eno11gl1, a11cl tJ10 
R\1tl1orit.ies tl1ink it is more in keeping \\·ith tl1e 
dig11it.y of tl1e Sixtl1 that t.l1eir sanctums should 
be 1111Jabcllcd. Somo of tl10 prefects# J1owc·ver, 
J1a,~e their cards fixed in a little frame on t11eir 
tloors. • • • • 

Of cottrse t.l1ero 's a scl1ool magnzi110 at St. 
~'ra.11k's, Ra;ymond Dawson. It iR a dry sort of 
pl1b]ication--\~ery (tiffere11t from '' Ha11dforth 's 
~\" eelily ''-and is really 011ly of ir1torcst to_ tl10 
inmates of t.l1e School-particl1larly tl1e seniors. 

Edwy Searles BrooksJ popular author 
or the St. Frank's stories, ellats wl*II 

readers of the '' Nelson Lee.'• 
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St.. Frank's is a very ancient place, and altl1ough 
a good deal of rebuilding l1as been done, most of 
t11e origir1al stones ,vero 11sed and it thus remains 
practiicnlly the same. The Chinese boy in the 
Romove is nam~d '\:-r ling Ching, and ho shares 
Stt1dy V in tl1e \\-,.est House with HBrold Doyle 
and Larr:r Scott. His English was very imper­
fect when 110 first came, but he has ,,,astly 
impro,·od. 

• • • 
No, De \"alorie is certa.ir1ly not a rotter, J. W. 

Ricl1ardson, altl1ot1Rh lie is a bit unreliablo and 
may sometimes backslide. TJ1cre nro four 
l>onrding-houses at St. Frank's. Tho Schoo 
Hot1se consists entirely of. class-rooms, lecture 
hallr-1, laboratories. and so f t)rt.h. Tl1e Ri,ter 
House Scl100] lies in the direction of Bannington 
-about a mile and a half by road, but less than 
half this diF-t.anc.e across the meadows. The 
)[oor View School is in tho other direction. No, 
Nelson Loo does not carry an automatic on lum 
at tl1e school; ho only arms himself wl1en he is 
setting ot1t on a mission which he knows ·to be 
perilous. Ile doesn't carry a gun once in a 
montl1 • 

• • • 
Waldo's Rpecial ,rlrl chum, }I. Hamilton, is 

Betty Barlowe. He shares Study I in the 
Ancient House with Fullwood and Russell. 

• • • 
Fifteen questions~ Pet.er Richards ! Help ! 

I'm afraid I shall only be able to answer three­
and I hope all otl1er readers will confine t11eir 
questions, i11 any one letter, to tl1is numl>er. 
There is no Second Form at St. Frank's; t.110 
bead prefect of the Ea.et Hot1se is Simon Ken­
more; and the lettering of t.l1e A11cient IIoltse 
stt1dies goes to '' N," and that of tl10 \\1 est Ho11se 
stt1dios to " Z. '' " 

• 

(E<lu'y -.',earlcs Broo'/,,:s u~ill be plla:~e(l to 
J,.car froni u A.,r.L." rc,z<lcrs. ~Jcn,l l,ini a 
letter now-ltere is !tis add.ress: r/o ~ELSON 
LEE LIBRARY, Fleetu·ri.J/ H o·use, ]'arrinyclo1i 
J.') tr c t? l, Lo 11 do n , }.) . C'. 4. ! 
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Th~ Mysterious Phantom Foe Strikes Again-Watched by the Night Hawk ! 
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Scotland Yartl ia Puzzled ! 

C H I E F DETECTIVE.JKSPECTOR 
I_-4I~NNARD of Scot.la11d Yard, sternlJ· 
snrveJ·i11g tl1e cles·erted dining-roorn 
at Lougl1ltrst To\\'"Prs, set his t.eetl1 

. grimly. 
1\-lirlnigl1t hacI jt1st struck, arid tl1e inspector 

:-lr1cl }1i3 assist.ant, having motored do,vn to 
~usscx at racing speed. ltacl j11st finished 
tl1eir e:tnminatio11. Tl1e res11lts n1adc 
l,~nnn rel sl1a ke }1is btil ldog l1ead. 

By JOHN BREARLEY 

.. 

'I-,l1e 1)11ar1tom l1acl sfruck 
a n1igl1t,r blo,v. Nearly 
thirt.~r people, s01ne of tho 
''"ealt.hiest and most farnot1s 
in Britain, had disappearPcl 
-jttst that. A serva11t hacl 
been lcilled. A11d last of 
a 11, the D, 1ke of l\Ieldot1' s 
safe-, cor1tai11i11g his price .. 
less collectio11 of C1hi11ese 
jade a11d tl1e f amotts l\Iel .. 
<-lor1 r11bies, J1ad beer1 
01)er1ecl a11d robbed. 

Le1111itrcl cottld see a 
\vorlcl - shnki11g se11~ation 
al1ead. Not 011lv· ,vas the 
Dt1ke of l\lclcloc1 .. gone, lJttt 
t.hP - l{t. 11011. Sir1olair 
Ricl1arcls, th0 C1a l1ir1et 
1\l i11ister, l\Ior1sietl r Pu ret., 
tl1e fa mo11s- Frenc l1 111illiot1.· 
aire, arid at l<?ast a clozen 
others ,,·hose 11a111es n1acJe 
I~c·r1r1ar<l gron11. Tl10 trail 
of tl1e kiclr1nf)ped gt1e.sts 
\\'as ens~' to follo,,·-t111 to 

a poir1t. for a fragme11t elf silk: tor11 f ro1n a 
lady·,s C\rc11i_11g go,,"n had been fottnti OD 
tl1e ]edge of the sk~rligl1t. nncl tl1e same 
q tteer marl(s ir1 tl1c clttst as had lJePn <lis:­
covered on the Blackl1ea tl1 l1011sc. It \\"as 
f)lai11 th~t tl1e Dt1l~e c~f l\Ie],1011 nncl l1is gt1ests 
,}1,Ld gone the san1e ,\·a.r as I_)rofessor La,\·~ 
renre. Tl1e~t l1ad bee11 carried to tlie top 
of the n1ar1sion. And tl1er1 thev l1ad ,-anished. . . 

Deel) i11 t.l1t)ugl1t,, tl1c ,rard offieial strode 
11nck to tl1~ D11I,e of ~Ielclon's ~t-nrlv· ,vl1ere ... 
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he fot111d his assistant still regarding the The b:ig, bearing a label addressed to Sir 
open safe. - Hugh himself, had been _ turned in straigl1t 

'' Fo11nd any printlJ ?'' he jerked. away. And its contents were startling . 
.. Plenty, sir!,, was the dry retort.. "So 

many, in fact, I reckon it's a bluff. Only 
a bungler would have left his signature like 
this. And believe me, no bungler opened 
this safe I" 

"No?" 
"No, sir. I'm ,villing to bet only one man 

c1id it, and that's tJ1at little rat Ed,vardes, 
,,·ho disappeared from l)artn1oor a fortnight 
ago. But what he's doi11g in a gang-job 
like this licks me. And tl1ose fingerprints 
aren't Edwardes', I'll swear:' 

And so it p1·oved. \VJ1en Lennard got 
back to the _Yard l1is first task "·as to tally 
the fingerprints from the safe, and he met 
a blank wall. ·The Records Department had 
110 trace of them, though they searched for 
)1ours. Not only that, but experts pr<r 
1~ounced them the most curious and dist-orted 
prints ever filed at tho Yard. Yet that safe­
breaki11g shrieked aloud of Edwardes1 the 
escaped convict! 

Every Ylay they turned the C.I.D. found 
tliemselves beaten. . A new menace waa 
tl1reatening England, an amazing gang 
"'·~,ose _methods were 110\·el, u11eanny and be­
l\r1lder1ng. Scotland Y nrd braced itself for 
a great fight. 
. One othe~ n1an, too, ,vas beco1ning deeply 
1ntcrcstcd 1n tl1e Phantom Foe very inter­
~sted indeed. That man was Thurston Kyle 
who~ _world-wide reputation as a scientist 
covered his grimmer identity as the Night 
Hawk, f aat-flying, ruthleas enemy of crime. 
He, too, saw a fight ahead, and one that 
l1ardencd his dark handsome face. 

Meanwhile, the Phantom Foe, with a 
~ro,v~ of famous and valuable prisoners safe 
in his cl11tches, ,vas preparing his next 
thu11derbolt. 

--
The Phantom Celleets his Pay I 

S IR HUGH FLETCHER Chief Com-· 
missioner at Scotland Ya.rd, stared al 
the missive before him, tugging 

. irritably at his grey n~oustache the 
,,·h1le. It was a letter, ,vritten in bold 
block characters on ordinary notepaper, and 
it had been found in a small leather bag, 
,,·hich a policeman had picked up on the 
Embankment pavement less than an hour 
before. 

•• I hold as prisoners the Duke ol 
l1eldon, Sine.fair Richards, the Cabine\ 
Minister, Monsieur Puret, the Frencl1. 
millionaire,· and Riohard Lewis, editor 
of the 'Tribune.' These people I tooi. 
from J.,onghurst Towers last niglit, 
together with twenty-three others, wh~e 
names are as follows : ,, 

A full list of minor celebrities wa~ 
incl11ded in the calm letter, ,vbich carried 
on ,vith an amazing demand. 

'' For the first four, the most im­
portant, n1y ransom terms are one hun• 
dred thousand pounds. You can have tbs 
rest for. an extra fifty thousand. 

•• This sum is to he placed-in currency 
notes and gold-in the leather bag I 
send you, and deposited on tl1e bridgo 
abo,·e the millstream on Blake Con1mon, 
E~ex,. by !ix e.m. ·to-µiorro,y, ,vhich 
will give you time to negotiate and 
obtain the money. 

•• I ha.,,.e no objection to you and your 
men being present when I come to 
collect the ransom, alt.hough I ,varn you 
-the oonscqttences may be disastrous. 
But, ia any case, see that the money is 
there I Othcr\\·ise my deniand ,,·ill bo 
doubled. Also, my prisoners 1nay regret 
your -disobedience. 

'' I "·ill return them the instant tl1e 
money is in my hands. 

•· THE PBANTOll FoE.'' 

'' The the Phantom Foe ! This is tcrrihle 
-serious I Or is it just a ghastly pra~ical 
joke?'' 

Sir Hugh glared across his desk at tl1e two 
men who sat ~pposite. One was Chief 
Detective-inspector Lennard. the other a tall 
man \\~ith pleasant, bronzed features and 
Ahrewd, steel-grey eyes that nc,·cr l\"&vcrcd 
from the Commissioner's face.. · 
. His name· was Ca_ptain Frank Arthurs, and 

he had recently joined Scotland Yard after 
a brilliant career in the Canadian Secret 
Service-. Although still some"·hat a man 
of mystery at the Yard, the n1anncr in "·hich 
he had cleaned up the tough underworlds of 
Montreal, Ottawa, and Toronto mado him 
a valued addition to the British C.I.D. 

THE OPENING CHAPTERS IN BRIEF. 
THE NIGHT HA WK, knou,n to the v,orld a, Thuraton Kyle, acientist, u,atche, with f11tere1& 

the activitiea of a ruthle,, criminal, 
TBB PHANTOM FOB, who ha, cornNUncid a reign of terror, killing, kidnapping, looting. 

Always he attack, an1id a cloud of 11ellou, gaa, u,hich ,tupifte1 hi• ~·ictim,; then disappear, 
complet~ly-liteTAlly into air. for he direct, operation& I rom an invuible air1hip I Nobody 
knotDa thi,~ howet'tT; llence tM world i• bal/fed. The Phantom Foe kidnap, tweli,e dangcrou• 
convicts, 1Dho join 1,i, gang; also a famous .. 4.merican ,urgeon, Profeasor Lawrence. Later h11 
8Woop, down upon Longhv,,t Totber•, the home o/ the Duki of Jleldon, v,here niany 
celebrated people c re gathered for a hoKse-party. 

(Nov, read on.) 
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'' I reckon it's serious all right, Sir Ht1gh, '' 
he drav,led slowly. '' Gee, there was notlun' 
funny about that Longhurst Towers stunt 
last night, ''"as there, Lennard? Those folks 
jt1st plumb disappeared, the same as Pro-
fessor La,vrcnce did. An' look at that 
' Queen ' bt1siness, too. No, I reckon the 
Pliant.om Foe, or whatever be calls himself, 
certainly is no joker.'' 

Chief Detecti,e-inspector Lennard nodded 
agreement. The Phantom's method of over.­
po\\~ering his ,rictims by means of the uncanny 
yello,v gas, son10 strong anresthctic, appar• 
ently, \\"as plain enough. 

Bt1t how did l1c get his captives away? All 
the cities Lennard had found at Longhurst 
Tovrers last night ,verc fingerprints round o.n 
expertlJ·-ol)ened safe, ,vhich told hin1 
nothing ; and a few footprints and a strange 
sqttare mark in the dt1st of the roof, which 
told hin1 less. Sir llugh, after a last glare 
at the arrogant letter, lit a cigar and 
grt1nted. 

'' Well, in ,·iew of this, I'm afraid our dt1ty 
is plain. We ~ttst commttnicatc with the 
rclati,·es of these peoplo at once re,:tardinp: 
tho ransom. I would like to disregard it and 
take a chance on tracking dol\·n this 
sco11ndrel quickly. Bttt ,Ye ha,:c nothing t.o 
work on-nothing. And, meanvrhilc, if ,,·e 
risk the li,,.es of such men as the Duke of 
Meldon and the Right Honourable Richards, 
I fear there ,,rill be a st.orJD in Parliament 
that ,Yill ·raise Cain. Also, ""e shall hear 
from t.he French Government pretty seriously 
rega.r:rling ~lonsiet1r Pttrct. What do you 
both think?" 

It ,,·as a, confession of defeat that cost the 
stt1rdv Commissioner a. lot to make. and his 

~ . 

colleagcs rc-alised it. Lennard spoke 
reluctantly. 

'' I don't see tha.t ,ve can do anything else, 
sir. \\r e're licked-for the mo1nent-, an~·· 
,,,ay 1'' he added harshly. '' Bttt "·e'll get 
this Pl1antom soon; he can't keep going for 
e, .. cr. And tl1en--'' 

The cottncil broke ttp grimly. It ,1.-ot1ld go 
hard for tho Phantom Foo v."hen the police 
did catch him I 

Later that day Sir Hugh addressed a meet­
.ing of the representati,,.es of the missing 
celebriti(_\s, nnxiot1s relati,·es and indignant 
solicitors cl1ieff y, and he had to listen to 
some scatl1ing criticisJDs of the Yard before 
he cot1ld make them sec his point. At last, 
after a long and· f t1riot1s arg11ment, he "·on. 
It "·as agreed to meet the Phantom's cool 
den1and, _lest. ,,·orse befall. Sir Hl1gh's ,·oico 
,va.s cold ,vith determination and anger \isihen 
l1e spoke again in private to Lennard and 
('aptain Arthttrs. 

"This. Pl1anto11) is a menace; ·ho must be 
catight. \\Then tnat money is collected to .. 
JDOrro,,", ~.-·ott and a strong force ,vill be 
present, regardless of his threats. The details 
I lea,,.e to l·ot1. But ''-he tht1mpcd tho desk 
-'' get him, that's all !" · · 

His sttbordinatcs looked at. each otlier in 
expressi ,·c silence. But· they ,•;ent s\,·iftly to 
work .. 

Blake Common, a wide expanse of gorse­
strewn heath, looked quiet and pcacef ttl in 
tl1e evening sunlight next day wl1cn a man 
marched· on to tho litt.Ie m1ll-bridgo there 
and desposited a bulky leather bag contain­
ing a fortune in notes and gold. \\-.ithotit a 
look to right or lcf t, he la id his ht1rden on 
the stone parapet nnd strodo back to t.hc mill, 
,vhcre t,,,.ent~y picked men, "--ell-armed and 
wearing the latest gas-musks, lay ttndcr 
co,·er. 

Another force crouched in l1iding ot1t on 
the common. And still another, ,vith 
binooulara and high-pOl\"ered rifles, we!'e 
posted at a safe dist~nce on a big hill half 
a mile a,vay. All traffic, tl1e little there was, 
had been di,-erted; tramps, picnic parties, 
and others \\·arned off. Captain Arthurs had 
taken tl10 chief hand in setting the trap for 
the PhantoJn Foe, and he had done his \\·ork 
ruthlessly. 

Thirty seconds after the bag \\~s left on 
the bridge, those stalYtart men behind the 
mill and on the common lay quiet and still, 
stupefied by a blanket of Yello,,T Gas tl1at 
suddenly belched do,vn from the serene skv 
and pierced their gas-masks like so mttch 
muslin! 

The e, .. il clottd camo down ~X'actly on tl1e 
stroke of six-a long, pale shaft. of stifling 
fumes that struck ,, .. ith the speed of a search• 
ligh_t. Lenn~rd, in -charge of the pnrty 
behind the mill, was the first to sec it, and,, 
uttering a shot1t of \\~arning, he closed his 
mask rand prepared for a rush. Next instant 
he f 011nd himself blt1ndering helplessly 
throuB'h a thick fog that gripped his throat 
and tightened his lungs to the point of agony. 
The ground seemed to rise tip and hit hi~11; 
he heard \·ague choking cries, and sometl1ing 
limp and hea,,y fell across his back, nailing 
him do\\·n. Then c,,.crything ,,,.cnt black, 

Up on the l1ill Captain Arthttrs sa\\" the 
gas and rallied his men fiercely. 

'' Everyone alert ! Aim for the bridge-
get any gtty ,\·l10 app~ars !'' • 

E)·es fixed on tl1e parapet and tl1e black 
bag lying there, the riflemen gla.red t.hrot1gll 
their telescopic sights, ,vaiting t.o sling a 
hail of lead across tho inter,·ening common. 
For a moment a tense silence of suspe11se 
reigned. It \\·as broken by one of tl1c men, 
who half-rose to l1is knees, stabbing the aii­
,,·ith frantic forefinger. 

'' Look t The bag-look!'' 
Angry oaths "-ere dro\\,.ned t,hcn in a 

,·icious, crackling ,·olley of sl1ots. Bt1t there 
,,~as nothing to aim at-not.bing save a tl1in 
steel rope ,,·ith a l1ook attached, like tl1e 
tentacle of a crane, that had \vrithed sttd­
denly from the sky l 

'l1 he shooting st.opped. \\:"ith a \\·e in tl1cir 
eyes, the riflep1cn ,,-a tcl1cd th1at sint1ous hook 
hover for a second, fall \\'"ith accuracJ", and • 
neatly pick ttp the bag. They follo,ved it 
t1ntil it became a mere speck, and at last 
disappoa.rcd entirely·. Bttt alJ0\1 C it-or ,, .. hat 
was lifti9g it-they 1a,v notliing ! 

Nothing \Yhate,·C'r. Save for a few light 
clouds1 the summer sky "~ns clear •. 
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Captain A-rthun ,vu the first to recover his 
wits. Face flushed with rage, he leapt up, 
snarling to hie men to follow. The half­
mile to the mill \\·as co,"ered at the double. 
But when the breathless men saw their com­
rades lying in l1eaps \\'here they had fallen, 
tl1e rush came to an abr11pt halt. 
· '' Gosh, this is fierce l '' panted Arthurs. '' I 

-I-oh, blazes, look what's con1ing I'' 
His bleak eyes had s,vitched automatically 

to tl1e sky. What he saw, follo,ved by his 
cttrse of astonishme11t, made his bewildered 
men look t1p, too. And stand paral3-"sod. 

The Phan-tom Foe was retu1ning his . -pr1s011ers. · 
Down from tho skies, under parachutes tl1n.t 

leapt sudde11Jy into view as they opc11ed, 
s,vayed a crowd of people. The sky seemed 
to be covered ,vith the gleaming yello,v 
parachutes abo,·e thcn1. 'l,l1cre were men and 
,Yomen, too; and o.s binocttlars \\Yero lc,-cllccl, 
t.he astounded v.·atchers or1 the grou11d saw 
tha·t each paraohutist l\?as blindfolded and all 
,,·ere in evening dress. A child could ha,9 0 

gttessed who tJ1ey were. . 
'' It's the Longhttrst l1ouse-party l'' mut• 

tercd Captain Arthurs in a dazed, n1ec.ha11ical 
voice. '' The Phantom's kept his y;ord ! '' 

One by one the rct11rned capti,~es reached 
?arth, landing softly and t111nbling for,vard as 
their parach11tes collapsed nrou11d tl1em in 
billowing folds. Arthurs a11d his men, drop­
ping their rifles, V."ere beside tl1e first to land 
in a flash, and as the others follo,ved rapidly, 
they ,vere soon bttf;y unstrapping them, free-­
i11g their eyes and trying to cal1n their fears. 
Tl1ey appeared to ·be dizzy but unharmed, 
although tl1e ladies of the party were almost 
hysterical a11d t.he 1nen o,·er,vrot1gh t. 

Last to earth was the Dulic of Melddn, a 
portly man whose florid checlts \\'ere haggard 
and cov13red ,,·ith a t~·o-da~~s bristle. He lay 
gasping in Arthl1rs' arn1S lilic a 11e,v-landed 
fish, and many mi1111tes passed before, revived 
by a stiff jolt of brnnd:y·, he ",as able to jerk 
ottt a few disjointed sente11ces. 

"I don't, kno,v-1 don't kno,v what's hap­
pened!', he panted in a11swer to eager 
1nqt1iries. •t All I remember is ll·o were 
drt1gged at my hoU6e. \Vhen 1-awol<e I was 
in a bunk. I CO\tld feel we ,verc moving. 
Then a syringe pierced my arm and-a11d I 
\,·as drugged again. Twice that happe11ad. 
\\7o v.rere brot1ght rot1nd about half nn hour 
ago, but I COttld see nothing btit a wl1ite light 
t.hat hurt my eyes. The11 ,vo "~ere bli11d­
f olded. This thing was strapped to my 
~boulders. I heard a mufBcd ,·oice giving u1 
instructions about pulling the cord. Then 
someone lat1gl1ed-I \\·as pusl1ed and-and 
that's all. lfy eyes-my eyes!'' 

Peering down, Arth11rs and his men sa,v 
tl1at the Duke of l\lcldor1's eyes were 1·ed­
ritnn1ed and inflamed. Arthurs saw some­
tl1i11g else, too-tho oorner of an envelope 
stuck i11 the opening of his lo1·dship's evening 
,vaiskoat. He jerked it open, snatched at the 
letter inside. · 

Scrawled across the paper in block capital■ 
was tl1e one in1pudent wo1·d: 

'''fHANKS l'' 
But there was a poetscript that made tl1e 

men ,vho read it clench their fists. 
''I may be in the vicinity of Belhnmpton 

to-morrow night. A nice, wealthy little to,vn. 
Kind regards.-THE PHANTOM FoE. '' 

Captain Arthurs laughed bitterly. • 
'' He's skinned us. Downed thirty men 

and got a,vay \\'ith the- cash from 11ndcr the 
rifles of ten more. An' now-- Geo, ,vhat 
a tale for the papers!,, 

.. 

The Belhampton Raf d I 

T HUR.S'fON KYLE, the Night H·a,vk, a 
grirn figttre in his tight-fitting suit ·of 
leather covered ,vith ft11rescined silk:, 
l1overed silently in t}1e sky under the 

great ,vi11gs l1e .. }1ad invented-the only sue• 
CeBsful or11ithopter invention that had been 
achieved so far, and that in close-gt1arded 
secrecy. 

Beneatl1 l1im twinkled the lights of BeJ .. 
hampton, the small but prospcrotts !\lidland 
to,v11. Like everyone else in Britai11, the 
Nigl1t Hawk had read of the fantastic threat 
of the Phantom li ... oe-a threat ,that was vague, 
but all the more alarming because of that. 
Indeed, large num·bers of Belhampton's 
popttlation ha,J not waited for the threat to 
mature, bt1t had t.aken the first tra-ins out of 
to\\·n, and ir1tended waiting until tl1e danger 
,•.as over. Unlike them, however, the Night 
Hawl< had flo,vn from his old hot1se in 
Hampstead especially to be on the spot when· 
the Phan•t.om struck. The sensational crimes 
of this ne,v gang interested him greatly. 

Belhampton, with the dark shadow han!?ing 
over it, was strongly defended. The 
Pl1anton1's exploit on Blali:c Cu111mon the 
previous day had shown q11ite plainly that 
mnsks were 11seless against his Y ello,v Gas; 
but for all that, the police had to make a 
sho,v, a11d Chief Detectivc-i11spector Lennard 
and Captain Arthurs l\·cre taking desperate 
steps accordingly. 

From end to e11d of the tov;n the streets 
,,·ere pntro)led by their 1nc11,. a11cl a detaol1-
me11t of soldiers from tl1e 11earcst regime11t 
had been posted in houses all along the chief 
rott-tes. A curfew had been proclaimed, order. 
ing all tl1e i11habitants to be indoors at dt1sk; 
strong ·barriers blocked e,~ery road in and out 
of town. Belhampton '"'as i11 a state of siege. 

Nor were the precatitions confined to tl1e 
ground. It ,,,.as ob,,iot1s tha.t the Y cllo,v 
Gns was sprayed do,vn from some species of 
l1igl1-ftying aircraft, altho11gh ,vhat., no one 
could say, for none had beer1 seen or l1eard 
yet. A sqttadron of fighti11g '11lan~s snarled 
their protective course above tl1e to,vn, while 
from a dozen points blazed l1a.stily-installed 
searchlights, wl1ose rays merged toget.her in a 
sea of light tl1at flooded the sky. 

The Nigl1t Hawk smiled tight-lipped. 
Occasi~nally, keeping a,vay from the 

cruising· 'pla11es-, he made a s,vif t trip across 
the towr1, but for the most part he ho,·ered 
at a safe distance on the outskirts. llis 
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ner,,.es were 0£ steel, but he was no fool; and 
lie 1'"esp£1cted the Phantom's Yello,v Gas with 
o scientist's appreciation. He was there to 
try and find 011t something ,,·-hen the crisis 
t,ame; not to be caught and overcome by 
the gas \\,.hich l\'ould send him crashing to 
earth from a height that spelt immediate 
death. He l1ad his guns and grenade-belt. 
l\lean,vhile, he kept watch 011 tl1e to,,,.n 
throttgh his night--glasses. 

Yet, for all l1is vigilance, so s,vif tly, so 
silentl),. did the · Phantom Foe strike that he 
,•;as almost cattg.ht. The Yellow Gas, shot 
from its invisible source, flashed dol\l'n so 
qt1icldy that some of it wa9 upon him before 
lie had scarce glimpsed its o,l'al h11e against 
tl1e darkness I 

\Vith a gasp of mingled anger and astonish­
ment, he swer\~ed away like n s,vallow, head 
almost bt1rsting from the single lt1ngf ul he 
had taken. Safe beyond its reacl1 in n second, 
110 "·hirled again, g1.1ns ready, fierce eyes 
searching the slcy. In the yello,v ligl1t he 
saw nn awfttl spectacle-the sqttadron of 
fighting 'planes, hopelessly beyond cont.rol, 
nose-diving to earth and destruction like 
rockets; saw the Yellow Gas sinking on tl1e 
tO\\'n, dimming tl1e street lights, swamping 
policemen, soldiers, ev·eryonc benentl1 it, cut­
ting them down ,, .. l1ere they stood or 
cro11ched. 

It ,,~as terrible, yet it was epic; a glimpse 
of ,var in .. the future. 

Gr.adually, as the silence of desolation 
descended on Belhampton, the yello,v gla1·e 
died &\\,.ay. Nothi11g moved tl1ere, although 
the Night Hawk, S\\"eeping tl1rough the .now 
clean air once more, raked the littered streets 
v_.ith his glasses. Nor, though he S\\'ting aloft 
and quartered the sky at his [ ttll terrific speed, 
did l1e find an)·tl1ir1g there. 

Baffled, he s\\-·erved back again to the 
stricken to,,·n. And this. time sometl1ing was 
mo,"i11g. His handsome face darkened 
ominously. 

Ot1t of a side turning and into the central 
b11siness sq11are of Belhampton glided a fast 
car, in whose steel-lined saloon five 1·csolute 
gunmen crot1ched. That c,ar had been parked 
in a Belhampton garage by a stranger two 
daJ·s before, ond its cre,v had drifted quietly 
into tl1e to,,,.n in readiness. As the Night 
Ha,vk Sl\~ooped Jo,\'er, it threaded its ,,·ay 
across the sq11are, and drew to a halt before 
the strong do~s of Belhnmpton's biggest 
bank. 

Tl10 men, still ,,~earing gas-masks of strange 
clesign, darted ot1t, paJ·ing no heed to the 
ttnconscious figures ll:ing near on the pavc­
n1ent. ·A fe,v moments with torch, file and 
slender sa ,v and the cleverest, most notorious 
expert in Et1rope had the door open. The 
pnrty melted inside ,vith the speed and silence 
of wol \"es. 

Do,vn from above, knife-edged wings slicing 
tl1e air, dived the Night Ha,vk, with savage 
fury in his heart. He had only one ,,~ay of 
clealing· v;ith big criminal gangs-and it wns 
drastic. Then, even as he prepared to attacl~, 
he checked sl1arply, sw11ng tlp again-to wait. 

··A better plan l1ad occ111·red to him no\\· that 
his first gttst of rage was o,,.er. An attack in 
this open sqttare, ,vhether s11ccessful or not, 
meant shooting nnd b11rsting grenades. And 
there were too many . t1nconscio11s men lying 
around, who might easillT become helpless 
targets for strar b1-1llets or splinters. 

He ,vould wait. Follow t-he car a11d trail it 
to its stopping place, ",.herever it l\~e11t. His 
cold smile ret11rned ns 110 hovered forty :rards 
above the 11nsuspecting driver of the car, 
ready for ,,·hen the bank-robbers came out. 

They did not keep him long. Ed\\,.ardes, 
the ex-P.rincetown convict, saw to tJ1at, 
making clean, short vrork of the bank's vault. 
Scarcely fif tee11 minutes had ticked by whe11 
the ba11dits emerged, no longer s\\,.1f t and 
Jight of foot, . bt1t staggering beneath the 
booty they carried. 

The boxes ,vere sto"Ted in tl1e car ; a 
second journeJ' ,vas made and completed. 
Cool in the k110\vledge that they were per .. 
fectly .safe, the men piled i11, Jooving the 
bank door insolentl:y open. The dri\'"er Jet 
in his clutch, gears meshed smoothly!' and 
at a ste11dy speed, the car l\,.it,h its ,TalualJie 
cargo slid a,va:r-t.hroug:h t~1e silent streets 
of looted Belhampton. 

Soft as a shado,v, a rutl1less enemy. tl1e 
Night llo.\\'k followed. . 

Throt1gh the suburbs and ot1t of the to,vn 
sped the car, shooting al1ead nt speed as tl1e 
roads clearccJ. T,he bandits came e\~entually 
to & barrier, \\·hose t1nconscious guardin11~ 
lay quiet beside it, and, cro\\'Pding on f ul1 
pace, the dri,·er slammed his car througl1 
poles and trestles, belting triurnpl1antly 
through to the crash of splintering "·ood i,s 
fender and bonnet cleared the way. 

Another stretch of road, and a second ob­
stacle was treated in tl1e same manner. Bltt 
in the next lap, ""ith ope11 cou11try stretch• 
ing a.he-ad, the bandits met their first cl1eck ; 
for. Dasl1ing towards tl1em, headlights b1az• 
ing, raced a car-load of police f ron1 tl1e fi(\It 
town. ,,·arncd by the glare of tho Y el!ow 
Gas and tl1e sight of crasl1ing 'planes. 

T-he ga11gsters' reply "~as swift and sl1at­
tering. llardly had the police-car. sighted 
them, stopped and s,vung at.h,vart the roarl, 
than the ,,·icked muzzles of t-y.·o Ameriean 
'' Tommy '' gl1ns leapt from the windo,vs of 
the bandit-r.acer, a11d, to tl1e sou11d of 
snapping belts and viciotts reports, oame a. 
storn1 of death that blasted a ,,~ay to free­
dom. 

Hopelessly trapped by tl10s0 stammering 
gt1ns, tl1e sturdy constables went down. 
T,virling l1is wheel reckle8sly,. the driver of 
the car swerved aside, rocketed through a 
hedgero,v into the field beyond, came round 
a.nd 011t again. \Vith a last derisi,·e burst 
from tl1e gt1ns, the gang fairly streaked out. 
into the cot1ntry, tearing along at a blind­
ing eighty an l1our. 

Above them tl1e Night Ila ,vk waited rao 
longer. Tl1rough his change of plans g:11-
lant men l1ad been shot down mercilessly, 
and his fierce nature seethed. Tl1e oar be­
low him had merged to a mere dark blltr of 



speed, but_ sttdlle11 ly, f ro111 a protcctc<l bt1lb 
set i11 its_ roof, a Lrigl1t blue ligl1t stabbed 
tlJ)\Yards into tl1c· <larkn~css. }Juzzled for a 
~cco11cl, tl1c Kight IIn,vk paused agai11 i11 liis 
s<Voop. 

rJ~o l1is incrc.ased ·,a111-azc111cnt, tl1e racer be-
ga11 to pull UJJ, 11ot to_ a. I--.alt but s10,,·i11g 
(lo,v11 al111ost to ,,·alk111g-pacc. I-le sank 
lo,vcr sti 11, i11triglted by this strange 
1na11wt1 vre, ,vitl1 l1is gt1ns ready· for i11sta11t 
~11ooting tl1c 1110111c11t it bccar110 11eccssa.ry. 

1"J1eu ~0111cti1i11g, s,vayi11g l1oovi]y 011 a 1011g 
~tcel c.alJlc. shot IJast l1is l1e.acl f ro111 aboYe at 
a ~11(~ed th ut 11carly brai11ed l1ir11 ! 

111 l1is ad ve11t urous career tl1e Night Ha,Yk 
r1acl scc•H \Yci rel spectacles a11cl strange i11ci­
clcnts i11 11lcnty. Bt1t 11011c co111par·ccl no\v· 
to tl1is 011c, 011 tlic lonely· roacl beyond Bel­
l1a 11111ton. 

'J'he olJjcct ,vl1ic,h }1.ad near}~, l1it hin1, 110 

!·-a,v, ,Yas a gigar1tic J1oist, ,vitl1 fot1r steel 
a r111 s that enllPcl i11 cno1·1110tl5 st1ckcrs of 
tl1iek rnlJber. Ir1 the centre of tl1c l1oist, 
·,vl1crc tl10 strong ar111s joinccl, ,va5 a 111etal 
<1 i sc, f ron1 ,,· 11 ie h ,vi res ra11 llo,v11 to other 
cliscs 011 tl1c ~uekcrs: The stra11gc apparattts. 
appearing so st1cldc11ly fro:r11 abo,·e, lookcll 
like so1nc ol1sce11c n1onster in the gloot11, 
grcetl1 ly rcacl1i11g for its prey. 

Carriage pa.Id. on approval. 
F R EE O IF ·r Accessories. 
,vri tc for n1y inonstr·r money. 
sa,·il!-& CataJoiuc - it'& Free 1 
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EQUIPIIENT FOR. BOY 'TECS 
Y 011 cannot afford to n1iss these Astoundinar Bar­
gains I Handcuffs, '' Boy Detective " ruake. extra. 
~trong and heavy. pt;r pair, on]y 2/-. '' Boy l)etcctive" 
DisJ(uise Outfits. Containing Grease Paints (Sallo,v 
or Chitt(·se .. Suuburn or Red India.n); .Houstacbcs, Hair 
( assert rd . colours); Rcruovab1e Scars and \\tarts; Liquid 
11.,.r blacking out front teeth, etc .• etc .• etc. Twelve 
different things, including ,·aluable book "Secrets 
of Disguise," price only 1/6. Secret• Despatch 
Boxes. llaYo no lock or key, yet they cannot be 
opencd-_unles~ you know how! I \\rith two divjsions to 
hold Jll11als _of scc~·ct inks, and one for papers or money. 
Con1plctc ,v_1th phial each of invisible and lun1inous ink 
l.,i6: or \\'I_thout phials, 1/•. AJI post free! ! All post 
free ! ! \V'_!-1tc n.o~v r ! We send off all orders by return 
~r post,. No \\·a1t.1ng ! !-The Boy Detective Supply 
:.tores., Desk N .L.L., 32, Cathcart St., Greenock. 

; 

BE TALL Your Height increased in 14 days 
or n1oncy back. Ainazi ng Course 

5.'-. Send STAMP NO\V for Free Book.-BTEBBING 
SYSTEM, 28, Dean Road. LONDON. N.W.2. 

'1.1ht~ car drci,v to a co111i)lctc halt: tlJo 
blue light 011 it~ roof uli11keJ tl1rice i11 'rur,i\l 
st1ccessio11. 1\l111o~t at once tlio (lisc i11 the 
cc n t re c f t ho great s u ~11 en u c ll c I a ,v, tie­
~c e 11 cl ed llf)Oil tltc bt1lb ,vit!1 ttncax111y prt:­
c ision ; the ficxiblc stce 1 tl rn1s clir1 keel slo,v Jy 
i11to f)osit ion. - rl,herc ,vas a. tiasl1 of elec• 
trici t)', a picrci11g liiss of con11)resscd air. 
... .\.11tl softly, but ,v itl1 terrific po,vcr, tho l1ugn 
stickers S[llodgc<l i11, e11fold ing the car in a 
\'ice-like grip. · 

1\lmost brea t It le~ ,,- itl1 the tl1r il11 the 
Night lla,vk ,vatcl1cd, co111pletely at a. Joss 
for the first tin1q in hi3 life. The rl.Vtlson 
for that t,viukli11g bluo ligl1t ,,,.as plain; it 
,vas a sig11al. Son1c,vl1crc al10,·c l1i111-a11rl 
not vcrv far at 1 hat-the Pha11ron Foe ,vas ., 
hovering t 

\\Tit h t l1 e s k i 11 of a g e 11 i us,. 11 c \Vas co v c r -
ing rl1c traek~ of his retreating g"Ungsters­
in a n1n 1111er th,at no slet1fh on. eartl1 col1lcl 
}1a ve unra ,,cl led. Before tl1e Night Ha ,v k's 
blazir1g e)·cs, car, men, booty a11d al), ,,~ero 
1Jci11g picke(l ottt of the t:111pty road, and 
hoiste(l into tl1e darkness of tl1e night. 

(Tlie "2\-r.ighl Hau·k in acf·i0tt agai11st tl,e 
Pl1anfot1i Foe ne.rt weel~. Looi~ 01,t /or 
another full-of-thrills instal11ttnf of tl,is 
tnognifice-nt serial.) 

SPURPROOF TENTS 

1413 
Lightweight proofed matl'ria.J. 
Complete ,vi th three-piece jointe.d 

~ pole-st pegs, guy lines, and valise. 
~, ,veigot 4) Iha. Size 6 ft. 6 in■ 

X 4 ft. 6 in 1. x 3 ft; 6 ins· 
\Vith 6 jn. \\~all. 1 ,3. 
.i\ccommodates 3 
boys. Postage 9d. 4 

Special extra. lightweight. Egyptian Cottou 
Weight, 3~ lbs. 18/6. 

Send for beautiful illust,·ated Ca,npirtn List, posi trtt 
GEO. GROSE & CO .. 8 New Brid e St . ., E.C.4.: 

-
BE STRONG I promise you Robust Health 

Doubled Strength~ Stamina. and 
Dashing Energy in 30 d~ya or money back I My amazing 
4 iu 1 ~ourso adds 10 in~. to your muscular dcvelopm~nt, 
also brings nn Iron ,v111, J>erfect Self-control Virile 
M.anbood. Personal Magnetism. Surpriae your friends ! 
Tcstiruony FREE. or Complete Course 5/-.- STEBBING 
l!ISTITlJTE-, (A), 28, Dean lloa.d. LONDON. N. w.2. 

300 STAMPS for l!.d. (Abr~ad 1/-). includ-
" Ing A.1rpoet, Barbadt>a. 

Old India.. Nigeri&, New Soutb Walel!,. Gold Coast. etc.-­
W.A.WBITE.30,Enl(ine I.ane,Lz E, Stourbrld,re, 

Handsome Ken Are Sli.ihtly S.unburnt.-" SUN­
BRONZE " remarkably improves appearance. 1/8, 2/9. 
6.000 Testimonials. C Booklet. stamp. )-Sun bronze Labora­
tories (Dcvt,. A.7). Colwyn Bay, \Vales. . (Est. 1902.) 

Blushing Shyness, .. Nerves:• Self-consciousnesa 
cured or money back I Complete 

Treatment &/-. detatlsb striking testimonials Free­
L. A.. STEBBING, 28, ean ltd.,LOMDON,H.W.2. 

~··················~ 
◄ All applications for Advertising Space:, ► 
◄ in this publication should be addressed ► 
◄ to tbe Advertmement Manager, '' The ►► 
◄ Nelson Lee Library,'' The Fleetway 
◄ House, Farrlngdon Street, London, E.C.4. t 
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Engines, yacnts, cameras, elec-
~ . 

tric torches, sheath knives, 
\v·allets., racquets, boxing gloves. · 
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Boys all ~ver the country are · · ·. 
getting these tl1ings ....:.... free ! 
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Mobs of other useful gifts as 
Vv"'ell. They're sending for this 
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,,ronderful new Nestle's Free 
Gift Boo~. The widest choice 
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ever offered of things you really 
want. Every Nestle's packet · 
{:arries Free Gift Coupons., 
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Even a 2d. wrapped. bar carries· 
' 

one. Send for this Book and .. 
start collecting now • ., Wi~h it-· - ". 
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for five· comes a voucher 
• • coupons, JUSt to give you a 

start. Write to-day 
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To ·Nes.tle's_· (Gift Dept.), Silverthori1e Road, 
. ··.· Battefsea, London, S.W.8 _ ,"•- · 

~ ....... t- --1i ........ -, ... 
. ,. . ··•· •• I • . 

P/1a1, send Yo11,her for 5 FREE COUPONS and l'-lEW Nesue,~·-
53.· 23 _ 5_31 Presentation List. • 
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. (IN BLOCK . CAPiT ALS) ' _, . 
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O/ftr aPPlie1 oil/y to Great Brit:1in and Northern Ireland • . ~ .-· ~ 
· ..... · .. :. . · · ~d. Stamp sr,/ficient if envelope unsealerJ. 
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