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Fun, Fights and Thrills in a ' Haunted' Farmhouse ! 

~HAPTER 1. 

s.o. s. 

' 

'' l 1 NE !'' s~1i(l llandforth di~g·11stedl,·. 
,, MJ· 011ly sai1:ted 3 llllt ! Look at 
it !'" 

'' \V hat's t 11 e g00<l of 
it?'' asked Cl1ltrcl1, grinni11g. 
rn<JU g 11, H at1(l.)~, \\'it hott t yo11r 

' ~. \\"01'~() 1" 

looki11g at 
'• lt 's ba(l 

making i~ 

'' l·-atl1P:1<l '.'' ~11CJtte<l IIaJ1(lfcJ1tl1. 

'fhe C(•ll'llrate(l lf)~1(lPr of St11tl,~ 1)., in 
._ 

tl1c .\11cir·itt }lfltt~c at Rt. Fra11k\~, ,,·as 
~ta11rliJlg in frc:11t of tlie \Vi11clo,,·, gazi11g 
out u1,011 tI.1e tlrcary ex1lan~ of \\7(':,;;t 

Sc1uare. J>re1) i11 St11<ly D 11acl l)ee11 over 
for Ho111e little ti111e, a11d norn1ally· llar1tl­
f<>rtl1 and Cl1 lll'Cll au(l McCI 11re ,rou lcl l1a ,,.e 
gone ott t for cri c1{ct 11r~ ct ice. 

B11t t l1PrP ,vol1lrJ l)e 110 erickf't 11ral'ticc 
tl1is cve11ing. 
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Full-of-Pep Schoolboy-Adventure Yarn-Complete in this Issue! 

"' ' ----
- -· -------.--._ -

Rn i11 ,va.s po11ri11g do,v1i in torre11ts, ancl 
tl1e sky of tl1e J ltnc evening ,vas black ancl 
lo\\·ering. A l1igh "rind was blowi11g, too­
so l1igl1, in fact, t11at it almOBt an1ot1ntecl 
to a g.alc. It "·l1istlcd and sl1riek~(l rouncl 
tl1c old walls of St. Frank's, buffeting and 
b1 i1slRring noisily. 

'' ]\{ore Ii k e October t 11 an J ll n e ~' ' went 
• 

011 Ha.ndforll1, witl1 a s11iff. '' Ancl it's so 
jolly colcJ tl1n.t I',,e half a mi11tl to ligl1t 
a fire!'' 

''By ji11go, tlint's not 
n bad ,v l1c~ze ! ,, said 

By 
EDWY SEARLES 

BROOKS. 

-
• 

was one of those e, .. eningsJ pcctiliar to 
tl1e English st1mmcr, when the s-easons 
seem to be re,rersed. All idc~1 of goi11_g 
out l1nd been abandoned long before prep. 
A number of St. Frank's fclloYt"S l1~1cl 
JJlanned to go into Bannington tl1is. eve:1-
ing, but t11e weatl1er was so unfriendly 
t11at t.11ese plans were cancelled. It wa.s 
essentially an e,Tcning for remaining in-­
doors. 

'' "'"l1a t abo11t tl1e wireless?" askc(l 
CI111rcl1, by way of cl1ang­

J\{cCl 11rc, t 11 c Scottish 
j1111ior. ''It'll m a. k e 
tl1ings nice a11d cheery 
for tl1e c,·ening, anyhow.'' 

Starts with 
s.o.s. 

an 
ing tl1c subject. '' It's 
j11st abo11t ten to nine, 
ancl ,ve migl1t as \\'ell 
liste;1 to tl1e nc,,;s bt1l­
letin. '' 

Ile dicl not act11all:v 
mean it. Yet, in all 
tr11tl1, it was c 11 i I I y 
enough ~or a fire. It 

Ends with 
K.O. 

'' Illo,v the news bt1 l­
leti11 ! '' Q"row led Hand-­
forth. '' Wl10 wants to 
listen to the news ? " 
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'' I dare aay they'll tell Uf1 that Torquay 
has had ten- hours of sunshine to-day-and 
that "\Veston-super-Mare l1as had one of 
the best days of tl1e season.," g1·inned 
McClure. '' The temperat11r-J 11as _probab1y 
been eighty in the shade at Newport, 
M'on.'~ 

"Do you think 1 care wl1a.t tl1e tempera­
t11re has been at Newport~ MonP'' roared 
Hnndf ortb. '' I jolly well know that the 
temperature here is about fifty-and it 
'\\i~ouldn't surprise :mii3 to learn that it's 
jolly near freezing point !,, 

However, he calmed down somewhat 
when Church turned on the wireless. 
Some excellent dance music was being 
broadcast, and perhaps this 11ad tl1e effect 
of cl1eering up Ha~df or~h. Then, a 
111i1111te later, the t1mc-s1gnal BOundccl 
from Green\\'ich, and the weather forecast 
followed. 

It ,vas not particularly cheering~ . A 
dc1>ression, it appeared, was hovering 
~omewl1ere off the west coast of Ireland, 
and although an extensive anti-cy~lone 
was stationary over the greater part of 
the North Sea and the Continent, the 
Atlantic depression was steadily but 
surely p11sh1ng the anti-cyclon-e into 
oblivion. It see1ned any odds tl1at the 
tlcr,rcssion would emerge the victor. And 
this meant, in so !ll3ny words, tl1at the 
,veathcr ovl-r southern Englancl i.vould be 
""et and cold fc,1 the next tvlo or three 
days. 

'' \Vhat about 011r cricket match against 
Banninaton Grammar School on Satur­
day P'' ~sked Hant::lforth indignantly. 

'' My clear chap; it's no good glaring at 
n1c, '' said Mc(Jlure. ,. I'm not the depres­
sion,'' 

'' Dry up, you two !'' said Cl1urcl1. 
"Here's an S O S. !'' 

'' Oh t11rn the g-icldy thino- c•ff ! " said 
Hnndf~rtl1, tJ.1oro11ghly fed ~p again by 
tl1e weather forecast. 

· He t11rncd aside to -the window-for 
gazing at tl1e po11ring r~in seemed to fa.s­
cinat-0 l1i1n. McCl11re winked at Cl1urcb, 
and thev both gave their attenti~n to !he 
raclio. 1fhe announcer was speaking with 
his usual perfection of diction. 

'' Here is an SO S.,'' he saicl. '' Will 
the relati,Tes of Gilbert Churcl1, address 
11nknown, co1nn1unicate at once with the 
nea.rcst police-sta.tion,. or ~lie Hel~ford 
HospitalJ where he 1~ ly111g seriously 
ill P'' 

··C1111rch j11mped up wit]1 a blancbed face. 
'' Did-did you hear tl1at ?'' lie asked 

hoarsely. . 
n Shut up !'' snap11ecl McCI11re., running 

nearer to the instr11ment. 
4

' I will re.peat that,'' came tl1e an­
nouncer's voice. '' \Vill the relatives of 
Gilbert Church, address unkno,vn, com-

municate at once with the nearest police­
station or the He]mford Hospital, where 
he is lying se1-io11sly il~ ? Here is the 
first general news bulletin--'' 

McClure e,ut off the wireless, and stared 
at Church curiousI:r. Handforth had 
turned from the window and he bad 
completely forgotten tl1e weather. 

'' What's wrong, old man pu h-e asked 
earneatly. •• You don't mean to sa1 that 
that man is any. relative of yours?' 

u My uncle !'' said Church breath)essl_y. 
'' It must be! Didn't you hear what the 
announcer said ? Gilbe1·t Church-ad-
dress- unknown!'' · 

''Have you got nn "C"ncle GiJbertP''· 
asked McClure qui~l:ly. 

''Yes; and, what..,~· more, we hardly 
ever know whe1·e he is !'' exclaimed 
Church. '' He's a queer sort of cl1ap. 
I haven't seen him for a year or two. One 
of the best, though; always tips me a 
couple of quid. A kind of rover, you 
know. A bachelor, and he spends most of 
his time in tr&ve]ling. I say, this is 
awful!'' 

"l';e''ie O"Ot to do something !0 said 
Handfortl1ebriskly. ''You know what 
t!>.ese wireless S O S. 's are ! When t]1ey 
broadcast an appeal like tl1at, it generally 
means tha.t the poor chap l1aa met witl1 a 
serio11s ac~ident-tl1at he•s been run over, 
or sometl1ing. We shall ha v~ to rush 
over to the Hclmford Hos•pitn.l !'' 

Cl1urch was looking stunnctl. 
'' Poor old Uncle Gilbert!'' be said 

h11skily. '' I-I can't beli(;ve it, J 011 kno,v. 
I say, suylpcsing I'm tl1e only on~, of the 
family to lia,,e 11eard that S O S.? 

'' It's qt1itc likely that yott are,'' said 
Handfortl1. '' .t\..nd we can't take a.11y 
chances. 1·m o-oin{J' to dasl1 over to He]m .. 
ford Hospital ~in ~y Morris Mi11or--a11d 
you're coming witl1 me ! We've got to 
find 011t about this !'" 

'' But the weather--'' began Churcl1. 
"Bio'- tl1c "eather !'' retortecl Iland­

forth. Yo11 don't think I care abo11t a 
bit of rai11, do yot1? It's nothing m11ch­
only a shower !'J 

T11e chanrye in l1im was rema.rka.ble. 
Now tl1at h; knew that one of his cl1ums 
was in t~·ouble, he completely lost his 
O'rumpiness. His 011e thought w;is to help 
Church-and to help hjm in a practical 
war.. 

' It's no o-oO{l aoina to tl1e nearest 
M t"'I .., h" ' 11olice-station," h~ went on. '' ,v 1le we re 

messing abo11t, making ,inc1uiries, we ~an 
be in Hel1nforrl. It's only twentv mil~ 
away, and I can do it in my ifinor in 
just over half an hottr. Com.e on !'' 

They ht1rried to the door~ Churc11 pa.le 
and agitat~d. '!'hey had no sooner got 
011t i11to. tl1e 11)assng'l than Niptler, the 
Ran1ove cn11tain, came h1.1rrying along) 



THE ltlELSON LEE LIBRARY G 

with 'l'ommy \Vatson and Sir Montie 
Tregellis-West. Travers was tl1ere, too, 
and Fullwood, and one or two other R,e­
movites. 

'' Did you chaps hear tl1e wireless?'' 
asked Nipper q1tickly. 

''Yes. It's my V-ncle Gilbert,'' said 
Church. 

'' 011, I say ! I'm awfully sorry !'' 
r, Poor old Cht1rchy !'' 
'' Let's ho1lo yo1tr uncl~ isn't too bad, 

dear old fellow," said Travers. 
'' We're going to old Wilkey now !" snid 

Handfortl1. '' Don't stop us. you chaps ! 
Every second n1ay be of importance ! " 

He fairly dr,1.~ged Cliurch away, for 
there were many fellows who want<:'d to 
sympathise. A~d soon the chums of 
Study D were ranged in front of tl1e 
Hot1s,emaster's desk. 

Mr. Alington Wilkes listened amusedly 
at first, but tl1en he became grave. Mr. 
\Vilkes was a n1an of action, too, and he 
11ossesscd a l1eart of gold. 

'' I nm grieved to hear tl1is, Church, olcl 
man," ]1e said concernedly. "Of course, 
yo11 may go at once." 

'' Tha11ks awfully, sir;"' 
'' Get off a.s q11ickly as yo11 c.an, '' went on 

Mr. Wilkes. '' In thil meantime, I will 
telepltone to tl1e Helmford Hospit,,I and 
t.ell them that you are on your way.'' 

''You're a brick, sir !" said Cl1urcl1 
gratefully. 

''\Ve can go, t,oo, C!ln't we, sir?'' asked 
Handforth. '' I want to drive Churcl1y 
over in my Morris Minor-it'll be so mucl1 
quicker. And Mac's one of us, and, 
well--'' 

''Of course-3f course,'' said Mr. 
Wilkes, nodding. ''You may all tl1rce go. 
I will .place no restrictions upon your tri1J, 
but I will rely upon you to get back u~ 
soon as possibl~. I realise that this is a 
very exceptional case.'' 

'' Thanks a wf ttl l v, sir l', cl1orused tl1e 
• • • Jttntors. 

They l1urried out, and they made a 
clash for tl1e clonk-room, where tl1ey 
donned tl1eir overcoat3 and caps, assist-eel 
-or, ratl1-er, l1indered-by dozens of 
h~lpcrs. 

'' When will you get back, you cl1~1Js ?'' 
asked Fullwood. 

'' Goodness 011ly knows !" re1)lied Hand­
f orth. '' Ch11rch may have to g-et in touc11 
with some of l1is otl1er relatives-and I 
may have to fetch t.hem. There's no tell­
ing. Expect us w lien you see us." 

Somebody open~d the big front door, 
and a flurry of rain and wind came sl1oot­
in~ in. Putting their heads down, tl1e 
trio dashed oub. They soon reached tl1e 
garage, wl1ere Handfortl1 started up the 
eng~ne ~~ his Jai~J!(ul ~o~ris M~nor. 

'' Poor ola Uncle Gil!'' 1nurmurcd 
_Church, when they had got started. '' I 
ho1)e to goudneos he isn't badly hurt !" 

Th,e others were silent. They did not 
like to remind Ch11rch ·that S O S mes­
sages arc only broadcast ~hen the situa­
tion is critical. 

A number of sy~1latl1,etic Removitcs l1ad 
bra 1led the elements and were standing i11 

tl1e open door,vay of the Ancient Ho11se. 
waving. 'rhcy s!\w tl1,e Morris turn into 
tl1c lane, and vanish. 

,.,. cry littl~ was sa.icl d11ring the ride t-0 
Helmford. 

Handfortl1 had all his ,vork cut out 
drivinJ. Tl1e evening l\ra3 ·so black that 
ho was obliged to turn on· the headlights 
soon after pnssi11g througl1 Bannington. 
The ~·ind \\~as rparing witl1 gale foroe, an(l 
tl1e rain spattered on tl1c l\,.inilscroon and 
windows of the little car in hurricane 
flurries. 

Hclmford was reached at last, and by 
now darkness l1ad completely descended. 
At the hos1lital they "rierc met by tl1~­
l1ouse surgeon, Dr. Williams. 

"You hu.ve b<:en <111ick.'' h-e commented. 
'' Mr. \Vilke,s rang m-e up and t.old me 
t}1at you were coming. Well done ! 
"'hich cne of you is Cl1urch ?" 

''I am,"'-said Cl1urch eagerly. ''Is-is 
my uncle-bad ?'' • 

'I'he surge•)n shook his l1ead gravely. 
'' Very bad inclecd, I am afraid,'' he re­

plied. '' He was run over by a car, here, 
1111 Helmford, earlier in the evening. He 
has a broken leg, and very severe concus­
sion-indeed_. a fractured skull. I might 
as well tell vou at once. that h-e iB in 

"" grave danger.'' 
'' 011, I say !'' muttered Church. '' Poor 

old Uncle Gil ! Can-can I see him ut 
oncca, sir?" 

'' I will take you to him," replied Dr. 
Williams. '' Tl1ere is just a cl1ancc th~t 
lie may r-~gain consciousness, but I cannot 
give you any real hope.'' 

'rhey were led along a corridor, and 
Hanclforth rested a hand on Cl1urch 's 
sh,1ulder for a rnome11t. 

'' Keep your pecker 11;p, old man," he 
m11rmur,ed. 

'' I will.," promi8'ed Cl111rch unsteadily. 
He braced himself, and a moment lat.er 

tl1ey ~"ere ushered into a ward. The hottse­
surgeon took t11em across to one of the 
beds, ,vl1ere a nurs~ was in attcnclanc)e. 

'' Th.is is a nep]1C'w of the patient, 
n11rsc,'' murmured tl1e doctor .. 

She nodd-cd, and Churcl1, going f owar<l, 
looked down colllf)assiona tely UJJOn tl1c u11-
fortunate min in the bed. Then bis eye8 
opened wide, and a little gasp esca~ 
him. He looked closer, incredulity and 
relie~ expre.ssed 011 !!!B fac~~ 
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'' This-this 1e:s11'·t my Uncle Gilbert !'' 
he ejaculated •'' I',,e never seen thi:s man 
before in all nay life !'' 

--
CHAPTER 2. 

Handforth is Obstinate I 

D R. \VlLLIAMS st~ppcd f or,vard 
quickly. 

'' Are '"<.)U sure,,, lie ask~{l. 
~ . 

'' You had better look closer--'' 
,• ' ' Tl1cr.e 's no neecl to.t" interru11tetl 

Cl1urcl1. '' My Uncle Gilbert ill a totally 
differe11t sort of :nan. He is a six-footer, 
bread and rather stoutish, ai1d he's bald 
en tl1e to11 of l1is l1cad. This man is a 
foot shorter, ten yea!'s younger, and­
and e,,.crything ! I coulcln't be mistak~11 
in a thing 1 i kc t 11 is, sir ! "' 

"No, I sup1Jos-e not,~-· agrcell tl1e doctor, 
wit 11 a- 110d. '' \\1 ell., ·you11g man, this wil 1 
a relief to y~1t. B11t it still lca,:-es us i11 

t lie same dilemma." 
Cl1 u1 cl1 l1ad anotl1cr look at tl1e patient, 

lie shook his head a.gain, and they all re­
tir.~.~ .~; ~ __ quiet corner of the ward ... 

'' Jolly good, old cl1a:p !" n111rmul"ccl 
IIa11,Jforth, 11~\tting Ch·11rch on tl1e 
sl1011lder. ''\Ve'.re awfully bucked to 
kuo,v 1 hat tl1e }Joor fellow isn't your 
u11~lo ! " 

'' Rather ! ,, B4'lid McClure. . 
'' \V~ll, I'm not going to be silly about 

it," said Churcl1. '' I'm so relieved tl1at 
I could shout for joy. I'm sorry about tl1e 
n1an-but, after all, lie~ a perfect 
stranger." 

'' Quite right," agreed t.he doctor. 
'' That is tl1a brst way t-0 look at it, my 
boy. It is cjenrly a coinci~Pnce of na111es. 

. Y 011r 11ncle. I t\nderstand., is namecl 
Gilbert Church P'' 

''Yes.'' 
'' A.nd this man's name is Gilbert 

Church." 
'' How do vou know, sir P', asked Hand-

forth quickly. · 
'' \Yell., when be w·as brought into the 

hos11ital, unconscious, we naturally did all 
we could to id~ntify him,'' replied Dr. 
Williams. '' We found a ~ostcard and a 
l_ettcr addressed to 'Gilbert Cl1urch, Esq.,' 
at n small London hotel. We telephoned 
to that hotel, but tl1ey could give us 110 

information. 'J:J1e man had been merely 
a casual one-night visitor. All his linen, 
too, bears t11e initials ' G. C.' There was 
a motor driving licence, too, made out to 
Gilbert C11urcn, with a CamberwelJ ad .. 
drNJS. Th~ Can1berwell police went there, 
and found tl1e ho1tse to be an ordinary 
boarding-holtSe. The man had stayed 
there for t\\·o or three weeks, and bad then 
gone. That was eigl1t or nine montbs ago. 

It. was impossible t.o fi11d oub anytl1inoi 
about tl1e ma.n's relatives, or ]1is pcrma~ 
nent address. That is why tl1e B.B.C. 
consented to issue the broaclcast. '' 

Tl1e doctor took Chttrcl1 by the bancl. 
'' Wei], yo11ng ma11, I will be saying 

good--bye-1 ain busy,:' he_ smiled. "I am 
111dccd glad that tl11s little affair lias 
turned out all right so far as you arc con­
cerned.'' 

·r 

'' T11a.nks, sir,'' said Ch11rch. '' I thoug11t 
11e must be my uncle because Uncle Gil­
bert is a bachelor witl1out a11y 1>ermaner1t 
home, and 110 does a lot of travelling. But 
he wouldn't stay at a boarcli11g-ho1tso in 
Ca.mper,v~ll, and ~q. JYOl1ld11't t.ake out a 
flr1v1ng licence, e1ti~. He l1as always 
l1ated motor-cars. At least,, lie w-011ld 
never drive one. W~'d bette1· be going, 
you cha,1Js. There's nothing ,,·c can do 
here_,, ' 

Handforth grunted. 
'' It's sort of fizzled out !'' lie grun1l1Jed. 

'' Of course, I'm jolly pleasecl to k11ow t11at 
the man isn't your uncle, Churcl1y," 11e 
added hastily. ' 1 Still, it is a bit of a 
fizzle, isn't it? · l 1m wond.ering .j f · ,ve 
can't do somet.hing for tl1e poor cl1,l1>. !' 

'' I fancy that you can safely lca,·c that 
to us.'' said Dr. Willia1ns dryly. 

: At .tliat moment there ,vas a movement 
f1'811l•,the 1,ed, a11d the 11urse glanced 
round. 

'' I think he is rallying, doctor !" sl1e 
murmured. 

They mov-ed across to tl1e bccl, a11il 

Handfortl1 was the first one tl1er~. In 
l1is excitement, he almost elbowed t11e 
nurse aside, much to that you11~ latly's 
sup11r~sscd indignation. Dr. Willia111s 
bent over the other side of tl1e bed . 

Tl1e inj t1rcd man ,s eyes ,vere O;J>en, a11,I 
ho was looking straight at tl1e ccili11~ in 
a dreamy, delirious kind of way. rr11en 
he seemed to become suddenly_ a\\·arc tl1,1t 
somebody was near J1_im ~ his gaze t.1~ans• 
fer red itself to Handfort}1's face, aucl his 
eyes became less star-ing. 

'' Blackman•s Fe~rm !'' l1e muttered, in 
a fa.int whisper. 

''Eh?'' ejaculated Handforth, bending 
nearer. 

'' Blackman's Farin-go at; once-all 
alone there !'' br~athed tl1e patient. 

'' But--but I don't understand," sai(l 
Handforth. ''What do you mean--
' Blackman's Farm 'P"' 

'' Will need help--otl1cr.s not coming 
until late,'' faltered th,, inj111·ed n1an. 
''Go! You und.?rstand? Blackman's 
Farm !'' • 

He sank back wearily, his eye.s closing. 
Tl1e doctor placed a hand on tl1c man's 
fore~cad, and made a brief examination. 
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'' He ltas O'On~ off again," he mt1rm11red. 
'' It· \\"as only a touclt of d-eliri11m. I don't 
think lie ,,yas re3lly conscious. H'm ! A 
pity he co11ld 11ot tell 11s anything of im­
JPO?'t.a.ncc.'' 

''-W.ouldn't it l}e any goocl speaking to 
him, _.sir?'' asked Ha11dfortl1. '' Supposing 
you sl1ako him a bit?" 

'' We don't de, that sort of thing l1ere, 
you11g n1a11, '' said. tl1e doctor, ra tl1("'1· 
severely. '' 'flti~ poor f cl low is in no con­
dition to be sl1aken. Tl1-e cl1ancrs are tl1a t 
·he will never rClicover consciousness. He 
is in a very bac!. "'av." 

Tl1ey left tl1c ,vard, the doctor insistin~ 
upon tl1c boys going at once. Handfortl1 
was fro,.,11ing, and there \\"as a 1puzzlc-j 
light i11 his eyes. 

"Bl~ckman's Farn1-go at once--otl1ers 
noh comitl!! u11til late!'' lie m11r1nl1red. 
'' I sa.y, t11~a t so11ncls jolly n1ystcriotts, yo11 
know ! Black1na11 's Farnt !'' 

'' Do11't be an ass, Handy !" saicl ~Jae. 
'' Didn't tl1e doctor say that the n1a.11 "ras 
delirious?" 

''Yrs_, I know, l,11t there is a Black­
man's I;,~ rm !" saicl Ilanclfortl1 l1nlf~x-

Over the wireless clme an 
S.O.S. that Gilbert Church was 
lying seriously Ill in Helmford 
H_ospltal. '' My u n c I a ! •• 

ti gasped Church. 

-

citedly. '' I seem to ba.,re heard of it 
Y~t I c~n't quite rcn1ember--'' 

'' Blackn:an'a Farm tis .a ramshackle, de­
serted farmhouse, about ten milea from 
IlC' lmford." interr1tpted th-e doctor. "'fhe 
only way to r~ach it is by takina tl10 
by-road to Little Mellsley-midway be• 
tween b.frc and Bannington. '' 

'' By __ Qeorg~, tl1at's right, sir ! " sai:-I 
Handforth:, nodding. '' Isn't tl1ere a faded. 
old board on that signpost; ,vith ' Black­
man's Fa.rm t on it?" 

'' I believe so.'' 
'' Tl1at's wl1ere I've seen it, then," nodded 

Handf ortl1.. '' I say, I wo}!der--t' 
'' There,s no need for you to " .. onder 

anytl1ing,'' interrupted Dr. Willia1ns 
gruffly. '' Tl1e brst t.l1ing you can clo is tf) 

g-et straight bncit to scl1ool. I t-ell yo1t I 
know tl1is farml1oi.1se. It has b(\e11 emJlt.y 
for years. It is 11a 1£ a r11i11, a11d all tlic 
country 11cor)le in the district dccltirc- tl1at 
it is 11aunt-ed. It's 1nilcs from n11y,,TI1ere.'' 

'' Bttt "'11y s11ot1ld tl1at n1nn say some­
thing abot1t tl1e ~llaoP liki tl1at ?" 

''1 tell you lie was delirious,'' said tl1c 
doctor. '' No doubt he saw tl1at sign, 
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just as you have seen it, wl1ilst passing. been greatly i111Jlres.sed by t11e unknown 
along the road. Tl1ere is no accounting man's clelirious statement. 
for wl1at people wil" say in delirium. Tl1e:y· had }lroof of this some ten 1nit1utes 
Don't take any notice of t1106e muttered later. Hanclforth had been driYi11g 
"rords-tl1ey mean absolutely nothing. slowly-muc]1 more slowly tl1an llSltal. 
It's. late already. anci you boys must get ... ~nd no,v, wit11 a little mltttcrerl exc]}1111a .. 
stra1gl1t back to your scl1ool." tion, he ilJullell the car over to tl1e off-sicle 

u We will, sir,' 1 saicl Churcl1, 11odding. of tl1e roarl, a11cl put on tl1c br,1kes. 
"We won't delay a n1inute," adrlefl "Tl1ere it is!'' lie said iml>rPs~i·vel~"-

l\i'cCl11re firmly. '' Wl1at do }OU mean?'' a.~k.ccl Cht1rc]1, 
They tl1ani,ed tl~e doctor for l1is peeri11g for,v:ircl. '' I can't sec anytl1i11g. '' 

courtesy, and a minut.e later tliey_ were Tl1c }Jasseng·ers could only sec tl1roug]1 
011t in the wild, blustery night, 1·unnii1g tl1e rai11-swc).l.t winclscrecn, ~nd e'\"'er:ythi1lg 
tl1rough tl1-0 t">elting rain to the little was blurry 1'11d uncertai11. B11t I-Ia11d­
Morris Minor. 1,hey scrambled in, and fortl1 l1ad t11e adv.-i11tage of tl1c cleared 
w~;e soon comfortable. . , section of glass whicl1 ,vas SW<'JJt by t.hc 

Well, thank ~oodness 1t s turned 011t ,vindscrecn witlCr. •-. · 
all right, Cl1urchy,'' said McC111re. '' It's tl1at sign11ost,'' saicl E<l,var,l 
".Tl1crc's notl1ing _ve!~y rumm:y abottt it, . O~walcl. "'l.,l1ere you are, my sons­
e1ther. Cl1urch 1An t. a par~icul~rly un- 'Little lVIellslcy-2 M."il.cs.' A11cl tl1ere's 
"?mmon na'?!e, and Gilb~rt 18 fairly t.r- that bit of board ta,cked on under,1ratl1. 
d1nary, too. I knew jolly well l 1 d seen something 

''.Euck up! Handy!"' saic~ . Churcli. about Blackman's Farm so1newl1-e1·C'." 
'' What the dickens are you wn1t1ng for?'' . , 

'~ I'm thinking,'' said Handforth, who By leaning ov~r ~andforth s shoulders~ 
J1nd made no attempt to st3.rt the e11gine. the ether two JUD1ors ~er~ able to see 

,, H , th· k. ,,, •d C'- h tl1rough that cleared sect1011 of glas~. Tl1e 
es _ In -tng. sa1 1:.urc sar- l di" I t f tl 1·ttl --1 · · t· 11 ,, It' ft t d · h 't tea 1~ 1 s o 1e 1 e c.ar were as 1111tng b~ 1bi 1° t b a k e~ si· pn k~ S a~.l fully on the signpost. They could 1-1ee tho 

e 8
1 e 1 ° ge · d_c1 ~ts h r~i. k·un ,~. odd 11iece of b::,ard, but tl1ey co11ld 110t ne,~oi eailcn;i nht ,,1e Sl I edrcil11ndf1n1,· read the worrls upon it, which \\"l'I"C fa(lc<l 
. ' g '. grow e an or ~, 3nd wcatht:r-stained. 

press111~ !he cle~tr1c starter; . « Well, what about it?" asked Church. 
The l1t~le engine S:J?rang into 1~~~' nnd a '' w~ k11ew tl1is all the time. Let's be 

1noment late:: the Minor was gl1a1ng out getting on.11 

of . the hospital ~rounds and ~,n to ~he '' Yes, we inight as well,'' ag-recll Hand-
main ro~d. The lights of a serv1c~ station forth, in a curioltsly t-ens~ voice. 
glowed Just ahead. l · 1 d ...1 ,, H b t · · H d ,,, k d M He e11gaged 11s g-r-ars, r.cce crat~ , a11~ 
,, ow a ou. ]11100, ar;,l · as e ac. tl1e next mo111cnt tl1e car wa.s glidi,1!! into 
~~t pl~~ty in_ tl1e tank•. ,, tl1at tiny by-lane. Church and McClure 

Tons, replied . Handfortl1. I ha~ were startled. 
four gallons put 111 .yesterday, so sl1c s ,, H . I 1,, h ut d ''"t-·Clui·e. 
over half full.'' ,, er~, . say · 6 0 ?''e .1u 

They JlUrred on and lca,yi11cr Helmford ,viiat 8 the idea, .yo11 ass· 
' ' ,.., '' W ' . t BI k ' F 1'' behind, w-ere soon well P.n t]ie road to . e ra going o ac ·mans arm. 

B~nningtoit. The nig_ht, ,if anytl1ing, was re1~11~a Handforth calmly. 
more wild than ever. The wincl seemed \V liat !" . ,, . 
stro;nger, and the rain was lasliing- vici- ,r It's tl1e only thing to ~o, s~1d Han~-
011s1y again~t tJ1e litt~c car's winclscree11 forth. '' ,ye;;'e got 't-0 .:nvest1gate tl11s 
and windows. r11m?Dy aff a1r. . 

"Just like winter!'' saicl CJ111rc11• H~s chttms g-r,Lbbed him by. t11e sboulders 
'' Who the dickens woul,1 believe that tliis so violently that lie wn~ obliged to shove 
was tl1e montlt of June?~' lJotl1 feet down a11d bring tl1e car to a 

'' I expect it will soo11 blow itself 011t," st~,n<.lstill._ " 
8nid McClure. ''To-morrow may be a . Yo11 f.tllv a~es ~ he g?s11e(l. ''You 
.~loriottsly sunny day with tl1e tempera- m~rht have l1a_d us 1n ~~e cl1tcl1 !'' . 
t11re 11p in tl1e eigl1ties. That's t.11e Better be 1n the d1~l1 t.l1an go to tl11s 
beauty of 011r climate. You never know empty farml1011s-e !'' said Cl111rch wrath­
,vhat ·it's aoinc,, to do next.'' fully. ''You're m;;1Jd, Handy! Don't you 

Handforth s~t silent. Pcr11a.ps be was realise t.l1at it•s ]Ja.st ten?'' 
still tl1inking. At all event~, his churns '' \Vl1at does that matter? 01d Wilkey 
noticed a great difference in him. Us11a.llv told U6 tl1at we could be 011t as long as 
·11e was so talkative. They botl1 felt we liked !'' . 
vaguely uneasj"', for when Ha.nclfortl1 wa~ '' That's "·hen lie thought t11~\t t.110 i11-­

in a tho110'htful mood like tl1is, it jured man ,vas my uncle,'' said Cl111rch 
generally m;,~1nt troltble. Both Churcl1 ·hotly. '' Dash it, tl1is is taking a mean 
and McClure knew tl1at t11cir leader had advantage of old Wilkey! "Jvc Oltght to 
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get back to St. Frank's as quickly a8 
llOSSi ble." 

'' Of co11rse ,,·c ~11gh t !', agreed Mc(~l 11rP. 
'' Rats ! It won't t:1ke us long to go 

round by Blackn1an's Farm,1
' said Hand­

forth obstinately. '' I know all tl1cse by­
roads, nncl after lcn,ring tl1e farm W() car1 
cttt across to 1\Iitlsl1ott and then get home 
lJJ. way of Edge111ore. I do11 't s11..1111osc it• 11 
tn kc 11s ten minut(\s longer, a 11yl10,v." 

''011, yoi1'rc crazy!" said Cl111rcl1. 
~, On a rotten 11igl1t lilce tI1is a11ytl1i11~ 
rnigl1t l1a1>1le11. There'a been an awf11.l lot 
of ra_in. and tl1ere'll ·be water splasl1es. 
St1llllosi11g we get st11ck in one-miles from 
anvw l1erc ?'' •• 

' ' S . l . ltJ)110s111g yo11 r rv 11p, and let me 
drive this car?'' growled Hanclfortl1. ,t By 
G~orgc ! It's mv car, isn't it? l'n1 
driving it, and y<111 cl1aps can mincl your 
own giddy bttsinPss. Leggo my sl1oulclers ! 
\Ve're g■oing t'> Blackman's Farm !,, 

CHAPTER 3. 
Blackman's Farm f 

E DWARD OSv\r ALD HANDFORTH 
hacl won. 

Cl1urcb and McClure. knew him 
too wt:ll t.o ar~ttc any furtl1-er; for 

any such worcly war£ ar~ would only make 
l1in1 all tl1c more obstinate. 

He J1acl ~nade 11p l1is mind to go to 
Bl~lckman's Farm, ancl it ,vas J1is car, anc1 
J1c was driving. So to Blackman'l? Farm 
tl1~y went. B11t tl1is dicl not J)revent 
Clt11rcl1 n nd J\,lcCI tire from making some 
caustic comments. 

''It's ten to one we'll g()t bogg()d in 
one of tl1~se side lan~.s," said Churcl1. 
'' After all tl1is rain there'll be floods, too. 
Still, --~l1at tlo we care? If we have to 
walk ten 1niles· hoine, it's only a trifle !'' 

'' If yo11 ask me, Han~ly's taking a 
~a.stly m~.an advantage of 11s,'' said 
McCl11re. '' He's got 11~ i11 l1i8 car, ancl 
we've jolly ""ell g-ot to go wl1ere lie tnk~s 
us! Do yo11 call tl1at sporty?'' 

Handfort.11 stopped tl1c C'ar, and sat 
round i11 l1is driving seat. 

'' Look l1ere, ~·01t ft1nny fa tl1{)ads !'' 11(' 

Ra icl darkly. '' I don't ·want any more 
of tliesc rcma.r ks !'' 

'' We can't evett talk bPtween onrsC'J,,es 
now !" s~,id Cl1urclt bitterly. 

'' You ,vere 011ly talking for my ben~­
fit,'' roa.red Handforth. ., My only hat !· 
I don·t· know wl1at's tl1e matt..er witl1 vou 
fellows! Where's your spirit of "'ad­
vcnfure? Here we've got a chance of in• 
vestigating a tip-top mystery, and all you 
.want to do is to get back to scl1ool !" 

'' .. l,j 11-to.p my3~ery be blc,wed r'' snorte•l 
~burch. '' Didn't Dr. LW ~ll1ams distinctly 

• 

tell us that lllackmn11·s Farm is a 
desertedJ ha If-ruined hou.~e miles from 
anywhere?" 

'· And didn't lie say· that it's supposed 
to be ha11nted ?" asked l\lac. '' \Vl10 wants 
to go to a l1a11ntcd house on a 11ight like 
th is pu 

'' I do !,' said IIandforth prom1ptly. 
''You would !" 
'' l 1 m not afraicl of gl1osts, even if you 

cl1a1)s are!" we11t on Handfortl1 tartly. 
'' Besides, I do11't beiieve in gl1osts. But 
I c11n't get that poor cl1ap's words out of 
my l1ead. 'Blackman's Farm-go at once 
--,a,ll alone tl1ere-will need heL1>.' 
Doesn't that giv-e you a thrill?" 

'' Tl1e man ,vns 011ly delirious,'' said 
l\{cCiure. '' The doctor s3.id so.,, 

'' Doctors don't know m11ch,'J retorted 
Handforth. '' Besides1 lie was only trying 
to put us off. Think of tl1e possibilities, 
my sons ! ,v e · re tol,I to go · to this olll 
farml1ouse at onc-e. Somebody is all alone 
tl1cre, a11d tl1at som~body will need help! 
Yea, and thcare ,vns ~notl1er bit .. too. He 
said that the ' otl1ers wo11l(l not be comin~ 
1111til late.' Now, \\"l1a.t did that m~an P" 

'' Wl1y ask 11s riddles?'' growled Cl1urcl1. 
'' It•s all very well to Lay tl1at tl1e fellow 

was delirious, b11t I don't believe it !'' con­
tinued Handforth te11scly. '' In any case, 
w11y sl1ould lie say tl1ings like• tl1at about 
Blackmnn's Farm-a real place? The 
doctor says tl1at he must have seen that 
signpost. Perhaps so-but it doesn't 
wasl1. And wh(lre's the harm of making 
a bit of a det.oltr, and having a look ~it 
Blackman·s Farm on 011r way? Dash it, 
it won't make us mucl1 later, and old 
Wilkey. is expC'cti ng 11s bnck wl1en he seC's 
11a. So why not make s11re, and have a 
look at the place?'' 

His ch11ms were silent. 1' 

'' There migl1t ll,e notl1in~ in it, but on 
the other ~a~d th-ere migl1t be sometl1i11g 
really exc1t1ng ," conti1111ed Handfortl1. · 
'' Who knows? It RPen1s dotty to me calmly 
to go back to St. Frank's, and f org~t 
th-e whole thing. w~ sl1ol1ld never for­
gi,~e- 011rsell-ee if WC' l~arned, nfterwards, 
tl1at we 113d missed a real adv<.'nt11re. I 
want yo11 cl1a1>s to back me 11ir-not to 
o.ppose me all the time!'' 

Cl111rch arid McClure \\·ere c-ertait1 ly 
im11ressecl. 

''"All rirl1t, old ma11," said Cl111rcl1 
readily. ' Perhaps yo11're rigl1t. It isn ·t 
a great d,ea.l out of 011r way, and we n1igl1t 
as well ma.ke sure.'' 

'' Good man.!" sai£1 Handfortl1, witl1 
relisl1. '' l'ru not ~ayi11g tl1e tl1ing is a 
cert. But let's h~ve a look round. TJ1ink 
of it! A ramsl1ackle, deserted farml1ousc, 
miles . f ro1n any~·l1ere ! ~ (~eorge ! 'l,bc 
very tho11gl1t sends a thrill down my 



. 

10 '' THE SNOB ! '' A Magnificent Complete Yarn ot· Harry Wharton & Co. 

spine! For all we know, there n1ight be 
a gang of coiners there-or smugglers !'' 

Church and McClure grinned to, them .. 
sel\"es. Whenever there wa.s any little 
mystery, Handforth's mind always strayed 
in the direction of smugglers and coiners. 
He was al .. ,vays out for adventure. 

And the very wildness of tl1e night was 
in kee11ing with tl1is m)·sterio11s mission. 
Even Ifandforth's chun1s caught some of 
the excitement themsel,·es as the little 
car ,ploughed on its journey. The lane 
was narrow and extremely muddy., and 
speed ,vas out of the que-stion. 

'l'he tiny village of Little Mellslcy was 
like a place of tl1e deacl ..as the Mo1•r,is 
Minor drove through. Not a light was 
sho,ving from any cottage; even the inn 
was dark, all its occu1Jants in ood for tl1e 
night. -

After passing tl1rcugh the village, tl1e 
way \\,.as more difficult. The lane ran on 
tl1rough som9 isolated hamlets with many 
t,vists a~d tur11S; but Blackman's Farm 
could only be reached by taking an even 
narrower lane which bra.ncl1ed off just 
beyond i11e villa.ge. Here the going was 
really tricky. 

Churcl1 and :McClure said 11otl1ing, but 
they were momentarily ex:tJecting tl1e car 
to become boO'ged. And then, in all 
truth, the p_light of the three juniors 
would be a nasty one ! For they were 
many miles from· St. Frank's, and it would 
mea11 walking. 

'fhc 1noossa.nt rain was having a 
striking effect UJJ9n tl1e road surface.. It 
was now soft a11d trca.cl1erous, tl1e wheels 
of tl1e little cn.r sinking in deeply. Only 
by slow, careful driving did Handforth 
11rogress at all. Tl1ere were many twists 
and turns, many dips an<l sl1arp rises. 
In. swne of these dips t]1e water was run­
ning like a river., and it was touch and 
go v;l1etber the ca.r got through or not. 

,. Strikc-s me we shall get lost.,'' mur­
mured Churc]1. '' How the dickens sl1all 
we know when we've got to Blackman's 
Farm, anyhow?'' 

''Well, we've got to go on; we ca,11't 
turn back in ti1is narrow lane,'' said Mac. 
''.Let's hopo for the best.'' 

'' It'll serve Handy jolly well rigl1t--
Hallo ! What the dickens was tl1at ?'' 
asked Cl1urch. staring. 

'' ~ightning, I tl1ink, '' sa.id McClure, 
staring through the rain--spattered 
window. 

The ~ext second a rumbling crasl1, 
n.uclible even above tho pttrring of the 
~11ginc and the slplMhing of tl1e rain, 
so11nded overhead .. 

'' Go it!'' said Handforth, witl1 a grin. 
'' Thunder a·nd lightning now ! Tl1e very 
sort of night for an adventure., you 
chaos!'' 

'' Look out!'' yelled Church. "Tl1ere's a 
whacking great "'atcr-splash just in 
front!'' 

H,1nclforth pulled the M'i11or u1J 
abruptly. Tl1e headlights rcvoale<l a ft>r­
midable flood. Tl1e little car had de­
scenclcd a steep dip.. and the lane rose 
sl1ar1>ly j11st ahe:1d. At tl1c bottom of tl1e 
dip roared a flood stream fully twenty feet 
across. It looked de-a11, too. 

'' Tl1iB isn,t an overflow;' said Ha.nd­
f orth, with some concern. '' There's 
always a water.splash l1erc-you can tell 
tl1at by the raised pathway at tl1c side, 
for pedestrians. Sl1all we chance it?', 

'' If we do, we'll_ get stuck,,, said 
McClure resignedly ... ,,, Go ahead! ,vho 
car-cs P Might as . well be hung for a 
shoe11 as a lamb !'' 

Handf orth got out of tho car and ran 
forward, where he could see more clearly. 
The waters:plash V."as far t-00 deep for tl1e 
little Morris Minor to tackle. But Ha11ll­
fortl1 saw something else, and he ~hortlcd 
with satisfaction. In a moment he v.~as 
back in the car, and had slammed the 
door. 

'' ,ve'ro all right," he said contentedly. 
"We can go along tl1e footpath. That's 
the best of these little cars-they can 
squeeze through anywhere." 

Ho backed for some distance., and tl1en 
steered the car on to the footpath. It 
was not very wicle, and just where the 
wat-ersplash roared across the road tl1ere 
was a flimsy-looking wooden bridge at the 
side, with a white-painted rail. 

"You silly ass !" shouted Churclt, in 
alarm. '' Yo11'll never get across here! 
We sl1all either get stuck, or this wooden 
staging will collapse.'' . 

'' Rats !" laughed Handforth. •• Just 
you watch !'' 

He opened the throttle, 1:-he car acceJc­
ra ted, and it fairly da..~hed across the 
roadside p-edestria.ns' bridge. Tl1cre 
wasn't a.n i11cl1 to s1Jare against the wlij_tc­
pa.inted railing, but a moment later, 
lurcl1ing and s,vaying, the little car was 
on the 1·oad once more, teari11g ~11 tl1e 
steep hill. . 

'' My only hat !" said McClure, taking a 
dce1~ breath. '' Vv~e did it!" 

" You bet we did 1i t !'' grinned Hanrl­
f orth. '' And wl1y not? I'm driving tl1is 
btts !'' 

Aft.er reacl1ing the t.op of the hill, tl1e 
lane was wider, and tl1e surface was 
bett.er. With an occasional flash of 
lightning, and a roll of thu11der to ac .. 
company it, the thr~e juniors continued 
their quest. • 

.A.bout half-- a mile fart.her on, Hand­
f ortl1 suddenly ap11lied his brakes. There 
:was no longer -any lane. For some time 
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it l1ad been dwindli11g away, ancl grass 
was s110\\'in.~ all over the s11rfacC'. Now 
a l1edgc, wl1i1Jping abo11t 11ueasily in tl1e 
gale, lay directly al1ead. A ramsl1acklc 
ga. tc was visible, too. 

"Tl1is m11st be tl1e place," said Hanll­
f t)rtl1 ea.gerly. 

H(\ switcl1ed off all tlie lights, and tl1e 
res11ltant darl{nc-ss, for a momp11t or two, 
,l\'a.s intcnsP. Tl1en tl1e ligl1t11ing flash~cl, 
anll in tl1at brief second tl1e tliree bo\"6 ... 
ca1tg-l1t sigl1t. of a ga1111t, half-ruinc[l 
building ay;ay to tl1e rigl1t, partially co11-
cc-~ 1-ed by grC'at elms a11cl cl1estn11ts. 

'l,l1c-n tl1e clarkness s11ar>11ed dow11 agai11, 
a11li a rolli11g })e~ll of tl1t111ller crasl1cill 
ovC'r l1~ad. 

''lTgl1 ! We don't want to go in 
tl1at place," saicl Cl1urcl1, witl1 a 
sl1iver. ''Look l1ere, Handy, dontt be 
::111 ass ! You k11ow jolly \\'ell that 
tJ1tit man was delirious. How co11ld 
l1C' l1ave hPe11 l1erc? And wl1y ?'' 

'' I don't k11ow, but I'm goi11g to 
fi11tl out," rcpliC'd Ha11clf ortl1, OIJPnin g 
tl1e cloor. '' Come on, n1y S()llS ! L<'t 's 
make a llasl1 for it!" 

HP '"~as as obstinate as ever. Re­
l11cta11tly CI111rcl1 a n d ~lcCl11re 
scramblPcl 011t, and all tJ1rC'e stood in 
1.lic clriving rai11. Tlt<' wind Vt'as 
lllow ing boist.cro11sly, a11d t hC' l1~clges 
a11<l trees ¥,.C'rc wl1i1lping about like 
J ivc crcatl1res in tort11rt~. JJet\,yes ,vf'rc 
.blowi11g l1Prr a11cl tliere, and now arid 

Handforth uttered a wild howl or 
alarm as he suddenly plunged 

through the floorboards. 

again a twig or a sn1all brnnch would 
fall to tl1e grou11d. 

'''fhis \\"a.y !" sa.icl Haudfort11. hit; voice 
so11nding tl1in i11 a)l t}iat tumult. 

Ile llUslied open tlLe dilaJlillated gate., 
ancl a 1no1n-e11t later lie a11d his c11un1s 
WPre running llp to tl1e bl,1ck, Dl)rsterio11s 
l> ll i l ding w 11 i c 11 was now f rt int l y vis i b I e. .. 

Tl1e boy~' cyn3 l1acl grow11 acc11stomed 
t<-. t 11e g loon1 by t.]1 is ti m-e ; tl1 r.y co111 cl j tts t 
,liHti11g11isl1 tl1e otltline of tl1e old farm­
l1ot1se.,. a11{l tl1Py c.ottld fiPe tl10 clumr>s of 
tr(~ C's s ti. r ro 11 n ding it. Not a Ii _g-ht showed 
any\v11er~. Tlie Jllacc was f\fflf>ty-r11iueJ 
-dC'serted. 
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CH APTER 4. '' \\'~ell, any\\·ay, he asked me, .. , said Ha.nd-
1 forth obstinately. '' And he told me that 

The House of MySlery somebody ,vas all alone here, arid tl1at that 

ANOTHER lightning flash, jtist v.·hen they somebody ,vould need help!, 
were near the farmhouse, revealed the '' Coi11ers don't need yo11r help," said 
front door. It was tucked away at the licClt1re tartly. 
back of a ha]f.demolished rustio porch, '' I'm not so sure about that coiner theory,,_. 

and it was standing half-0pen. In that light• retorted Handforth. '' In fact, I've abandoned 
ning flash, too, the boys had seen the win- it. 1,hcre's something else going on in this 
dows. Most of them were great ~lack _g_nps, place. Sometl1ing mysterious. Listen!" 
,vith little scral)6 of broken glass JUS~ visible. .. They listened. The old building ,vas full 
Others were half-boarded up. A glimpse. of of mysterious creaks and \V hisperinge. \Vl1cn 
the roof ~ad shown that a g;reat man~ tileB the wind lulled, as it occasionally did, a host 
,vere m1ss1ng, the slates sho,ving gnunt Y• of weird and eerie sounds came k> the th1·eo 

'' By George!'' exclaimed Handforth su~• boys. 
denly. ''I'd forgotten I I've got an electr10 A flight of old stairs led t1p,vards from a 
torch in my pocket l,J. corner of the big hall,r:and . they co11l<l have 

He pulled it out and flashed it on. It was s,vorn tl1at the stairs ,vere creaku1g, as tho11gh 
a good torch, and the battery was new. A somebody was walking do,vn. , Over their 
dazzling beam of light shot out, an~ the l1eads ,vere great oaken rafters. 'Plaster ,Yas 
juniore were very soon on the. ot~cr side of missing in n1any places, and the laths ,vere 
that half-open door. Here, w1th1n a great sho,ving in ugly IJatcl10s. 
brick-paved parlour, or lounge-ball, they were Zurrrrrh ! 
at least in the dry. Draughts whistled and There was a sudden scuttling, scrapi11g 
Ehrieked round them as they stood in a close sou11d on tl1e otl1er side of the room. Cl1urch 
group. a11d l\icClure ju1npcd, a11d even llandforth 

''Well, we're in!'' said Handforth triumph- started round nervously. 
antly. '' \V11at-,vhat ,vas that?'' asked Church, 

'
1 Can't see any counterfeiters, though,'' re- scared. ''I say, let's get out of l1ere !'' 

marked Church. ''Or coiners, eithe~·'' llandforth pulled himself together, strode 
''Fathead! Counterfeitera and coiners are across tl1e room, and laugl1ecl. 

the 6ame !'' said Handfor-th. '' ~re you trying '' It's nothing!'' l1e said. '' Only n brolien 
to be funny ! You wouldn t expect the tree branch.,, 
rotters to come ~11t to mee~, us, would you? Ile pointed. The branch was lying on the 
They're probably in a cellar. hearthstone. 'l,l1erc ,vas a great open fire~ 

Church and McClt1re looked about them un- place, and tl1at branch . 110.d evidently 
easily. The place was even worse than they slithered do,vn the chimney. Perhaps it l1ad 
had anticipated. Dr. Williams' description lodged half-\\--ay, and the draugl1t 11ad cattscd 
had been unir1viting enough; but the actualiiy it sudde11ly to fall. 
was rather terrifying. · The ,vind ,\~as ho\vlir1g again no,v, and once 

Clearly, the old houso had been deserted the old building shook as a peal of tl1u11der 
for years. And it was eo lonely that the roared overhead. 
jttniors felt isolated from all the world. Little '' I hope :yo1t're satisfied by this time, 
Mellsley ,vas over three miles away-and it Handy, tl1at we're jt1st ,vasting 011r ti1ne, '' 
might just as well have been three hundred. said Church. '' I'm beginning to feel guilty 
r_t1here waa no other house or cottage any abottt it, too.'' 
nearer, in any direction. Blackman's Farm ''Guilty? Ho,v ?'' 
stood bleakly alone. ''\Vell, olcl Wilkey Jet us go to Helmford 

A charming enough epot, no doubt, on a because we tho11ght t11at my uncle wae in­
hot surnmer'a - afternoon-a quaint place to jured, '' replied Cht1rch. '' As soon as \Ye 
explore. But bet,veen ten and eleven o'clock found that the man ,vas11't my t1ncle, ,ve 
at nigl1t, witl1 the rain lashing and the wind ought to have gone home. And here ,ve 
ho\\·ling-,vell, it \'\'as a very different pro- are, messing about in this beutly haunted olci 
position. Church and l\lcCl1.1re, at least, were farmhouse. \Ve shan't be homo till after 
fed up within the first minute, and all they midnight! It's a dirt7-: trick ~n o1~ \Vilkey ! 
wanted to do was to get out and seek the Don't forget tl1ai we re keeping him up· all 
co1nfort of the cosy Morrie J\finor. thiA t11ne !'' 

'' II'm I I've got to admit that it doesn't ''Rats! He never goes to bed before mid-
look very promising,'' saicl I-Iandforth grudg• night, a~:yho,v,'' r~plied Handforth; '' A11d 
ingly "But ,v hy the dickens should that as for this place being hattnted, you re n1ad ! 
man ·ask me to come to this old farmhouse No,v that we're here, we'll explore!', 
if there wasn't s0111etl1ing rummy going on '' Bt1t why?', demanded McClltre, in 
here ? '~ exasperation. '' What's the good of explor--

,, He didn't ask you,'' Eaid l\'.fcCiure. i11g? Can't :you see that there's nobody 
'' l-Ie did! Ile looked straight at me, and here? Dr. Williams was rigq,t all the time. 

__ ,, Ile told us to forget what that man said--'' 
'' He was ·delirious, :you ass I IIo would ha,·e '' \Veil, it ,von't take us much longer!'' 

!poken just tho same if you hadn't been gro,vled Handforth. '' We might ae "'ell go 
there.'! - over the nlace before we leave. Come on J 
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Let's have a look - round _the ground floor think tl1at we shall ~od anJ~thjng l1crc, d() 
first.''- you 7 '' 

He moved to an open doorway, nnd his Ha.nd!orth made no reply. Althougl1 lie 
chums kept closel_y to him. Handforth had wot1ldn't admit it, he ,vans beginning to be­
the light, and they did not want to be licve that ho had come on a fool's errand. 
separated from him. They ""ere not nervous, Howe, .. cr, he stubbornly insisted upo11 
but there was something indescribably eerie searching the ,vhole place before leaving. So 
about this ramshackle old bt1ilding. they returned to the front parlour or loung,J 

A tour of the ground floor proved barren. hall, or whatc,"er it was., and n1ounted tho 
There wn.s a kitchen, and a rambling old scul- creaking stairs. 
lery, this latter being very dilapidated a1id There was a minor disaster wl1cn Hnnd­
open to the elements. 'l1here V{as another - forth stcppi11g rashly into ono of the bed-­
room ,vhich mi~ht have been a parlour, and room~, plunged through the rotted Boor• 
a perfect labyrinth of larders and store-cup: boards. He I1auled him.;elf back t.o safety, 
boards. They all proved to be damp ana ,vith ono or t,vo bruises and gra.zc.s for his 
:deser~~- There was no sign of life of any pains. 
descr1pt10;1-not even a mouse or a_ 1·at. ''You'd bctt~r go easy, Ha_ndy l" advised 
Blackman s Farm ,v-asia place of desol~t10~. Church. '' This old p1ace 1s 1n a rottcr1 

'' It's no good," . .,said Church, sh1,~er1ng. state. Look at the dust and the dirt on tho 
!'~ang it,. Handy, let's go I'' . floor. You can easily see that nobody's been 

We n11ght as -vrcll have a look up:;ta1rs here for years.'' 
before-- Hallo I What the Great '' Not even a footprint "~ said McClure 
Scott!'' ~asped Handforth. ''What-what almost with satisfaction. ' ' 
\\·as that? ' · They explored the other rooms-Handforth 

His cl1ums had seen nothing, but Hand- going oatitiously now-but it was the same 
Iorth's t.or1e 5tartled them. They stared at story. Dust, dirt, dampness and mildew. 
him. 1-Ie was gazing round in a half- Not even a scrap of furniture, not an up• 
frightened v.,·ay. turned box. Tho place was a wilderness cf-

,, What was ,vhat'' asked l\fac, with a gulp. cob,vebs, drattghts and eerie noises. 
'' Something touched me on the side of the '' Well, :you chaps had better start cro\v-

face ! ,, panted Handforth. '' Something cold ing,,, said Handforth gruffly as tl1cy 
~like the fingers of a skeleton!,' descended the stairs. 

·''Oh, crumbs!'' ''We're not crowi11g-we want to get 
'' Cheese it, Handy!'' home," said Church. • 
'' And I hea~~ a rummy sound, too, at ~he ., I'm wrong-and ~'ve got to admit it," 

aame moment 1 went on Handforth, flashing went on Handforth with a grunt. '' What a. 
his torchlight here and there. '' Neither of frost! All this journey for nothing, 
you chaps touched me, I suppose?'' and--'' 

''Of course we didn't!'' said Church. ''Look l" gasped Church abruptly._ 
Tl1ey were very jumpy now. For Hand- '' \Vhat the---'' .. 

forth, the stolid, matter-of -fact leader of '' The torch-quick !'' shouted Church. 
Study D, to say that skeleton fingers had '' O,·er by that window 1'' 
·tou~hed _him_ was significant. He wasn't given Jiandforth swung the torch round, and it 
_to 1mag1nat1on. ·p.-- played upon one of the lower windows whero 

''We:11 get out_ of ~~re There!,, I saw the g1nss had long since gone. D~t they 
eo~et,h1ng that time. he ,shouted. . ~ 0 1l,18• could see nothing there. 
tl11ng black and-- Look· There it 18 I '' What's the matter. Churchy ?'' asked 

For a moment something Buttered across Handforth, staring. '' What did you see?." 
the torch beam, and the three boys caught .. A face 1'' 
a flashing glimpee of two beady eyes, re- '' A which?'' 
fleeted by the light. Then the thing hnd '' A-a human £ace· I'' panted Church 
whisked a,•;ay into .one of the' far corners of , shakily. '' No, don't stare at me like that t 
the room. I tell you I sa,v it I Just for a flash, in. 
· '' My only sainted aunt!'' said Handforth the gloom I It was pale and ghostly--'' 
disgustedly. '' A bat!'' '' Rats I'' interrupted Handforth. '' Pull 

'' Oh 1u breathed Church and McClure, with your_self togetl1er, you ass I How the dickens 
relief. could there be a face o.t the ,vindow ? 

'' A silly, fatheaded, idiotic bat I'' continued There,s nobody here except ourselves I By 
Handfortl1. '' Fancy being scared of a thing George, though, we can soon prove it! If 
like that I "rhat rot t'' there ,vas somebody there, we shall find foot­

,, Still, that bat proves something,'' said prints outside I'' 
McClure qttickly. · .. He hurried down the few remaining stairs, 

''Eh? \Vhat does it prove?'' castin~ tho torchlight on t_he floor in front of 
'' That tl1is old house is empty-that it has himt Jn case there were· any more pitfalls. 

been deserted for years,'' replied McClure. Abruptly he came to a halt. H~ bent dow11 
·•' Bats don't live in places that are inhabited.'' and snatched something from the floor. 

'' That's true," admitted Handforth "What's that you,ve go~?>! asked iicCluro 
reluctantly. curiously. 

'' So wo might just as well go,'' added Hnndforth looked at hia chums with 
Church. -'' Dash it, Handy, you don't still glowing eyes •. 

• 
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'' We're not goi11g aw·ay Iro1n this place !'' 
he sn.id fiercely. .. I knew it ! I kne,v it all 
the time ! Tl1erc is so111etl1i11g sq t1iff y going 
011 I Look at this ! '' 

• .\11d he held bef oro l1is chums a cigarette 
st11h. They stared a.t it blankly. 

"Btit tl1at's nothing, I-Ia11dy ! '' protested 
Cllttrch. 

''Nothing?'' echoed Ha11dforth. '' Wl1y, 
~"Ott silly ass, this is a clear proof that sonic• 
body l1as been in tl1is old f arml1ottse recently 
-in fact, to-day !'' 

CHAPTER 6. 
The Cry In the Night I 

A CLUE! 
Ed,vard Oswalt! Hand forth, - at 

lea.st, ,vas quiveri11g ,vith excitement, 
and Churcl1 a11d McClure were 

in1prcsscd. 
·' Tho very first clue we've found !t' si1id 

lla11dforth tc11scly. '' A fresh cign.rctte end ! 

Ho,v cotild t.l1is be l1cro if t.hc place had 
been deserted for months? Why, even in a 
couple of days, a cigarette end ,vould get 
spotted a.nd stained and mouldy. rrhink how. 
damp tl10 floor is !'J 

"'!'hat's trt1e," admitted M-cClur,c. 
'' Then son1ebody has been here,'' said 

liandfort}1 triumphantly. .. And if some­
body has been here, it proves t.hat that rnnn 
in tho hospital wns right. 'l"'l1crc wns .a 
reason for his asking 113 to come here-itnd 
a goo<l reason, too. \Ve' vo got t.o fi11d out 
,vhat it ,vas 1" 

'' But ,ve', .. o searched tho place, and 
il1crc's nothing nt all !" protested ChttI"ch. 

'' T}1cn ,ve shall }1al-Te to search agai11, '' 
replied Handforth. '' We', .. o missed so1ne­
tl1ing. First of nll, ; though, '\\T-e,ll l1ave a 
loo le outside for tllose footprints ! '' 

"I clon't thir1k Churchy really sa,v any­
t~.aing,'' said 1\fcClure. "\\'e're all 011 tho 
ju1np, n11d it's easy eno11gh to imagine 
things--'' 

• 
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'' I didn't in1agi11c it ! " intcrrt1pted Cl1t1rch. 
'' I sa,v a face ! Wl1ether it was a l1lt111an 
faco or a gl1ost, I don't kno,v. Bttt I'll 
s,vcar I sa,v a face !'' . 

Handforth strode to tl1e "' .. i11daw, lea11ed 
otit, and flas!1cd his light 11pon tl1e ground 
otttsidc. He was disappointed. A pa , .. ed 
ll'a tl1, ,vi tl1 n1oss gro,,, ing between the 
c.·rc, .. ices, ran parallel ,vith tl1is wall of tl1e 
f u.rml1ottse. ·r11c stones ,vcre wasl1cd by tl1e 
driving rt1ir1, and tl1cy glearned ,vetly. 

"Rats I'' said Handforth. "\Vo can't 
prove it, one l-\"a~r or tl1e otl1er. ]Toot prints 
'\'Ottldn 't s110,,,. 011 this pnth-1.)tl,rticularly in 
tl1is a,vful rain. \V c ca11't go out a11d search. 
\\r o shot1ld be at a disadvar1tagC'. Tl1c 
crooks \\l'ould be ablo to dro1) on us, arid ,ve 
shottldn' t stand an on.rtltl.)'. '' . 

''Crooks?" rc11cat.tid · Mc(1lttrc. '' \,1l1a.t 
crooks 7,, · · 

'' I do11·t kno,v ,vl1at crooks-but it's a 
cert. there arc son1e, '' replied Ha11dfortl1 
c·oolly. '' Ordi11ar)" clecc11t people don't 
prowt rot1nd l1ottses .. looking in ""indo\vs.,, 

McClure g,1vc it t11>. Handfortl1, it was 
obv·ious, firn1l)r belie, .. cd in tl1at "face-at-the• 
\\·indo,v '' story. Cl1urch believed i11 it. too. 
C~l1t1rch, in fact. ,vas DO\V \\'holcl1cartedly on 
Hnndfortl1's side. 

'' It's nil , .. cry ,veil for yot1 to scoff, ~Iac, 
but somebody was looking in tl,at wi11do,v !'' 
he irlsistcd. '' It's all so beastly n1ystcri0Lts. 
If tltcro is somebody lurking abottt, I ,visl1 
l1c' d come for,vard a11d show ·l1in1sclf." 

"Perhaps sornebody is bcing kept here a 
prisoner!" st1ggcsted Handforth st1ddcnly·. 
'' By George ! That's an id~~, you chaps ! 
'l'J1at fellow in tl1e hospital was on his way 
to rescue lier, a11d he met with an accident, 
an<l--·'' 

'' IIcrc, hold on ! '' gasped ~IcClt1rc. 
'' You're traking a lot for granted. aren ·t 
;you? \\!hat do yot1 n1ean by 'her ' ? " 

~, Wh)", tho girl who's in1prisoned l" 
'' How do you know o.nybody·'s impriioned 

-and ho,v do ~rott know it's a girl?" 
'

1 It's just as likely to be a girl as a man, 
isn't it?" retorted l-Ia11dfortl1. '' Besides, 
look at tl1is ! " 

lie triun1iJl1nntly held something else in 
front of his c-lturus, and they saw that it was 
a tiny pearl bead. 

.. Clue No. 2 !'' said Handfortl1 ,vith sntis­
factio11. •' l)idn't you sec mo pick it t1p 
jt1st no,,,? It's a hood from o. girl's neck­
lace ! ?\.ft_•11 dor1't v.·cnr beads, do they?'' 

'' But it 1night ha vo been l1crc for l'Cars. '' 
'' Not likely !,, said lfandfortl1.. '' It 

,vas11't cvc11 dusty. 'l1hc fir1dir1g of t.l1at 
cigarutto stub l1as n1adc nil the dificrencc­
itJs give11 us a li110 to start the in,·cstigat.io11s 
on. l'n1 going to sec if there arc ar1:r moro 
b<."ads abottt here." 

He ,vent rottnd flosl1ing l1is torcl1, l>ending 
low-a regular sleuth. And, extraordinarily 
c11ough, ,vithin tlireo mi11utcs he h.a.d found 
ten otl1cr l,eads of a similar ty·pc to tl1c first 
or1c. 

"It's ns cloor as dayligl1t !n he said 
breatl1lcssJ~,,. '' 'l~t10 gi r I \-\·as draggecl in liere 
arad lier nccklaco urokc durini the struggle.'' 

It seemed tl1at Ha11dforth ,v.as not entirely 
relying upon l1is in1agination. 'I,he finding 
of these pearls was, indeed, ar1 importn11t 
devclopn1ent. And tl1cre ,,ras something 
else, too. 

"\\Tait a mintttc !',. said Cl1urch \\'ith a 
CltriotlS note in l1is ,roice. 

He was looking at 011e of the bends in tl1e 
strong ligl1t of Har1dfortl1's electric torch, and 
l1is ey·es were glowi1,g. 

'' I sa;y, yott cfiaps," he 1·,·cnt on, '' tl1is isn•t 
· an ordinary bead, }'OU know ! It's a r("al 
pearl!'' 

'' \\rhat !'J 
'' Look nt it!" continued Cl1t1rcb excitedly. 

'' Anybody can tell tl1e cliffcrence bct\voor1 
a11 in1itatio11 pearl a11d a real 011e if l1c knows 
a11ything about them. My sister's got a real 
pearl 11cckl<1co, and sl1c' s al ,vn.ys sl10\\·ft1g it 
to people. It broke once, and there ,vas art 
a\vf ltl f us8 because or,e of tl1c p()arls ,vas 
111issing. I re111cmber at the t.in1c tl1at 1ny 
111atcr poirited ottt tl1e difference--'' 

'' N c,rer mir1d your in at.et!'' interrupted 
Handforth. '' These arc real ~earls! Good 
<:11ough ! That provoa that the kidnapped 
girl is son1ebody of in1pt.1rtancc-somebody 
\\"calthy, I expect. She' 8 been kid11apped, 
Lrought here, and tl1e crooks a.re l1olding 
her for ra11som. '' 

'' Pipo do,v11, Hartdy ! l 1 ipc {lo,vn !'' said 
l\IcClure. 

"Eh? ""hat do )?Olt mean?" 
'' I l1eard tl1at in an Anaerican talkie." 
'' Don't quote A111cricar, talkies to tnC' !'' 

snapped Ha11dforth. '' Is tl1is a time or [Jlace 
for foreign languages ? '' 

'' Pipe down means calm ~·ourself,,, said 
McClure, '' 7 ou' re bit too sp9~dy, old n1ar1. 
I don't think there's !11t1ch doubt that •.a girl 
l1as been in this house-fairly rece11tly, too; 
but there's not a chan~e i11 a tl1ousand tl1at 
she's· here 110,v, or tl1at n1an with the 
cigarette either. \'l c' ve searched cvcry­
\\·here, and ,vo'vo found nothing--'' 

'' That does11't prove tltat r1obody's here," 
i11terruptcd Ha11dfortl1. "\Vl1ttt about secret 
chambers?". 

.. , Eh ?' 1 

'' \\rl1at about hidden cclla.rs and secret 
passages?'' went Oil Ha!lafortl-1. '' 'J~hese ol<l 
hottscs are f ltll of t l1ings like tl1at. Any l1ow, 
I'm not givi11g 11p yet. Hold still and 
listen.'' 

He raised his ¼1ead and let f ortl1 a trc1ne11• 
dous yell, and it ,,.as so unexpected that 
Church :,,rid .l\lcClure gasped. Har1df ortl1 ,va1 
al"'a~'s doi11g things like tl1at, ,vithoLtt gi,·ing 

• any ,varn1r1g. 
'' You silly ass--" began Cht1rcl1. 
'' Shut t1p !" t1rgcd Handfort.h. ''List.en!" 
They 5tood stock-itill, listeni11g, but they 

could · only hear the lashing of tl1c rain arid 
tho bttffctir1g of the ,vind. / 

'' If we cn.11't get any ans,vcr to 011r sl1out~, 
"'c'll do sonic rnore cxplori11g, '' said Ha11d­
forth, running ltp tho etairs. 1

' Come 011 I ,,re' 11 shbt1t again ir1 tl1is ttpper corridor." 
He gavo tho word,. nnd in one migl1ty voice 

tl1ey let out a. terrific yell. Then, as_ tl1ey 
l1eld their breaths, tt,cy heard sometl11ng. 
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It can1f n1)Tstcrio11sly from above, as 
though from tl1e vei·y roof. It was a sort of 
,vail-almost a sl1riek. It was quite distincti,,.o 
from the sound of tl1e wind. 

Church 0.11d McClure wc11t pale, and even 
1-Iandf orth felt shaky. 

'' Did-did you hear something?'' he asked 
in a whisper. 

''Yes.'' · 
'' Great Scott I It sounded rummy !'' 
1

' Let's fict out of here I,, said Church, in 
a panic. ''l~hat ,vasn't a human cry, IIa11dy ! 
I believe the place is ha1111tcd !" 

At 0110 ,vord from Handforth, Cht1rch 
,vou1d have noltcd, and l\!IcCluro ,,~ould l1a,,.o 
l1ec1, rigl1t at his heels. 'fhcy ,,,cro pl11cky 
e11ough £cllo,vs ordinarily, bt1t this old place 
}1ad b~s1 getti11g on t,hcir nerves for tl1e 
past .lin]f-hour. It had fairly get '' t1nder 
tl1cir ski11s '' _by no,v ~ · 

" Let's sl1ou t again !'1 snid Han,1£ orth 
grimly. ''Yo11'rc not going to tell n1e that 
a ghost would ans,,·cr our :yell ! Co1ne ou­
al too-ether ! '' 

rr~ey bawled lustily. This 
listened witl1 greater ir1te11sity 
and no,v- it sccn1cd to tl1c111 that 
ing cry ,vas a muffled, pitif nl 
help. 

time they 
tha11 e,Tcr, 
the ans,vcr• 
a11pcal for 

Arid u11<loubted]y it can1c fro111 son1e,vl1cre 
above. 

"Thcr~ i.'f somebody l1cre !" pnr1tcd - Hnnd­
f<1rth, gazing at hi3 cl1t1ms ,vith Llazing Cj"C~. 

'' \Vhat did I tell yott? ... i\11 )'Ott chnps coulµ 
<lo ,vas to s11cc1~ at me a11d call n10 a11 ass, 
and--'' 

'' \Ve give J"OU best, Handy !'' i11t()rrupted 
CIJ urch. '' Y Ott were right-£ or 011cc ! '' 

"\\l'hat do ,·ou mean-' !or once ' 'l'1 

•• 011,~ for goodness' sake, don't let's argue 
no,v, '' put in McCltirc. "'rhat ,,oicc came 
{rom the roof some,vl1cre. But tl1ero aren't 
any roon1s )1igher than tl1cse, are tl1ero ?u 

Handforth mounted quickly, n.nd whc11 he 
got to the top he fot1nd that t.l1c trap-door 
,\·as a f111all, square one. It ":-as fittccl ""it11 
a rusty bolt, ,vl1icl1 ha_ll bec11 shot rigl1t l1on1c. 
If an;y bo<ly ,,. as j111pr1so11cd up tl1crc, esca1Je 
,vns i1111)ossiblc. 

"Go easy, Haracly !'' cnlled l\fcClure fro111 
bclo,v. " \\re do11't know ,vhat' s i11 that 
attic!'' 

'' ,, ... e soon sl1all kno;v !'' retortccl I-Ia11<.l• 
f ortl1, ,Yrcucl1ir1g at tl1c bolt and pulling it 

bnck. '' Gooll egg!· That's got it!'' 
He hea,·cd 011 the trap-door, n11d it lifted 

c·len.nly and top1Jlcll over, 1·cvcaling a l>ln'5l< 
~;a11. (..:rasping t,110 ctlgcs firn1ly, Ha11dfoi-tl1 
s,,·t111g }1i111sclf i11to 511acc nnd l1aulcd }1i111-
self up. A 111ornc11ti hltcr lie ,Yas k11ecli11g 
,vithin tl1e 11arro,v l!ttic, .,,·it.h the roof clo~o 
nbov·c }1is l1eacl. Thif;;irt of tho roof, l1e 
f 01111d, \Yas pcrfectl.r sol1t1d. '1,licro ,vcrc no 
ti 1es 1nissing, n11d the attic ,vas <lry. 

He fla::;hcd J1is torch rotlll(.l as }10 linc1t 
there. 

'' An~·bo,ly here?'' he asked huskily. (i It's 
all rigl1t ! \\1 c·1·c )?Otlr fric11ds. ,ve'vo COJJ!C, 

l1ere to lie]p-- ..\Iy hat!'' 
He had caught sight of s0111ct hi ng n1ov i11g 

on the other 8ido of the attic floor. It ,vaa 
q tti te s111al 1, a11 cl even in that first g l a11ce 
Handforth could tell t}1at t.hcrc ,Yas no 
gro,vn-t1p girl l1crc, as he had a11ticipatcd .. 
\\; l1at l1c s:.t ,v ,vas a clark-colou1·cd tra vclli11g• 
rug, a11d it ,vas n1oving slightly. 

He hoisted l1irnsclf fart her i11, 1 ose to l1is 
feet, n11d nd,-nnccd cautiously. At the ~n10 
n1omc11t tl1c. tra,·clli11g-rt1g ,vas half tl1ro,Yn 
aside, and Ha11dforth fot111d a sma]J, tear­
stained face looking nt J1im. He sa,v t,,-o 
eJ·es-eycs tl1at ,,,.ere eloquent of :-.l1cer, stark 
terror. 

'' Oh, 1r1y only eai11ted aunt!" ,,,J1ispercd 
Handf orth, stricken. 

For he co111c1 sec thnt tl1e figttrc cro11chi ng 
in tl1at t1·avelling-1't1g ·,,·as a n1cre child- -a 
little girl of about five or :5ix ! Ha11dforf.h did not reply. He ,vas flashi11g 

his torch to tlie ct~iling. In their first tot1r 
of exploration tl1ey had 011ly looked for doors. 
Naturally enough, Handfoi♦th had 11ot thro,vn .. :~. 
-J1is light on nny of the ccilir1gs. Bt1t now · ,-. ~~-· · CH APTER &. 
that l1e had n direct clt1e, he soo11 di~covcred - H d . o·m It· I 
,,·hat he was Jooki11g for. an Y 1n 1 ,cu 1es 

(?11 the la11ding, almost at the head _of the HERE ,,·a~ a 11 astot111ding discover) .. ! 
sta!rs, thc~e. ,,,.as a square trap-rloor in tho:- CJ111rch anrl 11cC1 ure, scran1bling 
.stained cc1l1ng. It· obviously led up _to av· 11p the ladder, arriYed in tho attio 
Eipa_ce hct\vccn the rafters-not ar1 ordinary alu1ost in1n1ctiiatelv after Handforth 
attic, but a m.~re storage hole. Perh~ps },&\d ina<le t1is discovery.: Afl three boys stared 
t11ere ,, .. as a cistern up there, too----\\' h1ch \\'011d~ri11gly nt ,the terrified child. They 
would account for tho trap-door. had 11ot kno,v11 ,vhat to expect but tJ1is 

'' Hi !'' yelled Handforth. ''We're here revelation took their bre!Ltl1 a way.' 
to help you J Please ans,ver.'' It ,vas all the more be,,,.ildering bcca11se 

But now there .,vas no response, and this Handfortl1 J1ad bec11 l1alf-expecting crooks. 
Y.~as not very e11couraging. Crooks ! A11d they had found a tinJ·, tcrrit1cd 

Ha11df orth · iooked round en gerly. Ile ha.d child ! 
st1ddenly ren'iembered sometl1ing. '' I say, it's all 

'' By G eo1·go ! " he said. '' ,,, asn' t tl1ere an Hnndf orth gcntl)t. 
old stepladder about here son1e,Yhere? I dor1't cry like tl1is ! 

right, :you kno,,.. !" said 
''C!heese it! I-I 111co.11, 
\\l c're not goi11g to httrt 

re111ember seeing it, and I wondered ,vhat it ~~ou !'' 
could be for. No,v ,vc kno,v !" , ·'fl1e child, crouching l.1ack in the travelling-

,, It's in one of tl1ese rooms,'' said Cl1urch rt1g, cottld r£~trcat no farther becat1se of a big 
eagerly. ct1shion. Slie pree5ed herself a.gai11st it, star-

They soon £etched it-nn o)d, ramsl1ack)e ing i,1 f asei11atcd terror at tl1e torchlight--. 
l11dder, ,, bich just reached tc the ~iling. &11d at tl1e blackness beyond._ 

' 
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Two Ogures stepped in front of Handy's car, and in their bands were gleaming 
automatics. •• Hands up ? ,, commanded one or the men. 

'' Oh, ,vliat a fool !" muttered Ilanclfort11 
contrif t'l_y. .. I' ru only making t.hi n~s \Vorse ! 
llcrc, 011c of J"Oll cl1<tps ! 'l'akc tl1is torcl1-
u u <l sh i 11 c it o 11 n1 c. " 

He r~alisc(l t.l1at ho h:ad inrreascd tl10 
r·}ail<l's f('ar lJ~' flaslti11g that light into l1t~r 
f,,re. Cl1urc■ l1 110,v took tho torch, 8\vung- 1t 

round~ and tJ1c bea111 J)layed t111or1 llau<l­
fortl1's ruggcll eountc11a11cc. An cxtra­
or<li11n rv soft11ess l1ad co111c over his face, 
or1cl l1is"' voice\ too, ,vas l11tskJr and gC'ntlP. 

'' i\1::r 0111)· l1nt !" brcatl1c<l l\Iac. '' ..c\ littlo 
girl!" 

"IIerc-n 11 l)y l1ersclf-in this a\,· f ul 
l1ot1se !" said Cl111rcl1 in a ,vc. '' I saY. lio,v 

~ 

au~olutely roit£l11 ! Poor little thing! I ex-
J)ect onr ~;clling rnust l1av·e frigl1ter1cc.l tl1e 
Jifc out of lier." 

'l1 he cltiltl ,vas terrified. Ehc ,va~ sol)bing 
('01} YUl!:ii vcl)', looki11g f ron1 OflO j till ior t O the 
otl1cr i11 stark r~~r. 'fhe boys cottld Jlict.ure 
hPr a1)palling JJlight-alo11c i11 thif-, attic ,vitl1 
onl_y· tl1c lashing of tl1c rain a11cl tl1c ho,vlirig 
of tl10 ,vin<l for co1l1pany. 

"Easy 110,\·-c-asy !" mt1rn1t1rcd H~11dforth. 
''It's all right, you k110,v. \\re're :rour 
fricnds-,yc"rc j'Our pals. \\re•\·c con1e here 
to l1clp you. Pull yourself tog('ther, for 
goodnes~ ~ake ! (_;on1c3 along- no,v !'' -

'1'}1c cl1ild seemed to rcaliso that t}1C'sc in-
truders rn0a11t Jtcr 110 l1ar111. IIa11JfortJ1's 

ton c. })Cr 11 :i ps, rcasst1rcd l1C' r. Cl1 u re 11 and 
nicClt1re iistc11cd i11 s~'lrtled n<ln1irntion. 
'1,11 .. Lt ,roicc, usually so rot1g!1 a11<l Loistcrous, 
al111ost contained a caress. 

'" Don·t vou ttnderstand ?" ,vc11t 011 I-Iaud­
fortl1 sootl~ingly. ·· \\rc'rc l1ere to rcsctte you 
-to take :you a \Vajr to safety. Just tu.kc it 
c.aln1l.Y, anli pull yot1rself together. (_:oo,:_l 
egg I rrl1at·s uetter ! l)on't be frig11tenecl ! '' 

lie langhc<l, and (~hurcl1 n11d 1\IcC•lure 
l,tugl1ed, too. rl,hc cl1ilcl, still stnrir1g, rto\v 

lost son1c of J1er f car. 
'' Con1e alo11g ! " continued Hanllfort.h. 

tn king l1Pr tren1bling l1ar1ll n11d pat.tir1g it. 
'' Sec ? \\' C. re q lli te fr ic11dly·. rr C 11 llS ho,v 
you got l1crc. 'l'ell us ,vho left Jrou l1ere­
u11ll ,vhv·." .. 

r1,t1e cl1ild \\·hispercd son1ctl1ir1g, l)ut }1er 
,·oice ,vas so tl1in, so trcmt1lotts, tl1,nt her 
\\'Ortis escaped the boj·s. 

"'11l1at's bctl:.er !" smiled Ha.nclforth. 
'' Ilere, I' ,·o j 11st thought of so1r1ctl1 i 11g ! 
I~vc got a packet of chocolate in 1nJ· pocket ! 
I'll bet ~·ott'ro l1u11grj·, too I liavc a go a.i 
it ! " 

lie J)ul led out n sixpenny carton, l1asti ly 
rcr110Ycd t.110 sil,~er foil, n11d the child l1csi• 
t.ati11gly· tool{ the cl1ocolatc. Sl1c nibl1led tt.t 
it aln1ost greedily-a sttrc i11clieation that sl1c 
li,a<l been lcf t l1crc for n1n r1y l1ours ,vi tl1out 
food. \Vitl1i11 a fc,,, n1or11cr1t.s sl1c ,vas eating 
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t\ngerly. And now her co1ifidenco had been ' 1 A descrt~d old fa.rr11l1ousc and a f orcign 
1nore or less scc11red. child in tl1e nttic ,vl10 ca11't t1nderstand a, 

She spoke a.gain, her voice stronger. word of E11gli5l1 ! \Vo shall ,vakc up in a. 
11 andf orth & Co. gazed at her in astor1ish- minttte ! '' 
1J1c11t. • '' Tha,t' s '"· 110 t I've been thinking," said 

"\Vl1at waa that she said 7,, asked IInnd- :?vlcClurc, scratching his head. .. \Vho tl1e 
{orth. dickens can tl1is chilcl be 1 \Vhy should she 

"Sounded foreign to me I'' murmured ho locked in this attic?_ Who brought lier 
Churcl1 in wonder. here ?'' 

.. Rot I Anvbody can see that,-- I don't '' \Vait !'' said Handforth tensely. '' Don't 
know, though !''. said Handforth quickly. forget ,,·hat tliat cl1ap in tl10 hospital said I 
·· You tiko the chocolate? ' 1 ha added., Le1nn1e think. ' Go at once-all alone tl1cro 
pointing. -will 11ccd help-others not con1i11g until 

1'hc little girl nodded. I.ate.' 1..,liat' s ,v l1at he said J I'm begin11 ing 
'' 1,hcre you nrc !" snid llandforth. '' She to get the l1ang of it no,v, )'OU chaps ! I 

undcr~tood that nll right!'' should t}1ink sl1e (loes need help I But \l'l1at 
"Only bccnuso you pointed to the choco- a bout tl10s0 otpers ,vho aro cou1ing later?, 

I~ te, '' said ~:f cCl 11re. ...~ re they enemies or fi;icnds? '' 
"\Vcll, I'm jiggered I I don't think she's ''It's no good asking us,'' said Church in 

English at alJ I Do you ur1derstand be,vildern1ent. •• How ~hould ,ve kno,v ? 
l~nglisl1 ?'' lie nd<lecl, addressing the child. Perhn1)s the kiddie has got a bag or son1c-

She looked at him blankly and sl1ook her thing? I n1can, we might be able to find 
l}c•ad.. 1,he11, as though her emotion had out her nnu1e or address." 
saddcnly got the better of her, sl10 burst ".t\nyhow, I'll try her with some Frencl1, '' 
into a flood of quick talk-excited, voluble, said ~Inndforth briskly. '' l,hat's a pretty 
to eud up in a flood of tears. good idea, eh? I'll bet she's French. Sho 

"Oh, crumbs I" said Handforth aghast.. looks dark and Fre11chy. '' 
,. It's-it's a sort of reaction,'' ,vhispered Bt1t "·l1cthcr Handforth's French was too 

Church. '' Let her cry-it'll do lier good. atrocious-,vhich it certainly ,vas - or 
But did you hear that Jingo? I couldn't ,vl1cther tl1e child was of another nationalitj', 
understand a word of it l She's foreign right sl1c failed to respond. ehe was gaining c.011-

cnoagb l'' 6de11cc all tl10 time, but there was no dot1bt 
.. 

1Veil, this beats the giddy band !'' said that Handf orth's attempts nt French cat1scd 
IIandforth, looking at his chums blankly. a sligl1t setback. The child regarded hi1n 

THE WA\' .q• 
THE WIZA 

, ._ 

- \ 

A splendid fell ow in every way-the finest cricketer in the 
school, yet without a trace of '' side •• ; good-hearted, good• 
tempered, liked by everyone with whom he comes in 
contact. Such is Dick Lancaster, the new man in the 
Sixth Form at Greyfriars. If the truth were known, how-­
ever, Lancaster is a crook, an impostor, a cheat, a notorious 
cracksman I Meet this amazing character in the sensational 
long complete school and adventure story of the chums of 

Creyfriars in this week's issue of 

Buy your Copy TO-DAY - - - - 2d. 



l'luw 011 sa1e in SCHOOLBOYS' OWN 4d. LmRARY, No. 150. 19 

witl1 ,vi(lcly opened eyes, so~e of her fear 
returning. 

'' Cl1uck it, Handy !11 protested McCI nre as 
ho sa,v '\\~hat was happening. '' You~ve 
scared her again ! '' 

"Tl1at French of yours is enough to scare 
anybody," added Church. 

'' Funny ! " said Handforth, froYi'ning. 
'' Sho can't ho French, anyhow. I've tricJ 
n 11 sorts of questions in Frencl1, and she 
docsn' t t1ndcrstand 'cm at all." 

'' Yet it's still possible that she migl1t be 
:F"Trench," remarked Mac. 

Handfortl1 ig11ored the slt1r upon his 
1 in guistic a bili tics. 

.. Perhaps she's Gcrma11 ! '' he suggested. 
'' AnJ' 110\v, ""o n1igl1t as well try her with 
some German. I' rt:1 1 ·pretty good at that." 

'' Ha\--e a hen.rt,'~- old ma.n !" plea.ded 
Cl1nrch. '' You don't want to frigl1tcn the 
kiddie more~ than ever ! " 

BLtt Handf orth reeled off a sentence or 
· two- in a horrible guttural, throaty ,·oice. 
It \Vas supposed to be German, but even his 
cl1urns, ,vl10 knew something of the langtw.go 
-at least, the Remo,·e edition of it-failed 
to ttndersta.nd a. word. -

The child opened her e}"eS even ,vidcr., and 
sho croucl1cd back, shaking her head. 

Ifandforth regarded them pityingl,._ 
'' If you can't suggest anJtthing better than 

tl1at, kindly dry 11p !'' he said scor11f11lly. 
'' What do you mean'' asked McClure. 

'' Don't yot1 thir1k: it's a good idea?'' 
"I don't think anything a·bout it,'' retorted 

Ha11dforth. ''It's a rotten idea!" 
'' B11t it's ottr duty to inform ,tl1e police--'' 
''\'\re can inform the police--ibut I'm dashed 

if I'm· going to take tl1is child to the police­
station ! " said Handforth gruffly. '' \Ve're 
going straight to St. !?rank's, and this lciddie 
is going to be handed over to l\frs. Wilkes.,' 

''Oh!'' said Church and l\IcClure. 
They 'ft·ere astonished at the sot1nd common 

sense of their leader's suggestion. It waJ, 
indeed, an excellent idea. Mrs. \Vilkes 
,vould. give the child every care; and old 
Wilkey, in the meantime, could telepl1or:ic 
to the police and give all particulars. Tl1e 
scheme had the added advantage-{ rom- tl1e 
poir1t of , .. iel\" of Chttrch and McClure-that 
n.n immediate departt1re \\'ould be made from 
this lonely, mysterious old ruin. 

But the adv·entt1re '"~as far from o, .. er ! 

CHAPTER 7. 

'' That sounds more like bronchitis than . An Unexpected Development. 
(~ crn1an ! " said Church tartly. '' 'l~he poor THE little girl \\"as eating the chocolate 
littJe tl1ing thinks ~·ou're coughing!" again, and Handforth regarded · her 

H-andfort.h ga, .. c it ttp. cautiously·. 
'' Well, sl1e's neither Frencl1 nor Gcrr11an," ~' Well, are yott realty?'' he asked, 

he said, scratcl1ing· his head. '' B,y (;0orge ! in a cast1al voice. '' \\re might as well ho 
Herc's a go ! W11at the dickens are we to going." 
do now? She can't 11ndcrstand us, and '\\'O The child looked at him uncomprehend-
can't ttndcrsband her.'' · ingly · 

It was certainly an awkward sitttation. '' J.t's no good talkin" t.o her like that, 
R\rcn the cl1ild wns unable to explain the Handy '' 1nurmtired Cht~roh '' You've got 
extraordinary circ11mstances of her imprison- to mal~e sigT16.,, · 
lllent. . ,, By George, ~res!'' said Handforth. 

\\Tho could l1aYe left l1er alone 1n Ill.ack- '' H'n1 ! Tliis is going to be awk,vard. If 
man's Fa.rm? I attempt to get hold of her, she might mil• 

No\V that tl1e juniors l1ad had tim~ to look understand, a11d start cr)·i11g again. \Ve don't 
at her more closcl)r, thc:y co1tld see that her ,,l'ant to frighten her.'' · 
features v.cre delicate, aristocratic. Her An idea st1dden]:,, occt11Ted to him.· Ho 
frock, in spite of its crumr,lc-d and torn removed his overcoat, and held it out to -tl10 
c·ondition, was of exquisite silk. And the child. _ 
boy·s remembered that pearl necklace, too. '' Put this on!'' l1e said loU:dly-appa.rently 
Not n1nny children of the tender nge of fi,·o under the impr08Sion that she ,,..·ottld be able 
arc permitted to woor real poorls. to understand the better if he shouted . 

.. It can't be an . ordinary case of kid- ''Savvy? 1-1 mean, do yo11 understand the 
nnpping,'' said ~lcCltire tholtghtfully. '' If it wheeze? Overcoat-on!'• 
"Y.·as, .the rottcrs who pinched her would ho Tl1e child· nodded ·brightly as Handforth 
here to look after her. Well, it's no good held tl1e garment in,riti11gly open. She scram­
waiting about, Handy; there's only ono bled to her feetF nnd the boj~s saw that she 
thirlg for tts to do.'' \\·as a little girl of delicate build. Tl1at she 

'' 011 I And "'hat's that?" asked H,and- now regarded the OOj's as her friends 'l\'ae 
forth. pate11t enottgh, for she half-tt1rned so that 

"C~lear out of here. of course ! " Handforth cvuld ,•,rap tl1e overcoat round her 
'' And \\'l1at, tl1cn ?" tl1e more easily. 
'' Isn't it ob·viotts ?" said Mac. '' We've ''Don't be scared," said Handforth. as ho 

got the 1\-'.Iinor, and it won't take t1s long reached for\vard. "Nobody's goi11g to hurt 
to dri vc back to tl1e main road. W c ca11 ~'Ot1. '' 
g~t to Bannington and gi,,.e the kiddie o,·C'r He took the girl into his arms, and lie l1elci 
.into tho 0<-ire of the police." lier tightly. So1nething in his grip, perhaps, 

'' That's a good wheeze,'' ngreed Cht1rch. reassured her more than e,,.er. Ho,1,• Vfas it 
'' Then we shall be free of tl1e whole busi.. possi.ble to be sen red of old Handy's kind I~·, 
1'881!' ·rugged face? She nestled close to hin1, a11d 
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~ave a little contented sigh. She wn9 very Mir1or-pinchcd ! Bt1t v.·ho cc,ttld have done 
t1l·ed-very sleepy; and 6l1e ,vns no\v sufferi11g it? There hasn't been a soul here except 
from the reaction of her many hours of us--'' ·--, 
terror. '' rlasr1't tl1ere?" interr11pted Church st1d. 

''Yott go .first, Cl1t1rchy,'' said IIandforth d~nly. ''What about that face I sa\v tit the 
1

' You'll have to help me to get l1er down.' 1 
• window?'' 

''Right-ho!'' agreed C1111rch. 1 •Face?'' gasped Handforth. •• But l'OU 
\Vitl1 tender care the child was lowered only in1agincd that--'' 

th1"ot1gh the trapdoor, 1-Inndforth handing her , I d 
dow~ to Church, who stood on_ th~ ladder. "S~mcb~jn:t!~ said Church breathlessly. 
A mi11ute or ~,vo later the three Juniors were ·uour car yHsa·1deen! ~el.re somebody's pinched 
on the landing, a11d Hand forth was once ., ---. h f' h ~ Y .c. e must have come ltp 
again carrying the child in h!s arm~. • to t 8 • arn:i ouse, and had a look through 

'' That's right Chttrchy-you flnsh the the windo,~ s to make su1·e that tl1e coast 
,, . ' "' ,vas clearl'' 

torch, he said. '' Lead the ,vay, and show 
me the. stairs. I don't ,vant to stumble. Did Tl1_ey 'Ycnt about £ra11tically, searcl1ing in 
~ot1 bring that rug, J\Iac? .t\nd the cushion? a_ll d1re?t1ons. Handforth clung tightly to tile 
U-oo_d egg! \\Te shall need them in the car. little girl, and ehe· 11ttered no protest. She 
Besides, ,vhen we come to examine them seemed to u11derstand that somethi11g had 
properly1 they may give us a clue.'' gone '"'~.ro11g; bttt she still had faith in tl1ese 

They descended the !tnire, a11d the ttStially ne,v; ~riends of hers. ,, . 
clt1msy Handforth ,vas extraordinarily sure• ,, It 8 , no good, Handy,. ea1d l\~cC1t1re. 
footed and gentle \Vhat s the good of looking for t11e car ? 

They all mo,"ed to,vards the half-broken It's been pinc}ied !'' . 
front door. Tho ,vind ~vas howling as f '' And-.. ~11d l\·e're stranded!,,_ said Hand• 
fiercely as ever. An occasional gust "?0111d orth hu~kily. . 
shake the old hot1se alarn1ingl.;', arid the bo;ys ~ystery ltpon mystery! And this fresl1 
could · henr the straining of tlie old timbers.· de, elopmen~ ,vas an. 11gly ?ne. The ho}~, 
They "·ere glad enot1gh to get out, for at any bt1rdened ,v1t~ that little child_, cot1ld not get 
moment a portion of that ramsl1ackle old away _fro~ this lor1e1) ... , m)·ster1ot1s_ fa1·mhouse. 
place might collapse. In this p1tchy darkr10tis and lashing rain it 

The rain drove fiercely into their faces ae ,vould be folly to. attempt to ,,~alk to Little 
they plodded do,,:n the muddy ,, path ,, }rfellsley. _Tl1e 011ly shelter for them ,\·as 11ear 
to\\·ards the lane. The ,vccds reached almost ~t hand-in tl1e ramshackle house they had 
to tl1eir ankles, and here and ,, there they Jtlst left. , 
splashed through deep pqols of water. The But for what reason had Handforth s car 
storm raged abot,t them as they reached the been etolen? -And by lYhom? 
lane. '' \Ve're only getting soaked ottt- here 

••Bttck up, for goodness' sal{e !'' ehouted Handy," taid C1lt1rch, after a ,vl1ile. '' \\~e'd 
Ha11dforth above tl1e "·ind. ''\\..,hat arc you better get back.'' 
doing with. th~t torc!,1, Churcliy? \\ .. e left the . t '

4 Yes," said l~andforth dully. '' I Sl1ppo~e 
car l1ere, d1dn t we? - it~ th~ ~nly thing to do. 1'111 thi11ki11g of 

'' Tl1nt's what I thot1ght !'' replied Churcli, th~s kiddie. She can't 6tand this ,vind nnd 
Bashing the light rottnd •• Ifunny I I'" rain, aiid--,, 

Id ' h . " " I '' ' . I t d 'I Cl 1 cou n t ave movecl b:v itself, and I'll s,, .. car ,, . say• . cJa,~11 a -e J.\! c 11re tc11se y. 
Hallo! \Vhat's this?'' Wait ft. 1n1nt1te! 

He ,vas directing the light to,vards the He dash~d recklessly. into a. clt11np of tl1ick 
grot1nd, and they cot11d all see the inttddy ~rt.shes ,vhicl1. ,vere being ":rh1pped abo11t by 
tracks left by the little Morris Minor. ~he strong ,,,ind. Tl1e others stared at him 

"There ,vere "two or three sets of tracks here in amazei"!lent. Bt1t before. ihey ~,011ld frame 
th~f't idnd1b·catking dthat tho little car had bee~ f:Jm qM~~:ons a yell of excited trmmph came 
s 1 e ac ,var s or forwards. The boy., , , It' h h I , h ,, 
,vere filled ,\'ith consternation. They ha<l ,, 6 c~e, Y~? c aps ! t 8 ere 1 
driven up, and they had got straight ot1t of .. Tho l\~1110r ! ba,vled Churc~. 
the car; Handfoi-th had not reversed or y cs-right m these bushes I 
shifted abo11t in any ",.ay. Yet here ;.,ere Hnndforth was a hero. lie ,,·anted to 
these tell-tale tracks I A11d the car itself \\'as sho11t, but he remembered the child in his 
110 longer ]1ere I arms. On n_o accot1nt n1ust she l1e frightened 

'' Somebody's pinched yot1r car, Hanc1y l'' aiiy 1!1°re. lie l1ad again surprised l1is cht1n1s 
said McClt1re hoarsely. by his_ self-control a11d cool-headcc1ncs~. .:'\11 
•• "My Minor!" muttered Handforth, aghast. of which went to prove. that Hamlforth was 
I-I don't belie,,.e it! \Ve mt1st have mada a ttseful cnottgh fcllo,v 1n a rcnl c111crgency. 

a mistake, you chaps! The car must be he(e '' Let's have a look l'' lie sa.id briskly. 
somewhere!'' . - They found. the car, undamaged by all 

They ran about frantically, Church flac;hing appearances, 1n the heart of the tangled 
the torch in all directions. They no longer bt1shes. 
had any dottbts. They k11e,v this ,vas the '' 'l,his is even more rttmmy thnn the dis-
spot where the lforris l\Iinor had been left. co,,.cry that she had gone 1 '' smd Ha11dforth 

"It's go~~ I'' panted Ha!1dfort.h, halting his eyes gleaming with relief. "J\fy onlj 
at length. Oh, my onlv sainted aunt I My (Continued on pal}e 24.) 
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Ed-rcar(l Os1cald ll anll/orth, po p,,lcr r a·ul l1 or 
of t/1 e Trar:kett Gri-ni stories, that.~ u·it/1, the 
r Cader s O I .; ' Ha llll i Ort,, '8 1r· eek I y .' 1 

I TIIINK tl1is feature is a j oll.Y good 
id ea of mine, )" o t t c 11 a JJS. It' s orig i 11 al, 
too. '' Bet,veen L)ttrscl,·es '' is a good 
title. I tl1ottgl1t it ottt all by n1:rsclf. 

It ,vas one of my brai11,va\~es. I believ·e, 
110w I come to think of it, tr1at a certain 
})~rson-1laming no narncs-bas ttsed the i(iea 
hi111self; l)tlt that is only ,vh.at I expect. 

In tl1is featt1rc J sl1nll iweplj' to St. Fra11k'R 
fc·llows ,vl10 ,vo11ld liko to ,vritc to tne. I 
l1a v·en't l1ad any letters so far; bt1t I will 
a11s\.rer those I l1a vc had. 

B ELO\V ,,-ill be found a poem er1titled 
'' Banningto11 ~loor," by . '11on1my 
\Vatson. '11}1e l1ast ,,yords of c·acl1 li11e­
the ,~ .. ords ,v hich rll)'ll}C-l1a ,re b~cn 

omitted, and dots ha ,re been put in to show 
the ntlmber of letters in tl1e missi11g ,vords. 
rrhe iclea is to cornplcto tl1e poem, ,,1ithout 
looking at tl1e solution o,rq,rleaf. 

The WI~~ER of tl1is competit.ion will 
l1a ve tl1e honottr of st.anding I-Iandforth 
ginger-pop and tarts in t.110 tuckshop. 

BANNINGTON MOOR 
\'\

1 l1en t- lie stt11 sl1ines brigl1t on Banningt.on 
~foor, 

And the wind blo\vs in from the sea; 
• • • • . \V!1er1 t.110 delicate hare-bell bends • • • ••. • 

Tl1e grasp of a t.ra.velling • • . IJlJSTER B. (1'.Yodcrn House) \\'ants to 
kno,v ,vl1ethPr I look a bigger fool t.l1an I 
an1, or ,v l1cther I n.111 a bigger fool tl1an I 
look. If Duster B. ,vill l1ave the goodness 
to cnll ttpon rne in Stt1dy D, at nn.y tir11e 
11c 's over this way, I' 11 ans,\rer l1in1. 

• • • • 
I ha "·c also rcceiv·ed a note from rt.Ir. 

Cro\\·cll (.'.:\ncier1t liousc) ,vl10 asks n1e why 
I did not 11:and in my impositicn at tca-timo 
~·estcrda~', nncl informs n10 that it is no,v 
doubled. I clon~t (Jtlite see what I can 
ans\\'er t.o a le1ttcr I ike t.l1at. 

• • • • 
COLON.E:L THUNDER.GORE (Gro\·e 

l-lot1sc, Bannington) ,vants to k110,v if I oan 
t0ll l1in1 the name of the St. Frank's scholar 
wl10, wl1ile driving a l\Iorris l\Iinor through 
Ila nningt.on I-Iigl1 Street, !1ad the misf ortt1ne 
to l1ump into the colonel's car. 

'I'l1is is innothcr question that I onnnot 
nns\ver-or, moro correctly·, shnll not answer. 
I <'a.n, l10,vcv·er, ass11ro t-hc colonel that the 
gtlilty party is ,·er:r sorry, and I am ,\·illing 
!~ pay the cost of the clamage, pro,riding 
1t s not over one-and-sixpence (ls. 6<.-1.). 

E. 0. HANDFOflTH. 

"
1 hen dew-drops cling to tl1e hawthorn •• .- • ( 

As tl1e:r fell on the cool of ..••. , 
To t.his glad spo_t I ~1ake my .•• 

And revel 1n h1gl1 • . . • • • • 

But when the clottds nro lowering ... • 
'l,l1e st1m1nit of ever~; . • • • 

\Vl1en tl1e "'inds blo,v cold on Banning-
ton ..•. 

And th(' scaa is grey and • • • • •. 
When all is still. litlt the wailing ...•. 

And the marsh lies lost in the . . •• ~ 
I must pref er a jolly· good • • • ~ -

And a joll)· nice cosy • • •. • 

Commence this fine story to-day. 
OUR SMASHING NEW SERIAL 

'' THE CLUTCHING HANOI'' 
By 

S_HEDD GORE. 

CHAPTER ONE. 
At the Mid rug 11 t H OU r. 

There was a sudden bang I 
(To be continued.) 



BANDFORTH'S WEEIILF 

IMAGINARY INTERVIEWS 
Ko. 1.-Julius Caesar. 

UR Ir1t.ercst-
i -n g Inter-

• viewer 
called o n 
Air. J. Cresnr 
tl1is mor11-
irlg, · a n d 
found hi1n, 

f till of bea11s and daggers, in 
a corner of the Forun1. 

'' Come right in, sonny !_
1

' 

said he cordially. 
11 Tha11k you, ~Ir. Cresa.r, '' 

I saicl. '' How are you feel• 
ir1g now?'> 

'' Bad lJ' he said, sh~,king 
his Romnn head. .. V cry bad. 
Indigestion, you kno,v. 'f akcs 
n1e somcthi1lg cruel thc:HJ 
days. And what ,Io you 
thi11k ! \Vhen I asked ruy 
doctor wl1at to take to curo 
it, ho prescribed iron. Iron I 
And n1e with thirt)"-seven 
daggers in n1c. '' 

'' Too bad 1" I murmured. 
,. 'fwo bnd ? '!'hey' re a 11 

bnd-jolJy bad. Look ot inc. 
See what a rent tl1e enTious 
Casca made. Look I In this 
place ran Cassius' dagger 
through-through tl1is my 
,veil-beloved Bruttt! stabbed. 
I'll tell ~you ,vhat it is,'' said 
Cmsar. '' Shakespeare con 
say ,v hat ho Ii kes, and so 
can Gibbon and all tho rest 
of 'cn1, but old Brl1tus never 
;lid t.hat dirk irlto me for the 
t>ltke of Rotno. '' 

"Didn't lie?" I gasped. 
•• No,· ho did11 ·t ! '' s11npped 

c~snr. ,, He o,vcd IllC money 
--tl1at's · why he pushed his 
length of steel i11to my 
,vor ks. I bot l1im 6 vc to one 
in drachn1s that 1I.ark 
Antony would off er n10 the 
cro,vn, _and he took mo on, 
a11d then .refused to part t1p. 
And t11is, mark yot1, after 
I'd spec_ially bribed old 
Mark to ofI~r mo the said 
crown.'' 

'' No wonder you feel 
nnr1oycd, Mr. Cmsar _,, _ 

.. You said it,,, he nodded 
morosely. '' Still, ,vhnt is one 
d-nggcr among so many? It's 
tho princip1e of tho thing 
tl1at worries mo. And Mark 
A11to11y-anothe~ ungrnteftil 
bl i g l1 t c r. ,, 

"What 7t• I cried. '' Why, 
eir, ?\Iark Antony stirred all 
Ro111e to avengo your death.'' 

4
' Y cs, I know all about 

that. But ,vhat happc11ed? 
After ho had hammered 
Brutus and Cassius so fiat 
that thev could11't bo seen .. 
si<le,va~~s, ho ,vent jazzing otf 
after ~Iiss Cleopatra instead 
of getting my drachma oft 
Brt1t11s. Well there's tlO • 
~ucl1 thing as gratitude in the 
,vorld. '' 

I stood 11p. 

"Yes, tl1erc is, sir," I said 
proudlv. '' I ho.vo conic on n . .. 
mission f ro111 scl1ool bo:ys all 
o,,.cr the ,,·arid. In every 
school ,ve arc dished out 
copies of .J, .. ot1r ' Gal lie ,,,. ars , 
to construe.,, 

''Ol1, yes?'' sai(l C~sar, 
sn1iling :ind bl11sl1ing. •· A 
da1;hed good storv that.'' 

'' Absol1ltc1y. .. \\,""ell, I',·e 
come to you ,vith a prese11t 
f ro111 England's schoolboys. 
Pleaso take this ,vith our 
kiJJd regards.,, 

So sa~.1ing, I produced a 
dagger, and made l1im a 
present of it along with tho 
other thirty-seven. 

FASHIONS 
MEN--

FOR 

IIAT-lIO ! 
\Vhat-110 ! 

\Vhat-ho ! 

I 111ea11 to saJ", I 
don't secn1 to be ablo 

to start-,vhat? I n1e.an, I',·e 
got tons to say really, but 
I clo11't kno,v ,v here to begin. 
. 'fhe fact is, a chappic }1as 

got to be careful ir1 ,vriting 
:lbout f a.shio11s, because, come 
to think of it, tl1ere's 
nothi11g so importnnt as 
f ashiont if you get me. · 

So ,,~hen I enlarge and !O 

f crth on t.his good old subject 
of fashions. for men, you 
kno,v that I know ,vhat I'm 
tall{ing abot1t. . I mean, if 
you kno,v that I know tl1at 
),,Ou know that I kno,v ,v l1nt 
I'm talking nbout-,vcll, it's 
(las11e<l 11sc£ul, don't you 
think? Or do yot1? 

But probably not, any,vay. 
Nat thn t it n1a ttcrs, of 
course; bltt, dash it all, 
sp-nco is so scarce in this 
\VEEKLY that l'~e got to 
cut. my preliminnry remarks, 
(Co'ruin.uecl rzt foot ol col. 5). 

CECIL DE_ VALER. 

I DON'T sttpposo llandforth : wilt· 
pri11t this story. It is, t111fortt1-. 
nately, o.ll about E. -0. H., -~nd, 
tl1a.t :youth is rather to11ehy. · 

Pcrl1aps he will l1it ,·o suffieicnt . 
8port.sr11anship to put ti1is in.-(:You-1 
?hecky ass ! I',·o pt1t . this i11 ..now,..-, 
Just to sho,v :you that I don't care· 
,Yl1at :you ,vrite o.bout 111e. By , 
(;eorge ! I kno,v s0111cthing I cou1<1 . 
,vrit,1 about )Toti, n11cl I'll jolly well 
do it one of tl1cse daJ7S. So there! 
See ?-E. 0. II.) 

This h,:1ppencd nt a circtls in Ban­
Jlington, sorne wl1ile ago. Several 
Re111ovitcs ,ve11t do,vn to see tho 
circ1.1s-,vhich boasted wild animals, · 
a conjt1rer, a firc-c-ater nnd a 
ventriloquist. ....~nd it was this latter 
gcntlcmaa. ,,Tho caused all tl10 
trot,ble. 

The vcntri!oqnist happened to be 
sfa.11c1ing near the lion's cage, just as 
JJ.andy·, Dl)1 sclf, nnd ono or two other 
fcllo,vs can1e along. Handfortl1 
111archcd 1.1p to tl1e lion's cage, stared 
n.t the I{ing of the Beasts for about 
five 111int1tes, n.11d then said: 

"\\,.l1a t n. 1noth-eaten old lion· I Ho 
docs11 't loo]{ sn, ,·,age enough to fight a 
po11ncl of l,t1tter. '' 

'' \Veil, I',,.e got a better I.ace thnn.r 
vours, and cl1ance it,'" remarked the 
lion sarcastically. '' If that was my 
face, I'd rub it 011t and do it again. ''·i 

Handf orth t 11rned '1 s red as n. brick- 1 

chimney, while ,ve nearly jumped-[ 
clear of the grot1n,1. Ni ppcr t how••~ 
ever, happened to glance at tho grin•/' 
ning face of tho ,~cntri1oqni st mcr4 -' 

cha11t, ~ind ga,re llS the tip. Wei. 
chortled. : 

Not so. IIandy. llo glnre~ nt -tl1e 
lion. 

'' \Vl1at do von n1ca,n ?'' he hn.tvled. .. 
'' .. t\re ~'OU ta] kirig to n1c, \'1.,.hiskcrs? '' · 

SOLO 
I 

(.The missing words fton 

Before. Bee. Spray. Nigl1t. Way. 
Rook. Gloom. 



rE tells us about a 

'' ~harp lad, this,'' nodded the lion. 
,,, That's tJ10 best of ha'\i·ing a brai11. 
tY' ot1 can gt1css these things at once." 

.. y OU - ~1 0U - :you __ ,, stuttcrc(I 
the great Handforth. '' I've a good 
mind to cor110 in that cage and mop 
qoti t1p-lio11 or . no lion.'' 

"' I'm sorry to inform you, Shovel­
Tacc, th:it )·011 co11ldn't mop up a glass 
uf barley water.'' 

"By George ! That's done it !'' 
snorted lla11<lforth. '' I'm going in.'' 

He grabbed ,vildly at the door of tho 
li?n's cage. \Ve absolutely gaped at 
h1111. 

'' Y ot1 utter idiot !11 yelled Nipper. 
''' \Vhat aro yot1 going in that cage 
for?'' · 

·' Y 011 heard ~·hnt tl1c brute said to 
me·!~' roared Handy, turning. round. 
"I'1n going to punch its nose.'' 

'' Yott blithering mug,v11mp I Do 
yot1 tl1ir1k the lion was talking to you, 
ass? Have you e,,.cr heard a lion 
tnlk ?'' 

"El ,,, d E O H · .:.411 • gaspc . • ., pausing. 
'' 011 1" he stt1ttercd. '' I-I nc·ver 
t.hougl1t of tl1:at. I s11ppose, con1e to 
t11i11k of it, a lion could11't talk, rcall.y. 
.1.\11d yet,--" 

'' It wna n, ventriloquist, ass ! He's 
d t1st ,vnlkcd a ~"ay. '' -

"What?" 
We expln.incd. Aft~r nlJot1t an 

[hot1r, llandfortJ1 grasped the fact tha.t 
[l1is leg hnd been pt1lled. F1ortt1natclv 
rtl10· ,·cntriloc1uist cl1appic had' beat a 
retreat, or H andforth wottld havo 

,c};actcll a pain£ tll revenge. As it ,vas, 
after l1unti11g for tho ventriloq11ist 
· tl1e rest of the afternoon, he returned 
f rt1itlcss to tl10 school. 

Bnt lions arc still a. sore st1bject wit.h 
Handy·. If )"OU happen to meet }1im 
~l1)'''there, I ndvise you to say nothi11g 
~:tbout lions or ventriloquists. 

,. I O N. 
1• the poem on page 21.) 
Delight. O'er. Hill. Moor. Chlll. 

.,Book. Room. 

HANDFORTH'S WEEHLF II 

READY WIT 
FROM 

RE661E PITT 

SCREAMINGLY FUNNY 
RIDDLE.-Why is Mr. Sun­
cliffe like a pit pony'l Because 
he licks the hands of the 
•• Minors.'' (How does the 
fellol think of it?) 

• • • 
I h·ave it in for old 

Cro,vcll. Ho ga vo n1e a 
nasty slap in class tl1is morn• 
i11g. Right i11 tho eye. I 
tpeak n1etn-figurati vely. It 
,vas thus-,vise. 

SCENE : Iii story I~esson. 
(Eutcr Mr. Cro,vcll with 

deep fro,vn.) 
~Ir. Cro,vell: '' Pitt, kindly 

tell me tl1e fa1nily name of 
tho Earl of Cl1atham-tJ10 
name by wl1icl1 he ,vas kno,Yn 
before the granti11g of his 
earl's patent.'' 

~Ia (humbly) : '' Du11no, 
sir 1 I don't think I e,·er 
met tho gentleman, sir." 

-BY ARCHIE 
OLENTHORNE 

as yott might call them, down 
to tl1e good old vanishing 
point, beca uso I simply 
dare11't ""asto a11 inch of 
room . 

It!s 11.0.rd-dashcd hard. 
mean to say, this jolly ol<l 
qucstio11 of f asl1ions-it's ono 
tl1at, to do it justice, sl1ould 
fill tho whole of tl1is nncl n 
f c,v more issues of the 
WEEKLY on the instalment 
system. Absolutely. 

Bt1t no. Thnt pest IInnd­
fortJ1-,vho has the cheek t.o 
ca.II himself editor-has abso­
lut.cly chucked umptcc11 
spa1111crs in the wheel, to so 
speak, and I,m squasl1ecl. Of 
cot1rse, I could as~ert tl10 
lighting blood of the G lcn­
thorncs, but-'\\·cll, it ,vould 
be nn awful fag. 

So, having n1acle tl1e fright­
ft1l position fright.fully lucid, 
I will proceed ,vith my subject 
-Fashions for l\{cn. 

(Sorry/ No room /or an~,, 
more of thia pilfte.-E. 0. H.) 

].fr. Cro,vcll (a11grily} : '' Do 
you mean to tell n1e that 
:yot1 do not know tl1c name'of 
this great stntcs1nn111 '' 

l\fo: ''Yes, sir! Nunno, 
sir 1 I don't k11ow. '' 

Afr. Crowell {sarcastically) : 
'' Per hap~ it ,vill surprise 
you, then, to hear that his 
name was P I'f'11

• '' 

(Loud laughter from the 
class, in ,vhich Crowell 
joir1ed. Pitt sits down., fecl­
i11g very sl1ccpish.) 

• • • 
I waa in troublo ngain 

during the geography lesson. 
Just bccau5ie I didn't kno,v 
the capitnl of Nicnragt1a. 
Why, dash it all, I don't 
even know Nicaragua itself, 
let alone tho capital of the 
place. 

The only thing I've ever 
heard of in connectio11 with 
Nicaragua ,vas ~bot1t: 

.4. certain young girl of 
Nicaragua 

Who went for a ride on a 
• 1aguar,._, __ 

But ~fr. Crowell was not 
~atisficd with this. I regret 
to ir1f orm rcade:rs of th is 
paper that he forced rnc to 
ass11me o. posture fa.vourab]e 
to flagellation, ancl proceeded 
to administer corpora) chus. 
tiscment wit.h the sapling of 
an ash-tree. 

-.: •• • 
Here's another g~ograpl1y 

story, before tl10 station closes 
down for tl1e nigl1t. 

A master wns talking to a. 
boy about tho rivers of 
Americn., and he rner1tioned 
t.he Mississippi and the 
l\f issouri. 

'' ~Irs. Sippi and ~fiss 
Ot1ri,', said the boy. •1 They 
mttst be some relations of Old 
Man River.'' 

Not bad, that. Oh, I'm o 
f t1nny fellow I 

.. 4li • ·, 

B11t, joking apart, I still · 
don't believe there's such a 
place as Nicaragua. 
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HANDY'S MIDNIGHT CAPTURE ! 
(Continued from page 20.) 

hat ! \Vhnt tl1e dickPns can it mean? llow 
did tho car get l1cro?" 

''Well, somebody put 
tain, '' replied Church. 
from where l\"C left her, 
got hero on her own.'' 

her here, that's ccr ... 
'' It's o. bit up hill 
so she cot1ldn 't ha vo 

'' Look I'' said I\iac, pointing through the 
little window panel nt the rear. '' The 
ignition s\\·itch is on, Ha11dy-n.lthough the 
engine isn't running. '£hat's ho,v I spotted 
her.'' 

" Wlli-it !" 
.. The little red ligl1t, '' explained ~Iac. 

•• It always glows, )'OU know, when tho 
ignition is s,vitchcd on. ,v hether the c11gi 110 

is rttnning or not. In fact, ,vl1cn t.hc ouginc 
gets up a certain speed, the signal goes 
out." 

'' I didn't lcn vp l1~r s\\-·itched on !" f;lnid 
Handfortl1 excitedly. '' By George, i\iac. 
t.hat was- pretty smart of yot1 ! \\1 c shottld 
nc\"er ha·vc found her here ttntil cla~,.ligl1t. '' 

'' There \\"as notl1ing smart nbot1t it," said 
McClure. '' I spotted tl10 tiny· red ligl1t. 
that's nll. It \\'as jolly careless of the people 
who moved l1er.'' 

'' People ! '' ejaculated Hnndfortl1. '' Y cs, I 
suppose there n1ust l1ave been more th:!n 011c. 
,,1 ell, it's a11othP.r ID)rstcry, but \YO c:an't 
l1other about it no,v. Open that g1dd)" 
door I" • 

1.,hcy pttshcd tl1cir wny deeper int? . tho 
t.hicket, nn<l Churcl1 opened tl1e dr1 ,·111g• 

door. llandforth, leaning over, dC'positcd his 
bt1rdcn on tl1c r(\ar scat. 

.. Bttcl< up and get in, you chnps ! " he 
snid briskly. '' Can't leave tho kidclic alone. 
The sooner ,ve' ro n,va.y from this queer spot 
the better.,, 

'' But "'ho could ha Vil done this--._'lnd 
l1vhy ! " asked l\ilcClttre. 

"Never mind those qt1cst.ions no" .. ,'' re­
plied Hnndforth. "\Ve've got to get away." 

Tito positions \\9 cro reversed. It "·as 
generally Handfortl1 who asked all sorts of 
ltnncc~ssary· questions; bnt no,v he onl)~ l1ad 
one object in n1ind-and thnt 1\'illS to get 
clear a,va~". Ile w:as thinking onlJ' of tho 
I j t, t l c girl. 

At a tottch of tl1e stn.rtcr, tl1c ~ngi11n 
sprang into life, and a moment ln.tcr lln.nd­
forth had ~-ickcd tl1c car out of its pl ace of 
C'oncoalmcnt. 

Ho n1anreuvred her back_ for some ~"nr(ls, 
~hanged into first gear, and ,,,as no,y fairly 
and squarely in the lane. He hnd Slv·itchl'cl 
the l1endlights fLtll on, and the brilliant light 
t.hcy ga,·e was a relief after the long p~riod 
of gloom. 

The rai'n was splashing noisily against tl1e 
,v ind screen. 

Then, nt flint moment, just as Hnndforth 
,vas about to start off, two fig11res abruptly 
stcppod into the glare of the headligl1ts­
and in thci r hands they ca1·ricd lcYcllcd 
a11tom:l.t.ics I 

CHAPTER I. 
Touch and Go f 

''HANDS up I'_' commanded 011c of t-he 
. men, mo,"1ng nearer. 

He approached the dri\"ing-door, 
the window of which ,v1as open, arid 

he levelled his auton1atic at llandforth's 
head. 

'' 'l,ake your hands from the steering• 
wheel!'' he en.id harshlv. '' Quickly DO\V t 
Raise them abo,re your head l'' 

Handforth obe,yc<l-not because he ,vas .. 
f rightcncd, but bceat:se his brain was more 
or less p~ralyscd b~,. tho unexpectedness of 
this hold-ttp. Cht1rch and l\IcClure were 
equnlly staggered, and tho little cl,ild, 
tightly held b)~ Cht1rch in the rear soot, crept 
close to him, ,vl1impcring pitifully. 

'' BoJ"s-only bo)·s !'' said tl1c man on tl10 
other side of the car. .. Did I not tell ·vot, ., 
so? Pn.11 ! We need not l1n,1'c gone to so 
much trot1ble ! " 

Slo\\·l~~, Handfortl1's brai.a ,, .. ns bcgi11ning 
to ,,~ork again. Ile could, c.asil.v tell t11nt 
these t,vo n1cn \\~c-rc forQigners. Tl1cir Er1g­
lisl1 ''"as good, but it ,vas accompanied by 
more than a trace of accent. 

'' Get out of this cnr and stand in front 
with yotlr hands n bo ,-~ ;your l1ead ! '' ordC'red 
the n1an at Handforth's door. ~, You undcr­
st.and ?'' 

'' £.i\.11 right-all rig!1t !'' gro\vlcd Ha.nd­
forth sttllenly·. "I~ccp ~"ot1r hnir on! Give 
us a cl1ance 1 '' · 

He \\"as capa blc of thinking qt1ickly 
cnougl1 no\v; and he knew just what had 
l1appcncd and ,vh)? it had h-appened. Tl·1cse 
men, ,vl1oc, .. er tl1e.y ,vere, had pla.)·cd 
cunningly. 

ArriYing at the £arml101tse-and their ,·isit 
,,·ns ob,·iotisly connC'ctcd witl1 the child, who 
,vas also forcign-t.ltcy had been stiartlcd to 
fi11cl tJ10 l\iorris· l\linor standing, deserted, i11 
the lanP. 

1"'11i:;; to) d th(\m :1.t once that some intruders 
,,~,~re in t.11~ f a.rn1house. As n prcca.t1t.iona.ry 
r11r afure, they had pushed tl1c l\1orris ~Ii nor 
into tJ1C' busl1cs, conccali11g it-tlius cutting 
off the retreat of t11c intr11ders. ..t\pproa.ch­
in_g the builcli,.1g~ they l1ad s1)icd, nnd the.v 
hacl discovered sor11ething of ,vhat ,va~ l1ap­
pe11ing ,vitl1in. ....t\nd then, p~rhaps, before 
they cot1ld n;ake a11y nttnck. II:1ndfortl1 & 
Co. l1ad ■emcrgC'd ,vith the child. 

So tl1e men J1ad "'nited-cle,rerly. Ar1 
attack ttpon tl1c• boj1S in tlte darkness ,vould 
h,a,·o been o. n1istakc-for in that smother of 
rain a11d ,,·ir1d, on<' or 111ore might easily 
have escaped \\~ith tl1e cl1ild. 

The car bPin~ l1idden. the n1en had waited 
for t.hc boJ'S to go back i11to tl1e building. 
There tl1e~y co11ld l,e r-asily trnpped-casi l.v 
dealt ,vith. Far b~tter tllon o. rougl1-and­
tt1mble att.ack in tl1c open. 

But tl1eir plans l1nd n1isca.rricd. 
In tl1cir h:iite they hnd left that r<'<l 

ig11ition ligl1t glowing. and ono of tho boys 
J1ad spotted tl1e tell-tale gloom. It mado all 
the difference. 
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For now the boys were in the car, nnd the 
child ,, .. as with thcm-tl1cy were in a position 
to make a clean broa,ka,va:y. It ,vns im­
possible for the men to ,vait now; tl1cy 
,verc forced into the ope 11, o.nd, f urthermorc, 
tJ1cy "rcrc forced to ta)cc drastic action. 

All this pnss~d tl1rough Handforth's mi11d 
in a n1ere second or two. And never onco 
did he lose sight of tl1c fact that an auto­
n1atic pistol ,va.s pointing nt his bend. 

"It's no good, you chnps-,ve're beaten !'' 
he said reluctantly. '' No sense in taking 
any silly risks. These fellows are in 
earnest.'' 

'' \Ve' d better get otit, then,'' muttered 
McClure. 

.. Yes,'' said Handforth st1llcnly. 
His right foot 1vas on the throttle-control, 

his !cft foot was depressing t11e clutch-pedal; 
and he knew that the gears were engaged. 

'
1 Hurry I'' commanded the man at the 

door. 
Handforth acted rashly-but bravely. He 

wasn't the sort of fellow to gi,~c in so romelJ·. 
Simultaneot1sly. he pt1shed his right foot 
do,vn and relaxed his lcf t. 

The engine raced and the clutch jerked 
in. The Minor leapt for,vard. The man 
at tho window had no tin10 to pull tho 
trigger of his automatic, let alone take ni111.· 
Ho fell back, cursing in so1ne foreign 
language. 'l,he other man, who had been 
slightly in front of tl1e car, ,vus obliged to 
leap for his life. In a flash, the Morris was 
lurching down the Jane, screan1ing along in 
low goor. 

'' llold tfie' kiddie do,vn low I'' yelled 
Ha11<lforth. '' They might fire, you chaps ! 
Bend do,vn I'' 

"Oh, crt1mbs !'' gasped McClure. 
Hand!orth deftly changed into second, 

·and t11e little car gathered speed. In the 
rear, tl1e t,vo men ,verc aiming; wicked 
flashes appeared fro1n their o.utomatks. 
Dt1llets snng. Bt~t in tl1nt confusion tl1e men 
were only able to take ht1rricd aim. They 
-fired nt the car's tyres-at its body; they 
missed; and ,vi thin a f e,v (lashing seconds 
the range ,vas too great. 

'' Dono it l'' yelled I-Inndforth triumpJ1-
antly. ,,,,-re''\·e beaten 'em, you chaps!" 

''Good old Handy l,, panted Chul'Ch. 
.. Tl1at was a hot minute, if you like I I 
tl1ought it was all up with us !'' 

''Rats! We had tl1e advantage all the 
time!'' retorted Handforth. '' I wasn't scared 
of those pistols I All I'm sorry about ie that 
we had to bolt-for the kiddie's sake. I'd 
J1ave preferred a good old scrap with the 
rotters ! ,, 

He eased tip some,vhat now, since there 
seemed to be no sense in t.aking unnecessary 
risks. The lane was nnrro,v and treacherous, 
ancl the little car ,vas slithering and swerving 
giddily. It would be hard l11ck if Handforth, 
in his haste, skidded into the hedge thus 
giving the enemy timo to ru11 t1p and give 
l,at.tle. 
. '' I cot11,Jn't have done it if the engine 

hadn't been running, and if I hadn't been in 

low gear!'' said Handforth exttltant1y. •• Even 
a second's delay would have given those 
rotters time to fire at us. But we gn\·e st1ch 
a jerk for,vard that we caught 'em on tho 
hop.'' 

'' Yo11're a caution, Handy!'' panted l\Iao 
admiringly. 

'' I kr1ew there were crool~ in this affair,'' 
went on Handforth. '' Didn't I tell you so 
from the first? And the so011er ,ve ca11 get 
this little girl safely to St. Frank's the 
better.,, 

'' I .say l'' ejaculated Chttrch abruptly, in 
a voice ,vhich was charged ,vith alarn1. 

'' \Vhat's up?', 
'' They're-they're following l', gasped 

Chl1rch. 
'' \Vhat !'' 
• ' I 11 a car I'' 
'' Wl1at the dickens-- Oh, my hat!'' 

panted Handf orth, as he gla11ced rot1nd. '• I 
never thot1ght of tl1at ! Alla rigl1t-\\·e shall 
have to go all out!'' 

That glance at the rear had convinced him. 
Tl1e gla1·ing l1eadlights of a11othcr car cot1ld 
be seen. 'l'l1e t,vo 111e11, finding thcmscl, .. es 
baflled, had evidently dashed for their own 
car, and ,vere now sternly cl1asi11g the fugi­
tives. 

,v11at ,vas more to the poi11t, it was prac­
tically certain tha_t their car v.•as far more 
po\verf11l tl1an Handforth's modest Minor. 

The situation was not so good! 
'' Here, I say, go easy ! '' prote£ted McClure., 

as the little car gave a gicldy lt1rch. '' lii11d 
,vhat l"011're doing, Ha11dy J You'll have us 
all o,·er!'' 

llandforth set his teeth. 
''\Veil, it's touch and go!'' he said grimly. 

'' If that car overtakes us, '\\"8 shan't &tand 
au eartl1ly ! Those fello"·e are desperate, I 
shot1ld say. You leave this to me, 1ny sons! 
I ,von't pitch you into the ditch 1,, _ 

He ,vas on his mettle. Everytl1ing - de­
pended upon this ride. And Handforth drove 
as he }1ad seldom driven before. The little 
~Iinor charged desperately do\\'·n that narrow, 
mt1ddy lane. 

Handforth knew that his only chance ,,,ae 
no,v. Along this nar1·ow track he had the 
ad,Tantage, for the bigger car would be more 
difficult to handle. But onc-o on the main 
road, with it.a smooth tarred su1·face, the 
pursl1er ,vould quickly overtal{e. 

It ,vas a severe test. Handforth did not 
e,,.en consider his own safety-he ,vas a reck­
less fcllo,v at all times-but he ,vas thinking 
of that little girl. If any har1n came to her 

Skidding and -slithering, the Morris tore 
down a steep little hill, charged through a 
sha]lo,v ,vatersplash, and roared up the oppo­
side slope. 

'' Tl1ey're gai11ing !, ' exclaimed C'hurch, 
looking through the rear ,vindo,v. '' They're 
gaining all the ti1ne, Hand)'! l\Iy only 
sainted al1nt I They're not moi·e than a hun­
drad yal'ds behind now 1'' 
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26 '' THE SLACK R ERS ! ,, An ezciting story of piracy in the air. 
eel' t t1 ht f ti· '' ·d· c ve JlU3 noug o some· 11ng, ~at 'Well, that's all tl1e more reason to ""orry 

Ilandfortl1 te!1-~ely. '' By q~orge I \\'e m1gt1t tl1cn,'' replied her husband. '' The young 
be,, ab,le. to d 18f1 them yet! .. idiots! \Ve oug!1t to ha,~e been in bed ar1 

Its 1mposs1ble, old man! They're coming hour ago ,, 
like tho wiz1d '" H . d d d I · · 

B t H df 
· th' 

1 
. H e pace 11p a11 01,,·n, smo ~1ng f ur1ot1s1:,1' . 

. u ~n or, .s eyes were g ~am1ng. o ''It's O 1. . . . 
said nothmg to his chums regardmg his plan. 

0 
n t on J those three boJ s "ho at,; 

I~ was a desperate plan, and better kept t.o ut of bed, but a gre~t. man_y o~?ers, too., 
Jumself. He had just remembered that other he went_ on_ complammgly. Half tno 
watersplash at the foot of the next hill- ~emove _IS still awake. I went up there a 
the one he' had stopped to examine on the htt~ d,vl11le ago, arid the young_ beggars pre-

. way to Blackman's ]farm. ten e to be asle_ep-but they didn;t fool me. 
· ~t was dcep~o deep that the little l\'lorris ~aodf~~th and hi3 b~~ chu°!~ won t fool m,•, 
· l\ilmot could ne\"cr get through success£ ully . ';tlber · he add(?d gumly. . I shall be very 
and by r1ow, in all probability the torrent 1n_telrested to hear \\·hat k:ind _of story they 
would be even bigger. But Handforth re- ,v1}, tro-t ot1t "·l1c11 they do n.rr1v~ !'' 
membered that footbridge at the side. He ~erhaps th~~•pe~le made I!- mistake at the 
had taken his little car over that 011ce-and hospital, dear· said Mrs. \Vilkl'S gently. 
he could t.ake her over again·! ''Oh, but that's inconceivable!'' replied her 

Edward Oswald Handforth gripped himself httsband. '' ~hurch ,vas only at the hospital 
hard as the little car went chargi11g do,vn !o~ a fe,v minutes; he ,r~s informed that the 
the steep descept. His head_ligl1ts sha,,·ed hir11 tnJttred man ,vas not 11:-9 tl11cle, as he had 
the ,vatersplash ahead-a muddy, e,vollen feared. Thell: \\'hy aren t thgse boys back? 
torrent. He only eased the tlirottle a trifle. Tliey ought to l1a ve been hero hottm ago.,, 

'' Look out!'' he yelled. '' Hold ti rr ltt vou There \'{as every reason for the Hotise-
chaps t'' 0 

' .. n1aster to be concerned. Soon after ten• 
'.' Handy ! '' gasped ~1cClure. ~,You' re not thirty, . ha , .. ing l1eard noi hing from Chu re h, 

going to-" J\.~r. W2lkee had rtt!1g ttp the Helmford Hos-
He caught his breath in, aghast. And P!tal. Wl1at he had heard l1ad surprised 

Churcl1, looking back, saw that tl1e pttrsuing him. And no,v it "'as \\'ell after mid11ight-
car ,vas gaining rapidly. an,? tho three boy·s ,,·ere still a\\·ay. 

Then c.ame the crucial moment. . If t.l~e~ ha1 rt1n short of petrol, or any• 
The. M111or, s,verving off the road charged thing tr1v1al like that, they ,vould at least 

at the footbriclge. There Vw·asn't ~ foot to h~, .. e t~lephoned,'' said 1vlr. \Vilkes, stroking 
spare on ~itber side. lilirac11lously enottgh, it his .untidy moustache. •'I'm not an alarmist, 
seemed, the car kept right side up; the. next hut I ~eally do tl1ink that something seriow 
n1oment, with a terrific jolt she ,vas o,·er must lia, .. e happened. Handforlh is a recli• 
that bridge and on the road ~gain, screaming le.66 f~llo\\•---'' 
11p the opposite hill on second gear. '' Listen,. dear!'' said ~Irs. Wilkes suddenly. 

'' Done it!'' shot1ted Handforth ext1lt.antly. '' Can't I .hear a car no,v ?'' 
He put it down to lt1ck-but, nctua)ly. it ~er l1t1s~a~d mo,~ed n~arer,,to the wif!do, ..... 

had been his superb driving,_ which had " , By Jo, e. You re right! h~, exclaimed. 
b~ought them through safely. McClure, with I d better go to the front door. 
his . heart tht1dding ~apidly, cot1ld hardly He dashed out '!ith_out a moment's. delay·, 
realise that he was still alive. He hnd ex- ra.i1d he was .soon ft1ng1ng open the n1a1n door 
pected a dreadful crash. · of ~he Anc1e11t House. As he did so, l1o 

Ch11rch, looking out of the rear ,vindow, realise? that the boJ·s \\'ould probably tako 
let out n shout of excitement. f'hc little car straight round to tl10 

'' They've stt1ck ! '' he yelled. '' Lool(, l\i3e ! garage 
They tried to charge through that \Yater-- But no; it was ~t the bottom of tl1e steps, 
splash, and it was too deep! Tl1ey'vc stuck and Handfortl1 h1n1sclf was jtist climbi110" 

· in the middle ! '' owt. . 
0 

'' Good egg!" came IIandforth's· triumphant ,, ''Oh!" said l\fr. Wilkes, l1is .,"oice grim. 
chuckle. '' That'a j11st ,vhat I expected. So )"OU have co11descended to ret11rn?" 
We've dishccl 'em, my sons!'' 1-Inndforth turned abruptly, and l1is faco 

,vas flt1shed. 

CHAPTER 9. 
Back at St. Frank's! 

O LD Wilkey vras ,..,,.orried. 
''I. can't _und~rstand it, my dear;• 

he said to l11s wife, for the tenth time. 
. . "\\..,hy. d~n't the boys return? Hero 
1t 1s, after m1dn1ght, and as ,vild a 11igl1t a3 
I can ever remen1bor in J 11ne, a11d tl1ey ·are 
still a way!'' 

. " I thir1k tl1ey_ mi1st ha,·e had a n1isl,ap 
with tl1e car," said Mrs. Wilkes. 

'' Oh, hallo, sir ! '' he said. '' I' n1 a ,vf ul ly 
glad you're ~till up, sir !" 

'' You n11ay not be so glad aft"er I have 
done witl1 )'Ott," retorted !\.Ir. \\7ilkes. 
'' Wher~ nro the others?'' 

'' Inside the ca·r, sir-j ttst g~tting ottt." 
.. 'l1 hl'y nre qt1itc all right ? " 
'' Y cs:- rather, sir.'' 
'' I suppose :you kno,v- v. l1n t the ti me is ? '' 
''Haver1't the fnintcist idea, sir," replied 

Ila.ndforth brisklJ·. '' Not that it matters." 
:'Not ~t all-a mere t-riflc," saicl l\Ir . 

,v1Ikes ,v1th a tottcli of ironv. '' It docs not 
concern yolt in t!1e least, I s~tppose, to knoW'. 
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\:Yith onJy inches to sparet Handforth recklessly drove his car over the footbridge, while 
- the pursuing vehicle became stranded in the water-splash. 

tl1at I l1a,·e been kept ot1t of n1y bed for at 
least t,vo )1ot1rs, and that--" 

Ile ,v~s amazed to fi11d that H·andforth ,vo.s 
paying no attention to }1im. '11 J1e burly Re. 
111ovito hnd turned back to,vards the oa.r, 
a11d l1c ,va3 taking hold of ,vJ1at looked like 
a big t)ar~l, ,vl1ich the otl1er boj·s wcro 
carefully }1andi11g to l1im. 

Tl1e rain had a.l1nost stopped now, bt1t 
t11e wir1<l ,vas Etill J1igl1, and it wns blo,ving 
vigorot1s)y into t.ho open doorv.'al'• l\Ir. 
.\Vilkcs stood ,vaiti11g. 

IIa11dfortl1 can1e tip the steps, carefully 
carrJri11g l1is bt1rdcn; Cht1rch nnd McClt1rc. 
l1a vi11g scra1nblcd out of tli~ Minor, ,vere at 
l1is heels. Tl1cy all entered the brilliantly 
)ight(~d lobby·, and Handforth helcl his arm 
carefully, so that it acted as n, shade. 

'' \Vhat is the meaning of all this?'' asJccd 
~Ir. Wilkes impatiently. .. I tl1ink I an1 a 
long'stlffcri11g m,an, but--·'' 

,. EasJT, sir-easy l'' whispered Handforth. 
'' \Vhat on earth--'' 
"Sl1e's asleep, sir,'' interrtiptcd Handfortl1. 

••If )·011 talk loudly like tl1at, you'll ,valie 
her ttp ! '' 

!\Ir. \Vilkes aln1ost gaped. 
'' I'll-I'll "rake her up?'' he repeated. 

•'Iler? What in tl10 name of 111ystery 
G oocl gr.1acious n1e 1 \V ell, upon my soul I'' 

For. tho first time, ho hnd caught sight 
of a little fiaco pccpi11g out of tl1e '' parcel '!. 

\\Yl1ich Ha11<lfort.l1 w:as carrying. l\fr. Aling-
1011 \\,.ilkes stared at the child in a111az~111c11t. 
.i\ s IIa11clf ortl1 had said, she '" as asleep. 

·• Jt's all rigl1t, sir,'' "\\Thi!pcrc(l Ilar1dfortl1. 
'' I can explain cver~ything. l\lay ,ve ta.kc 
her in? I ,vas tl1i11king, perhaps, tl1at ~Irs. 
\Vi 1 k cs--'' 

'' Y cs, ~~cs, of course,'' said the Jiousc­
mastcr hastily. "Bring l1cr strnight in, boys. 
l•'ortu1latcl~,r, ~:Irs. \Vilkcs is still ttf). '' 

He had 11ot the faintest idea of ,vl1at nll 
this moa.11t, but lie was n 1na11 of action. I-Io 
led the ,vay to l1is priYatc f]tt,arters, au,1 
l\lrs. \\'"'ilk es ,vas surprised n ncl co11ccr11cd 
,,;J1cn s110 saw tJ1c sleeping ehil(l. 

"011, tl1e poor little mite !" f-110 m11rn1ured. 
'' She's riot ht1rt, I suppose?" she ,vcr1t 011 

qt1ickl)r, looki11g n.t tl10 bo~ys. '' Oh ! Y 011 

didn't run over lier?'' 
'' Of cottrsc not, mn'am, '' sai(l Ila11tlforth. 

.. She's all rigl1t-011ly tired and f rig}1t.cncd 
nnd sleepy. \Veil, tl1ank goocl11css ,ve're l1ere 
:all rigl1t, J·ou chaps. Ottr rcsr>o11sibility is 
over.'' 

,. I am not so sure of that.," snid ~:IT. 
\T;ilkcs. '' Perl1a.ps :yott bo)"'S \\'ill l)e good 
cno11gh to cxplai11 ,vhat tl1is extraordi11ary 
nff ~1ir 1ncans? \Vho is tl1is cli i Id!'' 

"\Ve dor1't kno,v, sir.', 
" \V here tlocs sl1e COillC f ro1n?" 

'' ,,7o dor1't kno,v tl1at, eitl1cr, siI. '' 
'' Nonsc11se !'' said l\1r. \Vilk:cs sharply. 

'' You 111ust know." 
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•• But wo .clon1 t, sir," urged Han elf orth. 
'' All ,vo can say for certain is tl1at v;o found 
her at Blackma11's. Farm.'~ 

'' Good gracious !'' · 
'' And there n1ight be somo crool{s after 

her before tl10 night is out,'' we11t on Ila11d­
forth ear11cstly. '' She has to be gu!ar<lcd 
, .. ery carefully, sir. In fact, there ottght to 
be a watcl1 kept. Thoso men are desperate, 
a11d they inay follow us--'' 

'' If old on-l1old on t'' interrupted tl10 
Houscmastcr. '' Blackman's Farm 1 Crooks? 
.\\rhat sensational rigmarole is this?', 

Handforth was complctlt} master of l1i1n­
self; lie \\"as cool and contented. No,v tr1at 
he had got back to St. FrankJs, he felt that 
cvcr)1 tl1ing ,vas all screno. He faced the 
llo~semastcr without a qualm. 

'' Belic,·e it or n,a_t, as tl1at cl1ap Ripley 
say$, ~ve' ·vo J1ad ~1.ctty hectic ti IT?e, sir,'' 
lie sa2d cooll)r. .d I do11't think tl1e 
danger's OYer )rct, c · er.'' 

'' Will ~'ou ho good cnottgh to explain-· 
fully!'' nskcd Mr. \Vilkcs sternly. 

Handf ortl1 explained. 
ELL !" cj aculatcd if r. \\'ilkcs, at 

lcngtl1. 
It \\'as a n1ild cnougl1 comment 

-and quite characteristic of tho 
man. Actually, l\lr. Wilkes ,vas almost out 
of breath. He ,vould not havo bclicvetl 
c,'crything that I-landforth l1ad told him. had 
not Church and McClure corroborated the 
story. 

In the n1eantime, l\1rs. Wilkes had taken 
the little child off to bed, aad it was a great 
comfort to Handforth & Co. to kno\V that 
the mite was now s11t1g and secure for ti10 
11ight. 

'' An extraordir1ary adventure,'' snid l.f r. 
Wilkes, ,vl1cn lie had recovered sornc of hi~ 
breath. '' Of cottrse, boys, I qtiite accet)t 
your cxpla11ation. I cannot pttt1isi1 you for 
being late-as I intended. Y 0,1 11:a YC sho,v11 
great courage and rcsot1rce. I congratulate 
;you.'' 

'' It ,vas all Handy·'s doing, sir,'' remarked 
Cl1urch 11ncomfortably. '' ~lac and I d i,:ln't 
,v·ant to go to Blackman's l◄~ar111 at .all.' 1 

'' I fancy IIandforth l1ns n.n instinct-or 
shall ,..,e call it a nose-for adventure," saili 
l\fr. ,,rilkos dr·vly·. '' He smells tl1csc tl1i11gs . .. 
Otlt unorr1ngl)r. ,, 

"Not ol,vays, sir,'' n1ttr1nurcd ~1fcClurc. 
'' \Vo cannot, of. course1 pretend to kno.v 

\vl10 t.his child is. or ,vh.Y sl1e ,va.s in1priso11c<l 
in tl1c olcl farn1housc~" continued tltc llousc­
In,astcr. '' In any case, ,vc, need not worry 
ourselves over tl1osc clctails. As for tl1e t\\'O 

men "' 110 t.h rea te11cd )·Ott \\'it 11 rc,·ol \·crs, ,vu 
arc equal I)~ in tl10 dark: regarding tl1ci r 
idcr1titv or mission. 1,hnt it \\'as nn evil, 
crooked missio11, seems obv io11s. Y Ott had 
better get to bed at oncc-anrl ~lOll shou l(l 
bleep \\~ell, for J'OU ha vc ca rncd )~ot1r rest." 

"\Vhat arc )"OU going to do, sir?'' asked 
Hnndfortl1 anxiot1slv. 

~ 

"I shull go to bed, t.oo. u 

·~········································· 
Professor : " ,,r ell, BS a rewarcl for )Tonr 

fnitl1ful sor\'ice, I have decitlod to 11~me 
aft.er )'Oll my no\vest species 0f beetle." 

(L. A. Rook, 69, Beach /load, Lit.tle­
hampton, has been au:a-rded a poclcet u'allct.) 

WHAT HE NEEDED. 
He put down the rock cake he couldn't 

eat and glanced at the notice on the waJl 
or the teashop : '' Home-made Cakes. 
Clubs supplied.'' 

'' Waitress,'' lie said, a knowing smile 
dawning on his face, '' you forgot to bring 
me a club.'' 

Jokes trom 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 or the best Joke ; pocket wallets, penknives 
and bumper books are also offered as prizes. Address 
your jokes to '' Smllers, •• Nelson Lee Library, 5, 
Carmellte Strset, London, E.C.4. (A. Robi,1so11, 18, '"~pital Terra~e, 

Gain.,,,boro11gh, has been a-1vard.cd a 
poeliet tvallet.) THE INTREPID EXPLORER. 

•• You've got o good haul of fl.sl• there,'' 
aatd tl1e oltl gentlc,,,.an to ll&e small boy. 
'' Jl·'l1e,~e did you get th.en, 1 '' 

'' lt'cll, sir,'' said tlic boy, '' if yor• go 
dotma tl,at pall& m.arked ' P1•ivate,' cross 
fl1e "fleld 1vl1LTC it sn1111 ' Beware of tlic 11,,11,' 
ond clitttb over the gate by tl,c 11otice 
' Trespassers ,viii be pro•ec11tcd,' you'll 
see o ,,ond ntarl.ed ' No fl,sl,ing allowe1l.' 
Tlaat's tl1c place.'' 

(R. C. Kruse, 4, Beaumont Avenue, Richmond. 
bas been awarded a handsome watch~) 

REWARDED. 
Professor : 4

' I ur1dersta.nd you l1ave now 
-beon t.,venty five years in my ser\-·ice, Her1ry ? ,. 

Faithful domestic (ex1>ectantJy): '' Yes, sir.'~ 

BLOCKHEAD! 
Office-boy: "I'm sorry I can't work to-da.y, 

sir. l'"\·e got a splinter in my hand.,, 
Boss : '' The rest1lt of scratching your head 

so much, I suppose.'' 
( W. H. Waller, 125, Ivanhoe .A.venue, At.tie. 

borough, 1'J"'uncaton, ha-s been awarded a penknife.) 

PRACTICAL ARITHMETIC. 
Teacher : '' Mow, Tommy, do this subtraction 

mentally. Six boys went down to the river to 
bathe, but two or them had been told not to go 
Into the water. Now can you tell me how many 
·bathed? •• 

Tommy : '' Yes, sir-six.•• 
(P. Pi.slier, 120b, Crofttlo~vn RoOI.J, High­

gate, N .J·J'. S, lias been a,i,ardecl a penknife.) 
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"I ~Y, sir·--'' 
•• But not before I wa,1c telephoned to the 

police," conti~tled old \\1 ilkcy. '' I shall do 
t l1at at- once, and info1r·n1 tl1cm of all the 
details.,, 

·· Cot1ldn't 31ot1 do it no,v, sir-while ,,·o'ro 
here?'' asked H1tndfortl1 cagcr]y·. '' I meit'ln, 
,,·e' d Ii lee to hear tl1e rcs111t. Perhaps the 
police will ktlOW ,vho tl1c little girl is, 
n1,d--'' 

"No, Handfortl1, :you must get to bed,'' 
a..-iid l\Ir. \Vilkcs, shakir1g his head. "It 
is very, very late alrcad_y. Tl1crc is nothing 
1110:-0 that you c-.a.n clo to-11ight. Good 
gracious, old cl1ap, clon't yott think yot1've 
done cno11gh? Surely yot1 cn11 lca,·c this to 
me no,v ? '' .. 

·• Of cot1rsc, ~ir, '' adn1ittcd I-Ian<l£orth. 
'' Dnt I'r11 ttneasy. ,, .. 

' ' 1\bottt the cl1ild? '' 
'' ,:re... "-I·r '' I ~, 'J • 

•· \Vl1y sl1ot1l<l ),.Ou be? Sl1e is safely with 
~Jrs. '''ilkes.'' 

'' I kno,v tl1at, sir,'' said Handforth. '' But 
I c~t11't l1elp thinking of thoso t,vo men in 
that ~,.ar. I don't sup11osc it ,vo11ld take 
thcn1 long to get t.he car ottt of the ,Yatcr­
sr)l.asl1, n11rl they miglit l1a,·c follo,,,cd. ,, 

"X o, r10, t l1cre is practica.lly no clianco of 
thnt, '' s.a.id ?vlr. \\Tilkes, lattgl1ing. "Yot1 
~a,v no sign of tlic car whatever after piuss­
ing tl1rotlgh Little ~fellslcy. You came all 
tl1c ,vay a-long t.hc main road, through Ban-
11ingtor1 and Bellto11, and you ,vere safe. 

And, by tho way, I think you did q1.1itc rigl1t 
in bringi11g tl10 cl1ild straight hon1c to 111c. 
It was far better than stopping at tl1c l)olicc­
station in Banni11gton. '' 

'' Thnnlis, sir l" said Handfortl1, flusl1ir1g. '' I 
tl1ought )"ou'd agree with that. Bt1t abo11t 
those men. Do11't yo11 think ,ve ot1gl1t to 
keep ,vat.ch? I n1ean, form a sort of bod:y­
guard--'' 

'' Yott get to heel, young man!'' l)roke in 
old \Vilkev·, chitckling. ''1Irs. \Vilkes and 
I ca11 loolc after tl1at little girl ttntil the 
n1or11ing-or t1ntil t}1e ·pQlice co1ne to fetc }1 
}ier away. Aq far ,lS l'Ou arc co11ccrned, 
the aclvent11rc is o,·er." 

'' Yes, I st1p1)0se it is, sir,'' said Handforth 
rel11cta11tly. 

'' r:ood-nigl1t, sir!'' chort1sed Cht1rch ar1d 
l\fcClt1rc. 

They fieized their lea<:ler, n11d they prac­
tically forced hi1n Otlt of tl1e stt1d:y. :i\Ir. 
\Vilkes, they rcclcone<l, \\"as q11i te rigl1t. The 
advo11.t11re ,vas over. B11t ,va.s just like 
Handforth to attem1)t to .prolong it.. 

Wher1 they got up into tl1e Remove JJassage 
tl1ey· ,vere not partict1larly sttrprised to hear 
<)Ile or· t,vo doors ope11i11g. Faces apf}eared. 
\\ihi~1Jers sot111ded. \\7hcn tl1ey ,vc11t into 
their dorn1itory they ,vere fo)Jo,ved by such 
a cro,vd of pyjama-clad fig·t1res that the 1-oom 
"\\~as soon packed. 

'~ Here, I sn),., ,vhat's the gicldy idea!'' 
askell I-Ia11dforth. looking rot111d. '' This is 
ottr clormy, you knol\· !'' 

······················~··················· 
NOT WANTED. 

\;iRi tor : 11 Is yo11r f at}1cr at home ! '' 
Son : " \\:rl1at is ·yol1r name, please ? '' 
,7 isi tor : " Just · tell )1im it's his old friend, 

Bill.'' 
Son : 1 ' Then father isn't in ; I boa.rd him 

t-ell mother t.l1at if a11y bills came lie wasn't at 
llome. '' 

( . ..11. L1.:tr·izza, 19, Tttdor Crescenl, Coakam, 
Portsmouth, has been a.warded a ·book.) 

HIS FACE WASN'T. HIS FORTUNE. 
Little boy {at booking office) : '' How much Is 

It to Hammersmith, please? '' 
Clerk (angrily) : •• I've told you three Umes 

already that's it's twopenee! 1 

Little boy : •• I know that ; but my little 
brother likes to see you come to the bole. It 
reminds him ol the zoo.'' 

(J. Walker, 8, H0Ui,ah1c·rst, ll'oodleB/m-d, 
1•lr. Leeds, IUJB been atvarded a penknife.) 

WHAT HE WAS WORTH. 
The college man wa-s just abot1t to make a 

etart in business. 
" I suppose," he drawled, 

'' you'll pay me what I'm 
worth.,, 

'' :!\I o r e t h a n y o tt ' r e 
wortl1,.'' said the manager f!f 
the busi~css. .., \Ve'll givo 
yotl Q. shilling a day.,, 

(J. De,uliri, ... -4. ugh.alargue, 
Stc1L1a-rtsto1vn, I rela·,ul, haa 
Mn awarded a book.) 

SCUPPERED. 
First lad (after bathing) : '' HI, where's the 

towel?'' 
Second ditto : '' You 'II have to wait till 

Ginger,& Onished-he's wearing it for his bathing-
suit. '' · 

(G. JJ'itf, Hom.e Fa·r1t1, B·rea,nore, Salis­
bury, hoa been ,,warded a pocltct tvallet.) 

SAFETY FIRST. 
Jones : '' 1· went to tl1at tailor 3rou recom• 

mended.'' 
Robinson : '' Good. And you told J1im I sent 

yo11 ? ,, 
Jones : '' I <lid.'' 
Robinson : '' And wl1at did he Ray ? '' 
Jones: "1-Ie aslied me to pay in advance.'' 
(N. Tuclcer, 24, The ParA._, Penketh, Nr. 

Wan-in.gton, has lieen awarded a p~n.ktiife.) 

COPPED. 
Visitor {up from the country, to tramp) : 

,. Excuse me, but I thought 
London was paved with 
gold? '' 

Tramp (eyeing polleem·an 
In near vicinity) : '' I dunno 
about gold-bui it's eertalnly 
paved with coppers I '' 

(A. ltlclntosla, Salisbury 
Cott,age, Blair l'orkie 
Dri·ve, Bridge o/ Allan, hGII 
been aiwwded a booll.) 
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30 •· AZA!t ·'J,·BE MIGHTY.! '' Thrills in a lost city in Africa. 
The visitors i11cluded Nipper, 'l,regellis­

West, Watson, '!"'ravers, Potts, Full\\'OOd, and 
Gresham. Tl1cy ,vere all excited and curiot1s. 

'' Out with it, Handy!'' said Nipper briskly. 
''What the dickens do you mean by coming 
in at nearly one o'clock in the morning?'' 

'' We're anxious to hear about :your uncle, 
Churchy ," said Travers. '' How i:s he, dear 
old fellow 7 '' 

''Yes, ,,,11at happened to him, Churchy?,. 
went up a chortlS. 

Church Hushed with pleasttre. It ,vas good 
to krlO\V that all these Rcmovitcs had J{ept 
nwake on purpose to kno\v about U11cle 
Gilbert. 

'' I feel a bit of a fraud,,, he said uncom­
fort.ably. '' You see, the man in the hos-­
pital Ylasn't n1y Uncle Gilbert at all.'' 

'' What I'' 
'' His name was Gilbert Churcl1-bttt it ,vas 

just a coincidence," \\·ent on Church. '''Ve 
should have been back hours ngo if Ha11dy 
hadn't taken us off on a11 ad venture.'' 

''You leave this to me!'' said Handforth 
gruffly. '' If anybody's going to do tl1e talk­
ing, I am! Understand? It ,vas my idea to 
go to Blackman's Farm, ,vasn't it?'' 

And he gave tho startled arid interested 
Removites a long a11d graphic account of the 
recent adventures. 

stand it. Her clotlies are lovely-very ex­
pensive. That seems to indicate that she 
must. be the child of rich people." 

''I cnn quite believe that," said old 
\Vilkey. '' She's foreign, too, if we are to 
believe t.110 boys-a11d I have no reason to 
dot1bt them. A most puzzling affair alto• 
gcther." 

'' Did yot1 telephone ~he police?'' 
''Yes; I had qt1ite a long talk with In­

spector Jameson," replied Mr. \Vilkes. '' A3 
I expected, the police want us to keep tl10 
little girl here ur1til tl1e morning. It woultl 
be most unfair-and quite unnecessary-to 
1nove her at tl1is hot1r. J anicson tells me tha.t 
he l\'ill make ,Yidcspread ir1q11iries, and by 
tl1e morning, perhaps, he will be in p086es .. 
sior1 of some informatio11.'' 

'' Are they sending some men to Black• 
man's Farm?" 

'' I _suppose the.y'll go ttp in tl1e morning­
but 1£ I know an)ything of these country 
police, they won't botl1er t1ntil daylight,'" 
replied the Housemaster. ''Oh, by the way. 
I also telephoned to the Helmford Hospital, 
but they could give me no information. Tlte 
injured man is still 11nconscious, but they 
think he is getting a little stronger. He may 
have passed the crisis.'' 

'' Still, ,,Pe kno,v practically nothing," said 
l\Irs. \Vilke.s. '' I do hope the police find ot1t 
v.rho she is quick(y. I am tl1inking of the 
poor motlier. How distracted sl1e must be!'' 

They ,vere rather inclined to discredit the 
story at first-for Handforth ,vas renowned 
for his po\\·crs of exaggeration. But 1\"hen 
Church and I\fcClure thoroughly backed him 
up, they-like l\1r. Wilkes-were convinced. 

'' You lucky• bargees !''- said Nipper, 1vith a '' 
sigh. '' You generally manage to get all the 

ELL. \\rl1at about it, you cl1aps ?" 
Ilandf ort½r- asked the question 

eagerly, and his e:yes were burnin,g 
ias 110 looked rot1nd tho cro,vdcd 

dormitory. 

f llll ! " 
''Fun?'' repeated C,1hurch. '' It wasn't 

much fttn in tl1at lo11ely old house, with the 
wi11d ho,\·ling round, and with all sorts of 
mysterious noises going 011 ! J tell you, I'm 
jolly glad to be back here['' 

''Let's get some sleep,•' said llcCl ure, 
ya,v11ing. ''\Ve can keep on jawing all night. 
Yott chaps ,vill oblige w by clearing out.'' 

''Rats!'' said Handforth promptly. ''l'vo 
got something else to say before they clear 
out.,, 

CHAPTER 10. 
The Vigil. 

R. \VILKES tip-toed inro the little 
dressing-1·oom ,,·hich adjoined his 
bed-room. Mrs. \Vilkes had fixed UIJ 
a small bed here, and the unknown 

cl1ild was elee1Jir1g peacefully. 
'' She's thoroughly exhausted,'' mt1rmured 

Mrs. Wilkes, as 6he joined her 11 ttsband. 
''She hasn't even a,vakened-not ,,phe11 I un­
dressed her and put her to bed. I'oor little 
thing!,, 

They tip-toed back to the bed-room. 
'' I think she'll be all right until the morn­

ing,'' eaid Mr. Wilk.es. '' Did you discover 
anything, dear? I mean, a11y name on her 
clothing,, or anyt}1ing like tl1at ? " 

'' Nothing-nothing at all,'' rep]ied Mrs. 
Wilkes, looking puzzled._ -'' l can't under-

'' Do you tl1ink it's necessary?"- asked 
Tommy Watson. 

'' To keep \\"at.ch? Of course I do!'' replied 
Handforth. '' If l didn't, fat.head, ,vl1y should 
I suggest it!" 

''It's not a bad idea, you fellows-and ,ve 
ought to back Handy up," said Nipper. 
''We cnn easily take it in tttrns-half a dozer1 
of us at a time, say. We can post sentries at 
various ,vindo,·vs, in different parts of the 
House. Then, if any intruders try to get 
in, we shall spot them and mess up their 
game.'' 

''Good man!'' said Handforth heartily. '' I 
thought you'd agree \\·itl1 me, Nipper. Evert 
old Wilkey laughed v.rhen I suggestecl tl1a.t 
there might still be danger-and he's gone 
to bed. That means t.hat the House is 11n­

guarded. Of course, old Wilkey is a useftll 
chap in a scrap, but that doesn't say much. 
Nobody's any good lYhen he's asleep." 

'' Well, I'm going to bed,'' said Travers, 
ya,vning. '' If rou fellows like to lose your 
beauty sleep, it s your own coneern. ]for tl10 
love of Samson! What poasible chance is 
there of those men coming to St. Frank's? 
You're all dotty! That kiddie is safe enot1gl1 
now." 

''There's no harm in being on the safe 
side, is there?.,~ demanded Handforth coldly. 
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~' Do you think I was fooling about those 
armed &II?'' · · 

., Not at all-but you're fooling ~ if 
you tbink tney'll come .here, ' replied 
TraTers. ••Yoa gave them the iilip, didn't 
you ? How on earth do they know where 
,.oo brought the little girl! You weren't. 
kind eoough to tell them ~·our plam, wero 
YOlt ?'1 

"'Perhaps you,ve forgotten, Trayers, that 
these chaps ,vere wearing their achool caps?'' 
nid Nipper pointedly. 

,cYes, by George!'' agreed Handforth. ''I 
was just going to say that. These men must 
}1a,·e k11own tl1a t ,ve ,vere schoolboys-a11d 
t.l1ey can easiJy find out ,vl1ich school v,e 
belong to.'' 

•'I Js11rrcnder,'' said Travers l1umbly. ''I'd 
forgotten that clue. You're rigl1t. · We ought 
to keep watch until da:ylight-so I'll be the 
fi~t volt1ntcer. >J · 

It ,vas, after all, 011ly a precautiooa ry 
measure. There \\·as 110 har1n in being on 
the safe side. Ha11dforth, at k-as·t, had every 
reason to ki10w tl1at those ID)'Sterious men 
\\~ere desperate. They ,vould not easily allow 
tl1emsclve.s to be frustrated by three mere 
6C 1 i-ool boys. 

Yet it was not to be expected that the other 
felloYlS \\"Ot1ld share llandfortl1's suspicions. 
'l"he ,,~hol~ affair, to them, was just a &tory­
and a fantastic story at that. If it had not 
been for the p~ence of the child in t-he 
11ehoo), tlie Remove WOltld ha,re thouglit that 
Handfortl1 & Co. 1'"ere ,·ictims of tl1eir ow11 
imagination. 

It sa.id much for Ha11dfortl1's popt1lari!y 
tliat there ":-as 110 ]ack of ~Toli1ntec:m for 
4'.e11tr)t dt1ty. O,·er a dozc11 junior~ consented 
to lose an ho11r or so of tl1eir 11igl1t'8 gfeep. 
in ordt~r to keep \Yatch, althot1gl1 not one of 
them really believed t.l1at there ,vo11ld be any 
dist11rba1-.ce. 

''\\.Te'll do it-}Jut you're a mestcrpicce for 
mares' nests, Hand)",'' said Harry Gresha1u 
\\"itl1 a grin. 

'' .t\.11 right-we shall see,'-' retorted Iland­
forthi. '' _l\.nd ,ve shan't l1a,re to ,vait long, 
either." 

Ch t1rcl1 nodded. 
"lJ e's right, ~you chnps, '' he said earnestly. 
'' \\

7}1at !'' said 'l,ra,~crs, staring. '' You're 
agreeing ,vitl1 him?'' 

"Y cs, 11 said Cl111rch. 
'' Arid so nm I, t, added l\IcCI ure stoutly. 
'' ,,r c I 1, ,veil % \V onders will 11c~Tcr cease," 

n1ur111u.rc<l Trn vcrs, looki11g round nt the 
otl1cr~. '' 1,his is indeed a nigl1t of nights I 
l{ir1dlv obser,~e l Church and !.fcClure are •· 
actt1ally agreeing with Handy !', 

EYcrj·body grir1ned. 
"(~l1ccso it, you chnps !" said Cl1urch. 

•· 1~his is no ti111e for bci11g f nnny I I£ Handy 
has got 11. hur1ch that something else is going 
to haJ)pcn to-11ight, 1'111 , 1vitl1 l1i111 I It's his 
11igl1t t lic's 11ad ht1ncl1 after hunch-and 
they've all turned out right I'' 

'' We sa,v those n1en, loo," added lfac. 
•• It~ll be a long tirne before I forget them ! 

Respectably dressed fellows, but, lorcign­
looking-and ai si•ter .. ·•• 

.. That's the word I've been trying to think 
!!f sinister,~, said Handfortb, nodding. 

By George, you're right, Mac I These 
c·haps ihi-nk we're l1alf-dotty-but we'll show 
'em -before t.l1e night tt1 011t t'' · 

"\Vell, con1c on, let'·s get to our posts,'' 
said Nipper briskly. "' We'vo got to 11et 
guards at half a dozen different windows, 
so· that e,Tery approach to tl1e Ancient Beuse 
is ,vat.chcd. ...~nd we 1nust arrange a system 
of signals, too.,, . 

\Vithin ten minatcs the ''watch'' was 
complete. 

Unkno,vn to ?\fr. _ Alington Wilkes, ,v!Jo 
had gone to bed, the Ancient liouso ,vns f a.r 
fro111 aslce.p. ·r_t'J1.erc 1\"ero silent, unscc11 
,vatchcrs on duty at ,. ariotis windo,vs. Every 
approacl1 ,,~as under observation. 

'l1 here ,verc eight f cllo,vs on the job, to 
ho exact-in pairs. It was safer this waJ', 
since there was no chance of a11y one sentry 
falling asleep .at l1is jo.b. -

It W'1s not so dark Olltside now; tho sky 
\\':as clca1·ing. ll.aggcd clouds were sc.urrying 
across tl1c l1ea.~c1is, but a few stars w.erc 
beginni1ig to peep through tho rifts. Tb" 
,vind had droppcd1 and the rain liad a.ln105t 
ceased. 

Nip11cr and Tregellis-We:;t were the two 
sentries on duty in tl1e f root of tho Hou5", 
o,?crlooking the 'l1ria11gle. And n rnthcr 
~ignifiea.nt tl1ing took pla.co five minutes 
af tcr tl1cy l1ad con1111c11ccd their task. 

As soon ns tl1e pair hnd gro,vn ti1orougl1ly 
nccuston1cd to tho dark11ess, they could sec 
tl1c ontli11es of fa111iliar objects in tho 
Tria11glc fairly c-lc-arly. No human being 
would be able to approach tho Ancient 
Ilot1sc f ro111 t}1is direction ,vithout bci11g 
scc11 by these t"·o guards. 

It ,vns just tl1c same else,vhcrc. The WC'5t 
Square ,vas under co11stant observation, an(J 
so ,vcro the otlicr approarhcs to the HouS<?. 

.. T~ook tl1cre, old boy 1" murmured Trc­
gcl lis-\\' .. est, poi11ting. 

Nipper needed 110 sho,ving. In the dis­
tance, to,yards Bcllton, a ,vhitish rcflcctio11 
ir1 tho sky told of an appronching motor­
oa.r. 'l,l1ey could follow its course easily as 
it ca1ne up the lo11e. It gre,v nearer, and 
,1 s it was passiug St.· Fra11k's tl1c s1lccd grew 
less. 

'' Con1 i11g l1ere, by tl1e look of it,'' w }1is­
perc{l Nipper. 

But no; the car pn~sed str-aigl1t on. It 
was evidently a po,Yci-ful one, for tl1e boys 
did 11ot c,,cn hear the faintest · 111urmur of 
its c11gi11c. '!,hen, not thr<'o 11linutes later, 
tl1e car can1c back, now travelli11g fast. ] t 
sl1ot do,vn the lane in the direction of Bell­
ton at a l1igl1 speed. 

It ,vas ccrtai11ly significant. 
'' Son1cthing ftin11y about tl,is, '' sni,J 

Nipper, fro,v11i11g. '' We don't want to jt1-u1p 
to any ,vrong co11clt1sions ~-lontie, en·d yct·wo 
Illltstn't forgl't thnt Hnndforth's l\Ii11or ,,·as 
chased by a big car.'' 
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c, And this ot10 hasn't had a chance to oall 
an) .. ,vherc, _what 7.t, murmured Sir :Montie 
ehre,,,dly. · 

''Exactly,'' said Nipper. '' There's only 
one house beyond the school-and that's 
1door '1"" ie,,... Well, that oar didn't call there 
·-it was back too quickly. Either some 
· innocent motorist has found himself on the 
:wrong road, or that oar came by here pur­
_posely to ha , .. e a look at the lie of the 
;land. l'n1 bcgi11ning to think·-- By Jo, .. c 1 
· Did lrou spot tl1at ?'' 

''No ! " said l\1ontie. •• .What is it, old 
boy?'' 

'' Tl1osc l1eadlights have gone out~and the 
· car isn't l1alf-way t.o Bellton, '' replied Nipper 
tcnsel~l. '' \Vhy sl1ould that motorist s,vitcl1 
off the ligl1t~? I bcliev:e the car has 
stopped." 

'' Begad l It looks like it I But I can't 
see " 

'' It's stopped, Montie-after passing tho 
school and re-passing it," went on Nipper. 
~• Tl1osc men, according to Handy, are 
f oreigncrs. '1.1he:y don't know anything about 
this dist,rict-or ,,.ery )ittle, anyhow. I think 
you'd better bt1zz round and tell the other 
chaps what \Yc',,.e seen-and ,varn them to 
be speciallv 011 their guard.'' 

'' All serene," mt1rn1ured ?tfontie. 
••Car? \"\r o didn't see _an:ything-or hear 

anything, citl1er !'' said llnndforth ,vhen he 
was told. '' B_y George I It looks jolly sus• 
picious, thou.gl1 1 You say it stopped down 
the lane?" 

''We don.,t know-we only sa,v the lights 
go out,'' replied Montie. 

'' 1.,hat mca11s they've left the car there, 
and tl1ev're coming back on foot,'' said 
Hnndfortl1 tensely. '' They'll be here within 
five mi11utes, you chaps!'' 

'' I've j t1st thought of something,'' said 
Fullwood, who was keeping guard with 
Handforth. '' These men won't know what 
part of the school the ohild is in-and they 
n1ight try to break into the West House or 
the East House.'' 

'' Dy George, yes I'' said Handforth in 
alarm. "And there aren't any g11ards in 
t.hosc Houses ! " 

'' Well ,vhat does it matter?'' asked Sir 
l\Iontie 'mildly. '' The little girl is in this 
House-iand as long as the blighters don't 
get into this House, she's safe.'' 

'' H'm ! That's true,'' admitted Hand­
£ orth, cooling down. '' Perhaps it doesn't 
n1ntter so m11ch. '' 

He ,vent closer to the window and peered 
otit. It was half-open, so that he could lean 
over the sill. From here ho could see the 
,vi11dow of ~fr. and l\'.lrs. Wilkes' bed-room­
a11d the w1ndow of the dressing-room, t-00. 

'' I wish the)1' would come,'' he murmured. 
'' We'd give 'em o. surprise I We'd collar 
'em, too-an~ then, perhaps, we should know 
,vhat it was all about I'' 

Sir Montie ,vent back to his own post, and 
.he found Nipper staring out tensely across 
the 'l~riangle. 

''Not a sound, Montie,'' murmured 
Nipper. "A11d . k:eep well back t•~ 

-'' Begad_1 You 9on't ig.e~ thf.~ !here'• 
somebody---'' 

~' I'µi not sure,'' interrupted Nipper. '' But 
I thought I saw something shadowy pioving 
against the high wall a minute ago. It'a 
easy enough for the imagination to pl~y 
tricks . No J Look there l Can you see 
l1im ?'' 

A. moment later the two Removites were 
quivering with eager excitement. 14.,or not 
one figure, but two, appeared in the gloom of 
the Trj_angle below. '1,hcy were slowly and 
silently advancing to,vards the Ancien~ 
I-louse 1 

CHAPTER 11., 
The Midnight Mauraudersl 

T HE two figt1res did not l1esitate for 
long. They had seemed uncertain as 
they moved about the Triangle; 
but as soon as they came within sight 

of \Vest Arch they acted dccisi, .. ely. They 
1noved s\\~if tly throttgh the arch, ~'"anishing 
from view. 

"You stay here, ~fontie and watch 
closely!" 1nurmttrcd· Nipper. ''I'll buz1 
round and V.'arn the others. It's µiy turn 
this time.'' 

He hurried away before liontic could 
either agree or protest. Nipper was puzzled. 
Why had those men acted with such pro­
cision a.s soon as the;" had reached West 
Arch ? And then Nipper suddenly remem­
bered. There was a little light glowing 
behind the blind of Mrs. Wilkes' dressing­
room l 

It was the only ligl1t in any of the school 
buildings. If these marauders were the men 
who had been at Blackman's Farm-and ,vho 
,vcro looking for that Iittlo child-they woutd 
naturally be attracted by the one lighted 
window in the _school. 

Quick as Nipper ,vas, Handforth had acted 
first. 

Peeping out of the dormitory· window, ha 
had immediately apotted the shadowy fig1.1re! 
as they emerged on the inner side of \Vest 
Arch. They crept round the Ancient House 
building, hugging the wall. 

•'' They're here, Fully!'' breathed Hand• 
forth into Fullwood's ears. ''You give the 
alarm as soon as I act ! '• 

'' \Vhat are you going to do?'' asked Full­
wood. 

'' Shush !'' hissed IIandforth. '' For good• 
ness' sake, you a.ss, keep quiet I" 

It ,vas only tl1e rt1shing of the ",,ind vthich 
prevented them fro~ being heard. The men, 
creeping along below, did not even look tip. 
Thus, when Handforth acted, his move cam-, 
as a complete surprise. 

He \\·aited, jttdging his time brainily. 
Then, with a sudden whoop of pent-up ex­
citement, he launched himself into spaco. 

The drop ,vas not very great; but a fellow 
of Handforth's \\·eight, descending upon on~'s 
shoulders, is no joke. Handforth landed 
fai~]y and squarely, and the man collapsed 
like a polenxed bull. 
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\ 
'l'!icy ,,1 et1t over t.<)getl1cr-111an and schoo1-

boy. Sorneho,v, Ha11dfortl1 founrl l1in1Eel f 
uppcrm06t, a11d l1e co111r11c11cctl 1)u11cl1i11g a ,vay 
with all l1is strengtl1. 

'' Bacl{ np, Re1r10\-c ! " he )tclle<1. "Come 
011, yoi1 cl1aps ! I've got 'c111 ! '' 

If J1e had had a11y clou bts regardiug tho 
i<le11tity of thoso t,vo 1:r1cr1, the (lot1bts ,vere 
soon d1spc]lccl. For the secr.ncl 111an, f1i11ging 
himself to his con1par1ion's aitl, ,vhiJJped eome­
thing fro1n l1is pocket ,vhich glcan1ed ,vickcdly 
in tl1e starlig-ht. 

•• (·
1arraj,> !'' 110 snarled sa, .. agcJ~ ... 

\\:r itl1 011e n1ovc111e11t }10 hn11le<l lla11d­
fortl1 to }1is feet, ar1<l at tl1e same 
1r1<J111e11t he jab1Jed a dngg·cr i11t.o tho 
~111.1.ll of tl1e j1111ior's baek. IInnc]fortl1 
felt. a sha l'IJ JJrjck, a11<l i11 a flasl1 l1e 
k11c\v Vt·l1at lvas l1:11Jpe11ing. 

'' l\fovc 011c i11cl1, ~yo~• yo1111g fool. 
nnll yoti c!ic ! ~, }iisscd tl1c 111a11.. •• I 
l 1 av c a, k r 1 if e at J' o t 1 r b a c I~ ! '-' 

lln11dforth, for all 1-iis recklessness, 
tlitl 11()t znovc a 1111lscle. 

Tl1e otl1cr 111ar1, l)rttisecl ancl buttered, 
h nrl 110,v SC"ra111l)led to his f f\ct. 

'' J{ill hin1, ~forro !'' 110 pa11ted. 
" Ki J l 11 i 111 ! " 

But l\:Iorro, in a ht1rst of rnpicl-fire 
forc-ign la11g·11agP, evider1t1~y ol1jectcd to 
tl1is. 1'lea11,vl1ile, l1ea<ls ,vcro Ull})ear .. 

The rope snaked out; the dagger 
was flicked from the man's hand, 
whereat Handforth dashed in with 
a smashing left that sent his assail• 

ant toppling backward,. 

I 

\ 
•• 

i11g at 111n11y ,vi11clo,vs, a11d a ge11eral alarm 
,vas alrenclv ir11n1i11cr1t. 

'' Tl1e cl1il<l !'' brcntl1ed the n1ar1 ,vitl1 tJ1e 
knife, placing J1is 111outl1 close to IIan<lfortl1's 
car. '' Ir1 ,vl1ich b11ilding-in ,vl1icl1 1·oom-is 
tl1 e c 11 i 1 tl ? '' 

''Fi11cl ot1t !'' rctortetl Hanclfortl1 clPfinntly·. 
·• S11cak:~ or I pl u11ge this knife t.o 

vo11 r he nrt ! '' g;a id tl1e n1an haro }1] \,.. '' \\-"' ai t ! 
L\\rait, all ()f yo11 !" }1e conti11ued, ~looking up 
at tJ1e ,vinclo,vc,. 1

' ~fal~e or1e at.tempt to 
a1)proacl1 1 an<l tl1is boy clics ! The point of 
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my knife is even no,v stick:ing in his back:!'' cl1ances \vitl1 t.}1ese beggars. They're too fond 
Exclamatio11s of coruternation arose, to be of kni1,"es !" 

i111n1ediately follo\\'ed by· a tense l1ush. '' Good egg!'' shot1te(J Handforth. '' \\7e've 
The ma11 \vith tl1c knife spoke rapidly t::> got the t,vo of tl1cm, then? \Veil, wasn't I 

l1is companion, and a second latC'r an electric right? Didn't I tell you thc-y'd come?" 
torcl1 fla6l1cd otlt, the light gleaming i1pon ''Hands·, old man, this certainly is you? 
the da.gger, l1cld so menaci11gl;· nt Ila1id- 11igl1t ot1t !" agreed Nipper. 
forth' s back. ''Hear, l1ear ! " 

"You sec?" said t.l1e man. ''Tl1is boy clic.q '' Good old Hanclv !'' 
if anyo11e 1nakea a move 1" A11d ther1 ~Ir. \Vilkes, grotesqttely attired 

• 

Tl1en suddenl~r, sometl1ing long and snaky in dressing-go,vn, t,,·ced l1at, and ttnlaced 
hissecl tl1rougl1 tl1e air. A sort of sna:, g-olf-shoes, ~ppearerl o11 the scene. He f~ttr1cl 
sounded, II cfang, and the man who had held nie. two prisoners SUlT~nnded by Rcmov1te~. 
t.l1e k:nife cursed ficrcelv·. Tl1e l~nife itself lPtr ha_nds ~ou 11cl beh111d their backs, theit' 
l1ad been jcrl,e<.i complet"e]y out of l1is grip. · anl,les tied \\"!th srarves. 
Ilaz1dforth ~v}1i1lped rou11d. 

"By George!'. l1e 5}1oute<l, lunging out \viti1 COMING NEXT WEDNESDAY I 
all his strength. • 

Crash! 
His fist ,vent l1orne \vitl1 battering-ram effect 

i11to tl1e 1na11's face. I-Iandforth did not in­
c1 uire as to ,\·l1at had liappened. lie didr1't 
<:are. I-le just let fi_y, antl he took the lieenest 
en j <) }~ r11 en t i 11 I et t in g fl .Y • 

Above, at one of tl1e \\·indo,Ys, Jerrj' Dodd, 
the ... .\.ustralian jt1nior, took a dee1l breath. 

"C\Juldn 't clt> the lasso net properly·, :you 
cl1aps," he said. ''Dut 1 at least~ I knocke(l 
tl1at l,:11ife ottt of the brute's l1and !'' 

"(;reat Scott~'' gas1)cd Cl1urcl1. '' So--Eo ., J ,,, 
1 t \\·as ·von, errv . .,. ... 

,~ \\iTell, fOmetl1ing 11ad to be <lone," sa:<l 
J crry Dodd. '' I recl(on "·e'd best .shin {iO\\'rt 

tl1e iv)' r1ovi, el1? It seems to me ,,,e'ro 
11eeded." 

'' Hurral1 ! C~on1e on, J'Ott chaps!'' 
'' ]lcmova to the rescue!'' 
lla11dfortl1, nt least, 11eeded no help. In a 

fi,tic encottnt,cr he ,vas l-vell capa blc of look­
ing after l1in1self. 

l~rasl1 ! Tl1 utl ! Crasl1 ! 
I-Iis l>lO\\'S ,verc clc,·astatingly rapid, one 

follo\ving another in such quick: succession 
that tl1c ma11 rl'P.led back, bewildered, clazed, 
and hclplC'56. A final blow on the poi11t of 
the cliin finisl1ecl hi1n completely; l1e sagged 
at tl1e l,nees, rolled over, and la~· still, groan-. 
1ng. 

'l,he otl1er rr1an ,,·as run11ir1g. 
Ilandfort.}1 had }1alf-expected n ,,·eapon to 

t~e t1sccl a.gainst l1in1-a knife or a revolver. 
But he l1adn't car€'d. llis blood ,,·as ll{J, 

and lie had foug·ht fttriottsly, kr10,\·ing tl1at the 
otl1er Iiemovi te~ \\'Cre clashing to tl1c rcsctH~. 

'11 he seco11d inan, realising that lu"' C(>ttld 
never face the \\·hole cro\rd, bolted. He ,vent 
tearing tl1rougl1 the blackt1ess of ,,~ c~t Arclt. 
'l1 w<) shaclo\Vj' figures sprang out, gripped, a11J 
the fleeing man ,,·as pulled up. sl1ort. 

It "'as Nipper ,vl10 hacl flung l1imself at 
t-he fellow's legs, and Tregellis-\\' est v.~ho l1ad 
clutched at his body. Together, they sent 
the ma11 rolling in the mud, aud theJ,' soon 
had him do\Yr1. 

Other Rernovitcs, attracted by tl1e not,e, 
r11sl1ed up. 

"It's all right-,ve've got him!'' panted 
Nipper, in a ~atisfied ·voice. , .. An)·body got 
any rope? \\Te don't want t-0 take any 

'' C~lacl J"ou've come, sir!', said llandrorbla 
hrLskl v. H These are those t\\·o rotters \Y8 ... 
told ,?ou about!'' 

'' 
'' Goo<l gracious me ! '' said l\Ir. \\r il krs, 

bli11king. 

'' Tl1e t\VO forei~ners ,\·ho tried t.heir fnncv 
trielffi 011 us nt Ill°nckman's Farin, sir," ,ven .. t 
on Hanclforth. '' Di(in't I tell Jrou that tl1c-y 
n1ight at.tempt to break into tl1e school tel• 
11igh t ? ,, 

'' \,.. ou did." agreerl the Hot1scmaster. 
''But l1ow-- I n1ea11, \\1hy·-- That is to 
sav--

,, 
.. 
' ' It was Handy's idea, sir," explnined 

Nipper. '' Ile tho11gl1t it \\~ot1ld be as ,,rell 
for us to lceep \\'at~ll-SO we did. And th.id 
is the result. ' 1

• 
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Mr. Wilkes, informed t,hus concisely and 
bl'iefly, clapped Ha11dforth 011 the shottlder. 

'' \V cl l dona., old chap!'' lie said heartily . 
• , Splendid l\'ork I'' 

CHAPTER 12. 
Handy The Hero I 

T IIE ,Yholc scl1ool, of course, had been 
more or less aroused by tl1e con1n1otion. 

lla6ters a11<l JJrefects ,vere t1.1rr1ing 
ot1t every 111ir1t,te; bttt lfr .. \\"ilkes 

soon sent, 111cssages rou11d, n.ud the occ11pants 
oI all tl1e other I-Iottscs ,\·ere iir1nly a11d 

'' St. Frank's Under Canvas!'' 
By E. S. BROOKS. 

The open-air school ! 
Lessons in marquees; tents ror dormi­

tories ; grub cooked over the camp-fire. 
· Nipper & Co. vote school-life under 
these conditions great fun. WatcbinJ 
E. O. Handf orth cook breakfast ls worth 
quids. 

A great success-but there's one fly in 
the ointment : Amos Whittle. Amos 
wants to upset the whole apple-cart, and 
he isn't particular about how he does it. 

Result": Amos and St. Frank's boys clash, 
and the boys prove a tough handft;J. 

• 

Look out for t.he opening story. in this 
novel new series of school yarns, coming 
next Wednesday. ------
''The Phantom Foe! ' 1 

By JOH:N B~EARLEY. 
More sensations from the Pl1antom Foe. 

More thrills from the Night lla wk. 

'' Handforth's Weekly! ' 1 

''OUR ROUND TABLE TALK." 
ORDER IN ADVANCE! 

poiitcly instructed to get back to bed. 
'' Rather a pity 1"Ir. Lee is11't at tl1c school 

just no,v? '' said old Wilke~.. '' He v;ould have 
liked tl11s ad,·cnt11re. Stall, we shall have 

. him l1ere 11ext ,veck, I u11dersta11d. ll'm ! I 
suppose I shall have· to qt1estion these very 
unpleasant me11 myself.'' 

1-Ie ,vas not ,·ery st1ccess!ul. 
Tl1e men, sullen and ,·indictive, wo11ld give 

no acco11nt of the111scl, .. es. 'l"hcy maintained 
a st1lli:y silenco. 

'' Perhaps it's jt1et as ,, .. ell,'' commented }fr. 
Wil1ce.s. '' We'll leave all tl1is to tl1e police. 
Upo11 1r1y ,,·ord ! ·\\1}1at a night!'' 

Fe11to11, of the Sixth, }1ad bee11 dispatched 
do,vr1 Bellton La11e ,vith a n11111ber of other 
seniors. TJ1cy h«d rctu1·11cd with tl1e car. 
It \\-·a~ a po,vorful oue1 n11d it l1ad been left, 

v.'i th all lights extinguisl1ed, 011 the grassy 
border of the road, seve1·al hundred yards 
n ,v ay from St. Frank's. 

'' Ho,v abot1t searching those mcn1 sir ? " 
s11ggested l4 .. e11ton. 

•· I really don't sec why ,ve sl1ot,ld, '' replied 
olcl \\. ilkej'. '' I have tclcpl1oned to tl1e police, 
a11d they are se11ding at 011ce. ,.l,}1e cl1ild caI1 
,vait t111til the 111orni11g-but 11ot these da11• 
geroi1s 111en. The sooner tl1ey arc i11 the cells, 
tl1e better.'' 

'l'l1cre ,vas no fear of tl1e prisor1e1·.s escap­
i 11g. They had bee11 carriell i11to the Ju11ior 
Co1111no11-roo1n, and Nipper ar1{l Ha.ndfortl1 
a?1d l1alf the other Re111ovites ,vere 011 guard. 
Mr. \\,.ilkes had realised tl1e impossibility of 
getting tl1e bo.}'S to sleep-or eve11 i11 bed­
t1nt.il the prisoners had been removed f ro1n tl1e 
school. So it ,vas just as ,vell to Jet tho boys 
take a l1a11d in tho gan1e, particularly as tl1ey 
,vere respo11siblo for tl1e capture. 

\\'Ti thin t,venty mint1tes, l11Spector Jameson, 
of t}1e Ban11i11gto!1 Police, arrived ,Yitl1 several 
111en-to say notl1ir1g of a big closed car. The 
po1npo11s little inspector \Y3S qitito exc~ted 
vr l1e11 ~fr. \\l ilk es 1net hi111 at tl1e Ancient 
!louse doorv;a:y. 

·,' 'l'l1ese n1c11-tJ1es· aro secui-e]y J1eld ? " he 
ask:etl <1 uick1:y. . 

'' \\!hy, yes," replied l\Ir. \V1llces. '' \\7e'v·e 
got the111 very nicely tied ltp. '' J 

'' \\
7e l1a\·e reason to believe t.liat they are 

Spanisl1,'' said tl10 i11spector. '' l◄.,t1rtl1er1nore, 
\\'C belie\re that tl1ey are closels· concerned 
ir1 tl10 l<idr1apping ot Ge11cral Galzo11i's little 
<lat1gl1ter. S11c is l1ere, too, I t111derstand? ,, 

"~lie is qtiite safo \\·ith n-1y ,vife," 11odded 
tlie Hou~eri!nster. 

'' S1)len<li<l l~' said Ja111eson~ bustling in. ''I 
re.all)t n1t1st co111pliz11c11t ~-au, l\fr. \\:rilkes, ttpon 
all this I'' 

,. Do11't complime11t me-compliment tho 
bo'-9 s '' said llr. \\lilkes drvly. '' I've do11e 

J ' ... h ' 11othir1(J' ,vhatever-,vorse luck t I aven i 
l1acl the char1ce. .. Such aclYcntures as this 
do11't con1e 1ny Vlay, I'm afraid." ~ 

Tl1e arrests ,vere quite formal. -Tho 
priso11ers still refused to speak, but I11spector 
J an1eson laughed in a pleased ,vay as l1e 
looked tl1em oYer. 

''As I tl1ought,'' he-nodded. ••Valdez and 
l\Iorro-t,,-o Spa11i~h ge11tlcmen w l101n Scot•· 
la:nd Yard has been keeping tinder obscrva• 
tio11 for sonic time.'' 

'' Spani~h criminals ?'' 
'' Oh, no!" said the inspector. '' .. ..t.\t least,· 

not crimi11als of the ordinary type. 'f l1ey are 
Secret Service agents-officers of Colonel 
Sanclio's I11telligence Department.'' 

'' I rnust confess,,, said 1\-.lr. ,,7jJkes, ., that 
my O\\'n intelligence department is out of 
order. I l1aven't the fai11test i<lca ,vhat J·ou 
are talking about, I1lspector J ameso11. '' 

'' Yott '\\·ill ha, .. e prese11tly,'' replied tl1e in­
SJJector. '' Sergeant \'1"'illiams, you can take 
these men a,vay no,v. I'll ,vait here until 
Ge11eral Galzoni arrives.'' 

The scrgea11t salt1ted, and the t,vo prisonere, 
sec11rely ha11dcuff ed, \-\'e1·e marcl1ed sn1artly 
a\\·ay. 
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'' Do I unclerstand that we are to hn"e 
another visitor?'' asked !\Ir. Wilkes mildly. 
''I 11eed hardly remind you of the hour, 
inspector,--" 

'' It's an unt1sttal night, sir-and we ca11't 
blame tl1e g(\neral for being a1•xiou! about 
his little c.l1i1Li, '' said Jameson. '' Since "''e 
l1nd }"Otrr inf orn1ation, soon after 1nid11ight, 
we got in tot1cl1 ,vith Scotla11d Yard. General 
Galzoni imn1ec.i1ately started from Lo11<Jon by 
car. I ,vas going to telephone yott ,,·he:1 ho 
sto1>pcd at tlte llanninglo11 I>olice St.atior1 to 
pick me UjJ. But this other affair hap11er1ed 
in the meantime.'' 

There \\'as great excitement amongst the 
boys. 

''Well, I'm jiggered!'' said Handforll1. 
'' Spanisl1, eh 1.,hat's rt1mmy, you 1~110,v ! l 
tried that little girl \Vith 14,rench and C}er:11an. 
and sl1e coul,I11't 11nde1·stand a \\'Ord 1'' 

'' Ha, ha, ha!'' 
'' It never occ11rred to me to trot ot1t some 

of my Spanish,'' continued Handforth. '' If 
I had done, a lot of tl1e mystery \\"ould l1a ve 
bee11 cleared 11p." 

'' Don't you believe it, clear old fellow,'' 
said Travers, shaking his l1ead. "rl,ho 
mystery ,vottld l1ave be~n deepened. Sl1e 
wot11dn't l1a,"e 1tr1derstood a ,vord." 

'' Ha, ha, ha 1', 
''Rats! I can speak Spanish-a bit,'' sniJ 

IIandfortl1. •' At least, I kno\v that ' Adios ' 
means ' Good-morninf ,' and that a girl should 
be C'alled ' Signori ta. '' 

'' Ha, ha, ~a!~' 
'' My poor old IIanfly·? '' said Nipper gen ti~·. 

''' Adios ' mrar1s ' Good-bye '-and ' Sig• 
nori tia. ' is Italian.''· 

Handforth started. 
'' Well, there's not much difference," he 

said defensi,rely. '' I must have got a bit 
n1ixed. ' Senorita ' is the word, isn't it?'' 

'' That's a bit better," agreed Nipper. 
" \\:r 011, I st1pp06e \\'0 ottght to ht! getting to 
l)('(i 110\\". " 

'' Not likel:r i" said Ifandf orth. '' \Ve're not 
s-oing to bed until ,,·e know the truth of 
tbis gicld.Y affair." 

T EN mint1tes after tl1.e police car had gone 
o po,verful limottsine rolled ttp. A tall, 
ngi tated man emerged, and lie v.~asted 
no time on formalities as ·he mounted 

tho Ar1cie11t Hot1se steps to n1cct Inspector 
,Tameson at1d l\Ir. \\1 ilkes. 

'' My daughter-my child!'' he said tensely. 
'' She is-safe, gentlemen?'' 

'' Q11ite safe, sir,'' said the inspector. '' Mr. 
\Vilkes, here, has taken charge of the child.'' 

'' lly gratitt1de is yottrs, senor!'' said the 
other a11xiottSl)·. '' Bt1t you will forgive me, 
I am sure, if I desire to see my little girl 
immediately.' E-.. crytl1i11g else can \\·ait. 
Please ll\t mt' see l1er I N o,v-at once ! I 
cannot \\·nit! With my o,\·n e:r~, I desire to 
SC'" thn t she is unharn1ed. '' 

llr. Willies \Va.'l not the kind of man to 
stand on ceremony. He took the agitated 
fathC'r straight t1pstairs. l1rs. \\7illces ,,1 as 
already fully dressed-in preparation for this 

visit. She softly led the way to the little 
bed on \\·hich the c11ild was sleeping. Ge11eral 
Galzoni dropped to his knees, trembling. 

'' l\·1:r little Inez I" lie mltrmurcd. "Ilea ven 
ho praised!" 

Orie glance at the child was sufficient to 
convince him that sl1e \\"as unharmed. Sl1a 
,ras slcepiug peacefully. , 

'' l\It1ch as I ,vislt to speak with her-to 
questio11 her-I ,vill ,vait t1r1til the morning,'' 
said General Galzoni huskil)p. '' And no,v, sir, 
I tl1i111': it is l"OU I l1a ve to thank:--'' 

'' No, no!'' interrupted !\fr. Wilkes. ''!\.lrs. 
\Vilkes and myself l1ave n1erely cnred for tl,e 
littlo cl1ild si11ce sl1e l1as been in tl1e scl1ool. 
Some of our bo~ys rescL1ed her and brougt1t 
lier here. Those same boys also captured 
the t,\-·o men, Valdez and Morro. They l1ava 
ha(l quite a b1.1sy time.'' 

'' )lay I see tl1eee boys ? '' asked the general 
eagerl;}". '' Not only do I wish to thank tl1cm, 
bttt some little explanation is desirable." 

eo llr. \Vilkes led him down, and intro­
duced him to Handforth, Church, McClure­
and to Nipper a11d 'l'ra\·ers and tl1e others. 
But it was mainlv Handforth & Co. who hold ... 
tl1c centre of tl1e stago, 

T HE boys did not pretend. ft1lly to 
·understand. It seemed that General 
Galzoni was· a very distingt1ished 
Spanisl1 statesman. He held a l1igh 

position at the Spanish Embass,y·, in London. 
He h11;td many enemies. Tho Spanish Rc,·olu• 
tion ,vas still an incident of but yesterdal·. 

Inez, as usual, had bcc-n taken out by lier 
r1ttrsc into Regent's Park tlie prcviotts day. 
'l'hc trouble had started tl1en, for an un• 
kno,vn man, driving ttp ir1 a clo<ied · car, 
hnd seized the littlo girl, had slipped her into 
the car, and had dri, .. en off bcf ore tl1e nurse 
could attract any attention. From that 
mon1ent all trace· of car innd kidnapped child 
had been lost. 
• Frantic, General Galzoni · had i11forn1NI 
Scotland Yard-,varning them, o.t tl1c sa,me 
time, to keep the ,vl1olc 1natter a close secret. 
For serious consequences migl1t ha,"e r~sulted 
i11 Spain, had it become - kno,vn by his 
enemies that their c111isp;arics h.n.d scored a 
trittn1ph. Tl1e general ,vas convinced that 
his child had been kidnapped so that his 
l1and cot1ld be forecd in politico.I matters. 

Even tl1e gc11eral l1i1nself wa.s not in f Ltll 
:pos.session of tl1c truth-but la tcr, of course, 
it oan1e out. 1.,ht1s, _it transpired that tho 
man, Gilbert Church~ ,vas · an English crook 
'\\'hom tho Sp.nnish -plotters had hired. It 
h:ad been this man•s tusk to seize the child, 
and to drive her into tl1c sottth of England 
to a certain rendr•z,·otts-Blackman's Farn1. 
IJc \Yns to wait. there with tl1e little girl 
ttntil his emplO)'Cl"'S ca1nc to pay him and 
ta kc t 11 e chi Id a ,v·a y. · 

Gill1crt Churcl1 had don,~ l1is work 
tl1oroughly-t1p to a certain point. · Ho had 
eapt,t1red the child and had left l1er i11 tho 
attic, quite secttre. Then he bad foolishl7. 



di·ivcn ir1to II~l111f ord; hntl Leen run over­
an<l t}1u~ the ,vhole UJ)ple-e .. 1.rt ,vas upset. 

(~olo11el &11cho'~ 111cn-Coloncl Sa11cho 
being the general's JJolitical enemy-had 
plar1nerl to renc!1 ]llackman ·s }i"'arrn after 
dark. The storrn h!i<l upset their })lnns, a11cl 
th~y hacl l)cen lat.c. 

l\Ican,vl1ilc, the injured n1-an, in l1is dc­
liriun1, ha<l fJHt lla11clfortl1 <)n tl10 t.1·ack. 

IIan<lfortll, c)f course, ,vas tl1e l1ero of tho 
l1our. E'or 011ce, 11c J1n<l scored a. real 
tr i u 1n J1 h. • 

"r'"I'l1e old l}oy ,varitecl to ,vl1ack out n. 
11undrc<l qui,l, .as a. rc,var<.1:-" ho said, the 
11cxt Jay, ,v11en nll the scl1ool ,vas talki11g 
obout tho cxciti11g affair. ''Naturally. I 
ref nsctl. ,J. 
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'I,l1crc ,vcrc plenty of fello,vs ,vl10 sighrd 
when t}1r-y tt1ouglit of ,,.,.hat could be done 
,vitl1 a hun<lre(i pou11ds; Lut the school, a:: 
a ,vholfl, aclrnirecl IJnndfortl1 for rP.ft1sing. 

Ho,vcver, Ge11crnl Gialzoni l1ad his ,vny to 
nn cxtc11t; for some clays later a bcat1ti f u11y 
c11gravcd gold ,vatcl1 arri,·c<l for Ha11clforth 
-,vitl1 n. rP.qucst that it should be accepted 
o.s a gift fror11 a grateful fat}1cr. And tliat 
,,,,.ntel1 is one of J~d,'.·ard Os,vald IIandfortl1's 
most treasu r(~(l 11o!=;scssio11s. 

THE F.XD • 

(Bree~,, ,,e1u series of opc,i-air selaool 
y,r.t'ns slot•ti,1,-1 n•.,~f 1.r,e(>I~. Opetii,ry sta,~y 
e·n.t if led : '' .. '-JI,. '11·t·at1I~ 's L,.·,t(ffl r (.~on Va.fl 1 '' 
O·rdcr your cop/J not«,-and fell 1101,;r pals.) 

===---=---=-- ::-:---=--==-=========:.:=====:==============· = =-==============-==============================~ 
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ur 
ROUND TABLE ♦ 

A bree#y eh.at on topics in general, condr,ctcd by tl,c Editor 
a-nd Edivy Searles Brooks. 

*··············· ··~·······················* 
The follo,,,.ing letters from readers ha,·e Ernest S. Holman is v;onderinrr if Lord 

been rccci ,·cd by Edv.,.y Scarles Brooks: Dorrimore, in search of a new thrill, is trair1-
ifolly Bradford* (Ea-st·bot1rne), '' An Old ir1g for the Schneider Tropl1y Race this year. 
Reader '' (Leeds), Robert E. Brimley (!tams• As a matter of fact, Dorrie has 1·ecently 
gate), ,,.,.alter ,,rebb (Birmingham}, Iforace acquired a, lvonderful higl1-speed 'plane, 
G. Pryke* (Chathapi.), Evelyn S. Higgins especially dcsign(\d for hi1n by T!1e llanners 
:(E.2), Arthur E. Angus (Sheffield), David T. Aircraft l\·lanufacturing Co., Ltd. It is quite 
Ricl1ards (\,1hitcht1rch), B. Smith (S.E.17), possible that. he is -tl1ir1ki11g of con1peting for 
Ralph Clarry (Toronto), Edward James this tremendous high-speed race and equally 

·Lawrence (S.E.15), F: Lewis (N.W.l), Al. E. possible tl1at a story on this subject will 
Charles (Pietermaritzburg), John ,v. Rich- appear in the Old. Paper at the ~ppropriate 
ardson (Oxford), John R. Fearn (Blaokpool), time. 
O. \Villiam Ho,vo (Codnor, Notts.), John G. 
Statham {Birmingham), !reno l\1ary Ran-
dall** (Sandwich), Jimmy Fletcher (LoedsJ, 
Henry Cathcart (Glasgow), Pamela Peters 
(S.W.9), RegJ!lald T. Staples (S.E.17), E. 
H. · Hayes (Worthing), Peter Mortis (Lon­
don, ·Ont.}, Alfred C. Hodgkinso11 (Poles• 
rworth); B. l\f itcliell (Wakefield), Percy Dann 

.'(E~stleigh),· 41fred Se,vard (R.eading), Leslie 
Farrow (Boston), Ros~mary Thornley (Pres• 
ton), Norman R. B. (~lanchestcr), Sam Polo­
voy (E.2). 

• • I 

Yours is tl10 kind of remark one likes to 
.see in a reader's letter, ~!oily Bradford: '' I 
am proud to say that my mother and father 
and my sister read tho famous book.'' Yott 
,viii, of course, recognise the sentence, e.s it 
has been qtiot.ed from :rour letter. Other 
re.aders ,vill know that the '' famous book '' 
is none other than the Old Paper. It is very 
gratifying to know, ~folly, that when you are 
Jonely you turn to tl1e St. Frank's )~arns, 
and even more gratifying to hear that l'0ur 
~011elincss tl1cn vanishes. 

• • 
·Augt1stus Hart is as much alive as e\·er, 

David T. Richards. He is in Study T, of the 
\Vest House, with Justin B. Farman and 
Owen major. But, like many other lesser 
lights of the Remove, he seldom, if ever, 
gets mer1t.ioned in the stories. It's his o,vn 
fault for being so ttnenterprising t 

• • • 
You arc wro11g about Gorc•Pearce, Irene 

J\1ary Randall. The name is not ''Gore,'' 
but Gore. 

• • • 
Here is a reader-G. Dodd, of Birmingham 

-,vho raises an interesting point. He says: 
'' I am a pretty regular reader of the NELSON 
LEE~ in fa.ct, I get it mo~t times e,·ery wee4c 
wl1en I c.an get it.,, No,v this clearly ir1• 
dicates that ·G. Dodd sometimes goes with­
out the Old ~aper, a.lthough· he actually 
wants it. His remed)? is a very easy one­
and that is to give his ne\.vsagent a standing 
_ order, - instead of trusting to ll1ak. Too many 
readers are prone to wait until ,,T edncsday 
and then go to tJ1e ne"·rsagent on the off­
chance. 

•• • 
Stanlev Johnson \\·ants to know what n1P ke • 

of motor-cycle Vivian Travers owns. \V ell, 
Tra,rers' bilke is a D.S.A.. It is quite true 
that \Villy Handforth's monkey, 1\Iarmaduke, 
has not appeared in the stories until recently, 
but l\1armaduke is soarcelv a ~' cl1aracter ''· 
,..,ho can be featured regttlarly._ 

• • 
Here is a qt1ot.a,t.ion from Art11 ur J. ~files' 

Jetter: •• I think I am childisl1 t.o write this 
letter. I am t"~enty years old, or shall be 
this week. ,\~l1at do :') .. Ou tl1ink of it! 
\Vould you, if you were my age, ,vrite to a, 
per5on you only kno\-v by name, yet accept as 
a friend, or aren't you so silly?'' It is not 
a question of silliness at all. The Old Paper 
is ,vri tten for readers of all ages and both 
sexes. So there can be no question of 
childishness in a reader of twenty becoming a 
correspondent. His letters "·ill al ways l1e 
welcomed, in common \vith those of fJ./l 
others whose interest inducci tl1em to write. 
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The Invisible Night Hawk Attac'ks an Invisible Airship ! 

• 
• 
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Kittens in Action r 
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T :IE Pl1antom Foe's yellow gas J1ad 
<lone its deadly ,vork; l1nd pre1)r1red 
tlic \\ray for tl1e mai11 attack. 

Tl1ro11gh a gate i11 tl1c l1cdge, and 
do,vn tl1e roacl, can10 s~.vift, fl1rtive men, 
t l1eir Ii tlie :figures mere sl1adows in tl1e 
J.{lOODl. rr11cy '\\Taste<l no time, but-, forc­
i11g tl1e locked rear-door of tl1e armourcc1 
car, t·~;o of tl1cm clambered in and bega11 
11anding ol1t l1e~1vy boxes to tl1c three who 
,,, n i ted outsi<le. 

As soon as a n1an recei,,c-d his burden, 
he J1aste11ed back tl1rot1gl1 tl1c OJJen gate, 
to a long car 1,a.rke<l bc)neatl1 tl1e l1e(lge 
i11si<lc tli.e fielcl; dum11ed tl1e bullion-box 
therfl a11cl ran 11nck for nnotl1cr. Like all 
the Pl1ar1tor11's coup~, tl1is was plnnncd to 
a, _l1air, Ji111c·<l to a minute. The men, 

A thrilling mystery and advent111~e serial 

JOHN 
By 
BREARLEY 

Opening chapteTs re-told in brief on page 41. 

to11g·J1 n11<l keen, ]1itleous i11 the1ir skin~ 
t.igl1t yellow maskR, follovle<l instrt1ctions 
witl1out s1)c-aking. 

And so fast did they work nnd so en­
grossed were tl1ey in tl1eir crimi11al task 
tl1at, wl1en a second car flasl1cd ro1111d a 
bend, driven by an almost. nois<!less Daim­
ler motor perfectly tunecl, thPy ,vere! 
ca11g·l1t flat-footecl ! 

Tl1c car v.·as on tl1em before t]iey could 
move. Hss-ss; it jerk•~d to a sta11<lstill; 
five cat-like mc11 leapt into tl1e ro~1<l, firing 
as tl1cy la11de<l. 

Tl1ey were four of Tl1urston Kyle'~ 
Kitte11~, 1111der tlour Alf Jenkins, ,vl10 had 
f ollowcd t]1c ar111011rcd car from Lon,lon by 
th(1ir cl1icf's orders. And tl1ey, like the 
otl1r.rs, "Tasted no time. 
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. Phut; }Jhu-ut; phut I Softly their sl1ip; steel-hulled and slender like a long 
silencer-guns sp1>kc to the bandits; but tl1e cigar; surrounded by an a~ra of faint 
l~ad th~y sl11ng was hard and red-hot. At violet light. Tl1e Phantom's airship; and 
tue_ first volley, one of the Phantom's men no lonacr invisible. 
1ns1de the car clutched tigerishly at his Heedless of what was goina on bcnc:.1tlt 
brea~t aiid top_plc~ on _to the l1ead of an him, tl1c Night Hawk swayed in his con• 
outside man. pinni~g him ha_lf-un~onsci_ous trots," staring u11w;1rds witl1 i11tent, glean1-
to tl1e grou11d. His compan~on died v.~1tl1- ing eyes. By way of & tc3t, lie took off 
out a sound across tli~ bullion-bo?Ccs. ~s the goggles and i11stantly tl1e airsl1i p 
for tlie otlie~s, t~cy dropped in their - vanished as tl1ough it had never been. ']."'he 
tracks, one 'Yl1tl1. 111s g11n l!alf-?rawn, the moment he slid tlic glasses back ao-nin, 
ot~~cr licl1)less ,,w1t!1 a box in liis arms. however, tl1erc the graceful m;nace 

Cease fire ! } cct pattered around the I d t· 1 b i• • • • dercli t Id-. ''G t , 11 . 1 k 1overe , mo 10n ess encath v.·h1rl1ng l1el1-c go car. o em a , noJ oo copters 
out tl1C're, Nobby-tl1at bloke's movina. ·. 
Sock l1im one, quick !'' 0 The_ sight was ~ncanny ;_ gl1astly alm~st . 

. The Irnlf-stunned ma!}, feebly pushing But it prov~d his th~oncs to t~e !nlt. 
111'.i dea,d confederate aside, was trying to Bathed outside and 1~ by_ ult1a-v1ol~t 
pull a gltn. rl'ryiiig was as far as lie got, apparatus, the Pl1antom s ship cottld sail 
fo1· to tl1c SOlt11d of a sl1arp thud, he finally serenely thr?ug:h_ the sky PY day and nigl1t, 
colla11scd. Alf Jeilkins, as grim and as completely 1nv1s1ble ~o t~e. naked human 
to1tgh a figlitcr as ever lived, examined eye. Only wl1en ant1-act1n_1c gl~sses were 
,th~ others and grunted. donned that reflected the ultra;v1ole~ ray~, 

Yott blokes shoot too straight!" he could sl1e be seen, as the suns eclipse 1s 
grt1ntcd callously. '' N e'mind, we've got se~n ~l1ro.11gh ~ a smoked lens. All tl1e 
one of tl1cm for the chief. Lively 110w; sc!e1_1t1st 1n. 'I l~urston Kyle granted un­
sling ]1im into ottr car and liook it. Th' w1ll1n~ aclm1rat1on. to the clever rog11e w_l10 
cop11ers cnn pick np tlie gold later-and 11~4 ~~scovered tl11s modern s('cr~t of in­
these gttys, too !'' ,·1s1b1l1ty-a secret tl1a.t mankwd ~ad 

Back to tl1cir Daimler glided tlie Kittens, sought for ages. But his resolve to give 
b~aring t11c unconscious prisoner in tl1eir bat t~e- ~e,"er weakened. 
midst. A ·self~starter whirred, the motor Sl1pp1ng tl1e goggles off once more, he 
}lUrred into rife. All told, the venomous was just in time to witness the whirlwind 
counter-attack hnd not lasted t,vo mint1tcs arrival of his Kittens, watching tl1eir 
but the Rittens were not anxious to stay storming rush and bril'f decisive attack 
for prnise a11cl pt1blicity. Tl1cy were •>ff \\·ith iron satisfaction. rrhcn at la.st came 
l1om~, as qltictly as possible. Jenkins' signal. With a swift jerk at l1is 

But, as tlic car sll·uiig rottnd and lieaded 11':lmet and a silent swing of his wi_n~s1 tl1e 
back for London, Je-nkins leaned out with N1_ght _Hawk strc~kcd ~lof!-s~ra1gnt for 
a flnrc-g1111 in Jiis hand. A bright green t~e faintly glca-m1ng airship right above 
ligl1t gt1sl1cd into tl1e air. And,- at tl1e him. -
signal tl1at evcrytl1ina was all rio-l1t, tl10 Like a shell from a gun, lie flashed 
inscrutable NicJ'l1t Ha~k up abov~ swuna tl1rough the air., a strange, fantastic and 
into action J1i~self. 0 terrible figure. This was his second attack 

_ _ on tl1e shiJ>, and there wo1tld be no 

A Duel in Mid-Air~ 

ALL tl1is time lie had been \\"aiting, 
1111ller slow-quivering wings. But he 
had not been idle. 

At the first flicker of the Yellow 
Gas, even before it touched the road, lie 
l1ad cla11z1ed a pair of goggles to l1is eyes; 
goggles copied from the curious pur1Jlc 
anti-actinic glasses taken from 011e of the 
Phantom's gangsters the night of the Bel­
ham11ton Bank rnid. And. sliding tl1cm 
over his eyes, lie J1ad been rewardecl by a 
sight that filled l1im with :fierce tri11m1)h. 

Tho Pl1antom Foe was in the trap! 
Previous to aonning the goggles, the 

J1ea,,ens had been dark and blank. But 
110w, higl1 above him and poised directly 
above the armo:ure~ car, hung a great ~~r-

blundering in tl1e dark this time. Tl1e 
curving windo\\?s sl1owed plain in the steel 
hull, glistening, unprotected targets for 
his initial onslaught. Once they were 
shattered, his grenade~ would pour 
through, filli11g the interior with death 
and destruction. And after then1, streams 
of lead f_rom automatics that rarely missed. 

This was to be the fi11isl1 of tl1e Pl1anto1n 
Foe. Wra11ped no longer in invisibility, 
his airsl1ip became an easy prey to tl1e 
11nseen hunter witl1out. The Night Hawk 
flung l1imself level on racing ·wings, 
swerved, flattened out. Tl1e giant seemed 
to l1ave taken alarm from tl1e fruitless 
raid below and was swaying uneasily, as 
tl101tgl1 11ncertain whicl1 way to flee. Tl1e 
Nigl1t Hawk, a bare hu11dred ~eet away 
no~!. a!tacked savagely. 
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And received the shock of his tcm­
pestu~us career. 

Pl1wee ! Sometl1ing wl1ined past his 
l1cad; somet'bing else struck his wings, 
flicki11g a metal link into space, knock­
ing him dizzily off l1is course. Sounds 
like furious imps filled the air around 
him; a pain like a sudden knife-slasl1 
raked his leg from thigh to knee. In a 
second, s11rpriscd thot1gl1 he was, lie l1ad 
dipped and swervccl, zig-zagging away like 
a swallow purs11ed by a hawk. And tl1c 
sl1rill bullets f ollov-"cd. 

But the marksman who coul<l have l1it 
that dodging, twisting shape ,vas not 
born; and besides, in his flourescined suit, 
he, too, could not be seen. Or so the 
Nigl1t Hawk thot1gl1t. Yet, witl1in a few 
mo1nents, he knew he was mistaken. 
,v11erc¥cr he went tl1at deadly stream of 
lead trailed him, zipping so close thnt 
only blinding speed a11d luck sa, .. ed him. 
Disappointn1cnt and rage converted him 
i11to a raging fury, consumed by ice-cold 
flames of anger. · 

Tl1e Phantom could see l1ii:n ! Jerking 
up tl1e goggles for t11e first time, l1is nakecl 
eyes sho,ved him slender spokes .of reel 
ligl1t jutting ottt from a 110,v invisible 
hub, and even as lie made the discovery, 
one of the tiny searcl1ligl1ts caugl1t him. 
1'he Pl1a11ton1 could see hin1 ! All his 
carefully }_aid t1·np had colla1lscd. 

Twisting out of the scarcl1ligl1t's grip, 
l1e saw the airsl1ip S\\'ervc, toor and shoot 
towards l1in1 at incredible speed. A 
macl1ine-gun cut loose and tracer-bullets 
shrieked tl1rougl1 tl1e space he had 
occu1>icd a split-second tef ore. Throwing 
lJack his head in a l1arsl1 cl1allenging 
la11gl1, tl1e Nigl1t Hav.·k l1urtled above tl1e 
charging mo11stcr, dived again and let 
drive ,vith his first grenade. 

He l1ad discarded tl1e ultra-violet 
goggles now, the bt'ttc1· to see and avoid 
tl1e searchlights. But tl1eir invisible 
centre was a large e11011gl1 target. Cra-asl1 ! 
Straigl1t into the airshi1J 's roof the missile 
crashed, breaching a hole in the plates. 

A11othcr and a t]1ird; tl1cir s1nnshing 
ex1,Iosions rang th1·ough the sky and 
four of the pencil-like rays snapped out 
for good. Face wl1ite and set, blind to 
nil danger, lie dived -closer, unl1ookin" a 
venomous clip of bullets from one of t,his 
automatics, praying furiously that each 
found a billet. 

Tl1ere in the sky, the. weird duel was 
fougl1t with terrible intensity. Like 
ligl1tning, the Pl1antom's men struck pack 
with a swarm of bullets, fit"ed at tlie will­
o'-thc-wis1J IIavlk. '!,hey missed 11is 
elusive body by a miracle onlv, but agai11 
his slashing wings suffered. .. An unsec11 
l1and seemccl to strike the flyc1· murder• 
ously as a gapino- hole ya,vncd in his 
right pinion; se11ding l1im lurching and 
stags·eri11g from his patl1, striving t~ 
regain control. 

And then t11e PJ1antom played J1is 
trump-card; tl1c tl1ick-bro,vn, blinding, 
cl1oki11g smoke-screen tl1at l1ad beaten off 
tl1c Nigl1t Hawk's a.ttack before. 

Tl1urston Kyle had been ex11ccting it 
every minute, but lie had hoped to g<'t 
at tl1c ,vindows of tl1c airsl1ip and cripple 
tl1e lcviat11an so tl1at tl1c screen would 
l1a,rc been useless. B11t now, unable to 
break thro118'h tl1c barrage of searcl1lights 
and screaming lcad--

Firell from l1issing cylinclcrs t]1ro11gJ1 
t11bes i11 tl1c hull, the stifii11g fumes gusl1ed 
vut, hiding tl1e racing airsJ1ip instantly 
a.nd fli11ging back the desperate attacker. 
Coug l1i11g under tl1e 1·a w grip of tl1e st11ff 
in l1is lu11gs, bli11dcd by tears tl1at stu11g 
his eyes, tl1e Nigl1t Hawk reeled away i11 
ha.filed despair. He was be~ten again; 
and altl1011gh tl1c bitter t"<'alisation lashed 
him to a last l1urricane effort, lie knc,v 
tl1at lie '\\·as beaten. Closing his b11rni11g 
eyes, lie flung the last of his grenades in 
a final attempt at damage, b11t no ex11lo­
sion came; it J1ad missed, a11cl ,vns falling 
througl1 space to the ground. Tl1e 
Phantom's vessel l1ad macle good its 
escape, slipping swiftly away tinder cover~ 

Till tl1e fringe of tl1e smoke-cloud wns 
above him, and clean air f anucd his face. 

HOW THE STORY BEGAN. 
; 

THE NIGHT HA lVK~ known to t1t1: world a., Thurston Kyle, scientist, declare, war on 
TH B PHANTO~tl FOE, a ruthleis criminal, who 1tas comn1cnced a reign of terror., killing, 

kidnapping, looting. Always he attacl:s amid a cloud of yellow gar, which stupefiea hi• 
t,ictima; then di.~appear,, literally into air, for he direct8 operationa from. an inviaible 
air1hip. The Night 11 awk discor:era this, but in his firat clash with the Phantom is defeated. 
The criminal's latest outrage ia to liold up and rob a bullion train. Scotland Yard calla in 
Kyle. and h~ promises to as,i.~t them to bring the Phantom to book. He outlints a plan to 
Captain Frank Arthur,, of tlte Yard, but purposely omits to mention his own part in the 
1cheme. The trap fails; the Phantom f1 " in the know." Obviously there i1 a leakage of 
information somewhere. HB then attack• an armoured car containing a consignment of bullion 
-unaware o/ the fact that thi, ia part o/ Kyle', own secret plan. .4nd the Night .Hawk ii 
hovering overhead-waiting to ,trike I 

(Now read on.) 
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the Night Hawk sank like a plummet. He 
had to go warily, too, for his damaged 
.wings were playing tricks; and the duel 
had been fought at a pace that had taken 
him miles from the scene of the hold-up. 
His pent-u11 feelings found relief at last 
in a gasp tl1at shook his m11scular body. 

~ith tl1at tl1e madness that had pos• 
scssed l1ini vanisl1ed as quickly as it l1ad 
arisen., lea ,ring l1im cool and poised as 
ever. Beaten! Oatguesscd ! He faced 
the facts squarely, and paid the clever 
I 1hantom tribute in a grim. sardonic 
smile. Yet it had been a drawn battle 
after all, for at least the mysterious 
criminal had been cheated of his gold, l1is 
gangsters l1ad suffered and l1is airship 
damaged once more py the Night Hawk's 
grenades. 

'' I was over-confident; and I pnid for 
it!'' admitted l{yle to himself; and looked 
back at tl1e slowly dissolving cloud above 
l1im. nYcs, you arc clever, my friend; 
I admire you immensely. But, neverthe­
less, I shall get you--0ne day !'' 

And, nursi11g that resolute hope, he 
filled and emptied his great chest till the 
effects of tl1e smoke-cloud had passed. 
Then slowly and cautiously, nursing l1is 
wings with iron-nerve~. sxill, he glided 
away. 

A ~tartling Announcement! 

C \.PTAIN FRANK ARTHURS, of the 
C.I.D., beside himself with livid 
anger, srnasl1cd his hard-fighting 
fist down on Sir Hugl1 Flctcl1er's 

desk. He did so with a force that startled 
the Chief Commissioner and Chief Dctcc­
ti ve-inspector ·Lennard considerably; and 
also brought a quizzical frown to the face 
of Thurston Kyle, who had been 11rgently 
summoned to anotl1er council of war at 
the Yard. 

''I don't ca.re a tinker's darn what 
nnyone says!'' rasped tl1e Canadian, all 
trace of his usually pleasant drawl gone. 
'' I don't even care that, by some strange 
luck we don't deserve, the gold-sl1ipment 
is safe and was found last night. Nor 
t.]1at four of tl1e Pl1antom's gol-darncd 
wolves got shot up by some guys we can't 
find or even trace. All I know, Sir Hugh, 
is that I was made a fool of in that train. 
Yeah, nnd Mr. Kyle's friend, too. The 
Phantom knew all about those boxes that 
would l1avc blown him up wl1en lie 01Jened 
'em. He knew all about everything., as 
you can read by tl1e coyote's sneering 
note. TI1cre's a darned traitor in the 
camp somewhere.'' 

A breat]1less silence fell wl1cn tl1e long, 
furious O'Lltburst fi.nisl1ed and the trembling 

officer sat down. Sir Hugh and Lennard 
glanced at each other doubtfully, and 
rl,hurston Kyle, with a soothing smileJ 
llassed his cigar-case to A:r~hurs in ~n 
attempt to calm him down. 

'' Try one of these, captain. Aft~r all, 
jt was no fa ult of yours that the ~rain-
1 .. use proved ineffective !'' 

Arthurs took a cigar and savagely pit 
off tl1e end. 

'' No fault of m·ine? I'll say not. But 
I'm not a kid to stand tl1is raw deal, Mr. 
I(yle. I reckon my record back l1ome 
shows that wl1en I want a man, I get l1im. 
But, my thundcrin' Sam, when a plan's 
discussed right here in Scotland Yard of 
all places, and it's betrayed next moment 
by a snea.kin', dirty, rotten spy, tl1en all 
I've got to say is--'' 

And Captain Arthurs said it. 
. Sir Hugh frowned and Thurston Kyle 

laughed outright at the wcll-cl1osen words. 
Pulling himself togctl1er, the blunt 
Canadian went on: 

''Sorry, gents; I guess I'm a bit on 
edge. But listen, Sir Hugl1, wl1at else 
can it be but a spy? Tl1c Phantom 
actually went into ~he bullion-coach on 
the trainJ after l1c'd doped Huggins an'. 
me. But did he touch tl1ose boxes ? Not 
on your life. All lie left was a note that 
I'll st11ff down hi~ neck on(' o' tl1ese 
ciays. We never stood a cl1ancc; even the 
blighted gas-masks we wore, masks taken 
from the Phantom's own men and kept 
guarded, l1ad been tampered with and the 
gas "rent tl1rougl1 - like that !" He 
snapped l1is fingers. '' And then, after 
he'd joked with us, tl1e Phantom beat it 
'cross-country and l1elcl up tl1e armoured 
car. What's it matter if someone else 
stopped the robbery-someone double­
crossing h-im, perhaps? The fact remains 
he knew all tl1at went on in here, wl1en 
we four and Pelton of the Treasury 
mapped out tl1e plans.'' 

Suddenly l1is face hardened and he stood 
up, prominent jaw out-tl1rust. 

'' An' while we're about it-where is 
Pelton? Wl1y isn't he here?'' 

His abrupt question l1ad tl1e effect of 
making Sir H11gl1 and Inspe<;,tor Lennard 
glance at each otl1er again, wl1ile 'I,hurston 
Kyle sat ltp, quiet and ,vatcl1ful. At last 
tl1e Commissioner }lUt his finger-tips to .. 
gctl1er and stared at Artl1urs earnestly. 

'' Captain, is it your c .. 111sidered opinion 
t.hat a traitor knew of our plans and 
informed tl1e Pl1a.ntom Foe?" 

Arthurs la uglied harsl1ly. 
'' It sure is. And I want to know wl1ere 

Pcl--11 

'' Lucius Pelto11 has clisappeared !" s■~ 
Sir Hugh F~etcher quie~ly. 

• 
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Baffled! 
•• LUCIUS PEL11ON-disappeared !" 

Sir Hugh Fletcher's troubled 
statement was as startling as a 
sudden blow. Captain Arthurs., 

feebly echoing the words, sat down again 
with astonished abruptness, while even 
Tl1111~ston Kyle was betray~ into a sharp 
exclamation of surprise. 

"Good l1eavcns !" 
~rlic Cltif'f Commissio11cr nodded an<l 

11icketl ll IJ a. rc1 port. 
"Ye~, llisa1>pcarctl. Another item in 

t11is n1ystvry !" he raspc~l. '' Pelton, as yon 
all know., occ111)ies a· }1igl1 position in tl1e 
rl,rc,is11rj .. -,,.c1·y higl1. He is a bacl1elor, 
witl1 a s11itc of rooms in the Albany. He 
\\.l'r1t l1on1c last nigl1t at the usual time, 
ancl \\'as certainly indoors at 10.30., appar­
cn tly }Jre1)ari11g for bed. That much we 
fo1t11cl ottt f ron1 l1is valet, v.'110 'phoned us 
t'arly tl1is morning that l1is master had 
va11 isl1ccl ! 

'' Le1111arcl l1ere i11 vestiga ted the rooms 
i1n1ncdiately, but found no signs of 
violc11ce; in fact., the 1·evcrsc. Everything 
was in llerfect order, except that some 
clotl1cs, l1air-brushcs, etc., and a suit-case 
were missi11g. But I>elton's ,,alet says he 
did not Jlack them ; 1101· did the hall-porter 
sec llelton go 011t after 10.30. Yet he has 
go11c; a.11d apparently gone for some time!" 

"No Govcrnn1ent business, I suppose?'' 
aski:)d 'I1l1 ursto11 Ky le ; to be answered by 
a. decided negative. At which Arthurs 
lookell roltnd with a steely glint in his eye. 

"And last night our guarded secrets 
Vi'crc lJctrayed to tl10 Phantom Foe. And 
Pclto11 "' ... as tl1c only 011e besides oursel ,,.es 
who k.J1ew tl1ose secrets. Huh!'' 

'' Mea11ing Pelton betrayed them and 
bolted?" ~jerked Lennard bluntly. 

'' Meaning just that, sir !" was tl1e 
equally blunt reply. Arthurs turned 
grin1ly to Th_urston Kyle. ''Remember 
what I ~aid abo11t I,clton at your house, 
Mr. Kyle? I said tl1cn he seemed a queer 
guy. I say 1nor0 than that now; that he's 
well in ~·itl1 tl1e Pl1anto1n or else he is tl1e 
Pha.11tom ! '' 

''Nonsense. I>clton 11,1s a sou~d, long 
record in tl1c Treasltry !" 

"It isn't such nonsense, for all that, Sir 
H11gl1 !" snapped the Canadian obstinately. 
'' (Jur secret plans were shopped by some-
011e, Ylcren't they? Waal, there was only 
five of us in tho deal; and I reckon I'm 
right ,vl1en I say we four have proved our• 
sel,rC'~ straight. '1,J1at leaves Pelton· the . . , 
official 1n charge of' the gold shipments. 
And Pel ton's gone; no, bolted, judaina 
from that suit-case. N <>,v then_, I lea:e it 
to you if it's llODHCDSC !'' 

He looked round again, seeina uuwillina 
conviction on tl1e faces of his brothe~ 
officials. Sir Hugh breathed hard. 

'' There will be the devil of an uproar 
over this !'' he frowned. '' But I must con­
fess it looks black. What do you suaaest ?'' 

'' S t? h 00 ugges . '' ec oed Arthurs. ,. Why, 
throw o.ut the net, of course, antl p11ll 
l 1elton in-pro11to. Say, I'd like to (Yet 
ltim myself. If Pel ton's tl1e Pl1antom, 

0
rJr 

<-ven if he's just one o' the gang, _he's 
[)rctty well known and we ought to l'O}lC 

l1im in easy. Gee, I've got some n1ighty 
awkward re1narks to make to Mr. Pelto11 
\\·hen I do find l1im !'' 

Sir Hl1gl1 macle some rapicl notes on 
Le1111a1·d' s rei)ort. 

'' Very ~,.ell--sce to it at once. Tl1is case 
is bccon1ing terrible. As you know, tl1c 
armoltrecl car- we sent ou~ last nfgl1t after 
tl1e train was found witl1 its crew gassed, 
fo11r of the Pl1a11to·m's gangste1·s sl1ot-a11fl 
tl1c gol(l intact. Once n1or~ we Jiave 
failed to identify a11y of tl1e dead men; 
nor can we trace who sh(}C them. Furtl1er­
more, fa.r1tastic tl1ougl1 it seen1s, tl1crc was 
a distinct air-battle fought last nigl1t in 
the neigl1bourhood of tl1e . J1old-up; 
machine-guns and explosions ,verc plainly 
heard. Tl1e nigl1t was dark, it's true. Yet 
notl1i11g was see11 of the aerial combatants .. 

(Con.tinued on next page.) 
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