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Schoolboy King Menaced By Caronian Plotters ! 
------------------------- --
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CHAPTER 1. 

A Shock for Phipps! 

'' GO{)]) gracio11s n1e !" 
If Pl1i1)J>s l1ad bce11 st1<l<.lcnly 

:-,llttig lJy ct large and a11gry 
l1or11et, lhe could 11ot l1ave 

ju,,11Jr-cl more ,riolently. The colour l1a<l 
fff,\\ .. 11 fro1n l1is cl1eeks, and lie looked like 
a, man ,vho l1as rcc.eive(l a. terrific sl1ock. 

In a way tl1is v.pas right, for £)1i1)f)S l1ad 
jt1st rccei, .. ed n large bro,\"t1-1)a1Jer parcel, 
;111(l tl1is large bro,v11-paller lla rre I, or)en.ecl, 
reposed in front. of l1im i11 tl1e A11cient 
Ho11se at St. Frank's. 

l 1l1i1111s ,vas A1·cl1ie Glenthornc's valet~ 
,111cl lie was a man of lllacid tcm1>era-
111ent. Bl1t tl1-ere Vlerc moments wl1e11 
c,~en Pl1iJJJ>S sl1ed tJ]1at mask of im­
}Jcrt11rbability, and stood re,"ealed as tl­

,·ery hu111an n1a11. Hov.~ever, Phi11ps was 
n \\rell-trained servant, and only a gret1t 
,111tl 1111cxpectecl sl1ock coltld affect 11in1 
as 11<>ticeably as this. As 11~ stood by 
A rcl1ic Glentl1orne's table on this l1<•t 
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s111111ner' s af te r110011. I 1 f' reselu b1 l•tl t 11 P 
s111art City ma11 111:111 \\1 )10, l1~1vi11g- cal1glit 
t lie <'ight-fiftcc11 l>y t lie ~ki 11 <lf J1is teetl1, 
a.11d l11tvi11g sq11a.she<l i11t_r, a cr()\Vcled co1l1--

11art111e11t, l1as clisco,yerc;<l tl1,1t lie }13--; 
0111ittecl to do11 a 11eckt.iP. 111 a, \\~t)rll. 

Pl1iJll)S ,,ras stirred to th0 ,lc11tl1s. 

A s1)as111 of n1on1e11tarj; ,ve,1k11Pss sl1of~k 
}1is fra111e, .\Jut, 1111lli11g J1i111self tt>get'l1er, 
lie fir111ly gras1Jcd t 11 P eo11tf'11 f-:4 ,Jf tl1e 
})arcel ancl cl1·c1gg·e(l tl1e111 i111:o tl1e f11ll 
ligl1t r>f {lay. It r(lc111irtlcl a. ~trc,11g effc)rt 
of \\·ill t<) <1<}· tl1is, l)11t }>J1i1111s \Vas tl() 

co,varcl. 

1\..t tl1is 111on1e11t tlle tloc.)r r,f t11e ~lltllV 
w 

O}l<'Jte<l, and T1tl>hs, t11e A11cie11t Ho11sc 
Jl3g"P-boy, ,vl1istling· Rl1rilly, ("t1tc-retl "Titl1 
~QYne letters. 

"011, l1allo, ~Ir. I~l1ipps !'' lie ~ai<l, 
i 11t.erru11ti11g his song. '' \\1 l1a t 's t lie 
matter? Y 011 look like yo11' ve se<:u :i 

ghost!" .. 
'' I Jin ve sce11 ~Oll1ct ll i II g- ,vc, r~e til 1a n a 

~)1o~t !'1 rt1 11lic,l I1 l1i,,11s 1111.~kil)r. 
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Stirring Long Complete School Yarn of St. Frank's. 
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rl,ttbl)s looked ro1111cl tl1c st11cly Cltriously. 
'' I can't sec 11othing ~" 110 remarke<l. 

'' Cr111nbR f Y 011 arc looki110- O"fQO'o■y, Mr. 
0 0 0 o:, 

Pl1i1)l)S !'' 
~l1i1l})S, mortified to learn tl1at l1is ma.slr 

of i1111lerturbability l1n.d so completely 
falle11 fro111 1l1im, 11ulle(l liimself together 
witlt n11 e,1'e11 stro11ger effort. 

'' 1,ltat v.~ill do, Tubbs !" lie said coldly. 
'' "'·11a t a re tl1,ese ? Letters? \Vl10 told 

· yott to take them out of tl1e rack?'' 
'' ~laster Glenthorn-e always ti1Js me for 

bringing his letters to the study ,11 ex­
plained Tubbs_. '' I thougl1t he ""as l1ere, 
I1a ,r inO' a nap. My ! Tl1at's a lovely 

~ Pl . '" suit yc>u',,.e got there, ~Ir. 111lps. . 
Arcl1ie's valet started. He w·as inex­

pressibly shocked.- to lea.rn of Tubb~' 
d-e1lravity of tast~. Tl1c thing lie l1cld 
in l1is i}1antl-tl1e tl1ing lie l1a·d just take11. 
fro111 t.l1at }Jarcel-was tl1e en.use of l1is 
m-ental a110-uish. He l1cld it at ft.rm'g 
length, a.s ~ man might l1old a lloisonotts 
reJltile. . 

'' Lttmme !" - said T11lJbs admiringly. 
'' Tl1at's what I call8 
s111art !'' 
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So1netl1i11g 
to sna1J in 
l1Pad. 

s~emed 
Pl1ip1Js' 

'' Smart ! ,, lie b11rsb 
o ll t ' ' It is a 11 
aboruinatio11 ! A l1or­
ror ! An a.trocity ! 
'l,l1e ta.ilor ,v 110 1w.r-

- }lctrated tl1is-t 11 i s 
011trn._ge ougl1t to be 
l101111cled 011 t of b11si-
lln.., • ,., 

'---~~ . 
T11bbs' jaw droi)r>ed, 

and l1is eyes or>ened 
"·i<ler. 

'( Crik-ey !" lie ejaclt-
lat~d. ~ 

He ,vas far more 
~~~~ sttrpris-ed by Phip}lS', 

lle'l1a , .. iour t 11 a 11 by: 
J>l1i1Jt)s' \\rords. He l1a(l never befor.e see11 
Arcl1ie' s ,,.a.let so n10,·ccl. Tl1e valet seemed 
t,J qui , .. er ,vith i11digna tion. 

"B11t tl1ere !" v;ent on Pliitll1S bitterly. 
'' Yo11 al,vays l1a,"e shown a lack of taste 
,, .. l1ere c]otl1es are co11cerned, Tubbs. Put 
tl1ose letters do~v11, and go." 

'1~111Jbs blinketl. 
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'' \Veil, I'm blowed !'' fhe said. '' Are Phi1Jps-lre 11ad had this suit made by his 
you looking so upset., Mr. Phit)PS~ be- tailor. Only by the merest chance hacl 
cause of t.l1at there suit?,, . tl1e parcel come into Phipps' hands first. 

. . ''W,e will not discuss the matter,'' saicl It was a narrow ·s'l1ave so narrow that 
rhipps stiffly. l)l1ipps was still feeling sl1aky. 

'' Looks all right to me," commented Th.ere was only one t.hing to do, of 
Tubbs. '' Jolly nice suit I One of Masler course; l1icle tl1e suit. Better still~ 
Arc.l1ie's, I su11posc? :'1Vhat's the matter destroy it-and trust to luck t-hat Archie 
witl1 it., anyhow?'' · would forget all about it. 

'' \Va will not discuss the subject, But this was so unlikely that Phi pp~ 
yoltng man,'' replied I!hipps coldly. "Go felt dubiot1s. '\iVhen Archie ordered ;;1 
a\\'"ay. You worry mc.'J suit \\"itl1out his~Phipps,-knowledge, lie 

'' Steady on, Mr. Pihipps.,'' · protested seldom, if ever, forgot it. Rather dicl 
'l,11bbs. ·' You're funny about clotl1cs, he wait upon the doorstep., looking ,viti1 
ain't you? But I'm blowcd if I can see ,.ager eyes for 'delivery-men. Phipps 
anytl1ing v,rong with the suit. It's a nice coul,1 only assum,e that Archie was not 
colour-a sort of brownish .. pur11le. 1

' here now because he had been detained by 
Pl1i11ps shucldered. tl1e cricket n1atch which wa,g just taking-
"I shoulcl rather call it a purplislt- place on Little Side. The St. Frank'8 

bro\\"n,'' 110 said distastefully. '' An Junior XI was playing Hal Brewster & 
atrocious hue, 'fubbs. The cut., too., is Co., of the River House School. This 
impossible. Ilo\\'ever., we will not pursue n1atcl1 \\~as a '' local Derby,'' and it alwa_}~::; 
tl1e subject. Put those letters down, aud attracted very considerable interest. 
·go.'' '.rl1c study door ope11ed again, and once 

'fl1cre \\'"as such a note of authority in 1nore Pl1i1l}JS was discovered with that suit 
Phip1Js' voice that Tubbs placed the i11 l1is l1and. But it wasn't Tubbs this 
lettertl on tlie table and took his de- time. It was Orlando, of the Remove. 
partttre-but not without a la.st admiring Orlando sl1arcd this study ~ith Archie· 
gl,1nce at tl1a.t new suit. Glc11tl1or11e and Alf Brent, so he had a 

Phi1J11s 011cc again l1eld the suit at tJerfect 1·igl1t to walk in. 
ar111 's lcngtl1, and gazed UJJOll it in a "Ila.I lo, l!hi1lps !'' said Orlando cheer--
sort of fascinated stu11or, as tl1ough fttlly. 
hy1J11otised.. • '' Goocl-aftcrnoon, sir,'' said Pl1i1)psJ wit'l1 

Ordir1ary pco1)le coulcl nc,rer qttitc deference. 
unllerstand P.hipps' attitucle with rcrrarll PhiJlllS felt tl1at deference was d11e to 
to clothing. His taste ",.as }lcrfcct7 of tl1is new Removite. For Victor Alexis 

. cottrsc, and l1e gen·crally sa,v to it that Orlanclo ,vas not of the ordinary run of 
... .\ rcl1ic Glentl1orne was tl1rnccl out as scl1oolboys. _ . 
nearly 11erfcct as anybody cot1ld be turned Altl1011gl1 it was clefinite~y ~nc~erstood 
011t. Bttt '\'hercas tl1c s1gl1t of a G1ighly- by al~ .and sundry that King V1ct?r of 
colourell lou11gc suit "'ould merely call Caron1a sho11ld be treated as an ordinary 
for a IJassing rema1'k from tl1e ordinary schoolboy, P.l1ipps could never forget 
person, l'l1i1JIJS would be affected for Victor's real station. Phipps) in fact, 
hours-1Jcrha11s days. He had been known considered tJhat Study E ,vas greatly, 
t.o reel at tl1c sigl1t of a necktie, and he honoured by its ne,v member. 
l1ad n1a11y tin1,es made a long d-eto11r of ,rictor Orlando Ki11rr of Caronia, bad 
!ltc scl1ool,. merely i~ order to avoid meet- recently com,e to St. Fr;nk's, accom1>aniecl 
111g ~Ir. AI111:gton ,v1lkes, tl1e H?11sem~stc~ by his boon friend, Pa11l Maclclox. ~aul 
of. t~1e Ancient Hous.e-wl1?, 1n Phipps was tl1e son of a Jlrominent Caronian 

. 0111~1011, was a stand111g disgrace to the tradesman, but he a11d Victor had been 
school.. A gentlem~n 1 of course-a chums since early cl1ildhood, and they 
charming man-bltt, 1n tl1e matter of , 1verc practically insepa.rable. · 
clotl1es, a mena.ce to ·the community. It was difficult to rea.lise that these two 

Pl1ip1Js was funny that way. . boys were not Eno-lisl1. Victor was ;l 

Only by ~onsta11t supervision di~ ~1~ cheerful, mischiev~us youngster, with 
pre~cnt Archie Gle11thorn~ from making/' twinkling eyes and curly chestnut hair; 
hopeless young ass of himself. Archie s Paul was fair and rat!l1cr handsome. T11ey 
taste in suits ancl neckties wa.s deplorable. l1ad. l1ad an EnO'lisl1 tutor since C'hild­
Ha had a pa.ssion for colour-and vivicl ·hood, and tl1ey had spent t\\,.O or t:J1ree 
colour at tl1at. _Left ~o himself, he would years in a high-class preparatory school 
run absolutely riot. in Bedfordsl1ire. And Victor's uncle, 

Here~ in this appalling suit, was an tlie Grand Duke RudolphJ who was the 
instance of Arcl1ibald Winston Derck regent of Caronia1 was a g~at lover of 
Glentho~ne's w~lfulncss. Quite unkno_wu Englancl and all tl1ings English. Thus 
to Phipps w1t!l1out even consulting these two boys ,vcrc very much Anglicised. 
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:There l1ad been quite a stir wl1en tl1ey 
itad first come into tl1e Remove about :.1 

week ao-o. But by now tl1ey had settled 
11 dovln, the Remove had got over the 11ovelty 

of having a ki11g in their ranks, anfl 
Orla11do and Maddox were regarded as 
ordinary'- common or garden juniors. The 
Remove nad soon found that Victor was 
a very human boy, as fond of mischief 
as anybody, and the fact that he was a 
king no longer mattered. 

But Phillps, whose duties took ~1im con­
stantly in ancl out of Study E, co11ld 
11e,,.er forget tl1e new boy's status, and he 
ratl1er deplored the fact that Orlando 
la,cked that dignity v.·hich such a status 
demanded. 

PI1ipJJS fo11gl1t against a growing im .. 
pression that 11,e was dreaming. C.ould 
it be possible that lhe-Phip~was 
wrong? Archie Glenthorne liked that 
s11it, or he would not have _ordered it; 
T11bbs liked it; and now the King of· 
Caronia liked it! PhipJ?S looked at it 
again, and his whole oe1ng revolterl. 

'' I can only assume, sir, that you are 
saying this oq_t of politeness,'' he declared 
fil"mly. '' Master Ardhie ordered this 
appa.lling suit without my knowledg:e. I 
regret to say that that is one of ~aster 
Arcl1ie's weaknesses. I cannot, of co11rse, 
permit him to wear it. and I am hoping 
tl1at lie will forget all about it. It is 
my intention to hide it. I should con­
sider that I was lacking in a sense of '' A NE\V suit, Ehipps ?" asked Victor, duty., sir., if I allowed 1ny young master to 

eyeing~he atrocity with interest .. ~ppear publicly garbed in this-this un-
'' Y.es, sir.'J fortunate apparel.'' ... 
Phipps badly wanted to say Victor laughed. It was q,1ite tl1e 

'' Your majesty,'' but h-e had been warned longest speech he ha.d ever heard from 
not to do so. However, he man~ged ~o Phipps, and the bitterness in Phipps' 
get an extra amount of deference into his tone was amusing. · 
~one. . '' You're old-fatibioned, l!hipps,'' said 

''Not bad, Phipps.'' Victor genially. ''You don't move with 
'' I beg your pardon, sir?'' tl1e times It is an a,ae of colour. If 
." A nice P.ie<:-0 of stuff, tl1at,'' saicl you ask m~, I tl1ink it w;s rather brillian~ 

.V~ct~r apprec1at1vely: . . of Archie to order that suit witl1out your 
P]11p1Js had . the impression that the knowledge. It's hard luck on him that 

1·o?cm was ro~k1~g to. a~d fro. you opened the parcel first.'' • 
You are Joking, sir. Ph. , · · f k. 1 d 

''Joki11 ?'' said Victor. ''W!l1at do you . ipps opinion ° ings. 8 umpe • 
? ,gl r , notliina wrono■ with tlie Their stock had gone down ra1)1dly. mean. T 1e e s o o ,, d • d · 

suit, is there?'' I reg~r ~t ,!1s my. utr t sir'. to COll• 

This time the roopi positivela l1eaved. fi.scatc ~,his suit, h~ sai~, with quiet firm-
H . · t · r An Plii"pp.. ness. I shall hide 1t away. In no 1s maJes y ",,as serious . . s, · · t h 11 I ·t M t 

h h d orned the taste of Tubbs circu!'1s ances 8• a permi · as_ er 
w O a so ~c H d ' Archie to wear 1t. I have a good mind was sl1ockcd 1mmeasura bly. e ~1a ex- t d t ·t ,, 

f d t· f •.l es roy 1 • 
}Jhc~tedl .wlolr dsb o stbern conl emna ion k~om '' Don't do that.,'' said Victor. '' I'll 
t 18 11g 1 y- orn oy w 10 wa.s a 111g. .. tl •t If 1,, And here was Victor Alexis Orlando wca:r ie sui myse · 
giving tl1at suit the 0.K. ! 

'' I ima.gine, sir, tl1at yolt l1ave not yet 
seen the suit in tl1e full lig'ht,'' said 
Phitlps, moving aside. '' If yo11 will look 
at it, now sir, you ,vill observe tl1e colour 
of tl1e material.,, 

'' A.h, yes," sai(l Victor, nodding. 
~hipps, eyeing. him _ anxiously, failed 

to sec any repulsive sl1udder. 
'' You agree witl1 me, sir?'' asked 

Pl1ipJlB, almost pleadingly. 
'' Ag1·ee with you about '""l1at ?'J 
'' In my opinion sir, this suit is~er-

hideous.'' 
'' I don't agree with you, Phipps." 
r, No, sir?" 
'' I like it.,, 
'' Y 011-you like it, sir?'' asked Phipps 

dazedly. 
'' A 11icc-looking suit, ~hip}lS. Clt~erfu1. 

Brigl1t. Colourf11l. A suit expressive of 
hap11iness.,, 

CHAPTER 2. 
The M yst.erious Strangers I 

F OR the second time that afternoon, 
l?l1ipps jumped as though he had 
been stung by a large and angry 
horn.et. 

'' I-I beg your pnrdon, sir'P'' he 
stuttered. 

'' I said I'll wear it myself;" smiled 
Victor. 
· ,. Bt1t really, sir·--'.t 

'' If Arcl1ie isn't to be permitted to 
wear it-and during my short period at 
St. Frank's I have discovered that lou 
nre l1is boss in all matters sa.rtoria -I 
miO'ht as well bag it far myself,'' said 
,ri~tor Alexis Orlando genially. '' So hand 
it over, Phipps, a.nd wipe that startled 
look off your face.•~ -
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Phipps, witl1 an eff~rt, beca.mc ·his usltal 
imperturbable self. 

''Very- good, sir,'' he saicl, in a voice 
not unlike. the sound of an Arctic blast. 
Valiantly he concealed his consternation; 
bravely he smotl1ered his pain. 

'' It'll be ratl1er a lark," grinned Victor. 
'' After all, Archie's my study-ma.te, so 
why sl1ouldn't I wear ihis suit? I"ve 
taken quite a fa.ncy to it, Phipps. I 
think it's topping !'' 

''Yes., sir,'' said ~hipps stonily. Hi3 
voice., this time l1ad tl1e bitterness of an 
east wind direct from Siberia. 

But as Victor took tl1e suit and went 
over to tl1e window, so tl1at he could 
examine it tll1e better~ Phi1)ps' expression 
softened. An idea l1aa come to him. ~er .. 
haps it ,\ .. as for the best, after all. Foolish 
of · 1l1im 11ot to ha ,,.e looked at it in this 
\\-ay before. 

14,or, assuredly, when Archie Glentl1orne 
sa,v tbat suit 011 somebody else ll1e would 
have l1is eyes 011-enecl to the gl1astly 
t.r11tl1. He would tlrobably have a fit on 
t]1e spot. Thus he would approve of 
l?l1ip1)s, ban, and everytl1ing would be all 
rigl1t. 
,, ·,, Is it your intention to don the suit 
at once, sir?" askell Phitlps respectfully. 

''Yes rather,'' grinned Victor. ''Why 
not? Archie -a.nd . I. are just about the 
same size., and the suit ought to fit me 
}lcrfectly. Poor old Archie! His face 
will be worth quids ~·hen he sees thia 
1narvellous suit on me !'' 

And tI1e King of Caro11ia, cl111ckling 
gleefully, dashed out of tl1e study and 
ra11 upstairs to change. 

Of co11rse, act11ally tl1ere wasn't much 
~ro11g ,,rith that suit. On the debit ~iclc 
t}1ere ,vas the colour, which was certa111ly 
a bit vivid. But 011 tl1e creclit side there 
w,ere ma11y good points. Tl1e . material 
itself was exquisite in texture; the tailor­
ing ,vas perfection. Victor Orlando, wl10 
k11c,v sometl1ing about ~ood suits, ·recog­
nised tl1e un,crring touc11 of Savile Row. 

"f!l1ipps.,'' he said, as he dhangcd, '' is 
a11 ass !'' 

Surveying himself in the mirror, after 
]1e l1~cl donned that suit, he came to tl1e 
conclusion tl1at Phipps wa.s not merely 
an ass b11t a silly ass. Wtl1y, this was a 
1ipping suit ! 

Victor's spirits soared. He l1ad been 
.~celing a little depressed -tl1at afternoon, 
)ut as lie now survcy~d himself in tl10 
mirror he was once again his own gay, 
cl1eery self. ]:!erhaps it ,vas tlhe colour 
of the suit wl1ich gave him such a feeling 
of gaiety. In Caronia, l1is own country, 
colour ,vas muc.11 in evidence. Garbed in 
tl1is 11cw suit, he fel~ at 11_cace with· all 
tJhe world. 

His recent depression l1acl not been 
caused by tl1,e weather, whicl1 was perfect. 
No; Victor l1ad been feeling slightly 
gloomy because J1e was not playing 
cricket. He loved cricket., and he was 
39 keen as mustard. 

fl.e had a.Iready proved his prowess, and 
l1P. might have bee11 inclucled in t'l1e Eleven 
this afternoon, only the team l1ad already 
been selected, and the list of names posted 
1111. NipJJ.er, tl1e Junior ca1Jtain, had not. 
felt justified in dropping anybody to make 
wny for Orlando, good as he ,vas. Such 
a thing would , have smackecl of 
favouritism, ancl favouritism was a thing 
whicl1 Nipper distinctly and definitely; 
barred. So Victor Orla11do, tl1is after­
noon, was a mere spectator. 

He felt l1ap}lY, l1owever, as he strollell 
out into tl1e brigl1t sunshine in that 
creation of bro,vnish-})Urple or p11rplish­
brown, according to tl1e way you looked 
at it. He met Biggleswade, of t1he Sixth .• 
on tl1e Ancient House st.eps. Tl1e prefect 
gave l1im a ·swift, appraising look, and 
grinn·ed. . 

'' Chase me !'' said Bigglcswade. 
'' Too hot !'' re1lliecl Victor, shaki11g his 

head. 
'.' What's the idea of the finery?" asked 

"Biggy. 
" Finery ?'' 
'' You' r.c in your Su11day ~st, aren't 

you?'' 
'' 011, tl1is s11it ?" sai(l Victor, a.s t!ho11gl1 

he had only just noticed it. '' How does 
it st1,ike you ?'' 

~, Like, a blow between the eyes,'' said 
Biggleswade cheerf11lly. 

'' Lik.e it ?'' 
''Not so bad, kicl," said Biggy, who 

rath.er enjoy,ed saying ''kid'' to a king. 
'' In tl1is sunsl1i11e it's a bit dazzling, l111t 
on a dull day it ol1ght to be jl1st the 
tl1i 11g. ,, 

,.,.ictor cl1uckled and passed oft. He was 
foncl of a joke, and lie Vlas curious to 
see Archie Glentl1or11e's reactions when 
that elegant junior· fit·st caugl1t sight of 
him. 'Th.ere 011ght to be some fun. 

T HREE well-dressed a11d gentlemanly­
looki11g men, strolling from tl1e 
cloisters, 01ad not failed to see 
tl10s0 two figures on the Ancient 

House steps. Biggleswade, in wl1ite 
fla.nnels was not so conspicuous, bltt tl1e 
schoolb~y kino-, in a brownisl1-11urple halo, 
so to speak, had rathe;r caugl1t their eye •. 

The tl1rce men were attracted. Now, as 
Victor sauntered off towards Little Side, 
tthey gazed at l1im V."ith concentrat-ed 
inter.est. 
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'' Y e s !'' murmttrecl 
one of the men. ''You 
,see ? ... -\.s I told yo11. 
tl1e boy is Victor him­
self.'' 

'' And we can do 
nothing," said one of 
the otl1ers r,egretf 11lly. 

''Not 11ow-b11t an 
opportunity w i 1 I 
come.,'' murmured tl1e 
first man. 

They did not speak 
in English, tl1ese 
a;tra11gers. 'l'l1ey used 
a language wl1ich was 
unfamiliar at St. 
Frank's-a bra11ch of 
tl1e Slavonic tongue,, 
hi11ting at a Balkan 

• • or1g1n. 
'1~]10 young K i n g 

Victor did not even 
see the men; he was 
far too intent upon 
g-ettin~ to Little Sida 
and rinding Archie 
Glenthornc. The men 
tl1emselves were glad 
that tl1cy had been 
unobser,·ed. T h e y 
were here for a 
sinister l)Urpose. 

:. 
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They were ostensibly 
looking o v e r tlJ1e 
sch o o I-having, of 
course, received per­
mission to do so. At 
tl1is time of the year 
visitors were common• 
place enough. Tourist~ 

Browne went down on bis knees and salaamed low to King Victor 
who, in his vivid purple-brown suit, was a sight for sore eyes, 

oft-en came to .St. Frank's to look round 
-particularly Americans. Foreigner9 
were by no means uncommon, andJ as a 
general rule, tl1e St. Frank's fellows 
hardly took any notice of tl1em. 

'l~hese tl1rec me·n were 11ndoubtedly 
foreign-looking, but it could not be said 
that there was anytl1ing sinister in tl1eir 
apJ>earance. Tl1ey were young, well­
dressed, and tl1er manners were charm­
ing. Bio-gleswade, in fact., had jttst left 
them, an'a Big~leswade was ready to vottch 
for tl1eir gooct character. In a manner 
\\·l1ich was both charming and compli-.. 
mentary t t~1ey had eulogised tl1e famous 
old school, talking to Biggy i11 very PX• 

cellcnt English. He took tl1em to b~ 
Swiss, or Polish, and it never occurred 
to him that they might be Caronian­
Caronian plott-Ors ! 

Cl1atting leisurely, tl1ey st.rolled out of 
the scl1ool grounds, and went to a smart, 
expensive sports car l\·hic:h had been 
parked outside. 

'' Well., my friends, we have seen.,'' saic 
one of tho men. "We know just ho\1 
tl1ings are, ch? You have memorised the 
exact details of the school buildings and 
the grounds?'' 

'' We l1ave not misssed mudl1, Lieuten·ant 
Klotz,,, said one of the otl1ers. 

'' Good !'' nodded Lieutenant Klotz. 
''Yott1 KarlJ and you Nickolas, will 
retur11 to the launcl1.. It will be your 
duty to keep a careful watc.h on tl1at siclek 
I shall be ready here. Do nothing until 
a.n opportunity arises-and wait until it 
is a good opportunity.'' 

'' We have seen tl1e boy, and we know 
in which House be boardsJ"' said Karl 
pl~asantly. '' We know his study and his 
bed-room. We know tl1at the boys who 
share his study and bed-room are named 
Glentl1orne and Brent.·• 

Klotz nodded with sa.tisfaction. They 
ha.d made their inquiries innocently, and 
they !had had no difficulty in obtaining 
':.he exact information t.l1ey desired. Chat. 
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ting witl1 a fag or t,vo, here and there, 
th,eir curiosity · had seemed l)erfectly 
na tur?,l. Most peo1)le vlcrc in tcrestcd i11 
the young King of Caronia, a.nd for 
strangers to nsk questons concernin_g l1i1n 
and his com1Janions was nat11ral enougl1. 

'' Is it wise to leave yet, lieutenant P" 
n.sked Nickolas. '' We ll1ave official per-
1n.ission to be on tl1e scl1ool property tl1is 
afternoon. ,v ould it not be better to 
1--emai11 until W•e have made ourselves 
familiar witl1 the a1Jpearancc of these 
other boys-Glentl1or11e and Brent?'' 

'' Quite unnecessary-a11,l q11ite risky,'' 
repliecl Lieutenant Klotz. '' So far \lre 
]1ave avoi(led any encounter ,vith young 
Victor himself. So m11ch to t 1hc good. 
The other boj .. S may take us ·for casual 

/ visitors, but if Victo1· comes face to face 
with us, he will suspect~ No, my friends; 
we have done well. Let thri.t be sufficie11t." 

And tl1e three Caro11ia11s, nfter a few 
more murmured words, parted. 

EAN"\VHILE, other people l1ad not 
failed to take special notice of 
Victor Orlanclo as lie strolled 
to,vards t1l10 playi11g-fields in the 

sunshine. ,Victor hi1nsclf, totally un­
conscious of tl1e fact that he had createcl 
so much interest in three of his own 
countrymen, was feeling doubtful .. 

That suit,. so attractive indoor~, looked 
startling in tl1e sunshine. "'\rictor now 
I1ad to admit that tl1e colo11r wns dis­
tinctly on the purplish side. He even 
wondered if Phip:ps \\'as rigl1t, after all. 
~hipps knew. Pl111Jps l1nd l1ad experience 
of these things. His eye was unerring. 

Victor wasn-'t sure t.hat · he liked tihe 
suit now. It was too ,~ivid. 

'' Alt, Brother Horace,'' he heard a voice 
saying, '' unless I an1 gr-eatly mistaken, 
l1ere we have 011r yot1ng friend Brother 
Orlando, of the Remo,"e. 1

" 

Victor glancied rou11d and saw the lean, 
lanky figure of William Napoleon Browne, 
tl1a genial skipper of tl1c Fiftlh. Witl1 
hin1 ,vas his inseparable companion, 
~te,·ens. Tl1ey were both in white 
:fla11nels, a11cl tJ1ey ~Tcre both regarding 
,.,. ictor "Ti th in tere.st. 

'' Hallo !'' said Victor, nodding. 
'' His majesty has graciously con .. 

descended to notice us, Brother Horace,'' 
said Brow11e, humorously kneeling on t'he 
grass and salaaming low. '' We are 
honoured. It is rather a JJity, however, 
that we did not equip ourselv-es with 
smoked glasses before venturing abroad.' 1 

. He rose and surveyed .Victor ap1lrov-
1ngly. 

'' St. Frank's will take it as a compli­
ment, I am sure~ Brother Orlando,'' he 

. commcn ted. · 

'· Take "'· l1a t as a com1Jlin1cnt ?'' . . .. 
'' This donning of the Ca1~onian natio11al 

costume.'' 
''National' cost11mc !'' 
'' I l1ave l1eard it said, on ti1e best 

autl1ority, tl1at, wl1ere clothing is con­
cerned., Caro11ia is a lancl of brigl1t a11d 
vivicl colol1rs," continued Bro\\,.11e. '' ~r11e 
tourist, we11cling ]1is ,vay tl1ro11gh t]1e 
lancl, constantly encounters 1Jict11resque 
}}easnntry, gay i11 their reels and greens 
ancl blues, wit'l1 embroi(lcries and trim­
mi11gs to matcl1. I 1nust confess, 110,v­
-ever, that 1nj"' i11formaut 11cglectecl all 
mention of l1cliotro1)e. Tl1e colour . is 
]i,eliotrope., I tl1ink? Or nn1 I wrong ?J 
Can it be violet? 0.r · pl1rple ?'" 

'' Look he1'"e--'' 
'' ,v o nssume, Brother Orlando., tl1at 

you, being a kiug in your own rigl1t, 
have deciclcd upon something distinctive,J'· 
contint1ecl Ilro"1n-e, beaming. '' I don't 
bla)lle yo11. Nobody but a king in his 
o,vn right ,voulcl have the \tnadulterated 
nerve to appea.r publicly in that eye-~ 
scorching,_creatio11." · 

'' It is a bit colourf11l," admitted Victor. 
'' I didn't quite realise it until I got 011t 
here in tl1e sunJigl1t. But yo11 jolly well 
know that I'm not in Caronian natio11al 
costume.'' 

'' No P'' 
_" It's quite an orllinary s11it--'1 

'' There, Brotl1er Orlanclo, I must 
demur ,1

' interrupted Browne. '' I shou!d 
call it an extra,ordinary suit.'' 

"Cl1uck it, Browne !'' murm11rerl 
Stevens. '' Tl1e suit's all rigl1t. A bit 
colourful, but v,,.J1at of it P Colours are 
bright and cbeery. Good luck to hint lJ~ 

Browne 11asscd a hand over ]1is cy-es. 
'' I consicler it o\l.l" duty, Brother Horace, 

to issue a word of ,varning to would-be 
sna1Jsl1otters,', he observed. 

'' What do yo11 mean P'' .,,. 
' ' On such an afternoon as this, as yo11 

may be a,vare, visitors are apt to beetle 
in without til1e slightest war11ing ,'' co11-­
tinued Brot11ne. '' ·1'11ey a.re all, ,vitl1011t 
exceptionJ armed with camcra.s, and I 
venture to predict· -tl1a t tl1e pastime of 
snapping tl1e young J{ing of Caronia will 
become a most popular one. It wo11ld 

. be only fair to tlie would-be snapsl1otterg 
to w,arn them tl1at they stand a grave 
risk of cracki11g their lenses, even of 
totally destroyi11g their cameras, if they 
atte~11t to s11ap his majesty in his present 
attire. The modern camera is a marvel 
of scientific ingenuity, bt1t it has it9 
limitations. And tl1is particular shad-e of 
purplisl1-brown--', .. 

'' All right !'1 grin11ed Victor. '' I '11 
ad111it tho s11it's a bit highly-coloured. 
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But don't worry. It isn't mine, anyhow 
-and I'm only wearing .. it for a_jape.', 

He passed on, and William Napoleon 
Browne shook Ibis head. 

.. '' Ali, Broiilier Horace, these kin@'s !'' he 
sighed. '' You heard what he said? A 
jape I It gladdens my heart to see thitJ. 
Brother Orlando may be a king, but the 
Remove lb.as claimed him for its own." 

CHAPTER 3. 
A Ticking Off For Phipps I 

ARCHIBALD WINSTON DEREK 
G LENTHORNE, resplendent in 
spotless white flannels, was lo11ng­
i11g elegantly in a deck-chair. He 

\\:-as ostensibly watching tl1e cricket-anll 
it was well ,vorth watching. 

Harry Gresham and Vivian Traver:; 
were batting, and the River House 
bowlers were getting badly thrashed. 
From the point of view of the St. Frank' a 
s11ecta.tors, tl1e cricket was exhilarating. 

Arcl1ie G lcntl1orne had allowed his 
mo11ocle to drop from his eye, his hat 
had tilted over l1is forehead, and tie was 
indulging in what lie was plea.scd to term 
a slight dose of the dreamless. 

Actually, it was not anything of tl1e 
sort; for Archie, although asleep, was 
dreaming of pleasant tl1ings. Periiap~ 
his mind l1ad been dwelling upon that 
new s11it ]1e l1ad ordered. At all events, 
in l1is drea.m he \\ .. as standing in the 
cc11tre of about a l111nclred cardboard 
hexes, and he was 11n1lacking these boxes 
witl1 feveris1h excitement, a.nd 011t of everv v 

box he took a pur1Jlisl1-brown lounge 
s11it. It was the sort of drc-am from 
,vhich Archie did not care to be awakened. 

However, he "\\"as awakened-verv 
eff.ectively. Travers, getting ~1olcl of ii 
loose ball, swi1led migl1tily. The leather 
en.me soaring througl1 the a,ir towardo 
Arcl1ie, and wl1izzed past ,vitb.in a few 
incl1es of his nose. · 

Arcl1ie sat bolt 11prigl1t witl1 such a 
j~rk tl1at l1e nearly f~ll out of l1is ol1air. 

'' Hilllo, l1allo !" lie cxclai1ncd. ,, l mean 
to say, '\\"l1at l1ap1)e11ed-- Gooll gad !'' 

He blinked rouncl, disa}l}lOintecl. He 
was still tl1inki11~ of tl1ose hu11dreds of 
11urplisl1-brown suits. He saw any n.mo11nt 

" of green turf, ,..~}1ite-cla.d :6.g11res, s11n­
sl1ine, but tl1e stacks of s11its were ve1 .. y 
cc,n81)ict1ous by their a bsenoo. 

"I say, what rot !'' 11e com1llained. '' It 
rr.ust l11t-vc bee11 a rlashed dream ! Odds 
disasters and tragedies ! . I mean to say, 
dreams like tl1at are so few and far 
bet ween--'~ 

He broke off, quivering in every limb. 
H"" wasn't dreaming now; he wa.s widt3 
a,vake. He could see the cricketers-one 
of whom was running up to retrieve tl1e 
ball-he could l1ear t'l1e voices of the · 
Removites and Fourth-Formers who were 
standing round. Therefore, tl1at a11-
proaching figure in the purplish-brown 
suit must be a real figure. 

Archie ~1,.oped for his monocle, jammed 
it into his eye, and stared again. He -
jumped wildly to l1is feet. It is no 
exaggeration to say tJhat Arcl1ie was 
shaken do,vn the entire length of his 

• spine. 
'' Odds shocks and horrors !" 
It would not be true to say that Archie 

spoke these words; he bleated them. And 
his bleat was charged witl1 consternation, 
confusion and indignation. 

Archie wa.s inexpressibly shocked. As 
h~ ditl1ered across the turf-it could 
hardly ~ called walk~ng-he saw t~at the 
fellow 1n the purplish-brown suit was 
Victor Orlando. £aul Maddox was by 
Victor's side., and l>aul "?as grinning 
appreciatively. 

''Snap1JY isn't tl1e world,'1 Paul· was 
saying. '' Where did you dig it up, old 
man? Of course, tl1c colour is, a bit rough 
011 a fellow's eyesight, but tl1cre's no 
d-e11ying tl1at the suit is It, with .. a capital 
I.'' . 

'' Like it?" a.sked Victor cheerft1lly. 
''Well, I ,vouldn't say I like it," re1>licd 

Pa.ul, witl1 ca11tion. · '· It's a suit you can 
admire-a suit you ca.n gaze upon in 
wonder-but you ca.i1't exactly like it. 
'l'l1en tl1ere's the tailor to consider. He 
m1tst be a ma11 of invincible courage.'' 

'' I say ! I say ! I say I'' 
Arcl1ic G le11t.l1orne H:1d arri,~ed on tl1e 

scc11e, and a1111a.rently lie ,, .. anted to say 
som.etl1ing. Victor and Paul 1·egardcd him 
politely. 

'' I say !'' ejaculated Archie, in case tl1ey 
hadn't l1card l1im ttl1c otl1er three tin1es. 

'' Hallo, Arcl1ic., old chap !" said VictorJ 
with a n1iscl1ievous gleam in his eye, 
'' How's tl1e cricket going?'' 

'' The cricket?'' repeated Arcl1ie, 
battling for brcatl1. '' OI1, yo11 1nea11 tihe 
cricket? Dasl1 the cricket ! That s11it ,, 

'' Rather smart, el1 ?'' 
'' ,vhat I mean to say is--" 
'' On the s11a1)llY side,'' said Victor. 

noddi11g. 
'' \Vl1ere did you get it, dasl1 you?,, 

deman(lcd Archie, l)Ulling himself to­
gether. 

'' Ali !'' said Victor. '' Yott want to 
know tl1e 11ame of my tailor, eh? But 
it's no good getting jealous, Archie--,~ 
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'' Absolutely the identical !'' babb~ed 
Arcl1ie l1oa.rscly, as l1e made a close in­
spection. '' Good gad ! I mean to say, 
there's no coincidence about this. It's 
tho absolute stuff! I ought to know. I 
selected the pattern--'' 

'' Pardon me, old man, but may we 
kno,v wl1at you're drivelling about?'' 
askecl \r ictor politely. 

'' Tl1at suit !'' 
'' I know you're drivelling about tl1e 

suit but--'' 
' '' I'm furious !'' said Arcl1ie, l1is eyes 

bur11ing. '' I absolutely demand,· laddie, 
tl1at you shall tell me the name of your 
tailor !" 

'' Aren't you satisfied with your own 
tailor ?'J 

'' I. should say I'm dashed well not !'' 
ejacu\ated Archie hoarsely. '' The c~1appie 
is nothing more nor less tl1an a bliste1~-­
a. fibber who yelps all sorts of rot to l1is 
c11stomers about exclusive summe.r st1it­
i11gs ! Exclusive be dasl1ed ! The ma11's 
notl1ing more nor less tl1an a frigl1tful 
fibber !'' 

'' That a !hard thing to say about your 
t-ailor, Arcl1ie,'' protested Victor. 

"Not a fortnight ago lie sent me a 
buncl1 of exclusive summer suitings,'' said 
Arcl1ie tensely. '' And he absolut,ely 
assured me tl1at t.here wasn't anotl1er 
tailor on tl1e face of the earth wlho could 
get hold of the same clotl1. The man's 
a dasl1ed scoundrel !'' 

'' Not quite as bad as that, surely?'' 
'' .. t\.bsolutely a scoundrel I'' insisted 

A.1~chic. ''I mca.n to say, here you are, 
ladclic, wearing a suit made from that 
very st11ff. And I'm expecting mine by 
every dashed post! :W1I1en it comes, I 
sha11't be able to wear it ! Two of us 
can't drift about the· landscn1Je wearing 
"ident.ical suits !'' 

•• No, tl1at ,vould be too rough on tl1e 
otl1cr fellows," rema.rked Paul, sha.king 
his l1ead. 

Victor suddenly laugl1cd. 
'' Cl1ccr up, Ar~1ie,'' the said. '' Don't 

l1arbour such hara tl1oughts about your 
tailor. He l1asn,t let you down at all.'' 

'' Not let me down? I keep telling you 
J) 

'' I know,'' nodded Victor. '' But it so 
happens that this is your suit.;, 

ArcJ1ie reeled. 
•• My suit?'' lie babbled. '' W1hat rot ! 

I mean, how-- Tl1at is to say--'' 
r, It came this afternoon.,'' explainc,l 

Victor. ''I went into the study, ancl 
found Phipps unpacking the parcel. So 
don't worry about tl1at tailor of yours 
any more. He's a man of l1is word." 

Arcl1ie's relief upon hearing this ~n-

• 

formation was somewhat nullified by his 
indignation at the rest of the ne,1ls. 

'' ~ly s11it !'' 11,e breathed fecbl:y·. '' Good 
gad! Da.s11 it, old scream, yo11 may be 
a king and all that, but isn't tl1is doing­
it a bit low do"Tn on ~ cl1appie? I 
mean, bagging ltis 11ew suit, and---'' 

'' '\Vell, I thought I'd better wear it,1
• 

CXJ.)lained ,rictor. '' You see, P.hipps was 
going to IJUt it on. tij1e fire, or so;"lething.'' 

'' Wl1a-a-a-at !'' shrieked Archie. 
'' Fact !" nodded ':ictor. '.' Pl1ip1Js clis .. 

a1)1Jroves. He was· 1n a frightful ste,v 
about it. I only «ot into the study in tha 
nick of time. "\Veit, ratl1cr tl1a11 l1rtve tl1e 
thing destroyed, I tl1ougl1t--'' 

Arcl1ie scarcely l1enrd. His head was 
buzzing. He had known all along tl1at 
he would l1ave a bat-tie with P.l1ipps aboltt 
tl1a t suit. Pl1i IJllS was too das1hcd au to .. 
cratic in tl1ese matt-ers. 

Now, as Archie listened to · tl1e 1'1111 
explanation, l1is gore rose higher nnd 
higher. Victor Orlando, having l1ad his 
little joke, was only too plea.sed to give 
ttl1e full facts. To tell tl1e tr11tl1, lie ,vas 
ratl1er anxious to take off the suit. . 

'' I don't blame you for this, lad<li,e," 
said Archie, when he had heard all. '"In 
fact, I'm dashed grateful. You dicl tl1e 
right tl1ing. But kindly come indoora 
with me. An interview wit1h P.hip}lS, 
during ,vl1icl1 a large assortment of hard 
worcls will be brougl1t into ltse, is dis .. 
tinctly indicated. Absolutely I I mean to 
say, the bligl1ter ! Vetoing the young 
master's s11mme1" suit !'' 

H ALF an hour later, Archie Glen­
tl1or11e surveyecl himself in the 
mirror with com1Jlete satisfaction. 
He l1ad donnecl tl1at suit, and it 

wa.s undeniably a stunner. 
His good-l1umour ,vas restored; l1e 

fairly beamed as lie gazed 11pon bj~ 
elega11t refl,ection. Only when he tl1ol1gl1t 
of Phipps dicl a l1ard, relentless lig11 t 
come into fhis eye. Bt1t Phi1Jps would da 
later; for the moment Archie ,vas revelling 
in tl1c joy of l1is ne,v 11ossession. 

Having satisfied himself that l1is , 
trousers were hi tchecl up to the . correct 
eigl1tl1 of an incl1, tl1at his necktie wa3 
straigl1t, and that eve1--ytl1ing else was in 
order, l1c loungecl elegantly downstair~. 
Victor, long before tl1is, had c11anged int,) 
flannels and had gone out again. · 

Arcl1ie went i11to Study E, closed the 
door, and arranged himself picturesquely 
on the big lounge. Having done this, 
he 1~eacl1ed out a11d rang tl1e bell. 

''Now for it.,'' he murmured, as he fixc,i 
fhis monocle securely in his ~ye. 

.A c11rious souncl, not unlike the cry of 
a soul in torment, drew Archie's atten .. 
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Indulging in forty of the best, 
Archie Glenthorne was jerked 
Into wakefulness as a cricket 
ball whizzed past within a few 

Inches of his nose. 

tion t-0 the doorway. Pl1ipps wa.s stand­
i11~ tl1erc, having entered with liis usltnl 
noiselessness. And ~hipps had taken one 
gla.11cc at Arcl1ie, and momentarily l1e 
l1a<l ,vilted groggily at the knees. Like 
tl1~ 8trong man lie ,vas, }10,vever, he 
quit~kly pullecl l1imself togetl1er after 
tl1at one involltntary yelp of agony. 

'' Ah, Pl1ip1Js !'' said Archie vaguely. 
'' Y 011 ran~, sir?'' 
''I did, ]?hipps,'' replied Archie, in an 

iry voice. '' And I'll bet yo11 dashed 
"·ell kno\iv wlly I rang, l\~hnt P'' 

'' I l1n ve a general idea, sir!" 
'' Well, kindly gaze 11pon the general 

idea, a11d feast yourself.,'' said Archie 
coldly. '' I understand, Phipps, that it 
~ras Jro11.r intention to confiscate the young 
master's new summer suiting P'' 

'' 111 my opinion, sir, the suit is hardly 
worthy--'' 

''Never n1ind your bligl1ting opinion, 
PJ1i1){)8,'' int.err11pted Archie. '' I'm the 
cl1a.ppio \\· l_10 ordered tl1is suit, and l'1n 
the cl1a1>pie who is going to pay for it and 
wcnr it. Did you, or did you not, tell 
Orlanclo that you were tltinking of 
destroying it P'' . . 

''I did, sir,'' replied Phipps, in a ha.1·d 
voice. '' ~ure1y from a sense of duty, 
sir, I considered that such a suit bad 
far better be destroyed. I sl1ould be un­
worthy. of your cst.eern, ~laster Archie, if 
I perm1tte<l you to think that I approved 
of such nn atrocity-~~ . 

''Well, Pl1ipps, I'm going to t.ick you 
off,'' said Archie, witl1 some beat. '' So 
kindly prepare yourself for the storm. I 
mean to say, ,,,·}10 t.l1e dickens do you 
think you arc to unpac.k n1y dashed 
parcels, to grab my suits, and to talk 
of destroyin~ tl1cm? It may interest yo1.1 
to know, Phipps, that I am going to wea~ 
this suit.'' 

'' Have you viewed yourself in the 
mirror, sir p•~ 

'' I have,'' replied Archie. '' And I like 
myself. So you can turn tl1at over in 
your mind, Phipps. and see how it feels.,, 

'' I an1 pained, sir.'' 
'' I hope you are," agreed Arcl1ie. .-, You 

deserve to be pained. I've a dashed good 
mind to sack you.'' 

~hi11ps brooded. He l1ad been hoping 
tl1nt Archie, upon seeinO' that s11it on 
somebody else, would rea.lise its hideou!-­
ness. But apparently A.rchie had realised 
notl1ing of tl1e kind. 

'' If you will permit me to suggest, 
sir--'' 

'' N otl1ing doing I'' said Arcl1ic, waving 
l1is hand. '' Y 011 can dasl1ed well trickle 
away, Pl1i1lps. I only bro11µ;l1t you here 
to sl1ow yott tl1at I'm havina my own 
bally Vtyay abo11t tl1is suit. I've ticked 
you off, and the matter is finished witl1.'' 

Archie waved a hand in diamissal. 
P.hipt>s, down but not ye~ out, stole 
moodily awa.y. 
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CHAPTER 4. 
Kidnapped I •• AND that's that !,~ said Archie 

. firmly. 
· H,e felt that he had gained a 
moral victory. Yet, upon due 

reflectio11, he did not quite like the look 
whicl1 l1ad lurked in P,hipps' eyo just 
before tl1e valet had reti1~ed. It was a 
disco11ccrting thought, but Phipps in­
varial)l.y had his own way in tl1ese matters. 
Occas1onally-as now-Archie would jib, 
but sooner or later he gav,e in. 

'' But not t11is time,,, said Archie, 
b1~aci11g himself. '' Absolutely not! 
'fhere.,s always a dashed exception wl1ich 
11roves the jolly old rule., and this is it !'' 

Phip1Js could plead; Phipps coul<l 
tl1rcat.e11; Phipps could make himself 
g.en~rally unpleasant about tl1e place, b11t 
A.rdhie would not knuckle under-never ! 
He was in a firm, unrelenting mood. 

Of course, Archie knew that he would 
have to suffer.· I!hipps would be cold, 
distant. aloof. There would be a strained 
atmospJ1ere about the study, and the 
valet would glide about like a chunk of 
colcl fish. No ·feelings for the young 
master; no warmth; no friendly 1 cheery 
word. 

.. OhJ well I'' said Archie, with a sigh. 
He decided that the Great Outdoors was 

calling him. No sense in stickin~ in thi-1 
study on such a warm, sunny atternoon. 
Besides., he wanted the fellows to see his 
new suit. And more t11an anything else 
he wanted to show Phipps tha.t hc­
Arcl1ie Glenthorne was in earnest. 

He strolled out, and met Willy Hand­
fortl1, of tl1e Third, in the lobby. 

,. H'm!,., said Willy, giving- Arcl1ie a 
_critical up and down inspection. 

Somehow, Archie didn't like that ''H'm,, 
at all. It was far more expressive than 
any number of words. 

'' What are you e H'm '-ing about, dash 
you P'' asked Archie sternly. 

'' Words failed me, that's all,'' repliecl 
,Willy. "It isn't oft-en I'm stumped, 
either.'·' 

''Were you saying 'H'm• at my suit, 
you frightful young ass?'., 

'' Oh, it's a suit, is it P'' asked Willy, 
• • in s11r1Jr1sc. 

"Good gad! .What do you think it 
was ?'1 

'' \Ve won't talk abo11t it, old man,'' said 
,Willy, shaking his hea.d. 

He passed on, leaving Archie va.guely 
uncomfortable. If a mere fag could not 
trust himself to give a frank opinion, 
what would the other fellows think? 
However, Archie liked that suit im-

111ensely; he squared his shoulders, and 
,vnlkcd out into tl10 sunsl1ine. 

1Ic dicl not go towards Little Side, but 
01e guided l1is footsteps in the direction 
of tl1c river. \Vhy sl1ould )1,e invite cheap 
witticisms fron1. the Remove fellows, who 
v.~ere, almost witl1out exception, devoid of 
the artistic soul? · 

And lie remembered t:l1at some of tl1e 
1'-foor View girls had gone to the river 
earlier in tl1e afternoon. He 1night meet 
some of tliem. Eerhalls Marjorie Temple, 
l1is own partic11lar girl chum, would be 
tl1ere. Auel s11c, a~ Archie knew, '\\"ould 
a1)prccintc tl1nt wonderful suit. 

Yet soon 1he began to l1a,"e a few doubts. 
Like Victor Orlando, he fottncl tl1at tl1e 
brigl1t sunshine l1ad a disturbing effect. 
Ile seemed to be vlalking along i11 a 
}JUr}llc l1alo. Still, lie had made u11 l1is 
mi11cl to wear the suit, and he wa.s not 
goi11g to change. If lhe did so, Pl1illll'1 
would score a trium11h-and it was l11gl1 
time tl1at l:>hi1J})S was put definitely in his 
place. 

U11fortu11atcly for Archie's l101Jes, there 
,\rasn't a sig11 of t]1e gii-ls on tl1e river-or 
anybody else, if it cam-e to tl1at. He had 
t]1e landsca1Je c11tircly to himself. He 
looked tl1is way ancl tl1at~ but lie looked 
in vain. Practically all the seniors were 
on Big Side, a11d all the juniors on Little 
Side. 

The only living tl1ings witl1in view were 
a few cows grazing peacefully on the 
Half Mile l\1-eadow, and a few more cows, 
grazing just as peacefully, on a meadow. 
beyond tl1e river. 

Tl1e air wns hot ancl s11ltry, and scarcely 
a breat:11 of breeze stirred. The sun beat 
down mercilessly, and .. Archie was con­
scious of feeling l1ot. In fact, u11usually, 
l1ot. }!erhaps it was the suit. After all, 
it was essentially an afternoon for ioose~ 
airy flannels. 

'' If it wasn't for that dasl1cd Phipps, 
I'd go back and chan~e,'' he complained 
bitterly. '' Oh, well, 1orty of the good 
old winks won't come amiss.'' 

He selected a delightfully shady spot 
on t11e river bank. There ,vere soma 
gracef11l willows here, and the sl1ade they_ 
n;ffordcd was grateful. He stretched him­
self out on the grass., his hands behind 
~1ir-1 l1ead, l1is fingers clasped as an 
auxiliary cushio11. 

'' Not so frightft111y bad, what P" he 
murmurecl, ya,vning. . 

In spite of the shade,' the bright sky 
and blazing sunshine l1ad a disturbin$ 
effect, so Archie pulled out a silk hana­
kcrcl1ief, covered tltis face with it, and 
settled l1imself again. It was certainly 
very peaceful and tranquil here. The air 
was filled with the- lazy humming of 
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ins~cts, and he could l1ear t'b.e twittering 
of birds, to say nothing of the rippling 
of the water. 

Archie succ1tmbed to the languorou~ 
peace of the summer's afternoon. He 
slept.-

'' We might-yes?'' murmltred Karl 
tensely. 

' ''Here? In the full day.light?" asked 
Nickolas incredulously. '' No, no! It i"s 
too dangerous ! Klotz told us--,, 

'' \Vhat do we care for Klotz?" inter-­
ru11ted the otl1er contemptuously. '' Who 

F OR ten minutes nothing liappened · is Klotz to give us his orders P He tells 
At least, nothing important. A us to be caref11I, yes. We are careful. 

cou1lle of sparrows, greatly dar- But if we let this opportunity escape us 
ingJI !hopped down from the willows it mi~l1t be days before another is found. 

and ins1Jected Archie at closer quarters. And do not forget, my friend, that the 
A couple of seniors, in a canoe, paddled summer holidays are near; the boys will 

lazily down stream and were lost sight soon be leaving the school to go to their 
of round the bend. Then, after another horn-es.'' 
1:>eriod of complete peace, a gentle chug- They were silent for some moments, 
gin<Y sound smote the atmosp!here. It wa!4 and tl1cy were closely watching that 
so nge11tle that Archie was not even sleeping figure on the river bank. ~heir 
dist1.1rbed. eyes were active in other directions, too. 

A smart well-equipped motor-lau11cl1 Up and clown tl1e river there was no 
appeared r~und the bend. It contained craft in sigl1t; ttp and down both banks 
only two men-obviously holiclay-makers. there was no l1uman being to be seen. 
The fact tl1at they were foreign-looking Nobody-except tl1at one resting figure. 
n1eant nothing. All sorts and conditions '' Perhaps we ]1ad better make the 
of }leo1)le took their summer holidays at attempt;" wl1ispered Nickolas tensely. 
Caistowc, tl1e seaside resort only two or '' It eeen1s madness, but it is such a 
tl1rce miles away. Motor-launcl1es fre- c'l1ance, Karl! As for tl1e boys leaving 
quently wended their way up tl1e river for the school, that will be better for us. 
some miles. Victor and l1is friend will remain.'' 

This particular launch was in no hurry. '' Better for us?" re1)eated Karl. '' 011, 
Its n1otor was only going at a quarter no J There is safety in nu)Jl.bers, my 
power, p11rring lazily. Sudden~y one of friend. Tl1e more boys l1ere, ffl1e easier 
tl1e men, l1appening to glance tow~rds our task. If we take him now, nobody 
.the bank, uttered a short exclamation. will know· he ,viii not be missed for 
Tl1e_ next moment he turned to l1is com- . l1ou1·s. By, the time a ~earch is made, it 
pan1on. will be too late. He will be hundreds of 

''Look, Karl!" lie murm11red, in n miles away.'' 
foreig11 tongue. '' Do you see?" 'rhey ra1Jidly considered the t problem. 

'' It is tl~e king !'1 m11ttered Karl, in a They l1ad l1ad no intention of. making 
startled voice. an,: . attempt to-da.y; _their only object in 

Both men stared. Th-ere could be no gl1d1ng up tl1e river had been to 
mistaking that distinctive suit ! The face familiarise tl1emselvcs wit1h the sur­
of tl1e boy was hidden by the silk band- roundings. Moreo,,.er, tl1ey wanted the 
kercl1ief. But how could these men do11bt boys and tl1e otl1er local inl1abitants to 
tl1at tl1ey were gazing upon the sleepina get to know tl1em by sigl1t. They were 
form of Victor Alexis Orlando, King ol ostensibly holiday-makers, nnd, as such, 
Caronia? tl1ey wo11ld arous_e no suspicions. Peor)le 

It was a natural mistake. would just take them for granted. Tl1us, 
Tl1ey I1a.d sern Victor in tl1at suit little wl1e11 t]1e l1our ~ame. !or tl1em to strike, 

more tl1a.n an ]1our ago. It was quite all ,vould be plain sa1l1ng. 
impossible tl1at there could be two suits B11t that sleeping fig11re on the river 
like tl1at in St. Frank's. So tl1is must bank changed tl1e s1tt1ation. Now was the 
be t.he boy himself-sleeping by the river time t.o act ! 
bank. · It was an astounding piece of '' Get tl1e st11ff ready r' said Karl suil-
luck. · · dcnly. '' We arc fools to l1esita.te ! Look, 

These men, wl1ose presence on the river Nickolas! Not a sottl i11 sigl1t ! We tako 
was 11Iainly mischievo11s, ]1ad con1e across l]1j1n., and nobody knows!'' 
tl · t t h th '' But 1·r we are seen?" obJ"ectctl 1e1r quarry a a mom,en w en . ey were 
not even prepared for a.ction. They Nickolas. 
hardly knew what to do. 'I'lte man wl10 ''Bahl What of it?,, said the otl1er. 
was at tl1e controls instinctively tl1rottled '' Can ".,e not say tl1at we. saw tl1e boy 
down the engine, however, until the O!l the bnnk-thn.t we tl1ought lie was ill? 
Ia11nch was almost nt a sta11dstill, edging We go to l1im, we find l1im unconsc.ious, 
imperc,eptibly towards tl1c ban~. so we take 1him on our launcl1. It is so 
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e~tsy ! Even if ,ve a1·e seen, it does not They took this boy to be King Victor. 
1na.tter ! Conic !'~ It was the suit that did it. A suit in 

Son1e ra11id prepar,itions ,vere made;' a million I Once seen, never forgotten ! 
and the11, ,vit.h a, last look 11p and down No,v tl1at the men had decided, they lost 
the river, the men made certain that no no time. They revealed a deft11,ess and 
other boats were a1l1)roacl1ing. Tl1ero an efficiency ,,, l1ich was 1nost er-editable. 
"~asn.' t even a barge i11 tl1,c llistancc. rr11e Dro1Jping on tiheir knees besicl.e the sleep .. 
towi11g-pa.th was deserted. i11g j11nior, they acted. Nickola.s gently 

The launcl1 glided noiselessly to tho hel(l a pad of muslin-like material over 
bank, a11cl Karl lear)t ligl1tly asl1ore. In Arcl1ie's n1ot1tl1 and nostrils. He IJressed 
a, mon1cnt Nickolas follo,ved., and the it lig·htly. Arcl1ie stirred, but he did 11ot 
la1111cl1 \\ras made 8ecur.e. Even if t1hose a~Taken, a11d· gradually l1is ·breathing be-
111e11 l1ad been seen, "yl1a.t of it? Two came more heavy. Tl1e }Jacl ,, .. a.s })rcsscd 
blitl1e l1oliday .. make1·s, attired in "Tbilo down l1ard, and hel«i. 'Dl1-e otl1er man ,vas 
fla1111el trousers, blue jackets, and "Tl1ite looking anxiously up and down. 
l)~aked ca1Js. 'flhcre ~yas nothing sinister '' Is tliat not enouo-h ?" lie asked. 
i11 tl1eir n10,,.cn1cnts-as yet. "Somebocly maJ come !"0 

Cree1)i11g careft1lly, tl1cy a1lproacl1ed Tl1e 11ad "i-as removecl, ancl it was at 
tl1c sleeping figttre of Archie Glentborne. tl1is j1111cture that tl1e 111cn migl1t easily 
Ill1t tl1ev coulcl not see bcneatl1 the silk have discovered tl1eir mista.kc. It would 
l1a11llker~I1ief, an(l it did not occur to have been so simple to remove t1}1at silk 
citl1er of them to lift t 1l1c handkerchief. hanclkercl1ief. But so certain were tl1ey 
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tl1at this boy Vt'a,s their 1Jroper victim that ligl1tly. '' Are we not at liberty to anchor 
tl1ey did not trouble. l1ere, in tl1c E11glish Cl1annel, if '\\·e so 

Nickolas thought it a good idea to ma.ke desire? ,ve are on holiday. We are-
11se of tl1at silk l1a11dkcrcfuief. He rolled shall we say ?-fisl1ing. '' 
Arcl1ie over, and at tl1e sa.me moment he Count Frederic von Stclf looked at him 
seiz€d the ends of the handkerchief and shar1Jly. 
tiecl tl1em securely at the back of Archie's ''Yes, fisliing, your highness,'' !ie agreed. 
head. '' But we are n<it fisl1ing for-.fi.sl1. And 

'' In case!'' lie murmured. '' He miglit if our activities are even suRpccted, the 
awaken-a11d lie must see notl1ing.'' Britislt autliorities--'' ~ 

Tl1ey lifted Arcl1ie bodily, and it was ,, Bali !" interrupted Prince Zeno with a 
only the work of a COllIJle of moments siiap of ~is fingers. ''You think I care 
to ca.rry him across to the launcl1 and for tlie Britisli autliorities? Not that, 
dro1) him into one of tl1e padded seats in my friend !'' he added, with aiiothcr snap. 
~lie comfortable cockpit. ''We are breaking no law. And perliaps, 

The engine purred again, the launc41 after a little 11aticnce, we may be re­
glided a\\·ay from tl1e bank and made a warded. Tliree days, four days-perhaps 
wid-e semi-circle in tl1e river. Then she a week. ,,Te cannot tell. But my faith­
glided down and vanished round the bend. ful men are at n.,ork yonder, and tlicy will 

Peace and solit11de one~ more d-escende~1 not fail me.'' 
upo11 tl1at sunlit scene. Archie Glen-
tl1orue had been kidnapped in broad day-• . Tl1cre '':as an all!lost contemptuous note 
Iiaht ! · 1n tl1e voice of Prince Zeno of Kazatov~. 

0 
_ _ Ile ""'as an arrog·ant young man, th.is 

Caronia11 prince. He was King Victor's 
half-brother, and he took l1is name from 
the gr('at province of Kazatova, wl1ich was 
nearly ·half of tl1e entire Caronian domain. 
Kazatova was a wild, mountainous }Jro­
vince., populated almost entirely by 

CHAPTER 5. 
Plotters of Caronia ! 

T \\TO men sat smoking under the awn­
i11g on the promenade deck of the 
small luxury steam yacl1t, which 
I'ode sedately at an,~l1or \\rell out in 

the Englisl1 Channel. 
S110 was a smart craft. Her trim decks 

were gloriously wl1ite; her brasswork 
gleamed in the sunlight; her· paint ,vas 
spotless. Sl1e flew tl1e Caronian flag-in 
fact, tl1c royal standard. 

The two men in tl1e comfortable chairs 
were dressed in tl1e co..:1ventional yachting 
attire, a11d whilst one of them \\·a.s sl1ort 
a11d elderly and stoutish, tl1e otl1er was 
slim and comparatively young. Both were 
~ark and foreign-looking. 

'' While tl1is weatl1er lasts, my dear von 
Stelf, tl1cre is notl1ing to prevent us from 
making tl1is daily trip out of ou1" friendly 
Fren~l1 l1arbour and to take up anchorage 
l1erc," said tl1e younger man lazily. '' I 
have seldom known tl1is Cl1annel of ill­
fame to be so placid.,, 

'' Yet we arc taking tl1e risks, your 
l1igl1ness.," said the other man uneasily. 
'' By St. Peter ! I am none too comfort­
able !'' 

Botl1 spoke in tl1e same language as 
these men who l1ad been a.t St. Frank's 
t]1at afte1·noon. It was one of the many 
"\~ariations of tl1e Slavonic to11gue. The 
yo1111gcr 1na.11 lnugl1ed at l1is companion's 
fears. 

'' My dear von Stelf, you make 1noun­
tains out of molehills-as usual,'' he said ~- .. 

Slavonic peoples. • 
''Yet, your l1igl1ness, we play a danger­

ous game!" said Count von Stelf, leaning 
forward in his chair. ''We fly the Caronian 
flag. But who is deceived by that? Is it 
not nn open secret that we are revolu­
tionaries?'' 

'' And soon., my good von Stelf, we shall 
come out i11to tl1e open," retorted the 
prince, nodding. ''We are nearly ready 
for actio11. If only my efforts in England 
are successful, tl1e day wilt· soon come. 
Every man aboard tl1is yacht is loyal to 
me ; tl1ere are tl1ousands of our sup1lorters 
waiting in tl1e Kazatova Mountains-wait­
ing merely for the word. 011, yes, my 
friend, we arc ready ! '' 
. 

It was a fact that .the owner, officers and 
crew of this yacht were avowecl revol11-
tionaries. Prince Zeno l1ad gatl1ered a 
powerful party round him. Big trouble 
was brewing in Caronia. 

The British newspapers l1ad printed no 
word of it as yet-mainly because they 
knew nothing. Caronia, to a.ll inte11ts and 
1>urposes, wn.s prosperi11g well under the 
rule of tl1e Grand Duke Rudolph, the 
I'tcgent. '1-.he drastic and startling cha11ges 
lie l1ad made were appare11tly working out 
splendidly. Only the Grand Duke him­
self and his immediate advise1·s knew ef 
the ugly undercurrents which were nt 
work. 
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A SMi\..LL ri,~er launch, containing a 
couple of smart holiday-makers, 
purred its way through the motley 
collection of small boats a11d sail­

ing craft y;hich were anchored in Caisto,ve 
Harbour. 
. 1he launch had come leisurely dol\,..n the 
~1ve_r Stowe, and now, apparently, it was 
·making for tl1e open se~. '' ,v ell., my friend,'' said Karl coolly, as 
he sat at the wl1eel. -''Yv'e have succeeded, 
yes?" 

'' The prince will be pleased.,'' said 
_Nickolas, nodding. 
. He &'lanced .into _t!1e little cubby-holc of 
a cabin, and satisfied himself that tl1e 
prisoner was still unconscious. That drua 
had done its work "ell. To be on the saf~ 
side, the captive's ankles and :wrists l1ad 
been ligl1tly secured. 

" He sleeps still,'' said Nickolas, in a 
momc11t of uneasiness. '' There is no 
danger, I take it, that :we may have given 
J1im too much?" 

Tl1e otl1cr laugl1ed. 
'' The drug is harmless eno1lo-l1,'' he 

replied. ''He will come to himself within 
an l1our or so. He should be well· pleased, 
IPY friend; for he will find l1imself tl1e 
guest of his cha1'ming half-brother.'' 

They both cl1uckled, and the launch 
gathered speed as it 4cadcd 01tt for the 
open sea. 

P RINCE ZENO reacl1ed for a pnir of 
l)inoculars, wl1icl1 stood - on the 
table just in front of him. 

'' H'm ! That launch seems to be 
coming in our direction,'' he remarkccl, 
levelling the glasses .. 

Count von Stelf started. · 
'' The interfering Britisl1· !'' lie muttered. 

'' Tl1ey come tu make t]1e inquiries, yes?'' 
'' Let them come !'' replied Prince Zeno. 

'' You are ner,,.ous, my dear count, ancl I 
l1ave repeatedly ass.ired you that there is 
no occasion for nervousness. We are 
breaking no la ,vs.''· · 

A moment later, a little exclamation 
escaped him.. · 

''But this is good !" he ejaculated. '' It 
is my launcl1,_ von Stelf ! I did not expect 
it ftJr some days!'' 

'' No doubt Klotz comes ,,,.itl1 ill news," 
Baid Count Frederic pessimistically. 

By now other people on tl1e yacl1t were 
becoming activ'='. An accommodation 
ladder :was lowered, and a couple of smart 
officers descended and stood ready. The 
launch approached across the calm, sunlit 
water at high speed. Then, her engines 
slowed down, she glided alongside. 

''Wait here, Nickolas.,'' said Karl 
briefly. · · 

He :was evidently kno\\?n to tl1e officers, 
for t.hey nodded to him and allo,ved him 
to pass up the ladder. On deck he can1e 
face to face witl1 Prince Zeno of Kazato·va. 
He bowed stiffly. · 

'' Well ? '' demanded ~he prince. -'' Is 
Klotz not l1ere ?'" 

''We l1ad no opportunity, your higl1ncss, 
of reporting to Lieutenan~ Klotz,'' repljed 
l{arl. '' We tl1ougl1t it better to come 
straight ou-t to the yacht.'' · 

'' For what reason?'' asked Prince Zeno. 
''What is your repo1t?'' 

. ''We l1a ve King Victor with us, your , 
h1g l1ness, '' said Kar 1 coolly. 

"By St. Peter!'' ejaculated von Stell, 
stepping nearer. '' ,Wha:t j.~ that you 
say?'' 

''We l1avc secured tl1e boy, your excel­
lency," said Ka1·l, with justifiable pride. 

'' But tl1is is splendid!'' exclaimed the 
prince, his eyes gleaming. '' Sucl1 early 
success ! Wl1at of your gl~omy prcdiction::1 
110w, vo11 Ste If? 'l""l1e boy is l1ere ! ,, Ile 
turned back to Karl.. '' Well, _wl1y do you 
not bring him aboard?" 

"I awaited your orders., your highness." 
'' Bring him at once, then,'' saicl the 

prince with a quick gesture. ·''Later., you 
sha.11 tell me how you achieved ~his eal'ly 
success.'' 

Karl returned to the launch, and, wit11 
tl1c aid of Nickolas and the two officers, 
lie carried the unconscious figure of tl1e 
p1:9isoner up to tl1e deck. Prince Zeno and 
von Stclf met them. 

'' What is tl1is P'' asked the prince 
sharply. ·'' Tl1e boy is hurt?,, 

'' No, your highness,'' replied Karl. 
'' But it was necessary to deepen his 
slumbers. He :will awaken very soon.'' 

; 

Tl1e limp figure was carried below, and 
Prince Zeno turned to von Stelf with a 
smile. · 

'' Am I not clever, my good count ?'J he 
asked. '' My plans have st1cceeded-and I 
l1a,"e avo.idcd all unpleasantness with the 
En~lish police.. What can they prove?. 
This b~y has disappeared from his school. 
There will be much searching tl1rougl1out 
the countryside. Oh, yes ! But be is hero 
-and soon he will be far beyond tl1e reach 
of any possible rescuers. In tl1c Kazatova 
Mountains none :will find him!'' 

~here wa~ _an. evi}, gloating note in 
Prince Zeno s voice. He went down into 
the saloon, and tl1e officers· were dismissed. 
T}J.e prisoner lay on a comfortable lounge. 
The only men present now were Pri11ce 
Zeno, Count Frederic, and tl1e 1,wo a.gents. 

'' T~is is excellent work, my friencls,'' 
said the prince approvingly. ''You shall 
~el~ me ho:w: you sect1r~~ my char:tbin:; 
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yottng brother. B11t first we _will see if his 
majesty is in nny need of rcstora.tives." 

Ile went across to tl1e lounge, p~lled 
tl1e silken l1a11dkercl1icf aside, and smiled 
do"~n tri11m1>l1antly. 'fl1cn S'ltddenly l1is 
sn1ilc , .. anisl1ed, wiped off as tl1ougl1 he had 
recci,,.cc1 a sudden pl1ysical blo,v. Con­
sternation a11d incred11lity ap1Jcared in l1i8 
eyes; to be quickly transformed into a 
ligl1t of clangerous fury. 

'' \Vl1at foolery is tl1is ?" lie s11a.rled, 
spin11i11g rou11cl. '' TI,is is not tl1c king !'' 

Karl arid Nicl1olns, wl10 had been }Jrc­
paring themscl,"es for tl1c congratulations 
to conic, starccl st1111idly. 

'' Not-11ot tl1e king!" stammered Karl. 
-'' Im1)ossihle, yo11r l1igl111e-ss ! ,,r c cannot 
ha,re 111acle a n1istake--" 

Like shadows the two 
Caro nian p I o t t e r s 
crept up to the sleep­
ing schoolboy on the 

bank. 

• I 

'' Fool ! ,, shouted Prince 
Zeno. '' I tell you this boy is 
11ot King Victor ! Ile is an 
E11g lisl1 boy !'' 

'' Il11t, your highness.--'' 
'' Look for yourself, you bl11ndering 

dolt !'~ snapJ)ed the prince. , ''Look! Do 
you still tell me tl1at tl1ig boy is King 
\rictor? Do you tl1ink I don't know my 
own l1alf-brotl1er ?" 

The two men stared dazedly down at 
Archie Glenthornc's reposeful features. 

"Ditl I not say that it ""as madness P'' 
came a groan from von Stelf. '' This game 
is dangerous. An Englisl1 boy ! By 
St. Peter! What complications may not 

-arise now ! ,, 
Karl and Nickolas stood like stricken 

men. 
'' ,v ell?'' grated the prince. 
'"'B11t I do not understand., your high­

ness!" panted Karl. '· \Ve ,vere with 
I .. ie11tcnant Klotz; we saw King Victor. 
Ile '\\"as wearing tl1 is suit-a most dis­
tincti vc suit. Later, we snw this boy 

sleeping by tl1e ri,,cr bank. We naturally 
assumed--', 

'' Bah ! Arc you s11ch fools tl1at you 
must ass11me things?,, inte1·rupted ·tl1e 
prince savagely. '' In a matter of this 
kind, you must be ccrtai11." He turned 
and shrugged helplessly. '' Look at tl1crn, 
von Stelf !'' he went on. '' My tr11stcfl 
agents ! Ha,"c I not al "·ays been c11rsed 
,,,.itl1 sucl1 pin-brni11cd blunderers? ,v11f\rc 
can I find 1ne11 witl1 intelligence? They 
assume-a11d tl1ey seize tl1is boy ancl bring 
him to me! Dolts ! Pigs ! In1b(}ciles !" 

,. 

•- f 
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Karl and Nickolas, pale to the lips, an(l 
trembli11g with apprehensio11, stood dumb. 
Their brai11s felt paralysed. 

'' Could you not see the boy's face?'' de-­
manded the prince, s,vinging round on 
them. 

'' It was l1idden, your highness, by tl1e 
silk l1andkercl1ief ," muttered Nickolas. 

'' And you seized l1im, and drugg~d him, 
witl1out eve11. looking at l1is face?'' aske(.l 
tl1e }Jrincc in amazement. 

'' We could not have been mis ta ken i 11 
that suit, your higl1ncss !'' 

'' You l1ear tl1em, von Stelf ?" asked the 
prince. '' Heavens ! Tl1ey bring n1e this 
boy bcca11se he wears a suit like Victor's! 
Are they men1 or are they brainless 
chilclren P'' 

However, he calmed down eomewl1at 
wl1en Karl a,nd Nie.kolas, between them, 
told the full story. Their defence was 
almost pathetic in its feverishness. But 
even Prince Zeno was com1Jclled to admit 
that that suit was unique. The blunder 
h:i.d not been so reprel1ensiblo. 

''Your mistake was in seizing the boy 
without looking at his fncc," gro,vled the 
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prince at length. '' A moment's work- motion of t11at strange boat, 011t at sea. 
and you neglected it. Otherwise, you did It was all very bewildering. It wns all 
well-you actecl commendably.'' the more bewildering because l1is face "·as 

These words, after his previous con-. still covered ,,.,.itl1 tl1at silk 11andkerchief, 
dcmnation, sounded sweet in the ears of- and something ,vas bound round his 
the w1 .. ctchcd men. mout.h. Furtl1crmorc, his f ect and ankles 

'' Y du tell me that tl1e boy did not were tied. 
awaken?" "rent on tl1e priµce, in a relieved It seemed very m1tcl1 like a dream, In 
tone. '' He knew nothing?'' l1is dazed state, Arcl1ie l1acl 11ot been able 

'' N othina whatever your hiCTbncss ~, to reason to any great extent; bl1t, at 
said I{arl ~agcrly. · ' 0 

, least, lie knew tl1at tl1e~e }JCOl)le in t_l1e 
"Goocl ! It is not 60 bad as I Jiarl launch colllll not l,c friendly, otherwise 

tJ1011glit," said the prince. ''NO gre~t they woulcl 11ot l1a,,.c bound hill?-. So 110 

l1arm l1as been done. You ,vill take tl11s ~iad been very careful to rema111, t'? all 
boy back nt once; you will return up the intents and purposes, totally 11nco11sc1ous. 
I'i,rcr, and yot1 will place l1im on the exact Since tl1c11 lie ha.d l~,,d a most astonisl1-
spot ,vhere you founcl him.. Y 011 uncler- ing cx1Jcric11ce. 
stnncl? Wl1cn lie awakens lie will never He l1ad felt l1imself l1oistcd 011t of tl10 
know tl1at lie has been disturbed.. But boat, 110 l1ad knoYln tl1at lie l1ad been 
yot1 must.lose not one second of time.,, transferred to a sl1i1J, and carried below 

It seemed lucky, indeed, that no real to a saloo11. Tl1ere ,verc many men around 
l1arm l1acl been done. But perhaps Princo him-men who used a remarkable foreign 
Zeno would have been slightly disturbed langua.gc. It was a language wl1ich Archie 
l1ad he known that the still figure on the quite failed to recognise. It wasn't 
lounge was not only fully conscious, but French, or Italia-11, or Spanisl1, or German. 
,,.cry alive to all tha~ was taking place He l1ad not understood a single worcl. 
aro1111d l1iril ! But lie certainly· undcrstoocl tl1at it ,vas 

_, better for hin1 to remain "unconscio11s. ,, 
ForJ '\\ .. hile Jiis wrists and a11klcs ,,·ere 

CHAPTER 6.. bound., he was at the mercy of tl1esc 111cn. 

The Adventures of Archie I If lie sl1owcd tl1cm that lie was awake, tl1ey 
WOlllll IJrobably put l1im to sleep again; 

A FELLOW of infi11ite surprises, And lie was hoping tl1at somebody would 
.!\):"chio Glcntliorne. A clark horse, remove tl1ose bo11ds. If tl1at ha}J}Jencd, 110 

in fact. would have a big adva11tago. He wo11ld 
T~e casltal obse~,:-cr set him down be able to spri11g 11nexpectedly into action 

as a !a_!]g_l11~, feathcr-bra1necl slacker. B11t. with some }lOssibility of succes8 • 

Archie s intimates of tl1e 1-temove, at least, It ",.a,s a great pity that lie col1ld not 
knew t]1at lie was capable of big tl1ings •11 1 
,vl1en tl1e occasion aros~. Archie was cer- .ttutlerSt and tliesc stran.ge mcii. Sti , 18 

,vas permitted to see tl1cm now. Tl1e hand­
tainly a slacker-lie wo11ld have been tl1c kerc}1ief l1as been removed - a11d its 
first to admit it_:_bltt he was certainly not remo,,al l1ad occasioned a most extra .. 
featl1cr-brainell. He liked to take life 
easily, and tl1e line of least resistance was orclinary fury· in tlic man "'·lio seemed to 

be the n1aster of the ceremonies.· 
his favourite ro11te in any problem. How- His enragecl sl1011ting, in fact, did much 
ever, when it came to the point, Archie to drive tl1e last traces of st111)or from 
,vns always there. In s11itc of all appear- Archie's brain. By tl1e tin1e tl1is man 
ances to tlie contrary, he could thinl, l1ad calmed down, Ar_chie was 'lery mucl1 
qttickly, a.nd act quickly, too. alert. He had l1is eyes ostensibly closeg, 

'Thus, when he l1ad 19ecovcrcd conscious- but he ,vas peeping . eut from be11cath his 
ncss in the little cabin of that motor- lo,vered lids, ancl he was taking stock of 
lat111ch, he had promptly realised that this luxurious . .cabin a.nd its occupants. 
sometl1ing was very muc11 amiss, nnd he Tl1ere were two fellows in flannc]s ,vho 
J}ad practised the art of lying doggo. looked like l1oliday-makers; a stoutish, 

Fortl1nately, bis two captors were '' on elderly ma.n witl1 a soldierly aspect; and 
deck,". and had not observed his involun• this cl1ief robber, as. it were, wl10 was 
tary movements upon 1·ecovery. That younger ancl quite frigl1tfully ~illainous. 
-'' sl1ot ,, of sleep-inducing drug had not Other men came in, dressed as ship's 
been sufficient. Archie possessed a consti .. officers. It was all very confusing . 
. tution like iron, and l11ngs of leather. · And then, unfortunately for Archie's 

Dazed and bewildered, he had dimly high hopes of escape, some.thing happened 
realised that he was no longer sleeping on which completely upset his calculations. 
the river bank, as lie had supposed, b11t The silk handkerchief was replaced over 
~as in a st~an2e boat., and, j11dging by ~ha pis ~ace, and tied at the rear. An~ ,vhile 
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he wa.s wondering ""hy this l1ad been done, 
a llad of something was l)resscd over his 
moutl1 and 11ostrils, and l1is sc11ses reeled. 

For a second he tl1ought of str11ggling. 
· But ,vhat \\'a.'i the use? Before lie col1l<l 

make 111) his mind one ""ay or tl1e other, 
his mind develo1Jed a sort of engine 
trouble and conked 011t. Archie ex:r>cri­
cnced a sensatio11 of sinking. Down­
do,vn ! Slowly a.t first, a11d then rapidly, 
and after tl1at--oblivion. 

'' THAT will be eno1tgl1," said Prince 
Zeno sl1arply. '' We do11 't want 
to send tl1c boy t.o slec11 for too 
long. B11t it was better tl1at lie 

should have this seconcl dose. It 1rould be 
a". kward if he recovered too soon." 

''Well, lie knows nothing, and tl1at is 
some consolation,'" growled von Stelf. 
'' :Rut I don't like tl1e look of all tl1is, 
your highness. It's going to lead to 
trouble. England isn't tl1e kind of 
country wfl1cre we can play fast and loose ,, --

'' For heaven's sake, von Stelf, keep 
yo11r })essimism to yourself !" interrupted 
the prince. '' You are tl1c most . infernnl 
growler in existence 1 '' 

The count turned awa.y to hide his 
anger. 

, 

'' Well, we sl1all sec,'' he muttered. '' I 
do11't like this business at all'' 

Arcl1ie was lifted and carried out. He 
was rc11lnced in the launch, and Karl and 
Nickolas took tl1eir Illaccs. 

'' Seo tl1at you carry out my orders," 
said tl1c prince, as lie '\\i"atcl1ed them f.,O. 
'' Ancl tl1e next time ) ou blunder you will 
have 110 second cha11cc.,, 

Knrl a.ncl Nickolas were only too glad 
to get away. During that return tri1) to 
Caistowe tI1ey discussed the matt.er con­
tinuously. Evc11 now they could not, for 
tl1e life of them, understand how the 
tl1ing had l1n 1ll}e11ed. In the end they 
came to tl1e only possible conclt1sion­
tl1at botl1 King Victor and this other boy 
had been \\"earing that same· suit during 
tl1c afternoon. So they had a grievance. 
Tl1ey weren't to blame at all. How could 
they possibly l1ave foreseen that one suit 
would be worn by two boys? 

Luck favoured them. 
Tl1ey made tl1c trip 11p the Stowe with­

out nttracting any unwelcome attention. 
And \\"hen they arrived at that fateful 
spot tl1ey f ouud, to tl1eir intense satis­
faction, that it was deserted. 

Nobody was in sigl1t; no boats were on 
the river. It seemed as though holiday­
makers, farmers and the .St. Frank's 
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f cl lows hacl cons1Jirell togctl1er to ]{CCll 

away for tl1e es11ecial benefit of these 
Cnronia11 gentry. 

It \\l'as 111erely a case of luck. Not five 
mi11l1tes before a 11oisy cro,, .. cl of Il.iv-er 
}louse fell0,\rs, returning to tl1eir own 
school from the matcl1,· had passed tl1is 
way.. Boats containing St. Frank'd 
seniors l1acl been 1n uch in eville11c-e, too. 
A stean1-clri,,.en barge l1ad only j11st 
,,anisl1ed round a bend of tl1e stream. 
Handfortl1 &. Co., of the Remo,,.e, were 
s~tting Oltt along tl1e towi11g-1latl1 now, 
ancl were 8JJIJroacl1ing. But at tl1is IJar­
ticular moment tl1c coast was clear. 

'' This is good,'' said Karl, i11 a Io,v 
voice. '' Come ! We put l1im asl1ore 
qttickly .'' 

It was the work of only 011e breatl1less 
mi11ut-e. ~,lfter another quick gla.nce UlJ 
and dow11, tl1e me11 lea1lt as11orc; Archie 
G lentl1orne was 11aulecl li111ply out, ancl 
h~ was laid on tl1c grass in an attitude 
of complete repos.e. T1l1e bo11ds ,vere re-

. moved. Only tl1e silk l1andkercl1ief was 
left loosely over l1is face. 

Tl1c t,,,Yo men lea11t back i11to th.ei r 
launch, the e11gine }lUrred, ancl the little 
craft slid out into tl1e ce11trc of tl1e 
stream. 

'' ,ve have done it, my frie11d !" saitl 
Ka.rl breathlessly. '' And it was easier 
t1]1an \\"e expected.'' 

'' Yes, we are safe now,'' agre.cd 
Nickola.s, with a deep breatl1 of relief. 
"But what of our afternoon's work? All 
wasted ! Wl1at do we do now, Ka.rl ?'' 

'' There is only one tl1ing for us to llo-­
get l1old of Victor as quickly as possible,.': 
said Karl. "It is the only way in wl1icl1 
w,~ cn.n }JUt ourselves rigl1t witl1 Zeno. He 
called us fools and bl11nderers. Yes, 1ny 
good Nickolas, we must make ourselve~ 
right wit1l1 Zeno, or ~7e shall be sent 1Jack 
to Caro11ia in disgrace, and others will 
replace us. And wl1at of our plrasa11t 
little summer holiday, then? Wl1at of 
011r ricl1 l)aymcnt? We must get ]iold of 
tl1at boy-and quickly !'' 

F OR three or four minutes after t]1e 
dc1Jarture of tl1e la u11cl1 t'l1c scene 
remained peaceful. Archie Glen­
thorne, reclini11g full lcngtl1 on l1is 

bn-ck, l1ad not moved. Tl1en tl1c JJCace 
_was definitely · broken by the arri,,.rLl of 
Edward Oswald Handforth. 

Jic was strolling along, his hanct~ 
t;J1rust deeply into his trousers 11ocket-s, 
nnd lie was chatting with Cl1urc_h and 
McClure about ·the matc4. against the 
River Ho11se fellows. At least, Hand­
fortl1 was doing all tl1e cl1a.tting, ancl 
Cl1urcl1 and McClure w.ere listening. 

'' We ouglht to -have given B1·ewstcr ancl 
-~ 

his crowd a terrific licking !-'' Hand£ orth 
"¥las saying. Instead, we just managecl tu 
wi11 by a f cw runs. _What-'s tl1c good llf 
t.I1at ?'~ 

"Better tl1an losing ,11 com111cnt-ccl 
Churcl1, 8lipping a ,vord in for tihc first 
time in tl1rco minutes. / 

'' I'.d sl1ow you lhow to ",.i11 matches if 
I ,,,.a.s skiJJJler of the Eleve11 !" said H,tnd­
fortl1, witl1 a sniff. '' Ni~ller's all rigl1t, 
b11t 11-e lacks ori~inality. J?id yo11 sec tl1e 
,\·ay he placed his field wl11lc Commerforll 
and Ascott were batti11g? All \\"'ro11g ! I 
should 41ave l1ad ~ommerford 011t in a 
couple of ove1·s, i11st.ead of letting l1iu1 
knock up eigl1tecn off his o~·n bat. Ile 
gave tl1ree or fottr chances " 

'' Hallo r' interru1Jtcd McClure. '' Look 
'" 110' s l1ere ! '' 

Handfortl1 frow11ed. He clicl not like 
his eloquence to be interru1ltcd i11 tl1is 
brusque way. 

"I don't care "11o's here !'' he rcto1·tccl. 
'' ,ve're talki11g about cricket, and--" 

'' Fu1111y !" said Chttrch. '' It looKs like 
Orlando-but it can't be Orlauclo. \\Tc 
left Orlando i11 tl1e Triangle, chat.ti11g· 
"·itl1 Macldox a11d Travers.'' 

Handfortl1 110w became aware of t11e 
fig·ure s1lra~,,.ling on tl1e ~rass. He forgot 
all about cricket. That suit was eno11gl1 
to make him for get anytlhing. 

'' It must be Arcl1ic," he said grl1ffly. 
'' ~aven't yott. heard ab(?Ut that beastl)" 
suit? Orlando ba~ged it, and Arcl1io 
had a row witl1 P.h1pps about it. So tl1i~ 
ig ",. here Archie got to·!,, 

'' I suppose he came OtJt here to dro-vr11 
hi.3 sorro'\\"s in_ slumber," grinned ·Mac. 
''You know what··Archie is after he's l1a<l 
a dust-111) with P.l1ip11s. As miserable tl5 

anything. And Ptl1ipps will get l1is own 
-l\~ay in tl1e long r11n, of course. My onl.v 
hat! That s11it is a bit dazzling, isn ·t 
it?'' . 

They a{lllroacl1ed, and Handforth fiickerl 
the silk 1andkcrcl1ief away from Arcl1ic'~ 
fn,ce. Tl1c geni,11 ass of the Remove v.l'as 
looking sing11.larly peaceful. 

"Tl1c laz)T boun(\er !'' said Handfort11 
acc11singly. '' He must have been slee11-
ing for hours ! And it can't be doin~ 
l1in1 n1ltc11 good, €itl1er. It's not so war111 
now, and tl1is gra.ss· may be getting i\ 

bit clam1>. Hi! ,vake up, Archie, my 
lad !'' 

A1·chie failed to oblige. 
,~ Slee11i11g like a log ! '' grow led Hand­

f orth, seizing Ardh.ie's shoulder, an(l 
shaking it violently. '' Hi ! Wake Uf)t 
you fathead ! Do you want to catch 
col<l P'' -

'' Tl1at's rummy !" said Churcl1, sta.ring 
do"Tn. '' He l1asn't cve11 l1earll you· ye~ l 

(Continu.cd 011- page 24.) 



LINE UP HERE FOR A GOOD LAUGH, 

21 

LADS! 

No. 14. Vol. 1. EDITORIAL STAPP. July 25th, 1931. 
Editor-in-Chief 

E. 0. Handlorth 
Editor E. 0. Bandfortb 

ST. FRANK'S LIMERICKS 
By 

THE EDITOR'S 
CHIN-WAG. 

Chief Sub-Editor 
E. 0. Bandforth 

Literary Editor 
E. 0. Handforth 

Ari Editor E. 0. Bnndforth 
Rest of Staff E. 0. B~ndforth TOMMY WATSON 

G OOD ,,rew1esclay, ) ... ou chaps-110,v are 
you ? Do"n and out ? The11 con1e t.o 
Doctor Handf ort.h for a, tonic. Here's 
yot1r prescription. Don't tnke it to a 

chemist. Y Olir nearest ne"rsagent \\·ill make it 
up for you. 'l"he prescript.io11 is : 

I '' Handfort.h's \Veekly,'' every \Vednesday, 
and 1,000 jollJ· good laughs (,vhich "rill be de­
rived from t.J1c former). 

You'll s0011 feel better if you stick to this 
medicine. 

Next wee]~, you fellows, the old WEl:KLY 
• 

will contain t\l~o nc,"" features. That cliu1111> 
~lcClure says it. would be better if the Eclitor 
of the WEEKLY could obtain lots of ne,v 
features-partict1larly st1bstitutes for tl1ose 
l\Titt-en by E. 0. Hand£ orth. I've attended 
to Mac, and )·ou can take it from n1e tl1at he 
jolly well needs some new features at t.he 
moment. 

First of all, tl1e most brilliant ~Tit~r at St .. 
Frank's-or, in the ""orld~ for that matter­
will commence his LIFE STORY. 

You "ill want to read this thrilling )Tam. 
The writer of it is a well-known journalist: a.nd 
has '\l"on great fame as the Editor of a certain 
school weekly jot1rnal. I won't tell J·ott his 
name at the mon1ent. You can guess it, if you 
llke. · 

The other feature is by Ot1r Interesting 
Int.ervie,,"er. He is starting a new aeries of 
Imaginary Interviews-this ti1ne "rith St. 
Fra.nk's fello\\·s when they are 50 J·cars old. 

I wanted him t.o open the series ,vith me 
as the subject. He said he was sorry Lut he 
didn't care to risk over-taxing his brain by 
endeavouring to imagine what I should be 
like when I was fifty. I have a sttspicion he 
was being rt1de. 

Any"ray, 1,m sure readers will be interested 
In this novel series.· Looi{ out for the first 
one next week. E. 0. HANDFORTII. 

• 

A FELL0\\1' ca.11ed Timothy Tucker 
Play·cd cricket, bt1t soon came a 

muolcer; 
Two speedy full-tosses 

Fell on l1is proboscis 
And made l1im cry loudly for succour. 

~ 

A fatheaded :l.Iodern named Boots, 
,vith a lnrge rubber catapult shoots ; 

He aimed a hard pea 
At an owl in a tree; 

But the owl didn't worry two hoots. 

When Archie's dressed up to attract, 
His clot.bing is neat and compact ; . 

He lounges and struts, 
For he's one of the knuts , 

A '' knttt•, '' sad to say, that is '' cracked,,, 

Hnndy's motto is '' N over stu-render !! J 
He's never too soft or too tender ; 

His yot1ng sister Ena 
Has this same demeanour-

Sl1e 's '' Hancly '' in feminine gender. 

SPORTS DAY AT ST. FRANK'S. 
Held last Saturday in glorious weather. Only 

one incident marred tl1e day's proceedings. 
E. 0 .. Ho.ndfortl1 entered for the throwing-t.he. 
cricket-ball competition. His effort landed 
plonlc on tl1e top of his pat.er's topper. Said 
topper slightly dented. Ho.ndforth senior is 
now tnliing a courso of arm muscular develop­
ment for certain rea-sona. 

Tl10 egg-and-spoon ra.co provided a, comic 
int-0rlude-with E. 0. Handforth again per­
forming. Somebody had stuclc a real, ripe egg 
in his spoon. Handy fell. The egg broke! 
N obod)" finisl1ed the courss • 



22 H.itNDFORTH','ii WEl~liLY 

IMAGINARY INTERVIEWS. 
Oar Interest;ng Interviewer chats witb 

CHRISTOPHER COLUMBUS 

O BEDIE~~ to the instr11c­
tions of our- 1'Iighty 
Editor (on ·wl1om be 
the peace, but who 

<loesn 't Jot tl1e peace be on 
anyone else), I duly transported 
m:fse1f to the year 1498, ti.nd met 
llr. C. Columbus in his office in 
one of the New York sky­
~crapcrs. He spoke Spanish 
with an American accent. 

'' Breeze rigl1t in, kid I '' l1e 
said cordially. '' I guess I',,.e 
only j,1st discovered this burg, 
but I calculate I can give a few 
minutes to a reporter, Yep I'~ 

'' I j11st looked in to ask yo11 
if it is true that you discov·ored 
America, ~Ir. Columbus ? '' 

'' Sure ! '' 
'' ,,rel), aro yolt sinccrel~1 sorry 

for it, and do you promise never 
to do it again ? ,, 

'' You bet! Have some gt1m.'' 
'' Thanks. Now t-ell me l1ow 

it happened.,, 
--'' Right ! '' }Ir. Columbus lit 

0, cigar. '' I just went in to 
King Ferdy and told him I 
wanted a ship to take mo to 
America. He came ecros3 with a 
tidy old boat, a.nd I got busy and 
,vhipped up a crew and we 
started out from Spain way 
'bout six months ago. Then ono 
morning the look-out raised a. 
cry of 'Land I'--'! 

., And it was America ! !~ 

'' No,'' said Colt1m bt1s, '' it 
wa .. ::; a '\\~J1alo. '' 

'' X ot li1-11<l at all ? '' 
'' No; just a little n1ista!~c. 

But-I shall never forget it. ! 
Three mornings latt)r t11cre 
came o.nother cry of ' Land I ' !' 

'' And this time it ,vas 
America itself ! '' 

" No I '' said Colt1m bus. '' It 
was a raft t ,~ 

I began to get ratty. 
'' Wei], go on ! '' I hissed. 
'' Not a week after tl1ut tl10 

crv of ' Land ! ' wo.s raised for 
• 

the t.l1ird time. ' 1 

'' And tl1is time it was--? !! 
'' A false alarm l '! 
i ground my teet.h as I said : 
'' Go on I •~ 
''At last, on 011e eventit1l 

morning, e,te~"body on the 
sl1ip cried ' Land l ' '' 

'' And it was America at 
last ? ,~ 

'' No ; it was n wreck! '' 
I rose to my feet and grabbetl 

my hat. · 
'' And after that ? '' 
'' .A\fter that, 1' said Colu1nbt1s, 

'' tl1e cry of ' Land ! ' was 
raised for the fifth time.'' 

'' ... ,\nd it was Amer·--? '' 
'' It was a lump of seaweed ! '' 
T\\"O seconds later I slammed 

the door behind me. ....i\s I did 
so I heard tho cry of '' La11d I ~ 
being raised for the sixtl1 time. 
Doubtless it wa.s an albatross. 

THE DOCTOR CALLS. 
By WALTER CHURCH 

H ANDY'S litt.Ie car has 
developed · measles, or 
somethin

0
<r, and stub. . ::::\\l}@f\tL .... """"=i 

0 ·• -x:~:~:~::-.. -:-~-:-:::;::::: . .,... 
bornly declines to pro- ~;: -~,it~f_.:: ~ 

ceed to proceed. Personally, I good car doctor. I ha,re an 
thi11k it's gone off the boil ; excellent road-side manner. 
but Handy fancies that ho must you soe, if we knew a, 
have forgotten to flood the .really good car doctor, Ha11dy 
incubator or condenser or would call him in, and ho ,vould 
something. Mao, of cot1rse, pack his stetl1oscope and screw. 
sticks to it that all it requires is hammer and barge rigl1t along. 
winding up. He says that the '' ,,r 11 lJ II , ,, h Id '" e , we , we . . e wou 
car is obvoiusly '' run down.'? sa.y breezily. '' And how is our 

I really do think we should little patient this 1norning ? 
have car doctors, the same as Still very immovable 7 1~m 
doll doctors and wireless· sorry to hear that. May I tip-too 
doctors and ordinary doctors. into the garage ? !! 
I've got an idea I should make a (Oo1iti1iu.ed at .foot of colunin 5) 

A stunning short story that 

• 
• 

Specially written by the world's~ 
E. O. RAl 

ST~~PHENSON EDISQ}i 1.IAR.: 
CONI ~IARVELL was tl1e bright­
est scl1olar in the Fourth-Form at 
St. Swn,vun 's. Mar,,,ell of tl1e 

Fo1u·tl1 ,vas ust1ally known to his chums 
as tl1e '' Marvel of tl10 Fourtl1. '~ You 
see, it wa.s a sort of pun on l1is name. 
And l\larvell was a marvel, too. 

It may surprise you to hear tl1at tl1is 
bloke }lar\.-rell ,vas an inventor. By 
George, lie had invented some'' marvel''.· 
lous thing~! ('Nother pu11.) 

,vhen. ho was quite a kid 110 invented 
a macl1ine which could cut largo l1oles in 
pen-nibs. Of course, nobody vlant.cd 
l101es cut in tl1eir pen-nibs, bt1t it was a,­
jolly good macl1ine for all that. He won 
the first prize (£1 13s.) at tl1e L~TER­
NATION ... .\L DISPLAY OF CUTTING-
HOLES-IN-PE~ -NIBS MACHINES -
l1eld at the Crystal.Palace. He won tl1e 
scco11d prize, too. In fact, lie won all 
tl1e prizes, because none of the other 
machines could even grip tl10 pen-nibs, 
let alone Cl1t holes in tl1em. 

A little later he won a gold cup (com­
plete with saucer) for a patent dye which,: 
could turn cigarettes blt1e. Naturally 
nobody wanted to turn cigarettes blue ;c 
but it ,vas a brai11y idea, a.II the same. ,J 

His cl1ums in the Fourth at St. Sum­
,\-un 's wa11ted hi1n to invent sometl1ing,1 
to take away tl1e pain of a hefty licking.A 
Stcpl1enson· Marvell jolly soon did tl1at.: i 
IIo invented four large, flat exorcise~ 
books which could be placed inside ao 
fellow's bags at tho locus cani-tl1at's a 
Latin phrase made t1p by me. It mem1s!J 
'' the place of tl10 cane ~'-and no whack, . 
110,ve\-·cr lief ty, could be felt. : .. ~ 

But liis submarine w~q tl1e most mar- ,. 
'\·ollous tl1ing he ever made. Everybody· 
~~marvelled,, at llarvell. (Pun!) He· 1 

made tl1is submarine in the woodshed,~ 
and c-.arried it down to tl1e sea.side. -~ 

It was a l1uge Uiing, capable of holding· 
forty or fifty people. It was qltite as 
large n.s the Pioneer (that's tl1e sub• 
marine belonging to Irene Manners~; 
pater, tl1ough, of course, she has notl1in~ 



will make you shriek·. 
. .. 

-
~eatest (unint-entional) humorist 
BIOFORTB 

r to.do ,vith tl1is yar11), and it l\"'as far more 
: powerful. 

,vhen Stepl1enson Marvell was ready 
: to go 011t in his submarine, tl1e whole of 
'St. Sumwun's came down to tl1e seaside 
~sool1~off. Heh~in~~dahu~ 
party to go witl1 l1im on l1is first trip. 
Tl1ero was Dr. Ducltweed, the Head; 
!\Ir. Cribb, tl1e Fiftl1 Form-master ; and 

~ l\Ir. Grimjaw, the master of the Fourt.11. 
In adcli tion, tl1ero were scores of the 
fello,vs, from Stan Still, the captain of 
the school, to Owen l\:lwmie, the frowsiest 
fag in the Tl1ird. In fact, tl1e whole 
school, with the exception of Craven 
l{orr, of the ~~ourtl1-wl10 was a bit of a 
coward-were going on the submarine. 

'' Bless m)· soul ! ' 1 gasped the Head as 
tl1e party reached the sea. '' ,Vhat a 
remarkable-looking vessel ! A most 
,vonderful invention, my dear llar,-ell ! '' 

" A truly immense bit of work,,, 
nodded )Ir. Grimjaw. '' Marvell, my 
boy, I will let )-.,.Ou off the hundred lines 
I go.,,.e you this morning.'~ 

-llar~"'ell chortled wi tl1 gloe, nnd 
: sbepped on to the submarine. 

. '' \Valk in, gentlemen!!~ lie bawled. 
1opening the conning-tower. '' lVelcome 
to my submarine ! ,, 

11l1e crowd flocked up tl1e gangway 
· with s11cl1 forco tl1at Mr. Cribb ,vas 
· knocked into tho sea. Tl10 fags a.nd tl1e 
, juniors were very excited, and even tl1e 
seniors could not retai11 tl1eir ust1al look 
of vaca-ncy. 

~ ''_ Get inside tl1e s11bmo.rine and ,vo'll 
di~·e to the bottom ! ,, roared llc1rv·ell. 

t\.i '' After you, my dear Gri1njaw,'~ said 
lr"10 Head politely. 

Tl1ey ~11 slid breatl1lessly into tl10 great 
vessel's innards, and l\Iarvcll closed tl1e 
conning-tower and tied it 1.1p ,vitl1 string. 

l"'rl1en all was right and tigl1t1 he took a 
fJ ver i11 his l1and. 
. '' Roady ? '' lie yelled. 

He pulled tl1e Jo'\i·er, a11d tl1e giant }~oat 
sanl~ like a lifebelt to the floor of the 
ocean. \\711en tl1ey bt1rnped 011 tl1e 
~round, l\Iarvell pulled another le,rer and 

BANDFOBTH'S ll'EEHLF 

two sets of wheels shot ot1t at 
t.J1e bottom, and tl10 great sliip 
travelled along tl1e ocean bed 
lil{e a cl1nraba11c. 

'' Amazing ! ~! stuttered tl1e 
Head. 

Then t.l1e schoolboy invent-or 
mado t.J1e submarine perf or111 
tricks-looping tl1e ~oop in tl10 
sea, rolling over and over, and 
st.anding on its nose. Aft.er an 
hour or so of t,his,. tl1e Head 
said: 

'' Enougl1, my dear boy­
enough ! Let us retttrn to tl1e 
surface. I feel giddy.~! 

Marvoll suddenly went a-s 
white as a giddy sheet. He 
loolted an a.bsolute ass. 

'' \Veil I'1n dashed ! ,, lie 
gasped. '' I'm blessed if I 
l1aven't forgotten to put in any 
maclrinery to raise us to tl10 

f . ' ,, sur ace a.ga1n • -~ 
'' \Vhat ! ~! screamed the 

Head. 
'' It's my fault!!' grinned 

l\Iarvell sl1eepisl1Iy. '' I abso­
lutely overlooked it. ,,7e cn.n't 
get up again. \Ve're ~001ned. '' 

'fl1e whole scl1ool f n.inted 
with the exception of )Ir. Grim­
jaw. He said : 

'' Boy, you will take back 
that i1nposition ... of a hundred 
lines I gave l"OU tllis morning 1 ' 1 

THE END. 

THE DOCTOR CALLS. 
Then he will tell the car to 

open its bonnet while he feels 
it-a magneto. I can imagine 
him shaking his head gloomily., 

'' H'm I Action very irregular 
~slight congestion in the induo­
tion, I fancy. You may give the 
car a little hard oil three times a 
day, with perhaps just a wine• 
glassful of spirit~ If ~he patient 
gets worse, I'm afraid we shall 
have t-o rush it to the nearest 
repair-shof for an operation. 
That wil be two wmea.s, 
please. Good-morning. ! 

But I suppose car.owners 
would not be in a hurry to call 
in experts at two guineas a 
time. No doubt they would 
actually pref er to give a 
mechanic five bob to repair it. 

Not that Handy would pay 
that five bob-he didn't pay as 
much as that for the car itself. 
He thinks he can do a.II the 
repairs necessary. Ha's going to 
try this afternoon-but I think 
he'll be 11n)ucky. Mac and I 
have hidden the car under an 
empty matchbox, 
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READY WIT 
FROM 

REGGIE PITT. 

T HERE is o, new craze in 
the Junior Common­
room these days. Even 
the chess and draughts 

experts are catching on to it. 
It is tlie game callod Pit-not 
named after me, eJthot1gh 
possibly one of my venerable 
a11cestors may have been guilty. 
I expect you know it. The chief 
iclea, it seems to me, is to make 
83 much noise as possible and 
,vav·e sove1·al cards about like 
an idiot. 

Needless to say, Hand!orth 
is a first-class pla)~er. It comes 
natural to him. 

• • i j 

Tl1is game caused rather an 
amusing situation the othe1 
evening. I barged into the 
Common-room and saw a 
crowd of fellows sitting round a 
table and bawling for all tl1ey 
were worth. Tommy ,vatson 
was looking on, and I called out 
to him: 

'' Tommy-what's on ? !! 
He answered : .. 
'' Reggie-Pit 1 !? 

I I I i 

Pit, I underst.and, is rounded 
on the Stock Exchange deals, 
and a nlayer can either be a 
'' Bear r, or a 1• Bull.'! You 
can always tell when Handforth 
is one of these. When he's a 
''Bear'~ he roars like a buJJ; 
and when he's a '' Bull ~! he1s as 
savage as a bear. ' 

• i I I 

Handlorth was saying this 
afternoon that he ran across a 
man he knew in the village. I 
hope he wasn't in his Morris 
l\linor at the time. 

i I I I 

Mr. Alington Wilkes is due 
to give a lecture to-night on the 
famous Bronte family-Char­
lotte, Emily and ,Ann..:.all three 
of them authoresses. I w:onder 
if he has ever heard of the 
books written by the celebrated 
Dover family ? Here they are : 

'' The Highway,oan,'! by Ann 
Dover. 

'' The Fall from the Cliff,1! by 
Eileen Dover ; and ~• Six l !? by 
Ben Dover. 

. 

• • • • 
This station is now closing 

down. Hope you've enjoyed 
the programmo. Toodle-oo, 
eveeybody, toodle-oo I 
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THE KIDNAPPED KING ! 
(Oont·i1iued from page 20.) 

\\·l1at the dickens is the matter with 
him?'' 

''Nothing !" retorted Handforth. ''You 
know Arcl1ie '"·l1en he gets fast a.sleet.>. 
;\Vild horses won't wake him. Perl1a1ls 
we'd better chuck him in the i-ivcr. That 
ought to do the trick.'' 

''But we· sl1ould ruin that new suit of 
his !" 1>rotested McClure. 

Handfortl1 nodd€d. 
'

11 Tl1at's what I was thinking1 " he 
replied. 

CHAPTER 7. 
Rough on Arcl1ie ! 

T HERE was much_ to be said in favour of 
Handforth's idea. "l.hro,ving Arcl1io 
Glentho'rne into tl1e river would pro­
bably revive l1irr1 at once, and l1is 

terrible st11t wo11ld be irretrievably ruined. 
Two birds killed ,vith o .. nc stono. 

Howe,·cr, Church and ?llcCiuro dissttadcd 
HJtndforth from the project. It was a bit 
too tl1ick. H.andfortl1 contented himself by 
cupping l1is }1ands «111d dipping them into 
the river. He :iplnshed about a pint of ,vater 
over Arel1ie's face. Archie did not e, .. en 

• qu1\·er. 
'' I say, you kno,v, there must bo something 

wrong with him 1'' snid Ch11rch, in st1dden 
alarm. '' He won't ,vake up I I belie,·e he's 
ill I'' 

'' Sun•stroke !'' nodded Handforth, with 
con,· iction. 

'' Great Sc-ott I'' 
'' 'fhat's '\\"hat it is n ll right-sun-stroke,'' 

said· Hiandforth. '' \\7ell, it serves tl1e silly 
ass 1·ight for coming ot1t hero and lving down 
and going to sleep. \Vhot else can" he expect 
bttt Sttn•stroke? '' 

' Sun-strol{e's serious, isn't it?'' asked 
Cl1urch. 

'' l\fight casil)' ho fatal,'' nodded Ha.nd-
fort,h_. '' He'll probably be unconscious for 
d&)"S. ,, 

'' \Veil, don't look so jolly pleased a.boitt 
it ! said l\fcClt1rc tartl.)". '' Oan't ,, .. e no 
something to help tho poor chap? Get 
somo more ,•tater !'1 

'' \"\7 ater's no good for sun-stroke,'' repti~d 
H.andforth, sh-a king his l1ead. '' I lcncw a 
ch.a:> once--'' 

But his cl1ums were not interested. They 
dashed to the rive~- hank, got some ruore 
water, and splasl1ed it o,rer Arcl1ie's face. 

. To their relief tho patient now sho\\·cd some 
signs of a.,rn.kening. He stirred a11d tried 
to open his eyes. 

•• Hallo I Wha.t,s goirJg on here?'' asked 
'\"'ivin.11 Travers, st.ro]ling up with Sir Jimmy 
Potts, Skeets Rossiter, a11d Harry Gresh.am. 
'' So tl1is is whero Archie has go~ to? 

• 
Orlando and Drent have been inquiring all 
O\"('r tl1e pl-ace for him.'' 

'' He's had sun-stroke,'' explained Hand­
forth. 

''Rats!'' said Church. '' It can't bo sun­
stroke, or lie wouldn't show any signs of 
con1i11g to himself. Get some more ,vatcr, 
lino.,, 

''\\"ell, if it isn't full snn-stroke, l1e's had 
« tot1ch 0£ it,'' insisted IIandforth. '' Cl1aps 
don't sleep as soundly as this t1nlcss tl1cy've 
l1ad s11n-stroke, or something.'' 

iiore water was splas)1ed into Archie Glen• 
thornc's face; e.nd his reco,·er~,9 ,vas assistecl, 
perhaps, by· tl1e fact tl1at he opened his 
mouth to ya,Yn jttst as a large dose of ""atcr 
,vas StJlashcd upon hin1. Some of the water 
got into l1is 1nouth, and it not only went 
do,vn l1is thr~1.t., bttt it ,vent the \\·rong way. 
, 

Tho 11nfortt111ate Archie gl1rgled, he 
spluttered, and a moment later he was sitting 
tip and coughing ,·iolcntly. Churcl1 and 
~fcClt1re ,verc pat-ting him on the back, end 
generally h·an1mering l1im about. Under the 
infiuenco of this rough-and-ready ~eatment, 
a complete cu re ,vas cff ectcd. 

'' ffere, I sa~·, dash it!'' splt1ttcrcd Archie, 
findi11g words at last. '' Cht1ck it, you 
blight.ers I'' 

'' \\
1ake t1p, Archie!'' ~~id Cht.trch. '' GreJ1t 

Scott I ''"e'·ve been try·ing to knock some life 
into you for the last fi,·o minutes!" 

''Eh? Wl1:at,s that,'' askf\d A rcl1ie dizzily. 
'' Oh, I see ,vhat you moon! Knocking tl10 
life out. -of me, ,vl1at? '' 

,. Knocking the lif~ into yot1, f athend 1'' 
'' Then ho good enough to cc.a.so fire,'' said 

Archie feebly. '' I mean to say--'' 
lie looked tomc,,,hat blonrily at the circ!e 

of juniors. 'l'hen, his consciottsness returning 
fully, he gave a. ,,iolcnt st.art. Ho looked 
round ,vildly. 

'' I say!'' he ej,aculated. '' I say ! \\.,.here 
are they?'' 

''\Vhcre are wh,at?'' 
'' Good gad ! Am I here?'' nsked Archie. 

'' I mean, '\\·here am I? This isn't tl1e 
yacht!'' 

'' The what?'' 
'' No, not the '"'·hat., you frightful ass-tt1e 

yacht I', 
'' \Vho.t yacht?'' a~ked Handforth blankly. 
''This is most rtimmy,'' said Arcl1ie, 

passing a har1d over his bro,v. '' Odus 
n1ysteriea e.nd staggerers! I mean to say, 
here I am, back on tl1e good old spot, 
"~h:at? '' 

'' You,ve been on the good old spot, my lad, 
for t,vo or t.hree hours,'' said I-I·andforth. 
'' You've been sleeping like a log,--'' 

'' Absol11tely not!'' interrupted Archie. 
'' I',·e had a most blighting ed venture.'' 

'' Tc!l tts about it, dear old fcllo,v, '' grinned 
Tr-avera. 

'' I don't exactly know how it started, but 
I came to this jolly old spot .and deC'id,:-d 
that it was just the stuff to gi, .. e 'em,'' said 
Archie. '' That is to soy, I rested the good 
old bones on the landscape, and came to the 

• 
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co11c-lLlsio11 tl1.at forty of tl10 best •and s,veetcst 
'\\'Otild rcstor~ tl10 tissues. \Vl1cn l ,vokc up, 
I \\'as miles a\vay !''· 

'' Y ot1 silly ass, w lien :you ,,,oko up yott 
,vcre here!'' said Handfortl1. '' \V c ,voko ~~ou 
tip, dido'~ ,vo? '~ 

'' I 111ean, ,vhe11 I "·okc 11p for tl10 first 
time,'' explained. .Lt\rcl1ic. '' I ,vas on a ship 
ou~ .at s~a-.-an? .a ship, n1y dear old things: 
,vl11ch ,vas 6tmply 0Ycrrt1n by gabbling 
f orcigners. ''· 

'' Ha, h,a, h,a l '~ -
'' ... J\.bsolutely ! '' i11sisted Arcl1ic. '' Yot1',,o 

nc,.,.er }100.rd '3uch foreigners in all yotir life. 
· 1'm dashed if I co11ld t111clcrstand tl1eir bally 
language. 'l'hese blightcrs carried me off in 
a l1at1nch, and I ,vas hoistccl on to this otl1er 
~l1ip, a11d ltigged below, and a wl1olo g.ang 
of theso merchants l1eld a' sort of - gencr.al 
111ceting, a.nd I in1agine that I must Iia,ro 
bee~, tho cl1icf it~111 on the. agenda. An:yho,v 
--

'' Chceso it, Archie t '' gri11ned IIiandforth. 
'' I ,v.as ,vrong abot1t that s11n-stroke, after 
all. '!,here's 11othing '\\Tro11g ,-.·itl1 :you-except 
tl1at :you',ro been/dreaming.'' 

,. Of course l1e,s been drca.n1ing, '' said 
1-Iarry Grcslian1. '' He's been slce1)i11g l1cro 
on tl10 ri,·cr bank--'' 

'' I{i11dly allo\\-'" 1110 to k110,v best, ,vhcthcr 
I've bcc11 drc4ming or not,'' interrttpted 
r\rcl1io coldl~·. '' Dasl1 it! I distinctly 
reme1nber being carried on to tl1at )·acht. l 
\\'as bound hand and foot '' 

'' Ha, ha, ha, ! '' -. 
' ' And gagged, too, I sttppose ? " asked 

Tra "·ers ol1eerf ully. 
'' Well, sort of gagged,'' replied Archie. '' I 

cot1ld11't seo n1uch becat1s0 I had a dashed silk 
l1a11dkerchief over my face. Btlt thes~ f orcig11 
111erchants remov·ed it ,,·l1e11 I ,vas do,,y11 i11 

the cabin.'' 
· "Ha, ha, ha!'' 
'' A top-hole cabin, too,'' said Arcl1ic. '' Ric.Ii 

1ot1nges, soft carpets, and nll that sort of 
t~1ing. An_d tl1cse gabbling bligl1ters talked 
like an~;tl11ng, but I co11ldn't understand a 
"\vord. 'fl1cre ,vias 011c chappic -1vho got into 
a most fearft1l ra.ge. I don't qt1ite kno,v 
,,,,l1at happc11ed after tl1at, becatLSc I 1nttst 
have been dr11gged again.'' 

'' Poor old Arcl1ie I'' pl1t1ckled Skeets. '' I 
guess you', .. c lAad 1norc than o. drean1. 1 t 
111t1st have bcc11 a 11igl1tmare. '' 

'' What ha,,.o :}70U been eating?'' asked 
Jimn1y Potts. 

'' Eating ''"asn't tl1c cause of it,'' said 
II.andfo1·th. '' It was tl1at suit.'' 

•• Good gad! I moon - '' 
'' Of course it ,vas tl1at suit,'' continued 

Handforth. '' Any fclk>,v going to sleep i11 a 
sttit like tl1at would ha, .. o vivid nightmares.'' 

Archie " 1as looki11g ·very startled. By 
110w, he bad recovered l1is wits completely· 
}1is brain ,vas quite clear. ..~1d all that had 
rece11tly l1a ppencd to l1i1n •took 011 a vagt1e 
11nreal ,aspect. 'I~hc clea1 .. er 11is brai11 becan1e: 
the moi·c fantastic those advcr1tl1rcs seemed. 

.... 

' ' It's -clashed distttrbi11g, laddies,'' he said 
passi11g a hand o,·cr his bro,v. '' I mean t~ 
sa)", ia.11 tl1cse frigl1t.ful things absolutely 
l1a pper!cd. D.asl1 it, I remember distinctly I 
I ,~.,.a-s 1n a sort of 111otor-la11nch, goi11g out to 
sea. 'l,hc11 thero ,vas tl1iat bally ship, and 
all those g,a,bbli11g foreigners--'' 

-'' Dre.ams, old man-dreams!'' &1,id Do 
Vialcric, '\\~}10, attracted by tho grot1p, h.a<l 
strolled up ,vith Somerton and one or t,vo 
other Rcn10,·ites._ '' You',:-c been asleep for 
11ours. '' 

'' It's all ,~cry r11n1my, saicl Archie. '' \Vb.at 
I can't understand is,. fin<li11g 111yself back 
here.'' · 

'' There's not.bing rttmmy about that,'' said 
De Valerie. '' Yott found )?011rself ht1.ck hero 
because :yo11 11e·vcr went a,,~a~y. " 7hl?, t,vo 
l1ours ago, \Yl1en_ I l1appc11cd to go to tho 
boat-ho11sc, I spotted yot1 l~?i11g 011 the grass, 
as]L'ep. J\Iorc tl1ian two ho11rs .ago. You 
ha v·en't mo, .. cd since then. It stands to 
reason.'' ·· 

"\-rict<:>r Orl.a11do and Pattl ~I,addox, \vl10 
,vere no,v ,vitl1 tl1e cro,vp, were looki11g 
interested. Victor, in particular, \\"as 

• curious. 
'' l'1n iaf ra_id it's that s11it, Arcl1ie, old 

n1a11, '' ho said to his elega11t stt1dy mate. 
'' I ,voro it for a bit, and so I know. It's 
tl1e kind of st1it to make you dizz~y. '' 

'' I tl1ougl1t you liked this dashed suit?'~ 
asked Archie stiffly. 

'' I did-at first,'' replied tho yoting king. 
'' After,vards, ho,vcver, I decided -that it was 
just in. little too bright for my liking. But 
,vl1at about tl1is dream of yours?'' 

'' It ,vasn't a dream l'' insisted Archie 
frantioall~y. '' Good gad I Can't you cha.ppies 
bclic,,.c me ? I t.ell you, I went to sleep 011 

tl1is spot, and when I woke 11p I ,vas in a 
motor-latinch. I was taken on a sl1ip, "'~itl1 
iall sorts of gabbling foreigners.'' 

'' Ila, l1a, ha ! ''· 
'' Wl1at ,, .. ere t11ese foreigners like 1 '' asked 

Victor, looking stria.ngely startled. 
'' Well, there ,vas ono stout chappic--<1n 

elderly bligl1ter, with a, ferociot1s sort of 
mot1stachc, '' said L\.rcl1ie. . '' And there was 
another one, who seemed to be tho master 
of the ceren1onies. ...~ younger bloke, frigbt­
f ttlly atttl1oritati ve, a11d all that. The 
other mercl1ants .absolutely quailed :l'"hcn he 
yapped at them. 

'' What ,vas ibis man like?'' asked Victor. 
'' 011, a tallish, ,vell-built sort of cl1appie, '' 

repl_ied Archie, frowning. '' Dark and 
sinister, if you k110,v wha.t I mean. Foreign­
looking, bttt ,veil-dressed. I will say tl1at 
for these bligl1ters-they were- pretty snappy 
in tl1eir apparel. This gangster-cl1_ief fellow 
struck me as being an arisiocrot of sorts. A 
f rigl1t.f ttl scoundrel, of course, or ho wouldn't 
ha,-e let inc lie on that dashed lo11nge witl1 
m.y ha1,--.-l11d feet bo_t1nd ! But, in all fair• 
11css, I'-llJ""'got to admit th.at he was a man 
of dasl1cd good stock.'' 

'! .. here was a, general !Gug~ 
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' ' !viy poor old .... t\rchic, why can't you be 
sensible?'' asked Travers. '' Isn't it as clear 
as daylight that you've been drenming? All 
this is mere dri,·cl. I mean, about this 
yacht, tl1ese f oreigncrs, o.nd your bei11g bound 
hand and foot. You must have been reading 
somo thriller and, ,vl1at with that and the 
suit end the he-at of the afternoon--" 

'' All I can ~ay is, it's dashed rummy, ' 1 in­
terrupted Archie, disturbed. 

He ,vas beginning to have doubts. It r•ot 
only seemed d.:1sl1ed rt1mn1y, but ridiculous. 
On the face of it, the tliing \\'as crazy. If 
all those things had really happened, ,,,hy 
had he been bro11ght back? Upon .a,vaken­
ing for the second time, why h,ad he found 
himself on tl1e grass, lying on the ,·ery 
spot ,vhere he had f alien asleep? \Vho 
would kidnap him just for the fun of tho 
tbing-.a11d then bring him ~1.ck? 

Ile l1ad already felt his pockets, and ho 
had .assured himself that .his wallet was ~1.f o, 
and his otl1er valL1ablcs int.net. 

'' Oh, well, perhaps you're right,'' admitted 
Archio reluctaatly. '' I suppose it must have 
been a dream---,a.Jthough, desh it, I',"e never 
had ono like it before. 1\fost frightfully 
alarming. I sh.all have to ask Phipps about 
it. He'll rally round, and-- Good gad!'' 

It wasn't so much e.n exclamation .as a 
groan. _t\rchie had just remembered that he 
and Phipps ""ere scarcely on speaking terms. 
Phipps ,vouldn't do n1uch rallying round. 
·· ~, Oh, well, ,there's on~y one thing for it,'' 
murmured Arcl1ie, moro to himself tlian to 
the fellows. '' I suppose I shall bift , .. e to gi ,,.o 
this dashed suit to Phipps and tell him to 
burn it. Tl1at will restore the old boy to 
the usttal for1n. Thc11 he'll d-ash about Vlith 
restoratives, end tl1e young master ,vill onco 
again be himself.'' 

T11e juniors chuckled, and Arcl1ic, still 
feeling decidedly groggy, \Vcari1y set off 
towards the scliool. The rest of the fellows 
dispersea. At least, they would ha, .. o done, 
only Victor Orlando detained some of them. 
'\~ictor ,vas looking quietly serious. He 
buttonholed Handforth & Co~, Travers, and 
one or t,vo others. 

•• Can you fcllo,vs come along to •m~r stt1dy 
soon?'' ho asked. 

' 1 No reason why we shouldn't,'' said H·nnd­
fortl:. •• What's the idea?'' 

'' Something I' want to tell ~,011, '' replied 
Victor. '' And it's somet.hing startling.'' 

CHAPTER 8. 
Victor Springs a Bombshell! 

STUDY E was rather cro"·ded. 
Half n.11 hour had elapsed, but 

· Arcl1ie Glenthorne ,v.as 110,v loo~ing 
• quite conter1ted. He had had a five-

mint1t.es heart-to-hen.rt ta.lk with Phipps; };_c 
had remo\·cd that pttrplish-brown suit., a11d 
,vas elega.ntly .nttir('d i11 flannels. Phipps 
l1ad s1nilccl upon him once 111ore, and tl1c 
~orl ..I ,,,.as looki11g pretty good all round. 

That dream ·was now ,f'ery vague, and 
Archie ,vas doing his best to forget it com .. 
pletely. He couldn't qttite ttnderstand ,,rhy 
nil tl1cso chappies '\\"ere gathering in h;s 
stt1<ly, IJttt they ,verc pcrfect.ly welcome. 
Af tt'r all, it ,va.s Orlando's stttd~· as "\\·ell ~s 
his, a11d Orlando had in,~ited them. 

Nipper '\\~as here with 1,rcgellis-'\\Test and 
Watson, his o,vn sttid~, matos; also Hand­
forth & Co.; 'fre,rers, Potts and Gresham; 
Slccets and Fullwood-and, of cot1rse, Paul 
l1addox, Victor's o,,.,.n special p.al. 

'' \\1l1nt's tl1e gc11c1,al idea of tl1is? '' askea 
Nipper. 

'' A jape, I expect,'' said Handforth, "·ith 
relish. '' Orlando's pretty hot on japes. 1-Iu 
mn)· be a Caroninn, and he n1a;T be a king, 
but he's -the goods.'' 

Victor Orlando shook his head. · 
'' It's not a j11.pe this time·, Handy,'' he 

said, tl1e gr.a,~ity of his tone n1aking all the 
others st.are. '' No, I'm afraid 1'111 going 
to bother ~"'OU with my family trot1b!es." 

'' Do ki11gs h.ave family troubles?" askc.~ 
Handforth in surprise. 

'' l\fore family troubles tl1an ordin~lry 
people, I'm afraid,'' replied Victor. '' For 
they're the kind of troubles tl1at in\·olTa 
,vars and re,-olutions. '' . 

'' \Vhat the dickens are )'"OU getting at?'' 
asked Gresham, in wonder. 

'' I didn't want to botl1er any of )~ou 
fello,,'s ,,·ith tl1is matt.er, but after ,vt1.at 
has happened to Archio to-day, I feel that 
yo11 ought to know.'' 

'' But notl1ing's happened to ... a\.rchic !'' 
., lt.,ortunatel}·, he has co1ne to no harm,'' 

replied Victor. '' But somet11ing might li.a,l'o 
happened-something ,--ery nasty.'' 

'' Good gad I'' said Arcl1ie, sitting ttp. 
'' All )tou fellou"s believe tl1at ... i\rcl1io had 

a dream out tl1ere 011 tho_ river ba11k, '' co11-

tinued \iictor. '' But I happen t.o know 
that tha.t story of his ,•;as tr11c. Ile '\\'D3 

kipnnpped, he ,vas taken abo·ard a strange 
yacht ,vith a lot of gabbling foreigners, and 
lie '\\".as brQttght back, dr1igged. '' 

There "·a.3 a chorus of startled e~clarn• 
ations. 

''Chccs~ it,- Orlando!'' protestP.d H:and-
fort11. ''Dr.a\\' it n1ild, old man!" • 
· Bt1t NipJ><'r, ,~·110 cot1ld sco the earr1est 

light in ,lictor's e~·es, looked at l1in1 
sqttarcll·· 

'''Vl1J" arc ~-ou so sure?'' lie asked. 
'' Bcrottse I kno,,, a fl'"\V things ,vhich ~1ou 

fc1Io,vs <lo11't kno,v," rt"p]ied tl1e :roung 
King of C.nroni•n. '' I kno,v, for . exan1ple, 
t,}1at certain of mv o,vn coLtntrvmen aro 

~ ~ 

plotting against me.'' 
'' \\i .. hat ! '' 
'' Great Scot.t !'' 
'' llci11g .n, king isn't .all l1oney, '' continued 

\ 1 icfor. '' An(l ev~n in Engln. ncl I'm r,ot 
safe from these conspiracies. I thougl1t J 
,vas going to hav·e a ffiirly good tirne of 1t 
at St. Fra11k's, l)ut tl1is affair to-doy h•a3 
give11 me a bit of a shock.'' 

.. 
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Handfortft & Co. seized poker, shovel and tongs and ranged themselves around King Victor. 
They were his maJestyts bodyguard I 

,,,,.,.hut affair?'' asked T1·a,·ers. ''You're 
talki11g in riddles, dear old fell ow. Nothing 
has l1nppcncd to ltou, has it? Archis is the 
mcrcl1ant--'' 

•• I' 11 explain," said Victor. '' When I· 
11eard Arcl1ie's story, I was immediately 
etrucli by one significant fact. He ,vas 
ta ken to a strange :y·ncht, and then lie ,vas 
brot1ght IJack-after being drt1gged. In other 
,vord~, lie ,vas )~idnapped, but he ,vasn't 
,vanted. So the kidnappers brought hi111 
back n11d placed hin1 on tho same spot, thinl{­
ing thnt 110 ,vo11lcl awaken withot1t any 
kr10,vle(lgc of ,vbat had h1appcned. ,., 

The j t1nior'! ,, .. ere be,vildered; all tl1i, 
sccmccl absLtrd. 

•• Archie ,vas I)rctty, brilliant in that 
affair,'' contint1ed \ 1 icto1· a<l111iri11gly. '' Co11-
gratter.'.j, _lrcl1ie, 011 :your presence of n1incl. '' 

'' 011, reall~y !'' protcstccl .. \.rcl1ie. '' I rncan 
to sa_y--" 

'' If j-ou had a.llo,vcd tl10s0 men to kno,v 
t l1a t J'Otl ,vero rc:ally a "'·ake, tl1ey ,vouldn' t 
l1a ve brottght yot1 back,,, said Victor gravely. 
"1,hcy'd ha·ve kept Jrou there-a prisoner. 
They daren't ha,~e brought :yot1 back, for 
you'd ha,·o kno,vn too mt1cl1. Bt1t by lying 
doggo, ~t.11d allo,1ling them to think that yot1 
,verc unconsciot:s all the while, you l1a,·e 
enabled us to get a clear lino on what's 
happening." 

'' The yoor chap's ra, .. ing I'' said Handforth 
sadly. I-Ie's iust dri,,.elling l'' 

'' Leave him alone,'' said Nipper. '' Go 
ahead, Orlando I'' 

'' The ,vhole thing hinges on the fact that 
1\rchie was wearing tl1at nc,v st1it,'' saiJ 
, 1ictor impressively. 

'' \Vhat on earth--'' 
'' I ,vas ,vearing that suit earlier-and 

that's the point,'' said \ 7 ictor. '' \Vl1ilc I 
,vas wearing it, my enemies mtlst ha,·c seen 
1ne. Tho suit fixed itself in their mind3. 
Can't you see? When they came do,vn tl10 
river in their lat1nch, and spotted Archio 
asleep on tho bank, they mistook him for 
me.'' 

'' l\.ly only sainted a.11nt l'' 
"But who tl1e dickens would w:a11t to kid"-

nap you?'' asked Nipper. · 
'' Thcro's one man who is very intereste(l 

in me,'' said Victor quietly. '' He's the n1an 
Archio has describecl-tho aristocratic-look­
ing lender of this gnng of gabbling 
foreigners. I'm pretty certain that tl1e n1aR 
,vas Prince Zeno of Kazato,;a, my half• 
brother.'' 

Archie started as tl1ough lie had been 
st.ung. . 

'' I say ! " ho ejacl1l ate(). '' Odds regrets· 
ancl apologies I Ancl I called the chnppie a 
dashed scotindrel ! Really, Orlando, old bojT, 
I l1adn't the faintest iden.--'' 

''Don't ,vorry I'' interrt1pted Victor. 
'' Wl1en you described my half-brother as a 
dashed scoundrel you ,vcrcn't half severe 
~nough. Prince Zeno is the most dangcrot1s 
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man in Caronia-or out of Caror1ia. - He 
hates · me like poison, and I'm not exactly 
mad about him myself. Our f celings to,vards 
one another, in fact, are pretty mutual.'' 

The juniors were all looking excited, and 
tnoro than a little bewildered. 
- '' It's. all perfectly- clear,'' said Victor. 
,. Archie WJLS kidnapped in mistake for me. 
He was brought back because Princo Zeno 
thought that ho knew nothing, and bccauso 
he was tho wrong victim.,, 

'' It all sounds like a lot of rot to me,'' 
said Handforth bluntly. 

''Perhaps .. it won't sound like rot when I 
tell you that my half-brother l1~ts been con­
spiring for months,'' replied Victor. '' I 
happen to know that he is on a pleasure 
cruise at the moment in his own privato 
yacht-or he's pretending to be on a pleasure 
cruise. His right-hand man and companion 
is Count Frederick von Stelf, and \"On Stelf 
is a stoutish, elderly man--'' 

., Good gad! The chappie I described!'' 
said Archie. 

'
1 Exact)),,'' replied King Victor. '' Tho 

men you saw · were Prince Zeno and Count 
von Stelf. The others were either some of 
the ·yacht'3 officers or some of my hulf­
brother's agents.'' 

''Well, I'm dithered l I had an idea all 
t.he time that · I "l'.asn't dreaming,'' snir] 
Archie. 0 Dash it, a chappie cantt n1istake 
a thing like that. Absolutely not I'' 

'' By • lying doggo, _ you fooled them 
beautifully,'' baid Victor. '' And that's the 
only roason you were brought back. I'm not 
saying that my half-brotl1er would have 
dropped you overboard, or anything drastic 
like that, but he would certainly have kept 
l"OU a prisoner.,, _ . 

''Then I seem to ha,·e had a pretty pr1c& 
less sha ,,e, '' said Archie with relief. 

Victor \\·as looking tro11bled. 
'' At tho risk of boring you fellows, I'm 

going to be a bit long-winded,'' he said. '' I 
wish you'd sit do,vn and mako yourselves 
com£ ortablo. This little chat of ours may 
take some time.'' 

The juniors. far from bored, settled clown. 
Tl1ey had an idea that they were going to 
J1ear something sensational-and they were 
not disappointed. 

---
CHAPTER 9. 

His Majesty's Bodyguard I 

0 \Ve'll seo-)ve'll sift the facts, as they 
say in tl1e dotecti ve stories,'' rerJI icd Victor 
,vith a smile. ''Now, all ~·ot1 fello,Ys kno,v 
tl1at Paul and I a.re practically as English 
as ~·011 ore. Since childhood ,vc 11a ,1 c had 
an Englisl1 tutor; then ,vo spent some :years 
in an English prci:•aratory school; then we 
came here. \Ve don't ,vant )"'OU to look ttpon 
tis as f oreigncrs. '' 

'' We don't,'" said Nipper. '' Forget it, 
old, n1an. You're Remo"·itcs, both of l·ou. '' 

·'' ily t1ncle, tl1e Grand Dt1ke Rudolpl1, has 
had this clream in his mind for )'Cars,'' con­
tinued \ 7 ictor tl1oughtf ull:y. '' He is a great 
patriot, and his lo,,e of Caronia is some­
thing \\·hich e,·cn I can't quite t1ndcrst.and. 
Perhaps I will later on, ,vhcn I'm old 
enough to reign. But at present, as yot1 
know, I'm only just a schoolboJ:r, and so n1y 
u11clc is reig11ir1g for me. He is tl1e regent. 
He's more than tl1at; he's the suprc111c dic­
tator of Caronia's destinies . 

''Years ago he realised that Caronia ""as 
drifting helplessly; that the people ,vcre 
n1ore or less povert:y-strickcn, and that 
prosperity see1ned as far a\vay as c,·er. 
Caronia's a queer littlo country. eon1c of 
my people speak Italian, some Gcrma.n, son1e 
Slav. At least, they did. 'l,hcr1 111y ttncle 
issued a decrco that. those languages wero 
to ho abolished, arid Englisl1 substitt1tcd. 

'' When he took hold of the rci11s; on tl1e 
death of my father-who was n grand old 
c}1ap, bttt old-fashioned-ho decided tl1at the 
timo had como for him to put l1is drean1s 
into practice,'' ,vent on the )~ot1ng king 
quietly. "I was only a kid, and I had11't 
any say in the matter. Now 1~m a bit older, 
I know what it all means, and I'm one hun­
dred per cent in favour of n1y uncle's plans. 

'' The people, for tl1e most part, nre be­
hind l1im, too. In Gal,·arad, the capital, my 
uncle is backed up by ninety per cent of 
the people, and it . is just tl10 san1e in all 
the otl1er big to\1."ns. 'f ho people arc help­
ing him loyall)", willingly. And during these 
past f ow )"ears o.1nazing changes l1n , .. o take11 
place in Oaronia. The cou11trJ', inst end of 
being po,·erty-stricken, is prospering; fac• 
tories are springing up everywhere; roads 
are being built on a magnificent soalo ; un­
employment is almost unknown. E,·or)"thing 
is patterned nfter the English st)'rle. 

'' Our rail,vays, our roads, ot1r factories, 
our post-office, our army-they're nil jt1st 
like the English,'' continued , 1 ictor proudly. 
'' 011r newspapers are printed in English, 

I T was difficult t.o rcaliso that this cheery, sinco e,"ery other language is forbidtlen. 
curly-haired schoolboy was a king; yet And the people have learned English by 
it was not so difficult now as it had no,v, and most of them prefer it. In the 
been. Until this hour, Victor had old da:ys, our newspapers had to be printed 

shown himself to be just an ordinary, mis- in tl1ree languag_cs, our stamps were printed 
cl1ief-loving scl1oolboy. But now he seemed in three languages, and there was always o. 
to assutno a ne,v strength of dignity which "Jot of confusion. That's all been w!pcd away~ 
made him different from all the others. at a single stroke. My uncle bcl1cvcs that 

Paul i:Iaddox, his friend, was looking English will one day become the langua~e 
anxious and ,vorried. of the whole world-and he means to bo 1n 

'' Do you thi11k there's any real danger, time with Caronia. ,, 
Vic 7" he asked with concern. '' I'd no idea. '' And jo!tf good luck to him!', sai_d 
that your half bi:other was really active.,, Nipper. '' Your uncle is > bit before his 

' 
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~i111e, l)erhaps, but he kno,,·s what he's 
aoi11g !'J .. 

'' Tl1ut's jt1st it-l1c"s a bit before his time,'' 
1clmitted \Tictor, "·ith a sigh. '' Like all great 
oioneers, he _is misunderstood by some. It is 
(lie Slav population which is causing tl1e 
trot1ble. The people in tl10 Kazato,~a 
l\J:ou11t.ains are bitterly opposed to all these 
!le,v-fangled ideas. Tl1cy ,vant to go on in the 
~Id \\·av ; they distrt1st all changes. \Vhat 
\Vas good enough for their ancestors is good 
enot1gl1 for thcn1. That's the attitude they 
take. l'.ly half-.brother, Prince Ze110, has 
appointed himself the champion of these 
re,;olutionarics. But he has onlv done so 
becatlSO he believ·es that he can gain po\'\~cr. 
He ,vants tQ precitJitate a rc,rolution-ancl 
force my u11cle to abdicate so that he, Pri11ce 
Zeno,_ can seize the throne and rob m~ of my 
birthright. Ho ,vants to pt1t Caron1a back 
where it stood, and to abolish all thesA 
n1odern innovations v.-rhich are bringing s11cl1 
pros11erity to the countrJ. '' 

''The man must be a fool!'' said Nipper. 
'' Not a fool-a rascal,'' replied v'9"ictor. 

'' He's not tl1i11king of tho country-he's no 
patriot. He's only thinking of l1imsclf. He 
\\1ants to become the king, and if the country 
is sacrificed so that he can mount the throne, 
he ,,Till be satisfied. That's the kind of n1an 
he is.'' , 

'' Btit "?here do yot1 come in?'' asked Hand-
fort.11 ct1riously. • 
~~ If Prince Zeno can get hold of me­
Mnap me, in fact-and hide me a,vay, ho 
"Till possess a ·"·eapon of tremendous 
st-rengtl1, '' replied Victor. '' Don't yo11 11nder .. 
stand? Ile can even threaten to kill me, 
a11cl so force my uncle to abdicate.'' 

'' Pl1e,,r ! The man must be a most frigl1tful 
blighter !'' said Archie. '' Of co11rse, I could 
~ee that "·hen I spotted him. Bt1t., dash it, 
tl1is is a bit bl11c round the edges, laddie!':, 

'' Zeno l1as been plotting for t,vo or three 
,

1ears," said Victor~ '' Ho has been gaining 
stre!lgtl1 amo11g t_he Sla"·s, and t.ho ti~e i~ 
rapidly approaching now when he will be 
readv to strike. Very Ii ttle of all this is h~ard 
in ti1e ne'\\·spa pers-e,·en in Caronia people 
do11't know much. Bt1t ~ uncle knows, and 
those in his confidence kno,v. At any moment 
Prince Zeno might strike. And th~ fact that 
he tried to kidnap me io-day pro·ves that he's 
getting ready to strike at once.· I don't like 
the look of things at all I'~ 

'',I suppose :you '\\-ere sent to ~ngland so 
that vo11 wo11ld be safe?'' a-sked Nipper. ... 

' ' That \Yas my uncle's main idea, · of 
co·urse,'' replied "\7ictor. '' He felt th~t I 
,,~ould be sect1re here, and, at the same time, 
he wanted- n1e to become thoroughly Englisl1 
i11 mv ot1tloolr. He ,vants the English ot1t­
look fo be the outlook of all good Caronians. ,, 

'' A st-0ut-hearted chappie, your uncle ! '' 
said Archie appro,~ingly. 

'' Ho needs to be st-011t-hearted, '' said 
\Tictor. '' I-Io has n1a11y friends, but he has 
c-ountless enemies. Anrl with my half-brother 
secretly plotting against him, the crisis js get­
!ing nearer and nearer.'!. 

'' Do you really tn1nk that Zeno "'·ill start a 
revolt1tion ?'' asked Handforth eagerly. 

'' He darcn't start one yet,'' rcplic<l Victor. 
'' But if he gets ]1old of me and t1ses n1e as 
a hostage, he might risk it. Ho kno,vs that 
tl1e grand duke ,,·ouldn't allo,v p1c to be 
sacrificed. So you can tell I'm pretty \\·orried 
about that affair this afternoon. It s110,ys 
that Princo Zeno is getti11g desperate. Onco 
he steps upon the throne he'll repeal all tho 
ne\\-s laws that my uncle l1as made; l1e'll 
allo,v Caronia to fall back into its former con­
ditic,n. And ,,-ith tho Slavs solidly behi11d 
him, tho rest of the people ,vill be pretty 
11elpless. These Slavs, ,vho mo,~c-· about in 
tribes in the n1ountains, arc a fierce, ,var-like 
lot, ,v hilst tho rest of the population is peace .. 
loving. 

'' During these last few years my uncle has 
been trying to win the Sia ,·s over to his ovln 
,\·ay of thinking,'' continued tho young king. 
'' Ho has t1scd e,'"ery kind of diplomacy, ancl 
tl1ere ,verc signs that he ,Yas succeeding-tl1at 
he ,vas getting tl1ese fierce people to 
1nodernisc their outlook. 

'' But all the good that my 11ncle did l1as 
been 11ndone by Prince Zeno's revoli1tionary 
activities. While the grand duke has been 
persuading, on the one l1and. tl10 prince has 
been goading on the other. The very future 
of Caronia lies in the I{azato,ra ~fountains. 
It's a funny thing that thnt ,vild regio11 sl1ot1ld 
be of st1ch importance that the fate of tens 
of thousands of la,vfttl, industrious people 
s11ot1ld rest in t.he hands of these tribes ,,?ho 
a.re little better than bandits and brigands,. 
BL1t that's just the ,vay of things.~' 

'' Gee_! It's pretty tol1gl1, wh1cl1ever way 
yot1 look at it,'' remarked Skeets. 

'' A fe,v days ago I had a letter from my 
uncle,'' said Victor. '' He wasn't alarmed, 
but he warned me to be careful. He told me 
about Zeno's cruise and he had his st1s­
picions, perhaps, that my ha.lf-brotl1er was 
planning to plot a,gainst me. 1-I_e ,varned me 
to be careful, to· be oonstant.ly on my gt1a.1d. 
Yet I don't think my uncle qt1ite realised that 
Zeno was determined to go to st1ch lengths.'' 

'' We ot1ght to let your uncle know ,vhat's 
l1appening, '' said Paul earnestly. 

'' No need to ,vorry him,'' replied Viotor, 
s11aking his head. '' He has quite enough 
worries at home in Caronia. I'm not af raicl 
of Zeno or his agents. ~fy uncle said there ' 
was very little danger of the prince attempt­
ing any funny bttsi11ess. '' 

'' Bt1t he has attempted funny business 
alrcacly, '' said Nipper • 

''Yes; and t.hat's why I',,.e told )"Oll fellows 
abot1t it,'' replied Victor, with a ~mile. '' I 
tl1ink it's only right that you sl1011ld li:no,v. 
So if you see any foreign-looking f ello"·s 
l1anging abot1t, you'll ltno,v ,,·110 tl1e~t, are. 
Ancl perhaps you'll lend me 11 hand. I m a 
Ren1ovite no,v. and I'm rather hoping that 
tl1c Remo·ve will rally round. We c~n attend 
to these things without bothering my t1ncle. ,, 

'' Good egg I'' said Handforth ea.gcrly. 
'' Yo1.1 bet the RemoYe ,vill rally round l''· 

,, Rather I"' 
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'' Bra,,.o, Orlando ! We're with you!'' '' You'll have to come l1ome v .. ith me,'' said 
'' Hear, hear I'' Handfortl1 generously. '' 1\{y people ,vill be 
Victor flushed as l1e heard the enthusiastic only too jolly pleased.'' 

chorus. '' That's ,rery clecent of :you, Ila.ndy--,, 
'' It's a,vfully decent of you cl1aps, '' he said '' Don't yo11 take any notico of IIandy, ,, 

gratefully. '' I lcno,v it's not right for 1110 intcrrttpted Tra,rcrs. '' You'll ha,·e to coma 
to spring my troubles on ).,.ou--'' to my place, Orlando.'' 

'' Rats I'' '' No fear!'' roared Handfortl1. '' I asked 
'' Dry 11p, a-ss I', l1im first I'' 
'' All right., I won't press the point,'' '' V\' ell, don't figl1t about it.,'' ~rinned 

grinned Victor. '' Anyl10,v, my uncle tells me Victor. '' \"\,"'c can casilv settle tl1nt. a bit later. 
in l1is letter that he has had secret inforn1a- And thanlrs a,vfully for being so nicP. Let's 
tion from one of his spies that there l1as been get back to the point. The one fact ,vhich 
tn.lk in tl1e revolutionary camp of grabbing stands ot1t clearly is that my ttnclc's ,varning 
me and l1olding me as a hostage. That's ,vhy \\·as more tirnely than 110 stispectcd. The 
I l(no,v so n1t1ch about it. ~iy uncle t.old me genial Prince Zeno is getting lJusy; he's mado 
not to talce too much notice of those alarmist one attempt to grab me, and it's pretty 
~

1 arns, lJut he "Tarned me that I had better- c0rtain that l1e'll make others ,Yhcn he l1as 
be careful. He sa:ys that he is glad that he got his second wind. Not tl1nt I'm ""orrying. '' 
arranged f?r Paul and me to ~pend our '' We'll Ioolc after yott, old son,'' said 
summer holidays here at the school. Nipper briskly. '' Trust tl1e Rcrr1o,·c !'' 

'' Great Scott !'' ejaculated Tra"·ers. '' Hear, heart'' 
'' Aren't you going away for the vac.? I '' Rats to my 11alf-brother and all l1is beastly 
moan. back to Caronia ?'' plots !'' contint1ed Victor light])". '' I'm jolly 

'' No. l\fy t1nc1e thinks it \\\"ould be bettor glad I', ... e got this off my chest-it's n1ade n10 

for us to stay on.'' feel heaps better. Bt1t aft(\r ,vhat happened 
'' I say, that's a frigl1tft1lly frightft1l to Archie I felt that )'OU ot1ght to kno""· '' 

prospect!'' said Archie sympathetically. '' I '' You did t.he rigl1t tl1ing, '' said Nipper. 
mean, it's most awfully dull for a chappio '' Wo'll form a sort of bodygt1ard, and ,,,.e,ll 
to spend the holidays at. school. I mean ,,,.atch o,·cr you night and day.,, 
hnrdly any 0£ the lads trickling round, and '' Hear, hear !'J supported Hanrl£orth en­
all tl1at sort of thing. Wido-open spaces t.l1usiastically. He strode, o,·er to tho fire­
where,er. you look. Solitude, and all that place and grabbed up the poker. '' \Ve'll 
rot.'' show 'cm·!'' he declared fiercely, as hs 

• ♦ • • • • ••••• • ••••••• ♦ • • ♦ ♦ •. • • • 0 0 ••• • •• • ♦ ••• • 

Jokes from readers wanted for this feature I If you 
know a good rib-tickler, send It along now. A 
handsome ,vatch will be awarded each week to the 
sender of the best joke ; pocket wallets, penknives, 
and bumper books are also offered as prizes. Address 
your Jokes to '' Smilers, ,, Nelson Lee Library, 5, 
Carmelife Street, London, E.C.4. 

STRATEGY. 

'' There's only you and me l There's 
only )~ou and mo ! ,, 

'' Begorra ! '' said Pat,. '' There'll only 
be :re wl1en Oi get, this othor boot, on ! ,, 

(H. l!licholaon, I, P.O. Row, lVesthouse, 
Ingleton, haa been awarded a pocket ,vallet.) 

QUITE ENOUGH, THANKS 1 
~, Have an accident? '' asked the fellow 

who arrived too late at the scene of the 
motor-car crash. 

'' No, thanks,'' replied the~ victlm, as he 
picked himself up. '' I've just had one.'' 

(Miss P. D,,.ggan, 95, Renn·ie Street, 
Cob11rg, Melbo1,rne, Aiist·ralia, haa 
been awarded a book.) 

TESTED. 
t.?11cle (t'!,_nepliew pla1/ing at '' u,ar '' u'itl, · Foreman (testing '"rali in new house): '' I'm 

o ':01npan·ion) : '' If you can take !lie f?rlre.ss spea-king quietly, Bill. Can you hear me ? '' 
,.,1.tl,in o :!uarter of an hour, l ll lfl•l-'C you Bill (on tho other side): 1 ' 'Ear l''er? Lumme, 
ai.rpencc • I can see yer in three places." 

1"01,ngsfer (o tninufc later): '' Uncle, tl•e . 
fo-1·tre.ss 18 taken. Maul have that si:epcnce (W. Hedges, 9, Ansley Road, Stockinyford, 
r,ou promised 'tne, please 'I ,, . Nu.neaton, has been au,arded a pocket 'U}allet.) 

Vncle: '' How did r,01• manage it so THE BARE-FACED TRUTH. 
quickl11 ? '' · Two men were having a heated argument. 

. Youngsfer : '' 1 offered fhe enemy fh,,ee- '' There's only one thing that stops you from • 
pence and he capitulated.'' b ft t 

(D. Duncan, 7t, The Drive, Golders Green, being a bare-faced fibber,'' declared t e rs • 
'

1 Well, and what's that? '' asked the other. 
N. W.11, has been awarded a handsome watch.) ,, Your moustache ! ,, retorted the nrst man. 

PREPARING TO RUN. 
Pat was sleeping in a haunted house when 

he heard a voice moaning ; 

(ll. Ancl·rmcs, 5, Ch,,llin Street, lt-laple 
noa~l, Penge, S .E.20, lias beet1 awarded Cl 
penlinife.) 

• 
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n1arcl1ed back and ranged l1in1self alongside 
Victor. '' dust let these mo!1ldy Caronian 
plotters try any of their f t111ny stuff, and 
they'll feel tl10 ,veight of ~his on their 
11appcrs ! '' 

Some of the otl1cr juniors, following Hand­
forth's lead, also ar1ncd tl1en1scl,,.cs ,vith tho 
sho,·el and tongs and any otl1cr '' ,vcapons '' 
tl1ey could fi11d. 

'' Don't j'OU ,vorry, Orlando l'' 
'' Rely on 11s I'' 
'' Tl1is is yot1r bod)·gt1ard, ancl ,ve 'll look 

af tor )?Ou 1 '' · 
'' I say, cl1eese it, yo~ cl1aps ! '' grinned 

, 1ictor, but at tl1e san1e time l1e ,varmed n1ore 
than e,,er to,vards tl1cse fcllo,,·s. The.y ,,·~re 
true blt1e. 

'' Tl1cy'ro right, Vic,'' said Pa.t1l earnestly·. 
"1~ ot1'll need guarding. Zeno }1~1.s sho,v11 Ii is 
l1and by this afternoon's ,vork, and ,ve can be 
absolt1tcly certain t.l1at he '11 start more 
1nischicf pretty soon. He's ,vcll 011 the job 
no,v, and he's not tl1e ki11d of man to accept 
defeat.; His agents are in the district ; his 
yacht is out in tl1e Channel. If wo don't look 
after. )'OU ,ve'll fi11d jTOu missing one of these 
da:rs. '' 

'' If I'm n1issing you won't fi.nlt me," 
grir1ned Victor. '' But cht1ck it, Paul ! 
Tl1ings. aren't a.s bacl as that.'' 

Ho½"e,:-er, tl1e Rc1novites "'~ere tl1orot1gl1ly 
excited and aroused. They regarded the 
schoolboy king as one of thcmscl,,.es, and they 

,vere determined to forn1 thcu1sclvcs into o. 
lo~ral and efficient bodyguard. 

CHAPTER 10. 
The Schoolboy King's Peril! 

A RCHIE GLEN1,HORNE had cverv 
reason to feel plcasecl ,vit.h l1imself. -

That st1it of his had done excellent 
service dttring its sl1ort but l1ect.io life. 

For, so]c]y o,ving to that atrocity, Victor had 
got a '' line '' on l1is half-brother's activit.ies. 
'!,hero is a.n old saying that forewarned is 
forearmed. Victor ,Yas 011 l1is g11ard 110w, and 
l1is many friends in tl1e Remove \VCre read)r, 
too. · 

Archie, tl1e slacker, the dt1ffer, tho genial 
ass, l1ad put a very scriot1s kink into Princo 
Zeno's schc-nling. Arcl1ie, l)y his astuteness in 
rcn1aining ''unconscious," l1nd gi,·cn Victor 
tl10 11pper hand. For a ready and watcl1ft1l 
Victor vras 11ot sttch an easy Yictim as an 
ttnsuspicious Victor. 

Kc,·erthcless, tho yo1.1ng li:ing \Yas too con• 
tQrnpt11ous, pcrl1aps, of his ha.If-brother's plot• 
tir1g ... llo ccrtair1ly u!1der-estimated tl1e 
,v-ilin• of l1is enc1r1ics. He ,vas soon to regret 
it. 

Victor did 11ot dreain that l1is cnemi('s 
,vould malco another atten1pt to capture hin1 
irnme<liatcly follo,ving their first failt1re. 
Having been frustrated, tl1cy \"\--ould bo baffled • 

·····················~·················~·~· 
NOT GREEDY. 

Father had been gi,ring his son n ]ecturo on 
greediness. · 

'' Nov,, Tommy,'' he said, extracting a throe­
penny bit anil a penny from his pocket, '' which 
will you 110.ve ? '~ 

'' \Veil father, I wo11't be greedy,'' replied 
, '' Tommy. '' I'll hn.\"'O the little one. _ 

(J. Booth, 3, Pine Grot'e, Fa.rn,worth, Lanes, 
has be-en au'arded a perikn1Je.) 

LOOKING BLACK. 
Teacher : '' Who was the rather of the Black 

Prince?'' 
Freddy : '' Please, sir, Old King Cole.~' • 
(V. JVinn, 8, Darnley G1·ove, G,·avescnd, 

1,as bce,1 nivardcd a boo/~.) 
WANTED A 1WARRIOR. 

Higgins: '' I say, old chap, ~,ou might push 
n1e or give me a kick.,, 

Spiffkins : '' What on earth for.? '' 
Higgins: '' l'\.·e just bought tl11s dog, and I 

~·ant to see if 110 gets ferocious 
when a.nyone attacl<.S me.'' 

(1''. Miller, 63, Constitution Road, 
Chath.a1n, has been awarded a 
pocket waUee.) 

VERY GOOD. 
For the first time mother had 

gone out for ihe afternoon and 
left her ten-year-old son in charge 
of the younger ones. ~ 

'' I hope you ba\·e been good 
children,,, Ebe said on her return. 

,. Ob, yes, mummie ! '' replied the boy. 
'' I kept them amused. We turned on the bath 
taps and let the water overflow ; t~n we played. 
Niagara Falls on ihe stairs.'' 

(ltl·iss O. Day, 3, Hi•bert Road, Bir111i11.g• 
l1a·,11, lit:-.fj been awor<led a book.) 

'' CUTTING DOWH '' EXPENSES. 
()Id Ln,dy (to small boy): '' You a.re getting 

n, big boy. I supposo someday you expect to 
step into yot1r f atl1er's shoes ? '! 

Small Boy : '' I suppose so. I've been wearing 
out everything elsa of his since ma Iearnecl 
how to Cltt 'em down.'' 

• 
(N. Hallett, 22, Ellen Street, Manchester, Jias 

becri awarded a pocket, wallet.) 

A HUMAN BAROMETER. 
Jock {explaining to business partner why he 

bas bought a barometer) : '' It 

- tells you when ii ls · going to 
rain, you k11.ow. '' 

~andy : '' Hoots ! Tells you 
when it is going to rain ? Why, 
I've never heard of such ex­
travagance ! What do you sup­
pose I've got rheumatics for? ,, 

(J. E-.,e,:866, Valance Avenue, 
Chadtvell Heath,· lias been 

# au,arcled a book.) 
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for the timo being-until another plan was 
evol vcd. But t l1ey were 11ot baffled. 

It ,Yas a sad fact, but & true one, tl1at 
})rep. had to l>e done. A schoolboy king may 
l>e in l)Cril of being kid11apped, a11d hia school­
boy friends eagor to orga11ise an efficient 
body gLtard; but prep. was prep., and u11less it 
'"-as done there "?ould be awkward inquiries 
from acid-tongu~d Form-masters in tl1e morn­
ing. Thtts it was that the bodyguard was 
forced to take leave of its charge. _ 

When prep. was over in Study E, Victor 
arose and str.etched himself. Brent wasn't 
quite finished,~ and Archie Glenthorne \\·as still 
in tl1e throes. 

'' \Vell, I'll buzz along to the Common­
room, '' said Victor, stretching himself. 
'' 1,hank goodness there's no more work this 
evening.'' 

Brent glanced up from his books. 
'' l\ilind tl1e kidnappers I'' ho warned. 
'' Fathead ! '' said the king. 
He strolled out, went to the Common-room, 

a11d found it empty. At least, Victor con­
sidered it . empty. Bernard Forrest and 
Gulli,,.er and Bell and Teddy Long were there, 
but tl1e,,. didn't count. They urged him to 
remain, .. but he had no use for the black 
sheep of the Remove. 

He looked into Study G and found that 
Patti !\Iaddox and De Valerie and Somerton, 
who shared that apartment, were not quite 
through .their ptep. So he wandered out 
into the Triangle. 

It ,vas a gloriot1s evening after the l1ot day. 
The sky "-as clear, there was scarcely a 
breath of v.yind, and a complete peace had 

. descended over the countryside. ' 
'' Hallo, young 'un'' laid Fenton of the 

Sixth, as he happened to meet Victor. '' How 
are things going?'' 

·''Fine, tl1anks, Fenton!'' said the new boy. 
'' Settling do,vn comfortably in the 

Remove?'' 
'' Yes, thanks I'' 
'' Don't forget to come to me if there are 

-~'I(,.~ J little snags,'' said the school captain 
kindly. '' Of course, I don't approve of new 
boys ru.nning to a prefect with t.rifles ; but 
you . know ,,·here to find me if I'm needed, 
eh?'' 

'' Yes, rather t'' said Victor. '' How long 
before locking-up, Fenton? Is there time for 
me to pop do,vn to tt1e post office?'' 

'' Yes, if you do some quick popping.,, 
Fenton smiled, nodded, and ,,·ent on his 

way. And Victor Orlando was not only care­
less and thoughtless, but unforgivably lax. 
After ,vl1at had happened t.hat afternoon he 
should ha,,.e known better. 

There wasn't any real need for him to go 
. clo,vn to the post office that evening.::__and 
· certainly not alone. But as the other fello,vs 
,verc at their prep., and there ,va.s nothing 
particular for him to do, he thought he might 
as well fill in the time. 

Victor hurried do,vn the lane; he e,·en 
trotted. He did not want to be' late back. 

"fl1e lane, as 110 migl1t have expected at this 
peaceful l1ot1r of tl10 evening, was deserted. 
He did not eYcn glance round when he heard 
a motor-car coming along in his rear. ~lore 
carelessness. He \\ .. as thinking of that letter 
from l1is uncle, a.nd he should ha,·e been on 
the alert. 

There ,vas n su<lclen scraping of brakes, and 
the sound of .t;yrcs skidding on tl1e dry road. 
Victor glanced round, and he l\-·as just in time 
to see the ca.r s,,·erve to,,·ards him. 

'' Hallo ! What the '' 
He broke off. One of tl\O doors l1ad been 

flung open. T,Yo men sprang out, and nt the 
first glimpse of these men Victor recognised 
the characteristic features. 

.His o,vn countrymen! elavs ! 
The young king was co1npletGly taken by 

surprise. One of the men l1ad a travelling­
rug, and he liurled it unerringly over Victor's 
head. The other man, glancing rapidly up 
and dov.-n the lane, saw that 110 other CJTes 
l1ad ,vitnessed this dramatic incident. The 
dri,·cr \\'as racing his engine, ready for a 
quick get-a,vay. . . 

Victor struggled, but it was useless. Tho 
\\"hole thing was o,rer ,vithi_n the spa-ce of t"-c 
or three seconds. 

Helpless in the folds of that rug, gripped by 
the t'\\'O men, he was hauled into the car and 
slammed down on the floor. The door 
crashed, a shotit sounded, and the driver 
jerked in his clutch. The car sped off. 

'' This time \Ve have made no mistake!" 
exclaimed Karl triumphantly. '' What luck I 
He walli:s into our hands, tl1e l"Oung fool I'' 

His compa11ion was Nickolas, and the man 
driving the car ,,1as Lieutenant Klotz. 

Bellton Lane, up and down its e11tire length, 
"~as empty. There had not been a single 
eye-\\·.itness of that smartly-executed coup. Or 
so tl1e kidnappers thought. 

But s01nebody had seen-and from• a rnost 
unexpected quarter. · . 

F OR it so l1appened that a ligl1t Moth 
aeroplane had been gliding o·vcrhead 
at tl1at cruci3l moment. · 

The fact t.l1at the Caronian plotters 
had not heard the machine '\'as easily 
explained; for the pilot was gliding clo,,·n in 
order to effect a landing on the Half l\1ile 
1'fcado,,·, \\~hich adjoined the lane.. Tl1e 
'plane's engine was completely cut off, so the 
only audible sounds ~Tere those of tho gently 
swishing propeller and tl1e ,vind as it sang 
throt1gl1 tl10 stay•,vires. These sounds had 
been effectually dro,vned by the racing of the 

• car engine. 
The pilot, looking out of his cocl{pit to 

make sure of l1is landing-place, hn.d been an .. 
astonished ,vitncss of the ,vho)e incident. He 
had seen t.he car st.op, he had seen tl1e man 
leap o,1t, he had seen them throw the rug 
over the ~cl10011Jov. '11l1en he had wat-ched t.he 
car dri,·en aff at~·a furious pace immediately 
after,vards. · · 
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The kidnappers jumped out of the ear and flung a rug over Vietor Orlando, taking 
tbe schoolboy king completely by surprise. 

No,v, that l·ilot was no ordin.ary light­
hearted young a.ir. enthusiast. He was a 
ma11 of action-a llNlD ,v ho, in tl1e course of 
his ,-aried career, had more than once f ot1nd 
it necessary to make up his mind within a 
split second. 

In a ,vord, Lord Dorrimore. 
'I,l1e famous sporting peer had been doing 

some stunt flying at an aerial pageant in 
the South of England. He was always 
springing surprises, and it had tickled l!is 
fancy to drop into St. Frank's on his way 
back to London, for a chat ,vitb 'lhc boys. 

But he did not drop in jt1st ;yet. He 
cl1angcd his plans. That incident in tho 
l.ane in trigt1ed l1im. 

So, instead of I.anding in the Half l\Iile 
::\lcado,v, ho opened ltp tl1e throttle of his 
cngi11c, zoo111cd rouncl, and gai11cd height. 
lie ,vantcd to kno,v wJ1crc th·nt c..ar ,·vins going, 
a.11cl l1crc ,vas a simple way of finding out. 
Easy cnot1gh for him to fol lo,v ! 

.-, Deucedly rummy,'' co111mentcd Lord 
Dorrimore. 

Ho k11e,v tl1at the schoolboys were al,va)·s 
j·aping one another, a.nd they ,vere often 
;;-etting up to t1nexpcctcd tricks. But for t""o 
n1cn to lc.ap out of a car, and to drag nn 
app:arently harmless schoolboy into thnt sa.me 
c,ar-,vell, tl1at wasn't at all usual. 

It ,v-as, in fact, '' dct1cedly run1my. '' 
It was charactJerist-ic of Dorrie to take s11rl1 

immediate actio11. Ile w,asn't naturally in­
q11isiti,:-e, b11t ho instinctive1y felt th~t this 
business nce<.?ccl looking into. 
• Tl10 car sped through Bellton ~illage, and 
1t took tl1e rond to Oaistowe. 

Nothing extraordinary so far. Bt1t when 
the car turned off nnd made its ""ay along 
a narrow track which could only lead to the 
barren cliffs, Dorrie experienced a bit of 
a thrill. lie was always out for a thrill­
and it ,vas 11is standing complaint that there 
,vero never enough thrills to satisfy him. 

Dorrie thought it better to climb- higher 
and to fly as far away as possible without 
lo.sing sight of the car. The men had not 
looked up a11d spotted him yet, but they 
,vere liable to do so at any minute. Not 
that they ,vere likely to t.ake al.arm even 
if they did see him. They did not kno,v that 
Dorrio l1ad seen the whole kid11apping 
incident; and they ,vould feel secltre i11 the 
fact tl1at Victor, helpless a11d co·vered ,vith tho 
rug, was not , ... ery noticeable 011 tl10 floor of 
tl10 car. 

Dorrie zoomed t1p higher and higher jn 
wide circles. Very soon he w,as at an alti- · 
tt1de of t,vo thousand f ect, and tho cnr looked 
a mere toy benea.tl1 him. But his r.nngc of 
vision was wide now, and it was easy enough 
for him to "Tatch events. 

If the 1nysterious men happened to spot 
the pla11e, they ""ould not st1spec.t it-as they 
might have s11apcctcd if tho n1nchine had 
kept ,·ery lo,v. 

It was significant that the car cat1tiouslv 
clesccndcd the steep gap in tl1e cliffs which 
led do,vn t.o tho beach. 'l,J1e beach, here, 
wns clescrted. It w.as ot1t by the Shinglo 
Hc.n(lland, and tl1is particttlar bny was 
sccl11<lcd and desolate. 

The tide ,,,.as more than half ot1t, and there 
,vns a nice stretch of firm sand. Tl1e car 
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r:tr1 right do,\"'n on to it, and c~tn1e to .a 
f'.-t.a11dstill. Ono of tl1e doors O()Cncd and a 
!l11a~i c1nergcd. Ho stood looking Otlt to 
sea. 

'' Oh, hot'• n1urmured Dorrie. 
Ho l1acl s,vitched of£ his engine. Ho t1ad 

JJlentJ· of air sp.acc no,v, oncl l1e might 
glide abottt for some 1 it.t.lc time before tl1oso 
111cn beoa.1ne ,1..,varo of the pl·a11c's existence. 
At tl1a.t height, the sotlnd of the s,visl1ing 
propeller ancl the siriging st.a:y-,vires \\"ns 
n1oro or l0ss i11.audiblc to ti1ose on the l1cach. 

At .all e,·cnts, the n1an near tl1e car did 
not e,·cn look ttp. IIo ,,ras still st.a.ring out 
to sea. And Lord l)orrirnorc, f ram his 
superior positio11, saw a 1notor-boat .approacl1-
ing. It \\~as ·n good distance out yet, bt1t it 
,vas clearly· maki11g for this bay. 

A boy kicln.appecl by mc11 in a car-tho 
car coming to t.l1is deserted l)e.n.cl1--ia n1otor­
bo~1 t a1Jproachi11g tl1nt beach! 

Dorrie consi,Jercc.l that it ,vas tl1e mon1ent 
for action. 

H~ h.acl pl~nty of t.ime. It ,votdd be tf'n 
n1i11t1tes, at lenst, before tl1at boat co11lc1 
arri\rC. 1-Ie diti not kno\\" :t11ytl1ing .about 
t.110 arrang0n1cnts, l111t Dorrie ,vns no fool 
and COltld guess. Perl1nps tllosc mf'n had 11ot 
premedik~ted tl1e kid11apping-perl1·aps t.hP_v 
l1ad j11st seize-d an ltncxp(\ctcd cl1ancc. But, 
cle.arl)·, tl1is 1necting on tl1e bc.ncl1 l1ad be(\n 
pre-arranged. 

Dorrie ,.as rigl1t. 
Lietttenant I(lot.z l1ad come to report-; and 

no,v he ,vas gloating bee.a.use lie l1.ad brougl1t 
the schoolboy ki11g ,,~itl1 l1i1n. It \Yas n. grPnt 
triumph for hi msclf and for K 1nrl fl 11d 

Nickolas. 'I"'11cy ",.ere a litt.lc e.arly on the 
beach, but tl1at did not 1nattcr. 'Ilic boat 
\Vot1 ld soon lJe l1ere. 

~lean,,·hile Victor, held secttrrl:v l)y l(arl 
nnd Nickolas, ,,,.ot11d be kept l1idden on t t!o 
floor of the c.ar in c."l.38 any· energetic ]1olida,:v­
makers happened along. Dut, as it ch.a.nccc), 
the bny~, was cleserte<l. At this hour of tho 
evening,. all holiday-n1akers had gone hom~­
or \\"ere listening to the pie rrots, or ~ t tlto 
t..'l 1kies. 

And tl1en, at t,l1at interesting point, Lord 
Dorrimore bt1ttecl in. He arri,·cd-litcrally 
-ot1t of a clenr sky. 

Nickolas was tho ·first to spot the danger. 
He heard a strango sottnd from abov·e; 
gl1nnced up in ,vonder-and g:\sperl. The 
plane was not more than tl\"O ltttndred feet 
11p, di vir1g steeply. 

''Quick!'' shouted Nickolas hoarsely. 
'' ,,~11.at's ,vrong, )"Ott fool?'' in.skcd 

Lieutenant Klotz, startled by the other's 
tone. 

''Look!'' panted Nicko!as. '' Start tho 
car, lieutenant 1" 

• 
Klotz looked, .and then hP., too, ga vc a gnsp 

of surprised alarm.. For the first time he sa,v 
the 'plane. It was s,vooping rlo'\\·n t1pon them 
,vith a roar. For ,vl-1at re◄~son? It seemed 
011ly too obviotts to l{lotz. Somcho"' tl10 
pilot was in tl1e know; a.nd ho \\·as coming 

down to take a hand in the game. 

CHAPTER 11. 
-

T·l1anks to Dorrie! 

K LOT~ b911ndt~d ~nto ,vhirl,,·ind oct10. n. 
I-.1.c JUIUfJed into the car, O110r.a.tc<I 

t 11 o s e J f -stin.r te r n n d th c engine 
purred in to Jif e. 'l~l1ro,~"ing in the 

c] utcl1 desper.atcl)T, the car l~aJ)t for,varcl 
,a.nd ,vas soon racing o,·er t.110 beach. Zoom• 
i11g. only .a f e,v :yin rds aho,·o ,vas tl1c 'r>lanc. 

\ 71ctor ()rl.nndo strt1ggled clcsper.atcly. I-Ic 
hnd heard l1is C'otl()tors" rlism.ayed ,, .. ord,s: had 
heard the roari11g of tl1e 'plane, and lie knew 
t.hat son1ethi11g u11forcsee11 hacl cropped up. 
Tl10 tho11gl1t ga \"'O l1im strengtl1. 

COMING NEXT WEDNESDAYl 

Frantically ]1e wrestled with tl1e 1·ug that 
env·elopecl l1inl, .ond such ,,,ero his efforts th.at 
11,., succeeded in rele-asing l1imsclf from the 
clutcl1es of l1is t,vo captors. In a second ce 
11.ad tl1ro,v11 the rug f ron1 hitn-.and looknd 
t1p t.o see a 'plane r~'lring overl1ead, from 
the undercarriage of '\"hich da11gled a rope 
la llder t 

Victor lr,..i.pt to his feet.. Nickolas and 
I{arl attempted to grab him, but l1is t,vo fist9 
ftasl1ed 011t and th~ CAronians sta.ggered 
b.ack. Dy now, tl1c o:1r ,,-as hurtling over the 
sands as Klotz, at tl1e ,vl1ecl, sottght to 
eludo the pttrsuing 'plane. Dut he was 
forced to keep to a more or less straigl\t 
co11rse, and Lorcl Dorrimore had 110 diffi­
ct1lty in r(\m.nining o,~c1·hcad. Lo,ver nnd 
}o,, .. cr 110 dropped tlntil t.he ropo ladd .... '\r 
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,v.as dangling ,vithin reach of the struggling 
boy in the .. car belo\v. 

'' Griab it-and hold tight I'' he bello,vec1. 
Orlar1do heard tho ,vorcls faintly above tl1e 

roar of the 'pla11e' s propeller. His out­
strctcl1ed hands grasped the rope, held---a_nd 
lie felt l1imsel£ s\vung a,va:y,. with a lightni11g 
jerk j ttst as Nickolas a.11d K·arl made futilo 
efforts to grab 11is legs. _ 

Up, up, up t Desperately the schoolboy 
king held on to tl1e rope ladder, and he "'~as 
,vhirled throt1gh the air. The wind whistled 
and shrieked a.bout him, threatening to tear 
l1in1 from his percl1. Bt1t in spite of }!is 
peril a. ,vild elation st1rgcd tl1rough him. 

'' The Bandits 
Of Caronia ! '' 

By E. S. BROOKS. 
The Boys of St. Frank's in Caronia­

searching for Victor Orlando, who is a 
prisoner in the hands of his rascally half .. 
brother, Prince Zeno. 

Captured by brigands-Handy falling 
down a ravine fights-countless perils­
Nipper & Co. are booked for plenty of 
excitement in Caronia. 

Next week's topping schoolboy-adventure 
yarns teems with thrills don't miss reading 
lt, chums. 

11 The Phantom Foe! ' 1 

By JOHN BREARLEY. 

Another gripping instalment of this 
enthralling serial next Wednesday-in 
which the Night Hawk once more clashes 
with the Phantom Foe in whirlwind battle. 

''Handforth's Weekly!'' 

'' OUR ROUND · TABLE TALK." 
ORDER IN ADVANCE! 

Ho had escaped. Once more, thanks to his 
daring, unknown r~ucr,, l1e had been 
altdaciously s11:atched from l1is enemies just 
,v lien everything seemed lost. 

By now tl1e car had been left ,veil behind. 
Victor had escaped from tho Oaror1ian 
plotters, bttt he was still far from out of 
d•anger. No,v commenced tho perilot1s task 
of climbing up tho s,vaying rop~ Ladder and 
getting into the cockpit of the 'plane. 

Setting his teeth determinedly, tho school­
boy king hauled himself t1p slo,vly untiJ 
he had reached the undercarriage, after 
v-·hich he scrambled on to the lower wing. 

Lord Dorrimore, at the controls, watched 
anxio11sly. He was an experienced pilot, 
and all his skill was needed now ~o keep t.he 

'plane steady. 0110 jolt and the boy on tl1e 
v~ring wo11ld be hurled to the ground-pos­
sibly to l1is death. 

'' Great stuff, laddie 1'' said his 1ordsl1ip 
c11co11ragingly, as he sa,v Victor perched or1 
tho ,ving. •• Steady, 110,v. Oan yo11 rnanngo 
to climb up J1cre? '' _ 

'' \v ... .a tel1 n1c t '' oalled back the schoolbo:y 
king cl1ecri ly. , 

And in a, f cw breath-taking moments ha 
h.ad done it-. He sa11k back into tho soot 
i11 front of Lo1·cl Dorrimore with a gas11 vf 
relief. 

'' I say! Th1nnks awft1lly, sir, for rcsc11ing 
me ! '' gasped Victor nt last, turning ant.i 
sho1.1ti11g abo·ve tho roar of tl1e engine. 

Dorrie grin11ed. 
''Rats!'' ho cxcl1ai1ned rudely. ''\Vhy, I've 

<lone notl1ing. I think it's up to me to 
congr,at.t1Iatc :yo11. Gosh, what yot1',"o dono 
is one of tl1e pl11ckicst tl1ings I've ever seen. 
I guess it was l11cky I had to fix that rope 
ladclcr for some stuntin·g I',,.e been doing 
this afternoon. By the '"'·ay, yo11ngster, 
,vhat's all tho trouble? \\i-yhat ,vcre those 
n1en--'' 

'' They kicl11apped me!'' expl.ainecl Victor. 
'' Tl1ey grabbed ~11c by force,--'' 

'' So I sa,v," nodded Dorrie. '' I'm glad 
I happened to be pottering about. Y ott'ro 
from St. F1·ank's, aren't you?''-

'' Y cs, sir.'' .. 
' ' Fu11ny ! '' said Dorrie. -'' I thought I 

kne,v 'cm all.'' 
'' I'm a new boy-Victor Orlando.'' 
'' By tl1e Lord Harry!'' ejaculated Dorrie. 

'' Victor Orlando, eh? l'vo heard about 
yott, sonny! '\: .... ot1're the King of C.ar~nia, 
aren't ~~ou? Oh-ho! I begin to see daylight t 
These blighting foreigners m11st be Caron­
ia11s, a11d tl1cy were trying to nab you,· eh? 
Elementary, n1y dear Watson-elementary!''· 

''I sn,y, sir, yot1'ro a cat1tion !'' said Victor 
admiringl:r. 

By no,,r, St. Frank's had been reached. 
Dorrie sl1t1t off l1is engine. 

'' \V c' 11 glide down here,'' he said. ' 1 So 
you're tl10 yo11ng King of Caronia, el1? 
Glad to ha ,,.e gi '""en yott o. l1and at a. useful 
mo111c11t, yo11ng 't1n .. ''· 

'' Y 011're an absolt1te mar,"el, sir-the """ay 
yot1 come alo11g to the resct1.e was "\'\"onderf ul l '' 
said Victor breathlessly. 

''Rot!'' lat1ghed Dorrie. '' I suppose you 
kno,v Handforth and Nipper and Travers 
and Archie and .all those other fello,vs, eh? 
Pals of mine, :}"'011 know.'' 

'' I don't e, .. en kno,v who yo11 are, sir !'' 
'' Sorry I I forgot,'' grinned Dorrie. '' My 

name's Lord Dorrimore, and--'' 
'' \Vl1at a11 absolt1te idiot I was not to 

gttess I'' yelled Victor. '' Of COllrse ! rrhc 
chaps ha,·e been saying lots of things about 
you, sir.'' 

'' I hope ~hey were nice things.'' 
'' Rather, sir-and I ought to ba.,·e 

known I'' said Victor. '' It's just the sort 
of thing you would do.. I can't very well 
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explain up here, but those men are agents 
of my h,alf-brothcr, Princo Zeno. It's the 
second ti,me the3-,.',·o tried to kidnap me 
to-day. It was all my own fault> too. I w·as 
a careless ass ! '' 

'' \Ve're all careless at times,'' agreed 
Dorrie. '' \\r ell, ,ve' 11 hear more abot1t tl1is 
after ,ve'vc landed." 

They ,verc gc,ting near to t.l1e grou n(l 
no,v, and they cot1ld see cro,vds of juniors 
staring up from tl1e 'rri·angle. When . tl10 
'plane gently landed in the Half l\li le 
Meadow, there was a rush. Handforth and 
Nipper an·d 'I'ravcrs and Jots of ot.hnr 
Removites and Fot1rth-Formers were the first 
on the scene. 

'' Great Scott! It's Dorrie l '' yelled Hand· 
{ort h excitedly. · 

''Hurrah!'' 
'!.Good old Dorrie!'' 
They sl\·armed round, and Lord Dorri­

more grinned chceril y. Thorc "·as no doll bt­
ing the w.armth of tliis welcome. 

'' I thougl1t I'd drop in, old sons,'' he saicl 
genially. 

'' Bt1t-but ho,v did Orlando get in your 
'plane, sir?'' asked Nipper, in amazement. 

'' l\1y only hat ! '' 
•• Orlando's in the passenger-seat t'' 
''\\"'ell I'm jiggered I'' 
All the fcllo"·s ,vere astot1nded. It ,v.n.s 

only abo11t half an hour ago that Or1o.n<1o 
had glanced throt1gh the doorway of Stt1cly 
E. Some 9f the fellows had been looking for 
l1im, but none knew that he had been out. 
T() find him in the 'plane w.as rather t,o-
\\"i ldering. . 
· '' 011, \\"e',·e had a hit of an adventt1rc, '' 

~xpl.ained Dorrie. '' Orlando was grabb~d 
by some bl ightcrs in a car.'' 

'' \Vhat !'' 
'' I happened t.o spot. 'em as I was about to 

land,,, \\·ent on Dorrie. '' So I follo,ved and 
I \\t'.as able to make myself useful. Dttt 
c,·cr:ything''s all rigl1t now.'' 

The juniors fairly dragged him and Victor 
ottt of tho 'pla11e. and then thev insisted 
upon kno,ving .all the details. ... Between 
them, Lord Dorrimoro and , 1 ictor told tl10 
story of tl1eir remarkable adventure. 

'' Orlando's one of the pluckiest kids 
lllli ,·e, '' co!1clt1dcd Dorrie hen rtily. 

Tl10 scl1001boy king flt1st1cd at this pr.nisc. 
'' Any\Yay·, it's been a lesson to me," l1e 

said feryc11tly. '' I ,vas an absolute fool to 
go ot1t alone. I ought to have kno\Yn better. 
Thanks to Lord Dorrimorc, l'1n safe-.nnd 
.after tl1is I sl1all be more careful." , 

Lord Dorri1nore and Victor were escortecl 
back to tl10 school in trittmph by the excited 
• • J un1ors. 

'' \"\rJ1a.t I really came do,,t'r1 here for ,vas to 
spend tho e\~ening witl1 )·Ott cha11s, end to 
look up old ,,rilkey and old Lee,'' &c-iid his 
lordship. '' I w.a.nt to fix thin~ ttp, if I can. 
,,rhat are nll you chaps doi11g for tl1e sum111er 
holidays?,, 

'' Going liome, sir I', ,vent 11p ~ chorus. 
'-' l"ha t' s all right, of cot1rsc, but I \\~as 

wondering if you'd care to be my guests .at 
Dorrimore Castle?'' went - on DorriP-. 
'' Nothing ,,.ery exciting, admitted. l~ricket 
and fishing and batl1ing and all thnt sort 
of thing. A kind of merry house part.}~, 
el1? What do you say? As many of J'Otl 
its yOlt like-the more the merrier t'' 

'' Hurmh ! '' 
'' Good old Dorrie t '' 
'' '!'hanks a,vfully, sir I'' 
'' I'm not often at the castle, and it's abo,1t 

t.ime the old pLn.ce was livened up,'' continued 
Dorrie, grinning. '' I'm going- to ask 80010 

of the girls, too, so thcro ought t.o be plenty 
of fun. Oh, end· I forgot. Umlosi ,vill be 
there.'' 

'' Umlosi ?'' yelled. Nipper. '' Good .egg! 
We haven't seen him for nn a,~·ft1l ti1nc, 
sir ! '' 

'' Y 011' re a brick, Dorrie!'' said Hand• 
forth delightcdlJ•• '' The holidays .at Dorri­
n1ore Castle ,vill be topping! I ~,.y, ,,,hat 
al)out Orlando and l1is pal, l\laddox? '' 

'' Bring 'em .a long, by ell means.'' 
'' BLtt ,ve'ro practically strangers, sir!'' 

said Vietor ttncomfort.ably. 
''Rott'' replied Dorrie. '' Any friend of 

tl1cso youngsters is ra friend of mine. E11? 
,,:rhat's tl1at, Nipper? You Sia)l' tl1ey wero 
going to stay here, at school, for the holi­
da~·s? Oh. ,vcll, that settles it!''. 

'' He'll be offended if ~;ot1 don't corne, 
Orlando,'' said Nipper, e.s he grabbed Victor 
and Paul. '' You, too, Maddox. And it' 11· 
be so much ~1.fcr tl1ere, too. Don't yott see? 
'l'hcsc giddy plotters "Ton't have mt1ch cha11ce 
of grabbing }"Ott at. a bif l1ot1se party.'' 

'' Y I d ~ '' .d v· t cs, un crs"an , sn1 1c or. 
'' Phe,v ! I hardly kno,v ,vl1cther I'm on my 
l1f\.ad or m:y l1ec1s ! '' 

'' You'll get used to th.at,'' grinned Nipp~r. 
'' Dorrie is al,vavs the san1c-l1e alwovs takes 
Otlr breath alv■a,1'. Good luck to him! He's .. 
one of tl1e best ! '' 

'' Dy jo,"e, I second tliat !'' declared Victor 
fcry·cntl:y. 

A11d so it ,vas nrrnnged. Victor Orlando, 
the schoolboy .ki11g, and Paul 1'faddox be-­
came members of Lord Dorrimore's holiday 
party. The St. Frank's boys ,vere greatly 
excitecl. They l1ad ~pent many holidays ,viti1 
the ge11ial Dorrie as their host and, ren1cm­
bering tho.se gloriot1s times, they knew they 
cottlll look for,,·ard to a ripping st1mmcr 
,-aca tio11. 

As :yet tl1ey did not rPnlise exnctly how 
aclventt1rot1s it ,Yas to pro,·e; ho,v exciting. 
For Pri11ce Ze11o's emissaries ,vere far from 
beaten, and tl1eir activities in the 11ear ft1ture 
,,l'ere to i11,,ol,re Victor Orlanclo and the bo:,,rs 
of St. Fra11k's ir1 the grrate$t adventure of 
their career! 

TUE END. 

(Grat1d new sumJ-tt~ 11oliday scric11 
f eaturin:g tl1e Ch,,nis of St .E·-rank' s st arts~& 
R'ednesday. ]\tipper &, Co. in Caronia, en­
joying m.any ll1ritling adventures. Opening 
story en ti.tied : '' '1.'lic Bandits of Caronia I •~ 
Don't tniss It.) 
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Gather Round For Tl1is Week's Chin-Wag, Chums . 
... 

A breezy chat on topies in general, 
conducted by tbe Editor and Edwy 

Searles Brooks. 

T IIE following letters from readers have 
been received by Edwy Searles Brooks : 
Reg. T. Staples** (S.E.17), Thos. 
Watcl1ins (Jol1annesb1irg), Eric S. V. 

Ryland (Birmingl1am), R-alph E. Clarry 
(Toro11to), Gladys Ball (Fort William, Ont.), 
Cl1rissie Crowie* (Stellenbosch, C.P ., Soutl1 
Africa), H. Rupin* (I'enza11ce), Sidney R. 
Carter* (Bristol), Cht1a Tong Hooi•• (Penang, 
S.S., l\Ialay Peninsula), " Olcl Timer '' (Notting­
han1), Rayinond Cliff (\\rolverharnpt.on), Leonard 
Bttrstow {Plymoutl1}, '' Daisy '' ("\,rest Hartle• 
pool), Ire110 ~fary Randall* (Sand ,vicl1 ), J ol1n R. 
!?earn {BlackJ?ool), Brian A. Greenwell (Buenos 
Airos1 Argent1ns);Daniol D. Haslam•• (Brook­
lands, Cl1oshire), Lily J(utnow (Bournemo11th), 
Aubrey Kemp (Fulham), F. G. Cheesman 
(Sydenharn), Alice Latl1am {St. Helens), Ernest 
S. J ol1nso11 (N .17), Artl1ur B. Turclt (\V .2), 
''Hopeful'' (Belfast), F. H. l\Iartin (Bristol). 
Ernest S. Holman•• (Leyton, E.10) W. R. Os­
borne (Leicester), Joseph B. Ralph (Battersea, 
S.\V.11), Derrick Greg. Butts (Johannesburg), 
O.Dodd {Birmingham),Chn.rles A. \Vebb•, (Hes• 
ton}, Y. Barbara Taji • (Tokyo, Japa11), Thomas 
l\foore · (Battorsea, S.\V.11), Tom Armitage 
(Ho rbury· ~ Yorks). 

It -was not a n1ist.ul~o wl1en it was statecl in 
one of tl1e stories. E~ric S. V. Ryland, tl1at \\7 a tors 
l1ad been Dr. Scatt,lcb11ry's bt1tler for a grent 
nt1mber of yea.rs. "\:\taters ca.1no to tl1e scl1ool 
with his master, and .. ,vl1e11 Dr. Scattlebury 
left, ,vaters left. 

• • 
Tl1e steward of tlie est.ates o,v11cd by Colonel 

Barclay Gle11tl1orne, \T .C., D.S.O.-.~rcl1ie's 
fatl1er-is a sl1ort, fat gentle111a.n, 11an1e~ Horace 
Giddy. He first a.ppcared in tl10 stories, Ralpl1 
Clarry, at abot1t tl1e sat110 tir11e as .. Arcluo 
himself. 

• 
All your questions, H. Rt1pin, l1ava already 

been ans,vered i11 very recent issues, and if 
such in.formation is const,a.nt.ly repeated it 
naturally becomes tircso1ne to otl1er readers. 

1\-lr. Ulysses Piocom be, tl1e manager of tl1e 
Blue (_;rt1saders Football Club, is as active as 
ever t.l1cso clays, F. H. lf.artin, and, o.Itl1ough it is 
stiJl J1ot ,vea.tl1cr, ho is already beginning to 
n1ak:o prCJJltra.tions for tl10 coming seaso11. 
He'll soo11 be getting liis men together for hard 
practice. Tl1iit cricket match between St. 
Frank:'s and the Ri,;er House Scl1ool, dealt 
,vith in '' Hands Off tl1e Head," resulted in an 
easy victory for tl1e Sain ts. 

• * * 
Tho first headmaster of St.. Frank's to be 

mentioned in the stories, J osepl1 B. Ralpl1, ,vas 
Dr. 1tlalcoln1 Stafford. 

• • * 
Study No. l is not in the East House, Derrick 

G. Butts, but in the :i\Ioden1 Ho1,se. It is ~hared 
l)y Bob Christi11e, Roddy l ... orh:e, a.nd Charley 
Talmadge. 

• • $ 

It is most unlikely, Tl1omas l\Ioore, tl1at there 
will be any further stories of North~stria in the 
Old Pa.per. But it iH qt1ite on the cards that 
the St. J.i~rank's boys 1night pay furtl1er visits to 
otl1er strange lands that have been visited in 
former series such as tl1at wonderful hiclden 
country in the heart of tho Saliara, and a some­
,vl1at similar m:,"stery l_ancl llJ) tho mighty 
Amazon, known as the Ju,nd of the '\Vhite Gia11ts. 
Lord Dorrimoro often talks ubout getting ttp 
expeditio11s to go back to those places-a.nd one 
day lie mo;" !)rove as good as his word. 

• • • 
The regular wicketkeeper of the St. Frank's 

Junior XI, F. G. Cl1eesman, is J oh11 Bt1sterfield 
Boots. The wicketk:eeper of the Senior XI is 
Harold Carlile of the Sixth. Tl10 regular goal­
keepers of the J tinior ancl Senior Elc'\"e11s arc, 
respectively, Edward Oswald Handforth ant1 
\\r alter Reynolds. 

* * * 
Reader~ sl1011ld address all letters to Tl10 

Editor, " Ne)s011 Lee Library," Flect.,vn:;,? 
House, Farringdon Street, London, E.C.·1. 
Tl1ey will secure lir. Brook:s' personal ans,vers on 
nny points of wide general interest conccrnin~ 
tho St. lt,rank's stories. 
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Snub Hawkins Captured By The Phantom Foe I -------------- -------------

--

- / 
• 

Thrilling mystery and adventure serial • 
• 

By JOHN BREARLEY 

The '' Thunderer '' Attacks! 

SNUB HAWKINS fought like a demon. 
He was trapped in mid-air; o,t'er­

",.l1clmcd by tl1e clinging n1esl1es of 
tl1e inagnetic steel 11ct tl1at trailed 

from tl1c Phantom's airsl1ip, a11d into 
wl1ich he l1n.d bl1111derecl in the ctormy 
dark11ess. Nearer vritl1 e,Tery second lie 
,vas bei11g drawn to wl1erc tl1c two masked 
men Vlaited in the air-lock to l1a11l him 
into ca1)tivity; wh1- e ligl1tning slasl1ed 
tl1e gloom a11d tl1 under rolled crasl1ing1y 
tl1rougl1 tl1c nigl1t. 

Caugl1t l101)elcssly 011 l1i5 first trip, wl1rn 
tl1c fantastic craft l1ad bee11 at his mercy ! 
..:\nd somcwl1ere bel1incl l1im tl1c Kitte11s 
i11 tl1e '' Tl111nderer '' and Tl1ur~ton J{yl~, 
tl1e Nigl1t Hawk, were al:-;;o \\"aiting to 
:1ttack. Ilrigc and cl1agrin chokcll tl1c 
youngster. 

.,~lrithing and struggling with all his 

strength, he strove to get awar; to jerk 
out his flare-pistol and let drive a bla.ze 
of sig11als. Bttt tl1c beautiful wings tl1at 
had carried l1im aloft were now the chief 
cause of l1is undoing. The net clung to 
their metal '' feathers '' and steel controlE 
witl1 a grip he co11l,l not break; fc>11r 
strong arms reacl1ed down soon a11d 
gras11ed l1im fiercely. An instant la t-cI 
t.l1e flo1111de1·ing ba ttlc was o,rer. '' Tl1c 
Spa1·rowl111'\\·k '' wa.s ca.ught by tl1e Pl1an­
tom's men-in the trap tl1at had beer: 
dcsti11ed for tl1c Night Hawk. 

With tl10 wind sl1ricking triumpl1antlJ 
in his rars, tl1e thunderstorm raging. in 
s11ect~cular accompaniment, Snub v.'aE • 
J,.ar1ked i11to the air-lock, net nnd all. .A 
gc>ng clanged, a l1oarse voice sl1011ted. In 
tl1e 111111 of tl1e airshi11, a switch '\\"as 
turned o,er and tl1c door snapped-to with 
a bang. Tl1cn his captors wrenched l1im 
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by main (orcc from the embraces~ of_ the l1alting in his stride as abruptly as Snub 
net, disarmed him, ha11led him upright l1ad risen Through tl1e thick goggles, 
and hustled him for\\·ar<l. Safe in their the lad could / eel two piercing eyes glar­
clu~cl1es, wing-tips trailing awkwardly on. ing at l1i1n in angry ancl utter bewilder­
a d11ralinin1 deck~ Snub was rushecl ment; an{l knew that, for some reason, 
througl1 a11ot]1er door and thrown b1·utally tl1e man befqre l~im ,vas fille(l wit]1 swift 
down in a l1eap. disa1Jpoi11tment a11d dismay. Wl1y, he did 

As l1c wc11t down, lie felt the airship 11ot know; but tl1e fact ,\·as plain. A 
tilt in a flat, gradual climb. f11rious clutch landed on l1is sl1oulder and 

For a mome11t he lay ql1iet, recovering a l1usky voice g1·owled at l1im from behind 
l1is wits and breath. He· still wore the tl1e mask. 
goggles of_ tl1ick purple c.rystal, wl1icl1 l1ad '' What's all tl1is? Wl10 tl1c clevil are 
enabled him to spot tl1e Pl1antom Foe's you?'' Snub was shake11 backwarcls and 
sl1ip. and lie stared furtively arouncl .. His forwards, l1~lpless in the powerful gras1J; 
fi~st ·sigl1t C!f the ~ain deck a11d tl1e rig!d ,\,.l1ile ,\ ~ bitte~ staTe took i11 his sl1o~t, 
1nen at tl1c1r stations, all n1nsked, all 1n st11rdy ng111~e anll )'Outhf11l . face cl1s­
sl1apcless yellow cloaks, macle l1im grunt g11stcdly. He was flltng at last into the 
with amazement. arms of tl1e me11 be11incl, ancl t11eir irate 

A swimming violet ligl1t filled t]1e l(laclcr cle11cl1c{l l1is glovecl fists ominously. 
slender l1ull, le11cling mystery and l1ol''ror , '' You are 11ot Tl1urstou Kyle !'' The 
to tl1c scene. Everytl1ing looked clim and l1aril1 words were a stateme11t, 11ot a ques­
gbostly. .J\ fc,v:. cloaked men, ,vl10 were tio11; but tl1c mortification an{l u11eas1ncss 
lounging aft, tur11cd their gogglccl faces behind tl1em tol(l Snl1b a lot. He grasped 
towards l1im in fixed ancl silent stares; tl1e situatio11 i11 a flasl1. Insteacl of a boy, 
b11t the otl1ers at tl1e controls miglit have this ma11 l1ad ex11cctccl to see the her­
been carved in yellow stone for all the culcan ~gurc of Thurston Kyle. This 
heed they paid. Looking up from where n1ucl1-adve1~tiscd raicl of tl1c Pl1a11tom's on 
lie lay on tl1e deck, he saw l1is stalwart the little tow11s of Portl1am11ton and 
ca1ltors standing over l1i1n alertly, arms .S011thtown was jltst a bll1ff to l11re tl1e 
folded. And suddenly, out of a slidina scientist to tl1e sec 1e. Wl1ile tl1e Night 
door fartl1cr clow11, anotl1er tall figur~ Hawk l1acl bee11 11la11ni11g to tra-11 tl1e 
nppearcd, stridi11g briskly towar{ls him. Pl1antom a11d l1is g·ang, tl1e arcl1-c1'imi11al 

Like tl1e rest of tlie gang, 11c wore a 11.ad ·been carrying out a similar scl1eme 
ma.sk, pllrJJle goggles, and a long cloak for his benefit ! 
that concealecl l1is figure com1Jletely. His A11d inst(lall of Tliurston K)·le, it was 
walk, the set of his head and sl1oulders, Snltb wl10 l1ad fallen into tl1e s11a1~c. Tl1c 
J1owever, radiated calm autliority. S1rub man i11 tl1e yellow cloak ra.p1Jed · ot1t a 
eyed him bleakly as he adva11ced. Was blistcri11g oath. 
this tl1e Pl1otntom Foe at last, tl1e '' Y 011'rc not Kyle ! " l1c TPJJeatecl 
strangest crimi11al of moclern clays, ,,rl10 Aavagcly .. '' You're l1is cub assista11t, I 
used the fr11its of modern science fo1· his believe. By tl1undc1~-tu,o of )·011. .i\.11cl 
own vile ends? "'.,.e've caug·J1t tl1e -vrrong one; a co11f ounclcd 

The you11gstcr's well-m11scled body stif- kid !" Co11tem1Jt a11cl anger crackled in 
f ened. Hecclless of tl1e men bcl1ind him, his voice. 
he sprang to l1is feet, croucl1ing at bay. Then abr11ptly his man11cr cl1nnged to a 

His swift action had a stra11ge effect on deadly smootl1ness. He came closer, fold­
the tall, cloaked newcomer. It was as ing l1is arms "·l1ilc he s11eerecl do"'·n at 
thougl1 l1e l1ad received an unexpected tl1c stocky yout]1. 
~low in tl1e face. He stood transfixed, '' Y csi Kyle's assistant; I know you ! " lie 

,. 

HO~ THE :-;TORY BEGAN. 
TJlE NIGHT HA WK, known to the world as Thurston Kyle, scientist, declares wa1' on 
'l'HE PHANTOJf }'OE, a ruthless criminal, who 11as commenced a reign of terror, killing, 

kidnapping, looting. Alwa1J.s lie attacks antid a cloud o/ yellow gas, w1)Jch stupefie3 his 
victi,ns; then disappear, literally into air, for he directs operations from an invisible airship. 
Kyle combines with 

C..-f PTA IN ·FRANK ARTHUR,~, of Scotland Yard, to bring the criminal to book, but their plan8 
are frustrated owing to a leakage of inf OTmation. Luciu-s Pelton, of the Treasury, vanishes, 
and Arthurs im1nediately 8U-'?pects that he i,i the Phantom Foe. Tlie Night HawT, severs his 
connection with Scotland Yard; he intends to play a lo>1e hand, for he also has his 
suspicions regarding the identity of the Phantom. The criutinal annnounces that he intends 
to attack the towns of Porthanipton and Southtown; Kyle goes out to n1eet him in his own 
airship, the Thunderer. Plying _through tlte tiight on wing.,, his young assistant, Snub 
Hawkins-nicknamed " The Sprzrrowhawk "-sights the Phantom, attacke, and ftnds llin1sel/ 
caught i11 a trap. 

• (Now read on.) 
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nodded. '' Well, my young friend, you're 
unlucky, el1? And now you're going to 
tell me wl1crPabcuts your infernal master 
is. Quickly !" 

'' Am I?" S11ub l1ad recovered l1is 
l1ardil1ood by this time and lie answered 
promptly. '' Then you're unlucky, too, my 
old friend ! ,, 

''So?'' rrl1e exclamation was ugly. The 
man whirled quickly and called to one of 
the crc,v, wl10 stood before a wheel, witl1 
an electric i11stru1nent-board in front of 
l1im. '' Pilot ! \Vl1at's your course and 
position?" 

'' Ten tl1ousand feet, sir•!'' cl1anted tl1e 
l)ilot mccl1a11ically. '' Cruisi11g due east­
quarter-s1Jced - midwa.y bet,vecn Port­
ham1lton and Soutl1town !'• 

'' Dead-stop, then!:, A bell clanged 
instantly; anotl1er man pulled o,,er a 
le,r,er .. Snub heard tl1e ,vhine of l1clico1)ters 
above ltim, rising swiftly to an almost 
sile11t wl1ir. He gulJlcd, for tl1ey re­
minded him of the TJ1undercr, still eagerly 
watching for tl1e coming of tl1e enemy. 
The gangster turned to l1im again. 

But l1e no longer wasted time in useless 
rage~ Ile l1ad to act, and that swiftly. 
If tl1is kifj ,vas up in the air on such a 
nigl1t as tl1is, lie knew cnougl1 of Thurston 
Kyle to be sure tl1at tl1c grim Night Ha"Tk 
was close at ha11d, too. At any moment 
a second attack might come. . In tl1c short 
i11terval s11cnt i11 gi, .. ing orders, he l1ad 
recovered himself. He st11died S11ub 
afresh, with cool and deadly intensity. 

'' Get that 11ct out again!'' lie snapped 
to tl1c two men. And as they jumped to 
it. lie shook the youngst-er vigorously. 
'' Whereabouts is Thurston Kyle? Quick !" 

Sn11b laugl1ed at l1im insolently. Next 
momen·t, by a lightning movement, tl1e 
J>rotcctive goggles we1·e snatched from his 
fa~e. 

'' N o,v tell me, you pu1l. Where's your 
cl1ief ?'' 

But S1111b, blind as a· bat, only reeled 
l1opelessly. Everything l1ad va11ished­
masked men, airsl1ip, all. A seering, 
sti11ging ago11y darted tl1rough l1is eyes; 
it was as. though red-l1ot daggers ,vere 
l)ressing tl1rougli to l1is brain. He clapped 
l1is hands to l1is f ttce ,,;-i tl1 a lo,v sob of 
pa.i11; lurched dizzily ,~nd fetched u11 
against a l1ard, unyielding body. Then 
his k11uckles· ,verc forced down and the 
goggles re1)laced over J1is eyes. 

'' Like it?,.. p_urred a silky ,,oice. '' Ten 
minutes in tl1is ligl1t without goggles, my 
lad, nncJ you'll never see again. ."1Thcre­
abouts is rhurston Kyle?'' 

Snub panted, · great tears streaming 
from his inflamed eyes. He sa.w his tor­
mentor tl1rougl1 a watery mist, and, macl 
witl1 obstinate fury, hit out cleanly from 
tl1e sl1ouldcr. So fast -011d 11nexpcctcd was 
tl1e punch that it got home, taking tho 
masked ma11 flt1sl1 on tl1c chin. He went 
down like a -log, to the sound of angry­
snarls from l1is men. But no sooner had 
lie l1it the deck tl1a11 he was on his feet 
agai11 in a single lithe bound. 

' Hunching l1is big sl1oulders, lie lenpt 
at tl1e youngster tigcrishly. Snub, l1a:ndi­
cappctl by l1is wings, tried to sidestep; a 
smashing blow puncl1cd the breath from 
l1is lungs, throwing l1im backl\:oards, sick 
and win<led. He bobbed his h,ea.d bcncatl1 
a seconcl dri,,c and fell groggily i11to a 
clincl1, knowing, as .lie did so, tl1at he 
" .. as in for tl1e ltammering of a lifetime. 
But cve11 as the masked man's fist was 
raised to knock him clean out of time~ 
tl1crc came a tc1 .. rific i)1terru pt ion. 

It ,vas a frantic sl1out of alarm; fol­
lowed by the thud of running feet. A 
sentry, }losted at tl1c starboard window. 
suddenly spun round, flinging up l1is arms 
and bawling at tl1e top of l1is voice. Tl1e 
effect of · l1is frightened shout was 
instantaneous. 

'' Another airsl1ip, cl1icf. An airship­
closing right in against us. It-it-----'i. 

In a moment Snub was slung viciously 
aside. His enraged opponent left .l1im, to 
run to tl1e windo,,·. turn and rap out· a 
string of orders. Scarcely had lie done so 
than a noise like thouHnnds of hammers 
beat u1>on the airsl1ip's hull in a furious, 
nerve-wracking tattoo. 'l~l1c Pl1antom's 
motor wl1incd into ·life at the same jnstant 
and tl1c, great· vessel streaked ahead like_ 
a fi.s11 11ursuetl by a shark. 

Breatl1less, bruisea and beaten~ Snub 
scrambled to his feet, cheering hoarsely. 
Anotl1cr ma11, I'ushing past, knocked him 
flat again. He knew what l1ad l1appened : 
the r1,l1undcrcr had sigl1ted tl1c enemy· at 
last a11d v,as closi11g i11 for a. macl1i11c-gun 
attack from lier turrets. Raising l1imself 
on one elbow: the boy wl1001Jed defiantly_ 
once more. 

'l"o find t'l1:l t- anotl1er a irsl1ir Wa!J 
01111osed to them, instead o the 
lone Nigl1t Ha,vk tl1ey J1ad expected: 
almost flung tl1e ga11gstcrs into fatal con• 
fusion. On l v Ltl1c coolness of their leader 

~ 

a11d the sple11did speed n t whicl1 the air-
sl1ip leap off tl1c mark, saved them. An .. 
other blistering salvo of lead rattled on 
the l1ull 1 a11cl against tl1e bullet-proof 
windo,vs; a l1oarsr, coughi11g cx11Iosion, 
almost dro\\'"nccl in a llcal of tl1undc1·, tol4 
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that the 'fhundcrcr's quick-firer was in 
actio11. .. .. 

With voice, fist and boot, tl1e tall 
leader of the gang ,pulled l1is men to­
gether. The ail'sl1i1> ,vas reeling and sway­
ing, cliJJpi~g and t,visting madly as she 
sought to escape f1,om the vcngef11l menace 
outside. Crr-ack-spangggg ! Snub heard 
the quick-firer's 1·eport plainly this time 
a11(l tl1c '"·]1ist1e of the little sl1ell as it 
1nisscd by inches. And suddenly lie sa,v 
the man ,vl1om lie took to be the Phantom 
Foe come striding past him to"1'ards a 
steel lever in tl1e wall. 

S11~b ,vatcl1c·d l1im closely, secl{ing an 
01J1Jortunity to get square. Under the 
lc,·er \\-ere insulated .wires 1·unning to all 
})arts of tl1e ship, and connected by ter­
minals to sq11.-lt, fat cylinclers, wl1ose jets 
~"ere tl1r11st through tiny loopholes. Some 
instinct tolcl l1im w l1a t they ,vere : the 
smoke-screen apparatus that· had baffled 
'I'l1urston Kyle in the past and enabled tl1c 

- l)l1antom,.s $hip to escape. 

In another n1om~!nt, tl1ick lJrown fumes 
.tould belch out into tlic 11ight, covering 
the ,~essel from stem to stern. And out­
side, in sl1ooting-range, was tl1e Tl1u11-
dercr witl1-pcrl1ar,s tl1c· Night 1Ia,vk1 
too ! Hec(lless of tl1e fact that if the 
bancli t-shi IJ ,vas destroyed, lie ,voulcl be 
killed, too, tl1c l1ard-eyed yot1ng-stcr rose 
to l1is feet silc11tly; balancccl himself for 
a moment 011 tl1c sloping deck; tl1en, witl1 
a blind, clctcrminc(l r118l1, l1urlcd himself 
at tl1c ga11g-lcatle1··'s sl1011lders. 

His chu11ky l)otly sl1ot tl1ro11gli the air. 
By main stre11g·t_h the11 he l1auled the man 
back fro~11 _t110 lc~.er, fig·l1ting like a 
\,turcly wildcat to g1,"c tl1c · Thunderer a 
fe,v more secon.tls in wl1ich to slam home 
an accurate, cri1Jpling sl1ot. ~ wild-beast 
g·rowl sou11<lcd in his car, lasl1ing fists 
}>oundcd l1i1r1 v.,ith bonc-ctusl1ing force. 
On all sides, toug·h manhandlers r11shed 
forward to bear a l1ancl. Still sticking 
'to his man like a lcccl1, tl1e youngster 
l1earcl conf11scd, im1Jaticnt sl1outs: '' Let 
"im go, cl1ief-sling him off.'' Whereupon 
a.n iron h3'nd grir,ped his throat, and 
forced l1is heacl out and back. 

'' Get l1im, then !'' 
Thud! 
.A terrible blow slammed fairly down on 

Snub's head. Ile -drop11ed slowly, 
c;rumpling at the knees and waist, falling 
down and down into a bottomless pit of 
mad-whirling lights that went out sud­
clcnly. The darkness of unconsciousness 
rushed over him. · 

And as he f e11· face down on tl1e deck, 
. the m15ked man grabbed at tl1e smoke­

screen lc~cr_ with a gasp of thankfulness. 

A Callotif Captor I 

T HE first impression Snub recci,,cd 
when he opened l1is eyes again 
aft_cr many hours was one of stiff­
ness, and intense, heavy pain in his 

liead. After a long dull interval, dur-­
i11g which he lay quite still, he looked 
languidly around, knitting his brows in 
an effort to tl1ink wher3 he was. 

Above l1is l1ead were the wooden struts 
and corrugated iron roof of a bare, untidy 
hut. He lay stretched out flat, on liard, 
naked boards, tl1at were miserably cold. 
Everywhere a dismal silence reigned, ancl 
through tl1e ~vin9ow before him he saw 
clrifting wrcatl1s of raw, white fog that 
i11tensified tl1e stillness. 

What first helped him to reg~in his 
scattered senses was the sig'htr' of his 
wings, of whicl1 he had been so proud. 
Vaguely muttering something to himself, 
he turned his head i1r another direction 
and saw tl1em standing on their tips in 
a corner. As tho11~}1 an electric current 
l1ad s~ot tlirouah .nim, he struggled to 
sit up, clasping tis forehead painfully the 
wl1ile. A s11ddcn rush of tl1oughts made 
his dull brai11 spin. Where wad he ? 

One tl1ing v,1as certai11 : l1c · was no 
longer in tl1e Pl1antom's sl1iJJ, rising ar1rl 
fleeing tl1rough tl1c storn1 with tl1e Thu11-
derer on lier tail, drenching her with lead. 
He l1ad failed1 tl1en, jn l1is attem1Jt to 
}lrc,Tent tl1e s,vitching-011 of the smoke­
screen a IJ})ara tus ! '11he de11sc brown cloud 
J1ad been launched just i11 time, despite 
his mad fight. And the Thundc1·cr's sur­
prise attack had failed. 

Sn11b fairly' groaned, staring straight 
ahead ,\·ith eyes for notl1ing bt1t l1is 
precious wings. It dawned on him at last 
tl1at his ca11tors l1ad neglected to tie him 
up. No s0011er l1ad he realised it than he 
made a quick, invol11ntary movement 
towards tl1e corner. 

A quiet chuckle stopped l1im deacl. 
'' A,vake at last, my bonny boy? Slept 

well, I tr11st_?'' 
Snub slo\1lly relaxed, a frozen, stupid 

look ma.ski11g his features as always in 
moments of danger.- Still holding his 
l1cad and fighting the dizziness that 
thrcatencll to overcome l1im, he turned in 
the direction of the speaker. Lounging 
on a stool behind l1im sat the masked 
commander of tl1e airsl1ip,; still in his 
hideous cloak, but without his _purple 
goggles. 1'he ma.n i11clined - his hooded 
l1ead in a derisive bow, as tl1ough waiting 
for him to answer. 

No rc11Iy can1e from Snub, l1owever, wl10 
merely looked more vacant still and 
leaned back against tl1e wall of the hut . 
But hjs eyes ~learned fleetinQ'lV as the 
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othe1 .. rose and strolled towards tl1e folded calmly kicked l1im again and stood back, 
wings. He picked tl1em u11, l1oldin~ tl1em stroking bis chin. 
at arm's lcngtl1, wl1ilc l1is quicx eyes '' Listen, my boy; and just get wise to 
~xamincd every part of tl,cir construction, yourself, as the Yanks say. We dodged 
from tl1e neat battery and controls to the your airship last night and '"fhurston 
\vonderful ,•;ay each metal ''featl1e11· '' Kyle, too. You are at present a ca1Jtive 
fitted into its companions. There was a in our J1eadquarters. TJ1at l1eadquarters 
certain re,?ercnce in tl1e way he did so. is an island, with twenty miles of very 
Snub even heard him utter a little sigh rough sea between us and tl1e nearest 
of admi1~ation. mainland. There are over tl1i1·ty men 

'' A genuine ornitl1opte1' !'' Tl1e :words, here, any of whom would willingly flog 
faintly muffle~ by the man's loose head- J·ou to death if I give tl1e word. Or prac- .­
lliece, held a distinct ring of pleasure and tise a f cw other little tricks, that \\~ould 
antici1lation. '' Gad, I've been cxperi- make flogging seem plc.asant in cont1"ast. 
menti11g ,, .. itl1 bird-flight for years., my Do I make myself clear?'' 
clear Hawkins. And never solved it yet. A dogged stare answered him. 
However, I can study tl1is idea at my '' Quite so. NowJ unless )'·ou want me 
leisure now; and possibly-who knows?- to hand you over to the men, you'll ans\\"cr 
I may get you to explain ccrtaih points my questions. See? For instance, ex­
bef ore I-er-dismiss you!'' actly how much does Thurston K1le know 

He spoke pleasantly in a quiet, con- about us? Also, as he has left his Hamp­
versational drawl. But Snub kept his stead house, where is lie? And, most of 
moutl1 shut tigl1t. Tl1cre ,vas a grim all, wl1ere is his airshi.P s~3-tioncd ?" 
1ncaning in the last sentence tl1at did not Sn11b, bracing iiis sl1oulders against the 
2sca1le )1im. ,. wall, gave a mirthless grin, and all tl1e 

His captor, still holding the wings, obstinacy of his nature gleamed in l1is 
1 d k d h · h h grey-green eyes. He l1ad had time to strol e over and loo e at Im t oug t- recover. '\Vhen he answered eventually he 

fully. 
,, Your master, the great Thurston did so with cool, cutting deliberation. 

h? I ''Mr. Phantom Foe, I wouldn't tell you 
Kyle, must be 8 clever manJ e " ie went tl1e da\1' of the .week, you cur. Do I look 
on in tlte same friendly manner. '' I J 

sl1ould love to meet him. Pcrl1a11s I shall tlie blabbing sort? Briiig iii the rotten 
-very soon !'' scuts you've pinched from gaol to do your 

Before Snub could realise it, a savao-e dirty ,,,.ork; bring who you tl1u 11clcri11'­
c . well }>lease, and let 'cm enJ·oy themselves. kick landed heavily in his ribs. 

,, . , Wl1a tcver l1a ppcn3 to _me, you and . your 
And but for you, you pup, I d have aa.no- arc due to get it 1n tl1c neck m1gl1ty 

me~ _him last ni~ht !'' dra~lcd .his captor ~ootf. And I hope it kceils fine for you, 
;m1l1ngly, following tl1e kick with a clout yotl comic-lookina Yellow Peril ,,, 
tl1nt ma.de the lad's wo11nded head spin n· t h O d h. t · · t f 
round. ,· 'fl1e man wa~ an utterly cold- 18 cap or ear im ou in a sor 0 

bl d d b 11 Th t t bet e h . daze. No one-not even the toughest 
oo c u y. e con ras w en 1s k • 1 l d k t I · 

~oft s cecl1 and brutal actions was c:00 in tie gang- ia c,rer spo en ° 11m 
11 . p like that before. Snub saw the muscular 

3}lpa ing · body stiffen l\"itl1 bli11d rJassion u11cler the 
'' Now, about that airsl1ip tl1at attacked yellow cloak;- saw two heavy fists clcncl1ed 

us---:an?, nearly got _us, thanks to yo,u slowly into balls of strel. '' 1,his is wl1cre 
ng_n1n ! ,, Anotl1er kick numbed Snubs I get it bad!'' lie tl1ought suJlenly. And 
tl11gl1. Tha.t. I confess, was very unex- he was rio-l1t 
pected. In fact, it dawns ll}JOU me thatJ \Vl1en tl1e furious beatino- was over 110 
in setting a trap f~r yo~r }Jrecio_11s master, sprawled on tl1e floor, li~_p a11d s~mi­
,, .. e very nearly sailed into O!le ourselves. conscious blinkincr tl1rouo-l1 I1alf-closed 
It was a splendid craft, as pow~rf~l. as eyes and' clutcl1ing O nt tl1e boards beneatl1 
ours; al~l1ougl1, fortunatclyJ not 1uv1s1b!e him, as thougli to keep them from S})in­
as ours 1s-a~tl1ougl1 I see you have a pair ni11g away. As in a dream, he saw I1is 
of our special goggles and presumably attacker pick up the wino-s and saunter 
yo11r friends have tl1em, too!" Thud! to tl1e door. Tl1ere with o~e )1and on tl1e 
'' vVl1cre is tl1at airsl1ip stationed, my dear latch Jie paused a'nd looked back. 

fl ?'' • . yo11ng ycr. '' You called n1e the Phantom Foe Just 
S11ub, gas1)i11g 11nder tl10 last J1cnvy now, I believe. As it l1appens, I have tl1e 

blow and infu1·iatcd by the man's wordy honour to be merEly his licutena11t. Tl1e 
taunts, growled at last between clcncl1cd Pha11tom was not on tl1e airsl1i11 last 
teeth. night. But l1e'll be on l1is way l1ere soon. 

'' Find out, you l1og !" A11d tlzen. if you don't talk, my stullborn 
Uttering- a genial laug-11, the man Ha,vkins-may tl1e devil help yo11 !'' 
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'1"']1c (1oor Ol}tnc<l, le-tti11g in a r11sl1 r,f 
c<Jl<l fog~ \\I]1en S11l1l1 lookccl dizzily 
ag·,1i11_, tl1e tall n1a11 l1a<l g<)11e. He ,vas 
,Ilonc; i1111)risonell vll tl1c PJ1a11to111's l1call­
(Illfl1'ters till t11c (lreacl cliief J1i1nself 
,Jrri ,red. 

The Telephone Message! 

A l~ tl1e n1omcnt ,,,..l1c11 S111tb Ha,\·ki11s 
,,·as recei,~i11g -tl1c n1crcilcss tl1rash­
i11g fro1n tl1e I>]1a11to111 Foe's lic11-
tc11ant, on tl1c gang's isla11d-lair off 

t lie ,vi 1(1 IIe britles, a car clrc,v llll at Scot­
l,111cl Y a.rtl, Lo11c.lon. T\\"O 1ne11 llescc11dell 
f1·01n it-CI1icf Dctccti,,.c-ius1lcctor Len-
11ar<l autl Ca11tn i11 Frank Artl1t1rs, 011cc of 
tl1c Cana(lia11 ~ecrct Ser,·icc. • 

Botl1 mc11 ,vere clog-tirccl, stiff anll 
l1t111gry. It \\·as fottr o'clock i11 tl1c n101·n­
i11g· <1ud they l1acl bcc11 1111 all nigl1t, 011 

t 11c alert amo11g tl1c llef e11c.lcrs of I>ort-
l1 .. 11111Jtou a nll 8011tl1to,\·11. 

_.\.rri,red in tl1cir roon1, .. .\rtl1urs cla1np(')(l 
~1 cigar bet\\"een l1is stro11g ,•ll1ite teetl1 
.. 1utl stoo<l st ari11g 011 t of t lie -Y."i11do,v, a 
clti·iot1sly strainc,l ex11ressio11 in l1is eJres, 
like tl1at cJf a n1a11 1Jo11clcri11g so111c ,veird 
1111zzle. 

<)ne tl1ing 011ly '\\·a.s bri11ging Lennard 
a11c'l .:\.rtl1urs comfort tl1at mornir1g: tl1e 
_lJ}1~111ton1 Foe l1acl not m;1.de goocl ]1is 
tl1rec:1t to rc1ic.l Po1·tl1ampton ancl Soutl1-
to,vn. I~110\\·i11g nothing of 'l,l1urston 
Ii:J"le's activ.ities, tli•ey, like most otl1ers, 
}lltt tl1e fac.t llo\\r11 to tl1-e tren1cnclo118 
storm wl1icl1 11111st ha,,.e llrc,rente(l tlie 
<~rin1i11al's airsl1i1) fl)"ing. 

Yet it was cold enougl1 comfort. 'l,o 
g11ard tlic tl1reatenecl towns, anti-aircra.ft 
llatteries l1a.cl bee11 installed and a flotilla 
of ,varsl1i11s stationed off-sl1ore-all of 
,v l1ic 11 mea 11t te11sio11 ancl expense. And 
t l1ere ,,·as 110 telling 110w wl1e11 tho 
Jl]1a11to111 \~Oltlcl l~arry out his promise; 
Jlerl1a1ls to-11igl1t., to-morrow nigl1t, any 
titlIC. 'l.,l1c one thing certain was that lie 
"·ot1lcl cart'Y it out. Lennarcl felt as 
tl1011gl1 lie was cro11c.l1i11g benca.tl1 a ,rast, 
n1e11aciug shadow. 

... .\.lso, l1is o,vn police career, a.nd tl1at of 
~t\.rtl1ur8', too, '\\·as in danger: for bot.11 
hn(l lJcc11 \\,.arnecl in 110 11ncertai11 ma11ner 
lJ~l l1igl1 a11tl1orities "'tl1at son1etl1ing must 
l)c d<)lle ·very soo11 to smasl1 up tl1is brood-
i 11g lle1·il. But ,,·l1a.t? Tl1ey hacl tried·· 
ev(~rytl1i11g ancl e,rer:ytl1ing l1a,(l fc1ile<l ! 

·1~11c Pl1n.11to1n's es1Jionag·c 011 tl1c Yarcl 
,,Tas 1111ca11ny. ...i\.lways he seemed to l1ave 
full knovt"lerlge of tl1ei11 plans, and 
la11gl1ecl at tl1cir <lefe11ces \vitl1 l1is airsl1i1) 
ancl _yello,\" gas. Lenna1·cl, a st11rdy hltll-
clog ff a n1a11, 11ttcrccl ,1 f.01111(1 st1s1)ici(\ttsl \.,. 
like -a groan. rrJ1en a l1a11cl T\'"US laitl on 
his si1oulder, .111cl lie looke(l 11p to ~ce 
Art11l1rs frowning clo,v11 011 l1in1. 

(Cont{11uc,l on next page.) 
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The Phantom Foe! 
(Oontinue.l from- prei,ious page,.) 

but ra1lidly. So gtt,trllc<l ·_. ,vere tl1e 
s l?C' a k er' s \\"O rds t l 1 at . t 11 c_• y · ,v out cl I 1 a ,, c 
co11~1 eyccl n.otl1i11g to .. a11v curio1,s li~t~11e1·-

'' GtLcss you're all-i11, old man !'' nodded i11... ·But tl1eir · effec.t : on Artl111rs ,-.·as 
i.l1e Ca~1allia~11 s~1n11_~-tl}~tica l ly. '' Su1)1Jose clect1"'ifyi11g·. .~ .•_ . . 

. yolt bea.t . 1t. for b1"ea.kfast and bed? His stro11g·_ ja \\' l1a rcl{1 11ecl a11(l l1is cy~s 
'l'l1c1'c's notl1.i11g· more "\\-"e ca.11 do 11o"r_ 11a.rrov."e(l to eag~1 .. , .. , 1)e1fsi,"c .·s_lits. Ile 
I'll stay a11cl get 01tt tl1e 1·c1lort for Sir . liste11ccl to tltc cry1ltic · n1e8snge i,itl1ol1t 
Il1tg_l1 ,,·11(\ll lie conies. Tl1en I'll t1"n.il i11te1"ru1Jtio11 sa,·c, I .011ce, , a - disg11~ted 
,ho1nc likewise!'' .. ~ ~ s11ort. a11cl . \\~]1c11 l1is -cri1itio11s 'caller .ll,l(l 

. ' . 
I..1el1~1ar~r b·eg~11 a, f e\\l' co11soi0ntio11s 111 .. 0- fi11isl1&cl, jc1 .. k~d 011-t., a 8i11glc: 'eris}). n 11S",.Cl". 

testd, lJ11t tl1c you11ge1' 1na11 o,,e1 .. -rode - '' l{igl1t. 4, I'll sta.1 .. t rio\\·. Ri11g off!'' 
tliem . . Disconsol11.tcly Le1111ard \V"f'llt,_ ,vitl1 Re1llnci11g tl1e· l"Cceive1 .. , lie stoocl for a 

· a gruff \\'"orcl of tl1a11ks. A fc\\· 111 111l1tes 1no1nt}i1t tl1i11ki110-. His face l1a.cl · hPco111(J 
a_~~er he . l~ad gone, Arthurs rang for his an·, CXp!·essionie;s 'mask. . Suddenly he 
scrgeaiit. fl1111g l1.1mself ll{>\\·11 at 111s clcsk, ·_ clasl1Pcl 

'·.A11y '1)11one calls c9111e fo1 .. inc, Baker?" 'off- :1 ·110te aiid sea.lecl it .. Tl1e1i lie ra11g 
''J1 _l1e_ strcl111t~cl ex1>re8sio11 i11 l1i~ eJres grc~ sliarill)? for Sei·gea.11t B·ak<-r agaiii. 
(lcc'lJCr, a11cl lie scO\\"lecl as tl1c scrgea11t ,, S . t tl-- · .. · f- ... tl c · •·I k I · 1 1 · ~ · · c1gea.11 , 11s 1s or . 1c orum1s-
t; J(JO 11s 1cnc. · Offi · l ~ tl t I·· t ·t 

'" No, si"i•, 11c,11-e. 811 a 11 I li1a kc s111'e an(l .. bsiofiier _. icia ·ff ... 1-· etc 1
1a, ic. gC' 8 1 

ask tltc Ol>C'rator--?'' · . e 01--c _ y~~ go o_ c 11 -~T· m a,, .. ny 011 a 
lIC' sto111>ctl. At tl1at 1110111c~11t, as if ~11 ·Jt)!), iio,v-iii~l•?fiiii,..tcly !" . . " 

"'ll"'\\r('I.. tl1c s· 11al"ll tl '·11 f tl ' l l l1e offic(_)I tool\. tl1e )l()tC stol1(ll). 
<• ;'j J . "- 111 0 IC 1) l()JlC ''"l'..,. l . B t .f . . l 
lJell ra11g out. Artl111rR g1·at11Jc•cl tl1c in- .. , _ ~·• c~'Y, .. ~oc:c ' 811> ~,; ll 1 . r. 11)"'0~1c ~llt'Cl,l 
strnment an<l jerked hio head cu1·tly n-;ks "lH H Jou a1c. he hn~ted. 
to\\"1trcls tlie door.· 1-\rtl111rs, str11ggli11g i11to l1is 111otori11g 

'' ..:\.ll 1·igl1t, Bakc1 .. , yo11 cr1_ 11 get. I'll co[tt, _st<)!"l])Pcl .. a11ll 8l11ilecl -a (10111~, snrclo11ic 
1~i11g if I '"ra-11t· y011 !" .l\.s soc,11 n~ lie ,,·as a11cl. i11ij:·tl1lc1Hs ·c111irk of tl1e lit)s. · 
nlo11c, . lie :. · filloke te11sp}'"· '' Ha1lo? '' TPll '0n1·· I'm }layi11' a frie11dly visit to 
~~Pl)tain ... Ai-·t.l1f1rs s1)ea-ki11g. _., ,,TJ1a't · ?~' _ t11c I>]1a11to11,1 _Foe'·s .. gni1g !" '"~a.s tl1e re1Jly 

'-'~ Trtt_1ik-.ca~l-~ for. y011 , ~ir !1-·· c-,1111c tlie tl1nt stngg~recl Sergec111t Bnk<·r ~ co111-

01J.Pri1tor's:" ·.,:oice; ,l,11(1 .~ rt"lllll'S o-ri.11 ~l)lC't(\lj"' .. -''~\.11d I (lo11't k110l\. \f'l1e11 I'll be 
tigl1tf'·11ecl on ·t.l1c 'pl1oi1c. t, bac.k !'' · ,. _ " 

.'' lJl1-l1ul1. · J>11t 'e1n tl1r,ll1gl1, tl1c11, a11tl 
get off tl1e li11c. IInllo-o ?J' . 
· (fl10rc, wns a ... click_, n11ll, tl1is ti111e 
n1101'l1cr ,·oicC' cntn<'. to l1i111, ,,<\ry fa.i11tl)r 

( ll""l•o ·is l 11 e 111.11-~lerio,,s l'l1,1nfo>11 Foe ?· 
J\.,.ext 1t·eek's s,,,,,sl1i·t1fJ it1st,,.~n1ent tell.~ 
1Ji)tt-:-111,il-.·e s1,;•p yo,, clo11"t 111is .... 1·'c,,dfr1rJ 
if t_•Jttf tJIS .) 

,-- --------------------------------------------

{llf'rt.) 
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