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Thr·ills a11d Excitement for the Churns of St. Frank's in Caronia. 
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CHAPTER 1. 

St. Frank's on Holiday! 

D Oilllll\lOH.J◄: CAS,-fLf: b{1skccl in tl1e 
blazi11g s111tsl1i11e t)f tl1e sl1r111ner's 
a i'tcr110011. 

Tl1c pict11rcsq11e llile, ccr1t11ri2s 
olcl, stood llfJ in sta,tcly 1nag·11ificc11ce 
a.gainst tl1c bl11e skyline. Tl1e terraces 
r,1cliatcd wi tl1 the hca t; tl1,e ,,cJ vct-lik,c 
law11s and tl1e gaily-co!oltre<l fl.o,ver gar­
cll1ns made u dcligl1tful picture in the hot 
s1111sl1ine; the lake shimmered lazily, a11ll 

a 1) rot111d, t11e DerlJysl1irc co1111trysidc, so 
l>l~ak sind r11gg·cd in the \vi11tcr-time, was 
11 ow t•ne of E11g 1(.111d ,s n1ost cntranci 11 g 
beauty _s1Jotd. 

.. 

-
In tl1c \\·idc-01Je11 cloor,v~•)"· of t lie ca5tle, 

Lord Dorrin1(>re, free a11tl easy i11 ,vl1ite 
flan11cls, .,v~s ,veJco111ing ]1is gt1ests. rfht·?· 
,verei arr1v111g-, 111ostly, i11 1notor-cnrs., a11rl 
011 111otol'-cyc lcs _, a 11(1 t l1ey l1a d llCf~ 11 co111 i 11 _g· 
111 a more or less co11ti11l101ts stream for 
over an l1our. 

Bcl1i11rl Lo rel Dr.rri n1ore l1overetl t lie 
kindly yet <lig11ifiecl 1ig11re of Bn.yley, tl1e 
~ lclcrly butler. 1 t ,vao Ba,y ley's cl1ity t,J 
take tli-e guests i11 ha11c1, after 11 is lor<]8]1 i Jl 
J1all greeted tl1e1n, and allvise t]1e111 as to 
tltci r quart~ra. 

].,ltc 
0
0-cnial Dorrie, )ia-l1tin<,. a. frpsJ1 

~ "."') 

ci2.·arette, l1ear<l a fa1nitjar 1111111 011 tl1c 
drive, and lie glanced over his sl1ouldcr. 
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' ' Loolc 011t, Bayley," lie said cl1eerfully. 
••' Anotl1er batcl1 just arriving.'' 

'' Yes, my lord,'' said Bayley, all sn1iles. 
A l\iorris lii11or t11rned tl1e be11d i11 tl1e 

·arive, an<l it came gliding n1011g the ter­
race to tl1e foot of tl1e in1:11osing stc11s. 

EDWY SEARLES 
By BROOKS 

A••••••••••AAA••~ 
A PRISONER OF THE 

MOUNTAINS 
Victor Orlando, the schoolboy 
king, is BEHIND bars, but there 
are many stiffing adventures 

BEFORE him. 
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"By tl10 Lord Harry, a l)retty ft1ll 
loa.d," comn1e11ted l1is lorclsl1i,1). 

The 1Iorris 1\1 i11ot ca.111e to a standstil 11 

and fi,Tc scl1oolbo)TS aligl1tc<l . 
'' ,,.,. clcome to tl1c ancestral JJilc, you 

fellows!" said Lorcl Dor?·i1nore gcnia.lly. 
'' Ditl you l1a ,re a nic-e Tllll?" 

"lli1111i11g, tl1a11](s, sir !" saicl Eel ward 
Os,,Taltl Ha11clfortl1, tl1,c bl1rly leader of 
Stucly D in tl1P St. Fra11k's Re1nove-a11cl, 
iucidcnt~llv, tl10 o,v11er of t11e ~iorris .. 

.. 
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Minor. ., .. J. g-jad to be here~ sir; 
tl1a11ks for inviting us.'" 

'' Ilats !'' said his lordship. 
He sl1ook hands all round-with Hand­

f ortl11 Church.I McClure, Orlando and Mad­
clox. While he was doing so, two motor­
cyclists arrived in the rear; Nipper, the 
ltemo,'c ca,.ptain, and Vivian Travers. 

'' ,vhat was tl1e idea, you two fatheads?'' 
demanded llandforth, frowni11g at tl1c 
lat-est arrivals. '' Wl1at tl1e dickens did 
you mc!l11 bj· sticking behind me all the 
way from London? My car isn't a racing 
model, a11d I came easy all the way. You 
coulcl l1avc IJassed me easily enoug]1, if 
you hacl wanted." 

'' But ,vc dicln't want, old man," re1Jlicu 
Ni11pcr. ''Hallo, Dorrie! I'll bet you can 
guess wl1y ,ve kc1Jt H•andy's car in sight." 
, " Too ]1ot for ~uessing to-day,', said Lord 
Dorrimorc, sl1aking l1is head. 

'' Well, you're r}lrctty lle11se," said N~11-
}>Cr. '' 11ra vers and I Vlcrc tl1c bodyguard.'' 

'' Tl1c ,v l1ich ? " 
'' Better say guard of l1onot1r, dear old 

fellow-it sounds better,'' observed 
Travers. 

J.Jigl1t dawnccl UilOn Lor(l Dorrimore. 
'' Oh, I see,'' he said, with a significant 

glance at Orlando. '' Our young friend, 
tl1e king, el1 ? '' 

"That's it,'' re1)lied Nipper. '' He "'as 
:r,rctty snfe in Hnndforth's car, but Tra,,crs 
and I tl1ougl1t it as well to make doubly 
sure. So we kept tl10 little 'bus in sigl1t. 
Evcrytl1ing was O.K.-not a hitcl1 all the 
way down.'' • 

Victor Orlando grinned. 
'' Tl1-ey're looking after me well, sir,'' 

110 said. '' Ever since that affair at St 
Frank's the other day, I',7 0 bad a body­
g11ard ilractically day and nigl1t. I'm 
afraid I'm causing an awful lot of 
trouble.'' 

'' Rot !'' said Handforth '' As long as 
yo11',Fe got mysterious enemies, who are 
alwa.ys trying to kidnap you, .it's up to the 
Ile1nove to rally round.'' 

T HIS was not one of Hanclfortl1's usual 
,vild yarns. It ha1Jllencd to be the 
literal trutl1. 

For Victor Orlando, tl1e 11ew boy 
in tl1e Remove, was different from tl1c 
average run of new boys. He was higl1-
S}liritcd., mischievous, and as mucl1 a 
scl1oolboy as any other fellow in the Rc­
n1ovc, b11t it also ha;.p.pened tl1a·h he was 
tl1e I{ing of Caronia. 

It l1ad been arranged by his uncle, the 
Grand Duke Rudolph-who was tl1e 
Regent, and virtually the dictator of 
Caronia's destinics-tl1at Victor sl1ould rc­
rnai11 at St. Frank's for the summer holi­
clays, a11cl Paul Maddox, l1is st41.unch chum, 
,vas to·ha,·e remained with him. 

• 

Victor Alexis Orlando was the king;. 
Paul Maddox was the son of a prominent 
Caronia n tradesman;· but the two had been 
IJlayma~s as children., they had had the 
same English tutor in the Royal Palace; 
they had spent a year or two in the same 
En~lish pre,paratory school, and, still to­
get11er, they had been sent to St. Frank's. 
Victor, in fact, had refused to come to 
scl1ool in England unless his friend came 
with him. 

But strange things had haippened at St. 
Frank's; there had been more than one 
attempt to kidnap Victor. Th11s, when 
Lord Dorrimore arrived at the old scl1ool 
with ,vholcsale invitatioue for the fellows 
to s1Jcnd tl1e summer holidays at Dorri-
n1ore Castle, he had 1promptly invited_ tl10 
two yottng Caronians to come along witl1 
the rest of the Removites. 

The breezy, good-natured oporting peer 
}1ad acted with characteristic efficiency 
upon l1is 11rrival at tl1e old school; lie l1ad 
actually wit11essed an attempt to kidnit.}l 
tl1c you11g king, and he had promptly 
frustrated it. Because of that inci­
dent, lie had been admitted into Victor 
Orlando's confidence, an<l he had insisted 
that Victor and Paul should spend the 
vacation at the castle. 

Victor was not only ha.p:py, now, but he 
]1ad a feelin~ of complete security. Never 
unc.e i1aci 111s new friends of the Remove 
neglecbed him. During the journey up 
from St. Frank's, during the day or two 
that lie had spent in Handfort11Js home, 
and during tl1is journey down to Derby­
shire, lie had been constantly watcl1cd 
over. In th-e little car he had had Ha11d­
forth and Cl1urch and McClure, and Nip­
per and Travers, on their motor-bikes, 
had acted as scouts. 

It wa.s all v-ery embarrassing, nnd Victor 
felt that lie was causing an extraordinary 
amount of bother, but the R.emovites, on 
tl1e wholeJ rat.lier enjoyed the situation. 
Guarding a boy king who was in danger 
of being kidna;pp:ed was something out'" of 
the common. 

Victor was such ,ac sterling good cl1ap 
that they delighted in rallying round l1in1. 
He was frank and open, and there \\l'asn't 
an ou11ce of s11obbis]1ness in his wl1olo 
composition. It was difficult, indeed, to 
~lieve that ~c was a king, and just as 
difficult to believe that he was a foreig·11er, 
and Pa11l Madtlox ~"as a sterling sports­
man of tl1e same calibre. 

'' YOU'VE got to forget that you're 
a king while you're my guest, 
Orlando,'' said Lord Dorrimore, 
sn1iling. ''You've got t'o forget 

tl1at you ever J1ad kidna}l;pers after you. 
You'r-e safe enough here a1nongst the 
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crowd, a11d you've got to enjoy yourself. 
I '\\·ant everybody to have a great time 
during t}1is vacation.'' 

'' We'll have one, Dorrie !'' said N~1Jper 
confidently. "WTith you as tl1e l1ost, it's 
a dead cert.'' 

'' By George., rat11er !" said Handf ortl1 
enthusiastically. '' I sa.y, "·hat a J}erfectly 
rip1ling iplace !" lie add.ad, as he looked 
round. '' Look at that lake ~ Is batl1ing 
allowed in it, sir?" 

'' Any old thing you like," rc1)licd Lord 
Do~rimorc cl1ecrf11lly. '' Bathii1g, swin1-
ming, boating, and all tl1e rest of it. I',re 
got a good BU}),lJly of canoes, outbo,1rd 
mQtor-boats, launches, punts, and similar 
~rifles. We're here to enjoy ourselves." 

Otl1er fellows were arriving ·now. A car 
turned up \\rith Will_iam Napoleon Brow11e 
and Horace Stevens of the Fiftl1. A batcl1 
of Third-Formers made their a1lpcarance, 
·led by Willy Handfort-h. And, more satio-­
factory still, girls began to arrive. For 
Irene & Co., of the Moor View Scl1ool, l1atl 
been invited, too. Lord Dorrimoro felt 
that no summer holiday could be 1perf ect 
without . the inclusion of som~ brigl1t, 
~hecry girls. 

Mrs. Bayley, Dorrie's faitl1f11l old house­
~ceper-and, incid-?nt.ally, the butler's wife 
--took the girls in hand as soon as they 
arrjved. Tl1ere wa.s a good supply of 
maids, too, to att<?nd to tl1e young 
lady guests. 

By 110w Removites and Fourth-Formers 
were swarming all over the place, a.nd 
Lord Dorrin1or.e, strolling r,mongs-t them, 
Wa.6 the id-eal l1ost. 

'' There's going to be notl1ing formal, 
young 'uns,'' lie said. . '' Evcrytl1ing free 
and casy-everytl1ing jolly. Fisl1i11g, batl1-
ing, and all tl1at sort of thing. A gcncr­
al l y lazy time., eh?" 

'' It's going to be a wo11derful l1ousc­
party, sir,': said Corcoran, the Fourth 
Form ca1Jta1n. 

''Well, I tl1ink it ougl1t to be a suc­
cess, ' agreed l1i3 lordsl1i11. '' If you 
fellows feel energetic enou~l1 for cricket, 
-by tl1e way, tl1ere's .. evcryt11ing, in readi­
ness. l 1 ve l1acl tl1~ ground pre11larcd, witl1 
,pitcl1es marked 011t, and e,,,erytl1ing. We 
ought to have quite a lot of fun wit]1 
cricket. We can fix Ull some matcl1cs witl1 
tl1e local I>eO.IJle, perhaps. ,v e m•ight l1a,re 
a girls versus boyg match, too. Any old 
~h1ng to keep tl1e f11n going." 

Lord Dorr1more, of course, ~·as in ]1is 
element. He had a strong 11artiality for 
the society of yo11ng pee>iple-being, in 
f~ct, an overgrown schoolboy l1imself. If 
l1e could soo them l1ap:py, he was hap1)Y on 
his own account. He Vr"~g determined to 
give his young gu(\sts a never-ceasing 
J9und of healthy pleasure. 

'' I thought about invitini some older 
l]_)eople down, but then I aismissed tl1e 
idea,,'' he confided to NipJJer. '' You know, 
Mr ... and ~frs. Wilkes, Sir llobart Ma11ners, · 
and a fc,v more ' s

1
1Jecials.' But, on tl1e 

wl1ole, I tl1ink we'll ha,"c a better time 
by oursel,·ca, don 1 t yotl ?0 

"Jttst we youngsters," grinned Nip1>e.r. 
', 

"Tl1a.t's it," nodd,ecl l1is lordship. '' And, 
look her?, my 13d, if tl1ere's any cricket 
gojng, I'm ,playing. Und,erstand? I 
don't care wl1icl1 sid,e I plar. for, but you'll · 
leave me out at your 1Jer1l. Oh, and by 
the way, Umlosi has e~ressed a keen de­
sire to learn cricket. I'm relying 11pon 
you fello,vs -.to gi,·e l1im a few tips--'' 

"Umlosi !-'' y,ellcd Nip:per. '' By Jove! 
I'd forgotten him ! Wl1ere is the old 
bounder?'' 

'' Asleep somcwl1ere, I ex1)ect," said 
Lor-d Dorrimore. "Umlosi may he a ki11g 
in his own ri.~ht., but betv-~ee11 you a11cl 
mc1 Ni1)per, l1e's the lazicet nigger out 
of Africa.. Figl1ting is his s1lecial linc.t 
and tl1e more gory it is the better lie 
likes it. If there's no fighting to do, he 
just sle~ps. He hasn't been here a week, 
and he's bored to tears already.'' 

II, 

' ' We'll wake him up !" said Nipper, 
with conviction. 

'' Talkin~ a.bout kings," went en Dorrie, 
lowering nis voice, '' wl1at about thiB 
young fello,v, Orle.11do? Tl1cre was some 
funny business at St. Frank's ,vasn•t 
tl1ere ?'' 

'' Y cs; ... \.rcl1ie Glenthorne was kidnap.pod 
in mistake for Orlando,'' replied Ni:p1ler, 
becoming serious. '' Then, almost imme­
diately afterwards, Orlando himself was 
collared. His encmie.s "?ould l1a vc ta.ken 
l1im comtJletely a,way if you hadn't butted 
in, Dorrie." 

'' His l1alf-brotl1-cr, Prince Zeno, I under­
stand, is tl1e kidna1l,I)er-in-cl1ief ?'' 

<( So ,ve believe," ret}lied Nip.per. 1
' Any­

l1ow, ,ve've been kecpin~ a pretty close 
watch on Orlando since tnen, and nothing 
sus,picio11s l1as hap.p·encd.'' 

'' \Vcll, he'll be all rigl1t l1ere,'' d-eclared 
Dorrie. "Not 011e cl1ance in a thot1sand of 
tl1osc mercl1ants getting at him." 

'' Tl1ey've lost their chanoe now, Bor• 
ric," N i11per agreed. '' Tl1eir only hope 
was to grab Orlando wl1ile l1e was off his 
g11ard, but we're ' on ' to tl1eir game now, 
and it's a cert-aintv tl1ey know it. So 
tl1e c11ances are they'll leave l1im alone.'' 

'' Tl1-ey'd better !'1 said his lordship 
gruffly. "If any darned kidn~pers come· 
messing round my [>ropertyJ I'll show 
th.em who's the lord and mast.er of thie 
fair <lomn.in ! Oh, yes, I can be the real 
old fettdal lord when I like r' 
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'' Don't make me lattg11," grinned Nip­
per. '' Now t.ell me wl1cre Umlosi is; I 
want to give l1is nibs tl1e glad ha·nd.'' 

--
CHAPTER 2. 

The Plotters! 

P RlijCE ZENO OF KAZATO,.,. ... i\. t11rcw 
]1!s cigarette dow11 witl1 sa·vagc 
v 1ole11cc, a11d stamped lt}lOn it. ~ 

"The car.pet, yo11r Hiu·l111iE~ss !" 
protested his com;panion. 0 

'' You think I care about ~.J1e car1>et ?'' 
.sna1lped Prince Zeno. "Are ·you a fool ? 
Y 011 sit there and talk to me about car­
pets ! Wl1y this delay? Wl1y this blun­
dering?" 

Count Frederic von St.elf shrugged his 
el1oulders. 

'' You are impatient," he re.plied. '' Your 
Rig l1ness expects too much. The task 
is 11ot ea.;y--'' 

"N ~t easy?'' repeated the prince 
l1arsl1ly. '' ~-ot easy to seize a mere school­
boy, smuggle him out of England, and 
hri11g J1in1 to me? Ba11 ! Children could 
}1ave done better than tl1e men I have 
em1Jloyed. Lieutenant Klotz and his fools 
are nothing better than clnmsy imbc­
ci I.es ! '' 

rrhe count shr11gged again, but he made 
no comment. 

'l,l1e t?to me11 vlere alone in th.e luxu­
rio11s saloon of Prince ZenoJs private 
yacl1t. It. '\\'a.s a s1nalJ but beautifully­
ap1Jointccl '"essel, a11d at tl1c moment sl1e 
'\\'a.s placidly at anc11or somewhere in the 
En,gl1sl1 Channel. The co·astli11e was just 
visible in the heat haze. 

'' Day after day we leave our French 
11ort,'' went on the Caronian 1princc. '' Day 
after day we come here and wait. Wl1at 
l1appens? Nothing ! N otl1ing at all ! 
Yet Victor should have been brought l1ere 
a week ago. 1\ll my crazy agents c.a·n do 
is to rnak-e mistakes and bring the wrong 
boy !t, 

The two men were speaking in one of 
t]1e numerous forms of the SI,avonic 
tongue. The difference in tl1-e•m was very 
n1arked. For, whilst Prince Zeno was e:x­
cit,'lble., hot-tc-m1lered a11cl volatile, Count 
Frederic von Stelf was stout, florid, un­
en1otiona 1. 

"If it we!,e not against my policy of 
caution, I would go asl1ore myself," 
growled tl1e prince. '' Much as I hate this 
country of tl1e British, I would contami-
11atc my feet with its soi], and--" 

'' But no.; your Higl1ncss !'' interr11pted 
the count. '' Tl1at would be folly." 

"Ha ,re no f.eai','' grunted tl1-e ot11er. '' I 
sl1al I 11ot land in E'n,gla11cl. It would be 
too risky. Soon-very soon-King Victor 

of Caronia will disaJppear, and I do not 
wisl1 to be associated with l1is disa_pfNi 
ance. Here!! at sea, I am safe. E,,en if 
I am suspected, tl1ere can be no 11roof . 
.And once we J1ave the boy safely in 
Caronia, ,ve can sna.p our fingers at every­
body." 

'' And yet we n1ust not overlook t11c facts 
,vl1ic]1 straire us so plainly in tl1-~ face, your 
Highness," said Von Stelf gently. '' Mucl1 
as ,ve liate England, we know it to be a 
land of aclmirable law and order. It is 
11ot so easy forcibly to remove a boy from 
a Public sc11ool--'' 

'' He is no longer at tl)J} school !" inter­
rupt.ed tl1c prinoo an,grily. '' My men 
watstecl tl1cir o.p.portunities. All the school­
boys are away from St. Frank's on l1oli­
day. And Viet.or? Even now I do not 
know wl1ere lie is. He was to l1ave rc­
rnai11cd at tl1c school, bu·t I hear ti1at he 
is r1ot there. Blu11derers ! All my men 
are blunderers !'' " 

He paced UIJ and down, pulling at his 
,veak cl1in, fingerin~ his small moustache. 
He bot"C not the slightest rescm bla11ce to 
the cheery, miscl1ievol1S Victor, his young 
J1alf-brotl1cr. 

Prince Zeno had his eye on tl1c Oaro­
nian tl1ro11e. 

If only lie could get hold of Victor, and 
use him ns a hostage, lie would be able to 
force tl1e Grand Duke Rudolp11 to abdi­
cate. Tl1cre wo11ld b-0 a swift revolution 
in Caronia; tl1r. Slavonic p<>ipulation ,vou]d 
triu~p11, a11(l lie, Ze110, would find himself 
11pon the tl1rone. 

Evcrytl1ing ,vas ripe for t]ie coup. 
... ~ Jargc 11roportion of tl1e Caronians had 

tp,ken · kindly to tl1e Grand Duke 
Rudolpl1's drastic cl1anges, which included 
the introd1tction of tl1e English language 
into tl1at country; lie could count upon tl1e 
loyalty of all tl1ose peoples wl10 l1acl 
formerly spoken German and Italia11. But 
the Slavs were difficult. Tl1ey resented 
tl1c in11ovatio11s tl1at were putting the 
little co11ntry of Caronia on the map of 
Europe. They were rallying round Prince 
Zeno, and ,vhe11 the day came -tl1e pri11ce 
knew tl1at he co11ld count upon these wild, 
savage mountain 11eopl~. 

Tl1e great i]Jrovince of Kazato·va was 
mountainous a11cl rugged; it was peo11lecl 
by tribes wl10 were little better tl1a11 
bandit<;•. 'fl1ey were Prince Zeno's s11p­
porters. And if lie had l1is wa.y, lie woul<l 
bring bloodsl1ecl and disast.er ~llon tl1e 
pros,11erous micl-European State. 

.. i\.mbition was behind Prince Zeno's 
activiti~s-thc desire to ruleJ tl1e clesire 
to wielll power. His brain wa.s aflame 
with it, and l1c was a dangero11s n1an. 
Round abol1t him he had collected other 
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Umlosl swiped at the ball with such mighty. force that be spun round and round 
and then sat down with a thud. , 

men who had visions of power-men, 
mostly, wl10 had been dismissed by tl1c 
Grand Dul,e Rudolpl1. TI1rougl1 Prince 
Zeno they ho.ped to get back all tl1at they 
had lost.., and more. Count Frederic von 
St.elf "ft'"as tl1c prince,s cl1ief adviser. 

And t-l1e prince was beginning to re-grct 
his choice, since Von Stelf seemed to 
atl.vise noth.ing but caution and delay. 
.Yet Von Stelf was right. Zeno, in )1is 
impulsiveness, would bring ruin to l1is 
enterprise. It was essentially a time for 
ca.re a.nd }lrecaution. 

'' Patience.. your HigJ1ness-patience," 
saicl the count de,precatingly. "Wl1y do 
you act so m11cl1 like a sulky cl1ild? Your 
men are faitl1f11l, and tliey are cloing tl1cir 
.best. Give th.em time." 

'' You s1Jeak to me tl1us ?" asked tl1e 
~lrince, offended. .d 1 

'' By St. Peter! It's time I s1)oke tl1us_,'~ 
growl-e(l the co1111t. '' 111 your macl desire 
for l1a~te you Vlill r1tin all-11nless you are 
c11-e ck ecl." 

"Rem cm ber to ,v11on1 you arc s1)eaking, 
.V 011 Stclf ! ~, s11 a.ppccl tl1e otl1,er. 

"I mc:1-n no discourtesy, yo11r Higl1-
n.ess,'' sa.1(1 1J1.e count gruffly. "Yolt call 
me a i}Jcssin1ist; yo11 say tl1at I am over­
cnutio11s. But tl1rones were nc·vcr won lly 
ill-advi~ed 11rcci1Jitancy. Great men a.re 
ii11vol,red in this revolution; no1Jle Caro-
11ian families; ay_. a11d thousands of goocl 
Slavs, s11cl1 as oursel,re.s. One false step 

now, and tl1e grand d11ke will .crusl1 WJ. 
Until we are ready to strike., 1\·c must be 
ca ref ul-,,.ery careful.'' 

Prince Zeno sneered. 
'' An(l many a tl1ron-e has been lost, my 

good Von Ste1f, by futile d-elays, and by 
the frittering a",vay of one's O}lportun1-
ties," lie saicl. '' This boy, Vic·tor, is 
merely an ordinn.ry scl1olar at an Englisl1 
scl1ool. Yet my men ca11not get l1old of 
him and bring l1in1 to me ! I tell you, 
tl1ey a.re blunderers!" 

'' It was I wl10 11rged ca.11tion upon 
tl1em,'' r~l) Ii ed tl1e co1111 t stiffly. 

'' Do tl1ey obey yo11 in ;}lrcfcrenc.e to tl1eir 
l1rince ?'' asked Z0no, '"'"itl1 a savage flash 
1n his ey€s. '' 011 ! Tl1is sl1all be --altered, 
my friend !" 

The co11nt sl1ruggc-d. aga.in; l1c knew 
tl1a.t it was l101lcless to argue wl1ile tl1c 
l)rincc \\"as in tl1is mood. Fortunately, a 
tall soun·ded on tl1e. door, a11d in res11onsc 
to Zc11o's command an officer e11t-erecl. 

''The }auncl1 is on ita wav out fron1 tl1e ., 
s11ore, your Hig hncss," said t-l1e officer, 
saluting. 

'' Somethi11g. is l1a1)1Jen ing at last !" ex-
claimed Zc110. '' Goocl ! Come-, Von 
Stclf !'' 

H•e l111rriell on clc.ck. Co1111t von Stelf, 
bigg,er in body a11·d caln1er i 11 n1i11cl, fol­
lowed leis11rely. . '\\i"l1en l1e rPacl1ed tl1e 
clcck, lie was iti ample time to see a small 
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n1otor-Ja1111cb gliding 011t over the sunlit '' It is not a ~uestion of being afraicl, 
sea. your Highness,' rep1lied Klotz indig-

Tl1e yacl1t was lying motionlees on the nan-tly. '' But schoolboys are shar.p-witted 
sl1immering water. It was a blazino- d·ay, enough; we I1ave been constantly l1~r­
typical of July, and even the se-a brcezn rassed by them. Now we discover tl1at 
was ins11fficient to relieve the sweltering King Victor has gone, with a large 11arty 
J1eat. of his scl1oolboy friends, to Dorrimore 

The yacl1t flew the Caron.ian flag-the Castle, in Derbyshir-e." 
Royal Stan,dard, in fact. Every officer :' Dorrimore Castle?" repeated tl1a 
and m·an aboard was a staunch supporter prince. 
of tl1c revolutionary prince. "'It is tl1e country home, your Higl1--

Tl1e man who arrived in tl1e launch was ncss, of a n1an named Lord Dorrimore,"· 
61nartly dre!1secl and young; in ]1is wl1ite ex.plained Klotz. '' He has invited theso 
flannels, witl1 0tpen-necked tennis-shirt, lie boys to s11c11d tl1e summe.r l1olidays there. 
look-e-d a ty,pica 1 holiday-maker. Some doze11s of boys andr girls a.re in tl1e 

"We-11, Li~lltenian·t Klotz?'' asked the party. Ki11g Victor is included. Tl1e1·e 
}lrinc-e, by way of greeting. is very littlo ho.pc now. The boys seem 

Lieuten.ant Klotz bowed stiffly. to be aw.are of our plans, and tl_1ey are 
"My report, your Higl1ness, is of some conStantly watching." 

lengtl1," he said, after a moment of l1csi-- "Bad-very bad!'' murmured Von Stelf. 
tation. '' Might I suggest the privacy of "It was difficult enough to get at tl1e 
vo11 r state-room?'' boy while he was at school; it will oo 
ti ' ' Come !'' said the prince briefly. more diffieult now•'' 

Tl t bel and Co11n·t von Stelf '' ,v11y ?'' demanded the prince. '' "\\iTl1cre 
icy wen ow, are tl1e difficult,ies? Are you telling me 

a ccorn panicd tl1em. tl t tb · · h · ] 
"Well?" said Prince Zeno, when tl1ey ia · .ere 18 no w,ay In w ic 1 a mero 

scl1oolboy oon be tricked? Arc tl1ese 
were in 1pri~..-atc. '' I don't like tl1e look friends of liis swarming round liim iii 

<>f ~·o11, Klotz. I can sum up your report droves? Rubbish ! Nonsense! I'm tired 
in one word, I tliink-fair~;ire !" of these llelays-tired of these pa.ltry ex-

,, But, yoltr Highness-- cuses• !'' He swung upon Lie11tenant l{lotz 
'' Am I rigl1t ?'' snapped the prince. angrily. '' Do not come to nte again ,vitlt 

'' Have yol1 got that boy P'' sucl1 reports !'' he said harsl1ly. "I have 
'' Tl1erc has been no op,portunity, your only one tl1.ing to say to you, Klotz. Bring 

Higl1ness, '' protested Klotz earnestly. th-at boy to rue !" 
"We have been doing cur best--'' '' But, your Highness. you cannot a11-

"\Vhat did I say?'' interr11;pted the tpreciate the Qifficulties--'' 
prince, turning to Von Stelf. ''Failure! ''I appreciate tl1at you and your men 
Tl1e fool can do nothing better than come }1ave so far })roved yourselves to be in­
aboard and re}JOrt failure!'' competent!" said Prince Zeno scornful1'. 

'' Let him tell us the reason for his '' But I will give you one more cl1ancc. 
failure,'' suggested Von Stelf mildly. J11st one more chaJLce, my:. lieutenant! 
''Your Higl1n-ess is contempt-nous of the If yo11 fail to brina K•ing Victoir to me 
Britisl1 Jaw; but I will warrant that our t,his ti111e-a11d I wifi give you three days 
f1-iend Lie~te.nant Klotz bas good reason -you sl1all oo sent back to Caronia in 
to treat t]1at sa1ne law with caution ancl -disgrace !'' 
r~poot.'' Tl1e lieutenant's eyes burned, but he 

'fl1e lieuteant sl1ot a grateful gliance at said nothing. 
tl1c co11nt, and he turned eagerly to Prince '' ,vhcn tl1e day comes there will be 
Zeno. • promotto11 for yo11," .~9ntinued the prince. 

"It 11_a..s already been reported to yo11, '' Serve me well, my .. _Jtriend, and you will 
your Highness, that the boy h.as left tlie soon rise from a Iieut-enancy to a com­
scl100],'' h~ said. ''We have been con- mand. But you must prove yourself to 
stantly wat:c1!ing-we have .been con- he worlliy. Go!'' 
stantly awa1t1ng an op:portun1ty. But '' Perhaps our youna friend has more to 
n:vcr a single chance have we had. KJng tell?" suggested Cou~t von Stelf gently. 
Victor has been carefully guarded-- '' Do not dismiss him so peremptorily,. 

'' Guar,de,d ?', broke dn the ,prince your Highness. Now that King Victor is 
sharply. '' How do you mean-guarded r'' a member of this house-party-now tl1at 

., His schoolboy friends have watched l1is scl1oolboy friends are aware of our at-
over l1im constantly--'' tentions---rtl1e need for ca11tion is more 

''You are tellini me that he is guarded acute than ever.'' • 
by schoolboys?'' interrupted the prince "A.way wi1.h ca11tion !'' saicl the princa 
angrily. '' What's this, Klotz P You a-.:e savagely. '' There hns been. too much cf 
afraid of schoolboys?" it! The boy m;t be seized at once! l 



THE NELSON LEE LIDRARY 

am tired of tl1ese delays. I will make 
frcsl1 plans-I will give instr11ctions to 
other branches of my servic,e. Listen to 
me, Lieute11ant Klotz; you shall have 
further aid. But you must come to me 
witl1 110 further re.ports of failure. You 
understan•d? .\Vhen I see you again, yo11 
must bring news of success~or you had 
better not come at all !" 

"\? on Stelf was alarmed. 
"But \vhy tl1is l1aste, your Higl1~ess ?" 

he asked. '' There is nothin~ to be gained 
by suc·n rashness, and mucn t.o lose. A 
we~k-a month-what does it matter? 
When the }lrize is so great, and the issues 
so vital, it ris madness to risk all by 

. hasty, ill-considered action. ,vould it not 
be bett,er t.o withdraw completely for some 
weeks? Tl1ese boys are on tl1e alert. 
Let t-l1em belie,\'e tl1at we arc no longer 
interested in King Victor, and tl1ey will 
become lax. I 11rge you, yo11r Highness ,, 

c, You may 11rge as much as you like," 
intcrrttpted Prince Zeno ~urtly. '' I am 
tired of waiting. Tl1at boy must be seized 
at once." 

Th-e co11nt shrugged l1elpl{lssly. 
"Tl1is will mean trouble "~ith the 

British authorities,'' he groaned. '' Think 
well, your Higl1ness. The boy is 11ndcr 
the })rotection of the British law; if we 
t.ransgress tl1at law, we place oursel vcs in 
a l10,1leless i>redicament, and tl1cre is no 
tel.ling wl1at complications.--'' 

'' Enouo-11 r,., inrterrupted tl1e ,prince. u I 
tell you 

0
my mind is made up !" 

CHAPTER 3. 
Holiday Cricket J 

'' ... i\.U ! I understand it not, tl1is 
won•drous game !" 

u·mlosi, King of Kutanalancl, 
was the c~ntre of a grinni11g 

crowd of St. Frank's juniors. Of tl1.e t,,·o 
kino-s in Lord Dorrimore's house-party, l1e 
,,.,,as

0 by far tl10 more amusing. 
Two days l1ad ela1Jsecl, a11d the party 

was settling down and ~11joying itself 
immensely. TJ1e weather held aood, nnll 
bat)1ina, :fisl1ing, and boating 11ad bee11 
indulg:d in freely. _And now,_ ~n tl1is 
s11nny morning, l.:mlos1 wa.s re-ce1v1ng.h1s 
final lesson in cricket. 

Notl1ing l1ad occurred to mar the ha,p­
pincss of ,ricto:r Orlando. Here, at Dor-
rimore Castle, he seemed }lerf ectly safe. 
No suspicious c11ara-0ters l1ad been seen ; 
and ,rictor's self-a.p1Jointed bodyguard had 
found that its services w~re not required. 
'l'he juni,)rs were not gettin~ lax in a11y 
-y,ay, but t~ey were beginning to think 

tl1a t tl1is bodyg11::t r(l i<lea was becoming 
unnecessary. Ho~ .. could the young king 
be in any danger l1ere? As long as he 
l\1'as never allO\VJ:-d to ~o 8-IlJl\rl1ere alone,. 
it was im,J)OS6Ible for 11is en~mies to get 
at l1in1. 

He wa.s certainly saf~ ,eno11gl1 now, for 
lie ,vas in tl1e miclst of a crowd of St . 
Frank's fellows, grinning ap1lreciativcly 
at 1.;mlosi's diffic11lties. Some of tl1e Moor 
,riew girls ,vere tl1erc, too, an-d Lord Dor­
rimore himself was looking on, cl111ckling. 

It ,vas really a dcligl1tful sc-ene. The 
playing-field was situatc.d in a picturesque 
glade of the park. Tl1e turf was perfect, 
the ;pitch itself being reminisc-ent of 
Lord's. Fla11king tl1e ground on one side 
was a s11ady little ~·noel, and on th,e other 
side Dorrie l1ad 1)rovid-ed a little gem of 
a ,pavilion-a pict11r.esque building witl1 
a sl1aded veranda, a refreshment-room, 
dre8sing-rooms, ancl a lounge. 

:..~'· \Vl1at's tl1e exact tro11ble, Umlosi, old 
friend?'' asked Lord Dorrimore dryly. 
'',\Tc shall l1a , .. e to bltck )"OU U}J, you kno"'. 
It's getting time for t]1e mat-ch." 

Umlosi ga, .. e one of his expressive 
g·runts. He was a l1uge figure of a man, 
this paramount c11ief of the Kutanas; ·and 
at the ,present moment lie vras resJ?lendent 
in white fla~nels, ,vl1ic11 suited h1m well. 
Yet tl1e St. Frank's fellows haci. a feeling 
tl1at Umlosi would have been more com­
fortable in a st-ri11 of Jeopard skin, or some 
similar scanty garb. His famous six-foot 
spear was fa.r mor,e suitable to his gri11 
than a cricket bat--l\"hicl1 looked absurdly 
dv;arfed in his great l1ands. 

"Thou savest, N'Kosc, tl1at cricket is a .. 
g!tme for men," lie r11ntbl~d. "W.au ! Yet 
tl1ot1 art biddi11g r.ie IJlay side by side ",.ith 
boys and with girls!" • 

Ni111)er la1tgl1ed. 
'' Ju-st a bit of f11n_, lT mlosi,'' he · ex-

1plain,ecl. '' ,,r ~'re having a s11ecial game 
to-day-Bro1A,.n-e's Eleven ag-ainst mine. 
Yott 1 re in my te3m, and so 1s our ch.eery 
host." 

'' Anfl tl1is is a game?" asked Umlosi, 
in surprise. "Tl1is l1itting of a ball witl1 
a qua1ntly-sha1Jed wooden club P" 

'' Not a club., cld man-a bat,'' po.intetl 
out N i,ilper. 

'' Tl1ou hast s.poken· of the diffic11lties of 
this st,range game, 0, my you11g mas~r," 
said U-mlosi. '' But ,vhat is tl1ere in it? 
I stand before tl1cse tl1ree sticks, and I 
hit tl1e ball whe11 it is throw11 to me·. 
Wa11 ! Is tl1a,t '\'l1at tho11 c.allest a g·ame? 
Thinkest thou tl1at these sticks can be 
toucl1ed by tl1e ball if I determine other­
,vise?" 

• 

'' Well, batsm-en do miss t]1e ball occa­
sionally,', murmured Traverii. 
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'' Thou 5ipeakest of learning the game, 
and there is naugl1t to learn," said Um­
losi scornfully. '' Is not my eye tr\1e? 
Am I not able to throw my spear so accu .. 
ratcly that it unerringly enters the heart 
of an enemy? Ho\v, thenJ shall I miss 
hitting this ball when it is thown to me?" 

•~_,Vo'll admit you've got a keen eye, 
U1nlosi, but cricket's a funny game~'' said 
Nipper, with a grin. ''Let's have a.nother 
go, anyway. You stand at the wicket, and 
Gresham, here, will bowl to you.'' 

'' Even as thou sayest,•·· rum bled Um-­
losi, wl10 ap,parently tl1011ght that the 
wl1ole business was a lamentable waste 
of time. 

Cricket, to him, was tame a11d childish. 
In fa-ct, his whole life in E11gland was 
tame and childisl1. HiR fancy ran to 
fighti11g, and he \\·as only really l1a,pp)"· 
wl1-en he l1ad his spear in J1is hand, and 
when he was battling agaisst enemies. 
E11~lancl., in Umlosi's Ollinion, ,vas alto­
getner too peaceful. r:: 

He had had c,ne or two cricket lessons, 
but it was ;plain that lie scorned them. 
He was only being included in Nipper's 
Eleven because lie would probably provide 
some excellent ·fun. 

Gresham bo,vlcd to him now-a really 
fast one. The bat £la.shed in Umlosi's 
han(l, and the ball soared away skywards, 
vanisl1ing over tl1e top of a clump of 

Rossiter, Paul Maddox, Marjorie Tem:ple, 
Winnie Pitt, Vera \VilkesJ and Phipps. 

Includino- Ph~pps had been a brain .. 
wave of A;chie Glenthorne's. Archie had 
been invited to play, b11t as he was feeli11g 
particularly lazy he had blandly sug­
gested that Ph~pps, hie valet, should play 
in his stead. Archie had only made the 
suggestion humorously, bt1t Browne, who 
was out for as much fun as he could get, 
had insisted upon Phi,pps playing. Browne 
had also insisted upon Willy Handforth., 
of the Third, being included in the game. 
The girls~ of course~ were as keen as 
mustard. 
· '' 1Yell, Brother Nipper, are we ready 
for the fray,,. asked the long., lean, ele­
gant ,ViJiiam Napoleon Browne, as he 
strolled up. '' I hate to interrupt you 
while you are instructing- yo11r men in tl1e 
simple rules of this delightful game, but 
I would ren1incl you that the morning is 
adva11cing. '' 

'''Ve're ready!'' said Nip:per cbeerf\tlly. 
'' No reason why we shouldn't start a~ 
once. Sl1all we toss?'' 

'' As a mere formality, yes,'' agreed 
Browne. '' I would mention that I have 
already made up n1y mind to win the 
toss, Brother Nip.per. However·--'' 

He produced a coin, and spun it higti 
into the air. 

'' Heads !,. called Nipper. 
And l1eads it was. 

-> '-I,-

titate1y chestnuts in the distance. 
'' Ha, ha, ha ! '' 
"Well hit, Umlosi !'' 

_ '' Alas !'' si~hed Browne. '' I take it 
that you wilf elect to bat first? Some,. 
thing has ap.parently come unstut::k.to'' t' .. 

' ' If we want to find tl1a.t ball, we sl1all 
have to look somewhere in Yorkshire!'' 
grinned Victor. '' Great Scott! Wbat a 
sw~})e I I'll bet _there's a big dent in tl1e 
bat !" 

'' Ha, lta, ha !'' 
'' Yc.11'11 do, Umlosi !'' grinned Nipper. 

'' I don 1 t think you need any more tea-cl1• 
ing !'' 

'' 'Tis a game of wondrous mystery, me­
thinks.," rumbled Umlosi. ''-Tl1ou hittest 
a ball, and the ball vanishes. "\Vau ! My 
snake whispers that thou makest fun of 
tn-e.'' 

"D011't you believe it, Umlosi !'' 
chuckled NiJJper. '' A batsman who can 
hit like you is worth his ,veight in gold !'' 

Everybody was in high spirits. This 
game was going to be real . fun. Both 
elevens were well mixed. Nipper's team 
consisted of himself, Handforth, Travers, 
Jerry Dodd, Harry Gresham, Victor 
Orlando, Irene Ma.nners, Mary Summers, 
Doris Be1·keley, Lcrd Dorrimore, and 
Umlosi. 

Browne's Eleven ,,?"as n1ade 11p of 
Browne himself, Stevens, \Villy Hand .. 
forthJ Buster Boots, Corcoran,. '' ~keets ,, 

''You and your men oan get 1n ne 
field,'' said Nipper briskly. '' Of course 
,ve're batti11g first, Browne.'' 

'f]1e opening "batsmen,, were Irene 
Manners a.ncl Mary Summers. It was a 
case of '' ladies first.'' Browne's Eleven 
took tbe field, and the spectators settled 
do,vn to enjoy this most unusual game. 
Nothing de.pended 11;pon it, so the batsmen 
felt tl1at tl1ey could go '' all out " for 
r11ns and a good time. It was a real holi. 
day game. 

Browne, with a ~racious smile, tossed 
tl1e ball to Vera Wi1\~--

,, I su a-o-est .,, he sa1d"' '' that you open t."')0 , • , 

the bowling, Sister Vera.'' 
"Not likely!" replied Vera promptly. 
''Eh?" 
'' Think againll'' said Vera, tossing the 

ball back. 
'' I would remind you that I am your 

skip.per·--'' 
'' But, my dear ch°'1p .. we don't want to 

ma.ke this into a girls1 m·atch, do we?'~ 
asked Vera Wilkes. 

'' There is a time-honoured adn&9e to the 
effect that Jadiea should come first," mur­
mured Browne. 
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., Forget it !" re1Jlicd the girl, ,vi tl1 a 
smile. '' \Ve ,vant to mix thi11gs U!l ns 
m11ch as possible, llon't we? If we girls 
bo~l'l against the girls in tl1e otl1er team, 
th-ere won't be mucl1 fun." 

"Perl1aps you are rigl1t, Sister ,,.. era,., 
said Browne, 11odding. "111 fact, I nm 
quite sure tl1at yo11 are rigl1t. ,ve ,viii 
n1ix tl1i11gs 11,p as mucl1 as possible eh? 
Splendid! Brother P,liipps, allow me!'' 

Phip}lS, who was looking f a,r from com­
fortable in flannels, nnd wl10 found it im­
Jlossible to shed his dignity as a '' gentle­
man's gentleman,'' \\·as un1)~ep~red for tl1e 
tl1row, and the b,a II str11ck l1im in tl1c 
middle rib. 

~, 
lt.'!!.."- Y-~~~-~- ~ 
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Bro\v11e l)Ut I)Jiit_.r,s on in a s11irit of 
fun; but lie took l)hi1)1Js off in a s1)irit of 
const-erna t ion at tl1e end of t11e first o,rcr. 

Pl1i1111s ditl l1is best. He bowled to 
Irene, and lie b01vlecl so n1ucl1 to lr,cne's 
liking tl1at sl1e se11t, the first b·alI away 
for an eas,,. bottn(la rv. Tl1-c seco11d fol-

v w 

lowed-and tl1e tl1 ird. E,,ery ball of tl1e 
over, in fact, aske~ to b~ svriped. Irene, 
a I\\" ays o lJ 1 igi11 g, s """ i 11ed t l1e111. In tl1a t 
one over tl1e girl }lltt on 24 r1rns. 

'' Ha, ha, 11a !,, 
"Good old Irene !'' 
'' Y ott'cl · better keep Pl1ipps on., 

Drowne !'' 
" H ::i , }1 a , 11 a ! " 

-- -- . ----. 
-- ---- - --- --____ ,.,_ ---- ---~ 

-·---

Lord Dorrimore swung his racer broadside across the road in a spectacular skid, 
so that the approaching car was forced to pull up. 

.:. 

'' Ren lly, Mr. Browne !'' lie gns1)-ed. 
'' Bad !" said Browne severely.. '' Dc-

cidely \vcak, Brother Pl1i:pps. You'll l1ave 
to do bett.er than tl1at. You will kindly 
start tl1e bowling." 

., Really, sir, I beg of yo11. !'' said. Phi })ps, 
in alarm. "I have consentecl, under 
pressure, to play in t11is ma,tel1J b11t ~t 
least you will lllcaec allo,v me to confine 
my a.cti vi tics to }ll1rs11ing the ball." 

,.- Tltere arc :plenty of oth-ers to pursue 
th-e ball, Brother Phip1lS-and otl1ers, let 
n1c add, w 11·.l can 1p11rs110 ,vi tl1 grca ter 
s11ccess t.}1an you. You are going to 
bo'",. I.,, 

'' B11t I h'1\'e ne·rer bol\·lcd in my life, 
sir." 

'' Tl1en it is l1igl1 time, Brotl1er Pltipps, 
thnt yott_ started bowl in~,'' said Bro,,·ne 
firn11y. "No_, no n1ore prot(?ets ! Kinllly 
take tl1is ball ancl do your stltff." 

B11t Bro,vne decided tl1at tl1e spirit of 
fun l\,.as not qt1ite good cnougl1. Pa1Jl 
~Iaddox, the yo11ng Caronian, bowled to 
Mary S11in1ncrs foom tl1e otl1er end. Paul. 
vtas a brilliant bowler. Mary failecl t·o 
score from the first tl1ree balls, and -Rl1e 
knocked tl1e fo11rtl1 away for a single. 
Paul's fifth ball sl1att.ered Irene's wicketJ 
and sl1e laugl1ecl r11efuliy. 

'' Well, nc,,.er mind," she said. '' That 
,vas a ri,ppi11g ball, anY'vay. And I've 
scored twe11ty-four for my side." 

Wl1cn the 11ext o,·cr startecl, Pl1ipps ,vas 
fieldi11g, ancl ,,1illy Handforth l1acl been 
JJ11t on to bo,vl. He ""as only a. Tl1ird­
Form,er, a,nd tl1e girl l1-atsme11 £el t tl1a t 
tl1cy ,vcre going to ma.k,e some more easy 
rtins. Doris Berke1ev had taken Irene'd ., 
plac.e. 

,villy, J1_owe,r~r, Lo,\·led brillia11tly. He 
securecl t'\-\·o '\rvick,2ts i11 l1is first two overs. 
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And after that the game proceeded 
merrily. 

Lord Dorrimora and Handforth h~p .. 
(PCned to be in together, and Handforth 
we11t all out for runs, slogginCJ' miahtily. 
Dorrie fel_t that it was a good ex;mple, 
and l1e did tha same. In the course of 
two hectic o,·ers they added over 30 to 
tl1e score. But they didn't last. Their 
'\"ickets soon fell. 

When it was Umlosi's t11rn to bat, a 
cl111ckle went round t-hc field. 

'' Bet.ter have ·five or six balls in re­
eervc, Browne," s11ggest.ed Stevens, with 
a grin. '' Judging by Umlos'i's practice 
11 its, he'll· try to knock tl1e to1Js off a fe,v 
local mounta.ins.'' 

'' Un1losi will have little or no cl1ance 
e:f batting, Brother ·norace,,, said Browne 
smoothly. '' Did I fori?et to tell yo11 tl1at 
I intend to put myself on to bo,vl this 
over?'" 

'' 011, I see !1
' grinned Stevens. "Then 

we'd better have a dozen balls in reserve." 
As it happened. Umlosi missed the first 

h<'lll altogetner> and the force of his 
migl1ty swing spun him round like a 
top, and he sat down violently on the 

llitch-much to the merriment of the on• 
ookers. 

The second ball he got hold of well. and 
it went skyward. Phipf!8 was the only 
:fieldsman near t11e s,pot where the leather 
fe11J and although Phipps made a valiant 
attempt to effect a s~ctacular catch. be 
only succeedccl in hurting his right hand. 

'' Oh, hard ln~k. Phipps I'' 
'' I am beginning to think,'" said Ph~p.ps, 

cc tl1at cricket is a greatly over-rated 
o-a.me. '' 
0 

He spoke bitterly. He was, in fact, 
rather alarmed. llo ex~cted Umlosi's 
next hit to brain somebody. However., 
Umlos1 very obligingly sent up another 
skier which Winnie Pitt c1everfy caught, 
thus earning herself a prolonged round 
of applause. Umlosi., who hadn,t the 
faintest idea he was out, looked quite 
tpleased with himself, @,nd settled down 
for further batting. 

'' That,s all., Um1osi, old man.,'' said 
Bu£tter Boots., who was the wicket-keeper. 
,. You 're out.'' 

'' Nay, thou art surely jesting,,, said 
Umlosi, grinning from ear to ear. '' I 
)1ave bt!t commenced, and methinks I shall 
like this ,vondrous game.'' 

'' B11t you were caurO'htJ old boy.,'' said 
Boots. "You,re out !, 

'' \Va u I \Vas it not said that these 
sticks must be disturbed ?', asked Umlosi, 
with scorn. '' See I They remain up• 
right, a~d the little cross pieces of stick 
are undisturbed. And yet thou sayest 
that I am out!'' ~ -

When J1e was finally convinced tliat he 
was gen11i11ely out, and that the correct 
thin(J' to do wss to walk back to the 
pavilion, he gave an ex.;pressive grunt of 
ai.gu.st. 

Cricket, af te:r all, was but a paltry an~ 
footling waste of time ! 

CHAPTER 4. 
Fortune Favours the-Wicked I 

A ~OW., rakish sports c.ar. of a semi­
racing type, glided smoot]Jly along 
one of the quict•Derbyshire Janes 
in the neighbourhood of -i>orrimore 

Castle. ,· 
Two men, ap.parently tourists, were 

aboard., and they were looking at the 
scenery with interest and approval. The 
car was moving slowly and almost noise­
lessly. 

'' '\Ve must be careful, Ernst.,'' said one 
of the men slowly, and s;peaking in Slav.­
., Other men have failed at this job, but 
we must succeed. And it's not going to 
be easy. Above all, we must arouse no 
suspicions. These boys are on tho alert." 

'' That being so, how can we avoid 
arousing their BllBJ>icions r" asked the 
other savagely. All very fine for 
Lieutenant Klotz to give us this work­
but you notice that he keeps well out ot 
it himself .11 

Ernst Beyer and Jakob Pollnitz were 
two of Prince Zeno's secret agents. They 
were young men-ambitions young men.· 
By throwing in their fortunes with the 
plotting prince, they hoped to gain rapid 
advancement. T11ere would presently he 
many higl1 positions to be filled in 
Caronia ; there would be honours, the1'0 
would be big-salaried jobs. 

'' :Ct ouol1t not to be so difficult.,'' said 
Pollnitz thought.fully. '' We are unknown 
to these boys, and even if they see us they 
will have no cause to be suspiciotts. Are 
we so obvious]y foreign to English eyes ?

1 

And is that in itself suspicious? There 
are many tourists i11t. this delightful part 
of the co11ntry at this time of the lear.'~ 

•• All the same, we must be carefu :• re­
plied Beyer. •• Klotz tells us that we must 
succeed, or we shall be dismissed. But 
he is the one who fears dismissa1., my 
good Ernst !'1 

''How shall we proceedP'' asked the 
oth~r man. ,c We haYe only just arrived; 
we know the castle is near, but it will not 
be wise to approach too closely. Our plan 
is to put up at a local hotel, and to pose 
ns ordinary tourists, yes P Then· we make 
our inspections. !t pig~ ~_oµld ~~ petter1 
I think.'! 
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'' One moment.," said the otl1er. '' ~hat 
is that noise?'' -· -

Tl1ey ,vere passi11g a dense little wood, 
and tl1ey sto1lped the car. On one l1and, 
the ground rose stee1Jly and picturesquely. 
It w~s very l1illy I1erc. On the other 
hand, tl1e woocl completely blotted out tl1e 
landscape. 'I'he wood was obviously not 
extensive, or those voices would not have 
sounded so clearly. The t:1,vo men sat in 
tl1cir car, listening. 

They heard otl1er soltnds-the '' clack'' 
of bat meeting ball. They heard sl1outs 
of laughter, roars of applause. 

'' Perl1aps it would be as well to l1ave 
a little look, eh?'' murmured Beyer. '' Do 
you not understand, Jakob? Beyond 
these trees lies DorrimQre Park. The boys 
are tl1ere playing some game. Tho 
cricket game, I imagine. It might be an 
excellent opportunity for us to take n 
look at them. Perhaps Victor is there." 

'' Would it be wise?'' asked Jakob dubi­
ously. '' If we were seen--'' 

'' There is no danger of tl1at,'' broke in 
Beyer. "1'11ese trees will conce,tl us ,ve)l., 
and we may not have another opportunityJ 
~n broad daylight, to look at tl1ese boys. 
All the advantage is with us, since l\"e 
shall lurk in the wood, and they are in 
.the 01Jen. Come ! Eve11 if we nre seen, 
what of it? We are l1armless to11rists 
attracted by tl1c sounds of the })lay.'1 

T11ey left the car, broke through the 
hedge, and soon they were 011 the other 
side of tl1c strip of woodland. Pa1'tin0' 
the dense b11sl1es, wl1ich grew in profusio; 
under the trees, they had a clear view 
of the cricket pitch and the pavilion, and 
the crowds of figures. 

It was a delightful scene; but those 
men, gazing upon itJ found only ono 
figure of i11tere.st to them. After some 
little difficulty they picked out Victor 
Alexis Orlando, the voung King of 
Caronia. It was rather .,a shock for them 
to discover that he was comparatively 
near by-tl1e neares~ figure of nil, in fact. 

I • • 

Tl1ey had been looking beyond-looking 
at tl1c spectators. Then they discovered 
tl1at '\Tictor wa.s on the field of play. The 
fact tl1a.t lie l1ad his back to them 
accounted for tl1eir initial fa.ilure to 
recognise l1im. · 

'' As tl1ey say in this country-so near 
and yet so far," murm11red Ernst Beyer 
regrctfltlly. 

It "·as nn cxas11erating situation. Tl1e 
boy tl1cy so badly wanted to get hold of 
was only t,v-enty or tl1irty yarc1s away 
fro1n tl1em. But he ,vas playinCY cricket-­
he was i11 full view of all "the other 
players, a11~ all the spectators. Ile was 

-

as safe as thoug~ surrounded by armed 
guards. 

He was tl1oroughly enjoying himself, 
too. This cricket match \\·as a novelty­
a real bit of fun. His mind was not 
t.rou_bled ,by any thoughts of l1is, enemies. 

Nippers XI was in the field now-as 
evidenced by the fact that Victor was 
fielding-and Paul Maddox and Phipps 
were batting: It was one of the funniest 
periods of tl1e game. 

Nipper's XI l1ad not done at all badly, 
the total amounting to 187. It ,vas after .. 
noon now, and the players and spectators, 
having JJartakcn of an excellent luncl1,. 
were feeling in high good humour. 

Paul Maddox was batting well arrainst 
the bowling of Gresham and ~Irene 
Manners. Nipper tl1ougl1t it only fair to 
give the girls a chance at the bowlina­
and Ire.ne was as clever with the ball 
as sl1e was with the bat. 

Tl1e fun was provided by Phipps. Phipps 
claimed to have played cricket as a boy, 
but l1e had so completely forgotten it 
that, to all i11tents and purposes, tho 
game was a complete mystery to him. 

However, he did his best-a.nd l1is· be~t 
was a scream. He was all tl1e funnier 
because., ttsually, lie was such a figure of 
imperturbable dignity. He cr~ucl1cd over 
the bat, and as tl1e ball can1e down he 
lashed out witl1 reckless aba.ndon. Some­
times he hit tlie ball, and sometimes he 
didn't. Luckily, the balls he didn't hit 
were not quite true on tl1e wicket. Tho 
otl1ers went off in nil directions, and it 
was miraculous that he had not yet been 
caught. 

'' Go it, P11ipps., old tl1ing !" cl1ucklcd 
Archie Glenthorne. '' I didn't tl1ink you 
had it in yo1.1, I'm dashed if I did !'' 

''He's a dark horse,'' g1·inned Skeets. 
'' He1ll hit a six next.'' · 
. Surp!i~ingly enouah., PJ1ipps obliged 
1mmed1ately. More by luck than judg• 
111ent, he managed to get well l1old of tl1e 
next ball. His bat s,vung wildly, and a 
yell went up as the leather soared .maani­
ficently away, to fall crashing into 0 the 
wood ,vhich borde1·ed one side of tl1c 
ground. -

'' Well knocked, Phipps!'' 
Phipps felt quite startled. 
''Really, I am extremely sorry,'' he said. 

'' I am afraid the ball has gone !nto that 
wood." · 

'' H J 1 r '' a, 1a, 1a • 
'' All rigl1t, you fellows-I'll fetcl1 it !'' 

sa.ng out Victor. ~' I saw just ,vherc it 
dropped.'' 

There were two other people who had 
seen where tl1c ball had dropped. Ernst 

(Conti11ued on page 15.) 
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THE BANDITS OF CARONIA ! 
(Co1itinued from page 13.) 

tl1e car sprang into motion and vanisl1cd 
~O\Yll tho lane at ever-increasing speed. 

• 

CHAPTER I. 
Victor Vanisheal 

:Beyer a11d Jakob Pollnitz, lurking 
amongst tl1osc trees, l1ad bee11 startled to 
sec the leatl1er coming straight for tl1em. 
_Tl1erc '\'as no time for tl1em to clodgc., <)r 
get out of the way. 'rhc ball fell not 
three feet from wl1crc they were standing, '' BETTER go a,11d ]1,el,p l1im, l1adn't 
a11d Pollnitz cursed roundly in his o~·n we?" suggested Vivi,a11 1~ravers. 
,ong11e. Only a f e\V n1omcnt6 l1a.•i 

''Quick! We must get away~,, he ex- ela1)sed since Victor Orla11<lo had 
~laimcd in alarm. ,, TJicy will be coming plunged into tl1e wood. But · wl1en n 
~ere to search, and if we arc secii--" cricket field i~ awaiting tl1e 1'etur11 of a 

,, w ·t r · lost ball, even a short wait seems long. 
. a1 .• " interrupted Beyer te11sely. N • d T h fi ld. 
F . 1p,per a11 :r,a,,.ers, w o were •e 1ng on 

or Beyer l\ad ~ecn that tl1e ficldsman that part of tlie o-round, tpoved towards 
'!~10 was dasl11ng t<?warlls the wood was t1ie wood. Doris O Berkeley and Mary 
V 1ctor Orlando l11mself ! Tl1e other · Summers ran after tl1em 
p_Iaycrs wcr~ still standing in their 11osi- '' T.hcy sa,y that many ii-an,(18 n1ake ligl1t 
:t1011s, laugh111g. work" laughed Doris as sl1c joined tl1e 

. '' But-but I do not see--'' began Poll- boys.' 
1 

nitz. ·'Yes· ancl tl1cy also say that too ma.11y 
."Fool!'' ejacula~ed the o~l1~r. "I~ is cooks s'1Joil the brctl1," cl1uckled Ni,pper . 

. Victor wl10 1s _coming! ~Io w_1ll rl1n into '' Still, I doii't tlii1ilc tl1-ere c-an be too ma11y 
our arms! It 1s an amazing piece of goocl cooks wlien tl1c broth ha1>11ens to bo a 
1ort11ne, Jakob!'' · lost cricket ball. Come on! Any l11ck, 

_ As Beyer was spC'a,king, lie quickly re- Orlando ?'' 
moved l1is jacket, and now lie held the Tl1cre was no re1Jly fror.a t11c wood,. anc1 
garn1ent ready. . tl1e boys .and girls Illunged in. 

'' Dow11 !" lie mutt,cred. '' Get bel1ind '' Hallo !'' sang out Nipper, after a 
t]1at bush ! And be 1·eady to l1elp me wl1{\tl moment. "Herc i~ is ! In ~ull sigl1t, 
the momm1t arrive.s." too!'' 
· Victor, plunging lightheartedly into tlie Nipper was sli~~tly ast~nished. He h_ad 
edge of tl1e ,vood i11 searcl1 of the lost ball, fo~nd the ball "itliout difficulty. It ,._~ 
~·as still laugl1ing. He tl1ougl1t tl1at 110 ly1~g beyond a clump of undergrowtl1, in 
could fiiid tlie ball at once. Ile broke a _little open .. space-t~e cxaot spot where 
throug]i some buslies-- V 1otor l1ad oeen ~ak111g: for. 
· . . '' Good egg!" sa.id Doris. '' We necd11't 
. Something tl11ck . and l1cavy was st1d- have com0 , after all.'' 
dcn~y fl.un~ over his, h~ad. Strong arms "Hi, Orlando!" yelled. Nipper. "W,hcre 
encircled 111s sl1ouldcrs and body. are you? We've fottnd 1t !, 

'' His feet!" can1e n Io,v, hoarse voice. There was no reply. 
~-' Seize tl1em !"_ • Not a suspicion that anyth!ng was 

In a flasl1, Victor knew ,vl1at tl11S meant. W1·ong 11-acl occurred t-0 the soarcl1ers. 
That n1a.n had spoken· i11 tl1e Slav Ian- They merely ass11med tl1at Victor hacl 
guagc. His enemies were 011 him! missccl se-eing the ball u.pon l1is first entry 

Victor l1ad no chance of calling out. dnto tl1e wood, an!1 th~t lie was- searchi11g 
His struggles were in vain. Somctliing near at hand. His f-a1lu:r:e to r~1)ly, 110,v­
hard was 11rcssed over Jiis mouth, 80 that ever, was strange. He must l1avc known 
he coltld not utter w llound. His feet were that the ball was somewl1ere close at l1a-ncl, 
jerked from ttnder Jiim., and he felt him- and he k:1~w, also, that the otl1er })layers 

If b · · d were wa1t1ncr 
se c1ng carr1e . ,, I O "i • d ,,, h ted N. -

Tl t . say, ran o . s ou 1ppcr . 
. 1osc w? men were genuine . oppor-. Still no rerJlv. 

tun1sts: Tl11s cha.nee. had come tl1c1r ~ay. ,, That's funny,'' said Nipper, fro,vning, 
~nd w1tl1out hcs1tat1on they had seized a vague uneasines& disturbing Iiini. 
~t. '' Where on cartl1 can lie be?" 

Tl1ey reached the l1cdg~, tl1ey broke ''Well, he C'an~t "be f.ar a.,vay," sn1ilcd 
througl1, and glanced quickly up and M·ary. ''13ut I rlo·n't tl1ink m11-cl1 of l1im 
·down the quiet lane. Not a soul in sigl1t. as a ball find-er." 
Quickly tl1cy '\\·l1irled their burclen to the '' We're playing cricket-11ot l1i(lc ancl 
car, t]1ey dumiled l1im aboard., and Beyer seek," said Travers disa.Jlprovingly. 
held him do~"Pn. · '' Dry 11p, Travers !,, sa.id Nill:ller, fro\\,.11-
. Pollnitz, leapi!1g into tl10 driving-scat, ing. "There's somotµing liucer about 

star~ed the ~ng~ne, and a !}lomcn~ !atcr thia.'' 
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Vivian Travers raised his eyebrows. 
'' Q11eer ?'' he repeated. '' Dear old 

fello,v, I'm afraid I don't quite get your 
meaning. It's annoying certainly. 
Victor ha.s -no right to spirit himself a,vay, 
leaving tl1e field waiting - " He broke 
off, startled by l1is o,vn words. '' For tl1e 
love of Samson!'' be ejacuJa.te-d, staring. 
'' You don't mean--'' 

'' It seems fantast,ic-positively idiotic," 
said Nip.per. '' But OrJ,ando is the fello,v 
who has vanished! A.nd you know as well 
as I do, Travers, that certain peo;ple have 
been trying pretty hard to get l1old of 
Orlando lately.'' 

'' B11t, my dear old fellow, there 
couldn't have been any pre-arrangement 
a bo11 t · this· a:ff air,~- protested 'rra vers. 
'' Until Ph~pps sloshed the ball into tl1is 
wood, nobody knew that Orlando would 
ever enter it! I mean, do draw. it mild!'' 

"Orlando!" shouted Ntpper loudly. '' I 
say J Orlando l '' · 

By this tin1e most-of the other fieldsmen 
hacl penetrated the wood, including Hand­
f ortl1, Grcsha1n, anrl even Lord Dorrimore. 
A few of the spectators were also drifting 
across in this direction. 

'' What's the trouble here?'' asked Hand-­
fo1·t.h, as lie plunged in. '' Can't we carry 
on witl1 another ball?'' 

''Tha.t's what I came to say,'' re1n.arked 
Lord Dorrimore. '' T11ere are plenty more 
in tl1e pavilion. This one can be found 
Jntcr. It doesn't matter if it's not found 
at all.'' 

'' "' e've fo11nd the ball, Dorrie-but 
we've lost Orlando," said Nip.per signifi­
cantly. "He wasn't by himself for more 
tl1an two min11tes, and yet he'e gone ! He 
came ,into tl1is wood, and now be1s van­
ished as completely as though the earth 
had opened and swallowed him up !'' 

'' By the Lord Harry !" onid his lordship. 
They went about, shoutinO'. Not many 

of them really believed that there wa-s any­
thing serious in this strange incident. 
And then Ni:J)per, wl10 bad plut!gcd deeper 
into the wood, suddenly tittered a shout of 
minf~led consternation and surprise. 

•• say, look here !'' he yelled. 
'' There's a lane runriin(7 alona hcre1

--'

1 

• t, 0 

He broke off, sni:ffin,g the air sharply. 
There was prac-tically no wind, and the 
hot, sultry afternoon air hung heavily. 
Nipper could detect the faint but unmis .. 
takable odour of ipet-rol f11mes. He 
looked shar:ply up and down the lane, but 
no car was in s1gl1t. Then his attention 
wae attracted by tl1e condition of the 
ltedge. In one partic·Ltlar spot there were 
clear signs of brea.k·ages. The twigs ancl 
leaves were brui,ged and crushed. 

'' What's up P'' asked Handforth, 
plunging through. 

10tbers followed him; and by now Nipper 
bad made a startling discovery. 

'' List.en, everybody !'' he said tensely. 
'' I don't want to s011nd silly, or a11ytl1i11g 
like that-but I believe that Orlando has 
been kidnapped !'' 

''What·!'' we,tt up a general shout. 
'' It's no secret tl1at some of his Caronian 

enemies l1ave been trying to get him 
lately," continued Nipper. ''We all kno,v 
it_, and l\·e'vc all been keeping an eye on 
him. But look i1cre ! Look at this hedge ! 
See tl1e way it's been broken througl1? 
It wasn't like it five minutes ago, I' 11 
swear. And across theJ1C, on the grass. 
See how the grass is trampled and clis-­
turbed? I sm-clt exhaust fumes just no,v ,, --

Ile broke off, ancl pounced on somet11ing 
on the otl1er side ... of the hedge. He now 
held in his fingers a half-cigarett-e-nncl 
the end was still smouldering. 

'' Look !" sl1oute<l Ha11dforth excitedly. 
'' There arc some car tracks on this sanclv . .. 
road, too! 011, my hat! In spite of all 
our prec.autio11s, ,]Joor old Orla11clo l1as 
been grabbed ! 'fhey've collared him­
right in tl1e 1niddle of a cricket matcl1-
when we was actually playing in it !",. 

"Aren't yo11 going to do something?'' 
asked Irene breathlessly. 

'' Hold on-hold on ! '' said Lord Dorri .. 
more, w ]10 ~·as perfectly cool. ''No use 
~etting excited, young 'uns. It's as clea? 
as dayligl1t 1:11:it something funny }1as l1a:p­
penecl to Orlando; and I don't tl1ink 
tl1ere's much doubt,. tl1a\ he has been 
grabbed by l~is enemies and kidnapped. 
But it's a cert they cot1l;l not have pre­
arranged tl1e affair.'' 

'' That's ":-l1at I've been thinking, sir," 
nodded Ni1}pcr. ''The inen with the car 
couldn't nave known that Orlando wouic.l 
come into tho wood.'' 

''Exactly,'' said Dorrie. ''Tl1ey were 
probably here spying. They -crept into 
tl1e woo-d to l1ave a look at us. Then the 
ball came into the wood, and tl1cy saw 
that Orlando was ru.n,ning to retrieve it, 
and-well, ,ve ca11 easily ima~ine the rest. 
A quick grab, a rush, and tney were off. 
Tl10 whol,e tl1ing could have been done 
witl1in thirty seconds.'' 

Paul Maddox ....1ow came running up, 
his face flusl1ed witl1 anxiety and excite­
ment. 

'' Is it true?'' he pan\ed. '' Have tl1ey 
got Victor P Is it true tl1a.t Victor has 
been carried off?'' 

'' Steady, old son,'' said Lord Dorrimore. 
'' I'm afra.id it is true but if .. we act 
quickly ,ve might sa,.,c him. And I can 
give you my word that we're going ~o --' 
quickly.'' 
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Nipper made a grab at the Caronian fplotter as be sought to escape, and tore bis coat. 
A letter fell to the ftoor-a letter thai was to have far-reaching results for the Chums of 

St. Frank's. 

T IIE crick:et matcl1 was forgotten. 
Tliid sensational abd11ction of tl1e 

yo11ng king had taken c,·crybody by 
• surprise. 

Fortt1ne, for once, l1ad fayo11rcd tl1e 
wicked i11stead of tl1c bra,·e. And m11cl1 as 
Lord J)orrimoro and tl1e boys anatl1e1na­
tisctl tl1e })lotters w~~ l1ad brougJ1t off tl1is 
co11p, tl1ey col1ld scarcely l1elrl admiri11g 
tl1e brilliant O}).J)ortunic;m of tl1e rascals. 

'' "\\Te can't blan1-e 011rseJ,,cs o,Ter this," 
said Ni1111er. '' We weren't careless or 
neglectf11l. Orlando was 11la.ying in a 
n1at.cl1, a11d it ,,.·as a t11011sa11d clic.111cc-s to 
011e agai11st a.nytl1ing l1a111)C11i11g to l1im. 
Tl1e t1~oublc is, tl1ese ratters l1a.,1-e obtainetl 
a goo<l start. We only k110,v tl1nt Orla-n(lo 
''"HS carried off in a cnr. \Ve clon't k11ow 
,vl1at kind of ca.r, or how 1nan)" 111c11 t11ere 
,._.Tcre, or wl1at tl1e men lookecl like. It's a 
1>ro1lcr 111ess ll}l ! '' 

Lord Dorri1norc was b11sv at t11e telc­
pl1onc. He \Vas i11 comu1uni'2.ation \\·itl1 

t-11e JJolice 1 gi,ring all the details, ·and acl. 
vising tl1e l)olicc to kc~ll a ca refl1 l \\·a.t<:'l1 
on all 111ain roads. Not tl1a.t tl1is ,va~ 
sufficient for tl1e c11tcrprisi11g Dorrie . 

'' I'm D'Oin(J' 011t in my raci110- car" lie 
b O o ' 

said cris1Jly, after l1e l1n.d left tl1e ' 1J>l1onc. 
'' I don't s111)1)ose it'll be any goocl, but 
yo11 can nev·.cr tell. I'm going to scour 
the ma.in roacls.'' 

'' By George ! Tha t 1s a 0-00{1 iclea., sir ! " 
said Ha11dfortl1 ea.ger.ly. 9, I'll go 011t in 
n1y Mo-rr:Ls Minor, too !'' 

Brow11c elected to take l1is ow11 car; a n(l 
Ni.p1Jer a11d 1.,ra,.,ers and otl1crs got 011t 

tlreir motor-cycles. Soon a 11lan ,va8 a.r­
rangcll. T]1,e cars and 1notor-cyclcs wo11ld 
go i11 cliffercnt direotions, l1u11ti11g for any 
[>ossi ble trace of tl1c missing boy. 

'' v,1 c',.,e o-ot to remember tl1a t we 11a ve 
~ 

a certain ad,·antage," said Lorcl Dorri• 
mo I"C. " D 11 t it's on I y a. n au,, ant age if 
'-'"•e act 01l_tl1e srlot. Tl1ose men col1ld not 
have countccl 0~1 grabbjng Orlando to-tlay, 
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therefore it's unlikely tl1at they had any 
complete plan for getting him out of the 
district.'' . 

"By JovcJ that's true, sir 1'' said Ni~per, 
nodding. 

"The beggars know, too, that we would 
immediately 1 phone the police, and have 
the roads watched,'' continued Dorrie. 
'' So it's pretty certain that they1 re not 
SJ?eeding towards London, or any other 
dis tan• spot. Too risky. rrhe chances are 
they'd take Orlando tQ so,me hidingiplace 
in this distrie-t-a wood. perhn;ps., or an 
old barn. Until the hue and cry is over, 
see? Meanwhile, they'll make arrange-
1nents for getting him com1lletely out of 
the county. 11 

'' I rather imagine t-hat's wl1ere we come 
in, brothers,'' said William Napoleon 
Browne. '• If we can locate his youthful 
majesty while the kidnapping gentry are 
making their jplans, everything will be all 
~erene. Let's go !'' 

And the hun~rs set forth. 

T IIE plotters had a far better 
organisation than Orlando's friends 
imagined. 

Both Ernst Beyer and Jakob 
Po11nitz were exultant over their unex­
pected coup. They had only just arrivell 
in the district; they had been :prepared to 
stay for some days. working with extreme 
caution. And yet, owing to the unlooked­
for chance of that lost ball, they were now 
speeding off in their car with King Victor 

• a prisoner. 
"\Vl1ile Pollnitz drove, Beyer bl18ied him­

self in anotl1er direction. Holding Victor 
down, he half-throttled the unfortunate 
boy in his determination to keep him 
qu"iet. 

Thus weakened, Victor only struggled 
feebly when a pad was pressed over his 
moutl1 and nostrils. He knew that the 
pad contained some kind of drug, and he 
used every ounce of his last strength to 
resist. But it was no aood. Quickly his 
senses rocked, and he f34>sed into uncon­
sciousness. 

'' So !" exclaimed Beyer. '' He is settled 
now., yes P Good! Stop the ca-r, Jakob!'' 

They were in · a deserted stretch of 
country road, with c~ags on one hand and 
woodland on the other. It was short work 
to lift Victor into the ''dickey,'' and to 
push him well down into that cavity. 
The coachwork was then closed U;p. 

'' Now I'' muttered Beyer. '' He is out of 
sight-and that is important.'' 

''You gave him a good dose r,1 asked 
Pollnitz. '' No danger of him wakening P" 

'' He is all rig-ht for an ho11.r-eerhaps 
two hours,'' replied Ernst Beyer. '' Quickly 
now, Jakob.. We wjll ~rive to ~he nearest 

post office. We must tel~hone to Klotz. 
He does not ex,pect such early success, but 
he will b~ r~a-dy.'' 

Ten midutes later they pulled up 011t• 

side a rural post office, and Beyer entered. 
When he emerged his eyes were gleaming 
with satisfaction. 

'' We drive to the moorland,'' he said,­
as he climbed into the car. '' And we }1ad 
better drive quickly. There may ha 
pursuit.,, . 

The car was ca;pable of high speed, and 
it went roaring aloncr magnificently. 
Pollnitz wa8 an expert driver. Presently 
tl1e fair countryside had. been left behind; 
the car was getting out on to a great 
waste-land of moor. It waa picturesque 
and delightful on this summer's after~ 
noo_p; but desolate., particularly after tho 
car had left ihe main road and had driven 
some miles alvng a grassy moorland 
track. 

A11other few miles, and the cnr de­
scended into a great shallow basin-a kind 
of dip in the moorland ,vhicl1 was on]y 
perceptible from close quarters. And 
here, in this dip., the cons.pirators waitccl. 
The place was evidently a rendezvous. 

'11 l1c wait wns not a long one. Prese-ntly 
the two men listened; they could l1ear a 
fa int rhythmic hum on tl1e summer's air; 
they espied a spot high in tl1e sky. The 
hum ceased, and Jakob Pollnitz smilccl. 

'' Lieutenant Klotz has wasted no tim~ 
my friend," he said contentedly. "He 
comes already. It is well that we macle 
our IJlans so caref11lly in advance.'' 

Tlie sppt i11 the sky resolved itself into 
a rakish-looking mone>iplane a machine of 
the latest ty1pe, fitted with an enclosed 
cabin. Skilfully piloted, it glided to 
earth and landed in the centre of that 
depression. With the propeller still tick­
ing over, a side door opened, and a man 
lea,1)t out. He ran across to the car. 

'' Wl1at is this P'J he asked bre2thlcssly, 
as he arrived. '' You are not telling me 
that you have got tl1e boy alTeady ?', 

'' Hore, liautenant,'' eaid Ernst Beyer, 
opening the dickey with a flourish. 

Lieutenant Klotz· ~stared at Victor Or­
lando in amazement and gra·tification. His 
eyes ~lowed as he heard the brief story. 

'' Tne prince will be please-d ,vhen he 
learns of this,'' he said, at length. ''You 
will both be richly rewarded, my friends. 
You, Beyer, "ill accompany me. You will 
look after the boy.'' 

'' And I?'' asked Pollnitz. 
''You will colfvey my report to the 

prince,'' replied Lieutenant Klotz briskly. 
'' I think there is very little .. danger of 
trouble arising. We have been so quick 
in this matter that you cannot_ be con­
nected :w:ith ~he boy1 s ~isa;l)pearance. E,-en 
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if you are-there will be no evidence 
against you. Once lie is tranaf erred to 
tl1e '1}lane, you may dri,·e 01Jenly and 
fre-ely ,vl1ere you will. But ,ve must 
hasten." 

,\
1 hi]e. Beyer and Pollnitz carried Victor 

Orlando across to t]1e '11la11e, and stowed 
hiin a,vay in the comfortable cabin, Lieu­
tenant Ii:lotz ,wote a brief account of what 
had l1a,1)1}Cned. He sealed it in a strong 
but flimsy e11velope. . 

"In order to be on t.hc sa;fe side., Poll­
nitz, you will ca1·ry this in tl1e lini11g 
of your jacket-in the s,pecia.l secret 
·pocket," he said. "I have i11formed l1is 
Higl1ness of the good work whicl1 you a_p.d 
Beyer l1ave done; I }1ave told l1im tl1at 
tho boy l1a.s been transferired to tl1c 
'plane, and tl1at I am flying direct to 
Caronia-to tl1c Kazatova Mountains." 

"You ca11 m-ake the fligl1t ,vithout in­
t.crru1Jtion ?'' asked Poll11itz, in ·s11rprise. 

''Easily," said Lieut.enant Klotz. 
'' TJ1c-re are sufficient hours before d·ark­
ness; tl1e weather _is perfect all over 
Euro1)c; n1y fuel tanks are full. A11cl 
now-good-bye, Pollnitz. '11 ake no risks, 
but deliver 1ny re.])Ort to h"is II·ighness at 
tl1e e.arlie6t possible moment." · 

J"akob Pollnitz smiled as he sl1ook l1ands. 
"I sl1all be g]3.1d to get back aboar-d the 

yacht," lie said. '' I clid not relish tl1is 
task from tl1e first. \Ve a·r,e lttcky to get 
it done so swiftly." 

He stood watching after Klotz ancl 
Beyer l1acl entered the 'pla11e. Sl1c taxie<l 
rou11d, the engino ope11ed out, anrl a few 
mon1ents later she soared gracefully into 
t,l1e air. 

Climbing l1i~l1er and l1ig]1er over tl1e 
barren moor-,v11erc she was unlikely to be 
_noticed-sl1e soon became a mere s1Jeck in 
~he sky. 

CHAPTER 8. 
The Kidnapper Kidnapped I 

H..:\. T'S tl1e good, sir?" asked 
Paul Maddox .gloomily. '' It's 
,vorse t,han looking for a needle 
i11 a l1aystack. '' 

'' I'll a,clmit tl1e oclds are all a.gainst 11s, 

bttt if t.l1o~c scam1Js l1ad luck, wl1y can•t 
we linve luck?" relJlied Lord Dorrimore. 
'' In my ex1Jericnce of life, you11g'un, I've 
gp11crally fQ.ltnd t11at l11ck isn't al! one­
sicled. It a"'1erages out Jlretty well 1n tl1c 
long run. B11t wl1etl1er "Te sl1al 1 get 011r 

tttrn yet is another matter." 
Dorrie ~ .. a.s speeding &long in l1is f amo11s 

raci11g e:ar. W.ith him were Pat1l Maddox 
an·d Arol1ie Glcnthorne. Tl1e elegant 
Ren1ovite l1u.d been as kee!l. on this h11nt 
as anybody. 

For ove1· a11 l1our Lor£1 Dorrimore l1a(l 
been 011t; bt1t ]1c ,va3 forced to co11f('SS 
tl1at lie l1a(l seen notl1ing sus11icio11s, and 
that tl1e J111nt ,vas more or less a ,vi]cl­
goose cl1asc. In otl1cr <lirections, Browne 
was searcl1i11g, Handfortl1 ,vas sea.rcl1i11g, 
and so were Nipper, Travers, and otl1crs. 

Many cars l1ad been ovcrtake11, nnd 
evecy car ,vas scruti11ised closely. But 
notl1ing of a suspicious nature l1acl been 
seen. N O\V tl1n.t tl1e first cntl1usiasm of 
tl1c hunt was over, in fact, Lord Dorrimorc 
was bcgi1111i11g to realise tl1c futility of it 
all. . 

"It's a de11ce of a pity tl1at Mr. Lee 
wasn't at tl1e castle witl1 us,'' gro,vled his 
lordshiJJ. '' Lee ,vould l1ave knc,wn wl1at 
to do. I wired ]1iu1, of course, Lut at the 
best lie can't be at tl1e castle until late 
evening." 

"Do yot1 tl1i11k tl1at Mr. Lee will really 
conic, sir?., asked Pat1l eagerly. 

"I fancy so," replied Dorrie. '' Still, 
tl1cre's a cl1ancc tl1at l1c's got himself tic(l 
11p "\\Tith one of l1i~ detecti,,.c cases. He's 
a beggar for '"·ork." 

'' "\Vhnt-ho !" observed Arcl1ie. '' Anotl1er 
car in the offing, old dears." 

'' Kec11 your eyes pcelccl," advised Lord 
Dorrimorc. '"Not tl1at tl1is car looks at 
all likely. It,s sta1n1)cd ' tou:rist ' all over 
it. Continental bt1s, by tl1e look of lier." 

TJ1ey were on tl1e f ringc of tl1c ,,·ilr] 
moorland, n11cl Dorrie was tl1inki11g of 
tur11incr back a11cl trying i11 another direc­
tion. 

0
Tl1c np1)roacl1ing ca.r was a big, 

l11xury roadster, a11d it only contained a 
single occ111lant. 

As it drew nearer, tl1ey could see tl1at 
t.l1e occupant was a young man in yacl1ting 
attire, lo11nging elegantly at tl1c wl1eel. 
His s11Ic11clid car ,vas merely pottering . 
along. 

'' Goocl gad !" ejac1.1latcd Archie 
abruptly. 

The two Tel1iclcs ]1acl j11st passed ~acl1 
otl1er, a11d Lord Dorrimore and Paltl 
J\iaddox hacl a.lrcacly dismissed tl1c 
stranger as O.K. He looke~a bit foreign, 
perl1a11s, but tl1at v:nsn't against ]aim. 

'' ,, ... 11at's tl1e matter, young 'u11 ?'J asked 
Dorrie, glancing at Arcl1ic. . 

'' Stop !" ejac11late(l Arcl1ie. '' I mea11 to · 
say, shove 011 tl1e good old brakes! TI1at 
chappie ! Odd.:3 coincidences and luck ! 
I've seen l1im before !" 

'' Tl1e yol1.ng fcllollr in tl1at otl1cr car?,, 
askC'tl Dorrie quickly. '' \Vl1ere l1ave you 
seen l1im before?" 

'' On Pri11ce Ze11o"s private yacl1t !" 
'' You mea11 t.l1at ?" gas11cd 1~aul, seizing 

Archie's sl1011lder. "Quick, Lord Dorri­
more ! Stop the car! We'~ better give 
oheee !'~ 
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Dorrie cased up. 
'' Let's have tl1is straigl1t," lie said. 

'' It's beginning to look l1opef11I. Ari 
Italian car with a forcio-n driver, and 

,., 0 

'' You remember l1ow tl1ose bligl1ters 
collared me i11 mistake for Orlando,'' in­
terru1lted Archie tensely. "They took mo 
~boarcl tl1at dashed yacht, and they 
thought I was unconscious all the time. 
But I fooled the blightcrs, and I had a 
pretty good look round. '\Veil, tl1at 
cl1a1JIJie ,ve've just pa.ssecl was one of tho 
yacl1t's officers. Absolutely ! I knew him 
in a tick!'' 

'' One of tl1e officc1,s on Zeno's yacht !" 
saicl Lord Dorrimore., pulling UIJ liis car 
nnd getting into reverse. '' Good enough ! 
,ve'll make a few i11quiries ! Tl1is is be­
gi1ming to look gooll !u 

rrJ10 big sports car was soon speeding 
bac~ on its tracks. ~rl1c s1Jeedometcr 
necdlo leapt : 45-50-55-60 ! Arcl1io 
Gle11thorne and Paul Maddox coulcl 
l1artlly talk owing to the terrific rush of 
wind · 

.L\11 three were excited. Not a minute 
ago tl1ey had practically given up l1ope; 
110,v tl1ey were thrilled. If Archie was 
1·igl1t, tl1is chance meeting was a S}Jlcndid 
stroke of good fortune. The lt1ck was 
c,;cning itself out! 

The man in the Italian car had no 
1~cason to be afraid of recognition~ for 
e,rcrybody aboard Prince Zeno's yacl1t be­
lieved that Arcl1ie Glent.l1orne l1ad re .. 
mained unconscious t11roughout tl10 
11eriod when, l1aving been kidnapped in 
mistake for Victor Orlando," he l1ad been 
taken aboard tl10 yacht·. But Arcl1ie had 
been cxccedi;ngly cute on tl1at occasion; 
ho l1ad regained his senses., but lie had 
not given any sign of it. Th11s lie had 
not 0!1ly seen Prince Zeno., b11t he l1ad 
scc11 other men, too. Tho· two original 
agents, Karl and Nickolas, ltafl been 
take11 off tl1is work owi11g to the fact that 
tl1ey might lie recognised-a prcca11tion 
w]11cl1, as events_ were proTing, \\raa to 
avail J>rince Zeno notl1ing. 

'' Hallo, hallo!" n1urm11red Dorrie 
grimly. "Tl1e fellow's trying to get away 
from 11s. He's }Jutting 011 S}lecd ! Looks 
sus1Jicious to . me.J' 

Dorrie's car was now humming along 
nt a l1ot seventy. The road was deserted 
and straigl1t. Half a mile al1cad, ju·st 
,vhcn Dorrie had tolcl ]1imself that it 
,vo11] d be easy to o,,.er I1a11l the other car., 
l1is quarry l1acl ,increased S})ecd. 

c, I say. tl1is is proof, " .. l1at p,, yellecl 
Arcl1ie. '' I mea.n to sayJ if t]1e cl1appic 
wasn't afraid of 11s he ,vouldn't bolt! 

Good gad ! It's developing into a dashed 
race !'' 

'' Hold still, young 'uns !'' roared 
Dorrie. "We've only been cra\\1ling so 
far. Now we'll do a bit of spcccl.'' 

He pressed down his foot on tl1e 
tl1rottle; tl1e great car surged for,v:-trd. 
Eighty eigl1ty-five ! The car rockecl a11d 
swayed, but Dorrie was a brilliant dri,~cr., 
and he had tl1e racer under pe1 .. fect con­
trol.. Tl1e tyres shrieked on the road sur­
face., and tl1e exhaust wa-s like that of an 
aeroplane. ..\head, tl1e Italian car was 
still increasing speed. The hair-raising 
cl1ase ,vent on. -

Jakob Pollnitz was ~armed. He l1adn't 
liked the look of that racino- car with tl10 
schoolboys in it wl1en they had }Jassed. 
But when lie found tl1at tl1e racer l1acl 
t~rncd and was following, he ;ncr~a~c:l 
l11S own S}Jccd. Now he was dashing a wa.y 
in palpable fiigl1t. 

I_t was all very ,vell along the straig·ht, 
whilst the road ,vas empty and easy.. His 
car was a racer. But a little later, when 
bends had to be negotiated, and when the 
road narrowed., Lord Dorrimore's superior 
skill triumphed. 

Poll11itz slowed dpwn; once, i11deed, lie 
nearly crashed. He took a bend reck­
lessly wide, and found himself drivina­
head-on into a baby saloon. He swerved 
madly, j1:1Bt m-~nag1n.g to get ,pa.st. Ho 
had applied 111s br:akffi, and no,v he did 
not ,press so hard on the throttle. His 
nerves were shaken. 
· Lord Dorrimore, meanwl1ile, came on at 

full speed. He took tl1e bend with that 
j11dgment and skill whicl1 were so 
characteristic of him. Tl1ere was ,t, 

straight stretcl1 ahead, and Dorrie set 
his tee-t11, pressed his f ooth.ard down, and 
croucl1ecl o,"er tl1e wheel. 

Witl1 a migl1ty roar, and a blaring l1oot 
from tl1e electric hon1, he car.ecred past 
tl1c Italian car~ Paul Maddox, breatJ1less., 
saw t]1at the s;peedometer needle "-as on 
the '' 100 '' n1iark. 

Dorrie could see that there wore no siclc­
roac1s here; hig·l1 barlkB were on either 
hand. S1leedina on, he chose ]1is best 
spot. Then, appYying tl1e brakes, lie took 
t.he car into a s1J-ectac11·lar skid. a.nd 
brougl1t it t.o a standstill practically 
broadsicle across tl1e road. 

Tl1ere was a sl1riek of brakes fro·m tl1e 
Italian car, and it came to a st-a.ndstill 
five or ten yards behi11d. Pol,lnitz stoocl 
u11 in tho driving-seat, gesticulating ex~ 
citedly. 

'' Ah, but it was a good race !,, lie 
sl1011ted, witl1 enthusiasm. "Me, J tl1ougl1t 
I l)eat you. But no! You beat n1e., 
yes?" 
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E ,'."El{\.,..BODY seems to }Je "yriting their 
lJiograpllies no,, .. arla:rs, and I (lo11't s~e 
,vh)· I sl1ouldn't lHl\-~e a go. So llere s 

• 
n·1111e. 

I ,,·as born at Great Tra.,·is, Sl1ff olk, on 
tl10 l8tl1 of April. I don't remember tnl1cl1 
ahot1t t.he c\-ent, being rather ;yot1ng at tha.t, 
time. I ,\·as christc11od three ,vccks )at.er, 
nnd was called Edward Os,vald, after my· Uncle 
Claud<-'. 

I wrote my first story at t,l1e age of three 
mont.l1~. It ,vasn't ,,.ery popttlar, because I 
l1adrt't learnecl to spell at tl1nt time, and all tl1e 
stor:y consist.ed of was, "Goo-goo ! Goo ! Goo­
goo ! '' 

Bt1t, by George, I '\\-as a smnrt ki<l ·! E""ery·­
body said that the}~ l1ad ne·ver seen n baby ,vl10 
line,v so m11cl1 as I did. Ilcf ore I ,,,.us a ,,.ear olcl ... 
I cottld talk, and once, ,vhen my nt1rse upset 
my cradle, I let lier have tl1e rot1gh side oi my 
t;ongue. 

h Dash it o.11 ! " I gurgled, thro'\\·ing a. Teddy 
bear at her in my rage. "Yot1 n1igl1t bo a l>it 
carefl1l, nurse. You nearly gave me a bttmp on 
m~v onion.,, 

•· 
Tl1e nt1rse was so et1rprised t,l1at she fell down-

stairs, and irnmediatoly sl1e came to ga,re a 
montl1's 11otice. 

'l"hcn I ,vas a little o,·er a )"ear old ID)" god­
mother came to see me, and said sl1e would tcacl1 

• • I 

me how to ,valk. 
" Diddums den ! " she ohservccl, clawin~ me 

up in her arms. "Sl1all I teach little pettums 
ho\\" to \\,.alky-wa.Jkj· ? ,, 

" Look here ! ,, I snorted, ratl1er fell up. 
1

' If you'"\•e got anJ~thing to Sil)' to m\J, ·come ot1t 
wit.Ii it liko a man, inst.encl of bt1rbling- nonsen~e 
like a choa1) cl1impanzea ,vitl1 ,vater on t,he 
brnin. ,, 

'' ,,~hat, Et monster ! " sl1e cried. 
J!1stead of RJlologising, as J·ou'tl imagine any 

orcl1narJ" h1c1)-· would hal·e done, sl10 gatherefl ttp 
J..cr bng o.n<l ft1r and breezed right off ot1t of it. 

That shO\\"S :rou \Vhat. sort of a IJal)j" I '\\ .. as. 
By George ! I l1a.d blacked my first e:re before 
I cut my first tooth. But. more oft.his later. 

(To be contini,ed-in a fortn,/ght.) 

Miss Deal (Poker Bridge, Cardington) asks me 
a ,,.ery 1:erplexing question. It is this: ,vhy 
clid tho cl1icken cross tho road ? 

\\!ell, my dear y0t1ng lady, your question }1M 
puzzled the most brilliant intellect.a of the land, 
a.nd the answer is still disputed in many circles. 
Some \'·ery learned men hold that t.he reason ,vas 
t l1at the fowl desired to get to the other side. 
But a great scientist pointed out that this 
explanation is not feasiblej because the c}1,ick~n 
tras already on the other side. Hence it could 
not l1av·o ,visl1e<l to cross for that purpose. 

Jr y o,vn theory is that ti1e hire.I had probably 
s,~allo,vecl an iro11 nail or something, and was 
llra,vn across tl1e road by a magnet, }1eld tl1ere 
for that purpose by a poacher. 

John O. Groats (Land's End) has listened in 
on the ,vireless to a famous tenor singing, 
" Alice, \\'"here Art Thou ! " And he is greatly 
pt1zzled to kno,v where she is. He says quite 
truly that many famous singers every year 
express this same pRBsionate desire. 

Yes, ,J 0}1n, yo11r question is a very puzzlin,r 
one. ~lany well-kno,vn detecti,,.es ha,re tried 
to solv·o the myst.ery, but all, save one, were 
[abRolutely baffled. 

The remaining detecti\."'8, a gentleman named 
Lewis Carroll, traced tl1e missing Alice to a 
rablJit-hole, wl1ere }1e discovered tl1at she had 
follo,ved a white rabbit do,vn the hole, and l1ad 
in,·ol\-·ed herself in itery serious trouble ,vitl1 
their majesties, tlie l{ing and Queen of Hearts. 
It appeared that sho had aidecl and abetted a 
certain Hatter, l\Iarch Hare ancl Dormouse to 
commit, st1nclry offences at a Royal "fria], wl1!ch 
led to her arrest. Tl1e affair J1as not vet been .. 
smoothe,1 over, so Alice is still " not out.,, 

G. Howe-Tuff {Watt-Hoe, Bucks) writes in 
great \'\--rath asking if I can infor1n him of tl1e 
slaJ·er of a certain Cock Robin. Tha.t, my dear 
fellow, is a matter for tho police, a~d 0110 in 
whicl1 we are not allowed to say anytl1ing until 
tl1e criminal has bee11 finally found gt1ilty. I 
,vill }1int, ho,vev·er, tl1at perhaps it migl1t be 
ad,,.isable to question a person named Sparrow 
as t.o ,vhat he ,vas doing '\\"itl1 l1is bo,v and 
o.rro\v on tl1e nictl"'~ -:'! ~~~ ! ~t.h inst. at 9. 30 p.m. . -
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Our interesting interviewer looks into the future. 

FIFTY YEARS ancl an exprosson of 
deep tl1ougl1t. Beside 
him I perceived a.n 
old, old man with a 
long wl1ite beard reacl1-
i ng to tl10 floor, ,vl10 

HENCE/ 

H AVING received i11structions to 
interview Nipper, tl1e '\Vorld­
l4.,amot1s Detecti,1e - kno\vn -as 
'' Eagle-Eye Hamilton,, to every 

crook in the world-I took a taxi, wl1ich 
in turn took me, to his address­
IIomicide House, Coiner's Court, Forger 
St,reet, Crimehampton. 

I WM shown into t.he waiting-room, 
whero two kings o.nd a Russian prince 
,\·ere waiting humbly to consult tl10 great 
man. \Vhen my name was mentioned, 
Ni~per so.id to 11is body of menservants : 

' Show him in at· once, and kicl-c their 
majesties and that silly prince down­
stairs.,, 

I was accordingly flung into Nipper's 
presence by the footmen, and I went down 
on my knees, knocking my napper on the 
floor in reverence. 

'' Yon may stand up,'~ commanded 
Nif por coldly. 

rose to my feet. Tl1e great man was 
seated on a marble throne in the centre of 
tl1e room, wearing a simple scarlet robe 

• 

,vl1eozod l1eavily througl1 
his toothless gums. This gent, I lea.med, 
was Nelson Lee. 

At tl1at moment tl1e door was flung 
open and tho Chief of Scotl&n(l Yard 
rushed in ,vitl1 a haggard kco. 

" .l\fr Nipper, sir,,, lie shrielted, '' Sir 
George Goof t1s l1as bcon shot tlirougl1 the 
waistcoat, and we can't find tl1e murderer. 
\Ve want you to detect tl1e --criminal right 
a,vny. ,, 

''Joe Snitt, 3, J_.;ittle Carker Street, 
Limehouse,'' snapped Nipper crisply. 

Gurgling his thank~ the Chief rushed • away. 
'1,hon Njpper turned to his secrctarJ"· 
'' "\Vhero is tl1at ten-sl1illing cigar you 

bo11gl1t me ? '' lie demanded. 
The secretarv searched the room. • 

Finallf he tur11ed to l1is master, and said : 
'' Its been stolen, sir.'' 
'' Stolen ! ,, yelled Nipper. " Great 

bloodhounds 1 It must be recovered at 
once.'' 

'' Can't you detect the criminal, sir ? '! 
I asked. 

''Nunno! I haven't the faintest idea,'' 
groaned Nipper as he n1Shed from the room, 
followed by tl1e secretary. 

'' Very good, Nipper; very good, my 
boy ! ,, wheezed the old man. 

• 
Then be took out a ten-shilling . .cigar 

from his pocket and asked me for a match. 

ST. FRANK'S v. GREYFRIARS. 
My impressions of the gxeat match 

By TIMO'l'BY TUCKER 

Y dear friends I Let me give you 
my impressions of the great 
cricket contest between St. 
Frank's and Greyfriars. First 

let me say that the notable athletio en­
counter eventuated amid an atmosphere 
of animation, excitement, and vocifcra .. 
tion produced by the youghf ul assemblage 
of spectators. 

The game bega11 by tl1e Greyfriars 1 

players ranging themselves in various 
positions around the patch, or pitch, as I 
believe it to be called. Two St. Frank's 
representatives, called, I think, the hatters 
or gocllleepers, def ended three vertical 
wooden posts, known as the wicltets or 
goals, I am not ~uite sure which. 

A Greyfrinrs player-the sent-'er­
for,vard, Hubbard tells me he is called­
proceeded to hurl a spherical object at one 
of the St. Frank's players, whose position 

in the face of that reckless attack appeared 
to ma, I must confess, to be altogether un­
enviable.. By what seemed to me to be a 
miracle of judgment, the player in ques­
tion, Handforth by name, hit the spherical 
object with what is technically known as 
his niblick and scored throe tries. 

It was then Nipper's turn to fa,ce the 
sent-'or-forwtrd, and I could not forbear 
to admire the co11rage with which he 
waited for tl1e deadly sphere to be hurled 
at him. He, too, by some strange means, 
stn1ck it with his niblick and scored two 
good tries. 

Eventually t.he umpire ordered Nipper 
off the field, for wl1at Hubbard tells me is 
known in cricketing circles e.s k.o.w.­
knee-over-wicket. I must say it seemed to 
me to be a very strange and unaccountable 
n1le. 

In tl1is fashion the encounter pro• 
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~ENTS· HOW TO BE A CONJURER 
By YUNG CRING (The '' Yung'' Magician) tI E. Slice of 

d i11 -i1all at 
~ hY. owner. 
pin-cusl1ion or 
ev·on be eaten 

:.h I iko razors. 

(N'OTE.-Before yot1 try to read this frightf11l rot, bear in mind the fact tl1at t,ho 
Chi11ese alwaJ"S start a pa.go at the bottom right-hand corner, and write upwards. ·· Hy 
George! Djd you ev·er l1ear of such owlishness ?-E.O.H.) 
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(If Yung Ching thinks 1•m going to print any more of this awful bosh neKt week, 

it's nearly time he had another think.-E.O.H.) 
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PETS W ED 

By WIIJ.Y BANDFOR'I-S 

I N spite of the fact that I have se,,..eri,l 
pets, I still jolly well haven't enough. 
l\ly major tl1inks I ought to own a 
zoo. Well., I wot1ldn't mind that­

and I'd take care to put my major in it, 
you bet. 1'-ly hobby is my pets, and I 
don't care who knows it. 

Of course, Lightning the grey11otmd, 
Priscilla the pa.rrot,, Sept,imus the squiITel 
& Co., are all right in their way. 'fhera 
are no better pots an:,,-where. But what I 
want is a few more. 1'fy pets-house isn't 
half-completed yet. But those pets are so 
jolly diffict1lt to got l1old of. 

\Vhe~e, for instance, am I to get a 
Tasmanian De,·il or a Duck-billed PlatyptlS? 
And yet I really ~o want one of eacl1. 
You can't seriously ho fond of pets unless 
you bag a Duck-billed Platypus. 

1~rofessor Tucker told me tl1at 110 thot1ght . 
110 migl1t be able to get me an Ecl1idna, 
or Porcupine Ant-Eater, from a friend of 
l1is ; but ,vhen he got it, the thing was 
dc11d, and preserved in a glas·s case. I 
don't '""ant a silly stuffed Antupine Pork­
eator--o( ,vl1ate"·er it is. I ,vant n li,,.e 
one. 

I should also like a nico snake. Sunnv 
•• 

8ay~ I wot1ldn't be allowed to keep a snake ; 
but, dash it'all, I don't want a large one. 
A ten-foot or twelve.£ oot snake wo11ld do 
me fine-and it needn't be venJ Jloi~onous. 

If any reader has a. snake about l1im 
which 110 doesn't want, I'd take it as u. 
favolir if he would send it along. Thank:i 
a,vfully. 

LISTEN-IN NEXT WEEK! 
SPECIAL WIRELESS NUl\iBER next 

week I Another _novelty from my inspire<! 
brain-box. FULL PROGRAMl\iIE TO BB 
BROADCAST, including extra-Jong 
VAUDEVILLE, epecial ,v1RELES8 
PLAY, NEWS. SIIIPPING FORECAST 
a.nd TALKS. Tune.in next week to 
STATION H.W.-relayed by STATION 
N.L.L. Your license costs twopence, ancl 
)-ou can get it at the nearest book.sellers 
by asking for the ?t."EI .. SON LEE. 

E. 0. H. 
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THE BANDITS OF CARONIA ! 
(Continued from page 20.) 

. 

He_ s1lokc in ~roken English, and Lord 
Dorr1more and tl1e boys, a.tlv,1nc•ing to­
wa rcls l1im, ,,·ere slightly sur111·isc<l. '[l1ey 
l1ad 11ot cx1Jccte·d tl1is a tti tudc. A rcl1ie 
Glent]1orn-o \\·as clutcl1i,ig at Lord Dorri­
morc's a.rn1. 

"Absolutely !" lie murmured. "It's ll1e 
,,cry bligl1ter !'• 

,. lJd like n, Jitt)e chat witl1 yot1, sir," 
;aid Dorrie, as lie eyed tl1~ f orci o-ncr. 

· '' \·Vl1y dicl you bolt \\. lien yo11 f ol1nd
0 

tl1at 
I had turned my c,a.r and was comi11a in 
tlic san1e lli rection? '' 

0 

Pollnitz sl1rugged. 
"Is it 11ot tl1e sport ?1

' lie a6l{ccl, la.110-11-
. • '' M I tl . · 0 

1ng. l -e, 1111k tl1at n1y I ta l1n n car 
can beat yo11r Englibil one. B11t you dri,·e 
-al1., magnificently!'' 

II C j 11 rn r)ecl Out, st i 11 I au g hi 11 g. 
'' i am }>1ease to ma.kc tl1e acquaint­

a 11 cc, s i r, '' 11 c ,, ... c n t o 11. ' ' Mc, I a m [ • 11 i l i-11 o 
1\1 a z i o, of Torino. You 11 & v e 11 c.a rd of n1 c, 
no? In 'I,orino I nn1 know11 a.s a11 

ama,tcur race1'. A11tl you, sir? Mn:v I be 
l1011ot1rcd ? " • 

'' I t l 1 ink v o u k 11 o ,v "~ 11 o I am, Si o- 11 or 
llazio, '' r011liccl Dorrie bl1111tly. 

0 

'' Il11t 110 !'' re11Iie<l tl1e otl1er, sl1rtio-(J"ino-. ~=- => 
'' How sl1c111d I k11ow ?'" 

J)orric and l">a 111 a ncl .\.rc11 ie ,vcrc look­
ing at tl1c n1a 11 closely. Not for 011e 

11101nr11t \Vere tl1~y dccci vcd. I-le \vas n<) 

Italian-110 s1lortsman of 'fttrin. He was 
a. Caronian-and a Slav, at tl1at. Sig11i­
ca 11 t ,l)O i 11 ts. 

But tl1e 110-5ition \\·as not easy. Lord 
D,>rriinore clicl sonic l1arcl t.11inking. 'J'l1is 
fellow \\"cJU!d ob,1 ious]y refuso to o i \'C a 11y . ~ . 
:informat1011. No do11 bt lie lJosscssell 
forged iclentifica.tion papers and ,pass­
ports, n 11d J1ad t11Pm on· l1in1. .l\.nd it 
,vould be tts~less to go to tl1c 11olicc, for 
tl1crc was no eviclcncc. 

Y ct, on tl1c otl1cr l1and, tl1c facts \\'ere 
very suggcsti,Te. Arcl1ic "·as re~lcly to 
s\\~ca.r t.l1at lie l1·ad seen this rr1ll'n aboarr1 
I->ri11cc Zc11o's vnc11t. Victor Orla11clo l1a{l ... 
be-en kiclna l)llcd in a en r. \"\7 l1y 11ot t 11 is 
one? Sincf! tl1cn, 110 doubt, lie had been 
tra 11s f erred e lscwliere. '1'11 is m.a 11, tl1is so­
ca 1 lecl P11i Ii llO lvlazio, could o-i ve a lot of 
j uformatio11 if he cl1ooc-c;r o if lie ,,rtl.$ 

forced. 
Lord Dorr-imore smiled; he l1acl c<1me t.o 

n llecision .-
,, Pc~rl1a t1E it would be as we 1 J, n1v 

f ricnd, to d is1lcnse ,vi tl1 tl1e con1~cly, '' 11~ 
~a id s111oot]1ly. '' You IJrof.ess tl1a t you do 
not k110,v m-e ?" 

"B11t r10 !'' said the otl1cr. ., Arc ,,·e not 
s t r a 11 g-c rs ? " 

; You ,vi l l be . sur1)rised, tl1cn, wl1en [ 
te11 you that my nan1e is Lord Dorri­
more ?'' 

'' Ah ! I l1ave heard of you., my dear 
sir !'' sl1outed Pollnitz eagerly. '' Bt1t tliis 
is s,plendid ! It is magnificent ! I 111eot 
the great Lord Dorrimore-the f amot1s 
s1Jortsman ! 'rl1c l1unter of s1tch renown­
tl1e dri,,.er of raci11g cars a.t tl1e Brook­
lands !'' 

'' I sl1all take it as an }1onour, Signor 
Mazio, if you will con1c with me to mv 
castle,'' said Dorrie smoothly. '' You wiil 
acce,pt tl1e invitn,tion ?" · 

"Alas ! I deeply ·regret,'' saicl Pol] 11i tz, 
"'ith anotl1er of l1is shr11gs. '' Much as I 
would like, I cannot. I J1ave tl1e engage­
ment, an<l--'' 

''011., b11t I ,,·on't hear of any ref11sal,,, 
said Dorrie boisterously. '' You',,.c simply 
got to com-e. I in-sist !'' 

As he s11oke lie moved n,earerJ a.nd sud• 
denly he took 1~ollYJitz in a ju-jitsu grill, 
,vhicl1 gave tl1e man no cl1ancc of 
str11gg ling. ,. 

"Y 0111 belt, Malldox !'' 110 sna1Jpecl. 
'' N e,~er n1i11d your bags-tl1cy'll hold 111) ! 
Let's l1a,·c tl1~ belt ! Yours, too, Archie t'' 

"Absolutely !" gas1Jed Arcl1ie. 
Pollnitz ~tr11ggled frantically for a 

second, b11t in, t11at ju-jitsu o-·rip 11e was 
J1el11lcss. S1)asms of a.gony shot tl1ro11gl1 
l1in1, and lie cursed v,ith panic-strickea 
vcl1c1ne11ce. a11cl in l1is alarm lie s11oke i11 

t-he Slav tongue. 
"Hallo! Hallo!'' sa.id Dorrie, grin-

ning. '' I tl1oug]1t you told me tl1at )yo11 
l't·erc an It,llia11 ?'' 

'' I am !', :11antc.d Pollnitz. ,. I am 
Philipo M.'azio, of Tori110 ! flow dare )"OU 

assault me?" 
'' You arc coming to Dorrimore Castle,'' 

retortecl l1is lordship. "I simply l1ate 
doing tl1is sort of thing, b11t you compel 
n1e. Good fellow, Marldox ! Fasten tl1at 
strap ro11nd his shoulders, so that l1is arn1~ 
arc t.igl1tly bound." 

Dorrie \\·as sa.tisfie«l. That outb11rst nf 
Slav ,,'.'"as e11oug-l1. Tl1c man, in l1is ,Jlanic, 
had re,tealcd )1inisclf as a11 iin;postor. 

yYitl1 tl1e two straps in position, 110 "·as 
l1elplcss. He wns lifted into tlie car, and 
tl1e ~wo boys j111npecl i11 beside l1im. 
Dorrie. rnn b~1ck, drove tl1e Italia.n car on 
to t.l1e g-rass verge, and sto1~ped t.l1e 
cngi11e. 'fl1en lie ran rou11d, O})Cncd ti1e 
dick€y, and n1ade a s\\"ift ins11ectio11. Ho 
l1ad not cx1lcctetl to find 1!ictor there, b11t 
lie tl1011gl1 t tl1a t tl1cre might oo somo • 
trace. _ 

He ,vas right. 
l11 011e cor11er of the eavity he fo11ncl 

a fe\v blades of· grass a11d som-e scrai)S of 
fresl1 soil. Tl1c discovery ,vas significant. 
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Victor must have been b11ndlcd into 
this dickey, and those blades of grass had 
fallen from one of his shoes. At all 
events, tl1is evidence, combined with tho 
outburst of Slav-to say nothing of 
Arol1ie's identi:ficatio11--settled Lord Dor­
rimore's pla;1 of -action. 

It was useless going to the :police, but 
there was not'hing to prevent him taking 
the law into hii own hands. 

CHAPTER 7. 
• 

Dorrie's Decision I 

U NDENIABL Y Lord Dorti1r1orc ,vns 
acti~g i11 an exceedi11gly higl1-ha11dcd 
fasl11on. 

By seizing the man like this and 
taking l1im forcibly to the castle ho 

,vas laying himself open to a prosecution for 
nssa.11lt. Bttt someho,v Dorrie felt that the 
Jlrisor1er would ne,Ter make any complair1t to 
the police. 

Tl10 drive to the castle ,vas qt1ickly accom .. 
plished. The so-called ituzio ,vas hel plcss ; 
yet, hemmed in by Archie and ·Paul, it ,vas 
not noticeable tl1at his arms ,vere strapped 
to his sides. Tho few people that ,vero 

· passed on the road took little or no notice. 
When the castle ,vas reached, Dorrie 

marched his capti ,Te straigl1t i11 to the libra.ry. 
Nipper had returned by no,v, and so had 
Handforth and son10 of the others. There 
,vas great excitcn1e11t ,vl1e11 it ,vas lear11ed 
that Dorrie had brought in a prisoner. A 
cro,vd collected in the library~ including 
Nipper, rrra,'el"S, Handforth, .Archie, Pat1l, 
and others. ~ 

Jacob Pollnitz ,vas rcall.v frigl1tcned. He 
stood in the centro of the lilJrary, looking 
round hirn ,vith asst1n1cd f tir,,. ~ lJttt inwardl v 
lie was filled with acute alarm. His ar1n~s 
,vcre still bound to l1is sides. . . . 

.. ~' It is the 011tragc !'' he panted. '' Y 011 

v.·ill release me, no?" ~ 
''No,,, agreed Dorrie coolly·. 
'' I shall tell the police ! I shall ha ,c yotl 

punished !'' sho11ted Pollnitz wildly. '' I am 
t,hc tourist in this country. Wh:y c1o )lOtl treat 
a harmless Italian in this ,,:-ay ? \'\Ibo arc ~to1t 
that yo11 do this?'' 

'' l\fy fric11d, yo11're "\\ .. asting yottr brcatl1, '' 
said Lord Dorr1n1ore, wl1ilst the others stood 
rol1nd in breathless silence. '' Y 011 are _not 
an Italin.n, and your name is not Philipo 
ifazio. I want the truth from :}"Ot1. Yon are 
0110 of Prince Zeno's agents, I t.l1i11k ? You 
co1ne from Prince Zeno's private :vacl1t ?'' 

.. No, no!" shouted Pollnitz. .. No, no, no! 
Yott arc wrong l'' 

'' Aren't :you just n little too emphatic, old 
man?'' asl{ed Dorrie mildly. '' I ha,,.e bro11ght 
yot1 here becat1so you know exactly ,vl1nt 
l1appcncd to Ki11g Victm· of Caronia tl1is 
afternoo11. Y Ott helped to lcidnap him, and 
you kno,v where he is no,v. I rec1t1ire that 
inf cnnation from ,yol1. ,, 

Pollnitz pretended to be amazed. 

'' But I am bewildered!'' he panted. '' I 
kno,v 11othi11g of wl1at yott ~peal{! · King 
Victor of Caro11ia? Bt1t tlus is absurd!'' 

'' Absttrd or-not, I am taking the Ia,v i11to 
my o,vn hands,'' 3aid Lord Dorrimore, a 
g·rim note creeping int-~ his ,·oice. '' l\ly 
ancestors, Sig11or Mazio, or whatever yotti.­
real nan1c is, ,\Yere mc11 who enjoyed certai11 
delight£ ttl privileges. They wcro feudal lords 
in this part of the cou11try. No,vadn.ys, of 
cot1rse, ,ve aro more enligl1tencd. Strictly 
speakir1g, I haven't the po,ver of my anccs-­
tors. But tl1ere's no reason ,vhy I sho1tld11't 
re,·ert back to tl1eir methods for once. 111 

a ,vord, I feel like be.coming a fet1dal lord 
111:yse] f. '' 

'' You talk t,he madi1css !'' snarled Poll11itz. 
'' Not at all," ,ve11t on Dorrie. ''Yott ,vill 

citl1cr tell mo the who!e trttth abottt the 
kidnapping of Victor Orlando or I ,vill thro,v 
J'Ot1 into on·e of the murkiest dt1ngcons i11 this 
castle!'' 

'' Good P.~g !'' l1reathPd Ifandforth ex­
citedly·. '' Tl1at's tho stt1ff !'' 

'' I ,viii say nothing!'' shouted Pollnitz. 
"Ho,v can I? I kno,~~ 11othing ! I tell ~~ot1 I 
am Philipo !\Inzio, of To1·ino t You speak in 
tl1e riddles. Bah ! I talcc no notice of :yot1r 
crazy· threats!'' · 

'' Blustcri11g eh?'' said Dorrie, nodding. 
'' I half expected it. All right! ,ve ,von't 
beat abo11t the bt1sh. The dt111geons for }·ot1, 
n1y lad! I'll soo11 sl10,v you whether I'm in 
earnest or 11ot ! You think I a111 blt1ffi11g, 
do11't :you?'' . 

'' Y 011 are tl1e ma1.iac !'' panted Pollnitz. 
''Yott thro,v n1e into your dungeons, a11d it 
is the criminal off once ! '' -

'' Don't forget that I am a f et1dal lord, a11d 
tl1ab I l1a,rc a perfect right to thro,v )"Ott into 
1ny dt111geons if I want to,'' retorted Lorll 
Dorrimore cooll~y. '' Bring l1im along, hO)·s ! 
He docs11't believe us-but ,vc'll n1akc J1in1 
cl1ange his mind.'' 

Dorrie ,vas in earnest, t.oo. P.at1l ancl 
Nipper and Archie a:od Handfortl1 seized the 
prisoner. a11d lie ,vas hustled Ollt of the 
libra_ry·. Ho ,vas take11 down stonc-flaggcrl 
corridors, and at last he ,vas forced throuo-11 

0 

a Io,v-arched door\''lay and taken do\\·n son10 
dark, dank sto110 steps. Tl1en into tho 
noisome tunnels, a11d finally i11to a black ill-
smclli11g dltngeon. ' 

,, ... itl1out a word, Lord Dorrimoro s"·ung 
tl10 heaV)' door to ~nd !-hot home the great 
bolts. 

'' OF cot1rse, ,ve're taking a, chance, and 
,ve migl1t fail,'' said Dorrio 
tl!o11ghtfully. '' But it's mv 1"i"k, 
ancl I fa11cy it'll work ot1t ail right 

in the c11d. ,, 
Tl1ey ,vere holding n conference in tl1e bi~ 

lounge l1all. P.ractically nll th:e members of 
tl10 ho11se party \\:ere there, incl11ding tho 
gir]s. Evcr:ybocly ,vas wildly excited. Dor­
rie's drastic action in tl1ro,iving the prisoner 
into the dt1:1gcons had taken then1 all by 

• surprise. 
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"or COttrsc, tl1c-rc-'s no certaint.~- tl,at he'll 
talk, Dori-ie," said Ni1>per. '' He looks a 
st11bborn customer.'' 

'' Archie tells n1e tl1at this 1na11 ,,·as an 
officer aboard Pri11ce Zeno's :racl1t, arld that's 
good c11ougl1 for me," gro,vled Dorrie. '' He 
calls hin1sclf an Itnlian, but he spol<:o in ·Slav 
,vl1en he ,v.as excited. He n1ust be connected 
,,~.it,h t.he ki(lr1appi11g. I've made 110 mistake, 
ar1cl I'm going ahca,d ,vitl1 n1y plan.'' 

'' llltt ,\·ot1ld11't it be bott.er to go to the 
po]icc, sir?" asli:cd onfl of the otl1crs. '' You 
cot1ld c11a1·ge hin1---'' 

"Chnrge l1in1 ,vitl1 "'·l1at ?', interrupted 
Dorrie. ''Where's the evidence? I' n1 satis­
fied tl1at ho's ottr m.an, hut t.l1e police ,vould 
only l nLtgh at inc. In fact~ I sl1ould get into 
an a,vftll lot of t.rot1blc. No, J"Ottng tuns, tl1is 
is esser1tiall.v a case wl1ere our 011]~, l1opc is 
to take tl1e law i11to ot1r o,~f11 hands." 

'' And if 110 refuses to sp('nk a ft.er being 
locked in the dungeons?" asked Nipper. 

",vcll, l'rn nfraid ,vc shall come a crop­
per,'' said Dorrie. 

Ho 1,acl been on the telepl1011e, nnd he l1nd 
lcar11cd that no trat~c of \'ictor l1ad been 
found. 1,ho police ,verc t111ablc to gi ,-c any 
i11 formation. 

Dorrie 011ly '\\1aitcd a11 l1ot1r; tl1en he "~er1t 
clo\\-·11 to the dt1ngcor1s again, accompanied by 
bix of the fcllo,vs. ~lazio hn.d been lcf t all 
t.his time ,vith his art11s bound, nnd Dorrio 
"·ns hoping that the dnrk11css of the d11ngeon 
n nd the l1opelessness of his plight ,vottld ha ,·e 
l1n d cfffct. 

But Jakob Pollniiz ,va5= as obst.inate a~ e,·~~­
IIe mai11tained that he ,vns an Italian 
tourist, and that he knc,v nothing ,vhatcvcr 
ul1011t the kidnapping. 

''H'm!'' said Dorrie, nonplu~~~d. '' So 
,~on'rc keeping it tto, nre :rou ? Well, ,vc'll 
leaTe you in this dungeon until t.o-n1orrow, 
arid sec ho,v that ,vorks. I ,von't lea,ro :rou 
strappccl ttp. You can't escape, ar1yho,v.' 1 

He t1nfastened the straps, and Poll11itz 
stretched his arms pninfull~r. 

'' Yott shall pay!" he panted. '' Tl1i~ is the 
outrage! Carrnmba ! You shall pay!'' 

'' So ~rott keep telling me," nodded Dorrie. 
'' Howe,-er, ,vc'll see 1Jow a night in this 

• dungeon--'' 
He broke off~ for Pollnitz, '\\'it,h a sudden 

~l1out of fury, had 1nade a dash for the ope11 
door. It ,,·as a mnd thing to do. for he 
1·call.v had no cl1ance of ('Scape. But, find­
.ir1g himself at liberty, l1e made a dash for 
freedom. 
- '' Stop liim !'' :rellcd I-Iandforth, making a 

grab. 
Nipper leapt at the same moment. He 

cl u tchcd at Pollnitz' s coat anti secttred n firn1 
l1old. Tl1cro ,•las a rending t-enr as tho 
materinl ~a\"O ,vay. ,,7ith Nipper a11d Hand­
forth clt1tcl1ing at the man and dcla:ying him, 
the others pressed ro11nd. Tl1e fight '"'as 
brief. Pollnitz ,vc11t do,,·n ltnder a flood of 
youtl1ft1l ht1manity. 

~, I do hate theso bra,,,Js, '' said J-'ord Dor1·i .. 
more, ,vitl1 a. sigh. "There's 1·calJ) .. 110 neod 
for them. ff )'OU wa11t your liberty, my 

friencl, ~·ou }1n,rc 011ly to be perfectly frnr1k 
a11d tell me f.l1c tru tl1. ,, 

'' I have told :rot1 !" panted Pollnitz 
l1oarsc-ly. '' I l(now nothi11g. I am the harm• 
less tot1rist. Ah, b11t t}ae Italia11 Govcrn­
n1c11t, it s}1all l-=110,v of tllis ! rl,ncre shall be 
1nuch trot.1 blo for J·ott ! '' 

''What's tl1is? '' asker! Nipper abruptly. 
He had seen so111ctl1ing lying on the floor­

a flimsy £nvclope. He picked it 11p, and a1 
he did so a possible expla11atio11 can1e to him. 

'' By ,Joye !u J1e exclaimed. '' This rnttst 
havo fallen ot1t of tl10 rnan's cont ,vhc11 it 
tore open ! And it n1ttst ha,,e been l1iddcn in 
tl1e lir1i11g, too!'' 

"I,ct's hn\"C o. look at it!'' Eaid Dorrie 
crisply. 
· Ho looked, aud the others, gazing nt. Poll­

nitz, ~n.,v the expressio11 of alarm a11d co11• 
stcr11ation on t lie ma11' s face. 

'' Italian, cl1 ?" said Lord Dorrimore grimly. 
'' Tl1is is ver~·, ,·01·y i1,tercsti11g. '' 

'' No, no!'' gasped I>ollnitz. '' Yott fl1all not 
open tha.t ! It is tho private letter!'' 

Lord Dorrin1oro rutl1lcssly tore it opcr1. 
n11d as 110 gla11ced at tlie contents he pt1rscd 
his I ip~. 

'' Quite r£'01arkable, '' he observed. ''Yott 
saJ· that :vott arc an Italian, a11d here ,vo 
hav·c a mes~ft.gc writte11 in the Sla,·onic 
c·haracters. I'm not much of an expert at 
tl1e lanJ?ttago. l>t1t I', .. c travelled a good deal 
i11 Russia a,1d in G rcece a11d the Balka.11s. I 
tl1ink I ought to l1e able to read this.'' 

Pollnitz se~med to ~rt1mple 11p; lais 
sl1oitlders drooped, nnd all the a11ger and fire 
de~ertcd him. 

'' \\'"hat is it, sir?" ,,·cnt llp a chortlS wl1cn 
Dorrie had finished reading. 

"Nothing 111t1ch, '' replied his lordship 
~mootl1l:y. '' 011lv a report from one Er11st 
Beyer, sa~tir1g that ,'."ictor has been seized, 
~onvc~"od to an aeropl,.1ne, and that he is 
being transported direct by· air to the Kaza­
tova lfountains. '' 

'' 0 h. mJr hat ! ,, 
'' 'l'l1en-t,hen the:y',·n reall~ .. got him, sir!'' 
'' The brutes!" ~l1011ted Paul Ivladdox 

httskil)T. '' Oh, poor old Vic ! And this mn n 
knows--'' 

'' He kno,"rs e,rerytl1ing, nnd l1e's going to 
tell t1s, '' said Dorrie, t11rning to PolJnitz. 
'' \Vhat nbol1t it no,v, ID)'" friend? Do11't you 
tl1ink it's time to ~i, .. e tip all pretence ?'t 

Pollni t.7, sl1r11gged. 
'! I did n1y best," J,e m,1tt~re<l st1llcnlJ,·. 
'' Your nnme is riot Philipo ~Iazio, 1Jut 

.Jakob Pollnitz, '' contin11ed Dorrie. gla11cingo 
at the report agair1. '' Tl1at is so, is it 11ot? '' 

''Yes,'' mt1ttercd tl1e priR011er. '' But ~·ott 
,viii not giv·e me to t.l1e- police?'' he added i11 
f car. '' I l1a,·o 0111\.. act~d 11ndcr orders. I 
COttld not l1clp m:ysolf ! '' 

'' Bring him u r> to tl1e librar~·, boys,'' sn 1(1 
Dorrie briskl:y. ''It's not ve1·y con1fortal-,le, 
ta-lking· do,v11 herc-:1nd t.hcrc migl1t be q11ito • 
a lot of talki11g to do.'' 

Up i11 the library·, Poll11itz looked more nt 
case. At all e,·ents ha l1ad l_ost his fear, and 
110,v a ,vi!d lig11t of e~ultal}t mockery ,,·as in 
l1is eyes. He even sv.-aggered. 
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'' What I have 
aone, I have done 
for Caronia; '' he 
said fiercely. '' To 
perdition with the 
Grand Duke Ru­
dolpl1 l I serve 
Prince Zeno I Soon, 
with tho boy Victor 
in 011r hands, we 
shall diet-a to our 
terms to the Grand 
Duke. And then 
Zeno shall mount 
the t h r o n e of 
Caronia l'' 

"I am not par• 
ticularly interested 
in your political in­
trigues, my friend, ' 1 

said I.~1'd Dorrimore 
gruflly. ''\Vhat I 
want to know is 
this : exactly how 
did you get hold of 
Victor, and what 
did you do with 
l1im 7 '' 

I n a boasting 
mood now, Pollnitz 
gave all the details. 
'l1l1ere \VaB no reason 
,v h y h e should 
withhold them. 

That report in 
itself was sufficient 
to v,~arrant the police 
arresting him. And 
if he was perfectly 
frank with Lord 
Dorrimore, there 
wa~ a chance that he 
would be allo,ved to 
·go free. 

-

'' Your organisation see1ns to be prctt,y 
t.horough,'' commented Dorrie at !c11gtl1. 
'' S·o this aeroplane \Yas ready, waitir1g for 
your call, eh? And you tell me that it has 
flo,vn direct to Caro11ia ?'' 

'' Y cs, to the Kazat.ova, ~fo11ntains, '' boasted 
Poll11itz. '' At last Prince Zeno has success 
Vlithin his grasp 1 Long live Zeno, King of 
Caror1ia !'' 

~,Not yet,'' said Pa 111 J\Iaddox hotly. 
~• Victor is the King of Caronia !'' 

Poll11it,z s,vung round upon him. 
''You young fool!'' he sneered. ''Do you 

realise how impossible it is for Victor ever 
to mount the throne ? In a few hours he will 
be safe in that mot1ntair1 strongl1old-a 
prisoner. Prince Zeno ,vill dictate his terms 
to the Grand Duke. And \vhat thc11? The 
Grand Duke will either surrc11der-abdicate 
-or Victor will die !'' 

'' How do you know that Victor won't be 
rcsc11ed ?'' demanded Handforth aggressively. 

'' Rescued I'' 1·epeated Pollnitz, brealcing 
into a loud lnugti, •'' That is a good one! 

• 

A bearded raman In pleturesqoe 
costume swaggered Into the 
room. It was Miklos Kelff, the 
notorious Caronlan bandil chief. 

. Jt . 

1/ //l1111, 
1,11/I 

Don't lTou understand tl1at he has been taken 
to tl1c mountains-to tl10 wild country beyond 
Nid? Ah, but jrou do11't see all this! Nid 
is a small tov.·n at tho foot of tl1e mountains. 
Five miles beyond lies tl1e camp of lfiklos 
Kciff, tl1e great soldior, the great Caronia11 
patriot.'' 

'' Is that what you call him?,, asked Lord 
Dorrimore grimly. '' I've heard of l\liklos 
Keiff. Oh, yes ! 'l..,he most power£ ul and most 
rutl1less bandit i11 tl1e Bal1tans I'' 

'' Bandit ?'J asked the priEoner, in amaze­
ment. '' Y ot1 call :r..,fiklos Keiff a bandit? He 
has thousands of men at l1is command! They 
are all Sl!lvs, '' he added proudly. '' T'ney aro 
all loya.l Caroninns-!o~·al to Prince Ze110. 
And Miklos Keiff has tl1ro'h·11 in his lot ,vi th 
Prine~ Zeno, like the grPat patriot he is! Do 
you think that tl1e boy Victor car1 be resct1ecl 
from the stronghold ol ~1fl(~ l{eiff? 1'110 
nearest village is Palakna-and beyond that 
village none but Kciff's o,vn men <lare pene­
trate. Every 1not1ntain pass is gu!l;ded. You 
do 11ot kno,v tl1e country.''· 
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'' I think I do,'' replied Dorrie. '' And I 
kno\v that it's a pretty tougl1 oountry, too. 
I'm ad1nitting that young King Victor is in 
a tight spot.'' 

"And it "rill yet be tighter I'' declared Poll­
nitz, "'ith 8~tisfaction. '' Very 8oon now 
Zer10 ,,·ill be king! 'l'he da,y is at hand. '1,he 
1 evolution ma:y breal{ out at any tin1e no,v 
that the bov has b()cn seized I And ns for 
vot1-,vl1at d·o I care? You nre too late!'' • 

He laughed into Lord Dorrimore'R face. 
'' Do lTou understand ?'' he gloated. '' You 

n1·0 too Jata I Tl1e boy has go11e. lie is 
lJeJ"On{l y·o1tr reach! Is it not ht1morot1s that 
:you shot1ld come to tl1e stabl~, ns ~~ott E11glish 
say, nfter the horse has been stolen?'' 

.. -
CHAPTER 8. 

, Off to Caron la I 

F OR some minutes Lord Dorrimore was 
silent. He pa-eed up and dov.~n, smok­
ing jerkily. Finally, he ftu11g his 
cigarett-e i11to the fireplace and faced 

Jakob Pollnitz. 
'' I'll give you t,venl:,-fot1r hottrs, my friend, 

to get out of the cot1ntry, '' ho said cttrtly. 
'' For that period of time, I will say notl1i11g 
to tha police. You had better take full advan­
tage of J'Our periocl of grace.,, 

'' But, Lord Dorrimoro. t11is man is guilty 
of--'' began Paul Maddox. 

'' Guilty of ,vhn.t ?'' i11terrupfcd- Dorrie, 

• 

• 

,vith a shrt1g. '' Whnt proof have we? This 
letter? J11 any· case, Victor l1as been ta.ken 
a,Yay, and he is now bc:yond our reach. 'fhis 
man is not ~o mt1ch to blame as Prince Zeno. 
Let him go.'' 

'' You a re ,~crv kind,', said Poll11itz, ,vith 
8 sneer. ,, But lim I not right in sa:yir1g that 
~'OU ,,·ish to a ,·aid trouble on :your o,vn 
account?'• 

Lord Dorrin1ore ignored him . 
''You see, boys, ,ve' re practically helpless,,, 

lie said, ,vitl1 all tl1e fire and vigour gone ottt 
of his voice. '' Strictly speaking, tl1crc l1as 
been 110 criminal offence for )"'Ottng Victor has 
merely be.en takc11 l1on1e to l1is o,vn cottntry 
by his half-brother. ,,rhat can ,ve do?'' 

''Dorrie!" ejact1latod Nipper, in amaze• 
ment. '' Can't ,ve tC'll the police? Catl't "·e 
get the G-o,rernment to net? "tho is Prince 
Zeno that lie can plot and kidnap people from 
England?'' 

Lord Dorrimore &hruggod. 
'' I kno,v n 11 that,'' t1c said dttlly. '' It; 

sounds f me, l)ttt do :you suppose for a moment 
tl1at the Go,ernm~nt ,,·ould e..ct? Do ,·ou 
imagine tl1at the Go,rernment ,vo11ld prec~pi .. 
tate a q11nrrel with Caronia? No. It's a pity 
to lose Victor-I liked him-bttt it's impos• 
sible for us to bt1tt into this Caronian family 
quarrel. Let the1n got on "·itl1 it l "Te did 
all '\\"e cot1ld, ~o ,ve r1rcd11't blame ourselves.'' 

Pollnitz's e)'Cs were gleaming. 

NOTHING DOING. 
Friend : '' If you- are so bard up whJ 

don't you write to your rich brother in 
London for some money 7 '' 

Schoolboy :_ '' I did, and what do you 
think he said ? He wroie back saying 
that my letter had not reached him.'' 

Jokes from readers wanted for this feature. II you (G. Knigl,t, 59, Langdale BoadJ 
Hove, lias been awarded a penknife.) know a gooil rib-tickler, send it along now. A hand­

some watch will be awarded each week to the sender 
of the bost Joke ; pocket wallets, penknives and 
bumper books are also offered as prizes. Address your 

.jokes to 11 SmlJers, •• Nelson Lee Library, 5, Carmelite 
Street, London, E.C.4. 

TAKING IT EASY. 
Gent : " You say you are nn in"·n.tid 

and cannot do l1eavy work ! Then what 
can you do ? !! 

CORRECT. 
Teaclwr: '' What iB the liiglie&t form of 

r,nimal life 'f ,, 

S1naU Boy: •• A giraffe, sir.'' 
(L. Reeva, 5, Rice Lane, Wallascy, Cheshire, 

has been awarded a handsom'3 watch.) 

NOT DIGESTIBLE. 
Billy : '' Hallo, 'r-vmmy ! \\711at are you 

looking so so.1."ious about ? ~! 
rrommy: "I dreamt tha.t I wa.s eating 

ohrodded whc-,at last night.,, 
Billy : " \\Tell, wl1at about it ? " 
Tommy : '' And when I woke up I found that 

J'd eaten half tl10 straw mattress.'' 
(J.'Iiss A. Andrewa, 51a, Ball1.:n1don Street, 

Sudbury, 6't,ffolk, IJ.4.8 been au,ardcd a book.) 

Tramp: ",vell, wot's wrong wiv sit 
t.ing !n the greenhouse smokin' yot1r cigars an 
keeping the flies off the t.oma.toes ! " 

(8. Y eerul, 26, Ro1nan Road, St. llf a.rk.a. 
Cheltenham, has been awarded a pocket u:allet.) 

A STOREY STORY. 
Two business friends were staying in New 

York. They put up at a big hotel and were 
accommodated on the fortieth storey. Ona 
night · they returned to the hotel and discovered 
that the lift was out of order. Valiantly they 
started to walk up, and whiled away the tima 
by telling yarns to each other. Finally, pant• 
Ing and breathless, they reached the fortieth 
storey. 

'' And now here's the best yarn of all ! '~ 
exclaimed on, of th, men. '' l 1 vo iust dis-
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~'You are the sensible n1an, Lord l)orri­
more, ,, he said. '' Y otl mix ~"'ourself up in 
this, and it ,viii 1nean 1nuch trouble. Far 
better to let it go, eh ?'' 

'' If you ,vill come with me, 1\1:azio, or Poll• 
nitz, or ,vhatever you're called, I'll escort you 
back to your car,'' said Dorrie curtly. ''You 
fel]ows had better go antl fi11d tl1e girls, and 
,vhcn I come back we'll have tea. I>erhaps 
,ve can finish that match dt1rin~ the evening.'' 

He "·ent off ,vith Pollnitz, ieavi11g t-he St. 
Fra11k' s fello,vs bitterly dis1ppointcd. 

They cro,vdcd ottt, and tpe 1·cst of the boys 
joined tl1cm-and tl1e girls, too. There "·ere 
n1.a11y exclan1ations of am,'lzemcnt arid disn1ay 
'" l1cr1 the full truth ,,Tas kno,\rn. 

'' I'm surprised at old Dorrie!'' saicl Hand• 
forth. '' Letting tl10 man go, and sa:yir1g tl1at ,,yo can't do anything to help poor old 
Orlando! It's-it's rotten I'' 

'' And yet, dear old fello,v, jt1st tl1ink 
of tl1e diffic11lties,'' said Travers. '' Orla11do 
l1as been ,vl1iRked away by 'plane. -He's half­
,vay across E11rope by no,v. How is it pos­
sible to rescue him?'' 

!'\Vo don't even kno,v the rot1tc whicl1 the 
airma11 is taking,'' put in Nipper. '' It's a 
beastly awk\\1 ard position, ,vh1ch ever '"ay 
yott look at it. Perl1aps Dorrie has done 
rigl1t. ~\nj·how, I'm ready to back his judg­
ment.'' 

'' You mean to say that yott n.pprove ?'' 
dcma11dcd Ha11dforth, stari11g. ''You think 

,,,.e ought to Jct tho wl1olo thing drop, and 
have tea, and go ahead l-vith that cricket 
match aft-erwards-,vhcn we kno,v that one of 
ottr cht1ms has been kidnapped by his 
enemies '? 'J 

'' If Dorrie had handed thnt man o,~er to 
the police, there v.·ould have been a lot of 
awk,vard i11qt1iries, '' point~d out Travers. 
'' And n1erely because he was carryi11g that 
report, ,vns there any direct cviclcnco that 
he l1imself l1ad been co!lcer11cd in Orlando's 
kidnappir1g? 'fhe police ,,·ould have had the 
dickeilS of a job to prove any case. Dorrie 
,vns ct1to e11ough to realise that, and so he 
let tl1e f cllo,v go." 

'' And Vic has been taken,'' muttered Paul. 
'' After all ot1r caref1-1l planning, too! Those 
brutes ,viii kill him if his ttncle doesn't 8tlr• 

rc11dcr to tl1em. Poor old Vic l What a 
lllCSS !'' 

'' It's rough, old mar1-dashed ro11gh !'' said 
Nipper s:ympathcticall~?. 

\Vl1cn J.,ord Dorrimore came · into the big 
dining-hall some t,venty mint1tes later ho 
f 01.1nd his g11csts partaking of tea in o. half .. 
hearted manner. Their faces '",ere gloomy, 
and ,vhen they looked nt him tl1ey clid so 
almost accl1si11g1y. 

''Woll, bo:y·s and girls, ,,~hat about it ?J' 
a.sked Dorrie blt1r1tly., as he sat do,vn at t.he 
head of the great t.able. 

'' What about what, sir?'' asked one of the 
guests. 

• • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • 
covered that I've left the key of our room at the 
office.'' 

(G. Lidster, 2, Longford noarl, Birkdale, 
Soutltport, laas been awo·rded a poclcet 
tcallet.) 

A LITTLE DEMONSTRATION. 
A small boy asked his father how wars began. 
'' Well,,, said his father, '' supposing that 

Enr1and quarrelled wi~h France ,, 
' But," interrupted mother, '' England 

mt1stn 't quarrel with France. Pt 

'' I know,'' he answered. '' I am ta.king a 
hypothetical instance.,, 

'' You are misleading the child,'' said the 
mother. 

'' No, I pm not,,'' he answered. 
'' Yes, you are.'' 
'' No. 11 

'' Yes.'' 
'' AJl right, dad,'' -said the small boy. '' I 

think I know how wars begin.') 
(H. Jones, 58, Havelock Road, 

Derby, has been awa2·ded a book.) 

THEN THE FUR FLEW. 
Infuriated chemist (called up 

al 2 a.m.) : '' What do you 
mean by calling me up at this 
hour r or two-pennyworth of 
bicarbonate of soda for Indiges­
tion when a tumbler of hot 
water would have been Just as ,eoc1' 1:11 

Scotsman : '' Weel, thank ye for tho advice. 
I'll no bother ye, after all.'' 

(J. Parlccr-, Beckett Lodge, Becl~ett Lane, 
JJ'o,.,cesfer, h.as been awarded a boolt.) 

VERY CONSPICUOUS. 
Very Stout and Nervous Gent (who wants to 

cross the road): '' Could you see me acroM the 
road, my boy ? '' 

Boy (misunderstanding): '' Not 'arf, mister. 
I could see you a mile off.'' 

(A. Chapman, 68, Trinity Street, Canning 
Town, E.16, lwa been awarded a penknife.) 

SOARS OF WAR. 
Ted : '' What a lovely black eye 1ou•ve got, 

Fred. Who gave It you ?i 
Fred : '' Gave it me be blowed I I had to 

ftght for ft.•• 
(D. Stephenson, 18, nton Roacl, Waltham.• 

atou,, E.11, lias been at"arded a penltnl,/e,) 

COLLISION. 
'' Hadn't you better go and 

tell your master ? ,, said the 
motorist to the farmer's boy, 
who stood looking at the load 
of hay upset in the road by a 
collision. 

'' He knows,'' replied the boy. 
'' Knows ? Ho,v can he 

know ? ' 1 

''i3ocause he's under the hay.'~ 
(I. lVeinste·in, 3, Oatoley Road. 

V-ictoria Parle, E. 9, luu been 
~- awarcled a pockel wallet.) 
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30 '' CHUMS OF ST. SIMEONS. '' Rollicking book-length school yarn. 
'' l"' ott ougl1t to know,'' retorted his lord­

ship. '' Pass some of those sand ,vichcs, 
Handy, old 1nan. Thanks! \\1 ell, I took that 
blighter back to }1is car and saw him off. 
Rather a pit_y ,vo had to let him g·o. ' 1 

'' \Vl1y did we have to let l1im go, ~ir ?'1 

demanded I-Ia11dforth truct1lently. 

'' \Veil, he ,vas ,·ery useful to t1e in his 
gloating excite1ne11t," replied Dorrio coolly. 
'' He ,vns q ttito rasl1, i11 fact. He ga\·e tis 
some details ,vhicl1 a '"' .. iser ma.n ,voulcl l1av·o 
kept to liirriself. 'That bit abotlt J·ottng Vic­
tor being to take Miklos Keiff's ~tro11ghold, 
for exa111ple. '' 

He put his snnd,vicl1 <lo,vn and rose to l1is 
feet. 

'' \\rhat's the matter ,vith you all 1u he 
asked, looki11g rotl11d from the boy·s to tl10 
girls,and back t,o the boys again. '' Dor1't 
:you understand that I let that fello,v go 
because I ,vr,11t hi1n to tell his p~ecious cl1ief 
that ,,~c',·c gi,·cn up tl1e ,vholo thing as a bad 
job? Yo gods and little fishes! Arc :y·ou all 
struck du1ub? You do11't thi11k ,vc really 
hare given it tlp as a bad job, do l·ou ?'' 

'' \Vhy, ,vhat-what clo ~yoti mean, sir?'' 
asked Pa11l I\.fnddox, starittg. 

'' I mean that if ,ve'vc got any spirit in tts 
,ve'ro not going to let those revolutionaries 
pincl1 King v"'ictor's t.hrono l'' said Lord Dor­
rimore fiercely. '' He's a decent kid. He's a 
St. Frank's fello,v-one of us. Jt's Otlr job 
to go out there after him-to rescue him 1'' • 

Thero was a. chortts of exclamations, and 
the bo)·s and girls sprang to their feet. 

'' Good old Dorri•~ !'' roared Handforth. 
'' By Pcorge ! I kne,v it all tl1e time I I 
knew that he ,vns onl~1 fooling us t'' 

'' I didn't moan to fQol you,'' retorted 
Dorrie. '~The object was to fool that spy. 
And I think I succeeded, too. What I "~ant 
to kno,v is this-if I decided to go out to 
Ca.1·onia to find Victor Orlando, ,vill ),,OU 
yot,ngstcrs back rr1e up?'' 

'' Yea, rather, sir!'' went up an enthusiastic 
chorus. 

'' Good egg!'' grin11ed his lordship. '' I 
• th<?ugl1t I could rely upon you. It's 110 good 

going to tho police or applying to the Go,·crn• 
1nent. They'd mess abo11t for V\'ceks, and 
even in the e11d thoy'd get nothing done. If 
we really "'ant to help that boy, ,,,,e'·vc got 
to go out to Caronia ourselves 1'' 

'' Hurrah !'' 
'' Down ,vith P1·ince Ze110 l'' 
All Dorrie's guests ,vere ,vildly excited. So 

many of them l1ad been bitterly disappointed 
in their host a fc,v minutes earlier; now they 
completely cl1angcd. The)T could seo ,vhat 
Lord Dorrimorc's real gan1e ,vas. They 
cheered enthusio.sticalll1 • 

' ' Of course, it "'ill mean the abandoning of 
Ottr holiday at tl10 castle,'' said Dorrie. ,~ No 
1r1ore cricliet for a bit-110 fishing, or bathing __ ,. 

'' \\'.rho cares, sir?" sl1oi1ted Gresham. "This 
trip to Caronia will be better than anything l'! 

'' Rather I" 
"I mean to say, bandits, and all that son 

of thing,'' mur1nt1rcd Archie. '' A -frightfully 
murky sort of ·prospect, but l'1n in with tl1e 
rest of you 1' 1 

Dorrie chuckled. 
r, Caronia is not qt1ite Stlch a wild country 

as some of :rott. seern to think .. ,t he said. '' It 
is a popular holiday country. It is easy to 
g-ct at. Visitors are flocking there in their 
thousands this summer, and we shall scarcely 
notice tl1at ,Ye arc in a forcgin cot1ntry at all. 
I don't a.nticipate trot1ble ,vith nny of your 
parents. They'll be ,villing enough to let J'Ott 
go. Btit it ,vould be j t1st a.s ,Yell, pcrl1aps, 
not to mentio11 to them tl1nt ,ve're J·eallv 
going out there to ·11elp King Victor. It'll be 
just a frier1dly holiday· tottr, j .. ou see? I'm 
~/our l1ost, so I'll pay all the exes and mal{e 
all the arrang·cinents. '!"hat's understood.'' 

'' Yot1'ro a briclc, sir!'' 
''Hear, hear!'' 
'' Good old Dorrie!''· 
His lordship grin11ed as 110 ™'ard the e~citcd 

exclamations and cheers. 
'' Chuck it!'' ho protested. '' Yott're my 

gltests, and I can do as I like witl1 :;,,ou, can't 
I? Perhaps it's j11st u.s ,vell on the ,vl1ole 
that ot1r rr.uttlal pal, the 0110 and 011ly Nelson 
Lee, isn't knocking about. He'd probably 
throw a scre,v-,vre~cl1 into the ,vorks. '' 

'' Oh, I don't kno,v, Dorrie,'' said Nipper . 
'' I "l'as ,v·ondering if Yle could11't get in touch 
,vi th him.'' 

''Risky,,, replied Dorrie, sl1aking his head. 
''Yoll kno,v your g11v'nor, Nipper. I~e'd 
start calli11g n1e a reckless chump for taking 
~you all out there ,,Tith a rcvol ution ir1 tl1e off­
ing, and he might even force me to gi,·c the 
full facts tq :your people. But I'm one of. 
you. I'm joll1r sure that yott ,va11t to come 
for the fun of it. Am I right?'' 

''Yes, rather, Dorrie!'' 
It ~·as a general chor11s. 

'' S·o ,ve'll leave Lee ottt of it,'' said Lord 
Dorrimoro cheerfully. '' I'll tell him, of 
course, when ,vo get to Lo11don, but it'll be 
too late then for l1i1n to mC'ss 1.1p the pro­
gramme. ~iy idea is for us to enter Caronia 
as ordinary to11rists. Thon, after ,ve' ve done 
a bit of sightscei11g, '\\'"e'll set abo11t the task 
of locatii1g Victor.'' 

'' Supposing the rcvoltttion happens in tl1e 
meantime, sir ?' 1 asked ,.rravers pointedly. 

''Not m11ch fear of that, young 'un, ,,. 
replied l)orrie. '' It']l be a good few "~eeks 
before these ncgotiatiotlS bet,veen Prince 
Zeno and the Grand Duke Rudolpl1 arc com­
pleted. And Victor, don't ~'Ou forget, will 
be kept prisoner. Our job ",.ill be to nab him 
nnd smuggle him back to England.. B~y doi11g 
that ,ve shall strip tho gears of Prince Zc11o'i; 
plot.,, 

Tea was for gotten ; cricket was forgotten. 
Fro1n that minute 011,,,.arcls it ,vas just on• 
long round of f e,·crish preparation,. · 
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CHAPTER 9. 
The P1isoner of the Mountains! 

-vICTOR ORLANDO looked round his 
prison and sighed. 

'' I' 11 bet poor old Pa11l is in an a,,,.ft1l 
ste,v over all this ! '' he told himself 

ruefully. '' And Nipper a11d Handforth and 
tl10 others, too.'' 

It was a thought which needed more atten­
tion. 
- "I ,vondcr if they really are cut up about 
me ?'J he asked himself frankljT. "Paul is, of 
cot1rse. Paul's like rny own brother, and he'll 
be as worried as the dickens. But, after all, 
tho rest of the chaps aro having a fine tin1e 
at Dorri1nore Castle, and I'm a conceited ass 
if I think that they're ,vorrying about me. 
My l1at, I'd give a '\\yeek's rations for just one 
sight of good old Paul's chivvy p• 

He sighed again 11 &.nd inRpcct.ed his prison 
for tl10 hundredth timL Not that he l1ad any 
tho11ght of making an attempt to escape. 
Ho had c-11tcrta.incd hopes in that direction 
\\

1hen, some da.ys earlier, he l1ad first 
awakened, b11t 0110 inspection of his strange 
qt1arters had convincecl him that escape was 
impossible. 

It secn1cd to him that weeks and ,veeks 
mttst l1nv·o passed. ·.rhe days '"ere endless, 
nnd the nights ,v ell, tbank goodness ho 
slept sot1ndly duri11g tho 11ights ! But he was 
beginning to lose co1111t of the days. 

His prison ,•.:-ns a mountain cave. Even 
Victor himself did not know how deep in tho 
bowels of the mountain his prison "·.as 
sitt1atcd. The only entrance ,,,.as throttgh a 
11arro,v tunnel, but the length of this tunnel 
v.as a mystery to him, e.ince he had not 
recovered co11sciousncss until lie had actually 
fot1nd l1imself within the cave. 

\Vl1cn his guards came to l1im with food, 
they entered by a massive rock door. Beyond 
this door \ 7 ictor had sec11 the tt1nncl, wit11 
another door some distance do"·n. It was a 
cunning arra.ngement. For that second door 
''"as al,va,~s locked and barred ,vl1cn the 
g11ards c.ame. ~,·en if Victor made a sudden 
rush, it ,,-ould get him 1.0,vhere. 

The ca,·e itself ,vas oblong in shape, son10 
t,ve11ty feet by t,vel,·c. The roe!< wall roso 
sheer 011 one side; on tho other it slanted, 
111ccting the opposite ,vall some eighteen feet 
above. 

Tho ca,?e, Victor judged, ,vas a natttral 
fissl1re in tho n1ou11tain, bt1t a great de_p.l had 
been done to it b.v h11rnan hands. In the 
slopi11g ,vall, for example, three windo,,·s had 
been he,vn out of tl1e solid rock, and these 
,vindo,vs pro,-ided the prison ,vitl1 ample day­
]ight a11d ventilation. 'To escape througl1 
them ,vas in1possible, ho"1·ever, for enormot1sly 
8tro11g iron bars ,verc deeply st1nk<'n into tl10 
~olid rock and rigid]y ~t in ,vit.h concrete. 

It \\~as plain to Victor tJlnt tl1is prison had 
been prepare cl for some ti111e-all in readiness 
for J1im. There ,vas a carpet on the floor; 
there were comfortable chairs, a table, and a 
bed ,,,.hich "Tas far more comfortable than 
~ one he had slept in at St. Frank's. 

There were books and magazines. At tl1a 
end of tl10 cnvc, partitioned off, was a well­
equipped little bath-room. Victor's food vlns 
brou"ht to him regularly, and although it was 
plain it was ,vholesome and oppctising. 
Prince Zeno had at least re1nembcrcd the 
royal status of his prisoner .. arid he had pro­
vicled him ,vith a fit-ting prison. 

Victor knew that he was within tl1e 
stronghold of Miklos Keiff, the ferocious 
leader of the Knzatova mountain men. 

Ho remembered nothing of the journey. 
He knew he had been seized in that wood 
during the cricket match; he recalled being 
forced into the car. After that oblivion had 
en,·eloped him. Upon awakening he had 
found himself in this prison, without any 
knowledge of how many hottrs had passed or 
how he had been transported here. Yet his 
thoughts had immediately turned to the one 
possible solution-an aeroplane. 

In any case, it didn't mntt-er. Here he 
was, many hundreds of miles from his 
friends. 

Disoonst,lately he walked across to one of 
the barred. windo,vs and gazed out. No 
attempts had been made to place tl1cse 
windows ot1t of reach. They ,vere ,vaist­
high, like the ,vi11dows of an ordinary room. 

It was a hot, sur1ny afternoon, a11d Victor 
fottnd himself gazing upon a pictt1resque 
and unfamiliar scene. He could hardly 
believe that tl1is country was Caronia-his 
o,vn· cot1ntry. Evcr:)'·thing was so strange to 
him. He hacl been practically bi-ot1ght ttp in 
E11gland. His early childhood, spe11t in the 
royal palace of Galvarad, was a very pleasar1t 
memory. For Galvarad was a modern city, 
thorot1ghly up-to-date in every way. 

He had hearcl of the Kazatova l\Iountains, 
of course; as a child he had spoken of tho 
11otorio11s lliklos Keiff and his bandits with 
bat.ed breath. 

From the windolvs he looked do,vn upon 
a wide gorge, a great, deep gash in the 
mottntains. On all sides the 1·ocky walls 
rose. Beneath the window was a sheer drop 
of some l1undreds of feet. The vie,v was 
li1nited, however, for the iron bars ,ve1·e set 
close in. 

Impossible to lean out and obtain a com­
prehensive view. The prisoner cot1ld 011ly 
see straight in front of him-do,vn i11to tl1e 
gorge. 

T11ere were caves in plenty-the gorge 
"·as honeycombed with hundreds of thern. 
A stream flowed merrily along the floor of 
the basin, an~ there was any amot1nt of 
~Toodland, and large patches of cttltivatecl 
ground. About half a mile distant stood 
an age-old village. Here lived t.he prominent 
families of l\Iiklos Keiff's ovln tribe. 

Victor kne,v, from nil he had learned in 
his younger days, that there ,vcre many of 
these tribes livi11g in villages scattered 
throt1ghout the gorg~s and valleys. These 
people Yv"ere some\vhat akin to the mountain 
folk of Ke11tucky; they held that the 
mountains were their own property. They 
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defied the laws which the Caronian Govern• Zeno srnoothly. •• All right, lieutenant., you 
n1ent formulated. They had lnws of their may leave us alone." 

The officer ,vho had acc.ompanied Prince 
Zeno salt1ted, ttirned, and left the ca·ve, 
closing the door after him. The prince 
paused to light a cigarette, then he strode 
for,vard and flung his headgear upon the 

O\Yil. 
l\iiklos Kciff was their ruler, the supreme 

lord of life and death in this wild region. 
Always there had been strife among~t tl1ese 

mount.ai11 peoples. There had been endless 
vendettas ltnd blood feuds. But for once in 
,their history these people now had one 
·common ~esire, tl1at to put Prince Zeno on 
the throne of Caronia. For Zeno ,vas t.heir 
ally; he had promised them that when he 
became king he· would allow them to go 
tl1eir own way., as thej" had gone for endless 
cer1turies. 

table. - · ·· 
' 'They seem to have mado you comfort­

able, boy," he said, now speaking in perfect 
English. "Well,- they have only carried otit 
my orders. You see, I have no wish to make 
you suffer_ in any way." 

"You are very kind," said Victor fiercely. 
'' Don't you think I'm .guffering? Don't you 

The Grand Duke Rudolph, on the otl1er think it's tortttre for me to be locked up in 
hand, had decreed that these peop_le should t.his mountain cave, hundreds of miles away 
conform -to all the laws of the land; they _from all those ,vho love me?" 
should adopt English as their one and only-- .. You flatter yot1rself., my dear child," 
lan~age, they should be Ia,v-abiding and said Prince Zeno lightly. '' Yot1r dear uncle 
-pe--dceful. Vendettas wer·e an offence, and may love you, but I rather think he loves 
~\\·ere forbidden. - It was the Grand Duke's his vaingloriotts ambitions a great deal 
dream that ultimat-ely these wild people more." 
would be tamed and converted into useful, .. They are not vainglorious ambitions!'' 
industrious citizens. said Victor hotly. "~Iy uncle is the greatest 
' At present they ,vere little better than ~an C_aronia has ever knov{n.. He is chang­
bandi ts and brigands, preying upon tourists ~ng this country !ram a. med1ev~l Vla.st.eland 
·and the industrious peoples of the plains. 1r1to a modern, 1ndustr1ous na~1on. In the 
They had gil·cn Caronia a bad name. Even course of five short years Caron1a has trebled 
now tot1rists were relt1ctant to come to her exports; her man11f actured goods are 
.Caronia lest they should be robbed-perhaps going to ev~ry corner of ~urope. ~he hotels 
c~ptured and held for ransom. Visitors of Galvara_d a,re full of '"1s1tors, winter and 
flocked to Gal,·ara.d and to the civilised dis- Sltmmer alike. 
tricts; but they shunned the mountains. Yet . "You see-m to be_ ,,,.ell,, up ~n you! informa• 
the Cnrt>nian mountains were magnificent. t1on, my dear V 1ctor, said Prince Zeno 
if only they cot1ld be made safe they ,votild ~ockingly; .. " In ~ny case, I do not intend to 
attract thousands of visitors :yearly. And discuss po,1t1cs· with you.. I n1erely came to 
'all this ,vould increase the prosperity of pay my respects, to ask 1f yo,u _were comfort-
the little kin{l'dom. able. Perhaps you have some message )·ou 

0 would like to send to your kind Uncle 

F AR away, down in the gorge, dust was 
rising lazily into the hot air. Victor, 

. gazing intently, made out a big 
cavalcade of horsemen. It was not an 

un11sual sight. A great many of these 
mottntain bandits used horses. 

But Victor could now see the glint of the 
sunlight on polished buttons. These men 
\\"ere in ttnif arm. They were soldiers. 

. For just one moment Victor's heart 
tl1robhed rapidly. Was it possible that he 
,vas being rescued Had his uncle sent a 
big force of troops to give battle to the 
mo11ntain men? 

Bt1t he soon dismissed the idea. Tl1ere was 
no fighting; e,·en the women and children 
,vcre flocking out and waving _ to the 
.approaching horsemen. And. prese11tly they 
nll vanished from Victor's sight farther­
do,vn t.he gorge. 

An ho11r· later ho kne,v the truth. For 
the mufHed sound of footsteps came to his 
ears, the ,Joor of his prison was opened, and 
a· tall, &lim young man in smart uniform 

.. s teppcd in. 

Rudolph?" 
Victor had always hated his half-brother, 

and he hated him more than ever now. 
.,You \\·ere always different from the rest 

of us, Zeno," he said bitterly. '' "11at l1a,"e 
you become now? A conspirator, a plotter, 
an enemy of your .own people.'' 

"Oh, no," said Zeno. "I am a friend of 
my people. There are thot1sands rallying to 
my banner--" 

"Thousands of these mountain brigands'!" 
interrupted Victor contemptt1ously. "Y Ott 
don't call _ them good Caronians, do you! 
Ever since our hiswry began they hav·e 
caused trouble and bloodshed." 

"They are helping me to the throne, and 
(or that reason I regard them as my frienda,'' 
said Zeno coolly. '' \Vcll, that throne will 
soon be mine. I am very much afraid, my 
poor Victor, that ~,.ou ,vill never sit 11pon it." 

"You are very sure of yourself.'' 
"I ha,·e reason to be,'' said the prince 

easil~... "Negotiatiorts are now in progress 
with the Grand Duke. Ile ·ha.a been in• 
f 01·med of l'·our-er-predicament. I may 

"Zeno!" exclaimed Victor, 
recognising tl1e ne,vcomer. 

i1nmediately tell yott that l1e has also been informed 
that unless he s11bmits to my t1ltimatttm, you 
l'lill be-I regret to sny-pttt to death. Not 
a verj~ pretty death, either," he added re.flee-

"Ah, my dear half-brother, we meet again 
after qt1ite a nt1mber of years," said Prince 
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tively. "Our friend Miklos Keiff has his 
own ideas with regard to executions. I 
fancy lie burns people at the stake, in the 
good old-fashioned way. But that may be 
on]y a rttmour. Perhaps he merely uses the 
dagger." 

He flicked the ash from his cigarett.e. 
u You've heard of the dagger met.hod of 

execution, haven't you?" he went on. '' They 
bind the condemned unfortunate, stick him 
against the rock wall, and then these cheer­
ft1l fello\vs stands t,vcnty or thirty paces 
a,vay and thro,v daggers at _him. The one 
who scores a bull's-eye-that is to say, the 
one who gets his dagger through the victim's 
heart-is feted royally. Quite a picturesque 
old custom, Victor." · 

Victor laughed contempt-uous1y. 
'' If you're tryi11g to scare me, yo11're wast­

ing yot1r breath,'' he saitl. '' I'm not afraid 
of you. liy uncle won't allo,v you to 
tri11mph ever him.'' 

'' I don't think he'll allo,v you to die, if 
that's what you mean,'' replied Prince Ze110 

thoughtfully. '' He loves you too well for 
that. He'll surrender. And the instant he 
does-the instant I step upor1 the Ca1·onia11 
thro11e-yot1 will be freed .. You and dear 
Uncle Rudolph will be exiled. Then you 
c.~n both go to your beloved England. Until 
then, you will stay here.'' 

And the princ.o, with a careless nod of 
adieu, took his depart,1re •. 

-

Under armed guard the st. 
Frank's adventurers were 
forced to enter their cavern 
prison In the heart of the 

mountains. 

CHAPTER 10. 
At the Royal Palace I '' By George! It see1ns ft1nny, doesn't 

it?,, asked Handfortl1. in a ,vo11dcr-
• • mg ,ro1ce. 

'' Yes, ra.ther t'' 
'' Dashed unca11ny, if you ask mo, old 

thi11gs,'' observed Archie Glentl1ornc, jan1-
ming his monocle i11to his e~ye and s11rvcyi11g 
tho scene. '' I mean to ~ay, here we aro in 
the foreign capital of a foreign cottntry. and 
I'm dithered if everything isn't as English as 
Regent Street !', 

'' I think it's ,vonder£ul I'' said Doris Ber­
keley approvingly. 

Sev·eral members of Lord Dorrimore's party 
had just emcrgecl from their hotel in I>a]ace 
S·quarc, Galvarad. It was a sunny morni11g, 
hot and pleasant. It wa.s 1·ather difficult to 
bclie,·e t.l1at this was indeed a foreign city, 
i11 Central Ettropc, eight l1t1ndred miles a ,v ay 
from England .. 

The Ritz I-Iotcl, ,vhich thoy had jt1st left, 
was a great, 111odern strt1ct1.1re, replete ,,·it.}1 
e,-rcry lt1xury. In fact, it ,vas ide11tical ,vith 
any ono of tho great new hotels ,vhich are 
to be seon in tl1e ,,, est End of Lonclon. 

Palace Square made a delight£ ul pictl1ro. 
It ~ras a great open space, the centre of ,,·hicll 
,,·as entirely occtl}Jied by ornamental gnrde11s. 
Thero were grace£ ul tl'·ees, brilliant . flo,ver­
beds, playing f ot1ntains. All rounc1, on every 
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side, ,Ycre great ,vide s1noothly-pav·ed bot1lc­
vards. 

One side of the square ,vas occ11pied by 
several of tl1e big modern hotels, a11d- immedi­
ately opposite stood tl1e quaint old Ro~·al 
1--,alacc~ surrotlndcd l)y its "·ell-kept grounds. 
The otl1cr sides of the square were occttpied 
b,y great ~tores, fashionable edifices of ,vhito 
~tone, bnilt in conformity ,vith the hotels. 
'l,l1c ,,·hole made an impo!=:ing picttlre. Gal­
,·arad ,vas jttstly prottd of its I>aJaco Sq11are. 

Passing ot1t of the sq11aro and t.ttrni11g ir1to 
'""ictor Street-named after tho boy King­
the St. Frank's party ,,Tas again thriilcd. For 
v"iC'tor Street ,vas new al~o. It ,vas ,vide, 
,vith a 11arro,,r strip of gartlens in the centre . 
. }\long the roads rolled private cars, smart 
taxis and b11~es. These latter ,vere lt1xury 
Pullrtan coaches of the latest t:\'~pe. _ 

Thero ""ere ,vitlo pa \'emc~nts a11d g]ittcring 
shopsi. On all sirles thero ,vas cYidenco of 
intense actiYit.)·. New l>uildings ,·verc bei11g 
erected; great stce1 girders ,,·ere rising sk:y--
,va rcls. · 

EvPrJ·,vherc the one language to be l1eard 
,,-as Englisl1. r-rhe ~igns on the b11scs, over 
tl1c sl1op f ro11ts, n.ncl or1 tl1e articles i11 the 
,,·ir1do,vs-all ,vcrc i1l Engli5h. 'l,h~ nc,v·s .. 
papers of Caronia ''"ere printed in E11glish, 
too. As Vivia.11 Tra,rers rcmarkcr1, Galvarad 
,vns a l1ome frotn hon1e. 

It ,va~ tl-1e Grancl Dt1ke's lJclic[ that the 
J◄:nglish ~a-ng1tage ,vottlcl ono da:v l1ccome tl1~ 
11ni\PPrSR.l lnngt1age of the ,vorlcl. So ]1c had 
f orlJid<l.e1l the norrnal lnnguagPs of the cou11-
tr_y-lt~ lian, G0rma11, ~tld Sla.v. T}1cre had 
a1,v·ay8 l1ecn conf usinn -;n Caro11ia o,vir1g to tl1c 
mn.rly languag·cs. ~itl1 tl1e one, cvcrytl1ir1g 
,vn~ si111plificd. , 

The people, for tl1e most part, ,,·ere ~o­
')Jlera t.ing Joy·a 11.Y ~vi th t lais great ma 11 ,vl10 "· as 
hringing s11cl1 prospetit:'/' to t.l1e 1itt.lc c·ol.1ntr)". 
At, first they l1nd rc..;c11t,ed his drastic change.-;, 
hut no,v tt1at tl1c,T liad become 11scd to thc1n 
t.l1cy· cot1ld appr~iate their "·ort}1. 

l11 Gal,rar1{l, a11d in all the otl1cr Lig cities 
a11d to,vns, Er1glish ,,,as 110,v spokc11 as a 
n1attcr of roursc. Even tl1c cot111tr·v's c11r­
reucv laad l)cen cha11g-~d, and \YOs iikc tho 
l~r1glisl1. Pou 11d5, Ehillings, a11d pe11cc ,Ycre 
110,..- 11sed i11 Caro11ia. 

It ,vas onl)' ,vhcn ,·i~itors ,ve11t i11to the 
older guartcrs of the town that it ,vas realised 
tJ1at G alvarad ,,·as n (;cntral Europ~ar1 cit\·. 
Dut Pven J11ere tl1~ people rno~tl:v spoke 
English. Only· ocensio,1aHy cot1ld Ccrrna11 or 
Jt.alian be heard, nMd thcr1 i11 a.n 11ndertonc, 
a"' t }1ot1g h t lie speak0rs ,vcrc tran sgr0s5ing t11c 
Ja ,v. 

. . 

JIILF: t.hc boys nnrl girls ~"ere on tl1cir 
E-ig-l1t-sceir1g tonr, t,,~o ,·isitors ,vere 
11sl1crccl thro•-1gl1 t}1c great l1a.lls of 
tl1e llo~·al Palace ancl e~corte<l to t.11c 
inner snnctum of the r..:ra11d Duko 

Rudolp}1. '.fl1ese t,vo ,·isitQ.rs ,ycre Lord Dor­
rin1orc and Pn.nl ~Indclox. 

Tl1e Grai1<l Dul,c rcccivccl tl1cm gravcl~r. 
Ile _,vas a biggisl1 n13n, elderly, ,vit.l1 ,t toucl1 
of 1ron-grcJ· at J1is temples. Ile ,r ~s as 

straigl1t as a ramrod, e,10er),. inch a soldier, 
,,·itl1 a ki11dlj', dcter1nincd face. 

'' Ah, my dear Paul, this is a sad meeting,,~ 
}1e said as lie took Paul 1\1addox's l1a11ds in 
his o,vn. '' I ,visl1 I had some good nc,Ys to 
tell ~rotl.,, 

•· 
'' Haven't yot1 llccn able to locate \ 7 ictor 

:yet, ttncle? '' asi,cd Patti 1\fallllox eagPrl:y. 
'' I only know tl1at he is a prisoner ira the 

hands of l\Iiklos Kciff ,'' replied the Grand 
Duke qt1ietly. '' Lord J)orrin1orc, I am grate­
£ t1l to :vo11 for ,·ol1r i11terest in ffi)T nephe,v, .... ..., . . 
and for tl1e hclJl ~you are g1v1ng me.'' 

They sl1ook hands. Dorrie l1n.d not. been 
surprised to }1ear Paul addrcssi11g the Gra11d 

COMING NEXT WEDNESDAY! 

Dttko as '' llnclc, '' for Paul Maddox, althottgh 
t.l1e -son of a co1nmo11er, had been Victor's 
ch11m sin~e chilclhood. 

'' \,te arrived i11 (3alvara<l last 11igl1t,'' saicl 
Dorrie. "~1:'r' first clut_y this n1orning ,vas to 
call t1pon J'OU, sir.'' 

'' And I am gratef 1-11," said tho Grand Dt1ke 
ng-ain. "I receiYcd :yot1r letters and read 
tl1c1n ,,·it.11 deep 0<Jnccr_,1. I ncc<l hardly tell 
:yo11 that Pri11co Zeno, ir1 liis commt1nicatior1. 
gave 110 details as to }10,v ,rictor ,vas seized 
ancl con,Tc:ycd to tl1c K,tzatova 1viountnins . 
Bttt :you l1a,·e n1adP cvcr)·thi11g ,,ery clear, 
Lord Dorri1nore, and I am g1·catly in j"Otti:­
del1t." 

'' I don't look at it that "·av at nil," said 
Dorrie. '' I feel rcspor1~iblc. I feel that it is 
nr> to me to rc5cue vTictor. He ,vas my guest. 
I invited l1i1n to l)orri111ore Castle, ,vitl1 tl1ose 
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other boys and girls, in tho belief thnt he 
would ho safe there. And :yet, i11 the very 
first weel<, h .. e is kidnapped!'' 

c, You mt1st not blame yourself for that, 
I-'ord Dorrimoro, '' replie<l the Grand Dt1ke, 
shal<ing his head. · '' I have no doubt that 
Zeno's agents \vould have got l-~ol<l of him 
,,, here·ver lie was.'' 

'' \\
7 o ca11't be sure of tl1at, ancl, I repeat, 

he was my guest,'' sriid Dorrie ~rt1fily. '' I 
took the rcsponsibilit.Y of protecting him. I 
failed. l'n1 not saying tl1at it "·as my fa11lt. 
Lttck ,Yas very much on the side of theso 
kidnappers. But I do claim tl1e right to go 

''THE MOUNTAIN TYRANT!'' 
By E. S. BROOKS. 

Umlosl bound to a stake. Miklos Keiff. 
the bandit chief, facing him, a dagger In 
bis hand. His arm goes backwards ; for­
wards. The dagger hisses through the 

• au •..•.. 
The St. Frankts adventurers, prisoners 

of the mountain tyrant, are In a desperate 
plight. Is the scoundrelly Prince Zeno to 
triumph? 

Thrills, surprises arid exciting action In 
next week's gripping schoolboy-hollday­
adventure yarn. Extra-long and extra 
good. 

11 The Phantom Foe!'' 
By JOHN BREARLEY. 

This magnlftcent serial Is reachlng a 
smashing climax-next week's enthralling 
Instalment will grip you from the ftrst line. 

'' Handforth's Weekly!'' 

II OUR ROUND TABLE TALK!,, 

ORDER IN ADVANCE/ 

into tl1e Kazatova ~Ioltntains to rescue the 
boy. rl,hat is ,vhy I an1 l1ere, sir.'J 

'' Bt1t v."hat l"Ott ask is tintluul,able !'' pro• 
tested the Grand Dtike. '' Even my o,vn sol­
diers dare not penetrate tl1e cot111try ,vhich 
Miklos Keiff regards as hi_s o"·n. For you to 
do so wotlld be risky in the extreme.'' 

'' I'm rather fond of risks,'' replied Dorrie 
dr)·ly. '' Now, suppose I ,vent into the moun­
t.ai11 co1t11try with my party of boys and girls? 
'l~l1is Keiff fello,v isn't a mt1rderer, is he? He 
might s~zo us and make us prisoners, but 
he \\"Ould not harm us?'' 

The Gra11d Duke pt1rsed his lips. 
'' There is no doubt that he wot1ld ca.pture 

you all,'' lie replied. '' ~1iklos Keiff ,vould not 
neglect s11cl1 an opportunity. He wo11ld hold i:i for ransom. No, I don't think ho would 

m )"OU i in f actJ he ,vould treat j,.ou well. 

Bttt not for long. Ile ,vould demand ra11som, 
and if the mo11cy arrived all ,veil and good; 
·~/OU \\'Ot1ld be released. Otherwise--'' 

The Grand Duke shrugged significantly. 
'' S·o, yoll see, I should strongly advise yott 

not to approach the mountain country,'' he 
,vent on. '' I cot1ld not guarar1teo you any 
protection. Not as matters now stand; t.ho 
"·hole sitt1at.ion in Caronia is acute. Pri11co 
Zeno "'ill soon strike. He "'ill send me l1is 
t11tin1atum. '' 

'' And yott will succumb?'~ .. 
"I£ it means the life or death of Victor. 

I s11all have no other alternative," replied 
tl1e Rcgo11t sadly. 

"And that ,vill mean the wrecl{ing of all 
yo11r ,vonderful plans," said Lorcl Dorrirnore. 
"It ca11't be, sir. I am respo11sible for King 
,!ictor. He ,,·as my guest, and I reg-ard 
it as my clut.y to rescue him from thc3a 
1·e,·olt1t.iona1·ies, and to pt1t a stop to tl1eir 
dirty game. But before going into tho 
mountair1s I ,vanted to learn if l,.ou ,vere 
taking a11y actio11. ,, 

"I am not," replied the Grand Duke . 
'' Any action on my part wo11ld be disastrot1s. 
Prince Zeno has brot1gl1t off a great coup. 
So far, the people do not know. I dare not 
t-cll tl1em. And as for sending any force., 
against ~1iklos Keiff, the very idea is ot1f; 
of the question. Sttch a step ,vot1ld immedi­
ately precipitate the revolt1tion, and that 
,vol1ld mean general bloodshed. You see, 
J-'ord Dorri1no1·e, I am in a most 11nfortt1nate 
position. I can do notl1ing but wait. And 
I'rince Zeno holds the trump cards.t• 

"·That settles it, then," said Paul J\Iadclox 
eagerly. "\\le'·ve got t-0 go and fetch Victor 
ot1rsel ,res." 

., Yott don't realise the diffict1ltics, my 
boy,'' saicl tho Grand Dttke, sl1aking his 
r1ead. '' Nci tl1er do you, Lord Dor1·imore. 
Caronia is not ready for a revolution. For 
:years I have tried, by diplomatic means, to 
,,,.in the trt1st and s11pport of those fiery 
Slavonic tribes. I believe I was s11cceeding. 
Bt1t Prince Zeno, with his ambitions to 
mottnt the throne, has proved himself to be 
a cruel thorn in my side. And now my ,vork 
of years is slo,v ly being rttined. I l1ave 
never been able to enforce the new laws in 
the province of Kazatova. Some of my 
soldiers are, there, bt1t they dare not take 
any action. For any real fighting would 
cat1se a11 unheaval." 

Lord Dorrimore rose to his feet, and his 
ey·es \l"'ere gleaming. 

"That's jL1st ,vhere we come in then," he 
said briskly. '' Can't you see tl1e pos.sibilities, 
sir? I'm jt1st an English tourist, a happy­
go-lttcl{y nobleman. I am ac.companicd by 
a harmless crowd of English boys and girl3. 
Tot1rists having a look round Caro11ia. 
l\1iklos Keiff and his men will be con• 
temptttot1s of tts. That will give us a big 
advantage. Thanks t.o one of Zeno's agents. 
a man named Pollnitz, I kno,v that Victor 
is being held in U1e mountaina some m1le1 
beyond tl1e to,vn of Nid. ''· 
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"Yot1 kno,v that ?n asked the Grand Duke tt1re. Victor Orlando ,vas their own school 
sl1arply. "I have only been i11formed that cht1m, a11d they ,vanted to go to l1is aid. 
Victor has bee11 capt11recl. Zeno l1as 11ot The girls \\rere 11a tttrally every bit as keen. 
dared to tell rr1e tl1e localit)T.'' · At various places along the route Lord 

"And I fancy that Pollnitz has not dared Dorrimore had been ,varncd 11ot to penetrate·· 
t.o tell Prince Ze110 that he allo\vcd thn~ into the to,vn of Nid. For Nid \Vas virtually 
very important piece of informatio11 to slip ruled by the bandits. · To go there ,vas just 
out," said Dorrie dryly. '' Therefore ,vo asking for trouble. 
have a dot1ble adva11tage. If yoLt were to "We're in Citronia to see the sights," Lord 
stnd your forces to Nid, the prince a.11d Keiff Dorrimore declared cheerf11lly. "VvTho is tl1ia 
would be at once suspici,)us. Bt1t \\·ill they ?\1iklos Keiff, a11j1 l10,v \Ve're not afraicl of 
bl3 afraid of a few totirists ?"' . him. We're Britisl1; he daren't tot1ch us.'· 

"You are a daring man, Lord Dorrimore, Amazed officials listened more in sorrow 
and a brave 011e," said the Regent q11ietly. than in fear. These Engiish. ~lad., as usual. 
'' I admire 3rour ingenuity. Bt1t ,,~ot11cl it be Lord Dorrimore took good cnre to adver­
fair to tl1ese boys and girls to take them into tise his oomino('/'· He sent many telegrams 
tl1e mot1n t.a i11s ? '' " to the mayor of Nid, reqt1esting that. first-
, They v;ot1ld corisider themselves hard class hotel accommodation sho11l<l be fot1nd 

1 done by if the:y were left bchir1d, '' replied for them. Ile ,votild be obliged, t.oo, if tho 
Dorrie pro1nptly. h f 

,, Btit tlle dangers--'' ffiayor of N id ,vot.1ld \\"a.it upon t em a ter 
"They like dangers; t.hey tliri,·e on they had arri\'·ed so that he could map.out 

dangers," interrupted his lordship cheer- the most spectacular tour for them. They 
fully. ,, And, after nll, \\·hat are tho ,vcre English holida:y-makcrs, and they 
clangers? 1\1iklos Keiff docs riot kil 1 his ,vanted to see all . tl1e picturesque sights. 
victims-he only asks ransom. \Vell., \\"e're Dorrie ignored t.he fact that the ma;y·or of 
readJ,· for that. And while vve're on the Nid ~-as a S\vart.hy rascal under t.he direct 
~pot ,ve can be nosing round for \tict-0r's s,vay of liiklos Kciff. Ostensibly, Nid ,,·as 
hiding-place. All I require, sir, is yottr ad111inistered by the National Gov·ernment. 
permission for us to enter the Province of But everybody in Caronia knew that Nid 
I{azatova. l will hold myself responsible and 1nany other 1not1ntnin towns nnd villages 
for tl1e safety of my party., and, if necessary, "·as ruled by the iron l1and of liiklos Keiff. 
pay every penny of the ransom ,vhich is The comedy ,vas played out elaborately 
demanded if any of them get captt1red.'' when the little train pttffcd laboriously up 

Befor~ Lord Dorrimore and Pat1l 1\-Iadc)ox the steep grade into Nid. The ma)"Or and his 
left t.he ·ro~·al palace that permissi<Jr1 was officials \\·ere at the qttaint station to meet 
grantecl. Dorrie ,vas a persistent beggar, the party. Tot1rists had not been there for 
and he generally got his o,vn way. J,rears. 'l,hey ,\·ere ,velcon1ed entl1t1siasticaJly; 

CHAPTER 11. 
Captured by Bandits I 

T HUS it came abot1t that Lor<l Dorri• 
mare's holiday party left Galvnrad 
after only a brief t,~,.enty-four houra' 
stay. 

Tltey took tJ1e qt1ai11t train for the 
Kazatova mountains. It was not a partictt· 
larly pleasa11t journey, for the rail ,vay 
facilities of Caronia ,vere only jt1st beginning 
to a,vaken. The trains along the main lines, 
commt111icating with the ot.}1er Et1ropean 
c:a pitals, we1·e excel lent, but on these rural 
ll11es there ,,,as a marlced difference. 

The train service to Nid, the little to,,•n 
high in the mot1ntains, was antiq11ated. 
Tourists se]dom, if ever, can1e here, for the 
name of ~Iilclos Keiff was greatly feared. 

~' \Veil, boJ'S and girls, we' re going into an 
adventure, and I rather think you approve 
of it.,'' Dorrie had said, ,,,.hen he had pLtt the 
proposition to t.hcm. "We might l1ave to 
suffer a few inconveniences, but I don,t 
tl1inlc there'll be any real danger. A11y of 
:}~ot1 ,vl10 ,vant to stay behind, just say the 
,vord. '' 

Dt,rrie had not been allo,ved to get any 
further than ti1at. Al I the St. Frank's 
fello\\"S \\·ere eager to undertake tl1e advcn-

tl1ey ,vere escorted to the biggest hotel in 
the town. It ,vas a dilapidated, old-fashioned 
place, but rooms had been prepared, and 
everl',,body ,vas most charming. The mayor, 
his officials, tl1e hotel proprietor, all asst1red 
Lo1·d Dorrimore that tl1c greatest care \\·ould 
be taken of l1im and his party. 

These nsBurances ,vere so emphatic and so 
suave, in fact, t.hat Dorrie ,vas not deceived 
for a moment-. 

'' Well, you.ng 'tins, ,,1 e've walked rigl1t into 
the l1ornets' nest,'' l1e said contentedly, as 
t.hcy all sat doy,·n t.o a hearty meal in tl10 
barn-like dining-l1nll, ,vith its brick floor, 
il.~ t1neven \\:"alls, at1ll it.s lo,v, timbered ceil­
ing. '' I ,varncd }'·ou v.hat to expect, so j·ou 
n1ustn't grumble if something exciting 
happens." 

•' I hope it comes this e,rening I" mt1rmured 
Irene, her ej"es agleam. "I say, :you girls, 
vr h at a tJ1 r i 11 I " 

"Gorgeot1s ! ., said Doris. 
Their faith ir1 Lord Dorrimore was 

supreme. He ,vas leading them into this, 
but they were a 11 perfectly satisfied t.hn t ho 
\\'011ld not allo,.v any har1n to befall them. 

T HE excitement, as it happened, came 
in the dusk, before that meal ,,ras 
over. 

There came t.he s011nds of l1oof­
beats in tl1e dusty main street of the town •. 



THE NELSON LEE LJBRARF • 
,., 

Horsemen galloped up tron1 all directions. 
.The hotel ,vas surrounded. .. 

.. By the Lord Harry ! " ejaci1lated Dorrie, 
goi11g to tl1e wi11do,v. · '' It's l1appened, young 
'uns ! " I 

Even Dorrie ,,,.as sttrprised. He had not 
expected a11y move from l\liklos I{eiff until 
to-n1or1·0,v. Bt1t the hotel was completely 
surrounded by ,vild-looking mountain men­
pictt1resqt1e fellowvs in· true Balkan oosttune. 

There came shrieks and shot1ts of alarm 
from the hqtel servants, the tramping of feet 
in the stone passages. _'l,he great door of the 
di11ing-hall ,v·as flung open, and armed men 
forced their way in. At the head of them 
was a big, broad-shouldered man of striking 
appearance. His costt1me ,vas more colot1r• 
ft1l tha11 that of the others, his hair was long 
and abt1ndant., his face ,vas almost cor1cealed 
by the great t1ntrimmed beard and motistache 
which he affected. 

In a deep, rt1mbling voice he ga·ve orders 
to his men, speaking in a tong11e which 
none of tl1e boys or girls cot1ld t1nderstand. 

"By George! The bandits!" :y-elled Hand­
forth. ,. lJ€t's make a fight for it! Buck 
tlp, St. Fra11k's !" 

"No,'' said J-'ord Dorrimore. "We can't 
figl1t against armed men. Take it easy, 
Handy." 

]lighting at tl1is jt1nct11re was not Dorrie's 
policy. He was responsible for the safety of 
these boys and gi1·ls. If they started a scrap 
with the bandits there might be bloodshed, 
and the odds were all in favottr of the 
enemy. Even Umlosi, ,vho ,vas with the 
party, fotind to his disgust that he could 
not indulge in his f avot1rite pastime. 

"I . am glad, Lord Dorrimore, that yot1 
ha\"0 the good sense to know ,vhen yott are 
beaten," said the bearded man, with an 
elaborate bow. ''You are ,vise in t1rging 
:}7our com1Janions to surrender ,vithout resist­
ance. You will allow me to int.rodt1ce n1y­
self-Miklos Kciff !'' 

A gasp went up from the boys and girls. 
So this was the bandit chief himself. He 
spoke with a slight accent, ht1t other,vise 
his E11glish ,vas perfect. 'l'here was a 
mocking light in his eyes as he st1rveyed 
tl1e party. 

"I wonder if yo11 are brave, or if you are 
merely foolish,'' he went on. "Let me say, 
ho,vever, that I am honoured by your visit 
to this interestin.g mountain town. I feel 
so gratified, in fact., that I intend to escort 
yot1 at once into the pict11resque heart of 
the mountains. Nid is bt1t a drab place at 
t,he best.'' 

Dorrie looked hard at the notorious 
brigand. 

"~noes that mean that :yo11 n re talting tts 
a,-vay as prisoners?'' }1e asked blt1nt.ly. 

1\if iklos Keiff shrugged. 
"I am not slow to take advantage of good 

lortt1ne when she smiles," he replied suavely. 
•• But when you suggest that I nm taking you 
prisoners. I am pained. Not prisoners, Lord 

Dorri1nore. I insist that you shall be my 
gt1ests-f ar in the mountains. Y ot1 ,vill pre­
pare yourselves for the journey., please? At 
once?'' 

It was not a request, but an order. 
Half an hot1r later the entire part.y, st1r .. 

rot11ided by the bandits, moved ot1t of Nid. 
All the prisoners had been provided witla 
l1orses, and they went under armed: g11ard. 

Tl1rougl1 great canyons and gorges and 
rock passes the party rode, \\Tith the boys 
arid girls marvelling a-t the gra11deur and 
beat1ty of the mottntainous sce11cry. It was 
,vhile they V't"ere negotiating or1e of these 
passes, narro,v and steep, that tl1ey ,vere 
p1·ovided "·ith an 11nexpccted thrill-a thrill 
,~hich migl1t easily have ended in tragedy 
for one of their nt1mber. 

Ed,1lard 0s1,vald Handfort-h, of course, was 
t.he one concerned. Handy cot1ld always be 
relied upon to get l1imself into trouble, 
al tl1ot1gh on this occasion it n1t1st be ad• 
mitted that tho fault \\"as not of his o\vn 
making. • 

Hi-s horse stumbled over a boi1lder, and 
Handforth, caught napping, was flt1ng to t.he 
grot1nd. A shot1t of horror ,vent up from 
Cht1rch ,vhen l1e sa,v his ch11m rolling over 
a11d over to,vards the edge of tl1e mountain 
}lath. For Cl1urcl1 had seen tl1at below 
\Vas a sheer drop for h11ndrcds of feet into 
a dee1) gorge. · 

'' I.4001( oi1t, Handy!" he ye] led frantically. 
But it \\"as too late. llundfort-h, t1nable 

to stop himself, cla,vi11g desperately b11t t1n• 
a\'·ailing at the ground, l1ad rolled over the 
mot1ntain edge. With a 1011d sl1ricli he dis-­
appeared from vie,v. 

Tl1e cava lea de had co1ne to an abrt1pt stop. 
Shot1ts of inqt1iry. and alarm rang ottt, the 
bandits were bello,ving orders. Church, 
l\ilcCl11rc and Nipper '"·ho had been riding 
together, h11rriedy dis1not1ntcd and ran to 
the mottntain ledge. With palpitating hearts 
tl1ey gazed apprehensively do\\'n into tl10 
gorge. And then they gave loud gasps of 
relief. 

Handfort11, witl1 his usual colossal luck, 
was safe. Vaguely discernible in the dark-­
ness, they cottld see him, cl i11ging dcspc r• 
ately to a small bush which gre,v 011t of the 
rock. Obviot1sly, as he va,~ns falling, his 
clawing fingers had grabbed at t.he brancl1es 
of the bttsh, ar1d thus he had been saved. 

"Handy, are you all right?" cnlled Nipper 
anxiottsly. 

"Yes, b11t bttcl~ up and t.hro,v do,vn a rope 
or something!" cnn1e Handforth's voice 
t11ro11gl1 the darkness. "I can feel this bt1si1 . . ,, 
g1v1ng ,vay. 

l\.Iiklos Keiff, with a rope in his h-anf], 
strode 11p to the edge of the precipice. TJ1e 
rope v.-ras lowered. 011ly just in t.imc, too. 
Even as Handforth made a frantic grab at 
it one of tho branches he had been holding 
sna·pped and the bush itself ca.me a,vay by 
t.he roots and disappeared into tl1e bl acknes1 
of tl1e R"Orge. 
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,vhen Handforth was battled tip he was Lord Dorrimore and his party, utterly be-
pale and shaky. It had been a narrow v;ildered, listeried breathlessly. 
escape. He recovered quickly, ho\vever, and ., You ,vere incautious enougl1, Dorrie, to 
then the party continued on its journey. · hint at yotir plans ,vhen _we met in London,'' 

They passed through another nnd bigger v.'ent on Lee. "I tried to dissuade you, but 
gorge, going down steep hillsides. Lights you ~vouldn't listen... I~ was too late for .me 
were showing hero, from what appeared to be to stop you fro111 br1ng1ng the boys and girls 
qttite a large village. But there was no ot1t here. I had alrea~y made_ my _own 
pat1se. They rode straight throu~h. plans, for I ra!her fancied rescu111g Victor 

Finally they ,vere ordered to ~1smount at 01:~a11do myself . ,, . . 
the mot1th of a great cave, which ya,\tned The det1ce :rou did! said Dorrie. 
blackly ahead. . ~fen with flaming torches "I came out here by 'plane-I arrived 
stood at tl1e entrance. some days before you," continued Lee. 

It was an eerie, unforgettable rccne. "L11ck was ,vith me. I learned that l\Iiklos 
Under strong guard they were march~d ~eiff " 1as s,tayi11g_ the night

1 
in an isolated 

in, and nt length they fo11nd themselves 1n 1n11. I can t, go_ into tho. \vnolc story_ now, 
a great domed cavern. Greasy, evil-smell• but I ,.,.entttred 111to th~t inn myself, 1n the 
ino- candles were burning on little ledges of small hot1rs. I was ass1stecl by three of the th: rock:. A great stone door clanged, and Grand Duko's secret age11ts. '' 
they were left to tl1emselves. Dorrie tittered an exclamation of disgt1st • 
. "\Vell, we'_ro her;," ~aid _Patil. ?\.fad_dox, "And I tl1ougl1t I ,vas pretty clever!" he 
1n _a, low vo1c.e. We re. r1gh~ 1n M,1,~los said in a tired voice. 0 Yet Jrou v;ere 
Ke1ff s stronghold. And Victor 1s here. getting busy da:rs ago!" 

"Ex~ctly," . nodd~d Dorrie.. ''That's j u~t '' Miklos I(eiff ,vas captt1red. I took his 
t.l1e point. Victor 1s here. And if ,ve can t place n said Lee. '' And \\~bile Keiff ,vas 
manage to locate him--'' being smuggled a,,"ay to Galvarad I assumed 

He brok~ off as the great stone door his identity. it is a plan I formulated ,vith 
opened again. . t.he Grand Duke himself." 

It was l\Iiklos l{eiff. himself \\~ho entered- "But the Grand Duke told me nothing of 
alone. He turned. 1n the . doorway, ga ,,.a it 1,, protest-ed Dorrie. 
orders to so1ne of his subord1t1atP.3. and then ._ . ,, . 
closed tho door tightly. He advanced into ., I pledge? him to secrecy, replied Lee. 
tl1e big ca,,.ern. Do you think he ,vould _havo let you and 

"Kee1i )·ottr voices Io,v, and don't make your party com_e oi1t here 1£ he had not been 
any silly exclamations of _surprise," ,~e sai_d, assured t~~t I \\·01tld see that you came to 
speaking ,vith smooth quietness. Dorrie, no harm? 
) 1 911 idiot., i3 there no limit to your reckless- "By the Lord Harry!'' gro,\·led. Dorrie. 
ness ?'' "I t-hot1ght the old boy ,vas prett.y easy to 

lAJrd Dorrimore's jaw dropped. Nipper l1andle." 
g11lped and leapt forward. '' It's jt1st like ~yo11r headstrong reckless-

" Guv'nor 1'' he gasped. . ness,'J said Lee accusingly. ..,,,~II, I tl1ottght 
The st1pposed l\f iklos Keiff nodded. the beat thing I cottl_d do ,vas t? capture 
,, y I, I ,, h said smootll] ?. "I the lot of you and bi:1ng you stra1.gl1t here. 

es, m, -'ce, ~ . J To-morrow yott're going out again, under 
tl1ouglit :you d recognise my ! 0100• ,,Now, escort and Victor Orlando will be '\\·ith 
no\\" I For l1ea ven's sake keep 1 t lo\v I ,, ' . . you. 

It ,~as a staggering surprise. TJ1e_ boys "Well, I'm jiggered!" said Handforth in 
and g1!ls could hardly bel.1eve th~ evidence dismay. "Then the ,vhole thing's a giddy 
of their ears. Even Lord Dorr1mo1·e was frost I We liaven't had any adventures at 
bewildered. all ,, 

"Bt1t tl1is is amazing !H ho ea id bla11kly. ' But Hand forth need not have "'Torried or 
"Yott, T--'ee ! . How in the name of all tha~'s tl1e others, eitl1er. This adv·cntt1re ,vas 'not 
m~rvellous did l:?u get here? And-nnd 1n over :ret-it ''"as only just beginning. 
th!,5 get.-up, too I The rescuing of King Victor of Caronia 

Before I tell yot1 ,vhy I am here or how ,vas not to prove so easy, for there ,vas the 
J g·o~ here, I _,vapt to kno,v '"hat you me~n, c11nning Prir1cc Zeno in the backgro11nd, 
po1·r1e, ~y br1ng_1ng all th,~se bo.}~s and girls and althougl1 Nelson Lee arid Dorrie and 
into . t.h1s" bandit camp? demanded Lee his partj" had '"·on the first l1and i11 the 
angr1lj:. Y~~1 k~ew very '\\ .. ell that,, :your ~ame, tl1ere were other _hands to be played. 
e11try into N 1d "ould mean capt11re. Had thev but krio,vn 1t tl1ere ,vere some 

" Th t' . 1 t " d . t t d D . '• B t -.. ' ... a s rig 1 ·, a m1 e orr1e. u stirring times al1cad for theso bold adven• 
\\·hat of it? I did it on purpose. \Ve're tttrers. 
11ot afraid of tJ1e real Keiff; ,ve reckoned 
ihat he ,vo11ld hol<I tts for ra11som. A11d \\,.8 

.. tt1ought \\"8 might be able to locate 
.\7 ictor·--" 

"Yot1're hopeless!" int.errupted Lee 
gruill)r. "Thank Hea,,en l'1n on the spot~ 
to e11sure the safety of yot1 all . ., 

THE END. 
\ 

(~te:rf. 1vcek's gJ'and yarn in tl1is co-rl-ing 
hol·ida11-ad1Jentu-rc series fec,t,,ring f lie 
Chums of St. Frank's is enf·ifled: '' The 
Mo1.1nfain Tu,·anf 1 '' 0F<ler r,ou,. copy nou, 
to avoid tlisappointment.) 

41 



TAKE YOUR 
.. 

• 

CHOICE 
THEY"RE 

G.6r. 
G.62. 

TENNIS RACQUET. 
RAC.QUET COVER. 

r ::?-or. or r 1 -or. First quality gi.t. 
Thoroug,hly tc·att rproof ••• 

G.63. TENNIS B .. i\LLS. Tournanient size. ... Three for 

550 Coupon~ 
100 Coupons 
130 Coupon! 
230 Coupons G.198. ELECTRIC TORCH. W1'th 2-cell Ballery ••• • •• 

G.227. 
G.96. 

Goodness and marvellous flav­

our have always made Nestle's 

Chocolate well worth buying. 

Now look at some of the won­

derful gifts that make Nestle's 

coupons so well worth saving ! 

Every packet, carton and box 

of Nestle's Chocolate • carries 

one or more coupons, from the 

2d. wrapped bars upwards. 

And the new Nestle's Free Gift 

Book is the finest Jist ever 

issued of things you really want. 

Send for it to-day. And ,vith it 

ci voucher for five coupons! 

BOX OF PAIN1'S. 14 Colour1. Palette and Brush 
RAILWAY ENGINE. Pou:erful C/0::-k:1:ork. Rr:vt"rsible. 

90 Coupons 
335 Coupons 

, 

CHOCOLATE 
To Nestle's (Gift Dept.), Silverthorne 

Battersea, London, S.W.8. 
Road, 

Please send Voucher Jo, 5 .FREE COUPONS and ~\:-EJV J.\'esllt!'s 
Presentation List. 

53/ 1.8.31. 

~rA1\IE ............................................................................. . 
{IS BLOCK CAPITALS) 

Addre.r.r 
············································································-· 

This offer applies only to Great Britain and ~rorthern Ireland. 
½d. Sta1np sufficient if envelope -unsealed. 

·F. I V E . F R -E··· E · · C O U P O · N S 



40 

• 

Gather Round For This Week's Breezy Chin-wag, Churns. 

A breezy chat on topics in general, 
conducted by the Editor. 

R. ED\,7Y SEARLES BR.OOI<S 
,vishes me to nckno,vled•ge, on his 
behalf, letters addressed to him from 
tl1e follo,ving renders: Barbara M. 

Ives* (Jersel1 ), Stanley George Jonson (Port 
Elizabeth, Sot1th Africa), '' 1\ilrs. R." 
(Leicester), Patrick Dockery (Carrick-011-
Sha11nor1, Irelancl), Herbe1 .. t liitchell (Ports-­
mot1tl1), G. l\iackay (Glasgo,v), F. Harold 
Martin (Bristol), G. E. C. Smitl1 (Ricl1mond, 
Surre~"),. ''Old-Timer'' (Nottingham), Ralph 
Eadn1er Clarry (Toronto), Jack Kemp 
(Lo11don, E.2), Tom W. Richards* (Liver­
pool), Edith Wilkinson (Catford), Ernest S. 
IIolma11 (Leyton, E.10). 

~ * * 
1\Ir. Brooks comme11ts belo,v on matters of 

,vid.e ge11eral interest brought t1p in the above 
letters. Bt1t readers should J)lense note that 
all letters must be addressed to: Tl1e Editor, 
NELSON 1--'EE J.;IBnAnY, Fleet,vay House, 
Farring<l,Jn Street, London, E.C.4, and not to 
l\ir. Brooks. I shall be pleased to sec11re l\1r. 
Brooks' personal comments for this page on 
any special points concerning his St. Frank's 
stories ,Yl1ich may haTe been brought forward 
in your letters to n1e. 

* * * 
,,7illy Ha11dforth "~as not at the school 

,vl1en · tl1e St. Frank's stories first started, 
Stanley G. Jonson. He first appeared in 
No. 386, Old Series, in a story entitled 
"Hnndfortl1 1\i1inor." Stt1cly ,J is 11ot in tl1e 
\Vest II011sc, bt1t in the Ancic11t Ifouse, arid 
it is occu pie<l by Harry Gresl1am, Alec 
Du11ca11, a11d Ulysses Spencer Aclan1s. 

* * * 
\,7hen ,ve sny st1ch t}1i11gs as "Gather 

1·ou11d, l>oJTs," or "Order :yot1r COJJY 110w, 
cht11ns," or '' 1'cll :your pals," ,ve 11att1ral)y 
inclttde Sl1cl1 stat1ncl1 readers as "l\Irs. R.,"' of 
Leicester. Site sa~rs tl1at s110 has read tl1e 
good Olcl PnJ)f'r s111cc sl1e '\\·ns tcr1 years of 
age, arid she is no,v the motl1cr of a boy of 
seven a11cl a girl of t.l1ree and a l1alf. After 
sl1e l1as fi11isl1ed "Tith the O!d Paper every 
week she se11ds it to her fatl1er, who ~s 

seve11t1-eigl1t, a11d ,vho enjoJ·s the St. 
Frank s :yarr1s just as much ns she does. So 
our '' boys " c1nbrace readers of botl1 sexes 
and all ages. Another staunch reader, 
Patrick Docker)'", saJ'"S tl1at his fatl1er often 
reads the stories. 

* * * 
Herbert Vand~yke ''digs'' in Study No. 8, 

in tl1e l\iodern Ho11se, G. E. C. Sn1itl1. I-le 
shares the ~tt1dy ,vitl1 'l,erence O'Grady, the 
Irish bqy The most brilliant Latin scholar 
at St. Frank's is l\fr. Robert La11gton, tlie 
master of the Sixth Form. 

* * * 
It is scarcely fair to regard \1' isco11nt 

c, Skeets" Bellto11 as a co,vboy, Tom \V. 
Ricl1ards. It is tr11e that he Vlas brot1gl1t up 
on a Ca11adian ra11cl1, but l1is blood is jt1st 
as blue for all tl1at, and he is a thoro11ghly 
good sport in e·very ,vay. He is immensely_ 
popular ,vith the St. Frank's Removites .. 
You m11stn't ass111ne t.l1at Full\'\·ood l1as 
become a sai11t; he has his moments of 
,veakness lil{e everybody else, and on more 
than 011e occasion since l1e tl1re,v up his old 
bad ,va},.S l1e l1ns been dangcrouslv near to 
going !Jack to them. Dt1t l1is frienaship ,vith 
Cli,re Russell and \Vinnie Pitt has so far 
stopped l1im from making an ass of }1irnself. 
But )"Ott 11ever k110\V ! As for it bei11g a 
mystery to ~"01.1 that tl10 '' bad lads can't st.and 
up t.o a scrap," there is Full \\'"ood l1imse 1 f as 
.a11 exan1 l)le tl1a t )tOtt are n1ist a k:en. \,ll1en 
Full \Vood ,,·as a bad lad he ,vas ,i , .. er),'" totigh 
cttstorncr i11 a figl1t-ns he is 110,v. A11d 
Bernard Forrest, ,vl10 is certainly tl1e wot"'st 
scamp in tho Rcmo,re, is e,·ery llit as tot1gh. 
!11 a11y figl1t l1e gi,res a goocl nccot1nt of him-­
self. 0£ course, ,vPalilings like Gt1lli,yer and 
Bell scarcclv co11nt. '\\1itl1011t a loader, they 
are not even '' bad lads " at all, since it is • 
the c11storr1 of their breed to fol1o\v in tho 
footsteps of otl1ei-s. As fo_r Will:y 1Ian1fortli, 
it is likely to he a I,,ng t1111e before his pct.a 
nrc "scr1t to tl1e Zoo.'' ,,rill)r a11d l1is }Jets are 
inseperable, ar1ll the school attthorities, if 
a11~'thing, encourage l1is love of a11imala. 
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By JOHN BREARLEY 
A thrilling mystery and adventure serial, the opening chapters 

of which are briefly retold on page 42. 

Exposed! 

C .:\ prr 1\.IN ARTH-UR.S had a small, 
tl1rce-room fiat in a quiet block of 
Ba,ys,vater m-ansions; a11d l1ailing a 
taxi out8ide tl1e Yard, ho gave tl1e 

dri vcr cris.11 orders to ste1l on the gas harcl. 
Tl1e roatl in wl1ich he li,,.ed was quiet 

e11ougl1 at tl1e best of times, but at 4.45 
in tl1c 111orning 11ot c,·en roa.d-swecpcrs or 
111ilkn1c11 were about ye-t. P-ayin·g off tl10 
ca lJ, 11 e sl1ot a <1uick glance llJ) n ncl clo,v11 
t.110 e11t pty J)~l ve1nc11 ts, tl1e11 1111 rri~d iu to 
tl10 c11traucc-l1all of ]1is block. Tl1c flat lie 
occu1Jietl vlas on the first floor. 

I11side tl1e tiny kitcl1en, Ji.is first task 
Vlad to cat a l1oort.y break:fast, wl1icl1 11.e 
cookecl l1i111self., for lie cm11loyed no scr­
v a, n ts. T }1 ,1 t o ,., c r, 11 c I cf t tl 1 e tab 1 e as it 
-as a11<l strotle into J1is bell-room. And 
!111crc lJccame busier still. 
• rr11e barclJ·-f t1r11isl1e<l r<.)Ofil was ty;1)ical 
of a man who silent little time at home 

a._nd wns 11se·d to going off anywl1ere any 
t1n1e. In 011c cor11e·r ,vas a c1ipboard for 
J1is clot11es; tl1a t and a s1nall bed wit-11 a 
'\\:ra.ll-1)l1011e beBidc it, a chair and a steamer 
tr11nk l1avi11g a sl1a,ri11g n1irror on topJ \\'His 

all the place contained. 
J.Jiglrti11g a cigarette, ~ lie took a 

mal1oga.ny n•_akc-u1) box from tl1c mantle­
ipicce, placc(l it 01)en on tl1c cl1air, and 
r11bbc-cl liis ]1ands eagerly. His earlie~ 
,vcarine~~ l1a(l dropJJccl fro1n l1im lik.c a 
cloak; c,·ery mo,rcn1ent he made was 
<Juick, deft, a11cl dccisi vc. 

C,iref 111 ly lie 1111 ,vra ppcd a ~li1p11ecl grey 
,vig fron1 tl1e box a11d la,id it do,v11. 
...t\.11otl1cr fle~ting ~n1ile crossed l1is gri1n 
face a.t memory of Sergeant Bal{er's 
st11nned s11r11rise at tl1e Yarcl. ,risiting-
tl1e Pli:tntom's gang-cl1? Yes, by 
thunder, after that 'pl1onc n1cssagc--a11ll 
not as Ca-1}tain Artl111rs, C.I.D., eitl1€r. 
Still with a smile on his tight lips., he 
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'\\
7 alkc(l bri.skly across to tl1c CU}Jboard and 

opened it. 
Next mo111e11t, to tl1c sound of a 

ficrcely-clrive11 fist meeting l1ard bone, lie 
,vas flat 011 11is back, eyes closed, moutl1 
011cn-k11ocl{C(l out to the v.rorld ! 

Fron1 tl1e dc,1Jtl1s of the cupboard glided 
a muscular figure, lit,b.e and soft-footed as 
a cat, a 111a.sk covering its face to the 
cl1in. At tl1c t11ump of the Canadinn's 
heavy fall. too, the door leading from th,1 
bed-room to tl1e little, unused, unfur­
nished sitting-room opened noiselessly, 
and two otl1cr masked men stole in. The 
.trio lt)okcd at tho [}rostrate man for a 
n1ome11t, 11odding in silent satisfa-ction. 
Ho who l1au delivered the terrific .knock-
011 t S}loke first. ~ 

'' Tclc1Jl1one !'' 
One of tho men went over, callecl a 

number, ancl S}lokc four ,vords in a low, 
l1usky '"oice.. 'l,11-en he stole softly away, 
·out of tl1e fiat ancl down to the entrance­
l1all. Stillness 1·eigned s~prcme; in the 
rest of tl10 mansions the occupants were 
st-ill slooping soundly. 

Meanwl1il-e his confederates worked. 
With a me.asu.ring glance at the uncon­

scious Arthurs, t.l1ey took hold of the 
steamer-trunk, laid it flat, 0rpened it, and 
thrc,v out tl1c few articles of clotl1ing it 
containccl. A fa int mutter from t]1e 
Canad,ia(l a11nounced tl1at t.he effects of 
tl1e }lU11cl1 were beginning to wear off, 
and immediately1 without the sligl1test 
com1l1t11ction, tl1e biggf...r of the men bent 
do\1-·n a.ncl administered another six-incl1, 
expert· jab. '£lien Arthurs was tigl1tly 
bound and gagged, and after that dumped 
into tl1c trunk. 
f Artl111rs ,vas :1 big man, but eo was 
t]1c tr11nk, a11d by dint of squeezing his 
'captors stowed him in roughly at last. 
Hardly had they done so and closed tl1e 
lid tl1an the tl1ird man prowled back, 
jerki11g his tl1umb significantly over one 
s11011lder. . 

by the "scout,'' tl1ey 1narched lightly ottt, 
carrying their· burden witl1 case. 

E,,.erythino- about the daring capture of 
the Yard officer went smootl1ly, and witl1 
a rapidity that told of 1perfect tcam-Ylork. 
The coast was still clear; and in fro11t 
of the mansions a sn1a,ll, co,rered lorry l1ad 
just draw11 Ull, its motor ticking over 
softly. The scout went on to tl1e pave­
ment first, looking quietly to right and 
left before giving a furtive signal. Then 
tl1c ~wo witl1 tl1e trunk came out leisurely, 
stowed it deftly aboard, and climbed in 
afterwards. Ten seconds later tl1e lorry 
was moving ra;pidly down ~he deserted, 
respectable street. 

As soon as tl1ey were 11ndcr weigh, t.110 
trunk was opened again. This time 
Artl1urs w·a.s dragged out. Under tl1e 
rough treatment he came round slightly, 
but was still l1alf-st~pefied by the two 
JJUncl1es he had taken and the lack of air 
1n his narrow Frison. For a time he lay 
on the floor o the van, stiff and un­
moving. But }Jresently, as l1is brain 
began to clear, so he began to writ.lie i11 

l1is bonds, recklessly, savagely, in s,pitc of 
its futility, while his frenzied eyes glared 
mad, defiant curses. 

Heedless of the trio beside him, rcgartl-­
ing l1im stonily through the slits in tl1eir 
masks, he fought nnd ra.ged like a demo11 
till exhaustion conquered him. E,ren so 
his eyes still bu1~ned with rage-and somc­
tl1ing else, too. But the man who had tied 
l1im J1ad been a sailor once, and tl1ose 
ropes wo11ld have held him till Doomsday. 

'' Rigl1t !'' Tl1e leader s1Joke again, bent 
nntl l1eft.ecl tl1e tr11nk in his powerful arms. 

;His assistant clid tl1e same, ~111d, l1eaded 

Wl1erc lie was going ]1e l1ad no idea., 
for t-11e stuffy van v;as \\"ell covered. To 
l1is strain,ed imagination tl1e journey 
seemed to go on for an eternity, altl1oug11 
actuaJly it lasted little n1ore tl1an an 
hour. He f-elt the car turn off abru1ltly 
at last, and from the crunch of gravel 
beneath the tyres and tl1c swisl1 of 
brancl1es a.gainst the van once or twice, 
dedttced that they had ent,ered tl1e drive 
of a l1ouse Then came l1alf a minute's 
jolting o,~er tufty grass; and the strango 
ride e11ded. 

f 

HOW THE STORY BECAN. 
7'RE NIGHT 11..4 WK, known to the world as Thurston Kyle, scientist, declares war on 
THE_ JJ/f AN'l'O.V f'(!B~ a ruthless criminal, wbo has co1nmenced a reign of terror, killing, 

ki_dn_apping, loo.ting. Always he attacks amid a cloud of yellow gas, tahich stupefies his 
victims; t1,.~n disappears literally into air, for he directs operations from an invisible airship. 
l(11le co1nbinea with 

CLfJlTAlN Jt'llANK Al}THURS, of Scotland Yard, to bring the criminal to book, but their plans 
a.re frustrate~ owinq to a leakage of inforination. Lucius Pelton, of the Treasury, vanishes, 
a71d .1 rt.hurs i_1nmcdiately su.specta that he is the Phantom Foe. The Night Hawk severs his 
con n_t~t ,on with . Scotlan~ Ya.rd; 1ie intends to play a lone hand, for he also has his 
suspicions regarding the 1dent1ty of tile Phantom. The Phantom a1tnounces that he intends 
t'! at.tack the towns of Porth~n1pton and South town; Kyle goes out to nieet hini in his own 
n1rsh,J?, t1,~ Thunderer. Fly~ng through the night on wingB, his young assistant, Snub 
H~wk!ns, sights the Phantoms cr~ft, attacks, and is ~aptured. He iR ta1:en to the gang'B 
secret. het1dqu'l.rte.rs ~n a lonclu island oft the H~brides. Meantl,hile, qt Scotland YaTd, 
Cap~a,n A.rt~!fTS 1 eceiveB a telephone call, after which Ile prepares to depart. " I'm paying 
a /r~cndly visit to the Phantom Foe's gang!" he announce,. ~ 

(Now read on.) 
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As soo11 as tl1c motor sto11ped, l1is 
cai)tors slid Oltt. ...\. clotl1 was flung o,.,.cr 
his. head· and loos,ely tied, after \\""l1ic1l1 Ile 
"""n.s yankcll out and carried by ankles and 

. shoulclers ·u1l a few sl101~t ste;ps. He l1earcl 
tl1e soft clack of ·boots on a· metal floor, 
and a c11rt comn1a11d. Tossing him do~·n 
carelessly, tl1e 1n-en· jerked the cloth fron1 
11is face and s·tood back. 

'l..,here wa:-1 not a11ot,l1er souncl; e·very­
tl1ing fell silent as a vault. Dazedly 
_.\rthurs tur11ecl his l1ead to .look around 
l1im. A11d as J1e did so tl1e colour faded 
evc11 from l1is lips, leavino- them dry ancl 
lJloocllcss. His bofly arc11ed itself in a 
~espcratc, invol11ntary convulsion. 

E,yeryw he.re, . curving s~(lcs of g:lea1ni~1g 
m,e,tal surrounded him, lit by t,h1ck win­
dows tl1ro11al1 wl1icl1 lie coulcl see trees 
a 11<1 glim11sP~ of ea.rly71nor~ing sky. The 
deck <J11 ,vl1icl1 he was ly1n•g was metal, 
too, ancl a few yarcls to l1is left a short 
f;teel ladder le<l u,p to a turret. He \\"as a 
prisoner in tJ1e liull of an airsl1ip: 

.i\ 11cl s11d·<lenly, as lie cra.11ed his neck, 
a tal 1 n1a11 st.e1)p,ecl q11ictly into l1is a.re of 

• • 
v1s1on . 

.... .\. cry tl1at was l1alf-curse an{l half1groan 
burst ~from tl1c Yartl man's liflS. He 

-stared at the face above him like a rabbit 
fasci11atecl by a snake. ~It was a J1a11<l­
~~ome face, cold and wl1ite as marble, and 
utterly irnpasaive. But the dark ey·es 
under t,heir hBavy bro~~s burned witl1 ~l 
bit,t.er f1trv, all the more terrible beca11se 
it was 11ndcr iron restraint. ....\. thrill sl1ot 
tl1rougl1 Arthurs' heartJ agonising as the 
8tab of a knife. 

"Yo11 ! ·You!" he muttered hoa.rsely, 
almost swooning where be lay. By a great 
effort he recovered bims~lf, raisin[ his 
11.ead for another glassy stare. '' I ou­
r.rhurston Kyle !'' 

The ~io·l1t Ha,vk i11clined his l1ea(l 
0 

slowly. 
"Yes, Tl1l1rston Kyle -: quitter !J' l_1e 

. ,v11isp.Pred. '' Good-morning, Ca1Jta.111 
... lrthurs, C.I.D.; alias-t-he ... .\.ce !" 

l[cnacinaly he bent lower towards l1is 
crumpletl ~aptive. his next "·ords coming· 
,vitl1 sl1atte,ring force: 

"Or sl1oulcl I say-alia.s, the Pl1a11tom 
Foe?" 

Artl1urs wiltecl in l1is bonds as tl1ouo·l1 . " a.ll the life had gone from him 1n one 
rattling gasp. 

., Where is Snub Hawkins 1'' 

A FlJRY was raging in Thurston Kyle's 
heart that threaitened 11early to 
overwhelm J1im. He ,vas buTning 
with tl1e urge to kill and destroy. 

n ly rigid will-power kept him in check, 
and the effort 1t was costing showed in 
tlie savage com:prcsslon of his lips. 

-
For l1in1., too, the nig·ht just passed l1atl 

bee11 one of ncrve-1·ac-ki11g strai11. Tl1e 
attack on the Ph·a11tom's airsl1i11 over 
Portl1am1lton and Sout.J1to,vn l1ad been a 
fa.il11re aft.er all, tl1anks t.o tl1c ga11g's 
skilful n1a11ceuvres. A.11d wh:at was wors·e, 
far ,vorse, Sn11b H3.wkins, on l1is :first tri11 
as tl1e ,. S1Jar1~0,,.,. l1a ,v k,'' ha{l vanisl1ed co111-

;1lletely. 
\Vl1at fate l1r1d o,·ertakc11 him wat; a 

mystery. .A. matter for l101leless g·t1c8s--
work 011ly. 

Shortly after t.l1e Tl111nderer l1ad s11r1111g 
its sur1>rise 011 tl1e ene111y, smasl1ing 
thro11gl1 tl1~ night-gale '\\·itl1 a blazing· 
challenge fron1 its turret, tl1c ~ig·l1t Ha,vk 
had fla8he.d i11to actio11 also. ...l si11glc one 
of l1is ne,v bo1nbs c1-asl1i11g l1omc wottlcl 
J1av·e encled tl1e mo11strous air duel ancl tl1e 
I_Jhanton1's gang· a5 v.yell. But lie had 
been just a fatal second too late in getting 
to close <1uarters. 

Dodg·i116 witl1 (lazzli11g speell, covered 
by lier smoke 8crecn an<l aidell by tl1e 
storm, tl1e sleek bandit s.J1i1) l1ad fled. Her 
op,Jl0ne11ts ]1ad combecl t.I1e sky for her in 
s,vift, resol11te dasl1es, anrl the Tl111nderer. 
had climbed to a colossal heigl1t during 
tl1e 11unt. ..t\.11 i11 vain; tl1e ~p.anic-stricke11 
gang had l111rtled clear of tl1e tr.:11), 1·acing a,, .. ay i11to space. 

... .\.11cl S11l1b l1ad go11e also. All t11ro11gl1 
tl1c cl1ase, signa.l-flares l1arl been fire(] for 
his guicla11ce, ,vitho11t result. 1"1111rsto11 
Kyle l1ad ordered tl1~ Tl1u11derc1· l1on1e at 
long last, in case llaybre~.k caught tl1c 
airsl1ip ur,a,vares a11cl still in tl1c air. 
Tl1en lie l1acl searcl1ed for Snub himself 
as best lie co11Icl, 11ossestred by a gnawi11g 
fear tha.t, grew ""itl1 every fruitloos n1i11ute. 

He 11ad fiow11 back to l1is retreat- in 
Sir Jolin Alan's l1ousc eventually, tired, 
a11xious, ltO:}Jing des1Jerat.ely tl1a.t tlic ],1_<l 
ltad rct11rned tl1c1'c ear lier, having lost his 
bearings ancl be~n beaten by tlie storm. 
But a.ltl1ouc·l1 tl1e Tl1u11derer, with its dis-a -
co11sol,ite crf:w. l1ad bertl1erl Bafely in tl1e 
trc0--sl1eltere<l padclock., of Snub there wad 
no sign! ✓ 

1.,hurston Kyle's worst fears bad been. 
re·alised. 

That ,vas two l1ours ago. Since tl1en i1c 
and Scrapper Huggine l1ad spent the worst 
and lonacst wait of their lives in l1is 
private ;oom., with the telephone close at 
hand. 

Every Kitten aboarcl the airship had 
been earnestly qu·~st.ioned, but none had 
seen so mucl1 as a glim1Jse of Snl1b during 
tl1c fig,l1t. l"heir opinion, given in fierce 
growls, was that ~e 11ad been hurled to 
tl1e arou11d by the gale, or shot down. 
But ~omchow, Thurston Kyle, with the! 
strange, bighly:-~evelPJled . instinpt_ th~t 
aided liis reasoning po,,·ers 1n a cr1s1s., felt 
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oll1cr\vise; k110,v otl1er,\rise. He \\"3S cer- n11c.l kitl11~11>J>i11g· to saJ" tl1P ]past. r-1•11e re­
tai1t tl1a.t_ .. lJy so111c n1ea11s, tl1e sclf-rclia11t sttlt of tl1at. 111i~sior1 ,vas tl1e on•e I,)rle l1~td 
yo1111g,st,er l1ad l}cc11 ca11gl1t. ,.l,l1e sl1ocl, ,1,aitecl so tt)11s,ely besitle tl1c tcle1)ltu~1e tc) 
l1a{l al111ost 11l1111becl l1i111 a.t first. l1ear. 

Colcl a11cl. rcser,,.ecl tl1ougl1 lie V{as., 11is ~1\11cl at fi , .. e: o'clocl~, t11c r.cs11lt l1acl co111,~ 
afl'ec~tio11 foe tl1e i11issing S11111J ]<11,e~,. IiO tl1r()ltg·l1: fottr l1l1sk~y ,\~Or(ls ,,Tl1is11erccl crrcr 
lJ<)t111cl~. Ilis .clever, cl1eerf11l ,1ssista11t, tl1t~ ,,rir-c: 
]1c11cl1111n11 iii ~i1ni1y _a _st)irri11g ·.a ff.air, 111ea11t "Got l1i111 at last !" . . 
e,rcr,y·t.11i1.1g .to,: tl1-e n1asterful Nig·l1t Ha\\,.k. rrl1Pl'f" hacl l1ce11 a tri1~1111>l1a.:1t ~11nrl i11 

..1\~1g·ril)r. l1e .. :lJJ_a1n•e<l _liimself. for ev·~r tlie ~ Nig·l1t Havfl{'b ,rc)icC' as. lie )1acl n.n­
]1~_~ri1ig·,- allo~,.-~d _tl1c boy to g_o n,loft i11 _t]1e · S\'tPrecl: 
sto1:i11 ·; 011ly :.S11ub's ea.r11est. }JJe.acli11g _ l1a.{l ~~ 'r·l1e11 bring· .tl1c clog ]1ere .-l\t 011cc !'' 
,\,.e.al{c11ccl l1is: clcci-sio11. Bl1t -it \\"as·· 1tselt•·~s Tl1c orcl~r 11,),c! · .. i>re11 slickly olJ,e)TeLl. rl'l1e 
l)ei11g· ,vise ~ff~i,· tl1e ev"c11t .. -··- · · · -~ • · · "clog·'·' i11 · <Jlt-c-stiq11: ll.l,)1' ·bo11,11cl_ a11~l l1~l1)-

JI,e l1acl ·0~1~-.. Gl1a.11ce · a.ncl 011c 01tl)~ of .. g·ct- less l}[lforc l1i111, . sl11~-~·01111llccl lJy tl1e n1o~t 
ting squa1:c:(\\'jtl•··t11c~· lll1a11to~n· ·nov."; _ c,r.~it Io:y·al cro,vcl i11 tl1-e -~ ,vo1'1cl, i11 Tl·111rsto11 

~ of 1Jicki11g.: {~11~~;'3111~_lJ'_s trail. i_f .. Qi•~ 1~·c1 .11~~l-.- I~yle's o~•.r11 :lirbl!~ll_~- Ca1Jtai_11 F .. ra11k 
i:: lJ~Cll C~l) t11~~'~}] :. ~ 'l,Dttl~~11g _t~1a,t t~r!l b J e '"'"~ 1,t, .. \ ttl11_11 ~, ()llCC _ t. "C . A:~·s, a 11(1 _11 OW" ~fl] ~1108 t 

,,:-1tl1 Scrap.11·er .. Il11gg111s for -s1lent con1- certa111ly t,11e 111)r~tc1~~ol1s_ a,rcl1-cr1~11111al, 
~-_])illlJ, l1is l~r:~c:i(li1i_g eyes 11e,Ter·.011ce stirret1 tl1e _P]1a.1~tt~r11 t,c.e.:' p,- •r · - . , .... ,1 

•·fron1 tlte teJrjj).iqi1~ i11 11is ~·~o!n._:·· .. - -·_-.: :· . rrl!e N1gl~t. Ila,,,~.{ g~i;ccl l1~~r~!1~yt_ 3:t _ 1_1~1~. 
:·. For tl1c ~!--JJl!e~1a,v·~ec1 t~a_l) . to -llt"\stroy glar111g- ca1)t1,,.0. "\'\,J1c_1~ l1c .~11o~c l11s ~~01ce 
L,tl1c l~l,1,~~1to111!s ___ a1r·sl111~ l1_,1cl_ $ 1_i'qt l)ee11. c111 ._,,:-a,~~ l !k<' tl1c- lasli of. a. _wl~_Ill. ~-·· ~- - t _ 1 

;-_.~J?at 111_!!r~t~).11 Ky·lc l1a(l r)~a1111e(l _tl1.e. llre- . ,,1 l1er.e a r-e j?o~1r -l1l~cl(11~a1:tc_1~s_, _ I 1
11:i_~i­

~\1;~~1ot13 111gl1t._ ,·;-1,}1crc ,v,13 somctl1111g .olsc, to-111? ,.,~ 11(! ,.,,,.l1cre 1s S1111IJ Ha!vl~111s, '"·l1cJ1n 
l~O!]. 1\s soo~1-..-n·s tlie rj~·I11111c1ci~.~r, \\"itlr l1i111~ ~"()ltr g·a11_g ea1)t.l1re~l. ]a~t 11ig·!~t? I _Y 011'rc ~::~elf a~~sl S1111JJ _·-~ 1?,~arci I )incl left f_c,r J><)r.t,l1- g·oi11.~ to a._i~s,v_c_r_ ~!(\_,'-~ }10· 8~icl_ sc>ftl~' "(?l', 
.:-_~11111to11 n11<l , S011t!1to,v 1.1, t\V(l of _tl1e .lJ)r_aU tl1at s <l~,~1I1sl1, I 11 kill yo11 ,v1tl1 rny 
.-J{itte11s, }eel' ,J)y cloltr · .t\lf J011ki11s, J1acl bnrc l1nnds !" __ 

'·· 1,1otorPcl c111ir-t1y· to· Lo1itlo11 0·11 a ,~erJ· (~llore ~~c•ifc1,1cnf in 11ext ,t,cek'.s s111t1 .. 11l1-

. ~1 >-~r i a I 111 iis;}_o\1-i 11 ·v·o 1,· i_~1g· l1ous,e l)rca ki 11 g· ·itlfJ i-••·:-~t,,.l·,,ienf of· tl,i.11 s1i11c1·-tl1rillcr seritrl .) 
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