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All-thrilling Con1plete Story of Breathless Adven~-~e Abroad ! . 

C •;APTER 1. 
~ :a·-,cs of the Band its! 

D ( J i \. ! ~ l J I~ l 1 I'- l: l" f ~ l.- I c• u k c t l f e < l -u i). a ::; 
~l,e ,iud tllree (>r fc_J11r ot]1cr girl~ 

· uf tlh:' :\-f:1cr \'"ie,.v 8c1tool 11lungLll 
in to t he ~ l L1 d CJ\\"~ u i t l I e ,,~<.HJ,_] . 

·• l · ~1 ~irk ,_, f t 1, is ! " ~ a i tl Do 1· i ~ b I 1111 t: y. 
'' Vc11 nr(·tln't thi11k you're in a 

,ni11or1t:y,·· n111rJ~111retl Irri11p .. l\f:111uer~, ,,~ith 
,. ~ 1 ~ ~,. .. • ~ l\ 1'€ ll. t \\" (• a 11 t- l Ck r1 r it ? B 11 t 
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l·r · t t '" · 1 · · • ). n u -rt~ ;.; ; , 1 n g- o ~ ~ 1 r ..: g- 1 · u n I i ► 1 1 11 J J g a 1 n , 
Duris--'' . 

-- ' 

.. , \i h u · ~ o· r ll I n l ) i i'n g r' '' ill t -(' 1 r u ii l ~ .-1 1--J' i ~ .. 
J . . -...... 

'· Bt1t "'h)l' c~iu~t. \\'-e ,lo' •~)!!!illllV,l~_ I 
y c1 t c: ,rt! try to .. e.ca p!'..,~ -... ,: _ · 

td y C,\l give 111,~. a l)tl in,,, sa~·J I .E'1ia Ila t·.{ ... 
forth, wit}, a s~~·l1. H f1i fact, vn11 remi.w-1 
1110 of 1ny l1t·ot li~:r 'l1 c(l- a11tl that 't; c~ 
to give an)T11otl)., a }Jain. llere_ W'h.at_~, 
1,ri~_,Olll'l'~ in a t):t11lli·t cL,n111, in '1111<'lt11t~1111 

gor~e, au•.l yc•11 talk l ►f c::-ctlJ:•c !'' 



Featuring the Cheery Chums of St. Frank's on Holiday in Caronia. -

By EDWY SEARLES 

BROOKS 
'' Let's gather tl1at 

w o o d , '' suggested 
Irene. '' Old l\Iotl1er 
Onda is a fairly de­
cent s o r t - for a 
bandit woman - but 
she'll get suspicious 
11nless '\\i ... e gatl1er the 
_wood pretty q11ickly. '' 

&AA•A•AAAAAAAAAAA• 

With an impassable barrier or rock 
ahead and the ruthless brigands of the 
Kazatova Mountains hot on their heels, 
the fugitive St. Frank's adventurers are 

·''~ho's wailing?_"· 

''Fell, you m11st 
admit yo11're doing 
your share of grumb­
ling,'~ retorted t h e 
f a i r • haired Irene, 
with some as1)crity. 
'' Whnt about po o r 
Ted, and Nipper, and 
... -\.rchie nnc.l Travers 
and all tl1e other 
fellows? '\V e , a t 

But Doris still l1ad 
a grouse. 

trapped-Prisoners of the Pass ! 
~T~TYT~?•YTYT••••• 

'' Tl1ink of it !,, sl1e 
breathed. '' W e ' r e 

• 

})riso11crs i11 t11i-s beastly gor~;c, a11d ,vc're 
forcccl to ,vork from 111or11ing till nigl1t ! 
Gat11eri11g sticks, ligl1ting fires~ 1Jre1)ari11g 
v·pgetabJes; cooking, ,vasl1i11g l)latcs and 
dishes, washi11g c lt>tl1es ! ,,Te 11c,,er get n 
n1i1111te ! By 1110 eve11i11g we're so ,vl1ackccl 
tl1at all \\ye can clo i~ sle01J. If ,ve're 
going to csra,11e, our 011ly c11a11cc is no,Y-­
_in tl1e car1y 111or11i11g, ,vhilc \\-'e'rc fresl1.'' 

''You neccl11 't ,va i l so n111cl1 a.bolt t 011r 
bards}1j t)s," sa i_ct Irene r~·rt1ffiy. 

-

• 

L:, 

lca!~t, 3rc b11sy on fairly easy ,vork--'' 
'' I~asy !" 111urn1urcd ~Iarjorie 'l'em1,le, 

I o o 1~ i 11 g· a t }1 er r c d cl cu c cl , s w o 11 en l 1 n 11 cl s . 
"Ea;y co1111lnred ,vith theirs., I 1nean,'' 

said I rc11c. h ,\7 asl1i11g 11p and scr11bbi11g 
~s cur J11a in occ1.1 pa tio11; l)llt the boys a re 
bf\i~1g usccl ns lal)oltrer~ all day. Didn't 
yo11 sc·e t!1cm going ofI tl1is n1or11 i ng, ~~ t 
<l~.,,·11 ? G:i n g·s of t l1en1, ,vi t}1 tl1 osc 110 rrid, 
black-bearc1ed men in charge. Going off 'o 
work on tlic roads. I .. ord l)orrimorc, too !'' 



'' I'm not sure that old Dorrie doesn1 t 
deserve it,'• said Ena. 

'' That's not fair,'' cried Irene. '' For 
gc>otlness' sake let's bG gathering some 
sticks. We've got to whistle and drive. 
Ho,v can you say that Lord Dorrimore is 
to blame, Ena P He told us exactly whero 
he ?.~as bringing us., and he said we should 
fall into the hands of ·the bandits. He 
warned us that there would be some ex­
citcn1ent and trouble. He even suggested 
that we girls shoulcl stay behind in Gal­
varad, and we kicked up such a fuss that 
he let us come.'' 

''Yes, I dare say you're right,'' admitted 
Ena. '' It· isn't quite fair to jump on him, 
is it? Still, he did give us the impression 
that tl1ese Kazatovian bandits were more 
or less harmless; and that even if we ·wert) 
collared we should be treated like lords 
and ladies !' 1 

'' He tl1011ght he had only the bandits to 
dea] with,'' eX;plained Irene. '' This man, 
Miklos Kciff-this mighty king of the 
mountains, as they call l1im-,vo11ld ba·ve 
treated us royally enough if things had 
gone as Dorrie had expecte(l. N egotia­
tions were tu be O]!ened for the paying of 
l'ansom~ and Dorrie would ha\'O paid it, 
too. In tha meantime, we ,vere to find 
King Victor and rescue him.'' 

'' We know all this,'' said Doris impa­
t.ien tly. ,. Prince Zen•.> ~)ops along, takes 
command, sqt1asl1cs the ranso1n stunt, and 
gives orders that we aro to be treated ae 
1)risoners of war. But isn't that all the 
more reason why we should try to 
escape?'' _. 

' ' But there's no earthly chance~-'' 
'' And there never will be unless we look 

for one !,, interrupted Doris pointedly. 
•• 'l'he boys couldn't escape they're 
\vat-ched too closely. But we're only girls 
-we ~carcely eount. We'ro allowed to 
move about without any ee.corts or guards. 
\Ve're sup.posed .to be ~athering sticks for­
tl1e fires now. But wnat's- to prevent us 
slipping off into this wood, and making a 
bolt for it?'' 

Somo of the other girls were looking ex­
cited and flushed; but Irene, who bad 
always been their leacler, shook her head. 

• , There are lots of things to prevent 
us,,, sho replied quietly. '' For one thing 
-hunger. \Ve've had no breakfast, an~ 
it would be madness to start ofi on such 
an adventure without food. ~ soon as 
we're missed, don't for~ct, they'll send out 
search parties. How tar do you suppose 
we'd get?"' 

''Mr. Lee escaped> didn·t heP'' a.~ked 
Doris. -

,. !{r. Lee possesses all the skill and 
cunning of a Red Indian when it come.a to 

disl1ing pursuers,'' ret-Orted Irene. ''We 
may be Girl Guidca, b11t we're not as 
clever as that ! So don't let's aet any 
silly ideas into our heads. Tl1e o~ly exit 
from this gorge is through narrow mou.n• 
tain passes-with arm-ed guards constantly 
on duty. And unless we can escape com­
ipletely there's no point in escaping at 
all. Do be sensible~ Doris, and drop this 
wild idea.'' 

'' Oh, all right!'' said Doris resignedly. 
'' I s11p11ose you know best.'" 

T HE whole of Lord Dorrimore's party 
was in a'l. unenviable pOBition. 

A.ltl1ough prisonc:oo within this 
mountain fastness, they were not 

act11ally under lock and key. These 
Kazatovian mo11ntain men knew that the 
gorge was inaccessible. There was nu 
esca,pe from 1t. Therefore the English 
boys and girls w~re only <,as11alJ,y 
guarded. 

There were more irnportant tl1i11gs to 
occupy tl1e 111inds of Miklos Keiff a11d hi:1 
fiery su1111ortcrs. They were on the eve 
of a great and revolutionary cl1ange. 
Prince Zeno, tl1e ha lf-brot]1er of yo11ng 
King Victor, was plotti11g to seize tl1e 
Caronian th'l'one. 

He was relying upon the hcl11 of ~iiklos 
Kciff, who ruled the Kazntovinn Aloun­
t.1.ins and the bandit tribes ,vho lived in 
them. In other parts of Ca ronia., too, 
Prince Zeno had been stirring up trouble, 
and '' The Day '' was near at hand. Lord 
Dorrimore and his party of echooiboys and 
ichool~irls had been more or le.ss <lrnwn 
into tne intrigue by force of circum­
stances. Young Victor Orlando a11d l1is 
chum, Paul Maddox, had been guests at 
Dorrimorc Castle "'·hen Prince Zeno's 
a~ents had seized Victor and carried him 
Oil. 

Lord Dorrimore felt that the rcsponsi­
bili ty ,vas his. H4 had known of Victo1''s 
danger, and be had promised that no harm 
wo11ld befall him at his housc-:pa rty. 
And now tl1ere was a danger of \rirtclr 
losino- his throne- of the Grand Dl1ko 
Rudo1,ph, the Reo-ent, being compelled to 
succ11mb to the tl1reats of tl1e plot.ti11g 
revolutionary prince . 

Zeno's plans were cut and dried; hiR 
s11pport~rs we~e ready f_or acti?n; and 
with King Victor a prisoner 111 tl1ese 
mountains, Zeno 11eld all tl1c master cards 
in tl10 (7amc. For 110 had threatened cleath 
to Victor ttnless the Gran·!. Duke made a 
complete s11rrer1<ler. It was a bitter pill 
for C3ronia 1s m:1sterly ruler. During tl10 
past fi \'e years, Rudolpl1 had Converted 
this little, country from a slee.py. back .. 
ward territory into an industrioua minor 
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power. Ni11e-tenths of the pco1Jle were 
content. 'l,hc rest, fired by Prince Zeno's 
cam.paig11, w~re ripe for revolution. And 

,.. in s11ch a sit11ation as tl1is the minority 
too oft.en wi11s. It would be a tragedy for 
Caronia if these power-seeking fircbranru; 
:w~re to !Prevail. 

Lord Dorrimore had broltgl1t tl1c bo) .. S 

and girls to Caro!lia as holiday tourists­
his real object being to rescue King 
,Victor. But things had gone wrong. 
Dorrie could easily have dca.lt with Miklos 
Keiff, whose chief thought in life was 
gold. 

Unfort11nate]y, Keiff was now playi11g 
second fiddle to P•ince Zeno ; and t.be 
prince had given strict orders tl1a.t these 
English 11cople were to be kc1)t prisoners 
until ho had brought off his co11ip. Their 
lives were in no danger, and, later, they 
would be allo,,·ed to go free without pay­
~ng a penny of ransom. 

B11t it galled Dorrie and his young 
friends to realise that wl1ile they were 
boing bottled up like this the Caronian 
:throu-0 ,vas being seized by ~he rascally 

• pr-1nce. 
Even Neison Le·e had taken a hand in 

tho game; he had gone so far as to im­
personate Miklos Kieff, after tl1c lat~r 
ha.d been captured. Everything might 
ha-re been satisfaotory, but for the fact 
that Kciff, owing to the carelessness of his 
-guards, had esc~}led. And Lee had only 
got away i11 the nick of time. 
'So the sit11ation _was by no means 

pleasant. .. 
The hour of the cottp ~·as near at hand. 

Miklos Kciff 's 1nain forces were in tl1c 
Grod Valley, ready to be mo,,ed at the 
word of command. This gorge, in ""hich 
the boys and girls were held., was of vital 
strateaio i~portanc-e. Keiff's army must 
pass through it in order t" descend upon 
the ,peaceful p~ovincoo bcyoncl. 

It was little more than a military camp 
at tl1e moment. Most of the won1en, all 
:the old men ancl all the children hacl been 
sent away. There remained only Miklos 
Keiff and about sixty of his [>icked men­
and perhaps twenty women, the wives of 
tl1e most llrominent bandits. 

For these Kazatovians wero not ordi­
nary soldiers. They "'·ere l'"ild men of the 
mountains, and they were s111Jporting 
Prince Zeno because he had promised them 
that they would be left in peace in thei1" 
fastnesses if he mounted the throne. Ror 
cent11rics they had been a law 11nto them­
selves, and the Gran::· Duke Rud0Ir1h hatl 
ibcen stri,,ing to civilise t.hcm'-to stam11 
out tl1e brigandage which had always been 
rife along this sect~on o~ ~]!e f1·ontier. 

Keiff was no fool; he knew that idleness 
breeds mischief. Far better, then, to 
work his prisoners at high pressure fron1 
morning till night. '\\'.bile working they 
could do no 13lotting1 and wl1en they were 
finished they were too weary for plotting. 

From s11nrise to sunset tJ.ie boys had 
been keilt at work on tl1e roads, during 
these l)ast days. It was necessary work, 
too. At any hour the order might come 
from Prince Zeno that Miklw Keiff's 
ma.in forces were to be moved from the 
Grod Valley. 

The coup was to b(3 swift and sudden. 
Even no,v the }leople of Caronia kne,v 

nothing of tho under currents that were 
at work. T·he grand duke had not dared 
to publidh tl1c f aots of King V·ictor's 
seizure. And if R1tdolph refused to 
abandon tl1e throne, the revolution was to 
start. Simultaneously with tl1c broacl­
casting · of tl1e newa t.ha.t King Victor was 
a tJ>risoner, tl1e Kazatovian bandits would 
s,vccp u1to the 1:>eaoeful industrial valleys. 
Z-eno was hoping for a swift victory. 

T HE girls, as Doris Berkeley had 4t_a, 
were i1l a mo1·c ad,·antageoud 
l_)osition tl1an any of the others. 

For wJ1il8t Lord Dorr-imore and 
tho boys were workin~ under the etes of 
armed guards, tl1e girls were allowed a 
gr~at deal of liberty. B11t it was re­
stricted liberty. 

There was no real discipline amonpt 
these bandits. It was t11c one fact wl1ffi1 
Prince Zeno dc1plored. He was having a 
great deal of difficulty with them, for 
they did not take _kindly to military 
routine. 

Laden with sticks and twigs, the girls 
were preparing to return to the main <'n­
campment. 

'' Anotl1er day of ~rudgery !'' said Doris, 
in a rebellious ,1oice. '' I say., what a 
ripping holiday we're having ! Peeling 
1>otatocs, washing disl1cs, and doing all 
the dirty work of t,he cam:p r" 

'· It won't last long," said Irene confi­
dently. 

'' Ho,v do you ... mean?'' &· 
'' I nave an idea tl1at ltlll'Lee will tt1rn 

up soon,'' replied lr,~ne. '' He was never 
cau.gl1t, altl1ough this g(}rge- was searched 
from end to end. That means he m11st 
have escaped. At any l1011r lie might turn 
up with n .rescue-party.'' 

'' It's nice. to imagi11e it, anJ··how,'' mur­
mured Winnie Pitt. '' I ,volil4er how l1c'll 
come? Perhaps by aero1pla•! ,vould11't 
it be too gor~d'ous for words to see a great 
'p-lane swooping out of tl1c sky, to rescue 
us? But I'm afra4~ i~'s ~athe~ ~oo good 
to be true.'' . . . 
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'' If he doesn't ~ome pretti quickly it' 11 
be no good coming at all, ' said Doris. 
,. Ke-rff has got thousands of men in the 
Grod Valley, and perhaps they're on the 
move even nc,w. Tl1ey'll march right 
t-l1rough tl1is gorge. I've heard that t-l1e 
!Prine-a has supJllicd them with heaps of 
tho most modern V-'ar material even 
tanks. Once t.hc revolution starts any­
thing might ha}lpen to us.'' 

It was a sobering tho11ght .. 
' 'You're_ right, old girl,'·' said Ena 

slo,vly. "These leaders make their 11lans, 
bt1t the rank anti file don't al?.·ays keep to 
them. And if I'm any judge of human 
nature, the bandits of this country won't 
take long to grab the rcina once they get 
fairly started. ,v e shan"t be very saie 
the 11, sha 11 we?,. 

'' Oh, dqn't let's cross our bridges before 
we come to them," said Irene, with a 
laugh. '' For goodness' sake get a move 
on i Old Motlier Onda will be furious for 
be1n o- so lonrr. u o e 

Doris, how':vc.:-, had ~.roppcd her bundle2 
and was looking excited 

---
CHAPTER 2. 

• 
Tl1e Poisonous Berries I 

'' LOOK at these, you girls!'' said 
Doris eagerly. 

They were in a dense part of 
t11e wood., where there was a great 

<lcal of und.c.rgrowth~ It was hot and 
humicl there. for none of the breeze which 
stirred tl10 tree-tops reacl1ed these depths. 
Overl1ead, the great trees spread their 
dense f olia.ge. 

'' ,,r11,1t have you found?'' a..c;kcd- two or 
three of the girls, in one voice. 

l)oris had drop1led her bundle of wood, 
and no,v she was on her knees near eomo 
rank-looking weeds. Tl~re was a little 
d1.11 j11st here, and th-e ground was marshy. 
All tl10 vegetation was moist and semi-

. tropical in cl1aract-cr. 
u Look !'' said Doris, as she p1.1:,l1cd some 

of tl-1c undergro,vtl1 aside. 
The otl1cr girls now saw t"--o or three 

bunches of ripe, Juscio11s-!ooking berries. 
They were bright red, wit}1 a sligl1t speck­
ling of yellow, and grew in bunol1es. 'fhcy 
bore a vague resemblance to strawberrie.s. 

'' I wouldn't l1a,,,e s•een them, only I hap­
JJcncd to drop son1e of my sticks, and bent 
down,"' said Doris breatl1lessly. •• Look 
at them ! lt"'our or five great bt1nches and 
there are 1jrobably heaps of others in thi.i 
·,vood.11 

'' Well, it's not surprising,'' said IrcneJ 
in her 11ractical wa.y. '' \Vc'vc been having 

mid-summer heat for wceks1 and this 
gorge gets horribly hot. Just tl1c kind of 
atmosphere for tl1is tro.pic3.l-looki11g fr11it. 
We'll take a bunch and ask some of t}1e 
native women what they are.,, 

'' I'm going to 'L.1.Ste one1 '' said Doris, 
plucking a berry froir. its stalk. 

''No ! Don't be silly !'' said . I reno 
sharply. "It n1igl1t not be good to eat!'' 

'' I can s0011 t-elJJ'' I'C:plicd Doris. ''Don't 
you uuders·tancl? Can't you see wl1at I'm 
driving at? Not long ago you said we had 
no foodJ a11r.l tl1at it would be ma.dness to 
try to escape.'' 

~, Y eBJ but--'' 
'' Well, fruit's foetl;;. isn't it?'' \\,.e11t on 

Doris. '' Sup.posing we have a good feed 
of berries? It'll be better than no-thing, 
and tl1ere miQ"ht be other fruits in these -woods, too." 

'' Oh, you're -J1opeless~'' said Irene. 
almost a11grily. '' .There's no sustenance 
in fruit of that kind. We should be 
hungry again within half an houT. And 
wl1at's tl1e good of separating ourselves 
from Lord Dorrimore and tl1e boys? -~t's 
all very l\7ell to have these wild ideas .. 
DorisJ but ,ve should only come a cropper. 
Let's be sensible.'' 

'''Voll, I'm going to taste this, any­
how,,, said Doris stubbornly . 

She bit into_ the red berry before Irene 
could stop her. It waa just as luscious 
and juicy as it looked-~ut not quite so 
palatable. 

'' H'm ! I'm afraid you're right,'' said 
Doris disappointedly. •• It's all juice., a11,l 
t•here's precious little flavo11r. A bit acid, 
and there's a c11rious k·i11d of tang, too. 
You taste.,, 

'' I'm not such an idiot!'' re,plied Irene 
impatiently. '' Oh., Doris, how can you be 
so silly? You sbo11Idn't have eaten that.'' 

'' Wl1y not ?'' 
., Well, ,it migl1t be poisonous.'' 
"'It does11't taste poisonous.'' 
''That's nothing to go by,'' said Irene, 

who was genuinely alarmed. 
'' She's right» Doris,'' said W1n11ie, witli 

concern. "It ,vas a bit foolish, you know.: 
Does your mo1.tth feel drawn up, 01· any• 
thing?'" 

Doris la11gl1ed. 
n Well, you are a lot of cheerful 

beauties!'' she sa-id. '' What are you try-­
ing to do--scare me? How can .I come to 
any har1n? I only ate half a berry.>' 

'' Well., perhaps it's all right, but yo11 .. 
can't be too careful," said Irene. '' I'm 
going to ask M'other Onda when we get 
back t,J the camp. She'll kno,v .'' 

'' Perha1JS thero'll be no need to ask,'' 
said Dori:1~ witl1 a sniff. '' Perhaps I'll b~ 
dead before we get to camp.'' 

I 
I 
i 
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Anxiously the St. Frank's 
boys broR:e away from the 
guards and ran towards their 
girl chums, who were carry• 
Ing the limp form ol Doris 
. Berkeley into a c9ttage. 

a- ... 

She treated th\1 whole ma.tter lightly, 
butJ in fac.t, she was rather disappointed. 
She had been hoping that the other girls 
would rally round her in her plan of 
escape. But th-ey realised that Irene 
'.:Manners w3s ~nsible. . Nothing bttt 
'disaster could follow ~f ~hey attcmpteg ~o 
flee from the gorge. 

When t-hey emerged into the o.pen, the 
sun was shining brilliantly. In the 
distance two or t~ree gangs of l)oys were 
already at wor~ on the roadsJ and some 
of the men were working, too. 

Thero wcr3 cottages in this gorge­
quain t, pictures<I.u-e places enough. But 
:they were insanitary, grubby~ and alto­
rgetJ1er 11nhealthy inside. 

.TJ1e berriPs were compl~t,ely f orgott.en. 
Mother Onda-wltose duty it was to look 

after the girls-was a middle-agedJ 
angular \\·oman of uncertain tc~per. Sl1e 
wa.s the wife of one of Miklos Keiff's 
chieftains, and she was very much of a 
taskmaster. She scolded the girls ro11ndly 
for having been so long on ~heir wood­
gathering expedition. 

And she pro~ptly eet the,m to work 
;making :fires, and preparing brea.kf ast. 

She was one of the few Kazatovian 
women who could speak English. Most of 
~J:i:e others-and t-he men, too-kn-0w only 

---
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their native Slav. It was for this reason 
that Onda had been given her present job. 

She gave the girls no rest. She set 
them various tasks, and some of the other 
Vlomen, acting as overseers1 made sure 
that the English girls did not slacken 
down. Tho women were quite pleased 
with the arrangem-e11t:5, for their own work 
was gl'eatly lightened. The young 
prisoners were doing all ~he arduous, 
menial jobs. 

'' Sl1e's getting wo1·se,'' murmured Doris, 
as she and Iren•~ 3nd Marjorie set to work 
on a great pile of wa3hing. ''Yesterday, 
and the day before, sl1e allowea us to have 
a co~paratiYely ea.sy ~ime. But to-day 
she's awfltl !'' 

"'' I expect Keifi has been talking to her 
-telling her to keep our noses to the 
grindst-onc, '' said Marjorie. '' Or pcrh~tl)S 
sl1e was suspicio11s because we stayed t;O 
long in the woods.', 

''-By the way,', said Jrcne. ''We didn,t 
ask her about those berries.'" 

'' Oh, don't both~r, '' said Doris. '' Whi.l t 
does it . matter now P I haven't come to 
any ha.rm.'' 

,. All the ear.ae, I'm going .to ask 
Mother Onda. as soon as she comes back,,., 
replied Irene, "'ivinO' Doris a keen, searcl1• 
ing look. '' D~ yo; feel all _right, Doris: 
old girl r You don't look qlll t.c yours,elf-
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and you didn't eat much break£ ast, 
either_,, 

Doris laughed in a careless wa7. 
'' That lllack bread doesn•t suit me.• •ho 

re1>lied lightly. 
But it ,vas a fa.ct that some of her 

colour had gone. And once or twice, 
dttring tl1e past ten minutes, sl1e had 
~_la.ssctl a l1and unconsciously over her eyes. 
l"lcrl1a,1ls it was the hc:it. Out here, in the 
open, the.air was stifling. The girls were 
,vorki11g in the s11ade of a big tree., b11t 
tl1e atmosphere seem.ed to quiver with 
tl1e inct•t"l,asing beat of the day. 

Doris swa,ed a trifle now, as Ire.ne 
Jooked at her. But she continued her 
work without making· any comment. 

" Doris !>' s~d Ire11e Sllddenly. '' 'l"here 
i~ something wrong ! You're not at all 
well ,,, 

·• I tell vou--'' • Doris started speaking, but this time 
slac swayed quite giddily. and only by 
cli1tching at the edge of tlle big washing­
tub did she pNvent herself from falling. 

'' I can't understand itJ 11 she muttered. 
'' I-I feel so faint and dizzy But it 
ca,n Jt be ' Ill 

She went limp, and her face had now 
gone d~tb ly pale. Her eyes ,vere not 
c;Josed, but tl1ey had a glazed sort of look. 

'' Sl1e's fainted !'' panted i1ary Su1n .. 
mcrs, who had come r11nning up with 
\Vinnie Pitt and Vera \Vilkes. 

•• No, no ,,., said Irene. '' It's not an 
ordinary faint. Look at her eyes! Dol'is 
-Doris!'' · 

'' I-I don't know ,vhat's the -- n1atter," 
,vl1ispered Doris, with difficulty. ' 11 I feel. 
so-so funny. There's no feeling in my 
limbs I can't close my eyes-I'm all 
numb. I can't e,·cn speak properly, and 
-and--'' 

Her voice t1·ailcd ilway. It ,vas pitiful 
to see her, and watch her efforts to re­
main conscir,11s. It was certainly no or• 
cli 11a ry f ai 11 t. 

'' \Vater !'' said Irene shar-ply. '' For 
goodness' sake, girls, bring some water.'' 

,,. era dashed off; a11d tl1c woman, 011d~, 
l'toticing a 11 this con:motion, came l1u1 .. ry-
111g up. 

"What is t]1is?' 1 she aske,} rougl1ly. 
" \\

7 hat )'"Oll do r" 
'' Oh, quick !'' cried Irene. "Doris is 

ill t'' 
''Ah! S110 want to csca1)e the work, 

yes?'' asked Onda sourly. '' She has wl1at 
)Yott call tl10 faint, yes? Bttt I ,vill soon 

u 

'' No, it's not a faint!'' inte1--r1111tcd 
Irene. '' She's really ill I'' 

One or t\\·o othC'r women were attractecl, 
and they stoocl round, ta?kin~ cxci tedl v 

in their .o,vn language. Tl1cy were middle­
~gec1 wome~ mostly .. and t]1ey were dressed 
1n the native costume. and were by no 
means unpre{Joseessin". Their sallow 
•kins and their J11gh 

O 
cl1eek-bones were 

eloquent of t: ci1" Slav blood. 
Doris had been ipicked u,p by now, and 

she was carried into t-ho neiahbouring 
house. It so h,1pperied that a O squad of 
the St. ~~rank1s fellows, in charge of two 
of the armed g11ards, were passing close lJy 
a.t the mo1nent. Nipper and Vivian 
Travers and Handfnrtl1 and Church and 
McClure were included in this g1·0.11ip of 
boys. _.\nd Handforth a11d Nipper broke 
ranks a.11d ran towards the house, taking 
no• notice of th'3 SN\lts of the guards. 

., 

' 'What's wrong?~' asked. Nipper quickly.­
,. Has something happened to Doris?'' 

'
4 Have these awful people been k11ocking 

her about?·, ~emanded Handforth, his 
eyes burning. 

'' No, no !,, said E'na quickly. '' Don't 
be sillys 'l1ed ! It"s nothing much-she's 
only fainted.,, 

'' It's this heat,'' said N·ipper, wl10 was 
perspiring freely. '' Do11't get so excited, 
Hancly. Doris will soon come round, I 
expect.'' · 

Ena did not want to tell o-f the s11s­
picion tl1at was in l1~r mind. No good 
ipur1lose could be served by alarming tho 
boys needlessly. • 'Perhaps. there was 
nothing ,-ery much the matter with Doris. 
, At all events they were reassured, and 
when tl1e guards angrily-co1nmande<l them 
to get back into the ranks, they obeyed. 
They 4ad found that disobed-ience resulted 
in hard knocks and extra strenuous work. 

11lie boys did not look much like 
l1oliday-mak~rs, neither did the girls. 
1'heir clotl1es were u11tidy and dusty a11d 
tattered.. They were in a sorry condition, 
and tl1e hard work of the recent days was 
already b~g1nn1ng to sl1ow its effect upon 
tl1em. . 

Ena was glad that she· had· got rid of 
lie:,; brother and thu other boys. She ran 
into tl1e cottage, and .found Jre11e and 
M'ary and t11c others gathered round tl1e 
couch '011 vlhich Doris was lying-. Sl1e 
was q11ite motionless now, and Ll1er eyes 
were closccl. 

'' Have yott asked about those berries?'' 
demantlcd Ena bl11ntly. 

1\.Iotl1cr Ondo. t11rned upo11 her. 
''Of what :yo11 speakP', sl1e asl{ed. 

'' Y 011 say bcrr1~s ?', 
'' Wl1ile we were in tl1e wood -..cf ore 

brcakf ast, Dc,ris found some lovely-looking 
red berrics,1

' cx,11lained Ir,ene brcatl1!essly. 
'' I wa.s going to :isk you, but there l1asn't 
been tin1e yet. ,ve tho11ght~ pcrh'1ips, __ ,, 

''Ah !'' cried Onda, lier face exr1rcssive· 
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of tl1e utmost alarm. ''You s11eak of ''You mean a-how you say?-a cure?" 
berries .. ! The calilo !" she asked. '' D11t there is none. She get 
_ The other women l1egan to talk rapidly right herself.'' 
and excitedly, and tl1e word '' calilo '' was '' Oh, b11t are you surer" asked Irene. 
frequently 1ised. They v-.. erc all looking in '' Is there really nothing that we car1 
a l1orrifi.ed " .. ay at Doris' still form. do?" 

rl'he girls, not urinaturally1 were filled '' Sha lay like tha-t for ]1ours-no move-
w itl1 t.erribl<: alarm. ment, '' saicl Onda, gazing down 11pon 

'' Oh. I warnrd her!', said Irene, in Doris. '' Her limbs l1ave no use in them. 
anguisl1. '' I told her not to eat the Before sl1c can "Talk s11e will be awake. 
berriet1. I was afraid they migl1t be And then, after a11other hour or two, she 
poisonous, but she only laughed, and--'' will be able to walk. The c.alilo, it is · 

'' How many?'' interrupted Onda, hold- strange. It causes the-how do you say? 
ing u11 lier hand, and iDdicatincr her --the paralyse.'' 

" '' How awful ,_,, 
fingers. '' The calilo berries ! How many 
she eat? One? Two P" '' But we do no work," went on Onda 

''No, she only took a bite out of one,'' briskly. ''For this girl, we can do 
said Irene. '' She ate about half a berry, nothing. "'e leave lier. SJ1e will. be all 
I sl1011ld tl1ink. Not more. I don't tl1ink right. Come, we go back to tl1e work, 
eh-0 liked tl1e ftavou:- of it.' 1 or Miklos l{eiff will ask tl1e awkward 

''Half?'' repeated Onda, in relief. '' Of --<1Ue9tions, yes." · . 
tl1is you are sure? She ate not more than S~e hust1ed t]1em all outside, back to 
tlie half? She took no·t more t-llan the their labours,_ but they wEre by no m~ans 
one bite?'' reassured. 

'' That's all,'' said Irene '' ,,till-will 
it he fatal P'' • 

CHAPTER 3. 
Onda shrugged and smiled. 
'' She not die from the one half,,, she re- A Daring Plan I 

plied. '' But you give me the fright, yes. 01,HER ONDA w·as a garrulous 
I am glad. Sl1e get better soon-by to- woman; she loved hearing her own 
night, perhaps, or by the morning. Not voice. Furthermore, sl1c was very 
longer:" proud of her English, ahd so, at 

'' And will she be dreadfully ill P'' every _opportunity, she talked with Irene 
'' To-morrow she work,'' replied Onda, & Co. . . . 

with another shrua. '' If she eat one English, of course, v,·as 110w the national 
berry, not so bad. 0Half a berry-pouf !- language of Caronia. ~e Grand Duk~ 
not]iing !'' · . . Rudo~IJh l1ad passed an edict to t.he. e!f ect 

'' Are they terribly poisonous,,, aske~ha-t all otl1er lang11a,ges ,vcre Jlrolt1b1ted. 
Vera · -~ ·:.Jlith.crto,- Slav, German, and Italian l1ad 
, '' Y·ou mean the k·11 ?'' ·d t~i __ bee\l i"naecl i11. Caronia. But to simplify 

, Y 1 you · sat -.ore- · C i· 1 · f · 1 th d d k wo1nun. '' They kill you if you eat tl1ree. . aron an 1 e in gen-era , e gran u e 
1,erhaps two for some peo le. The foolish·. had d_cc1ded that on~ language ~as 11:e­
O"I·r1 l ld t h to p d Wl d"d · ferable; and, to avoid any possible dis-~ s 1ou no ave uche . 1cre 1 t· ~-- t~· t t· f ti 
Y u fi d th 1·1 b · ?', Sa 18.1.~c 10n amongs a,ny sec 10n o 1-e 

0 ,, u . e.se ca 1• 0 erries · . community, i1e had cl1osen English. In 
In the ~d, J~) _ ?,n tl1e . otlier side tlie gra.nd dukr's opin~on, Englisl1 would 

~f t~~ 1 ___ . . ett~a~, re11l1ed Ir~e. one daY. become tl1e u111versal language <1f 
They were ralmostw!h1dden under a lot of- tlie world So h-e meant to be in uood 

b h ,, . . . " . . 0 
lts es. · · · time. ,-
,, Calilo ber~es very much dangc1·," ·said Amongst the .- Kazatovian mount-ain 

Onda, sl1aking·her head. ''Not often ·.are 1Jeo,ple, '"English was ·hat~d. For it was a 
1:11-ey found. Me, I have only seen them symbol, so tCJ t;,11ca1', of the inoder11isat.io11 
t,,,rice in all my life. We do m11ch to kill of the co11ntry. And tl1ey })referred 
tl1~m-to stamp tl1e:m out. It is said tl1at Caronia to remain stagnant, so t.l1at they 
tliere were no more of tl1e calilo in tl1ese co11ld pursue tl1eir banditry witl1out i11-

J1ills. But tl1cy grow again, yes. Ah, terfercnce. 
it is the pity. We must tell ~lie cl1ildren, On<la, therefore, J1ad been 11nable to air 
tiO that they be warned. ' 1 her kno\\Tledge of tl1e Englisl1 la11g11a.gc--

Vera looked u,p from Doris• still form. 11ntil tl1e coming of t11ese Englisl1 girls. 
'' Bttt cnu't we do anyt.l1ing ?'' sl1e asked. Now she was getting in plenty of practice. 

'' Can't we give her somet-l1inct to revi,·e She became q11itc informati-rc on th•.! 
her?'' 0 BUbjeot of tl1e calilo berry a little la-t-0:r, 

Pnda shook her head. ~hen the girl.I were busily _ pre11aring 
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dinner. '"fl1is was no light task, for at 
present there was a kind of communal 
kitchen in vogue, and great cauldrons 
were filled with vegetables, and so forth. 
At the present moment Irene & Co. were 
sitting in a big serui-circJeJ with great 
11iles of :i>otatoos in front of tl1em, busily 
peeling. 

'' Tl1e foolisl1 girl.," said Onda., with a 
jerk of her head toward..'l t.l1e cottage. 
"She eat one berry, sl1e very ill. Three 
berries, she die. You are sure she eat 
not rnore than the half of one?'' 

·'Yes, we all saw her ,'J 1·eplied Irene .. 
'' 1,hen she soon be all rig ht,'' sa,ld 

Mother ··onda complacently. '' Even a taste 
of a berry is enough to make one silly." 

'' Silly PJ' repeated Mary. 
''Yes. Is tl1at not right?'' asked Onda. 

''Silly, yes. How you say ?-stupid:'' 
"But we don't unllerstand,'' said Irene. 

"How can a taste of one of tl1ose berries 
mal:c you stupid P'' . 

'' Ah, but they do t.J1at-they make yo11 
so st11pid like the drinki11g of wine~'' 
said Onda. 

'' The funny tl1ing is, Doris did11't sho,v 
anv efl·ects at a.JI until after breakfa.st," 
I'tinnrked Winnie. 

'' That is ho,v the calilo al,vays ac.t," 
said the woman. '' At the time nothing. 
Then, after the hour or two., collapse. 
And when you ha,,-e eaten two or three., 
you die. Oh, ycs1 calilo berry bad.'' 

Sl1e became rcmi11iscent. 
'' In olden days, many, many years ago, 

tl1cre were ~·itches i11 Kazatova 1 " she said. 
'' You underst-and P And tl1e calilo berrie~~ 
were very 11seful to the witcl1es. They 
would mix them witl1 food.'' 

'' With food?'' echoetl t,vo or· three of 
the girls, pau~ag in tl1eir work. 

'' Oh, yes,'' said Onda, gratified by tl1e 
attention she ,vas receiving. ''But yot1 
go on with the peeling, yes? Then I tell 
you. The calilo berry is strange. It 
l)aralyse tl1e brain1 and t11e brain cannot 
worl{. But it .naralysc t.J1e body, too. 111 
old days, t]1e ~ witcl1cs take the calilo 
berries, sq11eeze out the juice, and mix 
it with food. Or they sell it in little 
bottles, so tl1at other peo.ple mix it wit}1 
food. The people not kn.ow, then, that it 
is tl1e juice of tl1e calilo. For if they did 
know, they not pay so much.'' 

'' A sort of witches' secret?'' asked 
Irene. '' B·L1t wl1at was the juice used 
for P'' 

'' People eat tl1e food, or drink, and they 
taete nothjng ,'' said the woman. '' But 
soon they become foolish and simple. A 
man wl10 ,is fierce and terrible can be or­
<lered by a cJ1i Id; he wil 1 <lo as lie is tol~l. 
His n1ind become so foolish for many 

hours. He is not harmed, and tl1e next 
day he bec,'lme l1imself. But while tJ1e 
calilo act 1ipon him. l1is relatives rob him, 
or <'heat him. You see?'' 

"Pretty useful, those berries...,'' remarked· 
Vera. · 

., The wit-cl1cs bad the secret to tl1e·m­
selves i11 thoso days," nodded 011da .. 
'' They sell the juice, mixed with otl1er 
fruit syrups, to frightened wives.'' Sit~ 
Jaugl1ed. '' Then they put the juice into 
tl1eir husbands1 food., and their husbands 
become so q11iet, so tame. Tl1cy do anj'­
tl1i ng their wives tell tl1cm-give them 
money to spend in t.he markets. When 
tl1cy get better, it 1~, too late. The money 
l1as gone, but the wife has got what s11e 
,vants. And the husband is frightened, 
for lie think that his wife has cast a s11ell 

l . JJ over 11m .. 
'' Tl1e witcl1es must have done quite a 

big business,'' said Irene amusedly. 
Onda sighed. 
'' But 11owadays, no,'' she said regret. 

fully. '' Peo11lc know too mucl1 nowallays. 
A husband is not so foole~. no. He would 
gu~s. And it is thought tl1a.t t.11c calilo 
plan_t is dead. You tell me of this plant, 
and I am surprised. But there cannot be 
1nany. Perhaps not another one in all 
t-ho Kazatovian hills.', 

'' And 11oor old Doris had to find that 
one !'' said Irene f celing ly. 

O CC4.\.SIONA.LLY, when the opportu ... 
nity offered, one of the girls would 
slip off and take a look at tl1e 
unco11scious Doris. Tl1ey ,vere re­

assurerl by ·t.he fa~t that she ,vas breathing 
eve11ly, a.ntl tl1at som~ colour had returned 
to her cheeks. But it was impossible to 
arouse her. 

Tl1ere seen1ed to be no known antidote. 
Tl1e girls c0uld only wait for Doris to 
come round. 

Irene slipped away soon after the vege­
tables had been dumped into tl1e great 
cauldrons. There was another ca11ldron 
full of ste\V, but tl1e very odour of it was 
sufficient to tl1rn t-he stomao11s of tl1e 
Eno-lish girls-and tl1c boys, too. For 
l,1rgo q11antitics of garlic were cooked 
wi t!1 tl1e meat. . . 

'' Foor old Doris !'' 1nurmurcd Irene, as 
s11e sat alone, looking at the unconscious 
girl. '' It's all :;ny fault-I shoul<ln't l1a ve 
let you eat that beastly berry!'' 

Sl1e pondered over Onda's '\\Titches'_ talcs. 
They would have been more interesting if 
Doric; had not been lying tl1ere 11.ncon­
scious-evidcnce of tl1e calilo ber1·y's 

• 
llOXlOUS power. 

'' \Vhat an a"'·ful 1pla.n.t,'' thought Ire11e, 
with a little shiver. ''Only half a berry 
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Making sure that nobody was watching, Irene emptied the potion 
into the great steaming cauldron. 

What \\""as it Onda l1ad said? The 
calilo ·.juice, mixed v;ith food, caused 
11~01)le to become tame and stupid after an 
hottr or so! 

And that ca11ldron contained tl1e meat 
for e,"erybocly in this gortge-all tl1e sixty 
n1en, a11d the " .. ome11, too ! They would all 
eat tl1,1t ste,v for tl1e midday meal ! 

Irer1e felt brcatl1l<'ss as tl1~ ipossibilities 
l1an1merrd throl1gl1 lier brain. 

Sl1c remember~cl yesterday. The men 
cam,e 1n ba tcl1es; tl1ey l\"Crc served by the 
,vo1nen. Some of tl1e ,vomen l1ad tl1eir 
food at t.he same t.ime. An cl-best of all­
none of tl1e !prisoners sl1arcd tl1a t m~al, so 
tl1c-re would be no da11ger of tl1c girls 
or tl1e St.. Fra11k's f ello,vs b~co1ning 
affC'c.tPd. 

Tl1ey c~11ld not ent tl1at n1ent ste,v, 
11-envily chargec1, as it ~""as, witl1 garlic. 
~l1cy J.lreferretl t]1e rottgl1 breall and tl1e 
s1m Ille cl1cese of tl1e co11ntry, "~n5J1cxl down 
wi tl1. waler. 
. ' 

Ho\\· si111p le a.nd ea3y it. wo11l<l be ! If 

011ly sl1e .could slip away, ga.tl1er those 
other berries, squeeze tl1c juices out--

,, I'll de it !" panted Irene, getting to 
lier feet, anll qui,·ering ""itl1 i11\\1ard ex­
citement. 

Now was lier cl1ance ! Sl1c could slip 
out by the back door, and get away to tl1e 
wood before s11e was mi~ed. Later, she 
could ea.sily gi,·e some :}~lausible expla.na­
tion of lier a.bsence. If sl1c waited to tell 
any of tl1e otl1er girls, tl1e 01)portuni ty 
migl1t not come. Sl1c would probablv be 
set some task- whic11 she could not lca,re. 

Irene moved calttiously to,~a.rds tl1c rear 
of tl1e cottage, b11t pa1tsed as she was 
abo11t to ;J_)ass 011t tl1rough the back door. 

A doll bt assaile·d Ji er. 
Sl1e did11·'t know tile Jlro11ortion of juice 

to ll11t into tl1a.t st.ew. Sup11osi11g sl1c usell 
too 1nttcl1? !~ was a terrifying thoug]1t. 
SttJlilJose she .trilled everybody in tl1~ gorgn 
~the sixty men, nncl t11e twenty wome11? 

It wo11ldn't matter m11cl1 if t11e 
'' 1potion '' pro,·rd too weak. No 11a rn1 
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would be done; the plight of the prisoners 
would not be affected, it w~ ti-11e, but 
Irene would nc,t have a dreaclf11l secret 011 

lier conscience. The tl1ought sobered 
lier. 

Then she steeled herself. 
She remembered the rutl1lessnese of 

these mo11ntain pe<>iple; she remembered 
that young King Victor was in danger of 
l1is life. Lord Dorrin1ore, the St. t..,rank's 
fellows, her girl companions-tl1ey were 
all priso11crs,. and th~re \\-·as no guarantee 
that they would ev~r esca1pe from these 
mountain fastne.s8e8. She remembered 
UmlosiJ Lord Dorrimore'a fa.ithful African 
friend. :.. Umlosi l1ad already been sen­
tenced to deatl1, and his life had only 
been saved in tl1c nick of time by Prine.e 
Zeno. Umlosi, because of his great 
sirength, was nrJW kept a close prisoner in 
one of the caves. 

By merely put~ing tha~ juice into the 
stew, per·haps all thes-2 men would be 
rendered 11-elplcss. Dorrie and the boys 
could then seize the gt•rge ; they- could all 
esca=pe from the mou11tai11s, and make for 
Nid, the little tow11 n~t :na.ny miles away, 
which was the terminus of the railway. 
There thev co11lcl entrain for Galva.rad, .. 
the. c1ipital. 

'fhe possibilities were certainly rosy, 
and Irene clenched her little fists and 
squared her jaw. It ,,·as within her power 
to help all t!1e unfortunate prisoners, and 
she l\·as determined to clo so. 

Slip.ping out of tl1e back door, Irene was 
soon under cover of a nc~gl1bo11ring clump 
of trees. Then~ unhurriedly, she went off 
tol\·ar<ls tl1e ~·ood. If anybody sa,v l1i?r, 
tl1ey wo11ld not sUSp€C.t. Tl1cy v,ould as­
~t1me, perhaps. tl1at slie had been sent for 
n1ore twigs and fire\\~ood. Her great fear 
,vas that sl1e wo11lcl be sto1>1~d and 
l1rougl1t back. B11t 110; sl1B reached tl1e 
wood safely a11d, orce in nu1011gst tl10 
dense trees. sl1e brcathecl more freely. 

Her heart was tl1t1ddi11g q11ickly, a11d a 
fresh fear n.ssaile<:1 her. ,v ould sl1e be 
able to find tl1at Rpot again? Tl1e brrries 
]1ad been hidden bel1i11d dense under­
growtl1 ancl--

But tl1ere wan no need to worry. Sl1e 
co11ld see tl-.e trampled grasses ancl 
"~ceds, "" l1erc ~he and the otl1-er o-irls had 
passed earlier in tl1e morni11g. frene fol­
lowed t]1is trail witl1out difficulty, and 
l7 ery soo11 arri~d at tliat fateful spot. 
She i}JaU8ed to list-en. Not a sound came to 
lier ears exce11t tl1e dro11i11g of insects. 
Tl1e air (Jui,,.c:red wit1• moist heat. She 
bent do~1 n, p11s]1"d tl1c clan1my leaves 
aside, and ca11ght her breatl1 in sharply. 

Tl1ere \\·ere t-11e berries. How luscious, 
how de]icious., ho,v entici11g they ]ookecl ! 

She gathered all tl-,e berries she co11ld :find. 
Now came the businesa of crushino- them 

and cxtract.ing t:heir juice. Sh~ ~1iad 
brought a medicine bottle with her-an 
en1pty one shtJ had found in tl1e cottaac. 

'' Splendid !,, Irene breathed., after0 sl1e 
had looked round helplessly for a moment 
or two. '' Oh, th~ will do wonderfully!'' 

She found some coarse lea tl1ery lea,"et4. 
They were so tougl1 t-hat she could scarcely 
tear them ,vith her hands. It was easy 
e11ough to take a stone., and crusl1 berry 
after berry l\POD -one of these leathe~y 
lea,·es, and ~xtract the juice. 'l'hen, 
folding the leaf, she ,.poured the juice into 
the bottle. · 

Berry after berry ,vns treated in the 
same way, until the task ,vas finisl1ed. 

Irene looked a.t the result .of her 
labours with shining eyes. 

The bottle was over half full of the 
juice-a muddy reddish-brown fl11id, 
speckled ,vit-h tiny scraps of fruit pulp. 

'' Oh, I wonder if it will work?'' she 
breatl1ed tensely. '' Somehow, it seems 
too good to be true!'' 

,vas it indeed po..c;;sil)le that that little 
medicine b,.>ttle could contain tl1e key 
wl1ich would open the gateway of this 
mountain .prison? 

CHAPTER 4. 
Poisoning the Stew I 

F ORTUNE~ it 1s said, favours tl1e 
brave. And certainly Irene Man­
~crs had been brave in going off 
alone to carry out her daring idea. 

\Vl1en sl1c a1~rived back., brcatl1less, sl1e 
was 11ot e,·cn questioned. }Iotl1cr Ond~ 
was busy with a O'reat batch of bread, 
11cl1Jcd by s01ne of tY1e Moor View girls. 

,vhen Ire11-e moved over to the ca.11lllron 
,vitl1 its cargo of garlic charged st-ew, sl1e 
,vas unl1indered. S110 took the great 
stirring-rod, and ga,·e the stew a brisk 
turnover., reeling as th<.' steam came into 
her face. 

S110 o-Janccd rou11d qt1ickly. No,v was 
tl1~ n1o~cnt ! Pro,~id-enc-e, it sceme<l, l1a~l 
inacle for lier this opport1111ity. .At least, 
so it a 1):11eared to tlie excit-ell girl. 
.. \ct11alJy, tl1erc was noth·ing in it. One 
or otl1cr of tho girls r r-eq1tently wc11t to 
the caulclrons to give tl1cm a stir, ancl to 
see tl1at the fires were b11rning eve11ly: 
Irene's presence here ,vas co1nmonplacf!". 

J .. ight as her clothing wa.s, she l1ad 
found no difficulty in concealing tl1at 
n1edicinc bottle. Anoth-er glance ro11nd to 
make s11rc tl1at ·nobody was looking in t11is 
direction; tl1cn, cleftly, sl1c took out the 
bottle. It was no,v or nevcJ' ! Stirri11g 
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vi ~.,.orou.sly, she held her otl1er hand .just 
ov:r the lip of the cauldron, and in tl1at 
hand the medicine bottle was uncorked 
and 1.iptlide-down., emptying its contents 
into the stew. 

A :fina.l st_ir, and Irene backed away. 
'A single glance told her tl13't tl1e bottle 
was empty. Swiftly ~he t-hrew it into the 
heart of the glowing fire, where it was 
i11st.antly concea.Ietl by falling ashes. 

Irene looked round again. Still she was 
::.,ttracting no attention. Her relief was so 
·great tha-t ~he felt almost dizzy. But 
she recovered quickly, and a great glow 
of intense satisfaction surgeg t•hrough !ier. 

She had succeeded ! 
And ho,v easy it had been! In spite of 

all. her fears and doubts, how abs11rdly 
smoothly had her task been accomplished I 

'' ,vhy, Renie! ,vhere have you been?'' 
Sl1e found Marjorie Tem,ple by her side, 

and Marjorie was looking at her yery 
open-eyed. 

"W-hy, I-I-- Why are you looking 
at me like th.at?'' stammered Irene. 

'' I wondered where you'd got to, that's 
all,'' said Marj orio curiously. '' Mother 
Onda sent me o,·er to give the p,,ts a stir. 
She couldn't have known that you were 
here. Where did you vanish to?'' 

For a mome11t Irene was tempted to tell 
Marjorie everything, but there wasn't 
time. Mother Onda was approaching. 

''Later, old gir.l,'' she said tensely. 
'' I've got something to tell you-but 11ot 
now. Do I look very flustered?'' 

'' Well, you d;) look a bit exci_t.ed.,'' said 
.:Marjorie. 

Onda came up, and she gave Irene a 
shar;p, searching glance. 

'' You escape the work, yeg ?'' she asked 
l1a111shly. '' For this you work harder 
later.'' 

'' I'm sorry--'' began Irene. 
'' You go in and see your friend-and 

there yo1t staJ ,'' went on Onda accus­
i11gly. '' Yolt pretend that you so sorry 
for her, yes? But you re·ally sorry for 
yourself so you stay there to sl1irk. I 
show, you s0111~tl1ing !1

' 

What she sl1owed Irene was the palm 
of her hand, ancl she brougl1t it with 
stinging force on the side of Irene's face, 
sending· tl1e girl spinning.. her cheek 
stino-inO' 

• o· 
'' Oh !'' criecl Irene, in pain, 
ic You are t11e lazy one !), stormed 

·Mother Onda. '' I come to tl1e c.ottage, 
but you a.re not there. You know I come, 
so you slink away. Yes, yo11 are the lazy 
one I And for this you shall work harder 
than all during tha heat of the after­
noon.'' 

I~ene was so relieved to find that the 

real reason for lier a.bscnce ,vas not sus­
pected that she was not even rcsc!1tful 
of that rough blow. It was a ·trifle. 
B11:t the blow served its [JUrpose., all tlio 
samc-althot1gh it was not tJ:ie purpose 
w-l1ich Mother Onda intended. 

If Irene l1ad had any scruples about in­
troducing that '',potion " into the ste,v, 
1they were occasioned by thoughts of 
Mother Onda. The bandits and tl1e other 
women-all of them ,vere hard-featured 
and cruel. They could suffer, and Irene 
would not mind. But sl1e had felt a wee 
bjt sorry for Mother Onda-who, after all, 
had given the information about the calilo 
berries. But now Irene cared 110 longer. 
That brutal blow on the side of her face 
efieotually killed all her sympathy. 

'' Never mind, Renie,', murn1ured ?.Iar­
jorie, as she and Irene were left to them­
selves. '' She's a Jlro.11er beast. Has sh\J 
p.urt you very much_?'' 

'' lt'"s nothing,,, replied Irene, her eyes 
bur11ing. '' 1 can't e~en feel it now.,, 

T HE morning seemed end:less for tl1e 
girl who carried such an exciting 
tiecret. 

Yet, really, tl1ere was only just 
over a.n hour to the time of the midday 
mea-1. It seemed an age to Irene. Fresl1 
fears obsessed lier. Perl1aps tl1e boiling 
of that juice would -rttin its effect, per­
haps it would be all eva1)orated. Onda 
had said nothing a bout tl1c jt1ice bei11g 
int-roduced into ho-t foods. Oh, well., 
it was no good worrying about it. Thero 
was only one thing to do-wait and see 
wl1at the effects were. 

Irene had no o,pport11nity of s1)eaking 
privately with any of the otl1er girls. 
They were all kept too busy; and Motlier 
Oncla n1ade a point of kee.ping Irene her­
self hard at it. 

B11t at las.t the first batch of men ca1ni! 
in for their meal, and soon they ,vere 
sitti11g round, in their tr11e gi11sy fasl1ion, 
noisi~y eating. 

It was at t-his hour that tl1e boys and 
girls were allowed to feed-tl1ey par­
taking of the dry bread and tl1e ra thcr 
fiavo11rless chee&e which the Jiill co11ntry 
!Provided. 

There were no restrir,t.ions on the 
prisoners during meal-times. 

Tl1ey were- left to tl1emsel,,.es, and Lord 
Dorrimore and the boys and girls were 
allowed to fraternise. These wer~ the 
only times dl1ring t]1e day that they could 
talk together and excbange notes. 

And there wad really no need for them 
to be guarded, for if any one of thc111 
moved even a iew yards away, he or sh~ 
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could be seo11 by the bandits and by tl10 
women. 

They all sat in a great semi-circle rou11d 
the rough plates wl1icl1 contained the food. 
And the boys weTe glad -e11ot1g-h of tl1e rest, 
too. 'Ihey sprawled on the ~rass, under 
the shade of the trees. 1,l1ey looke,1 
d11Sty, grimy., and weary. 

'' ,vnat's this we l1car about Doris?" 
asked Nip11er, as soon as he and the other 
boys had joined t~e girls. 

''Yes,'' said Lord Dorrimore. '' Is Doris 
ill or something?'' 

'' Sl1e ate a poisonous berry,'' explai ncd 
: Vera. '' Only half a one, 01· it migl1t have 
been serious. Stull, it's bad enough now, 
,.iin all conscience. Poor old Doris is un-

/

i con~cious, and--'' 
, '' Unconscious !'' went up a gen,eral ex­
. clamation of consternation from Dorrie 
! and tl1e boys. 

-----=-
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Vl'ra went into furt.her exp'lanations, 
and her li::;teners were slig11tly relieved. 

'' Of cours(\, we've t1nly got tl1n.t won1an's 
word for it,'' said L-011 d Dorrimore, frown­
i11g.. '' By hook or by crool~, I'll l1a ve a 
look at tl1e girl as soon .ts this i11fcr11a.l 
meal is o·ver. I'm something of a doctor, 
and I know more than a little about 
1poi8on-ous }Jlants, too. But I must say 
tlictt I·'ve neve1' heard of this calilo 
thi11g. '' 

"Onda thougl1t that it was practically 
extinct,'' saicl Winn-ie. '' It sce1ns t11a t 
tl1ese mountain ;}Jeoplc l1avc been trying to 
stam11 i·t out for years hecause it is so 
deadly." .. 

Irene sat silent, Listening to a.II tl1is, 
her l1eart t-hrobbing rapirlly again. 

'' It's all my fault!~' growled Dorrie 
accusingly. ''I brought you all l1ere, 
thinking that you'd l1ave a good time, 
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plenty .. of excitement, and nll tl1at1 and 
look wl1at's h~ppening. We're working 
like slaves, and there's not an eartl1ly 

•. chance of getting away. Even yol1 gi1'ls 
are having a r~ugh time.,', ho addea., 
glancing at their coa.rsenedJ swollen l1ands 
and tired features. '' I feel moot awfully 
miserable about ,it,__,, 

'' Please ,lon't, Lord Do1 .. rimore !', in­
tcrrttpted Vera earnestly. ''You're always 
saying that. And -it's not your fault at 
all. \Ve all begged of you to take us 

·th ,. w1. you. 
'' Of course we did,'' growled Ha.ndfortl1. 

re Dry up., sir! ,We're not grun1bling, arc 
we?'' 

'' That's jugt it,'' said his lordship. '' If 
you g!'umbled, it wouldn't ·watter so 
much. But )-ou don't. Why on ea.rth 
can't you all jump on me, or something P" 

'' Don't you wor~y, Dorrie,'' sa.id Ni1J11er, 
with a laugh. '' ,ve don't blame you a 
scra.p. Besides, our turn will come soon." 

'' By tl1e Lord Harry ! I ho,pe it does !,, 
said Dorrie, uncpnsciously clcncl1ing his 
hands. '' I've never felt so confoundedly 
~el1Jless in all my life !'' 
· '' About Do1·is," said Reggie Pitt anxi-
011sly. ''Tell us what happened, Renie. Or 
you tell us, Winnie,'' he went on, turning 
to his 1:sister. '' Arc you sure she isn't ,.,ery 
bad?'' 

'' But we've already told you, Reg,'' said 
Winni-e gently. 

She knew tl1at Doris l\"as lier brotl1er's 
,: s1lecial '> girl clt11m. And., nat11rally, 
Reggie was deeply concerned. 

'' Listen, all of yoll !'' said Irene Sltd­
denly. '' I',"c got sometl1ing to toll yo11 
-and now·s tl1e chance. Onrla l1ns just 
gone to one of the ot11er cottages, farther 
down tl1e gorge. Ancl nobody else hero 
can understand a word of Englisl1, so it 
won't even matter if we're overl1eard." 

'' Why, wl1at's the secret?'' asked Hand­
f ortl1 \\~ondering ly. 

'' I kne,v Renie ha.d sometl1ing on lier 
mind!'' sa.id Vera, rin some excitement. 

'' It's abottt that c.alilo berry, .. , said 
Ire11e steadily. '' Mother Onda "·as tel1-
in0" us about tl1c witches of old. It seems 
th~t tl1e witcl1es took tl1e juice of this 
·berr)", and sold it t-0 peDiple. 'l'l1ey }lUt it 
into food, causing anyone wl10 ate it to 
_act st11pid, as thougl1 drunk.'' 

'' I'm 11ot s11rprised.," said Lord Dorri­
more·. '' Tl1ose old-time wit-cl1es ·,rere up 
~-0 all so!ts of shady tricks.'' 

He and the boys listened witl1 interest 
as Ircn-e continued. her story; and they 
felt, somehow, ~hat thete wa$ something 
behind it. 

'' If tl1ose old witches couid do it, wl1y 
~ouldn 't it be ~one now-~o-day P'' asked 

Irene., with suclde'l. tension. '' _\Vhy 
co11ldn't I do it myself?" 

'' ,v11at the dickens do you mean., 
Renie P" asked Hnndforth, stari11g . 

'' I took my chance. I went back to that 
wood and gathered the rest of those 
bP.rries,'' replied Irene, looking from one 
to t.he o tl1er with excited eyes. '' Y e.s, I 
managed to get the juice out, and I ip11t 
it in a bottle. I emptied tho bottle int=:» 
that horrid garlic stew that_ all tliosc 
men are eating.'' 

'' What !11 went up a yell. 
''Don't-don't!'' urcrecl Irene. ''They're 

looking at us already.
0 

You mustn't sl1ot1t 
like t.h3 t. '' 

'' But, Renie, you don't mean it !'' ·said 
Marjorie. 

'' I do!'' insisted Irene. '' Onda snid 
that peopl• go silly-stupidly helpless-if 
tl1ey get a touch of that drug, or poison, 
or whatever it is." · 

'' But do you ,vant to kill them all?'' 
asked Vera, aghast. 

''No, of courso not !'' replied lre11,). 
'' My only fear is, that proportion of berry 
juice won't be cno11gh to ha, .. e any effect. 
But. sup1Josing it is eno11gh? Do11't you 
understand i' Can't you. see what ,vill 
l1~1J.pen? All the gu.'-trcls will be affected 
d11ring tl1e a.fternoon, and tl1ey~ 11 be like 
children. You can turn on them and take 
tl1eir gttn.s. They're all eating tl1at stew, 
so if 01tc is affected, the otl1ers will be, 
too. ,ve can seize the place for 011rsclv·cs, 
and it's :tn absolute fortress. There a.ro 
eno11gh of ~ts here to hold it against an 
army !" 

'· \,Ve]i, I,n1 jiggered!'' said Nipper 
frankly. '' And tl1is has been dc11c by a 
airl !'' 
0 

'' We o-irls aren't so slow!'' said Ena 0 . -

promptly. 
'' By Geor~ e !., ejac~ated. 1Ia11dfor_tl1, e~-· 

citedly. '· Good olJ R.en1e ! Didn t I 
alw~ys t-ell you c11~ps that Rc11ie was a 
corker P Didn't I say that t;]1e J.iad <'11011g]1 
brains--'' · 

'' Don't, Ted!" interrn11tcd Jrrne. ''It 
may come tu nothing.'' 

'' But t.l1at- doesn't make a11y diff ercnce 
to the brillia11ce of your ide£1J ,, retortl'~l 
Handforth .. '' It's ab6olut-ely a top­
notcher i We're going to grab t11e gorge, 
and:--'' 

'' Better nJt count our cl1ickens before 
they're hatched: dear old fello,v ,'' n1ur­
mureci "\"'i,·ic1n Travers. ., Pctsonally, I 
don't tnink it·s quite good enoug·h. I 
l1ate to t-hro,v cold water on your st,1nt, 
Irene. old girl, but don't you think that 
it's ratl1er steep P I mean, you can't 
believe Mother Onda. Ten -~o on~ she was 
just romancing.'". 
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'' Of co11rse, '' said Fullwoocl. '' .A.II those 
tales about the witches were just old 
wives' yarns !'' 

'' Weri? they ?1
' retorted Irene. '' What 

about Doris? Is it an old wives' yarn 
that sl1e's in tl1art cottage, unconscious­
after e'l-tin·g half a calilo bcr,ry F'' 

''Exactly,'' said Lord Dorri more, nod­
dino-. '' Bravo, Irene ! Tl1at's the stuff 
to ~i1lo 'cm·! OJd wiiv,es' · yar11 nothing ! 
.Tl1; very fact that Doris is 11nconscious 
proves th:i t tl1&e lJcrrics arc deadly."' 

"By jingo, tl1at's true !'' said Cl11:1rcl1 
eagerly. '' I say, pcrl1a1>s ~l1at stuff m1~l1t 
work, a.fter all : 'rhat juice, I mean ! 

•• Of course it·1.1 work!" said Handfort.]1. 
'' l·t's bound to ! Ho,v long does it take, 
Iwnie, before tl1e st-..1:ti takes effect?'' He 
looked across ~ th~ g~}lSy-like .moun­
taineers. '' None of 'em seem to be roll­
·ing over yet.'' 

'' It might take an ]1our-perl1a1JS more,'' 
roplicd Irene. '' 011, I don't know what 
to think. It all seems so sil1ly so im­
possible! And yet., when I t.b:nk of ,poor 
.Dc,ris, I get l1opeful again. Oh, I do 
wisl1 t]10 nex·t ho11r would pass jµ a 
1ninutc !'' 

<lnly she and Handf 01~tl1 and one or two 
ot-l1ers wci-·e feeling elicited. Tl1e rest felt 
·just a bit sorry for 1.he girl. Sl1c l1ad 
taken ~ucl1 risks sl1e had buoyed up he-r 
ho1les-f or what? 

It sc-cmed clear to t]1e majority .t·hat 
?tlotl1cr Onda. had been spinning -a yarn. 
True, Doris was ill after eating that 
berry; but that did not prove tl1at a 
t:r,jfliug close of the juice would be enougl1 
to send sixty men and -~wenty women 
"silly ,, so that they could be surprised 
and overcome by a l1andful of scl1oolbQys ! 

No, it ,, .. as altoget.1her46too much to hope 
for. 

And after _t.I1e simple meal ~]1e boys were 
}lacked off 1n sq11ads, to return to their 
wearisome labours. 

·---

CHAPTER 5. 
The Watchers on the Ctaa I 

R OUGHLY twelve_ mile~ north of .the 
go::.·ge. deeper into the · mountains, 
lay t.J1,a Grod Valley. 

Tliis was an 1n1me11se f crtile 
region., s11rrounded and hemmed in by 
snow-peakell mountains arLd precipitous 
crags. But the valley 1tsolf was one of 
tl1e most fertile regions of Caronia, and 
it was entirely aJopulate-,1 by tl1ese moun­
tain tribes, of whom :Miklos Keiif was t11e 
1·ecognised cl1ief • 
• 

It was <l cau11try of fair pastttres., ,.,;l1ere 
cattle grazecl, where corn g·tcw, wl1cre 
the })Cople lived as they l1a.d l i ,.,ed for 
many hundreds of )'ears. It ,vas 11ot c1tt 
off from civilisation, b11it it ,vas ,ve]l 
g11arded, and it would l1ave been diffic11lt 
for the mightiest army to force an entry. 

Here, in this hidclcn recess -of ti1.:~ n101i11-

t.ain.5., Miklos Keifi had been trai11i11g 11is 
men. Jl:ere t!1ey had been gat.J1cring. 
'rJ1ere v1crc tl1ousand3 tl1-zrc 110"·-all 
ready for war. 

The only v-..,ay by whic.J1 tl1is valiey coltlcl 
be reached from tl10 gorge Vlas by 1)assi11g 
thro11gl1 frow11i11g can)·ons, wl1ere tlt-e 
rooks rose sl1eer for hu11clreds of feet. !11 

son1e iplaces it was possible for 011]y Olle 
man t3 ride at a hlme. Tl1e way led do,v11 
dizzy n1ounta.i11 ;J)a.t.J1s, with a £.beer IJreci­
pice on one l1a11d., an~l a rock wall 011 tlre 
other. Through twisting winding llassee~ 
with tl1c Slln-ccorcl1c-d rocks on every side. 

And., occasionallv, tl1cre would be a 
litlle camp at a .. widening of tl1c trai] 1 

wl1ere t11e1·c migl1t be a 1littie grassy glade, 
and perhaps some trees. Here tc11ts 
wo11ld be 1}lit.checl, and a grou11 of M"iklv~ 
l{ciff's ,picke«.1 men would be on duty. 

On this blazingly hot afternoon, t"'·o 
fi._gures w~rc sleeping soundly on a con• 
ooaled ledge far above tho llass. Tliat 
iedge was invisible from below; it secmc<l 
inaccessible, too; tJ1e rocks r~e sheer. 

It was sl1aded in tl1a.t cre,-iee, a11cl it 
faced tl1e direotio11 fr..:>m l'ihich tl1c ligf1t 
breeze was con1i11g '.r•c l1eat in tl1ere, 
therefore., was tcm1>ered, and the ai1'" was 
com11afat.ively fre~h. 

011c figu1·e W3S tall, wiry, and v.Tas 
drcSSQd in the u11iform of a hig11-11laced 
officer-in iiloint of fact, the uniform of 
Prince Zeno of Kazatova. 

The otl1er figure was smaller, younger­
a boy dressed in a l1olida.y-makiag flannel 
suit, 110,v sorely and sadly tattered antl 
out of sl1a:pe. 

The smaller of the t'\\·o figures stirred. 
lie opened b.is eye.", ya_wned, and sat 11p. 

'' Great Scott !'' lie eJacnlated, startled. 
He ]1ad caught 'his head '1g·ainst tl1e 

rock above, and at tl1e same moment lie 
•had O']im11scd tl1e 8h-'3er precipice close at 
hand~ But he could not have fa:llen, since 
his com,1Janion was lying on tl1e outer edge 
of the crevice, th11s :protecting him. 

'' Not so loud, young 'un, H said tlie 
taller figure. '' I warned you that tl1es<1 
rocks echo i11 a most u11canny manner ! 
Even a wl1ispcr uttered here n1igl1t be 
a1n1Jlified until it becomes audible t,vo or 
three l1undred yard .. 1 a,vay. '' 

'' Sorry, sir,'' said tl1c youngster. '' I"d 
forgotten where we "-:ere. 1 say., Mr. Lee. 
~t mus~ be quite late .in the afternoon.'' 
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Nelson Lee, for the t,aller figure was in­
dce{l that of the famous schoolmaster­
detcctf ve-pulletl out a watch and glanced 
at it. 

'' Yes, it's getting onJ,, he said. "Three~ 
thirty. We've had an excellent sleep, 
Orla11do. How do you feel? Refreshed? 
Fit for further hard climbing P" 

'' Rather, sir l'' replied Victor Orla.ndoJI 
King of Caronia. ''I1 m fit for aI?-ything­
as long as you're with me !'' 't 

'' Good lad !'' 
'' It was marvellous, sir, the way you 

diddled those guards, back in t-he Grod 
!Valley,'' went on the young king en-
t h u a i as tically. _ 
'' \Ve must be half- · t=i:::\·/ 
way to the gorge, t\j\? 
mustn't we? And · ·.· 
there's b e e n no :>~= 
sign of pursuit, (:? 
and we're aafe. ,, \/\J\ 

''Snfe as yet,'' (/\:\I .. ::~•-::::::::. 
e d Lee '' It ,.·.·.·- .·.- .... -. .-.-.·.•.---.·.-.-... a (Yr e . ;: •///: ::\it=:<<. 

s;ems t h a t our r··-•.• .. ·.·.. ~-·········•····· 

1 i t t I e d o d g 0 t!~[t!' ::if !iliii,?I 
worked, y o u n g t)tf \\/?:}· 
!un. '' C\( 

V IC TO R 
thrilled as 

~ef tho~\h! .··.•.· ...... 
~. :_;-: ::\::·.:::,-

even ts of the pre- (·:\\\ }~/-:/ 
,;-... ---;-:-:-:•:-:-:.; :· 

~ious night. ~- ·•:::::\// 
Th c n he had 

been a prisoner in 
a grim cave, in the Grod 
Valley. Nelson Lee had gained 
an entry into that ca,·c-by 
.worminu through an apparently 
impassable crevice in tl1e roof. 
Lee, hunted by Miklos Kciff a~d 
l1is men, had eluded all purs111t, 
and by diut of courage and 
deter1n1nation had penetrated K i n g 
Victor,s IJt·ison. 

'11hen 1 uck had fa vo11red the dctecti ,,,e. 
For Prince Zeno l1imself l1ad entered 

that cave-alone. Within ten seconds Lee 
had sprttng out and faced him--:-crash• 
ino- him to the floor with a "~cll-cl1rectcll 
rigl1t-l1ander. In a very sl1ort s1)ace of 
time tl1c rcvolutiona.ry prince had been 
bo11nd ha11d and foot a11d gagged, ancl Lee 
had don11ell hi:; 1tnif orm. 

By a docl,ge, Lc-e hn4 s11c.ceedcd in getting 
\-..,ictor 011t in the darkness; and by as­
s11ming Zeno'.s ·roice had given tl1e guarlls 
llefi ni tc inst ructions that tl1e ca '\"C' ,v£1s 11ot 
to be cnterccl until tv;ent·v-four hours l1acl . ~ 

ex1>1 red. , 
Ile g a\" e t.l1e men t lie i m pr css ion t 11 at h~ 

had quarrelled--or, rat]1cr, that Zeno l1ad 

quarrelled-with his half-brotl1er. And 
Victor was to be punished accordingJy­
by beina left in solitary confinement for 
twenty-four hours witl1out food. It really 
seemed tl1at the [>Ian had work-ed-or 
tl1ere would pave been signs of pursuit 
by now. 

Tl1roughout the da-i-k hours the .ftto-i­
tivcs l1ad fled-first of all on horsebaik .. 
a~d afterl\"arcls afoot.. Towards dawn they 
had taken to the rocks., leavinO' tl1e recotJ'­
•ised route.. Lee was alm~t as sur~­
footed as a mountain goat, and lie had 1111-

erringly led the way past some of the 
guards. No special watch was being ke1lt, 

• I ■ • I 

.:::::~:.:.:: 
' .. - - . 

' .. ' ... 
. . . . - .. 
?::.:,.::;:,_ 
. - ... - . - . ' .. - -' .. ' .. . . . . . 
••■ I' ■' .. - . -...... ' - .. - .. -. ' ..... . . . . . ' . 

·::::: :::: :: : : 
:-:-:-: : ' ' .. ·' ,• ' .. 

for there was no suspicion 
that anything was wrong. So 
these men had ne·ver been on 
the alert. · 

Now the fugitives were rest­
ing. They had slept well. 
Soon they wo11ld be on the 
move again-t4eir objective 
being the gorge, wl1ere J..,ord 
Dorrimorc and the schoolboys 
a n d scl100Igirls were held 
captive. 

''LISTEN, young ~un !'' 
said Lee abruptly. · 

They had b c e n 
talking for s o_ m e 

twenty minutes, but now the 
detective held up a warning. 
finger, nnd he leaned fartl.J,er 
out towards the edge of tl1e 
rock. Victor had heard no­
t l1ing, and he wondered why 
L€e was so tense. · 

Looking d o w n cautiously 
from their lofty perch, Nels on 
Lee and Victor Orlando saw 
a cavalcade ol bandits pass 

beneath them. 

. .._ ---

• 
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But no,v, as lie concentrated his -
faculties, vague sc,unds of human voices 
ca.me to l1is eara; not ordinary co11versn.­
tio11, but a rising and falling, as of 

• • 
SlllO'JllO'. 

I;e :1nilcd grimly as he glanced at the 
youngster. 

'' 011r genia:l mou11tain banllits are not 
unmusical, Orlando,'' ]1e murmured. 
'' You hca r their song? As they ride, 
tl1ey sing. Very picturesque-and, inci­
clentally, v~ry useful. Do you care to 
have a peep?" 

He b~cko11ed, and Victor crawled to­
wards the edge of tl1e crevice. They botl1 
crcuched there., [>C~ring o, .. er. '1']1ey were 
botl1 concealed by t}13 dense sl1aclo,vs cast 
by the rocks ovcrl1ead. 

Below, seventy or cigl1ty feet down, was 
t]1e p~iss. From this JJoint of vantage, the 
pa.i!." coulcl see a clear hundred yards of 
the pass, before it tur11cd a.brupt,1y to the 

• 

left) v.·11ere a mass of crao-s obstructed t.l1e 
• 0 

v1e,v. 
Horsemen were in sight, and Victor felt 

l1is heart bea:t1ing more ra1)idly as he sa,v 
them. rl,l1ey Vlcre so close-seven of the1n; 
,tl1e leader a-11d six companions as a sort 
of bodyguard. 

'' B11t aren't they going towards tl1~ 
Grod Valley; sir?'' whisp-ered Victor. '' I 
mean., they can't be a.ftcr us, can tl1cy ?'' 

'' If they were after us, they wouldn't 
be q11ite so m11Sical,'' re.plied Lee dry,ly. 
'' And they would be in much more of a 
J1urry. Unless I'm very much mistaken, 
Orlando, we are looking upon Miklos 
Keiff himself and ]~is trusted lieutenants. 
They v.re on their w.ay from the gorge­
to the Grod Vallley." 

'' Kciff !'' muttered Victor. 1
' Oh, I say ! 

TJ1e fat wili soon be in the-·.fire, tl1en !'' 
'' Within an hour or two.,'' nodded Le-0 

grimly . 

' • 
This SCHNEIDER 
GLIDER and Catapult 

• 

Here you are boys! This Schneider Glider really flies, 
and will give you hours of sport. It is GIVEN FREE 
with every copy of the MAGNET (the famous school­
story paper) now on sale. Two more wonderful gifts 
will be presented with the next t,vo issues of this fine 

paper. Make sure of tl1em all. 

Now 
on Sale 
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However, lie was not surprised-or dis­
a1>1>ointed. He had ratlter exJlCcted tl1c 
hue and cry to start earlier. Miklos Keiff 
and his men Vlere riding to tl1e valley. 
J(ciff l1ad kno\\·n.. no doubt, that Prince 
Zeno l1ad gone to the Grod Valley o,·er­
night. 

Arriving., it would not take the bandit 
chief long to find out that t.ha prince was 
no longer in evidence. It might be some 
little time before Keiff visited the roy,11 
!Prisoner's cave, but sooner or later he 
'\\"ould do so, atld t}1e11 the truth would be 
out. ...t\.nd the hounds would take tl1e 
trail. 

'""We can't w3it --until darkne.ss, Or­
lando,', ,vhispered Lee, after tl1e l1orsemcn 
had vanished from sight. ''.We shall have 
to l>e making a move pretty soon now. 
Fortunately, we've rested, and the worst 
heat of the day is over.'' 

''Wl1at's the exact :plan, sir?'' asked 
Victor eagerly. 

'' \Ve can't make any exact Jl1a.ns,'' re­
plied Lee. •' All we can do is to trust to 
l11c.k. "\\,"'e must hope for the best. Our 
objE-cti,-e is the gorge, where Lord Dorri­
more and the boys and girls are ca,ptive. 
PcrhaJ)S we can reacl1 the gor:ge by night .. 
fall. I hope so." 

'' And what then, sirf'" 
• 

<, I wonder,'' 1nused Nelson Lee. '' It i~ 
~'?rtain that Miklos Keiff will ]1ave dis­
co,~ered the truth by tl1en-and he and 
Prince Zeno ,vi

1

ll com1Jare notes. Tl1ere 
,vill be the very dickens of a dust-1.111, 
Orlando. You l1ave escaped, and I have 
l1elped you in th-c enter:prise. They'll move 
hea,Ten and earth to get hold of us again." 

'' But they won't llo it,'' said t,hc young 
king confi.d-ently. ''No fear ! I'm as safe 
as l1ouse.s with you, sir !" 

'' Well, I .like your expression of confi .. 
dence, and I 4Qpe ,ve shall be able to out­
w.itl1 the enemy,'' replied Lee dryly. '' But 
we m11stn't count on a.nything, Orlalldo. 
Our fate, more or less, is in the lap of 
:the gods.'' 

And so tl1Py start~d out. 
It \Vas a difficult trail. Climbing over 

•rocks, clinging to ledge.a and crags, they 
11uccessfully. de5cended to t.he ;pass. Here 
~-he going was fairly easy, and tl1ey made 
good progress. Lee had been tl1is way 
;b(\fore, and knew tl1e route. He kne,v 
exactly wl1ere Kciff's n1en were to be 
fo11nd. There were at least two small 
('amps betwL~n the fugitiv-es and the 
gorge. Otl1erwise there was little danaer 
t ~ ~ 

.o t,e cnc<J11ntered, unltlt3s other parties 
. were on their way thro11gh. 

'' Be ready to dodae at a sccond's 
notice,,, said Lee mor~ 

0 than once. '' For­
~una t.e1y, there are plenty of crevices, and 

,ve can soon hide if 11~C<?6sary. And eve11 
when we get t<., the gorge., we ehan•t 
exactly know what to do. HoweverJ we'll 
leave tl1ose troubles until we come to 
them.'' 

So tl1ey pressed on, ea.gcr and deter .. 
mi~ed. 

CHAPTER 6. 
Turning the Tables I 

I RENE MANNERS was siok at heart. 
Tl1c n1idday meal l1ad been finished 

over a.n hour ago, and sl1e and the 
other girls were labouring at the 

great piles of dirty disltes. rrhey were 
wasl1ing 11p, and the Kazatovian women, 
for the most p:1rt. ""ere lounging about, 
looking on. And tl1ere wasn't tl1e sli,ght­
est sign tl1at any of tl1t.~e (lJCople were 
affected by their meal. 

'' Hard lines, l!enie.,'' whispered Vera, as 
she worked side by side with Irene. 

'' Don't !'' choked l1~ne. '' I was ho,ping 
so much, Vera. And-and now--'' 

'' Perhaps it'll ha1Jpen soon?" suggested 
Vera. '' It's not too late, old girl." 

'' I think it is,'' said Irene, shaking her 
head. '' Oh, I was a fool to hope so much. 
I wish I hadn'i:r sadd a11ytl1in,g at all to 
the boys, or to Lord Dorrimore ! They all 
thought I was silly., ,lidn't they?'' 

''Not silly." 
'' But they did !'' insisted Irene. '' Only 

Ted Handf orth believed in the plan-and 
you kno,v wl1at Ted is." 

'' Ted was always an optimist,'' said 
Vera softly. '· Besides, he'd believe in 
anytl1ing that you did, Renie.,' 

Irene sighed. S11-0 remembered l1ow most 
of the St. Fran·k's fellows had smiled witl1 
01len Bcepticism. Sl1e ·didn't blame t-hem. 
·Now that the meal was over, and tl1at 
everything was going on as usual, tl1c girl 
realised l1ow impossible lier l101)es ]1ad 
been. Tl1e effect on Doris after eating 
half a calilo berry supported lier ho11cs. 
But_. of course, lier case ,vns cxce1ltionail. 
Sh-e had eaten the berry straigl1t off the 
bush. Tl1ese other people 11nd 1nerely par­
taken of tlte j11ice in that }1ig·l1-fla,·oured 
garlic st-e,v. The boili11g l1ad doubtles3 
killed the pr0;1Jerties of tl10 ''}lotion.'' Oh, 
it had been silly to cx1Jcct--

'' I say !'' came Ma,ry's ,,oice, witl1 
sudden, tense excitement. '' Re11ic ! 
Quick!'' 
· '' WJ1,1t is it?" asked Irene, glancing ll{l 

from her work, her weariness 1nomentarily 
forgotte11 . 

'' Look at tl1ose women!'' said Mary 
breatl1lesslv. '' No. not Motl1cr On£ln. 
Tl1ose ot]1eLrs, over by the tree. · There's 
sometl1ing f1.tnny about tl1em1 isn't there P'' 
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Irene looked furtively. Thrre were tw\J 
of the bandit tvomcn standing in the sl1ade 
of a tree not twenty yards away. 'fhey 
were folding some clothes whicl1 had been 
out drying. A11d it was a f;;.lct tl1at tl1e 
two women were unsteacly on t11eir feet; 
they l1acl paused ~n tl1:eir work, and one 
of tl1em was lal1gl1i11g i~1 a curio11Sly ina11e 
f asl1ion. Tl1e other had a dazed, stu11id 
look on lier face. .. 

"They look as if they're drunk t'' whis­
pered V~ra. '' Oh, Renie! I wonder--" 

'' "\Ve m11stn 't j11m,p to conclusions,'' 
interru1Jted Irene, lier voice &teady, but 
her eye,s burning witl1 inward exciten1ent. 
:' 011, can it be possible tl1at that juic_c 
1s really ha ,,,ing an effect?'' 

A M_.ILE a,vay, on tl1~ s1.111-scorcl1ed 
dusty road ,,,.hich lecl through tl1e 
centre of tl1c gorge, a party of St. 
Frank's lJoys ,;as hard at work. 

Lord Dorrimore waa witl1 them. 
Several httnclred yards fart!1er on, a 

second pn.1.-iy ,vorked. Lounging near by 
were n11mbers of the b1rndit guards. 

Many of the men., too, ""ere working 
,vit11 tl1e priso11ers-instructing them and 
setting an example. 'fhe road thl'ough 
tl1e gorge was being reipaired. 

it badly nc,cded it. In places there were 
enorn1ou~ pot-holes, and the dust was 
thick e,·erywl1ere. 'fl10 boys were carry­
ing loads of stone on t~ t:1e road, filling 
Ul) tl10 ]1olcs, and hammering the new 
material down. It was difficult work, for 
their tools were of the crudest. 

And in that ,lust-laden atmos:phere, i11 

t.11~ broiling heat, it ,vas l;ack-breaking 
toil. 

'' I'm frightfully sorry for Irene, dear 
old fellows,'' remarked Travers., as he 
worked. '' She seemed so ~rtain, you 
I,now-until we pointed out how little 
cl1ance tl1erc was of the "·l1eeze succeed­
ing." 

'' You l"otter !'' growlerl Handfort11. 
'' Why can't you have some faith? Renie 
d-id '"anders !'' 

'' I'm not denying it--'' 
'' Well, ~·hy couldn't you have en­

couraged her ?11 asked Ha11clfortl1. '' She 
took an awful risk esca1)ing to tl1e wooll 
t.o gather thos-c ber1·ies., and squeezing out 
tl1e juice and llutt-ing it i11 tha,t st~w. 
It ,~·as jolly pl11cky of her !'' 

'' Absolute~y, Jadclie !'' dt:clarod Archie 
Glcnthornc, who ,vr..s l\"orki11g as ha-rd !l.S 

any of the others. '' And I'm not so 
dasl1ed certain that tl1e clea1· old girl's 
stunt won't come off. I n1can to say, look 
at this frigl1tfuJ blighter 011 tl1c starboa1:d 
bow. I may be wrong1 of course, but 1t 

seems to 'me that he's already :Hying • 
sig11al of distress.'' 

The boys were not restricted in th,eir 
talk. -~nd 1t was 11rctty safe for them to 
say anytl1ing they pleased, for tl1cir 
guards coulcl not understand E11glish. 
Even so, it would not ltave mattered. 

Ila11c.lfortl1 and Travers aud tl1e otl1crs 
near by looked keenly at the guard. He 
was the nearest man; he was lcani11g 
against a tree, taking advantage of tl1e 
little patch of sl1ade. His rifle was 
propped against the tree, and ho was look .. 
ing strangely inrliff erent. 

'' It's notl1ing·, Arcl1ie,'' said Travers. 
'' T11e fellow's 011)y l1alf-aslecp. '' 

'' Absolutely ! But' il1y ?'' asked Ar~ie. 
u Das11 it, thest? bli~hters ha"1cn't fallen 
aslee11 b-2fore, l1a,Te they~., Good ga(l ! 
It's ouly been necessary for us t0 slack 
a bit., ancl tl1cy've dasl:ed ~n amongst 11..s 

with sundry ha1sh words of command.'' 
"By George! TI1at stuff of Renie's is 

\Yorking !'' said Handforth _breathle~:sly. 
''Rot!'' said Travers. 
'' Y 011 n1iserablc fa the ad ! '' .sl1ou ted 

Handfort11. '' Y 011 haven1 t any faith a.t 
all ! Can't yott belie,,,o the evidence of 
your o,v11 eyes? I'm going to jolly well 
prove the tl1ing, anyhow !'·· 

All th~ boys in tl1is '' squad '' ,v~re 
slacking now, and they were feeling ex­
citecl. Never before had Handforth been 
allowed to talk so wuch, or to neglect 
.his work so glaringly. The bandits l1ad 
ke1>t them hard at it., ,vithout a moment's 
1·est. 

But now the men scern-ed utterly i11-

different. '!~hose wl10 had bee11 worki11g 
were s110,ving signs of an un:iccountable 
tiredness. Everything., in fa.ct, v.- as 
different. 

'' I say, you !'' said Handfortl1 bol(l]y, 
striding up to the neJ.rest g·11ard. '' We'1·e 
fed UIJ, and we want a rest !'' 

Tl1e man looked at Handforth st11,pidly. 
Then lie la uglied. He reached f or,vard., as 
thougl1 to·give Ha11dfortl1 a friendly p11sl1, 
but l1e staggered, reeling drunkenly. He 
lauahed agai11, and his rifle clattered to 
the O ground.. He did not c·ven trouble to 
q1ick it up. And he seemed to lose aJl in• 
~rest in Hand-f ortl1 and t.l1e other boys. 
He went off, swaying from side to si<le 
like an intoxicated man. ..\nd a rauc<)lts 
song came from hie lips. All the boys 
had ceased work, and they stared brcatJ1. 
lessly. 

"It's exactly as Renie Eaid !'J paRtcd 
Ha11clforth. '' It's exactly as old iiotl1er 
Onda said, too ! This man's as easy to 
handle as a child. Can,t you sec, you 
chaps? His brain's half-11aralyscd, o~ 

(Co1iti1,ued 011- page 24,.) 
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( continued) 
Written by Himself 

AVING deeply offended my godmother, 
in the manner described, I tl1ought my 
silly relations would have sense enough 
to let. me alone. But, by George ! 

two days after my grandmother had breezed 
off, along came my Aunt Sarah, who brought 
ma a '' Cuddly •• doll. 

'' See what I've bwought lickle Eddy-Weddy,•~ 
she said, holding t.he beastly doll in front of my 
faeo. '' Lovely, nice, big dol1y. Licklo Eddy­
\Veddy lilte nice dolly T !! 

I absolutely gurgled. 
'' Ain't it the limit ? '.' I gasped to my nt1rse. 

1
' Jev,,.er hear anything like it ? Great whilli• 

kins I Every two minutes I'm woke up from 
forty winks to hear some beetle-witted, cloth. 
brained, yammering muttonhead talking kid­
talk and ,vagging beastly dolls about•.'! 

1\ly aunt stared. 
'' \'\~at a child ! '' she yelled, holding up her 

bands in l1orror. Then she stalked indignantly 
out of the room. 

Glad to see the back of her, I was getting ready 
to go on with my snooze, when the pater came 
in and looked down at me, kind of sad. 

'' My son,,, ho groaned, '' your godmother is 
worth thirty thousand pounds. Your aunt 
Sarah is worth just a trifle more. And you've 
driven 'cm both away.'~ 

Tl1cn he went to t.he cupboard and yanked 
out a large cane. I eyed it grimly. 

'' Far be it from me,•~ he sighed, " to st.rilce 
a year-old baby except in self .defence ; bttt 
I t.l1ink it's time you had a rather sharp lesson. 
Kim 11p ! !! 

Pulling me up by the scruff of the necl{, 110 
wa.ded in. \Vhen I tell you t-hat I could feel the 
cane tl1rot1gh four pairs of knicker.bocl~ers­
'\\rl1icl1 I had put on for this '\"Ory emergency­
you 'l~ realise that t11e pater put some energy 
into 1t. I crawled back to my cradle, licked 
to a splinter. 

A few_ montl1s later my parents tool~ me to 
tl1e. seas1~e. Tl1ey thought I might enjoy it. 
I ~1d. ,, .. l1en we came back l1on1e, tl1e pater's 
hair had turned absolutely white. I'll tell )70U 
all abot1t it next week. 

By Mr. ALINGTOH 
WILKES 

T HE otl1er day I tl1011gl1t it would be ratl1er 
humorot1s to select a word not v·ery well 
known, and ask various boys in my 
House if t.hey could tell me tl1e mean. , 

ing of it. I desired to know how many of 
tl1em would be honest eno11gl1 to tell me if they 
couldn't, and how many would have a wild sl1ot 
at it and hope they were rigl1t. 

I picked on the word CORCHORUS-tbo 
proper name of the juto plant-as that word 
seemed as if it migl1t mean anything. Of all 
tl1e fellows I asked, only t,vo-Sir 1\1. Tregellis• 
,vest and Hussi Khan-confessed t.hat they 
didn't know. Hamilton, the captain of the 
Remove, 110,d a very good shot at tl1e right 
answer. '' Some sort of a tree, I fancy I sir," watt 
his reply. \Vhicl1 wasn't bad. 

As for the rest-well, here are some : 
Oharlea Bangs.-'' }fountains in Russia, sir.'' 

(He was thinking of tl1e Caucasus, I suppose.) 
Handforth rna.jo1'.-'' Corchorus, sir-yes, I 

know it by sight, and I've often heard one 
played, but I can't play it myself. Ratl1er B 
s,veet-sounding instrument, sir.'~ 

Thomas Hobbs.-'' Tl1e noise made by rooks, 
sir-a chorus of caws.'! (This answer made me 
brea.k down.) 

Ou,en ma;·or.-'' A lot of cork.s, sir.'~ (Oh, 
corks !) 

Ed·u,ard Lo~ig.-'' Yes, sir, please, sir; it 
wasn't me, sir.'! (\Vl1at he meant by that I 
cannot say.} 

In addition to tl1ese, ,valdo, who evidently 
thot1ght I said '' Corl{eress,11 informed me that 
it was a female Corker. A Corl{er, he explained, 
wa.s a Ripper, Topper, or Spiffer. I rewarded 
him with a stiff imposition and passed on. 
~ 011, all ye brainy ones l Next time ~ ask you 
something you do not know, soy so like me11. 
Don't make wild and hopeless shots at the 
answer. 

And now, I l1ave one more question to aslr. 
,, ... 110 spilt tl1e ink-bottle ovor my study carpet ! 
I a,vait yot1r a.ns,vers. 

LOUD (COR) CIIOR-US: '' ,ve don't k.t1ow 1 !' 
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Oar lntereating Interviewer Loo~s into the Future 

FIFTY YEARS 
HENCE 

B y way of a cl1ange from interviewing, 
I was given the job of reporting a 
tria.l at the Law Courts, before 
the celebrated Mr. Jttstice Car• 

nelius 'lrotwood. Each counsel was 
provided with a mP.ga.phone to addre~s 
tl1e judge. There ,vas no criminal in this 
court. It was the Probate Court, where 
old jossers argue about 00,cl1 other's wills. 
And this was what the ,,.arious coun~el 
had to explain to old Corny : 

A certain Benjamin Bunlcum had left 
a will in which he bequeathed all his 
money to his various relations, n.nd the 
residue of his estate to J1is trustees and 
executors, to bo divided in equal parts. 
These were called. tl1e residu~ legatees. 
But before he died, a. certain Martha 
Mackerell, spinster, had pre-deceased 
him by four days, and left him £20,000. 
Now, as old Benjy did not mention this 
in his bequests to his relations, this 
£20,000 went in with the residue of his 
estate and }1ad to he handed over to the 
trustees. And natura11y old Benjy's 
relations were indignant about tl1is, and 
they were bringing the action against the 
trustees to set tl1e will aside. Fancy 
trying to explain all that to old Corny. 
I wept. 

' The judge, comp1ete with ear-trumpet, 
duly took l1is scat an<l tl10 counsel for the 
executors rose to address l1im. 

'' Eli ? '' said tl1e j t1<lge. 
'' I said,,, roared tl1e K.C., " tl1at tliis 

property being left unapecified-- !! 
'' El1 ? ,, said tl1e judge. 
' U 11specified-not on tl10 list of 

bequests,,, shriol,ed tl1e counsel. '' The 
testator didn't leave it to anybody, so it 
goes to tho trustees.'' 

H Wl1at does ? '' asked tl1e judge. 

NIPPER'S PU1lLE CORNER 
T HIS wcelr, you follows, I ha,,Te 

invented a little acrostic for you to 
sharpen your wits on. It isn't 
remarlcably easy, so if yot1 solve 

it, you can pat yourselves on tl1e bu.ck. 
You know ho,v to work it out ! Find 

out the wo1·ds hidden in the clues below. 
and write them underneath eacl1 other to 
form a column. "\Vhen ~you 110.ve done 
t.I1is, tl1e first and Jast letters of each 
word, when read downwards, will give 
you the names of 
rr,vo Il\IPORTANrr ST. FRANI{'S 

CHAR.t\CTERS. 
Clues 

My FIRST is always concAn.led from tl1e 
crowd. 

'' The money l ,, yelled tl1e K.C. '' The 
£20,000--1\Iiss Mart11a Mackerell's money.'! 

'' Wl1at about it 7 ,, asked the jt1dge. 
'' It goes to the rcsid11ary legatees of 

Benjami11 Bunk:um's will, your lordsl1ip,'! 
bawled the 1{.l1. 

'' Tl1e11 ,vhy does ~t go to them ? ,, 
The dcfendant 1s counsel sobbed~ and 

cast a hopeless loolt around tl1e court. 
ii Because it is counted in with the resi• 

due of the estate," lie roared. 
'' Why ? ,, asked the judge snappis11ly. 
The poor old K.C. collapsed, and counsel 

for the plaintiff-'\\Tl10 \\·as clliof beneficiary 
of old Bunktun's will-rose up. 

'' My client's view is that llr. Bwiku1n 
never intended to leave that mono_y to his 
trustees,'' he sl1ot1ted. 

" Trusty wl1at 7 ,, a.~ked t.he judge. 
'' Trustees ! ,, screamed tl1e cou11sol. 

'' He ought not to have the dough.'~ 
'' Didn't ho ? ~! 
"·No!'' 
'' Why not ! '' 
Collapse of counsel for plaintiff. Anotl1er 

counsel got 1.1p. 
'' The Public Trustee desires this case 

to be held over for investigation for a 
time,,, he shrieked. 

'' ,Vhat,s prime ? ,, 
'' Time 1 ,, yelled tl1e counsel. 

'' TllIE ! '' 
'' Time f-or wha.t ? '' 
'' THE PUBLIC TRUSTEE:'' ba,vled 

t.he counsel. '' THE PUBLIC 'l,R-LTSTEE 
W.t\NTS TIME.'' 

Old Corny's face bri~hf:encd up. 
'' Time ! ,, he exclaimed. '' Certain]~~. 

Three years in the Second Division.,, 

lly SECOND is land to be furrowed ancl 
ploughed. 

If that is a story, thon so is mj.,. THIRD. 
~Iy FOURTH'S in your ears, and can oftenL 

be heard. 
1'fy FIFTH is a picnic-when all tl1e 

grub's gone. 
l\iy SIXTH is a deep, dark-bluo thing that 

rolls on. 
The ICing owns my SEVENTH-a word 

of great state. 
For billiards or dinner you want n11mber 
• EIGHT. 
l\ly last yott will find on a bag or 0, purso, 
And I seize it gladly to '' wind up '! this 

,~erse. 
The solution will be found in another 

column. Next wook I have some different 
word puzzles for you. Cheerio 1 

HOW 
HOLD. 
By WAL'I' 

L AST week 
a.nd my: 
Banning1 
I-Iundy .·i 

and all we had t 
and watcl1. 

'' You note o~ 
said the cham 
tl1en you'll kno. 
picnic.'' 

Mac and I--. 
carefully, and 
tho proper . way 
wa.s like tl1is : 

]first of all, p< 
into the tank -oJ 
'l,l1is mal{es the: 
t11an pet.rot can c 

2.-.t\.f ter you 
in savaging the 
,vl1y it doesn· 
recollect that y 
it on. 

3.-\Vhen yo1 
a11d 110. ve gc,t abo: 
ma.ke tl1e intere 
;y·ou have forgott◄ 

4.-• .i\.rrived at 
. are abottt t.o pi 
clotl1 rigl1 t oveJ 
ensures plenty o: 

5.-Pour pet-1 
stove and apply 

6.-\\J'11en yot 
bl1rns in a broo1 

oil o,rer the bli 
try to find tho s· 
distance telescoi 
for tl1is pt1rpose. 

• • • 
• 

' • 

- .. 

• • 4 0_1 .. . , ' , 
CJ ·:'· 

_..,,,- -

7.-Liglit n·1iJ 
Tl1en suddenly-◄ 
haven't brougl1ti 

8.-'l,ry to ho 
an empty sa!mo 
(Jtlore broolt and 

' 9.-Tako a pc 
right undcrneatl} 
is the safest plu~ 

10.-Try 'to pi 
(Continued at} 



NOTTO 
• 

PICNIC 
CHURCH 1 

Handy toolc ~Iao 
..,.. ..... , on a picnic to 

-.Moor. As \1Stta1, 
. ged e"\-Terytl1ing 

o do ,vas to stand by 

~ully what I do,'' 
~iqn chump, '' and 
wvhow to arrange a 

naceordingly noted 
wa discovered that 

• • cAib ,arrange a p1cmo 

,un:methylated spirit 
:'"ori)ur Morris minor. 
rear go mucl1 better 
lm.1 • 

lia.ve spent an hour 
car, and wondering 
't start, Sltdclenly 
ou haven't switcl1ed 

1 got the car going, 
l1i a mile fr~ school, 
sting discovery that 
~n the picnic hamper. 
-, tl1e spot where you 
cnic, lay the table­
t" an anthill This 
f fun. 
~ol into tl1e spirit• 
a match. 

1 l1a ve bathed your 
I~,. a11d polaed salad 
~stcrs on yoltr face, 
pirit•stove. ( • .\. long• 
,o is cspecjally useful 
) 

. . •.' . 
II 

; . ' . • • • 

ltn boil the kettle. 
"tcover that you 
kettle. 

1ir -water by holding 
11 tin · o,~or tl1e fire. 
ljnore salad oil.) 
~f jam and open it 
. _ a. wasps' nest. This 
1o for it. 
·c1t the wasps out of 
~- of 11~-ct column.) 
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THE SECRET SPY! 
Thrilling, Breathless Drama 

By E. O. BANDFORTB• 

(NoTE.-Owing to the fact thaJ ths 
Editor of the NELSON LEE still refuses 
to let me Ji.ave t,wre than three pages for my 
ripping magazine, I've had to condenae 
this at-Ory. I pleaded with him to lei me 
print it in fult--it-WO,IJ only 27 pages long­
but he wouldn't hear of it. So tl1,e story is 
m.ore like a 8erial story aynopais than 
anything elae. That's the Editor'a fault, 
though-not mine.-E. 0. H.) 

A ROTTER named !\iIARMADUKE · 
)IUDD was s spy for a beastly 
country named HEERUARTHEN 
wl1ich is situated in the middle of 

of Europe, just between Afgl1anistan and 
Argentina. This l\ludd had obtained a 
job as a propeller maker to the DROP· 
KWICK AEROPLANE CO., which was 
owned by a, youngster named PHILIP 
WRIGHT-HOOK, who was a champion 
boxer •. Mudd's job was supposed to be 
carving aeroplane-propellers out of lumps 
of ,vood with a knife, but in reality the 
awful rotter was only there to sneak the 
plans of a ne-vv invention, which would 
make his country the most powerful 
in the world. 

The secrotary of tl1e Aeroplane Co. was 
really a bl1rglar, and he spent his t.ime 
off in burgling people's hotl80s. His name 
was I. STEEL-lIALL, ERq, and young 
Phil trusted him witl1 the plans of this 
new aeroplane that t.}1is blighter l\-lt1dd 
wanted to pinch. ,vol], one night this 
1\:lt1dd ,vas snealting abo1.1i near the ~.ero• 
plane \\7ork~ when hci saw a man sliding 
down the drain-pipe of a. hott~o D4:'arby. 
So lie went over and lie noticed thnit the 
man's pocketg were ft1ll of jewollery 
Ho shone his torcl1 on tho rot,ter, and fourid 
it was Steel --Ila)], tl10 sccret"lry, who was 
ot1t burgling as ,1sual. 

Tl1e secretary ~gged to be let off ; b11t 
J\Iudd threatened to tell the police unles9 
.lie handed him tho plo.nst of the new 
aeroplane right away. ThiA made the 
villain frightened, and he let himself into 
the worlts to got the plans. 

BOW NOT TO BOLD 
A PICNIC 

(Continued from previous column.) 
tl1e jam ,vitl1 your fingers. (Brook and 
salad oil for stings.) 

11.-Get red up with the ~icnic, the 
ants, the wasps, and tl1e salad 011. T11row 
everytl1ing you can _find into the brook, 
and kick the car. 

12.-Try to start car.. Find you ha,ve 
no petrol loit. l..,ush car back to St. 
Frank's • 

Tl1is is the way llandiorth conducts a 
picnic. Mao and I noted it all very 
carefully. 

But it happened that the office-boy, a 
curly-headed, humorous Cockney named 
SPO"fTY, was ,vorking late that night, 
and he saw the rotters oil i11. Tl1ere was 
nobody to l1elp l1im, because it was about 
l1alf-past' one in the morning, so t11e 
l.llucky yottngster tried to sneal, out and 
call tl1e police. But lludd saw him sneak­
ing out, and gave him a thump on his 
cabeza with a ruler1 which knocked him 
clean out. 

This made t-he -secretary terrified ; 
but Mudd, liko the callous rotter he was, 
merely laughed and tjed Spotty up in a. 
sack. 

'' What are you going to do with him T '! 
asked tl1e trembling secretary. 

'' Drop him in the canal-har, har ·1 ,, 
sneered Mudd, with a beastly c_ynical 
la.ugh. Then the secretary handed over 
the plans, and Mudd took a pigeon from 
his pocket and tied the plans to tl1e 
pigeon's leg and sway it flew-straight to 
the spy's headquarters. 

After jhat Mudd took Spotty away in 
tl1e sack, and went to the canal to drop 
lum into tho water. 

But it happened that young Phil was 
out for a moonlight row in liis rowing. 
boat that night, and the ha~ oontaining 
Scotty dropped right clean 1n tl1e boat, 
as Mudd chucked it over tl1e bridge. 
Phil jolly soon relea.c;ed the little office.boy, 
and when he heard what Scotty had to 
say, Phil promptly steered into t.he 
bank and hopped up to the aeroplane 
works and found Mudd and tho secreta~y 
jt1St shaking hands at the front gate. 

Then lie waded in and gave tl10 two 
rotters tl1e l1iding of o. life-time, and 
wiped tho road up with tho1n, and jolly 
"'ell left tho place littered up ,vith tho 
awful cads. And then he sa.id: 

'' A8 for the plans, they're no good at 
all. I jolly ,vell know all tl1e time that 
you were after those plans, you rotters, 
so I made out a fake set which you have 
stolen. Ha, ha, ha!'' 

Then ho sacked the burgling secretary 
and mado young Scotty secretary in his 
place. And servo thom all rigl1t • 

SOLUTION TO ACROSTIC 
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PRISONERS OF THE PASS I 
(Co1itinued from page 20.) 

something. He doesn·t know what he'~ 
doing-and lie doesn't care! Look a.t the 
other guards, too ! And look at these men 
who wer-~ wo1·king with us ! They're all 
catching it ! " -

'' ~,or the Jove of Saw.son !'' said ,Tivian 
rra vers, open-eyed. 

All within a few m;nutes, it seemed, the 
Kazatovians were being affected. The 
~yst.erious _ '' ':fluencc '' was working.' It 
was rather bewildering to watcl1. 

Some of tl1e men were less aff ect~d tl1a.n 
others; tl1ey ·were mal.-ing signs to · the 
boys, shouting thick•ly, telling them to get 
on with their work. Otl1ers were taking 
110 interest at all. But, clearly, they were 
all suffering from the same cause. 

'' Look h~re !'' sl1outed Handfort]1. '' 1·11 
Ehow you ,vl1etl1.er., Renie l'ias right ur 
not!'' • 

He strode up to 011e of the ba~ditg. The 
man "·as a burly, bearcled ruffian. Hand­
forth gave him a push., swung him round, 
and tuok the rifle awar from hi1n. 

'' Get out of here !' roared Handforth 
aggre-Etsively. '' I'm fed up with you, and 
all your pals! We1 re the bosses from now 
onl\·ards !" · 

4The man stnr-ed st1.1ipidly. He tried to 
pull himself together, and he uttered an 
angry cxclama-tion. But Handforth aave 
him anotl1er push, and he reeled back~ He 
stared in that same stupid way for a 
moment. Tl1en, looking sullen., he 
backed, muttering. 

And without any attem:rJt to reO'ain his 
rifle, or to attack Handforth, lie slunk off. 
It was astouncling. '!'hat fiery bandit, so 
dangerous ordinarily; wa-s es easy to 
handle as a child. · 

'' Ye gods a.nd little fishes !'' said 
Nipper. '' Are we dreaming, or is jt 
really a fact P'' 

'' Of course it's a fact !'' yelled Hand­
f orth. '' Good luck to the ca.Ii co berries !" 

''Not 'calico '-calilo1 JJ_ said Church 
breathl~ly . 

'' ·whnt do I care what tl1ey're called r'' 
shouted Edward Oswald. '' Tl1ey've done 
the trick. hav·en't they r Irene bas sa,·ed 
us!,, 

'' Hurral1 !" 
~11~ excitement s,pread like lightning. 

W1th1n a moment all the boys in this par­
ticular '' gan.g '' had ceased work '1.nd 
they were ignoring their guards a~d the 
1nen who had been directin(J' them. Tl1e 
bandits were. so completely 

0
subdued that 

~hey took no action wl1atever. 
. All they could do was to walk about 
drunkenly, wit?i expressions of inane 
~el:plessncss on their faros. .... - -- --

Tl1at noxious dr1tg was workina · it was 
numbing tl1eir brains., exactly0 'as tl10 
woman Onda had said. All of them ,vere 
Tobbed of their normal faculties. 

Crack ! Crack ! Crack ! 
The sharp reports came from f artl1er 

down the gorge. Rifle shot.a ! And they 
,,lere followed by much sho11ting antl con­
fused c:x:cit€me11t. Ni:ppcr, running along 
that dusty road. saw a fight in prog.rr~s. 
Lord Dorrimort:, and the rest of t11e St. 
Frank's fellows were briskly and entl1usi• 
asticn]ly attacking their guards. One 
ma11 11.i:id managed to fire his rifle, b11t 
a-1l,parently no clamag() had been done .. 
Dorrie's vo'ice came clearly, and it was 
ful! of ligl1thcarted entl1usiasm. 

'' They've brougl1t it off, you chaps !'' 
yelled ~ipper. '' Com.a on t We'll do tl1e 
same ! 'f hero won't be much resistance !'~ 

'' Good egg !'' 
'' St. Frank's for ever!'' 
'' Down with Miklos Keiff !'' 
In tl1e far distance a n11mber of men 

couJd be tleen emergina from some of the 
squat buildings. They ha.d been at.tract-ed. 
no doubt, by the rifl-3 shots. 

But th~.se men ,verc as UE:el€.SS as their 
fellows. They were like drunken men. · 

'' What about Irene now?" demanded 
Handforth excitedly. '' Didn't she say 
that l\•,e could tttr11 on our guards., and 
seize the gorge? llost of you cha.ps 
lauo-heu at J1er--'' 

~ 

'' Don't r11b it in, dear old fellow !" in-
terrupted 1~ravcrs. '' We were wron(J'­
and we were a lot of idiots! ,v:•re 
a~ltamed of ourselves ! Good old Renie !'~ 

'' Hear~ hear!'' 
'' If we strike now, w~'ll turn the tables . 

corn:pletely !'' went on Handforth. · 
"Where1s Keiff? \Vo want to grab him 
first oc all--'' 

•• Miklos Keiff isn't here,'' interrupted 
Nipper. '' Didn't you see him ridina off 
during tl1e morning? He went with 0 half 
a dozen men-to,vards t-he Grod Valley.':, 

'' By George, yes !'' said Handf ortli, 
'' I'd f orgctten ! They went oef ore dinner 
didn't they? Tha·t's a •pity.'' ~ 

But nobody else gave the ruatter m11cli 
thought. It ,vas satisfactory enough to 
turn the taLles on the men who i-·cmained. 

L 01?,D D~ltRIMO~E now came to tl1e 
fore with all hlS usual brilliance. 

Seeing tl1at the guards were more 
. or less l1el:ple.ss, Dorrie quickl~ or~ 

gan1sed the boys into figl1ting units. 
Every firearm was seized, and tl1c next 

~hing waa to render the men helpless .. 
'' w ' . ere going to sweep throu<Yh the 

whole gorge!'' shout.eel Lord Do:Z·imore, 
as he addres~ea ~he boys. ~ It's going to 



TllE NELSON LEE LlBRABY 25 

be hard work, and it's going to take us 
some ltours. But who cares p•J 

,, ,v e'ro game, sir !-'' 
'' Rather !'' 
'' Let's gi,·e three cheers for Irene !'' 
'' We·JI give lier tl1ose cheers later­

after we've consolidated our position,'' 
saicl J)orrie b1·iskly. '' Vic know that 
there are, roughly, about sixty men in 
tl11S place an overwhelming ~orce under 
ordinary conditions. For tl1ey were a11 
armed·., ancl ,ve w-erc unarmecl. But thanks 
to tl1at brave girl, the brutes are easy to 
handle now. But we mustn\t take too 
much for granted.'' 

'''rhcre's no doubt tl1at we sl1all win, 
is there., sir?'' asked Hanel.fort}~. 

'' No doubt at all. but we sl1an't be able 
to l1oltl our position unless vle work ]1ard,i' 
replied Lord Dorrimore. "We'vo got to 
s11ove all these 1nen 1n tl1e caves, a11d lock 
them 11p. Perhaps tl1ey;ll recover within 
a few hours, an,1 they',ro g,,t to be l1elp­
less '\\·lien tl1cy do reccver. It wouldn't be 
a bad idea for us to barricade tl1e exits 
of this gorgeJI so that no otl1er men can 
enter.'' 

He gave his ()rders swiftly, sendi11g one 
party of boys in tl1i-3 ,Jirection, ancl 
a11otl1er party in tl1at direction. Tho 
girls, too, '\\?ere eager t-0 l1elp. Irene was 
looki11g flushed and hap11y. 

'' \Veil done, Irene !'' said Dorrie, giving 
l1er a ,pat on tho shoulder. '' Si1Iendid 
work !'' 

'' Oh, Lord Dorrimorc, do you tl1ink we 
shall be able to seize the gorge?~' asked 
Irene breathlessly. 

'' It's as good as st.izcc1 already !'' re­
plied Dorrie. 

And he l'"bS right. It was scarcely an 
attack which he and tl1e boys undertook. 
Tl1c remaining ~ua.rds were ec:1sily dealt 
with. A few shots were fired here and 
there by the daZPd men, but no damage 
was done. The bandits were no more 
dangerous tl1an a crowd of children. Not 
only wer-e their brains numbed and half­
paralyscd, but their li1nbs "\\'~ere feeling 
tl1e effects, too. 

When ,it came to fighting, they went 
do,vn almost at the fir~t blow. 

Tl1ey were ma1shalled into batcl1cs, and 
tl1en they '\\~ere marched into the great­
ca,l'es wl1ic]1 were to be found in the cliffs. 
Ma11y of tl1ese caves were provided with 
l1ea,1 y doors so that they could be used 
as prisons. They came in handy now. 

.-\11 tl1e bandits were bundled into them, 
a11d locked U:P• IncidentallyJ Um.Josi was 
released, and his joy was 11:1:bounded when 
he found that his belo,·ed ''N'Kose'' was 
in con1mand of the situation. 

''Wan f Let me fight this rabble, 0, my 
father !'' runtbled Un1.losi. !;' If onlv I l1acl 
my faithful spear---'' • _ 

''You couldn't use it, old friend, even 
if you had it,'' interrupted Lord Dorri-
111orc. ''You· couldn't spear helpless men. 
All the same, you can make yoltrsclf use­
ful. Come along ! There's no rest for us 
1111til we'v-e got all these blighters locked 
away in these caves.'' 

And so the work went on. 
The women were herded together and 

imprisoned in a separate cave. 
Horses ,v~re rounded U;p, and very soon 

!Parties of tl1e boys were galloping u11 a.11,l 
down tl1e gor.ge, ro11ncling u11 the 
~•strays.'' Two or thr-ee hours was occu­
pied 111 tl1is exciting work; but wl1en 
evening .came there wasn't a Kaza.tovia11 
to be se-en from one end of that gorge to 
the otl1er. All had bt.~n captured and im­
prisoned. 

F1.1rther efforts of organisation had been 
effected. 

Every boy was armed witl1 a rifle, antl 
supplioo with a1nm11nition. Most of tl1en1 
were St. 11 .. rank's Cadets, and they were 
able to use firearms. Before lo11g, :})c=­
ha.ps tl1ey would be called u,pon t-0 fight in 
grim (•arnest. 

Thanks to tl1e brilliant plan wl1ich a 
schoolgiri had put into effect. en~irely t>n 
her O\\"D, Lord Dorrimore and his }larty 
were resto1"ed to liberty, and they were in 
full command of the mountain go1·ge. 

· CHAPTER 7. 
Reunited I 

T HE evening meal was a joyous one. 
Tho sudden and dramatic chang-a 

had given the boys and girls new 
strength. 

Weary as they "-e1e, tl1ey now felt re­
freshed. They were reacly for anything. 
No longer v1ere tl1ey prisoners. working 
like sla,,es under tl1e eyes of tl1e bandit 
cruards. 'fl1ey were an armed force, rea(ly 
to fight grimly for tl1e retention of thei1'" 
liberty. 

'' Wl1at's the next move, sir?'' asked 
Hanclforth, durin~ tl1at exciting meal. 

'' I've been thinx:ing,'' replied Dorrie. 
'' But does it nc-cd n1uch thinking of, 

sir?'' askecl Travers. '' Surely \\"e'll all 
go do,vn to Nid-and esca.pe ?'' 

'' Wl1at-ho !'' murm11red Arcl1ie. '' A 
lZome,vl1a·t j11icy scheme, laddie!'' 

'' Yet I v£nture to suggest that Brotl1er 
Dorrie will regard it with a jaltndiced 
eye,'' said William Napoleon Bro,vne, the 
long-legged skipper of the Fifth, who had 
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been working as strenuously .as any of the 
otl1crs. '''ro rla~h to Nid, and to run 
away fre;m this adventurous country, 
would be e:;lightly on tl1e tame side.'' 

'' But wha+; else is there to do?'' asked 
Church. '' If we stay here ,ve s11all only 
be attacked. When Miklos Keiff finds out 
w11at's ha.ilpened, he'll swoop do,vn witll 
all hi..; men!'' 

'' Let 1cm _ come ! '' shouted Ha.ndforth. 
''Who caree? ,,ve're re3dy, aren't we? 
'\\"(, can hold this gorge against a thou­
sand !'' 

'' Don't you be too sure, Handy,'' said 
Nipper. '' Miklos Keiff has a pretty 
strong army, back there in the Gro<l 
:Valley.'' 

'' He l1ns, ,, agrrecl Lord Dorrimore, nod­
ding. ''But an army is11't 1nuch good, 
young 'un, if it can't operate. Don't 
forget that this gorge is a vital strategic 
spot. Kei:ff's army has to pass t11roug11 
here on its way out.'' 

'' But we can't s to.p the army, can we ?'' 
asked Nipper '' Keifi has been supplied 
with tanks and artillery, and--', 

'' Tanks and artillery notl1ing !'' inter­
rupted Dorrie coolly. 

'' But it's a fact, sir !'' 
'' I'm no~ denying it,'' said l1is lords]1ip. 

'' But where are tl1ose tanks? ,v11crc is 
that artillery? Not in the Grod Valley:' 

''Oh!'' 
''The 011ly way out of the Grod Valley is 

by means of tl1e na.rrow ca.nyon~ an·d 
tpasses.,'' continu~d Lord Dorrimore. 
'' Even at tl1e s1Jot wl1.ere the }lass cnte~s 
tl1is gorge, it is so narrow tl1at two 1nen 
can scarcel:r ride abrea~t. 'Tl1at 111cans 
that Kein·s forces c.an only enter in singln 
file. Th~ tanks and the artillery arc ,vait­
ing outsid-e-on tl1e 11Ia,ins beyond Nid. 
His men arc in tl1e Grod Val~ey, it is true 
-at least, a great 11umber or tl1em. The 
.rest don't matter. Tl1ey'll be helpless 
witl1out their leader. But supposing we 
stay l1ere, and l1o]d tl1is gorge? Suppos­
ing we bottle up Miklos Kciff and his 
men?. They can't do a.nything-they can't 
start a revol11t1on, even !'' 

'' By George ! ,v c hold the key to the 
sit11~tion, you cl1aps !'' shouted Hand­
forth. 

'' An(l ,v11at about Mr. Lee?'' went on 
Dorrie gri1nly. '' What about King Victor? 
,,1c ca1ne lie-re to rescue that boy, didn't 
,ve? ,ve know tl1at hefs a ,prisoner in the 
Grod Valley. I do:i't t11ink ,ve sl1ould 
run a.way. It wouldn't be iplaying. the 
game. Wl1y csc!tpe at all? Irene .. by lier 
brilliance, l1as placed us in a strong 
11osition. \\ .. e can hold t11e gorge, ancl 
Miklos Kciff and Prince Zeno ,vill remain 
~.el1>le6s for just as long as ,ve like.'' 

'' H11rrah !'' 
'' Do,vn with Prine,! Zeno !" 
'' Still, I'm willing to leave it to yon 

fellows-and you girls,,J continued Dorrie. 
'' I'm not forgetting the girls. You,·t• 
done ,,,anders, ~111 of you. Yo11're just as 
tnterprising, a~d just as plucky and 
energetic as a 11y of tl1e boys !'' 

'' Y cs, rather !" chor1ised the boys. 
'' Oh, I say, clo ch11ck it, 1please,'' p1·0 .. 

te.sted Irene, flusl1ing. '' I l1aven't do_ne 
anyth-ing partic11larly brave. It ~-as j11st 
l11ck.'' 

,~ We know ~11 about t-hat,'' grinned 
Dorrie. ''\Vcll, wl1at do you f~ay? ,,1e'll 
put it to the vote. Once before, I askc(l 
yott tl1is same question., and you decided 
to back ir..e 1111. I let you in the cart then, 
for we were all taken iprisoners, and we 
,vere compelled to work. D~n't for get 
tl1at tl1it=1 affair n1i[..ht pan out j11st. as 
baclly even worse. .tsy leaving this gorge 
at once, and getting down to Nid, tl1e 
chances are that u~e shall be able t.o get 
on a train, and esca.pe to Galvarad. On 
the other hand, if we stay, there will 
probably be son,~ fighting_,, 

'' We'll sta.y., sir !'' went up an e~citcd 
chorus. 

''We've p-ot to,', s3id Nip.per. ''W-e 
couldn't go~ away leaving Orlando in the 
hands of tl1cse ban.dits.'' . 

'' We'll turn bandits ot1rselves '" sl1011~ed 
Handforth. ''By George! How's that·P -
\Ve'll take a leaf out of Mikloe lieiff.'s ... ~, 
book !'' . =n ,.-~----s 

They all voted unanimom•!Y for s~ayirti'i£: 
Not one of tl1e boys or girls desired". o _ .. 
tamely · escape. As Travc~rs said, tlicy· 
were in tl1is ad¥enture· up to tl1e.ir necks, 
.and tl1ey might as wtll see it throu.gh. 

'' All right, then," said Lord Dorrimore, 
grinning with 1pleasurc. ''That's settled. 
Wl1at we've got to do, now, is to co11soli­
date our position. Darkness wi]l soon be 
on us, so we'd bette1· get some camp fires 
prepared. \Ve n~d plenty of liglit-wo 
don't want any of the bandits to come 
down upon us in the darkness. And 
there are tl1e exits of the gorge to g·112tr(l, 
too. Some of us must be constantlv •)n 
d11ty. Nobody must be allowed to enter." 

.l\.nd so, after tl1at brief rest, tl1e wot .. k 
went on again. Great bonfires were b11ilt, 
and they ~"ere rccl.d).. to be ligl1ted when 
night ca.me. Dorrie organised l1is fore es 
in a business-like way. So· ma.ny boY.s 
were to gua.rd the ,passes, and tl1ey ,vere 
to be relieved at fixed intervals. 

1,he girls took on th-e job of }l!.·e11ari11g 
the meals, and doing tl1e t,sef11.l ""Ork of 
the camp. ri'l1e boys w~re figl1ters no,v, 
a.nd they could not be s1)ared for any 
other activities. At any minute the,: 
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The bandits rushed to the end of the eave, and there they found the bound and 
gagged figure of Prince Zeno. 

migl1t. be called u:pon to gi·v·e battle to tl1e but there will be plenty of tl1em in the 
ban(lita. gorge.'' . , 

''AR_E there any of Keiff's men at the 
end of this pass. sir?'' 1\'~J1ispered 
"\-rict-0r Orlando. 

'' Not U8Ually,'' replied Nelson 
Lee. "So there's no reason why we 
Ehould fe 1.r any t-0-nigb.t. The gorge 
itself is such a natural fortress that it 
Tequircs very little guarding. Further­
more, tl1ese Kazato,ians are careless and 
unclisciplined. We kno'\\" that Mik]os Keiff 
J1imself is absent, np.d that means that bis 
m,cn will be slack.'' 

Tl1e pair trudged wearily on. 
They were tire cl and footsore; their 

lin1bs ached from tl1e l1a.rcl going of tl1c 
past few l1ours. Thej" -y.rero ravenously 
l1ungry, ancl, worst of all, their tl1ro:its 
were pa.rchcd with an intolerable thirst. 

They l1a<l carri~cl a certain ,1mount of 
water wit11 them, but at last the su'.pply 
l1ad become exl1a11stccl. rrhere \\·ere 110 

~Jlrings along that. mo11ntain track, and 
t11eir only hope of getting f rcsh supplies 
of water ,vas to reach t,he <Yoro-e, 

~ 0 

As !or food--
'' "\Ve shall have to make a bi(J' effort, 

yo11ng 'un,"~ said Lee quietly. ''W'e have 
succcssfttlly avoiclecl the b<tn<iits so far, 

'' It seems hardly true that we have 
come all this way without being nabb~~d," 
said Victor l1uskilv. '' ,v c shall s~and a .. 
lot more chance in the g,)rge, shan't we:-'' 

'' Well, I t]1ink we shall be safcr-311d, 
at least, we can get water,''. replied Le·e. 

''Well, that's everything, iir.'' 
'' It Vlill give us fresl1 life-particularly_ 

if we can obtain some food," said the de­
tective. '' In tl1e gorge, too, we can ob­
ta.in a good sleep. \Ve had be-tt-er seek 
out a sec11re hiding-plaoo first. Then ,ve 
can sleep tl1rougl1out t.he heat of to-mor­
TOW. However, Vle l1ad better not make 
011r ;plans too far in advance, Orlando. 
\Ve're not even in the gorge yet.'' 

'' B11t ~"e soon sl1all be, sir," 8aid the 
young king. "Oh, ho,v .I'm lo11ging to 
get tl1ere ! My throat is like a limc-­
ki1 n !'' 

Hi-s feet, too, were blist-erecl ancl br1iisf~tl. 
If only he could reach a strea1n, a11d take 
his sl1oes off and ba tl10 l1is fe,et i11 tl1c 
cool water! 

He felt faint from l1unger anc] tl1irst. 
Now and again his brai11 reeled, and 
everytl1ing seen1ecl to go rot111cl. B11t 11e 
m,tde no complaint to Lee; lie ,}JUllccl l1i111-

sclf togetl1er, anll pressed 011, r0fusing t,l 
arcept Lee's offer of a 8lll)l1ortj11g Jr111. 
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1Victor knew well enough that Lee himself 
m11St be feeling alm~t exhausted. He 
had been on the go for a considerable 
time. It was true he had had some sl~p. 
,Without it, even he could not have 
carried on. But no food had [)MSed his 
lips for at least twenty-four ho11rs. 

They emerged, at len~th. from the rocky 
pass, a.nd before them 1ay the gorge. The 
way led down st-eeply. and it was open 
ground~where they would be plainly 
visible in daylight. Now. in tne dark• 
ness, there would not be much risk. 

But after their hours and hours amid 
the heated rocks, it was good to see that 
f~rtile valley of the gorge, with the dark 
clu~ps which denoted the little woods and . ~ s.ptnneys. 

Lee was rather puzzled to see a number 
of ;ires blazing-boaires apparently. 
Overhead, the sky was starry, and 
scarcely a breath of wind stirred. 

Tho pair halted. silent in the darkneBB. 
Victor was too tired to think. He trusted 
implicitly in Nelson Lee.. )Vhat Lee did 
would be right. 

The detective ponde~~ as Jte stood 
there. 

So far, his enter.prise had prospered. 
Not only had he rescued Victor Orlando 
from the Grod Valley. but he had scored 
heatily over Prinoo Zeno. However~ it 
was foolish to ianore the fact that the 
situation was still desperate. By now, 
perhaps-in fact. of a certainty-Miklos 
Keiff had arrived in the Grod Valley, and 
he had discovered that Victor had been 
s;pirited away. Prince Zeno would be 
raving up and down, explaining the cir­
cumstances. 

• 
That meant that the hue and cry was 

already out. 
Lee knew that it would be impossible 

to get tl1rough this gorge, to cover the 
weary miles of the farther mo11ntain 
passes, and reach Nid. He a.nd Orlando 
might do it event11ally, but they were too 
tired and hungry to venture fart.her ~o­
night. 

A rest wa.s essential-to say nothing of 
food and drink. Moreover, Lee wanted to 
help I~crd Dorrimore and tl1e boys and 
girls if possible. How much· better if 
they could all esoope together. 

'' Am I mad P': muttered Lee suddenly. 
'' Am I dreaming P'' 

'' What do yo11 mean, -sir P'' ,vhispcrcd 
Victor, who had beard the words. 

'' Perhaps it is the effect of over-tired .. 
ness, youn·g 'un,'' murmured Lee. '' Look 1 
Yott see tl1is nearest cam;p fire P'' 

''Ye.a.,, 

'' There are some figures moving near 
by. in the light of the flames,'' continued 
Lee. '' S11rely those figures are not men?'' 

Victor blinked, and he rubbed his eyes. 
Ile looked again, and a gasp e.sca~d him. 

'' They're thoy•re the fellows, sir 1,, he 
panted. '' They're not Kazatovians at all 1 
I can recognise _them now. St. Frank's 
Ch1'ip8 !'' 

'' But this is incredible !'' said Lee, in 
a startled voice. '' I could understand tl10 
boys being round that fire there is a 
good deal of laxity amongst these mot1n ... 
tain b3.ndits. But how can we account 
for the fact, Orlando,. that the boys are 
arn1ed with rifles P'' 

'' M·y only sainted· Aunt! So they nre !'' 
ejaculated Victor. '' What-,vhat does it 
mean, sir P'' 

'' I h&ven't the faintest idea, but I wi11 
soon find out.,'' rep.lied Lee t.enscly. 
•• Come, young 'un I Water-food !'' 

They emero-ed farther into the open, 
stumbling cfear of the last barrier of 
rock. As they did so a sharp command 
rang out. 

'' Halt I,, it came. '' Move another step,. 
and we'll fire!'' 

There was a tense silence as Lee and _., 
Victor halted; and then another voice 
sounded. 

'' I say !'' it sot1nded. '' They won't un• 
derst-and English, you know !'' 

''No; but they can understand tha 
tone !'' said the first voice. 

''Well. I'm hanged!'' said Nelson Lee, 
ia amazement. '' If those voices don,t 
belong t-o Fullwood and Pitt., of ~h,e Re .. 
move, I'm off my head !'' 

••Hi! Don't fire !'' sho11t,ed Victor 
hoarsely. '' '\Ve're friends! It's Mr. Lee! 
It's me Orlando !'' 

'' What !'' came a startled, excited 
shout. 

The next moment tl1ere was a rttsh of 
feet. Figltres came up from tl1e darkness 
-half a dozen of them. And Nelson Lee 
and Victor found t.l1en1sel"'es surrounded 
by joyous St. Frank's bo~Ts. 

. 

CHAPTER 8. 
Preparing to Depart 1 '' GU\7,NOit !'' panted on~ of the 

:fig11rcs. 
N iJJper SfJrang f or\va rd, 

clutching at Lee's arm. IIo 
clung tightly, peering -c!o6ely into Lee~ 
face. 

'' Hallo~ Nip,1)er !'' said Nelson Lee 
steadily. ' 1 Quite a surprise, eh?" 

'' It's itts a stao-C1'erer · uuv'nor 7 '' 00 J . 0 " 

panted Nipper. '' Oh, this is ·mar,~ellous ! 
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Guv'nor ! 'You're safe-and you've got 
Victor Orla11do with you!'' 

., Hurrah !'' cheered tl1e other fellows., 
1'-" i Id wi t·l1 exci tcmeH t. 

"If you boys are surprised to soo us, I 
ca11 assure you that we arc no less sur­
iIJrised to see you,'' said Lee. '' How in 
tl1c name of all that's miraculous are you 
armed in tl1is way? How is it that you 
rir-0 gt1arc1ing tl1is pass? Where are the 

• ? ,, Kazato,T1a11s. 
'' Bottled u11, sir-imprisoned in tl1c 

ca,'cs,'' sai<l Ni11per tensely. '' We've 
grabbed tl1e gorge. It's ours! We're in 
£111 l command here, sir.'' .. 

"Oh, l1old me up, some-body !'' mur­
D1ured Victor. '' 1,11is is too much.'' 

Lee s~ized N ippcr firmly by the 
sl10ulucr. 

"Before we go into any ex.planations, 
you11g '1111, we must l1ave some food and 
vt1ater,'' lie said. '' Orlando has borne up 
pluckily, but he is nearly exhausted. And, 
if it comes to that., so am I. We can talk 
later. What food l1ave you? And where 
is tl1e nearest water?', 

__ ~•Oh: guv'nor !'' panted Nipper. '' I 
<>~£ht to hav.a known! Come on-this 
way !'' 

H ALF an hour later the two fugitives 
were, as Victor J.lUt it, as good as 
new. 

Rough but wl1olesome food and 
]1ot coff oe had charged them witl1 new 
life. They had bathed tl1eir feet.., too, and 
110w tl1ey were resting. They felt ready 
for any fresh adventure. 

,v11ile feeding, Nelson Lee and Lord 
· Dorrimore.. had excl1angcd '' yarns.'' 
-Gatl1ercd round, in a large circle, were 
tl1c St. F1"ank's bovs and the Moor View 
girls. So great \\~as tl1e cxcit.ement that 
all tl1e ' 4 boy bandit6 '' J1ad left their ,post.s, 
a11d to all i11tents a11d purposes the gorge 
was unguard-ed. Not that it really mat­
terecl. Tl1ere ,,·as little or no fear of an 
atta.ck yet. 

N elso11 Lee ·was grat.ificd when lie 
learned all tl1e details a11.d he was par­
ticularly pleased witl1 Irene for her 
bra.i11y and cleverly-executed plan. 

,. Just an e:tam:ple o·f wl1at can be done 
jf an 011portunity is seized','' commented 
Lee. '' S11ch opportunities are more 
corn.mon tl1an most 1:>eo11le believe., but 
~hey are seldom taken advantage of. 
Irene a.ctcd promptly, and for that she is 
to be commcnd-ed in the highest ,possible 
terms.'' 

~' W c'vc alreacly done tl1a t, old man.," 
s:i1d Lord Dorrimore. '' And you P What 
a?out commending you in tl1e highest pos-
1;1ble terms? By the Lord Harry l .~ou 

entered the Grod Valley sin~le-handcd, 
and you bagged their prize 1Jr1soner !'' 

'' Hurrah !'' 
''Well done, Mr. Lee!'' 
'' You've saved us an enormous lot of 

trottl•lc,'' co11tinued Lord Dorrimore. 
'' °\\7e wer-c tl1inking of getting up a rescue­
party, a~~]1ougl1 we did11't quite know Jio,v 
to go about it. ,v e're all together; we're 
all safe." 

'' But we've got to be ;})reparcd for 
trouble, Dorrie,'' said Nelson Lee, as lie 
eagerly a.ccoptecl a ei.garette from his 
lordsl1ip. ''By Jan1cs ! Yott don't kno,v 
110,v 1~ve bce11 longing for a stnoke ! Yes, 
Dorrie, we've got to be pr-e1)ared." He 
puffed contentedly. '' On the w]1ole, ,,.,·e're 
fttcky. But we mustn't underestimate 
the grim11ess of these mou11tain bandit.s.', 

'' 'l'l1e general idea is tl1is,'' said Lorcl 
Dorrimore, in a careless way-wl1icl1 
clearly denoted his anxiety. '' Tl1is gorge 
is, in a way of speaking, Miklos Keiff's 
Ob.ly gateway. Yott see what I mean? 
His main army is bott]ed ~p in the Grod 
Valley. It can only reach the plains by 
coming tl1rough this gorge.'' 

'' Yes, I am aware of that,'' said Lee, 
nodding. _ 

'' Well, we're l1olding the gorge,'' con­
tin11ed Dorrie. '' W e,vc got I1 rince Zeno 
and Keiff and all ti1eir men in a tra1>. A8 
long as we holcl this go1"ge, Zeno is 11cl11-
less. '1 

'' And -you are proposi11g tl1at we shoulcl 
remain here-holding tl1e gorge agai11st 
Keiff 's horcles ?'' 

'' Wl1y not?'' 
'' There are many reru;ons, Dorrie,'' re­

iplied Lee, shaking his head. u I'm not 
surprised to hear tha.t you had come to 
this decision. And I dare say tho boys 
and girls have agreed to give you their 
wholehearted support?'' 

''Yes., rather!'' chorused the boys and 
girls. 

''Well, it can1t be,'' said Lee firmly. 
Lord Dorrimore grunted. 
'' I woo cxpectin,g it !'' he said dis.: 

gustedly. '' Hang it ¥1, Lee, if yo11 throw 
a spanner into the ,vorks, I shall be 
almost sorry 7ou turned up!'' 

Nelson Lee smiled, but he still looked 
determined. 

'' Y 011.'rc a reckless beggar, Dorrie, and 
tl1ese boys and gi1-ls arc ready to back 
you Ull in your recklessness," he said. "I 
admire their spirit just as much as I 
aclmire their pl11ck. 'B11t it's folly." 

'' Well, co11ldn't we stay here, ]1olding 
the gorge, until some of 11s got tl1e word 
thro1~gh to tl1e ~rand d11kc ?'' a,skcrl Lord 
Dorr1more. ,. HlS nibs could send u.s a 
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bi~ relief force. j1hen we could all grace­
fu.ily retire.'' 

'' Unless, in the meantime, wo were cut 
to pieces by lliklos Keiff and his men !' 1 

put in Lee politely. . 
''Oh, but th~t's practically im.possible ,, --
'' It's the most likely thing in the 

world,'' interrupted Lee, almost sharply. 
'' But,__,, 
'' My dear Dorrie, do be sensible," s~id 

Nelson Lee. '' We're all together now., 
and our \\"ay of escape is 0tpen. We can 
get to Nid and talre the train, and we can 
deliver King \~ictor to his uncle. That, 
alone, will be sufficient to ruin Prince 
Zeno's scheming plan." 

'' Of c<Jurse, you're right there,,' acJ­
mitted Dorrie reluctantly. 

'' It might not be so adventurous, but 
it L3 the oaly common-sense course for us 
to ,pursue,'' went on Lee. '' While Orlando 
and I were missing1 you were justified, 
perhaps1 in deciding to hold the gorge. 
But now that we are with you, the very 
reason for holding the gorge has van• 
ished. Don't you see P'' 

'' Well, go on,'' growled Dorrie. 
•• You might be robbed of your excite­

ment, but we shall ensure the safety of 
King Victor and all these boys and girls," 

continued Nelson Lee. ''1.1iat's worth 
something,· Dorrie, isn't it.? All the ad­
vantaged are with us. ,ve can get 011t. 
The hue and cry l1as started, b11t v.~e are 
sufficiently a head to feel saf ~. ' 1 

'' Tl1en-thcn we're leaving tl1e gorge 
practically at once, sir?'' asked lland­
f orth, in dis~a.y. ''You n1ean, we' re not 
going to be bandits-or-or anythi11g ?'' 

'' The sooner we're on our wav, Hand­
f orth, the better." replied Nclion L~. 
'' When Orlando and I were coming into 
tl1is gorge "·e hadn't tl1e faintest idea of 
what we sho11ld do. B11t now we know. 
You boys and girls have solved the whole 
problem.'' 

'' Well, it's a ~windle,'' said Lord Dorri• 
more, with a sigh ~• All the same, Lee, I 
dare say you're right.'' 

'' There's no other way,'' insisted Nelson 
Lee. '' Supposing we stayed, Dorrie? 
Su1>.posin~ we held this gorge, as you say? 
Do you tnink for a moment that we could 
hold it against Keiff a.nd his bandits?." 

'' Of course ,ve could., sir !'' went up a 
chorus from the l>oys. 

''Once again, yo1tng man, I admire your 
spirit, but it won't ~o,t' said Lee. '' '11hese 
Kazatovians are ;past-masters in the art 
of mountain fighting. "re are raw re­
cruits at the game. Even if we succeed 
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NO PAMPERING. 
Fond Mother : '' Don't you think we'd 

better buy the boy an encyclopedia now 
he's going to the seeondary school? •• 

Stern Father : '' I don't think anything 
or the kind. Let the lazy young beggar 
walk, the same as I had to ! ', 

Jokes trom readers wanted for this feature ! ll you 
know a good rib-tickler, send it along now. A 
l1aadsome w:itch will be awarded each week to the 
aender of the best joke ; poeket wallets, penknives, 
and bumper books are also offered as prizes. Address 
your Jokes to '' Smi!ers, •1 Nelson Lee Library., 5, 
Carmellte Street, London, E.C.4. 

(A. Payne, 131, Heneage St·reet, 
J'au~l,all, Bir1ning1iam, liatJ been 
awarded a splendid pocl~et ~allef .) 

POINTED. 
Employer: '' Did you put that note 

where it would attract Mr. Smith's 
attention ? ~~ 

Office.boy: "Yes, sir, I stuck a pin 
througl1 it and put it on his chair ! ,, 

NO DIFFERENCE. 
Teacl&er: '' Tl,is etJBay on • o,,,. Dog' is 

u,ot-d for tvord tlze same as ,,our b, .. aU1e1·'s. 11 

Boy: '' Yes, sir,· it's tlie satnc dog 1 11 

(H. Verner, South Porcupine, Ontario, Canada, 
bas been awarded a handsome watch.) 

BARS OF ANOTHER TUNE. 
Prison Chaplain : '' So you wet'B a mttsician ? 

Well, I'm afraid I won't be able to give you any 
comfort in musical ways.'.! 

Convict: "If you give me a file, sir, I tl1inlt 
I could get through a few bars very well myself.~~ 

(H. Hart, 35, Hi,ll Street, Lye, Nr! Stourbridge, 
haa bee11 awarded a topping book.) 

(F. D. Weeks, 30, Dartmouth, Cottagea, 
W atZ.ing Street, Bexley Heath, lta-3 been, au,arded, 
a wef ul, penknife.) 

LEARNING. 
Landlady : '' Do you know what It is like to 

starve?'' 
Lodger : '' No ; but I'm Just learning.'' 
(T. Putwain, 2, Beresford, 'l."errace, 

GilUnghatn, liaa been oivardec.l a penknife.) 

VERY FUNNY. 

Salesmen : ~' These shirts simply laugh at the 
l dr . t) a11n y, sir. ~ 

Customer : '' So I've found out, i have soroo 
at home with their sides split~'! 

• 
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in holding the gorge for a time, we can't 
possibly win in the long run. And don't 
forget th~ Prince Zeno has, until now, 
o-iven the strictest orders tl1at nobody is 

t°o be harmed. But if we defy l1im-if we 
start an actual warf are-l1e will be per­
fectly justified in continuing that war­
fare. His men will fire u.pon us. Some 
of you will probably be killed-oh, yes, I 
mean it! Keiff's forces are overwhelm­
ingly superior. And althougl1 the gorge 
may be· simple enough to hold, it col'tl<l 
only be held at tJ1e cost of ;precious lives." 

Lee's words had a sobering effect upon 
bis listeners. 

'' No, Dorrie, it won't do,'' continued the 
great detective. '' I q11ite agr~c that you 
were right in your IJlan-for you were 
tliinking of King Victor and myself. But 
,ve are here now, and that mat-erially 
alters the \,·l1ole outlook.'' 

'' Of course," growle.d Lord Dorrimore, 
nod<ling. ''I see tl1at, old 111an. Un­
do11ht-ed]y the only tl1ing for us to do ie 
to quit." 

IIa11dforth groaned. 
'' Just when things were 1Jeginning to 

lnok .pro111ising, too !" he n1t1ttered dis-­
mally. 

'' It is a sacl blow, Brotl1er Handy, but 
we must bow to the. will of our leader,'' 

murmured Browne. '' A11d I venture to 
suggest tl1at Brother Lee knows what he 
is tallting about.'' 

'' The sooner wo make a start, tl1e 
better,'' continued Nelson Lee briskly. 
""\Va n1ustn't forget, boys, tl1at there are 
thousands of mountain men in this region. 
1.,he i11stant we show fight tl1ey will 11ave 
a good excuse for attacking us. We l1avc 
but to fire one shot and the consequences 
,,·ill be on our own heacls. I know well 
enough t]1at you are ri1)e for an a(l­
venture; but the price is liable to be too 
]1igl1. You know I'm not the kind of ma11 
to r11n away. But wl1en I l1ave accom• 
plished my object, I believe in letting 
well alone. King Victor is witl1 us, a11tl 
our only motive in coming here was to 
resc11e him." 

'' Tl1e guv'nor,s right, you chaps !'' said 
Ni11per. '' Let's get busy!'' 

Ha.ndf orth, p,crl1aps, was the only one 
wl10 \1las really upset. But ]1e was an in-­
corrigible fireorand. Lord Dorrimorc anrl 
Umlosi were a bit disap,1Joint.ed, but 
Dorri-e, a.t least, recognised the wisdom 
of Lee's deci;:;ion. 

Tl1e rest were excited and relieved. 
1~11eir treatment in the hancls of tl1e 

Kazatovians had made them sick of tl1c 
mountains. 'l,l1ey had had their ad­
venture., and they were satisfied. The 

~··············~··························· 
( JV. Ti~bble, 37, Oval Jlan.Y·ions, Kennington, 

8.E.11, has bee11, au)arded a weful penknife.) 

LIKE FATHER, LIKE SON. 
Frenchman : '' Ab ! So zis ees your leetle 

son ? He look similaire to you.'' 
Proud Father : '' Yes, there is a likeness.'' 
Frenchman : '' He ees-how you call it ?­

a chip off zee old blockhead, ees he not ? '' 
(C. Pa·rlicr_, 19, McKenzie Street, B1·uns­

wiclc, 1"lelbo1irne, Aust·ralia, lias been 
awardetl a topping bool~.) 

SUMS SIMPLIFIED. 
Teacl1er: "Tell me, Smith, who l1e]ped you 

witl1 your aritl1metic ? " 
Smith: "Nobody, air.'' 
'I,eacher : " I want r,ou to tell me the tn1th. 

Was it your brother ? , 
Smith: "No, sir, he did not 

help n1P ; he did it all llimsclf ! u 

(T. Hutchinson, Box 4609, 
Johanncsbttrg, South Africa, ha3 
been au·at'ded a usejt1,l penl:nife.) 

TICKLISH. 
Farmer (to tramp standing on 

doormat) : '' What are you laugh• 
Ing at? ,, 

Tramp : '' Well, sir, your mat 
Is tickling my feet.,, 

(If'. Craven, 2, Roher St-reel, 
fJ'eat Hartlepool, laas been 
awarded a uaeful penknife.) 

'HOLE-HEARTED. 
Bore: '' Yes, I':n a born entl1usiast. Whnt• 

ever I undertake, I throw IDj1self into whole• 
hcn.rte<lly. ,, 

Victim: "I wish you'd undertake to dig a 
very deep hole I ,, 

(P. Burnard, 11, Peter Street, Bethnal Green, 
E.2, has been awa.rdea a topping book.) 

CHILDISH. 
Brown : '' Isn't your son rather young to J oln 

the army? •• 
Green : '' Perhaps ; but he's only going to 

join the infantry 1 ,, 
(C. Flavell, 86, Sumnier Lane, Lower 

Gornal, Nr. Dudley, Worcestershire, has 
been awarded a useful pcn­
kn-if c.) 

TACTFUL. 
Pecksniff: "' I say, old man, 

ero :you usin~ your step-ladder tl1is 
nftcrnoon ? ' 

Sniffpeck (on his guard at once) : 
" Afraid I am.'1 

Pecksniff : '' Splendid. Then 
you won't mind lending me your 
lawn-mower 2 ' 1 

(S. B11.ffow8, 27, Dnderley Raad, 
Ke1idal, W eatmorla·nd, has been 
awarded a 81Jlendid 'l)ock61, wal­
let.) 
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sooner they could get back to really aiv~l• 
lscd regions, the better! 

'' W c can't start off as we are, of 
course,'' sa.id Nelson Lee practically. 
'' It's a })retty Ion~ march to Nid,-a11d 
there arc quite a te:w of Kei:ff's men to 
hind-er our progr-oos. We shall 11eed food, 
wwter, an-d we shall have to be armed. 
That means 11Jreparation. With luck, we 
may be able to get off witl1in two hours­
but it'll mean· hard work.'' 

'' "re're all ready to help, sir," · said 
Han4fortl1 eagerly. 

'' I know, and I appreciate your readi-

'' See l" said Miklos K eiff, ,,,raving 011e of 
his great l1ands. '' Our good prince is active 
to-day. Ho is !keeping the men active, too!''· 

One of tl1e others fro,vned. 
'' But )'Otl are our chief,'' he retorted. -~' WTe 

obey you, !\liklos Keiff. l\·1ore than once, of 
late, Prince Zeno has assumed a11 authority 
which none of us recognise.'' 

1\1:iklos Kciff shrugged. 
'' Let him have his ,vay, '' he replied in­

differently. '' It pleases him, a11d ,,,.e cc1ne to 
no harm. Pri11ce Zeno is youn·g-he is an 
upstart. We use him for our o,vn cnds-blLt 
that is all. ,,,c support him because,. we sttp­
port ourselves, yes?'' 

- ncss.," said Lee. '' Dorrie, I'll rema,in here 
~nd s11pcrintend tl1e preparations. I 
want you to go to the entrance to the ipass 
-the northern ent1·anoe, which leads to 
the Grod Valley. We',,.e been neglectfttl. 
That ,pass should be well. guarded. Tako 
Umlosi and a dozen of the boys witl1 you. 
SC'e that they are suita.bly a.rmed.'' 

'' But you t.lon't expect _ the 
a.lr.cady, do you?'' asked Dorrie, 
gleam of ho1>e. 

Keiff ,vas a t:rpical bandit; a huge, brawny 
n1an, with a s,varthy, :bearded faco. Ile was 
the monarch of· tl10 mo-untains; he ruled these 
,vild tribes ,vith an iron hand. Such men as 
these respected him; whereas they regarded 
tl1e slim, aristocratic Prince Zeno "~ith thinly­
veiled contempt. 

It was natural that i\lilcloa Keiff should 
assume tl1at Prince Zeno ,vas active in the 
Grod Valley-drilling and training the tribes• 

enemy men. For had not Zeno come into the valley 
with a yesterday? There was no other exit except 

this pass, and he had not been encountered. -
Lee smiled. 
''No; b1tt it is as well to be on tl1e safe 

side,'·' lie replied dryly. '' When we are all 
ready, we'll signal you, and you can join 
us. . -Then we'll commence our march as 
one 11nit. No need to ,vorry about the 
Jl80p1e wl10 are im,prison-ed in the caves. 
They will be r-eleased soon. enougl1:'" 

So· Dorrie and his party went to the pass 
and took up tl1eir posts 1n tl1e darkness. 

'. Not th.at tl1ey .e~pected to do any figl1t-
1ng. This was JU.St a safety measure of 
Nelson Le.e's, and Lee could always be 
eo1\nted U})On to take such precautions. 

How~, .. cr, the night was not yet over! 
·-

Keiff, it is true, ,vas somewhat surprised. 
Zeno had told him that his object in soing 
into the Grad Valley was to see King ,~1ctor; 
after which he was retur11ing at once1 sinoo 
he had• in1portant business beyond N1d. It 
,vas rather surprising that Zeno remained. 

Ho,,"ever, there ,vas probably a good 
reason, a11d Keiff ,vould soon find out ,vhat 
th.at reason ,,,as. 

IIe and J1is men rode dolvn into the ,,alley, 
,vhere they were acclaimed ,rociferousiy by 
all. Not until they reached the thriving 
village--which was really 1\1iklos Keiff's home 
-did the bandit chief mako the inqt1iries 
,vhich were uppermost in his n1ind. He ha4 
been ratl1er surprised, in fact, to sco 110 

evidence of Prince Zeno. 
'' \ 1lhy is l1is Highness not here?'' he asked . .-· ' ~ -~··!. ; ., 

t.,., . - ✓ 
gruffi:y. '' Docs Zeno consider me of such 

- · ', sn1all __..in1portance tliat he cannot welcome 
1 me?'' . 

.. - - ~~~.f!ER 9.,, . . "But the prince has gone, chief!" said one 
Pursuit r ~ -•'J of the mcr1. 

· ''Gone? Gone ,vl1ore ?'' 
HILE tl1ese exciting events had been .. , Did :he not return to Nid ?9' 

taki11g plac~ in !he gorge, t!1~ enemy "That is i1npossiblc," replied I{eiff. '' ~f he 
,vas becoming intensely act1,·e. had rcttirned to Nid l1e ,vo11ld have passed 

. . l\f iklos I{eiff and his escor_t throttgh the gorge. 'He has not ;been there, 
ar~1ved 1n the Grod Valley well before sunset.· neither ha,,.0 ,Yo encountered him on~ · the 
And as ther ~escended froll! the hcig!1ts. of--- ·road. I am puzzled.~' 
tl1e pass, K~1ff ~"as occas1onal]y _ _;tcrmg ,, None of us herQ saw . the prince Jast 
grunts of sa~1sf~ct1on. . . , . night,,, said the mali •-,vho· had first ans,,·ered. 
. For the p1cturo that he _be11e!d .was a --pleas- '' 'llhe prince "'cnt straight to tho cave, wl1'ere 
1ng one-to a man of his ,vam1ke tempera- tl1e yot1ng king is imprisoned. He r·e1nained 
n1ent. only a short ,vhile, and then departed. ,,TP 
. 'fhe gr_eat valley stretched ou~ in .the eve!!• all t~ought that he 1·eturned through ... ~o 
1ng sunlight, and ev·en at tJl1s d1s~nc0 11; pass.' , . . ,, •. . • . ,, 
cott~d be see11_ t~hat the whole count~ys1de was • ''I:f'm ! ' gr11nted ~111-:los I~e1ff. I,, i1t1st 
a l11vc of act1v1ty l\·Ien were moving every- 1nqt11re. No dottbt the boy will kno\v. 
,Yhcrc, some mot1ntod, but most of t~em on He pul!ed his horse rou~d, and_ soon lte ~as• 
foot. 'l~hey ,vere men of the mountains who a1)proach1ng the frowning c11ffs. l{11?g·,1. 
~1ad rallied to the call of Prince-Zeno. 'l'hey Victor's prison c.ave \Yas sitt1atcd hero. I~e1ff · 
Vr·ere preparing for the revolution. was not yet ttneasy, but he was certainly_ . 

--
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worr icd. ",. 11 a t 
had lJecor110 of 
Prince Ze110? It 
,vas very strange 
that none of tl1es~ 
n1cn in tho Grod 
Valley coulcl gi,rc 
}1ir11 .a.ny defi11itc 
i 11 f orn1ation. 

Tl1cre ,vcre t,vo 
sentries 011 <ll1tv 
OU tside tl1e tun11e·1 
,v h ic1-. lecl to tl1c 
JJrisoncr's ca Yf'. 

TJ1cy ga,re their 
l c a rl e r s11itable 
grecti11g as 110 clis-
111ountccl. 

'' 1: ... ot1 ,vcre here 
last 11igl1t? '' dc­
n1ancled ?.f i k I o s 

·. 

--- --~---- ~ ---:__~ . -
------ ---· ---...-:::::::::::-. 

_:~ -- --. ----- -~- :- . ~-

-- ·--
Kciff brttsquely. ________ ;--_/ 
,. You were on • --- ~---,d1) r]ut.y when Pri11ce 1/ 
Zt~no came ? " 

,. Yes, chief,'' 
replied one of the 
111l"'n, st1 rprised by 
the other's to11c. 

'' I arn told that 
his Higl1ness de­
parted after 011]y 
a short ,risit? '' 

'' Y cs, cl1ie£. , .. 
' ' ... 4nd the boy ? " 

ns1~ecl Keiff. '' Ho,v 
has he bcc11 to-­
<l av?" 

'~ That ,ve {lo 11ot 
kr10,v, '' replic,J t l1c 
n1an. '' ,,, c l1a vo 
11ot seen l1i1n to• 
day. NolJody l1as 
scc11 11i111 to-day.'' 

'' Ho,v can tl1at 
be?'' s 11 a p p c (l 
l\I i k l o s I{eiff. 
'' The bov }1as ... 
bcc11 f€d, l1as lie 
11ot ! '' 

'Ilic ma11 grinnecl. 
'' H. II. 1 1S lg 1llCS5 ---~ cl i<l not t~ke us in­

to l1is co11ficlcncc, 
l1u t ,vc ir11aginccl 
t11 at 110 q uarrollctl 
,vith l1is l1alf .. 
brotl1cr, '' he saicJ, 

In the distance the St. Frank's adventurers saw the glow of a bonfire. 
which disappeared and then reappeared periodically. '' Signals 1 '' 

muttered Nelson Lee grimly. 

,vit.]1 an exprcssi ve shrug. ., \\7 c ,vcre (]efi-
11 i tc]y instr11ctcd Uj7 l1is llighness not to e11ter 
tl1e cave u11ti l t,ye11t}7-f our hours ha<l 
claJJSe<I. '' 

'' By St. Peter!'' s,vorc I~ciff. "I sme-11 
111i~chicf J1crc !'' 

'' nut .ho\v ca.n tl1at be?" protested the 
n1an, rather frigl1tcnccl by l1is l0acler's tone. 
"\\Tc have bt1t ol1e~"'crl orc]crs, chief. Tlicre 
arc :'fCt t,vo hours to go before--" 

'' ~Iako ,,ay J" snarled l{Piff. "I "·ill see 
the boy at once! \\'11at trickery is this? I-le 
is to be left alo11c for t,vc11t_y-four hours--a.nd 

Pi-inco Zeno l1as 11ot been Ecc·r1 si11cc ~ I do 
not l i kc t }1 c 1 o o k of it at a 11 ! " 

Until this 111inutc, 110 suspicions }1ad 
c11terc{l the 111i11(1s of tl1c sentries. 'l'h.__)v Jiau 
co;110 on <lnty again tl1is eve11ing i~;igJ1ly 
a111t1f:cd. 1'11'=':Y \Ycrc expecting to flnd tl1e 
:voung king in a ·vpry ht1r11ble, subd11ccl 11100<.l 

,vl1c11 tlH~.Y too'k l1in1 11is f oo<l. Hacl 11ot l>ri11ce 
Zc110 tolcl the111 i.o starve the bo~y as a n1cans 
of hun1bling ]1is spirit? 

:\Iik !os I(ciff di<l 11ot d{no,v ,vh~.,t t.o SllS­

p<'et, but he had a premonition tliat sotne­
t hi11g ,v J.s drastic.a 11).,. ,vro11g. 
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Torch~s had been hastily lighted, arid, 
•bearing ono of tl1cse, l(eiff charged along the 
tunnel. Ho shot the bolts of tho llriso11 doo1·. 
s ,v ung it ope 11, a11d strodo i11. 

... f\. black cave loomed ahead of him, ,vitb 
tnt' rock \valls reachi11g up,vards in jagged, 
serried incqttalities._ 

Keilf stood tl1ere, tl1e flaring torch held 
l1igh abo·;·c his head. 

., rrhe boy is 11ot l1erc !' 1 he tl1t1udered. 
''Fools-fools! \\'hat blundering is this 
during 111y absence?'' 

The t,vo guards, and the men ,,,.ho had 
nceompanicd l\lik.Jos Kei!f, stood rou~d in_ a 
frighte11ed scn11-c1rcle. 1.liey shouted 1r1 va.1n. 
'!,here ,\•a.s no priso11er ! 

"You cl1ickc11-braincd dolts!'' snarled 
l\liklos I{eiff, s\\~i11gi11g rour1d 011 the t,vo 

f,,. gvard5. "You ,vcre on duty last r1ight, y~s? 
'l'he boy escaped tl1e11. By· my soul! ): ou 
,rere bribcJ--" 

~' No, no, chief!'' gaEped one of the men 
in frantic denial. '' 'l,he boy did not escape 
last night. \\~e havo taken no bribe. Our 
10~:al t)"---:-'' 

''Bah!'' raved I( eiff. '' You say the boy 
d:tl not e.sca.pe; :yet the boy is 11ot l1ere l 
Princo Zeno came. You sa. w hin1 leave, c11 ?" 

HYes ve~~,, 
1

' Did
1 ho take the boy ,vith him ?'' 

'' Dut ,,·e could not see, chief 1 '' protcstc·d 
ono of tno g11ard~. '' It was so <lark. ,,, o 
l1eard tho pri11ce, and--'' 

'' Yet j·ou tell me, a minute ago, that you 
sa,v Ji1r11 leave I'' roared l\·iiiklos l{eiff. '' He 
left, ,,.cs-but since it ,vas dark, could it not 
ha.,·o "'been possible for him to tako the boy, 
too?'' 

''See, ct1ie£ see!'' panted one of the 
others, sudde11ly pointi11g. '' There is !omc .. 
t l1ing i11 the far corner of the cave on the 
floor! Perhaps tho boy--'' 

''Come,'' interrupted Kei.ff · sharply. 
The)" fairly ran to tho end of the cave, 

and Eho11ts of con5ternation arose ,vhen tho 
bound .figure of & rnn.n could be seen. 

Tl1rusting the torch into tho l1and!I of his 
men, I{ciff went do\\-~n on his knees. A 
moment later he sr1outcd ,, .. ith amazement. 
For tl1e man on the floor \Vas 110110 other 
than Princo Zeno of Kazatova I 

Keiff ~lashed throttgh the bonds and 
remo, .. cd t}1e gag, a.nd I>rinco Zeno stared up 
at him da.zedly. 

'' KciIT 1'' he croaked. 
It ,vas the only ,vord he cot1Id utter. 

Clearly. he ,va.s in the last stages of ex­
haustion. ~~or nearlI._ twenty-four hours he 
had been in this ca~, bo11I1d and gagged. 
Ha ,vas parcl1ed, and his limbs \Y_ere ,veil 
11ig h u 5eles5'. , .. 

EvPn no,v the s11ddenly-restored circulation 
"·as beg1n11ing to ca11se intense a.go11ies. 

l\1iklos I{eiff said nothing now, but his 
eyes "·ere bl1rnin$' ""!t-h rage. His Slt~picions 
,vere mor~ than Jttst1ficd. 

Prince Zeno was carried into the centre 
of tl1e cn,·e; the me11 set to work rubbing 
his limbs, and they persisted in spite of tl1e 
11n fortunate 9rincc~s shrieks of agon;· and 
protest~. 

A ra\v, fiery spirit. was forced down hi1 
throat, and the ~tuff 50011 had its effect. 
Pri11co Zeno quickly rccov·ered tinder the 
treatment lte rcc@ivcd . 

'' Lee ! '' 110 croak eel, at length. '' Y 0~1 ha V9 
got Lec--an£1 the l1o~l ?'' 

'' I.,ce ?'' repc.atPd Kciff ttnc-omprP-henrlingly. 
''Nelson I~00 ! " p.antc<l Zc110. '' You -know 

of N el~on Lee, K ciff ! '' 
i\fiklos KcifI }1alf-chokcd. 1-Ie had very 

good reason to k110,1," of Nelsor1 Lee, since 
th<' det~ti ve l1ad caused him to be c;Piz~d 
by tho Grand Duke Rudolph's secret agP11t~: 
and Leo hirnself had impersonated the bandit 
chief. 

COMING NEXT WEDNESDAY! 

'' \Vhat do yo11 mean, )'Ottr Highness ! 1
' he 

a?.ked harshly. ''\Vhat has Nelson Lee to do 
,vith this? He escaped lll tl1e gorge, and \\re 
did not recapture him __ ,, 

'' I ca.me to , .. isit I{ing Victor,'' interrupted 
Zt'no, his CJ'CS burning ,vith madness. '' llt,t 
no sooner had I entered this ca\'O than that 
man Leo sprang upon me. I remembered no 
more until I a.\Yoko to find ID'rself bound 
and gagged. Lee had gone the boy had 
gone! IIo\v long ha, .. e I been lying here?'' 

'' For nearly t•~ycnty-fot1r l1ours," replied 
]\f iklos l{ejff tense! v. 

That sta.tcn1ent served to complete Prince 
Ze110' s revi,ral. I-Io ,,,as staggered. For 
t,ventv-Iot1r hours he had beer1 }jring there­
and Nelson Leo had escaped ,,·ith l{ing 
Victor. 
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'' You ~see ,,,·hat happened?'' shouted Zeno, 
struggling to his feet, rand gesticulating 
Jika a madman. "Lee removed 111y clothing 
-ho dressed himself in my t1niforn1 !'' 

''These fools have told me that Prince Zeno 
1cf t this cave last night,'' said :\1ilklos Keiff 
harshly. '' And yet you rcmai11 here, your 
Ilighness ! It was Lee ,vho left this cav----c -
a11d 110 took the boy with him." 

'" By heaven!" panted Zeno. '' Where is he 
now? "\Vhere is Victor?'' 

'' Yott ask m·e ?'' retorted Keiff. '' I have 
only just arrived in the valley. How could 
I kno,v? I thought yott ,vcre here; arld 
Leo, in his cunnin·g, gave i11structions that 

''THROUGH THE ENEMY'S LINES!'' 
By E. S. BROOKS. 

Many thrilling and pcrnous adventures 
have the St. Frank's party raced on their 
holiday in Caronia, among the lawless 
brigands of the Kazatova Mountains, but 
none so breath-taking and exciting as in 
next week's gripping book-length story. 
The culminating round between the St. 
Frank's adventurers and Prince Zeno 9s 
rebels ls fought out to a ftnish in a welter 
of riotous action I 

Don't miss this magnificent story, what­
ever you do. 

11 The Phantoin.Foe !11 

By JOHN BREARLEY. ·• 
The Phantom Foe has been exposed by 

the Night Hawk-his criminal activities 
brouglu to a sudden end. And, a two­
winged figure of vengeance, Thurston Kyle 
-and his Kittens-set about breaking· up 
the Phantom Foe's gang. Next Wednesday's 
sensational instalment ls one long thrill. 

·''Handforth's Weekly!'' 

II OUR ROUND TABLE TALK ! ., 

prisoners in my hands. Is it not far nlore 
likely tliat he is still here, l1idi11g in the Grod 
Valley ?-'J 

'' 'l1!1en let the valley be searched-from 
end to er1d, '' ordered Princo Zeno. "Let 
every ma11 bo prc8scd ii1to t.his task.'' 

A ND so, for l1011rs, tl1e fruitless ~-carch 
went on. 

Prince Zeno J1i111self a11d ~1 i1klos 
Kcitf, botl1 111ou11tcd, rotlc l1crc, tlicre, 

and evcry,vherc. rl'hey 111acle c11dlcss in­
quiries; b11t not ono Jivi11g 1>erso11 i11 tl10 
, .. alley had seen a11y sig11 of N cl.so11 Lee or 
the 111issing boy. 

1\.t last tho scarcl1 \Yas abandoned. 
''· \Ve have Vw·astcd valt1able tin1c, '' said 

Zeno fiercely. 
Ho l1ad J1ad an opport11nity of tl1i1iiking; 11is 

excite1nont had go11c. Ho ~ .. as his cool, ca1-
Cl1latir1g self 110,v. '11he urge11cy of tl10 sitt1il.• 
tion had sobered him. 

'' Y cs, wo 11ave wasted time,'' ho repeated, 
as ho cons11lted ,vith l\,Jiklos l{ciff.. ~• .l\ fig 
for your guards in tl10 ~ss, Kcitf I Eitl1er 
they slept 011 duty, or they ,vcro careless. 
But I a111 co11,,.inced that Lee and tl1e boy 
took tho pass. J.1.,reedom is only possible .by 
getting through the gorge, a11d thence gn­
,vards to Nid. :, 

l\f.iklos Keiff did not like tl1e o tl1cl'' s to11e ; 
bt1t he ma11aged to l1ide }1is resc11 t111c11 t. 
..t\11othcl"' idea J1ad occurred to l1in1, too, a11d 
110 ,vu.s by 110 n1cans checrccl. 

'' This n1an is posscssccl of n1agic po,vcrs, '' 
he said, ,,,.itl1 st1pe1·stitious a,ve. '' I begi11 to 
think, )~ot1r Higl1ncss, that tl1is E11glish111a11 
is gif tcd ,vitl1--'' 

''Bah!" interrupted Zc110 harshly. "Is tl1is 
a ti1ne for idiotic ,superstitions? Lee is 111erely 
a clever n1an. In his o,vn co1.1ntry he is 
famed as a great detective.'' 

'' But think, your IIigh11ess !'' protC'sted 
l\iiklos Kciff. '' Ho makes people t)elicvc 
that ;ho is mc-e,·e11 n1y O\\'tl follo,vcrs 1 Ho 
C5capes, and '\\·e fi11d hi111 not ! Ho a1,pcars 
again; he 1nakes l1is voice so lili:e :yot1rs that 
1r1e11 ,vl10 kno,v )Tau c.a.11 tell 110 diffc'rc11cc ! 
.... i\.gai11 lie var1ished., tl1is tin10 ta.king l{i11g 

ORDER IN AD VANCE I \Tictor ,vit.11 hin1 ! A11d wl1cre is 110 rlo\v "! 
I>ouf ! He has gone i11to the thin air!'' 

'' He l1as go110 alor1g tl1e pass to the gorge,., 
} · b 1 ·1 retorted Prince Zcr10 impatic11tlj1

• "If you 
i, 11s cave ,vas 11ot to e cnt.cre(1 unt1 to-nigJit. Jiad had your e'-Tes open, ond ,-rotlr "'"its abottt 
\Ve have been tricked, yot1r I-Iighncss. 'l'hiLt J J 

daring Englishnlan has hen.ten us.,, J'Otl, you ,vould l1ave sec11 him!'' 
h Wo are not beaten :yet, yot1 it:fcrnal '' And ,vhat is happening no,v ?" aske·d the 

bluu<lcrer 1 '' shotited Zeno. ,, Leo arid tllo l>anclit cl1icf. '' 'l,}1is man, possessed cf such 
b I f t h I · b bl tJ l }Jo,vers, has gone to tl10 gorge, ~you say ? 

oy e t oget. er. t 19 pro a 8 iat t iey Is it not possible tl1at 110 l1as tricked -1ny nie11 
travelled by the pass to tlie gorge--'' there, too 1 Such a n1a11 is capable oi a11j~-

" No!" intcrrttpted KeifI. '''£l1at is out of thfngl'' 
the qttestion !'' '' He is ono man a~ainst a hor{lc !'' sa.itl 

., .. ..\11d ,v hy ?'' Zeno. "If he ,vi11s, it 1s becat1se he is cle,,cr 
"I }1ave but con1e along the pas~,'' replied a11tl :you are dt1ll ! \Vhy " 1as I s11ch a fool to 

1110 ba11dit chief. '' I have }1ad the reports of· er1trust Victor to :y·ottr care? \\re n1ust go to 
niy n1cn. Eve11 in tho J1ours of darkness it tl10 gorge imn1ediately I Sucl1 a 1r1an as Lee, 
'\vould l1a ve been impossible for tho pair to by his brilliance, 111ay ",.ell get the better 
reach tl10 gorge. And "·ould they pass that of sixty ! For )Tour n1cn aro unsu~picious, 
\\'ay, your Highness? 1~his man, Lee, kne,v and Leo, in the darkness, ,vi1l creep iu. l")cr­
that I ,vas in the gorge, ,vith sixty of my haps, ever1 110,v, he is helpi11g Lort.l Dorri­
aen. He kne,v that his con1panions were more a11d those boys. Con1e ! Collect .your 
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men-your finest shot!. . We mu.st go, Keiff ! 
Vlhile ,ve talk here, Lee and the boy are 
es~ping l1

' 

There "·as no further delay. A ~trong, 
force, with Prince Zeno and l\iiklos Kciff at 
the head, set off for the gorge. 

Zeno realised that he should have taken 
this step immediately, instead of wasting timo 
tn the Grod Valley. Precious hours had 
been wasted; but it might not yet be too 
late. 

CHAPTER 10. 
Trapped in the Pass! 

'' H .. i\.T are those fires?'' asked 
Prince Zeno, in a low voice. 

lVliiklos Kciff did not ans,vcr. 
The pair, at the head of the 

strong force of bandits, had reined in their 
horses at a point v;here they could overlook 
the gorge. 'l'hey vtere not yet at tho exit 
of the pass; but at this particular rpot t~ ere 
wag a break in the rocks, and they could seo 
the gorge below. And dotted here and there 
were many bonfire1 blazing. 

''This is not usualt,, muttered Keiff, frown• 
ing. '' My men do not burn such fires. All 
is not well hero. 1 ' · 

~' Come I'' said the prince. '' Let U! ride 
down into the gorge and we'll soon know 
:the truth.'' 

But they did not ride down into the gorge. 
Fo1 presently, as they ,vcre about to 

emerge from the pass, a sharp order reached 
them from the darkness. 

"Halt!'' came the con1mand, i;poken in 
Englisl1. '' Advance another :yard a11d we 
fire 1'' 

Prince Zeno nearly choked in his consterna.• 
tion. 

'' \\Tho speaks!', he shouted thiokl)·. 
'' Hallo, hallo ! ,, came the ,·oice. '• Look 

out, ho.rs-trouble t Isn't that you, Prince 
Ze110? Lord Dorrimore s~eaking-and, in­
cidentally, Lord Dorrimore 1s at the momer1t 
covering you l\·ith a handy little rifle!'' 

'' Wl1a.t is this?'' panted Keiff, turr1ing in 
his saddle, and staring at the prince. 

'' You sho11ld know,'' retorted tho prince 
bitterly. '' You fool, Keiff t You hopeless, 
dunderhcadcd fool J I trust you as l have 
never trltstcd any ma11-ar1d ,vhat is tl1e 
result?'' 

''Have a cnrc !,, said l\Iiklos Kciff tl1rcnten­
ing1y. ·'' I allow no man to Epcak to n1e tl1us 
-pri11ce or no prince!'' 

'' l\Iust ",.o quarrel herc-,vith the P-nemy 
listening?'' hissed Prince Ze110. "Do ~·ou 
expect me to compliment yott, Kciff ? I come 
here, and I find these Englisl1n1en ir1 control 
of the gorge! '\\7hat of :your sixty n1cn ? 
,,7here are they? You left Lord Dorrimoro 
a11d t.hcso boys priso11ers-and now they , .. re 
free I Not only free, but in posse.s5ion of 
arms!'' 

Miklos Keiff nearly choked. He coulu tttter 
no ,vords. Tho situation baffled hin1. 

''We 're still "·aiting at thi5 end of tho 
line,''_ came Lord Dorrimore's cheerful VOi~a. 

~• It might ·interest you to know, Prince Zeno, 
tl1at over a dozc11 rifles are pointed in :rottr 
direction. 'l'ho exit to the pass is quite nar .. 
row, and if :}you are rash enough to n1aike a 
rush, vte car, pick you off one by one as 
you emerge.'~ 

Prince Zeno managed to control himself. 
'' What has been happening here ?'' he 

asl:ed. 
'' \\Tell, it's quite a long story, and I'm st1re 

you w,.>n't expect me to go into detnils," 
repliod Dorrie sn1oothly. '' But it happer11 
tl1at all your men are bottled up in the c.a '"e3. 
We hold the gorge. ,,re have plenty of rifl<:'s, 
and heaps of ammunition. If you're spoiling 
for a fight, \\"O're quite ready to give :you 
one. That's about the size of it, in a nut­
shell.'' 

Prince Ze110 listened to these words with 
rage burning in his he.art. ~f iklos K eiff' s 
men imprisoned-the gorge in possession oI 
the English party I 

It ""as disaster ! 
For it meant that the whole of ~liklos 

Keiff's forces were bottled up in the Grod 
Valley. Unless this gorge could be retaken, 
tl1e whole of Prince Zeno's elaborate pla11 for 
soizing the Caronian throne would fall to 
pieces! 

Lord Dorrimoro i-.~aited calmly. 
The arri,~al of the enemy was not entirely 

unuxpected; a11d Dorrie himsolf was by no 
means upset. Af tcr the gruelling hard work 
he had bPen forced to do of late-af tcr being 
treated like a slave he was keen enongh to 
have a good scrap with&Miklos Keiff'. 

U.mlosi, too, was read,. 
The great Kutnna. chieftain l\·as positi\Tel:, 

spoiling for a fight. These people had ECil• 

te11ced him to death, and he had escaped 
merely becauso Prince Zeno had desir'ed no 
bloodshed ; but since then he had been dcept 
a prisoner in a dark cavern. 

Umlosi had armed himself with a, roughly­
made spear. He had fashioned it hin1self, 
and he preferred it to- any firearm. 

'' Wau ! ,vhy does N'Kose wait?'' he mur­
mured, in his rumbling voice. '' Sayest thou 
the word, my master, and I will spring upon 
these dogs and stri1ke them do,vn ! '' 

'' A thundering good idea, old man, but it·s 
C\nly fair to give 'cm a chance,'' rc11Iicd 
Dorrie, grin11ing in the dark11ess. ''I'm not 
altogetl1er st1ro that ot1r mut1.1al friend, Um­
tagati, ,vould approve, either.,, 

'' "Thou are sttrely \\"rong, N,Kose, '' , ~aid 
Umlosi. '' For is not Urntagati a mighty 
fighter ?'' 

''None better,'' agreed Dorrio. '' But he's 
not very keen on starting the trouble. Y ot1 
get the idea? If tl1ese peo\lle set the ball 
rolling, it'll be a different th111g.'' 

All round the bo:ys ,vcre waiting, tbci~ 
hearts thudding with excitemc11t. '1.,heir 
fingers ,vero rca<ly on the triggcirs of t.heit 
rifles. Handforth, Nipper, Reggie Pitt. 
Bt1ster Boots, and several otl1ers \Vere in-
cl 11ded in this party. . 

They knew that the preparations "~ere 
nearly complete. At any moment Nelson Lee 
might give the \\'Ord for them all to marca 
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out of the .gorge, on their journey to Nid. 
And npw Prince Zeno and Miklos Keiff 

had arrived I 
The night promised to be an exciting one, 

after a]]. 
'' Y O'l are very clever, Lord Dorrimore, ,, 

came Prince Zeno·s voice, calm and steady. 
'' \Ve car. do nothing but accept the situation, 
and retire.'' 

'' Rather a pity,'' said Dorrie regretfully. 
•'' Yes ? You would prefer t-o fight 7', 
•• I was only thinking that it• would be 

n1ost entertaining to have a pot-shot at you, 
my friend,'' replied Lord Dorr-imore frankly. 
'' Anj il I ha,ppened to score a bull' s-cye, I 
should certainly be doin.g Caronia a good 
turn.'' 

'' You are so fond of yo11r joke, eh?'' 
retorted Prince Zeno sneeringly. 

And then, at the same second, Miklos Ktifl 
euddenly roared out a word of command. In 
a flash, Lord Dorrimore knew that it had 
been prearranged. 

'' Look out l'' yelled his lord!lhip. •• ~teady 
yottrselves, boys l They're chancing it I'' 

Crack I Crack I Crack I 
A rattle of riflo :fire eehoed and re-echoed in 

t·he narro,v -tntrance of the pass; flashes of 
livid flame showed. 

It was the bandits who were firing. But 
every b11llct hissed past harmlessly. Lord 
Dorrimore and tho boys ,vere practic.aily in­
Yisiblo in the darkness, and it was impossible 
for Miklos Keiff and his men to take acct1rate 

• aun. 
''Oh! So that's the game, is it?'' roared 

Dorrie angrily. '' Go a1iead, boys! Fire I'' 
Crack-crac,k l Crack-craok ! 
'l'ho St. Frank's fellows replied with a will. 

They fired steadily, and at least two of the 
bandits, shrieking '\\-·ith agony, dropped out 
of their saddles. 

~ 1Iiklos Keiff heard a bullet hum past his 
o,vn ear; Prince Zeno heard it, too, and he 
changed colour. 

Crack-crack! Crack-crack I 
It was short and sharp. Two other men 

fell. Suddenly a black form, as blac,lc as the 
night itself, loomed up between Zeno and 
Keiff. Umlosi was on the job. 

His SJ?ear flashed, and if Prince Ze110 had 
not pulled his horse right back on its 
haunches, he would certainly have died at 
that moment. He swung right round, and 
l1is voice sounded in hoarse command. 

'' Back-back I'' he sho11ted. '' They're too· 
stro11g for us I Back, Keiff l'' 

l\.fiklos Keiff, now receivii1g Umlosi's atten• 
tions, was of the opinion that retreat was 
i11dicated. Umlosi was thrusting again, and 
on]v the back,vard lurch of a frightened 
horse saves Keiff f1·om that deadly s:pear. 

Tho whole incident ,vas over within a few 
seconds. 

The bandits retreated, leaving the wounded 
men on tho ground. Riderless horses ""ere 
gallopi11g in to tho gorge. 

'' By St. Peter!'' panted Miklos Kciff. 
4 ' The black man-he is possessed of devils I'' 

The rebels galloped bac,k into the pa3s, and 
a£ter they had ,·anished, Lord Dorrimore 

made swift inquiries amongst the boys. No• 
body had been hit, so there was fiothing to 
worry about. 

'' One or two wounded here, but I'm afraid 
we can't do much for them now,'' said 
Dorrie. ''Where are you, Umlosi 7 You silly 
chunk of blackness! What .... n earth do you 
n1ean by dashing forward like that 7 You 
mig}1t have bee11 potted by one of our own 
·bullets!'' 

'' 'Twas no fight, N'Kose !'' grumbled Um-
losi disgustedly. '' For no sooner did ,ve 
attack than the dogs fled!'' 

Nelson Lee arrived, and he quickly heard 
the report. · 

''Well, it is f ortunato that none of yot1 are 
hurt,,, he said. '' Quidkly no,v I We had 
better be getting a move on. Everything is 
ready for an immediate start.'' 

4
' But we can't do that,'' said Dorrie, star­

ing. '' \Ve can't leave this pass unprotected. 
They'll be after us if we do.'' 

''We shall have to take a chance, Dorrie,'' 
said Lee crisply. '' They won't kno,v that wo 
are moving and they ,vill naturally a~~ume 
that t.he exit to the pass is still gua.rded. 
'11hey're not likely to attack again for somo 
little time.'' 

'' ~feanw hile, we'll slip out, ch?'' asli::ed 
Dorrie, nodding. '' Not a bad wheeze.'' 

"It is the only wheeze,'' replied Lee. 
'' Zeno's force is comparatively small-but by 
now he has probably sent a man back. By 
the morning, there will be hundreds ready 
for the attack-perhaps thousands.'' 

'' Y cs, the darkness will help us a lot 
:here,'' said Lord Dorrimore eagerly. 
''They'll think we're still on guard-but ,ve'll 
be doing a midnight flit. Fine !'' 

~' If only w_e can r!Jach Nid, we can carry 
things off \\11th a high hand, 11 said Nels-on 
Lee, in a grim voice. '' If neccssa.ry, ,ve will 
commandeer a train. Once out of the bandit 
country, wo shall be a.II right-and ,•.7e have 
I{ing Victor with us. It ,vould be absolute 
insa11ity to remain here.,, 

B ACK in the pass, Prince Zeno came to 
a quidk decision. 

'' Wo do not know what has hap­
pened here,'' he said harshly. '' But 

yottr men, Keiff, have been overpowered and 
defeated by a mere handful of schoolbo·1s and 
schoolgirls.'' .. 

'' It is the man, Nelson Lee 111 mi1ttered 
~Iiklos Kciff. '' Did I not tell you that he is 
a wot1ker of magic ? By no other means 
could my men have been overcome.''' 

'' 1'.fagic or no magic, yo11r precious men 
are loclced 11p in the caves,'' said the prince 
bitterly. '' You've let me down, Keiff l \Ve 
must have reinforcements as q11ickly as pos­
s{ble. And we mt1st not lose sight of tho 
fact that these peoplo might n1ake an atten1pt 
to get away.,, 

'' But they are guarcling the pnss !,1 

'' Some of them are-under Lord Dorri­
morc, '' said the prince cu1,ningl_y. '' But 
what of Nelson Lee himself? He was not 
there-neither ,vas King Victor. Ho,v do "'To 
know? Perhaps they are escaping e, .. en now 
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-to Nid 1 Once they get there, they will be ~• But-but l\'hat docs it mean, sir T" 
-virtually free. There is the ti·ain-there are '' It mean■ that there are some moro of 
good roads and automobiles. At all costs, Keiff'a men on this side of the gorgo-pro­
we must prevent them getting through the bably in the pass which lies ahead of us,''~ 
outer pass.''· . 

1 
replied Lee. '' Look I It is a kind of dot-

'' You think I can perform the magic! • and-dash code.•~ 
asked Miklos Keiff in wonder. It was quite true. Sometimes tl1e bonfire 

''No; but you hav~ a system of signalling, would be 1n view for an appreciable number 
haven't you T'' of seconds; then it would be blotted out, and 

'' By St. Peter, yest•~ . as suddenly appear for a second. 
''Then instruct your men at onoe,'' said the Unquestionabl7, it waa a sort of l\1Iorsee 

prince. ~•You have others watching, on the code system of signalling. 
far side of the gorge,- have _you not? Send ~' Come l'.t said Lee urgently. '' We are 
them a message. You signal by means of a wasting precious time! By hurrying, we 
bonfire, I think t''· . might get through before Keiff' s men can 

l\iiklos Keiff underst-ood, a:1d some of h11 obey th& order which is now being given. 
confidence returned. He turned to his men, But we must lose no time. Hurry, all of 
and he gave them quick instructions. you I''· 

They pressed on, excited and anxious. No~ 
EANWffiLE, Lord Dorrimoro and many of the boys desired to remain now. 

Umlosi and the boys had slipped The night signalling seemed ominous. They 
silently away in the darkness. were to be surrounded probably by these 

The exit of the pass was left un- grim bandit enemies. 
g~arded; but the enemy did not even sue.pect They entered the pass, and at Lee's sug• 
th11. gestion he and Lord Dorrimore and l.1mlosi 
· Carefull1- avoiding the glare of the hon- formed a kind of advance guard. The rest 
nres which were now, in fact, dying down- followed a fifty yards in thf} rear. Umlosi, 
Nelson Lee led the whole par\Y. towards the in fact, had gone right ihead. 
outer pass-that rocky road w.nich led down He was unarmed, except for that sp~'tr, 
to -Nid. . but his eyesight was like that of a forest 

~iost of the boys and the girls, too-w~re animal; ·hia hearing wu uncanny. It was 
carrying packL: They were P!epared witb b tt th , h h Id fir t th h 
'ood and dn.nk. They were Ieavmg, but they e er a 8 8 ou go 8 , 80 at e 

h could detect any lurking danger. 
were not fleeing. 'l,hey had attained t eir On they went, the rooks now crowding in 
object,. for King Victor was amQngst them. u_pon them, frowning overhead, rising up 

Nelaon Lee had not said much, but he sheerly on both sides. 
knew that there were many difficulties ahead. They approached a section of the pass 
That outer l)!l-SS wa1 al.most aa tridky as ~he where it narrowed until it> was a mere slit 
inner one. It was a narrow road, leading in the mountain. High overhead, the ~tars 
throu~b rocky canyons, where the crags rose twinkled brilliantly. But in the pass j' was 
precipitously on either aide. pitch blacknesa. · 

And some of !.ii.klos KeifI'1 men were There seemed to be no enemiea ~ bar the 
there. Only a few, but there \\·ottld be progress of the fugitives. 
1ufficient to cause quite a lot of trouble. And then it was that the s,a.rty reoeived 

However, it wa1 Lee'• policy to meet an unple&sant shock. · · 
trouble when it came. He and Dorrie led Suddenly, there was a blinding blaze of 
tlie way now, their 1·i.flea gripped in their lurid fire immediately ahead. on the ground 
handc:.. level lb was instantly followed by a ahat• 

They had reached the farther side of the tering explosion. 
gorge ,vhen Lee -glanced back. Everything ~• Back l'' roared Nelson Lee, l1is voice 
was blat'fk except for the dull glow of µie drowned by the dreadful noise. · 
dying fires. But no! There was something The:y were all deafened. The echo of the 
else I explosion rumbled and roared li1ke thunder. 
· High up on the hills, nea.r the inner pass, Rocks c.ame crashing down perilously near at 
a great new bonfire was blazing.. hand, and soon the air was filled with chok• 

The effeot was most uncanny. It seemed to ing clouds of dust. 
bo hovering in the aky itself. \Vhen all the din had died away a.n absolute 

"Hallo 1 What's that!'' asked Dorrie, star• silence prevailed. 
'' What-what happened?'~ 

ln'fhey ha.d all paused, and they were watch- "We only escaped by the skin of our 
ing in wonder. teeth I" said one of the girls. '' They mean, 

As they watched they BJ.W that bonfire to blow us all up-but the explosion l1appened 
euddenly blotted out, as though a hose had a minute too soon I'~ 
been turned ~on. it. But a second later it ~' My only hat l'' 
reappeared. Then out it ~-ent again, only ~' What a hair-brea.dtli escape I''· 
to appear once more. . Nelson Lee felt, however, that the ex•• 

• '' What are they hanng a game at sir,,~ plosion had not been intended to blow them 
asked Handforth blankly.~ ' ·· · up. The plan was much more cunning. 

Lee gritted his teeth. Lee, running forward, was glad to fi~d 
~' Signals I'' be said grimly~ that Umlosi l1ad come to no hP-rm. Dorrie 
!' ~-f v only sainted aun.\ l''· · _(Continued on '[Xlge 44.). 
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• * * 
liolly Stapleton is at tl1e Moor View School, 

Ernest S. Holman, and she a.nd Willy Handf ort.h 
are as ch11mmy as ever. Eileen Dare, tl1e lady 
detective, who once saved Molly from some 
crooks, is still actively engaged in her profession. 
It is 11ot unlikely that sl1e may appear in some 
futuro stories. 

• • • 
Poter Sl1ort left St. Frank's ages ago. Arthur 

A. A11gt1s. At one time, he and Teddy long 
sl1arcd the same study, and the chaps used to 
call tl1cm tl1e Long and Short of it. He was a 
tall, thin junior, i~ direct contrast to Teddy 
Long, who is short and tubby. 

• • • 
The first issue of the Old Paper, H. Quigley, 

wa.s publisl1ed on June 12th, 1915, and it 
contained a story called '' Tho l\lystery of 
Lunel1ouse Reach. ' 1 Please tell your sister 
t11at sl1e will neve,r be too old to join in '' Our 
Round Table Talk.,, Letters from all readers 
of eitl1er sex, and of all ages, aro equally 
\Volcomed and all are heartily appreciated. ___ _ 

Timothy Tucker is not a character, Julius 
Hannan, who can be frequently featured in t.he 
stories. Readers would soon become fed up ,,ith 
him. At tl1e same time, you are q11ite rigl1t in 
hinting that '' T.T.', l1as slipped right into tl1e 
background. The same witl1 Ezra Quirke and 
Enoch Snipe and Charley Bangs. But Quirlio is 
not a St. Frank's boy, anyhow~ antl if 110 did 
reappear in tl1e etories lie wottld have to come in, 
as it were, from outside. Qt1ite a nu1nber of 
readers have expressed surprise tl1at " Boomer­
ang ' 1 Bangs is not regularly played in the St. 
Frank's Junior XI. But tl1ere's a good reason. 
Bangs is a devastating bo,vler to put en for a 
quick chango, but lie is no batsman, he 11evor 
,vas. And on tl10 English wickets it was fot1nd 
that his deadliness as a bo,vler was greatly 
lessened, 

• • • 
l\larket Donning, wl1ere Ezra Quirke, liv·es 

with l1is aunt, is situated some miles beyo11d 
Bannington, Ralph Clarry. A9 regards tl1e 
8wimming-baths, they are certainly i11 the 
Scl1ool House not, of course, in tl1e main 
section, but in a kind of annex. 

• • • 
_ Nipper & Co. have been smitten witl1 t.11.e 

latest craze, F. Hamilton Browno, as you 
s11ggest. They are as keen a.s mustard on 
hiking, and if they had spent tl1ei:r summer 
holidays at Dorrimore Cast.le, as originalTy 
planned, tl1ey would have gone for quite an 
extensive hike. It had all been arranged. But 
the sudden departure for Caronia rather upset 
this scl1eme. And whon they return it will be 
almost too late, for tl1e football season will be 
on. Your inability to _picture ihe River Sto~re 
is ratl1er unfortunate. However, in an earl)' story 
it ma.y be possible to gi,;e special attention to a 
description of the ri,rer's course. 

• • • 
All letters for discussion on this p~ge mt1st 

be addressed to The Eclitor, NELSON LEl-1~ 
LIBRARY, Fleetway House, Farringclon Street, 
London, E.C.4. Any points in tl1cs0 letters 
requiring ?.Ir. Brooli:'s personal attention will be 
placed before him by the Editor! , 
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A Duel 1·0 The Death In The Skies I 

By JOHN BREARLEY 
The opening chapters of this thrilling mystery ancl adventure serial are retold on page 42. 

At Bay I 

S PL..:\SHING knee.deep tl1rougl1 t.hc ,vater, 
Snub tumbled aboard t-110 di11ghy, cast off 
the mooring-rope, and, with tl1e boat 
bobbing vigorously, tailed on the n1ain 

halyards and began to hoist. A wild t.lrrill of 
hope surged through him, forcing strength 
into his bruised, aching n1uscles. But ·the 
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tl1rill cl1angcd next moment to· ieaden despair. 
I-Iis escape \\"as discovered. Tl1at sentry had 
barre<l l1is path a fa.ta! minute too long. 

Son1eone must have peered into the en1pty 
hut, for clea.r and shrill sou11ded 1i whistle 
from bel1ind him, ri11~ing out above the waves 
in its piercing call ot alarm. A faint cLorus 
of sl1outs ans,vercd, gro,ving lot1clcr and nearer 
instantly. Then came tl1e patter of runni11g 
feet,, Snub, putting his back into it, l1auled 
on the halyards more fiercely still. 

'' Curse ! ,, 
He kne,v in a second tliat his last cl1ance 

was finally gone as soon as he got the sail 
half-way up, for the screech and rattle of 
tacl{lc-blocl{i ja.ngled fatally across the isla.nd . 
Guided by the harsh racket, the sounds of 
pattering footsteps came nearer than ever ; 
a revolver sl1ot roared, the bullet, aimed at 
random, whining higl1 above his head. To 
make matters worse, the luck that had favoured 
him so far petered out thw. with cruel s,vift. 
nees. 

As thougl1 Fate itself baa taken a hand, 
the sea-breeze C,'lnlo again, but fa.r stronger 
tl1is time, so strong tl1at it parted tl1c mist lilie 
a giant fan, and let through a pallid glow of 
sunshine to light the is10,.1d. It betra~y·ed a. 
desperate youngster, too, striving breathlessly 
to hoist a little sa,il. 
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Crack ! Craa-ack ! Snub let go all holds and missed ; a11cl 1n CClJiY came the flash of guns 
ducked. Fying lead screeched all around him from behind scattered rocks dotting the island 
instantly; a great splinter, tom from the fifty yards inshore. 
starboard bulwark, hissed·'1nto the air. In a It was the signal for renewed spite. The 
flash, he realised the hopelessness of his posi- crooks, angered by casualties, fired again and 
tion. Bitter failure had come in the moment again, yet lacked sufficient nerve to show them­
of victory. Then, from a struggling lad, he selves for longer than a split-seco11d. Snub's 
hardened at once into a cold, hard-eyed fighter, shooting had them rattled. 
well-armed and with his back to the wall. Ceaseless blind volleys slammed at him, 

Tl1ey'd got him all right-got him square on plunking into tl1e boat or raising watery spurts 
a bobbing target. beyond. Once a hoarse voice bello,ved : 

'' O.l{. Now come and fetch me, you '' Rush him ! '' and peering hastily round the 
scum ! ,, he gritted. dinghy's blunt stern, he let go a snap-shot at a 

Snarling a. defiance, he whipped up the head rising from the nearest rocl{. '11he head 
captured rifle and slid over the side and into vanisl1ed; no rush came. He grinned 
the water like an otter. In the shelter of the ·wickedly and fired again. 
b<?at h~ crouohe~, drenched to the skin, · but How many were up against him he had no 
\VltJt stubborn _Jaw outthru~t. 1.fe!-1 came idea. But 110 was keeping them mighty busy. 
racing towards him from all points, firing hard Suddenly, from some other rocks farther 
as they came. ~d as soon as he saw them, along, t,vo rifles cracked together, the bullets 
he an~w~red-with a prompt and accurate, almost scraping the boat. He shrank deeper 
hard-hitting stream of lead. into sl1elter but on poking his head round the 

Crack} The su~pri:~e-defen~c was t~rrific. vessel's bo{v, w~~ rewarded by a bullet that_ 
The leacl1ng man, fl1ng1ng up his arms, pitched misse<l his face by a bare incl1. Enfilading 
fonvard and lay whore ho fell.. Crack, crack! fire, eh ? Yes, they'd got him nicely taped ! 
Anh otl-hler, rdreeling dfrom a. bullbeth~hdrough tchke He cro11ched amidships, watcl1i11g tl1e t,,to 
s ou c er, oppe groamng e 1n a ro . . d th h E·, .. t 11 p 1 d b th · t the thers gunmen away own • e s ore. ,. en ua~ y 

.atrahydse h Ydl 8 savt agethres1S anced, 0 
1. (Y his lynx eyes caught a slow cautio11s movement, 

p1 c e · ea ong ,o e gro11n , craw 1n0 d h fl d t th · t t A h · k 
k ·1 t Th ·nst a an e re a e same ins an . ...~ s r1e sna 1 y o cover. ey '\\"ere up aga1 • d t d t·ff t· I · l d k d th k •t ! rippe ou an a s ,1 mo 10n css arn1 Jer te 

mj~ smanS an b' tYt ~ew J f h" l"f And from behind the rock. A second time he 
. was nu_ 8 ~s 8 an or 19 1. e. bcl squeezed trigger-and winced at the hollo,v 

with a magazine-rifle, gun, and cartridge t 1. k f hi "fl b lt Th 1x7• l t 
for when they rushed him, he ,wa.s going to comic t O t 1 s tri e- 0 • 0 "" inc ics er ,vas 

k ·t d p y a as . 
ma e 1 a goo one. \Vitl1 tl1at disaster came a suclclen tri11m-

phant roar from the island. The ,vords were· 
A Siege Ends Swiftly I vague ; but he understood thc1n well enough, 

A NY hope of escape he ha.d now abandoned and flicked tl1e gun coolly from its holster. 
and rescue was simply a ,Tain dream. Cunning hounds! Experts that t!1ey were-the 
U h · · I b kl d gang had counted his shots ; a11 old dodge, but 

P to is waist in water, ie un uc e effective. They knew that his "\Vinchestcr wns 
the gun-belt clumsily from his liips useless. The rush would come no,v for sure. 

and draped it round his shoulders, then 
clung tightly with one hand to t.he side of the It did. Heralded by a tremendous l1ammer-
boat. Unmoored and without a sail, the ing of lead, _fully a d?zen men leapt from 
little vessel swayed and rolled uncertainly sl1eltcr~ and clattered gr1mly.to,,,.ards th_e boa.!•· 
until the incoming waves took charge, throwing Cold WI~h rage, Snub 8",ing iound tlic dingl\Y 8 

it back against the rocky island shore "rith a stern, l11s own gun ready. . He got the l~ad1~g 
bump. ·There it lay, tilted 011 one side, a ,attacker ~qt1arely, dropping t.he n1an 1n his 
sturd~ shelter for the armed lad it had dragged tr~cks-a11necl at the sec_ond. Tl1en so~e-
alon y · thing struck the Colt a terr1ffic blo'\\", knock111g 

g. it clean from l1ie grasp into two feet of wat.er. 
The mist had drifted far out to sea by this, Snub grunted savagely as he fell back. 

!eaving t~e grim bleak island cl~nr in the eve~- '' Huh t Bull's-eye at last. \Vish you 
in,1 sunlight. Fo~ the first time, Snub, ~ luck ! ,, he sneered ; and crouching, he yankecl 
4t:ick ~peated glimpses, saw the Phantoms the heavy cartridge-belt from his sl1oulder witl1 
lair }lla1nly. one hand. The other hung n11mb and useless. 

In the centre, half hidden by strewn rooks, Bracing himself against ·the side of the dingl1JY, 
lay the cluster of dwelling huts, a skeleton he waited with his one remaining weapon 
hangar with drably•camo11flaged struts and swinging. Tl10 fight '\\"as all over now with & 

~ roof, and a workshop alongside. Farther off., vengeance. But, by glory, he'd brain tl1e 
a slender wireless-mast rose against a back- first one who tackled him, and go down to a 
~ound of .tangled thorns, the only vegeta- finish beneath the waves and rocks. . 
tion. The mast, he judged, was a good two Thus he waited for the end; ten.~e and still, 
hundred yards off; and sighting swiftly, he like a cornered wildcat. Bullets thuddecl 
r.banced a shot at the difficult taro·et. He into the boat, harsh voices shouted and 

0 

• 
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l1cavy boots stamped. And then, in one coming straight on, the Thunderer began 
breatliless second, everything changed. diving, twisting, and darting through tl1e sky 

Tl1c firi11g ceased ; men halted ; all tl1eir like a great silver-red fish. \Vhat the dickens 
,~oices merged into one great startled shout of was the matter ? And ,vhy was it flying so 
amazement and alarm. Just the one roar, low, instead of its usual height of t"l'enty 
ending as Bharply as it began. A nerve- t.housand feet or more ? And-and-by the 
,vrack.ing silence of s118pense follo""ed. It was great Hom Spoon of Samson! It was firing 
as t,hough a soundproof curtain had suddenly fast and viciously. 
smothered the i&land. Firing ! Distinctly, as t.he Thunderer 

~7here, an instant before, victorious bedla1n surged into another swing, the -gasping 
had raged, now all "~as still. The oncomi11g youngster saw tiny flickers of light belching 
crooks seemed to have changed to stone. from its turret. In his mind he could see 
Warily _at last Snl1b peeped from his. shelter, Alf Jenkins or ''Sailor'' Peters at the quick­
wondering "~ha_t new. do~e was coming! and firer, with two other Kittens squinting al"1g 
prepa.recl to fling himself back explosively. the machine-guns. Firing, by gosh! But 
Bt1t there ,vas no need to duck at all. he could see no target. • 

The ~angsters w~re le~s th~n thir·ty ya.r~s Around the Thunderer the sky was brightly 
fr9m him, halted 11:1 m1d-str1de towards his- clear, save for clouds of approaching dusk 
boat. Yet !10,v ~hey seemed almos~ to ha~e and the returning sea-mist on the horizon. 
forgotten his existence.. In crouching att1- But if Snt1b could see no target, those aboard 
t~des t_hey dotted the st~1p of shore, ever! man the Night Hawk's vessel plainly could, for the 
stiff "1.th fear, and their fa.ces turned ~xedly ship circled and swerved on her course as 
to the sky. Snub stared at them cautiously, though towed by an irresistible magnet. 
heedless of danger-for none existed. ~nd Over the rugged sea she darted, as though 
prese1:1tly . he, too, _looke~ upward, following manreuvring in a determined shadow-fight. 
the d1rect1on of tl1e1r bewildered eyes. And suddenly, as more yellow jets sparkled 

His breath left his lungs in a single harsh from the turret, Snt1b guessed at wha.t she 
gasp. A'" .. ay out to sea., high up and heading ·"'as aiming. 
t?w~a~ds ~h.e island! streaked a. bright, slim The Phantom's '' invisible '' airship ! Reali• 
a1rsh1p, sl1c1ng the air as a torpedo outs through sation came like a blow. Somehow some-

. water. For a sick~nin~ moment ~e th~ught it where, the Thunderer had caught the 'bandit­
'!a.s th~ ~l1ant?m s ship, re~urn1ng with the ship at last, purstJing her back t.o the island­
arch-cr1m1nal ~1mself; and ~1s blood ran ~old. lair. Heedless of the armed gar1gstera on 
But as tl1e s,,11£tly approaching vessel twisted shore themselves oblivious to him he strained 
strang~ly at top speed, and the lev~l evening his eyes to watch this weird battl; : a shi1tlng 
sun glittered on tl1e full length of its hull he a.irship attacking an unseen enemy over a 
~ecognis~d it.. As_ he did so he shattered the lonely sea. It was easy to guess from tho 
1sla.nd-st1ll_ness with a fierce, full-throated Thunderer's lightning movements what her 
,vl1oop of JO)'· . opponent "r~ trying to do. Sinking ever 

It ~as t~e Thun~erer. Thursto?, _Kyle's Io"·er and cruising in zig-zag spirals, the ~ 
O'\l~ ship, With the _Kittens aboard, h1ss1ng all.. Phantom's men were evidently doing their 
out to,vards tl1e lair of the Phantom Foe ! desperate best to berth their ship on the 

island, there to fight it out to the bitter end. 
The Aerial Duel! Out-gunned-for the Pha-ntom's sole '\"\-~eapons 

SNUB danced in water to his waist like a were his smoke-screen and Yellow Gas-the 
madman. But 1.ca.s the ship racing for pirate was at the mercy of the swift, vengeful 
tl1e island ? Ilis j,1bilation ceased a craft following every tum like grim death. 
moment later as he stared a.gaint Snub ,vondercd why no smoke-screen gushed 

brows pucl{ered in a · fro,vn. Jnstea.d of forth to hide her now ; unaware that the thick 

HOW THE STORY BEGAN. 
. 

THE 1-llGHT HAWK, X-nc,wn to tlte world as Thurston Kyle, scientist, declares tea., on 
THE PHANTOM FOE, a ruthless criminal, u~ho ha-s rommenced a reign of te"or, lilli1ig 'kfdnappifl!J, 

looti-nr,. ..Alu,ays he, at.tacks aniid a cloud of yellow gas, which stupefies his tictims ,· then ks disappears 
litera.lly into air).. for he directs operat1:011,s from a.n in,v·isible airship. Kyle combi1ies with· 

CAPTAIN FR.Allx .AR7'HURS, of Scotland Yard, to bring the cri1ninal to book, btt.t their plans are 
frustrated ourin,g to a leakage of information. l/ucius Pelton, of the Treasury, t'an:ishes, a.nd, .Arthurs 
immediately Bus11ects that he fs tlte Phantcnn Foe. The }light Hawk severs h·is cminection with Scotlaiid 
Yard ,· h.e inte11£l.~ to play a lone hand, for Ile also ha.s his s-uspicions regarding tlte identity of tJIJJ 
Phan,to1n. 'J.l/w Phantom announces tliat he intends to attack the tm.ons of Porthampton and Sot,thtau!fi ,· 
Kyle goes o·ut to meet him in !tis cncn airship,_ the Thundurer. :l,lying tlirougk the niuht on wings, his 
young assistant, S11-ub Hawkins, sights tlte Pnan.tom's craft, attacks, anil i, capt·ured. He is taken UJ .. 
th.e aa·n(J's 3ecret llea.f.lqtlarters, on a lonely island off the Hebride.s. Mea·n1vhlle, the ~Tight Hau1k kidnaps 
Captain, A rlkurs, taking him aboard his airsh·ip--ana there accuse8 llim of being the Phantom l"'oe. 
Snub escapes from his prison on the islan.d a11.d reaches a saili11q-dinghy. · ' 

(1.7 01lJ read on.) 
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hrown.hunee· had bee11 exhausted long since 
in a- tireathle~s aerial hide-and-seek that l1ad 
llee11 ragi11g for a11 hot1r or n1ore t,venty-fiv·e 
tho11sand feet ll}). But. the Yellow c;as ,\ras 
still in actio11 ; he sa,v a '\\"all of hideous vapour 
t,ta_ir1 the air of a sttd<len. .t\nd as ~har1lly 
the 1'WJnclerer s,verved to avoid it. 

Gliding a,vay fron1 the pe1·il, the ~ight 
Hawk's vessel turned on her course ,vith 

~.9,Azzling neatness. Next in~tant, the tur11ing­
~-int •i~1 the fantastic duel arriv·ed; a crisiR 
l'!J~ose speed made Snub yell l1oarsely and 
~- fetcl1ed a groan from_ tl1e stricken men ashore. 
~vc the Pha,1tom's airship, "rings slashing 
madly in one last frantic atten1pt to get on 
terms, hurtled Thurston K)Tle, the Night 
llawk, grenade in ha.11d. 
• 

Three tin1es he had savagel_y· attacked­
a11<l failed on a.ccount of speed. B11t no,v his 
airshi1> had l1erded the pirate back, cro,vding 
the ·vessel into his ruthless clutches. Firing 
st.<)pped aboard the Thunderer as he sw .. oopecl 

Do,v11 like a n1cteor, <lo,v11 in a lt1rcl1in,,, 
t-01)J>l.ing di, .. e, hurtled the shattered sl1i p. 
To the soi111d of a shrill ,vhistling rush, a8 of an 
express train, t.he sky a hove S11ub'~ l1ead 
,,ras hl<ltte(l out suddenly by a great, ua.rl~, 
flame-tortured sl1aJle, A era.sh t.hundcrc<l 
across the sea ,vl1ile )~et lie hcl<l l1is breath. 
An uproar of rending, tearing 1neta.l, anti 
clash of corrugatecl iron, so explosive t11at it 
stunned and deafe11ed hin1. 

Smash int<) the midst {)f tl1c island huts 
landed the Pha-11tom's s111lerb craft in her 
death-1Jlunge, bursti11g thc.m ast1r1der. Shape­
less spinning objects ,v hirlecl high i11to tl1e 
air, flung across the island }Jy tl1e t.re111e11<lot1s 
force, lencling added clangot1r to tl1c din ; 
tl1e entire corr11gated roof of the v,rorl<.sl-,oJl 
l1issed across the clinghy's mast a11d sl{ittercd 
into the sea. Hitting t11e rocky ground a-t 
full speed, tl1e Jlirate bot111ded into t.l1c air 
again like a.n idlJ·-fiung can ; turned right over 
in a kicking circle. And the rest ,vas lost in a 
column of flan1e an{{ s1nol~e, that g11shed 
hideous1J~ to the skies. · fiercely. The_ enemy, pla.inl:v· seen by the 

Night Hawk through his goggles, swung a,vajr 
andsanklovlerstill. He • The Phantom Foe 
had one tense seconcl Arrives! 
in ,vhich to aim and ON THE WAY: SHAKEN <lcspi to 
thro,v as the leading his joy by the 111ad 

starboard - ,vindow slid bedlam of the llis-
past. But that secor1d THRILLING NEW SERIAL a.ster,Snub Ieanetl 
,vas e11011gh. a g a i n st hi s boa t , 

St.raigl1t and deadly BY A POPULAR AUTHOR too li111p to n1ove 
flew tl1e heav)--- grenade, for a "'Thi I e. After 
flung with unerring Full Details Next Week. a time, ho,vever, he 
force. Followed the ,vaded ot1t cautiously 
er-a.sh of glass, drowned into the open, to gasp· 
in an instant by a reverberating explosion that at the distorted ruin before him. \Vhat had· ~ 
shook t.he ship from stem to stern. The been a powerful airship, equipped with all the· 
venomous impact sent her reeling aside, shud- arts of science into a.n evil inenace to Britain,'. 

► tiering like a d~1ing leviathan. It checked lier was now nothing but a twisted hulk of ripped 
• aped i11stantl)r. steel and scrap, t,, .. isted vanes and gaping 

A11<l more than that, by destro)"ing the holes. Surrounded by the ,vreckage of huts 
delicate ultra-violet controls inside, the and ha11gar, tl1c n1011strous bulk lay across the 

•b·i· .. , island. And over all, lil~e a funeral pyre, 
expl(lsion stripped her of all '' invisi 1 it:y·; rose a screen of s111oke a hundrecl feet hig. h. 
as though a -cloak had been torn from her 
hull. For the first time in her piratical The Pl1anto111 · 1-3 gang .an<l lair ,vere finished. 
career, the Phantom's shiIJ cruised the sk~y· \\learily Silub splashed tnrough the water, 
visible to the naked e,re ! with vague ideas of rescue-,vork in his head, 

-- hopeless though he knew tl1em to be. Bef,)rc 
The Night Hawk's clesperate shot \\·as he had reached the shore, however, he l1ad to 

sensa.t~onal. Gradually, fathom hr fathom, fling himself do,v11 as a bullet from 011e ?f the 
the pirate emerged fro1n obscur1t~"', sleek, · desperate island-defenders ,,rl1angcd against a 
beautiful-and badly crippled. '"~nd as she rock and ot1t to sea. To l1is joy, otl1er sh,)ts 
hu110' in mid-air, fighting vainly to keep answered instantly from t.he air, the whiplilio 
aloft-Spang-ggg ! The Thu11derer·s quick• reports of automatics; and craning his neck, 
6rer cracked spitefull)', once more and for the he was just in time to see the Night Ha,vl.:. 
~la\ tune. magnifice11t and terrifying on cutting wi11gs, 

· Thi) ,.fight ,,~as o,10er. \'\lhat follo'\\·ed was swoop in a long curve to defend hiin, g11ns 
appalli'ng in its s,viftness. Snub Ha,,·liins, aflame. Lilte a clarting s,vallo,v, he swerved 

r b.u4~ in tossing sea-,vater, marked the firlish J1ere and there at reckless speecl, firing nf'.I 
,i.i • ~rouched instinctively closer to his he went. 
~-- Whilo the gangsters ashore, dange1· (Do,i't itiiss tl,e final tl11·ill-pacl~e,l i,1st,,1-
jerking tl1e111 fro111 their trance, sc1·eamed and n1et1t of tills ser-ial iN tae.rt ll'eflt1es,lay's 
scatte1·ed for their lives. issue. It cmw.,.,des ;,,. sen11ation,1l ,,,,,nne,·.) 



44 
• 

PRISONERS OF THE PASS! 

G)!!}Sl;'s; t~D~!!_E c11iC1JS, LOND~N. 

,,. -~ F0OTIALL,~JERSEYS 
All cfolours and De.signs. 

15., ,._ per doz. 
_ ~ . British Made 

sE·fJ'v· F·on ILLUSTRATED 
·~]ST. ,,..P.OST FR~T~. · 

GEO~ GROSE. & co~, 8, New.Bridge St., London, E.C.4 

BLUSHING. SHYNESS ... TiMIDITY. For FREE 
r,a 1·t it~t1 la 1·s sln1 p 1 c l1oinc curc~·scnd st:nmp. Mr. Hu.ghe s, 
2s.··li:1:rt· St1·_eet ·(nooin.--16) .London: W.C.1. . .. 

BE. STRONG I promiso )~ou · ltobust \ llea!th; 
Doubled Stre11gtb. Stamina. and 

])ashing Energy in 30 days or money b:).ck 1 My awaz1ng 
4-iu-l Course nd<.ls 1c Ins. to your muscular dev~}opment. 
nl~~n brings an Iron ,vill. Perfect ~elf-contra~. Virile Man­
hcod Personal ?,lngnetlsm. surprise your friends t Tc-sti­
n1ony l•'Itl~E. or Complete Oourse 5/-.-STEBBING IN• 
STITlJTE (A). 28. Dean Road. London. N.w.2. 

. - . . .' :_ .. 
tA - • • ... 

'°F;-~ . ~ ~--~~--; .• - ·, 

. . . 

1or. my" tree~ Bargain";,. 
Lists of . the best ·'A LL · . . 
BRITISH qcle■. 14 DA:YS~ .••· 
APPROVAL. CARRIAGE. 
PAID: Ca1h1rice £3 15s. 
or terms;. . ll accessories WE KLV 

. . FREE. 1 alue 11/-.. .. . . 

~ . · ---- ~~rte~~1~~'fR-' 
~:!ii -..~~~~~"'-~,....~~~~~,i...~ 

• 

BE -T- .. .. --' •· . ALL .· ;.?.~l;O~e~~ge!ck~~r~~izlig \;~)t1~t8., 
5/-. Send S'l.'Al!P NO\V for. Free Book.~STEBBIHG . 
§YSTll.M. 28. · Dean · .. Road, LOND01' ;· ·· N. W .2., 

Ha11~-r.s'?°~~-e Me1-1 Are. Slightly Suuburnt.-'•Su~: 
131~0~ ~l'-i ;.-:- rcru~rkahly _ 1111t)royes appearance. -.-1/6, 2(9. 
7 .Q00 Tcsl1mo111als.· (Booklet, sta1up. )-SnuLronzc Labora­
tor1rs · { I)ept. · A. 7), Col\ryn Bay, "l,,\Vall's. (.hst. ~1902~) 

Btu·~ sbm·· g· Shyness~ ''Nc-r~cs,'" Self-C()D8C10U$TICSS 
. . . • . cured or m~11ey back! Comvlete .• 

Trcattnent. 6/-., clcta.ils. strik1n_g testln1onlals ·Free.-• 
L. A.STEBBING. 28, Dean Rd., LONDON, N.W.2. · 

. .. - ., . 
. ~ . . . ~ . . . . . . •· 

ST~MMERING. ST_OP NOW! Cure yoursc(r aD _, 

All applications for Advertisement spaces in this pub- I did .. r:i rticulars free. FRANK B. HUGHES, 
lication should be addressed to the Advertisement 26. HART ST .. LONDON. W.C.l. t ~ ,. •' "'.'"- · 
Manager, 11 The Nelson Lee Library,'.' The Fleetway p --re I of 200 ·- Interesting Stamps, such a~ 

House,. Farringdon Street, London, E.C.4. , ft . e _ Per~ia. · Siam. ~'ii.umani111111 ..., •• ...,...,...,.,....,...,...,...,.V..,?"YVY'Y•T-. J (Boy King), Tr1angulart etc., price 3d. w1tl=-Sppr",a.­
only .-W. A. ,v111'rE, 30, Engine Lane, Lye. St-Ou~bri~g 

. . 
.Prinl_ed nnd puulisbctl cvcr.v \Vcdncsday by t~c Proprietors, The .. \2nal~a1natcd Pr0~s. l:,td .• _ l'hc Flc·l'. .. t¥.·q,,~,..-1Jot18e, 
l·':..r!·1ngdou St.re.ct, London, I~.0.4 .. Advcrt1s~n1cnt. Offices: ->rrhc ·: Flcct:\vay Hou~c·. Farr1ngdo1L. Strg~ .• ~I?.C.4i'. 
l?cgu,tcrcd ror lransniisslon by Canadian maga.1.1nc l)0!3t. Sub~crivtion Ratr8: Inland and .i\broad. ll/~-1'l·1· JU~ntttn: 
5 16 ror Sil n10nlhs. Solo Agrnts for Australia and New ZC'aland: .- ~IessrR. Gordon &. C1otch, Ltd.: and for Soulb 

Afrir.i: Cc:utrnl Ne\\Tt Agc-ury, Ltd. 
New Series No. 82. · s.s. -· August 15th, 1931. 


	NS3 082 0001
	NS3 082 0002_1L
	NS3 082 0002_2R
	NS3 082 0003_1L
	NS3 082 0003_2R
	NS3 082 0004_1L
	NS3 082 0004_2R
	NS3 082 0005_1L
	NS3 082 0005_2R
	NS3 082 0006_1L
	NS3 082 0006_2R
	NS3 082 0007_1L
	NS3 082 0007_2R
	NS3 082 0008_1L
	NS3 082 0008_2R
	NS3 082 0009_1L
	NS3 082 0009_2R
	NS3 082 0010_1L
	NS3 082 0010_2R
	NS3 082 0011_1L
	NS3 082 0011_2R
	NS3 082 0012_1L
	NS3 082 0012_2R
	NS3 082 0013_1L
	NS3 082 0013_2R
	NS3 082 0014_1L
	NS3 082 0014_2R
	NS3 082 0015_1L
	NS3 082 0015_2R
	NS3 082 0016_1L
	NS3 082 0016_2R
	NS3 082 0017_1L
	NS3 082 0017_2R
	NS3 082 0018_1L
	NS3 082 0018_2R
	NS3 082 0019_1L
	NS3 082 0019_2R
	NS3 082 0020_1L
	NS3 082 0020_2R
	NS3 082 0021_1L
	NS3 082 0021_2R
	NS3 082 0022_1L
	NS3 082 0022_2R
	NS3 082 0023

