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Mysterious Hooded Figures Cause Consternation at St. Frank's. 

The BLACK HAND 

CHAPTER 1. 

Trouble on the Road! ''lN ELL. ciict•rio . .sweethearts ;'· :,;a i,l 
'. KirlJV l\(1chlc Parkiucrton ,, r:-, 

; dr a ld J . " II a pp y I a n di n g- ! ! • 

'' \V]1;1t do yen nH·an---' happy laud­
jug ·? ·· a:"kcd the dcpa rting gur·st. ·' I 'in 
11r,t fl~·iug anywhere'." 

·· That ~Ivrris ~Iinor of yours~ old 
dinliug, 1nay not be able to fly, but with 
you at th<:! wheel therc·s no telling when~ 
~-.. J1,··~ going to lancl," said K. K. blandly. 

'' Ila. lw, ha 1:· 
Th.'. l'r<iwd cif Fr,n1th-Fo1·n1crH at t1H: 

-

~ ;t T-

~at<'s of Carlton College roared with 
nH rri1nr·11t. But Edwarll Os,,·ald Hau11-
f urt h, the owner of the .l\Iorri s ~finor i u 
qur-~tic,n, could not sec the joke. 

·· Cllltc k it. you ~illy l1yc11as !" llc ~a id, 
!!l'innin~. "',veil, we'll be off. Thauk~ 
fr1r a ri'11pi u g ti n1c." 

·• Y ••s. rat h<'r '." (•choc<l Ch ure h rind 
~\lcC'Iurc. 

"·Yon',·c <lone us proud," went on Hand­
forth g<"niallv. '' Aud wh<·n vou co11H~ 
n,·cr to-- St. Frank's, we'll rctur1i the co1,1-
pl in.en t. '' 

Th,: fa 111011:-; ch um~ of St nd v 1) had b0f'n 
,·i~iti,.~. Tl1<•y lwd clrnppnl ·in upon their 
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Sensational Complete School Yarn of Intriguing Interest. 

at ST. FRANK'S 
By 

EDWY SEARLES 

BROOKS 

E. O. Handforth kidnapped by 
dreaded secret society. 

£50,000 ransom-or death • 
., ,,. ............................... ,,.,,. vv .... .. 

I I 1 1 

Carlton fricn<ls for ten, nnd the cclcbl'atcd 
"Hcd-Ilots " had 1uadc them very wclcon1e. 
I~ was now about twenty n1inutes J)ast 
eight, and the October c,·enin(J' ,vas dark 

0 

and blustery. Hanclforth, with his usual 
optiniisn1, hncl been delaying the departure 

.._t 
" ~f\e=:tt==: -

~ '- " _ 1 ,~oo'CC:-> .. ,, " 
"' ., 

\ 

until tirnc was getting ~hort. It was very 
necessary to get back to St. Frnuk's before -
ninc-thi:·ty-and it was a goocl hour's run, 
even jn the nippy 1\Iinor. 

"We'll do it before bed-tiruc c:lsily," 
said Ilandforth with co"nfic.lcncc. ".\\1 e'vc 
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got a lle.1.n1lli r.rom 01~ .Wilkey to be out 
until half-past nine." 

"That doesn1t allow much time for rc­
pairina a puncture, or changing the 
wheel,?, r~mnrked Harvey Deeks, shaking 
his1 head solemnly. 

"Rats ! J\iy tyres arc sound enough," 
said Handf orth. 

"Well, you might have n mrchanical 
breakdown," said Clement Goffin care­
lessly. "What ,vould you do then?" 

"Rc1Jair it, of course!" replied Hanel• 
forth promptly.. "W~at are you ~haps 
tryina to do-kid me P Do you tlnnk I 
can't ~do roadside repairs?" 

K. IC chuckled. 
"We won't go into another argument, 

honey," he n1urmured. "You'll onlyblan1e 
us for beina late! Well, so long! Don't 
forget that we're con1ing over to you 
pretty soon !" 

"The sooner the better," said Handf orth 
heartily!' as they shook hands. 

Church and McClure were already in 
the comfortable little saloon; _ and, Hand­
forth, taking his . seat, revved up the 
engiue, slipped in the gear, and the car 
glided away. The Carlton juniors gave 
their departing visitors a rousing send-o:ff. 

"Decent chaps," remarked Handfortb, 
after a while. 

"There's nothing wrong with K. K. & 
Co.," no-recd J\-IcClur~, t.he Scottish 
junior. ¥, But there wasn't any reason for 
you to stay so late, Handy. .We shall have 
a rus11 no,v." 

"R.ot ! We'll do it before ni~e-thirty on 
our heads !" 

",:veil, if we're late, you'll be re­
~ponsible," said Church comfortably. 
"Mac and I are in your 11ands." 

"You couldn't be in better," retorted 
ffanclfortb. "This little bus can do 
wonders." 

Church and McClure privat~Iy tl1ought 
that the little bus would need to. It was 
all very well for Handf orth to be so con­
fident; but he was cutting it rather fine. 

Ho,vever, the faithful Ii ttle car bow led 
along valiantly, her twin head-lamps 
Jlicing the darkness so efficiently that 
Handforth was able to maintain a fine 
turn of speed. 

They had covered about eight mil(\s of 
tho journey, and were bowling along a 
lonely stretch of road, ,vith dense ,vood­
lands on either side, when the engine gave 
an on1inous little splutter. 

"Tl1at's funny," said Handforth., frown­
ing-. "She doesn't often do that." 

There ·was another splutter, nud then all 
the power seemed to vanish. Opening the 
throttle wider made no difference. The 
Ii ttle car lo~t her momentum, and soon she 

came to a complete standstiU, the engine 
dead. 

"Mechanical breakdown,'~ said Church 
resignedly. 

Handforth jumped. 
""Rats !" he ejaculated. "It's - :'t's 

nothing ! I-I believe ,ve're out of juico !" 
Those words-" mechanical breakdow:'l " 

-had startled him. Earlier in the evening 
he had had a heated argument with K. ](. 
& Co. on the subject. He had been boast­
in(J' that he was capable of doing any 
ordinary roadside repairs. There wercn' t 
many defects which he could not quickly 
locate! 

"Well., now's your chance, Handy," saicl 
McClure., not without sarcasm. "You tohl 
those Carlton chaps how clever you are, 
didn't you? Let's see some of t11at clever­
ness !" 

"Fathead!'' said Handforth, opening the 
door. 

He unfastened the bonnet flap, lifted it, 
and looked into the petrol tank, using a 
Ii ttle electric torch. He was relieved. 

"By George!'' he exclaimed. "I thought 
for the moment that we were out of pet1·ol., 
but the tank's oYcr half full." 

"It must be the magneto, then," said 
Church. * 

"There aren't any magnetos on these 
cars, you chump !" retorted Handforth. 
"It's coil ignition. H'm ! I wonder where 
the trouble can be r" 

He switched on again, adjusted the 
controls, and operated the self-starter. It 
·whirred energetically, but tl1e engine 
refused to come· to life. 

"Perhaps the petrol tap isn't turned. 
on?.,, suggested McClure. 

"Well, that's pretty brilliant, I must 
_say !" retorted Handforth, with a sniff. 
"Ho,v dq you suppose we've travelled eight 
or nine miles? It's no good looking at the 
petrol tap, or the tank, either. '\Ve've 
1eaps of juice, so the trouble can't be con­
nected with the fuel. Must be something 
wrong ·with the ignition." 

"Go ahead, then," said Mac. "It won't 
take long." 

"Only a minute or two.," aclclcd Church 
sweetly. .,,, 

Handforth inwardly ,vritl1cd. 
"Come out of that scat," he growled. 

u I want to get at the tool-kit!" 
Haviug decided tl1at the trouble was 

connected with the ignition, Handforth 
1n·oceeded to start operations on the di~­
tributor. He soon found that it ,vasn't 
half such an easy task as he had imagined. 

"Buck up, old son !'' said Church. 
"You've been nearly ten minutes already.'~ 
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"Can't you ary up r" retorted Handforth 
as lie bent over the engine. ~' Do you think 
I'm enjoying myself?" 

"\Vell, I'm only ,vondering a bout tho 
time,'• said Church mildly. ",vc shall 
nev('r get heme by half-past nine, you 
kno,v . Old Wilkey's a decent sort, but ,, --

" Dry up!" ~row led Handforth. "Give 
me n pair of pliers ! " 

"Found the trouble?" asked Mac, as he 
handed over the 11liors. "Ch>od man ! 

· .He's located it, Church:v l Well, I must 
6ay he's proved as good· ns his word. He 
told K. K. that it wouldn't take him more 
t'han five minutes · :.! 

. "I haven't locat~d it !" roared Hancl­
forth, exasperated. 

"Oh ! I thought--" 
"I don't care ,vhat you thouabt !" 

snorted Handf orth. "I've unf astene8 this 
distributor, and now I'm jiggered if I 
know how it goes !" 

"You'll soon find out," said }IcClurl'. 
'' I remember your telling I(. K. how 
simple it is to effect road~icle repairs." 

"Dry up about K. I{. !" bellowed Haud­
forth, getting desl?erate. "Pcrhap3 I ,•;as 

· a bit too optimistic." 
Having- bragged so n1uch to Parkington 

& Co., Ha.ndf orth couldn't even jun1p on 
Church and McClure for their sarcasm. 
Here was a golden opportunity to prove 
his ,vorcls-and he kne,v very v,ell, in his 

-heart, that this trouble was beyond hin1. 
'\'"cry sensibly, 01e knuckled under after 
~even or eight minutes of useless ti!!ker-
1ng. 

'' Go on-laugh !" he said bitterly. 
"\Vhat arc ,ve to laugh about?" asked 

Church. 
"W c'rc stuck here-he lplea:, !,, repliccl 

Handforth. ",ve'rc probably n1il-~s from 
anywhere.'' 

"I don't call that funny," .-:;aid Churc11. 
"It isn't funny, ·you ass, but I th,ntght 

you'd laugh, all the sn1ne," grow·lecl 
Edward Oswald. "After what I said to 
those Carlton chumps " 

"We'r~ not (J'oing to chip you, Handy, 
old man," said McCln:c.e, with a grin. 
"You always were an optimist. The best 
thing we can clo is to find a garan-e--and 
a meci1anic. No sense in sticking· hcrQ nll 
tl1e evening." 

It wn:, a practical sug~esLion, and 
Handforth ·was grateful to his cb.tuns for 
their tact. ...~a usual in such circum­
stnnces, he proceeded to chastise himself 
merci lcssly. 

"Well, I'm ,vhacked !" he said. "A 
silly, simple fault in the ignition, anci I 
can't locate it I What nm I?'~ lhe 
~cmanded, turning upon his chum,. 

'"That's all right, old man-'"' 
"I'll tell you what I am !" roared 

Handforth fiercely. "I'm a buu.dting, 
brag~ing a.ss ! I'm a conceited idiot:,, 

"On, well--" 
"And I jolly well cleserYe to be left 

st-randed !" declared Handforth. "It'll 
teach me a lesson, I hope ! Next tilne I 
won't be so beastly confident! I onaht to 
be kicked !" 

0 

"If kicking you wo1;1lcl g-et the engine 
going again, we'd oblige," said Church. 
"But as it· would only be a wa:;le of thne, 
we'd better get a m0ve on." 

"Yes, wo·'ll shove the car to the nearest 
garage," said Hnndforth. "There 1na v be 
one half a mile down the road." " 

"vV c cam.e thig way, didn't we?'' af,kecl 
!\lac. "'Vell, a4:3 far as I cnn rC'IDl'Jnber, 
there's 110 garage fo.r two or three u1iles." 

"You're pretty cheerful," grunted 
Hantlforth. "I expect it'll co.a1e on to 
rain next !" 

I1 nshi11g the Morris liinor was not pnr­
ticularly hard work, for the C'.)untry here­
abouts was almost ]evel. Hut even a 
g~aclu.al rise soon l1ad t hen1 pcrsp:ring-, 
and they were relieved when they rcaclH.cl 
the summit. Tl1ere ,vas ~, currc~~ponding 
slope to go down, and they ,vere able to 
1·ide. 1.Dhc little car, in neutral, gat11e_red 
speed bravely, and a mile ,\·as quickly 
covered in this way. After that came 
n~orc pushing, and at length lights were 
observed ahead. It ·was just over half a 
mile into the village, and the car had 
to be pushed all th<' way. 

It ,vas now getting on for nine-thirty. 
and, according to sdhedulc, they should 
l1a.ve been almost at St Frank's. 

Fortunately, there wa.s a iittle 1petro1 
station in the village, with a mode~t 
garage and workshop adjoining. A lean, 
wiry, elderly man in overalls soon ap-­
p~r.red in answer t 1l IIandforth's· hooti~g. 

"Petrol, young ?.rnts ?" lie afiked briefly. 
"No--trouble/' re-pli~d Handforth. 

'· \Ve've pus heel this giddy car for three 
or four miles. You might ~1avc a look at 
her and see what's wrong." 

"Bring her in," invitee! the garage man. 
.As soon as he liftc~ 1 he bonnet lie 

vrhistled. 
"You can't get her go:ng, you say?" he 

asked. "I don't ,vonclP.r I The distribu­
tor's in bits !" 

"I did that," growled Handfort'l1. 
"Oh, you did ·it?" nsked the garage 

man. "Trying to find out what ,,~as 
inside?" 

"The engine st-opped, and the ju.ice was 
all right, so I thought there ,vas so1ne­
thing wrong with ibe -ignition," exv.Iained 
Handforth. "I got that thing in bits, and 
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then I couldn't put it together ag·ain. 
How Iona will it take you?" 

The a,~raO"e man tilted hh; cap back, 
selected a 

O 

point behind hi~ ear, and 
scratched it. 

"Can't do it in under half an hour," he 
said, aft-er careful calculation. u After 
that, I shall have to go over her to find 
out the real trouble." 

The three juniors left hin1 to it, and 
Handforth, n1uch subdued, had Ycry little 
to say. 

"\Ve shan't get away from h<'re much 
before ~1alf-past ten, by the look of it,'' 
remarked Church glumly. "So it'll be 
eleven o'clock before we get home. My hat! 
Old Wilkey will be tearing his hair !" 

"There's a tel~phone-box l1ere/' said 
Handforth suddenly. "By George! That's 
an idea t 1'11 ring up Old Wilkey, and 
te:Il hin1 that we're delayed on the road. 
v·cry likely ihe'll excuse us.u 

Jie had no trouble· in O'etting through 
to Mr . .A.ling-ton Wilkes, the good-natured 
Housemastcr of the .A.ncient House at St. 
Frank's. Mr. \Vilk\?s list~necl to the talc 
of woe in silence. 

"'So you sec, sir, it's not really our 
fault," concluded Handforth earnestly. 
",v e don't know what's the trouble, and 
the mechanic's looking at the car now. 
\V c had to pus11 her three or four 
niiles--" 

"You said that before, old chap," in­
terrupted Mr. ,vilkes, over the wires. 
"OuJy you've added a mile to it. Didn't 
you say t,Yo or three miles at first? Well 
I can't very well be angry w·ith you." ' 

"Thanks awfully, sir !" 
"It was sensible of you to ring me up 

and let me know,'" continued Old Wilkey. 
"Get here as soon as yt'u can. In the 
circumstances, I shall not punish you for 
being late." 

"By George! You're a brick, sir I" 
"There will :probably be a little surprise 

for you when you arrive," added Mr. 
,vilkes dryly. "In fact, you'll be quite 
glad that this little breakdown happened 
-for you ,vill see somebody whom you 
,vould not have otherwise n1et until the 
1norning." 

"I don't understand, sir.," said Hand .. 
(crth. 

"Your father ·will be liere.1' 
'" vVhat !" gasped Hanclforth, in dismay. 

"Oh, crumbs !" 
"You don't sound very pleased, young 

n1nn," came Mr. Wilkes' reproachful 
voice. "Sir Edward Handforth telc .. 
phoned me earlier in t11e evening, sayin{I' 
that he would be comin<l' down-and that 

0 

he would speucl the night at St. Frank's." 
"But what's he coming for, sir?" a.Bked 

Handf orth blankly. 

"I think there is a political meeting of 
some sort at Bannington to-morrow," ex­
}Jlaincd Old Wilkey. "And your father, 
reasonably enough, is using St. Frank's 
as his local headquarters. Considc1·ing 
that he has two sons at the school, and a 
daughter at Moor View, it is only to be 
expected--" 

"Yes, rather, sir, of course.," inter­
rupted Handforth. "Well, we'll get 
home as quickly as we possibly can. And 
thanks awfully, sir, for being so decent." 

When !he left the telephone-box he found 
Church and McClure eager. 

" Well ?" they asked, in one voice. 
"We're sunk!" said Handforth'. 

gloomily. 
" Did lie cut u-p rusty ?.., 
"Old Wilkey? No, he was as right as 

rain," replied Handforth. "But I've just 
heard that my pater will be at the school 
to-ni~t." t, 

"You're not scared of your pater, a1·e 
you?" asked Church, in surprise. 

"Oh, you know what he is," grunted 
Handforth. "He's always said that I 
shouldn't have a car-and he'll use this as 
an excuse for forbidding me to use it, or 
something. Let's get back to that 
garage, and tell fil1e man to hustle ! Our 
only chance is to get back to St. Frank's 
before my pater arrives. Blow him! 
He's always springing sur;prises on a 
chap!" 

Church and licClure grinned. Hand­
forth himself was rather good at that sort 
of thing. He was a typical chip off the 
old block-only he didn't realise it, and 
~1e would have been indignant if anybocly_ 
had told him so. . 

The garage man had completed his work 
on the distributor, and he ,vas scrat<."hing 
the spot behind his ear again. 

"There's nothing wrong with your 
ignition, young gent," he said. u I've 
tested everything, and there ain't a fault. 
Must be the carburettor." 

"But there's plenty of juice," objected 
Handforth. 

"Maybe; but it ain't getting to the 
engine," said the man. "I suppose your 
petrol tap's turned on?" He ff1ad a look 
l1imsclt, and exploded. "No wonder she 
wouldn't go I" he ejaculated, half­
indignant and half-amused. "The tap 
ain't on !" 

"What!" gasped Handforth. 
The garage man turned the tap, and an 

ominous sound of gurgling liquid followed 
-to say nothing of an equally 01ninous 
splashing on the road. 

"W:hat the-- Here, there's some­
thing rum about this," said the man. He 
went round to the other side of the 
bonnet, opened i~, and started. "H~,. 
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turn that tap off !" he yelled. "The ipetrol 
pipe ain't connected up ,vith the car­
burettor at all ! There's another pipe 
ll1erc ! See1ns to 1ne there'5 been some 
funny 1nonkey business." 

It only took hin1 about a n1inutc to dis­
cover that there ,vas an n uxiliary :pipe to 
the carburettor; he traced it to a small 
temporary tank fitted on the dash. The 
car's real tnuk }1ad been co1nplctely clis­
connectcd. 

"lVhat's the idea. young gents?" askC'd 
the man complainingly. "Yon haven't 
U1ad no engine trouble. Your carburettor 
·was connected up to this tin-which don't 
hold uo more than a }lint and a quarter. 

No wonder you clicln 't do no 111ore than 
eight 1nilcs before she pctcr()cl out. 
,vhat's this label?'' 

Handforth grabbed it, and a sickly 
expression can10 over his face, for on that 
label were the significant ,vords: 

"Glad you located tho trouble, old man. 
Or has this been found by a garage 
n10chanic? Love to all.-K. K." 

CHAPTER 2. 
The Frightened Stranger! 

" DIS~~l~D !" groaned Handforth. 
fJ1shed bv those Carlton 

ratters !'' ., 
"No wonder they yelled when I{. I{. 

Raid there was no tcllin!!' where we shonlcl 
Janel!" s~iid Church bitterly. "We 

couldn't understand the joke at the time­
but we understand it now· ! " 

'· The-the cunning of it !" gasped 
Handforth. ",vhile I{. K. was entertain .. 
ing us in his giddy study, some of his 
pals ,vere fitting tJ1is extra tank-and con­
D(\ctiug up the pipe !" 

"The joke's on you, Handy," said 
i\IcCl urc with a rueful grin. "'If only 
you had looked at your 1pctrol tap, as ,ve 
suggested nt first, we should havo located 
the trouble. You can't snv that K. K. 
didn't n1akc it easy." .. 

Handforth was too disgusted to make 
any reply. The joke was certainly on 
him ! IIe had boasted so much about 

~~~-

~~ 
.---- -. -

-----.__;--· ,.;.---
---:-:.~~~ 

Valiantly Handforth & Co. set about 
pushing the broken-down Morris 

Minor up the hill. 

locating engine t.rouble that Kirby Keeble 
Parkington had -put him to the test. 

'fhc proper pipe ,vas soon connected, 
and the garage man, chuckling hugely, 
saw U1e juniors off. The faithful little 
Minor hummed along speedily, but eleven 
o'clock was striking as the juniors passed 
through Bannington. 

"There's bound to be trouble ,vith the 
pater," growled Handforth, worried. "He 
nntst have arrived ages ago-and he' 11 
jump on me like the dickens !" 

"Don't vou believe it," said Churcl1. ., 
"·Your pater's a good scout. Still, on the 
"'hole, I think ·we'd bcttct keep mum 
about ,vhat rC'ally happened-we don't 
want everybody chipping us." 

They wcr~ doing a comfortable thirty 
hc-t\vecu Bannington and Bellton when the 
sharp, staC'cnto toot of a hig11-pitchc<l 

... 
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their rear. 
a handsome 
lJast, over-

electric l1orn sounded in 
Handforth n1oved over, and 
limousine glided smoothly 
taking the Minor. 

"By George !" gasped Edward Q5,vald. 
"I thouO'ht I 1·ccog11isccl that horn ! 

t:, ' ,,, 'l:hat's n1y pater s car . 
"Then we're too late," said McClure 

1·csignedly. "He'll be there long- before 
us!" 

"Not if we hurry!" growled Handforth. 
"Hold tight, my sons ! I'm going to do 
some speeding !'' 

It ,vas his innate optimism again. 
Until he actually tried . it, he really 
believed that he could overtake his father's 
limousine. The E>turdy little car did its 
best, but . it was no n1atch for the lti ~,d1-
]JOwered lin1ou3ine, and by the time Hand­
forth came within sight of St. Frank's 
tlhe other car had vanished. 

Handf orth turned into the gateway so 
L'ecklessly that Josh Cuttle, the head 
porter, preparin~ to close the gates, was 
con1pelled to ma.Ire a wild leap for safety. 

He iet out a startled yelp ad he did so, 
aud Sir Edward 1Ianclforth, who had ju~t 
alighted from the limousine at the Ancient 
House steps, turned a1is head quickly. A 
C'Ompanion was getting out of that big 
car, too, and the headlights of Hand­
forth's little car flashed fully upon him. 
He ~as a. young man, well dressed, 
f crcign-looking, and his eyes wnre wild, 
and his hair was untidy. .A. terrified cry, 
aln1ost a screec11, escaped him. 

''They're here---they're here !" he 
shrieked. "They've got me !" 

"Nonsense !" sna-pped Sir Edward 
!)harJ)ly. "Here, pull yourself together, 
n1an !" 

He seized the other, and held him. 
IIandfort:h, · leaping out of his car, ran 
up. 

"Hallo, 1Jater !" snng out Ed,vard 
Oswald. 

"There yon a re. Pa{-;qua li-thcy're only 
boys," said Sir Edward gruffly. "There's 
uo need for you to bcha ve like this.'' 

"Boys," muttered the stranger, his lips 
trembling. "And I-I thought.--- Only 
boys !" he added huskily. 

Church and ~,lcClurc had co1ne forward 
by no,v, and they stood looking on in 
wondern1ent. 

"vVhat's ,vroug, ipatcr r" asked Hn.ntl­
forth bluntly. "Diel vw"e scare this gentle­
man?" 

Ilis father was rather unrcttsonable. 
"You're enough to scar~ anybody, 

s,,,.ooping in like that ! " he said severely. 
"'\Vhat a.re you doiu O' out of doors at this 
tiine of nitht, Ed,va~d? You ouo-ht to be 
in bed ana asleep !'' ,, 

0 

"You passed us on the road about five 
minutes ago, pater," said Handforth, still 
staring at the ·stranger. "I trie~l to catch 
you, but.-- '\Ve'vc had a hit of a mis­
hap, so ,ve'rc late. We ought to have 
been back before• half-past nine." 

"\Vell, never mind-ncv~r mind," inter­
rupted Sir Edward. "It doesn't 1natter. 
Co1nc, Pasquali ! Hold up, n1y dear 
fellow! Didn't I tell vou that there ,vas 
nothing to ,vorry about? This boy i.:S my 
son, an<l the other two nre his friends. 
You really 111u~tn't give way to your 
f c·nrs." 

"I am sorry;'' :nnttcrcd the other 
gJtakily. "You tlµnk I an1 a coward­
yes? Ah, but you do not kno,v ! You do 
not realise ! Yon think I an1 safe here~ 
y-cs? "\Vell, yon will see." 

Sir Edward, in his concern for ihis com­
panion, had apparently forgotten Ha.ncl­
f orth & Co. irr. Alingtou vV ilk cs had 
cpened the door by nO"w, and ho "·as 
standing in the open doorway, looking 
politely interested. 

"Sorry I'm late, l\'Ir. Wilkes/' said Sir 
Edward, as he shook hands. "This gcntle­
n1an is a young friend of mine---Mr. Luigi 
Pasqua.Ii, of Milan. I ,vant you to forgive 
me for bringing him to the school un­
bidden. But the circun1stances are rather 
unusual--" 

"Pray don't n1cntion it," interrupted 
Old Wilkey, in his hospitable way. "If 
he is a friend of yours, Sir Ed,vard, he 
is perfectly welcome at St. Frank's. We 
will do nil we can to make you con1-
f ortable, sir," he added, turning 
courteously to Luigi Pasquali. 

"This gentleman is Mr. '\Vilkes,'! said 
Sir Ed,vard, com;pleting the introduction.: 

u You are very good, ~Ir. ,v ilkes-you 
are very kind," said Pasquali, in a low 
voice. •' The time I ,\7hat is tihe time? 
Had we not better get indoors P" · 

He was looking furtively, fearfully, over 
his shoulder, aud Mr. "\Vilkcs was justi .. 
:fia bly bewildered. Hand forth & Co.' s 
arrival at the same 1no1nent l1ad com-

. IJlica tcd matters, too. 
"Rumn1y business !" n1urmurcd Hancl­

f orth confidentially to his chums. "Who's 
this bird, anyway? And what was tfhe 
idea of his shrieking· out like that when 
we came up? What docs he think we are 
-ghosts, or something?" 

"The n1an looks half-crazy ,vitih fear,'~ 
,v hispered Mac. "A friend of your 
patcr1 s, Hnndy ! Do you kno,v hin1 ?" 

"Never seen him before," nn1rmured 
Hanclforth. . 

The leader of Study D was intrigued. 
It wasn't like his father, who "'as a man 
of placid, regular habits, to be mixed up 



in anything 1nystcrious. A :political mo.et­
ing was generally th9 nearest lhc got to 

'an'ythiug exciting. 
"Come in, boys-con10 in!" Mr. ,vilkcs 

· wa~ saying-. "You had bet.ter go straight 
up to bed." 

"Yes, sir," said Hanclforth & Co. 
cli~a.ppoint.edly. 

"I am glad your car is going ngain, 
Han elf orth-you can give me the details 
in the 1norning ," said the Houscmaster. 
"I shall be-er-busy for some ti1ne·--" 

"Let them stay," urgecl- Luigi Pasquali 
s1~:ldcnly, spinnin~ - ro:iind up?n iir. 
"' ilkes, and clutc}ung lus arm ,v1th such 
violence that the Hopse1naster was nearly 
o,·0rbalanced. · · · 

"Eh? I-I beg your pardon, sir?'' 
ejaculated Old ,vilkcy. "R.eally, I--" 

"The boys! Let them stay !" panted 
. the stranger. '"Ibe more the better! 
You don't understand, sir." 

"I certainly do not," said Mr. Wilkes, 
,vith some asperity. 

"Come, Pasquali, this ""on't do !" 
gro,vlccl Sir Edward. "~1:an alive, you're 
safe cnoug-h here. "\Ve'd better humour 

. hin1," he added in a whisper. "His nerves 
· arc in shreds." 

"So I can see," murmured Old Wilkey. 
"Will you come straight through? There 
is a nice fire in my sitting-roo1n. I am 
afraid the supper is rather spoilt, Sir 
Edward. I ,va.s expecting you much 
earlier · " 

'' Of course-of course," interrupted Sir 
Eel ward. "I meant to be here by nine­
thirty, or ten. -I will explain just why I 
wns late." 

They all ,vent in-ancl Handforth & Co., 
hrving heard the ,viltispercd comments, 
and having had no fresh order to go up­
stairs followed. Church aucl ~IcClurc 
w·ould' never have dared, but Ed,vartl 
Oswald felt that his father's vrcscnce gave 
ltin1 a certain amount· of latitude. Old 
Wilkey did not even disn1iss them after 
t.11.ey Iiad all entered the sitting-roon1, and 
Hnndforth had closed the door. . 

'' The windo,v !" said tl1e young Italian, 
looking over at the drawn curtains with 
tC'rror in his eyes. "Is the w·inclow 
closed?" 

"I don't think it is-quite," replied Mr. 
Vlilkes. "I am a great believer in fresh 
air·--" 

"For Heaven's sake, cl~~ it, sir!" 
,pnnted the· other. ''Wait-wait!" 

He leapt nuidly aside, nnd crouched low 
bC'hind an easy-chair ,vhilst ~:Ir. ,vilkes 
drew the curtains aside and tightly closed 
th(_\ window. The tln:,ee juniors ,va tchecl 
iu an1nzcmcnt. 

"I owe you a very co1nplet.e apology, 
Mr-. "\Vilkes, for subjecting you to this 

0 

unl1appy-er-scene," said Sir Edward 
earnestly. "If I had thought that 
Pasquali ,vould a.ct in this ,vay, I would 
not have brought hi1n. I was vain enough 
to hope that I would be able to restore 
hi.:; nerve on the journey do,vn; but he has 
been 00'raclually <YCtting ·worse and worse. 

0 " I n.n1 really exceedingly sorry. 
]le spoke half-angrily, half-pityingly, 

and he practically ignored t-hc shivering, 
cowering young 1nan who had clroppe-d 
li1nply into a chair. 

"I a1n a coward, yes !" panted Pasquali, 
looking up, ihis eyes burning. "I kno,v 
it! But have I not the excuse? I a1n a 
dooincd n1an, Sir Edward ! Soon I shall 
be dead!" 

"Stuff and nonsense !'' growled Sir 
Etlwnrd. "I am very sorry, Pasquali, 
but I am losing ,patience vdth you." 

The Italian looked at him almost 
fl.crcely, and then he transferred his 
attention to the big, old-fashioned marble 
clock w11ich stood ·on the mantelpiece. As 
he did so, the gong, lo,v and n1ellow, 
sounded the half-hour. 

Sir Echvard glanced at the clock, too, as 
he heard the stroke. 

"Cheer up, Pasquali," he said, with a 
mockiuO' note in his voice. "You've still 
U1alf an°hour to live!·' 

Pasquali covered his face with hi:, 
hands. 

"You despise me, and llerhaps I deserve 
it," he muttered brokenly.· 

Sir Edward ,vent oYer to him and laid 
a hand on his shoulder. 

"I'1n sorry, my boy," he said, instantly 
contrite. "That wasn't quite fair of me. 
I don't despise you-don't think t'hat. 
Ent I certainly do believe that your fears 
aro absolutely groundless. Do you think 
I w·oulcl have brought you to this school if 
I believed otherwise! Do you think I 
would subject St. Frank's even to a 
remote possibility of clanger-and 
tragedy?" 

l\Ir. "\Vilkes coughed. 
"1'.'.Iay I-er-be })ermitted to know just 

what a 11 this means?" ~1e asked mildly. 
"I 01ate to be inquisitive--" 

"Not at all, sir," said Sir Edward 
gruffly. "There is not a great deal of 
explanation neeclcd. Lady Hnndforth 
,vent off to sonic friends in Scotlancl this 
afternoon, ancl as I f ouncl myself f rce I 
thouo-ht I ,vould motor down to St. 
Frank's. J have promised to 1nake a 
speech in Bannington to-morrow, and I 
thought the opportunity a good one for 
seci n,g- 1ny children. Before starting off I 
called in at 1ny club, and our friend 
Pasquali ha:ppencd to be in the smoking­
room, alone. He looked so utterly haggard 
that I went across and spoke ~o him. He 
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told me such an extraordinary story that 
I was delayed for 1nore than an hour, nnd 
in the end I decided to bring him along 
with me-for, to be perfectly frank, I was 
afraid to leave him. I thought he might 
clo something desperate with himself." 

'' I shall never cease to be grateful, Sir 
Edward," muttered P.asquali, looking up. 

" I ha vc known Pasquali for s01ne Ii ttlc 
tin1e," continued Sir Edward, still 
addressing Old ,vnkey. "I have not only 
1nct him at my club, but I l1ave lhad 
certain business associations wit.h him. 
And I happen to know that he is alone in 
London, as you might say. He has no 
llaren ts-no kith or kin of any kind in 
this country. Ho is the London repre .. 
sentative of a great Italian engineeting 
firm, and it was ~1is loneliness which 
prompted me to-er-take him under my 
,ving, as you migl1t say." 

Church and McClure glanced at one 
another. It ,vas the sort of thing that 
Handfortl1 himself would have done; and 
Randy's pater was just t~1e same ! 

" Pasquali has told me an amazing story 
-so amazing as to be Jlreposterous," con­
tinued Sir Edward. "Frankly, I cannot 
~rcdit one word of it, and in the morning, 
·when he is still safe and sound, Pasquali 
himself will have to admit that he has 
been extremely foolish." 

Luigi Pasquali shook his head. 
~' On the stroke of midnight I shall die,"' 

he said in a low voice. "You lauo-h nt 
inc, Sir Edward-you scoff-but I know! 
The Mafia never fails !'~ 

--
CHAP'TER 3. 

mistake. The Mafia is no longer in 
existence." 
- "So you tl1ink-so n1ost pco,plc think," 
burst out Pasquali. "Am I not in a posi­
tion to know the real truth? It ,vas my 
father, Heaven rest his soul, who was so 
active in stamping out the nccur~ed ~lack 
Hand society." His eyes shone proudly. 
"My. father was one of Italy's greatest 
patriots. He did noble work, for which 
he was decorated by the Italian Govern­
n1cn t." 

"That's quite· true, Wilkes," said Sir 
Edward, noddin~. "The boy's father was 
one of Italy's 11eroes; he was mainly 
instrumental in st~w_ping out the dreaded 
Mafia." -_. 

"Two months ago my f athcr was found 
dead in t:hc wreckage of his car," saicl 
Lu.igi Pnsquali in a low, clull voice. 
"They said it wns an accident. Rut the 
newspapers could not tell the truth. My 
father was killed-murdered.· It was an 
act of revenge by the accursed Black 
Hnnd !'' 

",vas t.l1crc any proof of that?" askccl 
Old ,vilkcy quietly. 

"Proof? You think tl1esc people Ieavo 
11roofs ?" askecl Pasquali, with s01nc show 
of spirit. "But I know! Have I not had 
t~1e mes~agcs? Listen, sir ! I will tell 
you ! There is yet time !" · 

Ile glanced at tho clock again, and drc,v 
nearer to tl1e others. 'rhe three boys had 
not moved, and they ,vcre fascinated. 
They were hoping against ho.pc that Mr. 
\Vilkes would not send them to bed. 

"It began some weeks ago,,, saitl 
£asquali. "Until tl1en, even I hnd not 
guessed that my father's death was any­
thing but an accident. I came to London 

At the Stroke of Midnight! for my firm because I knew the English 

MR. ALINGTON WILKES gently lan~uage so well. I talk Engl_ish like th_c 
polished liis glasses. native, yes? I "·as engtosscd 1n my bus1-

" The Mafia?'.' he repeated · n~ss-happily at ,vork from morning unt!l 
politely. "Tho word somehow sounds night. '])hen, one. d~y, can~e. the fir="t 
familiar.~, message. I found 1t 1n the hn1ng of 111y 

"By George, yes!" burst out Handforth hat-a crude, ill-scrawled message, with ·a. 
excitedly. "'Dhe Mafia'a an Italian secret roughly-dra,vn design of a black han,I 
society, sir! You know-the Black instead of a signature." 
Hand!" "Oh, my l1at !" breathed Handforth. 

Pasquali shuddered. ,..,·ho ·was soaking in every word like a 
"Yes, the Black Hand!" ))1e whispered sponge. 

tensely, glancing again at the clock. "In "This message said little-the one word 
just over twenty minutes the Black Hand ' Beware,' " continued ti'he young Italian. 
will strike!" "I thought-yes-I thought it was a. Hi I ly 

"You mean the clock will strike," joke. But then, later, I l1ad other 
grunted Sir Edward. "There's no sense messages. I found them under my plate 
nt all in tllis Black Hand nonsense. Don't in the restaurant-in my ordinary morn­
take any notice of him, ,vilkes. The poor ing correspondence-even in my overcoat 
felJow is half.Jl1ysterical." l)Ocket8. The Mafia lives again ! Ah, 

"Come, come, young man," said Ohl you may think I am mad, but I know the 
\Vilkey gently. "I'm sure that Sir truth! Some of those devils ha.Ye re-
Edward is right. There must be some started the dreaded society--~ 
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Handforth & Co. saw a flash from the 
shrubbery. Pasquali, running across the 
Triangle, threw up his arms and col• 

lapsed to the ground. 

"But, n1y dear fellow," interrupted Sir 
Edward, " I made inquiries of Scotland 
Yard-just to quieten your fears-and the 
Yard people assure_ me that the_rc isn't 
the slio-htest truth 1n the suggestion that 
the l\1a~fia is again active." . 

'' I do not scorn your Scotland Yard," 
said Pa.squali, shaking his head. "It is 
the ,,.rca test dctccti vc organisation in the 
worl<l. But even Scotland Yard knows 
nothin(J' or next to nothing, of Italy. 
TLcy ac;_.~ \\'rong, Sir Ed~v~rd ! Th~ 1'Iafia 
i5 active! It is rcorgan1s1ng, and 1t needs 
n1oucy. Even a secret society cannot be 
rebuilt without money." 

'' .And den1ands were made of yon, ch?" 
murn1nrcd l\Ir. .Wilkes shrewdly. ".We 
SN!?n to be getting to something." 

"They told me, in these messages, that 
I 1nust find the s1un of twenty thousand 
pound~-or die," said Pasquali brokenly. 
'' I n1n in a good position, gentlemen, but 
sneh a sun1 is in1possiblc. I could not 1pay 
it-~nd I would not pay it. Thus, I 
i!!,nored thc3c ,varnings. And the last 
11-1tssa<YC I received was final. This night, 
on th~ stroke of twch·e, I a1n to die ! No 
111attcr where I hide, no matter what st.cps 
I t:1kc to protect n1ysclf. I .shall die!'' 

I\Ir. ,vilkes and Sir Edward cxcl1angcd 
Rignificant glances. It was fairly clear to 
tl1cn1-and to Handforth & Co., too-that 
the unfortunate young Italian had been 
Rnbjectcd to an iutcnsiYe can1paig11 of 
threatening letters. They hacl got on his 
nc-rvcs to such an extent that he had been 
rc-clucccl to this pitiable C'ondition. There' 
,vas no doubting his sincerity; he r0ally 
believed that he would die at the stroke of 
n1 i cl u i g-ht. 

==-

_ .. ,.._. 

"I found the ;poor chap in despair," 
explained Sir Edward gruffly. "He came 
to the club, so he told me, to spend his 
la.st hours. Yon see, he has no home­
only n. hotel. He thought perhaps he 
,vould be safer at the club. I don't n1ind 
telling you, !\ir. ,vilk~s, th.at there was 
quite a scene in that s1noking-room; I 
felt n1ost uncomfortable about it. And as 
I couldn't leave poor Pasquali there, and 
as my start for St. Frank's was long o,•cr­
duc, it occurred to me tl:nt it might be 
as well to bring him along." 

"It was really a splendid idea," notlclctl 
~fr. ,Vilkes approvingly. 

"I thoucrht I could talk some sC'n::,c into 
hin1 on the journey down," went on Sir 
Edwnrcl. "But 110; he is a8 certain ~s 
eYcr that ~1e will die on the stroke of mid­
night. Ho,v in the na1nc of n1iraclcs these 
in1agi11nry Mafia people will get at hin1 is 
b0yond n1y con1prC'hc11sion ! Co1nc.., conic ! 
'rh is r0rta inly docs sound ridiculous, 
Pasqnali ! You know as well as I do 
that you can be in no danger here." 

"Not the slight0st," urged l\Ir. ,vilkcs. 
'' These Black Hand rogues ,vill not find 
tl1cir \Yav to St. Prank's. You arc abso­
lutely safe 01crc. I C'OUlrl not i111aginc a 
s~f0r :pince in thC' w11olc of England." .. 

"You nre good!" n1urn1urccl Luigi P.ris­
quali.. "I U1~nk Y?ll, gcntlcn1rn. But. 



12 THE NELSON LEE LIBRARY 

whatever precautions you take, I shall die "Listen!" muttered Handforth tensely. 
at the stroke of the hour. The ~Ia:fia From somewhere along the road carne 
never fails !" the sound of a motor-car. It was vague, 

Ile covered his face with his hands and even as the juniors ,yere listening the 
again, and Sir Ed ward shrugged his sounds ceased. 'rhe car, for some reason, 
shoulders helplessly. had stopped. 

",vell, he'll know- how wrong he :is "Did you hear that?" breathed Hand-
soon," he murmured. "It will soon be forth excitedly. "By G,eorge, the Mafia!'~ 
mic.lnight." "Rats!" said McClure. "It ·was only 

Handforth ,vas fairly quivering. somebody's car. I'm not even sure:--" 
"Oughtn't we to do something, sir?" he ".WJ1at's-,vhat's that over there p•~ 

burst out eagerly, appealing to Mr. whispcr.cd Church abruptly. · 
.\Vilkes. "Ho,v about waking up t.he "Eh?" 
c11aps-thc Remove and the Fourth and Handforth, his voice throbbing, spun 
alJ · the rest? We could surround the round. Church was staring across into 
scl1ool, and make a complete ring of pro- the shadowy opening of East Arch. 
tection, and--" "I-I thouaht T: !Saw somethina movo l:> t", 

'i Al1em ! I don't think that ,vill be just now,'' muttered Church unst-0adily. 
necessary., Handforth.,'' interrupted Old "A sort of shadow. My imagination, I 
.,Vilkey. "Mr. Pasqua.Ii is in no danger." suppose. This moonlight's a bit tricky. 

"But the Black Hand is a' horrible "\-Ve'd better go in, ,you chaps . .,., 
secret society, sir!., urged Handforth. In Mr. Wilkes' sitting-room the three 
"They-· they get at people anywhere, you men waited. - · 
know I I've read about 'em!" The tension was now getting strained. 

"Perha.ps you had better go to bed, you ·The solemn ticking of the marble clock 
t]iree," said the Housemastcr "I find, sounded unusually loud, and once, ,vhcn 
after all, that there is no necessity for you the fire crackled, Pasquali jumped 
to remain up." nervously. 

"But-but it'll soon be midnight, "Steady-steady !" murn1ured Sir 
sir--" began Handfo1·th, dismayed. Edwa1·d. "Only another five minutes, n1y 

"Exactly-and it is high time that you boy. After midnig11t, I understand., you 
,vcre in bed," cut in Mr. vVilkes. ,vill be safe?" 
cc Nothing ,vil_I · happen at midnight. I "~fter miclniJ:;ht I sl1all be dead!'~ 
entirely agree with your fatiher that this replied Pasquah tragic.ally. 
uufortunnte young man l1as been made the . "Of all the-oh, ,vcll, have your own 
,·ictim of a cruel joke. You had better- way!" grunted Sir Edward, with a help­
go." less shrug. "You see, Wilkes, these Mafia 

"Yes, sir," said the three boys glumly. people are infallible," he acldecl, not ,vith;. 
"Goocl-nigl1t, si~·." out irony. "But if they do fail to ke~p 

They went; but Handforth thrust out nn appointment, their victim, I under­
his jaw aggressively when they reached stand, is perfectly safe." 
the passage. "That is some consolation, at least," 

"All rot, is it?" he muttered. "And said Mr. Wilkes dryly. 
lie thinks ,ve'ro going to bed, does he?" Pasquali, his lips trembling, looked from 

"Look here, Handy--" one man to the other. 
"We'll go outsid_e-and we'll keep "You laugh at 1ne, yes?" he sa.icl. 

watch," said Handforth tensely. "Then, "Alas! It is a thousand pities that I 
if we see any of those Black Hand ratters should bring such trouble upon this 
creeping a.bout, we'll ipounce on 'em·!'~ school. Oh, if only Moreno ,verc here !" 

"Oh, my hat!" murmured Church·. "Moreno?" rc.peated Sir Edward 
Hautlfort11, of course, ]?referred t.o politely. 

bEdieve imJ?licitly in . Luigi Pasquali?s "He, of all men, would know what to 
-melodramatic story. Sir Edward Hanel- do-would know how to protect me," 
forth and Mr. Wilkes, more levcl-headecl, ·went on Pasquali. "Not that even he 
jlrc£errec1 to adopt the common-sense view. could save me from the vengeance of tlte 
As Sir ~chvard had said, he would not Black Hand ! But Moreno cannot reach 
]1ave brought tl1e Italian to the school if England in time," he added, ,vith a 11elp­
hc hacl had tfhe slightest fear that tb 1.:!re less shrug. "Perhaps it is a.s well.'' 
,vas any genuine clang.er. I-Ie looked at the clock again, and tl1c 

Handforth & Co. cautiously made tl1eir pallor of his face bccam•c more 1n·o­
way out of doors. Everything was quiet, nounced. 
except for the blust-ery wind, and the ",vho is this n1an Moreno, you speak 
1noon was sl1ining fitfully as it occasionally of?" askecl Sir Ed,varcl, more for the sake 
~1rpearecl from hP.l1ind the ra1)ic1ly drifting of keeping the conversation going than 
cloucls. -- nnyt4.~_~1g else 
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"You Iha ve not heard ~£ Guise:ppc 
1'1oreno ?" asked Pasquali, 1n surprise. 
'' He is the famous Italian sec1·et service 
man-the greatest enemy the Mafia ever 
I1acl, next to my father. Was he not with 
my father ·when the Mafia ·was destroyed?,' 

"Oh, I see,,. nodded Sir Ed ward. 
"I told Moreno of my troubles-he 

wired that lhe was coming-but it is im-­
possible for him to be in England until 
to-morro,v," continued ~asq1.1ali. "Then 
it ,vill be too late. Perhaps he will 
avenge me." 

"U:pon my ""ord, Pa.squali, you' re mak­
ing me angry with all this morbid non-­
sense !" growled Sir Edward impatiently, 
getting to his f ect .and striding up and 
down. '' Look at the clock, man ! Only 
another two 1ninutes, and it ,vill be mid-­
night! Where's the danger? Ho,v do 
you· suppose these-these Black Hand 
f cllows can get at you?" 

"That I do not know," replied Pasquali 
simply. "But they wi.J.l get at me." 

He seen1cd calmer now; the ,proximity 
of the dreaded hour, instead of increasing 
]1is fears, had quietened them. He was like 
a man rn~igned to his fate. His face v,ras 
grey and haggard, his eyes dully hopeless. 

The clock ticked off the secondsr. ... 
Luigi Pasquali shrugged. 
"The time is at hand," he said softly. 

c, Gentlemen, I bid you farewell ! You 
·will tell J\iorcno, please, that I died like a 
man!'' 

He rose to his .feet his eyes now shin­
ing ,vitb an almost fanatical fire.. The 
tension fron1 which !he was suffering ,vas 
evidently tren1endous., for, in spite of his 
b.old front, his features twitched, and it 
was only by a supreme effort of will that 
he ·was standing so erect. 

Sir Edward Handf orth and Old Wilkey 
looked at him wonderingly-and not with­
out pity and admiration. He ,vas so 
sincere in his be lief that he ,vas to aic 
t:hat they coulcl think of 110 words to say. 
Solemnly, the marble clock commenced to 
strike the hour. 

One-two -thrcc--
Pasquali was breathing hard, and the 

other two, in spite of themselves, balf­
ex:pcctcd something to happen. The clock 
continuecl relentlessly, striking the full 
t,velvc strokes. In the silence which fol-­
low·cd, Pasq11.ali's breathing sounded 
loudly. He had closed his eyes., and had 
squared his shoulders. 

'~Well?" came Sir Edward's voice, a 
trifle shaky,· but triumphant. "What of 
your infernal Mafia, Pasquali? · Midnight 
91a.s struck., and you still live." 

As Mr. Wilkes mopped his brow-for 
the tension had been a strn in-Luigi 
~asqua li opened his eyes, and there was 

nn expression of wonder and ·bewilderment 
in them. · 

"I live-I live!" he burst out lhonrscly. 
He \\'ent off into a babble of voluble 

Italian, and just as suddenly checked him-­
self. He looked from Sir Edward to Olrl 
\V ilkey, and now his eyes were blazing 
with incredulous joy. 

"Then-then I was mistaken?". he 
panted, s,vaying, and ciutching at the 
table. ":O:Iy fears we1·e needless ! A thou-­
snncl a.pologics, gentlemen ! I ,vas so con­
vinced . " 

. "That's all right, Pasquali.," interrupted 
Sir Ed,varcl. '· I '.hope you ,vill be more 
sensible next time. I told you from the 
first--" 

".A..ir-1. 1nust ha.v.e air !'' interrupted 
Pasqua Ii., in a choking voice. "I live-I 
am free-the danger is over ! Give me 
air ~" • 

He ran t9 t~e windo,v, thrust aside the 
curtains, and opened the windo,v wide. 
He leapt out before the others could stop 
him ancl went running off in the moon-
, light, lhis hands raised above his head. 

,; Let hitn go-it'll do him good," mur ... 
murecl !\ir. '\Vilkes. "Poor fellow, he 
needs cooling." 

"A thoroughly upsetting affair,)) 
growled Sir Edward. '' Upon 1hy word, I 
as. almost beginning to fear--" 

He checked suddenly, and turned fron1 
the window to stare, open-eyed, at tho 
n1arblc clock on the n1antclpiccc. The 
hands showed the time to be two minutes 
after the hour-but midnight was even 
then booming out fron1 the great -clock 
oYer the School House ! · 

.A.nd Luigi Pasquali, running into the 
Triangle, halt.eel as though paralysed. a~ 
lie heard the mello,v chin1cs. rrherc cnn1e a 
suclcleu stab of fire fro111 the thick bushes 
of the shrubbery, the sharp, Y{hip-like 
crnck of a pistol., and l)nsquali, with a 
shriok, collapsed to the gravel ! 

--
CHAPTER 4. 

Mystery in the Night! 

AT the stroke of midnight! 
The dreaded -~Iafia had acted, 

just as LuiKi Pasqual.i had feared ! 
Fooled by Mr. Wilkes' clock, wl1ich was 
clearly two minutes fast, he had belieYccl 
himself to be safe. A tragic mistake ,vith 
terrible consequences. For on the stroke 
of the actual hour the Black Hand ihad 
reveal eel itself. · . 

Handforth and Church and 1'-IcClnrc, 
waiting uncertainly in the shadow$, had 
seen Pasquali running into the Triangle, 
and they ¥."ere more than a little puzzled, 
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tor they knew perfectly wc,ll tuat it was 
not midnight. Then the chimeg had 
soundecl--anJ then had come the ominous 
crack of the pistol. Inst.inctively the three 
c'hums had drawn back behind the angle 
of the .A_ncicnt House wall. ,vhen they 
looked again they sa,v the inert figure of 
Pnsquali lying on th<? ground. 

"Look ! He's shot!" gasped Handforth, 
in horror. "He was mad to come out 
here--•' 

"There's somebody coming!" exclaimed 
Churcli. "Look out! It may oe·--" 

'l'hen he checked, for the figures were 
those of Sir Edward and Old Wilkey. 

"\Vhat's happened?" shouted Sir 
Edward, as he ran. "Where•s Pa.squali? 
'The clock was wrong. He went out with­
out realising--" 

"He's shot, r,ater !" ~aspcd Handforth, 
running up. ' Look ! ,Ve-we heard the 

sa 
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shot clearly, and then we :;aw the poor 
chap throw u.p his arru.3 and collapse.'' 

'' Good heavens!" groaned Sir Edward. 
"No, boys, koep back ! Poor rasquali I 
They got him, then ! Thia is ghastly !" 

He and i\lr. Vlilkes ran to the prostrate 
figure. Luigi Pasquali was lying face up­
wards in the moonlight, one leg doubled 
under him, one ar111 outflung on tho 
gravel. 

"Look !" muttered · Old Wilkey, in a 
choking voice. 

But Sir _..Edward had seen. Right in 
the centre of the unfortunate Italian's 
forehead was a horrid wound ; n trickle of 
blood showed on the siue of his face. A 
cloud obscured the moon, ancl the dreaci' 
sight was half veiled by the gloom. 

"Dead !" said Sir Ed ward hoarsely. 
"Killed instantly, \Vilkes-shot through 

I 
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th~ brain! Great Heaven! \\'hat are we "There they arc!" yelled Handforth. 
to do?" "rrhey m_ust hav.e doubled back, or--

Handforth & Co., who had been creep- Great Scott!" 
ing up, suddenly checked. Lights were "Stay where you are., boys!" ordered 
appearing in various windo,vs, and voices Mr. Wilkes, running up. · 
were di1nly sounding from all the Houses "But look, sir !" gurgled Hanclforth. 
of St~ Frank's. But wffiat really checked "They've-they've taken the body !" 
the three start~ed ~movites was the Now they understood what _those mys: 
sound of crackhn0a- tw10rrs from the shrub- terious :fiO"ures lhad been draaa1na-. Ltug-1 

h d o ~o o ..... 
bery. Hanclfort spun roun . -1.~asquali was no. longer lying face up-

,, They're there, pater-in tho shrub- ,vards on the gravel ! But, on the spot 
bcry !" he shouted e:x:cit-edly. "If we're where his body had lain, a little squaro 
quick we'll nab them!" of white sho,ved clearly against the black 

He ran at top speed, and Church ancl background. Handforth ran up. 
McClure, after a sccond's hesitation, er It's a. message I" he said breathlessly 
followed. , , . "Go indoors, boys!" commanded Mr 

"Handy!" gasped Church. "Don't ,,go Wilkes. "Let me have that paper, Hand 
th~re ! Those devils will ki 11 you-- forth !'' 

But it was useless. Handforth ,vas not He took it and both he and Sir Edward 
thinking of any perso~al clanger; he was saw the o~inous black hand, crudely 
l1ot on the track. His father and Old clesicrned, on the paper. Above it" were 
~ilkey, after their first shock of sur:prisc, the 

O 
words: "Let those who interfere 

also ran towards the shrubbery and beware, for it will be their turn next!" 
plunged into the bushes in the wake of Sir Edward was breathinrr hard. 
the boys. "r.Dhis-this is like a nightmare !" he 

"Edward - Edward!" shout.eel the muttered. "They've killed ,poor Pasqua Ii, 
baronet frantically. "Aro you mad-? nnd they've taken his body! 'fhc infernal 
Where are you, Edwnrd? Those men will ghouls! \Vhat can we do, ·Wilkes?,, . 
shoot ~ou as ruthlessly as they shot "Very little., I'm afraid.," replied iir. 
Pasqunh !" ,vilkes, ,vho ·was as cool as ice. "But the 

But by this time Hnndforth and Church sooner ,ve get the police here, the better!'' 
n nd McClure had plunged through tho 
shrubbery and were in the open space 
near the monastery ruins. The t,vo men 

,, found the1n there., and Sir Edward was 
intensely relieved. 

"It's all right, pater! I'm not I1urt !" 
pa11ted Handforth. "We heard someone 
in the sl1rubbery--" 

·" They've gone now," interrupted hie 
fat her, a I most harshly. 

"I thought I caught a glimpse of 
t'hem, pater," said Handforth. "I'll swear 
I saw one man-perhaps two. They 
seemed to be hooded. If we make a 
search--" 

"You boys will go back to the House 
-at once !'' commanded Mr. \Vilkes, his 
customary mildness gone. "No, do not 
argue! Go I 

There was no questioning that order. 
1\Ir. Wilkes, for once, w·as as hard as iron. 
Handforth & Co., their !hearts thudding 
painfully, ran back il!-to the Triangle. 
Sir Edward and Old Wilkey follo,ved, for 
they realised the futility of searching the 
shrubbery in this Stygian darkness. 

Then cn1ne another surprise. 
As the boys emerged from the shrub­

he ry, Hnndforth half checked and pointed. 
Bla

0

ck, mysterious figures were vanishing 
round the further an~le of the Modern 
HousP, and even in tne gloom the boys 
could see that those figures were dragging 
~omething between them. 

T HE whole school, of course, wa.:J 
aroused. Everybody had br~n 
awakened by the sound of the p15. 

tol-shot. Like magic, windo,v after win• 
dow became illuminated, and boys 
crowded at the windows, talking excitedly. 

Inevitably, masters from nll the Hous('ls 
came. ir r. Nelson Lee himself-the Head 
-arrived on the scene. The famous 
schoolmaster-detective was looking gra vc 
as Sir Edward and Mr. Wilkes g~ve him 
the details. 

"I blame myself entirely, ~!r. I:cc, f~r 
not coming t-0 you at once, said Sir 
Edward. "I mean no disparagement of 
you, Wilkes, but Mr. Lee s11onld l1ave 
been told. We never dream~d that there 
was nny truth in the po~r fellow's story. 
We thouO'ht he was raving-we thought 
the whol; thing was an absurd jokc.u 

"I 1nust confrss," said Mr. Wilkes, 
"t.l1at I clicl not credit ~Pasquali's story. 
Antl "\\·hen he was murdered, at the stroke 
of 1niclin<>"ht, I was inexpressibly shockl'rl." 

"You ~re sure that he was murdered P" 
asked Nelson Lee, looking keenly from one 
to the other. 

"You mean-could it · have been 
suicide?" asked Sir Ecll\·ard. "Quite im­
possible !" 

"Of course it was impossible, sir l" 
burst ou~ Handf~rth. !' C~urc11y and Mac 
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and I .saw it all! We heard the .shot, and 
we saw the chap collapse-we saw those 
Black Hand ratters dragging the body 
awav too!" 

"He was shot clean through the brain:1 

said Sir· Ed ward tragically. "And I 
called Pasquali a fool ! It was I who 
was the fool !" he added fiercely. "I 
should never have allowed him ouf of mj 
si!rht !" 
'' I really had no idea that my clock 

was fast," said ~Ir. Wilkes. "That ,vas 
the real reason for the tragedy. For tha 
1>oor young- man, believing himself to be 
safe, actually ran out to !his doom !" 

"It is quite useless, gentlemen, for : ,u 
to blame yourselves in this way ,11 said 
N~lson Lee steadily. "Pasquali is dead, 
nncl hi:; murderers have very cunningly 
l'cmovcd his 
body -- and for 
an o L vi o us 
reason." 

"I conf css it 
is not obvious 
to me," said Sir 
Edward help­
le:ssly. 

"A dead bodv, 
Sir Edward., 
n1cans evi­
clcuce," replied 
Lee g r i n1 I y . 
"Even if tho 
murderers arc 
tr a cc d and 
arrested, there 
can be no actual 
charge of 
1nurdcr unlcs~ 
the body can be 
produced.,, 

"Yes, I see-­
I sec," muttered 
II a n d f orth's 
}Jatcr. "T h c 
clever hounds ! 
Y cs, that's what 
they arc -
l1ounds ! They 
must have bccu 
watchino- the 

0 

club-they fol• 
lowed my car to 1 

the s c ho o I - f 
they waited 
until the stroke 
of the hour !" 

• I ,. 

... 

"'fhc Mafia ca rri(\8 out its threats to the 
Jett.er/' said Nelson Lee quietly. 

They ,verc standino- in the brilliantly­
lit Ancient House l;bby, and there wero 
other boys listening now, in addition to 
IIa.ndf orth & Co. Nipper, Travers, 
Tregcllis-,Vcst, Fullwood and numerous 

Removites were crowding on the stairs, 
nnd there were seniors, too. 

"But the Mafia is no longer in 
existence!" protested Sir Edward, staring. 
"That is whv I was 60 convinced that 
Pasquali was worrying himself need­
lessly." 

"You arc wrong," :mid Lee evenly. 
"The llnfia bas recently been revived~ 
exactly n~ Pasquali told you.'1 

"Good heavens !" cxclai1ned Sir Edward •. 
"But-but Scotland Yard told me--" 

"Scotland Yard does not give its secrets 
nway to people who care to 1nake inquiries 
-not eYcn to such influential people ad 

yourself, Sir Edward," said Lee. "But I 
happen to know for an absolute fact that 
a newly-formed Black Hand ga.ng has 
recently committed at least two murders 

-

There was a terrific explosion down 
the lane, the force of which stag­
gered the St. Frank's juniors. Once 
again the dreaded Mafia had struck I 

in Southern Italy, and there 1s not tl1e 
slightest doubt that the Mafia is still in 
cxist~nce in the T)"nited Staites. There 
seems to be little doubt that this unhappy 
young man is the 1\lafia's latest victim!' 

".And he came to me for protection-£ or 
belp !" g-roaned Sir Edward. "I brougl1t 
hin1 !O St. Frank's ,vith every confidence., 
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never dreaming that I should _involve tlte 
school in such a tragedy !" 

"You need not fear, Sir Ed,vard, that 
you will be in any way blamed for your 
action;'' said Nelson Lee gently. "From 
first to last you did everything possible 
for young Pasquali. It is unfortunate 

J 

that the school should be involved, but 
we must make the best of it. You have 
nothing with whic~ ~ reproach yourself."' 

NELSON LEE acted drastically. He 
sent everybody back to bed; he 
,vould not listen to Handf orth's 

excited story. '!'here was very little fear 
of any further danger, but Nelson Lee was 
responsible for all the boys, and he took 
no chances. Back they went to their 
dormitories. 

The police arrived from Bannington, 
with the fussy Inspector Jameson in 
charge. And the inspector, having heard 
the story, became even more self­
important than usual. A murder case! 
Here wa '3 a chance of distinguishing him­
se] f-a chance of promotion ! 

The n~xt discovery, made at about 
1 a.m., was the finding of Luigi Pas­
quali's pocket-book and tobacco-pouch 
floating on the waters of the River Stowe. 

Police had been set to work searching 
the surrounding countryside-not that 
Loo had the slightest hope that Pasquali' d 

body would bo found. In addition to 
t'he pocket-book and tobacco-pouch, one or 
two ·water-soaked letters were discovered. 

I 

"We'll drag the river to-morrow," said 
Inspector Jameson, 
after he had re-­
ported his finds to 
N clson Lee. "It's 
as clear as daylight 
that tho crimina Id 
took ~he body and 
dumped it into ~h·e 
1·ivcr." 

"From which it 
may never be re­
covered,'~ said Lee 
quietly. · 

'r h e inspector 
looked a t h i m 
sharply, and . Sir 
Edward and Mr . 
. ,Vilkes, who ,,~ere 
also present, were 
interested. 

"I don't think so, 
Mr. Lee - I don't 
think so,'' s a i d 
J amcson. '' If the 
body's in the river, 
w·c'll get it. And, 
ns I've said, it i~ 
certainly there." 

"There a re some very deep [>Ools in. the 
Stowe, Inspector Jameson/' replied Nelson 
Lee smoothly. "And we can be quite sure 
that the criminals would not have dumped 
their victim into the river unless they l1ad 
Ycry efficiently weighted him. rf1hc 
pocket-book and the letters were found 
near that bend of the river which is 
known as the Pool. Even if you drag 
for six months, I doubt if you will meet 
with any succesi. The water is not only 
deep, but there is thick mud at the 
bottom.'1 

"Well, we'll do everything humanly pos­
sible,,, said Inspector Jameson gruffly. 
"We've go"t to recover that body! ,vith­
out it--1

' 

He shrugged, and bustled out to give 
further orders to his men. 

"Since the police are handling the case 
so £'fficiently, gentlcn1c11, perhaps we had 
better go to bed,'' said Nelson Lee dryly. 
"I really fail to see what we can do by 
remaining up. You, particularly, Sir 
Ed,vard, ncccl some slee;p.'' 

'.' I can't sleep ! " growled Sir Edward. 
"I keep thinking of that poor young 
fellow!" 

He thrust a hand into his .pocket for 
his pipe, and suddenly he started. Some• 
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thing crackled in his fingers; he wit~tdrew ~CHAPTER 5. 
l1is hand, and there was a crumpled paper The Secret Service Man! 
in his grip. 

"\Vliat's this?'' he asked huskily. H.ANDFOitTH was ihc fellow of tho 
Aln1ost fearfully he unfolded the paper, hour J1cxt morning. 

nntl 'he <lrew his breath in with a l1iss. But he wasn't ltalf so noisy' and 
l?or on the bottom of that crunipled sheet boisterous a-:; he inight have been; for 
was a crudc-ly executed black 'hand! he had learned of the threatening message 
\Vrittcn abov~ it, in roughly printed discovered by his father, ancl this, together 
characters, were the words : "English- with the tragic death of Pasquali, cast a 
inan ! You ha,·e proclaintccl yourself our black shadow over his enthusiasm. 
enemy, and you shall ,pay-next!" "It's a rotten business altogether," he 

Nelson Lee nodded as he read the grunted, as the crowds of fellows }Jressed 
oininous words. round him. '' \Ve saw the }lOor chap there, 

and we n1ight have saYccl him! But how 
"I expected this," rhe said shortly. were we to know? That shot cnme un-
" But good gracious!" ejaculat.ed Mr. expectedly--" 

Wilkes, in alarm. "This is terrible! "Don't you start blan1ing yourself now, 
'!'hey are even threatening Sir Edward!" IInncly," interrupted Njppcr. "Your 

"A logical consequence of Sir Edward's pater's been doing that quite enough. The 
nctions," said Nelson Lee, nodding. "It Black Hand gang is responsible for 
was he who brouaht Pasquali here-he Pasquali's death, and nobody else." 
who attempted to l1f!lp Pasquali. There• The affair, of course., was a tremendous 
fore ]ic :has incurred the enmity of tho sensation. 
dreaded Mafia." Not only at St. Frank's, but Bellton and 

Sir Edward, ,vho possessed the same Banuington and· the whole surrounding 
Lulldog courage ns hid son, grc,v angry district were agog. By breakfast-time the 
instead of alarmed. run1ours had gone round, and people were 

",vhy, the infernal rogue.s !" he shouted arriving-morbid sightseers who came by 
wrat.hfully. "So they'll threaten me, will car and on. bicycle8 and on foot. They 
they? Huh! . Do they think I'm 8cared stood out in the road, staring into the 
of them r"' school grcunds. 

But. all the same, he had turned slightly Th~ police were as active as ever this 
pale. He knew wliat Jiad happened to morning-in fact, more ·active. Dragging 
Luigi Pasquali-and this niessagc s_aid operations had been ~mmenced very early. 
that he ,•las to be next! Inspector Jameson -was reluctant to speak 

"l)on't upset yourself., Sir Edward----'' 
l>cgan Lee. 

'' ,vho's upset?" barked Sir · Edward, 
g-lnring. '' Do you think l'1n frightened 
of this threat?" 
"Not nt all," murn1urccl the schoolmaster­

clctccti ve. "But you mustn't c,·en get 
excited about it." 

·' I'in not excited, either F' grunted 
baronet, breathing luu·d. 

of the discoveries he had made; but it was 
freely rumoured that the llOlicc had fount.I 
all sorts of footprints on the bank of the 
river, near the spot where the ill-fated 
Pasq uali was assumed to have been sunk. 

"We can't tell-yet-exactly how many 
.men were engaged in this cold-blooded 
n1urder, but there must have been at lea..~t 
four," said the inspector, as he discussed 

the the case with Nelson Lee that n1orning. 
'"Probably six. Anyhow., quite a gang.'' 

"I wonder what they would have done if 
lir. ,vilkcs' clock had been right?" asked 
Lee n1usi11gly. 

"I want you to go quietly to bed-ancl 
· to rest assured that you will come to no 
.1.Jarn1," said Nelson Lee sn1oothly. "Leaye 
• this n1attcr in my hands, Sir Edward. I 
gi vc you n1y guarantee that everything 

··· will be all right in the end." 
Mr. ,vi lkes ,vas looking relieved. 
"Yes, by Jove, the case is in Mr. Lee's 

hands now!" he said, turning to Sir 
E,lwarcl. '"fbat makes u~ more co111fort­
u.ble." 

"Jiow, in the name of all that's miracu­
Jou8, did this message ·get into 111y 
pocket?" asked Sir Edward suddenly. 
"Gad ! These Black Hanel people arc like 
magicians !" 

It was, indeed, a staggerer, and there 
· fSC'C 1ncd to be no solution to the n1 ystcry. 

"It is my own tlteory that the mur­
derers were attempting to get to Mr. 
Wilkes, study when Pasquali came run­
ing out," said t11e inspector. "So, of 
course, they shot him in t]1e open. Other­
wise they would l1ave smashed Mr. Wilkes'. 
windo,v, and would have murdered him as 
he stood there.,, . 

." That is quite probable," agreed Nelson 
Lee. 

"These 1fafia tl1ugs are daring enough 
for anything/' said the inspector. "To tell 
you the honest truth, 1-lr. Lee, l,m not at 
:ill happy to be on the case. But duty is 
duty. It wouldn't surprise me in the least 
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if I got the next 1ncssagc-thrcatening n1c It wasn't quite breakfast-time wl1cn a 
with death! An<l you-'rc not safe your- luxurious saloon car purred quietly 
self." through the gateway. Nipper and Hand• 

I.ice noddc-cl gravely. forth and crowds of other fellows were 
",vc nrc all in the san1c Loat_. ,Tnn1cson," iinmcdiatcly attracted. There wns a 

he rC'plied. ·" ,;\/e arc all liable to incur tile solitary figure at the whf'cl of that car-a 
l\:Iafia's wrath. Yet I son1Phow feel that Jean, 1nidcllc-ugcd, keen-featured man. 
you and I arc J)Crfcctly safe." - "Ily George!'' said I-Iandforth eagerly. 

"I'1n gla<l to hear _tl1at !" "I'll bet he's a Scotland Yard detective! 
"But I'1u uot so sure about Sir Edward," One of the heads!'' 

continued Ncl::;on Lee. ,. ,vc nntst never 'fhry c~ow<lcd round the car as it can1c 
forget that these Mafia people nrc after to a halt, and they soon found out their 
money. They wanted 1noncy fro1u I'asquali, n1istukc-for other boys, tco, believed that 
but he courageously refused to pay them. this 1nan ,vns fron1 Scotland Yard. 
He co.uld not, of cours0, have 111ct their "Sir Edward II~iHlforth-hc is JicrC', 
full dC'mand-but he could have !)aid son1e- yes?" askC'd tlic stranger abruptly. 
thing. He. clid not." · c 

"Ancl so 11c died," nocl<lcd the inspector. lcarly he was 110 Yard inan. He spoke 
"And Sir Edward? You think they'll wit.I~ a ..-.:cry pronounced foreign accent. 
1n:i.kc <lcn1aucls of him?" "Y cs, sir-1ny pater's here !" said Hand-

" Sir Ed·ward is a rich nHln-ancl lie Jins forth quickly. "My nan1e's Hand forth, 
already bcC'n threatened," snicl Lee. "I you know. Sir Edward is my father." 
am very 11111ch afraid that there will be "You will take inc to hin1," said the 
dc,~clopn1C'nts before long-ugly deYclop- stranger briefly. 
n1C'nts." It wns not a rccpt<'st-it was a command. 

"\Vell, Sir Ed\varcl has 11othing to fear,'' This rnnn ,vas evidently accustomed to 
grunted the inspector. "He is protected being obeyed. 
by the police now." _ Portunately, Sir Edward himself 

Nelson Lee 1nadc no comn1cnt; he had appeared at that- 1nomcnt. Both he and 
his own private opinion ns to the pro- 1\Ir. "\Vilkcs had sPcn the arrival of the 
t0ction the local police could afford. handso1ne saloon, and they now came out 
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to greet the stranger. 'l'hc boys hovered 
1·ound at a respectful distance. 

"It is Signor Hanclforth ?" asked the 
newcomer, looking sharply from one to the 
other. 

"I am Sir Eel ward Handf orth," said the 
baronet. "I am not. 1nistakcn, sir, I think, 
in addressing you as -Signor Guiseppe 
Moreno?" 

"But yes, signor," said the other, 
shaking hands in a quick, decisive wny. 
'' I wish to thank you, Sir Edward, for 
your efforts to save my dear young friend, 
Pasquali. Alas! It could not be. '\V.hen 
the Mafia marks its victim there is no 
escape!" 

They went indoors, much to tl1e dis­
appointment of the boys; and Mr. Wilkes, 
who ,\·as introduced on the way, ushered 
the visitor into the breakfast-room. Mrs. 
,vilkes and Vera tactfully made their 
excuses and departed. 

"I arrive in the-how y~u say ?-sn1all 
J1ours/' explained the Italian. "And then 
I hear of my poor Luigi. I come too late, 
yes? ,vithout ,vait.ing, I drive straigl1t 
here, gentlemen. You will tell me how it 
ha ppenecl." 

.Again that note of con1n1and, clearly 
indicating that Signor 1rioreno ·was accus­
tomed to being instantly obeyed. Ile 
listened intently as Sir Edward gave him 
the details; and wJ1cn he had hen.rel all 
he gave an expressive little shrug. 

Mr. ,vilkes, meanwhile, bad sent for 
Nelson Lee, and Lee had been present 
during the:; latter part of Sir Edward's 
recital. 

"This is Signor Guiseppc Moreno," said 
Mr. Wilkes at the first 01lportunity. 
"Signor Moreno, I wonl<l like you to meet 

"I'm not afraid of the ruffians !" grunted 
Sir Edward aggressively. 

"A11., my friend, that is not the atti­
tude/' said Moreno with regret. '' Many 
men have -died because they have not been 
afraid! It is well to be afraid-of the 
Mafia ! I am afraid-oh, yes ! If tho 
].fafia gets to know that I am in England 
looking into this case, my life will not be 
worth a straw. They will get mc-auc1, 
as I say, I am afraid. But yet I will do 
niy duty." 

He spoke quietly, with dignity, and his 
words impressed his listeners deeply. 

"I a1n here because I desire to avenge 
my young friend, Luigi," went on Moreno. 
"Perhaps the cnemy.~ill not dis~ovcr that 
I come." He shrugged. "Tbat we must 
risk. I learn, too, of your - clanger, 
Signor Handf orth, and if it is in my 
})Ower, I clcsirc to p1·otect you." . 

Breakfast ,vas brought in at that 
moment, so the conversation drifted tem­
porarily into con1monplace channels. 

"If these rogues expect n1e :to }lay thc1n 
any money they'll be disappointed," said 
Sir Edward, as be sat ·at the table and 
shook put his serviette. '· I've never heard 
of such confounded impudence--" 

He broke off, staring. A small square 
of paper had fluttered to the floor, dis­
turbed by Sir Edward's activities with the 
scr,·ictte. There seemed Ii ttlc doubt that 
the paper had been lying beneath the 
serviette. 

"Ah ! What is that ?'1 sl1outccl Moreno, 
leaping up. "Let me sec !" 

"Upon my soul ! Another message !" 
aaspcd l'lr. Wilkes in amazement. '' But 
t'11is is incredible ! Ho,v could that 
message have been plnccd beneath your 
serviette, Sir Edward?" our headmaster, Mr. Lee." 

"I am honoured," said Lee gravely. 
l1ave h€arcl of you, Signor Moreno." 

" 1 They looked at. the paper, and there ~as 
the crudely-designed black hand. And 
this time the message was grim, definite, 
incisive: "Sir Edward Hn.ndfortb, attend! 
Front Pasqua.Ii we demanded .£20.,000, and 
lie failed-and died. From you we den1and 
£50,000. Get this n1oney rcacly to-clay. 
Later you will have further instructions. 
Failure will mean-death!" 

"I am famous in my own country, yes, 
but I did not kno,v tl1at my fame had 
reached England," said the Italian, with a 
quick, flashing smile. "But, yes, in the 
Secret Service of my country I am, 
perhaps, a-ho,v do you say ?-a big man. 
Yet I am not big enough. The Mafia 
thriV"!S again-or will unless we staml! it 
out before it can gain power.- It is money 
these murderous dogs require." 

"Good heavens !" muttered Sir Edward, 
his voice shaking. Aud at. last his 
aggressive, stubborn spirit was shaken. 

"This is uncanny !" said Old Wilkey. 
"You think they will dcn1an{~ money "None of my servants co~]d have been 

from me?" asked Sir Edward, 1n some· bribed to put that paper there. What 
alarm. can it mean ? How could this thing have 

"I would like to reassure you otl1erwise, happened?" 
but I must ·warn you that there is danger," "How did tl1at message get into n1y coat 
said the Italian Secret Service man~ "It pocket last night?" retorted Sir Edwar4 
was you who helped Pasquali, therefore gruffly. "Black l\lagic, I call it 
the Black Hand has marked you down ~'8 Guiseippe llorcno nodded. 
an enemy~ (Continued on page 24.) 
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CLARENCE FELLOWE. 

O\VING to the fact that the Editor has a. 
large impot to do for Crowell, it's the 
sub-editor's duty to write a column this 
week. If you want to know who is the 

sub-editor, look at the list of staff on this page. 
You'll find it by going to tho top of this column 
ond taking the first turning on the right. 

About this impot, by the ,vay. I think it's 
rather unjust of old C_row'sfect to jump on me. 
Ho makes out tho.t I smashed up a lot of ink­
bottles and things in the Form-room cupboard. 

I need hardly say that it's an uttor fib. I 
didn't smash a single thing; didn't even touch 
one of them. All I did was to put Jirs. Poulter·s 
cnt in the cupboard. It was the cat who smashed 
the blcssccl bottles, and I get landed with o.n 
impot. Jevver hear of such injustice ? 

As a matter of fact, I've been in pretty hot 
water all round lately. I got a gating Inst week 
for organising a gamo of bicycle-polo in tho 
'l'riangle. _ Considering that only five fellows 
were injured-none of thorn really seriously­
and four more got off ·with mere flesh wounds, 
I reckon this was fierce. 

Havo you ever ployed bicyC'le-polo ? It's 
some game, believe mo. ,v e played seven a 
side-my team against Nipper'3. Piles of 
jac-kots and Burberrys se1·ved as goals. 

You play it something like ordinary polo, 
only you u.:;o hockey-sticks and a hockey ball 
-at lcnst, ·we dirl. You whizz about on tho 
bikes after the ball, and I need not say that 
t.hore are dozons of collisions. 

Nipper's team beat my lot by seven goals to 
four ; but it was an awful swindlo, because 
Travers jolly well hoofed the ball in three thnes 
with his feet-he thought ho was playing footer 
-and tho ref. had tho cheek to allow them ns 
goals. And tho game wasn't finished, either. 
l 1'cnton, l\Iorrow, Biggy, and a dozen other pro­
f ects co.mo up with their nshplants half way 
through tho second half, nnrl t.hcro was much 
W(\cping nnd wailing and gnashing of tocth. 

Sec you ogain next wcok. E. o. HANDFORTH 

(Sub-Editor). 
P.S.-If any fellow would like to buy n heap 

of scrapiron-tho remains of fourteen good bikes 
-I __ can let him have it ut a bargain price ... 

• 

Oh, largo brown cow ! 
Say, why were you born ? 

Explain to mo how 
You gre,v that large horn ; 

\Yhat makes you wolf grass 
Like an animal ? Say, 

How on enrt.h do you puss 
~~our spare time nwo.y? 

Oh, giant beast ! 
You ,valk- in the mud 

Enjoying a ieast 
Of chewing the cud; 

You lean on o. fence 
And you slumber. l\:ly hat! 

I cun 't seo no sense 
In actions like that. 

Oh. n1ilky brute ! 
Explain to inc, do, 

\Vhat makes you pollute 
Tho silence ,vith " ~lno ! '~ ? 

Explain all those "moo's,'! 
Oh, fat headed cow ! 

Sa.v, what is the use 
Of 1naki11g that row ? 

Answer by the Cow. 
(E. O. B.) 

Oh, silly nss t 
I'll do you the favour 

To say I oat grass 
'Cos .,l'm fond of the flavour : 

I drop off to sleep 
'Cos of East House disgt·a.ces 

(I'm frigh toned to peep 
At their hi<lcous iaccs.) 

As for my " moo ! '~ 
I say it for fun ; 

A 11 animals clo-
y ou ask anyone ; 

A ki t.ten-vou know it­
Occa.sionnlly " mews,'~ 

And even a poet 
Hus his lit.tlo " muso.'~ 
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WEEKLY SCIENCE- TALK 
By Professor Napoleon Browne. This week: PARKING. 

barro,v, yon ma~1 
leaving it in the r 

nut a word of 
how you disguise~ 
fellow ,vho got ~ IF you have. a car, ~ear brother (or 

sister), this talk will be of special 
interest to you. If you haven't a 
car, and. can't borro,v one for the 

occnsion, rca<l this column if only because 
it contains n1uny pearls of wisdom written 

Now, anybody not acquainted with this 
science would laugh and sneer at it .. 
"How absurd," they would say. "Surely 
it is ea8y enough to ]eave a car. AH one 
has to do is to get out and walk away." 

guised his car O.$ ~,.7 
And when he 

had hopped it ! 
},lext Week: 

by El, 1naster. • . . 
The science or parking 1n an older r orm 

existed many centuries ago ; but it is 
with the increase of petrol-driven vehicles 
that it:has taken a new and strenuous tum. 

Exactly, and before one has gone two 
yards, an older form of parker in a nasty 
blue uniform will appear and say : 

" 'Oy ! Y'can't leave that car 'oro. 
You know that as well as I do. 'Op orf." 

. In the old days, anybody of o. curious 
turn of mind could be~in parking. Tho 
most famous parker of history was a person 
named Nosey, who often put his nose into 
places not altogether healthy for it. And 
thereby hangs a. tale. Brethren owning 
Jong bokos, who would like to copy the 
famous Nosey Parker, a.re advised to be 
careful how they go about it. Bokos are 
sometimes tapped-hard I 

If you are not an expert parker, you 
will stay and argue with this person. Tho 
end, howover, will be exactly the same. 
You ,vill 'op orf. 

Wherever you go, this same thing will 
happen. After about two hours of it, you 
may begin to realise that thero is a little 
more in the science of parking than you 
thought nt first. 

By E. O. 

Tho modern form of parking, however, 
is altogether different. It is simply the 
science of leaving a car. 

. The only thing to do to leave a cnr any­
where in our big towns is to camouflage 
it as o. lamp-post or a horse-trough. If 
you get some pa.int, and disguise your 
car ns a man selling matches, or as a 

Take an aero~ 
nearest newsag11 

copy in; 

NIPPER'S PUZZLE CORNER. 
TWO PUZZLES IN ONE. 

I '~I looking £or brainy fellows and girls this week. I've mado 
you out a JittJo crossword puzzle. The clues are rather 
catchy, so you'll have to uso large chunks- of your grey 
matter. 

,vhen you have solved tho puzzlq t.h~ro is another 1ittlo 
problom for you. Hidden in the words of the puzzle is a, sentenco 
,vhich will make you applaud loudly and cry, " Hear, hear l '! 
Can you find it ? 

The solutions ,viU be published next week-if Ha.ndy doesn't 
forget and leave them out. 

'i-1 ~ N __ !J 
'"I\ r E 

' I 

Across. CLUES. 
1. Even u you do this wrong, you 

do "write." 
8. Alternatively~ 

10 .. \Vhcn you arc twenty-one, you 
will be of this. 

11. High tension (abbrev.) 
12. You I Oh I 
13. Nothing doing. 
15. " The " definite article; 
16. These s~ould be eaten in twos; 
18. Famous hero who won a great 

"Victory." 
20. This side of a ship shows which 

way the wind's blowing. 
22. To construe this Latin word will 

tnkc you " years." 
24. Either sportsmanlike or Jigbt­

hcadcd. 
25. ,v1um Churchy or Mac sug~est 

anythln~. this is what they 
meet with. 

30. Handforth in feminine gender. 
31. Reply Post Paid (abbrev.). 
32. 'fhird person of verb u to be." 
33. Same as 15. 
34. Into or within. 
35. ,v11cn you put your foot down 

you do this. 
37. ,vc ourselves; 
38. Henry VIII belonged to tl1is 

family. 
40. Favourite author of the SLxth 

-I don't think. 
42. A cross between a mule and 

Drowne of the Fifth. 
43. Superlative of " good." 
44. Exclamation of dismay~ 
45. ,vell-known E~yptian beetle; 
48. This letter will be Greek to 

most ·of you. 
40. Should be : " I beg your 

J)arclon." 
50. 8amc as 34~ 
51. Father (nbbrcv.) 
52. Meaning " tlics "-but hn.s· no­

thing to do with Insects. · 
55. "' - will be boys." 
5tJ. You can sec it in between 

these lines. 

1. An~ hit 
2. Tim 
3. No 
4. A I 

with: 
5. At tl 
6. Pront 
7. l\lost 

coloa 
8. Bclor 
0. "A­

woult 
(ROD 

14. 'l'hls 
18 ao 

lo. Thesa 
the.1 

17. ,vet 
read 

18. You 
19. Ana 

an~ 
21. 'l'o;di 
23. To,11 
26. 1'~ 

th~ 
27. It i~; 
2s. sanm 
29. Yoll' 

wlu• 
ov(f:: 

36. Shlii 
so~ 

30. ca~ 
41. 'f~ 

evr 
42. Th' 
45. Y 

yo 
46 ... ·. 

4 7. ,, ' 
H 

52. F" 53. Ti SI 
54. Gi 
57. Del 



,tand a chance of 
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,Vivian Travers give$ an account of- : 
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EXPLORING STRANGE 
0 chalk and dis­
mo of hop-scotch. 

' 0 back, the cur 

1~s Latest and 
Adventuro 

fr OFF! 
~"NDFORTH. 
.--tt Week, 

e round to tho 
and order your 

dvance. 

--======== 

---- LANDS 

I HA VE always wanted to be an 
explorer. It's so interesting, I think, 
to travel into new and dangerous 
regions, where you never know what 

may be waiting around the corner. And 
I havo started practising this pMtime at 
St. Frank's. 

Last week I organised a party to explore 
the difficult and dangerous region known 
as the Third-Form Passage. I determined 
to conquer this .,vild territory, or die in 
the attempt. 

I limited my party to six explorers, and 
a dozen "natives" to bear our goods. 
The natives, of course, wero fa.gs-who 
had some acquaintance with the strange· 
inland region we woro to explore. 

We did not take n1uch in the form of 
food with us. A few pounds of chocolates 
and a tin of biscuits formed our main 
supply. "\Ve took a number of water­
bottles ; but tho natives assured us that 
fresh water was obtainable in a. remote 
region called " the bath-room," which was 

a "hard- nevor visited by the wild and savage 

incc. 
east. 
mous monosyllable 
cry fellow. -· 

t time. 
n-third person; 
new boys are this 

tribes of this country. 
One memorable Monday morning, we 

put on our kit, including climbing-irons, 
_ puttees, etc., lined up our natives in tho 
Remove Common-room and loaded them 
with our baggage. A great crowd of 
Removites had come to seo us off, and 
we shook hands a11 round-not without 

ing to us. certain lumps in our throats at the idea 
by any other name that we might never rotum alive The 
smell as sweet." · 

o and Juliet.) .,, fello_ws gave us three cheers as our. pro-
cscribcs the man of cession started off up the narrow staircase 
ss. which led 'to the mysterious country. 
go round and round Halfway up the stairs we halted to take 
· our first meal of biscuits and chocolate. 

tc this book, but we Our procession complot-0Jy . blocked the every day. 
umblc serYnnt.. staircase as ,vo squatted down, nativo 

I doesn't care this for fashion, and consumed our rations. The 
dy. natives were nearly all black, though, of 
w near. course, this was due mainly to ink. 

!Zin something new~ A little past noon I gave the word to 
sc revolved so fast 

.~ got mixed up~ start, and we resumed our difficult and 
hazardous clin1b. We were glad we had 
brought our pea-shooters, for we soon 
encountered hostile tribes, led by three 
warriors named Willi, Chubbi, ana Juici, 
who blocked our way_ and peppered us 
with missiles from a curious kind of 
catapult. 

1 as 32 a.cross. 
·: make this remark 
'.·You are told to bend 

~. for Automobile As­
don. 
bl!} of being used~ 

I
lle does this after 

flow. 
ar.P where. 
t tho " stitch " when 
th· ' l.3. 

i;ro rolling down to 

l, ban., black sheep~ 
1 you - wool ? ,, 
Plug. (Abbrev.). 
Dake a face-as n. 
espcarian king did~ 
·Jand windows wear it: 
nnd cameras do this. 

A fierce battle ensued, but we succeeded 
in beating back the enemy, although some 
of us ,vere slightly) wounded. 

Our destination was a place known as 
the " Fa$'s Common-room,!' and we 
reached tlus spot eventually. Jimmy Potts 
and Somerton, with three of the natives, 
pushed on to the "bath-room,, to get 
our water-bottles refilled. Tho rest of us 
stu-died this strange place wo had. found. 

This spot was entirely enclosed by wo,lls 
of brick, rising sheer froin the ground in 

an imposing manner. At one end bf this 
valley, half-a-dozen or so savages woro 
gathered about a fire, and they were 
cooking fish by means of toasting-forks 
and slates. They ma<le a hostilo demon­
stration as we approachod, and one of 
them called out words which ·sounded liko: 

" Slingemou t ! Y ahremovecads ! " 
One of our natives intorprete<l thcso 

wor<ls to us, and said they meant that tho 
savages desired to sling us out. · 

By this time Potts and Somerton had 
returned, and we determined to make our 
way back to civilisation as quickly a~ 
possible. A sharp fi~ht with the savages 
resulted in minor inJuries, but ·we broke 
through evontua.lly, and arrived at tho 
stairs safe and sound. 

A large crowd was waiting to greet U3 
in the Remove passage, and somo of tho 
fellows had tears of joy in their eyes to see 
us come back alive. 

LECTURES AT ST. FRANK'S . 
By TOMMY WATSON. 

T HE following are the lectures which 
will be delivered at St. Frank's 
this week. I collected this infor­
mation on scraps of paper, und I 

rather mixed up the papers in my pocket-. 
But if the speakers and their subjects 
hnppen to be jumbled up, I expect you 
can sort out their right order. 

l\lONDAY. Class-room, 6.30 p.m. 
l\IR. CROWELL ·will lecture on " How 
To Learn Ju-Jitsu," and will give demon­
strations with members of the audience. 

TUESDAY. Common-room, 8 o'clock. 
E. 0. HANDFORTH will deliver his 
famous lecture on " l\Iysticism, and th~ 
African Hoodoo.,, All welcome. · 

\Vest House: TIMOTHY TUCI{ER 
will address a. . meeting on the topic of 
" Now Tricks in Boxing." 

THURSDAY. ~Ir. Alington ,vilkcs 
will address Ancient House juniors in the 
Remove Form-room at 6.30. Subject : 
" Ho,v To Dodge ,v ork.,, 

FRIDAY. Common-room, 8 p.m. 
ENOCH SNIPE will give a speech upon 
" Strango l\Iannera and Customs of the 
Ancient Groeks." 

Gymnasium, 8 p.m. YUNG CHING 
will address a meeting on "The Dca.utioa 
of Virgil.'! 
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fRE BLACK HAND AT ST. FRANK'S 
(Continued from page 20.) 

".\.nd believe n1e, my friends, thes; 
ocoplc of the Mafia are c~pabl_e, almo~t, o ... 
Black Magic," he said 1mpress1~ely. 
"You, Signor Handf orth, are a bns1ness 
man. But these other gentlc1nen . arc 
schooln1asters ; they lead she~ tcrcd h ves, 
a.nd they know little or noth111g of the 
rariminal oraanisations of the world." 
.., "You ar~ not including !\fr. Lee, are 
you?" 'asked Sir Edward, staring. 

The Italian shrugged. 
"Gentlemen, I am a man of V?,St ex­

perience in these matters," he said, and 
there was no conceit in bis voice-only co!1-
victio11. "You, Signor Handforth, arc 1n 
grave danger!" 

"I won't pay, if that's wl1at you 1nean," 
said Sir Ed,varcl fiercely. 

The Italian looked at liin1 in surprise­
even in pain-and then he uttered au 
exclamation in his own tongue. He n1oved 
nearer to Sir E<l ward, and placed a firm 
hand on his arm. 

"Listen, Signor Handforth," he said 
quietly. "You know what happened to 
Pasquali? He ,vould not pay, yes? But 
he did pay-with his life!" 

Sir Ed ward changed colour. . 
, "You think that these people will 

threaten my life?" he asked hoarsely. 
"You will pay-or you '_\·ill di~," replied 

Guiseppc M_oreno, shaking lus head. 
"Alas! I wish I could give you hope. I 
wilt do all in my power to ·_protect y~u ; 
nnd I will hasten back to London w!th 
this inforn1ation, and I will place it before 
the Secret Service authorities of the 
Italian En1bassy. But we must have time, 
n1y friend." He shrugged again. "If the 
Mafia cl<'ciJes to act, you 1nust obey. 
Later, perhaps, ,ve will gain a ~fctory, 
an<l your money will be recovered. 

"But-but--" 

"Do so," said Moreno, in that command­
ing way of his. "Better to be cri pplc-d, 
Signor Handforth, than to .bo murdered, 
yes?" .. ,,) 

"I will go to London at once," said tho 
baronet dully 

"No, no-that ,vould be folly," saicl the 
Secret Service man. "Better for you to 
remain here, my friend. Do not move fro1n · 
here. But get the money-for it is certain 
that the Mafia will act again before the 
dn.y is out. Send a messenger to London 
with your instructions; and have that 
money ready. That, Signor Haudforth, is 
mv advice." .. 

He bowed, and moved towards the cloor. 
"But surely you will stay to brca kfast, 

Signor Moreno?" asked Old ~Vilkey 
quickly. 

"I? Pouf ! A thousand thanks, but I 
must return to London-to my En1bassy , .. 
said Moreno. "I have no time for food." 

",vait !" said Sir Edward. "Since you 
arc going to London, }lcrhaps you '\\·ill be 
good enough to take certain letters of 
instruction--" 

"I would be glad io serve you, Signor 
Handf orth; but it is not certain that I 
shall reach London," interrupted Guiseppe 
Moreno quietly. "So it "rould be risky for 
me to take your letters. 'I'hc 11:afia i~ 
active; perhaps I have beea-watched. My 
life "-again- that shrug of his-" it is not 
worth tho purchase of a minute, as you 
English say." 

He opened the door, and ,vas gonc---a. 
straight, upright figure, l1is face tct in an 
expression of quiet cou;age. 

"A. brave man," murmured Sir Edward, 
uilconsciously squaring his own shoulders. 
"I p:rny that he comes to no l1nrm !" 

J.Jittle did he realise ,vhat "'ns to happc-u 
within the next tt'n minutes! . 

"I will ask you a blunt question, Signor · 
Handforth," went on the Italian rclcnt-

~HAPTER 6. 

The Bomb Outrage I · Jessly. "Can you find this sun1 ?" 
"I don't know," replied Sir Eclwar<.1, 

frowninO'. !' It is a large amount !" 
· "I ;m in ncrrccmcnt with Signor 
I\Ioreno " put in N clson Lee quietly. "It 
will be' better all round, Sir Edwa1·d, if 
you can secure that money-to-day." 

"You advise me· to pay?" asked Sir 
Ed ward, aghast. 

"At what figure do you value your life?'' 
<lemancled Moreno curtly. 

"Eh? Oh, you mean-- But such a sum 
will cripple 1ne !" said Sir Edward in 
despair. -" I nm a rich man, but fifty 
thousa1~d pounds is . a fortune. I can 
convert sccuri tics int~ cash--'' 

" HERE he is ! " 
",vho ?" 

"That Italian 
mnn.'·-

Secret f:crvico 

I-Iandforth "·as cager. I-le had hoard 
obout _Guiscppe l\,lorcno, and ho and a crowd 
of others had hurried over their break£ ast, 
and they were in th~ 'frianglc when tho 
Italian ca1ne walking briskly out to his oor. 

l\Iorcno waved his hands impatiently, and 
he spoke Yolubly in Italian as tho boys sur• 
rounded hi1n. But suddenly he paused, and 
ho looked straight at l-Iandforth. 

11 Ah, ye.;;," he said, nodding. "You are 
the son, is it not so? Your father, he is 
Signor Ifandforth? "· · 
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"That's right., sir," said Handforth l\fnfia than l\fr. Lee docs " said I-Iandforth. 
eagerly. "\Vhat's happened? Any fresh "He was working on the case with Pus• 
rie,;s ?_ . Is my pater really in danger?'' quali's father in Italy." 

~ioieno looked g~ave. . "Yes, I'm willing to adn1it that " no-recd 
If your father Is sensible-as I think 110 Nipper nodd1·11g "I t ,} 

0 

• ·11 · b th · th' t f " h • 1 , • expcc .1.uoreno 1s ,vi. c- Gr? IS no . Inf, 0 car, e saic clever enough in his own ,vay; he's a sound 
qu~et}y, placing a kind Y hand on Hand•• Secret Service man. But if anvbody's going 
for th s shouldqr. to protect '-'Our pat H .,d . 't' "You- o th t £ tl ·11 h . J er, an Y' 1 s n1y Y u moon a my c.t 1er WI avo guv'nor and don't you forg t 't ,,, · 
to ,pny ?" asked Handforth. " ' ,, . e 

1 
· . 

Ho has incurred the enmity of the l\ifafia By Geo~g~, yes! said Ha~d(orth with 
-and he must pay," said Moreno. a star~; I d better dash 1n and find 

"Oh, n1y hat!" ~nt- . . . 
"Groot Scott 1" . III) broka off a~ an 1ns1stent, urgent hoot-. 
"They're after your pater llnndy ,,, Ing of nn electric horn sounded. It cn.n10 
"1\:1 , ,,, ' · from round tho bend-and Guiscppo 

wrathfuITyatcr ~Wonht tpay- .t, ronWrchd tHndndforth Moreno's cnr had just clisnppcarcd round 
. • a ro . n o you t.hat bend. 

n1can, sir? I know my pater better than . 
that 1 He's not going to be frightened by . All the 1?0:ys stopped talking, and they 
tJicsc~-" listened. D1st1nctly they heard the shrieking 

"Your father will be ,vcll advised to bo of br:a.kcs, :and t-hcy wond~red. What had 
frightened," interrupted l\tiorcno with sudden c~uscd ~:Iorcno to stop his car with such 
fierceness. "l\fy poor friend Pasqunli wns vi~lcnc? · , 
not f rightencd, no r But the i:Iafia. acts ,~et s-lct s dash ~ow~ and sco what'~ 
sccretly_;..hideously. We do not see them, up• ~ug~csted Reggie Pitt eagerly. 
,ve ~o not hoar them. But tho agents of t.hat Instu~ctivcly, they felt that so1nething of n 
tcrr1blc secret society arc with us. Thcv are dram:ahc nature had caused the Italian 
here, they are there, they are cvcryw.here. Secret Service man to apply his brakes sc 
If they arc not obeyed. they strike-and, fiercely. They bPg-1an running-and at that 
when they strike, they kill !'' 1no1ncnt something happened. 

He walked on without another word Those who were looking down the road 
entered his ear ancl started the cncrine. ' saw a great, vivid fla.mo leap. upwards from 
" "Ili !" yelled llandforth, running np. beyond the h~dge, at th~ curve. In tho sa1ue 

What nbont ,,ou, sir? Aren't vou in second n tcrnble explosion sounded. 
danger, too?" ... ~ Boom-cl'ash ! 

Tho Italian flashed his white teeth. It ,vas bewildering-stunning-stupefying. 
"They demand no money of me-since l l_t p was no ordinary report, but an exp lost on 

am n9t rich," he replied. "The Mafi.a will . hke that ?f a shell from a naval gun. 'I he 
not ~1vc me any chance, as they ga,~o Pas• tree~ of Bellton Wood, nc.ar the ro~d, swnycd 
quah a ch.nncQ-1as they arc giving your as In a gale. Branches ~nd dying leaves 
father n chance. _Thero are no messages for wore flung through the o.Ir, and o,·er tho 
me, my young friend. If tho l\iafia strikes, spot . hung a &"rea~ cloud . of ~ense smoke. 
it will be swift-sudden-and I shall ho.vo no Dtbris was falhng 1n all direchons. 
cha.nee of escape." The boys themselves, before they could 

"Aren't you scared. sir?" asked one of utter a sound, were flung back by the terrific 
the other juniors, awed. force of the concussion. Two or three of 

"I am scared, ye::;," replied Gui~cppe them fell. And when they did shout, they 
Moreno frankly. "I know enough of the could hardly hoor one another, for their ear­
Mafia to ho scared, n1y young f ricnd I But drun1s ,vere numbed. From some,vhere close 
,vhat nm I to do? Shut myself np? · No, I ~t hand they hoord the thin sound of shatter• 
fight-and I shall continue to fight . .,., ?ng glass. A number of the school ,vindo" .. s, 

He engaged his gears, gave another of in fact, had been . broken ~y the terrific 
thoso expressive shrugs, and the car glided ~hock of the explos1on-nnd 1n _Bellton, ns 
away. 1t afterwards turned 0~1t, many windows wero 
. The ~oys went to the gate, and ,vatched shattered, and the chimneys of two cottages 
1t purring sn1oothly down the lune towards had collapsed. Fortunately, nobody was 
Bell ton. hurt. 

"A brave mnn, that l" said Tommy "The Mafia !" were the first words which 
Watson admiringly. llandforth uttered. 

"Personally, I don't think much of him,'' "The devils-they must have got iiorcno I" 
snid Nipper. shouted Nipper. • 

"Eh?" Other boys, .including prefects, came dash-· 
:' :roo jol!! theatrical," went on Nipper ing out of tho school. l 

cr1t1ca.lly. If you ask me, he was trying to "What was that?" yelled ~iorrow of tho 
n1ake h1msc]f look pretty big and import.ant. Eixth. ' 
Oh, I'm not running him down, but I'd Before anybody could answer Sir Edwnrcl­
sooncr rel;;: on the 

1
guv'no_r any day ! Hc',<l Handforth and l\fr. \Vilkes cam~ running out 

never admit that he s o.£rn.1d of tho ~Iafia ! ' nt the double. Y ct Nelson Lee ,vho did not 
"\_Voll, to do this man justice, you must secrn to be hurrying so much, ,~s in the road 

•dm1t that he knows a lot more about the first. 
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"Do any of you boys know what hap• 
pened ?" he asked sharply. "\Vhero was that 
explosion?" 

But he need not have asked; the dense 
cloud of sn1okc:- ,vas still hovering over tho 
lane, hnlf-way to the villago, alongside Bell­
ton Wood. 

"I-I think they've got that Italian, sir, a 

said Nipper. "I-Jc started off, ancl we heard 
hin1 givo a hoot on the horn, ond then he 
shoved his brakes on until they screeched. 
'fhcn, n1n1ost at once, came the explosion." 

"This-this is too horrible for words,,, 
1nuttercd Sir Edward, hi~ face haggard. 

They went running down tho lane, and 
there wore crowds of boys following. Nelson 
Leo knew how futile it would be to order 
them back, for they were far too excited. 
Lee "'ias the first to arrive on the scene. 

Police \vcre coming now, too-for Inspector 
,la n1cson and some of his 1nen had been near 
the river, and they had dashed across the 
meadows by a short cut. They n rri ved in 
tho Ian~ almost nt the same moment os 
Nelson Lee, Sir Edward Handforth. Mr. 
\Vilkes, and Mr. Stokes-of the West House. 

''Good heavens!" was Inspector Jamc~on's 
first exclamation. · 

The scene before then1 was horrif.ving in 
its grim significance. 'fhe smoke had clear('(], 
and in tho centre of tho road was n great, 
jagged, gaping hole. Stones and earth were 
strewn in all directions. 

It wns the kind of hole which n1ight have 
been mage by o. giant aeroplane bomb. It 
was ten or twelve feet deep, and frorn rim 
to rim the crateJ· measured not Jess than 
t.hirty feet. The road nt this point in fact., 
had vanished. ' 

And there was something of far greater 
significnncc. 

On the Pdgo of the ~aping hole, perched 
precariously, was tho twisted, jagg~d remains 
~f a motor-car radiator, and strewn all 
oYcr. the road and t.he surrounding meado,vs 
were scraps of metal and woodwork nnd 
cloth. In the bottom of the hole itself was 
n little mass of blazing debris. 

Except for that hattP-rcd scrap of radiator, 
which had somehow retained its shape, the 
rest of tho car hnd just been blo,vn into 
frngments. 

And Guiseppe Moreno? 
The men and boys, ns they gathered round 

tho spot, could not refrain from shuddering. 
For the fate of Guiscppe l\{oreno was all too 
obvious ! Like tho car, he had gone-he hnd 
rnnisht'd into thin nir, leaving not a trace. 

'fho l\Iafia had claimed another victirn l 

CHAPTER 7. 
A Shock for Handforth r 

-
uHORRIBLE-horrible !" muttert>d Sir 

Edward brokenly, 
"\Ve must be thankful that no 

other Ii ves were in\·olved in this 
;ragccly," suid Nelson Leo; his voice quiet 

and steady. "l\lercifully, the road ,.,-as 
ernpty, C'xcept for that on~ car." 

Inspector Jameson looked at him sharply. 
"You. mean that so1ncbody was killed?" 

he .asked abruptly. 
"Ile must have been killed,:, said l\·f r. 

\Vilkes. "H~ was in that car-he was 
driving away fro1n the school." 

"But where-- I n1can, surely there 
would be some rcmnant--11 

_" That is by no means certain, inspector," 
interrupted Nelson Lee. "If the unforti1-
nate man c.nught the fuli force of that bon1b. 
his death· would be instantaneous-and-­
W ell, we need not discuss it now," he ndde<l 
quietly. "It is not a pleasant subject­
especially within the hearing of these boys." 

Sir Edward 'Handforth gave a gulp. 
"And I am_ to be next," he 1nuttercci. "I 

cannot beli~ve it, Lee l l\Iorcno told us that 
these Black Hand scoundrels are ruthles5, 
but I never dreamed- Oh, it is too 
horrible ! ,, 

Inspector Jameson ,vas looking more i1n­
i;ortant than ever-and very ~t-.artlcd, too.· A 
second murder within twelve hours! 

"There can be no doubt that the bomb w:is 
flung fron1 the wood," he said. "One of the 
crirr1inals were probably standing behind the 
l1cclge, and as the car came along ho 
flung--" 

"Nonsense·!"' interrupted ~ir Edward 1n 
his blunt way. 

"I beg your pardon, sir?" 
"I said ' nonsense,' and I me.ant non­

sense!" growled Sir Edward. "Arc you 
telling me that a n1an stood by the side qf 
the road and flung a bomb at Signor 
l\forcno's ~ar? What do you suppose hap• 
pcned to that 1J1nn? In such c~n explosion as 
this he would ha vo been instantly killed r' 

Tho inspector, who had turned rather rt?d, 
bit his lip. 

"H'm ! Perhaps you arc right, Sir 
Edward,,, he admitted grudgingly. .,. --

" It is far 1norc likely that the Black I-land 
men l\·0re prepared for Signor ~forcno's 
passing," said Old \Vilkey n1ildly. "v· cry 
possibly t.hey placed somcthil!g in the centre 
of the rood, so that Moreno was compelled 
to stop his car, and at tl1<~ crucial 1noment 
they detonated it from son1c distance away. 
What do ~-ou think, l\ir. Lee?" 

Nelson L~e smiled. 
"So1nehow, I think you nre both slightly 

wrong," he replied smoothly. "But it 
re.ally docs not n1attcr now. 'I1hc harm is 
donc~nd we n1ust confin~ our attentions to 
a matter of greater in1port~'lcc." 

He glanced shrewdly at Sir Edward, and 
Sir Edward started. 

"Y cs, yes-they' 11 be after n1e next," ho 
said ahnost defiantly. "\V ell, confound them, 
I'1n not showing tho white feather!" 

Inspector .la1ncson was glad enough to 
escape; he instructed his men, and before 
long Bell ton \Vood was being scoured f ro1n 
end to end. The whole countryside, in fact, 
was to be sc~rchcd t.hat morning. The in-
spC'ctor was a busy man. Ho was half 
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One of the :hooded figures threw something which struck Handforth on the side of 
the head. He slumped helplessly to the floor. 

afraid that a. superior officer would come 
down and t akc the case out of his hands. 

"Jarucson is doomed to disappointment, 
I'm afraid, 0 said Nelson Leo dryly. "I 
doubt if he will make any discoveries in the 
wood. These foreign cr1n1inuls arc exceed­
ingly clever. In broad daylight they clnim 
their second victin1-and they do not lea Ye 
a trace." 

'' It's enough to make a chap feel scared," 
muttered Church, who was standing near by 
with 1-Iandforth and ~fcClurc. "I'm fright­
fully worried about your pater, Ilnndy !" 

"This is what conies of doing a good 
turn !" groaned Handforth, thrusting his 
hands clcspondcntly into his pockets. "Think 
of it! l\ly pater· goes to his club, he meets 
that chap Pasquali, and in next to no timo 
ho finds hirnsclf involved in nil this n1ys­
tcry ! And now the Mafia. is dcn1anding 
m_oncy-or his life l" 

Abstractedly he pulled a piece of paper 
out of his pocket-which ho felt~ somehow, 
should not have been there. The next 
1non1cnt he jumped a foot into the air and 
gave vent to a wild yell. His father turned 
upon hi1n irritably. 

"Upon my word, Edward, what is the 
n1atter with you?" he snapped. "I fail 
to sec anv reason why you should mako 
such absurd-" 

"But, pater, look !" gurgled Hanclforth. 
"A-a Black Hand message ! " 

"\Vhat !,, 
"I-I just found it in my pocket l" 
"Good gracious I" 
"In 1ny pocket!" repeated 1-Iandforth 

drazcdly. "lfow could It have got tlH)rc? 
These Black Hnnd ratters arc cleverer thun 
conj urcrs !" 

"Let me sec it, Hnndforth 1" said Nelson 
Lee sharply. 

.. Oh, rny only sainted aunt !" ejaculated 
Handforth in dismay. .. Fifty thousand 
quid! It's-it's in1possible !" 

Nelson Lee took the paper. On it was 
written this n1essage: 

"Let your father obey the instructions 
lw has been given. Let him haYe the sum 
of £50.000 rc-.ady by evening. Failure will 
lead him to a worse fate than that which 
has overtaken Guiseppc ~Iorcno !" 

"But-but this is unbelievable!" said Sir 
Edward in an1azc1ncnt. "That message 1nust 
have been placed in my son's pocket sinco 
this 8Ccond tragedy 1" 

"Do you rcn1crnbcr, IIandforth, if any 
strangers hustled you while you were stand­
ing about here?" asked N clson Lee keenly. 

"I-I don't know, sir," replied llnndforth. 
"There were son1c of the chaps round abo11t 
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me, and I believe there were one or two 
peoplo from the villnge, and there n1ight 
have been some strangers, too. But thero 
was such a crowd, aud everybody was so ex­
cited that-" 

"Exactly," nodded Nelson Lee. "You 
don't ren1cmber 1 It would ha,·e been very 
simple, Hand forth, for somebody to slip 
that mc·ssage into your pocket-and obviously 
it could not have got there in any other 

fight, I shnll be happy. Splendid ! Get the 
money, ch? Pretend to fall in with all the 
orders, by George! Wonderful l,. 

Forthwith, ho sat down at Lee's desk and 
"'rote feverishly. He sent a messenger to 
London without delay-and that messenger 
would set tho wheels rc,·olving which would. 
result in tho sum of fifty thousands pounds, 
in cash, being deli vercd to Sir Edward later 
in the day. 

way." • 
Handforth was not listening. SELDO~f had St. Frank's known sucli 
"Pater I" h~ panted, clutching at his excitement. -

f nther's arm. "\Vh.at nre you going to do? When the time cama for morning 
You haven't got fifty thousand quid, have lessons, the fellows w.ere in no mood 
you?" for v.:ork.. And tho Form-masters, roalising 

"If ncccssnry I can get it," replied eir the situation, were easy.. Mr. Crowell, of 
Edward dully. 1.he Remove, was particularly thoughtful 

"Oh, pater, you must get it!" urged Hand• towards Handforth. . 
forth. "'rhink-think of mother t · And Ena The ~eader of Study p was hke a cat on 
ond Willy un<l Edith and-and me I Yon h~t bricks. He came. into the Form-roo1!1 
can't let these people kill you pater I We'd with the .other Rcmovites, but he found 1t 
better all be broke l" ' very. diffi~ult to sit . still. He wns tn.lkin_g 

~ir Edward patted his eon on the all. the time, and his flushed fa~e and. his 
shoulder; he was thinking of his family, too. excited eyes spoke eloquently of lus emotion. 
Ho was thinking of the crippling blow which '' I am very sorry, HandfortJi, to kno,v of 
this Ynst sum would deal 1nm. your-er-trouble," said Mr. Crowell kindly. 

"I nm in your hands, ?\Ir. Lee," he said "It's not my trouble, sir-it's the pater's," 
quietly. "I will do exactly as you advise." replied Handforth. "I'm horribly worried, 

Ho was an ill-looking man as he went you know. I feel, nll the time, that some of 
back to St. Frank's, and he went straight those Black Hand brutes might come along 
to Nelson Lee's study with the famous school- and murder him!" 
master-detccth·e. .. I don't think there is much danger of 

"Well, l\ir. Lee?" he asked, when they that," said the Form-master, shaking his 
were in private. "You did not answer me a head. "If the-er-Black Hand rorrues can 
short ,..-hile ngo. What do you advise?" force money out of your father, they will 

"You must ~ct the money, Sir Edward.," not harm him .. But I can 9uite understand 
replied Lee quietly. your perturbation, and, in tho c1rcum• 
. "If you say so, I will. But it seems stances, -I~andfor~h, t shall excuse you from 
cowiardly," said Sir Edward. ,, I hate lessons this morning. 
knuckling under-" "I sa.y, sir, that's awfullv decent of you l" 

"You have seen what has happened to said Handforth, leaping to his feet. "Thanks 
Luigi Pasquali and to Guiseppe Moreno," awfully sir 1u 
,vent on Lee. '·' The 1\-Iafia. need 01oncy-and And 

1

he was off like a shot. Yet that 
they will · go to extreme°" lengths, it seems, kindly action on the part of Mr. Crowell 
unless they get it. Take no notice of the was destined to lead to another very startling 
police, Sir Edward; I want you to be guided development. On the whole, it would have 
by n1e. Get this 1noney from London as been far better if Hand forth had remained 
quickly ins you can. We don·t know how the in the Form-room that morning l · 
crimil}J[lls will instruct you to pay it over, 
but we caa be quite sure that their method 
will be n. cunning· one. When the co~ma.nd 
con1es, you must obey.,, 

"And pay over the money?,., 
"Yes," replied Lee. "In that way, we 

shall stand a chanco of capturing the 
crimina Is." 

Sir Edward looked at him sharply. 
•• Then-then :you are not suggesting that 

,ve should knuckle under completely?" he 
nskcd, a trace of hope in his voice. 

"I nm merely su~gesting that it will bo 
wise, from every point of vie,v, for you to 
comply with the 1\1:afia's dcinands," replied 
N0lson Lee. "Later, perhaps, I shall not 
only get your money back, but I shall cap­
ture t.ho criminals, too." 

"I think you arc right, 11r. Lee," said ~ir 
Edwnrd, son1c of his old spirit coming back. 
"As long as I know that you are going to 

CHAPTER 8. 
The Hooded Men I 

H ANDFORTH could not find his fat-her· 
ho learned that Sir Edward had gon~ 
out-ignoring the lfafia. It was 
characteristic of him. 

So Edward Oswald mooched about, his 
brain in a whirl. He could not quite de­
cide what he should do. He turned towards 
the river, but quickly retraced his steps. 
The polico were. fitill dragging the river, nnd 
he hnd no desire to watch these morbid 
operations. Ho was trying to puzzle out, too, 
how that message had got into his pocket. 
It was all very 1nysterious. · 

And then h~ suddenly found Tubbs. the 
Ancient House page-boy, facin1t ld01-
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"Beg pardon, l\Iastcr JI 1.ndforth, sir, but 
you're wanted," said Tubbs. 

"Rats!" growled Handforth. "Who wants 
me? I'm busy now-l'n1 thinking !" 

"On tho 'phone, sir," said Tubbs. 
"Oh, on the 'phone?" 
u Your father, Master I-land forth, sir," 

exp la incd Tubbs. 
"Why tho dickens didn't you say s_o nt 

first?" veiled I-Iandforth. "Which 'pfione? 
\Vhcrc ?'' · 

He dashed indoors, and within a minuto 
.1e was at the telephone. 

"llallo, pater I" he panted. "I say, l'\~e 
been trying to find you l \Vhcrc are you?" 

"Dori't be so · excited, Edward," c.an10 tho 
gruff voice of his father. "I o.n1 in Bcllton 
-and I have discovered that two strange-
looking men are trailing me." · 

"Great Scott I'•' 
If Handforth had been less excited, he 

might have noted a queer huskiness in his 
father's voice. 

"I want you to do son1ething, Edward," 
ca n1c the voice over the wires. 

"Rather, pater I" exclairncd Handfortli 
eagerly. "Anything you say." 

"I can10 down to the village t.o send nn 
urgent tclcgran1-0110 that needed my per• 
sonal attention," went on the voice. "I 
saw these two mcn-bot.h strangers-get out 
of a srnart n1otor-launch, which was moored 
to tho river-bank near the bridge. Do you 
follow me ? " 

"Yes. of course!" said Handy. "'Yell, 
pater?'' 

"They are outside the post-office now.>, 
"Oh, my only hat!" gasped Edwnrd 

Oswald. "You-you n1oan that they're going 
to murder you?" 

Ile was full of wild fears; he could 
in1agine the scene. His f atlwr in the tele­
phone box at the post office; tho two 
strangers outside, waiting for him. Hand­
forth had visions of gangster pictures he had 
seen-people being put '· on the spot." 

"Now, Edward, do not g~t wild ideas into 
your hood," ca.me the voice in an adn1onish­
ing tone. "I don't think for a mon1ent that 
I am in any danger. ~fy life is not 
threatened-yet." 

"But :vou never know pater-'' 
'' ~ ' I know that I can look after myself," 

retorted Eir Edward's vo~cc with impatience. 
"Don't be absurd, Edward. · ~ want you to 
run to tho village as quickly as vou can­
at least, as far as the bridgo. You will find 
the 'motor-launch just where I snid." 

"Dy George ! You think it belongs to the 
Mafia crooks, eh?" 

"I think it is very possible,,, c.ame tho 
voice. "I wiH dcliay in the villn.ge-I will 
lead these men on a false trail. ~Ieanwhilo, 
you n1nst go to the launch, get aboard if you 
possibly can, and search it." 

"But-but- Hadn't I better tell the 
police, or-" 
· "Tell nobody," ca.mo the comm.and. 
"S!,lrely you aro capable of attcndi;ng to such 
~ simple task?" 

"Oh, rather, pater!" said Handfortli 
hasti)y. "But I thought- Y cs, of course,., 
he ndded enthusiastically. "\Vhy should I 
tell the police, or Mr. Lee, or anybody? 
I'm a pretty keen amateur dctecth·c, aren't 
I?" 

"That is the spirit," can1c his father's 
husky voice. "Go ahead, then ! Find out 
all yon cnn, and then con10 along to n10 in 
tho village. You will find me in one of tho 
shops-probably in the chemist's. There is 
a sn1iall lending library there, I believe and 
I Cfln linger without attract.ing too ~uch 
not1co." 

The telephone became dead, and Handforth 
hung up the receiver. His face was flushed, 
and he was breathing hard. 

He was very pleased with his father. 
Usually, Sir Edward did not display a great 
deal of confidence in his son's detective 
abilities. It was rather surprising, in fact, 
that Sir Edward had not insisted upon his 
son telling Nelson Lee or Inspector Jameson. 
llandforth di<l not give the matter any fur•· 
ther thought. The thing to do was to get 
into action. 

"Anything spccia], Master llandforth ?" 
H:andforth ,vas hurrying out, and Tubbs. 

put tho question anxiously as he hovered 
about in the passage. 

"It's all right-· urgent message fron1 n1y 
pater," said Han<lfort.h briskly. "Can't 
stop now, Tubby, old man-I've got to 
rush !0 

Tubbs looked astonished. 
"'Ere, sir, but I don't understand-" 
Ho broke off. · for Handforth had gone. 

Tubbs was justifiably astonished; for ho had 
caught sight of Sir Edward Handforth over 
by the playing-fields, not three minutes 
c-.arlicr. IIow, therefore, could Handforth 
have had an urgent n1essagc, by telephone, 
from his father? 

lL1.ndforth ran off, and when he reached 
tho gates he half-checked, thinking of his 
~Iorris Minor. But he decided, on tho 
whole, that he had better go on foot. Ho 
would attract less notice. 

The road between the school and the Yil­
lagc, of course, was stopped, so ho took to 
the meadows and skirted · the sight-seeing 
crowds which hnd come alon~ to look at tho 
dan1age caused by the explosion. 

Ho reached the bridge, and looked cager ly 
over the parapet. There, suro enough, 
about a hundred yards up-strean1, nnd 
n1oorcd to a sapling near the bank, was a 
smart motor-launch. As far as llandforth 
could sec, nobody was aboard. 

.. By George !" he breathed tensely. 
He ran along the quiet lane which skirted 

tho river. It was o. simple task for hi1n to 
dodge through a gap in the low hedge ,vhi]st 
nobody was looking. 

Creeping down to the river bank, Hand­
forth stepped aboard tho launch and looked 
round with excited eyes. It was a_ smart 
craft, and evidently a speedy one. Thero 
was a cabin an1idships, and the door was 
closed. It w.as rather significant that ~he 
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Jittlo win<lows should be hcavif_y curtained, 
eo that it was i1npossible to see within. 
· Haudforth looked up and down, his heart 
thudding. Nobody was taking any notice of 
hin1-scarcc)y a soul was witlun sight. 'I1here 
wns a little bend of the stroom here, and 
willows screened the boat from the lane o.nd 
road. It was only possible to see the launch 
fro1n the b.ridgc-and the bridge was cn1pty. 

Handforth tried the cnbin door, and his 
heart thudded 1nore heavily than ever as tho 
door in1mcdiately opened under his touch. 

"!\fy hat l" he breathed. 
Ile slipped into the cabin, closed the door, 

und n10Ycd f orw:ard. Then ho stood stock­
still. For standing imn1cdiately in front of 
hin1 in that confined space were two extra­
ordinary-looking men ! 

It was i111possiblo to form even n randon1 
guess nt their true appearance, for they were 
dressed in groat black cloaks, and o,·cr their 
heads they wore heavy hoods, which de­
scended inf:o folds upon their shoulders. 
'There were tiny eye-slits-but nothing else. 

"IIerc, I say-'' began Hand forth 
b1nnkly. 

'fhcn the two hooded men leapt. Valiant 
Jightcr as Edward Oswald IIandfort.h was, 
he had no chance now. He hnd been taken 
cornplctcly by surprise, and the odds were 
all ;igainst hi1n. For the hooded men were 
not. relying solely upon their fists. Son1e­
thing heavJ whizzed through the air, nnd it 

' struck Han<lforth a nasty blo~· on the side 
of tho head. lio staggered, crashed over, 
and the next n1omcnt his enemies were upcn 
him. He went down, and o. heavy scarf wa3 
tied cruelly round his face. Ropes wero 
twisted round his o.nkles, biting deeply into 
his skin and flesh. 

It was all over within a couple ct 
minutes. llandforth was hopelessly trapped; 
he was a prisoner. 

"Young fool ! " hissed n voice in broke:, 
English. "You think you can play tricks 
with tho Black Hand?" 

Handforth heard the words dully, for hi 1 

head was aching and throbbing, and thi i 
was intensified when the launch's engine suc­
dcnly purred ~nto life. The little criaf t was 
on the n10,re. It glided down the river. At 
the wheel sat a smartly dressed man with ,!. 
white-topped yachting cap set rakishly on 
the sido of his head. 

In the cabin JI.and£ orth found his brain 
clearing. Ile knew that he was in the hand• 
of the dreaded l\Infia. Ile was very puzzled. 
It almost seemed ns if these men had been· 
expecting hi1n-

And then the truth struck him like a blow. 
He remernbcrcd that voice OYcr the tele­
phone. Surely it had been too husky for hi.~ 
father's voice. By George I It hadn't been 
his father at all. He had been tricked; de­
coyed hero dolibcrn tcly-Qnd, like an idiot, 
ho had fallen into tho t.rap 1 

because I'm playing in the first round 
of the championship to-day Can you 
o.dd up ? " 

" Yessir. u 

",v110.t are five and seven and four ? ,. 
" Twelve, sir." 
" Excellent. You're en~aged.'' 

Jokes from readers wanted for this feature ! If you 
know a good rib-tickler, send It along now. A handc­
some watch will be awarded each week to the sender 
of the best joke ; pocket wallets and penknives 
are also offered as prizes. Address your jokes to 
•• Smllers," Nelson Lee Library, 5, Carmelite Street, 

(G. Playford, 4, Elizabe.th Place, Rye, 
has been awarded a pocket wallet.) 

WHAT WAS THE GOOD? 
Pat O'Shea was very upset because h:t 

had lost his dog. 
"Why don't you advertise? "asked 

his friend. London, E.C.4. 

SOMETHING AJ;IOUT NOTHING. 
You110 Ji,n,ny llad been pestering llis 

faUw,• ivitl, tnonerous quest·ions, and fat lier 
teas 1•apidly becon1ing ~a.-,perate<l. 

" Daddy, u:l1at do you <lo in tile office all 
day ? "asl~ed Jinuny. 

h Notlaing, child, nof11b1g ! '' barlied 
fatlier ii"'1~tabl1J. 

Jinuny pondered over 11,e a,1s1ccr for a 
tnomcnf. 

" Tlicn l1otc tlo lJOH knou, 1clic11 uou '1.'C 
finished 'I " lie vcnturecl briglitt,J. 

(B. Crane, West Lodge, Bothfield, Ashford, has 
been a warded a handsome watch.) 

HIS COUNTING WAS O.K. 
'' Caddie, sir ! " 
!~ Yes. but I want a boy who can count. 

"But the dog can't read ! " replied 
O'Shea hopelessly. 

(A. lloclge, l{ersal Hall,. MaHcl,estcr, 1,as 
been atca-rded a penknife.) 

ALL OUT. 
Caller: "Can I see the manager, pleose ? ,. 
Office-boy : " He's out, sir." 
Caller: "Can I see the under-ruano.ger, then?" 
Offico-bo-y : '' He's out.,, 
Caller : " Very well. I'll just wait by the 

fire." 
Office-boy : ." That's out, too.,, 
(N. Challis, 34, Devonport Road, Shepherd's 

Bush, 1V. 12, has been awarded a pocket wallet.) 
PROOF. 

•' Are these sheets quite clean ? " asked the 
tourist as he surveyed the bed. 

" Clean l " cried the landlady Indignantly. 
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CHAPTER 9. 
Missing I '' s EE~ II.an<lv ? " 

\Valtcr., Church asked the question 
in an anxious voice. l\Iorning 
lessons were over, nnd IIandforth's 

chun1s had been searching high and low for 
their leader. But there was no sign of him. 
They had asked his father, but Sir Edward, 
o very worried and harassed n1an, had 
roughly told thc1n that he knew nothing of 
1-Iandy's where.abouts. 

"I-Ic'll turn up," said Nipper. •• He 
couldn't have gone far-and you know what 
he is." 

"We do!" said lfcClure worriedly. "He's 
probably n1cssing about s01ncwhcrc, trying to 
pick up clues 1 He'll only get hin1self into 
trouble. Before you can say ' J nck Robin­
son , he'll incur the enmity of the Black 
Hand!" 

"It's awful," said Church. u I can't help 
thinking of thoso two poor Italians-both 
murdered. One actually at St. Frank's and 
the other down the lane. \Vhose turn will it 
ho next?" 

"The guv'nor is on this casc-,and he'll 
n1ake things rnovc, '' said Nipper confidently. 
"It's n1y priY.ate opinion that n1y guv'nor 
knows a lot n1oro than he'll say ! In fact, 
I believe he's got something up his sleeve." 

"Why doesn't somebody do s01ncthing ?" 
asked J irnmy Potts. "We shall ha vc ecot-

land Ya.rd men down here before long­
s,vo.r1ns of 'cn1. l'\·c hc-ard that there aro 
lots of reporters buzzing about nlrcady." 

"Blow the Scotland Yard nicn-and blow 
the reporters !,J said Church gruffly. 
"Where's Handy ? " 

'I1ubbs, the page-boy, u· ho had just con1e 
out of the Ancient IIousc, paused. 

"There's son1cthing runuuy about !\I.aster 
Handforth, young gents/' he ·said uncomfort­
ably. 

"What do you n1can ?" asked Church and 
l\:IcClurc in one voice. 

"Well, nn hour or two ago, soon after 
lessons started, lim,tcr llundforth was 
wanted on the telephone," cxpla incd Tubbs. 
"I t.hought it was Sir Heel ward nt the other ' 
end of the line, an' I bcl icYc l\f:u:tcr 'And­
forth thought so, too. Anyway, he went off 
to tho village in a rush. An' blowcd if I I 
didn't see Sir Hcdward o,·cr near the· plny- i 

iug-fields-so it couldn't 'ave bin hin1 on tho 
'phone, af tcr nll." 

Nipper grabbed Tubbs by the ann; and 
Church nnd ]HcClurc looked startled. 

"Why the dickens didn't you ~ay so1nc­
thing about this before?" <lcmauded Nipper. 
"You say there w:ts a. 'phone call for 
Handy? And he rushed off? llavcn't you 
seen hi rn si nee ? " 

"No, ?\-laster Nipper 1" gasped Tubhs. 
"You sec, I ncYcr thought there wns any­
thing wrong-J" 

....... ♦ + ............................................. . 

" Of course they are. I've Just washed them. 
Feel them-they're still damp." 

(L. V. Hooper, H·iyli Stroot, JJ.lo1•cton-i11-
'lt-larsl1, has been awarcled a pmdini/e.) 

AN OPPORTUNE VISITOR. 
Householder ( to safe-breaker who hns been 

caught in th~ act) : " Ah, just the man I want. 
Open this tin of fruit for mo, please.,, 

( lV. J(itchener, Claremont Cottages, Bigglesteade, 
has been_ awarded a pocket wallet.) 

HANDED DOWN. 
Small boy ( to mother) : "Did you say that the 

pink vase was handed down from one generation 
to another, mummy ? " 

Mother : '' Yes, my child." 
Small boy : " Well, this generation has 

dropped lt." 
(F. Blincoe, 10, Coventry Avenue, 11"01·­

ccsfer!' l,as been aicarded a 
pe11k-nif C •) 

BELOW THE SURFACE. 
Father: "\Vhatever are you 

doing, '"1.illie ? Trying to 
fish ? " 

\Villie : "No, dntl, I'm teaching 
Bobby to swim." 

Father: "But where is Bobby ? ,, 
\Villie : " At tho end of tho 

string, dn<l." 
(B. Small, Harlow Wood Hos­

pital, near J.11 a nsfield, hatJ been 
awarded a penknife.) 

IGNORANCE IS BLISS. 
Bill (at museum) : " I wonder what 

' B.C.240 ' on that mummy stands for, Joe ? ,, 
·Joe : "Don't you know? That's the 

number of the car that knocked her down." 
(J. Br,cldey, 110, .. llottrani Roa,l, Staly­

bridge, ltas been a,carcle<l a_ 11cnhnifc.) 
HIS CHIEF CONCERN. 

Drowning man : " Save n1e ! Save n1e ! I'm 
going down for the second time." 

Tired fisherman : " \Vell, have a look at n1y 
hooks while you're down there, and see if tho 
bait's still on." 

(TV. Jones, Conygre Farm, Alveston, near 
Bri.<Jtol, has been awarded a pocket wallet.) . · 

QUITE DIFFERENT. 
Mistress (pointing to gong on hall table) : 

"Why didn't you sound the dinner gong, Mary?" 
Mary : " Please, ma'am, this morning you 

said It was the breakfast gong." 
( T. Davies, 6, Heatll. Road, 

Garston, Liverpool, lias been 
aivarded a penknife.) · 

A SPOT OF BOTHER. 
Judge: "Describe what passed 

between you and the plaintiff dur• 
ing your quarrel ? " 

Prisoner: "The p1ates were re­
gular dinner size, your Honour, and 
the teapot had a broken spout." 

( F. ff·" ooUon, 15, lValter Street, 
]ti anclicster, has been awarded a 
pocket wallet.) 
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They did not wait to hoar any more. Thero 
was· a hue and cry immediately. \Vhcn 
'N clson Lee ,vas informed of tho facts, he 
looked gra ,·c. Sir EcJ.ward, who was ,vith 
hin1, was frantic. 

"This is terrible!" he said hoarsely. "It 
is tho ~Iafia l · They ha vc got one of my 

· sons ! Perhaps thcy'ro harming hi~ l 
Perhaps-'' 

"Don't you belieYc it, pater !" said Willy 
llandforth, who had heard the news, and 
who had joined his father. "Ted's one of 
those chaps who always come up smiling. 
He'll wriggle out of it somcho,v l" 

"William, you must go indoors-and stay 
indoors," said Sir Edward earnestly. "No, 
for Heaven's sake, don't argue, my boy l 
I am terribly, terribly worried about you­
and about Edward. Theso devils µiay try 
to harm you next." 

.. All right, pater," said Willy quietly. 
He could see that his father was in no fit 

condition for an argument. F:ar better to 
humour him. 

The police wore inf or med ; search parties 
of Re1novitcs and Fourth.Formers and 
seniors ,vent out. But when they returned 
they all had the same report. They had not 
found Handforth, and they had not heard 
of anybody who had seen h"im. 

"You n1ust not take this too badly, Sir 
Edward," sni<l Nelson Lee quietly. "Thero 
can be no doubt that your son has been cap• 
turcd by tho enemy; but you must not 
assume that h'1 is in o.ny danger of his life. 
It is all to -the adyantage of tho rogues to 
keep hin1 safe." 
. Corroboration· of this came unexpectedly, 

nnd almost at once. l\fr. Wilkes, lookin~ 
slightly agitated, ~ame hurrying up. 

"e ir Edw·ard, there is a man telephoning 
-.and he wants to speak to you urgently," 
said the Housem~ster. '~ I may bo mis­
taken, but I believe he is speaking with a 
slight foreign accent." 

"It is about my son ru exclaimed Sir 
Edward, rushing off. 

Leo and Mr. Wilkes followed him to the 
Housemaster's study. Sir Edwiard, at the 
'phone, was finding it difficult to control him• 
self. 

"Who is it?'' he asked sharply. 
"You are Sir Edward Handforth, yes?" 

ca me the voice, evidently disguised. 
0 Yes, yes!" 
"If vou will go to the fifth green of the 

school golf links, you will find something of 
interest attached to the flag," said the voice. 
"Remember-the fifth green." 

The telephone became dead, and Sir 
Edward opened his eyes wider. 

"Hallo, hallo ! " he shouted. "What on 
en rth- rrhc mnn's gone !" 

"Whn t did he say ? " asked Nelson Lee. 
Sir Edward told him. 
"Do ;you think it is in trap-to catch the 

·fa thcr as well as the son?" asked Old \Vil key. 
"Hardly," replied Nelson Lee. ,. For tho 

enemy must know that Sir Edward would not 
go nlonc. llowc,·er, we will take precautions. 

I believe that it is merely a C'unning met.hod 
of getting another message dclivercd-ono 
that will L>aillc any attcn1pt to locato or 
identify ·the n1ossenger. "· 

Lee only delayed for a mon1cnt or two.­
whilst he n1adc inquiries of the tclephono ex­
change. The call, ho found, had come f ron1 
one of the public boxes in the Caistowe post­
office. It ,Yas i1npossiblc to get any infor1na• 
tion regarding the man who had used tho 
telephone. . 

"They arc clever-infernally clc,·er ! " 
snapped Sir Edward. "They po not give us a. 
loophole." 

\Vhen he went off to the St. Frank's Golf 
Links, he was not only accompanied by 
Nelson Lee and l\lr. Wilkes, but by Inspector 
J amcson and two police•consta bles as well. 
In all the circumstances., it ,vas better to be 
well prepared. 

The et. Frank's Golf Links was nn excel­
lent one. It was a nine-hole course, and tho 
fifth hole w:as ·the farthest from the club• 
house. Tho green practically bordered the 
deserted moorland, and it was in a dip. It 
was a sheltered spot, and any man could 
easily ha,·c gone there, at any time during 
t.he morning, without much fear of having 
been observed. 
· "Let me go alone-first," said Nelson Lee, 
a~ they wero approaching the green. 

"Certainly not, Mr. Lee," said Inspector 
J an1eson. "I will accompany you.,, 

They went, and they wcro -soon satisfied 
that t.hero was no trap here-no hidden ex• 
plosive. But pinned to tho flag was o. s1nall 
sealed envelope, and it was addressed, in 
printed characters., to Sir Edward Hand­
f orth, Bart. 

"A cunning plan," said Nelson Lee. "This 
message no doubt cont.a.ins your final instruc­
tions, Sir Edward." 

"Let n1c open it !" said t~e baronet tersely.­
lie did so, and 'Lee's prediction proved to 

be right. For the n1essagc was· much longer 
than any of tho others. It ran as follo,vs : 

"Sir Edward Handforth, your son is in 
our hands, but safe. You were to have 
been our next victim but the unexpected 
arrival of Guiscppo l\ioreno irnpelled us to 
alter our plans. And now your son has 
giYcn us, by falling into our trap, a power• 
fuJ lever. Take heed of tho instructions 
below. · 

"At precisely one hour after sunset, you 
arc to take a ·small rowing-boat, and pro• 
ceed to sea until you reach a spot roughly 
one mile beyond tho Shingle Hood Light­
house. You will take with you the fifty 
thousand pounds. You must be alone. If 
any other boat ·o.ccompanies you, or if nny 
other boat appears whilst vou arc at tho 
appointed spot, wo shall "'not show out·• 
sclYes. But your son will die." 

Then followed, underncnth, tho customary 
drawing of the black hand. 

"This is appalling!" ejaculated Sir 
Edward, looking up. "I am no sea.man. I 
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,,,..-ou't go! And yet, rny son·- " 7h-at can 
we do, ~Ir. Lee? \Vhat do you suggest., 
inspector ? " 

IIo appealed to thcn1 aln1ost helplessly. 
"I think we'd .better have a nun1bcr of 

motor-boats ready," ~a.id Inspector Jan1eson 
eagerly. "What do you say, ~Ir. Lee? \Vo 
can wait about in the d~rkncss. and t.hen, 
when the 1non1cn~ arnvcs, we'll swoop 
down-" . ·, 

".And either the ·cruninals will not appear 
at all, or they will have ti1ne to escape,,, 
said Nelson Le~ briefly. 

.. Eh?" 
"\V c can ho quite sure that their own craft 

will be f.astcr than anything we can obtain," 
went on Nelson Le<'. "Furthermore, they 
will be watching closely. They will be on tho 
alert. This is a very ingenious rnct"hod of 
obtaining the 111oncy safcl_,,, and I don't vcrv 
well seo how we can tako any sa f<,guards 
without endangering your boy's life, Sir 
EJ,vard. Not that I really bclic,·e him to be 
i 11 o ny peril." 

"\Vo 1nust not lean~ anything to chance!" 
~aid Sir Edward quickly 

"Fortunately, the sea will be quite caltn, 
nnd there arc no treacherous currents along 
tho coast. in placid weather," continued 
~elson Lee. "l\fy :llh·i~c to you, ~ ir 
Ji.dwanl, is to take that boat out-to n1cet 
these rogues, and io secure the rc1ea~c of your 
8011. The Pllemy J1as the upper hand, and it 
would be f ally io <lef_y the 111." 

The b o u n d and helpless 
Handfort.h was brought on 
deck. " Hand over the 
money-or your son will 
die ! " said one of the hooded 

men to Sir Edward. 

CHAPTER 10. 
The Mafia's Triumph f 

T HE sea. lay c.ahn innd sn1oot:Ji, and Sir 
Edward liandforth, as he ro,vcd out 
a Iono across Caistowo Bay, was 
scarcely visible in the evening gloo111. 

It was ono hour after sunset. 
So far os St. Frank's was concerned, tho 

who]o dran1atic affair was rather a frost. 
Nothing had happened during the afternoon, 
and the boys, who had been expecting all 
IJHtnncr of things, were di~appointed. Tho 
police, apparently, had failed to rnakc any 
:::<:nsational_ discoveries; they had been drag­
ging tho river, and they had been searching 
the woods. Dut all to uo purpose. 

During i.hc afternoon, Sir Edlv:ard Iland­
forth had had consultations with the police 
aud with Nelson Lee. 'f}wy ha<l thrashed 
out tho ,vholc n1attcr, innd, in tho end, --they 
had con1c to the conclusion that it ,vould be 
better to obey the instructions, as NclBon LC'o 
11ad advised fron1 the first. For the dreaded 
l\lafia, it sccn1cd, held all t.hc tnunp cards. 

If any trap was laid, the TII.ack IIand 
agents would not appear at all-and, ns an 
.act of rcp1·isal for the altc1nptcd troochery, 
ir was possible that they would n1urdcr their 
prisoner. It had bcC'n a clever n1ovc on their 
1wrt to capture Sir Edwanl's son. 

As tl10 ha ronct. rowed out to keep t.ho 
~1ppointn1cnt. his fC'elings were n1ixcd. }To 
,.,.·as not thinking of the n1oney now; lie di,1 
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not care particularly if ho was financially 
crippled. He was thinking of his son. 

I-le appreciated more than ever tho wisdom 
of N' clson Lee's n<lvicc. Out here, on tho 
open sea it was possible t.o sec for a great 
distance.· ~ir Edward had the impression 
that he was being watched by hidden eyes. 
'l'ho cncn1y, no doubt, had prepared; 
perhaps there were n1cn with powerful night­
glasscs, watching. 'They would know if he 
ca n1e alono. 

It was an eerie, n1ysterious adventure. On 
nll sides lay the dark sea, and oYer on tho 
hea.dlnnd the Shingle light shono at regular 
intervals ns its boam revolved. The bcan1 
did not fall upon the surf nee of the sen here­
in bouts: it stretched farther out; and this, 
if anything, intensified the local gloozn. 

Sir Edward was no oarsman, but he man . 
.aged somehow. Sitting there, alone in tho 
boat, he, rowed steadily, and the shore re• 
ceded farther an<l farther n,vay. llc was 
out beyond tho headland now, getting nearer 
and nc.itr0r to the nppointcd spot. Ile could 
just sec the twinkling lights on Oaistowe }Her, 
nnd out in the Channel the l'iding lights of 
distant ste.an1ers were to be din1ly ob:;;crvcd. 
'There was no wind now. The blustery 

breeze of t.he <l,ay had dic<l down. .And Sir 
Edward, who had been looking fonvard with 
some trepidation to this rowing.boat expedi­
tion. found that there was nothing to worry 
about. lie was handling his little craft 
efficiently enough. 

As near as he could judg~, he wn3 a cl~ar 
mile beyond the Shingle I-lead Lighd1ousp by 
now. He cased up, resting on his oars. }Io 
look<:'d in a 11 dirC'ctions over the dark sea.. 
Ilut he was alone. No other boat ,..,as 1n 
sight. 

Ile plied his oars .again; perhaps he was 
not quite far enough out. It ,vas an excellent 
opportunity for thinking, nnd Sir Edward's 
thoughts were busy. Grudgingly, he .adn1ir0<l 
the daring crin1inals. '!'his appointincnt, a 
1nile out to sea, was tho 8afost 1nethod-

Suddcnly, Sir Edward checked his n1ovc• 
rnents. A throbbing sounded in hi~ cars, and 
a~ he rested on his oars ho recognised the 
vague but po,verful beating of a 1notor. Ilis 
heart was thun1ping faster as he looked 
c3gcrly across tho gloomy waters. 

It was somo little ti1110 before he detected 
tlw low, Linck shape which was nproac-hing 
f rorn sea ward. A powerful n1ot or.launch, 
without lights. It can1e on steadily, and tho 
engine w~s throttled down as it drew ncarc-r 
nnd nc:irc-r. But these daring criminal:; wcro 
cautious. They did not .approach direct. 

\Vliilst thc-v wcro still sc\·cr-nl hundred 
:yards nwa_v frotn ~ir Edward's boat, the~· 
changed their course nn<l slowly circle;} 
round. At last. sntisficd that their instruc­
t ions had been· obe:Y0d to the lefter. thcv 
came ncar0r. Ko doubt. tlwy WPrO kC'eping ~l. 

~harp watch on t.hc shore n ncl on the sPa. 
fi11t t:1cre was no other Ycs~C'l near at lwnd­
nc 1notor-Loat. containing poli<'<:. 

Tli(• launch glided up. Suddenly n power­
Lil light liLtz•:-d out--11 n1i11iat11rc ~c:1rch?iid1t. 

It swung round, ho,~crcd over the rowing­
boat for a rnorncnt or two, and then heca.n.e 
steady. Sir E<lward blinked in that dnzzling 
gla"re. 'rhcn, just as suddenly, it was 
switched off. 

The lnnnch drifted in nearer, the cngino 
purring l,azily. · 

"\Ve .arc sati5ficd~ Sir Edward, that you are 
ialonc !" carno a. voice. 

'fhc launch was now alongside, nnd Sir 
Edward could see qucerlv hooded figures on 
tho I itt le deck. There ,vns not the slight0st 
possibility of recognising thcn1, for they wore 
long cloaks, iand the hoods were an cffectiYe 
forn1 of disguise. 

COMING NEXT ~EDNESDAY! 

"\V ell, I'm here ! " sn id Sir Elhvard 
brokenly. "\Vhcrc is n1y son?" 

"Your son is safe," said one of the hooded 
figures. "\:-,au arc here alone, Sir Edward. 
Do you ,assnre U5 that ~-ou ha Ye set no trap? 
'l'herc arc no boats waiting to dash up--" 

"There n re no boats {tt all-except this 
one,~, intc1-rupt0<l Sir Edward, his voico 
rising into shri II i mpa ticn-::·c and anxiety. 
"Good hca Yens ! \Vlwt 1norc do YOU want'! 
\Vhcrc is 1ny son. I say ? \Yhy do ;·on torturo 
nH~ like this? \Vhcr0 is he?" 

"\V c wn rn you, Sir Edward, thn.t we n re 
in deadly earnest," ~aid the spokcs1nn n. "If 
yon arc arn1e<l, and if you rattcn1pt--" 

"I :n n1·· ·not a nnc<l t You fools ! Do yon 
think I would take such risks? I want 111Y. 
s~:i ! I tl'll you--': 
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"Easy, 1uy tricn<l ! " 
hooded figure. ,. You n1ust 
taking t hcso precautions. 
111ont•y?,, 

"Yes.'' 
"The full an1ount ?" 

interrupted: tho 
not bla1nc us .for 
You havo tho 

safe!" cjaculaf.cd his father. "\Vcll--what 
next?" 

"You sec that your son is unharmed," said 
the hooded n1an. .. Throw us the packago 
containing the 1noncy. '' 

" Every penny." 
"Yon will throw the package on 

deck," ca1no the conuuand. 

Sir Edwnrd took up the attachc-casc which 
was resting on the scat bcsi<lc hin1. lie ca.re• 

to this fully tossed it across, and it fell with a thud 
upon the deck of the la.unch. 

"And n1y son?" 
"Your son will be restored to you after 

we have sat.isficd ourselves that you have kept 
fa.ith,'' ·was the reply. "l-I1ctnd over the 
1no11cy-or he will die ! " 

There was a delav. Ile could hear tho 
catches being clicked· back The searchlight 
had been switched off, and ono of the nwn 
,vas ex:an1ining the spoils with t.hc aid of an 
electric torch. llc w:as soon satisfied, for tho 

~ir Edward breathed hard. It was n. one- attache-casc contained bundle after bundle of 

"Bandf orth's Good Deed!" 
By E. S. BROOKS. 

£. 0. Handforth tied to the back of a 
water-cart ; drenched to the skin. 

But it's his own fault. He's invited his 
chums to a feed-and then given the money 
to the local children's home. With remark­
able results, for poor old Handy finds 
himself. committed to look after a small 
child ! 

St. Frank's screams ; so do the child 
and Handfort.h. And you will, too, when 
you read this rollicking complete school 
yarn l 

' ' Outlawed ! '' 
By DAVID GOODWIN. 

"More rousing chapters of this thrilling 
serial next week-with Dick Forrester and 
Turpin riding the highways for adventure. 

notes. 
Voices r-;ounded, and the language they 

spoke wns Itn lian. 'l'hen ca.n1e a co1nn1and. 
"Pull your boat in ia little nearer!" 
Sil" Edward obeyed. The side of the row-­

ing-boat grated against the luunch. lland­
f orth was Ii ftcd and suddenly pushed. I-Io 
tu1nblcd Jwadlong into · the rowing-boat., 
nearly upsetting it.. 

"The l\Iafia wins!" cainc the n1ocking, 
gloating voice of tho hooc.1cd n1en. .. \V c: 
have your 111011cy, Sir Edward, and you havo 
your son. Yott haxe nothing further to fear. 
Tlio~c who obey the lllaek llarid arc never 
,1g-ain in danger. l."arcwell !" 

Sir Edward's eyes glowed with cxcit.c1nent. 
"Yes, you'ye won!" he shouted. "But-'" 
"Oh, pater. it's all my fault I" can10 I-land• 

forth' s wretched voice. "I' 111 to bla1ne for 
this ! If I hadn't bocn such a chun1p--,, 

.. Be quiet, Edward!" ordered his father 
tensely. "You don't tu1clerstand ! ,, 

lie was staring f ascinatcdly at the launch. 
Clearly, he was expcctiug sorncthing to 
happen. .And he was not wrong-for thnt 
so1ncthing happened even whilo ho was 
lookiug. 

Four lithe, hlack figures rose up fro1n tho 

"Handforth's Weekly!" • Ycry sea itself. '!'hey gripped the launch•s 
rail; they hauled then1sclves aboard; and 
without uttering a sound they hurled then1• 
selves upon the hooded figures t "-Our Round Table Talk I" 

~PRDER IN ADVANCE! 

sided arrangement. Ile had to surrender tho 
n1011cy blindly"-1<'llld even then he would uot 
be sure that his son was to be restored to 
hi1n. 

"'11his is an infernal trick !" he panted. "I 
arn hero, and I have brought tho nioney. 
How can I ho certain that you will keep your 
part of the bargain ? " 

The 1nan did not reply for the 1uo1nent; 
but the baronet heard son1e shuffiing sounds, 
und_ then tho searchlight was switched on 
oga1n. 

Sir Edward was start1cd to sco the bound 
figure of Edward Oswald Ilan<lforth on tho 
deck. 

"Pater !" ca1ne IIandy's voice. "I say, 
l'n1 horribly sorry about this--" 

·" ~!'hank IIcavcn, Edward, that you aro 

CHA Pl ER 11. 

The Last of the Black Hand I 

T EIE surprise was con1plete. 
Tho hooded 1ncn, believing the1n­

seh·cs to be triun1phant~ had relaxed 
their vigilance. They believed that 

Sir Edward J1ad walked-or, rather, rowcd­
b]in<lly into the trap. 

But they were wrong ! 
They had reckoned without tho ingenuity 

of Nc1£on Lee. For Lee hin1sclf was ono of 
those lithe, black figures which caino up 
f rorn the sea. 'fhc other figures belonged to 
Nipper, i\Ir. .A.lington \Vilkcs, aud 'I101n 
Burton! 

Nelson Lee ha<l not hesitated to bring 
Nipper ian<l tho 0th.er H,cn1ovite into this 
affair. '!'hero n1ight be danger-but Nipper 
ancl Burton were such po,vcrful swi1nn1ors 
that their .. services were urgently needed. 
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And Old \Vi Ikey, of course, ·was q1~itc o. "Bother the ropes!" said his father curtly. 
chan1pion in his own way. He didn't look Handforth groaned. Not five minutes 
one, but he was very much of a surprise ago, Sir Edward had been filled with deep 
packet. concern for his son; but now, seeing that? 

The crooks were taken con1plctely un- same son safe an<l sound, he wasn't half so 
aw.arcs. It had never occurred to thcin that tender. 
danger wonld come fron1 the sea. E,·en And Handforth was suddenly filled with 
when they had flooded the rowing-boat with n1iscry. Herc was oue of the most glorious 
their search I ight, they had not seen tho scraps thnt he had ever witnessed, and he 
heads of the swirnmers. For Nelson Lee hact wasn't e,·en able to take part in it ! 
been expecting so1ne such n1ove. and he and His futhcr, however, was in a better fix. 
his companions had concealed j._hcn1selvcs on He 1nnnagcd to get the rowing-boat close to 
the dark side of tho boat, beyond the range the launch, and with one loop he was aboard. 
of tho searchlight. .A.nd it had been easy The rowing-boat driftc9 away, and Edward 
fo~ the fot_tr to swim silently round, and to Oswald gave a yelp of fresh dismay. 
grip the sides of the launch, ready to leap "Now !" roared Sir Edward· nggrcssivcly. 
aboard at the word of comn1and. Indignation Qnd fury ·welled up within 

Another boat would have caused the him. All <lay long he had been in a state 
crooks to veer off-but by swirn1ning out of mental agony· he felt that it ,vas only 
·with Sir Edward, Nelson Lee had fooled the fair that he should take part in this scrap. 
cnc1nv. ~ And Sir Edward, when it c.ame to the point, 

Neisen Lee ,vas the first aboard, and he ,vas essentially a man of action. .... 
la.~hed out powerfully, without asking any He sailed in enthusiast-icn.lly. 
questions. Not that his efforts were really required. 

Crash I By this tin10 Nelson Lee and· Nipper hail 
His fist thudded against one of thoso n1anaged to get their man more or less 

hooded heads, and the man, bewildered nnd subdued; :and Old \Vilkey and the bo'sun 
f rightencd, Jet out a yell. were sitting squarely on tho chest of tbcir 

'· \V c arc trapped I" he shouted hoarsely. own prisoner. ~f~. \Vilkcs _w_as fixing a rope 
The next n1oment the fight was on with a · around tho fellow s feet, whilst Burton kept 

Ycngcnncc. those san1c feet f ron1 lashing about. 
Nelson Lee nnd Nipper flung thc1ilsch·cs Crash ! 

at one of the hooded men and t hcv rolled Sir Ec:Iward was not to be completely done. 
over and over on the cor{fincd deck. Mr. lie dcln~crcd a tc·rrific blo,v blindly, and 
Wilkes and Tom Burton gave their full ~els?n ~cc rolled over sideways, stars blaz-
attention to the second 1nan. Apparently ing in his eyes. · · 
thero were no others aboard. The in1portant . "Take that l" hcHowcd Sir Edward. "You 
m1ss1on had been entrusted to these two infernal rogucs-
n1embcrs of the ~'.liafin "Ii yon don't mind, Sir Edward, I'd 

"Sn·ill my scupper;!" gurgled the bo'sun, r~ther you ~idn't ,1o that again," said 
ns die struggled. .. \Ve've got 'en1 mess- Nelson Lee m1l~ly.. Upon ~Y ,vord ! That. 
1;nat.cs !" _ ' P'-!~1ch of yours. 1~ h~o the kick ~<?f a :,mule!" 

"I{eep them down!" shouted Lee. "Don'b " Good_ g:ac1ous ! . go.sped ..: i~,, Edward. 
let thmn get at their firearn1s !" ?ns-,~-a~, it_ you I Int, l\Ir. Lee• . " 

Thus-t.hud-thud ! It ,vas, g~o,Ylcd the gr~nt ~etechve.,, If 
Mr. Wilkes ,v.ns cnthusinstioall hammer- yon "'ant to lnt anybody, lut this fellow. 

ing tho head of his own partictJar Yictin1 ° He's all right, guv'nor. !" said Nipper 
l,oin Burton "·ns doing his bit, too. · brcathle~sly. "\V e'ye got him down no,v. 

Meanwhile, the other fight was developing H~re, Sir Ed,~nrd, if you ,v~nt to ~o some• 
rather n1ore dramatically. The inn.n whom thing useful, sit on t_h1s chaps legs. 
Nelso~ Lee and ~ipper wero struggling with _It was a ,vc-:t bus1n_ess. N_elson Leo and 
was hkc n maniac. He fought with the Ins helpers wore all 1n bathing costumcs­
st_rcngth of a. wild boo.st, and his two at- and they had taken the precaution to grease 
tackers were finding it a. difficult task to the1nselves in order to keep out the cold. 
bold him. So, altogether, Sir Edward ,vas in a messy 

In the boat, alongside Sir E<lward was condition by tho time he had finished help• 
,vatching fascinatcdly. • ing. But he didn't mind. 

"Pater l" gn~pcd I-Iandforth. "\Vhnt's- "\Ve've got them rall right now, Mr. 
what's happening? It's l\fr. Lee, isn't it? Lee!" said Old \Vilkcy with satisfaction. 
You're trapping the crooks, nftcr a!l !" "Where's that sc.archligfit they were using?" 

"Don't interrupt !" said his father. "By The prisoners were breathing hard after 
I-Icaxcn 1 I t.hink I'd better join in !" their terrific struggle. Their fC'et ,vcro 

•• Herc, I say I. Unfasten my ropes, pater !" b~>ttnd by no\\:, anc! it ,,·as short work for the 
urged 1-Ianclforth. "Be a sport--" Y1ctors- to wl11p off those great hoods and to 

"I can't bother with vou now !'' roared secure the n1cn's arrns to their sides. 
his father. "\Vhat do you n1can nnyhow "Now we'll ha Ye a look at the bcautie~," 
by getting yourself into this mP~s? Just .said Nelson Lee with n chuckic in his Yoice. 
what I n1ight have expected from you . "I rather think you're going to get a sur-
Edw.nrd !" ' nrisc, Sir Edward." 
· ·" Dut these 1·opes-"· (Conti1lueli on pa,ye 38.) 
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THE BLACK HAND AT ST. FRANK'S 
(Continued from page 36.) 

The ~en rt.:>hlight blazed ouL and Nipper, 
who was operating it, found thnt it worked 
on a swivel. I-Ic swung it round until tho 
dazzling beam played fully upon the two 
capth·es. 

Sir Edward looked, he blinked, and then 
ho uttered a grent shout. 

"Good hea,·cns !" h~ ejaculated .. .,But­
but--" 

"Introductions, I think, are superfluous," 
said Lee srnoothly_ 

"Luigi ·Pasquali !" gasped Sir Edw~rd, 
staring dazedly u.t the younger of the two 
n1en. 

"Perhaps ,vo were a litt!e too clcYcr, Sir 
Edward," said Pasquali bitterly. 

Sir Edward did not reply; he turned his 
attention to the other m.an. 

"Guiseppo i1orcno, the ~ecret Service 
ngent ! " ho exclaimed, swallowing hard. 
"But-but this is absurd ! It is, in f net, im­
poRsible ! These two n1en arc dead !" --

" Not quite," chuckled 'Nelson Lee. 
"But Pnsqunli ,vas 1nurdered !" went on 

Sir Edward. "Great Ilea ven ! Didn't we 
sec him stretched out in the Trianglo? He 
wn s shot through the head ! And-and-" 

"And ~Iorcno ,.,,·as blow ;1 to atoms; ch?" 
.nskcd Nelson Lee dryly. "It was a very 
cle,·er plan, Sir Edward, nnd I think the 
police were fooled just os completely as you 
were. l\lan alive, you don't suppose that I 
would have willingly let you surrender tho 
cnorn1ous sum of fifty thousand pounds? I 
was convinced, from the first.. that this \vholo 
affair would end sntisfactoriiy." 

~Ir. \Vilkes, s~cing Sir Edward's stupcfac­
)ion, l.uughc<l softly. 

"These clever rascals ~1adc one very bad 
blunder, Sir Edward," hf"" said dryly. "They 
were exceedingly rash when thcyl allowed 
you to come to St. Frank's." 

"But-but I don't quite understand 1" said 
~ir Edward. 

"No?" murinured Old \Vilkey. "I don't 
i hink there's much doubt that Pasqua Ii is 
tho brain of thi5 little gung. And what he 
did not know, when he can1e to St. Frank's, 
was that St. Frank's sheltered the world's 
greatest detective !" 

"Dy gad, sir, you're right!" said Sir 
Edward with a st.art. "I never told Pas­
qual.i about l\Ir. Nelson Lee-and even when 
he heard the name 'Lee,' I don't suppose he 
thought anything of it. ' Lee ' is not an en­
ti r0ly ltncon1n1on nan10 in England. They 
thought they were dcalin7- with i11st nn 
ordinary ~clioolrnastcr ! By Geo1·gc !" 

Nelson Lee chuckled. 
"\Vcll, we c.an continue this discussion 

ashore--when we arc 111orc cornfortablc," he 
~-aid briskly. '"I would ;eruind you, Sir 
Edward, that four of us nrc attired onlv in 
bathing costun1es. And this October night is 
not particularly warin .. , 

"Upon n1y soul, I don·t know whnt to sny, 
l\Ir. LC'c !'' cxclai111ecl Sir Edward. '' This 

is· nn absolute triumph {or you, sir r Yon 
have done magnificently!" 

"Nonsense,,, said Nelson Lee. "The cnso 
was both simple and easy. The only n1oment 
I had any anxiety at all was when I learned 
that your son had been trapped." · 

"Yes, I want to have a word with the 
young rascal about that I" said Sir Edward 
grufHy. "\Vhat on earth docs ho mean by 
getting himself trapped 7 . Edward, I shotild 
like to know- Hallo! Good gracio·us ! 
\Vhcre's that rowing-boat?" 

They had forgotten all about the rowing• 
boat in the cxciten1ent, and when they looked 
round it was nowhero to be seen. It had 
drifted off. into tho darkness, carrying· the 
bound and helpless Edward Os,vald with it. 

Not that there was any ·cause for anxiety. 
Tho boat was soon locfl.tcd; it had be0n 

en ught in one of tho drifting currents, and 
it was edgiug its way towards the shore. rrhe 
launch, ns ~oon as it was under way, swung 
round and went in chase. liandforth was­
hauled aboard. his ropes ,vere untied, and 
he hoord all the news. The rowing-boat was 
,towed behind. . 

When Sir Edward saw his son's condition. 
ho relented. Edward Oswald's ,vrists and 
ankles were n1uch swollen· the ropes h:.d 
been bound tightly. nnd he ;, ... s in consider­
able pain. But he didn't care much; he 
was free now, and his father ,vas safe . 

"It wasn "t my fault, pater-really !". he 
urged, r1ft0r he had· explained. "That-that 
rotter i1nitntcd Your Yoice mnrvellouslv. 
One of the iiafiia 1non, I mean. I nev0r 
suspected anything until I got on this launch 
nnd went into the cabin. -~nd then it was 
too late." 

11

I can only assume that they decided to 
grab yon as an afterthought," said Sir 
Ed~,-ard. "They thought that it would n1ako 
their success absolutely certain. It was 
Pasquali, of course. who fooled You-Pas­
quali can speak perfect English, ond he has 
known n1e for son1e weeks, and could easily 
imitate n1y voice." 

I-Inndforth stared blank I\". 
"Pasquali !" ho ejacufatcd. "But-but 

Pasquali's dead, pater!" ·. 
"About ns dead as we are !" retorted his 

father. "q1i, you don't know, do you? 
You haven t s0en the prisoners! \VclJ, 
you're going to get a 8Urprisc, young 'un !" 

1-Ianclf orth was certainly surprised. He 
had bcc_n a prisoner all this time, and he 
had not cYcn guessed ! · 

T IIE captiYes were handed oYcr to the 
Caistowc police - where InspcC"tor 
J anwson was waiting. The worthy 
Dunnington inspector ,vas consider­

a oly startled. 
Later, nt St. Frank·s, tiftcr the four 

Ynliant swin1n1C'rs had had a rub down and 
n change of clothes, there was a meeting in 
Nelson Lce·s study. 

"It is fairly clear that Pasqua Ji and 
Moreno a re clc,-0r confidence n1en." said 
Nelson Lee. "Pasqu~li succeeded u1 
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Confound hirn, ' working ' his a.dn1i~sion 
elusive club, Sir Edward. 
his vict inl." · 

into your ex- f cllow rather attracted n1e. 
llc chose you as I became quite friendly." 

.. 'J.1ho i1npudent rogue ! " grunted Sir 
Edw~rd. 

"llc made a point of cultivating your 
ncqu~.intancc and ma.king hin1self very 
fricudly," continued Lee. "Then, at itho 
crucial n1on1cnt, he trotted out his scn­
!-)ational story of tl1c ~'lafia. I need hardly 
tell you that the l\:Iafia. itself has taken no 
part in this affair. [t was a bluff frorn 
beginning to end. \Vhcn Pasquali found 
that you were going to St. Frn.nk's, ho made 
his plans. I dare say you sa,v him s01nc 
days ago-and you probably told hin1 that 
you were going to St. Frank's?" 

"I 1night have done," admitted Sir 
Edward- gruffiy. "I'll confess that tho 

·-1.· _. ·-· .. at 
~ 

~1-....... .. 

"These confidence n1en arc ¥cry clever at 
their own gan1c," said N cl son Lee. "You 
have nothing to reproach yourself with, Sir 
Edward. \Vell, as I was saying, Pasquali 
n1ade his plans. llc arranged it so that ho 
cbuld accornpany you to St. Frank's. It wias 
easy enough for hin1 to hire the 1notor-boat 
and to ha vo it ready on the Stowe. ~Io reno 
was there, waiting, roody to do his own part. 
That was rather a clever dodge-to bring 
the conf cdcratc in as an Italian Secret Ser­
vice agent." 

"But-but even now I can't quite under­
stand," said Sir Edward, rather hc]plcssly. 

(Co,zti,zutd on page 44.) 

,~ ... ~1 ~ -s,,s 
-~9 ~ ~ 

/. 9 "1!:f swoTTING is over, sc;> now for it! 

The flavour lasts -
Briff,sh Made 

Put a piece of Wrigley's in 
your mouth, it keeps you going, alert 
and ready. The pure cool flavour 
refreshes and steadies you, enabling 
you to put your best into the game. 

And Wrigley's "after every meal,, 
aids digestion and cleanses the teeth. 
It is ~urprising the difference it 
makes. 

In two flavours - P .I<., a pure 
peppermint flavour ; and Spear­
mint, a pure mint leaf flavour. Only 
Id. a packet, but the finest quality 
money can buy. 

PIR 
PACKET 



40 

Hounded Down by his Enemies-It's a Dog's Life for Dick Forrester I 
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=-===============================================================~=====-.:•--
A stirring serial of old-time romance and adventure. 

By DAVID- GOODWIN 

Brought to Bay. 

R ALPI-I, how co1nc you here?" cried 
Dick anxiou~ly ~ as his young 
brother cantered up. "\Vhat the 
plague hring-s you across the mo.or 

by night? I'm 1·ight glad to sec you, but-" 
".Ay, but how did he find us, seeing that 

,ve have ridden zigzag over four rnilcs?" 
growled Turpin, who did not scen1 too well 
pk•ascd. 

"I guessed you woul<l ride for Draham 
l\1001·," said Ralph, "when I heard you had 
]oft by the west side of the park, so I rode 
here by tho shortest way, and, no,v the moon 
·has risen, I soon spied you." 

" 'Tis well the l{ing's Iliders have not 
your wit, or we should adorn the gibbet," 
said •rurpin. "And, now you have found us, 
young cock o' tho woods, what is your 
pleasure?" 

"Dick, is Fernhall lost!" cried Ralph. 
"Ay, nnd n1y pardon besides. I am 

Galloping Dick once more, Ralph, with three 
hundred guineas the price of 1ny head. Per­
c-hance they will raise it to four! As for 
Fornhall, let, it go hang! Black Satan iand ,a 
pair of pistols are enough for me, since I am 

driven to it/' :,a:d Dic·k, looking with ldncl!y 
eyes at his brother. yet a little sadly. 

"Pink n1e if it i:,n't the better fun thun 
partridge shooting," cricJ llalph. .-, Dick, 
I'll ride with vou, and perchance thc·y'll put 
a huudred gui;10a;, on my head, too!" 

"Nay, lad, ;you sha11 not," said Dick. ".1Iy 
cnetnies haYe outlawed 1ne. but I'll ne,·er see 
you pu1led down to 1ny fevel. I kept you 
out of it before, and I will again. There is 
no need. Through carelessness I f:1iJed to 
make good my c1nim to Fernhall, nnd Ilcctor 
Forrester jockeyed inc out of it. 'Tis not so 
with Huntcrco1nhe, which is still your estate! 
I 1nadc that sure at once, after \~nne's 
death, and it was proYed by a flaw in the 
will Vane induced our father to n1ake that 
Huntcrcombe "·as never rightly Vane's. 
Hector will never be able to turn you out of 
Huntercombe." 

"I care nothing for IfuntC'rcon1bo while 
you are riding the highways!" said Ralph 
gloomily. 

"Nay, boy. 'Tis your part of the fa1nily 
heritage and you nu1st guard it. There is 
no outlawry lianging over you." 

0 
Opening Chapters Re-told in Brief on Page 42 
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"Come, let us water our horses at the 
brook," Eaid Turpin, "while you and your 
brother are juggling with est.ates. V\7 e must 
ride on, for the da,rn must find us over the 
county border." 

~, Let your beast drink lightly, Ral_ph, •~ 
said Dick, as they all three disn1ounted by 
the brook, "for you have to ride back to 
Huntcrcombe to-night. If any danger 

-threatens you there you'll. spe1~d the term 
at St. Aust.ell's School again; with Dr. Tre­
lawncy. That will be the safest haven for 
you!" 

"I shall ho glad enough, since /ou ,vill 
not let me accompany you," crie Ralph. 
"Egad, ,vhat sport ,ve had then betw·een 
Vane and the boys, eh, Dick? Rare fun it 
was!" · 

"'Od's death! \Vhat's that?'' exclaimed 
Turpin. 

A deep, sonorous baying carno "~afting on 
the night wind, as of some strange beast out 
a-hunting. Turpin ran up the steep side 
of the brook, and leaped on to a boulder, 
gazing out over the wild moor. 

"To the horses, and ride for your Ii ves !" 
he cried. "They have put the hounds on our 
track. See, yonder come tho brutes!" 

Racing towards the three cornradcs, their 
heads up and in full cry, can1c six gigantic 
dogs, baying wolfishly as they sighted their 
quarry. 

The three fugitives made a dash for the 
horses, but they were too late. Ralph's big 
1·oan, suddenly panic-stricken at the sight of 
tho oncoming brutes, flung up his head and 
ga1Joped away like the wind, and the two 
high·waymen's horses, caught by the bad 
example, stampeded after hitn. The fugitives 
were left helpless. 

'' I-fer.~ come the Riders on the trail of th~ 
hounds!" cried 'l'urpin, pointing to a troop of 
horsemen in the distance, galloping furiously 
to,-..·ards them. "Plague on it, our last 
h . , .. 

c ance 1s gone . 
"There \\'ill be little left of us when they 

arrive, unless we strike shrewdly," said 
Dick, with a :fierce laugh. "I care not for 
all the Riders in England, but to be dogs' -
n1cat-'tis outside the bargain. Here, Ralph, 
shoulder to shoulder, out "~ith the steel, and 
fail not. He who misses his stroke shall have 
his throat torn out!" 

Even as he spoke, the great brutes, ,vith 
gaping jaws, sprang upon them. Dick's pistol 
flashed, and lodged its contents f nll in the 
c:hest of one, while Ralph prepared to meet 
the other with his sword. 

Crack l went Turpin's pistol. Another 
}._ound. rolled over with a howl and n gasp, 
1·1ght 1n the track of his fellows. But the 
others leaped over his body, nnrl sprang at 
the three defenders like thunderbolt~. 

Again the pistol cracked, but the ball failed 
to stop the rush, and the great hounds ,vere 
upon their quarry, mad for blood I 

"Give 'em the steel!" cried Dick. "Stand 
close to me, Ralph, and I'll cover you.'' 

A Fight for Life! 

D A \VN wns breaking over the cold 
moorland, and the onslaught of the 
hounds was horrible to see. No 
human foes ·could have been so 

perilous. '11he three con1rades wero ready 
for then1 ,vith the steel, but the hounds were 
four to three, and the boys knew that if a 
single stroke missed its mark the attacking 
dog would- bear down tho defender. 

Turpin had ~ flung his empty pistol aside, 
and stood with drnwn rapier in His 1·ight hand 
and a dagger in his left. As the hound 
which attacked him leaped clear from tho 
ground at his throat, the outlaw rccch·ed 
him neatly on the point of his sword, which 
passed under the dog's chin and met it full 
in the breast. By the weight of its own 
spriug the hound spitted itself right up to 
the sword:hilt, causing the power£ ul high­
wayman to stagger backwards ere the brute 
collapsed and fell. In a moment, Turpin,· cool 
as ever, put his foot on the body, plucked his 
blade from it, and was ready for the next. 

The largest of the hounds sprang- at Dick, 
nnd he delivered a thrust full at its gaping 
jaws. It ,vas a less safe stroke than Turpin's. 
being npt to glance and miss, but Dick had 
never stood up to dogs before, and had to 
learn by experience. By ~ood luck, the 
thrust went hon1e, the point drove out 
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t.hrough the back of the. brute's neck, ia;11d 
the sword-hilt clashed on its yellow fangs. 

At the same moment the third hound flew 
at Ralph, and the plucky youngster, ,vho 
had drawn his small court · rapier, stood to 
it liko a man. He received tho hound's neck 
on his point, but, though sturdy, he ·was not 
st.ron"' enough to stand against the weight of 
the brute's rush, and it knocked him flat on 
his bnck. 

,vith n ferocious growl, the hound turned 
on him, and in another moment Ralph would 
have met his death. Dick, seeing what had 
happened, sprang forward ·with_ a cry. . His 
own sword ,,..-as so deeply fixed 1n the animal 
he had killed that he could not ,vithdra,v it 
on the moment, and, desperate ,vith fear for 
R.alph, he left it, and thre,v himself on the 
gt·eat dog ,vith his bare hands. 

"Roll a,vay, Ralph l Get clear I'' he cried, 
gripping the loose folds of the brute's throat. 
In another instant Dick, Ralph, and the dog 
\Vere rolling over together, the hound gnash• 
ing its teeth madly and ,vrithing desperately 
in an effort to get t1t its captor .. It wou~d 
very soon have succeeded, so agile ,vas 1t, 
hacl n o t rrurpin 

ignorance, and in a few moments the lead.err 
horses ,vere bogged up to the hocks. 

Their riders floundered back to the edge, 
cursing, -while the others galloped along the 
side, seeking a ,vay over. There ,vas none 
that they, in their haste, could find. 

"A thousand furies!" cried the leader of 
the Riders. " '!,here is no ,vny ! Leave the 
horses and cross on foot. 'I1he knaves are 
unmounted. ,va have them neatly, even if 
they beat the dogs!" 

·" The plague strike this capering brute!"· 
said Turpin; for the fourth hound still 
attacked so savagely and shrewdly that they 
could neither kill it nor turn their backs on 
it .. "Ah, well done! Down ho goes at last. 
And young Ralph's, too!" 

As the hound dashed at Turpin, a swift 
thrust from Dick transfixed it, and Ralph, 
,vho had just disposed of the brute that had 
been attacking him, laid the last of the dogs 
low. It "·as more than auy of the three 
defenders had hoped for ,vhen the contest 
began; but still they ,vere a little better off, 
for a dozen Ride1·s were crossing the bog, 
and there "~as no ,vay of escape. 

"Dogs' -meat or t-he 
darted f o r ,v a r d, 
:plunged hi~ dagger 
Jnto its side, and 
turned again to face 
the fourtih dog once 
more. 

OPENING CHAPTERS IN BRIEF gallo,vs ! " said Tur­
pin, with a little 
laugh. "That's the 
choice thcy'vo given 
us. But it shall be 
ncitiher, by the blaek 
rood ! W c shall fight 
it out till the lifo 
leaves us-t.hcy sha I l 
never take us n 1 i ,·o J 
A curse or. these 
horses-'tn·as th at 
blundering brute of 
Ralph's th a t Io d 

• 
DICK FORRESTER, formerly a young 

highwayman, ha& been deprii·ed of his estate and 
fortun.e by the trickery of HEC~OR FOR­
RESTER. Thu i8 only tl,e beginning of Dick's 
troublu,._., for he faUs foul of C.Al'T.A.11'l 
SWBEJ.V Y, the notoriou8 leader of a band of 
footpads, and in assisting his former comrade 
of the road, RICH.ARD TURPIN, the famous 
outlaw, to elude capture by the King's Riders, 
be ha, him8elf broken the law and is wa-nud l,y 
the King's men. Dick is forced to become an 
outlaw, and he and Turpin ride off. touetl,er. 
They ar6 crossing a moor when Du:k's yoimq 
brother, RALPH, oi-erta.kes tt,em. 

The hound which 
had so nearly finished 
Ralph's c a r e c r 
cropped with a howl, 
and Dick, leaping up, 
sprang to his s,.vord 
and with a couple of 
strong tugs, dragged 
it from the 1 if ele&s 
body of tho dog. 

(Now read on.) then~ astray." 

Ralph ·was also on his feet in a moment, 
but his ferocious assailant had only been 
\\'Oundcd by Turpin's dagger, and. springing 
up, it hurled itself upon Ralph. The fourth 
hound, e as yet unhurt and ,vith twice the 
cunning and agility of the others, was leaping 
from Turpin to Dick and back, keeping them 
both busy, as it sought to find a grip. 

" 'Od's burn it! Finish the brute 
quickly!" cried Turpin impatiently, n1aking 
a savage lunge at the dog, ,vhich avoided 
· him with equal skill and nearly dashed under 
Dick's guard. "Have you never a pistol, 
Dick? Mine is empty. ,ve are horseless, 
and the Riders are nearly upon us! Ralph, 
spit that wounded pup of yours, for Heaven's 
sake I" 

The troop of Riders, ,vhich ,vere far 
distant ·when the dogs attacked, had galloped 
their hardest, and now "'ere barely three 
hundred yards al\·ay. A sudden check pulled 
them up-the three foremost blundered 
heavily into a ,vide strip of bog. which lay 
between them and the f ugi ti ves. Turpin and 
t.he boys, on their ,va:y thither, had found a 
narrow· pat.h, over which they had led their 
horses, but the Riders charged at it in 

He clapped his 
hands to his mouth, and gave a long, quiver­
ing whistle. Dick did the sa1ne. It was 
the call Black Satan always answered. But 
the three h_orscs ,vere still circ1ing wildly 
over tho moor, out of earshot.. 'I1hc dis­
mounted Riders came up fast. 

"Have you a pistol, Dick?" cried Turpin. 
'' Here, take this. I have tw·o. Load s,viftlv 
from the horn at your belt; ,vc mny stiil 
have time to put in a shot or two. 1'11 wager 
the fools have left their own pistols in their 
holsters." He gsave a last despairing c:ill 
to the distant horses, and then tu1ned to 
meet the foe. "Stand each to your man and 
sell your lives dear-here they come!" 

"Surrender!" roared the foremost of the 
Riders, as they gained the solid ground and 
came running to,vards the fugitives, leaving 
one of their number in charge of the horse~ 
on the other side of the bog, which they hnd 
crossed by springing from one tussock to 
another. "Surrender, you knaves and 
caitiffs, or we slay you where you stand !''. 

(Dick !'s fight fo1• life will, 11,e Hinr/s 
Riders is ,,ividly de.'lcribed in n~t u,cek'• 
rousing instalment.) ; 
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Gather Round for this Week's Cheery Chat with the Editor. 

RQUN~ ~"B 
-~ ~ ~ . 

A breezy chat with readers con­
ducted by the EDITOR. All letters 
should be addressed to The Editor, 

NELSON LEE LIBRARY, Fleetway House, Farringdon Street, London, E.C.4. 

YOlT a!',k who are the cle\·cre:--t boys in 
t lie HP111on~ a 11d Thi rd !◄"'onus at St. 
Frank's. I{. H. II ti rn phn•y:-s (l-111ck­
na ll), and this i~ rather a diflicult 

qt:Pstiou to allS\\'-:•r. The bc~t scholar i11 
1 h~ Rciuo,·e, p1'rha p~. i-s U 11y Pcpy~, 
bnt in ot IH'r wa~·s he is 11~ele:--s. U 11-

doubted lv the c!l'\'f'J'l'~·.t all-ro1111<.lt'l' is 
Ni pp<•r--·bccau:-.(~ he~· s dc,·er in a Il sort:-5 of 
ways~ ,vi thou t hei ng p<'nfr•c-t in a 11y thing. 
Exactly the sa111e applies to \\~iJly I-Iandforth. 
of the 'fhird. l ... ots of readers scc1n to think 
that Kipper is al ways being described as 
perfect, but they are wrong. Nobody in this 
world is perfect, which is a jolly good thing 
for all the rest of us! A really perfect hu1nan 
being would be too awful for words. Nelson 
Lee himself isn't perfect by any 111cans. You 
ask if he is a hea \"V srnokel', and in this one 
respect alono he 1s far fro1n perfe<'t. I-Io 
s1nokcs more than is good for hi,n, and is 
fl'cquently telling hirnself that he'll have to 
cut it down or lose his fitness. But he goes 
on sn1oking just t.he sarrie, pal'ticularly when 
he has a knotty problen1 to unravel. He 
regards· tohacco, rightly or wrongly, as an aid 
to thought. Edward OsYvalcl Handforth, by 
the wav. has bC'cn in the St. Frank's :-;tories 
!--i11,:_-e t(h'Y first appL~a·rf'd in the Old Paper. 

* * * 

bPrt Charnhers, Arihur Phi1lirn-, \Valter 
Bryant, c: eor.;:::e lloddcr. :\Iode1:ll 1 Iou:3e­
llowa rd Rowe. Reginald :-;wjnton, ;--;tephcn 
l'al'l'.)", :--;tank•y J Itdbert. Ea~t llou:-::c--11arold 
(; n1~·~on, Frederick ~haw. Pr-rci v a I ])ra kc, 
\\'illia1n Sin1111:-;. This finishes the list of boys 
who ha \'C been n1cn t i01H•d in the Ht. }◄,rank's 
~torie~. and next wt•(•k a li~t of n1a~tPr~ will 
he gi\·cn. lt will he pop11!al', al:So, I think, 
t•J gin:~ sorne th11111b11aii dc!~eription-, of the 
1nore prou1inent boys, to ~11ppk·1nc't1t ihe in­
fonuation aln•ad.Y :--1q,pli1·d. Tl,i:-; r,~attne 
will :--tart 1wxt WPc•k. 

ThC' s0rics ~·ou n1e1 it ion, J aek J~(:ll J !edy 
(Co\·e11tr.v), dc~crihing th~ ad\'entures of the 
Ht. Frank':-, bovs in .Africa and the ~outh 
8Pat-. are out o( print. 'fhe titlc,s )"OU require 
a re~ as follow.;.: ( >Id St•rit•s. 4-" Tl1c C.1.~e cf 

I I I D . .. ~ '' \ ~1 . . t .It_' lltf'rtH'( ('tl'l'1 I \·f'. - - ,- ..'--\. 1\ •~·Ciai'riag,~ 
of .J 11:--tice." 150-" The H,·mo\"P in R(•\·olt~ ,, 
lb7-" The ~Ioor 1-Iousc ~I vstcry." 333-
" The I ntcrl'uptccl :\Ia tc~h. ~, 392-" The 11011~0 
of. a Thousand EvPs." 430-'' The Ria \'es of 
J)orriinore Island:" 

* * * 
I like to n~~arcl all n1y readers as a leagHe 

of friends at this Rouud Table of ours. Cyril 
R. F. An1cry (Becko?n, New South \Vales), 
and when ,·on write to n1e I am always ,villing 

_ Vivian Tr_aYers has not changed his charact.er to help you in auy way I po56ibly can, or 
1n the slightest degree, ~ouglas Vardy answer your queries. ..\nything directly con-· 
(Sout_han1pton), and the fel1?ws_ are _nev~r ccrning the St. Frank's .st?ries I will pa:-;s o_n 
!'3lll'pnsed 1£ they con1e across h11n 1ndulg1ng in to ~Ir. Brooks. and he w1 II let n1c ha Ye lns 
a surreptitious cigarette. He is just as likel~f'omments for inc·ln:;ion in this Chat. 
to give a beggar a half-crown as to put the * * * 
saine half.-crown on the three-thirty race. But 
in spite of his little weakneEses, Tnn·ers is 
r('a ll,v 01u• of tho best. 

* * 

llcre is a list of the tnost prominent Fifth-
1◄"1nners. Ancie11t Honse-\Vill ia1n Na pol eon 
~9wne (Captain), I-Iorace Stevens! Bertra1n 
L~e, \Valter Hit,•hin. \Yest J-fo11-;e--C11th-

t 

~ 

::\•Ir. I~enneth Brooker-, who ill11stratcs 1 he 
St. Frank's .storie~, Janws .Anderson (Bal­
larat, \iictoria), i~ 110 relation. whate\'c•r to 
~-Ir. Edwy 8earle5 Brouk~, ns the "c ,: in his 
rrnnie i11dieatc·:--. Edgar Fc•nton·s 11nele-that 
1111cl(• who is young0r than ]i"c•ntnn him:-:clf­
lnft. St. V'ra1d~":-- at tht> <·ncl c.,f the ~<•ri,,~ in 
v:}1ic·h }1< 1 ,,la_y,•d ~,wh a p1on,i11,-nt p:nL 
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THE BLACK HAND AT ST._FRANK'S ,;_J lwrnmc- ~,1~-q,it·io1i:, nf1p1• tlt0 peC'1diar 
di!--~l)•p0aranc'.P of Pn:--q1rnli." <011ti1111Pd L00. 

(('rn1ti111u-d from 1wyr 3fl.) "I was 11of itt all c-t•rtai11 tl1:tt tlie 111an 
"llow did tl1Pv wo1l ii. ~fr. Lr-c? I was really clC'ad.. Tlwn, agam, l C"ame 

11wa11. ,n_• !--:tW Pa~q11nli ~liot-' _,. to tho ·co,wl!lsion that tlws0 two men 
"'\Vlwn Pa::-:;~p1:ili got info l\Ir. \Vilkcs' . \\"('l'C tli0 only 011PS \\'!111 ro11ld po,-.,;;ibly Jia,·e 

· !--111cly, Ji" sa\\', tlrnl. th0 C'loC'k was two '_ pl"ntcd' tlim.:" ~uppnsl'd l\Iafia llH'::sng0s. 
J11i11utcs fa::..t:. :11id lu• took nch·ania,re of the lt look0.d ,·pr_\' rn·uC'h likP mngic-lJ11t it was 
faet~" said Nelson l_,jcc. " .. t\ll-l'a~1t1ali did q11ito f,itnpl<'. ThP 1110:-.~ag-t'• ·in .,·O11r pocJ~ct; 
was to run outside, and wliP11 the rschool Sir Eclw:1rd-tl10_ IIH'.S~ag-e' 11ndPr votu- scr• 
C'lock chimed. l\Ior<•no firc:I a ·pistol. Pas- ,·iettC'-~thP 1r:,~o;;sag0 in yo11r son':-- ,~ockcL I 
q11ali ('ollapi:.;rcl," aud it. was thr' work of a rc•rnC'n1h0rPd 11utt eill1rr Pasq11nli OL' l\JorC'no 
111ollH'llt for him to fakl' f lie hul!f.t wound J1nd b0<'n <:lo.~P to you just prior to the find-
011 his foJ'(•hcnd. In- t lw n1oonligl1t. it looked ing of tli"l.'-0 mr-s~ng-e.-;. En:7-i_\-· enough for 
cp1ite rcali_sti~:; hut yo11 will rcm0mheL· that 1lic111 to ~dip I lw pilJWr~ into .,·01n· pock0ts as 
t lie clc\"C'l' rascal 1 ook ('al'(• t O ,·:u1i~h l)('for0-· the op port llll_it y off Pr<'d. ,_, . 
that wound could- be c·losch· 0xamin<'·d. 111 "\Vltnt chump~ we w0r0 !'' growled IInnd• 
fact-, any l·x.aminat ion c,f fh.;t ' boch· ' would forth. ".l\Ty · oill,v l1ai ! And I thought we 
ha n! · l){:cn fatal to t lw pl a 11. So die crooks wer(~ 1·c•a lly 1 11 p 'against the l\1.n fia ! " 

.. n1·ade it appear that Pa'iq1rnli lw~l Leen "Tlioso t,vo Jll<'ll are \·0ry c-10,·c•r,'' ~nid 
ch-oppc,d to t lie bot tom of t hf' StowP." · X dson L0r-. Iii~ voice beC'oming hn rd. 

"A ncl l\Io1:0no?" .a~kcd Sir Edward. "Thc-i r ohj0c-t . was to sen I'(\ ,rou out of :a 
';That- cxplosion--n fortltn<'~· Sir Edward-rind th(\y 1night C'asily 

"The two m1:n w 01.,~ n•r.v f ho rough_ t lic ... ;.0, ., hn ,·e s115'ef'dP<l. ThC'y had another 1nnn h0lp­
said Kelson Lt'<'. "That. saloon r·ai· was ari illg th0n1~. ancl I ha,·P- learn0rl ·fro1n Insf>ector 
expC'nsi,:o one-lJ1it tlwy sacrifi~(•d it· for tlie ,Janwson tlint lw has given himself -np. 

I f I . A r A 1111arC'nt ly I IP liacl hN'n clou hle-c1·os~ccl by ·sa iC o rea 1sn1. sprat to f'Ht<' 1 a 7 uiackerel. All l\forPno did wa~ to ch·in• 1IorC'no nncl J>asqunli. \\ C'II. thcy'll · pay 
down the Jane~ cind J1e · riui,·kly saw that Jw cl<'arly for thc•ir yiJl.ain\·-· for I havPn't the 
\vns alonr'. and in no dang01• of lwing oh- ~tiglitf'st do11bt tlrnt the/11 go to prison ,viH 

1. I · I I r l long sr•ni0Jl('('S. '.' -1-;cn·ec . t was a pa rJ 1c11 :1 r .,· 11:-:0 u spot. 
for tho )HI rposC'. wit I 1 t lie- wood on one side-. And ~0 t hf' ·H ffai 1• <'JHlc•d 
lie jumped o11t of Liu• <':II' and ran info tlie -and tliat wa~ 111(• la~d 

q11it0 satisfactorilJ 
8t.· Frank·~ hcnrc 

wood.'! of 1111• Blac·k Jb,n<~ ~ 

"'You llH•an lie• had a holllh in 1f1nt f'nr?" TIU: E~D. 

_ "lJndo11bt:ccli_\·~ 1
• rc•pliC'd Lf'~> "i\IorC'no (E,,,,.""'' Os.i«•ltld 11,uulfo1•l11 i.~ nt 1,ls 

s1111ply t:1rncd the c:ateh 01· ~)\·1teh. :nul r.nn "f11nni,•.ftf ,nul l>e~~f -iii 11.e:rt u·eel,··s l1ilt1·1·i11i,., 
.for it. The _explosion ltapJH"IH'd w1H•n · Jw w:1s ·, loti!I ~•01upl(•t,•· .1Je1'ool 11nrn of tl1e ('l1111ns oJ 
at a safe d1stane<', and tlH• c•ar wa~ blown-•"'· J••••tud~:s. Entitled: "ll111ulfo1•tl1'~ 
lo s1~1it]lC'rf'_c~1s. _ ~Torc-u~ simply ran t hr01~gl1 . Of""' l)eetl ! ': _ .!ls~l . 110111•. ·11e1r."t1f1et1t ta 
tlw woocl, r0aeliccl th0 nn•r, and lif' wa~ soon 01•'1er 11010· eopy of fl,e <>Id J>111H?I' it1 
Eaf<' 1aboard t!H' 1a11nch. n,lra,ire~) 
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