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Menace of the Mandarin's Dagger Overshadows a St. Frank's Junior J 

CHAPTER 1. 

Invitations Galore! 

J-~'\:rE tYot tc) a<l1l1it 111os(1 

:, 
' . 

Eel gen1ure ~11a r)~ 1)1 ayt1 <l 
g <) <) cl f (JfJ t ba 11 , q sa j d . -
Cl 1 ll r c h , as h c l) n 11 r r1 t I 

< ! u t t l 1 c t f> a . 
··Rot11er footl,all !" 
~-EJ1~~, 
~•·1'l1f're'.s so111<·tl1i11g 111nrc irllJJOr-

1 r1 u t t I 1 a 11 f ()< • t b a l l on l 1 a n c 1. " 
·· ::\Iy rJ11ly ·hat!" sai,l Cl1l1rcl1. 

~tari11g. '· Is tl1cr~ anytl1i11g morr· 
in11,,.r1ant tha11 f<><Jtball, Ha11d)" ?" 
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First Sensational Contplete Yarn in Gripping New Mystery Series! 
• ' . . 

'' Y cs-Cl1ristmas !" rerlli-ed . Handf orth 
tri11mpl1antly. · 

Churcl1 a11d McCI11re grinned. 
It was tea-time in Study D, in tl1c 

Ancient House at St. Fra11k's. There l1a<l 
been a keen game of football on tl1at cristl, 
clear, December afternoon. Tl1e St. 
Fra.11k's League match against Edgemorc 
.Athletic l1ad resw.lted in a fi11e ,vin for tl1e 
St. Fra11k·s Junior XI by tl1ree goals to 
one. Ni Pl)er a11d l1is merry me11 l1ad bec11 
in tiJl-tO}J form, and they had proved to 
the Junior Scl1ool in general tl1at tl1e 
y.eccnt. lcadersl1i11 of Ulysses Silencer 
Aclams had been a dismal 

• 

mom.ent, l1ad ,v1:i tte11 to l1is two sons tell-
ing tl1em tl1at tl1ey could invite as many 
of their fricnlls a.s they liketl. Willy, of 
course; tool{ tl1is in tJ1e 1 .. igl1t v-,-,ay; but 
IIandforth took it lit-erally. He was in­
viting over l1alf the ll.emove ! 

After t•ea lie went along to tl1e Junior 
Common-room, and that comfortable 
i111artment ,vas crowcled. Everybody, of 
co11rse, was agog ,vith excitement at the 
11)ros1lect of Cl1ristmas. 

" Good egg ! '' said Ha nclf ortl1 b0istcr­
ously. "Everybody all l1a1JJJY and s111iling 
-el1? Hallo ! Yott're 11ot looki11g }la r-

t i c u I a r I y ~rig11t, 
farce. 

'' Y e s , Cl1ristmas !'' .. ............................... ... J i1nn1y !'' 
Sir James Potts, of 

Stu<ly H, forced a grin 
... 

The long arm of 
REVENGE 

• 
I • stretches from far-off Ch1na 

to St. Fra.uk's-bringing 
MYSTERY and TERROR. 

as Handfo1 .. th slapped 
l1im on the back . 

:; a i d Ed ward Oswald 
Handf orth, witl1 relish. 
'' I'v·e got it all mapped 
o u t , and-- Hallo ! 
,~{lint's t h i s ? Tea? 
Don't bother me ,vith tea 
110w ! Take tl1c rotten 
stuff away!'' ... ~..,..,. .. ,....,..-y-.,-y..,...,..,.., 

''I'm a I I r i g 11 t , 
tl1anks, ,, l1e said. '' But 
I',,c had a letter from 
my motlier, and sl1c says 
sl1c \\·on't be able to get 
home for Christmas." He pushed the cu1> 

av-..,ay from l1im, drew it back, stirred the 
tea, and gratefully sipped it•. 

''H'm! Not so bad," lie admittecl. 
''You've been a bit stingy '"itl1 tl1e sugar, 
tl1ol1gl1, l1a,·en't you? No,v, abo11t tl1is 
list,--'' 

H-e i11dica tcd a Ia rge sl1oet of exercise• 
pa1ler on the ta.ble in front of l1im. 

"'\Vl1at is it?,, ask,ed M'cClurc. '' A, list 
of all tl1e-cl1a11s in tl1e Rcmo,re ?'' 

'L Fatl1ead ! Tl1esc are tl1e na1nes of tl1e 
guests I!m inviting to Tra,ris Dene for 
Christmas ! '' 

"All those?,, ej act1lated 
startled. 

Church, 

'' "\Vl1y not?" retorted Handf ortl1, as 11,e 
looked at tl1e list. '' My pater l1as told 
~-e that I can bring as many chaps as I 
l1~e--or., to be more exact, as many 
friends as I like. About a doz.en of tl1e 
Moor View girls are included in this list, 
my sons." 

"rrl1a t's ro11gl1 on yo11," said Ha11(l­
f ortl1. '' Wl1at are you goi11g to llo for tl1e 
vacation?'' 

'LI don't r1ui te know yet,'' re1)lied t.]1c 
scl1oolboy baronet. '' Stay here, I su11 
}Jose. )~ou see, our l1ousc is sl1ut UIJ; 
motlier we11 t to Madeira for her heal th, 
and tl1c doctors say tl1at sl1e mustn't come 
back to England u11til the spring." 

"Tl1at's all rigl1t,'' said Handf ortl1 
choerfully. 

''Eli?'' 
'' Y 011'11 hfl\Te to come along to Travis 

De11e, and s,1}c11d Cl1ristmas witl1 me.'' 
'' Tl1a,t's awf11lly decent of you--'' 
'' R.ot !'' interrupted Handfortl1 gruffly. 

'' I'm inviting -a lot of tl1e chaps; you 
were 011 my list, anyl1ow !'' 

''Oh!" sa.id Sir Jin1my, o,11ening l1is eyc-s 
wider. '' Is tl1is 011 tl1e level, Hancly? De 
yo11 really mean it?'' 

'' Don't be an ass,'' protestccl 
Ha11clf ortl1. '' Of course I mean '' Why botl1er a.bo11t getting 

out a list at. all pu asked Mac 
blandly. '' Wl1y not invite the 
!wo schools, nnd ha,,e done with 
1t P'1 

t But Handf ortl1 was impervious 
? tl1is kind of chaff. He be­

heved in ?oing things thor­
ou g I1I y. His father, in a rash 
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it. My pater l1as given me a 
f rce l1and. I ca11 JJromise you a 
riptJing time, old man. Tra,•is 
Dene, our country place in S11f­
f olk, is topping. We,ll ha,Te a 
rcgula1·, roaring, old-fasl1ionecl 
Cl1ristmas. Wl1at about you1· 
stucly mates, thougl1? ~hat 
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about Travers and Skeet.a P I'd like them 
to come along, too.'' 

Vivian Travers and Skeet&-othcrwise 
known as Viscount Bel1ton-were very 
gratified. It so happened that Travers' 
people were in South America, and Skeets' 
father had been invited to a Christmas 
house-1Jarty by one of the big county 
families. So Travers and Skeets acc~ted 
Handfo1·th's invitation with alacrity. 

''You.,re on the list, too, Nip.per,'' said 
Handforth briskly, as he halted before the 
cheery Remove skipper. '' You and 
Watson and TregellIB-West and Archie 
and--'' 

'' Whoa !'' interrupted Nip.per., grinning. 
''Sorry, old man.'' 

''Eh?.,, 
'' Can't be done, Handy,'' said Nipper_. 

shaking his head. 
'' But, my dea1· fathead, I'm inviting 

you to Travis Dene for Christmas,'' said 
Handfortl1, staring. 

'' And I am desolated beca11se I am com­
pelled to refuse,'1 said Nipper sadly .. 
•• You sec, I'm booked to go somewhere 
else.'' 

"011, are you?'' growled Handforth, 
glari11g. '' Of all the beastly nerve--', 

'' Ha, ha, ha !'' 
'' If you don' t mind., Handy., old 

cha111lie., Nip:per is my meat for Christ­
mas,'' said Sir Montie '11 regellis-W est 
firmly. '' He's comin1 to Tregellis Castle, 
to s,1>end the vacation with my peo11le. 
So is Tommy " 7atson. Frigl1tfully decent 
of you to think of us, old boy, but it's all 
fixed up." 

'' I shall have to cross your nan1e.s off., 
then,'' said Handforth gruffly. 

"~
7 }1ilc you're at it, you might as well 

cross off tl1c names of Arcl1ie Gleilthorne, 
Alf Bre11t, Reggie Pitt, Jack Grey, and 
Fatty Little,'' said Nipper blandly. 
'' Tl1ey've all accept-ad Montie's invitation, 
too.'' 

'' Oh !" said Handfortl1. '' What about 
you, Gresham?'' he went on, bestowing a 
glare upon Harry Gresham wl1ich was 
almost ferocious. ''You' re not going to 
~II me that you've acce11ted anybody 
else's dotty invite?'' 

'' ,¥ell, as a matter of fac.t, I thougl1t 
about s.pending Christmas at home1'' said 
Gresham mildly. 

'' That's a silly tl1ing to do,'' retorted 
Handforth. '' You're on my list, my lad, 
a11d I'm not going to cross your name 
oft! It's Travis Dene for you-and don't 
you forget it !'' 

·· Ha, ha, ha !11 

He also ro.ped in Alec Duncan, the Ne,v 
Zealand boy. B11t his efforts in otl1er 
directions were fruitless. 

For it appeared that in addition to the 
party which Sir Montie Tregellis-W eat 
had invited to Tregellis Castle, there waa 
a third party. The youthful Duke of 
Somerton had invited De Valerie, Full­
wood, RU86ell, Waldo, Boots., Corcoran, 
and Christine to Somerton Abbey for 
Christmas. So ml>st of the fellows Hand­
forth had already '' booked ,, were not 
available. There were_ plenty of others, 
of course, but E·dward Oswald did not in­
clude them in his list of f ricnds. 

'' It's a bit of a wash.out, then,'' be saitl 
disconsolately. '' I've o~Iy got eight 
names on the list now. , I mean, eight 
cha:ps. I think I shall be able to bag 
Irene Manners and three or four other 
girls, though.'' 

'' Eight is a good round number,'' said 
N~pper. ''There are eight of us i11 
M.'ontie's party.'' 

'' Begad ! You're all welcome, dear old 
boys,'' said Tregellis-West, beaming. 
'' Why not cut out Travis Dene alto­
gether, Handy? Why don't you and your 
gang come along to Tregellis Castle ? I 
can promise you a frightfully rippin' time 
-I can really." 

It was a case of '' invitations aalore. '' 
0 

Many of the fellows ,vere quite en,-
barrassed. 'l.,l1ey hardly knew wl1ich in­
vitations to accEWt. However, the parties 
sorted themselves out 1practically as tl1ey 
had been originally formed. Somerton_, 
not to be outdone by Sir Montie, cheer­
fully invited the whole of Montie's party 
and the wl1ole of Handfortl1's party to 
Somerton Abbey, but nobody took this 
quite seriously, although Somerton was in 
earnest. 

Then, on the top of all that, Nip1Jer 
sprang a little surprise. · 

'' I was talking to the guv'nor this aft~r• 
noon.," he said. 

Nobody was particularly i11t.crestcd. 
Nipper's '' guv1 nor '' was none other than 
l\Ir. Nelson Lee, the fa.mo11s detecti,~e­
headmaster of St. Frank's. 

'' He's had a letter from old Dorrie,'' 
addccl Nipper calmly. 

'' What t" 
There was general interest now. E,rery­

body knew Dorrie-in other words, Lord 
Dorri.more, tl1e genial millionaire 1pecr. 
No man "·as more ,popt1lar witl1 tl1c boys 
of St. Frank's tl1an Lord Dorrimore. 

''Yes," said Nipper. ''It aJJpears tl1nt 
Dorrie can't be in England for Christmas 
-he's on his way home from some out-

. landish quarter of tl1e world now-but 
he'll arrive soon after. Before Ne,\· 
Year., anyhow. ,Ai\..nd he has sugg~t~d. 
that a big crowd of us should go alo11g 
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to Dorrimore Ca,stlc, in Derbyshire, for a . ,, 
sort of l1ousc-warm1ng. 

'' Gootl eaO" !'' 
'' I say, tl~at's ri,pping !'' 
'' Rather !'' 

- Everybody knew wl1at to expect. Lot·d 
Dorrimorc's })arties were too wonderful 
for words. Ancl a ''house-warming'' at 
Dorri-more Castle would certainly be some­
tl1ing exceptionally tip-top. 

'' I'll t.ell you what,'' said Nip,pcr, his 
eyes t~"inkling. '' What a bout a gcnera.1 
uatl1ering of tl1c clans after the Christmas 
festivities are over? By Jove! That 
ouCT]tt to 1plcase everybody-old Dorrie in-
cluded.'' 

'' How do you m-ean ?'' asked Handf orth 
eaaerly. 

f-lw11y, aft-er we've had a ripping 
Christmas, we'll all congregate together 
at Dorrimore Castle.,'' explained Nip.per. 
'' Sir Monti-e's party, your 1pa:rty, Handy .. 
and Somcrton's. Otl1er chaps as well. 
\Vl1y not P The whole giddy Remov..--e -
and half the Fourth ! Nothing would 
please Dorrie better.'' 

And so ,it was decided. Tlte tl1ree 
Christmas 11Jarties would go their various 
ways, and all join up together later in 
the holidays. 

Little did the fellows realise that 
strange, mysterious influences \\~ere to 

. bring about many dramatic changJ;?s in 
these p_lans ! -

CHAPTER 2. 
Uncle Ben from China I 

-
''CHINA?" said Vivian Traver8 

languidly. 
''Yes; the place where we hear 

they eat so much ricc1 " - ex­
plained Jimmy Po·tts, not ,vitl1out sar­
casm. ''You've l1eard of it, I SU}l

1
})osc?'' 

'' Oh, ra thcr !" re1Jlied Travers. '' Cl1ina 
with its teeming millions, "'Tl1a.t? So 
your uncle is coming l1omc to England for 
Cl1ristmas? I didn't know he was a 
Cl1inaman .'' 

'' He's not a Chinaman, you dummy!'' 
roa_red Jimmy.. '' I only said lie was a 
Cl1111ese millionaire !'' 

'' Wl1a t's t 11e difference?'' 

h 
'' H~ made l1is n1illions in Cl1ina, but 

e's as Englis]1 as I am." 

f '' Y 011 sho11ld be n1ore I ucid, clear old 
ellow,'' murmured Tra,rers calmly. '' All 

the same, it's good l1caring. The mere 
fact that Uncl-e Ben is a millionaire is 
eno11gh.. Any chance of his comino- down 
to St. Fra11k'a ?'' 0 ,, . 
d It wouldn't surprise mE> if he popped 
~ own to-morrow,'' said Jimmy. 

'' He would !'' sigl1cd Travers. '' For tl1e 
love of Samson ! What's the good of a 
millionaire uncle 1popping down on a 
Sunday-whe11 tl1e tuck-shop's closed ?1

' 

Tl1e chums of Study H l1ad finished 
tl1eir prep., and they were sitting round 
tl1c fire. Jimmy Potts had a letter in his 
hand; Skeets was busily peeling hot 
roasted Chestnuts; and Travers was loung• 
ing back i11 tl1e easy-cl1air, half asleep .. 

'' I'm awfully keen on meeti11f,a, Uncle 
Ben,'' said Jimmy thoughtful y. ''I 
l1aven't l1eard m1tch about him u11til now, 
but mother is tremendously pleased with 
l1im, according to ·her letter.'' 

'' You mean that you've never seen your 
uncle in your life?'' asked SkeetsJ in sur-

• prise. 
'' This is his first ,,.isit to England for 

fifteen years,'' replied Jimmy. '' I dare 
say I ha ,l'e seen him, but as I was only 
a month or two old at the time I don't 
remember much about it. Uncle Ben 
went to China on a three months' business 
trip; he went up one of the big rivers 
on a trading cruise, heard some rumours 
about gold-and stared there. Now he's 
a millionaire, with 1mme11sc property in 
China, and an income like that, ot an 
Indian prince." 

'' Just the kind of uncle I've always 
dreamed about,'' mt1rmured Travers, with 
a sigh. _ · • 

Jimmy consulted his motl1,er's letter. 
'' It was awfully romantic-tl1e way t11ey 

happened to meet in Madeira,'' he said 
thoughtfully. '' Pity about mother not 
being able to spend Cl1ristmas at home; 
but sl1e had 'flu a. COU}lle of montl1s ago, 
and it turn.ed to 11neumonia. She had t(1 

go sot~tl1 by tl1c cloctor's orclcrs. It's all 
for the best, I ex1lect-sl1c's witl1 some 
old family friends of ours-q11ite a jolly 
;}larty. Well, the run1my thing is, wh-e11 
tl1ey arrived at ~fadeira and went to 011e 

of the big l1otcl~, motl1~r l1a1>pened to 
a.pot tl1e na1n-e of ' Benjamin Potts ' in tl1e 
l1otel register;' 

'' Nothing r11mmy about tl1at,'' com­
mented Travers. '' Things like that are 
ha ppen·ing e,~ery day.'' • 

'' Well, of course, as soon as mother met 
l1im sl1c ]{11e,v him at once,'' went on 
Jimmy. '' He seems to be a genial olcl 
boy., and l1e was tremendously bucked at 
tl1e meeting. I clon't wonder at ,it. TJ1e 
first trip home for fifteen years, and it 
wa.s only by chance tl1at lie broke his 
voyage at Madeira for a week. And one 
of the first perc3011s lie meets is his own 
sister-in-law !'' 

'' The world's a small jplace1 '' said 
Tra,"ers sententiously. 
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'' Mctl1er says tl1at he gave her a per­
fectly ripping time ~,uring _the few. days 
befo1·e )1is boat left, cont111ued Jimmy. 
h It's a pity poor old dad coltld11't ha,,e 
s~n him again.'' 

The others were silent. Jin1my's father, 
of course, was dead, and Jimmy was a 
baronet jn his own right, witl1 big estates 
and a comfortable i11come. But he had 
not always been in this happy position. 
Indeed~ when lie had first come to St. 
F1,ank's he had been employed as a boot­
boy. It was mainly owing to 1'ravers, 
Jimmy's etauncl1est cl1um, that the family 
fortunes bad been restor~d-and a crooked 
lawyer exposed. 

'' Uncle Ben promised 1notl1er tl1a t lie 
would come dow11 to ·see n1e before tl1c 
vacation,'' continued Jimmy, after 
another glance at the· letter. '' It's te11 f-o 
011c he'll arrive to-morrow." 

But it wasn't until M.-onllay afternoo11 
tl1at Uncle Ben turnccl 111>- rfl1is was 
1·cally the last day of term, for 011 1"uesday 
St ... F1'a11k's would break 11p for the Christ-
111as \"acation. Everybody "\\1 as bustling 
a bout, fltll of high StJirits. 

Jimmy Potta hap1)ened to be standing 
in tl1e _A.nci-ent House doo1·-way chatting 
,vitl1 Handforth & Co.; at· least, Hand­
forth was doing most of- the chatting. He. 
,vas telling his pros11ccti vc guests of tho 
l1ectic time they '\\·ould ha ,,.e at Travis 
Dene. 

.t\. gleaming, glitteri11g limo11sinc glide:] 
J1oisclessly through tl1e gateway. It w,1s 
driven by a liveried c-l1auffe11r, a11d beside 
l1in1 sat a small, quietly-clressed ma.11 witl1 
:1 yellow, immobile face - obviously n 
Cl1i11ama.n. Bu+: it l\-as tl1c car itself, so 
rcclol~nt of luxury., as m11cl1 as tl1e Cl1ina­
man, which told Jimmy Potts tl1at l1is 
11nc]e hacl arrived. 

In the rear of t11e c.ar, alone, sat a big, 
bluff, middle-aged ma11 dress-cd in rougl1 
t\\'eeus. It was Jimn1y l1imself wl10 ran 
c]o,vn to the car as soon as it sto,JJped, 
11ncl l1e opened the tloor. Tl1c big man 
l1oistecl ]1imself out witl1 a good deal of 
p11ffing and blowing. Tl1e Cl1inese ser­
vant, who l1ad leapt to 01J-Cn the door, 
~tood by 1·cs1Jectfully. 

'' Are you Mr Be11j a1ni11 Potts., sir?'' 
asked Jim1ny eagerly. 

'' I can't say tha.t I am,'' rc11Jied tl1e 
stra11ger boisterously, 11is eyes twinkling, 
and tl1e ski11 round tl1e111 i])Uckering u11 
i11to a tl1ousand wrinkles. '' Bc11 Potts. 
if yo11 like-or, better still. Old Ben nf 
S11-Kiang. Nobody's ca.11ed me 'Benj·1-
n1in ., for fifteen years. Ben Potts. 'fl1at's 
me. Kn'lwn as sucl1 frotn Ma11c]111ria to 
Kwang-Si, and from Sl1antung to tl1e 
Kiao-Kio Valley.'' 

'' Welcome to St. Frank's, Uncle Ben !') 
said Jimmy eagerly. '' I'm Jimmy, sir.'~ 

'
11 By tl1c ghosts of my ancestors !'' 

ejaculated 1\rlr. -Potts, scizi11g Jimmy, antl 
holcling ]1im by t4c sho11ldcrs. "Good 
iad ! Spler1did ! So you're JilJlm)·? I'n1 
pleased ,vitl1 the look of ye, lad. I'll go 
£urt]1er tl1a11 tl1at, and say that I'm 
dar11cd ,pleased. Fine lad-straight as a 
1·an1rod__:fine n1uecles-clear eyes. Jimmy"s 
boy, ch? No \\"ondcr Jin1my was }lroud 
of yet Ay, and let Die tell you tl1at your 
motlier is proud of you, too !'' 

Jimmy was ratl1er embarrassed-
especially as tl1ere ,vere so many of the 
othc1· juniors ~·atcl1ing tl1is little scene. 
But tl1cy ,vere all grinning.· Tl1ey took 
an i11stant liking to U11cle Ben; ho 
brcatl1ed good cl1eer ancl l1eartiness. 

,c It's awf11llv cleccnt of vo11 to come .., 
rlo,,,.11 to St. Frank's, uncle;" said Jimn1y, 
l1ardly k110,vi11g "·l1at else to say. 

'' N o,v, I \\"or1cler., '' said Uncle Ben, 
shakino- l1is head. '' Are ye 1·eally as 
r11lez.sed as J'C look, son? I'm a rough old 
Jot. Fif tcc11 yca1·s of ·roaming in a co11ntry 
Jike Cl1ina leaves -its mark., ch? B11t I',,c 

h . I ,, done "'ell, lad-I've come ome r1c 1. 
'' Rich or not, I'm jolly pleased to see 

vou. u11cle !', said Jimmy entl1usiastically. 
p Ur1cle Ben ch11ckled delighted1y. 

'' That's tl1e spirit !'' he said, sla1Jping 
Jimmy 011 tl1e back. '' Good lad !'' He 
looked rou11d. '' So these are some of yo11r 
frie11(ls? • .\.rc11 •t you goi11g to i11troclttce 
n1c ?'' 

CHAPTER 3~ 
Tt1e Mandarin's Dagger I 

R .. BENJi\l\lIN POrl'TS was a 1·ou~·l1 .... 

diamo11d, but he soon bcca1ne im-
mc11sely 11opular. His clumsy, 
lu1nberi11g figure was surro11nded 

by crowds of juniors; his 1 i11ed, c1·eased, 
mahog11ny face was cxpr~ssivo .of tl~e 
}Jlcasurc whicl1 t.his n1ect1ng w1tl1 his 
nepl1ew gave l1im. 

'' I'm ~·onderintY if t.here's a aood l1otel 
0 t, • 

round about,', lie said. '' I've no part1c11-
la.r rcaso11 for getting back to Lonclo11 
to-nio-l1t--': 

'' Hotel be blo\\"ed, uncle ! '' 11rotestcll 
J im1nv. '' M1·. Wilkes will be 011ly too de­
lio-hte,cl to find yot1 a room.. Old \Vilkey's 
01rr Ho1tse111aster ,'' 110 CX}Jlained. '' O11e 
of tl1c best. I'll take you ,1lo11g to see l1in1 
soon .. 1J 

1\s it l1ap1lc11ed, Mr. \Vilk0S liimself 
came •in silrl1t j11st then, and one of the 
,,.ery first tl1in~s lie did, afte1· t11e intr<>­
ductio11~ V."as c~rdially to invite Jin1my's 
uncle to sta.y at the school. Thercu1loll 
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Jimmy Potts opened the door of 
the luxurious limousine and out 
stepped his millionaire uncle from 
China. '' Welcome to St. Frank's, 
Uncle Ben ! '' greeted Jimmy 

cordially. 

.. , 

Y-e11, Uncle Be11's faitl1f1.1l Cl1incsc 1;alct, '' It's 1eally awfully g·ood of youJ 
carried tl1c various bags indoors from the uncle, but-but I can't come,'' said Jimmy 
car. breathlessly. 

'l1 l1erc '\\~as notl1ing stingy about Uncle - Uncle Ben set down l1is tea-cup and 
Ben. So many millionaircs-ais Travers stared. 
tr11tl1fully 1pointed out-were Cf\rcful '' Ca11't come?'' he repeated. '' \\That 
mean, even miserly. That was why theY d'ye mean? Why can't ye come?" 
wer,o millionaires. But lJ11clc B-e11 boiRt{~r- "\Vell, yolt see, sir, I~ve already ac­
OURly treated everyone ,vi thin sigl1t to ce1ltecl Handf ortl1's i11vitation for Cl1rist­
frr.c~ t11ck in tl1e scl1ool s110.p. His l)Olllt- mas," explainccl Jimrriy. '' I'm going to 
larity soarecl to dizzy heig·l1ts. l1is cot1ntry l1on1e witl1 a lot of other 

R h d t · St d H cl H If th fellows. I dicln'·t know tl1at you-- I e a ea 111 u y an anc or . . ' mean I'm a "'~fttll~t sorry uncle--'' & Co. ,,'."ere 1 n,r1ted, too. It ,vas a n1crry ,·, ' J ' ,, • 

party; and Uncle Ben, far fron1 disaiJ- Sa,re yo11r br~atl1, !ad, . 1nterr11,1ltetl 
pro,ri 11g of tlie noise, did Iiis sliar~ as Uncle Ben, nod_d1ng 111~ gr1z.zled l1ea.~; 
energetically as a 11y of tlie jttniors. but lie was ob,y1011sly d1s~p1Jo1nted. I 

'' So J.,.011 'rc hr.caking 1111 to-morrow?" lie 
saicl, 1n1d\\"UY t11roug·l1 tl1e meal. "'l,oo 
b n cl ! ,,re 11, Jimmy, I s 11 a 11 11 a ,l' -e to be a 
n1otl1er to "\·ou, as ,v·cll as a11 unclc-el1? 
Sl1e. n1aclc 1~c pron1ise to g·i ,,e yo11 a gooc.l. 
Cl1r1Rtmas. '' 

''Yes, U11cle Bc11., b11t--'' 
'' \Vl1er~ are J"Oltr n1anncrs, l)oy ?" de­

mantlc~ lT11cle Ben gruffly. '' ,,1 110 tolcl 
Y~ to 111terr1t,J)t? Y 011're o-oin(J' to stay 
"'1tl1 1ne in London; we'll 

0
' do

0
' all tl1e 

}la11to1nirne~, e 11? I'm 11ot m11cl1 wl1en it 
-com0s to Cl1ristmns 11nrties, but--'' 

unclersta11ll. Of co11rse, 1f you',,.e mad-e 
other arrangc111e11ts yot1'll have to abid-c 
by tl1em. I wisl1 l'cl ]et you know b-ef ore-­
l1ancl. I ,vas looking f or,,tard to yo1t a11cl 
me l1a,ring a good ti1ne. It's goi11g to be 
lonely--" 

'' Look h.erc, u11cle, I' n1 comi11g ,vi tl1 
you,'' broke i11 Jimn1y ear11~stly-. '' I say, 
Ha11dy ! " lie \\-~e11t 011, s,v1ng1ng rou11(]. 

'' Do yo11 n1i11cl if I clon't come along ,,,.itl1 
you? After all, 110"1' tl1at Uncle Ben l1as 
t11rned 11p--'j 

''Ra.ts!·'' saicl Hantlfortl1 scrc11ely. 
'' There's an easv sol11tion to this t)robl€~ .. 
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Wl1v shouldn't Uncle Ben come \\Tith you 
to Travis P'' 

'· Steady on steady 011 ! '' sai tl Mr. 
Potts. '' I'm not unmindful of the l1onottr, 
lad, but l1ave y,e tl19 right to invite me 
to your 1}Jarents1 home? Don't ye tl1ink 
they'd like to have a say in it?'' 

'' Jimmy's one of n1y friends, sir, anll 
you're Jimmy's ttncle," rc1Jlicd Ha11d­
fortl1. '' Tl1at'll be good enough for my 
!pater. You're as welcome at 'fravis 
De11e for Christmas as--as sunshine at a 
cricket n1atch. Tl1ere's not mucl1 f u11 

s11ending Christmas alone in London.'' 

,: .ly, I 1 m tempted,'' muttered Uncle 
Ben wistfully. '' It's n1an:, a year s_ince I 
l1ad a real. good, old-f a.sh1oned Christmas 
in a real, good, old-fashio11ed Englisl1 
liome. Darn it. I'll take ye at ~·our word, 
I ad ! I '11 come !'' 

silence. Suddenly Jimn1y chcckcll, clutcl1-
i11g ,l t 11is 1111clc's slec,re. 

'' ,,,11a t is it, lad?'' 
'' Li~ten !'' snicl Jimmy tensely. '' 1-1 

tl1011gl1t I heard wl1ispers just now. 1
' 

'' ,v l1is.1lers ! You 1nust be dreaming, 
la-<l ~,, 

·'No; I ,,ras sure I heard-­
Listen !'' 

Tl1cy l1ad botl1 h·a]ted, and for a n1on1.c11t 
all Uncle Ben could l1ear was tl1c sigl1ing 
of tl1c wind in the leafless bra.11ches o,'er .. 
l1ead. rl1he sky was..-]1-eavily_ o,,crc.ast, a11tl 

there ,vere i11dications that tl1c weatJ1er 
was <leteriorating; the wind wa.~ getti11g 
higl1cr~ occasionally blowing ,vit]1 feroci­
ous gusts. 

.A.Itd tlie11, during a brief lull, U11cle 
Bc11 l1eard strange. sibilant wl1isilers. 
'f11ey ,, ... ere ,vcird-unreal-a little terrify-

'' Good egg!'' grinned Handforth. ing·. 
4

' Handy, you,re a brick.,'' said Jimmy •' By Hr.ave11 !'' muttered Mr. Potts sttd• 
Potts, his eyes gleaming. '' It'll be rip- d€nly, ,vitl1 a, strange 11ote •in his voice. 
pino- to l1ave Uncle Ben with 11s. Ca11 '' I wonder--'' 
you

0

come down to-morrow, sir?" he addecl, "Look out!" yelled Jimmy, in sudden 
turnin2' to hie uncle. l - a a.rm. 

''To-morrow?'' re411eatcd Mr. Potts. Out of the corner of his eye lie had sec11 
'' Bttt I tl1011ght ye said the invitation wa~ a litl1e black form lea,p clean o,,.cr tl1e 
for Christmas?'' low l1edge Witl1 tl1e agility of a pantl1cr 

'' I'm ta.king my party down straight- it flung itself upon tl1e man from C11i11a. 
away, sir £traigl1t from t1ie school." ex- Jinuuy was bewildered startled. The 
plained Handfortb. "After all, it•n whole thing was so unexpected, so amaz­
nimplify matters, and we can all have a ing, thnt he could only stand and starr, 
good time between now and Christmas." his heart thudding wildly. 

'' It seems like imposing on ye,'• '' ... .\.11, woul(l ye!'' came a puffi11g gas.i> 
O'rumbled tl1e millionaire. ''Well, mayl.c from lJ11cle Ben. ''By golly! Ye squirm-
fe're right, lad. Happily. I've no ties in ing vellow devil !" , 
London; I can send a telegram to my 'l1here ,vas a sttdden clatter; sometl1ing 
hotel. How are ye travelling? Some of ]1ad f allc11 to tl1e J1ard road-sometl1ing 
you can come in my car, eh? Mig11t as wl1ic.l1 gli1nmered dully for a second. 
well make use of it.'' Uncle Ben arid his assaila11t were str11g-

1◄ A little )3.ter, in the blackness · of tl1c gling furiously; tl1e black figure 11anting 
wintry evening, Jimmy strolled .down to b11t uttcri11g no i11telligible sound.· 
the village with U11clQ Ben-to send off '' Heli1 !'' yelled Jimn1y sudcler1ly. 
a telegram to the Londo11_ I1otcl. '' Help-11-elp !'' 

~, 

,. Think your young frie11d was cloi11g- U11 tl1a la11e lie l1carcl f1n a11sweri11g 
right in inviting me, Jimmy, boy?'' asked s11out. He rccog11ised Ha11dfort]1~s 
Uncle B-en ratl1er dubiottsly. '' 1'111 familiar ,,Qice. H(111dforth & Co. were at 
1nigl1tily :}Jleased at the }Jros,11ect, but I tl1e ga-tcv· t1.y-on their way to t.l1e ~l?or 
l1ave a feeling tl1at I'.m b11tting in. This View S_.11001. Now they ca.~c tea.r111g 
boy's people might not be so cordial--'' helter-skelter dow11 tl1c lane. 

'' Put all tl1ose ideas out of yo11r head, Crasli ! 
uncle,J' interrupted Jimmy. ''Itandfortl1's It was tl1e sound of LTncle Ben's fist 
;~eo,11lc are st11nners_. Sir. ELl\vard is one of tl1uddi11g against bone a11d fl.esl1. 1:11e 
the best You'll like him, and l1c'll like black figure groaned, fell back; t]1cn, lik-9 
)"OU. ' 1 a s11ake, it slithered tl1rot1gl1 a ga;p in tl1e 

'' Well, I'm certai11ly deligl1ted at tlie hedge a11d ,·anished. 
prospect,', said the big n1an. "Cl1ristrnas Uncle Ben bent down, and lie picked t1P 
in En.gland, eh? Lad, it ma.kes a ]ump tl1e object from tl1e 1 .. oacl. 
come into my throat.'' "The Manclarin's Dagger !'' lie m11ttcrcd 

They walked on for a few paces i11 hoarsely. ~ 
-
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CHAPTER 4. 
More Mystery I 

,, UNCLE !'' panted Jimmy, clutcl1ing 
at tli.a big man's arm. '' Are 
you hurt?'' 

'' No,'' grunted Mr. Potts, like 
a man in a daze. 

'' That-tl1at fellow ,,rho tried to knife 

You '' said Jimmy. '' \Ve'd better chase , .. 
l1im--·' . 

'' Cl1asing a rainbow would be more pro-
fitable than chasing an agent of· Fu-Li­
Sino-,'' muttered Uncle Ben. ''Huh! He 
nca~ly had me, tl1e dog !'' 

By this time Handfortl1 & Co. had ar­
rived, brea tl1less. 

·' ,i\T)1at's the trouble he1~e?" gas1l-ed Ed­
'\\'"ard Oswald. 

'' I do11't know; some awful rotter ·tried 
to kill Uncle Ben ! '' 
said Jimmy, in a low 

'' I've been there, sir,'' said Handf orth 
triumphantly. 

:' ~7, ~nd I'll warra!lt it was a tourist 
trip, said old Ben. ,v1th a snort. '' '110 

understand the Chitiese., ladJ ye must live 
tl1ere for yeart4-a lifetime ! Even tbeu 
it's not long e11611gh ! Tl1ere are ba.'d 
Chinese, a_nd tl1ere are good Chinese. ·Ay, 
and more go0d tl1an bad. Ye require no 
contract witl1 a Chi11cse mercha11t; his 
word is good cnougl1; his word is his bo11d. 
Sooner than break it he would kill hi1n­
self. Tell me of the wl1ite man ye cnn 
trust t.o that extent? Don't ye take 
notice of higl1ly-coloured adventure novels 
and film~1. lad ! Tl1e Chinese are a great 
people. 1

' 

' ' Yet 011c of tl1em j ttst tried to kill 
you!'' said Jimmy, staring. 

,·, And wl1at of it P'' growled l1is 11ncJc. 
'' Sl1011ld I c a I I t11e 
British nation a cut­

voice. '' He sprang so 
st1ddenly that we had 
no chance·--'' 

Special bumper 
thr~at people because a 
British f o o t p a. d at­
tempted to rob me ? 
Ye've got to live in 
China to -understand. 
It's a country that's 
torn by internal wars ; 
a country with no l1ead 
and no feet. Mostly, ·it 

He b r o k e off as 
Handforth switched on 
an electric torcl1. The 
beam of light clearly 
revealed t h e · quaint 
Oriental dagger which 
Uncle Ben held in his 
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hands. 
"E,,.en J1ere, in England, I am dogged,'' 

muttered the man from Cl1ina, as tl1ougl1 
talki11g to l1imself. ''I tl1ought I had 
sl1aken the devils off, but.-- It doesn't 
matter,'' lie added, wit.h a faint smile. 
'' It's nothing ! Boys, forget this, won't 
you? No need to tell any of the_ others ; 
,ve don't want a fuss.'' 

'' But-but I don't understand, uncle,'' 
said Jimmy anxiously. ''It1s all very well 
for you to_ tell us to forget it, but some 
man tried to murrler you just now.'' 

'' ,v11icl1 way did he go?'' asked Hand­
fortl1 eagerly. 

'' 1,h-e l1ounds of Fate !'' w]1is1Jercd oltl 
Ben. '' Witl1 all my millions, what power 
11a,·e I to ;protect myself against tl1e 
Man~ar~n of Sl1a-n-Si? Fi,·e years . a-go 
F11-L1-S1ng swore by his ancestors to kill i,e ! And now, in this peaceful Sussex 
ane--'' He broke off, shaking himself 

roug11Iy. '' Perhaps I'm mistaken," lie con­
cl11dcd impatiently. 

'' y . ou m~an you incurred the €nmity of 
a ;po,verful Chinese mandarin, sir?'' ask,ed 

. Randf orth, agog with excitement. "By 

fiG,eor~·e ! Some of tl1ose Cl1incse nre 
end1sl1 blial1tcrs--'' 

p "Steady, lad steady!" -interrupted Mr. 
itsotts. '' Wl1at do ye know of China and 
. lleople ?'' 

just stands still. Tl1at's 
Cl1ina, lad ! '' 

He thrUBt the da!'"ger · into an inu.cr 
pocket, and sl1rugged his shoulders. '. · 
- '' Well, we'll be getting along,'' lie ,vent 

on, in an effort to be lightheartccl. 
'' Forget just. "rhat l1appened. It does no 
good to remember sucl1 tl1ings.'' 

But the ligl1t from Handfortl1's to~cl1 
revealed Uncle B-en's face, and it ,vas 
haggard and drawn. Tl1e sudden c]1ange 
in him was striking. 

'' Perhaps we1 d better all go to tl1e vil­
lage, sir?'' suggested Handfortl1. 

Mr. Benjamin Potts w9t1ld not hear of 
~t. He \\"as distressed tl1at the boys had 
seen anyt11ing u11us11al; he urg,ed them to 
for get the in cid,ent. So Ha.ndf ortl1. & Co. 
",.ent o:fi to tl1e 1'{oor View School. 

It waz on tl1e way ho1ne from tl1e 
village, after tl1c telegram l1ad been dis­
patcl1ed, tl1at Jimmy Potts had an in• 
s1lir-ation. He and J1is uncle J1ad arrivccl 
in tho Triangle; 11otl1ing untoward l1ad 
i1a:llllened d11ring tl1e ,,,.alk, and Jimmy was 
relieved. · 

,: I'll t-ell yo\t wl1at, Uncle Ben,'' lie saicl 
eagerly. ''Let n1e take you to Mr. Lee.'' 

'' And wl1o's lie?'' asked Uncle Ben sus­
piciously. 

'' Ou1· headmast-er. '! 
'' Ay, I dare say l1e's ""011dering ·wl1y I 

haven't been along to pay my res1Jects .. : --· 
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'' I don't mean that, uncle,'' interr11ptell 
Jimmy. '' I want you to tell Mr. Lee 
what happened in the lane~ He'll give 
you udvice-he'll hel.p.'' · 

'' A country schoolmaster r'' said Uncle 
BenJ with fine scorn. •• By golly ! '\Vl1at 
a.re ye talking of, lad P'' 

Jimmy laughed. 
'' That's just where you're off tl1c rails, 

uncle,'' he said coolly. ''Mr. Lee isn't tl1e 
ordinary kind of country schoolmaster. 
Y 01.t wait !'' 

And in spite of his uncle's :protests, lie 
led the way through Big Arch, across 

, Inner court., and to the l1eadmaster's pri­
vate door. 1 wo minut~ later tl1ey were 
usl1er<'d into N€:lson Lee's study, and 
Jimmy made'. the introduction. 

'' Tl1is is a great pleasure, Mr. Potts,t' 
said' Nelson Lee warmly. ''I heard tl1at 
you l1ad arrived, of co11rse.,, · 

1' I particula1,Jy wanted you to speak to 
Uncle Ben because somct11ing -r11mmy ha,}l­
pened in the lane not lonO' ago, sjr,'' said 
Jimmy eagerly. '' Somethi11g mysterious. 
Uncle ,vill tell you all abo11t it,'' J1e aclded, 
turning to the man fron1 Cl1i11a. '' I'll 
b11zz off now, uncle,'' he \'\·t~nt 011 cheer­
fully. '' You didn't know tl1at our 11eacl­
master wa.s Mr. Nelson Lee, t11e worl.cl• 
fa1nous d€tective, dicl you?'' 

Uncle Ben's jaw drotlped. 
'' Ye clo11't mean--'' he began, staring 

,in a~Te at Nelson Lee. 
'' R.ather !'J grianed Jimmy. '' Well, I'll 

leave you alone now, uncle. Mr. Lee will 
give you some good advice, I'll bet.'' 

He ,vent out, chuckli11g at bis unc1e's 
bewilderment. 

It ,vas not until an hour later that 110 

met 1vir. Benjamin Potts in the Ancie11t 
House lobby. There was a subtle differ­
l'nce in Uncle Ben; lie was looking con­
fident n.n~l 6trong. The haggard lines l1ac.l 
gone from l1is face. 

'' Well, uncle?'' asked Jimmy eagerly. 
'' Con1e outside, lad; I want a word "·itl1 

ye in 11rivate,'' said the man from Cl1ina. 
They paced in tho Triangle for some 

moments in sile11ce; the wind '\\as in& 
creasing, and it was bu:tietina- rou11cl tl10 
olcl b11ilclings boister\lusly. I; tl1e s11elter 
of t11e shrttbbery Uncle Ben halted. _ 

'' You young scam1l !', he said, with mock 
severity. '' What was the idea of makino­
mc look foolish? ,v11y dicln't ye tell· 1n~ 
w 110 your l1eadmaster really was ? '' 

'' I thought I'd give you a bit of a sur­
:prise~ uncleJ tl1at's all.'' 

'' By golly! It was a sur.prise all rigl1t.,'' 
agreed Mr. Potts. '' An amazing ma·n, 
sonny-a wonderful man! I don't mind 
telling ye that I took your advice, and I 
told him everything.'' 

.. 

' ' .And wl1at did he say?'' asked Jin1n1y 
breat)1Iess ly. 

'' H 1m ! He took a more serious vie,v 
than I l1ad expected,,, admitted Uncle 
~n. '' ~·aybe he's right. Perhaps there 
1s danger." 

" If Mr-. Lee s~ys so, you can be 11rett~, 
certain that he,s right." .,J 

'' lJJll half sorry I went to him, and 11.alf 
glad,'' saicl tl1e }Jig man musi1.1gly. '' If 
tl1e 1nandarin's agents find 011t tl1a.t Lee 
has p1·omJsed to prot.ect me, tl1-0y'll n1akc 
.short work of him. Tl1ey'll attend to him 
before they attend to me.'' 

'' You neecln't ,\ ... orry about ~Ir. Le-e; 11~ 
.can look after ltimself ," said Jin1my con­
dently. '· I wisl1 you'd tell me more about 
th . l . ,, 1s mane ar1n---' 

'' Hus]1 !'' sna:ppe(l Uncle Ben sucldcnly. 
·He made a· quick dive town.rds the 

sl1rubbery Jimmy caugl1t sight of 1, 

slitl1ering fig11re. Like a s11adow, blacl{ 
and sin11011s, it leailt for the wall, and 
was over in a :8.asl1. 

'' By Heaven ! Did ye see?'' n1utter.etl 
Uncle Ben hoarsely. 

Jirr,my w~as 11early sp-eecl1less. 
'' He-lie "'·as going to try to kill you 

again, lincle !'' 11-e exclaimed. at last. 
'' 011, my ]1at ! '\Vc'd better g-ct i11door:; 

'' 
'' I'm not worrying about tl1a.t,:' gro'1f·lccl 

Uncle Bc11. '' Dill ]1c overl1ear ,, .. 11at v.ye 
,vere saying, ]ad? Did ]1e l121ri1 tl1~t Mr. 
N-elso11 Lee l1as u11dertaken to pro~ect me? 
Go ye iI'doors, Jimmy, boy. I m11st see 
Mr. Lr~c-I n111st warn l1im !'' 

Witl1011t a 11otl1er worcl U 11c le Ben stro(]c 
towar<ls Big .,.\rcl1. Jimmy Potts ,,Te11t i11-
doors, stra~geJy troubled. 

---
CHAPTER 5. 

Tl1e Figure in Black I 

N ELSON LEE was looking very 
tl1011ghtful as 11.e went to l1is study 
after l1is l1ousehold had go11c to 
bed. Lee J1ad extra work to do; 

ancl to-111orro'\v the scl1ool wo111d b1·eak u11. 
Tl1ere ,vas something otl1er tl1.an scl1ool 

wo1'k on his 1nind~ howe,,.er. He went into 
]1is study, switch-ed on the lights, and 
11iled some coal on to the fire. Outside tl1e 
,vind l1ad increased to ga.Ie force, a11d it 
was l1owling and screaming. 

It \\·as _l1alf-JJast eleven, but Nelso11 Le~ 
l1ad 110 int.e11t1on of going to bed. 1,11e 
sc11ool, for tl1c n1ost part, was asle-e1J, a11d. 
it was tl1e best time for work. Lee co11-
t;U]t.ed j1is 11rivate 1 .. eference library. 

'' China !'' he m11rmured abstractedly. 
So enarossed did he become that mid-· 

night chimed befu1·e he sat down at }1is 
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The sinister figure in 
black crept stealthily, 
foot by foot, towards 
the unsuspeetlng man 

at the desk. 

clesk. It was obvio11s t11at he l1ad been 
d\\·elling upon l1is int-er,'Piew, earlier i11 tl1e 
e,,ening, ,vith Mr. Benjamin Potts. Tl1e 
matter seemed to intrigue l1im. 

Ile e,l'en went to tl1e ,~_..i11dovw" nncl made 
certain that the catcl1 was fastened. He 
ipl1lled tl1e l1ea vy curtai11s closely together. 
Smiling whimsically at his o\\·11 se11se of 
precaution, ]1e filled his Ilipc, lit it, anll 
sat down at l1iJ desk. There \\"ere l)iles of 
pa1Jers ",.l1ich 11ecded }1is 11)crsonal atten­
tion. Ile sigl1ed. Scl1oolmast-ers l1ave far 
more work to do than tl1eir boys e,"er 
realise. 

He settled down to \l·ork in real earnest, 
but for once the great detective found 
tl1at conce11tration was diffic11It. Now antl 
again l1iq tl1ougl1ts wottld '-'""rtnder; he 
would sit back i11 l1is cl1air, pulling slowly 
at his pi1Je. 

'' Tl1is \\"on't do,'' lie mutterecl suddenly. 
Wi tl1 a.n cff ort lie· ga·ve his \\·holehcartcd 

a t_t.e~tio11 to t11e lla'i}Jers. Silence reig11ed 
w1tl1111 tl1e study, except for tl1e occ3.sio11a l 
scra tcl1ing of N e]s011 Loo's pen and t11e 
crackling of the fire. 

011tside, tl1e wind buff cted a,O'ainst tl1e 
~indow, drowning a slight sound

0
that came 

fro!11 bel1ind the big, com£ orta blc lounge 
-W]i1cl1 , .. yas set crosswise in on,e of tl1e 
corners of tl1<' room. Slowly, inch by incb, 

i 
I I h ! 

a face ros,e abo,re tl1e back of tl1e lounge. 
It was a yellow face, calm, im1lassi,·c, and 
the eyes were unblinking. 

Higl1er and l1igl1er t'ose the figl1re. It 
was clothed entirely in a black, closc­
fi tting gar1ncnt-e,·e11 to the l1a11rls. F,or 
t,vo hours or mor-e that l11rking intruller 
m11st have crouc11cd in the tiny SJ)ace 
behind the lounge; ,it must ha,·e cre1lt 
into the st11dy d11ring Nelson Le-0's ab-­
sencc, and since tl1,e11 it 11ad been waiting 
-waitinf'J'. 

0 

Nelson Lee sat witl1 l1is back towards 
this menac-e. He knew nothing-lie SUf;­

;pected notl1ing. He beliel·,ed himself to 
be alone •in l1is study, ·and tl1e door '\\"as 
closed, and the ""inclow wa.s fastened. Ile 
wrote on busily, l1is "" l1ole a tte11t.ion co11-
cen tra ted upon the 11)a1lers in front of l1im. 

A lean, black-clacl leg rose o,"er the 
lo11nge. Like a snake the figure slid 
across tl1c c11sl1ions. 'f]1ere was sometl1ing 
deadly in tl1e slow, 1~elcntless 1novement. 
The intruder was taking no c11ances; 
ne,l'er for a fraction of a second did his 
gaze leave tl1e fig1tre of l1is int-ended 
victim. 

At last he stood ll}Jon tl1e car11ct, 
croucl1ing, stealtl1ily creeping inch by inch 
towards Lee. 111 one black-encased hand 
lie held a short, thick bludgeon. 

I 
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Nearer a11d nearer cre11t tl1e 111cnacing 
figure. -

Pcrl1aps it .,was instinct \\1 J1ich cause(l 
Nelson Lee to look up suddenly. Cer­
tainly lie heard no warning sound. i\.t a 
tin1c of impending dang~r a human being 
ca.11 become endowed with as p.otent an 
instinct as the most sensitive of wild 
animals. 

Nelson Lee, conscious of some lurki11; 
peril, looked round swiftly. ..\s lie did so 
t11e intruder sprang. 

Crash! 
Tl1e famoug headmaster-detective was a 

f ra.ction of a second too late. Even as l1e 
,vas turning to gra;pple with his assailai1t 
t11c blow fell. That short, ug]y bludgeon 
str11ck him on the head, and without a 
sound he coll&ipsed, rolling- over his chair 
and falling like a log to the carpet. Blood 
,?as flowing from an ugly gash in his 
sca.111. Outside, as though t.o l1ide the 
noise of Nelson Lee's fall, a wild gust of 
wind howled furiously. 

,v-ith silent footste1Js the man in blacJ, 
crossed over to tb.e electric light switcl1 
and pressed it. The study was plunge,} 
i11to da-rkness excelpt for the ruddy, 
flick,~ring glow from tl1e fire. Quickly 
crossing tl1c room 1 t11e 11nknown :pulled tl1e 
c11rta.in aside, clicked back the catc]1 of 
the ,vinclow and 011ened it .. 

Anot11er fig11re materialisccl out of t.11•~ 
~loom. Tl1is figure, also, was c1ot11.ed in 
black. 

'' TJ1e waiting has been long,'' it said, i11 

a soft, sibilant Chinese dialect. 
'' Better to wait long and be certain,'' 

Aai,1 tl1e other. ''Enter! Tl1e Iron MP11 

9Jec1Js.1
' 

' ' He sleeps on the Terraces of the 
night P'' 

'' Nay, b11t sl1all we not soon se11d l1im 
on that wondrous journey?'' 

The second man entered, and ,vitl1 tl1e 
light of a powerful electric torcl1 lie 
examined the unconscious Nelson Lee. 

'' It is well,'' he whispered. '' You "·ill 
take his f ect; I his shoulders. Co111e !'' 

It was quickly done. . 
Bleeding from his• wound, Nelso11 Lee 

was carried- across the room, 011t of tl1c 
window. The window itself was closed, 
and the mysterious fi~ures, wit.11 t]1ei r 
burden, were swallowed up in tl1e nigl1t. 

CHAPTER 8. 
Dashed to Doom I 

S T. Frank's slept-. Not a light s110\\·ctl 
from any window. 

The wind, blowing with galo 
force, roared and howled rounrl tl1c 

sc~ool h11ildings. Over11eacl tl10 sky was 
th 1 c 1r w i ~ 11 sc11dcl in oi clouds. 

0 

Tl1e me11 in black, c~rryi11g tl1eir bu11dcn 
with effortlees dct-ermination, mo,"c(l 
across the meado~rs ,,~J1ich adjoined the 
sc11ool. Like shado,vs of tl10 11igl1t tl1ev 
11rogrcssed. ~ 

Presently they halted, but c,,,cn ,,yhilst 
they rested they were not idle. Thin 
cords ,,,ere produced, and these were tiecl 
1 .. ound Nelson Lct!'s wrists and ankles. .A. 
l1eavy silken ba11dkercl1ief was bo,111(1 
l"ound hi:1 mouth a.11d nostrils. -

"It is well,'' murmured one of tl1e 
1nystery men. ''We sl1ould l1ave sec11recl 
him ear]ier; for ,it is said that tl1e Iron 
Man is also a man of m11ch_ slipperiness." 

'' It is well to have corrected the fault,'' 
saicl the other unemotionally. 

'' He that feara to cor1·ect a fault is not 
a brave man-a. the great ConfuciUB l1as 
it,'' was the whillpering 1"e.ply. 

Aiain they lifted their burden, an(l 
again they waited on. Presently, break­
ing through a gap in tl1e hedge1 they came 
upon. an insignificant lane. It was really 
little more than a cart track, used by 
Farmer Holt. Here, standing in the clark­
ness, was a powerful automobile. Tl1eI·e 
were no ligl1ts showing, and none ,vas 
needed. Tl1e men in black deposited tl1eir 
burden in tl1e front seat. 

''You shal I go,'' said one of tl1e men 
s11ortly. '' Your work is done.'' 

·''So!'' murn1ured the ot]1er. ''To yo11, 
then, I Iea,,.e tl1e Iron Man. See to it tl1at 
he goes fo1"tl1 on J1is jo11rney to the Te!.·• 
ra.ces of tl1e N'ight. 1

' 

Tl1e figure slipped away a.nd was lost in 
the blackness. Tl1e other climbed into 
the driving seat. Tl1is ma.n was tl1e one 
wl10 11ad bee11 waiting outside tl1c wi11clo,v 
of Nelson Lee's study. It was his turn 
now to work singlehanded. . 

He donned a heavy leather motori11g 
coatJ a peaked cap and goggles. If, by 
cl1ance, he should be seen, lie would look 
like any ordinary chauffe11r. 

The engine of tl1e car purred, but so 
quiet was it that the sound was completeiy 
drowned in the roaring of the wind. Still 
witl1out lights, the car bumped and jolted 
down the cart track, finally t11I·ning into 
a little Jane. 

Then., at lengtI1, a bigger roacl "·ns 
found, and l1ere tl1c man at the wl1eel 
s,vitched 011 the side ligl1ts. Tl1e ca1 .. shot 
forward with increasing spe-ed. 

T IIE powerf11l car drove quietly and 
sedately through Bellton. It took 
the Caistowe Road. Tl1e gale 
boomed noisily over tl1e bleak 

count1~yside. Now and again there were 
:fitful s,1ualis of rain. 
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Nelson Lee was on his journey to the 
Terraces of the Night-a picturesque 
Chinese e~}Jression, the English meaning 
of ,vhich is-death! . 

Half-~?ay to Caistowe, tl1e car turned 
off tli-e main road and took a narrow, r11tty 
lane which led only to th,e lighthouse 
buildings on Shin~le Head. Tl1e car did 
not keep to tl11s lane; presently it 
swerved off across the bleak, wind-swept, 
urassy do,vns. Its speed was a mere walk­
fna IJace now, and the lights l1a.d been 
extinguisl1ed. With excessi,Te ca.11tion the 
dri,r-er took l1is ,~el1icle on wa1·ds. 

Presently, even above tl1e l1owling of the 
wind, he could l1ear tl1c thunder and roar 
of breaking waves-tl1e turmoil of storm­
lasl1ed sea on the rocky coast. 

Fartl1er and farther he drove, 1intil 
:finally h,e stop

1
11ed tl1e car, took a look at 

his prisoner, a_nd tl1en walked onwards. 
He could see the winking, flasl1ing ligl1t 
from Sl1ingle Head a.way to l1is rigl1t. 
Immediately ahead tl1ere was blackness­
and that sinistier thundering roar. 

He checked, then moved forward evc11 
more slowly. H.e went on l1is l1ands and 
knees, and he found himself a.t the cliff 
edge, gazing down upon tl1e turn1oil of 
foam and smother. Tl1e tide wa.s in, a11d 
the sea was at its roughest. Th€re ,vas 
a slicer drop l1ere-do,,-n, do,vn to tl1e toss­
ing breakers. 

"Yes, yes!'' whi~pered tl1e unknown. 
He \\rent back. Climbing i11to the car, 

he pulled an electric torcl1 from hi~ 
:pocket. Ile flashed it u11011 the prisone1·, 
lyi11g. inert and motionless. The ligl1t re­
,~ealcd Nelson Lee's pale f ac.e, a11d tl1c 
f eatur~s were pcacef11l and i11 ilJerf ect re­
pose. 

''You go now-Iron Man!'' Vwl'l1ispered 
t11e unk11own. '' You go on yo11r lifelong 
journey to join your ancestors !" 

Quietly, carefully, witl1 diabolical cool­
n.ess, lie sat in tl1e driving-seat, lcavi11g 
t11e door o.pen near him. Tl1e car n1oved 
!orwa.rd, a.nd wl1ile it was still only cra'\\--l-
1ng toil gear was engaged. The 1111known 
extricated l1imself from tl1e driving-seat; 
he got out upon the running-board. 
Tl1en, witl1 a last look at l1is priao11er, he 
sudd,enlv o-ave tl1e ha.nd c.ontrol a violent . ,, ~ •. 

Jerk. He hrtd opened t11e t11rottlc wide. 
Lea1Jing clear, he struck tl1e wet turf 

ancl rolled over; but in a mom-ent he was 
on 11is feet again, staring. His eyes were 
accustomed to tl1e gloom and lie could see 
the dark bulk of the car distinctly. Tlte 
engin-e l1ad spluttered at first, but now it 
Was roaring-and the car itself was 
gathering speed with terrific power. The 
ground sloped slightly, leading dow11-
wf ards to tl1e cliff edge. On went the car, 
aster and faster. 

A driverlcss car-with tl1e throttle wide 
open ! And in the car the unconscious 
figure of Nelson Lee-bound hand and 
foot! 

With a throaty roar the ·automobile 
leapt at the cliff edge. Ov~r it went at 
full Sipeed-soaring far out before it com­
menced drQpping. Then-down, down, 
overturning as it went, until it pl11.ng-ed 
with a dull sp,lash into tl1c foaming 
breakers! · 

--
CHAP rER 7. 

Sensation at St. Frank's! '' BY George ! It's wi11dy !,, said 
Hand£ orth. _,. 

' ' Wl10 cares P" asked Ch11rcl1 
gaily. ''We're breaking u,p to-

day." 
The cl1ums of Study D l1ad just come 

down, and were standing in the Ancient 
Ho1ise doorway. The gale, hooting across 
th•e Trlangle., hit them like something 
solid. It was a wild-lookinrY morning, 
with twigs and scraps of branc'fie.s littered 
all over the Triangle. 

The rising-bell l1ad only just so11ndcd; 
but Handfortl1 & Co. were not tl1e only 
boys ~ .. ho were already dr-essed and down. 
On tl1c last clay of term nobody took any 
11otico of risi11g-bells. The maiority of 
the fellow~ a"1-oke automatically, and, 
once awake, tl1ey had no further desire 
for sle~1J. On this day of all days tl1ey 
wanted to be up a.nd about. 

Nipper came <lownstairs briskly, w11ist­
ling. Just be11ind him were ,.,.i,ria11 
Tra,rers and Jimmy Potts. 

~' Early birds tl1is morning, eh?'' grinned 
N1:p1>er, as lie glanced round. '' I l1car 
you're going off in style, Jimmy P'' 

'' Yes, r a tl1 er,'' said Pot ts. '' U nc I e 
Ben's taking 11-s to Suffolk in his car.'' 

They all joined Handforth & Co. at tl1c 
door. Before they could make any con1-
ment about the weath-er, howe,~er, a dis­
hevelled figure suddenly came running 
wildly througl1 Big Arch. It was the 
figure of M'arsl1, the i11door manservant of 
the Head's house. H.e was l1atless, and 
his green apron was half-11ntied and fl11t­
tering in tl1e wind. So frantic was tl1t! 
1nan that the boys stared at him wonder­
ingly. 

'' Let me g-et by-let me get by !,' lie 
ipantecl l1oa.rsely, as l1e ran up the ste1>R. 
'' I want Mr. Wilkes!'' 

'' Wl1at on eartl1's tl1e matter, liarsh ?'' · 
asked Nipper. 

'' Sometl1ing dreadful, young gPnt !'' 
gas.peel tl1e n1an. ''Wl1cre's Mr. Wilkes? 
Sometl1ing-'s l1a1)11ened to ~Ir. Lee-!" 

(Continued on vaae 15 .. ) 
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1 Bow to Make 
I 
I a Sailplane! 
I 
• 

This ripping model Sailplane an engineless 
model aircraft-can be made in a spare hour 
for only a few pence. It will rival the per­
formance oi almost any self-power~d model plane. 
You will find full details of how to construct this * super~glider in the 1932 HOBBY ANNUAL, the 

; finest book for the boy who is keen on .makin~ th~n_gs 
~-· and finding out how things work. This topping gift 
ff book is profusely illustrated with photographs and I drawings that show '' how•• in the simplest way. 

1·here are also t,vo large folding phqtogravure plates. 

:: BOBBY ANNUAL 
I iVow en Sale 6/- net. 
~ . 

~ ----------
'70 Lions! 

It's an arduous and dangerous task 
training seventy majestic jungle mon-­
archs-making each a disciplined 
performer. In the NEW ZOO 
ANNUAL, now on sale, you can find 
cut how this amazing feat of lion-tam­
ing has been accomplished. There 
arc lots of other interesting features. 
too, in this fascinating book which 
tells all about the wonders of bird and 
animal life-how they Jive and make 
their homes, their habits, their friends 
and e11emies, It is profusely illus­
trated with remarkable •• actio11 " 
photographs, and also contains t\-\ro 
beat1tif ul colour plates. 

The mo•t 
up- to -date 
·soak for 
the Boy with 

a Hobby. 
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The WHISPERING PERIL! 
. 

(Continued from page 13.) 

'' Is tl1e Head tl1ere, Master Nip}ler ?'' 
asked one of tl1e _girls trem11lously, as 
Nip1ler came out. 

'' N 1'' ·a N. M L ' b d '' Wl1a t !" • o . sa.1 ip1ler. c, .r r. e-e s e 
-.. It was a general sl1out of alarm, l1ut l1asn't been slept in all nigl1t.'' 

Nip.per sl1outcd the l1ard-est, and 110 '' Oh ! Tl1en-tl1en Ma.rsl1 was right; 
clutched 1\Iarsl1 fiercely by the arm. sir," falt.crcd tl1e girl. "Sometl1ing 

''What do )?Ou m,ean sometl1ing l1as must l1ave l1a1>pencd to l\lr. Lee last nio-ht 
happelled to Mr. Lee?" he said shar;ply. -while he was workirig? I've alw~ys 
''.Pull y·ourself togeth,er, i1:arsl1 ! 'fell tl1ought he sat up too late · ,t 
me!'' Nip.per clid not wait to ~isten. He ran 

'' I-I don•t know; sir," pantcrl tl1e_ man. down.stairs again, and lie '\\l'as j11st in time 
'' I always go into the H~ad's study to do to meet M_r. Wilkes, looking rather dis-_ 
t11e fire. I went in there just now. l1evelled, as he came through tl1e front 
There's a cl1air overturned, and blood- doo·rway with Fenton of the Sixtl1. Out~ 
and--'' side ·there w~s ~ crowd of juniors-afra.id 

'' Find Old Wilkey !_" interrupted Nipper to come ariy farther because of Old 
urgently. '' Help him, you cl1a.ps !'' Wilkey's stern orders. 

Witl1out anotl1er word he darted off. '' Come -and·· look in here, sir," said 
Handforth and Travers went witl1 l1im .. Nipper briefly. 
Tl1c otl1ers, breathlessly excited, rushed Mr. Wilkes gave l1im a hard, straiaht 
witl1 Marsh to find Mr. Alingto11 Wilkes. look. Tl1ere was tragedy i11 Ni}lp~r's 

Wl1en Ni111:>er & Co. reacJ1,ed tl1c Head's voice, and his features were pale and 
ho11se th.ey found tl1e front door standing l1aggard .. 
wide open. In tl1e hall were two or three Mr. Wilkes was deeply concerned as 
fri(J"l1t.ened-lookina domestics. s&on as he saw the condition of the head-

,r:; We've been ~nockin(7' at M.'r. Lee'd mast_er's study. T~ose bloodstains were 
bed-room door, sir, and owe can't get any pa,~t.1cularly sug~est.1ve. . 
answer !" said one of the girls breath- They _to~k h!m to t-he :window, ,?Y ,th~ 
Iessly. ''Oh, I do hope tl1at nothing bad loo~ _of it, said Mr.,, Wilkes. H m. 
has hai1pened !'' Tl11s 1s bad-very ba-d ! . . 

Ni;pper rushed straight into the study. . The:y- went to the w-1ndow, and o-penecl 
Handforth and Travers, wl10 l1ad follow~ 1~· NipJler lea.ncd out, and an excJama .. 
him in, stopped just inside the doorway. b~!1 escaped lu~. 

1
,, • 

T_he heavy curtains had been ipulled back, Look ~1cre, sir . he said tensely. 
and tl1c wintry daylial1t was streamina M'r. Wilkes looked. On the flower-bed 
into tl1e room. 0 0 were f oot,prints. Tl1ey were deeply em-

They co11ld a.II see tl1e obvious signs of bedded, and there WM ju8t a traoo of 
foul play. Tl1e ov-erturned cl1air, tl1c tl10m on tl1e grass beyond the border. 
papers on the ~~k; N el.son Lee's :pen Iyi11g '' Bare feet!'' said Nipper increclulously. 
?D tl1e floor, Just as it }1ad fallen after '' Tl1erc m11st have been two men, sir­
it l1ad been jerk~d from his hand. A11d 1ook ! You can see t]1e marks clearly. 
tl1ere, most significant of all, an ugly But wl10 could have come here last niglit~ 
stain on the car11et. Nipper's quick eye and at this time of the .year, i11 bare fePt ?'' 
saw otl1er stains-a trail of them leadinO" ''Extraordinary!'' muttered Old Wilkey, 
towa.rds tl1e window. 

0 
dee11ly 1puzzled. 

'' Tl1is is nwf11l, you chaps !'' he said, He pulled himself. back, strode to tl1e 
gripping ~1imself I1ard. desk, and picked up tl1e t■ele1Jl1one . 
. To him the whole thing was as clear as '' Wl1at are you going to do, sir?'' asked 

daylight. The evidence was ovcrwl1elm- Travers. _ 
ing. Neh,on Lee l1ad been sittino- at his ''Do?'' rapped out Mr. Wilkes '' I'm 
d~sk, lie had been bludgeoned f~om be- ringing up tl1e police, of course !" 
l11nd, lie l1ad fallen, the blood ru11ning Tl1en, wl1ile Mr. Wilkes was wa.iting to 
fro~ l1is wound. Then lie had been get tl1rough, Tom, the scullery boy, came 
carried to tl1e window. rushina in. • 
" ,, Wait l1cre,'' said Ni})})Cr huskilv. ,, T]1~ H-ead's car's gone!'' lie bl11rted Ollt 

t Don't mov·e a thing, yotl chaps; clo;,t d1'an1atically. 
rPad anywl1ere.'1 ''What!'' 
. II-e ran out, took t11e stairs tl1rce at a '' Y e.g, young gents,'' said tl1e boy. 

~me, and reached Nelson Lee's bed-room. "The garage is open-the lock busted ! 

l
e burst into the room, and tl1e first Somebody's :pi11ched tl1e Head's car !'' 

g ance filled him with cold drcacl. The Before Mr. Wilkes could make any 
b~d was j11st as it l1ad bce11 made the pre- comment a voice came thro11gh on th·e 
vious day. telepl1one. · 
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'· Hallo., hallo !'' answered ·t11e Ho116c- ''~"his is terrible !'' he said tragically. 
J1ast-ei:. '' Is that tlte Bannington ~police-· ,~ C,in't ye sc-0 "·hat it means, lad? 1"hosc 
.3tation? This is Mr .. Wilkes, of St.- aevils must l1ave .overheard me last nigl1t. 
Frank's. I want_ you to send_ some men 1,liis is m~ fault--'' 
o,~er here a.s quickly as possible. Mr. '' You can't say that, uncle,'' protested 
NcfsQn Lee has disa1Jtleared-in mysterious Jimn1y. ''It's-it's/awful! Mr. Lee has 
circumstances.'' alwa.ys been able to look after himself 

'' Just a minute, sir.,~' came the stoli<l --'' 
voice of the station sergeant. '' I'll take '' But he has neve1· had tlie hounds of the 
tl1at down in writing, if you don't mir1cl~ Mandarin Ft1-Li-Sing on l1is trail,'' in­
Mr. Nelson Lee hns disa1J}Jcared, you say? terruiltcd lTncle Be11, in a low voice. 
That's bad, ain 1t it? What timc--1

' '' \Vl1y did they attack Mr. Lce-a11d 
''Never mind what time !'' interru })t.e<l not you?'' 

Mr. Wilkes. ''Where's the inspector?'' ''TJ1ey could not get at me-Yen was 
'' Ain't here., sir-yet; having breakfast, "l'atching,'' said Uncle Ben. '' Yen is a 

I suppose.'• better man than he looks, lad. For years 
"Then fetch hiin awa1. from liis break- lie was one of the smartest, one of the 

fast !'' retorted Mr. Wilkes impatiently. most f Pared detecti,,.es in tl1e Sl1angl1ai 
'' I have just learned tl1at Mr. Lee's cnr Secret Service.'' 
\vas stole11--'' '' \VeJI, I'm jiggered!'' safd Jimmy, 

"Car-stolen?'' rc.pcatcd the sergeant, astonisl1ed. 
with a s11dden startled note in his voice. '' I didn't mean to tell you. I don't 
·, Tl1at's funny, sir. Not five· minutes ago Jike lleople to know that I ]ravel about 
we had a telepho11e call from tlie light- watcl1cd and g11arded," grunted Mr. 
house crew at Sltingle Head to say tlia t Potts. '' If t11osc devils had con1e near 
there's a wrecked car Iyi11g ui1side tlow 11 l1ere, Yen wottld have known. But they 
at the bottom of the cliffs!'' ,ve11t for Mi-. L~-~e because Mr. Lee l1acl 

·.. 11romised to l1clp me. Ay, tliey,re cunning 

CHAPTER 8 • . 
The Torment of Nipper! 

HEN Jimmy Potts reached his 
-uncle's bed-roo1n he fou11d ,1 

· motionless . figure squatti11g, 
statue-like, on tl1e mat. Yeu, 

t11e _little Cl1innm.an, rose res1lcctf11lly. 
'' What are you doi11g here?" asked 

Jimmy.· 

-clever. Itm a.fraid Mr. Lee was l1alf­
inclined to cliscredit my story. Let 11s 
hope tl1at he l1as not paicl tl1e full 
1,enal ty .'' 

They ?lere soon clow11, and tl1ey found 
tli.e scl1001 tJ1robbing with tl1e sensation. 
The r'lpid a1111roacl1 of Cl1ristmas was for­
g-otten, the fact tl1at it was breaking-up 
day was forgotten. Mr. Nelson Lee, head­
master of St. Frank's, ]1ad ,·anisl1ell 
cluring t.J1e nigl1t, and thet'c was every 
indication that he had been murdered ! 

'' I guard,'' said Yen si~11ly. 
''You've been 11ere all 11igl1t?'' 
''Ye.s, young Excellency. I see 

(1arm comes to my master.'' 

Small wonder tl1at St. Frank's seethed. 
,vI1ilst most of tl1e boys were eager witl1 

tl1at no ()Xcitement. anxio11s for f11rtl1er news, 

'' Are you sure that lie is safe P', 
'' He 1s safe, you11g Excell_ency,'' 

Ye11. '' I wat'1l1 .. I listen. .I know.'' 

t.l1<'re were tl1rce people, at least, wl10 were 
filled wit]1 intense, burning anxiety. Tl1ey 

said were Nipper and Jimmy Potts and his 

Jimmy l1ammered violc11tly on tl1e door, 
and l1e was relieved to l1ear a noisy yaw11, 
a11d then Uncle Be11's slc.e11y voice. A 
n1oment later Uncle Ben }1i1nself unlocked 

· tl1e door and stoocl tl1ere in l1is pyjamas, 
,vitl1 a dressi11g-g-own flu11g carelessly 
rou11cl him. 

'' By my ancestors !'' he cl111ckled. 
'' W11a1''s tl1is, lad? Getti11g me u11 witl1 
yo11r own rising-bell, eh?" 

'' No, no; uncle!'' excla.in1cd Jin1my. 
'' Something awf11l l1as l1a1JtJe11ed ! M·r. 
Leo J1ns disap,peared !'' 

A. douche of icv-cold water coulcl not 
11ave awaken-ed ~Ii·. Benjamin Potts more 
tl1oroughly tl1an t]1at an11ol1nccment of 
.J immy,s. He heard· the bare details 
,vhilst h,e scrambled into some clotl1cs. 

Uncle Ben 
For these tl11·ce were very directly 

affected. 
Nelson Lee was Ni11pe1"''s beloved 

guv'nor; his disappearance left Ni}l;Jler 
stun11ed with agony. M"r. Potts, too, was­
,vorried and l1aggard . 
. ''To think that I should have brought 

t]1is tragecly to t]1e school !'' lie groaned, 
wl1en lie was talking to Mr. Wilkes and 
Ins1)ecto1' Ja1neson, of tl1e Banning-ton 
police. '' Ay, I'n1 under no delusio11s. 
Tl1e cle1'i1s t.l1at took Mr. Lee away were 
my o,vn enemies.'' • 

'' Wl1at do yott know of tl1em, Mr. 
Pot+~ ?'J asked tl1e ins·pector. 

'' 'Pt'actically notl1ing-,'' re:pliecl tl1e n1an 
from Cl1ina, helplessly shr11gging his 
shoulders. '' I never dr,eamed that this 
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At a dizzy 
speed the 
dri verless car, 
containing the 
inert body of 
Ne ls on Lee, 
h u r tied to­
wards the cliff 

~· edge. 

menace ,,Tould follow me to Eng­
land. I cannot tell _who these n1cn 
are, how tl1ey came, or-or any­
thing. The first hint I had of 
tl1eir 11resence '\\i"a& last nig lit, 
Vt"hen an unkno,vn man leapt at me 
_with a dagger. I avoided his 
rusl1, but he escaped." 

1\lr. Potts did everything he 
c.ould to help the police, but even Inspector 
Jameson realised tl1at Uncle Ben's infor­
matio11 ~·as of little 01 .. no ,,alue. The 
origin of the qua1·rcl was of no i1nportance. 
~]1at l1ad happened in Cl1ina did not con­
cer11 ,vl1at "\\Tas l1appening l1ere. But it ap­
Jleared., from ~That Uncle Be11 said, tl1at 
tl1ere hacl been some trouble over a big 
gold co11cession. The Manda.rin of Sl1an­
Si mai11tai11ed that the land ,vas 11is; and 
tl1c Cl1inese Go,".ernn1ent l1ad gra11ted it 
to :ivlr. Potts. Hence the q11arrel. 

'' I can only assume tl1at tl1e manllarin 
l1as agc11ts in England," sa.icl 1\1r. Potts 
gra,rely. '' ).lay be it is l1is· iclea to get rid 
of me l1er-e, a.nd then l1c "·ill be free to 
brilJc tl1c Cl1incse officials a11cl reo-ai11 co11-
tro 1 of tl1e 1)ro1Jcrty. B11t. it all t,se.ems so 
fan tastic--eo 1t11 r,eal." · 

'' 1"11-ere's 11otl1i110- 1111rcal abol1t ,vl1nt 
l1a }lJle11ed l1erc Ia.st nig 11 t,'' said tl1c in­
s.p-ector gr1lffiy. '' In mv O})i 11ion, tl1erc's 
~o doubt. whatever that ·:Mr. Lee was mur­
c creel. 1_'11-e 0,rillc11ce is clear cnougl1. He 
l\'" as 1111i r cle re cl i 11 11 j s o "r n st 11 cl J.,., ca r r i c cl 

011t of tl1e ,vindow by two men, ancl taken 
to his own car, whic11 had }Jrevio11sly been 
stolen from the garage and parked in a 
lane." 

It l1ad bcc11 easy enough for tl10 in­
s11ector to make tl1ese disco,,.crics. Tl1erc 
l1acl bec11 ma11y traces of tl1e f oot11ri11ts; 
tl1e11 tl1e car marks ]1ad bce11 f 011nd. 
Nill}lCr ,l)Ut in a lot of dctecti,yc ,vork on 
l1is owTn acco11n t, and t11e cle-e1ler 11-e went 
i11to t11e inv·estigation t11c greater became 
l1is conccr11. 

011 tl1e cliff top, near Sl1ingle Hea{l, the 
car 1na rks ,v0rc })lai11; n11d t11ere were 
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turther impri11ts of bar~ feet. Far below 
1vas Nclso11 Lee's car, a con11)lete wreck on 
tl1e rocky shore. 

'' The crime itself is obviotts,'' said tile 
i11s11ector. ., Our trouble will be to trace 
tl10 unknown m_urderera. They left no 
footprints that we can make use of; they 
wore gloves, so that no finger-prints were 
left behind. There's not a clue.'' 

'' By golly ! Tl1ey're ~unning-they're 
clever !" said Uncle Ben. •• Ye don't know 
110w clever they are !'' 

Nipper, with Hnndfo1·th and Jimmy 
1:>otts n11d a crowd of otl1ers, l1ad gone 
dol\"'ll to tl1e beach. Tl1cre V."'ere polic\? 
tJ1ere, too, and coastg11ards. But nothing 
of a11y in~portn11cc l1ad been discovered. 

1\.t low tide tl1e wrecked car had been 
f ot111cl l1alf-buri-ed in the shingle and 
1nasses of sea\\~eed. It was an open car, 
and tl1erc was little doubt that Nelaon 
Lee l1acl bcc11 flung out when the car had 
takc11 its clead1y 11l11nge. 

·' He's go11e-go11e !'' mutterecl Nipper 
clully. : 

~'Clicese it!" gro,vlcd Handforth. ''Yoll 
k11ow your guv'11or better than- I do, 
NiI)jJer. He's got out of many a tight 
scrape--'' · · 

'' I know,'' interru11ted Ni1>per, l1is eyes 
burning. '' Perl1aps lie esca1)ed somehow. 
.lt least; tl1ey ha,1 cn't found l1is body! I 
shan't give up l1ope till tl.tey l1ave found 
it. ! I won't-I won't !.' 

'' Steady, old man,.u sai<l Travers ge11tl,y·. 
'' Don't you tl1i11k we'd better go ba.ck to 
tl1e school? There's notl1ing for us to do 
here.'' -

But Nipper ,vas reluctant to drag him-
self away._- He stood on tl1c be,1cl1, l1is 
eyes roving across the storm-s\\Te1Jt sea, n 
figure of tragedy. 

The lighthouse men and tl1e coast­
!'.;Uards shook their heads _dttbiously. It 
l,·as their opinion tl1a.t Lee l1ad bee11 
<lrowncd at 011ce-if lie l1ad not a.Iready 
been killed before being taken from the 
scl1ool. And J1is body had been washed 
away far out into tl1e Channel. 

'' M•ight be a week before tl1ey fi11d tl1e 
b!J<ly,'' said one of tl1c coastguards, 
sl1aking his head. '' Migl1t be a montl1. 
Wouldn't surprise me if tl1ey never fo11nd 
it at all. In a storm like this WWW ' ' 

He did not finish l1is sentence, bttt 
g}1rugged his bra,vny sho11lders ex­
tJrcssively. 

'' Dead !'' saici Nip1>er ltnst~adily. '' My 
g11v'nor-dead !'' 

For him the whole world had s11ddenly 
come to an encl 

• 
CHAPTER 9. 

., The Clutching Hand! 

C HRISTMAS! 
What a mockery it seen1ed-to 

Ni~per. The last day of tl1e term 
-the day when he should l1ave been 

bubbling with high spirits and la11ghtcr­
the day he was book4'd to go off witl1 Sir 
Montie Tregellis. West'• eheery }Jarty ! 

It was onl7 haman nature, ,perhaps, that 
when Nipper looked at Jimmy Potts he 
should look with aullea resentment. 

"Don't look at me like. tl1at, Nip1>er," 
muttered Jimmy wretchedly. ,. I kno,v 
this awful thing has happened becat1se of 
my uncleJ but it's not my fa11lt, or Uncle 
Ben's .fault, either. I took Uncle Ben to 
:Mr. Lee, and-and--'' 

''Sorry, old man,'' said Nipl1Jer, taking a 

jarip on himself. '' Don't take any notice, 
immy. Of course yo11're not to blame." 

He suddenly clencl1ed his fists. '' B11t it's 
my guv'nor !'' lie we11t on tragica11y. 
'' My guv'nor has gone-murdered ! Oh, 
it's horrible ,,, 

The others ,vere sile11t i11 tl1cir syn1patl1y 
for the ago11is-ed Nipper. " 

''They say tJ1at tl1c-tl1c body won't be 
found for ·\\iTeeks," went on Nipper, l1is 
voice becoming fierce. '' I don't believe 
the guv'nor\~ dead ! 1•11 never believe it 
-until I find tl1e ,positive evidence ! 
Perl1aps sometl1ing l1appened-perl1a1l6 he 
was11't too badly injured. There's always 
a cl1a 11ce _ ,, 

He broke off witl1 a gulp. Why fool 
l1imself in tl1is way? Wl1at ]1opc was 
tl1ere tl1at Nelso11 Lee had escaped? 

It was mid-mor11ing by the time 110 gut 
back to St. Frank's. He l1a.d had no 
brea.kf ast, and l1ad no desire for food. 
Sir Montie, full of grave concern, met him 
in tl1e Triangle with soine otl1er fellows. 

'' A11y 11ews, old boy?'' he asked eagerly. 
'' None,'' said Nipper. 
'' Begad ! I was ltoping-- I'm won­

dering, too,'' said Sir Montie awk"'·ardly. 
'' About tl1is afternoon.. I mean. Every .. 
tl1ing's arranged_ and I'm frightf11lly 
,vorricd. • I l1ardly know what to doi--'' 

,, Yott go home., Montie,'' said Ni 11pe,· 
quietly. '' You and Tommy a11d all the 
rest of the fellows. Carry on just the 
same. Yo11 can't do any good by remain­
ino- here.'' 

'7B11t you\ Ni11.per, boy?'' asked Sir 
!.1·011tie, tro11bled. 

1
' I? No, no!'' sa.icl N-ipper tragically. 

'' Oh, Montie, do you think I could go to 
your <Jhristmas-party a11d enjov rnvself? 
I should be a wet blanket. Besides, I 
want to stay here-I want to be near at 
J1and in caae-in casA--'' 
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They kne,v what he was thinking, ancl 
they said 11othing. 

''°I'm aoinO' to stay, too, by George!'' 
declared e,Ha;dfortl1 suddenly. '' It's no 
(Yood your glaring at m.e, Walter Cl1urcl1 ! 
The·rc's a terrific mystery l1ere, and I 
mean to investigate !'' 

Cl1urch a11d McClure, and the ot.l1er 
members of Hanclforth's Cl1ristmas-11arty, 

_ wer,e thoroughly startled. If Edward 
Oswald made up his mind to sta.y here­
to investigate this mystery--:-wild l1orses 
would not drag him away. Every arrange­
ment was being messed u,p. 

'' Handy, old man, you mustn't do tl1at," 
said Ni1Jper, a_nd l1is voice was very q11ict 
and firm. '' Tl1ere's no earthly reason wl1y 
tl1is-this affair should U})Set your Christ­
mas plans. Please, for my sake, go rigl1t 
al1ead. You won't do any ~ood by re­
mai11ing. The police are doing all they 
can, and-a11d the coastguards are keep­
ing a watch. I'll stay here I'll wait. 
I'm not convinced that m1, guv'nor is 
clead ! " he added fiercely.. ' Do you l1ear? 
They ha,yen't found him, have they? 
Until they dq, I shall ho.pe. Yes, I sl1all 
hope !'' · 

He walked off, and the others sighed. It 
seemed to tl1em that tl1ere was little 
enough cause for hope. 

But Nipper was right. Tli.e sensible 
tl1ing to do was to carry on with their 
11]a11s, as though nothing had l1appen.ed. 
It '\\,.as, ind-eed, out of the question for 
them to rema.in at the scl1ool. Mr. Wilke~, 
as acting bea.dmaster, would not allo\\"'. it. 

It was instinct, perh~ps-tl1at semi­
dorma.nt quality "Thieh is in all of us-­
tl1at took Nipper's ste.ps to Nelson L~'s 
st11dy. Tl1e police had finished their in­
''estiga tions l1ere, a.nd Nipp-er found tl1c 
room empty. 

Nobody cl1allenged l1im. He ~"ent in, 
closed the door, and stood just inside tl1c 
apartment, figl1ting a little. battle ,vitl1 
l1imself. 

He was striving lo force him~Jelf to be 
calm so tl1at l1e could tl1ink clearly, so 
t11a t 11-e could reason. Per11a1)s tl1 is room 
would pro,,.idc l1im with some cl11e. Tl1ero 
was no ·sense in taking matters for 
granted. Tl1ere migl1t be sometl1i11g l1ere 
,vl1icl1 lie l1ad misse(l on tl1at earlier visit 
-wl1icl1 the Jlolice ]1ad missecl. 

'' I can't believe tl1at tl1e g11v'nor is 
d-ead,'' mutter,ed Nipper. "Tl1crc'~ some 
otl1er expla,nation-tl1cre must be !'' 

Suddenly his faitl1 became stro11g. It 
was too early, yet, to take tl1e worst for 
gra.nted. His brain cleared, l1is eyes 
s11arkled. He looked round tl1e room ,vi t 11 
new c.onfid.ence. 

And· tl1en he caught in his brcatl1. He 
had been sta.nding motionless for some 

moments. It was a faint, almost in­
audible click which had now attracted his 
attention. 

Only the muscles of his eyes moved. Bttt 
l1is heart jum1Jed as he saw one of the 
panels, on the inner wall, slowly and 
mysteriously mo,ring outwards ! 

Nip11er sl1ook l1imself. For a second ·11e 
tl1ougl1t he was dreaming. A secret 1pan,el 
here-in Nelson Lee,s study! Tl1en 11-e re­
membered. Tl1er,e was a secret passage 
leading to this st11dy. He remembered 
finding it two or tl1ree terms earlier, and 
the headmaster had caused it to be close<l 
u.11. It joined one of the 0th.er under­
ground passages, beneath the monastery 
ruins., some distance away. At one time­
hundreds of years before the ground be­
neath St. Frank's l1ad been honeycombed 
by secret tunnels and passages. 

With every fibre of his being tl1robbing, 
Nipper t~ptoed to\\'ards the slowly open­
ing panel. Somebody was behind there­
some lurking enemy ! Tl1e man who hacl 
attacked Nelson Lee, perhaps ! A blind­
ing rao-e seized Nipper. With a st1ddcn 
spring be reached the 1panel; with all his 
strength Nipper tore it open. 

''Now ! '' he panted. '' Who are you?' 1 

There wa.s no so11nd, but a hand, lean 
and muscular, reaclied mysteriously out of 
the blackn~'lS. It clutcl1ed at Nip;per, 
seized him, and the fingers closed like a. 
steel vice. 

Too late, Nip:per realised that he had 
played into the hands of this unknown. 
He struggled, but it was us.eless. Re­
lentlessly, he was dragged into the dark• 
ncss of the secret passage. 

A11other hancl gripped l1im round the 
shoulders; foroed him down. Slam ! Tl1c 
panel closed, and absolute blackness fell. 

'' Help !'' sl1outed Nipper d,esperately. 
A hand was clapped over l1is mouth. He 

struggle~ madly, but lie could do nothing 
against tl1at iron gri1J which held him. 
He felt tl1e \\ .. arm• breatl1 of l1is ca,ptor 
against his cl1ock. 

'' Sorry if I',Te give11 you a scare,. yo1tng 
'un !'' wl1is1)ered a voice in his ea:r. ''B11t 
I ratl1er wanted a quiet word with you­
in strict pri,rate." 

Ni.pper 11early swooned-for the voice in 
his ear l''las tl1e voice of N clson Lee ! 

CHAPTER 10. 
In the Secret Passage I 

~1pper, '' GUV'NOR !'' breathed 
almost cl1oki11g. 

'' "\Vell, my dear chap, yo1t 
insisted upon yellingJ so I l1ad 

to do something drastic," · came Lee's 
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-oice. '' It's all right-don't think Itm a 
ghost. I have every right to be one., I 
know, but I am a slippery sort of custo-

. mer~ particularly when people try to kil1 
me.1

' 

The hand had been removed from 
Nipper's mouth, for tl1ere was no longer 
any danger of his shouting out. He was 
quivering from head to foot with wild 
excitement and joy. 

'' Guv'nor !'' he muttered again, gr~tl­
tJing Nelson Lee's hand in the darkness, 
a11d pressing it so hard that the great 
:letective almost winced. '' I knew you 
were alive, guv'nor !'' 

''Splendid!'' came a chuckle from Lee. 
'' 1-1 mean, I knew it two or tl1ree 

minutes ago," said Nip11er earnestly. 
'' Something mysterio11s came over me 
when I was standing in your study. All 
my fears went, and I became confident. 
You were near me then-separat.ed only 
by th1:1t panel. It must l1a,ye been a sort 
of telepathy, guv'nor; anyl1ow, I knew 
that everything was all right." 

'' Well., we needn't go into any disct1S­
sion on that subject,'' said Lee clryly. 
"You were fairly rattled when I grabbed 
you, weren't you? Have you got a matc11? 
[ must confess that I am singularly lack­
ing in all tl1ose triffes w l1ich are so 
essential in a sitltation of tl1is sort.'' 

Nipper ptlllcd out his electric torcl1, 
and flas11ed it on. Tl1en he gas.ped. Tl1e 
light revealed Nelson Lee-a weary, 
haggard-looking, unsl1aven Nelson Lee. 
His hair was matted, there was an ttgly 
cut on his scalp, which recently l1ad been 
bleeding. He ,vas indescribably be­
draggled-collarless, ancl his clothing, 
even now., was not con1,plet.ely dry. 

'' Guv'nor !'' ejaculated Nip11-er., hor­
rified. 

'' I'm a disgusting sight, e]1 ?'' chuckled 
Lee. '' Upon my word, young 'un, it was 
a lucky thing that you happened to be 
in my study alone. You can help me a 
lot.'' 

'' But-bt1t I don't 1111d-erstand, sir,'' saicl 
Ni.tlJJcr, wide-eyed. '' Wl1y have you conic 
bn-ck like this sccretl~,.? If you ~aped, 
why ·clidn't yo11--'' 

'' That's an easy one,'' interru)?ted Lee, 
a. grim note creeping into his voice. 
'' Certain 1ill-disposecl gentlemen attempted 
to murder me last· 11igl1t, and the circum­
stances are sucl1 that tl1ey can very easily 
go on thinking that tl1ey did their work 
s11ccessfully. So it will be to my acl­
vantage to remain-dead. At least, until 
I am ready to come to life again. Do yo11 
understand?'' 

'' ~ By Jove! You're a marvel, guv'nor !'' 
'' I really think I am, .. , re:elied Nelson 

Lee frankly. ''I was sittin~ 1n my study 

writing., last night, when this thing first 
b~gan. I was attacked from behind-and 
knocked senselesa.,, 

'' That's an awful ~lace on your headJ 
sir,'' said Nipper. with concern. "Do 
you know who did it? Did you see '' 

'' The place on my head is trifling,'' 
broke in Lee. ''You seem to forget., 
Nipper, that my head is usefully thick. 
I l1ave congratulated myself upon that 
fact on more than one occasion. Or 
perhaps it has · become toughened 
through use. As for recognising my 
assailaiit, I can tell you definitely that I 
did -not. I had no time. But I have my 
sus11icions, nevertheless.'' 

'' You mean those Chinks, sir ? '' asked 
Nipper eagerly. '' Those enemies of Mr. 
Potts'?'~ 

'' So Mr. Potts ha.s been talking?'' 
asked Lee. 

'' What else could he do, sir?'' said 
Nip.per. '' Jimmy knew about those 
mysterious enemies, anyhow. Mr. Potts 
told the police everything he c~uld, but 
old Jameson doesn't seem to be very 
hopeful.'' 

'' Jameson woyldn't be," noddecl Lee. 
"Jameson's tl1at sort of man. Well, -as I 
was saying, when I awoke I found myself 
in 1ny own car, and my h,ead was sing·ing 
like a f acto~y wl1istle. Somebody came 
and l1ad a look at me, but not until I l1ad 
had time to wriggle practically free from,, 
my bonds. It was my intention to take 
him by sur;prise, but he took me by sur­
tJrise i11stead.'' 

''You didn't see him even t11en, sir?,, 
'' I a.in not a cat--1 cannot see in pitcl1 

da1 .. kness,'' replied Lee. ''No; the car 
sta1~ted moving, and while I was maki11g 
ltll my mind to attack the driver, I sutl­
dc11ly found tl1at the driver had incon• 
siderately left the car to its own de,,ices. 
And b-ef ore I could take any furtl1cr 
action, o,Ter we went--and it was quite 
an exhilarating fall.'J 

'' Oh l'' m11ttercd. N i.p-11c1--, thrilled. 
''The plunge into tl1e cold sea water 

11 evived me thoroughly," continued Lee. 
'' Havi11g already freed myself from n1y 
cor(ls, I was able to swim, but it was a 
to11gh job in that raging sea~ Even now 
I don't know how I managed to get 
ashore. Luck, I t11ink. A sudden wave 
caugl1t me and threw me up on the 
sl1ingle. It might just as easily l1av'1 
dashed me to death against one of tl1e 
rocks. B11t I scrambled up, and I dicl 
some hard tl1inking. I made for the old 
quarry on tl1e moor, and got into the 
secret tunnels.'' 

"Tl1at m11st have been over twelve 
hours ago, sir.'J 

(Continued o~ page 24.) 
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T HIS woek-noxt week-sometime-ne""'er ! 
That's '"Tl1at people say ,vl1on tl1oy 

cottnt their; plum-stones after di11ner, 
ancl tl1at is wl1a.t people ha,"e been 

sa~/ing all O\tor tho world for some weeks. 
,l .. hc11 is t11e Special Christmas N1.1mber of 

H.A.NDFORTu's \VEEKI.,Y going to be on sale T 
Tl1at's wl1at they '\\·ant to know. And they 
shal{e their l1eads mysteriottsly, and answer : 

" Tl1is weeli-noxt week-sometime-never !'' 
Tl10 time J1as come to reveal the answer to this 

deadly secret. }1y Specia-l Christmas N t1mber 
will be on sale NEX'l, \\TEEK. In spite of the 
fact tl1at I l1ave got tl10 wl1ole of my enormous 
brain to bear in producing this wonderful 
festive issue, the Editor of the NELSON LEE l1ns 
decided to cl1arge only t,vopence as usual. He 
asks me to add tl1at, af tcr reading m~1 Christmas 
Nt1n1ber, it is of no use for readers to demand 
their monel,. back, beca.t.1se no money ,vill be 
rofu11dod. 

So tl1at is tl1e answer to the great question 
tl1nt has be-en asked all O\"er the world.. In 
Amc .. rica they have been asking: 

.... " Sa)", guys, ,vhen's this durnod Christmn.s 
N tunb9r gonna be published ? !! . 

In Cl1inn, the coolies have whispered to tho 
mandarins, '' lie tinkee likee know ,vhen 
Handfortl1's ,,1eekleeCl1listmasNumbel publish.'~ 
An~ eve11 in the icy wastes of Greenland, tl1e 
Esk1maux 110.ve asked each ot.her, '' Sgwxxxk 
glnktrsqt1ofnx mrxtsh blanfxxtik woxshk Hanx• 
f s·ox ,,r cexlikk ? '~ 

Tl1e secret is revealed at last. 
NEXT \\!EEK ! ! ! ! ! ! I 
Don't miss it whatever you do. It doesn't 

batt.~r abot1t missing yotll' Christmas dinner ; 
llt if yol1 miss my Christmas Number, you'll 

never forgive yourself, 

Yours to a cinder, 

E. o. HANDFORTH. 

I HA VE l1eard from Nipper tl1at detecti,,.e1 
sometimes catcl1 crooks by a process 01 
elimination. Tl1is is a good stt1nt. I 
fancy it could be worked wl1en you aro 

bt1ying Christmas presents. 
For i11st.ance, ,vl1at sl1all I b11y my Uncle 

Claude ? I ask :rol.t ! Ho's bound t.o gi,,.e me 
a Ja,,.i~l1 tip, and I ot1ght to b11y tl1e old bca.n B 
dccentfpresent. ,,roll, here's a list I made ou~ 
a list of possible presents : 

Brush and comb, book, declt-cl1air, l1ai1 
cream, tootl1brt1sl1, razor, bicycle, shampoo. 
powder, cigars, pipe, slippers, wallting-stick, 
l1andkercl1iefs, pocket-knife, sl1a,ring-crcam, 
ice-skate~, turke)r, cinematograpl1, cigarette• 
case, watch, York 11am. 

Of course, I really ca11't afford many of tl1ese 
presents. Handkercl1ief s I think I co1tld 
manage, but some of tl1e othors are expensive. 
Howovor, tl1e problem is : \\Tl1ich of tl1csc 
presents sl1all I buy ? 

This is where tho process of elimination comes 
in. I shall proceed to oliminate, as follows : 

Uncle Claude is BALD. Eliminate: Brusl1 
and comb, hair cream and shampoo powder. 

Uncle Claude is SHORT-SIGHTED. Elimin­
ate : Book, watcl1 and cinematogra.pl1. 

Uncle Claude l1as no 'l,EETH. Eliminate: 
Toothbrush. 

Uncle Claude has a long BEARD. Eliminate : 
Razor, sl1aving cream. 

Uncle Claude is a NON -Sl\lOKER. Elimi11ate : 
Cigars, pipe and ci$arotte-case. 

1 Uncle Claude IS very FArr. Elimi11ate: 
Bicycle, ice-skates and deck-cl1air. 

U11cle Claude is ,rery SHORT-TEMPERED. 
Eliminato: Slippers, walking-stick and pocket .. 
knife. 

Uncle Claude is a VEGETARIAN. Eliminate~ 
.,.Turkey and York 11am. 

THAT LEA '\~ES-Handkercl1iefs ! 
Bxcollcnt ! I'll go ot1t at onco and bt1y them 
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By VIVIAN TRAVERS. 

A T a Genera.I Meoting of the Remove 
Drama.tic Society last Tuesday, 
it was decided to produce Shake• 
speare's Richard the Third. As 

tl1e cast is an extremely large one, there 
will be parts for most of the fellows 
interested in amatelll' theatricals. The 
principal parts have already been selected, 
and I should like to make one or two 
comments on these. 

E. O. Handforth will play tl1e Duke of 
Gloucester, and ho is kindly requested not 
to give himself any airs, and to be careful 
what, he does with his sword. Also, it would 
be as well if he romembered bis lines this 
time, and not have to read tl1cm out of a 
book concealed in l1is l1atr-as was the caso 
in Juli~ Cresar. Like,viso, he is requested 
to remember that Shakespeare does not, 
as a rule, use slang, and the Duke of 
Gloucester does not deliver l1is opening 
speech in tl1is fashion : 

·' By George ! N o,v is the winter of 
our discontent 
Made glorious summer by the-tl1e 

,vha t-d 'ye-call it. . 
And all the clouds that leered upon our 

house 
In the deep bottom of the ocean 

buried--'' 
The words, Handy old top, are'' lower'd'' 

-not ' 1 leered ''-and '' bosom ''-not 
'' bottom.', Don't forget. 

Nipper will play tl1e Duke of Clarence, 
and will he kindly remember that old 
Clarence was not a detective ? l\lontie 
Tregellis.; ,vest, as Lord Hastings, is asked 
to take note that this noble lord never 
spoke as follows : 

'' Good time of day to you, dear old 
fellows, 

Butll shall live, begad, to give them 
thanks 

That were the cause of my imprison­
ment-I shall really.'' 

ADVERTISEMENTS 
FOUND. A large cake. Owner can 

have it restored by applyin~ to CECIL 
de VALERIE. P.S.-Fatty Little needn't 
trouble to apply. It's a cake of soap. 

OLD CLOTHES. 
OLD CLOTHES FOR SALE. Some 

genuinely antique. Owner hns recently 
01.1tgrown them. He bought them wl1en a 
fag. It breaks his heart to lose them, 
but it must be done. W11at offers 1 
DUKE OF S01\IERTON. Remo\.·o. 

l\Iyself, as tl1e Duke of Buckingham, 
will be tl1e star performer of the cast, and 
De Valerie as the Earl of Surrey wil1 be 
all rigl1t. . 

\Ve are going to let J.Iessrs. Willy Hanrl­
forth and Chttbby Heath play the parts 
of tl1e young Prince of \\r ales and Duke of 
York, and in tl1is connection may I say 
strongly tl1at on no occasion· di~ tl1e 
Prince. of ,vales or Duke of York bring 
fire-crackers or stink-bombs with th~m to 
tl1e palace . .:\ny repetition of the distressing 
scenes wl1icl1 occt1rrcd wl1en ,villy IIancl­
forth played Arthur in King John, and 
bombarded his exocutioner with a ho1ne­
made catapult, will be dealt witl1 very 
severe!J'. 

Church and 1\fcCJure l1ave been selected 
for the parts of First and Second Murderers, 
owing t-0 their natural advantages. The 
'\~o.rious knigh ta Vaughan, Ratcliff, 
Catesby, Tyrrell, Blount, Herbert and 
Brackenbury-will be selected from Re­
move fellows, ns also will be the · f cm ale 
parts-Eliza.beth, l\ilargaret, Duchess of 
York,Lady Anno and llargaret Plantagenet. 

Tommy \Vatson will be Edward the 
Fourtl1, Harry Gresl1am will be the Earl of 
Richmond and Reggie Pitt will be Cardinal 
Bouchier. 

As for Rotherham, }Iorton, Norfolk, 
·Rivers, Dorset, Lord Grey, Earl Oxford; 
J..,ord Stanley, Lord Lovel-oh, crikey ! 
How many more of them ? 

Ifere, this won't do. \Ve can't do this 
play, ·or "re she.II use up every fell ow in the 
·school. There won't be any Jeft to watch it. 

TAKE NOTICE: Richard the Third 
is scrapped. I'll write a play with only 
four parts in it, and I'll do all four myself. -

ENTERTAINMENTS. 

MY CURI 
I 'VE bco11 '. 

Christmas 
bo1.1gl1 t an~ .. 
out for car 

verses on them • 
tl1at I co11ld find, 

~lay Christ.mas 
In happy fri 

If joy and pea 
Then I s11all · 

All right, of ca . 
sentiments; but 
sound original e· 
like every ot 
F'rinstance, l1ere' 
dearer than the . 
pose they tl1ot1g 
because the poet· 
repeat the word • • 
job for a Cl1ristm 

~lay joy be yo 
And all ~·oltr 

~lay memories 
Tl1a.t time sh 

After reading . 
section marked ,·, 
camo to tl1e co 
,vant a thing do 
do it yottrself. So 
my o,vn Cl1rist 
different ,rcrso fo? 

I want, first of 
lfoor View, wisl · 
and prosperity. 
originality, I am·t 
'' prosperity ,, witl 
rotten rl1j1me, I 
will bo as follows: 
G reeti.ngs, 0 }1 En 

And a ,visl1 tl1a& 
May tl1e bread 

waters 
Roturn to you 

Now tl1at's s 
original. ''ll1a t 
abo11t it, I don't 
not kno\\"", in fact. 

This one is to ~ 
I'd wish an ei~h~c 

My tubby fr1,, 
But what's i 
You'd rat.he, 

An eigl1 tee11 c . 

wonde · , 
BANNINGTON. Cinema-de-Luxe. I l1ope, by 

High Street. BOOK TO BANNINGTON That :vou'll 
S'l\.i\.TION and take the first on the ri~ht. Witl1in yo 
Almost opposite tlie P~blic Library. The . i5, 
,,.,. est Sussex 'Bus Service passes the door.·- ~his verse be 

CLOSED FOR REP AIRS. ~r15!d&!: ":s " 
PERSONAL. 

~IARRIOTT .-See you to-night, usual 
place. Don't wake anybody up as you 
get out. 'fhe prefects are suspicious.-

FORREST. 

wfose preference 
the verse should 

Oh, wonderful· 
My wish t,o J1 

Tl1at you'll dete 4 
\Vithin yool t 

~ 
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~S CARDS 
bltY some 

e 
to · t I bave no 

• n the look• 
vas oJlle original 

Related by Sir James Potts. 

~ :ta <?nly sort 
J 'ke tl11s : 
,~u haPPY ho11rs 
, spent ; 

~ be 0 11rs, 

Intent., 

and dasl1ed go~ 
fb<>W it doesn t 

lt's too much 
.!iet,inas card. 
at,~asapenny 
~- I sup­
was ,rort.h more 
()lltrived not to 

~y·••-a. difficult 
~d-:llerd• . 
iis•£brist.mast1de 
bles tinisl1 ; 
.-0 u abide 

diminisl1. 

'I card in t110 
1 This Box Id,'' I 
on that if you 
►perly you m t1st 
n going to write 
~rd ·verses. A 
person. 

o send a card to 
e girls happiness 
,h hair-raising 
going to rl1ymo 
cl1a.rity," it,s a 

T HESE s11cculent pies were invented 
by a certain Mortimer Mince. 

• • Mortimer was t.he son of a poor 
baker who lived in Baker Street, 

l1a.ving moved there from Bread Street in 
the City, with a branch at Pie Corner. 
This poor baker was the man about 
whom was writt.cn the famo\1s song: 

'' He was only a poor old baker, 
.. l\nd, 0}1, how he kneaded some dougl1_,, 

"Then Mortimer was s little boy, it was 
his delight to go into his father's balcery 
o.nd watch the men making cakes and 
pies. It was a still greater delight t.o our 
~"'oung hero when the balcer's ·back was 
t11rned, and lie would stretch 011t his 
litt]e hand in a s.imple, confiding way and 
pinch e,"ery pie he could lay his fingers on. 
If ha could finish t1p by falling into tho 
dol1gl1-mixing macl1ine, his joy knew no 
bounds. 

At the age of fo11rtecn and two days, 
l\fortimer joined his f atl1or in the business, 
and the profit.a immediately fell with a 
tremendo\IS th1.1d. It was Mortimer's 
job t,o hold tho sat1sages inside the sat1sage• 

STRAY THOUGHTS 
Bending and st,retcl1ing is a good exer­

cise-if it isn't you who is doing the 
bending and a inaster the stretching. 

'ay. ify verse 
An attack of 'flu 110.s visited the school 

· f · d I , staff. Well, we have made our own beds 
·.; rur atlg 1ters. -but I'm dashed if we can lie in tliom. 
rvently uttered ; 
rou cast on tl10 

lly buttered. 
• 
tn~. snappy and 

\ 10w will say 
~ I would rather 

':Little : 
larat watch 
> you• ' 
ISe ? ~-
at911. 

lory touching. 
etective t • 

,ty brood~ 
~ the si~ng, 

t of --l'ence, 
PUdding. 

Olll'se f 
~unce ' or the 
Ing." :e Word l to ,, or t.hose 
'1ende·dpudden ', 

. thus . 
ct1v8 I • 
: n gooct ' 
- Si!(~ ttn ! 
~o t"VUce 

Of PUdd en. 

•• I've just managed to catch the post,,, 
observed Handlorth, as his Morris Minor 
crashed into a telegraph pole. 

With a view to being given a seat near 
the firo, Teddy Long has recently been 
rubbing his hands and shivering in class 
of a morning. We need hardly remind 
Mr. Crowell that all that sl1ivers is not cold. 

Horace Stevens, after making an awful 
row in the music room, said he had been 
doing scales. ,vell, 110 evidently hadn't 
used them to weigh his \vords. 

JY alter Ohu.rcA. 

rolls until they were suffocated, in orde1 
to prevent their wriggling out before being 
baked. He was so successful at thie 
job that in a short time ho wns promoted 
to tl1e managership of the Sausage Roll 
Department, and from there lie had a 
rise into the Pie Foundry. By the time 
l1is fat.lier fell into the oven, Mortimer 
was so clever tl1at he was able to take 
over tl1e business and open a new branch 
in Cl1elsea and another in Switzerland, 
where he invented the Swiss and Chelsea 
bllllS. 

Branches soon began to spring up all 
over the placo. At his branch at Bath 
lie invented the Bath bun ; at l1is brancl1 • 
in Banbury he invented the Banbury 
Cake, and o.t his branch at Hotcross he 
invented tho Hotcross Bun. But his 
greatest inl"ention-the lt1scious l\lince 
Pie came about by accident. 

He was carrying some raw material to 
be m.anuf actured into pies : carrying it 
on a large tray. There were apples for 
apple-pies ; currants for · currant.pies ; 
raising for raisin-pies and suet for suet. 
pieR. He put this down on the edge of the 
mixing-machine while he went to look at 
a calendar to see the time. ,,r11an he 
came back, the tray had disappeared­
it ha,;l fallen int<> tl1c mixing-mac}1ine and 
the currants and _stuff had been mixed up 
into '' Hot Apple Pies.'' 1'hesa hot pjcs 
sold like hot cakes, and the people came 
bnck, clamouring for more. Mortimer 
l\lince soon realic,ed what had l1appened, 
and lie invented this great new pie ('' It 
Tickles the \Vorld's Palate,'' said l1is 
advert.), and swiftly made his fortune. 

RECIPE • 
'l"O ENJOY CHRISTMAS.-Te.ke ' 

one cornot, one drum, one trombone, 
and two or three mixed voices, and 
mix well together to form a Carol 
Party. Now pour this mixture into 
a side street and strike up a popular 
carol. Let the melody burble gently 
for about forty minutes ; then tiike 
tl1e nearest ho11sel1older and bring him 
to the boil by asking for money. Repeat 
procedure until you have obtained 
tl1e e11m of twopence, and thon dash 
to the nearest newsagent next \'\Tednes­
day and procure a copy of 
'' rl*HE NELSON LEE '' CHRISTMAS 

NU?.IBER. 
A Happy Christmas will then be 

assured. 

MOTTO. 
In works of labour or of skill 

I ,vould be busy, too i 
But I feel absolutely ill 

,vhen I've much work to do. 
J. B. B.a Fourln. 
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The WHISPERING PERIL ! 
(l~o11tint,ed from page 20.) 

'' Y cs, I am afraid I dis,pla,yed a certain 
amount of weakness," confessed Lee. '' In 
point of fact', I fell exhausted after I had 
reached the tunnels. And I must l1a,~e 
slept for some hours. It's a good thing I 
l1ave an iron constitution, young 'un; I 
don't think I have come to mucl1 harm." 

'' And wl1at are you going to do now, 
guv'nor ?'' asked Nipper eagerly. 

'' Officially, I am dead,'' said Lee, his 
voice very soft. '' For my own ,11ur;1)oscs 
I sl1all remain dead. I want to investi­
gate this little mystery quietly, undis­
turbed. It will be far bett-er for Mr. 
Benjamin Potts if he remains under tl1e 
delusion that I am dead-far better 
because those mystery men will tl1ink so, 
too.'' 

''By Jove, I get th.a idea, guv'nor," 
said Nipper, nodding. ''You're going to 
protect M-r. Potts, ch? You're going to 
remain in tl1e background-watcl1ing and 
waiting, so that you can nab. the brutes 
wl1en they're not e:x;pecting it !'' 

'' I have an idea tl1at the dang.er will 
be more for- young Jimmy tha11 for ]1is · 
uncle,'' said Nelson Lee, to Nipper~s sur-
11rise. '' Tl1ese peo1ple have their own 
m,ethod~, Nipper-and those methods are 
cunning.. But we need not go into this 
now. I came back secretly, in this way, 
because I need food and drink.'' 

'' Oh, gu,,.'nor. I ougl1t ito l1ave tl1ougl1t 
of that,'' said Nipper, with conce1"n. 
'' You look terribly fagged.,, 

'' I also need money," said Lee, "ritl1 a_ 
sliglit smile. '' I cannot very well carry 
on without money. And a change of cloth­
ing, and so on. You can hel1>, Nipper. 
Quietly, unobtrusively, you mttst bring me 
my cashbox, a com,plete change of things, 
and some food. I think you can manage 
rit without attracting any att-ention. And 
you must do it at once. Furthermore, you 
must say notl1ing to a soul. You under­
stand ? Give me Y.our word of honour, 
Nip,11cr, tl1at you will not breathe a word 
of tl1is mooting." 

'' Not e,·en to my own chums, sir ?'1 

''Not even to your own ch11ms,'' replied 
L~o im1Jressively. '' Let this be our 
secret-and ours alone. I cannot take 
any risks., and mucl1 as I trust your cl1ums 
they a1~c schoolboys, and an. unwary word 
f roin them might mean death for me.'' 

'''13y Jo,re, you're right, sir," said 
Nipper. '' l 1 11 give you my word of 
honour.'' 

''Good! Tl1at is all I need,'' said Lee 
b1·J.skly. '' And now, see wl1at you can 
do. By tho way, you had bet.ter start 

you~ holiday just as though nothing had 
l1a;ppened. U1 .. ge the others to go off on 
their holidaysJ too.'' · 

'' That'll look callous, gu,,.'nor ,'' pro­
tested Nipper. ''If I'm to kee,p mum 
about your being ali,_.c, I shall have to 
pretend to be unhappy--'' • 

'' Nothing of the sort,'' interrupted Lee. 
'' E'ven before you met me you were as­
sured that I was alive. You told me so 
yourself. All yott l1ave to do is to ex­
press an absol11te confidence in my abili_ty 
~ look after myself.,'' -ho added dryly. 
'' Tell the others you are convinced tl1at 
everything is all ri~ht. You know l1ow 
to put it-I leave ,1t to you. As for 
myself, I shall disappear in earnest, and 
I can assure you tl1at I shall a;pend a 
happy Cl1ristmas, for I shall be hard at 
work !11 

- --
CHAPTER 11. 

Off to TTavis Dene! 
look liere, Handy--'' 
'' Rats !'' "BUT 
''You've got to go home as you 

1JJlanned--'' 
'' I do11't care !" said Handf orth obsti­

nately. '' Do you -tl1ink I'm going to leave 
poor old Nip1lcr in tl1-e cart? He needs 
me.'' 

'' Needs you?'' gas,ped Church. 
''Yes; to hel1J l1im in this investiga­

tion.""' 
'' You ho11elcss idiot !'' roared McClure. 

'' If you sto.p here you won't help him-:­
you'll hind-er him ! Besides, didn't you 
write to your people last nigl1t telling 
them that you had invited M.'r. Potts? 
We're all expected during the evening, 
and everything will be prepared--'' 

'' Can't be helped,'' broke in Handfortl1 
stubbornly. ''I'm not going to lea,,e 
Nipper in tlie lurcl1-and tl1at's my )a.st 
word ! You callous rotters ! Here's 11Joor 
old M1~. Lee murdered, and Chinese crooks 
dodging all over the l})lace., and--'' 

He broke off, for at tl1at moment Nipper 
had a,p.11ear,ed in the Triangle. It was 
practically dinner-time now, and 'rrc• 
gellis-West and Jimmy Potts and Travers· 
and many of the other fellows were stancl­
ing about, uncerta.in what to do. Nippcr'g 
sudden a,ppearance attracted general a.t­
tention, for a great change had come over 
Ni;}lper. 

Everybody had left l1im to himself be• 
cause it was felt tl1at he desired solitude. 
Which was quite true! Nipper had ful­
filled all those ·commissions very succ-ess­
fully for Nels on Lee., and h-e was no,f 
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satisfied that his guv,nor would have no 
difficulty in gett,ing away safely from the 
district. 

'' 1•ve 11een thinking, you chaps,'1 sa,.ilt 
Nipper briskly as he came up. '' I was 
an ass this morning-a fathead-a double­
dyed l11natic !1

J 

The juniors stared in wonder. 
'' I say, have you had any good news?'' 

asked Tommy Watson eagerly. '' You're 
so di:ff erent--'' · 

'' That's because I've come to my 
senses,'' replied Nipper. '' I,vc got a hunch 
that my guv'nor is ali,,.e and \\1cll.1

, 

' ' Great Scott !'' 
'' I can't l.ell you how, or wl1y, but I 

just know that everytl1ing's all right,'' 
eontinued Nip.per, witl1 q1iiet convictio11. 
'' It seems to me that lie must have foolerl 
those crooks somehow, and he's lyina 
low for reasons of his own. Tl1at's 110,v 

0

1 
look at it, anyhow. Tl1at's wl1at I'm 
going to think-tl1at's what I'm O'Oinu to 
din into myself. It's just cra~ne~ to 
stop here and worry. We're startina for 
Tregellis Castle as plannecl, Mon tie, ~nd I 
n1ean to enjoy myself over Cl1ristmas, 
too.'' 

The others thought they unclerstoocl. 
Th,ey admired Ni;pper. He was doing thi~ 
for their sake so that tl1cir vacation 
sl1ould not be spoilt. Many of them felt 
that lie -was tragically fooling himself, 
but they preferred to see 11im tl1is way. 
rt was better than l1is mooning about in 
abiect misery. 

"By George !'1 sai(l Handforth, witl1 
some indignation. '' Then you don't wa11t 
me to stay here to inv.estigat.e ?'' 

'' Wl1y spoil your holidays, old man?'' 
asked Nipper. '' I'm not staying-so why 
sl1ould you ?'' 

:, W cllJ of course, if you're going off, 
I'll go off. too,'' said Handforth 1promptly. 

''I don't know whether I shall be able 
to comeJ Handy," said Jimmy Pottg_ 
0 My uncle may be com11clled to remain - ,, .. -

_''I don't see why,'' said Nipper. ''He's 
g1,Fen tl1e police all the information he 
ca1_1J and tl1e police will know where he's 
~01ng, so they ca-n get in touch with him 
hf necessary. Why should he have to stay 

ere? He might JUSt as well go to Travis 
Den.e as go back to l1is hotel in London.'' 
. '' T~at's true,'' said Jimmy, his eyes 

tghting up. "I say, this is rip.ping! l'cl 
etter go and tell him.'' 

TJEverybody was catching Nipper's faith. 
in !CY felt, in their hearts, thaVit was a 

18Pl!1ced faith; but~ after all, tl1eir 
afffect1on for Nelson Lee was not like that 
o N· ?th lpper. It was far better, on tl1e 
f oles that they should all go off home 
or tlie holidays, as ,planned. 

Mr. Po.tts was ag1 .. eeable; in fact, lie 
was relieved. He learned from Inspector 
Jameson that it was not essential that be 
should remain. 

'' All the better for you to go, sir,'' said 
the inspector gru.ffly. '' If tlrese mysteri­
ous enemies are after you, tl1is part of 
the country is the last place where you 
should be. Tl1ey won't take any action 
by d~ylight; they're not that sort. By 
going to Suffolk, with these boys, you'll 
(lrobably gi,.,c yo11r enemies the sli,p." 

'' By golly ! That hadn't occurred to 
meJ', said tl10 big man, with sudden 
eagc1·ness. •• You're right, inspector I I 
left word at my London hotel where I 
was going, so those devils co11lcl easily 
have traced me. But nobody neecl kno·w 
my destination this time-none of the 
school servants, I mean, so· tl1ey can't 
answer any inquiries, or talk. Yes, -it 
migltt be t]1e best thing of all for me to 
b11ry myself in the heart of the country.'' 

Ni}lllcr had tl1ought of tl1isJ too, and ap­
:pare11tly so l1ad Nelson Lee. 

Tl1t1s, that afte1·noon, amid tl1e genera.I 
cxod11s of boys, Handfort~ started off 
witl1 l1is party for Travis Dene; Ni11pe1" 
went "\\,.ith Tregellis-West's crowd to Tre­
ge 11 is Ca.st.le ; and the young D1.1ke of 
Somert011 took his own party t-0 Somerton 
Abb-cy. It v,ras tl1e parting of tl1e ways, 
but all tl1csc cl1ums of St. ~,rank1s were to 
be rc-u11itcd soone1 .. than tl1cy expected ! .. 

I T ,vas not a JJartic11larly ard11011s 
journey to Travis Dene. 

Tl1e afternoon was fine, and the 
roacls were in goocl condition. TJ1ere 

was still a very high ,vind, but this (lid 
not ]1ind-er motoring. Handforth drove 
l1is own Morris Minor, and lie accommo­
dated not only Church and McClureJ but 
Irene Manners, too. He had had the iclea 
of tu1~ning: 011t Cl111rcl1 and McClure, sc 
tl1at 11is sister, Ena, and Phyllis Palmc1 
and Molly Stapleton could be a.ccommo­
dated, too. But these otl1er girls pre­
ferred to ride in Uncle Ben's l11xurious 
limousine. 

Tl1e limot1sine l1ad a pretty £1111 load, 
witl1 Uncle Ben l1imself, Jimmy, TraversJ 
ancl tl1e rest. But it was a sevcn-seate1 
car, and it could accommodate ten with 
ease-to sa,y notl1ing of 11ea11s of l11ggage 
outsid-e. 

The journey through London was tl1e 
most trying- ;part of the trip-for, in order 
to get to 'Bury St. Edm11nds, in S11ff olk2 

it was necessary to traverse London from 
one side to the otl1er. 

However., Handf orth led the way-11e 
knew the route by heart-and tl1e evening 
was crisp and clear by the· time London 
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watcher turned and slipped away like a 
shadow of the night: 

had be-en left behind and the cars '\\·ere 
rpassi11a through Romford. Then came 
Brent:ood and Cl1elmsford. Here it was 
necessary to turn, and the road tl1rough 
BraintreeJ Halstead, and Sudbury was 
taken. Soon after passing tl1rougl1 the 
old-tim-e village of Long Melford, Hand­
forth branched off, a.nd the way led , , 

· through wandering, stragglino- country 
lanes until the village of Great Travis was 

CHAPTER 12. 
The Prowler ln the Night I 

I 

ELI.,, "~ell! Tl1is is indeed a great 
pleasure l '~ 

reached. -
~t last they turned into a pri,,.ate 

drive, and there was Travis Dene sta.ild­
ing out b·oldly-~ fine old Tudor mansion, 
partially surrounded by stately trees, and 
with law11s and [)rivate gardens on all 
sides. 

The great main door of the mansion 
was flung wide open as the cars drew to a 
standstill. But Edward Oswald Hancl­
forth1s vision of brilliant lights a11d 
colourful decorations was not fulfilled. 
There was certainly a great log fire burn-­
ing in the vast hall, but the other Iigl1ts 
were meagre. 

'' By George ! W-hat's wrong P'' asked 
Handfortl1, as he climbed out of the 
_driving-seat and stared into the Q.pen 
doorway. '' Where are all the lights? 
What the dickens-- Hallo ! Who's 
this?', 

He stared blankly. A man who was 
evidently a butler was standing by the 
open door. He was respectful enougl1, but 
the set of his countenance was-in Hand­
forth's cwn words--sinist.ar. He l1ad 
great, bushy eyebrows, and his shoulders 
were slightly hunched. 

'' I am Rutley, sir," said the man 
quietly. '' I am Sir Edward's new butler.'' 

'' Well, I'm jiggered,,, said Handforth. 
'' How long have you been here? l didn't 
know anything about it.'' 

''The master doubtless tl1ought it- un­
necessary to write you on the matter, 
sit .. ," said R11tley smoothly. '' The master 
has been very occupied during tl1e ;tlast 
two weeks--'' 

'' So you've been her.c two weeks?'' in-· 
terru11t,ed Handf orth. '' And I didn't 
know anytl1ing about it ! That's a bit 
thick !'' 

The otl1-er guests \\,.ere no",. crowding in, 
and Ha11dforth was not allov;ed to have 
any further conv-ersation with tl10 new 
butler-to whom be had taken an instant 
dislike~ 

And outsid-e, i11 the darkness bord-er1ng 
tl1e drive, a watcher stood-a man wl10 
took note of the fact that Mr. Benjami11 
Potts and l1is ne

1
11hew had safely arri,"ed. 

As the great door closed, tl1e silent 

Sir Ed ,vard Handf orth, bluff and 
hear,t:y, lvas ,velcoming his guests. 

Lady Hand.forth '\\ras there, too, swe;Jt and 
charming. There ,vas a babel of voices in 
the great hall as the bo:ys and girls greeted 
their host -and 110s tess. Handf orth himself 
stood by, grinni11g happily, with an air of 
proprietorship. 

'' And you, sir!'' said Sir Edward,. asa he 
hear,tily wrt111g l\fr. Potts' hand. •' I am 
honoured tl1at ~rou have accepted my son's 
invitation to spend Christ.mas under this 
rural roof. I can assure you that I endorse 
my son's invitation with the utmost 
heartiness.'' 

'' \\~l1ich leavc.s .me almost at a loss for 
words, Sir Ed,..,~ard, '' said Uncle Ben. '' By 
golly, but I must ~9nfess _ that I've felt very 
much like an intruder until this minute. l\fy 
~young nephew was invited, but,__,, 

'' Pool! ! Y otl are the uncle of one of my 
son's friends-and therefore ,ve are overjoyed, 
sir, to ha·v·e you as our guest.,'' said Sir 
Ed,vard. ''Come! I dare say l~ou wot1Id 
liko to go straight up to your room, eh? I 
11avc put one apart for you and your nephe,,1'. 
That's how J'Olt'd like it, eh? You ha,Te a 
,ralet, I believe ? Splendid ! '' 

'' I hesitated to bring Yen,'' reinartked 
Uncle Ben. '' I thought, ma~Tbc, his being a. 
Chinaman, that you might l1ave objections. 
But Yen is as faithfttl as a dog-he "~ould lay 
dow11 his life for me.'' 

There ,, .. as no mistaking the cordia1ity of 
Si1• Ed,vard's --.grcqtin.g, and Uncle Be11's 
doubts were dissipiited. He felt at hon1e 
already. He was mightily glad, now, tl1at 
ha had allowed himself to be ~rsuaded. T-h.at 
adventure at St. Frank's, although so recent, 
seemed \"ery far dist.ant now. 

'' Just a minute, pater,'' said I-Iandforth, as 
Sir Ed,vard and ·~,'fr. Potts were going tlp· 
stairs. ''What's llp here? ,,-rhat's tho matter 
,, .. ith all the lights? The place is as dismal 
a.s a grotto!'' 

''You ma:r ,,·ell ask!'' said Sir Edward, ,vith 
a sudden frown of indignation. '' Inf er11a.l 
nuisance t From some unearthly cause, tl10 
electric light plant has failed. Not an hour 
ago-jtist when ,,re had c,,.er~ything a regttlar 
blazo in readiness for "Tour arrival. Upon .. . 
my ,,l'ord, ,ve all had to rush about fi11d111g 

ca,ndles and lamps. 'J • 
'' Bt1t. can't somethipg be done?'' . 
'' Not 11ntil to-morrow, I'm afraid,'' sa.1d 

Sir Ed\,rard. '' Tl1e whole year round t.he 
plant works perfectly, and then it has t<? fi~zl~ 
out to-night! But there you are that s JUS -

the way things happen 1 •• 
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An unseen ftgure watehed the arrival of the St. Frank's Christmas partv at Travis 
Dene-and then crept away like a shadow into the night. 

'11l1e l>oys and girls ,,,,ere far too <-hccry to 
worry about the lack of light. At le-ast, to 
begin ,vitl1. Tl1cy \Vere all ht111gry arid tired ; 
a11d din11cr by c.a.11dlclight ,vas, after all, 
son1etl1i11g of a 110,,.el ty. It ,vas pictt1rcsq tto 
i11 the great old di11ir1g-l1all of Travis De11e, 
~ittir,g tl1cre in tl1e <lir11 light, ,vith the flicker­
ing glow from tl1c great fire. 

Rutley·, the butler, perforn1ed his duties 
with a smooth11ess wl1icl1 ,vas co111n1enda-blc. 
Perl1aps it "·as the feeble ligl1ting, bt1t 111ore 
thar1 011ce tl1c bo:ys a11d girls fou11d themselves 
gla11cing (•t1riot1sly a.t that strar1ge-looking 
n1a_11. 1'herc ,vas so1netl1ing almost n1~1 S· 

ter1ous abotlt hi111 as he n10,red silently at 
tlicir backs; his eyes seen1ed to· blittcr i!l the ra11d1eligh_t, ~nd his mouth, slightly t\vistcd, 
0oketl th111-l1pped a11d crttel. 

..:\II tl1is, con1ing on top of tl1e strange dis• 
appeara11cc of Nelson Lee, was l1ardly a good f ug~•1:y for t.l1e n1erri1ner1 t of tl1c (;l1ri~ t 1nas 
estiv1lie~. 1\f ter tl1e ikec11 cclge }1ad bec11 

re:riioved fro111 the g11csts' appetites, they felt 
an oppressive gloom dcscc11ding upo11 tl1em. -

,. I 
say, pater, where the dickc11s did yott fit that butler from ?0 complainc~ Hand­

al rth, ,vhen he happe11ed to catch his father 
t} 011c, after di1111er. '' The beggar gives mo 

1e cree{)s. '' 

,a Nonsense,'' said Sir Ecl,vard, ~taring. 
"\Vl1at do )'Oll n1ean? rr11e fello,v's all rigl1t .. 
Does his duties pcrfectlj'. N ev·er }1ad a better 
btttler. '' 

'' But lie looks sucl1 a ru111111)' hire].'' 
'' Upo11 111y soltl ! \,7here do ~yo11 get tl1c~se 

ridictilotis - cxprcssio11s fro111 ?'' asked Sir 
}~d\vard. ''' Ru111n1y bird,' i11decd ! Rtitlcy 
{~ar110 to 111e ,vith tl1e best of 1·efercnces, a11d 
if :you dor1 't like l1i111, Edward, I can 011ly 
say that :yot1r opinio11 does not \\·cigl1 ,vith n1e 
in tl1e slightest.,' 

'' I 11cvcr st1pposcd it ,,,.011ld, '' sa.icl lia11tl• 
f ort,h bittcrlv·. '' Bt1t I'n1 pretty kcc11 011 tl1eso 
~:ort of tliings, pater. I don't like the look 
of that fella,,~. Ho,v do you k110,v that 11is 
ref crcnccs ,vcre gcnttinc ? TJo looks like a 
crook to n1e. I sl1ould11 't be st1rpri~cd if 
}1c' s af tcr the family silver!'' 

'' St11ff and 11onscnse !'' snorted Sir Eel \,-art1. 
'' How ca 11 )"Ot1 111akc st1ch preposterol1s st1g­
gcstjo11s, :you ~yottng idiot? Jt1st becattfC _Rut­
ley 1s a stra11ger, you get these fa11tas,t1c 1de'°:s 
into your }1ead. It's the light:- too-I 11 a.d1111t 
he looks rather forbiddi11g in t.l1is feeble ligl1t. 
Confound tho plant!', 

The gloom cast st1ch a dismal spell over 
evcr:ybody that it was generally a.greed that 
a11 "e.ar)y to bed arid early to rise '' policy 
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would ho for the best. Soon after ten o·ctock 
all the boj·s and g~rls ,vent up to their rooms. 

Ha11dforth couldn't sleep. He was rather 
disgusted witl1 Church and McClure bec.auso 
tl1ey had rolled into their beds and had 
dropped off within five minutes. There was 
11otl1ing ,,·ro11g ,vith the hot-\\~ater plant at 
'.rravis Dene, and the radiators were ,vorking 
perfectly, and all the bed-rooms were grate­
fully warm. 

Hand£ orth had yawned tv.,ice, and he was 
listc11ing to the rattling of the wind ou.tside 
the casement.. when he heard the creak of 
a board outside, in the corridor. There was 
11othing peculiar in this-probably somebody 
passing-but Handforth was in the mood for 
mysteries. He could not get the tl1oug.hts of 
that bt1tler out of his head, either. 

'' By George!'' he muttered, sitting up. '' I 
,vonder if it's tl1at fellow prowling about?'' 

He ,vondcrcd, too-sttbsconsciously-about 
U11c!o Ben. He had not forgotten that ex­
citing adv·entt1ro in Bellton lane. Supposing 
Uncle Ben's enemies l1ad disco,.,.ered that lie 
had come here ? Supposing,--

Handforth slipped out of bed, opened the 
cloor, and peered into the corridor. All was 
dark. Distinctly, he heard the creaJk of a. 
stair, and a queer little tingle ran up and 
do\\"D his spine. 

'l1hat the ,v hole household had gone to bed 
,vas e,,..idenced by· the fact that every light 
had been extingttished. Of course, in an old 
house li1ke this, creaks and ,vhispers ,,·ere to 
be expected, but--

Handf orth started. Was it his imagination, 
or could he hear, from somewhere do,vnstairs, 
a soft, mysterious, sibilant whispering? Was 
there somebody pro,,·-Iing about in the hall? 

Ho padded along to the grea.t landing and 
peered over tho balustrade. Ev·erything was 
quiet. 'fhc great log fire had burned dow11, 
and no,v only a few embers were redly glow­
ing, casting a strange, unreal radiance over 
the ha.II. 

'' A11ybod.}' there?'' asked Handforth, in a 
lo,"" voice. 

There ,~as no reply, but he thougl1t he 
iheard a quick, slithering footstep. 

'' B:;"P George!'' he breathed. 
He ran downstairs-and as he reached the 

bottom he half checked, thinking that ne sa,v 
a black, grotesq11e figure looming out of the 
darkness. 

Somethir1g crashed h~,avily on the baC'k of 
his head-and ho "·ent down on his knees a.nd 
rolled over '\\-'"i thou t even a groan. 

CHAPTER 13. 
Wh·ispers of Mystery r 

HEN Handf orth ope11ed his C)"es he 
",.as a,, .. are of a dull, grinding ache in 
hi~ head. He V\"as 1J"ing perfectly 
st1ll, a11d co1nplete and utter black­

ness surrounded him. It ,vas some moments 
before he could remember. Anu then, \\·ith a 
sudden shock, ho recalled what had happened. 

He had heard a sort oi slithering sound in 
tl1e hall, ho had crept do,vnstairs, and t,hc11 

~ 

· Atter that he C(?Ul~'t remember at all 
clearl:r- Yes, something nad struck him on 
the head; he recalled the blinding, dazzling 
light Vt"hich had momentarily appeared ill 

front of his eyes. Then had come blankness 
He lay still, hardly daring. to move. Wher~ 

""'. as he 110w ? Not in the hall, or tho g lo,v 
of t~e fire "-ould ha,Te showed. itself. l-Ie 
,•{as warm; there was something co,·ering 
him-blankets. .AJ1d then he heard breath­
ing; slow, regular, steady breathing. 

\Vhat had l1appened to him? 
With a sudden. movement he sat up, and 

his action set him roclcing up and do,vn as 
though on spri11gs. For the first few seco11ds 
110 was bewildered, and tl1en, wi~h a- rush of 
relief, he reali~cd that he was on a bed of 
some sort. 

' My only :sainted aunt!'' he gur_g_led .. · 
A thought had come to him. He t,Yistcd 

round, and-yes-there was a pillow. He 
dived his hand under the pillow, and l1is 
fine;ers gripped an ele-0tr10 torch. He 
switched it on, and gasped. 

He wcis in his o,,,.n bed-and the regt1lar 
breathing was coming from Church and l\Ic­
Clure. 

'' Great Scott ! '' he yelled. 
Church stirred, for the bea.m from the 

torch ,vas playing fully upon his face. He 
opened his ey~s and gave a little yelp. · 

'' What's that?'' he gas~ed, bewildered by 
sleep. '' \Vho-,vho is it? ' 

'' All right-only me,'' said Handforth. '' I 
say--'' 

'' You gibbering idiot!'' ejaculated Church. 
''You ga, .. e m~ a scare! What the dickens 
do you mean by flashing that light on m~ 
like that?'' 

McClure sat up gruJnpily. 
'' Aren't you fatheads ever going .to sleep?'' 

he complained. '' Who's that monkeying 
about with a torch?'' 

'' 1-1 don't ttnderstand, '' muttered Hand• 
forth, be,vildered. '' Look l1ere, you chaps, 
this is impossible ! '' 

'' What's impossible?'' 
'' l\Iy being in bed,'' said Hand£ orth. 

'' Afte1 you had gone to sleep I thought I 
heard a sound in the corridor. I crept do,vn .. 
stairs, and somebody· coshcd me on the back 
of the head. And-and when I c~me t.o my 
senses I found myself in bed again ! '' 

'' My poor child, :yo11've been dreaming,'' 
said Church sympathetically. '' You',,.e had 
a nightmare. · Go to sleep again, and dream 
of something more pleasant, for goodr1ess' 
sake I'' . 

'' ~fy only topper!'' muttered Hanc)forth
1
. 

~' I "·onder if it "·as a dream? Bttt 
could S\\-Tear-- O,,,. ! '' 

Ho broke off ,,Tith a st1ddcn exclamation of 
agony. 

'' What's t1p no,~?'' .asked ~Iac ,vearily. 
'' It v;-asn't a dream-it couldn't have been 

a drcan. I'' ex~laimed Handforth. '' There's 
a bum~ on tho back of my head as big as. a 
tt1rkey s egg ! I tt'a3 coshcd J Whoever did 
it must ha,,.u carried me upstairs and pJt inc 
in bed.'' · 
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''Oh, cheese it!'' protested Cl1urcl1. '' Chaps '' Uncle t1ncle !'' shouted J1n1n1y t1rgcntly. 
do all sorts _of funny things in 11ightmares. The nian from Cl1ina stirred~ and l1is bed 
Yott 111ust have jerked backwards in your creaked . 
.. Jeep and crashed your head against the ''Hey? Whr.t's tl1at ?'' he asked sleepily. 
i,cdp~st. or som£;thing. That's what woko "Well, upon my word I Aren't you asleep 

'' ,,et, lad '·' ;you up. J 

Jt, was such a sensible suggestion tl1at even '' Listen, uncle,'' urged Jimmy. ''There's 
Jlandforth almest accepted it. It was cer-- -there's somotl1ing funny going on I Wl1is• 
tainly po~sible for him to have banged his pers I'' 
}iead in that way. Yet t.he doubt re1nained. '' What's that? Whispers?'' asked tlie 
}Iad it been a dream-or had there really startled man. '· Ye're dreaming, Ind 1 '11 l1ere 
been a m}stCrious night prowler do.v!l in the are no whispers." 
great hal ? d O Id I b d They both ren1ained silent, and the ,v11is-

But Edwar swa Hand orth a not pers rccomn1enced, softly, insidiottsly, in-
been dreaming. · · I J. f d · d.ffi I There were other strange things happening creasing in vo unic. immy oun it 1 ct1 t 
in this old house to-night. to prevent himself from shouting aloud. 

, rn m&.v Potts bad been verv pleased to find '' There f Do you hear them ? '' he mtlr-
J mttred. 

that he had been put in a bed-room with his "I hear nothing,,, growled Uncle Ben im-
uncle. Ho felt, too, that if anything hap- patiently. 
pcned to Mr. Potts, he would bo on the spot. 
It ,vas a comfortable bed-room-one of the '' But, uncle I I can S\vcar--,, 
best gttest-rooms in the old mansion, and Jimn1y paused. \Vas he going n1ad? .Only 
ordinarily it would have been brillian·tly lie cot1ld hear tl1ose wl1ispe1s ! \Vhat could 
Iig-hted. But no,v there ,vere only candles. it mean? 'l1 hey ,verc filling tl1c room no,v. 

Tl1ere ~'ere two beds side- by side, separ- ''Listen!'' he said l1oarsely. '' Can't :yot1 
a,tcd only by a short space. hear t h~m ? '' 

"l!iglity nice of your friend~s parents to Uncle Ben stru•Jk a matoh and held it aloft. 
have mt1 like this,'' commented Uncle Ben, Jimmy's startled eyes expected to set.J tl1e 
after he had undressed, and got into bed room peopled with hideous creature.s of some 
"My! It's many a long -,ear since I spent sort-h~ knew not what But the room ,,·as 
a nigl1t in a re.:1.l old English country homer empty, save fot himself a.nd his uncle. Tl10 
It feels grand, Jimmy, I can tell ye I It's a big man, l1is face full of kindly concern, was 
long cry from here to the interior of China I'' looking at Jimmy. 

'' I ,visl1 it wasn t ~uite so gloomy, uncle,'' '' There, lad, ye see!'' he said ge11t1y. 
snid Jimmy, with a little shiver. '' There's nothing 1 Diel ye ever suffer ,Yitl1 

''Gloomy!'' laughed Uncle Ben. '' By nerves before?'' \ .. 
golly, boy, you don't kno,v what gloom is I Sir .Jire111y passed a l1and o~cr his bro,v. --_ 
Out in China-- But I won't teil l'OU now- '"I-I can't 11nderstand it 1'' he mttttcred. 
it might upset your nerves. Get ye to sleep, ,, I could have sworn-- But 110• It must 
lad; )~ou're becoming fanciful. It's only have been imagination. I'm dreadfully 
tirodness. '' sorry, uncle.,, 

'' Is Yen outside the door, uncle?'' asked ,, l\.laybe I'd best lea,;-e tlie candle aligl1t, u, 

Jitntny suddenly. said Uncle · Ben, applying the nearlJ,.-spcnt 
,. Gra~iou'1, lad, no!'' said l\.lr. Potts, with m.a,tch to the ca11dle. '' Get ye to sleep, 

a laugh '' There's no danger 11cre. Get all Jimmy, anci I'll ke~p a,vako for a bit. 
shuch ideas out of your silly young head. No There's nothing amiss. It ,vas just :rot1r 

arm can com~ to me in this quiet, delight- fancy.,, 
ful old place. Let Yen have his sleep, like Th-3 light bro11ght relief to tho half­
!ln honest man. I'll warran~ thea poor fellow frightened hoy. He said no more he felt 
13 dead tired.'' ra·ther ashamed. He saw that Uncle Ben 

l. In put out the candle, and the room was had lighted a cigar, and he ff'lt comforted. 
P unged into darkness. He bade Jimmy s h d d ff · f I l b 
goo_ d-nigh-t d h U 1 B •d ,, d oon e roppe o into a peace u s ttm er. 

, an w en nc e en sa1 goo - H d · d k h .. · · } 
n1~l1t '' he meant it. Within a couple of e 1 no·t no,v ~ au time 1t \\·as \'T 1en 
minutes he was sleeping serenely breathing he suddenly awoke with a sta~·t. T~e candle 
~vith the slightest of snores. It ~as, Jimmy was ou_t, and he could hear 111s uncles ste~dy 
hough-t~, a com£ or ting sound. He tried to breathing. ¥oonbeams ,vcro st.reaming 

sleep himself but like Handfo~ t.h his brain · through the window .. 

1as too active. Uncle Ben had b~en right- A curious feeling assailed Jimmy; lie was 
le ,vas o,·er-tired.. filled with a sense of impending dread. 'l.,hcn, 

1 Suddenly he Hf ted his head from the pil- to his stardcd ears, came a whisper-and at 
1~;" \Vl1at ,va_s thn:t pect1liar sound? Surf:lY the same. n1on1ent the boy stiffened ,vitl1 
aiid ,va~ ol!-lY 1~a.g1n1ng-- It o~me again, terror. S1lhouettt;,J o.n the wall _was a shado,v 
fib this t:1me Jimmy sat bolt upr1gl1t, every -tl1e shado,v of a Ch1na~·-11an, \\Tith long, bo11y W ?f his bein,.. quivering fingers. , 

It hispcrs-quecr, eerie whispers! Again Jimn1y heard a. ,vhispcr-from be-
"-~cr 8~eemed to the startled boy that they l11nd hi111. He jerked his head rot\11d. There. 
the 0 sounding in every corner of the room- by the side of his bed, bending 111cnacinglJ 
cle[rl surrou~d-sd him. Wl1isP.ering , .. <?ices, o·ver him, wa:' a hideous yel~ow fa~ce; and 
ligibly audible and yet uttering no in-tel- two hands, with long, talon-like nails, \Yere 

e \\tord ! reaching for his throat 1 
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30, '' TSE TEMPLE. OF FEAR.''·· A gripping mystery-det~ctive story-: 

CHAPTER 14. wh~per. And ":hen I looked rout1d there 
,,l'"as a vile yello,v f,acc near me. Yes,· and The Haunted Room! l1ands, \\,.ith cla,vs--'' · · - · 

A 
TERRIFIED scream escaped Jimmy '' Come, come,'' interrupted·· the other 
Potts' lips-a ,,~ild, sl1ril] scream, shacrply. '' This ,,:-on't do! · Pull )'Ottrself 
'" l1icl1 ecl1oed and rc-ecliocd through togebher, lad! Y c're" talking nonsense.'' 
tl1c old-f ashioncd bed-roo1n. "But, uncle, he's nerc-he's in the room 

A gurgling grt1nt ca1no from Uncle Ben, no,v ! '' said the boy·. '' He must bc-t.he 
follo\\·ed bjr a startle(! ejaculation. Jimmy, ,,rindow's still closed, and nobody has gone 
his oyes staring ,,~1ldl~l, sa'\\1' notl11ng. Tl1at out through the door. iIIc's 11nder one of t-he 
~'ello,v. face had gone--it had ,~anisl1ed on the beds, I expect-or in that ·big cupboard. A 
1nst,ant. But lie kne,,r.. in his l1eart. th.at Chinaman--'' 
the dread figure ,vas 011ly jttst bc:yo11d-out of '' There's no Chinaman,'' broke in ~Ir. 
tl10 range of the moonbeam. Potts, his voice a.ln1ost -hM"sh in his anxiety. 

A an;atch scratched, a ligl1t flared. Jim1ny '' The events of the past day or t~·o n1ust 
stared .aboL1t hin1 fea.rfully, but the bcd--room have been getting on your ner,"es--'' 
,vas en1•pty s.a,·e for hin1self .and his uncle. fHc broke off, for he co11ld hear ·voices (l.nd 

'' Hea ,ren s,a,"e us, ],ad!'' cjact1l1ated Mr. footsteps out in the corridor. He gue·ssed. 
Potts. '' \Vhat ails ~ye?'' ,vhat those ,,.oiccs and footsteps meant. He 

Ji·mn1y tried to speak, bt1t the n1tisclcs of "'·ent to the doo.r, and flung it open. 
his tl1roat \\·ere helpless. No ~·ords ca1ne. Out there stood llandfort.h .and ChThroh and 
His face ,,·as as pale a.s death, .and his eyes Tra,,ers and Grcshiam-,and Sir Ed-waTd l-1im. 
~vere wild and st.Ming. self came bustling up. '!'hero was Yen, too~ 

'' Poor lad-poor lad ! ,, muttered Mr. only half-dressed, but impassive in spite of 
Potts, in deep distTcss. his anxiety. 

He lumbe·red heav·ily out of bed after · "Has ill befallen my master f '' Yen '\\·as 
lig,hting the candle. Be11ding o,·cr Jin1my, · asking. 
he caught the ·boy by the shottlder, and he'ld '' Come in-all of :y·ou, '' said Mr. Potts. 
him. '' Tho more lig.h,t wo ca11 h,avc, tho better. 

••There!'' he said comfortingl~r. '' A night- I'm glad l"e'vo all got oa,ndles. It's the boy-
m•a~re, eh?'' my nephew. The poor I.ad :had a nigiht•mare, 

'' No, no,'' ,vhispered Jimrn)", ,,,.ith a gt1lp. I bclie,,.e. '' 
•'' I'll s",.ear it ,vasn't a nightmare, uncle! I They all crowded in, and tho bed-room 
,,·as a\,,..ake-widc .a,,ra.ke. I saw the moon- suddenly became a blaze of light-for thcro 
light on my bed, and I he.ard-1 heard a were many candles. 

• • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • 
NOTHING TO WORRY ABOUT. 

The village doctor was taking a friend 
for a ride in his car. 

'' I say, look out l '' cautioned the 
passenger. '' You're doing over sixty 
miles an hour.'' 

'' Don't worry about that,'' chuckled 
the doctor. '' I've got the village police-­
man in bed with rheumatism.'' 

(B. Laws, Ga, JJ~ellinyton Roml, 
Sloke 1\Teivington, London, ]t,T.16, li,,s 
been awa,•ded a pocket u,allet . .) 

FIGHTING FATHERS. 

Jokes from readers wanted for this feature ! ll you 
know a good rib-tickle_r, send it along now. A hand­
some watch will b8 awarded each week t-o the sender 
of the best joke ; pocket wallets and penknives are also 
offered as prizes. Address your jokes to '' Smilers,'' 
Nelson Lee Library, 5, Carmelite _ Street, London, E.C.4. 

,,Tillie: '' Johnny Jonos said l1is 
father could wipe up tl10 floor with you." MISSING? 

Passer-by: '' 1-J·"l,at is flae horsc-po1t,et-
of uour car ? '' 

Voice frott·i 1,11,ler car : '' Forty '' 
Pas.ser-by: '' 11:11af 's 1mvnag t-t'itli it ? '' 
Voice p•o·ni 1«·tlder car: '' As far as l can 

malce out, tJ1.irt11-nine of tl&e horses liave 
bolted, a,ul I lie reniaining one is too ,,psct 
to answer questions I '' 

(A. Aust, 841 Hillmorton Road, Rugby, has 
been awarded a handsome watch.) 

'EAR, 'EAR. 
Juryman: '' Sir, I desire to be excused from 

duty, as I can only l1ear with one ear.'' 
Judge : '' 011, you'll do ! ,,re only" l1ear one 

gide of the case at a time." 
(C. Headworth, 36, Cambridge lload, J.llile 

End, Lon-don, E.l, has been awarded a peiikni/e.) 

Father : '' You didn't let him get away "·itl1 
t11at, did you ? ,, 

\'\-,.illie : '' I should say not ! I asked l1in1 to 
bring l1is fatl1er ro11nd t,o .. morrow nigl1t to 
pro,Te it.'' 

(T. Clark, 156, Durl.dee Street, Edinburgh• 
has bee,i awarded a penkn-ife.) 

HIS OWN FAULT. 
Visitor : '' Why are you in prison, my good 

man 9 '' 
Prisoner : '' For driving a car too slowly.'' 
Visitor : '' You mean, too quickly? '' 
Prisoner : '' No ; I mean too slowly. The 

owner jumped into another car and caught 
me up.'' 

(C. Fitch, Brooli Ho1,se Cottages, Tiptree, 
Esse.r, lwa been awarded a pocket wallet. 
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''Your mother awoke me, Ed\\1ard,'' •id 
the host. .. She said eh_e h~rd a soream1 but 
1 confess l beard noth1Dg. 

,, There was a scream, pater,'' said Hand• 
f OThh '' It woke me up--so it must ha,·e been 
pretty ba4. I ,~bought,_ Great Scott I 
Look at Jimmy I 

Jimmy Pot,~, sitting in bed, was still u 
pale as a sheet. Brieft1., Mr. Potts explained 
all ha knew.. Meanwhile others were collect­
ing out in the corrido.r Irene Manners and 
Ena and even some of the servanbs. 

,, I heard-whispe:rs, '' muttered Jimmy 
dully. .. Uncle thought it was mi_ imagina­
tion but I knew I was right! The whole 
roo~ ,va.s filled with whispers.'' 

"\Vhispers 1'' said H-andforth, with a start. 
''Gre.at guns! That's rummy t When I was 
down in the hall I hes.rd--'' 

'' No,v, Edward, don't confuse bhis un­
fortunate matter,'' ea.id his father 
j•mpatiently. "Come, come, my dear boy, 
this ,von't do,'' he added, bending over 
Jimmy Potts. ''You could not have heard 

h. ,, 
any ,,. 1spers. 

•• I must have been asleep for hours,'' went 
on Jimmy hoaTse]y. '' And then I suddenly 
woke up-there was a moonbeam aoross m_y 
bed. I heard a whisper behind me, I turned, 
.and there was a terrible yello,v fa<:e '' 

"T:he lad's half out of his mind,'' in­
terrupted Uncle Ben, in a worried voice. 
'' Look, Jimmy lad! No intTudru- could have 
got ottt of this room withou·t being seen. 
Take your candles, e,·erybody, and soarch. 

We must satisfy him. Look under the beds­
look in the wardro~d the cupboard. 
Look everywbere. ,, 

'' Yes, rather,'' said Church. 
It was quickly done. There were so many 

of them that the sea.Toh was ove1· within a 
few seconds. Every inch of available space 
in that bed•room was searched-and there 
was certainly no yellow m:an with claw-like 
hands to be found. 

•• Ye see, lad?'' asked ~fr. Potts gently. 
,. I wl.sn't dreaming,'' insisted Jimmy, in a 

fie.rce voice. '' Oh, I've had dreams-l'vo 
had nightmares! I know what they're like, 
uncle I But this was different-terribly 
different. This room mwt be haunted-it's 
the only possible explanation.'' 

., I say, P!).ter, I wonder if he's :right?'' 
asked 1Handf0Tth eagerly. 

'' Don't ta.lk ·a.rranit nonsense, Edward,'' 
snapped hie father. .. Of course he's not 
right I The idea I Travis Dene ia not 
hau11ted ! '' 

'' But there i3 supposed to be a sort of 
fa,mily ghost,'' argued lH·andforth. •• I mean __ ,, 

'
1 We may have a, family ghost, Edward­

every county f a1mily boast;3 of one,,, said tho 
host gruffly. •• But I can .a,ssure you th·at onr 
family ghost is not a yellow man ,vith cl.a,vs 
insteads of ha.nds ! In any case!' the whole 
idea is pTeposterous. It is quite obvio11s th·at 
the poor lad had a, nigl1tmaTe, and that he 
irn.agined the re6t. He is unstrung, and I 
don't t.hink "·e are doing him any good by 

' ........................................... ~ 
• NOT REQUIRED • 

A visitor to the coast narrowly escaped 
walking over a concealed precipice. Indignantly 
he approached a man wl10 ,vas working noarby. 

" Do you know I nearly fell down tl1at 
precipice ? u he said angrily. '' \Vhy don't 
you have a warning notice put up ? ' 1 

'' ,,re]], sir," replied the workman, '' we did 
pt1t t1p a boa.rd once, .but nobody fell over, so 
we took it down." 

(D. lVard, 49, Q·ueen's Drive, NoUingham, has 
been awarded a penknife.) 

HE FEARED NO FOE. 
Fortune-teller : •• A dark man stands in your 

Path.'' 
Client : '' Jtm sorry for him, then. I drive a 

steam-roller.'' 

(L. Hli,ie, 2, Carlton Avenue, Wembley, 
1•as bec11, aiva,•ded a pocket 
tcaflet.) 

WHAT A MEMORY. 
The professor and his wife 

twhere returning from the 
eatre ' . 

ni·'Now, who's absent. ai:nded ? ,, he asked, triumph­
f tly producing two wnbrellas 
1~

0 rn under his coat. '' You 
re rgot, yo,1r umbrella, but I 
"olllembered not only mine, but 
J urs, too.'•. 

'' Goo(l gracio11s ! " exclaimed his ~,if e. 
,~ Neitl1er o( 1.1s t.ook one ! '' 

(Jean 1,leylo·n, Vista, Liverpool Road, Sydney, 
Atistralia, ltalJ been awarded a uaef-ul prize.) 

TOMMY KNEW. 
Teacher : ,. What is the first thing you 

would do H you lost a shilling and found it 
again? •• 

Tommy : '' Stop looking for It, sir.'' 
(S. Greetibm•o, 158, Romford ,Sf,,.eef, 

Whilecliapel, London, E .1, l1as been 
o.u,a11ded o pocllet tvallef.) 

FLY. 
Willie : ~~ I want to buy some paper." 
S11opkeeper: '' '\,"\7hat ki11d of paper do J,?Ou 

want, sonny ? ' 1 

Willie: '' You'd better gi,l'e me fly-paper. 
I want to make a kite.,, 

(R. Walsh, 12, Ri~ Street, 
Casino, N.S .. l-V., Australia, lias 
been awarded a 'U8eful prize.) 

IN THE SOUP. 
Waiter : '' It looks like rain, 

sir.'' 
Diner (referring to soup) : 

•' Yes, and it tastes like 
petrol.'' 

(E. PeM•in, 38, Lynd11ursf 
Road, Higha,~,'• Parli, E.4, 
lias been awarded a pocket 
u,allet.) 
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crowding in here and tal~ing. · Fa'r. bett~ 
fo.r hin1 to get to sleep ag,a1n--.and a i1ght 1n 
the 1·oorri ,viii he .all to the good.'' 

Tra,rers and Skeets-who ,vere Jimmy's 
st,ucly m,a,tes at St. F.rank'a-,,·ere particularly 
conc<;.\rned. Tl1ey could see that Jim~y ,vas 
in such a highly-strung condition that he " .. ,as 
.ready to ju,1n,p at the sligl1test sound. 
They could not quite underst,and it. Si.t 
J1mn1y had .always been such a. strong-­
unindcd, healthy youngster. It ,,·asn't at all 
like him to becorne te·rrified in this w.a.)". 
They felt, in their hearts, th.at his experience 
ihiad been something greater than a, mere 
nightmare. 

As ra. speci,a·l conceesion, they ,vere allowed 
to re-main in tl1e bed-room. Uncle Ben did 
not mind i11 the le.a.st. JimmJ1's ,vas .a big 
bed-a doulble bed-and · there ,v.as ample 
room for Travers and S·kcets. They tumbled 
in with Jimmy, and although Jimmy said 
notJiing-he felt r.at'her s-h.amcf.aced about it­
he \\·.as tremendously grateful. 

To m.~kc doubly sure, Mr.. Pott-s gave a 
nod to Yen-and Yen, instead of going back 
to/bed, took up his position outside the door. 

T 1he rest of the night passed undisturbed. 

CHAPTER 15. 
Suspicions I 

HY, Ted, it re.ally is a big bump,'' 
said Irene M.anne·rs, ,vitli concern. 
'' Yot1 poo·r thing!'' 

.Ifanctforth \\·as gratified by this 
expression of sympathy. 

'' Woll, I ought to -kno-\v," he said. .. That 
er.a.al{ on the hood l'"aS enough to knock me 
senseless.,, · 

'' Yot1 didn't need a crack on t,he head, clear 
old fcl-Io,v, to get into that condition,'' 
:remarked Vi ,ri.an Travers blandly. 

"-lta, ha, th.a ! '' _ 
The :yot1n~ guests at Travi-s Done were 

t.a·king thu a1T on the "ride terrace. In fcront 
of t.hcn1 stretched the green ,},a ,vns, 110w 

cov·ered vt'ith filmy frost. The sun ,,·as shi11-
ing ,brilliantly this morning, .and everybody 
,vas a11xiously a ""'.'.aiting the ,velcome .sound 
of t.he breakfast gong. 

Jin1my Potts had not yet come down, but 
it "·as xepo.rted th.at he wias getting dressed. 
T.he old place ,vas }09king charrning in the 
full Jig.ht of day ; the gloom of the previous 
c,rening had been entirely dissipated. 

Tho m~yteriotts C\Tents of the night, which 
h.tLd .seemed so ·re.al iat t,he tin1e, 11Ow seemed 
·fiantast-ic. H.andforith had been entertaining 
the S-t. F·r.ank's fellows and the Moor View 
girls with an .account of his own adventure­
.and they hacl listened with polite, but in­
crcd11lous smi.les. 

'' Yot1 c..an J atlgh ! ,, che said coldlv. '' But I 
ough-t to know t I tell you, Jimn1y Potts did 
see something. There was somebody prrow-
1ing about the house last night.. I heard 
hi,m myself, and I followed him do,-vnstairs. 
[He wth,acked me on the head--'' 

''Rats!'' int-erru,prted Church. '' Don't take 
an:v notice of him, you girls. (He's just try-

ing to pull your legs. lie had a bit of a 
nightmare, and he banged his Ol\'ll head 
against tho bedpost.'' 

'' Dp :yot1 tl1i11k I'd give it .n, bang like 
tJhis ?'' roared H.andforth, indicating the 
bum_p on his head. 

'' The.re's no telling what you'd do,,,_ 
retorted Chttroh .. 0 You do xummy things at 
any time of tl1e da)r ,- and in · a nigl1tm,are 
you'd do ev·cn Tu,mmier. '' 

'' Bu-t I :kno,v it happened,'' yellecl lHand .. 
f orbh. '' I distinotly remember going do,vn .. 
st.airs--'' · 

He broke off, for at th.at moment Sir 
Jimmy h-ad come out of doors. Uncle Ber1, 
bluff n11d he:arty and geni6l," '\\·as ,1lith him. 
li the big .n1.an f ron1 Chin.a had h.ad a, dis­
tuvbed night, he sho\\·ed no signs of it.' But 
Ji,n1my was lool{ing ,·cry pale and ,va.shed­
out. He ,vas still nervy and jumpy from the 
cfl" ects of his ex·periencc .. 

fHe had tried again and agiain to convince 
himself thaat evorj~body ,,,..as right, 17.h:at he 
had only experienced a ~rt1culaTly bad 
nightmare; but he kne\,:-, i11 his heart, that 
t,hi.s w.as a. false explaniation. That ghastly 
adv·enture of his in t.he night had roall~y 
ha.p~ned. • 

A cbortlS of a11xious inquiries greeted him, 
particularly from the girls, but he looked so 
uncomfortable that they stopped. 

'' Be good sports, and say nothing about 
it,'' urged Jimmy awkwardl)·. '' If I tell J'OU 

,vhat I really tl1ink, :you ,von't belic,,.e n1e­
ancl it'll help matters a lot, aDj .. hO\\r, i~ ,Ye 
try to forget it all.'' 

'' \Vell spoke11, lad,'' said the millionaire. 
''That's the spirit! Forget it! Ye'll be a 
different boJ1 after a few hours.'' 

Even in da:ylight Handfort.h did not lik•J tl1e 
look of Rutley, the butler. The fellow st.ill 
had an a.spect of '' sinister evil,'' as HanJforth 
expressed it. Even Chttrch and l\IcCl11re, 
,vhen pressed, admitted to their leader that 
they ,vere not rxact-ly in love ,vith Rutley's 
looks. 

'' There J·ou 1.,re !'' said Edward Os"~alJ 
trit1mphantly. '' ,,1.hat did I tell you? 'l,he 
folJo,v's a \\,.rong 'un. '' 

'' But, dash it, 110 can't help his looks!" 
protested Church. '' If :your pater is Sa.tisficd 
"rith him, Handy, I don,t see ,,,by j'Otl 
should get these ·dotty ideas.,, -

'' Dott:r, a.re thc~'P ?'' retorted Handforth. 
'' All right-:you ,,·ait ! I'm jolly certain that 
it was Rutley ,·vho ,vas up to tridks last 
night.'' 

''Oh, draw it mild!'' 
'' \'\7-ho else could it have been ?'' demanded 

Handforth. 
. '' Well, it ,,,asn't Rutley who cosheJ you 
on the head, I st1ppose ?'' 

'' Why 11ot? ,vhy shouldn't he cosh me on 
the head?'' 

'' That's not the qttcstion, '' said 1',IcCl·ure. 
'' Why should he?'' . 

'' Because I'd followed him downstairs, an?, 
beoat1s0 he wa.s afraid that I'd spot his ga1ne, 
said Handforth. 

'' And what \\·as his game ?'' 
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A mysterious glowing figure appeared ot1t of the darkness and leered upon Jimmy 
Potts and his uncle. 

~. Ho\v do I kna,,, ? I J1e,·cr had a c11a11ce 
of i1 u di11g out.'' 

"T ~l1ppose j·ou'!l tell us tl1~t Jin1n1:-: Potts 
~ ·,y Ra tlc!· bending _o,~er his bed-111 1 }1e 
n1oonligl1t :" asked Cht1rcl1, ,,,it11 a sniff. 
,. Rut,lc:y-,vith a :yello,v face, a11<l talo11•lil{e 
C'la,,~--- ·;~, . ~ . 

" It· s q ti it e 1 i kc l )'. '' 
'·\,:h t.''' a .. 

,, ''_Of co11rse it is,'' said Han(lforth firn1ly. 
,J1111111y 011ly cat1gl1t a lJrief gli11111se of 11in1 

-;and .a11y. r11an' s face looks a bit :ye llo,v i11 
1~1e 111oonl1rrl1t.'' .. I l".'I t {loc~r1't-it looks grecrJ. '' 

.. \\~ell, 110,,,. do ,Ye k110\v tl1at !l1c b1jghtcr 
''"a~n·~ ,rea.ring a n1ask~ or .somethi11g ?'' asl{ed 
~a~ldtortl1 trit1mpha11tl}1

• '' .:\11d 110 cotllcl 
;~a~J]y l1a,·o fixccl so111e falso 11nils 011 his 
1
1n gcrs. . Y Ol1' re not goir1g to tell n1e that 
~Jnlc~ 1s on th? level. l',m goi~g to wafrh 
b~1!1-~1nJ, ,. ,v11,tt s n1orc, I 111 g:01r1~ to bo,vl 

•Ll out! Il1e fello,v' s tlp to n11sch1 '· '' 
., O' 

1 . , 11, :11~y· l1at. t'' sighc(_l ~JcCll1rc~. '' If 
~\~ltr r? going to t?ll ~1s tl1at R11tley is_ iii ~on10 

} con ncctccl \Yl tl1 ... \Ir. Potts' enen11e:;--'' 
fo~-~f <l ~J10ug-b_t of that, too," grO\vled IIand­
hr~i·e 1· ~. But it ~f»C'r11s that Rt1t]oy l1as b~en 
llo , .1 f,u1 a . < "L11.q1I c of \YCC'ks. So that's 1111-

. s s l ) I p. KO 1 t i ~ n . t . b :v c; (' 0 r g C ! ' ' h e a cl de <l , 

as a ~lltl(ler1 tl1ongl1 t occ11rred to }1in1. '' I 
~a)~, ,v hat a11 ass I a111 ! '' 

'' On1.Y jt1st fot111d· it ot1t ?'' aske(l ("i1t1rch. 
'' Xat1lra.ll)", tho5c <~hi11ks darPr1't sl10,v 

tl1c111.-;;elves ordinarily,'' ,vent 011 Har1dfortl1 .. 
c.lcc11J.v ir11prcssed by his s11clcler1 thcor~y~ 
~, Don 1 t )"Oll ~ee? They kne,v that lJ11clc Ben 
,va 5 co111ing }1cre '' 

'' Ho,v did tl1cy kno,v ?'' 
'' I can't tell :yot1 t}1at, b11t it's pretty 

ccrtairl tl1a.t tl1ey did k11ow, '' saicl Ha11df ortl1 
ir11p,ttie11tly. '' Tl1cy got here Jast 11ight, a11<l 
t bey got i11 t ot1 ch with R tl t l c ~Y. 1, }1 c y"' co 11 l J 
te]l that 110 ,vas a crook. 1,l1ej"' bribecl l1in1 . 
I-Ic' s l1a11d-ir1-glove ,,;i th )Ir. Potts' c11e111ic~, 
a11d ,v }1en I stlr prise(! hin1 clo\\·r1stairs ]a.st 
11igl1t, 110 \vas 011 l1is v.;·ay to let tl1cm into 
the l1011sc. '' 

Cl1t1rcl1 a11ll :\I0Clt1re gazed at tl1cir cl111n1 
j 11 ~1111azc111c11 t. 

'' ~ly 011ly sainted a.unt !'' cjact1latccl 
(;li urch. '' \\7ha t an ima.gir1a tion :yot1' ,·c got, 
l-I:.111 ... l y'" 1 '' 

•· lfc ~ s bce11 reatling thrillers, t.ha t' s \V l1a t, s 
the 111a t ter ,,-i th hin1 l '' gr11n tecl :.\Iac. 

'' Bltt it a.11 fits!'' 11rged IIanclfortl1. '' Don't 
:;·011 ~ee? I~'l ter on-.af ter llt1 tley had c.arriell 
1110 1Ja(..:'k to bcd-110 ,vent do\vnstairs a.ga.i!_l, 
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and he let in one of those Chinks. Then ~ha 
Chink ~.,ent to Jimmy's room.'' 

'' Of co11rse !'' broke in Church sarcastically. 
'' Co11sidering that these Chinks are after ~1r. 
Potts, it's q11ite natural that they· s.l1ould 
scare Jimmy, and make him a\\1aken tho 
"Thole giddv household!'' 

But Handforth ,vas not to be put oft in 
this "'ay. 

'' The room ,,1 as dark, and the Chink made 
a bloomer,'' he said. '' He went to the ,,.,rong 
bed-and Jimmy's yell spoilt his ,vhole IJlan. 
That's ,vhy nothing happened to l\lr. Pot~s 
dt1ring tl1e night. Unless ,ve "'Tant a repeti­
tion nere of ,vhat took place at St. Frar11k's, 
,ve'd better keep ,vat-0h to-night-and guard 
Jimmy·'s uncle.'' 

'' Rats and tosl1 !'' said t.he Scottish jt1nior. 
'' Thank good11es~ there goes tl1e brea·kfast 
gong f ,,re've come here to enjoy ot1rselvcs, 
Handl~-to have a jolly Christ,mas. So I hope 
yo11' re not going to spoil everj'"thing b:y lceep­
ing 11p these dotty investigations of j"Ottrs. '' 

A hearty breakfast made them a.11 feel 
better. Uncle Ben, in the circ11mstances, 
ga,,.e a fe,v details of the danger " 1 hich over­
shado\\·ed hin1, but he was quite confide11t 
that the ~·fandarin's emissaries had !lot fol­
lo,vcd him to 'l'ravis Dene. 

'' If I had e,1 en thot1ght such a ihing possi­
ble I ,,~011ld not have come-to bring iro11ble 
up~n this praccful l1ousehold, '' he said. '' Bo 
quite certain, Sir Edward, that I an1 in no 
danger.'' 

'' I don't care if these infernal Iello~"s do 
come,'' said Sir Ecl,,,.ard stoutly. '' Let then1 
1:ry it on, that's all I I'd welcome thcn1, in 
fact-so that ,ve could capture tl1em, once 
and for all. Ht1h I I'm not a,rerse to ~-- littlo 
excitement!'' 

Lady Hanclforth had other vie,,~sJ but she 
did not express tl1em. And during ~lie day 
the sense of n1ystery completely cv·nporated, 
and !ong before luncheon e·verybod~.1 ,vas in 
the highest of spirits. Jimmy hin1sclf ,vas 
maki11g a. remarkable recovery. 

Dt1ring tho day, ho,,Tever, Ch11rch and 
l 1l.cClure ga,·o a great deal of thought. to 
Handforth' s preciot1s theory; and, in spite of 
themseI,,es, they began wonderi11g if thcrt) 
might not be so1nething in it. N O\V and 
again-once in b!tte moon-he did hap11en 
upon a trtle soltition. And his insiste11ce that 
•Some mJ,.,stcriot1s t1niknown had '' coshed '' him 
at the botto111 of the st.airs was t1n flagging. 
Jimmy Potts, too, did not bqdge f ro1n his 
co11tention tl1a.t the ad,yenture in the bed-room 
hp.d ~ea] ly ha.ppcned. · 

So, "·itl1 all tl1e jollity and gaiety, there 
,vas .also an undercurrent of u11easir1css at 
Tra,ris Dene. 

--
CHAPTER 16. 

The Night Attacker! 

T HER.E ,vas general satisfaction v.rhen it 
~ecan10 1{110,vn that tl10 elecftic light­
ing had been restored. 

E11gi11eers had b~en at "~ork, and 
they l1ad discovered a serious fault in the 

wiring, in the powernol1se. But ever~ythinr,­
was all right now. So, when the short 
"Tinter's day can1e to an e11d, Tra,vis Deno 
was turned into a blaze of light. 

E,,.ery shadow in the old house '\\"as dis­
pelled; fro1n end to e11d Travis Dene ,va3 
happy and ga)T. Tho gre-a t hall· ,vas r .. bril-­
liant blaze, and all across the ccilir1g, and en. 
t\\Tincd amongst tho banisters of tlie noble 
staircase, "'ero gaily-coloured fairj· la111ps. 

It "·as the sa1nc ir1 the dining-hall, a11d in 
tl).o dra,ving-roon1-ar1d all alo11g the Llolvn­
sta.irs corridors a.nd the upstairs pa~sages. 
'l,he pre,,,iotis cvcni11g' s gloom had bee11 dis-

COMING NEXT WEDNESDAY I 

pelled as thottgh by a magician's ,va11d. It 
\Yas a 11011s0 transf or111ed. 

'' \,7c~re all rigl1t 110,v,'1 said Sir Ed\vard, 
rttbbi11g his hands ,,lith sa.tisfactio11. '' Light [ 
Gi,,.o 111c light! If there's 011c thing I do 
detest, l\fr. Pot.ts, it is gloom. I like e,TcrY· 
Oile in mJr hotL3C to l)e happy!" 

'' l'n1 glad of theso lights, Sir Ed ,v.ard, '' 
said Unclo Ben. '' I fi11d t}1cre a.ro sc\·eral in 
the bed-room; ,ve can keep them on so that 
tl1e lad ,viii ha,~e no return of his fears.'' 

'' Pool1 t He's forgotten tl1en1 already·,'' 
said Sir Ed,,1ard, 1a11gl1ing. '' It "'"a~ jttst tho 
gloom of thi.s old hot1so that aff ectcd hin1-­
.a,1d I don't ,vonder. These old co1111trY 
mansions are fir10, hl1t I must confess that 
th~y are apt to be forbidding ttnle~s theY 
aro well illt1mi11ated. BJ., tl1e ,,~ay, \\"e sl1all 
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have to l1a\"0 
1
~,omc ~·~rns in the library 

t. nl·ght ch ? 1n anx1otts to hear some of 
o- ' . '' • ~ottr experiences. . 

j E,,.er:ybod)1 ,,,.as gay that e, .. en1ng. Dinner 
·as a, great success. E,,.en Rtttley seemed far 

"ore human in these changed conditio11s. 
111 

• h .d f h . But st1d~enl)1
, 1n t e n11 st o a . umor~us 

tor,~ ,vh1ch U11clc Be11 "·as telling with 
~iin;;t,able ,,~it, the blo,v fell. Without warr1-\1g 1811 those dazzling lights and festoons of 
f air~y ]an1ps snappc? ot1t, and the great dining­
hall -,,·as 1)lt1nged 111to black11ess. 

,.- \"\1'}1,T, ,vha.t-,,·hat-- Goocl hea,rcns !'' 
c•xplodc.,d Sir Ed\,-ard ft1riot1sl;y. '' This 15 too 
b·ad ! Tl1is is Ott trageous l '' 

su01per Christmas· Number. 

''THE CASTLE 
OF TERROR ! '' 
By E. S. BROOKS~ 

Christmas at a haunted castle I 
Apparitions-lurking flgures-mysterious 

voices-hair-raising adventures befall the st. Frank's Xmas merry-makers at Tre­
gellis Castle. 

But there's heaps of fun, too. Fatty Little 
as a human snowball nearly causes a land­
slide ! Nipper and his cheery chums enjoy 
a rip-roaring Christmas-and you 'II enJoy 

. this rollicking festive yarn. Packed with 
excitement, humour and thrills. 

''OUTLAWED! '' 
More enthralling chapters of David 

Goodwin•s popular highwayman-adventure 
serial. Dick Forrester is at the top of his 
form next week. 

''Handforth's Weekly!'' 
Special Xmas issue . funnier than ever I 

Also many other topical features. 

'"4.,_.-"'◄ORDER IN ADVANCE I 

~t '' Perhaps they'll come on again, dear?" 
"'" •ggested the hostess. 
E~• I don't see how they can," replied Sir 
]~ ward. "\'\l e're 11ot on the main. If the 
ight fails, it fails. It 1neans that t}1erc's 

:om_ething wrong i11 the po,ver house. Those 
Bngineers must ha,Te bungled their job,--il George!" he added suddenl~·· "I wonder 
pl somQbocly has bee11 tan1per1ng ,vith that; 
'1"1

0
an t ? I ,vas sttspiciotts ~Testerday, and 

•J \V--'' ,, s 
fo thon1cbocly tampering!'' muttered Hand-

;· tensely. "Oh, my hat!" 
thet J0 happened that his own seat was near 
he , .. 001•• _He slipped out, and in a moment 
lfe ;\las racing across the black, gloomy hall. 
ler, .. nearly collided ,vith a cottple of n1aid-

a.i1ts, ,vho ,,,.ere chatte1·ing excitedly. 

Reachi11g the side door in safctt, lie tore it 
open. 

Litke the wind, he ran 'down a. paved path, 
dodged round the angle of the ,vest ,vi11g, 
and made a bee-line for the outbt1ildi11gs. It 
,vas cl.ark out here, and Handf orth ,vas not 
:yet accustomed to the gloon1 . 

Ho ,,·as getting near to the po,vcr hottse, 
,,~hen a black figttre suddenly loomed 11p right 
ahead of him. There ,vas no tin1e to a void 
a collision. 

Crash I 
They n1et heavily, and Handf orth, gnspi11~, 

heard a little grunt. He cl11tched, a11d his 
fingers caught hold of a man's sleeve. 

'' Really, ~faster Edwa.rd, :rou shou!d bo 
more eare.ft1l, '' said a respect£ t1l voice. · 

''Rtttley !,, gasped Handforth. 
'' Yes, sir," said the butler. '' I ,vas just 

011 n1y \Vay to ascertain--'' 
'' \Vhat arc yott doi11g ol1t here?'' demancled 

Handf.orth fiercely. ·'~ You 1·ot.tcr ! I've 
bo\,,.lcd yott ~ut ! I'~;e cat1gl1t yol1 red .. 
handecl ! '' 

'' Really, !iir·--'' 
'' Don't tell ,·vhoppcrs to me!'' roared IIancl­

f orth. ''Yott ,,:rerc con1ing a ,vay f ron1 the 
po,, .. er hot1sc--and yott've jt1st tampered ,vith 
the jt1ice, and yott've ~t1t it off! By George! 
Y 011 crook !'' 

'' I beg 3--rot1r pardon, )faster Ed,vard, bttt I 
m1lst t1rgo yott to co11trol l,,011r~clf, '' said Rt1t­
lcs', a11 unpleasant note creepi11g into his 
\-oice. .. ' ' I resent these outrageotts acct1sa .. 
tio11s. I ,vas on the same errand as :y-ot1rself­
to ascertain tho cause of the light failttre. '' 

•· 
'' I clon't believe· yott, '' snapped I-Ia11dforth. 

'' Yott ,vero co111ing a,vay fron1 the po,•,·cr 
l1ot1se. '' 

'' I beg )~Ottr pa1·don, sir-I h~ve 11ot c,·e11 
bec11 there',,, said the bt1tler. '' It occurred 
to n10 tl1at somebody might be n1alict0t1sly 
ta1npe'ring with the plant, and I \\'as a:1xiot1s 
to ho on the sce11e quickly. ·1 am a.f raid that 
tl1is delay has prevented tis fron1 n1aking any 
clisco,.,er) ... '' 

''\\T"ell, it sounds fishy to me,'' gro,, .. Jccl 
IIa11dforth. 

They stood silent--Ha11dforth deeply stts .. 
picious, the butler nursing his injured dignit:y . 
... .\nd d11ring that brief silenco bet,vee.n them 
there ,,las no other sot1nd except for the sigh­
ing of the wind in the trees. The gale hacl 
dropped no,v, and there was only a cold 
northerly breeze. 

,.!'hen it was that other if)Unds came-as 
dramatically mysterious as they ,vere t1nex­
pected. Whispers! UncannyJ ghostly 
,v l1ispers ! 

'' \Vhat's that?'' asked Ha11dforth, ,vith a 
catcl1 in his voice. 

'' I-I don't know, sir,'' faltered Rtitle) .... 
' ' Y O11 do ! This is one of yot1r tricks,'' 

l1issed Handf orth. '' You can't deny it--'' 
Bt1t Rt1tlcy, "'ith a muttered exclamation, 

l1ad bolted. The man w.as clearly scared­
l111less he ,vas cleverly acting, in order to 
deceive Handf orth. 

Handf orth was startled by this_ st1ddc11 turn 
-a11d he ,vas not a little disma.;'ed to fi11d 
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himself alo11e. · But before he could hear 
tho whispers again there came anotl1cr sotind. 
A sudden cry of fear from the paved path 
rottnd the angle of the \"\1est ,ving. Ha11d­
f orth recognised the voice of Jimmy Po~t~. 

'' Great gu11s !'' gasped Handforth. 
IIo forgot Rutley. He ran swiftly round 

the ,ving of the house. And abruptly he 
camo 11pon t,vo figures in the path,val·. 'l,l1ey 
,vere strl1ggling desperately. 

''Help-help!'' came a gasp from Jimmy. 
'' I~ m here l '' roared Handf orth. 
Perhaps it "',.a.s a blunder. He shottld not 

have shouted, thus giving away liis prese11ce. 
For one of the figures, bla.ck and mysterious, 
suddenly broke a\\·ay. Jimmy Potts stag­
gered, and '",.ould have fallen bttt for Hand­
forth' s protecti11g arm. With Jimmy in his 
grasp, Hand forth ,,,.as momentarily at a loss; 
it was impossible for him to chase the 
Unrkno\\rn. • 

Others were coniing no~ running nnd 
shouting. 

'' \\rho ,vas it, Potts?'' asked Hand forth 
urgently. '' '\Vas it __ Rutley "'"ho grabbed 
you?'' 

'' No, no-not Rutley,'' muttered Jimmy. 
'' He wa~ a q11eer sort of figure-dressed all 
in black even his hands were co,,.ered. I 
couldn't see his face prOJ>erJy, but-but I 
belie,re it \\,,as yellow! It "=-as one of those 
Chi11a1nen. '' 

'' Oh, my hat 1'·' 
'' They're coming-the others,'' wl1ispcred 

Jin1my. '' For goodness saJke don't say any­
thing-or your party will be ruined ! Let the 
others think that it was just my imagi11ation. 
They're used to thinking that, anyho,v !'' he 
added bitterly. 

Handforth ,\rarmed towards him. Ho knew, 
at least, that there had been a ~inister, 
mysterious figure. But because Jimmy Pot-ts 
ihad no desire to spoil the party, he ,,·anted 
to co nee.al the truth. 

CHAPTER 17. 
The Phantom of Travis r 

. ''IT· ,vas 11othing,'' said Jimmy Potts 
steadily. 

The others "~ere cro,vding round 
hi1n, inclttding his anxious uncle and 
Sir Edward. 

'' But someboly yelled out,'' said Tra,,,ers. 
'' There was a bit of a mix-up,'' explained 

Jimmy. '' Handfortb was rl1nning to the. 
po,ver hot1se, and he bumped into Rtltley. 
I sa,v them, a.nd-- Well, you kno,v ho,,,. it 
is. But there's nothing to worry abottt.'' 

'' It's all because of those infernal ligl1ts ! '' 
roared Sir Ed,vard. r, If they hadn't failed, 
this cot1ld not have happened! No sooner 
do the lights go out than there a.re all theso 
scares and alarums ! Upon my "'ord t I shall 
have sorilething to say ·to those engineers.'' 

So nobody except Handforth and Sir Jimmy 
kne,v of that Unkno,,,.n-and it was too late, 
now, to attempt any chase. 

'' \Vhat happened, Jimmy~'' asked Hand. 
forth, when they had a n1inute alone. 

'' I don't exactly ~now,'' replied tho 
schoolboy baronet. '' I f ollo,ved ~'ou outside­
my idea "·as to go to the po'\\·er house, too­
and I heard you shouting at Rutle:y, and 
then I ,vas startled by l1earing those rL1111my 

,vhispers again.'' 
'' I heard tl1cm, too,'' muttererl Hand forth. 
'' 'fhan!k goodness.'' 
''Eh?'' 
'' Well, it prov·es that I'm not going dotty I'' 

said Sir Jin1n1~' feelingly. '' If you heard tho 
".,hispcrs, too, it's certain they must ha,re 
be~_r1 rea). I ,vas standing on the path \'rhen 
that :biack figl1re st1ddenly jt1mped at n1e. I 
l'elled and grappled, and-and-- Well, you 
came along imn1ediatcly aftervvards. '' 

'' It's a jolly good ;thing I was near by,,, 
gr11nted Handforth. '' If I hadn't been, that 
-that Thing ,vot1ld have carried you ofT. I 
te]l )'Ott, Jimmy, I don't like the look of 
things at all.'' 

'' Nor do I,'' said Jimmy Potts. '' But 
we're certain of Jone thing, Handy-the others 
,von't believe t1s, and it's no good trying to 
convince them.'' 

'' But we will convince them,'' retorted 
Handforth firmly. 

The rest of. that evening J)assed miserably. 
1\fany of the servants tried tl1eir hand at 
restoring the electric light, but lhey failed. 
There seemed no doubt that some unknown 
person had deliberately tampered with the 
plant. 

Sir Edward was morose and irritable. The 
boys, for the most part, felt depressed, and 
the girls st1c-eun1becl to the same atmosphere, 
although thel tried hard to liven thir1gs up 
in the drawing-room. 

Many candles ,vcre burning, and there was 
some piano-pla:ying and dancing ; Sir 
Edward's big radio was turned on. Dut. it 
was impossible to restore fully the spirits of 
the disappointed Christmas party. . 

The one consolation was that it was 11ot 
J'et really Christmas-time. Later, of cclttrse, 
there would be lots of others guests-for Sir 
Ed,vard was aiming at having a re.ally big, 
boisterous Yuletide party. These boys and 
girls ,vero tho advance guard. 

By Christmas, no do11bt, everything ,vottld 
be qttite all right; Sir Edward ,ro,ved t.l·1a·t ~e 
,,Tould make absolt1tcly certain of the c!ectr10 
light on the morrow. 

For to--night, tl1e gloom remained, ho,ve·\,er. 
And, as on tho pre,rious evening, everybody 
voted for goi11g to bed earl:y. Bed ,v·as the 
best place in s11ch circumstances as these: 

Tra,,.crs a11d Skeets suggested sleeping ,vi.th 
Jimmy again, but he "'Tould not hear of it; 
and even Uncle Ben laughed at the st1gges­
tion. ,, 

'' It's good of J"e, boys, but don't ,,~orrY ,11 
he said, in }1is bluff way. '' Jimmy will be ~ll 
right. I'll keep the 9andle burning-a11d I 
take caro to remain awake until he is sou?~1! 
asleep. There's not likely to be a repet1t 10 

of last night's-er-adventure, anj•hov;-. '' 
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V11cle Bc11, unkno,\~n to tlie otl1crs, l1ad a 
word with Yen. And Ye11, ir1stead of going 
to bed, took 11p his vigil i11 tlie corridor. 
.Ji111111y ,,·as the only one tl1at )Ir. Potts took 
j11 to }1is co11fidence. 

'' I tho11ght it would con1fort :ye, lad, 1' 110 

- said ·ki11dly. '' Yen never sleeps-at Jea st, if 
J1o docs sleep, he al \\~ays keeps 0110 eye open. 
1~,~c told l1i111 that if he l1ears tl1c sligl1test 
5ot111d fro111 v-.. ithin this 1·oon1, he is Lo givo 
t-110 alar1n-and tl1en con1e i11. By goily ! It' 11 
take a clc,·cr trickster to get past YT en I'' 

'' l · 1n glad he's out tl1cre, uncle,'' said 
Ji r11111y q uictly. · · 

I-Ie ,vent to- sleep pcacefttlly to-11ight. He 
,,-as tired out, and tl1at helped a lot. 

It seemed to him that he had been asleep 
for endJess hours when, for some reason, he 
a\\~okc. The bed-room '\\"as in -total darkness. 
~ot even a, sfray moonbeam filtered throuJh 
tl1e ,,·indow. In the air there was a peculiar 
odour; Jimmy recog11ised it as the ~mcll 
front a snuffed candle. He jumped out of bed. 

''Uncle!'' he whispered, striving to calm 
• • 1i 1 ~ ti nea.s1ncss. 
'' El1? ,vhat' s that?'' oame a sleepy voice, 

acco111panied by a sound of moYement. 
'' It's only n1e, uncle,'' breathed Jimmy. 

,. I woke ttp for somo reason-the candle 
goi11g out, I expect. I t.hot1ght you toid me 
that )'OU were going to keep it alight?'' 

"I cn.11 • t 1111derstand it,'' said Uncle Ben 
anxio11sl)·. '' It was aln1ost a new candle, 80 
it cot1ld11't have burnt out of its o,vn accord. 
I didn't put it out, lad. Here, 1·11-­
\\"ha t' s tl11s ? ,,r110' s taken the matches? 
TJ1cre ~ccms to be so111e funny trickery going 
on--'' 

'' Oh, 11ncle-loak !'' ,vhispered Jimmy, a 
choki11g sottnd in his "·oice. 

I11 a second )Ir. Potts \\yas out or bed. He 
rcacl1ed Ji111m)"P, groping for him in the dark. 
1\11d tl1us, together, they saw the Figure. 
\\'cirdl)·, 1nysteriously, it had appeared in a 
fartl1er corner of tho room. It \\'as a wraith­
like figt1rc of a Cl1inama11, visible in spite 
of the utter darkness. It appeared to exude 
a. kind of u11earthly l1alo-and from it camu 
soft, 1nenacing whispers. 

'' Steady, lad,'' muttered l\1:r. Potts. 
. "Can~n ~you see it, uncle ?'' asked 

Jimmy. 
, ''Yes-yes-I catl see it,'' said Uncle Ben. 

A
' Good l1eavens ! Are we both going n1ad? 

gl1ost, Jimmy! As I live, it's a ghost!'' 
'' Help I'' screamed Jimmy wildly. 
IIis 1111cle clutched him, and at the san1e 

~.ccond t.he u11ca11ny figt1re faded iiito black­
~thess. ~Ir. Potts dashed across the bed-room; 
· c door burst open. Yen was there. 

''!\Jaster!'' he exclaimed. '' There is 
trotible ?'' 11r. Potts spoke rapidly to him in Chinese, 
:~ Ye.n i11stantly flashed on a powerful elec­
rrio torch. But there was nothin!{ in that 
00m to account for the dread apparition. 

tuA dfootstep sounded outside. Uncle Ben 
drrnc • In the door,vay was Rutley, hali­
tli csse'1, dishe,·elled, more sinister-lookinsr 
. a11 c,·er. 

'' I l1card somethi11g, sir,.'' said the b1.-tlcr. 
'' Has an;·tl1i11g happe11ed ?'' 

'' Perhaps j·ou 'kno,v if s0111etl1ing ha~ l1ap­
pcned ! '' retorted ~fr. Potts sl1arply. '' Ho\v 
is it tl1at J'OU came to be on tl1e sce11e so 
quickly, my friend ?'J 

'' By George! Tl1at's jt1st ,l,}1.at 1 ,vas 
,vondering ! '' ca111e Handfortl1' s excited ,~oice. 
'' ,,7ha t' s l1apper1ing in here, 1'Ir. Potts?'' 

'' \\Tc don't 1k11ow, '' said U11cle Be11 grin1Jy. 
''Yen, J'"Otl were outside the door, ~yes? You 
:sa,v 11obody-:rou l1eard 11othing 1'' 

'' Excellc11cy, no Ji yi11g soul passed n1e, '' 
replied Y c11. 

'' \\7' ell, \,·e can• t waste ti111e no,v, '' said :\Ir. 
Potts, giving Rutley a q11ick gla11ce-alrnost 
a sttspi<!ious glance. '' ,,t e 111t1st tl1ink of tho 
boy.'' 

They fot1nd Jimn1y Potts 11nconscio11s in 
a dead iaint. 

"I A:\I 11~t absolutely sure that I did 
really .seo anything, JJ said l\fr. Pot ts 
quietly. '' Remember, I was 011ly 
half awake. Jimmy ,vas terrified. 

He told me he cot1ld see something. It all 
scen1s !O unreal now. I am not an imagina­
tive n1an--'' 

'' I ca11 believe it, l\Ir. Potts,'' said Sir 
Ed,vard gruffl~t. '' I am absolutely certain 
that there is no ghost at Travis Dene. The 
boy ,vas frightened again-and yott, being 
in a receptive n1ood, fancied that yo11 sa,v 
something. It is 'lery easy. A moo11beam, 
perhaps. I am intensely distressed thJ.t this 
should have happened.'' · 

They ,vcre dov.'n i11 tl1e library. Upsta.irs, 
I,ady Handforth was ,,·ith Jirnmy-and also 
the family doctor, ,vho had come immediately 
af tor n. frantic telephone call f ron1 Sir 
Ed"'·ard. 

''\\Tell, ,,7allace ?'' asked Sir Ed,varcJ, ,vl1en 
the doctor appeared in the library. 

'' The . unfortunate boy is half mad ,vit.h 
terror,'' said Dr. Waflace gravely. '' It is 
n1y opinion that he should be taken a,vay 
from Travis Dene immediately. If he 

(Concluded on page 44.) · 

RILE 

32 Flt.EE 
BilJiard 

Tabl~g. Send for 
details and price 

list. 

E J. RILEY, LTD., 
BlateWorb. 

ACCRINCTON, 
and (Dept 36), 1i7, 
Aldersgate St,reet, 
LONDOS, E.0,1, 

ll'SDOWN 

All the family will find endless 
pleasure during leisure hours with a 
Riley '' Home '' Billiard Table. The 
6 ft. abe is delivered to .>·ou imme­
diately on tlrst payment of 13/3. 
Balance monthly. Cash :price 
.£11, 15. o. Rilcys pay carriage anci 
take transit risks. 7 days• Pree Trial 
allowed. Send to-da.y for Pree Art 
LiBt givinJ full details of Riley 
'' Home •• Billiard Tables and '' Com­
bine '' Billiard &nd Dlnlne Tables In 
all 1lzcs. for cash or eaa7 term■. 
Rilcir1 are the largest maker■ of full • 
aize billiard tables in Great Brltata. 



38 
• • ,, Jolly old pals '' are Dick Forrester a,ad Turpin-meet them bel~w. -
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A stirring serial of old-time romance and adventure. 

By DAVID GOOD WIN 

The End of a Perfect Day J 

P lSTOL i11 hand, Hector Forrester faced 
Diclc. His face was working ,,·-ith the 
fury that consumed him ; l1is finger 
t.re1nbled on the trigger. The young 

011t1aw ~ras very near to death at that moment 
-and he hi1nself was powerless to prevent it. 

Before Hector could pull the trigger, how­
ever, an ample figure rushed up and knocked 
his arm aside. The pistol crashed, but tl1e ball 
lodged itself harmlessly in the ceiling. Hector 
found himself looking into the furious face of 
Janet, the fat cook. 

'' You knave ! " she shrilled. '' \Vould'st 
try to kill ?,faster Dick, the finest gentleman 
breathing ? Pity's the daJ"" when he left Fern~ 
hall-forced out hr, a base scallY'vag like your-
1elf. Take that ! ' 

And her fat fiats lashed out, playing a 
tattoo upon Hector's livid face. Dick, calm in 

_ spite of the narrowness of his escape from 
. death, strode forw·ard. 

'' Hold, Janet ! '' he commanded. '' ,,rcll 
my rascally cousin deserves it, but he l1as 
suffered enough for one day, I think. I am 
indeed 9bliged to you, good lady. Your quick· 
ness un'doubtedly saved my life, for l\·hich 
please accept my heartfelt gratitude. Cousin 
Hector, you have more pluck than I gave you 
credit for. But no doubt the thought of tho 
gold you are ahol1t to lose influenced you. I 
can think of no other reason to inspire bra'lcry 
in your craven soul." 

Then, just as though nothing hacl l1ap· 
pened, the young outlaw returned to the tabld 
whereon ,,,.ere laid out the piles of gold, and 
again faced the servants, ""ho had attende 
him when he was squire of Fernha)l. 

'' It is the custom of Fernl1all, '' he said, '~ to 
allow all faithful scrva11ts a pension. I tl11nk 
it doubtful, if I extracted a promise from l11Y 
Cousin Hector t-0 pay, whether you would evef 
get your monthly doles. Therefore, let each 0d 
you over tl1e a.ae of forty take one hundre 

- --
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nd fifty guineas in gold, and e.ac~ under that 
a fifty-guineas the reason being that the 
ag:ng may fight their '\\·ay, but the old need v0 1) 

succour. 
The old servitors came forward one by one, 
any with tears in their eyes, for their young 

:a.5tcr of the good times tha.t we17 gonet out­
law and highwayman though he might be, was 
more than gold to them. 

EacJ1 took his dole of the gold with heart• 
felt gtatitude, and Hector Forrester stood and 
watched ,vith a face such as a fiend might 
,,·car. No part of the hard lesson he had 
)earned that night-the defeat and hun1i1ia­
t.io11-touched him so deeply as did the loss of 
his crold. Wealtl1y though he was, it tore his 

t'., • 

,,.cry hcartstrmgs. 
Dick threw open the window as the last of 

the gold was being divided, and whistled loud 
and long. ~oon came the answering beat of 
hoofs, and Black Sa.tan and Bess came out of 
the ,,~ood, and ca~tered up to the house. 

'' Are )"OU all paid ? '' said Dick, as the 
servitors showered blessings on him. '' That is 
,vcll ! '' 

·' rfhrce cheers for the rightful heir ! '' cried 

suddenly. '' Out on me for a blockhead.! 1 
have forgotte11 my sword ! '' 

'' \Vhat s,vord, man ? '' asked Turpin. 
. '' My old rapier-t.he chief reason I came 
back to Femhall for. The sport we had put it 
out of my head. Trot on, comrade, nnd I ·'\\rill 
overtake you in a while.,, 

'' Dick,', cried his companion, '' do not go 
back now ! 'Tis unsafe ! The Riders.--', 

But Dick ,,~as already galloping back like 
the wind, and · Turpin, protesting vainly, 
turned and trotted after l1im. At first he in­
ten:dcd riding to Fernhall with Dick, but on 
second thoughts he rode up a steep knoll, 
wl1en he could see the roads. He looked south­
ward anxiously, and presently made out a 
loose troop of horsemen riding hard along the 
main highway ; but hardly had he spied 
them when the thud of Bia.ck Satan's hoofs 
broke the silence again, an'1 Dick arrived at a 
gallop. 

'' I l1ave it safe ! '' he cried, toucltlng the 
handsome James II. rapier at his side. '' I've . 
left the other driven through the slack of 
Hector's breeches, which is the fitting place 
for him to wear a sword.'' • a voice. And they gave hin1 three times 

tluee, ,vhereupon Dick bade them lea,rc, for '' Spur forward," said Turpin. '' '\Ve must 
their claim upon Fcrnhall was cleared ride l1ard. The Riders are coming up the ma.in 

" All t}1is giving away is mighty fine," said road.'' 
'furpi11 ; '' and now, methinks, the time is '' As I guessed they would be. Fernhall was 
come to help ourselves eh, Dick ? '' humming like a behive. Ho, ho ! Hect-Or 

" Sling a. couv,le of bags across your saddle, little thought to see me back ago.in.,, 
and we'll ride ! , said Dick, stepping through '' Wl1y didn't you stick the sword through 
the open ,vindow on to the gravel, and standing l1is plaguey hide ? '' growled Turpin. 
to Satan's stirr11p. '' Good-night to you, ''Nay; I ha,re not yet paid off in full n1y 
cousin ! '' T h ll h 11 b score '\\ith Hector. urpin Fern a s a e 

" \Vo s~a.11 meet again! '1 said Hector mine again, in spite of all England ! I begin 
bct,~:-ecn his tee~h. to see my ~,..ay, and I'll beat thi8 miserly cur 

Dick turne~ •~ the saddle as he mounted, . before ther hang me ! The time will soon ripen, 
~11d looked him m the eyes. and theres hot ""ork coming. We've shaken 

. '' We shall," he said quietlJ.,,, '' and in a yonder dunderheads off the trail, Turpin. Let 
different fashion ; but the day is not yet ripe. us breathe tl1e horses '' 
\Vhen that day comes, Heaven help you, "Na.y. Turn through the woods here, and 
Hector!'' .. double down the other side,'' said the elder 
. And tl1e two high,vaymcn cantered away high'\\-"ayman. '' The Riders arc growing too 
1~t? tl1e night, leaving Hector Forrester sharp for my liking. We'll give them no 
bit.mg his nails at the porch of Fernhall. openings. Yonder is the Beccles Ro,tL We 

" Zounds ! '' exclaimed Dick, pulling up can go eas~er there.'' 

HOW THE STORY BE8AN . 
DIC.If-, FORRESTER~ for1nerly a you1ig liighicauman, has been tkprired of his fortutlB and estate at 

, .1:1 ern/ia!l bu th~ trickery of 
1!ECT<JR FORRESTER. 'l'lzi$ i8 only the beuinning of Dick's troubl.ea, for he 'llext falls foul of 
CJJ1f7"...-t/~v -S}l"E~NY, tlte not,ori,ou, lt-adcr of a ga1ig of footpads, a,ul is al8o u1a·nted by the King's Riders 

or assUJti11,g l,u forn1er co;nrade of the road, 

-

RlCIIAllD TURPIN, the fanwus hiah·wal/TlUl,n, to escape capture. Dick~ forced to become a,, outla·w, 
finlt J,e and Tur1Jin, rids off together. Tliey are pursue.a by Riders, but make their escape after a fierce 
c:ft ,t.. Turpin_gOf' o_f/ on a mias-ion:, arTanging ta meet Dick three d-'l·YB later. Su:te-ny makes 1i.-umerous 

e~npts on Dick B life, but eDery time the young outlaw elude8 him. The two comrades conie togetl,er 
tigain and, l&i.rning that Hector i8 dugracing the ntJm$ of Forrester by his nzea,iess ana tyra1i·1iy, they 
t.ravel to Fertiltall, where Dick teaches 11.is ra.scally coUS1.n a weU-deseri~ea lesson. T/,en, Just as Dick 
~'u.i,°{°ut to di8tribu.te 111/Jn,ey among hi.a foz~thful ser-i·ant.8, Hector seizes a pistol a.rut points it at the yourzg 

aw. (Now t"ead on.) 
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A Lucky Meeting I· 

T HE t'\'\ro comrades gained the roadway, 
and having put a very wide stretch of 
country between them and the Riders, 
breathed their horses at a walk. 

'' We are close upon Huntercombe," said 
Dick presently. '' I wonder--Hallo ! What's 
yonder ? Not our enemies, surely ? ,, 
. The sound of hoof~ and shoutings broke the 

silence. Cantering a little farther down the 
road, the two highwaymen then halted and 
peered ahead. . 

'' Nay. Tis some roadside fracas,', said 
Turpin carelessly. '' No affair of ours, Dick. 
However, let's ride on and see.'' 

They came ~lear of the hedgerows to the 
open part of the road, )Vhere it crossed a 
common, and there they saw a single horse• 
man beset by three or four men on foot, and 
laying about him lustily with a hunting­
crop. 

' Get to the nag's head, !:lat ! '' cried a 
hoarse voice '' Pull the whelp dow11 ! ,, 

'' By the rood, here's ugly odds ! '' cried 
Dick, spurring forward. '' Come, Turpin, 
let's make the game fairer. Four to one, and 
he but a youngster ! '' 

Dick charged into the fray, and sent & 
couple of the rascals flying-one knocked 
head over heels with a blow from a pistol, 
and the other ridden down by Satan. Furious 
oaths broke from the other two, but as they 
turned to flee Turpin galloped up, and he, not 
caring to dra,v a pistol, pricked one of them 
with his sword in such ,vise that the ruffian 
rushed off, screaming like a joybird 

'' I am vastly beholden to you, gentlemen ! '' 
cried the horseman, in a clear, boyish voice. 
'' You came very--'' 

'' 'Od so ! '' cried Dick. '' Ralph ! '' 
''Dick! Heaven and earth, is it you ? ,, 
The brothers gripped hands in delighted 

amazement. 
'' Why, young cock o' the woods,'' exclaimed 

Turpin, ~ we meet again, then I You have 
the family knack of getting into scrapes, 
pink me ! ,, -

'' How did it happen, Ralph ? '' said Dick 
wonde9Jlgly. '' Who were those knaves?,, 

'' Faith, I don't know, but I suspect they've 
something to do with Hector. This is the second 
time I've been attacked. I was riding home 
to Huntercombe when they sprang up from 
the furze and set upon me. One had a knife, 
and the others bludgeons. But that my nag 
was so scared, and reared and kicked like a 
young stallion, they'd have made short work 
of me. I know one of them belonged t,o 
Hector's household.'' 

'' Zounds,'' said Dick, smiting his thigh, 
'' I was a fool not t-o think of this. I should 
have taken better care of you, Ralph boy. 
Hector cannot upset your right to Hunter-
ombe, and I thought you "rould be safe 

there. But I had forgotten that if you died 
he is next-of-kin and would succeed to tl1e 
property, now_ that I am outlawed. The base 
knave! He seelcs to join Huntercombc to -
Fernhall, and rule all the Forrester est.ates, 
and one stroke of his knife, which is easily 
bought, will get them for him.'' 

'' I told you you ought to have shot Jiim, 
Dick,'' said Turpin, '\\ith the air of one who 
has proved himself in the right. 

'' He h_as cert,ainly given me endless trouble 
of late,'' said Ralph. '' I thought it "ras 
merely to revenge bimseli on you, but doubtless 
you are right. I sent him a challenge to fight, 
but the cur has no stomach for that.'' . 

Dick sat with knitted brows. I .I 

'' You cannot stay here, Ralph,'' he said. . 
'' He will gain his end sooner or later, while 
you are here alone. You must leave Hunter­
combe and get beyond his reach till I can deal 
with him. What do you say to going back to 
St. Austell's School, where we had such sport 
in Vane's time?,, 

'' Ay, I like nothing better,'' said Ralph. 
'' 'Tis mighty dull here without you, Dick.'' 

''Sobe it, then. You have money, position, 
everything to please yourself. You'll have rare 
times at St. Austell's, and staunch old Dr. 
Trelawney will be a. good friend to you. 
Term begins in two days. You have a trust­
worthy agent at Huntercombe ? '' 

'' Yes. Old John Blandford-true as steel.'' 
'' Right ! There's no need for you to return 

to-night. We'll push right on for Yorkshire. 
You can ride with us to Bealsford, and stay 
there the night.'' 

'' I've got a, post-chaise there,'' said Ralph 
excitedly. '' I left it at the King's Head last 
"~eek. But no horses.'' 

''Excellent! You'll have to pick up horses 
on the way. But we must not ride with your 
chaise, Ralph, nor must we be seen with yo11; 
we're too well known, and might bring danger 
on you. Who's that among the bushes?,, 

Dick suddenly galloped off to the left, and 
after searching among the gorse-bushes for 
some time, came back. 

'' I could have sworn I saw a man watch­
ing us there,'' he said ; '' a tall, lean fello,v. 
But he has disappeared." 

'' I've seen Samuel Slink, Vane's old ras­
cally servant, in the neighbourhood once or 
twice,'' replied Ralph coolly. '' He's in 
Hector's service no,v. I didn't notice him with 
the fellows who attacked me.'' 

'' No. He hasn't heart enough for open 
ruffianism; but he's all the more dangerous. 
A treacherous rascal ! If I catch him at any 
tricks I'll have little hesitation in ri,Jding you 
of him,'' muttered Dick. '' Now, Ralph~ is 
your horse fresh ? 'Tis more than ours are, 
but we shall make Bealsf ord without trouble. 
and rest them till midday to-morrow.'' 
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Dick Makes a Promise I 
I 

L rrrLE more was said till they had 
reached Bealsford. 

On the outskirts of the town they 
parted, Ralph going to the inn where 

bis chaise lay, and the two comrades putting 
up elsewhere for the night. They gave the 
horses a rest till near noon next day, and 
R,alph's chaise was some miles in front when 
they started. 

'' I have a feeling~ Turpin,'' said Dick, 
'' that our going is known to the enemy.,, 

'' If you and I are not a match for any of 
Jlector's tricks, I will eat my pistols. and the 
po,vder-hom on top of them,'' replied Turpin. 
'' But I see no great reason for your suspicions. 
Here we ha.ve been four hoW'S on the road, and, 
pink me, if I've seen anything out of t.he 
common.'' 

'' Yon did not see Sam Slink ride by on a. 
sorrel nag wl1en we were halted at the little 
inn for our hasty meal ? '' 

'' There stands one now, with a black­
coated man on his back, by t.he stables of 
yonder farmhouse,'' remarked Turpin. 

'' By the rood, yes!,, exclaimed Dick. 
'' Here,. pull aside, man-pull aside under the 
hedge. Don't let him see us ! 'Tis Samuel 
Slink, sure enough.,, 

'~ Odso ! '' said Turpin. '' Then the proper 
course, in that case, is to shoot him through 
the head, since he can be here for no good.,, 

" Nay, not so hasty I '' said Dick. '' See, he 
is bargaining with the master of that house~· -
he is giving him money. Now, what should 
that be for ? ,, · 

'' The man will be no accomplice of Slink's,'' 
saill Turpin. '', 'Tis some country horse­
coper or such-like sharp enough, doubtless, 
but not a professional ruffler. Slink is not 
hiring him to bludgeon your young brother 
Diel{.'' ' 

'' Because I don't ,va.nt to break n1y neck. 
master,'' grinned the man. 

'' You're no rider, eh ! ,, 
'' Rider ! '' exclaimed the groon1. '' I'd like 

to see the man in Norfolk who could beat me ! 
But there ain't no man alive can hold these 
'osses. You can sit 'em, but you can't hold 
'em. You ain't from these parts or you'd 
know 'em. They're shay-'osses, but they're 
d~y bolters., The first mil~ they go steady ; 
an then they ll take the bits between their 
teeth an' run till they smash the shay to atoms 
agin' something ! '' 

'' Ah,'' said Dick reflectively. " That is 
indeed interesting.'' . 

'' They've broke five carriages to match­
wood, an' .killed !' man ev~y time. They're 
dead certain for 1t every time they get into 
'amess. Now some traveller's been a.n' bought 
'em, to go in & shay, I think. He's stayin~ at 
the Green Man, at Grantley. I'm to leave em 
there. Whoever it is will need 'is coffin if he 
sits behind 'em.'' 

And clucking to the mares, in which he 
seemed to take a gloomy pride, the man 
hurried on towards Grantley. 

Dick looked meaningly at his comrade. 
'' I told you,'' he said, '' that Samuel Slink 

,,,.ould bring forward something out of the 
common. He knows this district like a book.'' 

'' It looks,'' said Turpin pensively, '' as 
though he proposes to deliver your young 
brother to the mercy of the fiery chestnut 
mares. What do you intend doing ? ,, 

'' Ride into Gra11tley, and lea.rn a little more 
about it. It will be better sport than shootino­
Slink, as you suggested,, 

0 

They put up their horse at a, cottage in the 
woods near the village, and in the evening 
Dick went out to lea1~n what he might. He 
returned in two hours, smilin~ grimly. 

'' All is ready, comrade,' he said. '' To­
morrow, all things favouring, we will give 
Samuel Slink a ride in his owi1 chaise ! ,, 

~-- Nay, Slink will go to work in some subtler 
\\·ay than that ; he does not lightly lay himself 
open to the law. Now he rides out, and goes 
011. . Let him out of sight, and then we will The Ride of Death r 
»roceed slowly. I do not want him to see us.'' THOUGH Turpin, whose c1iriosity was 

~, ,vell,'' said Turpin, when they had ridden roused, plied him '\\"ith questions, Dick 
a n1ile farther, '' Grantley lies ahead of us would say nothing more of his plan. 
and the man Slink will have stopped there: Chuckling at his comrade's obvious 
doubtless.,, ., exasperation, he calmly went to bed and was 

'' Ay, 'tis safe to say he already has news of soon asleep. 
Ralph's movements. Who comes behind us ? Dick was up betimes next morning, howevery 
By my bolt, there's a fine couple of chestnut and he groomed Black Satan with unu~ual 
lll(ires, eh, Turpin ? ,, care. Having broken their fa.st, lie called 

A groo~ was j?urneying rap_idly a.long the Turpin to horse, and they started forth. 
roa,l leading a pair of large, wild-eyed chest- '' We must not be late to-day, of all days,'' 
~uts that gave him much ado to hold. · said Dick '' The jegt might take a ,~ery ugly 

" That's a pretty brace of yours, ostler '' turn for R,alph if we are not at the edge of the 
~ailed Turpin to the .man. , heath by the ti111e he gets there.,, 

'' Ay, plague take 'em ! ,, said the groom. '' You are the most irritating youpg villain 
'' I wonder you don,t ride one and lead the I ever knew, keeping all this t-0 yourself ! ,, 

0t11cr,'' said Dick, who knew a groom never growled Turpin. "' Pink me, if I ride anot.her 
\,alked, whatever his orders were. · step until you tell me what's in the wind ! ,, 
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'' Well, 1
' said Dick, laughing, '' you are such They took cover, one on each side of the 

a slap-dash fellow with those pistols of yours. highway, and waited for the sound of ,vheels. 
The one remedy you keep for all ills is to shoot They were less than half a mile beyond the 
your enemy through the head, and if you'd village itself, and Dick knew that the mares 
had your ,,,.ay yesterday, there would now. be could be trusted not to bolt before they gained 
no Samuel Slink to show us sport. And yet,'' the open. Up to that point the road ran -
he added, more gravely, '' now we are so close between tall hedges. . 
to t.he business) I begin to doubt whether )""OU But beyond the pinewood it wound across an. 
,,rere not ri~ht. Ralph will run some piece of 011en, stony heath, dott,ed ,vith old, unfenced 
risk as it is. ' quarries, ancl ""as as 11gly a piece of highway as_ 

'' Ay, now things have gone so far, you begin there was in t.l1e country in that day. Dick, 
to see which is the "\\~iser head ! ,, grunted as he waited, pistol in hand, felt a sudden 
Turpin. '' I tell you., a leaden pill is the best qualm of anxiety lest the hour should have 
cure for an enemy~it p11rges all tho ill out of been altered. 
him at one stroke. I have had many enemies, Then came the sound of wheels, and Ralph's 
Dick, and I speak as an expert.'' smart, lemon-coloured chaise appeared down . 

'' I don't see how one could fire a pistol at the road from the village, trotting along sharply. · 
Samuel Slink," said Dick; '' nor sully good A big, red-nosed postillion rode the offside 
steel on him, rascal though he is ! 'Tis such a mare, which he sat tightly and uneasily. He 
crawling, wriggling knave, without spirit was watching both the mares' heads, as they 
enougl1 to draw a ,veapon, unless his opponent bored and shook, their wild eJ"'es beginning 
were asleep .. Ye~, look you? his life is forfeit, to gleam savagely at the sight of the ope1l 
for he has laid this plot to kill Ralph, and that road beJ.,.ond. Inside the chaise Ralph's figur<: 
in the most. underhand way. could just be see11. As the mares neared the 

'' ,vhcn I reconnoitred in t♦he village last pinewood, the postillion p11lled them in slightly, 
night I found the "rho le place iri. a turmoil a~d shook his feet out of the stirrups. The 

-r· h ' I f d h. time had come ! -wit tie news o you an me, touc 1ng 011r · ''St d 1 ,, , ... d n· k • t 
escapade at Fernhall. There a.re many here an ,; ~crie 10 .,., spurrin.g ou acr~~~ 
who know me of old, and I was unable to get th8 road. Pull up, or ) ou are a de_ad man • 
word with Ralph, for I did not dare bring danger The post-boy g~ve ~ cry o~ dis.may, and 
on him by seeking him out, nor was there hauled th_e mares 1n "ll'lth all b!s might .. ~e 
a11yone trust,,,.orthy whom I could send.'' made as 1£ to let them go again, but Dick s 

"Nay, I would trust no one at Grantley,'' piSt ol convinced hi~ ';the mar~s reared up 
agreed Turpin. " A plaguey low treacherous and ~natched a~ thell" bits, but m a moment 
1 ,lace , " ' ' Turpm threw himself off Black Bess and had I 
) "Y~t one thing I found-it is known that }hem hy.:he bridles. The red-nosed post-boy 

those bolting mares are to be harnessed to elt off Wl h she~r terror. , ,, 
Ralph's chaise, and t.he ,vhole village is relish- . So. you are in t~e game, are you, rascal • 
ing the joke. They think it a jest that a man sa1d ~ick fiercely., Stand the_re and move n?t 
should go to his death in ignorance, cooped up a. hai~, else there 11 _be ~ bu~t thr~:!gh your 
in a box on wheels. I have a strong notion sk?;ll ·, Ralpl~, out wit~ }OU 9-m;~ly •. 
that Slink will have the door fastened up ; \\ hy, Dick,_ wha~ 8 amis.~ · cried Ralph · 
that t}ulre may be no getting out ! " th~?ugh the chaise wi~dow. . ,, · 

'' Like enough ,, agreed Turpin. Come out, I ~y . You will s?on learn. 
, , ' . '' I can't. This plaguey door 1s f astt~11ed 

]!ro~ what I lea~ed, too, ~ho post-boy 1s somehow!'' said R1alph, shaking it. . 
~n Slink s pay. ~e w1~ hold h1ms_elf ready _to '' Ay, I thought so ! '' snapped Dick grin1l_;1, 

JUmJ! off at the right t1~e, and _let the ch~1se ,, Get back upon the seat, Ralph, out of tho 
al?-d its burden go crashing to disaster. Slin_k way. Turpin, hold the mares ha.rd.'' 
~ill . be bound t? follow, to . see that ~1s He placed his pistol-muzzle to the Jock 
villaJny bears fruit. Our busu1ess, Turpin, handle of the door fired and blew the Joel< 
is to stop the chaise where the road leaves the clean out. The ma;es pl~nged furiously, but 
hedgerows an~ comes out upon the open hea!h Turpin's weight on the bridles held them. 
and_ ~~arry-p1ts, for there the danger will ''Avery neat way of getting a man out of a 
hewn. . , chaise,'' said Ralph, throwing open the dooi 

. An~ .s~op your brother ~nth ~. S!and and and stepping down. " What's in the wind, 
deliver • chu~kled Turpin. It 8 to be Dick, so early in the day ? '' 
hoped he recog~1ses :}70U at once, e~se he may ,, you will very shortly see,'' said Dic~­
brmg you toppling o!f yo~r hors~ with a snap- ,, But let me promise you some good sport, 1~ 

r,hot through the cha1sc-wmdow. which that rascal Slink, '\\ill be made to pay ~ 
'' Ralph has too sharp an eye for tl1at,'' dearly for his villainy!,, ' 

said Dick. :' But yon~er is the plac~ where we (Hou, the goung outlaw keeps liis pro111_is6 

should alfa1t the- cba1Se, and that little grove is told in nezt J·J"ednesdoy's entlirallinO 
of pine-trees on either side of the-road will give instalmenf--1rhicl1 appears in our grat, . 
11s good shelter till it comes up.'' special Cl1ristmas l\"'umber of the N.L. • ·; , 

~ 
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The Editor welcomes letters from all his readers~write to-day. 

A breezy chat with readers con­
ducted by the EDITOR. All letters 
should be addressed to The Editor, 

NELSON LEE LIBRARY, Fleetway House, Farrlngdon Street, London, E.C.4. 

:\.I{E ia note, cl1t1ms, that next ,·veck's 
issue of tlie N.L.L. is ottr Special 
(~hristn1as ~ L1n1bcr. It is pacl{ed 
,vith ripping festi ,-e features, in-

1.:ludi11g a n1ag11ificc11t :yarn of the Ch11n1s of 
St. Fra11k's. Popt1lar E. S. B1·ooks is a past-
111aster in the art of prod11cing stories ,v it h 
a ghostly, Christ1!1asy__ fl~ ,·011r, and in 11cxt 
\Vedncsday's special Cl1r1stm.ns yar11 l1e has 
excelled himself. There i~ sure to be a big 
dcn1and for this bun1.per isst1e of the N.L.L., 
so make sure ~·ou orcler )·ot1r co11)· i11 a(l­
vance. Slip round to yo11r newsagent to-cla:y 
and get l11m to do tho 11ece:5sar}·-it's the 
only ,vay to make sure of a,-oiding disap­
poi11tn1cnt. 

* * * 
Ethel C~hurch ,vas a,va.,,. fro111 the ~Ioor 

""' V ~e,v Scl1ool for a lor1g ti1ne o,·ving to illness, 
'' Old 'l,inicr '' (Liverpool), arid sl10 is, i11 
fact, a,va:y at present. Sl1e is perfectly ,veil 
no,v, btit as it is so late i 11 the tern1 she ,vi ll 
not appear again until the ~c,v Year. 

* * * 
_One of ... .\rchie's Cj'es 11sc<l to bo sligl1tly 

J1fferent fron1 the other, G. \V. Linford 

h
(Nor,vicl1), a11d it "\\Tas for this rc,aso11 tl1at 
e nllopted the monocle. It ,, ... as 01lly a 

temforary defect, as his eyesight is now 
rher ect.; l)tlt he likes the n1or1oclc ~o 111uch 
· at l1c is sticking to it. 

* * * 
The title~ of tl1c series ~yo11 \Yant, I. Borts 

~tt.a:va):, _a,rc as foJlows: No._ 15~ (1st ~ew 
"jI1e~J l l1e Sneaks' Paradise," No~ 154 
D os~ of tl1~ Remo,,.e, '' X o. 155 ·' rl'he 
tho,v11fall o .. ~ Nipper," No. _156 '' Scorned by 
bye Scl10':)l: You can obtain back numbers, 
P!lll ·tapply1ng to the Pt1blisl1ers, Back No. Dc­

~1 llle11t. 

* * * 
di~a•Hle Carter left St. Frank's in very di1·0 
~'>s race, Ernest S. · Holn1an (Leyton). lie 
thin never bce11 seen since-a11tl ,a very good 
ete., 8'«'.r too, hecause, as you say, ho was an 

Je ingly l)a(l lacl-far ,,9 or~e than Forre~t. 

Han_dfortl1 a,ppeared i11 t~1e vcr~ __ first St. 
Franli· s story tl1a t "~as written, V 1ctor G. 
~ewn1an (Bendigo, ~'-\ustralia). His height 
1s fiye foot three and a half inches; }1air. 
1nedi1-1m cJ1estnut; eyes blt1e-grcy. 

* * * 
Ezra QuirkP. first appc.arec], Lili,an E. 

U rqtll1art (Gi-ecnforcl), in a story called 
•• rl,he Schoolbo,, lfagicia11 ''-No. 542, Old 
Serie~, ptthlisl1(;cl Octol)er 24th, 1925. This 
,vas lo11g lJeforP St. fra11k's ,vas partialJJ., 
(lest ro:ycd :t t1(l relJu ilt. ·Tt1 at mJ·stcriot1s 
cellar is still tl1ere, as none of the fot111da­
tio11s of tl1f~ sel100I ,vas clestro):-ed in the 
f•ata~ti"ophc~. In the olcl da~ys there ,vere 011ly 
t,vo Hot1se~-,\ncie11t Ho11sc and College 
II011se-bttt ,,· J1e11 the school ,,ras enl<trgecl 
tl1c c◄ollegc Hot1se becan1c tl1e liodern 
Hot1~e. The _..\11cient Hot1sf', of course, ·at 
011e ti111e co11stit11ted the '"'·J1ole school, llating 
l)ac·k for cent11ries. 

* * * 
Pen ~ketches of three n1ore llifth-For111ers : 

PERC1IV _.\L DR ... t\ KE. ~.\rg11ing ,vith Drake 
i~ like ,,-re~tling \\·ith a dictionary. I-le is 
011e of the lear11ecl n1e11 of the Fifth; he 
k110,,·s e,·erYt l1i11g; lie cn11 reel off fa.cts on 
a t l1ot100.11cl"' and one st1 hj ccts ,vith tl1c case 
a11d flue11<:jt of a. professor. H ... ~R()LD 
GR .... .\ YSON. ...\ leader i11 the Fiftl1-of 
c,·er\ .. tJ1i11g llnplcasant. ~.\ rciter c,a11alJlc of 
a11y \I an1ot111t of n1aliciot18 n1ischief, ,vith :a 
J1abit of b11llying all boys n1t1cl1 smalle_r,_thn.,11 
l1imself. W .. ~LTER HITCHIN. Tl1e I• 1fth·s 
bl1~ybody. l\fal{cs a l1abit of pr~·i11g i~1to 
tl10 affairs of others and tl1er1 d1sco11rs1ng 
l1po11 those affair~ in lll1l1l1e. Dccic.lcclly 
11, 1 }Jo pt 1 l a r. 

* * 
:\Ir. Brooks' ti1ue is :;,o f 1.1lly oecupie<l i11 . . -T . ,, . • 1 ' ... • .. "' ,v rt t111g the St. Fra11k ~ stor1e:-;, enn1:-; . 

(Bir111i11gha.n1}, that l1e 1s t111able to contr1-
bt1te tl1e iarticleB for '' Ha11df art t1' s ,,1 eel{ ly.'' 
J'l1~~e are penn(?d l-Jy~ anotl1er at1thor, 
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