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St. Frank's sensation: six Fourth-Formers vanish without trace! --------------------------------------

By 
EDWY 
SEARLES 
BROOKS 

CHAPTER 1. 

The Train Wreck! 

'
1 DI~~\ PP __ E~\JtED ?'' 

, 'ye~ ! " 
'' ,JO(~ ~ llf!TICC ? . ' 

' -· 

'' Ijike a 1>uff of ~111ok<'," saifl 
Jin nllfort h i n11lr<'Ssi vcly. i" \r n 11is l1c(l-
g<>t1c, l\1'itl1011t lea 1;i11g a trac<'. '' 

rf11e com 11artn1f'11t was f ttl I of ReJ]}(JVit(•S, 

a11<1 tl1c train ,, .. as :--Jl<'e<li11g {>11 its ,,~ay 
bctwee11 Hclmforcl a 11fl Ban11i11gtl>11. . ~!fn~t 
of its IlassP11gcrs co11sistecl of St. ~,rank's 
1)(),·s~ lJ011n<] for tl1c ,)lcl scl1ool for tl1c ., 
,,·i11ter tc-r111. 

It l1a,1 l1ec11 n, 11oisy jfJlll'll<'Y 80 ·r nr : for 
PVflt•,~lloc.ly l1n<l llce11 talking al)ot1t tl1c ex­
citi11g nclv011t11rf'~ of tl1c Cl1riHt1nas l1oli­
<ln,ys.- TJ1is }lartic11lar c.01n1Jat'tment co11-
tai11('cl 11ot ol1lv flanclfortl1 a11<l Cl111rcl1 
~nrl }[c(~lttre, r,f ~tncl,y D, h11t Ni1_111er an,) 

'1'r0gPllis-\VPRt a11<l '\Vnt~on, c,f St11cly C, 
"'-it 11 .. \.rcl1 ie Gle1nt]1or11c n.11cl Alf Brent a11cl 
t,v<) or t l1rC'c otherH to ti 11 in tl1c ocfcl 
SJ.laccR. 

'' tf's,'' sai,l E{l\\·ar(l 08\val(l Hn.lulf<Jrt11, 
g-ratifiPfl ,, .. itl, thP im11rf'Rsio11 lie J1a<l 111:1<le. 
"I 8n,v it i11 the cvc11i11g paper li1st 11ight. 
\\7]1at clo yo11 makr! of it, yo11 cl1aps pn 

.:\.ll tl1c Rcmo,,ite8 k11ew Joe S11e11cf', tile 
st,11 \\"Ht't so11 of t lie stn.tion-mastcr at Bell­
t,J11. .JrJc ,vas n, cl1e<1ry sort, a11<l 11l' ,,·n8 
<)11c of t]1e lJeHt of tl1e lora.l foot ballers. 

'' It ,vas 011ly a. ~mall }ln.rn.g-1~n11J1,'' \\"C'11t 

011 J-Ia.11clfort 11. '' It sce111s t.l1at ,Tr>c ""e11t 
to CaiRto,v·c to 11Ia.y n, 111atcl1 tl1c other 
tlav. n11cl 11ot n. s1g11 c>f ]1in1 J1a.s bec-11 scr11 
Ri 11ce '' 

"It'A ft11111y, '' Ra ill NiJl}Jer, fro,,1 11i ng. 
'' Di<lt1't 11e 1>l,1y i11 tl1c 111atr,J1 ?'' 

'' 011:, yes. \Vl1(\n l1e sta.rte<l off h<1111n 

it w Els 811 o ,,,. in g- 11 n r<I , n n ll n R h c h n cl lo~ t 
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a train, and ,vo11ld l1ave to wait nearly 
t\\'"O l1ot1rs for tl1e next, l1e llecicled to 
,valk lfe "·e11t off into tl1e sno\\·storm­
a11cl ,,anisl1ed. '' 

" R.ats ! '' said Ch urcl1 sce}Jtically. 
'' Yoll _arc not going to tell me tl1at. a. cliap 
lost l11n1self on tl1e sl1ort wc1lk l1ome from 
Caisto,v·e to Bellton-a.11d a cha11 like Joe 
~pen~e, too, who was born and bred in tl1c 

1str1ct, and kno,vs ev·ery incl1 of every 
la11e." 

'' It ,vas sno·\\1ina l1ard--'' 
., ; \~hat if it wa~?" interrupted Church. 

e re 11ot in tl1c 1\..lps, are "~c? Wl1at's h snowstorm in ~usscx? I'll admit we 
Sad some cxcept10nally heavy snow at 

0 mcrton Abbey, b11t tl1at \\~as 11nusual. 

' -
......................... ~ 
[Confai·ni11g :] 

Secret doors and concealed 
stairs, leading to a labyrinth 
of mysterious tunnels and 
unlmown caves-the lair of a 

gang wa.nted by the police. 
'YYY'YT ... Y'Y'Y'Y~'YV'TV• 

- -

• I 
' 

Tl1c Caisto,,,.c road wasn't sno\ved 111), was 
it?,, 

'' No,'' admittecl Handfortl1 gr11{lgi11gly. 
'' As a n1attcr of fact, tl1crc ,va.s onl:y al1out 
an incl1 of sno\\r tl1at 1Ja.rtict1la.r evening.'' 

'' Tl1ere vou a.re, tl1e11, '' gri11ned Cl111rcl1. 
~ . 

'' W c· know yo11, Handy ! Trying tu make 
a. mystery 011t of notl1ing !'' 

'' ~Ic ! " roared Ha.ndfortl1. '' I tell you, 
I sa ,v it in tl1e nc,vs1Ja,11er !'' 

'' Well, if Joe S11e11ce clisa1)J)Carcd, lie dis-­
a 1111earcd <Jf l1is C)\\_.n accord,'' commc!11trcl 
Ton11ny v\~.:1tsoll. '' 'I'hat's pretty clettr. 
Ile must ha,,.e had some reason of l1is o,vn 
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for going away. Chaps do that some­
times.'' 

Handf 01~th looked crestfallen. 
'' It seems that Joe had had a quarrel 

with l1is father before he went -off to the 
f <>ot ball match,'' he admitted. ''Mr. 
Spence thinks that might have had some­
tl1ing tio do with it!' 

'' I thought it would turn out to be a 
mare's nest,'' grinned Church. '' Joe bas 
probably gone off to an uncle, or an aunt. 
He'll turn up all right. He's not the f el­
low to act the goat. Of course, he may 
J1ave had a sudden impulse., and got aboard 
a sl1ip 3t Caistowe.'' 

'' By George ! That's an idea,'' said 
Handf 01·~h, noddiD:g. '' By this time he 
may be 111 Australia !'' 

'' I said a sl1ip-not a record-breaking 
ae1~0J)lane, '' s11iff ed Church. '' It only hap­
pened a few days ago, ass!'' 

'' Well, S11ain, then-or Portugal,'' said 
Han<lf ortl1. '' Why quibble over trifles?'' 

Con,re1~sation became difficult, for tl1e 
train was passing another-a heavily-laden 
goods train. The rattle 'and roar was ter­
rific, and Ni}Jper, nearest the window, 
glanced out into the dull winter's _after­
noon. 

He was ju.st in time to see something 
cxt1'emely startling. 

Jolt-jolt-bang! 
Tl1e sound actual,y came after,vards, 

but it seemed to Nipper that everything 
happc11cd in tl1e same flash. He saw one 
of tl1e goods waggons rock violently, and 
it sl1ot tl1rough his mind that the waggon 
hacl prol1ably fouled some points at that 
spot-tl1e points being frozen. The wag­
gon, "?l1icl1 was laden with enormo11S iron 
girders, considerably overhanging the end, 
swung round witl1 l1or1·if ying deliberate­
ness towards the train. 

'' Look out!'' yelled Nipper frantically. 
He flung himself away from the window, 

g1'abbing Handforth, op11ositc, at t]1e same 
scco11d. . 

C1·a-a-a-a-sh ! 
The air ,vas full of hideous 11oise-the 

splintering of glass, the crashing and 
smasl1ing of woodwork, and the raucous 
sl1rick of metal. 

Tl1e carriage rocked ominously I and, 
froin below, came the intensive grinding 
of tl1e brakes. The boys, so lighthearted 
and happy a second earlier, were dumb 
with_ alarm and consternation. Miracul­
ously enough, none of them was hurt. 
Ni 11per was more shaken than any of the 
otl1ers, for l1a.d he not leapt from his seat 
lie would certainlv have been killed. 

--With a final jolt the train came to a 
standstill, and Handforth was the first 
to fling open the carriage door and leap 
to tl1e ground. He stared.. he closed his 

eyes, opened them again, and stared 
harder. 

'' Great Scott!'' he gurfled. '' Oh, tl1ank 
goodness ! It's it's no so bad~ after 
all. ,t 

He, like the others. had imao-ined the 
train wreck to be a catastroptc of the 
most alarming magnitude, and had ex­
pected to discover a scene of utter cl1aos ,,, 
with many of his school chums badly 
injured. Great was Handfortl1's relief 
when he saw that his worst fears were not 
justified. 

The damage done was not extremely 
serious. That truck containing tl1e iron 
girders had struck one carriage, splinter­
ing and shattering tl1e roof, but before 
the truck oould do any further damage it 
had toppled over on to its side. The car­
riage hen.ind that in which Handfortl1 and 
Nipper and the others were travelling was 
derailed. The boys had had a narrow 
e.scape. The goods train was half. 
wreclred ; trucks were strewn all over the 
permanent way in a wild confusion of 
twisted steel and smashed \\-·oodwork. 

Enquiries up and down the scene of 
the d1Saster revealed tl1at none of the pas­
sengers or the train crew had suffered 
beyond a severe shaking up or a f cw 
bruises. 

'fhe one uncomfortable result of the 
wreck was the fact that tl1ere would be 
an interminable delay. There was. 

Practically two hou1's had elapsed, and 
darkness had descended, before a relief 
train rescued tl1e stranded llassengers and 
took them on to Bannington. · 

---
CHAPTER 2. 

Trouble with the Fourth I 
''BURRRRH ! Let's l101Je tl1e local 

soo11 gets going ! " 
Handf ortl1 sl1ivercd 1ts 11~ 

spoke.- EverylJocly, i11 fact. ,va.s 
cold and l1ungry and ,veary. 

Owing to the general.· disorganisation of 
the line, the '' local '' Vlas l1cld back, ancl 
the boys were glad to see tl1e train sta11cl­
ing 011 the 011positc platf 01·m, rcacly. It 
was fi,c o'clock., and norma.lly t~e bo~s 
would l1ave been partaking of tea 1n tl1c1r 
respective houses at St. Fra11k's by ~ow. 

Nipper found tl1at l1e l1ad five minutes 
to spare, so he dodged into tl1c publ_ic tel~~: 
phone-box on tl1e plutforrn-Tre~ell1s-Wcs1; 
and Wat.son and Handfo1·tl1 -..t: Co. gatl1cr ... 
ing round. Nipper quickly got t.l!roug-11 
to St. Frank's, and he ,vas spea.k1ng to 
Nelson Lee, his guv'nor-n.nd, inciclcnt.ally, 
the headmaster of the scl1ool. 

'' So that's wl1y we're late, sir,'' . said 
Nipper, after he hacl briefly explained. 
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. •' Nobody ht1rt, a11d even tl1ose cl1aps who 
we1"e sl1ake11 aro O.K. now.'' 

'' I am glad to l1ear tl1is, Nipper," c.amc 
Nelso11 Lee's voice. '' It was ve1'y t]1ougl1t­
ful of you _to ring up and reassure me.'' 

He omitted to mention tl1at tl1e rail­
way autl1orities l1ad already informed him 
of tl1e accident and l1ad added that nobody 
ba.d been l1urt. 
. '' Tl1ougl1t I'd better ring up and let 
tl1e guv'nor know.'• said Nipper, as lie left 
tlie box. '' Hallo ! Tl1e train looks pretty 
full \Vhy didn't _you cl1a1)s bag some 
scatsP'' 

'' \Ve were waiting for you,'' sa.id Wat-
son. 

'' ,vc don't want a11y seats, anyl1ow,'' 
said Handfortl1. '' It's only a ten-minute 
journey, a11<l it wo11't l111rt us to stand. 
Tl1e main tl1ing is to get going r ,, 

The guard was blowin2' his whist le and 
wavin~ his flag. 

'' Sta11d away from tl1e train, tl1ere !'' 
sliouterl a porte1·. 

'' ltats ! " -roa1·ed Ha11dforth impolitely. 
'' Do you tl1i11k we're going to miss it? 
Here we are ! Tl1is one'll do.'' 

He wrencl1ed 01>en a door, and six in­
dig-nant Fourtl1-For1ners yelled in unison 
tl1at there was no room. Tl1c Removites 
took not the sligl1test notice. They piled 
in, l1clte1 .. -skelter, for tl1e train '\\"as already 
on tJ1c move. They managed it somehow. 
and tl1e porter, r11nning beside tl1e train. 
·slammed the door. 

'' Young ri11s !" he sl1outed wra.tl1fully. 
'' Asking for trouble-tl1at's what yeu 
are !'' 

The compartment was- not only full, but 
cro\\l'ded. F~igl1t other Removit-cs, in addi­
tion to Nipper and Handfortl1, l1a.d 
managed to squash in. And tl1e original 
occupants were inclined to object. 

'' Pity you can't 611d a carriage of your 
own ! '' sa.id T11rncr, of tl10 Fourth. '' You 
Removites think you can barge in--'' 

'' Oh, dry up1'' interrt1pted Handfortl1, 
giving Tt1rner a playf1tl pusl1 on tl1e face. 

A playful pusl1 from H~ndf ort_l1 ~;as 
devastating. Tur11er, howling, slithered 
dcr\vn, and was lost amidst a tangle of 
lc~s. 

'' You leave us alone!'' roared Page, 
hitting out wi1clly. 

'l"l1ud ! 
His fist caught Handfort11 on tl1e nose, 

a11~ Ha.ndf orth roarecl \\rith unexpected 
}ln in. 

'' .. i\.11 rigl1t !'' he shouted l1otly. '' If you 
l•'ourtl1-i.,ormers w_ant a fight, we'll givt, 
you one ! Ba.ck up, Remove ! , Smash 
1em !', • 

Nipper ,vould J1ave kept tho }leace, but 
tl1e otl1cr Fourtl1-Forme1·s-Harro11, Free­
lllan, Dallas and Steele were fighting 

• 

d-esperatcly. And when Nipper recc~ved a 
stray punch on the side of tl1e jaw, he 
decided that Handfortl1's idea ,, .. as a good 
one. 

As tl1e !rain rattled along, the scene .in 
that part1c11lar compartment was hectic. 
The figl1t lasted about two minutes. 'fhe 
result ,vas a com1)leto ,?ictory for tl1e 
Remove. 

The six Fou1·tl1-ll'ormers, sadly battered 
and dazed, were sorry tl1at they had 1~aised 
any objections. One after another tl1ey 
were held down, and tl1eir wrists a.nd 
ankles were bouncl with tl1eir own l1and­
kerchiefs and other peoplcJs l1andker­
cl1ief s wl1en their own ran out. Mufflers 
were bound round tl1ei1' faces, so that their 
i11dignant gasps and shouts were stifled. 

'' It's abo11t time you Fourtl1-Fo1·me:rs 
were put in your place,'' said Handfo1·tl1 
breatl1lessly. '' By George! Tl1at's an 
idea, too ! Why shouldn't wo shove them 
under the seats?,, 

It was no sooner said than done. Tl1e 
six victims v.~ere bttndled unc.eremoniously 
beneath the seats. It '\\'a8 a tight 
squeeze, but the ll,emovites did not mind 
i11 the least.. Muffled gurgles came from 
below, b11t there was now· plenty of room 
for the victors. There were seats fat· all. 

'' Just in time,'' grinned Nipper. '' He1·e 
we are at Bell ton.•• 

The brakes had been applied, and tl1e 
train was slowing down to enter tl1e quiet 
little country station. · 

'' I say,'' exclaimecl Handfortl1. l1is eyes 
twinkling. '' Wl1y not leave tl1csc fat .. 
heads under t 110 sea ts ? We might just 
as well begin the term pt'operly-by work­
inu off a good ja.Pe on the Fourth.'' 
~ Don't you think we've already worked 

it, old man?" asked Nipper. 
'' I mean a real jape," retortt!d Hand­

f ortl1. '' If we leave 'cm in the train 
they'll go on to Caistowe !'' 

'' Ha, ha, l1a ! '' 
'' Tl1e train doesn't go any farther than 

Caisto,ve., so tl1ey 1re bound to be f 011nd 
tl1ere," co11tinued Handforth, grin11i11g. 
'' r11l1erc won't be a train back for l1ours­
so tl1cy'll }1avc to walk. or be late for call­
ing-over ! '' 

'' Ha, ha, ha ! '' 
The g11rgles from beneath tl1c seats be. 

came more and more frantic; and the 
Removites yelled with amusement. 

'' Perhaps they'll all clisappear on the 
way home like Joe Spence!'' suggested 
Church cl1eerfully. 

'' Ha, ha, ha !" 
· The train, with a grinding of bra~J 
l1~d jolted to a standstill. 

'' So long, you poor fisl1es !'' sang out 
Ni1lper. '' See you later-after you've !tad 
a b1·isk walk.,, 
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'' Ha, ha, l1a !'' 
And the victorious japers, yelling witl1 

laugl1ter, tumbled out upon the frost) 
11111.tform. _'l'he door was slammecl9 ancJ the 
11nfortunate Fourth 14,..orme .. ..; could do no­
t!1ing. They tried to wriggle out., MO that 
tJ1ey could show themselves-in fact, they 
did succeed in· wriggling 011t from under 
the seats-but they were too late. 'l1 he 
train was on the move. They were book,!d 
for Caistowc and a long, weary walk 
l1omc ! 

CHAPTER 3. 
. Adventures by the Way! 

T HE laughing Removitcs forgot their 
l1ilarity a~ they crowded towards 
the exit at the booking-office ; for 
tl1ey ca.me face to face wit;1 Mr. 

Spe11ce., the station-master. And tl1e change 
in Mr. Spence ratl1er shocked them. 

''Oh, I say," ejaculated Handforth, re­
membering. 

Mr. S11ence was usually so genial, so 
jolly; now J1is face was haggard, his 
sl1011lrlcrs were droo1Jing, and l1e lookccl an 
ill man. 

•. 
football match, I'd punish him. But 
lor' ! Wl1at\~ that? Joe knew that it wa; 
•.111ty a storm in a teacup.'' 

'1 hf~ buys ,vt~r.- ~i lent. 
''Now he's gone,'' m11ttered the station .. 

master. '' Where ? How ? He didn · t run 
away! I·'ll swear that!'' 

'' Then what could have happened to 
him P'' asked Handforth bluntly. 

'' Heaven alone knowsJ'' said Mr .. S1Jence 
huskily. _ 

1,l1ey left l1im feeling tl1oroughly un .. 
comfortable. Handf ortb vowed, there anJ 
then, tl1at lie would devote all his energies~ 
and all his brain power to solving the 
riddle . 

Meanwhile, the luckless Fourth-Formers 
]1ad managed to free themeelyes. 

Nipper had intended passing on a casual 
word to the ticket collector, so tl1at that 
individual would l1ave a message sent to 
Caistowc. But the encounter witl1 Mr. 
SpPtlcl~ had caused Nipper to forget the 
matter. ·. 

' 'Heard anytl1ing about JoeP'' 
Handforth eag~rly. 

Freeman was the first to wri~gle out 
from 11nde1~ the seat. He freed his l1ands, 
an<l, t(~aring the scarf from his face, l1e 
hobbled to the nearest door and wrenched 
at the window-strap. 

asked "Iii ! Stop !" he yelled, thrusting out 
his head. '' ,v11at's the- latest, ~Ir. Sp~ncc? 

all right, .isn't he?" Joe's But it was no good. The train was 

Tl1e station-master's face lit up 
moment. 

for a clear of tl1e -station, and nobody l1eard. 
Freeman's \·oice was hoarse and crack~a 

'' It•s kind of you to a.sk, you11g ge11tlc­
mcn_ '' lie said gratefully. '' It's mighty 
nice of ye. No, t.l1ere's no news. Notl1inD'. 11 

Tl1e train was puffing its way out of the 
station; some fags ""ere yelling noisily; 
llut jt1st round l1ere, wl1erc l\{r. Spence ancl 
tl1c boys were standing, a silenc~ fc-11. 

''It ,vg.sn't like my hoy, to run away,'' 
snic] ~fr. SJJence s11ddenli, his voice l)c­
comi11g almost fierce. '' 111c police can rlo 
notl1i11g; _tl1ey tell me tl1at Joe rnigl1t have 
sto,,~crl l11rnself a,vay aboard a sl1ip. Two 
left Caistowe that night. But it's rub­
bisl1 Joe never cared for the sea. And 
wl1y sl1oulcl he run away P'' 

It was clear tl1at the station-master was 
re1)eating things he had already said a 
hundred times 

'' Wasn't tl1~re ~l bit of a row, Mr. 
Spence P'' asked Nipper. 

... ,\ ro,v? Between Joe and me?'' saicl 
the unl1appy man. '' l1y, there was a row.'' 
he added bitterly. '' More's tl1c pity ! I 
wish these newspa11er mt.~n woulcl mind 
their o,vn buRincss ! Joe a11cl me did hn.ve 
a row, if ye can can it a row. Wl1 icl1 ye 
call"t !'' h~ add eel fi<?rcely. '' Fa ugh ! It 
was notl1ing. He said sometl1ing- t · up••t 
l1is motl1er-cl1eeked lier~ in fact-and I 
gave him a piece of my mind. And I told 
him that when ho came back from the 

witl1 Pxcitcmcnt, and it did not carry far. 
He fell back into tl1e carriage\ and un­
f astcncd his feet. 

'' Tl1e rotters !', lie said, glaring out into 
tl1e cold nigl1t. '' My onlJ sainted aunt ! 
\Vait until Corky he1irs about tl1is ! we·11 
·t.ake it out of ti1e Remove !'' 

Some s1'uffli11g sounds, and a few 
gurgles, remindecl him of his f cl low sut·­
f ere1·s He dragged them out, and in less 
t11an a minute tl1cy had all freed tl1t•m­
sel ve~ For tl1c next few minutes the car­
riage rang with a combined, concentrated 
g11ashing of teeth, and a hymn of l1ate 
gc11erally. Tl1e · sum total of it all "'as 
that tl1e Fourth would, without the loss 
of a moment, exact a dire and terrible 
vengeance for this outrage. 

Tl1c11 somebody noticed that the trajn 
vlas slowing down ; the brakes had been 
appliecl . 

4,, Pull yourselves together,'' said Turner 
hastily '' ,ve're tl1ere !'' 

'' No 1 we're not-we're not !'' growlcc1 
Page. p11ttjng l1is head out of the wi_ndow. 
'' I tho11crht '\\,.e hadn't got to Ca1stowe 
yet. 'l'h;,re's a signal aga1ntSt us, or some­
tl1ing. r11e ~ervice has gone to pot to-
day.'' . 

A trai11, comina from the opposite d1rec• 
tion, rattled pa,si: and Page backecl away~ 
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Hardly able to believe their good fort11ne in escaping injury, 
Handt ortb & Co. leapt from the wrecked train and gazed 

upon a scene or smashed wood work and twisted steel. 

Ile ,,Tas in time to see Freeman opening the 
O}l}losite door. 

'' H · I ' Wl t' tl .d ?'' c r c, say . 1 a s . 1 e 1 ea . 
'' Let's jttmp out!'' said Freeman 

q11ickly. '' \V c sl1all l1a vc to ,valk l101nc, 
a11j"way-a11d tl1is'll sa,'e us a co11l)lc of 
n1iles ! ,ve'rc not l1alf ~~ay to Ca1stow'e 
yet, n.nd \\te've only got to cross a couple 
of 111caclo'\\"s,--'' 

'' By iingo ! He's rigl1t, you c11aps ! '' 
y0Iled Har1·011.. '' Co1ne on ! Tl1is'll dish 
t l108e silly Rcmovites. '' 

'' Ho Id o 11 ! '' sai cl Tu 1·n er 1111 r riecl 1 y. '' We 
don't \\ra11t to {lo a11ytl1ing dotty. Tl1cre 
may be a. trai11 back, after all--'' 

'' Rats ! Tl1e evening tra.i11 l1a.s just 
{)assetl tts, '' sn.i({ lla.ge. '' Didn't you see 
it? Tl1ore's 11ot n.notl1cr for l1ours. '' 

'' By J o,,.e ! Tl1at's tr11c !'' "c· omc 011 !" 

\Vitl1out ft11~ther hesitation, they 
tu1nbled out U}JOn the J)crmanc11t way, 
,vl1ich, owi11g to tl1e frost, was as l1ard a.s 
1·ock. Frce1nan, wl10 was tl1c last to le:a,,e, 
was tl1ougl1t.ful eno11gl1 to close the doo1·. 

Tl1ey were only just in time, f 01-- t11e 
train started off a second later. The six 
Fo11rth-Formcrs fottnd themselves in a.bso­
lutc dark11css-with nn uncomfortable feel­
ing tl1at tl1ey Vw"ere stra11ded. 

'' I'm not s11re that Vr"e did tl1e right 
tl1i11g," gru1nbled Dallas, '"·110 was a small, 
stuclio11s j11nior. '' Wl1ere tl1c dickens a.re 
,,re, a.11yl1ow? Wl1ere's tl1e l"Oa.d ?'' 

'' Perhaps we'd better walk back along 
tl1e railway?'' s11ggestecl somebody. 

'' No fear,'' said Tu1~ner_, peering c.lO'\\"ll 
the sl1allow embankment. '' Look ! Tl1ere's 
011ly n low fence. We'll cross tl1ese 
me:1llo,,·s., a.11<l ,ve'll soon come to tl1e road.'' 
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And in tl1e gloom of tl1e Vlintcr's even- "·itl1in range of tlie lio-hts and stood Iook-
i11g, they set off. __ ing on. ,., ' 

., N ced a l1a11<l? '' off crcd Turner o-c11cr. 
ously. 0 

CHAPTER 4. ~he men gla11ccd' at one another and 
A Helping Hand! grinned ruef11lly. 

B Y the time they had crossed the first ",vell, v;.e do uecd some help," said one 
meadow th,~ir eies were accustomed of them. But I don't know as you boys 
to tht: gloom. rl1e evening was not can do mtich. Tl1c bus is pretty wc~Jl 

d k h Stuck. '' so ar as t ey had first believed. 
~ few stars were twinkling overhead. play- "Took a sudden skid on this frosty road, 

" 1ng a game of hide-ancl-seek with tl1e a.ftcr we come round a corner,'' said tl1{• 
feathery clouds. Visibility was improved other man. "·Must be a bad patch just 
by the wl1ite frost which covered the liere. ,ve'rc· strangers in tl1e district, you 

d see.'' groun . 
:·\Ve're all rio-ht." said Turner, as t11ey "Yes. took a lQad of stu:tT to Cnistowe-

sk1~ted a ploughed field. "This is easy! from London," said the first man. "I say, 
"\Veve only got to get across this field, Jim, if the young gents get alonu that 
an~ then a short meadow, and we shall other side and lift, we mio·bt be tble to 
strike the road. We came this way on a shift her. What do you think?" 
11aper-cl1ase once.,, · . '' It won't do no harm to try," · rc1Jlied 

"I believe you're right," said Pauc Jim 
noclding. " ' The boys set to \\?itl1 a will., and after 

They _were so pleased at the unexpected a good deal of heaving and wrenchinO' 
shortening of t~eir wal)c that their spirits a~d struggli~g, the van shifted. Then~ 
were comparatively high. They shelved with tb_e engine s~arted up, and with the 
tlieir anger against the Remove japers. boys mnng. all their efforts, the van slowly 

Sure enough, after another two or three emerged from the ditch. At last she stood 
~inutes, they broke through a hedge, and fairly and squarely on the road. 
:rt11n11ed down upon the familiar Caistowe- '' Mighty nice of you,'' said one of tl1e 
Bcllton road. They· we1 .. c just a little ovt:!r men. '' Tl1anks, youn~ gents. I dl>n't su11-
l1alf-way from the village which meant pose we shall eve1~ nave the cl1ance of 
tl1at tltey were about two and a half miles doinl!' tl1c same for you-but yo11 can never 
from St. Ii~rank's. tell.'' · .a•-

After their wearisome wait of the after- Turner grinned. 
noon f 11 · ti I t] · b · k '' You might have had a chance if you 

• J O o~ing 18 sma.s 1, · 118 ris exer- had been near the Lonrlon train tl1is after-
c1~e was not u11welcome. They strode 
along in fine ::3ty le. 110011," he said. "We had a bit of a smash, 

"I'm hungry enough to cat sawdust ,, you know-we were stranded for a couple 
began Freeman. -- of hours.'J 

"Hallo! \Vhlt's this?" int.errupted one He gave details of the accident-and 
of the otlici·s. several of the othe1~ gave additional in-

They had just turned a bend, and, about formation concerning the jape which the 
a hundred yards ahead, they could see the Removites had played. 
headlamps of a car But the car was not "Still, we'll give the beggars a surprise 
~m tl~e road-ft was very much off it, be- when we turn up," said Freeman, with a 
111g, 1n fact. 1n tl1c rlitcb., chuckle. '' I ho11c tl1ey told tl1e railway 

"The railway's not the only place where people to have tl1e . trllin searched at 
thek have accidents,'' said Steele, whiwas Caistowe !'' '' · 
I d I · · '' Ha, l1a, ha _,,, 
an y an oosc-10111ted. '' I say ! e're 

11ot going to sto1> l1cre, are we? We're Tl1e other Fourtl1-Formers yelled witl1 
late enougl1 al1 .. ea<ly.'' laughter. 

'' Dash it !'' said Clement Turner, wl10 '' Wl1at'R tl1c joke?'' asked Jim. 
V.'as a tl1oroughly decent sort. '' If th~se '' Why, tl1ose Removites shoved us under 
motorists arc in tro11ble, tl1e least we can the seats-and tliey thought tliat we 
do is to offer them a hand .. ' ' sl1ould still be u11der the s<'ats wl1c11 tJ1c 

Steele was selfish-as tl1e otl1ers well trai11 got into Caistowe,'' chuckled Free-
kne,v-a.nd his objections were ignored. n1an. '' But tl1e railway people at Caisto"\\~e 

. At close quarters the Fourth-Formers will have searched the giddy train in vain. 
ll1scovc1~ed', that the disabled vehicie was We shall have diRappenred on the way!'' 
a closed van-one of tl1e small commercial '' Disappeared !'' said Jim in a strange 
tY.pe. Tl1ere were t\\·o men hard at work voice. 
w1tl1 ci:_owbar.s and a jack. The men He looked at his mate; it was only a 
11aused 1n tl1e11~ wo1 .. k as the six boys cam~ momentary glance., and the boys saw 



notl1ing peculiar in it. But tl1e other man 
laughed noisily. 

'' That's good !'' lie said. '' So you all 
rlisappeared from the train, did you P 
smart work ! It was .,i first-rate idea to 
jump from tl1e train wl1en it pulled up 
between stations. Did anybody see you 
jump out?'' 

'' You mean the guard, or the cngine­
dri ,·er?'' 

''No; tl1e other passengers." 
'' There weren't any ot11cr passengers," 

grinned Turner. ''Or, if there were, tl1ey 
were such a few that they didn't count. 
Tl1e train was packed witl1 St. Frank's 
cl1aps, and they all got out at Bellton. 
Tl1e train was empty, except for us.'' 

''Nobody saw us get out, anyhow,'' re­
marked Harron. '' W c ., sl1011ld l1a ,re seen 
tl1eir heads at the windows-or tl1ey would 
have spoken to us. No, we disappeared 
beautifully.'' 

"Anybody see you on tl1c road?'' asked 
Jim casually. 

''Not a soul,'' replied Turner. '' Only 
you two men. You see, we came across 
the fields-and we didn't leave any tracks. 
because the ground is as J1ard as iron.'' 

Again the two men exchanged tl1at 
• sig11ificant glance. 

'' You're right, young gents-it's a com­
plete disappearance,'' said Jim~ la11ghi11g. 
'' Well, look here. One good turn deserves 
anotl1er. You'll have a better laugh on 
tltose rivals of yours if you get back to 
tl1e school quickly, won't you? We'll run 
you tl1ere in the old bus, if you like.'' 

'' Only too pleased,'' said the other man. 
The Fourth-Fo1·mers jumped at the 

cl1a11cc. 
'' I say, t.l1is is jolly sporting of you,'' 

said Freeman eagerly. '' It'll take 11s 

nearly three-quarters of an hour to -walk 
-but you can do the journey in ten 

' minutes. I say ! Just think of those 
silly Removites' faces when we show up !'' 

'' Ha, ha, ha !'' 
Jim glanced quickly up and down tl1e 

roacl. It was perfectly black; not a.nother 
l11i1nan being was witl1in sigl1t. 

''Here you are-l1op in!" said .Jim in a 
strangely l1oarse voice. 

He flung open tl1e rear doors of the van, 
a11d in tl1e gloon1 tl1e boys failed to notice 
t11at tl1ose doors were rttbbcr-li11cd, so that 
tl1ey were hermetically sealed wl1cn closed. 

Tl1ey juinped in, and tl1ere was plenty 
of room for them all. 

''You don't mind if we close the doors, 
<lo you?" asked Jim briskly. ''1,hey'll 
flap about if we don't-yo11'Il get plenty 
of· air.,. · 

''Go nl1ead," sang out the Fourth­
Formcrs. 

Tl1ud-thud ! 
The doors closed, and there was a click 

as they locked. 
''By jingo! Tl1is is good,,' chuckled 

Freeman, out of tl1e darkness. '' Jolly 
decent of these cl1aps,--'' 

'' What's that?'' interrupted Steele 
abruptly. 

An ominous hissing sound, like an 
escape of gas., came to them. 

'' Sometl1ing to do with tl1e engine, I 
suppose,'' said . Harron. '' They're prob­
a.bly getting ready to start up,--'' 

His words broke off, and became a 
gurgle. He was clutcl1ing at J1is throat. 
At t.l1c same instant the engine started 
with a roar, drowning tl1e gas11s and cries 
from the otl1er boys. 

Tl1ey were all assailed by the same ter­
i·ible choking sensation, a11d one after the 
otl1er tl1ey collapsed, senseless, to -the floor 
of the van. 

--
CHAPTER &. 

The House on the Cliff I 

A BEAM of light from an electric 
torch splashed through the glass 
panel in . the driver's box. Jim, 
with his face close to the glass, saw 

tl1e still, s11rawling figures of tl1e 
11nconscious boys. 

'' O.K. ! " he muttered. '' They're well 
off, Shorty. ' 1 

• 

The other man took a deep breath, and 
he was trembling visibly. 

'' Sort of wholesale,'' lie muttered. '' Six 
at a time1 Jim! Schoolboys, too! Think 
we've done right?'' 

''Of course we have,'' said the otl1er. 
'' It was a cl1ance in a tl1ousand ! Those 
kids vanisl1ed from the train witho11t lea,r­
ina a trace. We sl1ould l1ave been fools 

0 

to let 'em go.'' 
'' There'll l,e a tidy song up at the school 

wl1en tl1ey fail to show up.'' 
· '' Who cares? Those kids have vanished 
-just as tl1ougl1 they had turned to 
smoke !'' 

Tl1c van moved off, and after a few 
l1u11dred yards it turned out of t11c main 
road and took a narrow, rutty track. In 
the summertime tl1is ,vas a deligl1tful 
i:ural lane, leading acro83 tl1e downs to 
Shingle Head-to the coastguard build-­
ings . and t11e Iiil1t.l1ouse, ~nd to 011c or 
two isolated residences ,vl11cl1 lay dotted 
along t]1e cliff. 

There was no attempt to co11ceal tl1c 
movements of tl1e va11. It rattled on 
11oisily, with headlights slashi11g tl1c dark­
ness. Presently an old-f asl1ioncd gate 
came into sight, on the left-hand sicle. 
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' a roilic11:1n~ 1ong yarn teatming-. 

Tl1e van stop1led, a11d one of the men 
jumped out and ·01>eneu the gate. Tltc van 
di·ovc through. 

It proceeded up a sl1ort Jlri\"ate drive, 
and 110,v a gloomy house came witl1in 
sigl1t - a quaint, old-fashioned house, 
wl1icl1 was apparently shut up for the 
winter, for not a ligl1t s~owed anywhere. 

'Tl1e van skirted tl1e f1--ont <>f the house, 
went down a narrow passageway, witl1 
orna1nental trellis 011 one side., and arrived 
in a pav£'d courtyatd. On c)11e side of the 
courtyard was tl1e rear of, the l1ouse, and 
on the other side some outbuildings­
garages anc1 so f ort11. 

The van backed up to a rear door, the 
engine was sl1ut off, and trhe lights 
cxtinauished. As tl1c two men were ap--
11ro,1cl1ing the door., it op_e11ed, and a tall, 
dig11ified figure stood looking out. 

'' Wl1y are you back?'' asked a, smooth . 
'VO!CC. 

'' Let's come i11side, 1\IIr. Crowson,', said 
Jin1. ''We've something to tell you.'' 

TI1ey all went in, and, proceed·ing· down 
a warm })assage, they turned into a very 
comfortable sitting-room. A • fire ,vas 
blazing here. anct the apartment "'as 
illumi11ated by electricity. A more homely 
scene cottld not !have been 1ma.gined. 

Mr. Cro,vson was a sc1m brely-attired 
indivicl11al of midde age, a man of dig­
nified bea.ring He possessed all tl1e 
cl1aracteristics of a butler. Yet there wa.s a 
steely glint in l1is eyes as 11e stood watcl1-
ing t11e two arrivals, wait111g .for them to 
speak. Clearly he was their master. 

'' We,ve got a load aboard, Mr. Crow­
son,'' said Shorty eagerly, after tl1e door 
had been closed. 

'' Y cs?'' said Mr. Crowson gently. 
'' Six of 'em '' · 
'' Six ,,, ejaculated Crowson, surprised 

out of ']1is dignified cal1n. '' Are you mad? 
Wl1at insane folly is this?'' 

''Now, don't j11mp off the dee.p end,'' 
gro,vled Shorty. '' We know what · we're 
doing, guv'nor--'' 

'' When you left, an l1our ago, I ~ave 
you defi11ite instructions t() · drive stra10-l1t 
to London,'J intP.rruptcd Crowson~ 11is 
voice ct1tting like ~ whip-lash. "I told 
you t'> take no action for at least three 
~ays. Then yo11 were to obtai11 two-er 
-recruits, a.t the most. What do you 
mean by departi11g from your jnstruc-
tions ?'' ·-

The two men almost writhed under tl1e 
bitterness of that tongue. It did not 
coincide with Crowson's -a.p1>~arance, for lie 
looked so obviously a butler. 

'' Wl1en wP'v:e told you h(»W it l1appenerl, 
you,ll say that wP. were smart, Mr. Crow­
son,'' said Jim eagerly. '' Look ~1ere, it 
""as this way. Wl1eh he turned into the 

road ,ve had a bit of a s1rid, and went in 
the ditch. Some boys came alonO' and 
helpecl us out-St. Frank's boys. Six of 
-'em.'' · 

'' Y ott're not telling Jll0 that you took 
St. Frank's boys P'' I asked Crowson 
startled. - J 

He listened with mingled anger and 
alarm as the two men went into details. 
And gradually his expression relaxed. 

'' So yot1 see, guv'nor., it was a cinc1h !" 
co11cluded Shorty breathlessly. '' "l'hem 
kids jumped 011t a' that train-and that't-; 
wl1erc they di~ap-peared. Nobody saw ,em 
after that. There wasn't a soul on tl1e 
road. We got 'em easily-witho11t lea.ving 
a trace. It was too good a chance to be 
missed.'' 

,. H'm! I believe you are rigl1t, 11 

admitted Crowson slowly. '' Tl1e van can~ 
not be connected with the missing boys. 
If you leave at once, and drive to 
London--'' 

'' Even if the van i.s suspected., there's no 
,proof-no evidence,'' said Shorty. '' Once 
the kids are safe below, they'll have gone. 
What do we care about the hue and cry? 
We're on velvet, ain't we P'' 

Crowson was silent for some moments. 
Then suddenly he nodded, and ,pointed to 
the door. 

'' Bring them in,'' he said shortly. '' I'll 
lc;ok them over.,., 

IM and Shorty, who were well-dressed, 
respectable-looking men, hurried out 
to the van. 

'' Phew ! I thought rhe was going to 
turn the kids down at first,'' muttered 
Shorty. '' And that would have meant a 
difference of sixty q-uid each, Jim.'' 

'' He couldn't turn 'em downJ'' retorted 
Jim calmly. '' We should have l1ad to 
dump the kids somewhere, and tthen, wl1cn 
they come to, they would have remem­
bered getting into the van. Dangerot1s, 
Shorty. Far better to go through with tl1e 
jolJ. ·,ve get ten quid eacl1 for every 
' 1·ecruit.' Crowson o~ght to be ,pleased. 
Six at a time is snappy work.'' 

Tl1ey opened the van, ancl the Foltrtl1-
Formers · were lying just as they had 
fallen. Not one of them showed any sigu 
of returning consciousness. The first one 
was lifted out.., and tl1e two men carried 
him down the ,passage. But th-ey clid 11ot 
go into that comfortable sitting-111oom. 

Crowson was stan~i11g in tl1e pass~gc, 
and he pressed a hidden button against 
tl1e moulding. Without a so11nd a large 
section of the tiled passage floor slid 011t 

of sight. Stee,p stone stairs, leading down• 
wards, were revealed, and electric lights 
glowed from below. 
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T11e young llrisoncr was carried down by 
t11e t,,ro men, along an illuminated passage, 
a11d i11to a \\rarm, brilliantly lit stone 
c€11ar. This cella.r was old-clearly a ,part 
of tl1c original building. B11t t11ere ha(l 
l1ce11 some recent renovations, including 
tl1c insta.lla.tion of electric ligl1t. The boy 
,,~as laid on tl1e floor. 

rrhe other fi.,,.c ,vere carried dol\"ll in 
exactly tl1c same way. 

Tl1ey were :lllaced all in a row. Crow­
so11 himself l1ad a final look at tl1e van, 
111aking sure tl1at no idc11tifiablc object 
Lad drop1Jed from a11y of tl1e boys' ,pockets. 
rl,ho van Vlas empty-and it looked just 
a11 orcli11ary, commonplace commercial 
veJ1icle. Earlier. in tl1e c,,.ening, in fact, 
it 'l1ad arrived with a load of miscellaneous 

• groceries. 
Crowson closed the back door, went to 

tl1e secret stair\\"ay, and passecl clown. 
Reacl1ing the bottom, l1e touc]1ed a button. 
rrl1e tilecl floor slid noiselessly into !lllace, 
a11d so c11nningly did it fit tl1at only tl1e 
,·c·ry closest i11s;1Jection ,vould ha V'C rc,·ealecl 
tl1e secret. 

Leisurely, calmly, Cro\\"son we11t into the 
cellar. He exan1iued tl1e Fo11rth-Formcrs, 
0 110 a,fter the otl1er. Jim and Sl1orty stood 
by, ,vatcl1ing. 
,, '' YPs," said Mr. Crowson at length, 

1 th~y're just the ti1Je. Strong. healthy~ 
00k111g youngsters. ' 

I 

--

A section or the floor slid away. 
and the kidnapped Fourth­
Former was carried down into 

the bowels of the earth. 

'' I thought you'd say we,d do11c tl10 
1·igl1t tl1ing, Mr. Cro\\~son," said Jim. 

'' You did 11ot do the rigl1t thing,'' sai(l 
Crowson, his voice ~l1arp and curt. '.' Y 011. 
disol:>ey-ed orders, a11d tl1~rc is never any 
excuse for that." 

'' B11t, gu,"-11or--'' 
c( Once ~1,nd for all, you n1ust 11nderstan(l 

tl1a t I am cloing tl1e tl1inking, not you," 
said Cro\\,.son. tur11ing l1is gaze from 0110 
to tl1e otl1er until tl1ey quailctl. '' It is too 
late to make any alteratio11 110w. Tl1c 
boys arc l1ere1 and tli.ey must stay l1erc. 
But in fut11re yo11 will rcmembe1~ tl1at you 
must not act upo11 yo11r o,1ln i11itiative. 
l.Tndcrstand that. I do not tl1ink you l1a,re 
de.)ne any harm in tl1is case, but you may 
do irretrieva.ble ]1arm anot1}1er time. So, 
if you a1"e expecting mo to congratulato 
you, you ml1st go on cx,pccting." 

The men muttered and dropped their 
gaze; it was difficult to look at this q11iet 
n1a11 witl1 the hypnotic eyes. . 

'' IIowc,·cr, we'll say no more,'' co11-
tint1-ecl Mr. Crowson smilingly, l1is wl1ole 
1nan11er cl1anged. '' We'll dea.l w·itl1 tl1ese 
recruits at 011ce.'' 

Jim a.n(l Sl1orty looke(l relic,,.cd. Cro\\"­
son went to a section of t!l1c bla11k cellar 
wall, and, as tl1011gl1 by some l1idde11 
power, a sto11c block s~id back, revealing a 
small l)lack cavity. F1·om tl1is tl1e stra.ngc 
butler took a little glcarning instrumr11t. 
It. '\\'as a surgical- s~""ringc, Sltc11 as 
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dentists use for deadening tl1e nerves 
before extracting a tootl1. 

Quietly, metl1odicalJy, Crowson went 
f ro1n boy to boy, and tl1e tiny, almoot 
invisible needle was plunged in jttst 
bcl1ind tl1e left ear. It was a trivia.l, 
11a.i11less 01Jeration, and over in a flasl1. 
'l'l1e boys knew notl1ing, since they hacl 
not yet recovered from the effects of tl1a t 
1Ju11gent gas wl1ich had robbecl tl1em of 
tl1eir senses in the van. · 

Crol'rson glanced at' the other two 1nen, 
and l1e frowned. 

'' Don't look like that!'' he saidJ wit'h 
sudllen irritation. '' There's nothing to be 
afraid of. This is quite l1armlcss. Tl1e 
recr11its are ready now. You can take 
tl1em." . 

Another of the amazing secrets of this 
l1ousc was revealed. Crowson . touched 
something, and a part of the solid wall 
slid silently back. A cavity, like a small 
cu1lboard, was disclosed. One after the 
otlier the boys ,vere carried in, and laid 
side by side 

'' Take them,'' said Mr. Crowson shortly. 
The t,vo men entered that cupboard; 

the door closed upon them, and .as it did 
so a tiny light was automatically switched 
on i11 tl1e ceiling. 

Tl1erc were two 1opes hanging down 
against t]1e wall of t]1is cupboard. Shorty 
seized one pf tl1em and P.ulled upon it. 
Tl1e cupboard. with a little jerk~ com­
menced descending. 

It was a lift ! 
And it went down, down, down--

CHAPTER 6. 
Missing I 

ST. FRANK'S was in a state of cheer­
ful confusion. 

It was always the same on tlie 
first day of term. To-day, perhaps., 

it was a little more so owing to the dis­
organisation of the train service. But 
everybody was bright and 11oisy, and there 
was a great deal of yarning between dif­
ferent groups of fellows, as they related 
their 1·espective Cl1ristmas adventures. 

In tl1e Ancient House, the juniors had 
soon s~ttled down. After partaking of a 
l1earty tea-a very welcome meal after 
t.l1at i11terminable delay-the boys drifted 
along to the Comn1on-room, where every­
tl1ing was Vlarm and bright and cl1eerful. 

'' Nea1·ly time for callin~-over,'' re­
marked Nipper, as he came .in, and found 
the 1·oom noisy and crowded.. '' Any 
denutation from the Fourth yet?'' 

t, Ha, ha, ha!'' 
The jape on the six Fourth-Formers was 

eeneral knowled~e in the Remo,,e. an(l 

tl1crc had been a good deal of ch11ckling 
'' The poor beggars can't l1ave turned· 

up yet,'' said }..,ullwood. '' Anyhow, we'·re 
l1earcl nothing.:, 

'' 'l,hey ougJ1t to have been here lone, 
ago,'' said Handfortl1, witl1 ~ sniff~ 
'' 'fl1cy've had heaps of time to walk from 
Caistowe~ Unless they,re jolly careful 
they'll be late for call1ng-over.'' , 

'' Well, tl1at won't matter much-to .. 
day,'' said Church. '' They can easif y ltse 
tho railway dieo~aanisation as an excuse. 
I don't suposc ere'll be any awkward 
questions. They,re certain · to be here ,, . soon, anyway. 

Calling-over came soon afterwards. 111 
tl1e Ancient House. at least, there we1 .. c 110 

absentees, but the Removites soon·_ l1eartl 
rumours to the. e:lrect· that six Fourth­
Formers had failed to turn up. rrhcre 
could be no doubt as to tl1e identities of 
the six. 

'' It,s funny,'' said Nip1Jer uncomfort­
ably. '' We did11't want to get the --c]1aps 
into tro11ble. They ougl1t to ha,,e been 
here an hour a,go. I wonder what delayed 
them P'' -

'' Great Scott !" ejacnlatecl Handfortl1, as 
a sudden tl1011gl1t came to him. '' We were 
going to tell the ticket collector at Bell­
ton, weren't '\\-"'C? Wl1al l1ap-pens to tl1at 
loc.al train, after it gets fo Caisto,ve ?'' 

'' Wl1y, tl1e cngi11c is shunted at1·oun(], 
sltoved on tl1e other end, a~d the tra.in 
goes back to Bannington-later on in t]1e 
evening,'' said Nipper. '' Cheese it, 
Handy! You're not going to tell me that 
tl1ose fellows failecl to make themsel, .. es 
heard at Caistowc. '' _ 

'' They might l1ave been left stranded,''· 
saicl Ha11dfortl1. 

''Rot!'' put in Tommy Watson. ''Why, 
tYlO of tl1em were nearly free before we 
left the train. They could have wriggled 
out of tl1ose handke1 .. chief s long before 
they got to Caistowe. Anyhow, tl1ey could 
have got out from under the seats and 
shown themselves.'' 

'' That's true,'' said Nipper, nodding. 
'' No 11eed to worry, Handy. They'll turn 
up soon. I daresay they have done tl1~s 
(leliberately. I'll bet they stayed in 
Caistowc for a feccl. '' 

''Yes, by jingo-and they're waiting for 
that last train back,'' said Church. 
'' Tl1at's about the size of it. Too lazy to 
walk-and they're risking getting into hot 
water for being late.'' . 

Tl1is seemed a likely enough explana­
tion-u11ti l tl1e time came, and passed, 
wl1en the last· train from Caistowe should 
have been in. Tl1e Fourth-Formers, it ap­
lleared, had not arrived. 

Over in the East House, wh\re they 
boarcled, tl1ere were now some 11npleasa11t 
inQuiries being- made. Prefects were 011 
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tlic war1Jath. And these prefects soon 
learnc(l tl1at ~.,recman and '1'11rner and tl1e 
otl1ers l1ad safely arrived at Bannington. 
Lots of otl1cr fellows had seen them. It 
vlas e,,e11 kno,vn that they l1ad got aboard 
the local train. 

St1cl1 i11(1uiries as this were certain to 
lead to sonic awkward questions, sooner 
or later. Tltc rumours re_~l1ed across to 
the Ancient House, and tl1e Remove japcrs 
began to worry. 

•~ Blow them!'' said Nipper. '' If tl1ey're 
not l1crc by bedtime, we shall hit·\·e to own 
up-and that'll mean trouble." 

'' The rotters ! I believe tl1ey're doing 
it on purpose,'' gro,vled Handforth. ''Just 
like tl16se beastly Fourth-Formers ! Try­
i11g to get thei1.. own back on us, I sup-
pose.'' _ 

•• Well, it's a funny way to do it,'' said 
Nipper. (fit's very mucl1 like cutting off 
their noses t.o spite their faces. Somehow, 
I c,1n't think tl1at tl1cy have done this 
deliberately. There must be some good 
reason for their absence.'' 

Nobody was really alarmed. Even the 
ja11crs were convinced that there would 
be a perfectly simple explanation of the 
little mystery Tl1e East House prefects 
were merely annoyed. Tl1ey had quite 
e11011gl1 trials on tl1e first day of term, 
without these irrjtating additions. The 
missing boys were, no doubt, having a 
spree somewhereJ taking advantage of .the 
gc11eral laxity of discipline-and they 
,vould probably soon turn up, cheery and 
szniling, expecting to bluff their way 
tl1rc)11gh tl1e inquiry. 

'' \Vait until they show up!'' sa.id Ken­
more darkly. 

I(enmore was l1ead prefect in the East 
Hotlse, and he was not a plcasa.nt f cl low 
at the best of times. He reported to Mr. 
Goole, tl1e Housemaster. 

'' H'nt !'' sa.id Mr. Goolc. '' Very annoy .. 
ing, l{enmore. '' 

'' What shall we do,. sir?'' 
'' Nothing, I suppose-we sl1all l1ave to 

wait until they come in.'' 
Mr. Barnaby GOQle was a mild, inoffen-­

si,re man usually-lie ,vas a vegetarian­
but tl1is evening he was irritable. He 
l1ad a cold, and a headache, and a sore 
tl1r<)at, and if he l1ad had his way. he 
\\?011ld not l1ave re-opened tl1e sc]1ool for 
a11otl1er \\'eek, at least. 

'' It's nearly bedtime, sir,'' said Kf\n­
tnorc. 

''Eli? Yes, yes, to be s11re, '' a~recd tl1e 
;tlo11sen1aster, sniffing. '' I'm glad of it, 
I(rn1nore. TJ1is has been a.11 interminable 
~ay. Quite interminable. Thank Heaven 
1t is llParly o,rer. ,, 

'' A bo11t those j u11iors, sir--'' 
'' My dea1· feliow, wl1y botl1er me?'' in­

terr11pted l{r. Goole irritably. '' You are 

l1ead prefect, are you no·,? Wait until 
they come in. Or, if -you wish, go out 
and find them. I can1t be bothered with 
these t1·ifles. Unless they can give you a 
very good ex1JlanationJ I should cane 
them.'• 

Kenmore went off, fuming. He had 
arranged a little reunion party in his 
study, a-nd his guests had already arrived. 
This delay was exasperating. 

Clang-clang ! 
The bell was sounding. It was bed­

time for the juniors. The gates had long 
since been IQcked. And still there was 
no sign of the missing six. 

'' Something funny about it,'' BuRter 
Boots was saying, to Armstrong, in tl1e 
lobby. '' Well, I can't stop now-I've got 
to dodge back to my own House. Cheerio !1

' 

'' 1~hose silly Removites say that it was 
a harmless enougl1 jape,'' growled Arm­
strono-, ''but I'm not so sure of that. Those 
six ctaps l1ave been missing since· early in 
tl1e evcnino---'' t, 

'' What's that?'' interrupted Kenmore, 
butting in. 

'' Hallo ! I didn't know yo11 were here.,,, 
said Armstrong. 

'' Well, I am l1ere,'' snid tl1e prefect. 
'' What's that you ,vere saying- about t.110s0 
six missing cl1aps? A ja.pc, e11? '\\'ho clid 
it? When? How? 

'' Da.sl1 it, you needn't jump do'\\rn my 
tl1roat,'' protested Armstrong. • '' I don't 
know anything!'' 

He walked o:ff, and Buster Boots 
dodged out to return to his own Ho11se. 
Kenmore, after a moment's l1csitatio11-
he k11ew tl1at it would be idle to question 
tl1e juniors-turned on his l1eel and 
walked back to tl1e Housemaster's st11dy. 

CHAPTER 7. 
The Mystery of the Missing Boys I 

a.sked l\lr. Goo le ''A-ER~j ape P'' 
wearily. 
"I only heard a \\~ord or t\\"o 

by chance, sir," retlliccl Ken .. 
more. '' It's no good qttestioning the 
kids-they won't squeal on one anotl1cr. 
But by wl1at I can uatf1,er, some of tl1c 
Re~ove boys :played ~ pra.ctical joke on 
our youngsters. I. thiI?-~ yo11 t_d ,1;1etter go 
across and make 1nqt11r1es, sir. 

''I?,, repeated Mr. Goo le coldly. 
'' Certainly not ! Go yourself, Kenmore."' 

'' But ,it's important, sir-it's bed­
time,'' said the prefect. "Tl1,e ki~A won't 
take any notice of me. You re cl1ftcrent. 
As soon ~s you show your face tl1ey'll 
bo scared.'' 
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'' Indeed !" said Mr. Goole frostily. 
"And why should my face scare thc.,n1, 
Ke11more ?" 

'' You know wl1at I mean, sir. Y(>tt'rp 
n ffouse1naster, and-and-- It's getti11g 
serious, sir. Look h<>,v late it 1s : · 

Mr. Goole, witl1 many a gr111nblc a.11ct 
growl, muffl-ed up his tl1roat, got into l1is 
overcoat, and \\·ent across tl1e ~fria11glc. 
1"l1c Removite.s had alreacly g'<)ne ur>­
stairs, but he overtook them in the u111)cr 
corl'·idor before tl1ey l1ad actually rc,t1rerl 
into tl1cir res1J-ective dormitories. 

'' Hallo, sir!'' said Wilson, of the Sixth, 
,vl10 was the :llrefect in cl1arge. '' An:f-
thino- wron(J' ?" 

0 0 

'' Y cs, \iViJson, tl1,'lr~ is som~tl1in .-, rl.p 

c.i<ledly wrong,'' snnp1)cd Mr. Goole. 
"Six of my boys are u11s~ing, a.n<l 1 u~iv~1 

reaso11 to believe that these yo11n~ 
t>camJlS here can explain the matt.er.'' 

"Grieat Scott !'' cjac11late(l IIa11tlfort11 
l1is jaw dropping , .. llaven't tl1ose cl1a1;~ 
come 1n yet ?'' 

''What do yo11 kno\v a.bout it?,, ask<:c1 
Wilson sharpiy. 

Nip1lcr came for,vard. 
'' I think we'd better own up, you 

chn1Js," lie ~aill. "Awfully sorry, Mr. 
Goole, if \\'e ,,.e caused yo11 any '11-·orry. ,,r o ditl11 ·t mean to. And I ca11 't tl1i 118 
t.l1at our little joke ca11 be tl1e reaso11 t'o1 
tl1c disa,JJpearance of tl1osc six cl1:1ps." 

'' D1bal)lleara11ce !'' ecl1oed Mr. Gool<! 
plaintively. '' \Vhy use a word· like 
tl1at? It sou11d~ mo!it un.p1easa11t. 'l~be 
boys cannot have disap11-eared. How 
rillic11 lou5 ~,, 

'' By George ! '' said Ha11clfortl1, starino-. 
''Joe Spcnoo disa1)1)earcd, didn't l1e.,f 
Whi]e he was ~~alking back from Cais• 
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towe., too! I say, it isn't possible that 
those six ch~pe--'' 

'' Don1 t be an ass, Handy,'' broke in 
Nipper. '' Nothing serious can have h~p-
pened to them.'' . 

M'r Goole looked round unhappily. 
'' I do wish you boys would tell me 

what all this means,'' he coID;plained. '' I 
can't make head or tail of all this. 
What happened? Why can't you be 
lucid P', 

'' Sorry, sir,'' said Ni1)per. '' It wasn't 
anything much.'' 

And, briefly, he explained 110w lie and 
the other Removites had had a '' dust 
11p '' with the six Fourth-Formers in the 
local train. He told how the victims had 
been bound by tl1eir own ha11dk~rcl1iefs, 
and left under the seats. 

'' lJpon my soul,'' said Mr. Goole, 
blinking. '' You boys do tl1e most ex-­
traordinary things !'' 

'' But it wa.s nothing, sir," 11rotested 
H.:-t11dforth. '' Tl1e train didn't go any 
fartl1er than Caistowe, and tl1e chaps are 
bound to have been found there '' 

'' I don't agree with you, Handforth,'' 
said Mr. Goole coldly. '' I regard the 
,vhole-cr-joke as a most unpleasant 
one. I shall have to report you to your 
own Housemaster. It is quite likely that 
my boys are still under those seats­
shunted away into a sidin$, somewhere. 
If anything like that has nappened, you 
will all get a :flogging-and you will 
desen"e it. You had better take their 
names. Wilson.,' 

And Mr. Goole went downstairs, more 
irritable than ever. He took his troubles 
to Mr. Aling-ton Wilkes, and the House­
master of t.]1e Ancient House listened 
sympathetically. 

''I shouldn1 t worry too much, Mr. 
Goole,', said Old Wilkey, at length. 
'' 'fhe ·boys will probably turn -up at any 
minute.'' 
. '' Well, unless they do, I shall have ~.o 
inform th,e l1eadmaBter.'' said !\Ir. Goole 
plaintively. '' And really, Mr. Wilkes, I 
do hate runnina to the Head with com­
plaints. The whole affair is most U})set:. 
tin~. May I use your telepl1one ?'' 

Re soon got through to the station­
mas~r ~t Cais~owe, and that worthy­
official listened 1n some astonishment to 
the story 

''.Tl1ere weren't any boys on that local 
tr~1n wl1en it got to Caistowe, sir,'' he 
sa.!~ at last, i11 a firm, decided voice. 

Y Oll ca11not be sure of that--'' 
began Mr. Goole. 

h
,. Beggi11g your ,llardon, s-ir, tl1at's just 

w at I can be sure of,'' said the stat1on­
lllastcr. '' That ,particular tra.in has a 

two-hour wait here before it aoes back to 
Bannington, and every iarriage is 
opened and swept out-as soon as the 
train gets into the station, here. It was 
swept out as 11sual this evening, and if 
those boys had been aboard, they would 
have been found. They co11ldn't ha,,e 
been missed. Impossible. I was on the 
platform myself all the time, and I ought 
to know.'' 

., Dear me:' said Mr. Goole. '' This 1is 
most extraordinary. You declare that 
tl1e boys were not on the train when it 
arrived P'' 

'' They certainly were not,'' said the 
station-ma-ster. '' There were only about 
six :Ilassengers, all told, and not one of 
them was a boy. You must have got hold 
of it wrong, sir; the boys got out at Bell­
ton, which is tl1eir i:~roper station.'' , 

Mr. Goole hung up. 
'' Very strange-very wo1 .. rying,11 he 

commented, after he had told Old 
Wilkey. '' These six boys were b~und 
and muffled, according to the story I111avo 
been told, and yet they completely van­
ished during the ~hort jottrney from 
Bellton to Caistowe. They vanished, sir ! 
Like like a puff of smoke !'' 

'' Which., of course, is impossible,'' mur­
mured Mr. Wilkes gently. '' Either my 
boys are mistaken, or the Caistowe 
station-master is mistaken.'' 

'' I shall have to use your te1e,phone· 
again,'' said Mr. Goole. · 

This time he got through to Mr. Nelson 
Lee, the l1eadmast-er. The famous school­
master-detective listened calmly c11ough 
t-o Mr. Goole.'s agi_tated story. 

'' It is very annoying, but I see no 
reason for alarm,'' said tl1e Head, at 
length. '' There will probably be some 
very simple explanation, Mr. Goole. If 
I were you, I would go · back to your 
House and await the boys' return. They 
may be there already. I know what 
these youngBters are on the first day of 
term,'' h-e added dryly. '' In any case., it 
is far too early for alarm.'' 

And Mr. Barnaby Goole, 1"'eassured~ 
trotted back to the East House, where he 
sat in his study, grumbling and com­
plaining, and affectionately fondlin:g his 
cane. · 

CHAPTER 8. 
The Awakening I 

HEN the hand-controlled lift 
reached the bottom of the dee1l 
shaft, Shorty had lit a ·powerful 
petrol-vapour lantern, and it was 

l1issing softly, emitting a dazzling, throe 
hundred candle-:powcr radiance. 
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rl1l1ere v.~as a. door l1ere, and all sort"_g of 
m,etal rod~s and gadgets. Shorty pulled 
on one of tl1c rods, nnd tlte door swttng 
ope11 instantJy. He step11ed out into a 
black -t11nnel. where the. air was cold but 
<lry. 

It was not a natural tunnel, bttt one of 
tl1e old disused quarry workings on Ban­
nington Moor It was a deep tunnel, long 
since forgotten, for half way towards the 
old q11ar1·ies, near the moor, the roof had 
caved in, and the tunnel was blocked. Tl1c 
St .. F1·ank's bo:)·S, wl10 knew the quar1·y 
workin{J"s well, had no knowledge of tl1is 
})articular tunnel-beyond the spot wl1ere 
it had fall en in. 

'' We'll take them one by one,'' said 
Shorty briefly. · 

H~.1 .. ron, breatl1i11g treely and easily, as 
tl1ough so11n<l asleep, was seized and car-
1~ied out. Jim touched a little projectio11 
of rock, a11cl tl1e door immediately closed 
to, sliding into position so cunn1ngly tl1at 
the1"...,as now no sign of a door. Wit.11 
that door closed, tl1ere was not tl1c 
slicrl1test indication of any communicating 
sl1:f t between tl1is old tunnel and the cel­
la1"s of tl1e house, far above. . 

Tl1e prisoner was carried along for some 
distance, and then another concealed door, 
identical ,vith the first, was opened. A 
part of the rock was swung· back, reveal­
ing a narrow tunnel at right angles. Tl1is 
was ma11-matle, too-but of recent con. 
struction. All along one side ran a num­
ber of st1"ong wooden doors. Jim and 
Sl1orty stoJll)cd at ~lie first, and ~he . Ull• 

conscio11s St. Frank s boy was carried into 
a sur1)risingly-co1nforta_ble little cubicle. 
It \\"U-s a most extraordinary IJlacc to -find 
here 

~ 

i\.lungsidc a "rooden partition '\\·hich 
divided tl1is cubicle from the next, there 
was a ca.m11 bc(l-narrow, but good of its 
kind, and provitlcd witl1 ample blankets. 
Tl1ere w~-., a cl1air a11d a little table, and 
on tl1e table some cutlery and crockery 
°"Ta1~e. In a corner there ·was a vlash-basi11, 
with a jug of water, ~oap, and towels. 

The }Jrisoner was carried in, and laid 
upon tl1e bed_. Jin1 pulled on some wooden 
projections, and a second· bed sw1111~ 011t 
f'rorn tl1c wall above-like an upper ocrth 
in a steamer 

Tl1c two men retraced tl1eir steps, nnd 
s0011 tl1ey ret11rned with a second victim. 
'I'l1e door of the first cubicle was then 
locked 'l,he same proce~ure was adopt~d 
witl1 tl1e otl1cr four prisoners. All six 
were accommodated in three of these little 
cubby-holes-two in eacl1. 

Tl1e two men then 11roceedccl to divest 
the boys of all tl1eir clothes-not an easy 

ta,Hk., since tl1c boys ,vere unable to assist 
• 1n a.11y way. 

Eacl1 boy ~~as t.l1c>11 attirecl i11 rougl1, 
serviceable 11nd£'r8l1irts and strange-look­
i11~ s11its-not ltnlikc boiler-makers' over­
alls. These s11itd were of stout woollen 
material, drab i11 colour, ancl dra,v11 tigl1t 
by bands at tlic ankles and wrists. E,·cty 
suit was exactly identical. 

The boys' own clothes, with all tl1e co11-
tents of the pockets, were car_ef ully f olcled, 
parcelled, and 11acked away in a secret 
store-room. From this minute 011¥.'ards 
tl1e six Fourtl1-Formers ltad lost their 
iclentity. 

'' Well, that's tl1at, '' ·said Sl1orty, at 
last. '' Seems to inc we earn our money, 
Jim.'J 

'' Better have a last look 1·ound "t.ncl see 
that everyt.hing's all · 1·igl1t,'' said JimJ 
taking the la11tern. 

They made a brief tour. All tl1e cubicle 
doors were securelf locked, and the tw~ 
men, passing out o the side tunnel, closed 
the rock door. 

The six prisoners showed signs of re­
covery at a_bout the same time-eloquent 
l)roof that eacl1 boy l1ad received a uni .. 
form dose of the mysterious needle. Turner 
and Page, as it l1appencd, were placccl 
together in one cubicle. They were ~tucly 
mates at St. Frank,s, and firm friends. 
When Turner sat up on the bed lie did 
so naturally, as though he had jt1st 
awakened from a healtl1y sleep. H~ d~d._ 
not l1old his head, or look about l11m 1n 
bewilderme11t. He was, i11 fact, feeling no 
ill-effects of a11y kind. Wl1atever tl1e men 
l1ad done to the six boys, it had not im­
llaired tl1eir healtJ1. 

Yet there was a listless, lack lustre look 
in Tltr11er's eyes. He gazed round the 
cubicle without interest, without curiosity. 
Extraordinarily eno11gl1, he seemed to !ake 
everytl1ing for g-ranted. Ther~ ~as a l1tt!e 
light glowing 1n the rock .ce1l1ng, and. it 
was sufficient to show Turner tl1e quaint 
cl1aracter of his clothing._ B11t if lie 
looked at his clotl1ing, he took no par­
ticular notice. 

Pa~e ,vas awake by now, and Jlrcsently 
]1e climbed down from tl1c upper ''berth.'' 
He ~at on the lower bed, next to Turner. 

''Hallo!'' lie said, looking at T11rncr 
without a trace of interest. 

'' Hallo !'' said Turner. 
'1.,hey looked at one anotl1cr, but neitl1e1 .. 

offered any further remark. There ,vere 
no startled ejaculations, as one might l1a~c 
expected; no frantic inquiries as to their 
extraordinary predicament. 

It was clear, in fact, that tl1e boys re .. 
membered nothing of what had happened; 
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they dic.l not even -ren1ember tl1eir o"Y.-·n 
names, or any detail of tl1eir past life. 
They were, to all intents and 11urposes, 
complete strangers and entire y disin­
terested in ono anotl1er. 

A key sounded in the door; the door 
opened, and a maq came in. Ile carried 
n tray. 

'' Suppe1 .. !'' he said briefly. 
'l,ur11er and Page looked at l1im llully; 

lie looked at Turner and Page with a 
sligl1t grin on his face, and lie nodded. 

'' You're all right, my pretties,'' lie said, 
as tl1ougl1 speaking to a pair of rabbits. 
'' Come along-it's all good., wholesome 
food.'' 

He set down the tray on tl1e table. 
There was bread, an ample supply of 
cheese, and two mugs of hot cocoa. 
Turner and Page went to the table, and, 
almost mechanically, tl1ey commenced eat­
ing and drinking. 

In very trutl1 they were like helpless 
rabbits! 

Tl1eir own personalities were gone; tl1ey 
11ad 110 desire to escape; neither l1ad they 
any curiosity rcga.1~di11g tl1eir condition. 
It ~as i11stinct, ra.t.her tl1an brain-po"~e1·, 
~·l11cl1 t.old them tl1at tl1cy were huno-ry. 
and that food and drink ,vere necessary. 
h Of nll the mysterious things that had 

8 PJlcned on this eve11tful evening, this 
\Vas bv far tl1c most mysterious ! 

--

. - --

Somewhere in this vicinity the mis­
sing Fourth-Formers bad vanished. 
Torch ln band, Nelson Lee searched 

the railway track for elues. 

CHAPTER 9. 
Nelson Lee's Theory { 

''RATS ! I can't sleep ! " said Hand­
f ol'tl1 rcstlest1ly. 

'' A.nd you're taking jolly good 
care that we don't sleep, citl1er,'' 

remarked Churcl1, sitting up in bed. 
'' Blow you, Handy! How do you think 
Mac and I can sleep with you tossing and 
turning and muttering, and making those 
squeaks ?'1 

'' I wa.sn't ma.king any squeaks.'' 
'' I didn~t mean you-I meant the bed,'' 

said Cl1urch tartly. '' Do you know it's 
gone half-past ten P '' 

'' Yes, I hea.rd it,'' grunted Handforth. 
'' I tell you, I can't sleep. I'm thinkina 
about t.I1ose Fourth-Formers. Supposing 
something serious has ha.ppened to them ?11 

'' Draw it mild,'' protested McClure. '' I 
expect they'r<-: in their own House-and in 
bed by t111s time.'' · 

'' They're 11ot,'' replied Ha11dfort.h, in a 
worried voice. '' I went and l1ad a look 
from one of tl1c front windows ten minutes 
a_g-o. There's still a light in tl1e East 
House lobby, and the front door's stand ... 
ing wide open. I saw old Goolc, too, 
wrap1Jed up like a mummy, a11cl })acing 
t1p and down l\"ith a cane in his l1and." 

'' Phew ! That looks bad,,, said Cl1urch. 
Handf 01~th commenced dressing. 
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'' '\\Tl1at arc you doing?'' a.s~cd Mac. 
''C~111't you see?''. dema_ndcd Ell,vard 

Os,valtl. •• I can't stick tl11s any l<l11g{~r. 
1'111 g0i110- to break bounds and l1a·vc a 
look aloni tl1e Caistowe ro~d.'1 

·' Yolt silly ass--'' 
'' It's 110 good arguing-I'm going~'' said 

II,111clf orth. '' And you're coming \\"ith m~, 
too. B11ck up! Get into your tl1i11gs !'' 

Cl111rcl1 and McClure reluctantly 
dressell. Tl1ey were not at all kce11 on tl1e 
trill, l,ut they were worried about tthe 
111i8si11g Fourth-Formers, too, andJ in any 
c,isc, they did not want Handf orth to go 
off alo11c. He was certain to get into 
trouble. 

'1'1hey had hardly emeried from the 
clor1nitory whe11 they ran into a gloomy 
fig11rc, ,vl1icl1 at first shrank back and t1}1en 

allva11cccl. 
''Hallo!'' saicl Nipper. ''What's the 

ill-ea of bci11g fully dressed?', 
,. I ca11 ask io11 tl1c san1e thiug," retorte<l 

lla11<lfc>rtl1. "We're worried about thoso 
l~ast Ho11sc cl1aiJs1 so wc'r-e going to sneak 
out--'' 

'' Great minds thi11k alike,'' m11rm11red 
Ni l>}JCr. ' 1 I'm 011 the same errand.'' 

"'fJ1erc you are!'' said Handfort:11., tt1rn­
ing tri11mpl1antly to his ch11ms. '' Arc yott 
sntisficll 110,v? Even Ni:p11er is off to 
in,~estiga te. '' 

'' I feel sort of responsible," saicl Ni1)IJ~1, 
J,lowly. '' It's-it's so bc~·ildcri11g. I11 
fact, I don't mind telling you tl1at 1'1~1 

thorougl1ly alarmed. "1,.l1at can l1av·c l1a1l­
pencd to tl1ose cha1Js ? You can be certain 
tl1at tl1ey \\·ouldn't stay out all tl1is tin1e 
of tl1eir own accord.'' 

''Yes, and Joe Spe11ce_ .. clisa~ppear-ed 011 
that road,'' muttered Handfortlf. 

'' Oh., ch11ck it,'' said Churcl1 uncon1-
fortably. 

'' Well, it's a fact, and you can't get 
nway from it,'' went on Handforth stub­
bornly. '' If one cha)? can disappear, so 
can another-01· six, 1f it comes to that. 
It seems to me tl1ere's ~omet'l1ing sinister 
o-oing on.'' 
0 

NiJJper said nothing. An idea had 
occurred to him-a breathless, appalling 
idea. He said nothing of it to the others, 
but it l1ad taken such a hold of him that 
01c wa.s forced to go out and investigate, 
if only to -ease his mind. 

''I say, you're looking groggy!'' in11t .. 
tered Ha11df orth suddenly. 

'' I'm not groggy-I'm worried," replied' 
Nip.per. '' Yes, I'm terribly worried. 
Come on-don't stand talking here. Tho 
sooner we go, tl1e bcttc1 ... '' 

'' You mean-along the Caisto,,rc road?''· 
·''No,,, ~aid N i1Jpcr fiercely. '' I me,\11 

somc-wl1erc else.'' 

If You're A Radio Enthusiast-
• 

If you're a Radio E11tl1usiast }"Pon 11ecd POPULAR 
\VIRELESS, for it will help you in countless 
ways. Every aspect of ,vireless is dealt witl1 
week by week in the pages of this essentially 
practical journal. If you have any particular 
problem-if your set is not producing the best 
possible results-write to POPUL ... ~R WIRELESS. 
A staff of expert contributors is at yot1r service. 
In every issue they ,vill give you particulars of tle 
newest and latest developments. ,in tl1e ,vorld of 
Radio. Tl1is useful pape1· will help )"OU to get 

the best out of yogr wireless set . . ., 

Every Thursday - - -
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He would not e~lain what he meant, 
a11d silently the four Removites cretpt 
downstair8 and sneaked out into the nignt. 

Unkno,vn to them, Nelson Lee had been 
making further i}!guiries. He had gone 
over to tl1e East House, a.nd he had had 
a long talk with .Mr. Goole, and had heard 
all tl1e available details. Following that, 
lie 1had telephoned to the railway authori­
ties-not only at Caistowe., but at Ban-
11i11gton, too. He had made the most 
scarcl1ing inquiries. 

And, a.s a net resultJ he was gravely 
alarn1ed. 

Tl1ere was no sense in beating about the 
busl1 110w. The non-arrival of the six 
Fo11rtl1-Formers was worrying in the 
extreme. It was getting on for eleven 
0 1 clock, and if they fhad got out of the 
train at. Caistowe, as the Removites had 
iJlanncd, they would have been at the 
scJ1ool hours and hours ago. Clearly, 
sometl1ing had happened to them-and 
somctl1ing drastic, too. 

It was after telephoning to the railway 
a11tl1oritics that Nelson Lee had his awful 
suspicion. Until tlien he l1ad supposed 
that tl1e missing juniors had met some 
friends in Caistowe, and m1ad be-en per­
suaded to stai. But as the minutes passed, 
a11d they still failed t-0 turn up,. this 
ex1Jlanation was not good enough. ~ 

And from the railway pe<>iple Lee had 
l1eard somethin~ which started his 
tl1011ghts off on a completely different 
a.ngle. The local train had been .pulled 
U}> half-way between Bellton and Caistowe, 
a11d had stopped there for almost half a 
minute. 

Time enough for the boys to jump out ! 
Yes, but in that event they should thave 
arri,·ed at the school hours earlier. 

Lee had also been told that a train. 
going in the opposite direction, had rattled 
,11ast the stationary local. The possibilities 
were ghastly. Suprsing those six boys 
l1ad jumped out o the train-on the 
'\\~rong side? Supposing they l1ad not 
11oticed the other trl\in? 

In the darkness there mig-11t easily have 
been an ap,palling tragecty. Even the 
engine driver and fireman migl1t not have 
noticed anything. Thus, a terrible 
tragedy could have remained undiscovered. 

Nelson Lee was determined to make 
absolutely sure. 

CHAPTER 10. 
The Search I 

T HE famous scl1oolmaster-detective 
i1ad hardly let himself out of the 
,private gate into Bellton Lane 
before he saw some shadowy figures. 

He waited. The figures came nearer. 

"Just n moment, boys,'' said Nelson Lee 
q 11ietly. ---

Nipper a,nd Handfortl1 & Co. jumped. 
'' Guv1 nor !'' gasped N~pper. "We. we 

didn't know--'' 
He pa11sed, at a loss for words. Hand­

fortl1 & Co. were stunned. To be caugl1t 
red-handed like tll1is, l)y their headmaster, 
was a sheer disaster. 

'' Perhaps you boys will tell me why you 
are breaking bounds after ligl1ts out P'' 
asked Lee sternly. 

'' I-we that is-I mean--'' 
Handforth .paused> incoherent. 
'' We can explai11, guv'nor,'' said Nip1ler, 

l1ia voice earnest. ''You .Know it•s not 
like us to oreak boun(ls. But we're 
worried about those Fourth-Formers. W c 
1played a jape on tl1em, and they fb.avcn't 
turned u,p yet.,, 

'' They haven't, have tl1ey., sir r'• put in 
Church. -

'' No.'' reiP,lied Nelson Lee. '' The six 
boys are still missi~g_,, 

'' And we thought-- At least, I 
tl1ougl1t--'' Nipper grabbed at the 
Head's sip.eve. '' Guv'nor !" he went on. 
'' I didn't tell the other chaps, but a l1or­
rible fear came to me. I do11't like to 
s;peak about it, even to you., sir t But I 
must go to the railway." 

Nelson Lee was impressed by Nipper's 
tone. 

'' Go on,u he said quietly. 
''It struck me, gu v'nor, that ·tl1ose ~ha1>s 

might ihave jumped out of the train before 
it got t.o Caistowe,', said Nipper quickly. 
'' It's only a local-it never gets up mucl1 
s.peed. And Turner and his pals woul() 
ha,Te been reckless. And-and there's 
another train at about that time--'' 

'' Great Scott !'' gas:ped Handforth. 
1

' You-you don't m-ean--'' 
'' No, no !" muttered Church, with a 

sl1udder. '' It's too horrible lu 
''Nifper iR rigl1t, boys,'' said Nelson 

Lee. 'I have been making inquiries, and 
I happen to know that the local train 
sto.pped for a minute on tl1at brief journey. 
And it stopped just as tl1e other tra.in was 
passing.'' 

''Oh!'' 
'' I do not believe tha.t any terrible 

tragedy occurred, but we ca11not leave tl1e 
matter in doubt," continued Lee. '' Tl1ose 
six boys have not arrived at the sdhool, 
and that fact. alone is alarming enoup;h. 
It is very dark, '-nd it might be morning 
-full dayligl1t-blffore any of the railway 
workers go along that part of the track.'' 

'' And-and we sent those chaips to their 
doom," groaned Ha11dforth. 

'' Come, come ! The1'e may be some otl1er 
ex.11lanat-ion,'' said Nelson Lee, not un-
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kinclly. · " You boys l1ad better go back to 
bed--', 

'' We'd 1·ather not, sir,'' u1~gccl Nipper. 
'' Please (lon't send us back! Let us · go 
witl1 yo11. We ca11't sleep. And-and we 
1ni0']1t be needed." 

Nelson Lee hesitatecl for 011ly a moment 
'' All rigl1t-you may come,'' ho said. 

'' I11 the circ11mstances, I will overlook tl1is 
breach of the scl1ool rules. I realise t]1at 
you arc actuated by concern for yo11r miss• 
ing com1·ades. Co1ne !'' 

Tl1cy set out brisk!),,. 1.,li-e 1'ailway­
statio11 was closed and dark ,vh,en tl1cy 
1·eachecl it. Tl1ey got 011 to the perma-
11cnt ,,,ay by the little gate at tl1e l-0vel­
crossing. 1"here was 11obody to challe11ge 
them. Walki11g qt1ickly1 almost r1111ning, 
tl1cy 11ressed on. 

Conversatio11 flc1gg·ed; 111re.scntly tl1ey 
just walked on sile11tly. Ove1~I1ead tl1e 
sta.rs ,verc now twiukli11g brigl1tly, ancl 
tl1e black11css was not so ,intense as it 
l1ad s-eer11ed when they fifst came out. 
'fl1cy co11ld see tl1e en1bankment clearly, 
anrl tl1e 1netals sl1ining dully, refl,ecting 
tl1c starlight. · 

~- Do you-yot1 k11ow tl1c place, 
g11 v 'nor?'' vent11red N i;1111er, after they 
l1ad co,,crccl nearly a mile. 

'' 1\.llJJroximately, '' replied Lee. '' Tl1erc 
i.s a signal three or four 11undred yards 
:il1c~lcl, (111d it was tl1-erc., of course, tl1at 
tl1c trni11 was 1}lUlled up. We are getting 
~"cry 11car to tl1e spot now., you11g 'uns. 
y Oll had better ::stay behind. I \\1 il l go on 
alone.'' 

'' But, guv'nor--'' ~ 
''You l1eard what I said, Nip1>er.'' 
Ni111J.er made no frtrther olJjection. He 

and tl1e otl1cr juniors hung- back. Nelso11 
Lee v;ralked on, now flashing a powerful 
electric torch in front of l1im." Even l1is 
i1·011 nerve was affected. Wl1at would be 
r.evea.led along tl1is deserted 1perma11ent 
,vay? 

He walked on, and he saw nothing but 
tl1e gleaming t1"ack. He 1·eached tl1c 
Hig~al, lie passed ·it; his figtU"e, to the 
l1oys, became tiny. Final_ly, with a little 
sigh, Ne)s011 Lee turned. 

He flasl1ed his torc11 on and o:ff-i11 
Morse. He signalled the word ''Come," 
and tl1e boys instantly understood. 

'' He's found them !'' m11ttered Hand­
forth tragically. 

They ran _ljke tl1,e wind. Nelson Lee 
was coming back to m,t them.· 

"It's all right, boys~ our theory, thank 
!leaven, was wrong," said tl1e Heacl 
r1uietly. '' There has been "110 tragedy on 
tl1e line.'' 

''" 011, g11v'no1~, I-I tl1011gl1t-- We 
,\·ere afraid--'' 

'' Tl1at's all 1·igl1t·, Nip.per,'' said Leo 
ki11dly. '' I know that you must all have 
been very scared. But there is nothino­
l1ere. This ,is the exact spot where th~ 
train stopped. It might be. aa well to 
l1ave a look round while we arc here.'' 

He flasl1ed tl1c ligl1t of his torch 1·ound 
in a wide ci1 .. cle, and- Nipper sudde11ly 
11tt-er-ed a shout. 

'' Look !'' lie ejaculated. 
He ra11 do,v11 the sligl1t embankme11t 

and lie pickcll 11p sometliing. Lee and th~ 
otl1er boys gatl1er.ed round, and tl1ey sa,v. 
tJ1at Ni}Jller held in his l1and a tiny blt1-e 
carclboard flag. 

I 'l, said m11ch for •: the keenness of 
Niptler's eyesight that he had spott.ecl 
tl1at tiny flag in the frosty g1·ass. 
Tl1cr-e was a crest printed 11110n it, 

witl1 tl1c ,vords '' St. Martin's Hos11ital. '' 
'' Tl1is is a fi11d, guv'nor," said Nip1Jcr 

keenly. 
'· I must confess I don't q,uite s-~,e tl1e 

value of it." 
'' It ,proves t~1at tl10s-e chaps did j11mp 

011t. of t]1e train when it sto:pped," sai(l 
NiJJ}Jer. '' B11t they jumped out on tl1e 
rig11t sicle-where it was safe. This little 
flag must have dropped out of Dallas' coat 
lapel_.wl1cn he took the ju:m;p.'' 

'' Wl1y are you so sure that Dallas wore 
tl1is little :flag?'' asked Lee quickly. 

'' It's hardly a cl11e, old man,', said 
Handf orth, sl1aking l1is head. '' Anybocly 
mio-l1t l1ave bouaht that flaa-- '' o o e 

"You cl1a1)s must have been blind," in-
t-err11ptecl Nip11er disparagingly. · '' Tl1is 
little .blue fl.ag was worn by Dallas, of tl1e 
Fourth. Nobody else on the train l1ad one 
--a11d for a jolly good reason.'' 

'' That reason being P'' asked Nelson 
Lee. 

'' Tl1at Dallas li,'Pes in Dulwich, si1~, and 
St. Martin's Hos,pital is in Dulwich,'' re­
plied Nipper :promptly. '' It's as easy as 
winking. There was a local flag-day in 
Dulwich to-day, anfj Dallas bought 11is 
flag wl1en he ·started ~ut. And here it is 
-on this embankipeift- ! That's Jlroof 
1positive tl1at Dallas got out of t11e train 
•ere, at tl1is spot.'' . 

''Yes, very sound reasoning, yo11ng 
'un,'' said Lee ~pprovingly. 

''Well, I'm jiggered !'' muttered Hand­
forth.. '' I l1adn't tl1ought of it like tl1at.'' 

Nelson Le-e was bending down, holding 
the electric torch close to the gro11nd. In 
spite of its l1ardness, bis train-ed eye ~e­
tected some slight traces of rece11t dis ... 
turbance. A stone, or a -scrap of gravel, 
had been disloged l1ere and there. Son1e 
t11fts of arass were bruised. Tl1c loW 

" (Conti11ued on page 24..) 
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T HIS is the first ne,v year tl1at has ever 
.. dawned on the brightest paper in 

Brit-ain-HANDFORTH'S WEEKLY. I 
hope it won't be the last. (Hear, hear ! 

-E.O.H.). Because my paper is so jolly good, 
don't think I have an idea tha.t it's perfect. I 
ha,ren't. The paper "4ill never be perfect until 
I ,vrite the whole of it myself, but as the 
Editor of the NELSON LEE has said that .it's 
onlj1 sporting t~o give other men a show, I sup­
pose I shall have to continue to take a back 
seat in my own magazine. 

Of course, like every other autl1or, I have 
m:y· own special talents. Where I'm hottest is 
at the detective story. I'm really good at de­
tective stories. I'm ~rilling to own that I can't 
do puzzles like Nipper, or verse like Val or 
Fellowc. Not that Fellowe is much good. I 
do11't give him much show in this paper. All 
he does is to rhyme his prose in a moony "ray, 
whereas I admit that \ 7 al is not so bad at 
verses. 

But in what old Wilkey calls '' pure prose ,, 
there's nobody at St. l""rank's to touch me. 
Tbat may not sound modest, but it's a fact. 
I don't boast of it. It's just a gift I have, that's 
all. And I'm going to see t.hat my WEEKLY is 
~?ell supplied with pure prose. 

_If I want puzzles or verse, I shall caJl on 
N~pper or Val Tommy Watson can weigh in 
l\·1th his footling limericks, and Travers can 
put in his litt.le epigrams, Churchy his school 
chat, and that ass Bro'\\~e, of the Fifth, can 
contribute a col11mn of rot now and aRain. 
~ut .rest assured I shall see that plenty of my 

~ ~llp1ng work. will adorn the paper in 1932. 
~ely on me. I won't let you do\\-'n. 

Your old pal) 
E. 0. H. 

says Reggie Pitt .. 

H..L\T abot1t. malting a resolution to a,toid 
cribbing tl1is ~:ear ? Y ot1 see, it's all 
very well to lcoop a crib to '\rirgil in 
your desk--everybody does that--

but, after all, it doesn't do you muol1 good, if 
)7'ou see ,,·hat I mean. 

It's all right in tl10 Sixth, of cot1rse. If a 
Sixt.h-Form man is hung up for a pl1rase l1e can 
siinply stroll into the school library and get 
Jowett's or Crawlel-''s Tbucydide·s, or Frere's 
Aristopl1anes or somot.hi11g, and nobody says a 
word to him. But let a Removo man ~o in and 
ask the librarian for a translated \Yirgil­
Dryden's or Fairfax-Taylor's-and the first tl1ing 
you're asked for is a master's permit. 

It's rotten ! That's the sort of trick t.hey 
served me three times last mont.l1, a11d wl1en '1 
did get a peep at Virgil, on tl1e pretence of 
looking at other books, I'd forgotten all I found 
out by t}1e time I left tho library. 

Of course, it used to be all right t-0 ,?encil the 
tran~lat.i~n of the words into your V 1rgil eacl1 
evening, 1n preparation for lessons the following 
day. But after Crowell droppod on Gresl1am for 
t.his and jolly well Ja.mmed him for it, lie made 
an inspection of tl1e books, and half tho Form 
bagged impots. So now he's likely to drop on 
us at any moment-, and the game's too risky. 

In the circumstances, it would be a good idea. 
for you fellows to make a resolve not to use crills 
tl1is year, but t.o do your prep in an honeRt 
fasl1ion. And, by the way, as you wori't. be using 
your cribs, ~""OU might give them to me, and I'll 
bum them for you. That's most important. 
Don't forget it. I've lost my keys to Virgil and 
Euclid. 

Leo·rn Latin JJ,,.itl1ouf Headaches 1 

Latin Syntax and Accidence Explained .. 
(Classes Daily.) 

Preliminary Fee - - Five Batb-buni. 
Call or write for appointnz~nt 

GUY PEPYS, X.Y.Z., Study Q, West Bouse. 
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Trackett Grirn'a latest ''Hair-raising,, stunt. G ~im, lool{in 
minutes to t g 
midnigl1t. ,, We}"•· GRIM, GRUB-GRABBER! As t\\·eive , 
neighbourin o c~ 
flunc:r open g ch BROKE! 

''THINGS,'' said Tracl~ett Grim, 
a.re very bad.,, 

'' ,Vhat-ho1 guv' ," agreod 
Splinter mournfull~1'· '' ,va 

spe11t ottr last penny 011 t.110 Cl1ristmas 
fcstiv·ities, and now we haven't a, boan. 
And l'n1 a,s hungry as a httnter-two 
11t111ters,'' l1e added, for Splinter al,va.y·s 
spolce the trutl1. 

'' \\',.ell, wo may get a case yet.,'' said tl1e 
great dotocti"·o, detecti11g a, small crt1mlJ 
on tl10 t.a.ble, and eating it greedily. '' It is 
New Year's Eve t.o-night. All sorts of 
t.J1ings happen on New Year's E,1'e. Bur• 
glars burgle and gangsters gang.~, 

'' ,,,e shan't get a case before to-morrow, 
-guv'nor. And I shall be a living skeleto11 
by thon. I wish we hadn't bought tl1at 
box of cra.ckers and a sprig of misteltoo 
for Cl1ristmas. '' 

'' \Vo had to keep Cl1ristmas in suitable 
style, Splinter,'' the detective said severel~T· 
'' Just now, however, it l1appens that I 
badly need a shilling or soi-_,, 

'' So do I. For a pork pie.'' 
'' Not at all. For a bottle of l1air dye,,, 

said Grim calmly. '' I suppose ,ve l1a,re11't 
sucl1 a tl1ing as a bottle of hair dye, 
Splinter Y , ' 

His a.c;sistant stared, a11d sl1ook his l1ead. 
'' Wl1at on earth do you want l1air d;·o 

for, guv'nor ? ,, 
'' I wish to disguise ~yself, ,, smiled 

Grim. '' By the way, Splinter, I belie'-1'0 
we have a bottle of black Indian ink, wl1icl1 
we use for secret messages. Bring it 
J1ere at once.'' 

ORIM'S D.UtK DEED ! 

G RE .. .\.T~ puzzled, Splint.er fetched 
the inlr, which Grim tipped into 
a, basin of warm water. 

TJ1e great detective had fair, 
fiasen l1air ; but l1e soon got to work on it 
and transformed it t.o an '' inky '' black. 
Splinter looked on in amazement. 

'' Is it an investigation, guv'nor ? ,, he 
asked breatl1lessly. '' Are you on tl1e track 
of son1ebody ? ,, 

'' No, Splinter-of somet.h.ing, not some­
body. Ha,~e ~~ou c,,..er heard of ~lontaauo 
Midgett ? '' 

0 

'' Never.', 
'' He is a strange cl1aracter,'' said Grim 

musingly, drying his hair by holding his 
head in front of tho fire. '' Very strange. 
I think, Splinter,'' l1e added, ,vith deadly 
calm in J1is tones, '' l-ve'Jl pay l\lr. Midgett 
a visit at midnight t.o-night.', 

He explained no furt.l1er, but sat brood­
ing in his cha.ir l111til late that nigl1t, when 
he suddenly woke ttp, put on l1is coat, and 
told Splinter to get ready. 

'' I am armed, gt1v'nor,', whispered 
Splint-er, and a re,1'olver glinted in the 
moonlight. 

'' So am I,'' snarled Grim, and he 
sl1owed his assistant a deadly-looking 
knife and fork. 

1'1IDGETT PRO\?ES BIO ! 

T HEY ,,1alkecl a long way, until tl1cy 
came to a large, detached house, 
,vith lighted ,vindows, whence 
came a sound of re'\i"'elry by night. 

" 'l,his is 011r destination,'' whisperecl 

-

pr~;ccd J <low~~ 
Grim snatcl1ed 

"Ah I . O 
t ' " . \VJ1at I 

~a o . sl1011te(l 
~11, come in !. 1 , 
lll and l1a,rr11g 

'' N . . a, 
H ot \V1thout 

Yol1r frien~ 
To,vards 11 .. 

and Splinter n;: 
rol

1
l
1
ed home i11.,~ 
IIo,v on -

gu '-"" 'r1 or , ') e1,rr, 1' 
,, S. . askbe 
. ... i1n p!e, lll~i -

Gr1m. ,_ I hMal·:1~ ... 

pap_er n.n a.rticle . 
say111g tliat··. · all 
should lJo k~ u 
f aithf 11 lly obsen~~ 
from tl1e clirectoi 

'' 1311t, I don't 
"D ' _on t yot1 . 

finger111g l1is ink 
old traditions is 
at n1icl11ight 00 
year, and invit~s 
1nan, l1e sees ittt.o 
,vill l1a.vo l1appi 
year. That's "'bf 
and the ~tt1nt wo1 

Splinter marve 
triu1nph for Grim 

THE S 
LA 

'l. 1ick-tock I T 1

: 

NEW YEAR'S RESOLUTIONS Here's a song 
I thought I'd t 
A clock to buy 

To stop me being Archie Glenthorne : " I've resolved not 
to sleep any more. Now fade ! I'm tired." 
(Archie is quite safe in making this 
resol,l'e. It's practically impossible for 
him to sleep any more than he does now.) 

Vivian Travers : '' I have made a rosolu­
t,ion 11ot to make any rosolt1tions, and I'1n 
keeping it.,, 

Cornelius Trotwood : " No, I've not 
l1eard anything about a Junior's Re,rolu• 
t.ion, but I'n1 not surprised. One or two 
of the seniors treat us like dogs.'' 

Johnny Onions : '' I've resolved not to 
111ake any more sips in my slayi11gs, bt1t 
calli wit.11 t.aro instead.'' 

~ 

Guy Pepys : '' l\Iy resolt1tion is to tl1e 
effect that I will write a more fan1ous 
diary tl1a11 1ny anoostor." 

Bernard Forrest : '' I 11ave resol,red to 
l~eep a,vay fron1 smol{ing, so I am buying 
a very long cigarette-holder.'' 

Nipper : '' My resolution is to do my 
best to treat everybody else as I wot1ld 
like t.he1n t-o treat 1ne. Tl1is, of course, is 
easier s~id tl1a.n done.,, 

/ 

■ • • I tried a ,■ippttig_ 

A. cloch. with ttJta9 
But oh I the shop 
~t nd I have got 

Too dear' 'f 
I can.ii.ot buy it 

Tlie reason u,h1 They're coallY, 
Gan net•er unde:~ 
The hou·r and ,nt 
"l\1 ust be of gol(i_ 

1 

• . ~ _, uch tit• .l1 i«l, as 8 .1 
l 'll get it '' seCO' 

f.l o go ! No tg,:l 
The clock is n? /' 

I 1i uczin I aig ~ 
'' Treat us ll~e dogs.'' ,.. tid u}ink 61h' t., 

.l1 do t -el, 
E. 0. Handforth : '' I have resol\.·ed to Jt will 11oe_~Jnei 

clo nothing at school that I shan't care to For watch~°' 
remember a.fter. I have left. Of cot1rse, - JJ1ere shuWf 1 . 
I've done nothing so far·--'' (Phe,v ! B·ut, thoug ~ t tJie · 
,,r11at about lrour '' ,vEE'ELY '' ?-El>. I coitldn't ge 
"~.L.I,.'~) 



. 
· 1 '· Ten ~a,f C J. • . 

g . •11 ,va1 t until 
\re \fl 

d out from a 
~e door wa~ 
, tbf d ge11 tleman 
~ to the gates, 

i c,p•\t rnv ,rery 
, ! ·•: 1 

'' Come ..-:dgett,. . 
~p oil )'011r coming 
t .uo feed.'' . 
~•P ..ii, said Grim, 
riefl'lJ '' .~. too. 
~~k~tt G~im 
,. t,t1rst111g point, 
~igett's car. . 
, _

1011
· ,va11_gle 1 t, 

tor happily·. 
'linter," s1n1lod 
~ read i 11 tl10 
lK~~mer l\lidgett, 
~Id trallitions 
D ,UJ 
~ old customs 
rl• got liis address 
' . ', 
orstand-- . 
,, chortled Grim, 
• • ,, One of tho 1r. 
whoever goe! 011t 

last day of ~110 

► first dark-haired 
liouse for a feed, 
All the follo,\ting 
lyed my hair-,, 
It was another 

CKER'S 
NT 

~ get, 

• 

• chains all set, 
Jl;pl the cha-in.'J 
~.'' 
•-J ~,. , 
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OLD BORE'S 
ALMANAC 

Old Bore i8 sorry to firid that 1932 is a 
good yca.r for everybody. Old Bore likes 
disasters and earthq·uakes, and it griei,es 
him to h-a·ve ta forcast h.appi11.css • 

- JANUARY: "!eather n1ostly rain. An 
important football matcl1 ,vill take place 
early t11is month, and one of tl1e teams will 
probably wi11. Snipe will be detained for 
laziness, and tl1e stars indicate tl1at 
Arcl1ie Glenthorne will be fo.und asleep on 
an afternoon near t.he end of the month. 

FEBRUARY : Weatl1er moaly rain. 
A Ct1rious, flat, batter-cake, fried in a. po.n 
and eaten ,,,.ith lemon-jt1ice and sl1gar, 
will make its appearance about the second 
Tuesday in tl1e month. Jupiter and Saturn 
are in agreement on the 14th, whicl1 
indicates that this day will be suitnblo for 
ornamental love-letters. 

l\IARCH : The stars reveal that another 
kind of confectionery-a b11n marked 
upon the top with a cross pattern­
will be very much eaten on tl10 25th. 
Tl1e 27th is a good day for leaving all 
kinds of scl1oolt and other work, and taking 
a holiday. ,v eather most.1y rainy-some 
wincl. 

APRIL : \Veather mostly rainy. Capri• 
corn indicates tl1at tl1is month is a good 
one for rowing cl11bs, and round abo11t 
the end of the month, an important rowing 
race will take place on a river in or near 
London. The stars do not enable me t.o 
get any further particulars ; but I judge 
that several valuable pieces of silver, 
){nown as Football Cups, will change hands 
during tl1is month. _ The first day of the 
month will exert a ioolish influence over 
everybody. 

ADVERTISEMENTS. 
(Special rates this week : a tin of best 
sardines per advert., the editor being partial 

to said fish, and also being stony broke.) 
IIA VE YOU .ANY OLD BROWN 

PAPER? ,,re ,viii buy it from yott., 
Apply to: 

SOLE & IIRELE, 
Boot a11-d Shoe Makers, 

BANNING TON. 

ALTERATION IN TRAIN SERVICE. 
Notice. 

All next ,,·eek the 3 o'clocJk train ,viii 
start nt 4 o'clock instead of 5 o'clock, 

as usltal. 
CR ... .\ \VLALONG RAILWAY, 

Bellton. 

HOW· TO KEEP A DIARY. 
Lock it up where nobody can get at it. 

l\lAY: Cricket begins. '\,'\"entl1cr vel'y 
rainy. Monday, .tl1e 16th, is another good 
day to take a holiday. 

JUNE : Cricket, holidays and tennis. 
\Vea.tl1er exceptionally rainy. 

JULY : ,veather absolutely awful. 
Cricket will have to be played in swimming 
costmnes. 

AUGUST : The stars indicate that, on 
the 1st of this month, it will be extremely 
difficult, if not impossible~ to withdra,v 
any money from the banks. Weather vile. 

SEPTEMBER : Football restarts. 
Weather mostly rainy. A disaster will 
befall one of the teams, and tl1ey will 
lose a match. 

OCTOBER: Under the influence of the 
stars, the politicians will conspire to chop 
an hour of daylight off our daily ration. 
,veather as usual. 

NOVEMBER: The planets give strong 
indications that a good many youthful 
enterprises will go up in smoke on the 
5th of this month. During t.his month, 
it is not impossible that somebody '",.ill 
remark that the days are drawing -in. 
Weather-rain. 

DECEl\lDER: There will be a good deal 
of illness on the 26th and subseque11t days, 
and people will stay up late on the nigl1t 
of the 25th. Weather mostly rainy. Old 
Bore's Almanac for 1933 ready about 
the 31st. Order N0\'1T. 

ALL FELLOWS WHO NEED 
Oakes, bttns, lemonade, ginger-pop, a11d 

other 
NOURISHMENT 

l1a,,.c my sincerest sympatl1y. 
SO DO I. 

Fatty Little. Remo·ve Forp1. 

DON'T READ THIS AD"\7ERTISE­
MENT ! 

Becat1se it isn't an advertisement really. 
It's only put in to fill up the paper. 

THE HANDFORTH PUBLISHIKG 
OFFICE, 

pri11.ters of ': Handfor_th' s Weekl:y ,_''. ~re 
,vill1ng to print anything from a ·v1s1t1ng 
card to a million lines of Virgil. Rate=, 
on application to the lfanager, .Secre­
tary, Treas11rer, Clerk and Office Boy·-

• • ·viz., 
E. 0. HANDFORTH. 
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THE HOUSE OF SECRETS trh-ial. Some instinct warned h~m that 
· . he was on the verge of a startl1ng dis--

( Con tin.ued from page 20.) · covery. The mysterious disa1>.peara.nce of 
fence, at the bottom, revealed other tell- -Joe Spence was at the back of his mind all 
tale marks-scratches, and here and there the time. 
a trace of woolly cloth. :'~~it!'' said Lee abruptly. '' What'a 

'' Tl1e boys l~ft the train here,'' m11r- tliis? . 
mured Nelson Lee. '' They scrambled _Handforth & . Co. liad seen notliing; but 
do,vn this embankment, they climbed tl1e Nip.~er had notic~d some large. black dro1ls 
fence and they must ha,,.e c1·ossed tl1is of oil, now _illartially frozen, on tl1e hard 

ad~w ,, · road. ·But it was not at tl1ese that Nelson 
m~, And· it leads to the road sir," said ~e was looking; his torchlight was 
Nipper eagerly. • d~rected to the grass border, and to the 

.. , So far, 80 good,'' nodded Lee. '' But d1tcl1 beyond. Not only was the gras~ 
this all 11oints to tl1e assumption that tl1e torn and trampled, but tliere were de.e11 
boys sa.fely aot to the road. -In tl1at case., fur,rLoowsk, freslil~f made. , b . tl 
why did th;y fail to turn u,p at tho d·t Ir,. o. s '' as _d1 N.a cars d' centh1n . ie 

h I ?'' 1 en. sir, sa1 1pper., rca 1ng e signs 
sc 00 • at a ulance 

Ha.ndforth gulpedJ and the otl1ers looked ' ,, Skqdd. d . I l Id th· k d ti 
. 1 e , s 1011 1n -an l('n 

8 \,him. ?" ditcl1cd itself," nodded Lee. "It may be 
" Well. a~ked ~~;, nothing-there may be no connection 

Nun-nothing, sir· whatever between the mishap and the 
"A ,,tho"!lght occ~rred to Y.0 ~,,, Hand- vanishing of the boys but we'll have a 

f o~Jh. said I,ee. . , Wh!lt wa~ 1~,,· closer look, in case.'' 
I-I suppose its silly. str. faltered He warned them to keep back-not to 

Handf orth. "But, you'v: heard about trample on the grass at the fateful spot. 
Joe Spence. hayen t you. He wa~k~ So they edged round ~autiously, usin!J' 
l1ome from ~a1stowe some days aoo their torcl1es. Lee himself advanced, 
people saw him start ou~. But he never dropping into the frozen ditch. 
reached Bellton ! He disappeared soml·- . d 
where on tliis road. He disapi>eared as Presently lie picked u~ two opene toffee 

I tel th uah he had evaporated !'' \\·rappers; they we~e quite fresl1, and 11ad 
co~p e Y as O 

o . . obviously been lying the:e ~nly for an 
It may not be as fantastic as it sounds, hour or two He held his hght so that 

Handf orth,'' said Nelson Lee . quietly• he could read the words on one of the 
" In~eed, there appears to ~e a_ direct con- wrappers: "Malted Milk Toffee.'_' 
nect1on be~ween the two 1~c1denta. Joe '' What's tha.t, sir?'' asked Nipper. 
S.pence vanishes. And now six of our boys '' Do you know if any of those boys had 
,y_anisl1. And on the same r_oa~. A thing wrapped toffees?'' . 
like that cannot be sheer co1nc1dence. B~t '' Why. yes, sir-Pa.go had some:' said 
come; we may make some more dis- Cl1urch. '' I heard him saying that lie 
covcries.'' • had bought them in London.'' 

There were no other direct traces. '' Then I think we mai safely reg_ard 
·rhey crossed the meadow and found this as another clue,'' smiled Nelson Lee. 
tl1emselves in a ploughed field; they '' And since Page was eating toffee, no­
skirted this, and before long they fo1tnd thing very dreadful can l1ave ha~pened to 
tl1eblselvea in the road. Nelson Lee liim. As far as I can read these signs, tl1e 
walked up and down the hedge, trying to boys found a car in the ditch, and hcl1>ed 
find sometl1ing in one of the ma.ny gaps to get it out.'' . . .. ,, 
\\yl1icl1 would ser,"e as a clue. But he was '' And after tl1at they were given a 11ft,: 
unsuccessful. asked Nipper eagerly. 

Slowly, with more than one electric '' That's just the point,'' -said Nelson 
torch flasl1ing, they walked towards Bel). Lee, nodding. '' After that-what hap• 
ton. There was no sense in goin!! in tl1e pened to them p,, 
otl1er direction; for tl1e Fourtl1-Formers 
would certainly have come this \\·ay. 
Whatever had happened to them, l1ad 
l1a1lpened on tl1is quiet stretch of road a 
mile from tlie first outlying cottage of tl1e 
village. For if the six boys had reached 
tl1e village, somebody would have cer­
tainly seen tl1em. And Nelson Lee, earlier, 
had made careful inquiries in Bellton. 

Tl1e detecti,,e, in fact, wa.s beginning to 
lose l1is form,er belief tl1at tl1e matter was 

--
CHAPTER 11. 

The Trail of Oil I 

T HE clues were very sligl1t, but it ,va.s 
satisfactory to have made any prer 
grcss at all. 

'' Perhaps we have come out on 3 

fool's errand, a.lter all. boys,'' went <1D 
the Head dryly. ''The car owner may 
J1ave been so deliahtcd with his rescuers 

C, 
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t.hat he took them on to his home and 
uave them ~ good time. Boys are apt to 
be careless of time. especially on the first 
day of te1·m. It is quite possible, indeed, 
tl1at tl1eir new friend assured tl1em that 
he would make ever~l1ing all right. 
lI'm ! I am very relieved.'' 

Nipper looked at him straigl1t. 
'' Do you mea11 that, guv'nor ?'' be asked 

pointedly~ 
'' I think you boys l1ad better return 

to the scl1ool, '' said Nelson Lee, ignoring 
the question. '' There is notl1ing more that 
you can ·do, and I shouldn't like you to 
ne out too late. Anyhow, you• can sleep 
comfortably now. You know that the boys 
have not met with any tragic fate.'' 

''But we wanted to keep with you, sir.,'' 
protested Handf orth. 

'' Y 01t'll retu1"11 to the school,'' insisted 
Lee. '' The chances are that you will find 
the missing boys there. I'll return later­
after I l1ave had a more careful look round 
at this spot. Good-night., boys!'' 

'' But., guv-'nor, won't you let me--'' 
., No, Nipper; you'll go witl1 tl1c others,'' 

broke in Lee. ''Leave this to me.'' 
There was 110 a1·guing witl1 that tone; 

and the boys, with reluctant '' good 
.Jlights,'' doffed their ca1Js and went back 
t.o St. Fra11k1s. 

Nipper, at least, was 11ot fooled. He 
was quite certain, in his own mind, tl1at 
Nelson Lee was not as free from anxiety 
as he pretended to be. And Nipper was 
rigl1t. Lee was again cxperie11cing that 
'' hu11ch '' tl1at there \\~as somctl1ing Big 
here. Furtl1ermore, he ha.d 11oticed some­
thing wl1ich the boys l1ad ove1·looked. 

There was a big pool of half-frozen oil 
at the side of the ditcl1, nea1~Jy l1idden in 
some long ~rass. Near it there was a 
great gash 1n the hard ground. It was 
e~sy enougl1 to 1·ead tl1e signs. In skid­
ding into tl1e ditcl1, tl1e vel1icle l1ad jarred 
the back axle so severely that thc•casing 
had cracked. Hence tl1is pool of oil. 

There was another result of tha.t frac­
ture in the casing, too ; tl1ere were dro~s· 
~ oil distinctly visibTe along the roaO. 

b
e ca1·, after it had moved on-presum­

a ly with the boys aboard-had left a 
clear--enougl1 trail of black oil. It was 
wnoticea ble in tl1e ordinary way; but 

h els?n Lee knew what to look for. And 
e did not look in vain. 

IB:e walked quickly,; his every. sense 
n ert 
z.!>~ing the Christmas holidays Nelson 
a . ad been really and truly 1n harness 
~ gain, and he had revelled in the experi-
d!~e. t.Re had been absorbed in a. thrilling 
tu ec 1ve case, and, in fact, he had re­
re rnE:<l ~o St. Frank's fully resolved to 

niain 1n harness. He wonde1·e(lJ now, if 

he was· at th,e beginning of another 
adventure. 

He had no real hope of following that 
elusive oil trail. As he walked, he sa,v 
that the drops were farther and farther 
apartJ as the speed of the car had in­
creasecl. On foot he had practically no 
cl1a11c~e--

A11,1 then, suddenly, he came to tl1at 
rutty side lane which led off so unex­
pectedly. He had not taken ten }laces 
beyond this lane before he disco'"\'e1 .. ed that 
there were no further oil d1·ops. The road 
was so hard that the car wl1eels had left 
no marks. But that oil \\-ra.s a certain in­
dication. 

'' Hallo, l1allo !'' murmured the great tle­
tective~ l1is eyes becomi11g keen. '' This 
looks interesting.'' 

He retraced l1is steps, ,,?ent up tl1e lane 
ancl, sure enough, within a f cw yar(ls J-1e 
found a droll of tl1a.t black oil. Fa1·tl1er 
on, another drop. So the car l1all co1ne 
tl1is way! 

Lee k11e,v that this little lane led only 
to the coastguarcl station, the lightl1ouse, 
a.nd one or twb lonely residences on the 
<lowns. It was, in fact, a blind road­
it did not lead t-0 any otl1er village or 
to,vn. That car, having gone tl1is way, 
must needs come back-11nless it was still 
somewhere UIJ there. 

The possibilities were int1·igt1ing. 
Lee ,valked faster now. There "?as 110 

need to searcl1 t11e road as he progressed. 
1'11e car coulcl not ha,re turned off on 
eitl1er side. He cxti11gui.sl1cd l1is to1·cl1, 
and ,valked on in the darkness. Presently, 
on one side, he caught a o■lim1Jse of a 
deeply-recessed gate. Beyon8 lay a dark, 
deserted-looking house. 

The detective waakcd :east tl1at gate at 
fi~L scouting tl1e possib11ity that the ca1· 
could l1avc gone tliat wa.y. For lie knew 
that tl1is residence wa.s Crag House, 
wl1ich was tl1e propc1,.ty of Admiral Si1-­
Rodney Carrington. Lee had met tl1c 
admiral and lie kne,v him to be a ma11 of 
sterling integrity and honou1·. . 

Then a tl1ought came to the cletective, 
and he retracecl l1is steps. ,vitl1 ext1·e111e 
caution, he held his torcl1 close to the 
gro11nd, so that . the range of tl1e ligl1t 
was limite<l. - And there, right u11dcr tl1e 
gate, ,vas a small pool of . semi-frozen 
oil! 

N ELSON LEE pursed his lips in ar1 
inaudible whistle. 

So tl1e car had entered by tl1is 
gateway. It had gone along the 

drive to Cra~ House. For tl1e first time 
Lee had halt a suspicion that l1e was on 
the wrong t1"ack. 
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' 111AD,ING THE OM.'' A gripping holiday-adventure yarn of-­

It was inconceivable that tho six instinct 11rged him on-and reason told 
Fourth-},ormers c.ould be l1ere, at Crag him that ltt; ,vas wasting l1is time. 
House. Admiral Carrington-long since Still undecided, the detective edged liis 
1·etired from the Navy-was away for the way across a smooth lawn, so that lie could 
winter He made aJJractice of going away obtain a glimpse of · the rear quarters 
every winter. An he always shut up Suddenly. -lie had a sensation as thouo-h 
his house. But that was the point. Was a hidden hand had clutched one of l~is 
it possible tl1at some unauthoi·ised person ankles. He l1alf triJlpcd-nnd knew tlie 

Lee knew the folly of indulging in 
guesswork. He was after facts. The car 
had entered this drive so he entered tl1e 
drive. too. He might as well follow tl1is 
t1·ail to its finish. 

Once clear of the trees, he found him­
self within better sight of t11e J1ouse. It 
was, he knew, a delightful place in the 
summer-time-a quaint, picturesque, fine 
old mansion. In the blackness of the 
winter's night it looked sinister, and e,1'cn 
for bidding. 

''Queer,'' muttered Lee, frowning. 
That car h .. -.:1 c-on:e here., but it ~~as out 

of the question to suppose that the six 
boys could be l1ere. What reason could 
they have for stay;ing in an empty house 
-even if they l1ad come in the first 11lace, 
'ft .. hich in itself was improbable? 

Of course, tl1e car may have gone again, 
althougl1 tl1is wasn't likely, considering 
tl1e condition of tl1e back axle casing. Lee 
came to the conclusion that he had been 
follol\·ing a false trail. The boys hacJ 
helped to get the car out of the ditoh, 
but t1omething must have l1appened to 
them after that-after the car had gone 
on its \\"'ay. 

He found l1imself concentrating upon 
Admiral Sir Rodney Carrington. A queer 
little old man, genial enough, and a 
bacl1elor. Not a recluse, by any means~ 
for in the summertime Craa House was a 
pla.ce of big house-parties, §ir R-odney en­
tertaining on a large scale. 

He was a,vay now-in Madeira, or the 
Soutl1 of France, or Italy. During his 
absence, he always closed Crag House, 
leaving onlv his butler in _charge. Nelson 
Lee l1a,cl 11ot met this individual, but he 
l1ad J1eard tl1at tl1c butle1,'s name '\\"as 
Cro,vson. 

'' 011, it's absurdJ,, murmu1·cd Leo in1-
patientiy. '' There's nothing wrong here. 
As I read it, Crowson was on his way l1ome 
from Caistov."eJ and had a skid. Tl1e boys 
helped him out of the ditcl1, and tl1at was 
tl1e end of tl1e incident. I am not only 
trcs1Jassing l1ere,. but making a fool of 
myself.'' 

Yet, for some inexplicable reason, lie 
l\"as reluctant to drag himself away Tl1at 
dark l1ouse, with its sinister aspect, fas­
cinated him. He wanted to creep closer, 
to ma.ke a more careful inspection. His 

trutl1. Tl1ere \\"as a wire down there-cuu­
ningly,. cleverly concealed. A trill-wire ! 

Zurrrrr1·rh ! 
His skin tingled. Vaguely from tl1e 

house lie hca1·d the sound of an al,1rm ... 
bell. Thl\t t1"ip-wire, t.J1en, was no ordin .. 
ary one ! It con11ected with tl1e ho1tse it 
set off the ala.rm ! 

In a second. cve1·y one of Nelson Lee's 
flagging- interests were revived. 1.,herc ll~a8 
sometl11ng q11eer a bout Crag House ! 

But he had 110 intention of being caught 
there trapped in the garden. He glanced 
round quickly. It was too far for him to 
run back to tl1e road, for it meant cross .. 
ing a portion of t11e drive, almost in front 
of the house. But there was a wall not 
twenty yards from l1im. It was a fairly 
low wall, unlike the walls on the ot.l1er 
sidea of the garden. 

He leapt lightly over the hidden VlireJ 
and ran like a l1are. Just before he 
reacl1ed the wall he heard the sound of a 
door opening-lie hen.rd murmuring voices. 

He rose 11p in a clean leap, intending to 
get on the other· side of that v.,.all, and 
crouch down. Over he went-and then it 
was that ho experienced one of tl1e 
greatest shocks of nis career. For on tl1e 
other side of the wall there was-nothing ! 

Too late, he realised tl1at this side of 
tl1e garden c,verlooked the sheer cliff. The 
wall had been built on the very edge ! 

It was impossible for him to save J1im• 
self. • He was over, a,nd he was plunging 
down-down! 

• 
CHAPTER 12. 

The Secret Cave J 

I N tl1e a.ppalling seconds wl1ich followed 
-seconds '",hich seemed like mi11utes 
-Nelson Lee did not consider l1is 
stark peril. He was filled with fury 

at l1is own g1·oss folly. 
If only l1e ha.d paused to think for a 

mere second before jumping, he "·oul~ 
ha,"e remembered tl1at tl1e admiral's resi­
dence \\'"as JJercl1ed 011 tl1e ve1'y cliff edge, 
It was a ,.,.crita.ble landmark from the 
sea. People poi11ted it out from tl1e end 
of the 1>ier, at Caistowe. The cliff hert 
was sheer. And below, rocks; crue , 
jagged, m11rdero11s rocks ! 

Nelson Lee was falling-falling--­
Splash ! 
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The sl1ock of })luno-ino- feet fi1'st into 
th · 0 

" L e icy-cold sea was such that for a second Tie half-bclievccl that death had come. 
thien, as he broke surface and stn1ck out, 

~ water clt1t.ching at J1im witl1 an icy 
gi·ip, 11e knew the trutl1. 
th The tide was in-and instead of striking 
tl e rocks, J1e I1acl plung·ed l1a1--mlessly into 
h~el ~ea. It was only a miracle t11at lie 

,c, allen feet first, instead of flat. 
tei,eI~ol ! You don't deserve it,'; he 1:: :; t-

u.n!e sent up a prayer to Heaven for his 
-x11ccte(l salvation. The colclness of the 

Nelson Lee leapt over 
the wall-and round 
himself falling through 
s p a c e. D o w n b e 
hurtled, down to the 
jagged rocks far below. 

'\\~atc1' (licl not worry 
him mucl1; lie ,vas as 
fit as a ficldle ancl <ls 
hard • as nails. He 
s,,,am strongly, n1ak- • 
ing for tl1e black 
1·ocks f arthcr· along., 
,vhcre a little }1cacl­
lancl jutted 011t. rrl10 
cliffs were 11ot so 
ste( .. ll tl1e1,e; lie lvoul<l 
be able to get ashore, 
and climb 1tp. 

111.e sea was caln1_, 
a11<l tl1c wav~s \\·ere lapping 
almost m11s1cally against 
the rocks. Once asl1ore, l1e 
could climb 11p, and the 
exercise would keep l1is ci1·­
c11la tion going. The11 11e 
could trot to the scl1ool ancl 
cl1angc--

Sometl1i11g attracted his a.ttention. 
Tl1ere \\ras a sl1adow on the ,vater, moving, 
like. some n1onst1"ous creatu1·c, edging 
nearer and nearer to the tiny cove which 
was i11visiblc from above, b11t which was 
causecl by a ja.ggecl cleft in tl1c cliff a.t 
the base-a black, uneven cave entrance. 

Nelson I"'ee troll ,,·at.er, ancl he sta1·ec.l. 
He experienced a sensatio11 of be,s.·ilderecl 
amazement. That black shadow was not 
a monstrous sea creature, but a boat! 
He could feel, rather than l1ear, tl1e sltb­
ducd tl11 .. obbing of its 11owerful motor. 

Tl1c craft was Jo,v ancl squat, a11d its 
{leek ,vas almost completely covered, not 
l111like a subma1·ine. Bttt t11e boat was not 
a subma1·i11c; it ",.as a motor craft of s01ne 
kincl, peculiarly designed. It car1·ied no 
ligl1ts, and now, as it eclgccl nearer n.nd 
nearer to,,,.ards tl1e black cave c11tranc.e, 
tl1e throb of its e11gines grew less and less. 

'' This is rema1·kable1 '' mu1 .. mured Lee. 
'' By James! It was worth falling o,·c1~ 
the cliffs for !'' 

For he k11cw tl1at Crag House l\tas 11ot 
the innocent 1·csidence it prete11de.cl to be ! 
Tl1at trip-wire had given Lee l1is :fi1·st l1int. 
N o,v the suspicion ha.cl bec.ome a cc1·ta.inty. 

Tl1is great c.ave 11enetrated the rocks 
immediately beneath Cra.g Hot1se. And 
here was an 1tnautl1orised craft, witho11t 
lights, edging its way into the cave. 
Nelson Lee could not have drop.]Jed· into 
the sea at a · more opportune moment. 
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Luck was with !him. He was making dis. 
coveries ! 

No longer was _he int-ent upon reaching 
tl10 rocks,. so tl1at he could climb ashore. 
This opport11nity was too good to be 
missed! 

AB tl1.e mystery craft merged into tl1e 
blackness of the cave Lee changed his 
direction, and 'he swam noisel~ssly and 
easily in its wake. He cot1ld now faintly 
detect tl1e odour of oil fumes 

The coldness of th~ water was gri1lping 
l1im, but lie fought a.gainst the nun1bnes8. 
Had not his muscles a11d si11ews been as 
hard as iron, lie could not have withstood 
tl1c chill of the wintery sea. His deter­
mination, too, came to l1is heL1J. He niust 
S\vim into the cave, and see what was 
going 011 ! 
· Like a fish he edged his way into the 
calm water of the cave At low· tide, no 
doubt, tl1is entrance was jll8t shin12;le and 
seaweed. Now, with the water high, the 
boat l1ad been able to l\,.orn1 its way right 
inside, u11der the overl1anging crags. 

Tl1e detective felt himself lifted gently 
by the swell as it surged leisurP.ly into 
the cave. Tl1e water was gur~ling ~lr1d 
swishing against the rocks~ close at hanll .. 
Lee kept close to tl1is rock wall, and 
ahead of him tl1ere was nothing b11t im­
}Jenetra ble blackness. It was like tho 
interior of a catacomb. Yet, somewhere 
ahead, that queer era.ft l1ad slitl1ered its 
way in, and it was obvious enougl1 tl1at 
tl1e pilot knew fhis \1lay. 

Sttddenly a beam of white light sl1ot out 
from the far interior of tl1e cave. Lee 
halted, clutching at a rock support. The 
light was frc>m a ,powerful electric la.mp, 
and it focused itself upon the black, 
shining 11ull of the mystery craft. 

c-, All right-coining !'' said a voice. 
There was somethi1!_g grotesque about 

tl1at voice. Nelson Lee knew that the 
spe.nker had only uttered the ,vords in an 
ordin~\ry tone, but the rocks of the cave 
echoed and re-echoed the words fan­
tastically, until they boomed like dull 
tl1under. 

''Coming-coming-coming!'" came the 
echoes, with the weirdest of effects. 

Lee could see two figures now; they were 
n10,,.ing along a wet, spray.soaked ledo-e of 
rock wl1ich ran down one side of the ~ave. 
One man held the electric lamp and ifue 
other was throwill~ 3 line. A m~n nn tl1e 
boa.t caught the rope, made it fast, and tl1c 
craft was drawn cloAer and closer to the 
ledge. 

'' All right, she's f~st,'' said one of the 
men. 

'' Slhe's f ast-f ast-f ast !'1 echoed the 
cavern thunderously. 

Lee swam nearer, as noiseless as a fish 
Only _his head was showing above water: 
and -he was well beyond tho range ot the 
light. Those men 011 the ledge had 110 
inkling of his ,presence. 

'' Bit early, are.n't you?'' somebody ,vas 
asking. 

And now, curiously enoug111 there '\'<ts 
no echo. Lee ha~ '.passed that spot ,vhere ! 
the echo was noticeable. ·· 

c'Ycs-sea's as smooth as a lake,'' said· 
the man on the bo~t. '' Infernally cold,; 
though. Got something to warm a fello,v? .­
Good!'' · 

Nelson Lee, in that icy water, felt tl1at 
l1e could do with a ''warm,'' too. Be 
reache<iJ. round to his l1ip pocket., and . 
dragged out l1is flask, whicl1 he had JJur .. :· 
posely b1'ought with l1im, in case of need . 
when setting out to look for the missin~ 
14.,ourth-Formers. A strong p11ll of brandY­
hel ped a lot. 

Ancl then he waited, determined to take 
this investigation still furfilier. 

CHAPTER 13. 
Disobeying Orders I 

EANWHILE, four shadowy figures 
lurked about the ga.rden \\·all of 
C1"ag H~use. Nipper, to be exact, 
was ~rossly- disobeying Nelson 

Lee,s ordersJ and Handf orth & Co. had 
not been slow to follow his exaQlple. 

They had rebelled at Lee's instructions. 
They had not meekly gone ha.ck to tho 
sdhool. N~ppcr was convinced, in his 
heart, that Nelson Lee had scented danger, 
and it was for this reason that he had 
sent the boys home. 

They went obediently enough-but they 
only went as far as the bend. Here it 
was tJhat N~pper turned quickly u1)on 
Handforth and Church and McClure. 

'' Hold on, you chaps !'' he ,vhis1Jcrcd 
tensely. , '' We're stopping here.'' 

'' What p,, ejaculated Hand£ orth, hi~ 
voice thick with excitement. ''You don't 
mean--'' 

'' Do you think I'd leave tl1e guv'nor 
alone?'' hissed Nipper. '' He's smelt some­
thing, my sons !-'' 

''Eh?'' 
'' He doesn't want us to get into any 

trouble, so l1e's sent us off home, tl1inking 
that we would go like good little boys,'' 
cc.,ntinued Ni!J?per. -'' Well, we're not going. 
I'm not going, anyhow. Perhaps you 
cha1ps had bettter s Ii p a way.'' . P'' 

''Do you know any more funny Jokes 
asked McClure tartly. 

"We'll stick together, then," agreed 
Nipper. '' B11.t for goodness' sake, HandY• 
keep that voice of yours down.'' 
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,, What voice of mine,,, demanded Hand­
rth aagressively. 

fo"Gru'mbs !" groaned Nipper. "There 
u ao already! Don,t speak-don't even 

itisPer ! If the guv'nor suspects that 
1 111c. liancrina about he'll clro11 on us, and 

1Ve o. o d h ,, 
1 won't give us a secon c ance. 

1C h . l . Thia effectually silenced t e 1m1)u s1ve 
:Ed,vnrd Oswald. 

Nipper cautiously pe,ere~ round the 
l)encl and he was an unsee11 watc]1er as 
Nels~n Lee continued his search along the 

rass bordering the road. Presently Lee 
game to,vards them, shining his torch on 
~he uround a!Jiead of him. 

,~Look out!'' warned Nipper, ''He's 
comino- this way! Quick ! We'd better 
buzz ttrough this hedge, .~nd we can follow 
him after he has passed. 

"Good wheeze,'' said Cl1urch ,promptly. 
,, Tl1e11 "·e can trail him, ch?'' 

They did so .. They were surprised when 
they saw tl1cir he~dmaster branch. off u11 
the little lane which led to the cliff and 
the lighthouse. Nipper was the first one 
wl10 jum;pcd to the t1·uth. 

'' That giddy oil !'' he breathed. '' Don't 
you remember, you chaps? The gear .. box, 
or th,e back axle, must have been leaking. 
There's a trail of oil. I expect, and the 
auv'nor is following it.'' 
0 "I say !'' murmured Handf orth breatl1-
lessl.y. 

Kee-1}ino- track of Nelson Lee was not so 
easy now~ For the detective, havin~ en­
tered upon that rutty lane, extinguished 
his torch. The boys were obliged to jpro­
ceed with the greatest of ca11tion. Fortu­
nat~ly, tl1ey had come out wearing rubber­
soled shoes, so they made no sound as they 
walked. 

. Tl1,ey were l1el1Jed wl1e11 Nelson Le-e 
Nached the gate of Crag House, for tl1ey 
saw the tiny aleam of Lee's torch as he 
11e)d it close to the o-round. It was im­
llle{liat,ely after this 0 tl1at tl1ey lost him 
completely. 

Tli-ey crept nearer and nearer, and, in 
the gloom, tl1ey cot1ld see the shadowy 

~gatc,vay. 
''Listen, you cha1Js,:' murmured Ni1ppcr. 

'' St ' d '' o.p ! Don't make a soun . 
Tl1ey all stood like statues. 
". He must l1ave climbed over this gate,'' 

lVb1spered Nipper. "He could not have f0ne on, or v;e should be able to hear his 
ootsteps. He's in these grounds some-

'\Vhere.1' 
'' What is this placer'' asked Church 

softly. 
11:" I'm not sure, but I believe it's Crag 

0 use,'' replied N i:pper. '' Belongs to 
'-~me bia pot-a baro11et~ or somebody.'" 

•• M ~ · h '' r. Lee co11ldn,t ha,"e gone 1n t ere, 

said McClure. '' Don ~t be silly ! Wl1y 
Bhould he climb over people's gates--'' 

'' Hush !'' 
Ni.pper led tl1e way to the wall, and lie 

was the first to scramble u,p. He perched 
l1imself at the to1J, and tried to penetrate 
the gloom. Tl1c otl1crs climbed up beside 
l1im.. Tl1cy could see nothing-hear 
notl1ing. 

Tl1en it was that Nelson · Lee struck 
aaainst the tri11-wire. All four boys 
h~ard his smotl1ercd exclamation; an<l 
they heard, too, tl1e faint jinglin-g of tl1e 
bell somewl1erc .within the house. 

'' What·s that-?'' asked Handforth 
l1uskily. 

'' It seems to me that the guv,11or 
t.oucl1ed something, and he's set off an 
alarm,'' whispered Nip.per t~nsel)"· '',I 
say ! This looks funny to nic ! Don t 
move, you cl1aps- stay v-1here you arc!'' 

'' Look !'' said Church, with a catcl1 in 
his voice. 

They all saw Nelson Lee's figure run­
nino-. Like a hare it went across the 
Ia,v;; ,it rose at the low wall on the other 
side, and it vanished. So quickly did Lee 
run, so silently did he leap over tl1at wal 1 
and vanish, that the whole incident had 
a smack of unreality. It migl1t have 
been a ghost, instead of a man1 taki11g 
that leap. . 

And Nelson Lee had only acted iln tho 
nick of time. .. 

For, three second later, two figures ap­
pea1 .. ed from the l1ouse, and one of them 
was carrying an enormo11sly po~er.ful 
storm-lantern, which sent forth bl1nd1ng 
ray8 of white light. The garden, in a 
moment, was transformed. Tl1c gloom 
vanisl1ed as tl1ougl1 by magic . 

'' Duck, yo11· chaps,'' wl1ispcred Nipper. 
'' Don't move; they may hear us if we 
jump down. And it ,,·ould mean a lot of 
awkward questions if we were collared.,. 

They crouched lowJ their hearts thud­
ding heavily. 

T HE two 111en advanced across tl1e 
garden, one holding the lantern, an(l 
the other grasp~ng a l1eavy . stick. 
They were talking together 1n low 

tones, and every no,v and again_ they paused. 
The lantern wot1ld bo }1eld high, and tho 
men wot1ld peer round. 

The · f ot1r boys scarcely dared to breathe. 
They did not analyse their feelings, but they 
were certain that they sttspected Crag 
Hot1s0 of contai11ing some ugly sec~et-.and 
a secret, 111oreover., connected ,,Tith the 
missing Fowa.Formers. . 

Othenvise:1ffl"y had Nelso11 Lee con~o l1erc? 
On the f a_ce of it, there .w.as nothing tan­

gible to justify t.l1ose sL1sp1ctons. . Tho h<?:ys 
had neither seen nor heard anything ,,·h1cl1 
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cottld be regarded as sinister. Yet Nelson any case, there's nothing to be gained by 
Lee's swift and successful effort to conceal pro,vling about in tl1ere. Come on-cion,t 
}1i111self ,iras significant. ul,e was suspicious, forget our original game. We've got to keep 
too ! the guv'nor under observation.'' 

'' -- seems to ho notl1ing, '' came the low '' By jingo! That's right!'' said Cl11-trch 
voice of one of the men. '' \\'hat do you nodding. ' 
1na ko of it?'' They felt secure out here. They ,vcre on 

.. A rabbit, I suppose, or perhaps a cat,'' the open downs-publio land,. more or lesa 
said a11other \'oice. '' It's happened before. And tl1ey kne,v that the cliffs were s01iie: 
Anyho\v, there's nobody here.'' where close, for they had passed Crag Hot1se 

Nipper breathed more freely. The men often enough in the s1rmmer-time, dttring 
did not intend to make an intensive search. their J1ikes and 1·ambles. 
In fact, - after another ge11eral look: rot1nd, '' I can't quite ttndcrstand it,'' ,vhispcrcd 
they moved back to,,·ards the hottse. 'l,hey Nipper, as they hurried along, keeping 
disappeared round .an angle of the building, parallel ,vith tl10 high ,vall. '' You kno,v 
the reflection of light from tho lantern where the guv'nor jumped over?'' 
sho\ved for a, moment, and then utter black• ''Yes,'' said Hnndf orth. '' The ,,?all \Yas 
n{'SS shut down. There can1e to the cars of pretty low there.'' 
th~ boys the sound· of a closing door. '' \'\rell, as far as I can remember, there's 

'' \Vell. that's that,'' murmured Nipper, no patl1 or anything on the other side,'' ,,,.ent 
casing himsP,lf. on Nipper. '' There's nothing bt1t the sheer 

'' Phe,v ! I thottght they were going to spot cliff. l'n1 ,vorried.'' 
us,'' said Handf orth. '' I\fy only sai11ted iattnt ! '' cj aculated Hand. 

Nipper dropped lightly to the ground, !l).tld forth, stia.rtled. '' I'd forgotten that, too! 
the others follo,,,.ed his example. -~ Come on! Somethi11g ma:y have happened to 

'' \\
1 hat's tho idea?'' asked Hand forth ~1:r. Lee I'' 

breatl1lessly. '' \\7 e're on the wrong side.'' They turned the angle of the ,vall. The 
''No, old man. \\7e're on the right side.'' grou11ds of Crag House ,,rcro not extensive, 
'' But ,vc're not in the_ garden!'' and they spra,vlcd unevenly. On every side 
'' After ,vhat ,ve', .. e seen and heard. ?;e'd except the cliff side they ,vere cut off from 

better avoid the garden,'' said Nipper. the downs by the l1igh ,vall. The boys hurried 
'' There may be trip-,,?ires all over the place. • along and at length _ they· approached the 
\Ve don't ,~lant those nien ottt aga.in, do we? cliff edge. 'rhe ?,all we11t right to the edge, 
No, my sons-we'll keep on the safe side. In and here there ,vas a sharp turn. For a 

. -~·········································· 
'' Dad, am ·I made of dust 1·-.,. 
'' I think not.,'• was the weary reply : 

'' otl1erwise you would dry up now a.nd 
again.'' 

(B. Ekins, 84, Phibsboro Road, Dubl-in, 
has been au.~arded a useful prize.) 

QUITE LIKELY. 
Jokes from readers wanted for this feature I If you Club bore : ., You know, I am very 
know a good rib-tickler, send It along now. A handsome fond or birds. Yesterday one actually 
watch will be awarded each week to the sender of settled on my head.'' 
the best Joke ; pocket wallets and penknives are Fed-up listener : '' Really ! It mus& 
also offered as prizes. Address your Jo.kes io '' Smllers, •• have been a woodpecker.'' 
Nelson Lee Library, 5, Carmelita Street, London, E.C.4. (A. Gonniney, 1 , Fairview Cot-

A PARTY WITH A PUNCH. toge.ff, Stone Street, Lympne, has been 
Fond Mother: ,. Did !/OU enjoy r,oursel/ awarded a penknife.) 

at the party, Bobby ? '' A PROBLEM. ,, 
Bobby: '• Oh, l had a tvonderful t.hne 1 '' Teacher: '' Has anyone a question to ~sk ! 
Fond Mother: '' And did you dance with Smart. boy: '' Yes, sir. Can a short-sighted 

0 ~!:t,,m(:'~t.!,,')': .. Gee, 1 didn't dance man have a far-away look in }fr3 eye.<J T " . S 
~~• •• 1 (R. Flnquet, 132, Howard A1Jenue, Benoni, • 

nt all. l liad three fights with Toniniy Africa, h-as been awarded a useful prize.) 
J,,nes ond l llched 1,im. every ti1nc, '' , 

(C. Storey, 49, Storks Road, Bermondsey, THE THRILLER. A 
L d S E 16 h b d d b d Author : '' This Is t-he plot of my story. . 
w:~cb.)' · · ' as een awar 8 a an some midnight scene. Two burglars creep steatth1~ 

.NO SUCH LUCK. towards the house. They climb a wall and 'f':1' 
Althou,zh he was a particularl~png-suffering open the window ; enter the room. The c 0 

o_ nrent, there were times when [ill nerves IC_ a,re strikes one ,, 
LI • (b thl 1 ) • "' Wbleb one ? '' ,vny 11nder the constant strean1 of questions s.ener rea ess Y • 

Ab h 4..-. n-•1 M--.-.. Lane, ~ked by his small son. One evening, as 110 "·as (}ti. ra ams, ~, uc, .,.,... eJI 
settling dow11 to a qt1ict _perusal of the e,tening Herne Hill, London. S.E .. 24:, hall be 
paper, a. small voice piped: awa·rded a penk-ni/e.) 
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ard or t,vo, perhapst it was possible to edgo 
!tong a little precarious strip of turf, witl1 
the \\'all of Crag House at the rear and a 
;;beer drop in f ror1t; but after that wall and 
turf met, and f urtl1er pl"ogress was im-
possible. 

The boys stood on tl1e very edge, listeni11g 
to the murmur of the sea from below. 

• 1 Guv'11~r ! '' called Nipper, in a lo,v, 
urgent voice. 

The seconds passed. There ?;as no answer. 
'' He's not here, t> said l\lcClure, in a, 

• 
strange voice. 
- "Look!'' whispered Nipper, pointing. 
,, Tho wall is high at tl1is corner, and it 
rcn1ains high ·for somo yards. It only gets 
}o,ver f art~er ~long-wl1cre there's no ~ossi• 
bility of cl1mb1ng over. 1\fy 011ly hat J Don't 
yo11 see? ,,~hen the gltv'nor took his jurnp, 
he ,vent clean over tl1at ""all-and he n1ust 
have gone right down!'' 

''No!'' gasped Ha11dforth in horror. 
'' I-Io's not so fan1iliar ,,,itl1 the cliffs as ,vo 

arc,'' ,vent on Ni1)per. '' Perl1.aps he didn't 
kno,v that t.110 sheer cliff ,vas just 011 tl1c 
otl1cr side of that ,,,.all. A11d he leapt o,·cr 
and--'' 

He broke off, afraid to pt1t l-1is tho11gl1ts 
into ,vords. Y ct tl10 tl1in~ ,va~ ,as clear as 
daylight Nelson Lee had plunged do,vn­
for 11ot.hi11g 011 earth cot1l(l have sa \'ed l1in1 
fron1 tl1at fate. And, far belo\v, they could 
hear tl1e s,vish a11d 111urmur of the sea. 

'' I say I'' exclai1ned Hanclfortn -,..idden]y. 
'' The tidc's right in! If he did go over, ho 
wouldn't fall on the beach or on the rocks. 
He ,vottld havo plunged into the sea-anc.l • 
that 1nigl1t 11.a.,re sa vcd hi 01. '' 

'' L t' d '' .d N. tc I ,, ,. e s g'? o,vr~, sa1 ·1pper nse J'. 
No sense 111 sta)'~tng up here. 'l"he guv'nor 

may be ir1 a bad ,vay-he m,ay need help. 
Co111c on l '' 

Tl1cy kne,v the cliffs like a book. Rt1n­
ning back for a couple of hur1dred yards, 
they reached a spot where the drop "·as not 
sheer-,vhcre the cliff, althou~l1 steep and 
treacherous, was at ]ea.st negotiable. 

They scrambled do\vn, taking all sorts of 
desperate risks. And in their hearts lu1·lccd 
a sense of tragedy. 

--
CHAPTER·- 14. 

The Fight in the Cave! 
. 

N ELSON LEE realised the noed for 
act.ion. 

He was becoming numbed \vith tl1c 
i11te11s0 cold of the se.a. He had been 

all right ,vhilst ho had been s,vimn1ing, but 
no,v, clutcl1ing at the rocks in the ca,rern, 
011(1 ,vat.c·hing tlic men on tl1c ledge, the laclc 
of n1ovcn1ent. ,\·as having an effect. 

1.,he strange boat ,vas securely moored, and 
tl1c t,vo men ,vit.h the lar1t-er11s, arid a tl1ircl 
,vho had come from tl1c boat, ,vere sta11ding 

........ ~ ...... ~ ..................... ~ .......... . 
RATTLED! 

Professor : '' ,Vliy don't yot1 an~wer me ? '' 
Stt1deot: '' I diet, professor. I shoolc my l1ead. ,: 
Professor: '' But yolt don't ex1)cct m~ to 

hear it rattle from l1ere, do you ? .. , 

(J. 1"\lacoskie, '' 1llarA!ean,'' Ilali~'ax Old Road, 
1Jwldersfielti, has been au:a.Tded a pocket wallf,t.) 

LOST .. 
He was a very famous gentleman, but he also 

had a very bad memory. One day he was travel• 
ling in a train when the ticket inspector came 
round and asked to see his ticket. The gentJeman 
eotld not Ond It anywbere. 

'' Oh, don't worry, sir·---'' began the In­
spector. 

'' That Is all very well,'' interrupted the other 
unhappily, '' but I can't remember 
Where I am going until f have 
10u1:1d my ticket.'' · 

81 
(D. Andrew, ')'6, St. Dun.-
ma's Crescent, Worcester, 

hos been awarded a pocket 
tt,oflet.) 

IMPROBABLE. 
h A_ wealthy old gentleman wag 
ni aving his first experience in a 
aright flying passenger aeroplane, 
of d was showing 1narked signs 
t nervousness. At length he 
~~~ to the steward, and 

'' Is this door securely locked? ,, 

'' Certainly, sir," ~p!ie<l tl1e steward. '' Wll)"i 
are you afraicl you miglit fall 011t ? '' 

'' No.'' said tho gentlen1an, '' I wn..c;1 thinking 
of tl1e pos~ __ bility of l1urglars breaking .in~'' 

(B. A1:ckin, 7, Ardoyne Street, Black Rock, Vic­
toria, ... 4. ust-ralia, haR been awarded a 1.teef ul prize.; 

• 
NOT CORRECT. 

Teacher {during grammar lesson) : '' If I said, 
' You was late for school,• would that be cor­
rect? '' 

Pupil : '' No, sir.'' 
Teacher : 1

' Why not? '' 
Pupil : '' Because I wasn't.'' 
(A. Heatli, 800, St. Bene,lict's Road, Snta-ll 

Heath, Ilirminghani, laas been awa-rtletl ,, 
pocket 1vallet.) 

THE PAINTER WON. 
Small boy (watching a painter 

at work on a door) : 6
' How many 

coats or paint do you give th1t 
door?., 

Painter : '' Two, my boy.'' 
Small boy (brightly) : '' Then I 

suppose i.a you gave it a third coat 
It would be an over-coat ?· ' 1 

Painter : '' Yes ; it would also 
be a waste-coat 1 '' 

(A. Crowe, 1&4, Regctit 
Ro(J,(l, Handswoi--th, Bir1tt.ing­
lw1,i, has been awarded o 
pocket u,aUet.) 
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in a grot1p talking. Their ,·oiccs were low, 
and try as he \\·ould, Nelson Lee could not 
oatdh any of the words. l'his was partially 
due to t.he s,,·ishing a11d lapping of the water 
close at hand. 

He came to a decision. 
To reveal himself to these men ,,~ould be 

fatal; they ,vcre obviously en~aged in some 
unlawful practice. Smuggling, perhaps. 
Yet, s·omehow, Nelson Lee dismissed the 
theory of smuggling almost int once. There 
vlas something bigger here. If those school­
boys had beer1 kidnapped by these men-and 
no,v it seemed highly probable that sucl1 "·as 
the case-there was some deep and sinister 
plot afoot. Smugglers ,•;ould oo,·o no use for 
schoolbo:ys. 

Lee withdre,v his numbed fingers from the 
rock, ond he was alarmed to find tl1at his 
limbs ,vcre deadened and almost without 
feeling. \Vhen he commenced s,vimming, he 
did so with difficult)"; but a fe\\· strokes, he 
felt, u,·ould restore his circulation. 011ce out 
of the cave, he ""ould swim strongly, reach 
the rocks, and climb t1p. He cot1ld come here 
again-to-morrow night, pcrhaps-,and he 
,vould come better equipped. ~elson Lee, 
better than an:yhodj• else, kne,v tho folly of 
precipitate action. He had discovered 1nuch 
this nigl1t-a11cl l1e "·ould be satisfied. 

But it so l1appened t.hat tl1e me11 011 the 
ledge made a 1110,'e at tl1at monicnt. 

Somethi~g clicked, and a beam of light 
shot out like a beacon. It wavered for 
moment, s\\·ept alo11g the ledge, and the a 
steadjed. Nelson Lee ,vas r~vealed olearly. n 

''Gosh!'' came a muttered ejaculati"on. 
Nelson Lee's brain acted like lightning 

This ,vas a moment for strategy. If Ii~ 
plunged back into the sea and attempted to 
escape, he would be at a hopeless · dis. 
advantage. One shot, accurately aimed 
\vould finisl1 him off. He could not take ~ 
chance like that. Besides, it wot1ld tell t.hese 
men that he \\'as aft.er them. 

''Help-help!'' he mumbled feebly., sinkinaa 
to his knees. a 

There came a clatter from the boat. A 
l1eavily-built man leapt across to the rock 
At the same moment he lifted his voice. · 

''Hi! Come back, you fellers!'' he 
bello,,·ed. '' Hi 1 '' 

He reached Nelso11 Lee, and the detective 
made a feeble clutch at him. 

'' Sa,,e me-save me!''. he mumbled. 
'' I'll save yot1 !'' grated the man, his voice 

harsh ,,,ith suspicion. 
Crash! 
He v;as taking no chances. His horny fist 

thttdded ,·iole11tly against the side of Nelson 
Lee's head. Lee sagged, his senses reeling. 
If he had desirecl to pt1t up any fight, the 
chance had now gone. I-le ,,·ns l1alf-stttn11ed. 

Then ,roices sounded, the light re-appeared, 
and the other three men emerged f rorn the 
lo,v tunnel. 

--
They all started walking back to,vards the 

rear of tl1c ca, .. e, and presently they ,,anished 
into a Io,v tunrlcl entrance. The ligl1t dis­
appeared ,vitl1 them, and after a final flicker 
or two, and a glimpsl of reflected glo,v, '' 
darkness sht1t do,vn con1pletely. 

HAT'S u1 rong, Jed?'' asked the man 
who ,,·as in the lead-a broad, 
square-shottldered indi,,idual wear­
ing a peali:ed cap tilted to one side. 

'' Hallo, h.allo ! '' mt,rmttred Lee, cha.11ging 
l1is direction. 

Even those few strokes had strengtl1encd 
l1im. Some of the nttmbncss had go11e · 011t 
of his limbs. He swam back into the cave, 
and lie resol,·ed to ha,·e a closer look .at 
tl10 m3-'"stery boat. 

It l1ad occt1rred to him th.at he might not 
get a11otl1cr chance. For all he knc,v, this 
boat ,vas a.n infrequent visitor-perhaps it 
,vould not come again for ,,,eeks. Indeed, it 
,,ras any odds that 110 ,vould never have an­
other opport11nity such a~ this. And he ,,,.as 
i11tcnsely ct1rio11s about that qt1cer craft. 

Nearer and nenrer he swam, and at last hc­
felt. t.he h11li of the boat close at hand. He 
paddled his ,,Tay along, fingering the metal 
plates. Another t\\·o strokes took him be­
tween the moored boat and the ledge. He 
felt the rock~"· and he dragged l1imself up. 
It was a relief _to l;>e out of the ,vat-er. for 
a while. On his hands and knees he waited 
for a moment; then he rose to his feet an<) 
moved forl\'arcl. He stttmblerl aga.i11st a 1ittle 
projecting rock and nearly fell. 

'' What's that?'' asked a sharp voice. 
Lee stood stock-still. Hie heart beat rnore 

rapidly. He had believed that all the me~ 
had go11e, bttt it now seemed that one hEJ.d 
,been left bel1ind, and this man was on the 
l1oat, in absolute darkness. 

'' Come an' look 'ere, capt'n," shouted Jed 
excitedly. ''Just fot1nd this feller s,vimmin' 
about in the cave.'' 

''What!'' • 
It \\·as a shout of alarm, and the three 

came stt1mblir1g along tl1e ledge. The other 
t,\-·o men ,,·ere Shorty and Jim, and tl1ey 
,vere looking thoroughly frightened. . 

'' What is he-a ' btisy '?'' gasped Short)'· 
'' Don't be a fool!'' snapped Jim. '' Tl1e 

police aren't on to us-there are no detec·. 
ti,·es rot1nd l1ere. '' , 

'' Keep your traps shut, you fools,'' growled 
the captain. '' This feller can hear all ~ou 
say ! Here, \\7ake t1p ! \Vhat are yott doing 
here?'' , 

Nelson Lee, partially recovered from th.!~e 
effects of the blo,,,, ,vas careful to keep · is 
l1ead sunken so that his face \Vas not tO: 
clearly reveaied. The men only saw a ,, .. e., 
bedragg1ecl figure, and \vhcn Lee spoke, 1118 

voice ,,,as quaveri11g nnd feeble. d 
''I-I fell over the cliff!'' he mttt-tere 

truthfully. 
'' Y 011 did ,vhat. ?'' · l 
'' I'm a stranger in Caisto,,,.e-comme~~e 

traveller,'' m11ttered Lee, feeling that · e· 
situ'ation jttstified a certain a~ount of Pfor 
varication. '' Came over cl1zzy-,l~d·c1!l get 
a walk-fell over the cliff. I cou n 



As Nelson Lee and the boys drifted through the cave, they passed a curiously-designed 
motor-boat. It was another of the many mysteries in this concealed cavern. 

asl1orc nguir1, a11d I S\\' a111 a11cl S',ran1-­
,vl1ere a111 I ? '' 

The c,nptai11 muttered ,,.iciottsly. 
'' J tlst ot1r l11ck that this bird sl1ot11d arri­

!lental]}; s,\·i1n i11to this blamccl cave," he said 
narsl1lJ'. '• \Ve ca11't take 110 cl1a11ces, J'Oll 
n·1er1. \\·c ca11't let l1i111 gc).~' 

''\\I}1at can ,,Te do \\·itl1 111111. t11er1 ?"' a~1{el1 
Shol't_v f earf t1l]v. · 
, '• I'il tell :y·ot~ ,vl1at-, ~, retort eel tl1e captai11. 
'_JJve g-ot a special ,Ya}y for lJlokes like tl1is ! 

~t'~ 110 goocl bei11' sc1l1ean1i~l1. \\'Te'\~e g·ot to 
ft?11 sl1 J1i 111 off.'' 

, Lee \vaitecl. To co111111c11cc a figl1t 110\\. 
\\OL~lc.{ be fatal. 'l1 l1e odds ,vere too hea.,,.ily 
!fa1ktist l1i1n--ar1d, r1101·eo,~er, l1e ,,1 as feeling 
• ,e!'l ... 

(-\ . 
'I'·f1e ca11tai11 l1a<) go11e lt1r11beri11g off, nr1:J 

fr.csentl~v l1e shot1ted to the others. Tl1ev 
1eized N elso11 Lee a11(J l1alf-carriccl, l1alf. 
~vragge(l J~im alo11g the lerlge. The ca.pt.aiP 

ns sta11tl111g on a q11ecr-1ooki11g raf t-floa te(l d0111c feet ottt from the rocks. It ,vas evi­
"'n~ritly n1ooret1 there, for it ren1ni11ecl i11 tl1e 
i', n1e ·t· str .' kposi !011, anrl I~ee COllltl see t11at it ,,raE 

C'tt ~d '" 1tl1 sea ,rcec]. 

-

'' Pus11 tl1a t S\Ya b across to lllC J" ~aio t:-Lc 
Ca}) ta j ll . 

"' LooJ~ J1ere, Sla11ey, JlOtt ca11 't clo th is," 
sai<l SI1ort)". ''\,\7e'rl best take t.his co,-c 1111 
the ill11l1C'l. c~i10,vsor1 ,vill \\',ltlt to see hi1n 

'' --
''\"."'Ott ~l1ni: Jyo11r trap,'' ir1terrupt.e,l Cn,1Jtain 

Sla11f'.Y l1a1'8l1lj.r. ''I'1n deali11g \Vitl1 tl1e s,,,ab. 
He's see11 too 1n11cl1 ! (:~I111f'k: hi111 oYer!'' 

'~ \\lh-at-,vhnt in.re }"Ott goi11g to <lo to 
1l1e? '' \Yailccl Nc!s011 I~ee, actj11g· l1is part 
,ve11. '' Let: me go-let 1110 go ! \'711a t aro 
~yott 111c11 tloi11g? \Vh~t--" 

Crasl1 ! 
,Jecl's horn),. fist ran1111ecl agai11st I~ec's 1-1en,l 

l 1 l~e a sleclgehnn11ner. 
' ' T J1 n t,' f:, e 110 l l g h of that ! ' ' s D,i < 1 J e, 1 sot 1 r 1 y· . 
I"'ec ,vn~~ again l1nlf-stt1nned. Tl1a t bJo,,., 11a(l 

}-_,cen 11!lCXfJCC~ecl. Ile ,,·as l)t1shecl ,tcros~ to 
tJ1c flcJ:-1.i i11f< 1\_1ft, n11cl Captai11 Sln1-;e:y r111icl{ly 
fa stcnecl so111e ropes abo11 t his f cet. The 
!'«)res \\'ere a ttael1ed to the floor of tl1e raft, 
n ·1,l 11c1\V N clso11 I~ce ,,~as f;CCt1rcd to the 
r(, ft. Tl1c captai11 q11ickl~y passecl anotl1r.r 
rc·r~e r011~1rl J.,ee'.:~ ,11/ri~tsj at tho rear. 

' ' I' 11 ,-: 1 1 c \ y 'I'., o 11 ! ' ' 11 e rr11, t t er e d e ,i 11 y. 
- V 
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Lee, 011ly half-co11sciot1s, could see tl1at 
Captair1 Slanc3-· had bee11 dri11ki11g heav-ily. 
Other\viso, brL1te thougl1 he "·as, he migl1t 
r:ot l1a,·e r<.!Sorted to the diabolical trick 110 
l1ad in mind. 

Overl1ead, i11 the rocky rc·of of the ca , .. er11, 
,vns a rusty iro11 ri11g, a11d from this danl{led 
a rope. No clo11bL it \Vas a11 old relic of the 
ancient smttgglers. For i11 days go11e by, 
m,tny of t}1e cavea ,tlong this part oi -the 
ccJast had :)ee11 ttsed by tl10 s1nugglers. 

'' Up, dar11 J·ou !'' grated Sla11ey, jer1iir1g 
Nelson Lee to his feet. '' A11' l'e'd best keep 
sta.11din', too!'' 

lfo clropl)ed a n0<,se of rope over NelsG11 
I,ee's l1cad, arid 11t1lled it tigl1t rot1nd tho de .. 
tocti,re's 11eck. Not tlntil that second did 
I""ee 14 ea.liso tl1e appallir.g 1-\eril of l1is posi-. 
tion. ..\.nd no,v it was too late! 

''You're only foolin', ai11't ~·ot1, capt'11 ?'' 
mt1ttered Jed, i11 a hoarse whisper. 

'' Fooli11g, a!n I?'' s11arled Captai11 Sla11ey. 
'' 'fhis ugly sl{t1nk has butted i11 on ot1r busi-
11-ass-ar1d ,ve ca11't let him escape. See? 
None of 11s don't ,va11t to do him in, do ,ve? 
That ,,·ot1ld l1e ,vr1at they calls a felo11y. 
EJ1 ?'' He cl1uckled evilly. '' So ,,·e'll let 
the tide tio it. Nobody ca11 blan1e tis for 
,vhat tl1e tide docs. Eh?'' · 

'' You ca11't do it!'' ejacttlated Ji111, horri .. 
fied. 

Yet ho 1·aalised, i11 the same n1ome11t, that 
there ,vas a good deal i11 ,vhat Captain 
Slaney said. This man ,,·ho l1ad drifted ;nto 
the ca,1'e could not live-t1nless l1e ,,Tas to take 
strange storie3 away ,vith hin1-stories ,Yhich 
,,·ould lead to in·vestig·ations by the coast• 
gt1ards. 

So \V!:1y not let tl1e tide do its gri111 ,, .. ork? 
Nelso11 Lee hi1nself, ,vl1ilst prcte11di11g to 

be only ser11i•conscicua, ,vas act1tely a Yla1·e 
of his predican1ent. lle ,ras sta11ding up-
1·ight upon that floatir1g raft, it11d his feei 
,\·ere sec11red to the raft. His l~a11<ls \\·ere 
bound behind l1i111, arid tl1e 11OOs0 rott11d his 
neck ,vas attached, at the other e11d, to tl1e 
roof of tl1e ca ver11. 

A11d the tide "'·as fa]li11g ! 
Th,1t 11oose ,vas slack at tl1e n10111e11t. bttt 

as soon as tl1e tida fell it would beco111e ·tatit; 
one st1rge of the sea, n1ore forcible tl1an any 
oi tl1e otl1P-rs, \\"ould jerk. that rope., a11d--

N elso11 Lee ,, .. 01tld be l1a11ged-his neclc 
a ,vottld be l1rokc11-as surely a11d as s,viftly 

as anl· cor1derr111cd 1na11 011 the scaffold. 

--
CHAPTER 16. 

'' I'm con1iz1g !'' said Jed _ l1t1sli:il,·. 
cot11d11,t sta·u here alone az1' see th;•t 

J .. , Pore 
feller--'' 

I-Ie broke off, sl1t1clderi11g. 
They all ,~1et~t alor~g to the tM.11t1e_l e11trance 

a11d passed 111s1de. Slaney ,,•as 1r1cl1ned to be 
hilar1ot1s. He diti n<>t see1n f ttlly to coiti­
prche11d tl1e co11seqt1ences of his llreadful 
dePcl. The otl1ers ,vcre scared. 

Tl1L1B they ~·e11t along this tt111ne1, ,vl1icJ1 
rose steeply i11 ~laces. After a \\'hile, having 
tt1r11ed rnar1y t\v1sts nr1d bends, the}· can10 into 
the old disttsed qt1arry ,vorking. 

It ,vas Jim ,vho prl~ssed the secret ht1tton 
and ope11ed tl1e rock door ,vhich led i11to the 
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hand-co11trolled lift. They all ,,~ent 11p; 
tl1e}" rcacl1ed the ,varn1 cellars of Crag_ llo11se, 
and the quiet, dignified figt1re of Cro,vso11, 
the butler, was awaitir1g t}1cm. 

"Y 011 ha,·e bee11 a lo11g time," said Cro,v­
so11, ej~eing tl1e men curef11lly. '' Drinki11g 
agai11, ch, S)a11ey? Ho,v mallj,. tin1es l1p,·o I 
told yot1--•• . 

Nipper to the Rescue I '' Drinki11g, notl1i11g !'' i11terr1.1pted Captain 
. _. Sla11cy boisterousl~y,. ''Never tol1ched a (lroP 

I F Lee h~d l1ad a11y doubts r(~g,lr(l111g tl1e 11ntil I set foot ashore. Don't you "'~o~•ry 
111J·stcr1ot1s occu1Jants of Crag House, abotit me, chief I I never touch no drink 
tl1ose doubts were 110,v set at rest. He wl1ile I'rn aboard. But, blame me, after I'1n 
,,ras tip against desperate 111en ! lien ashoro, __ ,, 

,,·ho ,vere prepared to go to tl1e lengtl1 of '' Tl1at'll clo !" said C1·ow·son curtly. 
1nurder ir1 order to preser,,e their ugly secrets. Sla11ey opc11ed his 111ot1th to speak, 

'' Come on!,, growled the captai11 gruffly. n11d then he closed his mot1th again. 
'' No -need for tts to ~alT here-a11d \\,.atcl1 ! ,.,,as son1ethi11g about this dig11ified 
Yot1'd best co1ue. too. Jccl.'" ,vhicl1 co111pletcl_,; silenced him. 

stared, 
There 
btttlet 
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,, Thefe's-tl1ere's a man down in the ca,·c, 
. )Ir. Crowson,'' said Shorty eagerly. 

,. What? A man?" repeated C1 .. o,vson. ,,, 
,, \Vhat do yot1 mea11 . 

,, A commercial traveller-said he fell over 
the cliff .. ·'' expla.ined ~horty. '' Swam into our 
cave by accident. The capt'11 tied him to 
that old raft and shoved a noose rottnd his 

k ,, 
rice . .d C d h. . 1·k ,, Ol1 !,, sa1 ro,vson, an 1s voice cut 1 ·c 
n knife. '' Tel1 me abot1t this." 

They told him. 
,, y ot1 infernal fool !'' said Cro\\·son, striding 

up to Captain Slaney and catching hold of 

'' THE MYSTERY OF TBE 
SMIJGGLERS' CAVE I'' 

By E. S. BROOKS. 

His glider out of eontrol, Stanley Waldo 
crashed Into the sea-then disappeared 
completely ! 

Panic at St. Frank's. Another Junior 
missing. But Nelson Lee Is bot on the trail. 
He has his suspicions and he sets out to 
penetrate the secret of Crag House. Nipper 
& co. play a big part, too, and their amaz­
ing adventures will set your blood tingling. 
Here's a magniftcent school yarn that 
thrills throughout. 

'' Outlawed l '' 
Another stirring instalment of David 

Goodwin's popular serial. 

'' Handforth'a Weekly l '' 
Also many other topping features, includ­

ing '' Smilers,'' in- which handsome· prizes 
can be won by readers. 
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ORDER IN ADVANCE! 

one of his coat 
trying to pull ? 

''S,vab me! 
do,vn--" 

lapels. '' What's this 
1Vlurde1' ?" 
If the tide happens 

you're 

to go 

"The tide I" snapped Crowson. '' Don't fool 
Y~

1
u
1
rself, Slaney t Tf that man diP-s. his bloocl 

\VJ be on your head ! Yott fool ! This is 
!hhe last time I shall wai~ ~1 011. -Understand 

at, Slaney!'' 
h 'l'hh captain was bigger than Crowson but ti s rank back, co,ved by the other man's ne. 

4

'1 didn't mean no harm, gLtv'nor,'' he 
~!)ttered. '' Sorry I Mebbe it was a u11stake.,. 
&o: Go !:>a~k at once-all of you," said Crow­
h· ' Po111t1ng. '' Release that man and bring 
-w\Yj here. Don't you understand that he 

ser,re t1s as another-recrt1it ?" 

They Vlent, only too glad to get ot1t of 
Cro,vson's presence . 

And at that very moment, do,v·11 in the 
cavern, i11tcnse activity was afoot. 

For Nipper and Ha11dforth and Chi1rcl1 a:r1d 
l\.fcClt1re were on the job! Having scrambled 
down the steep cliff, they had found them­
selves close against the cave entrance. It ,vas 
Nipper who led the way, and he slithered 
from rock to 1·ock, intending to get right 
do,vn to the water. He was frantic ,vith 
anxiety. Nelson Lee had fa]le11 somewhere 
l1ere-and it seemed any odds that Lee had· 
gone to his deatl1. For, although there ,vas 
plenty of ,vater, there ,vcre many jaggecl, 
cr11el rocks, too. 

And then, slithering ro11nd a ,,yet rock, 
Nipper had seen right into the deptl1s of the 
cave-a11d he J1ad seen a light. 

'' H11sl1 !'~he breathed, half-tt1rning. '' Great 
Scott! Tl1ere's somethinf;; n1mmy going on 
here! Quiet, ),.Ott fello,,ps ! ' 

They all edged rot111d tl1e rocks, and tl1ey 
sa,v that by keeping to this 1111e1len ledge, 
and taking a chance now and again, they 
could get right into tl10 ca,re ,vithot1t 
}ll1111gi11g into the water. 

A11d they beheld an extraordinary spectacle. 
So1ne men, vague and indistinct-like 

grotesq11c black shadows against the light of 
tl1e ln11tern-,vere fixing another ma11 to a 
floati11g raft. Tl1ere ,vas a noose 1·ot1r1cl that 
ma11's neck, connected with the rock roof! 

'' Tho guv'1101· !'' breathed NiJJper, ,vith 
mingled 1·elicf and ho1'ro1·. 

I-In11dforth and the others saicl nothing; 
they could only stare. Even Handforth, ,,yh<J 
\\"O-s al,vays ready for sometl1i11g · melo-., 
dramatic, ,vas k11ocked off }1is balance, so to 
speak. 

Nipper sa.,v, at a glance., the dire }Jeril of 
his beloved guv'nor.· Socured to a raft, v.•itl1 
a noose rot1ncl his neck, ,vith his ,vrists bot111d 
-and a falling tide! And in thitt same 
mome11t Nipper kne,v tl1at he and his chums­
were no match for -these strong men. Nelso11 
Lee had escaped death from the rocks, bt1t 
he had fall en into the hands of this 
mysterious e11emy-and they were prepa1~ing 
to murder l1im. 

'' Come on-no need for us to stay hc1·e 
nnd ,,,.atcl1,'' £a.me a qt1eer, echoing ·voice ot1t 
of the ca,re, booming grotesq11c]y. "Yott'd 
best come, too, Jed.'' 

'' I'm coming!'' said another ·voice. '' I 
couldn't stay here alone an' sco il1at pore 
fellcr--u 

He brol{e off, and those ,vords told Nipper 
a great deal. The lad's heart gave a jt1mp as 
he sa,v the men enteri11g a side tt111nel at tl10 
end of the ca,1'e. The light ,vent, and e,,.ery­
thing became black; there was no sot111d ex­
cept for the lapping a11d s,virli11g of tho 
,vater. 

A song of joy in N~pper's heart. 
The men l1ad gone they harl decided not 

to ,vatch tl1e dreadful en·d of their victim. 
Nipper knew, too, that Lee \\ .. ns 110w qt1ito 
alone. And the men had ref erred to him as 
'' that pore feller." Thi~ i11dicated, st1rely, 
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tl1at lllc.Y ~vcrc u11aware of Nelson Lee's 
real 1de11tity. It ,vas an important point. 

'' Come or1 !" said Nipper 1.1rgently. '' No,v'a 
ot11· chance ! ,, 

--· -
CHAPTER 16. 

Nelson Lee's Strategy I 
IPPEll'S knife Vlas sharp· the electrio 

torches held by Handf ortf1 and Cl1urch 
were effective ; a11d all tho bol'~s ,,,ere 
filled with eager exciteme11t. 

'' lt,s all 1·ight, gttv'nor-\\~e'll have you 
free in a jiffy," said Nipper confidently. 

He slashed th1·ough the ropes wl1ich bound 
Lee,s wrists, and then he attended to the 
1·opes at Lee's feet.. Mean\\'rule, the detec­
ti,te himself l1ad loosened the noose abot1t 
his neck-arid only just in tho nick of time. 
For the tide was falling ra.pidly, and mor11 
than once that 1~ope, connecting with the 
cavern roof, had almost pulled taut. 

'' &> :yot1 disobeyed orders, boys ?,, asked 
Nelson Lee rather unsteadily, when they all 
stood on the ledge of the cave. 

u Yes, sir," said Nipper, looki11g straight 
at him. ~, We followed yot1-we saw you 
jump over that wall-a11d we cli111bcd down 
the cliff." 

"Well do11e, lads-splendi·d .,vork !" said 
N elso11 Lee, his voice a little ht1sky. '' 111 
tho circt1mstances, I can hardly pu11ish you 
for disobeying orders. You have sa,·ed Wl"' 
life. Anotl1er five 1ninutes--'' 

~, The devils!'' burst out Nipper furiottsly. 
'' The mt1rderous brutes!" 

'' Only 011e of them, Nipper-and he ,vas 
tl1e ,vorsc for drink,'' said Lee. "But ,ve 
m11st make haste; those men may 1·etur11 at 
,1ny mo1nent, and we must not be found 
l1ere." 

'' Did they recognise you, sir?" asked 
Ha11dforth eagel'Jy. 

"No; I fooled them,., replied Lee. '' They 
don't kno,v \vho I am.,, 

'' I sa~~, let's go along this t11n11e),'' s11g: 
gested I~Iandforth. '' Perhaps we cu11 ca11turo 
the ,, .. l1ole ga11g--" . 

'' No,'' broke 111 Lee, much to Handfo1·th's 
disgust. '' \Vc're going, my boy-a11d \\"e're 
going ns qt1ickly as we can move. By James! 
I'm stiff-I feel all numbed. These 
scotindrels k11ow nothing of yottr activities, 
boys,'' went on the detective, forcing himself 
to thir1k. ''We mt1st 1tse strategy here." 

'' How do ~·ou mean. sir?" asked Cht1rcl1 
breuthlesslJ·. 

'' There is t1r1lawf ttl ,,rork goit_!_g on l1ere, 
boys-not only here, but in Crag li{>ttse, too.'' 

'' By George, yes!'' 111uttered Ha11dfortl1. 
"Srnugglers !" 

'' I fancy they are son1ctl1i11g 111orc than 
smt1gglers, Handforth.'' 

''Coiners!" said Handfortl1 tenselJt. 
'' Not even coiners," replied Lee \\·itl1 a 

halt-smile. '' No, there is a deeper ga111e 
afoot. I cannot be certai11, but everything 
seems to i11dicate that tho six 111issing bo},.S 
\\~ere brot1ght to C1·ag Housl'. So \\"e n1ust 

go_ waril~. \Ye have no shred of real 
evidence and 1f ,ve were to show ottr ha11d 
now we should only spoil everything.'' 

'' '-'P ' • ht ' '' . d N · .1 ou re rig , guv 11qr, sa1 Illpcr. 
'' That's why we'd better c)ea1· out quickly 
Bt1t what about those men? When the · 
come back arid find that l"OU have esca1JeJ. 
they'll get the wind up.'' ' 

'' Not if ,,,.e use a little st.ratcgy," said Lee 
thought£ t1ll~,.. · 

He leapt t1po11 the raft, and, reaching up 
he grasped tl1e noose. \Vith all 'his stre11~th 
he jerked; but the rope 1·emai11ed firm. \V1th 
Nipper's k11ife, Lee cttnning]y frayed tl1e i-ope 
just above tl1e noose, and then he jerked 
again. It snapped, leavi11g a ton1 and jagged 
end. 

Going on l1is l1ands and knees, Lee felt 
rottnd tl1e raft, a11d he soon lqcated the 
mooring ropes. He treated theso in tl1c samo 
,,tay, fra~"ing tl1em first a11d then breaking 
them with a jerk Thus every rope l1ad tl1e 
appearance of having broken. There \Yas 
nothing to show that they l1ad been cut. 

'' Come on ! ,, said Lee briskly. "All 
aboa1·d !'' 

'' But-but what--'' 
'' No tin1e to talk, ; ... oung 'ttns ! Jump !'1 

said Lee. '' 'l~he tide is just ho,v ,ve need 
·t '' 1 • 

Tl1ere ,vas plenty of room for then1 all on 
tl1e raft, a11d 1t v;-ent drifting past the 1noored 
mystery craft. Lee flashed a light upo11 it as 
they "rent by. He could see th·at 1t ,vas a 
curiously designed motor-boat, ,·ery low in 
tl1e water, ,vith the deck almost completely 
co,·ercd. There ,vas 011ly a tiny cockpit, a11d 
this, too, could be enclosed. 

'' I'd like to go aboard this craft, bttt 
tl1ere's no time," muttered tl1e detecti,re. 
'' Perhaps I sl1all l1ave another opportunit:y. '' 

The raft ,vas 110,v drifting rapidly out of 
tl1c ca v·c entra11ce, carried by a strong cttr­
rent. Soon it bumped against some of tl1e 
ot1tlyi11g rocks. Leo leapt ashore, and he told 
the otl1ers to do the same. From this point 
they cottld easily scrn1nblc up the cliff and 
reach the downs. rl1l1e raft drifted ot1t 011 tho 
tide, and it ,,,.as soon lost to sight. 

'' I tl1i11k "To can be q uitc certain tl1at the 
raft ,viii be ca1·ried far out to sea,'' said 
Nelso11 Lee. '' That is what ,, .. e l\"a11t. C~ome 
011, boys 1 Tl1e faster "'·e can n10, .. c no,v tho 
better.'' 

As they ,vere climbi11g tip the cliff e, c;ap· 
tain Sla11ey a11d the otl1er three •mer1 arr• ved 
in the caver11. 

''Look! Tl10 raft's gone!'' shouted Sl1ort1 
excitedly. 

Captai11 Sla~ey ran blunderi11gly alo11g the 
ledae, and lie starerl like a ma11 in a d~ze 
at the J. agged, broken end of tl1e rope ,,~liicli 
dang-le from the cavern roof. 

'' ,vhat's l1appencd? '' asked Jim, i11 alarJlJ• 
~, If that f cller has escaped--'' 

'' He's gorie, if that's ,vhat J"OU mca11, '' rout; 
tered "'tl,o captai11, sobered. '' Bt1t he's a 
dead as 1nt1tto11 by now.'' , ,, . ·d 

'' \\r o can't be sure of that, cap n, sal 
Jed, shi\·cri11g. 
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,, Car1't be st1ro ?'' g?"o,vlcd Slaney. '' Look 
at tl1at rope! Can't you see ,vhat's hap­
peiicd? There n1ust have beet1 an extra ~1g 
,vavc, a11(l it not only tore t~e raft from its 
inoorings, b11t the bla1ned thing gave sucl1 a 
]ttrch that it s11apped the overhead rope.'' 

,, ~\11d-and that pore feller's neck '' 
bcg;n Shorty, _and then stopped. '' '\Vcll, it 
nittst have been f)Uick, '' he added, after a 
paLiEc. '' I don't suppose he felt nothin'. '' 

'fl1ey fished for the mooring ropes which 
had held the raft, and they found, upo11 
examination, that the ends were broken. It 
became clearer and clearer. Capt·ain Slaney's 
theory ,vas obviously cor1·ect ! · A big wave 
had come, and the raft had broken free. 
Withotit any shadow of doubt the prisone1·, 
,vith his neck broken, was 110,v ftoati11g ottt 
j11 to the Channel. 

And yet the priso11er, ,vitl1 his neck quite 
,vliolc, ,vas at t.l1at moment vigorously climb-
ing/1tp tl1e cliffs ! 

CHAPTER 17. 
A Baffling Mystery J 

'' FEELING better, guv'nor ?'' asked 
Nipper anxiously. 

They were at the top, and that 
climb had bee11 an arduous one. But 

Nelson Lee, nt all events, ",.as glad of it. 
At first 110 had been sc.arcely able to move 
his ]imbs. Gradually hie circulation had been 
restored, and his muscles had recovered some 
of their old suppleness. He was not shiver­
ing so mt1ch; his head had ceased to throb 
so a.gonisingly. · 

''Yes, I'm better, young_ 'un,'' said the 
detecti,1e. '' Come along 1 No pausing! We 
sliall have to run for it I'' • 

They were v.1 ithin sight of Crag House. It 
rose against the skyline mysteriouslyt and 
it seemed to look more sinister than ever 
now. But this was no time for [urther in-
\'estigations. - . 

The bo~·s ran. They proceeded at a stead)· 
trot, and thus, without meeting a soul-with­
out even seeing P.-c. Sparrow, the local con­
stthable they ·passed through Bellton, went up 

e lane, and arri1led at St. Frank's. 
The 11ight's adventures were over. 

th'l"he school ,vas quiet, Even the lights in 
8 East House were out. Mr. Goole, no f0ad11ht, had gro,vn tired of waiting, and he 

1 ,, g?11e to bed. 
"P It 1s just as well," murmured Nelson Lee, 
to 00r G oole ! He will be in a terrible way 
ab}rnotri·o\v, And I am afraid I shall not be 

c ·o help him.'' 
Le~hey went straight to the Head's house. 
l'efre £hit that the boys deserved some special 
sent] 8 1ne11t after their adventt1res. Pre­
sand Y • t~ey were piling into some appetising 
ltpsi:1c cs. Lee himself had gone straight 

It irs, and he had plunged into a hot bath, 
ftoDl worked wonder■• Althottgh feeling far 
'\\'hen hrmal, be w&.11 very much better, and 
in a, h e came down to his study wrapped 

eavy ,voollen dressing-gown_ Nipper 

. 

wa.s delighted to see tho change for tl1e 
bett-er. Lee sampled the sandwiches eagerly. 

''Well, boys, I think you can go to bed 
now,'' he said dryly. '' Yott'll have to excuse 
me _speaking "' .. ith my m~th ft1ll, bt1t I'm 
famished. R·athcr an hectic ad·ventt1re, el1 ?'' 

'' It's 1narvellct1s, st1v'nor-tl1e \\~Y :}l'Oll 

escaped, I mean,'' said Nipper breathlessly. 
"What do yot1 n~aJke of it all? That qt1cer 
boat--those men 1n the ca ,1e--thc tunnel. Do 
yot1 think that tt1nnel leads up to Crag 
Hottse? '' 

'' I haven't a doubt of it," replied Lee, 
frowning. '' I also believe that the µiissi11g 
boys are imprisoned there. Heaven alone 
knows whI they ,vere taken. Btlt I 1nean to 
find out-I am goi~g into this myst.ery with 
a fixed determination to succeed.'' 

.. Bt1t-but, sir,'' said Handfo1·th, l1is eyes 
full of excitement, '' couldn't ".,e tell the 
police? And col1ldn't you l1ave a raid on 
Crag House?:' 

'' If I thought for a moment that a raicl 
,vould be success£ ul, I would orga11isc one 
,vitl1ot1t an hour's delay,'' replied Nelson Lee 
quietly. .. But I ha"\1'e seen enough to con­
vince me tliat there is a big organisation at 
work here. If ,ve were to raid that cave and 
search the tunnel, I very mttch doubt if ,ve 
should find a connection to Crag House. If 
we 1·aided Crag House, we sl1ould find 
nothing but a perfectly nor1nal home, i11 
charge of a highly respectable butler. 

'' No, boys, it ,, .. ot1ld be sheer folly to act 
so precipitately,'! ,vent on Lee decisively. 
'' We shan't resctle those unf ortttnate boys· by 
such methods. . We mttst go carefully-,,·c 
must get our evidence. Mean,vhile, tl1e boys 
must remain in the hands of these crooks. 
I fancy they have come to no harm; but yo11 
can be quite sure toot I sliall use every 
effort to get in touch ,,·ith them at tho 
earliest possible moment. And now, enough ! 
You must go to bed.'' 

:' We can't sleep, guv'11or, '' p1·otestcd 
Nipper. 

' You'll have to sleep,'' comma11ded Lee. 
'' And, above all, keep this matter entirely 
to yourselves. I a1n relying upon yott, bo:ys 
-I am trusting yot1. This is Otlr secret, and 
w~ must keep it. Say nothing to any of the 
otner boys--<lo not even gi, .. o them the 
slightest hint. You promise?'' 

"Yes, rather, sir," they chort1sed. '' Word 
of honour.'' 

And thus· they ,vent to bed. They slept, 
too. Thei1· minds were active enough, bt1t 
after tossing about for some little tin1e, 
slumber came to them. 

In spite of their short night, they ,vere 
up with the risin~-bell. And they found the 
school seething with mild excitement. 

Nobody knew much, but it was at lea.st 
general knowledge that six boys belonging to 
the Fourth Form had failed to turn up the 
previous rlight. Not a trace of them had 
been seen. They had vanished f ron1 tho 
Caistowe train, and, like ghosts, they ha.d 
apparently evaporated into thin air. 
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Mr. Goolo ,vas ~t his wits' end. He was 
~ertain by no,v tl1at some dreadful fate hn.d 
ocfallen the six n1issing boys. He telegraphed 
to their parents, l1e telephoned to Inspoctor 
J nn1eson, cf tbe Bannington police. In-
111irics ,, ... ere set afoot in e,"ery direction. 

Telegrams came from anxious parents, 
declaring that their boys had not returned 
~101ne. Parents the111sel,,.es ,,·ere hurrying 
to,\'ards tho scl1ool. The Bannington police, 
the Caisto,ve police-i11 fact, tl1e police of the 
~11tire county-,vcre iacti,,e. 

Bttt all the inquiries came to nothing. 
1-Ianclf orth ,vas a hero. llc not only kept 

qt1ict about tl1~ pre,'."ious night's <tdve11tures,. 
bttt 110 ,,,.ent alJout ,vith just tl1e rigl1t amount 
of eager interest in the mystery. And Nipper, 
\\"ho had been ratl1er a1i"xious en account of 
Ed \V,lrd Os,\T~tlcl, ,-.·as reasst1red. 

Nelson Leo performed his dt1ties as head­
master ,,·ith his usual perfection. He 
~tte11dccl n1orning pr,ayers, and nol)ody in 
the school kne,,l that }1is head ,vas s\vimming, 
that his te1nperntt1re was dangerously high. 
Tl1e great detectiv·e ,vas, in fact, fe\ .. crisl1 and 
ill-f ram the effects of exposure. 

Btit his iron ,vill ccnqttored. He s,,·orc to 
l1i1nself tha.t he wottld not go under, and 
before the day w.as half over t.ho fe,,.er had 
decreased, nnd he ,,·t1s becoming normal. 
Ho ,,,.as the qttict, dignified schooln1aster, yet 
in,vardly 110 ,vas bur11ing ,vith an altogether 
different kind of fever, the fever to get out 
on the trail, and to get to tl1c bottom of this 
amazing m)rstery. 

---
CHAPTER 18. 

The Human Machines! 

''L00K. at t?is, '' said Nipper, in a, 
curious ,?01cc. 

It ,vas too-t.ime, and he had jttst 
come into Study D. Hand£ orth & 

Co. ,,·ere sitting do,vn to tea, and t l1cir con­
,,..ersation, of course, \\"aS confined to the 
111atter ,vhich ,,,.as agitating the entire schcol. 

The day had passed "·ithot1t any further 
ne,•r'"s of the missing boys ; parents had been 
con1ing, to say nothing of other relatives. 
Police officers ,~ere e,·er.ywhere. 

'' \Vhat is it-so111ething fresl1? '' a~ed 
Handforth eagerly, as he saw tl1at Nipper 
l1cld a ne,vspaper in his hand. 

'' T}1is is the London evening paper,'' said 
Nipper. '' Look here-a sm·all paragraph. 
It's onlj" a brief report, and it says that a 
qua.int old raft has been found in mid­
Channel to-da~1'' containing the dead body of 
an untkno,,.-·n 111an. A soorch of his pockets 
has not re,~ealed l1is identity. · His neck had 
been broken lJy some strange means, and 
he is unrecognisable owing to the action cf 
tl1e storm ,\·hich cropped 11p i'l th~ C'1annrl 
to-day. It is belie,red that t-he raft drifted 
Ollt from s01ne point on the Fre11ch coast." 
. '' Groot gt1ns !'' ejaculated Handfortl1, star­
ing. 

''Wh1at-,vhn.t does it mean?'' asked 
I\fcClure. -

•~ Mlt~'s th~ word,',. said Nipper, in a. 10 .,, 

yo1ce. Can t you twig, you fatheads? Thi 
1s a whe~ze of tl1e guv'nor's. ,, 8 

'' What l" ' 
'' Plain as tl1e nose on your face,'' ,vent 

on Nipper, grinning. '' l\fr. Lee has had thi 
pa.r.agr,1ph p11t in ell the London nc,\·spaperss 
Can't )'OU seu th~ idea? He ,vants the enem · 
to read it, so that they'll think that the nia~ 
they Qapturcd is rca!ly dead-an~ not cnly 
dead, bt1t unrecognisable. It will relia,·e 
thorn of all a11xiety.'' · · 

'' Oh !'' said Handforth coldly. "\Vell I 
don't think JI1ucl1 of it. Why should l\fr. Leo 
,,Tant to relie,Te those rotters of anxiety?,, 

'' You hopeless cht1mp t" grov.·led Nipper 
"The guv'nor doesn't mean it in that \\·a,.~ 
If they think that 'tho unkno,, .. n man ' ii 
dead, they ,,ron't ,,Torry. And that "·ill len ,,8 
the coast clear for Mr. Lee-tand for us, too 
-to maJke in,,.cstigations. '' 

'' By George!'' said Handforth, his eyes 
gleaming. '' I t.1ndcrstand now ! \Vhat a 
brilliant ,vl1ceze ! I say, ,,1 hen are \\~e going 
to get busl again ? '' 

•• I don t know-yet,'' replied - Nipper. 
'' Anyhow, Handy, l'1n rel~,.ing on you not to 
do anything foolish. \V c mustn't mo,·e ian 
inch ",.ithout Mr. Lee knowing. We rnight 
blunder into sometl1ing and rttin all his 
plans. He means to get on the track of these 
missing ohaps. The police are here, and I',ra 
heard that Scotland Yard is being informed. 
\V c know somctl1ing, but, as I said before, 
n1ttm's the word.'' 

'' Rather l'' agreed Handforth ·& Co. in one 
• voice. 
During the evening there \\,.ere t,vo 

startling pieees of ne,vs fer St. Frank's. 
In ,1ddition to the disappearance of the 

Fo11rtl1-Formers, and before that, Joe Spence, 
it llOW came out that six oth'er stal\\rart )"Ot1ng 
fello,vs in tho district had t1naccountnbly 
,ranished during the past \\'eek or so; two 
from Caist-O\\"e, one from Bannington, and 
three f ram outlying districts. They had all 
gone '"·ithout lc,a,,.ing a trace I 

Nelson Lee nnd tl1e ·four Removites, l1car­
ing of this, could only pt1t t,,to and two 
together. Surely this could be no mere coin­
cidence? There ,vas a direct connect.ion 
bct\veen all_ these dramatic disappearances. 

Everybody else thottght so, too, and some­
thing like a panic began to spread t.hrough 
the district. 

The seccnd exciting piece of ne,,'."s ca!11°f 
later, ""hen no less a person thar1 Cl11e 
Detectil-Tc-inspcctor Lennar-cl, of Scotla11d 
Yard, appt"'ared at St. Franlk's. 

"Wl1y, Mr Len11ard !'' ejaculated Niflperd, 
,vl1en he h·nppcnecl to incct the burly Yar 
man outside the Ancient Hottsc. '' What a 
sttrprise t It's great to see yot1 here I'' cllief 

'' Hallo, young 'un ! '' said the 
inspector gr1_1fllw. 

"G . I l ' ? '' .01ng a 011g to see t 1e g11,,. nor d 
'' That's v;hy I'm ]1erc '' replied Lennar · 

"But it's not a fricndiy visit-it's purel! 
officia]. I'm i11 charge of this disappearanc 
case.'' 
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,, Yott mean tl1at yo11're going to stay in 
l " district?'' asked Nipper eagerly. 

t 1
~• Right here!'' replied the Scotland Yard 
an ·, It's an infernally ft1nny business, 

111 '- • d h d f . . 't Nipi1er. An t e euce o 1t, 1s, we can 
find a ghost of a trace. Tl1ere s not a clue. 
I'nJ not altogether sure that I like the j()b. '' 

Ile ,v,~s worried~ and he ,valked on with­
out ,vait1ng for Nipper to make any further 
con1ment. 

Nelson Lee was glad to see his old Scot-
Jund Yard friend, bt1t he ,vas __ extrem~ly 
cn,t,tious. The time was not yet ripe for him 
to t.ake Lennard into his confidence fully. 

"\Vell, old man, we hardly expected to 
n1cct again so soon," said the gr~at dete~tive 
as they sl1ook hands. '' We had a bit of 
excitement together. during the Christm~s 
holidays, and no,,T 1t seems that we are 1n 
tl1e thick of something fresh.'' 

'' What do you ,natl{c of it, Lee ? '' asked 
Lennard bluntly. .. Six of yot1r boys-gone ! 
J',1'e heard most of the details, and I shall 
find it necessary to question some of those 
Rc111ovc youngsters soon. Tl1csc six boys 
simply vanished, and as far as we can make 
otit., they left the local train when it hap­
pened to stop between Bellton and Caistowe. 

'' I a1n glad you are here, Lennard,'' said 
Nelson Lee slowly. '' Your very presence 
,vill help to relieve the .anxiety of the bo1s" 
parents. It's an ugly business. We're quite 
certain that the boys did not go off of their 
own accord. Somethi11g dramatic has bap­
penlld to them, and you can rest ossured that 
I shall do everything within my OYln power 
to get to the bottom of the mystery.'' 

"That's ,vl1at I've been wait.ing to hear," 
said tl1c chief inspector heartily. '' Forget 
that yot1're a schoolmaster, Lee. I need your 
help in this business.'' 

' An<l you'll have it,'' Jlromised Nelson 
Leo e1nphatically. 

F AR, far belo,v Crag House, "·orking in 
the ill-lit quarry tunnel, a gang of 
clrably-attired 1qachines laboured .. For 
they were 11}8,Chines-hu~mach1nes. 

It was difficult to appreciate thar' they had 
Thee been quick-witted, laughing youngsters. 

d 
Y had been deprived of their memories­

eprived of their power to think. Their 
stbrength was unimpaired, however, and they 
of eyed orders with the mechanical efficiency 
·o machines. 
. Td hey h,ad no desire to talk to one another ; 
Ill eed, they had nothing to talk about, since 
connected thought was denied them. They here told to shovel, and they shovelled. They 
8 ovelled continuously, in that same 
:echa.nical ,vay. And they would have gone 
e~L sho.,,,.elling until they dropped from 

-u1aust1on 

111'.l'~e gang in the tunnel was hard at work ~:J.°g concrete . and conve~ing it to the 
into ·e?ntrolled l1f t. Here 1t was dumped 
t'h ~ihg met.al containers and t•a.ken a,vay. 
orde uman machines '' worked under the 
){biers of one man, and this man held a 

p. If there ,vas any sign of fiagging1 he 

merely cracked his whip and sl1outed curt 
commands, and the work proceeded. 

Crag House itself stood_ quiet and sedate, 
except for the blustering wind ,vhich roared 
round it from the Channel. Far bclo,v tho 
W&\'es were crashing noisily upon tl1e rocks. 

And in that black cave, ct1nningly con-­
cealed by great masses of sea,vccd, ~lay the 
n1ystery boat. The ,veather ,vas too rough 
for 'it to vcnt11re forth. 

In the comfortable, cosy sitting-room, 
Cro'\\Tson, tho bt1tler, sat at his case, reading 
tho evening }:h-iper. On his dignified, placid 
face there was a quiet expression of sat1s­
factio11. 

Tho rJoor opened and Jim came in. Jim 
was quietly dressed as a footman. 

'' Everything's all right, Mr. Cro"·son, '' 110 
said, e.s he sl1ttt the door. 

., Have yott seen the ne\\"S ? '' asked Cro,v-
son, indicating tl1c paper. • 

Jim did not lilkc to meet tl1e other's c~1'es. 
'' Tl1ere' s a. rare sensation, isn~ t there ? '' he 

asked. '' Perhaps Shorty and n1e were ,,,.rong 
in getting hCJld of those boys--'' 

•- I told yot1 at the time that you we1·e 
wrong, but it's too late to talk of that now,'' 
said Crowson. '' In future, we must confine 
our atte11tions to youngsters of less irnport­
o.nce. These Public school boys have ,vealtl1y 
parents-infl ucntial parents." 

Jim saw the glaring l1eadlines of tl1e eve11-
ing paper-headlines which sensationally told 
of ho,v a number of boys had mystcrio11sly 
,·anished from St. lt~rnnk's and tl1e neighbot1r-­
ing district. It had been m1ade the chief 
item of ne,,Ts by all the London papers. ., 

'' There's something else here-something 
far n1ore interesting,'' said Cro,,9 son, hand­
ing over the pa(.,er. 

Jim read tl1at paragraph about a raft 
being found in mid-Cl1anncl. 

'' Gosh !'' he ejaculated, staring. 
.. We a1~e safe, but no tl1anks to tl1at fool, 

Slaney,'' said the butler. ''By that one act 
of incredible foll~·, he might ha,·e r11ined ot1r 
,,·hole elaborate scheme. But I don't think 
we need to ,,to.rry now. Tl1e man is dead, 
and there is ,,.ery little chance that 110 ,viii 
be identified. We're safe.'' .~ 

''Well, that's a comfort,'' said Jim, taking 
a deep breath. .. I've been worrying all day, 
Mr. Cro,vson. I say, look here ! Scotland 
Yard men are down here on the job.,, 

Crowson smiled. 
'' Let them all come,'' he said contcmptt1-

ously. "We're not afraid of Scotland Yard. 
They can search this house from top to 
bottom, and they'll find nothing . ., 

Little did these men dream that the ,vorld's 
greatest detecti,,,e was not only on the job-
bt1t hot on the trail I · 

THE END. 

(Hou, Nelson Lee and '!.lipper & Co. set 
out to solve the secret of Crag Hm,se la fold 
in ne.d week's ea,cifing long, complete uana, 
e,ititled: '' Tlie Mystery oft.he Sn1.ugglers' 
Cave I '' Full o/ tl,rill& ond s·urprises-ond 
you unll meet an old fa·vourite character it& 
·Jit11 tlie Penman.?) 
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Dick proves to Captain Spott that he holds the whip hand I 

♦ 
J 

A stirring serial of highwaymen and adventure. 

. .Ill ., 

By 
DAVID GOOD WIN 

Tile Attack by Night! 

A ~,TER l1is 11arro,,T escape from tlae 
King's Riders, Dick rode to,\·ards St. 
Austell's School, and, it boi11g then 

. the t,vo free hottrs of midday, he sa ,v 
the hol1 S itt football in tho play jng-fiold, nncl 
drew back among tl1c trees at the far end to 
,,·atch. lt ,\·as not sucl1 foot ball as is ~l.aJ"cd 
no,vadays, bt1t ,,cry good sp<;>rt nevertheless. 

The ot1tla,v saw t.hnt his yot1ng brother 
R.itlph ,vias in fine for111, n1aki11g rings rotind 
l1is opponents, rancl felt the more pleased 
,vit.h himself. Dick did 11ot ride on till 
tl10 practice ended. 

'' 'Od's fish,'' he mttsed, '' 'tis a long ,,·ait 
till to-11ight, to meet Ralph; bt1t pink me it 
I can go back nrid dine at Basing with 
J~ondcr riffraff of Captain Spott's th~re. I'll 
pttt ttp at tl10 i11n and r1d(_a back to see 
Ralph after cl.ark, J.s a.~reed. Yonder con1es 
a fat aldern1an . from· IIt.1tton on his bay 
nag. I'l] ,va,gt'r he l1as a heavy pttrse in !1is 
breeches. Ah. ,vcll, I n1ust let hin1 pass ! 
'T,.vi 11 111ake t l1i11gs a ,vk,vard for Ralph if I 
inclulg-e in a11y profcssiona] bttsir1<.·ss abottt 
l1cre. '' 

He remai11ed at Fensford till tl1e sl1ades of 
r1ight drc,v . in, a11d tl1cn l"ode back to tl1e 

~ 

)· 
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pla11t.ation jt1st ot1tside St. Attstell's, ,v here 
he halted a11d ,\·histled softl),, for Ral1)h, lrl10 
appeared immediately. 

'' Hallo, Dick!" greeted the boy. '' How 
goes it at Basi11g ?'' 

'' Ill cnougl1,,, returned l1is brother, a11d 
told him •ow he l1ad fot1nd the old hot1se. ,, 

'' Thi11gs are not too happy l1ere, either, 
re111arked R,a]ph. "A 11ew fellow caJ!lC 
to-day, and I don't like the look of him 
much. A sleek, oil:f-looki11g cttstomcr, and 
rat.her like Hector i11 appeara11cc. The 
Hot1semaster ch11mmed l1im on to me.'1 

'' H'in !'' sairl Dick, fro,v11i11g, "I don't like 
that. Keep an e'-re on him, Ralph." 

.1 1·£ I "I think I cot1ld rnal{e l1ay -of hirn 
came to that," grinned Ralph. 

''It's treachery yot, ha,re to fear,'' ,varned 
the ot1tla,v. '' I;ll see Trela\\~ney and fi11d oui 
v.·ho it is. Hallo, ,vho comes l1ere ?u "I 

l-lis l1nnd droJlped on tl1e bt1tt of his r
1
1~tog ' 

as he heard the sound of an approac ~in ~ 
l1orscma11; b11t h~ soor1 recognised tl1e ridci · 
as n friend. 

r, Turpin! \\!hat brings yo11 here, · 
comrade?" in 

'' A ·vast number of tl1ings,'' said T 11 r.~k f 
reiuing up beside him. "\Vhat news, Dy out i 
Ilalio, Ralph! Ho,v goes it v.~ith you? i 
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b ther "'?ill have to leave you and ride back 
~o me There's wo1~k to,vards, Dick, such 

withe boih love, so turn your hol"Ee to Basing, 
as d I'll tell you all about it as we go." 
811 

.. You two have all th~ fun," sa:d Ralph 
viottsly. •· I ~Y, Tt1rp1n, cou~dn t I ride ch higb,vays .w1th you and Dick? I ca1J 

t 8 clle a barker ,vith the best of you !" 
ha,And he drew one of Dick's large double 

· tols from the holster as he spoke. 
P'iJefore Turpin co11ld make any reply, Ralph 

·as knocked off his feet by one of three 
dark figures that suddenly rt1shed Ottt f ram 
the '\'OOd, and ns he rolled o_ver amo11g the 
brambles he hea1·d a ha1-sh voice cry: 

,, Stru1d ! Move a fi11ger1 and ) .. Ou are a 
d 

,.,, 
dea man. 

Th.e Tables Turned! 

D IC!{, who had been off his guard, sa,v 
ho,v completely they were trapped. 
Two pistol-muzzles stared him in the 
face, held. by a oott{)le of the rasca}s 

,,Thom he recognised as f r1ends of Captain 
Spott's. . 

A third-tho man Bama1·d, who had been 
so anxious to pttt a11 end to '' Mr. Smith '' 
,vhen they f ot1nd him ~Jeep_ at Basing ~all­
had no pistol, but held li1s sword-point at 
Turpin's breast. 

For a moment neither 0£ tl1e two comrad~s 
spoke or stirred. They su,v that tl1eir lives 
depended on a tot1ch of the fir1ger or a tttrt1 
of the ,,,rist, iand that to dra ,v a ,,pcap'ltl 
wot1ld mean their instant death. 

"Disa.rm Forrester!" cried Barnard, who 
,vae plainly the le«tder of the three. '' 011e of 
yo11 plt1ck the pistols from his holst~r and 
pull him from his horse. As for ~·ot1 ''­
facing Tt1rpin-'' yott have b1,1t to stir ar1 eye­
lid, nnd my steel goes throtlgh )To11 1

,, 

Ralph, lyi11g ,vliere he had. falle11, 11n­

noticed by the enemy; ,vas amazecl at the 
sudde11. 011slattght, bt1t l1e still k~pt his ,vits 
abot1t him. He rem(~mbered that he had 
Dick's pistol in his hand. 

As one of the rascals stepped to Dick's 
saddle and felt in the holster, R:.1 lpl1 rose 
noiselessly. He ,vas direc-tly behind the mar1 
who \\·as covering Dick. and, with a q11ick 
dart, he kr1ocl~ed the fellow's pistol t1p i11t<1 
the air. _ 

Alt exploded. sending it..s h11llet skJ''''nrds. 
t the same moment RaJph cla~ped his 

Weapon to the neck of the mi1n ,,·ho was 

scarchi11g Dick's holster and durcd l1im to 
move. 

'l'l1e u11cxpccted attack ha<.l dra" .. 11 

Barnard's el'es from '11t1rpin for one si11gJo 
insta11t., bttt that i11star1t wus enoi1gh for the 
""atchft1l l1ighV\r;.tymnn. He sr1atched at the 
S\vord, t,visti11g it aside, and clapped his own 
pistol to Bartlard's head. 

'' I tl1ink," said T11rpi11 bln11dly, ~, you have 
entered 011 a co11tract ,thut is too mttch £01· 
yot1, ge11tle1ne11. '' 

Bar11ard 111L1ttered f ttriousl~t, but Turpin's 
black pistol-in 11zzlc ,,arncd l1in1 not to move. 
Tl1e otl1ers }1,td already surrendered l1ope­
lcssly. 

"A11d so," ,ver1t on Tt1rpin, "yott tho11ght 
to steal a march on yot1r · comrades, +\fnster 
Bar11ardt and ensure the rel\,,ard for yottr­
sclf? Tl1e1·e is n1igl1ty little honottr among 
thieves of your liid11ey; 3tet· I gra11t yott have 
n little 1nore · pl t1ck than :}·«>11r · preciotts 
Captai11 SJJott. Dick, it is ct.1riot1s that this 
shot1ld happen j11st as I \\·as nbol1t to explain 
t-o yot1. \\Te \\1 ill no,v go and deal "·ith the 
wortl1y Spott l1imsc)f, ,vl10 ,,rill nffnrd llS 
more sport, 1nethi11ks... Ralpl1, boy, ottr 
tl1ar1ks are d1.1e to you. Can you oblige 
ft1rthe1' by finding a fe,v yards of rope?" 

'' 'fhere i~ so1110 -i11 tJ1c football shed near 
by, 11 said Rnlph. -,, Hold l1im there, T1.1111in, • 
,vhile I fctcl1 it !'1 

'' Ttirpin ?" cxclain10d the three rascals; 
and at tl1e name of the notorio11s high,vay .. 
mct11 their faces blanched. . 

''Other,vise l\fr. Smith, nt yo11r service!'~ 
saicl TurfJir1 ,vit h a grim sm.ile. 

And ,vl1iJe R,t lrll1 "r<'nt k)· fetch the rope, 
Tttrpi11 exrllnir1ecl to Diclc nll tl1at l1a11pencd 
at Basi11g 1Ia11. He told of Cnptnin Spott's 
scheme; ho,v he 'l,urpin-had pretendecl to 
fall in ,,·itl1 1l1e ,plot nnd h,td agreed to drt1g 
Di~k's ,vi11e that night. 

Dick 1at1ghcd heartily-especially when ho 
hPard thnt Tt1rpin hnd nrrangecl for l1im t.o 
be handecl o\·er t<> Sir Arla111 Vincer1t-for 
t11e magistrate was an old friend! · 

'' nh(1 !'' e~clnimr·d Dick. '' I l1ad not 
t hol1ght ~londer 1·ascnls " 1ere so enterprising. 
\Vell_ comrade, :\'·011 and I mttst go to thnt 
s1~nnPl". 'T,,~ouid never <lo to <lisappoint 
them!" 

'"J11st m·v ,va," of thinking," agrecc] Turpin 
he-artily. i, And no,v here comes J{alph with 
the rope. St.arid over th()se t,vo scot1ndrels, 
Dick. ,vhile I tie· !\faster Barno.rd t-o tl1e trt111I, 
of this tree., .. 

. HOW THE STORY BEGAN. 
DICK FORRESTER. Jornurly a 11ou1ig hi(Jhu:auman .. haR fJl'ffl· tkprii·ed of lri1 forltr1w and estate al 
. Fr,rnhall by the frirl~ry o.f · 
HECTOR FORRE,~TER. ThiA is only tlle beginning nf Dick's tf'O'lilJu, for ht next fall• .foul of 
C.,tJ)T .. 4.IN SlVEENY. th, noloriOU8 lfAder of a gang o.f foofpada. ond is al,o ,ranted by the Ki-ng's Riders 
n,- far O-SRudirt(J Iris Jorrn.er tom.rad'- of th, rond, 
-f.u.CJIARD TURPIN, the fan1c11.R hi(lh.-wavma1i. to e,ca,:,e cnpulr~. Dick i, Jorr..t.d to becmne an oullnw. 

and he and Tt1rp·i11, ride o_ff togetl,er. Tl,ey encounter ma·n11 stirrin.g adre,1t11r,-11, durf ng u~hich Sweeny 
mb ake.s 11.ttmerous 1,.n.,·urcesR_ful al/Pm.pis on DfrA:'1: life. Thi' two r.omrad~R fr11sfrale n plot arra-n.g,.d 
!' He.ctor to kill Dick's young frrothPr RaJpl, and f/16 JIOttnft outlatr R'-ttdB the hoy to. Sf. A w:tell'a 

Scltool. The 11ighu'ayniefl pa11 n ,'ilril to an old friend. Sir He11ry Slflnhop~. only to ,11.scorer thtJ!, 1,e I 
has di,4. Hfs son b.ns B'IICCt..eded to the fille'4 and Sir C,.cil, ,r11nk and exlra1vrgnr,t, i& tnixed up 'Im.th a. • r1'-Yt}ber of ~po1igin{I "frie·nd.J:. ,. D'lck 111akt1.s1 an ene-m11 of mie of tl1tse in. Captain Spot,I, and whilo t 
,e 18 out rid·in.g, Spott arranges with T-u1pi·n-1.nhom. ,,,. lr.,iowa a, •• Mr. Smith ••-to drug tile 1/01tr,,g r 

OUllau,·, wine. Turpin. prete,uu t.o fall in ,,,ith. the sch~me. , 
(!Jloio Juad 01i.) l 
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lie bou11d Barnard to a small oak-tree; nor down. He noticed that the inan nearest the 
did the ,vorthy dare resist. Tt1rpin's name door had slipped out of the room. 
}1ad co\\ted him effectuallJ'· The11 the t,1,.0 Dick's head dropped slo,vly on his chest 
other rascals ,vere tied up in the sume \,·ay, He rot1~ed l1imself with a start and looked 
,•;ithin a fey,· yards of each otl1er and rot!nd him. Dull and heavy.eyed, he bliriked 
e:ff ectually gagged. stupidly. T·he guests, thot,gh still talkin 

And there the two highwaymen left them. busily, watched him narrowly. Soon his eye~ 
Bidding fare,\·ell to Ralph, and promising to seemed to close altogether and his head 
,·isit l11m again as so011 as possible, they rode drooped. 
off to,vards Basing Hall. Thcl soon hit upon '' At last In muttered Spott, rising f1urn his 
an idea for frustrating Captain Spott's place, a look of hatred in his red-rimmed 
scheme wit.bout that rascal st1specting, a11d in eyes. ''The score's nearly paid. We'~le got 
sttch a ,vay tht1t they ,vould be provided him I" 
,rith the maxin1um a,mount of sport. Dick's hand, with the motion like that of a 

Arriving at their destination, Dick and man who turns in his sleep, fumbled to his 
Turpin-or '' Mr. Smitl1,,' as he \\"as known pocket, and dre,v from it a double pistol. }{8 
to Captain Spott and his cronies-entered snored loudly; but the pistol, waving like a 
the di11ing-hall, there to be greeted by the recd in the ,,,.ind, pointed it.self slowly at 
captain. Playing his part, Turpin nodded Captain Spott, ,vho muttered a frightened 
s]ightly to Spott, ,vho interJJreted it as a • oath. 
sign that all was well. Spott's eyes "Ah, he often does that ,,,hen ho's asleep!,, 
momer1tarily gleamed with evil triumph. said 'l'urpin coolly. '' 'Tis force of habit I 
Little did ho suspect that Dick ,,,.as walking suppose-he dreams he is on the high\v;y, 
i11to the trap as n willing ,·ictim ! Do not be afraid, captain; it is unlike I~,,. h~ 

will be able to hit you." 
Dick Springs a Surprise J 

'' ELCOME, travellers!" greeted 
Captain Spott Ylith a great show 
of heartiness. '' Ha,~e ~~ou seen 
anythi11g of Barnard ? There are 

tl1rPe of t1s still a,vay .'' 
'' \\l..,e sa,v notl1ir1g of them,'' replied Turpin, 

\vho had 110 compu11ction ir1 disregarding the 
trtttl1. "B11t as tl1ey are 11ot l1ere, and supper 
is ready, I suggest we do 11ot delal'." 

'' I agree, !\'Ir. S1nith," beamed Captain 
,Spott. '' I trust your appetite is good__, sir?" 
he aclded, addrcssi11g Dick uff ably. .. Let us 
forget 011r disputes and sir1k all ill-feeling 
o, ... er a glass of ,,,i11e and a hearty meal.'' 

"Ecod, 'tis forgotten ulready," replied 
Dick, noting the ugly look that lurked in 
the captiiin's e:ye, despite his efforts to lool, 
genial. 

'' Y 011der's your place, Forrester,'' said 
T11rrJi11. ., I'll sit beside you, and see you 
,vant for nothing." _ 

As l1e a11d Dick ,, .. ent to their seats, Captain 
Spott sur1·eptitiously slipped a little packet· 
into his ha11d. 

'' Em.pty it all in, .. he whispered. 
Turpi11 nodded, and then seated himself by 

Dick's side. · · 
Both Dick and Turpin, ,vho ,vere hungry 

after their ride, did al) jttstice to the viands, 
,vhich ,verc of the best. The talk round the 
table ran high, and everyo11e was very jovial. 

Dick filled his goblet with wine and then 
t11rned a,,la.y to help himself from a dish. 
He grinned in\\'ardly as, out of the corner of 
his eye, he saw Turpin deftly draw a little 
paper pacget from his coot, and, with a 
qt1ick mo,rement, empty the contents into the 

'' T-he dangerous knave!'' cried Spott 
anxiously, and hurried across the room. But 
the pistol,s-point followed him accurately, and 
his terror i11creased. '' He'll have a bullet 
into me!'' he shot1ted, dodging behind one 
of his comrades .. 

'' Don't get behind me, hnng yot1 !" cried 
the man he used as a shield, for Dick's pistoi 
110,v pointed straight at him, and the t,vo 
played at Jack-ir1-the-box for some soco11ds, 
each trying to dodge behind the other. 

'' Take the thir1g a,vay from him, can't 
you?" cried Spott, making a dash for the 
wall. '' Take it a,vay !'' 

One or two of them started to get bel1ind 
Dick and disarm him, bttt Turpi11 was il1ere 
first. He took the pistol from Dick's gras~. 
The yot1ng high,va}·man snored_ on, as though 
he ,vot1ld not wake for a week. 

'' \Vhat a plaguey trick!" cried Spott, 
wiping the sweat from his forehead. ". The 
knavo is still dangerous when he's asleep. 
No matter, he's off 110w, and the magistrate 
will be here in a minute, for I have sent for 
him. The three hundred guineas are ot1rs, 
and Galloping Diclc is as good as har1gcd !'' 

''I shall shortly trouble yot1 for my share 
of the guineas,'J said Turpin. 

A dispute immediately fdllowcd as to the 
share which each V\ras entitled to, t111til at 
last a penl ,,,as heard on the ~reat hall bell, 
and footsteps \\"ere heard ot1ts1de. • . 

'' 'Tis Sir Adam!'' cried Spott. '' Let h1Ill 
in, boys! The game's 011rs nt last 1" 

'' Cheer for the three hundred guinens !'' 
said a loud, clear voice. 

glass. 
A few moments later Captain 

to hjs feet. 

Captain Spott turned with a start and an 
oath, and his red face blanched to the colour 
of slaked lime. 

Spott sprang Dick was sitting easily in his chair, ve{! 
wide awake, a pistol in each hand, :h: 
muzzles of which \\"ere directed on , '' Your health, sir!'' he cried to Dick, 

raising his glass. 
'' Y 011rs,'' replied Dick, and drained his 

goblet to the dregs. 
He made a slightly wry face, and then sat 

company. p· k 
'' I hold t""o lives in eacl1 hand,'' said 1J,i 

blandly. "Tl1e first who mo,,.es will be shot 
(Co1ztinued on page 44.) 



New Year's Greetings front the Editor to his reader churn_s I 

A breezy chat with readers con­
ducted by the EDITOR. All letters 
should be addressed to The Editor, 

NELSON LEE LIBRARY, Fleetway House, Farringdon Street, London, E.C.4. 

T l:-11•: • .\1u·iet1t H,>t1se at St. Itranl,'s is so 
~a]J_ecl, \~t. J. ,-\l. (C\_1111lJr~c.l.~·e), lJe_ci;t1~0 
1t 1s l>t11lt 011 ilie site cJt t!1e or1g111al 
sr-l1ool-~111i]t, i11 fact, \vitl1 tl1c snn1c 

olcl sfc11e~, at1(I ma11y cJf tl1e \Yltlls tl1emselves 
are tl1e origii-1'-t)~. 'fho :::\Jocler11 Ho118e cl()CS 

11,Jt (lat~ s(, fnr l1nrk, l111t it. is l1y 1H1 111ec.ti1s 

reall:v 111o<Jeru. Tl1e <)11ly St .. l1ra11k'8 
p<°)rio.clicaI~ arc the '"Sc11ior Scl1ool 
~Iagazir1~ ., a11<l "IIar1clfortl1'':s \\TccklJ·." 

* * * 
·'I~I 1e l)irtl1cln,·R \?Oll ask for. \"\rill ian1 

Kellel1cr ( l?olke~c,to11~-), are as fol]o,,·s: Nipper 
-.J t1l:;i .. 31st; Han(lforth-April 18th; Ch1.1rci1 
-.1\11gt1~t 28th; l\IcCl11re-1\I,t}" 9th; Te<.ldy 
Long-Jttly 12th. Yes, Nclso11 Lee clicl great 
service for l1is co1111try in the Great ,\1ar. 

* * * Ni1J11~r l1as not al,,·a:y:, bee11 captain of tl1e 
R<~r11<JYe, Ho,,.,.urd Bi1111s. (Wl1itley Ba)·). 
Ral1Jl1 Leslie Ft1ll\\·ood ,,·as thP captain ,vhe1l 
Ni1111<~r first arriv~d. Reggie Pitt ,vas slci11pe1 
for a 1Jcriocl-d11ring a fJrolo11ged absenco oJ 
Nir)pcr from tl1e scl100 . Tl1ere l1ave bc~11 
nther fleeting occl1pants of tl1e }Jost-s11eh as 
rec0.ntly·, ,vhen Ada111s baP."ged the captainc~·­
a11,J i,1 the past e,,.en Ha11dforth has l)ee11 
ea1Jtain for n tim~, one) others. 

* * * 
I
~ H<'rc are lJen-~kctches of tl1reo 1l1orc Fiftl1-
10r111pr~ at St. Fra11k'~: l\IAURICE BENT-

T
fAEY. Tall ancl loose-joi11tecl a11cl l1l1111deri11g. 

he cl11n1siest fe)lo,"· in tl1e Fifth. Can't 
\\·ulk acr<Jss a room ,,·it.l1ot1t bt1n1ping into 
})eo11le. If a11~;tl1 i11g. is cl n111gier th,n.n Hancl­
ortl~. ;\·l1ich is sa~y111g a lot. SPEN(:ER 

!IINT]~ R. 1-\ meek, in,Jff PnRive fel 1o,v ,vitl1 

1• Pn8si{Jt1 for mt1sic. Is a bit of a 11att1ralist, 
?0, a11(l ,vl1en l1e is 11ot at his st11dies l1e is 

(.:
1
.;ither v,a11clering· al1011t tl1e cot1r1try search-
Hg .f . . . . h. d Ii" _{)Jt s1Jec1111ens, or s1tt1n~ 111 1s st11 y 

1 :ist.e~1111g- to the 111ost l1ighl1to,,l cl1a111ber 
(hll~Ir.. RJ.:GINAI.1D S\"\7INTON. n.atl1cr a 
s~!fei•. One of i11·. Png('tt's trials in life. 
~\-hr:1-s fi_1·mly to the hott.oln of the clasil. But 

0, 'Y1tl1 the e1xcf'r>tio11 of J\Jr. Pngett., 

Ccli'es? S,\"i11tcJ11 1s a g·r(\at r11a11 nt SfJf)rts, t111cJ 
poJJt1lnr in tl1e Fiftl1 011 tl1at- ar·eot111t. 

* 
I a111 afraicl tl1at ·~·ot1 :1r,~ i11 tl1e ,Yr<)11g, 

,Jol111 l\-Iortc11, a.llout tl1at c.trgt1111P11t cot1eerr1-
i11g NiJJIJf'l" ,lTI(I Ha11clf<Jrtl1. llanflf,Jrth is tl10 
lJettPr figl1tPr, }Jer}1ap~ .. l1t1t Ni111ler is ~t far 
1i1or~ skilful l)oxor, n11(l if it ct1111c to :t 
.~eriott.~ sc1 ap l1<1t,vf'011 i-l10~e t\YO ~iJJJ>cr 
,,-oul<l nl111ost <1C'rtai11l.v ,Yi11. Xi1)per }1.ns 110 
tJnrc11ts, a11(l :\Ir. Xclso11 I .. ce is l1is gt1arcli,111. 

* * 
Ko, ,Jean Dalcl1011 (Bo11r11c-n1011tl1), Nelsort­

[ .. ee l1as not al,va.:ys lJec11 at St. Fra11l{'s. 
\\"her1 lie clid first <lrriv·e it "·ns mo1·e or less 
of a st1bterf11ge to a,·oicl the atte11tio11s of a 
Chi11esc secret societ~... ,vl1icl1 hacl s,,'.'or11 to 
kill l1i1n. B11t tl1at da11gcr passecl, a11cl Nelson 
Lee ,,·as so in Jo,~e ,vith his r1e,v ,,·ork tl1ct1 
he sta:yecl 011-acti11g, the11, ns Hot1sernaster 
of the ... t\11cien t. H ot1s('. 

* * • 
Ko, \V .. J. G·. (PClckl1a.11!}, tl1cro is not a 

colo11i'ed 110:y· at St. ~ra11k's, 11nless \,1 0 

111entior1 Ht1ssi Kl1a11 or Sei:,st1e Yalian1n 01 
Yttng Ching. Y,Jt1 e,·ide11tly 111ea11 a negro 
boy. At so111e iin1e i11 the ft1t11re, 11erhnp~1 
lit■• Brooks ,,~i]l fi11cl occasio11 to i11trodnce 
st1cl1 a charncter. 

* * * 
A11othcr.j-C'nr l1as l)llSfH:'<l; ·a 11cw :year is 

,,·itl1 tl~. Grl'cti11g~ ancl 1,est ,,:-isl1cs for 
1932, cl1t1111s. TI1is is tl1c- ti111c for resoll1-
tion3, .a 11d I l1a \·e 1·esol ,·c,l to 111ake t 110 

NELSON . LEE lJett.l"1~ n11(l l1rightcr nncl 
e,·en 111oro JJOllt1lar. I ho110 to make ninny 
110,v cl1u111s <lt1rin~ 1932 .. a11cl }ll'Cfient reader~ 
of the ()ld Pap<~r ca11 l1elp 111c achie, .. o tl1at. 
-ai111 11:v 8ho,vi11g their copit:'s of tl1c 
NELSO~N I.1EE to f rie11cl~. And I hoIJ~ 
J·ot1r resolt1t.io11 ,vill be to rc111ai11 •a~ s~:nt111ch 
to tl1c (Jl,l Pa1Jcr as ~;011 l1a,·e clo11e 111 tl10 
past. Ask j·o1.1r. 110,,-sagcnt to re~prvc a r-011y 
of vottl' fn,·our1te ,v,~eklv l100I< c,·ery \\·eek .. ..... . 
-t}1at"s or1c ,vay i11 \Yl1ich J"Oll ,,1 111 }J~ alJlo 
to s1 a rt t 11~ 1~ 7',v j•fla r \YC 11 I 
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,, out-lawed ! ,, I fi11d it i11 t11c l1.a11cls of ? ~:-~utJ1 ,_,_\·1101~1 --~-jtill 
,. - - tl1i11l{ _IllOl'l;· fool tlia1i lilJa v~~, ,lll{l SI Ile{_• t lie 

. ·-

. __ (('.011ti11uccl from page 42.) ha~ tr1e~l t_o_ E:ntr~p me.· I will rPpa_r ·litnr:b~y 
'' A11ll I," saicl Tt1t1)i11, ,,·110 ,vas sitti11g 011 ll<)I!Ig h1111 a sr-r,·1t'f': - -If __ tl1e 111etl1c.>cl of it ii•~ 

tl1e · ta file bel1i11d hin1, ,~ l1a,~c tl ·1Jistol i11 c·acl1 ro11glr. lie 11,.t~ •b11t l11rr1selt to tl1a11k for tl1at!'' 
})OC~i£_t; :~,\·hicl1 l "·ill procl11ce 'for t.l1e bellefi,~ ''A)~, ancl rigl1t sorr~~ l a1n to bee ,vl1ut l1a8 
of tlic first· n1a11 ,vl1ose l1,a11c{ seeks a \\·ea 11011. co_r11e to })ass si11ce·· 1nj· _ g·(JOll f ric11d, 8ir 
- ''\\Te are bet1~ajyed !'' s!1riekeci Sr1·ott · Ife11r)·, cliell,'J saicl ,r i11ce~1t. "Djel\, ~·<jti 

furiottslJ... :, l1a,yc ll lt,ll)JJ~- k11ack· of co111111 2r ,tl\va~ys ,lt tli·EJ 
t .f ! .~ · • : rigl1t tir11e. l l10J)C SOlJle goocl lllH~; COllle of 

Spott is Taught a Lesson! : it, n11<l i10,v_ tl1ese rascals l1a,/c gone_ . ." ~ .. : 
~HE door ,~~s· il;~g open, and in sirodo :·.:..· HC . g1nnccd :::cornfnll_y .at . the yOt;l~'.>' 
J;~'-a big; well-iol·med man. of fifty; ,\·ith ba.~011ct. _: Sir Cecil Stf!I1hp1~~ .,_ea.me;. across tQ. 

·-.:._:_ Jl)ttch · cli~_r1it~y· . D.f beiiri11g·. He lV~ts D_1c-~,. l11s _f~ce -.~Yo~·~_1ng -.~ IJit_.~~\?.sl)·. :. · -
-·.. <lrcssed · 1r1 r1cl1~1g clotl1es, anti C<trrte(I ,. ' ' '1,,Yas 11ot 111,T ,, .. isl1 !'' . l1e said . l1oarscl \·. 

n l1u11ti1ig-ci·op in· '11is l11i11d. lie ,vas Sir . ~.'I s,,;ear I ,,-oi1lcl J1ave l1ad 110 l1a11d in ft. 
Atla111· \ 7 inec·n t,~.-·· ,i1id . he st a.red i11 astonisl1- l) · 1 .. -.,. \,,! · tt fa ·cc· c:i -c '' · - ·· .• --

- ·~ ") l l .. op~ r · , .1 111 • ~ • ·:.;:., - . 
111er1t ... ,;1t t1ic'-rsceric · :nrottncl 11i111. rl.,l1e11 ... his "-, · 1 • ·1 ,. · I n· k - . -1 ,, --- ·r··,,11 -- ··n·· 1 · .. I } .. f -·.• u'·•-· 1· ~ .. ] - :Sir lec1' ·. salt 1(:. ster11 \·, :yot1 see 
gnz!-' .·. L' ~ 11 . --~-~: <,_ -~~< ~-~s ace_ rJg itcilc~ · to ,\·J1at <l rH1~s j'our foil)~ l11t1s 1;rot1gl1t )·oth 

,, ~l'l'P8~. J11n1, S1r A~l,tll=l !" Cl'l~(l -~ C1_1pta111. ·•\ .. Oll~. a11 E11glisl1 .. ge11tle~Jlcl_ll,'_.," l1t~(~~. ~~ ,,·it11 
SrJott . ea __ gerl.~l'- ~~ ... ~~It 1s . tl1e ◄ l11gl1_,vnJ·11~a11, 1·og·ttes, a11cl allo,v tl1e111 to fleece· ~;oti till ·it 
(~alloJH11_g_ ·D1.~k, __ ~·110~ \Ye l1a~Te ~llJJt(1recl ! .. J\_ ac11e:-s tl1e 11oir1t of bctra)'~i11g a gu~st. t111cll!l' 
'lal{e11 111 __ tl1e .. "~-~l)" _aet~-8.ce 111., })Is~ol~ ! -. I j .. Oltl' 0 ,,·11 roof. ~~ot1 ~--:l_1aYe ·- JJrpt1gl1~ tl1i~ 
apf)(~,d. _to ;·ot1, as a Jt1st1ce of the Peace! g·oocllv estate 11ear to r11111 n11(l 111adc )·oui• 
Yo11 lllltst litlo,v l1i111!''. - - - 4 

••• ••• 1ia111e•·,l l),~,,·orcl i11 tl1e co1i11tr,·.'~ ~-. r-~,. 
• . . • • .:.,11 - ' . - I- I.• 

,~ Ki10,v. l1im ?''. said Sir Acla111 Cltrtly to_ '' A,· lie l1ns i11 ·~11 t1:t1tl1 !'' 111l1ttcrc~cl Sit 
Si)ott."r--'4_ .~ I li-110,v :rot1,·-, )"Ott sco111~llt·L·l ! 1,,lie Acla 11i.' . ,. .. - -- · 
C(>11st.al.>les. l1avc .,var1tecl - ,r-otr ti1is lo11g .. ti1ne 
fJ«st'!" · lie strocle - t1ri· to ~Dich: ·v.Th(>, s111ili11g, 
J)11t 611·e elf J1is 11ist0Js clo,,.-11 (Jr1 · tl1e table. 
'' n,.- .. tlic roocl ! I'11i "rig lit. gl.acl to sec jTOlJ, 

J)icfi ! A11tl t l1e re's 1111· h·a i1(l 011 it ! " .. . _.. . 

1.'11c· 111a gistra t e a 11cl tl1e l1i gl1 \Va~y111a tl shcok: 
11 u 11 (Is , v a r ! 11 l J" . . _ . ,. . . 

''.No,r,'~ s,ii,1 Di¢},;:_~ fierce))·,. ~'otlt of tl1is, 
j:-<)t 1 sc:i~t ;1cl' 1:0k, ar~cl · 1;1<.~,·.e1.· sl10,v );-Ot1 r faces 
ut ··Bi~ii1g •Hall ag:«iirf ! •··· Tl1e r11a11 ,,·ho -is l1erc 
af tc'r. J -l1ave c·ott.llt.e<l ter1 ,rill l er·ei ve ,\ bt1llc~t 
tl1i·ottgl1 "J1is coat•t~t~s-;-all sav·e (~a11tai-11 Spott, 
,vllf). ,,·"i°ll ~·i'-e111aiij ·ar: ·111~1' -})leastti·e .. .i\ \\·a~y ·,yitl1· 

._ ,,, . - . ' . . . . •· . ~ . . . . 
ytJll . . ~ . . . -

N<>LotlJ.- .. ,Ynitccl' . for ·.tl1e cut111ti11g. B:y 
,vi11<.lo,v· atlll llooi·~ tl1~~v sc't1t tlccl ot1t ns fast as 

. t.lte)" ./. ~01dcl ·.g·q·, -1

ll_ll(l l1ttrr~ecl H\\'i.l~y frot~l tl1e 
l1o"i1se ·of Basirig ··ri_t·. tor) s1:>0ed. (~a11t.ni11 8J)ott, 
C()\~(_l>l'C(J -b}·. HiciPs~ pisto.1, ,;alo110 l'e111aiil€ll 

:• ..... , . .. · ..... ~"•. . 
. • -~: S.J 1~ ~A:dq_il)_,•:;_- s-~i{l '.~Pi£~;· '' I fi11(l t h~s 1_1 Otl:~c 

111t~q1:~·~~ .cnso .. -s~rt;(;e<-1_-:\"~'~.s last a gtte!-;t 1n 1t. 
,., .•, ' " .. ... .. , .... _p..... •1 • ..• 

• ,,,_ .. • - .• I • -

. " :\.M .. r ~ . . "'." - -~ . . . . 
.· .... ·:DON'T. BE. -B'ULL:IED. 
_ .. ~tp~~-~Sl\~NDID LESSONS 10 JUJITSC. ID 

_ .. tc1 .. ~~.tt~1i ar.ticl~_s. etc .• : FREE on app11cat1on 

'' YfJtl u,,·c ,~at1r c]()\\-~I~all t<J tl1is co,vc1·1~1,t; 
1~11a\'e l1ere-tl1e leacler a11cl l1eacl of tl1L111 
all!" ,,·e11t 011 Dick, ··1JOir1ti11g· "tc>. tl1e S~O\\:liiig 
81)ott. "St► 110,,· to· 1•( .. ·cko11· ,vitl1·· l1ii11;·· ~iiid 
even tl1e ~~·ore agair1st· llS bo_th:Q,·. I ci·a,·,~·tl1e 
loa11 of ,·our l1t111ti11g-,vl1i1J, 8ir ... .\<la111." : 1"'~ 

... ' • • - . : ' .J!' '·. 

\I ir1ce11t. ga,·c- it rcatl1I~:, ar1<I _ tl1e ~·01111~~ 

c,_t1tla,r, tl11'0,vi11g • clo,,·11 l1is .}listol, laicl. ill-to 
l:afJtai11 81}utt ,\·ith a zeal tl1at 111c1lle tl1P 
rog·11e caJH:r ar1cl roar for 111ere~·. lJp arid 
clo\,·1.1 tl1e · roo111 · 11e __ ,,:l_1,11)})ecl lfi.111, till il~ -1_,t_~\,_ 
l)lac:k: ·a11cl ·bl ttE},- tl1e · seot111cl1•pl bt1rst tl1roug·11 
tlie ,Yir1clo,,_-. a11() · r11~l1e(l a,Yi1,T tl1'ro1igli _tl1'e 
11nrk. -Bcll<>,,·i11g , like a bt1:ll-C'alf, 1·ic' .tcli~­
n1Jl)l'arecl i11to tl10 11ig·l1t,. n11cl Basi11g ll,~U 
11e,·er sa\v J1in1 tigair1. ~ 

... , 

{-'lc·eo,,1pat1y Diel~ antl 7'111 .. JJi1, 
l1igl1·1r,1y _of ,,tlt~ent,,rc. i,i t1f.•.rt 

1·01isit1y i,1st,,.11,1en.t .) 

,,,., Ilic 

- • "' • L ' • -•• 

BV STPONG I promise you Robnst Hcaltl1. Doubled 
C, . 8trl'ngth and Stan1iua ip 30 days or 

.. H-o,v ~ to-take: care-- of t•ypurself under ALL circum­
. stancc-s . without ,vea,po11s _by the Wonderful 
.J.:itJiiJirse; a1~t or Self. Dc~tnce Far b'i.tter -lo.au 
~Boxing . l..,earn to fear no man. S1n1pty send 
· t q·o,--t,en ny -stamps postage. 'Or • l, - for ti tat ta.rge 
.... Parr. ·NOW to •~ Ya\\·ara '' (.Dept A.P.)., 10 
-Quccns,\·ay. Hariwortb. Feltham. Middx Scbool 

nio11c·y ba<-'.k ! :My atnaziug 4-in• l _Cours~~ adds 10-20 Ju:-;. 
·to ,our 1nuscular <1cV('.lopn1cnt (\\·Jth_2 ins. on Chest .a~Ht 

. · J - i u. on A rn1~~, bri 11 gs - ~ r~>J_l ,vill, . St l r_-~.'!1 ~ t rol/ . ,r1 ~1 ':-·· 
~f:inhoorl. P~rso11al Mnguetunn. Dct-a1h~ }Hf..,1:-.,, lH J\ a1<.l~ . 
STEBBING INt,;T;,~'IT.TE (A).· 28. Dean Boad, 

LONDON, N.W.2. · 

1n T .. ~ndon for Prn.otical Tuitlon ... . ... .. . 

B.E TA-·L·L··· .. yo,ir ll0ight increasl'd in 14 days 
. . . or. Mr,nc•y Baek. Au1a?.it1g Course. 

''"rite for Free Bqo}:t. sent privatt:1.r. - STEBBING · 
SYSTEM:, 28, Dea~ Ro~d. LONDOJ{, N.W.2. - · 

300. STAM. p" S·'o·--~r .6. d .. . (Ahroad 1/-). 111cjud-
. · . · · · -•~ . ··.. .•· 1ug ,Airr-r,st,Ba.rbados, 

<>1<1-f.111-lia.~ Ni.tC"ria,,New·.soitth \Vall~s, (~old ('oast, etc. 
W.A .. WHITEi Engine ~~ne, ~YE,Stourbri~ge. ·'.: ,_1 "'. -- . . . . .. - .. .. ' 

Be' 'sure to ~mention THE NELSON LEE LIBRARY 
. -- ·-t , . - . • .- . , .. , ' .. .. , .. • • . - • 

.... , when commuDicating with advertisers. · .. · 
. ,. ,. . - . . - 'l . 

' f I ' '~ • ' ,a fl•• _, ~ •• • • 

Be 'f ALLER I Increas(•d u1y o,Yu height t•~ 
6ft. 3:Hns. STAMP l>riugs FPr.t-; 

• Dl•;1\4 Jl,S.-A. B. M. ROSS, 
Height Specialist. SCARBOROUGH, ENGLAND, 

B l US H I NO Shynes,. • · Nt r ,es.·' Self .consciousness' · 
Worry Habits. Vnrea.son&1:Jle Fears,.etc .• 

. , cured or money back! Booklet se~t. 
n,ee, privately.-L. A. StP.bhin.,. · ?R Dean -Rd:. t .. ondo N W.2. _· 

•••••••••••••••••••••••••••••••••••••••••••••••••••••• 
All applications for Advertisement spaces 1n this pub•,· 
lication should be addressed to the Advertisem•n 
Manager, •• The Ntlson .Lee Library,'' The FleetwaY 

- House, Farringdon Street, London, E.C.4 . 

·············································•····· .. -
i:riu~cd nr~cl J)U~lishca ev~i-y. wc,inc·~day b.)· the :Propric~ora 1,l~e An1algnmatcd Press Lld . rbe Flcet\va_y lELtJc!9a: 
} a rr1ngdon St rcct - I .ondon ~ E .C. 4. Ad vcrt iserucnt C>fflcc-ti : T-he Flt·t:t ,,·a.v House. FRrringdon Street · · • 
Bc-gistcrc~ for tro.us111l~sion by CauR<liarJ 1nn.gnz1no post Suhscription Rat{:S: Inland and Abroad. 11,. per a 1~8n

1~fli 
5/6 for six months Sole Agc-uts for .Aust.ralia and Se\v ZC'a)and ~ Mc:~srs Gordon ·& Gotch Ltd : and for 0 

New Serles No. 102. Africa: CentrctJ.lc,vs ... i\gcncr Ltd January 2nd, 1932, 
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