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Jim the Penman's ''come-back.', Thrilling battle of wits with Nelson Lee 

a•..Ar...&.&••A.AA£.A.AA~ 

TBRSCIIOOLBOYSLAVES! 
Prisoners in aa underground 
cavern • t • • J'oreed to work 
by their m7S&m:2;ous captors 
·• • • • • Such is tile late of seven 

St. FraDk's sdloolboys. .... ,,, ... ...,,,. ............ .. 
It 

CHAPTER 1. 
Tfle Missing Scltoolboys I • • HE'S tl1ro11gl1 !" 

' ' Go it , Ni p f)C r ! '' 
'' Sl1oot-~l1oot ! '' ,¥ ild ~l'el]s of excitem("'nt a.l'flSC 

t111 the ,vi11trv afternoon :1.ir. ']'lie Junior 
~ -

fout1Jclll. gro11ntl of tl1e l{i ver lI011sc S£hool 
,v,1.s cro,,-clcd \\"itl1 SJ)0ctat()rs, and a great 
111a,ny of t11ese ~"C'l'e St. J?ra11k's boys. It 
,vas tl1e Sai11ts wl10 \\-·ere now yelling them­
~<'I ves )1c,arsc. 

F<>r tl1c rcst1lt of the game was in tJ1e 
lJ:1la11cc. 

. . -

• 
wards again, leaving the daze(l pair iu 
his rear. 

'' Htirrah !" 
'' Oh, well tlonc, Nipper!'' 
Slan1 ! 
Nipper ma<le no mistake about it.. T11e 

sl1ot lie sent in wa~ a crasl1ing wi11ne1'. 
The goalie di<l l1is best, b11t he harclly 
saw tl1e leatl1er at all. 

'' Goal !'' 
_., \Vell playc<l, Ni1)per !'' 

'I'l1t~1·e \\·as b11t _ 011c mi11l1tc to go, anll 
llnti1 8itlc~ l1,1d scorecl two goals in a thrill~ · 
i11g, kccnly-co11testecl, exl1"ilarating matcl1. 
It ,vn.s 011c of tl1e fixtures i11 the St. 
Fra11k's Jt111ior J~ca.gue-a game, in fact, 
wl1icl1 sl1ot1 l<l really l1ave been playe<l 
lJeforc tl1e Cl1rist.m-as l101iclayH, b11t ,vl1icl1 
l1a£l bce11 post Jlo11e<l. 

'' 8l1oot, Ni IJ11er-sl1oot ! " 
It ,,,.a.s l)ecomi11g a migl1t.y roar. NipllPr, 

tl1c St. Fr~1.nk' s J 11nior ski })}1Cr, l1a.<l s11ct­
tlen l~y anll 1111ex1)ccteclly mn,c]e a clea.n 
l1rca k t l1 ro11 g 11, a 11 cl 110w 11 e . \\· as rai<l i 11 g 
t11c Jli,rer Ho11se goal witl1 gri111 deter­
mi11a.tion. ,.fl1e n1a,tcl1 l1a,J bcc11 regarded 
as a11 ine:vitable rlraw. · 

Nipper's last-rni11l1tc effort ,vas a.s bril• · 
Jia11t as it was 1111looked-for. He l1ad scc11 
tJ1c 011ening. an(l lie 11ad taken i11sta.11t 
aclva11tagc of it. Witl1 u11can11y skill, tl1e 
St. Frank's skipJlCT l1ad alrca.cly beaten 
two of the opposing half-backs. Now tl1e 
R.iv~r Ho11:=1c backs were cla.s]1i11g a.t him 
in a pa11ic. It scemecJ any oclcls t11a.t tl1e 
cri~is wo11lcl }Jass, for Nipper was making 
as tl1011gl1 to pass t]1e ball across to Reggie 
Pitt, wl10 wn.~ sta11cling hopelessly off-side. 

B11t at tl1e la~t s~co11d, to the bewilder­
mc11t of t lie b,1cks, N ippcr swerved, circlecl 
ro1111.-l tl1cm, nn<l was on J1is wn.y goal-

• 

Twenty seco11cls latc•r tl10 fi11al ,\,, l1ist le 
blew, a11cl llal Brewster, tl1c R.ivcr Ilc>11so 
8kipper, r,111 across to Ni }l11er a,tlll tl1 l11n11c(l 
l1i1n 0?1 tl1e back. 

'' Ha-rel 1 incs _ 011 11s, l)11t yo11 jolly W('ll 
clese1~ve t11e 111atcJ1," lie s~ti(l l1ancl~omcly. 
'' TI1r1.t goal of yot1rs, olcl mn 11, ""'as a 
corker!'' 

'' RatA ~ It was a. gift," rc1)lic<.l Ni J)pPr. 
'' Yot1r llefe11ce slackc11ecl UIJ a bit., nncl I 
took aflvnnta.gc of it-tl1at's all.'' 

Brewster frow11c(l. • 
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"Yes, by J o,rc ! l sll~lll Jin ,re son1etl1i11g 
to say to tl1osc l1alf-backs ! '' l1e cxclairu(1 cl 
darkly. '' It ,v,ts all tl1cir fault for lct­
ti11g you tl1rough .. ' ' 

'' Dcln ·t yolt kicl yo11rself !'' shol1tccl 
B:a11c] forth, tl1e St. Frank's uoalic, bust-
1~1:lg t11J. ''Nobody coul<l l~a,,.e stolJ})CU 
NilJl)er tl1at time. E,,en I co11ldn't 11a,?c 
saYecl tl1,1t ri1111ing shot. Jolly gc,o(l, ol{l 
80!1 ! " lie ad dell, clcl i v·ering a sla }l <>n 
Nipller's back '"rl1icl1 110nrly k11ocke<l 111r 
J 11111or ski })})er lteadlt1ng. '' 'fl1is ,,. ictnry 

tkeeps us well at the top of the Lc:ao-uc 
able.'' 0 

All tl1e Sai11ts WflI'C cl~ligl1tc:-(l at tl1e 
res11l t; a11d even tl1e Ri, .. er IIou~c boys 

' 
" 

m 

cot1l<l not g·r11111 ble, for tl1C'y ,\,,!'re s1)ort.ing 
c11011~]1 to 1·~cognisc tl1e fnct t]1,1t tl1ey 
l1atl OeP11 ,vcl l a11(l tr,1 ly ben tr 11. 

Tl10 St. Fra11k~s s1)ccta.tors nll ,,·ent 
cro,\·<ling· <Jff across the fielll8, bnck to 
St. Fra11k's for tea.. B11t Ilal BrP\vstPr 
ancl }1is n1erry 1n011 took 11osspssion of tl1c 
St. Frank's tcan1 a11fl cnrriPtl it oft' into 
Ba1111i11rrto11-n11cl l1< .. re Ilal Br0,vstcr l~ Co. 

~ 

treate:cl tl1eir c.c,nr1110ro1 .. s to a first.-clnss 
S])rencl i11 tl1e .TaJln11r-se C,tfe, n favc,11ritc 
resort. 

'' I~ook8 1 i ke llc'i11g- f,).ggy, '' l'e:111arkPll 
Glv1111, of tl1<~ Riv("J' II011.-~P. c111ri11g tl1P 
f ("0{1. 

'' It's f<)ggy ~11 r·e~.1.v .. '' sni<l Ha11(lfc~rtl1, 

• 
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glanci~1g through_ one of tl1e ~!urred wiu­
dows into the High Street. It sta1·ted 
coming on before the end of the game. 
It's as thick as pudding now.'1 

,. Not so bad as that,', said Hal Brew­
et.er. ,. Anyhow, the buses are still run­
ning, thank goodness 11

' 

'' All the same, we'd better be in good 
time at the stopping-place,'' said Nipper. 
'' We'1·e catcl1ing the five-forty-five. don't 
forget. There's not another one until si~­
fo1·ty-fivc-and that may not run at all, 1£ 
this fogs gets any worse.'' ,. 

'' Heard any more about those missing 
chaps of yours?'' asked Ascott suddenly. · 

'' Not a thing,'' replied Nipper, shaking_ 
his l1ead. 

Football ,vas instantly forgotten,, and 
most of those boys, who had been chatter­
ing gaily. became silent: 

'' It's a staggering thing.,,, said Brew­
ster, at length. '' I mean, eix of your 
Fou1 .. th--Formers disappearing off the face 
of the giddy earth. 'l'hey vanish without 
leaving a trace. Even the big nobs of 
Scotland Yard, who are down here in­
vestigating, can't find a clue. It'~-it's 
almost uncanny.'' 

'' Those Fourth-Formers weren't the 
only ones, either,'' put in Handforth. 
'' WJ1at about Joe Spence, tl1e Bell ton 
stationmaster's son? And other young 
chaps of the district? There l1ave be(~B 
all sorts of mysterio11s disappearances 
lately. Still, something may come out 
soon-something sensational.'' • 

Nip1Jer gave him a quick, warning 
glance. 

'' Thc1 .. e's no need ~for us to bother our 
heads over the problem,'' said the Remove 
captain. '' The loc'1 police are doing all 
they can-and they· are l1elped by Scot­
lancl Yard. My g-uv'nor, too, is keeping 
his eyes pretty wide open.'' 

'' Tl1at's a comfort,'' remarked Hal 
Brewster. '' You chaps are pretty lucky­
having a famous detective like Mr. Nelson 
Lee for a headmaster.'' · 

.. .\.nd during the remainder of tl1e meal, 
whic11 had lost some of its earlier gaiety, 
the boys discussed tl1e amn.zing myst.ery 
of tl1e vanished Fo11rtl1-Forme1·s. Over 
a week had elapsed since the six l1ad bel'n 
spirited away, and, day by day, tl1e school 
had expected to hear of some "-1e. 

Tl1cre were all sorts of tl1eories.. Per­
haps the boys had been put aboard a 
steamer, bound for some distant foreign 
po1"t-perl1aps they l1ad been kidna11ped 
by some madman, or perl1aps they had 
volu11tarilJ bolted, inftue11cecl by circ-11m­
sta.nces which were 11nknown to tl1Pir 
friends or relatives. But most of th~se 
t11Porics, after all, were lit.tie better tl1an 
wilcl, rnnclom guesses. Tl1e fact remained 

tl1nt tl1e police had drawn a complete 
blank. 

It \\"as a disquieting fact, but those 
schoolboys had vanished withot1t t1·ace. 

• -
CHAPTER 2. 

The Men in the Fog I 
''CRUMBS! lt's thick!,, · 

Crowding out into tl1e . Iligh 
Street, after the feed, tl1e rival 
teams ,vere astonisl1ed by tl1e deu­

sity of the fog. It was not y~llow, or 
acrid, but a thick white mist.· The 011pu .. 
site side of _tl1e High Street ,:as invisible1; 
only a dim blur of radiance indicated tl1e 
brightly-ligl1ted shop~. 

'' \Vhat a.n evening!'' said Reggie Pitt, 
,vitl1 a sl11vc1... ., Ugh! I shall be glad t'1 
get l1ome. '' 

'' You chaps are more lucky t11an us,'' 
remarked Hal Brewster, as they all strodo 
off down the High Street towards tl1e bus 
stop. '' You go right through to Bcllton, 
and---'' 

'' And we have to walk from therc,,' 4 

nodclcfl Ni11pcr. •• Practically a n1ile, 
too.'' 

'' Yes. but you,11 be on tho road,,, 1:3aid 
Brewster. '' We get off half ~ay bct'\\-e<'u 
Bannington and Bellton, and tl1en ,,?e've 
only fot a little country lane. Still, ,vl10 
cares. Fogs aren't so bad.'' 

At any ordinary time tl10 boys would 
not have been particularly perturbccl.­
But just now-altl1ough tliey wc111l<l 11t>t 
hav~ admitcd 1t for worlds tl1ey \\?ere 
nervous and uneasy 'fl1ey co11ld not for­
get tl1ose strange d1sappenrane.es. An<l 
eacl1 boy, 1nclependently, wondered if it 
,,·ould. be his tur11 next. For it ll·ns 11n 
un<le11iable fact tl1at tl1ere was a mild 
rcig11 of terror in the district. 

Much to their relief, the big <lo11ble­
decker bus, brightly illuminated,, glided 
up <!t1t of the fog prompt on time.. There 
were already a good few peOJllc aboardt 
and others were waiting . 

''Crumbs! I ho1Je there's room ·for all 
of us,'' said Cl1urch anxiously. 

'' Do11't worry-we'll get nboa.rd .• ' ' 1·e­
plie(] Handforth, with his usual con-
fidence. · 

' 

Most of the fellows climbed to tl1e top 
deck, whicl1 was covered in. 'l,he con­
ductor ran up and down tl1e stairs l111r• 

riedly Only a CCI'tain m1mbcr cf passen-
gers were allowed to stand. · 

'' You're lttcky, you11g gents!'' said tl1e 
con(l t1C't<>r. '' ,T 11st room enough for y,,u, 
and tl1at's all.'' 

'' TlI(lll ,vl1y ,vorry ?'' asked Nipper. 
The ·co11dt1ctor ran downstairst ancl he 

was abo11t to give the bell three rings-
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siCYnifyinc,- to tj1e driver that the bus was 
f\tll up-~he~ a bi:eathless figure arrived 
out .._)f tl1e tl11ck mist. 

,, Rold on !'' it }la11ted. '' TI1ougl1t 1'(1 
JDissed you.'' 

,, You n1igl1t just as well, sir,'' said the 
condt1ctor. '' S01·ry; you can't get on !'' 

'' Can't get on? Wl1y not?'' dema.nded 
tlic newcowc1-- indignantly. '' Don't be an 
ass! Of course I'm getting on !,, 

The juniors recognised tl1e voice of 
Cuthbert Chambers, of the Fiftl1. Cl1am .. 
bcrs bad a _big idea of his own importa.nce, 
and he used tl1e wrong t:.rctics "·ith that 
J1arassed cond11ctor. rl,he mall. was hu~an, 
and it was a wretched night. R,ubbcd 
the right way, 11e migl1t have stretcl1ed 
a point. But Cl1ambcrs was celebrated 
for 1·11bbing people the wrong way. 

'' I~ike your nerve ?'' he said, as lie made 
to get on the bus. '' I've a jolly good 
mind to 1·cport you to the compa.ny, my 
mn11 ! " 

'' Oh ! " Haid t.l1e conductor, nettled. 

to notice a dark, sl1adowy figure which 
was stancling back, almo6t l1iddcn ~)y. the 
gloom. 1.,his 1nan l1all heard cver)"tl1ing; 
and after a moment or t,vo l1c turned on 
his heel, and, walking" noiselc8sly, l1c {)f<r 
cceded some little distance up the High 
St1 .. ect-until he came to a saloon car 
wl1icl1 was standing motionless against tl1e 
kerb. 

Anotl1er man was sitting in tl1e car, and 
for' some moments the tv{o talked i11 lo,v. 
confidential tones. . · · 

'' Quite sure the yo11ng chap is alone?'' 
mltrm11red one of the men. 

'' Y cs-and he's walkingJ '' saicl tl10 
otl1er. '' Starting now.'' 
. '' \Vcll, we're not going to ta.kc any 
chances," said tl1c first man. '' We'll \11ait 
a bit. He seems to be tl1e right sort-11nd 
we might work it if we're carcfttl. Better 
go back and see if he's st.ill tl1crc. '' 

TJ1e other nodded., and disa1JIJcared into 
tl1e mist. 

CHAPTER 3. '' 1·11ink I care? You can report me if 
you like, sir-but you're not comi11g on 
tliis bus. I'm full up !'' Rough on Cha1nbers I 

Ile rang the bell w1tl1 a firm l1and. CUTHBER'r CHAMBERS was thor .. 
'' Ili ! '' yelled CJ1ambers wrathfully. oual1ly f cd 11p 

''Tl1ere's not another bus for an hour. I He had counted upon catcl1ing 
shall have to walk!'' that bus; and wo11ld., indeed, have 

"'l,l1at's yoltr tro11ble, sir,'' said the caught it easily. But to be turned <.'-ff 
co11{lt1ctor. '' Now then-none of that., because of a.n unexpected c1·0,vd of noisy 
rJicase !'• 1 juniors-well, so1ncbody ''las going to l1f'hr 

t :11~~ !11bers had m·ade a leap, a.nd lie was son1etl1ing about it ! 
aftt'1n1>ti11a to get on the 110,v-moving Cl1ambers boiled. His dig11ity hnd be(_)n 
vcl1icle. 

0 
U}lsct. If tl1ose ,i 11niors l1ad had an ounct1 

·· 1 itkc yo11r arm a,,•a.y !'' he bellowed. · of I"espcct for l1im-\\"l1ich was l1is cluu, 
'' Y <1tt-you silly 1-ottcr ! I'll have you conside1'ing tl1at he was a senior-one of 
sacked for tl1is !'' t.l1cm would l1ave- got off the bus to n1ake 

"Ha, l1a, ha !" 1·001n for him. B11t Cl1ambers' estimation 
It was a yell of laugl1ter from tl1e top of l1is own importa11ce, and the scl100l 's 

of tl1e stairs, where a number of the estimation of hi3 in1portance, were two 
juniors were wa tcl1ing. vastly. different things. Indeed, thf'i-c 

'' Jloor oJd, Cha-mbers !'' could be no real comparison, since tl1e 
'' Ha.rd lines!'' scl1ool did not consider C:hambers impor-
,, Better luck next time, Cutl1bert !'' ta11t at all. 
'' Ha., ha, l1a !'' '' Bother and blow a.nd rats and dnsl1 !'' 
By no·w Cutl1bert· Chambers l1ad been lie eja-culated. '' Now I've got to walk ! 

defi11itely prevented from getting aboard; And it's foggy. And getting thicker!'' 
a11cl the bus was gathering speed, its He listened dolefully to the last n1ur-­
yc_llow fog-lights efficiently piercing the murini sound of -the bus as it vanished 
mist. into tne mist. Well, lie wasn't going to 

"Yott-you cackling you11g bligl1tcrs !'' \\ralk. Not likely! He'd wait for tl1e 
shouted Chambers. "You wait until I aet 6.45, aud when he got back to the 1,1chool 
to St Frank's ! I'll take it out of You he would make it jolly hot for thotSt, 
for this !" · cheeky juniors. 

"Ila. ba, ha ~,, Of course, by walking, ho could be 
Id,, Hope you enjoy your walk, Cuthbert, l1ome in 3·ust over half an hour--but he 

0 son 1•• h h dismissed the thought. W y s ould be 
b '' You'd better start now-there may not walk p Why waste a perfectly good return 

e anotl1er bus this evening!'' ticket? . 
lI Chambers gritted. his teeth with anger. He ambled back along the High Street, 
b e f e_ll back on to the pavement as the and even if there had been no fog at all 

Us d1sa1lpeared into the mist. He failed he would not have known that a certain 
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man was vastly interested in his mo,•e .. 
mcnts. 

He snw a figure by tl1e kerb, a little 
fartl1er on, l1azy in the n1ist. He hurried 
forward, dimly 1 .. ccognising a St.. Frank tt. 
ca.p. rl'l1ere ,,,as a powerful motor-cycle 
l1cre, too~and the big elect1·ic headlamp 
was already turned on. . 

''Hallo!'' said Chambers breathlessly. 
''Hallo!'' said Bernard Forrest, of the 

St. l4,rank's Remove. 
He ,vns about to give the kick-starter 

a pt1sh, and lie only gave tl1e Fifth-Former 
a casual glance. Ci1ambers, with an in­
,vartl whoop of s~itisfaction, saw th~t the 
rear of the macl1ine carried a comfortable-
looki 11g pillion. · 

'' Goi110' home P'' asked Chambers e, 

cagc1·ly. 
·' J t1st starti11g. '' 
•· Good man! I was wo11dering--'' 
'' 'l,l1is mist is a bit of a nuisance, but 

tl1crc ·~ a goocl l1eadligl1t on tl1is machine,'' 
saicl Forrest. '' I tl1i11k we'll get througl1 
without nny tro11ble.'' 

~, I say, t]1,1t's awfully decept of yo11,'' 
said Cl1ambc1~s, warming towards this Ile­
movite, wl1om he l1ad always hitherto 
scorned. 

'' '\\7l1at's decent of ·me?'' asked Forrest., 
sta1'ing. ~ 

'1 \Vhy, I tl1ought you were going to 
gi\""e me a lift home ,, 

" You'd better think agn in, old man,'' 
said Fo1"rest. 

''Eh?'' 
''You l1eard me.'' 
., But-but,--'' 
'' Wl1at's tl1e ~atter with you-a hulk­

ing senior?,, asked For1'cst. •• Missed the 
bus, I suppose? Y 01.1'rc not afraid to 
walk, are you?'' 

'' • .\fraid ?'' roared Cl1ambers. 
He saw that he had bec11 wrong about 

Bernard Forrest. Tho cad of Study A 
wa~. i11 all truth, a cad. He always had 
been, and l1c al,vays would be. 

'' Don't bark at me.', said }.,orrest, with 
a sniff 

'' You can go to the dickens you and 
yottr blighting motor-bike, too!'' said 
Cl1ambcrs warmly. '' I was an idiot to ask 
a favour of you. I'll "-"ait for the next 
bus-an cl be independent.'' 

'' You'd better find a nio-ht's lodgina-, 
tl1cn," chuckled Forrest. ,PI bet t11ero11 
hP. no otl1er bus to-night. This fog's get• 
ting thicker. and the se1--vice will be can­
celled.,, 

''What!'' yelped Chambers, ,in dismay. 
9 \Vhat 1s the matter with your legs?'' 

1sked Forrest. '' It's not much of a 
walk for a strong cha]? like you. But 
[ dare· say youJre afraid. Perhaps you 
:hink somebody will come along and 

spirit you a way on the j.o11rncy ?'' He 
Jaug11ed d~risively. '' Not that St. Frank,s 
would mind m11ch if you disappcar-ed !'' 

"You-you cl1eeky young sweep~!,, · sait) 
Chamb-crs tl1ickly. _ '' I'.}l sl1ow you 
wl1etl1er I'm afraicl to walk ho1ne or not, 
By Jove! I'm not goi11g to l1a,,,c yo~ 
saying--'' 

'' Sorry, old man-can't stop," inter. 
tU}Jted Forrest. '' Jump on, Gt1lly. I 
must say you've been a deuce of a time.'' 

Tl1en Cha.mb.ers understood wl1y tl1ere · 
was no room for hi1n on tl1e fflotor-cycle. 
Gulliver, one of Forrest's 1pala, had j11st 
emerged from a sl1op, and. lie vromptly 
climbed on to the pillion-sent. 

'' Tl1is big ass tryi11g to ·bag a lift 
J1ome ?'' 110 grinned. '' Harcl luck, Cl1am­
bcrs ! You can run bel1ind if you like.,' 

And the motor-cycle purred off, botl1 
tl1e Remo,·ites cl111ckling. Cl1ambers 
f urned afreslt. 

Forrest, as it happened, had l1it l1im on 
tl10 raw. He had indeecl been thinking of 
those mysterioll.8 disap,pearances, and be­
ca11se of l1is tl1oughts he had clecided to 
wait for the neict b11s. B11t that was all 
changed no,v. He wasn't going to l1ave 
Bernard Forre-Bt spreacling a story about 
tl1e school to tl1c effect that he w,1e ft1nky 
of the dark. 

He pnllecl l1is muffler more tigl1tly 
~bout him, and strode off into the mist. 
His mysterious sl1adower1 who hacl J1earll 

. every word w]1icl1 l1ad passed between 

. Chambers ancl Forrest, went back to the 
stationary saloon car. 

'' O.K. !'' l1e muttered briefly. '' He·s 
wa,lking. Just 011r meat.,, 
. '' Goo cl ! '' saicl t 11 e other. u Hop in ! '' 

Cl1ambers felt much better now that lie 
]1ad made up his mind. Tl1ere is 1.1otl1i11g· 
quite so discon~erting as indecision .... t\.n(l 
the walk, l1c fou11d, once lie was fairly 011t 

of the town, was not hnlf so bad as lie 
harl antici11atcd. 

In fact. tl1c mist seented tl1inncr 011 t110 
OJ)Cll 1·oad. He scorned l1is earlic1· mi~-
givings. How cottld anytl1ing possil)ly 
happen to him on tl1is q11iet, rcspectab1e 
co1111try road? What rot ! 

All the ·same, bIS senses "\v.ere on tl10 
alert. He kept t·elling l1imself tl1at }1e 
was acting like a big kid-and tl1e11., tl1c 
next moment., lie rcmemberecl tl1e extrcl• 
ordinary circltmstances in wl1ich six l><)Y~ 
of tl1e Fourtl1 Form hnd ,Ta11isl1ed. Tl1ero 
were otl1ers, too. Ancl tl1ey l1ad all <lis­
a1Jp.eared d11ring tl1e l1011rs of dark11rss. 

Chambers' thoughts were abruptly inf 
terrupted. He could . hear the sound J° 
an approaching motor-car. Halting, h18 

turned and stared. He cottld see t 0 
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raclia11c-e of tl1c l1eadligl1ts, and he waited, 
fill eel "·itl1 a sense of great relief. 

I➔1ar better to ha ,~e l1idlle11 bel1ind tl1e 
hetlge, allowing tl1at car to 11ass on ! 

CHAPTER 4. 
Another Victim I 

''I S ... \. Y ! Hi ! Hold 011 !'1 

Cl1ambers, wav·ing l1is hands 
~"il<lly, stood re,rcalcd in th-e glare 

. of the a11prc)acl1i11g car's headlam,ps. 
Ile took care to keep to tl1e side of tl1e 
toad, in case tl1e driver failed to respond. 
The ear }Jl1 lled ltlJ at 011ce, ho,v·cver, and 
a clicery voice so1lnded .. 

' ' IIal lo ! \Vha.t's tlie tro11ble, young 
man?'' it asked, witli a toucl1 of am1ise-
111e11 t. '' ,,rant a lift ?'' ,, B 

Y Jove! Tl1at's awft1l]y d-ece11t of 
Y011," saicl Cl1ambPrs eagerly, as he ran np 
to the dri ,rer's vlindow. '' I missed tl1e 
lllls-or, ra tl1er, tl1e b11s v.as f11ll, and tl1e 
fool of a. cond11ctor wo11lcl11't--'' 

'' Tl1at's all rigl1t," said tl1e driver good­
naturedly. '' J>le11ty of room at tl1e back. 
Boll in, and make yourself comfoi·table." 
f Chambers could see two ficrurC'S in the 
s~b?t; but iu the darkness if' was im,pos­th _e to gain eve>n a hazy_ i~prC'ssion of 

eir featttres. Tl1c cc)rcl1al1ty of tlic 

With a feeling of dismay, Chambers 
watched the bus disappear into the 
fog. He would have to walk to St. 
Frank's now. And he did not see 
the mysterious stranger who wa.1 

watching his every movement. 

dri ,·er's ,·oice was good enot1gh for tl1e 
Fiftl1-Pormer. . 

'' I'm a St. Frank's cl1ap," lie said, a~ 
lie made for tl1e rear door. ., If you'll 
gi,Te me a lift as far as Bellton--'' 

'' That's all rigl1t-we'll take you ri<Yl1t 
to tl1c sc11ool,'' said the driver cheerily. 

'' I say, tl1at's most frightfully SJ)ortin(J' 
of yo11,'' said C11a.mbers gladly, as 11~ 
opened t,l1e dopr. "By Jove ! I sl1a.ll be 
l1omc before tl1ose co11fot1ndcdly cl1ccky 
ju11iors ! Tl1anks ag·ain !'' 

''Rubhisl1 !" laltgl1-ed the driver. 
'' You're perfectly \\~clcome.'' 

C11ambers jun1pcd i11 and slam1ned tl1e 
door. H-c sanl~ lJa,ck luxuriously i11to tl1e 
soft cl1sl1ions. lie sa,v tl1at tl1e car was 
cliffercnt from an ordi11ary saloo11. It was 
11ot a reg11lar limo11si11e, yet tl1e front sent 
,vas con1.plctely 11artitioncd off from tlie 
back by 1)1 a tc-g1a.ss. 

'' B-ettcr tl-1an all )·our mouldy cl,:1 
1Juses,'' m11rm11red Cl1ambers comrl la-
cently. 

Tl1e car was l1owli11g along ,,yell, in SJ)ite 
of tl1e mist. It seemed to Cl1n.mbers tl1at 
t11e cxl1n11~t was maki11g a c11rio11s noise. 
It ,vas 11nus11a.l-n kind of low, ,pol\-·erful 
l1iss. Tl1at was funny, too. For th<? liiss 
secmecl to be rigl1t inside the car, as . 
t1101Jgh son1et!1ing had S}J1 .. ung a leak. 
Just like a, gas-11ipe being turned on--
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A sudden cl1oki11g sensation aHsailccl 
Cutl1bert Chambers by tl1e throat. 
Startled~ lie sat forward, gulping. 

'' Here, I say !'" he gurgled. '' There's­
there's something-- Help ! 1-1 ~-can't 
breatl1e ,, 

His senses reeled. Ile clutched hel11-
lcssly at tl1e air, and the nex~ moment he 
s11rawled back, motionless. Blackness 
}1ad enveloped him; he had bad a sensa­
tion of falling, and then oblivion. 

The ligl1t from an electric torch played 
through the glass partition for a moment. 
'f he car stopped. 

Both men sprang out, and all four doors 
were pulled wide open. One of the men 
operated a l1idden lever, and the glass 
}lartition sank noiselessly _into tl1e 11p­
}1olstcry of the front seat. Tbe·saloon was 
normal again. 

'' All r1gl1t no,v !'' muttered one of the 
men. '' Better hold your breatl1, though." 

It was tl1a ,vork of a moment to pull 
Chambers off tl1e rear seat, and to lift up 
the seat. W i tl1in . anotl1er five seconds 
Chambers l1ad been tl1rust do,vn into a 
surprisingly large cavity. A tl1in _lid of 
thrce-:}Jly wood was placed in position, a11d 
then tl1e cushions. The car dro·ve on, ap­
p:1rently en1pty save for tl1e two men. 

A11d well it was tl1at tl1ese precautions 
l1ad been taken. For at tho cross-ro,1ds, 
_;n Belton, a unifor1ned fig11re stood out 
i.vith u1Jraised ~and. The car immedi­
ately rpulled u11. 

'' Sorry, sir, but ,ve'rc keeping a watcl1 
on all ca1·s,JJ said tl1e constable., as he ap­
nroacl1ed the driver's window. 
·· ''Why, what's ,vrong?,, asked the 
driver. '' Any more ditJap1)earnnces ?'' 

'' None re.ported ye~, but on a night like 
tl1is anytl1ing might ha_p[len.,'' 1·eplied th-c 
constable. 

Ile flnsl1cd a powcrfttl ligl1t into tl10 
car, a11d upo11 tl1c two m-en. 'fl1en he sud­
denly recog11ised tl1elil. 

'' WJ1y didn't yo11 tell J?lC y~u were 
from Crao- House?'' h.e asked. ''No need 

0 

to examine your car, Williams." 
Williams, t11e driver, looked a.musedly 

at tl1e constable. 
'' Y 011 're 011e of tl1e Ca.isto,ve men, aren't 

you?'' he nsked. 
'' Ye,s-tl1ere's two or three of us on 

ext1·a {lutv,'' said tl1e officer. '' ... .\.II right; 
you can gwo al1ead. Sorry to have bothered 
yo11. Wretcl1cd night-, isn't it?'' 

Tl1e car drove on., and aft.er a while 
Williams cl1uckled. . 

'' Dead ea.sy, Jim,'' h.e n1urmured. '' As 
t.J1e CI1ief often . tells us, tl1ere,s notJ1ing 
like cool cl1eek.'' 

'' .. \.ll tl1e same, Shorty, we mustn•t llo 
it ton ofte11.'' said the other. 

'' My dear chapJ we,re known in tliis 
district-we're highly res.pcctecl, 1

' said 
Shorty Williams. '' And don't forget \\'te 
get a tenner each for tl1e recruit in tl1e 
back." 

... lnd so, openly, on the p11blic high,va1.~ 
ipra.ctically u11der the eyes of the pol ic~: 
Cuthbert Chambers had va11ished as 
though into thin air. 

It was, of course, several l1ours beforo 
tl1e Fiftl1-Former's clisappearance was re .. 
po1"'ted-fi1,st to l1is Housemaster, tl1en to 
tl1e headmaster~ and, later., to the police. 

Such things nccessarilptake time. At 
St. Frank's, nobody "'·as interested in 
Cl1ambers except his immediate friends. 
Phil)ips, wl10 shared a study trith him in 
t.]1c 1\ncient House, did not even know that 
Chambers hacl failecl to return from Ban. 
nington. For Pl1illips had attended a 
lecture-011e of Mr. Wilkes' '' specials." 

At calli11g-o·ver, when Cutl1bert Cl1an1-
bers failed to call l1is na·me, a fe\v i11-

quirics v.?ere mad~; and onoo tl1ey v,i-cre 
started, other facts came out. It bcca1110 
known that Cl1ambers liad gone into t11e 
town; tl1at he had lost the bus; that l1c 
l1ad tried to get a lift on Forrest's motor­
cycle; and, finally, tl1at lie ha.d con1-
mcnced walking. • 

After that-no trace! Chan1bers l1~rl 
started out from Bannington in the mist, 
and he had not arrived at St. Fra11k's. 
Somewl1ere along tl1at m11rky roa(l lie l1i1cl 
met l1is strange fate. 

CHAPTER 5. 
Without Trace I 

''CHAMBER.S, cl1? J">l1cw ! Poor ol•J 
Cuthbert!'' 

Everybody was saying tl1c same 
- thing. So CJ1ambers was tl1e 
latest ! Of course, all sorts of alter11ati, .. o 
tl1eories were ex,pounded. Perhaps Cl1ar11• 
hers l1ad not commenced walking l1orne 
after all; p-erhaps he had gone to 111c 
1pictures. Perl1aps lie had waitccl for tl10 
11ext bus., and the : n-ext bus 11:id got 
ditched, or sometl1ing. 

But when bed-time arrived, and e~· 
haustive inq11iries }1ad been made, proving 
that notl1ing hacl ]1appened to any of. tl1o 
busest and tl1at Chambers "~a.s certainly 
not at the pictures-tl1en, indeed, the 
worst was feared. 

Nipper went into St11dy D j11st before 
bed-time, and he fo11nd Handf orth ancl 
Cl1urch and McCl11re looking 11n11s11n.Ily 
gra,.,e. 

'' Any news P'' a~.k-ecl the tl1rt?e, i11 °118 
• 

\"OlCC. 



''Nothing," said Ni1>per. as he closed 
tlie door. '' Cl1ambers has gone-like the 
rest. It's not exaggerating much to say 
tl1nt tl1e scl1ool •is almost !n a :!Janie:" 

'' \Vbat the dickens for?'' growled Hand-
forth. "Notl1ing's going to ha,ppen at 
St. Frank's." 

'' I don't mean that the chaps are afraid 
of tl1at,'' replied Ni11:per. '' But they're 
rill scared of going out,, a.ntl-- Hallo ! 
,v11at the dickens is that?'' 
· '' Sounds like the bell !'' ej acltlatecl 
Cl1urcl1, startled. 

It was, indeed, tl1e great bell-callin(7 
the scl1ool togeth-er into Big Hall. Such 
a. move was almost UDiprecedented. 

'' By George, I wish we could slip out­
and do some investigating," said Hand­
forth breathlessly. ''We know more than 
tl1e otl1er ch&ips, don't we? I'll bet my 
term's pocket-money that Chambers has 
be-en taken along t,o Crag House.'' 

'' Sl1ush !J' warned McClure. '' You know 
that Mr. Lee didn't want us to breathe 
a word.'' 

'' Better leave it to my guv'nor, you 
cl1aps,'' said Nip})er, nodlling. ''This case 
is llig-it's sometl1i11g out of the common. 
And -if we give tl1-0 crooks a hint-well, 
tl1ing·s might go badly with tl1ose poor 
cl1a11s who have been kid11apped." 

Tl1ese four boys ,vere the only ones in 
Jin the school who l1ad tl1c faint.est ink• 
ling of the truth-and even tl1eir know­
lcclge was l1a.zy. 'fl1ey ha.d ventured out 
on tl1e night when tl1e six Fourth-Formers 
l1ad disa11pea.red; and cer·tain clues had 
led Nelson Lee to Crag House, tl1e lonely 
ol<l mansion beloncrina to Admiral Sir 
llodncy Carringtoi ;hich stood on the 
cliffs near Sl1ingle Head. 

On that ne,·er-to-be-for<Totten occasion,. 
Ni.ppe1· and Handfortl1 & Co. had resct1.ed 
Nelson Lee from a tight corner-in tl1e 
?Id smugglers' cave wl1ich ext-ended far 
1n tc, tl1e cliff, be low. 
. Nelson Lee and the boys had estab­

l1sl1cd, then, that tl1crc ,,yas somethinO' 
mysterious som-etl1'in0' sinistcr-o-oinO" o; 

· 0 t:, 0 

at Crag Ho11se. B11t o,·en Nelson Lee him-
s-elf knew nothing definite. 
. Admiral Carrington was away-'\\·inter­
lng abroad1 as usual. Crag House was 
shut Ull, except for Cro,vson, the butler, 
and one or two menservants. On the sur­
fa~,e, Crag House was above s11spicion. 

Come on !t' said Ni111>cr briskly. 
t?'hey went into Big Hall with all the r rnrs. Everybody was excited. Pra­

tbcts were hurrying about, rounding up 
h -el stragglers. At last the entire school 
ll al . collected; and the headmaster lost 

0 time in coming U1pon the platform. 

,• 
., 

'' You all know \\' 11~1t u.ad ha.p1>ened,'' 
said Nelson Lee q11ietly. a111id the l1usl1. 
'' Another boy of tl1is scl1ool has vanisl1cd 
in mysterious circumstances. Cl1ambers, 
of tl1e Fifth, set 011t to wa.lk from Dan­
nington to St }'lrank's tl1is evenino- nncl 
since then he has not been seen. 0

' 'I1]1e 
police have made tl1e closest inq11iri-cs, but 
unfortunately Chambers' wl1ercabouts still 
remain a mystery 4 

'' Now, I do not intend to bca t a bo11 t 
tl1c bush,'' continued Lee, his voice becorn­
~11g g_rim.. '' Tl1ere is an enemy at v."ork 
1n tl11s d1strct-a man, or an oraanisa­
tion-and young people are beng ~eized. 
We cannot even g·11ess for ,,rl1at pnrpose. 
But l',..e mttst not CTet. i11to a panic· we 

t • b , 

mus remain calm, and carry on as usual.n 
There were murmurs of assent. 
'' Tl1ere is one precaution we· n1ust take 

h '' J owever, Vlent on Nelson Lee. '' I do not 
like imposin_g re~trictions u.pon tl1e 
school, especially 1f they curtail the 
school's normal liberties. 

6

But the situa­
tion is so. gra.ve t~at, for your ow11 sakes, 
~ ~ust g1,re de~n1tc o~ders tl1at all boys, 
3un1ors a11d seniors alike, are to remain 
witl1in gates aft.er dark.'' 

''Oh!'' w-ent lt.Il a little murmur. 
'.' Th~re is not rn~cl1 danger of a11y boys 

being interfered v.~1t.l1 during tlic daylight 
l1ours! ~nd I sl1all try- t~ compe.nsa.tc yot1 
b~ g1v1ng yo11 extra. liberties b11t yot1 
l\'111 learn more of tl11S later," continued 
Nelson Lee. '' Let it be thoroughly un .. 
derstood, howe,·cr, that no boy, in any 
circumstances ,vl1atsocver, is to leave tlic 
school premises after dark. . To-nial1t's 
unfortu-nate affair l1a.s sl1own us tl1at we 
must be caref11l. I wa11t the scl1ool to 
t.ake tl1is restriction in tl1e ri0'}1t Sf)irit, 
and I fe<'l sure t]1at it will do

0 

so. That 
is all. You may disn1iss." 

. The school, tl1robbing and b11zzinCJ' \\•ith 
excitement. di~missed, and \\rent to

0 
bed. 

Nelson Lee, ~oing straight to bis 
library., found Cl1ief Dct-ective-inspector 
Lennard, of Scotland Yard, awaiting him. 

'' Nothin~-absol11tely nothina !'• saic) 
the inspector gruffly. '' We've t:, searched 
every inch of that t'oad, and there's not 
a ghost of a cltte. Iln.11g it, Lee, this case 
is rattling me." 

'' Don't let it,'' advised Nelson Lee 
crisply. '' Before long, perhaps, I sl1all be 
able to pt1t you on to something startlino-. 
I won't give any promises bt1t I have cc~­
tain suspicions.'' 

'' Wl1at are they?" asked the Yard man 
ea.gerly. '' For the love of Mike. Lee, 
don"t hold out on me!', 

'' I'll not holcl out on you a moment 
longer than is necessary,'' promised the 
schoolmaster-detecti,,.e. '' When I have 
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f2cts. I .. enuard, you shall J1ave then1. Rut 
I'm ccrtni11ly 11ot goi11g to take yo11 into 
n1~ co11ficlen~c regarcling 111ere suspicions.'' 

I~c11n,\rcl sighed. . 
'' A 11<1 it= s 11ot a bit of goo<l }Jres~ing· 

you,.:' 110 g~owled. '' Yo11 always were a.n 
ohst1nntt' begga11i, Lrc ,veil, go your o,vn 
v.,,av. And good lt1ck ! '' 

'' I can't help tl1inking tl1at a car wa.s 
cm11loyccl in k1dnaplJi11g tl1c youngster,'' 
8aicl Nelson Lee slo\v y. '' A car, or a con1-
n1crcial van. Some suc11 met.l1od, at all 
cv('11ts, m11st hnv,~ been used to· g~.t J1iru ., away. 

-
11 I can't see it,'' replied tlJc inst)<'ctor. 

11 I've got men stationed in Bellton, in 
Bannington. and i11 Caistovle. Every 
private car-and every 1>rivate ,?a11-,vae 
sto1111ed, and the dri vcrs we~c q11estioned. '' 

." Have you the full particulars of every 
car and van wl1icl1 was stopped?'' asked 
Lee~ looking :up quickly. 

''Not at tl1e min11tc, bttt I ~}1nll have 
wl1en all tl1e re11orts come in,,, replied 
Lennard. '' I can't help fee1ing, Lee, that 
you are barking 111) the wrong tree. If 
that boy l1ad been lr11ockcd on the l1ea<1 

• and sh,>ved_ into a car, lie ,vould hnvc been 
f 011nd ,., ' · 

'' Do you happen to know "Pt~hat cars were 
stoJ)pcd in Bellton-cars comi11g into tho 
vi] 1 aQ"e from tl1e di1·ection of Banning­
ton ?'' 

1,lie chief inspector co11sultcd a note­
book. 

'' Tl1a.t's ()asy ,'' lte i·epliccl, smiling. 
'' I~a,,.ing out tl1e b11scs, only four otl1er 
vel1icles came i11to tl1e villn~c betwern 
the hours <>f six a11d eight-t11at is, t! _c 
critical hour,'' lie reJJlicci. ' 1 Tl1is fog p11t 
a stop to nearly all 1noto1 .. ing.- Those four 
cars were above suspicion.'' · 

'' All tl1c same. I would like to know 
about them.'' 

'' \Vcll, 0110 of tl1cm belonged to Dr. 
B1·ett-a personal friend of yours, I be­
l icve, '' Baicl Lennard dryly. '' Another 
wns Farmer Holt's milk--,·nn; a ·tbi1·,l 
carriecl a COUJJlc of Admiral Tl1ingummy's 
ser,,,a11t.s; a11d tl1e fourt]1 was a. commercial 
t.ravc11cr~ wi~h a load of clra1Jcry, bound 
for Caistowc. Yo11 sec how impo&qible it 
was f {lr tl1at boy to be in a11y of those 
cars '' 

B11t Nelson Lee ditl 11ot reply; he had 
heard· all he wanted to k110,v. 

CHAPTER 8. 
Quarry Quest I 

A FTER tl1e cl1ief i11spcctor had gone, 
Nelson Lee sat tl1oughtful £01' some 
time. It was an interesting reflec­
tion that the Yarcl man, for all his 

astuteness .. tl1ought so little of Crag House 

as a JJossihlc :field of investigation tl1at 
he 1·efcrrrerl to that car--tl1e vital car-us 
containing '' t"·o of Admiral 'fl1i1;g11n1111 ,. ':,; 

s~vn11ts. ,, 111_c local })Olice l\~crc every 
bit :is unsusp1C1ous. . 

Admiral Sir R-0d11py Carri11gton \\'[ts a 
loc<il residc11t of un1mp<'acl1able cl1(1rac, 
tcr; Cro\\"son. tl.Je .butler, was well k110,vu 
a11d l1igbly re3pected, too. · A car goiug 
t(> Crag House, or coming from Cran· 
House, was, in the eyes of the }lolicee, 
essentially above suspicion. ' 

And Nelson Lee could not blan1e tlie 
J>olice. 'l,l1ey J1ad not the sli~1tcst ink­
ling of tl1c startling truth. .Hut N clsn11 
Lee~ by reason of · his investigations a 
"·eek ago, had definitely narrowed do,Yn 
tl1e sea.1~11. Incrc,]iblc as it seemed,, lie 
knew tl1at Crag House was tl1e vit,11 nerve• 
centre in tJ1is baffling n1ystcry. 

Until lie kne,v something mo1·c definite', 
]1oweve1·. tl1e detective had no i11tentic :t of 
taki_ng tl1c 11olicc into his confidence. Ilt} 
knew thei1· inctl1ods,. anc] while he ao·reed 
witl1 tl1osc methods in the main, he~ also 
appreciated the 11ecessity for cautio11. 
Seven St. ~.,1·ank's boys were i11 • tl1e grill 
of tl1esc u11know11 crooks, aud 11remat11re 
actio11 by the 11olice migl1t endanger tl1cir 
very lives. 

If Lee told all 11e knew about Crng 
Ho~1se, it was. likely enough t.J1at tl1e 
}lol1ce would obtain a searcl1 warra11t-
and make a sudden raid. Sttch a raid 
n1igl1t succeed; on the otl1er hand, tl1cro 
was a clistinct chance tl1at it would pro,·e 
a dismal failure. 'fhus, tl1e crooks woultl 
be wa1 .. netl, and after tliat tl1ere would be 
110 J101Je of trapping them. Far better to 
go slowly-and surely. 

At abo11t midnigl1t, when St. Fra11k's 
was sound asleeJJ, a, fig11re passed noise­
lessly out into tl1e c1ense mist. N clso11 
Lee ,vas on the trail ! . 

He would J1ave undertake11 this trip 
earlic111

, but he had not· bec11 prepurcd. 
Bnt t~1at cl,\y a. b11lky parcel l1ad arrivctl 
fo1· 111m by I"eg1stered po~t. That pa.reel 
was now t11ckcd • nnder his arm. ancl in 
Nelso11 Lee;s l1ea1~t there was a se11sc ot' 
quiet conficle11ce. --

He wore r11bber sl1ocs> and he ,vas v.·cll 
cquip1Jccl fo1· a nigl1t e:x1lcditio11. !11 011<! 

l)Ocket lie ca1 .. ried a powerful electric 
torch; in another pocket a f11lly-loadecl 
automatic. 

'I,l1e seizing of C11tl1bert Chambers l1c1.d 
acldcd to the great detective's zest for tl11s 
advc11ture. 'To-night he would make 
definite (liscove1 .. ies ! He was detern1inccld. 
And he was glad of the fog. It l1eJ1Je 
l1im enorn1011sly. 

He did not ao anywl1erc near Crag 
Ho1.1sc, however~ _He had visited that 
louely mansion on a former cccasion-au<l 
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Dressed In a weird-looking rubber suit, Nelson Lee investigated the tunnels beneat!a 
Crag House. Wonderingly he saw two men pass a number of cubicles built into the 

solid rock. _. 

lie l1atl come "'·itl1in an ace of fa.llinO' into 
0 

tl10 l1a11ds of tl1c enemy. '!,his time 110 
111a<le l1is \Yay to the bea~cl1, clo,\·n a steep, 
l'lttt:y· Ian(~ ,vl1ich ,vns locally kiio,\·11 as 
ti1c GnJl. It \\·as so foggy tl1at l1e COllld 

s(\c no sig11 of tl1e bcn.m from tl10 Sl1ingle 
I!ea(l ligl1tl1ot1sc; but tl10 mournful note of 
tl10 gia11t fog-l1orn came tc, his car witl1 
111011otonous rcO"ularity. 

'fl10 sea \\"as 
O 

calm, and tl1e tide nearly 
nt tl1e full. It. ,vas possible to ,valk along 
the b(•acl1 alr11ost n.s far as tl1c l1eadlana. 
J 11st l)eyon(l, l)~rcl1ctl on tl1e cliff toz17 was 
~r\tlmira.l Carringto11's l1ome-. And belov; 
it, aln1ost co11cealed by a little inlet, lay 
c:l black eave entrance. '11 l1erc were many 
s11cl1 caves alono- tl1is coast· and in the 
01 <1 <1:-t v~ tl1cy had been m

1

ucl1 used by 
sn1 u ()"a] crs. 

N Ot,, 

I,el(io11 I.ice proceeded as far as l1e could 
g·u withot1t actually plungino- into tl1c 
\\·ater. 'l~l1e strip of beach 1111;rowcd, n11d :ron he found himself nt a point where 

1,i,1wave;s came right up to the cliff face. 
Olli 18 b~g cave lay lieyond-an_d c<?uld 

Y be 1 eacl1ed bJ· boat, or by sw1mm1n~. 

N clson I.10e cl1osc t lie latter co11rse. Or1 
tl1e pre,~ io11s occasion lie l1all beeu f orcetl 
to ~,vir11, a.nd lie ]in.cl fo11nd tl1e ,vatcr t111. 

comfort.al>ly cold. To-night lie l•,as ,,·ell 
eqtti})})cd for s11cl1 nn ad,,enture. 

T HE 11arccl ,vl1icl1 N el sou Lee l1nd 
brougl1t \\"itl1 l1im conta.inccl some­
thing 1·cmarkably interesting. 

It "°1'a.s, in f11ct, a loosc-fittinf:: 
suit of tl1e finest black rubber. It wa~ 
al111ost as light us silk~ but as tougl1 as 
lea.tl1er, a11d i118ic1e it ,vas ,varmly I incd 
""itl1 fleece. Nelson Lee l1ad l1ad tl1is 
suit made to 11is especial order, a.nd 
dur_ing the evening lie had locked l1imself 
in l1is own bath-.room, and l1ad given the 
suit a thorougl1 tcsti11g by immersinrr 
l1imself for tl1irty minutes in icy.cold 
water. He l1ad emerged as dry as a bone, 
and perf cctly warm. 

Witl1 cver7. confidence 110 }lroceedcd to 
don the suit. It enveloped him C(Jm­

plctelr-c,~rn to his feet and hands. 'l .. l1e 
fasten111gs were absolutely watertigl1t. 
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He p1·csented a g1·otcsq110 appeara-nce 
wl1cn he ,vas 1·eady; for the equipment 
included n, rubber headgear, wl1ich covered 
}1.ia 11~-id, a11d converted l1im into a kind 
of black gnome. There· we1·c little square, 
eel l 11loid v.·indows for tl1e eyes, and a c1111 .. 

11ingly devised apparatus so that he could 
b1·ea the freely. 

'I,l1cre \\·ere also some cleverly designed 
}Jockets in which he carriccl his· electric 
torcl1 and his automatic. He knew tJ1at 
lie was going on a l1azardous enterprise, 
but it was all tl1e mo1·e attractive because 
of its dangers. 

Stepping off one of tl1e rocks, 110 slill 
noiselessly into the sea, and tl1e sensatio11 
wa-s 11ove1. For he soo11 found himself 
swimming easily-and yet lie 1·emaincd 
llcrfectly warm and dry. The icy col() .. 
ncs11 of the wint1 .. y sea l1ad no cff ect upo11 
his body. 

Tl1us. swimming steadily, J1e founcl J1is 
way tl1rough the mist ro11ntl tlie frowni11~ 
rocks; and ahead of him lay the clarx 
cave entrance. At high tide tho '""at.er 
filled the cave completely; at lo,v tide tl10 
cave remained l1alf-choked with wet sea-
weed. -

F1·om his former ex\le1·iencc, Nelson Lee 
k11ew that thc1·e was some way of com­
municatio11 bet,vee11 t11e old smugglers' 
ca,?e nnd Crag Ho11sc, far above. 11

0-

nigl1t, if possible, Nelson Lee intended 
to probe tl1e secret. 

S,vin1ming into the ca,"r, lie became catt­
tious. More tl1an once he cl11ng to tl1e 
rocks, liste11ing. His hea1--ing was by 110 

means i1npaired by ihat strange head­
aea111 For~ inco.rporated in the rubber 
fielmct, ,vere two micro1>J1011e-like instr11-
lllents. WhilBt bei11g wate1·tight, they 
conveyed all sounds (lircct to the ,,carer's 
ear8. 'l'he slightest \\"l1ispe1", t-he me1·cst 
1n11rmur, reached Nelson Lee. 

"There was no hurry; lie had most of tl1e 
11igl1t in front of him. H..: was taking no 
cl1anccs. He spc11t tl1e better }Ja1·t of half 
an l1our in tlint cave, feeli11g l1is way 
abo11t.. climbing upon a slip11ery ledge, 
halti11g. listening. 

At last1 having satisfied 11imself that 1ie 
was utterly alo11cJ he switcl1ed 011 ltis 
110werf11l electric torcl1. Tho ligl1t re­
vealed to him a great rocky cave, whe1"c 
the water moved restlessly, swishing and 
s,virling aga.inRt tl1e rocks. Tl1erc was a 
long natural led~e. for111ing an almost 
(Jerf cct {lock. 1-his ledge ran to\\"ards the 
t .. €ar of tl1e ca vc. 

Nelson Lee only keJJt liis ligl1t switcl1ed 
011 11ntil l1e. reached tl1e low entra11ce of 
a ID,YRtcrious tunnel. Having got bis 
l>cn.r111g-s, 11e put out tl1e torcl1 a11<l dtlrk .. 
ness shut dow11 once n1ore. 

.Ho proceeded witl1 tl,~ s,1n1e caution. 
Foot by f out he 1>assecl alc11g the tunnel., 

and 11e co11Jd tell that it was risin° stec1lly 
-tnking l1im upwards into the ve:'y centre 
of the cliff. There were turns now a11cl 
t11cn, some of them gradual., some sharp. 

"All tl1e while his senses were 011 tJ10 
ale1 .. t.. At any moment somebody migl1t 
come })e1,.I1a1Js from the rear, perl1n11s 
from the front. He was ready, in eitl1cr 
case. By aclva11cing in the darkness lie 
had all the ad,,.antage. .The men wl10 
used tl1is tu1111el would certainly carry 
lights and, ,~arned of their approacl1 by 
tl1c betrayi11g glow, he would lia,·e plenty 
of time to make himself scarce. -

At length. he came to a spot where lte 
felt ll.Qtl1ing. Until no~ he had kept in 
contact with the tunnel wall; sometin1cs 
lie hitd been obliged to stoop, for tl1e 
tunnel l1ad nar1~owed dovln so that there 
was not sufficient height to take_ his tall 
fiaurc. 

- ~No,v he liad the i~prcssion of bci11g 
in a ,,.ast cavern. He -w_alked for,,1 ~l1<I 
cal1tio11.sly, feeling both with his feet and 
hands. ,v11icl1ever way he felt, there "las 
11otl1ing. He listened for a full mi1111tc·, 
and 11ot a sound of any kind came tl1ro1ig·h 
to his cars. The detective ventu1·cd to 
B?litch 011 ]1is torch ,iga.in. 

He f ot111d himself within a yarcl of a 
bla11k wall, facing l1im. The11 he sa,v 
that he hacl ,valkcd out of the narr,l\V 
})a.ssngcJ and had strode forwards across 
a great quarry working, the -,valls and 
1·oof of whicl1 were sho1·ed Ull by uncvc11, 
a11cient beams. 

He flas11ed his light up and down tl1e 
t11nnel. He k11ew, at once, tl1at it was 
a long-forgotten workin · of the ol<l 
quarry-wl1ich sca1·red tY1e cou11t1·ysicle 
near Ban11ington Moor. N clson Lee l1ad 
had 110 idea that tl1e1~e was a wo1~king 
extending as far as this. He realised 
tl1at tl1ere m\tst have been a fall near tl1c 
bctte1·-known workings, and this/art was 
tl1erefore completely shut off-an its very 
existence had been forgotten for many 
years 

''H'm! ~lost inte1·esting !'' he m11r­
m11rccl keenly. ,. B11t where are we now­
exactly ?'' 

He felt tl1at he was en the ve1~ge of a 
big discovery; yet J1e hardly knew which 
way to turn. Tl1c old working looked tl1e 
san1e in botl1 directions. The floor was 
of rock, a11d altl1ough there ,vas J)le11ty 
of dust, Lee could not distinguis 1 a.ny 
footprints. Tl1e air was evidently pltre 
enough, for he felt no sense of discomfort 
in breatl1ing. 

He switcned off his light, and took tl1c 
left-hand direction. A moment later lie 
caugl1t in his breath. Only in the nick 
of time had J1e }llunged himself into clark­
ness. 
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For abruptli, unexpectedly, a portion 
of the solid rock wall, twenty 1.ards down 
the tunnt:l, had op~ned out like a door. 
and a white glow d1s1?ersed the gloom. 

He saw black moving sl1adows; heard 
the sounds of footsteps and voices ! 

-----

'' He's rigl1t, t.oo. Short)','' said tl1c 
other. '' We can't be too careful. IIow's 
that· new kid-the one we a-rabbcd tl1i.s 
e,~ening? Has he come round yet?'' 

'' Long ago,'' said the man Shorty 
·'' He's slee1J1ng like a baby nol\"~and to: 
morrow he' 11 be a~ ready as the others for 
hard work." _ 

'' Well., hard work wo11't do the kids 
__ any harm," chuckled tl1e otl1er n1a11. '' It 

Discoveries I seems to me that that stuff docs 'em o-ood 

CHAPTER 7. 

N ELSON LEE slid poiselessly behind They're as fit as fiddle&, they cat 
O 

lik~ 
one· of the great wooden supports horses, and they work like Trojat1s. A11 

. which shored up the tunnel. There ideal kind •. of life, if you ask me. Ha}J.}JY 
was no time for him to dodae as babies from mornin(7 till 11io·l1t · they 

l o I 1·k o o , back into t 1e narrower passage. He must s eep 1 e tops, and they hav,en't a.11y 
take l1is chance. worries. WJ1at more could you "·ant?" 

His heart ~as thumping a little faster Both men ch11ckled as tl1ey ,,.anisl1ccl 
than usual. He had l>een right! Already round· a.n angle of the tunnel. Lee 11-eard 
be ~as making some interesting dis .. · the scratch of a match, and tl1cn tl1c 
cover1es. sounclB of a chair being moved on the rock 

To his relief ho found that there was floor. He guessed· that the men l1ad en .. 
a deep recess just at this point so dcetJ, tered a chamber-11robably a guard-room. 
~n f~ct, tha.t he could ~ueeze. h~~self And in all tl1ese cubicles tl1e i11riso11crH 
into 1t and become practically 1~v1s1blc, were accommodated. Tliey ,~ .. ere sleci1 incr; 
for the recess penetrated behind the I . . 0 

heavy baulk of wood. - · t W~ an amazing discovery, but one 
Yet 110 found a moment later that for which Nelson Lee had been fully }lre-

, • pared 
tl1erc was no en1ergency. Two men l1ad · · · 
come forth from tl1at secret door into Tlte words he had -?verheard so 01)11or-
the guarry working; and they were now tunely were reassuring. So t_he h?y:, 
walking 1n the opposite direction. In- wer~ ha.ppy-they we~·e s_lcep:ng . hk-0 
stead of coming towards Nelson Lee, they babies-they were w_ork1ng hke. fr?~an~. 
were goinO' away from him. But all these points were s1~n1ficant. 

Nelson tee emerged; and even if those Wliat had been do11e to tl1ose k1tlna1l1)ccl 
men l1ad turned and looked down the youngsters?' Wl1y were they so con-­
t11n11el, they wo11ld ]1ave seen notl1ino- for tented? And what Vla.s tl1at suRgestivc 
~e• s black suit merged into the surr~~nd- ref ere nee to_ "stuff " ? ,vha t ·' stuff " 
1ng blackness. Cautiously, lie c1·ept after l1ad been given to tl1em-to mak.e tl1en1 
tl1e pair. so content? 

TI1e men were talking freely, quite con- Nelson Lee was urged to venture for-
fideni in tl1eir priva.cy. One of them ward, and to make c1oser in,"cstigatio11s. 
car!ied a powerful. petrol-vapour Iant~rn, Bu~ lie c?ntrolled himself. Far better to 
wl11cl1 cast it dazzling light all around. wait unt,il tl1ese men had gone. Ile clid 

Presently they halted, and one of them not doubt that he would ~ able to dis­
put f orwarcl a Ii and. Another section of c.over the secret of the hidden cloorway. 
tl1at solid rock s\\1ung back. Nelson Lee Tl1en, alone, he Ylould do some l~x1>loration 
watcl1ed witl1 breathless interest TJ1c work. 
place seemed to be honeycomb~d with The ~•Chief" he judged to be Crowson, 
the~c cunningly-concealed side-tunnels ! the lughly-respcctable butler of Crag 

The men bad vanished, and now only the House. These other men were servants­
g!ow from their lamp coulrl be seen Lee a footman and an outdoor mau~probably 
~:rcpt up. and he found J~imself looking a gardener, or a chauffeur. Yet, altl!ough 
lllto a low tunnel-and tins, clParly, was they appeared to be respectable sen ants, 
of comparatively recent construction. L£:e _knew that they were members of a 
Aloiig 011e side tl1ere were doors-and criminal gang. 
"T00dc11 partitions. As far as Lee could Astut~ a.s Lee ""as, l1owever, lie co11l<l 
niake Oltt, tl1ere was a nt1mber of cubicles, not think why tl1osc boys l1ad be-en kid­
fnd e>ach door was provided with a power- napped-why they had been brought here. 
t ul lock. Tl1e two men had proceeded For what ipurpo~e were they being used? 
0,~lie far encl. The n1ystery, instead of becoming clearer, 

al .~0 need for us to ]iave come down nt wn~ deepening. . . 
k~' 0 ~e man wa~ g~umbling. "But you S_o engrossed was he ~n lns ~houg11ts­
th _ow w 1at the Cluef 1s. Must have every- so intent upon the men 111 t11e side tunnel 

ing so-so.'' , -tl1at he did not hear, until too lat.e, a 



14 '' BARRED BY THE FORM.',. Long school story of Barry Whart-on & CJ. 

Ancl there he awaited further <lc,·elop .. 
ments. 

f ootstc11 from bel1ind l1im. He spun 
ro1111d.,. realising tl1at somebody had c_ome 
up tl1at steep t11nnel from the smugglers,· . ' cave. HAT was that?'' 

Tl1e light of an electric torcl1 playc<l 
fully upon him, and an amazed curse., ut­
tered in a cl1oking voice, came to t)1c 
lletcctivc's ears. He could well u11der­
stancl tl1e newcomer's st111lefactio11, for 
Lee \\~as a startling sight in his weird­
looking s11 it. 

Nelson Lee acfcd instantaneously. Like 
a llantl1er lie leapt. 

Crasl1 ! 
His fist ra111mcd l1ome i11to tl1e face of 

tl1c stra11ger, and, ,vith a gas11ing cry, 
tl1e ma11 collapsed. That blo,v had bee11 
a knock-out. 

Lee fled for tl1c exit, b11t as s0011 as he 
reacl1ctl tl1e narrow side tu1111el lie l1alted. 

\ 

--

Sl1orty Williams and Jin1, 
smoking a11d cl1atting in tl1c 
'' guard-room,'' had heard tlie 

11ec11liar sound from tl1e quarry worki110-. 
'f hey '1lere startled. ~ 

'' Better go out a11d see,'' said Shorty. 
'' It must be Slaney-he's late already.'' 

'' Come on!,.' said tl1c other. 
One of tl1em :picke<.l UJJ tl1e lantern, and 

tl1ey l1i1rricd _ out. _This, tl1c11, "~as tl1e 
reason for their visit . to this l1i(lcl~11 
t11nnel. Tl1cy were awaiting tl1e arrival 
of a co11fedcrate; and tliat confederate had 
come 1111cxpcctedly upon Nelson Lee. 

"Gosh !" ejaculated Shorty, .. startled. 
r1~11cy l1a,l arrivccl in tl1e quarry sl1,1ft, and 

tl1ere, SJlrawling on tl1e rock floor, was tl1e 

l 
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still figure of a man. ~e l\ .. ~s ~ 11oougl1- ''Gosh!'' 1)a11tctl Slaney, staring rou:~cl 
looking customer, wearing 01lsk1ns and tin a frightenecl way. '' I saw it-j-gst 
heavy boots. A greasy, }Jeakcd ca11 had near here!'' lie ru11ttcred. '' It can1e at 
fallen from his grizzled l1ead, and was me, too; but I don't scent to rcme111-­
Iyii1<Y near by. Tho man himself was a ber-- Sometl1ing hit me. Gosl1 !n lie 
pow;rful, s{1uare-shouldered individual, repeated. '' It's durned funny ,,, 
with a weatl1er--beaten countenance. '' N?thi.i1g funny about it," growled Jim, 

'' rrJ1ot1ght so-Slaney!'' said Jim, bend- catching a whiff of the ca;ptain's brea.tl1. 
incr down., and sl1aking the unconscious "You're a fool !'' he added contemptu-

=, '' B d . k. . t "' l '' Y k h . d ma11. een r1n 1ng again, oo. ous y. ou now w at the Cl1ief sa1 
'' Looks liko it J" agreed Shorty, with a about drinking." 

whistle. '' Must have stumbled and hit '' And you'd better forget the b1ack 
his l1ead, or something. The fool ! How figure," added Sl1orty. '' You can count 
many ti1nes haa the Chief warned hin1 ?'' yo11rself lucky that yDu didn't see crimson 

Nelson Lee, waitina■ in tAe blackness of tadpoles!'' _ 
the side tt1nnel, hca~d all tl1is. It ,vas '' Mebbe it was j11st fancy,~' sa.id Slaney 
reassuring. 'fhesc -two men, at least, hafl. slowly. '' Perha~ps I fell. I don't seem to 
no suspicion of the real truth. But when recollect, proper. Yet I could swea-r-­
Cai)tain Slaney recovered his wits-- ~o,, I couldn't! tho~gh," he added lamely. 

'' Hold him U}J a bit-that's right,'' Jim It 8· all-so mixed .. 
v/as saying.. ,, Hallo ! He's bleeding a N els?n Lee _experienced a sense- of ov~r-
bi t-from the mouth. Must have fallen wl1elm1ng ~el1ef. It was . lucky for -~1m 
ou his jaw.'' · th~t 9a;;ta1n ~laney was 1n the hab1i. of 

Ile gr.abbed Slaney by tlie shoulders ~nd dr1nk1n 0 heav1l1. The otl1er t,vo_ liacl no 
shook him._roughly. d?ubts whatever; tl1ey ~ere_qu1te_ c<?n-

,, Hey! "\Vhat the-- Leave me alone, v~nced tl1at Slaney l1ad 1mag1n-ecl tl1e _1n-­
vott s"\'abs !:' muttered the cailtain1 as h-e c~dent, and tl1a! lie l1acl fallen, k11ock1ng 
bega11 to recover. '' l'n1 all right ! '\Vhat himself ltnconscious. 
tl1c lJlazes--1

' Slaney was full <>f doubts now. · '.fl1e 
'' 11ake it ea.sy, Slancy1 '

1 said Sl1orty. more he tho~ght of t.l1at ,veird figure, the 
'''\\tl1at l1ap1lened? Did you stumble, or ~ore_unre~l 1t seemed. -Yes, he must ha,Te 
son1etl1i11g? Seems to me you're carrying 1mag1ned it-he must. have fallen. • 
too m1tch cargo-as usual.;' ''Bet.ter come straight along to the 

Captain Slaney, 011ening l1is eyes wider, Chief." said Shorty -Williams bl11ntly. 
s11{ldenly grin1aced. He felt his jaw ten- · '' And pull yourself togctl1er, Slaney. If 
derly. he sees that you've boon drinking l1e'II 

~, SJJlit me!'' lie grunt eel. '' ,v11ere's Jlrobably gife you a "shot• of tl1e stuff, 
tl1at-tl1at thing ?1

' and turn you into one of the workers !" 
"\Vl1at thing?'' '' Don't be ft111ny !'' s11arled C~ptain 
"It \\"a,e ]1ere-it sprang at me !1

' panted Slaney. 
Slaney, sudd~nly staring round with wild '' I'm not fttnny-1 mean it,'' sJ.i<l 
eyes. ''Gosh! Is that you, Shorty? Shorty. '' You know Crowson as ,veil as 
Didn't you see him?'' I do. He'll not stand any · nonsense. 

"I/ don't k11ow what you're talking You've been warned once, and you won't 
abo11t," said Shorty. r, Jim and me saw be warned aoain.'' 
nothing." They all :.cnt off after closin(J' the 

"I-I can~t figure this out/' mutte~ed secret door of that s'econd tunnel. 
0

They 
Slaney, pa~ss1ng ~- hand ove~ his brow. A entered tl1e other passage, fartl1er along, 
queer-looking cr1ttur-all 1n black. So and a minute later Nelson Lee fou11d him­
bl_ack tliat I couldn't. soo him proper, even self alone in t.he darkness and the silence. 
w1tl1 my torch." 

'' You;re dreaming,', said Jim rougl1ly. 
'' Tl1ere,s nobody h~re exc~pt us.', 

"I tell ye tl1ere is!'' exclaimed Captain 
~lan-ey, staggering unsteadily to his feet. 

I saw it-a fia11re in black-without no 
pro1)er l1ead. O~ly a couple of flat-lookin' 
sguare eye.s ,,, 

:!'he tale ~ounded fantastic. 
C11t it out, Sla.ney ," said Sbortv 

ang,rily. ''What do yott take us for·? 
We re not fools! A man in black, witl1-bllt a h~ad,_ and with square eyes! You've 

een dr1nk1ng again !'' 

CHAPTER 8. 
Trapped I 

0 PTIMISTIC as Nelson Lee had· bee11 
when he started off on tl1is ad­

. ventn.re, he was overjoyed at hi~ 
success. Even his unlucky en• 

counter with Captain Slaney was not 
likely to have any serious consequences. 
Bttt it made tl1e detective realise morE 
than ever the need for extreme caution. 
- . 
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He was beginniug to u~<lcrstan<l. Sl1orty boat-Ca1Jtain Slaney a11ll a rough custo­
nncl Jim J1ad come down from Crag House mer known as Jed. 
--how they l1ad come clown, Lee 00111(1 In spite of his headgear, Lee's nostrils 
not 0-11.ess-and tl1ey had come to await were ass,1ilerl by tl1e faint odour of rank 
the 

0

arrival of Ca1Jtain Sla.ney. Tl1n.t. tobacco smoke. Ancl as he paused in tl1e 
tncant that the strange motor-boat ,vas tu11nel exit, lie saw a faint glow in the 
:in tl1e cave, below. clarkne.(:s--a glow which sl1owed clearly 

Lee· had seen t]1at motor-boat once for a moment, facl-ed_, and tl1en sl1owed 
before-a black, low c1~aft, almost like a again. Jed was sitting therc---eitl1er on 
submarine. B11t wlt.y had the boat come? tl1e lcrlgc, or in that boat-and he was 
\Vl1at cargo l1acl it brougl1t, if a11y P It s1noking a pipe. 
sccn1ed feasible that sucl1 a boat, coming Not tl1nt Nelson _Lee was in the least 
so secretly, woulcl contain contrabanrt. disconcerted. He had expected tl1is, anll 
Y ct, someho,v, Lee could not rcconci le }1-e was ready. He ha.d even ex1lcctecl 
hi1nsclf to tl1e fact tl1at tl1is gang was en• more, for he had had a11 icll'a tl1at tl1cre 
gag•ed in commonplace smuggling. would be a ligl1t. The darkness l1cl1led 

For Lee never lost sigl1t of the fact tl1at J him. 
many young ·111eople l1ad been kidnappe<l, He knew t]1at lie would be able to slip 
a11d tl1cy were being held iprison-ers. Not silently into the water, without J~d know ... 
merely prisonersJ but they were being ing. EvPn if Lee 1nade a sound, 1t ~0~1Jd 
used as workers. Again, tl1ere had been not matter.. For the water was sw1rl1ng 
a reference to "tl1e. =:1tuff .,. Crowson, it a11d ·gurgling all the time. 
seemed, ,vould ev-en give Ca1ltain Slaney Loo was on the point of emering from 
a ,. shot1'' and con,·ert him into one uf tl1e tunnel wh-en the unex11ccted ha11-
tl1c workers. It was all very baffling. pen-eel. S11clclenly, f1"om l1is rear, came 

N cl son Lee felt tl1at 11.e ha<l a. clear fif- tl1e sound of voices-and footstc1JS. Glanc­
t.een mi1111tes, a~ the least. Tl~ose men ing quickly round, be saw a glow of_ ligltt 
l1ad gone UIJ to 1nter1-tie,v tl1c Cl11cf. Lee from a nearby bencl. Tl1e formation of 
l1ad markecl the exact spot where that the tun_n-el hncl pre,,.entefl Lee from l1ear­
sccret door existed in tl1c quarry work- incr until tl1e last mome11t. But he knew 
ing. And now lie ,vent to it, and flashed -~ow-tl1at Ca .. ptain Slaney and tl1e 
his light upon tl1e rock wall. otl1ers were 11ractically upon him .. 

He ,vas startled. He was trap11ed. He had en-emies be-
At a first glance there was not the hind liim and Jed was in front. Jed, 

fni~1test si~n of an~ door. The rock looked · hearing tl~e npproachiug men, had turnf:d 
solid-as, 1ndeccl, 1t was. There was no on a softly-alo\,~ino- b11t ;powcrft1l electric 
v~sible crevice, no ?,pening, •o cunningly lamp. 0 0

' 

did tl1e door close into '])lace. Yet, 11po11 '' ~~bo11t time, too!'' Lee l1earcl tlic man 
cl-0ser ins1~ction, Lee detected the fai11t- mutter. 
est of crevices. Tl1ey were uneven! formed It was a rnomC'nt for quick thinking-. 
so tl1at tl1ey looked exactly like tl1c Lee wa.s caught between t"To fireA. Ile 
Dc1tural ro_ck. could not retreat, for he wo11ld fall into 

But l1av1ng- prog-ressed t1111s far, l1e co11Jd tlie hands of Captain Slaney anrl tl1e 
get no !urtl1er.- Tl1ere was a secret w_ay others. Jf he advancecl, Jrcl would see 
of 01Jen1ng tl11s cloor, and lie knew, in- him. And for .Jed to see him would be 
sti11ctive]y, t,hat it mig-~t ta.}(e l1im 11011rs fn.tal. for tl1P. man wo111d immecliately cor-
to make tl1e necessary discovery. rnborate Ca-ptain Slaney's own story, and _ 

Ten minutes pas~cd-fiftecn-tw-enty. t.h~n tl1e crooks woulcl know tl1a,t tl!.e:e 
Lee took no furtl1er cl1anccs. At ~ny w~s a Tflvsterious intr11rler l11rkin[!' in their 
1nomcnt thos-e men mig·l1t return. He lair. That woulcl inevitably cnu~e tl1em 
m11st delay this investigatio11 for a futur-e to a.ban<lnn all t11eir plans-ancl LP.t~ was 
occnsio11, Tl1ere ,vas no l1t1rry. He was VPTY n.nxio1t~ to ca.t.ch tl,em redha.n<lf\cl at 
satisfierl, now, that tl1e boys were alive wl1n.t.P'\l'er n~fario11s work thPy were u11der~ 
an<l \\~ell. takino-. 

He WPnt l1ack to t]1.p na.rrow ~i,l(\ t1111n.r. 1 If t.11r d,l\t~ctive hesitat~cl., it wag 011ly 
wl1icl1 led down to the cave, anrl, cxtih- fo~ +11-P fra.~tinn of a S'l<'oncl. 'fhe.n 11is 
g11ishing bis torcl1, 11.e ,1)roceecled ca.11ti- 1nin,l was m~-rle 11n. HP- sacrificed l1is 
ot1s1y. nutomatic. \Vllinping- it from hi~ pock(\t, 

At last 11e reacher] tbfl' exit, and now he he tl1r<'". it witl1 all his ~t.r!lng-t,h a.cro~s 
mo,,<'d like a sha.dow. For he kn~w tba.t ti) th~ far ~i<l(\ of tl1e cavern-nea.r thEl 
tl1e mystery motor-hoat wn~ l1rre; ancl it r~it,. fT.-=- aim.eel at the ronf; an(l his a.ild 
was certai11 that a mnn had oe('n left in wn.q tr11e. 

~ 

charge. On that former occflgion L~ h~,J The_ 1~Lc;,tol fitrurk tl1E' rock, makin~ a 
kilo,,,.n tl1at there were two men- with t,.he noise w11ich ~ounded like a splintering 
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cr,it.11, and tl1e s011nd ecl1oed astonishi11gly 
in that confi11cd S}lace. :11I1en ca~e a loud 
splasl1 as tl1c a11ton1at1c fell into the 
water. 

'' S'\\relp n1c !" ejaculated Jed, S]li11ning 
• ro11 11d a 11cl staring. 

It Ytl'as tl1e O:}J}Jortunity Lee want-ed-thc 
OIJl)ortunity lie l1ad made. ,vitl1out a 
601111cl l1c lo?ler-ed l1imself o,rer tl1c ledge, 
and slid like a fislt into tl1e cla.rk ,vater. A 
~ecP11d la.ter lie \\~as llractical Iy concca led, 
for a cou,1>le of strokes took l1im to son1e 
t n 11 o- lecl sea \v.ec<l, a 11d l1ere lie re1na i ned 
motio11less, l1ollli11g easily to the rock 
n-ea r l)y. 

CHAPTER 9. 
The Human Machines! 

'' HERE, I don't 
I i k e this !'' 
snid Jl'd~ in 
alarm. 

'' \V hat 's t J 1 c n1 at t e 1· ? '' 
ask eel Shorty ,v illiams,. 

• 
star111g. 

'' Did11't you hear tl1at 
just llOW ?'J 

'' licar ,vl1at ?'' 
'' \\"!'ltJ .. , a. chunk of 

rock split up there in tl1e 
roof of the ca,te, a11d it 
fell into tl1e \\rater,'' 
r(•}Jlicd J eel, gazing un­
easily at tl1e black ,1'oid 
over l1is J1eacl. '' Makes 
a f cl ler feel jum11y. If 
tl1at rock l1ad fallen on 
m,~ l1ead it wouldn't .. 
ha v·e llon<? 111e any good.'' 

-___ .. 
d ■ L -

' ' rl,l1rre·s 110 dang~r," · 
saicl Ca1Jtain Sla11Py- gr11£Hy. '' 'l .. 11is cave 
l1as stood for C'e>n turics-so ,ve necd11 't be 
nf raid of f allinO' rock. Be u11f aste:11in' 
1 0 

t 1e~1 l1atcl1cs, J.cd. We're unloadi11g 
str~ 1gl1t a ,vay .'' 

1\11cl tl1c"' ine-iclP11t was dismissed. N clso11 
~ee l1acl eXJ)ected it. ITe had llecn sure 
from tl1e first that J cd would believe tl1at 
a })tf\ce of 1~ock I-ind become loosened. 
. !'l'l1e detecti,rc no,v (\clged l1irosclf d~<'per 
111to tl1e fric11clly sl1elt.er of tl1c tan(J'lcd 
sea\\"eed. He took care not to aet mf xecl 
W) iu it, but lie arranged a fustoon of 
·,1e '\"Ct, clinging stuff ro11nd l1is l1ead. 

~1111s lie ,vas completely concealed. 111 tl1e !t• glrnv of thC' light he could remain 
l~re-an{l l\·a.tel1. An(l none \\roulll sus-

llPet l1i~ pr(\se11ce. -

1 _ lie• now witnC'ssecl a sight which helc.l 
11ni s11r 11 bo1t 11cl. 
llJ. Je_cl, assisted by Capain Slaney, was re­
in °:1ng tl1e 1nc•tal 11 atches 'from tl1c 

Ystcry boat. 'l,l1c era ft. \';a.s mucl1 larg-cr 

than it arlpca,recl at first sio-l1t. Tl1c bulk 
of it wa.s nearly s11bmer;e,l, an(l so tt 
was difficult to form a11y esti111ate of its 
actual size. ,~~l1en tl1e hatcl1cs 11..1.<l bc•t'n 
re.moved, a great ca,,ity Wft,s rcvealc<l, 1it1cl 
a IJO\\"erful lc1111Jl, like a 111i1ti}1t11rt' sc.1rcl1 • 
ligl1t, ,vas clirected down,vard~ i11to il1~ 
hold 

At the same ti.1ne Jim J1r1.<l aJ>J>earcd 
from tl1e t1111ncl, and bel1i11cl l1in1 <~amc a 
dozen cxtraorclinary figures. 'l1 l1t•y were 
all clressed exactly alike-in clralJ-colo11rcd 
suits, tigl1t at the a.11klcs, ancl tigl1t at 
the ,vrists. Tl1esc costumes i11cl 11fl('c) a 

, 
• 

While Nipper & Co. searched the 
grounds of Crag House a dignified 
butler appeared. '' You are trcs-­
passing, '' he said severely. Little 
did the boys · suspect that he was a 
notorious crook wanted by the police ! 

•· 

f 

• 

l1eadgear of tl1c sa111c material, anJ :1t 
first sigl1t c,,ery figure looked exactly th~ 
san1c 'l,l1cy ,valked tl1c sa1ne, tc>o; tl1ey 
l1eld tl1e111scl vcs tl1e s~ u1e. r1.,I1cy m<>Vl-'d 
likr~ :t 11 tc>111a ta_ 

N elso11 Lee ,,·a.tcl1cd witl1 1ninglecl won­
rlcr, n ngcr an<l J)ity. 

'' '11 l1l~r(~ !'' snicl Ji111, speaking clisti11ctl)", 
a.nd })Oi11t i t1g-. '' G 0 across t,hat plank and 
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unload tl1at boat. Undcrstanct? Go derful-d1sco,~ery. Although Lee would 
ahead! Sl1a1·p's tl1e word!'' not yet he able to give anxious parents 

The '' l1uman machinet; '' said nothing. a11y information, he knew t at all events, 
Thev obeyed orclc1·s mccl1anically And tl1at tl1ere ]1nc) been no tragedy. 
as tbey set about their task, Lee saw that He determined to rcscu~ these boys at 
tl1eir faces \\"'Cre expressionless. He wad tl1e ea,rliest possible moment. But he 
irresistibly reminded of lleiplcss rnbb1tN. could Jl()t a.ct too drastically-for hl• was 
'l"l1cy did not seem to rc~cnt tl1e or(le1"8, or also dc-tcrmi11ed to discov~r the f=IXact 
the \\7 ork. '1,hcy comml111ccd tJ1c tas& na,turc of tl1is g-rim enterprisc9 and to 
witl1 n1achine-like precision. exi1ose the criminals 

As tl1cy came 111t.o t!1e radius of tl1e h · 1 · b 
light, Lee recognised them, in" spite of Anot er surprise awaited nm--a cwil. 
their similarity of attire. dC'ring one 

'' Harron !'' 111l1r1n11rcd Lee grimly •• y cs, For 11ft now saw the 11ature of tl1c cargo 
a11<l 'I'ur11cr-a11d Free1na11-,i11tl Stt11ele. wl1icl1 wrls bei11~ unloadC'd by tl1c,sc a11to .. 
A11d here's S1Je11cc, tl1c st.ationmastei·'s 111ata. ~,\s cnc11 boy crossed fron1 tl1e 
boy.'' b<>at to tl1e l(lc.lge and vanisl1ed i11to tl1e 

Some of tl1cm ,vcre t111knc1,vn to l1irn- tunnel, l1e carriecl a block of granite. 
yo1111gsters \\Tl10 J1ad beC'11 ki<lnatJIJPd fr<)111 1\t first I ... ec s11sr,ectcd tl1at tl1c grn11ito 
variotts }Jarts of t.l1e clistrict. But 111:i \\'as a f akc, and that eacl1 block conta.iuC'd, 
O\\i"Il boys-those Fourtl1-Formers-\\'erP as sccrcte(l in its interior, som~tl1ing. of 
,villing and as me<~k as tamctl animals. va)11e-sometl1i~g which ,vas being 
Yet tl1cy looked bealtJ1y c11011gl1. sn1 ucr<Y]cd. 

'' U}lOll my word!'' m11rmurcd Lee. Y;t~ it was harrlly feasible tl1at s11cl1 
'' Tl1is is an ~ly b11siness. 'fl1e boys ha,?e a clumsy disguise sho11ld have btt1•u 
bce11 treated in some way-<{1~uggPd, I adoJJtcd. · An<.l whPn 011c of the boys aeci­
suspect. The fact that tl1e dr11g is harm- dentally droppPd a block of granite into 
less does not excuse the culprits.,, the water, scarcelv a comment was ·made. 

A great rasre surged ,, .. ithin l1im. aad SJ1orty merely spoke a shar11 \\,.ord and t<>ld 
relief., too. A.it these bo~ys W(\re saf~ and tl1e culprit not to he so C'.arcless. If tl1at 
well. That, indeed. was a great-a won- block l1ad contained anytl1ing ,~aluablc, 

• 

-

THE 

''Bai Jove, 
deah boys. • • '' 
Says Arthur Augustus d Arey . 

Look at tl1is f,,tightf11l sigl1t ! \Veally 
I think it extwcmely disgustin' that any 
fell~1h sl1ould be see11 at St. Jin1 's lookir1g 
so te\v,v'ibly dis\veputal)lc I Af tab all, 
dcal1 boys, cl(1thes make the n1an, 
do11't )rou kno,v, an' I al,vajrs consiclah 
that the first ,vesponsibility of a gentle• 
n1an is to be dwessed P\\"Operly. 

'' l\Icet n1e i11 this ,veek's GEI\I, an' 
lear11 all abol1t co,V\vect dwess. There 
is a p,voper d wcss for evewy occasion, 
an' I assuah you that I ki10,v all about 
it. This \\·eek I ha,re to pay special 
attention to my clobbah, because I 
,vish to att\,ract the notice of the Head's 
niece, ,vho is a simply stunnin' girl ! '' 

Every 
Wednesday 
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t.lierc> ,vould ha,,c been a ,.,cry different 
scene . . . 

Granite-plain, ]1onest granite ! -And 1t 
\\~ns being brougl1t secret1.J to tl1is cave, 
~iud carried into the mysterious dcptl1s of 
tl1c cliff by tl1ese '' human mr1-cl1i11cs. '' 

Wl1at col1ld it all mean? Gra.nite could 
be bought cl1ea1lly ancl 01>enly. Wliy 
811111ggle it secretly, by· nigl1t? The only 
solt1tio11 that occurred to N clson Lee was 
tl1at tl10 people in Cra.S' Hvuse ,verc build. 
ino- somethi11g of ,vl11ol1 110 outside soul 
m~st know. · 

But \vl1a.t? n.ack l1is b~ain as lie would, 
Nelson Lee cot1ld not arrive at any 
feasible solution. Fiercely lie told l1im­
sclf that he ,,.,ould 11se c\'·cry resource to 
1Jrobe tl1e real secret of Crag Ilot1se. 

Tl1c ,,,.ork occupied about an l1011r; tl1en 
tl1c ca}>tivcs were m:1rchPd a,vny .. Cu1l­
ta i11 Sla11ey and J eel excl1anged ii f t:,v 
,,·ords wit.h Sl1orty, t lien they got aboard 
thri1· craft, a11d it slid noiselessly av.·ay 
into the black11ess of the fog-11rcsu~-
ably to get another cargo. 

Nelson Lee took no further action that 
night. 

lie swam noiselessly out of the cave, 
worked l1is way rottnd~ removed l1is ad­
mirable suit on tl1e beacl1, a11d ,valkcd 
back to St. Frank's througl1 tl1e mist. 
He "rent to bed a very puzzled man. 

CHAPTER 10. 
Hare and Hounds! 

''THIS way!" said Reggie Pit.t 
cristlly. 

It \\"as afte1·noon, and Pitt and 
Castleton. in running-sl1()rts, anc) 

witl1 satcl1els slnng o,·er tl1eir sl1ouldcrs, 
v.·ere trott.ing comfortably along tl1c Cais­
to""e road. A minute earlier they J1ad 
broken tl1rouJl1 the hedge, after dodging 
ancl zig-za.gg1ng across country. _ 

It was a Junior paper-chase, and t.110 
two West House juniors were tl1c l1ares. 
T11c mist bad cleared away by no,\y, and 
!he afternoon was pleasant. Somewl1ere 
in tl1e rear, following the trail, ~rere the 
A11cie11t House hounds. 

,'' We',,.e got them nicely m11ddled 11p by 
n.ow, I fancy!'' chuckled Ca.stleton. 

Tl1ey were running up the narrow lane, 
at Pitt's sug~cstion, whicl1 l<lcl towards 
tl1e cliffs ~no, nltima.tcly-, to tl1e cons~ 

d
gua1'd station and tl1e l1gl1tl1011sc. Inc1-

entally, t11at lane led past Crag Ho11se. 
A.II 11nconsC'io1.tsly tl1c ,Vest House boys 

'\\:ere laying tl1is train near Admiral Ca.r­f bngtou 's residence-which, unknown to 
e scl1ool in gcncrn1, was so closely con­

~e_ct~d ,vitl1 the disappenrance of the 
~1ss1ng boys. 

'' Better tl1an being stewe(l 11p _ in tl1e 
class-room,'' said Reggie ritt cfieerf11ll~·,· 
a.s tl1cy ran. '' Hard lines on the other 
cl1aps. '' 

It ,,,.as not a l1alf-holiday to-day. and 
tl1osc enga.gcd in tl1c pa-1>er~chasc were 
excused from afternoon lessons. rl~!Jt! 
scl1ool. · l1owe,,er, ,voulcl be out i11 good 
time to \\·itness tl1c finisl1. 

Tl1e:·e l1ad bcc11 some talk of cancelling 
tl1e 11apcr-chasc altogetl1er; but the R.c­
move had protested so vigorously that it 
I-1ad been allo,vcd to carry on. Tl1c boys 
l1ad strict i11struc-tio11s, 110\\Tcver, to . be 
back at tl1c school in f11ll dayligJ1t. 
After all, tl1crc 1vas not much da.nger. 
It was very unlikely tl1at any of the boys 
\Vould be i11terfercd ",.itl1 during the da.y. 

'' I tl1ought Grey would be wit.11 us to­
llay, '' s11id Castleton. as tl1ey came \\·itl1in 
sigl1t of _Crag House. '' Wl1a.t's the matter 
l\"itl1 11 im-gctti11g lazy P" 

'' Just the 01>1)osite, '' grin11ecl Pit.t. 
'' He's dotty on tl1at glicler of \\"aldo's. 
Tl1ev1 ve nearly got it ready for tl1e trials, 
and., they're hoping to put tl1e finisl1ing 
touches on tl1c giddy thing to-day. 
'l11ey'ro going to ex1lerimc11t to-morrow 
afternoon.'' 

'' Unless tl1cy're jolly ca.rcful, tl1ey'll 
kill tl1emsel ves, '' said Castleton. '' r•ve 
got nothing to say a.gainst gli,lers go9d 
ones. But I'm jiggered. if I'd risk my 
life on a home-made aff a1r. '' , 

'' 011, it's sound e11ougl1, I tl1i11k !'' said 
Reg•gie, as tl1ey laicl some more trail. 
'' They're makin<F it of sound materials­
and from first-class designs. By Jove! 
Tl1is wind's getting 111·etty strong. 011r 
})a}Jer scraps arc blo\\"111g everywhere." 

'' All the harder for the l1ounds 1 l trail 
us, grandmamma., '' grinned Castleto11. 
'' Come on·! \Ve' d lletter dodge rou11d 
here, hadn't we? We can cut across tl1c 
do,vns, skirt 1--ound tl1c coastgttar<} station, 
and then get -back by way of tl1c moor 
and the golf links.'' 

'' Not a bad route,'' agreed Reggie. 
'' We migl1t as well dodge do,vn into the 
old quarry \\""l1ile we're at itr---there are 
plenty of tricky 1>laces tl1cro where "\\·e 
can confuse tl1e trail.'' 

At t]1at very moment tl1c leaders of tl1e 
l1ountls \\"ere tur11i11g into the little lane off 
Caistowe road. 1,11ey gave eacl1 other a 
significant glance. 

''Funny!'' said Nip11cr. 
'' The l1ares laying tho trail along here, 

you mean pu asked tl1e otl1er l1ound. 
'' Jolly good, if you ask me. We ca11 
have a look at Cra.g House in tl1c day­
lirrht-witl1out anybody being s11spiciot1s. 
I r>soy, it's a lucky tl1ing tl1at we'1·e tho 
leaders of t11e hounds.'' 
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'!,bey ,vcrc Ni1>11cr and Handforth-two looks like givi11g tl1c hares a tl111u<lel'iurr 
0 r t lie bo,s \\' 110 knc,v somctl1in o- of the goo(l start, too ! ,, · b 

:-iuistcr sCcrct whiclt was lockccY within "Cau·t be belpcd-we'ro after ~ome. 
th(' ,\·n I ls of C1·ng Hot1sc. As tl1cy drew tl1 i11g 1nor,} than 11-"ttrc_s, '' 1~t'11I1ed Ni 1111t~r. 
ric•n1· to Crn(l' Ilc)usc tl1cy paid far n1orc A ti t t l f 
ntl<.'nlion to fimt picturcs<iue mansion than t · ia momen t 10 great ront dour 
t o the trail. Tf1cy sa,v a qttiet gt,11tlc- of tJie J~ou~e. OJ)~iicd, a11cl a quil'•tl)9

-­

drcsscd u1l,.n1f1cd fio·urc emer,.,.ed 
111a r1 •s residence. stn11ding ·amid t1 .. 1ru, , 0 e, e • 

,,·cll-ke11t gro1111ds. A ]1igl1 wall surrounded '' Jiist a moment, yo11 bt>ys-just a 
the propl'rty, and it was difficult to gain ~?t~ent !" sa.id . the fj~ure _severely. 
an entry i11to that e11closcd gard<.'n witl1- ·'" .J~tt do YGU th111k yo11 re doing, 1--un .. 
011t n1aki11a oneself extremely cons1licuous. niiig al~ o,'el" tlie~e groutids? . You 11re 

0 
• • trespassing, a11d 1f tl1c Admiral k11e,v 

As the hounds were pas.sing thc main . anything about tlns he would compla1u 
gates o~ the property, Ni1lper suddenly very sh-oualy to the school. You're frc,m 
ha,~ an idea. t, • • St. Frank7.s, aren't you? It's a lu<·ky 
" By Jove! h~ exc~a1~ed, pausing. thing for you that the Admiral iH away 

Look, Handy! 111e wind has blo\\~~ a from home.'' 
lot of paper scra11s over that gato--111to 
tl1e drive !'1 

'' What of it?'' asked HandforthJ star-. -

111g. 
·• Well, wl1y sl1011ld11't we be a bit con­

fused-why should11't we be muddlecl by 
tl1c trail?'' asked Nipper keenly. '' Come 
on ! It's a jolly good excuse for us to 
l1op over into that garden.'' 

'' But-but-- I 1nean, ,ve mig·ht be 
collared--'' 

'' In broad tlayl1gl1t ?'' said Nirper. 
'' \\1ith tl1e other I1ou11cls close bel1inc us l' 
Don•t be dotty ! Come 011-it's a cl1ancc 
in a tl1ousand ! We n1igl1t be able to 
srJot s0111etbing. '' 

l'"11e nc~t mo1ncnt they \\·ere va.ulti11g 
~vcr the l1igl1 gn.tcs-which were 11~1d 
locked-and tl1e otl1er l101111ds, running 
i.l "'.. f ollo,ved their leaders. 
-., Hi! You cha11s l1ave gone wrong!'' 
Two or tl1ree of the ,vhite-clotl1ed figures 

i1ad remained outside in the lane; and 
they l1ad seen that tl1e trail led past C1"a~ 
House and on to,, .. ards the coastguara 
station. Nipper and Handforth took 110 

notice;. they \\"ere scouting about eager I,.-, 
like bloodhounds in search of a lost tra.11. 
The otl1cr l1ounds wl10 had followed wrre 
scoutin&" about, too, dodging in amongs·t 
the bus11cs, running on to the la,vn, anrl 
down the }Jatl1. 

Nipper a11d Handforth delibera:tely 
crossed the la,vns, for. on t11at eventful 
11ight "·lien they l1ad visited this 1,lace 
i11 secret, they kne,v tl1a.t Nelson Lee had 
fallen over a ct11111i11gly-concealed t1-1f1-
V.'ire. But there \\·ere no tr1p-w11cs now. 
Evcrytl1ing· ,vas 1101,11al-rcspcctable-
ore,l i11ary. -

•' 1'11ey 1nust ta.ke tl1osc ?lircs in Ll11ri11g 
tl1c day,'' ml1rrn11 red Ni I)per, as J1e and 
IIa11<1 f e,rth }Jre'!Jsecl close tog-etl1er. '' I 
tl1ink ,ve',·c (lone enougl1, old n1an. Better 
confess tl1at "\\'"e blu11dc1·cd, and carry on.'' 

'' By G·corae, yes,,, said. Ho.11dforth. 
'' The otl1er cl1aps ate gct_ti11g wild. 'l'h.is 

NiJ>iJcr ran up, and Ha11dfortl1 ,vns by 
l1is 8idc. Hanclt'orth's l1ca1·t was tl111cl­
<ling 11l1is 111an, lie ,vas co11vinccd, ,vns 
a crook-altl1ougl1 he looked extra­
orc]i11arily like an ultra-respectable 
butler. 

'' I'm sorry, sir,'' said Nipper carn<~stly. 
'' We tl1011gl1t tl1c trail came over· i11to 
your <lrivc--b11t \\"'C must l1avc been mis. 
taken.r, 

''Tl1e trail?'' repented tl1e clignifi(\d 
n1an, puzzled. 

'' Y cs--wc're the hounds,'' e:tplnincd 
Nip1Jcr. '' A paper-chase, you kno,v.'~ 

9 ,011 ! Ali!'' saicl the butler, nod,ting. 
•• A papcr-cl1ase. 'fo be sure! Ve1 .. y i 11• 

teresting. I remember, wl1en I w·a-o a 
boy, tJ1at I rc,·elled in tJa1Jer-chasing· " 

''You're Mr. Crowson, aren't you?'' 
agked Ni1lper. 

'' TI1at is my name,'' rC'plied tl1e other, 
smiling. '' Well, bovs, I can't be cr(,ss 
Ylitl1 you. I \\·n.s a .. boy myself once, eh ? 
If you tl1ink the-cr-l1ares are hidi11g 
some,vhcre in tl1c garden, you can go 
al1ead and search.'' 

'' Tl1anks ,·ery m11cl1, sir, but--'' 
'' 'fl1ci""o are son1e 011tbuildings . at t]1c 

real"", ·too,'' contin11ed Mr. Crowso11 
calmly. '' Yo11 migl1t lik<~ to go r<lltncl 
there and 11a,"e a look. But be careful 
by tl1at wall on tl1e· ·otl1er side of tl1e 
ga1~dcn-it overlooks tl1e sl1eer cliff, a11d 
1 warn you not to jump over it.'' 

Tl1c man wa.s genial, kin<lly. .He ,v11s 
as opcu as a11ybody could possibly be. 
Clearly tl1is incant tl1at lie lmd 11otl1ing 
to l1ide-for it was quite inconccivalJ-le 
t}1at lie could have an1 sus11ici(>ll of t 110 

l'cal reason for Ni}lpcr s an,l llandf<1rt h's 
mo,,,e. He really anll truly tl1ougl1t t l1,1t 
tl1c boys l1ad blundered into tlte gro11ncls 
of Crag House by cl1a11cc. Anrl l1c was 
a.cting jJ1st as any normal· butler would 
act. Nipper secretly admired }1im-for 

(Co1iti1zued on 11age 24.) 
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O NE. of tl1eso da),.S, I feel s1.1re, a reader is 
going to " .. rite somet,l1jng nice o bout 
me. l\lore 11nlil{el)" tl1ings l1a"~e l1ap• 
pened, thot1gh not many. \\Tl1y it is 

t l1n t O\"Cr}" f ello,v and girl ,vl10 reads my·· ripping 
,\

7 l~EKL Y finds something na.sty to say to the 
. ]~'-iit.or is more than I cn.n puzzlo out. 

'l.,110 ot}10r dn1-... tl1c Editor of tl1e NELSO~ LEE 
ra11g me up a.t St. ~,rank•A. 

" I '1n sondi11g you sc>n1e moro letters from ~"ot1r 
rendorR, I-In.nd)",'' AO id lie. 

'' Anj~tl1ing ins\11 t.ing in 'om ! " I aslred appre­
l1er1siv·ely·. 

~rhe E<li tor cot1gl1od. 
'~ \\rcll, of co11rse, I l1a\·on't read t.11e letters,'' 

110 said, '' bt1t tl1ere are so,:--rral postcards which 
I',~e glanced at, and and--'~ 

'' r\.nd wl1at Y ,, I de1nanded. 
'' And-and-well, an:}-way, I'm sending 

t11em,'' l1e said fi11nlly. 
And, of co,1rse, t 110v t11rned out ev(.\n worso 

tllan I expc-cted. And: b)' George, tl1at 'e sa;)-·ing 
al(~! 

One girl render from Ashby-de-la-Zouche-1 
tl1in]c tl1at's in Franco-l\~ntes on n postca.rd: 

,, Dear Ted.-,,ri11 )·Ou plea~ send me )"Otlr 
pllotogrnph "-{I smiled. This was more the 
){ind of stt1IT. I read on)-'' e-s I "-ant to 
frigl1 ton my little brother ,1;l1on he is naugl1ty. 

'' Yours truly, 
'' ISABEL STRANOEWAYS.'' 

Al~ I cnn say is that Isabel has strange.ways 
of being complimentary. 

Hero's anot]ier doubtful compliment: 
T'' Dear Edit.or,-! look forward t.o your 

\\ EEI{L Y every week, as I still li,re in hopes 
tliat ono day there will be something funn.y· in it.'' 

By Goorge l Some fellows wot1ld be dis• 

1?ttrage<l by this kind of tl1ing. But not me. 
m get ting t1Sed to it. 

Y 011rs re~igneclly, 
--

THE EnrroR. 

ANY mc11 are famous for the last ,r-ords 
they u_ttered. Old C~ardinal ,,·ol~y, 
with his, ,c Had I but scrvccl ID)" God 
as I have scr,Ted my ki11g~ etc.,'' and 

Ki11g Charles, '"'"110 ""a.s an '' tmco11sciona blo 
time a-dying,'" and SJ"dncy Carton, -n'"ho said, 
'' It is a far, far better thing I <Jo, etc.'' 

I have been tr)~i11g to imagine ,,·hat will. be 
the last words of proiuinent St. Frank's 
fellows. I think it is possible that the follow• 
ing examples won't be far '\\ .. rong. 

Handforth : '' You talk rot, !lac. There's 
plenty of room to steer the car o,er that 
b1idge.', 

Nipper : '' Yon villain ! Surrender ! You 
can't bluff me. I know jolly well that gun isn'I 
loa.ded.'' 

Archie Glenthorne : '' Odds sprockets and· 
p]ugs ! There~s only one objection t-0 driving 
a car, and that is that it makes a co,~e feel 
da.shed sleepy. Yaw-a\\"-aw ! ,, 

U. S. Adams : '' Now, -u~ay over in the 
Y el\'nited States, '\\"c--'' 

Cornelius Trotwood : '' Eh ? '' 

Willy Handf orth : '' Yes, I l{nOl\" the tiger 
looks sava.ge, but with my marvellous power 
over animals--', 

Clarence Fellowe : '' Now I'll read you one 
of my poems.--'' 

W. N. Browne : '' I am sorry you came out, 
for a duck> brotl1er. Now listen to me, and 
I'll tell you cxact.ly where )7 0u went wrong. 
Put that bat do,v11 first--'' 

Teddy Long: '' There's a. strong smell of gas 
in this study. I ,·rondcr what's "·rong ? 
"rhera's my matcl1es---', 
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REGGIE PITT burbles· a l9t of guff about Ca~~r. OUR DIC 

A.D. • ID B.C . 
I OF'I'EN " 1onder exnctly 110w it w~s 

that ancient boolts like Virgil ancl 
Caesar first ca1ne to be publislied. 
Tl1ese ore books tl1at ,vill live (,vorse 

lt1ck) o.a long as tl1e world lasts, l suppoH.e ; 
and yet I,m willing.to bet they dido 't _mako 
)1alf so much fuss advertising them as they ,1 

do no,vadaJ'S with an ordinary detective 
11ovel. 

If tl1ere had been one really good advcr­
t.ising agent in ancient Rome ,vhile old 
Caesar was writing his commentaries, wl1a-t 
a splash ho would ba,to made. Fir~t of nll 
lie would l1ave placarded Rome ,,·1th pos• 
ters: 

GRE.:\'l, SEN.SATIO~ ! ! ! ! 
Read J. C.t\ESAR'S own story of 

THE \VAR ,v_ITH TIIE G~A\ULS. 
\\Tritte11 specially for 

YE RO~l .. -\N SUND .. i\ Y TitIDUNE 
by 

H.:\I. JULIUS CAESAR. 

S.P.Q.R 

Order your TRIBUNE to-day. 
Prico l drachma per week. 

After thnt he would have had tl1e sand­
wicl1 men ot1t with boards placarding whnt 
n. groat gt1y Caesar was. Then ho .w~uld 
l1ave arra11ged for another magazine to 
pri11t an exclusive inten·iew '' with llr. 
Caesar in the atri11m of his palatial resid­
ence near the river,'' etc. 

,v11en tl10 Gallic \Var had finished 
running n.s a serial i11 tl1e ne,vspaper1 it 
,vould be printed as a novel, and sent out 
\Vith a higl1ly-coloured d11St jacket, depict­
inO' J. Caesar careering along in a chariot, 
,1lhile all his soldiers ,vaved tl1eir banners 
,~itl1 S.P.Q.R. 0.11d other rot on tl1em. 

Tl1en the publisl1ors would have their 
little advertisement on the paper cover, 
,vith press ct1ttings tl10,1ghtfully arranged 
by tl1e advertising ngont. 

DE BELLO G.~LLICO. 
by 

JULIUS CAES.~R. 

· Price 2 drachmog. 
{ Hot1ntl in leat11er, with illt1strations by 

P..:\INTIN1\ CULL~\-5 drachmas.) 

'' llr. Caesnr's first novel is a. clclightful 
story for you11g and o)d. Tl1i1t it will 
become a literary classic is certain. The 
plot is stro11g in dramatic sit11ation, and 
the i11terest is ,veil sustained throughol1t. 
l\Ir. Caesar is \\:-ell k110,,"n as tl1e pontifex 
maximus, and tl1is gripping story shows 
l1i1n in n. 11e,v ligl1t--as a first-rnte aut-l1or. 
l{c,tt!P-ra \,. ill oagorly a""!'ait furtl1er efforts 
f rotu t}1;s ta10!1tod }.lCn. '' 

(Tl1is great Wor·•· 
~ hu, 

letter~ 
C • .\BB~\G E . A . 

• !11 greengrocer~' 
8
Pl 

1n tobacconist.~, ho 
B'nana, 3/6d pe sh 

CAB I"'-' . . r lr 

.. 

· Tl1en f ollo,v t.l1e press roports. 
SCRIBULA COLU~I, ESQ., in tl10 

'' Diei Epistola,'' writes: '' A work of great 
promise. One of the finest novels of 
tl1e decade.' 1 

T&~LCINUS SIJ..,f ... I, ESQ., in the '' N11n­
tius Romee,'' writes: '' Tl1is work will be 
the favo11rite -of all scl1oolboys for o-ges yet 
to come.,, 

CAIUS CASSIUS, ESQ., in the '' Dracl1-
ma Dreadf11l, ,, sa~~s : '' Ono of thesa days 
that old idiot CaeRar will be bumped off. 
,vo are tired of his twaddle.'' (This, of 
course, is mere jealousy.) 

---
.... The ancient writers don't know what 
they 11ave missed in not l1a,,.ing thoir books 
properly advertised. On second thoughts, 
thougl1, perl1aps it was jt1st as well for them. 
Somel>ody v{o11ld certainly have slain old 
Virgil for l1is rot if lie l1a.dn't kept it awfully 
darlt wl1ile 110 was ali,?e. He saw what 
happened to Caesar, yot1 see. 

Poet's Corner. 

A GREAT EXAMPLE 

I l(NOW a certain boy 
lJ7 hose ways are f"ather crazy ; 

lie takes no lasting joy, 
In bei,ig very lazy : 

Impots he never bag.,, 
Nor bends to take his '' sixe• ~! • 

In things like japes a1ul rags 
He never, net~e-r ,nixes. 

He will not say a word 
I mperti11ent or saucy ,• 

He never ha.'l preferred 
Oo1npa1iio11,s lntv and '' horsey !! I 

In fact, t.hia niodel man 
1 s a cred-it to tl,is planet ,· 

(His 11-a·1ne is Peter Pali, 
.t11id he's scitlptured out of aranite.) 

(C. de V.) 

. ..~ . A s 
(and lottors) aho~ 
a cnb and a cab· •net 

CAD : A~y fell . 
wl1on l11s team SCCrJt.J 

CADUCIBR~at 
, frog. , 

CASE: A woode; 
by detect.iv·es la n 
an? is triod at th:,. 
being passed for g 

C .. ~LAl\llTy: ,,1· 
Bcoros. 

Ci\llEL: An Bni 
which can do withot 
time, a11d in other 
ri cli ct\ I 011s. 

CANE : An_ obje 
bo.}·s l1ave cotne int 

CANNIBAL: O 
his '' inner man." 

CAR : A vehicle 
of pooplo. Fello\vs 
Pippy say, " Hom 
travelling by car. 
merely say, " A- pe 

CARP l~T : To be 
is a prelude to a g< 

Cc\. TCI-1 : H you 
cricket, you often 
wa.rds. 

CLAUSE: The 
feet of a cat. (See 
feet of a cat.) 

CERT: A '1 de 
term for tl1e horse 

CONTINUED . 
extracts. 

JlJST PU 
cc Gra \"e Hints 

By A, 
TESTIMON_I1;'' 

recommend th18 · 

not boon_ for th8 Jd 
in on this spl: ul 
vincod that- 1 f i 
from the scho~ ~ 
off with a fioggJil' 
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All you DON1T want to know about wireless. --- -
HANDY'S WIRELESS 

By Walter Church. 

Cdl-
BY 

111 size 
bot\\1'een 

I IF E 1n our st11dy is ne'\~er mol')O• 

tonot1s \Vhile Handy is presctlt. He 
4 can't do the simplest tl1ing without 

a terrific lot of f11ss, Tho other 
Satur<iu.y o·v·ening ha wanted to iret t.l10 
f oothall reslt1ts on the wireless. llac and 
I knO\\" not}iing st all abo11t w1reless. ,\71ien 
,,·e· want. to get things O'\i·er tl1e wa,,.es, ,ve 
sin1r>ly pull a lever and turn a knob, and 
music tl<la~~ out. 

I . 

o,,tloesn't ye:11 

~•'· .t: Short for 

: ich is ,1sed \Ve can see 110w tl1at tl1is is not tl1e 
correct way of doing it. 

• 

doctors, 
before 

.other team 

•b·tw'O h11m ps, 
. ak for a long 
i·iF a1~0 hi~hly 

Handy begins by examining the aerial 
lead.in. If that is 0.1(. l1e p11ts his ear 
to the loud speaker and moves e,,eryt.hing 
,vithi11 reach. He tt1ms all the knobs. 
fi<ldles with the hatterie~. disconnects the 
accumt1lator, knoclts d<>\vn the bookease 
a.nd nearly falls ottt of tho window. After 
tl1at he sta-nds - hack and scratches his 

( 

·th wl1jch a.ti 
tact.' 
0 looks after 

by all classes 
merton and 
.. s ! ., wl1en 

head. , 
'' \\~hat the dicltons is wrong ~•itl1 it ? '' 

110 bawls. " It was all riglit tl1is morni11~. 
Perhaps tl10 acct1mulator l1as given out.'' 

=100 like me 
, please." 

He puts a tl1ing liko a watch with t,vo 
wires on it to tl10 accuml1lator, and an 
electric shoclc knocks him bacltwards on 
to the carpet. 

He then hops all round tl1e stt1dJ,., n11rs­
ing l1is injuries, and knocl<s over the ten­
table on tl1e ~"ny •. After this, l1e takos tho 
set t1p, wrenches off t.he back, and all Ille 
works drop 011t on the floor. 

the carpet '' 
1w.ting. 
~J a catch in 

it ' t after-

nails on tl1e 
PAUSE-tl1e 

~ " is a Blang 
finishes last. 
next-those 

-

.. , Dash it ! Hang it ! Blow it ! '' lie 
bawls. glaring at Mac and me. '' Come 
ovor l1ero and give me a hand, can't )70t1, 
yo11 stuffed dummies ? ' 1 

\Ve go over and extricat~ l1im. \Ve get 
the works put back and screwed, in and 
then Handy hangs it with a hammer. 
Finally, he clenches his fists and ravo. 

'' If I had eix quid I'd got a dashed 
eliminator,.' 1 ho ye11s. '' Tl1ese silly, idiotic 
accurnulat-0rs--' 1 

In tl1e middle of his remarks a lot1d ,,.oico, 
singing a popular song, rings brassily 
throu~l1 the study. 

can never " Dio stunden, dir allcin geweiht--'' 
roars tl1e voice. 

8l~d~ 1 hp~dt " Stuttgart:! ,, snarls Ha.ndy, gritt.ing 
, I feel his teeth. · 't, Blow it ! I alwu,ys seem to 

bee con- get tl1at beo.stly German station.'' 
of t!·Backed- Ile twiddles a knob. Immediately a 

1 Ulg let heart-rending shriek fills t.l1e study. l\·lao 
~o FoaaEsr: and I turn pale and grip each otl1er con-

vulsively. 
~2:,

0
USNE,Ss ''Here's a powerful station,'' says Handy. 

"~ '' This must ho London.'' 
lt is iJi He t\vists another knob. The thing 

~. econ- speaks again : 
l1letb d . . '' Ich zulile siegar oft in Einsamkoit 
titnid? , lt 18 ,, 

•t.y and Handy snorts lilte nn irritated whale. 
"t1· H !T)y n . e twiddles and fiddles wit.11 every knob in 

· ). sight ; pulls lc,.,.crs : adjusts i:;adgets und 

sl1altes tl10 set. Groans, shriel~s n.nd ,vailing!-J 
pierce ot1r ears. Finally we hear tl1e nn­
nouncor's voice. 

'' Stand hv for one moment for tl10 • 
football results.'' 

Handy turns to us with a faco of tri11mpl1. 
As l1e does so a voice of brass rings out a 
popular song again ~ 

'' Und jere Perle cin Ge bot furs Herz, 
das sich nur--'1 

• 

Tl1ere is a crash as the wireless set lands 
in the ,vastepa.per-basket., and tl1on \Ye 

get on with O\lr prep. 

TRACKETI GRIM 'S 
FAIL·URE 

NOT By E. O. Bandforth. 

'f RACI{~TT GRil\i l1ad spent a, bt1s_v 
morning. 

He l1ad found the Crown Jowol~ 
wl1icb were stolen by a. ~nng <>f 

Chinks. He had made a tireless searcl1 ar1,J 
broug}1t to light the headquarters of Bill 
Bangem, the notorious gi1nman. 

\Vithout a single clt1e lie l1ali discoverocl 
tl10 infant. son of the Prince of Xlfantyrgl1, 
wl10 had been kidnapped b;· Corsican ba11-
dits. 

He had found out the secret cypher t1secJ 
by the dreaded Chinese Ting Tong. Ho l1a(l 
con1bed a11 London and brougl1t to lig11t 
the treasure-house of a society of expert 
burg la-rs. 

Ile l1ad recovered the Tarant Tiara. from 
tl1e depths of the sea, and l1nd f ot1nd n 
coiner's don whicl1 bad eludL:.d tl10 police 
since tl1e days of Boadicea. 

But now, in the afternoon, 110 "'ns 
utterly baffled_. 

He bad searched everl1 ,vhcro wit.hot1b 
rest1lt. Ho was tireless in l1is investi­
gations. 

It was no use. 
He simply could not disco\.,.er wl1ere 110 

had put l1is slippers. 

.. 
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rhe MYSTERY of the SMUGGLERS· 
CAVE! 

(Co11t i1111ed fro1n 1•age 20.) 

in,va1·dl)· Crowson must ha,·e been alarmed 
by all tl1ese boys ovorrunning the tllacc 
i11 tl1is \\?ay. Crowson, '!ithout question, 
,, .. as a consummate actor. 

'' I don't think we'll . waste. time by 
searcl1i11g tl1e grounds,'' said N i111>cr, 
smiling. 4

' Thanks all tl1e same. but 
'"·c·d better be pushing on.'' 

'' I· don't k11ow ,'' said Hnndf orth. 
'' "re migl1t as well look round--'' 

'' Go al1cad ! '' invited Crowson, s11read­
i11g his l1ands. 

NiJlller kne,v that any searcl1 would be 
absolutely barren. Cro,,·son'e very rcadi­
nc3s to let the boys o,1'errun the place Vt?as 
}}roof enougl1 that cver~hing was normal .. 
\Vl1atever secrets this hou3e held,. tl1cy 
,vcro ""ell hidllen from t.I1e ordina.ry 
visitor. 

'' A pa11C'l .. •cl1ase, el1? '' went on Mr. 
C1 .. 0\'lS011 1·eminiscentty. '' Well, well ! It 
llositi vely makes me feel yo11ng a gain. I 
a.m ,~cry glad to l1a,,.c mot you buys-n.n<l 
you mustn"t hesitate to pay me a c~\11, 
,vl1cn you feel in tl1c 1nood. Caine to tc·~i 
one afternoon.'' 

'' 'fl1anks !•' sni<l N ip1ler, ma.r,~elling. 
'' It ·s lon~ly l1e1"e d11ring t.he \\'inte1 .. 

montl1s, \vitl1 t]1t; master away,'' conti11ue(l 
Crowson, sl1aking l1is l1cad. '' Tl1cre·s 
11otl1ing I'd like better than a little liYc-
·lincss now and again. Don't forg<!t, 
you11g gentlemen-have }Jity on a lo11ely 
m,1n, and come to tea no,v a11d again. 
As many of you as you like. Jttst ri11g 
me up d11ri11g tl1e morning, if you can, 
so that I can get some. s1>ecial st.11ff in 
for you.'' 

He u·as very cordial, and tl1c boys 
tl1,111kPd l1im warmly. Only Nipper a11d 
H<l11dfortl1, among the hounds, saw tl1c 
grim humour of tl1e situation. 

'' Walk i11to my parlour, said tl1e spi<lrr 
to tl1c fly,'' whIBpered Handfort 11, as l1e 

•~11d Nip11er moved off togctl1cr. 
'' No, old ma.n. '' murmttrcd Nipper. 

'' Yo11'1~0 wrong tl1ere. Crowso11 woullln't 
toucl1 any of us if "~e l\"ent to tca-l1c'd 
give 1ts a great time. He's out to gain 
our confidc11cc more tl1an ever now. It's 
clever. And you can bet that if we we11t 
to tea, \\"C shouldn't discover anything.'' 

Tl1e l1ounds l1a.d arrived back in the 
lane, and Crowson had come to tl10 gate 
to seem them off. TJ1ey heard the 11nm of 
an a.pproa.ching car. Nipper glanced 
rot1nd. Ho was startled to see that it wa.s 

_ Nelson Leo's car and tl1at Lee l1imself sat 
at the wheel! 

CHAPTER 11. 
Jlm the Penman I 

N ELSON LEE llulled the car to a 
standstill just before it cam~ op 
}J08ite the gatc\\~ay of Crag House .. 

'' IIa.ndfort.11 !'' he ca l le ci 
urgently. ., Herc, I ,vant you!'' 

'' Mc, si1·? '' sl1011tecl Handforth. '' But-­
but I'm one of tl1e l1ounds, sir ! '' 

'' Never mind that-you are to come 
back to th~ scl1ool at once l'' said Ll'e 
sl1ar1Jly '' Y 011 a1~e \\,.an15c<l. I can't tell 
you J1c1·e, b11t tl1crc is a family matter-­
Como. !' 1 

.. Handfortl1, con~idcrably ~tartled~ ran 
up to the car and jumpc~ in. Clearly, 
Nelson Lee l1a-<l come out 1n a hurry, for 
lie was still wearing his gown and mortar­
board, and he looked rather incongruous 
seated th11s at tl10 wheel of his car. 

'' You otl1c1· boys ca11 carry on witl1 tl1e 
papcr-cl1ase,'' sa11g out Lee cris1)ly. 
•' 'l'l1at's all 1·ight go al1ead ! '' 

Lee rever~Otl tl1e c.ar, and it went bowl­
i11g off llown tl1c narrow lane. Crowson, 
,, .. 110 11ad l1eard e,,,erything, was walking 
b:ick to,va1"ds Crag Hot1se. And Crolvson 
,v~1s smili11g q11ietly to llin1self. He con. 
sidered tl1at. he had l1andled the situation 
satis-f actorily. 

'' ,vhat 1s wrong, sir?,. 
breatl1lessly. as the car 
my !lat.er at tl1e school? 
or sometl1ing? '' 

asked Handf ortl1 
sped along. '' Is 
Is somebody ill, 

'' I'm sorry, Ilandfortl1, if I gave you 
a f1 .. igl1t, but there is nothing \\Tro11g at 
all,'' said Nelson Lee dryly. 

'' Yon said something about a family 
tt . ,, 

tna er. sir--
,, 'fhat was merely for tl1e benefit of 011r 

excellent friend, Crowson,'' said Lee. '' I 
thot1glit of it on tl1e spur of the moment 
-to provide a }llausible reason for my 
presence.'' 

''Oh!'' said the burly junior, still con• 
fused. 

'' It was my original intention to dr_i':e 
slowly- past tl1e 1>ropcrty. and tl1cn v1s1~ 
the coastguard station," continued Nelson 
Lee. '' If anybody in that house had been 
watcl1ing tf1ey would have suspected 
nothing. But a.s I saw Crowson at the 
gate. I chanaed my plan. I l1opc you 
don't mind leing forcibly kidnapped, 
Handf orth. ,, 

'' Oh, I say, sir!'' protested Handfort-~. 
c, I'm-I'm only too jolly pleased ! I~ 
ratl1er be witli you. doing some invest.1• 

gati11g. than chasing those giddJ hakr~st 
Wl1at arc we goinp to do, sir? ' S ir 
round and soo11t a nit ?'1 

Nelson Lee chuckled. 
'' I am very satisfied with my a£1ted 

noon•s work,'' he rl"'plioo calmly. ''l 111 
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a -•{ery good lo(;'~ i1t Mr. Cro~·son, an<l 110 

iiiterests me vastly.'' 
,. H11t Y?U n~ve1· e~e~, tur11cd your l1ead 

iii his d1rect1on, sir, protestC'cl Haud-
fortll. 

•· Nevertheless, I observed l1im quite 
closely," said Lee. '' I don·t think l1e was 
awnre of the fact--I ho1)c lie ,vas not. I 
tri<,>d to a1>pcar completely disinterested 1n 
the gentleman.,, 

'' And so you did, sir,'J saicl Edward 
Oswald '' I'll swear you didn't look at 
bin1 at all.'' 

But tJ1ere J1e was wro11g-f or N e]s011 
Lee had gi vcn Mr. Crowson an ins})Cction 
wl1ich would have startled tl1at man could 
he 11a, .. e realised its thoroughness. Lee, 
-in fact, was delighted at tl1e s11ccess of 
}1is casual visit. He was more tl1an de­
lio· l1ted, too, tl1at the boys l1ad become 
80° friendly with Crowson-for tl1is, more 

.t)1an anyt!1ing else, ,would deceive tl1e man 
into believing that those in authority at 

•tl1e tichool were in no wa.y suspicious of 
him. 

liandforth found J1imself back at St. 
Frank's, and, in order to keep ltp tl1c 
little pr~tence, Nelson Lee took l1i1n 
tstraigl1t for his own study and ke1)t l1im 
there for a while. 

\V lien the leader of Study D ,vent back 
to his o,vn House, there \\·ere all s01·ts of . 
c11r1uus 1nqu1r1es. 

'' Wl1at was the idea, Handy?', asked 
two or three voices. 

'' Why did Mr Lee bring yo11 back?'' 
''What about the paper-chase?'' 
., 011, dry up !'' sn,id Hanclforth impa­

tic11tly. '' Don't make_ a 111ystcry out of 
notl1ing-the1·e's quite enough mystery in 
the district already, My pater was 
anxious abo11t n1e, ~1nd rang u11. Tl1ouO'ht 
ltd disn1)11eared, like sonic of tl1ose <>tY1er 
·cl1a.ps, I su11pose. He might l1ave waitf:d 
u~til the paper-chase was .over, though.'' 

He was speaking the perf cct truth. Sir 
Ecl\vard Handforth had rung up-but 
d11r111g tl1e morni.no-, ancJ Nelson -Lee had 
~~isficd him reg~rdino- the safety of 
Eu war<l Oswald 1111d \V illy. _However, it 
serve(l Han elf orth as a good excuse for 
explaining l1is uncpccted return. 

A1)art from that, Ha11dforth wns dis­
satisfied. Nelson Lee had spoken of being 
pleased, but Ha11dy couldn't see anythir-1g 
t} Ue pleased about. Even the pazwr-
c 1ase di1,gusted him. For the West 
~ouse hares got bome . ea,sily;. long bcf ore 
d 1f most energetic of the hounds. 'l'hc 
s:if Y at_ Crag House, of course, had ro­
N· cd 1n tl1is We.st IIouse victory. 
clell)}Jc.r and Ilandfortl.1 _c~me in f9r a good 
--u.ff 1. of adverse cr1bc1sm-wh1ch they 

ered with sin~ular calmness. 

Eve1~y1Joc1y was in " 1cll before clurk, :111cl 
a new rcgulatio11 had conic i11to f orcc. 
CaJli11g-t)V(>1· \Vas bcld before tea, instead 
of· after. 111 fa.ct. tl1e roll ,,,.as callt1od a 
clear l1alf-l1t)t1r _before dark11css-so t11at 
tl1e scl1ool authorities should be satisfiecl 
that alleboys were safely witl1in a-ates. 
1,he gates themselves were lock~d~ and 
t!Je1·c ,,·as also a policc--officer 011 cl11ty. 

·1~he St. Frank's bovs were beginnintl" to 
feel like prisoners. ~However, there ~ere 
compensations. The news became 

genc1·al tl1at afternoon that wl1ile tl1cse 
temporary restrictions were in force, 
lessons for the day would end half an 
l1011r t-'arlier tl1an usual. 

As soon as Nipper had chan~ed into 11is 
ordinary clothes he hurrica dow11 to 
Stucly D. He fo11nd llandforth brcat}1. 
lcssly relating the events of tl1e afternoo11 
to Cl111rcl1 and McClure, wl10 ,vere al~o 
'' in tl1e kno,v.'' Handfo1·th explai11ed t<l 
Ni1Jper wl1y Nelson L~ hnd carried him 
off, and Nipper was puzzled. 

'' Jiggered if I can und~rstand it,'' 
we11t on Handforth. ., Mr. Lee said he 
took a good look at Crowson, and he 
seemed jolly pleased about it, too. But 
I'll swear he never looked at Crowson at 
all.'' 

'' Tl1a.t's nothing,'' said Nipper.. '' TJ1c 
guv'nor looks at peo11le, a11d tl1Cly don't 
even know it. So lie ,vas }Jlcn.se<I, .,•,as 
he? I wonder why?'' 

He_ sit,v no reason wl1y he ~l1oul<l ,vo11dc-1· 
for long, and l1_c macle a point ,1f l111rrying 
along to tl1e IIead's house :,)most at once. 
He was admitted to Nclso11 Lee's study, 
~nd lie found his guv'no1· bencli11g ovc1· 
one ~f his privately-com11ilcd books of 
reference. 

'' Wh:y· were you pleased about Crowson, 
sir r'' asked Ni11Jter bluntly. '' Hantly 
tells me tl1at you seemed a,vf11lly bucke<I.'' 

'' I made . an interesting clisco,,cry, 
Nipper, t11at's all,'' s.1,id Nelson Lee, look­
ing up f1·om tl1e book.·.'' In fa.ct, I migllt 
say a11 astounding discovery. As' you 
know so mttch, I think I'll tell yo11 a little 
more.,, 

'' Good egg, guv,nor !'' said Nipper 
ea.gerly. 

'' I..ook at tJ1is pl1otoira1Jl1, '' cont in11e<i 
J.,ee, i11dicating tl1e booK on l1is desk.. '' I 
think. Nipper, t~at you will rccog11ise tl1is 
gentlem~.n r'' -

NtJlper looked, nn_d immedia_tely .1:°~1df!1· 
'' \Vl1y, ratl1er, sir~'' lie sn1d. Il1at s 

S11tcliff c, tl1e forger.'' 
· '' Doun··las James Sutcliffe. better known 

to tl1c 0 police as 'Jim. tl10 Pen1nan,• '' 
nodded Nelson Lee slowly. '' We',·c }incl 
many a tµsslc witl1 that cleve1· crook, el1? 
I l1avo. l1is complete record J1crc-11p till 
a year or so ago, when St1tcliffc nppa1·cntly 
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cca.sc<l iill his acti ,ritiea. I ~1ssu1nrd tl:at · 
l1c l1acl gone abroall, probably to A1nc►1·ica. 
B11t look again., Nipper.'' 

Nipper looked; lie closely inspectC'd tl1c 
clear-cut, refined features of the mnn i11 

t!1c J)lt<>togra1Ji1-who looked no qiore like 
a, criminal tl1an Nelson Lee l1im':;clf. 

'' ,,1cll ?'' asked Lee gently. 
'' I-I don·t understand, sir~''. said 

N i1)pcr 1;Iel1Jlessly. 
'' I didn't tl1ink yott would, for ·the dis­

guise· is an 11stonisl1ingly clever 011e, '' said 
t11e great dctecti vc. ·• ~Jost of it, I f~ct 
sure, is 11atural. Tlic side-\\Tl1isk~rs are 
I"eal enougl1, and altl1ougl1 tl1c l1nir n1ay 
be clyccl, a.nd cunningly-made false tectl1 
may alter tl1e sl1apc of his mot1tl1--'' ~ 

, '' You-you mea.n--'' NiJ~pc1-- pausedt 
;taring dazedly. '' Cro\vson ! Gt'ent Scott!'' 
I1c gurg 1 c<l. '' You me-an tl1at Crov.~son, 
tl1c butler at Cl'·ag Ho11se, is-Jim tl1c 
Penman!'' 

'• Exactly !'' said N clson Lee, 11 is voioo 
bcco1ning hard and crisp. '' I'll swear it, 
Ni1J1>er ! I gave tlte man 011e clear, 
sci1.rcl1ing glance ,vitl1011t l1is rC'alising it. 
But I don't forget faces, young '11n-an<l 
even when tl1ose faces aro disguised and 
altered--'' 

'' Jim the Pe11man !'' broke in Nippc-r 
excitedly. '' Ma~gucrading at Crag Ilousc 
ns a b11tler ! But l1e's been tl1cre .for 
1nontl1s, sir-over a yca1~, I bclie,,c !'' 

''Sutcliffe was al \vays tl1orougl1, '' ngrec<l 
Nelson I.Jee. '' I believe ho wa.s cn111toycd 
for eigl1t montl1s as a butler in a11other 
l1011scl1old before lie came to Admiral Cnr• 
rington-a cl1aractcristic example of S11t­
clirrc•s metl1ods. This iame is e,ren bigger 
tl1an I fi1~st suspectca. If Sutcliffe is 
mixed up in it, ll"e can be quite sure that 
it is somctl1ing novel-and somctl1i11a 
b . ,, 0 

1g. 
'' '\Vl1at arc you gojng to do, guv•nor P'' 

asked Nipper breathlessly. '' Have you 
tolcl Mr. Lennard?'' 

'' Not yet-and I,m not goino- to,'' re­
plied Nelson Lee. '' I may be able- to 11se 
you la.ter, Ni,rper, but for the p.i·escnt you 
mu~t be pat1~nt. I'm playing a waiting 
game an-a I nave all the ad,,antagc.'' 

---
. 

CHAPTER 12. 
The Glider Enthusiasts r ·'' SHE looks a bit spiclery !'' said 

Ha.ndforth critically. 
· It \\"8,s tl1e afternoo11 of tl1c fol-

- lowing day - a half-l1olidav. 
Not.l1ing had l1appcncd in the meantime, 
and both Handforth and Nipper were ju~t 
a bit disap_pointed. Nipper, at least, after 
Nelson Lee's disclosure., had been half-

expecting tl1at so1n~tl1ing clram,1tic "-()ltl<l 
take J>lucc}. But life at tl1c gr(lat srlt<}rJl 
l1ad 11rocee~d s1r1oothly n11cl ,vitl1 j 11st. the 
normal routine. 

Now a _11u11~ber of j_~}ll.il)rs we~'e on the 
do\\'Ds adJ0111111g t.110 ~t. Fra11k s privnte 
golf links. 'J,l1ey hatl been l1Pl11i11g 8tn11!t1y 
'1\'attlo, of the Remove, ,vitl1 l1is llf'W 

gl1dci. Tl1c -contra1lt ion l1acl l>ec11 bt1i lt 
a.lmost enti1·ely by tl1e occu1)ants of 
Study I-,Valdo, }.,ul l wood auci J{ u~sC'l I 
.And th0y ,vcrc migl1tily pro11cl pf tl1ei ~ 
a,cl1ic,1eme11t. 

'' \Vliat do you n1ean-spidery? ,, de­
ma11clcd Waldo, with a glare. '' You ,,•ait 
11ntil you sec lier in tl1e air." 

''It 't ~ t I t' t '' · won go 1a.r, · 1a s a ccr ., sa1d 
Nip11er. '' If sl1e gets ten feet Ull, ~l1e 111 
do wonders. Sl1e,s wl1at tl1ey call a 
11rimary glider, isn't sl1e?" 

'' Of course," repliecl \Valdo. '' G c)od 
cnougl1 to lea.rn on, isn't it? ,v e can 
build 011e of tl1c m<>rc a(l,1 a~ccd gli£l£'rs 
wl1cn \\•e',,e gained some experience-.'' 

'' If you li,Tc !'' s11i<i Tra,,crs, sl1aki11g l1is 
l1ea.d. '' '\Vl1ich I do11bt, dear old f ellc,,,". 
I l1a tc to be pessimistic, but if this f riglit­
ful tl1i11g clocsn 't fall to llieccs in mid. 
air. 1'11 ctlt my liat !'' 

\Valdo did not take mucl1 _notice of t 110 
chi11pi11g. 'I'l1e glider certainly looked 
fragil~, but she \\'a·s a l\·orkmanlike job. 
rrl1e three young c11tl111sisats l1ad lx~en 
\\~orking l1n.rd, a11d they had Sf)C11t all 
tl1cir pocket-money on its co11str11ction .. 

The gliclcr was of tl1e biplane type, witl1 
tl10 pilot's seat 1>ercl1cd on tl1c f ro11t of 
the lo,ver }llane. Tl1c macl1ine ha(l been 
constructed from clesigns ,,·l1icl1 bacl becan 
sup1)lied by_ n. popular hobbies wec\kly. 
This cnt@rprising jo11r11al had give11 full 
plans a11d details. and l1ad c,·en sup1ll ic<l, 
for a consideration, all the necessary 
materials. 

It was a glider• of tl10 primary ty}lC­
one whicl1 wa~ only designed for sl1ort. 
experimental glides. But it promisC<l to 
provido the boys -vw·itl1 any amount of fun 
and thrills. G)idi11g is- not at all dan­
gero11s--if it is indulged in ",.ith due ca.re 
a.nd IJrecaution. 

'' I thougl1t tl1cse tl1ings workoo witl1 
a whacking g1~cat catap11lt ?.'' a~ked Hand· 
forth, looking rot1Md. '' I can't sec a.ny 
catapult.'' 

'' 1'ly poor ass, l1ow many times must ,I 
tell you t11at tl1is Klider is a beginner 8 

machine?'' asked 'tValdo patiently.'' We 
can go in fo:r catapulting later. Do you 
realise tl1at. tl1c ,vhole contraption only 
cost 11s about fi ,,.c quid P '' 
. "Never mind what it cost," said Han~ 
forth. '' Ho,v arc yo11 going to get it 0 

the ground if you haven,t a cata-pult P,''-
Yv aldo grinned. 

--
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Like mechanical figures, the helpless schoolboy captives of Crag Hoose were marched t.hrough 
the underground tunnel to commence their period of toil. 

'' 011, tl1at 's ,vl1crc yott fellows can make t.11ey ,vottld sta.rt making their o,vn gliders 
yoltrsrl ,res 11scful ! '' lie snid tl1e very next day. 

"Hul1 !" snorted Ha.ndfortl1. '' I A little later more ambitious fligl1ts "'ere 
tl1ougl1t there would be a catcli in it some- ntten1ptcd. Just be;,.on_d the S"olf links thc_rc 
where. Wliat are "\\"e 611pposed to do ,vas a ~tecp, gr·as~y hill, wh1cl1 ,v1a.s adm1r-
t11e11 ?'' · ' ably st11tcd for this purpose. 

'' Y 011 get l1ol<l of tl1ese 1·011rs attacl1~d Russell l1od the first '' go,". a~d after ~ sl1ort 
to tl1e glider~ and thC'n tow it along ltntil -~o,v . he fou.n<l h1n1self . gl1(l1ng glorious!)~, 
tl1e ,viiid lifts it into tlie air ,, explained soaring ttp 1n a way ,vl11ch rather m1ade h1n1 
Waltlo ,, If b 1 ' If H d gasp. The gro1tnd seemed to drop a,vay 

011 
• • you e. 1ave you;se • an Y' from him, and yells of enthusiasm can,o from 

~ can have a ff,O 1n the ghder later on. the others. The glider came to earth thrco 
tho_mc _alo11g---:we l!, get some f11n out of or four l1tt11dred ~,..a.rds a,v~y in p~rfect safety, · ~ !f 1ddy thing ! and Russell was flushed with excitement. 
b n , full of enthusiasm, the boys got "I say, it's just glorious!" he exclaimed. 

usy ~vitl1 the to,v-ropes-none of thent '' \'lhcn I get the hang of it, I can keep lier 
dreaming l1ow tl1is apparently harmless tip for five or ten minutes. '1 

atl,renture ""as to end f So the others had a shot, and Handfortl1 

I ·r ,vas fottnd t)int tl1e glider f t1lfillcd all 
e:i<pe<'t.ations-and even more. 
. ,.fhPre \\'as a stiff, steady breeze blow­

att ing. ancl '\\--hen tho first to,ved Bight ,vas 
0 

.eniptcd, tl1e fragilo machine lifted nt 
th~e,. ~n~ W1a ldo, i11 the J?ilat:s seat, found 

Ot he ,,as .able to control 1t with ease. 
at ; 1hc-rs t.r~cd. t~o, and they were overjoyed 

llid ·10 exh 1Lara.t1ng sport. 1Ioro and moro 
r t er e11thus1asts wcro 1nadc during that 
s l1alf.hour. Lots of felto,,~s declnrcd that 

beat tho record, mucl1 to his satisfaction, by 
rcn1air1ing in tho a.ir { or t,vo soli(l mintttcs, 
nctt1-nl ly ci rcli11g round once, and di {)fling 
rather aln rn1ingly. \Vhcn he fi11-al1y 
c.an10 t.o e.arth there ,vcrc a fe,v gasps, for 
t lie 111achi nc landed t1ncomf ortably near to 
tl10 cclgo of tl1e cliff. 

But nobody oared. Tl1cy were all exciter} 
o.nd cntl1u~iastic. \Valtlo f cl t tl1a t it ,,~as 11 p 
to him to do something l->ctt.er tha11 all the 
others. 'fl1is glider, &fter all, l1ad been his 
iden. Lurk was certa.i11l.v with him soon 
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after he l1ad been to,,?cd off. Whether it 
,ins go9d luck ~r bad luck he could ~ot quite 
Jcter1111nc t1nt1l later. At all e,~ents, the 
,vi11d blev, str'lngly, and he found tl1nt by 
cu.ref ul 1nanip11Lation of the '' joy-stick 11 lie 
rOMe l1ig]1er and higl1er. · 

Up he ~·cnt-up an<l up, movi11g ever 
;·icaror towards the clitis. 1-Ie felt that o.t this 
i1eigl1t he was pcrf ectly safe; for he had 
air room, °rLnd \\'l1enever he felt inclined he 
cot1lcl tt1~11 back inland and make a good 
landing. 

'' l:li, n1ind ,vl1at )·ou're doing, \\Taldo !'' 
ca111c a )'ell f !·om Russell, on the ground. 
., :Qor1't go too near the cliffs!'' 

'' I'm all rig'1t. ! '' sa11g out Waldo cheerily. 
'' I say, th is is ripping 1, ' 

rrJ1e ,v1nd cased somewhat, and tl1e glider 
cor11111enccd to fall-gradually, s111oothl:r. 
\Valdo ''"'ls irt no ,,·ay disco11ccrtcd; lie !1,td 
the nia.chinc 11r1dcr per£ cct control. 

Ba11liing slight!:}' .. , sho soared rottnd in 
a gr~ccfuJ half-circle, gently edging <lawn 
ta,,,ards t!1e grC'und. TJ1cn carne .a11otl1cr gust 
of ,v111d, and the machine sl1ook, tossed a 
little, and \\7 aldo turned lier direct into the 
,vi11d. She soared up agai11, going farther 
iand f artl1er out over the cliffs. 

.. By Jov·e ! This is the stuff!'' muttered 
,,1 uldo. 

1-Ic ,·vas f Ltll of confidence. Tl1c son of 
fa1r1ot1s Rt1pert \\raldo-kno,vn as tl1c•\Vonder 
l\fa11-hc ,vas pc1·fectl:y l1appj". His ner,po ,vas 
,as stea<l)~ •as a rock. 

It had said in tl1e hobbies paper tl1at it ,vas 
easy to glide for sev·er:ul n1inutes at a ti111c, 
.at u, heigl1t of fortJ' or fift)· feet. Bt1t ,,.,. aldo 
,,ras doing far better. Ile ,vas up two hundr~d 
feet, a11d 110 l1ud been in tl1e air for s. or 
seven n1inutcs already. Ile felt that he could 
re inti in aloft for an hour. 

\\711·,tt he had failed to obser,·e, ho,vcvcr, 
,,~as that lie ,vas getting farther and f,11·tl1er 
Ollt o,~cr the cliffs; and presently, unless he 
corrected tl1is tendency, he would find l1im­
self actt1ally over the beach-if not over tl10 
sea itself. 'l,he cliffs here ,vere not slicer; 
tl1e~f sloped do,v11 grodually in rugged 
gra11det1r. 

.. \~' ~t ldo "'ras Sttrprised to notice tl1at. t l1c sea 
l1iad bcco111c praotica.Jly invisible. \Vl1cn the 
bo_ys l1ad started their expcrin1cnts it ]iad 
lleen possilJle to sec for n1iJcs across --tho 
Chitn11e1. Ilut no,v a dense sea n1ist "'as 
g·at.l1cri11g-rolling up witl1 astonisl1i11g, be-

. ,vildcri11g s,viftncss. It ,vas coming inLand, 
too, 011 tl1e ,vind. But \\1 nldo, if he noticed 
tl1is at nll, did so subconsciously. All his 
iattcntior1 ,vas concentrated upon the control 
of his precious nc,v to~,.. 

. The boJ·s on tl1e ground ,, .. ere no,,, bccolning 
sc,1red. Tl1ey cotild sec tl1.at Waldo ,,:·:as 
gci-ti1,g higl1er and higl1er-and, n1orcover, 
that he.~ '" as soa.ri11g rigl1t over tl10 cliff$, 
sea ,varcls. 

,, I1ctter come do,·vn, \\1 aldo !'' sang Otlt 
J? u 11,,·ootl. '' r1~}1ere' s a n1 ist rolling in-and if 
1t gets here before l'."ou're do,vn l'OU 111ight 
eras 11. '' 

'' :\ll rig lit!'' came a. clear voice .fron1 far 
nl,Q\·0. 

It was at tl1a.t moment that the wind sttd 
dcnly dropped. '!,here was D(?.t a complet~ 
calm, but the force of the ,v1·11d decreased 
so much that \Valdo found himself desce,1d 
ing fai:rly rapidl.)y. And now he saw, for th~ 
first tin1e, thnt unless ho corrected his descent 
he ,vot1ld go right do,vn to the beach, fa: 
below. 
,, '',Rats ! Tl1:at won't do!•~ he muttC'rcd."' 

It 11 be an a,,·f ul fiag, dragging the n1:acl1i110 · 
up fron1 tl1e bcacl1. ,, 

Ile altered tl10 controls, :atte1npting to tt1rn 
tl1e macl1inc inland. But now he made -0, 

rothcr startling discovery-one ,vhich lhas 
-come a.s something of a shock to n1or~ tha. 11 
one glider e11thusiast. ~ 

lie f ottnd th at tlie air ct1rrents "'ere n1ore 
or less controlled by the conto11rs of tl1e l1i1ls 
and cliffs. And when. lie 'tried to turn the 
glider back towards the lla.nd, so t.hat he cottld 
come do,v11 safely on the dow11s, l1e disco,·crcd 
that she i ust ,vould·n't do it. .. 

Instead of gliding clo,,Tn towards l1is corn .. 
rad cs, the air current forced l1im farther ia11d 
fart lier ottt--1D..11d, ,vl1at ,vas more, the glider 
,v_as 110,v sho,ving a tendency to dip and 
pitch. 

\\t aldo ,,ros bewildered, puzzled-and, if not 
sc-arcd, he ,, .. as certainly ,vorried . 

Once again he turned the glider inlar1d 
and she hovered, shuddered, and s,vooped~ 
V\1"'ia,Jdo's he1art oame aln1ost into his mot1tl1-
for it seemed that lie must inc,,.itably.- di vo 
steeply do,,~n and strike the cliffs. · 

Frantioa.lly he jerked at the joy-stick, and 
in tl1c 11 ick of tin1c the glider banked· o,.,er, 
s,vung round, and ·vle11t s,vooping -do,vn to­
y,·ards the sea. 

''Phew! It's not so easy as it lool<s !" 
n1ttttcrcd \Valdo brea.tl1lcssly: 

He had saved hin1sulf from disaster-bt1t 
lie l1ndn 't landccl )·0t, and no,v he ,vas ir1-
evitably booked for the beach. Unfortunately, 
\\"hen ho looked, tl10 beach had gone ! 'f here 
,v1a.s notl1ing bclo,v l1in1 but a dense pall of 
\vl1ito n1ist. -

CHAPTER 13. 
Mr. ·Crowson is Interested I 

C R.i\G HOUSE possessed n1any advn11-
tages; not the l0iast of them being that 
from tl11.J t.igh ornamental to,ver it ,,,as 
possilllo to obtain a wonderful vie,v 

across tho Ch:inncl. A large slice of tl1c sur· 
rouncling country ,vas also to be seen from 
this admira.ble point of vanta.gc. 

That afternoon, Cro\l\-~son, tho butler, ,v.as 
up in the to'\\?t~r: nrn1ed with a telescope a11d 
field-glasses Not t}1at he hn.d come up to 
~pscrv~ th--, gliding operations of the St. 
Jt rank s boys~ a mile or so a,vny on tlie 
do\vns. 

Cro,vso• had other interests. Now and • 
again ho t11rned his glasses in the direction 
of the distant, schoolboy figures, and he s0111o­

ti111es admired the grn.cef11l movcn1cnts of tJu-~ 
gfider; l1t!t, on tl1e whole, he ,vas n,ore :11 • 

t0rf'~t etl it1 the gn.therina mist. 



"\Vl1at'c: it look like, Chief?" asked Shorty, 
as he can1c up int(' tl1e comfortably-{ urnisl1cd 
to,ver-roorr1. . . . 

,, Getting th1ck-loolts like being another 
f ·ott~-~blc fog to-~ight-,'' r~plied Cr~ws~n. 
,?'l'ho wind's dropping, and 1£ on!y this n·11st 

11S tlP t.l1ickl~y e11ough, \VC sl1all be able to 
ro · l d · · 1 t '' et .ariothAr oa 111 to-111g 1 • • ,, 
g ,, It aJways puzzles rne how S~9:.11e.y do~~ 1t, 
·leii1arkcd Shorty, al111ost a<ln11r111gll"· . you 
coullln't get a11othcr n?a.n to t.al~c on his Job, 
Cliicf. .1-Io kno\vs this coa~t lrke- a book-· 
.and tl10 wai ho g<:ts aboltt ,,in the dark, u.11d 
in the fog, 1s a fair" pt1zzle. 

H It may •Jo a pu1~zle to yot1-bt1t not to 
biro," said Jim the }">cnn1an briefly. 

For Neison I.cc had bccl'1 rigl1t allo1.tt the 
iclei1tity of tt1is digr1ified-looking butler. l~c 
wus, i11 all truth, none other tha11 . trac 
notorioLts forger, Douglas Jan~cs Sutc11fic, 
8Jius .Ji1n the l:>enman. Sutcliffe had not 
al ,,·aJ1 S confined h1111sclf to f orgcry ; h~ _,vas 
one of the 11;.ost dangcrot1s crooks living. 
Ho hncl never been viole11t in his 1ncthods, 
ho,\·cvcr; he was a '' gentleman crook." 
, '' \"\that's this funny-look11lg thi11g over 

here, g11v'nor ?'' asked Shorty suddenly. '' A 
sort of aeroplane, isn't it? Ain't. they St. 
}4" rank's bo l. s ? ' ' 

"Hav·e11't yott some ,vork to do?'' a3kcd 
Cro,,,.son .sharply. '' The thing is only a 
~lidcr. Plenty of scl1oolbos·s arc experin1cnt-
1ng \vith gliders no,,·ada:ys. 'fhere's nothing 
to stare at.'' 

"Oh. all right!'' said Sl1orty, in a huff. 
I-le ,vent out, and Jim tl1c Pcnma11 looked 

first n t tl10 glider throt1gh his glasses, a11<l 
then l1e looked at the ba11I< of sea-mist ,vl1ich 
,vas· rolling insistently ii1la11<l. He ,vas n1aking 
quiet 111e11tal calcl1l,ttion~, and it seen1cd to 
hin1 tl1at t.he boy i11 tho glitlcr ,,~ould 11ot be 
able to get back in ti111c. Ile became 
interested. 

He ,vas more tl1an i11 terestc<l-l1e '\\·as 
cxtremclv alcrt-'\\~}1c11 he observed \Valdo's 
difficulties in attcn1pting to get tho glider 
bnck o,~er tho do,vns, arid \\1 l1c11 · he sa,v · tha.t 
the youngster hnd faile(l and that 110 ,vas 
glid.•t1g d<J\vn,vards to,vards the bcacl1, l1e 
acted. 

. Waldo had disappeared no,v. He had 
dipped do,vn i11to that clc11se mist, and he 
had bren s,vallowed llp complet~ly. rrl10 bo)·S 
\Vero n1nning along the cliff frantically; 
!llany of thc1n ,,TC'rc scrambling do,,·n the cliff 
itself. And the mist ,vas no,v rolling in­
c~riceal ing them, too. 

"Yes, it's possible,'' mttrmttrod Crowson 
ns a thought occt1rrcd to him. 

lie-had bccon1c very keen.· For an instant 
thel'e was just a little rift in the mist, and 
'l~ caught a shado,vy "limpso of tho glider. 
1 he u_r1fort.ur1ato \\7 aldo had no,v completely 
fost his bearings. This ""as evident enough, 
tor tho glider, instead of dropping down 
0°;ards the beach. was actually going right 
au over the sea. 'fhe mist came thicker 
tbd s~\1a,llowed it up a.gaua There was not 
'¥Vi~' ~lightest doubt in Crowson's mind that 

01n a f e,v minutes the glider would 
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st.rikc the sea itself ant.I Jea\"e the boy strug~ 
gJing in the water, perhaps to dro,vn. 

Crowson walked qttickly across the room 
and lifted a -telepho11e. . 

'' Yes, Chief?'' said a voice at once. 
'' Is S·laney down in the lo,ver cit,T(1? ,, 
'' Yes, I think so-\\·aiting for this i11ist.,--'' 
'' Get in touch with him at once. Bettor 

st,ill., put him thro11gh to me,'' fiaid Cro\,,.5011 
Ql1ick]y. '' And h1trry !', 

Ile ''"aited, and after a r ew mon1cnts 110 
hcar,i the gr11ff voice of Cnptn.ir1 Sln11cy at 
tht~ other end of the wire. · 

'' Is )rour bont all ready ?1
' dcm.1nded .Ti1n 

tho }>on1nan. ' 
.. You bet she is, Chief,'' said the otl1er. 

'' I'm thi11kir1g abot1t pttsl1ing off--'' 
"Get her going at once ! '' ordered Cro,,1son. 

'' A boy in n home-made glider lias jt1st fnllcn 
into the sea-tJ1rce or fo11r l1l111drcd ~,ards 
OU t. ,., 

'' Split me ! '' ca.me an ejaculation from 
Captain Slaney. 

~, If J·ou ht1rry, yott can't f nil to find him, 
and the mist will CQ1nplctcly conceal yott 
from anj,bodv along t.l1e shore,'' conti1111ed 
firo,vso11. '' ,,. 011 kno,v just what to do. Get 
that lJo:r ! Sa,re him-! Wl1en :you ha~e 
bro11gl1t him in, telephone to mo nt once.'' 

A11d Cro,,,.son h11ng ttp, a little Rmilc pla~y­
ing rot1nd the corr1crs of his mouth. 

--­• 

CHAPTER 14. 
The Rescue I • 

S T.a\NLEY \VALDO "~as a victim of 
cxtrcinclv bad lt1ck. 

llis gliding experime11ts had bce11 n 
groat F.ucce~s-a glorious st1cecs~. · But 

for the comi11g of tl1nt mist. he could liave 
landed without any difficulty on the ~mooth, 
snndy beach; his glide, instead of ending in 
disaster.. ,vould ha,·e been a sensational 
trittmph. 

The fog ,vas becoming thicker and thicker. 
An experienced acropla11e pilot, st1ddcnly fir1d­
ing liimself enshrottdcd by a clot1d-w}1ich is 
notl1i11g more nor less than n1ist-is abso­
l11tcly dependent· upor1 his instruments to put 
him right. 

\\T aldo had no instrt1me11ts y_,~hnte,·er. IIe 
,vn s. moreo,·er, a mere novice in tl1e a_rt of 
gliding. He experienced o.n extraordinary 
sense of being lost in space. He seemed to 
he hovering in 11oth111gnC'ss. 'l'he mist 
s,,,.irled about l1im, and he lost all sense of 
dircctior1. He did not even kno,v whether 
t:he glider ,,Tns on a11 e,,.cn keel, or ,, .. hcthor 
it wa~ tipping for,vards or baclcward~. Ho 
just clung to his seat, hoping for the best. 

All intention of la11di t1g 011 t.he bcacl1 hacl 
gone. IIe kne,v that l10 ,vot1ld l)o lt1cky if 
he la11dcd safely at al]. ..t\ t n11y n101r1-ent lie 
l~xpcctecl to sec· t.he cliffs loon1i11g ttp directly 
&hend, to feel a splinterir1g crosl1, to fi11d 
l1i1nself going headlong, 

Then something else happened. 
As thougti fro1n no,vherc, the s~a 

appeared. Momenta1ily a 1·if t had appeared 
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in tl10 fog. He CQ.ught a glimpso of tho 
,vatcr just below him-cold, grey, menacing. 

Flop ! Crash ! 
Before \\"aldo l1i1d time to operate the joy­

stick, the glider nose-dived into the sea. 
'.fhe rnacl1it1e collapsed c.ra,zily ; the top pla11e 
crumpled up. Waldo, flung out\\yards, found 
l1imsclf {)lunging into the icy water, and all 
about him \\rel'c spli11tered struts and up­
rigl1ts. and n11 amazi11g tangle of wires. 

'' G rca t Scott ! '' he gttr~led. 
Tl1e fog had closed 1n again, obscuring 

e,lc11~hi11g. Ile hadn't the faintest idea . ho,v 
far he ,vas a,vaj" from tl1e -shore. Ne1tl1er 
cottld lie tel 1 in which direction the st1ore lal'·. 
'l'his ,vas indeed an ttgly problem ! He ,vas 
a strong s,\·immcr, and he knew that he could 
keep afloat for some littlo t.imo, even fully 
clressed and i11 tl1is cold ,vater. But if he 
happe11cd to s,vim in the ,vrong directio11--

He decided that he "·ouldn't s,\ .. im at all 
1lr1til lie ,vas forced to. Far better to cli11g 
to tl1is ,,Treckago and )·ell. He couldn't be 
far from the shore, and those other fello"'ws 
,,~ot1ld probably hear . him; then, from their 
a11s\\·eri11g ,·oiccs, he "'ould be able to judge 
l1is correct directior1. 

He l1ad bee11 u11der once. and no,,·, s,vim-­
mingly strongly and gasping ot the colclness 
<Jf the water, he clung to the '"'rcckage. 
The ,,,.aves were comparatively gentle, rising 
a11cl falling. ...Jt occ,1rred to \'\ralclo, ,vith 
Sltdden alarm, that l1e cot1ld ·not hear a11y 
lJreakers. Ho must ha vc desce11dcd fartl1cr 
Otlt to sea tl1an he had imagined . 

''Hi!." he ~·elled. ''St. ~~ra11k's al1oyt 
Resctie, Rc1novc !11 

• 

He ,vas pai11f ully a,vare of the fact tl1at his 
voice sou~ded tl-1i11. He listened eagerl~", but 
no ans\ver111g sl1ot1ts can1e. 

\Valdo had forgotten that, fog is a re1nark­
able · deadener of sound. ~,og, too, ha1S n1ost 
peculiar JJropcrtics. A ma11 0011 sl1out at the 
top of his voice, and another man, fifty :Yarcu 
a,,ra.y, ,von't hear a. sound. Yet that sl1out 
i-11ig~t very easily be heard by somebod_y l1alf 
a n11le d1&ta11t. 

.c\.11d wl1ilc \,7aldo clung t.heret l1opi11g for 
the best, sl1outing at intervals, a lon{P 
l1lack shape glided almost 11oisclcssly thro11gl~ 
the F.ea. It ,vas in\·isible i11 the mist, anrl 
oven ii tl1ere bad been no mist an observer 
,vould l1nv·e 11ccdcd to look twice before 
actttally seeing that Io,v-bt1ilt craft. It slt111k.: 
througl1 tl1e sea lil{e some queer mo11sler of 
tho deep. 

The boat hnd appeared 011t of tl1c old 
s1nt1gglers' ca,~e just ,v l1e11 ,,..,. aldo' s glider 
crasl1cd into the sea. l\Iomentarily the 111ist 
li~td lifted, nr1cl altl1ot1gl1 \\' aldo hadn't see11 
this craft, tl1osc on board hnd seen \Valdo. 
'11l1cn the fog l1ad s,virlcd do,vn more thickly 
tl1an ev·cr. 

Tl1rob, throb, tl1rob ! 
011 can1e t.he era£ t throt1gl1 the wl1ite 1)n.ll; 

lier engines ,verc po,\"Cr~ult yet asto11isl1ingly 
silerit. Sl1e took a zigzag co11rse ns she 
sea re heel for lier ,·ictin1. 

A n1a11 appeared 011 tl1e deck now, tl1c burly 

.. • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • .... • • ++ •••••• ~ ........ .. 

A SAFE BET. 
Doctor : '' I will examine you for two 

guineas.'' 
Patient : '' All right, doctor. If you 

find ·them I'll give you one.'' 
_ (S. Goldste·in, 2)'', B-rouglifon 

Street, Checthani, 1JfoncJ1e.'ifcr, I1a11 
been atca••ded o penltnlfe.) 

Jokes from readers wanted for this feature ! II you THE FIFTH. 
know a good rib-tickler, sead It along now. A hand-
some watch will be awarded each week to the sender Bov: '' Have you lost a wallet ,vith 
of the best joke ; pocket wallets and penknives are also five pounds in it ? '' 
offered as prizes. Address your Jokes to '' Smilers, '' Gent : '' By Jove, so I have ! IIave 
Nelson Lee Library, 5, Carmelita Street, London, E.C.4. you found it ? '' · f h 

Boy : '' No ; but you're tl1e fi t 1nan 
WITHOUT FOUNDATION. 

Country JTisitor : '' l see yo1c l1ave a college 
here, niy boy. Tell ,ne, ,.,,ho founded it ? '' 

Village Boy : '' l dunno, lady. Ne·ver 
,~nou,cd it was lorst.'' 

(J. Pendry,'' Dursley,'' Dunston Avenue, Guild• 
ford, has been awarded a handsome watch.) 

A FREE-WHEEL MODEL. 
Sandy walked into tl1e sl1op where lie had 

recently purchased a bicycle. 
'' It's about the bike, mon,1

• said the Scot. 
'' Hasn't it arrived ? '' asked the shopkeeper. 
'' Sure,'' replied Sandy. '' Bt1t v .. hat abQut 

that free wl1eel you mentioned ? '' 
(A. JT'hitehead, LeUsom JJlard. R.S.B. Hos­

pita.l, 111arga.te, has bee·n au'ardea a pocket 
wallet.) 

who's Jost it..'' 
(G. Singleton, 40, Brixham Ga-rdens. lljord, lial 

been awarded a pocket wallet.) 

TIME. 
Boots (knocking at bedroom door) : " Begginl 

your pardon, sir, but the clock's stopped, an 
would you please tell me if it's time to wake 

• 
)'OU? '' 

(Ii. Hau,1cins, 9, Angel Street, Himbe1:1e11), 
S. Africa, has been awarded a useful pr,~e-

FALSE ALARM. 
The super~ntendent of a certain railway ~n~ 

eisted that station.masters should inforrn 1111 •. 

immediately of all accident.a in their neighbour 
hooli. One day 110 received a telegram : . 

'' l\lan fell from platf or1n in front of inovinl 
train. \Viring details later:· 
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Captn in Sia nc:y. Sttdder1 Jy t J1crc can1c to l1is 
. rs 'the !n.i11t, muffle<l sot1nd of shot1ti11g. 

e,i·• 1'\vo points bta!board !" he said, looking 
00,,,n i11to tl1e ca,r 1ty whore Jed ,,~as co11trol-
r JI tl1c stra11.go craft. 
1 11 altered its course sligl1t)y and moved ,,~itl1 
10re caution, and sudder1ly, without any 

~arning at all, tlm bo'\\?s crashed into the float­
·11g ,,·reckage of tl1e glider. 
1 

,, Easy ! Easy l '' gro,v led the s1,ippcr. 
,,.,a1do ,vas almost. overwhelmed with relief. 

IIearing _n\l ans,,,.er1ng shouts, he had begun 
to dcsi>air, and l1e kr1e,v, i11 fact, that the 
glider ,vas rapidly dis~11tegrating, and that it 
wouid :1ot afford him support for much 
Jonger. H~ had been con~emp}ating a s,vim, 
cha,.1cing his lttck as to d1rect1on. • 

Ai1d 110w n1iract1lousl.v a. boat of some sort 
lia.d come ottt of tl1e mist .. 

'' I ~ay-'-here I a1n !'' lie exclaimed breath­
lc~sl)r. '' Tl1anks a,,Tf ttll:y·, ~:l1oe,.,er },.OU are !'' 

'J~hn mist ,vas so thick '·just here tl1at he 
co11ld scarcely see anytliing-just a blur of 
an 1111certain figure. He thought ho cattgbt 
a gliinpse, too, of a glistening oilskin. '!'hen 
another {igure, just the St~mc. Their faces 
re111ai11(~d obscu1·e, partl)' because there was a 
g-ood tieal of fiea-,,.,.~ter in \\-"' aldo's eyes. 
Usuall_y tl1osc eyes of his \\'ere ultra-keen. 

,. Herc ,,~o arc--tako a hold!'' gro,vlccl a· 
stra11gc, 1111cottth ,.,oice. '' Come en, lad !'' 

Hanc1s reacl1ed do\vn to him, a11d the next 
mo111cnt l1e v.·as being hat1lcd over a sli1)pery 
met.al clecl\. 

''Thanks!'' he panted. '' I-I thot1ght--'' 
The arm ,vhich held him was like the grip 

of an iron vice. And then to his amaze­
ment and co11scrnation the 'arm ,,,as shifted 
up so that his neck "'as encircled. A pad of 
so1ne kind ,vas suddenly thrust o,·cr his 
mot1th u.ncl 11ostrils; he experje11ced a sense 
of sttff ocation. He struggled gamely for a 
second or t,,~o; then, his sens~s reeling, he 
felt that }1c '\\"as falli11g back-back ! He 
becamo limp a11d appnre11tly lifeless. 

'' He's off," m11r111urc<l Captain Slaney, 
rcmo,·i11g tlie rad. '' Here )~ou arc, Jed­
shove 11in1 belo,v.'' 

'' J~asv as f aJling off a docJi,'' said ,Teel 
cl1cC'rf11lly. "The poor kid never k11c,v 
nothing ! You've got to harld it to t l1e Cl1 ief, 
c-,lpt7 n ~ He gets 'en1 good an' proper! An' 
this time c,,erJrbody ,vill think that the kid 
t1as been dro,1.rncd ! '' 

---
CHAPTER 16. 

.Where is Waldo I 
ITIIIN ten n11nutcs the m~·stcry craft 

,vas back in t}Jc ca ,·e. It co11l<l onl v 
jt1st e11tcr now, for the ti(ic ,,,as riot 
at t I 1 o f u 11. \\1 al do ,,Ta s qui cl< l y 

lifted off., a11~l here he ,vas taken O\'er bv 
Sl1ortv nnd the other man. Great m:tsscs c"f 
,,·ct sc.a,\veed ,,,ere drnpL•d· nvcr tl1c cxposefl 
portio11 of the n1otor-boitt, co11ce:1li ng it co111-

IJlctcly. 
• ....................................... ~ ...... .... 

Fj,~o 1ni11utes ticlted by, then came anotl1er 
telegrn111 : 

'' ·Evcr)Ttl1ing O.K. Nobody hurt. Engine 
wac; ~{)ing backwards." 

(Il. Lorigman, 161, Jligo Road, ,4ndovcr, Ila11ts, 
ha8 been, au~arded a poc!,.et u.•allet.) 

SPELT DISASTER. 
Old Cent (to little boy who Is crying) : '' What 

ls the matter, my little man , '' 
Boy : '' Rheumatism, sciatica, and pnea­

Dlonta. '' 
-Old Gent : '' Surely not at your age ? '' 

I Boy : '' Ob, yes I Teacher caned me because 
eouldn 't spell them .• , 

11{A. Chamberlain, 160, Hentsworlh Rood, 
orfon, Mancliester, l,as been awarded o 

Pertlinife.) 

SOME ' 1 CHICKEN.'' 
~ fumier. l1earing S\1sp1cious ~~kes i_n his hen-coop ono night, 

inv ~18 gun and ,vent out to 
• ~st1gat.e. 
~ Who's thcro ? " he shouted. 
,, 0 answer. 

~~a· Who's tl1ere ? ~> he roared 
0 c,·Jn. 

,, 0 
·Only u us ' h. k ini!iSte , ,, • ere c 1c ·ens. 

respo~d.ed~ quavering voice finally 

(Jlias a S 
Baths l · tapleto11, Hacli'ney 
D 5 / ..1ou.•er Clapton Road, London 
~. • rtas b . ' ecn awarded a 'J)enknif e.) . 

JI 

VERY TRUE. 
Two wrestling enthusiasts were arguing 011 

tbe train whether t.he '' nelson '' was the best 
hold. Old Mrs. Smith, who was also in tht 
compartment, remembered her grandson1 

Tommy, speaking often or a ,. Nelson Lee.'' 
'' You are both wrong,,, she said '' It~s not 

the ' nelson,' but the • Nelson Lee ' which takes 
the greatest hold on anyone. Besides, my 
Tommy also says Its grip on you is just \¥Onder-
fu! ! '' · 

(l.1. I.Ju1·lihoe, 6, Coh11:rg St·reet, A1e,.., A1,1. • 
stcrda11,, British Guiana. l,as l,ecn att.'a-rtled 
a useful J>rize.) 

MISUNDERSTOOD. 
Dentist : '' ,,,.ill ~1 011 l1a\.·e gn~. sir ? ,, 
Yol~ol : '' Of cot1rse. 1 <lon "t ,vant 3rot1 

furnl•ling about in tho darl~.,, 
(J. H. Carey, Th.e Kennels, Hetvell, near Red. 

ditch, has been a-warded a pocket 
u·allet.) 

OBLIGING . 
Constable {to street musician) : 

'' 'Ere, you'd better stop that row 
unless you waot to accompany 
me.'' 

Street Musician : '' Accompany 
yer mate ? 'Course I will. What 
d'yer do-sing ? '' 

(,I. Healea, 22, Rl1yl lStr"e.t, 
lloofle. l.ivcrpool, lias been 
ntea•~ed o poehct u:,,,llcf . ) 
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Waldo ,,·as carried quickly up the tunnel, 
into tho old qua1·ry working, and then 
through the secret door. There was a l1and­
controlied lift l1ere, and up it went-up, up, 
t1ntil it ,vas in tho cel1&rs of Crag House. 
Electric Jights \\?ere gleaming here, and Cro,v-
son, the dignified butler, ,vas waiting. 

'' Got him? Good!'' said Crowson. '' What 
is Sl:aney's report? 

'' E,rerytbing 0.1{., Chief,'' said Shorty. 
''Nobody sa ,v-not a sign of the other boys 
at call. Slaney le£ t the "?reckage to drift 
it ,,·:ay. JJ 

'' \\Tl1ich only shows, Shorty, that we 
111ttst alwa~ts bo ready,_to seize our opportuni­
ties,'' said Cro,vson easily. '' We have gained 
a.r1otl1cr recruit ,vithout a11y difiiculty-witl1out 
tl1e slight.est risk. And this ,vill not be merely 
u11otl1er d1~appearar1ce. It ,,?ill be assumed, 
,vithottt tl1e slightest doubt, that the boy has 
been dro,vned The non-recovery of his body 
,v ill not excite an)· comment. 11 

He ,vatchcd intercstedlv ,vhilst \Valdo's \\'et 
c]otl1ing was quickly to--rn from him. Ile 
\Y-as w1·apped into a large blanket, and 
Crowson felt his pt1lse and took his te1npera­
tt1rc. He was quite satisfied. 

(' He'll come to no harm," he said, nodding. 
"Just a rnintt tc. '' 

llc tool, a little S),,ringe, s11cl1 ns dentists 
11se, ancl, i nscrting tl1e 11cedle j ttst l1chind 
\\"a.Jclo·s ear, 110 tot1ched the plt1nger. It was 
a. sin1plet painless operation, and scarcely 
a Ilillrk \\~as left.. .· 

All the '' recrt1its '' ,vcro treated in this 
,vav. It ,vtts a harn1lcss drug v-·hic\) n·as 
l,sed-b11t a <lrt1g whicl1 con1pletely deaaer1ed 
the brain of tl1e ,,.ictin1s. Tl1ey becan1e auto-
1n,tta-their n1cn1orics gone, t.hcir \\' itM 
tlttllcd. La.ter, wl1e11 the effect of the drt1g 
"'·ore off, tl1cy ",ould ingain become normal, 
:1r1d ,vould stiffer no after-eff ccts. 

'' llc~s all right-take him below, and pt,t 
l1im witl1 tl1nt otl1er :youngster ,ve got holtl 
of tl1e other nigl1t, '' said Cro,, .. s011. '' Quite 
o. sn.tisf actory afternoon.,. 

Thieanwl11le, all along tl10 be.a.ch, Russell anrl 
l~t1ll,voocl .and H·andf orth and the others ,vero 
frantic ,vith alarm. They .\\'ere sbo11ting 
tl1emscl,·cs hoarse. Tl1e n1ist \\"a.s t.hiclr, and, 
~o far·, tl1ev had seen no sign of the glider; 
11cither h:ad they h8'rird any inns,vering shottts 
t :> t]1eir o,vn loud calls. 

'' llc's dro,,,,rled-hc n1ust have drowned !'' 
~aid I••t1J l,vood huskily. '' Poor old \Valdo ! 
\\re tried to ,,,..~rn him, didn't ,ve ?" 

'' HC' seemed to hia,·e a lot of trouble ,vith 
th& glider,'' said Handfortl1. '' Poor chap, 
l1n co1-1Idn't get l1er to come back. \Vhat are 
,,·e goir1g to do? Tl1ere is11 't a boat here·--'' 

'' What abot1t the coastgt1arcl station, 
farther along?,, asked on~ of tl1e otl1ers. '' We 
1n1gl1t dasl1 there,--" . 

'' By the time we can get there and back 
it'll lJc too la1 e for aa.nything, JJ Eaid Fullwood. 
'' \\-r aldo-,,., aldo !'' he ~·cl led at the top <'f 
l1is voice. '' I·li I Waldo 1 '' 

They nll Jistened, but t l1cre was no answer-

ing . hail. r hey ",,ere. at the water' a edg 
stur1ng out into the mist. 8• 

And then, curiously enough, a section of 
t1ie fog cleared. Only for a moment or two, 
but they could ·see the sea fairly distinctlj 
for t,vo or three hundred yards out. And 
there, floating on the surface, were soma 
curious scraps of wreckage \vh1ch looked in 
the ~hin mist, like . torn bits of sail' or 
sheeting. · 

'' There it isl'' almost croaked Rt1ssclJ 
pointing. '' Hi, \Valdo I_" · ' 

'' Stoo.dy, you chaps!'' said Travers., ••No 
good getting into a panic. I don't_.think he'a 
there. In any case, that wreckage 1s drifting 
in-the tide's coming in pretty fast. \Ve,d 
better wait a bit.'' 

They ,vaited-and some of the wreckage 
di j drift in. Frantically, wading knee-deep 
into the sea, they dr-aggea it all ashore. Tl1e. 
g]ider was in a score of fragments, but tl1ere 
,vas 110 sign of Stanley Waldo. 

'' He can't be de-ad-he can't be l'' said 
}.,ulJwood miseMblv. '' I believe somebody 
rescued him, :t~ou chaps,'' he added suddenly. 
'' Didn't you hear a sort of throbbing .a little 
while back-like a motor-boat, or something?'~ 

'' I fancied I did,'' said Hand forth cau. 
tiously. '' But it may h:n,,.e been our 
i fnagir1a tion. '' --

'' Waldo-W nldo ! '' shouted R11ssell, despair 
110,v eloquent in his ,·oicc. 

And so the search ""e11t on-almost hope­
lessly now tha.t the \\'reckiage had been fourftJ. 
Ultimately the coastguards got to kno,v, 
and these valiant men soon had boats Ottt. 
D11sk ,vas coming on, a11d flares were lit. 
The sea ,vas searched o,rer a considerable dis• 
tance, but tl1e coastguards ,vere only too 
a,vare of the f t1tility of their q_uest. Unless 
\\'aldo had swum asl1ore, unless he had been 
rescued in son1e ,v:al~, he could not possibly 
be ia..li ,·e no,v. 

The coastg11ards had telephoned to the· 
school as soon as t.hcy l1ad heard the news, 
and it wasn't long Defore Nelson Lee 0.11d 
Th:Ir. Wilkes arrived, "?ith a nun1ber of 
prefects. They heard nothing cheering. 

'' Afraid it's no good, sir,'' said the coast• 
guard officer, ,,~ha ,~las in charge of the opera• 
tions. '' These boys did the best they co11ld. 
But there's n'lt one ch·ance in a mill1on that 
th~ poor kid li,led. It's more than Ii1'7cly 
that }10 wias stunned by the crash-perhaps 
killed otttright, and su11k like a stone. Just 
Jook at th1s wreckage-that'll show ~·ot1." 

The coastg11ard officer did not knov.r tl1nt 
a great de'..al of the da.mage to t.hc g!ider 
l1ad been done by the colliding motor-boat. 

''It's had-,·ery bad indeed,'' said Nelson 
Lee, looking grave. '' Mr. \ViJkes, I "·ant J'OU 
to take all these bo,1s hack-many of the~ 
are ,vet, and there'~ i10 cartl1ly sense in tl1c1r 
remaini"ng l1ere. \'\'Y c' 11 do all we can!' 

And so the, once-enthusiastic f(lider experjs 
went back to the school, miser'.able, (]ejcctc ~ 
aln1ost. stunned bv the oa.tastrophe. Thc1• 
seemed1no doubt tl1nt Waldo had gone to his 
doom. 
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CHAPTER 16. 
Waldo the Freak! 

''TlIR,OBBI~G ?~' s a. i cl 
N~:Ison Lee kc~111~·, 
a11cl a glea111 of l101)e 
sho11e i11 !1is <-_yrs. 

,, y cs, sir,'' said ~·Ia11tlfortl1. 
,, Fiill ,voo<l r1eard 1 t, and so 
did Rt_tsscll. I tho~gl1t I 
]lcard 1t, too. .~nd 1 t sud­
dctlly struck ~11e, af tcr I l1acl 
get back to. tl1e s?l1ool, that 
tJ1at t~1robb1ng 1111~ht, r11ean 
.so1nct.l11r1g. I ha\ en t for• 
gotten t}1at. qt1eer 1notor"boa.t 
t }iat ,,;as 1n tl1c old cave, 
uiidcr Crag Hot1se. '' 

"(Just a. mint1tc, IIan<lf orth 
-not so fast,'' said Nelso11 
Lee, stroking l1is chin. 

Handfortl1 had only j1r1st 
con10 into Nelson Lee's stud.)". 
It \Vll~ mid-e,·eni11g no,v, and 
! ho n1ist l1ad gathered quickJJ ... 
Nipper l1ad accornpanied 
Ed,vard Os,vald. 

"I ca11't belie";e it., gt1v'nor 
-tl1at \Valdo is dead, ,t sai<l 
~ippcr. '' You kno,v ,, .. hat he's 
like. I-Io's as strong as a lion 
~lie can swin1 like a 6sl1, too. 
f)rdi11ary knocks do11't }1urt 
J1in1. It's not reasonable to 
think that he drowned. Some­
thing happened to hi1u-some­
t l1ing. else ! I'll bet a11ything 
\Ott like that he was collared 
hy those crooks-and he'.' s there 
now, at Crag House.~' 

-

"But ":oe can't be sure of it 
'Nippcr,'1 said Nelson Lee. '' i 
agree ,vith you that \Valdo has 
J~eculiar qualities, and it isn't 
l1kel,y tl1at he would go under. 
You say yott heard the \"ague 

A hand came out of the blackness and gripped·~waldo. He 
saw a vUlainous-looking face • • • '' Steady, young 'un ! ,, 

said the familiar voice of Nelson Lee. 

~0und . of a throbbing engi11e, Handf orth ? 
That 1s certainly significa11t. Perhaps that 
ni?tor-b?at can1c ot1t and took the boy. Cer­
tfmly, _it would be an excellent opportunit.y 
0 gett111g another vict.i111. ,,7 e are the only 
0]es. ,,~110 lJelic,·e in tl1is 1:l1corj'; everybody 
~- .se 1n tl10 scl1ool, ancl in tho district, is con­
t /:1cccJ that \Valdo dro,vned. .~nd ,vc only 
0;i;11k differently hecau~c we know something 

· le secrets of Crag House 'J ,, . 
'lli But:-but aren't wo going to do some­
',. ng, sir"?,, asl{ecJ H a11clfo:·tl). 1

' Cottld11't \\'O 
~o aiid 111Yest1·g'"'te ~ ~, 

i, 1, J ... "'· • 

a lit '?1 aft:aid 11ot, '' intcrrltl)tecl Lee, ,vitl1 
tiou. tie ~11111(~. '• If tl1erc nro a.n~l iilve~liga­
]·b·/3 ~o 11lake, Hanclfortl1. I 1vill make tl1e111. 
nh~l~~ tr)U for coming-. Don't say anything 
haps · 1- 11 ~. f O atly of tht1 otlif't's. Later, per-

~. ri,1 . ~11gl1t be able to USC )·011. ,, 

Yoa 11 ~a: 8 , ,vI1at :yoL1 tole~ 111€:, g11~v'11or, but 
h 1 · • n \ er, t used 111e , 7et ·' sa1 cl ~ 1p1Je t" co111-
l-'• »lla1 n gl .i ' • .. -,, y . y. 
tip,1 ._o:, ~11t1st be pat.ie:11t: t11e time is not :yet 

·: ;-;-a1d Lee. 

• . 

. A11d tl1c~T ,~ient, l1ope £111 in .011c rc~.11cct bt1t 
d1sappoint-ed all tl1e san1e. 

At jt1st abo11t tha.t ~a111e ti111e.. in 0110 of 
those queer Cltbiclcs i11 the l1iclt:lcn t111111el 

whic-11 jt1t.te,l ottt from tl1c olc:l qttarry ,vork­
ing t111cler Crag House, Sta11ley ,,7 aldo ,va~ 
gra.dually recovering fro111 the drugged pad 
that had lJec11 p11t ove1· l1is n1ot1th aft.er bci11g 
rc~3c11c<l. 'l l1at clrug had bee11 quite ordir1ar~,, 
111ercly sc!r,,.ing to n1ake hi111 1111co11sciot1s, 
,v l1ilst the n1oro important drt1g-,v 11 icl1 
\vo11ld take a,va.y his n1en1ory-,vas bci11g 
acl111i11istcrcd. 

rl'ht~ ot11crs, t1oon a ,vakeni11g, hncl accept eel 
tlieii· lot ,v itho11t a n1t1nnur of protest. rl~h~y 
l1acl not cared. ,\Thilst being he~.1th~1 arid 
ordi11arily acti,-e, their minds hacl bcco111c to 
all intc11ts nncl pt1rposes a l1la11k. 

1"hcy ,vere 011ly ca11able of cnrr:vi11g o,1t 
orders: they coul<l not tl1i11k for thetn~()lves. 
O11ce tl1cy ,,,.ere told to do a. certai11 task, 
the;y"' co11tinued doi11g it. Tl1cy }1acl been 
rol) hell of t.l1cir 0,,7 11 ,vill-po,vcr. .t\s ,,,.orke1•.;; 
t l1c:y \Y c r~ i clea 1, si 11 c'J tl1ey la 1JOll reel 1t11com-
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plair1i ngly, and one gttar<l ,,ra!i stifficicnt to 
\vat.ch o\·or a doze11. 

\\r aldo, ,Yl1crt iil~ a\\·oke, ,vas dressed i11 one 
of those (lrab suits, just like l1is unfortu11ate 
compa11ions. Ho ,,·as l)·ir1g 011 a srnall but 
co1nfortablo ·camp bed. It \\·as fixE: .. d on to 
the ,vall some dist.a11ce up, very tnttch lilie 
tl1e ttppcr berth i11 a stcn~cr. llelo,,~, on 
a11othor bed, exactly sin1ilar~ ,vas Cutltbcrt 
ClJambors. 

A littl(, ligl1t glo,,·cd in the r~of, and in 
tl1is cubiclo tl1ere ,,·ero t,, .. o chairs, a table, 
a ,\·asl1-basin, and so forth, It Y,as i11decd 
a con1plete littlo hor11e. Tl1e door, although 
8t.out and pro,,.idod ,vitl1 a good lock, ,vns not 
ir1 ar1y ,vay con1parablo to a p_ris~n door. 
rl"l1cre ,,.,.as not tl1e need. Tho ,·1ct11ns, Ollce 
the)' ,,·ero locked ,,,.ithin~ l1ad not ti1c- clcsire 
to attempt a11y escape. 

,,raluo sat ttp, and lie looked abo11t l1in1 
clttll)'· for some t.i1ne. Everytl1ing ,vas 
stru11ge, 1n:ystcriou~. Ho stared at tl1e ligt1t 
i11 t.l1e ceiling; he loo!ced at. t.l1e c·urious ,vasl1. 
basir1 in the corner, n11d, nt lcngtl1, he 
cf in1l)cd dirLil v· clo,v11 to tl1e floor. ,,,,, itl1 a. 
start, l1e fott11d J1j111sclf looking {l t c~l1nn1l1!'rs. 
Clta111bers ,, .. as alsccp, n11d lie lookc~d surpris­
i11glv peace£ til a.11cl contc11tc<l. 'l'h~ sl1ock of 
seeing· tl10 Fifth-E'otrr1cr , .. -as D8 cffecti,~e as 
a donel1e 0£ ic~r ,,~nl.cr. 

'' Cl1a1nbers 1 '' gas1Jcd ,,~ a·)clo, in a1naze­
ment. 

1-Ie stared ro11r1d l1i111 in bc,,·ilclerment. 
Cl1an1hers }1ero, and dre~scd, like l1i111self, in 
tlint qt1ccr garb! .l\. place lik.ca ,L pri~c,n cell! 

It ,1.,as ,vell tliat Short)' \,tillintns. n11<l tl1e 
oll,r..-rs ,vnrc nbscr,t just tl1en. If tl1ey liad 
lJce11 prcscrit tl1t1 3,~ ,vo11ld have recei vell a 
n10.:;;t ttllilleusant sl1ock. For ,,:r alclo., t1pon 
a,\·aiieni11g, ,\·as Jlot '' rabl)it-br,tint~d ,, lil,e 
tl1c otl1{~rs~ but iri ft1ll pcssessio11 of l1is 
11c)rr11ul ,vits ! 

l11 some st.rar1ge ,Ya)r, L~l son10 frcnl, of 
,, .... aldo's corn1JositicJ11, tl1c clrllg l1ad 11ot taken· 
c-ff cct. ! 

'"~as a sf nggcr1r1g rc-\·c at1or1. 11, . l . 
'l'hoso 111tn, ,vl1<.'t1 they l1acl seized 

''"".alclo, l1ad l1ad no kno,,·ledge of his 
peculiar qualities. Quit.{ll 11attt1rally, tl1CJ' 

took l1irr1 to be a11 or<li:1ary bo)Y'- And in 
n1ost rcsrccts 110 \\"ilS ar1 orcli11ary bo)~. yet 
he }1ad 111l1eritGd those extraor<.li11ar~· qt1ali­
t.ies from l1is father. His e:res ,...-ere \tnt1st1ally 
keen, l1is l1earir1g t1nca11nily acute:: l10 did 
11ot know the n1canino- of pnin. Tl1t1s that 
potent •3rug, ,vhich J1arl l1ad such n c{a\"astat• 
it1g efft~ct t111on tJ10 l>rair1~ of tl1e other '' re­
cruits,'' l1ad left Stanley· \\"a]do ttnaffcctcli. 

At first l10 did not rcaliso tliis: lie did not 
undnrstand. 

He ,vas in full possession of l1is merr1orv. 
Ho rcc.aIJcd, in clear cletaiJ, how he l1nd 
fallen i11to the sea with that glider. He 
re1nembcrcd t.he strange black motor-bont 
nnd the myster:y· fig11res in gli~tcning oil­
skins "~ho l1ad rcscttcd him. After tl1at he 
cotild recall notl1i11g-exceptt perlinp~ tl1at 
lie had had a st1ffocating sensat.ion as ono of 
tl1c men l1ad c1apped something ovet his 
mouth and nostrils_ 

'' ~-1 y 0111~, sai!'ted at1nt !', l1A breatl1ed 
lcarnng back ngamst the wal_l. "Tl-toy rnn t 
l1a,·e drugged me, or sometl11ng ! I 1~eme s 
her it now ! They pulled mo into that ho~· 
and-1t11d-- I struggled for a bit, and i 
ca11't ren1cmber anv· n1ore. 1 ' 

He looked down· at his clothes, he looked 
at Cl1ambers again, and l1c looked 1,ourid at 
the ct1 biole. 

'' But ,,·l1e)"e am I ?'1 ho ""Cr1t on, in daz~d 
wonder. '' ,,,...!1at,s hap11c11ed? Chan1bers 
l1ere-a11d Chi1n1bers , .. a11ished the otl1er 
night!'" 

,.fhe tl1ought ""l1icl1 occ11~red to l1im halted 
l1is train of rcaso11ing for tl1e second. Chain-

COMING NEXT WEDNESDAY 

• 

hers! Tl1en ,vhat about Tt!r11er arid Page 
a11d i.~reernn11 1111d tl1e others·: 

Chambers had certainly boon kidnapped ~J 
tl1e 11eoplo ,vl10 l1a<l seized those Fourt 1• 

For1ncrs, nnd Joe Spcnco and the others. 
Tl1cn it stood to reasor1 thnt lie, too. ~1~d 
been kidnapped bv the same peoplo ! cf 'i~ 
napped-ottt of tf1e scu ! \"\""aldo coul d 
excus~d for feeling t1tterly confused an 
be,\'ildercd for son10 1nir1t1t.es. 

'' I sa,~ !'' ho ,,·11ispered, bcndi11g oYer 
ChamberS and gently shaking him. f 3 

At the sarne moment lie \\·as a "·ar~ 0 .. , 3 
qt1eer feeling l,el1ind ono of his ea:s· It ~~.;s 
not a pain, for he never felt pain. It ti 
just a sensation; scarcely an itching, b;r he 
nun1b11efs. He put l1is hand tl1erc, a 11 

Celt a tiny s,\·elling. 
"Chambers !'' he repented. 
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c~11a11,bcrs Eat up, and the expression i11 l1i.s 
i'y~s as }1e looked . at \Valdo ,vas blank-a 
~t Ll}Jid. rlt1ll cxpress1011. 
•-· , , H:tllo, Cliatnbers ! '' brcathccl \\" al<lo 

engcr1y. . C' b . . h ,, Hallo!'' said r1an1 t~rs, star1r1g 1n t n t 
~trangc ,vay. . 
· •• But-but ,vhat's the n1atter lv1U1 J:"OU 2 '' 
a~kcd \\"aldo, ir1 ,,~on(ler. '' Don't J·o11 k11ow 

m ... c? 1,hcy'yc brotlght 1110 l1cre, too. I don't 
. '' 

k110\V ho,v 
lie broke off, for Cl1a111lJers seemed 

tttterly disinterested. . 
,, I say!', he ,,·e:1t. 011. '' \Vl1at's "~rong1 

b ,.., ' ' C11an1 ers ! 

·,, The Return of Professor 
' Zingrave I" 

Bp E. S. Brooks. 
First Jim the Penman-and now Professor 

Cyrus Zlngrave ! ·· 
Audaciously the professor makes a 

s_peetaeular escape from prison. Crooks 
become allied in a great battle of revenge 
against Nelson Lee. ~nd .from Crag House, 
wherein toll the captive schoolboy slaves. 
they direct their sinister operations. 

The smashing fight .. between Zlngrave 
and Nelson Lee makes thrilling reading. In 
next week•s sensational long complete yarn, 
featuring the Ch~ms of St. Frank's. · 

''Outlawed!'' 
More enthralling chapters of David 

Goodwin's magnificent highwayman-
aclventure serial. 

••BANDFOBTB~S WEEKLY I'' 

'' ~-M.tLERB ! '' 
A good Joke wins a good prize have a 

shot1 chums. 

. -.ORDER IN ADVANCE! 

. Cl~nmbcrs did not re1Jly·; l1e jt1st looked 
~tupid.. A11d it ,\Yas so a1nuzing for Chambers 
,~ be hke that that \Valdo gaped. Chambers 

as t1st,ally so arrogant., so masterful. 
sa:'1Hehre, pt1ll J'?ttr~clf togther, old man!'' 

le t e Remov1te, half f rigl1tened. '' For b00~11ess' sake don't look at me like that! 
on t you kr1ow me 7 '' 

abStill C;ham~ers did not re~ly i ~1e only gazed 
?tlt l111n. ,,,.1th the· meek t1m1d1ty of a tame 

nn1rnaJ. 
,, G 

nin• rea,t Scott ! ., gasped ,,7 o.Ido, in horrified 
thn~ZP~e11t. Then sttddc11ly he thot1gl1t of 
1,.0' \1ttle swelling behind l1is ear. '' Turn 
lieur 1cad, '' he said. '' I ,vaet to look--'' 
~t,. brol,e off, for Chru11 bcrs had obeyed i11-
, r.l.titJv.. ,,rr h I . h ,,·cnt .... · ~ ttl''ll _:yot1i■ c~c rig _t rot111d," 

011 ,, al<lo, 1n a stra111ed ,·Q1c_c. 

1t l\·a~ n]most. pitif t1l tl1e way Chan1bcrs 
cl1e}·c{l ~o reacl1ly, a11d st1re e11011gh, jt1st 
bc!1111d tho ear, thc1·e , .. las the tifliest po~siblc 
truce .. of a /uncttare. \\,l' aldo ,vot1Jd 11ot l1a ,·o 
seen 1t J1a l1c 11ot bee11 lo·oking- for it. It 
coz1fir111cd his suspicion. .. 

Ile. \\i"_a~ 011ly too well aware of l~is o,vr1 
pccul1ar1t1es. He gt1essed someti11ng of the 
!,i-t1tl1. bL1t_ only vaguely. He \Vas ~ore 
interested 1n Chan1bcrs' bcl1a,,iot1r. 

'' Get tip, walk to that door, a11d con1e 
back age.in,'' said ,,~aldo in a lo,v voice 

Chambers obeyed, nncl 'Waldo ,,,.atched him 
f ascinatc<ily, · 

'' 1~11e),.'ro all Jiikc it, I expect,'' lie 
n1t1ttcred. '' Chambers a11d Frcema11 nnd 
Dallas a11d Joe Spence ancl nil tl1e others! 
A1lto1nata ! They do just as they're tole) 
a11d tl1ey (lon't even kno,v "'·ho they a.re o~ 
,v l1crc they arc ! Ye gods and littie fi~l1es ! 
I sl1all ,vake up i11 a mi11ttte. 'l,his iSJ1't 
n1erC1ly a dream-it's a ni.rzhtmare. '' 

He heard a so11nd. Footsteps I 
'' Lie do\vn !'' ho hissed, a11d Charnbers 

i11sta11tly obeyed. 
''"'itl1 a single 'spring, Waldo reacl1cd his 

o\\·n bed above. On]y J·ust i11 time. ...~ key 
tttrned in the door, an a wri11klcd old n1a11 
appeared. He it was, in fact. ,vl10 looked 
after the prisoners, ,vho brot1gl1t tl1cm tl1cir 
food. He carried a tray now; he set it apon 
tlic table and cla1-1pcd his g11arlcd old hands. 

'' Co111~ !'' l1c saicl, as thoµgl1 talkir1g to 
tan1e a111111als. ''Food! Eat 1'' 

Chambers got off the heel a11d sat upo11 one 
of tho chairs, a11d \Valdo, taking his cue, did 
exactly the same. Ile saw t}1e old mr111 look­
ing at him with a q11cer little sn1ilc. but he 
t~ok care to keep }11s face absolutell1 expres-
s1011Iess. . 

'' So 3Tot1',,.e C?mc round, too, l1ey? '' said 
the old man, ,v1t }1 a chuckle. '' Tl1e Chief 
said you ""ould. Won(lerft1I stuff, that! Acts 
like 1nagic, don't it? 1"'l1erc, there, 1ny pret­
ties!'' he ,,,.ent on sootllingly. '' Come along! 
Eat :}"our supper 1 There's vrork to--11ight, I 
bclic,pc. '' 

An<J, ch tickling to l1in1sclf, tl1e old mn11 
passed out. 

Waldo sat tl1ere, feeling too cl1okcd to eat 
a11y Iood. Ilis mind v.·as in a turn1oil • 

--
CHAPTER 17. 

Mysterious Work I 

I T 110.cl been cle·ver of v,_r aldo to concca! 
l1is rc.1,l conditior1, to make the old 1na.n 
bclic,·e t.hat he ,vas affected i11 just tho 
sa1110 ,vay as Cl1ambers. No,v \Valdo 

,vas be,ginning to realise that it ,vot1ld pay 
hin1 to carry on ,vith this pose. For he 
might bo able t.o see much, to learn much, 
a11d ~·ct no11e wottld st1spect that ho ,,·as i11 
the f 1111 poss~~sio11 of his \vit~. 

S01ncho,v, he n1anaged to force clo,vn son1e 
food. It ,vas good enot1gl1-11e,v bread, 

.cor11ed beef a11d hot cocoa. It sccn1eci ages 
and ag~ to \Valdo since 110 hind falle11 into 
the sea in that glider. No,v and agai11 l1e 
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c,a ugl1t 11i n-.sel[ ,,.•011dcring if lie ,,·as, indeed, 
t.l rean1 ing. 

But; there ,,·as not n1uch tj111e for tt1iukir1g. 
Ile l1ad no sooner finisl1c<l eating tl1nn tl1c 
o!<l rnan aflp<.•arecl again, to clear. a \\·,ai, t}10 
dishes. Then can10 Shortv a11cl J 11n. J lie)· 
\\~ere carrying po,verf ul petrol-va1,our,. ln111ps, 
a.rid their man11er ,,·as brisk. 

'' Corne a.Joni!'' said Shorty·. '' Smart's the 
word,. lads ! .E ollo,,· me.'' 

Cl1,1rr1bers foJlo,,,.cd at 011cc, and Waldo fell 
into li11e. He 11assed ot1t of t}1e cubicle, ancl_ 
he ,vas astonisl1ell to find l1in1solf i11 n rock 
tunnel. Until no,v l1e had believed that 110 
v.,.as in a l1ouse of s01ne kind. I .. ined ttp i11 
the t.11nnel '"·ere a dozen or more figures­
e, .. crJ1ono dressed exactly the san1e. \'\·'1a ldo 
11carl:y betrayed himself as ho recogr1isr,d 
Turner or1d Page and Freeman a1ld thC' (>ther 
n1issing ltourth-l•'orn1ers. I-le recogn i~c,tl ,J oc 
Spence, too. 'l'l1cy ,vcrc .all exactl~y like 
ChamlJors-cJ11Il-e:yed, obedient, as listlc~s and 
as n1eek ns co,ved rabbits. 

"All l1cre ?', said Shorty. '' (~ood ! 
March !' 1 ~ 

Tho '' human rn.achines '' com1ncncod 
marching. \\' aldo tn;nrched ,vith ther11. Jlo 
s~arccly knc,v \,·l1etl1er to be glad or l1orrificcl. 
He ,v.as ccrtaintv· glad to see a.II tl1es(' fclJo\\·s 
safe and 9.rcll. But ~~ere tl1ey ,,,ell? In bodj9

, 

pcrh·ap~ but ,vhat of their minds? It ,, as 
tragic to sec them like this. 

To his bewilderment, l1e and the otl1cr~ 
were 110,v mjarched ot1t into a great tunnel 
"'·l1ich he instantly recognised as one of tlio 
old quarry '\\·orkings. 'l"hcn came more l·c­
,.,·ildcring events. 

With t,vo or three others, he ,,,.as 1,laccd 
in a, tiny con1pnrtment l\"l1ich was Jilce a cttP• 
board, but ,,,.hich turned out to be a lift. 
Up he ,vcnt-t1p, up. 1"her1 nt lengtl1 ho 
emerged from the lift, to find himself in a 
place ,vhich l>ore a close resemblance to ,, 
1nino gallcr,r. 

Elcctrio lights ,vere glenming brightly, 
and there was pJcrity_ of space. This ,,·:os uot 
the cellar of Crag Ho11so, but an exca, .. ntion 
so1no distianco bclo,v the cellar. A \,·ido 
gallery, l1e\.\·n out of .the cartl1 and rock, ,vith 
stroigl1t ,,·alls, sn1ooth floors, and here 11nd 
there side passages. And electric lights l'vcry­
,vl1cre. HP found himself taken alo11g to 
atlother gallery, innd here, l.yi11g i1bo,1t, \\·ere 
many blocks of granite. There ,vcre hc.at)S 
of mortar~ too, sacks of sand 011d cement. 

Orders ,vere given, and t11e ca i1i i v·cs 
commenced mixing mortar, maki11g cor1crcte. 
Others set to work on a big granite \\·all. 
It was for this roason tl1at tl1e blocks were 
being used. It ,•.as n '"Tonder thnt. \\.,.alclo 
did not botr.ay hirruelf. for he could ltilrdlv 
prevent himself from takin9 a li,·ely interest 
in all he saw. Only by tne groatest effort 
did ho ract ns the otl1crs-pretendi11g to ,vorl, 
mcchanirol).}r, "rithout interest in \,~l1at 110 
was doing. 

lie sa,v tl1t1.t tl1e grn.11ite ,vall extended for 
a great cliRtnnce along tl1e ,vide passage. 
Herc 011d there ,Yere opooings ; no cloubt 
doors ,,ould bo fitt.l'd i11 these late~ It ,,·as 
Jikc the massive wn11 of a prison. 

But- \\·ha.t could it be for? \Valdo ~ 
freshly puzzled. 'fhere ,,·ero side l\··o.lls t::" 
He found thar a series of cells, or little r~on1~' 
,,·ere being constructed all along this gr~f 
gallery. 

Very little ,vas said; a ,vord no,v ·and 
ng.nin to tl1e "~orkcrs, urging them to keep 
going. There ,vcre only t,,~o men tnliing cnro 
of the '' gang ''-Shorty and Ji111. After 
about 11n hot1r lfr. Cro,Yson came along and 
Waldo knew him at once. Cro\vson 1 ' Tl1e 
but Jer ot ( ~rag House ! Ilcro was another 
staggerer. So ho ,,~s under Crag House 1 

"Oh, my httt l _ 'Il1is is toQ much !'' mttt 
terlld "\,~\1l(Jo ,,·earil)·.. • • 

In a St'co11d l1c realised tl1at l1c l1ad been 
i11cat1tiotts. Short)I' af1pro;.tchcd hir11, and 
sl1ook l111n bv tl10 shot1 dcr. .., 

""
1 hat's tl11at ~~ou said, boJ· ?" he nslced 

&h.a rpJ,Y'. 
\\. altlo lool{ed at l1im. dt1ll)~, a11d n1ndc no 

rc111~~. 
·· 11"1t111ny !'' said Sl1orts·, frowning. "I sav 

J irr1, t l1is kid n1t1ttered son1ct bing j t1st tlO\~?: 
1· ve· _11e,·er knol~ln one of the others do it, 
No chance of that sttt-ff losing its effect, is 
there?'·· 

'' The Cl1ief savs it'll \\1Porl{- for at least tJ1ree 
WPeks-perlt.aps "a month," replied Jin1. 
,, Jlerhaps tl1is kid isn't prorerly ' off ' yet. 
He's 011e of the new ones, isn t he?'' · 

'' Yes-that one ,vho fell in the sca,'1 

replied Sl1ort.r "I don't think he ot1gl1t to 
have been 11scd to-11ight." 

., It ,v·or1't <lo hi1n any l~-irm," said the 
other~ '' Funn~ ... isn't it, the ,vay tl1c.r ,,·ork 
a11d take no 11otice? It hardly seems possible 
that tl1c),'ll bo thcmsel,·cs again ,vhcn that 
sttttf loses it3 effect. Co?11e. along, noY.·-kcep 
at it ! '' lie added sh.arpl_y. 

And the ,vork ,,·cnt on. --
CHAPTER 18. 

The Man in the Tunnel I 

4.\LDO experie11ced a sense of o,·cr­
,v l1elmi11g relief. 

I-lo told l1i1nsclf that he ,Yot1l<l not 
make another slip of that kir1d. 

Eve11 no,\' l1c n11ght be examined-and b.Y 
~0111e 111cthod these crooks n1igl1t discover h!s 
secret. His relief ,vas occasio11ed by 3hort.y s 
,vords. 'l'hc ., stt1ff '' Y.ould not ha,·o o pC'r· 
11~ancnt effect.. Af tcr thi-ce or four ,vceks the 
boJ1 S ,vould becorne thc,ir normal scl~cs. 
,,rcaldo suddon~y bcoa111e cl1cerft1l. 1

1

~
11 • 

ghastly tl1ot1gl1t. ,,·as dismissed from his 1n1nd 
-the thot1ght. t11at his t111fortunato ~o~~ 
pnnio11s ,vero for c\·er doomed to remain 1 
tl1is appalling condition. . . n 

Ho found hin1sclf lookinff, at the s1tuat.io 
fr~m ,a totally new angle. 1 he prisoners b°Js~ 
bo1ng ,vell cared f or-tl1ey l1ad . good kcd 
and good food. 'f hey ,vere bo111g "·or 00 
110.rd, it '\\·ns trtte, but that \YOuld do tl1eill 
real har1n. hers 
. Until 110w, \Valdo, like a grent many ot vful 
1n the scl1ool, h,ad feare~ tj1at s0111e .a No\f. 
fflte had overtaken the m1ss1ng boJ·s. 
Waldo kne,v the truth. 
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l\Ioreo,·er, he ~-as in ~-n adv~nt!°'geous posi-
-t" n He ,ras like ~he other v1ct1ms-and yet 

10 • 1·k h he was not 11 c t e1n. . 
> J-le did 11ot know how Jong he worked; 1t 

~cen,ecl ian age to hin1. He only knew t_l1at 
the otl1ers "·ere weary 0.11d ,,·o~? by the t1m~ 
the order ean1L for them to do\\·n tools.-. 
Boys thot1gh they l\'ere, they had progressed 
far more rapidly than any s1111ilar nun1bc-r of 
tNtined ,vorkme11. Not that they were more 
skilful t~n t~ained workn1en .. But tl1ey were 
kept at 1t w1t11ot1t pai1se w 1tl1out rest. It 
,vas f or~ed labot1r. ..~nd th~ overseers were 
not pnrt1cu1nr about the qualrty ·of the labour. 
Tho gr-a.nite ,valJs v. .. ere by no meaI1s perfect., 
bi1t they ,,·ere at least impregnable. 

\Valdo hin1sclf "?as not aware of any sense 
of tiredness. lie was far too fascinated by 
all that he sa,v and heard. Ho aJso bad an 
0 ycr,, .. hclming desire to escape, so that he 
cottlcl rush :-t.t and tell everybody of what he 
J1nd £e~n. He longed to get back to St. 
Frank's; ;n .&.-is mind's eye he sa,v himself 
rushing into the Ancient -Ho11se with his 
startling story. 

It so happened that he was nn1oug the l.nst 
to go down the lift. IIo and three others 
,,·cro in that little r>-n rty. All the rest had 
been marched along the quarry "·orking to 
the cubicles. 

J in1 y,·as in charge of this fi11al batch. 
,Ji111 ,v¥ 1ead~11g the ,,~ay, swinging one of 
those powert,11 lanterns. 'l~hey had not gone 
far along tho tu11nel bef oro a shout can1e 
from the rear: 

"I-Ii I Ju~t a minute, 3im !'' 
It ,,·as Shorty ,vl10 ,vas calling, and Jim 

l1alted his chnrges. 
'' \Vait here,'' he said briefly. 
Tho bo).,s halted immediately, a11d waited. 

Shorty went back, taking the lantcr11 with 
}1i1n. \Valdo, iat, first, was astonished. The 
guard had gone, leaving the prisoners there 
alor1e. 

SuddcnJv he realised tliat tl1is ,vas his 
chance. · 

The old quarry ,,,orking-,vhich n1igl1t lead 
~in1 to liberty ! l-Ie did not kno,v this par­
ticular working; in fact, he kne,v that he had 
never been in it before. But surely thero 
mt1st be 3, way 011t ? 

I-le rnado ttp his mind quickly. 
GJa!1cing back. 11c s.a,v the t,vo men nenr 

~l1e l1f~, a11d tl1ey were ta.lkiqg earnestly, 
-11!spect1ng a. pa.per of son1e kind. Waldo 
l11n1self and the other priso11ers were in 
darkn<-ss. · 
h"Yes 1•· murmured Waldo. "It's the only 

<' anco I'm ever likely to ~et I'' 
r lie- slid away-merging into the blackness 

0 }ihe tunnel.. His hea .. t was t~udding, '!nd 
~~t. aps he d!d not _qt11to rcal1s0 the. d1ffi .. 
~u~ties of t 1e c11tcrpr1se. He had no )1ght­
d O klools of any kind. I-Io ,,,.ent off into the 
ar tunnel. 
/\ hand came out of the blackness and f~f ped him : he gulped. He found himself 

~a infl 1nto a v1llainous f.nce-a face which 
r-ol~ ined and creased and mahogany­
fain ur~d. II"-- could see it 011ly dimly in tlie 
the tf, light ,vhich came do" 11 the .tunnel from 

ar•off JantPln. 

''Oh!'' he panted. 
.. Steacly, yoL111g , ltn steady !'' came a soi t., 

familiar 1to1ce. '' Do not breathe .a word J 
Yott kno,-,,. -ne, don't you? I a1n Mr. Lee.'' 

ELS(JN LEE 
\V nldo cot1Jd hardly believe his 

ears. The figure \\~as dressed like a 
tramp; tht. faco ,,,as ugly and dirty. 

Bt1t there was 110 mistaking tl1e voice. 
•'Mr. Lee! breathed Waldo joyot1sly. 

'' Oh, thank goodness ! 1-1 thougl1t yot1 ,,·ere 
one of the crook3 at first." 

It ,vas Nelson Lee's tllrn lo be a.~toundcd. 
After watching t.ho&e "workers ,, in the cave 
tl1e oth~r night, l1e l1ad been prepared to 
find Waldo in a si111ilar contlition. 

,. My boy, I am relieve(! to finrJ that you 
are alive yet I must co11f ess tl1at I l1al f. 
expected 1t,'' said tl1e great d.etcctive. ., It 
,vas to make st1re th,tt I came here to-night, 
adoptir1g tl1is disguise as a safeguard. · You 
see, if I sim cnt1ght,. I do not \Vant the ene111y 
to know n1y identity.·' 

'' I-I ,va~ gci111; to escape, tiir--'' 
''Wait! 1 ' interrupted I ... ce. '' We mn~t only 

h·avc t,, .. o or r!1rce minutes in which to talk. 
Tl1ose two men are still cog.aged, and Eo "·e 
have a brief opportt1nity. 1,ell n1e·, \\" aido. 
Tell me as qt1ickJy :as you can-,,l'hat hns 
happened?'' 

Walde to•d him-briefly, breathlessly. 
"That's the run1my part of it, sir," he 

endecl. '' 1\IJ these other chaps are lilic like 
helpless irnbeciles. They do iust as they are 
told without questioning. If you talk to 
them, they can't ans"'·er. 'l,hcir brait1s are 
nun1bed.'J 

., .t\nd yours · is not?'' said Lee keenly. 
'' Amazing ! And yet, knowing you aH I do, 
"ralclo, I cannot say that I am surprised. 
You are differently constituted.". 

'' It secn1s -like it, sir, 1
' agreed \Valdo. 

'' ... ~nyl1ow, I've fooled the crooks. 1
, 

,. That ,vas very brainy of you," said Lee 
appro,·ingly · '' I a1n relieved to l1o:ir that 
their unt ortunn.te condition is not pernianent. 
'l,l1at's splendid ne,vs. '' 

Lee \'\,.as thinking rnp1dly "·l1i 1st he spoke. 
Waldo's 1.mmttnity ,vns an unexpected factor 
-and it was one of trcmendot1s in1portancc. 

'' Waldo 1'' said Leo suddenly, his voice 
sot1r1din~" keen. '' Are l"OU willing to tak .. , 
a. chance?'. 

'' Ye~, ratl1~r, sir I'' 
''\Vil! yo11 help 1110?', 

'' Of COltrse, sir I'' 
'' It'll mean hard work and irlcson1e co11fi11•.!­

ment, '' continued Lee. ''In a "'Ord, I want 
you to st.ay dJwn here ns a prisoner ... 

• I Oh ! '. 
'' Don't yott see, my boy... bo,v uniq110 j'Ottr 

posit.io11 is?'' went t n the detective. '' If you 
gain :yot1r freedom-as you hnd planned­
you will only alarm these critnin.a.1s. Yo\t 
will put them on their guard, and they will 
be in sttch a panic that they will probn.bly 
abandon their project. And I may never 
discover ,vhia t th·at project actttaJly is. Yot1 
see, before we can arrest tl1em we must h-a,re 
a definite charge.,, 
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'' B1.1t J'Ott 11.a,yc one, J1a,·cr1't you, sir ?1
' 

:,skcd \\7 a ldo. '' I n1~,.a11, kid11;,1pping all thoso 
cl1iaps--'' . . 

'"I f ~tnCl"' t l1erc ,•; 111 lie a far n1ore ser1011s 
,_.-l1argc tha.n kid11appi11g, 1

' i11terrttpted Nelson 
Lee. '' I ,,·ant to get. to tl1c botton1 of this 
great plot. I feel tl1:at it is something 1111-
11sLH,t1I:,,r big. .l\nd :yott ca11 help me, \V nldo. 
Go b,ack to tl1at batcl1 of bo~ys-take )'ot1r 
J>lace. Let ~·ot1r~l .. lf l>o locked in )·our cubicle 
aga.in. \\7 or!i ,vitr1 tl1e otl1crs. As a prisoner 
l1ere-i11 full possc\ssion of )·ottr ,,·its, ,-vhilst 
pretencli11g to lie other,,·isc-)·ot1 c:an be of 
i111nterlse vnltto to 1nP.'' 

''I' 11 do i t, s i r," s a i rl \,,:-·a Id o p ron1 pt])~. 
~, Good bo~y-splcnclicl !'' saicl J .. C'c, 11atting 

hirn on tl1e baclr. ''I felt sure that I cottlti 
rel)· 11po11 yot1. I~ec\J j-011r ~pirits tip, ~{ot111g 

'u11, iancl ren1ernbcr t 1at '\'l"liist :you are ,,·ork­
ing on the insiJo, I nm doi11g ev·crytl1ing in 
1n'l }JO\\'Cr fron1 t11c. ottfsicle. Ariel in a YCrJ' 
sltort ti111e ,ve ,,·ill l1,1vo tl1is ga11g U)" tlio 
heels." 

._ I· l 1 11el1). ~1 r. 1~ JI l,0cp n1~r ~~Tes skinnC'd, 
nnrl 111y cars OflC11, '' pron11sccl ,, aldo tense!)·. 
'' '"l1rust 111e, sir.'' 

\\7 ithottt anotl1cr \Yord l1e tttrned nnd 
sli 1,pcd back along the darl-c tt1n11cl. 011])' 
just in· tinie, too. l.,or he b,ad ha rdl~{ talt_er1 
)11s IJl:.ico iamongst tho otl1cr bo~·s than J1111 . 

CORRESPONDENTS 
WAN'l'ED 

,v. i\'larsl1all, Gar1not1th, S~~m A,·entae, 
Bttr\\·oocl, SJ·dney, N.S.\\1

., Australia, ,,rar1ts 
cor rcspo11cle11ts-aged 12-16-in Sot1th Africa, 
Ca11ada, J..,iberia a11d Ireland. lr1terested in 
sta ,11p collecting. 

({eorge H. 'l"t1tt~l, P.O., Box 1032, \\"'elling• 
ton, New Zcalat1d, \\·011Jcl like corrcsr1011dcnts; 
ages 17-18. 

l\liss Sheil a D,>IJie, 18, Cl1ristcl11trcl1 Road, 
Oxton, Birkenhead, ,var1ts girl corresponde11ts 
(tversens. 

1\liss Dorotl1~y Ila rrl:;y, 84, Raleigl1 Street, 
r.J ottingl1a1n, ,vot1lcl lil{e glrl correspo11dents; 
n ~es 23-30. , 

-).Iatti"ice Agi1.1s, 88, :\1crcar1ti Street, \,.a!(\tta, 
Mal ta. \Yisl1es to excl1ar!gc stamps ,vith 
rea,lcrs. 

1\liss A. Olson. P.O., Croyclon, South 
Australia~ ,,·a11ts p;irl correspondents ,vho ,vill 
jo: n t.l1e 1\115tra1 f>cn Fl'ier1ds' (;lull. 

J. Footer, 34 .. Arg)·lo Street, Ryde, Isle of 
\"\7igl1t. \Yot1ld lil;e to l1enr from readers; 
p !~(18 10-12. 

~I. Tl1omn~, 601 Eel \\·a rel ,-rII. A \·cnue, 
rJewport, ::\Ion .. ,v~nf-s corrcsponclc-nts, l)re­
f era l) 1:'· i11 G ern1a11y or Ilt1nga l'j"; ages 17-19. 

N. D. l\Icf_A~an, P.O. Box 3116, Johnr1r1e3. 
hltrg-~ Sol1th Africa, ,rnr1ts 1neit1bers for t}1a 
Srlringfielrl ("1orrespnnrlenre C'lt1b. 

n. J-Iol1ly3, 154, I-Iackne,r l{oacl, Shoreditch, 
Lo11don, E.2, \\"011l<l lilrc .. a corres1JOnrJent it1 
t·{r1Ilan<l, A111ericn, Ja11nt1, Eg.ypt, Cliina. 

came back; swinging the powerful lantern. 
He hardly gave the prisoners a .glance. 

'' Con1e c.-11-march !1
' he com1nanded. 

'' Time for beti, my beauties.'' 
\"\.,.aldo·, ,vith the otl1crs, marched. 
Nelson Lee, lurking back in that dark 

ttinnel,- sa,v the boys taken i11to the side 
passage; he heard· them being locked i11to 
their ct1bicles. 

Lil,e a shadow. Lee slid off, innd he did not 
condt1ct .a11y further in,restigations that night. 
lie brad discovered that \Valdo ,vas alive, and 
-he v.·ent b~ck to the scl1ool i11 a co11fident, 
tri 11-1n 11 l1n.n t n1ood. . 

Ile felt that·events- ,vould now mo,·e rapidly 
~a11d soon l1e \vould discover just ,vl1y 
Dottgla.s. J an1cs Stttclifl"e~ alias Jim tl1e Pen-
1nan, \\'·as bui!ding a miniature prison beneath 
the cellars o! Crag }louse ! 

· TIIE END. 

(A·nol-lie,· f1ill-o/-tl1rUls sfur11 feafuri-llfJ 
tlw Cl1u1n..41 of St. l'ranh~s nczt Jl'ednesda11. 
Once aga·in 1\Telson Lee co1nes t.o grips U'"·if Ii 
Iris a,·ch-cnerny, the notoriotas Professor 
t)urus Zingrave. Look 01,t for tliis magnifi• 
cent boolc-lenglh yarn, entitled : •• Tl•e 
lwluna of l'rofessor Zl,,grove 1 '' Order 
r,ou·r <'AlPll to-day and avoid disappoint .. 
t11enf .) 

J. L. Houghton, 18, Gu~1"~oocf Lane, 
Romiley·, Stockport, Cl1eshire, wishes to hear 
from readers. 

Albert ~lay, 14, Egan Street, North Cam­
berlvell, London, S. E. 16, ,vants correspor1-
<ler1ts ir1 America, Gibraltar a11d Africa; he 
,vill exchar1ge postcards. 
· Lionel Gomes, 76, Barracks Street, George­
townt British Guiana, asks for pen-friends. 

Ted Lawrence, 3, Tunnel Avent1e, East 
Greenwich, London, S.E. 10, ,vants corres-
pondents; ages 15-17. . 

Alan J. \\1 oods, 111, Stepl1en St.reet, 
Fren1ar1tle1 Western Australia, "·ishes to cor· 
re~11ond ,vitl1 rearlers i11 Spain, France, 
America, Scotland and England. 

Albert Connelly, 106, Old Ford Road, 
Betl1nal Green, Lendon, E. 2, wants corre· 
spo11cler1ts overseas; ages 16--17. 

F. Bt1 rro,,'s, 310, La ti1ner Road, North! 
Kensington, London, W. 10., "·ishes to ex­
change stail)IIS ,,,.ith rcaclcrs in Egypt, Japa111 
China, New Zeala11d a11d el8e,vhcre. 

R. L. \\1illiam Story, 81, Dttl{e Street, 
Georgeto"' .. n, Dcn1erara, British Guian~, 
,vo11ld lil{e correspo11dents; keen on golf, 
hocl{ey, tennis arid stamps. , 

l\Iiss Doris W. Diclcens, 22, St. ~Iar~T ~ 
Road,· Hornscy, 1-ondon, N .8, ,van ta a g 1r1 

corrcsponder1 t-nged 14-16-o, ... erseas. 
Cyril Alexander, 3, Glenct1lle11 Terra~e, 

East \\"all Road, Dublin, Ireland, v1ot1ld 11½6 

corrcspo11dents-aged 17-18-interested in 
stattops. 

l)(>11alcl 1\-:Iorin, 4635, Sherbrooke, \\Test·• 
1\lo11treal, Canada, ,vo11ld like to hear frol11 
readers; ttgC's 12-15. 

B. Kilner, 42. C~alabria Road, Hig-hburJ, 
London, N 5, nsl~s for correspondcr1ts. 
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The Editor replies to letters from his readers. 

·. · .. 
... 

' .. . . . . 
' . •, ~. 

: ;-;-:-. ~ii,,;,iii 
:::~=:::::~ 
•• 4 .. •.•,•. 

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. 

I J-1 ... ~ '\rE recei ,Ted many enthusia st.i~ letters 
fro1n rea(lcrs ex1Jrcssing ti1cir ap11rovdl 
of t lie pen-sketches of prou1 incnt St. 
!?rank's characters ,,:h1ch have been 

appea.ring recc_ntJy. 'l~hi~ \\"eek '\\~e coInr11e11ce 
,vith tht1n1bna1I descr1pt1011s of the Remo,,e 
ho)'S, the alphabetical order of stt1<liPs being 
fol Io,Yecl. 

STUDY A.-BERNARD FORREST. Tall, 
,vcll-bnilt, and aristocratic, ,,1 ith perfectly .. 
fitting clothes, Forrest ◄mprcsses 1nost people 
as l1eing a fine sort of chap. His charming 
111anner, l1is <'asy nssttrance, his self-possession, 
nll delude tho~e with whom he comes in 
r.ontact. For hencat h the ''l'Dl'er Forrest is 
a11 unscrupulous young rascal; almost 
f'nt.irely ,vithout principle, selfish and cun­
ning. He is the recognised leader of the 
"kr1t1ts '' in the St. Frank's Ju111or School. 
llis 011e outstanding gooc.1 quality is that he 
has J)le11ty of dogged p41ck. Can fight well, 
too. ALBERT GUT~LI\1 ER. A thin a.nd 
\YccJy vouth. ,vith skinnv ar111s nntl narro,v 
shot1l~l~r~. H.e possr~sscs ii. long, point cd noso 
and tl,ii-1 lips; }1is large ears stand ot1t 
promi11c11tl~r- !\lean a11d srJitcful, Gulliver is 

b
\'e~·y mtlel1 of a · rotter-to say no1 l1ing of 
e~ng a s11ob. GEORGE BEI .. T.,. Almost as 

ar1stocratic as Forrest hin1sclf; l1t1t his 
~arro\v cl1est i11dicatcs that he is no tighter. 

lJGcnerally ,vears n s1rperc~l10t1s expression. 
sually ho is a langt11d, sirnpering fello,v, 

,, .. feak and characterless. I..,iko otl1er fello,vs 
0 sucl1 shallo\\" cl1aractcr,, he thinks an 
onoi·1nous lot of himself. 

* * 
AIStanlcy \Val<lo is about 15 years of age, 
d bcrt. \V. Wilson (\Vallasey). It is very 
. oubtft1l if llanclforth could kriock him out in b · . hlo a oxing n1at_cl1, t111less lie got 1n a lt1ck_y 
ittl \V. . \Valdo 1s not stipcrhu111an; he 1s 
r· )iervi~us to pain as ""c kno,v it, btlt a 
0
1g t s,v1ng to tl1c ja\\1 , ,vhetl1car he felt pain 

..... r not, ,vould knock hin1 out pro~·iding it "as ~ ffi . l , · .,__u 1c1cnt y force£ t1l. 

By this time, Cedric I~. Woods (Brandon), 
J"Otl ~-ill have discovered t h~tt your f u ,·ouri~e 
old cl1aracter, l'rofessor Cyrus Z1ngra vc, 1s 
once again to be feature<.) 1>.Y ~fr. Brook:s. I 
a111 sure that ,~ou Ylill lil~e tho series of 
stories 110\V rttnning. You :1ro one of t 110 
Old-'l'in1ers, as f aithf t1l t1s they n1ake ,em, 
anti I cn.n nsst1ro ~yotl tl1at I heartily 
appreciate your stout lo:r~Jty to .. the Old 
P·u11er. \Vrite to rne uga.in; I an1 al,va.)'S 
pleased to hear f rotn you. A11d that a pp lies 
to all otl1er readers. 

* 
Nipper Ji,Tcs ,vith his g_uarrlian ,vl1en he is 

not at school, Stuart B. Renton (Bisl1op 
l\fonkton). His guardia11 is 1\Ir. Nel~on Lee. 
ancl their hon1e is in Gra\'~S Ir1n Road, 
London. J nck Grey is, of COlarse, still at St. 
Frank's. lie shares Stt1<ly 0, in tl1e \Ves1; 
I-Iou8e, ,v ith Reggie Pitt.. 

* * * 
Tl1e attthor gives f,1irly ft1ll clcscritJtions of 

St. Franl<'s and district in tl1e \Vriting of t11c 
stories, 1-larry Alcock (Endor1). After a fr~\,­
n1orc \l·ccks of rca,J1ng tl1e yarns J·ou ,,·111 
obtain an accurate r11ir1ll· 1)ict11re. Nelson 
Lee figt1rccl in tho Foreign I..,cg1011 in tho 
story called '' '11he Legion of the Lost ''-No. 
29, August 9th, 1930. 

• * * 
\\

7 hen l1andfortl1's Attnt Sopl1io cl1an~ecl 
his A11stin Seven for a l\iorri~ ~1111or. It\ \V. 
\Valk1ngton (Cardiff), the A ust1n ,vns natt1r­
nl ly taken in by the firrn ,vl11cl1 s11ppl1ecl tho 
ne\v car. So there is no r11JTsterJ1 <1bot1t t.ho 
Austin Seven's disappearnr1cc. 11 at~ .. dforll1 is 
sligl1tly older than (_~hurch an<l ~1cC1ure, but 
011J:y by a fe,v months. 

* * * 
The captain of the Rcmo,·e prior to NipJler, 

Gordon Allan (\1 ictoria, At1stralia,) "~as 
Ral11l1 Leslie E"ull,vood. I 
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A bad deed helps Dick to perform his day's good deed! 

fT : • .:. 

• 

• 

A stirring serial of old-time 
romance and adventure. 

By DAV/Il GOODWIN 

Good-bye to Basing f 
11·11 a ringing la11g}1, l)ick \vatchcd 

t~e rttnnin~ figt1ro of Ca l)tain Spott 
d1sa.ppear 111to the dark11ess. '11l1en 

. he . tur11~d, a_nd ~tf ter rot1trning t}10 
,,·hip to tl1c n1n.g1strate, faced Sir C~cil Sta11-
}1opc 011ce more. 

'' Sir Cecil,'' &~icl tl1e J·otlng high ,,~a , .. n1a.11 
qt1ietl.v·, '' ~~Ott are 110\V rid of the Ie'ecl1es 
"'·l10 _l1a,,e li,-ed 011 j-"'Otl so long. 'l,J-1e estates, 
I tl11r11k, are not ~"et be.ro11d J1ope, so pt1ll 
~·ourself together a11d start afresh. Dot1bt­
Jcss :yotl ,vill 11clp l1im to pla~· a n1an's pnrt, 
Si:.." . Adam ? '' 110 adcled, appealing to t110 
n1a.g1strate. 

'' A:y·c, ,vith all m~· lie-art,'' nodderl Sir 
Adan1 ~arnest1)", '' if 0111y for 111)' old friend's 
sake. (~01110, C!ecil, ,vl1nt do 3~011 saj" ~,, 

'' I ,vill, I ,viii!'' cl'ied tl1e )·ot1ng baronet 

I 

♦ 

passionatelJ?. '' I t}1ar11k you, sir, for ,vhnt 
J'Oll ha vc clo11e, a11d I ,vill face tl1e ,vorld 
as .a Stanhope should.'' 

. "And now, Dick,'' said Vincent, '' \\'here 
arc )·ott bott11d ? Are you long from J.'ern· 
hall ? '' 

"Fernhall !'' exclaimed Dick. 11 I an1 but 
a !knight of the road, \"v ith t\\'O pistols for n1Y 
fortune. Sir Adam, Fernhall is no · Jongh~ 
n1i11e-by law. The knaves )tOr1der soug 
me for the five hundred gt1incas 011 mY 
head.'' . 

Sir .... t\d.am stared dumbly, thc11 thrc_,v l~ 1n1; 
self into a cl1air and laugr1cd till his side 
ached. . our 

'' fi,orgi ve n1e for making merry n:t )r ~ s, 
misfortune, Dick," h~ c!icd, wiping his ,f}i:sa 
'' but, on my soul, 1t 1s too comic. ,vas 
rogt1cs called on me to arrest ~1ou, as I 
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. duty bound to d9;- and I flouted them and 
18

1 etl you rout them. Ho, ho! I am gla<l 
~cd~d no~ know it before it wou~d have bee~1 

a\\·k ,vard for n1e. But I Jl forget lt 
verrn believe me. \\re are all friends here.'' 
8 gn1 , . 

,. I thottg~t ~~u kne,v about my n11s-
f turie,'' said Dick. . . . . 
0~, Say I supposed you were 111 possession 
f 1,er~hall and a peaceful subject, since 

trane's death and your pardon fro1n tho 
State. And yo~ are outl_awed a!resh. Yol!r 
cousiri Hector 1n possession. J11nk me, this 
is not to 

1
b
1

_e . bo
1
,~ne ! Let us go and hound 

o11 r tho v ia1n 
,, Nay, that would. scarce become a 

n,agistra.te !'' laugh<;d Dick. '' I hope s0011 
to bring it about with n1y own ha11d, never­
theless. But it grows late, and I tl1ink Sir 
Cecil wishes to be alone h~ has . much to 
think over. ~o you help him, ~1r A·da_~J, 
when he has hit on a course.. Nay, we ,v1ll 
not stop the night-our company_ will bring 
11either of you any goos! reputation. Good­
night, arid f!)rtune attend l"OU. 1' 

A11d, refusing all presstlrc to stay, he and 
Turpin sot!ght their horses and rode a"'"a.y 
into the night. 

A Roadside Adventurer· -
'' IIERE to no,v, Sir Knight?'' asked 

Turpin gaily, as they trotted 
do,vn the Hutton road. '' 'l,hese 
little crusades of yours are very 

an1using, and I think Sir Cecil Stanhope 
n1ay thank his stars t e met :you. Bt1t they 
do riot fill the pockets, and n1y p11rse begins. 
to feel Jigllt. I ,vent over the knaves "·e 
tied to the tree~, but the rascals had but a 
few guineas bct,veen them.'' 

"You have helped J1ot1rself i11directly to 
Sir Cecil's mone·y, then,'' said Dick ra thcr 
iruffly, ''for 1£ those rogues had ar1y, that 
1a \\Thero it came from.,, 

"And cheap, too, at the price of ridding 
himself of the Spott cre,v, ,, said Turpin im• 
pertttrlJably. '' I find one g11inea as good as 
another, Diok. But my very pistols itch to 
meet so111c fat bt1rgess witl1 a belt f11ll of 
gold. I never took hand in so many un­
profitable labclurs before I met you, my gay 
YOung cru~adcr. \.Vhere shall ,vo turn 
next?'' 
.,A" A\.vay to the south,vard, '' rcpliecl Dick. 

day's journey, and then "'e v.,-ill turn 

to our profcssio!1 ir1 earnest. If I'm to be 
ha11ged at last,. I'll have something in pay­
ment for it. Bttt it is 11ot well to make a 
stir 11ear Ralpl1's school; and as the cou11try 
will soon be ht1mmi11g \\1 ith the nc\vs of our 
exploit, ,ve'd better n1ake ourscl,,cs scarce in 
all haste. I cnn pay a flying visit to Ralph 
,v hc11evcr necessar)', till the tirnc comes to 
strike ho1nc. I ,,·ill tell you of tl1at a.no11. '' 

For tl1rcc hottl"S tl1cy rode, pt1tti11g up for 
the 11ight at tho cottage of a turf-ct1ttcr ,vl10 
was well kno,vn to rl'urpin. Next day they 
,vere on the road betin1es, and to,vards 
evening, as they c.a1ne ottt upon the lor1cl.v 
heaths beyond Harboro' ~ Turpin announced 
his ir1tention of leaving bis comraclo for a 
f e,v l1ours. 

'' I must strike across country by tho_ n1iio­
stonc here, Dic.itk, '' he saicl. '' I have to 
settle a little matter of which I ,viJl snv 
nothing at ·prcse11t-. It may Erovo to 011r 
joint pro.fit later on, as I ,v1ll cxplai11 to 
)'011 to--night. Do yott ride on and a \vait 
me at the Conycr's Arms at Doxley, n·hich 
i~ a good little hostelry, a.n<l Sc.1.fe n.s tl10 
day ligl1t for gentlemer1 of our prof es~io11. 
'Tis not ten miles ahead, and J"Ot1 will be 
th~ro by dark. It will be near midnight 
bof oro I join you.'' 

He waved his hand and rode a\\"ay at 
right angles across the heatl1, leaving Dick 
,vondering ,vhat \\1'as in the wind. 

'' He is piagttey mj'sterious, ,, thot1ght Dick. 
'' I have not kno,vn him to pt1ll off so st1d-­
den ly before. B11t it is a qt1eer clay when .. 
Ttirpir1 docs not kno,v ,vha.t he is about.,, 

He pusl1ed on at a canter, gaining tho 
higher part of the road, where trees nnd 
coppices fringed ·the way, and .the light wns 
dim as it filtered through the branches that 
nearlv met overhead. 

'' 1" begin to feel the lack of him a]r('ady. 
What a n1erry rogtle he is! 'rwot1ld ho 
little sport to ride th·e high?t"ays \,·ithou t 
him. Hallo, yonder comes a -travelJer.. and 
in no good hun1our, by the sound of hirn !'' 

A largo. b11lky form on horse~,ck \,·ns 
approaching Rlowly, and a torrent of abttso 
cam~ from tho rider. He bestrocle a fine, 
ha11dsome che~tnltt, which l1ad fallen almo~t 
dead ln me ir1 one of its fort:llegs. 'l,hc mun 
\\·a~ flogging the poor beast savagely. 

'' Get on, yo,1 lagging, good-for~11othir1g­
~loth !'' lie bellowed, la~hing it "yith a heavy 
l1t1nting \\·hit>. The beast win.:aed arid stag-

HOW THE STORY BEGAN. 
DICK PORRESTER .. formerlu a young high·wayn1-a1i, }jas bee,i deprii-ed of his fortune Gnd estate at 

' 

...._ 

J.'ernhnll by the trickery of 
HECTOR FORRESTER. Thi& ,~sonly the beginn,:na of Dick's troubles. fo'I' he nnt, JallR fol!l a/ . 
C.iPT.41 N SWEENY. the notorious lt!ader of a gang of footpads. and is also wanled b1J the K1ng's Riders 
1U for assist-ing -,,;, for-m.e·r romrtule of the road. 

CH.4RD TURPTN, the famous highwayman, to escape cnpturt> .. Dick iR forced to ~com.e _nn o·utlnw, 
an,1 -,,,. and Turpi:n ride off lo(Jtther. Theu tncounter ,nany Rtirnng a..1.t~enlurf...,, d·ttr,ng u:h,rh SH.'feny 
maA .. ~11 nu~rmts unaueeusf·ul attem:pt, on Dick's life. Tile- tuv, NJnirades f7ttafraf~ a plot or,nn(lfd 
by He.ct01' tn kill Dir.k's yo1,ng brother Ralpl, and the 11011.11.r, o·u.fln1.o sends the l>0y to. 'St. A URf Pllts 
t~choo~. Tl1e liighu,ayman pny a i·isit to an dd fritnd, Si, He1iry Stanhope, only t~ dis~<n·tr tl1nt !'e 
has d1~t. His son /,as 11u.c,eded to the tiUe, and Sir Cecil. 1rP-ak an.d extraraga.nf, tR '!P1x~,l tip 1c1th 

· a :n,urnbtr of spo-1iginq "friends." Om, of theRt, Captain 1.';pott, s~he~s to. har6 Dick (lrre.':.'ttl 1:,1 f1·r 4dam. Vitlce-nt, n. rnngistra.te, not knou~ino that the fu~o are old friends. Dick borrozcs Sir .Ada1n s 
u1,ting-crop and whips Spott out of the houBe. 

(Now Read On.) 
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gered, but it could be.ar no ,veight on its 
lame foot, nor go any faster. 

Dick's blood boiled at the sight, for 
nothing made him more angry tha11 cruelty 
to a horse, and he pressed f or\\pard. 

'' For shame, sir It' he cried hotly. '' Are 
you mad to flog a lame horse liike that? 
Get down and lead him like a, man, or he 
,vill never stand on four sound legs again.'' 

'' To the deuce t', cried the stranger, a 
big, portly man, richly dressed., and ,vith a 
bt1llot he.ad and brick-red face. '' Mind your 
own affairs, puppy, or I will serve you \Yorse 
than the horse I,, 

Dick's reply was to whip out a long, black 
pistol. 

'' By the rood,'' he said, '' I had no 
tl1ougl1t to strip you, and in truth business 
,vas not in my mind, but l,.Ott have fairly 
~,arned it. Down from that horse and out 
,vith your purse, or he \vill go home rider­
less l Quickly, lor I am in no mind to 
'"ait ! ,, 

The man looked into Dick's pistGl-mttzzlo 
blantk]y, and then fairly gasped ,vith rage. 
He ,vas beyond speech. 

'' 1\-Iove no hand towards a ,,·eapon, unless 
,:-ou \\l'ant a bttllet through your skttll I'' said 
th~ )·011r1g high,vayman. '' Dol'~n with you, 
sirrah !'' 

'" A hanged highwayman!'' muttered the 
st1·ar1ger; but he dismount.ed rapidly enot1gh, 
g lari11g .at Diak tho while. 

''Fool!" he cried, as he stood in t.he road. 
'' You hav'3 put your O\Vn neck in the 1100s0 ! 
Do l,.Ou knO\V ,vho I am 1'' 

'' I shall be blithe to l1ear, '' said Dick. 
'' For if I find you ill-treating a horso again 
I ,vill ct1re J"ou of it for good and all. I 
Jet J~ou off \\1 ith a fine this tin1e, provided 
~To1-1 pay it s,viftly. '' 

''Braggart! I am Vi11ce11t Grafton, of 
Cla,"erhottse, lord of this m.a11or and Justice 
of the Pence, and the terror of e,pi1doers. 
You J1ad best ride for j1our life, or I will 
1nake it the worse for you.'' 

'' They c.all rne Galloping Dick,'' said the 
:rot111g l1igh,,ra:yman c.a.lmly, '' and better men 
than )'OU hav·o threatened me, to their o,vn 
1111doing. ·For the last tinie, yot1r purse, for 
1n.v fi11ger itches t1pon tho trigger ! '' 

Tho magistrate surrcodered his ,vell-fillcd 
purse. Ho ,vas a good enough jttdge of 
1l1en to sec that Dick ,vou1d be as good as 
his "'Tard. 

Dick disn1ountcd, took t}1e purse, motioned 
tl10 man back, and advanced to the lame 
l1orsc. He undid the girths rapidly, threw 
the st.irrup-irons a,vay, took tl1e saddle off, 
,1nd flt1ng it into a ditch by the roadside. He 
removed t.he bridl0, ttnhitched tl1e bit and 
l1urlcd it far into the ,,·ood, and replaced the 
bridle as a plain halter round tl1e neck. Then 
ho took the magistrate's whip, tore off the 
tl1ong, and broke the crop across his knee. 

'' You· may now lend the horse home,'' 
5aid Dick cooll)T. '' I doubt you are not 
n1an eno11gh to ride him withot1t E.addle or 
bit. Be thankful I have not laid the thong 

... . 

about your shoulders. You were very nea:r 
to receiving a threshing. Away ,vith l'ou 
sirrah., and treasuro tl1is ns a lesson ! '' · • 

--
Squire-and Tyrant I 

P A YING no heed t6 the man's muttered 
threats, Dick mounted Black Satan 

· and trotte~ on. towards Boxley, ,,?ell 
pleased with himself. When a n1ile 

or two a.long the road he· pulled out the 
captured purse. 

'' Well filled!'' he exclaimed jubilantly 
opening it. '' A very just fine. It is strang~ 
that lronder ruffler should be lord of a 
manor, and magistrate besides. He ia 
weaJt,hy, certainly, but plainly of no birth. 
But this is a plaguey long road to Boxley, 
on my word I That is a. pleasant-looking cot. 
tage, I see, and methinks a meal of 
bread and cheesa would be welcome. Doubt­
less the owner will take good payment for 
balf an hour's rest here.,, 

He dismounted, a11d a white-haired old 
cottager, poorly dressed, but very .neat and 
clean, came out. The man looked care­
worn and troubled, but he greeted Dick 
civilly. 

'' Van yot1 rest man and beast for a space, 
good sir ? '' asked Dick. ~' I will paj? ,you 
Vw"cll . '' 

'' Come in, sir, and say 11othing of pay­
ment,'' broke in the n1an. '' I shall have 
little chance of h:arbouring guests soon. 
Yott ,vill be the Jast, I doubt.,, 

Dick l1itched Satan to the fence at the 
back, ,vhere some 011thouses screened ltim 
from the road, and sa ,v to the horse's ,van ts, 
Then ho entered the cottage. 

'' You have a snttg ho1ne, good father, 
a.rid well kept,'' he remarked. '' \'\1hy should 
I be the last guest?'' 

Tho cottager sighed wearily. 
'' The old place is to be taken from n1e, 

sir. Our family-good, honest folk-have 
lived here for three hundred· :years past ttnder 
the Kerrisdales, who wero lords of the 
manor. I ,,rould they ,,:oere ba-ck, for the}' 
,vere gentle£ olk, and dealt ,vell by their 
tenants and t.he poor. But since t.he prcse11t 
O\\"ner bought the manor, t"'po years agq,_ 
things are changed. He g-rinds those \\"ho 
are under him to the utmost fartl1ing. IIe 
is free t.o do as he likes with his o,vn, b1!1 
it goes bitter hard ,vith me to part y;ith thi• 
old place, "Thich he is about to pull down 
to build a shooting--lodge in its place." 

'' That is l1ard indeed,'' agreed Didk. . 
"M:y work lies in this neighbourhood, s~ 

yet I · cannot get another cottage, for 
has forced up all the rents, so that a poor 
man cannot live there. :i\f oreover, his ~g;n} 
makes me out to be in his debt, wh1c 
know I am not, yet I cannot prove it. ~ 
my little hol1sehold is to be sold up, and 
to be turned on Jl1e roads.'' . as 

'' 'Sdeath ! '' exclaimed Dick. '' He 15 ii 
scurvy a knave as ever I l1eard of, th 
landlord of yours. ,,7hut is his name?'' . . ,, 

'' Squire G ra £ton, of Clav·erhouse ! 
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,, What!'' cried Dick. '' Do )"OU tell me ,, 
that hel-- d £ 

Diok broke off suddenly, for tl1c ~otltl o 
h ofs outside the gate reached him, and 
th 011gb the windo,v he saw a riderless cl1est­

rt horse without a saddle, and a leather 
n 11 • k H · d · t t halter rou11d its nee_ . ~ recognise 1 ~ 
a, glance, and -a. grim s~1le _stole upon his 
lips. He sat do,vn again, 1n a sha.do,v;" 
corner of the room. . . 

,, I think another guest 1s at yot1r door, 
'' h .d good man, e sa1 • . \ 

Tho little gate outside wa3 flung roughly 
open the cottager opened th·e door, and 
in st.rode the very man Dick had stopped 
h&li an hour before. He ,vas obviously in 
the worst of tempers. 

·. ~' How no,v, fellow?'' he cried roughly. 
"Have you started to put this place in order . ., '' ag.ainst your out-going, 

'' I shall be ready when yott b~ 1 me go, 
sir,'' said the cottager, with a sigh. 

'' You' 11 ~o to-morrow, sirrah, for then 
yo11r lease 1s up! ~nd a good riddance_· to 
yot1 ! Tho place will be pulled do\lln, and 
tho roof shall come off tho same day. A·nd, 
har1k -s·e, for your debt to me, you shall 
labour fourteen days at the task ,vith m·y 
men l'' 

"\Vill J"ou not spare me the old place, 
sir--'' began the man pleadingly. 

'' E11ough ! ,, cried Grafton, striking the 
table l1eavily with his whip. ''Yott have 
cheatecl the estate long enot1gh with your 
Jo,v rent.'' 

'' I a1n in your po,,·er, sir,'' sigh~d the 
cottager. 

"...L\ye, you a.re,'' snapped• the sqttire, with 
an ugly . look, '' and well yott · shall k·no,v it. 
Some of you people shall pay towards n1y 
recent loss! Ninety good guineas gone to a __ ,, 

Ho broke off ,vith a gasp, paling as his 
eyes met thoso of Dick, sitting qt1ietly . in 

. the dark corner. 

A CUP FOR ST AMP COLLECTORS 
.. There's a great treat in store for a11 ·you fellows 

'

who ar9 stamp eolleetors, and who are in London 
etween the 6th and 23rd of January. For a 

1reat Pageant ol Postage Stamps Is to be presented 
at Dorland Hall, Lower Regent Street, within one 
llllnute or PiceadillJ Circus. 
t"' A Schoolboys' Stamp Exhibition forms part ol 
ae Pa~eant, and our companion paper, MODERN 

!OY, 1s putting up a topping Solid Silver Cup for 
U mpetitlon. If YOU have a worth-while eollec­
MoOnD of stamps, buy a copy or this week's 

ERN BOY. price- 2d., and flnd out full 
de~ns for winning that splendid eup. 
8 ODERN BOY has also arranged to have :a~;~:ay, January 16th set aside as MODERN 
re DAY at the Pageant. On that day all 
p aders of MODERN BOY will be admitted 
0f ~E instead of paying the usual entrance fee 
lls ,.. The FREE ADMITTANCE COUPON 
ao\r appears, In this week•s issue of MODERN 

· Buy .a copy to-day. chums I 

'' The high,va.yma11 ! " muttered Grafto11 
hoarsely. 

Tl1e squire of Claverl1ot15o was filled with 
rr1ingled rage and fear. That he, tho 
magnate of the borot1gh a11d a Justice of the 
Peace, sl1ould t"·icc i11 two hours encounter 
tlie same highwayn1an was disconcerting. 

''Blood!'' he exclaimed. 
'' I hope it will not con1e to that,'' said 

Dick coolly. '' I see at present no need to 
shed ai1y so long as you behave yot1rself. '' 

'
1 So!'' roared the landlord, ti.1rnir1g 

savagely upon ~he astonished cottc~ger~ 
'' Y 011 harbour thieves and malefactors~' 1 

· do 
you?'' 

'' I did not know•·--'' stammerecl Dick's 
host. 

'' Stay !'1 intcrr~1ptcd Dick. '' Thi$ ~ood 
fellow knows noth111g of the matter.· Neither 
can anything be -brot1ght up against him, 
even by you, ~faster Justice. Bt1t let me 
point out that yott ha,Te used two or threo 
1111~latable expressions, \\' hich I cannot allo,v 
to pass.'' 

---
Dick's Good Deed! 

T HE n1agistrate's face "·as dark red ,,Tjth 
rage; he gobbled like a turkey cock. 
His fingers began to steal slo,vly 
to"·ards the side podket in his coat. 

''Your hand begins to play truant, sir,'' 
remar1ked Dick, produci11g one of his long 
pistols. '' If yot1 a.re seeking your pocket to 
offer me a st1gar-plt1m, allo,v me to ·~ay that 
I do not care for s,vcets. ,, 

'' I was about to off er yot1 the medicine 
j,"Otl deser,,.e, '' gro,,·led the squire; bttt his 
hand went no farther. 

Dick placed his o,,·n ,veapon to tl1c man's 
head, ,reached for,,·ard, and drew a short, 
silver-mounted pistol from his victim's 
pocket. He laid it., and his own, on the 
table, the but.ts t'o'1t·ards him. 

'' For a m.agist.rate, yot1 carry strange 
rn~dicines, '' said Dick. '' Your attthority as 
a justice rnt1st be " .. cak, if j•ott are not safe 
1'1 ithouit arms in yot1r own district.'' 

'' Small ,, ... onder, ~·ith so n1any gallows~ 
born k11a.ves abo11t tlie cot1ntry ! '' snapped 
the jl.1~-tjce, scowling at Dick .. 

Tl1e yot1ng higl1wayn1an sn1iled calmly. 
'' Perhaps ,ve had better not discuss the 

subject any further,'' he said bla.nd.ly. 
'' There arc at.her matters to be dca.lt ,,,.1th 
of more in1portance. '' 

'' I have nothing n1orc about me-not a 
groat !'1 sna.rlecl the Sqltire of Claverhottse. 
'' Y 011 have already stripped me of all I 
had.'' . . . , : 

'' Let that pass '' said Dick. '' It is your 
manners rather 'than your money whic}J 
concern-s me. It appear~, Master Jttstice, 
that yott treat yo11r men no better than 
your horses. From ,vhat I have sc~n,,, :you 
have 11secl this ho11est co~ger very 111. 

· • f ? '' d '' ,vhat concern 1g 1t o yot1rs . roare 
the magistrate. '' ~\111 I to a.sik yot1r leave 
how I shall deal ,vith n1y te11ants? Be not 



. 
toe) eock-a-11oop, n1)' rufllcr ! I ~hall . sec<· -tt1l~ la,Y, t.l1e :roti_11g _ l1igh\,·a:rma11 clrc:,\- llp H, 
~-cHt 011 tl1c gaflo,\'s :vet~'' ,. _vl\r)· goocl a11cl }J111tl111g ll~a.se~ b~· ,vl11c·l1 Rj!a1.; 

,; Evc 11 if it. comes to fJa~s; j·ott n1a)· 111i~s l3~trd,vell ,vas to ·p~:v t_l1c lor(l of tl1e 111a110;. 
tl1at ir1tcre~ti•11g spectacle~'' . retur11f'cl l)if·k:, one PPJJpcr(·orrl )·<,.arl_~· for tlic riies~ttagc- a 11 c1 
'' for if· ,·otl t,~c anotl1c·r tl11civil ,,·orcl, .a 11<1 a11pt11 .. tena11ccis of Cross-R.oacl~. C~ottngP. 
if )'Oll clc.; 11ot instc.t11tly 1nc>llerate )'Ot·l·r '. ,:-6icc __ · '' Sigti it!.~' co1nn1ar1clecl ·pick. '' Y6t1r fnJ 
~lll(l atlo11t a, to11c rno·re Sltit.ablc/ ·i11 .acJ<lressi11g . n~ii1e -~11c_l titlP~-' O"ple~8~C; !_ , °\: Oll }1,~,·s ,,·ax anc1 ..I 
~your sltl)criors, I sl1·~1ll en1pt_y l>otl1 thc$c ~1g110) ~ . T~1.c11 .~t~~-. )~?~1r ·. ~eal. , Acl<.1 ~-out• • 
1,i~tols i 11 to l·o1tr 11selcss _carcase'." na111c·. be11entl1, l\last~r. 811:~~~ S~1 ! No,,, .. j 

'• ~.fy· suJJerior~ ! '' stoi·mc-cl tl1o r11agistratc. 11-aticl 1t to me .a11cl I ,,~111 ,v1tt1cs~ 1t. ·" · 1 
,, c.·Prtai11]j,' sir. I ain. ~YOlll" Stlperior, j f l)ick .-. sigi1·ccl .. ,,·itl1· a . flot11~is}1ing J1nnd. i 

0111~· L.Y r·ig}1t1 of c.aptttre. 'l,his eot.tagcr is '' Ricl1ard f.,orrcster, late of ·F{'r11l1all. '' . 1 

,·ottr s1111erior; for, if of lov.·l~? sta.tion, 110 .· . '' .t\rl odd -~i_gnattlr.c to. be llilcl~r a 1e.n$C- of 
~s a.t, least ·110 s\,·aggeriog bt1ll~r, anll I 11rc~fuT ~~ot1r5-\ · ~In~~~~ .~.t1st1ce," l1i~ · re~arkccl,. \Yith 
l1i.;, 111:tr111_qr~ to .yolirs. ~~nottgl1 J-~-'- ·-Dic.J,: a ·gr1-n1 §~1le, ancl _tossecl· __ t,'i:c parcl1n1ent 

-· strttck tl10. tablo sl1arpl)r. '' \\tc "\yi]l' 110\\" set acro:--s to 'Silas.·· ''--Tl1e~·e;. friend, ple.a~(' YOl\ 

. rigl1t- tl1is n1·atte1' ;of -tho cot.tag~.--~ l\'J)~.-. good to accept that i11 rett1ri1 for· ·t11e · llosr>it.nlity 
l1ost 11(\rC \\7isl1c·s· ,to_" rcn1a.in iri . it.": :~. i-". - •· ~'911° so frpc)y· ga ,.(' ll)l'. qne goo<l t11rit 

'' It .',Yill bo Je\i·eliod. to tlic gr~1{nc1'~;11~ tflrec deserves anotl1cr. No c~ol1rt 111 E11glar1d can . · 
cln,·~ I'' . tlpset tl1a t l~ase, ·a11~l tllc. cot~age i~ ~YOtlrs, -

.. -· rent, f rec, ·for the 11cxt tl1ot1sa11ct )·f\ar~. '~ Di<'k r,it·ketl t1p Jiis pistol. .. - - -
'' C}a.11 ,·ott ,,·rite?'' J10 askecl tl1 -~-- -m~gis• '' Ali, sir, ~·ott afo too go9{1 !'' sait.1 t.lae 

tr.ate. .. cottager ,,rith ferve11t gratitt1(lc-. '' It. is 
"'Sc1C'a.ti1 !'' spluttered tl1a.t ger1tlt~1r1.a 11 • grcate·r fort.t1r1c tl1a11 I c,,.cr drea.mccl of~" 

'' 11 l1is 1s too n1ticl1 !'' ' - ~' As ·for· ~-ot1, '' , ,vent · on Dick, t.1lrning to 
►' l◄:xcelle11t 1'' Qic.:k beamcd,·:··tl1en · tl1-rn~cl to tl10 n1agistra.te, ·/' ,·011 l1ave l1acl t,vo goe>tl 

. tl1(.l a111azctl cottager. '' Good , miin, · ~"our lessor15 i11 011e daJ\.· and .I will lea,·o ~·on to · 
~1lar1lC'? Silas Bard\y~1l? , l\~a.~tcr Irard\vell, tl1i11k tJ1e111 ovet·, to :your gr~.at profit and 
pr~1~· Lrir1g 11c11s a rid ir1k, .and· ·se~ the1n bof!,)ro adl·a·11ce111en t. Do not, after this, 1naltreat 
:.·our lJ111cllor(l. A sl1eot of paper lirkc,,1 15e. a horse or oi,11re~s the poor, · ... J(•~t \YOf!-C 

· 1\i1. JJftrel1111(l1lt .? Better still· Seat ·· ~ .. ot,r- disaster. fall Otl :rot1. Here is ~~-our f)nrsc 
st•lf 11t t.11 ~ tab·le, sq11ir·e. Sq11arc )~ottr elbo,,·s lJnck .. ' '-lie tl1re,,· it or1 tl10 table-"' 11one the 
~trtcl Lcgi11 !'' · · ligl1tl'r.·. It is 'n1)· rt1le not to st.rip. tli,~ ~ame 

r1~J1c 111ag•jstra tc gaspc-c.1 ..... Diel, looliecl 1->igeo11 t\vicc in 011e du~·, so \\'C ,vi11 caH 
pai11ccl. . ~.. .. 4, (Jllits." . r 

"\~01.tr :· n1ot1tl1 is no tliing or-· beat1t~· at .. " \\'"l~ }1a,·e 11ot. dor1e ,,·it.11 eacl1 other ,·Clt.'' 
tl1,~ be-st, l111t I ()•refer it 8ll°11t~''···1ic said ii11ttt~1·e<.l tl1e n1agistrat~.- · treml1li11g .,,vith 
:1,rb-ari~l_y .. ·- '' Sir. (lO\\rn all(l ,vrite ~a"· leii."~e, ~J)a.ssion. ,, ~J)~ •ttll'll is -~yet to c6111c-a11d 
~•~sigi'ii11g tl1is cot,tago ·to-· Silas Barcl,vell and 111-rirk· tl1ose ,,~ords ,veil!'' 
.Jiis =l1cir.s for 999 ·· J'ear~; at tl1c a11nttal . rent Diek ga ,·c a l1cart)1 lat1gl1. . ~ 
of a pe11pcrcor11 !·;.~· ,. ;.. . . \ ·~: . '' I s}13Jr lock for,varcl to Ollr 11e-xt lllCC'tirag. 

''.~·fay· <l_eatl1 stri~c Jl1C if I_clo !2
~ criecl tl1e _ tl1e11, Sqt1irc ... Gr,~-fton,~' lie 6aiclll \\·alki1.ig 

~t1u1rt~ fur1011~ly·. ·--~ · ~ · · ·- cal111lv to,Yards tl1e door. '' 'T,vill. 11K~ar1 son1P 

'' It ,,·ill str-i~ ~ Y7§ti• ,,.,itb- ·cxccolli11g Sttcl- "goo.cl ._ .. Sl>Ort;_ 1netl1i11ks. lfctrc-,,·~ll to_ )"Cll~ nnd 
(l('nr1c~s if :yott. clon~t. !""'- snapped Dick cttt·tlJ", 111al' ,Ye h1eet again soor1. Itare,vcll to ~·ou. 
ancl flielied a, spoc•k of d~l&f fro111 the 1Jnrrcl toe, goocl · Master Silas ! '' .. 
of J1is pistol. '' I a111 not st1rc, on tl1e ,vhole, A11d ,Yith .nnotl1cr ri11ging laugl1, tl.K~ J·ou11~ 
ttiat it, ,vot11<1 _11ot be simpler. to sl1oot ~"?U· l1igl1,,·a)·111an.~ le~ !lie cott~c. IIc _1111l1itcl~r-{l 
'J he11 tliore \\:111 be no ot1est1011 of p1tll1ng Blaek. Sata11· s· IJr1cllc fro111 tl1e rn1ls of _thl' 
dO\\'n ~Ia.st0r Th1rd\vcll~s cotta.ge.'' sl1ed, S\\"Uilg 0)1 to the liorse's l,nck, arid 

Tlio stPcl)'-ll)_ue C}"~ behind, t.ho pistol-sight trottccl .it,va~y clo,,·n tl1e_ r~a'-1,to I~oxl())·, ,rl1erc 
co11vi11cPcl tl1e Sc,~ire. oi CJa, .. crJ1011sc.- "He .lie l151cl .arra11g<.\d to reJ0111 1 t1rp111 . 
. too:k 1111 J1i~ pe11 and ooghn- to ,vrito at· Dick's (ll·f,,, .. c ro,,si,,.g el1a1)ters of this 1>011,,1,,r . 
clictatio11, -tlllll, l1aving so1ne ~{IlO\\·leclgo of scrit1-l ne~f. ll"etl·nes,lc,y, e1,,,-n1s.} 

. . '• 

Blushl•ng Shyness ... N~rv.c-s .•. Srlt-eooscfo·ul6rh·~· 
. c-nrr<f or tnoney hack I Oon1p_1er• 
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