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St. Frank's ~ ro ap a L of desperate " UJGnted " lllen t 

Aho·ve: Professor Zingrave ; anti 
a cylinder ol gas. 

B~lo.., : :Nipper and Co.-trapped 
In a cellar. 

Tbe results are stapefying-i.ut NOT 
lor the St. Frank •s schoolboys. 
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CHAPTER 1. 

Tl11 Mystery ef the Head's Study! '' C .. \ ~ tfr lie 1011g' 11()\\''" s.l i<l Ni1>})('l' 
in .~ low voice. 

The captai11 of tl1(1 Remo,,.c 
F1lrt11 at 8t. F1·a11k's was stan<l­

i ng i11 tl1~ lllack, dPsc-rte.l Junior Pntrance 
(,f thP Scll{)(ll Housf'. ...\t tl1i.c; hour of t}1e 
,~ve11i11g tl1~ l)11ilding was locked 11p~ nn(l 
tltc ,leeply-r~cess«l stone porch was a11 
,~xcel lent observation post. , From hel"l~ 
Ni1111er conl,l see rigJit acroes tl1e miRty 
'f1·iano-le1 with thC' ligl1ts of tho otl1e1' 
Hou~ gleauiina in a friendly way 
througl1 the slight 1nist. He cotald also 
see Big Arch1 close at hand. 

'' Tl1ey m11st ho J1a.ving a long jav.,. ,'t 
muttered Hanclf orth impatiently. 

'J'here ,ve1'c two others pres('nt-Churcl1 
and McCll1re. The four Removites J1ad 
t.1ke11 1111 their staad nearly three-quarten 
t>f a11 l1our ago and~ not ltaving troubled 
t,> clon ov~rooats and hatslt the prolonged 
i nnctivity lt~ft tl1em chilled. .. 

' ' rrl1ert~'s really no sense in our stop­
J>i 11~ hc-1't~,'' said Church grGmpilj'. 
•· \Ve'rt-. ot!ly v.,-atehing for Admiral Car-
1 i l 1 ~·to 11 '~ c !l t· to le av•-· . ,,Te n1 i g-l • t n s w P. l l 

-~ -----.,,._ 

- ----- ------

• 

JH"l tl,,ing tl1:1.t i11 1 ltf\ .\11t11 it~nt Hott~ lohl>y 
I ·t' ,, - -\\' tf'rP 1 . ~ ,~a.rm. 

.. B,1t \.\·e C'Oltlcln't. talk.·· saiu Nippt'l". 
• • .. .\ t )Past, WP c<,111tln 't talk about Crag 
IlotL~. ,v C~l.f\ the only fellows in tho 
~·l1oof wl10 k11ow the inner facts.'" 

··I wondPr if an~l1ing frPS}1 will ha1)-
1w~~ to.night?., ~1tl Ha11clfort 11 brcat 1-

1 .. ~y. . 
,. lt ,viii !'. ,lf'ClarNl Nip1wr. '' The 

g11v·11or qi,~ons to mnkf' a big mo,.te to­
uig)1t. '' 

· · ThPn I 11011•~ lit--. ·11 lPt 11~ join in,~· sai<l 
Ha11clfortJ1 fervently. 

It wa,s quite tr11e that t)1f'Se four junior8 
wPr1:1 favo11red; tl1Py knew more than auy 
of the others. R,~cent.ly. tl1ere had bee11 

~m~ myr-;terious llisappe.aranees in tbc 
cli.~t1·ict. Y 011ng fellows hacl vanished as 
tl1ough i11to thin air; eight Rt. F!a~k's 
boys were i11cludecl amongst tl1c m1ss1ng. 
The county police were baffled; even . tbe 
Scotland Yard officers. who J1acl come 1uto 
tl1e district, wer~ making no p~• 

But Handfortl1 ... 'e Co.~ and Nipper,. haf· 
11ened to kno,v that tlie 8ecttt of aJl th1~ 
mystery was centred arom1d Crag Ho11,9e, 
the lo110ly old manBion on the cliff's, 11c~r 
Sl1in~JP- Hea,l- It W!l~ tl1~ J)rop~rty of 
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Long complete story that teems with action ,and thrills ! 
-

\.llr11iral Sir l{ocl11cy Carringto11, r111tl tl10 
~~cusa tio11a l e, ... cuts l1ad bce11 occurring 
c1 11ri 11 (T tl1c oltl siiilor's absence a broad. 

Sir ~Rotl11cy al,va.ys '"'·i11tere,l S011tl1-i11 
1~.gy1Jt, or :VI ad_cira, ?r . So11tl1c1"11 Italy. 
·l: nkuo,vn to l11m, cr11n1nals l1a.d taken 
llossession l1f l1is l1omc, a llll startling· 
tlii11rrs wc1·c haJ)pening. rrl1e four boys 
.h.1!1.c,J, for cxa1n1lle, that '' Cro'\\·son, '' tl1e 
Cracr l1011sc b11tlcr, ,vas l"cally the 11otor­
i()ll; Doug l,is James S11tcliff c-know11 to 
tl1c l)olicc as Jim tl1c Pcnn1a11. 'l1hc bo)~s 
k11c,"~. toe>, tl1at tl1ere were strange unclcr­
o-rou11d ,vorkings bcncatl1 tl1e old n1a11-
~io11; a11cl l1ere tl1c 111issi11g boys wc1·e l1eld 
i11 ca 11ti "~ i ty. 

B11t Kclso11 I~ce l1all ,var11ccl Ni1)11cr & 
Co. to sa.y 11otl1i11g-for tl1e clet.ecti,,.c \\·as 
'"~or king 011t tl1is case in 11is o,,rn w-ny. 
011 tl1c top of a.1 l the otl1er n1ystery l1all 
con10 tl1e start I i11g 11cws t11a.t Professor 
C).-.r11s Zi11g1~a ,,e, tl1e 011c-t i111e Cl1i£>f of tl1e 

I"'ea.g11c of tl1e c:rcc11 rrria11gle, l1a(_l bec11 
resc11ecl fro1n J)rison. 80111c '-bclicv·ccl tl1n t 
tl1at rcsc11e c!l'ort hacl c.0111c to 11ot hi11g .; 
tl1a t Zi11gra , .. c l1a.cl 11Prisl1ecl ,1 t sea, f ollo, .. , -
i11g tl1c rcsc11c. ni1t J_.4cc l1acl l1is o,,·11 illt·a~ 
011 t 11 is Sll bj cct. 

'' Yes, 111)"' s011s, s0In0tl1i11g's goi11g to 
l1a1)11cn to-11igl1t, '' sa.id N i1)!)Cr confi-
clc11tl v. ''l\'lv gu,·'11or con1n11111icatC'd 
sec.ret ly witl1 .. ..:\.dmiral Ca1 .. 1~ino-ton, n11{l 

lJro11ght l1im l10111e. r1.,I1osc crc,oks nt Crng­
llouse k110"· 11otl1i11g of tl1at-antl tl1at'n 
"·l1crc tl1C)"',re goi11g to get tl1cir sl1ock. 
'l'l1c old bely arriv·rtl tl1is e,·e11i11g, and l1c's 
talking ,vitl1 tl1e g11v'110111 a11d l\ir. LP11-
11a.r(l 110,v. 111ere' l l be a l'a itl 011 Crag 
Ho11se to-11igl1t, or I'm a taclpolc ! '' 

Tlicy l1nd seen tl1c li111ot1s1ne arr i VC', 
co11t.aining .t\.dmiral Sir R.od11cy Carri11g­
ton; a.n(l t 11cv ,vc-re no,,,. waiti11g for it 

~ -

to de1)art. N i111Jer ,rcry 1Jadly ,r'1.11tecl to 
llc in tl1is big '' stl111t." 

By EDWY SEARLES BROOKS 
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THE NELSON LEE LIBB.4RY 

_TI1ere was one tlting he did not know 
-one thing whi~h Nelson Lee himself had 
not known-. A friend of Sutcli:ffe"s in 
Marseilles had learned quite by chance, 
that Admiral Carrinaion had boarded the 
train for Paris, ana he had wired this 
information to Jim the Penman. Tl1ue 
the crooks, instead of being in ignorance 
of the move, had been fully prepared. 

''Listen!'' said Nipper suddenly. 
'' It's coming!'' murmured Handforth. 
They could hear the quiet purr of a 

powerful car; a moment later a huge 
limousine glided through B~ Arch, and 
the boys were glad that tne period of 
waiting was over. They saw the car 
move sedately across the Triangle., and 
glide out into the lane. 

'' Well, he1 s gone~'' said Church. taking 
a deep breath. '' I wonder if Mr. Lee 
and Inspector Lennard were in that car, 
too?'' 

CHAPTER 2. 
Nelson Lee Captured! -

''OH!'' said Nipper breathlessly. 
It was not a very dran1atic 

exclamation,· but it contained a 
world of dismay. In t]1at first 

glance Nipper could tell that sometltino­
dreadful had happened. Nelson Lee and 
Lennard were not here and that cl1okino­
vapour was suggestive enough. Nippe; 
found himself coughing and spluttering 
and he was dizzy by the time he backed 
out and ran to the front door. 

'' Hallo ! What's wrong?'" asked Hand. 
forth sharply., as he saw Nipper clutchin8 
at his head. b 

. '' Come in-quick!'' said Ni}Jper. 
'' Something's happened! Tl1ey're not 
here.'' 

The other jun_iors ran tu the Head's 
stµdy; they stood in the doorway~ staring. 
Their l1earts were thudding. '' It's hardly likely,'' replied Nipper. 

'' Anyhow, l 1 m going along to see the 
' d t fi d t h h h '' But-but I don't understand !" saicl 

~uv norJ an ° n ou w at t e w ecze Hatidforth blankly. '' What's this awfltl 1s. You chaps wait l1ere.J' 
''Not likely,'' frotested Handforth. niff? It"s it's some sort of gas., isn't 

it?'' -'' We're coming wit you.'' 
'' ,vcll, come as far as the Hea<l's door '' Look at the ,vindow,'' said Ni1Jper, in 

-ancl ,,·ait for me,'' said Nip11er. '' We a low voice. '' It's smasl1ed 1·igl1t in! 
don't v.'ant to pile on him in a bunch. He 1,here's a chai1· overturned, too, and tl1erc 
migl1t not like it, particularly as Mr. Len- are papers on the floor, and There,.s 
nard is tl1ere. l 1 11 soon dodge out an(l tell .bcc11 a struggle here---~~ 
yot1 what the plan is.'' '' Mr. Lee and Mr. T,eunard must haTe 

'fl1ey hurried tl11·ougl1 Big A1"ch n-nd been pinched!"" gasped Church frantic­
across I11ner Court. Ha11dforth & Co. did ally. '' They've been - grabbed-by tho 
not like it m11ch, b11t tl1cy hung about crooks ! Hi ! Help !'' 
011tsicle ,vl1ilst NipJ~cr O})encd the door and '' Help !'' yelled McClure. 

t
e11tcre

1
c1. t] TI1

1
ere d,

1
~as nod latc

1
hke; 

1
11c. mereHly Two people appeared at once Mrs. 

urnc( · ie 1an e, an wa c in. e Jones, the housekeeper, and a maid. Mrs. 
felt tl1at, in the circ11mstances, it was not Jones had ,, looked after ,,. Nelson Lee for 
11eccssarv for him t.o ann{)unce himself. years; but until recently she had re­
He wc1it straight to the headmaster's mained at the great detective's house in 
study and tapped on the door. Gray's Inn Road, London. It was in con-

He had a momentary touch of pride as sequence of her own earnest entreaties 
11c realised that his beloved guv'nor was that Lee had shifted her to St. Frank's. 
back in harness again as a d~ectin, She had expressed the gravest doubts re­
although he ~as still cont:rollillg tltis garding Lee's welfare at the old school, 
great school as headmaster. and, to tell the truth, Nelson Lee was 

Tl1ere was no 1·esponse to his knock; glad enough to have bis old housekeeper 
so Nipper rapped again. He could not 1n charge of his household. 
hear any voices within. And then, with "Why, whatever's the matter. young 
a feel in$ of annoyance-, he realised tha.t gentlemen?•• she asked, hurrying for­
Nelson Lee and Chief Detective-inspector ward. ,. Wei), I declare, Master Nip~r ! 
Lennard must haTe been with Admiral Don't you know better than to shout liko 
Carrington in that car. that--'~ 

He opened the study door ancl walked ,, . , . 
in Then abruptly lie halted his eyes · Do you know where the guv n~r is, . ., ~ ~ . ,.- J ;>' 1 -'Led N. kly oiicnina wider .m..rs. ones. a~ IJJpcr q111c _ · 

Tl1e iiahts ~ere on· there were sio-ni- ''Something pretty had has happened, I'm 
0 , '"' af .d ,, 

ficant signs of a struggle; the window rai • k. 

,vas sl1attered. The ai:f of the room was '' Bless my soul !,, exeJaimed th~ housc-
tl1ick witl1 a foggy, pungent vapour ,vl1ich keeper., gazintY in a frightened way at the 
crtl1gl1t Nipper by the throat and set him filmy vapour

0 

which was escapi11g from 
cl1oking. the open doorway. 
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,, 'l~he . g11v'11or l1ad . ~r. Lennar~ wit~ 
him-and another v1s1tor, I bel1e,"e ?. 
,vent on Ni}Jper quickly. 

,, Yes, that's right,'' said Mrs. Jones, 
nodding. ''An old gentleman; he came 
jtist over l1alf an hour ago. I thought 
his car was ,vaiting outside·--'' 

,, There's no car now-lie "'ent five 
niinutes a.go.'' . . 

''Th-at's funny, Mrs. Jones," said the 
maid, in a sca1--ed voice. '' Do you remem• 
her tl1at crash of glass?,, . 
· '' ,v11at crash of glass?'' asked Nipper 
sharpl:y. 

'' Whv, nbout ten minutes ago, sir,'' 
said the g-irl. '' We all heard it, and 

'one of 11s came and inquired; but Mr. Lee 
told us to go a,vay. He s~id it -w~s 
nothi11g. He gave orde,rs that he wasn t 
to be dist11rbcd. '' 

''That's bad,'' said Nip11er. -''Perhaps 
it wasn't the guv,nor who ga,·e that 
order! Tl1e crasl1ing of glass must l1a.ve 
happened "'lien the crooks broke _in.'' 

He waa tl1inking rapidly; and now., 
v.rithout delayin~ further, he ran a.c1·oss 
Inner Court, ourst into the Ancient 
House, and ,vent to tl1e Housemaster's 
study. Mr. Alington Wilkes was a.ston­
ished to sec l1im-and more astonished to 
hear his story. 

''I'll come at 011cc,'' said Old _Wilkey, 
lea lling ll l). 

A remarkable man, in many ways, was 
Mr. \Vilkcs. Nothing much to look at, 
b11t he ,vas full of surprises. And \\"l1en 
a11 emerge11cy arose., he could be almost 
as active and as ast11te as Nelson Lee 
himself. 

Tl1erc "·as never any flurry about Old 
~\' ilkey; he ke1Jt his head in a.11 ci1'"cum­
st.a.nces. Witl1 tl1e disa1Jpearancc of 
Nelson Lee lie became Acting Headmaster 

·-
master's s_~udy, i~. seemed. _That 9ar ~ad 
}lresumably contained Admiral Sir Rod­
ney Carrington. But had it? 

'' The first tl1ing we shall hav~ to do 
is t.o trace that car,'' said Ser~eant 
~eeves,. after 110 had made a preliminary 
1nspcct1on. '' Seems to me that Mr. Lee 
and Mr. Lennard were tricked by some­
body-somebody, perhaps, who came here 

11retending to lie tbe admiral. There must 
1ave been others in it., too. There are 
a lot of footprints outside on the flower­
bed.'' 

'' We shall have to photograph them,u 
said Inspector Jameson. 

'' Not mucl1 good, I'm afraid,'' replied 
R.eeves. '' 1,hcy're too conf11scd. '' He 
pulled at his ear. '' There seems to be no 
end to the audacity of these beggars,'' he 
went on. '' In fact., they're getting more 
daring every day. They must have come 
right into t11e school, and bagged Mr. Lee 
and Mr. Lennard out of this very roon1. 
It's almost unbelievable.'' -

'' Y 011 mean that there might be some 
other explanation?'' asked J am~son. 
''You tl1ink tl1at ,Mr. Lee and Mr. Len­
nard n1ight l1ave gone off of their own 
a.ccord ? " _ 

'' It,s possible-although I don't tl1ink 
it's likely,'' replied the sergeant. '' '!"hey 
,vould certainly ha,·e told somebody­
rung me up, or something. Mr. Lennard 
told me to stand by; and he l1inted-, in 
fact, · that I should ,•be needed later on 
tl1is evening,· with· a number of men. 
Sometl1ing unexpected must have l1a1>­
pened, that's certain. No, I don't tl1ink 
they left the school of their ow11 accord .. 
Tl1ere's some infernally fishy "1'01~k going 
on.'' 

And the inyestigation contintted. 

at once; l1is first task was to telephone 
for tl1e police. He got in touch v;ith In- c HA PT ER 3. 
spector J amesonJ of Bannington, and l1e , _, 
ga, .. e brief details of what- l1ad occurred. · Nipper 5 Theory• 
Tl1c inspector promised to run ove_r nt NIPPER, naturally enougl1, was "·ilc.1 
once, bringing with him Sergea11t R,eeves, ,vith anxiety. 

·of Scotland Yard. : Reeves was Chief In- Knowina tl1e inner facts. as he 
spector Lennard's assistant, and he was did-k11o;ing of Nelson Lc,~'s sus-
n~turally }Jcrturbed to l1ear of his chief's JJicions regarding Professor Zfngra:c-l1e 
disappearance. • did not give a moment's cons1derat10n ~o 

_The news spread over the scl1ool like the theory th~t Lee had gone off of his 
w1lcl-firc, ancl there was a first-class sen- own a-ccord. rhere had been foul }Jlay. 
sat ion. Nelson Lee vanished-and with· Tl1e evidence of it stood out like a beacon. 
h~m one of the m~st important men of The police w~re busy with theories. Dr. 
Scotla~d Yard! · Like otf1er people who Brett had arrived by- now, and he defi.. fa~ disappeared in the district, tl1ey cer- nitely stated that the study contained 
ainly _had been spirited away by the traces of a stupefying g3:s. It was now 

unkno,\ n crooks. · believed that the mysterious crooks had 
~fi ... ~Vilkes l1acl advised the lJolicc to macle a raid on Nelson Lee's st11dy and 

s~t up_ immediate inquiries regarding the had made a clean_ sweep of Lee, Le·111ard, 
11mol1s111e, ,vhicl1 I1ad left St. Fra.nk's im- and even tl1e admiral. All tl1ree ha<l bPcn 
lllecliately aft~r tl1e outrage in the l1ead- rendered l1cl1lless and taken away. 
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6 'THE RIO KID'S ENEMY.'' A ~onsing tale of the Wild West. 

'' • .\nd it's a11y oclds that they ~"ere 
coolly removed from the school 1n that 
limousine,'' said Sc1·geant Reeves. '' Who 
was to suspect? The car left quite openly. 
l\tany l\'itnesses saw it go.'' 

NiIJIJCr listenell~ but was not convinced. 
•• I wish. Mr. Lennard l1acl taken me 

more into his confidence,'' ,vent on Reeves., 
with some impatience. '' But lie was ex­
tremely secretive - I understand that 
Mr. Lee had sworn him to silence. He 
only gave me a hint or twd; said that 
~omctliing special might happen to­
JU ht.'' 

ft Something special has !" commented 
the police inspector. 

•• I knew that ... 4.dmiral Carrington had 
been secretly fetched from abroad, and 
that there was to be a conference,'' con-­
t.inued Reeves. '' Now, it seems to me 
thnt Mr. Lee l1ad ma.de some discoveries, 
and ]1e_ took Mr. Lennard i11to the secret. 
'fl1ey met the admirai~ and-- But 
why?'' he ,vent' on l1el1Jlessly. '' I can't 
get the· hang of it at all. Why shoulcl 
Mr. Lee l1ave bro11ght Admiral Carring­
to11 back home? There's no connection­
unless there were some suspicions regard­
ing Cra.g Ho11sc. .t\.nd that seems 
absurd.'' -

Nip.per could l1ave told l1im otherwise, 
but lie kept his own counsel. 

'' Anyhow, the crooks must ha,·e known 
of this meeting, and they were alarmed," 
Baid the Yard man. '' They feared that 
the outcome would be disastrous for them; 

· so they forcecl thei1· way into the study, 
explo(led a gas bomb, or something like 
that, and grabbed t11e thre-o of tl1em. 
Tl1at's l1ow I figure it out.. Heaven alone 
knows w l1ere tl1ey are now.'' 

'' We shall be able to form a mo1~e acc11-
1·a.te o;pinion after we l1a,·e traced that 
carJ'' saicl Jameso11. 

Ni}Jper drifted away; tl1ese tl1eories dill 
11ot int~rest him much. He was certain, 
in his own mi11dJ tl1at the :prisoners had 
been taken away to Crag House. 

• , Here, I say-just a minute !'' 
It was Handfo1~t1i, and Cl1urch and Mc­

Clure were "Tith him. They grabbed 
Nipper as the latter wa.nd-ered out into 
the darkness of Inne1' Court. NiPtper 
wanted to tl1ink; but he '\\·as not sorry 
to see the chums of Study _D. 

'' Anything fresh?" asked Haudf ortl1 
eagerly. _ 

H Nothing,'' replied Nip:i1er. '' 'fhey're 
trying to get on the track of the car. But 
it seems a waste of time to me. The 
guv'nor has been taken to Crag House. 
Yet I did11't like saying anything to 
Sergeant Reeves." 

'' ,vby not?'' put in Cl1urch. '' The 
police ought to raid tl1e 1JJlace." 

'' And wl1at good would tl1at do?" re .. 
to1·tcd Ni p.pcr. , '' Jim the Penman and 
tl1ose other crooks are pre;pared. Th-ey~re 
ready. ..4. raid would come to nothing. 
It "l'o1tld do more harm tl1an good since 
it ,vould }Jut the crooks on their guard. 
No, my sons, we've got to think this 
thing 011t for ourselves. And we must 
act, too.'' 

"Tl1at's it, by George-we must act,'' 
said Handforth, who was quivering with 
excitement. '' But how?'' 

''We must do something on our own ,, 
replied Niplpcr fiercely. '' There's ~o 
sense in telling the police anything yet. 
If there's a raid on Crag House, my 
guv'nor ;might be killed, or something. 
It's too risky. We',1e got to go slo,v." 

Just then. a bustle of movement came 
from th-e cloorway of the Head's house; 
Sergeant Reeves, Inspector Jameson, and 
two ·or three plain-clothes men came 
l1urrying out. Two cars were waiting, 
and tl1e officers went briskly towards thelll. 
Their ,tery movements indicated that 
th,ey had some definite objecti,.,e in view. 

"Ha,re you heard any news, I\ir. 
R-ec,yes ?'' asked Ni1:i,per, running u11. 

Tl1e detective-sergeant looked at him 
im1)atiently for a moment, and then l1is 
expression changed. 

'' I was going to tell you to cut off," 
lie said. '' Sorry, Nipper. You're anxious, 
are11't you? Y~. there's a bit of fresh 
informa.tion. That car has been found." 

'' 011 !'' 
'' Som-cv.,.here in Kent,'' went on Reeves. 

'' It wa:3 abandoned in a side lane, with 
all the lights switched off. We've since 
learned tl1at it was a hired car. It be­
longs to one of the big London hiring 
companies. .Admiral Carrington char­
tered it to bring him a·own to St. Frank's. 
The driver has gone.'' 

'' Great Scott! That makes another dis­
a1lpearanc-e, then.,'' said Nip1ler . 

'' Yes," replied Ree1'es. '' It's getting 
serious. Now,' we know that the car came 
to St. Fra11k's. Either the driver was in 
1-eaaue with the ~rooks-and that doesn't 

0 

seem likely, for the hiring com3.1any gi,,.es 
him a first-class reference-or he was 
gassed like tl1e others, and carried off." 

'' What a1 .. e you go~g to do now?'' 
ask~d Nipper. ~ 

'' We're going up to Crag House." 
''What! You don't mean--'' 
"We've hacl rather a surpris':." s~~~ 

Sergeant Reeves, in a a_3uzzled voice. . 
thouaht I mio■l1t learn something by t"1ng• 
in()" ~lj Craa House. Therc1s a man there 

0 0 
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Nelson Lee's study 
was in a chaotic 
C o n d I ti O n. The 
w i·n do w was 
smashed, and there 
obviously had been 
a terrine struggle. 
But or Nelson Lee 
himself there was 

no sign. 
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nan1ecl Cro\vson-a sort of butler., wl10 is 
left ir1 cl1argc d11ring the ~'"inter. My 
ill~a ,vas to ask ]1im if lie kne,,,. a11ything 
abot1t tlLe acl1niral's mo,remen!s; and you 
could l1a,re knocked me o,·cr ,vhcn tl1e 
atln1 iral l1in1sclf ans,verecl tl1c te Ie1)ho11e.'' 

\·• Great Scott !" said Nip1)er, staring. 
"In a way, it's a relief," conti1111ed tl1e 

Yard n1n11. "Tl1cre a.re 011ly tl1ree dis­
a1)pcaranccs 110,,"'. Tl1e admiral is safe. 
L 11til I got 011 tl1c '11Jhone, I lta(l taken it 
for gra11 ted tl1a t Sir Roll11ey l1all uee11 
li:id11a 1111ed '""i tl1 tl1e otl1crs .. " ., 

'' Dill 110 explain anytl1ing ?'~ 
'' I tlicln't ask l1i1µ to,'' re1)liecl Sergea11t 

Rc€\'Cs briskly. ",,re do11't · k11ow \\·110 

tl1esc crooks are, but tl1ey' re clc,"er, a11d 
tl1ey 1nigl1t ue liste11ing ·i11 on tl1e telc 4 

J)l1011e. I'm not taki110- anv cha,nc.es like 
tl1at. Crar, House is ~-OID});rati, .. el:r near 
by, ~o l'n1~ goi11g 111) there no~ .. to ask tl1e 
acl1n1ral :111 alJot1t it. Perl1a .. 1ls l1e'll be 
:-t !l le to g·i Ye 111c some ,,al 11a blc inf orn1a­
t 1011. ,, 

.,,..'' I sa~y·_, let J11e com.c, 1\Ir. Rf'C\"C's," said 
N 11) l) er ea g· c r I y . " I sh a n · t Le i 11 t l 1 e ,v a y. 
~\ 1icl Jolt kno,, .. I·'1n ,~orried nbo11t n1v 
gl1v·'11or--'' ., 

r' ''le 11, it 's a bit i rr e o- u I a r, but yo 11 ca 11 
com " ·d O 

• e, s a 1 the s er gc ant k i 11 cl I y. '' W or• 

• 

ricd, are you? I ho1le we sl1a 11 be a l1lc 
to get on the track of. somethi11g dcfini te _. .. 

N ip1ler \\"as more tl1an gra tef 111--11-e w,ig 

se-etl1ing "·itl1 exciteme11t. R-eev·es k11e\\" 
of his .attachment to Nelson Lee, bttt 
R.eeves did 11ot know that Ni11,11er hacl a 
,rery special r,ea.son for gcttin~ a close look 
at Admiral Sir R.odney Carr111gton. 

CHAPTER 4. 
At Crag Housel 

F RO~! tl1e ,Tery lJeginni11g· of ll1i~, 
a11dario11s cons1liracy, the })lotter~ 
had C 0011 y ,v Or ke cl i 11 t 11 e 01)e 11. rr 0 

tl1e or(li11a rv cv-e tl1er-e l1a.d ne,,.rr 
II, ., 

been a11JTthing 111ystPrious abo11t Crag 
Hottse. Anll 1io,v, as tl1e 11)01 ice car dro,~c 
111), the lllaee ""as exactly as on•c 1nigl1t 
11::1 ,re Blll)llos~d it to be af tcr t11e t111ex ... 
llected arri1lal of its o\vner. 

'1111-e ;J)ri,~at.e o-atc stood wide opc-11; lig11t~ 
were O"'Iea,n1i110-

0 
fro111 n1a11y wi11do"·s; a11rl 

!'."' n 
as ~0011 a~ Sergeant l{.ee, .. es rn11g- tJ1e l>P1~ 
tl1e cloor was 01)011f\d by a dignified blttler. 

'' Come •in, ge11tlc1ne11_." l1e said, l)o,vi11g 
in the ,risitol's. ''Tl1c master is cx1)ccting 
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Nipper secretly admired tl1e man's cool­
ness. To the police he wa-s '·Crowson''­
-just tl1e butler. But Nipper bew lrim to 
be Sutcli:ff-e, the notorious forger and 
crook. Tl1c calm au,Jaeity of .TOIi the Pen­
man's im;personation was .tartliag. 

The visitors were u.shered across the 
brilliantly-lighted ball. le.Bj.eClar Same­
son frowned somewhat- wh.en lie eaw tha,t 
Nipper •• accompa■ying tllea. Rt he 
said llQflt!ag. He had 110 aatJaority over 
Serge■ld Reeves-and Recv·ea Jtad given 

_ Nipper pz-11ission .. 
Aa die htler stooa Mllfl'Jllitflllly aside. 

a\ the liltrary door, Nipper was remiaded 
of the aJ • it walked into the spider'1i 
parloar. Y-et the simile "Tas not altc­
getller apt, for Nipper was con,yi11ced that 
he and the police officers we1~e perfectly 
fiafe. The crooks would .attempt no 
tricks. Others knew of this visit, and if 
anything happened-- B11t Nipper dis­
missed the thought. Admiral Sir Rodney 
Carrington himself ,vas here. 

"' Come in., gentlemen-come in,'' said 
tlie admiral, with some asperity. '' Hallo ! 
What's this? What's tl1is boy cloing 
Jaer-e ?'., 

~~ It's all riaht, sir-I allo"T<'cl him to 
QOme,.'' said Se~~geant Reeves. "I am glad 
to see that yo11 are 1111l1armed.'' 

'' And why sl1011ltln't I be u11har1necl ?'' 
retorted Sir Rodney, stari11g. '' U 1)011 my 
S()lll ! ,vhat's aW t]1is fuss? ,vhat's all 
tl1is bother? Sit (low11." 

His manner was brusque. He was a 
little man witl1 iron-grey hair a.nd a brist­
lino- little moustache. The lib1--ary- was 
wa~m, well lighted, and emi11ently 1·e-
s11ectable. · 

'' I t]1i11k you can1e t.o St: Frank's Col­
Jeo-e and i11terviewed two ge11tlemen tl1ere 

:--. . L d. ?'' ---M·r. Nelson Lee and Mr. e11nar . 
asked R€evel. '' I regret to tell yo11, Sir 
Rodney, tl1at they have botl1 ,·a11ished." 

.. Vanisl1ecl ?" repeated lhe admiral. 
;, What-do you 1nean? That's in1,possible ! 
How co11ld they l1a·ve vauished ?'' 

H~ listened in asto11ishment to tl1c 
otory. 

''Extraordinary,'' lie said at lengtl1. ''I 
can't make l1cad O.J. .. tail of it; and if you 
expect to get any help fron1 me, Sergeant 
Reeves, I'm afraid you'll be disa1)1)ointecl. 
I fan't tell you anything." 

•• Mr. Lee and Mr. Lenna1 .. ll were all 
1 .. ight when you left?'' 

'' All right? Of cou1'se t]1ey were all 
1~io-l1t,'' replied t11e admiral testily. '' You 
do

0

n't suppose I did anything to tl1em ?,' 
'' No, sir, but--'' 
•• I we11t to see Mr. Lee, 11rior to coming 

on l1ere," at his own invitation,'' continuccl 
Sir Rodney. '' ~4. matter connected with 

some 11roperty of mi11e _on tl1e ~ther sicle 
of Ca1stol\'e. Mr. Lee wants 1t ratlier 
urgently-tl1-ere's some talk of a summei· 
camp for th-e boys. This pro.perty of mine 
is ap for sale, and there was some dano-cr 
of the school losin·g the option unless ~y 
signatur-e was. obtained to-day. That's 
wh1, Mr. Lee was so a.Dxiou.s about it 
Quite a trifle, gentlemen." He sliru_go-~d: 
'"Our interview -was in no way- eonne~ted 
with the strange disappea1~anees I have 
been hearing about. We concluded our 
little talk, and I took my departure. 
That's all I know." 

.nce,,es was frowning. 
""I can't quit-e understand w11y Mr. Lee 

should h.ave my cl1ief_ present at the in­
terview,'' he said. '' Mr. Lennard ,isn't in­
t-erest-ed in a summer camp for tl1-e boys.'' 

"'Well~ that's neither here nor tl1ere," 
said the admiral iJ1l11ati,ently. '' rrhat other--­
Iellow-Lenm.ard., I think you said l1is 
name ,r.as-took llO part in the eonversa­
tio11.. He was readiwg all tile time. Wl1cµ 
I left., both gentJeaea were quite normal, 
a11d-- Just a ain11.teJ thoagl1 !" 110 

added, ,vith a s..tclea light in. his eyes. 
'' .. .\.s my car left tae headnaaster-'s house, 
I fancied I saw one or two .igares lurki11g 
in tl1c darkness.'' 

''Oh?'' -said Reeves -eagerly. '' If yo11 
can o-i,,o 1ne details.--'' 

0 

'' I can't,'' ,interrupted tl10 a.dmiral, in 
his bl u11 t ,,Tay. "1 thong ht notl1ing of it 
at tl1e tim-e-it occurred to me that tl1e 
:fig11res might be boys, JJla,ying some sort 
of trick. I didn't kno""· B11t, in th-e 
light of what you tell n1-e, tl1cre may be 
some other ex1Jlanation. I was driven 
straiiI1t l1ome h-ere, and after I l1ad give11 
tl1e cJ1auffeur a drink, .I paid him an·d sent 
l1im ha.ck to London. "Tl1e car., as :you 
probably know, was a l1ir~d one." 

'' Tl1at car has been found-abandoned,,. 
said R-eeves quietly. '' The driver has van­
ished. And the. strange tl1ing is1 the car 
was f ounll in Kent., many . miles from 
here.'' .. 

Sir Rod11ey frowned. • 
·,, That is extraordiD.Jlry,'' he remarked. 

'' However, I cannot hel;p you, and in any 
case the matt-er is no concern of mine. 
You'd better take it up with the owners 
of the c.ar .'1 

He was palpably irritated; as any _or· 
dinary housel1older would be 11;pon finding 
himself 11itchfork-ed into an unsavoury

1 mystery. It was clear, too, that h-e co~l< 
offe1· no he11J. His statement was J1la1n, 
straio-htf or ward-and more or less ,ral11e-o 
less. Reeves realised this. Never for a 
moment df d the Scotland Yard man sus· 
})ect tl1at anytl1ing "·as different froDl 
wl1at it seemed. 



'l"lte '"'i~itors took tl1eir tlCJ-la rtt1re almost 
at once, and as soon as tl1e front <loor l1ad 
closed 11110n them Cro"·s011 1·ett1r11ed to the 
Jillrary. 

,, The gentlen1cn hn ,,.e go11e, sir," lie saicl 
res1Jectf 111 ly. 

"Yes, nnd tl1ey l1ave go11e witho11t a 
su·8picion," said Admiral Carrington, in 
8 silky voice-curiously different from tl1e 
O"r11ff ton-es he l1ad 11Jrc,1iousl1,: nsecl. 
~,v11at did I tell you, Jim? Tl1ere is 
nothing easier than foolit1g tl1e police." 

CHAPTER 5. 
Nipper Means Business! 

B lTT if tl1e polic-o Wt're f ooled-NilllJ __ ~r 
\\'as not. 

Inwardly 11e was vr1·y ('Xcited as 
tl1e police cat.. drove back to t11c 

school. For Nipper had tl1e advantage 
of knowing some of tl1e inn.er facts of this 
remarkable case. He liad gone into Crag 
Hottse full of sus11icion-st1s.picion against 
Admiral Carrington; and 110 J1ad known, 
from tl1e first, tl1at '( Crowson " \\~as really 
Jim the Penman. 

Now, ha,,ing seen Sir R.odn.ey face to 
face, lie knew-lie positi,,.ely knPw-thnt 
tl1e man was none other tlian Professor 
Cyr11s Zingrave J1ims-elf ! 

Ni1111er l1ad n-ever seen tl1e admiral, but 
on 1nore tl1an · one f amotts ocr.asion lie l1ad 
been face to face wit11 Profcasor Zinara,~e. 
'fl1e man in tl1e library at Crag HoU:e ]1a.d 
bor11e 110 facial resemblance to tl1e master 
<1 rimi11nl; b11t lie was certainly of the ea.me 
btti\cl, tl1e sa1nc size, and ]1e l1ad tl1e same 
massive brow. Nipper, on tl1e look-out for 
trickery, ]1ad \\·atched tl1e allecrell admiral 
witl1 co11c~entrat~d attention. c, Tl1e mot1-
stacl1e looked real eno11gl1-:the l1air-tbe 
cyebrovls; but once or twice N ~pper l1arl 
detected a \"aguely familiar glint in tl1e 
ey~. 

A11d lie remembered Nelso11 L~e•s 
tl1eory. From tl1-e first, Lee ]1ad sta.ted it 
a·:1 11is opinion t11at Professor Zingrave l1acl 
not drowned, after the esca1)e from 111rison. 

~ee and Lennard had vanisl1ed, and tl1e 
clr1,·C'r of the l1ired car had ,anished. Yet 
~clmiral Carrington was safe. In the 
l 1~~1t of all this, wl1at was tl1e conclusio11 
lVt~~cl1 stood out clearly? 

Tl1-e real admiral was o-rabbed too," 
n111ttered Nipper. '' That's ~certain.' All 
}hat work _at Crag House has bc.en clone 
w}r.

1
a definite JlUrpose-so tl1at Zi11gra,le, 

. ~• st pretending to be dc>ad, shall step 
~;1 ° Admiral Carrinaton's shoes. B·y 

o,~~ ! What a brainy ~heez,e !'' 
hiripper was only theorising, but he 1t:td 

1:110n the absolut-e trttth 

9 

Yet lie (larPd not ,1 ,,ice J1is conclltsions 
to Sergeant Re-eves 01~ l11spector J ameso11. 
'rl1ey wo11ld laugl1 at 11im. Zingrave l1ad 
tricked them completely; they would 11ot 
listen to Nipper's sensational s11aaestio11. , 00 

Ancl e,,en if t.l1ey did listen, tl1ey werP 
helpless. On s1ts1Jicion alone they co11ld 
not take any action. Nip;per knew s11fli .. 
cient of police rcg11ln.tions to r.ealise tl1at 
tl1c situation was ticklisl1. Tl1e police 
wo11ld do notl1ing witl1011t definite 1proof­
and Nipper co11ld not. ;r>rovide them wit~1 
tl1a t definit.e proof. 

TJ1e i_nst,ant he got 011t of t11e car, nt 
St.. Frank's, 11e l111rried into the A11ci.e11t 
House. He went to Study D, and found 
Ha11df ortl1 & Co. They were trying to 
do tl1eir prf'11, b11t t11ey were making n 
]1a8l1 of it. 

'' Tl1ank goodnrs·s you've come," sait.1 
Handfortl1. ''You bo11nde1~ ! ,v11at do 
yo11 n1ean by ~oing off like that-witho11t 
11s? What'd t11e news?'' •i 

'' ... i\.bout as bad as it can be,'' saicl 
Ni1111er steadily. '' Admiral Carringto11 
~aw tl1e police, and 11e satisfied them that 
lie knew nothing about tl1e g11v'nor's dis­
n Jl pear an ce. '' 

Ancl Nipper briefly gave the details of 
tl1at inter,~iew at Crag Hottse. llnndfortl1 
t'<: Co. list~ned wit11 bated breath. 

'' But tl1at's all 1~ot,'' ,protested Ha11d­
f ortl1. '' Mr. Lee didn't want to. see tl1c 
nllmiral about nny summe1 .. calllip • '' 

'' Tl1at. wa~ a yarn,'' interr11ptcd Nipper. 
'' In fact, I'm not sure tl1at it wasn't a 
bacl blunder on Zing1'a,Te•s part. He l1all 
to giv.e some sort of explanation of l1is 
visit. _ And yet, if . the guv'nor never a1>· 
~Jears a.gain, wl10 ts tl1rre to do~1bt tl1c 
tstory? Mr. LeC''s the only one who cot1lc] 
contradict it.'' 

'' You're getting 1nixf\d, aren't yo11, ol<l 
man?" asked Cl1urcl1, "~itl1 concern. 
'' Y ottr brain's a bit m11ddled. Wl1at do 
you mean-Z-ingra,re ?'' 

'' I mean .that- tl1e 1nan at Crag House 
is 110 n1ore Admiral Carrington tha11 I 
nm," replied Nipper., in a low voice. He's 
Zi11gra ve l1i1nself !" 

Hanllf ortl1. "~ Co. were nParly speecl1less. 
'' 1,11at's tl1e dickens of it !" went 011 

Ni}Jper, ;pacing up and down. ''We've got 
to llo somet11ing, you chaps, and we've got 
to do ,it at once. · My g·uv'11or's 11p there, 
a })risoner. Don't you see? Mr. Len-
11ard, too. Tliev were grabbed nnd tak~11 
to Crag Ho11se-=-alo11g with all tl1e otl1er 
prisoners.'' 

Handfort11 f annPd l1imself. 
'"Give me air!" lie breath.eel. ·-c,I'1n 

jiggered if I can get tl1e l1ang of all tl1is ! 
y OU said j 11st DO\\r tl1nt Aclmirn.1 Car ring .. 
t ,, 

011 ,, . 
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'' Accorclincr to my th~ory, the admiral 
,vas collar:ecf before that car arrived a.t 
the school,'' ,put in Ni}ll>er s~rewclly. 
'' Can;t yo11 see? Zingravc took his place, 
came to St. Frank's, and my guv'nor and 
M1·. LennaI'cl wero trapped.'~ 

'' Tl1en ,,,. J1y clicln't yo11 tell Sergeant 
Re,eves ?'J - asked Handfortl1 blankly. 
"Why didn't you grab Zingrave while 
_you had the cl1ance P'' 

'' Tl1e police don't g1~ab peo,ple like 
tl1at," growled Nipper. "They have to 
have warrants befo1"e they can arrest 
people." 

., Bat if you told t11em - '~ _ 
"It wo11ldu't make any tliffe-rence,'' said 

Ni:11per im11atiently. '' I have no definite 
lll"OOf, and witl1out it tl1c 111olice wouldn't 
take actio11. Tl1ey migl1t set a watch on 
t~1e l1011sf', a11~ take all so_rts · of precau­
tionary steps, and tl1en the crooks woultl 
get wi11d of it. Yes, and before· the police 
could get tl1e evidence t-hey need, there's 
110 k119wi11g what might be done· to my 
gttv'nor a11d the others.'' 

''My only hat!'~ said Church. ''Tl1en­
then wl1at are we going to do?'' 

,. There's only· on~_ thing,'' said Ni1)per, 
and l1is. voi~e waa unusually- ferocious. 
'' We're not the police we don't have to 
have warrants-and we'll do this job our .. 
selves !'' 

CHAPTER 6. 
A Call for Volunteers I 

''OURSELVES?'' repeate~ E'llwartl 
Oswald Handforth, w1tl1 · a gulp. 
"You-you mean--'' 

'' We know of tl1at smugglers' 
ca,"Pe, immediately below ~ Crag House,'' 
aaid :Nip;per., sitting down at the table, 
and bending his head close to the others. 
'' Now, you chaps, liBten ! We know 
there,s · a tunnel leading up into the old 
quarry "h·orking, don't we? The guv'noT 
told me quite a few things-things that 
even you chaps don't know." 

''You bound-er ! Why clidn't yo11 tell 
us?'' 
· '' I'm telling you 11ow,'' said Nipper. 
'' Tl1ere has been secret wot·k _goi11g on 
under Crag House-£ or ,•;eeks. · .. rhe cha:ps 
wl10 were captured were t1 .. eated with some 
sort of drug-a stuff known as the 
' G. S. Fluid.' It dulled their brains, and 
turned them into htunan machines. 
Automata. Waldo was one of the last 
chaps to be collared; but, strangely 
enougl1., Waldo wasn't affected by that 
drug.'' 

,. Great Scott !'' 
'' He has been kee,ping his eye on things 

-1Jrctending to be helpless,'' continued 

Nip.per ke-enly. "Waldo kno,,·s a lot 
Once or t\\·ice Mr. Lee has penetrated int~. 
the tunnels, ancl Waldo bas met l1im 
Those crooks have be-en building a lJrivat~ 
prison u11der Crag House-granite cells 
and all that sort of tl1ing. Tha.t's ,v11Y 
tho '"·01'kers were needed. 011, can't yol1 
see?'' he went on almost despe1'ately. 
'' Granite cells! The guv'nor's ·in one of 
them now-and Mr. Lennard-and the acl­
miral ! And we know the secret 1· We 
know ten times more than the police ! 
Why shonlcln't we _ we St. Frank's cha,1)s 
-go to t]1.e 1'escue ? And tl1ink of the 
honour f 01· tho olq school if we nab tl1ese 
crooks off oltl' own bat !'J 

'·' You--:-yo11 mean _w~- f 011r ?" ask ell ll'c .. 
Clure, his eyes shining: '' I'm game, bl1t 
it'll be treme11do1isly risky--" -

'' I know yo11're game,'' interrl1pted 
Nipper, '' As for the risks, this is a tim,~ 
to take risks, isn't it? What do we care? 
All the advantage is with us, because 
Zingrave a11d his crooks don't know that 
we're on to tl1eir game.-'' 

''It's a go!'' said Handio1,th excitedly.: 
'' We'll start right away--'' 

'' No, ,vc won,t,'.,. interrupted Nip11er. 
'' WG'll ,vait t1ntil later on. ...~nc.1 we shall 
need some l1el1J, too. A few sound cl1a1Js 
like Tomn1y Watson, Montie, Travers, 
Pitt, Boots, and Christine. Say a tlozen,, 
all told. We'll let them into tl1e secret, 
and we'll ask for volunteers. W11at clo 
you say? Then, after lights-outs, we'll 
steal -away from the school and make t11is 
raid.'' -

'' It's what I've always dreamed about !'' 
murmured Handforth huskily. 

'' If ~e succeed, we shall get all the 
honour for the school,1

' went on Nipper. 
'' If ,ve fail--'' He shrugged. '' If we 
fail, we sl1all join those other poor cl1apc;, 
and it'll be left for the police to- resc11e 
u-s in tl1eir own time. It's a glorious 
chance for us to do something big, my 
sol}.s. I'm a cautious chap as a rule, b11t 
to-night IJm feeling reckless. ,ve'll go 
all out fo1~ tl1e dishing _of the crooks." 

Handfortl1; of course, was whole• 
]i.eartedly in agreement; Churcl1 ancl _Mc­
Clure were so thoroughly aroused that 
tl1ey l1acl no hesit.ation, either. 

.And without any tmnec.essary delay, 
eight sturcly Ilemovites · and Fo11rth­
Fo1--mers were taken into the secret­
Tommy Watson, Sir Montie Tregellis• 
West, ,,.ivia.n Travers, Jimmy Potts, 
R,eo-crie PittJ Ralph Leslie Fltllwoo~l, 
Bu~te1~ Boots., and Bob Christine. Tl11s 
made a doze11, all told. 

They could hardly believe their ears ~f; 
first; but the1·e wasn't a doubt as to tl1e1~ 
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'' Look r There's Freeman-and Turner-and Page ! '' exclaimed Buster Boots. But 
the schoolboy slaves Just continued to stare vacantly before them ; they did not recog­

nise tbeJr rescuers. 

P11tli11~i~s111. Kot c,11P c,f tl1r111 iic•si1~tecl. 
'1.hr,.,. ,~()ll111trere1u i11 a. lJO(l,". .. ., 

'- Goc•cl 111011 !" S[l icl Ni111}f'r, his •P)YC'S 

gl,ea111i11g-. "It'e; for my· g1rv'11or's sake­
for tl1e sal,e of all tl1ose c>tl1er cl1n1)s ,vl1() 
11avc l>een kiclnn-.J)l)Pc.1. ,,ritl1 0111y ~1 little 
l 1 l r l,;: t) 11 o 11 r s id P, w P ' 1 I re~ r 11 c t 11 £l ,v 11 o 1 r 
g·i<lrly cro,v·tl, a 11ll l)llt t J1osc crook~ to 
ro 11 t. '1 

Ki1)1wr tl1rn rrn1011100re(l so111Ptl1i11g (1f 

t re111e11clo11s in11)orta 11ce. 
'' Y 011 re111cm ber t 11at I t,)1(1 yo11 c 11a 1)5 

:1l.1011t tl1~it 'G. S. 1~"l11ic.l '?'' lie ~sketl. 
'· .:\ clay or t\\TO ago lll)T gu,· 'nor icle11 tifici(1 
tl1t~ ~l11ff i11 tl1e lal). Ile 311alyscll it, you 
kno,v. .:\.11cl lie sni{l lie \Va~ go111g to 
f.,1011(1011 to gPt so111e otl10r llr11g·-~1 sort of 
antidote.'' 

"J\iy <)11lv· fiai11tPcl n1111t !_., said H:lnl1-
fl1rtl1. "f)i£l 110 rrct it?'' · 

n 

"l l)Plic,r,e so-l1c \Y011t. to L,)ll(l()fl," r\"'1_ 
l;]i\•cl Ni])per. ,,rj'J1i11k ~11at "'"'e cJ11 tlo if 
\\ e take t 11a t 311 liJote t\: it 11 11s. :\Ir. Lre 
tnltl 1nr. tl1at it nctt1tl ~11110.st [lt O11c0-

\Y i t 1 i i 11 l 1 :i. 1 f a 11 l 1 c 11 r. Do l l • t ,,. o 11 ;:; l: r· ? \ \-.. e .. 

can rrle~1~e t)1osf' 11rl1llr-ss 11riso11ers, give 
tlt{\111 a (lo~~ of' tl1is st 11ft', ,t11d t11t:y'll l)e 
tl1rn1Rel, .. 0s i11 110 ti111ca ! 11l1en tl1ev ca1t 

V 

j o i 11 11 s - t 11 e y c ~ 11 l 1 cl 11 11 s to r a ill Cr a g 
II '' Oll~e.·· 

'"- It ~flllilt1s a l111ost too g-oo(l to bC' tr11P," 
saicl rl'rn \'f•rs. sl1aking J1is l1en<l. '' Ry 
~~llisou ! ,,r11,1t. a 11ity l\Ir. Lee is11't 
11 PrP ! l)t) ~Tott k110\\" \\T l1Pre j~o11 en 11 1111 t 
'\"Oll r li~ 11cls cn1 t 11 at 8t11 ff?,, ., 

" I r 3 11 s P n r c 11 f o r it, n 11 y 11 o ":- J '' r e11 I i e d 
Ni1)11c-r 1lri~k1y. 

lie rlicl ~o ,vitlto11t. l1el,1y-l)r-fore llc(l ... 
ti111e ... .\11cl l1C' co11lll l1a., .. P ~1to1ttecl ,vit.11 
joJ· ,v11r11_, in tl1e clt])lJo~trll of Nelso11 l...1e,c~•8 
lH~(l-r<>Oill, lie f 01t11ll a ~0n lell lJox. ll11tl1-
lc1~:.;l v lie lJ1·c,kP t l1P ~('a ls n11tl re111oy·rcl tl1() 
licl._., "\\Titl1i11 la~,.. rc,PP:1lerl a ti111 s11rii~al 
f;'\"'r1110·0, allcl :1 1lol t lt' t)f g·re-c111sl1 tlll1cl. •· ~-, 
r1,h0 l:1 lJel lH1J'0 t l.1P '\"t)r(ls "A11ti G·. S.', 
It ,va~ s11flicil)11t to 1 c~ll KiJ)J1C'r tl1e ftill 
t r 11t11 . A 11 ( 1 o 11 t 11 r\ t l a.1) C' 1, too , ,v ~re t. l 1 c 
cl i rectio 11~ for n ll n1 i 11 i~ t c-ri11g tl1 o <1 r11 g--. 
t 1 i r r c t i o r1 s , r 11 i cl t e 1 ~ \ ~ 1 t 1 \1' s ta t P cl i t to be .. 
1) 2 r f C' ct 1 y l 1 :1 r 111 l f• ~ :~ . 
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''Now "·e can get b11.sy !'' muttered 
N.ip1Jer eagerly. 

CHAPTER 7. 
The Advent1tre Be1insl 

B y a pre-arranged plan the young con­
spirators left their dormit-0ries, 
after lights-out, at different times. 

By taking this preca11tion there 
was less chance of discove1~y. Nipper and 
Tommy -Watson an.d Tregellis-West were 
the first out; they· sta.rted the ball roll­
ing at ten-thirty. They did not wait in 
Bellton Lane, but in the monastery ruins 
-fo1" here tl1ere was little or no cha,nce 
of meeting people. 

The others came trickling along in twos 
and threes at five-minute intervals. . It 
was practically eleven o'clock before the 
full dozen was made up. 

'' E-verything's all serene, then?'' ~aid 
N ip.perJ at length. '' Y 011 all got out with­
out any trouble? Good! Now we can 
make a start.'' 

,. We've got everything you told us,'' 
said Handforth eagerly. '' Most of us are 
carrying powerful electric torches, and 
t\VO or three of us l1a,1,e coils of rope 
wound round our gidcly bodies, undc1" our 
clothes.'' . 

'' ... lnd we1ve plenty of stout cord, too,'' 
added NiJpper. ''We may need it-if we 
make any 1prisoners. An<l we',re all got 
scarves, which will come in handy as 
o-aas.J' 
0 

l?Begad !'' ·mu1 .. mured Sir Montie. '' It 
souncls frightfully bloodthirsty, dear old 
boys.'> 

'' We mean action to-night, }Io11tie,'' 
re11lied Nipper. '' We,re scl1oolboy 'tees 
out to capture dange1·ous crooks. No half 
measures. It's all or nothing !'' 

"By George ! That's the spirit,'' said 
Hanclforth entl1usiastically. ''Well, every­
body ready? Come on !'' 

'l .. l1ey did not go by way of the road; it 
was safer to cut across tl1e meadows, and 
then take a diagonal cou1'Be ac1·oss the St. 
Fra11k's golf links, ancl thus reach the 
ec1_g-e of the moor. 

It was a ipitch-dark nig]1t, cold, but 
ea Im. No stars were visible, o,ving to a 
heavy ;llall of black clou(ls. The g·Jass was 
l1igb, ]1owever~ .ancl tl1ere '\\,.as no i11dica­
tion of rain. 

'' Tl10 tide will b-e full,'' 1nltrm11red 
Nipper, as tl1cy were c1·ossing t11e moor, 
towards the s11adowy coa.st line. '' I 
looked it up before I ,,·.cnt to bed. But 
.that needn't bother us-we can get into 
the smugglers) cave by cli1nbing across the 

I rocks. Tl1ere's a ha11cly lcclgie, a11cl, ,,·it11 

care, we ca11 all get in witl1011t e,·en 
getting wet.'' 

'' I say !J" ejaculated Travers 8U<l<.le11ly, 
and there was a startled note in his voice. 

'' What,.s wrong t'' asked Nipper. 
'' Sllf).posing somethiiag goes amiss?'' 

said Travers. ,. I ,neanJ s11ppMing . we 
fail? We shall all be collared, shan't weJ 
and ~ushed in with those other lloor 
chaps." 

'' Well, that's ;pretty certain.'' 
'' Don't you think '\\·e ought to have told 

somebody at the school~,, asked Travers. 
'' We could easily have. taken anotl1er cha1_1 
into our conficlence; and then, if we're 
missing ,in the · mo1·ning, he could l1a,·e 
given the alarm.'' 

There were many murmurs of ap1l1·0,Tal. 
'' What do JOU tjlke me for?'" asked 

Nipper, with some impat~encc. '' I've 
fixed a]l that." 

''Ola I You've told somebody, the11 ?,, 
asked Travers. 

''No; but I've written a letter to Old 
Wilkey, and I've even 1po.sted it in the 
school box;" replied Nipper coolly. 

'' You posted it !'' went up a ge11eral 
CflOrUS. I , 

' ' Why not.?" asked N,ip,per. "If tl1is 
thing goes right, we shall be back at St. 
Fra11k's long before mor11ing-back tri .. 
umpl1a11t ,vith those other chaps ancl witlt 
M'1•. Lee. What will it matter about the 
letter, tl1e11? But if things go wrong­
wcll, Old Wilk-ey will know exactly what 
we have done, and our ve1-y disa:p11Car­
ance will give the police all the evidence 
they require for making a11 immelliate 
raid_,, 

'' Frigl1tfully I brainy, old boy-it is, 
really," said Sir Montie aclmirirlgly. 
'' Then we're all right, beaad !'' 

The othe1·s were relieved-but, a.s Ni.}lpcr 
point,cd out, it was only a preca11tiona1·y 
measure. He would not hear of failure. 
They were going out to win. _ 

Reaching the cliffs, they proceeclcd witi1 
caution. It was familiar ground to tl1en1 
all; for in the s11mmer montl1s cliff 
1--ainbles were ,popular. Even in tl1e <la1'k­
ness they knew tl1eir way fairly accu-
1~ately. 

By kee11ing to the cliffs, and climbi11g 
along tl1e illl"ecarious rocks, they at le11gtl1 
1--eacl1ed tl1at black opening-bigger t]1a11 
most of the otl1e1~ openings-w hicl1 '\\·as 
locally known as the Smugglers' Cave. 
Tl1e ti<le ,vas i11, as Nipper 11ad saicl. 

Theasea was now rig]1t Uip to tl1e cliff, 
an(l they 011ly gained t.hei1· objecti,·e by 
slow, ca1,eful climbing; by clinging to 
1·ock ledo·es slitherina alona seeki11"a foot-o ' e :=, 

l1old a11d l1a11,lgrip. They all 1·racl1e_d the 
in~icle of tl1c ca ·re ""itho11.t a single n11sba.JJ. 

. . -
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So far tl1ey had not 11s-ccl tl1cir electric 
torclics, b11t 110w tl1,ey ,vere getting i11to 
tl1e -i11tcnse blackness of tl1e ca,,.e, cli11g­
i11g })rcca1'iously to tl1e narrow ledge 
,vhich rang along one side. Ni1Jper hall 
,v·ar11ed l1is · comr1a11io11S not to t11r11 011 
tl1eir torcl1es 11n til th,ey 1~ecci ,,.eel tl1e sig11al 
fro1n l1im. 

It was fortun.ate tl1ey had taken tl1is 
11recaution, for the boys soo11 made the 
startling disco,"ery that they were 11ot 
alone. 

The first warning th-ey 11 ec.ei,,.ed was a 
svt'irling a.nd surging of tlie sea. Then u11-

ex1Jectedly tl1ey l1eard a man's ,,.oice­
booming and echoing witl1 amazing 
strength in tl1c cav.e. N~1J11er jumped to 
the trutl1 instantly. That .strange black 
motor-boat, which lie ha,d s-een on a 11re­
,,iot1s occasion, had slip.ped into tl1e ca,,c 
on the tide. 

It was not necessary for Nipper to give 
a11y warni11g to l1is compa.nions. They 
l1altedJ ciinging to tl1c rocks, their hearts 
th11dding. 

--
~HAPTER 8. 

The Fight in the Cave! 

A LIGHT suddenly slasl1ed tl1rough 
tl1e darkness, and for a moment tlie 
boys thougl1t tl1ey wol1ld be dis­
covered. Then the beam \\"as 

s,vi~cl1ed rin ar~other direction, and tl1ey 
saw the black, shiny deck of tl1e queer 
craft as it crept farther and farther into 
tl1e cave. A man with enormous sho11lders, 
and ,vearing a ipeaked· cap, was standing 
11p in the little cockpit, holding an elec­
tric la,mp. He was .. giving directions to 

• a. co1n1pan1on. 
Ni11JJer knew the pair-Capt.ain Slaney 

and l1is assistant, a man named Jed. Tl1is 
c1ueer motor-boat came fairly regularly, 
llri11ging sup1>li.1es. Obviously, it had just 
arrived with anotl1-er f11ll cargo. 

And it was no moment for l1esita.tion. 
No sooner had th~'r•two men lea-;})t U})Oll the 
rock ledge whicl1 was mucl1 wider in the 
inner de.pths of the cave than Nipper ran 
c111 ickly forward. 

'' Back up, you chaps!" he called 
ltrgently. '' On tl1em ! We'll grab tl1is 
})air to start with.'' 

'' Hurrah !', yelled Handfortl1, his voice 
cracking with excitement-. 

Captain Slaney Silttn ro11nd, fl.ashing l1is 
torel1. 

'' ,,
1 hat the heck--1

' he beO'an. 
And tl1en his mouth gaped. No less 

tlian eight or nine beams of brilliant 
ligl1t stabbed out of the darkness, and 
he l1ad the momentary impression tl1at 

a. miniat11rc a1'my \\"as descendinq u11on 
l11m. Jed ,\~as equally dumbfoundert. 

Tl1c boys lea1)t at tl1e pair l'ecklcssly. 
It ,,1"as tl1is drastic activity, in fact, "rJ1ich 
ga,,.e tl1em t11e advantage. Both men, at 
tl1e first hi11t of dange1', l1ad !lulled g·uns 
from thei1 .. }lockets; b11t they had no time 
to use tl1em. Tl1e boys were on t 11cm 
like a s\varm of agile monkeys. l11 t.J~e 
very first clash Captain Slaney's }Jistol 
'"'·as jerked f1'om his l1and, and it s11Iasl1cd 
into tl1e ,vatcr. .. 

' ' Boys-bla.med scl1oolboys !'' snarled 
Slaney, in mi11gled ama.zement and alarn1. 
'' By thunder! We'll ma,ke short ,,·ork ,. --

Thud! 
Hard knuckles rammed against his 

mouth, and lie muttered savagely. His 
own fists were wl1i1"ling, and he felt tl1(~1n 
ram hard against :flesl1 and bone. Full­
wood went do'\\"ll, partially stunned; 
Tommy Watson staggered ha.ck against 
the l'ock wall.. But others lea1Jt into their 
places, and tl1e fight went on. In spite 
of the eonfi11ed spa·ce, the boys more or 
less sorted themselves out. Half of tl1em 
were attacking Captain Slaney, and tl1c 
other l1alf confined their attentions to 
Jed. 

It was a, wild ro11gh and t11mble ''mill,,, 
and althoug-11 there "\\·ere so many boys, 
tl1e men "~ere clcsperate, and they were 
putting U}) a terrific resista11ce. How­
e,·er, the end came suddenly-unexpect ... -
edly. 

For Ca.ptain Slaney, rusl1ing at. one of 
his tormentors, trip11ed against an in­
equality in the rock floor. He shot for­
wa1~d, and Nipper. and. Mcqiure dodgecl 
out I of· th~ way ] ust 1n time. Slaney 
l1urtled off ~e edge of the ledge into 
the sea. 

''Never mi11d l1im !'' yelled Nipper 
quickly. '' Some of you sl1ow your torclies. 
~"r e'll settle this otl1cr chap. It'll be easy 
now.''· 

It '\\·as._ Jed not 011ly l1ad more 
attackers to deal with, but l1e wa,s morally 
affected by the mishap to his chief. He 
could hear Captain Slaney floundering i11 

the water, gasping and cursing. Under 
tl1e combined weigl1t of the boys lie went 
down; they sprawled o,·cr his feet, his 
chest, even l1is head. Corcls were quickly 
tied round his ankles and wrists ; a 
muffler was wrapped ro11nd his head. 

''Good enough!'' said Nipper crisply. 
'' I don't tl1ink wetll l1ave much trouble 
with this other blackguard.'' 

Tl1cy fished Captain Slaney out, and 
he looked a sorry spectacle. The icy-cold 
water l1ad knocked every ounce of fight 
out of him. He was dragged 11pon the 
ledge, anll the boys immecliately took the 
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pr.ecauticn of bindi~g him as they l1ad 
bound Jed. The pair lay upo11 the rock, 
helpless-. And the boys were able to take 
a breather. 

'' My only sainted aunt : '' said Hand­
f orth. '' Phew ! That was pretty warm 
wh,iJe it lasted!'' 

·' It was the only thing to do,'' said 
Nipper. '' We're out for blood to-11igl1t, 
Handy! And whenever we see a crook, 
we're going for him-ba.ld-headed ! 
Unde1"stand, you chaps: No quarte,r ! No 
hesitation !'' 

'' What are we going to do witl1 these 
blio-hters ?'' asked 'Tra,1ers. 

Nipper leapt upo11 the n1otor-boat, and 
lie made a quick ins11ectio11. 'l1here wns 
a little cabinJ almost completely enclosed. 

,. Bring tl1ose beggars in here,'' he said. 
·'' This boat's easy enoug11 to handle; I'm 
going to take her straigl1t to Caistowc. '' 

•· WI1at ! '' 
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Barney Bullman, boss of the biggest 
fleet of tugs on the Thames, thought 
the last of the Durrant line, the old 
Mosquito, was as good as his-till 
young Jack Durrant came on board. 
Then things started happening l Jack's 
a fighter, quick,..witted and plucky as 
they make 'em, and he's out to smash 

' 

''Yes!:' said Nipper.. '' I'm not g-oinO' 
to give these men a chance of escap1n~~ 
or of being 1·escued by some of their Pre­
cious pals. I'll ha.nd them over to the 
police st1·aight away." 

'' But-but---'' 
''You'd better come witl1 me, Tommy,'' 

continued Nipper. '' We can do this on 
our own. You otl1er chaps will wait here 
until we get back.'' 

'' Here, I say, isn't that a bit off-side?''· 
protested Handf orth. '' You1 ll be hours, 
and--'' 

'' Don't you believe it,'' intcrrufted 
Nippe111

• ' ' We'll be back within hal an 
hour. We can't afford to miss an oppor­
tunity like this. The motor-boat is of 
tremendolts i·mpo1'tance as evidence. Zin­
g·ra ve was rescued by this boat, and it's 
mo1·e tl1a11 likely that the police will find 
something aboard definitely to connect 
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Slaney with the rescue of Zing1"ave. Don't 
you see how important that is?'' 

The pri~oners had ~ecn cltt~ped aboard 
by this time, and Nipper did not waste 
any furthe1.. time in talking. He started 
up the engines, and l1e _was astonisl1cd to 
find how silently and smoothly they ~an. 
The little craft edged her way out into 
the black night. 

CHAPTER 9. 

t '' . t '' Here, steady, young gen , 1n ,Clr-
1 .. uptcd tl1e nia11. ''Prisoners? ~'-~ll1at cl<.l 
·ye mean?" 

'' I'm not trying to fool yo11., '' said 
Ni1lper earnestly. ''We're on tl1e trac~ of 
tl1e }leol1le ,vl10 l1ave disap1learcd recently! 
and -\\~e ,,c grabbed two of the c1"ooks. '' 

'' So l1cl1J me !" ejaculated tl1e man. 
'' I ,vant you to run to tl1e police station 

and bring two or tl1ree officers here at 
once,'' said Nip11er.. ''For good11ess sakr~ 
don't refuse-or, I'll tell you wha.t. You 
can stay l1ere with. my chum, and l'l~ 

A Surprise for the Police J dasl1 to tl1e police station. .lwe can't 

N IPPER was skilful in the handling waste any time.'' 
of a motor-boat; but getting out A 1>olicc-constable, strolling along the 
of that black cave was a ticklisl1 front, l1ad heard tJ1e voices, and he now 
job. More tha~ once the craft came U}J. At the first :fla.s11 of his lam1J 

grated ominously against the rocks. lie utterecl an exclamation . 
.At last they were clear of the threaten- '' Wl1y, darn me if it's not young Nip-

ina rocks, l1owever, and by clever per!'' he said. '' What's it all abo11t, 
m:nreuvring Nipper headed the motor- young gent? Heard anything fresh about 
boat out for the open sea. He found that ~Ir. Lee?'' 
sl1e answered perfectly to tl1e ligl1test Nipper quic~ly explained, a.nd tl1c ,·cry 
touch, and her speeq,. wl1cn he openecl tho astonisl1ed ·constable l1a1'dly knew whetl1e1 
th1·ottle, was amazing. . to believe it or not. But he was a q11ick-

'' Now we're off!'' he sang out, wildly tl1inking ma.nJ a.nd he knew, moreover, 
exl1ilarated. ·'' By Jove, Tommy! Tl1is tl1nt Nipper would not attem1lt to fool 
is good !'J • l1im. He l11trried _away at once. 

'l;ommy Watson hardly knew wl1ether it Tl1e police-station was not far a"·ay; 
,vas good or bad. The craft °"tas lea1ling v_.-itl1in five minutes the constable wa~ 
l1issingly through the sea; foa.m was curl- back, and now he was accompanied bJ 
ing a.nd boiling in her wake; the wind _ a sergeant a,nd two otl1er constables, a11d 
fairly shrieked overhead. - also Sergeant Reeves, of Scotland Yard. 

:: Sl~e's & w.onder, !'' decl~red Nippe!. '' Jolly good, Mr. Reeves,'' said Ni11pe1 
Mind you don t bash into the pier or briskly. ,, Herc are two prisoners fo1" yo1t 

son1ething !'' _gasped Tommi. -two of the gang.'' 
He was f echng r~ther bewildered by the " \Vhat h:ive you youngsters been ur-

1111expectedness of it all. l11stead of penc- to?'' asked the amazed Reeves. 
trating tl~e old tunnels under Crag ~Ouse, Slaney and Jed were hau~ed. out of the 
l1e_ ~nd Nipper were enga~ed 011 this. sur- motor-boat, and Reeves · himself, vastly 
pr1s1ng adventure. But Nipper ,vas right. excited, examined tl1at interesting craft. 
Far better to iet these two men under "She's the boat which rescued ProfessoI 
lock and _key w1tho~t delay. . Zin(J'rave the other day," said Nipper 

'.fl_ie trip wa~ brief. The distance was uic\I . "Can't stop to give you any 
tnfhng-only .3ust round the hcad~and lore ~etails now, M·r. Reeves. Tonirny 
and across Ca!stowe BaY.-and tl~at httle and I are busy. We'll see you later." 
cr:'1-ft aceomp_hshed the Journey 1n _a ~w "Here, hold on," said the Yard man. 
n:1.nutes. Nipper,_, at the helm, ]~d"'ed "I want to know--'' 
t111ngs well, and. Tom~y wa~ reh~ved "I can only tell {ou that tliese tl\"c, 
whe11. tl1e craft, with engines st1ll1 glided b O the gana ,, 1·ntcr--. h t t f th ~-r • men are mem ers O , 
against t e s o~e s eps o . e quay. .1.,ip- ru >ted Nipper. "Hold them-shove them 
~e:j;apt asho1e, and he quwkly fastened in I the cooler until we bring the rest of 

"n:i10, what's this P" demanded a sus- the bunch. We shan't be long/' 
picious voice. '' What boat's that? '' What in the name of mystery are yo11 
~Vl1ere arc your lights?'' ~etting at?'~ dema.nd~,d Se1~gean~ Ree~es, 

Nipper ran up the steps, and found frankly bewildered. Do_ yo_u kids thn~~ 
l1imself facing one of the lesser l1arbour that you ~an handle ,t~1s Job-- H1. 
officials-a nio-ht-watcbman, lie judged Just a minute! Don t let those young-
the man to be~ · sters get away !'' . ~ 
,, '' It's all rigl1t,'' said Ni11per quickly. · Ni~per. was r11n111ng, and Tommy "·as 
, We're ~t.· Frank's chaps: We've got by,hte side. , p, • 
some prisoners aboard this motor-boat · Come on-sharps tl1e word. u1ged 
----'' Nipper. 



J ti --.... TIIE l\ ... ELSON LEE LIBRARY 

· They outdistancecl the constables wl10 ~ntricatc figures; they :were exa1nining 
attcm11ted to stop then1, and vanished papers. 
into tl1e darkness. Tommy \Vatson was '' I fancr., my dear Jim, tl1at tl1is little 
111orc tl1an e:ver dumbfoun(led. ve11turc w1ll work out very satisfactorily,'1 

'' I · feel like a tl1ief !'' - lie panted a.t said tl1e professor in l1is gentle voice., as 
lengtl1. '' I mean, running away from tl1e he sat back. '' Officially, I am dead-and 
bobbies like that--'' tl1crc can be no inquiries after Sir Rodney 

'''They only wanted ·to detain 11s-so Carrington, si11ce, to all appea1"ances, no 
tl1at Reev~s could question us,'' said Nip- l1arm I1as come·to that 11nfortunate gentle­
J>er. '' And then the blight.ers would in- tlcman.'' 
8ist u11on taking a hand in the game .. "re '' TJ1e police migl1t come again," said 
clon't wa.nt to be l1indercd like that. Jim the Penman i1neasily. ,v e're doing this job on -our own, and in '' I cloubt it,,, replied Zing1·a,Tc. ·'' If 
oui;- own way, Tommy!'' they do come, ·we sl1all be ready for tl1em. 

'' l say, you are hot stuff to-nigl1t,'' You cari leave all tl1at safely to me, Jim. 
sai(l Watson dizzily. I tell yo11, everything is ""orking 011t 

'' My guv'nor's a }ll'iso11cr at Crag well." . 
House,'' said Nipper, l1is voice tense and Sutcliffe helped himself to a cigat'€tt-e, 
earnest. ''He's in the l1ancls of criminals and lit it tl1oughtfJ1lly. 
wl10 l1ave swor~ to kill lum. r Do you _ '' I shoulcl be happier_, Zingra.ve, if you 
,v?~ller tl1at I m 110~ stuff, romm,y? J1ad not constructed that 11rison below 
\\ic,~e go~ to g? stra;1gl1t ahca_cl-wc_ve tliese cellars,'' he said slowly. ''There 
got. to win ! It s neck or nothing ,v1th is always n da.nger--'' 
lts to-night!'' ''There is no danger whatever,'' cut in 

E n,V ... \RD OSW ... t\LD HANDFORTH Pr~fess?r Zingrave sharply. ''That 
ga.ve 311 impatieiit 811ori. prison 1s t11e very keystone of my whole 

.'' Well, _we're -not going to stick fs~l1e_me. Al:eady. I have two of ~y 
I1ei·e 1'' be declared. ''It miglit be b1tter~st enemies locked away. _Yes, Jim 

an hour before -Nipper gets back. Does he "'":"""locfccl away f?r the rest of ~hell' natur~l 
l'XJlect 116 to wait in tliis cave?'' lives .. Tl1ere, ~n .-~hose granite . cell~, 1n 

Tlie ten St. Fra.nk's bovs Jiad seen tlic darkn~ss and solitude, th_ey .will l1vc-
111otor-boat glide myste1"iously 011t into the week _in, week out~ month lll., month out, 
11 iglit; and now t]1ey were i·atlicr at a su:lfer11!g . treble the tortures I suffered. 
loose end. Tliey all felt tlic loss of Ni}l- But this 1s not merely a plan of reve~ge ,, 
J)er's leadership. but a plan for_ 011r permanent security. 

. '' I don't think he'll be 1011g, '' said He rose to his feet and pace(l ttp and 
Tra,,ers. '' Still, we migl1t as well be down. 
earryi11g on the goo(l 'l\~ork.. Let's explore '' Can't you understand that?'' lie went 
a llit." · on. ''\Ve'll capture tl1em a11-we'll make 

~· G~oll egg!''_ said Fullwood. a clean sweep.! Those me11 ,who co}lld cx-
.ifte1· tl1e l1ectic opening of the adve11- pos~ us, _we will place out of l1arm s way. 

turc, tl1is inacti'1ity was 11ot to be borne. I~ 1s said that dead men ~ell no tales, 
1~11c boys wanted action-action all the Jim.- But why should I kill them?. I 
,va.:v. ., 

\\1 ith tl1eir torchliglits g·leamiug, they 
cx11lorcd tl1e great cave, a11cl tliey l1ad 
1io (lifficulty in locating tl1c 11arrow t11nncl 
,v l1icl1 led stee1lly u11warcls into the l1eart 
of tl1c rock cliff. 

It ,, .. a.s a tu1111el of great antiquity; it 
l1all lJeen used, ce11turics ago, by tl1e 
~a.rlier smugglers. 

Witl1 T1·ave1~s and Ha11dfortl1 leadin.g 
1 l1e '\\"ay, the boys penctratecl tl1a.t narrow 
rock passage. They were tl1rillcd. This 
, 1:as a 1·eal advent11re .! 

CHAPTER 10. 
The Man in the Tunnel I 

I N tl1e library of Crag Holtse, A.dmiral 
· Sir Rodney Carringto11, alias Pro­
f esso1" Zingrave, sat at the big ·desk 

" .. wi~h his su11posecl butler, Crowson. 
l-J1e }Ja1r ,vere going tl1ro11gl1 a number of 

want tl1ese men to suffer.'' -
He t11rncd back to the desk, a11d ra,ilped 

his k11t1ckles upon tl1e }Ja11ers. 
'' We l1ave ample rese1',:re funds, yo11 and 

I,'' lie continued. '' You are ,1'ery impor­
tant to me, Jim-and _your own peculiar 
talents will be of i11est1mable value. ,ve 
l1ave been through Carrington's pa1Jcrs~ 
and we know that lie is a ,Tery ricl1 man. 
Witl1 your skill, you can forge his signa­
ture so cleverly that none will ever sui­
}lect. Tl1ings will go on smootl1ly at 
Crag House. But we must kce1J together, 
Jim . .,, 

'' I'm not against tl1at, '' l'~})lied Sut­
cliffe. '' But I m11st confess that I am 
growing tirecl of this butler role--'' 

'' That c.an be altered-in time,'' inter­
rupted ~i11grave, somcwl1at impatiently. 
'' A few months more, Jim, and I can 
(lismiss you. You can rctu;n a.s my gt1est., 
and-- Well P Come 1n ! ''· . . .. 
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Savini carried his unconscious burden into the cell. He did not see Nelson Lee on the 
floor-did not see the detective worming bis way to freedom. 

"'-.\. ta1J l1a.fl soundccl on tl1c (loor, ancl 
now Sl1orty ,villiams ente1--ed. 

'' I '\\"as "To11dering if I'd better go dow11 
to the cave?" said Sl1orty. '' Sla11cy 011ght 
to ha,·e reportecl nearly an l1011r ngo. 
He's bringing a lot of freslt st11ff, you 
k11ovt. But we',,.e heard 11otl1i11g ." 

·'' Yes, go clow11 by all means," said tl1e 
professor. '' And tell Sla.11cy to co111c 11p 

to n1c. I wa11t to sec that n1an," l1e added 
gtimly. '' I l1ear lie is in tl1e l1a.bit of 
(lrinking. He'll eitl1cr stop tl1at. f<.1lly, 
or I ~l1all sto1) it for l1im in a ,YaJ' ,\·l1icl1 
l1t1_ will 11ot a JJ11rcciate. '' 

'' Better not be too l1ard 011 l1i111, Cl1icf," 
saill Shorty, ,1litl1 a grin. '' Do11 't forget 
tl1at it l\,,as Sla.ney ,vl10 J1el1)ecl yo11 to get 
01tt of ' stir.' The gn.me co11l(l11' t J1a ,~e 
bec~11 ,,,,orkell witl1ot1t Slaney.'' 

_1,11c IJrof essor looked across at tl1c 111an 

"s"1tl1 s11clt an i11te11t, steady stare t l1at 
~ l~orty felt sl1dclcnly cold. 

. ' I a_m forgctti11g 11otl1i11g, ,,rillia111s_." 
sai_cl Z1ng·ra,,,e silkily. HNeitl1er (lo I re .. 
quire aclvice fron1 you. You 111ay go.'' 

Shorty \\"as g 1 r1ll to get 011 t, a11<l lie we~~ 

do,, .. 11 the secret lift gr 11n1 b Ii n g to 11 i ms e I f. 
Jim tl1e Pe11111a11 ,vas easy e11011o·l1 to "'et 

on ,vit11; Zi11gra,·e 1'atl1-er frig11t~necl hin1. 
He resol,·ed to gi,"c Ca1)tai11 Sla110,,. a 

frit'ncllj.. ,vord of ,var11i11g. Tlt-e i}lrof Ctisor 
,,·as 110 1l1:111 to tl1.vart. He 11aicl l1a11d­
so111ely for goo(l service. It ,v~ls llrofi ta lJle 
to ke,el) i11 l1is goo<.l books. 

'rl1i11ki11g tl111s, Sl1ortJT Willia1ns renel1e(l 
t lie ,._,. icle, s1)~cio1ts ff lla rry ,,~orking-tl1a t 
old t111111el w71iclt l1acl lJee11 in existence 
for ce 11 t11 r i es. It \Vas b 1 a ck a 11 d s i 1 c n t as 
lie ma.cle l1is ,,Tay alo11g·, flasl1i11g l1is torclt­
ligl1 t. 

Ile t11rned i11to t]1e 11arro,, .. rr tt111nel 
,vl1ich led down to,,Tarcls tl1e s111ug·gl()rs' 
c[l,re. Sl1ort.v clid 11ot e,re11 see tl1e sl1aclov.·y 
fig·ures ~Tl1icl1 s11clclc11ly 111a terialisell 011t of 
tl1e surro1111di11g black11css; lie 011ly l1earcl 
tl1c q11ick sc11flli11g of feet. Tl1c 1na11 sr,11n 
rou11d, alar111ccl . 

' ' 011 l i i m ! '' {' a Ille a IO \\r, ,rib r a 11 t ,, 0 i C (' ' 

'' And make stire tl1at he doesn•t y~ll." 
Sl1orty ga.sped. Figures swa.rmerl 1tpon 

him; some l0a11t at l1is f ert, n 11cl lie was 
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fl11110· ]1ca.<llong·. He tried to slioltt, bl1t a 
l>•:~a \; ""ool le11 111~:ffter, ~ol 1ed into a ball, 
,Yn~ 1111:~hetl ltal'd into lus f.ace. 

CHAPTER 11. 
· The Human Machines! 

'' · l:ICK wo1·k 1"'' said Vi,,,ian Travers 
coolly. , 

'fhe boys ltad a1ade no mistake 
'' in capturing Shorty ,villiams. So 
,lrabtic hacl been their treatment that the 
111a11 Ii.ad 11ot even given a single shout. 
N o,v lie lay on the ground, bound hand 
a11tl foot; .and he • .. as tlre,,.e11ted from 
111:-1kino- any outcry by the heavy muffler 
"'"]1ic-h 

0
was tied securely 1-ound l1is fa.ce. 

'· Number three!'' said Hanclforth 
lJrea.tl1 lessly. '' By George ! W .e're going 
tl ,, , 
. 1e ;!lace ~ 

'' '\\
1 l1at :sl1all we do ",,ith l1im ?" asked 

Cl1 urcl1. 

·· Better leave him here-in this 
t·re,Tice," t5aid Travers, lashing ltis light 
111to a11 in€c1uality of the quarry working. 
·· ],]1ere's a. space behind tl1is old wooden 
11prigl1t. - He wo11't come to any harm; 
...---

. , 

a11(l if 11,e s11ff crs clisco1nfort for a11 l101tr or 
two, all tl1e better.'' 

Shorty was filled " .. ith apprel1e11·Bion. 
The words he had o,-rerl1eard coulcl mca11 
only one thing He "?as the tl1ird ! So 
Captain Slaney and Jed l1acl been ca.iJ­
t.ured, too! 

It wai! almost unbelie,yable. Tl1e1·e 
wasn't- a man here-11ot a [)Olice officer. 
Just schoolboys! And Zingra,,.e and S11t­
cliffe, up in Crag House, kne,-. .. nothing of 
tl1is astounding raid. 

• '' That's the way to act 'em-ba(J' tl1em 0 o 
by surprise before tl1ey can guess wl1at·s 
hit 'em,'' said Buster Boots. '' By jingo ! 
This is a p:retty big tunnel ! ,\rhere clo 
1'",e go now ?'' 

'' It's different from the otl1er tu1111el,', 
sa.id Reggie Pitt~ :flashing l1ia ligl1t ll]l 

and down. '' It's an old quarry working, 
isn1 t it? Look at these old 111Jrights and 
beams.'' 

This was, indeed, a '\\·ide, lofty t11nncl. 
All the way along it, on either side., were 
tl1e foot-squ-are oak uprights, a11d abo,Tc, 
the eq11ally sturdy oak roof SU;IJllort~. 
Aged though the wo1,.king was, it was .still 
in a. SJ)1e11did state of preservation. 

'' I tl1ink we'd better wait a bit, d-~~a1, 
olcl boys," said Sir Montie ca11tiously. '· I 

y _Name 
is Fl INS ... 

~ I '111 the 'big noise' at St. Jim's. From :ruy l1eight 
I loo]( do,,rn on tl1ose Scl1ool House bounders ! They 
call 1ne long and lank)~, but really they're just 
jealous because I am so 111uch taller than they are ! 

Poor old Toni 1\Ierry? has got an absurd idea in his 
lread that the Scl1ool House is better than tl1e Ne,v 
I-louse, and l\i1a11ncrs, Lo,vther and Blake and Co. 
agree ,;vith l1in1. Poor mutts, I don't knov.r ,,,11at t:hey 
see in that Casual \\rard of theirs ! 
~n the ,,thole the School House freaks aren't such 

bad fello,vs, _as long as they lieep their place. This 
,,~eek I have decided to join up with them and give 
them the lead in the efforts to solve the MYSTERY OF 
THE HUT! If yozt like a good m)~stery )7arn, here's 
)'"Our chance, and you'll find it in this ,veek's ripping 
isslte of the GEl\1. 

THE 
Every Wednesday 
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mean, really, we,re taking the most going up for tl1c 1·cst. I sl1an't be more 
friuhtful ,risks, aren't ?;e ?'. Ni1).per knt)W~ than a minute." 
mor:;_.e of this place than we do." He left the lantern standina in tlte 

''No fear,'' said Handfortli impatiently. middle of the tunnel, and now he entered 
'' \\T,e'll push on. We'll explore--'' the lift a11d the rock door automatic-ally 

'' Montie's right,'' interrupted Travers. closed. 
''We've got so far, and.now I think Vw,.e ''Great Scott! Look at them!" wl1is-
ought to ,:Vait for Nipper. He ca11't be ipered Bob Christine. 
Iono- now. '' Some of our cl1aps-Fourth-Formers : 

The others agreed, .and Hand£ ortl1, dis- I'll swear I can see Turner~yes, and 
austed., wa.s compelled to abide by the Page, and--'' 
decision of the majority. ''Steady!'' i'11terrupted Tr a v· er s. 

"It's no good, Handy-we don't want to '' They,re some of the ca:ptives, all rial1t, 
do anything hasty," murmured Church. but we mustn't take any action yet. That 
'' According to what Nip11er l1as told us, old fellow is comina do\\'n aaa.in-witl1 
there are some secret doors in this old ' the rest.' And he 

0

said lie :ouldn't be 
tunnel. He knows something a.bout tl1em more than a minute." 
-and we don't.', '' What's the matt.er witl1 those cl1nps p·' 

'' We shall be sensible, too, ,if we switch muttered Fullwood, with a little shiver. 
off our torches,'' remarked Fullwood. '' Far '' They-tl1ey seem so queer.'' 
better for us to wait in the dark. Then '' Of course they're queer,'' said Traver:;. 
if somebody suddenly appears with a light '' Don't you remember wl1at NipJ.ler tol(l 
we s11all be able to spot them-and grab us? They've all been tr-eated with tliat 
them.'' horrible ' G. S. Fluid,' or whatever it's 

It wa.s a sensible suO'aestion, and all the called. Their brains a.re dulled-they'r~ 
electric torches were 0 ~xtino-uished. The like rabbits. Tl1at olcl man is as feeble 
d·arkness, now, wa.s like that0 of the tomb. as the dickens, yet he is able to look after 
It co11ld almost be felt. And tl1ere was a a doz.en of tl1e 1prisoners. They do jttst 
silence, too-a nerve-racking silence. exactly as they are told." . 

Fortunately for tl1e boys, tl1ere ,va.s an '' It's-it's awful," said Handforth, in 
almost immediate diver~ion. They . were an awed voice. 
aware, at first, of a curiously low rltmb... They all wanted to rush forward, to 
li11g noise; it W•as very faint n11d vag1te. help those unfortunate prisoners; but t.l1<·y 
They did not know whether tl1e sound were guided by tl1eir better judO'ment,. anll 
was real or imaginary. And then, like they remained in the black sh~'ldows. 
t!1e sl~sl1i11g of a summer night's sky by The half-dozen '' 11uman machines '' 
l1gl1tn1ng, came a blaze of radiance from stood waiting patiently-listlessly. Now 
fart lier down tl1e gr-eat tunnel. and again one of them moved slightly~ 

'' Great Scott !'' murmured H,andfortl1, shuffli~g his feet or leaning against the 
cn.tcl1ing- in l1is breatl1. '' Look !,, rock wall, but not one of t11em s.poke.· 

'' Ht1sl1 !'' Fo1· the 11nse.en watch-ers it was a ,veird 
Tl1ey saw t11at a part of the solid rock experience. 

wall l1a.d swung 01Jcn-like a door. A11 Tl1~n ca.me t]1at strange rumbling again 
old man, carrying a l1igl1ly-powerfu] -wl11cl1 tl1e:v now knew to be caused by 
p~trol vapour lantern, · had come into the lift. The rock door opened, nnd a 
v1_ew; there w-ere other figures, too. second batch of captives appeared. 
Figures dressed in drab-looking suits. '' Come on--now's our cl1ance !" l1issed 
Every figure was identical-for all tl1ose Handforth. 
snits were of the ,~_ame ty,pe. "No, no!" urged Pitt. 41 Not yet!,. 

"Come on, my pretties-come along!" "But we've only got to grab that ol~~ 
came the old man's yoice. "That's the man, and we can rescue those clu~ps-...---
way. Su.pper for you soon-and nice, "Be quiet, for goodness' sake!" breathed 
comfortable sleep. No more work until Pitt. "That old man is taking the 
to-morrow.'' prisoners somewl1ere, ancl we want to fi.11d 

Re spoke as though he were addressillO' out where that somewhere is ! _far better 
a number of tiny infants. There were si; for us to lie,.Iow for a bit." 
of the au~omaton-like figures, and, }iaving "By George ! You're right," admitted 
e1nerged into tl1e tunnel-011t of '"'·hat was Handforth, startle(l. 
a_1lillarcntly a lift-they stood meekly in a The old man "·as mars11alling l1is 
l1t,~ITe gro11p. charges along tl1e qu,a.rry working-to .. 
,, .,. l1at's tl1e ·y;.ay,', went. 011 tl1e old ma11. '\\"ards tl10 11nseen scl1oolboys. Tl1cy ·\ltera 

Now, my beauties, stay j11st "~I1ere ye comp-elled to back away, moving •deeper 
ar.e. Don't move. Understand? I,m and deeper into tl1e tunnel. ~hey made 
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no noise, for tl1ey ~.-ere all \vcari11g r11bbcr­
solod shoes . 

.. ~ft-er a l1u11(lrcll yards ]1ad been 
covered, ·tl1c old man ca,11-ed a halt, and 
lie toucl1ed something on tl1e rock wall, 
u11cl a11otl1er of tl1ose mysteriou·s door~ 
sw1111g bnck. The twelve 1nachiRe-like 
fi.g11res · walked throug·h a narrow opening. 

'' Now's our chance,'' murmured Reggie 
Pitt tensely. '' Let's get that old man 
before he can close tl1e rock door.'' . 

,. Better go ea.sy with l1in1,''. said Hand".. 
f ortl1. '' He's a bit ancient--'' 

"Ancient or not, 11e's a crook-and it's 
more than likely that lie ca1 .. ries a gun," 
said Pitt. '' We can't take a.ny cl1ances. 
We'll rush him and bowl him over, just 
tl1e s~me as we did t11e other man.'' 

Tl1ey ran forward in a body; and the· 
old man, l1earing tl1e 1111usual sounds~ 
·1ooked ro1111d. He '\\~as not alarmed. If 
110 tl1ought anytl1i11g at all, he thought 
tl1at Shorty and Captain Slaney were ap­
JJearing. TJ1en blank consternation 
sl1ow-ed in his face as lie bel1eld tl1e swarm 
of srl1oolboys clasl1ing iat }1im out of the 
blackness. 

''Hey! Help!" lie gas1Jed. "Wha.t's all 
this--'' 

He could say nothi11g further. He was 
fl.u11g over as the boys grappled witl1 him. 
Sw~ftly they bound tl1eir ,prisoner, and 
wh1ppecl a muffler ro11nd l1is face. 

'' Well-, that makes tl1e fo11rth,'' l}anted 
Handf orth. '' Ancl this time '' 

'' Listen !'' interrfliJted Church, i11 

5Udden alarm. '' Quick ! Tl1ere's some-
body coming.'' 

had no opportu11ity of inspecti11g the 
schoolboy slav;zs. Now they looked 9t 
t11cm in wonder. For those :figures ,vere 
sta11ding listlessly, taking no interest 
,vl1atevcr i11 what had happened. 

"It's it's uncanny !'' saicl Hanclfort11 
uncomfortably. 

Nip.per picked up the ipowerf-ul lantern, 
and he and some of the otl1ers moved 
nearer to the captives. In this powerfl1l 
light tl1ey could be easily recognised. 

''Look! It's Freeman!'' said Buster 
Boots, staring at one of the ca-:ptives. 
'' Yes, by jingo, and here's Page-and 
Tur11er .'' 

'' And here's Joe Spence, tl1e station­
master's son!'' said Nip:per. 

'' And here's Chambers of tl1,e Fifth !'! 
added another. 

But those captives, although recognised 
-although spoken of by name paid no 
att-ention. They looked at their rescuers 
in a curiou~ly detached way. 

'' Poor ch~ !'' muttered Ni1Jpcr. 
'' Can't you see? They don't even reerog­
nise us !'' 

"Just-machines !" 
'' Can't we do something for them?'' 

asked Christine desperately. '' I sayJ 
Page! Page., old ma.n !'' He shook the 
arm of one of the captives. '' Don_'t you 
know me, Page? Look ! I,m Christine !'' 

The unfortunate Page stared stupidly, 
as a tame rabbit might have stared. 

'' It's that drug,'' said Nip.per. '' Their 
brains are pre!ty well hel1pl~ss_. But we'll 
soon make a d1ff erence. This 1s· where our 
1 .. eal work begins, my sons. And the 
quicker we work, the better.'' 

'' You mean-the antidote?'' asked 
Handforth eagerly. 

. They looked round. T\\'O figures, dim 
and mysterioM, l1ad materia.lised out of 
the gloom of the tunnel, lower down. 
They ap1Jroachecl ra1Jidly, and the boys 
clenc11ed their fists. 

'' Wl1at ar.e yo11 cha.ps doing?'' asked a 
fa mi liar ~oice. 

'' Ni:p}ler !'' g11rgled Handfortli, 

''Yes, ratl1er,'' said Nipper. ''Bring 
tl1em in-get them all into this side 
tunnel. Look ! There are elect.ric lights 

iu here, and the place is co~paratively 
warm." relief. . 

The newcomers were Nip:1~r and Wat­
son, and there was a general sigh of satis­
faction. Nippe1.. listened and nodded his 
approv-al as he 11-eard tl1e story. 

He quickly told l1is own yarn, and t,he 
others grinned. 

'' We can't be botl1ered with th-e 1police,'' 
concluded N~ppcr briskly. '' I didn't tell 
Sergeant Reeves a11y of tl1e details-he 
doesn't know anythi11g about Crag House. 
This is our job~ my sons ! Better shove 
this old chap with the other man. Wait 
a minute, thougl1. There are some cells 
down this side tunnel; we can use a 
couple of 'em for tl1e prisoners.'' 

In the excite~ent of capturing the old 
manJ and' Ni1lper's return, the juniors had 

Tl1ey f 01111d, upon examination, that 
they were -in a kind of deep cavern-a 
great oblong place wi~ a low rock roof. 
All down one side of it ·cubicles had been 
built-cubicles of plain deal. There was 
accommodation in each for two prisoners 
-beds, wash-basins, and everything 
necessary for sim,ple comfort. It was 
gratifying to find that the captives had 
not been treated too badly. 

Nipiper was slightly disappointed; he 
had hoped to find Waldo. But Waldo, ap• 
parently, was at work with the other 
''shift.,, For there were two '' shifts,'' an<l 
just recently they had all been kept work• 
1ng at fever pitch. 

(Conti11ued o·n page 24.) 
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Another hilarious, side-splitting issue of Handy's· unique·•rnagazine ! 
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EDITOR'S 

CHIN-WAG 

E. O. Handt orth THE FASHION 
WORLD 

Editor E. 0. Handforth 
Chief Sub-Editor 

E. 0. Handf orth 
Literary Editor By E. 0. Handt ortb 
Art Editor E. O. Handforth 
Rest of Staff E. 0. Handt orth Reggie Pitt. 

H ER-E'S an interesting letter I have 
received from a reader-a ,velcome 

• 
onet too: 

Y dears, I saw the most a.mazing 
bargain the other day. It ~~as the 
too sweetest gown of black bom­
bazine, ,vith a double-breasted 

'' Dear Ted,-,Vhen are you going to gusset of crepe georgette covered with bugles 
put some.thing to interest girls in your and spangles and what-11ot, all for the sum of 
,,~EEKLY ? Nearly all the girls at a ht1nd.red and fifty guineas: I '\\"Oltld have 
1\loor \~ie,v rca.d yol1r a"iul rubbish, bottght it on the spot, 011ly the Editor hadn't 
a,11d there's really nothing worth reacling, J"et paid me for this article. 
is tliere ? In the same shop, a divine creation in 

'' You are, therefore, hereby com- puce and magenta three-spt1n English crepe 4 

1nandcd, in the NEXT ISSUE following de-chine was offered for the simply ridiculous 
receipt of this letter, to fill your silly_1· price of ·one thousand pounds ( or five ht1ndrcd 
paper ,vit.h what the magazines calf coupons). •fhis magnificent bargain had 
'fen1inine interest.' If you fail, you a bonnet and coat of twice-turned billiard .. 
sl1all be sent to Coventry for six hours cloth to match, all of which "ras offered for 
and a l1alf. sale or return on the Five-Year Plan. The 

'' Bew·are ! people thronging t-he bargain basement 
'' IRENE l\IANNERS.,, had to be seen to be believed, and even then 

Pity the poor Editor, dear rea.ders ! Grouse, 
gro11se, grouse by every post ! l\t"'hat a life ! 

l\tcll, a command is a command. Directly 
I received this missive, I went round to the 
fello,vs ,vho contribute to my journal, and I 
clcn1anded some feminine interest for this 
,, .. eek's issue. 

lTnfortunately, Irene old thing, most of my 
contributors are confirmed leg-pullers, a.nd the 
way tl1ey grinned when they heard my 
reqt1cst prepared me for son1ethinrr extra-
special in the way of japes. 

0 

~n this number you will find several 
~rt1clcs, etc., ~tten specially for girls. 
If tl1e fello,,-s' idea of '' fe1ni11ine i11tcrest" 
<1°0 sn~t. agree ,, .. ith your own, bla.111c it, on to 
tl1e111-11ot. inc. 

E. 0. H.AXDFORTR. 

it was doubtful. I had to "' .. ait two and a ha.If 
hours before I coulcl make my small purchase 
of a card of Queen Anne safety-pins "~ith 
hook-and-e)Te fastenings. 

English home.spun tweeds ""ill be very 
popular tllis )rear, and you can obta.in a 
delicious costl1me-suit of this material for 
tn,.o pounds (and 40 monthly instalme11t.s of 
£1 ). As regards hats, I alv.'"ays favour those 
things like a fireman's helmet, witl1 oalc­
leaves and orchids and berries ancl things 
fastened all over them. Outside one shop, 
where I had recklessly spent lfd. in pt1rchas .. 
ing two safety-pi11s ,vith pointless points, I 
saw what I thought to be a very cha.rming 
hat. Upon closer i11spection, however, I dis. 
covered it to be a dustbin lid with a dent in it. 

In conclusio11, my clears, don't be afra.id 
to spend your n1oney freely. It's all good for 
trade-very good, i11deed. 
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AROUND THE TOWN THIS l(fi~ 

-By Our Society Espert. 

I. RAN across clear Lord Bunkum in 
Piccadilly yesterday. His lordship 
looked at me and remarked, '' -- ! 
--! --! '' (You see, I was in 

my car when I rall across him.) 

• • 
At the exclusive \\1inter Ball at the 

Pltltz Hotel, L~y Brittlenose was wearing 
a wonderful fancy dress made by Maison 
Potte. The dress was designed as a Fire 
Extingt1isher, and was so realistic that9 
when a fire did actually break out, one of 
the guests seized Lady Brittlenose, bashed 
her head on the floor, and tried to pour 
her on the flames. There was a good deal 
of laughter at this hl1rnorous incident. 

* 
Tl1e Marquis Groinold ,vas also there. 

He was disguised as the l\farcft1is Groint?ld. 
The Committee awarded him the First 
Prize for hie marvellous impersonation of 
~he Marquis Groinold-not knowing than 
he really was t,he Marquis Groinold all tl1e 
time. There was great merriment whe!1 
the incident was explained. The Marquis 
.stuck to the prize, howe,?er. 

* ..... • 
Itwas not at the "'inter Ball m3tself. I 

triea to get in ; but because I hadn't a 
ticket, . they rolled me down tl1e steps, 
kicked me on the pavement, and flung me 
into the gutter, where I was immediately 
run over by a car. I didn't mind thie, 
ho,vever as it was Count Munnie's car. 
The co.{nt gave me a cl1arming smile. as 
he ,viped his boot,s on mo bef ora entering 
tl1e l1otel. 

* * 
Tl1e Duchess of ,,~ apping held a, recep• 

tion at her Maifair home, for her daughter, 
I~ady Angela Rotherhithe. The Duchess 
has a very famous dog, Ceasem, which has 
won many first prizes at various shows. 
Tl1is was the dog that was set on me when 
I attempted to go in to the reception, and 
I was, of course, proud to be bitten by 
such a famous dog as Ceasem. 

• 

; ' 

Lord Bttckshot is l1olding a party on 
l1is Scottish estate for the rabbit fV)Ooting. 
His lordship is a very crack shot, and he 
ehot me twice through the hat and one in 
tho arm when I attempted to butt in at 
his party. He laugl1ingly said that he 
was sorry he had n1n out of ammunition, 
or he would have been plea.sed to let me 
ha\i"e a further display of hia shooting 
ability. I entreated him not to mention it. 

BOO-HOO 
By C. de V. 

I ' J]'E alivays been, pat in lllatllen1atica 
and Latin, 

I know quite a lot about Greek : 
I'm certai1ily h.ottiah al lriBh ancl 

Scouiah, 
And French I ca1i fluently apea'k : 

But yee I'm not happy ; my mentor 1·s 
Brtappy, 

Her war·1:iinga have filled me with dread ,· 
I anstver her mildly, but, oh I I sob tt'ildly, 

· · For, Boo-hoo I 
1 ~n 1t 11.se a 11eedle and tl,read. 

If you should be lool~ing /or succ·ulent 
cookirig, 

My wo·rk 1~s a plea.sure to ea:·: 
I'm always in clover at tennis, moreover 

You won't find me easy to beat I 
Observe me 1.vhile sivinimi·ng the Ohan11,el a-nd 

skim·mi11.g 
The waves about FlamborO'U(lh Head ,· 

Bi,e th.ink while you're prai.aing my skill "'' 
• amazing_ . 

That, Boo-hoo I 
I can't use a needle and thread. 

Arnold l 

I T is a dai] 
Suncliffe Y te Oc!c 
Tl1i~d Fo ~ 
pupils ?In: 

they will not~ 
There seein8 to •~ 
fag work. Butj ~ 
and I humbllr I\J 
authorities. ~ 

Question a fAa,, 
h h -e,, ll· e as a. great Ito 
out-of-.the-way."1~: 
there is to be kilo~ 
Fl o,vers, C11tioll&. 
World, Famoue ·i 
Badges, the Anna 
Battleships-cioze11 
learns these t~ 
pictures, which he• 

The tl1ing is obvi 
~he school issue the 1 
1n the shape of cig~ 
inst an co, '' CAEs. 
Cards,'' showing · 
Gallic War, with · 
the back. And 
ENG LAND, First bJ 
No. I. Alf red the i 

The cards could l 
tion in a haphazw, 
the fag would never 
going to get the set. 
any money the fags, 
by this method thati 
in the scl1ool nowM' 

======= 

TWO RE 
(I) Report Jrom 1M J; 

to J.l:l is s B""'-
'' We have to-del 

work from the Coo~ 
-as follows : . 

l'rliss EmiJy:?ed 
Giles Craa8, -
~I~ Jane-Store, 

. . ...,A't i Peter Bw. ..... "' 
William~, 

For classes gy-1nnastio l'1n enthusiastic, ~ 
I thrive on the parallel bars ~· INVITATION 

Farmer Holt would be glad of the 
company of the young gents who 
trespassed on his estate last 1\'londay 
to a 

· For any oul topic except teleacopic A 
Survey of inviaible stara, (2) Report JrotA 

PARTY 
at Holt's Farm, Bellton, on Satur• 
day next. 

A REAL W ARI\II TIME 
GUARANTEED. 

(Ambulances at 10.30 p.m.) 

I'm ready and willing to find, sometliin,g Hospital. .. 
thriUing ,.dJlll~ 

In sciences living or dead: ,. ' ' Patients 3s: I 
I find on reflection,, I'm all bue perfection, Jan. 28th, 19 efel 

But, Boo-hoo I Emily Pe!! 
1 can't use a needle and thrUJd. - Giles era~: .. 

BLANKO' OINTMEN1l 
Makes a Bruise a Pleasure. 

Jane St0~tt, 
Peter B~ofJll 
\Vi Ilialll . d) 

(St9~ 



~ . 

~~ see Mr. 
~~ ... ,bait. Th~e 
~- .. - finds 15 

td :. Somehow 
~··.,cbool•Work. 
~- to JDake a 
~nted a way, 
, .to the school 

will find tl1at 
,;o-wledge upon 
t. . . Be knows a 
~i}toses, Wild 
~s of the 
ldjngs - Army 
~ .tn~ Empire, 
rt· others. He 
.jrom cigarette 
~\Vith avidity. 

therefore. Let 
Form lessons 

pictures. For 
1 Set of Fifty 

~nts from the 
f original text on 
~nsTORY OF 
!JI of Fifty Cards. 
at as a Baker.'' 
put into circula­
manner, so tl1at 
now when he was 
I'm willing to bet 
>old learn quicker 
by that practised 
ts. 

r»0RTS 
N,r View Scholara 

:eliatr.ibuted our 
~Uass to villagers 

!feather· 
J 
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AUNTIE SOBSTUFF'S CORNER 
(Con4ucted by Auntie Sobstufr-alias Jimmy Potts.) 

B OO-HOO! 
l\iiy poor readers, I sympathise 

with you from the bottom of my 
heart. Write to me and tell me 

ell your troubles. There's nothing I like 
better than poking my nose into things 
which do not concern me in any way 
whatever. 

Maisie Lacey '(Pontypool-on-Pont) writes 
to me and says : '' Dear Auntie,-Af ter I 
bad dropped some ink on my white gloves, 
I thought I could take it out by dipping 
them in whitewash. But now they are so 
stiff that I can't even bend them ";ith a 
coke-hammer. Dear auntie, what shall I 
do ? I am distracted with worry.'' 

My poor. dear cl1ild, what ca.n one do 
in a situation like this ? (Boo-hoo !) It 
is fate, my dear-simply fate. 

We can only smile cheerfully and keep 
our hearts brave and undaunted. (P.S. 
-You might try washing them with turps.) 

'' Little Lucy '' ( Seldom-in-Ernesst) tells 
me that she has a distressing complaint. 
'' My hair keeps falling out,'' wails Lucy. 
'' Dear auntie, what can I do with it ? '' 
Try making it into a doormat-, my child. 
Or why not buy a bottle of gl11e ! Failing 
that, I am afraid that we can only fold 
our hands, smile bra,,.eI~~, and say, '' It is 
fate ! '' (Boo-boo !) 

Little Miss Mutret (Satonna-Tulet)writes: 
'' Dear Auntie, -My rich uncle (aged 87!) 
came t,o see me at my school yesterday, 

ALL THE NEWS 

V IVIAN TRAVERS has 
been putting insect 
powder in his study 
to kill a few black .. 

beetles. This is careless. 
Suppose any Fo11rth Form 
fellows drop in Y 

• * • 
,ve were surprised that, 

in the New Year's Honours 
List, Teddy Long was not 
even mentioned. Stll'elv he .. 
might have been awarded 
t-he Order of the Bath? 

* • • 
Archie Glent,borne told me that the 

other night he dreamed that he was 
driving a steam-roller, and he asked me 
what it meant. It means t-hat he was 
drea,rning. 

• • • 
Hussi Khan learned his English from a 

well-known native Babu. Judging by his 
chatter, William Napoleon Browne must 
have been taught English by a well•known 
Baboon. 

• • • 
The Fourth would like to rig 11p a booby 

. - - -- - . ' . ... . - ' --- . -

and he gave me a good ma11\" proso11ts 
including a box of chocolates ai1d a sce11t: • 
spray. Would it be right for me to accept 
these presents from a man I have never 
seen before in my life ! I a.m very per• 
plexed what to do. Can you help me to 
decide ? '' 

l\Iy poor child, your dilemma tol1cl1es 
me deeply. (Boo-boo !) It is fate, 1ny 
dear-that's all. What ca.n ,ve do against 
fate ? All you can do is to fold your 
hands around as many --presents as }~Olt can 
get hold of, and smile a brave, cheerf ttl 
smile. 

Elsie ( Chelsea) writes : '' I ,va.nt your 
advice, dear Aunt Sobstuff. I bot1ght a. 
cheap muslin frock at a sho11 near here 
yesterday, and ordered it to be sent. Bt1t 
,vhen I opened the box, I found it contained 
a. marvellous gown of green taffeta with a 
cell11line collar and cuffs. Obviously they 
have eent me the wrong dress-this is 
miles better than mine. \\' .. hat ought I 
to do?'' 

These kind of things, Elsie, must happen 
when we are the victims of fate. Ask 
yourself honestly and sincerely what you 
ought to do. There is only one answer. 
You ought to stick to the ireen taffeta and 
smile a brave, simple smile. (That's l\"hat 
you will do, anyway.) 

\Vrite often, my dears. All your trot1bles 
will be welcomed and will gladden the 
l1eart of AUNTIE SOBSTUFF. 

By Walter Church. 
trap for Mr. Pyorait, bt1t 
they are afraid to do it. 
Being '' boobies '' them­
selves, I shol1ld have 
thought the Fourth would 
find it easr. Tho Remove 
suggests that tl1e Fourth 
buy a chicken and try t-0 
pluck it-it might raiEe 
their own pluck. On 
second thoughts, though. 

' all they would pluck would 
be the white feathers • 

• • • 
Enoch Snipe is nothing 

if not candid. When Crowell asked him 
why he hadn't done his prep., poor ol,J 
Snipey replied that he was_ sorrr, ~l~t he 
'' couldn't see any sense 1n \ 71rg1I. ' I 
thought Crowell was going to have a. fit. 

• • • 
Likewise Snipe was again in hot water 

in natural history. Talking of scorpions, 
Crowell said : '' Give me the names of 
three other things that sting.', Thus 
answered Snipe : '' Er-beeses, wasp~, and 
-er-the cane l '' He knows what he is 
talking about, does Snipe, 
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The Captives of Crag House 
(Conti1zued from page 20.) 

Ni1JIJer ,vasted no time. He closed tl1e 
1~ock door wl1ich led into tl1e q11arry ,,,.ork­
i11g, and lie set two of the boys there to 
k.cc.~ll ,vatch-and to give the alarm at tl1e 
first sian of the enemy's approach. 

By this time, too, Shorty Williams ancl 
tl1e old man had been carried in ancl 
b11nclled into ran em1lty cubicle at the end 
of tl1,e eavern. They were locked in. 

Tl1-e '' l111man ma.cl1ines '' were placed in 
the otl1cr cubicles, and then Nip;per, t"ead­
ing · the directions on that fat-eful little 
bottle of '' Anti-G. S.", [lre11ared the tiny, 
clelicate sttrgical syringe, 

Tl1e g1·eat exp,criment \\·as to be tried ! 

CHAPTER 12. 
Administering the Antidote I 

F OLLO"rING the directions clos.ely, 
Ni }lper gave cacl1 }lrisone1' a ti11y 
injection. Ba.ck at St. Fra11k's, 
before setting ot1t on tl1is ad­

'"n11 tt1rc, he l1ad given himself a simila.r 
injectio11. Hat had suffered no ill effects; 
lie l1ad only been aware, soon a.fter tl1e 
ti11y operation, of a str•ange ;prickly sen­
sr1 tio11 of l1is skin, and a.n u1111sual (\xl1ila­
ration of mind. These symptoms l1ad 
r,lflidly worn off. 

'' I can't believe it,'' sai(l Ha11clfo111 tl1,-
8taring uncomfortably at T11rner anc.1 
Page, wl10 were lying on t]1e little cam}J­
becls in one of tli.e c11bicJ.es. '' I mean, 
tl1eso 1poor cl1a1lS are like l1ar111le_ss 111na­
t-irs. I ca11't beliC'Yc tl1at tl1cy'll e, .. er be 
11orn1n l again.'' 

'' ,vc sl1all soon see,'' replied NiJJper 
st.ea(lily. '' This stuff is supposed to work 
witl1in n fe,v minutes. Tl1at 'G.S. Fl11id ' 
is not I'<-'ally l1armful; and even witl1out 
t lie n11t.idotc tl1e effect would l1a ,~e ,vorn 
off after a week or so. Tl1is stuff me1:ely 
bri11gs about an immedia.te reaction." 

He was as impatient as a11y of tl1e 
c,tl1f\rs-and as anxious. It was a t~yinc, 
J)eriod, this spell of waitino-. Twic~ 
NiJlllCr ,,·cnt to tl1e rock door,

0 
01Jei1incr it 

n11d _looking out into the dark q11;,n~y 
,·ror k111g. 

B11t nobody else came. Tl1e rescuers, so 
f n.r, l1ad l1acl e,,,e1 .. ytl1ing their own '\\"a.y. 
Tl1is was 11ot sur11rising, for tl1e crooks 
l1ncl h~cn taken o:ff tl1eir guard. 0110 by 
011c tl1ey had been seized. And tha.t was 
t.11~ whole essence of the schoolboys' cnter­
J?rtse. Tl1ey_ wcr~ capturing tl1e gang 
s1ngly-rcduc1n~ its stre11gtl1 a.s t.l1ey 
_wc11t along. Tl1e verv darina of tl1cfr 
1nC'tl1ods was wi11ning them· st1~cess. 

'' Any change?'' asked Nip1le:, as lie 
went back into t,nc of the cub1cle~-1. 

'' I'm not sure,'' said Reggie Pitt .. 
'' Tl1ese poor fellows a.re Chambers and 
Joe Spence. Tl1at stuff seems t~ ha.vc 
made them sleepy. Tl1ey were all rio-J1t 
until five minutes ago.'' 

0 

Tl1e captives l1ad made no protest wl1rn 
Nipper injected the antidote; tl1ey l1acl 
sat upon their bunks listlessly. TJ1~ir 
dulled wits told them, vaguely, that tl1c~y 
were not due to sleep yet. This ,vas 
generally tl1e hour at which they were 
fed-immediately upon coming down from 
their labours. 

After a wl1ile they sank back upon t11eir 
pillows, with closed eyes. Nipper looked 
at Chambers and -Joe Spence compassion­
ately. They seemed so peacefttl-so cl1ild­
like in tl1eir repose. 

'' Perhaps Mr. Lee was mistaken abo11t 
that stuff,'' said Ha11dforth. '' It seems 
too thick--'' 

'' Dry up, yo11 cl1aps-let a fellc,,v 
sleep!'' came a grumbling m11rmur from 
Chambers. 

The resc11e1 .. s exchanged tri11mpha11t 
glances. 

'' It is working,'' said Ni11:pcr breat.11-
lessly. '' Chambers is coming t.o-he 
probably thinks l1c's in St. F1'ank's still. 
Don't disturb l1im. '' 

Cl1ambe1·s s11ddenly sat up, rubbing l1is 
eyes. 

'' \Vhat's the matter?'' lie asked irrit­
ably. '' Why ca.n't you be quiet?'' 

He looked at tl1em unseeingly-witl1011t 
reco~nit.ion for the moment. Tl1ey said 
nothing. Tl1cy watched, fasc1nat.cd. 
Tl1cy could even see Chambers' efforts to 
fight his way back to normal .. 

Tl1en a sl1out . came from anotl1cr 
cubicle, and Ni11per and Handforth dnsl1cd 
out. Tl1ey foltnd Turner, of t.he Fourt.11, 
sitting 11p in l1is little bed-and in l1is 
eyes tl1ere was a. look of clear intelligence. 

''I-I sal'• wl1at's wrong?'' he a.sked 
dazedly. 'Where am I, Wha.t's tl1e 
meaning of this-this rock place? .Aud 
these rummy clothes I'm weari11g? '' 

, '' Look a.t me,'' said Nipper, seizing 
Turner by the shoulders. '' You know me, 
Tttrner, don't you?'' 

'' 111' 't Know your'' r~pcated Turner. '' Dn11 
be an ass ! You'ro Nipper, of the l?c• 
move.'' 

'' Tl1:ink goodnPss !'' said Nipper. 
'' J.Jook here----'' -
''Take it easy, old man,'' said Ni1111cr. 

''No, don't get excited. We'll ex1)lain 
everything in good time.'' 

'' One of your silly Remove ja.pcs, I 
s11ppose ?'' gr11mbled Turner, passi11g 3 
l1and over l1is bt"OW. ,, Well, ! don-'t tl1ink 
mucl1 of it !" -
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•i·11e rescuers could hear excited mur­
Jllurs f1'om the other cubic~es-plain 
proof that the. rest of the. captives we~e 
rccovefing their normal wits. It wasn t 
Jong before Turner was on ~is feet. 

,, Look here., why can't you chaps tell 
me?'' he demanded. '' My mind is all 
J]luddled, and I can't get the hang--'' 
· He broke off suddenly., and a startled 
light came into his· eyes. 
- ,, Well?'' said Nipper. -'' Can you re-
membe1· anything?'' 

'' Wl1y, yes, of course that jape you 
1-otters played on us an hour or two ago ! ,, 
said T11rncr indignantly. 

'' An ho11r or two ago?'' l'cpcated Hand .. 
fo1'th, in a curious voice. 

'~Well, wasn't it an ho111~ or two ago?'' 
clemanded Turner. '' You bundled Utt 
under the scats in that giddy local train, 
and sent us on to Ca1stowe. But we 
dished you, and when the train happened 
to stop ,ve· jumped out 1ftld-- Yes, that,s 
1•irrht, too! We found a van in Caistowe 
Ja;e, and we helped to get it out of the 
ditcl1. The men o:ff e1~ed us a lift, and I 
don't seem to remember wJ1at ha1Jpened 
after that.'' 

•• That was three or four weeks ago­
and since then your mind has been a 
blank,'' said Nipper quietly. 

CHAPTER 13. 
Another Capture I 

T URNER would not believe it; it 
seemed fantastic to him that his 
brain could havt remained dormant 
for weeks. The others were just 

the same. They believed that this was 
some practical joke~ that it was still the 
first day of term, and that the Removites 
_were responsible for it all. 
: Chambers was his old aggressive self; 
he declared that he l1ad sought a lift 
home from Bannington iµ t]1e fog; he had 
entered a strange motor-car, and after 
that he remembered no more. 

." It,s the same story every time,'' said 
N1}?pe1'. '' Actually, you were all gassed., 
ana rendered unconscious-and then, be­
f ~re you came to your senses, you were 
given a dose of this ' G.S. Fluid.' I know 
~t all sounds amazing, but it happens to 

e tr~e. Look at your hands ! ~k ~t 
thh· e signs of hard work. You've been 1n 
tb e hands of these c1·ooks, and they've 

een making slaves of you.'' 
'' And we've risked everything to come 

alo~g and get you free,'' said Handforth 
e:'{~1tedly. '' By George ! Things are 
t;01ng marvellously! All these chaps are 

ack in their rignt senses, and now we've. 
got a urettv stron~ attacking force.'~ 

The rescuers were far more joyo11s than 
tl1e rescued. For the fo1'mer co11lcl appl'c­
ciate the miracle which J1ad t.aken })lace; 
tl1e lattc1.. were only bewilde1·ecl. 

However, as their brains grew clca1·er 
and clearer, and as they list.ened to fu1"­
ther explanations, they lost thei1· sce11-
ticism, and they soon caught some of the 
others, excitement. They were ea.ge1 
enough to join in the attack, and to llo 
their bit in rounding up ancl captu1·ing 
the crooks. 

It was no good ·questioning tl1c prisoners 
about the work they had been doing or 
abo11t the other captives. Fo1·, with the 
l"cturn to normality, they remembered 
11othing. All that had liappenerl since 
their capture was an absolute blank. They 
listened to the story of the secret lifts 
and the granite prison as though it were 
something widely separated from their 
own lives. 

'' Easy, you chaps easy!'' came a sud .. 
den warning shout from the end of tne 
cavern. '' Somebody's coming!'' 

'' Keep silent everybody!'' urged Nip-
per. · 

Outside, in the quar1·y ,vo1·king, tho 
second shift had been brought clown for 
food an~ sleep. There weren't so ma~y 
workers 1n th1S crowdJ and tl1ey were 1·n 
sole charge of Jim Sale a man who 
figu1·ed in tho household staff of Crag 

-House as a manservant. • 

Jim Sale was irritable. Sutcliffe hacl 
spoken sharply to him, for tl1ings seemed 
to be going wrong to-night. Shorty 
Williams, strangely enoughJ had not re­
turned, nor had there been any sign of 
Captain Slaney. And now Jim Sale was 
further intrigued by the rema1·kable dis .. 
appearance of the old man whose {l11ty it 
was to prepare food for the prisoners. 
Jim Sale could not understand it at all. 
But he understood quickly enough a 
minute later. 

The very ease with which ~he prisoners 
c.ould be handled told heavily-now­
a<Yainst the crooks. For this second 
srift was being marched along by j11st 
the one guard. The captives were so 
docile, so obedient to orders, that a 
stronger guard was not necessary. 

Tl1us, when Jim openec1 the sec1·et door, 
leading into the cavern contninin~ t11e 
cubicles, he found himself beset oy a 
veritable army of attackers. He was one 
against a couple of dozen. He hadn't an 
eartl1ly chance. 

'' Hi ! What the~- Back, yo1t young 
fools ! '' he gasped in alarm, tl1inking in 
that first moment that it was tl1e captives 
:_wpo had 11naccounta~ly lost their docility. 
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'' It's all right only one of them !'' 
sang out Handforth cheerfully. '' Ou l1im, 
you ol1a })S ! ''· 

Crnsl1 ! 
Handfortl1's fist, lunging out, ca:11gl1t 

J_im Sale on tl1e point of tl1e cl1in, and tl1e 
man stnagered back, howling. He had 
been in tY1c act of pulling a wicked-.looking 
automatic, but he was never able to use 
it. ,vithin twenty seconds J1e was do,vn 
-bo1tnd hand and foot, and another of 
tl1ose handy mufflers w.as used as an 
e:ffecti,re gag. 

'' That \\"as quick wo1"k," sa.id Ni1lpcr 
approvingly . 

.... It's getting monotonous, dca1~ old 
fc-llo,, .. , '' sivhcd T1·a vers. 

.. , Tl1e1~e'1r be nothing monot.onOllS about 
our next mo,,pe,:' said Nipper. '' So far 
V\l'e l1ave only come up against the unde1·­
lings. We've got to deal witl1 Jim tl1e 
Penman-and Zingravc ! But we'll "'"in ! 
.,Ve're out to win to-nigl1t ! '' 

'' Hear, hear!'' 
Nipper knelt down beside tl1e latest 

llrisoner, a.nd 11e -pulled tl1e muffler aside. 
'' Just for your own satisfaction, my 

friend, I'll tell you t.hat you're tl1e fifth. 
man ,ve've colla1--ed, '' he said. '· No,v, it's 
no good struggling--'' . 

'' You-you young whelps!'' snarled 
Jim Sale. '' How did you get in l1crc? 
Ho\\" did you make them boys normal 
again?'' 

'' That's neit11er here nor tl1cre, '' rc11lied 
Ni1111cr. '' How many men are there llll 

in Crn.g Ho11se-in addit~ion to S11tcliffe 
a11cl Zingravc ?'' 

The man gaped. 
'' Tl1en-tl1cn you know?'' lie asked, 

aghast. 
• ·'If I di(ln't know before, I kno,v now,'' 
replied Nipper coollY.. '' I d~n't tl1i11_k 
J''1)11r ga11g · 1s a }lart1ct1larly big one, 1s 
it ? How ma11y mo1--e of you arc tl1c1'c? '' 

A cunning ligl1i came into the 11riso11er's 
eves. . ·- ~ . . . 

'' Dozens-scores !'' lie sn1d v1c1011sly-
n11d \\·itl1 far too mucl1 promptitude. 

'' ,vhicl1 means that there arc no more 
at all, cl1 ?" retorted Nip1Jer. '' J11st Sut­
•~ liffe and Zingravc ! Goocl eno11gl1 ! Now 
\\"e kno~· :wl1ere :wee are !'' 

--
CHAPTER 14. 

• 
Welcome News I 

- . 

''YE gocls and little fishes !'' 
It was an amazed ejaciilation 

from 011e of tl1e newly arrived 
ca11ti,Tes. Nipper, spin11ing ro11nd 

a~ lie r<?cog11ised tl1e voice, lca1lt for\\'ard. 
'' Walclo !'' he ejacttlated glaclly. 

Sta11ley Waldo, of tl1e Remo,Te, had been 
\\'atcl1ing and listening in amazement for 
some moments. Now he had stepJ)ed frorn 
the ranks of those helpless captives, "'and 
it could be seen that he was in full posses-
sion of l1is own wits. • . 

''I thought I was dreaming at firstJ'' ·11e 
said, as he gri11ped Nipper's hand. '' By 
Jt1pitc1' ! I'm glad to see you chaps l1ere ! 
It means that there's something doincr 
eh?'' - 0

' 

''It means tl1at sometl1ing has"already 
been done, my son !'' said Handfortl1. 
'' You bounder ! You've been spoofincr 
those crooks all the time, haven't you?'' 0 

'' I was getting a bit tired of it," replird 
Waldo quietly. '' And, to tell you tl1e 
trutl1, after what happened to-nigl1t, I 
began to lose all hope.'' He looked 
straight at -Nipper. ''You kno~ :what I 
mean ?'' 11e asked steadily. • Nipper could l1ardly }llttc.k up the 
courage to frame tl1e q'1estion.· 

''Yol1 mea11-my guv'norP'' lie snid. 
'' Tell me ! Is he--'' 

'' Don't get- ala1·mcd !'' said ·Waldo 
quickly. ''Great Scott! I didn't mean 
to give you a shoe~ like tha.tJ Nipper. Mr. 
Lee is alive.'' 

'' Tl1ank Heaven)'' muttered Nipper fer-
vently. · 

'' Tl1ey were bt'ougl1t in during the c,,cn .. 
ing,'' said Waldo. ''Mr. Lee and Mr. 
Lennard. They have been locked i11 t.~,o 
of tl1ose g1~anitc cells-and I can tell yo11 
tl1at · there are no cells in any con,,,ict 
1>rison a tentl1 as l1ideous. You see, I l1ad 
been working witl1 Mr. Lee, and lie l1ad 
}lromised me that it wo11ldn't be long 
before rescue came. ·But when I saw that 
he l1imself l1ad been collared-well, it all 
seemed pretty hopeless. I didn't know t.l1at 
you fellows · '' 

''We won't waste any furtl1er time itt 
talki11g,'' said Ni1)per. ''We've got to get 
active again. So Mr. J~e is in 011e of 
t]1ose cells-and poor old Lennard, too! 
Ily Jove ! '\Vc're going to resc11c t11em, 
yolt cl1aps !'' 

'' Rather !'' 
'' Conic c>n, St. F1--a11k's !'' 
'' Hurral1 ! '' 
'' Ch11ck it!'' protested Ni}Jpc-r. ,: No 

c11f'ering-no sl1outing ! We're not going 
to wi11 by making a noise. So fa·r we l1a,,.e 
s11cceeded because we had a tremendo11s 
adva11tage over tl1e enemy. ,ve still 
possess tl1at advantage-so long as "'"O 
clo11 't let tl1cm k11ow tl1at we're on tl1e 
,11arpatl1. Our game is to take them by 
sur1Jrisc. ,, 

'' I ca11 come in l1andy l1er-e, '' saicl Wa-.Iclo 
briskly. '' As yo11 know, I've been kee1)111g 
my eyes well 011en. I know just l1ow to 
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. )t•ll ~111 tl1€ secret llO<Jr~ ,111cl I k11ow 110,v ~t work the lift. In fact, I know cvery­
thiiig- &11J<)ttt. tl1c l)lace." 

•· Jio,v 111n11y otl1-c1· 111en1lJ('rs of tl1c g·a11g 
n r•~ tlicrc ? ., asketl Ni }ll)cr. . 

•· , ... 011 ',·c acco1111tc<l fol'' tl11s fellow l1erc, 
.~ 11 ,l ~l1orty a 11,l Ca }lt~1.i11 Sla11ey a,nd J ecl, '' 
~-iill ,,r alcl(J. '· Oh, )1'€S, a11d tl1at old ma.n. 
~~~ f a1' as I k110,v, tl1c1·c are only t"l'o 

~ ' 111ore. 
·' 1,lie t,,·o ki11g-JJi11s of t 11 c ,v l1olc s11ow, '' 

11olltle<l XiJl}lCl'. '' Ji1l1 tl1c Penman him-
self- a 11cl Prof csso1.. Zi11gra vc." 

Exerting his enormous 
strength, Waldo pulled 
and tugged at the door. 
Suddenly it splintered, 
with sucb force that 
Waldo was sent hurtling 
back among his chums . 

. ""fJ1at's tig·l1t,·'' saicl \Valdo. '' Zingra,re 
is <lisg·l1ise(l as Acln1iral Carrington. I 
8~~"., it's a cle,,.e1· scl1cme, you chaps ! 
Z111gra,·c's dodge is to li,·c at Crag House 
as A(ln1iral Carrington, ancl l1e l1as built 
t11a t pri,Tatc }J1·ison un(lerneath tl1e cellars 
so tl1at lie can captt1r•e all his ·old enemies 
a11;~ lree11 t11em 1111llcr his o,vn eye.''-

My 11at l'' 
'' Grca t Scott !'' 

. '' Tl1at's v.·l1y all tl1ese boys l1ave been 
ki~llia})}led-so t]1a t tl1cy coul(l build t]1is 
P~ison,:) continued Waluo. ''Of co11rse, 
Z111g~a,l'e could have employed men-some 
of 111s own gang-but I believe he :was 

··-· ... - - - . 

a.fraicl of blackmail. Also., it g·a ,·e J1j111 

grea.tcr 11lcasu1'e to ca }Jt1tre boys--e~1)eci­
ally St. Frank's boys-llecn1tsc lie ,v,J11l(l 
be l1itti11g at Mr. Lee.'' 

'' 'l1l1at's l'ery likely," 11ocltlC'<l Ni1)l)Cl'. 

'' A.ft€r tl1e }lriso11 ,vas coru1)1ete(l, it ,,·as 
Zi11g·ra ,,.c' s illca to ta Ire tl1c 1Joy~ i 11 sec1·ct 
to ,r,1rious re1nt1te lJarts <>f t f1c C()lt1Jtl')t. 

TJ1cr-e tl1ey '\\"Oltlcl l1a,"e bee11 f Olllltl, lJt1t 
owi11g to tl1e (lr11g tl1ey l\To11 lcl k110,v 110-

thing-remem ber 11otl1i11g· of ,r 11a t l1a(l 
lta}l}>enccl. l11 tl1at ,,..,a.y .Zing·ra,rc's secret 
,vould l1avc re1nai110d safe.'' 

'' 011ly tl1esc otl1er n1c11 ,,:ro11l(l l1a,1e 
k110,v11 al1out it-Ca1Jtai11 Sla11cy a11tl the 
1 .. est," agreecl Ni11pc1·. '' ,Ji111 tl1e Pe11n1an 
a11d Zi11grave \\,.ere compellccl to take a few 
i11to tl1eir conficlf'nce, of co111·Re. Sla11ey 
used tl1at moto1·-lJoat for b1·ingi11g slllllllic'i 

----

of gra11it.e and ceme11t and ot11cr stuff. It 
was all JJretty well organised, was11't it?'' 

'' And ,ve sl1all l1ave to orga11isc t]1i~ 
tl1ing ourscl vc.q if ,,·e're to s11cceell;" saicl 
Waldo. '' Rusl1 tactics l1a,,.c ser,1 e<l so fa1·_/ 
but we nec{l stra te.gy now. ,,.,. c ml1::;t g·o 
cautiously-£01· lloth Sutcliffe a11d Zi11g·ra,~e 
nre armec.l, n11cl tl1ey're des1Jerate.)' '' ,,r c'rc 1·eady for tl1em, '' sai(l Ni1111er 
eagerly. ''St. Frank's can do tl1is job­
and clo it tl1oro11o·hly ! Tl1rrc'~ 11ot n1uc·J1 

~ . 
fear of 011r being llisturbed, a11<l ~ve l1avc 
the whole 11igl1t before 118." 

And }lla11s for tl1e ca11t11rP. of tl1c crocJk8 
were made. 
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CHAPTER 15. 

A J oil for Jim the Penman I 

F IRST a11d foremost, tlle other capti,,.e~ 
,,,.,~re treated · ,vitl1 tl1at ,vonderful 
a11titlotl"'. No ft1rt.l1cr action should 
bo taken against tl1e crooks, it was 

clccilied, 1111til tl1e attacking force ,vas com­
p1cte-,,,.itl1 all tl1e prisoners in ft1ll possession 
of t l1eir ,,'"its. 

1Bt1t \\"'-aldo 11ad been ,vrong in ass11111ing 
that there ,,·ns no fear of tl1eir being dis-­
ttlrbed. He did not know, for example, 
that Ji1n Sale l1ad been given definite in• 
strt1ctions to find Sl1ort.~,, ,v ithout delay­
and to se11d Sl1orty tip to the liorary of Cra.g 
Ho11se. 

Short~· ,, .. as ";a11ted; he ""as a chat1ffe11r, 
and tl1ero ,vas some special ,vork for him. 
Bttt neither tli111 Sa.le nor Short.v_ .. \Villiams 

,.-1' -· 
sho,ved 11p. A q11arter of a11.,.~1fo11r passed; 
half an l101tr. S11tcliff e became irritabl~, 
n11r10:y·ed-anrl t.l1P11 angrily i111patient. 

He ,,~cnt do,Y11 to the secret prison, \\-·hich 
-,\·a3 bttilt beneatl1 the ordinary cellars of 
Cra.g Ho11se. He found that labyrinth of 
t,unnels and passages empt:y·. Electric ligl1ts 
,,~ero glo,ving J1ere and there; a 1novement 
coulcl ibe -l1eard, no,v and again, from ~oma 
of the gra11ite cells. ' Bttt- all the ,,,.orkers 
had gone. 

Tho f t1ll range of c~lls J1ad 11ot 1·et been 
built. ~-Iany· wec_e i11 course of oonst·ruction. 
For Professor Zingrave ,,~a.s ambitious in his 
plan ; l1e ,vas making the most amazing 
prison i11 the ,vorld-here, under Crag 
House. 

'' \V·hat on earth is the matt.er wibh tl1e 
fc,ols ?'' muttered ,Jim the Pe·nman harshly, 
a.r; -ho strode to,,"ards one of the. granite walls. 

It moved open at a to11ch of a hidden 
s11ring, and l1e stepped :into a hand-controlled 
lift. Do,,T11 he ,vent-far do,vn into tl1e 
depths of t,he enrtl1. This sh.aft led straight 
t.o the quarr~· ,,·or·king, ,, ... hich ,vas at a much 
io,vor ie, ... el. 

Sut,cliffe ,,·as only irritated. Never for a 
second did he suspect _that a11~ything "·as 

· seriously ,,·rong. He decided that t,here 1had 
been t-00 much laxity "'ith the men. Shorty 

•Williams, in part,icular, had been getting 
insolent of late. He i\"ould · have to· be put 
in l1is place. 

As Jim the Penman desce11ded in the lift, 
d1e reflected son1ewhat ·bitterly that it was 
a.l,,J'.a,'.Ps risk~· to take men i11to one's confi-.. ~ 

dence. .._i\Jl these men, - of ct>urse, had bee11 
ca ref ttll3· chosen. They ,,<rere old servants of 
Professor Zingrave-rnen ,, ... ho, in tl1e pa~t, 
had ,been •members of the Le.ague of the 
Green Triangle. They . had prospered in 
t.hose days, and now t-hey had been eager 
enottgh to place themsel,~es once a-gain ttnder 
the leadership of the '\\rily professor. There 
,vere others, too-in London. Jim the Pen­
man and Professor Zingra,re had many liire• 
lings. Bttt onlJ" these fe,,T ot Crag ·Hottse 
kne,v of the real secret. 

Jim reacl1ed the bottom of the shaft, and 
he opened t.lre rock door quite cast1ally. 
Then l1e got tho shook of l1is lif'e. ---

) 
Ho heard ,roiccs-unf amfliar voices. On :~ 

the insta11t ho l\pas alert. He pttlled the door , 
almost to, Y ntil there ,,,.as on·lv a ti nJI crc·vien ..... 
left. Standi11g in the d·arkness of the lift, l1e ~· 
peered ottt i11to the qttarry ,,yor:king. 

He could l1ardlJ· believe the e,ride11ce .of l1is 
eyes and e.ars. He sa,v many figures do,vn 
the great tunnel-fig11rcs ,,thicll lodkcd far1. 
t.astic and in1p-like in the lig.ht fron1 tl10 
vapour lamps. Ho heard voiccs-bo~yish, 
excited ,,.oicc s. 

'' TJ1is looks-nasty ! '' said Jim tl1c Pen­
man, compressing 11is thin lips. 

In spito of tho de,,.astating el1ock of tl1e 
blow, ihe kept his he.ad. In a flash, he knc,,,. 
l\ .. hy Shorty ,,rilliams and tho other n1cr1 
he.d not returned. They had been captured ! 
Gazing out throu-gh that crevice, the coulcl 
see numbers of schoolboys-yes, and a1no11gst 
them wero the dra.biy~lothed prisoners. Yet 
these prisoners ,,·ere no longer helpless. 
Some of them ,, .. ere talking just as 
animatedl)t as tho other boys. !11 aomo 
miraculous manner they J1ad completely re­
covered-and all ,vit.hin the space of thalf a11 

hour t Jim himself had seen t·he second. 
shift go do,vn, in the charge of Jim Sale. 

Sutcliffe did not even .attempt to arri,~e at 
any explanation. T-his one dramatic fact was 
sufficient. The prisoner·s "'"ere normal-and 
they were accompanied by a veritable host 
of l1elpers. 

'Ilhere was on·e· tiny spark of com£ ort. 
As Jim the Penman eagerly -searched t.l1at 

throng down the tunnel, .he could see no sig11 
of a. police officer. T.hcre was no n1an a·t 
all - no'bodl" in authoritv. He listened 
intently. .i 

'' Caution is tl1e ,vatcl1word," he heard one 
of the boys sa)ring. '' If t-hose croaks get 
the best of us, tl1cy'll convert us all into 
workers-a·nd nobody v;ill ever kno,v ,,·hat 
has happened to us. We're doing this job 
on our own--'' 

'' All the ·better,'' said one of tho others. 
''St. Frank's is goin-g to get the credit for 
this coup I Come on, St. Frank's! On the 
·ba·ll 1'' 

''Easy - easy!'' came another voice. 
'' Thero must be no excitement-no shout­
ing. We're up against desperate n1en, ancl 
""0 m11st take them completely by surprise 
or they'll escape us.'' 

Jim the Penman's ja,v shut like a t.rap. 
'' Completely by surprise l'' he mutterecl, 

bet"reen his teeth. '' Kids, eh? J t1st these 
kids-without any leaders! The ~,rou11g 
fools!'' 

He touched the ropes and the lift sl1ot 
11 P""ards. 

A s Jim tl1c P~nm~-n ,,,.ent llp in that lift 
he l1ad T.ao 1llus1ons. 

He itne,, .. t.hat he had made this dis· 
co,,.er~" by sheer chance. His heart 

qtlidkened its beat .as he realised ;}10\\T 11arro,v,, 
his and Zingra,·e's escape had been. The 
boys might havQ l1ad everJ·thing tl1cir o,r11 
way--
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'flio Iif t 1·cacl1ed tl1e top. J i111 tho Penll?an 
t ppell quickly ot1t, a.nd 110 ran to the qtt1et, 

~ e) •ite stt1dy ,,~ here "' ... .\.dn1iral Oarrington >, 
c:('l "" u· · h f rt f th ·- ~as restin·g-reve 1ng 1n t e con1 o o e 
;)~co af tcr his lon_g incarceration in penal 
fer, .. it11de_. . ,, . 
~ ,. 1~ tl11s qt11te 11eccssary ? asked Z1ngrave, 
not ,vitho11t a~peritj·. '' Is there any real 
reason • " .. J1y :rot1 should come bttrsting . __ ,, 
111 • d J. h P "' There 1s !'' snappe 11n t e enman. 
,. Tliey~re after tts !'' . 

Zingrave lea.pt to h1s feet. 
'' After t1s ?'' he snarled. ''\'\Tho? What 

do yot1 mean!'' . 
E,-c11 Ji111 ,,,.as st.art led_ at the change in 

the professor. . 
.. i Boys·!'' •he said tense]_},.. '' Yes, you may 

stare ! 8choolboys--b11t dozens of them ! 
They have already taken Shorty and Slaney 
and t.l1e ot.l1ers. '' . 

.-, Yot\'re mad,'' said Zingra,.,e harsl1ly. 
Bt1t he did not think Stttcliffe mad after 

}1e J1ad heard t,he stor:)1 • He ,vas calmer, 
ho,ve,·er. This ne,vs ,vas alarming· enoug-h, 
but it ,,·as not· necessarily fatal. 

'' Boys-just schoolbo3-.. s, '' he m11rmured, 
as J1e paced 11p and do,vn. '' You're quite 
st1re there were no n1en ,,~itl1 t.hem? No 
police officers-?'' .. . 

'' Ha,1en't I told )'Ott already ?1
' den1anded· 

.Jim i1npatientlj". c, I hearcl the :yo11ng cubs, 
too. They·· were e,·en sayi11g that if they 
faile~ nobody ,vot1ld kno"\\~--'' 

'' Yes, :yes, of cot1rse, '' said the professor. 
'' That makes it easierJ Jim. l\f uoh easier. 
Tl10 n1ere fact t•hat these boys are without a 
leader proves that they ha,re come out ,vith­
ot1t permission. The school .at1thorities 
,voulcl 11e,·er ha,l"e allowecl them to venture 
upo11 s11cl1 an enterprise. They 1have broken 
bounds. They ihave told nobody. H'n1 ! It 
begins to becon1e interesting.'' 

., Ir1teresti11g or not - it's inferna:lly 
a,vk,,·ard !'' sai·d Sutcliffe. '' Don't you 
1·ca-Iiso tl1at those boys arc on their ,vay up 
now ? 01·, .at least, they will be soon. We've 
got to do something, Zingrave. It's no good 
sta11ding here t·alking·--'' 

'' Keep your ·head!'' s11apped the other. 
'' Kindly 1"en1ember, Sutcliffe, that I am in 
charge.'' 

'' ... .\ro we going to q11arrcl 1'' asked But­
cjiffe bittc1·ly. 

"By 110 means, old friend-by no means,'' 
said Zingrave, ,Yitl1 a st1dden smile. '' But 
ot1i- 11erves, I must confess, are some,vhat 
ragged. We mustn'·t lose our tempers in 
tl1at ,vav. No,v, there is not one chance in 
a tl1ol1sand t.hat these bo~l"s have told any­
body ,,1 here they were going-· or ,vhat they 
,vero planning. Sorne,vho,v - it doesn't 
111atter to 11s ho,,t-they ha,·e restored ·the 
,vorkers to their normal intelligence. So 
there 1nust be a considerable f orco preparing 
to f:i11ring t1pon us.'' 

'' T·he ~yott11g ,,il1elps !'' said ,Jim. '' If they 
,vcre 111e11 ,,·o shottld k11ow ,vhat to .do. -But 
\\:o <·a11't e11ter into a .fight wit-h • boys-we 
ca.ii't ·tl~.c guns. Hang it, I'n1 not usually 

sq11eamisl1, but I'll 11ot pl1ll a gt1r1 011 a bo:, ! ''· 
'' And q11ito right, too,'' said Zi11gra,·e. 

'' Thero is no necessity to pt1ll a gttn on a 
boy, Jim. '\\"'e can deal with this n1attcar in 
another way. Do you realise that if we 
captt1re all these boj'S wo shall ha,·e tl1e 
upper hand completely ? They ca11 disappear 
-jt1-st like the ot}1ers. In fact, it is our 011ly 
c-hance. ,,re mt1st not allo,v one of thc111 to 
get away-for that would be int.al.'' 

'' W~at do yo:Lt _propose doing?'' asked ,Jim 
the Penman, staring. '' T-here are t,vo of tis. 
'rhere are bet~een thirty and forty of the111.". 

'' Come with me,'' said Zingra,·e abruptJs._ 
They ,vent do,vn thro11g-h the ordinary 

cellars, down to that secret prison. Ope11i11g 
the door which Jed into t.hc Jjf t sl1af t, Zi11-
gra , .. e listened. Everythi11g ,,·as silent. The 
raiders were not yet ready-tl1e)' ,,·e-rc 11ot 

• e,..-en c.on11n.g. 
'' T,hey think they ha,Te ample ti111e, '' he 

sa.id. '' And . they are wise in not rusl1i11g 
into this thing. I am sttrprised-for boJ·s, 
as a r1ile, are most headstrong. Bet,yee11 
th.irty and fort)", :you say?'' 

''Yes-including the .prisoners.'' 
'' We_ mttst use gas,'' 5'8id Zingra,e slo,,·llT•-
'' Gas!'' . · 
((_·What else?'' retorted the other. '' " ... e 

will let then1 come ttp into this secret prison; 
t1he-y cannot rele~se any of n1y preciol1s 
prisoners, for the locks are :i1npregnable. 
'rhcy will assume tl1at you and I are sleep­
ing. We will ]eave one of t-he doors ·J1andily 
open-so that they will be lured up into the 
ordinary cellars. And when they a.re there., 
Jim-well, then ,,~e shall have them jt1st 
,,l'hcrc we "·ant them!'' 

CHAPTER 16. 
·Zingrave's Revenge! 

sttdde11ly 
raised l1is voice. P ROFESSOR ZINGRAVE 

'~ Yes. Jim!'' he said 1ot1d1y·. '' I 
am ·ve-ry much afraid that these n1is­

guidcd schoolboys, in their eager11ess to 
help their unfortunate fello,,·s, . ha,·e ,,,.alked 
into a trap. I will ,varrant that tl1e boy 
Nipper is at tho l?ottom of the ,vho~e a.ffair. 
N.i1Jpcr, ch?'' Z1ngrave rt1bbed his 11ands 
gently together. '' The ·brig.ht ~·ol1ng 
assistant of Nelson Lee! I l-\·antcd to add 
him to my collection!'' 

There ,vas a diaboli~'ll note in his ,~oice 
now, and even Jim the P~nman fot1nd some 
difficulty in repressing a sht1dder. 

'' ,,.,.e will gas them,'' contint1ed the pro­
fessor silkiljr. '' How's t,hat, my good Ji111.? 
Oh, no, ,vc ,von'~ do them any ha!111 .. Tl118 
gas is perfectly 1nnoc11011s. B11t 1t will at 
least render them unconsciot1s-a11d "'"·hen 
the~ awarken they will 1ha,·e been treated by 
the ' G. S. Flt1id.' ,,,. e shall h,a,,.o 111ore 
workers for our great task, e-h? .~11cl the 
whole COU11 tr, .. side ,vill be ri11iing ,, .. ith 
another se11sation. Splendid ! Ho,v con1• 
pletely these schoolboys are trapped 1•~ 
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A smashing story introducing Fe-rrers Locke, 

co,rered-an<l tl1e t,Yo crin1i11als ,vere sche111 .. 
i11g to entrap t.he ,,·hole cro,vd. _ 

• Jir11 tl1n Pe11rna11 k11c,v exactly ,vl1iv Pro­
Ic-ssor Zirlgra,,.e 1l1ad 1·aised l1is voice. n one 
of tl1ose granite ~ells, not far distant, Nelson 
Lee '"'as i111prisoncd. I11 tl1e next cell ,, .. as 
Chief Detecti,,.e-inspcctor Lennard, of Scot­
land Yard. And Zingrave \\Tanted them to 
l1ear-tl10 ,~erj" gloating note in his voice 
pro,·ed that. 

1\fttoh as Nelson Lee deplored the folly of 
the bo)~s, ha could not help feeling proud of 
them. And ,he TI~as dri,,.cn almost mad ·by his 
.o,,yn helplessness. .,. 

Yet, '"~hen he considered the matter in a 
~!mer mood, .lie could hardly beJie,1'o t-hat 
Nipper ~vottld ha,re ~,omc upon Sltch an e11ter .. 
prise " .. 1thout lea,·111g ,,,.ord at· the school. 
Nipper ,,,.as tlsttallJt so careful-so tl1ougihtf ul. 
Y ct, in ·-the circt1mstance·s, he mig,ht easily 
•have blundered this once. Lee could gt1ess 
how anxiotts Nipper must have been for his 

. Kels?n Lee d~d hear-and tl1e great detec­
t1,,.0 1n,,~ardl~1 groa.ned. He .h~d never 
ceased to conden1n hin1self for having fallen 
a ,·ictin1 to Professor Zi11grav·e' s ,viles. 

Lee l1ad k110'\\""n for some time t.he c-xact 
purpose of this· private prison. He had been 
marked do\\"n, from the first, as one of t-he 
ir1n1ntes ! And 110 knc,v tliat if Professor 
Zingra-..,,.o had his v:ay, l1e-Lee-wot1ld be 
kept ir1 soli tar~" confinement to the er1d of 
J1is da YS. 

" 
' Tho detPcti, .. e' s cell ,,,,as 1nore like a 
·dttngeon tl1a.11 ia11y,thing else. A 11arro,v, iJ,1 4 

'"en tila tc(l s11ace ,vi t.11 a sto11e floor.- There 
\\"as no berl-merel:r a 11u111ber of granite 

-blocks, ;built agninst tl1c ,vall. No -blan1<ets, 
: 110 pillo,,·. 1ltlst tl1a.t granite bed! There 

·1\"<ls 110 lig}1t, citl1er. Life i11 this l1ideo11s 
cell ,vol1ld ,bccon1c so i11tolerablc after a few 
"'·eeks that. dent h itself ,vou ld ·be a11 i11fini te 

-Lee's--safety. · 
· The detecti,ro kne,,· exactly how the car). 
ti,,es had regained ~J1eir ~ormal intellige~ce; 
ihe rcmen1bered telling Nipper of that anti­
dote, and Nipper, of course, must l1ave fot111d 
it in t11e bed-room cttpboa.rd. ,v ell done. 
Nippe-rt It ,vottld be a thousand pi-ties if 
this daring ad,~e11tt1tc should end in disaster 
for the bos·s. 

Zurrh t .. 
Leo only fai11tly l1e.ard that sound; bttt 

Zingra.ve and Stttcliffe, standing outside in 
'tl1e lig,hted passage, heard it distinctly. It 
,va.s tho soft buzz of an alarm bell. T'hcy 
looked at one anobl1er sharpl:y. 1·e lief. --

: N ~1sot1 Lf'o l1ad heard e11ough to tell J1im 
tJ1e tr11 tl1. Ki JJ11er, ,,·i tJ1 man:f of the other 
bov~. ,}1ad {larecl to come ~11to tl1e tt1n11els-on 

'',A car has j11st e11tered the driv·e, '' said . 
Sutcliffe. '' An electrical cont.act is ma.(le 
as soon as any ,1'chicle passes tl1e seeond cln1 
tree. By· thttnder ! Do J'Oll t·l1in1k tl1e .apolicc .. . 

a. resctte C'fTort ! Tl1eir p1a11s l1ad been dis- '' --

A DUNCE. 
Mother : '' Well, Tommy, how are you 

getting on at school? '' 
Tommy : '' Splendid, mother. Even 

the master says he can't teach me any• 
thing.,, 

(V. Le~·enfl,all, As11forcl Resident·ial 
School, Ashford, has been· a1card.etl 
a penl~ni/e.) 

SHORTER HOURS. 
'' Sa~", Dill, ";"110.t are yo,1 striliing 

for ? '' 
'' Shorter hours, Alf.'' 

Jokes from readers wanted for this ~~ature ! If you 
know a good rib-tickler, send it along now. A handsome 
watch will be awarded each week to the sender or 
the best joke ; pocket wallets and penknives are 
also offered as prizes. Address your jokes to '' Smllers, '' 
Nelson Lee Library, 5, Carmelite Street, London, E.C.4. 

'' Good ! I'm witl1 you.. I alwaJ'd 
thought sixt.y minutes was too long.'~ · NOT SCRAMBLED. 

Boy: '' And trl,at do I feed tlicse goldflsl1 
011 ? ,, 

Sl10J>lleeper: '' Ants' eggs, sonny.'' 
Boy: ,; lla1•d or soft boiled ? '' 
(R. Chadwick, 28, Darby Fields, Leymoor, 

near Huddersfield, has been awarded a handsome 
watch.) 

SARCASM. 
Inq1ti8itiv·e Old Lady (looking a.t. stibmarine 

in doclc) : '' .L\nd doesn't tl1at gt1n on deck get 
li-et ,, .. l1en ~yo11 submerge ? '' 

Sailor (sarcast.ically) : '' 011, no, ma'a1n. \Vl1en 
n"e s11 bmerge one of the sailors holds a.n ltmbrella 
o,~er it.'' 

(G. Ba.i~er, 2, Heath. Sq·uare, Clicade, Ch.eshire, 
ha"8 bec11 a1,·arded a pocket -i,.,,allet.) 

(F. Catchpole, 184, High Road, TValton, Fel-ix• 
stowe, h.a.s been au,arded a pocket wa.llet.) _ 

NOT HAIR-RAISING . • 
Bald Man : ' 1 We had burglars In the house 

last night.'' 
Friend : '' Weren't you afraid? '' 
Bald Man : '' No. I never turned a hair.'' 
(R. H·,.i•ay, 1:1, Jl"eelsby Aven,,e, Gri11isby, 

11as been au:arcled a penl~n·ife.) 

NOTHING DOING. 
Irritable Old Gent (to little boy wl10 li:ceps 

sniffing) : '' Hav·en't )"'OU a handl{ercluef, m)' 
boy ! ,, · ,, 

Bo~ ... : ''Yes; · but I don't lend it to strangers. 
(J. Cox, 20, La·ngton Road, Brixton, Lon.don, 

S. JV., has been awa.rded a pocket wallet.) 

• 
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u No11sense, '' interrupted Zingrave. '' Have 
,~olt. forgotten Savini 7'' 
., ,, I t.hought he wasn't coming until to. ,, 
111orrow--

., I have .ieen expecting him for the last 
J1011r '' said Zingra,·e. ., Wihen I give in­
~trt1c'tions for a certain thing to be don!J;a.e -
that thing is do11e with prompt.itude. Come! ,,re must a.dmit the visitors.''· 

·' .L~11d the boys 1'' 
Zi11gra,·e went to tl1e lift again and 

Jiste11ed. 
'' There is no sound,'' ·he said. ''You 

ren1ain here, Jim-and if there is any sign 
of the boys coming up, vlarn me.'' 

Ho vanished, and soon he was at the .rear 
<loor of Crag Hot1se. i\. closed car was 
t:tanding t,h~re, and a foreign-looking ma11 
can1e into v1e,v. 

•• \Veil, ·~Ir. Cro,vson, I'm a bit later than 
I tl1ot1ght--'' He broke off and stiffened. 
••Sorry, sir,'' ·he said. '' I didn't see you at 
first. I thought you ,vere )Ir. Crowson, the 
bt1 tler. '' 

·• That~s all right, my goocl Savini,'' said 
t,ho professor. '' You are one of us. Talke 
110 not.ice of my personal appearance. i I 
an1 the Chief.'' 

•' The Chie£ !'' said Sa,?i11i l1t1skilv. '' I ... 
n1igl1t ha,~e kno"-rn ! ,velcon1e ha.ck, sir!'' 

''\.,.Ott have bro11gl1t-trl1e cargo?'' asked 
Profes~or Zi11grave. . 

'' He'1 inside u quiet as a babe,'' replied 
SavinL · . 

'' Good t Bring him in!''· 

T HE door ·of the car was opened, and 
Savini returned, c.a·rr)Ting the in­
animaie form of a, slightly~~ilt, 
elderly gentleman, who vlas attired 

in evening dres.,. Without a word, they went 
down to the secret prison. 

'' All quiet ! '' reported Sutcliffe. '' No sign 
of the bol~s yet; they must be making their 
plans.'' 

'' As long as they give us time to get n1y 
dear friend, Lord Stretton, into a·cell, I shall 
not mind,'' said Zingrave, with aln1ost deadlj7 

smoothness. ''Look at him, Jim 1 You kno\v 
him, eh ? Lord Stretton ! '' 

'' You haven't wasted much ti1ne, ,t said 
·Jim the Penman grimly. 

He '\Vas not entirely in S)1mpathy ,Yit11 
Zingra,rc's vengeance plot. ·Sutcliffe ,,·as 
more matter-of-fact; he ,vas out for gain, 
first and last. From the very beginning ho 
had been opposed to this secret prison, b11t 
he knew better than to voice his ,·ie,Ys. 

"Let me look at him-let me see him mote 
clearly,'' said Zingrave abr11ptl)',.. 

Roughly he pulled the ltnconscio11s - 111a11 
from Savi11i'-s grip, and the unfortt111ate Lord 
Stretton ,vas sent slt1mping to .. the tloo1:, 
with his back against one of those gra11ite 
walls. 

*· •••••••••••••••••••••••••••• 
HARD LINES. 

A man was looking very worried. 
'' What's the matter? '' asked a friend. 
'' Well, it's like this. I've lost my spectacles, 

and I ean 't look ·r or them till I flnd them.'' 
(E. Lau--rctaee, 3, TUHnel Ai,enue, East 

c.·-,·cenu,ich, Lotu:lon, ~E.1.0, l1as been 
att·a1·(letl a pocket wallet.) 

RUDE. 
:\Irs. Smitl1 (at party) : '' Bobby, it's rude to 

keep reaching out for cakes. Ha\"en't you a 
tongue ? '' 

Bobby: '' Yes, ma, but my arm's longer.'' 
(H. Yates, 46, Brixlian1, Gardens, llford, has 

.bec1i a-icarded a penknife.) 

SHARP WILLIE. 

I 
Father : •• What did you do with the sixpence 
gave you for taking your medicine ? '' 
Willie : •• I spent threepence on sweets, and I 

gave threepence to Jimmy to 
take the medicine for me.'' 

(.ll. Rlchattdson, 81, Prince 
Alfred's Road, Po·rt El·i~a­
beUi, S. Africa, has bee-n 
Qtca-rdefl a use/tel p,,.i~e.) 

NOT '' FED UP '' YET. 
h Stage manager (to actor who 

as
1 

proved a failure): "Come 
c,ff • . They've thrown an egg and 
a frying-pan at j'OU, Isn't t.J1at 
enough ? ~! 

Actor: '' No ; I'm ,vaiting for tl1e rasl1er of 
bacon.', 

(E. Green,, 44 7, High Road, Leyton,lJlotie, 
Londo-n, E. I I, 'has bee,i awarded a pocket ·u~qllet.) 

AFRAID. 
First Small Boy : '' I'd pull your hair, only 

it's so red I'm afraid of burning myself.'' 
Second Small Boy : '' And I'd jolly well 

punch your head, only I might get a. splint.er 
in my band.'' 

( G. JJ:--oods, Lat('n Villa Garage, HaJ•lcs,le1i 
Road, London, N.JJl.10, lias been a1ca1·clctl 
a penknife.) 

GOOD TO BAD. 
'' Daddy said there is not a.notlicr woman in 

the '\\~orld lil{e you, Aunt Jane.'' 
'' That was very flattering of 11im. '' 
'' And he said it was a good thing, too.'' 
(H. Dymond, Ea11t Bridge, Bishops l•lyrnpto,i, 

Barnstaple, has been awarded a periknife.) 

NOT SltlART. 
Corporal " (speaking abou1, 

knock-kneed soldier) : '' It's no 
good, he never looks smart. 
Look at him now ! The top half 
of his legs are standing to atten­
tion, alMI the bottom half are 
standing at ease.'' 

(K. Day, R.enetliic111i, 262, 
Brereton A·een,,e, Clee­
thorpes, lias been atcai·tletl 
a pocltPlj wa-llct.) 
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'' Tho t.}1ird ! " laughed Professor Z111gra ve, 

gi,ring ,va:r to a St1dclen ·pa1·ox:y·sm of trit1m­
pha11t gloat.i11g. '' First, Nelso11 Lee-then 
Inspector Le1111ard-now Lord. Stretto11 ! 
Look at him, Jim!" The great ar1d 11oble 
jt1dge ! The man ,vho sentenced 1ne to t,ve11tj:­
:years' penal servi t11de ! '' 

'' Stead:y·, Zingrave ! '' said Ji111 sharply·. 
'' This is no time for ind11lging i11 these '"'·ild 
outbursts. IIave you forgotten--'' 

''Forgotten?'' shottted Zingra,re. , "H~,,.e 
I not lived year after year for tl1is moment 
of my revenge? They shall all Sltffer­
ev·ery one of them ! They shall remain . in 
this prison, endttring tort11res daJ· after da)r. 
What I l1ave s11ffered tl1oy shall suffer-a 
hundredfold!'' ·. 

Jim t.he Penman had al,,,.a~·s st1spected 
that Zingrave had a mad streak in l1in1-
and no,v he was certain of it. · 

'' T,his won't do,'? he said angrily. '' If 
),.Ott 1ntlst go on like this, lea,re it until to .. 
,norro,,{. '' . 

'' IAea,,.e me alone I'' panted Zin grave, st.ar­
ir1g into Lord Stretton's face. '' I ,,~ant hi1n 
to see me-I want him to •kno,v that I an1 
triumpl1ant. . There a1·e many more on my 
list-tl1e CTov.'n counsel \\~ho prose~itted me 
-the Chief Commissioner of Scotland Y a·rd ! 
Tl1ey · sl1all all come here-they· shall all be 
se11tenced to penal servitude. ·Yes! . Do J·ou 
hear that·, Jim? I'm the judge tl1is ti1ne ! 
I'm the prose.c11tion, I'm th~ jurJ", and I'm 
the jt1dge ! And I shall sentence e,Tery one 
of them to penal servitude for life! At1d 
it ,\'·ill be s11cl1 pe11al sen .. itude as the)· ha,·e 
11e,,.er dreamed of!''· 

Jirn the Penman shrugged. lie kne,v ho,v 
useless it ,, .. as to argue. With the other part 
of Zingra,,.e,s scheme he Vlas in full agree• 
1nent-si11ce it meant wealth and case. 
Better to let the professor have his ,vhims 
ancl fancies. But tl1is was certainlJ· not the 
time to indulge •in these · outbursts. 

Zingrave suddenly drew UP.right., and all 
his ,vild fury had gone. 

. '' Pt1t him away!'' he said curtly·. '' I am 
sorry, Jim-I apologise.'' 

'' 'fhnt's all right,'' gro,vled Sutcliffe. 
Savi11i lifted the 11ncol)scious judge. Zin­

gra,·e l1anded him a curiottsly-shaped ke~~, 
and at the same moment he" .pointed. 

''Into that cell,'' he said brieflJ·. 
He pointed to t11e third cell kom the 

end of the ro,v. And here Savini made a 
trifling 1nistake; bttt it \\-ras a mistake that 
was to have st11pendous conseqt1ences. 

For Savini, knowing notl1ing of the other 
prisoners, . ass11med that all the cells '\\"e1·e 
empty. · He had made tl1e mistake, too, of 
thinking tl1at Zingrave had indicat.ed the 
second cell-and Nelson Lee ,vas ,,,.ithin that 
cne. 

As though to assist t.he workings of fate, 
St1t.cliffe at that moment ""as standing by 
the lift s!1aft. 

''_ There arc so1.1nds from belo,v ! '' he said 
in o low voice. '' The boys are preparing to 
come up.'' 

"We're reatl.)r for t11em," replied Z~n. 
grav·c. "Ht1r1"y, Sa,..~i11i. Jt1st place the 
prisoner i11side, a11<l lock the door agai!1. ~· 

He \Ycnt to tl1e. lift shaft and liste11ed-­
and tht1s j1e did 11ot see t11n.t ·sa,·i11i l1ad 
go11e to tl1e sc.•eo11tl cloor, ir1stead of to tl1e 
third. 

• 

CHAPTER 17. 
' 

Nelson Lee's Chance! 
!THIN tl1e eel], Nelson Leo felt !1in1 .. 

_ se1£ -gro,v rigid. 
He hnd heard Zingra,,.e's orde1·3 

-and ,\·lien he l1ea1~d tl1e ke:y- in 
tl1e lock, lie gttessed that Sa,rini had bltl!1 .. 
dcred. Lee ,vas ex1Jecting ever~· seco11ti to 
l1cn1· a sharp order from Zin_gra ,,.e, corrcet­
ing the man; ;bt1t that order did 11ot c·on1~. · 

Savi11i, ha,ring opened tl1e great door, 
,,-hich S\Vtlng back on oiled hi11ges, }licked 
11.p his bttrden again. The - interior ,vas 
p1tch)p dark. Savini ,,,.allced in, l1alf­
dragging, half-carrying Lord Stretton. ~--I:s 
,·ision was, co11seqt1e11tly, obsct1~d. 

Lord Stretton's ,,.er~· 1bt1lk pre,,.ented Savini 
from seeing clen11IJ· into that dark cell. A11d. 
like a flash, Nelson Lee sa,,. his opportt1r1·ity·. 
He slithered silentl_j" to the . floor, lj"ing full 
length and in su0h •a position tl1at SaYiui 
,,·011ld not kick against. l1im. · 

The man "·alked 1'igl1t iI_l, and as he pa~ed 
Lee half rose, thtls getting behind him. It 
\\·as brilliantlJ-r clone. Sa, .. ini, his eyes no,v 
accusto1ned to tl1e gloom, sa,v that. he ,vas 
in a periectlj· empt~~ cell. It ,,ras ,, .. hat l1~ · 
had expected, ao he had - ne st1spicion tl1at 
he had blt1ndered. 

Lee, ,vith tl1e ngilit~· of a pant.her, '\\·as out­
side the door; tl1c first glance sf1oll-·ed him 
Zingra,~e and Stttcliffe, near the lift sl1aft; 
their backs ,,,.ere to,,·ards him. The detec­
ti•;e ,,,.as a,, .. ay like a shado~-back into ti1e 
dark 1·ecesses ,, .. here th~ bt1ilding ,,,.ork ,vas 
only half completed. 

The detective could scarce],,. credit tl1i, 
marvellous piece of good fortt1ne. As he 
turned, he sa,\- Sal-·ini lca, .. e the cell and lock 
the door again. Tl1e same ke:y· ,,,.as a master• · 
key-for ev·ery cell. 

'' I',;e pt1t him in, Cl1ief, l1e said, ha11ding 
back tl1e key .. 

' 'Good!" said Zi11gra,"e, taki11g it. '' No\\", 
Sa,,.ini, ~"Oll 1nt1st go-quickly·. Drive straight 
back to London. You ,vill be paid to-mor· 
ro,\·-by the t1st1nl agent. Yott shall have 
t\\·o l1tt11dreQ po1t11ds. ~' 

'' I'm 1·eady·. for the next job ,vhen yott 
,vant it, Chief,'' saicl t.·he man eagerl)"· 

'' All rigl1t-:-but go,'' said Zingra•f_.-e. . 
For a mon1ent he had thought of tell1rig 

Savini of the impending attack. Tl1en l1e 
decided that it \\'011ld be better not to do 
so. It ,vas essential tl1at Savini sl1ould get 
out of this district as quickly as possibl~­
Even if he sta:red, he ,,,.ould not be of mttc~i 
use. Zingra,re, to tell the trutl1, was 110 f 
vefy proud of tl1e fact that a 11umber 0 
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FI g h, Ing desperately, 
locked In each oiber's 
arms, Nelson Lee and 
Zlngrave crashed through 
the window. Outside was 
a yawnJng chasm-with 
t.he Jagged roeks and the · 
-· - .·~• sea far below. 

8<.·l1001'l-,o~ys l1a<l alr11osl bestetl l1i111. It ,vou1ll 
11ot c11l1ar1ce l1is })l'estige ,vitl1 l1is tt11clcrli11~.rs. 

So Sa,. i.11i ,vent. A11d ltt1·ki11g back a111011g·st. 
tl1c sl1a{f o,vs ,,·as Nelson Lee, no,v a free 111~111. 

"Con1e : ., ~aid Zingra,·e St1d<le11l,·. ,. rl'11e 
lift is ascer1dii1g. Some of the ·boj~s are 011 

t11eir ,Ya)· 111). ,,.., e 111t1st p1·epal'e, J i111. ~, 

,-fl1e:y- ,vc11t off, leaving a secret doo1· i11-
,· iti1~gl:y· ope11. r.rhere ,vere stairs l1ey,)11d, 

-------· lea(l111g 111J i11to the cellar pl'oper. 011 t11ose 

, 

staits :li11gra,·e pa1tsed. 
, .. ,~ Otl l1a<l better go 1·011nd the ot11er ,v,t~t, 

,J i111, '' lie 1n11rmtlred. '' I ,,·ill stay 11ere. 
'11l1el'e is a11otl1er stair,,yay on tl1c otl1er sicle, 
a11d yot1 can cor11e 11p •b~" that 111ea11s-,vl1e11 

- tl1e 1·ig·ht tin1c arri,Tes. If possible, "\\--c v·,·a11t 
to get ail the bo~lS up into t:he or~Ji1iar:v 
cellar~. , 1.r o can deal ,,,.ith them better 
t 11 c re. " 

... l1ig·11t. .. saicl Jim. '' All I l101Je is thnt 
,ve do tl1e thing t.horot1ghly. '' 

He slit)pecl off; and only in the 11ir1~ r)t 
time di_<l he retire into the shado,\·s. 1~,~J r 
tI-1c lift arri ,·cd and discharged its first JoalL 
NifJper u11cl \,7.a]do ,,~ere tl1e first to co1ne 
ot1t-n11cl, ,be11i11d them, Handfortl1, Tra ver.-5, 
Cl111tcl1. :\IcClttre. a11cl tl11·ec 01· fo11r 111ore. 

'' I 'tl1011.r{l1t• , so,~, mur111t1red \\7nlf{<>. 
"E\·cr)-tl1i11g's qt1iet for tl1e 11ight. linllt) ! 
'rl1e.v've eve11 left that secret cloor 011e11. ~, 

'' \\:"here (loes it leacl to?'' asl-s:ed ~i1111cr 
, softly·. 

♦ 1 Tl1e orcli11arv cellars,•• repl iecl ,,-a l(lo. 
'' I've 11c,·er l1ad ... a cha11cc of getting 1111 1 r1ere, 
of co11rsc, bttt I l(no,,,. the ]ay-01-1t of tl1P 
place prctt~r ,,·ell. Once "·~'re 111J i11 tJ1e 
ordi11arJ" cellars, ,,·e can get 111to t!1e J1ot1sG 

,vithotlt an~y cliffic11lty. '' 
''\Vell, before ,\·e do tl1at, '"·c'll 1Jetiier a]l 

collect l1ere," said Nipper. '' Ancl ,vc 
mt1st11't take anything for gra11tecl. 1'111 lJe­
o-i1111ir1 o- to think that the "rho le rai(l is 
b O 1 I' '' ,· goi11g too smooth y. m 1.1nensy. 

1 ''Rats!" said Hano.forth. '' '': e',·e got 
tl1cse crool.;s whacked ! " 

1,he lift ,vent dovln again-a11d soon it 
~-k:~- -- ,vas 011 its ,vay t1p ,vith a fresl1 load. l\10!111~ 

" - ,vhile Nipper, £1111 of eagerness, ,,~as te~t111g 
tl1e doors of those cells. He il1l1(lc1e(l 1111.-J11 
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t.l1e1n .~C'ntly·; a11<l from tl1e i11terio1· of 0110 
ca t 11 (_~ n fa 111 i I i a r , T <1 ice . 

,~ \\~ho's tl1at Ollt. tl1ere? '' it a~l~e<l. 
'' It's 111e-NipJ)er,, ,. saicl tl10 l1o~l hreatl1-

1~sslv·. '' l\Ir. J .. e1111arcl, ,\·here's tl1e g11,~'11or •t'' 
'' i 11 t!1e 11ext cell to · 111e. ~' 

Nip i1 er , Ye I 1 t i o t 11 e a cl j o i 11 i 11 g f' e 11, n n rl 
tn111)ecl ll po11 the }1ea V Jr door. rr11ere ,ras no 
respo11se, for ir1 tJ1at. eel l reposerl tl1e 111t­
consciot1n Lord Stretto11. NiJ)per tn1111~d 
nga i11; .still 110 res1>011se. 

,, (1ll\r'11or !'' }10 called. ,, C}tl v'11or-it's 
NipfJer ! ~, 

Ile hroke off, for tl1e 1ttter $i1ence rntl1er 
~tart1ed ·him. l-Ic ,ve11t l1ack to tl1e otl1cr cell. 

'' l\lr. I .. er111arcl !'' l1e callecl. '' The g11v'nor 
ca11't l>e aslec1l, can lie? Ile doesn't nr1s,vcr." 

''I can't. t1nderstancl it,'' replied the Chie[ 
l?1spector. ''I tl1ot1gl1t lie ,Yas i11 tl1e 11ext 
cell to 111e. Iler haps l1e,s bee11 ta ken so111e-
,,·l1ere c~lse. '' · · 

' • 0 l1 ! · ' mt t r n1 t t re{l Ni }l per, go in g s 11 cl de r i 1 ~Y 
col<J . 

.. ~!1<l 11otl1i11g C(1t11cl l)e dor1f'. As \\"al<lo harl 
alrl'ady· explaii1etl,. the cell cloors ,,·ere as ir11-
I)regr1a ble as the doors of o. Lar1k ,·atilt. 'I'l1ej,l' 
coulcl 011ly be opened by 1neans of tl1at .<>r1c 
1,r1ecia 1 l~eJ·. Tl1e loc-ks ,vere of :1 11n1qt1e 
t~Y"J)e. 

'' \\ .. l1at l1n,·e tl1ey done to il1e 
111l1tterecl Nipper huskii~·. '' ).Jr. 
l1ere-bt1t not ~Ir. I .. ee ! ,,~11e1•p 
t he,·',·e l1ar1ne<l l1i111--'' 

&' 

' '1'' g1 l \' 1101' . 

J..;Pnnarcl'..-; 
is 11 e ·t If 

''Go casJ·. ol(l ma11,'' broke i11 To1n1ny 
\\,,. a tso11. '' Do11' t j t11111J to ar1y rut1r J11sior1s. 
\ \ · e' re get ti 11 g near to the e 11 cl of t 11 e a cl­
\-c r1 t tt re 110,v-ar1(l ,\·e s11aJl soo11 1~110\v tl1e 
tr11tl1.'' 

'' Y ott're rigl1t. '' saill Nipp~r, st~ncl~~ing l1i1n• 
s;elf. ''T!1a11k~, a1ci 111a11. I 11111st11't l()Se 111.Y 
h(\~(1.'' 4 

-
CHAPTER 18. 

Trapped J 

S rr 1\NLEY \,:r ALDO, l1i~ fnre se't, gri111ly, 
s: roclc llp to Nipi1er. r~r}1e ot- }1er lJoyg 
,vere collecting-ilie last lift loacl ,,. as 
011 its ,vaj· t1p. 

'' Jgn't tl1ere sor11e ,,Ta,· i11 ,,T11i(~t1 ,,·e ra11 
llre{l li: tl1ese cloors do,vn? ;, asked \\' alcl,>. ''If 
,,·e 111ake a lot of 11oise do\v11 here I ,lo11't 
t}1i11l" it ,viil be }1card ir1 tl1e l1011se. \'\Te're a 
goocl ,va:y do\\'n, J'"Oll k110,v-rigl1t be11c-ntl1 tl1e 
or(li11nr,.r cell,1rs. IJook !~' ... 

J-Ie reacl1ecl do\\"r1, ancl to Nip11er's ast,)11isl1 .. 
111e11 r lie lifiecl 011e of t11e gl'eat gra11itt-' llloel~s 
tl s tho t ~ g l1 i t , v ere 11 o 11 o "'". St a 11 le.)' \\i~ al c) o 
l,acl nli tl1c qt1a.lities of l1is far1101ts fa tlier; lie 
,, .. ns Jll1e110111enall,y 8Lro11g; l1is Pj,.esiglit ,Yas 
11ftra-kee11; l1is 11eari11g \Yas n111azi11g. 

''\\:"hat c1o lTOll 111ea11 ?'' ·n~kecl Nip1)er, 
starir1g·. 

' • T ii use rt' 11 < 1 ,Jo 1-:--: n l" e s t 1 · o 1 1 g- C' 11 rJ 11 g 1 1 -1 l t l t 
I tl1cJ11gl1t it 1r1igl1t lJe a goofl i(lea f<Jr t11e to 
<"l111cl~ ~r>t11e of tl1eRe gra!1ite l)ll)r•J{s nt tl1P111_. '' 
~~,icl \\ .. altltl. ''1-,h0}·'rp terri11cally l1ca,~-. a11(] 

c1ft0r a r0i-tai11 nn1ot111t of l)o1111)n1·rlr11P!1l--'' 
' 

'' I appreciat~ tl1<' tl1011gl1t, old Ron-lJut it 
\Yo11]cln't be nr13· goo<l," · said Nipper, sliakin­
his head.. '' .~ IJatteri11g-ra~. v.1 itl1 a c]oze~ 
n1en bel11r1cl 1t, <'Ottlclr1't shift those cl()or8 
l.1etter pttt t.11at Jlellble clo,vn. )?" Ott can cl1t~r:k 
t}1e111 abo11t easi 1.v e11011gl1, I knO\\, l)nt ~it. 
,vot1ld11't l->e ,vi~e. '' 

\Valdo lo,vered l1is bttl'llen. 
'' I tl1ougl1 t \Ye 111 igl1 t try,'' he said. 

'' Far better gPt tl1is raid o-.·er-gral) Rut. 
rliff e arid Zi!1gra ve, ar1rl tl1en we sl1all 611d the 
l<eJr, '' said Nip}ler Pagerly. '' That ,vil1 l1e the 
q11ic]~est-a11fl tl1P safest. ,,!e're all tip no\v 
-thf1 ,vl1ole cro,,·cl. 1\ly s1.1ggestion is tl1a t 

COMING NEXT WEDNESDAY I 

'"P. gC't. i11to· tl1e ho11se a11cl s11rpri.~e t11c 
crool,s.'' 

A 1110,·e ,·-·a-~ rftncle for tj1e stairs \\"l1ic1~ led 
111) i11to tl1e crdlars. 

T!1c- llors rI1ct \\'itJ1 no resist.nncc-for, lJY 
tl1is titne, .. Profe:-::tSor Zingra,:-e l1a<l ,ra11is}1_ecL 
]~lint ge11tle111a11, ir1 poir1t of fact, ,va5 l)T1ng 
fu11 ~e11gtl1_ 011 tl1e floor of tl1~ l>tttler:~ J)an~:·1· 
Next to l11rx1 ,\·as a Jo11g cy1111rler, f11le~l ,,J~ ~ 
ga~. Tfho 11ozzle 11er1etrat.ccl tl1e floor111g '' 
t l1is s1>ot-a11u l1Pre, too, \Yas a li ltle s1))'r'" 
l1ole. 

Zi11grrLvo ,vas ,vaitir~g. I·Ie COtllcl see tl1rong,h 
t 11 at s 1, )" -J-1 ti JP ; } 1 f\ \r r, s v,- a i ti n g- for n I 1 th e1 h O) ~ 
to get it1to t.l1e cc,.]1ar. Hutclitft', l1e k11fl\\\ ,\·a: 
a t ·a R i 111 i i a r ,, a 11 t.a go fH) i 11 t i r1 a r tore -r o on 1 ' 

?l:ll S11tr1itfe l1a{J a S?.r(111d. c:ylir.rl~r o~· ~~1~i ½ 1 r1 c r a v e J 1 a cl o r r a n g e .. i t c, g· 1 ,.~ e a s 1 g ! ; a ~ , l 1 · 
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at tliat 1110111e!1t tl1ex ,vot1ld both open the 
~ocks of tl1ose gas cy1111ders-and the suffocat-
111g strca1n of_ .,l'apot1r ,vot1ldT_po~1r down. ?Pon 
the 11 .. 1s11spect!ng boys. '" 1th1n one single 
111i11t1te they ,,·ottld all be ''out.'' 

It ,ras abs11rdly simple, bt1t success de­
i:• . ., 1,ii• .. ,rl. 11pon the 'fact that all t~e ·boys col .. 
1ected 1n tl1e c~lla1· together~ Z1ngrave was 
relying 11pon this. Ile kne\.V that they. would 
~111 · cc,me tip; and he had secttrely locked and 
iJoltecl the ordinary door \\rhicl1 led up from 
the cellar into the passage near the kitchen. 
'l.,he bo:ys v;ould not quicl\]y co11quer that 
cl~or; and i~ ,,·a~ the only exit-the only ex.it, 
that is, lead111g into the l1ot1se. 

••THE MONSTER OF 
MOAT ROLLOW!''· 

By E~ S. BROOKS. 
Handforth & Co.-treasure-huniers i 

Somewhere in the grounds or Moat 
. Hollow lies a fortune. At dead of nigh& 
Handy and his chums set out to dis_cover 
ihe treasure and discover instead a fero­
tious gorilla ! 

Look .out next Wednesday for the first 
yarn In this amazing· new series of school 
and adventure yarns featuring the Ctiums 
of St. Frank's. neasure-hunting thrills ; 
mystery ;-•drama ; quick-Dre acUon I 

.-

-------· 
''Outlawed! '' 

David GoodwJn9s rousing serial Is reach­
Ing an exciting c.:f ~x don't miss the next 
superb instalment. 

••HANDFORTB'S WEEKLY!" 

;, SMILERS ! " 
Easy-to-win prizes given away every 

week in this leature. · 

ORDER IN ADVANCE! 

'' I ... ool~s as if ,ve've come across a bit of a 
'~1ag l1ert"), '' saicl Nipper, ,vl10 was the first 
tu 1Hot111~ tho cellar steps. '' This door is 
1 oc li e<l.:' 

., C~a11't ,ve s1nasl1 it do\vt1 ?'' asked Hand-
fuj'tl-1. ' 

·'J~asily·,'' replied Nipper. ''But it would 
n1al~e a e,J11siderable 11oise-and we don't want 
to 111ai~e ,\ noise. l'in afraid it's bolted, 
toe.~' 

., Tl1at's a,vl;;:\vnrd, '' said ,vaido. '' Let me 
c·c•n1e 1.11) there.'' 

Zi1.agra\-e, at. I1is spy-hole, heard all this. 
Ile l1eard eon1ething else, too-something that 
~aused l1in1 to gloat ,,·ith trit1mph. 

''H h b o,v a -ot1t the rest of the chaps?'' some• 
ody ,Yas asking. '' Are "·e all up here?'! 

'' Yes, every bod}~,'' said a11other ,"!'oice. '' T·he' 
last of tl1e chaps has just co1ne ttp those 
stone steps. But ,vhat are we going to dot 
It's no good going back, and if ,,Te ca11't go 
f or\\yard--'' 

Zi11gra, .. e did not wa.it to hea1· a11y 111ore. 
Softiy, he rose to his feet and, slipping 011t 

of tl1e pantry, he went along i11to tl1e P<ls­
sage. He touched a hidden b11tto11, and 11e 
chuckled softly to himself. He ,ve11t bacl< to 
his original post. And, as he had expectecJ1 

s011nds of consternation were coming 11p. 
'' It's closed, I tell yo11 !'' one of tl1e bo,·s 

,vas sa),.i11g, in an alarmed voice. '' I clo11't 
kno,,· ho,\· it ha.ppened ! '' 

'' '!.,here's 110 door at all now I'' saicl one of 
the others. '' Great Scott! We're trapped!'' 

''Trapped!'' said Nipper sharply. 
1-Ie pl1sb.ed his \Vay throttgh the others. l\I~,s­

teriousl~", the secret door leading into tl1e pri­
vate priso11 had closed. Nobody kne,v 110,v. 
At one mome11t it had been open-no\v tl1e1·e 
"·as not e,ren any sign of a doo1·._ Tl1ere ,vas 
nothir1g but solid stone. 

'' Perhaps one of us accidentally tot1checI a 
hidden spring,'' said Nipper, lool(iug ,vorried . 
''Bt1t I'm not so St1re of that. That locked 
door-the ordinary cellar door, I me..111-is 
significant.'' 

A grim s11spicion had occ11rretl to l1i1n. 
Perl1a1Js they ~~ere too cleve1· ! Had tJ1cy 
,ralked right into a trap? 

It seemed all too c~rtain that st1cl1 ,vas tl1e 
case. The secret door had mysteriol1sly 
closed, so tl1at they could not retreat. ....\.nd 
the otl1cr doo1~, ,vhich led into the houfe it- , 
self, ,vas locked and bolted. They ,vel'e all 
imp1~isoncd in the cellar I 

CHAPTER 19. 
The Signal! 

T lIU:\-IP-THUlIP ! 
'' \Vhat was that?'' asked Ha11clfortl1 

l1ttskily. 
The question ,vas unnecessary, for 

he l~ne,,~ perfectly ,veil that somebody i11 tl1e 
room abo, .. e had hammered hard-t,,,.ice-upon 
the floor boards. 

'' 'I'hat ,vas a signal of son1e ki11d, '' ~&li(l 
Nipper sharply. '' We've blundered, ~;-011 

chaps:! We've been .trapped somehow, bt1t I 
don't understand--'' 

'''!'rapped!'' went t1p a shout. 
Professor Zingrave, at his spy-hole, g1oate(l 

nnd lat1ghed. Yot1ng fools, to thi11l<. for _a · 
1noment that they could go throt1gh "-1th tl11s 
raid! 

Bet~·een tl1irty and fdrty of then1-and tl1ey 
had been completely outwitted by ti.vo 111en ! 
There they ,vere, the ,vhole pa}try cro,vcl, 
caught like rats in a trap in the cella1~ ! 

The gas ,vot1ld pour down 11po_n then1, a!1d . 
nothing cot1ld save them from disaster. Z1n­
o•ra,"e had already given the signal-a11cl by 
tl1is time no dot1bt, Stttcliffe had tt1rnecl the 
cock of his own gas cylinder. The professo1''s 
hand reached for the fatal tap. 
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'' No Zingravc, not j11st yet.,'' cn111e a soft 
voice £;0111 bcl1ind. 

"\\.,11)·, Jim," saicl Zingrave sharply, half .. 
ti1rni11g, "I thot1ght you were at ~~ot1r post." 

"I thought belt.er of it," came J:i111 tJ10 
Pen1nan's \"Poice. "I }1eard )1 0t1r sigr1al, of 
coL1rse, but tl1ere is another way in vrhich 
l\re can deal with these boys.,, 

As he spoke he was bending over Pro­
fessor Zingrave, and I ike ligl1t11ing, J1e 
passed l1is hands over the professor's slight 
form. 

"Are yo11 mad?') demanded Zingrave 
angrilJ·. ''Whnt- nre yott doing, Jim? 
Take lt011r hands--" -

" Tll!is is all I wanted, Zingrave ! " snapped 
the ttnexpected voice of Nelson Lee. "Being 
a desperate man, yot1 \\"Oltld not hesitate to 
ttse :)·011r at1t-0ma tic, so I tho11ght I ,vo11ld 
get hold of it before Y.Ou could tlra Y."." 

"Lee!'' croa.ked the P,rofessor, lcapi11g to -
his feet. · 

His brain was i11 n '\\·]1irl. Nelson I~ee 
l1ad acted brilliantly, for by imitating Jim 
the Penman's voice, Zingrave had had no 

• • susp1c1on. 
'' \\7e'll l1av·e tl1is little arg11mcnt on le,·el 

terms, professor,'' said I.Jee grimly. "I 
\Vant yoi1, my friend." 

Zi11grave ,vas limp; he offered no resis­
t-ance. Bt1t Nelson Lee \\-ras not fooled; J10 

kne\v that t-he professor was 011ly gatheri11g 
his strer1gth for a despe1·ate strttggle. 

' Jim tl1e Penman was already "ot1t.'' For 
S11tcl iffe, ~going to his post, had been t1r1-
expec-tedly and dramatically dropped 11pon 
bJ' Lee, \\"ho had heard every v.,.ord of the 
plan. It had been the \Vork- of a moment 
for Lee to send his fist crashing 11pon 
St1tcliffe's ja•.v. Neyer l1ad a man been moro 
complete]:}? knocked 011t. But Nelson Lee 
had taken no chances; he had ro11gh ly_ 
botlnd Sut.cliffe before leaving him. 

Now he \\·as facing Zingrave. 
• And Zingra,,.e \\·ondered if lie ""ns mac]. 

".rhis tl1ing v.·as impossible. Ile l1ad lockecl 
Nelson Lee into -ono of tl1ose spcc.ia.l cells. 
Ho"· co11ld Lee have esca.ped ? 

"NO!" snarled Zingra \re wil dlsT. '' Yot1 
sl1an't take me!" 

It ,vas no tim_e for thinlti11g. J.1ike a " 1 ilcl 
cnt he commenced fi~l1ting, and ne~ rooment 
tJ1e pair were s,,1 ay1ng 11p and do,,,.n in tl1e 
confined space of tl1e butler's pantry. 

Lee, for all 111s strength and prowess, ".,as 
start.led by the animal-like ferocity of Zin• 
gra,,.e's attac}c. He cla\\,.ed, he clttt.ched, ho 
kicked, he even tried to bite. Ancl as he 
fought he screamed in his rage. 

T.he}· S\vayed back\\Tarcls and for,vards, and 
crockery ,, .. ent crashing down as 1it \\·as s\vcpt 
from the shel,Tes. Nelson Lee found that 
his origi11al i11tent.1on of knocl{i11g 011t Zin• 
gra,·e quickly ,,·as impossible. It ,vas taking 
l1im all l1is time to defend himself., to pro­
tect his CJ1 es from the infur-ia ted cri111i11al 's 
clutching ·fingers. His shins ,vere already 
hacl(ed and br11ised. He ,,·as co1npelled to 
back nn,.~l'"", fighting for his , .. e1•;sr life-v."ell 

11igh o\·erwhel111ed lJj1 tl10 ter1•ible sn ,·agery­
of tl1e onslaught. 

He l1ad expected a desperate resista11ce 
b11t this st.aggered hi1n. And Lee was not 11{; 

normal self; hP. harl l1ad no food for many 
hours, and }1e \\"as still sttffering from a 
brutal blo\V on tl1e l1ead, which l1ad consider. 
i1bly weakened l1ir.1, As he fot1ght }18 
realised that Zingra ve was ba.ttling fol' l,ia 
very life's libe1·ty. 

Failure ,,.,011ld mean a return to tl1e con. 
,·ict P,rison-.to penal servitude. 'l,he 1nan 
,vas crazed \\"ith f Ltrv and disappointment. 
At the verJ' moment of l1is success it secme{l 
that dire and absolt,te fa-ilure l'·as to be l1is 
]ot,. 
- The figl1t raged on, terrible in its 
f croci t~,.. 

CHAPTER 20. 

A Fight for Free·dom I 

''LISTEN!" saicl Nipper, holdi11g l1ia 
breath. 

From the flooring above came the 
sot1nds of a fierce alt-ercation--­

'sroices, SCttfflings, and then l-·iolent t-httd~ 
and more scufflings. 

'' That ,,.,as tlie gt1v'nor's \"oire," said 
N=ipper ",.ildly. "Q1liet, e,"erybodJ· I Listen!'' 

And then thern was no doubt; tl1ey l1earcl 
N·elson Lee's ,·oice clearly, heard Zingra,re's 
,vild screaming. They knew exactly ,v11at 
,vas l1appening. By some sort of miracle 
Nelson Lee had got 11p there, and 11e ,Ya3 
facing his enemy. 

"Hurrah!" 
'' Come on, you chaps ! " 
11 N o\\·'s 011r cl1ance ! " 
., So that's ,,·hy the guv'nor ,vasn't in t.J1e 

cell!" rn11t.tered Nipper, his eyes shi11i11g .. 
'' Bttt even nol\· I cnn't understand. \\7!1at 
cloes it men11? How did he get out? 
I·Iow--" · 

He broke off, realising the 11.c;elessncss of 
tl1ese conject11res. • The only thing to do ,vas 
to get ottt of this cellar-to dash up and to 
join in the figl1t. Jim the Ponman ,vas 
there, too, probably. Nelson Lee ,,·as figl1t­
ing against the pair of them-he wot1ld 11ced 
l1elp. ,_ 

"Come on!" :yelled Nipper. 
He f airl)· _ f ougl1t J1is "~ay ttp the cc11 ar 

steps, ,~here a ~ttmber of o~er fellf!\VS ,,~cred 
strt1ggl1ng. For a 111oment, indeed, 1t ]ooke 
as though a par1ic ,,,.011ld ensue. 

"This \\"Or1't clo !'' shot1ted Waldo. .. ,,1e'll 
never get the door open at this rate. Kee

1
r1 :·rottr heads, yot1 idiots! Give me room. I' 

l1a.ve this door doY,n. '' 
"Hurral1 ! " 
'' Good old \\~al do-!-'' 
"Yott're the cJ1ap ! ., . 
The press roltnd the door ,,~as rr.11cv~d­

\Valdo himself ,vent tip, and he pulled l•,ritl1 

all_ his stren_gth !1t the han~le of the. do0A, 
\V1tl1 a spl 1nt-cr1ng crack 1t smashecl. 
groan ,,~ent up. 
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,. Kev·er 111i11d, 0 said ,val<lo. '' ,vo'll try 
som·cthing <:?lse." . . 

J-Ie fo11nd 11pon exam1r1at1011 that there vlas 
a tiny space beneath th-e door. The door 
,,-as fitted o~ the ir1side, so that it opened 
"ii1,vards. N-ipper had already felt there., 
atld although he h~d used all J1is strength, 
he J1ad not met \\ .. 1th any success. 

Btit Stanley Waldo u .. as specially equipped 
by natt1re. 

"(Tsing all J1;s an1azing strength, ho gripped 
the lou~r edge of the door~ With the veins 
standing out on his forehead., his muscles 
Jikc knots, he felt the ~o~,yer part of the 
door slowly. but sure]y g1v-1ng. Tho others 
,vai ted tensely-in· an agony. For from 
abo,~e came the crashing of crockery, the 
screan1ing of Zingrave, and the sounds of 
a terrible struggle . 

... ~t last Waldo had got his- fingers rot1nd 
the edge of the door-he had warped the 
10 ,,~er part of the door outwards. He knew 
that if he relaxed his efforts the door would 
spring back and trap his fingers, either 

-- 51nashing them or crt1shing them badly. 
He exerted every otµ1ce of his strength. 

He lieard a splintering; he obtained a 
f t1rt.l1er grip as his fingers slid more com­
IJl etely rot1nd the lower edge. 

"Look ot1t ! " he muiiered, bet,,,een his 
· cle11ched teeth. 

Cra-a-a-ash I 
'1,he la,\·er ha] f of tl1e door, doubling t1p 

] ike a p_iece of cardboard, smasl1ed and 
sr)li11tered to smithereens. It came away 
,,;itl1 tremendous force, and so sudden was 
tl1e breakage that \Valdo shot back down 
tl10 stairs, crashing into many of the other 
fello\\"S. Several were bowled over, getting 
t.he ft1ll brunt of the fall, whilst Waldo 
l1imself ,,?as hardly brttised. 

But thel· d-idn't care. The thing wa.s done. 
Tl1e bottom l1alf of that lloor was smashed 
open; the1·e was a great space th»ough which 
tl1e~y co1.1l d make their exit. 

'"Come on!'' shot1ted Nipper. "'Vell 
do11e, ,v aldo ! Bravo l" 

"Ht1rrah I" 
Tl1ey ,~,,.ent pouring throt1gh the opening, 

011e after the other, crawling out like a lot 
of l1ai-cs. 

1Ica11,,?hile, il1e fight in the pa.ntry '"'"as 
b~corni11g desperate. Nelson Lee, owing to 
his superio1· strength, ,vas gradt1ally wearing 
do,vn his frenzied opponent. 

So far Lee had not attacked; he had had 
110 opportunity. He had been fighting to 
Protect l1imself front Zingrave's maddened 
cl11tcl1. . 
. ~o,v, h·owever, the professor was weaken-
111g. ..~ncl Lee, with a st1dden burst of 
fe;14ocit.y, t11rned the tables. He attacked 
,vitl1 terrific force, and the pa-ir, locked in 
011e a11other's arms, reeled across the pantry. 
\V It

1 
,,·as at this 111oment t,hat Nipper and 

a do a1~d- H~ndf orth .ff 1111g the door open 
a1

11d b1~rst j11. Tl1ey ,,~cro i11 tin1e to witness 
t 1e el1111a-x. 

For that tre111e11clot1s lurcl1 l1ad carried t]1,, 
comha·tants o,·er to the :bi!f "ri11do,v; ttnable 
to pu·ll then1seI,~es up ir1 t1n1e, tl1c)r ~rasl1cd 
1headlong through. 

Z~gra,ro had gone bacl<,vards, a11d 110 
van~shed completely, uttering a ,vild and 
terrible scream as he "-rent out into the 
·black night. But he reta.ined l1is clutch, and 
he pulled Nelson Lee after him 

And it was not until that sec~nd tl1at Lee 
re~lised ~he appalljng truth. For this 
window directly o,·crlooked the sheer cliff ! 
There was no ground a fe,v feet beneath·· 
11othing btit a ya,vn1ng chnsn1, J11111drcds df 
feet deep-'\\1 ith the jagged rocks and t-he 
sea far belo,,r. . 

CHAPTER 21. 
Bravo, St. Frank's I 

'
1 GUV'NOR !'' shouted Nipper. 

He did not know for cert.ai11, bt1t 
some instinct seemed to \Yar11 hin1 
of the danger. He and "raldo 

leapt .f or\\"arcl at the same second-just 
as Nelson Lee ,,,.as disappearing. Tl1ey 
clutched-the:y ·helcl. 'I,hc-y had hold of 011e 

of the detective's legs, arid clesperate1y they 
retained their grip. 

There came a rendi11g tear as tl10 
cloth of Nelson Leo'& coat ,vas rent. 
l'rofessor Zingrave, striving in tl1a.t last 
dread moment to drag his c:r1en1y ,vitl1 hin1, 
weni alone. His ,vild shriek came up to t,l1e 
oars of the horrified bo·vs. But t:hcj1 cot1ld 
see nothing owing to the darkness-the),· 011l:y 
l~nc,,1 that Professor Cyrus Zingra,·c had 
gone down to his doom. 

Exactly ho\v they dragged Nelson Lee 
l>aok to saf cty the.)' could 11e,·er rem em her. 
H~ ,~as completely ot1t of the ,vindo,,1"-o·v~r­
hang1ng that a,vful abyss. But drag him 
back the boys did, and he sa11k to the .floor, 
almost complete]y exhausted by his dreadful 
struggle. 

'' 0}1, guv'nor !'' said Nipper thankfully. 
'' You're safe! And-and Zingrave is de.ad! 
He's gone down there to the rocks!'' 
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'' D011't tl1ink of it, yott11g 'tin,'' mt1rm1tred trcmc11dousl~· prottd of t.l1emsel,,es. E11tit(\lv 
Nelson I~ee. '' I l1ardl~,r kr10\v ,,.rhat to say b,y tl1e1nselves th~J· l1ad ·not onl~ .. rescued th~ 
to ,,ou all.'' unfortunate capt1,Tes, but they had smaslied 

'' Don't 58.j' a.tl)'thing )·et, gu,r'nor, '' up the gang. It "'.'as true that Zingra.ve had 
breathed Nipper. t.urned the tables on them at the encl, and 

B)' this tin1e the other raiders had spread re'a-lly, ma~y of the honottrs ~ve11t t.o N~lso~ 
themselves all over the lower floor of Crag Lee for his o,vn astute lVork. As Nipper 
Hottsc. The place \\,.as searched from cellars pointed out to the jt111iors, witho11t Nelson 
to a.ttic.. But nobody else ,vas fottnd. Tho Lee'·s ,help they "rould ha,..-e made an absoltlte 
entire gang-it ,had on·l:y been a small 0110- mess of the ,vhole h11siness. 
,vas accottntcd for. But ,vho rered? Nelson Lee .himself ''"a; 

Jim the Penman, still unconsciot1s, ,vas ,villing to ~et the boys ·ha,,.e t,he ft1ll credit 
sect1rccl, a.nd sc·veral of the bo)·s took it 11po11 -and the bol:-s then1selves were just as eager 
tl1emsclvcs to ,,,.atch over J1im. to give the credit to Nelson l.,ee. In the end 

A strong dose of brandy worked wonders iliey all decided to share it. 
with Nelson Lee; ,he recovered rapidly. His One of the first tasks ,vas to release Insp~c .. 
. first task '\\"'as to go straight to the te]ephonc tor Lennard .and Lord Stretton. Later 
in tho li,brary, and get in touch \\'itl1 t;hc Admiral Sir Rodne~· Ca.rringfbn himself ,,ra; 
Caisto,,,e police station-Nipper having in- found-not in one of tl1ose grim cells, ·but 
formed l1im that Sergea.ant Reeves ,v.as there. in a special!J·-constructed suite of rooins­
I t ,v·as certain ·that Reeves, after w·hat had really a part and parcel of that secret prison. 
l1appencd earlier, ,~ould still 'be "'aiting. He had a comf ort-ablo little sitting-room and 

H II h a lvell-f urnishcd bed-room. It "·as clear _ 
'' a O ! T at you, Ree,res ?•' asked Lee, that Zingrave had :intended keeping J1in1 a 

,v hen he had got t,hrottg,h. _ '' ,,rJ1y, am I cra.zy ?" came the sergeant's close p1--isoner-but, as the professor had l1ad 
d · h , no g-rudge aga.i11st Sir RodneJ·, he had at 

ainaze '"oice. '' 11 at's l,fr. Lee, isn't it?'' least aimed to make his dreadft1l exile a5 
'' Qttite right,'' said Lee. ,,,,re .have some comfortable as possible. 

prisoners for :you !l1ere-and Inspector Leri• It ,v-as the end of t,hc case-one of the 
11ard is carrying on." most sensational clscs Nelson Lee had eyer 

'' Then-then :you'ro both safe, sir?'' asked encountered.. The nc~t day, of COttrse, the 
Sergeant Reev·es eagerly. -'' \V.hcre ar~ newspapers ·of the entire country were brin1• 
~~ou ?" ming ,vith accottnts of the sen·sational affair, 

'' At Crag House, the res-idence of Admiral and the St. Frank'·s bo)rs ca·mc in for a great 
Sir Rodney Carrington,'' replied Nelson Lee. deal of praise. 
'' Come up here at once, and ·bring two or There was one touch of uncertainty in tl1is 
three cars ,vith you. I don't think :you'll climax, howe,,,er. 
need m·a11y officers, but half a dozen might The body of Professor Cyrus Zingrave \1.as 
be ,,'."elco1nc. There is ,some searching to not found. The tide had been in when he 
bo done, and ,ve have some prisoners Ior had fallen 011t of that ,vindow-and it was 
)·011. '' • certain that he plunged into fairlv deep 

A little later, after Nelson Lee had rung - water. He had 11ot crashed to death upon 
off, he found :himself surrounded bv the St. the rocks. 7 

Frank's boys a11d the others ,vho ·had bec11 Had he ,been dro,vned, and had his body 
resct1ed. been ,vashed a,va)· out into the Chan11cl? 

'' As the headmaster of St. Frank's, I Or had he eEoapcd? If this ·latter ,vas the 
sl1ould bo very angry with :ro11 for breaking c.asc, then he had \"ery cffectual-l'Y covered llp 

bo11nds in the middle of t,he nigl1t, '' said ·his trail, for no trace of him "ras fottnd. In 
Lee dryly. '' But, of cottrse, I can on] v eny case, !his teeth had ·been dra\\"n~ so to 
express my heartfelt gratitude to ~"OU all. speak, for .he ""as a ft1gitive from jttstice­
Y 011 ha,·e behaved noblJ(.-splendidlj'. I am a11d all those men who had. helped him ,verc 
prottd of ~·011, ,boJ·s. '' no,v under lock and dte) .. , with long se11tences 

'':..t\11J·ho,,", sir, St. Franlc 11 s rotinded up the of penal ser., .. itude al1ead of _t11e1n. 
gang!'' said Ha11dforth stotttly·. As for Sir Rod1:ey C<!rr1ngt.on .... 1w ne\·er 

'' Ha.. ha., ha!'' coosed to express his gratitude to Nelson Lee 
'' Good old St. Fra11k,s !'' and · t,he bOJ'S for a.JI theJ" ·h,ad done. Th_e 
'' Hear, J1ear !'' very instant the police had finished th~_)rr 
'' Remove for ever!'' ,vork, Sir Rodn~}"' ha.d a.n arm:{ of n1en 1n. 

. "And don't forget the Fourth!" yelled and that secret prison was_ demolish~d. and 
Buster Boots. Cra.g House \\ ... a.s once again made into an 

Ev·er:rbodJ·, of cottrse, ,va.s ,vildlJY excited.. eminentl),. respectable cot1ntry 1~e3idence . 
. l\.nd the JboJ-s "~ere justified in feeling THE END. 
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Gather round for a chat with your Editor, churns. 

A breezy chat with readers eon­
d neted bJ 1he EDITOR. All leUers 
should be addressed to The Editor1 

MELSON LEE LIBRARY, neetwaJ Honse, Farringdon Street, London, E.C.4. 

F OR a first letter, C. ~Ielhuish {Adel,aidc), 
\·ot1rs was n1ost interesting and 
,velcome. Y ot1 11ced 11ot h1a.\i .. e been 
a11xious as to ,,Tl1etl1er it would reach 

r11e safel~y. ._~II letters that are correctly· 
.acldre~secl are practically certain to do BO. 

So 110,v that you know t,hat your fir.st reached 
tl1e office all rigl1t, lot's liave another. And 
let it be k110"~11 in e.nd around Adelaide that 
1~111 a l,,:a:ys keen to· hear frorr1 other Aussie 
rc.allf\rs. If it con1es to that, I like to hear 
f ro1n readers every"1hcre. When )'·ou ask 
110\v 1nanv lanes there are aro11nd St.. Frank's, 

" I fi11cl it cliflicult to ans,ver ~Tott. Tl1ere are 
lots of lar1es-j 11st as i11 ~n~y r11ral part of 
]~11gla11cl. ~\nd s0111c lar1es, of cottrse, are 
111ore i111porta11t tha11 other lanes. Jerry 
Do(lll, the At1stralia11 boy in tl1c Remove, 
l1ails fro111 Batht1rst, Ne,v Sot1tl1 ,v,iles. He 
is :Still a '' ,~.hale '' at cricket, a11d his pon~~, 
Bttd, i:3 l1is chief l1obl1y. 

* 
1\s far us I li:110,,1 , ,\,.illy IIanclfortJ1 does 11ot 

~·et }Jossess a gt1inea-pig, John ~-It1lroy (Bir­
n1ing·l1am). He is mttch n1ore interested in 
Pets of a novel character. He is in­
cl inecl to tttrn 11p his 11ose at his fellow fags 
\Yho kec1J ral1bits, ,Yl1ite mice, arid g11inea-
rJi fl'~ 0 .-,. 

* * 
\\ ... l1at a lot of trouble. yoi1 took over yot1r 

lett~r, Jack Godden (Hilton, Sot1th At1s­
}r~lha). Both Mr. Brooks and myself cannot 

fail to recognise the entl1t1siasm yo11 sho,v 
or ~l1e St. Frank~s stories, and ,ve both ap­

~rec1ntc y·o11r lively interest. Yes, yo11 are 
~1l)Ollt. right regarding the number of boJ"S in 
the R-e1110,·e. Ne,,1' Boys com·e occasionall:y, 
c!.1)<l 110,v a 11fl again a lesser character ,,ri 11 
tlrop. 011t. ,,.,. e'll forgi ,:-e ~"Otl for writing in !111c1l tl1is ti111e. It's better tl1a11 11ot ,,1'riti11g 
d all. Bnt take mJT tip, don't let peo1Jle 
ll.'.;e J·ou r pe115 in li~11 of darts. 

Pen-sketches of three more St. Fra11k's Re• 
movites: STUDY C.-RICHARD IIA1IIL­
TON. Kno-.111 1o alJ as ''Nipper,'' he is a 
born leader; capable, cool, unasst1111i11g, a11cl 
fe.arless. One 9£ NiJJper's chief characteristics 
is his fine sense of judgment, arld he ne, .. er 
aciw; without thinl~ing. He has acq11ircd this 
Ddmir.able. quality from his guardian, .Mr. 
N~lson Lee, by whom he ~?as trained. \\rhen 
Nipper has decided npon a .settled cot1rse, 
l1owever, he 'ftill pursue that oot1rse relent-• 
lessly to the bitter end.. He is a leader· in 
football, cricket and boxing, and l1is hobby 
is undo11btedly detecti,,.e \Vorl,-a l1obbJ 
,vhich he later n1ca11s to make his life ,vork. 
SIR I_AANCEI~OT 1\.-JONTGOl\IERY TR~~­
(iELLIS-\\tEST, BART. A slin1 and graceft1l 
fello,1; is Mo11tie, a11d it t.akes a ,Ter)T great 
deal to t1pset his eqttani1nity. He h<1ll a ,Tery 
strict code of honour, and is as tr11e as steel. 
Is an exeeptior1ally capable footballer a11(l a 
so11nd cricl~eter. TO~I~IY \\l A 1,SON. ~'\ 
lJroad-Shot1l<lerccl, i;tt1rdy jtt11ior, ,vitl1 a sl1ort1 
bulldog 11ecl<. Good-te1nperecl ,111cl cl1eerft1l, 
bt1t i11clir1ed to be stolicl a11d stt1bborn. Ur1-
i111flgi11a ti ve, b1lt a fai tl1f tll pal. Difficult to 
qt1arrel lvitl1, blt t 011ce 110 has bce11

1 
forc~cl 

i11to a qt1arrel is still{)~ after,Yards. B1ttr1t 111 

s1Jeecl1 a11d al,va:y·s to the point. 

~lolly Stapleton is rail1er ~tou11ger 1 l1an t l~e 
other ~Ioor \ 7ie,,· girls, Harold Robert Ellis 
(Dagenham). S11e is al1ot1t tl1c sa_n1c- age as 
Willy Ha,ndforth, a11cl for this reason, 
perhaps, thejr a re ,~erj· ch11m1ny. Wil 1~ .. cloes11't 
think much of girls on the ,vhole, btlt :\Tolly 
is an exceptio11. 

* 
The fa111ot1s train ,\·l1icl1 011ce carriecl 8t. 

Frank's about the cot111tr~.,, ,,7i]lian1 K. :\I~gee 
(Eccles), is still in existence, btit at J)rcse11t 
it is not in t1se. 
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Turpin lays down the law to a Justice of the Peace ! 
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Turpin Dictates T-erms! 

T HE magistrate tt1rncd ,vl1ite a~ asl1es. 
~e ga ,re a noisy· g11lp, tl1en l1eld 11p 
1113 11 an cl . 

" Release 11 i rn ! It V\" a s my· 111 is ta 1, e 
-tl1at. is not Turpin! Sir, my apologies. 
1~11e-tl10 prisoner is con1mitted to the assizes. 
Re1no,re 11im to the cells!'' 

'l,tt~·pin smiled bla11dl,y, a1ld made a dcc1l 
bo,v 111 reply to tl1e rnagistrate's apologjr. He 
11o~lded to Dick, ,Yl10, titterly n1)"stificd, ,, .. as 
dJc1r1g led a,·vay to the cells. '11urpi11's <•yelid 
il tittered for a n1on1e11t, a11cl that aln1ost ir1-­
,, isil>le ,1linlc clieered Dick's heart more tl1a11 
n s1)eccl1 for his defence from tl10 111ost 
('loq uent Ia,vJ~er at the Bar cot1ld ha,"e do11c. 
,,~11at ,vas afoot he cot1ld not gttcss, Lltt l1e 
felt a gleam of l1opc. 

'' ,,_,, e-,vc ,vill no,v ,1dj 011r11 for lLt11<:lH:1 011, ,, 

!=,aid tl1c 111agistrate, cottghi11g \"iole1ltl)r. 
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He ttlrned otlt, of tl1e co11rt-hot1se i11to th9 
corridor, lookir1g l111co111111011l v glad to go. 
rr11rpit1 gained t l1c passage bj· a11other door 
and o,rcrtook hin1. 

'' I '"·ill trot1ble ~·ot1r ,vorship for a sl1ort 
i11ter\'ie,v," he saitl, s111iling fai11llv. "Your 
,vorship ,vill not, reftlSC 111e, J tr11st. I11 the­
i11ner roor11, if j .. Ottr ,vorsl1ip pleases.'' 

The magistrate 111t1tt0red sa,·agcl,·. 
'' l11 l1ere, '' 110 sn.id, thro,vi11g ope11 a tloor.; 
Tl1en, ,after ,Yl1ispcri11g a fe,,r ,vords to ait: 

attc11clant, lie follo,\'C(l 'l't1rpin into tl1e roorn.: 
Tl1e Sqttire of Cla,·erhottse thre,v l1i1113rlf_ 

into a chair and glo,vercd ,vith 1ni11gled fe:tr. 
nr1d dislike at l1is ,·isitor. rrurpin, still ►~111il· 
ing JJolitely, percl1ed l1imself ,vitl1 cns~r g·rar:e 
on the cor11er of tl1e t.able, ·a11d lool~erl ht~ 
co1n1la11io!1 O\"Cr f ro111 head to foot ,Yi t l1 ~• n 

np11rccia,ti v·c c:ye. 
" G o Id 11 l 1 ck le~. s ct ~·it l1 cl i a 111 o rl tl s. " h ~ 

obscrvell. '' 8piggecl ,·est, fox-l1t111ti11g l)oot~, 
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rtlbY p111 as big !1S a_ 11t1t, g:old sjg11et with a 
,oat-of-arms! P111k 111e, 1t gives a man f earl , I may make my f orlune 1·et, Jake. ir yol~ cou_ld do j~ why shouldn't i?" 

'i'he sqt11re fottght for breath. 
u I citrolled in here without a l\·eapon,.." 

~aid Turpin. •• 1s~'t it a pleasant thou~~t...:._ 
··,a1kii1g about as if I were a London citizen 
~n Sunday afternoon arid feeling safe u a 
Quaker ? What _ a help an old friend is ! 
E, .. en if I ,ve1·e capttn·ed by so~e other cottrt' s 
n1en yott'd see me thro11gh, '\\"ouldn't. you, 
J:ike? . Only to se~ ~1ot1r ~d bri~k-red face 
ogai11 1s a pleas11re . Ho,v 1t reminds 011e of 
old tintes ! Do )·ou remember--'' 

,. Husl1 !'' said the sqt1ire, in an ago11ised 
,,0 ice. '' Not so loud!'' 

,. I thi11!~ I sl1all con1e and settle down in 
this clistrict~" contin11cd T111·pin coolly, e:ye­
iJJO" the ti-embli11g for111 of tlie 1na11 before· 
hi~1. a11d notii1g his bloodless fnc~. '' It 
,vould be pleasant to ride abroad - feeling 
sure that 110 meddleso1110 1·iclcrs or bnilitt·s 
,vou 1£1 i11terf ere, and oecasio11ally dropping 
itl to di11e ,vitl1 J~o11 at (~la,:-erho11se, just to 
talk o,rcr son1e of our--'' . 

'' Take eare 1 '' hissed tl1c 111agistrate, start­
ing t1p, tlie ,-ei11s 011 his f orcl1cad · suclde11l:f 
s\1-·elling ,vith l"'age. '' Do not goad me too 
far! . I a1n--- repe11ting of my leniency 
already ! l\Iy 111en are ,,,.aiting ot1tsido the 
t]oor to take )'·011, a11d · ~-ott sl1all 5,vi11g by 
the side of Forrester if yot1 sa;-r anotl1er 
\vord ! " , 

'' I tl1iz1k 11ot, '' replied Turpin, taking a 
pinch of snttff. "They ,vo11ld ha,·e to IJuild 
a special gallo,,-s to hold the tl1rcc of tts ! 
Ecod ! What a sigl1t it ""Pottld be! Dick 
Forrester, Ttirpi11, a11d Six-String Jake all 
011 0110 gibbet-arm l'' 

Tl1e Sqt1ire of Cla ,·erl1ot1se sa11k back, ,,~ith 
a groan. 

'· It ,vas ~0111cthi11g of n s11rprisc to n1e, I 
co11fess, '' ,vc1lt on Tl1rpi11. "1.~l1e loss of )"our 
beard ~t11d 111ot1stacl1c n1al<C:, a large cliff er­
ence, ancl ,~ot1 are n1t1rh stot1te1" than of old. 
I do 11ot ,~·011dcr :you feel so safe. Bt1t wo 
1·o<lo together so lo11g, cor11rade, and I kne,v 
Yot1 so ,,,ell a11<l all ~.;orir cliar111i11g little ,va ,~s, 
that it dicl not take 111e tl1c t,vin~e of "'an• 
eyelid to recog11ise :yot1 l'' 

"Hang :yot1 P' n111ttered the sqt1irc. 
'' It is a rf:ln1arkable transforn1ation in nll 

truth.,. comrade. Bitt you were lttckier than 
most of 11s on the road, and )·ott had no 

11iceties of choice, like some of us. I don't 
know ":hat the rising generation is coming 
to! Th?S young friend of mine,. Dick For• 
re!ter yot1 wotild not credit the ridiculotts 
scrt1pies he has. Bu, there \\ .. as none of that 
about .yo~, Jake! Rich or poor, man or 
,,-oman, f1ck or stro11g, J'OU stripped them 
all !'' 
· No,v Turpin's tone and ,,,.ords cut like a 

whiplash, and beads of perspiration stoorJ 
ottt on the magistrate's forehead. 

'' Not so lot1d, for Hea,,.en's sali:e !'' he 
groaned hoarsely. '' S01nebody n1ay be 
liste11i11g at tho door.'' 

'' I l1ope not, for yot1r sake. Bt1t ~.:-011 '\\·ere 
c,·er a careft1l n1an, Jake. Whe11 yot1 \\;ere 
i11 the profession, never a groat did :you spe11d 
if yot1 cot1l<l help it. Never a jolly feast ,,·ith 
boon comrades, ne\·er a fistful of g,1ineas for 
a companio? who had fallen on e\·il time..,, 
11ever a co111 for the poor out of th-e tic!1 
ma11's p11rso J·o11 took. Yott l1oa.rded it up. 
treast1red it, added to it day by day, mid 
J·ot1 had rare lt1ck: ! '' L 

'•Is .it any crime ·for a man to sa,Te hi.a 
money?'' . · 

'' 'Tis a crime to save other people's money, 
my good Jake, and so yo11 will find if any 
of yot1r parishioners hear of it.. Bttt dot1bt• 
less they 11ever ,,·ill, t,nless they are told. 
No,v to 1·ctt1rn. I lost· sighi of 3-·ot1 after 
,ve parted at Lincoln, follo,vi11g ottr little 
ad·ve11tt1re ,vith the corporal a11d his men, bt1t 
I heard of yot1r great piece of · fort11ne at 
York, ,,:-hen yot1 and ,,rill Caldecott and three 
others lifted fifteen thot1sancl g1,ineas from 
the mail. It is st1ch a plum as does 11ot f al] 
to one once in a cent11ry. A lt1cky strok:i, 
indeed!'' 

Tl1e magistrate g·lanced ,vith an agonised 
face at the door. 

'' Ther1 it became k110,vn that a sad acci .. 
dent had happened to \Vi]l Caldecott and 
~he ot~ers soon after. Tl1ey ,,~efe f 011nd dead 
1n the·1r beds, all fo11r of them, at the moor• 
land cottage on Gorley V.7 olc). IIow it must 
have grieved you, J a lie, to lose fottr sttch 
splenclid con1rades at one strol(e. And there 
,vas the added grief of the n1oney-thero ,,,.as 
nobody to dividt) it ,vith. You hacl to be 
tro11bled ,vith t,he whole of it. '\\-rith ,vhat 
yo11 already had, I dare say it made t,venty­
five thousand pottnds. But yott '\\·ere al,vaJ·s 
a 111cky man, Jake.'' 

• 

. How the Story Began. . 
DICK FORRESTER,. fa,merly a f/OUng b.·ighu:ay1nan, ha• bee·n depri1:ecl of h·L, fort-une and estate at 

-

Fernl,al.l by the tnckery of · 
~E(!TOR FORRESTER. Phis is only th~ b~gi-nn-ing of Dick's troubles, for he 1texl falls foul of 
C .. 4PT.il.J..V ,SWE}J.VY, the tiotaro·itUJ lewu, of a gang of foot.pail.fl. ciml ·is also u·anted bu the King's Riders 

for a.ssistin.(1 his f orm,er corrirade of the road. 
Rl(}H.ARD TURPIN, thi fa·maus ltighwa]l1Jian, to escape ca.pturt!. Dick is forced to beeomt an outlato, 

and hB and Tiirpin ride off togetAer. They e-ncou·nter 1nany stirr·i1ig adi-entzt1e8, d·urino which S·u·eeny 
t1ialus Runierous unsucce,sfttl atter,r,,ts on Dick'• life. '1.111.e tteo cmnradts frustrate a plot. ar·raugtd 
by Hector to kill Di.ck'• young brotAer Ralph, and tAe 110:Ung outla1.o sends tlle boy to St .... 4-ustell's 
~·c1wo1,. Late Tttrp·i11 uparta on a secret mission. arrangi.1iu to rejoin Dick ai Boxley. Dick ear-ns 
th~ d-ispleasure of Sqiiire Grafton, a prominent magistrate and a tyrant in the co-ii-nty. Reacl1ing Boxley, 
DG 1ck /,ills itito a trap and is a"tated. He a'i>Pears in court, and the ·magistrate p·rores to be Squ-irtJ 

rafton, who commit& Ai1;1 to the .Assize•, where h6 1vill be senteneed to deeath. .At that monienJ. th~ 
1hH!'gitt,at, &p<>ts TurJJ·h, m court, orde,, l&ia artist, and then turna deathly white-for Turpin addresses 
un aa '' Six-Stri-ng Jake.'• 
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, '' Hang yott ! Did :rott co1ne ·here to driv·e 
me mad ? , ' m lt ttered the rna-gistra te hoarselJ". 

'' After that it l\·as said :yo1.1 l1ad slipped out 
by ship arid go11e to the Indies with youz 
boot)'-r, and next "'"e heard the ship ,vas lost. 
It mt1st l1a,·e been · a great sorro,v to the 
sheriffs. And now :}·Ou ha,re 1bought a country 
estate, and are a lord of the manor. Six­
String Jake become.s Squire Grafton, Justice 
of the Peace. Ecod, ho,v am11sing ! An ex• 
high,va~"man meti11g ot1t justice from the 
bench!'' 

Tttrpin suddenly lost his joct1larity and 
became ,1'ery grim. 

'' Now, it is 11ot money I ,vant,'' he ,vent 
011. '' Bt1t you ,vill do me a small favour, 
ztnd.., that forthwith. Understand, Jake, no 
11onsense; it must be done at once. You a1·e 
to release Dick Forrester within the hour." 

''Impossible! I reft1se to do it!'' 
'' .Xhen you ,vill S"'"ing upon the same gibbet 

ns he. I ,vill proclaim you for ,vhat :}"OU are. 
Before the sun has riscr1 

-

self of tl1e clag gcr, a11d ,v as test1r1g its ·floint 
\\'ith his finger. 

'' No, my good Jake,,, l1c said, '' that is 
not the ,vay out of tl1e fix. Have ~rot1 l1ad 
enough, or ,vill you tr)r again?'~ 

The magist14 ate groa11ed. 
'' Get ttp and brtIBh yot1rself, '~ said 'ft1r1)in. 

'' And no more o-f yo~ur tricks, l\laster J-ak,) 
of the Six Strings. Do you o,vn yottreelf 
beaten, and dbey my orders, or shall I 11se 
l'Pour o,,·n l{nife to you?'' 

''I can do no more,'' mttttered the magi8• 

trate. '' Yes, I give in. ,,7 hat do ,·ott ,va11t 
of me?'' 

'' E,ren \\ .. hat I told ~:Ol\. '\ ... Oll ,,·ill release 
Dick Forrester sit once.'' 

'' And ruin mJ·tSelf ?'' . 
Turpin shrugged his sl1ot1lders. 
''That does not concern me,'' he said. 

-'' If it rttins yott ten times o\·er, y·ott are 
going to release Dicli Forrester-or be hanged 
yottrself ! ''-

'' I shall ha, .. e to bribe 
tl1e ti1rnkey, '' rn11ttered and set again, yoti ,,·ill 

be stripped of yot1r. 
estate and office, and 
flung into the felon'a. 
cell. They will belie,re 
me, JakEr My testi• 
mon:y· is sound, arid my 
proofs good.'' 

A THRILLING 
NEW SERIAL 

Jake. 
'' As :rou please, so 

long as it is done. Btit 
in yot1r place I sho1tld 
change my coat, and 
steal the keys from the 
turnke,·'s office, ,\,}1ich 
YOll earl easily do. Put 
on a mask, and 01len 

. 

of amazing adventure In Africa 

''Y.ou dare not! To 
do -that, you Vw'ould hang 
as well as me." 

s t art I n g shortly. FurthAr 
details next week ! 

'' I know; bt1t I'll do 
it. If Dick Forester hangs-all three of us 
hang!'' 

The magistrate looked into the high"?ay­
man's determined eyes, and kne,v he ,vot1lu 
carry out his threat. 

'' But, Turpin, I can,t ! It will mean my 
ruin if I let l1im go ! They will blame me 
for it, I shall 1be disgraced 1'' 

The highwayman shrugged his shot1lders. 
'' That's your O\\!'n affair. You are shrewd 

enough to cover that risk, if yott chose. But 
burn me if I care whether you're ruined or 
riot-it's that or :y·our neck. rrherc~ s no other 
\\~ay ! '' 

'' Yott lie! Tl1ere's one 111ore "Tas·, and it's 
this!'' s11arlcd tl1e magistrate. 

And whipping a [ong steel poniard from 
tl1e baclc of his belt, where it had been hidden 
beneath his coat, he sprang at Tt1rpin like 
a tiger. 

Forced to. Agree I 

T ORPIN ca11ght . Jake's wrist, stopping 
the blow with ~ase. There was a cry 
as the wrist bent back; the poniard 
clattered on the floor. Jake, mad with 

1·age, no,v made a desperate attempt to clutch 
his rival by the throat. 

Turpin tore himself free with a Iau.gh. 
There ,vas a ,vrench, a t)\'ist, and the magis­
trate fell on hia back with a crash that 
shook the room. 

The highwayman resumed his seat on the 
table, and ~ooked at his prostrate enemy with 
a mocking s1nile. Turpin had possessed him-

the door of Dick's cell 
~vot1rself ,,,hen the coast 

is clear. For, look yott, the ttunkey might 
refuse to be bribed, a11d then the fat " .. ould 
be in the fire.'' 

'' A~l, that method ,,~ill be the best, doubt­
less,'' said the magistrate gloomily. 

'' It "l'ill be like old times for vott. I'll lend ,., 

~·ott my spare mask if l·ou like.'' rft1rpin 
grinned. '' It ,vot1ld not be ,vell for yott to 
be recognised.'' 

''I have still a mask. It shall be do11e 39 

you said. A•bout seven o' the clock I shall 
be able to release Forrester.'' 

'' Very good. Make no explanations to 
him, but 1bid him go straight to the znile· 
stone at Boxley Wood, a11d lose no time on 

) tl1e ,vay. '' 
The magistrate nodded sulltily. It ,,·as the 

place ~1here his •men had captttred Diel~. 
'' And mind, ,\,.orthy Jalte, there mtt~t be 

no mistake,'' said Turpin ""arningly. ,~ If 110 

is not there by half-past seven, ,rithi11 an 
hour the story of Six-Strin.g Jake shall _bko 
in the hands of the sheriff of Lincoln. Die". 
Forrester joins me on the road to--night, or 
),.Ou shall hang beside him!''-

Freedom r 

A S the sl1ades of night fell, a tall fignhre 
on a black mare sat silently by t e 
corner of Boxley \Vood, holding tho 
bridle of a great black horse that stood 

ridedess beside. 
Suddenly the black horse pricked his car! 

for,vard, and ga, .. e a neigh of delight, stainbl?~ 
ing excitedly, and arching his neck as 1 
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fierce eyes strained forvJ'ard into the dark-
11ess. Out of the shadow of the l\~ood came 
a di111 fo!m, .hll!rying towards the horses. 

'' T11rp111, 1s it yo11? And Black Satan! 
'Od's ,vounds ! ·I can't believe it!'' 

'' Ay, 'tis I right er1ot1gh, ,, said Tt1rpin. 
''Up i11to .the saddle, and give us a grip of 
your fist, Dick. Rei11 ro11nd and let us ride 
on across the open, for a shot or two ottt of 
the ,vood might grass iboth of us, and relieve 
Sqt1 i111e Gfaf ton of mt1ch anxiety." 

'' I think I m11st be dreaming!'' said Dick, 
as they trotted across the heath. ''I shall 
,vake 11p in that hanged cell, and find myself 
I:yi11g 011 the cold stone i11 the dawn.', 

'' Doesn't Black Satan feel real bet,vec11 
yo111' knees?'' said Tt1rpin, with a chuckle. 
''Naj", yot1 are out of the cl11tches of his 
,-. .. orshi1l. A gentleman in a black mask let 
yot1 011t-eh 1 And ,vas i11 no very good 
ten1per, I do11bt. '' 

·' Zo11r1cls ! I knew yot1 were at tl1e bottom 
of it1 !'' c1·ied Dick. '' Who was tho man? 
\\r}1cn I saw you in the co11rt-house, I made 
sure they had the pair oJ us · at last, and 
ll,'Ondered ,vhat mad foll)~ bro11ght yo11 there. 
A11<l the magistrate reftised to arrest yot1-
l1e ,,9 as in a bl11e fright! Tell me, comrade, 
holv ,vas it do11e, and ,vhat's the reason?'' 

'' I have some little influence over his ,vor.­
ship, '' said tho high,Ya:yman, ,vith a gri11, 
"ancl after a little clisct1ssio11 in his priv·ate 
roo!ll, during which he t1sed a ,·ery pointed 
arg1.1me11t, he agreed to let yot1 go.'' 

''Yotl have a life-and-death hold over him, 
ther1, of some sort. What is it?'' 

'' Nay, that wot1ld be hardly fair to tell 
yot1,'' said Turpin, chucklin.g. ''His red­
faced ,vorship has done his part as agreed. 
and I mt1st keep his secret.'' 
. '' Yott have saved my life, comrade, \\"hen 
it ,,,.as not worth a penny's pt1rchase, and it 
shall ne·v·er be forgotten!'' said Dick fervently. 

'' As for that,'' laughed Turpin, shaki11g 
out his rein, '' we ha,.,e saved each other's 
lives so often that I have lost count, and 
do not know at the p1·ese11t moment which 
of t1s is the creditor. Bt1t let that go-it 
~atters not a stra,v. \Vhich way shall we 
ride to-night, Dick?'' 

'' Sot1thward, '' replied the )9 ot1ng high\\"al' .. _ 
man, '' a,vay towards the Norfolk border, 
Wfhere we will ride the marshes for a couple 
0 da)rs. Old Sapengro and the gipsies are twn that way, and there is some little news 

ey shot1ld have for 11s. Aft.er that, back l:1 St .. Austell's for a flying visit to Ralph, 
). . whh1ch time all will be ready for my plan, 

,v ,!c shall shake the teeth of IIector. '' 

T ~nd what is that same plan?'' asked 
l!!"PID. 

left You shall learn very soon. It is bettet 
shanuhpol k_en until I have it complete. You 
rood e P in that affray, comrade. and right 

, .. ~port it ,vill be.'' 
en· Will it set 10n back in your own place to 

},0 Y FernhaJ1 again ?i, ' 
of t:~Y, no," r1;ptied Dick. "I see no hope 
~ond ev1c1r COf!ItDg to pa5s. I am an out.J.av, 

a sav-1ng, and e,Tery day the h11e• 

and-c~y for me is greater. But at least Fe1·11-­
hall 1s not for Hector Fonester the cheat 
a!ld miser. I will strip him of it and drive 
him oiit, as he drove me l'' 

'' A tt I '' I pre Y P an, approved Tt1rp1n. '' Well, 
let us cover a11other dozen miles and then 
pttt t1p for the 11ight. '' ' 

They settled themselves at a cottage in tl1e 
,voods, and next day rode far to the south-
1wvard. T11rpin relieving a Lincoln alderman 
of his money-belt on the way. Next day 
Black ~ess fell lame by a sharp flint-a thing 
that did not hap·pen to her once in three 
)'ears. They had to lie up for a day, bu~ 
the evening aftcr~·ards, as the dusk began to 
fal1, they found themselves on the Norwicl1 

· high-road. 
'' I know not how it is,'' said Tttrpin, '' but, 

I've had mttch experience in this way, and 
t.hough I've seen nobody, 'tis borne in t1pon 
me that we are followed, Dick.'' 

'' By whom-and l1ow ?'' 
''That remains to be seen. We mtt.St go 

warily. I have learned that your esc~pe front 
the priso11 has made a great stir, and that 
the sheriffs have Rworn to take us.'' 

. '' I }1a ve heard such resolution.s too many 
times -before," said Dick, grinning. '' Thej 
come to ,.,ery little save woe for those ,vho 
try it. Bt1t I hear hoofs ttpon the road 
round the corner.'' . 

''Draw in among the trees here,'' replied 
Tttrpin, leacling the "·ay, '' till we know ,vho 
they are. "'Tis al,vays bett-er to see than to 
be seen.'' 

''None too SOOI}, l,y tl1e rood!'' said Dick, 
as they reined back behind the rather scanty 
cover of the spruce fir-'bra11ches. '' See their 
yellow-laced hats over the gorse. 'Tis the 
King's Riders, and no others! 'Tis odds we 
shall be seen here, too.'' 

'' Bide a little, and sit quiet,'' mt1rmure<l 
Turpin, as five or six Riders came rot1nd the 
bend. ''They are not after us-they have 
prisoners. Four in all. · 'Od's death!'' ht\ 
muttered in sudden amazement. '' They've 
got -the footpad Sweeny and three of hie 
men !' 1 

''What!'' said Dick, beneath his ·breath. 
'' Zounds, you're right!'' · 

Bound like captured wolves, lashed rot1nd 
and rottnd with ropes, their feet tied beneat}1 
the fa1~m-horses they were on, the fou1· foot­
pads were escorted by six King's men ,vitl1 
cocked and ready pisto1s in their hands. In 
the centre "Tas Sweeny himself. -

'' Taken at last!'' thought Dick. 
At tl1at moment a gust of the evening 

breeze blew aside the bough that screened 
Dick's face, and the evil eyes of Sweeny lit 
full upon him. 

'' Galloping Dick!" he ~tied savagely, 
and at so11nd of that name, the soldier~ 
looked rot1nd quickly. "There he is­
behind those trees!'• went on S\veeny. 
'' After him, fellows! You've taken us for 
the gallows; capture Galloping Dick, ancl 
let him accompany 11s· !" 

{IFill Diell. ~ ~-,,furetl br, tlle Riflr-1•11 ? 
See •~f weel:'s 1•eu,iiflfl insfelment.) 

• 
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