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'J'lle St. Frmak's freasare-laanters I Clae to lost fortune re1H1 -

CHAPTER 1. 
A Narrow Escape I 

A S tl1c Morris Minor swung smartly 
through the gateway of St. Frank,s, 
a strange figure came within range 
of the brilliant headlights. It leapt 

"Tilclly attide with re-
markable agility - ' 

He and McClure were passengers in tlie 
little saloon. The chums of Study D llad 
been shopping in Bannington, and they 
had returned hungry. It was well past 
tea-time. 

'' How dare yo11 ?'' said the figure in the 
gloom. '' Do yo11 realise that you nearly 

killed me ? I shall 

11nnecessary agility, ~~~~~~~~~~------------------------------------
for Edward Oswald 

report yo11 to yonr 
Bouse master for this, 
TraTers !'' 

Handf orth, a t t h e 
w J1eel of tl1e little car, 
l1acl jammed on the 
brakes and stopped 
the car dead. 

'' Sorry if I gave 
you a scare., sir," lie 

Moat Hollow : forblddln1, saH to N 
•aa•id ! Tenanted bJ a man of •JU•ry; 
guanletl by a terrifying monster J Aad 
so•ewllere within ihe preelnets of tllls 
sllllster pile Des llarled a fabulous 

treasure ! 

Handf ort.h c o u 1 (l 
not help grinning. 
Professor Sylvester 
Tucker, the science 
master, was always 
making mistakes like 
that 

said, putting his head 
out of th-e driving-window .. 

'' We're always warning yo11 about dash­
ing into the Triangle at thirty miles an 
l1011r, '' m11ttcrecl ChurcI1. 

'' 1~m not Travers, 
sir-I'm Hnndforth,'' said the burly junior. 
'' I didn't mean to frighten you--'' 

'' Frighten me? Nonsense!'' said the 
profe880r testily. '' Don't be absurd ! A11(l 
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-after terri'fic car smash I Amazing long complete story that thrills I 

<lon't deny tl1at you arc T1--a,?c1~s-bccause 
I know perfectly well that you are 
Tra ,~crs ! '' 

" ... ~11 rig lit_. sir-I'm Travers," said 
lla11<lfortl1 obligingly. '' Ha,rc it your O"\Vll 
\\"ay.'' 

'· .. l,l1c school is llecomin~ l)ositi,·ely 11n­

safe," continuccl P1·otcsso1· 'l~ucker 
se,,.ercly. '' Boys disaplJcar witl1011t. "·arn­
i11g and ,\·itl1011t lea,l'1ng a trace. 011e 
can11ot move a yard witl1out encou11tering 
a J)oliceman--'' 

'' But tl1at's a.11 o,Ter, sir,'' g1·inned 
Ra11dfortl1. '' That case is finisl1ed-and 
tl1e crooks are 1111der arrest. You're be­
hi11d tl1c ti111es, sir.'' 

'' El1 P Finisl1e{l?" said tl1e a lJsc11t-
n~i11<led }Jrofc8sc)r. '' Well, llcrl1aps you're 
r1gl1t. '\Vl1y bother inc about it?'' 

He 1)rc1)a1·cd to mo,"c on, llut IIan{lf orth 
called l1im baoli:. 

'' You're not going out like that, sir, 
arc you?'' 

'' 1.Jike w 11 a.t.? '' 
. '' \Vell, yo11',,c only got yo11r sli Jlpers 011. 

R1r, nn<l tlie lane is 11r~tty mud(ly," sn.icl 
liandfort.]1. '' And "'l11lc dressin~-g-owns 

are comfortable enough for indoor wca.r, 
they hardly seem correct,--'~ 

''Slippers? Dressing-gowns?'' said Pro­
fessor '1111cker, gazing down at himself in 
wonder as he stepped i11to the light of tl1e 
car's l1ea.d-lamps. '' Good gracious me ! 
lT1)on my soul ! This is most remarkable ! 
How perfectly a.bsurd !'' 

'' Tl1at's ,v11a.t we thought, sir,'' sai(l 
Handforth calmly. 

'' And yet I must go do,vn to t]1( 
,rillage," said Professor Tucker. ·'' There 
is not a mo1ncnt to be lost.'' 

'' Can I rt1n you down in tl1e car, sir F '' 
suggested Handforth obligingly. '' Or JJer­
l1aps I ca11 go there for you?'' 

'' Y cs, yes, an excellent suggestion,'' sairl 
t.he professor wa.rmly. ·'' Tl1a.nk yo11, 
Grcsl1am. '' 

'' Ha.nclf ortl1, sir." 

f 

'' Tl1ank you, Gresl1am Handfo1·tl1. It':i 
a curious thing, b11t I 11c~vcr knew u11til 
110,v tl1at yo11r Cl1ristian name was 
' Gresham.' One Ii ,res and learns, ch? 
Y cs, yo11 can go to the village for me. 
TJ1ank yo11-tl1ank yo11 !,, 

He 1)1·eparcll to toddle of indoors. 
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'' Just a minute, sir,'' said Handforth. 
'' WJ1at do you want tts to do in the 
village?'' 

'' Eh P'' 
'' You said th€re ,vas something im-­

po1 .. t ant1
--'' 

'' Dear me ! Why was I going into the 
,~ illa.gc? '' asked Professor 'fucker~ in 
,vondcr. '' Certainly it was important., 
'fravers--1

' 

'' Handf orth, sir.'' 
''Very important indeed, Travers Hand­

fortl1,'' said tl10 professor, frowning-. '' Ali, 
yes, of course ! To be sure ! This regis­
tered letter has to be posted. I knew there 
was something of particular urgency.,, 

'' Which registered letter, sir?'' 
''Really, :young man, I wis11 you 

wouldn't make so many objcction--1-­
.Wl1at? Oh! Well, of course--'' Be 
searched his pockets franticall:y. '' It ap­
pears to have vanishedJ '' he said at len~h. 
·' A. most important letter, too. Wait I 
Perhaps I left it on my desk. Wait here. 
I'll go and see.,, 

He dashed off, and the churns of Study D 
~buckled. 

'' The old boy's a caution,'' said McClure. 
'' He not only toddles out in his slip~rs 
nnd dressing--gown, but he actually for­
gets tl1e giddy registered letter ! He 
.clidn,t even kno,v that tl1e mystery of Crag 
House l1ad been cleared up.'' 

'' He lives in a world of l1is own,'' said 
Handforth pityingly. '' Poo1,. olcl boy !'' 

It was perfectly true. Professor 
Sylvester Tucker was so wrapped up in 
his science and in his astronomv tl1at he 
had no time for ordinary, ., everyday 
n1atters. 

He appeared a minute later, and he ra.n 
i11to Browne and Stevens, of the Fifth, on 
tl1e Ancient House steps. 

'' Ali, so there you are !'' he said, beam­
ing. '' It is very good of you, young men, 
to do this for me. Here is the letter.'' 

,Villiam Napoleon Browne regarded the 
letter witl1 interest. -

'' And what, Brother Tucker, are we ~11p­
posed to do with this?'' he asked politely. 

'' Didn't you promise to post it for me?'' 
'' Eager as I am always to fly at the 

word of your command, I must confess 
that on this particular occasion my mind 
is singularly blank,'' said the lanky Fifth 
Form skipper. '' By tl1e way, sir, have 
you noticed the extraordinary brilliance of 
the Pleiades this evening P And as for the 
Cassiopeia group, it is burning like a bon .. 
fire.'' 

'' Good gracious !'' ejaculated the pro­
fessor, leaping out and staring heaven­
wards. 

'' Easy. Bt'other Horace-easy !'1 mur .. 
m11red Browne, as they strolled indoors. 

'' S11rely you must be mistaken?'' the 
professor was saying, unaware tl1at lie had 
beeµ left alone. '' The sky is quite cloudy. 
ancl--'' 

'' It was only Bro,vne, sir, playing one of 
l1is silly })ractical jokcs,"1 interrupted 
Hand£ orth, getting ot1t the Minor ancl 
coming Ull. '' Tl1at the letter, sir? Good ! 
1,11 brina you tl1e receipt.'' 

And lla11dforth got back into tl1e car, 
arid was off before Professor Tucker cottl(l 
switch his mind back from the stars. 

'' Can't mess about,'' said Handfortl1, as 
tl1e little Morris bowled do\\~n the lane. '' If 
I had allowed him to start jawing abo11t 
the giddy stars we should have been kept 
all the eveninJ· Blq,r Browne !1

' 

' ' Go easy!' said. Church., as the car 
fairly hummed. '' There's no desperate 
hurry~'' 

'' Isn't there P'' retorted Handfortl1. '' We 
haven't had tea yet !'' . 

Admittedly he was going slightly faster 
than he should, but he was on his right 
side of the road~ and ordinarily there 
would have been no danger. As tl1ey 
reached the bend near tl1e old d~sertc-d 
house known as '' Moat Hollow .. '' however, 
an almost screaming whirr sounded from 
the direction of the village. 

The dazzling beam from powerf11l l1eac1 .. 
lamps sl1ot skywards and then down agatll 
-indicating that a car l1ad roared over 
tl1e bridge which spanned the Stowe. Tl1e 
next moment the car ""as hurtling towards 
the Morris Minor like a metco1 .. -and so 
recklessly had the driver taken tl1e bridio 
tl1at he was now on his wrong side of tne 
road. 

''Look out!'• yelled Church wildly. 
Handfortl1 had no time to think. He 

swerved instinctively, braking at the same 
time. The Morris almost tottered on two 
wl1eels, hurtling diagonally across the 
road towards the ditch. 

With a roar and a f41,sh the other car­
a high-powered saloon-tore pas't. There 
wasn't an inch to spare. Then-­

Cra-a-a-sh ! 
The big saloon, ,vl1ich l1ad been roarinr 

along at between fifty and sixty, failed to 
take tl1e bend. It went headlong into tl1e 
wall which surrounded the Moat Hollow 
garden ; it plunged straig11t through, 
ca.reered across tl1e w~lderness of ground, 
and then, like some juggernaut1 charged 
the l1ouse itself. ..•ic 

CHAPTER 2. 
The Shape in the Gloom I 

C R~.\-A-A-SH ! 
There came anotl1cr nlai·ming 

sound of destructio11 as tl1e gr(\at 
car literally bored its way into the 
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\\·all of tho empty ho~se. ~ollowed a 
silence-a _drcatlf11l, ominous stillness. 

,, JlJ1ew ! Tl1at was a narro~v shave 1•.~ 
breatl1e<l Handforth unsteadily. 
· '' Tl1e fool mt1st have killed l1imself,'' 
gasped Churcl1. '' Oh, my hat! I thl't1ght 
we were all booked! Did you ever. see such 
Jlladness? He must have bce:n doing 
nea1,Jy eighty ! •~ 

'' Perhaps tl1e car was out of cout.rol, 1 ' 

suO'o-csted McCl11re. '' No man in his right 
se~;'es would drive like tha.t.'J 

They had tumbled out of tl1eir o,vn little 
car-'\\"l1ic]1 ~"as not only on tl1e grass 
verge, but pra.ctically on the edge of the 
ditch. 1-Iandfcrth, by remarkably skilful 

_ driving. l1ad saved l1imself and l1is cl1ums. 
·And now, as he stood on the dark road, 
he was s]1aking and trembling. 

''Come 011 !'' ho muttered. ''We'd better 
go and see.'' 

Tl1e others hesitated. 'l,hat stillness was 
• ominous. 

'' We must go,'' insisted Hanclforth, 
taking a grip of himself. '' Come Clll ! 
There's nobody else about at tl1e moment, 
and the driver of that car might be badly 
hurt. He'll need help."-

'' Judging by that awful crasl1, he'll _be 
beyond all help,'' said Church, with a 
gulp. '' Still., you're right, Handy. There's 
always a chance.''· 

They 1--an across the road, leaving the 
little Morris on the grass verge, the -head­
lights still on, the engine still running. 

''My only sainted aunt!'' .said Hand. 
forth, in an awed voice. 

The wall which surrounded Moat Hollow 
was unusually high, and just at tl1e bend 
of the ,vall, nearest the road, a jagged 
hole was visible. The car, curiously 
enot1gl1, had hurtled straight tl1rough, 
boring that one big gap, leaving the rest 
of the wall intact. It was an eloquent 
pi11t of the car's terrific speed. 

Tl1e three boys went through t.he gap, 
and they found tl1emselves in the tangled 
wilderness whicl1 had once been a garden. 
Moat Hollow was rather -a sinister old 
~ouse-a place of gloom and ugliness-and 
it had stood em_pty for many months. The 
la~t. occupant, 1n fact, had been ~n enter• 

• pr1s1ng gentlem~n who l1a_d actually 
started a secret night club in the cellars. 
But that venture had petered out, anu 
~ince then the old ~uilding had been fail­
ing mo1~c and more into decay. 

·'' There it is6 ''· muttered Church, 
pointing. , 

They could see the back of tl1e saloon, 
and they were freshly disturbed; for the 
big car had broken clean through the wnll 

h
of th~ house~ and :was now half inside anct 
.. alf outside. 

The boys half expected to hear groans; 
they did not even know how many }leople 
tl1at ,vrecked car contained. 1'he total 
absence of sounds frightened them. 

'' Come on ! '' said Handforth doggedly. 
The car, tl1ey could see, was more or less 

a "~1~eck; all the doors were gapino- ,,·idc 
open., and two of. them V{ere s;gging 
crazily. The body itself was twisted anlt 
distorted; but the glass, being unsplinter­
able, had 110"1 shattered. 

'' Nobodl in the back.,'' said Handfortl1, 
witl1 rclie . 

Tl1eir eyes were tl1oroughly accustomecl 
to the gloom by now. Handforth squeezed 
his way between tl1e car and the ja.gged· 
wall, a.nd l1is 11eart was thumping as lie 
examined tl1e driver's compartment. And 
now his heart thumped harder. 

'' Well, I'm jiggered!', he excl:1-imed, 1n 
"·ondcr and relief. '' There's_:there's no­
body here!'' 

'' But tl1at's imJ~ossible,'' said Church . 
''He must l1a,;e fallen out.--'' 

'''Vhat's that?'' asked Mac sl1arply. 
He had l1eard a faint slitheri11g souncl 

in the deptl1s of the gloom. All tl1rec boys 
turned and stared, a,nd for a second they 
beheld a vag11e, indistinct sl1ape. The 
gloom was so intense that they could not 
sec anything definite; just tl1c sha1Je of 
a smallish figure. Handfortl1 after,vards 
declared that he had seen a hideous face, 
with matted hair failing over the fore­
head; he had noticed, too, tl1at the figuxe 
was in rags and tatters. But it was all 
yery doubtful. The thing was there· one 
second-and the next second it had gone. 

'' What-what was it?'' panted Church. 
He felt his skin ~oing taut, and there 

was a ting-ly sensation 1n his scalp. He 
had a fleeting recollection of thinki11g tl1at 
this was what people mea11t wl1en tl1ev 
talked of one's liair standing on end. " 

The next second a light slashed tl1ro11gl1 
the darkness-the beam of an elccti-ic 
torch. 

'' Silly ass!'' came Handfortl1's voico. 
'' I'd forgotten I had this thing in my 
pocket. Well, 1'1!1 jiKgered ! There's 
nobody here. Nothing I • 

The light revealed the badly battered 
car and a great pile of debris. E,"e11 now 
the air was misty with dust. But tl1e1'e 
was no sign of a mysterious intruder. 

'' It•s funny,'' went on Handforth, witl1 
a catch in his voice. ·'' 1,11 s"·ear I saw 
something just now.'' 

He took his courage in .both hands, and 
flashed the light into the car. B11t he 
need not have been so concerned. Tl1e car 
was definitely einpty. Curiously cno1~l1, 
there was not even a bloodstain. ·1·he 
occupant-01· occupants of the wrecked 
saloon had completely disappeared! 
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CHAPTER 3. lane in my little car, and suddenly this 
wl1acking great saloon sl1ot over tl1e 
bridge a.nd charged us it was on t11a 
wrong side of the road. I swerved, but 
even now I don't know how tl1e dickens we 
escaped a l1cad-on collision.'' 

The Flying Squad Men I 

H ... .\NDFORTH took a deep breath. 
'' Well, thank goodness there's 

been no tragedy!'' he said with 
relief. '' It's a wonder that the 

driver wasn't killed. He asked for trouble 
if anybody· ever did !' 1 

~• He's made junk out of t]Jis car, any­
how,'' said McClure. '' By jingo, and she's 
nea1·ly new, too-a glorious luxu1·y car! 
Must have cost over a tl1011sand q111d.'' 

'' And now it's scrap-iron,'' said Ha.nd­
forth. '' What I can't undet"stand is that 
mysterious figure '\\'e saw. ,vc did see it, 
didn't we?'' 

'' Let's-let's get out of here,'' said 
Cl1urch uneasily. 

'fhey were moving towards tl1e jagged 
11olc in the outer wall whe11 Handforth 
stoo:ecd and picked up sometl1ing-a dirty­
looking sheet of sti:flish pape1,.. 

'' Hallo ! Wl1at's tl1is ?'' l1e said. '' I 
did11't notice this--,, 

He was interrupted by the sudden 
s11rieking of car brakes from the road ; 
then the roar of an engine as it revved 
up; tl1e sound of a whirring re, .. ersc gear; 
sho11ts of men. 

'' Tl1ere's a11other ca1,. !'" said Church, 
getting out into the open. '' Come on ! 
Perha1Js these people can explain--', 

'' Hallo, there!'' came a sharp voice. 
'' Wl1at's been goin<7 on here?'' 

lf en c.ame tt1mbling through the big 
]1ole in tl1c garden wall; several of tl1cm 
,vere carrying powerful electric t.orches, 
the beams of whicl1 revealed the three 
boys. 

•• ,vhat are you kids doing here?'' asked 
one of the men qui~kly. '' What's been 
l1appening? '' · 

'' That's the car, Sam,'' said 011e of the 
others. '' Glory ! What a smash !'' 

'' Come along now-out with _it !'" went 
on the first man, pulling at Handforth's 
arm. 

'' Cheese it !'' protested Handforth. 
'' Who do you think you are, anyl1ow ?', 

'' I'll tell you who I am-I'm Inspector 
Burgess, of the Brighton C.I.D.'' 

''Oh!'' 
. '' I'm in cl1arge of -a Flying Squad unit~ 

a11cl we've been chasing this stolen car.,'' 
,, .. ent on tJ1e inspector. '' Sati~fied now1 

yo~ng man? WI1at do you know abot1t 
tl11s a:ff air?'' 

'' Sor1·y !'' ejaculated Handforth. '' For 
a n1ome11t I-I thougl1t you were crooks!', 

• , Oh, did yo11.? Tl1anks !'' 
'' 1-1 dicln't mean to be rude·--'' 
'' Tl1at's all right. What's been happe11-

i11g J1ere ?'' 
· '' ,,1ell, you ca11 see, canjt you?'' replied 

Handforth. -'' We were com1ng down the 

'' The otl1er car swcr,,.ed and ~,·cnt clean 
througi1 tl1c '\\-all, ch? It must l1avc been 
goi11g at a tidy spe~d,'' said tl1e ins1Jector. 

'' Anytl1ing between sixty and seventy,''. 
replied Handfortl1,. '' By George! It 
came over tl1e bridge like a rocket. TJ1e 
funny thing is, we can't find anybody." 

Dy tl1is time tl1e other detectives had 
sea1·ched the car-not only the car, but tl1c 
debris near by. ·~ _ 

'' He always was · a:: lucky beggar, that 
Tod Millar,'' said Burgess, ,vl1en he J1eard. 
'' As many li,,.es as a cat ! Still, I c1111 

quite u11der-stand l1ow he escaped; this 
car l1as a steel body, and the glass is Ull• 

s11linterable. He's J)robably injured, 
though-but not enough to rcn(ler l1in1 
helpless." 

'' \'Vl1o's Tod Millar?'' asked Handforth. 
'' A dangerous crook-one of the clever-­

est me11 i11 11is line of busincssJ'' rcpliecl 
Inspector B11rgess gruffly. '' He stole tl1is 
car from a parking station, and then made 
a smash-and-grab raid on one of tl1e 
biggest je,•leller's shops in Brighton. 
We've been cl1asing l1im ever since, but he 
managed to get clear of us. JJ 

'' So we really stopped. his game?'' asked 
Handfortl1, with satisfaction. '' I say, 
wl1at's ]1e like? When we first came into 
tl1is old place we fancied we saw a queer 
little figure in rags and tatters-a 1nan 
"'-ith an ugly face, and matted hair--'' 

'' Cheese it, Handy,'' protested Cl1urcl1. 
''We didn't sec all that; in fact, I'm be­
g-inning to believe tl1at we must have been 
f oolecl by a shadow, or something.'' 

'' Oh, you know what a chap l1c is ,for 
drawing UJJOn his imagination,'' saicl 
McCl11re. '' I'm beginning to think it was 
a sltadow, too.'' 

,. Well, it wasn't Tod Millar,'' said the 
inspector im11atiently. '' Millar is a big 
ma11-and he always dresses in tl1e hcigl1t 
of f asl1ion. A pleasant-looking man, too, 
witl1 a genial face. You'd never know he 
waa a crook to look at him-that,s why 
hc'e so clever at the game.'' 

The detccti ves took little or no notice 
of tl1at strange story of the '' s11ape ''; it 
was so fa11tastic, in fact., that they dis­
missed it as schoolboy imagination . 

Tl1cy were delighted to find the bulk of 
tl1e stolen property in the wrecked car• 
One or two articles were missing, but 
Inspector Burgess hoped that tl1ey would 
be _found :when tl1~ car yYas pulle~ c~ca~ 
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Handfortb & Co. 
dashed through the 
battered wall surround .. 
ing Moat Hollow. They 
saw that the car had 
careered . onwards and 
had finally wrecked 
tself against the house. 

of tl1e '\\rrccka.ge, and the wl1ole place 
scarchctl. 

'' The beggar hadn't time to }JOckct any 
of the stufl','' said the inspector. '' He just 
dumJled it clo,vn on the seat anll drove off 
-a11d l1c had to keep on driving after 
t11at because ,ve ,vere on l1is trail." 

'' But ,vhat do yo11 recktln l>cca111c c-f 
l1im ?" asked one of the) otl1er Flyi11g 
Sc11iatl men. 

'' \,7cll, lie ,vasn't badlv l1urt, tl1nt's 
II 

ccrtai.11," rcplicll tl1e ins1Jcctor. '' Dazecl 
a. bit, I sllp}lf?SC. Ho must l1a, .. e ~taggcrccl 
011t of tl1c ca1', a11cl before tl\cse boys 
arri,,etl 011 tl1e sce11e he g·ot a,vay. Easy 
P11rJ11gl1, too He could l1a ve l1iclclen iu 
tl1c grou11ds until the boys \Vere inside, 
~l11c1 tl1erc's a (]e11sc wood j11Rt. lJcyo11d t]1c 
b3ck ,yall. J11 all 1)rob~1bility l1c's ir1 that 
,,·ootl 110\v. ,,, c'll l1a.vc it sl1rro1111clccl and 
sea rcl1c<l. '' 

Ilandfort11 '-~ Co_. felt some,v!1at i1n1)ort­
nnt ,vl1cn tl1ey ,vere rcq11est.ed to gi ,re their 

- 11~1,1ncs. rfl1cy ,,ere told tl1cre ,vas not 
11111cl1 lilrclil1ood tl1at tl1cv '\\-"Ol1ld be re­
~nirec1 again; but the insj)cctor meant to 
,c 011 t 11c saf c siJlc. 011c of t11c otl1c-r 

officers took dOV{ll statements from them­
and Hanclf orth wa.s inclined to be long­
'"·inded. 

A search of the grounds and the ho11sc 
itself proved barren of result. Mr. '' Tod " 
Millar, sma.s11-antl-gra.b expert, had failed 
in his enterprise, b11t l1c l1ad at Ienst re­
ta i11ecl l1is libertv. ,,, 

CHAPTER 4. 
The Mystery of tl1e Vanished Man! 

U PON closer inspectio11, a f e,v· clro1>s of 
1loo<l ,,·l"rc £01111(1 11car tl1c <lri vi11g·· 
scat of tl1e ,,Trcckell car; there- ,1.crc 
otl1cr clro1Js on tl1c r111111i11g-l)oard, 

and tl1eJ~ ,v<'rc traced ncross tl1e })iles of 
debris. rrl1is 11ro,,.ed tl1at ~Iillar ]1a(1 got 
Ollt of tl1c car, a11d l1ad staggerrcl n,\·ay. 
His i11j11ry 111igl1t l1nvc been tri,·ial-or 
scrio11s. It ,vas im11ossil-Jlc to tell. 

Bv tl1is ti111c the w]1ole villa.go k11c,v of 
tl1c., clra 111a tic inciclcnt ; a 11c.l tl1e story l1n.d 
rcacl1ccl tl1e scl1ool, too. Cro,,·ds C\f fello,v~ 
came c10,,'11 i11 great exciten1cnt. So111e of 
tl1r111 e·vc11 1)c11etratC'cl i11to tl1r 1\Ioat 
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1-Iollo,v grol1nds., to be met and turned had roughly bandaged his wound, for no 
back by tl1e detectives. other bloodstains were found. Yet. some 

Ni PtJcr, tl10 Remove skipper., managed recently-made footprints v.·ere clearly iin­
to convince them tl1at 11e \Va.B a privileged pressed on tl1c soft earth, near tl1e patl1. 
flCrso11. Being tl1e ~-ard-and assistant- The boys 11ad no~ been there at all-and. 
of Nclso11 Lee, tl1e famous detective who in any case1 they were the footprints of a 
vlns also ]1eadmaster of St. Frank's- man. 
N iJJtJer c~1·~ainly had some justification for All the v.alle were tl1oroughly c:xaminecl 
bNng ·privileged. . . ., -Inspector Burge&J havi~g formed the 

Handfo1~th & Co. told him all about it. theory that Millar had c]Jrnbed tl1e v.·all 
'' Tl1e f11nny thing is, the bligl1tcr has somcwl1cre, thus escaping to the wood. 

\·anielied,'' said ~andfortli. ''_They've B11t a blank was drawn here. The eartl1 
found eome blooclst~i~s. too-provuig tliat was soft almost everywhere round tho 
he must hav~ been ~nJU~cd. 1 suppose ~he wall; yet there were no footprints. This 
l)oor beggar 18 lurking in t.he ,vood-- eitl1er meant that the ma11 wae- l1idin.7 

'' Don't you waste any symp~tliy on eome,vherc within the·'property, or that h~ 
foll,'' remarked one of tl1e detectives who had escaped by means· of the hole in the 
ha}lpen<'d to hear. ''He's.a gunn1an-aucl wall. And tl1is would have been very 
tl1at's anotl1cr way of saying tl1at he's one risky, for he might have run into some­
of tlle most d~ngerous, c~ook~ of all: He body at any second. 
knf WS that he 11 _get a hf er next time- Again the house was searched-even to 
he s not }ong finished .a ~even-year stretch the limited space between the attic ceil-
-:~nd lie 11 shoot ~o k~ll- ings and the rafters. ']'be cellars were 

I was wonderin~. if we co~ld help to explored. But it was all useless. 
scarcl1 the ,vood.-- began Nipper. 

,, TJ-ien you can go on ,vondering,'' in- Later on, long after the boys l1ad go11e 
terrui:itcd the detective. "The inspector bac_k to the school, a break~ow.n ga~g 
,voltlcln't hear of it. He's not keen on your ~rr1_ved, and tl1e wrcckc~ car ,vas 1emovcd. 
lJeii1o- e,'cn Jicrc." Police made a systematic search of Bcllton 

'' Hy Jove! We're l1avi11g some excite- Wood. 
mcnt 1·ound l1ere lately,', remarked Nipper, The next day the ?oys learned t~at th~t 
afte1· tl1e detecti,,.e l1ad moved off. '' It searcl1 had been fruitless. ';foil Millar, 1n 
was only last week that Jim the Penman some way, l1ad com1Jletely eluded capture. 
a11d l1is gan" \\?ere arrested-thanks to my And by now, 110 doubt, he had managed to 
0·11v'11or '' 

0 
seek some refuge-probably witl1 frien(ls 

::, '' Rats !'' said Handfortl1. '',,-re cl1a1l6 in London. So the affair, as far as St-. 
did as mucl1 as Mr. Lee in that capture.'' Frank's ""as concerned, a111leared to be 

'' .All ri0']1t-we won't argue,'' smiled completely o,~cr. 
Ni1111cr. ~ rrhen there ,va.s t]1at doubt Handfortl1 was thoroughly disgusted. 
abo~t. old Zingrave. He might have_ gone '' Tliey ougl1t to have let us. hel1> last 
to 111s doon1 when he fell out of the w1ndo,v nial1t, '' he declared. 1

' Pract1cally tllc 
of Crag Hot1so and plunged do,vn the cliff, whole of tl1e Remove and the Fourtl1 coum 
but tl1e tide was ~n and it's possible lie have joined in, and that blighter ?1ould 
eeca1lcd.'' have been colla1,ed. I lfanted to meet 

-'' Wl1y talk about t.J1at no,v ?'' asked him, too-so that I could give l1im a piece 
Ila11dforth impatiently. '' Blow Professor of my mind for driving so recklessly.'' 
Zingrave ! · Let's see if we can be of any "The man evidently took the wrong 
11se h_ere:'' . road in l1is l1urry,'' said Vivia.n Travers. 

~andforth_ ]1ated to think tl1~t tl1c ''He didn't realise the lane was so narrow 
excitement had fizzled out. H~ liked to -you knOw how it narrow8 down immc­
ma~c a mystery out of everything. And diately you cross the bridge-and there's 
having hear~ so much about the r~doubt- a turn, too. Things like that happen in 
able Tod. Millar, he was very an:uoUB to a flash. You're jolly lucky. Handy, to be 
n1ake a single-handed ~apture. alive.'' 

Tl1ere we1·e some curious features about ,, • , . 1 • ,, 
tl1ose bloodstains. They were seen near . Thnt B wl1a:t we Vf; bee1!, telling 11m, 
tl1c car, and, again, outside on tl1e old said ~l1urch wit]! a sigh. . But ~e seems 
}Javed, moss-grown brick path wllich sur- to think tl1at hes been swindled. 
rounded the house. 'I1l1is clea1 .. ly proved 'rl1e1"e was a11 import.ant football matcli 
tl1at tl1e i11jured man had walide1 .. ed off in that afte1'noon, so the juniors had no ti~e 
this direction. to waste on tl1e m~ssing crook. The Junior 

At one IJlace on that paved path there XI. ,vas late witl1 eome of its fi.xtures-­
"~cre several drops, all close toget11er. 11artly o,ving to tl1e mysterio11s events of 
Millar l1ad stood here., and apparently he tl1c }Jast few weeks. Away matcl1cs l1acl all 
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brcn postponed, because no11e of thr boya 
1,ad been allowed ont of gates after dark. 

'' I'm afraid )·011'11 look solen1n, too., ol:J 
man, afte1' yo11 J1a,,.c seen this,'' t1aid 
Nipper q11ietly. '' It affects yo11 ,~ery 
m11ch, I shoulcl say.'' 

'' Affects me ?n ejar.11latcd Skeet~. 
staring. '' Somet l1ing in tl1e }Jape1~ ?" 

Travers ancl Jimmy Potts and t]1e 
otl1e1 .. s came downstairs. Tl1ey all sa,v t.J1c 
l1eaclline across the top of tl1e& newspap~r-

,t SEXSATION.~L CITY CR.ASH." 

No"", 110"·(\vPr, Nippc-r ~·as dcterminecl 
to '' catcl1 1111. '' There already had been a 
game agai~st the Bnnnington Co11ncil 
~c11ool. 'fl11e had been a home 1natch,-- and it I1ad rcs11lted in a ,,ictorv for tl1c Saints 
-t.11rec goals to 011~. TI1c a,vay match 
aCYainst Kirby Keeble Parkington & Co., 
of Carlton Collcgl', had been 11Iaycd al~o .. 
and Nipper and his men considerecl tl1em­
sel,1es lucky to obtain one point. The 
1-csult had been n draw-two-two. '' Hallo !') said IIandfortl1. '' A bio 

0 

To-day's matcl1 was against Helmforcl accident of some kincl, cl1 ?'' 
College-and tl1is '\\Tould be away, also. '' Don't be -an as~,'' said Cl111rcl1. '' Wl1en 
· ''We've got to win, you cbaps,'' Nipper thPre•s a Cit)" crasl1_. it n1eans t11at some 
said to his team. ''At least., we sl1all have big company l1as gone bust." 
to draw. We're keeping our position at '' It,s tl1f' A11glo-Cannclian A8'.'iltrance 
the ]1 e a d of t h e Corpo1·ation," s a i cl 
League table, and :we ======-==:-:::=:::=::::::-==========~ .. ••----- _ Ni 11 ll c r, wnt<'liing· 
want. to stay there - - ---- Skeets closely. 
for keeps. It won't GOOD NEWS ''ButtL b11t t]iat's 
be long now before ' - i1npossibl~ !'' e x -
\\Te l1ave the Cup Ties. CHUMS c:lnimed Skeets, t11r11-

So lct'S show th08e Look out next Wednesday for the open- -ing pale. "My clacl 
Helmford cha-ps that Ing chapters of 8 thrilling new story or i~ one of tl1e · diT·Pctors 
,ve're in earneBt.. '' exciting adventure in A·frlca. Turn to of tJie Anglo-Cana-

And all such uuin1- page 42 for more details. clia11 Assura11cc Cor-
portant matters as 11oration. H e 11 a s 
crime a11d crooks wc1·e --= always told me tl1at 
rorgott,e11. tlte company iR - as 

safe as tl1~ Ba11k of Engla11d.'' 
CHAPTER 5. '' Everybocly rlRe tl1011gl1t BO, too-until 

yesterday,'' 1·cpliecl Nip11er. '' Ono of tl~ 
Bad News for Skeets! biggest sl1ocks tl1e City J1as ever had. It 

T HE gnmc proved t-0 be a ~tren11011s cloesn't go into ma11y clctails l1erc, b11t it 
one, and the Saints co11ld do no is r11moured tl1at tl1c mnnaging director 
more than score one goal. ,Ho~,.e,·er, l1as bolted wit.11 a co1t})lc- of millions. It 
tl1e Helmfordians '\\"ere 110 mot'e seems incredible.'' 

successful, so t11e result ,va~ a clraw. ''Let me look,'' ~~ai<l Skeets l1ttskily, 
Nippe1· & Co. rct11rned to St. F1·,111k's ,vell He took tl1e nc'\\Tspaper, and it wnsn't 
satisfied. long before lie f ottnd t l1e paragraph whicl1 

They noticed. as they pn~scd Moat had already attractr-d Nipper's attention. 
Hollow, that tl1e ga.rden wall ,vas rougl1ly ''' It is fearer! tl1at mnny promine~t me11 

. boarded. TJ1c next morning news came will fincl tl1en1sel,·C'~ virtua.Ily wiped 011t 

that lJrieklayere were at l\"ork, ancl that in this disa.stro11s cTasl1,' ,, 1~fiad Skeetj 
tl1e ,vnll ,vas being rebuilt ,~ery aloud. ~'' Tl1e E,lrl of Eclgemore is likely 
thoro1.1glilv; the wall of tlie Jiottse was to be one of tlie grPatest Ruffcrcrs. It ,viii 
also r0cei,ring tlie same, kind of attentiotl. be rememberec} tl1at Lord Edgemore 111t• 
B11t i11t0rcst in Moat Hollow lincl (lwindlcd Pxpectedly inl1eritell tl1~ ·title and estates 
n~"-', }Jartic11larly aB tliere ""as a sC'nsa- somr little time ago. Pre,·iously l1P. 11acl 
t1onc1l item of news in the n1orning beein a succeesf11l ra11cl1er in Canada, nncl 
11apcrs. lie can1e 01\"Pr to E11g·la11d °"Tittl J1Lq son--' " 

N· 
1 

ipper Jiappened to be down first, and ~kC'ds broke off. and he lookC'd about 
le Wc\S reading the pa1Jer in tl1c A11cient,- 11in1 nlmost <lazf\dly. 

Ro11se lobby ,vl1en ·the cl1ums of Study H '' l{ar<l li11es, clear (,lcl f l'llo,v ,', saicl 
cam~ clownstairs, chatting checrfttll)·. 'J.,1·a,Tc•rs ge11tly. ,. 
Be,~nnd them were Handforth & Co. ",ve're-~c're awfully sorry, Sk<'r-ts," 

. _Sl'en tl1c paper, Skeets?'' asked Nipper, 11111ttet'Pcl .Timmy Potts. tl'itg Skeets ~ossiter-otbE:rwise Viscount Skeets, was flJunn<'d_. He was a dny 
~' ton-a <'U1·1ously searching look. boy-t11e only clay boy 111 tl1e Remo,~c-nt1ll 

u N?t this morning," replied Skeehl, in before setting out from Edgemore CaBth• iol!•se. "What's wrong? )Yhy are you that morning his father had been particu-
111g so solemn?•' larly chePrfuJ. E,,,irlently l1e )1ad known 
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notliing of tl1i~ disaster. Skeets ~1ad gone 
tJtr~1igl1t ltIJsta1rs to rol1t cut l11s study 
mn.tes. 

'' IIn<.111 ·t , .. 011r 11ater sce11 tl1c papers 
bl'fore yotl ca1ne a,vay ?'' asked Ilandforth. 

· · I-1- don't think so,~, re11lied Skeets. 
•· Jic ,lo<'sn 't tnkc m11ch interest in papers, 
.111J'l10,v. My clnd,s an outdoo1 .. man; and 
l,>r sonJe weeks past he has been super• 
i11t(l11di11CT tl1c ,vork llo,v11 t~t the lower end 

~ . . 
c;f tlre estate. He's. clearing a spinney 
,lo\\·n tl1cre, a11<l l1e's going to b11ild a real 
Jog sl1a_ck on the bank of t:ic lake-.:a real 
(

1a11aclia11 affair·, you kno""· A placa we 
c-:111 11se in the summertim_e. Dad's got 
8'Jn1e big ideas about it, and lie mean~ to 
make it picturesque ancl-ancl home-like. 
l!c'~ been tremendously bt1ckcd about it.'' 

·1,J1e ot11ers were silent. Tl1ey knew tl1at 
t l1e 1·a11cl1e1' earl l1ad not been happy in 
1,i~ 11c,,,. life at first; but he was settling 
,lovln 110\\-· antP·this idea of building a 
t v1lic,1l c,{naclian log home had evidently 
a~}•J>ealccl to J1im. 

·' Gee '" l1izz ~ '' . ejaculated Skeets 
n I-,r111ltly. '' Perl1aps dacl do_esn't k~ow 
:1 bo11t tl1is-e,}"en no,v ! I'm going straight 
-, \ •"'\I~ : > t _, , . . 

•• \?' ou · 11 111iss bre,1kfast--~' began some­
brH] y. 

•• ♦I)<> you tl1i11k I ca11 eat a~y break­
fa~t ?j' asked Skeets, nearly choking. 

'' I scty, we'll come witl1 you,'' suggested 
Jia11tlfortl1 cao-erly. '' Perha,ps-pcrhaps 
'"'·,~ ean do som~thing to help.'' 

'' Y cs, we'll all go,'' said Travers. 
Skcc~ 1~aised no objection; lie was too 

,,-orriPd and a11xio11s to ca1~e. He went 
<)11 l1is own motor-cycle, and Jimmy Potts 
ro(le on -the pilli~n of rrrayers' machine. 
Ni1111c1' got out his ~1otor-b1ke, -a~d ~and­
f orth -& Co. went 1n the Morris Minor., 
\\

1.itl1 one or two other fellows crowded in. 
. When they arrived at the Castle they 

found that Lord Edgemore,. after a hearty 
brakfast, had gone off' to the lower end 
o the estate. And tl1erc the boys found 
(1im-looking as unlike a noble earl as any 
man could. 

· Ho was attired in breeches and gaiters, 
l1e had discarded his jacket, and the 
sleeves of his open-necked sl1irt were rolled 
t1p. He was wielding n great axe, and 
evidently taking a great amount of 
pleasure in doing so. For Lord Edgemore 
was essentially a man· of the outdoors. 

•• Well this is ce1 .. tainly a. su1 .. prise !'' he 
exclaimed, as he beheld tho newly-arrived 
company. '' What's in the ~ind .. Skeets? 
Havn you vounasters been given an unex-

"· o h. i,,, pccte<l. holiday, 01~ somct 111g. 

Skeets .could have groaned; for it 'Yas 
clear enough that his fat lier knew nothing 
Jf the crash. 

CHAPTER 8. 
Ruined I 

T HE Earl of Edgemo1~e suddeniy 
became aware of the boys' solemn­
ity-of Skeets' pallor. His cheerful 
expression changed. The men w~o 

w·ere wo1~ki110' with him got down to the1111 

jobs agai11. 
0 

'fhe ea1~1 himself walked 
across to the boys, leaving his axe behind. 

'' Whnt's wrong, Skeets., lad PJ' he asked 
quietly.. '' You look troubled.'' 

'' You l1aven't seen the paper ~hi~ 
morning, aad, have you P'' 

'' ,vhy, no.,, -
Without a wordJ Skeets thrust the news• 

11aper into his fathe~-,,~_and. Nipper ~nd 
Handf orth and the ;·~!$thers, gathci:1ng 
round, watched the earl's expression. 
They sa,v him st.art; they saw some of the 
colo111~ leave his cheeks. But never once 
clid t.l1e earl fli11ch. When he looked t1p 
there was a rueful, twisted little smile on 
his face. 

'' Yes Skeets-sure,'' he commented .. , d ,, 
'' It looks mighty ba. . . 

'' Is it true what it says 1n the paper, 
dad-that yo11're ruined P'' 

'' I'm afraicl it is,'' replied the earl. 
'$ We can't be su1 .. c., of course thes~ news .. 
papers are a.pt to exaggerate at tim;~· 
Now I understand tl1ose telephone calls. · 

'' WI1at calls?'' asked Skeets quickly. 
'' Twice tl1is morning I~ve been told tl1at 

people from London have been ringing ~e 
11p, '' re1llied tl1e earl.. '' But I couldn't 
be bothered-I sent messages back to say 
that I couldn't attend to any busincs~ 
until mid-day.'' .. 

' ' It must l1ave been your la~~rs ring .. 
ina you up, sir,'' said Nipper, '' or perhaps 
yo~r brokers, or somebody like that.'' 

''I guess you're right, lad,'' said Lord 
Edgemore. '' Well, we,d better go along 
to the castle now. I can see I shall have 
to do· some telephoning of my own-and 
you just don't know how I hate that 
instrument.'' 

He spoke cal ml v, almost cheerfully. He 
l1ad taken the blow fairly a.nd sq'!larely ?D 
the chin, and the boys admired him for it. 

'' I reckon they'll want me to go along 
to London '' he went on, with a regretful 
crlance at 

1

his workmen. '' Being one of 
t'he directors, I gues~ my presen~e will be 
:ttecessary. It's going to spoil every .. 
thing '' 

Cle~rly tl1c news had come to him like a 
bolt from the blue. It was curiou3 ~hat 
he sl1011ld learn of it, for the first t1~e. 
through the col11mns of the morning 
ne,vspaper. It turned out, later, _th~t 
lte l1ad not even opened his mornl.Jlg.s 
1nail-or lie would have learned about it 
then. 111 s11ch matters t;he rancher ear! 
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Newspaper in band, Skeets dashed up to his father. It was obvious that the rancher-earl 
had not heard the dread news-that he was now a ruined man I 

,va8 cxtr£linC'lV careless. He Jin tccl b11~i-.. 
11css of all ki11ds; letters a11d t<:Ie1Jl1on~s 
ancl nPwspa11ers only worried l1im. 

\\rl1en tl1ey reacl1ed tl1e castle tl1cy were 
j 11st in time to hear tl1e tclc1ll1one be 11 
1·ingi11g again. Lord Edgemore ,vent to 
tl1c libra.ry alone; Skeets and t.11e otl1ers 
.,ra11<lcred about in tl1e great llanellc<l ]1all. 

'' Pcrl1a1ls it isn't so bad as tl1e J)apf'r 
say~_.'' rn11rm11red Jimmy Pott~ l1opcf11ll)·· 
·'' )..- c>11 can never tell, Skeets, olcl 8on. '' 

,~ ,,re'll wait,'' saicl Skeets steadily. 
·'' Dn.d 'i\"ill find out ull abo11t it on the 
.' 1111 one. ' ' -

80011 aftc1"wards tl1e librarv cloor opened) 
a 11cl Lorrl Edgcmore invitee! tl1e boys in. 
Re ,vas looking so calm-indeed, almost 
ch_eprf11l-that .at first tl1cy were deceived. 

'' Is everything all rigl1t, sir?'' asked 
Ra.ndf ort]1 eagerly. 

I~oTcl Eclgemore went over to t 110 great 
fire1llnc~. and, witlt his back to the 
cl1~c-~rf11l blaze, lie filled his pipe. 

For once tl1e newspnpers got I1old of 
t~1e ri~J1t story,'' lie said. '' TJ1c Ano-lo­
Canad1a11 Ass11rance Corporation l1as 
crasl1cd-a.nd crashed mio-l1ty badlv. Tl1e 
company's lJn.nkrupt.'' 0 

., 

''D d ,~, a . 11111ttcred Skeet.~. '' Doc~-doe~ 
flat n1C'n11 t11:1t wr've lo~t eve.rvtl1inCY ?''· 

w 0 

'' JuRt n bo11t. , .. rc1)lieu J1is fathe1-.. . 
''But clidn't VC)lt 11nvP i11,·cstmenta in 

a11ything els~, e;i'r ?'' nskcd Nipper. 
'' The recei ,~ers ,v ill be interested in all 

my other invcstme11ts, •n l"Oplied r~ord Edge­
morP_. a trifle gri1nly. '' No, boys, it>s 
l'ltin. Well, tl1ese tl1ings ha-ppcn, and 
,\·e',,.e got to f acl' 111em. And if we can 
1nanage to · f arc t l1e111 with sq11arcd 
shoulders, so mt1rl1 tl1P bettet'.'' 

·'' Oh, da<l ! Btt t ,,·e 've still got t lie 
C'a-stle and thr est r1.t ef4, '· said Skeets. 

•'No; tl1cy'll l1a,~(' to go,'' replied 11 ib 
f athe1 .. quietl)". ''Sorry, lacl. I'm afraid 
it'll mean a com1)lete sell-011t l1crr. We 
shall lose everything. And tl1at's migl1ty 
)1ard on you-because I don't t.hink: )7 0t1'Jl 
be able· to stay at St. Frank's nftrr tl1iB 
term.'' 

''Oh, I say, tlint's })retty awf11l,'' sai<l 
Handfortl1, stnrttPfl. ''Yo11 clon't mC1n11 

tha.t, sir !'' 
Tl1e earl lit 11 is Jl~l)e and 11olltlcd. 
'' Yes, tl1e cast le \\1"ill l1avc to go.'' he 

said, drawing SkrPt8 to l1i,m, and placing 
a l1and on l1is ~ltoltlclc1... ' Brace 11p, lac) I 
,ve were l1a1JJ1y in (.;anada-and ,ve'll be 
l1a1)llY again. I g·11r~s ,,c'll ~o back thcirc 
-back to tl10 o!cl rnnrl1, (\ll ?'! 
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Tl1ere ,vn-s something i11 l1is tone which 
i11dicated tl1at he was not entirely dis­
l)lcasccl at the JJrospect. But Skeets 
looked stunned. He had been extremely 
11apJJY · in his new life-and lie l1ad looked 
for,vard to spending many terms at 
St. Frank's. An(l now, all 111 a :Hash, his 
clrcams were shattered. 

'' I can't bclie,,.c it., dad,'' he sai<l, in a 
lo,v voice. '' It's all so-so sudden.'' 

., Tl1ese things generally hit you like 
tJ1at, '' said his father. 

'' Not an hou1· ago everything was 
glorious--! was at school, and you were 
uown at tl1e spinnci, chopping trees.'' 
\\·cnt on Skeets huskily. '' You were su 
keen on that scl1eme, too, dad~ weren't 
you? I mean> building tl1at 1·a.nch-house 
by the lake .. ' ' 

A sbaclow passc<l across Lord Edgemorc's 
kiuclly face. 

'' I guess that's wasl1ed out now, 
Skeets,'' he replied sadly. ''It1 s funny how 
tl1i11gs happen. I was just beginning to 
love the castle and tlie estates I was 
3ettl1ng down like a real, old-fashioned 
Englisl1 gentleman, ~h? Well, it's no good 
sq11caling. We've JUst got to make the 
best of a bad job.,, 

Skeets braced himself J and he managed 
:o s1nilc a somewhat wistful smile. 

'' It's a pity t11e days of miracles are 
:>,,.er, dad,'' he said. ''Gee! Wouldn't it 
be fine and dandy if we could locate the 
:,Id Edgemo1~e treasure !'t 

CHAPTER 7. 

Buried Treasure I 
;a TREASURE?', ,vent 11p an excited 

chorus. 
The very word had a magic 

sound to the schoolboys; they 
instantly became eager and animated. The 
old Edgemore treasure! It was the first 
they had heard of any such thing. 

;,. No, lads, vou ml1stn't take any~otice 
of Skeets,'' said tl1c earl, sl1aking his head. 
··There's no more cl1ancc of l''ccovering the 
old Eclge1no1·c treasu1·e tl1an there is of t.he 
. ..1\11glo-C,1nadian Corporation becoming 
~11cl<le11ly solvent.'' 

•• \Vell, dad, I said it would be a 
n1iracle,'' remarked Skeets. '' It's a fact, 
too, tl1at the treasure has never been 
locatecl-and there are all sorts of records 
i11 0111· family to prove tl1at the loot was 
Lt1riccl somewhere on the estate.'' 

'' l~orget it, lad-fo1·get it.,''· said his 
f iltl1er somewhat impatiently. 

'' Sorry, dad!'' 
..:\ncl Skeets saiu no more on the subject. 

1"11c en:rl went 11pstairs to. change; it was 

necessary f 01· him to journey up to London 
without any delay. 

'' What's this about a treasure p:, asked 
Handforth breathlessly, as soon as the 
door had closed. 

'' Oh. nothing!'' said Skeets dully. ·'' I 
g11css I was crazy, that•s all.'' 

They J1a:rdly liked to pursue the subjectJ 
for Skeets was overwhelmed by the bad 
ne,vs. Handforth, however, was less con­
siderate than the others. 

'' Don't you see., Skeets, you ass so that 
we chaps can help youP'' lie asked tensely. 
'' If there really is a treasure, we might 
be able to find it I And that would mean 
that you can stay on at St. Frank's.'' 

Skeets looked at- -iµm with sudden 
intentness. 

''Shucks! Thin9s like that don't 
happen in real life,' he said. 

'Oh, don't they?'" retorted Handforth. 
'' Rummier things happen in real life thu11. 
in stories ! I was reading an article only 
a couple of days ago~-" 

''Never mind your article, Handy,'' 
interrupted Nipper. '' Don't bother Skeets 
now.,, 

'' It's all right.,'' said Skeets, with a 
sudden smile. ., Perhaps Handy's right. 
There couldn't be a better time for look­
ing for the treasureJ could there P Antl if 
we f ou.nd it-- ! Gee ! If only we could 
get some real clue!'' 

'' How did you first get to know of a 
treasure P'' asked Travers. 

'' Well, for a month or two past <lad and 
I have been pretty busy over tne week-ends 

especially on wet days,'' replied Skeets, 
a thoughtful look comin~ into his face. 
''You see, we1 ve been going through the 
old family records. Queer ofd man11scripts 
and diaries-and letters. I can tell you, 
it has been fascinating work. Reading 
those quaint old letters-some of tl1em 
actually written by Captain Humphrey 
himself.• 

'' ,ind wl1o's Captain Humphrey r'' asked 
Handforth. 

'' One of n1y ancestors and a bit of a 
lad, by all that we can hear of him,'': 
replied Skeets. '' He lived in the sixtee11tl1 
century, and he was a younaer son. You 
know what I mean-one of tiie family ,vl10 
never inherited tl1e title. The lord of the 
Edgemore estates at that time was Sir 
Malcolm Rossiter; and Captain Humphi·ey_ 
Rossiter was his younger brother. A 
restless, roving sort of chap, and there's a 
jolly inte1·esting account, in one of the old 
manuscripts, of how Humphrey took part 
in a great 1·iot in Bannington. He was 
tl1e leading spirit, and it was because of 
that episode that he was virtually 
banished from home. He went to sea a nil 
fo110-ht ao-ainst the Spaniards. Some years 

0 ~ 
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later he got the command of one of the 
ships which sailed for the Spanish Main 
under Drake.,, 
· _,, By George!'' said Hand.forth, his eyes 
shining. ·''There's an ancestor for you!'' 

-'' That was Drake's great voyage when 
he set out to circumnavigate the world,'' 
continued Skeets. ·'' He took five ships 
with him, and Captain Humphrey Rossiter 
·was in command of one. It tells you all 
'about it in those old letters and diaries 
and manuscripts. Thei went through the 
Strait of Magellan, and they attacked all 
the Spanish ports along the Pacific coast 
of South America. Most of the accounts 
say that Sir Francis Drake had 011ly one 
ship left then either the Pelican or the 
Golden Hind. Btil our family records 
clearly state that both ships took pa,rt in 
those raids. Drake bjmse1f was in com­
mand of the Golden Hind, and Captain 
Humphrey Rossiter sailed the other. It 
was 1n the Pacific that they fought and 
conquered the Cacafuego, one of the 
greatest treasure ships that ever left 
Spain. This vast treasure they brought 
back to England. · 
· '' Sir Francis Drake sailed int.o Ply­
mouth Sound, but Captain Rossiter's ship, 
bulging witl1 treasure, put into a secret 
bay along the south coast-probably at 
the pla.ce we now know as Ca1stowe. She 
carried dozens of chests pa.eked with 
doubloons and pieces of eight. Y cs, and 
jewels, too. Emeralds and rubies a.nd 
diamonds.'' 

'' My only sainted aunt !'' said Hand­
f ortl1, his eyes burning. 

'' This ti-·eaBure was carried to tl1e 
Edaemore estates,'' continued Skeets, no,v 
tho~ouahly aroused.. '' I'm not spinning a 
yarn, You chaps-it's all written in the 
family records. But there was only one 
man n·ho knc,v the exact hiding .. lllace, nnd 
that was Captain Humphrey J1imself. He 
arranged everything, because he l1ad 1nany 
enemies wl10 were after that treasure, too. 
But one thinc,'s certain; he buried tl1osc 
chests, and they have never been dis­
covered-not to this day!" 

CHAPTER 8. 
The P-archment I 

·· E story of the treasure, as told by 
Skeets Ro86itcr, had fired all those 
scl1oolboys. This was a tale after 

~ tl1eir own heart ! Tl1ey 1·egarded 
~keets almost with awe. He was a rlescen­
dant of that bold, roving pirate ,vJ10 l1ad 
serv~d under the great D1 .. ake I A man 

_ 8bear111g Skeets' own name l1ad sailed t11e 
panisl1 Main•! 

'' Look !'J said Skeets, pulling open a 
great drawer of the desk. ~' Here are t11e 
old diaries and manuscripts. Dad and I 
ha,~c spent hours-cla.ys and weeks-in 
rea-ding them. "\Ve haven't half finished 
the job yet-t11ere arc lots of µi.ore recent 
diaries to go through.'J 

'' Hasn't anybod_y ever tried to locate 
tl1at hoard of Spanish gold?'' asked Jimmy 
Potts. 

'' In the seventeenth century several of 
my ancestors tried,'' re~lied Skeets. 
'' '.fhey d11g up the estates 1n dozens of 
place6. One old boy, in his enthusiasm, 
11ractically tore down the duns-eons, be­
lieving the treasure to be buried somc­
w 4ere under the floor. B11t nothing ever 
came of it, and as time ,,,.cnt on the story 
was looked upon as a myth. But I'm jolly 
certain that the treasure is buried some­
where perha1Js under the very spot on 
which we're standing,'' he added 
dramatically. '' Who knows? Of course. 
my ance.stors were all wrong. It's no good 
digging for treasure at random.'' 

'' Think of the number of square miles 
on the estate !'' said ·Nipper, nodding. ·· 
''You might dig for years and fin~ 
nothing. 'rhat's just the trouble, isn't it? 
You haven't a clue to the exact spot. 
That's what makes it seem a bit hopeless, 
Skeets, old man.'' 

The door opened just t.J1en, and Lord 
Edgemore reappeared ; now sedately 
attired in a quiet lounge suit and s1>otlcss 
linen. 

· ''You boys still herer'' he asked, 
'' What about your schoolmasters? Won't 
they be asking awkward questions?'' 

'' My only hat! We'd forgotten all 
about school!'' said Nipper, ,vith a whistle. 
'' What the dickens is the time?'' 

' 
''Never mind the time,'' said Handf orth 

excitedly. '' What docs time matter-­
'\\"hen we're talking about Stlanish gold? 
Buried treasure, by George l'' 

'' Come, come!" said the earl quietly. 
'' You 1nustn't work yourselves up o,yer 
that old yarn. I'll admit it would be 
l1andy enough if we could find that 
treasure; but such things don't really 
happen.'' 

~' Do you really believe that the treasure 
is somewhere hidden, sir?'' asked T1·avers. 

·'' I certainly do,'' 1 .. eplied tl1e earl 
promptly. '' I am convinced that it 
actually exists. But as for finding i.t 1'-ho 
shruuged-'' as far as I can see tl1erc's 110 

l1ope 
O 

of unearthing it. In tl1e course of 
ce11turies t.he Edgemore family has spc11t 
a fortune on that vain endeavour.'' 

'' That doesn't mean to say that v;e 
sl1011ldn't succeed, sir," said Handforth, 
f!}]l of enthusiasm. '' _"\Vhy shouldn,t ,,Pe 
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read 11JJ tl1ose old reco1,ds? Pcr1Ja11S we 
c~111 find a cltte of some sort? Look l1ere, 
ju~t ho,v big are tl1e estates, anyhow? I 
call draw a 1·c,ugh plan of the })ark now.'' 

Ile searched llis }Jockets for a Jliecc of 
llaller, an<l pulled out a crumpled., 
·ve llo,vish sl1cet which cr~1ckJed queerly. 
011 one side of it there was some f a<le<l 
writi11g, and something ,vhich looked like 
a roughly-sketched plan. Handforth 
l1a1·dly glancecl at it; lie turned it over 
llIJ011 its blank siclc, ancl pro<luced a }Jencil. 

'' No,v, ,ve'll start witl1 the castle,'' 110 

sni<l, making a dot in tl1e middle of the 
1>a1l~J\ '' 'l,he boundary line runs just 
abol1t--'' 

'' 011e moment,11 said Lord Edgemore, in 
a ct1rious voice. ~' What is that paper, 
lad?'' 

'' rl'l1is paper?'' asked Handforth. ·" Oh, 
nothing. Something I picked up somc-
wl.Jcre '' 

'' I would not be so inquisitive., only 
recently I 11avc bre11 going over many old 
docu1ncnts,'J said the earl. '' This looks , 
like vcl'y old parcl1me11t to n1e, but I ci1n . 
l1arclly belie·vc--" Ile l1rokc off, his iaw . 
drop1Ji11g. •' But-b11t tl1is is impossible!,~ 
lie gas1Jeu. 

All tl1e c<Jlour l1ud fled from his fact~, 
ancl l1is CJ'e6 were sl1ining with au un ... 
11sual btilliance. He was staring fasci­
natedly-llazedly-at that piece of 
''pa1Jer '' "l1ich Handforth had taken so 
carelessly from his pocket. All the boys 
,vero rcgarcli11g him in Vi'onder-and not 
without a little concern. 

'' \Vhat is it, dad?'' asked Skeets 
breathlessly. . 

'' Am I mad?'' muttered Lord Edgemoro. 
r, Tell me, Handforth-did you find this 
parchment in tl1is room-in the castle?'' 

'' No, of co11rse not, sir,'' replied Hand• 
forth .in bewilderment. · 
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,, Then it is ab~olutely d11mbfo11nding, '' '' I spotted som-etl1ing on the ground-a 
.. aid tl1e earl. '' Look, Skeets! Look at piece of - paper, I thought. I remember 
this! You l1avc seen those ancient diaries, 11icking it up, a11d putting it into my 
ha ,,eu 't )"Oll? You l1a ve eeen specimens of 11ocket. Then we heard the Flying Squad 
Ca}'>tain Humpl1rcy Rossiter's hand.. car, and tl1e detectives came., and I never 
writing?'' thought of the pa1Jer after that. But I tell 
· Skeets looked at the yello"rish pa1·cI1.. you ~ f 011nd it on the ground, amid all tl1c 
ment and yelled. His f~thcr had tt11~ned it debris, near that wrecked car.'' -
over now, and Skeets was staring ,1t tho He spoke so earnestly that it was 
faded characters-at tl1e crudely-drawn obvio11s he was t.elling the tr11th. Ch11rcl1 
plan. . . . and - McClure, too, vaguely remembered 

'' This· 1s Captain Humphrey's hand- that Handfortl1 l1ad bent down and 11ick<!d 
~vriting, too!'' he said hoarsely. up sometl1ing. 

'' This is a moat amazing coincidence,'' '' I thought it was something tl1at tl1c 
said tl1e Earl of Edgemore., trying to kr•cp crook l1ad dropped,'' went on Ha.ndfortl1, 
his voice steady. ''Yo11 boys are talking looking round. ''Even now ·I can't 11nder­
about that old a11ce.stor of ours, and, -stand where tl1at parchment came from. It 
witl1out any thought of ,vl1at ]1e ,vas couldn't have been lying loose abottt the 
doing, Handforth pulls a piece of 11a1Jer grounds of Mo,1 t Hollow, could it? Besides, 
ol1t of his pocket. And it proves to be an it was dry-just as it is now. A11d why 
old parcl1ment, actually written by Moat Hollow? What has that old l1011sc 
Ca1Jtain ROBSiter himself!'' to do with Edgemore Castle and that old 
· •'' ,vhere dKl you find it, Handy?'' yelled ancestor of yours?'' 
everybody, in one excited ,,oicc. ''Wait!'' said Lord Edgemore, a sudden 

!' I-1 don't remember,'' gasped Hand- sharp note in his yo_ice. 
forth. '' I didn't even know I'd got it. I He wa.s cxam1n1ng tl1e }Jarchment­
thought it ,vas ~ piece of old exercise ea_gerly now. He l1ad gone ovc:i: to tl1e 
paper, or something. I say, this is too '!1ndow, so that he. could obtain more 
rummy for words!'' light. He was catching some of the boys' 

'' Think !', urged Skeets. '' TI1ink l1atd, fe~,er .. 
Handy. You must have found that parch- This a~11ca,~s to be_ mere,~~ o~e page of 
ment somewhere." a ~all1L.'lcr1pt, he said. _ This crudely .. 

·'' By George ! '' burst out Handf orth designed plan, you see, occupies three• 
abruptly. '' Got it !'' fourths of tl1e sl1ect, and the writing is 

·" You mean you remember where you beneath. ~t breaks off abruptly at the 
found it?'' asked Skeetfi. bottom, indicating that there is another 

page, or more pages, to follow. And this 
'' Ycs.,J' said Handforth, nnd his voice 

was more amazed than ever. "I found it 
in--Moat IIollow !'J 

CHAPTER 9. 
The History of Moat Hollow! 

sl1eet itself is numbered 'seven.' '' 
'' What does the writing say, dad?" 

asked Skeets brea.thlessly. 
'' It1s no easy matter to read this old 

'' OAT HOLLOW_!'' went 111> a 
certcd yell. 

English script,'' replied his father. '' There 
are some references, I notice, to ' chests.~ 
Yes, and the word ' gold ' appears. H,m ! 
Let me see 'Here, within t.he grounds 

con.. of Traitor's Lodge;~1s directed by my care~ 
fully writ instructions, and by the 11s0 of 
tl1e plan, shall you come upon the exact 
placing of the great treasure. I have 
deemed it necessary to observe these pre­
cautions--' Tl1at's where it breaks off. 
Great glory ! '11his begins to look intere&t­
ing, boys !', 

Everybody was incrcdt1lous .. 
Church and McClure are par­

ticularly so,' for tl1ey knew what a blun­
dering ass Handforth :was. Bcsicle.s, it 
seemed so absurd. · 

~' I remember now,1
' eaid H,tndforth 

tensely. '' But I'd forgotten all about the 
£aper from that moment to this. You 

now 110w we were nearly run down by 
that crook's car, the other night? You 
remember 110w it crashed through the wall 
of Moat Hollow?', • 
"~• Don't be an ass, Handy," said Nipper. 

I 
O you think we1ve forgotten that 

a ready?'' 
'' Well, it was just before that Flying 

Sqltad car came,'' continued Handforth. 

''It definitely refers to the treasure!'' 
said Skeets eagerly. '' And-and yet 
Handy found tl1a.t parcl1ment in Moat 
Hollow I It doesn't seem to :fit--'' 

'' Let me think,'' interr11pted Lord Edge­
more, frowning. '' I can tell you at once 
that this sheet of parchment, by itself, is 
more or less useless. And it seems to n1e 
that tl1e remainder of the parcl1ment is 
useless., too-since the a.II-important plan 
is here. In other wo1ds, we have ~J1e planJ 
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but the directioDB are elsewhere. So if '' !.Iy only hat!,, 
anybody else has possession of them they '•That's 11cws to us., sir.'' 
are of no use.'' 

"Who else could have them, sir?" asked " 1 haven't been e~actly proud of the old 
Nipper, staring. house/' said Lord Edgcmore, smiling. 

"That is what we don't know," replied "Pa1·ts of the estate, you see, are rather 
l1is .lordship. "There can be little doubt scattered. Centuries ago th0 park ex. 

C tended a great deal beyond its present 
tliat aptain Humphrey Rossiter was a bot1ndarics. Successive Edgemorea havo 
rascal-pro-bably 8 traitor to -his friends• macle a change here and a change there. 
!}f.~eant to keep this b·easure for him- But that property is mine right enouo-h. 

My agents l1ave communicated witl1 ~10 
'' '\\jhat, exactly, happened to himJ sir P'1 several times, regretting their inability to 
'' His brother., Sir Malcolm Rossiter, was find ~ te11ant. I have n1ore tha11 -c,"t1ce 

a very reh7.ious, God-fearing man," replied thought of pulline- the house down-for it 
the earl. 'He was quite out of sympathy ...., 
with Humphrey's exploits at sea, and when appears to have a somewhat sinister 1·epu-
]1e returned home he was ba11ished to the tation in Bellton.'' 
• Traitor's Lodge! This place, I have "Lots of the Yillag~ people think it's 
been able to ascertain, was a small l1aunted, sir.," sa.id Nipper, '' but, of 
manor ho11se on the extremity of the course, that's all rot. That hi~h wall all 
Edgemore estate. It had been named rounll it makes it look forbidding. Anll 
' T1~aitor'e Lodge ' quite a century earliei~, at vario11s times it ha~ been used as a. 
and I have not been able to discover wliy. school, and tl1en some crooks got hold of 
But it doesn't matte1~. Humpl1rey wa~ it. ~{any years ago, I believe, it was a 
not allowed to live witliin the cru,"'ile; and private lttnatic asylttm for a time . 
it was while he was at Traitor's Lodge althougl1 tl1e tenants called it a sana .. 
h h h d b . torium.'' t at e a a 1tter quarrel with some of 

his former friends. There was a terrible '' Ye~., it l1as an unsavoury reputation,'~ 
fight, I believe, and Humpl1rey was killecl. agreed Lord Edgcmore. '' I have told my 
Unfortunately, he died before he could agents to leas_e it cheaply-but all to no 
reveal his secret."' pur1Jose. Nobody wants the place. Now, 

'' By George! You mean, he had buried it seems to me that some of the original 
tl1e tr('asure unknown to a so11l-and then walls of the Traitor's Lodge migl1t have 
the men who were to have shared it with been incorporated in the building of_ the 
him, killed him?,, asked Handforth. ·· So new ho11sc-,,rhich, in itself; is a century 
they dished themselves like tl1at ! Well, 01- so old. So it ca.me about that Captain 
I'm jiggered! But where is this place- Humphrey's manuscript was never dis­
'rraitor's Lodge? I've never heard of it on turbed. T11is week, by the. sheerest o~ 
you1 .. estate, sir.'' accidents., it came to light.'1 

"That•s the r.oint," replied Lord Edue. "One sheet of it, anyway," said Skeets, 
.nore quietly. 'The parchment ,vJ,a fou~d his eyes sl1ini11g. '' But wl1ere's the rest? 
At Moat Hollow-and it wns found, mark The police searcl1ed tl1e place thorougl1ly 
you, after one of the old walls had been --'' 
accidentally broken down. I'm not takin"' '' 'l1l1ey weren't lookina for old parch­
anything for granted, but it at least seem~ ments," interrupted l'fippcr shrewdly. 
possible that the parch.Jne11t was hidde11 '' It's quite likely that they threw tl10 
somewhere witl1in the wall. Thus it came ot11cr sheets aside~ thinking tl1at it was 
to light after centuries.--'' old waste paper, or something. Or the rest-

,, You-you mean that Moat Hollow is of tl1e manuscript might be buried under 
Traitor's Lodge P'' asked Skeets blankly. tl1c piles of debris.'' . 

'' I mean that Moat Hollow occupies the '' Great Scott! And tl1ere are builder~ 
exact site of the old Trait.or's Lodge !'' at work to-day-messing everything up !'' 
replied Lord Edgemorc calmly. gasped Handforth. '' Here, I say ! Hadn't 

we better dash to Moat Hollow and do 
some exploring P We might find the rest 

CHAPTER 10. 
Startling News I 

A LL tl1c boys stared in wonder. 
'' But Moa.t Hollow doesn't belong 

to you, sir,'' b11rst out Handforth. 
'' Doesn't it P'' said the earl dryly. 

'' I have always had an iclea that it is 
on my estate.'! -

of that manuscript straigl1t away.'' 
They were all thoroughly aroused; they 

'\\"ere filled witl1 excitement. The prospect 
of a treasure h11nt thrilled them intensely. 
And it ,vas all t.he more thrilling because 
Lord Edgcmorc needed money so badly. 

'' Just a minute, dear old fellows,'' said 
Travers. '' Isn't there a snag in this? 
'\-Vhat about the law of treasure troveZ .. _ - - . 



Even if ,ve find tl1cse do11bloonsJ they'll 
belong to the Crown !'' 

'' Oh, my hat!'' said Handforth blankly. 
'' Don't you think we are counti11cr our 

chickens before they are l1at.cl1cd? '' 71sked 
Lord Edgemorc, with a smile. '' Don't be 
so sure, boys ! Tl1cre is only a ,,.cry I'emote 
chance of n1aking any discove1 .. y. B11t you 
nced11't ,,Torry about trcas11re trove. That 
la,v only applies to buried gold- l\,.l1en - the 
O\vn_er 1s 1111known. This gold, if it is 
l)l1r1ccl at .~1!, _is on m_y property-and 
tlie1·cf ore, 11 1t 1s f ouncl, 1t becornes mine." 

'' I say, tha.t's a I"elief, '' said Ilandfo1'tl1. 
~' E,,.er·u·tl1in o-'s all sere11c tl1e11. '' 

''C .J o , . ome 011-let's l1urry to Moat Hollow,'' 
8a1c.l Skeets. '' I SUJJJJose t]1ose n1cn arc 
t11cre by yoltr orders, dad P '' 

''N t b . " 1· 11 · f .l o y mine, re}J 1cc 11s at her_ '' l\ly 
~gPnts, 110 doubt, have been ~ttc-nrlino- to 
t 1e n1attcr _ Still, there ougl1t 11c,t ti be 
any tro11blc. The ,vo:rkmen '\\'on 't olljcct to 
yo11r maki11g- a sca.rch. '' 

,, ~llt ,ve' cl better keep n111m abo11t t.l1e 
~oss1l)]e trca~sure!'' sn.id NipJJer sl1re,vclly. 

Bear tl1at 111 n1111cl, Handy. We n111st11't 

-

---• 

• - - -·.:.::-::!:=========::::::===:::_ --

The St. Frank's boys saw signs or 
great activity at Moat Hollow. 
Pantechnlcons were being un­
loaded ; and there were also totally 
enclosed vans which looked 

secretive and mysterious. 
• 
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let ~ so~l k~l\.. why ll"C are searcl1ing. 
That s a Jolly 1n1porta11t point.,, 

'' ,,1hy s11e,t.k to me?" asked Handfortl1 
staring. '' Doesn't it apply to the others' 
too?'' · ... , 

'' Ahem ! Of cot1rsc, '' mt1rmured Nippe1·. 
As tl1ey ,,·ere l111rrying 011t of the librarv 

the telepl1one bell rang ao-ain, a.nd tl1ey 
left Lord Eclgemore talfrino- into tl1c 
instr11mcnt. r1,J1ey crowded i11t to their 
motor-c:)rcles and tl1e ~!orris Minor. '1111c 
whole s1tl1ation had u11dergonc a dramatic 
change. 'I,l1is picturesq11e sto1'y of tl1e 
Edgemorc treas11re l1ad filled tl1en1 with 
enthusiasm. 

Then cr1-1ne tl1c tl11111clerbolt. 
Just as tl1c)· ,vere sta.rting off J Lorcl 

Edgcmore came l111rr,Tino- 011t of t.he great 
main rloor, a11<l 011 Iiis face tl1ere ,,·as a11 

cxpressio11 of n1i11(Jlcd annoyance nncl 
l 

. 0 ., 

c 1agr111. 
'' Just a 1ni11ute, Skeets!'' he cnll~cl. 

'' Y 011., too, boys ! I've some bnd nc"·sw '' 
Tl1cy can1e cro"rdi11g' round. 
''Bad news. dncl ?'' asked Skeets ql1icklv. 
'' iroat Hol lov. .. l1as been leased.'' · 
'' W!1at ?'' ,,-c11t Ull a yell of conster11a• 

tion. 
'' Did vott ev·er l1cnr of anytl1in(7 n1orc 

exas1)crati11g?" 1·cmarked tl1e earl~ '' F()r 
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montl1s years-that place has been 
empty. I couldn't let it for love or money. 
And now, just when I particularly want it 
for mr,self, my agents have found 11 

tenant. ' 
'' Can't you tell the agents--'' 
'' It 1s too late,'' said Lord Edgemorc. 

c, I g·ave my agents full authority in tl1e 
ma.tter-they have the power of attorney 

. 1 .. ega.rding the renting of any of my 
Jlro1)erty-and it appears that they have 
scc1.1red a good tenant for Moat Hollow, 
and they have leased it to him for threo 
years tbe tenancy beginning from to-day. 
'l1l1e agreement is signed and sealed. and 
if you boys go to Moat Hollow now you 
will be trespassing.'' 

., .l1. foreigner, I think-a n1an 11amttl 
Dr. F1~anz Ragozin, '' replied Lord Eel gc-
1nore, fro1vning. '' 11.y a 0 cnts tell me tl1at 
his reference's were higtly satisfactory­
l1is banke1·'s ref erencc anfl l1is busine~s 
1·eferences.. rl,l1ey sccn1cd very pleasecl 
about it, and, of course, I did not let them 
know tl1at I ,vas in any Vtlay disappointerl. 
It's just a }Jiec.e of bad I11ck, and I'n1 
afraid we can't do anything about it '' 

'' Can't we, by George!'' 1n11ttcrcd Hand­
f ort.11 under his breath. '' Tenant or 110 

gicldy tenant~ we're going to sea1·ch Moat 
Hollow for the rest of that manuscript!''· 

CHAPTER 11. 
The New Tenant! 

'' \Veil, I'm blessed!'' said Handforth, 
J1is face expressive of disappointment. 
'' What an awful frost ! But it mightn't 
be too late, sir,'' he added, brightening '' 
ltp. '' Can't you sec this new tenant and 
buy him out'P'' 

HAT if we do search Moat 
Hollow?'' asked Nipper, as 
they were preparing to leave. 

'' I am not in a very advantageous posi­
tion for b11yina people out-at the 
moment,'' replied his lo.rdship ruefully. '' I 
could. I suppose, lay my hands on a little 
n1oney-but not m11ch. '' 

'' J)o you know ,vl10 the tenant is, dad P'' 
asked Skeets. 

'' It won't lie much good, eve11 
if "'"e find the rest of that script. Tl1is 
Dr. J{agozin won't allow Lord Edgen1ore 
to dig up the place. And if we breathe 
a word about the treasure, the beggar 
migl1t bar everybody out., and start 
dio-o-inO' for himself.,., 

A 

• 

oo e 

• • • 
" I say, )'OU f~llo,\·s, I am afraid that I can't stop long, 

because l'\-·e got to rush off and have a snack. You see, 
I haven't bad an)ttbing to eat since l\vo o'l!lock, and it's 
nearly half-past no,v. I am sure you ,vill understand 
that a fello,v does get hungry, and you won't think ma • 
greedy. 

"A most a,vful thing has happened this week. Of course, 
the Ne,v llouse is streets better than the School House 
normally, but our House dame lias gone a,vay and the 
food is si1nply a\\·!ul. Even I can hardly eat it. And 
Ratty, that's lfr. Ratcliff, our Hol1semaster, has given 
orders that ,ve are not to be served in the tuck shop. 
Figgins -and Kerr and I have pooled our resources and 
Figgy is going to make us a fig-pudding. I don't kno,v 
,vbat it will be like, but if you want to kno,v, get a copy 
of thi:; ,veek's G E:\-1 and read the long complete story of 
St. Jim's." 

-
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'' The whole tl1ing looks s11spicious to 
nic,'' growled Handforth. '' Wl1y should 
tlicre be a tenant so suddenly? I tell 

ou it's fishy ! What about tl1at chapJ 
~od Millar? He· escaped pretty mys­
teriously, didn't he P'' 

'' It's no good makino- mysteries out of 
11othing, Handy,'' said NiIJ}Jer briskly. 
,, Let's run along to Moat Hollow and see 
v."hat we can do, anyl1ow. It,ll mean a 
row at the school-because ,~e shall all be 
late-but I dare say we shall get o,.,er it.'' 

Ancl off they went. When they a1·rived 
at Moat Hollow they fo11nd that tl1e 
breac11 in tl1e outer wall had been com­
pletely repaired. The g1~eat gates were 
closed and even locked; but from within 
came the sound of mucl1 activity. 

'' What's the idea of keeping the place 
bolted and barred like tl1is ?'' asked 
Jiandforth in wonder. 

TJ1ey hammered upon the gates-which 
were completely boarded over, so that no 
prying eyes could see within-and pre­
se11 tly a bluff, genial foreman appeared. 

'' Wl1y, hallo, young gents!'' he said. 
'' Tl1ot1ght you was some of our cha1Js with 
anotl1cr load of bricks.'' 

'' Wl1y do you keep these ga.tes locked ? '' 
asked NiJlper. 

'' Search me!'' replied tl1e foreman, with 
a sl1rug. '' But them's 011r orders-and 
tl1ere's that big foreign bloke knockiu, 
about to see that we keep to 'em.'' 

'' Wl1at foreign bloke?'' asked Hand­
f ortl1 curiously. 

'' Calls himself Mr. Hess-Paul Hess, I 
believ·e,'' replied the otl1er, with a sniff. 

'' N c,·er mind l\{r. Hess,'' said Hand­
f ort.11. '' I was one of the chaps "'"110 ha1J­
pencd to be on tl1e spot when tl1at runaway 
motor-car broke through tl1c wall of the 
l1ot1se. Have you men see11 any grubby 
old })apers knocking about, amongst the 
broken bricks and st.ones? I'm rather 
kec-n on getting hold of t.l1en1. '' 

'' 1•a11ers ?'' re1leated the foreman, 
scratcl1ing )1is head. '' I ain't seen any. 
fou mean, you lost 'em? ,vcll, p'r'aps 
it won't do no 'arm if you come 1n· and 
l1a,·e a look round. Blamed if I can sec 
,vl1y tl10 gates should be locked, anyway.'' 

rrl1e boys crowded in, ancl they soon 
fo11nd that the house wall was well on 
!lie ,vay t.o being repaired. Tl1cy went 
111cloors, and I1ere they found several brick­
la,y_ers working energetically. 

'· Do11ble pay if we get tl1e job finished 
by this afternoon,'' whisp€1·ed tl1e fore-
man confidentially. · 

Nipper, at the first glance ro11n<l, saw 
· th~t tl1e quest was hopeless. Tl1c floor of 

this room-the room into whicl1 the 
:~tor-car had crashed-was littered with 

ricks., sa~d, cement, and other bttilding 

material. Tl1cre was }Jrecious little chance 
of finding any 11arcl1ment. Tl1e new wall 
was solidly b11ilt. And Nipper could see, 
upon close inspectio11, that the broken wall 
was of great antiq11ity. Without question, 
this wall ha.d formed a part of the old 
original T1·ait.or'~ L-odge. 

'' H11h !'' came a sudden ang1~y ejacula­
tion. '' Wha,t you boys do here P Huh? 
Wlto let you come in r'' 

They turned, and found themselves 
facing a large, powerfully-built man with 
~normous shoulders. He was clean-shaven, 
with shaggy 1~ed l1air, and he was either 
a Pole or a R.11ssian. There could be no 
mistaking the high cheek-bones and the 
other Slav cl1aractc1--istics of his features. 

'' It1 s all rigl1t-wc're only having a look 
ro11nd,'' said Ni11pcr. 

'' You not look round,'' said lva.n Hess 
sl1arply. '' You go out ! You go out now­
yes? This ho11se belong to Dr. Ragozin. 
He very angry if he find you here and he 
coming soon.. You go." 

Tl1e vlorkmen were listening in-
terestedly, a11d one or two of them grinneel 
with amusement. Nipper glanced at the 
other boys, and tl1cy nll moved out. There 
was 1=!0 sense in arguing with this 
unpleasant indivicl11al. 

As tl1ey reached tl1e open air, and were 
about to cross tl1e 11ntidy grounds, two 
workmen opened tl1e gates, and a.-muddy, 
travel-stained car drove in. 

''Huh!'' gruntecl tl1e man Hess. '' Tl1e 
master is here. He t11rn you out qttick.'' 

The man wl10 alighted from t.l1e car was 
tall and gentlemanly; he was sombrely 
attired -in bla.ck, witl1 an enormous black 
silken cravat a11d a wide-brimmed black 
hat. ~ had a tiny wisl1 of black beard 
on tl1e point of his chin, a11d a small 
moustacl1e. Horn-rimmed spectacles l1alf 
concealed l1is pic1·ci11g black eyes. Alto­
getl1er an im11ressive figure: 

''You boys arc l1cre for ,vl1at reason?'' 
he asked bluntly, b11.t in a pleasant voice, 
with onlY. a slight trace of foreign n.ccent.. 
''You will let me introd11ce myself. I nm 
Dr. Franz Ragozin, and I have lea.sed tl1is 
property. Y 011 unclcrstand? Pe1"l1aps you 
do not realise tl1at yo11 arc t.rcspassing?'' 

''We were only l1aving a look round, 
sir,'' said Nip1ler cl1eerfully. 

'' We '\\"antecl to find--'' began Ha11d-­
forth. 

'' Yes, ~,.e wa11ted to find out who tl1e 
--new tenant is,'' continued Ni11per., givin~ 
Handforth a soft, wa1~ning nudge. '' Tl10 
old place has bee11 empty for so long 
tl1at we we1--e naturally curious. Glad to 
know that Moat Hollow is to be ~ccupied 
at last, sir. "re l1ope yo1t'll be 
comfortable here.''· 

• 
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'' It is not tJ1at I desire to be comfort-• 

table,'' saicl D1--. Ragozin softly. •• The 
l)lace, it suits me. }.,01· my pu1,.pose it is 
ideal.,, 

He· indicated the gatcwa.y, and it wa-s 
clear that this wa·s a sign of dismissal. 
~fl1e boys all went, and tl1e gates were 
closed upon them. 

'' What the dickens--" beo-an Rand-o 
fort11. 

'' Shut up. ass!'~ hissed Nipper. '' Do 
you think we want to get tl1esc J)eoplo 
sus1licious? Far better for tl1em to think 
tl1at we were only l1aving a casual look 
1·ound. Tl1at foreman ,von't stiy anl .. 
thing.'' 

Tl1c boys retur11ed to St. Fra.nk's, and 
tl1ei1,. first impressio11 of Dr. Franz 
Ragozin wns definitely unfavourable. In 
some ,,ague way tl1e man seemed si11ister. 

• 

CHAPTER 12. 
Dr. Ragozin Refuses! 

T HE boys were late for Iessons1 of 
course, and tl1ey ,verc reported to 
tl1eir Housc.•master. B11t when l\'Ir. 
Wilkes heard about the Ea1--I of 

Edgemore1s misfort11ne, lie excused the 
boys and inflictecl no p11nisl1ment. 

For the rest of tl1e day Skeets and hiB 
friends Vlerc on tenterl1ooks. Tl1e advent 
of Dr. },ranz Ragozin, just wl1en there 
seemed some chance of unearthinD" the 
Edgemore treasure, was tl1c heiaht of mis­
fortune; ancl it really seemed tJfat nothing 
more could -be done in the matter. 

· Lord Edgemorc l1imself was in London, 
and Skeets could not get l1old of him. 
He learned, ho,ve,~e1~1 that 11is fat\er had 
given instructions to tl1c agents-a big 
Bannington firm-and they had ap­
proached tl1c new tenant of Moat Hollow, 
only to be met with a firm refusal to 
consider any off er. 

By· the end of . the day Skeets was 
des1londent. Handfortl1 and Nippe11 and 
the others were keenly disappointed, t.oo. 
Tl1en, next day, word came froni tl1e 
vill:i,ge that Dr. Ragozin's effects were 
arr1v1ng. 

The boys-those wl10 knew about the 
hidden treasure hurried down to tl1e 
village immediately aftc1, morning lessons. 
They found great activity at Moat Hollow. 

Two big pantechnicons were being un .. 
loaded; and there were otl1er vans, too­
totally enclosed vans, whic-h looked 
secretive and mysterious. These 11ad been 
taken into the grounds, and they were 
J'!ft locked. 

''Well, he means it,'' sa.id Nippe1·. 
•• TJ1ere'll be no. persuacling ]1im t.o give 
up t11e tenancy now, Skeets.~' 

'' I guess yo11.'I·e t'ight, '' grunted Skeets. 
'' But doesn't it strike you as strange that 
this man should move 1n so quickly P Any 
ordinary tenant wo11ld have waited for the 
place. to be p11t shipshape. Most of the 
rooms neecl papering) and the whole pince 
is in an awfully dilapidated condition. 
Dr. Ragozin hasn't waited for ·any of 
those things to be done.'' · 

Mudford, the local postman, who 
happened to be passing, joined the boys. 

'' Rare goings on, young gents.,'' 110 sai<.1, 
shaking his head. '' This old place has 
seen some quee1· tcna.nts, but I reckon this 
furrin chap is the queerest of all.'' 

'' He's brougl1t enoi1gh stuff with him.,~, 
remarked Handf orth. 

'' Meanin' tl1em closed vans?', asked the 
postman. '' Lio11s an' tige1·s, I figure,'' l1e 
added rnysterio11sly. '' Leoparlls an' bea1~s, 
and sucli-like. '' 

'' What tl1e dickens do you mean?'' 
a.sked SkeetsJ 8taring. 

'' Ain't you hearcl, young gents?'' asked 
Mudford. '' Tl1is 'ere Dr. Ragozin is goi111

. 

to turn t]1e old place into a private zoo.'" 
'' What P'' 
'' That's v.,.l1at 11eople arc sayin' in tl1e 

village, anyho,v,'' declared the postman. 
'' 'fhere'll be no pcaccft1l slee}l for us after 
this, what \\7 ith lions growl1n" all nigl1t, 
and suci1-Iike. It didn't ought to be 
allowed, if you ask me.'' 

He went off, g1-umbling. 
'' A p1·ivate zoo?'' said Nipper, ,vitl1 a 

whistle. '' I believe old Muday is right, 
you chaps. Perhaps we're wrong about 
Dr. Ragozin. He may be honest enough.'' 

'' Rats !" said Handforth. '' Tl1erc's 
something fishy about him-and you'1·e 
not going to make me think anything 
else.'' 

While they were talking a car drove 
up, and. Skeets "?as deliglited to see his 
fat11er. • 

'' I've had a rough time in London, 
lad,'' said J..,ord Edgemore 1 .. uefully. 
'' They're after us like wolves. As tl1ings 
look at present, we shall be lucky enot1gl1 
if wo can sc1~ape 11p the money for our 
fa.res to Canada.'' 

'' As bad as that, dad?'' asked Skeets 
quietly. '' Do-do you mean that we snarl 
oc turned out of the castle at once P'' 

'' Why, no.,'' 1·ef.lied the earl. '' Ha1·dly 
at once, young un. These things take 
time. I dare say Vle shall be able to stay 
there fo1 .. some weeks yet-perhaps a montl1 
or two.,, 

'' Oh ! 1,l1e11-tl1en that'll give us time 
to locate tl1at treasure !'' said Skeets 
eage1 .. ly and witl1 intense relief. ·'' _,v11at 
a.bout Dr. Ragozin, dad?'' 

(Co11ti1iued 011, page 24.) 
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T HIS \\~eek, you fellows, t.110 Editor of this 
ast.onisl1ing magazine (,vl1icl1 is me) 
has to apologiso for two new features. 

First of all, ,,rilliam Napoleon 
Bro,vne, the silly ass of tho Fif tl1, has suddenly 
brolcen loose again, and will oblige us each 
\\~eek, until further notice, with a '' Dreadful 
Diar;y·.'' These imaginary extracts from tho 
diaries of the various fellows aro all burlesques, 
of course ; and they may amuse yott, tl1ol1gl1 
it is possible they may not am11se tl1e '' o,v11er " 
of tl10 diary. 

Tl1is series will finish immediately ,,r. N. 
Dro,vne includes ME in l1is burlesques. 

Secondly, I regret to announce that Reggio 
Pitt is going to inflict on us a series of articles 
callod '' Furious Fiction,'' in wl1icl1 l1e illustratos 
tl1e \"arious kinds of stories which aro printed 
no'\l1adays, and compares them wit.Ji tl1e l\"ritings 
of ~Tears ago. I l1ave had to bll1c-pencil a good 
deal of I>itt'e piffle, nnd, now tl1at I l1a,1'e 
attended to his articles, I tl1inlc you'll find 
tl1ern almost humorous. J u.dgi11g by Reggio 
P.itt's proposal, this series of articles is going 
to stretch away indefinitely into the dim futt1rc. 
Tl1e Editor of IIANDFORTH's '''EEKLY, l1owcver, 
has otl1or views. 

If you would like to lcnow exactly l1ow to write 
a good story, l~ou will do well to read Pitt's rot. 
''rhen you have finished it, you will know 
exactly as much as you did before. 

Yours as of :,.10~, 
E. 0. H.A.NDFORTH. 

SPECIAL NOTICE. 
The Editor and his two cliums, Cl1urch and 

1'IcClure, have been selected for l1ares in the 
g!eat cross-country paper chase next Sat11rday. 
l.,Jnfortunately, though, there is a lack of scrap­
papeP to tear up for '' scent.,, 

In the circumstances, the Editor of H . .\N'D· 
F.ORTH's \VEEKLY would be ,1ery glad to con• 
sid~r contributions from all and s11ndry. 
A.rticles to be written on one side of t.l1e paper 
onJy, and tl1ey can be a.s long as 3"ot1 like. 

A VERY ill-natured fellow I~new t.hat his 
chum l1ated \\rorcester Sauce on his 
clinner, so he plotted to play e, 
joke on this sauce-hating chttm. He 

took the salt-spri11kler, emptied it and filled 
it up with ,,rorcest.er Sauce, so t.hat, " .. hen l1is 
chum went to pot1r a little heap o( salt 011 the 
side of his plate, l1c ~"ould get a good dose of 
sauce instead. 

A nasty arra11gemcnt altogether. The 
•inkier ,vas of chi11a, 11ot glass, so the con­
tentd were in,?isiblc, and this mean blighter 
put the thing in the crt1et with many a sinist.er 
chuckle. But, unfortunately for him, lie had 
made one little ipist.ake, and things didn't 
U"ork out as he expected. "11here did the 
scoundrel slip up ? 

'' \I/at-er '' Problem ? 
Here's another story of a villain who made 

a slight oversight.. A really rank rot.ter ,,:antccl 
to get rid of a11other fellow, and he made a.n 
elaborate plan to dro""n him. In this rot,ter's 
house ("re'll call him R.R.-rank rotter !) was 
a room very suit.able for this purpose. This was 
the bathroom, l,,..hich had a large tank near t.he 
ceiling, and no ,, .. indo,vs. R.R. made a slight 
adjustment to the i11-flow of this tank, made 
the door absolutely ,,·atertight, and wait,ed for 
this other 

I 
fello,,r-v{e'll call him O.F.-to 

visit him~ 
,,rhen O.F. rolled along, R.R. lt1red him into 

the batl1room,. bolted the door on him, and then 
let in the ,vatcr tl1rough the t.a.nk to the bath. 
room, lea,;ng O.~,. very nicely boxed up in a. 
room filling with water. But again a villa.in's 
cunning wa.s beat-en by a little oversight. \Vhat 
,vas it this time ? 

Answers elsc,, .. hcre, as usual. 
' 

NrrrER. 
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DREADFUL DIARIES 
Perpetrated by WiJJiam ...... Napoleon Browne 

No. 1.--NlPPER. 
• MONDAY .-At dulner in Hall I dct.ected 

a piece of meat on n1y plate. It was securely 
J1idden und~r o. haricot b~an, but cort,ain 
clues suggested to mr mind tl1at t.he meat 
was present, and followed the trail 
grimly, relentlessly. 

TUESDAY .-Detected footprints in 
my study and detierntined to follow them. 
Examining them closely witl1 a magnify­
ing glass, I walked round in circlas for 
three-quarters of an liour before I deduced 
that the footprints were my ow11. Highly 
satisfied with brilliant deduction, \'r"hich 
saved endless toil. 

WEDNESDAY.-Slipped o,rer in tl1e 
Triapgle and sat down. Felt a sensation 
of dampness-almost 9f wot.ness-anll 
from tl1e data presented to me deduced I 
,vas sitting in a puddle. '\\7hen I examined 
the situation impart,ially my deductions, aa 
usual, turned out to bo · correct. I tl1en 
formed the hypothesis tl1at a change of 
~ was necessary, and wa-s not st1rprised 
to find I was quite right. 

THURSDAY .-While mixing gum in 
Montie's ink-well in class to-day, my keen 
observation taught me t-hat Croll .. ell was 
watching me, and this immediately sug­
gested to my brilliant r~asoning tl1at I 
might_ soon find it necessary to st-Op out in 

front of. 
the class. 
F r o m ~c:: -,~ , 
this situ- ~ <....: ~ t"-<:.. 
ation I er" \.-
deduced, ~ 
by ana- o ~ <7 
logy,that '.toe > c, .::. ___ c c 
I shoul? ~~ <' ~ ;, 
exper1- _ 
ence a very pai11fuJ i11ter\.~imv wit.11 a ma11 
in gown and mortar. I ,,,,.as staggered to 
find my p1"edict.ions fulfilled to the ,,.cry 
letter almost t.I1e 11ext mo1nent. I l1a'1~e 
long sl1spectecl tl1at I 11ossess the faculty 
of acute reasoning. 

FRID.t\. Y .-\:Vl1ile toast.ing a muffi11, I 
smelt a ,,.ery ]1ard, acrid smell, and from 
this I deduced tl1at tl1e muffin '\\"ould be 
black, or cl1arcoal-colo111·, ,,,J1en tun1ed from 
the fire. I mentio11ed tl1is to my cl1l.1ms 
and they '\\~ere amaze<.l to find my deduction 
correct. 

SATURD.&..\.Y.-1 am not superst.itious, 
but wl1en tho opposing team put tl1e ball 
in our net for tl10 tl1irteentl1 time, some· 
thing seemed to tell me we sl1ould lose. 
Tl1is deduction, like all the others, ,vas 
perfectly and ab~olt1tely correct. ,vhat a 
wonderful f ello,v I am ! 

FURIOUS -FICTION 
Or, how to write stories, by Reggie Pitt. 

This Week: THE SERIAL STORY. 

I N tl1ese articles, -old beans, I am going 
to try to an~y~e tl1e various types of 
story-common and 11ncommon--­
from the days oi Noah to tho present 

time. I am doing tl1is because I feel it is 
my duty, and also because I still hope to 
be able to wangle a bob or t,,To 011t of the 
Editor for it. _ 

The Serial Story is the most impo1·tant 
story in the maga,zino, because it begins 
so seldom and ends so infrequently. ·You 
start with a thrilling titlo, and then }"OU 

advertise the story ""ith a f e,v particula.rs 
about ,,?J1at has already ha.ppened in tl1e 
earlier cl1a11ters. Something liJ~o this : 

THE MAN WITH ONE NOSE. 
Thrilling, blood-freezing, blood-boiling 

serial, comple_te with a first deposit of 
TWO COLUMNS and 48 weekly Instal­
ments of ONE COLUMN. Read while 
you pay. 

WHAT HAP.PENED LAST WEEK. 
Nothing at all. 

WHAT'S GOING TO HAPPEN NEXT 
WEEK. 

(About the same.-E.O.H.) • 

·-----------------

... ~fter tl1is you begii1 the story proper. 
It is important to start if you, mean to 
finisl1. ,vhen a story commences like tl1is : 
'' Bang ! Bang ! A revol,rer spat viciously 
-in fact, a pair of spats ''-you don't 
expect the tale to be about a gentle youtl1 
,vho spends l1is spare time knitting mittens 
for savages. ,.\l," ... ays begin a crook story 
";it 11 a rcvolv·cr shot, and you can be sure 
tl1e story "'.9ill go witl1 a bang. 

Tl1e samo tl1ing applies to mystery 
stories. Ev·ery sto1·y featuring a ha~tcd 
l1ouso m'l.1st begi11 on the stroke of mid­
nigl1t. Othenviso tl1e readers write 
indig11ant letters to tl1e Editor demanding 
tl1eir money back. It is a good idea, when 
starting a '' l1aunted l1ouse '' serial, to 
give an effect of cl1attering teeth at the 
start. 

'' It was tl1e I1our of mwn-mum-mttm .. 
midnigl1 t ! '' 

If yot1r story begi11s at one o'clock in 
the morning, it is usual to start it with the 
chime of the clock-b11t NOT when it 
begins at midnight. 

Boon~ I 
The hoitr of one tolled out.-­
T11at 's qt1it-e all rigl1t.. But--

( (.}ontinued at J'oo/. of 1text colum1t-.) 

THE LA\' O 
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OUR DICTIONARY That ass Church gives us some 

PEPI GRAMS (Reggie Pitt's great work is 
still going strong.) 

. TIJIOTHY TUCKER is now collecti11g 
COPSE : Policemen. donations for his great sche111e to 
CORNER ! An article whic11 fills up - '' ~help tl1e black and negroid races 

half t~e paper-as '' Nipper's Puzzle . ot t.11~ w~rld to a11 equal ci~·ilisation 
Comer. ' w1tl~ t11e wl11te. He tells us heartre11<ling 

CORPOR ... .\TION: A fellow is said to stories of the burdens borne by t}10 blacks-. 
have a '' corporation '' when lie '' carries Ev·idei1 tJy O case of '' wcig11ed down t1pon 
all before him.'' tJ10 S,Ya11ee Riv·er. ,, 

• • CORRIDOR : A passage loading to • 
some other '' dor.'' - He sa-)·s tl1at it is ]1is ambition to ma.J~e 

COUNTERPART : T11e good part of a tl1eir lives 11elpful and industrious, and to 
joint ; so called beca.use it is kept on the do a,vay ,vith the barbarous c11stoms tl1ey 
counter. l1olcl 110,v. Ha,·ing attended o. performance 

COURT: Where tl1cy pl1t a criminal of Crispi11's Coloured Coons during tl10 
when }1~ is '' caught.'' '"a.c, I can assure l1im that their c11sto1ns 

'T4..y ure11't half sq barbarous as their jokes. CO v .r..i : A man, i.e., '' A co'\~ey of . 
pheasants-a dealer i11 pheasa.nt.s.'~ 

CRAWL : See CREEP. 
CREEP : See CRA ,vL. 

• • • 

CRIB : The secret of mt1ch '\\1isdom. 
CRICKET: A game wl1ere e,~en 

funlt is often '' bo,vlod.'' 

Tl1e li.~I1ts on Handy's· l\Iorris failed to 
f t111ctil)ll tl1e other evening, and a, crowd of 
R.emo,·e f ello'Ys gathered ro\u1d to l1e]p 
J11m pl1t t.l1em m order. I am sorry to say, 

a tl1ougl1, tl1at many hands dicb1't make ti1e 
lights "·ork. 

CROCODILE : An ancient-loolting 
saurian composed mainly of teet.11. (Fro1n 
the Fr. Croc-old; o-of; dile face. 
'' Old of face.'') 

CRUET: An article containi11g tl1e 
'' condiments '' of the '' season.'' 

,CRUDE : All other articles in tl1is 1nag. 

Solutions to Puzzles 
I. The salt.sprinkler, being airt.igl1t 

except for the one hole, lets out only one 
or two drops of sauce, as there was no inlet 
for the air. If the gi1est had dropped the. 
sauce out gently, tl1e air would have flowed 
in as the sauce came out ; but 110 held the 
tl1ing absolutely 1.1pside down, and the 
sauce inside couldn't flow out. 

2. O.F. merely p•lled the p1t1g out of tl1e 
bath and waited very comforta.bly to be 
rescued. TJ1e out-flow of ,vater equallecl 
the in.flow, and so the ,vater did not rise 
above the level of the batl1. R.R. sl1011lcl 
have stopped up tl1e waste-pipe, but 110 

forgot all about it. Serve tl10 scoundrel 
right ! 

.!JAKE PUNISH~lIENT A PLE.4S[JRE. 

You will BEND OVER as easily and as 
naturally as you could "'"'isl1 if :)'OU keep 
your joints supple witl1 

PONGO PLASTER (~.\d,rt.) 

--
•. 

SEZ YOU I 

Have l',.ou heard tl1e story of the barber 
wl10 always gave follows ghost yarns to 
read while ct1tting their l1air ? 

• • • 

In tl10 end, of courge, Handy l1ad to taJ~e 
the car to a ]amp specialist in Bo.nni11gton,. 
a-nd \\l}1en he received the bill, he sa·i(l it 
,vas tl1e first time he really 11nderstood 
""'hat was meant by tho '' cl1arge of the 
Ligl1t Brigade.'' •· 

• • • 

Tl1e --ste,v at dinnor yesterdav wa~ 
admittedly ~ad, b~t that doesn't; "jl1stify 
Handy refemng to 1t as a'' stewpid n1eaJ.'' 
Puns lil{o that ought to be prohibitecl. 
It's stc,v bad ! 

The Vivian Travers Glee Singers gave a 
concert in the Common-room on Monday, 
a11d sang well-considering. Mac remarked 
that he supposed the secret of glee-singing 
was to make the funniest race possible, 
and to scream for all you are worth on a 
top note. The singing did not give the a11di• 
e11ce much glee. 

• • • 

Ho,ve,·er, ,-rl1at sa~'."s the poet B11rns: 
'' Tho best-made screams of mice and men 
oft sang a glee! ,, Phew ! If I make any 
moro jokes like that., I sl1all get frigl1tened. 
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The Monster of Moat Hollow! 
(Continued from page 20.) 

'' I'm going to see him now; but I doubt 
if it'll be any good,t, replied his father. 
'' My agents liave met with a bla.nk 
refusal.'' 

The earl was admitted at once, and he 
\\·a.s surprised to find that one room at 
least wa.s already comfortably fu1 .. nished, 
and a genial fire was blazing. 

'' This is a great delight, Lord Edge­
more, '' said tl1e doctor smoothly. '' You 
must excuse the disorder. I am as yet in 
the throes of moving in. You are a good 
landlord ; you com~ soon to see your 

· tenant.'' 
'' I have come because I am hoping tl1at 

you will consider an off er I ha ,,.e 1n mind,'' 
said the earl. '' When my agents leased 
you this property they did not know that 
I had other plans in mind. I am not 
doubting the legality of the a.grec­
ment--t' 

'' Offers do not interest me,,, interrupted 
Dr. Rao-ozin firmlv. '' I am here-and I 
stay. 1 am sorry, but I listen to no 
offers.'' 

'' I am prepared to make full compensa­
tion--'' 

'' You off er me a thousand - two 
thousand-and it is no good,'' said the 
doctor, v.·ith a shrug. '' Money, it is no 
object to me. You do not tempt me, Lord 
Edgemore. For months I have been look. 
ing for such a quiet house as this a l1ouse 
which would be s-ood for my private zoo. 
Tl1is place, it is ideal. A house to itself, 
private grounds and an excellent high 
wall which surrounds it completely. 
Even if I had had it built especially, it 
could not have been better. You undcr­
sta.nd P '' 

'' Y 011 inf armed my agents, no doubt, 
that you intended to--'' 

'' You speak of the zoo P'' broke in Dr. 
Ragozin, with a laugh., '' Oh, yes ! That 
was a.JI understood. Your agents offered no 
objections to my plan, Lord Edgemore. 
You cannot catch me there.,, 

'' My dear sir. I am not attempting to 
catch you,'' said Lord Edgemore, some• 
what annoyed. '' This old place ha.a been 
vacant . for so long that my agents were 
instructed to sec11re a tenant at any cost. 
By that I mean that I raised no obJection 
regarding the use to which the house 
should be put. So you are starting a 
private zoo? Well, that iJ interesting.'' 

'' I ha ,,c great plans wonderful plans,'' 
said Dr Ra,gozin, pacing up and down. 
-'' Here, in tl1e quietness of this old house. 
shall I make tl1e great experiments of 
which I I1ave dreamed. I will tell you in 
confidence, J .... 01 .. d Edgemore, t~at my wor~ 

will be of amazing value to science 
Later, you will understand. I am glad 
that I ~ave at last settled down. As for 
your offer that I shall get out-no. I can. 
not listen. Here I shall shut myself 11p-... 
comf letely. None shall interfere 11oue 
shal interrupt. The village people may 
call me queert but I care not. I ha, .. e 
privacy-and I shall carry on with tny 
great work.'' 

And there was such a note of finality in 
his voice that Lord Edgemore accept~d 
his dismissal. The treasure hunt, it 
seemed, was definitely ''off.'' 

CHAPTER 13. 
A Mysterious Attack! 

B Y nightfall the last of the pantech­
nicons had unloaded and had gone. 
The other vans-presumably cao-es 
-were left within tl1e grounds. 

The great boarded gates were closed and 
locked; and Moat Hollow. so to speak, 
withdrew into its shell. 

Naturally, the advent of Dr. Franz 
Ragozin wa.s the chief topic of conversa­
tion in the village, and the good people 
were by no means pleased. The man was 
a f ore1gner-and t.hey instinctively dis4 
trusted him. 

Nelson Lee happened to be in the villao-e 
that e,·ening, and he heard many comme;t~ 
about Moat Hollow's new tenant. 

'' It wouldn't be so bad if he conducted 
his household in a.n ordinarily Christian 
way,'' said tl1e vicar, whom Lee happened 
to meet in the village stre~t. '' I, of 
course, have no prejudice against 
f orcigners, Mr. Lee. Why sl1ould I have? 
But this man is-well, when I called 11pon 
him tl1is afternoon he brusquely told me 
that he is not i11terestcd in my church, 
-and he as good as hinted tl1a.t he nc,~er 
wants to see me again. He was most 
rude.,, 

'' I should ratl1er like to meet Dr. Rago­
zin, '' said Lee slowly. 

'' I can assure you t.hat you will not 
obtain any pleasure from sucl1 a meeting,t'. 
said the Rev. Goodchild. '' I can t1nder• 
stand the man shutting himself uf behind 
those high \\1'alls-particularly i he is 
starting a private zoo. But even t.bat 
seems grotesque, to my mind. Frankly, 
Mr. Lee, I don't like the idea at all. Sup­
posing some of his wretched animals 
escape p,, 

'' Tl1at is hardly likely,,, smiled Lee. 
'' There are no womenfolk there at all-­

no ordinary servants, by what I can 
hear,'' went on the vicar severely. '' There 
i~ a man named Hess-Ivan Hess, a Pole, 

1 

' 
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1 understand ~hat he was formerly a l~on­
tamcr in a circus. A most repuls1ve­
Jookin rr fellow.'' 

,, Anil yet, Mr. Goodcl1ild, it is perfectly 
natural that Dr. Ragozin" sl1ould have a 
keeper for his animals,'' said Lee gently. 

,, H'm! Quite q_uite,'' ad.m.itted the 
vicar grudgin_g ~I. '' :rhen th~ro is 
another man-Ridley, his name · 1s. He 
is the butler, and I am told that he treats 
his master with insolent familiarity. A 
really remarkable household, Mr. Lee.'' 

Nelson Lee was not particularly in­
t.erested in the village gossip-and the 
,,icar was a very great sinner where gossip 
was concerned-although. lie would have 
bee11 l1ighly indignant if anyone had told 
him so. 

Nelson Lee walked back to St. F1·ank's 
alone, in the gloom of the winter's even­
ing. He paused outside Moat Hollow, 
inspecting the walls with interest. There 
were higl1 spikes all alon~ tl1e top, and he 
noticed that many of tncse spikes were 
uew. Some of them had become broken 
and twisted during tl1e months that the 
old place had been unoccupied. Dr. 
R,agozin had had them renewc(l. 

''You are interested., sir?'' asked a 
,·oicc sucldenll. 

A beam o light sl1ot out from an 
electric torch, revealing Lee clearly. A 
man approached from tl1c sl1adews of the 
gateway, and behind the torcl1-beam Lee 
could see the imp1~essivc face of Dr. 
Ragozin. 

'' Am I different from other people r '' 
retur11ecl Nelson Lee, amused by the man's 
tlramatic move. '' I think I am talking to 
Dr. Franz Ragozin P '' 

'' I apologise, sir,'' he said. ''You will 
forgive me, I trust But these villag6 
pe?ple, they g_et on my nerves. They 
think I a1!1 doing something ,vrona here. 
Yet what 1s there wrong in a private zoo? 
I am a scientist-a doctor-and I hnve 
gre~t r,Ians. I do not want p~op!e 
prying. ' 

'' If y-011 shut yourself up behind higl1 
walls, Dr. Ra.gozin, you must· expect 
people to be inquisitive~'' retorted Nelson 
Lee. 

Without another word he turned on his 
l1eel and walked ttp the lane. He was 
rather int.rigucd by the man's outburst. 
Clearly Dr. Ragozin was alarmed. He was 
alarm eel by tl1e mere fact that Lee had 
paused and inspected the walls. And he 
knew, mo1'eover, that Lee was something 
more tl1an a scl1oolmBBter. 

'' A pt"ivatc zoo?'' murmured Nelso_n Leo 
sceptically. '' Perhaps and verl1aps not. 
I think I am going to be interested in 
Dr. Fra11z Ragozin. ,, 

He had rcacl1ed a point half-way ttp tl1e 
lane, wl1cn a black figure suddenly 
merged from a gap in the ltedge. Nelson 
Lee halte<l1 some instinct wa1·ning him of 
danier. 

Tuud ! 
Tl1e at1tomatic in the man's han(l 

spu1"tecl fire, and the Maxim silencer 
prevented any loud repo1't. 

Nelson J..,ee fell like a log, for the 
automatic l1ad been fi1•e(l at point-blank 
range-straigl1t f 01· his bca1't ! 

,,, 

CHAPTER 14. 
A Lucky Escape! '' And I am talking to Mr. Nelson Lee-

tl1e headmaster of St. Frank'~'' said tl1e ,, 
otl1er curtly. ''You look at my walls, and 
you pause. You think I am doing some­
t11i11g wrong-yes P'' 

HAT was that?'' asked Nipper 
qltickly. 

He was witJ1 a small crowd 

Nelson Lee laughed. 
'' I am on the public l1ighway, Dr. 

Ra.gozin, and it is my privilege t.o pause 
for as long as I :please,'' lie said dryly. 
'' I am interested 1n your walls yes. I 
t111derstand that you l1ave a private 
zoo--'' 

'' You will understand that I shall suffer 
~10 interference!'' interrupted Dr. Ragozin 
111 a low voice, as he stepped nearer. 
:' Wl1at I am doing is honest-open.· You 
1nte1--f ere with me at your peril ! '' 

Nelson Lee did not move a hair. 
'' And what makes you suppose,. Dr. 

~agozin, tl1at I have any intention of 
1nterfcrino- ?'' he asked steadily. '' Don't 
~~ou think0 

you are somewhat foolish?'' 
'rhe mockery in his voice was biting. 

b Dr. Ragozin took a step backwards, and 
owed stiffly. · 

. of otl1er Removites - Skeets, 
Han<lfo1"th l,~ Co., Travers, and a fwv more. 
They were on tl1eir way to the village on 
the off-cl1ance that they would l1ear some­
thing f11rtl1e1,. abo11t Moat Hollow's new 
tenant. 

They l1ad all bearcl that fa int ''thud,''· 
and Nipper at least had seen a flash of 
ruddy light i11 the distance. 

'' It soundecl like a muffled back-fire, I 
guess,,, said Skeets. 

'' Don't tl1ink I'm getting nervy, but 
I'll swear it was the report of a silenced 
automatic pistol,'' said Nipper· grimly. 
'' There's no 1nistaking that so11nd-once 
you've heard it.'' 

'' Great Scott !'' 
'' But who the dickens '' 
'' Don't ask q_uestions come!'' urged 

Nipper, breaking into a run. 
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He wa.s in the lead, and suddenly lie 
checked., for lie saw, lyi)!g in the road 
ahca.d, a still, black figure. 

'' I knew it ! '' 11c panted. '' Hold on, you 
~haps ! '!~here's been foul play ! qh ! It's 
-it's tl1c guv'nor !'' 

A note of anguish l1ad come into his 
,roice. Bending down over tl1at still figure, 
lie had flasJ1cd --on an electric torch, and 
instantly he had recognised Nelson Lee. 
The scl1oolmaster-detective was lying face 
11p\\,.ards., jttst as he had fallen, and his 
eyes "l'cre Jlalf-open-and staring. His 
overcoat-jusi over the hca1 .. t-sho'\\rcd a 
clccp, jagged tear. 

_ '' He's dead! TheY:ve killed l1im !'' said 
Nipper in horror. ''Guv'nor ! Guv'nor !'1 

,. Take it easy, old son !'' muttered 
Ha.ndforth, and his own voice was sl1aky .. 
·''011, wl10 could have done it!'' 
· '' ,,-rait-l\rait !'' exclaimed Ni11pcr, with 

sttdden hope. '' My hat! He's breathing, 
you c11aps-l1c's still alive! Holcl this 
light, Tommy !'' 

With trembling fingers Nipper opened 
tl1e unconscious detective's overcoat and 
jacket. 'l,l1en he unfastened tl1e waistcoat, 
expecting to see a wound in the chest. 
He was staggered-and overjoyed-to find 
no trace of a wound. Not even a blood­
stain. Something rattled in the waist­
coat pocket. 

'' Oh ! '' brcatl1cd Nipper, in a choking 
• :voice. 
He 11ulled from the waistcoat pocket the 

smasl1ed and twisted wreckage of a \\,.atch 
-and a flattened-out bullet. 

'' It's a. miracle ! '' said Ni1>per huskily. 
'' Don't you 11nclcrsta.nd, you cl1a.ps? Tl1e 
bullet "Tent straight for his heart-but l1is 
wntcl1 "·a:s in the way ! His \\yatch saved 
l1im !'' 

'' B11t-but he's in a bad "Tay., all the 
same,'' n1uttered Handf orth. 

'' Tl1e fo1'cc -of tl1at bullet was like a 
tcr1·ific p1tnch over the heart--and that's 
e11ough to knock anybody 011t, '' said 
Nipper. '' Gu,,.'nor ! 1,liank heaven you're 
alive !'' 

He ro11gl1ly tore aside Nelson Lee's sl1irt 
and vest, and an ugly br11isc was re­
,,ealed. By this time Tra,,.ers had been 
to- tl1e ditcl1, and he had returned ,vith a 
ca.pful of wate1'. It was l1is idea to 
s1lrinkle some _of the water into N clson 
Lee's face. But Ilanclforth snatched the 
cap, and l1e splashed the entire contents in 
one go. It was effective enougl1, for Lee 
almost immediately opened his eyes. 

''Guv'nor !'' said Nipper. ''It's all 
rig•l1t-you'rc not badly hurt. B11ck up, 
sir ! ,, 

Within two minutes Nelson Lee l1ad 
sufficiently recovered to get to l1is feet, 
altho11gl1 be was very sl1a.ky on his legs. 

''No, I don't kno~y who did it,'' he said 
in answer to the cager questions. '' .A. 
black shape suddenly B}lpeared from tlie 
hedge. and tl1c iiext second he fired at n10 
point-blank. That's all I remember.'' 

''Well, let's get along to the school,'' 
said Ni:pper earnestly. '' 011, the devils, 
They tried to kill you in cold blood!'' · 

'' I'll bet tl1at tl1ose rotten Moat Hollo,v 
peop_le did tl1is,'' said Handforth fiercely. 

Nelson Lee started, and he loo~d at 
Handf ortl1 l1a.rd; for, strangely enoug-11, 
tl1e same tl1ougl1t l1ad occurred to him. 
But he ,vas not so blunt as tl1e aggressive 
leader of Study D. 

'' What makes you think tha.tJ Ha11d .. 
fortl1? '' lie asked. ' 

'' There's somctl1ing fishy about tl1ose 
people, sir,'' re-plied Handfort11. '' It's 
my firm belief tl1cy know sometl1ing about 
tl1at treasure-and tl1ey're after it ! 
They'1·e afraid tl1at we shall get in 
first--'' 

''Treasure P" repcatecl Lee. '' Whnt on 
earth are you talking about?'' 

'' You migl1t as \\yell know, g11v'no1·, '' 
said Ni11per. '' Skeets won't mind.'' 

'' Sl1ucks ! I sl1ould say not,,, said 
Skeets promptly. '' I wanted to tell 
Mr. Lee, anyway.'' 

And as tl1ey walked slowly back to tl1e 
school, th~ boys assisting Lee, the story 
was told. --~ elson Lee l1eard about t]iat 
sheet of pa1'cl1ment whicl1 Handfortl1 l1ad 
found in Moat Hollow; he l1card of t.l1e 
Edgemore trea.s11re-and lie learned tl1at 
Moat Hollow ,vas actually tl1e old 
Traitor's I.Jodge. · 

'' Yes, it all see1ns si¥'nificant, '' agreed 
Nelson Lee a.t lengtl1. 'I hope you bo~,.s 
will keep all this to yourselves. It is 
certainly strange tl1at Dr. R.agozin sl1ould 
lease Moat Hollow so suddenly-imme• 
diately following, the finding of tl1at 
parchment.'' 

'' It's a simple case of putting two a11d 
two together, sir,'' saicl Nipper. ''Ragozin 
is after tl1a.t treasure !'' 

'' .\.nd the ,,Torst of it is, we can't pre• 
vent him,'' said Skeets miserably. '' He's 
the lawful tcna.nt of Moat Hollow--'' 

'' But he has no lawful rigl1t to Ca1)tain 
Humphrey's hoa.rd,', put in Nelson Lee. 
'' If our tl1cory is co1 .. rect, we can 11nder­
stand why Dr. Ragozin is so intent upo11 
secreti,yeness. He k11ows }lerf cctly well 
tl1at if he locates that treasure, and keeJJS 
it for himself, he will be committing a 
crime,. But how can we stop him? Witl1in 
the privacy of those grounds lie can dig 
and search to his 11eart's content. I sl1a.ll 
have to see Lord Edgcmore about tl1is. 
In the meantime, boys, we must all keep 
our own counset. Perhaps we are wrong 
-perhaps Dr. Ragozin is merely eccentric. 
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.,vc must ce1·t.ainly not ~ jump to hasty 
conclt1sions. '' 

' 

But the boys V-"ere thoroughly satisfied 
in their own minds that Dr. Franz 
Ragozin was bent 11110n locating the Edge­
n1oro treasure. 

CHAPTER 15. 
Handforth On tl1e Job! 

''LOOI{ l1ere, Hand:y '' 
''Ratsl'' 
'' Btit it's absolt1te1y dotty--'' 
'' I don't care abo11t tha.t, '' inter­

rupted I-Iandforth. '' If yo11 cl1aps don't like 
to come, )"OU ca11 jolly ,vell stay behind 1 
I 1 ut I'm f;·oing to investigate-and I"m going 
no,v l '' 

'l"l1ero ,vas a sttibbor11 note in his voice, 
a;1<l Church and :McClure were filled with 
a arn1. Handforth had c11nningly falle11 
~ehiud just as Nelson Lee and tho others 

ad e11tcred the sc~!1ool. C1l1t1rcl1 a11d 

• 

Running down the lane, 
the boys sa ,v a still 
figure stretched across 
the path. Nipper gave 
a groan of anguish as 
be recognised Nelson 

Lee! 

)IcCll1re, l1ali suspecti1Jg lus object, felJ 
bCll1ir1d, too. 

'' Iln1 going do\vn to ~loa t 1-Iollo,v, '' i11-
sistc(l IIanclforth, '' and I'n1 goi11g to have 
a Joo-Ii ro11nd. There's 110 time like the pre- ,,.. 
se11t.-and it~s as clear as da}~ligl1t tl1at those 
blighters tried to kill 11r. Lee. I_)erl1aps I 
shall be able to get hold cf a cl11e. '' 

His ch1Jms groa11ecl. 
''It's n1adness," said Chtlre11. '' You'll be 

collared, as st1re as a gl1n-a11d the11 those 
people ,vill lkno,v that ,,~e s11spcct -tl1e111. '' 

''Rot! I can take care of 1n~yself," replied 
Ha11df orth., ,vit,h s11~remc cor1ficl('ncc. 

He ,vot1ld not listen to a11y argttmcnt~ 
agai11st tl1e e11tcrpri~e; he ,va~ stricling 
urisliJy do,yn tl1e lane. Cht1roll .r..n{i ~f cCll1re 
were more or less helples~. If they left hin1 
to go back for tho others he ,vottlcl certai11ly 
go 011 a.Ione-a11d tl1at \\'.'Ot1l<l bo fatal. So 
they cot1ld do nothing bt1t accor1111nn:r 11in1. 

In their hearts, too, they \\"ere jl1st as 
tkeen as he ,vas. Tlicre ,vasn't the slightest 
shred of e·vidence that tho 111)·steriot1~ 111a11 

who had ~hot at Nelson Lee '\\·as in any ,Yay 
co1111ectecl \Yith l\.foat Hollo,v. But tl1e bo~rs 
\Vero 11ot concer11ecl ,yit 11 c,·i(lf'1lc1 P. B:l IlO\V 
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they ,vero satisfied tl1a t Dr. Ragozin \, .. as a ''Never mind til1at noy,r, ,,. murmttred 
., ' wro11g 'un." . Church. ''You can't be sure--'' 

'£hey did not approach ~!oat Hollo\v 1n '' I'm goi11g to liave a look, anj·ho,v ,,. 
tl1o ordinary ,, .. ay. Just before they reaol1ed ,vhispered Ha11dfortl1. ''W""o'rc safo enough 
tl10 bend of the lane they plunged into the -there's not a soul a.bou~. ,, · 
wood, and from here i·; was possible to He was famous for his rooklessnes.s. Ile 
approach tl10 back wall- of the pr?pcrty had that sheet of old parchment Ou h1m~for 
secretly. 'l"'here ,vas. a little door set 1n t~e he claimed that it Vw'as his proper~y, and 
,vall here, althoug,h 1t · was any odds that it_ Skeets ha.d been rash enough to let h1J1 kPep 
would be locked and bolted. But tl1ere were it for the time being. Handforth now 
handy trees, too, and they kne,v tl1at they pulled it out with eager fingers, and at the 
would be able to get o,rer tl1e wall. same time he s,vitol1ed on an electric ·torch 

To such agile l"Oungsters, tLc .task ,vas ~ot .. " P~.t )·l1at out I'' hissed Mac. '' Oh, :.,o~ 
difficult. Reachi11g t.he wall, which ,vas black 1d1ot ! . . 
and shado\V)' on this side, Church '' 111ade a '' It's all right-I'm only taking a quick 
back '' nnd Handforth, sc1·ambling up, jt1st look,'" said Handforth coolly. ''H'm! l'rn 
man~ged to reach the top of the "·all. He not so sure, after all.''. 
hauled J1imself up, avoiding tl1c trcache.rous He had flashed ~110 ·l1ght upon the parch­
broken glass. He graspe<! the metal sp1~es, m~nt, and was trying to compare .tha·b plan 
,vhich, far from afford111g a proteot1on, with the general lay-out of the Moat Hollow 
assisted any unlawful climber. grounds. . • . 

'' Good enough!'' breatl1ed llandforth. And at tliat. upper "T111dow, Dr. .Ra~o~1n 
,, You chaps can wait there.'' uttered an audible gasp. Through his n1g~t-

• . ,, . ,, , glasses be could sec Handforth & Co .. as c11s-
." Not likely, hissed C~1t1rch.. Y ~ll rotter,; tinctly as though they ,vere within a couple 

G1,~e us a ha!1d ur,. '\Vo ro go1iig ,v1t!1 :you. of yards of him. He saw that parchment 
Oh, all r1g~t ! . . clearly-he could even de tee~ the faint Jines 

Handfortl1 did not qui~e ~pprove of t_his of the crudely•drawn plan. The next second 
plan, but he ~ade ~o obJ~t1ons. Reaching Handforth had stuffed the ~rchme11t into 
clo"·n, he assisted his chums to t·he to!! of his pocket, and tl1c torch had been 
the ,vall. From here they cot1ld see into eitii1guishcd. 
tho gloomy grounds. The hous.e rose ---8hadowy and sinister beyond, and 011ly t,vo 
chinks of light \\,.ere showing from behi11d the 
curtai11ed windows of a back roo111. 'l~l1ere 
,,,as an absolute silence. 

Yet, while tho boys stood ,vatcl1i_ng, u11• 

decided for a few moments what to do next, 
Church fancied he heard a curious slither, 
and almost immediately afterwards he COLtld 
have sworn that the sound of a creaking door 
came to his ears. But the wind ,vas blowi11g 
through tl10 leafless trees of tho wood, closo 
at hand, and it ,vas impossible to Le certain. 

'' Come on,'' whispered Ha11dfortl1. 
He lowered himself, a11d tlicn dropped. 

'11 he otl1ers did the same. Thev landed noise• 
lesslv in tl1e soft earth near .. tl1e inner side 
of tl10 ,vall. Then, cautiously, t lley com­
ruenced malki11g their way acrt) , tl1e ,vildcr­
ness of grot1nd towards· t1l1e hottsc. 

So far, it seemed, tl1ey l1a.d bcc11 t1n­
observed. 

'1'11oy ,vould have been astonished if they 
l1ad kno,vn tl1at Dr. Franz Ra~ozi11, standing 
,vell back bel1ind one of the upper ,vindo,vs 
of tl10 hottse, \Vas ,vatching their every mo,'e• 
ment tl1rough a pair of po· . .,- .. ·ful night­
glasses ! He l1ad been warned of their in­
trusion-arid no,v he was \vaiting. S0111e­
thing i11 tercsti11g \\YOttld l1appcn soon-and 
,vith an a.ln1ost fietidish p1easure, tho doctor 
\vaitcd. 

Tho boys had pat1sed. Handfortl1, in fact, 
had had a sudde11 idea. He \Ya.s rather celo­
bra ted for sttddcn ideas. 

'' J11st a n1i11utc, J'OU ~haps,,, he breathed. 
"I've tl1ought of sometlJit1g. You re1nembe1· 
tl1at plan on tl1e old parchment? Vt1 ell, I 
l >clie,·c it• s a l)lan of tl1is gardJ11 '' 

CHAPTER 16. 
The Monster I 

what ii 
• 1 uneas1. v. 

put that 

''ASI(ING for trouble-that's 
is,'' ,vhispered Churcl1 
'' Thank goodness ~,.ou'vc 
torch out, Handy.'' 

'' Chee so it! I only switched it on for a 
tick,'' said Handf orth. '' I shall have to 
come along in the day-time-a.nd compare 
that plan ,vitl1 _ tho grounds. We'd better 
creep up to the· house, and get as close as 
we can to that lighted ,vindo\\1'. ,vo n1ight 
be able to overhear- something.'' 

''Wait!'' breatl1ed 1\iicClurc. '' \Vhat's-
,vhat's that rummy noise?', 

They all halted, l1olding tl1~ir breath.. ~he 
wind ,vas stronger no,v, and 1t "ras wh1st11ng 
through the tree-tops, 11ear at hand. But 
there was another sound-a queer, shuffiing, 
slibhering sound. 

'' It's-it's over there-in tl1at black 
corner,'' · n1uttered Cl1urch. 

They listened again; and no\v, ,vith quc~r 
tingly sensations rt11111ing up and down their 
spines, they heard heavy breathing. 

Before they could move tl10 s11ufHing noise 
came nearer, and Handforth jt1mped as. be 
felt somethi11g soft a.nd hairy brush against 
l1is a.rm. 'l'l1en, ,,ritl1 gttlp in 11is throat, 
lie saw that a queer Shapo ,vas rigl1t along' .. 
side him. 

'' Look out!'' he panted. 
Click t 
He switcl1ed on l1is torcl1, 

same moment, all tl1rcc bo~fs 
of consternation. E"or a brief 

and, iii tbo 
gave a. yell 
scco11d theY 
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sa.~ tho Tl1ing-a smallish creature, smaller 
than themselves, but enormously broad in 
t}1e shotllders. It was covered with long, 
coarse hair, and tl1e arms !''ere _of grotes9ue 
leiigth. The face ,vas an1mal-l1ke: l1orr1blo 
and repulsive. They saw ~e little eyes 
gleaming, tJ1e open mouth with the yellow 
;fan gs-and then one of tho so lo11g arms 
._shot out, and _the tordh. was tossed out of 
Handforth's grip. 

,, Rt1n !'' yelled Church wildly. 
Even Handf orth knew better than to stay 

behind - and test his strengt,h agai11st that 
~,vful monster. It resem-bled a gorilla-and 
Jret, at t 1he ~ame time, it ,vas curiot1sly li1ke 
a ht1man bemg • 

.... .\s Handiort.h ran he felt a grip on his 
arm; he half-turned, panting with fear. 
"\Vith a frantic effort he managed to free· 
himself, and he could hear the shuffling 
and slithering of the thing as it c.a.me after 
}1im, heard, too, a curious muttering growl. 
Desperately Handforth pelted 011, terrined 
bv the monster that purstted l1im. 

.. Ho,v the three boys reached the wall 
1tl1ey cottld never retnem·ber. How. they 
,;cran1bled up to safety was even more dim. 
Some,how or other they leapt, they gripped 
the top of the wall ; perhap~ 0110 of them 
had '' made a back,'' but they never quite 
J"ecal1ed those details. They only knew 
that they reached sa.f ety--Church with a 
c11t ·finger and Handforbh with a torn and 
bleeding wrist . 

. i\nd down below them sh11filed t.hat awful 
n1011ster, sniffing Jike a great dog, gro,vling 
ominously. Only by their frantic speed had 
they esc.aped the clutches of the gorilla-like 
cre.ature. 

They dropped he3vily to the ground and 
ran. And they did not stop running until 
they reached the open road. Here, to their 
joy, they beheld the lights of an approaching 
car, and they stood back. They cou,ld bear 
, .. oices, too--people were walking up the 
lane from the village. It " .. as good to have 
this human companionship. They were back 
ir1 the world of realities. 

'' 011, my !hat l'' panted Ha.ndforth. '' I-I 
-tho11ght it ,,·as all up with us.'' 

'' \Vhat was it-& gorilla?'' muttered 
Church. '' I say, we sha.11 have to keep 
this dark, you kno,~. -- We shall get into 
awful trouble if Old Wilkey hears about it. 

-"re were trespassing, don't forget.'' 
. '' .... ~nd that rotten doctor has a perfect 

right to ,let his animals loose in the garden if 
he ,,,an-ts to,'' added l\1ac. '' By jingo! 
:Ne·ver again I I've had enough of Moat 
Hollo,v to last me a lif e-ti1ne ! '' 

confectioner's, l1aving regaled t.11emselves 
upo11 ere-am bt1ns and chocolate eclairs. 

1
' Botl1er l\Ioat Hollow,'' said Oh11bby·. 

'' Y ottr major seen1s to be as lkeen as mustard 
on the place, and some of those other 
Remove chaps are hot, too. But ,vhat do ,,,.e 
care?'' 

'' I don'•t expect j""OU to care aboltt anytl1ing 
except your tumn1)'P, '' retorted "1Ti1lly, v:ith 
scorn. '' Bt1t I care, my son I I don't kno,v 
much about Dr. Ragozin, but he seems to bo 
a queer fish, by all accot1nts.. I don't liko 
this ,v heeze of his.'' . .. 

' 'That private zoo, ~yot1 mean?'' asked 
J tticy Lemon. 

''Yes,'' said '\\'"'ill~.,. '' If t,hcre" s any 
~onkey business at l\loat Hollow-if any of 
those animals are being badly treated-I'm 
going to l1a ve something to say.'' 

'' Go hon!'' laughed Chubby. '' ... .\nd ,vl1o's 
going fa take any not.ice of :you?'' 

Willy was silent. He 1had a passionate lo,·e 
for al I animals; in fact, he had an t1ncanny 
power over them. \\'"'iJd creatures "flhich · 
would not approach ordinary people, allo,ved 
\Villy to fondle them. 

... 4.nd ,vhen it came to private zoos, ,vil]y 
J-iad one of his o,vn a.t St. Fran-k's. Half 
J1is spare tin1e ,,·as spent i11 looking af,t.er his, 
numerous pets. Naturally enough, there­
fore, the activities of Dr. Franz Ragozin · 
interested :him vastly. , 

It ,,·as rat.her unfortunate t,}1at Dr. Ragozin -
sl1ot1ld choose Lhat partic11lar n1i11ute to pttt: 
a little plan of his i11to operation. He !kne,v! 
that people in the ,~illage were talkint of. 
the zoo, and, as it ,vas still early in the 
evening, he thought it advi~able t-o provide a 
little local colour. It wa·s just as ,veil that 
the villagers should have sometl1ing definite 
to ta1k about. 

So the doctor ,,?as no,v ready-waiting till 
he heard voices outside i11 tl1e lane. He ha(l 
a ,vhip-and he had -something else. 

Willy & Co., '?talking along the road, sa,v 
a couple of Farn1er Holt's laboltrers coming 
towards them. '!'he two men ,,~ere hurrying 
past the high wall of 1\Ioat Hollow, as 
though they were in some fear of the place. 
And they ,,?ere talking loudl:y. 

Tl1en, sharp and clear, can1e the crack of a 
whip-and an angry ,·oice . 

'' Down, yol1 ,brute down!'' cam_e tho 
voice. '' Here, Hess I Bring that lig-ht 
nearer. \Vo',Te got to get this animal back 
in his cage. He's dangerous.'' 

The men outside aln1ost broke into a rtin. 

CHAPTER 17. 
Bertram the Bear I 

• Dr. R,a;gozin cht1ckiled to himse)f. It w·as 
very important that the r'!mour shot1ld get 

· about that dangerous an1n1als were loose 
,vithin the grounds of ·Moat Hollo,v. 

Willy But \Villy & Co. ,vere 011t there, too I _l\nd 
,, I Willy was going hot and cold. The slash 

0 ... .\ 1, HOLLOW ?'' said 
Handforth thougl1tfully. 

,, 

,vonder !'' 
. He "·as with Cht1bby Heath and 

J tt1.cy Lemon in the village ; the til1ree 
~h1rd~Formers had jus~ emerged from the 

of tha,t ,vhip infu.riated hin1. For it me.ant 
that some poor creat11rc ,,·as bei11g ht1rt. 

''Come on!'' sna-pped \Villy~ ,,,,Te're 
going to ha,re a look at tl1i~.~ 
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~' But-bLtt--'' beg·a11 Chubb~y. 
Will:,' took 110. r1otic:e .. 'l,hE doctor's ~arsh· 

11oicc ,vas sott11d1ng again, and tho ominous 
crackin~ of that ,vhip ,va3 all too apparent. 
Certainl.Y, Dr. ltagozi11 had achic,,._cd his 
object-he 11ad set somo o[ tl1e villagers 
tall{ing. But he had not a11ticipated &ny 
such movo fron1 thoso three fags. 

They ,vero like n1onkeys; they thre\-\1' the1n• 
sel,:-c3 at that high \\~all, clut.ching a11d cla\\'• 
ing, and \Villy ,,,as the fir~t to pull himself 
up to tl10 top of tho protectiv·e fence, at the 
summit. For here an e.dditio11al wooden 
f cnco l1ad been built all along the top of the 
,val!. · 

Jt1icy Lcn1011 sttccccded in getti1,g up, but 
Chubby ,v,ts not so forttl11ate until he 
managed to c!a,v hold of 011e of \Villy's legs, 
and, tl1t1s l1elped, he performed the feat. 

\Villy's e~ycs wero glo,ving-dangerottsl~7 • 

For 110,v that he ,,ra.s at the top of t.ho \,~all, 
he cot1ld see beyond. A lanter11 \Vas stand• 
:ing on tl1e grot111d, a.nd 11ear by Dr. Ragozi11, 
,vhip i11 hand, was cruelly lashing at a 
smallish black aQin1al lvl1icl1 croucl1ed do,,,n, 
emitting \vl1i1nperir1g grt111ts. · 

'' Oh, tho cad!'' panted Willj'. '' 1,he 
brute!'' 

·'' What-\\~hat is it?'' ,vhispered Juicy. 
'' I don't kno,v-a bear, by the look of it-,'' 

said ,,7illy. '' But what does it matter? 
That brute is t-0rturi11g it. Come on-both 
oi you!'' 

His cl1 u1n3 1':ncw better tl1a1, to rli~obev 
Willy t-ook n fl:yins leap, arid la11ded on th~ 
inner side of the ,vall. 

Thud! Thud! 
Immediately after\\'ards~ Chubby ancl 

Juicy landed, too. Dr. Ragozin, l1earing, 
turned sharply. lli.s C)'Os ,vere blazi11g ,vitlt 
sudden anger. lTor the second time \\·ithill 
half a11 hour, St. Fra11k's boys hal invaded 
his privacy. This ,\ .. as altogetl1er too 1nucl11 
Arid 110 had bec11 congratulating himse~f 
only that- eveni11g- that the l1igh \\·al Li 
st1rrot1ndiug I\lc,a t fiollow ,vere impregnable. 

''Hey! \\:hat aro you kids doing ·t'' h(~ 
shouted angril)y. ., \Vho told ):ou to j11mp 
__ ,, He pulled himself up lvitl1 a jerk, 
1·ealising tliat, i11 his· ft1ry, he had bee11 
speaking perfectly 11orn1al English, without 
a trace of accent. '' You come without per­
mission!" 110 ,vc11t 011, no,v using a pro-
11ounced accent. '' Y otl tl1ink )'Ott play aboti t 
as you liil.<e, j~cs? '' 

'' You CO\\"'ard l'' sl1ot1tcd \"\iTil1y. '' Come 
on, you chaps.'' 

Recklessly tl10 tl1rce fags 11urled tl1em~cl vc~ 
upo11 Dr. Ragozi11. 'fl1e man ,vas not ex­
pecting that charge; he was not rcad.r. 
Over he ,vent!' like a 11inepin~ and half the 
breath ,vas knocked ottt of l1im by tl1e 
violence of i1is fall. 

'' Poor Ii t tle beggar ! '' said \V illy tender 1)-. 
He had picked up tl1c ft1r1·y, black cre.ature 

i11 his arms, a11d it ,v llin1pcrcd pitif ull.Y, 
snttggling close. 

• • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • 
A BIGGER PORTION. 

Willie : '' Do your glasses magnify, 
grandma?., 

Grandma : '' Of course.,, 
Willie : 1

' Will you please take them 
off when you cut my piece of cake ? '' 

(A. Herningbrougli, 4, Oatlancl 
Place, Leeds, l1as been awarded a 
poclcet wallet.) 

NEXT IN NUMBER. 
Jim: '' I nearly saw your f atl1cr to• 

day." 
Jack: c, \Vl1at do you mean ? '' 

Jokes from readers wanted for this feature I If you 
know a good rib-tickler, send it along now. A hand• 
some watch will be awarded each week to the sender 
ol the best joke ; pocket wallets and penknives are also 
offered as prizes. Address your jokes to '' Smilers, •• 
Nelson Lee Library, 5, Carmellte Street, London., E.C.4. 

Jim : " He is P .C. Ninety-nine and 
I oaw P .C. NinetJ,.•eigl1t.', WHAT '' NECK'ST ''? 

Tommy: '· lt-lummy, did uou tell Mrs. 
Jones tliat your hair ia pmwia,,ently 
u,a·vcd 1 '' 

Motlier : '' Yes, dear. Wliy 1 '' 
Tomm.y: ., Well, can J have ,11y neck 

permanently washed P '' 
(N. Beard, 17, Boyer Street, Derby, has been 

awarded a handsome watch.) 

1st Fireman : 
2nd Firema11: 
1st Fireman : 

had gone." 

MISSING. 
",vhere's the fire ? ,. 

~, Thero isn 1t ono. 0 

'' But you said tl1a fire-bell 

2nd Firorna.n : u So it l1ns-someonc's pincl1ed 
"t ,, 1 • 

(K. Ti,isky, 96, St. Peter's Avenue, Oleclltorpes, 
1Kl8 been awarded a penknife~) 

(D. Roxburgh, 72, Oauseyside Street, Paisley, 
h(J,3 been awarded a penlcnife.) 

HE WAS BALD. 
'' And of which or your boyhood's ambitions 

has been realised most completely? '' asked the 
interviewer. 
. '' WIien I was young,'' replied the celebrity, 
'' I wish_ed I badn 't any hair to brush.,, 

(A. Worwood, 95, Springc,~•oft Boa,l, 
HaU Green, B-irtning1iam, lias bee,, 
awarded a pocket ivallet .) .. 

STRETCHING A POINT. 
The teacher l1ad asked his p11pils to name a fc,': 

Jong words, and i11stantly 11p sl1ot a forest c,t 
hands. 

'' Please, sir, ' procrastinate,' ,. cried 011e 
bright youngster. 
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C HUBBY HEATHt scared by what he 
and his f ello,v fags had . done, looked 
rot.1nd nervously. 

'' Como on, \Vi11y !'' he muttered. 
,, ,,,.c. car1't stop here. 'l1l1ey'll be on us in a 
tick ! " 

\\; illy looked round. 
,. \Vho cares?'' l1e snapped. '' Tl1e bn1te I 

,,7hipping this poor tl1ing and torturing it!'' 
Jz1 his present state of mind he '"~as ready 

to face a dozen angry me11. The ill-treating 
of dumb animals al"'1 as,.s made hi1n '' see red.'' 
Ancl tl1e very instant he took that tame 
bear ir1to hi.s arms 110 knc,v tl1at it was as 
harr11les~ a.s a kitte11. In other ,vords, there 
,,,asn't tlle slightest excuse for Dr. Ragozin's 
bi·uta li ty·. \V tlly, of course, did 11ot kno,v 
that Dr. Ragozin had been applying that 
-.,\ .. hip lvitl1 an ulterior moti,Te-so that the 
rustics, beyond the ,,Tall, shot1ld get the im­
pressio11 that da11gerous \Vild animals were 
Ioo~o i11 tl1c grounds. 

'' Poor little thing,'' muttered Willy, st1·ok-
ing tl10 bear. '' It's ouly a c11 b. '' 

It '\\"as fortt1nate, perhaps, that Ivan Hess 
had gone indoors, and now there was no 
sign of the gorilla-like monster ,vhich had 
attacked Ecl,vard O.;wald Handforth and his 
chums. 

Dr. Ragozin, very winded, "·as trying to 
get to his feet. 

'' You-you interfering young pl1ppies !'' l1e 
snarled. '' Get ot1t of here 1 You hear meM--

yes? Go I I ha1le the police on )"OU for 
tho trespass ! '' · 

'' Unless you're jolly careful, I'll ha,·o tl1e 
police 011 yoti-f or crt1elty to animals!" 1·0-
torted \Villy. '' Do :rou tl1ink 1'111 afraid of 
you?'' 

Dr. Ragozin did not. Sometl1ing i11 ,villy's 
tono almost scared hi1n. The boy ,vo.s a 
mere yot1ngster-a fag-but he ,\·as never­
theless endowed ,vit!"l a strange authority i11 
the rigl1teousness of his ,vrath. 

Chubby Heath and Jt1icy Len1011, standing 
by, were breathless with ,vo11der. 

'' .Y 011 try to use that ,,,.l1ip of yot1rs on 
me!" "·ent on Wi]ly defia.r1tly. '' Go on­
I dare )10t1 ! I had an idea all alo11g that 
you ,vere a fake and a f rau<l-a11d 110,v I 
kno,v it." 

Dr. Ragozin gulped. 
''Boy, you talk too mt1cl1 l '' he said 

thicltly. '' You go-J·es 2 '' 
'' I'm going-it makes 1ne feel ill to be 

ar.y,vhere near you!'' rcto1i.cd Willy con• 
tE:!mptuous]y. '' Con1e 011, l-rou chaps l '' 

\Villy "Talked boldly to the great gates, 
and it was son1e seconds before Dr. l◄.,ra11z 
Rngozin realised tl1at \Villy "~as taking the 
bear cub ,vith hi1n. The fags reached tl10 
gates, and \Villy sl1ot back the bolts of tl10 
little ,vicket. Willy sa,v 110 reason why he 
shot1 ld make a11 ignomi11io11s exit o,Ter tl1e 
,-.1all. Far better to go sedately, by tl1e 
wicket gate. 

l ......................... ·~ ................. . 
'' Very good,'' said the teacher. '' And now 

you, To1nmy Tucker. What have you thought 
of?" 
.. 

4
' Elastic,'' replied Tommy. 
"That is not a very long word,'' remarked 

tl1e teacher. 
"No, sir; but you can stretch it." 
(E. Longhurat, 106, Hargat,e IA·ne, West 

Bromwich, has been awarded a pocket t1/allet.) 

WRONG ALL THE TIME. 
A kind old gentleman met a little boy who was 

crying pathetically. 
'' Why are you crying, my little man ? '' he 

asked. 
'

1 I don't know what to do,'' sobbed the boy. 
'' Mother won't let me stand on my bead, and 
father grumbl~s because I wear out my boots.'' 

(.lt-liss Enid Fryers, G, Tlie Trkuagle, 
Teign111outh, has been aivarded a pen• 
knife.) 

A FORTNIGHT- OLDER. 
lianager (to smart.looking 

b?y who has just called to see 
him): '' Didn't I tell you, when 
You called a fortnight ago, that 
I wanted an older boy 1 ,, 

Smart.Jook.ing Boy : '' You 
did, sir ; and that's wl1y l,ve 
come back again:' 

(S. Sambonte, Tim.sbury 
1Iouae, Timabury, Nr. Bath, haa 
been awarded a pocket wallet.) 

A GOOD GUESS. · 
Johnny : •• I think my drum annoys the man 

next door.'' 
B_ertie : '' How do you know ? '' 
Johnny : '' Well, he gave me a penknife this 

morning and asked me if I knew what was inside 
my drum.'' 

(D. Berry, 28, Higl1, ~~f,·eef, lpswicla, l1as 
been awarded a pe:11litiife.) 

THE END OF THE WEEK. 
School1naster: '' This malces tl1e filtl1 tin10 

that I l1ave punished )"OU tl1is week. '\\"'hat 
have yot1 to say ? ,, 

Pupil: '' I'm glad it's Friday, sir.'' 
(G. Ra.nki1i, P.O. Box 262, Geo·rgetown, 

Dernerara, Brit-ish Guiat,a, haa been, aivarded a 
useful prize.) 

. N·oT· ltlUCH SOUP. 
Diner : '' Waiter, you've given me a wet plate.•• 
Waiter : ., That's your soup, sir.'' 

(J. Bu·rde·n, --44, Ki,n1nel 
Street, Princes Parli, Liver­
pool, has bce,1 awa·1•ded o 
pc,,1.ni/e.) 

A MINOR MISTAKE. 
Lady (to boy wl10 l1as been 

pulled out of the lake by park­
keeper): '' My dear boy, how 
did you come to fall i11 ? '' 

Boy : '' I did not come to 
fall in. I came to fish.'' 

(N. Pearce, P.O. TValmer. 
Port Elizabeth, S. Africa, haa 
been atDarded a useful prize.}· 
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''Come back, you!'' almost screamed Dr. 
Ragozin. '' You take one of my animals! 
Hi ! Hess ! Hess ! These boys, they steai ! ''· 

By th-is time Willy & Co. were out in 
the road, and Chubby and Juicy. at least, 
,vere mightily thankful to get out in safety. 

''I say, chuck it!'' w·hispered Chubby. 
''You can't take that bear, ,villy ! It's not 
yours!'' 

"You bet it7s mine!" retorted \\i?illy 
promptly. '' Bertram the Bear-my ne,v 
pet!'' 

''Crumbs!'' said Juicy, in admiration and 
awe. 

Dr. Ragozin appeared in the little open­
ing of tile ,vicket. 

''.you come back ,vith that bear!'' he 
pa11ted. '' You hear me? You insolent 
boys!', 

'' I'm taking this bear cub to a place 
,vhere it ,vi1l be looked after k1ndly, '' re­
torte·d \Villy, with the utmost coolness. ••1'm 
riot making any myslery about it. I'm tak-­
ing Bertram to St. Frank's.'' 

''Bertram!'' stuttered Dr. Ragozin. 
'' That's ,vhat I've christened him-Bert­

ram, '' replied Willy, nodding. '' I'm taking 
him to St. Frank's-and if you care to come 
and fetch him, it's up to you.'' 

'' I come-now!'' shouted the doctor. '' 1 
see yottr master I tell him all!'' 

"I dare you to!,. said Willy scornfully. 
'' Come, if you "c-ant to-and blo,v you! 
But it's only fair for me to warn you tl1at 
if you show }Tourself near St. Frank's, you'll 
have half the Third Form on you. By the 
time the Third has finished ,vith you, )Tou 
brute, :rou ,von't be recognisable as a human 
being! Just show yourself within the gates 
of St. Frank's that's all! I'm telling you 
straight from the shoulder. You can have 
your bear if yott come and fetch him.'' 

'' You-you-3rou-- I have the police on 
you for thieving I'' shrieked the ir1furiatcd 
man. 

But ,villy had turned on his heel, and 
,vithout any hurry he ,valked off. Chubby 
and Juicy '\\"anted to run, and they were 
amazed at their leader's eelf--0ontrol. But 
" 1 illy ,vas right. Dr. Ragozin, after a 
moment's hesitation, went back into the 
grounds of 1\loat Hollow nnd slammed the 
wioket gate. 

'' Thought so,'' said Willy calmly. 
"How-ho,v the dickens- did you kno,v 

that he u~ouldn't come after us?'' gasped 
Chubby. '' l\'.ly only sainted aunt! You're a 
miv,,.:,, Willy!'' 

'' I knew he wouldn't come-because l1e 
,]a1·en't, '' replied Willy. '' After the \\"ay he 
~re.ated this poor little beggar, he's scared. 

_ First blood to us, my sons! We,ve had a 
brush-. with Dr. Ragozin, and ,,·e come a,vay 
with the honours t'' 
- "'~ithin the gro11nds of ~loat Hollow, Dr. 
Ragozin was rapidly cooling do,vn. An idea 
had come lo l1im. He ,,·ould not take any 
action-yet!. 

Willy HandfortJ1'as seizure of that bear cub 
had given the doctor an excellent excuse ta 
,,isit the school-and there. \\·as something 
at the sol1ool · of far more importance than 
a bear cttb ! 

CHAPTER 18. 
War Declared I ''A ~IONSTER ? " said Nipper, st.aring. 

'' That's \Yhat I said-a monster '' 
replied Handforth · breathlessly. 
11 And ,vhen I say a monster, I 

mean a monster.'' . 
'' Good gad!'' mt1rmurcd Archie Glen. 

thome. '' I belie,·e ho's trying to tell tl! 
that he has seen a monster.'' 

They ,,·ere in the Ancient Hottse lobb,·­
Handforth & Co. and Nipper and Skeets and 
Travers and a fe,\" ot.hers. The chums of 
Study D had j11st returned, and they ,vere 
full of their startling ad,·enture. 

'' We thought \\·e might be able to get 
hold of a clue., or something,'' said Hand. 
forth vaguely. '' Anyhow, ,,·e climbed o"°er 
that high \\ ... all, and l\~e dropped into tl1e 
grounds.'' 

Seeing that some of the boys present ,~ere 
not "in the knov.", ~, he realised that he had 
better not say anything about the Edge• 
1nore treasure or tl1e attack on Nelson Lee. 
Lee had distinctly asked the boys to keep 
that incident to themsel,·es. Stiil, there ,,ta! 
no reason why the fello,vs, as a ":-hole, 
shouldn't know of that ot.her affair. 

'' You were dotty, Handy,'' said Harry 
Gresham. "Everybody knows that the ne"v 
tenant at Moat Hollow has got a private zoo 
of his own. It ,,·as j11st asking for trot1bie, 
climbing o,·er that ,,·all.'' 

'' The thing we sa"· ,vas a sort of gorilla .. " 
said Church, with a little shiver. ''We only 
sa,v it for a tick-and tJ1en it knocked t!1e 
torch out of· Handforth's hand.'' 

''Yes, by George-I've lost that torcl1, '' 
said Handforth indigna11tly. '' A jolly good 
one, too. It cost me eighteenpence. '' 

'' A gorilla?'' said Nipper, ,vith interest. 
'' If you ask me, you ,,·ere lucky to get 
away without being hurt.'' 

'' It looked like a gorilla-and yet it was11't 
a gorilla,'' said Handforth, breathing hard. 
"It-it \\·as almost human. A horrible 
creatu1~e ! And there it ,,Tas, loose in tl1e 

• grounds. That man ot1gl1t to be put 1n 
prison.'~ 

'' 1'ily dear chap, vot1 ,,,.ere in the ,vro11g, 
and the less yotl say about this businc~s, 
the better,'' said Nipper. '' Dr. Ragoz1n 
has a perfect right to loose his '\'ild animal9 
if he wants to. That's his concern. As long 
as they don't escape and menace the neigl1; 
bot1rhood, he can do pretty ,vell as l1e likes.' 

They ,vere still disc.ussing the exciting nd· 
venture '\\'hen \Villy & Co. arrived. A shout 
,,~ent t1p "~hen the bear cub in \Villy's arn13 

,vas seen. 
''Hallo! \Vhnt's tl1at ?'' 
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•
4 \Vl1at's Willy bec11 llp to now?'' 

·• 1'\his is Bertram the Bear-my ne,v pet.,'' 
explai11ed \Vil1y oool]y. '' Don't back away, 
yott a5ses ! He's as harn1less as a mouse.'' 

~'\ 11d, to prove it., \\1il]y fondled the c11b 
-\vJ1icl1 ,vas not so small, after all. It had 
~ro,vn exceedingly l1eavy 011 that wal,k up 
f ro111 t.he village. 'l'hc bear was looking 
abol,t l1i111 ,vitl1 t,Yi111l<:l1ng little eyes, a11d 
~ee111ccl to bo ratl1cr frigl1tcned. He snttg· 
g!r(l <-loser to l1is 11c,\· 111a~ter. 

·· Ile n1ay be safe ,Yitl1 J ou-bt1t I 
;\ould11't like to take J1i111 ir1 my arms,'' sai(l 
1 ra vcr3_ '' His teetl1 look sl1arp to n1e. '' 

:~ .L~oo·k: l1ere, '''ill)t, 111)" lacl, you can't 
t>.riu~ l)cars irtto tl10 seliool, '' said Handfortl1 
ster11ly·. .., \\'l1at'." s tl1c i(lea? \Vl1ere did :yo11 
get that t11i11g, arl}'\\-ay·? ,,1110 ga,re you 
1110llPj" to buv bears 't Onl,,T tliis afternoo11 
Yon iol(1 1ne that :y·o1t ,Yert1 --broke. In fact, 
You borro\vecl fiv·e }Job--" ,. K 
,, ~cp yot1r hair on, Teel," said ,vil1y. 
- ~' d1cl11' t bt1y tl1 is bear. I Lagge cl it.'' 

, . Y? u-,,· hat ? '' :ye 11 e cl l 11 s ma. j or. 
,, . ~~1rst bloo(l !'' explained ,villy coolly. 

~\L_o,v.. n1e to prcsc11t part of Dr. Racrozin's zoo '.) 0 
• 

'.l~"'h~•rc \Vas f resl1 cxciten1ent. 
\ e goc1s a11ll little fisl1cs ! ,, -~·ttrgled I-Ia.nd-

Witb the precious 'parchmen, in his hanir, 
the intruder escaped from Handfortb's 
grip and leapt towards the open window. 

for tl1. '' Do-do you me-a11 to te 11 tl s tI1a t' 
jyo11 bo11e<l that bea1· £11om Moat Bol1o,v ,,, 1 

'' .l\11cl why not?'' retorted Willy. '' TJ1a 1;· 
hrtllc of a Ragozin was whipping tho :poor 
Jit,tlc bcgga.r. I told him straight that it 110 
likes 1:o come to St. Frank's to get t110 bca1· 
baol{. 110 can come. But J1e'd Lbettc1· 1ook 
Ollt for l1imseJf I'' 

..t\11fl '''illy, helped by Cl1l1bby ancl ,J11ic:y, 
told t}1c story. · '' ,,r ell I'm jiggerecl l'' saicl Handforth, at 
len o-tl1. '' Good olcl Willy l'' He sn1aoked 
,\7iTiy 11eartily on the back, 11carly knocking 
J1i111 over. ''Bravo! " 1 ell done ! '' 

"' Don't l)o so jolly plcasccl a.bol1t it,'~ 
gro,v 1ecl \\r illy. 

'' 1\11)1bocly ,vho gct,s tho better of Dr. 
R.agozit1 is 111y l!al l'' ,,1'ent 011 Handf orth en-­
tl11u3iasticaJ ls'. 'I'm clash eel if I clon' t lend 
:yot1 a11otl1cr fi·ve bob, my so11 ! " 1 o hac.l an 
c:tcl,7 c11tt1ro at ~loat Ho1lo\v, too. ,,:ro sa,v a 
111011ster tl1cre,--'' 

4
' Ye~, YVO sa ,v it,'' 11o<ldecl ,,-r illy. ~' .. -\ 

l101·riblo 111onste1~. '' 
"Y ot1 did ?" yell rd IIandforth. ·''Yott 

dill11't sa'-1 a11ytl1ir1g abo11t it--'' 
J • Ra . ,, . t '' !'111 taJ!k.1110" abot1t Dr. gozm, 1n er-

~ lfl.' + rnptecl '''illy colclly._ ·'' 10 1sn ,t a mo11~\ .. er, 
~ 110,,r n1c or1c ! '~ 
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A11d he marched off to the pets' qt1n.rters, 
to prepare a ne,v· and comf orta.l)le home for 
Bertram. 

Tl1e otl1er f clio,'\"'s drifted a wa)·, and it ,,·as 
only nat.t1ral, perhaps, that Nipper & Co. a.nd 
Handf orth & ·Co~ should congrc-ga.te in -Studj' 
H, to·compare notes "-ith Skeets and Tra, .. ers 
and Potts. 

'' I had an idea that ,,re s110,1Id soon come 
to grips ,vith those l\foat IIollow people,'' 
said Nipper keenly. '' Now, ,·ot1 chaps, all 
this means something. First' of all, that 
gorilla-tl1ing '\\" l1ich Handy sa ,,.. . Then the 
,vhipping of that harmless bear. Don't for­
get the rttstics who v.·ere outside at tho time 
_,,7illy -sa,v them.'' 

'' I don ',t q11ite get 3?ot1, ,, said Skeets, 
• staring. 

'' Isn · t it as plain as <la),, light t l1a t Dr. 
Ragozin is ,,rorking a stttnt ?'' as.keel Nipper, 
1o,,·cring his ,·oice. '' He "rants to spread 
the i111pression that Moat Hollo,,· is well 
protected-that, in fact, it is in1prcgnable. 
Ho does11't ,vantJ people to pry upo11 l1im­
so he is gi,ring the neighbourhood an early 
scare." 

'' But-b11t ,,·l1v ?'' asiked Tommv ,,"."atson. 
~ ~ 

'' Becat1se Dr. R.agozin isn't all he pretend~ 
to be,'' replied Nipper shre,, .. cfI:;~. '' He took 
t.l1a t hou.so immediately after th.o t rn:ysterious 
motor-car crasl1-after the disappearanco of 
Tod l\Iillar, tl1c crook. And that old parch­
ment c.amo to light at that time, as tl1e single 
sheet ,v hich IIandf orth found pro,·es. Those 
people at l\Ioat Hollo,v kno,v something 
abo11t that treasure the:y'ro after it them­
sely·es. It's becoming clearer and clearer.,, 

'' y· es, and they tried to ~ill I\Ir. IJee 1 '' 
~aid Skeets breathlessl,·. '' They· ,Yere a.fraid 
tl1at he n1igl1t get 'on ' to them, ch?'' 

'' T}1a.t" s the ,,,.aJ.' I look a.t it, .an,·,vav, '' 
said Nipper. ,, rr11ere's going to be trottLble 
soon, :you chaps-and, ,,·ha.t' s more, ,ve're 
goi11g to see tl1at Skeets and his pater aren't 
dis11ed out of tl1at treasure.'' 

'' Ratl1er t '' ~'lid H.a.ndfort.11 eagerly. 
'' ,,.,. o'll fi11cl it, for ourselve.s-and ''""e "ll diddle 
t110.se crool<s !'' 

'' Bt1t it lron't be ·easJ?, '' said Nipper ,varn­
ingly. '' rfl1ej1 're dangerous-.tl1e~;' 11 stick at 
nothing. ,,7e sl1all ha,1'e to go carefl1l]~y·, my 
sons-and ne,·cr -for a mon1e11t n1t1st ,ye be 
off ottr guarcl. '' 

'' Yes, it~s war-,var to the ~nife, '' saicl 
Skcetg, his eyL,3 sl1ining. '' Gee t '\.,.otl fcl-­
Jers are sure s,vc11 ! If only ,,,.e ca.n get l1old 
of tl1nt trcast1re 110,v, it'll mean ::al,·ation for 
dacl ! '' 

CHAPTER 19. 
The Night Intruder! 

..:\XDFORTH, of co11rse, ,yas full of 
,, .. i!d and ,voolly ideas for immediate 
action, bttt after a lot- of ar·ruincr he 
,va~ pre,·ailed upon to gi,,.e t_,11em0 

t1p. 
No good could come of any J1asty raids on 
iioa t Hollo"·· 

That the trra~t1re ,,-a~ somewl1ere ,vithin 
tl1ose grottnds, 11obody dol1bted. rrl10 olJ 
J1ouse had been bttilt 11pon tho site of 
'l~raitor's Lodge-and some of t,he original 
v.·alls had been actt1ally· \t S(\d. '!'here ,,-ere 
elements of -intense dra.ma, here. 

'' If thoso people at ~Ioat Hollow arc after 
tl10 treas11re-a.nd ·tl1cro doesn't sc~m mtlch 
dottbt about tl1at-it stands to reason that 
thej? mt1st ha,~e got l1old of that old mant1-
script, "' said Ha11dforth, in the dorn1itor)· t,l1n t 
night. '' And ho\,- co11ld they have got holLJ 
of the n1an11~cript? 'l'o all intents and pt,r. 
poses, Dr. R.agozin approached Lord Edgt~• 
more's agents i11 t.ho ordinary way." 

COMING NEXT WEDNESDAY I 

'' There's only· one explanation,'' sai(l 
Cht1rcl1. '' Tl1at crook, '1100 l\,1illar, took tl1n 
mant1script a \vay ,vit!1 l1im ,vhen l1e escaped 
ct.hat nigl1t. Dt1t in tl1e darkness he dropped 
one sl1eet-a11d ~Toti picked it t1p, Hand,y. '' 

'' That,s the ,vaJ1 I fig11r~ it Otlt, '' replied 
Ha.ndfortl1 keen I,-. '' Tod 1\'[illar l1asn't bccra 

L 

.f:ecn since-and 1·11 bet n1j~ boots that he got 
in tottch ,,~ith l)r. Ilagozin, and the ,vho;L .. 
tbi11g is a plot. It \\ .. as throt1gl1 Tod !\Ii!l3r 
that tl1ey got to l,110,v of tl1e treasure; Dt1(l 

t lie~y decidecl to go all Ollt for it. Ancl t l11 ~ 

fir~t tl1ing to do ,,·as to get l1old of 1\1 oat 
IIollo\\". '' 

'' \\rhich they dicl-lcasir1g it for 
ye<'lrs, '' gro\\'"led ~f cClt1re. '' Bj'' 
'fhey were pretty· smart there.'' 

''Isn't it rtln1n1y· 1~ OlV tl1ing5 work 
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asked Harldforth, in ,vo11der. '' At tho same 
time as all this l1apr)e11s, Lord Edgemore 
loses his money in a (~ity cra.s11 ! ,, 

'' \Vell, ,vc can talik all night at tl1is rate,'' 
h h . ''I , saict C urc , ya ,v111ng. ...et s get to sleep. 

Perhaps we shall be able to 1nake somo 
definito plan to-morro\v. ,, 

'' ~fcanwhiJe, those crooks are digging for 
the treasure,'' gro,vled Han,lforth. '' l 1hat's 
wl1at worries rne. They 111igl1t locate it 
to•nigJ1t-and vamoose.'' 

But his ol1ums scoff ed. llidden treasure 
,vns not so easily found. It migl1t ho we~s 
-months-be£ ore tho l1idi11g-place ,vas dis­
co,rered. 

'' TIIE ST. FRANK'S 
FORTUNE-HUNTERS I '' 

By E~ S. BROOKS. 
. - . 

Professor Cyrus Zingrave again ! 
He has bad a remarkable -escape from 

death-and now he is out to thwart 
Nipper & -Co. from gaining the lost Edge­
more Treasure. 

One clue the schoolboys have. but It Is 
useless without the vital manuscript he-Id by 
Zlngrave hi~sel,. How they obtain It, only 
to lose lt at the last moment ; of t)ijt 
stirring events J-,ading op to this dramatic 
ell max, are . told In next week's · thrilling 
eomptete yarn of the Chums of St. Frank's. 

. 
'' THE CITY OF GOLD I'' 

By HERBERT FORD. 
Opening chapters ol a magnificent story 

of amazing adventure ln darkest Africa. 

'' HANDFORTB'S WEEKLY I" 
--------·-
•· s·M1LERS !'' 

Prizes to be won every week In this 
feature. Have a shot to-day, chums. 

ORDER IN ADVANCE I 

'' In fact, those beggars can't loca;te it at 
all-because the:y haven't got the vital sheet 
of the manusci1pt,'' said Church. '' Tl1at's 
~hat YOll appear to forget, Handy. ,vhere 
18 that parchment, by tho ,vay ?'' 

''Keep your hair on-it's in my jacket 
focket," replied Handforth. "And it's per­
e~~Jy safe there, too.,, 

,, l'~ not so st1re of tha,t, '' -said Church. 
,v\kth1nk you ought to have given it to Old 

1
1 

ey, to put in his safe.,, 
C 1hey dropped off to sleep at last ; at least, 
¼i·hurch and Mcqiure did. Handf or-th would 
h~vo been breaking bounds, if he had had 
s{s o,v11 way. · His chums would not have 
h .0Pt so soundly if he had not given them 
,v~ \Vord that he ,,.,ot1ld not go off •some• 

ere on his o,vn. 

A~ last ho dozed off, and then 110 fell i11to 
a fairly sound sleep--only it was disturbed by 
dre!ln1s of 1111ge gorillas, and the gorillas, 
ci1r1ot1sly P11011gh, all bore a strong facial 
rcscn1blanco to Dr. Ragozin. 

T Ho ~,,·olie ,vith a st.c1:rt, and immediately 110 
,,as ,, 1do a\'.\Tatke. This was unusual for as 
a 1·tilc .. Handforth ,,.,a.s ,.,.ery '' tl1ick',, aftei· 
a \vi1ke111ng. 

But t?•nigl1t hi~ 1nind Vw'as restless. Ha 
founc! J111nsel~ staring at the dim ceiling. · It 
,-v~as11 t moonlight, but tho stars were shining 
an_d tl10 little dormitory was filled with th~ 
fa_111t arid a.l1nost imperceptible iadianco. A 
,v1nd ,vas blowing across Handforth,s faco­
a?d this it ,vas, perhaps, which had a,v·akene(l 
J11n1. 

IIo cotild not t111derst-and it, for the windo,v 
11~d been nearly closed. Now, as he tur11ed 
111s head, ho saw that it was standing wido 
op_en. 'l,~en ho saw something else some• 
th111g ,,,h1_c!1 caused him to stiff en. He had 
caught s1gl1t of a bladk object., passing 
b_et,,,.ecn 111111 and the window. It moved so 
s1le_11tlj-", so stealtl1ily, that for a moment 110 
b~l1e,re~l his imagination · was pla:ying tricks 
''f 1t !1 h 1111. · 

Tl1cn ~o l1eard a faint ,vhisper of sound­
t~e mo,i-1ng of clothes on the chair 11ear 
l11s bed; and aft-er that dot1bted if he had 
l1eard an~rt.hintt. Bt1t a sec.and late1w all his 
doubts. \\'ere dispelled. A crackle-a faint 
crl11npl1ng of sometl1ing which sounded like 
}Japer-camo to his ears. 

...t\11d then HandfortJ1 knew. 
The parchment! Somebody was i)l the 

1·oom-some intruder-searching Handfo1·th's 
clothing for that pa1"chment l And, ,vbat 
\\ .. as more, the search had been successful. 

IIandforth thought of that terrible mon­
ster, and for a second his heart failed him. 
Then he gripped himself, for if this intruder 
got away ,vith the parchment-- The 
thought caused Handforth to leap into 
action. 

With one violent spring he wa9 011t of 
bed; so ,Tiolent that the bed went slithering 
back, to crash against ilhe next, in which 

·churcl1 ,vas sleeping. Handforth was on tl1e 
floor now, reaching ottt for that black shape 
l1e had seen. His fingers encountered some­
thing soft-something slightly "·arm and 
slitherv . ... 

' 'Hi! Lights!'' ·he gasped. '' Quick, yot1 
cl1aps ! I've got him l '' 

A l1issing breath sounded in his ear­
and it was almost a snarl. At the same 
tim~, Handforth was dazed by the discovery 
he had just made. He was attempting to 
1~tain a grip upon a man's bare skin-skin,. 
moreover, which was curiou~y greasy. 

With a twisting movement the intruder 
escaped from Handf orth's grip1 ,. and in one 
leap he was at the windo,v.. All three boys 
caught a brief glimpse of him.. A lithe 
figure, naked except for a loin cloth. And 
l1e ,,;aa preparing to leap to the gtound­
with that .precious · parchment clt1tched 
1,ightly in one hand. 
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CHAPTER 20. 

Failure-and Success I 
[Tll a lightning-like spring, st1rpris­

ing in ono so clums~·, Handf ort.h 
reached tl1e ,,,.indo,v. His l1ands 
cltttched, and he grasped that 

greased, sinewy body. 
'' Qt1ick ! '' he pa11ted. ....." Come on, you 

~haps-I can't· hold liim !''-
He was frantic v-·ith excitement and con­

sternation-and not a little scared, too. 
There ,,,.as something horribly mysteriotts and 
eerie in this night visitor; this creature 
which braved the wintry \\"eather ,-.·itl1ot1t 
any protection. And not a sound l1ad the 
intruder uttered-which added to the m~·stery 
of it all. · 

With a quick half-turn the greased body 
snaked out of Handforth's grip. Churc,}1 and 
l\!IcClure arri\'·ed n shade too late; not that 
they could have been of m11ch service in any 
case. That slippery figure \1lould have 
eluded them ,vith ease. 

Do,vn it \\ .. ent-in a clean, animal-like leap. 
Thud! 
It strttck the grottnd softly, and l1alf .. 

stttmblcd for\\·ard. Handforth & C-0., Jean .. 
ing out of the windoV\•, saw distinctlJ"-for 
there \\,.as a fair amount of starlight in the 
\\'~est Square. -

They sa,v a shadowy figure appear, as 
though from nowhere. With one leap it 
Ylas upon the escaping intrt1der, and the 
next moment the pair \\1ere engaged in a 
,,·ild, scuffling fight. Handforth & l,,o., 
breathless ,vith excitement, watched. 

-It \\·as a quick tussle-quick becaltse the 
gt'eased Unkno,vn ,,,.as incapable of ·being 
l1eld. The other figure clutched griml)', but 
all to no purpose. Suddenly the Unk11own 
rolled clear, going over and over '"·ith amaz­
ing agility. Up he came to his feet, and then 
a\\yal·-running like a hare. The other figure, 
picking himself up, stood irresoltttc. He 
kne,v, at once, that it was ft1tile to attempt 
any ohase. 

A beam of light shot down from tl1e ,,~in-­
dow; for Handforth had suddenly remem­
bered an electric torch-one v."l1ich belonged 
to McClure. The chums of· Study D gasped. 

For t·hey found themselves gazing upon a 
queer figttre in rags a¢ tatters-a man "Tith 
11ntidy hair, a ,veek's gro,vth of beard, and 
sl1oes ,,,.hich gaped in holes. 

'' Come on-quick!'' hissed Handfortl1. 
'' We'll grab th'is one, any,vay. '' 

'' Sta:s,· ,Y here you are, boys ! '' came a 
familiar ·voice although some,\yhat breath­
less. '' There's no earthly reason ,\Thlr you 
sl1ould grab me.'' 

u~ir. Lee!''. gurgled Handforth. 
E·ven thoug-l1 the light was full U}Jon Nelson 

Lee, Handforth & Co. failed to recognise 
their headmaster. 

''Switch that· light off, you yo11ng ass!'' 
,-. .. arned Lee. '' Fortunately, this little dis­
turbance has not alarmed anybody else.'' 

'' Bt1t-but "·hat are you doing, sir­
rigged out like that?'' asked Handforth in 

a1nazement. 
here '' 

'' And 110\Y ditl ~'"Ott come to be 

'' This is neitl1er t.110 t i1ne 11or tho place 
for qt1estions, yo11 ng 't111," b1X>ke in J~ee. 
"I'll only SU)" that I \\r~ on the ,,~atch to. 
night, and I ,vas fortttnate enot1gh to trait 
our greasy friend. I did not knovv-then­
that he \\";ts coming to ~"our dormitorJ·. 1 
hope he didn't scare ~·011 too mttch." 

'' B.ut ,1lho ,,,as he, sir?'' 
'' That I do11't k110'\\ ... '' 

• 

'' And ,, .. hy did lie-- Great Scott, l 're 
jt1st remembered!'' gnsped Handforth. '' Ile -
came for that parcl1r11e11t, sir. Y 011 kno,v­
that single sl1eet--'' 

''I kno,,·,'' said Lel'. "I sl1all ha,-e to 
gi,·e Nippe1" a ,,·iggi11g for allo"·ing yot1 to 
keep t:hat sheet of parchment, Handfortl•. 
Y 011 are pro,·erbi&ll;.,. careless. ' 1 

'' And no,v it's gone,'' groaned Handforth. 
'' That rotter has pinched it.'' 

''\i\''re can at ~east congratulate 01trs(k1,·P.i 
that his mission failed,'' \\"hispered- Nelson 
Lee. '' I did not succeed in holding t}H3 

man-but I got the parchment.'' 
"Oh!'' breat11cd Handfortl1 & Co. 
'' And I shall take care of it from 11(>,v 

on,,,.ards, '' continued Nelson Lee. '' Yon 
boys had better go back to yo1•r beds-and. 
if possible, get to sleep. I will see ~·011 abo11t 
this to-morro,v. lintil then, say nothing. 
You . '\\·on't be distttrbed again to-nigJ1t. 
Ho\\·e1;er, to be on t.110 safe side, yo11 had 
better close yoi1 r ,,,.i11do\v complete]y and 
latch it.'' 

In another moment Nelson Lee had gone 
-\\·alking noiselessly· alongside the "Tall of 
the Ancient IIottse and , .. anisl1ing i11 the 
direction of ,,,.,.est Arch. Handfort-l1 & Co., 
bt1bbling 1vith excitement, left the ,vindo,v, 
and they closed it secttre1y. 

'' liy only sninted a11nt ! '' said JJandfortl1. 
'' That ,,·as n narro\\"' sha,"e, :ro11 kno,v. 
That blighter got the parchment and he 
escaped; bt1t l\fr. Lee \\~as t-herc. Don't yott · 
see, you chnps? The , .. ery fact that Mr. I,ee 
is on the job prov·es tl1at it's something 
big.'' 

He strode across to the be<l and begn11 
p11lling at his c·lothes. 

"What arc ,·ot1 doing?" asked Cl1t1rc11 
st1spiciously. ., 

'' I'm going to get dressed," replied H:111cl· 
fortl1. '' B11ck ltp, yol1 cl1aps-~·011 do t-he 
same! ,,re'ro going ot1t--'' 

'' ,ve're doing nothing of the sort,~, inf er· 
r11pted I\fcClu1·e coldly. '' You silly haddock! 
,v11at did l.fr. I~ee jt1st saJ"? Didn't l1e 
order us to go back to bed ? '' 

'' That doesn't matter-I can't sleep after 
this, ' 1 said Ha11clfortl1. '' I'm going 011t t(J 

investigate.'' 
''Oh?'' snid C1111rcl1 omino11sly. '' i\n(l ,~;h:it 

about your ,,·ord of l1ono11r ?'' 
''Eh?'' 
''You l1eard ,v11at I said.'' 
'' No,,•, look here--'' 
'' Yott gave 11s J"Ot1r "·ord that yott ,,~011lcl11't 

break bo11nds to-night,'' ,,rent 011 Chttrch re· 
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1 ' ' A _ _,,] h t' . ' . ]entless J'· .n.rJU, w a s more, we re going 
t~ hold j,.011 to it, Handy. Get back to bed, 
like a sensible chap.'' 

Jlar1dforth, groar1!ng l1elplessl:y·, \\"'as com-
pelled to gi,Te t1p l11s pl-a11. 

CHAPTER 21. 
Tl1e Figl1t at Moat Hollow I 

EJ .. SON LEE was a very determir1ccJ 
111an that night. 

He ,vas not kindly disposed to 
people v.,.ho fired at him point-blanl{ 

,..,-itl1 sile11ced automatic pistols. It was only 
by a ren1arka·blo stroke of good fortune that 
110 still liv~ed. 

J-1~ l1ad e,,.ery reason to suspect that the 
ne,v tenants of Moat Hollow ',vere 1"espo11-­
.sible for that dastardly outrage. He had no 
pi'Oof-and he was out on the prowl to-
11igl1t in tl1e hope of obtaining some definite 
clt1e. Nelson Lee belie·ved firmly in the 
policy of attac-king. He was certainly not 
tl1e man to lock himself ttp bel1ind closed 
doors and barred ,vindo,,,.s. 

He l1ad many enem_ies, it ,vas trt1e; but 
if these people at Moat Hollo,v ,,·e1~e crooks, 
as ho believed, they had a ,,.ery excellent 
reason for getti11g hi-m out of tho \\~ay. It 
,vas o,ving . to his activities that the recent 
plot at Crag !louse had failed. This fre&h 
gang, it seemed, was determined to dispose 
of I~ee well in advar1ce·. It oocurrcd 
to the detective that tl1ere migl1t be some 
,·ague connection between these criminals 
and the ruer1 ,vl10 had recently organised 
that other plot. 

He l1ad had a ,rery long talk with Lord 
Edgemo1·e that e,~ening; they had been to­
gether in Nelso11 Lee's study for t\\,.O or 
three hours. Lee l1ad l1eard all; and he WM 
satisfied, like the earl himself, that the 
Edgemore treasure really existed. Clearly, 
tl1en, tl1ese peop_le at Moat Hollo,v were 
after that loot. 

Nelson Lee's first mov·e after getti11g away 
from the West Square wns to hurry to his 
~tudy and place that precious parchment 
in liis safe. Considering tho nat11re of tl1e 
missio? he \\·as n(?,v t1ndertnking, it was far 
taoF risky to l1ave that doct1ment on him. 

1or he went to !{oat Hollo,v. 
It was not because of a mere whim that 

~e had adopted the guise of a disreputable 

A
,ramp. He wanted to be on the safe side. 

s a tramf he woulcl be able to wail Ottt 
a s~ory-i surprised-that he was only 
lo0Hk1ng for a shed in which he could sleep. 

e arrived at Moat Hollow. The country 
lane was completely deserted. Nelson Lee 
sa,v that a solitary light glowed from one 
of the ,vindo,,,,s in the hot1se; the occupants 
,vere_ not yet in ·bed. Lee decided to wait. 
Cay.ti on was essential, and if, when he was 
rahing the wall, somebody came to that 
ig ted ,vindow, he might be seen. 

1 'fhc detective crossed the lane and crouched 
o,v i11 the dry ditch ,,·hicl1 ,voltnd its ,vay 

• 

nt the foot ~f. tl1e bordering l1cdge. rl"'l1erc 
he kept a vigilant watch on l:loat Hollo,,·. 
A qtta~ter of an hour passed. It ,vas a gaz11c 
of patience, b11t Lee had 1011g si11co acquii·ctl 
that nec~ssary faculty after yeai·s of experi­
ence. Still that one windo,v ,vas bathe(! i11 

radia~~e, standing otit clearly against t.!10 
re~a1n1ng black11ess of the forbiddi11g pilo 
,vh1ch rose gau11tly to tl1e night slcy. 

Suddenly the heavy tramp of feet sot111<lc<.I 
do\vn t~e lane. Lee gazed i11 tl1e directio~1 
,vhence it ca1ne, a11d the11 n1t1ttered in an110,;.· .. 
ance ttnde1· l1is breath. 

~trutting do\\'Jl .tl1e la11e came a portly 
uniformed figure. The detecti,;e l'ecognisetl 
it immediate]y. P.-o. Sparro,v, who stood foe 
all that ,vas law and order in the ,,illagc of 
Bellton, _,vas ~11 !1is nightly b~at. Lee did 
some quick tl11nk1ng. If Sparro,v fou11d l1i111 

crouched by the roadside in his gtiise of ,, 
tramp, there ~voul!1. be a,vk,vard inquil'ies; 
and awkward 111qu1r1es ,,1'ere to be a,~oidec!. 
Sparrow ,vo11ld ha,~e 110 use fo1~ tramps ,vl10 
lurked suspiciously i11 a country lane at dei1d 
of night. 

Noiselessly Nelson Lee rose,· and seei11rr ,, • ' 0 ,. 

g~p 1n the hedge im1nediate]y behind hin1, 
slipped t.hrough the openirig a11d l1id behi11cl 
the thickly tangled branches. 

011 can1e the village const~tblc. 111 Jl .-c. 
Sparro,v's estimation, tl1ere \\~as 110 n1ore 
alert. guardia11 of the ]aw tl1an P.-c. Sparro,\·. 
To--n1gl1t ho sadly dispro,red that theor,; 
although it ,vould ·be 11nfair to condemn hin; 
too harshly, for Nelson Lee had mo,~ed like 
a shadow. • 

Hummi11g t111melodiot1s1y, Sparro,,· thun1ped 
past. the detective's hiding-place, never st1s .. 
pect1ng that a figure lu111ked bel1ind tl10 
hedge. llis footfalls gre,v fainter a11d finalJy 
he merged into tl1e darkness. ' 

JJee ga,l'e a sigh of relief, and tl1cn a·n 
exclaJ?ation of satisfaction. Moat Hol1o,v ,,.,as 
now 1n total black11ess. The tin1e for acti011 
had come. 

Slipping f ro1n behind the hedge, Le·e 
crossed the lane and approached tho l1igl1 
wall. He had come ,veil prepared fo1" tl1is 
venture. Uncoiling a rope from arot111d his 
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body 11nder }iis coat, he threw it over one of In a flood of inspiration the gre~t detecti,le 
those long spikes at the top of the wall. He knew the truth. And so astoundmJi was it 
pulled tl1e noose tight, and ha11led himself up. so tremendous the nature of his iscovery' 

Reacliing the top, he crouched for some that he relaxed his efforts. In a moment tn~ 
time absolutely motionless. He ,vas \\·atch• monster ha~ hi~ ~o,v11, . a.nd ,,·as kicking 
ing_ and listening. again, cla,v1ng, tearing, b1t1ng. 

Moat Hollo,v stood black a 11d silent in the \Vitl1 a herculean effort Nelson Lee ht1rled 
stnrlight. Not a movement came from the the creature off; ther1 he ,vas . on l1is feet 

b h · h d and ru11ning. As 110· ran lie cried aloud in tangled. weeds anti us es in t e groun s.. assumed fear. Lights now nppeared froin 
If there were any wild animals here-and the house; two men came on the scene 
Lee was sceptical of this----:they were fast carrying lanterns, ~hey i·an towai:d~ him: 
asii::P~arefully dropped his rope on the inner and the l\ilonste1· slithered away, h1dmg in 
side of the ,,Tall, and the next moment he the bushes. , 
slithered down silently. He· advanced '' After him!'' came Dr. Ragozin s angl'y 

h ·h· ·th d voice. '' Stop him, Hess!" cautiously, c oosing is steps w1 ca1·e, an But Lee was going up that 1-ope like a 
moving eve1· nearer to the house. monkey, and when he reached the top of 

He had covered half the distance when the wall he turned, aud his unshaven face 
some instinct caused him to turn his head was visible in the Jante1·n light; his . rags 
sharply to the left. He had heard nothi~g and tatters were plain to see. 
and seen nothing. Yet there, shapeless m "Swelp me, guv'nor, I didn't mean no 
the faint starlight, stood a vague figure. 'arm,.. sobbed Lee. "That-that thing 

Iron-nerved as Nelson Lee ·was, he caught nearly got me!" . 
in his breath. There was something almost "And it would have. served you right t~ 
uvcanny about this. He ~ad taken e,·ery raved Dr. Ragozin, running nearer. 
precaution, add yet that thmg appeared as Lee took a flying leap to the ground, 
though from the blackness of the night and those within the ]Hout Hollow grounds 
itself. \Vith one swift mo,·ement Lee jerked could hear his feet as he ran helter-skelter 
forward his electric torch and switcbed it down the lane. Dr. Franz ~agozin smiled 
on. The beam shot out, revealing the to himself, never guessing that he had 
shaggy :J\,JOnste1· of Moat Hollow• allowed bis most dangerous enemy to escape, 

Then history repeated itself, for the \Vhile Nelson Lee, in the lane, glo\ved 
creature Jeapt, and lvith 011e movement it with the warmth of his amazing discovery. 
swept the torch out of Lee's hand, just as That fight with the ~1011ster had told him 
it had deprived Handforth of ~- Then much, for he remembered a similar ~ght, 
,vith a lo,v, slobbering gro,, .. l it hurled itself and it had taken place not many days since. 
upon the detective. . , He recalled that g1·im and . desperate 

'' 'Elp-'elp !'' Lee croaked. '' I d1dn t mean struggle with Professor Cyrus Z1ngra,~e at 
no '~rm! 'Ere," what the-- Swelp me I · -Crag House. On that 0<;casion Zi[!grave_ had 
It ~•n't . human ! . fought '!ith all the f er?C1t:y of a '!lld ammaj, 

His cries ,vere like those of a man ,vhose using his feet and his fingernails and his 
vocal chords were choked by fear. And all teetn and in the end he had plunged back• 
the " 9 hile he was grappling desperately with \,·ard; through : a ,,,indow to hurtle do,vn to 
that hideous monster. · the sea, hundreds of feet belo,v. 

Even as he fought, one of the first Since then Professor Zingrave had not been 
conclusions he catne to ,vas that this hairy seen, and it was not even know whether he 

. skin ,vas dead. It was a false skin. This had escaped death in that headlong plunge. 
,vas no animal he was figl1ti11g with-but a The police believed indeed that his bod)r had 
man. A human being, skilfully disguised. been ,,·ashed out into the Channel. 
And the mar1 ,vas not big, eitlier; he ,vns Nelson Lee no,v kne,,, the staggering 
mt1ch smaller than Lee, yet his strength \Yas truth. · . 
incredible. He ,,·as fighting with all the Professor Cyrt1s Zingrave was here in 
f ttry and abandon of a real animal. l\-Ioat Hollo,,~, ,,Tearing the guise of t.bat 

Back,vards and forl\-·ards they swayed. Monster. Not bv C)"O or ear had Nelson 
Lee continued lo babble \\·ith terror, but Lee recognised the master criminal; ~ut 
he ,,,as fightir1g fiercely. His object was to that fight had told him the trt1th. For 
subdue this creature, arid to force a,,,ny tha~ the Monster had used precisely the snme 
hideous n1aslc. He war1te<I to have n look tactics as Professor Zingrave. 
at the man's real face. The Unkno,v11 was Lee's interest in this- case increased. 8 

taken by surprise, too. for he had cv idently hundredfold. Not yet had he finished wit~ 
expected the "tramp " to break away nnd his bitterest enemv. Now he understoh 
flee in terror. . that attempt upon ·his life in the laf?e; . t ,9 

Over· they ,vent, 1·oll1ng across the ground, master brnin of Professor Cy1,.1s Z1ng1a,e 
t.hen up ngain, cla"Ptrin~, clt1tching. Nelson ,,·as behind tl1is sinister plot. 
IJee's oppor1ent ,vas .ustng desperate tactics, THE END. 
l<icking a11d biting. He was certninly play­
ing his }Ja rt realistically. 

And in the midst of all this a s1tdden 
tho11ght came to Nelson I-'ee. Tl1is thing, 
althot1gh fighting ,vith the ,, ... jld abandon of 
nn animal, :y·et used the brain of a humar1. 

(Ne:rt u,cek"s long coniplete sfoJ"JI It~ 
~.,ipper & Co. is entitled: The Sf. fi~,,,i ii"' 
Fo, .. mne H,,ntersl '' Don't miss tli1s 11,r to 
ling story: or,ler ,10111• copy to-claY 
a1,,oid d·isappoi,1tn1ent .) 
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D El\'CON'S GAP~ near Shingle Head, Martin 
O'Calle.han (Nort.11 Richmond, South 
Australia) is comparatively near to 
the Shingle Head ligl1thouse. You 

call it tl1e Caist-owe lightl1ousc, but I prestune 
tl1is is tl1e one VOll mean. F11llerto11 of the Tl1ircl ., 
is about t,hirt.een l"ears of age a.ltl1ough he lool{s 
older. He has 110 particular clituns" as he is 
not at all popl1lar. If Joan Tarrant has a boy 

~ fr.iond at St. Frank's 110 is Bernard Forrest,. 
l\.fany thanks for your most interesting letter 
,vitl1 its snappy criticisms. Your hope will come 
trt1c, for l\lr. Brooks is now writing tho type of 
lli).:SterJ'P .. adl"entt1re )ram )"'Ot\ lilte tl1e most. 

* 
Yol1 nro n-11otl1or good cl1ap, Jacl{ Godden 

• (Hilton, Sot1t.l1 .t\1.1stralia), ancl I see you hail 
1'rom tl1e same part of tl1e ,vorld ns my cl1tun 
nbo,~o. That last letter of Jrours was most enter­
tai11i11g. Bn~ Stoltes was not at St. Frank's in 
the first story, but he ca.me at a considerably 
later date. Yes, Stanley Kerrigan is still in tl10 
Tl1ird Fo~m, and Cuthbert Chambers used to 
ha,~e Phillips and Bryant in l1is study. Tl1at was 
before \\Tilliam Napoleon Browne arrived. Since 
thPn tl1ese three Fiftl1-Formers have gono into 
the \\rest House, and Browne l1as ratl1er put 
them into tl1e l1acl{grolu1d. 

* * • 
Jack Godden, of 16, Rowland Road, Hilton, 

Sout}1 Australia-he's the chap I have replied 
to above says that he is willing to pay sixpence :0 anybody, preferably living in or near Adelaide, 
?r _a cop~" of No. 112 of tl1e Old Paper (Old 

rer~es)._ _He also wants No. I,_ Old Ser~es, a~d 
Ae 18 ,v1ll1ng to pay the same price for this. ,v1Il 

ustralian readers please get busy ? 

• * • 

I{ Pen-sketches of three more St. F1·ank's 
ll einovites : STUDY D-Eo,v ARD OS\V ALD 
cl ANJ?IfORTH. Generally regarded o.s the 
is umsiest ass in tl1e Junior Sc11001, but Ifo.ndy 

not sucl1 an ass as he s01nctimes appears to 

be. He is big and burly and ge11erally untidy·; 
and he has e. masterful, impttlsive, aggressi,·o 
nature. His main fault is his excess of confide11ce, 
for it very of ten leads l1im into pitfalls ; bt1t 110 

makes llp for tl1is defect by liis great gencrosit)·. 
As honest as tl10 day, lie is a stam1cl1 frier1ti to 
be relied 11pon in any emergenC:}"• His te111per 
may l1e l1asty, l)11t lie has a l1eart of gold. 
\VALTER CHURCH. A JJatient and lo11g­
st1ffering fcllo,v, anll so good-ten111ered tl1i.1t cve11 
Handfortl1 l1as difficulty in arousing l1im. ..:\. 
trt1sty compttnion and a staunc}i,. fric11d. 
i\RNOLD llcCLURE. Tl1e Scottisl1 me1nber of 
tl1e famot1s Co. Shrewd, quick-tl1inl<i11g, b11t 11ot 
forceful in cl1aracter. His dis1losit,io11 is an1ial)lf", 
and l1c is tolerant. bltt not as patient as Cl1ttrtJ1. 
A tr11e cJ111111, ""110 111akes fe,v e11en1ics. 

• • • 
The onlf rea.so11 :Nipper a.ppenrs to be n1or~ 

''perfect'_ tl1an tl10 other fellol\·s, '' Joj·ce :, 
(\Vortl1i11g), is tl1at 110 is so. Y 0\1 n1t1st ren10111bcr 
that Nipper l1as been trained since early \)O)' -
hood by l1is gi1a.rdian, l\Ir. Nelson Lee, a11d t l1a t 
counts for a lot. 

• * • 
,,-rilliam N apoleo11 Browne o,vns a swagger 

ne,v l\Iorris Oxford Saloon, P. l\I. ,,7 ilde (H)tde). 
For some time lie 111:td the small car yot1 n1entio11, 
but it wasn't st1fficicntly dignified for tl1e great 
Napoleon ; besides, the juniors fou11d tl1t1t it 
wasn't roomy e11ot1gh for tl1em. '11ley are o.lwa-)-~ 
cadging rides from tl1e genial Fiftl1 Form skipper, 
and }1e l1as got a bit fed-up witl1 being sr1t1asl1ed 
in like a sardir1c. 

* * • 
For a first letter, Harry Townrow (Hnn1111cr­

smith), yours ,vas like a real tonic. l\Iany t.l1a11ks 
for your cl1eery appreciation of the Old I>aper. 
111 answer to your questions: St.. Franli.'s is 
illt1mi11ated tl1roughout by electric light, tho 
school having it,s own plant•. 'l'l1e St. Fra11k"s 
golf links are mainly used by tl1e m,1ste1'8 a11tl 
seniors. A few juniors ha,te t.nlt.cn t1p the gar11e, 
but interest in golf is not universal e11ol1gl1 to 
feature it in tl10 stories. 
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Sword in le/t hand, Dick Forrester fights for his rights I 
-t .. ~--

Concluding chapters of our rous­
ing story of old-time adventure • 

• 

By DAVID GOODWIN 

Forced to Flea I 

T HE moment Sweeny saw Dick, Turpin 
wheeled and clapped spurs to Black 
Bess, and tl1e two comrades crashed 
away through the wood, followed by 

sl1outs and pistol shots from the l{ing's Riders. 
In a few moments they were through the belt 

of trees and on the open heath beyond, where 
they ga.Jloped at lightning pace straight across 
country. At last Dick drew· rein. 

'' Hold hard, Turpin ! !~ he cried. '' They're 
not after us ! !! 

'' Nay,'' said _Turpin; '' they were too few 
to dare leave their prisoners. I knew that well. 
But none the less, we shall do well to get out of 
the neighbourhood.'' 

'' Zounds ! But it went against the grain to 
turn tail like tl1at from so few, and bec-ause the 
villain Sweeny betrayed us.,, 

'' What else could we do, man ? If wo had 
l\ brush with the Riders like enough Sweeny and 
his men would have got away, which would be 
a sore calamity. Nothing better for us could 
happen than that the foul ruffian sl1ould be 
caught and hanged. We shall have enough to 
do shortly to save our own necks, if l"OU ask me. 
Like enougl1 he was setting some trap for us 
when they caught him.,, 

!~ Ay,~~ said Dick pensively, !~ all's for tl1e 

♦ 

' j 

best, yet I regret a little that I did not settle 
accounts with him in person. Look, comrade, 
yonder is liuswell Heath, just upon the Norfolk 
border, where we sliould find old Sapengro. '~ 

'' Let us go there,'' said Turpin. '' It pt1zzles 
me somewhat,'' he added with a. frown, '' that 
the Riders made no attempt to follow us. I 
should have expected them to leave a guard 
with the prisoners and send at least two after 
us. It looks rather as though they t.l1ought 
themselves sure of us, in some way.~~ 

'' You are strangely suspicious to-night, 
comrade,'' laughed Diok. 

·'' There is something in the air I don't like,'' 
said Turpin. '' Like an old hound, I can sniff 
the fox long before I see him. Who co mos 
here ? A little Romany lad, as I live. Now for 
news, if there's any afoot.'.! 

Surrounded by Soldiers I 

A DRO\VN-FACED, l1ealthy-looking lit-tie 
gipsy boy started up from t,he heatl1er 
like a partridge, and came running 
eagerly towards tl1e horsemen. 

'' Is it Dick Forrester ! '' he cried. '' N oVI, 
all be praised. At last thou'rt found. All t.118 

Romanies are scattered over the heath to fi~i 
and warn ye, and it falls to me. I fear l',.e'll be 1 

tJ sorry case.,. 



THE NELSON LEE LlBBARYj 41 

,. What's afoot, young sir T !! asked Dic1~ man, lie uttered a cry of mingled relief and sur• 
,, TheY have surrounded you.~! prise. 
•• Wlio ? '' • . '' Ralpl1 I ,, he exclaimod. For his young 
" Tho Riders. The sl1eri.ffs of three counties brother it was who now dasl1ed up on a foam• 
0 Otlt with every man o-nd horse, soldiers flecked, exhausted horse. ,. ,vhat brings )1 OU 

~tllnl, ~nd they count .in hundreds. _The news here, Ralpl1 ? How did you find me ! '' 
f thy escape from tl1e court--l1ouse IS abroad, '' I loamed from the gipsies ,vhere rou mig11t 

0 nd a grea.t outcry has been made all over the be, ''i replied Rn1ph. '' At St. At1stell s I heard 
n o~ntry. They havo all sworn never to rest that a great effort was to be made to capture f ·11 they take ye, and you have been spied upon you, and I ran away. Day and night I've 
till JtOU came to this heath. They are closing in ridden that I migl1t be "yit.h you. H you go 
on every side, and there is no gap.'' down, Dick, so will I.,, 

,, ,\1l1at did I tell· you, Dick ! ,, said Turpin '' You n,re a Forrester to tl1e core, Ralph ! '' 
coolly. '' They mean busi11oss tl1is time. cried Dick. '' But I ,vould give my right J1and 
Tliore'll be no second escape if they take us.'' if you were not here. Tl1is ,vill be no work for 

" \\7hy, we have but to steal up quietly, nnd you. It means all but certain deatl1. Oh, 
then cl1arge througl1 the ring. as we have dono boy, what folly have you done l You must 
before,'' said Dick. '' 'Tis but tl1e chance of B ride ba-ek and save yourself.'' 
bullet as we go, and they have no horses that '' Not I I I am the m~ter of Htmtercombe. 
will ever see ours, once through.'' and have tl1e right to stand beside you, Pick.:: 

'' Nay, but they are too thick for that! ,, " I see plai11ly nothing can stop you now, 
exclaimed the boy. '' There is no way through ; said tl1e ~roung bighwa.yman, with a sigh. '' I 
nnd it is thou, Dick Forrester, t-bat they seek pray you may pass through it safely, whatever 
far moro tl1an Turpin this time. Jasper Sapengro happens to me. Have you any ne,vs of how tl1e 
bi els me say there is a single safe hiding-place Riders are advancing ? ,, 
that will hold btit one. It is an old l1ollow tree, ''Yes; they are closing in upon us in a large 
to be entered from the ground, and I will tako circle, with scouts and vedettes ahead, but as 
you to it.'' yet they a.re some distance away. There are 

"There's your chance, Dick. Away with the five sl1eriffs and all the Riders and levies of 
]ad while there,e time 1 '' cried Tt1rpin. · three counties.'' 

" Nal, pink me if I take the only place,'' said ''All to capture one lonely highwayman; 
Dick. 'You go instead of me, comrade, and said Dick grimly. 
I'll take my chance.'' '' Aye, because there will be woe for them if 

'' I'll hang fifty feet high before I do. You they fail · ~1nd also tl1e king is travelling north, 
are in most danger.'' and the sheriffs were frightened lest you migl1t 

'' Tl1en neither of us will hide, 1' returned stop l1im, for ,vhich they would bo sorely called 
Dick. '' Nor will we hang. If it's as bad e.e the to account.,, 
Ja.rl says, we'll ride at them, and empty their '' The king ! '' .. 
saddles till they stretcl1 us dead on the grass. '' Yes. He will travel by anotl1er road now, 
Come on ! '' • of course. But the chief news is this. Hector 

" Stop 1 '' cried Turpin. '' I have a plan. Forrester is the first mover of all this, and it is 
Give me your coat.~~ he who stirred the sheriffs up and has spent 

" \Vhnt for t ,, mt1ch of l1is beloved gold in paying for the force. 
" Give it me I It may be tl1e last thing I He means to have you caught now at any cost.'' 

ask,. end you won'~ refuse.'' . a '' Ha, that explains it ! I thought there 
D1ck .~ok off his hand~ome pink and gold- was some motive out of the common to lead to 

laced r1d1ng-coat. by which . he ~as ~o well all this f11Ss. \Veil, be is likely to get l1is way 
kn~wn to t~avelle,~, ~d gave _it to I ':lrpin. . at last. lie sits at home at Fernl1all, doubtless, 

Put t.h1s on,_ said Turpin, taking <?ff h!s and gloats o,,.er the trouble lie has set moving.'1 

own bla.ck-and-mlver jacket, and handing it , N h . h h 1 • di t tl ,, to Dick · • ay, e 1s ere, e ping rec • 10 men. 
'' ,v11~t the plague is this for ? !! said Dick, ,, ' 1 Here ? ,, cri~d Dick, leaping,,in his saddle. 

as he sli d into it. You mean he 1s oi:i t!1e hea~th ! 
,, ppe . . . , 1

' Yes, I caught s1glit of him by the fir woods 
I am going to cl1arge t~e lin~s in this coat yonder, where tl1e road n1ns, with several of 

and my mask, a~d they will think they have the Riders' scouts.,, 
C~\1gl1t you. ~he. 11:1-stant the w?rd spreads they ,. 'Od's death I ,, cried Dick. "' If I can bt1t ddl relnx their vigilance and with luck _you may come face to face with him before they get !Ile, 

ash throng~ aa..fr:,Iy. So hold yourself ready. I do not care what happens afterwards. Quick, 
Good-bye, Dick• Ralph! S1)ur on and show mo wl1ere you saw 

Bef.-,re Dick could protest, TuTI)in had gal. him t 1• ' 
loped ofl like the wind. Ho dashed il1to a cover, Togetl10 r they. galloped e.way, and were soon 
and wa.s out of sight in no time. approaching the fir copse to which Ralph hnd 

" ,vhy did I change coats wit~ him ? ,, ref :;rred. . ,, ~ 
muttered Dick distractedly. '' If he 1s taken.- I ls yonder where you saw h1m 7 ... B::,lted 
~on't save my neck at t.he cost of his. I'll ride Diel: eagerly. . 
into the thick· of them and use the butt, till they ''No; 'twas in tl1e wood f~rther do'_Vn t~e 
sl1oot me down. Oh comrade-heart of gold-- road. But be was moving this way with l11s \Vh , ,, 

Y did you go ! '' men. 
At that moment he heard the sound of ap• '' ~ell done, Ralph ! Dismou!lt l1~re, nnc 

P~oaching hoofs, and thinking that already the we will walk the horses ~ery quietly 111to the 
Riders were upon him, his hand darted to his wood. Have you the pistols? Draw ~J1em 
holster. And then, as he recognised the horse• from tho holsters and keep them ready. Qwckly 
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-into sl1eltcr ! 1 see figt1res approacl1ing along 
tl1e road alrea.dy. '~ 

Tl1e~· plunged into the thickest part of the 
dark pine .. "rood, which offered an ideal hiding­
place, and t.here awaited developments. 

The broad white ribbon of tl1e higl1-road 
showed jt1st otttside the copse, and in the 
starligl1t Dick could see five dim forms approach• 
ing on horsebaclc, and thought he recognised tl1e 
outline of one of tl1em as Hector. They halted 
at the comet. 

'' Sl1all we search the wood, sir ? !t. a.sked 
one of the figures. 

''No,,, came Hector Forrester's voice in 
reply. '' He "rill not be in hiding. It is not 
lilcely he knows yet what is afoot. Do ~rou 
four ride on sepa.rately, one to each of tho four 
kno.11s away ~"'onder, and keep a look-out there. 
I will watch here, whence I can see any mounted 
figur9 for a long way round. The first who 
sight.s him is to gallop back to the lines, and 
give tl1e wortl. '' ~ 

Ralph nudged Dick in delight as the four 
riders departed. Hector Forrester sat motion­
less on l1is l1orse for some time till they were 
O\tt of sight below the rise. Presently he 
dismounted to loosen the curb-chain of his 
bridle, ,vhich was causing the horse to fret and 
stamp noisily. 

Diclt tot1cl1ed Ralph's arm, and drawing his 
rapier, stole forward noiselesslr. He reached 
the edge of the wood in a few strides. A bound, 
and he was out upon the road, with his rapier's 
point at Hector's breast. 

'' One cry of alarm or warning and you die ! '' 
exclaimed the ~'.Pot1ng 011tlaw. 

Hector gave a terrified gasp as he turned to 
confront l1is antagonist. 

'' Yolt have me in a corner, perchance,'' said 
Dick grimly ; '' it has a taken a few hundred 
to catcl1 me, and your men are closing in, but 
before they arrive you and I will settle the 
matter one way or the other ! Out with your 
sword, and face me as man to man ! '' 

' ' e 

Hector, as tl1ough paral~·sed with fear, neitller 
moved nor spoke. 

'' Draw, and 6gl1t it 011t ! ,, commanded Dick 
'' 'Tis your only cl1ance ! See, I will meet ,,0 ~ 

left-handed, that 3i,.our swordsmanship may 
equal mine ! '' " .. 

Hector for got ltls fear then, and his rapier 
leaped from its sl1ea.th. 

'' On guard tl1en ! ,, he cried, '' and meet me 
with t.he left ! I hold ~"OU to ~,.our word! ,, 

Up and do'\\,.n raged the fight, and Dick fo11nd 
he had given no small adva.ntage by using 11is 
left l1and, skilful as he was. For Hector 
always a good fencer, had been perfecting 
himself under a. famotta master-at-arms, nnd . 
his skill l1ad increased enormously since tl1e 
encounter with Dick at Feml1al]. 

By changing hands tl1e young highwa'\-,nan 
would have had Hector at. his mercy at .. once 
but this he would not do. He kept to his word: 
and, warming to his ,vork, l1e showed Hector 
that, left-handed or not, lie was yet likels" to 
pink his adversar~". -

The King's Pardon I 

T HE fight was at its fiercest when tl1e 
sound of l1oofs and wheels rang do\\~ 
the higl1way. A splendid coach and 
four suddenl~10 drove along, with f ot1r 

outriders, evidently escorting some great lord 
on his travels. The combatants had to stop 
and j11mp aside, or t.he coach would have driven 
over them. A commanding voice called out 
sharply, and the vehicle and its escort pttlled 
up at once. A l1ead was put out of the window. 

'' Vot is happening here ? '' cried a ,,.oice 
with a strong foreign accent. '' Is it a 
fight ? •~ 

'' Yes, a fight ! '' rettuned Dick curtly·. 
'' Guard yourself, Hector Forrest<,r ! '' 

''Hold!'' cried the newcomer; and a.s a foot­
man flung open t.I1e coach door, a large, podg~-. 
looking man, splendidly dressed, wit.h a fat, 

By 
HERBERT FORD 

' '' • 

In the remote Interior or darkestl Africa 
lies this ··unknown city of golden splendour. 
Strange are its people and customs ; many 
its superstitions and secrets. And strangest 
of all is the prophecy that one day a white 
man will come to the city who will be regarded 

as a living god. Fate decrees he shall be young Tom Cook ! 
You simply must meet Tom. A great lad, and a staunch chum. Just 

ask Lulu, the mighty Zulu who Is his faithful shadow, and who shares 
bis blood-tingling adventures in their amazing quest for the City of Gold. 

Look out for the opening chapters of this magnificent new story 
which breaks all records for sheer excitement. Make a note, chums ; 
coming next Wednesday. 
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ct-natured face, stepped out. '' Dere is 
goo •n 8 better I like dan a goot fight,'' he !,~!~ ~n. "Vot is it a.bout ? I vill see fair 

pis Y ·' 
1 

• ·f · • t _... '' . d D. k ,, Why, SJr, 1 1t 1n erett"s you, sa1 1c , 
,, 1 have here before me the knave wl)o has 

bbed me of my estates and fortune, and by 
ro aohery ca.used me to be hwited across 
tre land He thinks now to have brought me !:1f he g~lows, and I am calling him to account 

·t ,, 
for i .• ' ' ' .d h I . ,, Very goot. S&l t e stranger, g anc1ng at 
Hector. '' And: a very ill-l~oking knave he 
seems "!or all hie fine clothes. 

Tli; swords clashed together again. Only 
the clink of steel broke the silence. Now Dick 
pressed bis rival hard, and Hector began to fall 
back. . 

,, Dog of the highways ! '' he panted. '' I'll 
lay you in the dust yet . '' 

Suddenly, after a quick thrust, he whipped a 
pistol from his pocket with his left hand. A 
warning cry came from Ralph. 

Before Hector could pull tl1e trigger, Dick's 
sword-point struck like lightning upon the 
scoundrel's wrist, and the pisto] fell, exploding 
as it struck the ground. With a cry of despair, 
Hector attempted to guard himself, but Dick's 
blade passed through his body, and he fell 
dead upon the road. . 

,. \ 7 ell done ! '' cried the stranger. '' Der 
knave, be· is vell served ! Vot a vile trick mit 
der pistol I You are a. brave man, sir, and a 
splendid swordsman. Vot is your nama ? ,, 

.. , Galloping Dick, at your service I '' 
" You are der young highwayman ? '' asked 

the stranger, with a start of surprise. 
'' Tl1e same.,, 
'' .. .\ch ! It is I who order your capture, and 

here I find you, ·no cowardly ruffler of der 
highways, but a gallant shentleman, fighting 
against odds, and stripped of his rights by 
fraud. I remember something of der story. 
And I have seen you conquer your enemy, who 
showed himself a villain by hie dirty trick I ,, 

l)ick bowed, marvelling who the stranger 
col1tcl be-apparently he was the High Sheriff­
when suddenly a whole t.roop of Riders chargell 
do,vn upon the coacl1, completely surrounding it 
nnd the Rpectators. 

" Y Ol1r Majesty ! '' gasped the captain of tl1e 
troo1). 

Dick stared in astonishment-, and the 
strnnger Rmiled. 

"' liay I ask your name, sir ? '' said Dick. 
"Ja, ! '' replied the stranger, laughing. '' l\fy 

name is King George der Second.'' 
" l{ing George ! ,, cried Dick. And t-hen, 

mastering his amazement, he swung his hat 
off and bowed low.· ' 

I ." y Ollr Majesty reconciles me to my captt1re, ,, 
1 
sa,~ Dick gallantly. 

I-:-1 beg your Majesty's pardon,'' said the 
captain of the Riders, '' but this is the '' 

~- '' Ach, you beg my pardon! Very goot-dat 
: a fi_ne idea, and I gif it ! Not to yot1, good 
J 1_ta1n, ~,1t to my new young f~iend here. 
cu •t1s, gif me par,er and ink-horn from der 

0&ch, and a pen ! ' 
th And, resting the paper against the side of 
fa 8 coaeh, the genial monarch-who, like his 

-ther, wa~ brot1ght up at tho HR-nover Cou1·t, 

and talked· queer English-wrote rapidly with 
a grey goose.quill, and scrawled his bold 
signature below. 

'' Your free pardon, Richard Forrester of 
Feml1all ! '' l1e cried, holding the paper out to 
Dick. ,. To-morrow we shall set ot1r seal to it. 
Ach, vot haf we here Y '' 

A second troop of Riders came up~ and in 
their midst, bound ,vith rope, and eeated on 
Black BeRS, was Turpin-a prisoner at, last. 
He look~d at Dick, and nodded with a smile. 

''You are in lt1ck, old comrade,', he said. 
'' All my wishes go with you. Good-b:y·e, Dick ; 
don't ve mind for me!,, ... 

Dick turned to the King. 
'' Your Majesty,'' he cried,'' you have loaded 

mA witl1 kindness. But though I lose your 
fa,7our, I mt.1st ask one more thing. That is my 
old and staunch comrade whom your men hold 
prisoner. I pray you, set him free I ,, 

The King shook his head. 
'' Dot is 'I1urpin.', he said. '' Richard Turpin, 

a notorious rog11e and malefactor, mit der 
blackest of records. He must die ! '' 

'' Then, for my honour's sake, l1ang me 
beside him ! I shall be worse than a poltroon 
to live while he is dead. See, your Majesty, 
he has my coat on ! He wore it, and gave 
l1im.ClJelf into the hands of the R-iders that I 
might chance to go free ! ,, 

The King struck his hand upon his thigh. 
'' Himmel ! ,, ho cried. '' ·You do some 

bra'\"e things for each oth~r. you knigl1ts of dcr 
road I If ho did a.:; you say, he must go t·ree ! 
But mind, I cannot gif him a pardoii. He is 
too black a rogue for dot. I know hi8 crimes. 
But he shall be set loose, and given his horse, a.11d 
der Riders shall not follow him till daybreak. 
Den if dey catch him, dt,y must hang him ! ,, 

'' I _thank l'·•JU, :rour Majesty I '' cried Turpin, 
and the moment his arms were free he took ofi 
his hat with a sweeping flourish to render his 
gratitude and homage. 

'' Good-bye,· Dick,,, added the highwayman, 
holding out hie hand. '' Yot1've been the best 
of comrades, but my company is iittle good for 
yot1, and we must part. I shall keep yo\1r coat 
for a remembrance. Do you keep mi11e, and a 
comer in your heart for Turpin the Ot1tlaw.'' 

\Vhooling Black Bess, he shot past the Riders, 
and sped away into the nigl1t. Nor did they 
Jay hands on him then or after. _ 

'' .. ~d now,'' said l1is l\lajesty, stepping into 
the ooach, '' come mit Jl}e,. Dick. for I find you 
very goot company. Dis is y~ur yot1ng broder, 
of Hun~rcombe ? Ralph, his name __ ! Co1ne 
with us, too, Ralph. Now,. .Dick, .I hear _dis 
house of yo1u-s. Fernhall, ls a very fine place. 
Only fifteen miles from here T. \Ve will go 
dere, and you shall · be my host-. · Send yo11r 
men on ahead dore, captain, and command 
that all be made readJ". I go to celeb1·ate· Dick 
Forrester's return to his own again ! Forward ! ,, 

And less than two hours later the royal coach 
rolled up to Fernhall,s doors between long lines 
of torch•bearers. The_ walls of the grand old 
mansion enclosecl high revels and glad hearts 
that night, whe11 Dick Forrester ~t on the 
right hand of I{i11g George tho Jovial at the 
head of the great banquet-table, and entered into 
Iii~ own once again l 

THE END. 
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