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Nipper and Co. I.J'Opped in a floodal, tunnel I Zingraue's d rate-

, 

By EDWY SEARLES BROOKS J 

A RAGS FOR GOLD ! 
lliPPfr & Co dig for 
th hidden E4gemore 
1lzeasare. So do P11J­
lessor ZingT&Ye and 
llis gang. It's a race 

between the two. 
WHO IS 'fHE WINNER? 

CHAPTER 1. 

Figures in the Fog. 

F t)G! 
S,,.,irl iug·, e(l(lj?i11g, (lriftii1g· f<>g; 

:i ,v l1ite, al1nost impc11ct1·alJle pall, 
titeali11g· furtively across t.he dark 

eou11trysiclc fron1 tl1c 8cn., lJlotting out 
~ . 

he,lg·t~8, cottage-6, atl{l trees a.s it atl,.,a11cecl. 
Elevc11 o'clock l1<1<1 j11st boo1n0cl 011t at 

St. F1·a11k's, <111<-l tl1c great scl1ool v.'as 
'4ile11t, tl1c Yariot1r; bt1il(ling·s loomi11g · 11p 

witl1 ,~agll•) a11(l gl1ostly t1111'eo.lity i11 the 
fog·. Tl1e lf'a.flc~~ lJra11cl1e.q of tJ1e e11~i:-
1111~t~, i 11 the ~friaugle, s11reall tl1ei1~ skclci:011 
I i 111 l J ~ 111 y ~ ~-fl r i o tt ~ l y i 11 to th c ,v l 1 .it c JJ al l . 

~t fi~·11r, ... , flO i11,1isti11ct ,s to l1e ,,.-r,1itl1-­
lik.-!, ,·n1ergPtl nilf\11t ly :fron1 t.11(~ (l~nse 
lJJ ae k 11, •H.;; of \, .. est .A l.1cl1 ; it llaltse<l 1111-

<''ert ,1 i 11 ly· f,)1' n. 1l10111c11t or tTI"'O anrl t.Lc-11 
I...: J j ( l ( , rr· i t l t l i fl ( l i r (l f• t i n 1} 0 f th e O 11 t (' 1' 'y :l 11 . 

• 

.. 

' 

~~--____;~~ 

_r-::-~~,:--.e<==, 
~ 

.... .\ 110111t·1· Jig·llr◄\ 111.-..t~~,riali~t•(l i11 t.ll~ ~:alllt: 
s1 ran g·c \\ .. ay•-al}cl tlir•tl a 11r,t hf'.1'---n 11,l 1111 .. 

f)l)ier. J .... ik~ ~11arlows, 111r,:y· r•a::-;s,·d ())l inr,, 
1 l1c fog. 

rr11e hig-11 f,11tt•)' \\"all of tl1f~ S(·ho:Jl lJl'ti­

J)f•rt)r ] )l'(•Sf•ll1 f'.(t llf) <liffir·11 l t i<1S, n 11(1 :t L 
,'."□ ri,>uh }lOiJLts tl1P fignr.-•s sca.letl 1]1c~ 
gra11itc ancl ilro1j11c-cl i11to Ilellton LlrtP. 
-6.\t tl1c .l1ig flor11er 1Jilla r_. 111arki11g tl1e 0.x­
t.r<'1nity of 1 l1c• grollll(l~, tl1e· fio11r< 1 --; 

t-, 

g·a tl1 er<-< l. 
'· E,~0r}·l)o«1~,r lir•rf• ~ ,_, 11111r11111rc·•l [l t,;(,ff. 
• ,·,11 cc. 
' . T] . k · '' . l 1 · ~ 11n so; ~a1c a11r,11c·1~_. 111 ~. },-,,v, f~~1g'(:,· 

to11f•. •• (!0111c 011 ~ -\,tr1 'l'f\ aftf-1' tl1f11 
t 1 ', reas11r~ ~ 

· · Go l (], eh P'' 
"Dc>1thloo11~-pie<'c·-s of eig·11l !,j 
TJ1~ \Voros were so softly l1tte11 cd [l;--~ 11) 

l>...-. al1uo~1. i 11ri 11cli b~c~ ; f 11 c 11~11 rP~, ]ooi11i 11g· 

t111·onQ·l~ tl1r• 1,i1st·, o-;itt1,·r0rl c-Io:-r•ly 
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-effort to beat his schoolboy opponents I Long co,nplete story! 

----

~x- r, 
( v~ -uu~~___,~-~ 
~ ..,_._.r-,,r, f/ / 

toget11er. rl"l1e11, in tl1e sn111e mysterio11s 
,va.y, tl1cy drifted off tlow11 the lane. 

A strange cx1Jcditio11, t.l1is ! ,,7I1ilst St. 
Fra.nk's sle1Jt, ,,1 l1ilst fog c11,,,eI011ccl tl1c 
co11ntrysiclc, t.l1esc valii.lnts were setti11g 
ottt to l11111t for S1Ja.11isl1 golll ! Tl1ere were 
f\ig lit of tl1en1, ancl s11clcle11ly tl1e leacling 
'· ,vra it 11 " ca111c to a 11a It. 

'' Holcl 011 !'' it ,vl1is11ered. '' \\rl1ere's 
Skeets? Is lie ,vi tl1 11s ? '' 

'' By George- !" said 011e of tl1e others. 
'' .\V c' cl f orgottC'n olcl Skeet~ ! ,_, 

Tl1c treasurc-l111nters lla 11secl 1111certa inly. 
'l'l1cn, ~1 ft.er a f e,v ,v l1iHIJC'red \\"ords, they 
retracC"cl tl1eir ~te1ls. As tl1cy 11eared t.hc 
sc11ool ,vnJI, a cli111 fig11rc loo1ned 111), and 
tl1c•)T 11a.1tsccl. 

'' \\7l1o'f; t11at ?" l1issecl < nc of the cigl1t. 
'' A ,v, sl1ucks !" sn.icl tl1e nel\ycomer. 

'' It's only me. We dicln't co11nt on tl1is 
miRt, fellc1's. It l1ung me ll}l quite a bit. 
;Wl1at's tl1c idea. of tl1c n1eloclramntic l1iss, 
Handy?'' 

'' Ile can't hcl11 it, JJ said anotl1er voice. 
'' Hand~r's built tl1at ,vay. He wo11ldn't 
enjoy l1imself on an ndvent11re of this sort 
11nlesR he l1issed." 

'' Y 011 silly ass--" 

'' Cl1eese it-no 8q11abbling : ·· ~a ill 011e of 
tl1c others. '' Glad vou' re ,vi t 11 11s, S kcPts. 

el 

Conic on-let's be going!'' 
Skeets--ot.I1er,,,ise ,,.. isco1111t Be 11 ton-l1ac] 

j11st cycled from Eclg(\more Castle. T]1is 
rn<1eting, at ele,,.en o'clock, l1acl bcc11 pre­
arranged ""itl1 tl1c otl1er Removitcs. 
Skeets, v.rho \VM as 1111likc a ,,.iscot1nt cl~ 
n11y boy co11ld be-he l1ad been llro11ght 111> 
011 a Canadia11 ra11cl1, ,111d was a fi11e,. 
b11rly, 01Jc11-air you11gster-,vas a. day boy, 
and t11e1·ef ore it l1ad 11ot l)ee11 11cc0ssn rv .. 
for l1in1 to lJrcak bounds, like tl1c ot]1ers. 

'' It's good of you g11y.q to take tl1is 
c11a11cc," lie w]1is1>erecl, as tl1cy went ,Jow11 
tl1c la11C'. '' I'm ~af e_. n11y,vay-my time~r, 
n1y ow11. B11t if J"Oll f Pllers 1,1111 i11to a 
111astct" or ,l IJref cct--,, 

''Not n cl1ancc in a tl1ot1sa.11cl, '' i 11 t (\ r-
1·11ptecl N i111Jer briskly. '' ,v e're af tcr t.l1a t 
S11a11isl1 gold, Skeets, olcl tt1n11 .... .\ncl 110-

body is going to keep 11s ottt of t11is 
trC'ast1rc J1unt. '' 

''Hear, l1ear !'' 
'' ,,7e're ,vitl1 yo11, Ni1Jper, old man." 
The otl1er boys were Sir l\Io11ti P 

Trcgf'llis-'\\rest a11d Tommy ,,1 atB011. 

Ni11pcr's 0"·11 cl111ms; Ha11d:f.ortl1 an<l 
Cl111rcl1 a11rl l\lcClttTe, of St11fly D; .n11cl 
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·vlvian Tra-,ers and Sir Jimmy Potts, who 
we1·e Skeets' particular chttms of Study H. 

'' This mist ought to help us,'' .said 
Ni1lper. .., It's an ~ideal night for a prowl 
like this. A.II the same, we .shall ha-ve 1o 
go easy-. We don't know wliat -the enemy 
is llll to, and we -e11all ha.ve ·to be careful. 
In fact, in a :min11te or t.wo we _mustn't 
speak at all-in ca-se our voicl's carry.,, 

'' Hadn~t we bette1.. 11at1se, dea1' old 
fellow, and hold a little confab?'' 
suggestca Travers. '' We'1·c gettint "near 
tc, Moat Hollow.'' 

So they paused, and, in a tightly-packed 
gro~p, they -.conBulted. 

'' We've eome p:reparcd.,'' whispered 
Nipper. ''Each cl1ap has a strong rope 
with a grappling.Jiook at tl1e end. So 
tl1ere~ll ,be no trouble in scaling the hig11 
walls. I tnink we'd better go in threes -
that is to say, three of 11s will Beale the 
wall at one point, three at another. and so 
on. And if ·any of us arc attacked, the 
otl1ers must instantly come to .the ret1cme.'' 

'' Isn't it a hit risky?'' asked -ChurchJ 
'\\

1110 was dubioUB .about the whole pro­
gramme. '' I'm ·game to go through with 
it-so you needn't get excited, Handy. 
B11t Mr. Lee distinctly warned us to keep 
a.,vay from Moat Hollow, you know. We 
llon't "?ant to go ancl mess things 11p, clo 
we?'' 

'' Y 011 1nake inc tired," saicl Hanclfort11 
impatiently. '' We're not taking any 
11otice of Mr. Lee-or Skeets' pater, r,r 
anybody else! They're trying to dish us 
011t of searching for the treasure ancl 
,,·c're not going to be dished !'' 

'' Handy's rig]1t," said Nipper crisply. 
'' A11d, as we can't possibly clecide any 
clefi11ite plans at the moment, it's a sheer 
waste of time to stand here jawing! We'll 
get over tl1ose walls, and then we'll join 
1111. As for tl1e rest, we shall have to tr11St 
to l11ck.'' • 

A11cl, thrilled by tl1e prospect of the 
c<Jming raicl, tl1ey movecl on into tl1c clcnsc 
mist. 

--
CHAPTER 2. 
The Monster! 

OAr.r HOLLOW, the gloomy o.ld 
house nea.r the river, stood da1~k 
and silent. Surroundecl by its 
high walls, the place was shunned 

by tl1e villagers, who were 1·ea~y enough 
to believe that it was haunted. . 

Moat Hollow had an unsavoury history ; 
from time to time, during l"ecent yea1·s, 
tl1e old house had been 11sed as a private 
lunatic asylum, ~s a secret gambling 
houae and once, not many years ago, it 
11ad been usecl as a p1"ivnte school, -a school 

of dread., where the boys hacl been half­
starved and torturedJ and ugly things had. 
happened. Nobody in the district co11ld 
think of Moat Hollow without th6nking of 
gloom. The reputation <,f the place was 
wholly ·bad. Centuries ago, the old 
Traitor's Lodge, belonging to Lord Edgc­
more's estateJ had stood upon this site ; 
b11t not many 11cople in the district knew 
of tl1is. 

Nov;, once again, Moat Hollow v.,-as 
occ11piell~and Dellton had plenty to talk 
abo11t. For ,Dr. F.ranz Ragozin, tl1c ne,v 
tenant, ~1as as ,mystwious aa a11y of his 
·111 .. edecessorB. There we.re .no ·womenfolk 
1n the l1011sehold~ana -fihie -fact alone 
etam11cd Dr. Ragomn, ·in tl1e eyes of tl1c 
,l'illagers, aB an eccentric. iCertainly, he 
had a butler-a .man :named 'Ridley-who., 
from time ·to time, came into the village 
to -make purchases. And 1nobody ·in Bellton 
could say .a word against :Ridley, who 
-seemed to be a ve1·y .well..epoken ·and .Highly 
·pet1pectablc ·man. But there was another­
a burly, -shaggy brute of ·.a ·fellow, named 
[van Rees. Be wasn't seen so mucl1; lie 
wae tl1e ·kee11er of Dr. Ra·gozin's private 
zoo, and it was rumou1·ed that Ivan Hess 
had once been a lion-tamer in a circus. 

There was quite a stir in the village; 
some of the local busybodies '"'·ere think­
inu of o-etting up a petition against tl1e 
nc~,-con1~r. Tl1ey objected to Dr. Itagozi11's 
pri ,,.ate zoo ; tl1ey \\ .. ere f carf11l lest so111c 
of the v.,.ild 1111imals should escape. 
Cl1ildrcn were ,varned by 11orvous mothers 
to avoid Moat Hollo\\· as 1:hey would avoid 
a f e,,.er S}Jot. Farm labourers malle witle 
cletours 011 their way home, in order to 
avoid 11assing nea1~ tl1c grin1 old place~ after 
da.1·k. 

A11d all this was very much to tl1e liking 
of Dr. F1--anz Ragozin-who had many 
1·easons £01~ desiring absolute }Jrivacy. 

It ,vas perfectlY. true tl1at nolJody had 
ever seen any wild animals; but it was 
just as true that some strange-looking 
encl06ed vans l1ad been taken into thoso 
walled grounds. Strange sounds, too, had 
been heard f1·om Moat Hollow, time after 
time. Willy Handfortl1,_ of the Third, had 
on one memorable occasion rescued a bear 
cub, and he had coolly added it to his own 
little private menagerie; and it wa.s signi­
ficant tl1at Dr. Ragozin had made no 
attempts to 1~ecovc1· the creature. 

The villa.ge tradesmen pooh-poohed tl1e 
idea· that tl1e new tenant was a menace. 
Through tl1e_ medium of Ridley, 11~ did 
all his shopping locally, and lie paid for 
everything in cash. 'rhc b11tcl1e1", tl1e 
baker, and tl1c grocer welcomed him as an 
ideal c11stomer. But these t1·adesmcn, 
after all, were in a minority. 
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The very fact that Dr. Ragozin was a 
., furriner '' stamped him, in the eyes of 
.the villagers, as an undesirable. He was 
. ~vaguely believed to be a Hungarian., and 
.the1 .. e wasn't much doubt that Ivan Hess 
was a Pole. Queer people., indeed, to settle 
in a sleepy Sussex village. 

Yet Dr. Ragozin made no secret of his 
pur1)ose. He had leased Moat Hollow 
. because it was a big, 1·ambling old place, 
and it was a ready-made l1ome for his 
private zoo. He had told the vicar 
that lie was l)teparing to make some won .. 
derful cxper1mente-whicl1, if s11ccessful, 
:would be of inestimable value to science. 

The nine St. Frank's juniors, intent 
upon raiding tl1ose mysterious grounds, 
, were strangely thrilled as tl1ey approached 
in the 1nist. They had suspicions of their 
·o'\\"ll; they knew for certain, in fact, that 
Dr. Ragozin was no more interested in a 
private zoo than they were interested in 
;Latin grammar. He was afte1' the famous 
old Edgemore Treasure ! 

Fo1' centuries, stories of tl1is treasure 
had been regarded as a legend; and it was 
'only recently that the earl himself had 
·been convinced that the treasure really 
existed. And now its discovery would be a 
real boon, for the earl was involved in a 
great City c1'ash, and he was virtually a 
bankrupt. The discovery of tl1e treasure 
would restore his fortunes. 

Skeets was wildly excited about it all~ 
particularly as there was a very grave fear 
tl1at lie wo1tld be compelled to leave St. 
Frank's at the end of the term. His 
chums, rallying round him, were deter-_ 
•mined that tl10 treasure should be found­
not by Dr. Ragozin, but by them. 

This expedition, to-nigl1t, was mainly in 
the nature of a scouting trip. They 

.,llrauted to find out whether the Moat 
: Hollow [Jcople ,vere active-whether they 
had started digging for the gold. 

The raiding party divided itself up 
natu1·ally; Handforth & Co. scaled ono 

1 part of the wall, Nipper & Co. another, 
and '11ravers, Potts, and Skeets a third. 
1They were all to advance into the centre 
of the rear garden, \\"hich was a fairly 
~xtensive area-a weed-gro,\?n wilderness, 
'with long-neglected fruit trees, and dense 
masses of rambler roses and blackberry 
brambles ran wild. There was an old, 
moss-grown sundial here, too, l1alf-hidden 
by the brambles. This ,vas the agreed~ 
U}lOn meeting-place. · 
, Ni1111er and Tregellis-,Vest and Watson, 
l1aving scaled tl1e wall \\titho11t trouble, 
.found tl1emsclves creeping amongst the 
1
weeds and busl1es. It was not easy going, 
and in the fog they soon lost tl1eir 
~ea rings. 

The house itself was completely in­
visible; the boys could not tell whether 
any lights were sl1owing in the windows . 
They could see notl1ing. The white pall 
surrounded them closely, pressing down 
upon tJ1em like a11 enveloping blanket. 

'' We'll never find the other cha1ls !'• 
murmured Watson, after a while. 

'' Begad ! I doubt if we shall find the 
sundial.,'' said Sir Montie. '' This is a most 
fri_gl1tful P,lace _to .explore. And I don't 
think they re d1gg1n' ~ Nipper, old boy. 
Everythin' seems quiet for the night.'' 

'' It's not late yet;" murmured Nipper. 
'' I don't suppose they'd start operations 
before midnight, anyway. Come on­
there's a kind of patl1 here.'' 

And then, through the mist, loomed a 
queer sort of shaJJC. Nipper stood stock• 
still, his heart thudding. An impulse 
seized him, and J1e whip1led out an electrio 
torch. 

Click! 
He pressed the switch, and the beam of 

light, slashing through the drifting mist. 
revealed the horrible hairy sha1Je o( a long~ 
armed gorilla-like monster ! 

CHAPTER 3. 
The Capture! • 

I r was an awful shock for Nip1ler & Co.· 
The Thing of terror seemed to be 
neither human nor animal, but a 
mixture of the two. For one instant 

the boys saw a pair of eyes gleaming in 
the torchlight; then the monster swung 
rapidly round and made as tl1011gh to bolt. 
And t.his, in itself, was surP.risi..ngJ for tl1e 
boys had expected a violent attack. · 

Perhaps the creature was unwilling to 
attack three enemie,s at once. All tl1e 
young raiders knew of the ''gorilla-man''; 
they had been keeping a sharp look-out 
ever since they had scaled t]1e walls. This 
was a danger they had been prepared to 
face, and it said much for their courage 
and determination. However, they had 
I"'elied upon tl1e old adage '' safety in 
numbers.J' Against nine of tl1em, even the 
gorilla-man could do no serious damage, 
and tl1ere waa always the chance tl1at they 
migl1t capture l1im. For they be]ieved, in. 
tl1eir hearts, that lie was a human being­
a trickster, cunningly disguised. 

Nipper, at tl1is tense moment, decided to 
make sure. It was a glorious OJJ}Jortunity. 

'' Come on-jump !'' he hissed. '' Don't 
let the brute get away!'' 

As he s11okc, he leapt. Tommy ,vatso~ 
-and T1·eo-ellis-West were not so cntl11ts1 .. 
astic., bJt -~~ey sprang loyally to · t~1eir 

' 
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leader~s side. And, luckily enough, at the 
same moment Handforth & Co. loomed up 
from the mist beyond. Tl111s the monster 
was attacked front and rear, and it was 
impossible for it, to dodge side,vays as they 
we1·e all upon a tangled path, with impene­
trable bramble bushes on either side. 

Nipper· tackled with all the vim and 
enthusiasm of a Rugger International; · he 
thre,v himself violently at the creature's 
legs. Tommy Watson ancl Sir Montie~ in 
the same second. flu,ng their weight at the 
creature's body. 

Completely tl1rown off its balance, it 
thudded heavily upon tl1e hard path. · 

•~:By George !'' came a· gas.p from Hand­
forth. '' Hold its legs~ some of you! I 
don't believe it's a real gorilla--'' 

'_' Foi; goodn~ss sake. Hancly ~ keep your 
voice down!'' panted Nip.fer. '' Do you 
want those crooks on us pi 

Nipper,s chief fear was that the creature 
would set up-a violent outcry, and •he was 
surprised when no sound came from it. 
A:lready N~pper could tell, by his sense of 
touch~ that the furry skin was dead. It 
was cold and felt like a fur coat. And 
Ni 11per knew, as he- clutched, that if this 
monster were a real forest creature, that 
skin would have been warm. 

'' Thought . so !'' exclaimed Nipper 
triumphantly. "Hold him, you chaps! 
It's a man-disguised! We.'11 have that 
headpiece off, ·and take a look at his real 
face.'~ 

He was quivering with excitement when 
he felt the furry headpiece was loose. With 
one determined wrench, Nipper tore it 
completely away. But it was very difficult 
to see in that misty gloom. 

'' Got you 11
' breathed Nipper exultantly. 

~, ~ ow~we'll have a good look at youJ my 
friend !'' · 

He switched on his electric_ torch, and 
held it close. And then a gurgle of st'Uipe­
fied bewilderment sounded in 1his throat. 
He stared at that revealed face stupidly, 
like one bereft of his senses; the colour 
drained from his face. 

'' Guv'nor !'' he muttered incredulously. 
Nelson Lee was looking calm, but a trifle 

annoyed. 
" When you young idiots have finished, 

perha1ls you'll let me get up?'' he asked, 
with dangerous coldness. 1

' The only satis­
factory part of this affair is that you had 
sense enough to work quietly.'' 

'' Oh, my only sainted aunt !'' gurglecl 
Handforth feebly. 

'' And •put that light out,'' went on 
Nelson Lee, as all the boys a;prang away 
from him as ~hough he had become red­
hot. 

Nipper switched off the li0tht, and he 
tried-in vain-to compose h~ disordered 
mind. 

'" Guv'nor !,, he repeated incredulo~ly. 
'' But-but it's impossible! We we· 
thou a ht--'' 0 

. Words failed him. He bad expected to 
see the face of Ivan Hess-or, quite pos-­
sible, the face of Dr. Franz Ragozin. But 
Nelson Lee·! It was a stunning, over• 
whelming shock. 

The explanation, however, was simple. 
'' This is what comes of disobedience,'' 

said Nelson Lee sternly., hie voice also 
charged with exasperation. '' Didn't I give 
-·you strict orders not to come near this 
place?'' 

'' Yes, sir; but--'' 
'' I can tell you that nothing is hap.pen­

ing here everything is perf ectry quiet,'' 
continued Lee. '' So you have merely 
wasted your time and mine. Our friends 
of Moat Hollow have made no attempt to 
11nearth the treasure, and your presence 
here is not merely a menace to youralves, 
but. to the success of my own campaign.', 

'' But-but we . never dreamedJ sir~-•• 
began Nipper. 

'' Then you should be dreaming-in bed,''· 
snapped Nelson Lee. ''You needn't make 
a mystery out of this 'get-up' of mine. 
I found it in a shed here, and donned it 
as a safeguard. Yes,. yes, I've known all 
along that ·tl1e ' gorilla' -was a man in 
-disguise. I merely took his place-that's 
_all.'' 

By this time Skeets and Travers and · 
Potts {had come up, attracted by the whis­
pers, and they were equally astounded to 
learn the truth. 

" You reckless young scamtps !,, said Lee, 
as he surveyed them. '' How many ·more 
boys are there knocking about here?'' 

'·'No more, sir-only nine of us., and 
we're all here,'' said N~pper meekly. 

'' Then you'll all ·go back to the school­
at once,'' commanded Nelson Lee. '' It's 
too risky for you to remain; and you '11 
each write.me five hundred lines for break­
ina bounds.'' 

7. But., guv'nor., iperhaps we can 11elp ,, 
''That's enough,'' cut in Neison Lee 

curtly. '' Go ! All of you I'' 

CHAPTER 4. 
The Treasure Seekers! 

E. 'VEN Niipper dared not argue. T 1l1e 
others considered themselves lucky 
to get off so lightly. Nelson Lee 
was engaged upon detecti,re work 

at tl1e moment; but none of the boys over-
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Under cover oi the misty nightt Nipper & Co. scaled the wall of Moat Hollow and entered 

the grounds of that sinister house. 

Jookecl tl1e all-important fact tha.t he was 
. the 1}1cadmaster of St. Frank•s, and he­
tl1c Head-had caught them red-l1anded in 
tl1e serio1ts 1nisdcmeanour of breaking 
bo1111(ls after lights-out. 

"011 sccon.cl thoughts," said Lee 
abru1Jtly., ''I'll go ha.ck to t11e scl1ool 
v-,,,ith ~~ou. You're too full of tricks ! I'll 
~ee you right into yot1r beds !'' 

'' Ha,·e a heart, sir !" llrotcsted Hand­
fortl1. '' ,v,e didn't mean any l1arm.'' 

"I know yo11 didn,t, '' sa.id Nelson Lee, 
a. little more kindly. ~, Tl1at's ,vhy I am 
letting you off so ligl1tly. B11t I ,vant you 
to realise that I mean '\\""l1at I say, and, 
you must not e11ter U})Oll any more of 
t11ese n1id11igl1t cxcursio11s. '' 

"It's 11ot mid11igl1t, sir~'' protested 
Ha11df ortl1. '' It's only 11alf-<past eleven. 
I j1ist l1eard the church clock--'' 

"Don't quibble, olcl man,'· interrupted 
Kil)ller. "If the guv'11or sa.ys ,ve must go, 
,._ .. c n1ust g·o, and tl1ere's a11 end of it." 

.,v 11 i ls t s peaking, ~ e lso11 Lee had deft.I y 
. _ __, 

stri1lped 41imself of the grotesque costume, 
a11d, telling the boys to wait, he vanisl1cd . 
He re.placed that costume where he had 
fo1md it, and then rejoined the j11niors. 

'' Come along ! " he said gruffly. '' We 
shall be l11cky to get 011t of 1Jhis Illace 
without raising a11 alarm. These people 
aren't in bed yet-and it is only the fof1 
wl1ich gi,1 es 11s a chance of getting away.'~ 

'' I don't see why ""e sl1ould let these 
crooks [)inch the treasure, sir," sa.id Ha.nd .. 
forth rebelliously. "It belongs to Skeets 
and l1is pater. rrl1ese rotters ]1a ve pincl1ed 
tl1at old manuscri.Jlt, gi,1 ing all tl1e direc­
tions to the treasure, and tl1ey're trying 
to g-et tl1e ]oot for tl1emselv·es.'' 

,,--yes, a.nd we're trespassing,'' said Lee. 
'' Bl1t Dr. Ragozi11 has only leased tl1e 

Jlla.ce, sir," Raid ,v atson eagerly. "It still 
belo11gs to Lord Edgemore, and so does 
tl1e treasure-if tl1ey fi11d it." 

"I'm well av."are of tl1at,'' Enid Lee. 
'' B11t notl1ino- can alter tl1e fact tl1a t Dr. 
Raaozin is ~the lcO'al tenant · of l\foat 

0 ~ 
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Hollow, a~d we have no right on this 
property. The treasure is not found yet, 
anyhow, and is not likely to be found 
for some little time. Treasure that has 
been buried for centuries is not so easily 
located. .As I told yo11 once before, you 
can leave this matt.er to me. Now, come 
along.1

J 

-1~here was every reason. for Netson Lee's 
11rgency-although even he himself ~id 
11ot quite realise it at the ~nt. ~1th-
111 the ho11Be four men had JUat iniahed 
certain preparations. 

They were in the gloomy kitchen, and 
they were all warmly clothed and hearily 
booted·. On the ,. table stood two J>owerf ul 
tJetrol-vapour lantern~lt and &J&IDSt the 
,vall were a number of digpng implements 
-pickaxes, spades~ and 1orks. 

'two of the men were bending over the 
table, examining a large chut of stiff 
Ila.per. It was executed in ink. and. 
althougth aom-ewhat crude., the general lay­
(lUt of the Moat Hollow gro1111da could 
eaaily be recognised. 

'' It's all here-clear enough:~ said Dr~ 
Frariz Ragozin, 1118 eyes glowi11g. '•Here's 
the plan-and, below, the ezact directions. 
It ought not .to be so dilieult."' 

·• Do not be so sure6 '' · said the other man 
at the table, this voice soft and silky .. 
'' You must remember, my dear Tod~ that 
our calculatious have been only roughly 
made. It would have been better if we 
could have employed e:xrpe.rt surveyors­
men who could have measured the ground 
accurately with their delicate instruments. 
In followin~ t!he cru~e directions of C~p­
tain Ht1mp11rcy Rossiter, we are tak1ng 
n-iany cl1anccs, and the treasure, even if it 
exists, may be buried very dee.ply. We 
mttst not be im:patient. '' 

,~ We'll make a good start to-night, 
any how,'' said the other. 

He was more than impatient, however; 
his eyes glowed with the lust of gold. An 
impressive man, with his little black 
m·oustacl1e, his tiny pointPc) bear<] .. anrl l1is 
sombre clot11es, he looked in every inch 
of him what he purported to be. 

Trhe local .police would have been aston-
ished had they known-as Nelson Lee knew 
~that this man was none other than Tod . 
M ilJar, swindler·, card-sba~r,. confidence 
man,_ and· smash-and~grab ewert. It ~as 
only owin€t to a luck~ fluke, ~he~ fleeing 
from just.ice~ that_ l11ll~r had d1scovc~ecl 
the oI<l p~rcbment. telling of the Edg_e­
more treasure. 

By accident he fbad smashed through one 
of the older walls of Moat Hollow-and 
the centuries-forgotten manuscript had 
been thrust out of its secret hiding-place. 
It was here., in tl1e old ·Traitor's Lodge, 

that Captain Humphrey Rossiter, tJir'1to 
and adventurer,, had concealed tJhat J)re­
cious document. Captain Hu.n1_phrey l1ad 
sailed the Spanish Main under Drak·e., 
and he had return-ed home laden with loot. 
But none of the Edgemores had ever 
known what he had done with it; Now, 
after centuries, it seemed that the wealth 
of more than one Spanish argosy was to 
come to light. 

But Tod Millar was not the guiding 
brain of this enteq>rise this audacious 
plot to rob the Earl of Edgemore of that 
,vlu.ch was his by right of inheritance. 
There was a master brain at ,vork here­
the brain of no less a iperson than Pro­
fessor CyrtlB ZingraTe himself ! 

Fate had worked strangely. Zingrave, 
one-time Chief of the notorious ·League of 
the Green Triangle, and now a skulking 
fugitive from justice, had sought refuge 
in Moat Hollow-then deserted and empty. 
Wanted as an ex~nvict, he ihad not 
dared to move out, even after nightfall. 
And here he and_ Tod Millar had come 
into contact, and they were old acquaint­
ances. since Tod, in former days, had been 
in the Green Triangle confederation. 

Ve~ quickly, Zingrave had seen the 
possibilities; it was he who had se11t Tod 
Millar to London, there to meet some of 
Zingrave's influential criminal collcagu€s. 
Tod had returned to the district in the 
guise of '' Dr. Franz Ragozin,'' and he had 
easily leasecl Moat Hollow. Hess and Rid .. 
_ley were fellow crooks. Zingrave never 
figured in '' Ragozin's '' household; he re• 
vealed himself to none. 

Since fflten there had been some ad,Ten• 
ti1res with the St. Frank's boys, b11t t.he 
crooks had secured the valuable manu­
script, and now, after deeiphering the all­
im1portant message, they were l .. ('ady tQ 
dig for the treasure. 

'' 

CHAPTER 5. -The Interruption I 
AIT !'' whispered Ne!s011 Lee 

s:l1ar1lly. 
As he a~d the boys · were 

about to steal through the fog 
towards the outer wall, Lee had heard a 
soft ~lick. It came from the direction of 
the ho11se, and~ spinning round, Leo saw 
a faint, vague glow of lig'ht. 

In· that dense mist the visibility was 
so limited that Lee could. ha-rdly see the 
boys arounrl him. The house itself ,vas 
invisible. But be knew that men l1ad 
just emerged, carrying lanterns. He 
could even !bear their low voices. 
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'' Great Scott I'' breathed Ni11per. '' They 
must have Bipotted us, or something-and 
tl1cy'vc come out to search.'' 

'' No, I don't think so," whispered 
Nelso11 Lee. ''They are far too slow in 
tl1eir 1novements-and far too calm. They 
lha.,re come out for another reason.,, 

"My hat I The treasure !" 11odded 
~illper. 

Nelson Lee was looking round, trying 
~o ,11enetrate the foggy pall. 

"We must wait, boys,'' he said softlyJ 
to the infinite satisfaction of the juniors. 
·'' Quick-into these bramble bushes. They 
,vill effectually conceal us. Later, per­
ha1>s, we can make a dash for it."' 

'.I'l1ere wa.s certainly no time to lose, for 
tl1e light, glowing so f antaatically throua-h 
tl1e fog, was becoming stronger. The 
c11emy was drawing nearer ! 

It was fortunate that the bramble 
_bushes ,vere so near at hand. 'fhey 
formed a dense, overgrown mass, at first 
sight im1lenetrable. By crouching down, 
Nelson Lee and the boys wormed their way 
beneatl1 the 11rickly mass, and soon they 
found themselves in a kind of bramble 
grotto. Dead leaves lay beneath them, 
and, overhead, the thick canopy of 
bramble, entangled and entwined with 
masses of dead creeper. It was a good 
hiding-place, and the boys soon realised 
the wisdom of Nelson Lee's order. They 
could 1peep through the little ga.ps, 
although they themselves were invisible. 
Dim figures were appearing in the mist. 
They could see two men carryina powerful 
lanterns, and two other men. There came 
a clatter of spades and other tools. 

And then the boys understood. The 
digging operations were to take jplace 
here-within six or seven yards of them, 
in a fairly open space. To esca;pe now was 
out of the question. They m11st wait­
ancl watch. 

Lee was glad that the men had no doge·; 
f 01" such creatures would certainly have 
gi,~en the alarm. 

Ragozin and H,ess and Ridley could be 
easily recognised, in spite of the mist. 
.Tho four th man was muffled up, and lie 
wa.s wearing glasses. Lee knew him to be 
Professor Zingrave, but tl1c boys certainly 
did not recognise l1im. A big e~pty pack­
ing-case had been brougl1t, and on this a 
large sheet of stiff 11laper ,vas laid, witl1 
one of th,e lanterns on to,1J of tit. Ragozin 
and the muffled man were nth.king an exa­
mina t.ion. 

"Yes, this ought to be the place,'' Tod 
Millar was saying, in a soft voice. ''Look 

'here, Hess. There's· the tree; you've got 
to start digging j11st this sit.le of it. JV,e 

can't be exact, of course-we sl1all l1ave 
to lea,re something to chance.'' 

Lee smiled to l1imself. If these men 
were relying u,pon chance they were 
booked for some disappointments ! Too 
many of Lord Edgemorc's ancestors had 
conducted digging operations on chance.• 

Lee bent closer to Nipper, who was by 
his side. 

'' W:hisper it to the others that they 
must be very careful-no talking and no 
moving,'' he breathed. "If these men 
get the slightest wind of our ~resence, we 
are at a hopeless disadvantage.'' 

Nipper passed the message along, in the 
softest of whis.JJers, and even Handforth, 
who was us11ally so noisy, gave an ex~ 
cellent imitation of a watchful fox. · 

The juniors, in fact, were filled with 
excited satisfaction. They ha.d not looked 
for any such luck as this; they had ex­
pected to be ,packed off back to school. 
And they were 1pleased with t11cmselves, 
too, because tl1eir judgment hacl been 
rigl1t. The crooks were even now digging 
for the treasure ! 

Nelson Lee was not so 11lcased. He \\l'as 
wondering ho,v he and his young com­
panions could get away. It might mean a 
very long wait; and 1n this foggy atmo­
sphere, sprawling on such dam11 ground, 
the boys were in danger of catching a 
chill. 

They, of course, never gave any thought 
to the fog, or the damp ground. They 
were far too fascinated by the scene tl1ey 
were secretly ,vatcl1ing. Those powerful 
vapour-lampo enabled them to see the clim 
figures of tl1c men as they worked. Hess 
and Ridley did most of tl1e digging ; tl1e 
sound of their picks and sl1ovels came 
monotono11sly. As a start., tl1ey were 
digging a wide trencl1 right across a llart 
of the garden ,v hich had been llreviously 
staked out. 

Even Handf orth began to realise the ~ 
stu1Jendous nature of this task. Digging 
for treasure, h9 saw, was not all l1oney ! 
This one trench alon~ wo1tld mean an 
enormous amount of labour before it l\"88 

of any real depth. And perha11s, after 
days of effort, the searchers would discover 
tl1at they were in the wrong }Jlacc. Even 
if they wel'e only a few yards out, it would 
mean the same strenuous labour all ove1' 
again. And they might be wrong at tl1c 
second atterapt-and even at the tl1ird. 

However, tl1e men l1ad made a start, 
and . tl1cy were strengthened by their en­
thusiasm. , Long JJerusal of Captai_n 
~um:phre.y s manuscript had fired tl1c1r 
1ma.g1nat1ons, ttnd tl1e gold lust l1ad 
gripped them so fiercely t.l1at their, desi1·c 
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to 11nearth the treasure was akin to mad .. 
ness. 

And so-an hour passed. 
Midnight had boomed, and the half­

hour had struck. Still the men dug­
deeper and deeper. Ragozin and Zingrave 
took turns:--

Bang-bang-bang ! 
The inteITuption was sudden., llll­

expected, a11d dramatic. 

,.. . CHAPTER 8. 
Nelson Lee Takes a Chance! 

B ANG-BANG-BANG! 
·. The sounds, in the fog, we1·e 

m~ffled, but it was clear enough 
tl1at they were being ca11Sed by 

somebody hammering hard upon the board­
_covered outer gates of Moat Hollow. 

'' What's that light PJJ came a g1~uff, 
authotitative voice. ''Hey! What's going 
on in h.ere ?" 

·.,Ye geds and little fishes!" breathed 
·N ippe1·. '' Old Spar1·ow !'' 

'- Hush !·" wa1·ned Lee. 
· He was not altogether surprised. Police­

constii ble Sparrow was something of a 
busybody, and~ with the best intentions in 
the world-fondly believing that he was 
doing l1is duty-he would sometimes force 
his attentions upon }Jerfectly harmless 
people and cause considerable inconveni-
ence. . 

But P .-c. Sparrow's thunderotts knocksw­
with his truncheon-ltpon the boarded 
~at~~ of Moat Hollow ,vere m!lre or less 
1eg1t1mate. Through the white mist he 
had seen the glow from the lanterns, and 
he felt that it was his duty to know the 
whys and wherefores. 

'' It's that infernal village constable !'' 
Lee heard Tod Millar m11tter. '' Confound 
the fool! We daren't ignore him.'' 

'' We let him in-yes?'' asked Ivan Hess 
dubiously. -

'' Of course we'll let him in-but we 
won1t show him this flace,'' breatl1ed Tod. 
''Leave it to me-111 get 1"id of him.'' 

'' Be careful,,., warned Zing1'ave. '' Even 
a dullard euch as Sparrow can be dan-
gerous in his blundering way.'' _ 

'fhe professor slipped o:ff, vanishing into 
the house. He was the one man in this 
strange household who could not be seen 
by outsiders. 

'' Those tools-hide them up,'' muttered 
Tod, as he hastily seized an old sack and 
flung it over the chart-,vhicb wae fixed to 
the box by a couple of drawing-pins. 
-'' You get indoors, Ridley. Look alive!'' 

Holding one of the lanterns, Tod Millar 
went off towards the ~ain gates. 

'' A.II 1·ight-all right !,J he shouted in1• 
patiently. '' Who is it that interrupts? 
,vhat do you want at this hour of tl1e 
-nio-ht r'' He l1ad suddenly acq11ired a foreign 
accent, but l1is annoyance was real cnougl1. 
It had not occurred to him that the village 
}Joliceman, on his beat, would grow Sllh­

IJicious. It ,vould be well to deal ",.ith tliis 
man 110,v, once and for all. 

Nelson Lee, half-emerging from the 
brambles, glimpsed Millar and Hess ns 
they went towards the gates. carrying 
their lanterns. Zingrave had long since 
goneJ and now Ridley had f ollo\\"Cd. Tl1c 
coast was clear. 

'' Out of -it, boys-and not a so1tnd !" 
whispered Lee urgently. '' Make fo1· the 
wall at tl1e far corner of the grounds. 
Better not stray from me, though. I'll 
lead the way.'' 

,, rrhink we can get out all l'igl1t., 
guv'nor ?'' asked Nipper eagerly. 

'' If we don,t take this chance, we shall 
not get another.,'J replied the detective. 

1,11ey scrambled out, and Nelson Lee, in 
advance, had already reached that box,, 
over ,vhich the sacking had been flung. It 
was only the work of a moment fo1~ him to 
,vhisk the sack back, to unfMten tl1e sheet 
of sto11t paper, and to fold it httrriedly. 
He 1·eplaced the sack. 

'' No\\"'-come along!'' murmu1·ed Lee. 
'' \Vetll give the beggars something to 
puzzle o,"er, at all events !', 

At tl1e gates, with much clattering of 
bolts ancl cl1ains, '' Dr. Ragozin 'J un• 
f astenecl the little wicket. Then he stood 
back as P.-c. Sparrow, burly and red of 
face, stooped down and ente1·ed. 

''\Vhat is this?'' demanded Tod sharply. 
'' Wl1y clo you knock and make so much 
noise ? You think something is wrong, 
yes r'' 

'' \Vcll, si1·, ain't there something 
wrong?" demanded Sparrow. '' TJ1cse 'e1·e 
lights don't-seem right to me~ not at this 
hour, as you might say.'J 

'' ,vhat do yo11 mean-not rigl1t? '' de­
manded Tod. '' Am I not permittecl to <lo 
as I please in my own property? Must I 
ask the permission of the policc--'J 

''No 'arm_, sir;'" interrupted the constable 
l1ast~y. '' I thought there was somcthi11'­
amiss, that's all. Burglars, p'r'aps.l., 

''Burglars? Pah !'' snapped Tod. 
'' Wo11ld burglars be in my 2"arden, can·y­
ing these powerful lanterns t Yott are a, 
fool., Sparrow. That is your name, yes? 
You will not interrupt again. At any ho111· 
of the night my trainer may be compelled 
to be out of doors with lanterns.'' 

'' Y ou1· t1·ainer., sir?'' asked Spar1·0,v.; 
looking at Ivan Hess in ~oubt. · 
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"You arc the blockheacl," said Tod con• 
temptuo11sly. ''You kno'"",. do yo11 not, 
tl1at I I1ave a zoo here? It 1s not yet com­
plctc--otl1er animalB are to come. At any 
ho1tr of tl1c night it may be necessary for 
us to be out. So no more i11tcrru1ltio11s, 
consta lJle, JJlease." 

He l1anded tl1c gratifiecl S1)a.rrow a 
po11ncl 11ote. 

'' I ain't st111posed to t,1kc this, not 
really, sir," said the constable. '' I mea11 .. 
J"OU'vc 110 call to--" 

'' Tl1at's ttll rigl1t, 1ny ma11," interruz1ted 
Totl grttffly. '' Merely a small present. 
.Take it. P11t it in your 11ockct. Do not 
be f oolisl1. Come in, by nll mea11s, if you 
,visl1; yo11 ma~" l1elp us to searcl1." 

.:, 1,o searcl1, sir?" asked S1)arro"'·, as lie 
}lttt H-\\,.H)" tl1e 11ound note. 

"YC's, bi1t it may be da11gerol1s,'' con­
ti11,1e<l '110d. ''Unfortunately, Hess l1as 
lost ~- ,ral 11a lllc sna.ke. I only 11ope t]1at it 
dc,es 11ot a t1 ac k 11s ,vl1ilst we sta11cl l1ere." 

~----------

'' A s11s-s11ake, sir?" faltered P.-c. 
S1)arro,\,., ,,·i th a. jump. 

'' 1\ l1igl1ly venomous snake, I can a-ssurc 
vot1," saicl '"focl. '' 011e l)ite £1·0111 it 1ncans .., 
cle:1tl1, 81)arro,,,.. It n1a}~ take 11s l1011rs to 
fi11d-bl1t tl1cro is 11ot tl1c slio·l1test cla11~er 
(>f tl1e 1·e1)tile C'sc.a1li110- fron1 tl1~~c o·rol111(l~. 
,l,. e s]1a 11 fitlll it--''

0 ~ 
"TJ1nt's all rigl1t, sir. I-I'll be o-oinrr,,., 

i11 tf'rr11 })ted t11e ronsta ble l1ast i I j.... t;, Go~(l-

nigl1t, sir, and tl1a11k ye ki11tlly. I'll 
rc111cmber in ft1ture; I won't clisturb ye 110 
n1orc." 

Ancl S1larro\\? fairly lea11t tl1rougl1 tl1e 
\\ticket, a.11(1 l1c \'f·as11't really comforta.blP 
11ntil he l1acl got into tl1e ,~erv ce11trc of . ~ 

tl1e ,,.1llage. 

I 

I . . 

Ignoring Nipper's warning, 
Hand f o rt h rushed forward. 
Next moment his feet shot from 
under him, and he went tumbl~ 

ing dow, the slimy steps. 
'6 

CHAPTER 7. 

Zingrave Blunders! 
ELL, ,vc soon got 1·id of tl1at 

,•.-retcl1ecl f cllo,v," said Tod 
'' 

1\Ii 1 Ia r, ,\. i tl1 a gri11. 
'' Y 011 giv·e J1in1 the frigl1t­

tl1e wl1nt yo11 ca.II ,vi11cl 111J;
1

' said I ,ran 
Hess ,•;i tl1 a c 11 ttckle. '' Y Oll tnlk of tl1e 
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snake, and lie bolts like the 111abbit. It was 
the good idea:'' 

·' He won't disturb us again, cither,J' said 
Tod, after he has fastened the gate. 
'' Come along-we can get back to the job, 
Hess.»> 

'' You think it will now be safe?'' 
'' That fool won't come witl1in half a 

n1ile of this house until to-morrow at tho 
earliest,'' replied Tod. '' You had better 
go indoors and ten the others. We can 
only work by nig:kt and this fog is pa1·­
ticularly useful.,,. 

Zingrave and Ridley were soon out, and 
the lanterns were placed in their original 
position, and Tod remoYed the sacking 
from the upturned box. 

''Hallo!,, he a.id sharply. as lie turned 
the sack a boat. '' Where,s that paper?'' 

'' I tho11ght you left it on the box,'' saitl 
Zingrave. '' It was rash--•~ 

'' \Ve were in a hurry., weren,t we?'' 
snapped Tod. looking abo11t I1im. 
'' Besides, nobody has been here. I can't 
understand-- I didn't put the pa11er in 
my pocket. Beas ! Ridley ! Do yo11 kno,v 
anything of tJ.at paper with the pla11 a.nd 
the directions?'' 

But Hess and Ridley knew nothing ;· a 
l1urried search, followed by a thorough 
search, led nowhere. 

It was very mysterious, alld the men 
blamed one another. Zingrave thought 
tl1at Tod had mislaid it; Tod tho~ht that 
Hess or Ridley had taken it. They were 
all irritable and exasperated. But not one 
of them guessed tl1c 1 .. eal truth-for they 
littl~ suspected that tl1ey had not beea 
alone in that wilderness garden. , 

11eanwhile, Nelson Lee and the boys had 
successfully scaled the wall-whilst the 
crooks had been b11sy with P.-c. Spanow. 
1·~ee was very grateful to the coDBtable for 
l1is timely intervention. 

Baell at St. Frank's, Lee admitted the 
culprits into the Ancient House, a.nd, with 
tl1e lobby lights turned full on, he s11r­
veyecl them severely. 

'·' \Ve're lucky,'' he said. '' We might 
l1a,,.c been compelled to wait u11til da,vn­
n 11d tl1c11 tl1ere , .. 1011ld }1avc bce11 clanger of 
those 111c11 seeing 11s. Y Olt 1n11stn1t let tl1is 
ha1111( .. n agai11, young ,11ns." 

"IIn,,.e a, l1cnrt., sir r' Jltotested Han.cl­
f ortl1. "\Ve're awfully keen on getting 
tl1a t treas11 re, n.11d if. t11ose crooks--'' 

"I can a,p11reciate ytlUr f celings, Ha11d­
f 1ll"tl1. b11t there is not tl1c sligl1 test danger 
of 011r ~!oat Hollo,v fric11ds getting a,vay 
,vitl1 t.I1c Eclgemore treas11rc,'-' said Lee. 
'' A:11<.l kindly 1'cn1cn1ber tJ1a.t I ·nm no,v 
t,Jll~aki11g to yo11 ns yo11r l1eadmaster. I 
~hall rct1uirc five l1t111llrC'(l lines from each 
of J<lU. A11d no,~ yo11 can get to bed.'!. 

'' What did you do 11ea1.. tliat box, 
guv'nor, just before we came all·ay ?" asked 
Nip11er keenly. 

Nelson Lee laughed, and prod11ced tl1e 
folded }Japer. There were many m11rmu1·~ 
of exciteme11t. 

'' By George ! So you baggctl t11c book of 
rules, sir!'' exclaimed Handforth. '~ May 
""C see? I say, you were jolly sma1't ovc1" 
that, sir." · 

''Not at all,'~ replied Lee. '' The crook~ 
were ca1'eless to leave the paper bchincl. 
H'm! I thought so. Excellent!'' He hcttl 
been 1 .. eading~ the '' directions.,'' and he ,va~ 
smiling. ''You remember, boys, when the 
manuscript and the key book were stole11 
by mysterious raiders from Edgemore 
Castle ?'' he went on. 

'' Not so mysteriollS, guv'norJ'' put i11 

_Nipper. '' We guessed the Moat Hollo,v 
people were responsible.'' 

'' We guessed so--yes;'' agreed Lee. "B11t 
guesswork is of no particular val11e, 
Nipper. No,v we know. 11,or here is tl1c 
com1>lcte messa,ge as written by Captai11 
Ht1mphrey Rossiter-fully deciphcrecl. I 
tl1ink I tolcl you, at the time, that tl1e 
crooks would save us quite a lot of work. 
TJ1cy probably spent a couple of days on 
tl1at job, and we l1ave it in our l1ands.'' 

'' And they've made a plan of t11e Moat. 
Hollo,v garde11s, too,'' said Skeets eage1· ly. 
'' Gee ! This may be of some uee to us, 
sir.'' 

''By James!'' said Lee s11ddenly. 
He was looking intently at the plan, au<.l 

tltere ,vas a dancing light in his eyes. 
'' Wl1at have you -spotted, gt1v'nor ?'' 

asked Nipper. 
'' I,m rathe1· sorry I took this,'' l'~11Iiecl 

Nelson Lee slowly. '' 111 fact, I tl1ink I will 
make a very rough copy, and tJ1cn slip 
back to Moat Hollow and half-conceal tl1i~ 
papc1· amongst some of the busl1cs. 0111· 

friends ,vill find it in the morning, aucl 
they will conclude that one of them n111st 
l1ave been careless, or that a s11dllen g11st 
of wind blew away tl1e }Ja11er.'' 

'' B11t ,vl1y clo yo11 ,vant tl1em to have it 
bnck, sir?'' asked Trave:rs curiously. 

'' Eecausc they have made a colos.~n 1 
bl 1111dc-r in their calculations." 

'' '"'")1,1 t ! ,, 
'' My only lint !'' 
' ' ,-r '' . I L . . 1 ._i es., sa1c ee, cxam1n1ng t 1c J)la11 

h1ore.··:··keenly tl1an ever. ''Ca1Jtajn 
Hum1}lirey l1a-s referred to ' a o-reat oak 
w hioh · ~tands at a spot · :fiftee11 Y.1.rcis f ro111 
the .011te1- ,vall,' nncl all the· calc11lations as 
to the JJosition of tl1e treasure arc base(l 
11pon tl1at oak tree.'' 

'' \Veil, tl1at's t'igl1t, sir,'' said Hanil­
fortl1 quickly. '' Yo11 know tl1e oak, llon't 
yo'lt? It sta11ds--,, 
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'' I kno,v tl1e one tl1e only oak tree in 
tl1c gro1111ds," replied Nelson Lee, nodding. 
'' But I l1a}llJe11 to knoll,. sometl1ing about 
Britisl1 trees, Handfortl1, and I 11m quit~ 
certain tl1at that }Ja1·tict1lar tree is not 
more than t"\\,.O ht1nclred_ years oltl.'' 

'' l\'Iy only hat !" ejacul;.1ted Handforth. 
~, I had11't tl1ought of tl1at ! I didn't 
realise tl1at trees lasted so long." 

'' ri_,]1e one at Moat Hollo\\r must l1avc 
bcc11 }llanted somewhere a bout 1720, but 
not ~arlic1·, '' went on Lee. '' The tree 
\\tl1icl1 Captai11 Humpl1rey 1·efers to \\?tL', 

cvicle11tly a handsome gia11t in. 1580, so it 
n1ust have been a good age, e,,.c11 then." · 

'' Pl1e,v' !'' whistled Skeets. '' Then it 
couldn't IJossibly be alive to-day; it ~yould 
have to be more than three hundred and 
fifty yeat's old !'' 

"Wl1icl1 is quite youthful-for a British 
oak," re1Jlied Lee dryly. '' There is one 
famous tree tl1e Cowthorpe Oak, near 
'.,vetl1erby, in Yorksl1irc-which is said to 
be something like one ·tl1ousand eight 
l1undred years old. So Captain Humpl1rey's 
oa.k, if it had su~vivcd, wo11ld now hardly 
be of respectable middle age.-'' 

''You mean it died, sir?" asked Ni}Jper. 
''No; I mean that it was destroyed,'' 

re11Iied Lee quietly. '' I daresay you boys 
recall a man named Willia.m K. Smith?'' 
. ''.Yes, ratl1er, sir,'' said many of the 
JUUiors-although Skeets looked }lUzzled. 

~, It was before your time, Skeets, old 
man,'' said Nipper. '' William K. Smith· 
was a German-American, of Chicago, and 
lie had 11ossession of Moat H&llow for some 
time.'' 

"And w!hile lie had possession, he cut 
down tl1at wonderful old oak·,'' said Lee, 
nodding. '' So yott will see Ca;ptain 
Humpl1rey Rossiter based his calculations 
on that tree, of which· our crooks know 
nothing. They are digging on the wrona 
side of tl1e Moat Hollow gro11nds-fully 
a l1undred ya.rds from 'fil1e true ,position.'' 

The ju11iors went to bed happy; tl1ey 
felt tl1at the night had not been wasted. 

--

grounds again and had ''planted''· tl1,it 
sl1cet of !)aper, after taking a copy. 

'' I sl1all go into the matter fully to-clay 
Nipper," said Lee keenly. ''I am sure i 
a.m rigl1t abot1t tl1e oak tree. You reme1n­
b-er the on,e I n1ean, don't you? A ma:,-. 
nificc11t giant, stancling a,t the fa1· corn~r 
of the rear garde11, near the ancient flint 
wall.,, 

''Ye'J, rather, guv'nor, I remember it.," 
re,1llied Nipper, noddi11g. ''And I rc­
memier Smith cut.ting it down, .too; 
there was quite a stir i11 the village about 
it, wasn't th.ere? But Smith was a ruth­
less ma11, and lie didn't care what damage 
he dicl.'' 

" T'l1c treasure, as f a.r as I can under­
stand, is buried not a great distance from 
the site of tl1at old tree,'' said Lee 
thougl1tfully. '' So we are progressing, Ni,p­
ll)er. But., l"'en1ember-you boys must not 
enter the Moat Hollow grounds again. 
None of your trying to dig for the treasure 
in tl1c real s1lot. You must promise .me ,, --

''Don't worry, sir. After last night 
we're not likely to break into the Moat 
Hollow grounds again.,'' interrupted Nip­
})er empl1atically. 

Nelson Lee shov.,-ed him a roug'h chart lie 
l1ad made, and Nipper noted., with a little 
tl1rill, tl1e s•pot where the treasure was 
SU}l.posed to exist. .. 

' ' I am telling you this, because I want 
you to 1pass it on t9 the other boys,'' said 
Lee dryly. '' Perliaps they won1 t be so 
impatient. Let our friends, the enemy, 
conti11ue their useless digging. Mean­
wl1ile, we can make our own plans. You 
see, Ni:p.per, there is no ,particular hurry.'' 

It was during morning lessons that Niip­
per, thinking of Moat Hollow instead of 
his work, had a sudden brainwave. 

''By Jove!" be ejaculated, jumping. 
Mr. Crowell gazed across at him over 

the tops of his glasses. 
'' Wl1at did you say., Hamilton P'' he 

asked. 
'' Nun-nothing, sir,'" said Nipper 

hastily. '' 1-1 jum~ed a bit, that's all." 
'' You had better Jtim1p into your work," 

CHAPTER 8., retorted the Form-master. ''Too many of 
Handy Comes a Cropper! you are slack thi;. morlling. What's the 

matter with yoJJ ?• And why are so many • 
HEN the rising-bell sounded there boys yawning? Handforth, don't spraw1·1 

w~rE: a few juniors who were un- Travers, are you asleep?'' 
w1ll1ng to turn out of t·heir beds, Nipper got on with his work but his 
but. in order to avoid comments tl1oughts were far away. He had remem• 

amongst the other fellows, they braced · be red an old underground tunnel, and the 
~hemselve~ and were amongst the first very thouo-ht of it set lhis heart thuddina 
dt?wn. Nipper managed to get in touch and his !Pulse throbbing. 

0 

with Nelson Lee before breakfast, and There wa.s of course a well-known tun­
h~ learned, to his flatisfaction, tl1at Lee · nel leading 'rrom the ~onastery ruins to 
had successfully entered tlhe Moat Hollow the Ancient House and another one from • 
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tl1e r11ins to the quarry workings. But 
tl1e tt11111el in Niipper's mind was ~eitl1er of 
tl1ese. Tl1inking of William K. Smith 
a11d Mont. Hollow, he had suddenly recalled 
anotl1er tun11el whicl1 I'an from Moat 
Hollo\\· to that quee1~ little castle-like 
b1tilding on Willard's Isla11cl ! . 

Tl1c boys ihad used it during "\Villiam K. 
S111itl1's regime. Nipr)er ,vas thinking ~f 
·• ,villard's Folly,'J anll lie knew that 1t 
,vo1tld be easy eno11gh to get into the tun-
11el from that end. B11t what had really 
1nade l1im ju.m,p was the recollection· that 
t11e t11nnel must pass underground q11ite 
close to the· site of that noble old oak­
Ca,tltai11 Hum1)hrcy's oak ! 

-\ccording to Nelso11 Lee's calculatio11s, 
tI10 treas11re was buried somewl1ere neat· 
t11ere-somc,vhere, in fact, witl1in easy 
rc3cl1 of tl1at undergrouncl tttnnel ! 

.t\.s soon as lessons were over, N i,pper 

called his fellow conspirators- together, 
and there was a hurried meeting i11 St11dy 
C. Tl1c otl1ers listened excitedly as N i11-
per told them of his brainwave. 

'' But I don't see what we ca11 do," sai<l 
Handf orth, staring. 

'' Dear old fellow, it's obvious,'' ,put in 
Travers, 01is eyes s1Jarkling. '' W c can g·et 
into that tunnel at any old time eve11 
this afternoon, in full dayligl1t. Who'll 
know?', 

'' But wl1at's tl1e good of g-etting into tl1e 
tunnel P'' 

"My dea.r ~ass, 11a,1en't you a11y ima.gi11a­
tio11 ?" sa.id Ni11per. '' What's tl1e matter 
,vith 011r digging-from the tunnel? Wl1y 
sl1ol1lcl11't. we excavate in the clirectio11 
of tl1e treas11re? I can l1avc a look at 
)Ir. Lee's cl1art again ancl get the exact 
spot, and then we can make our calcula .. 
tions--'' 

====================================-----_ -_ -_ -_ -_ -_ -_ -_ -----_ -_ -_ -_ -----_ -_ -----------------------------
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' ' By George !'' gas.ped Handforth. 
!~You-you mean that we'll hav~ a s'hot 
at the treasure ourselves P''-

'' Great Scott !'' 
'' My only sainted aunt l'i 
.~' Why not P'' 

. '' Exactly-why ·not?'' said Nipper 
~oolly. ·'' While tl1e crooks are working on 
_the wro11g track, why shouldn't we se~rch 
for tl1e treasure P If we're lucky, we m1gl1t 
1be able to locate it; and, a.nyhqw., we 
.can be doing some digging. I vote we 
eX:plor-e that tunnel t.his afternoon, and 
later on ~·e can make ,plans. By Jove ! 
:What a surprise for the guv'nor, and for 
.you1 .. pater, Skeets, if we st1·ike lucky!'' 

T HE treasure-hunters were glad that 
tl1c heavy mist persisted during 
the day. 

Afternoon found the countryside 
aJmost blotted out by t!he white (Pall, and 
f ootba11 was out of the .quest.ion. Most of 
the fellows in the Remo,,.e and the Fourtl1 
were bitterly ·disap.pointed, for this was 
to l1a V•e been an important '' test ,, game 
ibetwcen the Remove and Fourth, in order 
to l1elp Ni}):per to select t:}1e Junior XI for 
the f ortl1coming c~p-tie. 

Skeets a.nd his fellow-conspirators were 
glad. Even Handfortl1, who generally re­
ga,rded football a.s the most important 
_t,hing on earth, chortled with glee. 'Dl1e 
afternoon was theirs, and they could slip 
a,vay to Willard's Island and explore that 
.tunnel. They could make full arrange• 
Jl].ents for the treasure hunt. 

'' Blow football !'' said Handfort-h, witl1 
a wave of his hand. '' Wl1at's football 
co~pared wit.Ji finding a giddy fortune P'' 

'' You're qJretty_ optimistic, old man,'' 
said Church, shaking l1is head. '' I 
shouldn't count your chickens before 
tlhey're ha~hed--'' 

'' Ra.ts !'' said Edward Oswald. '' That 
treasure is as good as found. It's a stone­
wall cert !'' 

Tl1e same nine stalwarts gathered in 
t]1e Triangle directly after dinner. Each 
one carried a powerful electric torchi but 
Handfortli's suggestion tl1at they should 
go armed with picks and shovels was 
yetoed. 

'' Mustn't do anything in a hurry, old 
man,'' said Nip11er. ''The guv'nor ha.s 
told us that the crooks are on a false t.rail, 
so we can ta.ke things easily.'' · 

'' I don't believe in takina things 
easily,'' growled Handforth. '' That's how 
people steal a march on you ! '' 

''Well, we'll wait until dark, anyhow,'' 
said Ni:}liper. '' If we're seen carrying 
picks and shovels, the rest of the chaps 
will ask ,~hat we're up to. ~·vc don't wa11t 

tl1e ~rl1ole school to be talking about the 
Edgemore treasure., do we?'' 

,. H'm ! I'd forgotten f.hat''- admitted 
Hand£ orth grudgingly. 

'' It'll take us all the afternoon to ex, 
plorc that t11nnel, and to work out the 
exact ,position,'' ·continued NiPiper, as they 
walked througl1 tl1e mist. "I'm going to 
l1a, .. e anotl1er look at t'he guv'nor's plan, 
if !possible, and then we shall have to 
calculate tl1e position and dig accord­
ingly.'' 

Not many of the juniors had reckoned 
u1lon the difficultiesJ but Nipper knew tl1a~ 
tl1ere would be many. He was not even 
sure that the tunnel extended as far as 
tl1e Moat Hollow grounds, for he seemed 
to l1a,re an illl!llr,ession that a part of tl1c 
tun11el . had colla:1Jsed. 

It was easy enough to reach Willard's 
Island. 

rrhey ,vent across in two boats, and nont 
observed them, for t.he river, at t1his time 
of tl1e year, was deserted., and to-day, 
owing to the mist, which was particularly 
tl1ick over the water, the eXiPlorers l1ad 
the river to tihe~elves. 

Willards Island was a narrow stri,IJ, 
broadening towards the centre, in the 
middle of the ri,rer, where the Stowe was 
particularly wide. .Most of the isJa,nd 
was heavily wooded, and the juniors had 
had many an adventure tlhere. Some of 
tl1e fellows could vividly remember t.l1e 
great barring-out, when jhe Jlemo,~e 11ad 
taken up its quarters on the island. 

Ma.ny years earlier a man named 
Willard had erected a r~plica of an 
ancient castle on the island-a castle in 
miniature. It was complete with battle. 
ments and turreted towers, and even dun­
geons. For years the building (had been 
deserted, and ivy and other creepers had 
grown wild. The 1plaoo was locally known 
as '' Willard's Folly.'' 

Mooring tl1e boats securely to some 
willows near the bank, the juniors con­
tinued their way through the mist, and 
then entered the semi-ruin. 

'' Tl1e beauty of getting in this way is 
that nobody will SllB;pect our purpose, even 
if we're S!potted.,'' said Ni.pper. '' Any­
body who sees us will think we're doing 
a little eXiploring and nothing more. The 
Moat Hollow crowd wouldn't even dream 
that we VtTere searching for the treas1.11"e . 
from here.'' 

'' Let's get down to tJhe dungeons,'' said 
Handforth }Jractically. ''I want to have 
a look at that tunnel." 

They proceeded over the sli;ppery, moss­
co,"ered atone floors, and they .reached a 
flight of steps wh_ich le~ ste~ly down• 
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wards into utte1· blackness. These were 
the cellars-or duogeons. Nipper led the 
way1 and presently they were all standing 
in a low, arched •partment where the 
atmosphere was dank and earthy. Com­
plete silence reigned, and the boys were 
already beginning to feel thrilled. There 
was plenty -of light, for half a dozen 
torches were switched on. Skeets was 
looking round in wonder-f o:- he was un­
f ami]iar with this placJ!. 

'' Gee !,, he said. '' You fellers are 
wrong., aren't you P There's •no w~y out 
ef here except by the stairs we ju.st 
used.'' 

"Wait a minute,'' said Nipper keenly. 
He wellt to one ef the corners, and., 

bending ·down, he pushed hard against 
one of the lower stones of the solid-looking 
wall. Nothing hap.pened for a moment, 
and he pressed harder. rrhen a portion 
of the aolid wall moved inwards~ reveal­
ing a- low. dark o.pcning. 

''Gee!" -ejaculated Skeets, staring. 
'' Easy enough when you know bow,'' 

grinned Nipper. 
"Don't waste time jawing,'' said Band­

forth im.patiently. '' Get on with it !'' 
They all passed through into a surpris­

ingly well-built tunnel, and then they 
came to a flight of stone steps which led 
down into the very bowels of the earth. 
The steps were slippery and treacherous, 
and N~pper uttered a warning. · 

'' You make me tired !,' said Handforth., 
pushing past. '' There's no need to be so 
jolly careful. Any ass can descend these 
steps without slip.ping-- Hi ! What 
the Whoa! Help!'' 

_Edward Oswald deserved all he got. 
BlB · feet shot from under him, and he 
lost his balance. Over he went. and he 
sat down violently. 

Then, before b.e could stop himself, he 
went tumbling down, clawing and clutch­
ing in vain. He vanished into the black­
ness of that underground stairway. The 
o~hers heard thuds and gasps and then 
silence. 

CHAPTER 9. 
The Gotd Diggers J 

'' GREAT Scott!'' 
"He ~ust be h~lf k~l~ed !'' . 
'' The silly ass 1 ,, exclaimed N i.p-

per. ~, I warned him that these 
steps were slippery. didn't IP'-' 

" He never takes any nbtice of warn­
ings,'' said Church anxiously. ''Come on, 
let's go down and find him l''-

They went down carefully~ for the stont 
stQps were slimy and dangerous; they had 
not been used for years. Everything was 
damp, and the very air possessed the chill 
of tl1e grave: It was by no means a 
,pleasant ex1Jerience; but these boys were 
fired· by the thoughts of discovering t.110 
long-lost treasure, and tney took l~ttle 
:heed of persona.I discomforts. 

"There he is !" muttered Church, with 
a gulp. 

They reached the bottom of the stee~p 
stairs., and there 81}>rawled Edward Oswald 
Handf orth. He was lying on ~1is back, 
and at first the others thought that ho 

• was unconscious. 
"_Handy I'' gasped McClure. '' Are yo11 

badly hurt, old man r'' 
'' 1·'m dead !'J groaned Handf orth. '~ At 

least~ I'm dying !'' 
With torches flashing, they gathered 

round him, and Ch11rch and McClure 
gently eased him u.p into a .sitting 11asi• 
tioD. 

'' 011, don't do that !'' JnOaned Hand­
forth. '' My back's broken., I think-and 
my right leg is fractured in two places! 
l 1 m finished, you ch&J>li. 1

' 

" One of you had better dash back a11d 
get tfhe doctor,'' said Ni,piper urgently .. 
"And hurry ! Bring o&e of the stretchers, 
too !'' 

Handf cirth struggled to his feet, and 
glared. 

'' I don't want any doctor, you fat­
heads !'' he growled. '' I shall be all right 
in a minute.'' 

Nipper nodded. 
'' I thought tl1at would work the trick.'' 

he said coolly. 
''Eh P'' 
'' For a fellow who has a broken back 

a11cl a fractured leg, you're doing remark­
ably well, Handy;'' said N~pper cheerfully. 
'' One of the most staggering cures I have 
ever seen.'' 

'' Ha, ha, ha J» 
The others laughed with relief; but 

Handforth did not appreciate the humour 
of the situation. 

'' That's right-cackle !'' he said bit­
terly. '' If I had really killed· myself., I 
sup.pose you would have roared w·ith 
la-ughter l'' 

It was found tlhat he had only suffered 
a few bruises, a grazed elbow and a cut 
knee: , He was very t1ubdued, f 01· he 
knew -quite well that he had been entirely 
to blame. 

'' Come on !'' he grunted. r, I'm all rigl1t 
now. Let's do tha.t exploring.'' 

Tl1ey pressed on, and now they were in 
~ fairly wide tunnel w~ich suddenly 
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Working with amazing energy, the St. Frank's treasure-hunters commenced to burrow 
their way through the solld earth. 

descended steeply. And here the juniors 
found themselves s)plashing through inches 
of murky, evil-smelling wate1". The walls 
_of the tunnel were drippi11g with moisture, 
and ugly fungtts was growing in fa.ntastic 
formations. 

'' Say, this is a queer sort of place,'' 
commented Skeets. '' I guess we're pass­
ing right under the river, aren't we P1

' 

'' Y 011've got it,'' said Nipper, nodding. 
!' We're jl1st about under tl1e river now-­
~hat's w11y tl1e t11~nel .d!pped so steeply _a 
minute a.go. I tl11nk 1t s safe enough; it 
has stood the t~t of centuries, anyway. 
GoodneRs only knows wl10 built this tunnel 
oriO'i11ally. It might l1ave been made by 

~ J 
the Friars of tl1c monastery. ' 

Tl1ey lost no time in }Jassing along that 
stretc]1 of tl1e 11nderground passage, and 
presently it inclined upwards; and now 
the ",.alls were not so ,vet. Soon Nipper 
~ame to a l1alt, and flasl1ed his torcl1 a.hove 
l1im. Here tl1erc was a steep, jagged shaft, 
leading 11p into intense blaclr11ess. 

~' 'V\7hat's tl1is ?'' a.sked Skeets, in wonder. 
He co11ld see that this was no man-made 

affair, b11t a nat11ral spJj~ in the rocky 
~ 

ground. The sl1af t sloped upwa1--ds acutely. 
and the top of it was lost in the blackness. 

'' We used this when that robber, Smith, 
,,,as in possession of Moat Hollow,'' said 
Nip})er. '' You may: not believe it, Skeets, 
but we're practicaity under the playing 
fields of St. Frank's now. If we climbed 
llp this steep shaft, we Eho11ld find OUl"• 
selves behind the pavilion.'' 

'' By George, ye~,'J said Handforth, his 
eyes sparkling. '' I remember that 1'"8 
made a kind of t.rap-door thet"e in a bank 
of earth. ,ve even ·covered it with turf, 
so tl1at the door ,vot1ldn't be seen.'' 

'' B11t we don't want to go that way now,'' 
said Ni1lper. '' We'll keep to tl1e tun11el. 
As far as I recollect. it lea.ds to a place 
known as Curdle's Pa.ddock. It's really a 

l)nrt of tl1e Moat Hollow pro1Jerty---at 
eaRt, it is now-a11'1 that's where old man 

Smitl1 built his beastly power station." 
'' I remember,'' said Tommy Watson, 

nocllling. '' We grabbed that po,ve:r 
station, didn't we. and bnrred e,,.el'ybody 
else out? By jingo! Those wer& the 
da.ys !'' . . 

·' We're getting more excitement now> 1f 
yo11 nsk me," said Nipper crisply. !rpomQ 

I 



1-S '' THE VALLEY OF FOBTUNB. '' Thrilling adventure in the Amazon. 

on ! Tl1ere1s a crude sort of tu11ncl from 
here. , We made it ourselves, and it may 
have colla}l8cd in one or two places. \Ve 
shal.~ have to go easy, too. We don't want . 
to _be trapped.'' 

Th~y found, to their satisfaction, that 
the .tunnel was still intact. In oae or two 
pl~ce.s ~here ·had been a slight collapse of 
earth and .rook, but there ",.as no sign of 
dangerous :weak11es~. 

The ei&e of the tunnel var~ I• tKmle 
places it was three feet wide_. in oflbers 
four feet, and now and agaia, -.Lore tile 
ground was v.ery rocky, it nalt.t'N.Gi •·•n 
to a mere foot or so 1 and the 11-,. we,~ 
compelled to S'}Uee~e their way tlite .. 
wi_th a ·queer sensation of being t~d. 
Yet.--the:y reached the extremity di the 
tun'1~1- without mishap, and later they -re­
tr~d ~eir steps, and once aga.ia found 
themselves in_ the opeB air. 

"Itta all ·serene~" said Nipper~ his ·eyes 
gleami.ng. •'This evening, as soon.- i-t's 
dark, we'll come back with lante1-i. and 
picks and :elKnels . ., 

,. Won't it be taking an awful e'.Jn::aoe ?'' 
asked Skeets. '' I mean, dowa m that 
tunnel there's no means of know1i-c exactly 
where WC are. We might be an a mile 
away from the treasure.'' 

'' That's just where you're wrong, 
Skeets,'' replied Nipper calmly. "Wt: 
ha.ppen to k11ow the exact spot where that 
tunnel e11ds-the S}Jot on the ground level, 
I mean. We wo1·ked all that 011t on that 
other occasion. So, by merely taking an­
otl1er 'look at tl1e guv'nor's plan, I sl1all 
know just how far from the treasure ,ve 
arc. A few simple calcula.tions, a11d we 
ca11 make a new tunnel, and we can be 
certain that we're on the right track.'' 

"Gee!" said Skeets. his eyes gleaming. 
'' That's fine and dandy! I'm nil on tl1c 
jump to get at it.'J 

CHAPTER 18. 
•■ he Pit of D0Ga1 ! 

N ELSON LEE, of .oourse. .knew mathing 
of the boys' .secret plans. They 
bad coll6ideretl die .qaestion full),.·, 
and had decided th&t it would be 

better, OB the wl,ole, to -say nothing to 
Lee. 

They would not be disobeying any 
orders, but Nelson Lee might take anotheT 
view. He had forbidden them to go to 
the Moat Hollow groll'Dds, bnt if he kne1.v 
that they were tunnell~g underground, J1e 
would probably put a veto on the who]o 
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plan-for, strictly S})eaking, tl1C'y ,,·011ld lle 
pe11etrating tl1c J\foa.t Hollo,v gro11nds. 

Lee J1imsclf ,vent. off on a little mi&qion 
as soo11 as darkness set in fl1at. e,1rning. 
'l,l1ere v.·as still some mist, but it ,vas not 
as tl1ick as it l1ad been the pre·vio11s night. 
· 'fl1e clctective's plan ,._as to get into the 

I\loat Hollow grounfls at tl1e. fa.r corncr­
,vl1crc tl1at noble oak had 011ce stood. He . 
v;antcd to make a brief sur,·ey. The i>ak 
wa.s not tl1ere now, altl10110-l1 some of the 
roots could still be detected; and even the 
remains of tl1e great trt1nk, now smothered 
witl1 crec1Jer and brambles, and more or 
less disg11isell, could be q11ickly located. 
As a second objective, Lee ,\,,anted to make 
s11re tl1at tl1e crooks had founcl tl1at sl1~et 
of })aper. 

He cnterecl tl1c gro11nde ,vitl1011t diffi­
culty, and l1is movements now were ex­
cessively ca.utious. At this early hour it 
,vas quite 1,robable that Professor Zin­
gra ,,.e, ·ll'·ca ring tl1a t ' 1 gorilla '' costume, 
wo11ld be 011 tl1e 1>rowl. Some of the people 
in tl1e village were i11q11isitive-and 
many of tl1e St. Fra11k's fellows 
were inquisitive, too. If tl1ey climbed 
tl1e \\"all, to peep over, it would be 
t1ll to tl1e advantage of tl1c crooks 
if tl1e intruders saw tl1e ''monster.'' 
In tl1e deep gloom it wo11lcl bP. impossible 
to see 1n11cl1 more than a mere shape-b11t 
t]1at sl1a1Je wottld be eno11gh to create a 
scare. 

Ho,ve,·er, Nelson Lee found himself co111-

pletcly alone. There was no wind this 
~,~e11i11g, :ind tl1c dark grounds '1.'ere mys­
tcrio11-sly silent. He was at tl1e back of 
tl1e J1ouse, ,,·here tl1e garden stretcherl cut 
extensi,·ely. And presently tl1e detecti,,.e 
J1nlted, listening intently. TJ1ere was a 
c11rio11.g sound coming from j11st beyond a 
tangled mass of overg_rown rose bushes. 
It was a s011nd ,.,·hich Lee could 11ot quito 
place. He ndvanccd witl1 more caution 
tl1an evC'r. 

Skirting t11c rose b11s]1esJ lie f 011nd a 
strctcl1 of open grolHld ahead of l1im. It 
1\Tas ea.sy enoug11 to advanc~ ~ile11tly, for. 
tl1c ground ,~,,as littered wit11 a. t.hick bed 
of de.id ancl 1·otten lea,"es. He pal1serl 

• again. 
Sl111ffle s11uflle-shu:fBe ! 
It ,,~as a 11eculia1-- sound, ancl it was.near 

by. Tl1f\11 lie l1eard a q11eer little whine., 
as of some animal in distress. It was 
imn1~diately followed by n quick chatter­
i11g. Then tl1c shuffling again, n nd the 
fai11t ti11kle of a chain. 

PeE'ring forward into the gloom and 
111ist, Nelson Lee thought. he saw a vague 
tl1ing reac]1ing 11pwards from tl1e ground. 
It ,vas nil very indistinct. The detect.iv~ 
:wns fairly '' on h!s toes,'' s11arply alert. 

Now tl1at 11e ""as at closer q1tnrters., l1e 
J1cnrd tl1at cl1attering aga.in, and this ·time 
J1e ide11tified tl10 sound. A monkey ! But 
wl1y sho11ld a monkey be 011t here> in this 
isolatecl 11art of tlic property? No soltnds 
came from tl1c ho11se, or the grounds 
nearer to t11c l1011sc. Lee thought that he 
could saf cly risk a q11ick flaHh of his;i 
electric torch, TJ1e beam would slant off 
i11 tl1e directio11 of the out.er wall, and 
there wns little or no chance of its being 
seen. 

He took a step closer, nnd s11ddenly 
switcl1ccl on 11i~ ligl1t.. Tl1en, in an insta-nt. 
tl1e mystery was explai11ed. 

Sticking 11p from tl1e grounrl "'as a 
rougl1 .. pole, about five feet in l1eigl1t. On 
the top of the pole was a crude little 
wooden platform, and squatting on this 
t3latf orm was an exceedingly for]orn-look-
1ng monkey. There was a c]1ain affixed to 
its collar, and tl1e otl1cr end of the chain 
was fastened to a hook on tl1e platform. 

'' Poor little beggar,'' muttered Lee:', 
filled with sttclden anger. 

·rhe monkey WaB looking at l1im \\'itl1 
beady eyes, but very obviously tl1e creat11rc 
was nttmbeil and indifferent. It l\,.as not 
accustomed to tl1c bitter coldness of tlte 
EngliEZh climate at tl1is time of the year; 
and to cl1ain it 11p like tltls out of dq_ors 
was base cruelty. Lee surmised tJ1at this 
was part and parcel of ''Dr. Ragozin's '' 
plan to make people believe that lie was 
really and truly converting Moat Hollow 
into a pri,,.ate zoo. 

'' Ail rigl1t, little cl1ap,'' murmured Lee 
softlyJ '' I'll soon have yott free from tl1at 
cl1ain-and I'll t11ck yo11 i11to my jncket, 
wl1erc you'll be warn1.'' 

He took a step foI·wnrd, n.nd then. in 
tl1at seconcl, ]1e knew the c11nning of his 

• enemies. 
For tl1c ground was not solid., as lie 

l1ad believecl. It collapsed 11nder his 
,vcigl1t, and lie went cras11ing tl1rougl1 n 
tl1i11, fragile lay(\r of flin1sy matchboard­
ing. To tl1e ncco1n11animent of frigl1tcncd 
sl1rieks fro111. the monkey, he pl11nged 
clown-clown 111to tl1c clee1)ly-dug pit. 

E "\1-EN as NPlN011 I"ee fell, lie J1aif­
admired tl1c brilliance of tl1is tra11. 

Tl1c }lit· 11ad bec11 clug, and tl1c 
to11 e11tirely co,"ered by thin matclt­

boarding, wit.11 clcacl lea,,es liberally strewn 
over them, so tl1at it was im11ossible to 
detect the trap. T]1at 1:ost was not dug 
into the g1·0\111d, as it ap1Jeared, but 
merely fixecl to a cross-piece of wood wl1icl1 
bridged t]1e pit. 

Conseq11entlv, as tl1e detective fell l1encl­
lo110' tl1c 11nfort1111atc n1onkey was se11t 
s1>r~~li11g, tlie cross-piece b~ing · so 
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arranged that ,,·hen the match-boarding was doing its deadly· work. Lee s,¥ayed, 
was disturbed, it fell side,vays. taking the and his knees sagged so that he almost 
monkey l\~ith it. fell. In vain., he t1'ied to pull hjrnself 

Obviously tl1e monkey had been placed together. . 
there witl~ a purpose. Any intruder. ~laking a Ia.st effort, he leapt, 1Jttt it wa'3 
attracted by th·e sounds of the 11nhappy like the enfeebled leap of an old n1an. He 
creature, wo11ld advance towards it-and fell back again, st11mbled, and sprawled 
th11s be lured into the trap ! full length. And this time, when 110 

The monkey's screeching se1'ved anotl1er attcmpt~d to rise, he had neitl1cr tl1c 
purpose, for, near the h·ouse, Ivan Hess strength nor the inclination. 
was on duty, his ears alert. He heard The stu11or waa gripping him con1-
that significant sound, a11d., like a flash, pletely, and the drowsiness ,vhicl1 came 
he rushed indoors and reported. over him ,vas too much for him to battle 

Nelson Lee, confused by the 11nexpected- against. He sank b-ack., motionless an{l 
ness of his fall, torn by the Sf!lintering silent. 
,voodwork, thuclded heavily into tho . ___ . 
bottom 9f the pit-,,·hich was all of ten AT s11cl1 a time as this it would l1ave 
feet deep. been l11cky if the St. Frank's 

Indeed, the pit '\\"'as not unlike a grave . ju11iors had disobeyed orders and 
being seven or eight feet long, by three penetrated the Moat Hollo,v 
feet wide. Escape from it would be diffi- grounds. B11t they were otherwise 
cult, for the earth sides were soft, and it engaged. Armed with picks and shovels 
,vas impossible to obtain• a handgrip or and lantcr11s, tl1ey were in that old t11nnel, 
foothold. ,,,hich led from '' Willard's }.,olly," and 

Ancl tl1ere was something else. tl1ey were working hard. Their enthu-
Lce was not stunned by the force of his siasm was tremendous. Little did they 

fall; he was bruised and a bit dazed, and guess of tl1e clisaster which had ovcrtakc11 
smothered with mud from head to foot, b11t Lee ! 
l1is aenses were as alert as ever. Nipper had had an idea of bringi11g 

Half-rising, he took in a deep breatli, other fello\\"S into the game-such stal­
furious with himself for having been "·arts as Harry Gresham and Reggie Pitt 
tricked. And then he half choked. The and Bob Christine and Archie Glenthorne 
air down at tl1e bottc?m of the pit was foul. ancl others who co11Id be trusted. Later, 
Something caught liim in the throat, perl1aps, it ~·011ld be a good idea, but £01· 

lights- blazed before his eyes, and his head tbis e, ... ening, at any rate,. the original nine 
reeled. worked alone. 

Then he knew the truth. Directly after dark they l1ad smugglecl 
Not content with digging this pit., the the tools across to the island., and it had 

crooks had poured some gas into it-a been easy enougl1 to obtain efficient 
stupefying gas which was heavier than lanterns. Now, in the tunnel, they ,vcre 
air. and which lay in a t\\To--foot invisible getting to "·ork in earnest. 
blanket ·at the bottom! Even the ail' '' We've uot to cut the tunnel diagon-
higher up was 11olluted with it. ally fron1 this point,1

' said Nippe1 .. , as tl1ey 
., The cunning devil!'' panted Lee, all stood a~ the fa1· end, looking grotesque 

rising dizzily to l1is feet. in the ligl1t from the lanterns, which stood 
Ile knew that Professor Cyrus Zingrave on the floor. '' I've worked it out as nea111 

was responsible for this. Tod Milla1' would as I can, and I think if we tunnel for 
~ever nave thought of such a thing. twenty or thirty yarcJs in this direction, 
But Zingrave was a scientist; he knew the we shall come as near as possible to tl1e 
secrets of gases. Lee identified the gas at exact spot.'' 
once. It was not fatal-it ,vas not even '' How many yarcls P'' askccl Hanclfo1--tJ1 1 

poisonot1s. But it would certainly 1·ender staring. 
him unconscious within a few minutes, '' Twenty or thirty.'' 
unless he succeeded in ma\ina· his escape. '' By George ! That's good,1

' saicl 
Everything would depend upa°n speed. Edwa_rd Oswald. ••we ought to do it in 

· His arms r elt as l1ea vy as lea~d his legs · aboi1t an hour•'' 
SC!l,rcely supported his weight. Yet, some• UOp!imist !" said Nipper. "W~ sh3:ll lle 
h~w .• he man~ged to get his electric torch luc~y 1f we do all tha~ tunnelling 1n a 
out and. he Bashed it on. He saw the week! My dear chap .. if we scoop out a 
da~p. earthy sides of the pit, and his heart doien f ~,et this evening we shall do 
sank. There was 110 means of escape here. w~~ders. . ,, . 
He clutched feebly nt the eartl1, attempt.. ,, ~ll 1·1ght:-you see, said Handfortl1. 
ing to obtain a hand-l1old. The eai·th This c3rth 1s soft, and we shall 1nake 
crumpled away; 311d all the time that gas (Co:1ti11.ued o,i page 24.J 
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'' 1.0.U. six,'' said Crowell to Handy-and paid out with the cane I 
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T HIS is an unjust worlll, I have11't just 
found that out. That statement is 
tl1e result of a long ancl car~ful train 
of thougl1t. Yes, ratl1er ! 

{~ro-utell l1a.s just given me '' six." 
There was 11ot the slightest reason in the 

world for Crowell to gi,re me '' six,,' but l1e 
tlid it. Perhaps I ma:y· ha,~e chucked prep. 
yesterday evening in order to get n1y \VEEKLY 
ready for tl1e press, but that's no exc11se for 
llropping on n1e in this savage ,-raJr. 

BJ" George ! Crowell wants t.o get a sense 
of proportior1. Obviously ;m)~ \\!EEKLY is far 
n1ore importa11t tl1a.n mere prep. He doesn't 
see it. This 1nagazine is nothing to hin1-
11othing at all. I don't belie,"e he ever reads it. 

So he gave me ,: six,'' and the injustice of it 
makes my l1air stand on end-practically. I 
"~ish I vtere a real Editor; not merely a school. 
boj... I "ish I were even the Editor's office boy. 
l,1n s11re the Editor of the NELSOX LEE doesn't 
give his office boy '' six.'' I've never heard 
anJTtl1ing like this happening, for instance : 

Editor: '' Smithers, you have spilt the red 
ink on my desk.'' 

Office Bo~y· : '' Yessir ! Please, sir, it was 
an accident.'' 

Editor (sternly) : '' You are alwa)~s having 
accidents, Smithers. Tltls kind of thing must 
st.op. Tell the cashier to gi, .. e me a cane.'' 

Office Bo}' (wildlJ7
): '' Yaroooh ! Le1nme 

off tl1i~ tin1e, sir ! '' · 
Editor (wielding ca.ne) : '' Smithers t Bend 

o,,.er ! Assurne n semi•recumbent posture 
across tl1at desk.'' • 

,,
7hat I can't 11nderstand ic; why sohoolboy·s 

sho11lcl be expected to stand the cane and 
office boys escape scot free. ' 

B11t., as I said before, it's an 11njust ""orld 
E. o. H.\NDFORTH. 

Monday.-Tl1i~ n1orning I was j\1st going to 
J1a.\1 8 n1.y breakfast when I st1cl{lent"~ re1nem• 

• • 
bercd to forget it. It's a great strain l1eing 
absent-1ninded. 1\'lt1st be nl1sent.--minded 
tl1011gl1. All professors are absent-1ni11ded .. 

Tuesday.-,,11en sc11ool-bell tolled I ncArly 
walke(l into school to take 1ny class, but j11st 
at the la.st. n1oment, I recollected to tal~e a sl1ort; 
stroll as far a-s Dorsetsl1ire and bnck. Left my 
o\~ercoat and hat at a charming co11nt.r,,. reRt.au­
rant where I hod tea, Al>~ent-minde·dly '\\"ent 
]Jack e-nd took somebody else's-it wa~ a mltch 
better coat than mine. \\rl1at nm I to do ? 
Thi11k I shall a bsent-mit1(ledly· k:e~p it. 

Wednesday.-Tl10,1gl1t of a 11ew doclg-e tl1is 
morning. I pt1t, n1y boots on tl1c bread-boarcl 
and triecl to 1)olisl1 tl1e bread. Tlle mP .. icl mucl1 
asto11ncle(l, a11d told tl1e storv to tl1e scl1ool staff. ... 
Great. laughter by all. Thu t trick 'n'"e11t well. 
I tnust t l1ink of sometl1ing else like tl1at. 

Thursday.-A jt1nior t.rie,l to n1ake ft1n of me 
this n1orning. So I i111mediatel~T asked l1in1 if 
ho l1ad ,vritten the tl1011sand lines I absent­
mindedly forgot to gi,re l1i1n. As l1e hadn't,, I 
took t.l1e opportl111ity of tencl1ing 11i1n a lesso1l 
lvitl1 tl1e walking-sticl;: wl1ich I l1ad absent• 
mincledly forgot to lcav·e in ffi:}' st1id~·. I don't, 
tl1ink he'll t.ry that game on agai11. 

Friday.-Recei\ .. ed my cheque £or qt1arter'a 
salary to-dn.j:--. Took it in an a.bsont-mindecl 
fasl1ion. 

Saturday.-Ren1embered in nick of tin1e to 
forget brea.kf a.st agn.in. Later on in tl1e 
morning maid told me I hndn,t had my brea.kfast 
and she tllOl1gl1t l 1nust be hungry. s,~id, ': Tt!t 
tut I I l1a,.,en't time to be l1ungry. D1dn t 
mention that I l1ave m~l own private stock of 
pro,risions to l1~e ,vl1en I .. absent-mindedly forget 
iny meals. I ca.11 cook them much better than 
t,he school cook, nn~ .. way·. I was su~po~ to 
give a lectltre this evening ; but I dtdn t feel 
up to t.nll~i11g a lot of. dry r?t, so I abse11t, 
mindecllv went to tl1e cinema instead. .., 
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FURIOUS FICTION ' I / 

11J Reggie Pitt 

No. 3 : A MAH OF LJ.lliDS 

Y OU may have read a book which 
consists entirely of letters ,,·ritten 
by the hero or heroine to a friend. 
This dodge was of ten used in olden 

days, and is sometimes ueed to-day. The 
whole story is unfolded by means of a 
series of letters, all written by the same 
person and usually all to the same friend. 

I have naver met the hero of one of these 
letter.novels. I should like to. 

His craze for writing letters is positively 
amazing. He is always writing letters. 
He writes letters in all circtimstances and 
jn all places. Letters a.re the beginning and 
ending of life for this merchant. 

Suppose, for instance, his team is playing 
in the final for the cup. He comes out of 
the dressing-room, complete with scrib­
bling-pad and pencil, and as l1e lines up on 
the let·t-wing, lie begins his letter. 

'' Dear J oe,-1 simply must write and tell 
you aboiie this hiau,rio match. We haw just 
come out of the drsssi1ig-roo1n and are lined 
up on the field. Tlie ref. is now looking ae his 
watch,. Ah I He's blow11, it. The ball ia in 
play. I a1n just running a"long the toucl,,. 
_line. Exctt-'16 my w,-iting, won't you, old 
chap ? It's a little dijJicult to write when 
rtt 1iriing full speed, down the wing.'! 

'11hen the ball will be passed to him. 
Does he stop ""riting l1is beastly letters ! 
~o fear! 

'' the ball iB now at my toe. A. baclc i8 
l!Oming towa·rds n1.e. He has charge·a, me. I 
am tiow sa-iling through tl,e air. Euu.86 the 
sudden joU old, chap. That IDOi 1Dhere I hie 
the grou11d with great violence. I am getti1ig 
to ,n,y feet ,iow. Th.e Bpectators are talLing to 
,1ie. Tliey d011,' t aee-1n f rie-rid,ly·--'! 

Then be will get a. nice forward pass and 
cut in towards the goal-writing all the 
time as hard as he can go. 

'' -I am now getting nea·r ths goal. I 
think I had better cen,tre the ball. Excuse nie 
if I stop for one moment while I dro-p in my 
centre. Ah I The centre-forward has m~ffed 
it. I knet0 he would. Now th6 ball- is 
travelling across the goal-mouth. I am run­
ning up 'lo it. Euusa me / No ; mtl8ed 
an open goal because l stopped to cross a 
~ t.' Never mind-'.! 

But not only does tl1is chap write letters 
on the footer field. He's always writing 
!em. Never goes out without his scribblina­
pad. Imagine this, for instance 1 

'' Dear J oe,-..4. most extraordi1iary lhi,ig 
hlu Aappenl!AJ,, which I /eel 1 really must tell 
you. I have just been stopped in a- dark lane 

by twofool­
pada, who 

• are go,ny 
lobiocknie 
oolhe heacl 
with a life• 
preserver. I 
am writi-ng 
this by the 
light of niy 
luminou.a v:rist-watch while the bigger one of 
the two pulls out his life-preserver. Ah I 
Excuse my scribble I I am in greae liurry 
-he is jwt raising weap---1

, 

The book never tells you what ''Joe'' 
says when the postman is loaded up every 
morning with letters from the silly ass. I 
ex~t he holds his head and groans: 

' Oh. corks-! }lore bilge ! Chuck 'em in 
the fire ! '' 

I wonder if our l1ero was so keen on 
writing home when he was at school. I 
expect he was. 

" Dear Mater,-] write in a hurry lo tell 
you I am jiist going to have a public flogging. 
Excuse n,y writi-ng being disMderly tha, 
was w1iere the school porter hoisted me on his 
'ba.ck. Now the cane is about to descend. I 
wr-ite these words by ,-eating the tDTiting-pad, 
on the. porter's back. Ah I Pardon me ons 
,noment while I yell--'~ 

And, no doubt, at the end of his life his 
last action will be to start a Jetter. 

'' Door J oe,-1 a1n writing tliis w1iile 
rusliing th.rough space. I have had the 
misf ortun-e to fall out of an aeroplane.--~! 

:Z.-lext Week: GRAJ,JYALOGUEB. 

I 
BAR 

Don't take any notice of this, you fel. 
lows. It's only tl1at printer being cheeky 
again. This is hie way of giving me a 
black eye and a tl1ick ear. E. O. H. 

ODDS AND ENDS. 
Amazing Arithmetic. 

If Brandy-balls are ls. -4d. per lb., how 
much is that per oz.? Answer; Accord­
ing to Mrs. Hakc-l½d. 

WANTED. 
A fag who knows how to treat eggs seri­

ously. l\Iy last fag dropped a poached 
egg and rt1ined it. 

Edgar Fenton, Sixth Form. 
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OUR WISE WRITERS 
To THE En1Ton. 

Sir,-As you were kind enough to print 
my letter on tl1e subject of pancakes last 
week, it -occurs to me that four readers 
may be interested to l1ear o the experi­
ments I have made in discovering where 
the flame of a candle goes when it is blown 
Otlt. 

You know, Sir, tl1at the flame vanisl1es 
with sucl1 speed that the human eye 
cannot follow its movements, and I there­
upon decided to pl1otograpl1 the thing witl1 
a slow-motion CJnema-camere.. I placed 
the candle in posit.ion, lit it, cranked up the 
camera and then blew out the candle ; but 
when I examined the film I found it was a 
photograpl1 of Teddy Long felling in the 
school. fountain, and I concluded I had 
focused tl1e thing wrongl.Y· I thereupon 
tried it again, and this time I obtained a 
clear pictme of the fiamo vanishing in a 
direction north-north-east and by east, at 
what I estimated to be a speed of roughly 
5,471,326,184 miles per hour. (I may be a 
mile or so wrong, ho,vever, as this is merely 
a rough estimate). 

OUR AWFUL ALPHABET 
A is for .~NDFORTH, escaped from the 

Zoo; 
B is for B~~GS, the bold Kangaroo ; 
C is for CORKY-a Modern is }1e, 
D's for de VALERIE (see also V), 
Eis for EATH, who lives in tlie Tl1ir<l, 
F is for FENTON (he's captain I've l1eard )~ 
G is for GLENTHORNE, ,vl10 sleeps a11 

the day, 
H is for HAD.t\.MS, from far U.S ... ~., 
I is for IRENE,whose l\IANNERS are good 
J is JA.1lES LI'fTLE, w110 li,~es for l1is 

food, 
K isforKRO\VELL, "!itl1 "masterly'' wa.y, 
Lis for LO~G and for LIT'rLE (see J), 
l\I is for 1-IONTY, wl10 great tl1ings l1as 

done, 
N is for NIPPER-a son of a gun, 
0 is for ONIONS (not OLL .. ~ND this time), 
P is for POTTS wl10 is perfectly prime, 
Q is for QUIRKE, wl10 is cunn1ng and sly, 
R st.ands for RUSSELL, '\\,.ho shares 

Study I, 
S is for SO!\IERTON-and that is enough, 
Tis for TRAVERS, "?ho's writing this stuff, 
U's USSI KHAN, an Indian co,Te, 
Vis de VALERIE (see D above), 
\V is \V ATSON a.ncl ,v ALDO and WET'l.,, 
(Tl1ough the latter is not in tho College as 

yet), 
X is for GRESH ... i.\.:\I, tl1ougl1 ,\'by it sl1ould 

be 
I must admit candidly I cannot see, 
Y is YA~K....\)IA and also YUNG CHIXG, 
Z is for Z~IPE, or o.ny old thing ; 
... ~nd no,v this is fi11ished, you o,.1gl1t to be 

glad; 
I am, at any rate-so long, olcl lad ! 

{ V itJia n. T-rai·c rs.) 

As I was standing so.ugl1-sot1tl1 ,vest of 
the candle, tl1is seems to indicate that tl10 
flame va»iEShed-or, may I say, hopped it-­
in the opposite direction .. At first I decided 
to follow the thing on a bicycle and try to 
overtake it, b11t a moment's reflection con­
vinced me that I could not get ,1p a speecl 
of five thousand million miles per l1ol1r, so I 
abandoned tl1e idea. After thinking deeply 
about t.l1e matter I came t,o this co11clt1sio11 : 

That,, tra\"'elling at the speed cstimatecl, 
tl1e flame of the candle would go right 
r?und. tl1e world 218,~88 point 8 rec1u~ri11g 
times 1n one hour, which means tl1at in 011e 

sixty-eighth of a. second after I l1ad tJlo,,~11 
it out, it would ha.ve returned ancl l1it 1no 
in the small of the baclc, ha iring bee11 al I 
ronruf the world. Now I know for a fact 
that the flame did not to11ch my back, so I 
can only conclude that it missed 1ne. 
Goi11g at that speed, of course, tl1is is q11ito 
likely. 

I shall be glad to place n1y cxperi111e11ts 
at the disposal of any learned Bcie11tist, if 
he is interested. Yours faithft1llJ", 

'' BUSTER.', 

OUR MOTOR ROADS 
~ ..... ..... . ....... 

rt , / .,,,- -' /- \. _.. -~\ 
~ . , ' 

{ 

/ 

Handy in his Morris Minor 
Set out one day to drive to Cblna, 
And when at length he got to Dover, 

. -

He said, '' I'm glad the worst is over ! '' 
(C. de V.). 

========================-=-=----=---_ --
''TEE'' HEE! 

Last 1iiyht, as hurigry as could be, 
I nat·u·ra-lly tlwttght of tea, 
A1ld turned niy steps to dri1ik tl,e brew 
In, Study U. 

lVhen I arrii'c(l, to my disrn,ay, 
I Jou1id that tea was cleared atva.y ; 
Tliey said : '' lVe've sometliin,g el8e to <.lo 
Tha.,i Stucly l;r ou. 1! 

(Clare11ce Ft.~llo,vo ). 

=-=-==========================-=-=-----:=_-_--~ 
A TELEGRAM. 

'' Dear Dick,-Can ~1011 lend mo a l1ol) ? 
l\Iy la-st shilling has gone on tl1is ''"ire.-
JACK"~ -
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PIRATE'S TREASURE! 
(Co,itinu~d from page 20.) 

good 11rogrcss. Look out, you chaps ! I'm 
going to get btisy with this pick.'' 

He l1ttrled himself into action,. dis­
playing amazing energy; and before long 
di~ging operations were proceeding 
briskly. The boys were obliged to take it 
in tu1 .. ns, and there was a great amount of 
ca1~rying to be done and for t]1is purpose 
they J1ad smttggled one of t11c gardeners' 
barro,vs into t.l1e t.t1nnel. 

Tl1e earth, as it wns excavated, was 
loaded i11to tl1e barrow, and carried away 
to tl1e wider t11nnel, wl1ere ~t dipped 
steeply. In tl1is way it would be }JOSsible 
to get rid of a.II the excavated eartl1. 

A11d so they carried on; and even Nipper 
\\,.a.s s111'prised a11d gratified at tl1e rapidity 
of tl1eir progress. --

CHAPTER 11. 
Zingrave's Decree! 

T I-IIlEE figures, crouching Io,v, lennccl 
over tl1e pit in the Moat Hollow 
garden. The beams from their 
electric torcl1e,s were flasl1ing do,vn 

111Jon the prostrate figure of Nelson Lee. 
'' Like the animal, we catcl1 J1i111J yes P'' 

1nuttered Ivan Hess., in a gloati11g voice. 
., I make the pit so good!'' 

'fl1e otl1er t,vo figures, c1,.ouching on tl1e 
OJlposite edge., were tl1ose qf I•rofcssor 
Zi11gra,1c and Tod Millar. Tocl looked 
sl1ar1ily ncross at the ex-lion tamer. 

'' Yott made the pit, b11t somcbocly else 
l1ad to tl1i11k of it !'' lie said sl1ortly. 

Zingra,Te was quietly nmttsC'd. 
'' From the first, I had my sus1Jicion~;,, 

lie said silkily. ''You remember t11e 11a11cr 
tl1at wa.s missing last night, Millrir? We 
found it this morning. I belicverl tl1at 
Lee had been at work-a11d this pro,1 es 
that I was right. He came agai11 tl1is 
evening, and our little er-booby trap 
has been very, very st1ccessful." 

'' Y ct Lee is no booby,'' mutterccl Tocl 
Milla1,.. 

'' It ,vas the pitifttl little monkey., 
cl1ained so helplessly to his post, ,v l1icl1 
lured 011r friend on to his fate,'' said 
Zingrave ,vith satisfaction. '' Was tl1at 
not a master-stroke, my dea1· Tod P'' His 
manner s11ddenly chanied. '' Come !'' J1e 
add.ed. '' ,ve arc wasting tin1c. Wl1ere 
arc tl1e spades? This-c-r-pit must bo 
filled i11 witl1out dalay ." 

Tocl Millar caught in his breath. He 
looked at Zingra,~e in l1orror. 

''No, no !J' l1c m11ttered. '''Ve can't do 
l 

tl1nt.'' 

'' Wl1at wo·uld you do, t11en P1
' asked 

Zingravc evenly. '' Lee knows everytl1ing. 
He is a menace to our plnns-our safety. 
Why take sucl1 risks? Remember, dead 
men tell no tales!'' 

'' I know ! But I didn't bargain for 
anything of tl1is sort when I decided to 
join you in tl1c h11nt for the Edgemore 
treasure,'' said Tod sl1akily. •' Look here, 
Zingra,·c, it's-murder! I don't like it-­
I won't ltu\'e it !'' 

'' You arc a fool,'' said Zingrave, l1is 
voice cutting like a knife. '' ~e haye 
burned our boats now. We cannot let l1im 
go.'' 

'' I'm not sa.ying tl1at.,'' pantecl Tod. 
'' But ,ve'vc got a car. Wl1y not pttt l1in1 
in the car and take l1im all·ay to London? 
Don't you kno,v somebody w]10 would take 
ca1~e of l1in1 u11til l'fe can get clear--0 

'' It ,is too late for that !'' 
'' '\Vl1at ! Y 011-yo11 don't mean--'' 
'' I did not want to distress vo11 too .. 

g·1·eatly~'' murm11red Zingrnve. c, Tl1c gas 
l1as done its work, my dear Tod." 

'' 011 !" })anted Tod Millar, l\·hitc to t110 
lips. 

He \\'as a claring c.rook, but in all his 
career lie l1ad 11e,1er killed a man. This 
tl1i11g l1it l1im like a blow between tl10 
eyes. 

·' Alwa~ .. s re1nember tl1at we arc togctl1~r 
in this," cnn1c Zingrnve's voice. '' All of 
11s, you 1111clerstand? No one of us is mor~ 
respo11sible tl1an tl1c others.JJ 

'' But-but I didn't know--'' 
'' Tl1i1t makes no differe.nce in tl1e eyes of 

tl1c law,1
' continued Zingrave. '' ,vcre LPe 

an ordinary man, I sl1ot1ld l1esitate to b11rv 
J1in1 l1ere. B11t lte is a n1an wl10 J1as manv 
enemies; a man wl10 comes and goes a .. t 
odd intervals. He will be missed, yes, 
but nobocly -will s11s1Jcct. For da.ys we 
shall be safe-1JcrJ1aps for weeks. It will 
be _a long, long time before tl1c sleepy 
11ol1ce get on the track-before tJ1ey make· 
a sca1·cl1 of tl1is garclen-and by that time 
,ve shall l1a,yc fi11isl1cd 011r work l1ere and 
made good 011r esca}Je.1

' • 

' ' All rig·l1t-perha1>s it ,vill be for tlie 
l1est," said 'fod Mil!a.r l1oarsely. '' It's too 
late now. It wo1.1ld be more 1~isky ·to 
1~emove l1im tl1nn to leave l1im l1crc. We 
cnn cover ttp tl1c place witl1 clC'nd lea,ves.· 
Nobody will ever know.'' 

He gulpell as 110 spoke. He J1ad been 
workrd ttp ~o a l1igJ1 pitch of emotion, and 
lie was feeling, too, the infl11e11ce of Pro~ 
fessor Zi11grave. There was somctl1ing 
almo8t hypnotic about t)1c mnste1•4 

criminal's })ersonality. Already he had 
ove1·-ricldc11 Tocl's objections. · 

And l1e l1ad lied, too. Zino-ravc did not 
belie,,,e tl1at Nelson Lre wa~ tleacl. 1.,he 
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(letccti,·e ,,·as n1e1·cly gassed. But Zin­
grave's l1atred of Lee was so ovel'whelming 
that the 1·utl1less professor~ who knew no 
r;c1,.uples, would stop at nothing to dispose 
of his a.rch-enemy. 

Me1·cifully~ Nelson Lee, still uncon­
~cious, would know nothing of his terrible 
fate. ,. 

CHAPTER 12. 
The Discove·ry. I 

ILE Zingravc and his fello.w 
crooks toiled at their diabolical 
work., NipperJ. knowing nothing 

. . . of his beloved g,.1v:no1·'s appalling 
1J1·ed1cament., was supe1·1ntending the 
tunnelling operations and doing more 
t.]1an his own share of the hard labour., too. 

P1·ogress had continued to be rapid. 
The earth was soft and sandy-and., 
lrecause of its sandiness, it was not par­
ticularly dirty. The boys managed to 
keep· themselves_ surprisingly clean. They 
,vere more or less smothered-but not with 
Dt.icky m11d. 

'' By George ! We'1·e getting on, you 
c·11aps,'' said Handforth breathlesslyJ as he 
took a short rest. 

'' At this rate we ought to be somewhere 
11ear the treasure chests by the end of the 
,veek,'' said Nippe1·J with satisfaction. 

'' 011, my hat!'' said Ha11dfo1'th. '' Not 
1111til then?', 

•• That's if we're very lucky,'' nodded 
~ipper. '' Of course, it's n101·e than likelY. 
tl1at we shan't get to the t1~easurc until 
tl1e end of next '\\'eek.JJ 

'' Crumbs !', 
'' Perhaps not nt all. de~r old f ~llow ,'' 

1nurmured Trave1's. ., Treasure hunting, 
a,t the best, ia a doubtful business.,, 

The new tunnel, crude hut effective, was 
taking sl1ape. l.Jnde1· the steady assaults 
of the picks and shovels, the soft, eandy 
earth was contlng a.way. '11he reet of the 
·rel lows were busily engaged with the 
1Jarrow, carting off the excavated earth. 
_ Nipper was a little anxious at times 
about the 1~oof of this new tunnel. If 
t11ere wae a collapse the consequences 
1night be serious. He went for ward now, 
flashing his electric torch searchingly. 
Just ahead of him Jimmy Potts and Skeets 
,vcre busy witl1 their s11ovels. 

,i H'm ! I think we'd better call it off 
for this evening,'' said Nippe1~ at length. 
'' I do11't quite like the look of· tl1is, you 
chaJJ6.'' _ · 

,. Dontt quite like tl1e look of ""hat~,~ 
a~ke£1 Handf orth. 

'' Well, there's no desperate J1111·11y, null 
,,·c don't wan~ to take any chances,'' 

1·e1llied Nipper. '' I think ,ve shall ha're to 
smuggle some poles and cross-pieces into 
the tunnel to-morrow. This roof neells 
suppo1 .. t. As \\1e tunnel deeper and deeper, 
we ought to strengthen the sides of the 
roof. If we don't there might be a 
collapse.'' 

'' It looks nll 1·ight to me,J' saill Hantl­
forth. 

It '\\"as at tl1at moment that Tra\"'eJ's, 
shovelling hard, suddenly plunged for­
ward. His sl1ovel had gone clean througl1 
a f;Oft mass of earth, and there ,vas a 
miniature fall. • 

'' That's fun~y,'' said Travers, Jlickino 
himself up. '' There must be-- Look! 
Therets a cavity he1·e !'' 

Skeets looked., and Nippei~ flashecl ]1i3 
torch upon tl1e spot. The earth, whcra 
Travers' s1Jade had struck, l1acl falle11 
away. There was a hole, not ·11nlike a 
l'abbit b11r1·ow. 

'' Better go casy,1
' acl,~ised Nippc1', 

crouching low, and flashing his ligl1t 
thro11gh. '' TJ1e one thing we've got to lJc 
careful of is a sudden colla1>se. Do11't 
forget that we're taking a 11rctty big 
cha11ce do""ll l1ere.', 

'' How do you make t-hat out P'' flskcll 
Ske~ts. 

'' Because we,re not ve1·y f a1.. belo,v tl1e 
surface,'' replied Nipper. '' I've bee11 
reckoning things out, and, of cou1·sc, tl1e 
nearer we are to the surfaceJ the n1orc 
chance tl1ere is of coµapse. I can't q1.1itc 
understanll-- Hallo ! ·what the '' 

Peering into that cavity, he had eee11 
something which startled him-whicl1 
made him catch in his breath. Ancl ,,yl1e11 
lie looked round the others saw tl1at l1i~ 
f aoe was deathly ,pale. 

'' What's what'e the .matter?'' aske(l 
Travers, Ralf scared. 

''Theres a human hand the1·e !'' m11t­
tered Nipper tensely. 

'' What !'' went up an incredulous sl1011t. 
Frantically N~pper began t.earing a,,-ay 

tl1e earth, making the hole large1·.· He. 
touched the hand, and he was bewilderecl-­
d11mbfounded-to find that it was warm! 

'' Either we're all mad, or dreaming, or 
something,'' he said, his voice almost a 
croak. '' Quick ! Hold this torch, one of 
you! Bring ·the lantern ·nearer! Let's 
have that shovel of yours, Skeets !'' 

He used the shovel- carefully, an<l. tJ1e 
earth fell away. And at the snmc tin1e 
Nipper thought he heard a curio11s so1~t of 
thudding from within that cavity. ·He 
had enlarged it now so that he could }lttt 
his head and shoulders through, and if lie 
had received a shock at firet, he was now 
almost stupefied. He had fl.ashed tl1e 
torch, and he saw: a J1uman face. 
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!' Guv'nor !" he gasped incredulously. 
And tl1en, in the next second,. b.e became 

f1·enzied. 
'' Quick, you chaps!~• he saicl urgently. 

,, Here, pull ! Take this arm-I','.Pe got his 
sl1oulders ! Now, all togethcr-p11ll !" 

They never knew how they did it. 
Lugging with nll their strength, tl1cy 
heaved and pulled at those arms nnd 
shoulders. At last they dragaed tl1e body 
free, ancl in nnother moment tTie boys ,vcro 
staring down upon the muddy figure of 
Nelson Lee. By this time Churcl1, 
McClure, Tommy Watson, and tl1e others 
had come cro,vd1ng up. · 

'' It's the guv'nor !'' panted Nipper, his 
voice charged ,vith angui~h. '' Oh ! How 
co11ld he be tl1cre, buried like that?'' 

'
1 WhatJs the matter with the air?'' 

asked Travers, swaying. '' l 1 m going all 
dizzy-there's a strange smell, too!" 

"Gas!" said Nipper, with a flasl1 of in­
spiration. '' l 1hat's what it is-gas ! But 
there's no need to ,vorry, you chaps­
tl1ere'e a good current of air in J1erc. It 
won't harm 11s." 

He hardly knew what J1c was saying; 
for, at that moment, he had his hand over 
Nelson Lee's heart, and lie could feel tl1e 
steady, regular beating. 

'' Oh, thank Heaven!" J1e said fervently. 
'' He's alive, yo1t chaps! We mnst have 
saved him in the nick of time!'-' 

'fl1ey were all et11nned by tl1e sl1ock of 
tl1cir discovery. . Tl1cy \\Tero bewilderedJ 
baffled. The whole thing seemed like a 
nigl1tmare. Not one of them could even 
begin to understand what it all meant. 

Nipper took prompt meas11res. 
F'un1bling round to Nelson Lee's l1ip-
11ocket, he was gratified to find ihe detec­
ti vc 's brandy-flask. In a moment the 
stopper \\'as unscrewed, and NipJlet· 11oured 
some of the fiery spirit into the detective's 
mouth. 

The effect was rapid-coupled witl1 tl1e 
pure air which Lee was now bren.tl1incr. 
He opened l1is eyes, and for a moment l~e 
looked stupidly about him. 

'' Hallo, boys,'' he murmurecl slee1lily. 
'' Whatfls-wl1at1s l1ap11ening ?'' 

And then he sank ha.ck, and l1is eyes 
closed again. 

I T was fully ten minutes before Nelson 
Lee reco,l'ered sttfficiently to k,,o,v ,vhcro 
he was, or what had happened. 

He ""as still dizzy, and a f cc ling of 
dreadful 11attsea had come over l1im. But 
h~ conccalE;d this from the boys. He listened 
,v1th gro,v1ng ,vonder to ~.he story they l1ad 
to tell. -

~• I can only tell you, young >uns, that this 
tl1ing is the nearest approach to a miracle 
that has ever happ_ened in my experience,'' 
he said quiet!~~. '' You know, of course, tl1at 
~'ot1 have sa,Ted my life?'' 

''We don'i understand, guv'nor,'' said Nip­
per, ,vho ,vns overjo~,.ed to see that Lee "·as 
gai11ing strength ~ l rapidly. '' It's it's .EO 
pttzzling. Where ,vere yot1? What happened?'' 

Lee pointed up,•larde. 
''You n1ay not know it, but ,ve are only 

ten or t\\,.elve feet beneatl1 the grottnd level 
of the Moat Hollo,v garden,'' he said. 

·''Ohl'' 
·'' Great Scott I,, 
'' You bo)'"S h.a ve been tt1nnelling to good 

advantage,'' ,, .. ent on Lee. '' And yo1tr cal• 
culations, by ,vhat I can sc-e, ha,·e been 
astonishingly accurate. Thank Heaven for 
th.at I'' 

'' But-bt1t, guv'nor--'' 
Nelson Lee told them ho,v he l1ad seen tho 

chained monkey in tl1e Moat Hollow garden, 
how ho had approached, and how he had 
fallen l1eadlong into that cunningly-contrived 
pit. 

'' I strt1ggJed for some time, but the gns 
overpo,,·ered me,'' l1e concluded. '' The last 
I remember is sinking do\vn with a feeling 
of utter dro,vsiness. We can only guess llrhat 
happened after ttJat--bt1t I don't think there 
will b~ much difficulty i11 guessing. Yot1 tell 
me, Nipper, that you heard thuds?'' 

'' I thought I did, sir.'' 
'' Let me ha , .. e one of those torches.'' 
Lee half-crawled into the ca,·ity from which 

ho had been dragged. Be.y·ond, he could fee 
nothing bttt solid m,nsses of damp earth. 
'!'here wa.s no pit no,v-.and no sounds came, 
either. 

'' In the first place, our friends of ~foal 
Hollow dug that pit-all t111consciousl:y-,~ery 
near to the real treasure,'' said I.,ee quietly. 
'' 'l'he pit is filled no,v, I imagine.'' 

''Filled?" :·epeated Handforth, staring. 
'' But-bt1t l'Ot1 ,vere at tl1e bottom of it, 
sir.'' 

''Yes.'' 
'' Do :you mean that tl1ose fiends b11ried yo~ 

.ali,"e, gu,,.'nor? '' asked Nipper, horrified. 
'' Perhaps ,ve can gi,·e then1 the benefit of 

the doubt,'' replied Nelson Lee. '' Let us 
assu1ne that they belie, .. ed me to be dead 
from the effects of the gas. Ho\\·e,·er, there 
is no do11 ht tl1n t those 1ncn ,vero filling tho 
pit at tho very moment l"Ot1 boys broke 
through.'' 

''Oh!'' 
'' Had y·ot1 been ten minutes later-e,,.er1 

five minutes later-I sl1ot1ld certainly ha,re 
been suffocated,:, continued Nelson Lee. '' As 
i~ ,vas, you l1roke through at the critical 
moment. The men had hardly commenced 
t.l1eir task of sh·o,·elling tl1e oorth into tho 
pit. So, you sec, it ,vas comparati,~ely easy 
for you to drag me out. And the men abo,,.e, 
" 1orki11g in the darkness, could g11ess notl1ing. 
~,·en if there h.ad been mo,·ements of the 
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Running down -the tunnel, Nipper was horrified to see a foaming mass of water surging 
to,vards him. Witb a roar, it swept him off bis feet, and he was carried along on Its 

· crest helplessly. 

cartl1 at tl1e 1)otton1 of the pit-and tl1at is 
aln1ost ccrt.ai11-thel... wottld 11ot ha,·c seen, 
and any· so11nds YOll. boys n1a.cle \Yo11ld have 
been <l.ro,vned by tl1e 11oise of their 
shovelli11g.'' 

'' It ,vas a n1iraclc, gt1v·11or, '' said Nipper 
l1t1skil:y. ·' ... i\. n1ira.cle th.at ,ve sl1011ld be ,,·ork .. 
ing clo\Y11 }1erc-ir1 secret-at tl1e tin1e. ~:Y 
.J o, ... o ! \\"'he11 I tl1ink of tl1c 11arro"·ness of 
~~our escape, I get a chok:ey feeling i11 111y 
t 11 roat." · 

By this t.in10 ~el.;;on Lee ,,~as 011 l1is feet, 
a11d lie ,Yas feeling better. Except for a, 
tl11ll, throl)bi11g l1ca<l.acl1e, l1e ,vas 11ot 11111cl1 
1 he ,,·orso for l1is sturtli11g ad\·e11tt1rc. Ile 
,vas, of course, s111otJlerecl ,vith 111t1d from 
hc.acl to foot.. · · 

•' So yo11 boys decided upon tl1is little plan 
of }~our own, cl1? ~, lie ,vent on, aft.er a ,vhile.­
'' You thotlg11t of this old tunnel, and :yo11 
, lecided to h-a,·e a s.hot for tl1c treas11rc? I 
~11ppose :you realise, strictly speaki11g, that 
you have clisobe:yed my firm orclers 't ,,_ 

·' Well, jiOU see, gu\~=-nor--'' begn11 ~ipper. 
~• My dear lac.l," interrltpted Lee, plµ.ciJ1g 

a. band on Nippe.r's sl1ol1lder, ,, :you "do11 "t 
thi11k for a n10111ent, t;lo :you, t.hat I a111 .~oing 
to scold you ? You are all in this, ana· yoii 
J1ave a11 hacl a share in ~aving 111e from a 
terrible death . ..:\fter tl1is, I shan't try to s!op 
y~u ag.ain 1 •• -

·''It ,vas only luck, sir--'' 
I-I a11clf orth.-

begnn 

., Lttck or 11ot, yoLt ca11 go a.lie.ad \Yitl1 your 
good ,vork," sai<l Lee l1ea.rtil.r. '' ... .\s for 
~hose iniposit.ionti I ga,·o j"OU ye~1crd:1y-
f or get thern. '' · 

'' lliatr1er, sir," grinnecl 1-Ian<lf ort.!1. _ 
'' Tl1.a11ks a",f ully, sir," chort1~cd the 01 h~~r~. 
'' i\.ll I a<lYi~e vott to do is to take u10!·0 

care i11 this tt1n:1elling,'' cc11ti11l1ccl I ... ec. ~, Tl10 
place clocsr111 t Joo!~ any too safe to 111,!. I 
think ~yott ot1g·ht to l1a,-e pro1-.s ancl roGf 
s11pports." 

4,, \Vo ,vcrc th:i11ki11g abottt tl1~-! t o:Lrsel vcs, 
gtrv'11or," replied Ni1l11cr. ·' But ,Yo ean 
carry on for t~1is evening. I clo11 ~ t tl1i11 k. 
tht"!rc'll l)c a11j'." da11g·cr. 110-morro,Y \Yt:·11 gc·t 
the props.'' 

'' 1,hc situ.at.ion is 11ot ,,-ithol1t it~ l1n111011r,'' 

said Leo <lr:v·l~y. '' \Vhilst the c·rooks aro 
digging i11 the \Yro11g plnr-c, yott boys nre 
gc t ting Y c r .v n e.a r t o the l' Pal t r ca s u rt\ . t~: o o cl 
lt1ck to :votl ! I fn11ejT ~-011 cnn go al1ca,l '\Yitl1-
011t mt1c!1 fca.r of tl1e ene111)' ],:Hn,Yi n g of YOllr 
c11tcrprisc.'' ., 

' ' I ~aI·, sir, can ,Ye carrv on 111ttil ..;111)11r!r 

time?" .ask0.c.l XifI)P1· ea~t•rl~.7. ·• If yo'-1· l l 
jt1st ha,·e a ,vorc ,i.-itl1 :\ir. \"\~ilkr•--:; a1Jo,.:t 
calli11g-ovei--'' 

''Don't ,vorr·v .. " ~111ilcc] I__..cc. "I~11 ic:l 
~Ir. "1Tilkes-ct11cl you ca11 carr~y on. .·\ 11 
I ha,·e to say is~bo c.arefu]. '' _ C 

Ncls.011 IJee took his (lepart11r0, an,1 the 
trcn~t1ro l11111ters ca rricd 011 tho goo(l Y,~ork 
,vitl1 rcnc,,:-ed cntht1siasn1. 
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CHAPTER 13: ''ReallJ', ~Ir. Lee, I do not quite appro,~e 
of that man--'' The '' Ghost '' of r~ elson · Lee I 

L ESS tha-n an hour later, Nelson Lee, 
bathed and changed, w·as himself 
again. He had managed to get i11-­
to the school ,vithout being seen, and 

he ,vns glad of tl1is-for. indeed, he had 
been an extraordinary sight. 

He glanced at his lYatch as he came do,vn, 
and he found tltat he would ha,,.e to hurry. 
Ho had a dinner appointment ,vith tho 
vicar that evening-one lvhich he could 
h.arrdly cancel, since the Bishop himself ,va.s 
also to be a guest, and this gentleman ~"as 
\·cry anxious to 111eet the l1cadmaster of St. 
Frank's. 

Nelson Lee had no,v dressed in his evening 
clotl1es, and ha hurried awa:y. He would 
only be a fe\\' 1ninutes late. Originally, 
of course, he had inte11dcd to make his 
survey of the l\foat Hollo,v grounds, and 
be back at tl1e school in excellent time to 
take thi11gs easily. It ,vas so 1nisty now 
that he decided to walk; it ,vould be just 
as quick as _going by oar. 

Ccrtai11ly~ .. Leo liad no deliberate intention 
of giving Mr. Tod Millar the fright of his 
life. But that is ,vhat happened. 

It ,vas rather a coincide11ce, the pair meet­
ing, as t.hey did, just outside the gates of 
the ,ricarage. '' Dr. Franz Rngozin, '' looking 
as impressi,10 as ever, was _going into the 
,·illage to visit the post office. And just 
as he ,vas passing the vicarage, he beheld 
a figure. It ,vas plainly visible in the light 
of the lantern ,vh1ch hung midwa.y over the 
entrance. 

Tod, disturbed by what had so recently 
happened, ,vas still shaky-although he 
ebowed no out,vard sign of it. He halted 
now, for there was somethins: about that 
p_ther figure ,vhicJ:i seemed familiar. 

At that ver~r moment the vicar himself, 
the Rev. Goodchild, oame bustling down 
the short drive. 

'' Ah, Mr. Lee I Splendid l'' he said, in his 
effttsi,·e ""ay. ' 1 I was wondering·--'' 

'' I am afraid I am a little late, Mr. 
(}oodchild,'' said Lee apologetically. 

• 
'' Oh, not at all-not at all,'' ea.id the 

ftcar. 
Tod uttered a hoarse cry and staggered. 

In ,·ain, he had attempted to control him-­
self, bttt. it was impossible. For in that 
second he believed that he had seen a ghost. 
Eie was not a superstitious man, but this 
happening ,vas beyond his ttnderstanding. 

Nelson Lee turned at the sound, and he 
nodded in a friendly way. 

'' Good e,,..ening--Dr. Ragozin, ,, he said 
cheerfully. '' Ratl1er misty again?,, 

'l'od made a sttpremc effort and controlJed 
himself. 

'' Yes I'' l1e said, .and he new only too well 
t.hnt his ,,oice sounded like a croak. '' It 
is-the ,vretched weather, yes!'' 

Tod dimly heard the words. He knc,v 
not whether he was on his head or his heels. 
His brain "l"ias throbbing like a hammer. 
He reeled as he ,v.a.lked. Then, findin~ him­
self clear of the ·vicarage, ho broke into a. 
run. Panic l1ad seized hin1. This thing ,vas. 
t111believablc-it ,vas fantastic. 

Nelson Leo ali, .. e ! And he, Tod, had helped 
to bury him in the Moat Hollow garden l 

Tod ,vas aln1ost crazy ,vhen ho burst into 
Moat Hollo,,·. Gulping for breath, he en.me 
into the presence of Zingra,·e and Hess, ,vho 
,vere i11 the closely-shuttered sitting-room. 

'' What on ... arth has happened?'' demanded 
Zingrave sharply. 

''Lee! Alive 1'' croaked Tod. 
''You're mad I'' snapped Zingrave. ''Pull 

yourself together, Mill.art Great Hea,Tens ! 
Do you ,vant to have everybody in the ,~illage 
talking about you? You didn't como along 
the street like this, did :you?'' 

'' I tell you, Lee-alive t '' -jerked out Tod, 
l1is face as pale as death. '' I saw him­
,·ioarage-e,-rening dress ! I talked to him.'' -

Zingr.a.,~e took hold of the man, a11d sl1ook 
him. 

'' Listen to me, ~f illar ! '' be said, his voice 
vibra11t. '' Pull J·ourself together., do you 
hear? Leo is dead ! \Ve buried l11m 1 '' 

'' He's ali,Te I" screamed Tod Millar, 
breaking free, '' I sa,v him-I spoke to 
him I'' 

At last the others were compelled t.o be­
lieve him. Tod calmed down, and, in a 
gulping ,?oice, he described exactly what had 
happened ot1tside the vicarage. 

''This is indeed a staggerer,'' said Zin• 
grave, his voice soft again. '' What can 
have happened? I will swear that it was 
Lee "·e buried. Yet how could he have 
escaped? We piled ten feet of earth upon 
him I That man is like a magician 1 '' 

''Haven't I always sa.id that he's t1nkill­
able? '' asked Tod hoarsely. '' We ,,rere mad 
to try it! Now he's got the drop on us l'' 

., Wait 1 '' said Zingrave. •• Bring lanterns. 
You, Hess. Fetch tho lanterns.'' 

They went outside into the thickening 
mist, and wl1en they arrived at the fateful 
spot, it \Vas exactly the same! The pit 
was filled in, and over it was the layer of 
dead lea,~es. The man who ··had been buried 
could not possibly have escaped. 

1
' But, I tell. you, I saw him!'' panted 'rod 

desperately. '' \'\that does it mean!'' 
But eve11 Professor Zingrave was at a loss 

to account for this remarkable development 
,vhich seemed utterly impossible. 

I van Hess was crouching down, and now 
suddenly he ftt1ng himself full length on the 
damp ground. · 

'' What are you doing?'' asked Tod bys• 
terically. '' Do11't be a fool Hess I'' 

., s·1 I ' ,, . 1 ence, p ease I'' muttered I van Hess. 
Listen I I think I hear-- Yes, yes J 

Listen I" 
'' Very b.ad for tho throat,'' nodded Lee 

dr~rly. · '' How's the prir-ate zoo, doctor? 
He placed his enr to the ground, and rs 

the house with the strange light came into his eyes. For l1e 
had made a (tTPSlt. t1iRr.nvery. 

Still doing fine 7 '' 
He passed on towards 

• vicar. 
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CHAPTER 14. 
Action at Moat Hollow! 

N ELSON Lee, after his meeti11g ,vith 
Tod Milla.rJ ;had been somewhat 
aroused. Not for an instant had ·he 
suspected that the crooks of Moat 

Ilollo\v \vould profit by their disco,·ery that 
Leo ,vas still alive. Yet the detective be­
came '\·,aguely tlncasy af tcr that dinner · at 
tl1e ,·icarage l1ad begun. Witho!lt doub~ 
there '\Yas excellent reason for his uneasi­
ness. 

For I van Hess, ,vith his ear to the gro~d, 
could hear dull, mysterious thuds con1111g 
up,vards. · -~d no sooner had ·he reportt:d 
to Zingra·ve than tl1e professor slapped his 
clenched fist into his otl1er palm. 

'' Yes yes --- it '\raB Lee himself,'' he mut­
tered. ',, He did escape, then."'' 

''B11t-bltt haw?'' faliered Tod. ''You 
told u1e that Lee Vlas dead." 

'' He ,vas not dead~he ,Yas 01lly uncon­
scious.'' 

'' .... -'\.nd you meant to bury him alive?" 
asked Mill·ar ,vith sudden fury. '' You liar ·I ' ,, 
Yott told me , . 

'' This is no time for t1s to qt1arrel, ' m­
terru pted Zingra ve. '' Lee is ali ,:-c, I . tel1 
~~ou~ and, knol',r-ing what ho does, he 1s a 
l1t1ndred times more 1dangerous than before. 
He is play~g~ with us, 01y friends he is 
laugl1iog up -his slee,,.e. '' 

•• J:31.1t even now I can't tlnderstand how 
l1e could }1a·ve escaped,,, ~a.id 11 0d, ·be-
,vildered. '' How was it possible?'' 

., '1'11e thttds that Hess just l1eard are a 
st1fficie11t explanation,'' said Zingra·ve. 
'' Those thud& can n1ean only one thing­
somebody is tt1nne1ling t1nder these -grot1nds. '' 

'' \Vhat ! '' .gasped Tod ; and I ,·an Heu 
cursed in his O\vn l.ang11age. 

:' Perhaps there ,vas o. tltnnel &~ady_ i~ 
ex1stcnce-a.11d tJ1cy are merely extending it,. 
contint1ed Zingra,"e shre,,~dly. '' But this 
is what must ha,·-e happe11cd: the people in 
the tunnel broke through into this pit, and 
they must have done so just as we ~ei:e 
filling it. Thus they :esct1ed Lee_. _ This 1s 
a, highly important discovery,. Millar. We 
must take advantage of it. There is need 
for immediate act-ion.'' 

·'B11t I don't see what ,,·e can ,do.', 
'' Let me tl1i11k, '' n1uttered . Zingrav~. '' ls 

it possible th·at ,ve are making a 1n~stake? 
\Vhy should these people be tunnelling? I 
meaD here, in this pa1-t of the garden. ls 
t-he treasure here, instead of the spot we 
marked?'' 

'
4 Good IIeavens 1 '' -ejaculated Tod, the 

reference to tl1e treasl1re strengthenini him 
t>tr.angely. '' Do l-ou think they're going to 
beat us, then ? '' -• 

'' We cannot tell-and \\·e mt1st nla."8 1n.­
quiries,'' sa.id Zingro,e. '' In ~ny · case, 
:nothing can· be done ottt here. Let .. us go 
indoors.'' .. 

They went in. 
'l'he sensational escape of Nelso~ Lee, and 

the discovery that somebod:y-p'lesuma.laly 
the sohoolbovs-was ttumelling 11ndergro11nd, 
had put tl10 ... crooks of Moat Hollow into .a 

state of mind nkin to panic. Professor Cyrus 
Zingrave ,vas the only one who really kept 
hiH head. 

Until this• minute they had fooled the1n­
selves into believing that they had ,veeks ·of 
time at their disposal. Now_, all in !Ii se~ond, 
they were obliged to rea.dJt1st their v1e"·s. 

Nelson Lee's attitude ,vas puzzling, too; 
and it made t.hem gra·vely 11neasy. 

Ob,~iottsly, Lee had not commt1nic_ated ,Yith 
the police ; he hnd taken no action what• 
ever. .After 11is escape, he must ha,ye gone 
back to tl1e school and changed his clothes, 
and then he had calmly kept his dinner 
appointment at tho vicarage. No -dot1bt 110 
,vas enjo~~ing the situation. He ,vas. conte11t 
to let things be as they ,vere to ,va.1t. U11-

qucstionabty, ho had accepted tl10 gauntlet 
which the crooks had flung do,vn. 

No sooner had Zingrave and Tod Millar· 
and Hess reached the sitting-room than a 
double rap sot1nded at the front door, ac­
companied by a hea,~ peal of the bell. 

'' Who't that?" panted Tod, who ,, ... as as 
jumpy as an hysterical woman. . . 

'' Who else but the postman?'' sa1cl Z1n­
gra ,Te e,·enly .. "You ~now_ that ~ou left !he 
gates open this evenmg-m order to g1 ,-e 
people confidence that we are hnrmless houF5e .. 
holders. We kne,v, too, t-hat the postn1a11 
was coming ,vith an important parcel.'' 

'' Oh, yes-I'd forgotten,'' n1uttcr_ed Tod. 
And then an idea came to him. . 

''Wait-wait!'' he added, going to tl1e 
door. '' This n1an ma.y be · able to tell tis 
something.'' • 

He found Ridley t.he '' butler'' j t1st on t)1c 
point of closing the door, but Tocl, pulling 
himself together, hurried to the door a11d 
-ca1led back ·the postm8ill. ~It1dford, ,,•ho ,,·as 
rather anr.ions to ~et sw.ay, returned re­
luctantly.. . • . _ . , 

''I wonld like a, word w,ith yo11, my fr1c11c.l .. · 
said ~'Dr. Ragozin.'' wit.h his best accent. 
'' You ue a nati,re of Bell ton, yes?'' 

'' Born here, sir-been hero all my lif c, '' 
reolied Mudford, not without pride. 

'' Then you know Bellton and the district 
very well, yes?'' aske4 Tod. ''.Tell me, n1y 
friend .do you know 1£ th(~rc 1s ,in ttnclcr-
ground tunnel which comes near to this 

f . '1 '' pro~erty o mine . . 
'' Tttnnel? '' repeated lifudford, staring. 
'' Thero has been some flooding i11 the cel­

iar and it had occurred to me that an old 
tui{nel long since disused, may be the cal1se 
of the' seepage,'' said Tod glibly. '' I ho.Ye 
heard that there are somo underground tt1n-­
nels in this district. If there is one here, I 
n1ust have it filled in, for the flooding is n, 

nttisance. '' . 
Mad£ ord. scratched his head. . 
'' Come to think of° it, sir1 I bclie,-re there 

i ~ . one P,r.ecio\1$ ne~r te> t~s proper,t~~, ': ho 
said. ' Why yes,· of course. I don t k110,v 
if it quite reaches you~ garden, bttt I'~~ 
heard tell that it's not far off. Son1e o 
them boys from the school n1ade it, son10 . ' 

time ago.'' 
u <Jh ·! The boys 1 '' said Tod, hidi.11g "hi~ 

eagerness. 
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-'' \Vhy :yes, tl1em young rips are up to 
all sorts' of games,,, \Vent on the postman. 
'' 1\1.any's t.ho time the)r',·e played tricks with 
me, tho cl1ee~y young beggars ! But about 
that tunnel. Yes, I see1n to remember that 
it leads to the Island." 

'' Surely not?'' said Tod. '' There is the 
river, 111~v friend, It \rould not pass beneath 
tl1e river.'' 

'' Bt1t it does, 1' insisted the postman. '' I',Te 
'eard as yott can get to it by going down 
i11to the cellars of that qtteer buildin' on 
the Island-,vhn.t they call Willard's Folly. 
BLtt I don't suppose :you'll kno,v much abot1t 
thiat, sir, J~ott bcin' what you might call a 
stranger.'' 

'' Thank ~'011, postman, I nm obliged,'' 
saicl Tod, giving the gratified man half-a­
cro,vn. '' I must communicate ,vith the 
Council a11thorities, :res? No dottbt they ,viii 
p.a.Jt the necessary .attention.'' 

Ile closed tho door-and in his ej~es thero 
,vas a glitter of bt1rning f t1ry. 

T OD l\iillar ,vas clenching and 11nclenclt• 
ing his ha,nds ,vl1cn he joined the 
others, in the sitting-room. 

'' Those bo)TS again I'' he snarled. 
'' Al ,va:ys tl1e boj"S ! " 

'' I{eep )Tot1r tcinper, Millar,'' said Zin­
gra ,·e quietly. '' 1.,he position is-difficttlt. 
\\Tc need to rem.ain cool. The man ,vho 
loses his temper, loses his balance.'' 

''Yes, you're right.'' mt1ttered Tod, con• 
trolling himself. '' Hess ,vas rigl1t abot1t 

those thuds ho heard. There is a tunnel. 
It leads from the island, out in the river. 
The postman told me about it. Oh, don't 
worr~?. He suspects nothing. I 1 told somo 
yarn abottt the cellars being flooded.'' 

'' \Vhat are ,ve __going to do, boss?" asked 
Hess eagerly. '' Lee-he lives. He kno,vs I 
And the boys-t-hey're in the tunnel.'' 

Ridley -,vas looking nervous. 
'' Looks to me .as if "l'e'd better make a 

jump for it,'' l1e muttered, staring from 
one to to another. 

''Unless J'Oll can speak ,,·itl1 se11se, do not 
speak at all,'' snid Zingra,re da11gerousl:y. 
'' We l1a,re nothing to fear from Leo. He 
li,-es, yes, but he has no e,,,.idence by ,vhich 
I n1ean corroboriati,,.o evidence. His ,vord, 
alo11c, is not sufficient. It pleases him to play 
l1is o,v11 game. So ,ve shall play ours.'' 

'' W c're not gi,·i11g up that trcnsuro yet,'' 
muttered Tod Millar, l1is eyes burning. 
'' Come, Hess ! You· and I hiad better go to 
that isl.and. The entrance to the tttnnel. I 
understand, is in the cellar of tl1at llttilcling 
there. Bring a torch ,vitl1 yolt, ,,,. e mt1st 
find out ,vl1at is happening.'' 

'' Yes, go.'' i,aid Zingrave gc11tly. '' I ,viii 
think. Perhaps I may l1a,·e a soltltion ,, .. hen 
~~ott return.'' 

It \v·as, of co11rsc, still comp.ar,ati, .. ely ca.riv 
in the evening. A great deal hacl happened 
in a, short time. But Tod l\Iillar and I ,,.an 
Hess had no renson to be particularly ca.t1-
tious as they m.ade their ,vay to Willard's 
Island. Tho mist l1ad come do,vn moro 

··················~························ 
Mrs. Brown : '' No-and I'm not sur• 

prised. They asked him things that 
happened before he was born.'• 

(B. Shinder, 86, Fuller Sf-reet, 
Bet.Imai Green, London, has been 
awarded a penlcnife.) 

A BARGAIN. 
Jokes from readers-·wanted tor 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 
of the best joke ; pocket wallets and penknives are also 
offered as prizes. Address your Jokes to '' Smllers, ,, 
Nelson Lee Library, 5, Carmelite Street., London, E.C.4. 

Old Lady : '' Are you sure this Century 
Plant will bloom in a hundred years ? ,, -

Florist : '' Positive, madam ; and if it 
doesn't, bring it back and your money 
will be refunded.'' · 

(J. Finegan, North Pa·rk, Doneraile, 
Ireland, ha8 been au•arded a usefu-l prize.) 

HIS AMBITION. 
Gent : '' What is tl1e heig11t o/ 1101,r 

ambition, m.y boy '1 '' 
Boy: '' The top o/ a telegrapli pole at a 

football tnotch.'' 
(R. Williams, Rosser Cottages, Cwmgwraeb, 

Neath, has been awarded a handsome watch.) 
AND FEET LIKE LEAD. 

Teacher : '' ,vhat is a man of mettle ? '' 
Tommy : '' A man of mettle is a man with 

copper hair, steely e~1es, an iron jaw, and a 
bronze complexion.'• 

(R. McKinlay, I. York Street, Thornhill, 
Falkirk, has been awarded a pocket wallet.) 

DIFFICULT. 
Mrs. Smith : '' Did your son pass the history 

examination, Mrs. Brown ! ,, 

ON THE WAY. 
Lecturer (dramatically) : '' Work, work ! 

All my days I have worked I It bas sapped my 
energy and stolen my youth, but where-where 
ls the fruit of my labour ? '' 

Listener (taking aim with an over-ripe 
tomato) : '' Coming along now, guv,nor. '' 

(P. Peters, 148, Brizton Road, S.JJ'.9, 
lias been awarded a penknife.) 

SEEMED LIKE IT. 
Gent.: '' How do you k11ow t,hat the thief 

was a cat burglar ? '' 
Constable : '' Because he stole the canary 

and drank tl1e morning milk.', 
(R. Harris, 40, Marlborough Road, Upper 

Holloway, London, N.19, liaa been awarded a 
pocket wallet,) 
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:l1ickl:y, a11cl nobod:y ,votild be out in the 
1neado,v at this hour of the evening. 

They secttred a boat easily enough-from 
tl1e St. Fra11k's boat-hottse, near by. Thero 
,vere several lyi11g dra,vn tip on the 
lJank. ....\.11d soon the t,vo men caught a 
glimpse of the ghostly-looking trees on 
Willard's Island looming up out of t-he murk. 
The littl~ craft tot1ched tho bank, a11d the 
t,vo men leapt ashore. 

''No talki11g!" ,vhispered Tod. ''The bo~ys 
v1ay be l1crc. W c 1nt1st be careful.,,· 

It ,vas not so easy fi11ding their ,vay a.bot1t. 
the isla11d. Ho,vever, it was only a, small 
~trip of land, ancl by making for the ce11tre 
they Foon came tl{>On the ''Folly.'' Here 
they paused, listening inte11tly. There was 
not a sound, except for the occ.asional 
g11rgling of the water. 

Tocl thought it safe to s,vitch on his electric 
to1·ch, and af t.eJ.· tl1at tho going ,Yas much 
C{lsier. Tl1e cellars ,verc soon located, a11d 
J1ere the t,vo men n1et ,vith a piece of luck. 

They might easily ha,Te drawn a blank, for 
the entrance to the tt1nnel was cunningly 
co11cealed. But it so happened that the boy~ 
liad left tl1e secret door standing ,vide opc11 
-and this ,vas 11ot mere carelessness. The 
air in the tunn~l "·as none too good, and 
the door had been left open so that a fresh 
current should pass bet,veen this end of tho 
itl11nel and t.ho shaft which led up to the 
IJlayi11g fields. The schoolboy trensttre­
seekers l1ad not considered the possibility of 
the enemy making s11ch a mo,~e as this • 

Descending the slippery stone steps, Tod 
a11d Hes~ traversed the tunnelt crot1ching 
low,. pausing. every. now a11d again to listen. 

.''Careful!,, ,varned Tod Milla..r, presentJy. 
'' I can l1ear voices-yes, and shovelling ! 
By Heaven! Yott were right, Hess!''. 

They crept on, but not for long. They 
soon paused, for it ,vould have been danger­
ous to proceed. In the distance they could 
see the lanterns glowing, and they could also 
sco shadowy figures. The voioes of the boys 
came to them fairly distinctly, echoing 
strangely. 

'' --better ho chucking it up for this even• 
ing, hnd11't ,ve 1'' were the first words Tod 
heard. . 

'' It's .all rightr-we can carry on for another 
ha,lf-l1ot1r, '' said another ·voice. '' '\Ve',·e made 
pr~tty goocl progress.'' 

"Gee ! If tl1e treasure is really here, ,,,e 
011ght to be getting to it after a day or 
t,,~o like t l1is, '' said one of the others. 

Tod Millar qt1i,1'cred. He had recog!_lised 
tl1e \·oice of Skeets. The treasure ! Their 
dedt1ctions, the11, had not been at fault ! 
Theso bo:ys \\""ere .actually burro,ving for the 
Eclgen1oro gold ! 

'' It's not a half-holiday to-n1orrow, worse 
lt1ck, '' oamc tl1e ,.,oice of Hand forth. ''We 
shan't be able to do anything till after tea. 
Ho,,., abot1t getting up early, and putting 
in a cottple of hottrs before brekker ! '' 

'' We n1ight get the guv'nor to come witl1 
tts, ,, came Nipper's ·voice. "He's as keen 
as mt1stard on the job now, and he reckons. 

••••••••••••••••••••••••••••••••••••••••••• 
HE BOLTED. 

Guest (breathlessly) : '' I have Just seen your 
family ghost ! '' · 

Host : '' J. expect he gave you a bit of a start, 
Claude.'' 

Guest : ' 1 Believe me1 I didn't want any start I'' 
(K. Edu,ardll, 54, Saape Hill Lane, Droi&­

'/ield, Derbr,sJ1ire, l1.011 been awarded ti 
penhni/e.) 

A DUNCE. 
Teacher : '' Now, Willie, tell me what you 

linow about the Dead Sea.'' 
Willie: '' Please, teac11er, I never even 

linew it was ill.'' 
(J. J ar-v-ie, 117, Backbrae _ Street, Kil81Jtk, has 

bee 11, awarded a pocket wallet.) -

OBEYIRG ORDERS. 
Magistrate : 'f Did you steal the rug ? " 
Prisoner : '' No, sir. A lady 

gave It to me and told me to beat 
it-and I did. ' 1 

(J. Hayes, 61, Blahop's 
RAHul,, l~hen, Southmnpton, 
l10s been awarded a penknife.) 

A BIG PROBLEM. 
" Tl1ere,. dad ! '' exclaimed the 

yol1thful student to his father, 
,,~110 was visiting the college. 
"·\Ve've discovered a substance 
tl1~~ ,vill dissolve anything.,, 

Al-Te, son, that,s surely a 
grand discovery,'! remarked 

• 
fatl1er. '' But what I'd like to know is, what 
are you going to keep t,he stuff in ? ,, 

(J. ltJcCl'ltre, 39, 1lferkland Street, Gla-sgow, 
lias been awarded a pocket wallet.) 

CORRECT. 
Teacher : ' 1 Tommy, which Is nearer, the sun 

or Australia ? '' 
Tommy : '' Please sir, the sun.'' 
Teacher : '' How do you make that out ? t~ 

Tommy : '' You can see the sun, but you can't 
see Australia.'' 

(T. Buraeft, 26, Thil,l,le Street, Glasyau.,, 
hOB been atvnnletl a pocket u,allet.) 

NO REPLY. 
1st Boy (climbing over wall after retrieving 

football) : "The ball hit l\lr. Smith right on 
the head.'~ 

2nd Boy: '' What did he say ! '' 
1st Boy : ''Nothing-not yet.'! 
W. Bonham, 8, H ylt.on Ten-ace, 

North Shields,. haa been awarded 
a pocket wallet.) 

' ' 

~ . : . co· SLO w. 
Speedy. M:otorist: "Hi! 

,vhat's the way. t.o Chilliwack ? '' 
Aged Farmer: '' Just follow 

me. I'm goi_ng that way.'• 
(M. Phillips, 7-830, Pendm­

,<;treet Holel, Vancouver, Canada, 
h0;1J been awa'rded a useful prize.~ 
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tl1at ,ve're tun11clling 1n the right direction. 
\\"hat .a sell for those Moat Hollo,v crooks l '' 

'' And ,vhat a sl1ock for tliem ,vl1en tl1ey 
find tl1at Mr.· Lee's alive,', ch1tckled some• 
bod:r el:se. 

Tod gripped Hess's arm. They had heard 
c,·ery ,vord, and thel' ,v~re startled. These 
schoolbo)~s Knew a great deal more than tbe 
crooks had ever dreamed. · 

'110d did not trust himself to speak as he 
and his co1npanio11 n1.ade their ,vaJ' out. But 
,vl1cn tl1cy arri\ .. ed in tho open, Tod was 
n1t1ttering ferociously under his breath. 

'' Wl1at- do ,:ve do?'' ,vhispered Hess. 
'' I don't k11ow-we',·o got to tell Z," re­

plied rI,od l1oarsely. '' Did you hear, Hess? 
rr he trea.sttre is in a different spot altogether. 
Lee kno,vs ! And these .accttrsed bo~"s are get .. 
ting nca1· to it1 \Ve',·e got to put in some· 
fast ,vork. '' · _ 

Even Tod l\Iillnr did not realise ho,v fast 
tha.t "rork· was to be. 

to be quick, \Yhatever it is. 1'ho boys will 
be ot1t of t.hat tunnel in t,venty minutes--'' 

'' Time enough," said Professor Zingrave. 
'' I need bttt t,vo m-inutes." He took some• 
thing from l1is pocket, something heavy. 
"I am glad I had this interesting article 
brought from London.," he said. '' It was 
ot1r original intenti0n to use it as a last 
resort if ,ve sho1tld be trapped at Moat 
Hollo,v. '' ' 

"Not tho bomb?" asked Tod, aghast. ~ 
'' Why not?" ' 
"No, Zingrav·e. You m11stn't do th-at--•• 
•• I am in command here!" broke in Zin-

grave curtly. "F1·om the very first, Millar, 
th-is plan has been mine. It was I who 
engineered everything. It ,vas I who 
rendered ~Jou safe fro1n the police. It was 
I '"'-"ho provided you ,vith ample ft1nds." 

•• Yes, that's tr11e," muttered Tod. 
"This is a time-.bomb, and, moreover, it 

is ,vatertigbt," continued Zingrave. '' I 
have bttt t-0 set the mech·anism and it will 
~xplode one n1inute after ,ve lea ,,.e it, or tw·o 

CHAPTER 15. minutes, or three minutes. I propose to 
Zing .. rave's _ Plan I drop t.hi~ to the bed of the river. Then we 

shall retire.'' 

AS tl1e t-,vo men ,vere prcparit1g to hurry, "But the explosion will create a sensation." 
a,Va:y f roni tl10 ri, .. er-bank, after la~d· '' The explosion will hardly be heard, 
ing from th_e isl.and, they saw a d_1m sinco it will be almost completely mttffied 
ngure looming up · out of the mist. by the water," said Zingrave. "It is only 

The_1 halted abruptly. . ,, . a small bomb, Millar, but I think .it will be 
'' Do not be alarmed~ my f riciids, said a sufficient for our needs. For it will we·aken 

~i\~Y voice. '' It is I.,, ,, d T d t~e ancient roof ~f the tunnel and the water 
You ga,"e me ?- turn, muttere ~, · ,v1ll surge down.·' 

,, What are you doing here? You lcno~ 1t s Tod gulped. 
risky for you to lea·ve the grounds-- .. And-and the boys?" ho panted. 

'' We · ·mt1st all take risks," int-0rn1pt!d "They'll be killed! They'll· be cat1ght like 
Professor Zingrave. ~'Well? Yot1 have dis- rats in a trap!" 
covered-~vhat ?'' . "And are they not rats?" snarled Zin• 

Tod Millar told him. . ,. I ex- grave with sudden fury "Some of them 
·'' So I thought," said Zi~grave: may ~scape-all of them· may escape." He 

pected you to come back with th1s report. shrugged. ,. Whiat does it matter? Our 
The ~?ys arc down there now? How main object is to flood this tunnel, so that 
m~n,t? d. d 't count them-nine or te I there can be no more burrowing. Do you 
• l'Y_ e ,, 1 n n, 11nderstand ? They d-are not undertake 
1mag1ne. th · t· h f f · d "Th th b h are , in the e1r opera ions at t. e sur ace, or ,1n or er 

ey are e ~ys w O must to do so they would hsve to trespass on the 
know,' and ther are dang~rous." They Moat Hollow ptoperty. At any cost, we 
b~ dealt · with draat tcally, declared must render this tunnel useless.'' 
Z1ngrave. _ "Th · t·1 th b J" .. What d? you mean?" asked Tod,. who en wait . ~ 1 • e oy~ are out . · t 
,vas becoming more and more afraid of pa,?ted . Tod, gr1pp1ng Z1,~gr~ve s arm. . . 
Zingrave. No; ~ shall act now, said the professor. 

0 1 have oome prepared," replied the pro- "I _am_ sick ~f these boys. Let then1 take 
fessor.· 11 You have a boat here, I think. their -chance. • . 
Come, we will use it. No, perhaps it will And b~fore Tod could prevent him . lie 
not be necessary. The distance is not great, swung himself away. Tod h~ard a ol1ck,· 
and the er-device can be thrown." and tJien the next moment Z1ngrave flung 

''Device?. What do you mean?,, o~t his arm. ~here came a splash from the 
"Now, Millar, you ,vill not raise any rive~; about m-1dway between the bank and 

objections," said Zingrave, a grim note the island. . 
c.reeping -into his voice. '' You will realise ., "So J It 1s 4one, •• murmured Zingra ve. 
that these schoolboys are not only menacing Come, my f r1ends. It might not be 
ottr whole project, but they are me.nacing he.althy for us to linger he~e. .Within. tw?, 
our very liberty. I ~m no~ well d1spo~ed minute$ v.:e shall see something 1nterest1ng. 
toward·s boys who pit their puny brains Tod Millar was startled at the cunning 
against mine.'' of the professor's simple plan. There was 

"What do you mean t,o do?" asked Tod, no necessity to drop the bomb dmmediately 
alarmed by the other's tone. "You'll have over the tunnel. A random throw would 
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sf-r\-e Just a~ \ve{L For a <list.l1rba11ce a]t)"'• 
,Yl1cre in tl10 vicinity of that tu1111el lYOLtlll 

be st1fficicr1t ttJ cause its colla11sc. 
Tl1ey J1urrie<l a ,vay i11to the tnistJ a 11cl it. 

s~e111ed to Tod tl1at fot1r or fivo 111i11t1t-es 
J1ad elapsed. 'l"l1ey halted at last and stuocl 
~till. 

'' I th ink it 11 a 9 r a i 1 e d,,, 111 LI t t ere J Tu <l 
sl1aki!y. 

·• Not :yet,'' sajd Zing1·ave. ''1,liere are 
fifteen seconds yet to go." 

"Y 011 sho11ld }1a ve ,vaited--'' 
"I~iste11, ,> said tl1e professor. ,. Do 11ot 

lnlk.'' 
·Tl1ey stooJ motio11less. And tl1e11-­
rrhud ! 
lt \VdS l1ardly a11 explosion; a11l·bolly uot 

l,110\vin·g what had been dor1e ,vuttld take 
little 01· no notice. ~ l~he air ~eemecl to 
q11iver for a moment, the grot1nd sl1ook 
~lightly, but that was nll. Until--

&'-\ great splash sounded from the river, 
a surging of the ,vater, a great deal of 
1·ippling, and then grad11ally tl1ings beca1ne 
11<Jrmal again. 

"I th-ink," mt1rmured Professor Zi11g1·ave, 
.. t-l1at t]1is partic11lar trick is ours. 0 

---
CHAPTER 16. 

The Flood! 

BOO:\I! 
It ,vas t.l1at same soft tht1clcli11g 

sot1nd. bttt down in the tt1nn(\l it 
secn1etl lot1der, and it ccl1oc<l 

strangely. Nipper, wl10 had j11st picked 11p 
•J11e of tl1e la11tern~, looked do,,·n tl1c tt11111e 1 
,vi t11 Sl1dden interest. 

'' TI"!h t th. t ',, h k d "• ·a was :l • e as e • 
'' Oh, nothin~, '' said Tommy \\:"alsou. 

,viping ]1is llro,v. "By jin-go ! I'n.1 l1ot a11d 
tired. I think '1-·e've had enougl1 !or t11is . ,, 
even1ng . 

.. Listen, you chaps," said NipfH'L' soft.I~·. 
"Hol(l stil 1, eyer; .. body. I can't l1ndcr-
st a 11d---" 

Ile broke off as a pt1ff of air ca111c along­
tl1e tunne I ,vi th c11rio11s force. A11<l at tl1c 
~an1e ti!ne there ,va·s a fresl1 sou~1J,, a stra11gc 
rn~h i11~ 11oise. 

·· I sa}·. son1etl1ing's l1a1)pe11cd !'' 111ut.t.cre(l 
,J irn111y Pott, startled. .. Tl1nt suttr1tl3 liliu 
''"at e1· to 1ne." 

"Great Scott! Tl1e t111111cl's cvll,11•scu!" 
'· Tl10 river's po11ring in 1•• 
''Quick! J.,et'~ bolt for it!'' 
"St.ea<ly, you fello,vs," said N i1)pl'r, k.eep• 

ing coal. "Do11't lose yot1r l1cads. 'l,l1at 
,v-or1't (lo 11s any good." 

He ,vas nearest to tl1e open c11cl of .11_10 
tnr1nel; the otl1ers ,verc i11 tl1c 11~\\"lJ.r­
~xca1- atcd portior. ,vl1ich ,vas, of coltl'S81 · a 
cul cle sac. l~nnnino- for,vard, NiJJJJer ,vas . ~ . 

consc1ol1~ or t11e rap1(I tl111ddir1g of l1is heart. 
He ltnc,v t.hat so1nething se11.satio11al l1a<l 
11 ~1.JJJJened. 

'fl1e r11shing 11oise ,vas more pro110tlt1cccl 
110\V, ar1rl ~ucldenly hn l1alted. Ile starccl 
as tJ1ot1g·l1 110 cou 1 cl n()t l)c J ic,~e tl1c c, .. i(1c11cc 

{I 

Quickly Nelson Lee lowered hin1self into 
the underground tunnel. Somewhere below 
Nipper & Co. were trapped-would Lee be 

in time to rescue them ? 
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of }1is e,·cs. A foaming, St1rgir1g n1't\ss of 
,vater ,Yits roar1r!g along tl1e ttlr1ne], and 
coming straigl1t. at him . 

.. Look 011t ! 11 l·elled Nipper. 
Tl1e 11ext second the Hood ,vas on l1in1; 

it l1ad lifted l1im off hi-s feet and 110 '"'"as 
carried along. Iri the same second the air 
became ctiriously compressed, and he }1ad a 
sensation that his eardr11ms were abot1t to 
l>t1rst. 

He clt1tched "~ildlv at the sides of tl1e _, 

rougl1 tunnel, and in a measure he cl1ccked 
his }1eadlor.g progress. The ""ater ,vas past 
hi1n r1ow, and he ,vas strt1ggling frantically 
ir1 its icy grip. '\Vild )"ells ca1ne from the 
ot-hers. The ,vater had reacl1ecl tl1om, a11d 
it ,vas pitching tl1em O"ler, sending tl1em tl1is 
,va:r a11d that. Their alarm ,vas dire, for 
in n mo1nent t.l1ey realised tl1at they· ,vero 
t1·apped t1ndcrgrotmd, cat1gl1 t l1~r tl1is flood, 
,vith t.l1eir ,va:y of escape ct1t off. 

''Gee! Tl1is is the end, fellers!'' can10 
-Skeets' \"'oire. "I gt1ess ,vc're all \V·ashed 
llp. " 

"Bt1t ,vl1at's happened?" car11e a gaspi11g 
roar fron1 Ha11dforth. '' Ilas tl1e t11nnel 
gi,,.en ,vaJ·? Ho,v could it.? lt ,ras sott11d 
enough-- Great Scott ! I' 11 llct t}1ose 
crooks did it 011 purpose!" 

The same thot1gl1t had OCCltrrecl to ~ ipJ)er, 
hut ,vl1a t ,\·as tho good of v·oicing it? 
\\i""it.l1i11 a mi11ute, it seemed, t.l1cj1 ,vr>ttld all 
be dro,v11cd. 

Those first fc,v seconds ,vere a r1igl1trnarc. 
Ancl tl1cn to the astonishrnent a11d jos· of 
tl1c tra1Jpecl boj'S t-he flood ,vater ceased its 
,vild surging. It q11ietenecl rlo\\'n, ancJ 
altl1ougl1 it ,vas ui-1 to their ar1n1)its it rose 
110 l1i gl1er. 

''\Ve'r(\ in a 11asty mess, ~~011 cl1a1)s, l1nt 
f o~· g·~?dness' sako let's ke~p our l1ead~, '' 
s a 1 d N 1 p per ,v 11 o, a Ith o u g 11 1 t , ,. as a 11 a r r11 -

acl1ing job. \\'as still l1oldi11g 11is la11tcr11, 
l~ee1)i11g it abo,~e the flood. "Tl1is j5 tl1e 
only ligl1t ,.,,.e'vc got left., a11(l ,ve'd better 
go cas_y· ,vi th it.,. 

'' Do-cl,) ~Tou tl1ir1k ,ve R~1all bo able to 
get ot1t? '' asked Cl1urcl1 httskilj\ 

'_'\,!c'l! l1ave ~,jolly good tr)'", an~·l10,v,'' re-­
plied Nipper. The roof of tl1c tt11111cl mt1st 
l1aYo giYcn ,vay under the ri\-er, and thnt 
~att3cd tl10 ,vnter to pot1r tl1rougl1. \'7hat 
J 11st happened ,vas the first surge bttt no,v it 
11a~ quietened_ do,vn. And don't' forget tl1at 
,ye· re on a higher le\·el here, or ,,~o should 
all l1a.,·o been dro,Yned. '' 

'' BL1t-:-bt1t tl1at mca11~ tl1.at '"O can't get 
ot1t, '' said l\IcClt1rc. '' 'll1e tt1n11el's blocked! 
'!'here's no po~siblo way--'' 

'' Stead~? ! '' brol~e in Nipper. '' \\7l1at abo11t 
that sl1aft? It's steep, bttt ,ye may l)c able 

l . ' 1 1 " get up. Atl}' IO\Y, 1t s ottr on ~., 101)c. 
\,Tith cliffict1It.,v l1c ad,·ancocl cl6,,·11 tl1e tttn-­

ncl, anrl ho ha"d a ctirious feelin[t of being 
ligl1t-l1c\adccl. ~o dot1Lt tl1is ,,·us (luo to tl10 
co111prcssio11 of tl1e air. His c.n rs ,-rero clr11n1-
r11ing l)ainfull:y. Tl1c ot11ers. follo,ving in l1is 
'"«li:e, scnrccl,y spoke a "Tord. 'l'hc clrenrlf ul 

11ntt1 re of tl1ei r predicament ap1">allecl tl1(\rn. 
bttt Nipper's fine exan1plc steadied tl1e111 antl 
pro,·cntcd .a {l-8.nic. 

Nip}Jer's arm ,,·as acl1ing badly· a11d lie 
cl1ar1gcd tl1c lantern from one hand to the 
otl1er. His limbs ,and l1is bod}r \\"Oro nt1mbed 
by tho cold, bt1t he pressed on. Then 110 sa, .. l 
s0111ethi11g ,vhicl1 cat1sed his hopes to sink to 
zero. For tho ,vater, not far al1cad ,,,}1crc 
the tu1111el clippccl, t.ot1cl1ed the very· roof. 

'' Look ! " came a ,,.oice from be l1i11d. 
'' \\,. e~rc traJJlJed in lie re-trapped ! " 

And Nipper, ,vith an in\,~ard groan, kne,v 
tl1at tl1is ,vas the trt1t.h. He also knc,,1', cvc11 

COMING NEXT WEDNESDAY I 

if tl1c otl1ers l1ati not :vet realised it, t.l1at tl10 
\Yater ,vas r tc.adil~T .:tnd Sllf(' l;)r rising l 

--
CHAPTER 17. 

Nelson Lee to the Rescue! 

M .t\T(ING l1is exetises, Nelson Lee left 
t-110 ,Ticarago i1n111e<liately· after diri• 

· 11cr. E"·cn nt tho risk of off enliing 
tho Dish op hi111sclf. he decide<l t.t1at 

it ,vas necessa rJ'" for I-1in1 to bo clse,vhcre. 
l;,or, llnrir~g that 111c~al, tl10 dcteetivc's t1r1-

easi 11ess l1acl ir1cre,nsecl. 
I-Io dicl 11ot re.all)· bclieye t.l1at. ar1v'" l1arn1 

,vo11Jd cor11c to the l)oJ·s; lJttt t-l1e 1~ore he 
pondered o,·cr his chn11ce n1ccting ,vitl1 'I'ocl 
1fillar, the 1nore l1c ,, .. orricd. Tod l1acl 
cert.ai11ly gone lJach: to l\Ioat I-Iollo,v and 1·c. 
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portc,I that meeting. Then the men l1ad no 
doubt gone ot1t to tl10 pit and made an i11-
tipection. 

Naturally, they would bo pt1zzlcd; but. 
fincli11g the pit sec11rcly filled in, they ,\·ould 
begin to think. They Jvould kno,v-qttito 
positively-tl1at Nelson Lee must ha.,~e es­
<~aped by some other channel. And that 
111ight soon lead to some discove1·ies. 

.... .\t a.II events, Lee considered it 11ccessary 
to go to tl1e ti,nnel and see if the boys were 
safely out. On his way there, he decided 
to look over tho "·all of Moat Hollow • 

.. ~s he left the vicarage he fancied he· heard 
a 1Ject11iar tht1d, not unlike the single beat of 
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a mt1ffled big drttm; and at the sainc second 
the eart.h seemed to quiver. But Lee could 
11ot be sure ; the impression was only vague. 
To-night he was in a state of considerablo 
tensio11, and l1is senses were more tl1a11 
t1s11ally alert. 

''I wonder what that cottld ha,,.e been?', 
h~ muttered, doubt in his mind. 

He hurried away. Skirting the high ,vall 
of the Moat Hollo,v grot1nds, lie found· :a 
!,pot where he could leap ttpwards and'· gain 
a hold. He pt1lled himself up, and peering 
o,Ter, he sa ,v nothing. The mist <.·011cealcd 
the garden. 

'lnere \Vere no lanter11s out l1ero 110w, an<.1 
11ot a sound came to his ears. 

t.• Perhaps I'm too jl1mpy, '' he told hi111• 
self. •• Yet something seems to tell n1e that 
all is not "·ell.'' 

Ho left tl10 l\Ioat Ilollo,v ,va]l a 1.1 an a11gle 
decicli11g to ct1t across tl10 111cado,rs to\va.rtl; 
the ri vcr. Abruptly. l1e fell flat ii1 il1e !o-11g 
grass. . 

For lie l1ad heard voices r·loso at l1.a11d, anti 
in tl1e next scco11d 110 hc,ar<l tl1c ~oft footfalls 
of t,,·o or three mc11. It ,,·otllcl l1aYo bcc11 
risky to dodge, so Leo took tl1c 011ly cot1rsc 
a11d dropped i11to tI-1e gra.ss. 

''Yot1're mad, Zii1gra,-c-absolt1tclv 111ati !'' 
son1cbocly ,vas suJ·i11g, i11 a 111t1ttcrii1g voice. 
'' I 11c,·er a.greed to u11ytl1i11g liko tl1is. Th·o~o 
poor kids ! Nine or tc11 of tl1c111-d ro,\i11c<-I 
like rats ! '' 

'' You',·c. lost ~yo1tr 11er\·c, ~·ot.1 fool ! :, saill 
a11ott1cr ,-01ce. '' Will jTOtl be qttict?" 

'' I' f l . I ' . m ga1ne or anl·t 11ng-as 011g as 1t- 8 
clean,'' came 'l'od Millar's , ... oict:'!. '' 1'111 11ot 
squeamish; I've done plPnt.,,r of lJig jobs i11 
my time. Bt1t. there's a lin1it--'' 

'' You ,vill make hi111 be qt1iet, IIess, '' c11t 
i11 Zi11grave. 

'' Hess can't keep 1110 qltict, '' ~11a11pcd 'l,o(l 
l\lillar. ''You're a devil, :lingra \'O ! Droppi11g 
that bon1b i11 tl10 ri,-er·--" 

Tl1e ,-oiccs bccamo 1nt1fftctl unll i11<li&ti11c1-. 
Nelson Lee, c1·011chi11g tl1cre, ,,·as l1orrifict:l 
beyo11d ,vords. Ho had Ju.:.at"(l 1nore tl1a11 

· cnot1gh to tell hi111 tl10 ,vl1ole~- dreadful stor)y. 
These mc11-Zi11g1·a,·e, at Jcast.-11.a.(l drop1Jcti 

a bo111b i11to tl1e river ; t.l1e t ltr111cl J1ad bcc11 
flooded, anu those· bo)·s \\··cro trappecl. 

N clso11 Lee ,,-as al111os.t st 111111ed. Ile rc­
men1bcrcd tl1at peculiar tl1t1dcli11g 11oise. 

He ,\Tas 011 l1is feet almost as soo11 as tl1c 
me11 l1a.(l pa~5ed, and. like a 111an possesseti, 
ho ran across tho meado,v. But 110 di(i 11ot 
,,·asto tin1e l.ly going to,,·arcis Willard·~ 
lsla11d. ,.l,11,n t, l1c knc,v, ,,-011ld be 11selcs~. 
If tl10 tn1111el ,ra-s floollcJ, tl1erc could b~ 110 
csca1le there .. 

Similar}~·, it, ,vottld l1a,·e been a ,vasto of 
ti1110 to go after tl10s0 1ne11 ,and face tl1e111 
,vitl1 tlieir cri111e. 'l,hat ,,·0111d only do 111ore 
l1aru1 tho 11 good. Lee ,ya;3 thi11k1ng of tl1e 
bo:ys-a.r1d 011ly 0£ the lJo:ys. l'erl1.aps tl1cre 
,vas a, ,,·a)·-pcrl1aps tl1cro \Yns ,t sli1n cha11co 
of their escaping. _ 

For Lee ltad rer11cn1bcrc(l ilia t. ~l1a ft-t11at 
natural SJ)lit ir1 tl1c rocky gro1!11d ,vhicl1 1t~t1 
do,,--11"·ards fro111 the ct11111i1lgly concealerl 
opc11i11g bel1i11d t.110 sports pa,-ilion. Leo l1ad 
tts~d tl1at sl1a ft l1i111sclf 011cc. 

Ile k11e,v tli:a.t tl1c bo~~s cotlld 11ot csca11e 
by tl1-a.t rnea11s, c,-en 1f they haad reacl1ed tl1e, 
sha.ft-for it ,yas far too stee1J. Rof)CS ,you1d 
be recJttiretl. 

Tl1is tl1ot1gl1t rer11inclcd Nelsot1 Leo tI1at 110 
l\"Ottld require .t ropo for J1is o,\·11 }>ttrpose~. 
Eo lie altered l1is c-ourse, a11cl, ru1111i11g nt f til I 
speed, ho detoured to t.l1e old bar11, ,vl1icl1 
stood fairl~y close at l1a11d. 

\Vithin a 1r1i11t1te lie l1all sccurecl t,vo lo11g 
le11gtl1s of rope, Qnd no,v l1e rn11 for tl1e 
pa,·ilio11. \Vitl1 the -aid of l1is torcl1, lie soo,1 
located tho spot i11 the Jt.a-5'5Y ba11k ,vhere ,t 
kind of tra.p-tloor ~x1stecl. It had bcer1 
.neglected for 111any 111011t l1s, a11d t11c ,vcccls 
l1ad gro,,·11 prof ttsely. 

Exertir1g all l1is strcngtl1, I,cc h~n \"Cd back 
tl1e tttrf-co,·ored trap-a11cl tl1erc, bclo,v l1iu1, 

• • 
'""ts a j·a,,·11111g ca,v1ty~ 
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CHAPTER 18. ''Boys!" lie bellolved. 
They ,vaited, and then, to their infinite 

The Trapped Schoolboys! joy, they heard a muffled reply. 
,, HO'S that?'' '' Herc, sir t'• came a faint ,?oice, ns 

It was 11, sharp, authoritative though from the very bo\\'cls of the ca1~tl1. 
,·oice, and the next 111omcnt, be- '' Gttv'nor-gu,~'11or ! He!p I'' 
fore Nelson Lee could begin to '' Tl1c,·'re aliv·e !'' ~nuttcred Lee, l1is ling~ 

dcscc11d tl1e natural shaft, t,vo figures strode gard face relaxing. '' But where? Tl1at-
out of tl1e mist, and a match ,vas struck. tunnel I spoke of must be completc-lj,,. st.th• 

"~fr. Lee !" ejaculated a, startled ,,.oico. merged. Wait, Fenton.'' Ho raised l1is 
'' Fenton t The very man I need 1'' saicj, voice again. '' Nipper l Are )rou ull safe?'' 

Lee thankft1lly. '' Fenton, help 1ne !'' They both listened tenscl~,.. 
''Certn.inly, sir 1'' gasped ~,enton, utterly ''Yes-water rising-tt1.ir bad-can't stick it 

taken aback. '' I ,vas out for a stroll with for long!'' came the feeble cry. 
~lorro,v. We oan1e to the pavilion to get Nelson Lee instantly kne,v tl1e trutl1. 
n1y s,veater, and ,ve heard somctl1ing·--'J .. That ne,ver tttnnel slopes somc,vhat ttp-

,, Never mind that,'' interrupf'ed Lee. wards, and tl1at explains why they h.a,,.c so 
"Nine junior boys o.re down in this tw1nel- far escaped,'' he said. '' The lovel of tho 
}

10U kno,v tl1e one I n1ean. '!,here has been w·ater has not yet completely engulfed tl10 
an accidc11t-tl1e tunnel has collapsed, ·and tunnel. So tl1ey are olive-althot1gl1 

• I belie,re they are in tcrriblo danger.'' trapped.'' 
'' Great Scott !'J ejaculated Fcnto11. "But-but wl1at can ,ve clo, sir?,, asked 
'' They n1ay be dead already,'' \\"ent on Fenton. '' Do you think it \\"Ottld be possible 

Lee. ': Come t Help me ,vith this rope-I to plunge throt1gh-to S\\·im and drag them 
am going to descend at once. Morro,v, out ?'' 
perhaps you'll 1·ush to the school and get a '' It might be possible, but tl1ere is scarcely 
number of ,varm blankets reac:ly ?'' one chance in a thousand t.l1at ,ve sl1ot1ld sue• 

'' Whl'·, ye~, sir, of course,'' said the other · ceed," replied Lee, his t.hougl1ts l\~orking 
~refect, bc,v1ldered by the 11nexpectcdncss of rapidly. '' By James I I ,, .. ondcr ! Fcnto11, 
this emergenc~·. look here ! In tJ1is direction, the original 

'' Tell l\fr. \Vilkes-he'll attend to every- tunnel leads to,vards St.- Frank's, and it is 
thing, 11 ,,.,..ent on Lee. '' Don't let the ,vholo not fully submerged. You remcr11ber that 
school kno,•l-there'd only be a sensation. there ,yas a fall of roof some time ago, 
I(eep it as quiet as possible. But see that making it impossible for anybody to reach 
the blankets o.r~ ready, ~nd have. them the scliool? I think ""0 had better go along 
brought here. Get 1\fr. \V1lkes to ring up tl1is tunnel. If ,ve <1an remo, .. e some of the 
the doctor, too. Hu~ry !'' \\'rockagc, ,ve n1ight release the ",.ater. t, 

l\iorrc,v ':as .off li~e a fla~h, and Fenton, Ho did not ,vait for Fenton to rep}~,, but 
~tlready qt11vcr1ng ,v1th excitement?,. helped plunged on. It ,, .. as quite true tli~t this old 
Leo to . affix the. rope.. The det~ctn ~ went tunnel had collapscd-a!1d the pomt of col~ 
do,vn fir.st, ~av1ng. discarded 111s o-v ercoat. lapse ,,~as onlJ,. a ~11ort distance a,va)', be)·oncl 
pressed 1n his c,~en1ng clo~hes he looked an that steep shaft. They soon reachocl it, ond 
incongruous figure as ~he slithered down t!tat Nelson Lee made a brief examination. 
steep, rocky shaft. E en ton came after him. ,, L k F ,, l •d ,, Tl · 
Reaching the bottom of the shaft, Leo oo , ~nt.on, 18 sa1 • 1e ,vatcr is 
plttnged into muddy, icy-cold v .. ater. already rushing through a narro,v ~ole here 

'' Careful here, Fenton,'' he ,varned. 11 It's iand that keeps the IP,,.el doll·n a. bit, thank 
nll right, though-the water is not more than Heaven I If ~?IY \11"6 could dislodge 
five feet deep. 11 Here, help me . . , 

Ho w:ns in the original tt1nnel, and the · He placed his sl1oulder to a. n11ass of slimy 
light of l1is electric torcl1 revealed the s,virl- masonr~r, and Fenton did the snn1e. This 
i11g, scummy surface of the black ,vater. ,vas the place ,vhere the 1·oof had collapsed, 
Fenton plunged do,vn beside him. and the debris almost completely filled the 

"You n1ust be mistaken, sir, surely,'' mt1t- tt1nnel. If only some of it cot1ld be dis .. 
tered the school oaptain. '''l'hote boys can't lodged the flood ,,utcrs "rottld ha,~o a frcsl1 
be here ! Wl1y, the tunnel 1s absolutely outlet. 
flooded.'' Straining to their t1ttern1ost, the pair 

'' Tl1is is a central spot,!' so.id Lee keenly. hea \'"Cd, j an1n1i11g their feet agai11st a11y pro­
'' Tl1e old tttnne-1,.. .. as )'·ou .know, originally jcctions the~" could find to obtain leverage. 
ext-end eel from the school to Willard's Island. Nothing l1appe11cd at first. They hoo, .. ecl 
It dips stt:'eply lleneath the ri,·er and that again--
is the S})Ot ,vl1ere tl10 fall has' occurred. Witl1 a crt1mbling and grinding, tl1e mass 
Hence tl10 floodi11g. JI of stones 1110,,.ed. Tho , .. eins ,,·ere standing 

'' "fhen ,ve can't go to,vnrds the river, sir- out like ,,il1iJ?cords c,n Nelson Lee's face; 
been.use tl1crc's no way· of esca.pc tl1ere. And he ,vas exerting c, .. ery fraction of strcn~t.h 
if the j ttniors.--'' he possessed; tl10 perspiration ,vas pottr1ng 

'' No, they ,vere not in tl1at direction,'' said down his face, in spite of the cl1illc-d condi--
Lee. "11

hCl" ,vcro in another t11nnel, ,vl1ich tion of his bo~y·. 
brancl1cs ot1t from this point. \Vait. 1• Cra-a-ia-a-sl1 ! 

He took a deep breath, cupped his l1ands It came st1<ldcnlJ·-..:..an t1tter. collapse of t.l1at 
a~d sl1ot1tcd. debris. No do1tbt it l1ad already been 
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,veake11cd lJy tl1e action _of tl1e ,va,ter, or Lee 
a11d Fenton could ne,·er l1a ·re succeeded. 

., Back 1" gasped the· dctecti,?e. 
Tl1cy staggered back only jl1st in time, for 

501110 great stones fell heavily from the roof, 
<.lislodgecl by the collapse. Ancl so111ething 
else \\"as happening, too. The ,vater in the 
t11n1iel. finding this 11e,v ot1tlct, ,vas roaring 
tl1ro11gh ,,ith a terrific, devast•a.ting rt1sl1. 

N IPPER'S head ,, .. ~s swi1nn1ing; 11c felt 
that any moment his se11ses ,vot1ld 
leav·e him. Long since he ·had found 
it impossible to holcl the lantern, and, 

in a.ny car,~, it ,vas bttrning t1p tl1e precious 
oxJ·gen. So tl1e imprisoned :lcl1oolboys were 
in absolt1te t1arkness-,vaiting for the end to 
come. 

~Iany of them ,vere in a kind -of stt1por. 
owing to the fottl air. They l1aad hoped 
fo1· sonic little time-after they had heard 
Nelson Lee's voice bt1t tl1cn silence had 
come. TI1cir hacl bee11 no response to their 
shot1ting. And now the ,vater was steadily 
but insidiot1sl:;.,. ri8i11g. It, ,vn.s up to their 
c11ins, and soon it \YOt1ld be o,1 er their 
111ot1ths. 

'' IJiste11 ! \Vl1at' s tl1at? '' ca111c a s11cl<.len 
ejact1latio11- fro1l1 Nipper. '' I l1eard,--' 1 

He broke off, for at that moment a dra11ght 
of cold, pt1re air strucli! him in the face lil~e 
a slap. He gulped the -life-gi,1 ing ox:ygen. 
IIoal'se cries came from tl1e others. 

A11d, i11 the same moment, they kne,v that 
the ,,-rater ,vas s11bsidi11g rapidly-it dropped 
from tl1eir necks to tl1eir c11ests-a11d then to 
thefr ,vaists. From some,vhere do,vn that 
crl1de tltnnel, its light reflected i11 the foam:y 
st1rface of the ,vater, cam~ a beam from nn 
elect1·ic t.orch. 

~, Ht1rrnh !-'' 
'' The ,vatel''.s going clo,vn !'' 
'' \\..,. e're 5a\·ed-saved !'' 
"Boj~s-boys!'' came Nelson Lee's ·voice. 

'' Thank Heaven! Are l"Ot1 all safe? Are 
:yot1 all l1ere? '' 

Lee came J)lt1nging throt1gl1, and Nipper 
,vas tl1e first one he gripped. 

'' Good old guv'nor, '' JJ}uttered Nipper. 
''We thotlght you'cl come. Yes, everything's 
0 .K.-,,-e'1·0 all safe.'' 

'' r_rhose scot111drels· shall snffe1· the ft1ll 
penalty for thi6,'' said Lee grimly. 

'' Ho\v <lid :}"Oll 111anage it., gt1,?'nor?" askecl 
Nillper tl11lly. 

~• \"\-r o ,vo11't talk now-:rot1 can l1ear all that 
n£ter,vards, ''said Lee. "Co1ne along-the 
111ore exha 11ste<l ones first.~, 

But 11one of them ,vot11d admit tl1at he 
,vas exl1at1sted. The fresh air, coming 11pon 
them so ttne:xpectedl~y, had acted as a ,vo_n­
clerf 111 reviver, a11cl tl1e fact that they ,~ere 
110,v l'esc11ed pt1t 11e,v stre11gt-l1 into them. · · 

'l~l1e ,vater had· practicaJly gone-it ·had . 
f aJlcn so 1·apidly that' it ,vas a·linost incred~·ble. 
Beyond the point ,vhere Lee and Fenton had 
farced do,vn tl10 obstrt1ction, the tunnel 
desc~11dcq Eome,, .. hat, and the ,vater had gone 
pouring 111to tl1at slope, tht1s emptying the 
11e,ver tt111nel, ,, hich ,Yas on a higher le,·el. 

The boys, in spite of their p1·otesta tio11s, 
,vere really exhausted. Tommy \Vatson, ,vl10 
,vas at the far end, tried plt1ckily to follo\v 
the others out, bttt he st11mbled a11d fell-a11d 
there he lay in tl10 ml1ddy ,vater-f or at this 
spot it had not, _yet drained awa~r. 

'' Poo1· boy,'' n1tlrmured Lee. 
'' All right, sir-we'll get him,'' saicl Nipper. 

"J t1st hold yo11r torc-h in this clirection, and 
we shall ,be able to see.'' 

He a11d Tregellis-West stt1111t)lerl l1aclr. 
They seized Tommy, and ,vere 011 the point 
of lifting him, ,vl1en Nipper uttered a l1oarse 
cry. . 

'' Gt1v'n~Jr-the ligl1t ! '' l1e sho11ted. "Look 
l1ere ! \Vha.t's tl1is ?'' 

T-l1e actio11 of the st1dde11 floocl had ,vasl1ecl 
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n,•lay a good deal of the soft, sandy earth­
and at t·he end of the tttnnel tl1ere was a 
large cavitJ·, ,vl1icl1 had not been there before. 
And, in f11ll sight, ,vas the corner of a bla~k, 
stout-looking sca-cl1est.. It ''"as studded \Y1th 
great knobs, and there ,vere l1ea,ry metal 
bands surrounding it. 

'' Beo-ad !'' croaked Sir l\,lont.ie. '' There's 
0 ,,, 

-tl1ere's another chest, too. 
'' Tl1e treasttre !'' yelled Ha11dforth, who had 

tt1rne<l rott11d, and he plu11ged for,,,.ard 
thro11gh tl10 ,vater. 

And they all kne,\·, in that second, that 
Ed,vard Os,vald Handfort.h ,vas 1·ight. T,he 
same flood ,vhich l1ad nearlJ1 caused tl1e ttn­
time]y· deatl1 of these boys, had exposed the 
cer1t11rics-l1idden treasure•cl1ests ! 

CHAPTER 19. 
Beaten at th-e Post! 

''THE treasttre !'1 

. It ,vas a n1agic ,vord: it helped 
to revive even '£ommy Watson, for 
Tommy sat t1p, blinking, and he 

stared dazedly. 
"The treasure?" l1e gasped. ''Where?'' 
N al son Lee had come f or\vard ,vith tl1e 

torcl1, ancl, Hashing the light on those chests 
at close quarters, the detecti,·e momentarily 
forgot the p·light of the boys. For he, too, 
,,·as thrilled. 

'' B,r J nmes, you're right!'' he said. 
'' The·se are, ,,·ij;hottt qttestion, the treastlre 
chests!" · · 

''Oh my onlv hat!'' 
'' And ,ve weren't e,ren tttnnelling in that 

direction!'' 
'' The flood ,vater caused a collapge just 

here, and tl1e earth drained away "·ith the 
,vn.ter ,vhen it subsided,'' explained Lee. '' So, 
you see, the chests l1ave been revealed. It 
seems that ottr enemies, in their efforts to 
harm t1s, ha ,,.e done us an excellent· tt1rn. 

' . h. '' h Bt1t ,ve mustn t ,vaste time on t 1s no,v, e 
added abruptly. '' You boys are chilled to 
tl1e marro,v, and you must be taken to the 
sc11ool at once-yes, and put to bed.'' 

'' Cheese it, guv'nor,'' protested Nipp~r. 
'' Pt1t to bed? Not likel~· I Not after ,,·e've 
fottnd tl1e treasure!'' 

They ,vere all ,,·ildly excited. One after 
the other, thes· ,vere hauled ttp . that steep 
shaft, and tl1ose strong ropes came in l1andy. 
And as tl1ey reachecl tl1e top they ,·rere 
bundled into '\\.,arm~ blankets. 

There ,vere a good many rescuers ,vaiting 
up thcre-l\'1r. A1ington \Vilkes, the Hot1se• 
1naster of tl1e Ancient House, ?.Ir. Barry 
Stokes, of tl1e West House, and a. n11mber of 
prefects. Be£ 01·e an~' of the chilled boys could 
he exposecl to tl1e bitterly-cold n·ight air, they 
,vere ,vrapped i11 the blankets and ,vhirled 
n "·ay. 

It had been found next to impossible to 
keep the sensational ne,vs from the school. 
Someho,v it had leaked out, and tl1e \\~hole 
of St. Frank's ,vas agog. E, .. erybody kne,v 
that the juniors had been trapped in the 

tu11ne], and nearly dro\\-"ned. And there ,,·ere 
"·hispers going abo11t, too-the \\'Ord 
'' treas11re '' ,\·as passing from mot1th to 
mouth. 

Somebody had rt111g up Lord. Edgemore, 
itrgin.•g l1im to come _ over-for 1t_ had been 
feared. at that tin1e, tl1at Skeets had 
perisl1~d. The earl arri,~ed soon after t~e 
bo)'S l1ad been carried· ttI?stair~, t~o the ,va1t­
ing ·hot ·baths. The excited Juniors refused 
to be put to bed. After a good hot bath and 
a rub do\,,.11, they felt tl1emselves again; they 
seemed to ha·ve come to no harm ,vl1atso• 
e,rer. 

Now they ,vere rapidly dressi?g t~emsel~·es 
:--fully determined to ,, .. aste_ no. time 1n getting 
oaok to the tt1nnel, and this time they v.011ld 
go "·ell equipped. 

''Dad-dad!'' shouted Skeets joj·ously, as 
his father appeared. ''\\1onderful news, dad! 
\\"' e'v·e found the treasure.'' 

Lord Edgemore was as excited as nny of 
tllem. TheJ· all immediately returned to the 
shaft, Nelson Lee not having the heart to 
order back the bo:ys. Descending into tl1e 
tunnel, Skeets led the wa~y, flasl~ing a po~·er­
ful electric torch. 

'' They're l1ere, dad-tvlo great chests!'' he 
,vas saying. _''Our idea is to get t-l1em 011t 
to-night---'' 

He broke off ,vith a hoa.rse cry • 
'' " 7hy, \\"hat is it, son?'' asked his father 

sharply. 
''Look!'' yelled Skeets. ''Nipper-Handy 

-1\ilr. Lee! Oh, look! The chest.s are gone!'' 
Nelson Lee ran for,vard. One glance told 

him the truth. The chests had indeed gone. 
The eart.h in which they were buried had been 
remo,red; there were m&rks along the muddy 
floor sho,-.."ing ,vhere the chests had been 
dra,ged. A hard light gleamed in Nelson 
Lees C)'es. 

'' Beaten at the post!'' he said, clenching 
his fists. 

'
1 You-you mean--'' began the earl. 
'' While we \Vere getting the boys in• 

doors, the people at Moat Hollow came here,''. 
replied Lee steadil:y. '' Perhaps they sa ,v the 
lights flashing, and they Vw·ere attracted. They 
seized their opportunity and dragged those 
chests a,vay. Heaven alone k110,vs ho,v tl1ey 
got t-hem to tl1e sttrf ace. Certainly, they had 
no time to break open tl1e strong fastenings. 
Tl1ey took them intact.'' 

''The treas11re-gone !'' groaned S!keets. 
'' Oh, dad.'' 

And there was a world of dismay in his 
• voice. 
''Don't despair, young 'un,'' said Lee, a 

dangerous note in his voice. '' The treasure 
is gone but we are going to fight tooth a-nd 
naii to get it bacl{ ! And l\'e shall win, take 
my \\"'ord for it!'' 

THE END. 

(Nelson Lee keeps liia tvord, too, buf 
only after a titanic sf·MCggle bef.u,een l1fm 
and ZingNJve-a struggle in tehich Nipper 
& Co. plau a big pm-t. ·1,r~t Wednesday's 
tl1rilling story Is entitled : '' Foilen By 
Sf, Fra.nl~'s I '' Orclei• uour copy to-day.) 



39 

Have you written to the Editor yet, chums? All letters welcome. 

A breezy elaa& with readers con­
dueted by the BDITOB. All letters 
should be addresslfl to The Editor, ..._ __ ___. .. :: 

RELSON LEE LIBRARY, FleetwaJ Rouse, Farringdon Street, Loadon, E.C.4. 

STILL your cheery letters roll int Martin 
O'Callahan (North Richmond), South 
Australia), and I now regard them as 
a weekly tonic. Ralph Leslie Fullwood 

,va.s featured in the very first St. Frank's .story 
,vritten-:So. 112, old series. Fullwood was 
then a. rotter, and he was the captain of the 
Remo,re. No need for me to tell you wl1ere 
tl10 Duke of Somerton's home is, a.':! you must 
l1n.ve read all about it in the Christmas series. 
,vellborne, of the River Holtse School, occa• 
~ionally sports an eyeglass, but only for swank. 
l.f}rd Pippinton's ft1ll 11t11ne is Clarenco ... 4-ugustlts 
Jerome llarcl1ant. Rat11er a mo1-1tl1fu.l, -eh ? 
:\It1ch easier to say '' Pippy·.'' '"fl1ore are four­
teen J l111ior stt1clies fn tl10 . .-\11cie11t House. 

• • • 
Pe11-sketcl1es of t,vo moro St. J.i~rank's Re-

111ovites : STun·y E. ARCHIB ... ~LD '\VINSTON 
DEREK GLEN'J.,HORN"E. ~\ general favourite 
,vitl1 everybody is the aristocratic Archie. 
Jie is always perfectly dressed ; adopts a langttid 
de111eano11r, and uses a quair1t manner of speech. 
_.\rchie i~ sometl1ing of a fraud, for while he 
poses as a hope~css slacker, ,vith an aversion 
for exertion of any kind, he is really ono of tl1e 
1nost acti\70 fcllo,vs i11 tl1e Remo,te when t,}1e 
occaasio11 demands. In tl10 same way, J1e affects 
to be dense,, '\\"l1ilst act11ally being quite keen• 
,vitt-0d. i\I..1FR~~D BREN'"£. Tl1e son of Sir 
~J 0l111 Brent, Bart., tl1e Chairman of the St. 
Fro.11k's Gover11ors. " Alf,'' as 11e is always 
calle(l, is a fellow of dogged determination and 
110 is obsti11ate to a llegree. liodest and un .. 
as;..;uming, ho s110,vs little sign of J1is real 
cl1aracter. He is broad-shouldered, clumsy, 
n11d Sl11111y" in disposition. ..:\rcl1ie's best _pal. 

• * • 
He1·e's an idea ,vl1icl1 I a111 ~lire will interest 

read~rs. I'm going to ask tl1ree questions about 
tl~e St. Fr1:tnlt's cha.ri1cters, etc. Next week. I'll 
g1v·e tho answers. I wonder how many of you 
olll reaclers ""ill get the right answers bef oro 
~"011 see tl1em in print ? I. lV11at is tl1e London 
a<1(1re:s3 of Han(liortl1 's people ? 2. How is 
Ba1111u1gton st1pplied ,vith its ,vater ? 3~ \"\That 

is tl1e name of the opening in the cliffs, 11ear 
Shingle Head, where it is possible t-0 run a car 
right down to the beach ? Tl1ese Qllestions 
will aen,..e a doltble purpose, for they will interest 
old readers and give useful information to ne,v 
readers. 

• • • 
Reggie Pitt's girl friend, H. PrJ·or (Birmi11g .. 

11am), -is Doris Berlreley. St-. Fra11k's is many 
ht1ndreds of years old. Yes, at one time tl10 
Monastery of St. Francis stood on tl1e school's 
present site n.nd some of tho original ,valls still 
exist. 

* 
Sorry to l1ear, George Bttckloy (Li-ver1Jool), 

that you n:isB the h11man 11ote in ot1r n1ora 
recent stories. I tllink tl10 modern demand is 
1nore for tlirills and exciteme11t. Ho,l·e\ .. er,, 
:\II'. Brooks ,vill soon be busy on a ~eries ,vl1ich 
will ha,te a strong human interest, in adclit.ion to 
tl1e thrills-and that's tl1e l~ind of ~tarn I tl1ink 
you want. I~ool~ ot1t for tl1is series sl1ortlJ". 

* * * 
\Valdo, of tl1e Remove, l1as inl1critecl man:y of 

}1is father's abnormal qualities, ~\.lbert \V. 
\Vilson (\Vallasey) ; there is no need to cle~cribe 
these as tl1ey are ref orred to from tin1e to time 
in the course of tl1e stories. Tl1e cl1aracter yot1 
mention is not related to the Duke of Son1erto11. 
Dr. }lorriRon Nicholls, ,vl10 was once hcaclmaster 
of St. Frank's, l1as lJeen appointed l1eadma~ter 
of a Public Scl1ool in Essex. 

• * * 
Tl1a11lrs for )1'0\lr interesting letter, )lolly· 

Pot1lto11 (Liverpool). So you ,vould like a story 
al.lout Nipper _getting into di~grace ? S01nel10,,~, 
I thii1lt otJ1er readers would appreciate sucl1 a 
story, too. An astonisl1ing number of peopln 
seem a11xious for Nipper to got into l1ot \Vater ! 
I'll bear tl1is idea in mind, l.Iolly. Nipper's 
birthday is July 31st. Yes, before Nelso11 Leo 
took l1im l1nder }1is wing, N ipJ)er sold 11e,,·s­
papers in tl1e Lonclo11 streets. :\Ir. Ilroolis tloe8 • 
not use a pen-name for tl1e St. Frauk'i-:i stories. 
Believe it or not, Ed""Y Searles Brooks is J1is 
own name. 
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By HERBERT FORD 

-
Into the heart of Saluki land comes Tom Cook on a trading expedition. 
Trade is good-but the situation is bad when Oboona, chief of the warlike 

Salukis, spots some rules and ammunition in Tom's wagon. 

Salukis on the Warpath! 

T IIE Salt1ki cl1ief' s C)1 cs bttlgcd at the 
• sigl1t, of the rifles. He n1ttttered 

a fe,v ,\·ords in l1is clicking 
dialect to l1is men, ,vl10 returned 

to tl1e trestles. Hoisting the rolls of 
calico and otl1er articles tl1ey l1ad barterecl, 
tl1c~r carried tl1cm across to ,vl1ere their 
,Yca1)ons ,vere r>iled. By· t,vos and tl1rees the 
other natives follo,ved, lea,.,.ing bttt half a 
clozc11 still bargai11i11g ,vith Tom Cook. Chief 
9l)oon~ stood a1)art, l1is bloodshot eyes roll-
111g cv1ll~r. 

'' rl,hat·s all; trade's o, .. er !'' Tom a11not111ced· 
~ t.. last. "lnspa11, soon as yot1 like, Lt1lu l 
Stir Hc11tlry·k 11p, and ,vo'll l1av-e supper and 
clear ot1t. I ,va11t to get. a."·ay fro1n here 
before s1111sct. No n1oro trade, Oboona. I' ,re 
got all I ,Ya11t to buy·, n11cl 110, 111orc to sell .. '' 

The Salttki sidled 11carer, ancl dropped his 
voice tQ a wl1ispcr. 

'' Hark l"O, Inkoos; I ha,·e do,vn tl1cre by 
tl1e edge of tho forest t,vo tttsks of best 
qttality, t,,·ic~ as l1ea;vy as anJ1 j'Ott l1ave seen. 
I ,vill give tl1cm both for a fe,v of tl1e 
\\~capons tl1at J'e l1ave j·o11dcr jn tl1e ,vagon !'' 

'' \Vl1at d'J'Oll k110,\,.. abottt ,Yhat I',,..c got i11 

the ,vagon ?" dc1na11dcd To111. "Bee11 SJJ~"ing, 
ha , .. o ~·ot1 ? Clear off, I tell ~"Ott 1 '' 

'' "\:,.. ott ,vill not sell the ,veapons? '' hissed 
Oboo11a. '' Dc,varo lest ,ve ta;ke ,vl1at ,,·o 
"·a11 t ! ,, 

'' Ot1, t l1at ~ s )·Otlr g.a111e, is it ? ~, roared Ton1, 
a11d, jerki11g l1is rifle from 1111dcr t.}10 trestle~, 
lie prese11tcd it at the snarling. chief. 

OlJoona. turned on his heels ancl bolted for 
l1is lif c!' ,,· l1ilst 'Ton1 ~yellecl for Lnlt1 to hurry 
up. 111 a f C\Y n1in11tes tl1e Zt1lt1 emerged from 
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the bt1sn, his face ,·erj"' gra,·e. In a mon1ent 
Tom sensed disaster. 

"·Baas, there has been bad work here. 
ficndryk is lying yonder in the busl1, fast 
asleep, and I cannot ,vake him. The cattle 
have all I strayed in differe11t directio11s. 
There is the s_poor of naked feet amon_gst the 
beasts; they have been driven!'' 

Toni hu1·ried after him, to find the littlo 
Dutch~Kaffir snoring loudly by a. .-11 fire. 

~- An empty pannikin which had co11tained 
"
1 coffee lay near his lin1p hand, and Toni took 
it 1tp a11d sn1elt it. 

"Drugged!'' he annottnoed shortl)"'. '' Lulu, 
tl1ese brutes mean trouble. Hark 1'' 

Fron1 back in the . fore st came 011ce more: 
tl10 tl1rumming of the v. .. ar drums. · ~ . 

'' Back fo the \vago~ and load every ~~apon 
,ve've got, Lulu-quick as you can! Tom· 
ordered oaln1ly. '' I'rn goin' to get those 
oxen. I've still got my pony, and I can 
rou11d 'cm up in fifteen mintttes if :yot1 can­
J1old these blighters off and keep 'e111 busy. 
Can· you do it?'' 

'' Baas, I obey!'' was the reply. 
'' Right I I guess it means ,ve're in a pretty 

tight hole, and we'll ha,;e to figl1t tl10 ·whole 
durned tribe, ·,vhicl1 n1eans odds of about 
t,vo .hundred to ffl1e !'' 

., S11its me, baas!'' the Zttlu assented·. 
'' Wo'll show these sons o' hye11as jest where 
uey git off. I took a strongest dislike to de 
8hape o' dat Oboona perso11's face, an' I'll 
ha.ve greo.test pleasl1re in alte1·i11' san1e. Carry 
on, sergeant!" 

A Modern Ark! 

T O:\I COOK rode through the t'hidk bush 
on the trail of tl1e wandering cattle, 
and tl1c farther he ,ve11 t tl1e deeper his 
heart sank. For it vlas very evident 

fron1 tl10 spoors that tho ""'·hole twenty span 
<Jf fino '' salted '' oxeil~ of which he had bee11 
~o prottd, had been driven a,vay rapidly to 
all points of the con1pass. It wot1ld take 
n1ore than one man to rot1nd them up again, 
to say nothing of the fact that at any 
mon1ent a l1orde of the Salukis .. might burst 
out fro111 cover. 

'' It's 110 go!'' Ton1 admitted to himself at 
last. '' We'll ha,·o to stay and figl1t i~o1.1t-­
Hallo I'' 

He had emerged from the thick bush, and 
over the edge of the kloof just ahead of 'him, 
ho could see a -tiny glow, which told of a 
'' m11ffied · '' camp fire -down 011 the other side 
of the declivity. 

Tethering his pony, Tom snaked his way 
for,vard, .using all the bushman hunter's 
~cnowledge of wl1ich he was possessed, hardly 
~tirring a leaf or a twig as he wormed his 
,,~ay on his stomach to,vards the little half· 
concealed spot of lifht. _ 

Over t-he edge o the kloof he could· · ~ee 
tl1e tiny flidker of flame, and realised with 
a throb of joy that he could also hear the 
voices of the men as they squatted on their 
hattnches round the fire. They were Salukis, 
~nd all were armed wit-h knobkerries, throw• 
1ng £pears and as~egais. 

l 

From their conversation, the boy gathered 
. that t]1ey were detailed :by their chief to 
guard the only trail down river, .and to 
prevent Tom and his t\\·o companions from 
~etti11g _down t·he Zambesi to his dad's trad• 
1ng s-tat1on. . . 

'' Big ,vhite man got plenty fine stores at 
his kraal,'' . said- one of tl1em complacently. 
'' Oboona been planning for long, long time 
to raid statio11, and now it shot1ld be easy, 
for there arc but a hand£ ul of Kaffirs besides 
the big ,vhite man. His son and Lulukum­
bula ,vil_l be slain ere daybreiik, and the 
Kaffir ·is to bo sacrificed - to Voodoo, along 
with the t',vo white men ca.ptttred before.'' 

'.' "\Vhcre . are they ?'' . asked a younger 
• . • r • -

warrior . 
. The older man jerked ·his thumb over hi~ 

shoulder. · · 
'' In t~e Voodoo ·village ~~ender, in the 

forest· on otl1er· side .of river from Big Baas' 
station: It seems this ,vhite man-he· of 
t~e glistening e)Tcs-is the son of Baas Cd's 
brother. He n1t1st be a -brave n1an, for he 
and his servant killed t,vcnty of 011r waTciors 
ere they ,vere captl1red b)· a trick!'' 

,. So mt1ch the better-they will give more 
sport at t·he torture!'' snuffled a blood-thirsty 
looking savago. _ 

This- made 'l1om tl1ink Iuriouslv. For some 
~ . 

weeks ho and his father had been e~~ect1ng 
a ·visit from· Tom's cousin, Alva Vandeck, 
son of . the famous American millionaire in­
ventor. And lie-re they were, apparently 
havi11g tumbled into the hands of the 
fanatical Voodoo ,vorshippers jt1st on the 
very threshold of their goal. 

There had been rt1mot1rs of the existence 
of a band of Voodoo priests a,vay back in 
the forest on the opposite side .of the river 
to tl1e trading station, but Phil Cook had 
always pooh-poohed the idea, though for­
bidding any of his o,vn Kaffirs to cross the 
wide Zambesi at this point. 

·As T~m rode back to camp he tttrned the 
matter over in his mind. ,,?hat hope had he 
of getting to his father's rescue and lending 
a hand in the defence of his home ? 

The only traok down river \Vas g11arded 
by the stro11gly armed Salutkis, and probably 
there were many more savages hidden in the 
forest on either side. There was no other 
way 

There came a sound to his ears-the 
muffled, sullen rush of great waters and he 
suddenly realised that the mighty Zambesi 
was in flood. And, as he realised it, a joking 
remark which his father had made ,vhen they 
were building the huge trade wagon e&me 
to his mind. 

They }10,d spent .man,- weeks on the great 
_coyered cart·, pt1.tt.1pg . 1n ~he best . work11ian­
~h1p and ·tpiat~r1als, for .1t would have to 
stand manj' _. months of .the -roughest usage 
and hold u~ ·against terrible cross-country 
journeys. Bt1t it had been built truly and 
·strong, ·and· th'ey had surveyed their handy~ 
·work with pride. 

''Yes, by gosh, it's a good piece of work, 
tho' I say it!'' the trader .had declared •. 
•• Teak, boxwood ·and oak. and all 1easone_d 



THE NELSON LEE LIBRA.RI 

stttff. I'm bettin' that ~h~ ,veather can:t 
get in thro11gh that floor1n , Tomm_y. It s 
as strong as Noah's Ar1k, and I gttcss 1t \Yould 
float just t}1e same.'' 
- '' Tl1e trail' s guarded, but the 1~iv~r' s still 

open!" 'l,om ejaculated now, as he spurred 
his ,villing little Basuto pony to a faster 
gallop. '' By Jove, it's t110 one chance and 

,1_ • ,,, ,,.·e must taH.C 1t • 
Back in the forest, the thrun1ming of the 

drttms seemed to have taken on a more 
(le-finitely menacing note, and ,v hen 'l"lom 
scurried baok to the ,va.gon, he f~und ~ultt 
coolly getting ready for an 1mmed1ate 
~ttack. 

''Glad to see yo', Baas Tom,'' -said the 
Zulu quietly, and jerked his thumb to,vards 
a dark figure which ,vas rolling to and fro 
i11 front of .a small fire, m.aking the most 
:hideou-s noises. It was Hendt\yk, ,vho had 
been· drugged by the Salu1kis. '' I give him 
some ma'ke-sick po,vders, '"ith .some coffee 
and plenty mt1stard, 1baas, '' ,vent on Lultt. 
''Him be ok·ay soon. Him lucky not to be 
dea-d· for keeps!'' 

Just at the moment the unfortunate 
Hendryk "\Vas rather wishing he ,vere de.ad, 
but after another ten minutes ihe managed 
to stagger over to the \vagon and lend a 
feeble helping hand. 

Tom had told his nc,vs, and given them an 
outline of his plans, at which the Zt1lu 
chor,tled. 

'' It is a case of die or do, baas!'' he said. 
'' B11t if Noah could do it-sure ,ve can!" 

'' We'll have to throw out all the trade 
stuff and the things \ve've collected on the 
-trip, Lulu,'' said Tom ,briskly. '' Le.ave only 
the rifles and ammunition and enough grub 
to last us for a dal" or t\\"O. '' 

''You mean t'ro,v a'\\,.ay all dem. bee­
yutiful tuskcs, an' de gold oi-nyments an' 
all ?'' gasped ,Lulu, reverting to '' bro·ken '' 
English in his dismay. 

"Yes; clt1mp the lot!'' replied Tom fir,mly. 
'' And give me ou·t the hatchet and saw, and 
that sailmaker's palm and needle. I've got 
a notion ! " . 

Lultt obeyed, and then, whilst he began 
unloading the ,vagon, Tom set to work. Ho 
cut away the weather-proof tilt of the "'agon, 
and from it fashioned a ·sort of lug-sail. The 
Jong tra:ce pole he fitted \\'ith a flat blade, to 
act as a steering oar. 

desperate e11erg, .. , and at. la.st. all was ready 
for transferring the gi;'eat trek "·agon into 
a n1odern ''ark.'' Tl1ey _ had cl10pped do,v1l 
tl1e thicker brush .bet,\·een their camping 
grou11d a11d t:he ri,rer, but, e,·en so, it ,vas 
,he.avy ,vork l1auling the ,,~agon over tho 
rough, ,vith only Tom's little Bastito pon:y to 
aid them. . 

At last thev had backed tl10 '' ark '' ,do,,·n 
to the •ep •·ba.nk. Then Tom t1nharncssed 
his littl~ pony .and, after stroiking its soft 
nose refretfully, sent it galloping off do,vn 
fho trai toward its o,vn home. It was an 
intelligent little beast, and tl1e boj· had 
hopes that it \vould find its ,vay back ,vithottt 
mishap. 

·"At any rate, he may attract some ~f tl1e 
Saluikis and give them a ,vild-goose cl1asc, '' 
sa.id '110m. '' He'll ta·ke a bit- of catching, 
and, as they 1haven't got guns, I guess the~t 
won't be a.:ble to hit him ,vitl1 their throwing 
spears. No,v, Lulu, 0110 more 11ca,·e and I 
guess it'll bo ' All aboard! " '' 

Once started do,vn the steep bank, and 
there ,vas no stopping t-hc heavy ,vagon. He 
and Lt1lu scram·bled in at the ''stern,'' ,vhich 
,vas rea·Ily the dri,·ing seat of the wagon, 
,vhilst HendrJ·k fended the '' bow '' off ,vitlt 
a long pole. · 

· He ne,arly pitched o,·er t11e tailboard in 
doing so ,vhen the ",.a.gon took the ,vater, for, 
directly the rusl1ing tide hit her, she 
'' careeried '' hea.,,.ily t.o one side, t,he ,va.tcr 
rttshing in as she threatened to c-apsize. B-ttt 
Tom rushed to the steering oar, and "~ith a 
Ie\v lttst)" strokes got her headed downstream, 
,vhilst L11lu threw his great bttlk v:~11 o,,er 
to the other side to right ~er. 

'' Up ,,,ith the ·sail, bo'sun !'' Tom :yelled 
cheerfully as the wa.go11 began t.o drift 
rapidly do,vn ,vith the tide. '' There's a. 
f ollo,ving ,vincl, and it may give 11s st~era«e­
way. I hope to goodness ,,·e don't strike 
Victoria Falls. I \\~on't gt1arantee tho ' ark'~ 
against then1 ! '' 

''Hey! Get off, ~Tou !''· l·elled Lulu, seizing 
the long pole end jabbing at a.n inq11isitive 
hi•ppo which had come ttp from t·he bed of 
the river to see what was the nature of this 
huge shado,v passing O\"erhead, '' De 
animiles came in two bJr t\\"O, but not to dis 
ark. "re ain't licensed to take ~ssengers 1 
Hendryk, ~,.ou ;black good-for-nothing', t.ake 
dat pail, and ba.il for ~~our miserable life. De 
Za1nbesi is comin' in muoh too rapid!" 

--~ 
B.esieaed I 

He had set Hendrj:k to ",.ork digging 
.u11der the spot where the '\\-"agon stood, and 
there buried t·he valua.bles he -had been com-­
pelled to turn out to ligh-ten· the vehicle. 
After moving t'he ~·agon, they built a fire 
over the spot .and obliterated all signs of the I T ,vas a \Yild ride t.hroltgh tl1e black night, 
di·gging. and a hundred times the intrepid 

Tom felt .fairly sure that the e y would ad,·en·turers \\,.ere only sa,·ed from 
not think of attacking before n, or, at disaster by Tom's skilful use of the 
any rate, until during the nig . They had trl!C~_~p_ole steering-oar. The tilt sail "·as• a 
a wholesome :fear af t·he hite man's; br1ll1a.nt sttccess, although one of the 
'' magic '' in the shape of ·his weapons, and '' hands ,, had to be constantly on the alert 
also they would feel cer-tain that he could -to--drop -it at Tom's order __ a.s a bend in t·he 
nJt move without falling into the hands of river ,vould bring the wind on to another 
their patrols. quarter. · · -· 

Tom and his two companions wortked with 'l"'he;· bumped innumerable small islandt 
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and floating logs, a11d quite possibly a hippo 
or two and several crocodiles, b\tt the 
he.avi]y-ty1·ecl wide wheels acted as a keel 
ancl ke_P.t their qt1aint 1

' craft ,,. stoo.dy anrl 
rig}1t s1do up 11ntil the fi.rst pale streaks of 
,la,v11 appeared in the eastern sky. 

Bl1t as they rounded a· bP11~ an c,·en 
stronger light showed over the d1s~t bt1sh, 
and Tom groaned as he realis _· what it 
1J1eant. He knew the. river so w that he 
coi1ld tell ~actly where the Cook station 
stood, in tpite of the twisting and ,vioding 
of the great river. 

'' Thoso demons have fired the station I'' he 
g1·oa.11ed. '' Ll1lu, I reckon we're too late!" 

•'No; we may be yet in time, baas!'' Lulu 
jer.ked ot1t, jt1mping up and down in his ex­
citement t1ntil the '' boat '' rocked madly. 
'' Hark to dat ! '' He held up his finger and 
Tom he..ard the distant crackle of rifle fire. 
'' Big baas will hold '11m off 'til we come. 
Baas Tom, I've got an idea!'' 

H~ wade-d over to one of t11e stou-t chests, 
\vhicJ1 wero still lashed against t·he ~idc of 
tl1e ,vagon, and threw baC'k tho lid. It ,vas 
full of a111m1lnitio11 .and several dynamite 
~art.ridge.q., b11t at the ,bottom were ~on1e 
Verey ligl1ts ancl flareB for ~igi1alling pur­
poseg, togeth~r ,vith ~on1e rocket~ and 
co101rred lijfl1ts. 

., Baa~ Tom, :yo11r f at]1cr figl1t t,vice a~ 
well when 110 kno,vs help is comir1g· F' h~ 
~xplained: '' Hill'! ~no,vs ,ve got desc, for 
1t '\\"'as ·h1m "\\"'}10 1n~nsted rlat '\\·P, bring 'um. 
,,~hen he ~fl:, 'um ho take a ~econd "·ind!'' 

Waiting until the ,vagon s,virlecl arottnd a 
bend ~thin two or three miles of the station, 
L11l11 lighted t11e fuse~ of all tl10 rockets at 
once and sent them soaring skJ·,,-a.rd, ,vhere 
t-l1P-y h11rst i11 n t.holt~nd star::, ,vhich n1t1st 

• 

Wrlletor 
eoaple,te 
ll■t. 

THE 1
• SPU ; 1

' 

FRENC+I RACE • 
G~aranteed!or ever 

551 _:e1t!~I 
~t-4•8 

' Frase enamelled 
Blk. wtth ReclRead 
aenui■• Avon 
Re, Cartl Tyres 

Depoalt 51. and 12 monthly paym~ats of r, 4. 
&EO. GROSE ct CO., 8, Rew Bridge St., London, E.C.t. 

BE TA LL Your Height increa1ed _tn 14 dayfl 
or lfoney Back .• •mazing Course 

'Write for Freo Book. aent ))ri'Vately. - STEBBIJIG 
SYSTE•. 28, Dean Boad, LOJIDOK. X~W,2. 

BB STRONG 1 1>rom1~e you Robust lit!a1ln 
Doubled Strength, Stamina, and 

Duning Energy 1n 50 days or money back I My amazintil 
4 in l Course adds 10 In. to Jour muecular development 
also brina;s an Iron Will, Perfect Self-Control, Virile 
Jh.Dbood, Personal 11.agnetism Surprise f.lJU r friends 
Te1timony PREE. or Complete Oourse 6/ •• STEBBINO 
llfBTT'l'UT'r. f A). 28. Dean Rd-. London. If W 2 

•••••••••••••••••••••••••••••••••••••••••••••••••••••• 
All application• for All,,1rti11rnent 1pacn 1n tins puD 
llcatio■ allaald lie ••drt11ed to the Adverti111n1n 
Manaaer, .. TIie N111an LIi Library,'' The Fleetw;s 

Hause, F1rria1•on ltree• London, E.c~~.--
•••••••••••••••••••••••••••••••••••••••••~•••••~-••••· . 

i11deed have been gleams of l1ope to the small 
·body of defenders at the tradmg station. 

It was evident, from the ranid fire that 
struck their e.ars as the wagon dashed do?r·n­
stre.am, that the def enders had taken 11e,v 
heart and ,verc now fighting d~perately. 
But dircc_tly the ,v.agon _came within sight of 
the_ conft1ct, Tom realised that the: were 
only j1:1st in time, and that they ,vou1d have 
a.JI their work cut out t.o drive off the Salukis 
• 1n any case. 
. ~ ht1ddled mob of dancing figures, brand-
1sh1ng spears, da11cecl about at the ,vater's 
edge, ""'here a cottple of score ,var canoes 
were moored at the "~harf. T·he Salt1ikis 
were being held in chcc◄k by Phil Cook a11cl 
a handful of his faithful Kaffirs, who ,,·ere 
11sing every a,Tailable ,vcapon tl1e statio11 
possessed. 

They ,,·ero entrenched l)e.hi11d tl1c J1igl1 
st-0no ,,·all which acted as a stockade for t.he 
~tation, and i11 front of it ,vas a pile of still 
black figures, 1nuto ,vitnes3es of the l1eroic 
defence again~t tre-mendot1s odds. But the 
poppi11g of t,hc rifles gre,v less an<l ,vitl1 
longer inter1;als bet,vePn-for tl1e ~toc.k of 
.a111n11111ition ,~a~ 1·1111ning ~l1ort. 

'' Hold on, big bass, \ve' re co111i11 ~ ~ !' yellecl 
Ll1lu" a~ if l1e expected that olcl Pl1il c•ook 
co11ld l1ear l1irn i11 that. clin. 

The gigantic Zulu picked l111 r.ilc n1nehinc· 
gnn as if it ,vere a to:y. 'flien, ,\·i1-l1 11alf a 
,loze11 bPlt~ of cartriclgci:; <la11g!ing aronnrl 
J1is 11edc likP a ,vejrd ~ort of -ne<"'klac0. l1e 
pltt11ged o,~f!r the sicle of tl1e \\"ago11 · a11,] 
dashc<l an1011g tl1c :y-elli11g ~avages ! • 

( Jl''Pl,en Lu.lie gets into aetwn-tlie 1·,.,,. 
begins to flll ! Look 011t I or plent II oJ 
~fettteaf ia nezt week's t-01,s&ag chopte·t-a 
o/ tltia grand •fot-JI•) 
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