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By EDWY SEARLES BROOKS 

ID.tolerable is the posiVOD of Tony Cresswell, the aew a.mo.tte, wbeD •­
I raok's learas his 4rea4fal aecret-tllat his fatJrer is a p■ptw. 111d tllan's 
still enotller 1eeret-11nlmDwa eftll to Tan1 •r4 everrWr Is booad for die 

aurprise of their liftS ! 

CHAPTER 1. 

The Ptlfct Raid I 

A lt-CRIB.lLD WINSTON DEREK 
GLE~THO~~E. res~lendc11t fron1 
tl1e tips of his t'ar111sl1ed sl1ocs to 
t-l1e ext1'emity of iJ1is s11iny to111>er, 

strolled leis11rely out of tl1e Ancient Ho118e 
at St. Frank:111. Be paused on the top 
atep. b1tt l\·l1etl1er this -pat1sc was .designed 

. 80 tl1at 110 could admire the acenery. or 
that 1>001>10 could ndmi~ him, was a q\t(\s­
t i•111:1 l1le J_Joj 11 t. 

-
'' Buck ltp, snail !'' E;aid Handfortl1 in1-

!J>a.tiently. H We', .. o beC'n wa.it111g ng()s fo1 
you !'' 

• .\.rc11ie, ,vlio l1ad been beami11g witl1 good 
lnunour, turnP.d a glassy stare upon the 
leader of Stttdy D; it -WaR glassy h<',ca11se 
a mo11oclc WRfl firmly wedgccl in l1is l\)·e. 

'' I trust, old thing, tltat yo11 wrre 11ot 
n.d(]ressin~ mcf'• he said colclly. 

'
11 You can tr11st all yo11 J ikc- l1t1t I 

\\~n~,'' retorte,1 Hanrlforth. ,. How m11rh . . ~., 
lo11gcr arc yott going to krC'Jl tts ,,,.a1t1ng.· 

.. ~ (loful en<l ! 111 ot]ier ,,,.orcls, 011c n10-
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me 11 t ! " s a i <l Ar cl1 i e, in a chi 11 in g voice. 
"Cl1a1JIJies, on orcasio11, ha,"c called me 
~ slo"· coacl1,' a11cl I',rc c,,.en been COill;J)ared 
to a tortoise. B11t ,,·lien a bligl1ter likens 
me u11to a. s11ail, I feel tl1at a. llrotest is 
a bsol lttcl v called for." ... 

flay, or a \Ye<lding ~11111i ,rersary, or a ccle­
bratio11 to comme111orate the flyi11g of tl1e 
At I a 11 tic by .t\. re }1 i c 's bro t 11 e rs. It did 11 ' t 
1natter. 'l'he jt111iors ,v.ere satis.fie(l to l)c 
invited. A tea at Gle11tl1ornc Manor '\'fas 
al \\"a,)"S a '' classy JJ occasion . 

'' 011, n1y l1at !" groanecl Handfortl1. As 11sual, Arcltic l1ad been la,risl1 wit11 
r, Snails, <lasl1 )"OU, are l1orrid thi11gs, '' l1is invitatio11s. Not 011ly l1ad lie i11sistecl 

co11ti1111ell .1..i\.rcl1ie, ,•.·axi11g indignant. '' I U}JOJl tl1e illre~e11ce of Alf Bre11t, 11is o'\\·11 

1nean to say, first cot1si11s to sll1gs> wl1at? study cl111111, but lie hacl i11cl11decl Hn11(l-
Allsol11t.ely sl11gs witl1 k11obs on!" fortl1, C~l1urel1 c111cl I\IcCI11re, c>f St11ll,1' l> .. 

' ' Ila, l1a, l1a !1 ' 'NiIJi}Jer, rrregellis-,Vest ancl 1,~,l~1tso11·, of 
'' A11cl ,vl1e11 t11is f rigl1tf11I insult comes St11.dy C, ancl rrrn \"ers, Potts a11d Cress­

from 011£' of my o,vn g11ests, I get l1ot well, of Stu{ly H. ,-I,l1ey ,\·ere all \\"aiti11g 

1111<lcr t 11 e collar,'' 
saill Arcl1ic ,\Tratl1-
f11ll~v·. '' I mean to 

a, 

s a y , no gc11tleman 
\\·ot1ld--J' 

''011, all riO'l1t '' 0 , 

interr111)tccl Han el-
forth ]1asti ly.. ''I'd 
[orgottrn, fol' the 111omcnt, t11nt I am yoltr 
g11est, Arcl1ie. I a1Joiogisc. '' 

Arcltie Glentl1orne bea111ed. 
'' ,v11at-l10 ! !>care, and all tl1at sort of 

thing," l1e s,1i<l genially. " .. .\.s one gentle­
man to a11otl1er, Handy, old carcase, we'll 
say no 111ore. An. a11ology, I 111ea11 to say, 
is absolute!)~ an a1)olog~y·." 

It was a big occasion. 
Arcl1ie Gle11 tl1ornc, in fact, ,,~s takin(J' 

a fe,v frienlls home to tea-to Glentl1orn~ 
l\Ianor, l 11e a11cestral mansio11 of his 
fan1ily. None of tlie other fello,vs quite 
k11c,,t ,vl1nt tl1c great occasion l\"as­
,,r11etl1er it wns .L\rcl1ic's rnotlier's birtl1-

011tside tl1c ..'.\..ncie11t House, tlrcs~ecl i11 

tl1cir best. Ha11df ortl1 l1ad his ~forri.3 
Mi11or, and the other j11niors tl1eir 1notor­
cycles. Tl1ose ,vho cliu uot 11ossess n1otor­
cyc]cs were ricl ing 111illion. 

''\V c sl1all be la tc if you do11 't bt1cl, 11r~, 
" 1 . ,, . l "If B t ,, H . ,, ·"'- r c 1 1 e, s a. 1 c ..Li. re 11 • O;!J 111 • 

Tlto cloo1' of Handfort]1's little car w:1~ 
invitingly O})C'll. Church and :fticClu1·e 
were alreatlv in tl1e rear seats, a11d Ha11(l-

•· 
forth himself ,, .. as at tl1e driving-,vl1ecl. 

'' Odds squeezes ! I'm 11ot SltpJ)oscd tt) 

get into tl1is frigl1tful sard-i11e tin, am I?'' 
asked Archie, l1orrificd. 

• 
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'' Don't be an ass!" said Handfort'h. t.he outskirts of Bannington, and som 
'' There's plenty of room. When I offered tlhing of a very unusual character was ~ 
you a lift. you said you'd be glad of it. prog;ress. Ha~f a dozen policemen, wi: 
It,s .t funny thing to me you don't get a an inspector 1n charge, were advancin 
car of your own. Your people would into the front garden of a big detacbe~ 
wha.ck 011t if you only asked them.', house. Two other policemen could b 

'' Too . :µiuch frightful bother, old boy,'' seen hurrying round to the rear. 0 

eaid Archie, as he ,proceeded to cnte1·. "I '' Looks like a police raid to me '' said 
mean to say, tJhe fag of driving a car-- Cl1urch, in wonder. , 
Good gad ! My topper I'' ,. ' ' And that place is a private boardino. 

Even an enthw,iastic owner of a Morris house,"' added McClure. '' I've seen the 
Minor cannot truthfully declare tJhat his board outside-- That's Inspector Jame. 
car is commodious, and there certainly was son, isn't it?'' 
not room fo1· Archie's tqruier in addition Handforth drew in towards the kerb and 
to Archie hiuiself. rrhe shiny headgear ste>ipped the car. This was too good fo be 
caught against the roof and dropped into missed. Police raids on respectable board. 
a pool of muddy water. ing-houscs were not an '\,,eryday occur-

'' That's all right,'' said Handforth rence. 
hastily. ''Bung thim in, you chaps he As Handforth tumbled out of his little 
can carry his top.per iu his l&4P. For good- car., tJhe motor-cyclists came up in the 
ness sake, let's get going.'' rear, all the juniors dismounting. They 

A1·chic protested vigorously. If he had were on the opposite side of tl1e road, so 
hacl his way, he would have gone back the police could raise no objections. 
indoors., and he would have got Phipps, '' This'll be worth watching, you chaps,'' 
his ,ralet, to clean his tower. And that sa~g out Handforth excitedly. "'l'hey 
would ha,,..e meant another fifteen minutes, must be after some des~perate crooks-or 
dela)"'. So he was ruthlessly ''bunged,, ·they wouldn't be in such force.', 
into the seat besic1o Handforth, the muddy And at his words there was one St. 
topper l\"as 1pl11miped into Ibis lap, and the Frank's fellow present who turned deathly 
doo1· ,\·as slammed. pale. 

'' Good egg !'' sa.ill Handf orth, with a 
a,igh. ... ,vc're off l'' 

He ignored .Archie's wails of anguish: 
the little car glided forward and as it 
turned out of the gateway, into the lane, 
it was followed by a ,~critable :8.ock of 
()Urring motor-cycles. 

'' It's a pity they don't make these dashed 
things a bit highe1·;'' complained Archie, 
tu1·ning a11 aggrieved eye 11tpon the roof. 
., I mean to say---'' 

'' Say on ! '' invit.ed Handforth. '' You 
can cl1atte1 .. until you are blue in the face. 
:We're off now and nothing else iB going 
to delay us-not c~·en you !'' · 

'' I su1Jpose you know I'm in a most 
frightful mess?.,., askecl Archie coldly. 
''There's at least a l1undredweight of 
gravel distributed down my dashed waist. 
coat ? As for my topper--'' 

'' Blow your topper,'J said Handforth 
callously. '' T<>!pp~rs ought to be !Prohi­
bited by law. They're always getting in 
the way of something.'' 

Archie refused to be drawn into the 
argument; he rel~psed into a dignified 
silence. And- he was still br_ooding over 
his troubles when an ejaculation .. came 
from Handforth. 

'' Hallo , What's doing here?'' asked 
Edward Oswald, in an eager voice. '' By 
George I Look at al] those bobbies !1

, 

Tl1ere was some excuse for Handforth's 
sudden -cxcitem-cnt. They had 1·eached 

CHAPTER 2. 

Father and Son 1 

T ONY CRESSWELL, the new boy in 
the Remove, stood trembling by lhis 
motor-cycle. 

'' Anything wrong, dear old 
fellow?'' asked Vivian Travers gently. 

''No! 1-l mean--'' Tony found 
some difficulty in speaking. '' I was won­
dering-- I'm terribly afraid--'' 

'' Don't be,'' interrupted Travers, grip­
ping his arm. " There are 1plenty of other 
crooks.'' 

Tony Cresswell winced. The last few 
days, for him, had been well-nigh unen­
durable. Vividly he remembered tlhe gay 
~arty on board the Rajah of Ghar Kohat's 
yacht, which was lyii1g in Caistowe Bay. 

A crowd of St. Frank's fellows ba-d been 
invited by the genial Indian potentate-­
after Tony and Nipper and Handfortb l1ad 
saved the rajah's life in a street mishap. 
And, strangely enough, that very night a 
gang of notorious crooks had hoarded tl1e 
vessel in the fog, and had ·attempted to 
steal tJhe historic emeralds of Ghar. 
- The boys had frnstrat.ed them, and since 
then tJie •g'_an~ had· been lying _low-l111nted 
for by the police. 

Small wonder, then. that Tony Cress· 
well felt his l1ea.rt thudding like a sle~~e .. 
hammer ns he stood watching the ,police 
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officers as tl1e.y· suri-011nclcd the boarding-
11.ouse. For lie knew, all too \\"ell, that 
<Jne of those dcs11cratc crooks '\\"as his own 
father ! 

. He had made this lliscovcry that awful 
night on tl1e yacl1t. Until then he !}1ad 
belie,rcrl his father to be the finest ma11 
on cartl1; he 4iad 11ev,er troubled to bother 
]1is head about l1is· fatl1cr's profession. He 
had only kno\\"ll that Mr. CrcssYlcll hall 
been away, so1netimcs, for ~·eeks 01" montl1s 
()Il end-eitl1e1· on tl1e Continent, or in the 
"l".'" 11i ted st·atcs. 

=. Tl1en, on tl1,1t dreadful nightJ tl1c 
jttniors l1ad ca.ptured one of the esca:ping 
c.rooks; tl1ey l1ad unmasked him, a11d '11011y 

J1ad recognised l}1im as his father. rrhc 
man he hacl always loved and rcSJ}ected 
was none other than ''Red·'' Kress, ,t saf c­
breake1' of unc11,yia blc notoriety. 

The fello\\,.S l1ad been amazingly decent 
about it, for after Red Kress had escapecl 
they ha,d kc.pt Tony,s awful sec1·et. 'l~he 
school, as a whole, did not kno,•t. Nipper 
and Handfortl1 and tl1e others felt that ,. 

they '\\rere justified, for 1,ony Cresswell was 
true blue right t1hrough. ,vhat-ever his 
f athcr was, Tony l1imself \\?as '' all rigl1t. '' 

The unl1appy boy was watcl1ing tl1e 
l1ouse v.·itl1 fear in bis eyes; and Ni.p11c1·, 
at least, realised that the situatio11 ,vas 
fraught "·ith agony--for Tony. 

'' Come OB, you cl1aps, '' said t11e Rcn1ove 
skitlper briskly. ''We'd better be getting 
along.11 

''Not likely,'' said Ha11df orth. ''We 
want to see·--" 

'' We're late already-and we shall Le 
later if we !hang about l1ere,'' interr11i11ted 
~~pper. '' Wliat will Archie's iPe~ple say? 
Let's go !'' 

''No !1
' ·said r_['ony CressJlell, p;ri tJt1ing 

l1imself. '' Thanks all the same, N i:tl.lJcr. 
I know just exactly ,vhat you arc tl1i11k­
incr. l"t 

2 My dear cl1a1J--" 
·'' You're thinking tlia t t:J1e police l1a ve 

traced my father and tl1ose other crooks,'' 
went on Tony relentlessly. '' I'm tl1iuk­
ing it, too. An(l I want to know. Do you 
think I can leave tliis 1}llacc~ and go calmly 
to Archie's home? . I must k11ow w'hy tl1c 
})olice are raiding this house.'' 

'fhe others were silent; they felt u11-

comfortablc and awkward. But they 
11nd.erstood Tony's point of view. 

'' I ex:pect you're worrying o,'er nothing, 
old mnn1'' said Handforth, at length. 
'' There,s not a cl1ancc in a thousand---'' 

'' Look !'' broke in Church, ,pointing. 
Inspector Jameson was satisfied that his 

men were distributed · effectiv-ely; he and 
a sergeant were mounting the front steps 
of the boardi11g-housc. _ At that very 

111oment the door ,sudde11ly bttrst l)pcn, a11rl 
f 01Lr wcll-dres8cd men appeared. 'l"he lead­
ing n1an, tall and atl1letic, ha<.l a big auto­
_111atic [>istol in his l1a11(l. 

" Oh ! '' gas1led 'l~ony, in ago11y. 
For tl1at mau w,1s his father~R·er. 

Kress ! · 'I'he otl1ers \\'ere the 1·est ·of the 
gang--Da11 Mi1so11, Ambrose Bliss .and 
Gy}l Bertelli. So 'l·ony·s vforst fears werr 
rcalisell. N eithe1· lie 11or anybody els) 
11oticed anoth-cr 1notur-cyclist who hai 
clra.w11 UI> 11ear tl1c kerb, attracted by tl1 .. 
1tnusu~1I l1a;J1pe11i11g. 'l .. ha t motor-cyclis( 
was Bc.•rna.r(l Forrest, ef tJ1c St. Frank'• 
llcn1ove. 

'' Kce11 back-·· ,111 of you !'' came tlhe 
voice of Re(l Kresd, charged- with .evil 
me11acc. '' Y 011 ·rc 11ot taking us t.l1is time. 
i11s.pector ! " . 

J am-eso11, 8tartlctl by th.e sigl1 t of the 
a11tomatic, did 11ot forget l1is dt1ty. 

'' Put tl1at tl1ing dow11, yo.u fool !'' h~ 
said -=,']1a-r:1}ly. ,~ I've got a \\·arrant--" 

'' 'fl1is gt111 of 111i11c beats yo1tr warrant 
l1a11ds do\\·11 !" said "fony's father harsl1ly. 
'' Keep back, I tell yo11 ! 'l1hc first CO}J wl10 
attem1Jts to co111c 11ca.r us ,vii) get a dose 
of lead !'' 

rrony uttc1·ed a J1oarsc ery. 
'' Dad-(lad ! ,, lie sl1outcd, r1111ni11g acros, 

t!}1e road. '' Do11·t s]1oot, clacl !'' 
Red Kress looked Ull and startca 

viole11 tly. 
'' Keep out of tl1is1 "l,ony !" he sn~p:11ccl 

'' Get out of the line of fire, you young­
idiot ! Do you think I ll~ant you mixc(l 
u1, in this?"' 

'' But., dad, vou mustn't----'' 
He broke off, for at tl1at moment one 

_of tl1e 1policcmcu, witl1 l'are pluck, mnclc 
a <latih. 

Crack! 
'l"l1e automatic s,}Jat viciolliily, al111ost :11. 

Jloint-blank ra11g.e, a11d tl1e constable 
1·ee]ed back and colla.1JSetl. 

''Oh!'' muttered Tony dully. 1
' No, no,., 

'l,l1e brutal ruthlessness of the act 
stunned him-as, indeed, it had stuu11ccl 
all tl1e otl1cr e1>ect11 tors. I11spector J an1e­
son was as }lale as a sheet, and it s.pokc 
well for l1it1 courage tJJ1at he advanced. 
Tl1e St. Frank's f cl lows l1ad never l1all 
much of an o.pinion of the stout ins.1Jector, 
but th.ey re~.}Jected him now. 

Rad Kress did not sl1oot again; lie \\·as 
ru1i'ltna thard, and his companiong were 
at his heels~ They were taking adva11tage 
of the momenta1·y confusion, for se,,era 1 
of the other const,1bles 11ad run to tl1ci1· 
fall en comrade. 

'' The car-quick!'' shoutccl 'l"ony':-. 
father hoarsely. 
· Even Handf orth did tnot realise tl1P 

t.r11th 11ntil it was too late. For l!erl 
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Brea• .. with a eouple of leap,, reached the 
Jlorr1- Minor which wu et.anding with 
ita doon open, it. enfine tickin~ oTer. 
The ottier three men ecrambled in fran­
tically, and without even troublina to 
clcae the· doors, Kreu jammed bia root ·on 
the thratt.le, and the en~ine roared. 

'' Do you think I don't know my dad p•, 
aaked Tony fiercely. •• He has always been 
eo kind a11d• and- Oh, I must hf 
going mad !J' 

White as a aheet, be euJre~ him21elf to 
be It'd away by Travera and Potts and 
Bandforth. Then. •udd~nly, he eeem~d 
to oomo to l1im.elf, and he atattd ro1111d 
wild IT. 

·••Bi, como back I What the '' b,gaa 
llandlorth wildly. 

Be ran, but at wu too late. The Morris 
Mihor, with • jerk, •• off; with .cream­
ing r~ars it awung round ia the road aad 

i, That-that policeman p•• ho a..11k~cl. 
•• Ia he dead ~,, 

went c.areerinr away ... 
••we don't know,'' eald Travc1-e. '~lie 

fell. but•-'' 
•• I must know,', "tlaid Tony. •• If my 

•• 

dad killed him1i---•' 
CHAPTER I. He choked, and breakina- away from t11e 

Rallying Aeuntl Tony I junion. be ran into the front garden of 
tlae house. Ria heart thuddt'd more 

Y car I'' llowled Handforth. rapidly when be eaw a helmetlees poliee-
,, Tl1e,v'ye bo--.1 my .. •1nor I'' ........... · b I ed to h. 1 t b t J acu m man ue1ng- e p JS ,ee y wo or. 

Re •ta.red after the daring three of bis eot11TadN. 
croob, 1eethin1r witil fury. In- - ''Keep bac?.k there, yonn: man!', aaid1 

apect;or Jameson. pull•~ hard. had 111.D l111pectol' 1am~IOn na11)1y. 
out into the road; policemen were hurry• "l won't keep back," panted Tony .. 
ing_ about helple11ly. ,. Yon don't undentand ! Is-ia thia 

The four men ud made their •• pt policeman badly hurt P'' · •••1 '" by ■hear audacity. A fflQment'e The· in1pector wu startled b1 the boy'al 
heaJla\ion would have been fatal to them. strange behaviour. 
Small • the Morri• Kinor •aa, its •turd7 ,. Don't Jet it upeet you, eonny," he 
litt1e engine W1III eapable of high •peed. ..id. not unkindly. "'I •lll()pme tlie ehock 

•• Ky C!ar !'' \Jabbled Bandforth. •• Bi, of eeeing the incident wu too muc,b for 
you chapa I Get yoar motor-bike1 and you eh? I don't thill 8mithaon ia hurtl 
--•• -· much ... 

Swinging round, h8 found llimeelf look• "Oh, thank IIMvea !" 1aid Ton1 fer•1 
iag at Tony Cteu,well; and in that eecond Yently. 
he completely fOTgot bia stolen car. A Such waa h~ tone that Inepector Jame-r 
curloua feeling of aelflcNneea came over eon gave him another ■harp look. 
him like a wave, and he went hot. "'la thie oScer a f riead of youra,

1 •• 1-1 DJ. Itm 10ff'1. Creaawell !.. he yoan5r man?"' he uked. miaandentandiag, 
muttered contritely. •• What'• my rotten Tony's relief. •• 1•m 101'ry: I didn't know• 
car, anyhow? I ought to be· kicked for you had a penona) reason ■-' 
makin~ all that frs1 !J' Smithson, t,e officer in qut'Btioo. wa.'I 

Tony Cresswell did not eeem to bear .. lootln,r shaky and eheepiah. R~ was a 
The expr,eaion on hi• face wu fM> tragic. young - constable: in fact, this wa.t1 his 
so deapairing, that Bandforth. wbMe yery flr1t encounter with crooks of any 
h~ wu of gold, wa1 deeply touched. kind. 

•• You'll ha•e to b.ar up. old ma•,'' ho •• It's all right. air," ■aid t.he .-ergeant 
said, takillif To11y'1 arm. "I'd like to tell gruflly. •• SmithMn ian't ~VftD bnrt.11 

yoq---- I mean--• u Tben why did he fall down?" ,le-; 
He- broke off, realising the 11eelearn,u mand"<) the itrkf,ecto~., 

of woffl8. He couldn't. eTen think of ''1--.l'm eorry. air,'' ■aid Smitl.uw>n 
1uitable worda. Yf!IJ' aelf-con~cioua. '' 1-1 anppoN it was 

Tony waa atrick@n. If he bad had anJ tlt-e eh~k. Ht'-he fired at me almost 
hopP-t1 that hi1 father was not what be pGint-blank. l1ut the bullet must have jW1t 
t.ho11srht him to be. they were now t- mildloo mT aicw. by a frMtion. I can't 
tered. With hia own eyea he had oee 11nd~rMf and it. eTen now!' 
KrNS shoot. polnt.blalik at that unfortu. '' • .\nd you cr:wh 0T~r as thou~h yo11 11ad 
nat.e polioeman. been pluggt'd through tho heart,•• a.aid the 

Tony ■huddffl'ed. aergeant •eornfully. ••That won't do, my 
•• No, 110 ,., ha•muttettd. • rt ran't be! lad! You'll neTer mate a good polico­

lly dad couldn't do euch a thinr-ha wan--'' 
couldn't 1•• •• Juat a minute, 

''Better take it ,1ail7, old fellow--" speator Jadleaon. 
beran TraTera. aloue.» 

aergeant,1
' 

... Leave 
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''"rhy. air, 1--•· 
•• Ha ,·c you ~v-t!r l1ad an automatic f)j~l,•I 

firecl atraiiht ut you?·• aakoo the inspt'Ctor. 
•

4 All riJ:ht. Smithson; I undcr~taud. 
Do1i't let this worry vou!' 

''f'C1•11ank ,,ou. sir:••· said the coiwtablo 
gratefullv. • 

'•1•, .. C! \13c) a g1tn i)JUllt·d on me when 
I've been arrt:_-;tiul! ~• tn41n, 6ergeant, c1ud 
I can tell yt,u tl1at it~~ not " 
fJIC':tl'Dlll ~XlJt!rl('llct•," went on the 
i ns1,ect.or g-i-uftly. '· \" ou lea vc 
Smithson alon(•,' 1 lie atldct1. in a 
low ,·oicc·. 

•• Wlty. of cour~l". ~ir :~ a.aid the· 
cii~mfitl·d se>tgt'aut. 

Jamblon wa~- quite ~,Lti~ficd that 
<.'.'.onstablt~ Swith5,,n y.·as a credit 
to t lie force ; 11,1t tc n c.11• ,· s n gc_, 110 

-· ./ ~~"$1-:-----
.-

.• .-.-

( 
I 

I 

.· 

I 

Bernard ~•orrE-.-t l1all 11ot e,'en bet'f 
noticed by the other _jun ior=1. B11 t lie hat 
d6ell evcrythi11g and he had lieard. 

'' By gad !J' he mut le red £'xu.lt.1ntly. 
••so tl1at·s it! ~l"l1,1t'~ 11·l1y that cad. 
Cteas'A't~ll, has been l0tlking so c1uec-r 
lately! B~ father! 'I'l1at crook who 
just escaJ>ed f1·c•m tl1e JJOlit·c i.:S l;rt~• 
wcll'a father!•• 

I 

I -• I 

•, 

-· ~:~~ .. · .. ·· _ .. ·.,.- .. 
. . -

Arcble caagbt hls beMI a1&111st the root as be attemp,e1 to squee,1e tato the small ear. 
Witb a bowl ol dismay be watched hts top~r fall into a pool ol muddy water. 

r1:1,l r.topp('(l a r11na \\':I,, hot~e •• ith con­
s11icuuus bravery. ~mitl1~0 was all right. 

And Tony Cressi•;ell, t11ruing back to 
ioin the ol l1cr j ltU iore;, waa a ,irare of a 
~r<'a t C'a 1 n, nc-.. ~'i ,,. it hi 11 h i1n. F' or 11 o knew 
tl1at tl1crc ,,·a~ no Lloc)(l uu lt~ fa t.l1cr"~ 
hands. 

CHAPTER 4. 
Archie ln111t1t 

T ll}~l{I-: "'as one St. Fra11k 's fellow 
present at tliat ti~~ene wl10 \'iC-1'.'"t~cl 
t.}1~ whole incident ,.,pith gloating 
sat i~f action 

ltorl'~~t gl,)\\'£ .. J 'w~iith 1ualil:io,t~ j•·)y. ll~, 
b~,d takc•1l ti di~like t(, C~t-".:'~\\'(•ll ,!,-t_•r titucc 
1·ony had c-0111c t.-, tl1e t\Cl!vnl-111.1~111:," 1x_ ... 
ca 11no he, 'l'ony, hacl 111a de i.·~•rreh t lCH.lk .. 
Rn1all. He&ifleti. Tony \\ ,ls .. ~ tl1ick '' l\'it J, 
N ip1>c-r and H~t11d1orth i,url the rc~t ,,t 
that cro"'·tl. TJ1i~ ,·crv f,1ct, al1)t1e, "·a~ 

• 
c nough lo wake Bt- r11;.rtl 14,nrredt 1,i t te r. 

Fc,r Bl,rnar(l t~,>r1·t~l't was a &1ng11la rl.v 
n1r•an-spiritcil youn~ rabcal. lli3 ir1·eatr-~t 
joys in life were_ tho~e r.,cl".a s ~ol!etl b)· t l1u 
m1Bfortunes of his ft .. llc.»\\·t'. 

II e had ha r tl 1 v lK. .. t~ o ab l r t. ._. ht l i e Tc- l 1 i ~ 
• 

e;.1 r~ 11 t fir.st ; L11 t t l1crc cvu 1 tl be 11 o 111 i~. 
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taking To11y Cresswell's actions. Witho11t 
doubt., that crook was Cre.sswell's father. 

Forretit remembered a scene in the 
Common-room., at St. Frank's, when the 
new boy had been q11estioned about his 
father's· profession. 'l,ony had been un­
able to say what his fat her did f 01.. a 
living. 

•• Ye '70cls and Ii ttle fishes ! No wonder 
tl10 calf was up a gum-tree !" m11ttered 
Forrest. '' By the look of things, he didn't 
even know that his father was a gang• 
ster !'' 

The cad of Study A promised himself 
some keen enjoyment over tltis big dis­
covery. 

Tony, meanwhile, found himself sur­
rounded by Travers, Potts, Nipper, and 
the others. Everybody was tremendously 
1~e]ieve-d to learn that the constable had 
not been injured. 

'' It's all right, Cresswell,'' said Travers 
gently. ''Your ipater didn't _" 

'' Oh, what's the good of talking P'' in­
te1'rupted Tony miserably. ' 1 If-if you 
don't mind, Glenthorne, l 1 11 go back to 
tl1e school.'' 

.Archie jammed his monocle into his eye. 
'' But I do mind, dash yon !'' he replied 

promptly. '' You're coming with us, old 
thing, and don't you dashed well forget 
it !'' 

., But-but I shall only be a wet blanket 
JJ ----

'' Allow me to say, you fri~htful chump, 
that you're a frightful chtt~p !'' said 
Archie firmly. ,. I'm not going to let you 
stagger back to the school eo that you can 
brood. You're coming along ,to the tea­
J)arty-and allow me to tell you that 
we'1·e most frightfully late. I insist, old 
scream.1

' 

'' It's good of you, Glenthornc, but I'd 
rather not,J' muttered Tony. '' I'm ter­
ribly worried. As soon as I saw thost 
1101ioemen I g-ue.ssed the truth. Ever 
since that affair on the rajah,s yacht, the 
Jlolice have been after that-that gang. 
And to think that my fatl1er--'' 

'' It's not your fault, Cresswell,'1 saicl 
Nip.per quietly. '' We cha.ps aren't going 
to pretend tl1at we atlmire your father; 
~t's pretty clear that he's a wrong 'un. 
But that's not your fault; and, if you1 1.1 
let us, we'll do all we can to c11cer you 
up.'., 

'' Ratl1er !'' said Hand£ortl1 11ea:rtily. 
Tony looked at tl1em t11rough a kind 

of mist. 
'' You're a de~ent lot,11 lie said, almost 

,choking. '' 1-1 was afraid that you'd 
cut me dead. I meanJ my dad's a crook, 
and-and--1 !. 

S11ddenly ]~is ex,pression hardc11cd, and 
he took a tighter g-r~{> of himself. · 

,. It's no good bl1nk1ng at the facts,,, he 
went on pluckily. '' It's a terrible sl1ock 
_to me to know what my father really is. 
There's good in him, I know; he's always 
be.en a marvellous pal to me. 1-1 never 
dreamed th at he had this side to hie 
character-that he'd deliberately attemp1 
t-0 kill a man.'' 

''Look here, old man, you won't do 
yourself any good by talking like tl1at,'' 
said Nip.per gruffly. '' Pull~ yourself to .. 
gether ! Don't take so much for gra11ted. 
Perhaps your father purposely aimed Wille 
-perha:ps lie only tried to scare tl1e co11. 
stable.', 

'' Yes, of course,", said Tony eagerly. 
'' That's possible, isn1 t it?'' 

''Not only possible, but I t]1ink it's 
pretty evident that it's th·e tr11tl1,'' said 
Handforth. '' Y 011.r pater co11ldn't have 
missed if he harl really wanted to kill tl1e 
bobby. You set youT' mind easy.'' 

And thus, in this friendly way, the boys 
did a great deal towards restoring Tony 
CrAsswell to something like his normal 
self. 

'' I'd like to know what the rott.ers have 
done with my car, though,'' said Hand­
forth fiercely. '' She'll never be the same 
bus a~ain ! The chances are, th-ey'll 
smash her up!,. 

Now that Tony was calmer, Handfortl1 
felt that he could expret;e his mind on tl1e 
subiect of his beloved Minor. 

''I'm not so eul'e that I'll come to your 
giddy party, Archie.,, he went on. '' I 
want to hang about, and if my car ia 
found--,, 

'' Absolute drivel, old chappie,'1 inter­
rupted Archie. '' What good can you do? 
It mi~l1t be l1oure before the constabu­
lary trace the dashed vehicle. Some oi 
these lads will bfl kind enntt!?11 to {?ive us 
lifts 011 tl1eir 11illions, what P Let1s go ! 
I m-en11 to say, I absolutely insist.'' 

CHAPTER &. 

At Glenthorne ManorJ 

G LENTHORN--E MANOR was a 
splendid old pile; indeed, one of 
most noble mansions in tl1e 
county. 

Although not a titled family, tl1e Glen• 
thornes were true aristocrats. For centu­
ries they had been a family I of great 
soldiers. 

Colonel Glenthorne was enormously 
wealthy, for not only did be own vast 
~.ntates round and about Bannington, b11t 
he had much valuable ipro1perty in the 
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heart of London. He l1ad served in Sot1th 
Africa, in India., a11d in Egypt. He l1ad 
won tl1e V.C., to eay notl11ng of tl1e 
D.S.O._, and lie \\~as a soldier to his back­
bone. 

It was one of Colonel Glcntl1orne's 
sorrows tl1at his yo11ngest son, A1·cl1ie., 
s11ould be such a. '' spineless young nincom­
poop ''-to 11se the colonel's own words. 
But the St. Frank's fellows knew-bett~r 
tl1an Archie's O\\"n fat her, perl1a1Js-tl1n t 
Archie l\"as a Glentl1ornc in e,·cry inch of 
him. 

The la.wns in front of the great ma11-
sion, even at this tim,e of the year, were 
like velvet; the dri,,.e l\"as perfectly 
gravelled, a.nd tl1erc was, indC'ed, some-

NELSON LEE, DETECTIVE, 
TAKES THE TRAIL . • • 

tl1ing rather awe ins1Jiring abo11t tl1is fine 
old English l1omc. 

It was Ferris, the butler, who 01Jcncd 
the great door to• the yo11ng g11ests. 
Ferris was well know11 to them, and lie 
11nhent to tl1e extent of smiling benignly 
-for Ferris, really, was a most dignifiell 
indi vie] ua 1. 

'' I'm frio-l1tfully afraid v;e'rc fri(J'l1t-o 0 

fttlly lat.eJ wl1at, Fer1·is, old tl1ing ?'' saicl 
... t\rchie. 

'"' No Iat,er t.han I expected, l\iatiter 
Arcl1ibald,'' rc.11lied Ferris frankly. 

'' Eli P I mean, dasl1 it-- Ob, well, 
aJe1·ha1lS yo11're rigl1t," said Archie. 
·' We'll let it pass.'' 

The yeung gueata were welcomed 
}lleasantly by Arcl1ie's mother, and 
boistero11slv by Archie's fatl1er. 

Colonel .. Barclay Glentl1orne, V.C., 
D.S.O., ~·as tall and straight, and l1is 
face was florid and bronzed. A bristling 
wl1ite moustacl1e adorned his up.per lip, 
and his ma.nn,er wa.s invariably noisy. 

'' Wl1at.'s all .t.his we l1ear ?11 he de­
manded. ''I understand tl1at you boys 
witnessed that i.11Wnal police raicl? 
Dolts ! Bl11nde1'ers 1 . So the criminal:; 
esca lJCd ?'' . 

'' Oh, absol11tely~'' saicl Arcl1ic. '' You 
soo, tpater. it was like this--1

' 

'' I'm not talking■ to yo11, yo11ng man,' 1 

sairl tl1e colonel, frowning. 
'' Really, old thing-- I mean, clash 

it--'' 
'' All you can do is to utter all fiorts 

. of meaningless and fat11ons eja.culations, 1
' 

saicl tl1e colonel sternly. '' Be q11iet_. 
Archibald ! Go into a corner, and fa11 
:isleep ! I suppose you know tl1at yo11're 
110 eartl1ly good in the world P" 

'' Oh, really! I mea11 to say, isn't that 
somewhat bltte round tl1c edges P'' pro­
tested Arcl1ie. '' Dasl1 it, 110 good i11 tl1c 
\\,.orld, ,v l1at? l 11ro,,.ide Pl1lptls witl1 a 
job, don't I?'' 

'' Well, tl1ere's t11a t," aclmitted ]1is 
father reluctantly. '' .L\nd jobs, just 110,v, 
aren't any too easy to find. Upon my­
~·ord ! It's tl1e first time I knew you l1a<l 
anything to yo11r credit, Archibald! Now 
be quiet. Tl1ese otl1er boys can a.nswer 
my- questions-and tl1ey won.'t use fl. ,,e 
hu11dred words \\'here five wiil suffice.~, 

"011, well, a cl1a-11pie can't eat and tn 11~ 
a.t. tl1e same time," said Arc11ie resig■n(\{lly. 
'' I must say tl1ese tomato sandwicl1r~ 
look priceles~.'' 

'' You',"e 11-eard nbout tl1c raid, tl1c11, 
sir?" asked N ip1)er. . 

'' Tl1e ins.pector 'l>11011erl m.e up,', repliell 
t.I1e colo11cl, noddi11g. '' It ,vas I y,·110 

signed tl1e warrant, as a n1atter of fact. 
I never did think m11cl1 of Jameso11. 
BI1111dering idiot ! Just like l1im to l<·t 
tl1ose criminals csca11~.,, 

'' I think you're a hit l1ard on tl1e in-
t . '' . l T '' Tl s.iJec .or, s1 r, sa 1 c ra ,,.ers. 1ose 

c1"ooks were very daring." 
Tl1e boys knew tl1at a.II tl1is '\\"as ve~y 

llainf11l to Tony, but t]1ey could not avoicl 
it. Tl1c colonel v.yaR i11tcns,ely i11tPr~t<"'d, 
anll lie reconsid-erecl l1is OJlinion ·of In­
~q)r-ctor Jameson ,vl1en lie l1ad all tl1c 
facts . 

'fl1is con,·ersntio11, of cou rSP.. natura 11 y 
led to a11 accou11t of tli-e aff',tir on tl1e 
raial1'~ yacl1t .. ~frs. Gl~11tl1orn-P. ,va._,q 11)nr­
tic11larly int.erestec]. a11d Ha11dfnrtl1 wn~ 
.in l1is elemc11t. ~t;sistctl lly tl1e ot11cr 
fellows, ]1e gave al I tl1-e <1C'tsi.il~ of tl1at 

• • • IN NEXT WE.F.IC'S 
EXTRA LONG STORY ! 

exciting advent11re. Not. that tl1e · ot11er 
fellows l1ad ml1cl1 cl1a11ce of getting a 
\\·ord •in edgewa.ys. 

'' How really ren1a1·kable," said Arcl1ic's 
motlier, as tl1e meal proceeded. '' So you 
ha,·e e11cot1nterccl tl1ose terrible n1en 
t,vice." 

A1'c]1ie was begi11ni11g to believe tl1at­
Tony 11ad been rigl1t. P•erl1aps it would 
l1a,·c been better. if Tony had ret11rned 
to the scl1ool. All tl1is talk ,vns agony 
for l1im. 

'' I',Te hearcl so m11cl1 about tl1is won• 
derful rajali ,'' ,,·cnt on Arcl1ic's motl~er. 
'' They say that h-e is a ,~ery cl1arm1nq 
vou11g man.'' 
~ ''He's a corker, ~Irs. Glcntl1orne,'' said 
Handfortl1 l1eartil,.,.. .. 

'' A-cr-w}1;t t ?'' 
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' ' POWER ! '' A full-of-thrills story by Alfred Edgar. 

'' He's tha 1'~~1 goods.," continued Ed- _Tony was relieved when he hcarcl tJiat 
w~rd Oswald. OnJy _a young !Da~;-and -· his father and the other three crookR l1a.u 
hes a s.portsman to h1S -finger-tips. elu~e.d capture. Tony was in a peculia1, 

"Did he e:hOw you . those amuing ipos1tion. Much as ~e 'l_l'ant-ed his father 
cm£-ralcls of his P'' asked .Mrs. Glcnthorne to esca:pe he knew, •1.n his hea1·t, that Retl 
eagerly. ... Kress deserved punishment. The unfor. 

'' Well no ,, repl" d N" .. ,, W tu_ nate boy was a-ravely troublec1-ai1d 
, , 1 e l J µpet . e t . l h 9 d. t . t f J 

knew they were on board, of course- ccr a1n y, e was in no ~on I ion o ace 
that's why the . crooks raided the acht. the unexpected s_torm which broke ns s?on 
But· I understand that the 'Green YStars as the party arrived back at St. Franks. 
of Gha~,' as the emeralds are called. are '' Bettc1· clo our prep straight away. I 
~ell worth seeing. 1 ' · ~uppose ,, said Nipper, after they had put-

'' I'd love to see them," said Archie's their macl1ines away, and were :in tlie 
mother fervently. "I have a passion for Ancient House lobby. ''That's the worst 
emeralds.'' of vi?1iting; we get behind with Oltr 

work.'' -
''Huh!', grunted tl1e colonel. '' Far 

better not see them, my dear. They'd "It's a. r.ity they can't let us miss 1prcp 
only make you envious. These Indian at times hkc thie,'' said Handforth, with 
pri'!oes have so many jewels that they a sniff. "How do you suppose I can do 
don t know what to do with them. The any work this evening? I'm too worrietl 
Ghar emeralds are worth a million. abottt · my l'Iinor. 1

' · . 

They"ve been in the family for nearly $ '' Wl1at's he been up to?'' asked Trn,,crs. 
thou~a11d years, I believe. Marvellous '' El1 P'' 
stones.'' ''·Yo11 saitl t.l1at you were worried abo11t 
, . ''I'm rather envious of you boys,'' saicl yo111~ minor." 
Archie's mother, smi1ino-. '' But I'm 
afraid the rajah won't iii'vite me aboard "You silly ass!'' said Handforth, 
his yacht. How I would love to go-just glaring. "Wouldn't you be worried if 
to have a glimpse of those iperf ectly won- you loSt a Minor pu 
tlerful stones.'' '' Well, well'! Is he lost?'' i11quirc(l 

~nd Tony C~esswell, listeni_ng dully to Travers. ...I shouldn't bother about him, 
tl11s conversation]' was destined to re- Handy. Willy is well ca!pable of looki11r, 

after !1in1sclf--'1 
0 

11~ember it again-and very soon. 

----
CHAPTER 6. 

His Secret Known! 

I T was an intense_ relief .. to the_ troubled 
Tony when, 1n m1d-even1ng,. the 
young guests took their departure 
from Glenthorne Manor. Tony had 

borne up well, and the host and hostess 
had not noticed anytl1ing particularly 
striking about him except, (perhaps, that 
lie was rpale and ill-looking. 

On the way through the town, Hand­
f ortl1 called 11t tl1e polioe-station. He 
was disappointed-and rather indignant­
to discover that nothing furtl1er had been 
hcarrl about his Morris Minor. 

'' Well, it's a bit thick, inspector:' he 
grumbled. ''I shall jolly we11 hold you 
rcsponsib]e fol' my car, you know! If 
anytl1ing has happcnecl to it--J' 

,. That's all rightJ you11~ man,''· inter­
rupted the inspector gruffly. '' We1 ll let 
you know as soon as we get any inf orma­
tion .'' 

'' That's a fat· consolation.,'' irumbled 
Handforth. 

'' WilljT" !'' l1owled Handfortl1. '' I did11't 
mea11 my minor-I meant my Mi11or !', 

'' Ha, ha, ha !', 
''Well, ,it may be clear to yo11 brni11y 

chaps, but I give it up,'' said Travers, 
with a sl1rug. '' Come on., dear old f ello,v. 
Prep.'J 

He and Jimmy Potts and Tony Cress­
well went to Study H. Tony ,vas clencl1-
ini and unclenching his hands as 'l.,ra,,ers 
poked the fire. 

'' I can't do any p111ep !'' ho· 1nl1tterecl. 
'' My mind is all i11 a whirl. After "'l1at 
happened tl1is evening·--'' 

Before he could _ g~t a11y f11rthe1- tl1P­
door olpen-ed., and Gulliver looked in. If 
a11ytl1ing, Gulliver was looking more u11 .. 

pleasant than usual-and that is saying 
a lot. He was flushed, ancl the look 110 

b~towed upon Tony Cresswell was super­
ciljous and scornful. 

'' You're wanted-y~11 !'' he sai(l rll(lcly. 
Travers glanced 1~ound, 
''·There are three ' yottB ' i11 tl1i~ 

study.,'• he pointed out. '' We al J ha ,;c 
names, too. 11 

'' I'm talki11g to tl1is-this outsider,'' 
saiu Gulliver~ i11llicating Tony.. '' He's 
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,. Red.,, Kress and 
his gangsters Jumped 
into Handforth's car 
and drove away at a 
furious speed. ,. HI, 
come back l '' yelled 

--- ~ .,,,,, 

- ~ -~ ;',·' ~~ 
Handy frantically, 

-
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wanted in tl10 Co1nmo11-room. \"\T a11tecl 
11rgently, too.'' 

'' Wl10 wants me ?J 1 asked Tony. 
Albert G11lliver ignor~d him. 
'' Yott 1111clersta11d, do11't vo11 ?'' he sa icl, 

looki11g at Travers and .. Potts. '' rfl1is 
precious ifa.l of yours is wanted.'' 

'' I don t like the tone of vot1r voice., .,. 
Ugly," sa1d Tra~ers. '' Cresswell 1nay be 
wanted, b11t yo11're not wantecl. Clear !'' 

'' B1tt I tell yo11--'' 
'' Clear 011t !'' roared Tra,·ers ,·iole11tly. 
He sl1rewdly sus,1)ectcd ,vhy Tony was· 

wanted, n11d lie was st1cldenly angry. 
G11lli,~er, with a little gas11, bolted. To11y 
looked at ]1is study mates in angt1isl1. 

'' Tl10 otl1cr chaps m11st have fot111d 
011t," lie sai(l, in a low ,·oicc. 

Before tl1ey cot1ld reply, Ni11,1ler lookell 
• 1n. 

'l Awf1111y sorry, Cresswell, old man, b11t 
I tl1ink yo1t'd bcttc1 .. come to tl1e Cornn1on-
1~oom:' said tl1c Remo,·e skiJJJler quietly. 
"Tl1ere's a bit of-trouble.'' 

'' I'll come," said To11y, very qttictly. 
NipJ)C--r o-avo tl1e otl1crs a significa.nt 

glance, and tl1ey nll went oltt. From tl1e 
tli rection of tl1e Co1nmon-room came tl1e 
so1111cl of t111roar. Tl1ey went i11, ancl tl1cy 
f o 11 n cl t l 1 n t a 1 a r g e n 11 n1 b c r of ,vest H Otts e 
Ilcn1ovi tcs l1:1cl come o,·er for t 11c ore a .. 

sion, a11cl tl10 mnjo1'ity of t11e.m were ''~a-­
bodies '' sucl1 as Doyle and O\\yen major 
and Ca.nl1am. Tl1e t1p1·oar died away as 
thougl1 by ma.gic ns Tony Cress,vell 
wa.lked in. 

'' There he is !'' said Bernard Forrest 
jeeringly. '' Very clever -n·itb l1is con­
juring tricks-el1? It's ma1•,rellous l1ow 
110 makes q,1id notes {lisa1>.pcar by a Oir.k 
of l1is fi11gers, isn't it? It's wonc]erfttl 
l1ow lie grabs sucl1 tl1ings as eggs ancl 
l1alf-crowns 011t of the ai1 .. ! I wondc\r 
wl1erc l1e gets tl1c q11id notes and l1alf­
crowns from?'' 

Tony lookccl a.t Forrest with burning 
eye.s. 

'' ,v11at do yo11 mean-exactly P'' lie 
askecl, altl1oug11 lie knew jt1st what For­
rest 1neant. 

'' Quite nn ~X]Jert at unlocking- doors­
witl1out t11e airl of keys, aren't yo11 ?H "~ent 
on Forrest c.ontemptuo11sly. '' I hear tl1at 
yo1.t can 011en snfes, too. By gad! A11rl 
yot1'vc even ndn1itted tl1at yottr fatl1r.r 
tatt!?l1t you how to do tl1csc handy little 
tricl{s !'' 

'' If y 011 '1·c t1·yi ng to 11 int '' 
'' I'm 11inting nothi11g-,'' broke in For­

rest loudly. ''Yo11r fatl1er is a b11rg-Inr, 
n g1tnmnn, n crook-an(l you cannot deny 
it ! ,. 
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CHAPTER 7. '' Stop !'' sho11tccl Tony thickly. '' Don't 
The Form Against Him I yo11 dare to say a11othc1· word against n1v 

father !'' J 

H ANDFORTH, red of face. pushed "Why_ you silly fool--'' 
his way forward. ,. I 

"Just a minute, Forrest " ho ' don't care how bad thin~s }ook-l 
be 

~- do11 t care ho,v my father earns his l1vino- p1 
.gan. t T · · 1 t:) 

"You Can kce,p out of this!" snapped ~en on ony passionat.e Y· "All I know 
.Bernard Forrest. "This . is an affair for 18 that he has always been the finest pal 
the whole Form-and <lonJt you for!?et any chap could have ! With me he's been 
it !" -- straight-he's been honest and true.•• 

"Hear, hear!" went up a swelling A. silence fell. for there was somcthinO' 
murmur. in the boy's impassioned vehemence which 

"I was ·in Bannington this eveninrr,'' compelled attention. 
continued Forrest. "I saw those cro;ks '' Eve1~ since I was a tiny kid I've never 
~scape from the ,police, and I heard Cress- known my father to tell me a lie or to 
well run forward and shout 'Dad• when do a mean action," went on To~y his 
rn1c of them tried to kill that police- voice thick with emot~on. .. He's ai' way~ 
inan !'' . been true blue with me. I've loved l1inl., 

Tony felt suddenly weak, and every- and r~ected him, and never once has he 
thing seemed hopeleSS. let me down! I can't believe it, even 

"Well?" came Forrest's mockina voice. now-I can't believe that he's a thief an:d 
"Do you deny that your fa the~ is a an associate of crooks. And if anlbody 
crook?" dares to insult my f athcr, I'll.--" 

0 No !" said Tony, in a low tone. "How ,. "I like _that !'• shouted Forrest angrily. 
can I deny it P" Insult him eh? · How can you insult a 

.. There you are ! He admits it !" rotten crook-_,, 
sl~outed Gulliver shrilly. " Did you hear . Ton:y lea,pt forward; and bis fist, swing .. 
1nm, you chaps? He admits that he's the ing with deadly force, crashed into For­
son of. a crook! And he's a St. Frank's i·cst's faoe. The cad of the Remove went 
chap. and we•ve got to treat him as an over like a ninc11in, roaring with }Jain 
equal !" and fury. 

"That's not necegsary at all," said "I warned you!" panted Tony. "Don't 
Travers promptly. "Don't put yourself you dare to say tl1at arrain !" · 
to the trouble, Gulliver. Cresswell could "Grab him !" yelled Gulliver s1µ-illy. 
u.ever be your equal.'' . '' Yes., yes ! Holll 11im back! Smash 

'' I h 1d h l11m '·'' s ou ope not!'' said Gulliver, 
with fine scorn. "No fear !" roar~d Hamlfortb, elbowin<1' 

"No : he could never be such a rotter liis way through the excited juniors~ 
as yoll." "T11is is going to be a fiaht I Stand 

"What !" · back, you miserable rotters !"Go it, Cress· 
"You heard what I said," snapped well ! Give Forrest a hiding 1

11 

Travers. ''What sort of cads do you call .,.."Yes, let's ha,·e fair play,', appealed 
yoursel ve.s ? You-and you-and you- Nipper. 
and you !'' he went on, 13ointing to For- But for once tl1e f Ol'Ce.s ao-ainst them 
rest, Gulliver, Bell, and Gore-Pearce in were too heavy. Forrest, pic'kina himself 
turn. "You seem to be the rin&leaders up, and scowling evilly, shouted encour­
~n. this bright little affair. Do yo"'u think agement to his followers. Tony CreSE· 
1t s clever to add to Crcsswell's misery? well was seized and dra<Yrred back, and 
Don't vou think he's suffering enough Handfortb and N~,pper a;;d Travers and 
already P" a few others who were eaaer to O'O to 

"Suffering !" jeered Forrest. .. I'll bet Tony's assistance, f ound
0 

the~c]V(!3 
he's hand in glove with his rraol-bird barred by a seething mass of excited 
pater! He was in the iplot to 

O 
rob the boys. 

ra.,jah--•' '' I'll make you pay ior that, you thiev-
•: Just ~ minute!" interi·upted Nipper ing- cad !" snarled Forrest. "Do yo11 

1trnnly. You've no 1·ight to say that, th!nk 1:m ~oing to fight you? • Do Y.011 
Forrest. Cresswell knew 110 more about think Id soil my hands by fio-htlnlY w1tl1 
tJiat job than we did. He had tho shock a burglar's son? We're ooing" to s0e that 
of his life when he found that one of tl1e you're kicked out of the~ scl1ool. Under• 
crooks was his own father." st!~Jh ,~o don't want you h<!rc 1" 

'' Why should we believe that?'' askccl '' Sou of a crook 1'' 
Forrest sneeringly• '' Like father liI<c '' If you l1a.d a11y sense of £1ec~11cv, yo11'd 
son! C1·csswcll's 11atcr is a tl1ief !' 1 clear Ol1t of yo111 .. own accorcl !'' OJ 
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'' HearJ l1ea.r !'' 
'' You're a cliso'face to the scl1ool ! '' 
'l'he storm of 

O 
shouting was deaf eni11g, 

be,vilderingJ and Tony Crcssw·ell, backing 
away before tl1at inf11riated mob, ,vas 
horrified. 

His brain ,vas thro1Jbing. ,:v11at had lie 
don.e to deserve this? These fello,,,.s k11<'\V 

nothing .a.gainst l1im. Ancl then tl1c 
bitter trutl1 came to him. 

It was the sin of the father bei11g 
visit-cd ltpon t11e cl1ilcl ! 

T ONY CRESSWELL stood back like 
an animal at bay; he was almost 
frightened by the ferocity of tl1e 
demonstra.tion against him. 

He hardly realised tl1at 

WORLD 

'' It's not for you to sit in jullgmPnt 
on Cress\\Tell ! '' retorted N i1>per. ''I· n1 
standing by him--'' 

'' A11d so n.m I !'' yelled Ha.ndforth. 
'' Count me in,'' drawled Travers. 
Jimmy Potts, Tommy Watson, Tregelli:;-

,vest, Cl1urch, McCl11rc, and a good ma11y 
others 1·allied 1·ound t11e new boy in t}1is 
ho11r of trial. He warmed towards tl1en1. 

'' lt1s-it's decc11t of yo11 fellows--', l1e 
began. 

''Rats! What is tl1ere {lccent n.l1011t 

it?'' demanded Handfortl1. '' If tl1eRr~ 
otl1er fellows weren't snobs ancl cacls--'' 

'' You can jeer all you like," saicl Fo1~­
rest. '' But you'll £incl tl1a-t we l1a ,,.e t!J1e 
general body of o.pinion behi11d 1ts. Not 

111ercly tl1e Rcmo,?e, b11t 

FAMOUS 
and 

the Fo11rtl1 nncl tl1c Fiftl1 
and the Sixtl1 ! \V c do11' t. 
,vant tl1e s011 of a. crook 
amo11gst 11s - ns n 11 

equal !'' 

WORLD POPULAR '' Hear, l1car ! '' 
'' Clear out, Ci·ess,vrl l ~•· 
'' Y 011're not wan tell ! · · 
'' We'll give yo11 1111t i l 

• 

it was t h e minority 
wl1ich made most of the 
noise ; al I the cads ""ere 
banded against l1im, and 
a number of ordinarily 
decent f ello"·s l1ad been 
carried a\\t"UY, and they 
were acting in a manner 
which '\\"as not true to 
their r e a l character. 
They :would be ashamed 
later 011, w h c n tl1ey 
cooled down. 

'' I've got son1ctl1ing to 
say l1ere !'' ·shouted NiJJ• 
p e r angrily. '' "'""ha.t's 
the matter l\"ith y o u 
idiots?'' 

is Nelson Lee. In next week•s 
smashing stot}'• which is many 
thousands of words longer 
than the preaent yarn•, he 
sets out to solve the most baf­
fling, most thrilling case of his 

' career! 

to-1norrow to make 1111 

you1· mind,'' we11t <ltl 

Bernard Forr-est. '' Eit l1c'r 
you get 011t on yo11r o,v11 
accord, or we'll I"'ag ) .. 0,1 
so 11nmercifully tl1at yo11 r 
life will be a miser,... • 

"Y ou'ro going to def end the cad, I s1111-

[)0Se P'' yelled Hubba1·d. 
'' Why should I dcfe11d Cresswell?" re­

torted Nipper. '' Cresswell's done notl1ing 
tl1at requires any defence. That's j1ist t1l1e 
,vl1ole point. What have you against 
l1im ?'' . 

'' Yes, wl1at ?'' bawled Hnndforth, glar­
ing round. 

'' He's tl1e son of a criminal !'' sl1ol1ted 
Forrest. '' Isn't that enough?'' 

'' Don't you tl1ink he's suffering eno11gl1 
agony from that discovery-without yott 
t11oughtless rott-ers ·adding to his misery?'' 
demanded Ni;p.per. · '' l 1 m satisfied that 
Cresswell is true blue. I don•t care wl1at 
Otis fatl1er is. Cresswell isn't responsible 
for his father's actions. Not a fello,v in 
tl1is room can name one dishonourable or 
disl1onest act that Cresswell has done.'' 

'' Well, we don't want him at St. 
Fra11k's !" said Bell viciously. 

'' Don't take any notice of them, Cress-
well,'' said Niipper angrily. ''Y~11're 
wortl1 t4ie whole pack of them.'' · 

'' Y 011're as ba_d as he is, for stickina 
up for l1im !'' shouted Forrest. '' We <lon1t 
,vnnt him in the Remove !'' 

•' 
'\Vc're not going to tole-r-
ate you in tl1-e Reinoy(•, 

Cresswell, and clo11 ·t yo11 forget it." 
'' Hear l1car !" 
'l,ony, ltis face iJ.lale nnd drawn, turn ell 1 c 

the friends who ,vere clustered ro1111d 11 i 111. 

'' I-I can't stand it!'' lie m11ttcretl. 
'' Let me get 011t-1llease !'' 

'' We'll all get 011t," snid Ni111Jlc-r. 
"r1,I1ese cads make me sick ! '' 

And Tony, s11rroundcd by a consi£lcrn lJl( 
crowd, mo,~ed towards t41e cloor. 

'' Well, anyway., we're going to sew 11r 

our 1pockets !'' yell~d Gulli,rer. '' ,v c ·re 
going to put new locks on our c1tpbonr(l~ 
-a.nd burglnr-11roof locks, too !" 

''Don't wait,'' gro,vlc-cl Handfort.11. '' l'IJ 
joi11 yo11 rhaips in a n1in11te." 

'' Wl1nt arc you ~oi11g to clo ?', askP,1 
Ni1Jper. 

, .. W i l)e tt }l tl1 e floor "" i llt tl1a t en ll, G 11 l-
li ver !'' 

''Don't clo it, olcl 1na11, '' sn id Ni 1111er. 
'' Yo11'll only have the wl1olc mob on yo11 ! 
It's not wo1"tl1 it. J"et t41em jeer-let tl1011, 
howl ! Tl1cy're 11ot v.~orth figl1ting !'' 

'' By George ! Y 011're rigl1t ! '' agrePll 
Handf ortl1 disg11s tcdly. 

A.11d so they ,vc11t 011t_, len ,;'i 11g t lie Co111-­

mon-room in an 1111ronr. Tl1ey went to 
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Study H, and poor Tony., suffering as !he 
had done earlier in tl1e evenin~. felt that 
he could bear no more. 

'' I can't understand it,'' he mutterecl 
dully. '' I can't understand it. I've done 
nothing to them. Y ct I SUJ):pose they're 
riaht.--'' 

0 • 

' ' They're not right-they're wrong!'' 
said Nipper. 

''I oughtn't to stay in the school,'' went 
on Tony, suddenly bracing himself. ''My 
father's a crook-you know it, and I know 
it. And now everybody else knows it. I 
can't stay here," he went on. '' Those 
fellows are right. I tell you! I'm gc1ing !'' 

'' Yes, my son-you're going to bed !'' 
said Ni1l11er firmly. '' And, look 'here, 
you've got to give us your word of honour 
that you won't do anything .dotty.'' 

'' Really, I'd better go,'' said Tony 
miserably. ''You heard those fellows-

......... S.'' A topping long story of--.. 

and bcf ore lo11g the rest of the school will 
be saying the same tl1ings. Life won't be 
wortl1 living for me !1

' • 

"And where do you suppose you'r,, 
going?,, asked Handforth, glaring. 
~• What are you going to do-run away?, 

"I don't care what I do-or where ] 
go,'1 replied the boy wretchedly. ''Nothing 
matters-11ow. Knowing wl1at my father 
is-- And yet I can't believe it!'' !he 
added fiercely. '' Dad's always been so 
fine so wonderful ! I can't believe it, 
even now! There must be some sort of 
explanation-he must have got mixed up 
with tl1ese crooks, a.nd he cou]d11 't h~~p 
l1imself-- 011, I'm mad! Didn't I sec 
l1im wit1l1 tha.t automatic? -Didn•t I see 
l1im fire--'' 

'' You won't do· yourself any goocl by 
going on like that,'' growled Nii}Jpe1~. "I 
can understa.nd your feelings, old n1an. 
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B11t it won't llo. You're not lea,ring St. 
Frank's, a11d ,,re'ro standing by you !'' 

CHAPTER 8. 

'' Well, I don't suppose tl1ere' ll be a 
great outcry about it,'' saicl Churc'l1, witl1 
brutal frankness. '' The scl1ool ,voulll o-c 
on just the same \\"'ithout you, Ilandy.''e. 

'' Some chaps would say that it wo11It: 
go on better," rcn1arkcd Mac. 

Handforth is Happy! Before tl1e outragecl Hantlfo.rtl1 could 

T ONY CRESSWELL looked round at tl1i11k of a suit,\ble reply, tl1e door QJJcnc(l .. 
the junior8 with warm. p;rateful and Fenton of the Sixth looked in. . 
eyes. '' 0}1, you',·e l1card abo11t it, ha,,,e yo11?" 

'' You're bricks-all of y011 !~J J1c asked Ha11dfortl1 aggressi,,cly. 
muttered. "About Cress\\·ell, yott mca.n? Yes.'' 

He ,vas so full. of gratitude that lie '' Well, look l1ere, Fenton, if yo11're 
hardly k11ew wl1at to say. It ,vas fine., in- going to be clo,,·n on tl1e cha;p because l1is 
deed, to have tl1esc staunch friends in such }later--'' 
an l1our as this. '' Why sl1ould I be do""n on i1im ?'' in-

Tony ,va.s 1tlrevailcd upon to o■o straio-ht terru,ptcd Fc~ton q11iet~y. '' I'm sorry for 
to bed-a nigl1t's rest ,vould do i1im good- the kid... It's rottc11 ·rougl1 l11ck 011 l1im. 
and he \\'ent u11stairs to t'hc dormitory I'm afraid h.1 go tl1ro11gl1 a :Jlretty to11gli 
with Travers and Potts. The others se,1Ja- time.'' 
.rated and went to tl1eir own studies. h By George! I'm glad to l1ear yo1t sa)" 

'' I believe the chap's right,,, said t!hat," said Ha11df ortl1 eagerly. 
Churcl1, W'l1en lie and Handforth and "'Vhat did yo1t expect me 1•1 sn)"'r'' dt'• 
McClure were alone. mantled the school ca11tain, wit~. ~c,me :l11-

'' Right?" repeated Handforth. '' Right noyance. '' It n1ay interest yot1 to knol\~ 
about what?" that I',,,.e j11st c;on1c away from )~011r 

:: About going away from the scl1ool--'' Common-room-a11d I' 1le tickled a few of 
Wl1y, you miserable rotter---'J those young bligl1ters witl1 my cane. I'm 

''Kc.e;p your ha.ir on, Handy,'' growled going up to· Cresswell now-to l1a,'e n 
Ol1urch. '' I've been trying to 

1
put my~elf quiet word witl1 l1i1n. The poor kid is 

in Cresswell's place. What sort of life feeling just abo1tt done up.'' 
will he have at St. Fra.nk's after this? Handfortl1 & Co. warmed to"·ards tl1e 
It's all very well for us to rally round kindly skip.per. Yet it wa.s just like Fen­
l1im. He's a decent cl1ap, and we know it. ton to take a 1Jerso11al interest in t1l1c new 
Bt1t do you really tl1ink that he'll ever boy's misfortunes. 
be able to live down his disgrace?'' ''Oh, by tl1e ,vay, I nearly forgot "rl1at 

''W1hat disgrace?'' asked Handfortl1, I came about," ,vent on Fe11to11. '·You'rC' 
staring. wanted on tl1e '1phone, Handforth.'' 

'' 011, don't try to fool yourself," said ''Eh? Wl10 wa11ts me?" 
Churcl1 soberly. '' I'm all for Cresswell "The 1}Jolice, '' said Fenton., shaking l1is 

· -I tl1ink l1e's been treated rottenly by G1ead. "Things ha,·e come to a })rctty 
tl1ose cads. Bttt can't you understand, ,pass, my lad, when you're wanted by tl1e 

; Handy, that it'll go on week after week- ·police!'' · 
term after term? Even those ch~ps who ''Wl1y didn't yo11 tell me?'' yellell llancl­
don't openly sneer at ~1im will a,~oid him. forth excitedly. '' I'll bet it's about my 
He'·ll be a marked man from to-night.'' car !'' 

''H'm! I hadn't looked at it like that,'' It was. Inspector Jameson, at the otl1cr 
admitted Handforth grudgingly. end of tl1e wire, informed tl1c clatec] 

'' There are other things to tl1ink of, Handfortl1 that tJ1e Morris Minor, qltitc 
too," 11ut in .. McClure. '' St1;p,posing his unharmed, l1ad been f..ound aba11donecl 011 

fatl1er is arrested? It's pretty certain ~1e Banni11gton Moor. 1'!1e car was at tl1r 
will be, you know. What then? He'll be ,police station now, a11d Handf ortl1 ,vo11lll 
sent up for trial, and he'll go to ,prison. be able to collect it on the morrow. 
Cress,vell's position will be a lot worse '' You're sttre sl1e's all right?'' askecl tl1e 
then-because he'll have a father wl10 is junior eagerly . 

. a convict.'' ';Not even scratched, yo11ng 'un,'' re-
'' Rot !'' said Handforth, with sudden plied the ins,pector. '' You see, those 

vcl1emence. ''Piffle! Bunkum! I don't men daren't go far in a car of that sort­
see that it makes any difference to Cress- they knew tl1at we should have all t1l1e 
:well himself. He'll still be the same. By roads watched. Tl1cy only used l1cr to get 
George! If he's driven away from St. away from the immediate neigl1bourhood. 
Franks by a lot of cads, I'll jolly well 'Dl1ey realised that tl1ey ?lonld be sa-f er 011 

leave the school myself."' foot.''-
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., Ha,·e yo11 founcl those wanted men?', 
aoked Handforth breatl1lessly. 

''No, worse luck,'' ad1nittc,l tl1e inspec­
to1a~ '' But I dc>n't tl1ink they can elude 
11s -for long.. Every main road and every 
rail,vay station is being watched. Tl1ey·ve 
eitl1er take11 to the moor or to tJhc ,voods, 
,,1e'll get them in the end.'' 

Hanclforth hung np with mingled relief 
a11d an.xiety-. And althougl1 lie knew it 
wa:; q11ite wrong of ,11im, he had a sneaking 
hotJC tl1at- Tony Cresswell's fa,tl1cr would 
get clear away. 

CHAPTE'R 9, 

FoJr Men In _Hiding! . 

O N Mr .. Jeremiah Holte.farm, se1la­
rate<l by a .plougheu field and a 
cou-ple of meadows from the farm 
buildings, stood an isolated barn-. 

It ,vrls a typical rural structure, · with 
,,·alls of tarred weatherboard:1, and a 
tl1,1tcl1c,l roof. Tl1ere were big double 
,lo(>rs., pacllocked at night, and the in­
terior of tl1e barn was littered with sundry 
11e,t}lS of mangold-wurzels, swede-turnips, 
a11d so fortl1. In one corner stood a chaff­
cutter, in another, a number of rusty 
old plo11gl1s, and in another an equally 
rusty tractor. ' 

There was a much newer barn--near· the 
farmhouse with brick walls and a corru­
gated iro11 roof. Despite the fact that this 
edifice wad a blot on tl1e landscape, it ,va.s 
the allJJlc of Farmer Holt's eye. · 

T 1J1c other barn, with its wcatl1erbeatcn 
but picturesque thatched roof. was always 
contemptuously ref erred to as '' the old 
barn," and its very isolation, in Farmer 
Holt's eyes, invested it with disagreeable 
'.}>ropc1·ties. In wet weather, for instance, 
it was almost im,possible to get near the 
baru, owinJZ to the atrociously muddy con­
dition of tl1c one lane which led to it. 

·In t"11e upper part of the barn there was 
a l1ay-loft, partially filled with bay, and, 
!l)l'ovi<ling one was not too ·particular, that 
loft ,vas11't at all a bad ;place. There were 
bats in t-l1c raf"ters, ·of course, a·nd a colony 
of rats regarded the barn as their o,vn par-

. ticular property-but four l1untcd men, 
1Jarlly wanted by tl1e 1police, were not in­
cli11ell to view t 1hese drawbacks in a spirit 
of car11i11g criticism. · 

Tl1at loft was quiet, it was an excellent 
JJlace of refuge-and tl10 hay was comfort­
able. 

'· l'1u not so sure that we're safe here, 
boys,'' muttered Dan Mason, for tl1e 
t,ve11tieth time. '' Supposing tl1e cQps 
:!ome? W·hat chance shall we have?'' 

'' Beg-gars cn11't be choosers,'' rc-1>liei! 
Red I{rcss sl101--tly. '' \Ve ougl1t tc> be 
tl1,1nkf11l we',1e got a 1·oof o,·cr our l1carJs. ' 1 

'' Wo• re done-we're finishe(\-tJ1at's 
wl1at ,ve ,ire,'' saicl Uyp Bertelli i11 a ,vail. 
'' \Ve'll never get to London-tJ1e co1Js are 
kecpir1g too gof>d _a loolc-out, and- if we 
stay l1ere \\"e sl1all starve to deatJ1. Wh~1t's 
to be done ?'' 

Tl1e ot11ers were silent. ·it was an l1umi­
liati11g r>ositio11. Until that aftcrnoo11 
tl1ey had consiciercd tl1emselver:1 to be fairly 
_safe., but now, with warrants- issued for 
t·heir arrest, they were in a tight corner. 
As for their plans to st.cal the Green Stars 
of GharJ tlicse, of course, were knocked 

' very thorougl1ly on the head. 
''You bird~ make me sick,'' said 'f ony 

Crcsswell's . fatl1cr suddenly. '' we·re 
safer here t:l1an anywhere else. 1"hc !lJolice 
won't tl1ink of looking for us so near at 
hand. Ancl we',Tc got to think of some 
plan, too.'' 

h Plan?'' asked Bliss, who was stoutisb 
and comfort-loving. '1 What do you mca11 
-plan? Think we can get hold of those 
emeralds now?'' 

'' Thf\re might be a way,'' said Kress 
slowly. 

'' You're crazy !'' snaJlped Dan Mason. 
'' We're sunk-that's what we are! After 
that mess-up the other nigl1t, '\\·e don't 
stand a dog's chance.'' 

Ambrose Bliss groaned. 
'' ... .\nd to think that we nearly l1a.d tl1e 

emeralds !'' he said dismally. "All tl1ose 
cursed boys ! How were we to know that 
tl1cy were 011 the yacht on that .particulaI 
nio-ht? They ruined everything." 
~ Nearly got me, too,'' growled Tony's 

fatl1er. '' I had to swim for it.'' 
'' I can't understand how the cops got 

on to us,'' said Bertelli. '' We thougl1t we 
were safe in that boarding-house. Gosl1 ! 
You took a cl1ance, Reel, when you pulled 
a gun on tl1at cop !'' 

'' What are you kicking about?'' s11ap1led 
Kress. '' If I 'hadn't pulled tl1at gun, we 
wouldn't have got aw~y I'' 

The ot-l1ers were silent fo1~ a while. 
They kne,v ,JJerfectly w-ell that Kress was 
rigl1t. TI1ey owed their liberty to l1im. 

1
' About that shooting,'' said Dan Mason 

suddenly. '' You've been darned close 
about it, Red, haven't you? You wouldn't 
answer our questions wl1en we talked to 
yo11 before. Wl10 was tl1at kicl wl10 1·an 
half across tl1e road P'' 

''Forget it," said Kress sha.r11ly. 
~, Tl1a t be ]tanged for a ·talc,,, rctortccl 

Dan. '' T 1l1at kicl shtluted ' Dad ! ' wl1e11 lie 
s,potted you, and tl1e more __ I tl1i11k of it, 
tl1e more I realise that he looked a bi~ 
like ,·ou. ,, 

• 
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' ' You•re wanted in the Common-room-you outsider l '' sneered Gulliver, addressing 
Tony Cresswell. Tony blanched. His dreadful secret was known to the school. 

'' Yes, and there was that Indian stcv;ard 
we bribed-that cl1ap Jehan,'' put in Bliss 
suddenly. '' He said one· of the kids lookc(l 
like you, Red, a11d you l1alf-throttled l1im. 
S1)ill it ! Tl1at kid is your son." 

Red Kress was silent. He had been cx­
i)ecti11g tl1is, and if those otl1er men could 
]1ave seen l1im tl1ey\ would have been 
alarn1ecl by tl1e ferocious ligl1t in l1is eyes. 

I N tl1c darkness o~ the hayloft R .. ed Kress 
,vaitcd. 

He knew tl1nt it wo11lcl be dan­
gcro11s to cleny his relationship to 

Ton)" Cress",.ell, for such a denial would 
11ot be belic,,.et1, and l1is confeclerates 
,vo11ld instantly become sltRiliciotts. Crooks 
are scc1)tical }Jeople, and tl1cse men wo11ld 
imagine, }Jerl1ai)S, that Kress l\'as attempt­
i11g in son1e ,vay to do11ble-cross them. 
'rl1ey co11l<l not conceive it i11ossilJlc tl1at 
ll1c, a safe-lJreaker, sl1011ld l1a.,,.e a son at 
St. Frank's. 

Ever ~ince 1."ony l1ad r;;]1outPcl ot1t to l1in1, 
Kress l1a(l be011 expeC'ti ng- t~ottble. Iltit 

he and l1is com1Janions l1ad been on tl1e 
move; tl1ere had bee11 v·ery little time for 
conversation. N o,v tl1at tl1cy ,vere in tl1e 
safe l1a ven of tl1is loft, J10,7fever, tl1c otlier 
tl1reo ,vere tl1i11king. Red I{ress kne\v tlia t 
tl1c time for a f11ll c.xt>lanation ,v,1s nt 
hand. 

And it ,..,,.asn't going to be easy. 
'' Better con1e clean, R-ed !'1 came Ber1 

telli's ,,.oicc. 
"Yoa fool ! Do yo11 t:l1ink I',re a11ytl1i11i~ 

to l1i<lc ?'' sna1)J:>ed R.ed l{rrss, his voice f11fl 
of ferocity. '·Yes, tl1at's my kid! I'n1 
not denying it. A11cl I'm telling you i:igl1t 
]1crc-all of you-tl1nt, if you lift a fi11gcr 
to l111rt .111y rrony I'll kill you !'t 

''Gee! I don't get it!'' comJ)lained. GJ"J). 
'' A g11y like yo1t l1a,~ing a kid at a big 
E11glish school ! 1T ott 11e,,.cr told us, Red ,, 

",v'l1y Rl1011lll I tell yo1t ?'' demanclc(l ~ 
I{ress l1ars11ly. ",,1 11at l)11siness v.·as it of 
yo11rs ?'' 

'' Tl1nt kid l1el1lrd to s1Joil Oltr game--,, 
1Jega11 Ill i~s. 
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·' Do11't make me laugh !'' interrupted 
Red Kress impatiently. '' The kid kne,v 
11<)tl1ing-l1e didn't even know that his own 
fatl1cr was one of tl1e crooks. Do you 
tl1i11k I would have gone aboard that night 
if I l1a<l kno\\·n he was there? Gosh I I'd 
1·a t lier l1a \"'-O lost my rig ht arm !'• 

''Say, arc you telling us that he didn't 
k110,v ,,vhat you were-until then P'' asked 
Gy11. 

"'£hat's ,,--1hat I'm telling you,~' r~plied 
ll.ed Kress grimly. '' Listen to me, boys ! 
I'll tell you 8omething. I'm not trying to 
l11de tl1e fact tl1at I've got a kid ! I'm 
11roud of him-I love him. Yes. he's my 
kid, and I love him !'J the repeated pas­
sionaWly. '' Guys like you don't 11nder­
sta11d that, hey? But that boy of mine is 
clean-clean right through. Gosh, I 
didn't want him to know what I am-how 
I live!'' 

They were silent. 
'' \Vl1en that boy was a baby his motlier 

died," went on Red, becoming calmer. '' I 
,vas i11 the game then-oh. yes, rigiit in 
it. I ,promised his mother I'd bring u,p 
rro11y clean. antl I've kept my word. No 
1natter ,v:J1crc I was-France, Germany, 
A.1nerica-I kept the truth from that 

kid. I sc11t l1im to the best }Jri,~ato 
schools., I gave l1im a high-souncl1ng name 
-he's Antl1ony Cresswell, and he thinks 
I'm a real s,vcll gentleman. 1•ve spcut 
thousands on l1im, and I've set n1y heart 
on giving 'l1im a good education, brinO'ing 
him 1111 ho11cst. I'm bad, b11t that•; no 
reason why lie should be bad. Aw, I 
don't expect you gltys to understand--'' 

"I guess we do, Red,'' said Bcrtclli 
gently. 

11 We did11't think you were that kind 
of a feller, Red,'' added Bliss, in a Sllt• 
prised voice. 

'
1 \\7 ell., I am,,, said Kress fiercely. 

'' Can't yo11 understand my feelings no,v? 
Tl1at kid, after all tthese years, has got 
to kno,v l\Tl1at I am. It l1urts, boys-it 
hurts bad. He's been at these boarding­
scl1ools, n.-11cl at holiday times I've al,vays 
taken care to be clear of any job. Tony 
and I ha·ve spent those holidays together­
he thinking that I'm straight. I sent him 
to St. Frank's beca11sc it was a swell 
collegc-ancl the11, by the rottenest luck, 
tl1e rajah's yacl1t ·puts into Caistowe. I 
didn't even know, then, that Caistowc was 
so near St. Frank's. Remember tl1at even­
ing in Bannington, ,v1hen I hustled you 

• 
Going well t!verything all right-no trouble ? 
1~hat's how it should be. No wasting time 

twiddling knobs and investigating connections ; 
no blaming of batteries which are d•>ing their 

jobs and doing them well. J u§t perfect 
reception without any bother at all.. That 
means a perfect set, of course. And ,vhy 

shouldn't yours be perfect? No reason .a.t all 
if you read POPULAR WIRELESS. '' P.W.'• 

is more than a weekly paper It's a dozen 
experts, and all at your service-for threepence 
a week, Worth it ? Well, try it I 

E,very 
. 

Thursday\ 

' 
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fellows away? That's when I first saw 
To11y ." 

'· Yes, \\-·c got thinkin' things, too,'' snid 
Bliss. '' W1l1y didn't you tell us tl1is be­
fore, Red?'' 

'' Because there wasn't any need," re .. 
(Plied Kress. '' B11t I'm telling you now 
-and if you l1urt Tony, I'll kill you for 
it! We're pals., Tony and I-always l1ave 
been ,pals. It'll take everytl1ing I know 
to square myc3elf with him.'' 

'' You canlt do it,'' said Dan Mason. 
'' The kid knows-and there's an end of it. 
Say, that school isn't far froIJ, l1ere, is 
it ? '' lie a.dded., as a sudden idea came to 
him. '' Maybe tl1e kid co11ld help us ! .,, 

'' Forget it !'' rap1)ed 011t Kr-ess. t, I'm 
not having that kid mixed 111) in this 
game.'' 

'' Bt1t, listen, Red,'' 11rged Dan eagerly. 
'' Maybe he kno"1·s of a better ,place \\rthere 
,ve can l1ide-say., for a ,veek. He'cl do 
anything for you--'' 

''No!'' interrupted Tony's father. ''I've 
told l:ou that I ~on't ha,re the boy mixed 
ll}l with ·11s. That's final ! " 

But it ,vasn't, for Dan Mason, by a 
logical sequence of thought, l1ad hit upon 
an idea-an idea that was to make Tony 
tl1e means of heLping these crooks to sc­
c11re the rajah's priceless jewels ! 

R ED KRESS climbed down the rickety 
ladder to the main 1Part of the 
barn, and a minute later lhe was 
outside in the cold night air. That 

old-fasl1ioned ,padlock u·l1ich secured the 
doo1,.s had off erecl no resistance to the 
crooks \\·hen they had come across tl1e 
old barn. 

Red Kress walked slowly at first, as one 
deep in thought. He was on his way to 
St. Frank's-to see Tony. How l1e ha.tecl 
tl1e -task before him ! The thought tl1a.t 
lie wa.s going to ask Tony-his own s011-

to help him and his gang in tl1eir 
nefarious activities appalled him. 

I11 vain Red Kress 01ad argued witl1 tl1e 
otl1ers after Dan Mason had suggested l1is 
idea. Keep Tony :o,ut of this or there 
wo11ld be t1 .. 011ble ! But it was one against 
tl1rec, and tl1ose three were determined; 
also this was the only way in which the 
1~ajal1's emeralds co11ld be secured. And 
so Kress had agreed. 

Cat1tio11sly lie a.1ljproa.cl1ed tl1e school. 
No light was showing from any of the 

b11ildi11gs. St. Frank's was asleep. 
Like a sl1adow, Kress slithered over tl1e 

se:hool wall, and dropped into the Triangle. 
Unerringly lie made his way into the West 
Squa1"e, and soon fhe stood benea.tl1 the 
window of tl1e dormitorv where he knew .. 
Tony was sleeping. 

\Vitl1 the agility of a monkey he climbed 
tl1c i, .. y. 

CHAPTER 10, 

The Midnight Visitor! 

B ED-TIME had brougil1t a measure of 
relief to Tony Cresswell. 

He was thankful for the un11sual 
dormitory system at St. Fra11k's. 

Junior boys, in most big schools, slept in 
great clormitories, but at St. Frank's the 
Removitcs w~re IJ?rovidcd with comfortable 
little bed-rooms. Three fello,vs in eaclt · 
was the customary rt1le. 

'l,ony, therefore, ale.pt witJJ1 Vivian 
Travers and Jimmy Potts-and they were 
friends. He felt that he could not ha,~e 
endured a crowd, particularly with most 
of the crowd antagonistic. 

Fenton bad spoken kindly to him, anrl 
the school captain's comforting words 
had gone a long way towards banishing 
a11y ideas he had had of running away 
from St. Frank's. 

Then 'l,ravers and Pott-s had come to 
bed, and ,lery considerately they had con .. 
fined tfheir conversation to football, the 
week's wireless programmes, and similar 
t1ubjects. 

Now, when it was nearly midnight, 
Travers and Potts were sloo.ping soundly,_ .. 
but Tony did not sleep. He could not 
even close l1is eyes. He tried to re.peat­
edly, but it was an effort. He felt bctt_er 
lying- on his back, his eyes wide open, 
staring at the gloom of the ceiling. 

His mind was fa1 .. too active for sleep. 
He tried to llicture his father as he 

~1ad always known him-and then he saw 
tl1e man who l1ad '' pulled '' t.l1at gun on 
tl1e policema11. They were the same, 
and yet-so different. He even found him­
self wildly l1Q}ling t11at there was some 
sensational ex;planation of all this-that 
his father, 1>erha-1Js, l1ad fallen into the 
hands of criminals, nnd tl1at one of tJhose 
criminals was imtlersonating· him. But 
even as he fo1,mulated these fantastic 
theories, he clismisscd t11cm. 

More than once an imJlUlse seized him 
to get ~p and to wander out into tfu-e 
nigl1t. Wl1y sho11ld he be resting in this 
comfortable bed ,vhilst l1is father, a fugi­
tive., was fleeing through the darkness 
like a hunted animal ? 

If only (he could learn sometl1ing defi­
nite! 

He sat ttp suildenly. A dim, vag11e 
sl1ado,v l1ad show11 itself for a moment at 
the window. To11y blinked. For a 
moment he tl1ouo-ht that his imagination 
,vas 11Iaying tric~ ,vith fhim. The school 
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clock had just ch~wctl the thrcc-.qua1·ters. 
It was -nearly mi{lnigl1t. 

Tho shado,v at. tho ,-.inc.low became 
bulkier, and then, \\titJl1 a shock, 'l,ony 1·c­
cogn1sed tlte h~ad and shoulders of a man ! 
S9mebody had climbed the i,~yi and ,va.s 
now·· pulling himself 1111 ttpon tl10 v.-itle 
stone window-ledge. 

Witil1 his heart thudding rapidly, 'l"ony 
sat tip. He haJ not heard a sound, and 
ngain lie had an impression that lli.s imagi-
11ation was playing trick3. 

Creak I 
Tl1e s11ell ·was broke11, for su<l<le11ly t.110 

,vindow gave forth a t.rifli11g sound as 
it wa.s opened wider. 'fl1is fig11re, t'l1c11, 
,vas no imaginary intr11dcr. 

''Tony!'' whisperccl a soft voice. 
'' 011 ! 11 gasped tl1 c bo J •. 
He leapt out of bell and ran across to 

tl1c ,vindo,v. And no?.·, at close quarters, 
lie recognised tl1e man \\·ho was perchctl 
precariously 1113011 the \\·111dow-sill. 
_ ·•Dad!'' panted 'fo11j·, p,lmost choki11g. 

'-' Hush, lad:--httsh !1
' \\"arncd Red K1·ess, 

. i11wardly startled antl 11aincd by the cvi .. 
dences of the boy's distress. 

"Dad ! Oh, dad l :, m11ttcrcu 1,011y, 
. c)ntching at h-is fatl1er's ,lrm. '' I-I've 
-;been wo11dering-- I tho11gtht-- It's 

yo11, dacl ! 011, yo11 do11't k11uw ho,v l',c 
bce11 longi11g to- talk to )~ou-. ,, 
· '' Easy., lad,'' muttered tl1c man, his 

,voice strangely husky. '· \\~ho else is there 
i11 tl1is room P'' 

'' 011 ly t\\·o othcr5-t:11c~~ 're bot 11 s011nd 
asleep.'' 

"\Vell1 I'd better 11ot come in-it's too 
risky,'' said K1·css. ., (~an you dress 
q11 ickly P ,, 

., Y cs~yes !'1 

•• Slip anytl1ing on-just your trousc1·s 
and jacket over J_.our 1>yjamas,', said the 
boy's father. '' It's not cold. 'f]1en climb 
uown the ivy. I'll be ,vaiting for yo11. 
\V c've got t-0 talk, lad. JJ 

. I 

\Vithout anotl1cr ,,·ord · .. 11,cd Kress 
lowered l1imself fron1 tl1c sill, a11~I 
va11is1l1ed. Tony t11rned back into tl1c clor­
rn-itory, his eyes glowing, his J1eart thump­
i11g. "fhat. voice! 1,he old voice he hacl 
known so wcll-f11ll of kindliness. No"•r, 
11erl1a1>s, be woulcl lt.."Urn something of tho 
tr11tl1-for lie per::Jistctl i11 telling himself 
tl1at there m11St be something behind it 
nll. 

He ""as so excited JJhat J1is fingc1·s ,vcrc 
all tl1umbs. ·In his desire to dress silently, 
J1e knocked his wa.istcoat, off a chair., an<l 
l1is watch- thudded noisily on tl1e 8001·. 
'fravers stirred, b11t di<l 11ot · awaken. 'f1l1en 
Tony discovered tl1at he had put his trou­
:;e·rs on back to front. Wl1en he took them 
1ff he did so with ~uch haste tl1at \t 

tur11cd them iuside out. It scc1nccl afYcs 
and ages before he · was dress eel. A11<:l ~il 
the ·tirne· he ,,?as expecting l1i::1 cl1urns to 
awaken-and to question him. T-liey 
\\:-ould tl1iuk he was running awa.y ! Well 
he wo11ldn't tell them . , 

But ,, .. hat was the good· of . wasting 
time on such thoughts? Tra,Tcrs a11cl 
Potts ,veren't even awake. He ,11addccl 
to tho window, ,vea1 .. ing tenuis shoes, ancl 
he s,varmed down. the ivy · with· evc11 
greater agility than his fat.lier l1ad dis­
pl,1-yccl •. 

'' Goo(l lacl ! You've been 411ick !'' ~-hie;. 
1>ercd a ,·oice, near by. 

'' Q11ick !'' ecl1oed Tony. '' I-I tholtgltt 
l'<l been an age !'' .... 

' ' Come along; we can't talk l1ere.'' 
Red Kress seized his son's willing ar1n, 

aud tl1cy botlt sli;tJped across tl1e West 
Sq,1arc, });1ssed th1·ough the dark archwav, 
aucl soon they were in the f1-iendly black-
11c.ss a11cl isolation of the shrubbery. 11 

'' rrhis \\~ill do,'' muttered Kress. '' TOil)", 
lad! I l1atc t.o drag yot.1 out like tl1is ,, --

,, 011, dacl, ,vhat do I ca1,.e ?'' broke i!1 
To11y cagc1·ly. '' Y 011're here ! Antl '"~c 
t~an talk ! There's such a t1'en1cudous lot 
I ~·ant you to tell--'' 

'' Wl1at's that?'' hissed l1is fatl1cr 
a br1t11tly. 

\Vith one hand he seized tlJe boy, a11<l 
another hand waa clapped o,,.cr l1is moutl1. 

'' Sorry, old chap,'' whis1lCrcd llccl, i11to 
Tony's ea1·, '' but I can't take any cha11ccs. 
'fl1ere'a somebody--'' . 

He · b1·oke off, for three fig11rcs had a11-
llcarcd amongst the trees. 

.. Better 6tick arou11d l1ere,'' 111urm11recl 
a. ,·oice. ''Red can't be far off.'' 

'fl1e 1nen were the otl1er three crooks, 
ai1d clearly something was wro11g, f 01· they 
"·-cro hr<'a.tl1lcss from lia:r(l 1·11u11ing. 

CHAPTER 11, 

Tony Helps I 

B EFOUE 'rony '-'~1; his fat her could 
1110,·c or speak, 0110 of the otl1cr 

· 1nc1t l1ad spotted then1, and he 
uttcr{'d a ga.sping cry of ala1·m. 

,. \\-~l1at's ,v1·o·ug with yo11r ncr,·-cs, G)",ll 
)!011 foul ?'' snarled Red. '' Kee1> yo1i1· tra1> 
1:,h11t, ca11't you P'' 

'' It-it's you !11 pa11t.ecl Bertclli, ,yith 
relief. 

'' \VJ10 <lid you· tl1ink it was-the Demon 
Ki11°· ?'' 1·(!torted Red scatl1ingly. ''What 
arc you fellows doing here? Didn't I tell 
)·011 to stay--'' 

(l--outinued 011. z1age 24.). 
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C Ol\IING--come-gone ! 
\\that has ? I'll tell J"Otl. 
The other day I ha.d a brainwa,·e. 

Nothing remarkable int.hat, because I'm 
always ha'\""ing brainwa~"cs. But this '\\9 as a11 

extra-bright one C\"en for me. 
'' ·How about a special LazJ· Slackers' number 

.. for the ,,.EEKLY ~ '' I said to IDj"self; and 
nodded mJ· agreement. · 

I told 1\lao and Church}? about it, and tl1ej~ 
thought it qttite a no\."'el st11nt-to ms" surprise. 
Tl1ey're 11sltally scathinglJl' rtt(le when criticising 
mv ideas. 

a, 

'' Bett.er get Archie Glentl1or11e t.o write 
e,:-er:y-thing; 110 knows all abc11t slacki11g, '' said 
Church. · 

'' Rnt.s ! " I ret.orted. •• This l1as got to be 
an extra-good nt1mber, written b)" an expert 
-urho knows· ,vhat he's talking about. So ob• 
, .. iouslj" I'm the fellow best suited to do it..'' 

For some obscure reason the two chl1mps 
laughed till their teeth rattled. I shot1ld still 
-like to kno,v wh;· t.hey laughed. 

AnJrv."a.y, I decided I wouldn't. be selfisl1 a.nd 
do all tl1e ,vork m~·self, so I went rol1nrl to my 
, ... ariot1s contrib11tors and explaine(l tl1e iclea. 
Tl1e)· were enthusiastic ext.remel~,. so. 

'' And remembor, I want all t.l1e copJ" i11 by 
T11esday morning. If ~"OU clon't, J~ou get tl10 
sack ! ,, I tolcl them. 

Of co,1rsc, that a\'\·£ ul threat l1a.cl the desired 
effect. \\Then I came down first t.l1ing TuesdaJ,. 
morning tl1e fellows were all lined up outside 
tl1e Editorial sanctum. 

'' 'l\1orni11g, sir; nice morning, sir,'' they 
cl1antecl respectfully, and tl1en eacl1 l1anded me 
his contribt1tion in an envelope. 

I opened them, and tho sl1eets of paper inside 
were all-blank ! 

'' \\rha.t's the idea ? '' I roared. 
'' Yott said a special Lazy Slackers' nl1mber, 

did11 't ~·ot1 ? '' inqt1ired 01w tame poet. 
'' And there it is,'' chipped in our puzzle 

l~ing. '' A laz~" slacker does nothing and we •,·e 
trritton notl1ing.', 

So tl1at's the story of ID)"' in, .. isiblo Lazy 
Slackers' number. I hope ~·ou all enjo~·ed 
rendir1g it. (~heeril~·, E. O. H. 

,, 

T HE school enjoyed a new thrill the ot.her 
day "·hen Forrest. and Travers had a 
race round the Triangle on their 
motor-bikes. Of course, it didn't last 

long-~Ir. Wilkes saw to that-but it, cer-­
tainlJ" was exciting "',.bile it lasted. Incitlent­
all)·, they're both doing stiff impositions novt 
and neither of them feels much like sitting 
astride a motor--cyr1e for some time. 

Forrest sta.rt~d the ball rolling in t-l1e 
Common:room, ,,~hen he boasted that his 
machine "·ould do 70 m.p.h., and that nobod)" 
c·lse could touch him for speed. Tra.vers imme­
diately accepted tl1e challenge, and both of 
tl1em being of a recliles.s nature, theJ" decided 
to fight it out. 

They got out their jiggers, and at the word 
'' Go ! ,,•started whizzing rot1nd the Triangle. 
The irrepressible Edwarcl Os,vald Handfort,h 
had elected himself referee, and created a, 
further sensation by careering round the trac1< 
i11 his Morris llinor. Naturally, the other t""o 
easily outsped him, and the enthralled spec 4 

tators were remindecl of the hare a.nd the 
tortoise. 

Bernard Forrest 1na."\· be a rotter, 1Jut thero 
is no den)~ng his pluck. The way he skidcled 
round the Triangle at terrific speecl ,,~a.s 
simply marvellous. Tra,rcrs "·as just as reek .. 
less, and t.he spectacle of these two ""hizzing 
round in a series of skids left evecy"bod~y gasp-
• 1ng 

.. iio,ve,er, trust the masters to poke their 
noses in when the;·'re not '\'ranted. Old 
Pief ace was the first on the sce11e, and the 
11np·opular Fourth Form master nearly c!lme 
to a sticky end. He da.shed out of the Modern 
House right in the pa.th of th~ oncoming 
speed merchants. 

''"'ith a roar tliey hurtled past., one on 
either side of him, so fast that Pieface 
was left twirling roltnd and round until he 

(Co,2tz:n.1ied 01i 1ie.l·t page, colu1nn. l.) 
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This Week: Teddy Long. 

-

. . 

Monday : Decided to beco111.o a lit.tlo . ti11guisl1 1l1ysclf and con10 out top of tl10 
gentleman ; to stop bci11g B sneak and a Forn1, I '' borro,ved '' tl1e answers to the 
s1acltet; to make myself· a credit to tho questions from !\Ir. Crowell's study. 
Form. Rose early tl1is morning-I ,vanted Whe11 J1e found out lie didn't congratulate 
to be down early to colloct the post for me upo11 111y ear11est e11deavours. Just 
Archie Glenthorne. \ 7ery cold and no liot caned 1ne and said I wn.s asking for 
water. To save t.ho scl1ool's soap, didn't oxpulsio11. l'1u Ced up '"·ith this misernblo 
,vash. Fetched the letters and took them ,vorld. · 
t-0 Archie. ri:o save l1i~n tl1e tr<?uble,_ ~pen~ Friday. Heari 11g tl1at Hand.forth & Co. 
tho 0110 wl11cl1 conta1ncd a tiver. · Archio \\·ere stoii~·, offcrotl to lend them half-a. 
booted 1ne out of tl1e study. lt,s a11 m1just crow11 if tliey ,vould pay me back four 
,vorld. sl1illings. ".I111cy weren't agreeable~ and 

Tuesday : Remcmberi11g 111y good Handfortl1 offered to gi,re mo a thick ear 
resolutions, removed tl1e n1ot1se•trap wltlcl1 for notl1i11g. In spite of such base ingrati­
E"orrest had put inside l\Ir. ('!rowell's desk. tude, \\"8Sl1clt up tl1eir tea-things when they 
'' You shouldn't put 111.ousc-traps in Mr. went out. '' .. i\ccidental~ '' broke two cups, 
Crowcll's desk, Fo1Test,,, I said loudly. as a sa11cer ruid a plate. Didn't tell Handy 
•.lie master walked i11, for I didn't ,vant to because I wot1ld11't like him to hurt his 
"neak. Forrest got tl1e ca,11e frorn Crows- fist ,vl1e11 hitti11g 1110. 
feet ; nnd I got a black C)'O fron1 Forrest. 
It's o. liard world. · Saturday : Took tt}l sport to-da.y. Had a 

1·0.co witl1 11,ull\\~ood after ltd ren1ov·ed e. 
Wednesday : Fento11 ga,~o 1110 a letter 

for Australia to post. Borrowed Xipper's 
111otor-cycle w11en 110 ,•,asn't looking. 
Couldn't drive it ancl l1ud a. smasl1. Took 
all the trouble to ,vl1ecl. it to the nearest 
garage, and furtl1er obliged Nipper by 
brin~ing back tho bill. He wasn't at all 
grateful. Fenton wanted to k11ow wl1at had 
l1apponed to his n1ouldy lotto~ not con­
sidering the fa-0t tl1at l'tl nearly kille<l 
1nl,,sclf. Told hi1n it ,,·a8 c11 its '"·a.y down 
11nder-but didn't 1ue11tio11 tllat l'tl 
tlropped it down a drain ! 

Thursday : Tl10 Rc1110,~o sat for 011 

examination. Becn11s0 I ,vttt1tcd to dis-

-------------------------------------
Dirt Track Racing at St. Frank's. 

(Co1iti1iued Jro111, 11rct:ioa-s p(lge.) 

l1oca1110 giddy nncl tot tc1·cll i11to tl1e 
fou11tain. 

Tl1cn llr. ,\' ... ill~es ap1Jcarc<l, and l1e soo11 
1Jro11gl1t tl1e race to 011 abrupt conclusion. 

'rra,rcrli was lea<li11g ~ ... orrost sligl1tly 
\.v l1en p11lled t1p by ,,:-ilkes, but it ,vas a 
11ock-a11cl-ncck tl1i11g. I sl1ould like to see 
tl1cso t,,To on a tru.clc i11 a real race. But 
titting tlo,vi1 ordi11arily-after Mr. '\"\~illtcs 
hacl cxercisetl l1is " cu.11i11g ,, ur1n-looks 
/iko being a 1Jainf11l cxpcr_ic11co for tl1cso 
t \VO speed 1nercl1a11ts fol' days to co111e, let 
n1ono sitti11g astric.lo a ro~ri ng, bt11npi1lg 
s11cccl • i ro11 ! 

1neat pie from lus st11dl7 , because I didn't 
-urant the scl1ool cat to pinch it. I '\"Oll the 
1·aco, but 11obody congratulated me. Had 
a ga111e of football in tl1e Trianglo, o.11tl 
broke 0, wi11do,,t. I..ot llr. \Vilkes think it 
,vas Potts because I thougl1t lie might like 
to be i11 tho li111cligl1t. Removites ca111e anti 
bun1po<.l 1ne bocatlSe of this kind thought,, 
and no,v l',to rcsol,·ed to forget my resolu­
tions a11d report .t.l1e matte1' t.o }Ir. ,,rilkcs. 
It•s a11 llllf air ,\·orld. 

--------- ==:=-========.::,;;::-=.==­
l't 

POOR OLD TRACKETT 
GRIM 

( .-1,i tt1i·usital sliort story wriUe11, a1icl 
JJublisltcd wlieri E. O. Ha,idfo-rth a·asn,'t 
loolci,ig.) 

J Trackctt Grim, tJ10 famous detecti,,.e, 
,,ias cl10.-tii11g l\loggy N oggs, the not0Tio11s 
cat-burglar. They had a, terrific scrap. 
Grim ,vas arrested for being in possession 
of tirear111s ,,·it-I1out o. licence. Moggy got 
u,Yay n11tl li,:-ocl l1appily ever nftenvartls. 

THE ESD. 
• 

To-day's Misprint in the News. 
· '' Boat race cre,vs entrninir1i.~ ... 

That won't do them much good. They 
want to get out and start rowing. 

' 

ANNlJA 
To· 

Snecial Re»ort b 

L .t\.S1, ni J J o 
"I:., g 1t t 
.r ~ank's w 
st,1rr~ 6 
of tlio. s -

tOW'D&11e11t C 
r.I'hero wei-e 

~11d the _procee: 
tSty)o ,v1th Oo 
a. 11 t_l1e spectci% 
t1gl1t1n~ each 
was not accord: 

i\ gre,~t sensm:.· t a.111es FattJJ'. 1, 
\V or1der ,.. \\,. 

c:x pee ted to • i 

i11st-ead l1o LOS'!' 
dowi1--011 the 
knocl{ed l1im -out 
tl1e fight. 

...~t the call of · 
from l1i$ corner 1 · 
sli}lped on o. ba,1 
tho ring by som, 
spectator, and craj. 
was pitched on t~ 
on top of him. j 
OllCO like an n14 
Waldo remained"' 
terrific weight ha<t 
all the breath ot1t,~ 
,l"as cot111ted out _j 

I understand 1' 
con1p1aint .. 

Tl10 figl1t of tlie;1 

Nipper a11d Lawr~ 
dista11ce, ru1d Fon~ 
i11g, brot1gl1t in t-1, 
Thi::; decision wuj 
everybody excep 
se],les a11cl tl10 o '"' 

Here aro a f o . 
\-erdict: ' 

E. o. Handfor1 
}liffle ! Nipper '""4 
of points.,, 

Buster Boots : .~­
for La"'Trence. ~~ 
Lawre11ce was n11l 

Tommy Watson 
just about wo11 o.:i 

Lionel corcoral 
Lawrence as tl10 -~ 

Archie Gienthol 
doze of fo11ty.one ,~ 
but Nip~r 19 aid 
60 natw.·all~ ~e . 

MY ~erdict is 
bllJ'rinq 111yself­
ref eree s a relfe,s ti~ 
k.J1ow what ie 

'l."l1e fight betwc~ 
and Clive,~ 
knoclt-out or , 
d ·c1n't strike a ~ 

I f •duri~ 
slept be ore,as J1at 
\VJ1e11 110 °"" tho 
fell aslcepf ~~ but 
}1acJ UO op l 



f 
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OXING 
JENT 
~I Correspondent 
pnasium at St. 
~ scone of so1110 
the first rotu1tl 

/iu1nual boxi11g , 
,, 

~rising results, 
~eluded in Ii,tely 
f. Boxing-,vit11 
~lg parts antl 
.iiat, of COUl'~~, 

~ogra1ume. 
~ ca11sed ,,·11e11 
I• beat Stanley 
;/ \Valdo was 
Jtds dowi1, bltt 
I.!, feet and body 
, -\\,,l1en Fatty 
to first 1ni11ute of 

1 
Ji"atty rolled out 

lht1ge barrel. Ho 
akiz1 t•hrowu into 
ireless idiot of a 
I into \Valdo, wl10 
1 floor with Fe.tty 
f bo1111ded up at 
mbbcr ball, but 
D he was. Fatty's 
mp1etely knocke<l 
his body-and 110 

id pande111onium. 
do is to lodge u, 

1Ping ,,as between 
I It ,vent the full 
· wl10 was referee• 

rdict of a draw. 
Jy contestecl by 

figl1ters tl1e111-
• 

· 1lll11c11 ts 011 tho 

·un b. 1:.. .ot.. rt1 b1sli, 
Y a good 111argii1 · 

, 'l)ecidcdly a ,vi11 
,vas good-bt1t 
ttcr.', 

·.I thot1gl1t Nipper 
lllt.s." 

1 . "I IJltu111J for 
. r.,, 
· "I it1dulged i11 a 
. during the figl1t, 
•~nt House n1a11, 
e wo11, what ? ,, 

all these critics-­
tl1eads, and if a 

· Uy l\'"ell ought to 

clue Glcntl1on10 
ed a. tecl1nical 

11, althougl1 110 

blow l Arcl1io 
!1 after t11e figl1t. 
Ulto the ring 110 
r, so tl1e ref cree 

f:.'Ollnt him out. 
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TO-DA Y'S WIRELESS PRO ME 
7 .30. Rising bell, relu.)~ed to all . dor­

mitories. 
7 .35. ...;\ talk by 

'' \V}1y bo)rS 
sleep until 
1norninR.', 

Professor Cl1eer-t11) : 
sl1oul<l be allo"'~cd to 
nine o'clock e,1ery 

8.p. Feeding-ti1ne o.t tl10 St. Fra11li's 
Zoo (outside broadcast) with n.1n­
ning commentary between Willy 
Handfortl1 and l>riscilla tl1e Parrot. 
Relayed from tl1e Pets' Quarters. 

8. 10. Feeding-time a.t the St. Frank's 
Zoo (inside broadcast) relayed from 
Big Hall. A special feature of t,l1is 
broadcast will be the various noises 
attendant to this ceremony. 

10.0. Time signal, relo..yed from Buster 
Boots~ ee,ren-day striking clock. 
(011 strike six of tl1e seven da,ys.) 

10.30. Tipping forecast by Josl1 C11ttle. 
("\: ... ou're not getting R tip out of me 
to-day, Josh.-E.O.H.) 

11.0. Surprise item from tl1e Remove 
<Jla."s-room. l\"' e hope to be able to 
broadcast an act,ual swislung in 
JJrogress. 

12.0. A tallc by Fatty Little : '' How to 
keep slim •. ., (Ii the speaker suddenly 
ceases broadcasting, listeners will 
know tl1at lie is seeking food for 
thougl1t.) 

12.15. Station closi11g <lo\\·11 for five l1ours 
while the announcers have their 
afternoon nap. (Their snores will 
not be broudcast owing to possible 
damage to the sensiti,·e micro­
pl1one.) 

5. 15. Cluldi·e11's How-. (Relayed fi-0111 
tho Fags' Co1nmon-roo1n.) Grand-

. fatJ1or Klock ":-i)l gi,~o a rnnni111 
commentary on the I11k Fight 
between Juicy Len1on and Cliubby 
Heatl1. \\"illy Hnndfort]1 will gi,l'e 
a pa.11er•and-co111b recital standing 
onllis head. 

6.0, Ti1ne signal ( as IJef ore). '\\i" eatl1er 
forecast will not, be read because it 
is unnecessary. \Voatl1er as usual­
dopressio11s, nnti•cyclo11es and raiI1. 
If tl1ere sl1oul<l be any Sl.111 expected, 
tl1is will be s11ecially annormce<.lJ 
i1ccon1panicd by a fanfnre of 
tru111 }Jets. 

6.30. Weekly talk on books by Nipper, 
who will ·review tl1e vear's 1nost . ~ 

sensat1ona1 thriller, '' '11he :Yystery 
of the Lost Kipper,'' by Filleta 
Plaice. 

7 .0. Dance music by Charles P-a}ine a11d 
his Sixth Forni Pa.in-in-tlie-Necks. 

7.55. Weekly talk by world-famou-s cele­
brities (relayed to every station in 
the Universe}. This week : 

E. O. HARDFORTH, 
who will tell awe-Inspired listeners : 
'' I am what I am because what I am 
I am.'' 

8 & 9. As .llandforth will still l)e ta1king 
'\\"e'll close·· down. Good-nigl1t, 
everybody. Good-night ! 

Olcl Poems Made New 
FATQ:a 
By Tommy Watson. '' you aro old, Fatl1er \\7illiam,,~ tl10 
)"'Oung man said, 

'' And you ought to 11ectl c\.~ery 
attention, 

Yet still yol1 can sleep in an apple-pie lJecJ, 
And not think it wort.by of me11tio11 ; ,, 

'
1 In my youth,'' said the sage,'' "~l1en I 

travelled to sell 
l\{y new patent washable ma11gle~, 

I freq1tently slept at seaside hotels. 
So I've got fairly used to tho ta11gles. ': 

'' Yot1 aro old,'' said the l'-out11, '· n11tl 

yot11· strength, I s11ppose, 
1-las gro,vn corrosponding]y older, 

)~et you climb to tho roof and hang tlu,,-11 
by your toes · 

,\1hile balancing c)1airs 011 ~ro·ur ~11,')ul­
dor ; ,, 

'' I keep up my strengtl1,'' sai<l il1e. olLl 
ncrobat, 

'' For chaps who start asking n-io r1 uc ~­
tions; 

I give them a tap on tl1e bol{o-]il{c 111at ! 
... .\.nd I wait for their f11rtl1cr s11ggost ior1~. '~ 

EDITOBJAL ANNOUNCEMENT. 
\\7ill writers of detective stories 11lea .. se 

11ote tl1at I have now sufficient material 
to last me until Febr11arJ.,., 1987 ? 4-.\Jl 
detective stories sl1ould now bear son10 
reference to television, inter-pla11eta1\\r 
con1munication, wireless-controlled aero­
pla11es, and otl1er mantels-wl1icl1 will l)o 
quite commonplace wl1en tl1e stories are 
11ub]ished. 

There seems to be some gan10 on a.n1ong 
the Remove poets. An attempt to }lt1ll tl10 
Edit.orial leg. No fewer tl1an ~ove11 
different juniors have eacl1 se11t in the san10 
poem-beginning, '' U11der t.l1e spre0,ui11g 
chestnut tree, tho village smitl1 l'"' sta11ds.,' 
'1~l1e poem is not ba<l, lJut I ca,1111ot1 JJ1·i11t 
it until I find 011t wl1iel1 junior rcollv· 
con11,-0sed it .-E. 0. II. " 
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THE RAJAH'S SECRET I ''Say that again, yo11 skt111k, and I'll 
• ;knock your head off!'' snarled Kress 

(Co1itinued froni page 20.) savagely. '' He's my son! Do you think 
? he'll double-cross me?'' 

"Who-who's that with you. ,. mut- "Aw, rm sorry," muttered Dan, 
tercd Ambrose Bliss. f riahtened. 

"The kid," said Red curtly. "All Tony himself was f rlghtcned, too. Never 
riO'ht. son, don't be alarmed," he added, before had he heard his father use that 
in° a whisper, to Tony. "These guys I brutal tone. He was like a different man. 
mean, these men-are friends of mine." - Quivering in every limb, Tony led the 

''Yes, _dad,'J said Tony. He knew just way through the shrubbery, and they were 
"?110 they were. soon witl1in the crt1mbling walls of tl10 

'' We l1ad to quit, Red,,, said Dan Mason monastery r11ins. 
urO'ently. "We thought it was all up." :J:t was a simple enough task to find the 

'
7You mean-tho cops?" asked Red. a ancient stairway which led down to the 

catch in his voice.. vault, and at last they were in that cold, 
"Not as bad as that:• re.plied Dan. dank place. With a poW-c~ful elec~ric 

'' Some blamed. dog nosed 11s out soon after torch, Red KreSB made a quick cxam1na. 
you had gone; we figured that tl1e 1?r11te tion. He found the low tunnel entrance, 
must l1a,"e l1eard yo11. He came sniffing and he was- satisfied. 
ntound tl1e barn, and then he set ttp a ,, Thia is soft,'' · he said, witl1 genuine 
ho\\·ling and barking th~t was cno11gl1 to relief. ,, Not 60 comfortable as the barn, 
awaken a graveyard!'' but 8 darn-ed sigl1t safer. The cops will 

''We had to clear out, Red,'' nd·dcd Ber• never think of coming to St. Frank's to 
telli. '' We reckoned that tl1e farmer looked for us, hey?'' 
might hear and come along. So we crept '' Have you told tl1e kid P'' asked Dan, 
(lown and took a chance. Tl1e dog bolted who was thinking only of his scheme. 
when we showed UJ>, He etreaked back "l'Ye told him nothing yet, and I'll clo 
for the farm like lightning." all the talking," replied Rctl. "Tony, 

"And we streaked the other way,'' said lad. I guess you know what all this 
Bliss. ''Thouaht we'd best come here; means. You're no fool. I hate to tell 
,ve knew you ;ere here, Red.'' ,, you--

'' Well, thinas don't look too good to '' I know t.hat you and-and these me11 
me,'' said Kre:s harshly. "This is a fine are hiding from the ipolice," said Toni, 
1)lace to come to!'' etrivincr to keep his voice steady. ' I 

'' Maybe the kid can put us some- know that yott tried to rob the rajah of 
\\-·l1ere P'' suggested Dan eagerly. Ghar Kohat. It's been like a nightmar~ 

''Yes, yes,·of course!'• said Tony. r,1 to me, dad.' 1 

know of a place and it's near by, too. ''Take it on the chin, kid,'1 said Red, 
You'll be safe th-ere.'' not unkindly. '' I expect it has been a big 

'' What sort of iplace ?'' asked Bcrtelli shock to you; but the worst ,is over no\\', 
s11spiciously. eh p You know me for what I am. ancl 

'' It's an old vault,'' said Tony, ignoring you think I'm just two cents. Sorry, 
tl1c man and looking at his father. Tony. I,ve kept the truth from yo11 all 
'' H11ndreds of years ago tl1ere was a your life, and I never wanted yo11 to 
n1onastery here, dad, and there are still a know. But I guess luck was against m.e." 
lot of ruins. There's a stairway leading Tony listened dully. In spite of tl~e 
<lown to an ancient va11lt. Nobody ever dreadful revelation, he still loved l11s 
goes dow11 tl1ere except, perhaps, in the father. Tlt-c man was a crook, but never 
~ttmmer-time.,' liad 110 done an unkind thing to Tony. 

'' Don't like it,'' grttnted Dan Mason. The boy clt1tcl1ed at Red's arm, and held 
'' \Ve <Tet down there1 and we're traJlped. it t-ightly. 
No ch~nce of getting out if we're cor- "I'm with you, dad," he muttered~ 
11ercd. ,, '' We've al \\1 ays been-pals.'' 

'' Bttt tl1cre is,'' said Tony eagerly. ''Gosh! Tl1at's taken a whole load off 
'' Tl1e1~e's another exit-by an old tunnel my mind,'' said R.ed, returning the ~res•, 
wl1icl1 leads to the deserted qttarries on st1re. '' No,v listenJ Tony. I'm in a Jam.., 
tl1e moor. l 1 ve never been down there, and maybe you can hellp.'J • 
b11t one of tlte fellows was telling me--'J ''Tl1at's that's what I've been ho.ping, 

'' Sl1ow 11s this stairway,'' int.erru_pted dad,'' said Tony eagerly. '' But what do 
Red sharply '' The kid's_ right, boys; we you want me to do?'' 
couldn't have a better hide-out." "Brace up, kid; this iis going t~, 

1
?ii 

'' If tl1is boy's dottbleecrossing us--'' l1ard,'• replied Red Kress grimly. 
b D tell vo11 in a clozen words. We'1·e after egn 11 an. " 
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t lie rajal1's emeralds, aud yo11 ·\·c got to 
11elp us to get them !'' 

tHAPTER 12~ -Drawn Into the Net! 

T IIE harsl1 bluntness of Red Krc~s' 
statement took To11y's breath 
a,vay. 11110 boy ~·as startled-be­

". ildered-horrified. 
"No, dad !J' he panted. '' Y 011-you 

(lon 't mean that !'' 
'' B11t, To11y, you'1~e ll"'ell fixed,', sai,I 

Red. '' Yott k11ow this raj ah fellow i don't 
.you? Quite ipally with him?'' 

'' Yes, but--'' 
'' Wit11 yo11 worki11g on tl1c ' inside,' we 

can b1'ing it off,'' continued Red.. '' I'm 
uot tacking any fancy words on to this 
oonversatio11, kid. I'm blunt. It,s the 
best way. After you',,.e got over the shock, 
you'll see things differently.'' 

·' I won 't--1 wo11't !'' said To11y :fiercely. 
'' You ,vant n1e to-to become a thief ! 
You'1~c tl'yiug to make me heltl in this 

\Veil, 110w it's your tuill. to do somctl1iug 
for l1im .. You ain't goin' to q11it on him. 
are you?'' 

'' It's not fair,'' muttered Tony, his hea(l 
swimming. '' How-how ca11 I h€lp yo11 
to steal those emeralds?'' 

'' We don't want you to help !tS to do 
any stealing, Tony,'' said Red. '' ... .\11 
we~re suggesting is that you . 8hould fix 
up something with. the 1 .. aj ah. . Y o•u're 
friendly witl1 him, and he'll think it's all 
on the level. - We don't come in u11til 
later, a.nd you can take it from me tl1at 
,ve wo11't want you to do any stealing_." 

'' ... ~nd if it comes off, young 'un, it'll 
llC :}iro u r fat 11 er' s last job ! '' sa i cl D a 11 

Maso11 quickly. '' Get tha~and hold it ! 
HelJl l1im now., and he'll go straigl1t after• 
wards.'' 

Tony's eyes gleamed. . 
'' Is-is t}1at right, dad?'' ~c askecl. 
'' I S\\'ear it !1

' said Red Kress, a 11ote of 
absolute sincerity in his voice. '' I'll g·o 
st1·aigl1t, kid. As soon as this busi11eBs is 
o,,cr I'll c1uit the game for good !1

' 

NEXT WEEK'S THRILLING SURPRISE FOR 11 N.L. '' READERS 
Stupendous new series of detective stories featuring 
Nelson Lee starts in next Wednesday's buanper issue, 

. 

THESE YARNS ARE EXTRA LONG-AND EXTRA GOOD ! 
-
1wful robbery. Dad, dad! You do11't 
1nca.11 it! You can•t mean it!'' 

'' • .\.,v, Cllt that out!'' said Bertclli. 
. , What,s eating you~ yo11 )~oung }JllllPY ?" 

'' '11l1at's eno11gh from you, Gy1> !'' 
:;narled Red. 

'' Enough notl1ing !'' retorted Bertclli. 
'' This is your kid, ain't lie? \Vhat's be 
squawki11g about?'' 

''Gyp's tight.," said Dan Mason, coming 
11carc1·. '' Listen, kid ! You've had a 
nasty ja1·., a11d I'm sor1·y for you. But 
you'd best understand that we're _ in a 
tight cornc1·-and that 1neans your father. 
Get me? We're b1~oke. and we're hiding 
f1·om the cops. Without .your hel,p we're 
wiped out. Tl1at'l] mean arrest, and ten 
years i11 prison for us all.· But if we get 
the emet·alds we'll be sitting pretty.'" 

rro11y listened like n. boy in a dream. 
''Yoltr old man has don.a .a whole heap 

for you,., went 011 Dan cunningly. ''Gosh! 
You don't know ,vhat he's done) kid ! All 
these years he's kept the truth from you; 
he's given you evc1-y comfort and l11xur.y. 

'' Then-then I'll help !'' said Toll)"", l1is 
eyes sl1ining. 

He heard the men breathe long sig11s . 
But he wasn't tl1inking of them. He ,va.s 
telling- himself that he was justified in 
agreeing to help. If he didn't, his f atl1-er 
,vou]d continue his life of crime wo11ld 
go to prison, perl1a.ps. But if his father 
got those emeralds he· had promised to g·o 
st1·aight. That was what Tony seiz.ecl 
upori. Go straigl1t ! Wonderful tl1ought ! 
And so, for his fatl1er's sake, the boy l1acl 
ag1·eed., refusing to consider all tl1at it 
meant. 

'' It's up to you, Tony.,'' Kr·ess was say­
ing. '' Maybe you can suggest sometl1i11g? 
Think!'' 

Tony pulled himself 1.1;p with a jel'k. 
''I-I don't kn<lW wl1at you mean, cla(l.," 

he said . . '' W·hat can I do ?'J . 
'' First of' all~ tell us just bow much YOll 

know of· t,ie· rajah,'" replied Red. 
Tony did so~ and the crooks were in­

t-0nsoly gratified. 

• 

JI 



26 '' TSE: CAltDEW CUP.'' A long school and football story of--

'' This is the goods !'' snid Red e:s:11I t­
ingly. '' Didn't I tell you all along, boys, 
that thia kid of mine was made of tl1e 
right stuff P He saved tl1e rajah's life. 
He ought to do anything for you, 'fony ! 
I guess, if you ask him nicely, he'd take 
out those- emeralds and shol\" them to you, 
cl1? '' 

' • , I-I tl1ink he might,'' replied Tony. 
'' It't; goi11g to be easy!,' gloated Red 

Kress. '' Boys, those emeralds are as good 
~- as ours l '' 

CHAPTER 13. 
The Plan of Action I 

A LL fo11r _crooks . were excite~-Dan 
Mason 1n particular. For _1t bad 
been his idea to dra.g 'fony Cress­
well dnto the _plot. 

Earlier in tl1e evening th-e men l1ad boon 
in despair. The coup, which they had 
})la.nnccl for so many months, se..emed 
finally to be ''off.,, Now tl1-ere "·ere 
greater hopca tl1an ever, and 1,ony had 
bccon1e tl1e key to the situation. 

'' What ~"ou',re got to do, Tony, is to 
tl1ink-,'' said R,ed iIDiprcssi,,ely. ''Now~ "·c 
mttst handle· this -thing coolly. What 
a.bout these kids "'·ho· helped you to save 
tho rajah 1s life? Do you know their 
families-do tl1ey live near here?,, 

''No., dad. l',·e only been to one cha.p's 
l1ome. 1'11at-tl1at was just aft.er yo11 
esca.ped from that ho1tse, in Bannington. 
011, dad, ,,·l1y did you fire· __ ,, 

'' Forget it!'' said Kress shar1lly. 
'' Wl1at's that you l\·ere -·sayi11g about 
going to some cl1ap's house?'' 

''Glentl1orne Ma.nor,,, said Tony, Jlained 
by his father•s brusqueness. '' Tl1at's 
wl1er~ A1 .. cl1ie Glentl1orne'a t}leople live. 
They're tremendously rich-one of the 
oldest fa1nilies in the county. Colonel 
Glenthornc, you know.'' 

'' This sounds l1ot !,, said Dan Mason 
quickly. '' A real aristocratic family-cl1, 
a11d livi11g rigl1t near! And you kno,v tl1e 
son of tl1e f nmily ?,., 

''Yes; but I don't sec--'1 

'' Easy son," said Red quickly. '' Try to 
think. I guess you boys bad a whole 
]1eap to say about your visit to the rajal1 
during tl1at tea-party-eh P'' 

'' Wl1y, yes; \\"e told Arcl1ie's mother 
and fatl1er nll about it.'' , 

'' Was tl1e1"e any talk of t.he emeralds?" 
., A lot,'' re1lli€d Tony, hardly realising 

how he was being draw11-l1ow he was 
being pumped. '' Mrs. Glenthorne said 
that she wottld give anythi11g to ha-re just 
one sigl1t of the famo11s emeralds.'' 

Red slap,pcd l1is knee. 

'' We._,,.e got it, you guys !'' he said ex­
ultingly. ''Tony has been to this boy's 
l1ome once-so he ca11 easily go again. 
Tony knows the t'ajah, and-- Let me 
think !11 

'' l 1 m already thinking,'' said Da11 
I\Iason. '' Wl1at's more, I'm througl1 \\"itl1 
thinking. It's all set, Red.,, 

'' Spill it !'' saicl R.ed t-ersely . 
'' Why, Tony talks to this kid to­

mo1·row, and works ·the conversation rouncl 
to tl1e tea-1Ja rty ,'' ex1Jlained Dan. '' He 
tells the swell kid tl1at it might be a goocl 
idea to please l1is mother. See? 'l'l1cy 
know tl1e rajah, and they can }lersua:de 
tl1e rajah to take his emeralds to this s\\~ell 
l1011SC---'' . 

'' Nothing doing," 'i11terru11ted Red. 
''The rajah would11 1 t fall fo1· that. He'd 
think there·_ was something phoney about 
it. How do you reckon these boys coulcl 
give tl1e in,·ite ?'' 

Tony was listening in a k-ind of da.ze. 
Ile was irre.sistibly reminded of a crook 
play, or a talking pictt1re. He l1ad henrcl 
tl1is sort of thing so many times. But 
tl1is was real-l1is own fat her was one of 
tl1e crooks-and he was becoming a crook 
l1imself ! 

'' Listen !'' said R,ed. '' Tony must speak 
to this kid, Arcl1ie, n11d A1·chie must tell 
11is people tl1at eve1 .. ytl1ing is jake betwec11 · 
l1im and tl1e rajal1. Get me? Then he'll 
11avc to suggest that l1is mother in,"itcs 
tl1e raj~ to a big dinner. The invitation, 
coming f1 .. on1 tl1e swell dame, will be 
O.K., a.11d l1is nibs will fall for it. He 
won't l1nve a11y sus11icion. " 111at sort of a 
l1ouse is tl1is ?'' lie went on abru1ltly. 
'' This Glenthorne Manor?'' 

'' 011, a big old country l1ouse, j11st 011t• 
side Bannington,1

' said Tony. 
'' Standing i11 its own grou11ds ?'1 

'' y cs.,, 
'~ We can b,e tl1ere,'' said Red, noddi11g. 

~, And at tl1e rigl1t moment we can make 
011r jum11, grab tl1c emeralds, and it'll bf 
all over. Don't )"'011 see, kid P And yot 
wo11't be mixed U}l in it at all.'' 

Tony did not reply. 
Not mixed 11p in it i11deed, wl1en witlt• 

out l1is l1elfl the co~11 could never bE 
bro11~ht off ! 

T l~Y CRESS\VELL felt auddC'nl.Y 
sickened. · 

Ti1ese men ,,·ere delighted at t.he 
ir1famot1s pl.on tl1ey had e,.,ol\·ed. The}' 

l1ad attempted to pull ,, .. ool o,~er l1is eyes­
and his father ha.cl been as guilty ns the 
others. Bt,t Tony could see wit.h crJ"staJ 
clarity, ,vool or no wool. 

He, being a St. Fran•k:'s boy, ,,-as '' respC1ct• 
able '' · c,~en tl1c l,no,vn fact that l1is fatl1er 
,vas a' crook did not make any difierence to 
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Kipper a11d Handfortl1 and Tra,;-ers arid a}J 
tl10 otl1cr decent chaps. '11l1ey had faith in 
l1i111. 

• .\rcl1ic was friendly; too-and tl1ese men 
,,·a11ted him to net w1tl1 base and villai11ous 
treachery t.owards Archie and his peo:ple t 
With a sudcien sense of horror, Tony realised 
how ext,remely easy it wot1ld be to ,. \1langle ,, 
tho genial, unsuspecting ... i\.rcl1ie. 

'' No, no!'' muttered Tony hoarsely. 
'' What's that, kid?'' a.sked his father. 
'l,ony did not reply. His brain felt like 

bursting. He was thinking of that scene in 
tl1e Common-room ; ~e rotters, headed by 
Bernard Forrest, jeering at him1 taunting 
him, calling him a crook. He could see 
Nipper and Handforth a11d the others defend• 
i11g him-hotly shouting that tho cads kne,v 
11othing against Tony himself. They trusted 
I • 
,lllll. 

... '\.nd if !1e lent himself to tl1is scoundrelly 
plot he ,vottlcl betray th.at tr11st basely, 
l1ideot1sly. He ,,·ot1ld be u11worthy of their 
f rie11dship. 

... .\ sudde11 ""·ave of defia.nce came over him. 
Not evc11 for the sake of J1is faiher would he 
clo ,, .. i1at tl1ey st1ggested. 

·• I ,vo11't-I ,vo11't !'' [la11te<l 'J'ony suddenly. 
'' Say, son--'' bega11 l1is father. 
'' Don't touch me l '' criccl Tony, backing 

awaJ", nnd breathing harcl. '' I'm 11ot going to 

---
Tony Cresswell sat up In 
bed as he beard a faint 
creak at the window. 
Then a dark Ogure ap­
peared. It was '' Red '' 

Kress Tony's father I 

betray Arcl1ie GJenthorne like that! I ,,·on~t 
do it, I tell you 1'" 

The ot1tburst took tl1e men completely by 
• sttrpnse. 

"Sa:y, "·hat tho heck--', began Dan 
Mason, n1aking a. threatening move f or,var<l. 

'' Leave the kid alo11e l'' snapped Red. 
He dro,v Tony aside. Rapidly, almost 

f e,?erishly, Red whispered into the E.tartlcd 
boy's car. 

'' BLtt, dad--'' began Ton:y, ,,·idc-ej1 ec1. 
'' Say, what's going on over there?'' sr1arlea 

Gyp Bertelli sttspiciously. 
'' I mean it, son 1'' Red was l1issir1g into 

Tony's car-and the other men heard tl1e 
,vords. '' Can't you see can't you u11dcr~ 
stand ? If you fall do,vn on me here~ these 
guys ,,,.ill kill you! !\fal"he tl1ey'll kill n1e, 
too--they're desperate.'' 

'' I-I didn't think it ,vns as seriot1s ns tl1at, 
dad,., panted To11y • 

"Say, you must be a mind-reader, Red!', 
exclaimed GJ,.P, flashing a torch 011, ancl 
striding across to "-here father and son ,vero 
standi11g '' Listen l1crc, kid !'' 

He suddenly jerked Tony away, a.11<l Dan 
l\ilason sciz,,d Tony, too. Ambrose Bliss, 
bttlky anJ dangerous, held Red back. 

'' \Ve f1eard ,vl1at your olcl n1an was saJ--ing 
to you, kid t '' exo1ai1ncd Bertel Ii, glaring 
into To11Ji1' s face '' Ho ,vas sure rig lit 1 Get 
me? You fix this thing t1p, and everything 
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will be jake. Fail us and 
bump I Yeah, and your 

it's you for the · by him staunchly; by night he mixed with 
old man, too ! crooks ! 

What's it to be, kid ?11 

Tony looked at the merciless faces of the 
crooks, lit up so cleaa-ly in tile light from 
tl1e electric torch. He saw mu.rder in t-heir 
e,,.es, and BertelJi's fingers were at his throat. 
"'' I' 11 do it !'' he muttered huskily. 

CHAPTER 14. 
The Man Who Interrupted I 

They emerged from tho shrubbe!:1_ and ,vcre 
about to move across towards West Arch 
when Red Kress suddenly hissed a warning' 
And then tho others sa,v a dim, ghostly 
figure coming forward out of the gloom. 

So unexpected was it that tho men had no 
time to get back into the cover of the trees 
The figure came up quickly, and they heard 
the soft crunch of gravel. .. 

' ' Who's that?'' demanded a sharp, autl1or1 ... 
tative voice. 

A cry arose in Tony Cress,vell's throat, but 

T HE tension ,vas O\"er, Gyp Bcrtclli and he. managed to choke it down. For he had 
Dan Mason allowed Tony to go, and recogniseq the voice. Nelson Lee-the l1ead­
tho boy went to his father's side. Red master of St. Frank's 1 Nelson Lce-tl1o 
Kress ,vas lookin~ sullen. He had detective I 

· done his best to keep his son out of this '' It's all right, sir-we're ~lice officer~ 
sordid bu~iness, but the force of circumstances just having a look round,'' said Red Kress 
had been too stro11g for him. llis evil com- gruffly, as l1e moved for\\~ard. ,, K~ep back 
panions had prevailed. there, you men. JJ 

'' l{ecp a stiff upper lip, kid,,, he muttered. His companions admired Red's coolness, b11t 
'' l\·laybe it's for the best. If we can get hold th·ey ,vere by no means rcassured-partict1-
of those sparklers, we're made. Just this one larly when the light of an electric torcl1 
job, and I'm through witl1 tho game for flashed out arid pla:y·cd n1omentarily upou 
c,~er.'' them. 

'' I',,.e promised you-your friends-that I' 11 '' Police officers, eh?'' said Nelson Leo 
l1clp, '' said '".l''ony quietlJ,"'. '' I' 11 do e,'"erything curtly. ~, You' 11 ha vo to think of somct.hinl 
I can, dad." ¥ better,--'' 

'' Attaboy l'' said Bertelli, in a new tone. 1 "fhis time a gasping cry escaped the horri­
'' Say, snap out of that ' so:ry for ~~ot1rself ' fled Tony; for Red Kress had suddenly leapt 
mood! You'll get over it, kid.'' for,vard with the ferocity of a panther. His 

'' Tell m-J agajn exactly what l"OU ,vant rne arm whirled, a11d a short b!udpeon descended 
to do,'' said 'l,ony listlessly. upon t.he unprepared detective s head. 

They told him ; they taliked Jong and Thud t 
earnestly, and there \\"as no possibility of Quiok and alert as Nelson Lee ,,·as, h.e l1ad 
Ton_y_ forgetting his instructions. not been prepared for t~at attack. \V1tl1out 

'' \Veil, ,, .. e're al! set,'' said Red Kress, at a sound he crumpled, his knees sagged, and 
last. '' Son , .. ou' d best get back to bed.'' he fell to the ground in a limp heap. 

' .. '' D d 1 '' d T . '' Couldn't the kid fetch us otit ~ome a · pante ony, running up. 
blankets or rugs?'' suggested Bliss. '' 'fliis '' Keep back, you young fool!'' snarled Reel 
place is like a refrigerator, Red I And what harshly. '' 1\n~, you'd best keep your trap 
nbot1t some food? \Ve haven't eaten si11co shut about this! 
n1idday.'' '' But-but, dad, you'vo killed,--'' 

"I can get some food,'' said Tony. '' I '' Killed nothing['' snapped Red. ''He's 
k:non· ,vl1er-J there are plenty of biscuits and only stu_nned. He'll come round soon-nncl 
cakes and pastries. 'l'he fello,vs ,viii miss mt:anwh1le wo ca~ make a gct-a,vay. He' 11 
them from their study cttpboards-but they ~h1nk he ~.,as hit ·by a tramp. You get 
,,·on't sttspect anything.. Cupboards are 111doors-qu1ck I'' 
all•,.a.y·s being raided And I can get a pile of '' But-but the food and the blan1kets--'' 
blankets •. too· I · know "~here the store- '' Forget them!'' snapped Red, keen ancl 
ct1pboarct is.'' ' ~lert in this emergency. '' Darn the int~rfer-

,, It's looked, I guess?'' asked his father. 111~ fool I One a. of ~lie _n1asters, _eh? Whats l1e 
'' Yes, bt1 t I ca11 open the door,'' replied doing about all th~s t1n10 o_f n!JJht? Well, lie 

Tony. '' l' 11 lock it again, t.oo-and the got ,,,.hat ,,,as coming to him! 
blankets n1ay not be missed for da:y·s.'1 

'' \Vhat'lJ we do, Red 1'' asked Dlis~ 
''\\-e'Jl come 11p with you,'' said Dan. nervously. 

'' You ca.n hand tl10 stuff out-there's not a ''Do? Quit, of course,'' replied Red. '' \\·' C: 

chance of an~Tbodj" being a,,·ake now.'' can't stay in t.hat vattlt now-too dangerotts. 
'l,hey all ,vent up tl1c slippery, broken \~7 e' 11 _ make for t~e P,1oor, I guess. \V c can 

stone steps, and Tony felt that he could hide 1n the quarries. 
breathe better in tl1e cool air of the night. '' But ho,v shall I be able to get i11 tottcl~ 
[t was ,·cry dark and v·cr)" still. But th~re ,,,.ith yot1 ?'' asked rro11)·, his eyes irrcsistihls 
\Yas little risk. It ,,·as bet\\~een 011e and t,vo turned towards the motionless figure on the 
r1ow, and tl~e \\·hole of St. Frank's slumbered. ground. '' Oh, dad, you needn't ha,·a done 

Tony's f eclings were bitter as ho walked this,--'' 
,Yith tl1e crooks through the shrubbery. By '' Aw, iou're 
day l1e associat.od "~itl1 the best of good chaps, father. 'He'd 
n11d tl1c~r helped l1im, encouraged him, stood another minute. 

squeamish,'' interrt1ptell l~is 
ha,·e raised the alarm 1n 
The fcllo,v ,vho wins is the 
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fello,v ,,. 110 acts quickest-t11at's a golden· rule reminded ot tl1at story no,v. Ilia father, 
I've alwa~,.s fo!Jo,ved.J' -. apparontly, had t"\\"O personalities·! And to• 

Tor1v ~hu(Jdered. He remembered that night, for the first time, Tony had ·been 
hig father had acted quickly at that bt.1ard- ·a))t,wed to see that other· self I: 
ing--hot1se, and a yo11ng constable had escaped The abrttJlt ~hange 1n the · plan, occasioned 
rJeath by a mirac~e. by tht itr1expected in.tervention of Lee, · be-

,, Get going, boys,'' said Red sharply. '' A wildered him. too. · 
starvation diet for t\1lent.y--four hours won't fle had been th1:1king that his fa:ther had 
hurt us. No,v, Jiste11, To11y ! You get busy · found a safe refuge_; but \\'hat ,vould 11ap­
~ith that plan, a11d see_ if l'·ou can't-fix the pen no\V? Perhaps, before fot1r-thirty to­
J\'hole thi11g. '' morro1,v, his father and those other men 

'' Bt1t-but ho,v shall I let )·ou know9 V-'ould be arrested. For half a moment Tony 
,]ad?'' . hoped that this would happen. Then tl1at 

'' I'll 'phone yot1 at exactly fottr-thirty to- plot against the rajah wot1ld come to 
1norro,v afternoon. Be hanging around th~ nothing. Dt1t no J He cot1ldn't really hope 
telephone, so that you'll be ready.'' for anything like that. He. shook himself • 

. , All rig11t, dad.'' · He ,vas thinking wildly. 
'' Do .}·ot1 kno,v the number ? '' His mind werit back. to_ that still, crtlillpled 
''Yes-Ba11nington 75,'' replied Tony. figure or1 the · ground. A~d, a]most 

'' Tl1at's the telephone in our Junior Com- mL~hanically, he descended · t.o the ground 
rnon-room. We've got a booth of our own.,.. agai11. Ho,v cottld he go to bed-knowing 

'' Good enough,'' sa1d Ited. '• I'll remem- that Nelson Lee, perhaps seriously i11jt1red, 
her. Be ready at foµr-tl1irty-and I'm warn• was lying there? 
i11g lrott, kid, tl1at ~Tou'd better have somo Risk or no ri3k, he mw;t go back. 
bot ne,,·s for me.'' As he ra11 across the Square, his brain 

., I'll-I'll do all 1 -can,''· promised Tony. \\"as active Perhaps he could invent so1no 
''Aw, that's no good,'' put i11 Bertelli. story. If Nelson Lee ,vas badly hurt, he 

'' You fix that tl1ing up, or there'll be plenty could call for help; he could say that he had 
of trot1ble ! ,, - heard a cry, arid had come do,vn a,nd had 

'' Get indoors, son-and look lively!'' said found Lee But he eh rank from this. It 
Red, giving Tony a push. '' You've nothing ,vot.ald be: a lie, and it would lead to endless 
to fear-this guy I knocked ot1t didn't see other lies. No, he couldn't call for help. 
you.'' But at least he could look at Nelson Lee 

Tony hurried a,vay, sickened by t.he horror and sati~fy himself--
of 1t all. He was Just en1erging f ron1 \\~est A1-ch, 

.CHAPTER 15. 
The Dupe I 

.t\Ll4.,-WAY ttp the wall of the Ancient 
House, clinging to the ivy, Tony 
Cre..~s,vell halted. ---

So far, he had acted mechanically ; 
hia father J1ad told him to go back to his 
bed--roo1n, and he had go11e. His mind was 
in a tumult. 

He \\·as thinking of Nelson Lee he was 
thinking of that fot1l blow--- which Red Kress 
had struck. The utter ruthlessness of it, and 
the man's attitude after,var<ls, filled Tony 
l'li th agony .. 

He had alvlays tl1ought that he knew his 
father; he had regarded his father as a 
kindly man. It was impossible to . reconcile 
the father he had al,va)".S kno,vn with t'his 
callot1s. ruffian "'ho l1ad so cruelly k11ocked 
Nelson Lee on t.he head. · 

Just before that incident had happened, 
To11y had beb'1.ln to feel more kindly to­
\Vards his father; he had gathered that Red 
was in some fear of his three confederates, 
and that his hand had been forced. Bttt 
that bludgeon-_ 

Dimly Tony remembered having read a 
famous .story cnlled '' Dr. Jekyll and l\fr. 
Hyde,'' in \Vh1ch a man had t\vo personali­
ties. At times he ,vas a kindly soul, and at 
ot11crs a l1t1man demo11. Irresistibly he was 

and now he halted, breathing hard. In­
tense, untold relief swept over him. 

For he had arrived just in time to see 
a figure getting up from the ground. It 
was Nelson Lee! And Lee, having reached 
his feet was tenderly rubbing the back of 
his head. His injury, then, ,vas not seriot1s. 

Mingled with Tony's relief ,vas a sudden 
sense of alarm. If Lee heard him, or sa,v 
him, he would be in n bad fix. And he 
daren't mo\'e no,v, for Lee ,vas very near at 
ha11d. Tony \\,.as thankful f 01· tl1e blackness 
of the archway. 

Nel.son Lee,s torcl1 was flashi11g again, and 
the boy shrank farther back. Hut Lee was 
only examining the ground. He picked t1p 
his l1at and placed it on his head. Then., 
with his torch ➔till directed ground,vards, he 
moved away into the de11seness of the shrub­
bery. Seeing this, Tony real~ed the wisdom 
of his father. ·Ten to one Lee ,vould follow 
the tra,~ks dov,n into the old ·val1lt ! 

Not that he ,1..-ould find anytl1ing. ltt.-d 
Kress and his compan1ove were ,veil a,,·ay 
by no\v-aad in the darkness of the night 
they WOtJld find a safe l)idi11g-.place. _ Tl1ere 
,vas nothing for the1n to do; they merely 
had . to ,vait until the a£ ter11oon, ur1til Tony 
could give his report. Bitterly the boy 
reali.sed that e 1lerything de-pended u1JOn him. 
, The coast was clear no,v ; _ lie ,vas free to 
·get bac-k to his bed-roo1n-and Nelson Lee 
would r1ever kno,,,.. -With soft footsteps 110 

,vent back across tho Sql1a1·e1 clin1bed tl1e i,ry1 
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and l1attlcd l1ir1iself into the little dormitory. 
One glance at Tra,:ers and Potts satisfied 

him. They \\·ere sleeping soundly a11d 
healthilJ·-as ,vas to be expected at tl1is hot1r 
of tl1e 11ight. Slippi-ng out of l1is trousers, 
Tony got back into his o,vn bed. 

As he la~,. there, all that had happened 
dt1ring the past hour or t,,,.o seemed like 
somo a,vful 11ightmare. But that ,,,as the 
\\"-orst of it; it ,vas not a nightmare. And 
on the morro,v he ,vottld be irretric,l'ably en­
gtllfed in the plot. 

11ony Cress,vell slept little that night. 

CHAPTER 16. 
Success I ''I '\7 E bee11 tl1ir1ki11g abotlt yo1.1r mother, 

Arcl1ie, '' said 'fony Cress,,·ell a,vk­
\Yardlj·. 

'' 011. Tatl1er ! " said Archie Glen­
thorne. '' A "bright so11l, ,vhat? Go ahead, 
ol~l lad! Think about the mater as mucl1 
a~ you clashed ,vell like! Jolly good I'' 

'' I've been thin.ki11g about ~,.ot1r father, 
tooi--'' 

'' Not so good!'' said Archie, ,vincing. 
'' \Vell, )'"OU see--'' 
'' I sl1ouldn't ad,~ise you to tl1ink about 

the pater too much,'' said Archie, as he 
made l1imsclf 1no1~e comfortable on the 
lot1ngo. '' A priceless old boy, in many ,vays. 

I mean to sa:,', a dasl1ing soldier, ancl 80 
forth. But t!1e dear old pater is apt to 
1nake a chap go ,vogglJ· at the knees if lie 
is taken in too large dose.s." 

Tony ,vas fi11di11g the co11,.-ersation dillicult 
He had strolled casually into Archie's stuciy 
after break£ ast-li110,ving full ,veil that }10 
,,rould find that la-r1guid junlor reposing 
011 tl1e lounge. · 

Archie ,vas ger1iality itself; not by a ,vord 
or a sign di<l he i11dicate that he felt a·ny· 
diff ere11tly towards Tony Cress,vell. And, iti 
fact, he didn't. He liked the chap. He 
,vas a priceless old bean. Jfrightfttlly 1~ougl1 
abo11t his pater, of cot1rse., but tl1ere YOlt 
are! 

Tony l1ad 11oticecl a marlied difference tl1at 
morning. Thero Vv"as no uproar against hin1, 
as he had ha~£ expected-as l1e had feared. 
Such fe1lows as Nipper, Handforth, Traver~ 
and Potts treated him in exactly the sa111e 
,vay as usual; they were neither more cH·u­
sive nor more distant. In a word, they made 
him feel comfortable. 

Bernard Forrest and his cronies, naturally 
-.being what tl1cy ,vere-ignored him 
pointedly. If he happened to approach them 
they hurried a,\"ay ,1lith exaggerated precipi­
tancy. Most of the other f ello,•ls '"~ho l1ad 
demonstrated against Tony overnigl1t no,v 
left him alone. They ,vere neither friendly 
nor otherlvise; and they were feeling just a 
bit ashamed of themselves, as Nipper l1ad 

•··························~··············* 
AND NOT LIKELY TO. 

Mother : '' Jimmy, have you given the 
goldftsb some fresh water? ,, 

Jimmy : '' No. They haven't drunk 
the other yet.~, 

(S. Blounf., 18, ltlarliet Street, 
Polesworth, lias been aivat·dcd a 
penknife.) 

WHOLESALE. 
Btirglar (to belated assist.ant.) : 

'' You're late. I told you l1alf-past 
one.'' 

Jokes from readers wanted for this feature ! If you 
know a good-rib-tickler, send it along now. A hand­
some watch will be awarded each week to the sender 
or the best joke ; . pocket wallets and penknives are also 
offered as prizes. Address your Jokes to '' Smllers, '' 
Nelson Lee Library, 5, Carmelite Street, London, E.C.4. Burglar's assistant : '' I forgot tl1e 

number of tl1is l1ouse. I'vo had to 
brealc into every l1ouse in the street before I 
found you here.'' 

A DANGEROUS PRACTICE. 
'' Jf"e,·e r,ou pleased u'ith tire ttetD scliool, 

little boy ? '' enq1ciJ-ed an interested lady. 
'' l\lo I '' Baid. Johnny. '' They made tn.e 

,t,ash my faee, and wlaen I went home the 
dog bit tne becau.se lie didn't k..iou, tne.'' 

(G. Smith, 100, Mile End Lane, Stockport, has 
been awarded a handsome watch.) 

NOT THAT KIND OF DOCTOR. 
Landlady (to lodger) : '' Beg pardon, sir, but 

I t1n(lerstand 5-9 ou are e, doctor of music.,, 
Lodger : '' I nm, madam, \\rhy t '' 
Landlady: '' ,,rell, sir, my Billy has just 

broken liis tin whistle. ""ill you mend it for 
l1im ? '' 

(A. Prest.on., 105, Calai8 Road, Burton-on. 
Trent, has bee11 au:arded a pocket wallet.) 

( ll'.. Cook, 48, Percy Road, Shepherd's Bu,sh: 
London, W.12, has been awarded, a pocket U)allet•.) 

A LONG TIME. 
Club bore : '' Could anyone tell me bow Ionr 

I've been talking? My watch has stopped.'' 
Audience (In chorus) : '' There's a calendaJ 

behind you ! •• 
(G. Speight, 31, Co1·ba·r Bond, Stockport: 

has been awarded a penknife.) 

STRANGE. 
Traveller : '' Which is the nearost way tc 

Slopton ! '' 
Yokel: '' Go st.raigl1t up tl1e crooked lanet 

round the square, up tl1e do,vns, turn to t.bo 
left, and you'll be right ! ~! 
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predicted. After all, not a sottl in the school 
had anythir1g against Tony himself. 

Gradually Tony had 1·ecovered some of his 
normal balance. Life at St. Frank's, he 
found, was not to be so intolerable. Yet 
there was tl1is hateful business to be gone 
through to-day, a11d the more he thought 
of it, the more he loathed it. 

Bt1t he did not forget the tl1reats of those 
crooks. He knew, moreover, that they had 
not been idlo threats. Even if they were 
.unable to turn upon him, they ,vould cer­
tainll vent their wrath upon his father. 

'' I ve been tl1inking about the rajah, too,'' 
said Tony. 

... ~rchie, ",.110 had been falling nslecp, started. 
"Oh, rajah! I n1ean, oh, rather l" he said. 

'' .l\ lad if ever th~re was one l'' 
'' Y ottr mother ,vas sayi11g ho,v much she 

":-ould love to see the Ghar en1eralds," con­
t.int1ed rrony·. "It's a half--holiday to-da.y, 
Arcl1ie .. a11d I thought perhaps :you cot1ld ri1n 
hon1e.'' 

'' Good gad! Rt1n ?'' asked Arcl1ie, aghast. 
'' l\f~_ dear old pippin, it's over th1~ee miles!', 

'' Y Oll cottld come 01i tl1e pillio11 of iny 
motor-bike.'' 

"Well, of courre, thnt's differe11t,J' said 
Archie, re!ievecl. '' Not that pillio11-riding 
ippeals greatly to 111e. There's al,,'a)1 S a 
tri_ght.f ul risk of being bumped off.'' 

Tony jumped so violently that .1:\rchio 
0pe11e(l l11s eyes wider. 

'•Tt1is is ,vhat I ,vas tl1inking," said the 

new boy hastily. '' We kno,v ,vl1at a. 1·ippi11g 
chap tl1e rajah is, and I'm pretty sure tl1at 
if yottr father invited hin1 to dinner, at GJc11-­
thorne l\1a11or, he would come-and he ,vouJd 
bring tho~o emeralds of his, too. Then l·ot1r 
mother would get her wish.'' 

Archie dropped his monocle i11 l1is nd111ira­
tion. 

"Odds lJrai11,va,1 es arid ,vheezcs ! ,, he ex-
claimed. "'l'hat's frightfully brigl1t, !addic ~ 
The mater ,vould be dashed p!cus.cd, ,vhat 1 
And, now I co1ne to think of it, ,\·o o,ve tho 
rajal1 an in,,itation, don't ,ve? I mean to sn_y·, 
"'e ,vent aboard his :yacht for a priceless 
dinner, so it's up to us to invite hin1 ashore 
for a ditto. And \Yhere better tl1an tho old 
homestead ?'' 

So interested was Archie that he rose f ro111 
the lounge and paced up and rlown. 

'' \Vo can make a bright occ..-..asion of it,'' ho 
conti11ued. '' I n1ean to sny, we'll hn.vc tho 
lads on hand-Nipper and Ha11dy a?1d Traveri 
a11d yott and a f e,v other choice specimens. 
So ~·o shall be inviting tho rajnh as n1ttch ns 
my people, if you gather the good old trend. 
He's bound to leap at. it, and not 011ly shall I 
be in the good books of tl1e mater, bt1t the 
pater ,vilJ go round the house bcamirig, too. 
I've bee11 thinking of biting his ear for n11 

extra tenner or t,,·o to get a cot1plc of 11c,v 
suits, and this ought to get him in tl10 cor­
rect humour. 11 

Tony ,,,.as rather f rightcned at the ease with 
"·hich Archie GJenthorne had h falle11 11 for 

* .............................................. * . 
( ... 4. Beard, 11, Boyer 1-~treet, Derby, has been 

au~arded a pe11k1iif e.) 

BANG! 
Tom (ending argument with rival) : '' Yes, 

and if your brains were dynamite, and they 
doubled themselves every day ror a million 
years, and then exploded, they wouldn't blow 
your hat off on a windy day I ,, . 

(B. Gudger, 10'1, B1,rges11 Road, Leicester, 
11as been a·u,arded a pocket wallet.) 

A JOB FOR LIFE. 
Perspiri11g golfer : ,. I'm going to stay till 

I hit this ball.'' . 
Fed-up caddie : '' \\1'ell, you'll l1ave to get 

another caddie, because I'm goi11g 011 l1oliday 
next. week.'' 

(S. Castleton, Gas ll"orks, Workford Halse, }lr. 
Rugby, has been awarded a pe1iknife.) 

CANNY SANDY. 
Sandy : '' Well, and bow do 

vou like the house ? '' 
Friend : '' Fine ! But why 

have you nailed the wallpaper to 
the walls ? '' 

Sandy : '' Well, I mightn't live 
here for ever.'' 

(D. Boor,nan, l+tlo. 64, Quce,a 
Eli~abeth Hospital, Brislol. 
ltas been a '""'~c<I a pocket 
u:allct.) 

NEARLY CORRECT. 
'feacher: "' Now who rememp 

bers the name of tl1e animal we were tall{ing 
about yesterday ? " 

Tommy: '' Please sir, the warmer.'• 
Teacher ~ " The warmer ? ,,.,.hat nonse115c ! 

Thero's no such animal.,, · 
Johnny: '' Please, sir, he means otter.'' 
(J. Aitken, Cadlys Villa, Alan Road, I~larulilo1 

hcu been awarded a penknife.) ' .'\ 

A SOUND SCHEME . 
• , Johnnie,'' said mother, '' why don't you let 

your little friend have your sleigh part of the 
time? ,, 

'' I do,'' replied Johnnie. '' I have it going 
down the bill, and be ha., it coming up.'' 

(G. Norman, A 5, Council Ho1•se.'1, 
Herston, Sicanage, has been atva1·ded a 
pocl~et wallet.) 

PRIVATE. 
Gamekeeper : '' Didn't you see 

that notice at the entrance ol 
these woods ? '' 

Small boy (looking very inno­
cent) : '' Yes, but it was marked 
•Private~ at the top, and I didn't 
like to read any more.'' 

(R. Rudge, 20, Cotfcrells 
Road~ lle1nel Hc111psfead, 
l1u been auarded a pocllct 
wallet.) 
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the s1Jggestion. During tl1e af ternoo11 Arcl1ie 
,vas more enthusiastic than c,·er, and by now 
he had deluded himself into believini that 
the ,vhole idea was his own. rron:y did not 
undeceivo him-for this was all to the good. 
It was far better that 'l,on;y himself st1ould 
appear as a dirinterested party. 

Thoy found Colonel Gle11thor11e in an irri­
table mood; one of tho gardeners had 
a11noycd hiin over sometl1ing. l\·1rs. Glen­
thorne ,vas surprised, bt1 t pleased, to see her 
youngest son again so soon. 

Tony did not lcno,v wl1ether they kne,v 
about his father; he had been hnl{ afraid. 
But th~ greeted him ,varmly, and gavo no 
sign. Tl1e fact that ho ,vas Archie's friend 
gave him tho freedom of Glonthorno h1anor. 

"\VeJl, ,vhat's it all about?'' demanded the 
colonel grufily. '' \Vhat are ;you doing beret 
Arcl1io? Yolt don't suppose I wanted to see 
you, do you ?" 

'' \VelJ1 the fact is, pater--'' 
'' Get 1t out, boy!" 
"Dash it, giv a chappie a char1ce !'' pro­

tested Archie. '' The fact is, I',·e had a n1ost 
frjghtf ully brilliant idea." 

'' Good heavens I Have you co1ne all the 
,,,ay f ron1 the school to t.ell us one of J,.our 
ideas?" asked his father, in exasperatio11. 
'" We kno•.v your ideas, Archibald.'' 

·However, as Archie proceedcd1 even Colonel 
G lenthorne sa.t up and took notice. ' 

'' Wel1, that's the wheeze in a ntttshell,'J 
concluded Archie. '' 'The good old rajah had 
11s over on his yacht, so it's rather up to us 
to return the compliment, ,vhat? We can't 
·very well ask him to the school, but if l·ott 
i11vite him here, he' 11 probably trickle along 
like a bird. ".,.hat's more, he'll bri11g his 
dashed cn1eralds ,vith him. I mean to say, 
it' 11 be a most frightf,..11 honour, mater--a11d 
)·ou'll ha,·e your heart's desire.'' 

'' It certainly seems to be a ,·ery good sug­
gcstio11, Archie,'' .said if rs. G lentl1ornc, 
glancing at her husband. "I wot1ld dearly 
like to t1a\·o the rajah l1ere, for I ha,·c heard 
that he is a charming man. And as for those 
emeralds,--'' 

·' Huh ! Didn't think the· boy had it in 
hi1n,'' grunted the colonel. '' Just an i11formal 
affair, eh? The family and one or two of 
the St. Frank's schoolboys. Don't ,vant to 
make a sho\-v of it, do we?'' 

To11y listened, and again lie f cit f rightencd .. 
A sensatiot1 of appalling guilt came over l1i1n, 
too. He had wor-kcd this ! 

He had ,vorli:ed it well, too-for Colon~l 
Glenthorne ,vas so delighted ,vith tl1e plan 
thn.t he promised to go over to the yacht in 

, person ,,·ith tt10 i11vitaticn. 
On tl1e top of this, he invited Archie and 

Tony to go with him. 
His Highr1e!;s was most charniing, and he 

accepted tl1e invitation gracefu)ly: bt1t he re­
gretted that he could not come i11 a couple of 
days' time, as Colonel Glenthorne suggested. 
Important bttsir1ess took him to Londo11 early 
on the morrow. 

But he ,vot1ld be overjo:yed to come to 
din11er t.hat same e,~cning, and nothing ,,,ould 

please l1im more tl1an to bring- tho G La r 
emeralds ,vith him, for his 11ostess' i11spectiou 

A11d so it was •fixed-and Tony Cre~~,Yeli 
,vent back to St. Fra11k' s appalled hY hi._ 
st1ccess. For, although he hacl riot bee11 ... 111en: 
tioned once, it ,vas lie ,vho l1ad so,Y11 tl1e 
seed. 

At four-thlrt:y cxactl~· a telepl1onc call can1c 
for Tony-a11d ,,rhcn he ,vent to tl1c instrtt­
ment l1is father ,,·as ,vaiti11g. 

"Don't ask \\"here I am._ s011-but I ca11 tell 
lrou that I'm safe,'' said Red briefly. "\\i ell? 
No need to go into details. Yes or no·:'' · 

" Yes, dad," saicl 11ony brea thlessl~·. 
''When?'' '• 
' ' To•night. '' 
''Gosh! That's q11ick1 '' came Reel's sur. 

prised voice. '' All the better for t1s, of 
cottrsc, but I l1ardly hoped-- "'l1at time :'1 

·" Eight o'clock, dad-and quite a fe,v of u! 
St. Frank's chaps arc to be there, too." 

'' You'll seo something, son,'' can10 Red's 
grim '\"Oico. ''Well done! The game's our~!'' 

--
CHAPTER 17. 

The Rajah's Bodyguard ! 

I T was an unexpected treat for ~ipper & 
Co. and Handforth and T1·avers and tho 
other ju11iors ,,,.ho "'ere invited to Glen .. · 
tl1orne ?rlanor. 

It can1e out of a blue sk~·. and Arcl1ic ,vas 
the fello,v of tl10 hour. It ,Yas gc11erallv 
belie,·cd that Tony had kno,vn nothi11g of tl1'c 
invitation, a11d Totl)' himself sa,v .no reason to 
correct tl1is ,,ie""· 

It was a big st1ock for Forrest. Forrc$t 
wasn't in,,.ited-and yet this son of a crook 
was l He went about the school complaining 
bitterly. And Tony himself gained prestige; 
for if Colonel Glenthorne considered hin1 
,vorthy - enough to be included among5t 
Arcltle's friends, th"n there ,vasn't mt1ch 
wrong with him.-

Surprisingly enough-to the rottcrs-tl10 
school authorities hadn't taken any act.io11, 
either. Forrest & Co. had been prophesJ"ing 
that Tony Cress,vell Vlould be pitched neck 
and crop .out of tl1e school. 

The boys arrived at Glentl1orne :\Ia11or ju5t 
bcf ore eight, and they found the ,\""hole place 
blazing with light. Colonel G lenthornc and 
l\frs. Glenthorne ,vere in the best of ht1mo11rs: 
arid they sca.rcely had time to greet the bo~~:, 
before tho guest of ho11our arri,Ted. 

'' Great Scott!', cjact1la.tcd Handforth. 
"Look at all this : '' 

No less than six magnificent limot1sine! 
,,ere coming up tl1e dri,Te, and in ever~· one 
there were gorgeol1sl.Y at.tired Indian scr,·an_ts. 
It \\•a.s more like a State ,·isit than an 111• 

formal one. 
'f he first limousine ,yas occupied by Pri!'lce 

Gartama Asoka, Rajah of Ghar l{ohat; I!11· 

mediately behir1d came another c.ar, co11ta111· 

ing four e~or1not1s !~dian servants, ,vitl1 t,vc 
other men 1n the dr1 ,·1ng-seats, and t,,,o sta n(l· 
ing on eitho ~ runni11g-board. Astot1ndi11g1y 
enough, each of these men carried a rifle. 

Behind came other cars, and these, too, 
were filled ,vitl1 India11s in nati,·e dres5, and 
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Cresswell senior swung his bludgeon, and Nelson Lee slumped to the ground-unconscious . . 
'' Dad, dad I '' cried Tony, as be ran forward, horrified by his father's action. 

sin1ilarly armcct. It ,yas a f orn1i<lalJic escort­
armed to tl.e tct~tl1. 

The rajah, l1a ,,.ins- paid l1is respects, sr11ilecl 
some\vhat apologet1calJy. 

'' I am sure j'OU ,vi!l forgivo tt1is little-cr­
dispJay," he said. '' Tho Gl1ar erneralds aro 
of in1mcnse v.a.lttc-11ot or1ly i11rri11sically, bt1t 
l1istoricalJy. I n1ust ta·l<c precautions.'' 

"I qt1ite ttndcrstand. )'Our High11css,'' said 
l\'.Irs. G lcntl1ornc, smiling. 

'' \Ve kno,v that there arc crimi11als in the 
11cighbo1.1rhood," conti11t1ed tJ1e rajah-and 
'.fony winced '' I thougl1t it just as ,v~Jl t.o 
)1av0 the j_c,vcis closely g11art1cd dttring tho 
jot1rr1cy. But for tl1e fact tl1at I','."c brottg!1t 
tJ1c111, I sl101 1ld not ha,~e incl11lgcd in tl1is 
tlispluy·-,,·l1ich, I atn afraid, s!l1a-cks ,·cry 
11111cl1 of oste11tation '' 

'' I feel ,~ery gt1ilty, '' said Mrs. Glen­
tl1or11e, in real distress. '' I hacl no idea that 
I sl1011Jd pt1t ~-rou to so mtlch trouble. If 
I l1nd drea1ne<l--'' 

'' Dcnr ladlr, it is il1e greatest of all 
J1lea~11res, '' said tl1e 1·ajah gracef1.1l]y. 

Tl1e St. !•.,rank's fcllo\\"'S ,vere i111pressed as 
the armed .guarcls came into tl1e hot1se like 
a troop of soldiers; they car1·ied a great 
ornate n1etnl casket, fittccl ,vith pO\\·crft1I 
Jocks, nn<l tl1ey depositccl tl1is ca5ket i!1 tl1e 
{l in i r1 g-room. 

... .\fter that, nl1 tl1e gt1nrcls, ,vit11 the cx­
<--"Dtion of t,ro, ,·vere dis111isseu. liis Hi gl1 .. 

ness i11st:ructe(l tl1e1n to rett1r11 n.t te11-tliitfY. . , ~ 

Tl1e t,Yo re111ai11i11g n1e11 ,vere 11Jac0<l O!l 

either sirJe of tl1e casket, tl1cir riHe.s reatl_y. 
C]earl:y·, l'ri11ce Garta111a \Yns 1~1l{i11g 110 

cl1a11ces 1 

O UTSIDE, in tl1e ,lark: g·rot1nri~. f()lll' 
u11autl1orisc<l ,·isitors \Yere gl-'Jnti11g·. 
Tl1cy l1a{I just seen tl1e {le1J:1rtnro of 
tl1e escort, an<l, it1rking lJc}1i11cl cJe11se 

Jaurci b115}1es, they r1oted tl1a t t] ie:y l1i~<t a 
clear field. 

'' BGvs, it's alznost too g·oocl to be true," 
saicl Dan :\Iaso11 £eve1·isl11v·. '' .:\ 11tl <lu? 1 't 
forget tl1at tl1is ,vas n1y iclea. '' 

"' Yott ,von't let lIB forget it!'' 1nuttcr0(l 
Red. 

''I re,~kon I 011gl1t to ha,,e 11a1f the l~Jt-, 
and )·Qu fellers can Sl)lit tl1e otl1e1· 11al f tl1ret 
,,.,ays · '' 

'' A,,~. ,vait llntil ,,e',·e gc>t, tl1c stufr !'' 
sna.ppell llecl i111patie11tly. '' \\7}1at \\'{)1tl{J 

l1ave l>ce11 tl1e good of l·ottr illea ,vitl1out 
n1y kid . to }Jt1t it into practice!'' 

'' Is tJ1is a ti111e t.o nrg1.1e?" ,Yl1is11crcfl ... .\111• 

brose Bliss 111il<ll:-f. 
'' Yoti-- sai(l S<)r11etl1i11g !" rf•tortecl l~cd 

Kress. '' Xo,, ... , ~eo l1erl\, boys. 8tit-k o L'01111,I 

l1erc, 1)e11~11cl these lJl1sl1es. I'n1 g,Jing 
closer." 
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Dan n•Ia.son insisted upon going ,,Tith him, 
and together t.hey crept across the la,,~n and 
approached tho great Ylindows of the dining­
room. No blinds ,vere drawnt and the 
party ,vithin could be clearly seen. Yet 
those lurking figures outside \\rere invisible­
o,ving to t.he ordinary lace curt.aina ,,·hich 
co, .. ered tho \\"indows. 

The C)"CS of the crooks gleamed as they saw 
tl10 ,,·onderful casket, \\"ith its t,vo gttnrdians 
standing like sontir1els on either side. 

softly shaded light had been left s\,·itched on 
It was a superb room, this, spacious arid 
noble. Tl1erA ".,ere French \\.,indows lead ... 
ing into a great domed conservatory. &th 
these Fr~ncb windo,,·s, ancJ the outer con .. 
servatory door, "rere locked. 

Red I{ress made short ,vork of thern 
Before the dinner was half over, the fou; 
daring thievN were within the darke11ed 
dra ,ving-room. 

'' It's soft. boys,'' murmured Dan 11ason 
exultingly. '' You'~,.e left these doors un-
fastened. hnven1 t you, Red?'' 

'' Yes-so that ~{e can make a quick get­
away.'' 

''. • • f'ar better I think, my dear, to 
inspect the ,vonderf ul emeralds in the 
dra,\·1ng-roc.lm, after dinner,'' Colonol Glen­
thorne \\'as saying. '' Quite an importa11t 
occasion, by gad I Worthy of a special 
seSMon. '' 

He laughed, and the rajah made some COMING NEXT WEDNESDAY I 
polioo remark. 

'' Ho,v many centuries old did you say 
these emeralds nre, your Higl1ncss ?'' asked 
one or the guests 

Roo Kress drew his companion a\\"ny. 
There "·as no sense in taking unnecessary 
risks. 

'' \\1 e've got to get busy!'' muttered Red, 
his el~e~ bL1rning. '' You heard Y,hat the old 
boy said ? Gosh ! The folly of the.ae people!'' 

'' \,7t1at do you mean ! '' ,,·hispered Dan. 
'' \Vhy, the rajah brings a crowd of men, 

and he sends them all av.•ay, '' said Red con­
temptuotisly. '' If he had had any sense, he 
\Vould ha v1: posted them round the grot1nds. 
But he figures that those fancy guards of 
his inside are good enough.'' 

'' Poor sap,,, ,,·hispered Dan ~{ason dis-
rcspectf ully. ....... .,_ 

CHAPTER 18. 
The Hold Up! 

T ONY CRESSWELL ,,·as on edge· 
thro11gl1ottt that never•to-be•forgot.ton 
meal. 

The other guests were thoroughly 
enjoying thc111selves. It was a great treat 
for the St. Fra-nk's fello,ve, and Colonel 
Glenthorne and Mrs. Glenthorne \Vere 
greatly charmed by the rajah's personality. 
The ,·ei-y informality of the occasion ,vas 
delight£ ul. 

Prince Gartama was a young man, and, as 
Colonel Glenthorne kneY.', he v.~as one of 
Britain's stat1nchest friends; his influence in 
India \,·as immense. He did not possess a 
t.race of '' s1do. '' and 1t ,vas characteristic of 
l1im to revel in this unexpected dinner-party. 

•r ony wa!' on tenterhooks The tension 
,va@ "·ell r,igh 1.1nbearal1le. Yet he \vas 
obliged to romain outwardly calm. At o.ny 
moment 110 \\"aB expecting his father and 
those otl1er crooks to act. The meal con­
tin11ed leisurely, however, and nothing hap• 
pencd. • 

If Tf_)ny r:ould have seen into tl1c drawing­
l"Oom, he ,vould ha,~e understood why. 

That apartment, nat,, rally enottgl1, wa!t 
empty. A hP.n,1t.iful fire burned, -ond r»nA 
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•• What now?'' asked Bcrtelli, his hand 01 
his gun. 

''You know the plan,'' "·hispered Red 
'' I'll do the hold-up, and you gu3?e grab t.h1 
loot. Clear out ':1.S soon as you',,e got it­
get into one of the rajah's cars, and ,vai: 
for me.,. 

'' If any of those blamed Indians try tc 
stop 11s, "?e'll drop them!'' muttered Dan 

'' There won't be any lr1dian.s, '' replied 
Red. '' I,ve had a look at the cars-they're 
out in the drive. empty. No,,· then, Dan, 
you get behind that big screen. \?ou gc 
,vith him, Gyp.'' 

He indicated a fine Oriental screen whict 
stood in one corner. Tl1ere ,,·as space be 
hind it for half a dozen men if .necessary. 
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'' Bliss and I will keep here, bel1ind these 
hea,.,y curtains,'' added Red. '' Arid don't 
forget-riot a sound, not a movement, until 
I give t.he word.'' 

They crept to their appointed places, and 
an absolute silence descended upon the draw­
ing-room. The presence of those fottr men 
could never be suspected. 

They were waiting no,v, tense and ex­
pectant. Each man had donned a hca,ry 
mask; eacl1 man carried a vicious automatic. 
Red Kress, indeed, possessed t,,,.o. 

It seemed an age before distant voices 
sounded ; a lat1gh no,v and again ; footsteps. 
Then, as the door \\·as opened, lights flooded 

Smashing New Programme 
of 

SPECIAL DETECTIVE STDRIES 
Begin• Next Week. 

.,, THE QUEST OF THE 
SILVER DWARF I ·'' 

Just a small statuette,· and of no great 
Intrinsic value that is the Silver Dwarf. 
_ Yel ihe possession of It creates a great 
drama or life and ·d·eath. · Nelson Lee, 
confronted with the most amazing problem 
It has ever been his lot to tac Isle,. sets forth 
on a long and perilous trail that leads to 
Cornwall, P'arls an11 Spain. 

Onee more Nelson Lee becomes the 
famous· detective whose genius makes him 
feared by all breakers of the law ; the 
de&eetive who always g~is hi~ man ! 

This reeord-~reaklng yarn Is extra­
thrllling-and EXTRA LOMG. Don't miss 
reading this gre~t treat. -

,, ' - f. 

ORDER IN ADVANCE! 

on. The guests came in, the rajah side by 
side with his hostess, chatti11g amiably. 
Behind came Colonel Glenthome, Archie, 
Tony Cresswell, Trave1·s, Handforth, Nipper, 
and the rest of the -1ottng guests. 

There ,vas now an impreasi,·e little ce1·e­
mo11y. The t,vo natives, in their gorgeous 
robes, came elo,vly into the drawing-room, 
carrying the bcautif ul metal casket be~,,·een 
them. The guests stood round, ,,.astly in­
terested. 

Red Kre.ss, through a tiny _hole. -in the c11r­
tain, sa,iv everything. But not a sound did 
he m.akA not a sign. 

The rajah SP')ke to his servants in their 
o,vn tongt1e, and, bowing, the men took tl1cir 
departure. 

. -

'' I felt, dear· lady, tl1at ,ve sl1oul<l be n1orr 
comfortable \'\,.ithol1t the er-guards,'' smiled 
the rnJal1. '' I have instructed them to gc 
to tl1e servants' hall, where I ha,·e no dot1b1 
they ,,·ill make thei1· requirements under-
stood.'' · · 

The hidden crooks glowed with satisfaction. 
The only armed men had been SOilt away I 

'' This casket, in itself, is of great · an­
tiqtti ty, '' conti1111ed the rajah. ,. It \\~as 
fashio11ed a hundred years ago~- Bt1t J'Ot1 
are more interested in the emeralds, I tl1irik, '' 
ho added, ,vith quiet ~musement. '' Forgi,,.e 
me, l\lrs. Glonthorne. '' 

The casket ,vas standing on a little table 
near the Frencl1 '""indows----behincl the ct1r­
tains of ,, .. hich lt1rked Kress and Bliss. 
No,.v the raJa11 ope11ed t-he heavy lid ,,?itl1 
something of tl10 a11· of. a conjurer. 

''Oh!" went t1p a long gasp from all tJ1ose 
who ·,,·ere collected round. 

l\Irs. G le11tJ1ur11e herself ,vas speechless. 
For there, \v ithirJ tl1e casket, gleaming ~nrl 
glittering, ,vero tl1e ,vonderful eme1·a)cls of 
Ghar. Tl1cy \Vere, indeed, truly mar,,ellous. 
Inside tl1~ casl,et, too, ,vere otl1ei· jewels­
rubies a11d dia1noz1ds that sci1Jtillated in tl1e 
electric light . 

"Gad t" cja:_,ttlated tl1e colonel, adjttsting 
his glasses. '' Ne,·e1· sa,v anything like it 
in all n1y life. Amazing! llar\·ellotlS ! " 

Then at tl1at mome11t, ,vith a sudden qt1ick 
movement., tl10 curtains · over t-110 Frencl1 
,vindo,vs ,,Tere thrttst violently aside. · : 

"Hands 11p, c,·erJbody 1" said a l1nr(l, 
stee)y voice. 

T HER.E ,vas one porson i11 tl1at roo1n 
\\·ho felt l1is heart nearly stop beat­
i11g. Tony Cresswell l1ad recognised 
tl1nt voice. It ,,,.as the ,,.oice of l1is 

father. 
'l'he otl1ers ,,·ere confused, sta1~tled. 

Colonel G lenthor11e sw_11ng rot1t1d, ]1is face 
goi11g JJttrple \V_itl1 indignatio11 and fur)'". 
Mrs. Glenthorne, with commendable poise, 

.merely took hold of the rajal1's arn1. Tl1e 
rajah l1imself ga\·e a lo,v c-ry of constcr11a­
tion as he took a st.cp nearer to the p1 .. ecio11s 
casket.. 

As thottgh by magic four men l1ad 
appeared, rigl1t tl1ere in the roo1n itself. 
And eacl1 man ,vas holding an al1tomatic 
pistol. Tl1e St. Fra11k1s fellow, dumb­
fot1nded, stood stock-still, and it ,,,.as just 
as well for tl1en1 tl1at they did so. 

"I tirge yott, good people, to keep calm ! " 
said Red Kress. "Any person ,vl10 n1nklls 
an 011tcry ,vill be d~alt wit.h drastically.'' 

'' Those crooks ! " gasped Handf orth. 
., Here, yotl cl1aps, let's.--" 
. '' Silence, yolt !" snarled Red, his voice 

so thrcateni11g that Handf<:>rth started,, back. 
"Up ;vith you1~ hands! Lively, no,v I 

Handforth raised his hands "~ith great 
promp-titt1de. E, .. erybody else had obeyed, 
too. . 

'' Get bt1s3, .. !" rapped 011t Red. .. Tl1ero it 
js., boJ·s; take it •. I'll look after tl1is c1·0,\Td. ·• 
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\Vith S\vift footsteps Dan J.\llason, Ambroso CHAPTER 19. 
Bliss and Gyp Bertclli made for the casket. 
Their el"CS \\"ere glittor1ng v;ith triumpl1 
behind the masks. l\1ason slammed the lid 
of the casl~et do,,·n and picked it up; he 
and his t\,,,o companions raced for tl1e Frenci1 
windO\\"S, burst them open, and i11stantly 
Red Kress stood with his back to the con-
ser,·atory. In each hand he held an 
automatic. . 

"No,v, folks, you'll keep quite still, and 
remai11 silent!'· he ordered. "I'm giving 
my friends time to get clear.'' 

"You-you infernal ruffian!'' fumed the 
colonel. "Your Highness, ,,~hat can be 
done? Your emeralds--" 

'' Valuable as my emeralds are, they aro 
not so 'taluable as human life," said the 
rajah quietly. "I beg of you all to obey 
this man's order. It ·.vould be madness to 
resist." 

Tony s,\·ayed He felt almost that he was 
going to faint. During the day he had had 
a ,rague hope that something unexpected 
l\"ould crop up to prevent tl1is attdaciotts 
raid. But it hadn't. Here ,vas his father 
keepi11g_ ever~Tbody at bay, and the otl1er 
crooks ,vere making off \\"ith tho priceless 
casket and its fabulous contents. And it 
,,·as h.e, Tony, who was responsible. It \vas 
he ,vl10 had made the whole tl1ing possible. 

Vaguely ho heard Handforth speaking 
near him. 

"We've got to do something, you chaps," 
the burly junior was saying in a lo,v, 
hoarse whisper. '' \Ve can't let t-hese c-rooks 
get away I" 

''You're mad, Handy," hissed Cl1t1rch. 
'' This ma11's desperate. He'll sl1oot us ,f 
we try to rush him.'' -

''He \\"ou)dn't shoot Cress\,·ell l" said 
Handforth significantly. 

'' y '' ou-yo11 mean--
'1 You've heard his voice!" panted I-Innd .. 

forth. "He's . Cresswell's father. He 
,~ot1ldn't shoot his O\VD son." 

Tony gt .. oancd, and Nipper, ,vho had heard 
Handforth's ,,·ords, kne,v that they \\'ere 
perfectly tl"tte. He, t.oo, had recognised the 
,·oice of the masked man. 

"Cressv,ell ! You've got to do some­
thing!., 1nurmured N 1pper, tu1·ning 11pon 
Tony. '' Tl1is man is your fatl1er. He 
,,·on't slioot yoit, and if you distract his--" 

Tony scarcelJ" heard; he glar1ced across 
at his fatl,f:!r, and behind the mask ho sa,v 
eyes that -tv.·inkled mockingly. Red Kress 
had heard all, and he \\,,as amt1sed. i\11d 
Tony thot1gl1t he knew ll"hy. 

"It's 110 good no\v I" he mt1ttercd 
wretchecllJ·. "Those other men ha,·c gor1c, 
and tl1ej?',·e got tl1e emeralds.'' · _ 

Afercifullv he was saved from ft1rtl1er ... 
nngt1ish, for at that moment tho door ,,·as 
flt1ng \vide c,pen aud in ",,alked Nolso11 Leo 
and lnspe~tor Jameson, and bet\\"ecn tl1ern, 
firmly handcuffed, were tho three crooks 
,vho l1ad so recently escaped ·1 

A Remarkable Revelation f 

'' GUV'NOR !'' l~cllcd Nipper joyfl1lls·. 
Curiot1sly enough, neither colonel 

nor Mrs. Glen thorne sho\ved much 
emotion, except perhaps a re) ief 

that the tension was over. As for the l'ajnh, 
he laughed amt1sedlJ,". 

"We were beginning to get anxiot1s," he 
said dryly. 

Tony \l'as looking at his father, and his 
heart was tht1dding like a sledgehammer. 
Why didn't his father escape? 

"H1 !" j-~elled Handforth. '' Mr. Lee! 
Qttick I There's another crook for you here. 
You'd better look out., too, because l1e's 
armed--" 

Handforth broke off, for it is some~~hat 
difficult to speak ,vhen 011e's ja\\" is dropping. 
And Handforth's jaw dropped considerabl~1'. 
For when ·he glanced round at Red Kress he 
received a shock, as indeed did al-l the at-her 
St. Frank's boys. 

For Red Kress had calmly pocketed his 
two automatics, and no\\·, taking the mask 
from his face, he produced a big- handker­
chief. He wiped his face carefully, chang­
ing the expression upon it as tho11gh by 

• magic. 
Tony tried to speak, but failed. - The n1an 

ho sa,v now was the man he had al\VB),,s 
known-his fa the,. Those f ea tu res ,vere 
clear-cut and strong, bt1t they ,,·ere kindl~,,-, 
too. 

11 Sorry, Tonv, old man," said Red. 
"Hope I l1a,,en't give11 you too ~uch of a · 
shock." 

'' Bttt-but yo11'rc a crook!" babbled 
Handforth. 

It was Prince Gnrt.ama ,,,,ho laughed. 
"I'm afraid you boys hav·e been lnbot1r­

ing. under a n.aisapprehension,'' he said 
smooth]y. "I've got a 1 i ttle secret for ),,Ott. 
Allow me to introduce ?.'lajor Cress\vell, 
V.C., of the Foreign Office Intellige11ce 
Department .• , · · · _ 

u Wha-a-n-at !" l'elled tl1e staggered boys. 
''Dad!" almost sobbed Ton:r. 
"The hardest part of tl1e job, /son, ,,·as 

fooling you," said l\lLtjor Cress\.vell quietlJ·. 
"And I c-~uld11't even do that rigl1t to the 
bitter end. I ~a \"e yott a hi11t I ast night in 
tho vault-clo11 t you remember I told yot1 
to obey orders and that C\"erytl1ing \Vot1ld be 
all right?" 

"Yes, dad, and I've bee11 ptlzzling o\·er it 
ev·er since," 11anted 'fo11y. '' But J,"Our subse• 
quent actions made me think that yotl ,, .. era 
one of this gang after all, and--" 

He was interritpted by the ,riolent sl1out• 
ing of Dan l\fason arid the other t\\,,O crooks. 
They were almost foaming at tl1e mouth 
,vit,h rage. 

"You double-crossing hound!'' snnr1ed . 
Bertel] i. · '' \\'"" e'll get you for this, Red!'' 

u I'm afraid yot1'll be too busy for tl1e 
r1ext ten years to botl1er about me," said 
1\i.laj or Cress,,·ell calmlJ". '' I didn't dot1bl<l-



THE NELSON LEE LIBRARY 

cross yo11. I've been after yo11 for months, 
1ny friends; I've been trying to trap you. 
Well, at last I have succeeded. Take them 
away, inspector. You have plenty of men 
l1ere, I presume? They're tricky customers.'' 

"'A dozen outside, sir,'' said the inspector, 
saluting. "Mr. Lee helped us to nab these 
beauties. Ticklish ,,,.ork it \\'as, too; they 
\Vero ready to fire on us.'' 

"It \\"'ouldn't have mattered rnt1ch," said 
Tony's father gently. '' I took the preca11-
-tion to load their automatics with blanks. 
You see, I knew the boys ,vould be her~, 
a11d I didn't want any accidents.'• 

The crooks raged afresh. Struggling 
rlesperately, they were dragged out of the 
room to be taken to the police-station. And 
now the two Indian servants reappeared 
\vith the ·great casket containing the Ghar 
emeralds. 

"These 6tones of mine were never in .any 
clanger, of cot1rse, '' said the rajah. "Major 
Cresswell gave me his assurance that they 
,vot1ld come to no harm." 

.. Bt1t, dad, please explain ! '' pleaded 
Tony. '' Oh, I kne,v you~ couldn't be a 
c1'ook. And yet-,vell, everything seemed 
to point.--" 

.. I can 5oon explain,'' said his father 
Ql1ietly. .. And I think yott other boys 
,\·ot1ld like to hear that explanation, too." 

"I should think ,ve ,vould, sir," said 
Nipper promptly. 

'' By George, yes I'' said Handforth. 11 Pm 
f nrribly bucked to kno,v that l'ou're not a 
,vrong 'un. ,, 

'' I ,vould liko to congratulate yot1, · lfrs. 
G lentl1orne, upon your admii-ablo acting,'' 
said :P..Iajor Cresswell. '' And yours, sir," 
l1e added, t.urning to tl1e colonel. 

"Acting?" asked A1·chie, bewildered. 
"Good gad I I never knew--11 

11 Your father and mother were well aware 
of my real identity, my boy," said the 
111ajor. "I could not, of course, go through 
\Vith this affair without giving them full 
\\·arning. Mr. Lee arranged .it all." 

He turned to Tony. 
''You see, lad, I've been after those 

c1·ooks for 1nonths; I trailed them half 
ac1'oss tl1e v.·orld, ,, lie continued. "I knew 
tl1at they l\"ere after the Ghar emeralds, and 
I came to t.he conclusion that my best 
course was tc join then1. No need to go 
jnto the details now; but I can tell you that 
in the character of • Red Kress,' I got in· 
touch with them at Marseilles. My little 
effort was a great success, and indeed, after 
a ,veek or two I found myself 80 thoroughly 
in tl1e character of ' Red ' that I almost 
lost my a,vn personality. I cou]d not even 
take tl1e police into my confidence. My 
object ,vas to capt11re the criminals red .. 
11anded. I nearly ,lid so a.board the yacht, 
but yot, boys, being so full of energy, rather 
spoilt things." 

.. By Jovel'' ejaet1latcd Nipper. '' So-so 
that's why you ,vere annoyed \\"itl1 us, sir?'' 
he added, turnin)( to the raiah. 

. 

"I was very annoyed i11dcecl," said ···his 
Highness. ,. But, of cot1rse1 I cou]d not 
explain:• _ 

.. So I was · compelled to sticl{ witl1 tl1e 
gang until another· opportunity arose," con­
tinued the major. "I made that oppor• 
t11nity myself, as yot1 lrno,v, Tony. Mean­
,vhile, the police were on ottr track, a11d 
harassing us badly .. " 

'' Y ~s, dad,'' said Tony. '' Tl1at policeman 
you sl1ot--" 

'' I only fired a blank, and I am afraid 
I scared t-l1e poor fello,v badlJ~," said the 

• maJor . 
.. But-but l"Otl bludgeoned llr. Lee.'' 
"I need hardly tell you that I had already 

had a conference with Mr. Lee., and '1e 
knew who I was," said the major. "When 
he appeared so unexpectedly I ,vas com• 
pelled to tako action or my •confederates• 
would have smelt a rat. Mr. Lee obligingly 
became senseless when I ga,·e him a little 
tap on tho head." 

"You did it very effecti\~ely," said 
Nelson Lee, rubbing his head. "Tl1ere's 
stil I a bump." 

.. Well I'm jiggered!'' said Handforth. 
'' I can hardly believe it, even now. But 
why didn't you let. Inspector Jameson arrest 
those men that afternoon in Bannington ?" 

'' Because the charge against then1 would 
have been trivial,'t rep] ied Major Cresswell. 
"I wanted to c.atch them in the act of 
stealing the je\\"els. Those crooks are tl1rce 
of t-he Vlorst ruffians I have e\·er en­
countered, and it ,vill be.- fa1· better for the 
world if they are pt1t a,vay £01' ten or fifteen 
years." 

Tony was so joyful that 110 could hardly 
say anything. But he ,, .. as ft1i■ ious ,vith 
himself for ever l1aving doubted l1is father 
even for an instant. 

"I'm afraid I',,.e been raU1er secreti, ... e 
with you, son; but you're old enough now, 
and I'll ne,·er fool you again," said the 
major. "I ha,·e been attached to the 
Foreign Office Secret Service for 1nany 
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years, and that acoounta for my mysterious 
comings and goings. I never explained 
things to yot1 because it did not seem to be 
necessary. We were happy together, and, 
after all, my job is one which requires con• 
stant vigilance. The fewer people \\~ho kno\V 
\vhat I really am, the better.' 

And so Tony Cresswell returned to St. 
Frank's, and when he arrived, surrounded 
by the exultant Removites, the full truth 
came out. 

Bernard Forrest and his precious cronies 
received the shock of their lives. Tony 
Cresswell was not the eon of a crook, but 
t11e son of a distinguished Secret Service 
officer. The cads were· so flabbergasted that 
they were speechless. So speech less, in fact, 
that they could not even apologise. 

Bt1t Tony Cross\\·ell did not care. The 
clouds had passed_ a.way, and he felt that 
he was the happiest boy in the whole school. 

His happiness reached. a climax the 
follo,,?ing day when Major Cresswell came 
to St. Frank's and, havin_g obtained special 
permission from Nelson Lee, invited Tony 
and his friends to a grand tea in Banning­
ton's best restaurant. 

It ,vas an enjoyable meal. Tony, all 
smiles and once again the cheery youngster 
he had been ,,,hen first arriving at St. 
Frank's, sat beside his genial father at tha 
head of the table. The sight of father 
and son thus happily reunited was one that 
appealed to tl1e gt1ests and filled them with 
a sense of glowing satisfaction. For they 
knew only to well the agony that Tony 
had endt1red these last few da_ys. 

1\lajor Cress\ve]I was t.he perfect host, and 
he regaled the St. Frank's boys with thrill­
ing storie,s of his many advent.tires as a 
Secret Service officer in all parts of the 
l\'orld. 

'' By George ! I think I'll join the 
Secret Service I" declared Edward Oswald 
Handfortl1 boisterously. "That,s the sort 
of exciting job I'm just cut 011t for 1" 

"I don't think!" cut in Nipper \\·ith a 
grin. '' Why, Handy, you can't keep a 
3ecret, for ten seconds, so a fat lot of good 
yo11'd be in the Secret Service." 

.. Ha, ha, ha tu 

CORRESPONDENTS 
WANTED 

* ••.•••.•.•••••••••• * 
Arthur Da,vson, 57, Victor Street, South 

Elmsall, nr. Pontefract, Yorks., "'ants to l1ear 
from readers who are lceen on the first yarns 
of St. Frank's. 

Alec Douglas 1\1.illest, 164, Whippendell 
Road, Watford, Herts., would like a coi-­
respondent in U.S.A., especially one who is 
interested in the films .. 

Handforth turned red. He looked indig. 
nant. · 

111 Well, I like that!'' he snorted. '' Caii't 
keep a secEet indeed! Didn't I promiaJ 
Tony that I'd say nothing a•bout his father 
to the school-and I didn't, either, until 
that rotter Forrest learned ,,,.hat he thought 
\\'as the truth!'' 

"Only because wo followed you like 
shadows," said Church pointedly. 

H Look h,~re, Churohy, you're ~sking for a 
black eye, began Handforth threateningly 

6
' Peace, children ! " interrupted Majo; 

Cresswell with a laugh. "That condemn~ 
you straight away as a Secret Service man 
my lad," he went on, smiling at the rufiled 
Handforth. "In the Ser, .. ico it is essential 
that one learns to control one's feelings and 
to remain calm in all circumstances.'' 

Hand£ orth looked sheepish. He decided 
it was time to change tl1e subject. HJ 
jttmp.ed to his feet, treading on McCiure,s 
toe and digging his clbo?.· in Church's ear 
in the process. 

"I propose a toast, yott fello,vs. I., he 
announced loudly. '' Let's drink to !\lajor 
Cress\\?ell, a ,,,.rong 'un ,vho pro,,ed n 
right 'un, ,, 

"Hear, hear'!" st1pportecl Tony fer,·cntl v. 
And cups of tea ,vere raised and t.he toa~t 

was drunk. 
"And here's another!" responded l\!ajor 

Cresswell,. beaming proudly upon his sort. 
"To Tony-a triie sportsman and the fine::t 
son a fafher ever l1ad ! '' 

Again the toast \\"as drt1nk amid enthu­
siasm, and soon after the party came to a~ 
end. They all 1·eturned to St. Frank's­
Major CresSYlell ,,,.as staying tl1ere the night 
-and Tony went to bed happy in the kno~"'­
ledge that he could no,v settle down for an 
enjoyable term, and that he ,,,.as one of the 
-most popular boys at the school. 

THE END. 

(Ne~f Wednesday tl,c opetaing story in o 
special neu, series f ea luring Nelson Lee as 
a def.ective will a11pear, entit-lctl : '' Tlac 
Q1cest of fhc Silver Dwarf I '' at1d it's one. 
long thriU from the first cliapter. Avoi,l 
tl,e disnppointnumt of missing this tre-­
ttr.cndoWJ treat by orderi,,g your copy 
TO-DAY.) 

Robert E. Clark, 23, Elma A,,enue, Brid· 
llngton, E. Yorks., ,vants correspondents in 
the British Empire, especially stamp col-
lectors; ages 13-15. _ 

1\1. F. Chamberlain, 57, Hurst Street, 
Oxford, is startir1g a band and '""·ould like 
to get in touch ,vith musicians in Oxford; 
banjo, violin, saxophone, ukelele. 

H. L. Davies, 1, Beech Villas, Graigv.'en, 
Pontypridd, S. Wales, vvar1ts members for the 
Universal Correspondence Club. 

Sydr1ey llorris, 7, Market Place, Banbury, 
Oxfordshire, ,,,.ishes to hea.r fro1n readers., 
especially those livi11g in Bedfordshire. 
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More news about next week's great treat for readers. 

'\ A breezy chat with readers con• 
ducted by the EDITOR. All letters 
should be addressed to The Editor, 

NELSON LEE LIBRARY, Fleetway House, Farringdon Street, London, E.C.4. 

L 1\ST ,veek I promised. reaclers ft1ll par­
tict1lars of a great treat I have in store 
for you. In next Wednesday's issue of 
the 01d Paper t.hat treat materialiBes-­

i11 the form of a super•thl'i11ing series of extra-
1011g stories relating the latest adventures of 
N elso11 I~ce. the famot1s detective. 

For a f e,v weeks Lee wilJ relinquish his 
clt1ties as headmaster of St. Frank'a, and 
tlevote his energies to the tracking down 
of a notoriot1s character who is kno,vn as 
i>rof essor Rymer. 

Lee's latest "case '' is perhaps one of the 
1nost difficult·-and certai11ly one of the most 
IJerilotts-the great detective has ever tackled, 
~tnd his rcn1arkable exploits will hold readers 
breathless. 

... -\.s alreadJ'· anno11nced, these stories aro 
extra long-being many thousands of words 
ronger than the present St. Frank's yarns. 
~\ novcl-le11gtl1 dctccti,,e story for t,vopence-
tl1at is ,vhat the NELSON LEE presents to 
its readers next. ,veek. 1Look out for this 
thrilling treat-and tell all your pa.ls. And 
:a.s there ,\·11! be a bigger dc1na11d t!1an ever 
for tho Old Paper, I adviso you all to make 
~,,re of obtai11i11g :yot1r copy by ordering ir1 
adva11cc. 

• • • 
Ma.11v thanks for ~,ot1r ,velcome letter, 

E,J,varcl Chamberlai11 (llrai11tree). I .. ct's l1ope 
tl1at :yo11 ,vill conti11tto to re, .. el in tl1e (Jld 
1~a.pcr no,v that ~?011 ha,"o become a regular 
rca<lcr. Yes, ~·fr. Brooks is ,,1cll acquainted 
,vith J'Ol1r })art of tl1e cot1ntry. 

• • * 
Sorr:r·, Ed. Inglis HllcJgson (East Fremantle, 

\Vest A11stralia), to hear tl1at :yo1,1 ,vere dis-­
a.ppoi11ted bccat1so tl1e St. Frank:'s follo,,·s 
tlicl not stay long i11 ,,rest 1\11stralia, whe11 
t)1c bo:ys ·visited ~'our countr:y i11 the School 
Hhip. But, :rot1 see, the tour l1ad to be care­
ft1lly n1appcd ot1t, and a long stay in \'\"est 
Al1strali a ,,,a.s in1possible. 

.. . . 
Ans,vers to last ,vcck · s tl1rcc qt1estions con-

cerning the St. Frank's stories. 1. Fot1r. 
Violet Watsoni Ethel Cht1rch, \Vir1nie Pitt 
a11d Ena flanctforth. 2. Novernber 11th. 3. 
'l,ubbs, Rodgers, Spratt and Jelks. 

* • * 

You have a ,·ery good record, H. Joslir1. 
A reader for eight years, and, in J'Ot1r 
opinion, the Old Paper gets better every 
week! That's ,vhat, I liko to hear. You ca11 
take my word for it that it will continue to 
get better-as witness tl1e smashing ne,v pro~ 
gramme of stories that begins in next ?leek's 
issue. Thanks for the idea :rou suggest. 

• • • 
Pen-skctcl1cs of threo more St. Frank's 

Removites. S T U D Y H. V I 1l I A N 
'IR ... ~ VERS. An easy-going, cool-headed 
fello,v is Trav·ers, witl1 a supremo disregard 
for ,vhat '' other people thi11k.'' He goes his 
o,vn "~ay with a sang.froid ,,~I1ich baffles all 
criticism. Ile co11stantly l1overs on tl10 brink 
of shadiness, b11t never quite goes over. 1."akes 
life very easily, and is a born practical joker. 
SIR JAMES POTTS, BART. A sturdy, 
reliable pal. A fello,v ,vho has kno,,Tn the 
meaning of l1ard ,vork, for, before his 
mother's fortu11cs \\"ere resto1·eclt ho had bce11 
compelled to ear11 l1is o,vn living. J in1n1y 
Potts is poptlla.r ,vith all. ANTHONY 
CRESS \VEI..1L. Qt1ite a ne,vco111er, a11rl a 
,velco111e addition to Study H. ~""11rtl1cr par­
ticulars regarding Tony arc to be f ot1nd in 
this ,,~eck's storv·. Prior to his arrival, 
'' Skeets" Bellto"'11 shared Study H ,vitl1 
Tra,,.ers and Potts; bt1t Skeets is a day boJ", 
and has no aett1al sta11ding ,vl1ere stuclics and 
dor1nitories are concerr1ed. 

* • • 

Al,va:ys glacl to l1car from yo11, Irc110 
Randall (Sa11(l,vich), as I k110,v tl1at I l1a,·o 
no stau11cher reader i11 t.l1c ,, ... 11ole ,vide ,,·01·ld. 
In ans\\"Cr to j·ottr questions, Tor11 Burto11 
has 011ly s,,·un1 tl10 Cl1annol once. l\Irs. 
\Vilkes is a ,,,ery cJ1armi11g lady. She i3 
all!}ost as POIJt1lar with the 6~ncient llot1.sa 
boys as Old ,,iilkey himself. 
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'' The Flying Fish ,,_a wonder craft that travels through sea and air 1 

' 
. 

Battling against a black horde or Saluki warriors, old 
Phil Cook, trader on the Zambesi, at last falls after a 
gallant fight. Everything seems lost-but Tom Cook 
and Lulu, the Zulu, are rushing to the ·rescue. And 
now the Salukis can look out for squalls ! 
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By HERBERT FORD 

A Fighting Fury I 
''DAD, dad, stick it-,ve're coming !'1 

'l'om yelled the ,vords as he saw 
the desperate plight of his fa.tl1er, 
,vho was being dragged into a ca11oe 

oy the Salttki warriors. 
In spite of the distance, Phil Coolc must 

l1a ve heard tho cry, for he made another 
s1lperl1t1man effort and broke away from his 
captors. But in anotl1er second he ,vas sur­
rot1nded again, and Tom sa,v an upraised 
cl11b descer1d upon his father's head. 

With a cry of f U!9Y Tom bore do,l\1 n on to 
tl1e seething black horde, j'elling like a fiend 
and brandishing his rifle. An ans,,1erit1g 
sl1ot1t ,~.,.ent up fro1n tl1e Salukis directly he 
~yas recognised. Here ,vas a prisoner t.}1ey 
had no~ hoped for--Oboona, their chief, 
\\'Ould rejoice at tl1e capture of '' St1nshine 
Goldhead,'' as tt1ey called To1n in their own 
dialect.. 

As tl10 boy galloped recklessly down on 
tl1em, half a dozen ran to meet l1im. In a 
flash his pony was cruelly ham-strung, and 

as it fell the~'." expected to sec ri.·oru pitci1ed 
forward on his head. But _he v.~as prepareclJ 
and lttnded on his feet instead-rigl1t i11 the 
1nidst of them ! And then rron1 became a 
fighting fury l 

He made for the ~trltggling, hea,·i11g n1ass 
near tl1e water's edge, £.hooting do,vn Salukia 
to right and Ieit as he ~·clled to his father to 
fight on. The older n1an ,\·as a.Imost done, 
but the sour1d of his son· s ,,.oice ~een1ed to gi vo 
him ne,v life,. and ,Yi th a n1igl1t:y effort 110 

threw his assailants aside and sl.aggered to­
w·ards 'l,om. The Iacl just had time to thrtist 
an automatic into his father's hand ,Yhc11 tl10 
mob descended t1pon them agai11. 

Back to baok they stood, fighti11g tl1at :yell· 
ing horde and keeping a rj11g arot1r1tl tl1ent 
""hicl1 the sa ,·ages dared not cross. The 
Salukis had never scer1 autornatic pistol:, 
before, and these tin~'P thir1gs that spat ot1 t 
death '\\"ithout stopping to be reloaded ,vas 
something they cottld riot t111derstand. 

Then Tom heard an even louder ,·t:ll frorn 
tl1e river, and f!ave a groan of d~spair a: 



THE NELSON LEE LIBRARY i) 

anotl1er fully -loaded canoe dashed up with a 
fresh consignment of warriors. 

•• That's done it-we're whacked!'' sighed 
Tom as he brought tl1e butt of t,is now empty 
automatic down on a woolly crust before l11m. 
But there came a curious chattering sound 
from a,vn.y up towards the burning station 
liouse, and a deep rumbling voice, uttering 
fierce war cries, which he recognised. 

Lttlu the Zulu had made a circuit when ho 
saw Tom rushing towards his father. He had 
suddenly remembered that there was a small 
macl1ine•gun which the older Cook had taken 
in trade some time bcf ore. 

It had been left in the big tilted trading 
wagon ,vhich was standing near tl1e bt1r11i11g 
house. The wagon was already blazing, but 
Lulu knew to an inch where the little 
machine-gun and i1:s box of ammunition was. 
stored. Without hesitut1011 he hopped into 
the midst of th~ flames, and felt arour1d until 
ho found the box and the gun, stowed a,vay 
together u11der some sacking ,vh1ch was 
smoulderi11g. 

'' Now, may the good spirits aid us that we 
may maiko this scu1n repent tl1is 11ight's 
work!'' he muttered. ' 1 The odds arc heavy, 
but I have fought agai11st worse!'' 

Lulu got out of tho blazing· l\'agon by the 
simple process of shoving his massive shoulder 
through the side of the flaming tilt 0.11d push­
ing, ihen stepped 0 1ler the ,vheel a11d loaded 
up his gun. 

With the weapon perched on his shoulder, 
he charged ~nto the thiclt of the figh_t. 

"Waw I Way, ye dogs!'' he bellowed in 
the Saluki dialect. •~ay for Lulukumbula, 
who is the running death! Way for me­
whose bite is death! Waw ! I am the ele­
phant-tho great one who bids )·e run for 
your kraals lest I blot· ye 011t ! \Vaw ! Way 
for tho running deatl1 ! A,,·ay with you­
a,vay lJJ 

The Salukis had ne,·er seen a machine-gttn 
before, and the rapid fire of the weapon 
",,hic}1 the giant Zulu carried so easily, and 
\Yl1ich was spitting out s11clden death 011 every 
side into the packed horde .struck terror 
i11to their hearts. 

LuJu sprayed them with bullets and :y·et 
seemed immune from hurt himself, though 
spears fle,v thick and fast around him, ·and 
the old trade guns with which the savages 
were armed belched forth bits of iron, lead, 
or any other old thing that could be crammed 
into them. He fairly blazed a trail through 
the mob, a11d made a lane for Tom and his 
fa.thee to stagger up whilst the ZuJu covered 
tl1eir retreat ,vith the machine-gun. 

Then came a guttural order from Oboona.,. 
tl1e Salu1ki chief who had just landed, and 
again a concerted rush ,vas made for the 
trader and his son. But at that very moment· 
there came a lottd cheer from -be•11nd them, 
and down on to the scene galloped Alva 
Vandcck. Ben Bold, and a motley crowd of 
bearers. beaters, and what remained of -the 
station cre,v. reinforced and armed ,vith 
up .. to-date rifles. " 

This was too mttch for the Salukis, who 
• 

broke a,•d made for the r1,·er, paddling off 
in hot haste. 

Phil Cook surve~"ed the wrecked trnding 
station with a ·rueful shake of his grizzled 
head. . Nono buti he k~e,v how irreparable 
was his Jo'Ss, that the proceeds of a hard Jif o 
h.ad all _g-01.~ up i~, smoke, inclt1di11g a collcc-­
t1or1 of ivory a11d uncttt gems that reprcsc11tcd 
a s1nalJ fortune. 

'' ,.rom 1 reckon tradi11's abot1t done for 
us, old man. Thanks be I've tJevcr touched 
that Jittle nest egg ira the bank at Salisbury 
,\·hich . I allt:s meant for you. Yott can take 
that and start out on your o,,·11, see? l' Jl have 
to go-clse,vhere. 11hcrc's a lit-tic propositior1 
l,ve always mea11t to take a look i11to, and 
now's th(, t11no to do s0-011 my 0V11n !'' 

'' Proposltl(JO--wbat sort?,, asked Tom, 
with a kee11 Jook at his father's ,vor11 a11d 
haggard face. . 

The rt1i11ed trader shrugged his sl1oulders 
,vearily. 

"Oh, it's just son1ething l'\·e shelved for 
years, th!nk1n' it too 111uch of a ,vild-cat 
schemo to· handle. But I guess it's ·11eck or 
nothin' no,v,· and th.is proposition means-a 
big fortu11e-or death! And 1 don't kno,v as 
I cares much which it is!'' · 

" By hokey ! Do you mean that old n1ap 
I've seen you pori11g over-tho yar11 I heard 
l"OU discussing "'·ith Lt1i11 and tt1at old hu11tcr 
one night-the secret of your gra11dfather ?'' 
exclaimed Tom excitedly. '' That map refers 
to a Jost la11d of gol<l, docs11' t it ? Dnd, you' ro 
not goi11' to !eave me out of tl1is ! If we 611d 
a fortu11e, ,ve' 1! share it ·together. If it mca11s 
death-~"e'll meet it together. But "~c'ro 
partners, you and I, {or good or i!l I'' • 

Bt1t Fate ordained otherwise, for only ono 
of them was to go on that adventt1re that ·"ras 
far, far stranger than either could anticipa.to. 
There ,vas to be only 011e of thorn v;ho "·ottld 
look death in tl1e face, who "'·ouJd have ex­
periences such as man had never before en• 
countered, and meet a people parted f ro111 

a11d forgotten by the outside ,vorld, sht1t iI1to 
a ,A·orld of their o,vn ! 

---
The Land of Gold I 

''FOR the iove of peace-what's t11at 
row?'' · 

110m Cook pttlled up his pony and 
Jistened in be,vilderrnent. 

"fhere ,verc strange sounds in plenty 011 the 
Zam·besi, b11t this was a new one to hi1n. 
It ca.me again, a.nd mtich ne:i1rer this tin10-
so near, in fact, that his frightened Basuto 
pony whirled prot1nd nnd around in a vain 
attempt to buck the lad off, and, bt1t for tho 
firm ha11d ttpon the bridle, would have bolted. 

From down tho river there came a ,veird, 
wailing shriek. It a,voke the echoes in tho 
forest that . bordered either bank of tho two­
mile•wide ri"\ .. er, · causing nttmbcrless ,vatcr­
fowl to rise, and'. even startling the slt1ggisl1 
crocodiles· ,v hich floated like logs upo11 the 
surface. 

. Again tl1e ,veird sound rang out., and no,v 
Tom's ca1e caught the regular, rh)·thn1ic beat 
of a propeller. · 
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rr \\7hat a chuckle-headed goat I am!'' Tom '' See you later, and I' 11 give you and J'POttr 
murmured ,vith a grin. '' Of course, it's a father a spin.'' 
rnotor-boat of sorts, though that ' buzz-buzz ' That 11ight tl1ey all sat around the camp 
sottnds more like an aeroplane, from what I fire, cha.tti11g. Tom l\Tas delighted to find tliat 
re1ncmber of 'em!'' l1is father had bucked up considerably since 

Li, .. ing '' at the back o' beyond '' as he did, their heart-to--heart talk, and his decision to 
Tom had seen but little of modern inven• go in search of that '' La11d of Gold '' to 
tions, and an aeroplane ,vas still a no,,.el sight ,vhich Tom had referred. · 
Lo l1im. '' Now then, dad !H said tho boy excitedlv. 

"Gosh, 1 bet this is Al's little surprise!'' . '' Let's hear the yarn about that old map of 
Tom mt1ttered e~citedly. "He ,vas so dashed yours, and how j'Our grandfather was co11-
mJ·steriot1s about his trip to Livingstone, cerned in it. Alva's dead keen on the idea 
taking Den Bold ,vit.h hi1n after long and and ho's wantin' to go into partnership ,vitl~ 
secret confer~r1ces ,vith dad, I'm certain Al 1.1s. We can search for this lost land in his 
had something up his slec,"e, \Veil, I'll soon Flyi_~g Fish I', 
kno,,·, for here comes the Hallo-,vhat "Well, it's a yarn I'd be mighty chary o' 
on earth is it?'.' spinni11' to anyone else, for I reckon it mav 

Tom n1ight ,vell ask, for the craft that came ho more or less of a fairy story,'' said the old 
l1ttrtling up the Zambcsi was as strange a hunter .. trader slo~-vlJ" • As he spoke lie dre,,· _a 
looking '' boat '' as e,~cr touched ,vater. And battered and stain~d old par$ment f ro,rp his 
"to11chcd '' is the right ,,·ord, for she did walle~ ~nd ~pr~d it _out 0 ~ his ~nee. Bt1t, 
vcrv little more. kno!"'·1n this Dark Cont1[!ent as I do, I 

.... _ ._ . · . real1s~ there are st ranger things l1appen here 
T,, c11ty f C:e 11 1n ~ength, sh~ was s~al?ed like tlian are dreamt of by people who clon't kno,v 

a ,vl1_,tle, ,v~t~1 ad1t1stabJo ,v1ngs sticliing ~ut its pect1liarities. Right; I' 11 hea·ve ahead!'' 
OM either _side. It see111ed to be trayell1ng, The faded map ,v:th its accompanying ex­
alm~st entirely,. ou_t ~f the ,vater, standing 11P planation, ,~,ritten in Italian and traced in 
on. its o,\·n tail, so to spea~. She wa.s blood, had been found in the skeleton hand 
rlr1,Ten by t,,,.o small propellers, like an aero- of an old scientist explorer, Signor Giulio 
pln11e. Torell a 

The entire length of tho craft was covered · 
\Vith a ,vl1alcb~clc deck. except for a small '' :!\ly graridfather was his guide and 
c:ockpit right at the stern, from ,vhich Tom hunter~'' said Phil Cook quietly·. '' They "-ere 

l l Al" · h d · · h probably the first white men to ha,~e pene-
cou c E-ec , 5 ea )ust appearing as 0 trated so far into theso wilds. -Besides tl1is 
steered the rapidly moving ,,,.esscl. . 

chart, Professor Torell a had a skin bag con-
So great was the speed that a wave ,vas tainin' some ma.g11ificcnt diamonds in the 

fo1·med in its ,vaike higher than the stern of rough. The i;archment was given me by 811 
the craft itself, causing a ,,·ast1 that swished old half-breed hunter ,vho found the skeleton 
tl10 reeds on either side of the great ri,ler. and disposed of tho diamonds. Curiously 
l t a·,,·okc man~· a hippo slt1n1bering amongst enough, he ne,.,cr had a day's luck nft~r,vards; 
them, as their s11orts of disgttst proved. that was ,vhy lie never followed up th' clues 

., At,~a, ahoy!'' yelled 'l,om through his that lead to the place ,vl1ero those diamonds 
l-ia11ds. '' Slo,v ttp, li"OU old blighter., and let's ca.me from.'1 

have a look at that freak 1'' The old trader patt~ed and looked at '110m 
His strong :young voice carried across the thot1ghtfully. Then he glanced at the fadccl 

'"ater, nnd his cot1sin Jooked round ,vith a writing 011 the back of the parchment. 
grin, touched a s,vitch, and the nose of t,he '' This is what the professor wrote,'' ho co11-
l>oat dipped do,\~n 11ormally into the ,vater as tintted, and began: 
tl10 po,ver ,va.s shttt off. 

'' Hallo, 1."omnl)', old thing! How goes it?" ''' None shall taste of tl1is fortune or Jook 
,:lra,vlod Al. '' I can't stop just no,v. To"ddle upon tho Golden City of the Golden God sa,·e 
back to tho Iandin' ~stage and meet me there. he ,vho be pttre of heart or hand, but he "·110 
Tlicse hippt'3 are so dashed i11quisiti, .. e; I've has been chosen by the Golden Qod may 
},ad to scrape tho skin off the noses of 000 vent"ure forth '\\·ithout fear1 and his company· 
or t,vo of , em already ! ,, ,vith him. Tl1e city ,vaits for its god, nnd 

E\·cn as ho spol{o the sttrface of the ,vater when he comes he ,viii be recognised nnd 
,,·as brokcr1 l1y a llttgc form, and the small, l\,.elcomed. But white m11st be his heart, a11d 
Llce1)-set. eJ·cs a11d enormous snout of a ,, river gold hi--' 1~he rest has been wore off tho 
pig " sho,Yed ,vithin a few feet of the boat. parchrnent,11 concluded Phil Cook. 
1-\l tottched a s,vitch, and immediately tho '' H'm, thero seems to be a lot o' 'golt:l ' 
<1emoniacnl screecl1 of a syren ,,·as heard. about tl1e ,vhole thi11g !'' remarked Tom. 
'_l,he hippo dived S\\'iftly for safety. ''' W,hite is his heart and gold---' '' 

A gro,v]ing voice came from forvrard under He paused=- for his father ,vas looki11g ~t 
tllo dec:k. · him ,vith a slightly significant sn1ile on l11g 

'' Iln\'\·ss, let's git a move 011 ! I kin stand lips; lookin-g at his son's bright golden ct1rls 
Jtipplepotn1j?asses at th' Zoo, but ,vhen it n-nd ,vhite skin, of ,vhich Tom ,vas rather 
comes to ha·vin' 'cm bum pin' abottt under this ashn1ned. ,.r he -boy flu shod as he remembered· 
l1)Tar ·boat o' :Y'Ottrs-it puts the ,,,.ind up rne, ho,v ho had told .,._\l abottt the Salukis imagin­
an' I'm tcllin' yuh !'' . • ing he had sc>rne sort of po,verfttl '' ,vitcl_1--

,, I'd better be mo\Tin', Tom; Be11·s get.tin' craft ,, abo11t him because of his golden ha1r 
rcsti,·e !" called Al, ,vith a ,Yink at l1is cot1sin. and fait· skin. 
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'D-dad, you don't think there's an:ytl1ing 
,n this, do you?'' asked Tom, tn.ppir1g the 
pnrchment. '' I mean about t.ho gold-a.nd­
,vhit~a11d-er-aJl that, eh?'' 

"Africa's a curiotts land, my lad; and some 
of the native superstitions have n. lot moro 
truth in ,em than tho whites, who Ja11gh at 
'ctn, imagine. Tom, this parchment says, 
• White is his heart,• riot ' skin,' mark yot1. 
Well, lad, I think you ans"Tcr th' description 
mighty well. for yo•Jr heart's just as white 
as tl fc1Jer's could bo--'' 

0 Hero, chuck it, dad !u cried Tom, casting 
a look at ~\I, and reddening ttncotnf ortably. 

" Hear hear ! ,, dra\\--led the Amr-rican. 
1'Noth.in' to get ,vild over, Tommy. Yo11r 
dad's dead right. You•ro white clear 
t-l1rot1gh, and as st.ra1ght ns a die--'' 

,. I'll tell th' cock-eyn<l wcrld th~t's so!'' 
chimed in Ben Bold, and they all laughed. 

There followed a lengthy and £Ager disct1s­
wion abollt the faded oJd map, wl1ich c11dcd 
11 hen I1hil Cook nnnounced that it was time 
:or them all to tttrn in, and he set tho 
1xan1plo by bei11g the first to roll up in a 
c,Janket. But he coulJ not sleep, and after 
a while he sat by the camp fire, gazing into 
it and "Tcaving dreams of a phantom !ortu11e 
ct1at 1r1ight conic to him )ate 111 Jif e. 

T~e trader \\'as ~roug~t back to f!arth by 
1 slight sound behind h1m. .~s he gave a 
startled glance O\'cr his sho11ldcr, and Fprang 
o his feet, he was borne to the ground again 
JY a gigantic form that leapt on his back out 
•f the darkness. 

Then he \\"BS picked up, l,ke a mottsc by 
• cat, an<l ,vith three long pJur1ging leaps the 
ion boro hi1n off into tlJe bueh ! 

Lulu Ltcks a Lion I 

T Oll awoke with the lion's roar ringing 
in l1i~ ears, a,1d he also lieard the 
shrill scream that was forced fro1,1 
Phil Cook'e lips as he was carried off 

1100 the darknes41. 
Both Tom a11d hi8 cousin, AIYn. Vand~ck, 

lad merely wrapped tliemsel,res i11 their 
blanket■ outside tho ten1porary ht1t, for tho 
night was hot. 

In a second the trader's s011 had graspecf 
l1i3 rifle, ,vhicn "Tas JJ1ing close l1ancly, and 
as a. hlige form flashed past bin1 he fired. 

.. ~t1gh-gh-gh-gh I 
There en.me a muffled ~oughing groan fron1 

lhe lion ns the heavy bullet ploughed into his 
Sank, h11t he still carried on and did not 
release his prey. 

"Fire, Al P' 'fom yclioo, as he !;a,v t.hat his 
~usin had awakened and had his repeating 
riffo in hi~ hatJd. 

Al fired-a11d missed; tho flickering firelight 
n1ado tho ro.pi"IJy movi11g ta1·get more than 
diffic11 It to hit. 

It seemed that hl1gc beast must -escape, i11to 
t.he bt1st1 ,t"ith its human prey, bt1t ev~n as 
Tom dashed forward, Lulu's g1ar1t frame roso 
~fore the retreating lion. 

The Zt1lu let 011t a shout like a. war cry, 
a11d fairl)" flt1ng birnself on tho great cat, hi~ 
trcme11dot1sly po,~i-ful 11enda digging into 

the beast's ,vindpipe, hanging on, endeavour­
ing to sq11ceze the breath ot1t of its throat 
and compel the lion to cJrop its prey. 

Then, "·ith Phil Cook's limp body da11gling 
fron1 its ja,vs, and the giant Ztlltt hanging or1 
to its throat like grirn death, the lion disap­
peared from rfom's sight. 

"Come on, Al I l?ollo,v t'' 'fom shouted: 
and tore off ir1 pursuit. 

Ahead of then1 they co11Jd hear the sot,nds 
of the great beast threshir1g through tt1e 
bushes with its double burden. Tom s,vitched 
on a po,vcrful little electric torch a11d fol­
lowed th'J epoor, ,vl1ich was plain enough in 
all conscience with Lulu's da11gling heels 
scrabblir1g t1p tl1e soil besido the Jio11's deep 
f ootpri11ts. 

Then tl1ere ca.n1e a shout from Tom. It 
,,·ns a shottt of delightt for he bad stt1mblt.'Ci 
Ol-'Pcr his Cather's body, which the Jio11 had 
dropped at last. To his joy, Phil Cook half­
stumbled to his feet and 1nannged to stamn1er 
Ollt: 

'' Lt1lt1-after-l1im ! '' 
Then the trac!er collapscll in J1is son's arms. 
'' Yuh stay behind an' he]p 1,om !'' Ben 

Bold jer·ke-d out to .. A\l, and grnbbed his boss' 
repcctting rifle 11nceremor1iot1sly. "I'm goiQ, 
nrter that darkie. Say, he's a plucked 'u11 if 
c,·cr ~- ma,1 \vas I'' 

In a, second Be11 had snatched Tom's torch 
and ,vas a,,·ay on the trail. 4 

.. "-fter a few moments Phil Cook's CJ'C! 
ope11cd, and ho smiled fccbJy up at Tom. 
Blood "Tas pot1ring f ro1n tl1e great gash in 
his back made by the lion's teeth, a11d rfo111 
,,·as doing all no could to stanch it. .. 

" Leg's broke, 'I 0111 !" tho trader sighed. 
'' B11t--l'1n-alJ--right--sa,~c-Lulu !'' 

l\feanti1ne the lion plunged on through the 
bt1sI1. The throttJirlg clutch upon his throa.1 
had compt:1led him to drop Phil's body, b11t 
ho wa~ desperate to get away from that cnn1p 
'"·here such u11ca11ny things could .happen. 

Ho had looked upon the half-sleeping 
trader as an l~asy pr<'y, hut he had not bar­
gained for this bugo clinging thing whic-l1 
,Yas han1peri11g his movements with the 
strength of a gorilla n11d the clinging po,,1 c1· 
of a horso Jr.ech. 

Tho lion ~uddcnly l1altcd, and with a 
viC'ious s11arl tried to shako the giant Z11lu 
off. But Lul11, fighting for his life, with the 
memory of many a ring battle seething 
tbrot1gh his bro.in, tl1rew a wire-m,11eJcd leg 
across the beast's back and swt1ng himself ot1t 
of reach. 

Ronring and ~narling, the lion suddenly 
thre,T l1is l\·holo body to one side and rolled. 
11t1t for L11,t.'s extraordinary quickness of 
foot, ho. \\'ould ha,Te bL~n crushed under tho' 
massive form and at the lion's mercy. As it 
,vas ho ga,·e a sideways swing himself, sc> 
that th., lion finisl1ed on his back ,vith the 
Z1-1lu 011 top · of him. 

Tho lio11's mighty claws IJec:ame a ,,·l1irl. 
,Yind of actio11 in a ~P.cond, bttt the Zt1l11 
cl11ng closo to tl10 nnimal•s body, his legs 
Jocked rot111<l it, his face bttried deep in tho 
f urrj· n1nnc. 
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. - Inch h)' ii1el1 li'i~- firigers cra\\"lcd-·- ll_p .tl\C ,bccr1. tcrri_l)l,y· !Jlal1lc<l a11(l ·r_ tQr,11 by the 
ii1assi've ··ne~~~ i1 r1til l1i; ~ i~ ~g'li t. J1a·1_1(1··; f n st Qi)C(J 011 ·: a 11 i 111a I's"". tl1 resl1 i [lg' ·. C lit \YS."' . >~Vbef! t. 'f om a 11cl 
t'o t.h·e· lo,ver .fa.,v. '"fl1e11 · 11is, loft. flaslfecl lip ·AI\-~l apJ)Carcd 011 tl1e sce·ne ~·tr1e:r~ g·a1.ccl at 
nnd closc,J 0\10-i· tl1e s1iottt, so that tl1c uni111al tl1c moti6nles3 for111 of ·tli'~ ·•gia·i1t Zt1lLt in 
,YaS ··unable ··.t'o brentl1e. . l1orror. , 

\\.,_it}1 a 111igbt\" r•lfo1·t Lt1lu tl1en draggc<l _ .'' l~Lllu-LttlLt !" cl'ic<l To1n, a11cl k11clt 
the · .. ..lo .. \,7Cr j'a-,v ., llo,vn a11tl do,Y11. llicleo11s c]o\Yll Lcs1de 11iE black pal. 
6ou11ds cnn1e f ro111 .-tl1oso c{i!Ste11cled ja.,Y~; . '11l1e Ztil u's o_ycs flickered Of)l'I1. 

g1·oa11s -c1.ll(I roars of 1)3.itl ar1c1 r,lge. rl'l1c lio11's "Do 11ot \\"Ol"l'Y., Bass Toni," 110 saicl 
bmJf·~-~t_l)~'c;sl.i~d: ?,·ci~ _a 1_1d _ayer_· i11. l1is,. ,vile.I f~i11tl)·. '' It· 1s .,.r1c>thi11g. · J,1':L1.tlltkt1111Lnla, 
ci1<J~y~11rs .,to,_rtcl h1rn~cJt of_ l_iis antngonist- \Yari·iur a11d ,·1ctor i11 n thot1sari(l ·battles, 
: &~·t:.:t'.'\t·l_ll"'~~lttllg'._~~ rl9sc thar t~lCl'C .\Vas 110 sl1al] 11ot be <leteatecl bv :1 Clllll1i11g cnt tl1at 

#'[;.'Ottr_!1$; ~r: ~~ltl. '. Altll_ at ),~st-. tl-l~rc \\"H~ ,t°'fe<:1r- ··sec~ks. its fJl'Cj1' _i11 tl1c ,i'ark11e~~- ,,~alt!" 
:f.Lt_l · nJ~Q.-_ r_Cf,fJ~111,f_l111~- 110,~~·_I _ _.fr~r11 t.!10 l!Oll~ .. a11~l 
tJ.19 J1~;~_9. ~~ash; JR"~ ~Yef~ ont of a~t10 ;1--:- And with th::i t con I t>mptuou.s suurt lhe 

,~ro~cn clgan.~1p,3rt ! .. . .. _ . . . . . . · . • . . . Zulu st_rl1ggl_cd to his· foct. . . 
·. ~ Btlt. tl)c1·c -~'~e_r.~ still tl 1q niig·l1tJ·: cl_i1,,s_ t.o .Tl1cre lie S\VttJr~c.], .a11,J .~Yo.ulc.l .. l1ftVC - f~1llen 
:face,' an"cJ· IJi11l11· kt1_C\Y t11ut. l1is 0111~~~ cba11co \Yas ag·niri ·!1ad 11ot To111 a·11ll Alva;.~f1Jrqr1_g ()l}e 011 
tO 9ji~1g- t:<t1,,0, !fop._;· 1•:,.-ef1. nS tl~~ fl1-Cn1:g1Jt ·either . side of•. l.lim ~ arid-•. ~.pii1.iyrtCd him. 

~O~C:tl~·1~e_lJ -JP:· h_~1~:i,, .. Ji_0_ -~Ya_~ ~t111g ,r1o__!c11tlj~ _..t_9 SIO\\·ly they 111aclo _ t-l1e:•.ir __ \\;~y~'l1acl-: . tc• tl10 
onlY. s1cle. Ttlc . ani111al. gave a co1a,·t1l~1vc\ · car11JJ, half tJrc':tp;g·i11f; ··l ... tlJt1-~_as ..... -lJr"'. sltt111ulc<l 

·.Ei)ri11g into th .. ~ air"arid.,tJ1en cras}1ec] on to tl_1·c : alo1ig .b~t\VCC'll tl1e111 ... __ 1,lieJ" lai[J :l!ill1 IJ(•Si(l0 

.. grou 11d-tl(',_1·c1 ! . ~\ -·slig ljt -f~gt1 re ~t" lllll l>li~cl O l 1 t ' l)lt_i l ' Co<)l~ \\' 110, . ser i O ll5 ly ,· \\"_pffi1detJ lJy tl19 
>of·_thc b_u~h_ \Yit)1 l1is' r-~.~c, sti_ll _sn1okir)g. r lion, np1.·ic~irt~l) to be ·or1lj1 .se11:·1i:Co11stious . 
. - '_~_IJ:fi.l~ __ --'·f~r1·:r !," gri~1:1c·d _L:1lu, a11cl coll~r)~(_•(l .:t After batl1i11g ·t11;lr .. ~YOllll<ls ·a~~;d,- tlttencli11q-
j rl H . (} c :-i; ( . [ ll i r1 t. . --: - . . :· , .. . . t O . t I 1 C t \ \" 0 j tl j l l l' 0 c.J It le ll a S . l)e St :r l l 1 Cy C () t l l c.l, 

Bei1'Jlolcl.8ta·1·cd·at tl10 lio:1, l1is rifle· _i-ea{lv :,l,01n~ ·Al,·a. a11cl· Bc1i Boltl ·11el<l ra1 cu11sulta-
- !~r 'ai"f9t~'~;i· ~t1ot: b~1t. lf1s. fi1·~f one l1,i'd_· .. ro11n'~l :.~.i~~l: .. _- . . •. '~ .... ·: .. _-~·~·: ..... ~•-'~---
•1ts lll~rJ;t ancl tl1e 1111gl~tj" l·,oast ,vas _f-.to11c ,· "_\\~_l1'1t.'s goi!l,!{ to 11a11r>ei1 .,alJ □ tit" Olll' tri1) 
'cl{',la, ··~l_Io l~r1clt "l)csidc tl1~· stilJ for!J1 _of tl1c to 'tlle J.JatJ(l of Gol(i, .. olcl :· oe-,111·?'' dra\rlt:.:cl 
.Zulu·, <111cl tooli li10 blacli closc-ct1rl(~d h'eacl o·n .i\l \YrJrriecll,;. · .. _;, r- • _,.. •• ··, ~~:-

,--·Jiis 1~11 e<'. -- · .. _ -· · · · ._._ "_Ail ►• (lc.~1;;11.cls,'' re1)1 ied __ 1_ "cJ1n._--~-:_~!-~-~-·· ult1 \Vil} 
,, ti~' ~·uggct, c_fq;•, . 111' Ja11cl's. 8'nkc --~ii)~-' SOlllC· 

~· ,,, l - 1-· I "L , k - 1 , - .. l>o .·aIJ.: rigltt:-l1~'sj as. __ s.txc1n·g-:.n~) a g·i,Jcl.r 
.f.1.l!S'. }~ ·. _\\' ~ISJ)ercc, ♦ ., et s · 11,0 ~" ~yu .\ .n~.n elPJ)l1a11t-. I C's <l .. t(l 1'111 \\"(Jl'l"ietl ,· '-_·iLo'ut. He's 
n!rvh~ Sn}\ ~:ut. yul1 re a 111an an a. __ l1ulf~ I 11 • 
tt.-11 'tli'- ccck~e,·c~cl--'' . _ · i11 n .-Lacl ·:\Y~l.)".,. But· ~~ou· c.,t11. bc~t-~ .. ~~our la~t 

Ho tore Ii[~j ~hirt to ril,bo11s, al~(l lt~ing ·_l)tittc!n. tl!_~tf lie \Y~·11't .(lrtlf) o·t1t, 'uf~_tl1is C!LlCSt 

thoso' as bn11fla'_ges, SOl1gl1t to st.nncl1 tlie foi- tlie lost l:i_~~-.:-~\'~~~.~~~l_l_t-,,a~.;!-~r';!.~¥-~~." . 
·1-Jfooc~· ,rJ1iel1 flov',~(•Cl fro111 tl10 Ztl1tl~S- 111a1"1): .t (ltl _'ll~d:f ·,rcel,'s ··.'lt~,~·i1i11 (._Jl(lpf,~J•.~ tl,c 

· ,.:,•01111tls. , - · •· · "" ~-.. , atl_t~e,1t,,1~i.,,·~ bPgi,! f!•e_i,:._ .. _silf,~:c_l, .-f,111 tl,c 1,J_st 
~, Lultt ,vas in a barl_' -.~,~~y. ~ ,.D111·ihg _ l1i3 ~'~RtlCI of. Gt>ld. Doti't _1,i-iss t•Pa~,i~i!J lliCllt, 
tit.:""tll'ic strt1gQ"le \\"itl1 the l1o·n }1_ii3 ~-b~~I,y ,l1ad __ c~tll~!~-~-); _" .. -.- ~ ~ ~ ~ ,.·: .-~ -~·~:.-.: 
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