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War lJeclared on. St. Frank's by the League of the Green _Triangle-

The REEN
1 

~ij;(; I ii 
I 

- --- ----------. ----- --_--_._--_--_ ---··----------=--- ===========::=-:::=== ------ ----- - -

Slowly the blazing green light on the window-pane took shape until it became 
a brilliant triangle of sinister light. " Look ! '' gasped Nipper hoarsely. '' A 
warning-a warning from the Green Triangle!'' • . . . . 
ne world thought the menace of the Green Triangle League broken for all 
time when Nelson Lee, the famous detective, brought their leader, Professor 
Zingrave, to justice. But once again, in startling fashion, the wily professor 

proves that the prison isn't built yet that can hold him! 
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CHAPTER 1. 
The Sign on the Wall! 

I T w,::S the hou~· ~cf ore tllc da,,-~1-lL.1tk: 
cl111Iy ancl s1n1ster. 

a,,·~1ke. SuJdeuiy, [llld \,~ithout any np,p~- • 
rent re~:5011, ]1c Jjad started up out oi' a 
deep tilumber. 

St. Frank's ~~as quiet, cxce.vt for 
the Litter east win<l which blew ,vitlt 

ahnoat gale force. 
In the IIead 's house, re111otc fro111 tl.Je 

otliel' scllool l)uiiclin!J·8, n n1au w·~~ w:dc 

~elsou Lee was like that. He l1ad 
trained 1lin1sclf ,5o rig-orou~Iy that J1c was 
auto111atically aroused_ at the first hint oi 
anything tu1u:;ual. And 110,v the fan1ous 
schoohnaster-dctccti,;c W33 Jying still, wit'h 
his i1cJ.d rai~~cd i·ro111 tJ1e JJiHow·. Ile ~;i.-=-

• 



-A Great Detective-Thriller Starring Nelson Lee and Nipper! 

TRIANGLE'S DECREE ! 

But only the sound of the blusterincr 
wind came to his ears. Perhaps he had 
been mistaken. Perhaps an extra hea,·y 
gu~t--

,vns it in1agination, or was there a 
strange, unearthly greenish glo,v in the 
bed-room? It took a great deal to startle 
the im.perturba bl'e Nelson Lee, but he was 
~tartlccl now·. 

He sat up abru,ptly. 
Only two days ago he had returned to 

the school after a most exciting voyage 
ronucl the w·orlcl irt quest of the missing 
heir to a fabulous fortune. He had been 
succrssful in his search, ancl now, once 
1norc in his olcl place at St. Frank's, he 

• uras looking forward to a much-deserved 
rest. No,v it looked as though he ·was not. 
to get t:hat rest after all. 

Even as Lee watched the glow, it grew 
stro'!1ge~ nnd stronger. Then, with a quick 
renhsat1011 of the truth, he knew that a 
l,e~un of li

0
0"ht ·wns streamina throuo"h his 
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v.·intlo-w. The blind was not do,vn, and the 
l\"indo-\v itsel.f. was .. partially open. Lee wa~ 
a -great beH1nr,er in fresh air. ~ 

"Ex1a;a.ordiuary.!" he muttered, frankl~9 

11n1zzlcd·. _ 
He slipped quickly from the bed, won­

dering if there could be any simple, 
logical explanation of this phenomenon. 
Then, as he .half-turned, he l'emained as 
though 1petrificd-staring. 

For there, on the ,vall-be11ind his bed, 
and directly o.p.posite the window-was a 
viYid, shimmering sign in what appcarccl 
to be green fire. 

And it was the sign of a triangle ! 
Un,ravering, and growing stronger 

every second, t.he Sinister Sign of the 
Green Triangle flared from the bed-rootn 
wall. 

"By Jan1cs !" muttered Nelson Lee 
tensely . .. 

He was under no illusion reCTardincr the 
• 0 0 

meaning of that dread warnincr-for warn .. 
• • 0 

111g it ·was. Yet he was 1pnzzled. 
For that arch-enemy of his, Professor 

Cyrus Zingravc, was in a cell, awaitino­
trial, and the infamous Leaaue of th~ 
Green Triangle ,vas dead. What, then, 
c~nlld be the meaning of this menacing 
sign-and who could be responsible? 

After that first shock, Lee wondered if 
s?n1e foolish ,practical joker was respon­
sible. He moYed towards the window 
determined to discover the source of that. 
mvsterious bea1n. .. 

Then, suddenly, he checked. He l1acl 
ahnost 1~eac'hed tl.te window, and had been 
on the ,point of• flinging it open, when 
suddenly he backed softly away, went to 
the '"ardrobe, and took out one of his 
spare suits. Ho crooked the handle of 
a ,ralking-stick into 1-he hanger hook over 
which the suit was dra1)ed, and on the 
hantlle Ile hung a cap. 

"Just as well to be on the safe side," 
he mnr1nured grimly. 

Approaching the window, he extended 
t.he suit nt arm's lencrth, so tjhat it fell 
in to the full beam. 

0 

Thud-thud-thud ! 
From somewhere outside cnme the un­

n1istaka blc dull thudding of a silenced 
automatic pistol ! In the same second, glass 
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splinte1·ed,· and the suit. on the end of 
the walking-stick, jerked violently~ Lee 
drop;pcd it very realistically. 

"H'm! A close-call," ho muttered. 
His lips ,verc set in a bar~ line;: his 

eyes glea1ncd clangcrously.. But for t 1hat 
act of 1prccaution, ho ·""ould now have 
been a dead n1an, riddled with bullets. 

The au<lacity aud the unc:tpectedness of 
this attack upon his life shocked hint. 
No man ;po~.5essccl stronger nerves than 
N' elson Lee, but the 11a1~rowness oj his 
escape· left him just a little shaken. He 
was hun1an. 
. Now· }1e saw that the green sign was 
fadino·---slowlv, at first, ·then rapidly. 
Faint°er..-antl l~iutcr it grew, uutil, in some 
mysterious way, it 41:.1<l vauislle<l·. The 
bed-room., once. ngaiu, was in total dark--~~- ~ 

And by thi:; ti111c Lee had sli11pccl into 
his trousers. and jacket, over his ,pyjamas, 
and he had pulled on a :pail· of 1·ubbcr 
shoes. Only ;pausing to secure an auto­
matic from t'ho dressing-table drawer., ho 
slipped silently fi:om the room. 

At that :}la-rticular· moment Xclson I.cc 
was an cxccediugly dangerous man. ·-

He strongly disliked people -who woko 
l1im up iu ~he 1niddlc .of the night, and 
took lJot~hots at 1I1i~. There was an ex­
cellent chance that ho .. would encounter 
this m,ysterious cucwy-for the detective 
was ·as cleYcr as·~ i1ali~c ..lustraliaii black 
ti'~icker. · . 

The 1n:111 who hac.l fired those shots was 
no,v labouring from the ~lelusion that ho 
bacl "got " his intended Yictim. Thus Lee 
m1a<l t11e advantage; for it was not likely 
tl1a t tho culprit would make any preci.pi-
tatc departure.. , · · 

Lee did not make his exit by means of 
the f1·out door-or even the back. ·- He 
sclcctc<l a lla·ssagc \\9indow, which was 
screened by laurel bushes., growing just 
outside. 

,vithout a sound he 'lowered himself to 
the flower-bed, and a moment later he was 
engaged in that grhnmcst of all tasks­
a 111a11-hunt. 

CHAPTER. 2. 
The Will•o'•the-Wisp Light! 

N ELSON LEE was [lUZzlcd, in alldi­
tiou to being annoyed. 

. Tho theory that the luminou.s 
green triangle bad been projected 

upon his wall by a 1practical joker was 
now kno·cked on the head. The· man-or 
men-responsible had come to St. Frank's 
with one definite object-murder. 

And Lee, who lb.ad fought that · grim 
criminal confederation, the League of the 
Gree~ _Triangle., knew tho league's methods 

well. It was a typical touch to wnrn the 
victim in advance. · 

Yet how could this affair be genuine? 
Tho League of the Green Trianale was 
shattered-disorganised and discntegratcd 
by the efforts of Nelson Lee., and Zingrave 
was in prison. 

During the ,period of his unlawful 
liberty there had been no indication that 
the Green Trianalc orfJ'anisation bad been 
rebuilt. Zingrav°c 11iad

0

worked with a mere 
lianclful of confederates. . 

"No, I can't quite swallow this," 1nnt .. 
t~rcd Lee, ns ho ·moyed noiselessly through 
the darkness. "It smacks of the work 
of an imaginative enemy-a fc11ow who· 
is copying the well-known Green Trianglo 
1nethod::;. .Ancl I certainly have ,plenty of 
cncn1ics." 

He paused on the edge of the lawn, nn,1 
t.ook stock. He judgecl that the source of 
the green light beam had been tl1c cn<l 
of the garden, :w'11crc there were a number 
of cucumher frames. 

Behind the frames there ·w·ns a patl,, 
tl1c11 an asparagus bed, and then a high 
wall. On tho otl1er side of this wall w·a!-1 
tl1c circular private drive .which con1-
;pletely surrounded the school buildings. 
'fhis drive, naturally., 'joined Bellton Lane 
at two· points. 

Nelson Lee consiucrcd. Easy enough for 
any intruder to · creep up that drive,. an<l 
balance a miniature searchlight upon the 
to.p of the wall, ancl to direct the bea1n 
into a bed-room window. Yet it had not 
been an ordinary beam; there had been 
a strange quality about that - greenish 
glow. It would have been a simple mat­
ter, too., .for any good marksn1an to shoot 
accurately at the· window. 

Lee r~n a.long. to the wall, nimbly 
climbed to the summit, and lay there for 
some moments listening. But he ~ten.rd 
nothing but tl1c sighing of the wind in 
the .• trees. -H-0 hacl an electric torch with 
~lim, but he did not risk switchino- it on. 

He drQpped noiselessly into th~ lane, 
and as he did there came the sound of a. 
faint metallic clang from the direction of 
the 'lane. Lee recognised ·the sound n t 
once·. The. stand of a motor-cycle being 
8.prung back· into :position, }Jreparatory to 
the rider mo1mting. 

Like a 11arc Lee ran down the private 
drive. With one agile leap he cleared the 
gates., and not ten yards from hin1, in 
the centre of tho lane, there was a din1 
figure. 

"Hands ·up-and don't. waste time!''· 
rapped· out Lee, running forward·. 
· He heard a startled ejaculation. 
Popi 
A s,purt · of flame showed, and · even as 
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Lee clropped flat lie hearcl the whine of the 
bullet just oYerhcad. 

Then, with n zurring roar, the motor­
cycle's engine started. 

Crack-crack ! 
Lee's own automatic bnrkcd, and as it 

was not a silenced u·eapon, the reports 
,vere sharp and staccato. Lee henrd the 
" 1pinu" ns one of his bullets struck ,part 
of tlfc machine. Before he could draw 
the triugl'r nanin the myst~rions motor-o O ~ 

cyclist was 11urtling rcckl£:Ssly clown Bell-
ton Lane-nncl not until he had covered 
three hundred yal'ds did lie switch on his 
hendlamp. . 

"At least, my friend, now know that 
your little stunt was a failure," n111ttered 
Lee. "I wonder if I winged you?" 

He swi tc'11c<l on his torch, sa tisfiecl thn t 
there were no other enemies. There· were 
110 marks upon the harcl road, ancl wheJ\ 
he searched the private drive, he met with 
no better success. 

But he 1provecl that ~1is theory nhout tbn 
garden wall was correct, for lie founcl 
1nany recent scratches on the top of the 
"~au. 

He ~)rowled about for some time, dis­
a.ppointed, and it wns while he was pass­
ing the rear quarters of U1e West House 
thnt he saw a strange, fleeting light 
within the buildi~g. 

It was yellowish an<l flickering, ancl 'it 
,lp.pearcd l"aguely nt one windpw for a 
moment, only to vanish, and then ~p.pcar 
n t another window. There was a will-o' -
th~-wisp quality about that shifting light. 

Lee wns inst.nntly alert. Somebody-
evidently unauthorised-wns moving about 
in the clomestic quarters of the West 
House. It was f nr too enrly for any of 
the _servants to be llll· 

Lee acted ,promptly. He forced a win­
cl ow with little or no cliffi.cnltv, and a 
moment later 01e was within the.building. 
He wondered if this marauder was in 
any way connected with the mysterious 
1nan of the motor-cycle. But why. the 
,,vest House? 

He padded so(tly clown a 1pnssagt', anc1., 
without a sound, he entered the kitchen. 
It wns in total darkness. The ~antry door, 
evidently left open by some careless ser­
vant., revealed darkness beyoncl. 

Bnt suddenly there came a soft thud­
cling from one. of. the store-rooms, just 
outside in t11e 11assage whic'h connPctccl 
,vi th the spacious scullery. 

Lee tiptoed over, and as he entered thD 
;pas~age he snw the store-room door stan_d­
ing wide open. 'l1hc light from his torch 
stabbed the <lnrkn~s~. There cn1ne a 
stnrtlNl gnsp. 

"IInncls up !" commnnctecl Lee, for the 
sl'concl time within ten minutes. 

A gasping cry sounded, and tho bulky 
figure turnecl. Something clattcrC'd to 
tho stone floor. 

"Grent pnncak('s !" gurgled a frightened 
11oice. "\Vho-who's that?" 

Nelson Lee lowered his automatic-. 
'· You young rascal!" he sn.id disgust~ 

cdly. "So ifs you, Little?'' 
Fatty Little, of the Remove, . gas.peel 

with 1·l'licf as he now recognised Nelson 
J,ee's voice. And Lee, -fl.as1.ting his torch­
light upon the fat junior, saw that he 
hncl a large tin of biscuits wedged between 
his knees-and his mouth was s.pluttcring 
crumbs in his consternation. 

u lV;hat are you doing down her(\, Little'. 
nt this time of the night F '' nskccl l,ei 
sharply. · 

Fatty swallowed with difficulty. 
"1-1 woke up feeling hungry,-sir," he 

saicl feebly. "So-so I came down, nncl ,, 
"All t·ight-don't trouble to -explain 

any further," interrupted Nelson Lee. 
"Get back to bed., Little." 

"Yes, sir I" ejaculated Fntty (hastily. 
He wns only too ·glad to cscn:pe; he was 

bewilderccl nncl frightened. He expected 
n flogging, at least. 

N clson Lee returned to his own house in 
n thoughtful mood; he had more vita 1 
things to [loncler oYer than Fntty J..ittlets 
aprwtitC'. 

CHAPTER 3. 

The Second Sign I ·T II ERE was 110 further sleep for the 
detective that night, and he was 
convinced, too, that any further 
senrch of the garden nnd school 

prc•n1ises would be futile. 
He went to his bed-room, ancl after lie 

had washed, shaved nncl dressed, he felt 
nlert and fit. 

Previo1L~ to this, l1owe,·cr-immediately 
be !had e11tcred tl1c house, in fact-he had 
telephoned through to the Bannington 

· police station. He had had a talk with 
the -•sergeant in c11arge, and this man l1acl 
1pro1nised to 1n1t through a wn.i;-ning that• 
if nnv n1otor-cJ'clist suffering from · nn 
injury l\"ns seen, he was to be detained. 

It ,vns n slim enough chance, for Lee 
clicl not even know whether 01c - had 
wounded the fell ow or not. But it was 
j nst ns well to give all the a vailn blo in-­
for1nntion to the police. 

Now that he bad more time to think, 
n conviction came upon 01i1n thnt the sign 
l1ad be(•n a g~nuinc warning from the 
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League of the Green Triangle. Incredible 
ns it see1ned, that infamous organisation 
,vas once again active. 

It ,vas not difficult for Lee to recall 
the circumstances of Professor Zingrave's 
escape from prison, for Lee himself had 
been in the case, so to s.peak, up to his 
neck. 

Tihere had ~been two · episodes, strictly 
speaking. First, Zingravc, with the help 
of other ·crooks, had seized Crag House, 
the cliffside residence of ·Admiral Sir Rod­
ney Carrington,_ and the ··cu~ning crook­
scientist had attemrpted, · then, to ~tage 
a "come-back ,, Lee had ·frustrated it, and 
Zingravc had been put to flight. ~ 

After that be bad ·taken refuge in t'he 
old house near the village-Moat Hollow. 
Here he had plotted to ·obtain possession 
of . the now-famous Edgemore treasure. 
Again· he had failed-tltrough the activi~ 
ties ··of •Nelson Lee and the St. Frank's 
boys, and since then Zingrave had be~n 
in c~stody. . . . 

How, then, could tbe league be active? 
In spite of the improbabilities,. tµat con­
victioµ of Lee's persisted. Something was 
afoot-:-and something big, t~o. Nelson 
Lee see:med to feel it in the very atm_o­
spbere. He had a pr~nounced "hunch." 

So often had he frustrated Zing-rave's 
,p1:1ns that it was likely enough that Leo 
should be t1he· first victim. 

,vitb ·run daylight, the detective made 
another tour of the grounds, but found 
nothing suspicious. 

He· breakfasted early, and thus he was 
nearly at the end of his 1neal, instead of 
at the beginning, when Nipper, bright and 
cl1 ee·ry, looked in. _ 

N ipp~r l1ad _ expected to find his u gu V ' -

nor '' in the study, and be was sur1prised 
when lhe found Lee just about to get up 
f ron1 the brcakf ast table. 

"My hat ! Y ou~rc an early bird to-day, 
aren't you, sir?" asked Nipper. "Going 
any,vhere special?" 

"Not that I know of at the moment." 
"Oh," n1ur1nured Nipper. "What's this 

we l1ear about you s1~rprising Fatty Little 
in the middle of the night? What were 
you doing in the West House at. that 
hour ?t'. 

"Am I -obliged to answer that. ques­
tion?" inquired Lee mildly. "If you want 
to know the· . trutl1, I happened to see 
flickerin~ lights in the West House-and 
I investigated. That's all. I hope you 
boys won't make a mystery- out of 
nothing." 

"Just' like that ·chump, Fatty, to gi~e 
himself away," said Ni.pper. "He's going 
about t11c school, quivering like a jelly. 

He's expecting, every minute to get a, 
summons f1·om you-and he's wondering 
how hard you'll swish him.,, 

"Come into the study, Nipper,'' said 
Lee. "Never mind your fat and hUJ)ary 
schoolfellow. I shan't send -for 'him~i'll 
ask Mr. -Stokes to: look· into the matter, 
and I think we can rely upon Mr. _Stokes 
to take a lenient· view. What did you 
come to see me a.bout?" , 

They left the roQm and ahnos~ bu~pcd 
into three juniors, Handforth, 'fravers an~ 
Fullwood, \\rho were waiting in the corri­
dor. 

"What do you boys want?" asked Lee. 
"We came with Nipper., sir," s~icl 

Travers, "about ~ footer matter we want 
you to settle." . · _ 

"All rig'ht, come with me into the 
study," ·smiled Nelson Lee, and led tho 
way. The Juniors troop~d ,after him, and 
crowded into --the detectives study. 

"It's about football, really, sir," saitl 
Nipper. 0We~ve been 'having. an argu­
ment-Handy ~nd Travers and, :fullwood 
and a Jew more·. You see, we re due to 
play Bannington Grammar Scho·ol-on 
their own ground-this week, and one of 
the fellows thought it would be a good 
idea if we could stay over, after the match, 
for some amateur theatricals the Gram-. . . , ' marians are 1pv1ng. 

" Why not?" 
"Well, it'll mean being o~t until l1alf­

rpast ten or eleven, sir," said Nipper 
eaaer ly. " Most of the chaps reckoned 
th~t you wouldn't give your -permis~non­
but I said you would. You mustn't let 
me down, guv'nor. It's a very special ,, --

He broke off abr\lptly, and stared at ~he 
,vindow. The morning sun was streaming 
in, and there was a 1promise of spring in 
its brilliance. 

"What can you see, young '1111 ?" asked 
Lee. "Is something hapJlening out 
there?'' 

Ntpper blinked. , 
'' It's the window, sir-the glass," he 

said. "I can't understand--" 
"ThP glass?" repeated Lee sharply. 
He turned round in his s,vivcl-cl1air and 

stared, and tl1e other t~1ree juniors followed 
his craze. At first they could see nothing un­
usu;l, tbeu, with a little shock of sur­
prise, they became aware of the fact that 
that glass, in certain places, was tinging 
t:he sunshine with g1·een ! 

"By James !" ejaculated the detective, 
starting up. 

"-Look P' gas.ped Handf orth hoarsely" 
"It's a triangle ! A green tri~nglcJ't 

"Ob., g-rcat Scott l'' -
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The light from the torch held in Lee's hand stabbed the darkness, There came a startled gasp: 
u Ow I ,, '' Little 1 " snapped the detective grimly. " What are Jou doing here at this time 

ot night ? ,. 

CHAPTER 4. 
The Mysterious Parcel! 

E VEN as they gnzccl nt the v.-indow, 
the 1Ilhcnomenon became clearer and 
clea1·er. 

Slowly the blnzing green light on 
the 11ane took shape until it becnme a 
brilliant trin11gle of sinister light. 

At first it was very faint nud vague, 
hut now the colour wns increasing; it 
grew more and more vivid, until the 
streaming sunshine wns turned a brilliant 
e1ncrnld. 

"It's-it's tl1e sign, sir,~ pnntcd Nip• 
i}}Cr, ,vith consternation in 11i.s voice. "'!'he 
8ign of the Green Triangle!" 

"Don't go near that window !'' com-
1na11clccl Lee shar.ply. 

"But there can't be nny danger." pro­
tested Nipper. "The cha,ps n re outsicle­
look, you can sec t11em. By Jove I lt'a 
fa ding now." · 

'l,he brillianre ltacl gone, nnd like steam 

on a lampglass, the grceui;:;h tinge ra;pidl:1 
f ndcd. They stood ,s;atching, silent. In 
less than a minute there wns no trace left. 
'£he glass was clear, nnd filte sunshine 
1pure. · 

'' My ouly sainted aunt !" said Nippe1 
nt last. "It's like magic, guv'nor. How 
cnn yon ex.plain it?,, 

"Ensily enough, I think." replied Le<'. 
"At some hour of the night somebody 
treated the outside of the glas.s with au 
invisible chemical substance." 

'• Even now I don •t understand." 
"That substance remained colourless 

until heat was a_pplied," continued Nelson 
Lee. "The morning sun, N~pper, has only 
just struck this window. Don't you see? 
'fhe beat of the sun's rays brought about 
a o11cmical change, turning it vivid green. 
Now it has exhausted ...-itself. In other 
words, the snn has ·caused it to com­
pletely evaporate, leaving no trace." 

"Well, I'm jiggereu !'' said Nipper, 
startled. 
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- "But-but who :·-could haye done it?" 
asked Travers. 

·-" I thi:nk I know who did it/' replied 
Lee gri~ly. : . . 
. Aµd, then and. there, he told Nipper & 
Co. of his adventure in the night. He had 
intended keeping that little incident to 
hi_m~el~, but he now considered .it only fair 
tl1ey_spouJd know. After all, these juniors 
we1~c _ 4.isprect-thcy already had come up 
against Zingra ve. . 

"I say, g~v'nor, you had an awfully 
narrow escape," said Nipper breathlessly. 
"The murderous brute ! Who could he 
]1ave. been·?· You don't really think that 
the ·1eague is getting busy again, do you?" 

N~lson Lee did not reply; he was look­
ing at the calendar on his desk. 

"It n1ay be a coincidenc~but I doubt 
it," he saJd, as though speaking to !him­
self. · · · · · 

"What may, sir?" 
"This is tho day, Nipper, 011 ,v hich 

Professor Zingrave is being 1placecl in the 
uock at Le,ves Assizes," replied Lee 
quietly .. "He is being charged with con­
s11,iracy-and ori the top of -that, as you 
kriow, · he ·nas .a long sentence of penal 
servitude to serve." 

._ "(}reat ·scott !'' said Nip_per, staring. 
" D~do you think that the 1profcssor can 
)_1_~.v·c .~,¢ap~-~ -again? Do you think it was 
he. who came l1ere and--" 

ci Such a thing ,Js likely, but I hardly 
think it probable," broke in -Nelson Lee. 
'' ];low.ever, _we will ~oon mnke certain." a:¢ seiz~d the .. telephone, and very soon 
he was tat:~ing to an -official at the Lewes 
Assize Cot.u·t. A'nd as soon as he fhad 
1nade hilnself kriown, and had stated the 
natu~·~ ~f his inquiry, the official laughed. 

"Z1n·grave es~a.p~cl P" he said. "Oh, no, 
~Ir .. Lee.- H;~'~ _ l4ero safe enough. He'll 
he in the d<i~k this 1nor11ing-but not for 
long. The ;proceedings will be mor'3 or 
less formal. His conviction is certain." 

"The1·e n1ay be an atteinpt _to rescue 
him:.:.,_to'_ ge~ hiµi a_way," sa_id Lee. "I 
have no defiµite inforD1ation, but--', 

"~ally J 1\I°i~. ~e, su~:11. a thing is out of 
the question," said. the official. "There's 
not. a ch~nce ! The 1police are taking far 
too 1nany [Jrecautions. We know what 
t~i~ man1:is, and everybody here is particu­
larly alert." The official's tone was balf­
joc:ular, half. ironical. "Don't worry, .Mr. 
Lee~ -Zingrave is_ going back to penal 
ser\"itude t~day-and there'll be no second 
c5ca,pc for him." 

Lee rang off, thouo-htful. 
. '• So . nothing has- happened at Lewes," 

be sa1,d,.- after tcllino- them what tho 
0'1ici_al -h~d said. "Pe;ha,ps .I am getting 
fanciful ID my old age. Yet somcthin2' 

tells n1e that a visit to the Lewes Assize 
Court, this morning, would not be un-
1profitable. I am urged to go, Nipper. 
Call it instinct, call it what you will­
but I want to see Zingrave in the dock 
with n1y own eyes." • 

,; I <.lon't blame you, guv'no~-but you'll 
be careful, won't you?" said Nipper 
anxiously. "Don't foruet you've 1had two 
warnings, and you1 ve ~early been killed, 
too. Sup.posing some crooks are waiting 
for you, in ambush--" 

"I'll sur,pose nothing so sensational, 
young 'un, ' int-er~U;pted _ Lee. "Ambushes 
are not pre.pared unless the ambushers are 
certain that their victim is making an 
appearance. And I haven't told a sou.I 
that l

1 
am going to Lewes Assizes." ~-

'l~hcy were ·silent for some moments, and 
in that silence Lee became awa·re of au 
unf a~iliar ticking. · It was vague, fain~ 
and not until Lee looked round his desk 
did he see the square t})arcef w_hich h~~ 
evidently come by the morning mail-for 
.there were some letters. on the top of it., 
too. . ·. 

"Having an early breakfast is n;pt t~ 
make one forget things," said Lee slid~ 
deuly. "I had overlooked niy lettc'rs,_Nip­
per. Pass them over, will you? Yes, tho 

I t 
,, . 

[Jarcc , oo. · 
· Lee looked at the parcel curiously. It 

was v-cry respectable in appearance, nnd 
it. bore the printed label of a famous clock 
and · watch inanufacturcr. It was 
addressed to "The Headmaster, St. 
Frank's College," so it was 'hardly _likely 
that it could contain anything personal, 
for the fir1n had not even troubled to 
find out the Head's name. Above the 
label was another, ,vith big red lctteri11g 
-" Fragile-Sample." 

"I wonder ! " muttered. Lee, his · voice 
suddenly becon1ing r;•harp, his eyes keen. 

"Eh? You : wonder what, guv'nor ?" 
asked N i.ppcr, surprised. 

"It is quite likely, of course, that 
these excellent · clock manufacturers 
should send nie a sample of their wares.,"· 
said Lee, as he !held the parcel to his ear. 
"Yes, I thought the· ticking was coming 
frou1 here. And I wonder, Ntpper." 

"I don't get you, sir," said Nipper. 
u This morning I am peculiarly distrust­

ful of strange .parcels which tick," said 
Lee significantly. 

"Great Scott!" yelled Nipper, starting 
11;p. "You don't suspect that that parcel 
contains an infernal machine P" · 

u I don"t think so for a moment-but 
to-day 1~m taking no chances."· · 

"But look, sir, there's the label, and· it's 
no~ even ad_dressed t~ you 11ersonally · ., 

Labels are ·not d1ffioult to obtain-and 
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they are ein1,ple enough to forge," int-er­
rupted Lee, rising to his feet. "As for t'he 
omission of my name, that may merely 
be a subtle t-0uch. The parcel, you will 
notice, is addressed to the headmaster, so 
nobody else would open it." 

He moved rapidly towards the cloor. 
"At the risk of rui~ing a tPerf cctiy good 

Um~piece, I'm going to give this :pftrcel 
a bath," lhe said crisply. 

CHAPTER 6. 

Close Call Number Two! 

NIPPER & Co. were quivering with 
excitement as they-followed Nelson 
Lee out of doors. There was a 
prickly sensation all over Nipper's 

skin. He had- a terrible f £'ar that the 
parcel would eX:plode, at any second, in 
Lee's bands. 

Ile suddenly broke off, for a new sound 
was coming from the parcel. Not merely 
a bubbling, but an angry hiesin~; Lee's 
sl1ar,pest senses were aroused. -~ o clock 
would hiss-nei tber would wa ter--soaked · 
e~·plosive. There was something else,--

.. By Heaven!" shouted Lee, horrified. 
An ~ppalling thought bad come to him, 

and with one motion he seized the startled 
Nipper, who ·was nearest, nnd flung l1iu1 
back . 

• , Guv'nor ! What the dickens--" 
"Run !" yelled the detective. 
He gave the juniors no chance to hcs1 .. 

tate; h_e fairly pll.s'hed the youngsters head­
long, and ruslied them acrogs a strip of 
tho lawn to some dense bushes. They 
scattered riJht and left. 

"Down-nat !" he shouted. 
'l'l1ey flung themselves headlong, and 

car-si}llitting explosion 
occurred, followed, 

A sharp,· 

He l1ad c:s:pected 
Lee to· go up to tl1e 
bath-room, but Leo 
bad thought of the 
bath-room, ancl bad 
dismissed it. It in­
volved delay-since 
the bath would have 
to be half-filled. 

HELD IN THE SINISTER POWER 
OF THE CREEN TRIANGLE 

iµimedia tely, by the 
splintering of glass. 
Nipper, catching a 
glimpse through the 
bottom of the 

The Peril of Lord Edgemore 
and his Son. 

bushes, saw cascades 
of water descend­
ing ; he f ~l t the ter-
rific conoussion of 

Th c.r o w a e a 
quicker method-and 
Nelson Lee bacl no 
desire to waste even 
a second. W i t h 
such suspicions as 
he had, 1t was far 
better to immerse 
that parcel without 
a moment's delay. 

. Read air - although the 
full f orcc of the ex­
}llosion passed over-II THE HOUSE OF DREAD!" 

'l'he Most Powerful Detective­
Thriller Ever Writte11. in ••• 

head. By dinging 
themscl vcs to t h e 
ground they h a d 

NEXT WEEK'S ISSUE! 
escaped the major 
shock. 

And just outside 
the big -rear· door, which opcne(l out upon 
the lawn, there was an ornamental rockery, 
designed and built by one of Lee's pre­
decessors. In the middle of this rockery 
there l\~as a deep goldfish pool. · 

"That's ·better!" said Ler, as he placed 
the parcel in the water, and ·held it under 
the surf ace. 

Bubbles were coming up in large quan• 
titics as the water percolated through into 
the interior. Presently it was nearly sub­
merged by its own weight, although it 
did not sink yet. 

"You'll ~)robably think I'm ¥ery foolis11, 
my boys. but it woulcl have been sheer 
1nadness to o.pen this 1pnrcel," said Lee. 
"I wasn't c~pccting it, nn~, in any c;:tse, 
clock manufacturers do not usually send 
unsolicitecl samples. I'm suspicious of 
eYerythinrr this morninrr too-" 

l"'l ft' 

" B heavens ! " 
rappel out L C e , 
springing to h i s 

feet. "What a narrow escape !" 
"But-but, guv'nor, I don't under. 

stand !" gasped N ippcr. 
He leapt 11.p, too. \Vhcro the fishpontl 

had once existed . t.here was now n dense 
cloud of wicked--looking vapour. But it 
cleared rapidly in the wind, and t'he smell 
of ·it was acrid and unpleasant. Every 
,vindow in the vicinity was shntt.ered to 
fragments. The rockery was a 1place of 
chaos~ and instead of a -fishpool, there \\'as 
a dee.p, jagged crater in the earth. 

U ,v1hat does it mean, guY'nor r" asked 
Nipper. "I never knew that explosives 
could go off after they've been soaked iu 
water.'' . 

"The cunning of it-the brilliant 
cleverness !" muttered Lee, his eyes burn .. 
i~g. "If this isu 't the work of Professor 
Zingravc, I'm in my dotage ! He's n 
devil !" 
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"Well, thank goodness we're alive, sir.," nobody l1ad been hurt, and that the 
said Nipper. "'Ve shouldn't have been if damage. was more .Qr.Jess trivial. 
you hadn't actecl so proniptly.-'' Th~. rocke1·y was. ruined, a great lllU~1y 

"It was entirely my fault that we were windows were smashed, but the hou&;e J..t­
nearly killed," replied Lee, furious with self had come to very little ha1·m .•.. The 
himself. "Don't you sec tbe astuteness of main force of·t4at explosion had ex.pendecl 
the plan., Nipper? The [le<>iple who sent itself upwarcls., .- t'4rough the w_ater-.~nd 
that parcel believed that I should StlSiP~ct the ,vater · had deadened the effect, too .. 
it., and they even took it for grante_d that Nevertheless, the _ entire · scho~l · ~as 
I should immerse it in water. -SO they seething with· CX:citement. It cam~. ~ut, 
constructed the infernal ·machine so that later; ·that the exiilosion had soun<lecl ~ar 
its iln111:ersion would cause the c~pl_qsion w·orsc at a distance; fellows in the· :West 
by chemical action!" · .... ·. · House and the. East. House, right o:~i _the 

"Ye g·ods anti" _little fishes!" cjaculatccJ otlter side of St. · Frank's, had felt· t_Jic 
Nipper., startled. -~ ~-~ - . force of the explosion.· Near~y every-

" The :_audacity of it!". ·went 011· ._Leo body ·had believed t:bat ·the Head's house 
grimly •. "'J;hey ·kli_rw I. sl1o~)d soak· ~e. was a heap of wreckage •.. •·: · . . 
parcel-anct-'the3: · expcct~d ~~ to be ~lowll . ~ousemast~rs and Form-m~st.c_rs . ~nd 
to fragn1ents wlul~t I hel~ -~t.-.~o~vn, under tJ_refc~ts were obliged to go _about- g1v!ng 
t.he water,.! _But· it. wasn.t-- until. the last orders; But it was a considerable tune 
n1oment ;th~t~ r-: thotiglit· of that· i.JOSsJ- _before the crowds were clea1·cd out of 
bility !" . .: ... _ the Head's. o-arden, and out of Inner 

"Sup.posing you . l1adn't. inilnersed it, Court... ~ . . __ 
guv'nor ?'~ as~ed~-- ~lP.~Jcr~ ,,,, Sl~Pi>osing yo}~ Nipper n1anaied to get a few ~vorcls 'YitT1 
had unwra1J1Jcd 1t, 1n the 9r~hnary way? Nelson ·Lec·'am1d all the confusion. 

"I assume that thcro _ "·as .a .. double- .- "You were right, gnv'nor," . he said 
acti~g device," re11licd · Lee. ~' If I, had breathles9ly. "That was anot_he1· close 
qpcned· the parcel dry I s'houlcl .b~v-~ ip~do call ! That's twice they've tried to kiJl 
some electrical contact., and the c:it:plos1on you within a few hours!". 
woul<l hav9 happe_~ecl. 'Ihe ,percolating "The Green Triangle is once again a 
water served the sa111c purpose, by menace to society !" said Lee, his voice 
chemical a-ction~it con11Jlctcd the circuit. ahuost _·dreamy. . ." I am convinced of it, 
By· James! I ·shall be intc·restcd to ex~ Nipper. These things were not planned 
aininc the fragments-if thero are any." by imitat-0rs-but by tJhe actual league!" 

~"bei~· ears were still singin~ fron1 the "I'm scared, guv'nor.," said Nipper. "I 
tleafen1ng re:port, and any furtner c~n_'\"er- don't menu for myself. But . you've 
sation ,vas im:possible, because 11eoplc smashecl the league bef.ore, and. it's as 
began .. to arrive in large uumbers. clear as <laylight wl1y -they',c triccl to 

First· of all came )Irs. Jones., Nelson inurder you. Th~y.'l'e afraid of you! 
Lee's worthy housekeeper., nnd the good .A.nd their first job _now, is to get you out 
soul ,vas in a state of t0rriblc agitation; oµt of tµc. ,vay .1: . ,, 
s'hc was surrounded by frightened maids~ "Tilicy seem to h_av,c made a hash of it,• 
:And thc1i, before N clsou Lee could attend coiumcnt.ed Lee dryly. · 
to the1:n, figures can1c running up from 

· 11 F "Only because of your clcvcr,llcss, 
other dil~ections. Boys. of a .. <?rms. 'Yerc !!U:V_ nor," replied Nippc_r. cc But: yo~1 can •t 
climbing pvcr the walls of the Head's .... 
garde~. Tregellis-West, w~t_son, Cress- keep· it up. They'll get you · sooner o.i• 
well and Potts, w·el'c bursting through later-if you· give_ them half a chance. 
from lbe other side of the house-from Don't go to L~wes ~his morning, · sir ' 
Inner Court. For goodness' sake'--' . 

-A11a··tlie r·esult of ll th· and _ "_.My dear youpg ass, do __ you t11ink I'1~ a . is was p c- . I k If d ',, 1 k · let· loo· sc. o-0111a to oc myse up 1n oQrs. Jro -c 
inoniuni {;1 L~e. "I'm not afraid of these fiends." 

CHAPTER 6. 
The Rocket! 

"wH~\.T'S happened?" 
"W1ho's killed?" 
0 Where · was the cx.plosion P" 

Everybody was shouting in­
quiries, and it was son1c little time before 
Nelson Leo s11cc·ccdcd in explaining that 

"I know you're not, sir., but · .. " 
"Then l)C.. good ·cno~o-lh to cease t~lking· 

absolute rot," interrupted Lee sternly. "I 
think that·s one ot your clioico schoolboy 
expressions, isn't it_? . . You'll probq.bly 
uuderstancl that language better than any 
other." · 

"Yes, guv'1101·.," said·Nipper mcc~y. 
"Ancl if any of yo1u· friends, ap·ar·t f ro111 

Haudfort;h and the other two, ask yon 
wl1at this all means-don't tel1 thc1n," 
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With a rending crash the giant &ree toppled out and down-clean in front or the speeding prison 
van bearing Professor Zlngrave to gaol. 

went on Lee. "They know, of course, that 
a· bomb e:xiploded. But you needn't make 
any 1nention of the Green Triangle signs. 
'fhc less the school can know of that part 
of the b11siness, the better.'' 

When Nipper found himself amongst 
the juniors he \'\"n-e surrounded, and 
f ellowd ,pressed fhim eagerly for inf orma­
tion. 

"A giddy infernal machine !" said Trc• 
gellis-,\1' e8t cxcit-edly. "By George ! 
JVJ.iat u luckv bounder you are, Nipper." 

"Lucky r" Tc:peatetl Nipper. "i\le ?" 
"Well, you were actually on the spot." 
"Yes; and I came within nn inch of 

being blowu to mincemeat !" said 'Ni-ppcr 
tartly. "Is that ,-.hat you cnll lucky?" 

"Well, anyway, you 01a<l most of the 
thrill,'' said Tregcllis-'\V est. '' ,vho did 
it? Doc3 Mr. Lee kno-w ?" 

"How can he know?" replied Nipp()r. 
"A 1parc.C1l came for hiln, Ly post.. He sus­
f>ected it, nntl dropped it into the fish­
pond.'' 

Nipper explained Nelson Lee's tlirory 
regardiug the chemical act.ion of fhr 
parcel's contents. • 

'' For tl1c love of Samson !" it::~ id Tr[lv~r~. 
with his charncteristic dr[lwl. '' Br l iny 

fellows, those croo:b. Well, well!_ 'hley 
"·eren't so brainy as Mr. Lee, though!" 

"That's what comes of ha,ring a man 
like Lee for a headmaster.,'' said Hubbard 
c:tcitedlY. 

"Eh?°" ,v1.tat are you grousing about I" 
asked N ippcr .. 

"Oh, you'll stick np for l1im, of course !"' 
s11outetl Hubbard. "But I've just been 
talking to Forrest and Gore-Pearce-and 
they agree with me." 

"They would !" growled Ilandfortlt. 
"What did they agree a bout., insect?" 

"Well, it's a bit thick that we should 
all be in danger of our lives becaµse \'\re'vt .. 
got a detective for a !headmaster inst{)acl 
of-- Oh, look ! Run-run!" 

Huubard's voice rose to a, scream, nnd 
he was pointing. Others hacl seen, too. 
and they were· staring in amazement. 
And now that a h uslt had fa llcn, c,·erv~ 
boc.lv thcarcl. a 

Aa• fiery object, leaving a trail of lurid 
s.parks, was shooting skyw~rds, gil'ing 
forth a tc-rrific roar. It had come front 
somewhere in the playing fields-or, :per~ 
l1aps, the Half l\iile ~,lea<low. • 

"It's a rocket !" shouted Nipper. 
It was--but such a rocket t11at evC'rv­

bo<l~- who s:rw it w·3g startlell and beV,-il-



12 THE }.TELSON LEE LlBR ... 4.RY 

<lerecl. Up and 11;p it went, to the ac~om.. scholarly., gentlemanly-lookh1g 111au could 
llanimcnt of that terrifying roar~now be one of the greatest criminals the 
inuch n1orc fearsome as the thing mounted cou.ntcy had ever known. Zingraxc was 
Jlighcr and !higher. an _illl;pressive man., with his high-domed 

It soared up to an incredible height. forehead., his glasses, his quiet attire. 
Nobody had ever seen a rocket of such When he had s,pokcn., his voice had been 
terrific power. U;p and up-oy·er five h un- silky and refined. 
1red feet., and then-- 'l"hc judge, in ~rave tones, was just pass-

Boom ! ing sentence.' 'Ihe 1prisoncr, of course, had 
It was like the bursting of a bomb. An- been found guilty; there had never been 

other ex11losion within half an hour! But nny doubt as to the ve1·dict. 
this one., at least, was harmless enough, · Not ~nly ,va$ he to serve his former s~n-
a11el it was spectacular, too. tencc, but he had an additional seven 

A dense cloud of smoke hovered for a years' ,penal servitude added to it. He 
111oment, after that repo1·t~and then,. as was listening- attentively, with an amusecl 
it cleared away. shouts of wonder and smile on· his Iea1·necl face: 
adiniration went up.· · _ He half-glanced round as a door 

For there, hovering in the clear sky, its creaked, and a. nc\\"comer came into tl1e 
brilliance almost _ unaffected by the sun- court, taking a seat by the Public l1rosc­
shine, was a dazzling mass of green fire. cutor's table·. 
Nipper gulped. For he was the first to Nelson Lee had arriYcd iu time to hear 
recognise the shape in the sky. Professor Cyrus Zingravc receive his sen-

A green triangle l tence. · 
"My only Sunday topper !" yelled Hand- Just for one instant Zingravc betrayed 

f ort'h. "Look ! It's a triangle again ! his emotion. The smile left his face; 
A. sign-a warning from tho League of his lips closed in a thin line; :his eyes 
the Green Triangle !" burned with hatred and even coustcrua .. 

"What !" went up a yell. tion. 
After that, of course, it was im11ossiblc "So you arc still alive, my clear Lee?,, 

to keep the secret any longer. he said, lcaniug forward over the dock 
And while the whole school talked rail, and :paying 110 heed to the ,vnrders 

breathlessly of the morning's sensations, who attem,pted to silence 11h11. "How 
Nelson Lee· made a search in the Hal.f Mile clever of you ! " 
Meadow. He found a cunningly-contrived "Keep that man silent!,, con1nu111dcd 
cradle arrangement fixed deep in the the judge sternly. 
hedge. Lee ,,·as ou his f cct now, an<l he aud 

rhe rocket, then, had rcposecl upright in ·_Zingrave stared into one another's e)·cs. 
tl1is cradle, and it was doubtful if nny- Everybody in the court felt the- tcusc, 
body had been there to fire it. Far more electrical tension. 
likely that an electrical time-contact had "You fool-you interfering dog- ~,_. 
been fitted to the fuse. Thus, at a fixed shouted t:hc prisoner, his voice -suddenly 
hour, the rocket had g·one off automatic- becoming a snarl. ''You may have 
ally. csca.ped death this 1no1·11i11g, but I tell you 
· Its purpose was hideously clear to that the League of the Green Triangle 

Nelson Lee. ·will get you! Yes!" He turned and 
By that hour the crooks bad 1·eckonell faced the jury and tl1e public, and took 

that Lee would be dead, nnd the whole no ihee<l of tlie j u<lge's commancls. '· I 
school in a state of uproar over tlio may be a ,prisoner, a convict, but the 
tragccly-aud that rocket had been placed League of the Green Triano-le is flo111·ish-
there to proclaim, to the wl1ole world, ing again." • 

0 

tl1at Lee had been executed by the order The com111otiou ,vas no,v great, ancl the 
of the League of the Green Triangle ! warders seized Zingravc roughly. He 

,vas dragged back, and hustled clowu the 

--
CHAPTER 7. 

The Outburst fron1 the Dock f 

P ROFESSOR CYRUS ZINGR.A. VE 
stood cahn ancl . dignified in tl1c 
prisoner's dock at the famous 
Assize Court of Lewes. 

It was an in1pressh~e scene., an<l most of 
all wns it <lifficnlt to belicYc that the 

steps at the back of tJ1e <lock. A door 
closed upon l1in1, and his n1ocking laugh 
could be heard for a moment. 

The judge rapped sliarply. 
"Unless there is immediate silence I 

sl1all clear the court !" lie boomed ang-rily. 
"I regret, my lord, that I shoulcl have 

been the unconscious cause of the 
11risoner's outburst." said Nelson Lee. 
"Had I known that there would have lJC('n 
such a scene, I would not have come." 



1.'hc j udgc uctaiucd him for so1nc 
n1omcntt,, and, meanwhile, Professor Zin­
grave had been hustled straight out to 
the waiting ,prison van. Handcuffs \\"ere 
over his wrists, and ,vardcrs went before 
l1im and be'hind him. There was no a_1ossi­
Lility of csca:pe. 

Without the waste of a moment, he ·was 
JJlaced in the van, and tho door was closed 
aud locked. The warder i:ft charge of the 
van made quick work of t-'he formalities. 

This ,prison van was a special one, and 
the ,varC:lcrs in c~a rgc of it \\"Crc · picked 
1ncn. P1·of cssor Zing1~a vc was the only 
tlJrisoucr, and he was to be rushed straight 
to the convict settlement. Unusual [>rc­
cautions had been t.akcn, for tlhcrc were 
extra guards with the van_. and all the 
n1cu were hca vily armed. 

Nelson Lee came out to sec the , .. chicle 
off; he was now accom:panicd by Chicf­
tletcctive-inspcctor Lennard_. of Scotlaucl 
Yard, w'ho had been ouc of the · Crown 
.,Yi tnesses. 

"-\Vell; the old fox ,vill gi,·c us no fur­
ther trouble for twenty years or so_." the 
~cotland Yard man was saying, in a sa tit;­
ficd voice. "He'll have no chance of 
escape, Lee. Saucy olcl Lirtl, too; lie 
:-;ecrnecl as confident as you ,please in tho 
dock." 

"Yes," saitl Nelson Lee al,scntlv-. 
They stood watching ,v'hilc the. 1,rison 
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van got into motion. It rollcu aw3y 
smoothly. Lee immedia tcly walked acro~~"i 
to his own car. 

"Coming, Lcnuat'd t" he askccl crfa1,ly:. 
,, Ehr Coming \llhcrc ?" 
"I thought v,c'd take a little ride,'' 

t,;aid Lee, and there vtas a world of signi­
ficance iu his voice, causing the chief in­
spector to _ look at him shar1lly. 

",vhat's the lJjg iclca ?'' ltc a;:;ked, 
t:1ta1·ing. 

"I may be fa:ncif ul, Lut our old friend 
is celebrated for his eleventh-hour cun­
ning,'' 1~cplicd Lee, as he got · into the 
driving seat. "Anyhow, I have a ,,,µim to 
see ZingraYe safely in 'stir... I can't. 
promise you any cxcitemcnt,.Lcnna1·d-but 
you're vr"elco111c to come if you like." 

"I like !" said the chief ius_pcctor 1Jricfly, 
and jun1pccl iu. 

CHAPTER. 8 .. 

The Falling T rec! 

T HE country roacl strctclH.!U i1t a 
Iouclv ribbon across the uudulatiuc,. 

w ~ 

downs. 'Ihcrc "·as not a great deal 
of tl'affic on this ,particular road, 

for it \\·as uot 'a iuain highway. · 
'l'hc country;:;idc was looking !parti­

cularly 1.,right this sunny morning; the 

Out in the garden a 1nan ,\·as quarr~l­
ling ,vith his neighbour. Suddenly ono 
of them burst out : " Call yourself a. 
man of scnso. \\'hy, you're next door 
to an idiot ! " 
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Jokes from readers wanted for this feature ! If you 
know a good-rib-tlokJer, send it along now. Pocket 
wallets, Books, and penknives are offered as prizes lor 
jokes published. Address your jokes to " Smilers!" 
Nels· n Lee Library, 5, Carmelite Street, London, E.C.4. 

"You, boy, over in tho corner," said 
tho stern examiner, glaring at a ner,·ous 
pupil. "An9'ver this: Do "·o cut tho 
flesh of a whalo ? " 

"Y-ycs, sir," stammered the boy . .. 
Two Irishmen ·were passing a je,,·cllory shop 

in tho ·windows of which wore displayed o. lot 
of loose diamonds, rubies, and precious stones. 

"Ah, Pat," said Barry, "they be foine stones. 
IIow would you loike your pick ? ,, 

"Ay, bo jabers,11 replied Pat. "But I'<l 
rather have me shovel.' 

( .. 1. Pretty, 90, Raynhatn Road, Edmonton, 
l\r.18-a. pocket wallet.) 

·uuclo: '' \Veil, 'fommy. how oro you getting 
on at school ? ,, 

'l'ommy : " Fine ! I'm centre-£ orwurd for· 
_ U10 football team.,, 

U nclo : " And your lessons ? ,, 
'l'om1ny : " Oh ! I'm right back in lessons." 
(S. P-inclienton, 153, Broadlawh Road, 

5'1,.:aythting, Southampton, HantB-a book.) 

" Oh, indeed. And ,,,,.hat do wo do wit.h 
the bones ! ,, 

"P-plenso, sir," gasped the boy, " wo leavo 
them on the s-sido of our p-platoa ! '' 

(H. Lawrence, ll1alcsby Lane, 1:•tcw Oller!on, 
'l\ .. eu:arl:, '!),'!" ott3-a penkn·ije.) 

Toachcr : " .. ,Vha.t is tho moauiug of tho word 
cxcuvate ? ,, 

Doy : " To hollow out.,, 
Toucher : "Right. Givo mo a sentence with 

cxcn vato in it. u 

Boy : " The bnby oxcavatos when it is hurt.'~ 

(G. F. Lonons, 212, Dcrinlon Roa'1, Tooting_. 
S. n· .1-a pocket wallet.) 
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air was crystal clear, and it was ,possible 
to see for miles in every direction. · 

There was only one spot where the road 
was hidden; here a dense clump of trees., 
ahnost big enough to call a wood, 
stretched along one side of t1hc road. They 
w·crc in the form of a straggling oblong, 
almost a belt. And at this -point, too, 
tl1crc was a dip. 

But the road was quite straight., and the 
yery di.p was an in vi ta tion to motorists 
to ,put on s:pecd-so that the rise., a1heacl 
could be easily mounted . 

. A.I though no human being was in sight, 
f-ix 111en waited amid those trees. Another, 
perched in a topmost branc11, was :tJroYidetl 
,vith a }lair of :powerful binoculars, and 
through these be could see eYery n,pproach­
i ng· vehicle with great distinctness. 

The organii;;ation of the ncwly-for1ncd 
League of tltc Green Triangle was cYi-

deutly sound, and it obtained the right 
information. These men knew, for ex­
ample, that the prison ,·au, containing 
Professor Cyrus Zingravc, would pass 
along this particular stretch of road, ou 
it~ way to the convict prison. 

There wns a bare chance that the route 
would be altered at the last moment; but 
it was only bare. 

Certain preparations had been made. 
One of the tallest treea, for example, hacl 

been practically cut through at the base. 
It · was right on the border of the roacl,­
and it was, in fact, sagging slightly over 
the road. But there was nothing suspi­
cious in this, for trees have a way, somc­
tilncs, of g1~0,,,,.ing out of thC' perpendicular. 

This particular tree. however, was held 
in position by 1nca11s of a strong rope-a 
::;liips' cable, which was stretched through 
the ,vood, and held in position by bciug 

A Book,length Yarn of Sport for 4d ONLY I 

g_THE_ TEAM 
OF TRIERS 
Bravo, the Dow11 and Onts ! They've 
taken the football ,vorld by storn1, 
this little band of penniless un­
knowns ,vho are carrying all before 
them in the Cup-tics. .A.nd even 
n1ore · thrilling than any of their 
battles on the road to \Vembley is 
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1nost ruthless and dangerous crim­
inal in the country-the Tiger ! 
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danger and gripping excitement 
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through. 
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.warped several times round the trunk of 
another tree. Men were waiting here, in 
charge of the rope. 

Private cars came nnd went; lumbering 
commercial Yans; occasionally, a stcan1 
lo1·ry. At times two or three ~ehicles 
would pass ·within five minutes . .At other 
times nothing ,vould come for ha11 an hour 
at a stretch. 

Then, at last-, came the expected signal. 
"Look out, boys-here she comes !" 
The Yoice sounded from_ a neighbouring 

tree-to1). Instantly the men with the rope 
freed several coils-until they l\"ere obliged 
to hang on with all their strcn~th, in 
orcler to prevent the tree from falling. 

"How's the road, Spider?" asked one of 
the men on the ground. 

"Clear in the other direction," came tl1e 
reply. "There1s a private car about n mil~ 
behind the van, but that needn't worry 
us. Only some fool motorists. 11hey'll be 
scared sick if they come up while things 
are happening. Get ready now. Let go 
_when I give the word." 

There was no mistaking the approach­
ing vehicle. It was the expected prison 
,,an. Tlirough tl1e binoculars the look-out 
could _ even sec the three warders - in the 
driver's cab-and every one carried a rifle. 
'fhe van, travelling at a good speed, came 
bow ling down. 

"Go!" shouted the look-out. 
With a rending crash the giant tree 

toppled out and down-clean in front of 
the prison van bearing Professor Zingrave 
to gaol. 

The van driver, unaware of the peril 
until the last moment. gave a ,vild shout 
of alarm. 

He jn-mmed on all his brakes, but there 
was no earthly possibility of stopping in 
time-and it was out of the question to 
swerve, since thero ,vere ditches on either 
side. With screaming brakes the vrison 
van charged full tilt into that barrier. 

CHAPTER 9. 
The Last Word In Audacity I 

CRA-A-A-A-SH ! 
The impact was terrific. Head 

on, the prison van struck the fall en 
tree, and in a moment the front of 

the vehicle-wheels, wings and radiator~ 
became bent and twisted scrap-iron. 

The driver, hurled against his wheel by 
the sl1ock of the collision, "·as not only 
winded, but two of 'his ribs '""ere broken. 
One of the armed warders crashed through 
t~1e winds_creen ; the others were pi tclted 
v1ole11tly into a heap. 

And at the same moment six rouah­
looking men ran out from the wood, :nd 

each one was carrying a heavy automatic. 
"Hands up !" came the grim con1mancl. 

"The first one of you \\"ho tries to use a 
rifle will be shot dead ! " ~ 

'rbe ,vardcrs, 1>lucky ancl conscientious 
mon to the last, ltad no chance. 'I1wo of 
them had lost their 1·ifles at the moment 
of impact. The other man, making a 
quick recovery, half brought his own rifle.\ 
to bis shoulder, and-

Crack ! 
One of the automatic Ilistols barked. 

and the warder, with a shot through hi.a 
shoulder, staggered back. 

"You were warned !" sna1lped the leader 
of the 1·aiders.· "Get back against that 
ditch-all .of you! And keep your hands 
above your heads." 

'f here had been two warders within the 
,,an, but at the im1lact of the ,·ehicle they 
had been thrown out of the door. In tl1c 
face of the crooks' guns they hacl 110 
chance, however. 

In a moment two crooks leapt into the 
van, and it was only the work of a 
moment for them to drag P1·of cssor Zin­
gra,,e out. 
, ",veil done !" said the professor. "But 
,vas such violence necessa-ry P I am v-ery 
badly bruised." 
· "Sorry, chief-bad to risk it," }lantecl 

one of the -men. "Quick, Judd-the key!'' 
Within fi"c seconds Zingravc's wrists 

·were free. And then it was that a \Yarn• 
ing shout came from the look-out, in the 
tree-top. 
· "Get going P' he shouted. "Thttc's a 
car coming at speed, and I think I recog­
nise-- Yes!· It's that 'busy,' Len­
nard!" 

"Is eYerything rcncly ?" asked ZingraYc 
sharply. . 

"All waitin~, chicf-:-you'd best run!-" 
With a noa, Zingrave leapt into the 

trees · ,vith" surprising agility, and raced 
away. 

That dip w·as of excellent ser\'ice- to the 
crooks; for Nelson Lee, at the driving­
,vheel of his car, hnd no knowledge that 
anything ,Yas amiss until he was }H'ac­
tically on the. spot. 

Cruising alone, in the rear, lie had seen 
the prison ,·an dtop into the dip. But he 
had thought nothing of it; be knew that 
the dip existed, and that the road rau 
straight on for miles. He saw no necessity 
to increase his speed. 

Chief-inspector Lennard, iu fact, wns 
already begi~ning to regret his· journey. 

"Just an impulse," he grumbled. "1 
was a chump to come, Lee. Nothing will 
happen. - How can it? There was a aoocl 
train for London :r could bavc caught~-" 

"~othing :will happen, ch?" s1utppf\d 
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Lee. "Look here, Lennard ! It's happen­
ing already ! ,, 

From their position in the rear they 
could not now see the prison van, owing 
to the dip-but they distinctly saw the· top 
of the tree as it went hurtling across the 
road. 

"What 011 earth--" began the 
inspector. _ . 

.. So that's how they're working it?" 
shouted Lee tensely. "Get your gun out., 
Lennard 1 There's going to be trouble!" 

The _Yard man quivered _with excitement. 
·Lee trod on the accelerator, and the rac­
ing _car fairly hurtled forward. · It reached 
the edge of the dip, and Lee appliet1 his 
brakes with full force. · In a qwck. fl.ash 
he had seen the fallen tree. and_. the 
wrecked van. But he had been prepared 
for this, and he was able to pull up in 
good time. 

Crack-crack-crack-crack~rack ! 
Shots rang out with staccato suddenness, 

and the· drone of the bullets sounded like 
angry hornets. 

Nelson Lee had ar1·iycd just in time to 
see Professor Zingrave making his dash 
into the wood; he saw, too. the rescuers 
dashing into the wood, :firing. The 
warders, helpless until now, were making 
cff orts to r~gam possessi_on of their rifies. 
But by the time they got hold of them. 
it was too late; the raiders had vanished. 

".A· hol~-up-a rescue !" yell~d Lenn~rd 
excitedly. "Gosh! You were right, Lee!" 

"From early" morning I've had this 
hunch," said Lee rapidly. "This way~ 
Lennard ! Hurry ! " 

They ,vcre only half way down the dip., 
and., abandoning the car, Lee and tlie 
Yard man plunged into the trees where 
the belt was its narrowest. 

Then, suddenly : 
Zurrrrrh-zurrrrh ! 
"What's that?" panted the chief­

inspector. 
But he needn't have asked; _for he knew 

well ~nough that the sound was that · of 
au aero-engine ! 

CHAPTER 10. 
The Escape I 

NELSON LEE leapt out from the trees 
with Lennard close behind. And 
now, at the first glance, they knew 
the truth-they appreciated tho 

ful_l cunning and audacity of t4e Green 
Ti·uu1gle's enterprise. 

For, immediately behind that stragg,ing 
,vood, there was a grassy hollow. It wa~ 
like a basin in the downs, and from the 
1·oad it was quite invisible. · · 

But from :where Lee emerged he ~ooked 

right down into the hollo,v-ancl there, 
with its propellc1~ . whirling round., was a 
tiny sing le-seater monoplane ! 

'l'wo men . were haug111g. on to it, and 
l1rofessor Zingrave had just arrived, and 
was climbing into the cockpit. 

Even Nelson Lee, ready as he was for 
sensations, was startled at the daring of 
this plan. Not four minutes. had ela1>scd 
since the prison van had crashed ; yet hc1:c 
was _Zingrave, l~aping into the . cockpit 
of the w~1ting 'plane! Not one second had 
been w~ted. 

0 Hurry, chief !" gasped one of tho n;ien 
n.ea~ the machine. "It's. that 'busy.,' 
Lennard-yes, and Lee, too!" 

. Only one gl~nce did Zingra-re give as 
he dropped into the. ~eat. 

"Lee shall pay for this !" he said softly., 
but with untold menace in his tone. "Hy 
Heaven! I have a big account to settle!" 

'£he knowledge that Lee had followed 
the prison van did not surprise him-in 
fact, he had been half expecting it. But 
for the detective's astuteness, this escape 
would h~ve been easy. For the warders, 
alone, could easily have been held back. 

Crack I Crack ! 
Pistol shots sounded; bullets droned. 

Nelson Lee and the Yard man were 
rwµiing down into the hollow., firing. The 
Green Triangle men, cursing, pulled out 
their own guns and replied. 
. And Professor Zingrave. without a 
moment's delay, revved up the engine 
until it roared with angry fury. ~ 

The little machine moved across the 
grass> gathe~ing spe_~~ at every foot; h~r 
tail rose f_rom the ground at last, and she 
sped on. 

It was a tricky take-off, for the ground 
was rising on all sides out of that hollo,v. 
But Professor Zingrave was a skilful 
pilot. and now he took a chance. Before 
he had gained sufficient speed, consistent 
with safety, he ~~rked a~ the contr(?l, and 
the nose of the plane leapt upwards: she 
fairly rocketed into the air. 

It was a desperate chance, and o~ly the 
wind saved Zin grave from disaster. 

Crack! Crack! Crack I . 
The bullets from Lee's pistol were _use .. 

less., for the range was too great now. It 
was dangerous, too, for the crooks were 
replying to the fire, and bullets were dron-­
ing over Lee's head. He and the inspector 
dropped flat-but pot before Lee,s sleeve 
had been ripped. 

They lay there, alert and watchful~and 
they were exasperated to see the little 
monoplane banking over, gaining height 
and roaring away into the blue. 

"I'd never have believed it!" mutterecl 
Lennard incredulously. "He,s gone., Lee 1 
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With the engines screaming a deep-throated roar or defiance, the 'plane, carrying the master­
crook to freedom, zoomed across the school building, sending the crowd of horrified boys 

scattering to shelter. 

The slippery swab! The cunning old 
t rocodile ! " 

Crack ! Crack ! Crack ! 
The reports were sharper and louder 

than any of the others, and Lee recognised 
them as rifle shots. The warders were tnk­
ing a hand. Lifting his head, Lee saw 
two or three of the Triangle men 1·unning 
lie I ter-skel ter ncross the downs. 

"Their job's done," grunted Lee. "Their 
only thought, now, is to get away. They'll 
get away, too.,, 

'I1hey both rose, and were in time to see 
two othllr men breaking cover from the 
w_oocl. But they were well beyond efficient 
pistol range. 

"Isn't there anything we can do P" 
yelled Lennnrd frantically. 

"If you fancy 1·unning across these 
~~ow,ns, you're welcome to it," said Lee. 
. It s hopeless, old man. They're scatter­
ing-they're g-oing- in five or six different 

directions. If we concentrate on one, the 
others will get away." 

Lennard, after a moment's thought, saw 
the futility of any serious chase. And 
what did it matter, anvhow? ., 

"These fellows are mere units," said Lee 
grimly. "If we catch them, it'll mean 
11othing. Zingrave, the master-crook, is 
at liberty. H-e's the one we want to go 
after." 

Lennard stared across into the skv, 
where n tiny speck was ra1liclly disap-
pearing. · 

"Yes, we look like catching ldm !,, lie 
grunted. ",vell, I'm glnd I came with 
you, Lee-if only to see the Inst of the 
old tadpole ! " 

He ,vas frankly disgu~tcd. He and 
Nelson Lee had done their best, of course, 
but the odds had been too hen vy. Even 
Lee had not f orcseen that 'plane: 

By the tiinc they came up ,vith tho 
warders, the speck bad vanished in tho 
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,-;ky; and the Green _Triangle n1cn who bad 
1uadc the escape possibll', were no longer 
in sig~1t. R.unniug _in different directions,. 
they had taken to the dowus. 

The warders, bot and flustered, two of 
t hc·111 suff ei·ing f ron1 severe bruises and 
shock, wc:re almost. frautic. ,, ,v1ia:t are WC CTOinrr to do sir?'' usked 

·. , b o ' . 
::>11c of them hoarsely. 

"There's nothing. you can do-except 
remain in ch;irge of your Yan until we 
can- sc1;1d .help -along,'~. replied Lee. "You 
ought to. pe t,~a_nkful that yo~1 are all 
nlive. It's a wonder to me those brutes 
:Iidn't sh~t ·you ·_out of hand." . 

"It was that tre~ !" gaspe~l the driver. 
"I never saw it until I was on it ! I 
::ouldn't stop-I couldn't do anythi.ng---'' 

"Take. it easily; old ·man," advised Lee. 
"You're pretty badly crackc<l up." 

"I'm thi~king of· ,vhat ~he governor will 
say,· sir," said the chief warder. "When 
we g~t back to the prison, and he hears 
of tbis affair, he'll raise Cain!" 

"Lcnve the Governor to nic," said Lee 
kindly. "I'll make everything all 1·ight 
foi~ .. , you fcllo~vs. I will explain all the 
dcfalls, and you can ·be quite certain that 
yon won't get into any hot water." 

uThat's· mighty good of you, sir," said 
the _cl~ief warder gratefully. "You see, 

GUSSY-

we ,vcre told to take cspccia l care over this 
prisoner. And look wh~l's happcuctl !" 

Fortunately two other n1otorists ca1ue 
along almost immediately afterwards, and 
as they were obliged to turn back, owing 
to the obstruction in the road, Lcuuard 
obtained a lift fro1n one of thcn1. Ile had 
}Jlenty of work to do. · · 

Nelson Lee, anxious to get away in a 
last chanoo to get on the trail of the aero­
plane, drove straigl1t back to St. Frank'd. 

CHAPTER 11. 
P1•ofessor Zingravc's Way l 

MORNING lessons were over nt the 
old school, and it wns prncticnlly 
dinner-time, when Nelson Lee 
drove through the gatt)way. 

.A figure can1c running acros~ the 
Triangle fro1n the Ancient House. It wa . .;; 
Nipper, and he was g-Io,..-ing with uuto]d 
relief as he leapt upou the footboard of 
Lee's car. 

"Guv'nor !" he panted. '' Oh, _ thank 
g-ooduess you're back. I've been ucarly 
off n1y nut with worry !" 

"Then you're a silly young ~L:3S," re• 
tortcd Lee, with a. trace of weariness in 

........ The Athlete! 
-l"he I-Ionourablc .Arthur .Augustus D' ... \rcy has entered 

for all of the sports ! · 
Don't _you think. he looks fine as he gazes around, in 

his little ,vhite vest and his shorts ? 
I-Ie's i11 for the ' l\Iile,' the obstacle race, the boxing, 

a~d. f ~n~ing as ,vell-
In -Ja~t, yot~ ,vill see, as an all-round pcrf orn1cr he 

tAinks he's a bit of a s,vell l 
.Alas! poor .Augustus is soon to discover that this is 

not re.any·, the cas.e, 
And the cl1ums in his stucly arc certain to tell hin1 he's. 

sirnply an a,vf.ul disgrace ! 
The rest of the story ,vill cost you t,vo pennies, the . 

price of this \Vcdnesday's ne,v GE:\I, 
Ie~ a ·screan1 ! It's a \Yo,v ! It's a peach is this yarn 

of Gussy the .Athlete-· J;ro tc11z ! 

THE 
Ba,ery Wedneaday 
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his voice. "Don't, you think I'm capable 
of taking care of myself?" 

"But-but after what happened thia 
n1orning, sir·--" 

"All right, Nipper-I unclerstnnd,,, said 
Leo in a more kindly voice. "But don't 
get these panicky ideas into your bead. 
I'm not afraid of Zingra,,c, or his whole . t· ,, organ1sa 1ou. 

'' Zingraye'a in prison by now, isn't he, 
crnv'nor ?" 
0 

"I'm afraicl not," replied Lee. "He 
has, in fact, been once again successful in 
11erforming his celebrated eel act." 

"You-you mean he's escaped?" gasped 
Nip11er. 

By this time Handforth and Church and 
McClure had come excitedly round, to say 
nothing of 'I'regellis-West, lfatson, Jimmy 
Potts, Vivian Travers, Tony Cresswell, 
Harry Gresham, and others .. 

"You cheeky young sweeps!" said Lee 
gruffly. ",vhat's the idea of climbing all 
o\'cr my car ? You aeem to ha vc forgotten 
that I'm your headmaster." 

"Sorry, sir," pan~d · Hnndforth. "But 
-but dicl we hear you say that Zingrave 
has escaped r" 
. "You might as well know it now as 

later," replied Lee. "The evening papers 
will be broadcasting the news in six-inch 
headlines. Yes, Zingravc has escaped." 

There was B tremendous buzz of excite­
ment when he briefly·_ gave the details. 

"Guv'nor, you took an awful chance," 
said Nipper, with wide-open eyes. "Great 
Scott ! You might have been potted ! 
Where do you think Zingravc "rill make 
for in that 'planer" · 

"It is impossible to hazard a guess," 
replied Lee. "He might make for some 
isolated part of the country-he migl1t go 
to France, Belgium; or even Germany." 

"Even if lie does, I can't see that he 
can really escape," said Travers, scratch­
ing his head. "Wherever he lands, he'll 
he recogniscd~at least, the 'plane will. 
By this time every aerodrome at home and 
on the Continent must have been warned;­
and the police of all countries, too. And 
no aeroJ>lane can land without attracting 
a certain nn1oun£ ·of attention." 

"Zingravc is cunning enough for any• 
thing," said Nipper. "I'll bet he's got his 
})lans nll cut and dried, and--'' 

He broke off, · for, suddenly, une:x-
11cctedly, the unmistakable clrone · of an 
aero1)lane en·gine had suddenly made itself 
heard. E\'erybodv, in fact, stnrt.ed round," 
staring. • . · · 

There was a peculiar quality about. that 
souncl. It was not the ordinary drone of 
a.n aeroplane, far overhe~d; for one hears 

that sound faintly at first, throbbing O)j 

the air. 
This ~,·as a tremendous roar, near at 

l1aud. 
A second later everybody knew why. 

For, l\yith devastating unexpectedness, the 
'plane itself suddenly appeared-just over 
the tops of the chimneys of the Modern 
House. 

"Oh !" went up a gasp. 
So low "~as the machine flying that she 

seemed to be practically on the toil of the 
boys; \\·ith a deep-throated roar, the 
ma-chine pa~scd overhead, banking giddily 
near the shrubbery. And in a flash she 
had vanished beyond the trees. 

"By James!" muttered Lee, ama~d. 
. Herc was anothtr example of Professor 

Zingravc'a startling audacity. It "'as 
Zingrave's way ! He bad actually come to· 
St. Frank's to gloat, in a :flying sense, over 
his enemy! 

The boys had scattered wildly; others 
,vere running pell mefl out of the various 
Houses. And now tho monoplane was in 
sight again, zooming up over the Half 
Mile Meadow. Round she came, and then 
her nose ,vent down. In a terrifying di,·c, 
she thundered towards the Triangle, her 
engine screaming. 
· It seemed that nothing could eave the 

mad pilot from destruction; tlien, at t~c 
last second, up ,vent the nose, and she 
zoomed giddily over the school buildings. 
It was a. terrifying display. 

And nobody hacl failed to sec the vi-\·id 
green triangles painted on tbe under side 
of the wings. This, in itself, was stagger~ 
ing. Not content with securing a 'plane 
for his escape, Professor Zingravo had 
actually painted on it tho sign of his in­
famous criminal confederation! 

And here he was, gi"ing this daring 
exhibition of stunting out of she~r reckless 
bravado. 

If the explosion in the early morning, 
followed by the bursting of the rocket, 
had caused a sensation in the old school, 
this exhibition of "aerobatics " sent every• 
body almost delirious with excitement. 

There was only one cool person in the 
whole school-and he was Nelson Lee. 

For a few dread moments Lee hacl 
feared that bombs would be dropped; 
but a sccond'a thought hnd led him to 
dismiss that fear. No, this was only a 
gloating exhibition of Zingrave's feelings 
-c.01iplecl with the obvious purpose of 
givi_ng the reorganised League of the Green 
Triangle a big advertisement. 

For Zing1·ave knc,v well enough that this 
itein of news, in the papers, would make 
a great sen~ation. Ancl Lee was as cold 
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as ice; Thi,s utter· disruption of the any kind above the pilot.'s hcacl. Ile had 
school's 1·outine angered him beyond a clear view of the upper air. 
measure"' . . u If the sky is clear., climb to ten 

He- had a feeling that Zingrave was. con-{. thousaricl feet over · Channel. At tliat 
tem_ptuQus of him becall$o hewn~ the.head- height 'plane wil~ be practically invisible.,"· 
m~ster of St. Frank's. .. . read the directions. ulf cloudy, get a bova 

"Can't - can't we do something, clouds." ·· ·. · 
guv'nor P" Le~ heard _ ,Nipper asking. It had_ not been cloudy ca1·lier in _ U1c 
"What about the R.A.F .. ? Couldn't you morning, ·but if was cloudy. Ji.ow. Tllcy 
ring up the nearest aerodrom~,. nnd get were ·white., filmy clouds, but they covcr~d 
them to send some_ 'planes?" the entire· canopy of tlie skies. Th'c sun 

"J'hat's the very r~ason _l l1~rried back had ,vanished. . · . 
here-to 'phone.," said Lee promptly. "I'll rho monoplane was now over tlic 
get on ·at once-but I doubt if it will be Clianncl, and more than one shipmastcr, 
any. good now." . . with telcscot1e to his eyeJ was wondering 

He looked upwards; the monoplane 11ad at those unfamiliar green triangles so 
~nined height, and even now it was mak- c.l~ar on the uncler-side of the mo11011la11e's 
lDf. off. wings. · 

• By the time we can ict in touch with _ Up and up she went., higher and higher. 
the nearest R.A.F. station, our gloating Zingrave had set his course accurately, 
friend will be __ a hundred miles away," he and lie \"ras ·mounting into tJie heavens 111 
said. "Still, 'it must bo done!" a great, wide circle. Soon ne seemed to 

' .... 

CHAPTER 12. 
, 

The Mid-Air Transfer! 

P-· ROFESSOR CYRUS_ ZINGR.A. VE _was 
angry with himsel~. 

. . . He .w~s. flying 4igh now, climbing 
. steadily. Whether it was the rare-

fied ·atmo_sphere, or whether he had suf­
f~rcd a. reaction, lie felt foolisl1 and cheap. 
He: bad ilot ·been able to resist the tempta­
tion· to· fly· over· St. Frank's, nnd · to per­
for·iri various aeria]. gymnastics as a sign 
of his triumphant escape. · 
·, But now that it' was all over he realised 
t~e unnecessary risks he ·had taken. At 
the ~t, it had been an undignified exhi­
bition. Fu1·thermore; 'lie had wasted ten 
precic;,1:13 minutes-and he knew t.hat other 
help.era were awniting him. His plan of 
escape W'.as, so far; only half executed. 

He kiiew precisely what to do now. For 
.in the -~ockpit of the machine he had 
found;·' secured by tacks, a ty:pewritten 
sheet, giving him full and precise direc­
tions. 

It was the fact tl1nt these directions 
necessitated ~he taking of the 'plane out 
over the Channel that had ·prompted Zin­
grave to visit St. Frank's-for the school 
. ~vas o'.!IIY t,vo or three m_iles. from ~e coas~, 
n nd he nad flown pract1cally over 1 t. His 
low-flying display had been Ute result of 
a -sudden impulse. 

Now there was more serious work to be 
done. 

He re-read the directions as he climbed. 
This was not an enclosed-cabin machine­
it had an open cockpit, and, as it was a 
monopl:ine. there were no obstructions of 

be flying through a sort of mist. ,.,.isibility 
grew worse nnd worse. 

He was aniongst the clouds now, and he 
continued rising. Five· minutes elapsed­
ten minutes. Still the sturdy monoplane 
climbed. 

Then, at last, she got free of the clouds, 
and tbe sunlight blazed down upon Pro• 
iessor Zingrave's head. The scene was 
glo1·ious. 

. As . far as t~e ey~ : co-qld reach, just 
lJelow him, the white clouds, dazzling· iu 
the sunshine, were spread out like a \"ast 
sheet. Every sight of the sea and the 
laud had ·vanished. The machine was fly. 
ing in a ,vorld of its own. ¥ 

Again. Zingrave looked at the directions. 
He was ~ot altoget4_er · enamoured of tho 
next move in .this daring game .. : But 110 

,vas determined to go through with it, 
nevertheless. It would mean a risk-a 
dcsp~rate chance-and if he failed, death. 
\Vell; death w.a.a pr~erapltf to a lifetime 
in penal servitude. ·_ . ·. · ·; · · 

And there was · always a. glorious chance 
of success. . 

Still he climbed, and now he was reel­
ing numb from the cold; his breathing ,vas 
not so easy. He was aware of a strano-o 
exhilaration., ca~ed-as he kncw-1JY the 
ra refiecl a tniosphere. · 

Then, suddenly, he saw the flying boat . 
Ile l?oked __ at his .~i~e~t~o119 once more ; 

yes, thIS was the flying boat. Dark blue 
i1ull, light blue wings. The lettering, too, 
was cor.rect. He throttlecl down his engino 
so that the monoplane was cruisin rr 
steadily. 

0 

He flew in a straight line, and the fly­
ing . boat, 1na.11ceuvring, came up bcliind 

· (C.ont tizued on page ~~~). 
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LETTER 

AND 
ANSWER 

H.~LLO, you c-hRp3 ! ITere we are again! WE have r.eceived tho following lC"t t(•r 
Still going at,rong ! from Professor Tucker : 

\Yhat do you think of the latest " Dear Tra,·ers-" 
stunt at St. I•,rank•s ~ They aro (I don't know why he thinks 

actua11.r apring-clea.ning tho . s~udies, It's an Travors is Editor of this ma.g, but that\; just 
!t.Wful mess up. They are gn·1ng the walls a one of his lit.tie waya.) 
ircsh coat of paint, and various cha.ps in white "I observecl with great regret., \·ery groat 
c·oa t~ and things are scouring the place from top regret, very great regret indeed, that .you ha,·c 
Lo bottom. used my name in a poem, and made it rhyme 

\Ye have been mado to clear all t,he rubbish with "mucker." Now, as I he.ve great objec, 
out of the studies, and w·e're mostly doing our tions, very great objections, to being known a.: 
prep in the Common Room for a day or two. a 'mucker,' I should be glad if you will instruct 

There's a shocking smell of paiut in the study your contributors always to speak of me a~ 
R9 I write these ,-rords, and a chap with a black , The Professor , in future, and to avoid any 
n1oustache is tryin~ to whitewash tho coiling.· reforence to my surname. If you wili do this 
If he drops any whitewash on me . I shall be greatly obliged, ,·ery greatly obliged, 

Jie's done it! Just as I finished that remark very greatly obliged indc-cd.". • 
a gallon or so of whitewash dropped down and 
blotted me out. That's torn it. I'll have him Ile handed this letter to De Vah:~rie-, the 
off t.hat ladder, or my nan1e's not Jiandforth. writer of the verses in question, and this is hi~ 

He came off with a fine burnp ! Ho osked me reply: 
wot I wos a-doing of. I told hin1 not to splash " Since we can't use the namo of 'ft~cker, 
his boastlv whitewash on.me. I asked him ii he And call this Ioa.rned gent a 'mucker,' 
t bought i ne£11d0d white washing or something. 
lio said he didn't know about t.ha "whito/' but Porhaps we'll please. the old Professor_ 
"wa~hing" wouldn't do me any harm: By calling him, instead, a 'messer:" 

I then inquired whet.her he was looking for R Tho question is t.hus happily sett.led, and 
blnck eye. He didn't, say nnyt-hing. Just, e,·crvbodv is satisfied. 
picked tip a pail of whitowa-'3h ond waited. I .., ~ 
l~ft. him with cont.empt. ==============================:::==-=== 

,Yoll, I know one thing. If our atudief:_:t a.re 
not. sprung-clung and flnif:.hed by tho one\ of the 
v,'eok, th~re ,vill be n r.iot 1,er(II, led hy your old 
pill, E. 0. H. 

DEFINITIONS 
A shaclv forest. •..• Bornnrd. 
~talking n1ong .... Shadowing Toddy. 
Digging ~ pit. ...... Poki~1g Ref{gie's rib~. 
~ ... eroon-a1d .....• Helping J tUQy. 
,J nst a litt.lo ...... Fatt,v. 
'.rlu, i\fa rhle Arc·h •• A bust of Glent.horne. 
Trip~ cnHl onion~ .. This magnzine ancl Jol111ny. 

(Y.T.) 

A SQUARE MEAL 
Yesterday 1norning, }.,atty Little wo..g h~ard 

to remark: "You can't. call four ta.rt:; R 

sqriare meal.'' 

t' Can't yon, Fatty ? \Vhat about. this one : 

TART 
A. A 
r: n 
T A R T 

u. c:. 
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GOOD-BYE 
GREEN 

ABOUT fivo miles across country 
towards Yexford there is a little 
hamlet ,vhich is known by tho 
quaint name of tGood-bye Breen. 

I can!t say that I e~·er noticed it specially 
until Wilkey cb·ew our attention to it last 
week. 

In the II Sixth-Form l\Iagazine ,, tliero 
\Vas an article by l\lr. ,vilkes d11awing 
notice to this ·curious name, and offering a -
prize of a guinea to any St. Frank's scholar 
who wrote an essay, in not 1nore than 500 
words, giving a fair and reasonablo ex­
planation of how tho hamlet ca1ne by that 
quaint namo. 

Hulbert of the ]fiith took the guinea, 
l>ut. that isn't · what interests us at the 
moment. \Vhen \Vilkey 111ade the award, 
his eyes twinkled and he la.ughed in spite 
of himself, as he said: 

" One or two juniors entered for thi~ 
competition also. Their work was quite 
good-with the exception of Sir James 
Potts. I must say that Potts ma.de me 
hreak -down when I read his ' verses ,_ 
bnt, all the same, if it happens again, he'll 
act a licking." 

As a number of juniors were very curiou3 
to know what rot Jimmy Potts sent in to 
this solemn competition, the Editor went 
to Mr. Wilkes and obtained permission to 
publish these "verses" in HANDFORTH'S 
\VEEKLY. You will find them in the next 
column. In my opinion, they ought to 
have taken first prize. Better than a-11 
that senior rubbish, anyhow, Good old 
Jimmy! 

E. o. HA.NDFORTH. 

-

LANDMARKS 
St. Frank's is really :m ancient monag. 

t ory. There are not many traces of the 
ancient times left, but the following may 
still be seen at the school : 

The old gateway, 
Pert of the Ancient House,_ 
The concealed chamber, 
Tha monastic well, 
The monks' summer-house a.nd 

The slab of hardbake in the window of the 
school tuckshop. 

IS THAT SO?-
. \Vhy is Cromwell like a football 011 n 

rniuy day 1 

Decause ho goes up in the air, anc.1 con1es 
d~wn heavy on somebody's head. 

(T! ,v.) 

This· is Jimmy Pott's 

COMPETITION 
ESSAY 

'' GOOD-BYE GREEN'' 
Now Garibaldi Green was such a brainy 

young deviser · · 
· That his last· and best invention 1nade 

him f amou.q iri a night ; 
'Twas the day that ho discovered that a 

topping fertiliser 
Could bo n1anufactured easily from 

high-powered dynamite. 
' ' 

Ile soon detected quite a pressing need for 
thie invention, 

For the gra.~s upon the village green ·was 
withered and decayed, 

And so he made a .quantity of stuff with 
th& intention 

Of restoring and reviving grass wherever 
it was sprayed. 

••• , .,,1. ~: •• ••,;, If frt1 I I I I,,, 
• • I'" 0 lu•• . . .. ...... 

Amidst the cheers of villagers, he took his 
can of powder 

And stalked upon the village green, o. 
very splendid man : · 

His pride was very great, hut still, he 
might ha1t·e been much prouder 

If, in his tenso anxiety-he hadn't 
dropped the can I 

BANG! 
.,).fter the explo::;IonJ they set out to look 

for traces- . 
Of the notable inventor (who had 

vanished from· the scene), 
An empty ~an, two buttons, and a battered 

pair of braces 
,vere eventually discoverecl., but-no 

Garibaldi Green ! 

But, wonderful to state~ the fertiliser ho 
in,Tented 

:i.\Iade the gro.ss spring up and flourish in 
a mystifying wa.y ; 

And they called it Good-bye Green in 
honour of the late lamented, 

And the name is still adhering to it at 
the ~resent d~y, 

WHAT.~1--) 
if ,)·, 

Vivian Travers : 
Willy Handfo 

into o private ZQol 
has olready gi-,;! 
direction.-E .. O,. 

Bernard .·For 
roo111s, card, .. r.oollll 
the school, o.,,l)rit11 
shop and -~ovei 
the Conuuo!l .Roolll 

U.S. Adams::.>­
n,$k t,he Govei·no · 
pass the ~. ro· 
uucl cxco.t3 ,.eoul • 
cash. ;\f~.:tha 
out-, and se1~.e y_ 

Montie · Ttege 
think, old feH<n";• 
so.n10 as ow·~res 

William:.M~polet 
n1ako a. po.int of 
forth's advice oa 
1night do n, lot 
fa thca<l.-.E.O.II,) 

Cornelius Trot · 
Teddy Long: 

fellow in the col 
the Third ond fin' 
(You bloodthirsty 

Archie Glenthom 
pie, sleep. . 

Fatty Little : F~ 
(Yes, \Ve kn1 

~reedy corm{)l'unt ~ 
E.O.H.) ! 

Enoch SniJ)e : r, 
thrash tho m.a::1ters~ 
Just to get .their Jl~ 

Harry Gresham :: 
oon1stroop poos~ 
with your moutbjfl 
ass !-E.O.H.) d 

E. O. Hand(or 
asked myself my _vie 
I'll .iust tell-)lOU -
do ii I were· .the­
'rhe printer has i9 
,ve shall have g, 
borro,v some. -Qt~. 
NELSON LEE.) 

A PRINTE~ 
Ha.ndy said tiij 

scandalous,:;, ~e i;J 
errors Y1hicb•~~I 
magazmes. ,.J -~ 
other day I- read,~ 
goalkeeper p1ayeu 



voULD DO 
ie l{ead! 
~ 

~si,rll~-~· 
.• 

0

Tran the school 
•
1
• (Tlaf 'fhirt.l Fonn 

~,~' ~~

0

Jc2.d in that 

•. ,. 1n•itall billiard­
:nAJJidance•hall in 
te· .. bat" in the tuc~• 
a,.'peruiY boai·ds 1n 
. . . '\' ,. ' . -
fst oto.11, I gnes~ l'cl 
!K" arise. Tben I'd 
Lthat half•holidays 
tJlui.•cbased for spot 
~-:,{You'd be kicked 
right.-E.O .H.) 
~West : I really 
at I'd do much the 
ed. •Bend does now. 
:Browne : I should 
afl<Y brother Hnnd-
all topics. (You 

~rsc, . you sarcastic 

d: Eh! 
['d thrash every 
se, beginning with 
111g with the Six.th. 
ttlo tick.-E.O.II.) 
: Sleep, old chap• 

st of all, r w·oukl 
~ you would, you 
.. : 1~ ou shut up !-

l let ull the fellows 
,y way oi a change. 
n ·back, you know. 
I rOomshockah put­
t'' . (J?on Jt speak 
tl, :you ill• mannered 

~1; l'n1. glad I've 
IIVS on t!11s question. 
etly what I would 
~(Sorry, Handy ! 
~ nm out of type. 
ego next door an<l 
}.e· ho. hel11ed.-Ed, 

i==:::=::::======= 
t 
rs ·ERROR? 

t-ber day that it i'i 
ount of printers' 
to our papers and 

e -~~e. · 'Vby. t.he 
!it,·· :the St. Frank'a 
ti··good game.'' 

(Tonuny ,vat~on.) 

Why Trouble. To ·Do Your Prep. -To-night? 

REGGIE PITT Does It For You in 

TO-MORROW'S LESSON 

IT hnB been suggest'3d that this 1nagn­
zino would be read far rnore eagerly 
hy Removites if wo obtained on 
expert Latin scholar to do the por­

t ionR of Virgil to bo prepared, ond sav& 
other fellows tho job. Here, then, are a 
f e,v notes to help the Removites over the 
difficult spots 01 to.night's (\Vednesday's) 
prep. 

The first nast.y word we comn up o.gninsfi 
is tenipestatesque. This is easy if we- split it 

m .. • 1 ' t · ,, (S up. .L e,nps, 01 cour£:e, 1~ ,nno. ee 
tempu., fugit, etc.} Stat- fa the root of 
" state." (See Statue quo, etc.) Que is n 
relative of quid nnd quis, and rnea.ns 
"what." Tho word, then, simply mean!=-!, 
"\Vhat fa the state of the time," or, n1oro 
simply, ",Vhat's the tin10 'l" 

Quiid, as a pronoun, mcnns "what.,, 
(Seo nbove.) As a n0lm, it refers to a 
golden coin, or pltper equivalent, to the 
value of twenty English Ehillinga, In this 
passage it is a. noun. 

Beptimo die refers to tho clonth of 
Septimu~, t.he Trojan genera]. 

:;\Tany juniors may make a misto.ko in 
rendering oinnibus ha-ec in the next Jino. 
Thi~ does not refer to a motor omnibus, 
such a.s wo use nowadays. The omnibuses 
of ancient; Troy wero nll horse.drawn 

CATCH THESE T!ISHI 

MARVELLOUS MARINE 
MONSTERS 

M~\~Yfino 
fish can 
be seen 
n n ·d 

caught at St. 
Frank'~, if yon 
have a mind for 
that sort of 
thing. 

First oi all 
there is the 
Teddilong, o r 
L e s s er Funlr, 1 
which can be I 
caught by 
baiting yo11r rod with a two-bob bit. Tho 
monster will come up and snatch it, and 
may then be hit over the bend with a 
bh1nt instrument. Ii you are attacked by 
this creature-which is unlikely, unless you 
are a. cripple-you can easily drivo it. away 
Rt top F,peed l,y pt'oducing ~ cioke of soap. 

"·chicles, n.s ia indicated hy tho word. 
•• hnec ,, or " back ,, ·whieh follows . 

~Ve ~nni tem,pore, means, of course, ; ' not 
nny temper," and indicates that old 
Fathe1· Aeneas wa.s o. good.humoured old 
bean. Quod, as you.know, means a gaol 01· 

prison, a.nd celari was a. kind of edible 
plant which the Greeks used to ha-\·o fo1·· ·· 
tea. . 

The roally nasty word in this• section jg 
nppropinquaverunt. In spite of a Rligh1; 
resen1blanco to tho third person plura.t of 
tho perfect appropinquo, it is really a 
con1ponnd word designed to catch you 
ont . . Appro, of course, means" approval." 
Pini~ from the adjective pinyui8, meanino· 
" fat." 'fhe meaning of qualio• is well 
known-to quiver- or to stutte1•. The 
termination merely points the tense •. The 
word men.ns, "the fat man was quivering 
his approval." . I hope you will delight 
Crowell-nnd, incident.ally, 1ne-hy con-
struing it in this fo.shion to-morrow. . . 

~or the rest? yon can uso your in­
tclJ1gcnce. It 1s quito easy-except, or 
~our:;;;e, for Snipe, who is past hopo. E,·cn 
the simplest ~atin p~1rnse is a my~te~y _to 
poor old Snip~. · lf he had a stl·a1ght• 
forward phrase like jam, appelo-plu,nque to 
construe, I bet a dollar ho would call it 
orango ma rmaJo.de. :.. 

The Josh, or Cuttle.fish, may be caught 
hy rooking a noise like a public flogging. 
The creature will then a.ppe.a,r and ,1·ant; 
to u take yon up.,, You can take the ,Josh 
up ingtead. 

Tho Fattie, or Little Gobbles,, can ho 
cn.ught with o. doughnut or Jam tart, J:.n, 1; 
needs a steam derrick to haul it to tho 
bs,nk. The singleton, or Bloated :\Iillion j 
nire, on tbe other band, often goes to tho 
hunk of its own accord. 

Tho tuckshop fa n. noted place to fish 
for Jiake, nnd a fine female IIako wa~ 
caught there some time a.go. Gu1livet· 
caught her wit.ha spuriot18 shilling. 

The Doots, or Buster, is closely related 
to the· Soles ond 'Eels, and can be " had_ 
on a string'' with perfect esse. Yon ma.y 
run acrm;a a fine specimen of .Archi-, 
asleep ; indeed, it would bo difficult not 
to n1n across it asleop. Yon n1ay kill jt 
mercifully• but be careful not to wake it'.. 

Tho Nipper, which is of the Crab and 
Lobster iamily, may be caught with a, 
clue as a bait, while the Handie, --ot· 
.Amazingly Idiotio Editor~ should boi---

(That'a eno,1gh ! rm afraid there i8n'-t 
Rpace to print the rest of this silJy Hl't ide. 
-E. O. II.) 
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,, The Green Triangle's Decree!,, . And these office~s had. rcnsoµ ~o _be 
. nl~rme~, too~f~r ·_ the acroplan_c, ·which 

(Contun,ed f~om ~age 20.J w·as clearly out of contrpl, looked like 
him on his tail, slowly and steadily over-. crashing p~rilously near to the_ liner. -
taking him, and f;lyi,ng o:11Iy ~ust abo~c. Many pas·sengers saw, too, a·nd a wave 
· He looked round ~nd_ npw~rds. She was of excitement went up and do\\"D the wide 

:t French craft, he 1mag1ned, and! of 1>romenadc decks. . In' less than half ,~ 
course! she h~d bcr.c~ chartered espec!al!y mint~te people were ~eanjng · over. the rails, 
f~r this occasion .. Z1ngrave glowed w1tlnn craning. upwards, excited, fearful. 
lum n_s he thought of ~he thoroughness of· · For there was somethinu dreadful in the 
his _subordinates. Up h~re, abo,,.c the sight of that falling 'pla~c. · · · · · 
clouds-beyond the range of all human She hacl got into a ve1·tical dive no~. 
()y~s-he ~ns to be transferred to that and it was at t)lis point, whilst she wa:; 
flying ~oat! . · . still two thousand feet above the sea, that 

And the monoplane-we!~, of course, it the_ Green Triangle's cunning plans were 
,~oulcl crash. _ But ,vho l\"'OUld ever know ass_1stecl by chance. . · · 
,\·hat had l~~ppe~ed to the master-crook? The iclea had been to allow· tl1at mono-· 

Already Zingrave hnd released the straps 11lane to crash, g~t'ing the impression· that 
\\,.hich had bound him to his · seat. As a ZingrtiYe, losing control., had gone to his 
})recautionRry ~easurc; there wns a para- death in _the Channel. It ~·as hoped' thn t­
chute attached to "him. Bitt this he did many people ,·rould see the tell-tale greC'n 
not wish to use: triangles, thus identifying ._the machine. 

The· flying oo·at,. cruising as stea·dily ns ~ut something _ else h_appened~ome:-. 
an ocean liner, came lower and nearer.- thing far better. · · · 
A.nd no\\·· Zingrave, looking up, sa,v the The terrific strain imposed upon the 
substantial rope laclder wbich had been machine during the earlier part of its clh'e 
lowered from the hull. Two men, standing had probably caused a fracture in tho 
in an open doorway, were so close that he· petrol tank-and, at the same time, oue 
coitld recognise e,rery line of their f catures. of t.hc ,•lings parted from the fuselage nnc{ 

Lower cam·e the flying boat; the two dr~ftc!1 away .. The rest ~f the m~clii_ne, 
machines wero flying as one, the mono- spinning horribly, burst into ·n blnHhng 
plane slightly below the larger craft. sheet of flame. . . . 

Aud the flying boat's pilot, vdth amaz.. And do,vn she came, a roaring, ln"Hl 
ing skill, caused the rope ladder to trail mnss of fir~. 
directly over the open cockpit. The i·ungs _-.Terror s~1zed the passengers alJ?ard that 
touched Zingrave, · be rencl1ed tipwards, hner,. for it seemed that th! :flaming mass, 
and took a firm ~rip. hurtling_ down, \\'~ulcl sti:1ke ~he ~e_cks. 

There wns no Jerk, no violent wrench, The engine was still runnn!g, 1n spit~ caf 
lls he had feared. Smoothly the flying the ~ames, and the croar of 1t was horrible 
boat rose., and Zingrave was lifted clear to hsten to. Many people. declared. that · 
of the monoplane's cockpit. His feet they cot!ld sec the clo?med pll?t frantically 
caught against other rungs, ancl he gained ~tte~pti~g to extricate h1~self. The 
foothold. 1mag1nat1on· can piny queer tricks on such 

Ancl the tnonoplan~, J1er controls left to oceasions. But tbe ilnngination of th~sc 
their own de,~ices, · flew on. good Jleople ·wns all to the benefit of Z1_u .. 

But onlv for a short clistnncc dicl she gra,~e 8 plan. For there l\'cre mnny wit­
remain on ·an ·even keel. The machine sud- n~sscs ready to sv,ear thnt there \YRS n 
denly dipped., she banked., ailcl there was pilo~ aboard that doomecl craft. 
no controlling hand to correct her; and M1_rncnlously enoug~ .. the flaming wreck 
thus shudderinoi and flutterino- she fell Just clear of the hner's bows. A por­
deveioped n B}liii: Then her noi; \Yent !ion of the remainin~ , .. ·ing struck tl_1e rail. 
dol\"D 1n real earnest, ancl with tl1e velocity 1n fact_, nncl th<?n, l\·1th a ghastly luss and 
of a meteor, she \\'£'Dt lntrtlin" clown to n terrific splnsh, the encl came. 
IH•r doom. 

0 
· It was nll oYer in n seconcl. Notliino 

· _ ___ remained on the surface but a cloud of 

CHAPTER 13. 
Dead,. Or-

AGREAT Atlantic liner was coming up 
Chnunel, nnrl her officers, on the 
bridge, we1·e the first to 6ec the tiny 
R}leck l\·hich came hurtling clown 

f ron1 the clouds, Ol'erheRcl · 

steam, a mass of f onm, nnd one or twc 
trifling scraps of wreckage. The engint\ 
the fuselage, everything bnc1 · plunged t(I 
the bottom of the Cl1annel. 

After this dramatic happening, how 
n1atiy })eople took any notice of the sedate­
looking flying boat· wl1ich was obvionslv 
on nn o!·dinnry; evr:ryday trip across tL.'e 
Channe] • 



THE NELSON LEE ZlBRARF 

Zingra '\"C had succeede<l in holding on .to 
that precarious perch; willing han<ls had 
drawu him. upwards. Hours later, when 
dusk had descended over the Channel, the 
seaplane glided noiselessly down to the 
surf ace-beyond reach of the shores, and 
at a spot where tltcro was no shipping. 

A low, .. strangc.;.Jooking motor-boat· w~s 
l"eady. It was o·nti the· work· of twQ _or 
three minutes fo1· Zingravc to be trans­
feITed from tho flying boat to the other 
craft. And, without delay., the flying boat 
took off again-to fly back to a l4'reuch 
port., where no suspicioILq were. nrouscd, 
and where no inquiries were made-for she 
had been chartered to make a leisurely 
pleasur~ trip. . . 

Meanwhile tltc At.lantic liner had wire­
lessed the news of that dreadful tragedy.-

"It so1mds fishy to iµc," interrupted 
Lee. ,.Yott- may think I'm crazy; Lennar<l, 
but I believe that it•s a trick .. Nobody 
saw a parachute descending anywhere, I 
suppos_e?" · 

"Parachute !" snorted Lennard~ "Don't 
m_nke me laugh! Do yo'1. think a man 
could descend by n, parachute anywbc1·e in 
tl1_0 C~n.µ11:cl, without being seen? On a 
clear a_f tcrnoon like this, too r '.' · 

u V ci·y wcll_:_;_you stjck to your opinion 
anc~ I'll stick to mine," said Lee grimly:· 
~• But if Profe~o~ ~rus ZiiJ~ra~e· is _really 
«encl, I shall be very surprised." · 

.And the chief inspecto_r, thoroug·hly· dis­
gust~d nt Nclso_n ~ee's· ~ceptical 1·eception 
of. _lus g-rcat nc_,vs, rang off. · · 

Other shi}JB, which had seen the whole 
thing from a distance, wirelc~sed,-. too._ CHAPTER 14. 
There could bo no doubt about the news. Iron Nerve! · 
Uozeris-scorea-even hundreds-of · · inde- . · 
pendent witnesses had seen the green wITil dusk crune a co~~der.ablc J1a~e. 
triangles on the monoplane>s wings; they .Af t~r so much br1~hant suuslnnc. 
had seen the machine hurtle to its doom, - during the day this wns only: to 
an~ any idea of rescue· had been otit of 

I 
lJe · expected. T~ . ·wind · l1ad 

p~o question. E':en it the 'plane had not cli:op~e.<l nowJ and ~he cvcn1ng: .. was calm.: 
t·au~ht fire, .nothing could haYc been done Tlic. lia~c, practically: a _mist, was of 
i'o1; 0 thc ill-fated· pilot. - · great serv1cc to Prof~sor Zingr~vc's plan. 
_ ~~ ".:a~ Chief detcctivc-insp~ctor J~1111ar_ll . 121c 1no_tor-l?oat ~h}ch ~ow._ ~;trried __ h~n1 
who rang up Nelson L-cc du1·1:ng the a.ftcr- hnz,erecl in_ tlie C_han~cl_ fo~ ,so_n1e .h?.U\'.~_; 
uoon. and tl1_o~c. ~n. c1~arge of .li~r _s~eered .c_lQ~ ~: 

h"You haven't Jiearcl, ch?" he saicl/'aftcr of a.ll slnppi~g._ . t . _: - ·. · .- •. \ 

they had spoken- fo_r a few moments. - "No, It ~as ~ mQst u~us~1al c~aft, this ..... it 
those R .. A~F. 'planes failed to··get ()ii° the w_a~, 11! . fact, a siste~. p~ai qf. th_~ 9J1c 
(1:ac~ .. But cvcrythiug"s O.K . ., Lee; . Zin- '~~ich Zingr3;yo 11ad u~~-~~se~l_._ ~ur~n_g ._J~.i~ 
g-ravo 13 dead." _ -· _ . 1ec~nt o.pcrat1ons at ~r~g H~_!1s_e-t~~9 ~11 ~ 
. : . ''Pead?'' echoed Lee sharply. •u How· tlQ which. hacl been oper~ted by . tµe r'a~~aJiy 
yo,1 k_now tl1at P" . . . . C~,ptaui f?lan~y. . ,That bo~t l1acl _ l)(~cu 
. .•' How do I know?" repeated ~nnarcl'~ seized by the .[lf?hce. __ . ; . _ . . : . __ . 
voice acros.~ tltc wires. "L.iaten· ! . .A.ft~r The _n~,v one 111_a.(l 1~u1.:i:iy. _!D;1p1--ov~~<;nfs. 
·zing-ra vo did that , stunting • -over St. TI1.0 _ ~~ig~n~,. fo~ exampl~, ~~s _11~·~ctJcn~_ly 
_]?1·ank's, he evidently- tried to get across no.1s:lcss, and tho cra~t itself,· ~<?. }9w-. 
fo France. But something went wrong lyino n~ to be first cousin ~o a sub1nnr1_~e, 
\Vith his 'plane; anyhow, ·he lost ·control; was ,paintc~ l1lu~gre.en., hke .the sea .. ·. 
_tl1e· macliiuo caught fire, and he· phtnged - ·.In· the nnst and gloom., just a(ter dark­
to his doom." · · ness l1n<1 fal~en, the boat --eropt up 1:hc 
_ L~nn_ar<l ~ave all the details, telling of CJ!aw1el! · edging t_aw.ards _ t410 ~ast_. She 
t~o many witnesses who bad recogllised the shp1Jcd into the River ~towe, ~t .. Ca1.stQu~e, 
inonoplane. · · · · · unseen, n11suspcct9(j, hkc. a. . gl,i_ost er.aft, 

"It soiuids. very convincing, J~nnarcl, an<l flitted up str(lani. : . ;. 
l>ut isn't there sometliiug~ n~out it which . There. wcro .. t.1n~~~ 1:11c~ 9u hp~rtl-Z.in-: 
~trikes you as pcculinr ?~, asked Lee at grave nncl. the boat~s crew. )~cry lJttJc 
length. wa:1 said. The ·men in charge -~·er~ re-

,, Peculiar? What do you mean?" qu1recl to be on the alert constantly. :~.~~ll, it sma~ks t-00 muc11 of that Qther Zingra.vc remained in t-~1e tiny ~abiu. 
affair-when _ Z1ngrave was sup~edly He had been through a trying ordeal t11at 
drowned in an amphibian tank,',· replied clay, and now that the sUS:pense was oYcr, 
L~e. "Yon o.~l thought that he went to 110 was feeling the reaction. 
~1s doom· then, ~idn't. you?_"· · There· ,vas food for him •-in· t11e cabin. 

0 But,-·hang it, this• hr diil'erent!-'.,·-pro- nnd lie partook of ·a frugal meal: Then 
t~ste~_ I.ennatd. "_Tl1e 'pla~~ ~as seen· ·to J1e changc1 into the new clothes whicl1 41ad 
fal) ~n flame~, I tel1 y,,u, nn~ · ·" hr.en provulec.l for him; he shaved, and .. 
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tltc:u, quite calmly, lhe lay down upon the 
l i t.tlc lounge and ale.pt. 

Such was this man's remnrka ble n1en­
tality that he could sleep peacefully and 
dreainl~ssly nt such a time. 

He w·as aroused by one of the other 

holiday, l('aving the castle locked up. 
Lorcl Edgemore ,vns, at heart, a ·canadian 
rancher, and ho had ne,,.er really settled 
to the life of an English country gen• 
tlcmnn. He had seen no reason why 'he 
should employ servants at the castle when 
he ,vas not there himself, so there was not 1uen looking into t_he cabin. 

"About. ten minutes now, • chief ! " 
oaid softly. 

he - e,"en a caretaker. The 1Plncc was· empty. 
All . this Professor Zingravc knew-and 

he intended to take advantage of his 
knowleclgc. 

"Thank you-I will be ready." 
Zingrnve "~ashed, tidied himself, and 

do11ned a heavv overcoat. He hacl n1ade 
no attem.pt to .. alter his· !l)ersonnl n1">ipcar. 
ance, he had ado.pted no disguise. But no 
lc,nger did he look like a convict. He 
"hacl again become Professor Zingrave, the 
scientist. 

'fhc boat, having crept noiselessly up 
the river, had· now reached its destina­
tion. It ,vas a \"ery quiet reach; willows 
grew along either bank, and, bcyoncl the 
towing~path stretdhed rolling ·woodlands. 
It was very difficult to see much, however, 
in the thin mist. · 

Edgemore Castle was the least likel.v 
,place for the llolice to search. Even if_ the 
authorities refused to believo that 31e-­
Zingrave-was dead, they would keep a 
look-out in London, at the ports, nnd in 
other likely s.pots. They would ne,·er 
drenm that t.he master-crook had estab­
lished himself ~ractically nP.xt door to h i3 
arch-enemy, Nelson Lee I 

CHAPTER 15. 

"All clear, chief," ·said one of t4e men. The Diving Suil r 
looking into the cabin. YET. for .all Professor · zing ... ·a,·e's bril-

Zingravc squeezecl his way out; be found liiancc\ he had failed to guard o.~ain!':-t 
the boat practically alongside the bank. ono factor. And on this parhcula r 

e\'oning, of all c,·enin~s, when hn 
"Thank you., my good friends," he mur- desired tho Rh~er Stowe to himself, therf~ 

inured, in his silky voice. "You have were otherR lurking in the misty darkness. 
done ~plendidly. You shall be liberally Three junior schoolboys of St. Frank's-I 
rewarded.,, 

He shook G1ands with them, and, wit11- It was one of tho,;e unforeseen chance~ 
which no nian could guard against. It 

out another word, he st0.1>ped ashore. He would ha,·o been different if the boys \\'ent 
vra'3 very certain of his bearings, for on the r~ver openly. 'l'hey ,Yere not. 
ne,·er once did he falter as he walked. · In any case, Professor Zingra"-0 W1''\S con­
Auel soon be ·was making · his \\'·ay across tcmptuous. of the schoolboys. And this in 
a rolling parkland, · and, vague and in. spite ·of the know-ledge tha.t it ,vns the St. 
distinct n-11ead, loomed a great building, Frank's fellows lYho, owing to their enter• 
v.·hcre no light showed. _ · prise and daring, had played such e large 

Ancl . that building, amazingly enough, part i_n· "·recking · his former schemes. 
·was Edgemorc Castle ! He still regarded them ns mero school .. 

bo~·s; · and v;•hen it was suggest-cd to hinl 
For Professor Zingrave liacl decided that the~• niight interfere., he impatientl 'i 

upon a [)Ian which, for stark audacity, pooh-poohed the possibility. · 
would fhaYe been difficult to match. It was strange that a. man who was so 

The master-criminal's policy had alwnys brilliant in most things should so under• 
been a bold one; audacity was the key- estimate a very tangible peril. The _factor 
note of -most of his schemes. But this '"·hich he refused to seo ·was that e,·crv 
ucw (llot was breathless in its daring. healthy schoolbov is an ardent amateur de• 

\Vhnt he neecled most, just now, was a tecth·c. Anything of ·a n1ysterious nature 
has a tremondo\1s appeal to_ the schoolbo~·. 

safe Jhaven-a hiding,place. He ncedecl, and the cclobrated Edward· Oswald Hand• 
too, n headquarters, from which he co1ild forth was not the only fellow who revelled in 
direct his newly-formed league. the game of "playing detective." Ordinarv 

.And he had chosen-Edgcmore Castle ! grown-up people are so engrossed in theit· 
It was not such a mnd inro1·ect as it ow·n affairs-so intent upon that \\'hole-tin1..:., 

!1" job of earning a. living-that they had no in-
ar~peared, at first sight.. The Earl of clination t.o probe into matters w·hich arc 
Eclgemore wn.s away, with his son, '\ris- not, st.rict.ly speaking, their own busines~. 
count Bell ton-the geninl Skeets, of the Schoolboys ha,~e no such responsibilities; 
St. Frank's !remove. For, after the find- they leap at the chance of doing a bit c,f 
ing of the fabulous Edgemore treasure; ama_teur sleuthing. Thus, in one sense, Pro­
the pair had ·~one off to Can:tda on a fessor Zing,~aYe hind µ1ntle an appalling µiis-
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Willy Handforth gasped and struggled at the end of the rope. But he was dragged,'. helpless, 

in the wake of the mysterious craft to the erooks' secret headquarters. 

f ~ kc in' locating hirn~eJ £ · £0 near to St. 
Frank's. But n~YCl' fot· a 11101uc11t did he 
regard the danger o.s a real one. 

Tl!c cil'cun1stancc~,- thi.: p;i_dicular evening, 
,n~ro. undoubtedly unusual. · 

Xor1i1ally, at this· tonr,' none oi the boys 
would ha Ye been anywI1crc near· ·tho river. 
At this time of tho year tho river, after 
dark, ,-rns not popular. ....\.nd here was the 
real truth of tho situation. \Villy IIan<l• 
forth had chosen this hour, . because - he 
fi~urecl that he would be able to opcrafo in 
a bsolutc seclusion. 

Tho .. cheery yot1_ng ~ki1Jp1;r of tho Thir~d 
.Forn1 ,\·a.s acco1npanied, as usual, by lus 
1 rusty chu1ns and hcnchn1cn, Cht1bby 1-Icath 
i1.11cl Juicy Lemon. 

They arri1.rcd at the ri \·er bunk, just o.ftcr 
tl..u-k, heavily laden. 

"I think it's a dotts idea," Chubby Heath 
was saying in an. 1tncasy Yoicc. "If you 
·want n1y O})inion, \Villy-:' 

"I 'don't 1" said \Villy crisply. 
"\V ell, you'ro goin;; to get it, anyway," 

~r~:nv!cd Chubb~'·' ·· ,vhy couldn't you do 
tlus 111 t.ho daylight? I tell you, you'ro off 
your rocker 1. Sup.po~ing son1ething happens 
ttl you? There's only Juicy and me here, 
end-', 

'' Oh, my hat iu gro11ned Willy. · "You',·e. 

. . 
n10.de aH these object ions a hunc.lrcd · ti1i1cs_:­
a11d on two distinct occasions· I',·o p'uriched 
your he.ad. Do you want · it punchc1.l 
~gain?" · 

",v~n, I tl~ink WO ought to havo told 
son1ebody,,, put in Juicy Lcm·on: "You'1'e 
going to kill yourself, Willy IIandforth---­
thnt's what :vou're going- to do! I sup1Jc:-:-u 
you realise t11at ?" . . . , 

Ile spoko . almost <lefiantly, antl: Will0• 
chuckled. . . , . =.. ~ . .- .. 

"If I peg out uccaus~ 0£ this c~pcr.i111cnr~ 
I won't be killing n1rself-it'll be soi11ethi11g 
like 1nurd~r," · he said coolly. '' And yoi.1 
two fatheads will be tho n1urdcrers ! I' rn 
tr~sting my life to you, o.n<l if you n1~ko 
any blunders, and I go to a. ,vatcry gra Ye, 
it'll be your fault." _ _ . 

"That's ,vhat '""e do!1't like/' saitl Chµbhy 
breathlessly. "The-the responsibility is too -
great." · . , 

For o,·e1· a week the trio~ ·in dead secret·, 
had bcc:n working upon Willy's latest i11-
vention-a. ·weird and wonderful diving-suit 1 
And now the hour had con1e for the great 
experin1ent to bo made.. Willy, of course; 
was. to do the .di,;ing. . 

There was no real reason why the fag! 
1hould . n1ake .a diving-suit.;... _ there wa1 
nothing to dive for. But that. was only ·a 
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detail. \\rillv reckoned that thero ,vould be 
heaps of fun"' in diving, anyho,v. 

The actual suit was one which Nelson Lee 
had once used, and. hn vin~ no f tu~hor l!eed 
for it, he had presented 1t to. \V1.lly-httle 
dreaming of the purpose to which 1t was to 
be put. \Villy had immediately set his in­
genious brain to work. 

He .at.tnchcd hen ,·y ·weights to the feet, 
~nd he contrived a watertight joint to the 
f'..houlders. 

Tho helmet-tho chief feature of tho 
o pparatus-was entirely of \Villy's own do­
~ign and construction. Ho was proud of it. 
Chubby Heath and Juicy Lemon were scared 

,. ·t or 1 • _ 

'The hcln1et was, to be quite f rnnk, a large 
iron saucepan l Not that it looked like an 
iron saucepan now. 

Tho handle had been detached, and in one 
porHon a henxy glass window had bocn her• 
metically scaled into place. Threaded 

nozzles had been soldered in. one on either 
side, ond hose-pipes ,·:ere attached to them. 
Clamps had been fixe:l, too, so that they 
\Yould fix into the bayonet fastenings on tho 
shoulders of tho rubber dress. It had .all 
been dono ,·cry efficiently-if crudely. 

The two hose-pipes wore of the ordinary 
garden variety-with "iro binding on''" the 
outside. \Villv hnd been particular nbont 
this,· as ho did not wiant tho pipes to kink 
whilst ho ,vas beneath the surface. And 
the wire-bound typo of pipe is unkinkable. 

Thcv led f ro1n the helmet. to a weird• 
lookin~g apparatus ,vhich was to be operated 
by Chubby and Juicy. Thi~ ,vas tho heart 
of the ,vhole unit. For it w~s n ho1ne-n1nde 
air-pump~ by which \Vi]h~'s assistants wer:) 
to keep him supplied with good, healthy 
atmosphere. · 

\Yilly was optimistic obont tho wholo ex• 
perirncnt-hc ,\·as taking all the risk, any­
how. But liis chums were full of misgh·ing. 

WHAT ARE THE SECRETS OF . • • 

"THE HOUSE 
OF DREAD! '' 
Mystery surrounds Edgemore Castle. 
To Lord Edgemore and his son the 
stately old home has become a house 
of fear and dread •.. to Nelson Lee 
and Nipper it i' a place of sinister 
secrets. These secrets the famous 
detective is determined to fathom, 

even at the risk of his life. 

But he reckons without the cunning 
resourcefulness of his old enemy 1 

Professor Zingrave. 

This story is packed with dramatic 
adventure and breathless excitement. 
It appears in NEXT WEEK'S ISSUE. 

YOUR 

A NELSON LEE 

DETECTIVE-THRILLER ! 

TELL PALS IT'S 
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CHAPTER 11. 

Th• Great Experiment! 
''THAT'S the ticket!" said Willy 

breathlessly. ,. By Jingo t I feel 
pretty a,vkward in this get-up I 
Let's havo the helmet, yoa cha~/·' 

He was wearing tho rubber suit.,· ·which was 
n1any sizes too large · for him. And, with 
his weighted feet, ho felt extraordinary h~lp­
less., 'l'hcy were standing near the river 
bank, whero the \\"ater, ns \Villy was well 
a,va1c, \\"'as fairly deep. 

'' Don~t do it, old ..m·an," urged Chubby. in 
sudden panic. "You'll sink liko a. stone, 
and . ,, 
· "Dry up 1~' gro,vled \Villy.· "You pro­
mised to help me, and ):Ou've got to keep 
·your \¥Ord. You fa.the.ads I There's no 
danger. I can sband on tho bottom just 
here · and my head won't even be under 
water. l\Iy ,vheeze is to walk towards the 
centre of the river, getting deeper and 
deeper. If I can't breathe properly, or any­
thing liko that, I'll give a. tug on the life­
line, and all you chaps havo to do is to 
haul mo in. u · 

"By the timo we get you to tho bank you 
111ay be dead," said Juicy tlis111aliy. 

\Villy was indignant. .All these morbid 
objections revealed a gro::s lack of faith in 
his "invcniion. '1 

":No,v in daylight-" began Chubby. 
"Haven't I already told yon> you lop­

sided haddock, that I daren' t try it in day­lif ht?" demanded Willy fiercely. "All sorts 
o people would see, and in next to no time 
prefects and n1asters \\"'Ould get. to hear. You 
kno,v ,vha.t would happen then. They'd 
dash !or t!10 river at the double, and put a 
stop to th\l w holo business." 

"TJ1at,s just it " agi·ced Chubby. "That's 
what I thought. ,l 

"You-you-you-" Willy paused for 
breath. "Thel'e,s n1y major, too," he went 
-on. "You kriow ,vhat Ted is. He'd get 
into a ·panic at once, and think I ,vas goi~g 
to be killed, or soinething like that. But 
after we've made the expe1·iment to-night, 
and a£ter we've proved that the diving-suit 
is safe. it won't n1atter a toss. I can do the 
next dive before a big cro,vd. Con1~ on. 
\Ve've ·wasted enough time all'eady. Let's 
have that helmet. u 

There ,vas no denying tl1e n1asterful Willy. 
Chubby Heath and Juicy Len1on gave it up 
as a bad job. The:y- had known from the 
,·ery first~ in fact, that he ,vould not take 
tho slightest notice of ~eh· objections. 

" ... t\11 right-have your own way," said 
Chubby resignedly. "But if you get 
drowned, or suffocated, don't blan1e usl" 

"I wouldn't dream of such a tJ1ing," said 
\Villy pro1nptlv. "If yon pull n1e out of the 
river, and find n1e as dead as a kipper, l''ll 
tell e\"erybody that it was all 1ny own silJy 
fault 1" 

"You silly fathead!'' r:aid Juicy. "If 
1·ou'l'e ueaJ, hov .. · can ~ou tc:11 people-'' 

u Oh·, chuck it:1'1 interrupted Willy. "Help 
me with the helmet." 

It was a cumbersome contrivance-for 
large iron saucepans are heavy, and t.his one 
was increased · in weight by the various 
appendages. 

But, once on Will:y's ·shoulder, the r as ten• 
ings slipped easily ' mto their ~lots, and a 
scre,v motion sealeq it tightly. 

"All serene!., came a mufflecl voice from 
within. "You can atai-t pumping now.,, 

They had tried this before, and it had 
proved successful. It was quite true that the 
air rushed into the saucepan ,vith a roaring 
hiss, and it was equa1ly true that there was 
a fearful draught on Willy's left ear. But 
these were mere trifles. 

Rigbt 1n the top of the saucepan-that is 
to say, the p1·esent top, for it was actually 
the bottom-there was an -·ingeniously con­
trived vahe. so that the used air could 
escape. This ,vas the one feature of the 
diving-suit which had not yet been 
thoroughly tested. 

"Don't go too far I" shouted Chubby 
anxiously . . 

"Dry up!" came \Villy's voice. "Don't 
you chaps talk a.t all. People will hear you ! ,, 

They confined themselves to the pumping, 
operating the lever . just as Willy had i_n­
structed them. And Willy himself, I.umber: 
ing hellvily, approached the. bank, with the 
t\vo lengths of hosepipe trailing after him. 

He reached the edge of the bank, and, 
gingerly lowering himself, he slid into the 
cold wa~r. -. He .went_ iQ with a plunge, and 
it was rather deeper than .he had thought, 
for he vanished completely, and now, in addi­
tion to the hissing of the in09ming. air, he 
could :hear the noi_sy , bubbling. of. the ,~alve~ 
· Chubby and Juicy, atr~ining. their. eyes. i!1 
the darkness, were startled to ~e that. then: 
leader · had completely .· vanished;, bu~ they 
were somewhat ·reassured when they sa,v the 
bubbles 1·i~ing to t~e surface~ Afre~dy t!i9se 
bubbles wert· getting · fa1·thcr·. out~prov1ng 
that ~illy .'Y¥S_ walking ov~r the ri_ve1~ _ ~~ 
towards the centre of" the stream .. This meant 
that he was getting· de_eper· and deepe1·. :··. 

A sho1·t, . sharp tug cam~- o~ . the lif eli~e. 
This ,vas a· prearranged signal · that· ev~ry­
thing was. al1 right. Two. sha\·p t!1gs meant 
that he 'was· to · be immediately hauled in. 

Willy was-delighted:· 
So far, the diyin·g-s-µi~ "·as behaving 

splendidb7. · H~ judged tbat he 111ust be four 
or five feet belo,v the surface now, and !1e 
was still :going ·strong .. _ '· - · 

True, water leakoo in at one or two points, 
and this was rather puzzling. 'Iha suit had 
been quite ,vatertight when it had been 
tested in a pond. No doubt the heavier 
pressure had son1ething to do· with it. \Villy 
could feel a distinct stream trickling ·in neai• 
his neck; water was dripping on to his 1·ight 
ear,· too. ~ut he had no tin1e to bothe1· with 
these insignificant defects. 

It was taking him all his tin1e to keep his 
balance as he plunged through the soft sand 
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of the rh·er bed. There ,vas no mud here, 
as he knew-this was why he had chosen the 
spot. But the sand was a great deal softer 
than he had expected. At every step he 
plunged and staggered, and his feet were a 
great deal heavier than he had expected. 
He had always read that the y,•eights on a 
diver's feet are not noticed under water. 

He judged that he must be getting near 
to the middle of the river by now, and he 
was glowing y,?ith satisfaction. He \\'88 also 
breathing y,•ith some difficutty. The air 
supply was satisfactory, but it could scarcely 
be called one hundred per cent. efficient. 

He \\'RS certainly not going to give a 
double. tug on the lifeline. He ,vasn't going 
to have his chums crowing. He decided to 
turn back. It \\·ouldn't take him long to 
walk-

And -:hen it was that \Villy heard a queer, 
mysteriou! throbbing. 

CHAPTER 17. 
The Disaster I 

I N the first few moments Willy thought 
that· something had gone ,vrong lvith his 
wonderful apparatus. He atood stock 
still, listening. His head was filled .,vith 

the biasing of the incoming air, the gurgling 
of the escaping bubbles. . 

Yet in some queer ,vay that throbbing per­
sisted-at the back of all those other sounds. 
And, ?.·hat \\'as more, it ,vas growing loude·r. 

The explanation came to him in a flood· of 
inspiration. 

0 Great Scott!" ho gasped. "It's an en• 
gine-and that means a motor-boat I" 

On the second he realised his ~eril. He 
was in mid-stream, and he wasn t a very 
great way beneath the surfnco. There "•as ·a 
distinct chanco that he \\'Ould be hit-

The "'orld seemed to come to an end.. The 
throbbing grew insistent-and it was not 
strange that \VilJy should hoar this throbbing 
so clearly, \\"hilst Chubby Heath and Juicy 
Lemon, on the bank, heard nothing. Such 
sounds become tremendously magnified under 
,vater. 

Moreover, Willy's chums "·ere fully occu• 
pied by their pumping, and the apparatus 
itself was making a lot of wheezy, creaking 
noises. The first they knew was that the 
hosepipes and the airline ,vere suddenly 
jerked so violently that the whole airpump 
,vas torn out of their hands. 

Willy know nothing at all in that first 
dread second. 

The one connected thought which came to 
him ,vas that Chubby and Juicy would be 
right-he had gone to his death I He was 
suddenly jerked with terrifio violence, pulled 
completely off his feet, and dragged along. 
His airline must have been cut, for no air 
was now coming t-0 him, and he was over• 
whelmed by n sense of horrible suffocation. 

And still be VlaS being dragged through the 
water. _ 

He never knc,v quite how ha did it, but, 
reaching his hands up, he managed to jerk 
t-he headgear round so that the bayonet 
fastenings loosened t.heir grip. \Vith n 
violent jerk the converted saucepan ,vas 
pulled completely off his head, and now his . 
plight '""s even ,Yorse. 

But only for n moment. 
In spite of his perilous position1 he knew 

exactly what had happened. A motor-boat 
had come up the river, and had fouled hi~ 
lines. The hosepipes were now freed ; but 
the hfelinc-the rope ,vhich was attached to 
his middle-still held secure. And he ,vas 
being dragged through the ,vatcr, well it 
the ,vakt- of the mysterious craft. 

And now something else happened. li'o1 
Willy found his head above the surface. 
Gratefully he gulped in pure air, and he 
found his face battered and buffeted by the 
wash. But at least bo could breathe-and 
no\\·. when he opened his eyes, he could see. 
Yes, there ,vas the molor•boat, a black 
object, extraordinarily low-lying. And evi• 
dentl:, those aboard knew nothing of ,vbat 
had happened, for the craft had not checked, 
and nobody \Yas calling. 

As a matter of fact, the men in charg·o 
of the motor-boat had felt -a little jar, and 
had even looked round; but they had seen 
nothing suspicious. They concluded that the 
boat had struck against an unusua~ly dense 
patch of river ",.eeds. Certainly they could 
not have guessed that a schoolboy dh·er 
,vould be operating in the river at that hour 
of the evening. 

The effect upon Chubby lleath nncl Juicy 
Lemon was overwhelming. 

Picking themselves up after being Hung 
down, they l\"ere too dazed and bewildered 
to look up the river. They had seen nothing, 
heard nothing. Now they were aghast at the 
possibilities. Their first thought was for 
,villy, and \\"ith desperate strength they 
commenced pulling in the hosepipes. The 
lifeline itself had vanished; it had been 
severed from the pumping apparatus at the 
moment of the disaster. 

By the time they pulled the hosepipe3 in 
the motor-boat had proceeded beyond \Vil• 
lard's Island, nnd the island itself acting as n 
screen, prevented the Green Triangle men 
from hearing the frantic shoub of the 
fri_ghtened fags. 

For they found nothing but the headgear! 
The rest of the diving-suit, \\·ith ,villy inside 
it, had vanished! "And the river itself ,Ya~ 
quiet and undisturbed. 

The \\·hole situation ,,·as ghastly. Chubbv 
and Juicy could not even form a ,vild gues~ 
at ,vhat had happened. They only knew 
that Willy had gone. And tho quietness of 
the river indicated that he was not even 
able to ma kc a struggle for life. Otherwise, 
they \\·ould su!cly ha Ye seen §Ort1e disturb­
ance. 



Slowly the door of the mystery room 
opened, and as the eyes of the 
masked men turned towards it, the 
sinister figure of the All-Powerful 
leader of the Green Triangle stood 

before them ! 

"\Villy t" gnsped ChuLIJ:y 1n agony. 
·" Quick ! \Ve~ nJ got to do :-:OJncthing, 
Juicy!" 

• · There wnc; only one tLing to be done. 'Tho 
f.wo fags, pluckily enough. dived headlong 
into the ri Yer, j nst as they were. They 
.swam out strongly, gasping at· the sudden 
<:hilliness of tho wntel·. l'hcy di \·cd re­
peatedly, coining up again and again­
without success. 

"IIe's not here!" gaspe<l ,Juicy, after 
what seen1cd an age. ''Ifs-it's no good, 
Chubby ! I-Ie's gone!'' 

"Ilo nn1st bo lying at the bottom­
weighted clown by that rotten suit l" said 
Chubby tragir.a lly. 0 Oh~ my goodness I 
Didn't we tell l•in1 tliat it would end in 
disaster?" 

They both realised the futility of their 
efforts. And they wcro in danger thcn1sclves 
now-ior, fully c!othccl, and numbed by tho 
coldness of the water, they ,vcro finding 
swimming difficult. 

Yet, someho,v, t.hcy n1una.ged· to get to tho 
bank and drng then1sel \·cs out. They stared 
at tho river again. It ,vas horribly silent. 
They \YPl'C stunned by the tragedy. By now, 
of cour~c, there wasn't tho slightest possi-
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bility that" \Villy cquld still he o]ive.. After 
he had lost his heaclge"'_q· . ho n1ust havo 
drowned c1uickly. FiYc full 1ninutcs had 
elapsed-and .no human being could exist 
under water for that time. 

"\V c' d-wc' d better tel! the others F~ nu1t­
tcred Chubby shakily. 

They ran off-frightened, panic-stricken. 
A.nd, as luck would have it, they ran into 

a crowd of Rcmovites in the Triangle. 
Nipper & Co., Handforth & Co., Tra~ers, 
Potts and others, ,vcro crossing from the 
l\.Iodern !louse to the ...t\.ncient House. Thc-y 
hnd been guests, to tea, with the Fourth­
Formcrs. 

0 IIelp-hclp l'' gurgled a ,vild, despairing . 
voice. 

The two fags ran up, looking like dro,vnc<l 
rats, their face~ expressive of tragedy. 

"Great Scott! I-lave you kids £.alien into 
the river?" asked Nipper sharply. .. \Vha.t's 
wrong?" 

u \Villy 1" panted ChuLby. 
"~Iy minor 1" yelled !Jandforth. "\Vhat's 

happened to him?" 
u He's d1~ownccl ! " saill tho two fags in ono 

tragic ;voice. 



32 '1.'llE NELSON LEE LlBRAB¥ 

CtlAPTER 18. 
The Face in the Doorway! 

''DRO\VNED !" said Edward Oswald 
with doadly calmness. 

1 "It wasn't our fault, Handy," 
faltered Juicy. "\Ve warned him! 

\Ye told him not to " 
"\Vhat happened?" demanded 1-Iandforth, 

seizing the two fags in such a fierce grip 
that they ,vincod. "Tell n1c I Quick I \Vhnt 
happened to WiUy ?" · 

"He-he insisted upon trying out his nc,v 
diving-suit," panted Chubby Hoo th. "\Vo 
told him, from the start, that ho'd kill him­
self, but-'' 

"Diving-suit 1'' gasped IIandforth in 
horror. "You don't mean to say-" 

They told him-disjointed, almost in­
coherently. 

"You get indoors, ~:ou two,:' said Nipper 
quickly. "Rush upstairs, get 1n a ,hot bath, 
and-'' 

"Not likely I" interrupted Chubby. 
"\Ve're coming back with you chaps! \Ve 
shnn~t come to any harm." 

It was no time for arguing; cYcn Nipper 
did not insist. And a moment later, they 
,vere all racing towards the rh·er. In tho 
cmergencv they had not even said a word 
to anybody else. Thus, tho school authori• 
ties knew nothing. 

\Vhen tho would-be rescuers got to tho 
spot, they realised the utter hopelessness of 
their task. Nearly twenty minutes had 
elapsed by now, o.nd the river was black and 
silent. If \Villy had escaped, by somo 
1niracle there would ha ,·o been sonic sign . , 
of him. 

"My minor,,, muttered llandforth dully. 
"Oh, it's too awful I I oan't bclie,'c it ! 
You young fools ! " he ,\·ent. on with sudcl_c!1 
despairing fury. "\Vhy d1<l you let h11n - ,, 

"Don't turn on these kids, I-I.a nd.r," in­
terrupted Church. "Don;t you think they're 
suffering enough already?" 

"I'm sorry," n1uttercd Haudforll1. "Don't 
take nny notice of me, you kids. I knew 
what· Willy "'as-he'd force you to do it, 
wouldn't he? l\i-any's the fh·c bob he's 
forced out of me-after I've sworn that I 
wouldn't Jet him,ha,·o it." 

They stood there, ~tunned by the appare:nt 
tragedy. \Veighted with that hc.'13.\'Y diving­
suit, Willy hadn't .an earthly chance. Onef' 
his helmet had gone, he had been <loomed. 

"But how?" asked I-Lnndforth suddenl?, 
his voice choking. "What happened? Ilow 
did he Jose his helmet ?', 

"Goodness onlv kno,-rs," said Cl1ubby un­
steadily. "There-there was a sudden jerk, 
and that's all we know." 

And the more the Removitcs heard of the 
iaffnh· the more _mysterious it sccmccl. 

l\feanwhilc, \Villy Handforth, ,·cry much 
alive, hnd made a. quick recovery from his 
initial shock. . 

He was still being towed through the ,vatcr, 
but now he was finding· something remark• 

ably interesting 111 this rriy~tcrious rnotor- · · 
boat. 

Never bad he seen such o craft. \VJ1at 
was it cloing 011 the rh'cr? \\"illy wa~ 
shrewd_. oucl he had not forgotten tho sen• 
sational c,·ents of tho dnY. He had hoard. 
too, that; Professor ZingraYC ha<l been killed 
-and, liko c,·crybody else, ho accepted that 
story. But Zingra,·c had had confcdcratcs--­
hclpcrs. Aud those 1ncn "·ould Le ias grin, 
·as ever, 110 doubt, iu their dctcrrninatiou to 
cxtcrrni11iatc Nelson Lee. 

'l,hc very secrecy. of thi.s ri ,·er trip stamped 
it as son1cthing sinister. \\'illy v, as on tho 
alert. And tho very fact that tho pcoplo 
aboard the boat wero in ignoranco of ,yhat 
had happened was i1nportant.. 'Ihcy di<l not 
kno"~ that \Villy was being dragged Lch~nd ! 
Ife struggled and gasped at the end ~f t.ho 
rope. But he wus dragged, helpless, 111 the 
wake of the 1nystcrious craft to the crooks' 
secret headquarters. 

'fho f.itrain was beginning to tell, .nncl l10 
felt that ho must shout out aud let the rnen 
knew ho was there. J'ortuuately, tho motor• 
boat lYi;ts 5lowing, au<l now ho ~aw that it 
was c<lging towards e,nc of tho banks. !Io 
had to act, ancl act quickly. 

He was grateful for the looseness of that. 
rubber suit.; for, now that tho tension wus 
relaxed, he was a blo to wriggle with ex­
cellent effect. 1\1:uking scarcely any sound, 
ho f recd l1imsclf f rou1 the suit, nnd a 1non1cnt 
later he ,vas swinuning silcutly. llo n1au­
agcd to pulJ out a ~lnsp-knifc and open it. 
It was a sccontl's task to scYcr that rope, 
scndiug the now uscle~s suit to the bolton1. 

Stiil silent, \Villy s,H.tn1 io the bank,· anc.I 
lie pulled hirnsclf out n1uid sornc screening 
recd~. Like a shadow he clodgc<l Lchin<l tho 
co,·cr of sou1c willows. 

A · figure had stepped ashore f ro1n th,1 
motor-boat. and without ra word it wulketl 
awaY. Aud \Villy saw, with a. start, that t-his 
part~ of the country was Lord Edgc1norc's 
estate ! Ile cousidcrccl that it was 1norc im­
portant to follow this n1ystcrions figure than 
to pay · anj~ further hcccl to the rnotor-boat. 
I-Jc forgot hi;; wet condition:·· Fortunately, 
the evening was unusually· rnild. 

rfhc boat, as a iualtcr of fac:t, did not go 
fur. It proceeded up the ri,·cr, au<l it was 
hidden a wa \' in a ra1n8hacklo old boat house, 
on the Edgcn1oi·c C::,latc, which had uot Lec:11 
usc<l for n1any years. 

\Yilly was tcuscly (•xc:itcd. \VJ10 was i11is 
niau? \Vliv was l10 1nuking his wa.v so 
secretly to,.,·ards Edgcmoro Oastlc? \\1 ilJ, 
knew well e:nough that tho castle was loc:ked 
up. 

"I was right," he nn1Ucrcd. "'l'l, i~ busi­
ness s1nclls os n~hy a~ Yannouth in tl1c her• 
ring season !" 

The n1an \Yas quite leisurely in his ruovc­
n1cnts. an<l lie wa., not suspicious in any 
,vay, for never once did he look rouncl. Ili1 
n1iann(\r was tlrnt of a rnan who 1,ad a r:cr­
fcct riid1t here. 
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Once., indeed, \Villy found himself wonder­
ing if this man was the Earl of-- Edgemoro 
hiznself. \Vhat a frost if that turned out 
to be the case I 

They were near the castle now, and Willy, 
taking advantage of handy clun1ps of bushes, 
cre·pt nearer. · 

Emerging from one of these screens, ho 
was just in time to see the mystery. mnn 
approach a. small., arched side door. A· key 
sounded in the lock, and then the door 
s,vnng open. 

A soft light came through the ·open door­
way, and for a. moment it played upon the 
face of the man ,vho had just arrived. . 

.. ~nd it w·ias the face of Professor Cyrus 
.Zingrove l 

CHAPTER 19. 
Two Shocks! 

IT ,Yas only by n supreme effort of will 
that Willy Handforth prevented hin1-
self from crying out. 

Zingravo ! 
It ,vas incredible-fantastic. Yet, onco 

having seen Ptofessor ZingraYe, it w·as i111-
possible to n1istako him. 

Thud! 
Tho door had closed, and again Willy 

heard the sound of a key turning. He stood 
there, trying to sort out his bewildered 
thoughts. The n1an he bad followed from 
tho motor-boat was Professor Cyrus Zin­
gr.n vc, .o.nd the crook scientist had coolly 
and calmly admitted himself into Edgemore 
Castle! 

0 I'n1 going off n1y rocker 1" said \Villy 
breathlessly. 

But then, in the next 1noment, he k.ne,v 
that 11e wasn't. His b1'!D.in was quick, and 
he kne,v how to put two nnd t,vo together. 
In a flash,· he remembered that tale about 

• Professor Zingra ve diving to his doom in 
a blazing aeroplane. 

And now a motor-boat, after dark, bad 
crept up the River Stowe. Yes, it had come 
from the· sea-from the Channel I The moro 
\Villy thought of it, tho greater his con­
viction gre,v that Zingra ve had somehow 
played a clever trick. He had escaped f ram 
that doomed 'plane, nnd ho had been picked 
up by the motor•hoat. 

.... t\.nd here he ,vas-in Edgen1ore Castle ! 
The immediate tension ,vas over, and 

\Villy, notwithstanding his strong constitu­
tion, was beginning to suffer a certain 
amount of reaction. He shivered. No sense 
in standing out here, in the cold, n1ild as 
the evening was. Far better get back to the 
schoo]. . 

He couldn'• <lo ~n:-;thing single-banded, 
nnyho,v. He had 111ade an overwhelmingly 
i111portant discovery, and it ,vas any odds 
1-hnt Professor Zingrave ,vould 1·emain in the 
empty castle. 

Running like a hare, \Villy sprinted across 
H10 estate, making a bee-line for ~t. Frnnk's. 
Tho exercise warn1ed him up nnd prevented 

J1im from taking any serious ill-effects._ Ile 
was thinking, too, of Chubby Heath anc.f 
Juicy Lemon. By this time, no doubt.z the 
whole school was in an uproar. \VclJ, I10 

would soon show them th.:a.t ho wasn't 
dro,vned. 

It would bo rather difficult, cxpln.iniug 
things-but Willy was ingenious. Ho run.do 
up his mind, then and there., that he would 
not tell the full story. Ho wouldn't e'\"cn 
n1ention the motor-boat. - Of course, ho 
would tell Chubby and Juicy, and lie would 
tell Nipper and Ted and a, fe,v others. But 
he wasn't going. to have any masters. inter­
fering ond spiking things . 

Curiously euough, he ,vas approaching tho 
school from one angle, whilst the Rcmovitcs 
and tho two fags were approaching it· fron1 
another. They were horrified beyond words 
at. the dreadful tragedy of Willy's death. 

"I can't believe it-I simply can't ! " 
Handforth kept saying in o. hopeless Yoicc. 
0 Poor ol<l \Villy 1- One of tho best., you 
know!" · 

'' Rather ! ,, n1uttered tho others. 
Chubby and Juicy, unashamed, ,, ere 

sobbing. . 
"Wo warned him-we told hin11" groaned 

Chubby tearfully. "It's-it's not fair to 
blame us!'.: 

"Wo'rc not blan1i11g you, old n1an," said 
Nipper gently. "We shall havo to tell Old 
\Vilkey about· this at once-a.nd the Head. 
tt>o. And to-morrow, I suppose, the riYer 
,viii be dragged--,, 

.. Don't 1" said Iiandforth hoarsch-. '' I-I 
can't bear to think of it Good ofd Willy ! 
I've been n bit. rough on him at ti1ncs, 1'1n 
afraid. But you cho.ps know, as well as I 
do, t.ha t 11e was one of the finest fell ow s 
brca.thii1g l True as steel ! Plucky as they 
make 'em ! 011, goodness ! If we coul{l 
bring him to lile again now, I'd never say 
another unkind word to him." 

They were hurrying into tho Triangle­
and at tho same mon1eut & smallish figure 
appeared f ron1 another direction. 'fba t 
figure was making lor the Ancient House 
doon\"'ay. And suddenly Nipper jumped. 

"An1 I seeing things 7" l1e_ panted. "Look~ 
you chaps l,, 

"It's \Villy-or his ghost!" yelled Cl1ubby 
in mingled horror and joy. 

Willy checked. He 1·ecognised the signs 
at once. So these chaps had been searchin~ 
for hin1 ! llo ran across to then1, l1ot and 
breathless. 

"Hallo, n1y sons !', be said cheerf nil~~. 
"Not dead, you see. Hope I didn't give 
you too 111 uch of a shock." 

Chubby and Juicy, choking, clui.ch~<l at 
hiin-an<l they found that be was rca I. -

" My only sainted aunt ! " ejaculated II.and• 
forth ,vith a gulp. "So-so it's _,ou ! You're 
alive then ! " 

•
1 Yon sound awfully disappointed, Ted,, 

said Willy. 
Handfoi-th gripped him, and there wa! 

such e lump in his throat that for a n1on1cnt. 
he coul<l not speak. But just that grip toid 

---
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\Yilly nil ite ,vanted to know.· In fuct., he \Vhcn he ha<l · learned, it .had made no 
· felt en1barrasscd. The ·. other I?emo\'itos · differenco to hi1n. For years ho ha<l scr, .. cd 

gathored rouncl, <!~dtcd, i-clic\·cd and Zingravo ,•.ith the faithfulness of o. slave. 
1n)·stified. And -Zingra ,·c, in return, had done much · for . 

"All right, 'fed," E:.aid \Villy softly. "I'm Miles. Ho had rescued the man from _hang­
not _1,urt-reall~ ... _ Awfully sorry I ga,·c you ing; _ for )\files, in spite of his. inild appear~ 
a. fright. · But 1t wasn't really n1y fault." ance, had n1urdcrcd .a n1_an fifteo~ yen~·s 

Handforth seemed to awallo"' somcthin~, earlier. It had not been a cold-blooded 
and -he ""as glad ·of the darkness. - Idiotic murder, but a crimo of sudden , passion. 
for a big fello" .. like· hin1 to ha \"e n1oist eyes: Hunted by the police, he had accidentally 

"You..:_you young blighter l" he said ,vith con1e across Professor Zingra,"e, and he had 
unexpected. ferocity.. "You tricky fat-head ! -bee~ saved. . 
Do you tlunk it's funny to m·ake people be-. Since then he had hvccl only to serv~ his 
!ie, .. e that you'i:e drowned? By George! I'll ~ster. . . . _ 
tan you for this I." • _ I ha,·~ h~? a ~omcwhat tiring day, my 

"I . thoug~t you n·cren't g~1ng .to sa.v ?ao~d !\11.lcs, said the pr<?fessor . softl~; 
another unkind word to your minor?·' asked E,·eryth~ng hc~e, I . trust, 1s 1n readiness? 
Church. · · "Yes, sir," said l\il1lcs. "I ha ,·e p·repar('d 

"Eh? Oh ,veil-'' your bed with my o,vn_ hands; supper h 
"Listen ,:on ohaps," said \Villv tensclY. a waiting "·hen r.ou require it." 

"Ha,·e y~u .. t.oid 1\nybodv yet? I" n1ean, cio "And the-cr-,·isitors, l\lilcs ?" 
the masters kno,v anything f" "They are ,vaiting, sir-in the library." 

"No," said Nipper. "\Ve all rushed t~ ''Excellent;'' beamed the professor. ".£ 
the river without telling anybody. \Ye ,•:ere am fortunate in ha,·ing so many faithful oncl 
just going indoors to break the sad. ne,vs." trusty help~rs." . .. 

"Then don't break it," -said \Villy c-risply. It ,vas "difficult ~o belic, .. e that _he ha~ so 
"l\Tait until Chubby and Juicy and I have recently been ser,r1ng penal serv1turlc 1n a 
chnnge~ our olothes-aiid then. I'll tell ~·ou grim convict. prison.. He behaved as though 
son1tth1ng that'll make Your hair crackle!" ho had come home-as though Edgcmorc 

.. Castlo were his O\\'n property. . 
-- - And the1·e ,vas something aln1o~t ,vhitn-

sical in Zingnn·c's calm appropriation of 
CHAPTER 20. • the Jocked-up oastle. 

E,·crythin¥,, apparently, had gono "accord• 
ing to plan. ' He himself was here on time. 
lie was gratcf ul to the men \\'ho hnd ossistcd 
him, for their ,vork had been n1agnificent. 

At Edgemore Castle I 

P R.OFESSOR CYRUS ZINGRA,rE 
nodded pleasantly. 

"Yes, thank vou, i\Ulcs, I am feol• 
ing ·,·ery fit," he· said." "And you i,, 

"Seeing you again, sir, is almost too good 
to be true," said the professor's companion, 
his voice shaking with emotion. 

It was a. curious little scene. 
'rhey ·were standing· in an arched passaB"o, 

in a. remote part of Edgemore Castle. Zin­
grin·e, in fact, had just admitted hiniself­
nnd \Viltv Handforth, at that ,·erv moment, 
\\"13S racing for ~t. Frank's. Little did the 
,\ ily professor know how his latest hidin~­
place had Leen discovered bv a schoolboy 111 

such remarkable circumstances l 
Tho passage \\"as illuminated only by the 

oil lantern which the other n1an held In his 
hand. - He ·was e, thin, elderly man ,vith bent 
f>houlclers. llis manner a:as that of nn uppc1~ 
ser,·ant, and ns he looked at Professor Zin­
gra ,~e, his ejpes w·ere full of quiet joy. 

For this man, Andrew l\iilcs, regarded his 
n1astcr with e. very roal affection. A bond 
existed between the pair-nncl for some 
YC-:l rs, now. it had been so,·ered. 
· At the height of Professor Zingravo's 
fonuer glor,r, \\"hen the old League of the 
Green Triblgle had been flourishing, 
Andrew 1\1:iles bad beon t.ho professor's ,·alet .. 

At that time Zingl'nve had li,·cd openlv 
in the \Vest End of London; nobody had 
,;uspected him of being tlte high lorcl of 
f he great crhninal confederation. E,~cn 
~1iles hncl lmol\"n 1lothing-at first. 

But there ,vere others. · 
Preceded by l\filcs, carrying the lamp, he 

went to· the end · of tho passage, and here 
Miles pulled down . a shutter O\'er the la1np, 
so that every vestige of lilfht ,vas hidden. 

"There ore ,vindows,. sir," he explained 
briefly. 

"Yes, ,vc must be careful," replied the 
professor. "After all, it is as _well _to re­
member that this castle is not ours-yet.,, 

They proceeded in darkness. Miles knew 
the ,vay perfectly, and, having crossed the 
great entrance hall he opened a heavy door 
-and Professor Zingrave \\'alked into tho 
library 

Soft lights were glo,ving, bi.1t nothing 
could be seen from outside, for the hea,·y 
shutters were placed in position at ever~· 
,vindow. Even a fire \\'as out of the ques­
tion-for smoke, coming from a chimney ot 
Edgemorc Castle, \\'ould ha,·e aroused com• 
mcnt. Ho,"·ever, a powerful oil•lamp ot 
unique desi'tn \\·as sending forth a rudd,; 
glow and filling the library ,vith grateftil 
warmth. 

But these, after aU. "·ere mere details. 
The extraordinary thing about Lord Edge• 

more's library ,vas that it was already occu­
pied by ten men. They ·were seared nt a 
big table in t.hc centre of the room, fivo 
on each side. Every nian u·as \\'earing a 
loose black robe ,vhich completely concealed 
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his ordinary clothing. ...'-\nd O'fer each face 
there ,vas a black mask, hiding the features 
completely. . . -

As ' the door of the . mystery room h_ad. 
opened, the· eyes of the masked men had 
tu1ned towards it. Before thein - stood the 
sinister figure of the all-powerful leader ·of 
the Green Triangle. · . _ 
· "Gentleme11, I greet you ! '' said Prof es• 

sor ·ziugrave, · standing in the doonvay'. 
They all bowed. · 
"\Velcome, chief!" t.hey chorussed. 
Miles discreetly closed the door, · and Pro­

fessor Zingrave walked slowly and, leisurely 
to,varda the head of the table. 

"You mny be seated., gentlemen," be said 
silkily._ · . · -

CHAPTER 21. 
"The -Inner Council I 

I l' 1night have been the board 111eeting ol 
a great atJd respectable· business con­

. ccm. The men at the table took their 
scats, and alt eyes were turned upon 

Professor Cyrus Zingrave. · 
"No,v. gentlemen, this is something like 

:>Id times," said the prof easor. "You are 
not looking upon an escaped convict, but 
upon the. High Lord of the League of the 

-· G1·een Triangle. And I, for my part, am 
looking upon. the powerful -Inner -C.Ouncil.· 

There were some murmurs. 
·• \Ve are· here., gentlemen, for business," 

continued Zingra,,.,.e. "Before getting down 
to that., however, it is my wish to thank you, 
collecti v~ly· and individually, for the staunch 
and ·splendid efforts you have· mado on my 
behalf." . 

IIo spoke quietly., earnest]y. He knew 
every oue of these men-he knew them· per­
sonally. Yet, strangely enough, the mem~ 
hers of the Inner- Council ,vere not· acquainted 
with one another.. This did ·not apply com­
p]etely ,: for here and there two of tho men, 
perhaps, were friends. , But as for the others, 
they ,were complete strangers.·: .I-t was· for 
this 1·cason-:tbat they wore masks.-•· _. 

It was Zingrave's opinion that the Inner 
Council would be far more efficient if its 
membe1 .. s ,vere ~nacquainted. Each man ~ad 
his own parti~ular '~job" in the league's 
affairs. . . · · ' 

"There is one -thing I would like to kno)v, 
gentlemen.,." said Zingi·avc. .. How did you 
come tQ-. this castle?".... . 

"Ev<.~ry precaution was taken," replied ona 
of the coun.c.illors. ~' Sqm~ came qy train to 
Bar.111i_ngton, and they walked he1·e aficr dark. 
Others PJ car, leaving the cars on the. high 
road. . l'io ainglo living .soul. sa,v any of us 
enter." 

"It is good!,, said Zingi·ave, nodcling. 
"But we ·would like to remind you, chief, 

that this method is dange1-ous,,, said one of 
the other connci1101·s. "\Ve may d_o this 
o""nce. But what of our next n1eeting? And 

the next? Wo cannot repeat this manmuv1·0 
often. _.Thei·o are many risks." . · 
: "The ~ext meeting will .be unattended 

by risks, gentlemen," · replied Zingraye 
promptly. .'' Yqu will be able .. to · con10 
openly, without fear. I am making the.most 
elaborate prep&rations.. But of my plans I 
will . epenk la·te~ ... There is one point. which: I 
must refer fio at onco. You are all awai:e 
of the efforts which were made. Jas_t night 
and in tho early morning .t.o rid the league 
Qf 1ts n1ost dan'gerotis en~my." 

The· ~uncillors were silent 
~' There ~s. no need_ fc;>r me to t~ll yo~1 that 

Nelson Lee is the man to wh9ri1 I refer," 
,vent on Zingrave, the silkiness_ of hls ,·oice 
changing into j a cold harshness. . ".Leo 
escaped death twice during the past twenty­
four hours. No,v Lee is . on his guard; 
he 1s as ,vily as a fox. To.day, he ca1ne into 
cou1-t-J1e faced me. In· his eyes there was a 
~-hallenge-a light Qf. defiance •. 

Tlle profetisor l~aned ~vei:. the . table .. 
"Whilst Nelson Lee lives, there can be no 

ccrtajnty of success in any of our_ nnuer­
takiugs,,, he went on impressively. " There· 
fore, gcnUeruen, Lee must · die-if not .to-
night, not. later. than to-mor1-o,v." . . -

'' There is a man here-a fello,v na1ncd 
Blane-who can be utilised," said one of the 
councillors suddenly. "I do not quite untler­
stand his presence, however. I haYC been 
told that he is to act as butler." 

.. That is so,,.,. said Zingrave, nodding. 
"But how can there be · a butler in thi~ 

castle-whilst the castle itself ~s supposcdJy 
einpty .and locked up?~, . ,._ ; 

"It will not be empty and ·Jocked up fo.ti 
long," replied Professor ZingraYc gent.ly. 
"Plans haye been made, gentlen1en-· and- I 
venture to suggest that they are plans, ,1-·hich 
,vill start!~ you. Later this evening we sbaJ I 
have visitor~istinguished visitors." . -. 

"You don't mean Lord Edgemore au<l 11 is 
son?" asked. one of the me.n. 

"I mean Lord Edgemore' and _ his . son,~~ 
said _Professor Zingrave. .· .. "FQitu,no· has 
favoured u,, gentlemen. It._ so happ~ns· that 
the liuer ~arrying the pair hozne f ro~u · 
Canacla. arrives in. Southampton thiis c,~cning· .. 
Ce11ain meaBures . are being·· iakc·#." . . . 

The significance __ ~f ~~$ words_ ,-r_a_s _appa_r~~L · 
.'' And Lord E._dgemore and 111s · son arc .~on~ -

ing here-to-night Y" ask~ ·a . cohuclll~r, 
startled. · •• But. surely · that is.. n1adp~s.5 '! 
What will I1e say when he disc·ovcrs--=-" 

"Lord Edgemore will discover nothing-," 
inte1Tt1pted Zingrave curtly. "I beg of yo·u, 
gentlemen; to leave this matter entirely in 111y 

hands. Lord Edgemore and his son will be 
with us very shortly-and then, gentlcn1en,- l 
shall con11ne11cc 1ny real work.- And I can 1eH 
fOU · ~ow that I· shall continue to live hr~re, 
1n this castle, freely and almost openly. \:011 
,vill return to London to your v~rious pro­
fessions. You will hear from me · from tilnc 
to time. And when we are ready to b1·ing­
off a great and -spectacular couil, we. shnU 
hold another meeting.. We n1ust ,,·n!k 
warily to begin with. ~Iy .one o~jcct, il9w. . . '. . .... 
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is to obtain possession of Lord 
V."ealth." 

The Inner Councillo1·s ·were 
Zingra,re's coolness. 

Edgemore's he had had a remarkably narro,v escape from 
death; yet ho had already recovered hiE 

amazed at. normal compo3ure, and he eeen1ed to have 
suffered uo ill etf ccts from his ordeal. 

"But how do you proposo to do this?" 
asked the big man. "You cannot rob tho 
earl openly. He is not the kind of man to 
crumple up under threats." 

"I shall not resort t-o anvthing so crude as 
that," replied Zingra,"e, his eyes burning. 
'' No, gentlemen." 

"l\fay ,ve know ho,v you intend to gain 
your end?" 

"I wiM t.cll you this much," replied Zin­
gra,·e. "I ha,ro means in my power to 
1nake the Enrl of Edgemore mv absoluto 
~lave!" "' 

CHAPTER 22. 

Nipper's Advice I 

ED\\T ARD OS\V ALD l-IAND~,ORTI-1 
· ,vas bubbling with· impatience. 

"Now then, Willy, my son," ho 
said, "make our hair crackle!" 

They were in Study D, and t-hat famous 
npartment \\"88 about as full as it could bo 
"·iµiout the w·all:,· bulging. Luckily enough, 
\V1lly & C",0. had managed to change into 
dry things ,,·ithout attracting any undue 
attention. No masters or p1·efects had learned 
of t.heir ducking, and so t-here ,vere no 
a ,vkwnrd inquiries. 

Now the promised meeting ·was taking 
place, and in addition to the three fags. 
Handforth and Churoh nnd McClure v;ere 
in Study_ D, to any nothing of Nipper, Tre• 
gcllis \Vest, Watson, Tra,·ers, Potts and 
Cresswell. They "'ete the feUo,vs who had 
gone to· the river to search for \Villy's dead 
bodl. 

Nobody else in the school knew; and 
nobody was likelv to take anv notice of the 
voices in Study • D. The door \V8S locked, 
and if anybody happened to come along they 
would be told,· in a loud voice, to dear off. 

"Fir.!t of all," saic1 \Villy calmly, 0 I'll tell 
~ou that Professor Zingrave is alive." 

"\Vhat ! " · 
"Cheeso it, you young ass!" 
"\Vhat t.he _dickens are you talking about?" 
"I•m really beginning at the end," went 

on Wiliy. .. But I thought I'd better spring 
t\1at shock straight a,vay. Zingrave is alive. 
I \"e seen him. He's at Edgemore Castle." 

It was certainly a bombshell, and Hand­
f orth, at least, l\'88 red with excitement. 

"You-you exasperating young ass!" he 
panted. "\Vhy can't you· give us tho 
details?" 

And Willv promptly did so. He explained 
how he had heard that throbbing under the 
water, how he had been sudden1y caught by 
the motor-boat, and how- he had slipped clear 
of the suit and had gained the shore. 
_ He told ~hem everything, and they mar­

\ elted at h13 coolness. · For thev knew that 

"It's amazing," said Nipper, at length. 
"Yet, when you _come to thing of it, doesn't 
it all fit in? Just like the pieces of n jig• 
saw puzzle l That aeroplane fell into the 
Channel, didn't it? And that motor-bont 
must have come up the St.owe from the 
Channel. But ,vhy Edgemore Castle?" 

"Because the castle is emptv, of course," 
said \Villy. "\Vho'd think of looking t.here ?·"· 

. "But are you sure it ,vas Zingrave Y" 
asked Hnndfo1·th eagerly. 0 1 mean, did you 
seo him distinctly ? " 

"Tho light from the doorway shone on his 
face-and you can't make a mistake about 
Zingrave," replied -Willy. "Don't be an 
ass, Ted I \Vho else would come up the 
river in secret. like that? Who e1se \Yould 
have tho cool check to go into ·Edgemoro 
Castle?" · · · 

"He's right, you chaps," said Nipper. 
"The ''"hole affair· e1nacks of Zingrave'a da1•4 

ing f l'om fil'st to last.,, 
" Coroo on ! " said llandf orth suddenly. 
'

1 Come on where?" asked \Vin,,. 
"To Edgemore· Castle, of course!" 
u \Vhat for ? " 
"We'll grab Zingra,re ourseh"es-·w·e'll 

n1ake a sensat.ional capture," said Handforth, 
his eyes burning. "By George, can't you 
see our names in the nev:spapers ? " 

"Bothor the •newspapers," said Nipper. 
.. Do you think we should find Zingrave, you 
~s ?" 

"But he•s there, isn't he?" 
"Wo darcn't take the risk, old man," said 

Nipper, shaking his head. "It ,vould be 
sheer madness for us to do this thing on ouI 
own. My guv'nor must kriO\'\"." · 

"But if ,ve tell Mr. Lee, he \\·on't let u~ 
take any. part in the capture at nil," pro• 
teated Handfort.h. "You kno,v what he is! 
He•s afraid \\re'll get hurt or something!" 

."Yott can leave it. to me, ~{Ou chaps," 
said Nipper. -" I'll ,vangle somet.hing ,vith 
the guv'nor. Let me do all the talking." 

They wont out 1n a body, end some of the 
other fello,vs, ,vho sa,v them, \\·ondered what 
was in the \\~ind. Not that much notice was 
baken. It "'as a commonplace thing ·for 
gro~ps of juniors to _go about looking 
excited. \Vhcn they arrived nt the Head's 
house, they ,vero instantly admit.ted. Thev 
found Nelson Lee in his study alone, and 
tho detccti vo "·as looking ·wildly surprised 
at this in,"asion. 

"Well, ,veil!" he Snid, looking round nt 
the excited faces. "\'"hat's it all about, 
young 'uns? '' 

:' Wil!y has m~de a d!sco,"cry, guv'nor," 
said Nipper, comintt straight to the point. 
•• 1t's something big-something absolutely 
sensational about Zingrave-'' . 

"Perhaps I ren save you a lot of trouble " 
interrupted Nolson Loo _smoothly. "Y~u 

(C'ontinuecl on payc 38.J · 
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'~ The Green Triangle's Decree!'' 
(Oontin.ucd from 1J<l(le 36.J 

wcro going to tell me, I think, that Pro­
fessor Zingra,,.c is to be found at Edgcmore 
Cnstle ?" 

CHAPTER 23. 
Startling News I · TfIE boys stared at Nelson Lee in stag­

gered surprise. 
"You \\"ere also going to tell me," 

proceeded Lee, "that Professor Zin­
gr-avo caine up the River Stowe in o. strango 
uiotor-boot, and that Handforth minor, ,vith 
ra.rc pluck, followed Zingrn, .. e across tho 
pnrk-" 

"But-but, gnv'nor !" gasped Nipper. "I 
didn't know you ,,·ere a thought-reader l" 

" I'm not. " 
"How did yon know, sir?" asked IIand-

forth, bcwildircd. 
"I ,v-as there," said Lee quietly. 
"Wha.-1a-a-at I" 
u Furthern1ore, I \\"as expecting you boys 

to come and tell me o.11 this." added Lee. 
"I m·ust confess I ,vas beginning to fear that 
vou \\"Ottld fail, and I \\·as on the point of 
coming o,cr to the Ancient House, to seek 
you out. I tun glad that you came. You 
have shown sound common-sense." 

They wero still staggered. It was T"ery 
1nnch of a shock to them to discover that 
N clson Lee knew everything. Just as they 
had been obout to trot out their sensational 
story. Lee coolly trotted it out on his o,-rn 
~ccount. It was, as Handforth afterwards 
,aid, a bit thick. 

"It vdll not surprise you to know that I 
ha \·e been suspecting danger all the c\'·en­
i ng," said Lee, his ,·oice becoming grave. 
"\Vhen darkness cnme I went out on tho 
prowl. I felt convinced that I "?as being 
hunted, so I decided to become the hunter." 

"That's just what you would do, guv'nor," 
.;aid Nipper breathlessly. "And what 
happened?'~ 

'' I wns lucky enough to be near the ri ,·er 
when I heard the throbbing of the motor-
boat's engine " 

"But it didn't throb, sir," said Chubby 
1-Icnth, staring. "It didn't m-ake nny sound 
at all." 

"I fancy," said Lee dryly, "that my ears 
nre better trained than yours, Heatli. At 
all events I heard tho throbbing, nnd .J. ran 
to the ri,,.er. I not only saw the passing 
of th.at remarkable craft, but I saw you, 
IIandforth minor, swim to the bank and 
cra.,,·l out." 

"And vou didn't come near me, sir?" 
asked \Villy, stnring. 

,. At the tima I did not know who yon 
were," replied Lee. '' It was only after you 
had commenced following Professor Zingrave 
that I recognised your figure. When Zin­
grave ent(\rcd the castle, I wns not ten feet 
from vou.'! 

"'\'Veil rm jiggered!'' said \Villy in open 
odmiration. "And. I ncYer c,·en knew it ! 
\Vhat a mar,,.ellous shndower vou ure, sir I'' 

"I really intended to havo • o. word with 
you nt tho time, \Yilly, but yon ,vere off 
so quickly, and you run so liko a hnre, thnt 
I decided to wait. Now von oan t~Il us 
your own end of the story. • \Vhat ,Yero you 
doing in tho river? IIow did yon como to 
follow that boat? Yo·u \\·ore being towed, 
weren't ~-on 1" 

\Villy pnlied a long f aee. . 
"After what you·,·e told us, s1t·. n1y end 

of the yarn is pretty tnmc," he sni<l. ''You 
found out what you did by your own clever­
ness. I only found out by accident. Thnt 
just shows you tho difference." 

lie told the ,vhole storv, and Kelson Lee 
w·as looking severo when ·he had clone. 

"A very risky experiment, young rnan," 
he con1mentccl. ,. I don't wonJ0r tliat yon 
chose one of the dark hours. I hope :you· J l 
never do anything so foolish ngain. •• 

"But ._that dh·ing-suit lYns safe enough, 
sir," protested \Yilly. ''I should have come 
up nil right if thnt bonl hadn't fouled my 
lines." 

"I might ha Yo kno·.yn you would be np to 
something dangerous when I gave you th-at 
old rubber suit," snid Leo. "Upon my 
word, \Yilly, you're an extraordinary boy." 

"\Yell, sir, v-·hnt .nre we going to do about. 
Zingraxe 1'' asked l-Iandforth impatiently. 
''\Vo know he's there. Tho nerve of it! 
\Yalking into Edgemore Cnstlo as though 
hr' owned tho pliaco ! " 7hy not get in touch 
,vith the police nncl .then raid the castlo 1" 

'Thero was an excited murmur of .npproYal 
"\Vhat yon suggest, flnndforth, seems to 

bo the ob,·ions course," said Lee, his voice 
beco.ming serious. "R,aicling Ed~cmor(! 
Castle would be an easy way oi settling the 
matter-for I h:n·c no doubt thn t the police 
,voulcl find Professor ZingraYe." 

~' Then why not do it, gnv'nor ~ '' nskccl 
Nipper. · · 

"Becnuso something else has happened," 
said Nelson Lee gravely. " ... \s you know 
so much, I'm going to t(\ll you this. But I 
am relying upon you all to keep it strictly 
to yourselves. I hnvo had ~ornc alarming 
ne,Ys from Southampton." 

They looked at him in wonder. 
"1-on m:ny know---or you may not-thn1 

Lord Edgemoro ond his son-Skeets, your 
o,vn schoolfello·w-arrh·ecl at Southa1nptcm 
from Canada this eY0ning," continued Lee. 
"They nrrh·ed happy and well, and, in fact, 
Lord Edgcmore, sent me a telegran1 from th«: 
bQat, to say that his son would be at school 
again the day after to-1norrow. '' · 

"But-but ''"'hat's the n larn1ing news. sir?" 
asked Nipper. · 

"Less than hnlf nn hour n ftcr Lord Edge. 
more .nncl his son stepped ashore, the) 
,-:nnishcd," replied Leo quietly. '· 

"Ohl" 
,:There is not tho slightest doubt in m:v 

mind that the ·unfortunate pair ·was kid• 
napped by agents of the Lengno of the Green 
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Triang1c," went on Xcl:Son Lee, bis voico boys, and keep this- matter entirely to j·our­
t,cco111ing hal'd. '' So you will sec, young . selves. I think I can promise you that thcro 
'uus, that auy rai<l upon E<lgcruoro Castlo will be some excitement ,·cry shortly. But 
would be fatal." we must ·go very, very caretul. Skeets and 

"You n10011 fatal to ekccts and bis his father must be protected above all else." 
pater?" asked Nippel· quickly. Tho I.Joys went back, and they wero all 

"Yes," replied Lee. "\Ve nn1st go warily. filJcd with a sense of irnpcnding catastrophe. 
\Ve must discover prct"iscly ~dw t Professor Skeets and his !-ather kidnapped-and Pro• 
Zingravc's plan is. If I inforn1ed the police fessor Zingravc once again at liberty I 
110w, and if the volico raided Edgemore THE END 
Castle. it is virtually cert.a.in that other mem- • 
hers of tho league ,voul<l get rid of Lord ( O•oo ogai,a Uac League of 11,c G,•eeH 
Edgen1oro and his son a.:3 nu net of re,·enge." Tr,...,,,e is in full force, and tl1ei1• all-

'' Oh, n1y goodness !', powerful, leader, Professor Zingrave, is 
"Then-then what arc we going to do?" 01d to at,;enge ldnaael/ agaftut Ne'8011 Let,; 
.. \Ve n1ust wait," 1·cplied Nelson Lee. GIid his assistant, Nipper. Do11't ,niss tae;rf. 

"Ziugravc's ,·cry presence at the castlo weelc'• LoNg Conaplefe sforfl, and fell uo·,u· 
proves that he has =:oine plot afoot against pa& JT'S A" NELSON LEE" DETEC'J.'1171~ 
its rightful owner. Go hack to your IIousc, THRlLLER 1) 
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energy. 

Enjoy Wrigley's 'after 
every meal,' it aids diges­

tion .. cleanses the teeth .. does you good. 
In two flavours--P .K., pure double­

distilled peppermint flavour ,and Spear­
mint, pure mint l_e~Qavour. Only 1d. 
a packet, worth many times more for 
the good it does you.. -

MADE· IN GREAT BRITAIN. 

MEANS BETTER CHEWING GUM 
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Gather Round for Your Editor's Weekly Pow-Wow, Chums! 

Your Editor is always pleased 
to hear from hls pals. Address 
your letters to THE EDITOR, 

Library, Fleetway House, Farringdon Street, London, E.C.4. 

IMPORTANT. 

HALLO, chums. Hovv do you like this 
,veek's NELSON LEE? Top~hole, isn't 
it? ,ve are a.H agreed that the 
NELSON LEE is the finest boys' paper 

on the market, in faot, in the world. Right! 
i\nd that being so, it is not too big a state­
ment to say that the paper sells like hot cakes 
a3 soon as it makes its a.ppearanco every 
\Vednesday. Right again I 

Now, as a matter of fact, the N.L. eells 
before it appears on the market-for th<~ 
simple reason that a good many readers have 
realised tho folly of leaving tho buying of 
th.eir copies till \Vednesday. They ha,,e, like 
wise men, placed regular orders with their 
newsagents, and the newsagents nre aible to 
keop these copies from the eager ·hands of 
readers who have not ordered in ndvance. 

I hear of many instances where . readers 
ha,~e not been able to get their copy of the 
NELSON LEE at all I 'fhey ha\·e failed to 
fallow my oft-repeated ad, .. ice of ordering in 
1dvance. 

POPULARITY. 
Naturally, a paper as popular as tho N.L. 

is not going to remain unsold for man:v 
1noments in the newsagents. And I hate to 
think of the chaps who are keen to read the 
Old Paper being unable to get hold of n 
copy. 

Let's have more co-operation between 
nc"rsagent and reader. \Ve have n splendid 
:!o-operation between Editor and render thnt 
bas \\'Orked like a charm. 

CO-OPERATION PAYS. 
For year.s I have studied your t.a.stes, in 

5lories and pictures; for years I have built 
up the paper on the lines of PERSONAL CO­
OPERATION, and the results hnve been 
eminently successful.· 

~o,v_, let,s have co-operation ontside t.lio 
Editorial office RS well-in tho direction 0f 

the ncwsng-enL I-Ie'.s the fello"· "·ho loo1~, 
nfter :ronL' interest in another dir~ct.ion. He': 
tho chap who "·orks like a nio-g~r to snpph 

. f I N ° . )·our copies o t ie .1 EI.SOS LEE every \Vednes• 
day-and if he fails it i3 not his fault: It i~ 
,~our' .. , ., . 

'.rhe whole l1m,iness boil5 down to tl1is. It 
you go along to ~·onr newsagent. and t-ell him 
that yon want tJ1e NELSON LEE EVERY 
\VEEK, and ghro hint a STA°!'.'TIING ORDEH 
for the paper, he will never he in the po3ition 
to disappoint yon. He will know t.he exact 
reqnil'ements of his customers nnd be nble to 
get lhc nec-eEsar~~ copies from the pnh-1ishers. 

SIGN THE COUPON. 
Thalts the sort of co-opern.tion thnt's going 

to prc,·ent the SOLD OUT nol'ico being 
sho,·cd undC'r yon1· nose ""he'n vou enter 111· .. 
shop. ~· .. .. 
. I'v<: thonght ont a lit~le scheme to help yo11 
1n tlus mn t-ter. On this page yon '"ill find 
n coupon. SIGN IT and GIVE IT TO YOUTI 
NF;\YSAGEN'f nt once, nnd-wc1l, c-very• 
thing in the garden will be loYe1v. 

Aud the whole point is- .. 
DO IT NO,Y! 

Oheerio, 
Youn En1ToR. 

I I I I I I I I I I I I I I I I t I I I I I I I I I I I I I I I I I I I I I I I I I I I I I I e I I I I I I I I I I It I I I I I I. I I I I I t I I I I I 1 1 1 

"NELSOX I.EE'' ORDER COlTPON. 

TO (Newsagent) ...................................... . 

Please reserve for n1e n copy of Tll F 
NELSOX LEE JJIIlTI.AltY until fnrthet: 
notice. 

Natne ••• f I I I 1 1 I I I I I I I I I I I I I I • • • I I I I I I I I I I I I I 1 1 1 I I I ♦ I I I I I I I I I I I • 

A<ldres3 ......................... . I I I I 1 1 I I I I I• I I I I• o I Io I•• o I I I I 

• I I f t I I I I I I I I I I 1 • 1 1 I I 1 1 1 1 1 1 1 I I I I I I I 1 1 1 1 I I I I I I I I I I I I I I I I I I I I t • I I • I • 1 1 I 

DntC' ........................................................... . 
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Wliile Boy Jla•le a God, by Jll~le1•ious Tribe o/ Natives in Unk...wu,n Afri~a I 

The CI-TY of GOLD! 

IMl'iili-.. ..... ,.:,-­
........ JI, .. -

'• .... 

, li • • 

r' , ~ \ - ' ... ~~~ (\ , . 
• • 

. , . ..,. .. 
.-

Tom Cook, accompanied by his cousin Alva Vandeck, and Lulu, a Zulu warrior, -
have travelled in their wonder craft, the Flying Fish, to a mysterious city in the 
heart of Unknown Africa. One day Tom is honifled ~ see white slaves imprisoned 
in the Golden City. With Lulu he sets out to liberate them, but is trapped in a den 

. f li ' . 0 O:Q.S. 

Escape I 

C- LINGIXG liko l\ Jeech with his· massive 
leg~ t winc,l ronnd tho lion's middle, 
Lulu tho Zulu leant f orwA.rd and dug 
hig thtnnhs into the back of the lion's 

ncrk, jnst behind the ears. 
IIoliling on like grim <leath, whilst tho lion 

bucked and j111npcd about like a performing 
hroncho, trying to tnrn his head to snap at 
tho legs that enrirelcd his body, but were out 
of reach of hiH jaw~ or questing bind paw~, 
l.ulu pressed with all his strength OD the groat 
neck vein, shutting off the blood. 

Tom scrambled to his feet and saw his hench­
man for the fi.rst timo on hi.:J stt·nngo mount. 
'fho lion was whirling Iilce o. kitten chasing its 
nwn tail, and it was difficult to see which was 
lion nnd which was Zulu. 

"Jump for it, Lu ; I'll fix him ! " Tom 
yelled, and wit-h a backward jump tho Zulu 
was off the lion's rump and hurled across with 
n_bang to the gate, where Ile squatted, rubbing 
l11s thick hcucl and w9t.tching Tom's next move. 

. . 
The lion was thoroughly enraged and, ignor­

ing tho fate of the others, hurled himself nt .tho 
Ind, to receive the f llll discharge of the deadly 
gas. 

"\Vot o', she bumps ! " grinned Luln, then 
~tood transfixed n·s there came a great clanking 
from over tho guarding wall,· and the go.to 
clattered up to it's full extent. 

Evidently, whoovor was ,vorking tfie 
1nechnnis1n that governed the gate, had gathered 
that there was something wrong by the way the 
lions had been behaving, first roaring nnd 
growling and then this sudden silence, and was 
winding up the barrier as quickly as possible. 

11 Waacht een beetfe, baas!,, breathed the 
Zulu. " There is something cu 'rus OD tho other 
side that wan ; wait, I go see ! ,, 

He took a short run and leapt upwards, 
noiseless and lithe as a. leopard, and in a flash 
had disappeared on the other side. 

Ho saw a fa.int glimmer of .light from o. 
dungeon-like place from which camo tho clank­
ing of the machinery. Up o.nd down a big 
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figure was bobbing, w·orking _ a. windless, whilst 
· the rays of a. torch glinted on the golden anriour 

,~n one of the guard, who ,vas sweating at t.he 
<:rank. ·1t was a huge negro of much about the 
same build ns Lulu himself. 

" Lecardu ! ,, cnme a voice from somewhere 
in the roof, and glancing up Luln saw a trumpet­
Hhapcd contrivance down which the old priest's 
,·oice ,vas coming. " Lecardu, what is happening. 
,\·hy do not t-he lions attack ? I have waited 
here long enough. Raise tho gates c\uickly, 
that I may glut my eyes ·with the show t. int my 
pets will give me. Dost bear, Lecardu ? " 

" Ay, lord ; but I have l\'Ottnd t.he gates 
up to the full and yet tho lions are silent. I 
think-- Ah-h-h-h ! " . 

Ho gave a smothered cry as the Zulu leapt 
upon his back and dro,·e his hunting knife 
into his spinal column, then dropped ,vithout 
another sound. 

" ,vha.t is it, Locardu ? " came tho ·whining 
,·oice of the old priest down the t.ube. " \\nat 
has happened ? I heard t-ho sound of a cry 
and a struggle did I not ? ,, 

" N -nay, lord ; I did but crush my finger 
in the windlass and s-said a bad word ! , , replied 
Lulu, imitating the soldier•s humble throaty 
,·oice. " I have raised the g-gates, but the lions 
are v-very quiet; shall I venture forth and 
l'.-CO if ought be amiss ? I will r-return and 
n1ako report. \Vill you wait for me, lord, 
nnd if so-l\•here ! ,, 

",~rhere ,vould I be, fool, but .-in the secret 
place behind the great idol l\·here I can command 
a view of the arena ll•ithout being seen myself ? 
Tut, you have been priest as ,veil as soldier, 
n nd kno,v t.he inner secrets of t.he •· temple well 
enough ! I \\·ill await you at_ the top of the 
stars behind you. Hurry ! " 

" J a, n;1onkey face, I hurry ! ,, grinned the 
Zulu to himself, as he hastily dh·ested the dead 
!-.iOldier of his a.rmour and donned it himself. It 
eaine off as oasily as a silk vest, being formed of 
closely-knitted r.Iates of_ gold ,vhich fitted his 
1nuscular for1n like a glove. The helmet, formed 
of closely-fitting chains of gold ,vith an_ inside 
lining of rhino hide, ·was shaped like an ancient 
Jtoman's casque, ,vitb ear flaps t.hat came down 
over the ears ancl a piece of t.he same chain­
work, which ca.me down under the chin almost 
ontirely concealing the face. 

" Brot-her, I am grieved ; but it is the fort.une 
of war and doubtless you ·would have done the 
~ame to me and mine also, but that I got in the 
first blow!,, he whispered, as he dragged the 
body of Lecardu to t-he back of the dungeon 
and desposited it behind some rubble and once 
rnore scaled the ""all to join Tom. 

I-Iis " baas," in the meantime, had entered 
the arena itself where the prisoners ,vere still 
huddled; forgetting his luminous and terrifying 
nppenranco. They huddled up together, think­
ing that this wns some new terror arranged 
hy t.he old priest,. · All but the slender ten­
>'car-old golden-haired boy, who faced tho 
npparation manfully and piped out: 

"lVhnt d'ye want?,, He spoke in the dialect 
of the Golden City, but haltingly, as if it were 
not!his mother tongue. " Lot your lions loose, 
oh, Death, that our sufferings may be over tho 
.~oonor ! ,, 

" Poor kid-don't ho scared-I'm a friend ! !! 

stuttered Tom, unable for the second to recollect 
the dialect.. . . . 

" English-j·ou are English-yon spik . d~ 
English ? ,, shouted t.he youngster and f a1rly 
threw himself at the ltuninous figure. " Au 
angel-an angel ! " 

'' Angel be.-· ahem ! ,, snapped Tom, all of a 
fluster. " l'1n a Britisher come to rescue-
look out ! " 

Hastily he pu~hed the young.st.er behind hin1 
as a figure in gleaming arroour leapt the ,vall 
and rushed towards them. Tom swung the 
gasbag around, and ,vas about, to press it when 
a swell-known ,·oice ,vhispered huskily : 

" Hold vour hand, baas ; it is I, Lulu ! " 
. " Lulu ;· thank goodness ! " cried To~. 

" Here, tako this youngst~r -ancl round up t.hose 
others. They'll ha.vo to go UP in the harness 
one at a- time. Hurry ! ,, f""' 

" ,, .. ait, bass, listen ! I ha Te an urgent appoint­
ment with the aged priests of tho temple­
n1onkey-face himself ! " spluttered the Zulu. 
"He awaits me yonder, nnd it were best t.hat I 
speak to him and keep him occupied lest he 
raise an alar1n. Ho, piccanin, be not afraid, 
and tell your fellows that tho big ,vhite baas 
:vonder is tnking them up to the sky for safety. 
Now, piccanin, show thein what a brave littlo 
man you ore ; trust in the white baas ! ,, 

Ho seized the white-haired old negresa and 
slung the harness round her and ·with a frightened 
squawk the old girl ·was carried up out of ai~ht 
up to tha Flying Fish that was still hovenng 
high above t.he city. Tom comforted the small 
fair-haired hoy and ,,hispered an explana-tion 
to him, whilst Lulu rounded up the others ancl 
sent thorn up, one by one, as fast as the sling 
came down for them. 

As soon as the last of the prisoners ·wa.q 
safely tra,·elling skyward~ the Zulu grabbed: 
Tom by the arm and ,,luspered a fe,v wordq 
to him, then sprang for the wa.U again and 
swarmed over. He rushed through the under­
ground passages, making f enrsome noises like the 
snarling of saYage beasts, then bellowed at the 
top of his mighty Yoice : 

"Fly, lord, fly·! The lions are loose; they 
will not touch t-he prisoners, but are coming 
this way, and Tahmkuk himself is ,v-ith them. 
Fly_-f or your life ! ,, 

From somewhere above bin1 he heard a 
frightened squawk, then the patter of tottering 
f oot.st.eps and, as he dashed up some narrow 
stone stairs nnd emerged into a long :passage, 
he saw the skinny figure of the old priest dis­
appearing through a doorway. 

" Ha, run, old skeleton ns if the death vou 
cleservo wns at ,·our heel! And before long 
he will be, of tliat you mav be sure ! ,, Lulu 
muttered, pausing to take a great pinch of his 
beloved snuff, then ho sped after the aged 
priest. "Like a snake ~-ou smell of evil and 
like a snake you must bo scotched, but not 
before you have gh·en us somo of your know·­
ledge, old ape that you are! " 

LULU was just in time to get through t,he 
door ·as the old high priest was a-bout 
to slam it in his face under the impres• 
sion that the lions were in pursuit. The 

Zulu grabbed him by his skinny arm and 
hustled him along, gasping : 



TllE ).¥ELSO~ LEE LlHR~lllY 

.. Quii:k, n1y 111.:btcr, let us fly for tho ten1ple 
J(-:t· tho tuigry hcu~ts find ll:-, •• Lead on-I will 
fr-How and guard your hnek ! ·' . . _ 

Tho old ra:-;cal needed no second h1c..ld1ng, 
but scudded along as iast a::; hi~ Jean old legs 
would _carry hii~. Lulu did .. t !rifle_ of ven­
triloqu1r;n1, n1ak1ng lo,v sou1uh; 111 lus throat 
f., ii the wild beasts were ~narling and grow ling 
t\t the closed door. As n 1natter of fact, he was 
choking wit.h suppressed laughter at the 
-.pectaclo of the terrified old priest scudding 
;1oncr, with his white robes tucked up around_ 
}liq ln1ock knees and his totally bald head 
dropping beads of sweat in his terror. 

. \long the paasago and down son1e stairs they 
1 ,we', Lulu 1nutteri11g a thanksgiving that he 
h;Hl a guide, for the passages wound under the 
tcn1plo - in· all directions like catacombs, which, 
n ~ a matter of fact, ~hey were. · 

Then came o. very narro,v passage with a 
~harp bend, at the corner of which a torch wn~ 
burning. The old priest snatched it and, 
~h•n•ing it into Lulu's hands, gasped: 

·• Quick, the trap doo1·, then we are safe. 
Open-yon know the secret ! ' 1 

·· JJ1.1t's tore it ! " grinned Lulu to hi1nself, a:3 
h•~ ~ta.red around. He could see square slabs 
,,i paving, which all looked alike to hin1, and he 
_ ... t a1npcd around, waving the torch and trying 
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to fil}Ll !:)01119_ indieiHiou uf .1 tra.p_. But tl10ro 
was nothing, and he cuulc.l hear the olt.l n1an 
~nortiug and raving with iinpaticuce behind 
hi1n. He stooped low so th,1it ]_10 coulJ not bo 
seen, an<l 1 with his lrnnds _cupped over his 
month, gave a perfect iiuitation oi o. di~tuut , 
}ion :-J rour. . 

That was cffceti,·o enough; for the old 111nn 
cnrSt~d hi1n, snatched tho ·tol'ch · fronl biin, and, 
waving it along the floor, st.a1uped hard on tho 
corner of ono particular stone, when the next 
one to it in11ncdiately dropped on a _ hinge; 
disclosing a short ladde1• into a great cellar 
stacked with barrels and 8tores. · 

The old priest cut down thi~ with a1uazing 
speed, and Lulu wa~tcd no tiiue in going 
after hin1, for, as he guessed, tho priest touehed 
a spring in11nediately he Wil~ ~ufe, und the sfab 
clicked into place again. 

'· Follow ! " ho grunted. 
'" XeYer will I leave you, oh f..tt.hcr oi ope~ ! '.l 

breathed Lulu; nnd wa.s after tho need lnunhu~ 
like a ~hadow. -.... ., 

(Tllere ,u·e se11s,dio11i,t dccelo1nue11fs iu 
11e:rt iceell's cl1a11te1•s of ou1• ~1LL-'11lllllL­
IJl~"'G st,u·y of l1•easu1•e-l1uitti11g in l.7"11J;uou·n 
_Jf1·ie". Don't ,uis.fj flle111 !) 
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