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Professor Zingrave, the sinister, all-powerful leader of the ruthless Green 
Triangle League, has once again organised his evil forces in a campaign of venge­
ance against society at large and St. Frank's School in particular: And his 

opponent in this titanic bat.t!e of wits is Nelson Lee, the great detect.ive ! 
-- -· - -- -- --- ----- ---- ---- -- ---·- -- . -----------------------------

CHAPTER 1. 

The Man in Shirt-Sleeves! 

" SOL)~ be off, now, tL.ll1.~' 
''l-es, son; withiu a icw 

1niuutcs.~' 
The tall, brouzcd mau, with tl1c 

unu1i:3L1kablc 8tau1p oi tho outdoor.; iu 
his :5quarc shoulders and 1·c:3o}utc chiu, 
was pal·ing lci:3urdy along·si«c t11c ti·~·tin 

with tl1c curly-haired, bright-eyed young­
ster. Both had t1hcir overcoats tightly 
buttoued, for the evening \Va:3 ra,v, and 
Southanq>ton Docks arc not exactly famed 
for their ,var1ut11. 

T·he traiu looked like being crowded. 
There wa-::; a great tlcal of bu..stlc autl 
co1nn1otio11. Tllc gTeat liner, which haJ 
brought all the5e p00.p!c across the _i\.tlan­
tic, ,,·as not a huuclrcd y~rcls aw:-iy, alo11;-
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~itlc the dork1 gleaming ,vith lights f'ron1 
.st~in to stern. 'rhe Customs officers we-re 
::;till busv. 

Not ninny of thosp cr.n1sseng0rs on the 
boat train recognised the tall, bronzed 
n1an, and the lithe youngster as the Earl 
of Edgemorc and ,~iscouut Bcllton, hi~ 
~on. Y Pt it was not 1uany l\·ccks since 
thrir photographs had been in c,pcry news-
1pri per. 

llnt the nine clays' woncler of the Edge-
1norc tre!lsnrc wn~ ahnost forgotten now. 
The 1public's n1en1ory is sho1·t. The affair 
l_1ad been quite a sensation nt the tin1c, 
ior Lo rel Eclgcn1orfl, rni nctl in a great City 
crash_. had not 011 ly re-est a bl ishcd his for­
h1110s throucrh i!11e cliscovcry of that old 
~panish trc;sure, but 01c wa~ 110,v far 
l'ieher than lw had e>Yc>r been. 

"Ge0-w1lizz, dad. i \: \'{as good t-o go hack 
to the old ranch for a holidnv---1,nt it'~ 
g_ootl to be bnck, too,'' rru1n rkf'li 11'0 yo1111g­
v 1sc·n1111 t 0:1gPrly. 

"Pinino- to o-o back to sd1ool ch'-''~ 
O O ' · • 

askC'd 11tis father dryly. '' That sotuul.-. 
good to n1c, s011. I've wired your hcad-
1uaster, saying that you' 11 be on the job 
again the <lay after to-morro,v. I fignrr(l 
we'd both like a dny in London.'' 

Skeets wasn't so snrc about it--- ho waf; 
known to cvcryhod.Y in the St. Fr~nk'~ 
Rc1nove as "Skeets ''-and cveu no,v l1P 

could 01ardly n1nkc u_p his 1nind. He 
,vasn 't pnrticularly interested in London. 
But he knew that his fat;1icr had sonH· 
business there. He was fond of school, 
and lie wanted to RC'C Nip.per and 1-Iancl­
forth and Travers and Potts and the rf'~t 
of the old crow<l-thosc chaps w~l10 l1ad 
~1cl.pecl so staunchly to rceoYcr th :1 t crn­
tnries-bu ricd treasure. 

"Bcttrr be taking your scats_. 1ny h>nl. '' 
They h:-tcl turned ju.st ucar thP opru 

door of th~ first-class con1:partinru t i il 
whieh thPir hnggnge Oiad hecn 11laC"rcl. ThP 
CTttnrcl w:-t .... ftnor-ring- lti~; watel1. 
r-, ~~ ~ 
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"Say, :how did you know_ ~~o _wp ~ere?" 
asked Skeets curiously.. · 

The guard laughed. 
" I ha vcn 't such a slhort memory, young 

CYentleman, that I don't remember your 
photographs in the :papers," he re.plied. 
•'' And ,v hen I sec ·t:he labels on yoU1·· bag-
ga CJ'e--" 

0 • 

"We plead guilty," smiled Lord Edge-
more. "How much longer, guard?'! 

"Not more than tlhree minutes, my 
lord." 

"Time for one more turn down the 
,platform, then, Skeets.," said his lordship. 
"I hate being cooped up.'' 

He had spent all his early life on a 
Canadian ranch-and Skeets had been born 
and brought up dn that same ranch. It 
wasn't long since, in fact., that the earl 
had inherited the title and estates. But 
he had grown to love Edgemore Castle, 
and during this brief holiday in Canada 
he had discovered that all his interests 
were in En~land. Canada [had not had 
the a,ppeal ne had cxipected. 

They had almost reached the end of 
t-he train, and were on the point of turn­
ing, "~hen a man, hatless, and in his s'hirt­
slecves, came dashing along from one of 
the dock offices. People got out of lhis 
way, staring, for he was red of face, and 
his eyes were full of feverish concern. 

He suddenly came to a halt with an 
aln1ost hopeless s'hrug as he s3:w the num­
ber of people who were crowding in and 
about the train. 

"Excuse me, sir," '1ie said b1·eathlessly, 
as he caught hold of an elderly man. "Do 
you happen to know where I can find Lord 
Edgcmorc? He's some,vhere on this train ,, 

"I am Lord Edgemorc, "said the earl 
quickly, overhearing the ,vords, and step­
}Jing forward, ,vith Skeets. 

",vell, tlhat's amazingly lucky, sir!'' 
said the inan - in shirt-sleeves. "I was 
afraid I shouldn't get hold of you in 
time." 

"But what's the trouble?" asked Lord 
Edgemore, in SUl'i})rise. 

The man glanced round a_t the other 
,passengers ,vho were watching and listen­
ing inquisitivcly-w1hilst pretending to be 
indifferent. 

"Do you mind coming just a little way 
down here, sir-I mean, my lord?" asked 
the man. 

"But the train is just off--" 
"I'll only take a minute.," said the 

stranger. 
They went aside, where there was more . . 

1n·1vacy. 
"I don't want to give you too much 

of a shock, 1ny lord-but Edgemorc Castle 

is on fire," said the man breathlessly. 
"Wlhat l" ejaculated his · lo1·clshitP, 

aghast. 
·' Our home !" lJantccl Skeets., in horro1·. 

"On fire•!"· ,_ 
HI ,vas told to get hold of you if I 

could--" 
"But-but ho,v. do you know this?" de­

manded ~he earl, grasping the man's _shi1·t­
slcevc. 

"I'm a clerk in the railway office, my 
lord," r~lied the man. "Five minut,es 
ago we !had a telephone message from the 
Edgcmore postmaster. He said you had 
come in on this boat., and might be found 
on the train. I took the liberty of 
'phoning to a garage for a car., in case 
you'd need it." \ 

"That was very thoughtful of you,"· 
said Lord Edgemore aratefully. '' Good 
Heavens! Thi~ is aip.pailing news, Skeets! 
Did the postmaster give you any details?"· 
lhe went on, looking at the man. 

"Only a fc,v, my lord-he said a stra,v 
stack had caught fire near by-the ,vind 
unexpectedly carried a lot of flaming 
straw on to the castle, and the west wing 
is so badly alight that ~here's a danger 
that the wlhole castle ,Yill become in-
volved." · 

·" Oh, dad !" said Skeets. "How awful !" 
':Dhey hurried away., their thoughts only 

of their home. The car from tho hiring 
co~pany was waiting, and Lord Edgemore 
only paused to slip a 1pound note into the 
protesting clerk's hand. The car driver, 
in smart uniform, needecl no instructions. 

"It's all right, my lord," he said, touch­
ing 11is cap. ., Born ancl bred in this tlart 
of tihc country. I know the road like a 
book." 

"Get us there as fast as you can," said 
the earl anxiously. 

'l'hey lc~a:pt in, and the car shot off into 
the maze of roads in dockland. 

And mean w bile the guard of the boat 
train ·was a sorely. :puzzled man. · It ·was 
nearly time for tihe train to start; porters 
,vere slamn1ing doors, and a railway in­
spector came up to the one door w.hich 
still stood o.:pen-the guard beside it. 

"Is anyth111g wrong here?" asked the 
inspector sharply. 

'' Two ,passengers missing-that's alJ,'' 
said the guard. 

"You'll have to go without them." 
'"Dliey'rc Lord Edgemore and his son, 

Viscount Bellton," said the guard, lookin(J' 
anxiously up and down. "Can't unde;. 
stand it. '!'hey were here t"·o or three 
minutes ago." 

"Oh !'~ saicl the in9ipcctor. 
The identity of the two missing passen­

gers made a d~ff crence-bttt not n1uch. 
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The train could not be he let back for 
niorc than a few seconds. A quietly­
·drc.;sed, middle-aged man joined the tw·o 
!Puzzled officials. 

",vhat's delaying you?" he asked. 
They told him; be was one of the rail­

,vay detectives, and he immediately 
.looked keen. 

"Tall man-bronzed P" •be asked. "A 
young fell ow of about fifteen l\~ith him?" 

" Yes," said t1he guard. "If you know 
where they are--" 

"Saw them, not two 1ninutcs ago, dash 
into a car and drive away," said the rail­
way detective. "They must have changed 

· fheir 1pla11s-and suddenly, too." 
So the boat train went off to London, 

carrying the baggage of Lord Edgemorc 
and Ibis son, and the raihvay detective, 
n1nking his report in the ordinary way, 
dismissed the matter from his 1nind. 

And from that moment the Earl of 
Edgemoro and Viscount Bcllton vanished ! 

CHAPTER 2. 
An Amazing Reception I 

T HE car, a 11owerful limousine, gained 
!high s,peed as soon as the lighted 
streets of Southampton had been 
left behind. 

"Gee, dad, this is terrible ! " said Skeets, 
breaking a long silence. ",vhat are we 
going to do? Sup.posing the castle's 
Lurncd right down--" 

"No good supposing, son," interrupted 
J1is father. "We must wait." 

He leaned forward and tapped against 
the glass which divided them from til1c 
driver. The man half glanced round. 

"Faster !" shouted the earl. 
"Doing fifty-five, sir," came the reply. 
"Fifty-five!" muttered Lord Edgemorc. 

"It feels like fifteen! How far is it, 
Skeets ? We ought to do it in we 11 under 
the hour, oughtn't we P" 

"I guess so, dad." 
"I can't believe it," went on the earl 

~1usikly. "Just when things were break--
1ng so good, too. If only we had driven 
straight home, as soon as we landed ! 
But it's no good talking like that." 

"We left all our bags and things in that 
train," said Skeets, recalling the fact for 
the first time. 

"Heavens, boy, what does that matter?" 
asked his father impatiently. 

"Sorry, .dad," muttered Skeets. 
He could' well understand his father's 

tense anxiety. Edgcmore Castle ablaze ! 
It was a terrible thought, and Lord Edge­
more wns a 11 the more concerned bcca use 
he had left tJhc castle empty-absolutely 
empty, without even a caretaker. 

He was bitterly regretting his action 
now. But he hac). always been a man of 
sin1plo habits, and after inheriting the 
castle a1e thad made no attempt to open 
u1> a big household. 

He hadn't thought it necessary to leave 
anybody in charge when he and Skeets 
had gone off for their brief holiday. Bc­
ca usc of that fo1ly the castle might now 
be in ruins. If there had been somebody 
on the premises, ,prompt measures might 
have been taken. 

The earl thought of theso things until 
he \\·as dizzy. If there had been some­
body on the ,premises, the fire might have 
l;>een got under control at once; if there 
had been somebody there to give t'hc 
alarm--

" If this, and if that!" snapped the 
earl suddenly. "It's no good thinking 
that way! I'm to blame, Skeets, for lock­
ing the castle up. Why doesn't this fool 
of a man drive faster? 'Tihe road's clear, 
isn't it?" 

Skeets glanced at the blurred hedges, as 
tho limousine tore along the black high­
way, ,vith blazing headlamps, at over 
sixty. 

"Gee ! I feel the same ,vay' as you do, 
dad," said the boy. "But I guess we're 
hitting up sixty-five." 

The earl sat back, and pursed his lips. 
"W1hat's the difference, anyway?" he 

said, taking a firmer gri-p of himself. "We 
can't do anything, Skeets. If the old 
place is well alight, we can only stand 
and sec it burn." · 

"Maybe it's not so bad, after all, dad,'' 
said Skeets. "Shucks! We're slow·ing 
down, aren't we?" 

They were :passing through a small town, 
where the street lamps gleamed brightly. 
It seemed ages before they were out in 
the Qpen country again, and !humming 
along at full speed. 

They spoke little now; each was busy 
with his own thoughts-and his own 
imagination. It was a tryini ordeal. 

They found themselves .passing th1·ough 
another town, and Skeets suddenly yelled. 

" Gos'h ! I know this main street ! ,v e're in Caistowe I" 
His father peered through the windows, 

and nodded. 
"Good !" he said, !his eyes .glcan1ing. 

"You're right, son ! It's Caistov;c. I 
,vas expecting to hit Bannington, but the 
driver has evidently come along the coast 
road. ,ve ought to be there wit:hin ten 
1ninutes now·." 

Fast as the ca€ went, it seemed a lou(J' 
titne before the occupants saw the faint 
lights of Bellton village. . Skeets ,vns cx­
a>ecting that the car would go straight 
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i)ast St. Prank's, but the driver turned 
into the Bannington road. 

" ,vha t's the idiot doin tT ?" 
0 

Edgemore slharply. "He's 
wrong ,vay ! Hey, driver ! 
you said you knew--" 

asked Lord 
aoinO' the 0 0 

I thought 

"It's all right, sir!" shouted the driver. 
"Just as quick this way." 

It wasn't as quick, but it "·as no time 

./ 

for arguing. The car was obliged to take 
a tiny by-road, where the banks were so 
close together that there ,vas scarcely 
room enough for 1:Jhe car to ,pass. And 
now Skeets and his father were staring out 
eagerly and anxiously into the darkness. 
They were drawing near, and they '\\"ere 
expecting to see a lurid glow in the sky­
an ominous, ruddy reflection. 

"I can't see anything, datl," muttered 
Skeets, after a while. 

"Neither can I," said his lordship. 
"Perhaps tJhey've got the fire under con­
trol-- But there are a lot of trees about 

I 

here, Skeets. Guess we'll come in sight 
of it soon." 

By now, ho,vevcr, they had arriYcd at 
Ed gem ore Park itself, and the car sud-­
denly turned through a narrow gatc,vay, 
,vhic'h led into a little-used drive. There 
w·ns anotilicr drive, leading to the n1ore 
im:portant road, and this was the one in 
ordinary use. 

I 

)1 

As Nelson Lee and his 
companion came into 
view, the hooded figure 
in the tree swung up 
his arm and hurled the 
deadly bomb with all 
his lorce, straight at the 

detective, 

~ 

'~ 

"That's funny,'' said the earl frowninO'. 
"'Vhat is, dad?" 

0 

"I've never known those gates to be 
open before," said his lordship. "I 
thought they were locked and chained. 
,vho could Iha ve opened them? Nobody 
knc,v that we were coming by car-ancl 
it's strange, too, that this dr~ver should 
be so certain of his way." 

"Look, dad," said Skeets breathlessly. 
"There's the castle ! Gee ! T·hcy n1ust 
have :put the fire out I There's not even 
a light showing now." 

Black against phc skyline, tllc turrets 
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aud battlen1ents of Edgemor-e Castle 
showed clearly. There was no indication 
that the famous old pile ,vas on fire-or 
ever 11tad been on fire. 

And, for the first time, Lord Edge more 
became suddenly suspicious. The mystery 
of that unlocked gate had set him think­
in<T. 

i Son, there's something funny about 
this," he said sharply. "Look ! The 
castle's just as we left it." 

Skeets stared in bewilderment-and un­
told relief. They were on the n1ain drive 
now, and the car was slowing down. 
There was no excited crowd, as Skeets had 
cx~cted-no fire-engine. Every ,vindow 
of the castle ,vas inky black. 

The car stopped, and with a wrench 
Lord Edgemore opened the door and 
sprang out. 

As he did so four hooded men closed 
round him. 

CHAPTER 3. 

,, bcaan 
0 

The Man in the Library! " w H.A.T in the name of 
the amazed earl. . 
Two of the hooded figures 

seized him from behind; his 
hands ,vcrc suddenly jerked forward and 
held together. 

Click-click ! 
His lordship, almost stupefied, caught a 

glimpse of th~ shining steel handcuffs 
which had been snapped over his wrists. 
Skeets, lea.ping out of the car, found 
himself seized by two hooded men. 

"Say, is everybody crazy?" gasped the 
boy, 1n bewilderment. "Dad ! What 
does this mean?" 

"It means, son, that we've fallen into 
a trap of some kind,': said the earl grimly. 
"That tale of the castle beina on fire was 
a fake. These bright . gentlem~n set a 
trap for us, and I was fool enoucrh to walk 
into it !" 

0 

Skeets' 1·elief at finding the castle un• 
harmed was completely overwhelmed by 
his consternation at this fresh turn. 

While they stood there the limousine, 
with '-'nly the sidelights showing, moved 
off And for the first time Lord Edge­
more rea1ised that he had never seen the 
driver,s face. Father and son were left 
alone on the windy drive, surrounded by 
those hooded figures. 

"You will come inside," said one of the 
captors briefly. 

'' Look here, you scoundrels--,, began 
Skeets. 

"Keep that boy quiet," interr14.lted one 
of the men. 

A mu:fBer w·as whipped round Skeets' 
face, and drnwn tight. 

"If you hurt that boy · " began Lord 
Edg-emorc. · 

"We shall not hurt 1iim," said the voice. 
"If you ar-e sensible, Lord Edgcmore, you 
will come inside quietly. A full explana­
tion will then be given to you.'' 

'f'he earl, although burning with inward 
rage, remained outwardly calm. In a 
n101nen t he had realised tl1e futility of 
tnaking a struggle. Hnndcuffecl as lie 
was, ancl surround~cl hv these hooded men, 
he was at a hopeless dfsad\'antnge. · 

"Very ,veil," he said curtly. 
At least, he could remain dignified 

during this unwarrantabl_e outrage. 
They all ,vent up the wide steps, and, to 

the hewildcrn1ent of Skeets and his father, 
the door ,vas opened by a highly-re.spcct­
ahlo n1an, who was evidently a butler. 
Three cnndlcs were burning on a side 
table, and in the flickering light t.hc 
butler bowC'cl deferentially. 

"Th is way, my lord," he said, and there 
was only a trace of n1ocking irony ,in his 
YOlCC. 

\Vith stat.ely tread he mo,ed down the 
hall. The cni·l followed. Skeets mado a 
bolt out of the door, only to be dragged 
bnck by a claw-like hand into the hall. 
The O'rcat door closed, and the iprisoners 
hcnrd:, the bolts shooting home. The 
muffler was then drawn across Skeets' face 
again to prevent him crying out. 



8 '1.'HE NELSON LEE LIBB ... 1RY 

The butler reached the library door and 
flung it Qpen. 

"The Earl of Edgemore and Viscount 
Bellton.," he announced gravely. 

The ,vhole thing was getting fantastic. 
Skeets and his father were led into the 
library, and the muffler was now taken 
from Skeets' face. They found themselves 
in familiar surroundings; soft lights were 
glowing on the big desk, and on the fine 
old mantelpiece. A quiet., elderly man., 
with a scholarly face, and wearing glasses., 
was standing on the hearthrug, with bis 
back to the blazing fire. 

"You may go.," said thi_s man, add~ess­
in~ the hooded captors, ·ln a soft., silky 
voice. 

The men left without a word, closing the 
door behind them. 

"You will forgive me, Lord Eclgemore, 
for this unusual procedure," said the man 
be.fore the fire. "In case you have any 
idea of violence, I should · like to remind 
you that the shutters of this room are 
tio-htly closed, and that my men are 
,vfthin call. I must apologise for the 
handcuffs, but I can assure you they will 
soon be removed." 

Lord Edgemore swallowed hard. 
"U1pon my word, sir, you ha vc a nerve !" 

11c said, his eyes blazing. "No, no., 
Skeets-leave this to me ! \Vho are you, 
sir? And what is the meaning of this 
extraordinary outrage?" 

".A.llow 111e to introduce myself," said 
the stranger smoothly. "I am Professor 
Cyrus Zingra ve." 

" \Vha t !" shouted Lo rel Edgemore, 
nghast. 

"Gee ! I recognise hint now, dad !,, 
panted Skeets excitedly. "But he looks 
so different-and those shaded lights 
fooled me. It is Zin grave !" 

"You a:ppcnr surprised?" said the pro­
f cssor gently. "But then, of course, you 
are at a disadvantage. Having only 
8tcp,ped off your liner this evening, you 
are, naturally, unacquainted with the 
1·atbcr unusual events which have been 
takino- place during the past few days/' 

"Y~u wil 1 be good enough to explain !,, 
said the earl harshly. '' What are you 
doing- in my l1ouse., Professor Zing:rave ?" 

'-' That is easily answered," said the 
other. ." I have decided to 111ake Edge­
more Castle my own home." 

"Are you mad?" ejaculat.ed his lordship. 
"Not mad-clever,'' said Zingrave, in 

that silky voice of his. "Yes, my dear sir 
-brilliantly clever. Allow n1e to give you 
a few more details. When you left Eng­
land I was a !prisoner, was I not? The 
police, owing largely to the efforts of our 
;mutual friend., Mr. ·Nelson Lee., had made 

a big capture. I seem to remember 
making an attempt to rob you of the 
Edgemore treasure." 

Skeets and his _ father listened with 
growinO' stuJ?efaction. Professor Zin­
grave's0 audacity took their breath away. 
It was perfectly true that they knew 
nothino- of the strange hap.penings of the 
:past fe~v days, for the liner was not a large 
one, and had issued no news bulletin. 

"It is all very simple," said Zingrave. 
smilino-. "If you will be o-ood enough to 

o o. th seat yourselves, I will give you e 
details." 

They seated themselves-not because 
they felt called upon to accept the invi­
tation of this amazing ,intruder, but be­
cause they were both feeling n1ore tha 11 a 
trifle groggy. 

CHAPTER 4. • 
Professor Zing rave Explains! 

P ROFESSOR CYRUS ZINGRA,rE 
was looking highly a1nused; he 
seen1cd to be thoroughly enjoying 
the comedy. 

"After I have given you a few words of 
explanation," he t1aid, "you will kno,v that 
there is really nothing very strange in the 
situation." 

"Nothing very strange!" echoed Lord 
Edgemore angrily. "You infernal ruffian! 
Yott appropriate my home, and you kidnap 
me and my son--" 

"Not a bad idea, getting one of n1y 
agents to tell you that tl1e castle was on 
fire, eh?" interrupted tl1e ,professor, his 
eyes twinkling. "Simplicity l1as always 
been the keynote of my enterprises. Co1n­
pl icated plans are tiresome-and far more 
likely to go wrong. The car driver, you 
will realise, was another of my agents." 

"What do you mean-ag.cnts ?" de~ 
mantled the earl. 

"I n1enn, Lord Edgemorc, that tl10 
League of the Green Triangle l1as recom­
n1encecl its operations-' nefarious ' opera­
tions, as t11e newspapers will doubtlessly 
call them," said tl1e professor. "But let 
me tell you just how I came to be here. 
I escaped from the-er-hounds of justice 
by n1eans of an aeroplane, and the world 
at la1·ge now believes t]1at I went to 1ny 
deat]1 ·in a blazing :plunge into tl1e 
Channel. A neat little trick. Actually, 
I came to Edgemore Castle." 

"You came openly?" askecl Skeets, 
almost 111 awe. 

"Well, l1arclly/' admitted Professor Zin­
grave. "I came up the river in the da.rk­
ncss; I entered the castle silently, like a 
shadow. But I am not alone here, as you 
already know. Ancl I have taken the 
liberty of engaging a butler for you, Lord 
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Ed<rcmore. Blanc. Quite an efficient 
fcl ~w, Blane. You'll like him." 

The intruder's coolness was exaspcra­
tin,,. beyond measure. Only ·with the 
<Yre; test difficulty did Lord Edgemore con­
tain hilnsclf. 

"Let me understand this correctly,,, he 
said, speaking with forced calm. "You 
are Professor Zingrave, the man who 
should be serving penal ser, .. i tude ?" 

"Correct," murmured Zingra ve. 
"You are the leader of the League of the 

Green T1·iangle ?" 
"The High Lord," nodded the vro 

fessor apologetically. "A high-sounding 
ti tlc, but -it is somewhat impressive­
especially to our lower grade members." 

"Upon my soul !" gasped the earl. 
"You bewilder me ,vith your audacity . ., 

"I rather thought I should/' said Zin­
O"rave pleasantly. 
0 

"You esca-ped from the police, you 
staged a fake ' death,' and then you came 
to 1ny castle." w·ent on the earl, his cool­
ness evaporating under the influence of 

"You-you have it arranged!" s.plut­
tercd · the ('arl. ",vhy, you conf ountlcd 
rogue, your conceit bas blinded yon to 
even the obYious. Don't you think the 
police will search for me? Don't you 
think they'll trace that car--" 

"Let t.hcm trace ,it.'• interrupted the 
professor. "What matters? If people 
come l1ere, they ,vill find you i u resi­
dence, Lord Edgemore--and you, of course, 
will pooh~pooh any sensational stories 
that may have got about/' 

"You're o~t of your mind," shouted the 
earl. "I'll be no party to your villainy. 
I shall take ste.ps to hand you over--" 

"The discussion is becoming tiresome," 
put in Zingrave softly. "We can gain 
nothing by prolonging this intervic,v ." 

He rang the bell, and tl1e tloor opened 
and one of the hooded men entered. 

"Take tl1c boy." said Zingra ve briefly. 
"No, you don't!" shouted Skeets, leap• 

ing up. "Dad ! You're not going to let 
tl1ese men--" 

But the men had alrcaJy reachecl him, 
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l1is rapidly-rising fury. "On the top of 
that, you trick ~e and my son here--" 

'' Unkno,vn to a soul," murmured the 
professor. 

"You trick us here, and now you ,,.irtu­
a 1ly hold us · prisoners," continued Lord 
Edgemorc hotly. "Good heavens, mau, 
w Ii at do you hope to gain ? Do you ex.pcct 
to extort money from me?" 

".1\Iy dear sir !" (protested Zingrave. 
"Surely that is somewhat crude? I am 
charmed with this old castle, and ,it really 
sec1n~d to me that it would make an ex­
celicnt haven of refuge. You will admit, 
Lord Edgcmore, that the ,police would 
nc,",cr think of looking for me unde1· this 
1·oof--cspecially now that you are in resi­
dence?" 

"Are you mad?" shouted the earl 
11onrsely. "Do you expect me to shelter 
you? Do you think for ouc moment that 
I ,\·ill allow you to stay here?" 

The amazing master-crin1inal nodded. 
"I shall stay here, I shall enjoy the 

hospitality of your roof, and you ,vill be 
discreet cnou()'h to make no mention of 
the matt-er," r:,11c said. "Oh, yes, Lord 
Edgcmorc, I have everything arranged." 

and ,vere dragging him back. 
~' Let my son go!" shouted Lord Eclge­

morc, in alarm and fury. "If you dare 
to harm a hair of his head--'' 

'' My dear sir, control yourself," said 
Professor Zingrave. "Your son is not 
going to be harmed. Neither are you. 
rrhe boy is only being taken out of the 
library for a few minutes!' 

He waved his hand, and before Lord 
Edgemore could interfere, Skeets was 
drao-ged out, and the door closed. Never 
,in his life had the earl felt so helpless. 
Those handcuffs made it impossible for 
him to take any definite action. 

'' You'll gain nothing by this insanity ! " 
ss id his lordsh~p fiercely. "For the 
moment .. Professor Zingrave., you have the 
upper hand--" 

He broke off, a choking cry in his 
throat For Professor Cyrus Zingrave ·wns 
ad vancina upon him, and a subtle change 
had com; over the master-crook. On his 
face there was an e:xipression of inclc­
scribab)e concentration. 

He came nearer and nearer, and the 
Iiaht in his eves was unearthly. 

0 "' 
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CHAPTER 5. 

The Stranger Within the Gates I 
"WELL, nothing's hap,pened !,, said 

Edward Oswald Handforth, of 
the St. Frank's Remove, in a 
disappointed tone. · 

He was coming downstairs, in the 
Ancient House, with Church and McClure, 
his faithful chums. A few fellows were 
already in the lobby, some of them rcacl .. 
ing letters which they had just ~aken out 
of the rack. 

"What's the grouch, dear old fellow?" 
asked Vivian Travers. "You sound 
peeved. Don't tell me that you got out 
of bed on the wrong side?" 

"Oh., don't take any notice of him," said 
Church, before Handforth could speak. 
"He's growling because there weren't a 
few bomb explosions during the night, or 
sinister figures lurking about, leaving 
green trianile eigns all over the iplace." 

.. Poor olct Handy," drawled rravers. 
"Hard lines !" 

"You silly, lopsided chunks of imbe­
cility !11 said Handf orth picturesquely. 
"lt's notb ing to be funny a bout. Don't 
you know that Mr. Lee might be murdered 
at any minute?" 

The grins vanished, and the juniors 
looked troubled. 

"Something in that," adn1itted Travers 
soberly. "Still, we needn't worry," he 
added, brightening up. "Mr. Lee is 
capable of taking care of hitnsclf _,, 

'' ThP sooner he gets out of the school, 
the better!" said Bernard Forrest bluntly. 

Handf orth swung round on him. 
"Look here, you cad--" 
"Oh don't trot out any of that stuff!" 

interrupted Forrest sourly. "I'm not the 
only fellow in the school who thinks that 
Lee ought to go. Tons of chaps agree 
with me. It's hard lines on the man, of 
course, but these Green Triangle gunmen 
arc after him, and he oug11t to have more 
sense than to endanger all sorts of other 
;Jeople." 

Handforth snorted and stalked out into 
the early morning sunshine. And it was 
significant that most of the other fellows 
were silent. There was, indeed, a growing 
feeling in the scl1ool that i\l'r. Nelson Lee, 
the celebrated detective-headmaster, 
should take a holiday. 

Everybody in St. Frank's was talking 
about the infamous League of the Green 
Triangle. There had been a bomb out­
rage, and Nelson Lee had come within an 
ace of destruction. Following this, a 
great rocket had gone off near the school, 
sending- a blazing green triangle into the 
sky Everybody knew that that rocket 
hacl been timed to 20 o:fi af tcr Lee's death, 

so that. nobody ·woulq be in doubt as to 
the reason for the outrage. Only Lee's 
quick wittedness had saved him. 

'I'hcn, later on that same eventful day, 
news had come that Professor Cyrus Zin­
grave, the chief of the Green Triangle 
confederation, had escaJ_Jed from his 
guards. Then Zin grave himself, stunting 
in an aeroplane with green triangle.s 
painted on the wings, had appeared ovc1· 
tho school. 

As if that wasn't enough sensation, 
news had soon followed that the 'plane, 
carrying Zin grave with it, had fallen in 
flames in the Channel. Officially, Zingrave 
~-vas dead. 

But St. Frank's :was still breatl1less 
with excitement over those startling 
events; and it was generally felt that 
Nelson Lee :was still in danger. 

Nipper "·as more concerned, naturally, 
than any· of the other fellows. For Nipper 
regarded Nelson Lee as a son regards his 
father. Out in the· Triangle Nipper and 
his two bosom chums-Tregellis-\Vest ancl 
Watson-unconsciously joined forces with 
Handforth & Co. And a moment later 
Travers and Potts and Crcss\Yell., of Study 
H, strengthened the group. And then 
,villy Ilandforth and Chubby Heath and 
Juicy Lemon, of the Third, drifted up. 

"Anything fresh?" asked Willy eagerly. 
"No," murmured Nipper. "Go easy, 

you kids; not too much talking out here." 
Significant glances passed rouncl. 

Clearly, there was some special boncl of 
union between these nine Removites and 
three fags. . 

They were all glad that Nelson Lee 
l1ovc in sight just then-Lee, ·as brisk and 
alert and cheery as ever. His smile, as 
he paused near the boys, did not conceal 
the troubled light in his eyes. 

"Any news., guv'nor ?" asked Ni}lper, as 
they all doffed their caps with· an cao·er 
"Good morning, sir." 

0 

"None," replied Lee briefly. 
"He n1eans a bout Skeets sir,--,, bcO'an 

Handfortl1. 
0 

"I quite appreciate that," interrupted 
Lee, nodding. "I'm sorry to tell you that 
no trace has been found of Lord Ed<Yemore 
and his son. I have been in telephonic 
communication with Scotland Yard this 
morning-and with the local police, too. 
They know nothing of any value." 

The boys were silent; they were O'lad of 
this opport1mity of having a fewb words 
witl1 their popular headmaster. He hnd 
taken them into his confidence the pre­
vious night; he l1ad told tbem that 
"Skeets " Bellton, their schoolfellow, l1ad 
vanisl1ed, together with his f atber, t11c 
~arl of Eclgcmorc. And, knowi11g all they 
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Slowly, menacingly, the doctor moved towards Zingrave, his blazing eyes numbing the 
will-power of the master-crook. Zingrave crouched back like a trapped animal. " Get 

away I Get away ! " he screamed. "Take your eyes away ! " 

<lid, it was clear to them that the pair had 
been kidnapped by the Green Triangle 
agents. 

"Lord Edgemore and bis sou w·cre at a 
disadvantage," said Lee thoughtfully. 
"They only arrived from Canada last 
night; their liner docked at Southampton 
after dark, and it is probable that they 
knew nothing of the day's sensational 
(•,·ents.'' 

"But don't the police know 110w Skeets 
and his pater clisap1Jcared, sir?" asked 
Handforth. 

"They only know that the pair had 
1n·epared to go to Lontlon by the ordinary 
boat train,'' replied Nelson Lee. "It 
appears that a man in shirt sleeves 
n pproached them, nnd they iinmecliatcly 
11urricd to a ,\·aiting car, and were driven 
away.'' 

'' By George! Kidnapped !" 

"So it seems, Haudforth," agreed Lee. 
'' That car has not been traced-neither 
l1as the man in shirt-sleeves. I haYc every 
reason to suspcct foul play-and you boys 
know why." 

'' !lather, sir," they chorused. 
They found tltat Nelson Lee was lookina 

0 

beyond them, and an expression of concen­
tration had come into his eyes. They 
turned, and saw that a stranger had come 
within the gates. 

He was a tall, ,vcll-built man, respect­
ably dressed, and he had the iudefina l,lc 
stamp of .an upper servant. 

CHAPTER 6. 
The Surprising Letter! 

"WHO'S that funny-looking mer­
chant" asked Randforth suspi­
ciously. 

"I think he's all right, dear 
old fell ow," n1urmurctl Travers. "I can't 
sec any green trinngles ptinted on his 
forehead." 

"Fathead !" 
The others grinned. But Nelson Lee 

wasn't sn1iling. In the peculiar circun1-
stances, he was suspicious of every 
stranger. 

rrhe visitor had got into conversation 
,vith Josh Cuttle, the head porter, ,vho bad 
evidently inquh·cd of his business. Cuttle 
,vas now looking round., and pointing to-
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wards Big Arch. But suddenly he caught 
sight of Nelson Lee with the boys, and 
he lowered his hand·· and spoke a gain ~o 
the stranger. 

"Stroll 'unconcernedly into the gym­
nasium, boys," said Lee, in a low yoice. 

They obeyed without question, but their 
bea1·ts were thumping. They had seen 
that the stranger was approaching Lee. 
And they knew, instinctively, why Lee had 
told them to go into the gym. He :was 
suspicious of danger. •. 

"Mr. Lee, sir?" said the visitor rcspec~­
fully. 

Lee nodded. Not even Nipper guessed 
that Lee's right hand, thrust so car~lessly 
into his pocket, grip1led _the :I>ut~ of an 
uutomatic. 

"Brought a note from the castle, sir," 
said the man, offe1·ing an expensive-look­
ing sealed envelope. 

The boys, who were crowding in the 
doorway, heard everything-and they were 
freshly animated. There were other fellows 
strolling in the Triangle, or standing 
about in groups; but they took little or 
no notice. All this meant nothing to them. 

"From Ed C7emore Castle ? " said Lee 
0 

quietly. "I don't think I':ve ~een you 
lJcf ore." 

"No., sir; I'm new there." 
"In what capacity?" 
"Butler, sir.," replied the man, with 

quiet dignity. "Blane is my name., sir­
'11homas Blane.'' 

Lee glanced at the envelope, but lie did 
not turn a hair. Yet the superscription 
,vas startling enough; for i~ :was in Lord 
Edgemore's handwriting. 

"Who sent you with this?" a.skccl Lee. 
"His lordship, sir." 
"Oh?" said Nelson Lee. ·'' Lord Edge­

more is in residence, then?'' 
"Yes, sir; arrived from Canada last 

night." 
It was all very commonplace to any body 

who happened to catch a scrap of this con­
versation. But Nipper and l1is com­
panions, in the gymnasium doorway., were 
mildly staggered. What could it mean? 
If Lord Edgemore and Skeets had been 
kidnapped, as Lee supposed, 110,v could he 
:t>e in residence at Edgemorc Castle? 

"Wait, Blane," said Lee suddenly. 
"There may be an answer.',. 

"Yes, sir," said the butler, deferentially 
1·etreating. 

Nelso~ Lee strode straight into the 
gymnasium. 

"Close the door, Nipper," he said briefly. 
The juniors had sense enough not to 

question him. He :was ~.urning over ~hat 

letter, and ,vhen., at last, he 01Jcnecl it, he 
did so with caution. But there ,vas '110 , 

trickery in it. It was a perfectly ordinary 
sheets of notepaper which he took out .. 

. "U pan 1ny ~vord/' murmured Lee, frown-
lnO'. 

?, May w·e know what it says., sir?" ask€d 
Nipper br€athlessly. 

Lee handed it over, and Nipper was not 
the only one :who read the brief lines; 
other fellows craned over his shoulder, 
forgetful of their mannera, 

It was quite a brief note, written and 
signed by Lord Edgemore, and it stated 
that Skeets had suddenly been taken ill 
after thtiz arrival in England, and :would . 
n1Jt be able to attend school for some little 
thnc. 

"\Veil, I'm jiggered!" said n~111clforth 
blankly. 

It ""as the ordinary-ness of tl1e note 
,vhich was its most startling feature. It 
was the kind of note anybody might have 
sent if his son had been taken ill. 

But Nelson Lee and these twelYe St. 
Frank's juniors were· not so ignorant of 
the true sta tc of affairs as Prof cssor Cyrus 
Zingrave fondly iinagined ! And this note 
filled them all ,vith doubt and suspicion. 

Zino-ra,c laboured under the delusion 
that he had fooled everybody, even iucluc.1-
iug Nelson Lee, with his fake "death." 
But Lee had not bclieYed in it f ron1 the 
first. 

.And it so happened that Willy Hanel­
£ orth, the previous evening, had been 
testing his latest "invention " on tl1c 
river. It was a diving-suit-quite au 
ingenious contraption, and to the astonish~ 
mcnt of Chubby He .. -:ith and Juicy Lemon 
it had ,vorkcd. 

But in the middle of the cx1)crin1ent, 
,vhilst "\Villy was under water, his lines 
had been fouled by a mysterious motor­
boat ,vhich had glided silently up the 
river. '\Villy had been dragged along, and 
\\

1 ith characteristic shrewdness he liad sus­
pected something fishy, and had followed 
a man wl10 had got ou~ of the motor-boat 
and bad walked across the park to Edge­
more Castle. And Willy had recognised 
Professo1· Cyrus Zingrave as the latter had 
entered the castle by a side door! 

rrhc three fags had taken Nip}Jer and 
Handf orth and the other Remo,·ites into 
their couficlcnce ; they had all seen Nelson 
Lee about it, only to discover that Lee 
already knew the facts. For Lee himself 
bad been on the prowl, and he already 
knew as much as the boys. 

But the significant thing :was that Pro­
f ~ssor Zingrave :was secretly :within ~dgc-
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more Castle ! And at that very time Lord 
Ed CTcn1ore and Skeets had vanished from 
the

0 docks at Southampton. Putting two 
,tnd two together, it was palpably obvious 
that they had been kidnapped by the 
Green Triangle-and Zingrave was plan­
ning some nefarious scheme in connection 
with the castle. 

y ct here was Blane, the new butler, 
cnhnly arriving .with a very ordinary note 
from the earl ! If Lee and the boys had 
known nothing of Zingrave's presence, 
t.hat note would· have aroused no suspicion. 

But, as tbings were, Lee., at least, was 
convinced that there was something 
radically wrong. 

"I'n1 going to the castle," he said 
abruptly. 

"Hut, guv'nor," muttered Nipper, 
clutching his arm. "It may be a trap!" 

"Possi~ly .11 

'"There'll be danaer·--" t:, 

'' All the more reason that I should find 
out what it is without delay,'' interrupted 
Lee gruffly. "But my eyes are open. And 
that, I think, gives me the advantage." 

CHAPTER 7. 
The Sign of the Green Triangle! 

T HE detective, glancing at the note 
again, felt certain that it was not 
a forgery. Yet the handwriting was 

. not quite so steady as Lord .Edge­
n1orc 's customary ~, fist." It occurred to 
Lee that the letter had been written under 
compulsion. 

For it was incredible that Lord Edge­
more could be at the castle as a free agent 
--whilst he and Skeets were posted as 
"1nissing,,, with the police of the whole 
couu try on the l9ok-eut for them ! 'rhe 
thing was fantastic. 

"If you go over to the castle, guv'nor, 
we want to go ,vith you,'' said Nipper 
eagerly. 

·' Yes, rather, sir !" 
"Skeets is our pal, sir," said Travers. 
"You may come-but at a safe dis-

tance," replied Lee, after a mom<.>nt's 
thought. "It will seem quite natural for 
you boys to visit the castle to inquire after 
y~ur schoolfellow. But you cannot come 
,\·1th n1e." 

"You mean, something mi~ht happen on 
the way?" asked Nipper quickly. 

"I shall be very surprised if something 
dof:'.sn •t," replied Lee grimly. · 

And he displayed a little slip of white 
pasteboard. in the centre of which was 
}lrinted a vivid green triangle. 

"Gr<>at Scott !'' ejaculated Handforth, 

staring. "Where did that come from, 
sir P" 

"I just found it in my pocket.', 
"But, guv'nor, how--" 
"I think I know, Nipper/' inter1·uptcd 

Lee briskly. "Now, no m9rc questions. 
D.Q_n't attempt to follow until I am well 
out of sight. If nothing has happened by 
the time I get to the castle, you may knock 
at the front door in the ordinary way." 

Without another ,vord he strode out of 
the gym., leaving the boys bubbling with 
excitement - and even bewilderment. 
Nipper was hot with fear for his beloved 
guv'nor safety. 

Lee himself was as cool as ice. He re­
garded that slip of pasteboard as a chal­
lenge. It had not been in his pocket when 
lie had left his house. 

Only for one moment had Blane., the 
Edgemore butler, been actually by his side. 
Yet Blane., by some trick of sleight of 
hand, must have dropped that card into 
his pocket. 

Lee had already read Blanc's character. 
Notwithstanding his air of respectability, 
he was a crook. He .was, in short, a Grcc1J 
Triangle agent. 

And Nelson Lee, with characteristic 
promptness, had formulated a plan. 

"There -is no written reply, Blane," said 
Lee cheerily., as he approached the mau. 
"I have decided to run over to Edgemorc 
Castle and sec your master personally. 11 

"Very good, sir," said Blane, with a 
slight bow. "Shall I inform his lordship 
,vhen he may expect the car?" 

"I shall not trouble about the car, 
Blane; I shall ,valk." " ,r ery good, sir." 

'' With you," e-aid Lee, lighting a 
cigarette. 

Nobody ,vould have guessed that he ,vas 
,\·atching the man a~ a cat watches a 
mouse. And Blane's start was unmistak­
able. But be pulled himself togetber-with 
admirable quickness, though he could not 
conceal the sudden pallor which bad 
stricken his f acc. 

"With-,vith me, sir?" he stammered 
"Yes, Blanc-it is a pleasant morning 

for a walk." . 
Lee spoke genially; he had learned n 11 

he "~anted to know, and he was satisfied. 
Blane's sudden pallor bad a significnnce­
f or Lce-w hich was as clearly visible as an 
open book. 

"I-I'm sorry, sir," said the man, fail­
ing to conceal the unsteadiness in his 
voice. ''It's an honour, I'm sure, sir, but 
I'm on my bicycle. It's just outside the 
gates, sir." 

I 
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"Never mind your bicycle, my friend," 
said Lee breezily. "I like a companion 
when I w·alk. "· 

"'But I'1n going down into the village, 
sir-on an errand £01· his lordship/' said 
Blane hastily. 

"That can _wait," laughed Lee. "Come 
along." 

He took Blane's arn1, and ,valked him 
through t11e gateway. Mr. Josh Cuttle 
sniffed audibly. He didn't l1old with this 
f a1niliarity with servants. But there ! 
There was no telling ·what lleoplc :would do 
these clays ! 

Blane, outside the ga tcway, tried to dis­
engage himself. It was 1perfcctly true 
that he had a bicycle ,propped against the 
wnll. 

•• You ,vill lhavc your little joke, sir," 
he said, ,vith a short laugh. "I'd take 
it as a. great privilege to walk back to 

the castle with you, sir, but ibis lordship 
will be very angry if I don't send the­
the telegram." 

"Oh, it's a telegram, is it?" said Lee 
:pleasantly. "Very urgent?" 

" V cry, sir." 
"Strange that his lordship sl1ould send 

you to the village with a telegram before 
the post office is open," remarked Lee. 

'The n1an's ja,v dro.pped. 
"I've got other things to do first, 

sir--" he began. 
"They can all wait,'' sn1ilcd Lee. 

"U,pon n1y word, Blane, I'm disappointed 
in you. You <lon't look at_ all unsociable. 
Come along." 

"No, sir," !panted the man, now G1oarse. 
"I tell you I can't walk ,vith you, sir." 

" ... i\.nd I tell you, Blane, that you will 
walk with me," said Nelson Lee deliber­
ately. 

A Book-length Yarn for 4d. ONLY! 

KING, of 
the 
ISLANDS 

His name's Ken King, but fro1n the 
Solomon Islands to the i\1Iarq uesas 
they call him King, of the Islands 
-the finest skipper and staunchest 
con1rade in the South Seas. Cool, 

. fearless, and a holy terror in a scrap, 
the boy trader's a match even for 
n1en like Bully Sa1nson, his ruthless 
enemy, and every one of his amaz­
ing adventures an1ong the tropic 
islands of the Pacific ,vill make you 
hold your breath. Get this splendid 

yam no,v' 

Ask for No. 331 of the 

BOYS' FRIEND Library 
Now on Sale at ~ll Newsdealers .. - - 4d. 



BOYS' FRIEND LmRARY No. 329. NOW ON SALE. 15 

And there was such a world of deter­
mination in his voice that Blanc gave in. 

Now that the die ,vas cast the man 
walked willingly enough, and Lee pre­
tended not to notice his agitation. 

"Glorious morning, Blanc," said Lee 
brightly. 
· "Y cs, sir-lovely." 

"We're having quite a ,pleasant spring." 
"Yes, sir." 
"They say that we shall have a pheno-­

menal summer this year," continued Lee. 
'' About time, too; we've bad ,precious 
few real summers of late years." 

Ile chatted as tboug'h he hadn't a care 
in the world; yet never in his career had 
N clson Lee been mefre dangerous. 

CHAPTER 8. 
Nelson Lee's M lstake I 

NELSON LEE had known, from the 
moment he told. Blane that llic 
·would accompany him back to tho 
castle, that a murderous ambush 

Oiad been prepared for him. 
Lee had sus.pected-and Blane's beha .. 

,~iour had clinched matters. 
Lee had figured it all out rapidly in 

!his mind. Blane had no instructions to 
go to the village; he was to have cycled 
straight back to the castle after having 
delivered that note. His master ,vas not 
Lord Edgemore-but Professor Zingravc. 

And Zingrave, of course, had eXipected 
that Lee would pay a p.ersonal visit to the 
castle, iu consequence of that note. The 
note had been deliberately brief, leaving 
Lee without any essential facts. 

This set the detectiYe thinking again. 
And the more he thougiht, the more he ,vas 
convinced that Lord Edgemore had penned 
those lines under compulsion. Nelson Lee 
would not be allowed to get to the castle 
--11e would die long before he got there. 
That was the programme. They wouldn't 
dare to make an a tteID;Pt on a1is life at 
the castle itself. 

"When did your master arrive, Blane?" 
asked Lee, conversationally. 

"Last night, sir, rather late." 
'' Unex:pectecl, wasn't it?" 
"No, sir. 1-1 mean, yes, sir," panted 

the man. "If-if you don't mind, Mr. 
L~c. I'd rather not answer any questions. 
His lordship is very particular." 

"You don't know him, Blanc," laughed 
L~-e. "Your master and I arc very great 
friends, and unless lhis tri,p to· Canada 
has changed him a lot, Ote is one of the 
easiest-going men under the sun." 

Blane suddenly halted, and he ,vas 
shaking \risibly. 

"1-1 dou•t think I' 11 como any farther, 
sir,'' he said thickly. " I've just remcn1-­
bered ffltat I've got to meet somebody in 
the villaO'e · " 0 

"Nonsense, Blanc !" said Lee. "Any­
body migiht think you that you were afraid 
to walk with me:--" 

"No, sir," gasped the butler. "Of 
course not, sir." 

But he was afraid-he was terrified. His 
eyes wero blazing with fear. 'l"hcy walked 
o~ _again, and now Blane was perspiring 
"[nt1fully. 

And as Nelson Lee's outward geniality 
increased, his in,vard grimness incrcasecl 
[)ro rata. 

The whole t41ing was crystal clear. 
They had· e~pected Lee to go in his car, 

and they had set an ambus'h. 
Somewhere nlong that lane, lurking be-­

hind the hedge, a man was waiting-,vith 
,vhat ?-a _bigh-cxplosivo bomb? 

Clearly, a bomb ,vas the best method 
to employ. A gunman could not ha vc 
boen certain enough of his aim to defi­
nitely kill a man at the wheel of a moving 
car. In additional 1proof of Lee's theory 
Blane's behaviour was sufficient. For 
Rl~ne would have been in no fear of ~ 
1hidden sni:per; rather would he have 
eagerly consented to accompany Lee, know­
ing that he himself would be safe. For 
no self-respecting sniper would have such 
a bad aim as to miss Lee, and hit one 
of !his own kind. 

But a bomb ,vas different. 
Blanc was dcatlly afraid because if tho 

bomb was thrown at Lee, it would destroy 
Blane, too. There would be no csca'.ping 
from it. Blane's increasing terror, there­
fore., was understandable .. 

Nelson Lee was contemptuous; he set the 
n1an down as au arrant coward. He ·was 
only frightened because he knew of the 
ambush. But Lee felt that he ,vas in no 
danger so long as he remained affection­
ately by Blane's side. 

And it was there that Lee made a big 
mistake. 

Lee believed that the man in the a1nbush 
would not hurl his bomb and deliberately 
kill his own colleague. But Thomas Blanc 
knew diff crently ! 

Blane was one of the old-timers-he hacl 
served the Green Triangle in its former 
days. And he knew tthc methods of Pro­
fessor Ziugrave as well as any man. He 
knew that he ,vould be sacrificed without 
com,punction-if only Lee went· "·ith him ! 
His own" life ,vould mean notiliing. He was 
a unit-a cipher. All the better, in fact, 
if he was blown to smithereens, too, since 
his dca th would make the whole afl'air 
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u1ore logical. The (Jolicc, when they came 
to investigate the tragedy, would never 
associate the Green 'friangle agents wit'h 
Edgemore Castle-since the very butler 
from Ed gem ore Castle was a victim. 

No; the police would assume that a 
Green Triangle agent had been lurking 
about on the o:ff-dhance, and that he had 
hurled his bomb to kill Lee. 

Exactly how rig'ht Blane was can be 
1provcd by taking a look at the man who 
,vas hidden high up in a dense fir tree 
which bordered the lane two lhunclrcd yards 
ahead. It was a lonely spot-a little bend 
where the road dip.ped, and where there 
were dense trees on either ~ide. 

That Green T1·iangle agent, perched so 
a1igh, knew that he ,vould get some of the 
shock of the ex,plosion-but he was in no 
danger. Now, as he looked at t1hc 
approaching figures, he recognised them. 
And not for one second did he hesitat~. 
He took from an inner pocket ii gleaming, 
tor!pcdo-shaped object wit1h little flanges at 
the rear. It was far more effective than 
a Mills bomb; yet, like one of those 
deadly hand grenades, it was fitted ,vith 
a safety :pin. 

'Dhe man pr~parcd to remove that 1pin. 
He was sweating nearly as much as Blane 
11imsclf. He was thinking quickly, but 
it had not taken him long to make up 01is 
mind. The very fact that he was willing 
to destroy Nelson Lee proved that he was 
a. ruffian without compunction. ':Dhe in­
clusion of Blane in the catastro.phc made 
little difference to him. 

He was sorry for Blane, because tlhe 
fellow was a Green Triangle man. But he 
,vould have to go. There were no ~wo 
l\'nys of thinking of this matter. 

He had been ,promised a ,princely sum if 
be accompli~cd his purpose, and he ·was 
certainly not going to be robbed of his 
reward by a sentimental considf2ration for 
a man wQio was ,practically a stranger. 
Blane was a Green Triangle agent, but he 
and this man in the tree scarcely knew one 
another. 

_There was another as,1Ject of tl1e matter. 

WOULD YOU LIKE A 
PENKNIFE, POCKET WALLET, 

OR GRAND BOOK 'l 
Topping Prizes are awarded for Jokes. 
Turn to page 30 and eee what you have 
to do-

EASY AS PIE! 

If the bomber reported tihat J1c ha<l 
failed in his mission because of Blane's 
danger, :he ,vould be "black-marked " as 
a failure. A.nd Professor Zin grave hacl a 
,vay of his own with men who ,verc 
failures. l\rlore often than not he sentenced, 
them to death; they met with strange 
accidents. 

There was no 1possibility of making a 
false report. Nelson Lee's very arrival at 
the castle ,vould prove tlhat he had walked, 
unharmed, past the ambush. 

No, Blane ,vould have to go! T·hc bomb­
thro,ver gripped the flanged hea<l of the 
safety~pin and waited, tense 

CHAPTER 9. 
The Double Capture! 

T HE truth ca111e upon Nelson Lee sud­
denly, dramatically, an<l witih a 
shock which was rather like t'ha t 
of a blow between the eyes. 

Blane wasn't shaking and sweating 
because he was afraid of what might G1ap- . 
pen-but because ~1e was in terror of what 
he knew would happen! 

They had near Iy got into that di;p 110\\r, 

where the trees were so t11tick, and the 
butler ,vas trcn1bling in every limb; his 
eyes were wild; his perspiring face was 
like chalk. 

His dilemma was a torrible one. To go 
forward would mean death. To ipeak­
to warn Lee-would not only mean the 
failure of the plot, but he, Blane, would 
be a tra.itor to the Green Triangle! Even 
if he suddenly turned tail and bolted ho 
would be a traitor-for a man of Lee's 
sagacity would be under no misapprehen­
sion regarding his fligtht. 

And that would mean death just the 
same-sentence of deatb by Zingrave ! 

But life is 1precious, and the imminence 
of Blane's peril sent him into a frenzied 
,panic. But now Lee had halted a fc,v 
yards short of the fatal spot; (he spun 
round and gr~pped Blane with such 
strength that the man crumpled. 

"We're near, e'h ?" rapped out Lee .. 
"No,v, my friend, tell me the truth !" 

"Get back-get back ! " screamed Illa nc .. 
"We' 11 both be killed !" 

Lee looked sharply at tlhe hedges, fully 
alive to his own danger now. He cursed 
himself for a fool. He ought to have con­
sidered this possibility. 

" Control yourself, man ! " he sa i tl 
'harshly. "You're e:t;pecting a born b, 
aren't you? Tell me where--" . 

"There-there !" shrieked BlaneJ ,point_­
ing u.pw·ards. 
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And, some distance behind, N ip.pcr and his ,vcight. He crashed to H.1c road, a 
Randforth and the other juniors., had babbling, craven ,vretch. 
turned a bend. They were not exactly N clson Lee acted like lightning. 
disobeying orders, but ~hey ,vcre nearer If that bomb hit the ground., it would 
than Lee "rould 41ave hked. And they mean death. 'l~here was just one chance-. 
heard 'Blanc's panic-stricken voicc-sa,v The boys in the background., watdhing-, 
lliis pointing arm. fascinated with horror, were reminded Qf 

"Great Scott!" ejaculated Handforth. a cricketer racing over the green turf in 
_,, \Vhat's the matter with the man?" order to reach a dropping ball. 

"I knew it !" :panted Nipper. "It's an Tho bomb w·as falling ! Lee leapt up-
ambush ! The guv'nor's ,valkcd into-- \\rards and outwards, one hand out­
Oh, look-look!" stretched. A 1nissed catch here would 

Nipper w·as pointing now., and the othors not mean anot:her "life " for a batsn1an, 
saw the significant movement in the top- but death for two men! 
n1ost branches of ti11at great fir tree. Le.e's fingers closed round b11e hca vy 

,vhat occurred next happened ,vithin metal toripedo; he held securely. But all 
the space of seconds. in one movement he s,vung round., know-

The 111an in tho tree had heard Blanc's incr that the fuse might reach its cnd­
\\·ords-and there ,vas only one thing to knt:,owing that the bomb might explode 
be done. Nelson Lee was too far off to in !his very hand. He hurled-and ~he 
make it absolutely certain that he would bomb sailed over the hedge, and fell with 
be killed in the explosion. But this ·was a dull ~plash into the deep atrcan1 ·which-
not a moment for hesitation. Blane had as Lee kne,v-flo,ved on the other side. 
·'' blown the gaff " ! Boom ! 

With a sharp tug, the hooded figure The explosion ,vas terrific. T1hc hedge 
pulled out the safety-catch., and then, with sagged over as thoug,11 struck by a gi~nt 
all !his strength, he hurled the bomb out-
,rards, through the ga:p in the tree 
branches. 

Both Lee antl Blane saw it as it ca1ne 
dol\·n-o-leamin(J' and shimmering in the 
1nortiing sunshine. Like a stone it 
dropp~d, and it would hit the ground 
some yards in front of the two men. 

''Run!" screamed Blane. 
He attem:pted to run himself, but Uie 

stun1blcd, his knees giving ,\~ay beneatli 

ch::,­---------
--"'X,,:--:~~.,r1~~----

• ~ \,, -•i ---

The escaping master-crook sent the car swerving wildly across the grounds, crashing through 
flower-beds and shrubs, And, hot on his trail, roared the St. Frank's Juniors, fearless or the 

peril Into which they were running, 
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J1and; Lee had flung J1imse]f flat. Water, Click-click ! 
mud and earth hurtled skywards, to- The handcuffs were snapped over 
gethcr with scr~ps of the hedge. But the, Blane's ·wrists. 
s!hock area had been confined by tJhe deep "If you ao "down for less tl1an ten years, 
water. The worst danger was over. Blane, you~Il be lucky," said Lee crisply. 

As the schoolboys came tearing along "I wasn't in it, Mr. Lee ! " babbled the 
the lane, Lee lcaipt forward, beneath that fello,v. "It ,..,.asn't me! You can't hang 
.fir tree. this on me:--" 

Thud-thud! ".A. judge and jury will decide t~1at 
He heard the unmistakable dull reports 1point," interrupted Lee. 

of 3: silenced automatic. Bullets_ tho~~cd And at that moment the St. Frank's 
against ~he hard g1:ound near Oum. . I ho boys arriYcd, breathless an<l excited. 
bomb-thrower, kno,v1ng that lie had failed, 
was using his gun. 

Crack! 
Lee's own automatic barked once. A 

scream sounded f1·on1 u,p in the tree, 
followed by the cracking and SJllintering 

CHAPTER 10. 

Doing Their Bit! 

UV'NOR !" exclaimed 
thankfully. 

Nipper as a heavy body fell through the brandhes. "G 
The man cras1hed to the ground, rolled 

over, and lay still. 
·' You're not as hurt as you deserve to 

he, my friend !" said Lee, turning the 
fellow over. 

"Yes, young 'un, it "~as a 
close call,_" admitted Lee. 

He had a bullet wound in the leg, and 
his fall had stunned lhim; but no bones 
seemed to be broken. 

Nelson Lee took four strides, and he 
reached Blane's side-just as the n1an ,vas 
shakily getting to his feet. 

"That explosion might have killed you, 
sir," panted Ilandfort11. 

"Yes, I ought to have known that 
Blanc's companionship would be no safe­
guard," continued Lee. "'flhey're not very 
considerate with you, Blanc, arc they?" 

"You wait!" snarled Blanc. '' The chief 
will get you yet!" 

LISTEN-IN to this! 
" Hallo, everybody 1 Figgins calling. There 

are son1e who call me a Ne,v House ,vaster, but, 
believe me, I've got one up against the School 
House this time. Poor old Gussy's gone 
" goofy 11 again. Yes., and it's another girl 
called Ethel. !'111 not going to tell you just 
,vhat the Ne,v House Co. is going to do, but, 
believe me, it's going to be a scream I You 
can read all about it for t,vopence in this ,veek's 
great GEl\iI yarn " Gussy Goes ' Goofy' I" 
C-hin, chin 1 '' 

" Just half a minute, you chaps r This is 
Tom Merry, of the School House. I've just 
heard what that cheeky ,vaster Figgins has 
been saying, so I thought I'd put you wise to 
the fact Figgy may not find things all his o,vn 
,vay. That's all. You'll discover ,vhat I mean 
when you read this ,veek's issue of . 

THE GE 2,d. 
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"That'll do," said Loo. '' I've got a 
little idea about you, Blanc. This \\"ay !" 

He hauled tho now infuriated man to 
n tree which grew near the roadside. 
Deftly, Lee unlocked one of the handcuffs; 
G1e forced Blane's arms right round the 
tree trunk, nnd they just reached. Click! 
'f he hand"cuff was re-lock eel. 

"Here, what's the idea?" gagpccl the 
1nan, in alarm. 

"You can continue to hug lhat tree, 
1ny good Blane, until the police come," 
1·ephed Lee a1leasantly. 

And Blanc cursed and struggled in Yain. 
He was about as helpless as any man 
could be. Upright against that tree, 
hugging it, h1& wrists handcuffed on the 
other ~ide, his 11)light was unenviable. 

"I want two of you boys to remain 
here, and watch oYcr theso men," said Lee 
briskly Blano can't do any harm, and 
the otber one won't recover consciousnC'ss 
for nt least an hour. Another bov will 
]1urry to the village, find P .-c. Sparrow, 
and then ring up Inspector Jameson, of 
Bannington. Can I rely upon you to do 
that?" 

"Yes, sir,'' chorused the juniors, cnger 
to help. 

"All rig·ht-s~ to it," said LeC'. 
'' Where arc you going, guv'nor ?'' asked 

Nipper quickly. 
"To the castle." 
'' But Ziuara\"C " 0 

'· I nm very anxious to meet Zingrnve," 
interrupted Lee. "But, somehow. I feel 
I'm going to be disappointed. Yet there's 
something nshy gomg on nt Edgcmore 
Castle-and I mean to fincl out what it is." 

To the relief of the ,· boy~, running 
figures w~rc now seen, and half a dozen 
St. Frank's seniors, headed by Fenton of 
the Sixth, and Bro,vne of the Fifth, can1e 
breathlessly upon the scene. 

"Good egg !'' 1nurmured Ilandforth. 
"V•le can go along to the castle now!" 

"Just \\"hat I was thinking," said 
Nipper, nodding. "No need for on1· little 
1>a rty to be broken up." 

They had been w·illing enough to l1elp, 
but, if the truth must be told, they ,vere 
dismayed There would have be-en quite a 
lot of argument as to wl1ich two fellows 
should remain with the a)risoners, and 
,•,h1ch one shoult.l go to the Yillage for the 
police. 

The arrival of tho seniors sohred the 
l)roblem 

"What's been l1appening· l1erC', sir?" 
nskcd Fenton, in alarm. 

"You have come at n nsefnl mon1ent, 
Fenton," said Lee. "You 1uay take cl1nrge 
of ~hese two 1n·isoners. '~ 

He ga Ye the sa1ne instructions as he had 
given to the juniors, and Fenton and his 
companions [)tomiscd to attend to the 
matter. 

"I gather," said William Napoleon 
Browne, "that you kids witnessed the 
,vhole IJ.)Crformanco ?-Alna! It is neve1· 
111y luck to obtain a front seat." 

'' Wo were nfraid that you had been 
killed, sir," said Fenton. "The explosion 
sounded terrific, back at the school. \Ve 
guessed that it \\"ns another murder 
attempt." 

"They nro becoming tiresome, Fenton," 
said Lee grimly. "These Green Triangle 
agents become more and more daring." 

"I venture to suggest, Brother Lee, that 
they will lia ve to become more and more 
clever) too, if tbcy are to catch you on 
the hop," said B1·owne genially. "Ah! 
'fhe po,pulace is arriving ,in a dense mass." 

It was more or less true. Crowds of 
seniors and juniors were running up the 
lane, approaching; aud quite a few Moor 
View girls were in evidence, too. For the 
girls' school, being nearer than St. 
Frank's, had heard the shock more dis­
tinctly 

"I ~ricve to see this evidence of morbid 
curiosity/' said Browne, shaking his head. 
"Well, these peo.ple will be disappointed. 
Doubtless tbey hoped to assist in the task 
of collecting the pieces.,, 

There was a tremendous amount of ex­
citement now·. Fenton, in charge, sent 
two of his fellow seniors to the village 
for the polioe. Nelson Lee was glad to 
make bis esca pc ; he was not in the mood 
for answering questions now.. Hif; main 
anxiety was to get to Ed gem ore Castle. 

Glancing 1·ou.nd as lie moved off, he 
noted that Ni.p.per and Handforth and all 
those other juniors had gone. As a 
matter of fact, they had vanished into 
the trees by the roadside. And they were 
listening w-i th some annoyance as they 
heard Forrest and Gore.Pearce and Gray­
son and similar fry indignantly proclain1-
ing that Nelson Lee ought to clear out 
of the district. Other fellows were taking 
up tl1e song. Nelson Lee was endangcr­
dng them all, nnc1 if he l1ad any decency, 
be would resign the headmastership. 

"Don't listen to them, you chaps," mut­
tered NipJ.ler. "My guv'nor won't allow 
any harm to co1nc to the school. The 
1·ottcrs !'" 

"They're humbugs, too, dear old 
fellow," ·said 'fravcrs. "They'd be more 
disa.ppointed than anybody else if Mr. Lee 
,vent away. We haven't bad eo much 
excitRmcnt for terms and terms." 

"Well, it•s a good thing we got out of 
thn t crowd,'' s~ icl Hnndf orth, his eyes 
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gleaming. "They would only have pes­
tered us with que.stions. \Vhat are going 
to do nowP,., 

'' We'r~ going along to the castle/' said 
Nipper ,promptly. "By cutting across 
the park we can kee,p the guv'nor in sight 
-and we shall be handy if there's any 
1nore trouble." , 

Nelson Lee, meanwhile, was striding 
grimly towards the historic old pile. 
Never had he been in a more dangerous 
mood. 

The capture of Blane and that other man 
meant nothing. They were mere units of 
t11c great Green Triangle organisation. 

But here, in Edgemore Castle, was the 
n1aster-brain-and Nelson Lee was going 
tleliberately ~nto battle. 

--
CHAPTER 11. 

A Surprise! 

A S the detective approached the ivy­
covered front of the castle he knew 
that he was an easy mark from any 
of the windows. Yet be was in very 

little danger here. Daring as Zingrave 
and his associates were, they would· never 
be guilty of the folly of destroying their 
enemy in such a spot. 

For it would mean the invasion of 
police, of Scotland Yard detectives, in 
great numbers. Professor Cyrus Zin­
grave was at Edgemore Castle, but there 
was no safer place for Nelson Lee·. 

Re doubted if there would be ·any answer 
to his knocking and ringing. With Lord 
Edg-cmore a ,prisoner nnd Zingrave in 
hiding, there would be nobody to open 
the door. Even ,if there were other Groen 
Trian!?le n1en. l1ere, they would not dare 
to show tl1cmsel vc-s. 

By this time Lee was su,pposcd to be 
dead; bis arrival, therefore, would be a 
complete surprise to tl1e enemy. 

Scarcely had Nelson Lee knocked, how­
ever, before the great door swung open, 
and a sedately-attirecl footn1a11 looked at 
11im with inquiring eyes. 

Lee revealed no sign of his astonish­
ment; he took stock of the man without 
appearing to do so. The footman's clothes 
were i1l-fitting; his eyes were shifty; ]1c 
held himself awkwardly. He was, in 
s11ort, a crook. 

." Good-morning," said Lee briefly. "I 
wish to see Lord EdO'emore." 

""' "Have you an ap,pointn1ent, sir?'' 
"No.,. 
"If you will come in nud wait, sir, I 

will see if his lordship is in," said the 
footman. respectfully. "May I have your 
name., sir P". 

"Tell his lordship that Mr. Lee has 
called." 

"Very good, sir." 
The footman went across the great hall 

to the library. He tap:ped, o,pcned the 
and entered. Nelson Lee watched hint 
closely, ancl one of the detective's hands 
wns on his auto1natic in his }locket. 

He was not surprised when the footman 
immediately returned. 

"Hi~ lordship will see you, sir," an-
nounced the man deferentially. _ 

He stood aside by the library door, and 
Nelson Lee's wits were at their keenest. 
He was irresistibly reminded of the old 
saw: ,u \Valk into my parlour,' said the 
s_pidcr to the fly." 

He adYanced, wondering what sort of a 
rcce.ption had been prepared for hiin in 
the library. Then he experienced a 
shock, for a tail, bronzed figure appeared 
in the opening of the great doorway. 

"Glad you came, Lee," said a familiar 
voice. "Come in." 

The n1an was Lord E'dgemore hin1sclf ! 
He was t.be last 11erson Nelson Lee hail 
expectell to sc-c-knowing all he did know. 
And as the detective entered, he caught 
a fleeting glimpse, out of the corner of 
his eye, of the foobnan's ahnost mocking 
sn1irk. 

Even as Lee shook hands he was ready 
for swift action. But there was nothinO' 
to fear. The man with him was uri-: 
qucstiona bly the Earl of Edgemore. The 
first thought that l1ad sprung into Lee's 
mincl was that this man was an impostor 
-a Green Triangle agent impersonating 
the earl. 

But Lee dismissed the theory at onc-e. 
This 111an. beyond all shadow of doubt, 
was the earl. 

"Y o"'..l ~ot my note, of course," said hiR 
lordshi,p, with a sigh. "Poor Skeets ! I 
can't under.stand him, Lee. Quite a 
sudden attack. But I guess he's young, 
and I n1ustn't worry too much." 

"I ca!nc over," said Lee deliberatelv, 
"because I thought you might be in need 
of 111y help." 

"Good of you, but I don't think you can 
do an:ything-_." said his lordship., shakin(J' 
his head. "Sit down, Lee.,, 

0 

Lee made himself comfortable-but not 
before he ]1ad taken a quick, searchinO' 
look round the room. But cvcrythinO' wa'; 
very ordinary. n 

Lee was trying- to fit this puzzle to­
gether. Lord Edgemorc was l1imsclf­
and yet there se,emed to be a strained. 
far-off look in his eyes. But t11at could 
easily be accounted for by his concern 
o,er Jli~ son. TJ1en Lee t11ou0']1t of the ,.. 

(Cou_tinued on page 24.). 
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E 0. lIAXDFORTIJ. retor1nPr-thnt's 1ne. 
l\Iy nnrne will go down to post.erity. 

~ I shall live for ever in the history of St,. 
Frank's. A bust of n1e win stand 

prominently in the Triangle in days to come. 
At least, that's what ought to 11appen, 

nlthough I don't supposo for a singlo moment 
that anything of the sort will ever come about. 
Tho authorities never seem to apprcciato 
gonius. But does it grieve me ? No-at 
loast, not very much. 

l\Iy latest n10, .. ement inaugurated for the 
benefit of St. Frank's has caused a sensation­
not to sny a riot. I decided that the school 
needed reforming. ,Just lately fellows have 
been flagrantly flouting the l~ws and regulations. 
There's Forrest, for example. Only the other 
clay he publicly declared that rules are made 
to be broken. JeYver hear anything like. it? 

Needlcsa to sav, I remonstrated-forcibly. 
Tra,"ers then promptly pointed out that I 
myself had broken a school rule by fighting. 
That wns unfort\mate, for I'd O\"erlooked the 
fact. However, to prove that I was in earnest 
I punched myself 1n tho eyo-and did it so 
roalistically that it; cost me the price of half a 
pound of best rump steak to cure. 

But it's all in the good of the cause, and I'm 
,:?oing to -st.ick to 1ny guns. Law and order at 
St. Frank's. That's my cry hencoforth-and 
I'll Jay down tho lnw and gt\"O the orders. If 
the juniors don't like it-well, they can lump it. 
If the seniors don't like it-well, being seniors, 
I suppose I shall haYe to lump it. As for the 
n1asters-yes, perhaps it would bo best if I 
znake them exempt from my acti, .. ities. 

Fullwood a.sked mo why I started this law and 
order tnovement., and what I expect to gain 
from it. 

l\1y sole nin1 fa t-he goocl of th€': school. I 
~xpect no reward, no thanks f ron1 tho authori­
ties-alt.hough if 1\Ir. lVilkos likes to roscind 
thnt. gating he gav-o 1ne for breaking a window 

(Continued at foot of ne;t~ coTum.n.) 

The following ari charged on the afor:-mention~rl· 
counts and ,till be brought before his lordship 
Judue Edward Oswald H andforth--and 1nay they 
jolly u·ell be ashamed of them-selves I 

Archie Glenthorne. For causing a riot by 
wearing an awful and unla~ful purplo and 
yellow spot~d ~ie. For co.usi~g an obst.r~ction 
in the pub ho highways by f alh~g asleep 1n tl~o 
Remove Passage. For causing 0, public, 
disturbance by snoring during aforementioned 
unlawful act. 

Ralph Leslie Fullwood. ,vho is sued by 
Edward Long for a claim a1nounting to 10/-. 
'.rhe plaintiff pleads that he cont,racted tooth­
ache while listening o.t defendant's keyhole, 
and had to bave his n1olo.r extracted. Damages 
claimed : 2/6 dentist's fee, and 7 /6 for pain 
suffered and incurred during extraction. 

Cornelius Trotwood. For being a menace to 
t.he safety of the public. Trying to make him 
nndersta.nd what is being said to him strains 
the vocal chords and shatters the ear drums of 
innocent passers.by. 

James Fatty Little. For (\ausing an obstruc­
tion and delaying traffic in the school corridors 
in that his ample figure almost complotcly 
fills the widt.h of the said corridors, thus denying 
right.of-way to t.he general public. 

Bernard Forrest. For caus1no- a fog when he 
smokes his vilo cigarettes, and £or sctt,ing a bad 
example to the rest of t,he com1nunity. 

George Bell. For aiding and abotting the 
aforomentionecl accused. 

Albert Gulliver. Ditto. 
Claude Gore-Pearce. For being a blot on the 

landscape and for being the cause and_ !ho 
means of endangering the eyes of a)l law-ab1d1ng 
citizens who chance to behold him. 

I shan't object. You see, tho~o's an important 
footer match that- day, and I'm awfully keen to 
play. Yours hopefully, 

E. O. II. 
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JUDGE HANDY CAUGHT FOR~ 
~ IN COURT 

SCORES- OF SNORES By W. N. ;ea.a, 
(Being a full report of _the proceedings in 
lite Remove Oou-rt, presided over 'by Judgo 
flanaforth. The writer, for reasons that 
will be obvious, wishes to remain anonymous.) 

P ROl\lPTL Y at 5.30 tlie undignified 
figure of Judge Handforth entered 
the court. Usher Church re• 
·quested everybody to rise, but 

nobody did so. His lordship got into a 
fino oid rage at this exhibition of dis. 
respect and threatened to arrest every­
body. Ribald merriment greeted this 
announcement, and as Handforth realised 
that he had only two unwilling supporters 
in Church .. and l\lcClure, usher and clerk 
respectively, he decided to abandon his 
threat. 

Seating himself in the judicial chair, his 
lordship then met with a double disaster. 
First he sat on a drawing-pin, and then 
the chair collapsed altogether owing to a 
eo.wn leg. Everybody howled, including 
Ho.ndforth-he with pain, the others with 
laughter. 

" Order I Silence l " bellowed the judge 
wrathfully disentangling himself from the 
wreckage. "Silence, or I'll clear the 
court I '' 

All present immediately howled louder 
than ever, much to the indignation of his 
lordship. So he graciously relented, and 
at last order was restored. 

" \Vho is the prisoner-what is the 
charge, fathead-I mean, l\Ir. Usher-I 
1nenn-oh, read out the doings, l\Iac., you 
idiot I ,, stormed tho judge. 

" \Vho's a fathead and a idiot 2 ~ 
wrathfully snorted the clerk, and for a 
moment it looked as if he wns going to , 
lay hands upon the sacred personage of · 
his lordship. The court wo.s denied this 
pleasure, however. and the proceedings 
proceeded. 

Tho first item on the agenda, so to 
speak. was Archie Glenthorne. He was 
charged with being au obstruction and a 
nuisance, or some such silly rot. 

Unfortunately, the prisoner was not 
fo1·thcoming when his name was called. 
Violent snores indicated his whereabouts, 
however, and Archie was fished out from 
under the table. 

" Glenthorne, your sentence; when 
decided upon, will bo doubled, trebled, 
quad-quad--" · 

The worthy judge failed to think of the 
word and subsided with a splutter. 

"I object, brother-that is to say, your 
lordship," protested William Napoleon 
Browne, wlio was defending counsel, and 
promptly launched into a long speech that 
reduced everybody in court to tears in 

two minutes and sent them to sleep in 
four. Even his lordship slumbered e.t the 
end of six, giving a good imitation of a 
volcano in eruption. Browne. not aware 
of this sad state of affairs, in his enthusiasm, 
talked on and on-and on. 

One hour, two hours, threo hours passed. 
And still he gcst ured, still his flow of elo­
guence continued. At the end of tho third 
liour, just when Browne was beginning to 
get properly settled down to business, a 
bell clanged loudly from outside the court­
room. 

Everybody woke up with a start. 
"That's calling-over bell ! " gasped ono 

of the jurymen. 
" Brothers, brothers,,, said Dro,vne, in 

distress, "how long have I been talking 1 
Why, surely it only seems a matter of 
minutes.--'~ 

I N viow of Bi 
crazy notio~ 
and order a,, 
been hricf~ 

victims to def cndil 
before Judge Ed,_ 

I can't quite Illll 
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" Bettor look behind you,'! suggested 
another jurymun. " There's a calendar 
on the wall.'' 

"I haven't the faintest idea of what 
you've been gassing about, Browne, but 
your objection is over-ruled, anyway," 
declared Judge Handforth pompously. 
" I hereby pronounce sentence upon the 
prisoner. He shall be made to wear clogs 
and go about without socks.n 

Immediately thero was an uproar at the 
judge's harshness; and Archie hi1nself 
shuddered, wilted, wobbled at the knees, 
and then collapsed)nto a state of complete 
coma. 

" And now the court will adjourn l !.! 
announced tho judge majestically. 

(Continued at Jooe of column five) 
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H..:ISDFORTH'S ll·'EEliLY 

TOMMY WATSON MAKES A COLLECTION OF 

LAWS WE WOULD LIKE 
H ANDFORTII'S idea of reforming 

St. Frank,s is crazy. Why, he 
hitnself is ono of tho worst 
offenders! I bclievo this latest 

lad is only an excuse to get hhnself into 
the good books of ~Ir. ,viJkes so that the 
Housemaster ,vill release hhn from a gating 
for the foot.er match on Saturday. I guess 
Handy will " arrest" me for saying a 
libellous thing like that, but I'm willing 
to take the risk. And it'll bo good fun, 
anyway. 

However, bis stunt gavo mo a not-ion 
for some copy, o.nd I went round to a1l tho 
St. Frank's celebrities and asked them 
what thoy would do ii they ,vere in the 
position of making nc,v rules a.nd regu­
lations at the old school. 

Archie Glcnthorno said that he would 
do away with rising bell. Everybody 
should be allo,vcd to get up when they 
liked ; he ,vould institute armchairs in 
t.he classrooms and have cups of tea brou6ht 
round during lessons. Trust that lazy 
slacker to suggest a thing like that. 

Fatty Little, of course, stated ho would 
pay more attention to tho grub routine of 
the school. Grub would bo obtainable 
when, where, and ho,v he wanted it. If 
necessary, lessons ,vould bo cut out 
altogether to satisfy tho inner man. Ah, 
,vell, it's fortunate that Fatty isn't in the 
position to n1akc his own ntles, otherwise 
I ca.n see him becoming the sizo of nn over­
grown elephant. 

Nipper was moro 1ovelh~aded in his 
suggestions. Ho ,vould introduce crimin­
ology into the school curriculum and per­
haps devote a little 1norc time to sport. I 
agree with tho latter suggc~tion, but I'm 
not so sure that I ,vould be interested to 
know the size of Bill Sikes' toeprint. 

I dido 't trouble to tackle Forrest. I 
know only too well that he'd want to turn 
St. Fi·ank's into a gambling den. I expect 

BECOME AN 
ALL-TALKING TALKIE 

Improve your elocution by ta.king 
BROl\TNE'S 
extra special 

YELLO\V 
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and give listeners the 

BLUES. ,v AR~L~c.-These highly successful pills 
are not recommended to people with false 
teoth unless said teeth are securely 
clamped to the mouth with three-inch 
nails., or something similarly strong. 

he'd also b~como o. bookmaker, and prob­
ably sta.rt a. racecow-se on the ph1ying­
fiel<ls. 

l\Ir. SuncJiffe was all for cricket-. IIc 
scorned to forget his responsibility ns a 
Fonn-master, and said that ho ,vouldn 't 
mind if cricket was played all day and all 
the year rormd. 

" But it rains 364 days of tho yen r­
and 305 days during Leap Year," I 
pointed out. 

",vouldn't worry me in the least," he 
replied triumphantly. " We'd ha.Ye nn 
indoor cricket pitch. Big Hall, for 
instance. Rather limited in dimensions 
nt the moment, but that could soon bo 
remedied by knocking down the wal 13 
und enlarging it.,, 

:i\Iethinks Mr. Suncliffe knows what hc·s 
talking about ! 

All I can say in conclusion is that St. 
Frank's would be the world's most popular 
school if tho fellows had theil· wa.y. But 
what a hope of that coming to pass ! 

JUDGE HANDY CAUGHT IN COURT 
(Continued froni colunin 2.) 

" One moment, please I " cut in a voice 
from the doorway, and upon the threshold 
stood :llr. ,vilkes, frowrung thunderously. 
0 So you are a. judge, eh, Handforth ? 
\Vell, before adjourning the court you will 
pass one more sentence. You will chargo 
yourself with causing a disturbance ru1•l 
you will sentence yourself to five hundred 
lines." 

And ,vhcn Ho.ncliorth bad done so, 
everybody agreed that he was a judgo 
with a real sense of justice l 
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THE HOUSE OF DREAD ! 
(Continued from page 20.) 

footman-so obviously a Green Triangle 
man. How was 1t that the earl accepted 
that fellow as a servant P And Blanc, too? 

"I'm glad you're here, Lee," said the 
earl suddenly. "What's all this non­
sense about Skeets and me disap.J?earini? 
,vho put that ridiculous story into c1r­
culntion ?" 

"It was reported by the railway l[)Olicc 
that you were lured away from th~· train 
just as it was about to start," repliC'd 
Lee. "And I must confess, Lord Edgc­
more, that I myself feared that you luHl 
fallen into evil hands." 

'l'he earl laughed-but it was a n1irth­
less effort. 

"Wfl left the boat train hurriedly and 
unexpectedly, I will admit," he sa.i<l. 
"Skeets came over faint very suddenly, 
and I decided, on the s.pur of the momcn t, 
to bring him straight to the castle. I 
l1ad intended telegraphing to the London 
terminu.q about our bagga~e. but Skeets 
was so much worse by the time ·we arrived 
that I for got the ma ttcr." 

Lee nodded., watching his l1ost closely. 
He could not get rid of the : mpression 
that Lord Edgemore had spoken tho words 
mecbanic:illy, after the fashion of an 
amateur actor saying his lines. 

"I heard a different story f roiu the 
police I' said Lee quietly. 

"Oh ! How different P" 
"T wa~ told that a stranger, in shirt­

sleeves hurried up to you, and t11at after a 
few moments conversation you nccom-
1>anied him to a waiting car,'' said Lee. 
"Thf' man in sl1irt-sleeves has not been 
tra~ed-neither hna the car. To be q1er­
f ectly honest, Lord Edgemorc, I am re­
lieve,1 to find you here, safe and sound." 

'' There hns been E:iome absurd blunder­
ing," growled the earl. "I remember 
the man in shirt-sleeves; he mistook me 
for somebody else and scarcely ten words 
1>assed between us. I happened to sec a 
waiting car evidently belonging to a 
hiring- company, and I offered the n1an 
doub)t> money if he would get Skeets here 
quickly. I don't know wl1ere the car 
came from, or what happened to it after 
I had fPaid the driver off. But there has 
been a lot of mystery over nothing. I am 
licre-SkPets is upstairs in bed-and I 
,vant no police inquiries. or police inter­
ference.,, 

Aga1 n he spoke as thou 0-}1 he were rc .. 
pea ting passag-C',s that be had learned by 
J1eart Ordinarily, iperl1aps, N clson Lee 
w_oul~ not hnve noticed it; but just now 
Ins ,v1ts ,verc super-alert. 

The earl's story sounded satisf act.ory; 
uutJ according to Nelson Lee'g informa­
tion the police could \Jroduce witnesses to 
prove that t.he mn n 1n shirt-sleeves had 
come up to the boat train., inquiring 
s.pecifically for Lord Edgemore. 

So his lordship had lied about that. 
Why P There ~·eally seemed nothing to 
hide. Did he know of Professor iin .. 
grave's presence at the castle, and had 
he been intimidated? 

And then. as Nelson Lee looked acros~ 
at his host, the truth came to hint like a 
flash of dnspiration. 

CHAPTER 12. 
The Mystery Malady r 

AS the start.ling explanation cnme t.o Nelson 
Leo he looked with new interest ot his 
host. He even roso to his feet and, 
bending forward, peered closelv-evcn 

n1dely-into Lord Edgemoro'a face. .. -
lie was not surprised when the ca.rl sl1owed 

no resentment. He seemed hardly aware of 
Lee's scrutiny. He sat mechanically, list.less 
nnd indifferent. And Lea was satisfied with 
this proof of his theory. 

" You are not yourself, Lord Edgemore, '~ 
said the detective suddenly. 

"No," muttered the earl. "I-I-- ,vhat ? 
,,11iat did you say ? " He spoke with sudden 
harshness. "Not myself t Say, what are you 
trying to do ? " 

Nelson Lee did not answer. He was no longer 
baffled. And his thoughts automatically 
strayed to Skeets, for the one train of thought 
inevitably led to the other. 

" What is the nature of your son's sudden 
illness?" he asked abruptly. 

" Skeets' illness T " said the ea.rl. " Y cs ; 
very mysterious. I am terribly worried about 
tho boy, Mr. ~- If I am abn1pt in my 
manner I hope you will forgive me.'' 

His voice was almost toneless, and Leo was 
not looking at him. The detective was search­
ing lhe room, and e\9en went to two or threo 
of the heavier pieces of furniture and glanced 
behind them. Whilst thus ocoupied he passed 
one of the windows, and he saw tho group of· 
S~. Frank's fellows who were approaching tho 
w1da terrace. 

For a moment Lee frowned, and then his 
brow cleared. 

"Some of tho boys are coming," he said 
"Boys ? ,, repeated Lord Edgemore. "·oh 

you mean from St. Frank's ? They ore per: 
fectly welcome-- No, I don't want them 
here," he n.rlded suddenly. " ,vho told them to 
come ! I won't bo pestered with schoolboys ! " 

" They are your eon's friends,'' said Lee 
gently. "Naturally, they are anxious about 
Skeets.'' 

ft was some moments before tho enrl replied. 
'Yes, of course," he said, at len~t.h. '' Let 

them come in, Mr. Lee. Surely. It 1s lhouuht­
ful of them to come along to inquire about 

O 

my 
son.'! 
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CHAPTER 13. It wo.s Lea who made 
0 move towards the 
h:.1.ll, and the earl, af tcr 
a ~moment of hesitation, 
fol1owed. · 

EXTRA LONG 
COMPLETE 

The Patient I 

NELSON LEE was 
b o t h gra tificd 
a n d surprised. 
He bad not ex­

pected that the request 
would be granted. 

NipJ>er and Travers 
and Handf orth a n d 
\Villy and the others 
were c o n s i de r ab I y 
startled when they saw 
the great door open­
and when they saw 
Nelson Lee side by side · 
with Lord Edgemore. 
They had been uncer­
tain a.CJ to the wisdom 
of their approach, but 
now they halted in sheer 
bc,vilderment. 

Detective­
Thriller The boys, he could see, 

were not suspicious ; ii 
they noticed any differ­
ence in the earl's 1nan­
ner, they set it down to 
his worried state of 
mind. Nipper, perl1aps, 
was the only one who 
kept looking at Lord 
Edgemore with keen, 
concentrated intentness. 

• appears 1n 
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Tell Your Pals I 
" Groat Scott 1 " mut­

tered Church, staring. 
" It's - it's tho earl 
himself I " 

"Here-safe and sound! " said Travers. 
" ,ven, well ! Who'd ho.ve thought it ? '! 

" You may come in, boys," called Nelson Lee 
froin tho doorway. "Lo1·d Edgemore would 
liko to havo a word with you.,, 

They hurried up the ,vido stops, eager and 
excited. 

" It seems that the police bave made a silly 
blunder,,, went on Lee. " Lord Edgemore a.nd 
his son did not disappear at all ; they merely 
changed their plans and came straight home, 
instead of going to London.,, 

" l\Iy only hat I ~! ejaculate<l Handforth.· 
" ,vha t o. frost I " 

"\Vo'rc glad to hear it, sir," said Nipper 
quickly. " Is it really true tha.t Skeets is un-
well ? " _ 

They ·surrounded the hvo 1ncn in tho hall, 
and Lord Edgemore was looking ,vorried and 
uncertain. 

" Yes ; Skeets is in bed," ho said. " I don't 
know what's the matter with him. The attack 
came suddenly. He was in perfect health 
during tho voyage-right until we were about 
to enter the boat train, in fact. 'fhen, suddenly, 
ho developed this extraordinary malady.,, 

" But what is it, sir ? " asked Handforth 
eagerly. " 'Flu, or biliousness, or measles, or 
something ? " 

" I don't know what it is," replied Lord 
Edgemoro quietly. " I wish I did. He seems 
healthy enough in body; his pulse is sound, his 
appetite is good, and thero is no sign of any 
fever. Yet the poor boy is like a stricken 
thing." 

" l\Iay we go up to see him, sir ? " nsked 
Travers. "I'm ono of his very special .chu1ns, 
you kno,v." 

" So am I, sir," said Handforth quickly. 
"_,Ve're all his chums. Perhaps we cau cheer 
hun up o. bit." 

Only for a. 1nomont diu Lord Edgcmore 
hesitnte. 

"Yes, certainly," he said. "It is good of 
you to be so thoughtful. I will take you up 
to Skeets at once.'~ 

" Something f u 1111 y 
about this," ho whis­

pered, as they moved towards the stairs. 
"Just what I was thinking," murmured ,villy 

Haudforth, who was next to him. " \Vhat about 
old Zinny ? ,, , 

• "That's what I mean," said Nipper softly·. 
' Perhaps he cleared out after Skeets n.n<l his 
pater arrived. Yet that doesn't expJain it.'~ 

"Not by long chalks," said ,villy. " Better 
keep mum now, though." 

Ho did not like the look or the footman; he 
noticed, too, tho.t Nelson Lee wos keeping o. 
,vary eye on the fellow. The footmnn himself 
had remained in the hall, and he was looking up 
the wide staircase with lmdisguised resentment. 

The boys felt ·a subtle difference in the very 
air. Edgemore Castle was not the freo and eusy 
"liberty hall " as of old. There ,vas a sort oi 
tension in the air. 

But Lord Edgemore readily opened one of 
the bedrooin doors, and tho guests were ushered 
in. Tho handsome bed in that noble apartment 
,vas occupied by a solitary figure. 

" Hn.llo, Skeets, old son I "murmured Tra\·ers, 
approaching. 

Skeets, usually ·so cheery, made no answer. 
Ho ,vas lying comfortably and easily, and the 
boys wore gratified to see -that he was looking 
disgustingly healthy. He was bronzed from his 
recent sea trip, and it would have been difficult 
to iina.gino a more robust youngster. 

But there ,vas something startlingly peculiar 
about his eyes. Their expression was dull. fiat, 
charactcrles.~. Ile looked from 'l1ravers to Potts 
and from Potts to Nipper, and then t,he others. 
But his expression did not change. They might 
ha \-t) been strangers to him. 

" \Vhat's-what's wrong with him ? " wl1isp­
ered Han<lforth uneasily. 

.. Skqfjts ! ,, said Jimmy Potts, bendjng o\·er 
the bec:r.7 " Skeets, old man ! " 

But, tho young Viscount Bellton looked nt 
Jitnmy as though he had never seen him before. 
His lips moved, and the boys heard an unin­
to11igible murmur. But that wa.s all. 

" Don't press him," said Lord E<lgemor~. 
" He's been like that since last night-since it 
happened. He scarcely knows me, evon.'~ 

" How a,viul ! !~ whispered l\IcClure, 
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"It's-it's so n1mmy,'• said Handforth, 
troubled. "I mean, he looks so jolly hcnlthy. 
Yet he's in a sort of-of trance I " 

" You seem to have selected t.he right ·word," 
said Nelson Lee, nodding... "Yes, a sort of 
trance." 

" I think it must have been a stroke,., said 
Lord. Edgemore. "~t ~rst he came over dizzy, 
and 1t was that which prompted me to bring 
him straight home. But soon · after arriving 
hero the poor boy developed this extraordinnry 
condition. I cannot got him to answer any 
questions. He just lays there helpless. Yet, 
when food is brought to him, he eats with nil 
his normal appetite." 

" It-it must, be something to do with his 
brain,'• said Handforth in an awed voice. 
" Poor old Skeets I It's terrible to see him like 
that. Haven't y"ou had a doctor to· see him, 
sir ? " he added, turning t~ the earl. 

" I am afraid our local doctor would be 
baffled," replied Lord Edgemore. "I have sant 
for a great West End specialist. and he will bo 
down this afternoon.,, 

"A specialist I ,, said Lee sharply. 
Ile was more alert than ever. The boys, 

however, thought they could understand Lord 
Edgemore's strange behaviour. \Vith Skeets in 
t.his condition the father was naturallv w·orried 
~ff. • 

" I think we had better go down,'' said Lee. 
" Come, boys. There is nothing to bo gained 
by remaining here. We can only hope that poor 
Skeet.a will make a rapid and sat1sf actory re­
covery." 

They went downstairs, Nelson Lee and Lord 
Edgemore leading the way. 

" I am glad to hear that you have sent for a, 
prominent London doctor," remarked Lee. 
" One glance at Skeets convinces me that our 
local medicos would be unable to prescribe the 
correct treatment-. ., 

" That is what I thought, too," snid Lord 
Ed~emore. "The mnn -n·ho is coming is a great 
brain specialist." 

" May I be permitted to know his name T ,, 
The earl did not answer ; it seemed that he 

l1nd not heard t.he question. 
"Who's the doctor you've sent for, sir ? " 

asked Jimmy Potts eagerly. 
Lord Edgemore swung round upon him ; 

they had just reached the hall. 
"Don't bother me," ho snid impatiently. 

" You wouldn't know, if I told you. lfe is an 
eminent specialist, and if he cannot discovor 
the nature of mr son's malady, no man can, 
Let that be sufficient." 

"Sorry, sir," muttered Jimmy 
Lee himself did not pursue tl1e subjoct-. 
" I wonder if you have not.iced anything 

different about the cSJstle ? " he said, g,oing off 
on another taok. "\Vere you disturbe~ at all 
during the night, Lord Edgomoro ? " 

"Disturbed ? ,, repeated his lordship dulJy. 
"I don't understand what you mean." 

" Did you see any mysterious figures ? Did 
you hear any wiusual noises ? " 

"Of course not," ea.id the earl, with sudden 
impatience. " The castle is the sama o.s it 
always was. ,vhat are you driving at, 1\1~. 
Lee ? ~! ~ 

"Nothjng," replied Lee, "It doesn't 
matter." 

Lord Edgem·ore held out hi~ hand, and it. wns 
nn indication that tho visit was at an end. 
Lee took tho hand, und wns impressed by its 
listlessness. For it wns characteristic of the 
enrl that his handshake was firm and eveu 
powerful. 

" Good-bye, :rtlr. Lee. Good-bye, boys," snicl 
his lordship. "I thank you for coming, but 
you wilJ not misundP-rstand me when I tc 11 you 
that Ifrefer to be alone. In my present stnto of 
mind am, I am afraid, an indifferent host." 
. He turned abruptly from tho door, and 

walked back to the library. And Nelson Le0 
and the boys made their exit, and the heo.vy 
door closed with an unmistakable thud, opcrntcd 
by tho resentful footman. 

And there had been something ominous in 
the sound of that thudding door. 

--
CHAPTER 14. 

Professor Zingrave's Fury I 

L ORD EDGEI\IORE having returned to 
the library, shut the door and sat down 
in one of the easy chairs before the fire. 
He did all this mechanically, as though 

impelled by some unseen. hidden force. · 
He sat there motionless, and now thero was 

a startling similarity in his condition to that, of 
Skeets. 

A minute pnssed-two minut.os-threo 
minutes. 

· And then, with a little click, the door of nn 
adjoining room opened. It wns a small studv, 
and there was a communicating door between 
this apartment and the library. 

Professor Cyru~ Zingrove entered ; and his 
usually immobile face was distorted with well­
nigh uncontrollable fury. 

"Lee I " h~ snarled passionately. "Leo 
again I A th6usand curses on the intcrferin~ 
dog's head I " -

He had reached the fireplace by now, ancl he 
paced up and down on the rich hearthrug. 
Lord Edgemore, sitting so near, took scarcely 
o.ni notice of him. · 

' You J " went on Zingrave, glaring at the 
eorl. " By Heaven I I manag6Cl you all right­
but it was an appal1ing strain. How did L~e 
escnpe ? " he went on harshly. "Answer me 
that, you poor thing! How did Lee eacnpc t '.! 

The professor was almost beside himself. 
Nelson Lee's visit had been as unoxpected 

and as shattering as a bombsheJJ. Zingravo 
had only just managed to cope with the si tua .. 
tion. But he had coped wit.h it, nnd this wn3 
the only satisfaction he could obtain. 

He had heard the dull report of tho explosion; 
he had congratulat.ed himself upon the fact 
t.hat Nelson Lee, at last, was no more. Then 
Lee, as cool as ever, utterly unscathed, hnd 
turned up I 

There was something uncanny about ft. No 
matter how Zingravo plotted to end NeJson 
Lee's life, the detective still lived. He seemed 
t.o bear a charmed existence. 

And this time the professor had assured him• 
self that there could be uo possible miscarriagel! 



27 

-~ 
:::::-::::::-...._ 

- ' . --
- -

Zingrave saw the blocked roadway--knew he could not stop the car; and, in a desperate 
bid for freedom, crashed straight through the parapet ol the bridge, into the swirling 

river below I , 

Jie had expected Lee to co1ne to Edgemoro 
Castle in answer to that noto ; ho l!ad arranged 
the an1 bush. 

There came a tap nt the door, an<l Zingrave, 
pulling himself together, turned. 

'' Come in ! ,, he said in o calmer tone. 
It wo.s the footman who entered. 
" AH clear, Chief," he said hoarsely. " They've 

gone." 
. " I kno,v they've gone, you fool,,, retorted 

Z1ngrave. " Is that nll you came to tell me 7 ,, 
The man cast an unetu~y glance at Lord 

Edgcmore. 
" Don't worry about him, Gull,,, said the 

professor impatiently. " He scarcely knows 
whnt ·wo are saying-and he is not taking the 
~lightest interest. ,vhcre's that fool, Blane ? 
Hasn't he returned yet ? ,, 

The footman looked frightened. 
" I oa1ne to tell you about him, Chief," he 

said nervously, " Number Sixteen ra.ng up 

from the village. The call came through to tho 
other telephone:--" 

" \Yell ? ,, snapped Zingrave. 
"Blane's arrested, Chief,,, blurted out Gu11. 
" .Arrested ! " 
"Yes, Chief-and so is Nu1nber Twenty. 

It seems that Nun1ber Twenty is injured, too­
they took him to Ba.nnington in an a1nbulancc. '' 

" Get out l ,, snarled Zingrave. " This is 
Lee's work! " 

" I-Iadn't wo better be moving on, Chief ? " 
asked Gull feverishly. "We'll have tho police 
here next,--" 

" Don't be a bigger blockhead than you can 
help," interjected the professor ?tlrtlf. " The 
police cannot connect that affair with Edge­
more Cast.le. If the police do come, Lord E<lgc­
rnore will see them, and he ·will give o, satis­
factory explanation about Blanc. ~ow get 
out ! '~ 



28 THE NELSON LEE LlBRARY 

Gull was only too glad to escape. He had seen 
t.he Green Triangle's chief in angry moods before, 
but never had he seen him so infuriated as now. 

14,or some timo Profe&qor Zingrave paced up 
and do,vn like a. madman. His rage against 
Nelson Lee was terrifying to witness. 

Again Leo I Blane and Number Twenty 
arr~at.ed-and all because of Nelson Lee ! 
Every time, at every turn, Nelson Lee scored I 

" But I'll got him I O panted Zingrave, his 
~yes burning. " He can't escape the vengeance 
of the League much longer r I'll get him-I'll 
get him-I'll get him I ,, 

He spoke aloud in a paroxysm of fury, and 
ho glared at the unhoeding Lord Edgomore. 

There was, indeed, something terrible in the 
earl's indifference t-o Zingr~ve's outburst. Yet 
the explanation was simple enough. 

Lord Edgemore was hypnotised I 
The previous night Zingrave had pitted his 

,viii against the earl's. and that bluff, honest 
man had been utterly unable to cope with the 
must.er-criminal's evil, uncanny force. 

He had succumbed at last, a.nd now he ,vn.s 
complet-ely under the sway of Professor Cyrus 
Zingravo's will. · 

This, too, was tho ei"})lanation of Skeets' 
'' malady.,, 

The boy was, in reality, perfectly healthy; 
only his will-power had been taken from him. 
He was hypnotised, too-ho was held tightly 
in that grim th.raldom. 

CHAPTER 15. 
The Plan of Campaign I 

P ROFESSOR ZINGRAVE knew only too 
,veil ·why Nelson Lee had called. Lee 
was suspicious ! 

And here the rascally professor was at 
a, disadvantage. For ho did not know that 
Nelson Leo and the boys had discovered­
even as early as the previous night-that he, 
Zingrnve, was at the castle. Thinking things 
over, he reassured himself. Suspicious aa 
Nelson Lee was he had discovered nothing of 
importance during his visit. 

" He wanted to know the name of the 
specialist, did ho ? " muttered Zingrave, fixing 
his burning gaze upon Lord Edgemore. " Do 
you hear that, you dummy ? He wanted to 
kno,v the name· of the specialist. And you 
,votddn't tell him, would you ? Of course you 
wouldn't ! Ho,v could you ? You don't even 
know the name." 

It was true. Zingrave, by terrific mentol 
concentration, hnd controlled Lord Edgemore 's 
speech. And although the earl appeared 
normal, except for a certain peculiarity of 
1nanner, he ,vas really nothing more or less 
than a mouthpiece for 'Zingrave. He had been 
told that a great specialist was coming down 
to see Skeets, and in his bemused mental 
condition he was grateful. 

For ho actually believed that Skeets was 
genuinely ill. 

"Yes, my charming host, wo'll do the 
thing properly," said Zingrave mockingly. 
" Dr. l\Iarlby Gower is a great man ; · a brilliant 
man. I haven't the slightest doubt that he will 

·be able to diagnose the poor boy's malady­
and prescribe for it.,, 

An evil light wa.s in Zinfirave's eyes now. 
"The boy is a nuisance,' he went on. as 

though speaking to himself. " Yes, I am glad 
I sent for Dr. Gower. The boy is an excuse 
for those other boys to come to the ca.st le 
making inquiries. That must be stopped. 

"Furthermore, it will be difficult enough 
to keep you under control, Lord Edgemore, 
without having to bother with your son. You 
are the one I want ! " 

Lord Edgomore looked at him listlessly. 
· " The boy ? ,, he said questioningly. " I 
can't remember. Everything is so vague." 

Zin~rave bent over him, and stared unwink­
ingly into his eyes : a hard, concentrated stare. 
And gradually the earl slipped back into his 
former condition. 

"The boy must go, 0 muttered Zingra\·e. 
"It will take me all my time to hold you in 
your place." 

Calming down, the professor was not so 
alarmed over Nelson Lee's visit. After all, Lea 
had discovered nothing. On the contrary, ho 
had found Lord Edgemore in residence, and if 
he had had any suspicions, they were alla.yed. 

,Vhilst Lord Edgemore wa.s Zingravo's slave-­
as he was now-there could be no danger. 

There was no rdason why Zingrave should 
not romain hero for months-until tho polico 
were definitely and positively satisfied thnt 
he was really dead. He would ha ,re all the 
comforts of the castle, complete freedom 
within it walls, and the best of living. 

There were only a fe,v servants, and these 
wore all Green Triangle men. They had be£'n 
carefully selected. 'rhe castle was a veritable 
fortress, too. And after nightfall it could bo 
bolted and barred so securely that even Nelson 
Lee, ,vith all his ingenuity, could not enter. 

"Yes, I am sa.fe ! ,, muttered Zingrn,·e 
gloatingly. 

There was another cause for his satisfaction. 
He had, within his reach, the means of nquiring 
much wealth for the future needs of his criroin~ll 
confederation. Lord Edgemore·s wealth! 

From the first, Zingrave had designed to 
secure the Edgemore treasure for his o,vn 
purposes. Nolson Lee had foiled him. Ilut 
Nelson Leo would not do it age.in! 

For Zingrove, with his usual audacity, h3d· 
decided to socure that treasure yet ! 

But ho would use different methods now. 
During the coming ,voeks he would play a slo\v 

nnd deliberate game. Lord Edgemoro wou Id 
do everything ho was told. Insidiously, and in 
such a way that no suspicions would be aroused, 
the earl's fortune ·would be dive1·ted into other 
channels. Stocks ,vould be taken out of ono 
broker's hands and placed -into another's. 
Bonds would be quietly transferred. Zingrave 
had it all mapped out. And later, whoo tho 
right moment came, Lord Edgemoro would 
awaken from his hypnotic trance to find him­
sell a beggar. And so cunningly would hi9 
fortune have been dissipated that no tro.c~e 
of it would bo left. 

That, in a nutshell, ·wns Professor Zingrayc's 
dnring plnn. .-

Thus, he hnd had a double reason for seeking 
refuge under this historic roof. Not only waa 
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the castle a haven of refuge, but he would gain 
0 fortune through his enterprise. 

As for the boy-well, the boy was not 
wanted, and he would have to go.~~. 

And Professor Zingrave's method of dealing 
with people he did not want ,vas not pleasant. 

CHAPTER 16. 
Nelson Lee's Suspicions I 

AS Nelson Lee walked back to St. Frank's 
with the juniors, he was in a thoughtful 
mood. 

And his thoughts revolved, mostly, 
ronnd that reference to a London specialist. 

And t.here was every reason for the detective's 
de~p suspicions. _ 

'~ Poor old Skeets! " Handforth ,vas saying. 
")lust be some sort of brain disease. I suppose." 

"An evil brain disease., Handforth," said 
Leo bluntly. 

",Vhat do you mean, sir-evil ? ~! 
"I mean just what I say." · 
"\Vell, there's a specialist coming down this 

afternoon--'' ' 
" By whose instruct-ions ? " interrupted Lee, 

significantly. 
·' Eh ? ,vhat--what do you mean, sir ! ~! 
" I can see what the guv'nor means,'! said 

Njppor. " Are you chaps all stupid ? ~! 
Lee looked at him hard. 
"Then you have guessed, Nipper?!! he 

asked. 
" I think so, guv'nor.'~ 
" Guessed what 7 u asked Hancllorlh, in 

bewilderment. " I say, hadn't we better go 
easy, sir? I mean, there may be another 
o. ttempt on your life " 

"That's not likely this morning, Handforth,'~ 
said Lee. " But don't worry ; I am keeping a 
sharp watch." 

" I believe that Zingrave is somehow respon­
sible for Skeets' condition," said Nipper slowly. 
"Think it out, you chaps. Skeets ancl his pater 
<lidn 't come to the castle because they had 
suddenly changed their plans-because Skeet 
was taken ill. Zingrave is mixed up in it some­
how-but I can't quite figure out how. And it's 
my belief that Skeets has been drugged in some 
way--'~ 

u You're wrong, Nipper," said Nelson Lee. 
He decided, then and there, to take these 

boys into his confidence. They knew so much 
that it would be hardly fair to keep them in the 
dark. And this was a good opportunity, for they 
were walkin~ across the open parkland, and there 
was·no possibility of being overheard by enemy 
ears. 
► "Walk more slowly, boys," said Nelson Lee. 
11 I have something to tell ):.ou. You noiiced 
t~at Lord Edgemore was cold and abrupt in 
his _manner, didn't you ? " 

" Yes, sir," they chorussed. 
"I will tell you why," continued Lee. "Lord 

Edgemore, when ,ve saw him, was hypnotised.'~ 
"What?,, 
" Great Scott I ,, 
" So-so that's the explanation ? " 

. "He is hypnotised-by Zingrave," said Lee, 
1_n a hard voice. " That story he told me about 
~kcets being taken ill was a false story-

inspired by the brain that controlled hun.· 
Actually, Lord Edgemore and his son were 
kidnapped; just as the police reported. But 
they wero brought to the castle, where, as we 
know, Zingrave was waiting. His first task was 
to get them both in his power-mentally." 

"It-it sounds fantnstic, sir," said Hantl­
forth huskily. 

~' It· sounds fantastic because it is fantastic,'~ 
agreed Lee. " I doubt if there is another man 
who could have accompliRhed this evil thing. 
Zingrave is one of the most brilliant men who 
ever arrayed his genius against the law. He 
might have been one of the world's greatest 
scientists: but somewhere in his brain there is 
a kink. He has deliberately chosen to make 
himself an enemy of society. But don't let us 
stray from the point. Zingrave, I any; kidnapped 
Skeets nnd his fo.ther, and had them brought 
to the costle." 

·' You mean that Skeets isn't drugged at all­
but simply hypnotised ? !! asked Nipper, 
breathlessly. 

"I am certain of it," replied Lee. "Think of 
the possibilities ! His lordship is openly in 
rosidonce, and but for a lucky chance none of 
us would have known that Zingrave was there. 
Skeets' ' illnesR., is so ob8cure that no dootor 
could have diagnosed it. And that brings us to 
tho question of the specialist.'! 

He spoke gravely. . 
" But isn't it a 'food thing the specialist is 

coming down, sir t ' asked Handfort-h. 
"lly dear boy, you don't seem to realise the 

hideous posRibilit1es," said Lee, almost im­
patiently. "Lord Edgemore could not even tell 
us the name of the specialist-because ho did 
not know it. Can't you tmderstand? The 
specialist is not· being brought down by Lord 
Edgemore-hut by Professor Zingrave ! !! 

" Phew ! " whistled Handforth. 
" And why T ,, continued Lee. " \Vhy should 

Zingra.ve bring a man down from London ? 
It may be that his only idea is to increase the 
atmosphere of general respectability. The visit 
of a great Harley Streeet doctor would naturally 
be talked about, and ho could hardly arrive at 
t.he castlo and depart without being seen by a 
good many outsiders. In that way, Lord 
Edgemore's decision to get along without local 
medical aid would be logical.,, 

"But I suspect there is more in it than that." 
"You mean, guv'nor, that this ~pecialist ,vi11 

be a fake-a Green Triangle man in disguise?'! 
asked Nipper. "By Jove I I'm beginning to 
see ! ,, 

"I don't even mean that,"-said Lee slowly. 
" Zingrave ,vould not make such a blunder. 
He would call in a real doctor.,, 

" And then hypnotise him, too ! " gasped 
Handforth. " By Jove ! And make him poison 
Skeets, or something l ', 

Lee gave him a sharp look. 
"You are nearer to it than the others, Hand­

forth,0 he said quietly. "Frankly, I am 
gravely afraid for that boy. The earl is 
necessary-he must be kept at the castle at all 
costs. But the boy is only a nuisance. ....t\nd 
Zingra.ve is ruthless." 

"We've got to do something to save him, 
sir!!! said Travers. ~• For the love of Samson! 
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J never dreamed tba.t the situat1on was as 
serious as that. 11 

"I don't think there is anv immediat.e dan-
- gcr,0 said Lee. "I nm trusting you boys to 

keep this matter entirely to yourselves. Skeets, 
very life may depPnd upon your discretion. As 
I said once before, we must go warily.,, 

" You mean, that if we took drastic action, 
it might lead to something bad, sir ! ,, 

"It might cause the death of Skeets-and the 
death of Lord Edgemore, too," rep1ied Lee. 

· " I am trusting you, boys-and you must not 
fail me." 

" But can't we do something, Mr. Lee ? " 
asked Handforth eagerly. "I mean, think of 
those two, helpless in the castle, in the power 
of those orooks ! Oh, my only hat I" 

"What you must do, Handforth, ia to keep 
cool,., retorted Nelson Lee. " I am afraid there 
is no way in which you boys can help immedi­
ately. But, make no mistake, Lotd Edgemore 
nnd his son wilJ be saved." 

And there was a world of determination in the 
great detective's voico. 

CHAPTER 17. 
The Man from London r 

D R. IIARLBY GOWER, of Wimpolo 
Street, did not much resemble the 
popular conception of a West End 
specialist, 

Ile was sitting. now, in his limousine, driving 
towards Edgomore Castle-and he did not look 

any too pleased about it, either. T~ere ~as, i_n 
fact, an expression of great uneasiness 1n lua 
watery, pale-blue eyes. 

With Dr. Gower, it was a case of cc physician, 
heal thyself." For be waR certainly not a lw.Ia 
and robust man. Inclined to stoutness, he was 
flabby~ his faco was red and blotchy, his bulbous 
noso being p11rtioul:1,rly arrogant in colour. 

Years ago, durin~ the early days of hi~ \Vim­
polA Stroot practice, he had been one of the 
smartest men in London. Now he was not so 
particular. His clothes were good, but they 
were ill-cared-for : his linen was not as cleau as 
it might have been. 

Ho was nervous. He had boen worrying evor 
sinr.e the car had left London. Th ore hacl been 
no mistaking the origin of tho call which had 
brought him into the country. And Dr. 
Marlby Gower bad no desire to reopen an 
ac~uaintanceship which he had long t:inco 
believed to be dead-and forgotten for ever. 
But the call had come-and he knew better 
than to disobey. 

Dr. Gower's practice, in the main, ,vas an 
honest one. He had quite a few genuine 
patients. He was a brain specia.Iist-and a 
brilliant man, too. BL1t there wore some 
services he performed which could not bear the 
light of day. There were people in the privato 
lunatic asylums of En~lo.nd who would ne,·or 
have been there but for t.110 services of Dr. 
Gower. And from tbe wealthy relatives of those 
unfortunates tho crooked specialist exnctcd 
liberal hush monoy. 

The car drove into Edgomore Park, uncl 

~·········································· 
" ,,11a.t are you crying for, \\"illie ? " 
"Sister's stolen my orange and means 

to keep it." 
" How do you know she rnenns to 

keep it ? " 
" She's eat.en it ! '' 
(R. Pascoe, 4, JJ" oodway Stre-el, Chud­

leigh, Newton Abbot, Devon. A pen1,:ni'fe). 
Jokes from readers wanted for this feature ! If you 
know a good rib-tickler, send It along now. Pocket 
wallets and penknives and books are awarded each week 
to the senders of the best Jokes. Address your Jokes 
to " Smllers," Nelson Lee Library, 5, Carmelite Street, 

Shopkcepe:r : ",v ere there any orders 
while I was out ? " 

New Assistant : "Yes sir. Two men 
ordered me to put up my hands while 
they took tho cash register." London, E.0.4. 

l\Ierciful Judge: "Your sentence, my man, 
is to be suspended-" 

Thief (interrupting) : " Gosh, Judge, if I'd 
'avo known that pinching chickens was an 
'anging matter, I wouldn't 'ave gone near that 
'edge for worlds." 

(A pocket wallet to E. J. Titrl, 52, Lisbourne 
Road, Hampstead, N. lV.3.). 

First Navvy: "Look at poor old Bill. 'Is 
sight's so bad 'o's working himself to death." 

Second Navvy: "\Vot's 'is sight got to do 
with it ? ,, 

J.~irst ditto: "lV'y, poor fellow, 'e can't sec 
when tho boss ain't looking at> 'im, so 'e as to 
keep on working all tho time." 

(L. Berger, 214, Groyland Road, Lou:er Edm,on­
ton, '])," .9. A penkn1;{0.) 

(C. Plume, Children's JVard, Jrar 
.lllemorial Hospital, Chase Side, Enfield, :t.fiddx. 
A grand book.) 

Doctor : " Have you tried gargling with suit 
and water ? " 

Old Salt : " I should think I have. I\·e 
been shipwrecked five times." 

(R. Taylor, I, Lister Cottages, Dagger Lane, 
Elstree, H erts. A grand book.) 

Tramp : " Please, mum, will you lend n1~ a 
cake of soap ? " 

La.dy: H Certainly. But what do you want 
it for ? " • 

Tramp: ,: l\Iy pal's got tho hiccups, und I 
want to give him u shock ! " 

(F. L. Ycarley, 183, lllosellc Avenue, u·:_,~1d 
Green, Landon, N. A pocket wallet.) 
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presently it pulled up on the terrace, before tho 
great stops leading up to the imposing door. 
'.the afternoon sun was bright., and the castle 
gardf,ns were looking gay, with tho spring 
flowers blossoming in their hundreds. 

'' Huh I So this is the plnca?,, grunted the 
doctor. " You'd better wait, Parsons.'~ 

"Very good., sir,'! said the chauffeur, as he 
opened the door. 

Dr. Gower mounted the steps and it was 
unnecesi;;ary for him to ring the be 11, for the 
door opened, revealing Gull, the footman. 
, .. c. You are Dr. ~Iarlby Gower, sir?,, he asked 
respectfully. 

'lhe visitor looked at him through his gold­
rimmed glasses. 

" Y cs,,, he said. 
"liis lordship is oxpccting you, sir," said 

Gull. " ,vill you please follow me, sir ? " 
Bag in ho.nd, Dr. Gower walked across tho 

great hall. He was looking about him in­
qui~itively-suspiciously. Things were not 
q nite as he had expected. 

" Dr. liarlby Gower,'' announced the foot­
man, throwing open a door, and standing aside. 

The specialist walked in-and found himself 
facing, not the Earl of Edgemoro, but Professor 
Cyrus Zingrave. They were in the library, and 
the Earl, at that moment., was in a hypnotic 
sleep in the little study, adjoining. 

"You are late, Gower," said Zingrave, 
briefly. 

Dr. l\Iarlby Gower was sto.ring at him in 
consternation. 

" Is this wis5 ? " ho a~ked nervously. " Good 
heavens, man, anybody might think you owned 

the plo.co ! Aren't you afraid of the police ? 
How on earth--,~ 

"Yon never were a quick thinker, Gower," 
interrupted Zingrave, almost contemptuously. 
" Do yon think I let everybody know that I 01n 
here ? II 'm ! " He was eyeing the doctor with 
disfavour. "I haven't seen you since the old 
days. IIow many years a.go is that? You 
haven't improved, Gower.'~ 

"'"re all grow old.," m~ttered the doctor, 
uneasily shifting his !?aze-as though ho had 
read Zingruve's thoughts. 

"The change in you, mv friend, is not 
occ(\sioned by the advance· of years,'! said 
Zingrave bluntly. "You always were a fool 
with the drink, weren't you T Ho,v often did I 
warn ydu ? You look a bigger drunkard than 
ever.,, 

The words stung, for seldom had Dr. Gower 
been spoken to as bluntly as that. 

"Are you the ono to talk to me about drink!'! 
he asked hotly. "If I hadn't been drunk that 
night, yen.rs ago, I would never ho.vo joined your 
inf ornal League ! " 

"And you are still a member.of that infernal 
League," said Zingravo softly. 

"Yes, and I ·suppose I must obey orders 
without question ? ,, ni::ked tho doctor, his voico 
rising shri11. " I must do just what I'm told, 
eh ? If I don't, I'm a traitor! You don't 
think I came here willingly, do yon T I was 
hoping that I ho.d finished with all this--" 

" Dou 't ho o. bigger fool than you can help, 
Gower," broke in Zingra.ve. "I'll put money 
in your pocket. You haven't lost your love for 
money, have you ? '-~ 

····························~·············· 
Tommy: "Let's have a competition to see 

\Yho can pull the funniest face." 
Johnny: "No fear. It wouldn't be fair. 

Look at the start you've got.'~ 
(A. Coverey, 29, .Jlayhill Road, Charlton, 

S.E.7. A penknife.) 

Bill : " I say, 1Iike, I have an uncle who 
sleeps with his feet out of the window, because 
he's so tall." 

l\like: "That's nothing. 1\-Iy uncle's so tall 
that he has to climb up a ladder to put his hat 
on." 

(E. Green, 3, Hol1ne Bank East, Ashuate Road, 
Chesterfield. A grand book.) 

Lady (to driver of stea.m-roller) : " Driver 
did you see a half pound of butter down the 
road ? I think I must have dropped it." 

Driver (scratching his head): "Come to 
think of it, mum, I did feel a bit of a bump ! " 

( lV. P-udney, 15, Lcaniington Road,. Southend­
on.-sea, Essex. :A pocket wallet.) 

Friendly Warder : " .A. musician, were you. 
,ven, I'm afraid I won't be able to give you any 
comfort in musical ways.'~ 

Convict: "If you give me a file, sir, I think 
I could get through a few bars myself.'~ 

(J. Finegan, North Park., Donen,ile, Oo. Cork. 
A grand Prize.) 

\Vhen \Villiam attained majority, his father 
ren1arked: 

"\Veil, Bill, now you are 21, perhaps you will 
do a little to help your old Dad ? ,, 

" Certainly," said Bill. " What could I do ?'.! 

"·\Vell," came the astonishing reply, "you 
could pay off the last two instalments of your 
perambulator ! !! 

(M. Vernon, "Ellerslea," Park Avenue., Sale, 
Cheshire. A pocket wallet.) 

BePt : " ~Iy father's so absent-minded 
that he forgot to~ go to work the other morn-
ing." _ 

Bob : " }Iy father was out yesterday when 
he thought he had left his watch at home, and 
he took it out of his pocket to seo if he had got 
time to run back home and fetch it!'~ 

(B. L. Hughes, 10, Council Houses, Sawtry, 
Nr. Peterborough. A grand book.) 

Teacher: "So you admit this boy was 
thrown into the pond.,, 

Willie: "Yes, sir." 
Teacher : " And what part did you take in 

it ? ,, 
Willie: "The left leg, sir." 

(R. Litchfield, 2, Westfie'ltls Street, Hl9hani 
Terrace., Northant8. A penknife.) 
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Dr. Gower, breathing hard, calmed down. 
II undreds of times, during the pa-Rt few years, he 
had prayed-if he was capable of praying-that 
ho would never have nnyJhing further to do 
with the League of the Green Triangle. He 
hnd been a brilliant doctor in his young days, 
and he had O gone wron~,. from that fato.l date 
when he had been mad enough to throw in his 
Jot with Zingra,"o. He had oven beon a.n Innor 
Councillor-and he supposed he was still one. 
, Vhen tho summons had· come he had not suffi­
cient cournge to ignore it. 

" \Vell, ,ve won't argue," he said gruffly. 
" ,vhat do you want me to do ? " 

"That's better," said Zingrave. "Your 
·visit here, Gower, is purely a. professional one. 
You have come openly, and there is· not the 
slightest necessity for any secrecy. There is a 
gonuine patient for you in this house, and 
you had bett~r come up nnd see him at once." 

" \Vhat's the troublo-brain disordel'-? " 
"You'll see when you examine him," replied 

Zingrave. " Don't he alarmed-there are onlr, 
a few servants, and they are all my own men. 

'' But what of Lord Edgemore?,, 
" He means nothing in this cnstlo," replied 

tho professor. "I am t.ho master here-ho is 
the sla.,Ye.,, 

Dr. ~larlby Gower looked at him strangely. 
" I may have cl1~nged, Zingrave-but you 

ha,·en't," lle muttered. "The same cold, 
devilish strength! Prison hasn't altered you 
a bit--,, 

" That will do,' sn-id Zing-rave sharply. " Only 
rash men remind inc of prison.'' 

Thoy went upstairs, and Dr. Gower wos 
·1 f, ~, en .. 

CHAPTER 18. 
The Operation I 

" EXTRAORDINARY ! I must confcr.:s 
1 have never seen anything like it .. " 

The bra.in specialist, bending over 
Skoots' bed, had finishnd his brief 

examination. He had looked into Skeets' oyes, 
he hncl lifted the eyelids, ho had felt tho boy's 
pulse, and had taken his temper~turc. 

,. 'fhoro is no fover," he went on. "I 
hnvc never ~ccn a case quite so puzzling--" 

"You are not so clever, Gower," snid Zingrave 
contP.mptuously. 

llis tone stung t.he visit.or. 
" ,vhat do you mean ? " asked Go,ver, with 

quick anger. 
"You specialists have your own littlo ruts,,, 

replied Zingrave. "If this were an ordinary 
case of brn.in disorder, you would recognise it 
at once. But it's outside your own particular, 
narrow province. I ~ondered if you would 
find out what was wrong with f.ho boy. I'll 
tcJl you. There is nothing wrong with him." 

" Nothin9 ? ,, repeated Dr. Gower. " Do you 
think I don t know--0 

"Ile is in perfectly normal health," said Zin­
grnve. "By staring into hi~ e~,es, and making 
n few passes, I could restore him within a few 
minutes." . 

"By heaven! ,, gasped the doctor. "You 
-r.ou mean that he is in a hypnotic tr anco ? '~ 

• Just that, and nothing more." 

" Then, why have· you brought me here ! ,, 
demanded Dr. Go,ver, with justifiable wrath. 
" You can cure him botter than I I You hyp­
notised him, didn't you! You're nn lmca.nny 
devil, Zingra,re ! I've ahvays scoffed at hyp­
notiRm--,, 

"I don't wnnt this boy to be curod," broke in 
Zingravo, speaking deliberately. "I've brou~ht 
you down here for one purpose, Gower. 1: ou 
are to kill 1nm.,, 

The blotchy-faced specialist jumped.­
"Kill him ? " he repeated hoarsely. 
" It is impossible to sencl him away, and ho 

is a nuisance," said Zingra.ve. " The funeral 
will be very quiet ; he will ho buried in the Edge­
more vaults. His father will be the only mourn-
er, and.--" ' 

"But you are not serious?" asked Dr. Gowor, 
his wat-Ory eyes full of horror. · 

"Surely, my dear Gower,- you are not be­
coming squeamish in your old ago ? " asked 
Zingrave mockingly. "I remember one man, 
several years ngo, who died whilst , under 
your treatment. You ha,re done much worse 
than this. There nro some things o. great deu l 
more hideous than death. How mnny unfor­
tunate peoplo, in so-called nursing homes, are 
dragging out their hopeless existence beC'auso 
of your·--" 

'
1 No, no," muttcrod Dr. Gower huskily. 

" ,vhy change the subject ? You say that you 
want this boy-killed 7 How ? " 

"We need not tnke his father's feelings into 
consideration," replied Zin grave. " Lord Edge­
more, being in my power, ,vill accept the boy's 
denth calmly. It is t.he outside people we rilust 
think of. Several of tho youngster's echool-
f ellows came to see him, and they were all 
grieved. They think that he is suffering from 
some unknown brnin malady. ,vhen, there- ' 
fore, he takes a turn for the worse, no suspicious 
will be aroused." 

" But another doctor must be called in--" 
- "Have you lost your nerve, Gower ? " in­
terrupted Zingrave impatiently. " You know 
what to do with this boy.,, 

"Yes, yes-all right," muttered t]w other. 
"I cnn do it-I can give him an injection that 
will )cave no trace." 

" ,vhen will he die ? " 
" He will linger for two days, perhaps-and 

then, wbon tho brain is fu1Iy effected, he will 
have a paroxysm resembling o. fit. That will 
be the end." 

" And no doctor will be able to detect foul 
piar ? ,,_ 

' Nothing will Le discovered, even if they 
hold o. post-mortem," replied Dr. Gower confi­
dently. "His death will appnrently be from 
natural causes. Paralysis of tho brain. Thoro 
will be no trouhlo with the certificate." 

"Exactly," said Zingrave, notlding. "\Yell, 
you can proceed.'• 

" But there is one thing I want to know," 
said Dr. Gower, staring at his companion. 
"You could have done this thing just as woll ns 
Zingrave. Why are you putting it on my 
shoulders ? ,. 

Zingrave laughed. 
"You forget that I am not supposed to be 

here," he replied. " It was Lord Edgemore who 
sent for you ; a doctor of some kind had to 
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attoncl to the boy. Ancl if there should L>o nny " You fiend I " he brcatbcc.1. u \Vhat kind t)f 

query as to his death-ff thoro should he uny a. mind bave you that you should want thnt 
police inquiries-you will be responsible." unfortunate father to witness something which 

'' I thou7ht as much,,, said Dr. Gower is virtua~ly the k~lling of his own son ? '~ . 
hoarsely. ' If there's trouble over this, I'm to He s1uvorcd slightly, and then, opewng Ins 
uffcr ch ? ,, bag, he prepared for the " ope1·ation.,, By 

s "1iave you so little faith then in your own the timo ho was ready, Professor Zingrave had 
abilit,ics ? ;, ' ' · l'oturncd, bringing with him Lord Edge1nore. 

"All riiht-I'll show you whether I cnn do "This is Dr. Gower, a.specialist from Lon<l<'n," 
it or not,' muttered Dr. Gower. " ,vhnt's t.ho said Zing1·avc pleasantly. " He tells me that. ho 
good of jibbing, anywny ? Yon know too much can effect a. simple cure." 
about me-and I'1n well o.wnrc of your thrcuts, "I nm glo.d,,, said tho earl sin1ply. 

-- --- ·---- . 

-- <.-;_~::,~~~~--:==--~~;::;:-. ~ 2.:C::~,:;- - ,, 

-----=--====-:~~~~~:::!~!!t~~--=~-~~-~~ 

----
-.:'~ ~ 

~;~~ri:;;;~~~~ ~ ~-~ 
~--al! 

..., 

With an ear-splitting roar the mystery craft of the Green Triangle Gang cut through the water 
straight at the group of swimming Juniors. " Look out ! " bellowed Handfortb. "It's 

Zingrave's boat-he's escaping ! " 

nlthough you ho.vo not uttered them. If I 
refuse, the police will get certain information 
nbout me, eh ? " 

" I did not say that," replied Zingravo. 

" I'll do this thing-because I'1n forced to," 
said the specialist. "But when l'vo done it, 
I want to go. Do r,ou widerstand? You can't 
keep me here ' 

'' Your society is not so cl1arming that I 
8hou1d urge you to remain," said Zingro.vo 
bluntly. u ,vait ! Prepare the necessary instru­
incnts, and I will fetch Lord Edgemore. It is 
o. whim of mine that tho father should sec this 
£imple operation." 

IIo went out of the roo111, and tho oihor man 
glnrcu at the closed Joor. 

His mental condition was peculiar. Although 
under Zingra.ve's hypnotic speJJ, he wes yet 
capable of thin.king, to a certain degree, ior 
himself. In a. vague sort of way he knew that 
Skeets was desperately iJl ; he understood that 
this stranger ,vas a great doctor from London. 
He accepted Zingrave's presence quite naturally. 

"\Vby, yes, of course, Lord Edgemore," said 
Dr. Gower, speaking with forced heartiness, 
"we'll soon have the boy right.0 

"Just a simple injection,'! said Zingra,·e, 
smi1ing. 

" And that will cure him 7 ,, 
"Not im1nediately," said Dr. Gower, wah a 

quick glance at Zingravc-a glance which was 
full of angry reproach. "But it will be tho 
beginning.'! 



" 'lVe shall be most int,erest-ed to see just what 
you do, Dr. Gower,,, said Zingrave, in that silky 
voice of his. 

Dr. Go,ver's hand almost faltered as he ap­
proached the bed. Professor Zingrave 's un­
utterable callousness sickened him. But he 
was too deeply involved in the affairs of the 
Green Triangle to back out. 

So there, in front of Lord Edgemore's very 
eyes, the fateful injection was made. 

CHAPTER 19. 
Friends In Need I " I 'l\I going over," said Vivian TrnYers 

firmly. 
" But, my dear chop, __ ,, 
"It's no good objectin~, Jimmy!' 

interrupted Tra,vers. "Something 1n my bones 
tells me that poor old Skeets is in awful danger 
this afternoon.,, 

" I feel that way, too," admitted Jimmy Potts 
huskily. " But what can we do ! You ~now 
what l\lr. Lee said." 

" Sometimes." replied Travers, " it isn't wise 
to obey orders too strictly. I think we can bo 
fairly certain that Mr. Lee is on the job. But 
thnt's no rea.qon why-we shouldn,t go over to 
Edgemore Castle oursel\9es." 

Afternoon lessons were just over, and Travers 
nnd Potts-Skeets' own particular chums­
were intensely worried. Tliey could not expect 
Tony Cresswell to share their feelings ; for Tony 
,vns comparatively a new boy, and he ho.d never 
really known Skeets. But he was just as eager 
as his study mates to go to the castle. 

Skeets had originally shared Study H with 
Travers and Pott.a, and Cresswell had only gone 
into that study because Skeets had been away 
on holiday. Now that Skeets was back, Tony 
had been talking. in fa.ct. of shifting into 
Study 0, with De Valerie and Somerton. He 
felt rather uncomfortable about it-not t.hat 
thero seemed any likelihood of Skeets• imme­
diate return to the school. 

They were in Study H now, and they sud­
denly heard footsteps in the corridor. The door 
opened and Nipper hurried in, accompanied by 
Tregellis-\Vest and \Vo.tson. They wero o.11 
looking flushed. 

"Just como from the Head's house." ex• 
plained Nipper after he had closed the door. 
'' The guv'nor isn't there. 0 

"I didn't e~-pect he would be,0 said Travers. 
" I'll bet he's on the trail.,, 

"That's just it," eaid Nipper, frowning. "If 
wo go alon~ to Edgemore Castle we might butt 
into something-and spoil the guv'nor's plnns • ., 

" I don't eeo how we can .. " put in Tommy 
Watson. "There's oothing to pre,,.ent us going 
to the castle openly and asking how Skeets is 
gett.ing on. \Ve,re not supposed to know that 
there's anything squiffy going on. It'll look 
natural enough.,. 

" I'm thinking of that epeoialist," said Travers 
slowly. "Ho was going to sec Skeets this after­
noon, wasntt ho? We might be in time to get 
a word with him, and perhn.Ps he'll be able to 
tell us just what tho trouble 1s." 

'~ But who is this specialist ? " asked Nipper. 

"\Ve shall find out when we get there." 
"I don't mean that," said Nipper. "His 

na.me doesn't matter. You seem to forget that 
he was sent for by Zingrave, not by Skeets' 
pat.er. That's the tricky part of it. Is he 
genuine, or is he a part of the plot? I tell you, 
we've got to bo "rnrv.,, 

There was another tramp of feet in the 
corridor and Handforth & Co. charged in. 

' . ,, d d d "Aren't you chaps commg? eman c 
Handforth, staring round. 

"Shut that door, you ass ! ,, said Nipper. 
",\That's the idea of wasting time like this ? ,, 

demanded Handforth, as he shut the door. 
" Didn't we havo enough trouble in the class• 
room this afternoon? Old Crowell ,vas do,vn 
on us like a cartload of bricks for inattention. 
But how thG dickens could we work, knowing 
that poor old Skeets is in danger ? " 

"I'm going, anyway," said ~ravers de­
cisively. 

"\Veil, look here, lot's be cautious," said 
Nipper. "It might be as well to go o, .. cr on 
our motor. bikes, so that we shall make a good 
des.I of noise.,, 

"That doesn't sound very sensible," said 
Hnndforth. · 

" l\ly idea is this,,, explained Nipper. " If 
we-'re butting into any of the guv'nor's secret 
plans he'll b.Par us coming, and hc'IJ bo ab1o to 
give us a warning or somet.hing. See ? I've 
got an idea that he's at the castle, watching. 
He may be wearing a disguise of somo kind ; ho 
may bo got up as a tramp, or a gamekeeper, or 
something of that sort. He's up to all those 
dodges.,, 

" Yes, that,'s B good idea. to use the n1otor• 
bikes.,. said Jimmv Potts eagerly. " \Vo can 
go along openly, of courso, and it'll look nil tho 
more natural for us to go on our jiggers." 

"We-can go very slowly after we get into the 
drive," said Nipper. "Thon, if tho guv•nor is 
somewhere about, he'll hear us and see us. And 
he'll have time to warn us off if he docsn ', want 
us there. W o 'U keep our eyes open, and if ,vo 
see nothing unusual we'll ride strai~ht up to tho 
front door and ask to see Skeets.• 

"It's ten to one we'll be sent away,,, so.id 
Church. 

They all know this, but it did not alter their 
decision. They had an irresistible urge to go 
to the castle, if only to be near in case there 
wns some fresh excitement. 

Little did they realiso, ns they set out somo 
minutes later, how exciting that visit of thoirs 
wo.s really to be l --

CHAPTER 20. 

The Bombshell I 

T HE tiny injection had been made in 
silence, and Lord Edgemore and Pro­
fessor Zin~rave stood watching o.t the 
foot of t-ne bed. Only Dr. l\lnrlby 

Gower's heavy breathing broke the stillness as 
he replaced his little instrument into its plush• 
lined case. 

" It is done I " he muttered suddenly. 
He was about to say something else, when 

Zingrave held up a warning hand. His quick 
enrs had detected soft footsteps out in tho 
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corridor-almost stealthy footsteps. !Io 11alf 
xnoved towards the door. 

And at that moment the handle turned and 
the door slowly commenced opening. 

" ,vho's that ? '~ panted Dr. Gower, tl'em­
bling. 

Zingrave strode fonvard and flung the door 
wide open. 

Gull, the footman, stood on the threshol<l, and 
be seemed confused and startled by the pro­
fessor's swift action. 

"\Vhat are you doing here ? ,, demau<led tho 
professor harshly. 

"I-1 was looking for you, Chief I " stam­
mered the man. 

" Have I ever given you permission to open 
doors without knocking ? ~! snapped Ziugravo 
dangerously. 

'' But the boy, Chief! I thought I might 
disturb--" 

He broke off, looking across the room at tho 
bed where Skeets was lying eo listlessly. But 
only one glance did he take ; Zingro.ve's burn­
ing eyes compelled him to change the direction 
of his gaze. 

"\Veil,,, demanded the criminal scientist•, 
"why did you come ? ,, 

"I thought I saw o. man out in the park I ,, 
panted Gull. " I was looking out of one of tho 
windows, and I'll swear I saw somebody break 

through tho l1cdge near tho Jono. lfe only 
showed for B n1inute, and then he seemed to 
dive clown into the ditch." 

Zingravo thought for a moment. 
'' If I believed that Lee was prowliug 

about--" he began. 
"He might have been Just a tran1p, Chief," 

said Gull. " There's a little strca1n just there, 
and tramps do sometin1es break tlu·ough tLo 
hcdgo to get the fresh water.'' 

"Leo ? "repeated Dr. Gower, coining nc:u·cr. 
0, stnrtlcd light in his eyes. "Did I hear you soy 
Lee ? Not-not Nelson Lee ? '~ 

" Get out, Gull-and stay out ! ,, 8aic.l tho 
professor. " I'll at.tend to this matter nftcr 
Dr. Gower bas gone. I don't supposo therc·s 
anything in it.,, 

Gull retired, oud Zingrave closed tho door. 
It was almost pitiful to see Lord Edge1nore, 
standing by,_ indifferent., almost, to c\·<.•rythiug 
that wos going on. 

" Did you hear me, Zingrave ? " 81i<.l tho 
doctor, hoarsely. 

" I beard you," 1nuttcrod ZingraYc. " Ye~, 
I did mean Nelson Lee. The interfcri11g hound ! 
He's been hero once to-day--" 

" Lee ! ,, almost wailed Dr. Gower. ,. Then­
then I'm ruined! If ho's on this job hc~ll 
recognise me, and he'll--', , 

"Don't get into a panic!" snapped Zi11grcJ.\·e. 
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" Lee can do nothing. \Vhatevcr he suspects, ho 
is helpless. I tried to get him this morning, but I 
failed." 

Lord Edgomore was passing a hand over -his 
brow. and ignorin,z the two men, he wa..q looking 
e.t Skeets in a different kind of way. The truth 
was, Zingrave was no longer concentrating upon 
the earl,_ e.nd the hypnotic influence was wnning. 

But Professor Z1ngrave paid no heed ; he 
know that ho could exercise his terrible power 
at any moment he liked. 

" You did not tell me that Lee was hero !0 

said Dr. Gower tensely. " But he is here, 
Zingravc ! I know it ! Lee is here, and by this 
time he knows that you have planned to 
murder this boy. And he'li get you, Zingrave-
1 tell you, he'll get you l,, 

"Pull yourself together, you fool ! ,, snarled 
the professor. 

Truth to tell, he was startled by Dr. l\Iarlby 
Gower's sudden change. A new light had come 
into his eyes; they no longer appeared watery. 
They burned wit.h such a strange fire that even 
Zin~rave, for all his mental strength, found 
it difficult to look elsewhere. 

"He'll get you, Zin7rave," murmured the 
doctor, coming nearer. ' He'll come face to fnco 
with you, and then his will will prove stronger 
than yours.,, 

" Don't look at me like that, you fool ! ,, 
panted Zingrave. "What's con1e over you ! ,, 

" His ,vill will prove to be stronger than 
yours," went on Dr. Gower, i~ a husky whisper. 
"And when that happens. Z1ngrave, this mnn 
o.nd this boy will be released from your hypnotic 
power. They'll become themselves-and you 
will be trapped I ,, 

Never before had Professor Cyrus Zingrnve 
experienced the sensation which gripped him 
now. Dr. Gower was lookin$ straight into his 
oyes, and try as he would, Z1ngrave could not 
turn his own gaze away. He wa~ held by E:;ome 
tremendous power. Those eyes burned and 
flamed int.o his, o.nd so great was the shock 
that for the first fow moments he was conf oun­
ded. 

No longer could he control his own thoughts. 
His brain seemed to be numb- d. And he '}·us 
bewildered, too, by this phenomenon. 

A minuto earlier Dr. Marlby Gowet hnd been 
B blotchy-faced drunkard with bowed shoulders ; 
now he seemed to have increased his height, his 
fa-ce had assumed a new strongth, bis jaw was 
sot with grim purpose. But it was lus eyes which 
revealed the greatest change of all. He had 
thrown his glasses aside and now_, not three feet 
from Professor Zingrave, he was staring into tho 
professor's eyes-staring, staring-- _ 

And then, in that instant, Zingrave knew the 
dreadful truth. 

" Lee I " he screamed, staggering back. 
"You're not Gower! You're Lee! You're 
Nelson Lee ! " --

CHAPTER 21. 
The Battle of Wits I 

LOR,D EDGEMORE lookod at the two 
figures with a kind of childlike wonder; 
ho passed a hand over his brow again, 
and shook himself. But, as yet, ho wo.s 

not free from t,he thra.ldom which had held 
him. 

It was a pit.y, for he was a spectator of 
one of tho 1nost amazing scenes imaginable. 

!\laster-detective and master-crook were facing 
one another, each pitting his brain-power 
against the other's. 

"Lee!,, croaked Zingrave, the truth now 
striking him with overwhelming force. 

Not a word came from Nelson Lee. 
Every ounce of . his mental strength, every 

fibre of his being was concentrated upon the 
tremendous task he had set himself. 

He had tricked his way into Edgomore Castle 
with this one definite purpose in mind-to come 
face to face with P:·ofessor Cyrus Zingrav~ and 
pit his own will-power against his enemy's. 
If he lost it would be the end of him ; if he won, 
Lord Edgemore and Skeets would be mentally 
freed. 

Until tho right momont had arrived, Nelson 
Leo's impersonation had boen brilliant ; now it 
didn't matter. He had seized the opening for 
which he had sought, and ho had gained the 
momentary advanto.ge of catching Zingrave off 
his guard. 

So clever had been Nelson Lee's acting that 
the wily professor had suspected nothing ; 
he had not known his visitor's real identity 
until Lee had deliberately chosen to rcvonl 
himself. 

Deliberately, calmly, the great dot-0ctivo 
had walked into the " lion's den.,, Now ho was 
a veritable Daniel. 

The impersonation of Dr. Marlby Gower had 
not been difficult t.o arrange. 

Nelson Lee's first task, after leaving Edgemore 
Cn.stle that morning, had been to learn tho namo 
of the London specialist who had boon cnlled 
down by Zingrave. It had proved easier than 
Lee ho.cl dared to hope. 

Armed with special authority, he had gone 
to the Bannington telephone excha.ngo, and 
every call that had been made from tho little 
Edgemore sub-exchange had been traced. And 
0110 call, from the castle, had been put through 
to Dr. Marlby Gower, of Wimpole Street. 

The rest was ~asy. 
For years Nelson Lee ha.d known that Dr. 

!\·tarlby Gower wa.s a man of questionable 
character. Loo had even suspected thn t ho bad 
once been associated with the League of the 
Green Triangle. Scotland Yard had full particu­
lars of Dr. l\iarlby Gower in their records, but 
they had never been able to obtain sufficient 
evidence to convict hin1. 

This, then, ·was the man who had been called 
down to see Skeet.a. It had been oasy enough 
for Lee to guess exactly why Dr. Gower had been 
sent for. 

\Vithout the delay of a minute Lee had 
motored to London nnd, accompanied by 
Scotland Yard officers, he had gone to Wimpole 
Street. ,vithout any fuss or com.motion the 
doctor had been taken to Scotland Yard. 

There, sodden with drink, he had confessed 
that it had been Zingrave who had sent for him. 

And Nelson Lee, with the permission of tho 
Chief Commissioner, had donned Dr. Gower's 
clothes, and had so changed his · appearance 
that Dr. Gower's own pationts would not have 
known the difference. 

The risks were smR.11, for Lee kne,v that 
Zingrave had not seen the doctor for years. Any 
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slight imperfection of voice, or facial resemblance 
would bo set down to the natural changes 
brought about by the passing of the years. 

Thus had Nelson Lee played his hand; and 
now he had produced the ace. It remained to 
be seen whether Professor Zingrave would 
trump it! 

It had been too risky to raid Edgemore 
Castle in full daylight-and equally risky to 
allow the real Dr. Gower to go there. There 
,vcro secret passages at Edgcmore, and Zingrave 
probably knew of these. He must have no 
chnnce of escaping. 

So Nelson Lee, playing a lone hand, had 
taken the great chance. 

'rhey stood now facing one another, Zingrave 
crouching back like o. trapped animal. And, 
try as he would, be could not wrest his gaze 
owo.y from Nelson Lee's. 

"You sban't--you shan't!" croaked Zin­
gra vc. " lly will is stronger than yours ! Take 
your eyes away, curse you I Don't look at me 
like that ! '~ 

I-le was in terror. ,vith a trc1ncndous effort 
he forced himself to think of something besides 
those sto.ring eyes. Yes, Gull ! And there ,vero 
other men 1 He would shout and call them, 
and-and--

But he couldn't shout : something was pre­
venting him frol!itraising his voice. He couldn't 
even think of Gull and the other men. His 
thoughts were being dragged back by the 
terrific will power which faced him. 

" No, no 1 " he whispered. " I'm stronger 
than you, Lee! You_can't beat me like this I,~ 

And still Nelson Lee maintained that deadly 
silence. He only faced Zingro.ve, staring, 
staring-looking into his very soul, his will 
power burning into Zingrave's brain like a red­
bot iron. 

And now the perspirat.ion was pouring in 
streams down Professor Zingrave's face. Lee, 
too, was feeling the terrific strain. He was 
perspiring almost as much, and his make-up 
was suffering-until his face looked grotesque. 
Yet nothing could alter the power of those eyes. 

Another change was taking place in that 
room during these tensely dramatic moments. 
Skeets was sitting up in bed, and he was 
looking about him with bewildered gaze. Lord 
Edgemore, near the bed, was breathing bard, 
and his own eyes were filled with the old, 
rational light. · . 

" Dad I " came a murmur. "I-I don't 
understand I ,Vhat's happening, dad Y Where 
are we?'~ 

"Hush, Skeets, son!" said Lord Edgemore, 
tlimly realising what it all meant. " Thank 
Heaven you are recovering!,, 

The evil force was removed ; for now every 
fibre of Zingrave's being was concentrated upon 
the task of resisting Nelson Lee's mental 
strength. Those two victims were liberated, 
but only gradually did they return to normal. 
They were still very confused and bewildered. 
They found themselves watching the scene with 
bated breath. 

Lee, of cow·se, had mo.de no real injection ; 
1
1
1e had done nothing whatever to Skeets. He 
10.d used that instrument in order to gain time. 

And now he knew that he was winning ; he 
could feel that his iron will was conquering. He 

was holding Professor Zingrave at bay; he "·as 
proving the master. 

And as this knowledge came to him, so tho 
realisation of defeat came to Professor Zingrave. 

He was helpless : he could see nothing, no,v, 
except Nelson Lee's eyes. All else had vanished 
-the room, Lee's very body and face. He 
could see nothing but those eyes, burning and 
searing into his brain. They held him ns in o. 
steel vice. 

Curi.ously enough, it was Lord Edgemoi-o 
himself who broke the spelJ. Skeets had got 
out of bed now, his brain clearing rapidly; and 
the boy was horrified to realise what was going 
on. The earl, t.oo, was feeling that ugly clouds 
had been swept out of his brain; he was be­
ginning to seo things clearly. 

" Zingrave I ,, he said loudly. 
" Yes, dad : it's that crook ! " panted Skeets. 

" Oh, what's happening ? We'd better grab 
him, hadn't we ? ,, 

Lord Edgemore seized Professor Zingrave 
and pulled him round •. Thia scene was becoming 
unendurable. And that pull shifted, for an 
instant, Zingrave's gaze. 

It was in that second t.ha.t the spell_ broke. 
And t.he professor, with a wild scream, stoggercd 
to the door. 

CHAPTER 22. 
The Escape I 

I F Lord Edgemore bad been his normal, agile 
self he would have stopped Professor 
Zingrave before he got out. 

But the earl hesitated, bewildered. 
And there was something else to claiin his 

attention, too. Dr. " Marl by Gower," stugger 4 

ing drunkenly, collapsed to the floor. 
Nelson Lee had won that great battle, but 

the strain had been so terrific that at the 
moment of victory he became inca.pable of 
carrying his own weight. 

Not only had it been a. tremendous mental 
strain, but an equally great physical strain. · 
The reaction was devastating. 

"All right-all right l" he muttered, his 
breath coming and going heaYily. "Don't 
bother about me, Lord Edgemore. Zingro.ve ! 
Follow him-catch him I,, 

Lord Edgemore stared dully. 
" That voice I " he exclaimed. " Skeets, did 

you hear ? It's Mr. Lee's voice I I've had an 
im]?ression, for some minutes, that l\Ir. Lce1

--'~ : 

'Yes, I'm Lee," interrupted the detective. 
" But go ! Zingrave is escaping ! ,, ' 

There was an expression of triumph in Nelson 
Lee's eyes. He bad won a splendid fight .. 
Pitting his own brain power against that of 
Professor Zingrave, he had conquered. He had 
freed Skeets e.nd his father from that hypnotic 
spell. And not only were Zingrave's plans 
shattered, but the discomfited crook-scientist ,' 
was on the run. 

Lee's one regret was that his great strength 
had not lasted out until the bitter end. But ho 
possessed amazing recuperative powers, and 
only a minute or two elapsed before he felt his • 
strength returning. He was wet with perspira.. 
tion and all his limbs were shaking as though 
with an ague. 
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l\Ieanwhile, Professor Zingrave, reeling down 
the wide staircase into the hall-for he, too, was 
suffering from tho strain-found Gull, the foot­
man, there. 

" Chief," gasped the man, frightened, " what's 
-whnt's happened? You look awful l,, 

0 Do I ? ,, snarled Zingrave. " Get outside, 
·vou fool I Get. into that oar I " 
., " But-but, Chief--0 

"Leo's upstairs r ,, panted the professor. 
"There's not a moment to loser ,, 

He knew that it would be madness to remain 
at tho castle. Exposure had come-drama­
tically, with the suddenness of an exploding 
bombshell. And once again N clson Lee was 
the cnuse of it. Professor Zingravo's hatred 
against the detective was now so great that he 
felt he must be going mad. 
• llut his own safety came first. 

At any cost, he must got out of the castle ; 
h~ must make his escape. He flung open the 
great door and, racing down the wide steps, he 
sa'\\" that "Dr. Gower's,, car was standing 
thero~mpt.y. · 

And down the wide stairs raced Lord Edge­
more and Skeets. They got to the front door 
just in time to see Zingrave and Gull leaping 
into tho car. If there lvere any other Green 
Triangle men in the castle, they were being 
deserted. There was no time even to warn 
them. 

Zurrrrh ! 
At a touch of tho start-er-button the engine 

leapt into ife. The car lurched as Zingrave, at 
the wheel, jerked in the clut-ch. 

And it was at this dramatic moment that a 
n um her of motor-cycles, to say nothing of a 
]ittlo ?\lorris l\iinor, hove in sight down the 
dri\re. They were approaching tho cast.le slowly. 

. Nipper & Co. had arrived-and, in accordance 
·with tho pre-arranged plan, they were advancing 
slowly. 

Thoy did not evf\n see the many figures which 
had suddenly appoa.rod from behind hedges, 
lnurel bushes, and clumps of trees. 

lt..,or those figures were special officers of 
Scotland Yard's Flying Squad. Nelson Lee 
had given strict instructions tho.t those men 
"·ere not to show themselves unless something 
palpably sensational was happening. Zingrave 
himsolf djd not realiao it, but the castle was 
surrounded. 

Nipper, who was in the lead, had a, good view 
of the two figures which _dashed down the steps 
und got into the waiting car. 

" Look, you cha.ps ! " he shouted. "It's 
ZinO"rave ! ,, ,., . 

" And, by Sn.mson, he's making B bolt for 
it ! " ejaculated Travers. " This is where we 
come in, isn't it ? " 

If Zingrave bad had any intention of leaving 
the cnstle property in the ordinary ,vay, he 
now abo.ndoned it. One glance told him that 
he would not be o.blo to get pa.st the motor­
cvcJists. 
· Ho sent the car swen~ing wi1dly o.cross the 

carpet-like lawns ; it leapt the flo,ver-beds, 
crashing rose-trees and spreading ruination 
omid the blossoming borders. 
· Lurching, swaying, the car gathered speed. 
Then on, straight across the smooth grassland 
of the park itse:f. 

And hot on his trail roared t,he St. Frank's 
juniors, fearless of the peril into \\·hich they 
wore running. 

CHAPTER 23. 
The Crash! 

IT was a wild, exhilarating experience. 
The boys, glad enough to be in " at the 

death,,, were nevertholess mort,ified by 
by the fact that they bad arrh•ed a minute 

too late. 
Nipper ~as intensely worried. Zingravc's 

very escape hinted that something serious had 
happened within the castle. \Vhat of Nelsoo 
Lee? 

But this was no time for thinking. Zingra ,·e 
,vas escaping-and he had to be captt1red ! 

Fast as those mot,or-cyoles wore the great 
car was faster. And seldom in his infamous 
career had Professor Zingrave been more 
desperate. 

He had had no time to look at thoso motor. 
cyclists closely; he did not even know that 
they were schoolboys. But he had seen other 
figures appearing as though from nowhere. 
Now he understood the reason for Gull's earlier 
uneasiness. 

Crack-crack-crack ! 
Three or four men, running from behind some 

trees, fired at the roaring car. They were aiming 
at tho tyros, hoping to burst them. But they 
were unlucky. 

The car roared on. and close in it-s wako hurtled 
the· schoolboys on their motor-bikes. 

" Good glory r ,, ejaculated Chief Det-cctive­
Inspector Leonard, of Sootland Yard, as he 
witnessed the extraordinary affair. 

Any moment he expected to see the car over­
turn ; · in places the grassland was b1m1py, 
and the limousino rolled nnd swayed, sometimes 
leaping several feet into t.he nir. But still it 
hurtled onwards. 

Gull, sitting next to Zingro.,,.e, clinging to tho 
scat. was so terrified that speech was ilnpossiblo. 
Arrest was preferable t-o t.his ! 

He saw a closed gate ahead. Dimly he re. 
membered that there was a narrow countrv lane, 
~d-- -

Cra-a-a-a-sh ! 
Tho car charged at the gate full tilt, and tho 

gate disintegrated into a thousand spJintcre. 
\Vith a. terrific wrench, Zingro.ve s,vung t.he car 
round, the off-side wheels mounted tho bank, 
and for one inatant it seemed that nothing 
could save the vehicle from oYcrturning. 

Ilttt miraculously it recovered, swayed acrosg 
to the other side of the lane, and Zingravo then 
regained full control. His foot went down on t.ho 
throttle and tho engine fairly screamed. 

Faster and faster-for the lane ,vas straight. 
In the renr came Nipper and Travers o nd 

Potts and Cresswell and one or two others. 
They had been momentarily delayed at t-lu,t 
gateway, for they had bc~n obliged to pir.k 
t-hoir ,vay through that mass of debris. Now 
they were in full cry again, taking breathless 
chances. 
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Tho fugitive car swung round a, bend ; brakes 
screaming, in a dreadful skid: for, just ahead 
there was a sharp tW'n which Zingrave had not 
known about. 

He never knew how he negotiated that turn, 
but he just managed it. Then on again, and now 
there ,vas a long straight stretch, with some 
white railings in the distance, and stone walls 
on either side of" the road. The ground rose, 
too. 

There was a bridge ahead-a bridge which 
crossed over the River Stowe. 

The schoolboys, entering that " straight,,, 
were just in time to witness the sensational 
climax. 

It seemed to them that victory was within 
their grasp. For the road, at the bridge, was 
blocked l .. 

A lumbering_ traction-engine, with a farm 
" drum " and a pitcher sailing behind, had just 
hove into view. And the bridge was so narrow 
that there was no room for any other vehicle 
to pass. 

' I-Ie'll have to stop ! "yelled Nipper. " We've 
got him! " 

..t\.nd even as he shouted the words he knew 
that it was impossible for Zingrave to atop the 
car in time. For it was hurtling along at a 
speed which could not have been much under 
seventy miles an hour. 

The next thing happened in o. flash. 
The car's brakes shrieked, there came a 

wild swerve, and, with a noise like an explosion, 
the limousine hurtled headlong through the 
brick parapet of the bridge. Bricks, mortar, 
and stonework flew in all directions. 

So great was the force of the impact that the 
bridge suffered far more than the car. Indeed, 
it seemed that the vehicle's progress ,vas only 
momentarily hindered. It soared into mid-air, 
pitched nose downwards, and dived with a 
terrific splash into the river ! 

" Lawks o' mercy ! ,, gasped the traction­
engine driver. 

The motor-cyclists came up like a swarm of 
hornets. The boys le-apt from the machines, 
and a series of clatters followed as the motor­
bikes were allowed to fall on their stands. 

" Look ! The car's under ! " yelled Travers, 
pointing. 

Breathless, their hearts thudding, the boys 
stood on the edge of the broken bridge. The 
river, beneath them, was V."ildly disturbed ; 
f oa.m and scum showed on the surface ; bubbles 
were arising in great quantities. They caught 
a glimpso of the car's roof, and then it vanished. 

"\Veil, Zingrave may have as many lives as a 
cat, but if he hasn't lost all nine of them this 
time I'm a marshmallow ! ,, said Travers. 
" Even if the crash didn't kill him, he'IJ be 
drowned." 

.. . " Hadn't we better di vo in ? " suggested 
N1pper quick]y. "Hang it, crook though he is, 
we can't leave him trapped in that car I Come 
on, you chaps 1 " 

\Vithout troubling to 1·emove any of their 
clothes, they leapt into the river. 

But Professor Cyrus Zin.,rave had yet one 
more card up his sleeve. 

0 

-CHAPT£J! 24. 
Nelson Lee's Triumph! 

JUST near the bridge, half-concealed by 
overgrown willows, stood a ran'lsha<' kle 
old boathouse. 

It was on the Edgemore estate, hut it 
had no~ been used for many years. Lord Ellge­
more, 1n fact, did not even know of its exist­
ence. But Professor Cyrus Zingrave did I 

For it was in that boathouse that the secret 
mo~r-boa.t was conce~ed l That queer craft 
which had brought Z1ngrave up the river so 
recently. 

The little building was of wood, with double 
doors facing the river. The doors were just 
short of the surface of the water. 

Zingrave had had this boathouse in mind ,vhen 
he had started on his spectacular dash awav 
from the castle. But he had certainly not in. 
tended to dive into the river in such a reckless 
manner. 

As things turned out, however, hp and Gull 
were trapped, and it was touch and go whether 
they would escape from tho submerged car. 

It was only a piece of sheer luck that the 
driving door, at the moment of impact,, had been 
wrenched open. And Zingravo, bruised bleed­
ing, and dazed, found a way of escape. ' 

At this time the car was only half-submer1Ted, 
and Zingrave was able to force the door open, 
and drop in~o the river. GulJ, bleeding from a 
great gash 1n the forehead, follo,vcd. ,vith 
half a dozen strokes they were concealed amid 
the tall reeds which grew near the bank. 

Thus, when the boys arrived on the bridge 
they ,vera just in time to see the car sub: 
merging-and they naturally concluded that 
tho professor was still within it.. 

Tho boys helped Zingra.ve greatly-a !though 
they did not realise it. For, by leaping into tho 
water, and mak_ing a great splashing con1motion, 
they enabled Z1ngrave to worm his ·w·ay unseen 
through the reeds. 

He and Gull reached the boathouse, and it 
was an easy matter for them to s,vim beneath 
the · closed doors. Now they had vaniihed. 

" It's no good I " panted Nippe1·, risinO' to the 
surface after a dive. " The river's treme~dously 
deep here-we can't do anything at all." 

"So they're drowned-Zingrave· and that 
other man I " said Jimmy Pott..q, os he Em·am 
round in a circle. "Crumbs! What an end l" 

Shouts wore sounding from the bridge. 
Handforth & Co. had arrived in the ?tlinor, 
and Handy was in a rare stew because he 
had been left out of the chief excitement. 

Other cars were coming up, too-ca.rs fiJled 
with Scotland Yard detectives. Nelson Lee, 
his make-up hastily wiped away, and recovering, 
was there with Lord Edgcmore and Skeets. 

Cra-a-a-a-a-sh ! 
With an unexpectedness which was shattering. 

the rotten doors of the boat.house flew to pieces . 
The black, wicked-looking nose of a Strange 
motor-boat shot out into the river straight at 
the swimming juniors. 

" Look I ,, bellowed Handforth. " It's Zin­
grave's secret boat,, he's escaping ! ,, 

The craft swept round, and Nipper and those 
other boys in the river ,vere obliged to swim 

( Continued on paae 44. \ 
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All-Thrilling Story of a Great Treasure-Hunt in Mysteriou• Africa! 

The CITY of GOLD ! 
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Three treasure-s~ekers set out in a wonderful craft, the Flying Fish, and travel 
to a secret City of Gold in Unknown Africa. Young Tom Cook, their leader, 
with Lulu, a Zulu warrior, makes a perilous attempt to liberate white slaves in 
the heart of the city. Lulu then impersonates a native guard named Lesardu, 

and tries to trap the cunning high priest. 

Lulu Fools the Serpent! 

L ULU nnd the High Priest spod through 
two n1·01·0 doors and anothe1· passage, 
and then tho old priest brought up and 
clutchcu t.he hugo Zulu by the arin. 

" Lcsardu, you are faithful to 1ne, and will 
do 1ny bidding in everything ? ,, he gasped. 

" In everything, lord. Speak ! " gurglod 
Lulu, with his hand on his keen knife. 

"'To-morrow, tho white youth who bears so 
close a likcnoss to tho idol, Tomkuk, which 
stands nt tho gates of the City, I would 
1,u\·o you kill, Lcsardu, as he is about to be 
c-rowned king and god of tho Golden City as 
t!10so fools of citizons design. Tchah, ho is no 
1noro a god than I am. It is a chanco rese1n­
Llanco to Tmnkuk the Great, but-if ho onco 
ga:ns do1ninion ovor theso simplo people­
my power is gone, d'yo sco ? " 
· " Trno, master ! " murnblcc.l Lulu. 

" '\'ill you do this for mo, your benefactor 

and master ? " hissed the aged sinnor. " Kill, 
for me, Losnrdu t " 

" 1Io-k-k.ill tho Tomkuk-the G-groat. ~ ,, 
stamn1orod Lulu. " A poor soldier kill a gotl ? 
?.faster, how can that be ? He would s-slos rne 
with a glance, and ere .I struck "·ould \\:ithcr 
me with a glance and crush me to dust ! ,, 

"Bah! You who havo been priest. under me 
should know better. The whit-e youth is but 
an impostor ! ?.:lust be, for-ssh !-tho old 
Tomkuk was but a whito mun; and tho idol­
t.ho grent statue-the worship of Tomkuk­
is but a legend; in\·entod long years ago by 
cunning priests to give them power, ancl since 
thon tho deception hns been kept up by thoir _ 
descendants, of whom I am one ! If you kill 
this youth, you do but slay a white mah. 
Dio ho must, or the priests porish. If ~;ou 
refuse to kill him, you dio-and quickly ! '' 

" Soz you ! ,, Lulu muttered t.o himself, 
moving closer to t-he old man and preparing 
to use his razor-kcon knife. Ho knew 1noro 
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than a little about African temple priests, 
witch doctors, and medicine men. He knew 
tbat, as a rule, they were up to all sorts of tricks, 
that their "revelations," miracles of their great 
idols, were the baldest fakes of conjuring tricks. 
'fhey had been handed down from generation 
to generation of priests until they had becomo 
second nature. 

Ho knew that he must match cunning with 
cunning with this wizened old humbug. He 
thought it was lucky that the old man was so 
short-sighted that he could not spot the differ­
ence between him and the soldier, Lesardu. 
But that was ,vhere Lulu had not realised that, 
in tho armour ancl helmet, he really might have 
passed for the soldier's twin brother. 

" Say on, lord ; I obey,,, he stuttered. 
" Listen, Lesardu," said the priest, dropping 

his voice; "to-morrow this white youth will 
come to keep up the pretence of being Tomkuk, 
returned to his people. ,Vhat his object is I 
kno,v not, though maybe I can guess. Years 
a.gone two white men came to this country. 
One remained, who was Tomkuk. The other 
returned to his own land, but perished miserably 
on the way, taking with him some of the shining 
pebbles that these white fools treasure ~o mu~h. 
)layhap they· are the reason for tins white 
youth coming hither with his great bird." 

Lulu could not but app~ciate t.he shrewdness 
with which this priest of a "savage,, race 
had sized matters up, and he looked at the 
vulture-headed ·scarecrow with a new respect. 

"Again a white man visited here twelve 
years agone. He was useful to us in certain 
ways and was allowed to live. '.I'bat fair-haired 
lad yonder in the arena awaiting death is his 

H I . I ,, son. e, 1e .. 
" And his father ? ,, gritted Lulu, between 

his teeth. 
" Ile, he ! He was himself a priest of the 

white men, and taught that Tomkuk was not a 
god, and that we, his priests, wero fooling the 
people. ,ve were, of course, but it was not for 
the conlDlon folk . to know that-so he died, 
painfully ! The fools who believed in his story 
of another god were sacrificed to Tomkuk 
as an example. Ha I That was a great killing, 
Lesardu I '! 

"By tho horns of the moon, but one day I 
take you by your. scraggy neck and wring it 
like a. chickens ! '~ muttered Lulu. " But 
just now-you are too useful, old serpent ! " 

",vhat are you saying? !' muttered the priest 
~uspiciou.sly. 

,. It must have been a pretty sight., lord ! " 
grunted Lulu. " ,vhy was not the child slain ? ". 

" Fool, have you forgotten ? " snarled the 
ol<l man. "Did not Lousla, your commander, 
take the child as his own and bring him up ? 
Ile, he ! Lousla fancied he was master of the 
Golden City o.nd all it contained, but he died 
after partaking of a cup I prepared for him at 
the banquet in his honour after his victory 
over the f Qrest dwarfs. He was a strong man, 
but-he !-my cup was stronger. He, he!'~ 

" Your mother must have eaten bitter aloes 
when you were born," muttered the Zulu. 
'' I must bide my time until I have learnt what 
~ wish-then will I tear your liver otit and stuff 
it. down your gullet, of father of crawling 
tlungs ! !! 

"Now folJow me, Lesardu," said tho old man 
sharply, as if awe.re that he was lowering his 
dignity by confiding in this common soldier. 
"I will take you into the temple and show you 
yet another of the secrets of 'romkuk. He, he ! 
He is a powerful god-when the priests make 
him so!'' 

He scurried along through another maze of 
passages, the direction of which Lulu studied 
carefully, for he had an idea that perhaps his 
own and other lives might later depend upon his 
accurate knowldge of the secrets of the temple. 

As a, matter of fact, he was in a state of quiver­
ing funk inside. He did not like this messing 
about with strange $Ods, for, like most of his 
race, he was superstitious; but he would dare 
anything in tho cause of his " young baas.'~ 

Tho winding pn.ssa.ges seemed to be built in a 
gradual ascent, and Lulu realised that they must 
now be \\"ell above the level of the market 
place outside. At last they arrived at what 
looked like a bla.nk wall until the old man leant 
against it and touched one particular stone, 
when a slab of tho stonework a yard and a half 
wide sank into the floor. 

" You now kno,v the very secret entrance of 
the high priest into the place of the god ! !~ 
hissed the old man. " But, for the good of 
your health-forget that you have ever seen it ! 
Breathe but one word of the secrets of the priests 
and your bones will melt within your :flesh. 
My m 11 ~lC can find ye though ye be hidden 
mar,:,, miles awo.y, and from afar I can blast 
ye ! :-, --

" Soz yuh ! ,, murmured Lulu. " ~lo.ybo 
your magic will strike backwards and wither 
the hand that throws it ! '! 

--
The Plot r 

"LOOK upon the figure of tho god Tom~ 
kuk I" 

Lulu stared up at the mighty idol. 
It was even bigger than the statue 

at the river, but evidently designed by the 
same hand, though the face had a sterner 
and more sinister aspect, and the hand that held 
the golden serpent was upraised threateningly. 
As he gazed up at it, the face seemed to gradu­
ally glow with an inner light and the eyes 
turned towards him glowing redly. He 
started back in terror as he saw the mighty 
arm quiver-then it crashed down with a swift 
movement, just over the spot where ho had 
been standing ! 

" Waw, Ikona. mali Sagosa ! " he spluttered. 
" It Jives-the idol lives I \Vhcre is that old 
serpent ? His idol came nigh to dnshing out 
my brnins:--" 

"He, he he!" chuckled a voice that seemod 
to issue from the idol's lips but which he 
recognised ns the priests. " Lesa.rdu, the bravo 
warrior is scared, is he not ! Fear not-, soldier ; 
walk round to the back of the god and I will 
show you a. thing." 

ThnnkfulJy Lulu sidled round the back of 
the great statue which had resumed its former 
pose until he got to the back of the pedestAJ 
on which it stood. 

To his surprise the back opened and the old 
priest emer~ed. 
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"Hither. Lesardu ! u he whispered and "Yea, lord ? " 
pulled the Zulu in after him. The interior of the "Then, kill the white youth by the mighty 
idol was hollow, and Lu)u could see a collection ho.nd of Tomkuk, to show the people tha. t the 
ot levers, handles, ropes, puJleys and email god will have nothing of this impostor who is 
wheels within the great body which looked so like him. Slay and fear not, and great shall 
so solid from the outside. The old man looked be your reward ! You desire my grand-daughter, 
at. the goggle-oyed "Lesardu" with a toothless Soups, to wife, do you not? She is yours, and 
grin. ns dowry she shall bring you a bag full of 

"Now you know the last and innermost those shining stones, for which the fool white 
secret of the priests of Tomkuk," he chuckled. men risk t.heir lives. Cattle, horses and slaves 
" Look, soldier, this is tho great god which shall be yours and, after a, little while, Lesardu 
you and the other fools worship. A thing -you shall take the place of Loslla a.nd com­
of wood and cunning contrivance. Listen, I mand the army I " 
will teach you every trick of the god, whose "Thanks to you, father of blue face apes!" 
brain is hollow, whose body is a sham, con- muttered the Zulu. " But first mayhap we will 
trolled only by me and who speaks at my show you a thin$. Perhaps to-morrow, you 
bidding. Hearken I " may see that which will make your eyeballs 

He raised his lips to a trumpet-shaped tube stick out I ,, 
which Lulu could see Jed up to the mouth of It was close upon dawn when he rejoined 
the " god." His voice peeled out through the his young baas and Tom and Al listoncu 
megaphone arrangement by which the trick breathles.9ly to his story. 
was played upon the simple people, who looked " So that's the game, is it ! " said Tom. 
upon the " god ., as a real personage. " He's a cunning old fox, is l\iaster Gobo I But 

"Ho, listen, my people I., boomed the maybe we'll show him a real Tomkuk that'll 
priests. "This is my will, t.he will of Tomkuk make him and the priests sit up and take notico. 
the Great. Bring before me all those who Al, in some ways I wish the ' Fish ' wasn't u 
have not obeyed my wishes and the wishes of boat and a. flying machine. I'd just love to 
Gobo, my high priest, through whose lips I squeeze right into the village in a way that'd 
give ye my commands, that I may give judg- make some show of style and give these rotten 
ment upon them. To such as repent not- old priest.s something to think about--so1no 
I give death. To such as are sorry for their E\tunt that'd make Tomkuk-that's !\II·~. 
faults and bring their ransom to Gobo, I give abem-mnking a lasting impression. See ? " 
Purdon ! ,, h T k k '' · d l "I git yu , great om u , gr1nne tie 

The voice died a.wa.y and the old humbug American cousin. " :f\Iebbe yuh ain't yet seen 
t.urned chuckling to the gold armow-ed Zulu all thet th' ' Fish ' kin do. bo I Ben, come, 
who was listening open-mouthed. hither, varlet, I would have words ·with yo. 

" Lesardu, you have often listened to And as for you, Lu we'll have to git. a tin­
Tomkuk, listened ,with your forehead touching opener to prise yer out o' thet '\Voolworth·s rig. 
the stono floor ! '' he cackled. " Little did Globe polish ! " 
ye think that the god's voice was the voice of The young white slave, Olaf Jan, by nnm€'. 
Cobo .. Little did ye think that when ye saw had soon gained confidence in Tom and th~ -
tl~c mighty hand of T?mkuk d~scend to star others, and through him the rest of the prisoner3 
him who stood neath 1t--tha_t 1t was t~e frail wore reassured. He told Tom of a deserted krall 
hand of Gob<? that made the nught~ arm rise and_ back in the forest strongly palisaded and 
descend. W a.tch, stand back a httle and see fortified which had been the headquarters 
tho great arm of the god move. 

0 
of the l~te General Lousla, who wished to keep 

He pulled upon a lever, working it from right his soldiers away from the influence of tho 
to left e.nd Lulu, standing half at the side of the priests. 
idol, could see the great arm go up as before Tom decided to place t.he released s1ave8 
and crash down on the spot where the victim there for safety, and it might be useful as their 
,vould stand. It must have been worked by a own headquarters in case of emegency. Onoe 
cunning adjustn1ent of counterweights, for the having got them comfort.ably set.tied they 
old priest could :work this and the other gadgets hurried back to the temple so as to arri , .. o 
·with ease and very little sound, so well was the before dawn. 
mechanism made and oiled. " Lulu and I will go straight to the secret 

No,v Lulu realised why the right hand entrance. I don'~ want a.ny of the peopla 
and the gold serpent in it were stained an to see me before the proper time when wo'll 
ominous crimson ! gh~e old Gobo a bit of a shock. Wha.t about 

Thereafter tho wily old humbug taught you and Ben ? ,. 
Lesardu the tricks of the machinery which "l\le and Ben have got a leeUe job to do,'' 
controlled every movement of the God, until smiled his cousin. "\Ve're goin' to take a hnnd 
tho Zulu was perfect in the use of every in the coronation of I(ing Tomkuk the Twooth. 
" ~adget " in tho faked idol. Boyea, beleeve muh, yuh are duo for a surprfao 

"To-morrol\r, you take my place within the as well. I\fe, Ben, an' the 'Fish'll' be right 
great idol," ho said at length. "It wiJI be thar on th' mat, an' don't yuh forgit it! " 
given out to the people that Gobo the priest 
,viii not be present at the crowning of the 
Tomkuk who has come to life. The other 
priests will act under my orders and you, 
Lesardu, will work my ,viii within the idol, 
spca king the words I will give you through his 
lips.'~ 

(Al's got sometlling "up Ids sleeve " for 
Uie ruthless Higli Priest tolw is 011t fo ldll 
Tom Cooli, sonicUdng flaat is going f-0 
mal~e a big sensation. Don't miss ne~t 
week's claapters of oHr Gi•eat Afri<-an 
story.) 
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I _\lE-.,1'10XED last week tho need for all 
you chaps to place a standing order for 
tho .XI:.:LSOX LEE with your newsagents 
to ensure getting i\ copy of your favourite 

p.1pcr every ,,:-ctlnes<lay. ..-\.nd I cannot do 
hdtcr this week, than to repeat iny warning. 

Your newsagent is <lead keen to plea5e ull 
hi~ custo1ners, and ho cannot do that unless 
you let hi1n know, "-ell in advance, your 
rcquir01ucnts. If you handed hiin a standing 
order for the XELsos LEE he'd jolly soon kno,v 
1 ho5o requi1·en1cnts · and thcro would ne,·er be 
<.·1wp~ ,valking around the shops searching for 
i~sucs of the paper, or writing to n1e· with a. 
Jong tale of woo about not being able to get 
their copies. 

Don't, you think it's n1uch better to be on the 
~«lie ~ide ? Of course you do. Then go to it. 
:-5co that your newsagent gets your standing 
order for the XELSOX LEE RIGH'11 

_.\. ,vA Y. 
Sign the coupon below anu hand it 1.o your 

ncw;Sa.gent o.t once-he will do the rest. 
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MORE LIKE THE LAST SERIES ! 
J. B. )I., of )loss Si<le, )Ianrhc.~tet·, ,Y,1nt:i 

" 1noro storieg Jiko the last series." I take it 
he 1nenns ·' The Silver Dwarf" serieB that ha~ 
-just finished. ,vell, J.B. )I., yon will he pl..eo.~ec:l 
to hear that yon are not alone in this re~pt:!~t. 
I have had thousands of si1nilar request=,. 

·• The Silver Dwarf,, series was sucee~~iuJ. 
11her0 is no question about that. nut no ow, 
is n1ore pleased about it than youl'~ truly. l 
always try to gi,·e 1ny chun1g just the kind oi 
stories they "·ant. And, without blushing, I 
nii.t;ht say, I have been successfu1. -

I felt quite sure that '· 'rho Sih·er D,Yari" 
series would prove a big hit. It wa.'3 n10ro 
than that. It scored a century. Xo"·, n·1wt 
about son10 n1oro of the san10 class ? \\·ell, 
there's this "·cek's tale, for instance. 

·You like it, eh. I bet you do. _-\n<l last 
week's ? '.l1hat was a ripper, ""asn't it. ,,·hy 
I could read it O""~er again 1nysclf and get tho 
sa1no thrills nntl joy fronl. it. ·Yon can't 4..{o 
that with every story you con10 aero~~, nnyw-.. 1.y. 

But returriing to ,J. B. )f.'s reqne~t-. Thero 
is a first-class batch of J)ETECTIVE­
TlIRILLERS on the ,vay, starring Xelson Lee 
and Xippcr at St. Frank's, and away fro1n the 
school. In fact, next wee_k':-3 story, ""TlH3 
Secret of Salcoth Island," which deals with 
X elson Lee and Nipper cngagetl on a big 
detective job away fro1n the school iairly 
bulges with thrills. 

CAMPING ? BUY NOW 
THE ROAMER TENT 

The greatest tent bar-­
gain ever :;ff ered. 

Si_ze 6 ft. }ong, ! ft. 3 in.~. 
wade, 8 tt. 6 1m~. hlg. ·; 
6 in. walfo. 1.Io.de fron1 
strong white material • 
Bra.::-,s-jointcd poles in 3 

•• ~ ~. : sections. Complete with 
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an accessories in 11 '6 
valise. Post 1/-. 

Q Ground Sheets to fit, 5/9. Green Rotproof materials 16/6. 
11 ~lany others in 1 to~k. Sent 0.0.D. if desired. 
'! BLANKS 303, GRAY'S INN ROAD, Date ............................................................... . 

' KINGS X, LONDON, w.c.1 
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THE HOUSE· OF DREAD ! · - ·· --
coontinued from page 39.) CORRESPONDENTS WANTED .I 

.l 
1 for their JiveA. The boat-, ~athcring speed, 

shot off downstream. Dy the time the Scotland 
Yord men were oblo to use their guns, the craft 
"·as out of range. 

\-Vith uncanny· silence and ever-increasing 
speed, it _went hi1rtling down the ri\·er, )coving a 

Kelly Doyle, ·c/o 1, Trafa~gar .Street, •I 

Enmore, Sydney,. N.S.\V., Aust_rali~, . would ! 

like correspondents anywhere ... outside Au~-

white, foamy woke. · · .. · 
" Ten thousand curses ! " shouted Inspector 

Lennard.·." He's done· us again, Leo I Of all the 
infernal luck--" 

"There. was no luck about it., old man," 
intcrrup(9d _Nolson Leo quiotly. "Zingrovo 
can1e to. tht~ spot delibcrnt~ly. He know that 

. motor-boot Wl¥J there, and it ,vas his only chance 
·_ of escape ... · He knew 'that all roads w~u)d be 
barred, that's why ho took to the pnrk." · 
· _" Ho'll get away, ·too,"., snid tho chief in­

spector fiercely. u \Ve never thought of the 
river_! . He'll_ get down to Cnistowo without 
hindrar:ico-beforo ,ve can npt. nny · tclephono 
cnll through.·' And then hc'IJ Lo out in tho 
Channel." 
· 'l'he · CASO ,vas over. . 

After tho boys had got out of the ·ri\·cr there 
,vns _o general explanation. Undoubtedly, 
Nelson Lee had scored a great triumph . .: Prncti­
cnlJy single-handed~ _ he had· beaten· Professor 
Cyrus Zingrave....;..ho hnd · wrecked that brilliant 
criminnl's clao~ratc ·µJan. . ..,. , 

Lord Edgemoro and.Skeets were snvNl, and 
nlthough Zingrove. hod cscapod, · this <lid not 
detract from Nelson Leo's victory. 
- Round Number One in tho dctc-ctive's latest 

struggle "·ith -the Green Triangle iiad been won 
by Ncl~on Lee. 

trali a. ..,. -.. ,. · • · 
\Villiam C. Leitch, 42, l\Iarschal _Street, 

Aberdeen, wishes to correspond with rca·ders. 
. , J i . ' -

Alec A. Gavin, 100, Swanston. ~lE~~t, Gee-­
long, Victoria, Australia, would _like~ to hc:1-r·. 
from readers who nre keen. on the old St 
Frank's yarns. . •·,, 

1-f. Double, 81, Ilury _Street,. ~t~wmark~t; ' 
Suffolk, wants pen fi·1cnd.s 1n "Australia, 
Canada and ln~ia. - ·, ·. · .. 

l\Iis.s l\I. Ha tchmail,, 12, Altua __ PlaC'e, 
Thornton Heath, ~ S~rr~y; ~wa·uu ... -gh·l COl'· " 

respondents overseas; nges 15-17 . .,. __ : 
John N. Salter: \Vincheste·r-:l~U·, ~ Sutton 

Scotney, Ilnnts, wants. con·~pct'td~~)lS any-
where; age 15-16. · ::-. ~ , ; .-. .. ~, -" 

l\Iiss "Eveh·n Edwards, Dewhurst School 
House, Chur·chgate, · Cheshunt, .. '·ft"erts; :wants 
girl corres1)oi1dents in-- Frai-1ce,i Ne',,.- Zealnnd, 
Spain, l\Ialay States,· etc.; ages"'l.7-21. 
-1'1. 1\1 alcn, 1226~ Lnjo{e .A venue: .. Outrcrnon t. 

?\Iootreal, · Canada, wants pen· pats·; especialiy 
sta1n·p c"oll~ctor.s. ·. 

Alfred Reid, HecretarY of the \\" or1d \Vide 
correspond~pcc Ciub, 89, Sutherland l{o:ld, 
West Croydon, Surrey, wishes to enlarge t!1e 
u1e1nbership. , .. . ,. . 

l\liss , Gladys Fraser, . ~~ \VyJ\·arry," 22, 
THE t;~D. . .. \Yright's Road, Lith~ow, N.s.w ... -A~stralia, 

( 7., , 1 ·-, - ~1 ,· ,-.- •n' ,· ··qnints·to hear-from girlrcaders;·agcs 15-16. · ,c,·e s an cz l'a- 0119 .... onlp e c · c cc- - _ · ·-· . · . · - . ·· - , , -·~ . - · · 
tit.•,~-Tl,rillc.T ita ·,aczf tceel~ 's iss11c ;en tilled: ·Jack· Prew, 3,- V 1ctor - Street, ; llonkwca!'-
6' Tl,e Secret of Salcoll• Jsla,itl ! " Jf's a n1outh; Sunderland, C. Durhan1, wants cor-
trinner. Dota 'f ,niss 1·eadir111 it ") respondents. .,,. : • ... 

BE TALL. Your Heh:ht i11crc-ascd lu 14 days 
. or lloncy Rack. Ama1\ll~ Course 
W'rit(' for 1-·r~c Book. BC"llt prirntcJy .. - STEBB.:NO 
SYSTEM. 29. Dean Road. LONDON, N.W.2 .. 

SPURPROOF -TENTS. Model X. 
)lado rroru lu::htwc·iitht proofed 
matc·rial. Compll'lc w1tb three­
piece jointc·d polt·s pegs. g_uy. 
Imes. and brown valise 
\\'~11,;bl 5 lbs. :o;1zc 6 ft. X 4 ft. 

6 in. x 3 ft. 6 in. 1 Qf 6 
With 6 tu. wall 
and 3 in. ea,·c. Post. 9d. 

AccommodatC"R thrco boys. J:xtra Jhrht weight lo 
Eu·pt ian Cotton. \\"eight 3~ lbs. lS/· . 

.'icn,1 for i,ruutiful lll11stratctl Camvina l.i.111. 11ost tree 
GEO. GROSE &. CO .. S. New BridJ(e St .. E.C.4. 

Blushl•ng Shync-ss," !\en-cs,'' Self-consc1ou1mc-H 
curc-d or money back l Complete 

Treatment. 6/•. details, st rikini:: test imonia Is .l-'roo.­
:.. A. STEBBING, 28. Dean Rd .. LONDON, N.W.2. 

STAMMERING. STOP NOW l Cure yoursC"lt as 
I did. Particulars fre". FRANK B. HUGHES, 
26. HART ST .. LONDON. w.c.1. 

300 STAMPS for Gd fALroa~ 1_,.). includ-
~ . • m~ A1rposl. Bar. 

ha<los Old India. Nistcrla, N<'w South Wales. Gold C<,ast, 
etc -W. A. Will TE. Engine Lane. LYE, Stourbridge 

BE TALLER I Increased my hc1~t 'to 6ft~ 3Jin. 
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• F('n £2 2~. Stamp brln,gs dct:uls. 
P. Boss, Height Specialist,· Scarborough, Ena. 

~··················~ ◄ ·Au applications ·ror Advertising· Spaces ~ 
◄ in this publication should be addressed ► 
◄ -to the Advertisement Manager,. "The · ► 
◄ Nelson Lee Library," The Flectway ► 
◄ House, Farringdon Street, London, E.C.4. ► 
~~•••••••••••••T•~•~ 

PrtntC'<l and publlsticd c,·cry W~dnrsday by t~e Proprietors. The Ama.lRamatcd Presa, Ltd, •.. 'Ibo Fleet~&J· Douse, 
Fnrfi111:don Street., J~ondon E.0.4 .. A<lrC"rt1BC"mcnt 1Jltlccs: The 1-'lcet way House. }'arrtngacn Street, B.0.4. 
Rc1t,1lercc;t for trzrnsm1sslon hy Canadian magazine post. Subacription R~tcs: Jnlar.d and Abroad 11/- per anouw • 
5;6 for 11x months. Sole Agcut1 for .Aust.ralla 11nd New Zraland: Messrs. Gcrdon & Ootcb, Ltd.: and for 8outD 

• A!nca ~al News Agency. Ltd. 
New Seraea No. 117. , J s s. April 18th, 1932. 


	NS2 117 0001
	NS2 117 0002_1L
	NS2 117 0002_2R
	NS2 117 0003_1L
	NS2 117 0003_2R
	NS2 117 0004_1L
	NS2 117 0004_2R
	NS2 117 0005_1L
	NS2 117 0005_2R
	NS2 117 0006_1L
	NS2 117 0006_2R
	NS2 117 0007_1L
	NS2 117 0007_2R
	NS2 117 0008_1L
	NS2 117 0008_2R
	NS2 117 0009_1L
	NS2 117 0009_2R
	NS2 117 0010_1L
	NS2 117 0010_2R
	NS2 117 0011_1L
	NS2 117 0011_2R
	NS2 117 0012_1L
	NS2 117 0012_2R
	NS2 117 0013_1L
	NS2 117 0013_2R
	NS2 117 0014_1L
	NS2 117 0014_2R
	NS2 117 0015_1L
	NS2 117 0015_2R
	NS2 117 0016_1L
	NS2 117 0016_2R
	NS2 117 0017_1L
	NS2 117 0017_2R
	NS2 117 0018_1L
	NS2 117 0018_2R
	NS2 117 0019_1L
	NS2 117 0019_2R
	NS2 117 0020_1L
	NS2 117 0020_2R
	NS2 117 0021_1L
	NS2 117 0021_2R
	NS2 117 0022_1L
	NS2 117 0022_2R
	NS2 117 0023

