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Sensation at St. Frank's-Master-Crook Appointed Headmaster---

• 
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The man-hunters of Scotland Yard are combing the countryside for Professor 
Zingrave, master-crook and fugitive from justice. Never once do they look 
toward-; St. Frank's for their quarry.· But it is here that Zingrave, in the daring 
role of "Dr. Ponsonby," the new headmaster, finds a safe hiding-place from 

the attentions of the hounds of the law ! 

CHAPTER 1. 

The Man of the Moment! 

WHIZZ! 
The football sailed accurately 

fron1 Edward Oswald Handforth's 
foot, and everything would have 

been all right if a sudden gust of wind hadn't 
co1ne round the angle of the Ancient House. 

The kick was reckless, of course ; but 
Handforth was always reckless. Punting a 
football a bout in the Triangle wasn't very 
riF:ky, but to take a hefty kick like that--

-. l tra-a-a.-H 1 ! 
That gust of wind caused the leather to 

take a sudden ·swerve, and. to Handfnrth':3 
dis1nay. it iust failed to clear the corner of 
the building, and it went through the end 
window, shattering the glass to fragtncnts. 

" Crumbs ! " ejaculated Han<lforth, h,Jr-
l'ified. _ 

"You-you howling idiot!,, panted Churd:; 
" !lac and I told you what would happrn ! · 

" He never takes any notictJ of us ! ~, :~aid 
)IcCluro di~gustedly. 
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·~Gripping New Complete Detective-Thriller Starring Nelson Lee! 

Wilson, of the Sixth, came dashing out into 
the bright sunshine of the May afternoon. 
As ill luck would have it., the prefect had been 
in the lobby. 

"What was that crash?" he demanded 
suspiciously. 

" Crash ? " repeated Handf orth, pulling 
himseH together ,vith an effort. "Did we 
hear any crash, you chaps ? ,, 

"Did ,ve ? ,, asked Church and McClure, . . m one voice. 
But ,vilson had been using his eyes., and 

he had seen the shattered windo,v. 
"Oh! So you young sweeps have been 

kicking a football about, h:ive you ? " he said 
warmly. " I suppose you did that, Hand­
forth ? " He pointed to the ,vindo,v. "Come 
on-own up ! " 

" \Vhy pick on me ? " asked Handf orth 
truculently. · 

" Because there's no body else out here ,vitli 
so little brain! " retorted the prefect. '' Only 

• 

a brainless chump 
like you ,vould kick 
a football near nll 
these windO\\'S.', 

" Oh, go easy, 
Wilson ! " protested 
Handf orth. " I t 
,vas an accident. 
The football ,Yaa 
going all' right until 

· the gust of wind 
made it s,verve. I 
couldn't help that, 
could I ? '' · · 

'' You'll come in­
doors with me,'' said 
\Vilson sternly. 
· " But I tell you 
it ,vas a.n accident 

" 
" Shut up! Come 

,vith inc ! ,, 
" Just one mo­

ment_- please,,, said 
another voice. 
"You really 
mustn't be so hasty, 
'"7ilson. y OU did 
not witness the oc­
currence - whilst I 
did." 

Dr. Howard Ponsonby, the new headmaster 
of St. Frank's, had approached. from the 
direction of Big Arch without the boys noticing. 
They now doffed their caps and stood at 
attention. 

Dr. Ponsonby was a soldierly man with 
grizzled hair and a big white moustache. 
His dignified gown and his mortar-board 
suited him admirably. 

"'fhis boy kicked a football through one 
of the windows, sir--'' began Wilson. 

'' I k~o,v-I saw the whole thing," said the 
Head, adjusting his glasses, and looking at 
Handforth with smiling kindliness. " It ,vas, 
certainly. a rash thing tt9 do, but the ball 
,vould have gone safely beyond the end of the 
House hut for the gust of wind. I can assure 
you, Wilson, that the smashing of the window 
,vas quite an accident." 

"Thanks a,vfully, sir," said Handfort-h, 
·with a gulp. 

" But, sir·--,, began Wilson. 
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~-' What is the name of this boy?" inquired 
the Head. 

~' He's Hand.forth, sir-of the Remove." 
~' \Vell, Handforth, I shan't punish you for 

this mishlJ.p, but ,vhcn you kick a football 
again, please be more careful," said Dr. 
Ponsonby. "That is all!,, 

He nodded to Handf orth, and passed on. 
" By George ! What a brick ! " breathed 

Handforth. ~~ I say, he's a stunner, you 
know!,, 

~' Rather ! ,, agreed Church and McClure. 
,vnson was so indignant that he could find 

no words ; and he stamped indoors again. 
He did not approve of headmasters who 

'. pandered to Removites. 

r But there wasn't a doubt that Dr. Howard 
Ponsonby was immensely popular-not only 

1 in the Remove, but in the entire school. 
l 

I He had only been in power for nine or ten 
i (Jays, and already St. Frank's had got over the 

I depression which the tragic death of Mr. 
Nelson Lee, the forme1· headmast~r, had 

· created. 
( At least, the school be1ieved-and prac-

1 
tically the whole world believed-that Nelson 
Lee ,vas dead, murdered by the ruthless a~ents 

: of the League of the Green Triangle. The 
·.famous detective had been" put on the spot" 
: in Bannington, and he had fallen, apparently 
~ shot through the heart. 
: Dr. Ponsonby had immediately popularised 
; himself by instituting drastic new rules. 
· He was, he said, a, believer in liberty. It was 
his policy to trust his boys-to put them on 
their honour. 
, That great bugbear of the Junior School­
prep.-had been abolished, and great was the 

t joy. The supper hour had been fixed an hour 
later, leaving the school a much longer 
· evening-and a, free evening. 
· Many of the old restrictions had been done 
away with. Bounds, for example, were abol­
ished, and the boys were allowed to go just 
where they pleased. It was now possible to 
go into Bannington, for the pictures, any 
evening, without a special pass. Throughout 
the length and breadth of the school there 

1 was a greater freedom. 
Some of the fellows, of course, took advan­

tage of this liberty-such specimens as 
Bernard Forrest, Gore-Pearce, Merrell, Gray­
son, Shaw, and similar birds of the same 
feather. But the great majority of the boys 
revelled · in their liberties and did not abuse 
them. • 

Dr. Ponsonby was universally liked. He 
was always appearing amongst the boys, 
giving them little extra privileges ~ere and 
there. . 

In the short space of ten days he had 
changed St. Frank's considerably. And he 
had almost made the school forget Nelson Lee. 
In the eeneral animation and delight of the 

changed order of things, St. F1·auk \; had Jittlo 
time to think of other matters. ' 

Certainly, St. }Tank's could not fatho 
Dr. Howard Ponsonby~s s~cret-tha.t, beneat 
his n1asterly make-up, ho was none ot,her than ' 
Professor Cyrus Zingrave, escaped convict 
and master criminal ! 

CHAPTER 2. 
The Servant of the Green Triangle! 

ZINGRAVE-Headmaster ! 
That was t.he extraordinary state of 

affairs at St. Frank's. By brilliant 
strategy, by cunning }llott.ing, the 
crooked scientist had usurped Nelson 

Lee's place. 
Having got Lee out of tho way, once and 

for all, Professor Zingra ve was - now pro-" 
ceeding with his Great Plan. An<l in order 
to achieve his ultimate purpose, it was essen­
tial that ho should make himself popular. 
He had succeeded astonishingly. Such was 
the cleverness of his acting that he ha(j been 
accepted without question by boys and 
masters nlike : he had assumed the re­
sponsibility of conducting this great ~hoo] 
with a facility whioh was little short of 
genius. · 

There were visitors at the school on this 
particular af temoon. 

\Vhile the boys were at lessons, a handsome 
limousine, driven by a liveried chauffeur, 
rolled through the deserted Triangle, crossed 
Inner Court, and pulled up outside. the 
Head's house. 

From it emerged Mr. Marshall Bond, the big 
fina.ncier, and ?t!r. Ivor Hayes, the lawyer. 
Both ~en were prominent figures in the city. 
But it was certainly not known that they 
were both members of the Inner Council of· 
the League of the Green Triangle ! 

They were two of Zingrave's ablest lieu­
tenants. 

They came openly, boldly, ostensibly to 
conduct an ordinary matter of business with 
Dr. Howard Ponsonby. . 

After they had been ushered into the Head's 
study, and the door was closed, they looked at 
their host in some bewilderment. Mr. Bond 
was a big, florid man ; Mr. Hayes was skinny, 
round-shouldered, and vulture-like. 

" Is it safe to talk here ? " asked Bond, in 
a low voice. 

" Perfectly safe.,_ gentlemen.,'' said Zin grave, 
smiling. 

" Amazing l " muttered Mr. Hayes. ~' I 
wouldn't have believed it, chief! I've been 
worried all day about coming down here­
but I'm not worried any longer. I've never 
seen aµything more astounding in all my life. 
Even now I can scarcely believe that you are 

" --
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" I am Dr. Howard ·Ponsonby," said the 
professor gently. '' Always remember that, 

, ti ,, :gen emen. 
"How are things going!., a.sked Bond. 
" Remarkably well,., replied Zingrave. 

~' And why shouldn't they be going well ? 
Was I not recommended to this responsible 
post by Sir John Brent himself? And is not 
Sir John Brent the chairman of the St. Frank's 
boa.rd of governors? It was he who person• 
a.Ul introduced me to the school.,, 

'You engineered it brilliantly,'' said Hayes, 
with open admiration. " And what of Sir 
John? I understand that he was to be here 
this afternoon ! '' 

"He is due no'\\"," replied the crook head­
master. " Wo may expect him at any 
minute." 

He had every reason to speak confidently. 
To all intents and purposes, Professor Cyrus 
Zingra ve had vanished, and Scotland Yard, 
and the polioe of the country generally, · were 
baffled. 

Nelson Lee was · he only man Zingrave had 
really feared; and Nelson Lee was--

,, A car has iust driven up,0 said Mr. Bond, 
glancing through the window. 

It was another limousine with a liveried 
chauffeur. And presently Sir John Brent, 
tired-looking and lined of face, ·was shown in. 

" It was good of you to come, Sir John/' 
said Zin{Y"rave, as they shook hands. 

"Good of me ? ,, repeated Sir John bitterly. 
He glanced at the others, and he was intro• 

duced. 
"These gentlemen are fully a.ware of tho 

position," said Zingrave. "They know all 
the facts, and you may speak freely in front 
of them." 

"I see,,, said Sir John, in,vardly staggered 
by the apparent respectability of these 
criminals. ' You tell me that it was good 
of me to come. ,vas there any alternative ? 
Am I not a servant-to obey orders!" 
'- " Come, come, Sir John, you arc putting it 
rather harshly," said Zingrave. "Since we 
came to our-er-arrangement, I don't think 
I have been particularly arbitrary. This is, 
in fact, tho first summons of any importance." 

",\'ny have you brought me here?" asked 
Sir John tensely. " What do you want mo 
to do? \Vhat infernal roguery--" 

"That will do! " cut in Zingrave sharply. 
~c R-cmember, Sir John, that I have previously 
warned you against raising your voice.', 

Sir John sank into a chair without a ,vord. 
Bo was hopelessly in the hands of these 
criminals. Zingrave's hold was of immense 
power, for he was keeping Sir John's son a 
prisoner, and if Sir John iibbed in the slightest 
way-if he betrayed this conspiracy to the 
police-his 9on would die. 

\Vith that terrible threat overhanging him, 
the baronet's hand had been forced. 

Alf, of the Remove, had been ca pturcd by 

the Green Triangle agents ; even now he ,\·as 
being held in captivity. But Sir John had 
not the faintest idea where his son's prison 
was situated. 

As a double string to his bow, Zingra~e had 
brought Lady Brent to death's door by the 
secret administration of a, drug ; later, ho 
had partially restored the unfortunate lady, 
and although her health was now good, her 
mind remained like that of a child. And 
unless Sir John obeyed the dictates of the 
Green Triangle, his wife would remain in that 
helpless condition. 

Small wonder that the unhappy man had 
obeyed every order-that he had introduced 
"Dr. Ponsonby" to the school as its new 
Head. 

The life of his son-the sanity of his wile ! 
Knowing "Dr. Ponsonby's" real identity, ho 
had been compelled to appoint him to the. 
headmastership. 

At first he had expected all manner of 
tmnamed developments, and he had been 
surprised-and relieved-to learn that Zin• 
grave was conducting the school admirably­
if unconventionally. Yet he had the constant; 
fear that some terrible movo ·was being pre• 
pared. 

" Let me ask one thing ! ', he said, looking 
across at Zingravc. "How is my son T,, 

' 1 He is well-and will remain well just so 
long as you remain reasonable,,, replied 
Zingrave. "And now, gentlemen, let us get 
to business.'' 

CHAPTER 3. 
Ambitious Plans! 

SIR JOHN BRENT looked up sharply. 
At last! He ,vas to know ,vhy Zin-

- grave had forced himself upon St. 
Frank's as its headmaster. 

" I have certain matters to discuss with you 
two gentlemen later," said Zingrave, glancing 
across at Bond and Hayes. '' But no,v that 
Sir John is here we will deal with the ball.'' 

" Ball ? ,, repeated Sir John, in be,vilder­
ment. 

" Since taking over my responsibilities, I 
have endeavoured to bring a little moro lifo 
-a little more gaiety, shall ,Ye say ?-into 
the lives of the boys," ,vent on Zingravc. 
" I have given them more liberty, and I 110,v 
intend to follow up those initial steps by 
making St. Frank's the scene of the greatest 
social event the county has ever known." 

" But-but I don't understand ! " protested 
Sir J oho, amazed. " I am a ware of the nc,v 
liberties you have granted to the boys, and I 
must utter a protest--" 

"Save your breath," interrupted Zingravc. 
" I a1n in com1nand here.'' 

Sir John paled. 
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~= For the moment, I forgot 1nyself," he said "And fo~,that reas~~ its succe~~ w~Il be all 
uictly. "I am in no position to protest. the g1·eater, nodded Z;111gr~ve. ,v1th your1 

What is this social event of which you speak?.', name at_ the back of it, Sir Jo~n, the best 
"N k t b 11 ,vill be held at people will come. You have nothing to do but 
- .r ext , ~~e ~. g~ea. ~ . hl " 1 -obey orders. The wording of tho invitation 

St. Franks; rephed Zu~g~ave smoot .Y· ·. · will be iven ou; in fact, the invitations arc 
intend to break a~l tradition~ by holding t~ already gprintid, and your task ,vill be nothing 
su1nptuous ~ceptio~. It w!ll be somethm0 more difficult than sending those invitations, 
new-somet~1ng q~ite startling. . The Press, each with a personal letter, simed by yourself, 
of. course, u:1U be informed. ,veil I? _ad~:ince, to tho o le ,ve shall select.'' 
and there will be the greatest publicity. . "Bur $hy? Why?,, asked Sir John, 

~' But it is so astoundini..,,, said Sir ~ohn. almost harshly. "I know you ,veil enough to 
" A ball at St. Frank's ! .Hut a school 18 no be quite certain that you do not do things 
place--" . · without a definite object. What is the object 

·" You, Sir John, as chairman ?f ~he poar~ of this ball.? What can you hope to gain from 
of governors, will send out the mvita~1ons,_ it ? ,, · 
continued Zingrave carefull~. "That_ 18 why ~' Must I remind you yet again, Sir John, 
Y~':1 are here -~o'!'-~o receive. your mstruc- that you are here to obey orders-a:nd not to 
lions. You will utvite the Big People-the ask questions?,, said ZinrITave curtly. 
great county families, the influential parents · " You-you infernal O " 

of the richest ~ys. Mark that well-tho "And remember-control your voice!,, 
richest. This ball must be so great, ~o phe~o- : Secthino with anaer, Sir John turned aside. 
menal,. that· it w.ill be the outstanding social He was hclplcss ; h~ was in a net of st-ec]. To 
event of th~ season. \Ve are to. have _more argue ,vith this man was but to invite abuse. 
1nd more gaiety in .this old scho?l, my, f~iends. " Even I cannot understand the meaning of 
You may be sure that the boys will be deh~htcd this amazing mote," said Mr. 1\-Iarshall Bond 
when they hear the news; for they Wlll be bluntly. "You'll get plenty of publicity, of 
granted a '!hole. ilQliclay on. that great day. course-but surely that's the last thing you 
Big Hall will be converted into a ~all-room . desire ? ,, 
for the occasion. A ·few- of the senior boys, . "It is the first thing I desire," retorted. 
perhaps, will be privileged. to attend the ball. : Zingrave. "The more publicity, the better. 
The other boys will amuse themselves at the Audacity, gentlemen, always pays. Do you 
fete which will be ~eld in the gro~nds: T~ere think. the police will turn their eyes towards 
will be firework displays for their _ed1ficat1on, St. :Frank's for even a single .molJ!.ent? The 
and so forth. But, as I have said, the ball n1ore St. Frank's is talked about, the safer I 
,vill be the piece de resistance.>' . ,, shall be.,, 

·' But--but I cannot countenance thIS ! 
said Sir John . breathlessly. " In heaven's 
name, man, what is your object ? I won't 
send out these invitations--', · 

He checked, for Zingrave ,vas looking at 
hhn intently, almost hypnotically. 

'' You ,vill do as you are told, Sir John," 
said the professor, his voice very soft. 

Zingrave's confidence. these days, ~as 
supreme. With Nelson Lee dead and buned, 
he had nothing to fear. He had not felt so 
free for years. 

How was he to kno,v that Nelson Lee lived 
-that Nelson Lee was watching, waiting ? 

For on that eventful day, when Lee had 
been shot, he had known full well that he was 
being put " on the spot." He had worn 
bullet-proof armour beneath his ordinary 
clothes to say nothing of a bag of red dye. 
If c had fallen very realistically, and life had 
been pronounced extinct. Lee had been 
removed to the mortuary, and there had been 
general mourning. 

It had been very well engineered. Zingra ve 
,vas clever-but Nelson Lee was cleverer. 

"At lea.st you will tell me ~by you ~re 
holding this grand ball?" asked Sir John, with 
some Epirit. " Such a thing is absolutelv 
unpreceden tcd.', 

CHAPTER 4. 
An Invitation to Tea I 

H AVING sprung his surprise, Professor 
Zingra ve proceeded to enlarge upon 
his plans. 

He went into details regarding the elaborate 
preparations which were to be made ; there 
were all sort.s of points to be discussed. And 
Sir John Btent was a very necessary party at 
this conference. 

He was a startled man. Expecting some 
darino criminal plot, he was dumbfounded by 
the 0extraordinary nature of Zingrave's 
suggestio~. It se~me~ so P?intless-unless, 
indeed, Z1ngra.ve, m his vamty, was merely 
out for sho,v. Perhaps that was it. Perhaps 
the man, intoxicated by his ne,v importance as 
"Dr. Ho,vard Ponsonby," was bent upon a 
vainaloriou.s exhibition of his own po,ver. 

W~ary ,vith the discussions, baffled by the 
riddle of it all, Sir John was at last released. 
He had been invited to partake of tea with 
Zinc,rave and the other t,vo men; but he had 

0 

declined. 
. " Thank you, no-I would prefer n walk 
through the grounds,". he said. "I may ca!? 
upon l!r. and :Oirs. "\Vilkes for a cup of tea. · 
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Soon after midnight, whlle St. Frank's slept, 
six mysterious men sllpped llke sinister 
shadows Into the Head's house. They were 
gangsters or the Infamous Green Triangle 

" You \Yill return here later, Sir John-so 
that ,ve can settle tho final details,'' said 
Zingra ve. " It is hardly necessary for me to 
again ren1ind you that o.n incautious word- " 

" l\iight result in the untimely death of n1y 
son ? " interrupted Sir John bitterly. " Have 
no fear. · I am in your hands con1 pletely, as, 
hea\·cn help me, I know to my cost." 

He ,vent out into the sunshine, and it "'as 
good to feel tho mild breeze fanning his face. 
There ,.,,·as a purity in the air ,vh~ch brought a 
new sparkle to his eyes. To get out of the 
presence of those men was an untold relief. 

As he "'ent into the Triangle he sa ,v thnt 
the boys \\'ero out of tho class-roo1ns. Ifand­
forth & Co., Vivian Tra vcrs, Jin1my Potts, 
Nipper, Trogcllis-\Vest, and \Vatson, ap­
proached hin1 in a body, rcsp~ctf ully raising 
their caps . 

... '' ({lad to sec you here, Sir John," said 
Nipper quicUy. 

,, H b . b n ,, ow a.re you cannrr up, 1ny oy r 
asked Sir John, placinr, ~ kindly hand on 
Nipper's shoulder. 0 

League 1 

" I find it better, sir, not to talk a bout it;· 
replied Nipper. 

The others were silent. Nipper had been 
a,vay from St. Frank's for some days-in fact, 
he had only returned yesterday. And lio had 
been intensely relieved to find the old school 
going along in very much tho same ,vay ; ho 
had been ev·cn more relieved '"·hen the bov.s 
had spared him their condolences. ., 

The fellows kne,v ,vhat a terrible blow 
NeJson Lee's loss must ha,o meant to Nipper; 
and they rather ,vondered at his outward calm. 

"Iain very pleased ,vith you, young man," 
said Sir John. " Things are-different,. \Ye 
n1ust sho,1,· a bold front, eh ? " 

" Ono day, Sir Jolu1, those Green Triangle 
people are going to pay ! '' said Nipper 
dcliberatelv. 

" Dy hea.ven, yes ! " exclaimed Sir John., 
his voice vibrating. 

" How's Alf, sir ? ,, put in Hand.forth, 
dccn1ing it t.he right n1omcnt. to change t)1e 
conversn tion. 

Sir John started. 
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" .Alf ? " he repeated. " Oh, yes ! To be 
sure! You mean my son, Alfred?'' 

" ,v e thought he ,vould have been back 
before this, sir,, went on Handforth. "Now 
that Lady Brent is so much better there's no 
reason why your son should remain in London, 
is there t" 

" I-er-I don't think Alfred will be coming 
back just yet,,, said Sir John, anxious to 
escape, for this conversation was becoming 
intolerable. "Perhaps some of you boys will 
be good enough to direct me to my son's 
study ? I would like to have a, little talk with 
young Glenthome. He is Alfred's study-mate., 
is he not-his friend ! " 

" We're all Airs friends, sir," said Travers. 
" We were wondering if yon would honour us 
by coming indoors for tea ? " 

" By George, rather l " said Handforth 
eagerly. "We can give you a ripping spread, 
Sir John-sardines, tinned salmon, bloater 
paste, chocolate eolairs, pork pies--" . 

".Ahem! Thank you very 1nuch ! "said Sir 
John hastily. " But, really, I don't think I 
am in quite the mood for such a meal as you 
suggest. A cup of tea is what I really need­
and Alfred has always told me that young 
Glcnthorne bas the best tea. in St. Frank's." 

" That's true, too, sir," said Nipper, with a 
smile. " We other chaps j ast potter along in 
our o"~ studies, and I'm afraid the qualit)T of 
the tea can't always be guaranteed. But 
Archie Glenthornc is different ; he has his own 
valet, and ,vhat Phipps doesn't kno,v about 
making tea, isn't ,vorth learning." 

" Yes, to be sure," said Sir John. " Phipps. 
That's the man. i\ champion tea-maker, I 
believe ? I'm quite curious to sample Phipps' 
tea-and I would really like a quiet half-hour 
with Alfred's friend. You don't mind, boys, 
do you?,, 

They thought they understood. And, of 
course, they were in no way offended. It was 
Nipper who escorted Sir John to Study E, 
in the Remove passage. 

The one and only Archibald Winston Derck 
Glenthorne was displayed to advantage on the 
big lounge. But he knew his manners. He 
sprang to his feet at once as Sir John came in. 

" Greetings, old thing ! That is to say, 
frightfully ,velcome, Sir John! " he exclaimed 
cordially. "You're just in ripe time for the 
good old brew. Phipps will be trotting along 
in a, couple of jiffs with considerable quantities 
of tho invigorating ; uice.,, 

,~ If, by that, you mean that tea is nearly 
ready, I am pleased to hear it," said Sir John. 
." Thank you, Nipper. I sha11 be quite all 
1·ight no,v ; this apartment is very restful.,, 

'' Good gad! Just a minute, sir!,, said 
.Archie. " I absolutely insist upon Nipper 
remaining for the feast. I mean, in the circs, 
his presence fa rather necessary, what ? " 

~' I'd like to sta.y, Sir John,,, sai9- Nipper. 

Ho closed the door, and Sir John appeared 
to remeinher something. His whole attitude 
had now changed ; even the haggard look 
had gone out of his face, and his eyes were 
glowing with some great inward emotion. 

"Splendid-splendid!" he said, in a low 
voice. " You managed that admirably, 
Nipper. The other boys cannot possibly have 
anl inkling." 

'It's all n1ost frightfully exciting ! " said 
Archie breathlessly. 

"Hush!" 
A tap had sounded on the door, nncl then 

the door opened to admit the sedate Phipps, 
pus bin~ bcf ore him the loaded tea• waggon. 

CHAPTER 5. 
The Disclosure f " s O here we are, what 7 '' said Archie, 

bean1ing. " We shn.ll need another 
cup, Phipps, old thing, and some 

more hot nn1ffins." 
" I have taken the liberty, Master Archibald, 

of providing an extra cup," said Phipps 
im~rturbably. "Oood afternoon, Sir John." 

' Good afternoon, Phipps," said Sir John, 
in a curiously strained voice. 

" Bally marvellous-that's what it is ! '' said 
Archie, adjusting his monocle, and staring at 
Phipps in awe. " Good gad ! I n1can to say, 
even now· I can't believe it l " 

Nipper saw that the door wa.s tightly closed, 
and ho turned to Sir John. 

" It's quite all right, sir," he said eagerly. 
"You may ta.lk freely now.~' 

" You mean that Phipps is1--', 
" Ono of us, sir,,, said Nipper, s111iling. 
" I a-n1 very glad to hear it," said Sir John. 

"Alfred always told mo that you were a 
man of admirable discretion, Phipps. But I 
cannot quite understand the position. I was 
led to believe that !\fr. Lee would be here." 

"1\Ir. Lee is here, Sir John," said Nipper. 
" But, really--" 
" I find it necessary to take very strict 

precautions,'' said Phipps, in a, changed voice. 
'' As Glenthorne's valet, I am under 110 
suspicion.'' 

Sir John fairly jumped. 
" You ! " he ejaculated. ~' Good heavens ! 

I would never have known ! " 
" Dashed uncanny, that's what it is, sir,'~ 

said Archie. " I didn't believe it at first. 
I mean to say, t,vo peas, what ? ,, 

Sir John recovered himself after a 1noment, 
and he strode across, and gripped " Phipps' " 
hand. 

" llr. Leo ! ,, he muttered. "I have always 
kno"',1 that you were a, past master in the 
art of impersonation ; but this achievement 
is quite bewildering." 

The disguised Nelson Lee lau~hc<l. 
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"It wa..9 not difficult to arrange,,, he 
explained. " Phipps is a very good fellow­
and thoroughly trustworthy. I took him into 
my confidence, spent two or three hours con­
verting myself into h~s double, and he was 
smuggled away quietly, and is no,v enjoying a 
brief holiday-in seclusion.,, 

Sir John ,vas looking at hitn closely, 
searchingly. 

" There is no trace 
of your own person• 
ality left,'' he said, in 
wonder. "If it 
wasn't for the voice ,, --

to have ten minut.es together, so that we can 
talk freely! I managed to get Sir John in 
here without any of tho other chaps smelling 
a rat.,, 

" Yes, it all seems very easy," agreed Nelson 
Lee. " You may think, Sir John, that we arc 
unduly cautious, but I can assure you that ,ve 
must go very, very warily.,, 

Nelson Lee had disclosed himself to Sir 
John some days earlier; and, indeed. hut 
for the know'ledge that Lee was working 
secretly on the case, Sir John might have 
cracked up under the strain. Lee had ar­
ranged a code, ,vhich w·as to be used when 
he wrote to Sir John, or when Sir John "rrot.e 
to Nipper. As the great detective had said, it 
was impossible to be too careful, even in the 
matter of correspondence. 

" When you ~-rote and said that you had 
been summoned to St. 
lfrank's for to-day Sir 
John," went on Lee, 

"It so happens that 
Phipps and I are of 
ahnost exactly the 
same build," said Lee. 
" It was not so ·diffi. 
cult as you imagine, 
Sir John. By assum­
ing this disguise, I am 
right on the spot, and 
n hie to keep my eyes 
upon Zingravo. For 
as soon as I knew 
that Zingravo had 
plotted to become the 
headma:itcr of St. 
Frank's, I knew that 
he was preparing some 
big Green Triangle 
stunt. · To have es­
tablished myself on 
the premises as a 
newly -engaged ser­
vant would have been 
risky. But to step into 
the shoes of 4n old­
established servant 
was quite a different 
matter. I must tell 
you that Nipper and 
Glcnthorne are ·the 
only two persons in 
tho whole of St. • 
Frank's ,vho know 

Dr. ZENN and 
COUNT OTHO 

~' I dropped you a line, 
in code, suggesting that 
you should have tea 
,vit-h young Glenthornc. 
I told you thn.t ·we 
should meet. And here 
we are." the two most dangerous 

crooks the world has ever 
known, once again come 
into public prominence. 

"But I never 
drean1ed that you 
,vould appear ns 
Phipps,'' said 8ir John. 
" 1-1 take it that we 
are quite safe here? 
There arc so many boys 
near us--" 

Bead 

"THE BEGGAR 
of " So mnny, in fact, 

KASHAPORE!" 
that we can talk with 
the utn1ost freedom, u 
interrupted Loe. 
" There is a consider­
a blo noise going on in 
the adjoining studies 
-and in the corridor, 
too. Phipps was in 
the habit of remaining 
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tures in London and India, and 
features Nelson Lee and Nipper, 
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that I am here-that 
I am playing this part." 

"It's been going on for days, Sir John," 
said Archie. "And ·when 1'Ir. Leo comes 
gliding into t.he old apartment I can't believe 
n1y dashed eyes. I n1ean to say, he's Phipps 
all over again! What's more, ho 1nakos the 
same kind of pric~less tea, and ho looks af tcr 
my neckties and shirts, and so forth. I never 
realised, until now, that llr. Lee was so fright­
fully clever." 

'' I am afraid you arc flattering me, Glcn­
thorne," said Nelson Lee gravely. 

" Absolutely not sir ! " vowed Archie. '' I 
·mean, look at the crease in these trousers.--" 

" Never 1nind your bags, Archie," inter­
rupted Nipper, !~ By Jove, guv'nor, it's good 

. ,vith Glenthorne, nt· 
tending to his wan ts. 

\Ye have at least ten 1ninutcs-and we must 
1nakc t.he best of the1n.', 

CHAPTER 6. 

N clson Lee's Council I 

F OR the sake of appearances, Sir John 
Brent accepted a cup of tea and n. 
buttered muffin. But he did n-0t feel 

like eating, or drinking, either. Nipper and 
Archie joined in, too. 

" I want you to tell me, Sir John~ why 
Zingrave summoned you to St. Frank's to-day." 
said Lee briefly. ..,1ve 
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~' If lou are expecting anything sensational. 
iou will be disappointed," replied Sir John, 
. ' As far a.~ I can gather, Zingrave requires me 
to send out a great many invitations to a 
grand ball.'' 

"A ball ? " repeated Lee sharply. 
"To be held at St. Frank's next week." 
" Odds shocks and surprises ! ,, ejaculated 

Archie Glenthorne. " I mean to say, what 
nre we comio~ to next ? " . 

"I can onJy assume thnt Zingrave has 
become so puffed up with his own imp(?rtance 
as- headmaster of St. Franks' that he desires 
to make an impression on the county,>' said 
Sir ,John, with some warmth. '! ,vhat other 
reason could he have ? ,, 

"Zingrave never does things without an 
object, Sir John,'' replied Nelson Lee slowly. 
"A grand ball, you say? And all the best 
people are to be invited? Rich people, I 
take it?" 

" Why, res-Zingra ve especially stressed 
that point.' 

" It is very significant,,, said Lee, and his 
voice was grim. "There ,vas no other subject 
discussed? Only the ball ? ,, 

"Nothing else whatever?,, 
"I see." Nelson Lee paced up and down. 

"Well, we have plenty of time. On which day 
is the ball to be held ? " 

"Wednesday." 
" A great deal may ha ppcn between now 

and next \Vednesday," said Lee. "Yet I hope 
it won't. Far better to let things drift on, 
and thus Zingra ve will feel more secure than 
ever. I shaH remain here in the character of 
Phipps, and I shall do Phipps' ordinary duties. 
You will rctu1n home, Sir John, and you will 
obey all orders to the letter, without question. 
Our only hope of making a big capture is to 
keep these criminals unsuspicious.', 

Sir John, who was only making a, pretence 
of drinking, set his cup down shakily. 

" But why ? ,, he asked, with hoarse 
anxiety. " Why wait, ~fr. Lee ? i'Vhy can't you 
act at once-this very evening ? ,, 

u If you gave the matter more careful 
thought, Sir John, you ,vould not ask these 
questions." 

" But I have given tho matter careful 
thought I " insisted Sir John. " You know 
that this 'Dr. Ponsonby' is Zingrave. You 
know where he is-you can lay your hands 
on him at any second you like. Why don't 
you disclose your real -identity and arrest the 
infernal rogue ? ,, 

" It seems the obvious thing to do, doesn't 
it?'' replied Nelson Lee. "If I kne,v where 
they were holding your son, I might to.ke 
immediate action." 

"My eon?" muttered Sir John, with a 
start. 

"His whereabouts is the one stumbling 
block," continued Lee. " Surely, Sir John, 
-·ou can see the difficulties? If I disclosed 

myself now, and arrrested Zingrave, what do 
you suppose would happen to your son? 
R.cmember, he is in the hands of _Zingrave's · 
a~ents. Do you think they would spare his 
lite ? ,, 

Sir John groaned. , 
"You are right, of course!" he 1nuttcred. 

~~ I was a fool not to have thought of tha.t ! " 
!' I kno,v this period of waiting is irksome, 

but you must continue to be patient," said 
Lee. " You n1ay be sure that your son is in 
no clanger., for if they harmed hiln, their . 
hold over you ,vould be weakened. They 
will keep Alfred safe and well as much for 
their own sakes as for rours.,, 

"Yes, I see-I see,' said the other. "But 
my ,vife? Cannot yon restore her, :\Ir. Lee 7 
You h~ve told n1e that you kno,v of an antidote 
to tho drug--" 

"Lady Brent is in perfect bodily health," 
interrupted Nelson Lee. " She is in no <l~.ngcr. 
It is better that she should be left in her 
present condition-for the Green Triangle 
have agents where we ~east expect. If Lady 
Ilrcnt ,Ycre to suddenly recover Zingrave • 
would know that an antidote had been admin­
istered, and ho would o.t once bccon1c sus­
picious. No, Sir John ; we must ,vait.,, 

" Ha vo you not suggested to the polico 
tha.t thel should search for n1y son ? " 
inquired Sir John. " There are certain llolicc­
officera ,vho kno,v that you are alive, ~Ir. Lee, 
and--" 

"And any widespread search for your 
son's prison would become known to :lin­
gravc," put in Lee grimly. ·" And then what 
would be the result ? Zingrave ,Yould suspect 
thn.t you had betrayed him.', 

'' Good hca vens, yes l " 
"Nobody but you is supposed to know 

that Alfred has been kidnapped by the 
Green Triangle agents,,, said I~c. " .And you 
ha. ve been sworn t-o silence-under pain of 
your son'_s death. We cannot search for 
him. But as I have said, a great dea.l might 
happen between now ·and next \Vednesday. 
You may be quite certain that I will keep my 
eyes and n1y ears open. If I _can stumblo 
across your son's prison, I will go to his 
aid." 

"You arc right, l\'Ir. Lee; you have been 
right from the first," admitted Sir John. "\Ye 
can do nothing but exercise our patience." 

"In the meantime you need not be too 
deeply concerned about the affairs of St. 
Frank's," said Nelson Lee. "Zingrnve is 
undoubtedly a criminal, but he is a brilliant 
man, and fully qualified for the headn1a,ster­
ship. I-Io will not do anything to injure the 
name of the school. Ho is merely using his 
position as a means to an end, and St . .b"rank's, 
or the fair fame of St. Frank's, is in no danger.'' 

" You bring n1e comfort, sir-very great 
comfort," said Sir John gratefully. !~ I feel, 
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indeed, that I a1n not guilty of any great work. They slipped off at odd times of the day, 
betrayal.,, . to congregate to(rcther in one of the garages. 

The disguised detective smiled. Here they ;ould loiter and smoke, or 
" l\1akn. no mi·stake Sir John, ,ve'll have perhaps indulge in a mild gamble with cards. 

"' ~ A little " pontoon " or " banker ,, did not 
these rascals in a net before long," he said come amiss to while away a quarter of an 
confidently. " All the advantage of the k d th • · 
situation is ,vith us. For we arc on our guard, hour, whilst they smo e eir pipes or 

. f • • cigarettes. . . 
and when the time comes or sprmg1ng sur- And Zingrave, apparently seeing noth1ng, 
prises-well, our surprise \\ill be much greater sa,v all. 
than theirs." He had anticipated that something like this 

Tll·o minutes later " Phipps " glided would happen-and at the right moment he 
discreetly out of Archie's study, and in due struck. 
course Sir John Brent returned to the Head's It was on the Saturday morning, ,vhen 
house-to receive further instructions from his all the preparations for the forthcoming ball 
masters. were going well, that he unexpectedly appeared 

But were they the masters? Professor at the doors of the garage-the rendezvous 
Cyrus Zinarave· ,vas a dangerous man-but where the men servants were indulging in 
St. Frank?s held another man ,vho was a their harmless little "Hutt.er" while they 
hundred times more dangerous! smoked. 

CHAPTER 7. 
The Dismissed Servants! 

P ROFESSOR ZING RAVE ,vas thoroughly­
cnj oying this ne,v game of bis. 

It was so totally different from any­
thing else ho had ever undertaken. It 

"'as novel. It appealed to his vanity. 
Here he was, an escaped convict, a wanted 

crim:nal, boldly and openly conducting a 
great public school ! And, what was more, ho 
was usino- that school to supply him with rich 
funds. The f orthooining ball ,vas not to be 
quite so innocent as it sounded. 

Zingra. ve was firmly entrenched now, and 
·with Sir John Brent so completely in his 
power, he could not see ho,v any hitch could 
occur. 

He had already got himself talked about 
in the school, and in the district. As "Dr. 
Ponsonby " he "~as popular. He had not 
confined his generosity to the boys. He had 
given the staff greater liberties, too._ He had 
made a habit of driving into the village and 
getting friendly with the shopkeepers. He had 
dined at the Vicarage, and the vicar-innocent 
man-was thoroughly charmed with the now 
Head. 

One inevitable result of Zingrave's slacken. 
ing of discipline was that the 1nore sporty 

- element of the st-aff should take unfair advan­
tages. Zingrave had reckoned upon this, and it 
is eloquent testimony of his cunning that he 
relied upon it to further his o,vn ends. 

Just as Forrest & Co., Grayson, Sha ,v, and 
the other " blades ,, of the school went off 
openly to race meetings, abusing their new 

• liberties, so certain servants indulged their 
own peculiar ·weaknesses. 

rrhree of the under-gardeners, t,~o under­
porters, and an indoor man had soon found 
that it wasn't so ncces3ary t-0 stick to their 

There were six of them, and they were 
laughing so heartily over a joke which one 
of them had made that they did not see " Dr. 
Ponsonby" for some moments. In fact, it ,vas 
his cough which ca.used one of the under­
gardeners to glance round. 

" Look out ! ,, he muttered hastily. " The 
guv'nor ! " 

Zingrave walked into the garage, and he 
was looking upset. 

" Really, men, this is too bad ! " he said, 
without heat. " Why are you playing cards in 
this garage, instead of attending to your 
duties?,, 

They were silent., startled by his unexpected 
appearance. 

" It is a, pity that you cannot accel?t the 
little privileges I Iia:ve gra~ted you ~1th~ut 
abusing them,0 continued Z1ngrave, his voice 
becoming stem. "This won't do at all.,, 

"We're sorry, sir--'' began one of the 
men. 

" It's too late to be sorry,'' interrupted 
Zin(7rave. "You are all discharged." 

"
0 Discharged ! 1' echoed the six, aghast. 

" Idling whilst you should be working is 
serious enough-but I have caught you 
gambling,', said Zingrave. "There can be no 
excuse for such conduct." 

" But we were only having a round of nap, 
sir I" exclaimed one of the gardeners franti­
cally. "There wasn't any money on it.--'' 

" You will not improve matters by lying," 
interrupted Zingravc angrily. " Wh~t do you 
mean by telling me there was no money on 
the game?,, He pointed to some coppers, and 
a few sixpences, 011 the upturned box -which tho 
men had been using as a table. " Don't you 
call that money ? ,, 

"\Ve're sorry, sir! " said one of the men. 
"If you'll give us another chance,--" 

"·oh, no I I do not give poo1>le n second 
chance I,, said Professor Zingrave. "You arc 
all summarily dismissed. Come to me afte_r_ 
you have packed your things, and I will give 
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you eacn a month's wages in lieu of notice. 
That is all." 

The harshness of the dismissal-coming 
abruptly on top of the new headmaster's 
laxity-was staggering. All these men were 
ol~ servants of St. Frank's ; they bad been 
employed at the school for years. And their 
offence, in any case, was trivial, and worthy, 
at most. of . a reprimand. To be discharged 
like this was a knockout blow. 

"Dr ~onsonby ! ,, panted one of the men. 
"I wasn't even playing cards; I hadn't been 
here n1ore than a minute " 

" I shall accept no excuses,., said Zingrave. 
"Pack your things, and be ready to leave the 
school in an hour.,, 

He walked away, leaving the men dumb. 
founded Zingra ve did not fear what these 
men would say amongst the other servants. 
After they had gone he ,vould go round and he 
would give hints that he had deliberately made 
an example of these six men. Under no circum­
stan~ would he countenance hole-in-the­
comer gambling. 

He had his way Less than two hours later 
those six unfortunate men tleft the school­
and Zingrave had already telephoned to. an 
imaginary agency in London to send six new 
men down to the school. 

The fact of the matter was Zingrave needed 
some of his own agents under his immediate 
command. As things were at present he was 
entirely alone. 

Many times, during tho past week, he had 
rcq uir Pd the assistance of men he could trust­
men who were mem hers of the League of the 
Green Triangle. And in this simple way ho was 
installing six of his most trusted servants 
under the school roof-and they had come in a 
perfectly natural manner, replacing those men 
who had been discharged. 

----
CHAPTER 8. 
Recognition I 

T HE school heard about tlte dismissals 
through various channels, but thought 
1itt1e of the matter. Some of the 
feUows commented upon Dr. Pon­

sonby's harshness, but it ,vas generally con­
cluded that the dismissed servants must have 
been caught red-handed at some very 
reprehensible occupation. 

.. The Head's all right," said Handforth 
firmly. "Look at the liberties he's given us. 
If he sacked those men, you can bet they 
deserved to be sacked." 

The school was far too occupied in talking 
about the forthcoming ball to conce1n itself 
over discharged servants. Everybody "~as 
getting worked up about the big ne,vs. 

For it was generally known by now that 
next \Vednesday was to be a gala day. Thero 
would be a ·grand fete, a feast, and a general 
sort of celebration-,vinding up at night "·ith 

the ball. It ,vas such an unusual progran1n1a 
that all the boys, juniors and seniors alike, 
were filled with eager anticipation. 

So the matter of the ea.eked servants 
received scant attention. 

That same evening six respectable-looking 
men arrived-three gardeners, two porter~, 
and an indoor man. 

They arrived carrying suitcases, und when 
they made their identity known to Josh 
Cuttle, the head porter, he directed the1n to 
the Head's house. For he had had orders 
to send these men straight on when- they 
arrh·od. 

Thus, soon afterwards, they "·ere n1ar• 
shal1ed into the Ifead's study, where they 
stood shuffling their feet and fingering their 
headgear. 

"Bond has dono ,vell," sai<l ZingraYo 
gent1y, as he inspected the new arrivals. 
"I entrusted l\:Ir. Bond ,vith selecting yon 
fellows. You· nre fu1ly a\\·are, of course, that 
yon have been selected for special duty?" 

"Y cs, sir," chorused the n1en. 
They had had, in fact, very full instruc­

tions. They were not ordinary 1uen1bcrs of 
the League-but highly-specialised agents. 
'rhey knew that "Dr. Ponsonby" ,vas theh• 
chief; and they "'ere now regarding him ,vith 
open admiration and respect. Every one of 
then1 kne,v Professor Zingrave by sight; 
and they 1narvelled at tho changes in his 
appearance. 

"Three of you, I believe, hnve a good 
,vorking knowledge of gardening," continued 
Zing-rave. "You will report yoursch·es to 
1\Iarkha111. I-Io is tho bead gardener. He 
will instruct you as to your acconuno<lation 
anrl sleeping quarters." 

"Yes, sir," said the three. 
"\Vhich of you others arc the potters?''· 

asked Zingrave. 
'rwo of the inen stepped £orwa1·d. 
",..,. ery well, you ,vill 1·eport, one to llr. 

\Vilkes, of the Ancient House, and one to 
l\Ir. Stockdale, of the l\fodcrn House," con­
tinued Zingrave. "You \\"ill becon1e under­
porters in those Houses." 

Ilo turned to the last man. 
'
1 And you are an indoor servant, I think?"· 

he said. "You ,vill repo1t to l\Ir. lVilkc~. 
of the Ancient House, too. No,v, yon will 
let me kno,v your nan1es, your qualifications 
-and now I n1ean your real qualifications.,, 

He took down all the particulars. 
"Excellent!" he said at length. "Now lis­

ten carefully, n1en. It is quite possible that 
you ,vill not be required for any special 
duty. On the other hand, I may want one 
of you, or hvo of you, at any moinent. You 
must hold yourselves ready. You, Mitchell " 
-he pointed to one of the men-" you will 
indu]ge in a half-hour's ,valk before going to 
bed every night. It is th'e habit of years. 
you understand? Wet or fine, you ,\·ill go 
for your half-hour's wa]k." 

"Yes, sir," said Mitchell. 
"During the course of that ,valk you will 

meet me in the lane," proceeded Zin grave. 
•" That will be to-nigl1t-at ten o'clock-for 
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Mysterious tapplngs came to the man In the 
lonely cottage. He slipped silently to the door 
and drew It open. Outside stood a black, 

I shall be taking a constitutional, too. I 
shall then show you a secret hiding-place in 
a roadside tree. After to-night you wiJl 
always go to that hiding-place to see if there 
is any message, with particular instructions. 
Do you understand ? " 

"Yes, sir," said J\-Iitchell. "But it seems 
a roundabout way of doing things, doesn't it, 
sir?" 

"Let me impress upon you all that we can­
not take risks," said Zingravc. "You are 
here as servants-and you must fill your jobs 
worthily. Not one of your fellow-servants 
must receive the slightest inkling. Next 
"·eek, of course, there wilJ be some very 
important work for you-but I wilJ tel1 you 
of that later. Go no,v and report as I have 
told you." 

And so, in this "·ay, the · wily professor 
already had six of his trusted men introdncecl 
into the school. So respectable di<l t.hey look 
that none of the masters, or boys, or servants 
coulrl guess that they "~ere Green Triangle 
agents. 

i\1itchcll was the n1an who "·as to take on 
indoor work in the Ancient I-louse ; and he 

cloaked Ogure. 

1nade quite a good impression with the ot.her 
servants when he presented hin1Belf. 

And it so happened that Phipps, Archie's 
valet, met Mitchell in one of the corridors. 
Phipps was carrying some of Archie's 
clothes, and he ,vas looking as immobile as 
ever. 

"Ah, yes," said Phipps, looking steadily at 
the new arrival. "You,re the new 1nan, 
aren't you? I hope you'll be comfortable 
here. My own name is Phipps, and I am 
not a member of the ordinary staff. I am 
valet to one of the young gentlemen." 

"You're lucky," said l\tlitchell, grinning. 
"I'.ve always hankered after a job like that. 
l\1y name's Mitchell. Hope ,vc'll get on ,vell 
together." 

"There's no reason why we shouldn't," said 
Phipps. ° Come to my room when you like; 
you'll soon find out where it is." 

"Thanks," said Mitchell. . "I like people to 
be friendly." 

As he looked at the supposed valet he 
could not guess that he had been recognised 
-neither could he g-uess that he was really 
looking at Nelson Lee, tho greatest enemy 
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tho League of the Green Triangle had ever 
known. 

"liad to come down rather sudden like," 
said l\fitchell. "The old boy seen1s to be a 
decent sort." 

"You'd better go easy on gambling, 
though," warned Lee, ,vith a smile. "That's 
what got the other fellows the sack." 

"Thanks-I'll take your tip," said Mitchell. 
"A bit nutty on gambling, is he?" 

"Oh, he wouldn't interfere ordinarily," 
replied Lee. "But he doesn't like the ser-­
vants to do that sort of thing in working 
hours. Don't forget to come to my room, 
l\1itchell." 

"I won't," promised the other. 
And when Nelson Lee went on his way he 

,vas thoughtful-and just a little grim. 
;For he had instantly recognised this man 

-although the recognition had certainly not 
been mutual. He kne,v Mitchell for what he 
,\Yas-a Green Triangle agent. And Lee was 
just as certain that all the other ne,v servants 
"~ere Green Triangle agents. 

--
CHAPTER 9. 

Zing rave Gives Instructions I 

N IPPER looked casually into Archie 
Glenthorne's study an hour before 
supper. 0 Phipps '' ,vas tidying up, 
and he glanced round respectful1y. 

"I think Master Archie is upstairs, sir," 
he said. · 

"All right, Phipps," replied Nipper. "Don't 
bother about me-I on]y ,va1it to look for a 
book. Archie won't mind." . 

He closed the door and his manner 
changed. 

"Anything fresh, guv'nor ?" he asked 
eagerly. 

They had made this arrange1nent earlier ; 
Archie was to be upstairs, and Lee ,vas to 
be in Archie's study. Lee had definitely im­
pressed it upon Nipper that he was never 
to whisper to hjm in any of the corridors. 
These ,.chance" meetings in Archie's study 
,vere arranged for various times of the day 
or evening. Lee generally managed to get a 
word with Nipper no,v and again. 

"Yes, young 'un, there's something .on the 
.n1ove," replied I,ee, in a low voice. 

11 You mean the ne,v servants?" asked 
Nipper. "I'll bet they're Green Triangle 
1nen !" 

"Every one of them-and, ,vhat is more, I 
believe they are gun1nen," replied Lee. 
'' Picked killers, all."· 

.. Great Scott!" 
"Yet, to look at then1, one ,vould never 

guess," continued Lee. "We shall probably 
kno,v later on just why they hnve been 
brought here. I think I can guess already. 
.But we won't talk about that no,v, Nipper. 
'fhere's a little job for you, if you'd care 
to take it." 

"Just tell me what it is, sir," said Nipper 
breathlessly. · 

"Twenty minutes ago a man dressed as nn 
A-.A. scout went to the Iiead's house," said 
Lee. "Do you think you could shado,v him 
when he leaves? You might take young 
Glenthorne with you. The A.A. man is on 
an ordinary push-bike, and. you can use push­
bikes, too. A couple of schoolboys ,vould not 
be suspected-even by the Green Triangle 
spies. This man may be a genuine A.A. 
scout-on the other hand, he may be a 
Triangle messenger. We cannot be sure of 
anybody no,vadays, Nipper; therefore, \VO 
must suspecf all." 

"But, guv'nor, ,ve're wasting time, aren't 
we?" asked Nipper anxiously. "1\venty 
minutes ago, you say! He'll have seen Zin• 
grave by now-and left." 

· "I think not," replied Lee. "Zingrave, at 
the moment, is delivering a lecture to the 
Sixth Form, and it ,von't be over for t~n 
minutes. The A.A. scout, meanwhile, is sit­
ting in the hall of the Head's house, ,vait­
ing." 

·· Oh, I see," said Nipper. "All right, guv­
nor-1'11 buzz up and tell Archie, and we'll 
get our jiggers out.,, 

"You must be very careful-you must take 
no risks," warned Nelson Lee. "This man 
may be in touch with Alf Brent's hiding­
place. That's ,vhat I'm after, Nipper. If 
only I can find young Brent, the hold which 
Zingrave has over Sir John will be gone. 
Follow this man, find out just ,vhere he goes, 
and report to mo later. But remember-take 
no risks. If you have any reason to believe 
that the man suspects you of shadowing him, 
drop it." . 

"There's no danger, real1y, guv'nor-and 
you know it;'' said Nipper shrewdly. "Zin­
grave or thcso Green Triangle agents 
wouldn't dare to hurt any St. Frank's 
fello,,·s. It would be too risky. There'd be 
too n1uch publicity. Zingrave doesn't ,vant 
Scotland Yard n1en don~n at St. Frank's." 

"All the san1e-be careful," said Lee. 
"Now I must hustle you out. You don't 
want to run it too fine." 

At that very moment Zingrave had gone 
into his study, the lecture being over. He 
,vas feeling very pleased with himself. He 
had entertained the Sixth,. and the Sixth had 
sho,rn its appreciation in unmistakable 
terms. Zingra ve ,velcon1ed these oppor-­
tuni ties of displaying his great learning. 

"Well, what are you doing here?" he 
demanded, lookin~ at the man in the A.A. 
scout's uniform. 'You have come ostensibly 
to persuade me to join the Association, eh ? 
Well, that gag is good enough. But what 
is your real object?" 

"Mr. Lorne sent me, sir," said the man. 
"Lorne ! " replied Zingra ve sharply. "Is 

anything wrong?" 
Nelson Lee's guess had been correct-for 

l\ilr. Simpson Lorne, a supposed impecunious 
artist, occupied a humble cottage in the 
countryside beyond Bannington. And in the 
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CHAPTER 10. 
The Trail That Led Nowhere I 

R !DING leisurely, the A.A. scout passed 
through Bellton Village. He evidently 
had no idea that there ,vera shadowers 
on his trail, for he never once 

glanced behind him. 
Even if he had done so, he \\1ould not have 

been suspicious of the two schoolboys ·who 
1vere cycling some distance behind. 

He took the Bannington road, and Nipper 
and Archie followed. 

0 The real shadowing ,vill begin after 
:we've passed through Bannington," mur­
mured Nipper. "We shall have to go jolly 
easy then, Archie." 

"Oh, rather!" agreed Archie. .. I mean to __ .,.,, .... 
say, if these blighters suspect that we're 
' t.ailing '-that's the right word, isn't it?­
one of their men they'll absolutely push us 
off!" 

'' You mean bump us off," grinned Nipper. 
"Absolutely," murmured Archie. "They-

1nig-ht even take us for a drive." 
"11ake us for a ride!" corrected Nipper. 
"Or put us on the place!'' " rr,l ,, 

.1. 10 spot, ass ! 
"G1 l OOl gad! You can't expect 

rem~n1bor alJ the right ,vords, can 
protestc-d Archie. "As long as you 

me t.o 
you?" 
gather Full Particulars on Page 39. 
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the good old trend- Hallo! What's all "It's this infernal carburetter," the doctor 
this?" was saying. u There must - be something 

.. Go easy I" warned Nipper. "Be ready to ,vrong with the needle, I think. 0 

do the disappearing act, Archie." .. I'll 
They had turned a bend of the road, and, soon have it fixed, sir," said tha 

s01ne distance ahead, they could see a motor- other. .. You're the gent)en1an I ·helped a 
car. It ,vas stationary by the side of tl1e couple of days ago, a1·en't you? I know just 

what's ,vrong." 
road, and the A.A. scout was in the act of 
d'ismou~ting. It instantly ,occurred to Nipper I-le had the bonnet of the car up, and whilst 
that this ,vl!-s a rendezvous;_ an apparently Dr. Brett held an electric torch, the A.A. 
chance meeti_ng between a chsabled motorist man inade some adjustments. 
and an authentic A.A. scout. The scout ,vould .. She'll be all right now, sir," came tho 
pretend to tinker ,vith the c..ngine whilst voice. "If I were you I'd have this carhu­
actually passing a secret message. The i·etter properly adjusted. She's liable to stick 
motorist would then proceed on his ,vay. at any time. You're the school doctor 
. Ho,yever, ~his charming little theory, ar~,n't Y,~u, sir?" he added. ' 
1ngen1ous as 1t was, proved to be ,vrong. "Yes. 

°Couldn't have come along at a better Just come fro!11 St. F1·ank's," ,vent on 
time l" came a familiar voice. "Oh it•s -he man conversationally. .. \Vent to see your 
you, Watkins?" ' headmaster, ?\f.r. Ponsonby. Quite a nice 

"Yes, sir," came the voice nf the A A gent-but obstinate." 
scout. - .. · • "Oh!" smiled Dr. Brett. "I-Io,v is he 

Nipper and Arcbie had immediately recog- obstinate?" > 

nised Dr •. Brett-and Dr. Brett was quite "Can't get _him to j~in th_e - association," 
above suspicion, for he ,vas the school doctor. rcp~1~d ~Vatk1n~, shaking Ins head. "I 
And; in fact, he ,vas one of the fe,v men ~oticed ,lus car. the other day and I sa,v that 
,vho knew Nelson Lee's secret it ,vasn t carrying our badge. But he \\"On't 

At a word from Nipper,· Archie bad join.'' 
s,vit.ched off his electrio cycle lamp-nnd "You'll have to have nnothor go nt him," 
Nipper had done the same. 'rhey no,v left said Dr. Brett. "\\7ell, thnnks, ,vatkins­
their machines against the hedge and they you're a Good Samaritan." 
crept through n gap. Silently approaching "Thank you, sir," said tho man. "Thanks 
on the other side of the hedge·, they could very much, sir." 
hear all that was being said bet,vecn Dr. His tone told the listening boys that he had 
Brett and the A.A. man. • received a liberal tip. A minute lnte1· Dr. 

························~······~·~······· • 
Small boy: "l\fummy, I dreamt I 

wns in o. boat nnd foll ·into tho sea­
need I wash this morning ? " 

{D. 1tl. Foley, 160, . Botanic Rd., 
Glasnei-in, Dublin._ A Grand, Prize.) 

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 
w~ek to the senders of ~he best Jokes. Address your 
Jokes to "Smilers," Nelson Lee Library, ·5, Carmelite 

Street, London, E.C.4. 

Employer (to office boy nsking fol" 
nft-crnoon off) : " Isn't it rat.her strange 
that your grand-fa.thor shoul<l be serious­
ly ill every time there's a, big cricket 
match on?,, 

Boy : " Yessir. I somotin1es wonder 
if he's sbammin' ! ,, 
. (A. 8. Cox, 95., Ansell Rd, U1,pcr 

'11ooting, S.lV. 17. A penknife.) . 
~last.er: "How fnr can you swim., Jones. 

A 1ongth ! " 
Jones: "No .. sir." 
l\laster : " A width T " 
Jones: "No, sir." 
Master : " How far then T '~ 
Jones : " A depth, sir.,, . 
(A Hind, Hearaley Ai1enue, Tarlel"n, Preston, 

a penknife.) 

Barber: ,: How is tho razor, sir ? " 
Customer: "I didn't know I wns being 

shaved.,, 
B~ber: "Very glad, I'm sure, sir." 
Cm~tomer (grimly) : " I thought I wnq being 

sandpapered! u 
(S. Muller, 55, Blackman L-ane, Leeds. .A 

'Docket watlet.) 

Lights-out had long been sounclccl. 
" Put that light out ! " yelled tho sergeant. 
No reply~ 
" Put that light out ! " ho yelled agnin. 
Then n recruit answered for tho first timo. 
" Please, sorgeant, it's the moon.,, · 
.. Never mind what it is," yelled the sergeant. 

"Put it out ! ,, 
(lV. Grant, 2, l~ine T"'illas, Corl·, Ireland. 

A grand prize.) 

Teacher : a Na.me a, poisonous liquid, 
Tommy.'' . 

'l'o1nmy: ·" Aviation, sir." 
Teacher : " \Vhat do you menn, my boy ? ~! 
'l,ommy : " One drop will kill ! ,, 
(E. l'·rice, 46, N cwtown, Dudlev ll' nod Fi~lds, 

Cradlcy Iieath, Staffs. A pocl;et wallft.) 

• 
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Brct.t drove off, and the A.A. man remounted 
his bicycle nnd rode on towards Dnnnington. 

Nipper nnd Archie slipped back to their 
own machines, and soon they were on the 
trail again. But it proved to be a trail that 
led nowhere-at least, nowhere sensational. 

For \Vatkins dismounted at the A.A. head­
quarters in Bannington, and as Nipper and 
Archie cycled slowly past, they saw him talk­
ing to one of the association officers on the 
daorstep. --

" No good, sir," \Vatkins was saying. "I 
saw hhn, but he wouldn't join." 

'rhe boys cycled on for some little distance, 
and then they turned back 

"A frost," grunted Nipper, in sorne dis­
gust. "The guv'nor ,vas ,vrong for once, 
Archie. That man is a genuine A.A. scout, 
and he only went to see the Head on legiti­
mate business." 

Arriving back at St. Frank's, Nipper and 
Archie went straight to Study E. Luckily. 
Nelson L~c \Yas there. He heard the report 
and nodded. 

''\Vell, we know now," he said. "I told 
you at the beginning, Nipper, thnt there 
might be nothing in it." 

Even Lee was fooled. 
That A.A. man ,vas actually a Green 

·· Triangle agent, nnd he had come to St. 
Frank's with a message direct.1y concerning 
AH Brent. If Nipper and Archie had troub1ed 
to wait outside the A.A. headquarters they 
would have seen \Vatkins emerge, minus his 
uniform-off duty. And they \\~ould ha\'"e 

seen him cycle "hon1c "-and they would 
have seen hin1 n1eet l\Il'. Simpson Lorne, the 
artist. 

It was a. striking testimony of Professor 
Zingrave's thoroughness. \Vatkins genuinely 
belonged to the association; by the use or 
forged references, he had secured the job­
for the A.A. is ,·ery strict regarding t.he 
honesty and integrity of its members. Only 
1nen of absolut.e trustworthiness are employed. 

Nipper could not he blamed for letting that 
trail rnn "cold." The Green Triangle's 
thoroughness had misled him. 

CHAPTER 11. 
The Real Game I 

AT ten o'clock the headmaster ot St. 
Frank's, taking advantage of the 
glorionsly fine night, ,vent out for a 
short constitutional. By a strange 

coinciclence, I\1itchell, the new indoor man in 
the Ancient House, went out for a walk, too. -

The meeting took place, as arranged, in 
Bellton Lane. 

Even if there had been casual watchers, 
nothing suspicious ,\·ould have been seen. For 
it wns natural enough that the Ifead, meeting 
one of the servants, should pause to exchange 
a few words with him. The secret receptacle 
in tho tree was pointed out to Mitchell and 
he ca ref uUy memorised the spot. ........................ ._. ................ . 

Squire : " Did yon enjoy your 'bus ride on 
Saturdny afternoon, George ? " 

Geor~P : " No, sir. Every 'bus th,at re~hed 
the village was pncked full of thC\se ero hikers 
sir. 0 

(J. Lewi8, BaN"el Inn, Ohurch St, lVillenhall, 
nr. JVo1verhampton. A penknife.) 

Lady : ,: I want to buy a mouset,rap~ nnd will 
you be good enough to hurry up, as I want to 
catch R 'bus." 

Shopkeeper: "Sorry, lady, ?,ut wo haven't 
any mousetraps ns hi~ aR tho.t. ! 

Gui<lo : " You will have to wait if you want 
to see the galleries. Smoking iRn 't allowed." 

Visitors : " But we are not smoking . ., 
Guide: "No, but I nm ! ., 
(J. Casey, 45, St. James St, Bedford Row, 

W.0.1. A pocket uv.rUet.) 

Tommy : " Pa, I'm a great gun at school, 
now." 

Pa : " Oh ! Then why don't I hear bettor 
reports ? " 

(H. Gibbins, 10, Charles St., Brampton, 
Oheaterjield. A pcnknif e.) 

(T. Lang, 86, London Rd, South Stefford, 
Essex. A pocket u1allet.) Tho inspector was testing the general know .. 

ledge of the class. Slapping a half-crown on the 
ilnnai:tor : " I say, my IR.d, if you can't do desk, he asked shar;ply : 

better than thnt, I'U have to get nnother boy.,, , " \Vhat's that ? ' 
Office bov: "Thank you. sir, I con do with a Instantly there was a voice from the back 

little holp. '' row : 
( H. Ratt{Jh, 3 8, H omtr St., 

M anJlebone, N. ll' .1. .4 penknife.) 

" Urchin {to boy Hcout passing) : 
Dono yer good deed fer ter• 

day ? " 
~ 

Scout : " No, not yet.,, 
Urchin: "\\Toll, yer might. knock 

us down an apple wiv yor broom 
'andlo t ,, 

(P. lllurdock, GO, Preston Rd. 
Hospital. 1-lorth Shield, NOf'thumber• 
land. A qrand book.) 

"Heads, sir ! " 
(E. R. Catchpole, Longborouoh, 

llloretmi-on-1lloore, Glos. A pocket 
wallet.) 

-

First Scot: ",veil, Sandy, was 
it a ,:?ood game ? ,, 

Second Scot : " Yes, it was 
great.'' 

First Scot : " Big gate ? " 
Socond Scot: "Ave, t',vaa the 

biggest gate I ever climbed over! " 
(L. Jillians, 36, JJ!artin'a Road, 

ShfJrtlanda, Kent. A. pocket wallet.) 
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"Since seeing you last, ~Iitchell, I have 
come to another decision,'' said Zingrave, in 
n low voice. "Something has happened which 
has caused me to change my mind. I shall 
,-..·unt you for special work to-night-after 1nid­
night." 

"Very good, sir," said th<! 1nan, who was 
neYer iurprised at any orders he received. 

"And I want you to pass the word round 
to the others, too," continue:d Zingrave. "I 
havo something to tell you all. Conic to my 
house, in absolute secrecy, at exactly twelve­
thirty. I will admit you. The ordinary staff 
will be sound nsleep by that time, and there 
will be practically no risk." 

They parted soon afterwards, ZingraYc con­
tinuing his walk to the village, l\Iitchell re­
turning to the school. 

And at 12.30, cxact.ly. whilst St. Frank's 
slept. six men slipped like shadows into the 
Jiead's house. They were admitted to the 
study, where the shutters were tightly closed, 
so that no chink of light could get out into 
the night. 

~rhere ,vas more eviclence of Zingrave's 
thoroughness here. He had casually let it be 
known, an1ongst his scrvant8, that he often 

.sat up in his study, working late. He had 
had a dicta phone installed; thus, if any wake­
£ ul servant happened to hear voices after 
midnight, he would assumo that the I-lead 
was busi1y dicta.ting into tho machine. 

t 

"Now, men, I have decided to tell you what 
the gan10 is," said Zingrave, sitting at bis 
desk, aud looking at the six steadily. "It is 
better tnat you should know at once. You 
are the vanguard, so to speak. Preparations 
are being made fo!· a great many other agents 
to be here next \Vednesday evening." 

"That's the night of the ball, isn't it, 
chief?" asked Mitc~ll. "\Ve've all heard 
about the ball; everybody's talking about it." 

"The 1nore they talk, the better," nodded 
½ingra vc. "Yes, W edne.sday is to be a gala 
day at St. Frank's. Invitations have been sent 
out to the great county fa1nilies, and I am 
convinced that the ball will be a great success. 
Practically all of these invitations have been 
accepted. 

"Thero will be lords nnd ladies here on 
\Vednesday evening-millionaires and their 
wi,·es nncl daughters. It ,,·ill be one of the 
grandest gatherings ever hcl<l under one 1·00£ 
in the south of England." 

I-le paused, and his eyes were glowing. 
"I think yon ,Yill realise just what this 

n1cans," he went on, in that silky voice of 
his. "The Jad:c.s, as befits the occasion, will 
be wearing their costliest jewels; the gentle­
men, we may be sure, will be carrying· well­
filled wallets. But it is the jewels we are 
after, my friends. At a ha U of such magnifi­
cence, the ~pails should be worth hundreds of 
thou.sands. There will bo scores of society 

the RADIO? 

.. 

Going well-everything all right-no trouble ? 
That's ho,v it should be. No ,vasting tin1e 

hviddling knobs and investigating connections ; 
no blan1ing of batteries ,v hich are doing their 

jobs and doing them ,vell. Just perfect 
reception ,vithout any bother. at all. That 

n1eans a perfect set, of course. And why 
shouldn't yours be perfect? No reason at all 
if you read POPULAR WIRELESS~ "P.W." 
is more than a ,veekly paper. It's a dozen 
experts, and all at your service-for threepence 
a week. Worth it ? Well, try it I 

Every i 
Thursday 

3d. 
POPULAR 
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ladies present-and you know what ladies are 
,vhen it comes to a county ball. Their vanity 
urges them to wear their best.'' 

"Gosh, chief! It's a daring plan!" said 
!\Iitchell admiringly. 

"Every plan I conceive is daring," retorted 
Zingrave. "But let 1ne explain the particular 
brilliance of this plan. At the height of the 
ball you will attend to various duties. You 
·will each ha ,~e your own particular job. One 
of you ,vill cut off the lights, another will 
create a diversion here, another a diversion 
there. At the right moment masked me11-the 
agents I referred to-will appear on the scene 
,vith guna. The entire party will be held up 
and robbed. Who will suspect the headmaster 
and the chairrnan of the board of governors 
of having engineered this ball for the very 
purpose of robbing the guests? 

"I shal1 be robbed with the others-Sir 
John Brent will be robbed, too. Sir John, 
of cour.se, will immediately guess the truth, 
but we need not bother ourselves about him. 
He will not dare to open his mouth. There 
will be a great deal of excitement, the police 
will come, and the whole afiair will be a 
great sensation." 

"The police arc certain to come, chief," 
said l\fitchell dubiously. "Won't that be 
risky~?" 

"Not at all," replied Zingravc. "By the 
time the police come, I shall be in bed, suffer­
ing from the shock-far too ill fo be ques­
tioned. As for you fellows, you will be carry­
ing on with your ordinary duties. None wi11 
suspect you. · Not one of you has a police 
re-cord-that is why you were selected. It 
·will be assumed that that terrible gang, the 
Green Triangle, took advantage of the ball to 
1·aid it. \Ve shall have gained nu imn1ense 
haul, and my poaition as headrnaster of St. 
Frank's will remain as secure as ever." 

He frowned suddenly, and changed the sub­
ject. 

"Secure just so long as I can hold Sir John 
Brent in my power," he went on. "And that 
depends upon his son. I have learned that 
the boy is HI. Two of you must go and see 
him to-night." 

He referred to the particulars he had taken 
down, earlier. 

"I understand, 1\1:itchell, that you have some 
knowledge of medicine?" he asked, looking 
up. 

"Yes, sir,,, said the man. "I am, in fact, 
a qualified chemist, and wa.s working ,vith a 
firm of wholesale chemists before I came down 
here." 

"Good ! You must go and see this boy, and 
give him a thorough examination," said Ziu­
gra ve. "It may be his captivity which has 
caused his illness. On the other hand, he 
may have contracted some real complaint. 
You must find out." · 

"I don't know where the boy is," said 
1\Ii tchoil. 

"But Brill does," replied Zingrave, looking 
at one of the other rnon. "You helped to 
get hold of the boy in the first place didn't 
you, Bril! ?" ' 

"Yes, sir,'' said Brill, one of the under, 
gardeners. 

"You two will set out at once," ordered 
Zingrave. "You had better use ordinary 
bicycles, and, if possible, a void passing directly 
through Bannington. The distance is not 
great, and you should be back here by two 
o'clock. Get off at once, because I am worried 
about the boy." 

:'Yes, sir," said ~Iitchell _and Brill, in one 
voice. 

They went-and out -in the darkness Mitchell 
allowt,d a $low of intense satisfaction to 
come into his eyes. 

For it ao happened that l\fitchell was not 
Mitchell at all-but Nelson Lee! 

CHAPTER 12. 
The Opportunity I 

IT was _another brilliant triumph of imper­
sonation. 

Only a few hours before, Nelson Lee 
had been Phipps. Now he was Mitchell 

-and, ·what was more, he had had the cool, 
daring nerve to present himself in Zingrave's 
study, standing under the strong lights. Lee 
was ghping P1·ofe3sor Zingrave his own medi­
cine; he was answering audacity by more 
audacity. 

It had not been such a difficult task as it 
appeared to be on the surface. For Lee, in 
recognising the Green Trian__gle man, had 
remembered something else. It was for that 
reason that he had invited ?.Utchell to go t-0 
his room. 

For he knew that llitchell had been going 
straight for some years. Mitchell was a m.an 
who, in the past, had been drawn into the 
Green Triangle net. And once a member, 
always a member. T,here was no backing out 
-every Green Triangle man was compelled, 
under pain of death, to obey orders without 
questio!l-and without hesitation. 

Mitchell was n chemist by trade; he had 
been working diligently and honestly for son1e 
time past. Lee knew this; and he knew, 
moreover, that the man had only obeyed this 
summons because he had not dared to do any­
thing else. 

So the detective had taken the bull by tha 
horns; he had risked e,,.erything by revealing 
himself to the man. 

He had guaranteed Mitchell his safety if he 
would agree to the substitution. And after 
the rohool had gone to bed that night, Lee 
had ceased to be Phipps; carefully, pains­
takingly, he had made himself up as Mitchell. 
It was not a difficult task for such a master 
of make•UQ as Lee. Mitchell was an ideal 
subject. He was of Lee's own height, and 
he had a straggling moustache and bushy 
eyebrows. Moreover, Zingrave had only socn 
the man once, and for a very brief period. 

Phipps, secretly wired for, had just as 
secretly arrived. He would carry on with his 
duties from t.he f1oint where Lee left off. 
Mitchell-the l'eal Mitchell-was smuggled 



A way, with orders to lie iow until he received 
further instructions f L'Om Lee. 

Thus the situation at St. Frank's apparently 
remained unaltered. Both Phipps and 
1\1 i tche 11 were on the spot, as before. 

Yet here was a vast difference! 
It was the opportunity for which Nelson 

Leo had long a,vaited. He was now right 
"in " with Zingrave. A.nd he had not been 
in the least surprised when he had heard of 
the forthcoming raid. He had guessed, from 
the first, that wholesale robbery ,vas the real 
object of the grand ball. 

.A.nd the professor was quite right. At such 
a gathering, the jewellery of the ladies would 
ho ,vell worth the taking. It would be an 
immense haul, worth anything from a quarter 
to half a million. Lee knew for a fact that 
one great lady, a!one, ,vould be wearing pearls 
and emeralds ,vorth fifty thousand or more. 
And there would be scores of great ladies I 

Yet Lee dismissed this a5pect of the· matter 
with scarcely a thought. It was this other 
thing which thrilled hun. He was being sent, 
with Brill as a guide, to .Alf Brent's secret 
prison ! It was the ono link in the chain that 
hr wished to co1nplete. For, once he had 
found Alf, the rest would be easy-the going 
would be straightforward. 

Sir John had been able to give him no clue 
regarding the boy's whereabouts. And, as 
Lee had told Sir John, nny search for Alf 
was out of tho question. 'Yet now, owing to 
the detective's daring, he was being taken 

• straight to the boy's side! . 
They cycled through tho f!ight, and vcty 

Jittle was said. The real :.llitchell was a 
stranger to Brill, and this 1nudc Lee's task 
aH the easier. 

By keeping to tho country lanes they 
aveidcd Bannington. Lee men1orised every 
inch of the way. Ho had always su.spcoted 
that Alf was being kept a prisoner in some 
quiet rural retreat, and that was lfr. Simpson 
Lorne's humble country cottage. 

They arri\•ed to find tho Jittlo dwelling in 
con1pleto darkness. But when Dri!l gave a 
pccuhar tap 011 the door it was in1media.tcly 
opened. Lorne hiinscJf, a harmless-looking 
111an was waiting. 

" Yes?" he asked sleepily. "\Vho is it?" 
"It's all right, Lorne-1'111 Brill," said tho 

other. "rve brought s0111cbody to have a 
Jook at the kid." 

They were admitted and taken to a com• 
f ortable sitting-roo1n. 

"l'm getting jumpy," said Lorne, as ho 
looked at the disguised Lee. "I'm getting 
suspicious of everybody-and keeJJing this kid 
here 1s getting on 1ni ucrves. I can't hel_p 
fp.,.fing that the chief 1s going too far in this 
game.u 

·• Let bun do the worrying," said Brill. 
"Well, how's the kid? This is l\iitchell­
he's something of a doctor, although he's not 
qualified. Tho chief is darned anxious." 

"You'd better con1e straight down and ~cc 
hirn,'" said Lorne. "He's not quite so feverish 
now--but he's worrying me stiff. I don't 
know anything about diseases or illness. He 
111ight have scarlet fever or s1nall-pox, for alJ 

I know. And then where should I be? It's 
so confoundedly awkward; can't call a doctor 
in, or anything." 

"AU right," said Lee briefly. "I shall be 
able to tell what's wrong with the boy." 

rraking an electric torch, Lorne led the way ', 
clown a little passage. He shot the bolt of 
the cellar door, and they all passed down into • 
a very ordinary-looking cottage ccBar. 

There was a {)ilo of -firewood in one corner, 
and s01110 coal 111 another. But when Lorne 
puJled on an iron stake which projected from 
the solid-looking brick walJ, a narrow portion 
of the waJl swung open. 

There was an inner con1partment beyond­
tho prison of .1\.1£ Brent. 

--
CHAPTER 13. 

A Surprise Visit! 

"TfIE secret chamber of the old 1noated 
grange, ch?" remarked Nelson Lee 
dryly. "Not a bad fake, this. I'd 
never have known the wall waEn't 

solid." 
"One of the chief's own hide-outs," sa.id 

Brill. "He's got several of these places in 
different parts of the country. There aren't 
any flies on that bird! If ever he has to do 
the di~mpr,e.iring act, he'll do it thoroughly.,, 

Lorne ,vas justifiably impatient. 
'' .. A.re you going to stand here talking about 

tho chief's cleverness-or are you going to 
look at tho boy?'' he demanded irritably. 

".All right, brother-don't ge~ sore," said 
Lee, with a laugh. 

He had caused this delay deliberately, so 
that he could take a. closer look at the secret 
door, and tho stake which operated it, with• 
out appearing to do so. The disguised dctcc• 
tive "·as not surprised to find this evidence 
of Professor Zingrave's thoroughness, and he 
realised how fortune had played into his 
hands. Alf Brent might haYe remained a 
prisoner j.or 1nonths, and tho police of the 
entire country could never have found hin1. 
Even if this cottage had been under suspicion, 
a search would have revealed nothing. 

Even Lee hi1nself might have explored tho 
cellar and gone away none the wiser. 

Ho passe<l through the inner cellar, and it 
proved to be surprisingly com£ ortable. 

Thero was a. carpet on the floor, and the 
concrete waJls were distempered. A candle 
btu-ned in an enamel candlestick on the tablo, 
next to which stood a chair. There was a 
comfortable-looking bed, and against one of 
tho walls, on the opposite side, a. bookcase 
filled with books. The ventilation was good, 
for the air was not at all stuffy. 

Alf Brent had risen upon his elbow, curious 
t.:, disco,rcr the meaning of the unfamiliar 
voices. I-Io was Jookin~ flushed, aud his eyes 
\\ ere burning unhealthily. 

"It's all right, kid,,, said Lorne, not un­
kindly. "I've brought son1ebody to seo you 
-a doctor. He'll soon find out what's wrong 

(Continued on pauc 24.) 
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A COLD REPLY TO AN 
" ICY " LETTER. 

H ANDY hns asked me to write a few words WE have received the following letter from 
for him this week, you follows. He a. cortain Mr. l\lacn.ronio Spagotti. 
asks me to t-011 you that ho is so who controls a travelling ice.crcan1 
frightfully busy that he hasn't a moment business, and is oft.en on duty at the 

t-0 spare for writing. He IS busy doing nothing. comer of Bannington Lane. Several fags ,vho 
He does it jolly well. had bought ices from l\Ir. Spa.getti were taken 

,\'hen this mag. first came out, Handy wrote ill, and our 1.-Iedical Officer (Dr. Harry Gresham) 
it entirely by himself. He soon got fed up with promptly analysed a, sample of this ico crenm, 
it. \Vhen the novelty had ,vom off, he saw and found that it was composed of whitewash 
that writing several articles per week was just and castor oil. \Ve accordingly announced 
a bit like hard work. So he encouraged the in the \VEEKL Y that Mr. Spogetti's ices ,vere 
other fellows to contribute. · not fit for pigs to eat. 

He himself wrote the Editorials, articles and. Thus writes l\lr. Spa.getti : 
Trnckett Grim stories-for a timo. Gradually, "Gentlemen, honored sirs,-You hava ,¥rit 
however, he has been passing more and more of in yore pa.per t.hin~s of my ices doesn't it-, and 
the donkey.work on to 1\lac and me. I am sa.ya. dat da. ice it 1s not for da. pig to eat., yes. 
the chump who has to scoot up and down the Saprieti cnrnmba ave.banana di alma mat.a~ 
Remove, begging and praying for copy. I'm "'·at then didn't you mean, wasn't it, by dissa 
the lemon who corrects the proofs. I'm the remarc ? Da ico is of the pure, so help mo 
idiot who has to fill up blank corners with jokes Bob, and if you do not one time write in yore 
and what-not-. paper dat you are of the sorry for yore fo,vl 

AI1 Handy does now is to look tl!rough tho lies, it gives a summons at da Polis Court, and 
corrected proofs and nod in a lordly fashion- that joli quick. 
unless he 1s feeling ~eevish, when he promptly Ya! l\:langi blit.a ! 
blue-pencils everything I've put in. On top of " l\IACARONIO SPAGETTI." 

this, he usually wrote a brief Chin-wag. We have given this Jetter to our Lord High 
But now that he is getting too lazy even to Interpret-Or (Professor Alec Duncan), ,vho has 

do this, l\Iao and I are going on strike. If I'm duly const.rued it, for us, and has told us that 
going to edit this mag. all off my own bat, rtlr. __ Spagetti ,vants us to deny that his ices are 
it's going t,o be called CHURCH'S ,vEEl{L Y, not fit for pigs to eat. 
and that's flat.. If this is tlie caso. ,ve shall be glad to do so nt 

Perhaps, ·when Handy sees how I've explained onco. And we therefore have much pleasure 
things to you, he'll wake up and take an in stat.ing, ,vith great sincerity, that !\ir. Spa­
Editor's interest in his WEEKLY. I hope so, getti's ices ARE fit for pigs to eat. Wo hope 
at all events. that the gentleman will be satiRfied with this 

Yours resignedly; "r ALTER CHtincrr. correction, and will pn.rdon our former error. 

A ''LONG'' POEM 
,vhen Teddv wm; downed 
By a ball to the ground, 

Ile gavo his proboscis a " cosh," 
\Vhich raised a large bump 
And ga\"e Toddy the hump, 

Fot· thoro's now o. bit extra to wash. 
(T. ,v.-Remove.) 

CAN YOU 
sit down nf ter you havo 

bent over? 
If not, use 

PONGO PLASTERS 
" ~lakes Punishment a Pleasure." 

(AdYt..) 



22 H ... 1~·DFORTH'S JJ'EEiiLY 

FA TTY, or "LITTLE" by LITTLE 
e:,,..l)losion, and springs shot out from its 
interior and caught me a fearful wallop in 
the eye. 

The shopman told me that the machine 
could only weigh up to a ton, and I ought 
not to havo stood on it. I said I didn't 
,veigh a ton, or anything like it. He said 
I did-probably two tons. \Vhich is sheer 
rot. An ounco or two over fourteen stone 
is my ,veight, and a very good weight, too. 

The shopman said I'd have to pay for the 
~_., ~ machine as I had broken it. He said it was 

.. I 'V EcJust tried to weigh n1yself on tho 
s es at the Ilnnnington Stores. 
Great doughnuts ! I no sooner stood 
on the machine than there was a loud 

THE OLD COUNTRYMAN 
A Sentimental Ballad by 
STAHLEY HULBERT 

(Yafth Form). 
On this old seat beneath this treo 

I've sat r or twenty year or so, 
And everyone who comes to me 

The same old question wants to know : 
" Say, where's the Church 7 " they nsk, 
• and throw 

The same old look of keen delight 
As I say, very calm and slow, 

' Way up tho 'ill and round tho right.' 

A famous writing man, you sec, 
Was buried many years ngo 

At that there Church ; and they soy that he 
llelped Englnnd beat a r orrin foe ; 
So that's why folk comes to and fro 

From far away to see the sight·; 
('" Beg pardon, sir 1 The Churchyard ? 

Oh, 
\Vny up tho 'ill and round tho right.") 

'I11ey tell me in this world there uo 
A ro,v for every man to hoe, 

And .as a cove of ninety-threo 
Is past his time to rear. and n1ow, 
l still tries to be usefu , though, 

Perraps you 'II say my use is slight, 
Saying, with voice that's cracked and 

low; 
' \Vay up the 'ill and round tho right.! 

L'Envoy. 
I'm minded then, the way to show 

To all who asks of me polite, 
Till that day comes when I must go 

\Vay up the 'ill nnd 1·ound tho right. 

a very u5tV"ul affair. The ships from 
Caistowe always brought their anchors to 
that machine to weigh them. He said 
the weights from the machine were the 
original weights which were sent round the 
town at Christmas time, and there would 
be no carols next Christmas unless I 
forked up. 

I could see ho was pulling my leg. 
Something seemed to tolJ me that. So· I 
drew myself up proudly and said I would 
pay for it with pleasure. 

But I nddod that ho would have to 
weight o. long while for it. 

WARNING 
I think Reggio Pitt has gone a little 

potty. I'm dashed if I can understand 
what he 111cans by tho advert he has put 
in this issue. 

Of course, directly I received the 
advert, I dashed off to his study, gave the 
password, held out 1ny right hnnd, and 
said : '' I would like a. pound note." 
Pitt pron1ptly shook my hand, and said : 
"So would I." After that he sniggered 
and walked out. Thero was a lot of \Vest 
House rotters in tho passage, and they 
sniggered, too. 

I'm blessed if I can see where the joko 
comes in-if it is a joke. The whole 
thing is a mystery. \Vhy is he offering to 
givo away pound notes 7 I kno,v heJ· olly 
well hnsn 't nny notes, and, if he ha , he 
wouldn't dish them out like that. I 
simply can't understand it. 

I adviso my readers not to answer this 
advert. I can assure them they won't 
1niss n1uch. 

E. 0. HANDFORTH 

NOTICE 
If any junior would like a POUND 

NOTE, quite free of all obligations, wil1 
he please come to Study 0, give the pass­
·word, " Cuckoo,,, and, holding out his 
right hand, say, "I would like a pound 
noto.'' 

Reggie Pitt. 
(See ,vARXING above-Ed.). 

BITS 
BO 

Cut out by. 

"He could no 
cheerful heart.,, · In 
stances, perhaps it 
well to have triect.8 

• • 
"I'm feared, one-

laugh myself· in 
Sammy."-But 
plexed to know bQ1v 

* • 
"His third sl 

bounds, and he ·sa· 
into tho ,veil. "-lYi 

* ' 
" In those days, 

sixpence the pou · 
three guineas.".._ 

• • 
" The quiet mi 

crown."-Quito t 
I'd feel easier in my 
only half-a-crown. 

• • 
" Some people 

twenty years."­
have even heard 
" old in one.,, 

• 
" Now who will 

and keep the b 
(Hora.tius}.-Fancy 
display at a se · 
that! 

* • 
"Did you see Mr, f 
" I could not.,, 
" How~ that ? '' ;" 
"He was out." r 

batsman, with bo ' 
to the pavilion. 

THE PR-· 
LIMEI 

Our Long-\Vindal 
kindly written us I 
Ii ttle Limerick : ,,. 
There was once a ,~ 

• I 
indeed, ~ood-Ioo. · 
the l\Ied1terra.n 

,Vho happened, on.· 
a bull chasing a 
when it had neat 

• 
Raising his hat. wt1 

cough, . 

He soon managed t~ 
off, .J 

And subsequently ,be.. 
satisfaction of le1 
fair maiden to the 



sweep with a 
so sad circum­
t, have been as 
Jll• • 
se days, I shall 
. . appleplexy, 

,a·- rather per­
~l do this. , . 
i:arried out of 
,.ball drop right 
tif, sir. 
.. * 
1 .. was eight and 
(Id, tobacco ,vas 
zdear. 
.. * 
, richer thn.n a 
but sometimes 

iet mind if I had 

* 
.. old in the first 
er, in fact. I 
~ golfer who was 

• 
d on either hand 
,e with me?,, 
ing a gymnastic 
1 moment like 

• 
eslio ? " 

And the poor 
head, returned 

5SOR'S 
CK 
r$iProfessor has 
very sprightly 

, pleasant and, 
ftyoung fell ow of 
~and of Malta, 

l~ occasion, to see 
ll' maiden, and 
~aught her, 

( modest little 

ieat the monster 
• 

· the supremo 
l8 tbe same 
:tar. 

HANDFORTH'S WEEHLY 

CONCLUSION OF 
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TRACKETT GRIM'S SACRIFICE! 
Marvellous Tale of Detective Adventure by E. o. RANDFORTB. 

\VBAT HAS ALREADY DEEN TOLD. 

Trackett Grim, having tracked a huge, 
great burglar to his beaatly lair, sends in 
Splinter to arrest him. But the buralar 
hands Splinter a slap on the dome and puts 
hini in hospital, leaving TrackeU Gri1n 
a8sistantless. 

WHAT HASN'T YET BEEN TOLD : 
Ha.ving taken Splinter to the hospital, 

and gone out by the back door to avoid 
paying the taxi-driver, Trackett Grim 
retraced his steps to the road where the 
burglar dwelt. 

For a moment he almost decided to try 
to tackle the burglar himself, but as he 
remembered how extremely odd Splinter 
had looked while sliding across the road 
on his neck, he shook his head. Dearly 
a.q he would have loved to go in and smash 
the burglar to powder, he restrained him­
self with a great effort. He was deter­
mined not to take the credit for arresting 
the man. He nobly resolved to let 
somebody else grab t-he kudos. .It was 
very thoughtful of the great detective to 
do this. 

He wandered wearily towards bis 
breakfast, and as he wandered he wondered 
What was he to do? As if in answer to 
this question, his eye lit upon a great 
circus poster. 
u THE STRONGEST }IAN IN THE 

\VORLD.'' 
MUNKJ FEECHARZ, 

the great Russian strong man. 
On Show Daily. 

Grim jumped into the nearest telephone 
box, and rang up the hall where tl1e circus 
was being held. 

"I wan\ to speak to Mr. Feechnrz," he 
gasped eagerly. " TelJ me-is he very 
strong ? Is he very big T ,, 

" Yes. Yes. Hold the line," replied 
the attendant, and present-ly t.he bull-like 
tones of Mr. )Iunki Feecharz floated over 
the wire. 

"'Ullo! Yus ! \Vottisit ? " he asked. 
The great detective told him breathlessly 

about his adventures, and his desire for 
somebody to knock a burglar on the head 
for him. 

" I shadowed this great egg to 13, Pork 
Street," cried Grim. " He's an immense 
man, with muscles like suet puddings all 
over him. But I'm sure you could whop 
him for me. Will you hit him for a quid !'' 

" You want me to arrest a bloke too 
big for you to tackle ! ,, 

" Exisely.,, . 
" A bloke who lives at 13, Pork Street ! " 
" Prezactly.,, 
"Come and see me at the circus, 

guv'nor," said :Mr. Feecharz cordially. 
"\Ve'll just talk it over, shall us ! " 

Grim lost no time. Summoning a. taxi, 
he made his way to the circus, and, 
manngi~g to _jump out of the cab just 
before it arrived there, he was again 
successful in avoiding payment. 

He sought out the tent·.occupied by tho 
strong man, opened the flap, and tooled in. 
l\lr. Feecharz was within, and, as ho saw 
him, Grim jumped clear of the floor. 

Horror of horrors l It was the burglar 
himse1f. The burglar himself was the 
\Vorld'a Strongest Man. 

Tho great brute grinnccl, and closed 
his fists. 

"I-I-I've called for the water rate~," 
stuttered Grim in a disguised voice. 

"Come orf it!" grinned tho burglar. 
"Didn't I see you faller me all tho way 
'ome ? '' 

\Vith that he gave Grim a bang on tho 
boko, and the great detective sa.w--• . . . 

(these are meant to be stars.) 
.An bour later Grim woke up-in hos­

pital. He heard a feeble voice coming 
from the next bed. 

" Guv'nor ! How-how did you c-ret 
here!,, It was Splinter. b 

Grim groaned. 
"I couldn't bear to bo separated from 

you, Splinter,0 he gasped truthfully, "so 
I persuaded someone to hand me o 
wallop on the smelJer and send me in here 
with you. I have sacrificed e-.;erythi11g 
Splinter, to be with you.,, 

" Guv'nor ! ,, sobbed the lad, in unspeak­
able gratitude. He held out bis hand. 

Grim grabbed it. 
Then they both turned over and "Went to 

sleep. 
THE END. 

( Of this fine story.} 
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THE CROOK HEADMASTER! "I shouldn't sleep too soundly if I were 
you, Lorne," said Lee. "Better not get· u u-

(Oontinued /rBm page 20.) dressed, even. If I kno·w anything of tho 
· l chief, he'll be along later." 

w1t 1 you, and to-morrow you' II ha , .. o some "I hopo he comes,,, said the worried Lorne. 
u1edicine." 

Alf fell back on to tho pillow again. :~id 1,,fed-up to the teeth with being nurse• 
1"!10-morrow," he muttered. "Day or night Nelson Lee and Brill cycled back to ~-

doesn't mean anything to me. I don't even 
know whether it's midday or midnight I How Frank's by the route they had followed in 
inuch longer aro you going to keep mo in coming. They arrived almost on the stroke 
this awful place?" of two, as Zingra.ve had anticipated. 

"Coino now," protested Lorne. "It's not ."You can go to your quarters, Brill,'' ~aid 
so bad as all that.,, Z1ngra,,.o, after they had reported. " \\: ell, 

"Leave him to me,'' said Kelson Lee l\.iitchell? What's your vefrliot ?" 
quietly. "That boy is in a bad way," said Nelson 

He sat down on the edge of the bed, and Lee, glad that Brill had gone. "He's feverish, 
at the first glance he could toll that tho and unless .;omethillg is done---" 
young prisoner was feverish. Alf looked at "Do you 1nean that he is sickening for 
him with unfriendly eyes; yet, in spito of some specific disea.se ?" 
hirnsclf, the boy felt mysteriously drawn "No, chief," replied Leo. "Not that. It's 
towards the newcomer. Ho experienced no tho imprison-mcnt that's got hin1 down. I'n1 
"negat-ivo " influence as he had felt towards uot muon of a doctor, you know, and that 
the others. kid worries me. I tlunk you ought to go over 

".A.re you really a doctor?" ho asked. and see hirn.,, 
"Of course," replied Nelson Lee, with "Certainly not," said Zingrave impatiently. 

perfect truth. "I think you're making a fuss over nothing, 
For 1t was a fact that he held nledical Mitchell. Feverish. you say? He' 11 bo all 

degrees. The two other men thought that he right in a few days.,,_ h" f f ,, 
\\·as lying, and it seemed natural to them. "\Vell, it's up to you, c ie , o course. 
They rather admired "~fitchell's ,, bedside said Lee, ,vith n shrug. "But don't blnme 
manner. me if the kid snuffs out." 

Ho used his clinical thermometer in the "Snuffs out!" ejaculated the professor. 
approved fashion; he took the boy's pulse· -"No\\•, you are a real doctor," continued 
professionally. Lee. "You'd soon know just ,vhat's wrong. 

"H'm! ,·rhere's nothing much w·rong with Lorne is scared stiff-and between you and 
you, sonny," said Lee at length. "Tempera- me, sir, I \\'Ottldn't be too certain of him. 
ture's a bit upf perhaps, but you'll soon be all He might do something silly unless you go 
right after a ew doses of tnedicine. You're along and case his mind." 
fretting-that's what's the matter with you. "It's a confounded nuisance, but I suppose 
Fretting and worrying-and that's siJly.u I shall havo to go," muttered Zingrave. 

" \Vhat else do you expect me to do?" "411 right, Mitfhell-you can go to ~~d. 
asked Alf Brent fiercely. "Do you think I B~, carefu!. ~01!, t let _anybody h~?r, you. 
don't know why you -crooks have got me I won t, sir, replied Lee. Im sorry 
here? So that you can force my father to do about .that boy; I didn't want to put you to 
as you tell him! And my mother's ill, the trouble--'' 
and-" . "That's all right,,, broke in Zingra \"e. 

"Steady-steady !u said Lee. "Exciting "But I hate being robbed of my sleep. 
yourself like this won't do any good. Even Unless I'm up at the correct time in the 
if I tell you that your mother is well on tho morning there will be n lot of talk. I shall 
rond to reco\·ery, you won't beJie,·o rne." ho lucky if I get three hours in bed to-night. 

"I don't believe anything!" panted AJf. \Vell, go on-you needn't stay." ·-
" You're a lot of fiends-and you're worse "You ,von't want me any more to-night, 
fiends because you look so harmless." chief ? " 

Lee motioned to the others, and they all "Of course not," replied Zingrave. "You 
,vent out. The secret door was cl<>eed. need your sleep, too, don't. you?" 

"Well?'' asked Simpson Lorne anxiously. 
"The kid's bad," replied Lee. 
" \V hat do you mean-bad?" 
"He's pinin$, and this close confinc1ncnt is 

having a senous effect," replied Lee. "I 
don't like tho look of him at all. I made 
Jight of it, of course, in his hearing-but 
unless somcthing's done he'll become dan-
gerously il!." . 

"That's pleasant for me," groaned Lorne. 
"\Yhat am I to do?". 

"Nothing," replied Leo. "I'll roport to 
tho chief-and you can rely on the chief 
doing everything that's riPccssary. Come on, 
l3rill-we' d better bo gettin~ back." · 

They went upstairs to the Jiving-roon1. 

S C.ARCELY more than half an hour later, 
!\fr. Simpson Lorne, nodding in the 
easy-chnir of his sitting-room, hc~u·d 
the quiet purring of a car outside in 

the lane. He was instantly wakeful. 
The throbbing of the engine ceased, nnd 

then ca1ne a knock on the door. Two sharp 
raps-pause-three sharp raps-pause-one 
rap. 

Lo1·ne ,\·ent to the door, nnd opened it a , 
cautious inch or so. • 

"Yes?" he asked, with feigned· sleepiness. 
"Don't be a fool, Lorne," came Zingrave's 

i111patient voice. "Yon know my knock by 
tlus time, clon't you?" 
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Lorne opened the door wide. "Listen to me, Lorne-I'm not l\fitchell," 
''You told 1ne to be always careful, chief," said the detective curtly. "I'm Lee. Do 

ho said resentfully. you understand? I'm just as much alive as 
'' Being careful is one thing-being foolish you are. The game's up as far as you are 

is another,'' said the ne,v arrival, passing in. concerned. For you this is finis. You're the 
"I've had Mitchell's report; I've come to see first on my list." 
tho boy. Ho,v is he now?" "You are Lee!" croaked Simpson Lome, 

'' I haven't seen him since Mitchell left, backing away. "Oh, I must be going 
sir," replied Lorne. , mad!,, 

"You're alone, I suppose?" "No, . my fdend, you're not going mad," 
"Of course I am, sir," said Lorne, as he said Lee. "But I can tell you where you are 

\Valk~d towards the 1iving-roo1n. "Who else going-into a nice, airy cell I Is this a speci• 
do you think would be here?" men of your handwriting?" he added sharply. 

"I just "'anted t-0 ho certain, that's a11," He indicated a half-,vritten letter, ,,·hich 
replied the newcomer, as he jabbed something lay on the table. 
hard into the centre of Lorne's back. "Walk "Yes!" muttered Lome, never taking his 
straight on, my friend, and keep your handg gaze from Nelson Lee's face. 
about your head." "Splendid! An order for some oil colours, 

1.fr. Simpson Lorne shrieked aloud, and I see," remarked Lee. "I fancy that your 
he shuddered from head to foot. For the handwriting is far better than your painting, 
voice of his companion was no longer the Lorne. You won't have much time for pain~• 
voice of Professor Cyrus Zingrave-but that ing where you're going." 
of Nelson Lee! And Lorne thought that "I can't believe it," whispered Lorne. 
Nelson Lee ,vas dead! "You're fooling me, somehow-" 

CHAPTER 14. 
Nelson Lee's Bold Move. 

W TH one swift moven1ent, the new• 
comer relieved Lorne of the small 
automatic which he had carried in 

. his hip-pocket. They were in the 
sitting-room now, in the light of the lamp. 

And Lorne, as pale as death, and shaking 
!rom he.ad ~o foot, looked round. 

"You!" ha ejaculated hoarsely. "What's 
your name-.lflitchell, isn't it? You infernal 
fool! What do you think you're playing at?" 

He was badly shaken. Hearing the voice 
of a supposedly dead man in that dark passage 
had jarred him to the marrow. For Lorne it 
was who had seen Nelson Lee fall-Lorno 
who had telephoned a report t.o Professor 
Zingrave that Lee was dead. He had seen 
the whole thing with his own eyes. 

lie now found himself facing Mitchell­
but, somehow, a different 1\tlitchell. A more 
determined Mi t-0hell. Nelson Lee had not 
found it necessary to change his make-up. 
In order to deceive Lorne, he had only 
n1imicked Professor Zingrave's voice. 

'' Think you're clever, I suppose?" went on 
Lorne angrily. "First you · make yourself 
sound lik~ the chief, and then like Lee, and 
- Here I What the n 

Click-click ! 
The man gazed in bewilderment at the 

shining steel handcuffs which Nelson Lee. 
with a lightning-like movement, had snapped 
over his wrists. · 

"I'm in rather a hurry, my friend," said 
Lee steadily. "There's not a moment to 
Waste-for Zingrave himself will be hero 
soon, unless I am very much mistaken." 
J , Lorne was staring at him with undisguised 
1orror. 

"That voice!'' he croaked. "Lee's voice I 
Yon fool! What are you tr3ing to do with 
me2" 

"Sit down here,,, ordered Lee. 
here, at the table." 

"Yes, 

Lorne sat down, trembling. A minute 
later he was strapped securely to the chair­
one strap being passed round his body and 
the back of the chair, and another strnp round 
his legs. 

"I think you'll be all right until I corno 
back," said Lee briefly. _ 

He hurried to the cellar. There wa! need 
for haste-but not undue haste. There was 
very little chance that Zingravo would be 
here just yet. Lee reckoned that he hncl -
a clear twenty minutes. 

Down in the cellar he operated the stake, 
the secret door swung open, and he passed 
within. Alf Brent had fallen into a disturbed 
sh1n1ber. But he a,voke now. 

Deliberately, Nelson Lee concealed his face, 
so that the boy could not see it. 

"Brent!" he said softly. 
Alf Brent sat up, trembling. 
"\Vho-who's that?" he panted. 
"Take it easily, lad-it's I, Lee," said the 

detective, placing a kindly hand on the boy':3 
arm. "I've come here to rescue you-to 
take you a,vay." 

Alf recognised that voice in a flash. 
uoh, l\fr. Lee!" he breathed. u I knew 

you'd come, sir-I was certain-" 
"I've come to take you home, Brent," in­

terrupted Lee. "Yes, _you're going straight 
to London-to your father and mother.,, 

"Oh!" whispered Alf, nearly choking. 
"Get into your clothes as quickly as yon 

can-never mind about how you look. I'll 
come down for you in three minutes." 

Lee managed to get out without Alf seeing 
his face-and the very effect of his visit was 
like magic upon the youngster. It ,vas bettcl' 
than a hundred doses of medicine. 

True to his word, Lee returned a fe,v 
minutes later, and he found Alf ready. 

"Don't take any notice of my appearance, 
young 'un," murmtu-ed Lee, now showing 
himscH. "Yes, I came here once before to• 
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night-Lut then I couldn't reveal myself to 
you. No, you needn't look suspicious." 

Alf was staring at him with sudden doubt; 
ho could hardlr believe that this stranger was 
really Nelson Lee. 

But the voice reassured him. They went 
out of the cellar together. Lorne was still 
strapped to the chair, and at a word from 
Lee, Alf took the straps a,·,;ay. 

"Now, my friend, outside!" commanded 
Lee. "Yes, Brent, bring those straps-wtJ 
shall need them." • 

Lorne gave -tu~ .. tro.uble-he was far too weak 
frotn fright. lie..1vas escorted to the car, and 
here Nelson. Lee took the precaution of strap• 
ping him up. 

"Sit with him, Brent;--1'11 be back in a 
minute," promised Lee. 

He returned to the cottage, took a last 
look round, extinguished the lamp, and then 
softly closed tho door. 

A minute later he was in tho dri\'ing-seat 
of the car, and the car went purring off into 
the night-headed for London. 

Nelson Lee had struck the first d~cisi ve 
blow. --

CHAPTER 16 .. 
A Shock for Professor Zing rave! 

F OR fifteen minutes the cottage stood 
silent; not a hv1ng soul ca1ne near. 
Tho breeze stirred the trees near-by, 
nnd the only sounds canto front tho 

night creatures of tho neighbouring coun• 
tryside. 

'fhen fro111 afar came the gentle purring 
of a motor-car engine. It ca1ne nearer nnd 
nearer; headlights appeared in the Jane. 'l'he 
car carne to a stop outside the gnte. The 
engine was switched off, and only tho side 
lights were left glowing. 

Professor Cyrus Zingravo "·alked up the 
short garden path. He ,vas not jn the best 
of moods. He resented tho necessity of this 
visit, for ho was taking a risk. · 

Only a very slig~t one. it was true. As 
headmaster of St. Frank's, he had a. perfect 
right to be motoring in the middle of tho 
night if ho wanted to-and just as much 
right to pay a visit to a harmless landscape 
artist. All tho same, Z1ngrn,?e did not ,vant 
to get him.self talked about, even in1_1ocently ~ 

But " 1\-l1tchell's " ~1ords had worr1()d him. 
A.If Brent was of vital importance. Alf repre­
sented Zin~ravc's hold over Sir John. 

'fhe profes.sor did not knock at the cottage 
door; he opened it with a key. Lorne, of 
course, should have realised the peculiarity of 
the supposed Zingrave knocking; but he had 
been so startled to hear his chief's voice that 
he hud forgotten the point. 

After the report he had received, Zingrn ve 
fully expected to find Lorne wakeful-in fact, 
sitting up for him. But when ho entered the 
sitting-rootn it was dark and empty. 

"So the fool's gone to bed, has he?" mut• 
tcred the professor. "I' 11 have something to 
say to him presently." 

He went into tho passage, unbolted the 
cellar door and passed down, hghting his 
way with the beam f ron1 a power I ul clc-ctric 
torch. 

Ho was half-way across Lhe cellar when he 
checked. scarcely able to credit the evidence 
of his eyca. 

For that secret door, leading into the innct 
cellar, stood wide open I 

" What 111 the name of-" 
Zingra ve broke off and Jc.apt forward. One 

look into the innPr compartment confirmed 
his fears.. Alf Brcut was not there. Tho bed 
was in 1is~rder; the boy's clothing and shoes 
were m1ss1ng. 

"Oono !', almost croaked Zingrave. 
The thing robbed him of his breath. It 

,vas staggering. The young prisoner had 
gone! But how had he got away? \Vho had 
rescued him? \Vas it possiblo that Lorne had 
double-crossed-

IIis mind beset with dread fears, Zingrave 
raced up tho cellar steps. He dashed through 
the sitting-room. hurried up the staircase, nud 
burst into Lorno's bod•room. 

"Lorne I" he exclaiinC'd sharply. "Arc you 
here?" 

The question was unnecessary. The Iirst 
flash from hi~ light. revealed Sitnpson Lorne's 
bed-empty and undisturbed. 

The n1an hadn't even been in bed that 
night! A qwok search of the cottage con­
firmed Zingrave's worst fears. Both Lorne 
and the boy had gone. The cottage was 
~mpty. · . 

It was incredible-unthinkable. 
Lorne, for some reason of his own, had 

cleared out; he had become a traitor to tho 
League of the Green Triangle---

And then another explanation occurred to 
Zingra.¥e-an idea which brought him seine 
slight measure ot relief. Perhaps· the boy 
had suddenly taken a grave turn for the 
"'orse, and Lorne, in panic, had removed him. 
But after a n1cmcnt's thought, Zingravo dis­
missed this theory. \Vhcro could Lorne ha,~c 
taken the boy? Not to a doctor, for that 
would haYe been fatal. 
Yet-
Zingrave, thinking of ~fitchell's report, sud­

denly caught sight of a sheet of notepaper 
which was propped against an inkstand in the 
centre of the sitting•room table. The pro­
fessor seized it and flashed his light upon 1f. 

Yes, it was a message, written. by Lorne. 
And as Zingrave read the words his eyes 
burned with increasing fury. Yet thoy also 
contained a. hght of relief. 'l'he situation wns 
not as bad as he had feared. · 

"Chief " ran U1e note "I t.hou crht I'd 
, ' 0 

better leave this in ca.so you con1e. Brill 
and Mitchen told me you mi~ht be anxious 
about tho boy and run over. I vc had to take 
him away~ Can't stop to writo muchb but 
soon after Brill and ~1itchcll left 1 eard 
queer sounds outside, and "?hon I had a look 
round I. saw a stran?e 1nan pro,vling ab~ut. 

"I think he's a busy.' i.\fter a bit be 
cleared off. Dut I thin1k it's better to ta~e 
the kid away, so as to be on the safe side. l 
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know a p!acc where ho'll he a11 right, and 
I' JI s1nugglc him there and lie low for a. bit­
prd.aps three_ or four days. I'll lc.t you ~now 
JatC'r where 1 nn1. But the boy s all right, 
Und you can trust n1c to look after hin1 0.1(. 

"S. L." 

Zingrayo's hand shook as he held that 
precious docun1cnt. 

"The fool-tho ctuscrl dundcrhC'ad !" he 
O'ra.tcd helplessly. "Taking risks like that! 
flc mnst have been in an absolnte panic to 
hnvo done such a 1nad act of folly." 

fear that n. "busy "-a police . officer-l1all 
been prowling round the_ cottage was fan­
tastic. No doubt the n1an ha<l seen a pas:3ing 
trarnp, and in his nervous condition he had 
j u1nped to foolish conclusions. 

11 l' 11 n1al<:c him pay for this!" muttered .Zin­
gra ve savagely, as ho left tho cottage. "\Vhcn 
I get in touch with him I' 11 giYc hin1 such a 
lesson that ho ,,·on't forget it £01· tho rest of 
his life !" 

But it wasn't likely that Professor Zingrayc 
,vould again get in touch with ~Ir. Simpson 
Lorne-for that disconsolate gcnUcn1a11 ct 

rf~ , t·I 
Lee led the way out· of the secret cellar and 
up ihe stone steps. In the room ahove the 
bound gangster watched their approach with 

fear-stricken oyes I 
.~ 1f 

'i 11 

--.. --. 
-'--

. I 

'l'akiug the boy away was insane enough, 
but to 1eavo this note openly on the table 
was sheer lnnacv. And Lorne had not even 
indicated w hero "he had taken tho boy -

\VelJ, perhaps thrit was sensible. Even if 
that noto had got into the wrong hands, there 
Was nothing to say who the boy was-not-hing 
to say whom tho note had been really 
addressed to. 

As Zingravc cahned down ho saw that 
L1 orne's action was not so reprehensible as he 
10.d at first thoug·ht. 
b .:\If Brent wns still a pri-;oIH'r-still guarded 

Y Lorne. Later or., 110 doubt, the n1an 
Would report. Zingrave was no longer 
!Llarn1ed; he was merely furious at his agent's 
1n1pnd~nco in aoting without orders. Lorne's 

r --. 
....... ~----

- ' 

that very n1omcnt was sittiug on a hard bc<l 
in a cheerless ccH I 

Nelson Lee's trick in lea,·ing that note was 
a piece of brilliant strategy; for the dctcctiYe 
had rescued Alf Brent., and vet Prof c~~or 
Zingrayo was utterly uususp1cious of the 
truth. 

CHAPTER 16. 
The Reunion I 

''FEELI!\G better, young 'un, eh·:'' 
. n:;kr-c.l Nelson Lee dryly. 

'' Never fel~ fitter iu 1ny life. <::il', ., 
replied .... i.\lf Brent. "It· s liko a 

miracle! Not 1nuch more than an hotu· ago 
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[ was feverish and-and groggy generally. 
Now I'n1 rnyself again." . 

"Feverish 1n a not.her way, I think," said 
Lee. "Well 1t won't be tong now-you'll 
soon be seeing your father and mother. But 
don't forget, Alf, you'll have to be a. prisoner 
for son1P days." 

".A prisoner!" echoed Alf,.~.with a laugh. 
re Y Ott 1nean a prisoner In my own hon1~ ? 
\Vhat's that-after what I've been through?" 

They had got rid of their unwelcome pas­
senger. N eJson Lee, in fact, had driven 
straight to Scotland Yard, and Lorne's new 
home was a cell in Cannon Row police-station. 

Lee had been assured that Lorne would bo 
kept under lock and key until he-Lee-gave 
the "All clear." In other words, Lorne ,vas 
not to be brought before a magistrate. This 
may not have been in accordanc~ . with strict 
pohco regulations; but tho circumstances 
were pccuhar, and this was one of the excep­
tions which proved tho rule. 

At Scotland Yard, too, Lee had telephoned 
t.o Sir John Brent-got-ting him out of bod, 
in fact. . 

And when the car pulied up outside Sir 
John's \Vost End house, the door ,vas 
instantly opened. Sir John himself, f t!llY 
dressed, stood in the doorway, and, hovcr1ng 
behind, was Reade, the butler. 

"Dad!" panted Alf, leaping up the steps 
nnd flinging himself at his rather. 

"l\1y boy-my boy I" said Sir John huskily. 
"Thank heaven you're safe-and home!" 

"Amen to that, Sir John," murmured 
Reade. 

The old butler was strangely affected. Ho 
nnd the other servants in the house had been 
admit.ted into the se~ret---at Ncl~on Lee's sug­
gestion. This was necessnry, 1f Alf was to 
remain hero in secret. . 

It had been Lee's suggestion, too, th.at S!r 
John should dismi!;s every servant 1n hu 
house whom he could not be nbsolute!y ce~­
tain of. A footman who had been 1n his 
employ only a month had been discharg~d­
also a scullory-maid and Lady B~ent's own 
personal maicf. T1'cy had been given three 

· months• ,vages, so they had been treated 
fairly. 

Every other ser•;ant had been in Sir Joh n's 
employ for years-they could be trusted 
implicity. They had known Alf since he had 
been a little child. Thero wasn't one chance 
in a million-in fact, no chance at all-that 
any of these retainers ~ould he connected with 
the League of th~ Green Triangle. 

"It's good to see you back, Master Alfred," 
snid Reade, his voice shaking slightly. 

"It's Mr. Lee's doing," said Alf breath­
lessly. "He rescued me, and-" 

"\Vhy, good gracious!'' ejaculated Sir 
John, sturing at Lee. ''I-I thought- But 
this is astounding!" 

"You mustn't take any notice of my ap• 
pearance, Sir John," laughed Nelson Lee. 
"I don't lool~ quite myself, do I? But this 
make-un is usof ul. I shaU need it again in 
tho early morning, so it "·asn't u·orth while 
removing it. But you need have no doubt as 
to my real identity '' 

They went into the library. 
"I am so much in your debt, Mr. Lee, that 

I shall never be able to repay you," said Sir 
John gratefully. "I cannot even think of tho 
matter in tern1s of money. You have brought 
my son back to me; you have saved my very 
s01.,l. For whilst Alf red was in the hands of 
those rogues I · was their very slave • 
Heavens! \Vhat a release! If only I could 

. d ,, express my grat1tu e-
" My dear Sir John, I wish you wouldn't 

try," broke in Lee uncon1fortably. "Luok 
played a great part in to-night's affairs. Tho 
opportunity presented itself-and I seized it. 
Now your son is here. I want you to keep 
him under this roof-keep him away from all 
windows, too. Green Triangle spies may be 
watching. They mus~ not see the boy." 

"Have no fear-Alfred will be quite safe,,, 
said Sir John. '' To have him here is 
sufficient. Af tcr tho torture ,ire have both 
been through-" 

"And Ludy Brent?" broke in Lee, anxious 
to change the subject. "She is-the sa1ne ?" 

"Oh, do let rne go and see mother!" 
pleaded Alf. 

"Not yet,,, said Lee gently. "Have I your 
permission, Sir John, to go up to Lady 
Brant?" 

Sir John loo!u~d at him ,vith wild hope. 
"You-you mean-" ho began. 
"Yes " replied Lee quietly. "There is no,v 

no reaa~n why your wife should not be fully 
restored. It is quite a simple operation, and 
the effect ,vill be almost immediate." 

"Come--come at once!" exclaimed Sir 
John. "Alf red, my dear boy. I "'ant you to 
remain· hera. Not for long. I ,vill come down 
for you soon. You must be hungry-Reade 
will get you son1ething; and then, later, you 
,..-ill come up and see your mother." 

Sir John was feverish wit.h excitement. lie 
:knew that his wife ,Yas still suffering from 
the brain-paralysing drua which Pro£cssor 
ZingraYe had administered-or, rath~r~ ,yhich 
an agent of Zingrave's had adm1n1stered. 
Zingrave ~imself haq given h~r ]adyshi~ a. 
partial antidote, leaving her with the mind 
of a child. 

It was Nelson Lee's present task to com• 
plete the cure. A simple enough matt.er; a 
slight injection, which took rapid effect. 

So it came about that, scarcely half an hour 
'later, AJf was aJ1owed to go up to see his 
mother: and he found her healthy in body 
and mind. It seemed impossible that v.~hen he 
had started his journey from St. Frank's-to 
he kidnapped and imprisoned by the Green 
Triangle agents-he had been on his way to 
the bedside of a dying woman! 

"I am just helpless, l\fr. Lee; I cannot 
even begin to tell you how deeply grate£ ul 
I am," said Sir John huskilv, later, in the 
Jihrary. ''You have liberated me from that 
dread bondage. No longer can that infernal 
scoundrei dictate to me!" 

"Yet I ,van t you to allow yourself to be 
dictated to," said Lee smoothly. 

"Good heavens! \Vhat do you mean?" 
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"Your ,vif e and your son . arc safe, Sir 
John, but the time is not quite yet ripe for 
me to take t.he final step." 

"But you must take it," protested Sir John. 
'' Zingrave ,vill know that Alfred has been 

d ,, 
rescue -

"No; I have so arranged it that Zingrave 
will not even guess that the boy is free," 
interrupted Lee. "And I l1ave a trap of my 
own to set, Sir John. I ,vant you to carry on; 
the great ball must take place next Wednes­
day. You will be there, of course-and I 
think I can promise you some excitement." 

CHAPTER 17. 
No Suspicion I 

N[ PPER ,vas down be£ ore any of the_ 
other Removites in the morning. Ho 
had arran~ed, with Nelson Lee, to 
"casually ' drop into Archie's study. 

Ho \\·ould find Phipps there, dusting. This 
·would give Nipper a chance of exchanging a 
few ,vords ,vith his "guv'nor " on the quiet, 
and to receive instructions, in case he was 
1·cquired for any little job. 

But something l1ad apparently gone ,vrong. 
For when Nipper strolled into Study E he 

found a man in a green apron industriously 
cleaning ·the window. 

"l\forning, young gent," said the man 
respectfully, as he glanced round. 

"Oh-er-good morning,'' said N,ipper, 
n1omentarily nonplussed. "I thought Glen­
thorne was here." 

"Not down yet, sir," said the roan. 
"All right-it doesn't matter," said Nipper. 

"Do you know if Phipps is anywhere about?,, 
The man did not answer, and Nipper 

'"·atched him warily. For this fellow ,vas one 
of the n,wly-engaged servants-and that 
ineant that he was a Green Triangle man I 

"You're young Nipper, aren't you?" asked 
the man familiarly. -. 

He ,vent to the door, closed it, and put his 
back against it. 

"Look here-" began Nipper. 
"Just a minute, young feller, me lad!'' said 

the other. "1\tly name's l\ilitchell. You kno,v 
that, don't you? \Ve've met before, haven't 
we?" 

"No, not that I know of," said Nipper, his 
heart rncing. 

"Look .at me again-look clo.sely," said the 
111an, coming nearer, and lowering his voice. 
''\Vell, N"ipper? Do I pass 111uster ?" 

Nipper gulped, for the voice had changed. 
But the lad's innate caution prevented him 
from betraying himself. 

"Look here, what's the game?" he de­
m~nded. "Trying to trick 1ne, or some­
thing?" 
" "\Vell done, young 'un," said Lee softly. 
,1I was just putting you to the test-that's 

a: . " 
Suddenly he smiled, and through tl1c make­

ltp Nipper recognised that s1nile. 
"Guv'nor !,, he panted, aghast. 

"A surprising little change since last night, 
eh?" asked Nelson Lee. "I thought it as well 
to be on hand, youn~ 'un-so that I could 
give you the tip. Phipps is back, of course. 
I want yon to get hold of A-rchie as soon as 
he comes· down, and prepare him." 

"But-but ,vhat does it mean, guv'nor ?" 
asked Nipper, bewildered. "I say, you~i-e 
jolly mean, you know I You n1ight have let 
me in on this earlier!" · 

"It couldn't ho done," replied Lee. . 
A~~' briefly,_ he tC?ld Nipper just _why he 

was impersonating Mitchell; he told him, also, 
a 11 that had happened. 

"So,. you s~e, I~ve h.ad ra~her a busy night," 
concluded the detective. "I 1nanaged to 
snatch a ·couple of hours sleep, and I can 
easily make up for lost time during the next 
day or two. I don't think there'll be much 
doing. I'm ,vaiting, young 'un-waiting until 
\V ednesday." 

"And then, guv'µor ?" asked Nipper 
eagerly. · . 

'' Then we shall see quite a few fire,vorks," 
replied Lee, and there was a note in his voice 
,vhich caused· a little thrill to pass up and 
down Nipper's spine. 

P ItOFESSOR ZINGRAVE was a worried 
1nan that morning. 

He was irritable, too, because he had 
had pFactically no sleep. Not a ,,word 

had come from the missing Simpson Lorne; 
but, to off set -this, it "'as equally true that 
no startling reports concerning AU Brent had 
reached Zingrave's ears. Clearly, the boy 
had not escaped., or he ·would have gone to 
the police, -0r found his way home. And by 
this time Sir John "'ould have taken some 
sort of action. . 

No, Lorne had smuggled the boy off to 
some other hiding-place; and Zingrave had 
some ·particularly ugly ideas ,vith regard to 
Lorne's punishment, for thus acting on his 
own ini ~iativo. 

During th~ morning, whilst the school was 
at lessons, Zingrave "chanced " to con1e in 
contact with liitchell, in the Ancient House. 

Zingrave led the way into the cloak-room, 
ostensibly to point out some minor repairs that 
needed attention. 

Nelson Lee could g~1ess what was con1ing. 
"You told me last night, ?Ylitchcll, that yo!t 

,veren't very impressed with Lorne," said 
Zingrave bluntly. "You said that you 
thought he ~igµt do something sil]y." 

"Well, he seemed scared, sir," replied Lee. 
"Did you go and see the boy ? " 

The professor ignored the question. 
" Did Lorne say anything to you a bout 

some plans of his own?" he asked. 
•• No, sir." 
.. Did you _tell hiln that I should be con1ing 

to seo the boy?'' 
"I couldn't tell hin1 that, sir, because I 

didn't kno,v," replied Lee. "I said I'd ask 
you to go over, and that see111ed to relieve 
him a bit. That boy ,vas in a very bnd ,vay," 
be ad(Jed, shaking his head. "Not in a dan­
gerous condition, of course, but ho needs 
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·taking out of that cellar. Almost any sort of CH A PT ER 18. 
change will help him. If I were you, sir, 
I'd find a different-" 

"I am not askinl{ you, Mitchell, for 
advice," interrupted Z1ngra ve coldly. 

"Beg pardon, sir." 

" Do you happen to know if Lome has any 
other address ? Did he mention another cot• 
tage, or-" 

"I don't know anything about it, sir," said 
Lee. "Why, what's happened? You don't 
n1ean to say that Lorne's bolted, leaving that 
kid unattended?" 

.. It doesn't matter, Mitchell," said Zin­
gra ve. "Everything was all right ,vhen you 
,vere there, eh? Well, I suppose everything's 
all right now." 

He went off and Lee smiled grimly to him­
self. The detective knew full well that Pro­
fessor Zingrave ,vas worried-but he also 
knew that Zingrave had no suspicion of the 
true state of affairs. 
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reme1nbered that Sir John Brent himself had· 
announced the great ball, that Sir John was 
actively engaged in the preparations, he saw 
}lo,v easily the school had been hoodwinked. 

It -was cunning of Zingrave to include the 
schoolboys in the jollification-clever of him 
to grant a whole holiday. The boys could 
not attend the ball, for they would only be 
in the ,vay; therefore they ,vere provided 
,vith other amusements. 

" 7ednesday morning dawned fine, and by 
no,v immense marquees had been erected on 
the playing fields ; hosts of workmen had been 
busy for two or three days. The Head, as he 
openly stated, meant this day to be one 
.which ,vould live for many years in the 
memory of the boys. 

Ho "~as breaking fresh ground ; he ·was 
teaching his boys how to enjoy themselves. 
And he seemed so happy about it all that St. 
Frank's caught the fever. 

Excitement ran high that great day. 
There ,vere no lessons that morning; every­

body could do exactly as he pleased. There 
,rere extra treats for breakfast, and in Big 
Hall, after prayers, Zingrave said a few 
·words ~ the school, cheery, light-hearted 
,vords-and he told the boys to go ahead and 
have a great time. No restrictions to-day­
no discipline. Everybody was free t;o join 
in the revelry. 

"By George ! He's what I call a real head-
master I" said Handforth enthusiastically. 

"Rather!" 
"Good old Ponsonby !" 
The school duly gave itself up to pleasure. 

And Zingrave, in his O\\'D quarters, rubbed 
liis hands gently together and he smiled con­
tentedly. 

He "·asn't so ,vorried about Alf Brent no,v. 
Sir John had been down more than once 

since that anxious night, and Sir John's very 
attitude-to say nothing of the agony iu his 
eye&-prove~ that he kne,v nothing of his 
son's ,vhereabouts. Fu1·thermore, Zingravo 
had received a brief note from Lorne, saying 
that he had the boy safe, but that he dared 
not venture out. The note had been posted 
in Helmford, and although Lome hinted that 
he was lying low in some isolated farmhouse, 
or cottage, he gave no clue as to the address. 
Nelson Lee, of course, had caused this letter 
to be sent. 

It served its purpose-for it lulled any sus­
picions that Zingrave might have had. 

The day "·as packed with excitement. 
Newspaper reporters ,vere early on hand; 
press photographers ,vere active. Even repre­
sentatives of the big news reels came down, 
bringing large amounts of apparatus with 
them so that special films could be taken of 
the celebrities as they arrived. Zingrave had 
seen to it that this novel ball had received 
great publicity. 

And t.he school, delighted at this radical 
:han~e from the hnmdru1n everyday routine, 
votea that "Dr. Ponsonby " ,vas a man in a 
thousand. 

"Heard the latest?" asked Handforth 
cag_erly, as he came across Nipper .on the 

Ancient House steps. "The· Head's hired a 
concert party and a picture show-real talkies 
-for this evening." 

"There's one thing I like about Ponsonby ," 
said Nipper. "He's thorough. No . half-
measures with him." 

"I-Ie said he "'as going to give us a treat­
and he meant it," agreed llandforth. "\Vhile 
the ball is in progress, we chaps are going 
to enjoy ourselves in the n1arquees. A picture 
show for the Junior School, and a concert 
party for the seniors. Then we're going to 
change about, and we'll have the concert 
party and the seniors will have tho picture 
sho"\". By George, It's going to be good!"· 

.. Yes; there'll be some excitement this 
evening," said Nipper meaningly. "In fact, 
Handy, it's quite likely there'll be a surprise 
item on the programme." 

But Handforth did not oven remotely guess 
what Nipper meant. · 

And so the day passed, the boys growing 
more and more thril]cd. In the early part of 
the evening great crowds collected in the 
Triangle-to watch the pageant. 

A constant stream of luxury cars came up 
the lane and through the gateway; lords and 
ladies and nobilities of all kinds ,vere arriving 
every minute ; cameras ,vere clickin~.. _ 

All the best people were coming; tne great 
county families and hosts of the boyEf· parents. 
For these good people ,vere as much intrigued 
by the novelty of the occasion as the school 
itself. 

-Without a doubt, the St. Frank's ball ,vas 
to be a great success. 

CHAPTER 19. 
The Figures In the Darkness I 

N ELSON LEE had _his ~wn. special duty 
- to perform. Attired 1n hvery for the 

occasion, he was one of the servants 
·who had been told off to announce 

the guests as they arrived. Lee had acted 
many strange parts in the c-0nrse of his 
career; but sure1y h:s present role was the 
most novel. 

He had had other instructions, too-but the 
real business of the ball would not commence 
until after dark-until the evening "'as well 
advanced. 

Such ,vas the perfection of Zin grave's 
organisation that everything ,vent with 
delight£ ul smoothness, as though on piled 
wheels. As dusk descended, fairy lights 
twinkled in their myriads-but Nipper, at 
least, noticed that these fairy lights were 
very cunningly placed. They ,vere festooned 
round about the various Houses of the school 
and they peneti·ated to the playing fields. 
But in all other directions the darkness, when 
it descended, would be complete-and a11 the 
1nore impenetrable because of those very fairy 
lights in the other directions. 

The picture sho,v which had been provided 
for the juniors was of excellent quality; and 
the concert party hired to entertain the 
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seniors ,vas a famous one. And while the 
school thus enjoyed itself, Big Hall presented 
a gay and wonderful spectacle. 

One of London's bost danco hands occupied 
tho raised platform; the decorations were 
elaborate, and special soft lighting had been 
installed. That usually sombre ha1I had been 
converted, as thong-h by magic, into a very 
,vonderfu] ball-room. 

The g-atheriug was even moro 1nagnificent 
than Zingravo had an­
ticipated. 

He was a prominent 
figure as he moved 
amongst his guests. Sir 
Johu Brent was there, 
too, and Sir John spent 
a great d_eal of his time 
introducing "Dr. Pon­
sonby " to the guests. 

And Ziugrave, as ho 
mo\'ed from group to 
group, as he watched 
the dancers, mentally 
con1puted the value of 
the jewels. He was 
hhrhly gratified. \Voh­
dt:'rful diamond neck­
laces, rings of glory and 
beauty. There was a 
haul here such as he 
had often dreamed of. 
The jewels which these 
ladies were wearing 
,\·ere · worth hundreds of 
thousands. 

\Vhat a racket! 
Af te1· darkness -had 

completely fallen, the 
Junior School · noisily 
en1ergcd. from the pic­
ture show. There was 
a hectic hour now 
whilst an alfresco supvor 
was pa- 1· take n . A 
few specially favoured ~ 
sen101·s were permitted -
to attend tho ball. The 
rest of the school was 
not even allowed near 
Big Hall-the plan 
ostensibly being to keep 
the ball select, and frco from schoolboy noises. 

Then, later, the juniors crowded into the 
marquee to be entertained by tho concert 
party; and the seniors settled down to enjoy 
the picture shoii. 

This meant that now, with tho evening far 
advanced, the grounds becan1e deserted. ThP. 
school, busy · with its entertainment, would 
know nothing of the actual raid. 'fhat was 
Profe,ssor Zingra \·e's plan. 

!Io had thought it out with infinite care. 
Far better to act now-than to spring the 
raid af tc-!r the boys had gone to their dor­
mitories. For 1n that case they ,vould almost 
certainly have been wakeful, and a great 
1nany of them, taking advantage of tho laxity 
of the occasion, would ha vc been out and 
about. 

As it was, howeYer, they were all in tl1ose 
great marquees. The raid itself would bo 
swift, dranrntic-and if all went well, th~ro 
would be very little noise or commotion. The 

boys, in their marquees, ,vould know nothing 
of it until it was ali over. 

The night was particularly favourable, £01· 
there was no moon, and the sky was obscured 
by heavy clouds. The darkness was intense. 

Nobody took the slightest notice of various 
cars which drove up the lane, empty. If anv 
people saw t.hem, the obvious assumption wa"~ 
that these cars had come so that they could 
be rendy for the use of the guests. 

They were placed in the lane, and at th9 
whee] of each car sat a chauffeur. E\·ery 
engino was left silently ticking over. . 

Silent, shadowy figures, coming as though 
from nowhere, began to collect round the 
school-in the shrubbery, behind the monas• 
tery ruins, in the cover of the hedges, 
amongst the bushes of the Head's garden. 
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They w·ere everywhere. And each man had 
his appointed place-each n1an was ready to 
act ,vhen the signal came. 

Y ct not one of those Green Triangle agents 
-for they were Zingrave's creatures-carried 
a weapon. Zingravc was clever. I-le did uoti 
allow the ordinary members of the League 
to carry firearms-until the 1noment for action 
arrived. 

rrhus, in tho unlikely event of any of these 

five n1inutes-and everything "·as ready for 
the gunmen to make a quick get•away. They 
would be distributed in a dozen different 
directions in next to no time. And there 
would be considerable delay in informing the 
police; for every telephone at St. Frank's 
would be out of action. 

.And so, with the school enjoying itself, and 
the ball at its height, tho fateful n1on1cnt 
approached . 

Whilst the disguised detectives held up the hooded men, Nelson Lee gripped the arm of the 
master-crook, " The game's up," he said. " You'd better come quietly 1 " 

1n~n being challenged by an extra alert police 
officer, no harm would be done. The men 
were just sightseers. drawn to the school to 
watch the gay doings. 

So far as Professor Zingra ,;e coilld see, 
there wasn't a single flaw 1n his preparations. 
Everything, of course, would depend upon 
the speed of the raid. He reckoned, from 
start to finish, that it would be all over ,vithin 

CHAPTER 20. 
Zero Houri 

NELSON LEE was not unmindful of 
,vhat was going on. 

Tho great detective had never been 
so much on the alert as no,v. He 

had been relieved of his special duty, fat· 
there were other tasks for him-sc<!ret tasks. 
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In the character of lfitchell, he had to do his 
own particular part in the raid. 

And Lee was keeping his eyes \rery wido 
opeu; he 1neant to make no mistake. He 
had waited deliberately. He could ha\·e 
brought about Zingrave's arrest sor~e days 
cadier; but he wanted not only Z1ngrave, 
but every one of Zingrave's gunmen! 'l'he 
great detective wa.s determined to smash 
tho new Green lriangle organisation for 
ever. 

If Zingra ve _was d_aring, so was Nelson_ Lee. 
Yet, for all his daring, how could he, single­
handed, defeat this incrediblo criminal con .. 
spiracy? . . 

Outside, 1n the darkness, something ,vas 
happening. 

Tho strains of music sounded dreamily from 
the operi ,vindows of Big Hall; laughter came 
floating from the great marquees on the plflY· 
ing fields. Chauffeurs and servants, standing 
about under the fairy lights, were discussing 
the ball. Everything ,vas \~ery peaceful. 

Yet, in the dark shadows, lurked the wait­
ing Green Triangle men. And ~nother-a 
specially elected agent, a responsible man, 
went round in absolute silence 

·He "'ent from man to man, and as he 
did so, he handed out automatic pistols. 

The• moment for action ·was near at hnnd­
and the gunmen were receiving their arms. 
They would be in possession of these weapons 
for the brief period of the 1·aid; after which 
the automatics would be taken away. The 
·wily professor's organisation "·as as perfect 
as it could be. 

At last the distribution was complete; the 
special agent had been round, and every man 
was armed. Now, too, every man had drawn 
on a black hood and cloak. 

And then-the signal. 
It ,vas a simple signal, but an exceedingly 

effective one-and it se1·ved a double purpose. 
Suddenly all the fairy light-s \\·ent out, t.o 

say nothing of every other -tight in the school 
-with the exception of those in Big Hall. 

St. F1·ank's was plunged into inky darkness. 
The staffs of the various Houses thought little 
of it. - Just a temporary failure. And in that 
darkness the raiders left their hiding-places, 
and advanced upon the School House. 

Here, in Big Hall, a soft \\'altz wns being 
played. The lights had been undisturbed. 

''ABRILLIANT occasion, Sir John." 
One of the guests-Sir John Brent 

did not know him from Adam-was 
beaming upon him. Sir John \\'as 

jumpy, anxious. He knew that somcthinq 
might happen at any moment. 

"Yes, to be sure," he said. "Quite B 
no,,elty for a public school-" 

'' And an excellent ·novelty. too,•• said tho 
other enthusiastically. "I have alrea~y con­
sr&tulated. Dr. Ponsonby-but I think I must 
congratulate you, too, Sir John. This ba!l 
\\'as as much Your idea as his." 

"It \\'as e"'ntirely Sir John's idea,'' said 
"Dr. Ponsonb:\7 " gently, as he joined them. 

"Yes, yes-of course," muttered Sir John. 
compressing his lips. 

"I claim no credit ,vhatsoevcr," went on 
Zingrave, smiling "I must confess, however, 
to having cattied out Sir John's plans." 

"And if I may say so, Dr. Ponsonby. you 
have carried them out to perfection," said. 
one of tho other guests, joining the little 
group. ."I do not think I can ever remember 
a more brilliant occasion than this. An ex­
traordinary flue success.',, 

"A charming waltz, this," commented Zin­
gra':e, swaying gently to the lilt of the 
DlUSlC. 

He looked benignly at the dancers. It was, 
indeed, a perfect scene. 

But perfect for only one moment longer. 
Then, dramatically, sensationally, the in­

credible thing happened. 
In every doorway, in every ,vi ndow space, 

grotesque figures appeared-figures of terror 
and menace. 

"Oh, look!" screan1ed one of tho ladies. 
Others saw those hooded figures, too; some 

of the dancers stopped dancing. Expressions 
of bewilderment \\·ere general. · 

"Good hea\"ens 1" ejaculated Sir John 
Brent. aghast. 

"Some kind of joke, perhaps," said Zin• 
grave, smiling. 

"Ladies and gentlemen!" Tho voice rang 
out loudly and clearly. "Do not be' a1arn1ed. 
Do exactly as you are told, and not one of 
you will be hurt." 

The muaic stopped abruptly, and the hooded 
men advanced into the baU-i-oom, and e,·ery 
man displayed his grim-looking pistol. 

"There is no need for panic I" \\'ent on th~ 
spokesman. ''You will all raise you1· hand~ 
above your heads. The first man oia woman 
t.o make a false move will be shot dead. Tho 
League of the Green Triangle is here." 

So calm, so matter-of-fact, was the voice, 
that panic was averted. One or two of the 
ladies ,vere inclined to s,voon, but the great 
majority stood perfectly stilt. bewildered, their 
chief emotion being incredulous amazement. 

Even now, many of the people thought it 
\\"as some ill-conceived practical joke. 

"The gentlemen will congregate on this 
side of the hall-the ladies on the other," 
continued tho spokesman. "You ,viii ali 
move quickly-and you will keep your hand: 
above your head3." 

Zingra\·e moved forward. 
• "You infernal scoundrel!,' he shouted hotly. 
"Good heavens! Aro you actua1ly in earnest 1 
Help! Help! Sir John! Ladies nnd gent-le• 
1nen-" ,.....-

" Another squa"•k out of you, and we'll fill 
you with lead l" snarled one of the gunmen. 

Zingrave staggered back, acting his part 
,veil. In his immaculato e\'ening dress, he 
\\·as the ty1>ical schoolmaster, the man of learn­
in~, n t the mercy of desperate criminals. 

'But-but this is an outrage!" he protested 
feebly. "My guests-" 

"Your guests "·ill come to no harm-if they 
are sensible,"· said the Green Triangle man. 
"The ladies will remo,·e their jewels, and haY'1 
them rendy. ,v c're not figuring to wnstc nny 
tin1e." 
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One of the gentlemen guests, his face grim, 
his eyes burning, suddenly strode out from 
a1nongst the others. 

"This has gone far enough!" he shouted, 
nnd his voice had a note of authority. "Are 
yon ready, men? Let then1 have it!" 

And, like conjurers, half those immaculate 
gentlemen guests whipped out, guns of their 
own! --

C.HAPTER 21. 

The Surprise I 

"LADIES, don't be alarmed at what hap­
pens!" shouted the 1nan who had 
given the order. "I am Colonel 
Grant, of Scotland Yard!" 

"Oh!" went up a general murmur. 
"\Ve'rc quite ready for these rascals-but 

there may be some shooting," went on Colonel 
Grant. "If so, don't be too frightened. 
Nobody will be hurt." . 

The masked rnen were dumb£ ounded-stag­
gered. '!'his surprise had come like a bomb­
~hell. During th06e first tense mon1cnts the 
raiders did not know how to act. · 

'fhe scene was an a1nazing one . ... 
At the doors and windo,vs, and, in fact, 

a hnost encircling the guests, were the hooded 
1nen. And in the big body of Big llall stood 
the n1en in evening dress-holding their guns 
in a manner which proved that they knew 
ho,v to use them. 

"Not quite as you expected, my friend!" 
said Sir John Brent softly. 

Professor Zingrave drew in his breath with 
a sharp hiss. 

"I don't understand!" lie muttered, and 
never hnd he spoken truer words. 

Nelson Lee was there-on the platform no,v, 
an1ongst tho musicians. He was watching 
careful)y. He was waiting for the big 
1no1nent. 

It had been Lee's idea to have a couple of 
clozen special Scotland Yard officers· on the 
f:eene. They harl been there fro1n the first­
each n1an immaculately attired, each man 
using a famous name. They were not ordinary 
detectives, or Zingrave ,vould have kno,Yn 
th~m. -

" I think we can settle this matter without 
nny gnnplay," said Colonel Grant grimly. 
"Listen to me, you men in hoods. We've 
got you covered. Drop your guns iu front 
of you-0 

"Let them have it,· boys!" shouted one 
of the Green Triangle men shrilly. 

Crack-crack-crack-crack-crack-crack I 
Half· a dozen auto111atics spat viciously. 
"Keep your heads, please l" shouted 

Colonel Grant. "Nobody's going to get 
hurt.'' 
hlt seemed nn idiotic state1nent; yet., during 

t ose n1on1cnts, n1agic words, with the speed 
of lightning, had been passed round the 
guests. Thus a pnnic was averted. 

C"rack-crack-crack-crack 1 

The gunmen were firing again-firing point­
blank at the Scotland Yard officers. But the 
Scotland Yard officers stood their ground, and 
not a man was so much as scratched. 

'' Am-am I going insane?" whispered 
Zingrave to himself. 

After all his preparations-after all his 
cunningly-devised plans! 

"Our Green 'l'riangle friends are in no 
way dangerous," came a cool, calm voice fron1 
the platform. "Their pistols a.re loaded with 
blank cartridges. " 

"Blank!" gasped Zingrave. ' 
And he knew that those words were truth. 

Yet he was more baffled than ever. He had 
entrusted the task of distributing the guns to 
l\'.litchell. Mitchell was one of his best men. 

Yes, it had been Nelson Lee who had dis-
tribu t~d those guns I · 

But for the dramatic nature of this scene, 
there would have been a tinge of fine humour 
here. Nelson Lee, the greatest enemy of the 
League of the Green Triangle had actually 
gone round amongst those men, arming them 
with u·seless pistols ! 

But Zingrave was standing like a man petri­
fied. It was Mitchell himself, on the plat­
form, .who was speaking. But the voice he 
used was not lVlit.chell's-but Nelson Lee's! 

"No, no!'' shnost croaked Zingrave, shud­
dering. 

F'or once in his life he was shaken to the 
marrow. Lee's voice! But Lee ,vas dead_: 
Lee had been put "on the spot"­

And then came another surprise. 
Men, stalwart, determined-looking 1nen, 

leapt through the windows.. They pushed 
their way through the doorways. And this 
time Zingravc recognised them at the first 
glance. Scotland Yard detectives, all! In­
spectors, sergeants, plain-clothes men. 

The place was swarming with them. The 
Green Triangle agents, numerous as they 
,vcre, ,vere surrounded, hernmed in. Scotland 
Yard men encircled them, and these other 
special officers, pistols in hand, menaced then1 
from ,vithin the body of the hall. 

Even a fight was out of the question. 
The Triangle agents had walked into the 

most deadly trap imaginable. 
Zingrave was almost choking. Mitchell! 

?vii tchell was up there, ranging himself on the 
side of the police officers. So Mitchell had 
been a traitor all the time; and in that dread 
moment Zingrave remembered Sim-pson 
I~rne; he remembered Alf Brent. l\,Iitchcll 
had gone to that cottagp.e--

Thinge were happening. There was nn ex­
traordinary jingling of 1netal. With a start, 
Zingrave realised that man after man-his 
men-were being handcuff ed. 

Resistance was out of the· question. Their 
guns useless, ou_tnufr!bered, the masked gun­
n1en "·ere panic-stricken. Some of then1 · 
struggled, but they were quickly subdued. 

"A word with· you, Dr. Ponsonby." 
Zingrave whipped l'Ound. That voice ·was 

1nocking-and it was the voice of Nelson Lee! 
He found Mitchell by his side-and he found 



THE NEL!SON LEE LlBBARI' 

1\1itchell's hand on his arm, and the grip of 
2\Iitchell's hand was like that of a steel vice. 

CHAPTER 22. 
Nelson Lee's Triumph I 

W ITH a supreme effort, Professor Zin• 
grave took a grip on himself. 

"Let me go!" he panted. "\Vhat 
do you think you're doing, 

:\Iitchell? I-low dare yot1 ?" 
"Not l\rlitchell-but an old friend of your3, ,, 

said the great detective. "I've been looking 
forward to this minute very keenly." 

\Vith a quick movement fie threw back his 
hood and mask. 

"It's l\fr. Lee-Mr. Nelson Lee!" shouted 
Sir John Brent triumphantly. 

"Lee!" ~hrieked Zingra,~e. "But Lee,s 
<lead! Do you hear me-dead I" 

So great was the shock that for a moment 
even his iron controi was shattered. 1'hose 
distinguished guests were amazed at this ex• 
traordinary behaviour on the part of the 
benevolent-looking headmaster. 

"You're not looking at a ghost, my friend," 
snid Nelson Lee. "I can assure you that I 
nm very substantial." 

"Great Scott!" came a yell from Fenton 
of the Sixth. "It ia Mr. Lee! 1\-Ir. Lee's 
alive a11 the time!" 

Nelson Lee did not shift his _gnze from 
Zingrave. 

"The game's up, You'd bet.ter come 
quietly . ., 

"Yes, tnke him-handcuff him!" burst out 
Sir John Brent. "This man is no school­
n1aster ! Thank heavens I can speak at last I 
He is Zingra ve-Professor Zingra \"e, th') 
criminal !" 

As Chief Inspector Lennard and two other 
officers nd,,.anced, Zingrave suddenly gave n 
n1ighty wrench and he backed a way. 

"Stand where you are I" he snarled. "You 
haven't take() 1ne yet!" 

The gen nine guests watched, dumb£ ounded. 
All "Dr. Ponsonby's" composure had gone; 
his back was to the wall and his faco was 
distorted with rage. ' 

As though by magic, an auto1natic pistol 
had suddenly appeared in his hand. The 
dotectivcs hesitated. 

"You poor fool!" grated Zingr:l\~e, gladng 
at Sir J onn Brent. " You ha ,·e tricked me, 
but you lrill nc\·er see your son again." 

" You are the poor tool-not I!" retorted 
Sir John contemptuously. 

"It will interest yon to know·, Zingrave, 
that the boy is safe in his own hon1e," said 
Nelson Lee, thoroughly enjoying this 1noment 
of triumph. "Forgive me if I behave like a 
braggart, but I cnnnot resist the t(\mptation 
to tell you that it was I who took the Jad 
a way from that cellar." 

"You !" choked Zingrave. "Always you !" 
"You will be further interested to Jearn 

that Lady Brent has made a complote 
reco,·cry," went on Lee relentlessly. '' Corne, 
Ziugrave, you've aenerallv behaved sensibly. 

You'll gain nothing Ly making a scene. 
You're beaten. I could have handed you 
over to the pohco earlier, but 1 wanted to 
get your gunn1en into the trap, too." 

"They'll han~ mo for this-but you shtfll 
die I" panted Ztngrave. "And this time 
there' IJ be 110 mis ta kc.,, 

Ho pressed the trigger of his pistol. A 
harmless click .. sounded. He pressed again­
wildly, frantically. '!'here were further clicks. 

"Oh, that gun?". said Lee coolly. "I don't 
profess to be 1nuch of a copjurcr, Zingr.ave, 
but I did succeed in relieving you of your gun 
earlier in. the evening-and removing tho 
cartridges. I thought it would be safer." 

'l'he cry that can1e from Professor Zin-­
grave's throat was like that of an animal. 
\Vith all his strength he flung the useless 
automatic. But Leo had been expecting · t, 
and he dodged adroitly. Luckily, the 
weapon shot harmlessly through tho air and 
f cl I to tho floor. 

The next rnomcnt Inspector Lennard and 
another officer were at Zingrave's side, and 
they held him securely. 

"No I shouted the professor, a wild flame 
in' his eyes. "You'll never put me in tho 
dock again l" 
· And before he could be stopped he flung a 
pellet into his n1outh and swallowed. As he 
did so his fury left him. 

"Now ,gentlemen, I am at your serYicc," 
he said with deadly calmness-in strange con­
trast to his former rage. "I regret, ia<lies, 
that you should witness this distressing--" 

He broke off, his body twitching, his face 
distorted grotesquely. 

Ho swnyed, and the Ya.rd men, startled, 
felt him grow limp in their arms. 

~' Not-not the police-station," croaked Zin• 
"The mortuary- Gentlemen, I-f.rave. _,, 

Writhing hideously, he fell to the floor. 
"B_y glory I He's beaten us, after aU, '1 

said Lennard, in exasperation. 
He stood looking down at the crun1plcd 

figure on the floor, and he and tho other 
officers. during those tense moments, relaxed 
their vigilance. But Nelson Lee didn't. 

"I wouldn't be too sure, Lennard," 1nut­
tcred the detective warningly. "It may be a 
trick." 

"I think not," said the inspector. '' He's 
dead. I've seen this sort of- thing before-" 

"Look out!" shouted Lee, leaping forward. 
But Professor Zingravc, taking advantage 

of that momentary respite, acted. With the 
a~ilit.y of a rabbit he had suddenly leapt to 
his feet. Before the Scotland Yard men could 
close in on him ho had reached a Jong 1nul­
Jioned window near-by. 

Crash! 
Zingrave hurled himself bodilr through t.hc 

glass, a hurled gun thrown by Leo just miss• 
ing__ him. Then he was gone. 

Those brief seconds of confusion hnd gi\·cn 
him his chance. 

"Get hint!'' roared Lennard furiousJv. "By 
thunder, Lee, I was a fool to-'' ~-

He did not finish his sentence. He was 
running like mad, Nelson Lee by his side. 
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They got out just in ti1ne to sco Zingra.vo 
leaping into tho saddle of a n1otor-cycle-one 
of the n1achines bclouging to the police. 

Zun·rrrrh ! 
'rhe engine roared into life, and the motor• 

cyclo shot forward, and tho nexi moment it 
was hurtling across the 'rr1angle towards the 
gates. 

Luck was certainly ,vith Zingrave. 
Until a. minute ago thoso gates had been 

closed-and guarded. The police cordon had 
been placed right round St. Frank's, and not 
a single loophole had been left open. 

But now the gates had been opened to 
allow tho first police car to pass out-a c.ar 
co!}taining a full load of handcuffed 
prisoners. 

.A. dreadful crash sc~n1ecl inevitable. There 
,,:asn't a chance in a million that Zingrave, 
on that motor-cycle would be able to get 
1.hrough-for tho pohce c=ir was actually in 
the gateway. 

But it was neck 01 nothing for the wily 
professor. He shot through that tiny space 
without an inch to sparo on either side of 
the cycle's handlebars. Even Zin grave him­
self never knew how ho got through. 

Tho 1nachine swerved madly in t.ho lane; 
it shot across to tho grass verge, half 
n1ountcd to the bn.nk, lurched, skidded broad-
5ide terrifyingly, and then tho desperate rider 
1niraculously regained control. 

\Vith w·ide-open throttle and engine yelling 
i t.s defiant note, the motor-cycle ,vent hurtling 
down the lane. 

CHAPTER 23. 
As You Were! 

'' I:\IBECILE ! Dolt! Dunderhead l'' 
Chief Inspector Lennard did not 

spare himself. He was furious. 
"I might haYe known that Zingravo 

would pull son1cthing like that!" he went on. 
"If I'd only snapped the bracelets 011 

him-" 
"It's no good ' ifing,' old n1an," interrupted 

Lee gently. "Zingrave's gone-but hc;ll be 
a. clever man if he gets away. Your colleagues 
are already at the telephone, sending out a 
general warning." 

"But that's impossible--tho 'phones arc 
dead!" 

"Not no,v," said Lee. "It was 1ny task to 
disconnect the 'phones-but I have already 
seen to it that they have been restored.'' 

.. Jove, you think of everythin,x. don't you?'' 
asked Lennard admiringly. "But Zmgrave 
has so m~ny hiding-p)aces, all ~~cparcd, that 
I'm worried~ Hang 1t I You c11d your part, 
Lee-you handed the beggar over to us, and 
it ,vas we who Jet him go.'1 

i\ilany figures came dashing up from all 
sides-most of then1. however, fro1n the direc­
tion of tho playing-fields. 

"Guv'nor l" yelled an excited voice. 
It was Nipper, and Nipper was o,~crjoycd 

to sea' that his ordeal was over. No longer 
was it necessary for him to act a part. 

~ 

Ne1tt Weeli'• Big 'l'h•ill "Jfa•n ! 
::rnrnr■llll1l~T&E 

The BEGGAR Of 

KASHAPORE! 
Doctor Zenn and Count Otho, two master­

crooks, have returned from hiding. On the 
/ last occasion these two came up against 

Nelson Lee, the famous detective sueceeded 
In winning a momentous tight. He did not 
sueeeed, however, In putUng the two crooks 
behind iron bars. They escaped-vanished U 
-and Lee thought that he was done wltb 
them for ever. ' 

But now, In the most strangest manner, 
Zeno and Otbo return as If from the dead, 
to do battle once more with their old enemy, 
Nelson Lee. 

Next week's Gripping Long Detective­
Thriller Is one of the ftnest yarns ever pub• 
Ushed. Drama and Intrigue are staged first 
In London and then In India, and all through 
the story Nelson Lee and his boy assistant, 
Nipper, are seen lighting against overwhelm• 
Ing odds with their usual " bull-dog " spirit. 



38 THE NELSO'l\T LEE LIBRARY 

"Hallo, young 'un !" said Lee kindly. 
"\Vcll, it's ovor." 

"Look !" gasped I-land£ orth his ey~s nearly 
starting out of l1is head. "Oh. my goodness! 
Am I going dotty? It's-it's ~1:r. Lee!" 

"I1npossiblc !" 
"i\'lr. Lee's dead I" 
"G rl'at Sarnson !" 
The fellows can1e pressing round bewil­

rlercd, startf P-d-oven a bit frightened. Thoy 
hadn't known very much about the raid, for 
they had lwcn enjoying the concert party in 
the great n1arquee. 

"Listen. you cba.ps !'' shouted Nipper, his 
c~yes glowing. "I can ·tell you now ! .l\ly 
gu\r'nor's alil'c-he fooled those Green 
'l'rianglc crooks, and he's brought off one of 
the _g_reatcst coups in history!'' 

"Hurrah!" 
"l\·1r. ·l...ee's alive!'~ 
"Thauk goodness!" 
The seniors we_1·0 joining in now; cvorybody 

seemed to bo going mad. Never hact tho old 
school hnd such an hour of hectic cxC'itcmcnt. 

For right on tho top of the revelation that 
Nelson Lee was alive camo tho second rc\·cla­
tion-just ns startling-t.hat "Dr. Howard 
Ponsonby " had been Profcs~or Ziugra ,·(I. It 
,vas likt' a thunderbolt for the school. It was 
a long tima bofore tho boys could 1·cco,,.er 
from their st.unned bc,vilderment. 

If the f<1'llows had had any doubts, they 
wero dispelled when they saw t.hc swarms of 
Scotland Yard men and polico officers. There 
wcro prisoners by the dozen, too-sullen, 
bewildered men in ha.ndcuff s. 

It was a complete round-up. · 
For not only were Zingravo's picked gun• 

men caught red-handed, but Nelson Lee tad 
seen to it that those new servants-t.hose 
special Green Triangle ngonts-werc arrcst~d 
before they could ma.ke any brenk for 
freedom. And one of Nelson Lee's first tasks 
upon resuming control of tho ·~chool would 
be to rcinc;tate thoso unfortunate men who 
had been summarily dismi~S(l!d. 

The great detective managed to escape 
from the cheering cro,vds, and he ,vent to 
Big IIa11, where the guests, no,v recovering, 
,vere npparently a11 talking at once. 

The Scotland Yarrl men had ,vithdr:nvn. 
There ,vns a hush ,vhen Ne]son Leo c1imbed 

upon t.he platform. 
"I owe you a very sincere apology, ladies 

nnd gentlemen, for making you parti<'ipato 
in the recent nmazing scene." said Nelson 
Lee quietly. "I nm particularly sorry that 
the ladies \\1'811' subjected to t.he ordeal. I 
,voulrl like to take this opportunity of con­
gratulating those ladies upon their cou1·age 
in the face of ,vhat apnAared to be a des­
perate sit11ation. But t.hero was never any 
real danger-or, of ~ourse, I ,vould not have 
arranged tho coup as I did." 

"It is n pity that you could not have given 
ns a ,vord of ,varning-so thnt \\·e should 
hnve been pre.pnroo," said one of the guests. 

"Thnt \\·onlrl hnvo been impossible," roplied 
Nelson Leo. ''You must remember that 
Professor Zingrave ,vas here-to say nothing 
of some of his trusted ngents. They ,yould 

have kno,vn that sornetlung h:id gone ,vrong 
· -and the rnid woul,l no\·er have taken p1acc. 
\Ve. "·ere compelled to n1ake you participat.e 
in the affair so that ,vo could make a clean 
S\\reep of the crirnina1s. I am happy to • 
inform you that not. one of Zingrave's gun­
men got away. Unfortunately, Zingravc 
himself-as you saw-escaped by .. means of a 
clever trick." 

"That \\~asn't your fault, sir,t' exclaimed 
Sir John Brent. .. In fact, I cannot see that 
it was anybody's fault. And Zingrave ,vill 
soon be arrested-and brought to trial for his 
infamous crimes. 

He turned to the enthralled audience. 
"Ladies and gentlemen, I ,vant you to 

kno,v just ho,v much ~1r. Nelson Lee has 
accomplished," he \\·ent on. "Not only has 
he brought about the arrest of dozens of 
these desperate criminals, but he has sa,,.ed 
my son from death-nnd my ·wife from death. 
Ho has released me, personally, from a 
hideous nightmare. Practica11y single-handed, 
1\-11". Lee pitted his \\·its against this grim 
criminal organisation-and he \\·on. I ask 
you, ladies and gentlemen, to forget that you 
are grtnvn up, and to act as the schoolboys 
ha \'8 acted. I ,van t you to gi \"8 Mr. Lee 
three hearty cheers." 

"Hurrah 1 Ilip, hip, hurrah!" 
The cheers \\'ere given with tremendous 

vigour-and they \\"ere echoed. too, by crowds 
of the boys \\·ho ,vere at the windows and in 
the doorways. 

''Let me remind you, too, that but for Mr. 
Lee you would ha,·e been robbed of all your 
jow·els and valuables," shouted Sir John. 
"That was the \\·hole object of this ball-to 
get you here, so that you could be robbed. 
It \\0as Mr. Lee ,vho frustrated-., 

But he could get no further. The cheering 
had recommenced-and Nelson Lee spent five 
of the most uncomfortable minutes of his 
ca1·eer. 

AND thus Professor Cyrus Zingrave's 
nudacious sojourn at St. Frank's ca1nc 
to a dramatic end. 

The affair ,vas a nine days' wonder ; 
the London new·spapers, the next morning. 
,vere ful1 of the sensational story. The Leagno 
of 'the G1·een Triangle had suffered a knock• 
down blo,v-a crushing defeat. 

And Nelson Lee, ,,;horn the nation hncl 
~ho11ght to be dead, ,vas very much ..... nJivo 
indeed! What. ,vns more. he had resumed his 
o1d position nt St. Frank's. But ho,v long ho 
\\"Ould remain there ,vas qnit.e another qucs• 
tion. He had completed his task, and perhaps 
another great criminal case \\'Ould soon be 
calling him. 

As for Zingrnvo himself-he ,,anished. 
He l\"as nt Jargc-lkulking some,vhere in 

hiding. 
And one clay, perhn p.s, he ,vould again 

como to gdps ,vith Nelson Leo. 
THE !~D. 

· ('"' The Beggar of Haslia.1>0,•e I " is #lie title 
o/ nea,f tvcelt 's Su•ift-action and Mystery 
Yarn feat11ring Nelson Lee and 1\~ippe,· I) 
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All Abovt the 10,000 Free Gift Plan I 

.. 
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Letters ror the Editor sbouJd 
be addressed to NELSON LEE 
LIBRARY, Fleetway House, 
Farrlngdon St, London, E.C.4. 

10,000 FREE GIFTS. 

I EXPECT you aro all very onxious to hear 
more about the Great 10,000 Freo Gift 
Scheme of which I spoko last week. I 
don't wonder at it, considering the- mag­

nificence of the offer. But trust your Editor 
to get hold of a good thing for NELSON LEE 
readers. 

Tho Free Gift Plan starts in next week's issue, 
and the big idea is this. To try and ,vin one of 
the Yaluable 10,000 Free Gifts, all you have to 
Jo h.; to collect the special coupons which are 
gi,·cn away in the paper c11ch ,vock. 

Xothing more simple, is there. You cut out 
tho coupons each week and save them until you 
uro told to send the1n in. 

10,000 Handsome Gift books will be awarded 
to the ten thousand readers whose collection of 
coupons total the highest ntunber of points. 

OUR COMPANION PAPERS ARE IN IT 1 
Not only will you be ab]o to collect prize 

coupons from issues of the NELSON LEE, but 
also from severo.l other fnrnous weekly papers 

in Our Con1panion Papers Group. Thus, if you 
buy H Tho Ranger," or "Gem," or "l\Ingnet," 
you will find coupons in these papers, and so 
en]argo your colJection. " 'fho Ranger " is out 
on Saturdays, price 2d., and has a program1ne 
of thrill-packed adventure stories. 11ho " l\Iag­
net" also comes out on Saturday, and in thi~ 
paper you will n1eet the famous l-Iarry ,vharton 
& Co., of Greyfrinrs. The " Gem " is published 
on \Vcdnesdays, and features long, complete 
stories of '110111 lierry & Co., of St. Ji1n's. 

Get next week's issue of tho NELSON LEE for 
a start., antl snip out the special coupons. 
Don't forget, boys-~ 

MISSING! 
A wonderful treasure chest, containing 

fabulous wealth is stolen-spirited al\ray from 
under the very noses of vigilant native guards. 
And the chest 1nust be returned at all costs to 
prevent political co1np1ications between England 
and India. Here's drama and mystery for you 
-here's thrills and intrigue. . 

And this is the case that is given to Nelson 
Lee, the great detective to solve-a caso 
,vithout a clue. But the famous criininologist 

··········· ·•···· ...... ······· · ··· ... · ···· ·" ····· ··· ···· .. ··········· ··· ·····~ is not long i11 f-indi11g a. cl uo, ancl 110,v 110 sets 
; out to unravel this sensational mystery and 
: comes face to face with the n1ost perilous 
E adventures of his life, is told in next week's 
: DETECTIVE-THRILLER: "TlIE DEGGAR 
~ OF l{ASH.APORE ! " 
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"NELSON LEE" ORDER COUPON 

To (N cwsagent) •...................•• 

Please reserve for n1e a copy of THE 
NELSON LEE LIBRARY Every Wed­
nesday until further notice • 

X o.1ne ••••••••••.•••••.•..•..••••••• 

...~<lclrcss ......................•••••• 

. . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . ...... . 
Dato .............................•• 

. -• 

................................................................................. 

SAFETY FIRST. 
Just one last word of ·warning. Thero is 

bound to be a tremendous rush on tho NELSON 
L:EE next week. All those readers who have 
had tho foresight to order their copies in advance 
can bo certain of participating in our Grand 
Free Gift Scheme. But to those of you who 
have not yet taken this precaution, let 1110 again 
give you this advice. Sign tho Order l?orn1 on 
this page and hand it to yom· nc·.vsagent. Do 
it now! 

Until next ·week. 
Cheerio, . 

Y onr Edi tor, 
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Tom Cook, Whit~ ~-oy, Crowned King of the Lost City of Goldi 

THE 

OF 

CITY 
GOLD! 

I l 

Tom Cook, together with his cousin Alva Vandeck and two companions, have 
travelled in their wonder craft, the Flying Fish, to a mysterious African city. 
Here Tom is proclaimed by the people as their ruler returned from the dead and 
crowned king. But the ceremonial feast is interrupted by the arrival of news 
that the treacherous High Priest, Gobo, is advancing on the city with a horde 

of hairy dwarfs. 

The Counter-Attack I 
" cOl\IE on, Ben, cough it up, and let's 

. have the strength of it, and mako it 
snappy!" 

. . Al Vandcck had waited impatiently 
wlulst lus engineer had mopped up a goodly 
flagon of the native beer and stuffed about 
half a roast duck in his mouth. 

'' ,vhat mountains aro you talking about, 
and how d'yuh mean Gobo opened up a hole 
in 'em ? ,, he asked. "He ca.in't make holes in 
n1ountains ! '' 

" He cain't ? Beleevo muh, bo, thot's jest 
whnt ho did do, an' I'm not spruicin' ! " de• 
clared the little American engineer. " \Vho wuz 
th' guy in his t'ry thot hit th' rock with his rod 
nn' water gushed out ? " 

" Aaron, yo' iggorant pusson ! ,, snorted 
Lulu virtuously. 

"Okay ! \Va'al, beloove muh or not, 01' 
Gobo was carriod at a dead trot cl'ar acrost to 
thom mountains to th' west'nrd. How them 
bearer:1 clambered up th' rock8 wi' thet oP guy 
hollorin' nn' cussin from insido hii, pal-an• 
queen, whatever yuh calls it, I dunno. but 

they dono it, tho' two dropped out from sun• 
stroke I reckon. But he had a coupla dozen 
more as ree-lief s, so ho sh 'ud worry ! He hops 
out w'en they got to th' top an' dodges 
amongst th' rocks like a blinkin' centipoda 
until he's outa sight o' his feliers, then he hits 
th' flat fnco o' th' solid rock an' take et from 
muh, ten foot rollod back like it was paper, an' 
h~ legged it thru'. I never thought thet oe 
geezer c'ud shift like it.--" 

"\Vhere were yuh so's yuh c'ud see all this ? "· 
demanded Al sternly. " Ben Bold, yuh aro 
talkin' thru' your hat. If yuh ou'd see him­
how was it he cu'dn't see yuh if yuh were in 
th 1 'bus ? ,, 

"Smart, nincher ? ,, sneered Ben. "I 
lo.nded on the flat top o' what they calls a 
kopje, thon 1 climbs with intelligent anticipa• 
tion over th' ridge to whar thet old stiff was 
ma.kin' for. I l1ad yer dad's telescoop with 
n1uh, an', as ynh know, thet ho.a a ro.ngo of--'~ 

"Aw, awright, I soe ! llake it snappy! " 
"Th' old guy had some way o' sig~allin' I 

cudn 't sec, but in loss'n fiftoon minutes thnr . , 
como umpteen thousand dwarfts swarmin 
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dcnvn from th' forest beya.nd an' down inter 
th' canyon what ol' rattleboncs was hidden. 
He gots up on a rock an' starts gassin' to 'em, 
flourishin' his arms towards this burg an' tellin' 
'em th' tale like he wuz preachin'. It wuz like 
watchin' a guy tub-thumpin' in the park 
,vi'out bcin' able to hear what he said." 

" ,v n.acht een beetje ! ,, _ interrupted Lu1u ; 
then turned to wondering counsellors who had 
beon listening with all their ears, without, of 
course, being able to understand ono word that 
the little American was sa.ying. 

" Listen, wise man,'' said Lulu, frowning 
clown at old lietla.. " \Vhat Jies on other side 
the mountains to the west ? " 

The old man shrugged his shoulders. 
"No man kno,vs, for none has ever crossed 

them and lived to tell of it. But I ha.ve heard 
it said that from some country beyond come 
the dwarf races that have plagued the citizens 
of the Golden God from time beyond time. 
They deal in magic, and come into this country 
by stealth ; no man knows how or from whence. 
'\Ve have captured some as prisoners, but even 
torture will not wring a word from them, 
and ~hey fear not death. So far we have always 
beaten them off and killed them in thousands, 
but they multiply like ants, and, like antsJ are 
difficult to slay. Some day they will overrun 
this country, then ·we shall be their slaves. 
Old Gobo has learnt their language, 'tis said, 
but of that I know not--" 

" Yuh can betcher boots he has ! " declared 
Ben, when this was translated. "Ho wuz 
tellin' them th' tale like a ballyhoo guy at a 
fair ground. Speak th' la.nguage? I sh'ud 
smile ! He had 'em hangin on his words an' 
axin' for more ! " 

" Did they follow him through the hole in 
the mountains ? " 

"No, sir, they did not. They pelted back 
into th' forest an' Gobo beat it back to whar he 
had left his pal-an-queen an' wuz carried down 
n~'in to th' brass-polish guards. He gits up in 
lus hind legs ag'in an' harangs them for close 
on half an hour. They gits all bet up an' 
dances around him wavin' their toastin' forks. 
Then he's carried in front of 'em an' leads 'em 
thro' th' gap until they're t'other side th' 
mountains. I zooms up to have a. look an', 
believe muh, not more'n fifteen miles away 
thar's a great clearin' thet's dotted with 
teeny weeny Iii' huts, an' that th' dwarfts is 
a-swarmin'. It wuz like an ant heap had been 
stirred up wi' a stick th' way they was scurryin' 
about." 

" All right. Lulu, toll the counsellors what he 
says, and make it brief," said Tom. 

The faces of the old men were a study as 
Lulu retailed the story in his own picturesque 
lan~ago. When he had finished1--

' May your servant speak, great Tomkuk? !! 
-asked old Metla. " ,v e would listen to your words., old wise 
one ! ,, 
fi "For thrice a score mensen (sixty months, or 
b vo years),,, declaimed the old boy, "we have 
Leen free from the menace of these dwarfs. 

ousla, our Jato chief of the army, beat them 
obff, and held them off each time they attacked, 
ut we lost a goodly number of our brave 

warriors through tho magic these Ii t tie men 
use and thoir pofooned arro,vs.,, 

" l\Io·stly that ! " murmured Tom. 
" It is borne in upon me that tho reason 

they have not attacked is that tho cunning fox 
Gobo has found somo means of making a 
treaty with them or bribing them. At your 
coming, Great Tomkuk, he saw that the power 
he had wielded had vanished,. ancl in his malice 
he has let loose this flood of demons, thinking 
to carry an before him." 

"Looks precious like it! " said Totn thought­
fu11y. 

" But you, Great Tomkuk, will not let this 
happen. With all the power that you wield 
you will come to the rescue of us, your people. 
From afar you will slay·--" . 

" Hi, hold up ! " cried Tom. " You 're ta.kin' 
too much for granted. I can't-I mean-1'1n 
not goin' to-oh, Lulu, tell 'em what I mean!,, 

The Zulu took o. deep bre·o.th and, swelling 
out his mighty chest, boomed out : 

" Counsellors, Tomkuk tho Great has indeed 
come to help his people, but he would not have 
you lean upon his strength like totterin~ 
babos who have but just left their mothers' 
arms. He . bids you fight like true warriors 
against the foe that threatens your peace 
and homes, and if so be the day should go 
against you, then, may be, if you huve fought 
well and bravely, ho will put forth the might of 
his magic and give ye aid that lour people be 
not eaten up by the little men ! ' 

"Very well put,~ Lulu ! !! muttered Ton1. 
" Carry on ! ,, 

" J a, baas, I gib 'em do straight goods ! 
Now, the Golden_Guards having deserted and 
joined with this false pri~t," Lulu sang out, 
thoroughly enjoying his own speech,· " what of 
your army ? How are they armed., and who 
leads them ? ,, 

" The citizens of the Golden God are trained 
to e.rms from childhood," replied the old man 
proudly. "On horse or afoot, with bows and 
arrows or spears; with throwing knife or weighted 
rope, they a.re trained to face man or beast. 
But a.las ! since the . death of our general, 
Lousla, through the treachery of Gobo, they 
are with out a leader ! " 

"Wow, baas, Tom," cried the huge Zulu, bis 
eyes sparkling speaking in his nativo language, 
" you know that I have led impis of my Zulus, 
and am a great commander. Bid me lead these 
warriors, for I- ·scent the battle from afar, and 
long to feel spea.r and throwing knife in my 
grasp once more. Ho, I nm the Elephant; 
tho weat Bull who tears o.nd rends his 
enemies:--" 

" Cut it short ! " grinned Tom. " All right, 
old 'un, you go scrappin' if you want to. ,ve 
shall all have to take a hand anyway, I reckon ! ,, 

Lulu turned to the counsellors and swelled 
out his chest until the plates of his golden 
armour creaked. 

" Then has Tomkuk brought with him a 
general who shall lead your people to victory!~'. 
he boasted, slapping himself on the breast­
plate. " I know that I~ the elephant, Inkoboo, 
the strong, the wily in battle, shall lead ye. 
Wow ! Sound the assembly that I may review 
my troops and give them courage!'~ 

~' Hop out and get the Fish ready,~! Tom 
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whispered to Al ; " I'll have a chow with the 
counsellors and get to know the lay of tho 
land. It's just on the cn.rds that we 1nay be 
able to put a spoke in Gobo's wheel before he 
can get the main part of his dwarfs here. \Vo 
could soak it into the rebel troops easy enough." 

b-lessongers had been sent to all parts of the 
city immediately and the assembly alarm was 
sounded. Then they saw the truth of the old 
counsellor's boast, for practically every man or 
lad who could caITy arms lined up in serried 
ranks whilst Lulu rode up and down on a huge 
white stallion he had commandeered from the 
toyal stables 

The Zulu was in his element, for it was a fact 
that he had been a noted warrior in his youth 
and had commanded a. Zulu impi. 

Of course there was not a firearm amongst 
this hidden tribe who had never heard of such 
a thing. But there were sheafs of arrows, 
spears, throwing knives, and the deadly 
" weigh t~d cord ,, for the horsemen. This was 
something like the South American bola and 
,vas a. very deadly weapon at close quarters, 
having a ,veight at either end weighing from 
fourteen to twenty pounds. 

Catching a Tartar I 

TOl\l, Al, and Ben Bold clambered into the 
" Flying Fish " and took off amidst a 
torrent of cheers from ~he assembled 
army. It cheered these simple people 

to see that this wonder lad with his golden hair 
and white skin just like their historic god, was 
going to fight for them. · 

" What's it like from the othor side of that 
mountain ? " Tom asked thoughtfully as he 
listened again to Ben's story; "does the forest 
come right up to the mountainside, . ., 

"Naw, not by a hull lot l ., replied Bold. 
" Thar's a sorter plain thet slopes down without 
at-roe on it for a.bout a mile an' a hafi. A good 
five miles wide, I sh'uct think."· 

"Right, then I think I can see a li'I scheme 
for makin' the dwarfs sit up if we're there in 
time," said Tom. " Al, take us up about a 
thousand feet, wilJ you, and then hover. I 
want to observe, see ? " 

The Fish zoomed noiselessly upward on her 
auto-gyro and sat up in the Rky motionless as a 
~overing ha,vk. Tom examined the. country 
through the wonderful telescope Ben had spoken 
of and at last shut it up with a sigh of satis­
faction. 

"We're in plenty of time," he said. '' I 
reckon Gobo doesn't know that we're wise to 
his little scheme and he's takin' it eaAy. See 
those little spot.a of fire down there ! " 

He pointed to where littlo flashes came from 
amongst the edge of the forest trees. 

·' Old Oobo and his golden guard, that's the 
sun shining on their armour,., he whispered, as 
if he might be overheard. "I wonder if t-hey've 
spotted us yet? I don't think so ! " 

" VVhat, at over a thousand feet ? ,, cried Al 
scornfully. " Have a bit on my old dad's 
paint! ,vhat he doesn't know about visibility 
nnd light refraction ain't worth knowin', and 
this old 'bus 'ud be invisible at five hundred feet 
and less! ,, 

" Al, that aged blighter holds a mighty good 
hand and is artful enough to play it for all it's 

worth," Tom announced after a pause durina 
,vhich he was scannin~ tho map below as it ~a1 
spread beneath the hovering 'plane. " He'a 
the only person apparently, bar the dwarfs, 
who knows of that secret entrance through the 
mountains. Now, he can hold the cit,y bottled 
up, so to speak, for Lulu can't attack the 
dwarfs until they are through as he can't open 
the entrance or take his troops through. But 
on t 'other hand--" 

Al pulled at his sleeve and pointed down t.o 
where a little sories of moving dots showed just 
at the edge of the forest where the slope of 
the plain up to the mountain began. . 

"Whatever we're goin' to do has got to bo 
done on th' jump, old dear ! ,, he said quietly. 
" Thar's th' dwarf army comin', and if they get 
to that entrance-good-night ! " 

" Yes, we've got to hustle ; " agreed Tom. 
" Look here, turn west till we get over the range 
of the mountains, keeping this side of 'em. 
see? Then I wnnt you to get down to the top 
of 'em quick as you can but without being seen 
by Gobo or his army·--" 

" What's the idea ? ,, asked Al, as he oho• 
diently swung the wheel round and turned the 
Fish's nose Westward. 

"We've just got to find out the secret of thnt 
tunnel or whatever it is thro' the mountains,,. 
said Tom rapidly, as he stared down through 
the glasses and mentally registered every rock 
and kopje beneath them. He had been so 
accustomed to this in his hunting expeditions 
with his father that it was second nature to him, 
and once he had passed through a country he 
couJd return fivo years aft.er with a map-like 
knowledge of routes and native paths. N ovt 
he could see more than his cousin, and discern 
tracks that were hidden to the American lad. 

",,won't be so bloomin' easy to find out," 
grumbled Al. " Yuh don't reckon to tickle 
Gobo till he tells, do you ? " 

Tom grinned. 
" Don't ~"OU worry : I mean to find out with• 

out bother1n' about that li'l stinkpot ! But if 
we could get Lulu. with his annr horse and foot 
foot thro' tho tunnel to t•other side of the moun•, 
tains-the dwarfs wouldn't have the chance of 
a snow cat in a, baker's oven. You see there,s 
not the cover for the little brutes, and the 
cavalry could charge 'em in formation. Old 
?rletla told us they can never face a direct charge, 
but crumple up and skedaddle !_" 

"Hope so, 1n case not!" growled Al, who 
was feeling pes~imistic; "those little beAAars 
are like a swarm o' blillkin' locUBts that devour 
everything they c. 1me across. There's too many 
of 'em, Tom, and the best thing we can do is 
to beat it.--" 

" That's just what the dwarfs are <loin' ! " 
cried Tom, as to a peculiar rolling sound like 
distant thunder came from the direction of the 
forest. "That's their war drums, and in less'n 
no time they'll have all their forest tribes out 
iu full Rtrength. Look ; old Gobo's on th' move­
he's goin' to open the tunne] for 'em! ,, 

They could see the glittering array of goldon 
guards form up and see Gobo's palanquin being 
conveyed back townrds the rooks. 

" He's bound to do it on his own, for he won't 
lot any of his own people learn the secret whi~b 
has been the reason for his power. He'll be 1n 



tha.t c.inyon place 011 hi:; own-and that's what's 
going to deliver hhn into our hands. Shove 

· on the power, .Al, and race for all you're wo1·th 
to the top of t,he precipice over that tunnel 
placo. "\Ve 'II sell the aged tinker a pup yet ! " 

Ho hastily st.ripped off hig clothes and ga.\·o 
l1is cousin the golden crown and serpent sceptre 
to take charge of. Then he dived belo,v and 
returned ,·vith an electric torch, a loaded auto­
matic, and a light steel bar, together with son1e 
t,hing that looked like an O\ltsize umbrella-at 
sight of which • .\.1 let out a squeak of protest. 

" Say, yer not goin' to atten1pt to land near 
these cliffs, are yer ? " 7hy, boyee, yer sta1·k 
crazy ! There's a wind blowin' through that 
gully n~nety miles an hour, and anyway, ,,e'ro 
too low for you to drop. It'd 110,·er 01)en out in 
tiine ! n 

" Got to be done," re~ponclecl To1n tersely. 
"Hover and I'll see to the rest. Here, Ben, 
come and trail this 'chute out so that it'll open 
before I drop. Faco up wind, AJ, and keep her 
Bteady. Get as low o.s you can ! " 

'' Break yer silly neck ! ', growled ~.\I, but 
obeyed orderd, nevertheless, 1nanceuvring the 
!:lying boat down into that cuuyon through 

DON'T FORGET •••• 

Then he bumped a rock with hi~ ~tern, and 
next second was scrambli.ug about trying to 
get out of the ·harness whilst the wind was 
comparatively still. 

He rolled up the apparatus anu shoved it 
behind a rock, then made for the rock entranco . 
at tho dwarf's end. As he had fea1·e-d it was 
open, and therefore Gobo must have already 
got through and would be going to\\·ards tbe 
other end to open that and allo·w the swarms of 
dwarfs and his own rebel Golden guard to go -
through and meet Lulu's army under the most 
disadvantageou.43 condition~. · 

" If I only kne,v how to and could close that 
entrance,,, muttered To111. "But I don't-so 
the best thing is to jump old Gobo and make 
him cough up the secret." 

He l'eckoned that nearly an hotu• 1nust cfo.pso 
ere tho dwarfs could enter the canyon, and 
1neantime the cunning old priest ·was scran1bli11g 
through to open up tho exit for thein towards 
the city at the psychological 1noment. 

Switching on his electric torch now and 
again, to see that he was keeping to the right 
route, Tom hurried through flu~ winding canyon 
as quickly a.~ possiblo over the rough surf ace. 
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wl1ich the· tren1e11<lous draught of wind was 
shrieking unt,il the nose of the Fish was facing 
dead east, " bucking " the wind and keeping up 
just enough speed-to keep her hull steady. 

Tom walked right aft with t)1e harness of the 
parachute strappe~ round bin1, whilst Ben 
Bold trailed out . the silk top and held it in 
po~tion so that it could not foul. 

"Directly I'm gone, make straight back for 
Lulu and tell him to bring his troops right up to 
the entrance and he'll find it open for him, see, 
Al ? " 

" Okay ! What flowers d'yer want, Tom ? '' 
"Hops !·" grinned Tom. " S'long. Let 'er 

rip, Ben !. " 
As he sprang over the stern, Al shoved on 

fuU power, so that the Fish shot away· from 
the daring jumper, and the impetus made the 
parachute open full out. It was well it did so 

_ for, even as it was, the terrific draught caught it 
and Tom was swept down the canyon at a 

· ten·ifying speed. 
A cross wind took him dashing toward:3 the 

1·ocks, but he stuck out his feet and gave a lusty 
shove as he hit the side of the cliff. Then he 
dropped like a plummet as he struck a tem­
porary air pocket, and tho cliffs see1nccl to 
Whistle upwards as ho plunged down into almost 
total darkness, for the ca.nyon was very narro,v 
and the cliffs on either side high. 

It wa.~ eerie work, for ho never knew whether 
old Gobo might not have halted so1newhere, 
in which case he inight be pretty sure the wily 
old priest ·wou1<l have something .. hot prepared 
for bim ! 

Then, as he turned a corner, he saw a. light 
ahead of him. It cruue f ro1n a. fla1ning torch 
the old witch doctor priest was carrying He 
was scran1bling along at a wonderful pace, 
1nuttering fllld cussin~ to hi~.se~f, and s~ppin_g 
every now and again to hstcu ,vhether his 
dwarf ~onf edermes had entered tho tunnel 
yet. 

Tom was on top of him before he knew it and, 
wrenchin~ the torch from the claw-like fist, ho 
stamped 1t out to sparks on the rocks. · 

" ,vho is it ? U nl1and me or I. s1nite ye dead 
where ye·stand. Know ye not I-am Gobo, the 
miracle worker ? " snarled the old priest. 

" Righto ! Well, it'll be a miracle if you get 
out of here alive!" laughed Tom, then added 
in his halting Bantu : " Know that I am 
Tomkuk, your king, false priest. _Now, forward 
you go and open that secret entrance in tho 
rocks. Hasten, for if you dally you die, old as 
yon are!" · 

~- Tcah, there is no Tomkuk. To1nkuk is a 
n1yt.h, a story to frighten children and fools ! " 

·' You will find him a very healthy 1nyth and 
:·, story that you won't lh-o to hear tho end of 
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unless you <lo as I sav ! Come, you have got to his pace, until ho sank down at the rocky barrier 
go. nnd that quickly 1 ,, panting liko a spent pig. 

}lo sutl<lc-nly switched on his torch full in llut even though scured out of his wits and 
the u~i°tc·h 'doctor's: fnco ·and as- tho brilliafrt· a11d: _wit h~his wind alf. gono,._his c·unning brain wa.'i 
to hi'fu, _i1ncanny light,;~omi_rig Jir11_arontlr.Jrom still ncti\~C, ~11i<l ho .. sought to ,va'sto timo~·.in ~lo 
".Tornkuk's '~ naked hand; scared into }us hnlf~ hopo tkati~:,010 of. his.dwarf allies or ~ho Gql!,loi1 
hlincl- · eyes, Gobo· shrank back with a stifled ()uards would appear upon the seene and como 
shriek.· · ,. . : ,...v,.._; , to his rcscuo. :··' . • . ! .. , 

"Ah-h-h-h, do not put out 1nino eyes, great "Lord, I am spent, p~rmit 1no to rest ? :' 
lord)'.' ho quavered. "'I will.~bey. Do but "You'll get,'a longer.rest_t)1an you barinin 
lcn.vc inc n1y_ sight, 'tis nil 1 have left ! " for if you don't h,a.'?t~n/' . rl~om Wttrn~a ..:1i~m~ 

" .. }•;~ept a ~unpin' olcl brain like a weasd's ! " edging tho dagger towards hirn. , ." Oiwn !-!' ·""' 
mutt.~rod Tom. " Hallo, "·hat havo yc.,u got . :.·. llut why-why ~hould I .? Surely ~ho great 
thero J " • · • - .. .. romkuk; . tho god who knon;s ovcrything_:_ 

~Qr_~bY tho)ight. of the ~orch ho had caught ·knows tho·secrct of t-ho rock" he sneered. - .._. 
tho_glearn of something in tho old priest's hand. .· "\\"ell, if I ean't, J kno,v how to innkc yon ! '~ 
To1r,'.~~ ~~~-·n, Jii,nd __ -moyecl liko lightning nnd, retorted 'fom, his· ear cocked as he thoi1ilit' I~ 
elu~~~ing-Jhc skinny wrL~t, ho twisted it round =-heard sounds. from the dwnrfs, _ and .~o~ :Oio 
untjl.JJ10 pqi11t of tho dagger was turned to- tunnel; "In two Lrenths I strik0-0nc-Two ffi tl . t' b t . , . ,, . • ~~. •'- •A .... wa ~ . ~o pries s own rcas . . . . . . . ---~ 
. :i.2'.YlY ho ~exerted hi:i strength, drh·ing tho · "~Iercy, lord, I'll oprn ! " 8crc-eched tho old 

poin~ slo,_vly. nearer tho old humbug.. Gobo H<'oundrel and hopped O\'l\r tho rocks with· h1s 
shr.onk_back in abject terror, shrieking out : · tormentor closo behind him ,,·nt<'Jti!}g: I_!!{~"" n 

~\l\{~cy;_ lord, mere)':; clo liot, · touch 111(? _.lynx. He leant. up agains~ a pillar of ro~ .. k _\V~h 
l\·itJ1 .. it. - One· touch. mC'ans n horrible death-· his feet spread npnrt on t"·o others nnd pushed. 
IT''IS,THE.POISOX FOR THE D\rAifFS ! " "Theto 'fis do1ic!" ·•'" _.,_. ... 1:,. 

... . ' . . . 
• •· , -JOI, .. 

P""JC'O)l hiltghcd loud and Ion~. .l.~ ·.: '!:You're a sweet old·party, nin't you ? I 

tf . A t~n.sty piece ·of work, ·taking you 'nil 
. "\ ~ rou1id ' ', Then in Bantu : " X ow ... . .,,.. . . .. ., . .... .. . ' 

quj~.1!!.r, op(\!,l that rock_ by 1n.enns of tho sc-eret 
spr~ or-I run this into you ! '~.. • .. ·· 

tfo 4 d1·oyc the trembling old brute hofore him· 
b,ii~j,l\stcnc!. of the dagger, . ho prodded l~if!l _i!l _ 
tho ·-oock i1ow and ngrtin· with tho light steel 
b~1J!</:ha<l _b~ought.; __ This~)yns riui te as~ effecti,··o_ 
for cn~h t i1110 ho wns pro'dded Gobo k•ap up into 
\ho uh; with a §ell ·oi mortal fl'nr nnd doubled 

.t:-·'t, . '-- .· ··- .• •.· r-· -
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