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Gr~en Triangle League Again Challenges the World . • • • 

CHAPTER 1. 

0 u t of th e ~1 is t ! 

C.-\J~?-~'t)\\"I·: 1Ja.v ,ra"i ~'n~l1ro11lle(l_ i11 111i.-:'.L. 

flu~ ~1n·111.~ e,·(~11111g ,,·a . .;; caln1, a11<l, 
(lirectl)- c_,,·erl1ra(l, the stars ,,·ere 
t,Yi11k)i11g l)ra,·ely. ~rJ1e ,,-hite 111i~t 

elttn.~ lt, · tl1c caln1 ,,-ater, ~11realling in,,·,tr(l 
t t,-cr t l1c 11eaeef ttl col111t r)·~ i, le. 

It l1a(l bee11 ,·er)· ti11e that (lt1}"~ t1tl' ~un 
~)1i11i11g glorio11,I~., frc►111 a. c~l,n1<lle~s ~kJ· e,·cr 
:--;i11ce tla,Yil. TJ1e 111i~t l1a<l 1,er-11 J)rf',lict(1 <l lJ.)' 

tJ1c locnl ii~]1(\r111en!' for they ,rer<~ cnn1111cH1 

e11ougl1 011 tl1i~ 11art of the cc)a~t <.lur-ing cal111 
,,·eat lier. 
•, _--\ lit1ai11t, stlilll}1.)' little ,·c~-~el, ,\·itl1 her ,Jecl~ 
al1nn~t a.,,·<lsh, \l•·a~ a11eh,1retl i11 111i<l-lJa,~, lier 

. V 

JJ•Jrt a11tl starlH)ard ligl1tR t,,·inl'7li11g ,;ag11e)_v ir1 
the 111ist. (•~1i~to,ve ~ra~ 11ot a. little e1xeitc(l 
ell1uut her, i,1 L.lct, f,_-ir i..:lif' ''"~~:~ 11nnc nthr·I' tlt:111 
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the ()88ipf'(--;1ntl tl1e E11gli~11 11c,v~11ar)er~ 1Lltl 
J~, l cl ni te a lc)t to ~aj7, rccr11 t I}·, a lJ(J u t the 
( ).-.;.~ £ pte. 

SJ1e ,Yas a, pri,·atel~l-o,v11e<l ... ~1neriea1_l :--ulJ­
Jlli-trine; so111ething absol11tely 11e,v i11 ~11l1 .. 
111ersil1lc craft. Her i11,-:-entor and o,v11er., _\Ir. 
R11~~ 1',1·pc-111antle, ,,~as 111aking a ,,-<Jrl(J crui;-P, 
for tJ1e especial pltrpose of (le111011~trati11_~ l1i~ 
,·es~el'\, an1azing c1t1alities. 

He elai111ed t}1.at tl1e 0.s8ipee ,va~ l111')i11l~alJle, 
(\\-<'tl i11 the r•111rrl1est seas. An(l, ·· certa i n1,~. 

·-- "' , 

~110 J1ad crossed tl1e _.\tlantic triu111pl1a11tlJ', 
,,~catheri110· at least. t,,·o storn1~ ,vit11ot1t eo111ina 

~ ~ 

tc) n11y ]1arn1. 
Sl1c ,,as ,·er)"' mucJ1 s111aller tJ1an any~ naYal 

~11 l)r11a,1·ine, a11d it was )Ir. Free111a11tlfl',q h-,a~t 
that s]1e co11lJ be l1a11<lle(l, alJ()\-e ,,·ater ,~r 
l)elo,v, by i\ erc,v· of t,vel,-e 111e11. 

,rr. Jfree111antle, ,vitl1 t),J.)ical ... .\n1r•ric:;.r1 
e11tr·r1)ri~e; ,ra~ 111aki11~ ~l tri11111Jll1nl r1rngrc~9 
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===========================================:================================- --
Surf Island cloaked in m;st and darkness . . three lost schoolboys adrift at sea . . 

that is the beginning of this amazing detective-thriller in which Nelson Lee, the 
famous detective, finds himself again crossing swords with Professor Zingrave, 
master-crook. 

But all the resources and pluck at Lee's command are called upon to meet this 
new menace against law and order! 

up tl1e Channel, making certain that he 
obtained great publicit)'"· At ]falmout.h, l1is 
first port of call, he and his vessel l1ad been 
phot.ographecl from every concei,rable an'#le 
for tl1c talkie ne\l"S reels ; l\lr. Freemantle 
and his officers and crew l1ad bec11 entertained 
by tl1e civic authorities. 

He had passed on to PlJ'111outh, then to 
\\

7eJrmout.h a.nd Portsmoutl1, and in due 
coursC1', no cloubt, he "-ould ultimately reach 
London. B~y· then, l\'.lr. }~reemantle jullged, 
he and his subn1arine ,,rot1ld l)e ,vell knol\r11 to 
the Britisl1 pul)lic ; and if lie <lidn't rccei,,.c a 
handsome reception at \\Test,ninHter, off tl1c 
Houses of Parlia1nent, it ,,~011ldn't be l1is 
fa tilt.. 

Caisto,vc ,vas higl1ly l1011oured b,y· tl1e un­
expected arriv"'al of the Ossa:pce ; f<)r Caisto,ve, 
lleing a con1 para ti \"ely s111all sea port, l1ad 
never expected to see tl1e celebrated craft. 
Mr. Rt1ss Freemantle tl1<)11gl1t it 11n11eccssary 
to n1ention tl1at a sligl1t 111isl1ap to the engines 

-'\\--hich had now been corrected-hinted tl1at 
a brief stay in Caisto,'.\'·e Bay l\'"ould not be 
unprofitable. Mr. Freemantle was a n1an who 
believed in making a ,rirtue out of a ncccssit~y·. 

Tl1e ma~y·or of Caistow"e believed that he had 
in,ritcd Mr. Freemantle and his officers. and 
crew to a banquet in t}1e council chamber. 
Actually, ~Ir. Freemantle had invited l1in1self, 
and the mayor, all t1nsuspicio11s, had aided 
a.nd abetted him. 

An)rl1ow, Mr. Frcema.ntle ,,ra.s getting tl1e 
p11l)licity, and that '""as l1is main object. 

Ho the Ossipee lay ancl1ored in Caisto,~rc 
Ba,Jr, and one officer and four me11 ,vcre 1n 
chttrge. 

The <)fficer and tl1ree of tl1c n1e11 ,, .. ere belo,v. 
Tl1e other n1an lounged 011 tl1c narro,v decl{, 
sn1c>l{.ing. Some,vhere in tl1e 111ist he l1earcl 
the gentle creaking of ro""lo.cl\.s, and the 
splasl1ing of oars. Sha-dow·y and "\Tague, t,,ro 
lJoats, , ... ~it.h at least six 1ncn in ea,cl1. 
111atcrialised 011 t of the 1>0.ll. 
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'' Submarine ahoy!'' called an authorita­
ti ,,.e voice. 

'' Boat ahoy ! '' anS'\\"ered the look-out 
~. 

To(_ man. . 
'' Stand by; we're going t-0 board you.'' 
The two boats drew alongside, and a 

moment later half-a-dozen men, in neat· 
uniform, "Tert) on the deck. Tl1e officer-in­
charge ""as full . of assurance. 

'' Who's in --~authority here ? '' he asked 
b . kl ,.,. r1s y. ·:· 

'' Mr. Webley, sir,'' said the look-out man. 
'' I'd like to speak to him. I'm Lieutenant 

Nasl1, of the Customs Ser,,.ice," said the 
officer-in-charge. 

The man wonderingly. went to an open 
l1atchway· and called down. And presently 
l\fr. Webley emerged, and he gazed in some 
surprise at the shadowy figur~s on deck. 

'' What's the general idea?'' he asked. 
'' We're not breaking any of your--port regu­
lations, are we ? ,, 

'' Well, in a way, yes, sir,'' replied Lieutenant 
Nash. '' I understand that Mr. Freemantle 
and your captain are ashore ? '' 

'' 'Tl1at's right.'' 
'' How many 1nen l1a,~e you aboard ? '' 
'' Four, in addition to myself. 
'' I'm sorry to trouble you, lfr. ,vebley, 

but I'd like JTou to call tl1ose men on decl{.'' 
'' Why, sure ; only too pleased,'' said Mr. 

\\"'ebley amusedly. 
He ima.gined that some trifling port regula­

tion had been neglected, or broken. He gave 
some orders to the look-out man, and a 
n1inute later the rest of the skeleton crew had 
mustered on deck. 

'' \Vell, here "Te are," said . }Ir. "\Vebley 
good-naturedly. 

'' There are no other 111en below ? ,, asked 
Lieutenant Nash. 

'' No.'' 
Mr. Webley had failed to notice that the 

other men from the supposed Customs boats 
had boarded the submarine. But he sa,v them 
now, as they advanced in the mist. The five 
Americans were now surrounded. 

'' Say, don't you think I'm entitled to some 
sort of explanation ? ,, asked Mr. Webley, 
losing his good temper. '' In the absence of 
the skipper·--'' 

He got no further. He felt himself suddenly 
seized from behind, and something hard 
crashed down upon his head. He crumpled 
to the deck without a, sound. 

And a.s he fell, so t-he other four men fell. 
Not one of them had had the slightest chance 
of putting up a. defence. They '\\"ere all 
ruthlessly struck down, taken con1pletely by 

• surpr1S~. 
'' Smart work, boys,'' said Lieutenant Nash, 

in a lo,v ,,.oice. '' The Chief told us it would 
be easy. Now, you know what to do. Get 
busy ! '' · 

Calmly, deliberately, the ''Customs'' men 
proceeded to rope up and gag their victims. 

The Ossipee was captured ; it l1ad fallen 
into the hands of these raiders without a blow 
being exchanged-for all the blows had been 
on one side. · 

And it had fallen into the hands of none 
other than the infamous League of the Green 
Triangle! 

The mist had made the capture possible. 
Not twenty minutes later the Ossi~e silently 
raised her anchor, and with her motors purr­
ing so softly t.hat no sound penetrated the mist 
to the shore, she stole away into the Channel 
like a shadow. 

And, astern, she towed two boats. Thero 
were three bowid and gagged men in one 
boat, and two in the other. 

Hali-an-hour later, those boats were cut 
adrift, and the Ossipee glided onwards into 
the night. 

---
CHAPTER 2. 

Three in a BoaU '' IT'S no good ! '' said Church mournfully. 
'' We're lost ! '' · · 

Tw9 answering grunts came out of 
the darkness. Walter Church rested 

9n his oars, staring into the mist and darkness, 
,Tainly trying to penetrate the pall. 

It was an ordinary ro"·ing-boat, and it 
contained three schoolboys-three youngsters 
belonging to the Remove Form of St. }~rank's. 
They ,vcre "\\""eary, dog-tired, and not a little 
scared. 

'' Lost ! ,, came the voice of Arnold McClure, 
tl1e Scottish junior. '' And whose fault is it 
,\·e're lost ? '' 

'' Handy's ! '' replied Church. 
'' You-you ungrateful rotters ! '' came the 

indignant voice of Ed'\\1'ard Oswald Handfortl1, 
the celebrated leader of Study D. '~ )ly 
fault, is it ? Didn't I bring you out 011 this 
fishing trip as a, favour? How tl1e dickens 
was I to know that "~e should be swallo,ved 
up in a beastly mist ? ,, 

'' We warned you the mist was coming, 
didn't ""'e ? '' asked 1.IcClnre, who was fed up 
to the teeth. '' What notice did you take of 
us?,, 

'' Oh, well, it's no good arguing,'' said 
Handforth gruffly. 

It ,vasn't. He was in the wrong-and he 
knew it. If he hadn't been so pig-headed, he 
and his ch11ms could easily have reached the 
shore. 

Tl1eir plight was simple enough. 
Taking advantage of the fine evening, and 

the smooth sea, they had rowed out to do some 
deep-sea fishing-as Handforth called it. He 
thought it quite a lark. River fishing was all 
very well, but "rhy not go out for somethiJ.l& 
really worth ,vhile ? 

• 
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So he had persuaded l1is cl1ums to accom• 
pany l1im ; but they only went, really, because 
they were afraid of letti11g Handf orth go by 
himself. He l1ad insisted upon rowing far out 
from the shore, forgetful of the fact t.hat a 
strong current was assisting tl1em considerably 
-and that that same current, when they came 
to row against it on the way ha.ck, would prove 
troublesome. 

Church and l\IcClure had pointed this out•, 
b,1t Handf orth, llitl1 his usual airiness, had 
told them not to botl1er him. He had had 
visions of catcl1ing a codfish or two, to say 
nothing of some plaice, and an assortment of 
J1addock and '\\"l1iting. Handforth, in fact, had 
apparently had the idea that he would catcl1 
enough fish to provide the "~hole of St. }.,rank's 
uith a hearty supper. 

· He had certainly had one of two bite~, and 
as the evening had been growing misty, lie had 
hauled in a wriggling denizen of the deep, 
weighing anything between five n,nd seven 
pounds. 

This gave ltlm such encourage1nent that he 
scoffed at the mist. And then, suddenly, before 
J1e could q11ite realise it, the mist had closed 
do,,~. The boys found that they could no 
longer see the shore. And when, at last, they 
l1ad commenced rowing, they had completely 
lost their bearings. 

Since then they had taken the oars alter­
nately-rowing aimlessly, more or less at the 
mercy of the tide and the currents. Now and 
again they paused, listeninC1-hoping to hear 
the sound of breaking surf. But all they heard 
was the occasional'' thud-thud-thud,, of some 
distant steamship's engines. 

'' Trying to find the shore in this mist is like 
looking for a needle in a, haystack,'' gro"\\"led 
Church, after another silence. '' I'll bet we're 
somewhere in mid-Channel. You know what 
these giddy currents are.'' 

'' I thought I heard waves breaking just 
now,', said Handforth hopefully. 

'' We shall be lucky if we don't find ourselves .. 
s\'\·imming for it," said McClure. '' A steamer is 
liable to 1001n up at any minute-and cut us 
in two. Or we might get swamped in the wash. 
We're in a pretty awful pickle, Handy.'' 

'' Don't talk of pickles ! '' grunted Hand­
forth. '' You make me feel hungry-and I'm 
starving.'' 

'' Don't you think we're starving, too ? '' 
asked Church. '' \Vhat's the time, for gooll­
ness' sake ? Nearly midnight', I suppose ? '' 

'' Fathead ! It's not m11ch aft.er eight." 
'' Well, it feels like midnight,'' said Church. 

'' We seem to have been drifting about for 
hours and hours. If only this giddy mist 
,,,.ould lift we'd be all right.'' 

'' Would we ? ,, aRked l\fac. " If we've 
drifted out into tl1e Channel .. it'll take us best .. 
part of the night to r.ow back even if the 1nist 
lifts, and we ca.n · see the shore. Deep-sea 
fishing ! '' lie added disgustedly, 

" All rigl1t--4on't rub it in,'' grovrled Hand. 
forth. '' I'll admit I was an ass. But what 
goocl does that do? \Ve're still in a mess. aren't 
,,,.e ? ~t me take those oars for · a bit, 
Churchy.'' 
. They c11anged seats, and Handfortl1, pull• 
1ng on the oars, caused the little boat to mo, .. e 
at quite a smart pace over the smooth sea. 

'' It's so jolly exasperating,'' remarked 
Cht1rcl1, looking up '' I mean, "re can see all 
t.l1e stars clearly-and that pro,"es that the 
mist is only lying on the surface of tl1e ",.atcr. 
I don't suppose it'll go until the s11n gets up, 
in the morning.'' 

'' \\1e shall be so1newl1ere · off the coast of 
France by that time,'' said 1-lcClure resignedly. 
'' Unless, of course, some steamer has cut us in 
two, meanwhile. We shan't stand a dog's 
chance if a big ship suddenly looms out of the 
mist,__,, 

'' Listen ! '' muttered Handforth in a curi­
ouslJl'•strained voice. 

He had ceased rowing for some moments, 
resting his aching limbs. Church and ~IcClure 
did not quite realise it, but Handforth had 
done a great deal more rowing than both of 
them put together. But he ha<ln't once com• 
plained about his swollen '\\Tists c)r blistered 
hands. And. like l1is chums, he \l-"a8 feeling 
desperately alarmed. 

'' It's no good, Ha.ndJ ... --'' • began 
Church. 

'' Listen, I tell ~Tou ! '' insisted Ha11dfortJ1. 
'' I'll swear I heard-- There ! Can J~ou 
hear?,, 

There wasn't a doubt of it. Out of the mist 
gl1ostly but unmistakable, came tl1e sound of 
breaking waves. And that could mean only 
one thing-that they were comparatively near 
the shore. 

'' There's a beacl1-and it's right ahead of 
us ! '' said Handfortl1 exultantlJr. '' What did 
I tell you ? You and yo11r mid•Channel ! I'll 
bet we're not half a mile from Shingle 
Bay.'' 

His chums were so excited tl1at they failed 
to remember that the Shingle Head lig}1thouse 
was very near to Shingle Bay. And they ,,·ould 
certainly have seen the l\"elcoming beam, or 
heard the monotono11s hooting of the light.­
house's foghorn. 

Presently, Handforth eased the oars again. 
Yes, there \\,.as a beach com para ti ,~eJ~y· near at 
11and, and--

'' Look out ! " gasped Church suddenly. 
'' Rocks I " 

'' Bv George, you're right ! '' ejaculated 
IIanclf orth. 

He pt1lled l1ard on one oar, and tl1e boat 
skimmed 11a.st some black, jagged rocks ,,,..l1ich 
jutted out from the sea. A mon1cnt Jater the 
little craft jarred 11pon a sl1ingle beach, and the 
,vaves ,vcre brcaki~g noisily .. 
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CHAPTER 3. 

Not So Good! 
''THANK goodness ! ,, gasped Handf orth 

breathlessly. . 
He and the others had leapt out of 

. the boat, and, dragging it well up the 
shingle, they now stood like ghostly figures in 
the mist. Their relief at being ashore v,ras 
unbounded. 

To feel solid ground beneath their feet­
even if it was no more solid than loose shino]e 
-was a sheer joy. They pad really be~n 
thr<?ugh a most trying ordeal, and it wasn't 
until no,v that they quite realised how faint 
and sick they were feeling. · 

'' Let's sit down for a bit.,'' suggested Church 
abr11ptly. 

He did not lilte to admit that his legs "·ere 
trembling. He sat down, and the others fol­
lowed his example. The sound of the small 
waves breaking on the ~hingle, and· the hiss 
of _t.he bacl{wash, was good to listen to. And 
being strong, healthy youngsters they '\\·ere 
so?fl feeling a great deal better. ' 

Well, we shan't be long now,', said Hand-
f o~h. '' ~etter be making a move, you chaps.', 

Any idea where we are?,, asked McClure. 
'' We can't be a great distance from a roa.cl 

anyhow," replied Hand.forth. '' And once w~ 
find a road, we can get to a village.'' 

'' We might have drifted twenty miles 
down the coast.'' 

'' Who cares? We can find a telepl1one 
?.an't, w~ ? " said _ Edward Oswald cheerfully'. 

We·ll phone through to the school, tell them 
that ,ve're all right, and then hire a car or 
something.'' ' 

'' It mightn't be a bad idea to get a bite to 
eat, too,'' suggested Mac. 

Handforth's chums realised-not for the 
first time-that it was long past calling-over 
and that there would be some anxiet)' con: 
ceming them at St. Frank's. ~ 

This was perfectly true. 
Mr. Alington Wilkes, their own housemaster 

at _that v~ry 1!1-<?ment, was making the mosi 
strmgent. mqwr1es-and he __ was . becoming~ a 
very anxious man. So anxious, m fact, that 
he even sought the headmaster-the celebrated 
Mr. Nelson Lee. 

It cannot be truthfully said that Nelson Lee 
was alarmed. He knew Edward Oswald Hand­
forth too well. And he remembered, too, that 
there was a remarkable American submarine 
anchored in Caistowe Bay. Everybody at 
St. Frank's had been talking about it that 
day. It was more t.han hkely that Handforth 
& Co. had gone to Caistowe ; and it ,vas even 
conceivable that Handforth, with his usual 
cheek! had persu~dcd the good-natured 
Ame11cans to show him over the boat. 

All the same, Nelson Lee instituted some 
inquiries-and it wasn't long before he 
learned, from Nipper, the Remove captain., 

tha~ IIandforth an.d his chums had o-one c;ut 
fishing. Se.a fishing, too. And Nelson Lee 
knew f u]l ,veil that a, mist had sudclenly 
deve1oped. 

'' Come on-let's .h.e making a move,'' said 
Edward Oswald, ns1ng to his feet. '' By 
George ! I'm aching in ·every giddy limb!'' 

They plunged across the shingle, which rose 
steeply, a11d soon they found themselves nt 
the foot of a rocky cliff. It wasn't sheer, ho,v­
evcr, and they decided to climb it. Better 
·t~an walking along the beach-for they 111ight 
l1ave to walk a mile or more, before they found 
a gap of any kind. . 

Having climbed the cliff, they were relieved 
and gratified to find that the mist was much 
thinner at t.his higher level. They could see 
s~me scraggy-lool<lng bushes and trees not 
far off. And, presently, they found themselves 
walking across grass. _ 

But :i,Ith?ugh they strained their eyes in 
eve!y direct1?n, they could not see any glimn1er 
of light ; neither could they hear any familiar 
sound. C 

The silence w·as disqttieting. , 
'' It's rnmmy, you know,'' said Handforth 

uneasily, after a while: '' ,ve ·can't be very 
far do~ the coast-and you'd think we'd 
hear ·a, distant motor-car, or a rail,vay train. 
But there's nothino-.'' 

'' Not even the
0 

barking of a dog') said 
Church, '' I never knew there was 'such a, 
lonely part of the coast. But we must strike a. 
footpath, or a lane, soon.'' 

The~ went do'Wll a grassy dip, and the mist 
w~s thinner here. They could see the untidy, 
,,'Ind-swept bushes bushes which leaned all 
in one direction. And down in this hollow 
too, they found a curious f orma.tion of rocks: 
They rose, tier upon tier, almost like a pinnacle. 
And there was something in the f ormatio11 of 
those rocks which caused Handf orth to sud­
denly come to a halt, and a startled ejaculation 
rose to his lips. 

'' What is it ? '' asked Church eagerly. 
'' Can you see a light, or something?'' 

'' No,'' said Hand.forth. '' Look ! Look at 
those rocks ! ,, 

'' \Vh~t about them ? ,, 
'' Don't they seem,!amiliar to yo~ chaps ? '' 

asked Handforth. l\·ly only sainted a11nt ! 
There couldn't be two pinnacles like that ! 
No wonder we can't hear any soun~ of doo-s 
or motor-cars or 1ailway t.rains I'' 

0 

'' Why, what do you mean, Handy 7- '' 
asked Church, clutching at his leader's arm. 

'' We're 011 Surf Island-that's ,,~hat I 
mean I'' · 

'" What ! '' 
': And Surf Island is uninhabited ! '' 
' Oh, my goodness ! '' 
'' So now you know,'' said Ha11c1Iortl1 

gloomily. '' Good-bye, supper ! What a 
frost! , .. 
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Surf Isla:'d ,,,.as an 11ninhabitecl~ rocky islet 
quit.e a distance _from t}1e ~a1nland-b11t 
,risible enougl1, dt1r1ng tl1e daJ"t1me, from the 
cliffs at Langdon Ba~ .... 

' ' Anyway, we know "Ut}1ere we are,'' went 
on Handforth, with a sort of gloomy satisfac­
tion. '' We didn't drift down the Channel, as 
J"OU fatheads reckoned.)) 

'' Does it make any difference ? '' asl{ed 
Cl111rch mournfully. '' ,,1e're on an uninhabited 
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CHAPTER 4. 
The Secret of Surf Island. 

T IIE n1en ""ho had seized tl1c sulJmari11c, 
08s1:pee, · \\"ere crooks, but thcJ" l1acl 
certa.inly been chosen well. 

Professor Cyrus Zingra v·c, tl1e Cl1ief 
of tl1e League of t,J1e Green Triangle!! \\·as a 
brilliant ma11. It ""asn't ma11j· \\"eeks si11cc lie 
l1acl a1)pcared a.t St. Frank's as its headmaster. 

_s.. 

-
•--•,, 
a - --. --~ 

---~ ~ --~~- .... --~ -=-..: -~~liiil"-~? __ :,1 

. ~~-
_,.,,, ~_, 

-~~:--....,,. - -.. ~-~...... -- ..::;;:-_... _. - _,. ~~---=-- -~m,s-~ -~---- -~ 
- ~c· - :, 

~ ----. --

_..--,, 
~~~ 

~ 
The boat ground against the shingle and the lost schoolboys scrambled out Into the water 

and pulled their craft up the beach. About them the mist swirled in ghostly shadows. 

island, witl1out any ~ood or beds or-or anJ?· 
tl1ing ! '' 

'' It's a bit of off-side,'' admitted Handforth. 
'' Still, ,ve shall have to stay ltere until the 
morning. Too risky to get in that boat 
agai11. '' 

And his ch11n1s J1eartily a.greed. Unpleasant 
as the prospect of spending the night on Surf 
Island "\\"as, the thought of that boat was 
infinitely more unpleasant. 

Yet., if the chums of Study D had only 
kno"'~ ,,rl1at the night "'as to bring forth, they 
would have scrambled helter-skelter for the 
beach, and they would have pushed off in their 
boat, mist c,r no mist, a-w~ay from that _ocky 
islP-t ! 

Nelson Lee had smashed up that affair, and a 
great many Green Triangle men had been 
arrested. But Zingrave, with his usttal 
slipperiness, had managed to get awaJt, 

He was soon getting busy at l1is old games ! 
The 08sipee-which, by the ,, .. ay, had been 

named after Lake Ossipee, in Ne,,r Hampslrire, 
U.S.A., where Mr. Russ Freemantle had made 
l1is earlier cxperiments-pl'Oved a.n easy craft 
to handle. At least two of those Green Triangle 
men were clever engineers ; tho c)thcrs had 
seen service in sea-going steamers. 
. And the submarine's new '' officers'' ,\ .. ere 
in no hurry. They knew that it "rould be two 
or tl1ree hours before the Ossipee's loss ,, .. a~ 
discovered ; and more how-s ""oul<l pass 
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before any search could be made for her in this 
mist. 

Her trip was to be a very short one, so there 
was plenty of time for cautious experiment­
ing. On the surface she ran on internal 
~ombustion engines; whe11 submerged she 
relied solely upon electric motors. 'fhis ,vas 
the normal submarine practice, but 1\Ir. 
~..,reemantJe had incorporated many new safety 
ideas in the construction of his era.ft. 

Her ne,v owners soon found that they co11ld 
haridle her with confidence. A mile or so from 
tho shore, hidden by the mist, the craft was 
submerged, and she was put through a few 
brief trialR. 

Thus, by the time the Ossipee crept 
cautiously through the mist towards Surf 
Island, the men in command of her were 
certain of success.• 

But it was a ticklish business, all the same. 
She crept along the southern coast of· the 

islet-the ,>pposite coast from where Hand­
forth & Co. had landed. So those three 
adventurous youngsters knew nothing of what 
was taking pla.oe. 

On this side of the island the cliffs rose 
sheer from the water. There was no beach at 
all. And a.t high tide and low tide there wai3 
a considerable depth of wat-cr immediately 
beneath the frowning rocks. 

Low down on the cliff, near the water's 
edge, two lights were glowing vaguely, 
myst,eriously, through the mist. As a matter 
of fact, they were miniature seo.rchlights, but 
their penetrative power was restricted. Three 
or four· hundred yards away they were com­
pletely invisible. 

It was only after a careful search that the 
men on the submarine saw those dim lights. 
But, having located them, the rest was com­
paratively easy. At least, at first. 

The craft crept nearer and nearer. The 
lights glowed like beacons, thirty feet apart, 
and only just above the water's edge. Ob­
viousl:}1, they were intended as a kind of signal 
-and as a, guide, too. 

For the Ossipee was sent directly towards 
t.hem, making f c~r the spot exactly between 
them. And when comparatively close, orders 
were given, and the vessel slowly submerged. 

Here came the real test. The calmness of 
the sea made the thing possible. For down 
there in the cliff, some feet beneath the surf ace, 
even at low tide, there was a great cavity in 
the rocks-a t,11nneL 

And these daring Green Triangle men were 
actually bent upon taking the Ossipee into 
that hidden harbour-where, indeed, she 
would be perfectly hidden. 

Afterwards, of course, the business of 
getting her in and out would become com• 
paratively easy ; but this first trip was fraught 
with deadly risk. It was true that the under• 
water channel was deep enough, and wide 
enough, to accommodate a vessel twice the 

size of the Ossipee ; but it was, nevertheless, 
a plunge into the Unknown. There miaht lle 
dangerous currents which would ups~t all 
calc11lations. 

The submarine was t,he very last word in 
craft of her type; she had enormous searcJ1-
lights which could be switched on ,vhen tlie 
"~essel was submerged. And now, with me11 
on the look out, and with a strong hand at 
her wheel, she crept slower into the tunnel. 

Once in-and the exact spot of entry ,, .. as 
easy to find, thanks to those t,vo guiding 
lights-the rest was a. matter of ca.ref ul 
judgment, with a smack of luck. 

Fortunately, there were no tricky c1rrrents. 
The Ossil)l?,e crept onwards. It "1'as a par­
ticularly long trip, but it had a surprising end. 

For at length the submarine rose to the 
surface. Actually to the surface, ,,itl1 the 
stars gleaming overhead! 

She had come up almost in the niicldle ... of 
the island, and was in her harbour-in a roclc 
pool, which looked for all the world lil{e a 
shallow pond. Those who had casuallr, 
explored the island knew that this '' pond ' 
was filled with sea water, and· that it was 
somehow fed from the outer ocean. But 
nobody dreamed of its real depth, and of · its 
real secret. · 

The Ossir>e,e's hatchway was opell.Qd, and 
the men who had brought her i~o this 
secret refuge wiped their perspiring· brows, 
and their faces were glowing with tri1rmph. 

'' We've done it 1 ,, said the man who had 
been in comro~d. '' Gosh ! The Chief· will 
be pleased, boys 1 " · 

' We're all pleased, aren't we ? '' said one 
of the other men. '' Ships ,vill be searching 
up and down the coast for this blamed 
submarine-they'll be searching the oceans 

h 
,, eve--ry..._w ere. 

'' And here we are not ten miles away 1 '' 
gloated the other. '' Who'll ever dream of 
searching for a, missin~ submarine in the 
interior of an 11ninbS1.bited ISiand ? Boys, we've 
got to hand it t,0 the Chief J '' 

CHAPTER 5. 
Nelson Lee Takes Action I 

T HERE was a serious conference in the 
hea.dma.ster's study at St. Frank's. 

Nelson Lee presided, and with him 
were Mr. AJinpn Wilkes, the house. 

master of the Ancient House ; Fenton, the 
school captain, and Nipper. As this was a 
matter concerning only the Ancient House, 
the masters and prefects of the other Houses 
had not been called in. 

'' Yes, I'm afraid we must now start worrying 
in earnest,'' Nelson Lee was saying. '' It's 
already eleven o'clock, and not a word has 
come from those three boys. I'm beginning 
to fear that something bad has happened to 
them.':. 
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'' Handforth, of course, is appallingly 
recltless,'' said M:r. Wilkes. '' You are quit.e 
sure, Nipper, that he and his chums went out 
in a small boat T ,, 

'' Lots of felloll"S heard Handforth saJ~ing 
"·l1at he was going to do, sir,'' replied Nipper. 
'' He had been talking about it a long ",.bile. 
It ~ .. as sucl1 a fine evening that he decided to 
do so:oie deep-sea fishing, as he called it.'' 

''H'm! It would be like Handforth to 
venture several miles from the shore," said 
Old Wilkey, shaking his head. 

'' Perhaps ll"e should have taken action 
earlier,'' said Nelson Lee, rising to l1is feet. 
'' But it is always easy to be wise after the 
evc11t. We hav-e been expecting tl1e boys to 
return; but as they haven't returned, '"·e 
must take &ction. I don't think there's any 
doubt that they were surprised b:y· the mist­
and- after that they lost their bearings.'' 

'' You think they're 
st i 11 drifting about•, 
sir ? '' asked Fenton. 

However, when Caistowe wa.s reached, 
Nelson Lee had reason to think very deeply~ 
for he learped some startling news. 

The little town, instead of being asleep, was 
i11 a turmoil. Cro~"ds were standing about 
on the mist)· front, and it was quite evident 
tl1at something dramatic had happened. 
Nelson Lee and his companions soon learned. 

The famous American submarine, Ossipee, 
had vanished ! 

Her owner, officers and crew, going out 
to the \"essel after the banquet, had failed to 
find lier. It was an absol11t-e mystery. 
Without a souncl, she had left her anchorage, 
and had departed into the mist. And yet it 
was well knO"\\"ll th~t there were only fi\"'e 
men aboard-and fi,•e men could not safely 
handle her. 

llr. Russ Freemantle '\\"aS justifiably worried. 
But he was stunned ,,rhen the further news 

came that a drifting 

'' That seems to be 
the ob,io11s explana• 
t.ion,'' replied Nelson 
Lee. '' And I can 
assure you, Fenton, 
that it is a nerve-racking 
experience to be in a 
sn1all -boat at sea, in a 
n1ist. Fortunately, t.he 
sea is as calm as a lake, 
and the ·currents "~ill 
n o t b e particularly 
st.ron".,, 

GIANT LINER HELD UP 
AND LOOTED AT SEA BY 
PIRATE SUBMARINE! 

boat had been found by 
an incoming fishing 
smack. And in that 
boat were three bound 
and gagged · men-Mr. 
Webley and two others. 

It was the arrival of 
these three men which 
had caused the tre• 
mendous excitement in 
Caistowe. Tl1e • news 
had got about like 
wildfire. 

The latest exploit of Professor 
Zlngrave has staggered the world. 
But as yet only part of bis amazing 
scheme has been put into force. 

~ 

'' ,,rhat do you think 
,,_,.e ougl1t to do, sir ? ,, 
asked ~Ir. Wilkes. 

ZING RA VE'S AM­
BITION IS TO BECOME 
RULER OF THE WHOLE 
WORLD! 

'' ,vhat do you make 
of it, llr. Lee ? '' asked 
Mr. lreemantle help .. 
lessly. 

He had been intro .. 
duced to the detective, 
and they had been talk .. 
ing for some minutes ; 
they were now standing 
on the front, looking out 
into the mist of the 

'' Well, I'm going to 
suggest tha.t we go to 
Caistowe at once,~' re­
plied Lee. '' We can 
hire two or three motor­
la.unches, or motor­
boats, and then we'll 

Next week's long detective-thriller 
Is packed with sensations and 
amazing adventures that will hold 
yo.u spellbound to the end I 

• 

search the coastline fot i(ime miles. I think 
it's very likely that -,;,;,~ shall find the boat 
without much trouble.'' ~ 

'' That's splendid,'' J~id Old Wilkey 
eagerlJr. '' For the boatitannot l1ave drifted 
far-and once the boys know that ,ve are 
searching for them, they \\"ill hail us.'' 

'' Can I come, gu'vnor ? ,, asked Nipper 
eagerly. 

'' In the circumstances, I think I'll grant Jro11 
permission,'' replied Nelson Lee. 

Tl1eJr ,,,.ere soon off, using Lee's- own ca.r. 
Tl10 sch<J<>lmaster-detective kne,v that he 
~ould obtain plenty of ltelp in Caist.owe. 
There was a gentleman there, a 1'lr. }fielding~ 
who o"rned several motor-boats-and J1e would 
be only too glacl to lend the111. }.,ttrt.hermore, 
he "ro11lcl probabl~y· join -in tl1e searcl1 himself, 
and prov-ide 1ncn, too. 

bay. 
'' A dozen men, a.t least, pretending to be 

customs officers, seizing my submarine ! ,, 
,\ .. enJ; on the American. '' It's-it's incredible ! ,,110 could they have been? Where did they 
come from? Where have they taken the 
Ossipee to ? And why ? '' 

'' It is one of the most daring acts I have 
ev·er heard of,'' said Nelson Lee slowly. '' The 
al1dacity of it., in fact, is significant.'' 

'' Significant of ,vhat ? '' 
'' Eh ? ,, Nelson Lee started. '' I'1n sorry, 

1'Ir. Freemantle, but I was thinking. Three 
boys from my school are missing to-night­
and we have reason to believe that they '\\ .. ere 
at sea, in an open boat. I'm wondering." 

But he did not tell Mr. Russ Freemantle 
exactly what he was wondering. 

For it had occ11rred to ~Ir. Nelson Lee that 
this sensational theft of the submarine looked 



10 '' BURIED MU,I,IONS.'' Gripping Tale of Treasure Bunting-
1tcry· like a Green Triangle stu11t ! Mysterious 
men appearing out of the mist-stunning the 
Ossipee' s watch-and D1<1iking off with the 
craft. It was a Zingrave project aD over! 

Nothing had been seen or heard of Professor 
Zingrave for some weeks now-and Lee, to 
tell the truth, had been expecting some 
dramatic move. He was thinking, too, of 
Handforth & Co. 

Those three boys, by some curious chance, 
had been lost in the mist oµ this particular 
night. Was it possible that they were some­
how mixed up in this matter of the missing 
submarine? 

'' 

CHAPTER 6. 
The Glow in the Misti 

HAT was that?'' 
Hand.forth a.qked the question 

in a, hoarse whisper ; and Church 
and McClure, who were falling off 

i11to troubled sleep, started up. They had 
found a kind of inland cave-a rock cavity 
in the side of a gully, where they were pro­
tected from the chilly night air. 

There was a good deal of loose, dry sand here, 
too, and by smothering themselves with it they 
obtained a little warmth. Hungry and tired, 
they were prepared to wait for the dawn 
hoping to get a little sleep meanwhile. 

"' Chuck it, Handy!'' protested Church 
irritably. '' I was just dozing off-- '' -

'' But listen 1 '' muttered Handforth. " I 
ca11 swear I heard voices just now.'' 

:' Voices ! '' 
~' Yee, I heard--'' 
'' You're crazy I'' said !loClure. '' You 

know as well as I do that this island is un­
inhabited.', 

All the same, they not only sat up, but got 
to their feet and ventured out of the rock 
carty. 

~d Church and l\tlcC111re jumped as tl1ey 
heard, eerily through the m-ist,, the unmistalt­
able sound of men's voices! 

'' There,'' whispered Handforth, ~! what did 
I tell you ! 1

' 

' ' I say, let's get out of here and find those 
men,'' said Church eagerly '' They may be in 
the same mess as we are-I mean, they may 
have landed in the mist.'' 

The three juniors scrambled out of the gully. 
It seemed to them that the voices had been 
coming from the higher ground above ; and 
they had not yet explored that higher ground, 
since there had seemed no object in doing so. 

They knew Surf Island fairly well, and they 
were quite aware of the fact that there was a 
fairly biggish hill towards the centre of the 
island. And there was that strange rock pool, 
too. It was rather dangerous to prowl about 
Surf Island at night-, particularly in this 
quarter. For on one side of the pool the~e was 
a sheer cliff, and it would be easy enough to 
fall over the edge and plunge into the water. 

'' Great scot! '' ejaculated Handforth, ·in 
amazement. 

He and the others were out of the guHy by 
now a.nd they could see across the higher 
ground. The mist at this elevation was very 
much thinner, although in the starlight they 
could see the white masses of it on the lower 
levels. 

But it wasn't the mist which caused Hand­
f ortb to utter that startled ejaculation. He 
was looking at some glowing spots of light~ 
and they were not far distant. 

'' Well I'm jiggered ! '' murmured Chm-ch. 
'' These men can't be here by accident. They 
wouldn't have lights with them. Besides, 
those lights look as if they're coming from a 
couple of windows.'' 

They stood stock still, holding their breath. 
Again they heard a. faint murmur of voices ; 
and, unmistakably, there came the sound of 
a thudding door. And then-silence. 

'' I say, there's something f11nny about 
this!'' muttered Hand.forth, his voice quiver-
• mg. 

They crept onwards, and . it wasn't long 
before they made out the unmistakable outline 
of a building-on this uninhabited island! 

''Idiot! Fathead! Jackass 1 '' exclaimed 
Handforth abruptly. 

'' I hope you're talking about yourseH ? '' 
asked Church. 

'' I am ! '' growled Handforth. ~~ Why the 
dickens didn't I think of it before ? "\Ve've 
alwa.ys thought that this island was unin­
habited, haven't we ? B~t don't you remem­
ber some talk about an astronomer chap buying 
it ? ,, 

~~ I didn't hear it,'' said Church. 
'' Neither did I,'' added McClure. 
!~ Well, somebody told me,'' replied Hand­

forth. '' Weeks ago-months ago. \Ve 
haven't been to Surf ls.land since last summer, 
remember. Now I come to thinl{ of it, the 
lighthouse--keeper told me. He said that Surf 
Island had been bought by a chap, and that 
he was building a bungalow on it-and an 
observatory.'' . 

~~ It's a pity you didn't remember that an 
hour ago ! ,, growled Church, in exasperation. 
'' Yo11 hopeless ass! There's somebody on 
this island all the time and you don't even 
remember it-until we find it out by accident! 
~-ly goodness, what a chap you are, Handy!'' 

'' Well, dash it, you couldn't expect me to 
remember a t.hing lilce tl1at until I wa.s re­
minded!,, protested . Hanclforth. ~~ It all 
comes back t.o me now. Come on! '\r,1e'll 
get some supper and, if ,ve're lucky, we'll sleep 
in real beds .. ' ' 

They w,.ere about to move forward when 
they checked. Unexpectedly, a number of 
men-five at least-had come into view from 
behind a. scraggy clump of stunted trees. They 
were just visible in the thin mist; and t,vo of 
them were carrying la.nterns. They all "~e11t 
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towards the bungalow, and a patch of glowing 
light came out as the door was opened. The 
men '\"ent in, and the door was closed again. 

~' That's jolly queer I '' said Church, in a, 
puzzled voice. 

~' Queer l ,, echoed Handfort.h, speaking in 
a ,vhisper. ~~ It's more than queer, my sons ! 
I heard that an astronomer chap had bought 
the island and that he believed in living in 
solitude. If you ask m~, the whole thing ]ooks 
thunderingly fishy.', 

CHAPTER 7. 
The Capture I 

CHURCH and ~icClure had been thinking 
· exactly the same thing ; and, truth to 

tell, they were rather surprised at 
Edward Oswald Handfortl1's attitude. 

It would have been more like him to blunder 
f or,vard, yelling at the top of his voice. But 
for once Handy was cautious. 

'' "''c must have spotted eight or ten men 
altogether ! 1

' he muttered. '' What are they 
doing on Surf Island ? You can bet your 

,, boots that tl1ey're not interested in astro­
nomy! ,, 

!' Of course, there may be a perfectly simple 
reason for them being here,'' said Church. 
~~ '\'e don't want to jump to sensational con­
clusions.'' 

'' That's all very well,'' said Handforth. 
~~ But do you chaps realise that it's 1nidnight ? 
What are these men doing on the island at 
midnight-and in this mist ? If you ask me, 
they're crooks.,, 

~~ Now, look here, Handy--'' 
~' Smugglers, I expect l ,, 
'' For goodness sake '' 
!! Of course they're smugglers ! '' said Hand­

forth eagerly. !~ That astronomy stunt is a, 
bluff--'' 

!! They might be coiners,'' suggested McClure 
wearily. -

f~ Eh Y '' 
~! If they're not smugglers, they're coiners,'' 

said McClure. !! It stands to reason. Any­
how, that's what you always say, Handyt 
and--'' 

~' This is no time for rotting ! '' growled 
Handforth. !! I vote we creep up to this 
bungalow and do some investigating.'' 

'' Well, that vote's going to be squashed­
by two votes to one,'' put in Church promptly. 
~~ '\Vhat chance should we have, you ass, if it 
came to a scrap? Three of us a.gainst eight or 
nine men. We shouldn't stand an earthlr.,, 

~~ That's true,'' admitted Handforth reluc­
tantly. .. 

'"~ \Ve'd better find our boat and push off,'' 
said Church. !~ It's not 0, very pleasant 
prospect, but--', 

!~ \Vhat was t,hat? '' interrupt-0d l\'IcClure 
suddenly. 

He pointed. He fancied that he had seen 
eomething moving fairly near at hand. And 

he was not mistaken, for a moment later three 
figures leapt out of the misty darkness at tho 
boys. 

!~ Here, what the--'' began Hand.forth. 
~~Kids! ,, gasped a voioe. !! Here, grab 

them!,, 
Not until it was too late did Handfort.h 

& Co. realise that they had been somewl1at 
incautious in standing there talking. Not all 
of those men_ had .gone into t.he bungalow. 
Others, walking silently and hearing the 
murmuring voices, had crept nearer. 

!' Hi 1 Lights ! '' yelled one of the men. 
!~Here-quick! '' 

Each man had grabbed a boy, and he was 
holding grim1y. The juniors, realising their 
peril, were struggling and fighting with all 
their strength. The very tone of these men 
told them that they were crooks. 

If they had had any chance of getting away, 
this chance quickly passed. For men came 
running from the bungalow, some of them 
carrying lanterns. And then, before Hand­
forth & Co. could renew their efforts, they 
were brutally seized by other hands and held. 

~' Blame me if they ain't boys from the big 
school ! ,, panted one of the men. '' Gosh ! 
The Chief will be stark, raving mad when he 
knows about this I '' 

!' But how did they get here ? '' asked one 
of the others, and his voice was charg~d llit.h 
alarm. 

~' You let us go ! '' panted Hand.forth. 
~' \Ve're not doing you any harm, are we? 
We got lost in the mist, and our boat hap• 
pened to come a-shore on the island.'' 

!! Where are the rest of you ! '' asked the 
man who was holding Handforth. 

!! There aren't any rest-only us three.,, 
~! Oh l That's just what I wanted to find 

out,'' said the man. ~-~ Only you three, eh ? ,, 
!~ Why, you beastly rotter, tricking me like 

that--', 
!.! I'm not tricking you, son,'' said the man. 

~ So you three kids got lost in the mist, did 
you t And it was like your nerve to come 
ashore on this island.'' 

~ We can't let them get away, Sam,'' said 
one of the other men. !~ They've seen too 
much! If they get back to the shore they'll 
talk.'' 

~~ Does anybody know what's happened to 
you kids?'' asked the first man sharply. 

!~ How can anybody know that ? '' retorted 
Handforth. ~' We went out fishing, and our 
boat drifted in the mist. We were all alone, 
so nobody kno"\\·s where we are or what's 
become of us. I'm not telling you any secret 
by saying that.', 

~! It might ha.ve been worse, boys,'' said 
the man who was apparently in the lead. 
!' These kids drifted out to sea and-­
That's useful t It's a darned good thing we 
found them, that's all l They won't be able to 
blab abottt what they've seen or heard.'! H•· 

. - . 
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stared into Ha.ndforth's face. ~-' \Vhat ha·ve "A search ! " said Zingro.ve ominottSly. 
you seen ? '' he added grimly. "After all my careful planning, am I to have 

'' We've seen you men. and we jolly "l'cll everything wrecked because you three scl1ool­
know that you're a, bunch of crooks ! ,, re- boys lose yourselves in a rowing-boat ? Answe:r 
torted Handforth boldly. ,, And if you think my questions-and a.nswer ~hem accurately ! 

,vere there a.ny other boys with you when you· 
you can keep us here against our will--', "~entured --out upon this ridiculous fisl1ing 

'' That's enough ! '' said the man. '' Hold trip ? !? 
them tight and bring them along.'' '' No,'' said Church. 

For a wild moment the juniors thought of '' I'll do the talking!'' growled Handfortl1, 
yelling for help. But then they knew how glaring at _his ch11m. '' You don't tltink l'm 
useless it would be. Even in the clearest going to answer· any of these questions., do 
weather their voices could not carry to the you ! -" He turned back to Zingrave. "You 
mainland, and in this mist they would not be can't frighten me with/our threats I '~ 

'' An arrogant boy, see,'' returned the pro• 
heard three hundred yards away. fcssor, and his voice was so sillty that it con-

And it was the mist, too, which enabled the tained an untold menace. '' I do not think you 
Green Triangle men to go about the island quite realise the position, young man. Not o. 
openly carrying lanterns. soul on the mainland knows that you came to 

The boys were pushed roughly along, t,.,,,o this island.'~ 
men holding each. As they came near to the '' What of it T '' asked Handfort-h. 
bungalow they saw that it was, indeed, a new '' It is rather an important point,'' said the 
b ildina- d ·te · t . buildino- professor. "I am glad that you have told me 

u o an qm & pie -uresquo 0 , ,vhat-1 wanted to know.'' 
too, _ He relapsed into silence, ~nd tho men who 

The door was opened and they were t.~rust had brougl1t Ha.ndforth & Co. i11 stood by, 
inside, and soon they found themselves 1n nn ,va.iting for orders. The boys had time to look 
astonishingly comfortable living-room,. about tl1em, and to note the ex_treme comfort of 

A man was waitina, havinrr been ,varncd of this apartment. 
their capture. And 0as _ the boys grew accus- This bungalow wns .no b~st!ly-const_ructed 
tamed to the light they opened their e~ .. es wi<ler shac~; b1..1t a et1~stant1al bu1ld1ng, fitted and 
· t · h t- d 1 furnished on a lavish scale. -., • 
1n as oms men an a arm. It was, in fact, one of Professor zjngrave's 

For t~ey were face to face with Professor carefully arranged secret retreats. 
Cyrus Z1ngrave ! The Chief of tl10 League of the Green Triangle 

· --- had many such" bolt holes~, in various parts of 
CHAPTER 8. the country. 

A fugitive from justice, he was compelled to 
Professor Zin grave's Retreat I '' By George ! ,,re migl1t have known ! '~ 
muttered Handf orth. 

Reckless and plt1cky as he was, 110 

now felt his very skin tingling with 
apprel1ension. And it tooli a great deal to 
scare Oswald Handf orth. · 

'' We meet again, then ! '~ 
Professor Zingra'\·e spoke softly, gently. Yet 

there was a world of menace in llis voice ; and 
his eyes, as ho turned tl1em upon the young 
captives, burned with unt1tterable hatred. 

"We meet again ! '' he repeated. '' But tl1is 
time, my young friends, you have blundered 
into a death-trap." 

'' What are you going to do with 11S ?~! asl{ed 
Handf orth, trying to speak calmly. 

Zingrave ignored him. 
'' Release them,', he saicl to the men. '' Bt1t 

stand by, in case t.l1ey sl1ould start any non­
sense. You a.re quite sure that there are no 
other boys on the island ? '~ 

"There's a search going on now, Chief," 
1'eplied one of the men. '' These kids blurted 
out that they were the only ones, and I thinlc 
they came ashore by accident. They got lost in 
the mist--'' 

'' Yes, yee, I understand that,'' said Professor 
Zingrave. '' Very unfortunate indeed, very 
tr~c.' 1 

' Are you trying tb scare us ! !~ demanded 
Handfortl1, with some truculence. "You're 
only a lot of crooks! You daren't harm us! 
There'll be a search1 and if you injure us in any 
way--~! 

work secretly-unless ho cottld so arrange tl1ings 
that lie appeared in tl1e open in tho guise of 
another man. 

And l1ere, there and everywhere, Professor 
Zingra'\"'e had established these "safety zones.'~ 
Months earlier one ·of his agents, an apparently 
bona fide professor of astronomy, l1ad pur­
chased Swi Island, and had had the bungalow 
erected. 

And Zingrave bad known that this retreat 
was ready for him, should be need it. Ho needed 
it now. For se,rera.I weeks, in fact, he l1ad been 
living quietly and unobtrusively on Surf Island. 
He had been gathering his strength for anotl1er 
campaign against society. · 

He had had no definito plans, in fact ; he l1ad 
been content to lie low, nursing his bitter 
grievance a.gainst Nelson J...,ee, the man who liad 
wrecked his plans ,;o often. 

Then, Zingrn.\.·e had seen the various reports 
in the newspapers, concerning l\Ir. Russ Freo­
mantle'e wonderful submarine. Zingrave had 
followed those reports with interest-but not 
until the vessel l1ad unexpectedly visited 
Caistowe had 110 conceived the daring .Plan 
which had now been put into operation. 

It was tlie quEer formation of that rock pool 
wbicl1 had given Zingrave the big idem. 

Dt1ring his weeks of enforced idleness he had 
very carefully explored that rook pool ; he 
knew its depths ; he knew of the wide channel 
which connected the pool with the open sea. 
"\Vhen, therefore, that privately-owned sub­
marine had dropped anchor in Caistnwe Bay, 

(Oonei-nued o·n page 14.} 
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l·l '' TSE GREY GHOST.'' Engrossing Yarn of North Sea smuggling. 
Zingrave bad decided upon an adventure whicl1 
startled even his own lieutenants. 

For tlie seizing of the Ossipee was only tl1e 
beginning of the plan. 

That much had been done-with gloriolLCJ 
success. Tlie submarine had been captured, and 
ov·en though a thousand vessels searched the 
sev·en sea.a for her, she would remain hidden. 
This retreat was a perfect hiding-place. 

Luck, in a great measure, had favoured the 
master-criminal's enterprise. And now, on the 
night of all nights, these three schoolboys had 
blundered unwittingly upon Surf Island I 
Small won~er that Professor Cyrt1s Zingrave 
regarded them with ey·es tha.t burnecl with a 
murderous light. 

A tap sounded on the door-a peculiar, 
erratic tap. 

'' Open it!!! ordered Zingrave, motioning to 
0110 of the men. 

Two otl1er men entered. 
"We have found the boys' boat, chief,'' said 

one. '' It contains fishing tackle, but no food, 
or other evidence that they intended camping. 
We have traced their footsteps, too, and there is 
clear froof that no other boys accompanied 
them.' 

Zingrave nodded. 
'' Good ! ,, lie said dispassionately. '' It means 

tl1on that tliese three went fishing, were lost in 
the mist, and drifted to Surf Island by the 
merest chance.'! 

• , We told yot1 t.hat ourselv·es, didn't we ? '' 
said Handforth. 

-

t 

'' My friends, we are not going to }1ave our 
projects ruined by these blundering schoolboys,'' 
continued Zingrave, addressing his men. " Their 
boat drifted out to sen,-far out to saa.. Unfor• 
tunatoly, that boat was caught in the wash of a 
passing stea.mer and overturned. Tho tl1ree 
boys were 11nf ortunately dro,,.,ned. You under• 
stand me T Take them ! '~ 

CHAPTER 9. 
The Dive Over the Cliff J 

SO cold, so ruthless, ,vas Zingrave's tone 
that the boys did not rea1ise, for some 
moments, tho purport of his dread 
orders. 

'' Look here--'' began llandforth. 
'' I am gent1inely sorry that tl1is step should 

be necessary,'' interrupted Zingrave, looking at 
him steadily. '' You are young, and I do not, as 
a rule, wage warfare against schoolboys. But 
~"ou know too much, and therefore you mt1st 
d . ,, 

1e .... 
'' Die l ,, gasped Handf orth. '' But--but you 

don,t really mean--'! 
"Take the electric lat1nch,' 1 continued 

Zingrave, turning to his subordi11ntcs. '' It is 
noiseless, and suitable for this worl{. Speed is 
essential, for the school authorities might 
already be searching ; and under no circum­
stances must they be allowed to _connect the 
disappearance of tl1ese boys with Surf Island . 
11ake them two or tl1ree miles out, and after 

• • 

Goi11g well e\"erything all right-no trouble? 
1"'hat's ho,v it s}ioitld be. No ,vasting time 

t,viddling knobs and investigating connections; 
no blaming of batteries which are doing their 
jobs '1:nd d?ing them ,vell. Just perfect 
reception without any bother at all. That 
means a perfect set, of course. And why 

should11't yours be perfect ? No reason at all 
if you read POPULAR \VIRELESS. '' P.vV." 
is 111ore than a weekly paper. It's a dozen 
experts, and all at your service-for threepence 

c\ '"·eek. \Vorth it ? Well, try it I 

Every 
Thursday 

3d. 

.. 
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you have dealt with tl1em as I have ordered, 
cast their rowing-boat adrift, so that it floats 
bottom uppermost. Let there be silent evidence 
of a tragedy·. But it must appear to be acci­
dental.', 

'' You can't mean it! ,, panted Church, wl1ite 
to the lips. '' You're not going to murdP.r us 
like thn t T " 

'' Take them .away," ordered Zingra·ve, 
waving a hand. 

'' You dev·il ! You-you--'' 
Handfortl1 & Co., l1orrified by Zingra,,.e's 

rut.l1lessness; ,vere forced out of the bungalow 
in to t11e thin mist. 

'' Better tako it q11iet, kids,,, said one of the 
men. " You \l·on't do yourselves no good by 
kicking up a fuss. You heard the Chief's orders." 

'' But you won't obey them!'' exclaimed 
Handforth hoarsely. '' You wouldn't kill us 
in cold blood--'' 

'' Shut your trap ! '' ·snarled the man. 
c, We've got ourselves to think of, ain't we ? 
Think we're going to let you kids blab every­
thing you've seen on this i';land ? The Chief's 
right; the only thing to do with you is to 
finish you off ! '' 

Church and McClure, at least, were cool 
enough t.o look at the thing from Professor 
Zingra,,e's standpoint. They were sick witl1 
horror. They knew Zingrave to be a man of 
absolute relentlessness, and he would think 
nothing of sacrificing three schoolboys if sucl1 
a step meant safety. 

In bldndering upon Surf Island, they had 
signed their own death-warrant ! 

Zingra;v·e's plan was so simple. How easy it 
would be for the electric launcl1 to tow t.he 
rowing .. boat out to sea. It would not e,,en be 
necessary for these Triangle men to knock their 
victims on the head, for sttcl1 injt1ries would 
leave tell-tale marks. No ; it was 01tly~necessary 
to throw them overboard several l1undred yards 
from 011e another. Tl1ey would swim on for a 
whilo, b11t, fully dressed as they were, the end 
,vould swiftly come. · 

And when they were found-wl1on the 
derelict boat WBS found-the inference would be 
obvious. Jµst another boating tragedy! Fool­
hardy boys on a fishing trip, neglecting to come 
ashore wl1en a sea mist had crept up, and 
tl1en--

Oh, yes, it was amazingly simple ! 
The boys were silent as they wore being 

marched Blong. Even Handf orth was under no 
misapprehension now, and he was almost 
physically sick, for he knew tl1at it was his 
f oily which had brought Cl1urch and l\{cClure 
into this dread trap. He would not have been 
human if ho had not thought of l1imself, but his 
angt1ish was more on their accot1nt tl1an on l1is 
own. 

And tl1e l1opelessncss of t.l1e situation 
frighte11ed him. 

There were six men hero-tl1rce in front and 
three bel1ind. Any chance of escape was out of 
the· question. Thero was not e,ren a possibility 
of making a decent fight for it. Like un,vantecl 
mongrels, they were to be taken out t.o sea and 
drowned ! It was unbelievable, lmthinkable ! 
Yet, knowing Zingrave as tl1ey did, tl1ey wero 
compelled to belicv·e tho unbelievable. 

~' It's all my fault, ~rou chaps,'~. muttered 

Handforth, in agony. c, I brought you to this. 
If I hadn't been such an obstinate fool--'' 

" Don't, Handy ! '' said Cl1urcl1 chokini ly. 
'' You're only making it worse! '' 

'' Let's show these devils tl1at we know 
how to keep a stiff upper lip ! " said ~IcClure 
pluckily. 

'' By George, you're right ! " said Handforth. 
E,ren now lie had a wild notion t.hat it was 

all a bluff. His innate optimism was t1n­
quencl1ablo. 

These men wouldn't dare1--
He caught his breath in sharply as he saw 

something. His eyes had grown accustomed to 
t-110 starlight by now. He and his cl1ums were 
being marcl1ed along a. rocky path near the 
cent.re of the island, and here, where the ground 
was fairly higl1, there was little or no mist. 
And Handf orth could see on one side a blank 
chasm, for the path ran alongside the deep drop 
whicl1 marked the peculiar sea-water pool. 

An impulse seized Handf orth, and he bent his 
head nearer to his ch11ms. 

'' Quick, now's our chance ! '' he hisEed. 
'' We'll dive for it! We might get away! Here­
the pool ! '' 

They understood on the instant and, with 
their very lives in t.he balance, tl1ey were 
ready enough to take any chance. 

'' Now ! ,, yelled Hand.forth suddenl~r. 
Crash! 
He drove l1is powerful rigl1t into the face of 

the nearest man, and with a tremendol1s shove 
he sent one of the others sprawling. Cl1t1rch 
and McClure, wrenching themselves free from 
the clutching l1and.~ of their captors, dived 
clean over the edge of the rocky chasm. 

'' Done it ! " gasped Handforth. " Good 
egg ! I'm coming, you chaps ! '' 

Wild curses sounded. Two men leapt at 
Handforth, but they were a split second too 
late. He was di,ring after l1is cl1ums. 

CHAPTER 10. 
Touch and Go I 

D OWN-down! 
Splasl1 ! 
Handforth struck tJ1e water a,vk .. 

wardly, for he had not been ablE to 
make a graceful dive. In any case, l1e ,vas not 
e. particularly good diver. 

He ca.me to tl1e surface spluttering a11d 
gasping, and, indeed, partially stunned. He 
found Church and l\IcClure quite near l1im 
in the waters of tl1e pool. E,ren now the boJ"S 
scarcely realised ho,v they had eluded tl}cir 
captors. . 

Beams of light wore sl1ooting down from the 
rocks abov·e. The men ~1ere fra11tically signalling, 
and sl1outi11g, t,oo. 

" Y ot1 all rigl1t, Handy ? " came a gurgle from 
Cl1urch. '' Great scott, ,ve dodged 'em ! Come 
011-s"·im ! ,, ~' ,,r o migl1t bo u.ble t.o find a ca\."e or a 
crevice,'' said llac.. " Our only chance is to 
l1ide." 

'' It's-it's like son1e awful nigl1tmare ! " 
exclaimed Handfortl1 dazedly. " I ean't 
believe it., yo11 chaps ! ,, 

"You'd bett.er belie,,l~ it,'' said Cl1urcl1 
t-enso]Jr. '' Tl1ey mean mt1rder ! _~! 
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Tl1cy ~"ere swimming stead.ily, mal(ing their 
\vay towards tl1e fro,vni11g roclts 011 the other 
.sido of tl1e pool. 

" Look ! ,,that's tl1at ? ,, asked Handfortb 
suddenly, treading water. 

His cl1ttms saw it., too ; a queer, greonisl1 
glow under tl1e very surface ! If such a tl1i11g 
l1adn't been impossible, tl1e boys would liave 

- ~ --- ..... 

tell-tale ligl1t., tl1ey fo11nd tl1cn1se!\"CS near 
some roclrs. The~" l1auled themselves out of t!1e 
,vater, ancl half-c1-dozen men, appeari11g as 
tl10,1gl1 fron1 no\vl1cro, pounced upon tl1cm. 
Nt1mbed by tl1e cold ,vater as tl1ey were, 
breath.loss from tl1oir s,vimming, they could not 
p,1t up o.ny fight. Ropes ,vere passe<l rot111d 
tl1oir ,vaists ; otl1er ropes tctl1ercd their an1{lcs. 

" Y ou11g ,v 110] ps ! ,, Hna.rled one of the 1nc11. 

" I ,vas f cc ling sorry for ;y·ou, blame )'OU ; 

-- -
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' ' Dive for it ! '' yelled Handforth, and let drive with bis fist Into the face of one of the men. 
Instantly his chums broke free f1·om their captors and dived recklessly over the cliffs into the 

blackness below. 

s,vor11 that somo ligl1ts ""'ere glo\ving 011 tho 
·very bed of tl1e pool ! It ,vas tl1e ,vater it.self 
\vl1ich renderecl those lights \"ague antl grecnisl1. 

·' Let's s,l·im over tl1ere,'' 11rged IIandf ort-11. 
,. I've 11c\·e1• seen anytl1i11g so r111n1ny--" 

" No, no ! ~' broke i11 Churcl1. " ,\'.'" o can't 
,vaste ti1ne--'~ 

And tl1cn his words diecl on l1is lips, for 
st1ddenly, 011t of tl1e dar]{ness, a mo11strous 
object, lil{e some fearsomo denizen of tl10 
cleep, rose to tl1e surface. 'fhe 11itherto still 
,vatcrs oi tl1e pool swirled and eddied. Tl1ose 
lights ,vl1icl1 l1ad looked greenisl1 beca1no 
dtill :ycllo,v. Down at this low level, tl1c mist ,vas 
tl1ick:, hut tho boj,·s lr11e\v tl1e t.rutl1 in a flasl1. 

" .. \ submarine ! '~ ejaculated Hanclfortl1, 
in ainazement. " Bt1t l1ow did it get in here ? " 

"S,vim, and s,vim for your life ! " pn.ntecl 
C 11 t1 rcl1. 

'I'l1e brigl1t beam of a searcl1ligl1 t GU(lde11l y 
Eli1sl1e<l tlirough tl10 mist. It 110,·cred, a.n;_l 
tl1en it steadied itself. Tl1e tl1reo bo,·s \\7erc, ., 
cal1gl1t in tl1e relentless glare of tl1at ligl1t. 

i\las for tl1cir l1igl1 l1opes ! 
S,vimmi11_g de::;peratol,r, still focused i11 tl1at 

bt1t after this · I,ll ho glad to carry out tl10 
Cl1ief's orders ! ~! 

" The sooner the cubs are dono a,vny ,vitl1 
tho better!,, sai(l ono of the otl1er men savagely. 
Tl1ey ,vere carried up_ a. rocky path, ancl then 
clown a steep slope until they reachecl the 
shingle. Here the mist was laying lilie a, 
bl,1,nket over the calm sea. The three boy's 
were bl1ndled into tl1eir o~·n boat, a.nd one 
man sat with tl1em. An electric 1at1nch was 
already at hand, and th:e tow-rope was fixed. 

Tl1ey started off into the misty gloom, he3ding 
strnight out into tho open cl1annel. 

Nothing broke tl1e silence but the qt1ict l1um 
of the electric motor and the rythtnic churning 
of the little propeller, accompanied by tl1e 
swishing and S1\1'irling of the wash. 

The three schoolboys, all hope dead, wore 
tortured by their thot1ghts. They wo11tlered 
ho,v long it would be before this jow·ne:y- eamo 
to a.n end. And when it did end--

They were vaguely aware of the fact that tl1e 
electric motor had ceased humming. ,.rl10 
pilot of il1e launch, in faot1 had switched off. 
He ,vas standing up in the pilot's seat, filled 
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"'~ith ala.rm, For, tluough t.l1e mist, he had 
suddonly seen the whitish reflectio11 of a 
1niniature searchlight. 

'' Ahoy, there ! ,, camo a long-drawn.out er:}~, 
as though shottted through a megapl1one. 
'' Handforth-Handforth ! " 

" Help-holp ! '' gurglecl Handfortl1, tr:ring 
to struggle up as he heard tho distant calli11g. 

"Keep quiet, you young dog! '' grated the 
ma.n in tho rowing-boat, giving Handforth's 
head o. viciot1s kick. '' Say, y·ou fools! \\'~o're 
boa.ding for trouble, ain't we ? " 

The pilot of the electrio launch was sick witl1 
a.pprehension. He knew in a moment, that ho 
,vas heading towards one of t,l1e search parties. 
The St. Frank's at1thorities were making a 
reA.lly determined search for the mis8ing boy's ! 

Tl1e man started the electric motor a.gain, 

::,, --

a.nd he sent the craft gliding away from t.he 
da.ngcr zone. Scarcely had it covered thirty 
fathoms, l1owever, before there came another 
shocl~. 

Rigl1t al1oad loomed, suddenly, a cumber­
some motor-boat ; tho " put.put-put '' of its 
engine so11nded noisily, as it came suddenly 
through tho mist. 

\\
1ith a curse, the lal1nch's pilot twirled the 

wl1eel. 
'' Ahoy, there ! !! camo a ho.ii. " Any 

luck ? ,, 
'' No 1 '' shouted the man in tho crook's 

la11ncl1. '' No sign of 'em I ,, 
I He ha.d taken a <;ha,nce-bt1t a very necessary 
one. Tl1e people in the motor-boat were 
unsuspicious ; thoy continued their own course. 

Two narrow escapes ! By tl10 merost fluke, 
tho Grce11 Trianglo men had avoided direct 
contact "rith t.he search parties. And this TI-"aS 

too risky-too fraught with deadly danger to 
the wl1ole of Professor Zingrave's elaborate 
plot .. 

To t!1row the boys overboard here would bo 

madness. Thero wa.s only one thing to ba 
done-and tl1e Greer1 'l,riangle men did it.. 

They went straigl1t back t.o Sur! Island, and 
t,hoy took Handforth & Co. with them. Tht1.:,, 
indirectl~T' it was Nelson Lee's promptness ir1 
organising tho witlesproad l1unt that l1ad sa,Tc<l 
tho liv·es of those three doomed schoolboys. 

CHAPTER 11. 
The se-cret Cavern! 

P ROFESSOR ZINGRA\7E listened calml)r 
lJttt . .-ith a steely glint in his e~tes, t.o 
the report. Handforth and Church anti 
l\'lcClt1ro, st.ill bound, and eacl1 in tho 

hancls of two men, stood before him. ,.fl1e 
unfortt1nate boys ,vere moro or less oxha11ste<l 
aft.er their strenuous adventt1rcs. 

" Yes, }"OU cl id the rigl1t thing,'' said Zingra, .. e, 

., 

• 
I I J 

f 'I 
rt i 

, 
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at lengtJ1. '' It would have been dangerotts 
to groceed ,vith the plan.'' 

' l\Iore than a chance t.hat one or two of t,110 
kids would havo swam for it, and been picked 
up, Chief,', said tho leader of the men. "The 
sea is fairly swarming with those senrching 
boats I It's more than likely t11at some of 
them will be put asl1ore hore-just to make 
in~ttiries.,, 
, '_We must be ready!'' said Zingrave keenly. 

1 Give orders tl1at e,·ery man is t.o stand b}.,.. 
,v11at about the boat ? Tho one those boys 
used ! ,, 

'' It was pulled ashore, nncl covered with 
seaweed ; it was all wo could do at s11ch sl1ort 
notice.,, 

'' And the elect.rio la.11nch ? ,, 
'' Hidden in the cave, Cl1ief.'' 
'' Then we must got those boys concealed 

without dela)"," went on Zingra~. "Yott 
know what to do with t.hcm." 

The professor spoke calm1J7 ~ but he was 
literally seething witl1 maddened fury. On 
this night of all nights, tho sea wl1ich sho11ld 
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have been utterly deserted ,vas swarming with 
1notor - boats - and motor - boats, moreover, 
which were equirped with searchlights ! And 
all on account o these infernal schoolboys ! 

There wa.s even a chanco that Zi11grave's 
careful plans would sufier shipwreck. A lesser 
man would have cursed in his fury; b11t 
Zingrave maintained an outward cal1n which 
,va.s even more deadly. 

" Take the boys-you kno,v lvl1ere they are 
to ho placed,'' he said, pointing. " Catlin~~, 
)rou will immediately go to bed. Take Bates 
with you.'! 

interior. Not a word was spoken. Tl1e door 
slammed to, and great bolts were shot l1ome. 

And 011 the bungalow's wide vera11da, pro• 
fessor Zingrave waited. And soon a figure 
materialised out of the thin mist. 

" They're here, Chief 1 11 said a low, urgent 
voice. " One of those boats has come ashore, 
and somo men--'! 

" Enough 1! broke in the professor. " You 
lcnow what to do. If any man fails me in this 
hour he shall suffer the penalty of death 1 !~ 

CHAPTER 12. 
The Harmless Dr. Catling J 

He. gave other orders._ They we~ clear:cut 
and concise. ?\len went about tl}e1r va.r1ous 
duties with an orderliness which was astonisliing. NELSON LEE, having sprung asl1ore, 
Surf Island in fact, became a. feverish centre helped Nipper to pull the small motor• 
of activity.' Yet it was a hidden activity, a launch safely up on to the shingle. 
8tealthy, mysterious activity. . . Near at hand, another motor-boat, 

Handforth & Co., only vaguely appreciating a more powerful craft, was being secured by 
the situation, n11mbed with the cold, tortured }Ir. Fielding

11 
its owner. Ho was a great sports• 

by their bonds, were half-dragged, half-carried man, and he had enthusiastica.Ily entered into 
into tl1e bungalow's kitchen. . this }1unt. Mr. Wilkes, of the Ancient House, 

No lights were allowed-except the single ,vas here, too, to say nothing of two of ?ti r. 
beam of on electric torch. Fielding's men. 

One of t,he Green Triangle men went across ,, We cannot neglect e.ny possible avenue,'~ 
to the heavy, substantial cooking-range. It said Nelson Lee, as he ploughed his way over 
was not built in, but stood on a scrupulously masses of deep seaweed tow&l'ds ._the others. 
clean square of glazed tiles. Everything seemed ,, There's just a chance that the unfortt1nate 
very solid and immovable. boys drifted ashore on this island. Befo_re we 

But when the man pulled a-knob:which loolrc_d continue the search, we can go round tl1e island 
like an innocent flue control, a sharp metalltc d k ,, · 

h an ma. e sure. -- · 
click sounded. With a swift movement t e '' An excellent idea, Mr. Lee, 1> said Old 
man disconnected the [solid cast-iron chimney. \Vilkey. " But I must confess that I _am_ grow• 
The heavy stove itself slid backwards. as tl_iough ing very despondent. I suppose ~his u Surf 
on a pivot and with it went the tiled section of Island ? I haven't the faintest idea of my 
tho flooring. . bearings. This mist is most bewildering.'' 

A narrow captivity was revealed-with rock '' Yes, we're on Surf Island, sir,'! said Nipper. 
steps leading straight downwards into the ·''I've been on this beach before I'd kno,v it 
mysterious depths of the earth. It was 8 anywhere, fog of no fog. There's generally a. 
cunningly-devised "get--a,vay.'~ Even '!hen lot of this seaweed choking the beach, '\\~'11nt 
a fire was going in that range, it could be tilted do you think we'd better do, guv'nor ? Go 
up in just the same way. round tho island, shouting T !! 

'' Down with the kids ! ,, said the man who '' We can do that later,'• said Lee crisply. 
was in charge. '' Sharp's the word ! '~ '' It would be courteous however, to get the 

And Ho.ndforth &.Co., to their fresh bewild_~r- owner's permission before disturbing his night's 
ment were forced down the steep rock steps. sleep.'! 
The ;opes had been removed from their legs, "?rly only hat ! I'd forgotten the owner,•~ 
and they wero no longer carried. 'rhey wore said Nipper. "Of course! Su1·f Island isn,t 
compelled to walk. - . . uninhabited now, is it t !! 

One of the men preoeeded them w~th th~ l1ght. ~ '' I think there,s an astronomer chap Ii,·ing 
Down, do\vn .. And t~o boys cn.tchin~ glimp~es here,,~ said Mr. Fielding, nodding. "A Dr. 
of this myster1ous eta1i:vay. h~d an impression Gatling, or Catling, or some such name as that. 
that it was no mode1·n. 1nnovat1on. ~her ~on I met him-once, in Caistowe-a charming man.!~ 
saw that the s~ps were worn, and indicati~e Mr. Wilkes was suddenly excited. 
of great antiquity. As a matter of fact, this "Perhaps the bore did land on the island,'~ 
steep stairway led right down into a verita1?le he said eagerly. ' In that caee, they would 
catacomb of caves and caverns. In the clim have gone to this man for shelter, would they 
ages of the past Surf Isl~nd had been the head- not ! It is 0, splendid idea of yo\trs, Mr. ~oo, to 
quarters of many a notor1ous gang of smugglers. 1nake inquiries before we do any shouting. I 

And Zingrave, with his usuo.l brilliance J1a.d hope to he_ave1?- tl1at we find the boy~.•'. 
converted those old smugglers' relics, and was It was a fe~mble enough plan. Having located 
usin them for his own ends. Surf Island, Surf Islan~, 1t followed, as a matter of course, 
JooJng so innocent, was full of surprises. tha~ the 1~land should be scoured for the 

At last the stairway ended, and Handfortl1 "·amshed trio. No avenue of searcl1 was left 
& Co. warmed up by this activity, were forced unexplored. . . 
down a steeply-sloping tunnel. In places tho With many eleotr1c torches gleaming, tho 
roof was so low that they were obliged to party moved '1pwards from the beacl1, and 
crouch ... At length a halt was called. A gre.nt presently a S!)rt of gap was found, a11d they 
oak door black with age was flung back on its reached the h1gl1er ~ound. 
nncient hinges. ' " The bungalow 1s built 0!1 o. li~~le ~lateau, 

'I'he boys were tl1rust thro11gh into the dark towards the centre of the island., • sa.1d Lee. 
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u I haven't boen J;iere since Dr. Catling ent~red lost. They are believed to have drifted out to 
into residence, but I have sometimes admired sea in an open boat, and tl1ere was just a chance 
tl1e bun~alow from the cliffs. This way, I that they had come asl1ore on tl1is island--'' 
think. The mist, up here, is fortunately thin.'' '' My dear sir! I did not understand t.he 

They hurried on. Surf Island wa.q now like serio11sness of tho position I '' interrupted Dr. 
a place of the dead-silent, black, without a Enoch Catlin~ ea.rnestly. '' Of course, I wit]1 .. 
trace of any living soul. Professor Cyrus draw my earlier protests. Come in, gentlemen 
Zingrave and his men had scuttled, like under- -come in ! If there is any way in wliich I can 
ground creatures, to tl1eir hidden burrows. help you, please command mo.'' 

Presently, with Nelson Lee and Nipper lead- And thus, openly, Nelson Lee was admitt,ed 
ing, the little party ,came within sight of the into Professor Cyrus Zingrave's secret retreat. 
picturesque bungalow. It stood in complete But how was rit possible for even Nelson Lee, 
darkness. But Nelson Loo did not hesitat~; he wit.11 all his shrewdness, to guess the trt1c- natt1re 
strode straight up to the front door and, of this amazing situation ! 
finding neither bell nor knocker, he hammered· ---
upon the panels with his clenched fist. Tho CHAPTER 13. 
others waited with dwindling hopes. Tl1e v·ery 
darkness and silence of the bungalow indicated 
that the lonely astronomer had not been dis­
turbed by shelter-seeking scboo1boys. 

'' Are you sure that anybody_ really lives 
here ! ,, asked Mr. \Vilkes, after Nelson Lee 
l1a.d hammered again. ' 1 It hardly seems 
possible that any sane man could choose sucl1 
an isolated habitation--'' 

He broke off as Mr. Fielding uttered an 
exclamation. A sound had coms from some• 
where above. Standing back, so that thoy 
could look beyond the veranda, the visitors now 
beheld a flickering light in an upper window. 
For tl1e bungalow had at least one upstairs 
room-tho room, in fact, "·l1ich was occupied 
by Ba.tes, the servant. 

And B~tes was standing at the open window, 
a flickering candle in his hand. He was in his 
nigl1tshirt, and he wore a sleoping-cap, too. 

"' Wl10 is it T ,, lie asked nervously. '' Who 
are you T What do you want at this hour of 
t.l1e night ? ,, 

'' Are ~.,.ou Dr. Catling ? ~! shouted Mr. 
,,rilkes. 

'' No., sir,•• replied the man, recognising the 
gentlemanly ,,.oice. '' I'm Dr. Catling's servont, 
sir-Dates. I'm sure I don't know "·hy yott 
El1ould ccmA here, in the middle of tl1e nigl1t, 
making all this noise. ' 1 

,. \\Te're sorry to disturb you, bt1t we are 
looking for t,hree schoolboys>11 said Nelson I~ee. 
'' \\7e tl1ought, perl1aps, that the:r l1ad come 
ashore 011 S1.1rf Island, and l1ad sougl1t shelter ,, --

"' No, sir,. 1
, interrupted Bates. '" No. scl1ool­

bo,,.s have been here. I'll come down sir, --ond ., 
open the door. I'm sure I don't know what tl1e 
doctor will say--', 

He ,vithdrew, mumbling t-o himself. In the 
meantime, l1owever, the ,~isitors heard tl1e 
sound of a shooting bolt, and the froi;1t door 
wa.s suddenly opened. 

A tall, elderly man, with B dressing-gown 
over his pyjamas, and wearing a smoking-c~1p 
and felt slippers, stood in the doorws.3-?. lle ~1as 
l1olding a big oil-lamp in his hand. 

'' Upon my l\"ord ! " lie exclaimed. 1
' Really, 

thi~ is most distrubing ! l\1ay I inquire wl1at 
this-this unwarra-ntable intr11sion moan~ ? 
Are you aware that this island is private 
proporty t ,, 

It was all very well done-all ,~er~· convincing. 
'' You must allow me to R}Jologise, Dr. 

Catling, ' 1 said Nelson Lee, stepping forward. 
'' lfy nnma is Lee ; I am t~e headmaster of 
St, Frank's College, and throe of my bo}Ts are 

Drawn Blank I 
-

D R. ENOCH CATLING, upon clo~cr i11 .. 

spection, proved to be a len.rnecl­
looking man ; a pleasant man. It wns 
the very l1armlcssness of l1is appear. 

a.nee which had earned l1im this responsible 
job ; for he was one of Zingra·ve's_ alJlcst men. 
And ho was all the more val11able becn11se lie 
had no police record ; and beca11s0 his appear• 
ance was one of benevolent respectability. 

He listened witl1 deep concern as he lieard 
about the three missing boys. Bates ha.d come 
into the room now-with an o·v·ercoat tl1rown 
over his night attire. Bates, too, was a harmless­
looking specimen. 

'' It is with intense regret, gentlemen, that I 
must tell you that the boys have not been here,'' 
said Dr. Catling, at length, as he shook hisnead. 
'

1 Bates and I would assuredly have heard 
their shouts if they had approached the hl1nga­
low. c I do not think the boys can have lnnded 
on the island.'' 

'' It is a severe blow-for we had b11ilt up 
our bopes,1

' said ?tfr. ,,1 ilkes. '' I had, at least. 
You have hen.rd nothing whatever of an t1n~ 

usual nature to-night r 1 

'' Nothing whatever,'' lied Dr. Cotli11g. 
'' It's been very quiet t.o-nigl1t, sir, on 

accot1nt of tho mist,'' ventt1red Bates. "It 
i~n't likely we'd hear any sl1ot1ts, 11ot from 
the beacl1. Even if tl1e boy·s l1ad lundecl, ,,re 
sl1ouldn't Jiave known anythin~-not unlof"s .. -
they came- across tl1e island, ,vlJich ain't 
likely.'' 

'' Tl1en all we can do is to apologise and t.o 
retire,'' said Lee. 

'' You are qt1ite at liberty to searcl1 tht' 
island if )rou t.hink there is eny cl1ance of the 
boys being l1ere, ,, ea.id tl10 alleged astronomer, 
with the t1tmost ,vil1ingne~s. '' Dut I mt1~t 
wnrn you, gentlemen, thnt it is dangerous ,vorlc 
in the dark11oss. There is a deep pool 11ot far 
from l1ore, and there are many trca.cherot,~ 
gullies and chasms. I do not tl1ink there is t.110 
eligl1tcst possibility of tl10 bo~"s being inland, ns 
I might put it. However, I think it wo11ld bo 
a splendid idea t-o cntiso round the island and 
to shout. If the bO)tS l1ave landed anJrwhero 
ther, will CPrtainly hear l~ou a.nd answer.,, 

' Even tbnt is dangerous-as ~tot1 shoulc.i 
know, Dr. Catling,,, said Lee. '' Thora are ma.ny 
treacherous rocks off the shore of tl1is island.,, 

Dr. Catling nodded. 
'' I believe tl1ere are,' 1 ho replied frank}~,. 

'' Yet it may surpri~ yot1 to learn tl1at I kno,v 
very little about the coastline of Surf Island. I 
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live a q11iet, ~cclttde,i life, devoti11g mos_t _of rny 
ti1110 to astronomy. You may 110.ve not.iced my 
little observatory on tl1e higl1er ground ? I am 
a lonely man, and I seldom go ashore to tl1e 
,nainland. Bates brings all t..110 necess2ry pro­
""isions. He and I, o.s yo11 probably knowt live 
q11ite alone on t.110 islancl.'~ 

He t11rned to Bates. 
" Get some rofresl1ments for our nocturnal 

Visito1·s, Bates/' l:e ordorcll. '' You will honour 
rno, gentlemen ? I nm 8t1re ~rou can do with a 
little stimulant, and the cleln),. will be trivial.'~ 

Bates hastened to ser,·o tl10 drinlts, and Lee 
took the opportunity. to proffor his cigarette­
cu.so. 

'' No, no ! '' said Dr. Catling. '' Y ot1 ml1st 
l1n.\.""O a cigar witl1 me, gentlemen. As a matter 
of f net, I do not smoke cigarettes. And only 
very occasiona.Jly do I indt1lge in a cigar.'' 

,~ Tl1cn Bates will join me, no doubt ? '' saicl 
I~ce, smiling. 

B11t Bat.es Vlas a non-smoli:er. He brougl1t 
ot1t cigars, and o·verything ,vas very frienllly and 
polite. 

" I am greatly distressed by wl1at you tell 
me,'' went on Dr. Cat.Jing. '' I do hope these 
poor youngsters l1a,·e come t.o no real harm ... I 
am grieved for tl1e1n. ,,r11at a terrible experi­
ence, to be adrift at nigJ1t in a small boat.'! 

l\lr. ,vilkes and l\Ir. Fielding were impatient 
to be off. The), felt tl1at they were wasting 
t}1eir time. Tl1ey wero rather surprised at 
Nelson Lee, in fact,. for tl1e detective was in no 
apparent hurry to go. 

However, Loe did not delay longer. He shoolt 
11ands witl1 Dr. Catling, apologise·d once more 
for disturbing him, nnd ,vent out into the nigl1t. 
And· soon tho party had reached the boats again, 
and a cautious circuit of Surf 1s19.nd wae made, 
a sharp look-out being kept for the treacherous 
rocks. 

They shot1ted t1r1t.il tl1cy were hoarse : b11t 
no answering 11a.ils came from the black, 
mysterious beaches and <!liffs of that rocky islet. 

'' I'm afraid we'\"O wasted a good hour,'' said 
Mr. Fielding, ot length. " The boys are cer• 
tainly not here.'' 

'' We must contint1c o,1r search, tl1enJ along 
tho coast and o,1t to sea,' 1 said Nelson Lee. 
'' And we can only hope that some of the other 
boats llave been more s11ccessful.'~ 

''Amento tho.t ! ,, saicl Old Wilkey fer,~ent]y. 
l\lr. Fieldi11g's motor-boat vanisl1ed into the 

mist, and Nelson J.Aee and Nipper were left 
alone in their own small launch. 

'' Rather a frost, guv'nor,'' said Nipper, very 
worried. '' ,,rhere do we go now ? ~! 

But Nelson Lee did not answer. IIo !1ad 
tttrned the launch about and it was gliding a,vay 
from Surf Island, the sea.rcl1ligl1t in tlic bol,Ts 
sending its beam througl1 tl1e mist. 

Suddenly~ however, Lf'o turned a aw.itcJ1, and 
the searchlight rlicrl a,vny. Then, with tlle 
engine throttled down 11nt.i) its purr was almcst 
inaudible, Lee turned tho launch about, and 
now it was creeping cautiously back towards 
Surf Island. 

" What's the ide.:l, g11v·'11or ? '' aslccd Kipper 
wonderingly·. . 

'' The idea, ~ro\111~ 'l1n, jg t11at Surf Isla.nrl 1s 
not so innoc~nt as it looks! '-~ replied Nelson 
Lee. 

CHAPTER 14. 

Nelson Lee Makes Sure I 

N IPPER fairly gulped. 
"Guv'nor,'' he ejaculated, l1is 

heart throbbing, '' what-wl1at do you 
mean ? '~ 

" I'm not going to commit myse]f, but I am 
by no means satisfied with Dr. Enoch Catling,''. 
replied Lee softly. "A vory soft-spoken gentle­
man, Nipper-a cl1arming man, in fact. But I 
didn't like his eyes.'' 

'' Great ~cot! You're not suspecting }1im of 
fooling us, are you ! '! asked Nipper1 in amaze­
ment. 1

' And a man can,t help l1is eyes.'' 
'' Bat£11s, too, impressed me badly,'' continued 

Lee. '' Didn't it strike you, Nipper, that Bates 
was in an exceedingly j11mpy condition 1 '! 

'' But I can't see what you're getting at, sir,'~ 
protested Nipper. '' What possible reason 
could those two men have for fooling us ? '~ 

\' That's just what I want to find out-that's 
just whv I'm determined to make a secret 
landing,;' replied Lee. '' We've visited Surf 
Isl3-nd openly, Nipper, and now we'll visit Surf 
Island stealthily. It might be a profitable 
experiment. Don't you think Dr. Catling and 
Bates were an unconscionable long time in 
nns,vering our knocks ? Surely they are not 
such deep eleepers? It st.ruck me that they 
rather overdid it; they kept 11s· waiting jl1st a 
shade too long for the delay to be con,1incing. '! 

'' Yes, l,11t even so--'~ 
'' You may have Jlotecl that Dr. Catling 

smokes nothin~ but cigars-and tl1ose only 
occasionally. Bates, jf we aro to believe l1is 
word, is a totsl abstainer.'! 

'' Is - tha,t important, guv'nor ? ~! asked 
Nipper, more than ever puzzled. 

"' Very important-in view of tl1e 1nany 
-cigarette ends.,, 

'' El1 ! What cigarette ends ? '' 
'' I'm afraid, Nipper, that my training l1nsn't 

been as successful as I should like,:' replied Loo. 
'' You don't use your eves enough.'~ 

'' Oh, look here, ~v'nor·--'! 
'' Dwing our brief eojot1rn on the island I 

saw at least ten c-igRrette ends Jying on the 
gro1md,1

: continued Lee grimly. '' One or two 
on the higher ground near the bungalow itself; 
unother one actually on the beach, two or three 
more in various places. Not ancient cigarette 
ends, Nipper, but fresh ones. To put it bluntly, 
those cigarettes were smoked to-night. And it 
is remarl{able, to say the least, that there should 
be these interesting relics when you consider 
that Dr. Catling smokes only cigars and that 
Bates smoke9 nothing.'~ 

'' You-you mean that other men have been 
on tl1e isJand, sir 1 1

' asked Nipper breathleRsly. 
'' For all we ]{now, they a.re still on the 

island,'' retorted Lee. '' I would remindtyou 
that this place was once the resort of smt1gglcrR. 
There are many secrot caves on Surf Island, 
young '11n. I am very suspiciou9, and there is 
nnother idea at the back of my mind. Quite a 
startling idea. But I won't say anytl1ing more 
of tl1at at the moment.~, 

Nipper was vastly intrigtted. He was ql1ite 
certain that Nelson Lee was right in his con­
jectt1reg. Ancl no,v Nipper could understand 

• 

C Comi,iued on page 24.) 
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S U1'1:rtfER is here-that is, according to the 
calendar-and so we naturally t.hinlc of 
the great outdoors, with old King Sol 
shining on high from a perfect, clo11dless 

sky. (By George ! I always knew I was a born 
poet !) Unfortuna.tely, that's all we are able to 
do in this country-think about it. ,,1'hich is 
perhaps ra.ther hard lines 011 fatheads like 
Long and Snipe, for they ha,,.en't t.he necessary 
apparatus with which to think. 

... 
To them rain is rain, snow is snow, and gales 

are gales. In my case, howe\i·er, I get n1y 
stupendous brain to work and I imagine that 
t,he raindrops are heat spots, that the snow is a 
mlTiad of butterflies, and that the gale is 
merely a gentle breeze. 

. 

I'll admit it's rather l1ard to imagine that a 
gale is a. gentle breeze when it lifts you off yo1.1r 
feet and deposits you unceremoniously in a 
puddlet but there, again, I'd imagine that I 
was batl1ing in the briny. 

s·n1ar,,.ellous thing, my imagination ! · I 
in1agine tl1at my imagination must be the most 
imaginat.iv·e imagination ev·cr imagined-if you 
get ""hat I mea11. 

Oh, sorry! I was talking about the great 
outdoors, ,va.sn't I ? Readers and admirers all, 
you hav·e in you?L hands this week my super­
sizzliug, special Summer Number-guaranteed 
to do you as good as a dose of ultra-violet rays, 
for it ,vill make :y·ou go purple in tho face '""ith 
laugl1ing. 

Incidentally, I am writing this Chin-wag in tl1e 
Triangle of St. 14.,rank's. To get the right 
u tn1osphere, I shifted t.he Editorial sanctt1n1 
from Studjr D into the quad, and--

Regret I shall have to con1e to an abrupt 
concl11sion. 'l1here's a big black cloud ov·erhead ; 
it looks like raining cats and dogs, a.nd I ha,~en't 
got a gamp ,vit.11 111e.. Pardon 111y l1ast.j· exit~ 
So long ! 

O lJR learned Editor has asked me to con .. 
tribl1te a short article on ramblers and 
rambling. 

I rnust admit I am mildly surprised. 
for I sl1ot1ld have thought that t,his subject 
wot1ld not be appreciated by readers of HAND­
FORTH's '\\,.EEKL'\"". However, a request is an 
order \\rhen E. 0. Handforth issues it,, so I hast-On 
t.o put pen to paper. 

R-amblers are so 11amed because they ramble 
all over the place, but it is usual to let them 
ramble up sticks or archways or trellice-work, 
tl1us producing an extremely pretty effect. 
(By George ! \Vhat is the duffer ta.lki11g about ? 
-E. O. H.) 

Ramblers cont.in11e to grow for e,,.er, once 
planted, and ,vithin a year or two tl1eir limbs 
are many yards long. (l\ly hat ! The f ellow'a 
mad !-E. 0. H.) 

t.Tnlike ot.her ,,,arieties of roses, ramblers 
do not need much attention--

(Help, help ! You idiot ! I t-old ~·ou to write 
abot1t ra1nblers not ramblers 1 You know-

1 people ,vl10 walk-who ramble O"\Ter the country.1 

side-not up sticks and archways I For your· 
information I've chucked the remainder of your 
silly, piffling article into the waste-paper basket~' 
-E. 0. H.) 

ST. PRANK'S FAGS FOLLOW 
THE TRAIL. 

Special trip for the Third Form fa.gs, arranged 
by Juicy Lemon. Details of route to be taken 
as follows: 1 

Start from St. Frank's Trianglo, then through 
the ditch bordering Bellton Lane. Across 
Farmer Holt's muddiest meadow, • thence 
onwards through tho duck-pond. Turn here and. 
return to St. Frank's by tho same route. 1 

Repeat journey until everybody is complet,ely 
co,~ered wit)! :!!l!d. 
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' 1 SURE you l1a,v·en't forgotten a.11),. 
tl1ing, Handy ? '~ 

Arnold l\lcClure aslte<l tl1e 
questitp ratl1er doubtf ul~y as 

110 and Wal tor Cl1urcl1 and Edward 
Oswald Handf ortl1 cleRconded t.J10 st.cps 
of the Ancient Ho11se i11.to tl1e Triangle 
n,t St. Frank's. It was a l1alf holiday, 
n.nd the ,vent.her was wn,rin and fine. 
l{andf orth had suggested a picniQ on 
the St1ssox Do,,1'11s, a11d t11e three cht=tms 
c)f St11dy D were juRt about to start out 
111 Handy's llorri~ ?tiinor. 

Handf orth rtt1rned to regard ?\IcC~lt1re 
;;crJfiingly. 

H Oi cottrSe I l1a,,eri't for~ottcn 3,11y­
tl1i11g," lie retorted·. '· Did you e,·er 
kno,v n10 to forget an))'tl1ing·--" 

Yet apparently lie l1ad forgottez1 lie 
,vns descending tl10 stone ~teps n t 
t.l1at moment, for in tt1r11ing to speak lie 
mis~ed l1is footing, \\·ith tl1e result tl1nt 
lie completed tl1e remainder of t110 
journey down tl1e st-ops on his back. 
Bump I Tl1at was Ha11dforth landing 
on l1is ear at t.l1e foot of tl1e stairs, and 
it was i1nmediatcly fol!otYed by a tink-
1 ir1g crasl1. 

'' 1\Iy records ! " l1ov,led Churcl1 
\\'ratJ1fully. '' You clt1mRy fathead ,, -----·-

,,; No,ter 1ninll :'l01.1r mot1ldy records!'~ 
groa,ncd lianclf ortl1. '' ,v11at abot1t me, 
~·ot1 l1cartlcsf1 rotter ? l'\re brol~en 
ubout five l1undre.cl bones.'~ ' 

In Ppite of this disablement, }10,v­
evcr, Ed,va,rd Oswald sl1owed con­
siderable )ivclineBs as ho pick:ed }1imself 
tJIJ, so it is to be o..ssumed tl1n.t he had 
broken on1)7 foi1r l1tmdrud and ninety 
bones. 

Ho regarded tho wrecka.ge, and then 
smiled contented!;~. 

'' \\thy, tl1ere's only eleven of t.he 
t ,vcl,"o records smashed,'' l1e pointed 
011t ligl1tly. '' '''hat. uro you grousing 
a.bout, Cl1urchy .? Don't quibble, b11t 
buck up and jump in the 'bus. \Ve 
sl1all 11cver get any,vl1ere if you delay 
u.s like tl1is ! ~! 

Breathing wrathfull)7
, Cl1urcl1 re­

trieved tl1e one remni11ing into.ct 
record and clambered into the back of 
·the llorris, alongside a big tt1ck ham-
JJer, a portable grc1mopl1one arili a small 

• 
E;pirit sto'\' .. e. blcClt1re squatted beside 
Ha11cliortl1 in front. 

" \Ve're off ! '> a1111Q11nced Handy. 
Tl1ey wero, and soon tl1ey were bowling 

merrily down Bellton Lane, o.nd now every• 
tl1ing seemed all set for an enjo~Table after­
noon in the country • 

But not for long. Disaster soon over­
t.oolt tl1e picnickers. 

Bang ! A loud report came from one of 
tl10 rear wl1eel~, a11cl Handforth frowned 
lJlackly 0..'3 he pulled tl10 car to a st,and­
still. 

'' Bother ! A punct.t1re ! '' he exclaimed. 
"I sa.y-, Cl1urcl1),., yot1 ass, have. you been 
cl1uck1ng tl1ose gramopl1ono needles 
abottt ? !! 

'' Wl1y <lon't ~"Oll get 011t and repair it 
instead of mal~ing i<liotic remarks ? ~~ 
replied Cl1lu-cl1 polite1),.· 

...... ""~ 
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Ilantlforth saw tl1e wisdom of h1s cht1m's 
remark and jt1mped ot1t of the car. 

" ,,,.. o'll soon ha,1e tl1is repaired,,, he saicl 
l1riskly. "lfac, get out tl10 ja.cl,. You'll 
find it under tl1e seat-oh, my llat ! ~! 

" ,vhat's the matter now ? ~~ 
"By George ! I lent tJ10 jack to old 

Brow110 of tho Fifth, and 110 forgot to 
retun1 it,.', 

" Y ol1 mean J"o11 f 01,got to ask for it 
bnck, ,, rctortecl Cht1rcl1 tartly. '' Oh, you 
prize idiot----'' 

'' Look here, Walter Cl1urcl1, if you start 
calling me nrunes--' ! 

'' Oh, don't quar1·el, you two ! !! broke 
in McClure wearily. h Perhaps two of 
us can lift the car up '\\rl1ile you talte the 
tyre off, Handy. An:yway, wl1ero'8 the 
repairing outfit ! !! 

'' By George ! I'd forgotten. ·J lent 
that to Nipper to repair a puncture on his 
motor-bike,'! said Ha.ndforth reluctantly. 

Followed another bright interlude of 
polite remarks between the three chums, 
dt1ring which Mac said Handy was a hope• 
less duffer, and Church likened his memory 
to a brol,en sieve ,vithout a bottom to it. 

Fortunately there was a garage near o.t 
hand, and in o. quarter of an hour the 
ptmcture had been repaired. Onco more 
the three picnickers set off-optimisticslly 
hoping for the best, but fearing tl1e worst. 

Surprisingly enot1gl1, l1owevcr., everv• 

t.l1i11g we11t smootl1ly. 
speeding tl1rougl:- prett 
l1aving t\.1r11cd off the n 
all sides stretched the_• 1 

meri11g beautifully in t 
tl1e sweltering stm. ~ 
an ideal camping sit._ in 
off the road. Nearby -~ 
stream. 

'' Here ,ve nre1 you: i ... 
Handforth l1appily. ~f'·i 

Handf ort.11 backed '1€, 
a11d t11en the ahtuns :jt 
}Jorting tl1e t.uck,hamper 
gramophone on to a, c 
patch by the gu!gling .i 

All tl1rec -uTere. .1n the i 
and soon tl1e solitary­
played upo11 . tlie ·gr 
played it over and ovei 
,, .. a.CJ no tl1110 lei t, and · · 
e11ed to pierce tho w~ 
rrhen Handf orth brigl1tl: 

Tin8 of salmon, apri 
,vere prod ucctl from tl11 
a loaf of bread, and sun 

·' There yott are, m~ 
~ay I'd f orgott-en 11ot.l1in 
forth, beaming witl1 selfs 
if I'd left evcr~"tl1i11g to y 

" \Vhere's the lret.tle, 
Cl1urcl1 alJrupt.ljr. '' l\; 
,vithot1t a. l~cttlc for boili 

" Eh ? Bj" Gc(Jrge ! 
left it 011 t11e stt1cl\"' tablE .. 

'' An{l ,,,.J1erc's iJ1e 1ne1 
put in ~.lac. 

'' And tl1e bt1tter ? ~, 
,; \Vh,1t abol1t m0,tcl1fi 

the stove witl1ot1r, mate 
· '' ... .i\.nd the tin-oper, 
J?OOtl 0f all tl1is tin11ed 
opener ? '~ 

Balefttlly Church and 
t.l1eir dismayed leader 
garded each other am 
cantly. Handforth, ?I 

tentions: l1astily backed 
vanced tlireateningly ll 
was most unfortunate £ 
-ancl the gramopl1one. 
11e stumbled ov·er t 
promptly colla.psed oa 
some of wl1icl1 must ha 
'!,his time it was H~ 
punctured ! ~ 

·' 0-0-0-0!1 ! ,, 110 bell 
to J1is feet-just in t 
gro11ndwards again as 
chums l1t1rlocl tl1e~ 
}lore I1owls from Edw 
t.l1is time and wl1en::. 
~IcClt1re desisted, he 1( 
cro,v wrecked by a bli: 
cane all at once. 

( Oo,nf in1.ied at Joot 



Seon tl1ey ,vcrc 
y ~aJ byelanes, 
:iai:rr road, ancl on 

\lntryside, glim­
golden ray·s of 

ast tl1ey spotted 
B shady wood just 
;.rickled a winding 

elJows ! '' cl1ortled 
['l1is'Jl llo fine ! '' 
ca.r·into a clearing, 
nnped out., . trans ... 
, tl1e sto~ ... e and tl1e 
leligl1tf ully grassy 
1tream. 
Jest of spirits no\v, 
record ,vas bei11g 
amopl1one. T11cy 
~ again until tl1cro 
the necdlo tlireat­
l•X right tl1rough. 
y s11ggested tea. 
cots a11d peacl1cs 
~ 11a.mper ; cakes, 
lclry otl1er articles. 
r lads ! Did11 't I 
.g ? '' aslred Hand-· -r • ,, '-T ,a.tis~ action. ..., o,v 
·011 two chumps-" 

IIandy ? '' a.i;-;kcll 
·o can't J1ai.te tea 
tng the water." 

I-I belie,~o I 
J " .. --
tl1:rlatecl :;;piri ts ? '' 

s? ,,roca.n'tlight 
l1eR. '' 
er ? ,, ... hat's tho 
•1 ·stuff ,vitl1011t an 

~IcClure regarded 
, Tl1cn t.l1ey re• 
d nodded signifi­
eading their in­
~-away as they acl­
pon him. Wl1icl1 
{l.r Ecl"rard OswalJ 
. In bacl~ing a,vay 
bo portable antl 
a box of needles, 

~o been upturned. 
~dforth who Wll..'! 

owed, and jumpe,1 
ime to be hurled 
his two suffering 
ves upon him. 

Oswald-louder 
ally Church and 

>oked like a scare­
zzard ancl n hurri-

l1 col~,nn 4.) 

H.4NDFORTH'S JVEElllJY 2l 

THEH 
A Report ! ! * ! 

E . 0. Hi\NDFORTH announc~s tl1e I. That a prospective member m11~1i 
inauguration of tl1e Handforth pro~.,.G to t11e president that he is a good 
Hiking Club. The opening meet- hiker, and he will be' called upon to walk 
ing, held in Study D, was attended a minimlun of fifteen miles before break­

by a large gathering (Handforth himself, fa..CJt. He will be accompanied by tl1e 
and Church and l\fcClure ), amid tremen... president himself-who will ride in l1is 
dous enthus)asm (on the part of Hand- l\lorris Minor-to see that he covers the 
forth). full distance. 

After electing himself president., the 2. Before an applicant be eligible to J. oin 
celebrated Edward. Oswald declared that 
the motto of the club w·ould bo: ,, Hike tl1e club, he shall allow the president to 
for Health.'' <lt1ck him in the fountain. This is to prove 

~hurch and McClure heartily applauded his powers of endurance, and to harden 
this very laudable statement., but then him for long t:ramps on rainy days. 
proceeded to show obviotL~ signs of doubt 3. That anybody desiring membership 
after Hand.forth had read out to them the shall undergo a. mud bath-to prove t.l1at 
club rules. he doesn't mincl getting muddy. 

Tl1ey declared emphatically that t.hey 4. Tl1at a would-be member shall go -
WOltld not join the clt1b-not even if _pa.id 0,bout bare-footed for one whole day. In 
t.o do s~an~ that the wortl~y pres1dent no circumstances wl1a.tover shall he wc:1r 
was off his silly roe leer. It 1s to be 1-e• _ oven socks 
gretted that the meeting ended in wild .... • . 
disorcler. a. That the preB1dent shall be exempt 

Despite intense advertising, can'\.,.a.ssing frt)m all these 1-ules by virtue of his higl1 
-and threats-on the part of Ha.ndfnrtl1, office. 
since tho cl1.1b still has it.s proside11t b11t There are numerous other r11les of n, 
no members. similar nat11re, but the writer does not 

For anybody ,vho is idiotic cnol1gl1 to ,·visl1 to cmpl1asiso the wort11y president/~ 
tl1i11k of joi1:u11g, the rules aro l1ert,vith mental condition, so ho will fod)ear to 
a.ppended : · print them. 

MIKE and be MERRY 
Jn opposition to Ha.ndforth's Hilting 

Cl11b, Archie Glenthorne su1nmoned tlp 
enotir.li energy to instruct Phipps to for1n 
a rival club on his behalf. 

This is to be known as the Glentl1orne 
~liking Club. Its motto is : '' l\Iil,o a11d 
b M .......,_ ,, ..... 

e erry. 
There are only two rules, wl1ich rca.d 

~q follows: 
1. That me1111Jers shall 1nike on any 

anfl every conceivable occasion. 
2~ That members shall not in any 

circumstances disturb the president when 
he is carrying out his duties. The penalty 
for waking up Archie shall be L~pu.Jsion 
from tho club. No exclises or appeals 
considered • 

(Continued from prei.'i01J..1 colounzn.) 

And so, instead of a tip.top tea, tl10 
picnickers were reduced to dry breatl ancl 
cakes, and tl1eir tale of woo was increased 
when, driving l1ome, they ran out of petro1 
at ~ spot miles away from a garage. Onco 
agam Handforth's f orgetf11lness had, 
landed tl1em in the soup-almost literallj", 
for it ca.me on to rain heavily. 

All things considered, Handforth's picnic 
party could not be termed a success. r},lcn 
Handforth's vivid imagination failed l1in1 
in tl1is case ! 

GRAND SUMMER SALE 
Buy your sl1mmor outfit at 

SNIP, SNIPPER, & SNIPPETT. 
\\~ onc!erf t1I selection of 1na.cint0Rhc~, 

so11'wcsters and raincoats no,v av<Jtila.blo 
for ct1stomers. Also a large stock of 
,,~ ellington boots, . which will bo specially 
made to fit up to tho neck if desirecl. 

TrJ· our marvellous new 

FOLDING UMBRELL1\ HAT. 
The bri1n of the hat opens like 0,n 

umbrella, and the l1at-band automatically 
forms itself into n small pipe to dispose of 
the rain. 
STAGGERING BARGAINS! 

STAGGERING PRICES I 
-

ADVERTISEMENTS. 

Boots for Boots I Hikers! Bring yo11r 
worn.out boots and shoes to me for 
repairs. Only tl1e best leather used (I have 
i11 stock all the pancakes Ief t over f ro1n last 
Sl1rove Tuesday). Apply Duster Boots, 
Fourth Form. 

Boat Jor Sala. A mngnificent bargain 
for any gardening enthusiast ! Val11ublo 
rowing-boat which has been in the family 
for years. Now regardod as an heirloom. 
\Vould make a ~lendid sieve. Enquiries 
to C. de Valerie, Remo\"'e Form. 
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MYSTERY ISLAND ! 
(Continued from page !O.) 

Lee's apparently unaccounta~le loiterinlJ. ~e 
had dallied on Surf Island deliberately, his IIllnd 
full of suspicions. 

'' There is one matter in particular which I 
wish to look into,'' said the detective presently. 
'' Easy now, Nipper. \Ve're getting quite close 
in shore. And we mttstn't make any sound. If 
you want to talk to me, talk in whispers.,, 

He was guidin.g the. launch· cautiou~ly, and 
now, with her en~1ne q\11te shut off, the tiny craft 
slipped between t,vo black masses of rock and 
soon nosed her way into the ehingJe. Nelson Lee 
lea.pt ash'>re and pulled the boat up. Nipper 
joined l1im. 

All about them complete silence reigned, 
except for the monotonous murmur of th~ 
waves as they broke, and tl1e swisl1iog swirl of 
the backwash. Surf Island itself brooded in tl10 
shroud of the mist. 

'' ,Vhat do we do now, sLr t '! whispered 
Ninper. 

t, Follow me.'~ 
Nelson Lee was getting bis bearings. They 

l1ad landed, as nearly as possjble, in the same 
spot as before. But Lee now saw that they were 
two or three hundred yards furt-her t-o the 
eastward. Tl1ey ploughed thoir way across tl1e 
tl1ick soaweed which choked the beach. 

'' This is tho place, I thinl<,'~~ murmured 
Ne1son Lee, st last. 

It we.s difficult to be certain, in that gloom. 
The mist was dense on the beach, and it was 
risky to flash an electric torch, even for a 
moment. Lee's ha.nd was never far from l1is 
automatic pistoL He was ready for any cmer• 
gency. ,, 

" But what are you looking for, guv'nor ? 
breathed Nipper. 

'' When we were on this beach, before I 
climbed over these piles of seaweed,'' replied 
Nelson Lee. '' Now, seaweed is spongy stuff, 
and when I find myself walking across a pa~ch_ of 
it wl1ioh gives a, hollo~ sound-)"OS, t~1s 1s 1t,! 
Here we are I Now we 11 make st1ro, N 1pper ! · 

He had stopped on a spot ll"hich looked 
exactly similar to tl1e rest of tl1e beacl1 ; near 
the water's edge there was the rol1gh s~1ingle, 
but higher up the seaweed lay-where 1t l1ad 
been left by the high tide. 

Nelson Lee was pulling at the wet seaweed 
dragging masses.of it a~ay. Suddenly ~1e ca11ght 
his breatl1 in, and Nipper almost cried aloud 
in his excitement and surprise. 

For tl1e detective, by his efforts, had tin­
covered the stern of an upttirned rowing-boat! 

CHAPTER 16. 
Zing rave Passes Sentence! 

I N the bungalow, behind heavily-ct1rtaincd 
windows, Professor Cyrus Zingrave l1eard 
Catling's re{>ort. 

'' It seems satisfactory,'• he said at lengtl1. 
., By hoavena I To t}1ink that Lee w~s her..._e -
actually witl1in my grasp I And I co11ld do 
nothing! \VJ1at a pity he and Nipper did not 
como alone ! '~ 

., Even then it would hnve been risky to 
interfere with them, said Cat.ling dubiously. 
'' I mean, they might l1ave told some ~f tho 
men in the other boats tl1at tl1ey were coming to 
the island. ,ve don't want any inquiries, do 
we?'' 

'' Lee is deadly poison ! ' 1 muttered Zingrave, 
Crowning '' He has left the island-but l1ow 
can I be sure that he will not return ? He plays 
cunning tricks. He is clover-devilish clever. 
Never forget that, Catling ! ' 1 

'' Clever or not, chief, he suspected nothin~ 
here,'' said Dr. Catling confident1y. '' I fooled 
him completely-and it was easy. The men 
can move about now .,, 

'' You fool ! '' broke in Zingrnve harshly. 
"Nobody must move about-not even yo11. 
Not e. man must show himself d11ring the rost 
of this night. )list or no ~ist., I'm taking no 
chances with Nelson Lee ! 

He was thoughtful for some minutes, tl1en he 
suddenly turned to Bates. 

'' ,,rhat of those boys ! '' he asked. '' As tl1e 
original plan had f alien througl1. we must keep 
them prisoners. Bt1t I am not a torturer, and 
they'll need food. Have they blankets ? ,, 

'' No, nothing,', said Bat.es, in surprise. 
'' Tl1ey were taken into tl1at old smugglers' 
cavern--'' 

'' Prepare some food at once-a few sand­
wiches will do,'' said Zingrave. '' And get somo 
warm blankets. We don't want tl1ose boys ill 
on our ha11ds. As tl1ey mt1st be kept prisoners, 
they might ns well be kept. health,... Upon the 
wl1ole, it will be safer to keep tl1em liere, undor 
lock and key. I have a plan. ' 1 

Bates, puzzled, obeyed orders. He quickly 
prepared some sandwiches and a. big ca.n of hot 
tea. Then, with Zingra.ve leading tl1e way, they 
went down those old stone stairs to the cavern 
with the heavy door. 

'l,he bolts wore shot back, and Zingravo, 
carrying a powerful vapour-lantern, entered. 
The unfortunate chums of Study D wore hud­
dling in a heap against one of the walls. It took 
a great deal to rob' Oswald Handfortl1 of his 
natural arrogance, but he was subdued now. 

'' Cut tl1eir ropos, Bates,'' said Zingra,,e 
shortly. 

'' Think it'll he safe ? '' a.sked Bates. " The~·'ro 
as tricky o.s monkeys:--'' 

'' Do o.s I say t '' interrltptcd Zi ngra"iro, " Tl1ere 
is not mucl1 trickiness in thon1 now. ' 1 

Tho ropes were removed, and llandf orth and 
Cht1rch end l\lcCluro, numbod ,,,it11 t.he cold, 
cra1nped from being bound, "'ere searcely able 
to mo, .. o their limbs witl1out n.gony. 

'' \Veil, we're whacked ! '' muttered IInnd­
forth, with some return of l1is o1d spirit. "\\;"hn-t 
are you going to clo w'itll UCJ llOW ? ., 

'' You are re1)rieved, ,, said Zingrn ,,.o. 
" 1'.~ ou ""'Oltldn 't reprieve us unless you wero 

forced to,'' said Handf ortl1 bitterl:y. " Tl1ose 
underlings of yours couldn't carry out your 
orders-becat1se there were boats out, senrcl1ing 
for tis. That's wJ1y we were brought bnck---'' 

'' ,,, o need not enter into any disct1~sion,'' 
hroke in Zingrave c11rtly. '' I l1ave decided t110.t 
Jtou tlll'ee bOJ'S sliall remain l1ere. You u1'ill be 
prisoners for a week, perl1aps, or oven for a 
montl1. Ta lee your clotl1es off.'~ 

'' Bt1t--'~ 
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'' Do as I salr· There a.re ,varm blanlcets 
1 

,, 
1ere. 

TJ1ey managed to undress, end nf ter they 
had rolled t.l1emselves in tho blankets, t.l1ey ,, ... ere 
feeling better. Tl10 hot tea, too, and tl1e food 
worked wonders. 

'' Lot me advise you not to hope for rescue,'' 
said Zingrave deliberately. '' To-morrow J,"'OU 
v.~ill be presumed dead ; and there will be no 
further hunt.'' 

The boys listened eagerly. Their reprie,"e 
l1ad bro11gl1t new hope to them. But there was 
always t,he chanco tl1at Zingrave was 1:y·ing. 
Perhaps tl1is reprieve was only temporary. 
When everything was quiet, tl1ey might be 
taken out and drowned, according to tl1e original 
plan. 

Zingrave seemed to read their \.·ery tl]oughts. 
'' No ; I shall not kill you now,'' lie said 

calmly. '' On second thoughts, such a step 
would be far too dangerous. Furthermore, 
after my present plans are completed, I migl1t 
make use of yot1. Your parents are wealt.h:r­
After you have been presumably dead for some 
weeks, your parents will be glad to hear that 
you st.ill live so glad, in fact, that they will be 
willing to pay, and ask no questions.', 

Zingrave laughed softly, and without another 
word he went ot1t of the cavern, Bates following 
l1im. The door was closed and bolted. The 
professor examined those bolts very thoroughly. 

'' There is no possible escape,'' he commented. 
11 Our long deceased friends, the smugglers, 
knew how to build doors, Bates. Yo1.1 l1a,re the 
clothing ? ,, 

•• Here, Chief,'' said the other. 
'' Bring it.'' 
They went back up the tunnel, mounted tho 

rock steps, and were soon in the kitchen of the 
bt1ngalow. Dr. Catling was looking troubled. 

,. I'm not sure that it's wise, Chief, to keep 
those boys alive,,, he said. '' The school atttho­
rities won't be content with one search--'' 

'' I think they will,'~ interrupted Zingrave. 
•• I a.m not sending any more boats out-it's 
too dangerous. But there is no reason wl1y the 
submarine should not mal<e a trial trip in this 
mist.'' 

'' I don't get your meaning,'' said Catling. 
'' Yet it is obvious,'' replied tl1e professor 

gently. '' The boys' boat can easily be lashed 
to the submarine's deck. It will be conveyed to 
mid-Channel, and then freed, so that it floats on 
the surf ace. It is certain to be found during 
the hours of daylight-and the finding of it will 
lead to another search. But it will be in mid­
Channel, Catling-not in tl1e vicinity of St1rf 
Island.'' 

'' Yes, yes, that's tn1e, ,, said Cat.ling ea.gerly. 
'' And I don't think tl1e search will be 

entirely barren, either,', continued Professor 
Zingrave. '' These St. Frank's caps ,vill 
float--and they are quite dist.inctive. ,,re can 
even let the boys' jackets go adrift., too. A 
s,1btle touch, Catling. Imagine the scene ! 
These \.mfortunate boys, &drift in tl10 Cl1annel ; 
their boat upset by the wash of a passing 
~teamer ; fighting for life in t11e water, tl1cy 
lli,.,.est tl1emselves of their jackets, and swim .. 
The story will be so very com1nonplace ! Tl1ere 
,vi11 be no second searcl1-not even for tl1e 
bodies. For the Cl,,annol is deep, as ~·ou may 
k110,v. '~ 

'' And we Rl1n.ll l1n""'e no inore visitors,'' said 
Cat.ling, noddi11g. '' You're brilliant, Chief.'~ 

~ 

---
CHAPTER 18. 

Voices in . the Mist·. 

N IPPER, quivering with excit.ement, 
l1elped Nelson Lee to examine the ro,ving 

· boat whicl1 had been uncovered by tl1e 
seaweed. 

"By Jove,. guv'nor, you were right ! '-~ 
,vl1ispered Nipper. '' This boat hasn't been 
l1ere for more than an hour! It's not an old 
wreck, flung up by the tide.'' 

'' That is what I wanted to make certain of.,', 
replied Nelson Lee. '' This boat is q~ute so1md, 
and has been recently used. Look at these 
polished rowlocks ! And here are tl1e oars, 
,1nderneath. No, the boat was overt11rned, 
a·nd covered with seaweed deliberately. Or1.r 
coming took t11e people on this island by 
surprise ; they concealed the boat l1Bstily."' 

" And yot1 knew it was here all the time, 
guv'nor,'' said Nipper breathlessly. · 

'' I claim no credit for that--it was only by 
tl10 merest flt1ke that I made the discovery,1! 
said Lee. '' The possibilities are immense, 
Nipper-not to say 11gly. I am quite con­
·vinced tl1at Catling and bis alleged servant were 
lying to tis. 'l,here are other me11 on this island.· 
The question arises who are they ! ~! 

'' -~ smuggling gang, perhaps ? '' 
'' Something more dan§erous than t.hat, I 

fan~.y,'' said Lee slowly. ' Have/ou forgotten 
the mysteriot1s men who, dresse ae Customs 
officers, made off with the submarine Oaaipee 1 !~ 

Nipper's jaw dropped. 
"But-but you don't mean--'' he began. 
'' ,,rhy not ? '' snapped Lee. '' That daring 

exploit took place earlier to-night, and ho:fe, 
011 Surf Island, we find evidence of mysterious 
men_! I know the danger of jumping to con­
clusions, but t.here mu~t be something more than 
coincidence in this. We know, definitely, 
t.J1at Handf orth and hie two chums la;nded on 
this island, and, pres1unably, they were seiif;,d, 
and they are now being held' captive.'! 

'' But why, sir 1 '' asked Nipper. · 
'' Really, that's a most unnecessary q1.1cs- · 

tion ! '' admonished Loo. '' Isn't it ob,,.ious to 
you that those three boys blundered upon some 
rJiscovery here ! Having made that discoi,,.ery 
tl1cy became dangerous. The mystery men dare 
not let them get away. Therefore, tl1ey ,vcro 
ca.ptured. '' 

'' Yes, of course, sir-that's clear eno'l1gh now 
that yot1 explain it.'' 

'' ,,re must find those boys,'' contin1-1ed J"'ee, 
an anxious note in his voice. '' Bt1t it migl1t 
bo- dangero\1s going, nnd-- ' 1 

He suddenly broke off, and laid a warning 
hand upon Nipper's arm. Tl1oy both stood 
li stoning int,ently. 

'' Come ! " whispered Lee abruptly. . 
~ipper had l1card nothing, but ha lo1cw t.J1nt 

l1is '' guv'nor's '' ears were sha-rper than l1is 
-a.ntl more acutely trained, too. They moved 
off lil{e shadow8. Lee had covered the rowing .. 
boat ,vith sea,vced o.gain, leaving it just ns lie 
l1ad found it. . 

'' Down-ql1ick ! ~~ hissed tho detective. 
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1.'hey were near some rocks, and they botl1 
fell flat, crouching closely against tl1e rocks. 
Leo pulled some hnlf-dried.soaweed o,·er them, 
and tl1ey both lay motion1ess. 

"I heard ·nothing, guv'nor ! '! breathed 
Nipper. 

'' Husl1 ! ,, 
Straining his ears, Nipper fancied that he 

heard tho '' thud-thud ,, of footsteps further 
along the beach. But he wasn't sure. Once, 
too, he had an impression that whispering voices 
sounded. But againt he couldn't be sure. 

Nelson Lee, during this time, was filled with 
acute anxiety. For he was thinking of his own 
motor-launch-lying openly on·the beach, only 
two or tl1ree hundred yards away! If these 
mystery-men should find that launch--! 

The minutes passed. It seemed to Nipper 
that Nelson Lee would never make a move. 
But the great detective possessed '"the patience 
of Job himself. He did not move a muscle 
until fully twelve minutes had elapsed. 

'' I think they've gone I ,, 11.e whispered, 
getting cautiously t,o his foot. '' But we mustn't 
be too sure.'' 
. '' Do you really think there were some men 
on the beach, here ! ,, e.skod Nipper. '' I 
thought I heard something, but it might have 
been my fancy.'' 

'' It wasn't your fancy,t• roplied Lee. 
'' There's sometliing I want to look at, la.d. 
Follow me-and be ready to drop at the first 
sign.,, 

Lee was retracing his steps along the beach, 
taking care to tread on the soft seaweed, so 
that no sounds were made. And presently 
they came to the spot where the boat h&d been 
hidden. Lee eaeily recognised it in the gloom­
for he had marked it, in l1is memory, by some 
neiphbouring rocks. 

' I thought so ! '' he muttered~ pointing. 
The seaweed was all disturbed-and the boat 

had gone! 
'' My only sainted aunt I ,, exclaimed Nipper 

breathlessly. '' Somebody's taken Handy's 
boat I I say, eir, do you think Handy and 
Churcl1 and McClure came here, and-- ' 1 

'' No,'' broke in Lee. '' They would have 
made far more noise. Besides, I heard men's 
voices ; I heard the faint squeaking of the 
rowlocks. I expected to find the boat gone. 
Some of our mysterious friends have taken tho 
boat out to sea. Why ! I must confess, 
Nipper, tl1at I dislike the look of this intensely.', 

He did not remain long on the beach. Pre­
sently he made a move towards the low cliffs, 
and he and Nipper climbed cautiously up. 
Thanks t.o t.he mist, their own little motor­
launch had not been seen by the enemy. 

'' Where are we going, guv'nor ? '' asked 
Nipper, after a while. 

'' There's an interesting pool in the centre of 
this island, isn't there ! ,, said Loo, in a strange 
voice. '' Do you happen to know anything 
about that pool, Nipper ! " 

'' I've seen it, guv'nor, and I know tl1at it's 
fed by the sea, because it's e, seawater pool, 
and it rises and falls with the tido. 0 

'' Do you know how deep it is ? !~ 
'' Pretty deep, I believe!' 
'' And it rises and falls with the tide,'' mur­

mured Lee. '' That means to say that tho sea. 
enters by some subterranean rock channel. 

I wonder how big that cl1annel is ? An in. 
teresting problem, young '11n ! '' 

'' Are we going to that pool now ? 11
. 

" I have a fancy to get s look at it,', replied 
Lee. '' I wot1ld prefer to do my investigating 
on a clear nigl1t~ but-- '' 

Again 110 ct1t himself short, and lte made a 
quick grab at Nipper's arm. 

'' Down l '' he l1issed. 
Bt1t Nipper l1imself had heard tl1e voices 

this time. They both flattened tl1omselves 
to the ground near some stunted bushes, rolling 
into cover. 

Down at this level they distinctll" heard tl10 
tht1dding of approaching footsteps. 

'l'wo men, walking slowly, loomed out of t11e 
mist. It was inevitable that tl1oy ,vould 
pa8's wit.bin a foot or so of the prostrate_ pair. 

'' . • . better to have stuck to the original 
plan and dropped the kids into the Channel"'~ 
came the ".,.oice of one man. '' The only safe 
way to deal with ,em after what they'\"e seen 
to-night.'' 

·' \Vell, it's not our business,'' said the other 
man. '' 'l,he Chief lino,vs best. And don't 
forget that the sea's swarming with those 
search boats. It would be crazy to take tl10 
kids out again. 11 

'' They're locked up, ain't tl1ey ? '' 
'' Yes, and they'll romain locked up for 

weeks,'' came one of tl1e voice~ '' I've ju.ct 
l1ad a word with Catling. Tl1e chief means to 
keep these kids nnd look after ,em well, too. 
Some stunt for getting money 011t of their 
people, I think. B,1t tl1at 11s a.fter this other 
business is finished with. Tl1e kids can keep. 
Everybody'll think they're dead, anyhow--~! 

Tl1e voice died away inaudibly in tho mist. 
·'' Our luck's in, lad ! '' wl1ispered Lee exul• 

tantly. '' A useful little scrap of conversation, 
eh ? "re won't bother about that rock pool 
now. Come!•• 

They slipped off, and at lengtl1 t.hey reached 
the beach and they found their motor-launch, 
and Nelson Lee cautiously pushed off. 

Not until the tide and the current had carried 
them some distn.nce from the island did the 
detective venture to start the engine, and even 
then he kept it throttled down until they had 
covered nearly half a mile. 

'' All things considered, we're lucky to get 
away,'' said Lee, at length. '' For I have come 
to the conclusion that there are quite a number 
of men on that islanci, Nipper.'' 

'' And llandfortl1 and Church and McClure 
are being kept prisoners ! ,, whispered Nipper. 
'' We know tl1a.t mucl1, n11lrhow ! 'l'l1ey're being 
well looked after, too. ' 1 

'' So we can rest comf ortab1y for twenty-four 
liours, 0 said Nelson Lee. " As long as I know 
those boys aro safe I shall not ,vorry, and one 
of my first duties will be to communioate 
secretly with their parents so tl1at they will not 
be unduly alarmed.'' 

'' But if tl1ey're on the island, sir, ,vl1y not 
rescue tl1em at once, a.nd aa,Te their parents 
from any alarm at aJl ! ,, 

" Because the immediate rescuo of those 
three bo3-"s might load t.o tho gett.ing away of 
Zingrave and his entire gang.,, 

'' Zingrave ! ,, almost yelled Nipper. 
'' Didn't you guess ! " aslcod Lee, with a 

chuckle. '' Yes, my son ! If ow· old friend, 
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The window of the strange building opened and a white face peered forth into the night. '' Who 
is it? 11 came a voice. '' We are looking for three lost schoolboys,', replied Helson Lee., in a 

grl·m tone. , ;. ·•r'-". ...I-.; ' ... ., . -· .. ~. 

Professor Zingra~·e, isn't at the bottom of this 
at1llacious plot, I'm a flatfooted rural con­
sto.ble ! :! 

~, Ye gods a.nd litt.11") fishes!'' gurgled Nipper. 
'' Surf Island is jtust another of Zingrave's 

secret retreats,'' continued Lee. "And I fancy 
I kno\v just what the professor's 11ew 'racket ~ 
is. So we mustn't spoil things by precipitate 
action, Nipper. \Vo'll go easily, and I fancr, 
we're in for an adventure after our own heart. ~ 

CHAPTER 17. 
Clues! 

T IIE next day wa.s a day of sensations at 
St. Fra11k's-o.nd elsewl1ere. 

,vit.h the rising of the sun tl1e sea mist 
}10.d cleared as though by magic. Other 

boa.ts, more pnwerf ul boats., were now pressed 
into the J1unt. 

Nelso11 Lee, Mr. \Vill{es, and the others, tired 
ou~ after their night's soarch, l1ad gone back to 
tl10 scl1ool. But Lee and Nipper wore the only 
two \\;}10 had the fa in test inkli11g of the real 
truth. 

And they were in such a position that they 
could say nothing to alleviate the general 
b.11xiety. Even when the more definite news 
came-\\"hich it did about mid-day-they were 
f orcecl to hold their own counsel. . · 

For ii they had told others of their discoveries 
and tl1is had leaked out-as it undoubtedly 
would-those crooks on Surf Island ,,.rould have 
taken alarm. Nelso11 Lee had no positive proof 
of liis theory yet, and lie was certainly not ready 
to take definite action. . 

So the trutli. about Handf ortl1 & Co. had to 
be suppressecl. 

Loe sent a tn1sted messenger to London with 
special letters for the boys' parents, and in these 
letters Lee \irged th~ parents to take no notice 
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of the reports they saw in the newspapers. 
Handf orth and Church and McClure were safe ; 
Lee knew where lhev were, and very soon he 
would rescue them. In the inter.ests of justice 
it was necessary. however, that. the boys should 
remain wht!ro they were. Lee did not explain 
where they were ; in fact, he was quite vague. 
But his letters, at all events, were reassuring, 
and he pledged the parents to secrecy. 

At St. Frank's, where only tho supposed facts 
were known, there was consternation. Hand­
forth & Co. had gone out in a boat the previo1is 
evening, and tl1ey were lost ! Many were tl10 
head shakings, many ware the fears. 

The school~ too, was wildly excited abo11t tl1e 
dramatic news from Caistowe-the audacious 
act of piracy whicl1 l1ad led to the seizure of tl1e 
.t\merican submarine Oesi.pee. The Channel had 
been scoured from end to end practically, and 
1\-Ir. Russ Freemantle, frantic, was sending 
urgent telegrams to the Admiralty, requesting 
that the entire British Navy should got on the 
job. 

By mid-day came the dramatic nows thut 
Ilandf orth & Co, 's rowing-boat had been found 
somewhere in mid.Channel, floating bottom 
uppermost. One of the oars had been picked 
up a. mile away. Two school caps -l1ad been 
fot1nd, too. to say nothing of a jacket. Grim, 
significant finds ! 

Thnt a tra~edy had occurred nobody doubted. 
Drifting in the ml~t., the boat hafl been over­

turned in the wash of some big steamer. The 
whole thing was as clear as daylight. Hand• 
forth and Churcl1 and McClure were dead­
drowned. Just another boating tragedy. 

Nelson Lee went to Caistowe, wl1ere the boat 
was l~ng, ~a.vi~g bcdn to,ved in, The ~etective 
ex:o.mined it mth great care, even going over 
some parts of the little craft with his·powerful 
magnifying lens. 

Peopl':3 who watched him wondered. What 
was the need for this careful inspection ! And 
what good would it do now, anyhow? The 
boys were dead, and it was any odds tha,t their 
bodies· would never be recovered. 

Bo Nelson Lee's painstaking efforts looked 
like a mere waste of time. 

But the detective had a very definite object, 
and he mode some intriguing discoveries. 

The keel of the boat, for example. showed 
eom~ peculiar ma.rks in two places. An ordinary 
observer would not even have noticed those 
marks, but Loe was looking for them. He came 
to the conclusion that the boat had been lashed 
down, bottom upwards, and those marlcs were 
caused by the heavy ropes which had been used 
for the lashing. For the keel, in these two spots, 
showed evidences of chafing. 

Lee made another discovery-far more signi• 
ficant-but one whicL supported the first. 
Along the edges of the boat: where it had been 
in contact with t-he object to which it had been 
lashed, were traces of grey enameL 

They were ve~y minute, and they were stick­
ing, here and there, to the original paint, which 
was of another colour. Very carefully, very_ 
painstakingly, Lee scraped this grey enamel 
free. Later., he e~arnined it under a microscope, 
and was satisfied. 

He interviewed llr. Russ Freemantle, a 
J1aggard and distraught man. 

'' The most amazin~ robbery I've ever heard 
of in all my life ! '' sa.1d the American inventor 
for the fiftieth ~ime. ,. The crooks in my own 
cot1ntry are daring enough, heaven knows, but 
t,his tlling beats a,111 Where can the boat be ! 
\\'here can these scoundrels, whoe'\"'er they are, 
have l1idden her ! A submarine isn't an easy 
thing to hide, ?.fr, Lee. And they couldn't 
remain submerged all this timo. '_' 

'' How is tl1e Ossipee painted, ~lr. Free­
mantle ! '' a.skod Lee abruptly. 

'' Painted ? Does it matter ? '! said tJ1e 
American impatiently. '' Grey. A distinctivo 
bluey-grey.'' 

'' Is the deck also painted with this enamel ! '' 
'' Certain sect.ions of tl1e deck, yes,'' replied 

tho ownor. '' For'ard of the conning towor 
there is a smooth expanse of metal plates, and 
tl1ey a.re painted lilie tl1e rest of tl1e ves~l. '' 

,_ Don't spe11d any more money on a wido. 
spread search, :rtfr. Freemantle,'' said Lee briskl~"• 
'' I tl1ink I can promise you that you'll ha\."O 
your subma.rine back within B few days.!! 

'11he Americnn fa.irly gaped at him. 
'' But-but what do yott kno,v about her ? 1! 

he asked, clutcl1ing at Lee's a..rr.a. 
'' Very litt1c-bt1t tl1at ,~erJ· little may lea.cl 

t-o a great deal more,'' repljod Nelson Lee, witl1 
provoking vagueness. '' I'll tell yo11 more, 
Mr. Freemantle, '"·hen I have definite news. 
All I can say to you now is--don't worry.~! 

But Mr. Russ Freemantle did worry. He 
.nearly worried l1imself ill. 

Nelson Lee went back to St. Franlt's entirelv ... 
satisfied witl1 his trip to Ca.istowe. He knew 
that the rowing-boat had been )ashed, bottom 
upwards, to the deck of the Ossipee ; thus the 
boat l1ad been taken into mid-Channel, and 
cast adrift. 

And the great detective l1ad a shrewd 
suspicion wl1ero tl10 submarine lay hidden. 
He was getting on the track, and tl1e trail was 
rcd-l1ot, 

--
CHAPTER 18. 

The Secret Investigation I 

T HE sea was as calm • as the proverbial 
mill-pond, and the tiny Canadian canoe, 
skilfully paddled by Nelson Lee, made 
no sotmd as it slid through the water. 

Nipper, squatting for-ard, was looking intently 
and eagerly at tl1e dark bu]k of Surf Island. 

It was pitch.dark to-night, but there was just 
a shade of difference between the eea and t.110 
sky ; Nippor could see where the horizon ~"BS 
blackened by the rising bulk of the island. 

Overhead, the sky was overcnst ; not a. star 
twinkled. A dead ca.Im prevailed. To-night 
there was no tra.ce of mist, a.nd Nelson Loo wo.9 
glad of this. The mist had served him last 
night; but he could work better,. now, without 
it. 

The detective paddled steadily. He had 
deliberately chosen this method of conveyance; 
it was far better than a rowing-boat, since it 
was nippier, and could be easily concctiled. It 
was more silent than a motor-launch. Lring 
low in the water, it was practically invisible, 
and would pass unnot-iced even if there wore 
men on the watch, on Surf Island. 
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And the calmness of the se~ permitted the 
use of such a frail cockle-shell. It was not 
particularly late-somewhero about ten-tl1irty 
Lee was prepared for a long night, for lie was 
visiting Surf Island with a. definite objectiv·e. 

'' I'm not at all sure that I was wise in liste11-
ing to your entreaties, young 'un,'' l1e murmured, 
ns l1e paused in l1is efforts. " I fancy this is a 
job· I could have tackled better single-ha11ded." 

'' Have 0, heart, guv'nor,'' protested Nipper. 
'' I'm in this as much as you-rigl1t up to tho 
ayes. You wot1ldn't l1ave had tl1e heart to 
leave me bel1ind. ,, 

" To tel1 you tl10 trutl1, I'm tl1i11king of tl1e 
risks,'~- confessed Lee. '' If tl1ese crooks are 
Green Triangle men, as I thinlv--if Zingrave is 
011 the island-we nre going into a. hornet's 
nest. And I'm not sure th9,t I'm jt1stificd iQ 
s11bjecting you to the danger.'' 

'' \Ve've been~on many an adventure together 
guv'nor, and I'm not scared of Zi11gravo,'' 
wl1ispered Nipper con-

, 

-a Alit in the rocks so small tl1at notlling larger 
than a canoe could l1a~"e entered. 

'' \Vell, we're here, yot1ng 'un,'' Lee whispered. 
"Lend a hand-we'll lift ,the canoe on to tltis 
ledge.''. 

They had already scrambled out, and wero 
~tanding on the rocl,c,s, within tl1e cave,.. some. 
feet above the water's lovel. The sea was 
gurgling and l1eaving mysteriot1sl)·, bt1t tl1e 
motion was remarkably sl1gl1t. 

'' Supposing tl1e tide comes ttp higher, 
guv'nor ? ,, murmtired Nipper. '' \\Te do11't 
,van t to lose the canoe '' ; ; 

'' \Vhy do you think J chose tl'is pa.rticular 
l1ol.tr ? '' interrupted Lee. " It was high-water 
t \Venty tninutes ago. Tho tide will not rise 
f urtl1er. Are you ready ? Come along; then. 1

' 

Nelson Lee led the way. Clinging to tl1e rock:s 
he worked his way out of the cave, and, after­
,vards7 it was easy enough to climb tl1e cliffs. 

At intervals they paused, listening-watcl1ing. 
Bt1t Surf Island seemed 

ficlcntly. '' You'll win ! 
Zingrave's clever, but 
~Tou'ro o darned sight 
cleverer. I'm terribly 
thrilled about tl:ds ad .. 
.venture, sir, and I think 
it's awfully decent of 
)~ot1 to let me come. I 
promise you I'll be 
useful.'! 
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like a place of tl10 deafl. 
At length tl1ey reached 

tho top, and ,vithout a 
s011nd, now, they acl­
vanced over the grassy 
gr o u n d to,vards t.110 
island's centre. 

Cut It Out, Churns I 

Nelson Lee inwardly 
cl1uckled. He was glad 
of Nipper's company, to 
t.ell the truth-and he 
knew, moreover, how 
well l1e could rely upon 
t,hb lad's help in a tigl1t 
corner. 

'' You've got that gun I gave :you ? ~! lie 
murmured. 

'' Yes, guv'nor.'! 
'' You must only use it as a la.st resort. If 

we fa.JI into Zingrave's hands rou know \\~hat it 
,,,ill mean. He has sworn to get , us." 

'' What are you trying to do, guv'nor­
scn.re me ? ' 1 grinned Nipper. '' Come on-let's 
be moving a.gain.'' 

Nelson Lee dipped his paddle, and tl1e ca.noe 
slill forward. 

The detective knew exactly where to make for 
-a tiny, rocky cove where there wero many 
shallow caves; and where the cliffs, although 
steep-looking, could be easily climbed. I~ee 
,va,9 well prepared for this expedition ; during 
the evening, while Surf Island had been bathed 
in sunlight, Lee had sprawled full length in tl10 
grass on the cliff tops, above Langdon Bay. 

\Vith a powerful telescope, be had scrutinised 
every little bay, every cove, every foot of cliff. 
He l1ad memorised all he had seen-so that 
when he and Nipper made ·the lan(iing, in 
absolute darkness, tl1ey would have a good 
general idea of their bearings. 

Sucl1 thoroughness was characteristic of the 
detective. He did not believe in doing things 
by hal ""'es. 

Like s tiny shndow, the canoe slipped into 
tl1e rocky cove. It nosed its ,vay i11to the 
narrow cave ,vhicl1 Lc_e had_mentally ~elected 

" Ca ref t1l ! '! w a r n e d 
Lee suddenly. 

He pullocl Nipper up 
almost on the brinl< of 
the cha.sm. Lying flat 
down, thoy ~re able to 
look over into that 
strange roe le pool, far 
below. 

Fate ha<l timed tl1eir 
arrival amazingly well ; for even as they sta.red 
down, they saw an unearthly, greenish glo,v 
in the very waters of tho pool. 

CHAPTER 19. 
Nelson Lee Takes Action I 

I T was a fascinating sight. Tl1e pool itself, 
owing to the intense gloom, ,,raR practically 
invisible ; yet, in the depths of tl1e water, 
that eerie glow could be seen. 

'' Great Scott ! ,, breathed Nipper, his J1eart 
thudding. '' What is it, guv'nor ? '' 

Nelson Lee did not answer. He was~watching 
intently ; and l1is blood coursed moro ,varmly 
through his veins as ho kne,v tl1at lie -was 
gazing upon the proof of the theory l1e l1ad 
formed. 

'' It's movjng, yo11ng 'l1n ! '' he mt1rmurcd. 
'' Tl1at glow-yes ! ,, said Nipper. '' But 

what is it ? '~ 
'' The beam from a sea.rcl1ligl1t. '~ 
"What! '~ 
'' Don't you recognise it ? " • 
'' Bltt how can there be a scarcl1light far 

beneatl1 tl1e surface of-- '' Nipper suddenly 
paused, catcl1ing his breath in. " You don't 
mean-that stolen submarine ? ,, 

'' That's exn.ctly what I do mean, lad,'~ 
muttered Lee grimly. " Rather a. r1eat l1iding .. 
placo1 eh ? While ships aro scouri11g the open . 
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seas, t.l1e s11bmarine lies l1ere, tt1cked away 
in tl1e very i11terior of Surf Island ! I had an 
idea that a wide subterranean channel connected 
this pool with tl1e open sea.'' 

' My only snint.ed a11nt ! I'll bet my boots 
that you're right about Zingrave ! ,, said Nipper 
sto11tly. "There's not another crook with 
enough attdacity for a stunt like this ! It's 
labelled 'Zingrave , all o,1er I ,, 

Now that he had been told, Nipper coulcl see 
that the greenish glo,v in tl1e pool was indeed 
caused by a searchlight , he could even trace 
the beam. And it was moving slowly, gradually 
edging over towards the far side of the pool. 
And presently the glow died awa)10 completely, 
leaving ihe water incredibly black. 

'' It's gone ! '' muttered Nipper. 
'' Into the channel-yes,'' . agreed Lee. 

'' Come ; if we take our bearings by tho spot 
where the senrcl1light disappeared we can form 
a pretty accurate guess as to where t.he sub­
marine will come out.,, 

AB they hurried away thero was no sign of 
life on the island. Dr. Catling's bungalow n.nd 
obsetvatory were both hidden by a rising hill-

sitle. There seemed to be no men on gt1~rd. 
Lee had not expected to find anJ··. 

Skirting that rocky gt1lly which contu.inerl 
tl1c sea-wator pool, the pair reached more open 
ground, where they cot1ld make quicker pro• 
gress. And at length tl1ey found tl1emsel",.es 
on the '\-rery cliff edge, overlooking the sea. 

The cliff was sheer here, and, ly·ing flat, they 
stared down. They could dimly see tl10 fa.int 
line of foam caused by the tin~' wa,,.es as they 
broke against the rocky cliff face. -

'' No sign of anything, guv'nor," whispered 
Nipper. 

'' Be patient,'' said Lee. '' It mt1st ho a 
ticklish business, getting that submarine out.', 

They waited, and the minutes ticked away. 
Even Nelson Lee wns beginning to think tJ1at 
the submarine had elt1cled them, when he 

. pointed 
'' There sl10 goes ! ,, he said contentedl~r. 
Again t.herc was t.l1at greenish glo,v ; bt1t now 

it was much fainter, pro,,.ing that tl1e submarine 
was more deeply submerged. Only for a few 
moments did the watchers see it. There wae 
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not e,·en a ripple on the surface of the sea ; not 
a sot1nd. · 

'' I do not usually believe all that Americans 
say, but I fancy I owe Mr. Freemantle an 
apology,'' whispered Nelson Lee. '' I had re­
ga-rded his talk about tl1e wonders of the 
Ossipee as so much' hot air.' ,, 

'' Bolony ' is the right ,vord, gu,7 'nor, '' 
grinned Nipper. 

'' A submarine that can negotiate st1ch a 
channel is indeed a wonderful craft,,'' continued 
Lee. '' She must be very much handier than 
t-he ordinary type of undersea vessel. ,veil, she's 
gone, and I think we can rely upon her being 
absent for some little time.'! 

'' What do you think they're doing with l1er, 
g11v'nor ? '~ 

'' I have a shrewd idea, but we needn't dis­
cuss that now,'' replied Lee. '' ,ve l1ave ottr 
ow11 work to do. And the coast seems to be 
fairly clear.,! 

They rose to their feet and, still taking every 
possible precaution, they made their way across 
the island towards Dr. Catling's bungalow. 

'' Zingrave might be here, but I doubt it,'' 
said Lee presently. '' It's any odds that he is 

'' This wi]l do admirably,'' murmured Lee, 
in a satisfied voice. · 

He had found .a bamboo table under one of 
tl1e windows. He took a tube of something 
from his pocket., unscrewed the cap, and pressed 
the jelly-like contents over the IO'l"er pa.rt of tho 
table, spreading it with his hands. . 

" That's a tube of solidified f1101, isn't it, 
sir ? ,, asked Nipper, in wonder. " The kind .of 
stuff they use in automatic lighters ? '' 

'' Exactly,'' said Lee. '' Get that door open, 
)"oung 'un, and stand ready.', 

He shifted one of the easy chairs so that it 
was near the table, and then, very deliberately, 
he struck a match and applied it. 

There was o. burst of flame, and the next 
moment the interior of the observatory was 
lurid with fire. The flames leapt up angrily, 
catching the curtains. 

'' Now I '' saig the detective crisply. 
They hurried out, ~nd it was · only the work 

of a moment fol' Nelson Lee to relock the door. 
'' Now, Nipper, we must watch for res11lts­

and hope for the best,,, said Nelson Lee coolly. 

on the submarine, for it is bent upon grim work CHAPTER 20. 
to-night. I'm quite prepared to find that Surf 
Island has been left to the care of the admirable Strategy I 
Dr. Ca.tling and his highly respectable servant, DR. ENOCH CATLING l1ad not enjo:y·cd 
Bates.'~ his s11pper. Ho was irritable. 

'' ,ve ought to be able to manage those two '' I'm afraid we sl1all soon be sl1ifting, 
all right, sir,'' said Nipper eagerly. '' If we Bates,'' he said, almost savagely. 
take tliem by surprise--'! " ,,:--e've had a pleasant. time of it l1ere during 

'' Oh, no; nothing so crude,'' broke in Lee these past months. No work to do, good pay, 
softly. '' We've got to go slowly, lad. We're an<l not a trace of danger." 
on a voyage of discovery to-night, not out for '' No reason why it should end,'' commented 
battle. 'l1hat will come later, at the right Bates. _ 
time.'' ' h 1 h ' I wouldn't mind 1, e C 1iof coming if e only 

They were within sight of the bungalow now, 11scd tl1e iala.nd as a hiding-place,'' went on 
and a warm, homely glow showed in one of the·· Cat.ling. '' That's what he originally •intended. 
,vindows. It looked very ;peaceful. Rather to But this business with the submarine scares 
Nipper's surprise, Lee did not attempt to n1e. It's too infernally da11gerous. ?\Icn swarm. 
approach the bungalow. He veered off, making ing ~II over the place . · ,, . '." 
for tl1e squat building on the higher ground-a '' There aren't any here now,'' intern.1pte<l 
little place with a most peculiar roof. It wasn't Bates. '' They've all gol)e off on this job. 
tho roof at all, really, but a species of glass "fhere are only t"ro left, and they're stat.ione(I 
dome. In a word, Dr. Ca.tling's private obser- down on the out.er cliff ready to give the sign.a.] 
vat.o~"'. ·\vhen the sub, comes back." 

'' \Vhat are we going here for, guv'nor ? '' '' This sort of thing can't go on,'' grumbled 
wl1ispered Nipper. · Cat.ling. '' I wish the Chief wouldn't take such 

'' You'll see soon,'' replied Lee. "Even if risks. If this game blows 11p we'll all be 
Catling were a bona-fide astronomer 110 would finisl1ed. '' 
not be making any observations to-night, for Bates rose reluctantly to his feet. 
there isn't a star winking in the sky. So I think '' Better be getting some grub for those kids, 
we can be assured that the observatory is quite I sltppose,'' he said. 
deserted.'! '' Yes, those boys, too-they worry me," said 

Nipper wondered., what the game was, and Dr. Catling, frowning. '' "l1hey can't escape, of 
wl1en he found out he was considerably as- co1U'se, but I don't like them being here.'' 
tonished. Nelson Lee's first move wa.s to ~, Better tell that to the Chief,'' said Bates. 
carefully examine the door of the little building. '' lle'll probably be interested.'' 
It was securely locked. But, with the aid of a "There's no need for you to get sarcastic ! '' 
cunningly devised picklock of Lee's own invcn- snapped Catling. '' Well, if yot1're going to 
t.ion, the door was quickly opened. prepare that food, go and do it,." 

Like shadows the pair entered. "I'll do it wl1en I like-I'm not taking orders 
\Vhen the door was closed, Lee flashed on an from you,'' said Bates coolly. '' You may be 

electric torch, keeping the beam directed t-0wards n1y boss to the world in general, but to me 
_ the floor. :you're a nasty pain. What are )"OU croaking 

The place looked quite comfortable. There about ? The Cliief'e paying us extra, isn't he ? 
was a nice carpet on tne floor, there were some l~verybody thinks those kids are drowned, and 
ea.ey chairs, and, in the centre, a really fine ,.ve shan't ha.,.,.e any more bttsybodies nosing 
telescope. round the island.'~ 
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4
~nd Bat.cs went off to the kit-Ohen to prepare CH A PT ER 21, 

some rough food for the young prisoners. 
An enamelled jug, filled witl1 tea, was 

si1nmering on an oil-stove. Bates merely took 
a loaf of bread, and a h11nk of choese, and put 
tl1om into a basket. Then he operated the serret 
lever of the cooking-stove, and it pivoted back, 
revealing the stone steps. 

Ho was picking up the enamelled jug and t,he 
basket vlhen he paused. From outside had come 
a peculiarly sharp crack, not unlike a pistol 
shot. 

'' ,vhat was that ? '' asked Catling, from tho 
other room. 

'' How sl1ould I know ? '' retorted Bates. 
'' You'd better go out and look, hadn't you ? 
Y ou'ro doing not,hing. '' 

Cat ling grunted, got to his feet and opened 
the front door. Then he uttered a start.led yell. 

The observatory was in full sight-but tl1e 
observatory, instead of being in darkness, '\\·as 
_ glowing redly with flickering fire. 

'' Here quick ! ,, yelled Catting. '' Bates t 
The observatory's on fire ! ,, 

Bates, who was about to descend, nearly 
.dropped the j11g of tea. He set it do,vn hastily, 
· :fiwig the ba.sket aside, and raced to the front 
door. 
_ ''Gosh! '' 110 gasped. '' You're rigl1t ! But 
· how could it have happened ? I don't under• 
stand--'' 

'' Quick ! Get the patent fire-exting1tlsher 
;fro.-i the kitchen,'' sholtted Catling. '' There's 
janother one here. \Ve've got to do something." 

Wildly alarmed and excited, they grabbed 
_ the fire extinguishers and went dashing across 
, the open ground towards the observatory­
Lleaving the front door of the bungalow wide 
open. 

'' It has worked quito neatly, Nipper,'' 
murmured N clson Lea complacently. 

They were waitintt behind some neighbouring 
bushes, but they did not move until the two 
men had reached the observatory. By this 
time Lee was quite satisfied that 11obody olse 
was in the bungalow-at least,, no more 

• enemies. 
The fire liad got quite a good hold e,ren 

· better than Lee had intended. It had not been 
; his plan to completely destroy the observatory. 
!In order to attract the attention of the men he 
had at last flung a stone at one of the obser,ra. 
tory windows-and it was the cracking of tl1is 
which the men had heard. 

'' By Jo'\~e, sir, it's a brainy wheeze ! '' said 
Nipper admiringly. '' You've t-ricked·tl1em out 
-and now the coast is clear for us.'' 

'' And I fancy that llessrs. Catling and Bates 
will be kept busy for some little ti1ne, '' said 
Lee, with a chuckle. '' Come on, Nipper! It's 
eaf o for us to sneak in no,v-and if those boys 
are anywhere in tho bungalow we'll soon-locato 
them.'' 

But it was not even necessary to search the 
bungalow. For as soon as Lee and Nipper had 
passed through into the kitchen they beheld tl1e 
steaming tea, tho basket containing the loaf and 
the hunk of cheese. More significant still, they 
saw that tilted range-and the black cavit.y in 
~he floor, with tl1e atone st.cps leading m~rster• 
1ously downwards .. 

Tl1e Rescue-and a Plan I 

N ELSON LEE'S eyes gleamed with sat.is­
faotion. 

'' Luck is certainly with us, Nipper,''. 
he said crisply. '' You see all this ! 

Bates was actually t,aking food down to the 
boys when Catµng sounded the alarm. Just 
look at the trouble it has saved us ! The man 
did not even bot.her to close the secret tra-pr 
door.'' 

'' Why, it,e e. cert ! '' gasped Nipper. '' Ha11d­
£orth and those otl1er chaps are down here.,, 

'' And that's where ,vo're going-Iea,,.ing 
everything just as it stands,'' said Lee. "And 
if wo can get away from Surf Island without 
those men knowing a11ything of our little raid 
it will be entirely satisfactory.'' 

He led the way down into the blackness of 
tl1at stairway, switching on his electric torch 
almost at once. 

There was no doubt that the detecti,,.e 's act 
of st,rategy was brilliant ; for Ce.tling and Bates 
were battling ma,dly with the fire. It had gained 
a firm hold by now. The bamboo table was 
destroyed, other articles of furniture wore 
blazing furiously ; the curtains had gone, and 
there was grave danger of the entire observatory 
going up in flames and smoke. 

'' \Ve•ve got to put it out-we've got to I '! 
gasped Catling frantically. '' This fire will show 
like a beacon, and it might attract people from 
t-he shore. _If the cl1ief comes back and finds a 
lot of interfering strangers here--'' 

He broke off, appalled by the very thought:~ 
And lie and Bates redoubled their effMts. 

And while they worked, Nelson Lee and 
Nipper penetrated deeper and deeper into the 
bowels of the earth. Once or twice Lee paused, 
carefully examining the worn steps and tho 
rocky walls. 

'' Ages old, Nipper,'' he said. '' A relic of 
smuggling dsye. Centmies ago Surf Island was 
a smugglers' stronghold.'' 

They were in a rock tunnel now ; it shelved 
steeply dow11wards. Hurrying along, twisting 
and turning, tl1ey passed narrow side openings 
here and there-and occasionally s blackened 
oak door. Clear proof that these catacombs l1ad 
once been used as storage quarters by smt1gglers. 

'' Careful ! ' 1 warned Lee, abrttptly. 
They had t.urned a sharp corner, and now 

thoy only pulled up just in time to save them­
selves from plunging headlong into the JJool. 
They '\\rere on a wide rock ledge, and tho water 
stretched in front of them. It was not absolutely 
still, but it surged with a slow, insidious move• 
ment, as thougl1 it had a life of its ow11. 

'' Wli.at do you make of it, guv'nor ? ,, asked 
Nipper. '' That man wasn't going to bring food 
a11d drink all this way, was he ? '' 

'' We'll go back, ' 1 replied Lee. '' I tl1inl, we 
must have ov6rahot tlie mark.'' 

He remembered the old doors he had seen, 
back along tho tunnel. Retracing their steps, 
they caino to the first door wl1ich was standing 
ajar. Lee pulled it open, and flashed l1is torch 
into a shallow cave. · 

They went on again, and found a similar 
ca,,.e. But it was a case of '' third time lucky!! 
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For wl1en tl1ey came to tho next door, it '\\i"Rs 

close<l-a11rl two enormously l1eavy bolts ,vero 
sl1ot into tl1e socl{ets. 

'' Tl1is looks moro promising,'' ml1rrnl1red Lee. 
'' If ere, hold the torch.,, 

He I)ulled the bolts bo.cl~, and lie fot1ncl tl1c1.t. 
t.l1e door swung open noiselessly 011 oilccl !1inges. 

" i.\.bout time, too ! '' sai<l a grumb1i11g ·v·oicc. 
'' If you 1nean to starve us--" 

"Handforth ! '' ojaculated Ni1lper exultantljr. 
u ,vo'vo fotmd YOll at last l '! 
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' ' Great jumping kangaroos ! '' came a yell. 
'' Am I dreaming, or·-- Here, lreep that light 
n,vay, for goodness sal{e 1 You're blinding 
mo--', 

'' It's Mr. Lee-and Ni1)per! :! yolled Church. 
~' Oh, thank goodness ! ,, 

Tl1roe grotesque figures, chained by 1011g 
cha.ins to the wall, were revealed in the beam of 
tl1e torch. They were dressed in nondescri1Jt 
clothing-men's clothing, mucl1 too largo for 
them. Their o,vn having been taken awaJ", 
Zingravo had provider! them with tl1is rough 
and rea.dJ,T garb. 

'' Stead~", bo)"S-stca<ly ! '' sa-id Lee, as tl1ey 
11re~sed round l1im so vigoro11sly tl1at they 
nnn,rly knocked l1im over. '' Don't be so excited 
--a.nd don't make so much noise.'' 

" ''--rhat did I tell you chaps ? '' pu.nted H~i11d­
f ort.11, his voice chargecl ,vith tritunpl1. '' Diu11't 
I s~v that l\!r. Leo 1'-.. 011]d como ancl rescl1e t1s ? ,, 

' '~ Difl ~"Ott ? " said :ltlcClt1re. " I <lon 't 
re1ne1nber it.'' 

" \\-rl1at does it matter ? '' broke in Chln·cl1. 
'' l\lr. Lee is here and Nipper ! Oh, crmnbs ! 
I'm clizzv I ,,.,.e're saved l '~ 

~ 

Nipper's torch 
•• Ha.ndforth ! 

Leo was regarlling them with entire satisfac­
tion. He could see that the three boys had co1ne 
to little or no l1arm. And the very fact that 
food was to have been brought to them proved 
that Zingrave l1ad no murderous intentions­
now. 

'' How are you going to get us away, sir ? '' 
asked Handforth eagerly. '' Can you brealc 
these cha.ins ? Tl1cy started putting tl1em on 
11s at nigl1t time. By George I "What a, sensa­
tion when we get back to St. Frank's! \·Von't 
tl1e cha1)s be green with envy ! ,ve'll be ablo 
to ta.lk of this for the rest of the term ! !! 
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'' Here, just a minute ! '' said Nipper, in 
sudden alarm.. '' U we take these chaps away, 
guv'nor, Zingrave will know that somebody has 
rescued them, and he'll take fright and--'' 

'' Zingrave l '' almost babbled Hand.forth. 
'' ?tly only hat ! I was going to tell )"OU about 
that, eir ! Zingrave was going to kill \ts at first ,, --

'' Ah I ,, Lee grasped Handforth's arm so 
tight that the burly Junior winced. '' Then I 
was right l Zingrave is in charge here ! '' 
.,, Rather, sir l We didn't know it at first,'~ 
said Handf orth. '' We were suddenly collared, 
and we were taken into a house, and there was 
Zingrave ,, 

'' Tell me everything-a.a briefly as J~ou can.,, 
Assisted by Church and McClure, Hand.forth 

blurted out the full story. 
'' So the plan is to keep you here-impri­

soned T ,, said Lee. at length. '' \Veil, boys, 
you,ve come to no harm-tliank heaven !-and 
I don't think there is any danger of Zingrave 
taking drastic steps. I don't see how I can get 
rid of t,hese chains now, eo I wonder if you'll 
be plucky enough to remain here ! ,, 

'' Remain here, sir! '' gasped Handforth. 
'' But-but haven't you come to rescue us ? '' 

'' If I thought that you were in danger, I'd 
do all I could to break those chains and take you 
away at once,'' replied Nelson Lee. '' But you 
can help my plans very considerably by con­
senting to remain here, as prisoners. I will· 
let your people know. and secure their promise 
to aecrecy. I have found you, and I am satis-

·• fled that you•11 come to no harm. If you'll be 
patient, and trust to me--•• 
- '' No need to say that, sir,' 1 int,errupted Hand­
forth impulsively. '' You know that we trust 
you-and we'll do anything you say.'~ 

CHAPTER 22. 
Nelson Lee's Promise! 

Y ET, even as Handforth said the word.a, the 
expression on his face was eloquent of 
his disappointment. l,Church and 
McClure too, were looking suddenly 

downcast. 
'

1 It's tough luck, boys,' 1 said Lee kindly. 
'' You may think that my work has been for 
nothing to-night-but that is not so. Until I 
found you I was filled with grave uncertainty­
and it was impossible. indeed, for me to proceed 
with the plan which, I hope, will ultimately 
lead to the downfall of Zingra.ve and hie entire 
gang. Don't you understand ! Now that I 
knm.o, I can go ahead with that plan.'' 

'' Can't you go ahead with it, sir, if you rescue 
us ? ,, asked Church hopefully, 

'' No ; Zingrave and his men know that you 
could not possibly have escaped without outside 
help,'' replied Lee. '' If they return and find 
that you have gone, they will know that some-
body has been here '' · 

'' And they'll know that that 'somebody! 
was you, guv'nor,'• said Nipper shrewdly. 

'' They will suspect it, at all evctJ.ts, ,, agreed 
Lee. '' And Zingrave, being warned, will 
almost certainly take the a]arm and escape. 
And we can be quite certain that he will escape 
in that stolen submarine--~~ 

'' By George, yea, sir ! I'd forgotten tl1e sub• 
marine,', said Handforth. 

'' My aim is to get that submarine back for 
the owner-and to smash Zingrave's new gang,''• 
said Loo tensely. '' I ca.n only do so, boys, if 
you help me. And you can only help me by 
consenting to remain here, giving no inkling 
to your captors of what has happened to-night. 
I promise you that your ordeal will not be 
prolonged. I'll have you out within a day or 
two.'' 

'' We're game, sir,'' said Handforth promptly. 
'' Aren't we, you chaps ? ,, , 

'' Of course,•' said Church and ?.lcClure, with 
the utmost readiness. 

'' Now, Handforth, take this,'' said Lee. 
Edward Oswald gasped as he saw what Nelson 

Lee was l1anding him. 
'' An automatic pistol ! '' he ej ac11lated. '' But 

-but I can't use that, sir f I kno,v how to 
fire it, of course. but even if it came to a pinch._ 
I cot1ldn,t kill anybody·--'' 

'' Take it,'' insisted Lee. '' Hide it carefully 
away-and only use it in e.n acute emergency. 
I shall feel more comfortable. I l~a.d better 
explain that this is not a lethal weapon, Hand• 
forth.'' 

'' Not a which, sir ? 1
' 

' ' It looks deadly, but it isn't,' 1 continued 
Lee. '' When you aim this pistol and pull the 
trigger, a. jot of chemical is projected, effective 
at a range of anything up to ten yards. And 
that liqttld is guaranteed to incapacitate any 
man for at least fifteen minutes. There ·are 
seven 'cartridges.' Take it, and hide it. But 
don't use it unless you are compelled to.'' 

And three minutes later, after shaking hands 
all round, Nelson Lee and Nipper left Handforth 
& Co. to their imprisonment. And the chums 
of Study D had got over their disappointment 
by now, and they were feeling exultant. They 
were helping in the detective's great plan ! It 
brought them immense satisfaction. 

A T just about the time Lee and Nipper 
were leaving, Dr. Catling and Bates 
were standing in the observatory, look­
ing about them with satisfaction. Both 

men were well nigh exhausted. 
They had had a strenuous battle, and for 

some time it had been touch and go. 
Thanks to the patent fire-extinguishers, the 

worst ferocity of the conflagration had been 
subdued at once. After that the men had made 
many frantic journeys to the bungalow and baok 
again, carrying buckets of wa te1·. 

And at la.st, with most of their breath gone. 
and with their limbs aching, they surveyed the 
observatory. The last spark had been blotted 
out : a groat deal of damage had been done 
inside, but the building, in the main, had suffered 
no real l1arm. 

'' I don't think the firo could have been seen •. 
on the mainland,'' said Catling. '' There weren,t 
any outside flames. I've been worrying about 
the coastguards. But if they did spot any­
thing, they would have mistaken it for a bon­
fire, or something like that. Anyhow, there's 
no danger now. Pah ! What an infernal 
stink ! ,, 

'' ,vhat a rotten mess ! ,, growled Bates. 
'' Most of tl1is furniture ruined-and the tele­
scope damaged, too. Gosh ! The chief will 
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have something tu tJay-and I don't think it'll 
be pleasant.'' 

'' I can't understand how the fire started,'' 
went on Catling. '' The place was locked up­
nobody had been in it for hours. There wasn't 
a fire, or a lamp, or-or anything ! What do 
you make of it, Bates ? '~ 

'' No good asking me,', said Bates wearily. 
'' Anything might have caused the fire some­
tl1ing smouldering, perhaps. Some of those men 
were in here earlier, and tl1ey might have been 
smoking. You know how blamed careless t.he:y· 
are. Anyhow, the Chief can't j11mp on us.'' 

And they went back to the bungalow, be­
grimed from head to foot, but triumphant. And 
11ever for a single second did the true explana­
tion of that mysterious fire occur to tl1em. 

CHAPTER 23. 
The Return of the Raiders I '' LOOK out!'' mur1n11red Nelson I~ee 
abruptl)·· . 

He and Nipper were in the rock 
tunnel, and witl1 a sudden movement 

Lee switched off his electric torch. He almost 
dragged Nipper into one of those cat.acomb-liko 
brru1cl1 tunnels. 

For his quick ears had heard noisy footsteps. 
A glow of light now showed. And presently 
Bates came down the tunnel, carrying the de­
layed supper for tl1e prisoners. Over one of his 
arms hung a vapour.lantern, giving forth a 
dazzling light. 

Lee and Nipper did not move. They heard 
the man shoot the bolts back; they heard him 
say a few words to the boys ; and then, imme­
diawly afterwards, the bolts were re-shot. 

Bates- went back immediately, and soon 
complete silence reigned. 

,. \Ve l1ad just sufficient time and only j11st,'' 
mt1nnt1rcd Lee. '' I imagine tl1at our friends 
n1t1st have subdued the fire, young 'un. H'm ! 
Tl1is means that we cannot get out of here by 
tl1at rock stairway to the b11ngalow.~! 

'' It doesn't matter, sir,'' said Nipper. 
'' There's that ledge beside the poo1, and you 
ca11 climb up the rocks in several places. I've 
done it before in fuij daylight, of course.~,, 

'' Come along then-the sooner· we get awoy 
from Surf Island the better,'' said Lee. '' Our 
mission is accomplished-and now we must 
make our preparations for the big coup.'' 

It was ticklish work. Reaching the ledge, 
they felt their way along for some distance, ancl 
at last they came to a, likely spot. The rocks 
were not quite sheer here ; the gully rose 
steeply, but not impossibly. TJ1e da.rkne&~ "'Ta,s 
intense, and tl1at climb resolved itself int.o a 
matter of f ecling. 

Lee led tho way, and 110 tested every piece of 
rock hofore he trusted his weight to it. Thus, by 
arduo11s endeavour, they mounted l1ighor ancl 
l1igl1er. 

It took tl1em just over an hottr to reacl1 t11e 
summit. In full dayligl1t they could 11avo 
accomplished the same journey in ten minutes. 
Lee ltnow that there were probably several 
ot.l1er ways out of that steep gully-far easier 
ways. But it was quite impossible to look for 
t11em in the intense gloom. 

'' Phew I That was a nasty bttsiness, Nipper,'' 

said the detective, at length. '' \Yell, we kno\v 
where v."o arc 110~. We can easily get back to 
ot1r canoe '' · 

" J t . to ' '' h" d N" us a m1nt1 · , guv nor, w 1spere J.. 1pper. 
'' I thought I saw--. Yes! TJ1ey're back! 
Look ! '! 

Tl1oy both crouched low, staring down tl1at 
rocky cliff to the pool. And Nipper was pointing 
to a greeniah glow. 

'rl1e submarine had returned ! 
Only for a minute did Nelson ·Lee hesitate. 

Tl1e '' safety first '' principle urged l1im to 
11urry away, and to get to the canoe before tl1e 
Green Triangle men made a definite appearance. 
But curiosity won the day; Nelson Lee decided 
to remain. 

.t\nd there was very little risk. He and Nipper, 
·J:ying flat, were quite invisible. They were able 
to look down into the bottom of that rock-basi11, 
q,11d what they saw fascinated them. 

The greenish glow became more pronounced. 
At last it was in the very centre of tl1e pool, and 
now the water became uneasily disturbed. 
~Iany ripples appeared ; little waves slapped 
against the rocky sides. And then, with a sud .. 
den swishing and swirling of foam, a monstrotis 
tl1ing broke the surf ace. 

The sound of clanging metal came ; two 
l1atchways were opened simultaneously, a11d 
men climbed out upon the deck. Lo,v-voiced 
orders were given; foot by foot t11e subm8'rine 
edged towards the rock ledge, and soon two or 
tl1reo of the men were able to leap asl1ore. 
Hawsers were flung across, and a.fter that it was 
only a matter of minutes before the 08sipee was 
securely '' berthed.'~ 

Powerful electric lamps were now in evidence. 
T""o men emerged from one of the tu11nols, 
carrying vapour-lamps. The whole scene was 
eerily illuminated-and it looked strange, 
inclecd, to those two watchers above. 

" I wonder they dare show lights like t.Jiis ! '~ 
breathed Nipper into Nelson Lee's ear. 

'' Safe enough ! ,, replied Le~. '' Tl1e ligl1ts 
can't be seen beyond the island. '' This is an 
amazingly safe harbour for the submarinH-c -
and all the safer because it is so near to Caisto"·e. 
'''list man, in his right senses, would thinlt of 
looking for the vessel so close at hand ? '~ 

'' Look, guv'nor,'' hissed Nipper suddenly. 
'" Thero he is! Zingrave himself! The kingpin 
of the whole picnic ! ~! 

Altl1ough they were looking down upon the 
J1eads of these men, they easily recognised 
Professor Cyrus Zingrave. 

And what happened after that was vastly 
interesting. · 

A 

CHAPTER 24. 
Modern Pirates I 

DOZEN men, at least, came up from t.110 
bowels of the Ossipee, and for some time 
tl1ere was intense activity. 

Professor Zingrave, standing on tl10 
rocks, gave directions. From one of tl1e hatcl1-
ways small wooden cases, evidently of enormou~ 
~:reigl1t, were hoisted out. A kind of gangway 
had been fixed up, and, struggling 1mder t11e 
"·eight of these cases, the Green Triangle men 
carried them ashore~ 



Till~ !\""ELSON LEE LlllR .. 'IRY 

After tl1at came more normal-looking boxes­
quite a number of them. 

'' What <lo you malte of it, sir ? ,, "rl1ispored 
Kipper, i11 wo11der. 

'' "''ell, to my mind tl1e tl1ing is as clear as 
daylight,'' repliecl Lee grimly. '' Loot., Nipper ! 
That's what our friends are carrying asl1ore.,, 

'' You mean that t,}1ey'v·e been out on a 
t9aid ? '' 

'' '.fl1ey J1ave been out on an act of piracy, 
unless I am '\"ery much mistaken,,, replied the 
detective. '' Yes, that's tl1e secrot of it, yol1ng 
!un. Zingrave l1as turned pirate, and 110 is 11sing 
this stolen submarine for the purpose of pre:}1ing 
upon innocent shipping. Surely it is one of t,l1e 
n1ost daring ' rackets ' that e,,en Zingrave 
concei,red ! '' 

'' l'lhat a pity we can't nab t.110 blighters 
straight away,', said Nipper regretfully. 

'' \\""e'd better be ~oing-or tl10 'bligl1ters, 
'\\~ill nab us," replied Lee. '' \Ve l1a.ve st.ayed far 
too long as it is. It is foolhardy to endanger 
ottr very lives in tl1is way. l\{ake · no mist.alee 
about it., Nipper, if we're caugl1t \\re sl1all bo 
destroyed lil{e rats.'' 

But thoy ,voren't caugl1t. 
In the darkness tl1ey slipped away to the 

cliff on the out.er edge of Surf Island; they 
descended like sl1adows of the night itself. 
And gaining their canoe, they slipped out upon 
tl1e calm sea, and were soon paddling for the 
mainland. 
-

N EXT day camo tl1e staggering news. 
Nipper's schoolfellows at St. Frank's 

little dreamed, t-hat morning, that l1e 
ha.d spent ha.If the night on higl1 adven­

ture, for he obeyed the rising bell ,vith tl10 
others, and was down bright and early. 

The Remove \'\'"U.S not quite itself tl1eso dn}"S, 
for it had not yet recovered from tl1e shock· of 
losing Handf orth & Co. in such tragic circum­
stances. 

Tl1e morni11g newspapers did not contain t.i1e 
stupendous oows ; but St. Frank's hea.rd ,vell 
before mid-cla,}"'· Caistowe was seetl1ing-as, 
indeed, ,vas C\.1"ery other sea.port op tl1e coast. of 
tl1e English Channel. 

,.fl1e story was stark in its simplicitJ,', 
During the night an incoming Soutl1 America.n 

liner l1ad been ordered to heave-to in mid­
Cl1an11cl ; a submarine of no establisl1ed 
nationality l1ad given tl10 order, a.nd tl1e startlccl 
liner's capt.a.in had been curtly told that if 110 

offered tlto slightest resista.nce a shell "'ould be 
fired into tl1e vessel's ,vaterline. 

Armccl men, all heavily masl-ced, l1ad boarded 
tl1e liner. None of tho passe11gers had been dis­
turbed, for they were all sleeping. But tl1e officer 
and crew, menaced b;,. the deadl~y automatics of 
tl1e modern pirates, l1ad been compelled t-0 obey 
orders. 

Tl1e strong--room had been lootecl-and 
twenty cases, containing silver in bul]io11, l1acl 
been remo,:--ed. It was a consignment wortJ1 
tens of t.l1ot1sa.nds of pounds, from an important, 
Argentine sil v·er mine. 

Not by a ,vord or a sign had the raiders re­
veal?~ their identity. For once Zingrave wa,s 
cautious. Ile was not yet letting the v,rorld 
h:now that tl1is wa!\ 0110 of his onterprises-tl1at 
tl1e Lca~uo of the Green Triangle l1ad re .. 

commenced its deadly operations against 
societ.y. 

Fra11tic lviroless messages for l1olp l1ad been 
sent out, of course, but long before any assist­
ance coltlcl reael1 t.l1e liner tl1e raiders l1ad gone­
tl1e submarine l1a.d sl1ccred off, submerging and 
,1'nnishing. . 

It \\·as all tl1e more daring bccal1se vessels, at 
that ,Tery moment., were searching for t.ha 
missing Ossi1Jee. And l1cre tl10 Ossipee J1ad 
boldly a.ppearell in tl10 open, and had looted 
tl1is liner t 

~11110 a.flair caused a world-wicle sensation. 
It was no\'\· known \\yhy the Ossipee. l1ad been 

seized-but it \\"as certainly not known wl1ere 
the Ossz:pee ,vas being hidden, or how it was 
possible for lier to appear and vanisl1 so brazonly. 

Naval destro)'·ers, grim sleutl1s of tlie sea1 

were l1nnting. Na val seaplanes flitted l1ith~r 
and thither across the sky. But every effort 
was unavailing. 

Tho pirate subma.rine. had come, and it l1ad 
gone. Tl1ero ,vas only one clt10 and Nelson 
Leo ,,?as the only ma.n who knew tl1at this "yns 
a '' red herring across tl1e trail.'' l\Iystorious 
Iigl1ts ha.d been seen off tl1e coast of Normandy, 
and never for a moment did Lee doubt tha-t 
Zingra\-·e was responsible for those ligl1t.s. A 
blind-to lead tl1e authorities to believe tl1at 
the st1bmarine lair was situated soruewl1ere 
along the coast of Fra.nce. 

Nelson Lee wa-s quite complacent wl1ilst the 
world wondered. For the great detective was 
ready for tl1e noxt move-and he was eager to 
cross swords with these twentieth cc'-ntury 
pirates. 

THE END. 

( The Big Thrills of the u,eeh a-re all i·n 
ne~t lf'ed.nesday's Gripping Long (-1oniplete 
Detective-Thrill~ entitled : '' Tl1e Pi-rate 
S1,bmarinel '' Don't tniss if.) 
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Our Weekly Pow-Wow Between the Editor and His Pals I 

!\Iy DE-.\R CHU1'1S, 
-T 11 o appen.ranco 
of a para.grnpl1 on 
l1iking in tl1is chat 
J1as hacl some ro­
marl~able results. 
Personally, I am 
fond of 11.il~ing. I 
regard it as a 
s1)lendid exercise 

Teacher : " Y ot1r 
essay on ' Our Cat ' 
is word ior ,vord 
tl1e same as yotir 
brother's.'.! 

Jimmy : '' Yes, 
sir. It's the same 
cat.'! 

~ •~nd a tonic, and I 
· said as mt1cl1 in 

this paragraph. As 
a res11lt, I l1ave 
recei,.red dozens of 

. 

\ ~1'1!111 i.____.._ 
Letters to the Editor 
should be addressed 

(F. Hughes, I, 
Braemore Road,. 
Hillsborough, fihef. 
field-a penkriije.) to NELS OR LEE LIBRAB Y, l'leetway House, 

Farringdon Street, London, E.C.4. 

letters from roaclers °\\'·ho are all keen hikers. 
One reader from the north l1as sent me 

so,?'eral long letters describing his club's outings, 
and from them I gather that he has some jolly 
fine time~. Summor is in full swing, and tl1e 
call of the open road is heard above t,he clat­
tering of trams, rumbling of carts and L,u8es, 
nnd other nerve-racking noises of city and town. 
To be away from it all, that s the thing-to 
feel tl1e soft springing grass under ono's feet, 
n.nd to fill the lungs with pure country air. 
Gee, I'm getting qt1ite poetic. That mt1st be 
the rest1lt of tl1e sun streaming in tl1rougl1 my 
office window ! 

But tl1e great point is this : Tl1e open road 
makes it.s appeal to us all. Now, you hikers, 
~,..ou ramblers, let's hear from you. Let me 
l1ave news of your doings, your adventtll'es on 
~~ot1r next tramps. You will find a keen audi­
ence in not only your editor, but hundreds of 
follow-reader l1ikers. 

Your Free Gilt Goupons 
must be mounting up now. Stick to it. Don't 
let an opportunity go by of collecting as many 
of these Free Gift Coupons as you can. You 
will find two more coupons in this week's issue, 
and in e. few week's time, I am giving you a 
SPECIAL BONUS COUPON TOTALLING 
250 POINTS. Thatts an extra-good bit of 
news, eh ? 250 points all on one coupon ! 

Don't for~et our comnanion papers, the 
'' Ranger,'! • Gem,'! and 1 ' Magnet'' are also 
giving away coupon~ in this 10,000 Gift :e1an. 
If you wnnt to add to your collection bl1y any 
of these fine papers. 

PRIZES FOR READERS' JOKES 
'' Bother my bad memory,'' exclaimed the 

professor to a friend at a reception. 
'' What trick has it played yon now ! '! 
'' Why, I loathe these crowded functions, 

and I intended to forget to come, yet here I am, 
having forgot to forget 1 !! 

(H. Ralph, 2, Raleigh jtreel, Tantany Estate, 
W. Bromwich-a pocket wall.et.) 

Angry Gent. : '' Hi ! Waiter ! Come and 
have a, look at this sat1sage. ~! 

Waiter: '' why, there's nothing wrong.'~ 
Angry Gent. : '' The ends are too close to­

gether for my liking-that's what's wrong.~! 
(0. Fairweather. R.A.O., Camberley_ Surrey-a 

r,enkni/e.) 

Boastful Travel­
ler: '' Ah ! You sl1ould just see the beautift1! 
sunset in the east.'' 

Old Salt : '' I sl1011ld like to ! I'"·e never 
seen it set anywhere but in the west..'~ 

(A. E. Speight, "Qu.eensmead,'' 291, Sheen 
Road, Richmo1id-a pocket wallet.) 

-
Doctor : '' If yot1 want to get thin, you must 

eat only fruit, toast, lean meat, w:1d drink 
orange Juice.,, 

Pat.ient: '' Before or after meals i !! 
' 

· (A-Iiss N. Oliflon, Oolinso, Gralto11 Road, 
Cheltenham, a pociet wallet.) 

Second: "Pull lourself together, Darkie ! 
Say to yourself, ' I m going to win tl1is fight,'. 
and you will.'' . 

Darkie : '' Doan you be so suah ! Al1 knows 
just how I tell lies l '! . 

(V. Hemming, Eaves Green, llleride,i, nea·r 
Oove-ntry, a penknife.) 

.- CheID¥1t ~ '' Fetch me a blue bottle, quick, 
boy.•~ 

Assistant: '' Please there isn't a bluebottle 
here. Will an ordinary housefly do ! '! 

(H. A. Harrie, K·i1ig Edward Ward, King 
George HospuaJ1 lljord---a pocke, wallet.) 

A man put his fingers into a horse's mouth to 
see how many teeth it had. The horse closed its 
mouth to see how many fingers the man had. 
Tho curiosity of both was satisfiod. 

(H. Kent, 28, Emerson Avenue, Toronto, 
Canada. .A grari<l prize.) 

l\Iac said he could feed bis family of six 011 
half a pound of steak, but his friend said it was 
not possible. 

'' Hoots, mon, of course it ie 1 '~ said Mac. 
"And I hae some over. Ye ken it's this ,vay: 
At dinner I say to the bairns, • Who'll have 
some steak or threepence T • and they all hae 
threepence. Then when the puddin• comes 
along I say, ' Who'll hae some puddin~ for 
threepence ? ' and they all hae the puddin and 
I get my threepences back. D'ye ken the noo., 
mon ! '~ 

(L. Smit/11, 126, Hoof Street, Grafton, N.S. W., 
Australia. A grand prizs.) 

YouR EurrOR• 
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D·Jteatliless Thrills and Ama.~i,ig Adt,enftires In fJic Heart of Afrira • 

• =========================================================-==-=-=-=-=-=-=-=-==·=-=:-::--=--=-=--=== 

Tom Cook, a young explorer, has been crowned king by the people of a mysteri­
ous city in the heart of Africa. Things prove happy for the new ruler until he lea.rns 
that Gobo, a cunning high priest, is plotting his downfall. As Gobo is in hiding, 
Tom sends his Zulu servant, Lulu, wlth a native woman who knows his wbe~e­
abouts, to bring him to the palace ! 

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

Trapped J 

SOLTPSA, tl1e native V."oman ,vho was 
leadir1g Lt1lu to the hiding-place of 
Gobo, seemed to be making a discreet 
1·ot1nd, so as to avoid any habitation. 

Bt1t the experienced old \Varrior could 
follow pretty ,vell the direction they were 
tnlting lJy glancing at the stnrs as he had 
taken directio11 many times and oft on the 
veldt on scouting a11d ht1nting ex1)editions. 

After an hour's ,valk he gatl1ered tl1at they 
hnd made a complete circt1it of the city and 
\\,.ere no,v some,vhcre 11ear the temple itself. 
There ,vas a low tt1mble down looki:1g hut 
of the ust1al beehive shnpe right in his 
immediate path, a11d at tl1is the fat \\·on1an 
paused, and motioni11g to tl1e Zulu to come 
closer, '\\~hispered : 

''Enter, ~esardu, migl1ty con1n1nnder of 
the nrmy·. I, your slave and lover, ,vi)l follo,v 
l~ter. I ,vatch a,vhile. Enter, lord of my 
life.'' 

There ,vas not a speclt of ligl1t to sl10,,.: 
the Zulu ,vhe.re he ,va~ going, and for a 
second he paused to peer into the l1ut's dense 
blackness. Then a shoulder like a bullock's 
l1aunch ga,~e him a violent sho,·e, a11d ns lie 
went spin11i11g into the darl,11ess S011psa's 
moclcing ·voice called: 

'' Enter, "'l1it.e man's servant ,vl10 rept1Ises 
Soupsa tl1e Brave. ~faybe, Lesardu, ~"Ott 

will repent Jtour slt1rri11g ·,vords ,vhen Gobo 
has do11e \\·i th yott." 

He l1ardly henrd more than her ,·oice, 
fC?r 11ext second his I eet shot out from t1nder 
him and next scconcl he ,vas sq11atted on his 
!1at1nches sl1ooting do,vn,vn rds on son10 • 
smootl1 st1rface i11to complete cla1·k11es~. 

As lie shot do,,"n l1e m11ttered: 
"No,v ,,,.here ma}· Ber1 Bolcl Le? If 

he has· fo]lo,,·ecl me as }1e JJromised he may 
)'et fetch baas--" 

\Vhoosl1 ! 
Someth iug cnn1e l1urtli ng clo,vr1 beh ir1(l 
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hiin, a11d ,1 ,veigl-1t ~truck l1is shot1lder as · a 
familiar ,,.oice n1oaned: 

'' Thet ]1eifer's do11e n1c; sl1e's sure sol' 
t11o a pt~p tl1isyer ti~e~ a1~cl \\~liar ,poo' ol' 
N tt n-a-ot 1s-- Suff er1n ". 11 d ca ts ! 

.A0

brigl1t ligl1t shone into their faces and 
tl1ey slid do,vr1 a shaft into a large under­
ground der1 b1·illiantly lighted 1by the 
temple lamps. Lulu was 11p in a fla~ and 
fighting ,vith all his strength as half a 
dozcr1 n1en grabbed him, but it was no use, 
a11d he \\'as hauled to his feet to stare 
st1·aight into th·e malevolent blinking eyes 
of the aged Gobo. But Lult1 looked beyo11d 
the monkey like cot1ntenance; beyond the 
grinning faces of the ht1ndred odd priests 
above tl1eir heads to a grat.ing where a doze11 
great lions s~iffed and pa,ved, _ and he k11e,v 
-that he and his little American comrade 
had been trapped to afford old Go·bo and 
his priests tl1e last crt1el jo)"'S of watcliing 
defenceless prisoners fight the t1nequal fight 
against. the forest-bred brt1 tes. --

The High Priest's Vengeance! 
, , ELCO~fE, .Lesardt1, commancler of 

the army, mottthpiece of Tomki1k 
the Great, tl1e priests of the great 
god bid ye welcome ! '' 

Tho ,sneering, sarcastic -,vords '\\ .. ere snarled 
out by the old priest as 11e peered closely 
into the face of the giant Zt1lt1 with malevo­
lent gl€e; but he bit the sentence off short 
and stared harder still for a moment, whilst 
an expression of mingled wrath and bc,vilder­
rr1ent crossed his wrinkled old face. 

"Bring me a torch, quick l" he snarled; 
and as one was thrust into his hand he 
,vaved it before the Zulu's face until Lulu 
"\\"as almost choked with the smoky fumes. 

"Li£ t me the casque from his head; I 
,vould see his face," ordered Gobo, his voice 
huskier than ever with wrath. The chain­
mail helmet was lifted from the Zult1's head, 
,vhich he threw ·back proudly as he faced the 
trembling old furY. with pride and dignity. 

Again Gobo p_eered closely, the torch 
scorching the Zulu's face. · 

"So yot1 are not Lesardt1 !" .hissed the old 
priest. '' You are an impostor ! '' 

'' No impostor I!'' replied the Zttlt1 pro11dly. 
''It ,vas :you and your lovely granddaughter 
,vl10 called me a Lesardu. 'Twas yott who 
showed me the tricks of. the .temple an~ how 
to spea.k throt1gh the idol in the voice of 
Tomk11k the Great. It was you "'·ho had the 
st1rprise of your wicked life when your sup­
posed slave used other than the words you 
had put into his mouth. It was you ,vho 
fooled yourself. Oh, Gobo, ,vho has fooled 
the people for so many years!" 

~ With a snarl like an enraged hyena the 
priest brought the flaming torch crasl1ing 
across the Zulu's mouth. It left a black 
mark and a blistered bt1rn, bttt Lul11 never 
flinched. Instead he stared back at t}10 
priest witl1 cold contem1)t., . a11d lie m11ttel'cd: 

'' Some time I'll mnke ~~ott pa:y· for that 
blo,v, Gobo the priest, tl1e tr,litor ! It is the 

act of a llrave n1un to smite a prisoner 'l\·ith 
l1is ha11ds held behind him, is it not ? 011ly 
an ape ,vo11 ld do so !'' 

Gobo fairly gibbered, b11t e,·e11 he co11ld 
feel a se11se of sharne at boi11g tau11ted ,vith 
co,vardice by a prisoner before his o,v11 
priests. He dasl1ed the torch to the grot111d, 
v.·hilst a.n evil smile wreathed his lips. 

'' A little later we ,,,ill see just how bra ,·e 
a man )~Ott are, and how long it takes so 
brave a man to die slowly, a·h, slowly, hung 
by the shot1ldcr-blades on red-hot hooks. 
Then· shall yotlr body be give11 to the lions. 
Where, then, is Lesardu ?'' · 

Lultt thre,v back his head arid la11ghed, 
thot1gh his bi1r11t moLtth made it a pai11ft1l 
thing to do. · 

'' All .that is left of )·our ,~(arrior lies 
:yonder 1n the du11geon from whicl1 the gates 
of the are11a are worked. Do you remember 
you heatd tl1e s011nd of a strtrggle ancl a cry? 
That ,vas whe11 Lesardu met his end and I 
took his anno11r. Then did yot1 tell me all 
the secrets of the temple. But you made 
one mistake, priest. Y 011 said tl1nt 'l,omkttk 
was but a legend and never existed; that 
this ,vhitc-faced lad is btlt an impostor 
takir1g advar1tage of a cha11ce resembla11ce. 
Fool!'' _ 

Well did the Z11lt1 k11ow ho,v to play t1pon 
the superstitiot1s fears of such a man as Gobo, 
,vho, wl1ilst f00Ji11g others, cot1ld be so easily 
·fooled. 

"Kno,v that Tomkttk the Great li,,,.es !" 
th-undered the Zt1lt1·, his great voice ringing 
through the vaults. ~' His magic is n1ighty; 
so mighty that yot1rs is but as the breath of 
a child to a whirl\vind. You cannot kill me, 
Gobo; your k11ives would turn to putty 
against my breast, your spears cn1mple 11p, 
and your s,vords be as parchment ! 

As a matter of fact, he ,vas trying to en­
rage the old priest so that his end should 
be a speedy one, for he dicL not thi11k there 
,vas a cha11co of their escaping this time, 
and he had no fancy for hanging in agony by 
t.he shot1lder-bla.des on a red-hot 1100k and 
being fed piecemeal to the lions 1·aging a 
fe,v feet away. 

'' If we c.annot kill )'Ott, then it ,vot1ld be 
but vlaste of time to try yet!,, mumbled the 
priest with a sarcastic grin. '' B11t what 
about the little ,vhite-faced man? Being a 
servant of Tomkttk, maybe he, too, cannot 
be killed. Bring him hither!,, 

Being so small and slight, the priests ha<l 
not fbother,ed mttch abou·t t·he engineer, ,v,hose 
,vrists were somewhat loosely tied bel1ind hin1 
,vhilst he was supported by t,vo stnl,vart 
priests who gripped his skinny arms under the 
armpits and propelled him for,vard at Gobo's 
command. 

1111 How no,v, ca11 yott, the servant of the 
mighty Tomkt1k, too, clefy death?'' sneered 
G obo, tl1rt1stir1g h-is face close to Ben's to 
pec1" short-sightedly into l1is eyes i11 expecta­
tion of reading the fear i11 them. '' Ha ,re ye 
no fear of tl10 lions tearing yot1r flesh, of 
·l1ot hoo·ks boring into.---'' 

'' A ,v, pttt a sock in itJ'' cried Ben, tttrn .. 
ing his head a,vay and blo,~·ipg. '' I dt1nno 
what in heck yer sayin', an', brotl1cr, :Yuh 
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oughter take sometl1in' for thet breath. Gee, 
I dunno what yuh been ea tin', but it must ha' 
been dead some time. Crow-bait, I guess. 
Phew!" 

Gobo cot1ld not understand what lie said, 
of cot1rse, but his expression of disgust was 
quite sufficiently insl1Jting, and the enraged 
priest brought his skinny old ha11d across the 
American's mouth, or, rather, he aimed to, 
bt1t one of the quickest side-stepping boxers 
on the America11 ring just moved an inch, 
then s\\~uns: on the sttpporting arms of the 
priests, "~h1lst his feet fl.ashed up in a light­
ning kick that cattght old Gobo right under 
the chin and lifted him to the other end of 
the dungeon. 

Yt1l1 kin betcher life I didn't come monkeyin' 
,vith ol, Gobo wit'out bein' pree-pared. I 
knoo he wuz as full o• tricks as a blue-faced 
monkey-but so'm I I H3,,ar's one on 'em. 
lloudini tnught me thet up in Montreal one 
time. I knoo it'd con1e in mighty 11seft1l 0110 

day !'1 

He showed his ,v1·ists free \\·ith the rope 
still tied, dangling from one of them. 

''But thet's on'y a beginnin'," he con• 
tinued. "I g1tess it's up to us to teach these 
yer bully men n lesson, an' we'll make a 
start wi' ' Daniels in the lions den '-but 
yuh an' me ain't goi11' to be th' Daniels, 
boyee ! Not on ~er life. Them parts is goir1' 
to be filled by said priests-an' so's th' lions!" --There ,vas a roar of triumph, a scream of 

pain and terror from the old priest, and as 
he did a somersault out of reach of the 
questing paws of the lions in the cage at the 
oth~r end, it v .. as seen that his long robe had '' 
been slit from top to bottom and that a good 
quarter of a~ pound of steak had been tom 
from him. He danced around, foaming at 
the mouth and yelling with pain until one 
of the priests rushed into the temple and re­
turned ,vith some cooling balm which he 
applied to the injured part, whilst Gobo 
cursed l1im for a clumsy fool. 

Facing the Lions! 
HAT you mean to do, little one?" 

asked the Zulu, his eyes rolling 
,vith excitement as he sa,v that 
Ben Bold was free. ''We cannot 

Ben grinned at his distorted face and 
chuckled: 

'' Mebbe thet'll be a lesson to yuh to keep 
yer dial cut'n free-born Amurrican citizen's 
clock, mister man ! If yuh think yuh kin 
come a11' breathe on muh jest how an' w'en 
yuh like-yuh've got anotner guess comin' 111 

Gobo spoke a few words in an undertone 
to the priests, and two of them supported 
him away, ,vhilst the priests filed out after 
him, giving the two prisoners malevolent 
grins as they passed. 

The gate.s clanged to behind them and 
,vere double locked, the prisoners being left 
alone "'ith tl1e ·lions prowling to and fro a 
few feet away. 

"Come on, big__guy, open out an' spill what 
th' game is! What is th' programme, an' 
,v'en does it start? What air they goin' to 
do to us? Somethin' sticky, I'm thinkin' J'' 

"'Tis so,'' assented the Zulu somewhat 
gloon1ily. '' After hanging us by the 
shoulder-blades on red-hot hooks the old 
witch-doctor says l\-.. e feed the lions, slo\'\'ly, 
piecemeal !" · 

"Vurry kind of him; a vurry purty 
thougl1t !" mttrmure.d the little American. 
'' Th' 011ly thing is-I guess \\"e won't be 
hyar ,v'en th' entertainment starts." 

Lulu glanced at him in surprise. The little 
man's ,\·rists were still tied behind him, and 
their ,veapons had been taken from them. 
What chance cottld they ha,re a~ainst the 
nt1mber of priests and those ferocious forest 
brttte~ pacing a fevl feet away? 

"Little rna11, you are a good feller and a 
brave man, but this ti1ne I think ,,·e iace 
dcatl1, st1re a.nd slo,v-death I'' Lulu said. 

_, Sez jttih !'' grinned Ben. '' I've faced it 
slow an' stire an' quick but t1nsartain so many 
times thet I~ve come to th' conclusion thet 
nuthi11's finished 'til th' balls stopped rollin' 
on this grec11 airth. Ha, .. e a bit on yer uncle. 

get out of here; every way is closed1 and the 
lions--11 

"Th' lions air gain' to do the1· stuff w' en 
th' time comes, don't ,vorry !'' said the 
America11 confidently. ''Jest keep yer 
peepers an' yer ears open while I take a 
peek at th' walls yarnder. I guess this yer 
private torture den is some pecooliar con­
structed!,, 

He glanced around him at the stone ,va.lls 
on which were grim stains, relics of past 
occupa\1ts wl10 had suffered at the cruel 
hands of the gl1astly priests of Tomkttk 
temple. But the little American was quite 
unpertt1rbed. He strolled rou11d whistling 
under his breath, fishing in a belt concealed 
right under his clothing next to his skin and 
transferring its contents to the pocket of 
his shi1·t ,,?here they would be handier. 

Lt1lu ,vatched him in goggle-eyed amaze .. 
ment, but keeping his ears open to catch any 
sound of the ret11rn of the priests. · The 
silence \\'as 011ly broken, ho\\i·ever, by tho 
shuffling of the great beasts• pads and nn 
occasional snarl as the front ones snapped 
at one of tl1e \\"eaker who had pushed his ,vay 
to the front. 

Ben peered out between the ba1·s, peering 
out beneath his hand at the opposite side of 
the lions' cage. He nodded his head approv­
ingly and approached a gate i11 the ,vall of 
their own prison. Through tl1is ,vas anotl1er, 
much narrower cage, ,vith a wall ,vhich 
sloped sharply upwards. It ,vns scorcl1ed 
from high up to withi11 a co11ple of feet of 
the ground, and he ga,Te a grim chuckle as 
he read tho sign. 

''Vurry purtyl'' he said. ''Loo, yt1h an' 
me is gain' to have a sorter leetle cat an1 

mouse game, ,vit' us playin' th' leadin' parts 
o' th' mice an• Leo th' lion as the cat! Least­
ways, thet's th' programme as sketched out 
by Gobo an' his feller clerg)... But mebbe 
thar's goin' to be some li'l alteration o' 
cast!" 

He pointed to the scorcl1cd ,valls of tl1e 
narrow cage next door! 
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'' \Vo'ro buzz~d in tI-.ar; se~ _it'f;je~~ narre! 
'ntiff for yuh to stan~ up~1gl1t ag inst . t~ 
,, .. all lcanin' back so s Mister Leo ca1n t 
reach Thet's all right; but ,vhen red-hot 
bars ~ro let do"'h .. n J'uh air between th' devil 
an' th' deep sea. Yul1 kin take yer ch'ice 
bct,veen havin' )rer flesh burnt off or takin' 
a cl1ance ,vit' tl1' lions' cla'\\·s thro' th' bars. 
Nattcrally thet takes some time, an' affor's 
111 ucl1 amoosement for th' bully priests I'' 

'' Little man, can yott let me loose?'' 
pleaded th~ Z11I1.1, alm?st pit_eously, as he 
wawhed his pal strolling leisurely about. 
'' I"d like a cl1ance to fight for my life!'' 

'' Not necessary, ho; tho' I'll loosen yuh 
np a piece so's yer circoolation ,von't suffer. 
Bt1t promise m11h tl1et ,vhatever yuh see, 
ho\\10, .. er they start trcatin' me, thet yuh 
,von't butt in 'til I'll gi,,.e :yt1h th' "Tord? If 
:yuh did-yt1h' d plumb spile ever:ythin' an' 
,ve' d likely casl1 in our checks; promise!" 

Lulu promised readily enot1gh, and Ben 
loosened his bonds st1fficiently to permit the 
blood to flow freely and so that he could 
even wriggle freo ",.ith an cff ort, but again 
he ,,,.arned him not to att.empt anything until· 
he got tl1e word. 

'' Say, 'tend to this a11' git it straight,'' 
Be11 whispered. ''W'en th' time comes I 
,Ya11ter be tl1' first to tlo th' Daniel trick 
an' go inter th' narrer cage to amuse th' 
lio11s; git n111h? No,v, tl1' ct1nnin' ol' 
priests ~11 reckon thct t11' bra, .. est man \\·ill 
give 'em th' bestest time, see? \Vill y11l1 
]{ind o' act skeered to blazes, all gone to t' 
pack an' ,,robbly at tl1' knees ,,~l1iles I net 
bra,,.e an' face deatl1 with a smile, git muh ?'' 

'' Show co,vardice ·before 1ny enemies?'' 
cried tl1e Zultt hat1ghtily. "I am a 
,,. arrior ! '' 

'' Y t1l1're a blamed fool, J .. er big stiff 1 '' 
snappccl tl10 American. '' Listen, yuh poor 
1nt1tt ! We gotta git out'n h)~ar, ain't we? 
I've gotta cast-iron cert pla11 for doin' it an' 
beat.in' these~yer gu)·s at ther o,v11 game an' 
pincl1in' ol' Gobo so's-- 'Ssh, quick, jump 
to it-tl1cy're comin·-act like ;ycr skeered 
stiff ! '' 

He \Vas back in his old r•lace, lolling 
against tl1e · wall with his hands tied behind 
l1im, """histling shrilly and looking at the 
Z11lu contemptuously. 

To give the latter l1is dt1c lie put up a won­
derful performance as t\\,.o stal,vart priests 
entered tho den. It was impossible for him 
to turn pale, but he ga\·o every other indica­
tion of extreme terror as the lions raved at 
tl1e bars in anticipation of their approaching 
1neal. His c)·es bulged ot1t of his head with 
terror, the s\\Teat ,vas already pot1ring do,,·n 
l1is face from the heat of the place. By 
some means he managed to foam at the 

uth, ",.hilst his knees sagged beneath him, 
he ht1ng in his bonds with t.rcmbling 

bs, begging feebly for mercy. 
r' Ben, ,vho l1ad picked up a fc,v ,vords of 
lhc language~ mostly terms of abuse, spat 
in l1is direction and jeered at him for a 
co,Yard, la11ghing at the priests and taunt­
h.1g them to do their worst. 

'l.,l1cy glancccl from one to the otl1er and 
grir1ned at the 5hnking Zulu .. 

' ' Ho, ho I Look at the great ono whose 
breath is death; the mighty leader, the chief 
of the army who knows not fear; the 
elephant whose tread shakes the earth. Pah, 
:you shottld be ash-amed, great bttllock ! Even 
your -little white friend does not quiver with 
fear as you do! Come, small man who shows 
not fear. You shall go first and show us 
some sport ero this man mountain of flesh 
is given to tho lions to play \vith. Come!'' 

He did not trouble to examine the little 
American's bonds, but sliced them througl1 
with a sharp knife, then shoved him through 
the iron gate into that little narrow cage 
outside ,vhich the lions leapt and Taged. As 
tl1e gate clanged to behind him Ben cast 
a glance across. As he expected the priests 
,vere gathered at the opposite side in a sort 
of private box protected with massive bars, 
whilst old Gobo ,vas in a stone place by 
l1imself, too high up for tl1e lions to reach. 

'' Psst, I fear ,ve shall not 11a , .. e much sport 
,vith the great elephant after all I?' muttered 
the priest disappointedly. '' Figl1t .for your 
life and jump out of reach of the beasts' 
claws, small man, and if ye do well, maybe 
,ve will keep ye for another day. Life is 
s\veet even with mangled limbs!'' 

'' I dunno what yuh're sayin11
, yuh putty-­

faced heatl1en I'' muttered Ben. '' But I 
guess it's no compliment. If 'twasn't for 
sp'ilin' th' sho,v I'd give yuh a l1aymaker 
in tl1' Darbey kelly that'd make yer refuse 
food for a month! But if I don't put it 
acrost yuh hully men in another ten minutes 
-call me a "?all-o:yed hambo11e. All set, 
Loo?'' 

·He leant agai11st tl1c wall out of reach of 
the dabbing paws of the lions. '11ho bars 
of the ca~e ascended an inch or two s? that 
the questing cla,vs could come a few inches 
farther under. He glanced upwarde at a 
sot1nd from above, and, as he had expected, 
ca11ght sight of a grin1 face of a glowing 
rc<l-hot bar of steel, balanced ready to be 
lowered on a chain. This \\·as to drive l1im 
a?lay from tl1e· safety of tl1e ,vall into the 
lions' ,Iutches, and a roar of delight and 
approvJal came from tl1e friests as he skipped 
agilely out of the way o a long-legged lion'-s 
talons. 

'' Yul1'll be laffin' tl1' wrong side o' yer 
mouths in a li'l while ! " he muttered; gi, .. ing 
a glance l1el1ind him at Lultt and seeing that 
the big man had worked his way out of his 
bonds. '' Hallo, here comes the blinkin' 
grill; guess I'd best make a start l ''· 

.. t\..s the long bar of iron. was let down from 
above he dived into bis shirt pocket and 
l>ro11ght out a tiny capsule, and as o. great 
pa,v dabbed beneath the bar-s he snapped the 
end of the capst1le and let the beast hav·e it 
rigl1t in the face. 

'' \Voof I'' 
The liori coughed and spluttered as the 

highly conccntratod gas entercp hie open 
jaws, and a couple moro who jostled him 
got a dose of the same medicine. A howl of 
surprise and wrath went up from tl1e priests 
at the otlfer side of the arena as the lions 
retreated, cot1ghing and barking, for, 1,3 Ben 
had been deprived of his "'·capons, they 
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could not see how lie could possibl)-- drive tl1e 
sa "·age beasts back. 

But tho .. t\merican gave t11em little time 
for eit.her surprise or act.ion. He gave a 
piercing \\--histle ,vl1ich ,vas the signal to Lt1lu 
and then pelted the other lions wi_th the 
capsules, so that they \\·ere dri,·en, coughing 
and snarling, to the otl1er en-d of the arena. 
'l'hoy ,vere rolling o,"er and o,Ter, fighting 
for breath like cats dosed ,vitl1 pepper! 

Then Ben thre,v a. shining, silver-plated 
tabloid bomb at the bars of the cage he 
,,-..as in. There ,vas a fl.ash, a dull roar, and 
the bars l1ad melted a,yay, leaving the cage 
open for the lions to enter. Then l,jt1lu 
dasl1ed tl1rougl1 the cpening and joined tl1e 
Ii ttle engineer. 

'' All cl' ar on tl1' ,vestern front, an' "·e'll 
durn soon cl' ar tl1e back ! " grinned Ben, as 
l1e thre\\" a couple more gas bombs amongst 
the lions. rl'he priests, ,vith some idea of 
stopping tl1e ravages this little white man 
was causing in their cages, jumped over the 
barriers, ancl were making their \\·ay behind 
the bars ,,·l1ere the cougl1ing lions tumbled. 

'' No,v, I'v·e gotcl1er \\·bar I \\·antcher ! '' 
J·clled Ben, and httrled one of the bright 
little explosive bom·bs full at the bars with 
the thro,v of a baseball pitcher. As it ex­
ploded the lions rushed through, glad to 
escape from that choking ga·s into fresh air 
~hich streamed through the open door. 
l'riests and lions met in a struggling mass 
and, needless to say, the priests stood no 
chance. 

'' Git ol' Gobo, '' yelled Ben. '' Gimme a 
back, long 'un !'' 

They raced across the arena to where old 
Gobo was sitting dumbfounded at the 
sudden turn of events. Lulu crouched 
against the high barrier, and Ben, taking a 
short run, leapt to his shottlders and thence 
into the '' box'' where the old priest sat. 

'' I've owed l'·11h one for a long time!'' 
breathed the American ex-pttgilist, and 
swung for the jaw. Cobo dropped senseless, 
ancl, picking up tl1c scraggy form, Ben 
lowered him over to his ·pal. ''Now, )1ou 
kt10,v the secret ,vay thro' th' temple, long 
't1n, beat it muy pronto, an' mebbe we kin 
git this ancient stiff to tl1' pallis ,._.i'out 
causin' a riot ! " 

By the King's Command! 
, , E have to ree-port, yottr Ro:rn I Lo,,·-

ness, tl1et ,ve ha,:-e carried ot1t said 
dooties as per schedule, nnd have 
h)rar th' goods intact an' ready 

for use. L11lu, show :}"er ba,\"SS tl1' sample \\·e 
l1a,"e brottght for his appro." 

Lulu had ,vrapped the slrinny form of tho 
priest up in his cloak, and now t1nrolled l1im 
and dropped him to the ma1•ble floor. He 
\\'as only just reco,"ering from the h:nock-out 
punch Ben had given him, and was half .. 
s1nothered by the manner in l\~hich he l1ad 
been carried tl1rough the city. T·his ,vas 
necessary, as there were still many adherents 
of the priesthood amongst the superstitious, 
nnd even Tomkuk's presence miu-ht not have 

stopped a riot if the high priest had been 
see11 to be a p1·isoner. 

'' Hully fl~l, "·here l1a ve you t\\"O fellers 
been?'' gasped Alva \T'a11deck, adjusting his 
eyeglass ancl sur,rey·ing the t,,,.o tousled sm?ko 
and bloodstained fig-tires and tl1e old priest 
,vho ,vas ~asping and ,,.,.ritl1i11g on the floor 
like a Ile\v 1y-landed fish. 

Bet,vee11 tl1em Ben and t·he Zulu told the 
story, and the t'\\·o cottsins roared ,vi ul1 
laughter as the)r told of the trap into wbic!1 
they had falle11. 

'' All's ,vell tl1at ends ,vell, bttt you ran a 
fearful risk,~, said Tom. '' If Ben hadn't 
been able to get at the gas bombs.--'' 

'' Gotta take a risk sometimes, an' it was 
\\~ort·h it to see Lultt -gi,·in' an imitation o' 
a feller in a bltte fttnk !'' grinned Ben. '' Nov.", 
what air l\"e goin' to do with this ht1lly 
man?'' 

'' Baas, let me kill him!'' suggested L11i,1, 
whetting his blade on the palm of his hand. 
,,, I do it qttick so's he don't sq11eal and bri11g 
his pals?'' 

'' No, you 'bloodthirsty old sa ,·age! ,t 
laughed ·'I.1om. ''Leave him to 1ne and tl1e 
counsellors. You and Ben had better go and 
carve into some grub. I can recommend the 
chioke11s, and the buffalo hump is tender a'! 
a mother's love, ,,,.bilst the native beer is--,. 

'' Okay, chief, 'nuff said!'' interrupted Ben. 
'' C'mon, thar, yuh terrified stiff, I'll race 
yuh to th' eats!'' 

'' I say, yu·h're surely not goin' to give 
this old stiff a chance of gettin' off, kid?'' 
asked Al, staring at Gobo with disgust 
through his eyeglass. The old priest had 
v;orked and shuffled his way across the marble 
floor like a loathsome monkCl', and now 6nt 
mum·bling to himself and squinting up at 
Tom \\·ibh his squinny eyes like a male'\·olent 
baboon's. '' He's still got friends i-n the city, 
maybe e,·en amongst the councillors, as you. 
say yourself. Supposin1 a verdict ~"as 
brot1ght in that let him off scot-free~,, 

''I don't think so. Any,vay, I'm not goirt' 
to interfere with ancient native customs, 
ancient rights. They had a special ritual 
1vhere one of noble blood or a priest is con­
cerned, and I \\"ant them to follow that. 
They ha·ve to l1a,·o a pt1blic trial, ,vith all 
the citizens assemibled, at a certain spot, and 
as old Gobo has so much influence I guess 
it ,vottld cause more trottble not to compl~ .. 
vli th the ctistoms than to rt1n the risk: of his 
getting off. Besides, don't ~yot1 see tl1a t ""C 
shall be able to find out "·ho are his friends 
on the council, and. therefore traitors to tl1e 
throne, by t.he ,va~? they carry on. I l1ave 
my suspicions, and I'd like to confirm 'em!'' 

'·' Yuh st1re are a funny sorter felle 
boyee, '' said his cot1sin. ''I can't right 
make yuh out. Yt1h are taking your jo ._ 
ji1st as seriousljy, as if yt1h ,,,.ere in reality ·?· 

Tomkuk the Great, instead of it bein' just 
a coincidence. \Vhy ·"\\,.orry abot1t the3o 
Golden Citizens, any,vay; tl1ey're nothin' b11t 
a lot o' durned sa,rages "·hen all's said and 
done t'' 
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'" Tl1 i11l~ so?'' 8aitl rl"or11 Ciltiet-ly. ''You 
\Y~•• lll Jl't call olll .~Ietl~i, t l10 cl1ief counsellor, 
a Qav.1ge or a11 1g11orant n1ar1, ,,,ould )-ot1? 
\\~l;y n1a11 alive, he's got as higl1 principles 
as great a !.egard for t-110 ,velfare of l1i3 
ca1111tr} ... ar1d its people as a great statesn1a11 
n t l1ome ! He's bce11 tl1ro11gl1 the history arid 
the arcl1iv·es ,vitl1 1ne, and, believe me, tl1e5e 
,vere 011ce a 'lel'y fi11e and advanced people. 
.. -\.not-her ·t,hing, I am convi11ced th·at Toml,:uk: 
tl1e Great ",.as my actt1al a11cestor, and tl1' 
records show tl1at he ,vas the grandest king 
tl1at tl1e co1111try ever had, and did more for 
tl1e .o-oocl of the people tha11 any other. That's 

.so111-~thir1' of a tradition to li,·e llP to, ht1h ?,, 
· '' 1~11e\v ! '' Al whistlecl. ''I'd say it ,vas. 
: B11t say, bos·ee, it sot1nds !il{e yuh'cl settled 
llo\vr1 11:y .. ar for keeps? Is tl1et so? ,v ot1ld 
~yo11 c1111ck t1p civilisation, yot1i■ oVw·a people to 
sett1e do\\·n right here in saYn.gery, jt1st to 

I . ,,,, 
be a, i1ng ! 

'1~0111 lat1ghed. 

l1i111self, goir1g to .stand bel1ind the (;l'eat 
chair ,vl1ere l1e could ,vhisper to his cousin 
if necessary. "It's his bein' so natL1ral that 
Jets hin1 ge"t a\Vny ,~·it.h it. I'd be fumblin' 
all th' time, but 11ot Oltr Tommy !'' 

In a fe,v mi1111tes the council filed in, led 
by old l\iletla in his robes as chief counsellor. 
He bo\'\,.ed to Tom and stood be£ ore the t!hair 
at the other ends of the great ta:b]e._ Then 
all tlie cot1ncillo1·s rnised their rigl1t hands 
nl1d ga,·e tl1e royal salt1te: 

''Baihete, Toml~11li: the Great! Baihete!''· 
'' Hail, oh, my co11nsellors, be seated,,_, !aI,I 

Tom qt1ietly. •' I am a ,vare t.l1nt it is yo11r 
c11st.om that ,,phen a priest or noble is 
charged ,vitl1 a crin1·e that a certain trial m11st 
be give11 l1im, tho11gl1 in this case tl1is man's 
gtiilt is k110,vn to orie ar1d all. I ,vish you to 
carl"y ot1t tl1at ct1sto1n ,vithottt interfere11co 
from 111c. As J1 0tt kr10,,1'-by t.he po~,.er gi,·en 
111e I co11ld blast tl1is man ,vith one ,ror<l 
a11<l his place ,vo1tlll 1~110,v l1in1 no rnore. But, 
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'' I 111igl1t do ,vorse. .i\t a·ny rate, I shot1lcl 
be doing a bit of good instead of jt1st 
grubbiri, along as a cattle--rancher on the, 
~an1besi ! Of col1rse, I'd ha,·e to go bacl-c 
bo111c first and bring dad ·along bacli ,,rith me. 
::\[y, how he ,vot1ld rcv·el in tl1is cottntry--'' 

''Um, l'\·e got a J111nch thet if ever you 
get a,vay fron1 th' Golden City you'll never 
c,Jn1e hacl~ again!'' said Al. '' Good job, too; 
it' 5 a bit too c11 t throaty hyar for ,vnite mer1. 
Lool< at this ol' reptile, frinstance. \Vhy, I 
he]ieve he's ti-yin' eome of his spells ou u~ 
1 · i g] l t Il O \V ! ' ' 

To111 glanced at the ragged figure crottche<l 
tl1ere, still cla~ i11 the dirty ta_ttered robe 
,vhich had bee11 rent by the lion's cla,,·s. 
(]oho ,,1 as sqt1atted · loolring at ltlm ,,·ith 3 

fixed gaze, and muttering to himself nineteen 
to the dozen, ft1mbling at something under 
J1is robe and 1naking mystio signs in tlte air. 

'' He can't ht1rt me I've got my fingei:3 
<!1'06sed!'' Iat1ghed Tom. ''Bt1t it's abot1l 
time ,,,.e had old ~Ietla in and call a counci! 
111eeti11g to decide what.'s· to be dQne wi.th 
tliis olcl baboon. Ikinla mohasla homee1n 

,2\Ietla !', he called to one of the big negro 
11rvants ,,·110 cros5ed tl1e chamber at t!1~ 
rioment. · 
· He went to a g1'eat iron-bo11nd chest anf] 
took from it tl1e cro,vn and sceptre and sat 
11imself dow11 in the great carved ivory thro110 
\\·it-h the gold e1nbossed sirles ,vhi~h occupied 
i he e11d of the table. -

'' A blinlcin' liing to the n1a11ner borrl, and 
takes it it1st as natt1ral !'' mt1ttere-d .~I to 
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tl1ot1gh To111litlk reigns in my person, it is 
t-l1c. wish of him, yot1r r11ler ancl- god, that 
tl1e la,,,.s a11d customs of the land, as they 
l1ave been carried Otlt frorr1 gen~ration to 
gencratio11 1nay still he ol)~er,,.ed !'' 

There ,vas a sai~donic cht1cl{ling Jat1gh f ro1n 
tl1e crot1cl1ed-1tp figt1re on the floor, bt1t in 
a11other second he ,vas. lying back in a 
shri·velled-ttp heap on the floor, for a blinding 
fla~l1 had con1e froin tl10 clirection of the 
throne and son1ething fierJ~, squiggling like 
a serpent, flashed ac1·oss the floor ,,.,ith 
hissings and sparks ftyi11g, and ,vent off ,vith 
a bang almost in J1is face. 

''Mere:,, great Tomk11l< !'' he m11ttered in 
f rigl1t, hiding his n1onl~ey fat:e in his robe. 
~, lfercy, 0 king!'' 

'' Dost lat1gh, Gobo? '' Eaid To1n 1;te1--n]y. 
'' Beware lest yot1r next ]a11gh chol{es Jle !'' 

✓ 

''I did lJttt sr1eeze, great one!'' ,,·heezed 
the old ht1n1jbtlg. 

''Then sneeze in silence __ !,, ,var11ed Tom, 
11alf.:.choJ,ing with 1al1ghter; then said under 
J1is breath: '' What monkey t1"icks are yo11 
11tayi111

, yo11 big stiff 1 '~ 
'' 'S all right!'' chortled A]. '' I could see 

tl1' old ape ... ,vas goin, to gny th' eho,v. I 
tl1ot1"l1t I'd give }1im sometl1in' to think 
abot1t. J 11st a to\1ch o' 1nagnesii1m flash and 
n fiet"Y dragon. I always keep some fireworks 
ha11dy rol1nd these pa-rts. Never· know whe?J 
t l1ey'll come in t1seful.'! 

'' No,v n1y counsellors, hletla v.rill t.al{e 
c::harge, 'ar}d· yo11 \,~ill proceed exactly aa if 



4·l: T5Il~ "J\rt~L.~O:\T I.11-:1~ LlnR .. 1n1· 

I , v ere 11 o t l t ere, " s a id r J\> 111 ! , vi th a ~ 1n i 1 c 
a L.:o u n cJ ti 1 e 110 a rtl ; those lJ i g keen c y cs ,v as 
rtoting that, ~ig11ifica11t glances ,vere Jlassing 
l)et\veen {\vo of tl1e couni3ellors ancl tl1e· old 
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