
D 

0 51 . 0 ce e 0 3 
• 



Gripping Mystery Thriller Of Amazing Detective Adventures----

t •, 

ii 
• I 

'i\ J ', 

I I 
I 

I , i , 

I 

I 

I 
I 

I 

I 
I . 

CHAPTER 1. 
r he M y st e ry of t f1 e H o use master. 

' . , ' I 

S ·t'. Fll.,\Nl{'S ,r~1 s looliing (lrt1L1 c1 nrl 
g· 1·ey i 11 tl1e col fl lig·11 t of t l1e '" ttt t 1 y 
.u1,Jr11111g· ,Yh011 :K iJlpei· emerg·c--<l Iron1 
tl1c ~lo:ittr11 Ilc,use. If 0. ,vas lilJ ea 1·J:r 

-- t •\ fttl bef 01·e t.l1c s01u1clin g of t lie ri~in g-• bt' ! I. 
-; JJ1 t rrrl1 t': l1c sl1i ve i-ed, .. 1.~ J1.e p11l led I: i ~ 

o\ c-rcoat !11ore tig·11t]y· aLolLt l1in1. 
l11 i.110 e~i-ly li.g-l1t ll1e ol<l fel1ool tficl j)O~ 

lch)k ~1 ttrn~ti\·e '.rl1ere }1a<l bce11 J. 1ni.:f:. cl Gr­
' i l ;..;' t 1 l C I) i g] l ! . a ?l d i t ~ t i l l I 1 ll n g J boll t. 1. h n 

ra rt.lier lJ u i Id i 1, g:, look:e<i \' ~1 g·u e ar1d sl1a c.!u ''"Y-
r I 1 e ~n.n, l1ang·ing lo,v, ~110\vc<l coppery an~I 
dr_ill tlir<J1tg·l1 the- 111i.~t. lJ~1tcr, JJerl1aps, ih,_; 
~ : . , r 1 J ~ , y J. r 111 t I 1 \ r o u] d l, 1 ea t : th • : , u g l 1 · 111 cl c) f -~ ~' 

• • 
. : 1;-:. ill l', 

::"\-1 Jl 11 l i \ f O r .. 

• ► 

Sf. I-"'rank'~ [l-; n_ ' ll4J:ar. llc \\'J,:;., l!'. r~:e:t, 
(lf\f)ltfv c~ptai~1 of tl1e Jfourtl1. Jolin 11a.~ter­
fi..-•l(l ·n0<Jt~, the real skitlpcr, ,ras i11 tI1c 
:"'.i111ato1'iu111 ,\"iLil a ::-prai11cd Jf\g·. so Nir,r,cr 
"as filling i1is ~l1oes. 

J,:\-C•')~l1o(ly nt St. Fra1tk's l)c·lie\·~d t!1:1t 
~cl~o11 I .. ec ~11<l NipfJCr liad con1e io the 
~,~1100) !or ~1 f<>rt-u i g·l1t's l1oli<l~y-ar1d NipJJc r 
hi.t(l in1proYNl t lie ~hiui11g· l1ou1·, :-is soon as 11r 
hearc] of Boot~' infli.spof'..itiorl, by stCI'~)iu_~ 
iidO tl1e Fou1'tl1 e~1r1t·air1c·:,~ It) ,YG.~ n bit of :1 
r-11;1ng·e {t1r Ni1lper-fo:-, in t11c old da_,-~~ cd 
r·nn1 ~C', he l1dtl l)CCll the cn1)ta1n <J( ti·:' 
I tc11~0,·e . 

..:\ctn~tl~y ~\1:~1pc1· h~,J ',.rjz,,c.l that c-!1,111(1f' Iu: 
:1 ,. C'l'j" c.lclfi rt j t-~ t''~;J ~:t)ll. ] f C ] tad fl. [Hl. rt icu ! ~L 

,it1si: c fo rc~id(' i11 the~ :\lotlci-11 llon.-:c ju~~ 
r:o\v; for, l)y bf,!llg ii1 tI1e ).Iodern llo~I~Ct:i J1r 

r:;•~Jtl }Jc in ;1rn'.o.~t. r·o11~ta11t totlcl1 ,\i~!1 
.\fr .. -\rtln.tl' S·,).-:·krtdi:\ lhc 1Ioti.~e111a~t(1', 
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By EDWY 

SEARLES BROOKS 

Who JriJJed Marcus Strutt, the mysterious hermit of the Moat Bouse ? All the 
clues point to Mr. Stockdale, Master of St. Frank's, as be~g the culprit. But 

Nelson Lee is sure that there is someone else behind the whole crime. 
It is the famous detective,s difficult and perilous task to discover this unknown 
foe, and to save not only Mr. Stockdale, but the fair name of St. Frank's, from 

disgrace. 

Arid considC'ring tl1at. N clsor1 Lee a11d 
NiJlpcr l1acl f<>rgc<l a chai11 of evidc11ce ,,·hiul1 
co11nected l\Ir. Stockdale directly ,,·it.l1 tl1e 
1nurcler of l\Iarcus Strntt, of l\loat Hollo,v, 
j t ,,·as , .. cr.y 11cce.ssarJ~ that }10 sl1ould be 
,v a tcl1cd ! 

The tl1i11g ,\"as incrcc]iblc-·vet it ,\·as a fact. 
iir. St.ocl..:rla1e, t.l1c staid, scholarly· 111a11 ,v·l10 
r11led tl1c dcstir1ies of tl1e i-Ioder11 "IIott~e, ,vas 

11nq u C'stionalJ)y ir1 V()l ve<l in one of tl1e 111ost 
l)rulal cri111t•s ,vJ1icl1 the <listrict l1acl k:nO\\'Il 

for ~·enrs. Tl1a t he l1ad bee11 i11 ::\Ioa t lfollo\V 
011 tl1e 11i g}1t of the n1 u rder ,,·as a 11 est a lJ .. 
lisl1ed fact. But, fortu11alfl]~~t tl1e 11olice 
k11C\\" notbi11g. Ne ]s011 l ... ee aucl Ni f)J->er ,verc 
kce~)iug tl1~ir cvide11cc to tl1e111selYes-l1orJir1g 
against l101)e tl1at some f rcsl1 fact ,Youltl crop 
tlll ar1cl clear tl1e Sttspcctcd 111a11. Kelson Lee 
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,vas particularly acxio11s to avoid the hideotlS l1ud assttred 11i!n, mucl1 to l1is astoni.~l1rnent-, 
sear;dal ,vl1ich ,vot1l(l <lesce11d t1po11 tl1e old tl1at he ,vas co11vi11ccd of l\fr. Stocklialc's in• 
scl100) if 0110 of its 111asters \\·as arrested as 11ocencc-so far as tl1e actual 1ntlr<lcr 1.va~ 
a mt1rdcrcr. cor1cerned. l,.. ct Leo bel10, .. cd that if he tln-

T11e trail had startecl i11 Lo11don, ,vl1ere ma.sked the n1tlr<lerer, 110 ,vottld bring 
Nelson Lee had bee11 called in to i11vestigate irreparable tragedy 11pon tl1e Hot1semastcr 
an apparer1tly trifli11g flat burglary. He had ." It looks like bei11g a big, da:y, ,_. murmured 
thougl1t little of it t111til his keen, sea1~ch- Nipper, as l1e thrttst his hands i11to his 
i11g e:y·es detected a tiny golden charm, evi- pockets, and strolled off to,vards tl1e ... ~ncie11t 
dently to1·n frori1 a watchchain. It ,,·as in Hotise. '' I ,vo11der if tJ1e gt1v'nor's tlp l·ct ·1 
tl1e sl1apo of an elephant, and had originally I'd give quids to kno,v ,,,.hat his plans aro 
possessed two ruby eyes. One was mis~i11g. for the day?'' 
And Nelson Lee, -much to his astonishment, '' Good-morning, Nippe1· ! '' 
had recognised the golden elephant as the He looked round ijt1d al1nost j11mped. l4"'or 
p1·operty of Mr. Stockdale, of St. Frank's! standi11g on the l\iodc1·11 Ho11se steps v,as 
Even then Lee had been prepared to believe Mr. Art-bur Stockdale. And the ~ha11ge in 
that ~Ir. Stockdale had been victimised by the Housemaster ,vas so startli11g that Nipper: 
a pickpocket-a11d that this same pickpocket .cotild 011ly sta11d for a fe,v seco11ds a11d stare. 
had broken into the flat. '' Goo-good-morning, sir,'' he stamn1ered, · 

But there was evidence that the an1ateurish i11stincti,·eiy· doffing his cap, as he t.1sed to 
burglar wheezed badly-and Mr. Stockdale in the old days. 
,,·as suffering from asthma. On tho· top of '~You're t1p 1~emarkably early, are~1't yot1 ?'.' .. 
this had come the startling nell·s that old smiled llr. Stockdale. 
llarcus St1·utt, of l\loat Hollo,v, had been ~ipper fot1nd it difficult to a11s,ver Last 
fot11Kl brutally stabbed to death. 11ight llr. Stockdale had looked ,~e1-y n1i1cl1· 

A~d not only did Mn1·cus Strutt live "·ithin li½e a g11ilty 1!1an~nen·ous, ju~py, ha_ggard, 
a mile of St. Frank's, bt1t it was l\'1arct1s \\,,1th a fever 1n 111s eyes. This mor11!11g. he. 
St111tt's flat ,vhich had been ,burgled ! And '"·.as calm and serene, and even tl1e lines. of. 
on arrival at St. Frank's for a ''holiday," l11s face )\"ere s111oothed ot1~. He looked like 

_ Leo ha_d foun4 Mr. Stockdale to be hagga1·d a n1a~ ,vho had been. rel1c\·ed of an over­
and wild-eyed and obviot1sly s11ffering from po,ver1~g load. A11d ~1pper cottld ~1ot t111der­
some tremendotts strai11. · sta11d 1t; for, accord111g to all his calc11la-

G1·im evidence had quickly acct1mt11ated. tio11s, ~Ir. Sto_ckdale ~hould ha,,,e bee11 ready 
Fingerprints '\\,,ere fot1nd in the room where to collapse tliis moining. 

the man \\·as murdered; footprints in· th'e '' Y 011'ro looking a lot better., sir,'' he 
g~ounds_ of l\foat Hollo,v. Nipper t.he p1·e- ru~n~ged to sar_. . , . ,, 
1'1ous night, had not only sccttred splendid ~ or once I ve had a good 111ght s. sleep, · 
specimens of ~fr. Stockdale's fingerprints, but re1)l1ed tl1e Hottsemaster. '' Yo~111g . man, I 
he had found them to be identical ,vitl1 tl1e hope J·ot1 never kno,v \\ .. 11at asthma 1s ! lly 
fingerpri11ts fou11d in the dead man's roon1. nigl1ts, o_f late, . have been racked .~--ith fits 
Nipper had pl1otographcd them, · so he had of cough111g ,vh1ch have kept me a"\\-.. ake for 
concrete proo_f. , hot1rs on ~11~. ~o ,vo11der I became a ,vreck I 

l11 addition as thot1gh to clinch the 111atter JtiSt one nights sleep has set n1e ,veil on 
beyond dispute, he had found in the stairca.58 the _road t~ 1·~ver! l" • , 
c~pboard a pair of lir. Stockdalc's shoes- Nipper ~1dn t be~1e,~e 1t. llr. Stoc~dale s 
.,v1th rt1bber soles v,7}1ich exactly 111atchcd ihe cha11g~-h1s· dran1at1c change-had notl11ng. to 
footprints i11 the ~loat Hollo,v groti11ds. do . ,v1th asthma. 111 t~at n1ome11t, looking 

And late at night Nipper had trailed 3:t tl1c Hol1sen1a~ter, ~•pper felt. ,-ery 1·e­
lir. Stockdale out of the school-orily to lose l1e,~~d. It ,~~s 1mposs1ble that tl11s 1~a~, so 
him, at a crucial momerlt, through tlie mis- up11gl1t, so k111dly, cot1ld be a 1nurde1e1. 
guided activities of Handforth of the Re.. '' I'm a,,,.fully g]ad you've l1ad a good 
111ove. Mr. Stockdale had cl~verly turned night, sir,'' said Nipper. 
the tables on his pursuers, for he had boldly '' Oh;, and by tl1e. ,vay, '' . said ~Ir. St0<:k• 
sho\•ln himself and had ordered the boys back dale, abottt ~ast 1?1ght,. Nipper! I real.ise 
to bed-thus preventing Nipper from con- !hat yo~r n1ot1,·es 1n. being out of b·ed,. and 
tinuing the trni] and possibly finding some 1nftt1encirlg those ... .\.nc1ent Ho11so bo:ys to ge1; 
definite and dam~ing evidence in the monas■- out of bed, ,~as a good 011c. So we'll say no 
tery r11ins ,vhich had been j\fr Stockdale's more about 1t. You can t.ell Ha11<lforth of 
objective. ' · my dccisio11 ,,·l1en yott see l1i1n. '' 

So Nipper l1ad mt1ch to think of tl1is ... .\i1d, "·ith a 1)9d, ~fr. Stockdal~ ,,·alked 
mornin" a,vny . 

.o• .. ,Ir 11 It bl cdT'' d ,-· 
H h If t d L t t k d t

. . rte I m o,v · . mt1r111tlre .;., JJJper, 
e a expec e ee o a ye ras 1c action. baffled. 

It could not ·be dela:)"ed much longer. Alre~dy \Vhen he entered t-he Ancient Hottse, some 
llr. Stockdale mltst suspect that he ,,,.as being mii1t1tes Jnter, he ran into Nelson Lee in the 
,vatched:-that he was marked do,Yn-not by lobby. The detective wna ,vearing his over­
the . police, bi1t by Lee. . coat :ind hat, a11d he was ,, .. alking briskly • 
• N1l?per had 011e ray o_f hope. Before t.urn- 'l"hc1·e ,,·as nothing in his appearance to in-
1ng 1n he . had ~een h1~ guv'nor; .and Lee dicate that he had been up all night, 



~t•BE 'NELSON 1-'EE J~JDR~tRl' 

'' Gu v'nor ! ~, saitl Nipper qttickls-·, '' I'Ye 
got sometl1ing to tell yot1." 

'' Quite a remarliable change, cl1 ? ,:i saicl 
Lee, 11oddir1g. '' Our frie11cl seems to ha ,·e 
lost his b11rden." 

· '' But ho\\" did 3-·ott k11ow ?'' asked Nipper, 
staring. 

"I ha11c e,,es-a11d t,hcre are '\\·indo\\"5 in 
tl1is building;" replied J_..ee. "I think I can 
guess Jttst why ~Ir. Stockdale is so mi1ch 
better." · 

'' Tell me, gt1\i·.'1101· ! '' urged Nipper.· 
'' Oh, no! · I a]y;a;ys keep mv gt1esses to 

m:ysclf, '' replied Nelson Lee. '' Whe11 I knO\\' 
something definite, I· \\"ill tell yott. I'm going 
dov.,.n to Moat Hollow no,,~; I.,ennard i.s to 
meet me tl1ere. Coming?" · · · · 

'' Yott b~~- l'!l?: coming, sir.'' 
As they ,,,.alked do\vn· Bellton Lane, Lee 

l1eard tl1c full details of the conversation 
~,,l1ich had -take11 place bet,veen Nipper and 
l\Ir. Stockdale. . 

''Yo11 mustn't overlook the fact, Nipper, 
that · Mr.· St.ocl,:dale l1as had time to realise 
his danger-a11d if you had looked at· him 
more closely, I think yott woitld -have seen 
that his calmr1ess and his serenity ,vere parti. 
all)" assttmed, '' said Lee quietly. '' Bet\\·een 
·oitrsel\"eS, that. man i@ still on the ,·erge of 
a ,~olcano-af\d he k110\\·s it.. I think he n1ust 
l1ave had a te111porary relief-and ev·en tl1at 
te1npora1·)~ relief has given hi1n a passing 
JJeace. 'l.,l1ere· ,-.,.ill be a reaction-and he ,,·ill 
be more di&traugl1t than e,·e~. '' 

'' It. beats me,'' said Nipper fra11k).y. '' Ac­
corcling t.o -this, ·l1e's reall)~ tl1e mt1rdei·er. 
And yet J"Otl told me, last 11ight--'' 

'' \Ve · ,von't go over that again,'' inter~ 
t"ttptec) Lee briskl:r. '' I've ·beer1 maki11g some 
experiments, and I've come to a 1nost interest­
ing a11cl singt1lar cone] usion. I believe this 
n1t1rde·r ,vas comn1itt.ed in a ma11ner ,,·hicl1 
is absolutely ttnique in the historJ~ of crime.'' 

Nipper starecJ. · 
'' But old St1·ut.t ,,as sta.bbed in the back," 

l1e said. '' There's 11othing t111iqtle abot1t 
that." _ 

'' He ,vas sta-bl)ed in tl1e baC'l~-but. not as 
):Otl i111agi11e," replied N elsor1 Lee. '' A11d if 
I can r1rove my tl1eorv to be correct, I shall 
J)l'O\,.e, at the same time, tl1a t Stockdale COttld 
11ot l1ave st.1·t1ck tl1e fatal blo\\'," 

'' Bv Jove! . I'll bet yo11've got l1old 0£ 
something sen.satio11al, sir,'' said Nipper 
eagerl:r-

,,' Sensational ' is a mt1ch abttsed ,vorcl-
bt1t for once I think J"OU have t1sed it ,vith 
justification,:' r~piiccl tl1e great detective. 

B~,, tl1is time the:r had nearly reachecl l\iloa t. 
Hollo,,.,., arid f ttrthcr discussior1 ,,~as diffiet1lt. 
Chief Detective-i11sr,ector Lenr1arcl, of Scot­
Janel Yard, ,vas standing i11 tl1e gate,,~ay of 
tl1e gloon1y old ho11sc; a11d he looked a , .. ery 
clejected a11d rlisconsolate man. Even his 
pipe drooped miserabls· f ro1n the cor11er of 
his mouth. 

''011, hallo!'' he said gruffiy·. 
'' Had a bad -· night., iQspector?" asl,ed 

Nipper. 

'' D011't b~ f unn~y ! " sai<I Lenna rel. '" I'm 
i r~ no 11111n6tLl' for jo~es this n1orni11g. n1~- lacl. 
\: ou kno,v t)1ur1<ler1ng \\·ell that I l1aver1't 
been to becl at all.'' 

'' Hard li11cs," saicl I.-ee~ sn1ili11g. '' But 
don't. look so do,vn, Le11narcI. 1· l1a \·e11't 
bee11 to becl, either." 

The \ ... a1·d man looked at. l1im envio11sl v·. 
. ~ 

'' \;\Tish I co11ld turn ot1t in the mor11i11g, 
after- a hard nigh·t, looking as fresh as j·ot1 
look,'' . he said. '' I ean never 11ndersta11d 
110\\· l"Otl do it, Lee! It v.·011ldr1't be so bad 
if I had some ki11d of cltte to this infernal 
m~·ster.r ! But there's 11othi11g-absolt1tely 
nothing." 

'' \\'.,,hat abo11t tl1at man )·Ott ,,·ere hunting 
for on t-he .Jnoor ?."· asked Lee. · ''He ";.ru, 
seen last night. in the mist, and tl1ere ,yas an 
e\·en · chance t,hat he ,vas the mt1rderer!' 

'' And a. tho11san<i-to-one chan~e against t1s 
nabbing l1i1n," gro,vled tl1e inspector. '' \\ ... e've 
combed the moor, and a score of men are ev·en 
ilO"R" beating tl1e ,,,.ood. Bt1t I do11't s11ppose 
thel"'ll find. anythi11g. '' 
· ''Someho\\·, I think 3-·ot1're 1·ight,:t' said 
Lee drl'I~,. ·''I belie,·e that man has sttcc~ .. 
fullJ' eluded )·ou~and it's an~" odds that he 
,-vas helped." •. · 

Nipper looked at. Lee sharpl)~-and Nippe1· 
,vas thinking of ~Ir. Stockdale's changed 
demeanot1r. \\Tas lir. Stockdale tl1e one ,\·110 
l1ljd helped the hur1ted fugitive? And "·as 
Mr. Sthckdale's relief occasioned bv t.he fact . .. 
that he had st1ccessfttll:y hidder1 the fugiti,·e 
a,vay? _6' 

' ' We're tip against a brick ,vall at every 
turn,'' said I ... er1nard irritabl~·. ''.I ,vottldn't 
mi11d so mucl1 if there ,,·as e\"en one line of 
i11quiry to bite nt. l'\~e been throttgh old 
Str11tt's papers t1ntil ID),. e:res ache. '! .. here's 
11othi11g to hang ar1~1 thi11g on. He seems to 
ha,·e been a ,,·ealthy old 110~:·, in spite of his 
hermit-like exi~tence; ,ve')·e fottnd Ottt that 
hP l1as at least three banking acco11nts, and 
they're all prett~y impressi,Te. Of cot1rse, 
,,,.e've $'ive11 orders that an:y cheques ,,·hich 
tric)..:le 1n are to be stopped--and traced. His 
investments are sot1nd enot1gl1, and tl1ere's no 
trace of ar1ythi11g irregt1lar. No sign of anv-­
thir1g being n1issed. I-le ,yas11't eve11 robbed. 
\\" e fottnd a 1hundred po11ncls in notes in his 
pocket, and another h11r1dred-and-fifty pottn<ls 
in the d1·n,ver of tl1e b11reat1-and a dra,,·er, 
n1ind ~"'Ott, ,vhich J1ad been forced ope11 b:r 
tl1e m11rderer. ,,Te cn11 011ly conclttde tJ1nt it 
,vas simplJ,., n case of re,yenge or J1on1icidal 
mania.'' 

'' I mig11t be able to help :yot1 iater on,'' 
said Lee q11ietl~.". '' In tl1e meanti·me, l1erc~ .s 
tl1e clagger back, Le11I1ard. Tl1anks for the 
loan of it.'' 

He took from his pocket, the long, sle11der 
dagger ,\'itl1 ,vl1ieh the crime hacl been com­
n1ittecl. J...,e11nard v.·ol1lcl not l1ave entrusted 
sucl1 a piece of vital e,·idence to a11)· otl1c-r 
1nan. He had eYe11 exceedecl his duty in 
leaving it ,vith Nelson Lee all 11ight. 

'' N' o,v, I \\'"on·der "·hy ~-ol1 ,vanted this?'' 
he asked, looking at Lee searchingl;y. ''You've 
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been expe1·imenti11g, haven't you? Am I 
allo,ved to know wha.t iou discovered?', 

'' Not yet-if 1ou don t mind,'' said Lee. 
'' Bttt I think I ,~e discovered something of 
i1nportance. Do you 111ind if I have a '\\'"alk 
rottnd, '' he added abrt1ptly. 

\Vithot1t waiti11g for the inspector to reply, 
he passed through the gateway, and ,valked 
.slowly -1·ot1nd the house. He ca1ne, at length, 
to a spot in the ,veed-gro,vn path\\'ay immedi­
ately be11eath the ttppe1· window of the room 
\,·he1·ei11 Marcus Strt1tt had been killed. He 
faced about, and looked thoughtfully at the 
l1igh wall \\'hich £aced the \\·i11dow, son1e dis­
tance n~"ay. He looked beyo11d, at the irees 
on the 011tskirts of Bellton \Vood. 

''Got the key of t-he back gate, Lennard?'' 
he asked. 

'' Don't need. it-the door's 11nlocked, '' said· 
the inspector. 

They ,valked out, bot.h Lennard and Nipper 
p11zzled by Lee's n10,·ements. 

'' Is this morning constitutional anything 
to do ,vith your experimenting?" asked Len­
nard, somewhat sarcastically. ''Or don't you 
tl1i11k I've done enottgh ,valking ?'' 

'' I'm ct1riot1s to have look 11p i11to this 
tree-particularly in that fork "·hich over­
looks the l\iloat Hollo,v grottnds,'' said Nelson 
Lee, pointing '' As you')l notice, if anl.,.body 
.climbed this tree, Lennard, he ,vot1ld be able 
to look· almost directly int.o Strutt's library 
,vi11do,v. I fancy there may be some tell­
tale n1arks in that fork.'' 

I~e11nard stared. 
'' You're 11ot going to tell me tl1at the 

murderer thre,v the da.gger from ot1t6ide tl1e 
grot1nds, a1·e you?'' he asked. '' Because, if 
so, I ,von't believe yot1. I kno,v it's an un .. 
t1st1al dagger, bttt I saw it sticking in Strutt.'s 
body, a11d even a fifty horse-po·\ver catapttlt 
\\·ouldn't ha,:-e been strong enot1gl1. That 
dagger ,,l'a.s driv·en home at close qt1arters­
a11d by a strong man.'' 

'' I wouldn't dream of disputing it,'' said 
Lee. '' Nevertheless, I fa11cy t.here migl1t -be 
a clue in the fork of this tree. That's tl1e 
011ly reason I've come down this morning, 
Le1111ard-to examine it.'' 

'' You're welcome,'' said the i1i.spector. '' Go 
al1e.ad ! · There's a ladder just inside the back 
gate, Nipper, if yot1'd care to fetch it.'' 

Nipper did fetch it, and Lee looked at the 
i1Jspector reproachfttlly. 

'' Yot1're ti1·ed, old 1nan, or yott \\·ot1ld11't 
show such lt1ke-,var1n i11terest ir1 a matter of 
111ajor impo1·tance, '' he said. '' Don't you 
1·ea.lise that I'm p11tti11g you iu the ,Ya;· . of 
a vital clue?'' 

Lennard only grt1r1ted, bt1t he ,vas tl1e first 
to mottnt the laddcr-n1nch to Nipper's i11dig-
11ation. No sooner had the Y a.1•d ma11 reacl1ed 
the fork of the tree t.han he ,vh1stled, and 
bent for,vard eagerly. 

''You're right!'' he called dol\"'D. ''Tl1ere 
are some freshly made marl~s· on the bark, 
l1ere. Somebody has been standi11g in tl1is 
tree pretty recently.,, · . 

'' A11d old Str11tt never p11lled the blind of 
l1is library,'' said Lee qt1ietly. 

'' I kno,v that,'' agreed Lennard, after 
another look. '' But ,vhat does it pro,,.e, any­
l1ow ? Merely that the 111t,rderer n1ade a 
preliminary st1r,"ey before he entered tl10 
g1·ot1nr1s-\\Thich, after all, is just what yo11'd 
expect. He got t1p this tree, sa,v that Strt1t,t 
was in t-he 1·oom, arid t.he11 dropped over the 
,,,.all ·a11d got into action. I'll adn1it I hadn't 
thot1ght of look-i11g l1ere before, but l'n1 
hanged if -I can see ""'here the ·vital clue co1nes 
in.'' 

He climbed do,,·n, nnd Nelso11 Lee took 
l1is place. Lee got right t1p into the fork a11d 
straddled 0110 of ti1e strong limbs. Nipper 
mol.1nted the ladder, too, and stood there,. 
·breathless. He kne,v his famot1s guv'11or 
better t.hnn an)~body-and ,he knew tl1at Lee 
l1ad gi\ .. en Le11nard a. hint which the latter 
should hav-e heeded more thoroltghly. 

The i118pector proved how little he thoug11t 
of the '' disco\-ei:y '' by his next "'ords. 

'' \Vell 1'111 off to 'breakfast,'' he said. '' It 
'\\"'as ready for n1e at tl1e George, ten 111inute~ 
ago.-and I hate cold bacon a11d eggs. I'll see 
:y·olt later.'' 

'' 1'111 afraid Le11nard is a bit fed-up,'' n1used 
Lee, after the inspector had go11e. '' Of 
cottrse, there n1ay be 11othi11g to find in this 
tree, bttt I a1n convi11ced that the n1111·dere~ 
stood in it.'' 

'' And .thre\v t.he dagger, sir 7'' 
'' No, tl1at '\\·ottld have bce11 a pl1j-rsical im• 

possibility as Le11nard quickly sa,v, '' replied 
Lee. '' He ,vas rigl1t, too, iii 0011te1nptu­
ot1~iy 1·ejecting the catapult theory. No 
catapult cot1ld send a dagger ,vith st1fficient 
acct1racy. Yet I'm .willing to \\'ager my 
reputation that the murderer stoocl in thi9 
fork, a11d a careful scn1ti11y of the .surrot111d­
ingb might prove profitable By James 1'~ 
l>e added, ,vith a sudden change of tone. 

'' ,, .. hat is it, guv'nor? '' asked Nipper 
eagerly. 

Lc..e did 11ot answer, and Nipper sa,v tJ1at 
tl1e detective ,\·as lea11ing over and detaching 
a few ,vi spy l1airs from a t,, .. ig fi,·.e feet above 
t.l1t3 massive fork. 

CHAPTER 2. 
The Clue of the Circular Hair. 

N ELSON" LEE ,,,.as a changed man as 
lie ·carefully took those stra11ds of h-air 
in his l1and. His whole fran1e 
vibrated ,,·ith eagerness, his e:ycs 

,vcre afla1ne with inward excitement. Seldoin 
l1ad Nipper seen him so affected. · 

'' I 11ever dreamed that there ,,·ottld be 
;11cl1 an an1azing clue as this,' 11 he muttered. 
''\\'"e're lltcky, Nipper. You don't k11ow ho,v 
lucky I'' . 

"llt1t ,vl1at have you found, sir?'' 
'' 1',Te fot111d s0111ething ,vhich tells me tl1at 

tl1e murderer is a n1an of about five-foot-fol1r 
in height, and that he is a Chinaman-or, 
at least, a n1an of th~ yell~w r~ces. '' 

'' B11t-bttt that's 1ncred1blet guv'nor !'' .. 
gasped Nipper. '' How co1tld Jou possibly 
know tl1at? ... ~nd ho,v abot\t ol Stocky 1'~ 
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''Never mind old Stocky,'' retorted Lee. 

'' \~le'll lea,,.e hi1n ottt of it for the time 
being. Yott see this t,visted t,,,ig. Our 
esteen1ed friencl m11st have jerked his head 
back,,·arcls ,vith st1dde11 violence 011 the night 
of the crime-and I think I lino\\· \vh·v ha 
dirl so. 'I'he back of his hend cat1gl1t against 
tl1i~ t,\··isted t,\1ig, and a fe,v strands of hi.s 
hair ,rere trapped i11 the cleft. \\!hen he 
mo,~ecl forward again the hair ,vas torn out 
b)' thE- roo~. In the darktless he did not 
I"ealise that t.he hair was cat1ght in the tree­
ancl t-l1at it had remai11ed as a silent evidence 

. of his presence.'' 
After Lee had got to the grot1nd, Nipper 

had a closer look at tJ1c hairs. There \\'ere 
not more than a dozen-and Jess keen eyes 
tha~1 Nelson Lee's would not e,,.en have seen 
tl1em, for they had ·bcc11 practicallv invisible 
against the tree. '!'hey ,vere black,, anrl 
Nipper wot1ld have identified them unhesitat• 
ingiy as animal hairs. 

'' \\7e'll ha\'e a look at tl1ese throt1gh a 
. po,vcrftll le11s latert'' said Lee. '' And then 
yot1'll sec the little bulb of the roots more 
clearly-pro,,.ing tl1at they ,verc torn out of 
the livi11g scalp. You'll abo see that· the 
hairs are pe1·fect1y 1·ot1nd in section.'' 

'' But how do :y·ott know that thel~- came 
from the head of a Chi11aman-or an 
Orie11tal ?" askecl Nipper. '' Thev took like 
tl1e hairs of a black ·bear to me ... An a11imal 
of some kind, a11yl10,1l." 

. '' I have J'et to Jear11 tha-t black bears roam 
,l\"i]d in tl1e E11glish ,voods," said Lee tartly. 
'' A11d ,,·ill ~·011 sl10,v me tl1e black bear, 
Ni111)cr, \\·l1icl1 cli111bs trees? No; an Oriental 
ge11tleman sl1ed these inter~ting relics. 
Have11't I t.old :y·o11 t,l1at hur11an hair is 
di\·ided, rc)t1ghl:r, i11to three main classes?" 

'' I believe :)"Ott l1a ,·e, gtt v'nor, '' said Nipper 
meekly. 

'' 'l"'he ,\~l,ite races, generallv speal,ing, have 
o,·at hair,'' ex11lai11ed Lee. '' The black race3 
l1ave flat hair; a11d the yello,v rnces round 
hui1·. Tl1at's a generalisation ,vhich fairly 
covers tl1e subject. These hairs are perfectly 
rot111d, arid tl1at proves that they come from 
the head of a pt1re--blooded l'·ello,,, man. By 
·their character I imagi11e him to be an 
edttcated Ol1i11aman." 

'' I'll admit the Chinaman, sir-but ""here oo you get the 'educated ' from?'' 
'' It's not such a long shot as it so11nds, '' 

replied Lee. '' The hair is ,,,.ell kept-it is 
clean. and sho,vs traces of dye. A ro1tgl1 
Cliinaman of tlie coolie class '\\"ould neitl1er 
keep his l1air clean nor d:re it." 

''It sot1nds awfully simple when yott explain 
it, sir,'' said Nipper ht1mbl~,.· ., But lvhat 
arc \\·e going to do now?'' 

''Find t-hat Chi11aman, '' replied Lee. '' It 
ottght not to be so difficult, and we sl1all 
proba:bJy learn sometl1ing of importance 
,,~it-hin the first half-ho11r. Tl10 murderer be• 
lie,res hilll.6elf to be safe beca11se he thinks 
tliat he left no clue behind him; and · he has 
11ot _e,ren found 1t necessary to Hee tl1e dis• 

, trict, or go into hiding.'~ 
• 

,. 

,,,,rell, it's a ft1nny thing if a Chinaman 
came into Bellton and nobodv kne,v it." 
said Nipper, shaking l1is l1ead." '' Chinaman 
are11't too co1nmon in the rural villages of 
Sussex." 

''\\'"'ell, ,ve sl1all see,'' said Lee crisply. 
Nipper had never k110,,·n ·him to be more 

eager. They hurried i11to the ,-illage, and, 
arriving at the George Tave1·n, they ,vent 
into the cosJ· commercial room, \\·here t.he 
fire ,vas bu1·ning cheerfttlly, and t.hey found 
the chief inspector in tl1e middle of his break­
fast,. " 1ith him ,, .. as Detecti,;e-sergeant 
Tracey, his second-in-command. 

'' Ar1y luck?" asked Lennard, witl1 his 
mo11tl1 f till. 

''It all depends,'' replied Lee. ''I'm jttst 
,vondering if, in the course of 3,~our inquiries, 
l1ou have heard anyt.hing of a Chinaman, or 
a J ap in t-he district ? " 

The inspector stared. 
'' \\'.hat in thttnder are 

now?'' he asked blanklv. • 
But, my dear Lee, there's 
a hi11t.--1

' 

yott getting at 
'' A Chinaman ! 
not a gl1ost of 

'' That's funny,'' said Tracey, fro,,·ning. 
He ,vas a tl1i11, melancholy-looking man, 

a11d he ci1iefly recommended himself to Len• 
11ard by reason of his tacitttrnity. Tracey 
seldom spol~e unless lie v.·as ,;poken to, and 
he. ,,·as a keen, intelligent, pai11staki11g 
officer. 

'' \\ihat's funn)·?" asked tl1e inspector, look­
ing at l1im. 

'' Ft111n.r t.l1nt 1\Ir. Lee shot1lrl be ns~ing 
nbot1t a Chinama11,'' 1·eplied the sergear11'. 
'' Only last nigllt I ,vas talking to t.he land­
lord, and he happened to mention that n 
C~nl~ wa~ sc~n on tl1e ri \rer last Monday.'' 

\\:hat! ' eJac~1latecl Lennard. 
Lee sh~t a11 amttsed glance at Nipper, ,vho 

,vas !ook1ng startle·d. Lee had prophesied 
that it _v.,.ould not be long before the;· heard 
sometl1ing. It \\·as simply a case of n man 
escaping notice becattse there had ·been no 
reason to inqttire after him. llut the instant 
an inqt1iry \\~as set afoot, h-e came into the 
picture. 

''A Cl1inaman \\·as seen-on the river?'' 
1·epeated Lee, ,\·ith interest. '' Ho,v do vou 
mea11-on tl1e river? In a boat, or \\"'hat?;, 

'' Ir1 a boat,'' replied Tracev. '' A motor• 
launch. Been up and do,,·n often. Used to 
cruise bet\\·een . Caistov;e and Bannington. 
Harmless enough c11ap, I t1nderst.and, and 
qt1ite edt1cated. ,,1ouldn't kr10\\" he ,vns a 
Cl1inaman at first sight.'' 

'' A11j· idea \\·l1ere he is no,v ?'' 
'' I"andlord said he hasn't been seen 6inco 

l\fonday-b11t that's probably because of the 
ri,rer mists," replied the sergeant. ''I dare 
say his boat ,vill be found somevthere ttp or 
do,vn the ri,·er.'' · 

''But \\'l1at's all this leadiJ1g to?'' asked 
Lennard impatiently. '' IIo\v did :you kno,v 
a11ytl1ing about a Chinaman, Lee? And 
,vhere does he cont1ect t1p ,,·itl1 this Moat 
Hollo\\' business?'' 

''I'll tell yott after vott'\"8 located him'' 
replic_d Nelson Lee~ "~-• Honest]y-1 Lennard, 
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I'm asking yott to devote yourself l\"hOle• looked the grottnds. And he1·e 11e spent some 
·11eartedly to this job. Find that mnn-btit time in sca1-ching carefull_y in th·e long grass. 
~on't let hi.m know that yott're after him. But after a ,\·bile he Jooked at the wall 
~f you do, you'll lose hin1. And he's a vital thot1gl1tft1lly, saw 110,v close it ,vas to the 
.\yitness. ,, • tree, and the11 he tra11sferfed his attentions 

'' \Vit11ess ! " yelled Le11r1ard. "Do you to the i11ner side. 
nean to say tJ1at this Chink sa,v the Here tl1e grot111ds \\·ere in a grea.t tangle 
mttrder? '' of ovcrgro,v11 ,vecds a11d dead ]caves and 

·'Exactly!'' replied Lee grimly. ''He sa,v grass. Lee cottld see at o11ce that it ,vas a11 

the n1t1rdcr f ro1n the fork in the tree I al1uost hopeless task-u11less he was prepared 
poi11ted ottt to :yo11. Ho was i11 that tree to spe11d son1e hot1rs in search. 
,,·he11 tJ1e fatal blow ,vas struck-a11d he sa,v '' L-ost son1ething, sir?" 
it. i.~i11d that n1a~1, and yoti'll soon .clear It ,,~as 011e of the Bannington constab]es 
np the .myste;y-.a11d get the m.urder~r. B.~t ,vho spoke. Ho had been on duty i11 the 
go ,,,~r_1ly .. I d like )you to l(!t me ki~0 'Y,, as ,· gi:ou11ds, and he had bee11 \\~atching Lee foi: 
soo11 as :you come across anything definite. . some minutes. 

A11d Nelson ~ee n<:><lded and _,val_ked_ .ot1t .. I've Jost not11ing-but I'm looking for 
of ~he comme1·c1al roo1!1· . Ot1ts1de, N1ppe1· 60111e~hing,'' replied Lee ci:yptically. -:·Per-
looked at the detective 111 wonder. hap~ l .. 9tt · c~n . help .1~eJ. Ba111es. Se.e 1f you 

'' I don't get yot1, sir,', he &wiid. '' Not ca11 ~po.t .a little 1netal ,, .. asher. I i1nagine it 
1011g ago lrott told me that the Chinama11 ,vill bt). fl:lirly .Qrigl1t, bttt rt1sted in parts 
v;ns t-he 11111rcJerer. Now yott say fhat he ,,·as throt1gh exposure for a day or t,,·o. There 
sitting tip_ i11 tl1at tree:_tl1at lie ,vas Ji witnee.s. ,vill be a hexagonal h,ole in tl1e cent1·e of. 
.~11d 1'111 jiggered if I ca11 u11derstand J10,v it.'J · -
)"Ott arri,,o at these conclusio11s at · all. It's Tl1e co11stablc scratched l1is head. 
like blacl~ magic I'' . . "That's a run1 kind of ,vasher, isn't jt, 

'' It's just si1nple reasoning, Nippei;~the sir?'' l1e asked. 
putting of t,vo and two together,'' replied "It is-but I thi.i1k yot1'll fi11d it l1ere, all 
N elso11 L~e. '' I'm happier now than I have tl1e sa111e, '' replied Lee. '' If )'"OU locate it" 
been since I comn1e11ced thi3 investigation. Baines, I'll gi,·e yott a pot111d. '' 
'l,he discovery of those circttlar 11.airs has pttt 'l'l1e 11nfortt1natc Baines ,vas destined to dis­
a con1pletely ne,v complexion on tJ1e n1ystery, appointment-for Handforth had that very 
I'n1 te111pt.cd to confront Stockdale straight ,vasl1er in his pocket at that 1non1c11t. Hand_­
a\\~ay, and get hin1 to tell 1110 his story."- lt fo1'tl1 l1ad foi1nd it by sheer chance the mo1·11"­

shot1lti ·be · very i11terestir1g-a11d very in- i11g a.fter tl1e n1urder, · whe11 he had jumped 
stri1ctivc. ,, · over the high ,vall into Mont Hollo,v. And 

'' Then you don't tl1ink J1c's guilty any althot1gl1 it ,,,.as an important clue, he }Jad 
n1ore ?n Ptlt it in l1is pocket, a11d had forgotten all 

0 I ·never thougl1t l1e ,vas g11ilty. ') abo11t it. ""'l1ich, after all_.· ,,,.as jt1st like 
'' But tl1e e, .. ide11ce--'' Ha·ndforth. . 
'' T11e e,·iclence ,vas misleading-so mt1cJ1 

;o that I ,vas misled at first,'' 1·eplied Lee. 
'' I thought that tl1e apprche11sion of the mttr• 
de1·cr ,vo'-tld mean tragedy for Stockdale. 
But it ,von't. I fancy that Stockdale hi1n­
~elf is labot1ring 11nder s01ne fearft1l n1ist111-
derstanding. Bt1t a frank talk ,vill probably 
~!ear that t1p. I'm at liberty to come otit 
into the ope11 at ·last, Nipper-and I can 
a.sst1ro ~~ot1 l'1n pleased.'' 

Nipper gave a J1elpless shr1.1g. 
'' And l'r11 more fogged tha11 ever.," lie 

:.:011fessed. 
They \\"ere~ ""alking 11~ Belltot1 Lane 110,v, 

111d the son1bre btdk of Dellto11 \\7ood loo111ed 
~11 their right as t'hey strode alo11g. Abrt1ptly 
_.ee ca1ne to a halt, a11d haU-tur11ed back. 
. , ... There's somethi11g I 11egle~ted, '' he said. 

Yo11 go on to the school, Nipix:r, or you'll 
·)e late for breakfast. 1'111 havi11g iuino witl1 
\Ir. and l\frs. Wilkes, anyho,v-a11d they 
oreakf ast half a11 hot1r later than the bo:ys." 

•· Bother brekker ! " said Nipper. '' Can I 
:1elp? '' . 

"There's 110 11ecd for yot1 to help,'' 1·cplied 
Lee. 

Anr] he disn1issed Nippe1· ""'itl1ot1t any_ 
further argt.1me11t. Walking back to Moat 
Hollo,v, he rett11·11ed to the trc~ ,vl1ich ove1·-

• 

Lee saw 110 reason ,vi1y lie sl1ot1ld-·remai11, 
arid oi1ce agai11 l1e set his footsteps in the 
direction of St. J..,ra11k's. 

Then sudde11ly he gave a sta1·t. There 
lying on the path i1111nediatcly in front of 
him, and pi11ned i11 }Jlace by a dagger) \\·as 
a sheet of· paper. · 

He \Vas \\-alki11g JJast tho wood, a11d the 
la11e ,,,as desert.eel i11 botl1 directions. Not a 
liv-i11g sot1l ,vas in sight. Lee be11t dow11 to 
exa111i11c it., a11cl e,·e11 as 110 did so, something 
came coili11g do,Yn f1·0111 tl1e high t1·ees of tl1e 
,vood ,vliich bordered t.I1e road. 

Nelson Lee t1ttered a sl1arp excln111ation. 
Tl1e coil of thi11 rope d1·opped like lightiiing 
o,·er 11is head, settled round l1is 11eck. and 
,vas dra'\\·11 tigl1t. Tl1ere came a ••twang, 1~ 

and the detecti, .. e ,,,.as lifted clean off his feet .. 
He o,ved his life to the fact that he had 

l1ad the p1·ese11ce of n1i11d to raise a hand t.o 
his throat at the critical seco11d-and tl1at­
lJand ,,·as no,v thrt1st bet,veen tl1e rope and 
l1is 11eck. 

The incident l1ad not occt1pied more than 
a f e,v seco11ds. If tl1ere had bee11 · a dozen 
people v;ithin ·earsl1ot of Nelson Lee, tl1ey 
,,:rould hali'"e k110,vn not.bing, 

The detecti,-e n1ade a desperate st1·t1ggle 
for life • 



He ,vas furio11s ,vitl1 l1i1nse)f for having 
bcc11 cal1gl1t t1ua ,varcs. Tl1is invisible den tl1 
had come t1pon l1in1 so stealthily, ho,,1e,rcr, 
tl1at he l1ad l1ud no ti1ne to gtlard himself. 

Just tl1nt one ha11d bet\vee11 tl1e rope and 
l1is neck! \Vitl1011t that J_jee's senses ,vot1ld 
ha \Te left him '"·itl1i11 a fel\t"' seconds. He 
\vould have bee11 rutl1lessly l1anged as s11rely 
as the 6ttn ,vas sl1inir1g. Ancl the ,vhole tl1ing 
,vottld l1ave been acco111plishccl ,vitl1 a fiendish 
silence and speed. 

9 

1·011e. I-Ie ,vc11t ft1ml>ling to tl1c grol111d, to 
crasl1 a111or1gst a litter ... uf t,vigs arid clead 
leaves. 

As l1e str11ck, l1e rolled over a11d o,,.cr­
fearin·g a pistol-sl1ot, or perl1a1lB a kr1ife 
at,ta.c·k. And he ,,·as not-as J·et-rcadj· to 
meet t.he murderer or1 eqttal terms. 
· As lie la:y half-b11riccl i11 tl1e leaves, lie usecl 

tho knife again, and c11t tl1e cord from about. 
his neck. From some,vhere 11ear by l1e l1earcl 
a fai11t breaking of t,,·igs. Tl1cn sile11ce. 

Nelson Lee whipped round behind a tree and stared at• the furtive figure that was leaving 
the very wood where, only a few minutes ago, an attempt bad been made on the detec,ive's 

Die. The figure was that of Mr. Stockdale, master of St. Frank's. 

E,,.en as tl1ings ,,rere, Nelson Lee's pre• 
·dicament ,vas l1orrif:ying. Tl1e cord cttt into 
his hand agonisi11gly; it gripped the sides of 
his neck t1ntil he co11ld scarcely breatl1e. Btit 
he could breatl1c; he I'etained l1is f11ll senses. 
And, retaining t:hem, lie knel-v that the ,,,ot1ld­
be murderer mtu;t be n,vare of his escape, and 
it ,vas q11ite lil,e]y tl1at the u11kno,,,.n ,voul(l 
change his tactics. 

Nelson IJee's 011ly chance ""as to act 
speedily. 

\Vitl1 · 11is f rec l1ancl l1e mar1aged to tal,e a 
small knife from his ,vaistcoat-pocli:et; the 
blade 6napped ope11 at t.l1e toucl1 of a button 
-for it ,vas a pocket-knife of patent design. 
for ,vl1ich Lee ,vas grat.eful. 

Slash! 
\Vith one s,vif t movement tl1e detective 

raised lus free l1and and Cttt tl1rougb the 

Lee leapt to his feet, his at1to111atic gripped 
in l1is hand. He ,vas readJ' nO\\". , lle ,vas 
panting l1eavily, arid l1is neck burned, but l1e 
,vas muster of l1i1nself. 

" By James ! '' 11 e rn tt t t e red. 
l\loving for,vard, l1c fou11cl 110 traces of his 

nTvsterious attacker. Eve11 tl1c dagger and 
JlUJ)cr had been removed, Tl1e onl)' evidence 
that t.he attemJJt had bee11 n1ade ,vat- the 
scrap of thi11 rope \\·l1ich N elso11 Lee had 1·e­
tair1ed. Ile advanced cnrefttll~y amongst the 
trees, and as 110 did so he k11c\\' that he was 
t.aking a considerable chance. Deat!_ niight 
lnrk a11y,,,.here amid tl1is gloor11. But Ne1son 
Lee's ,vl1ole l1f e ,vas made up of tak1ng 
chances, and hf~ ,vas not tl1e kind of man to 
hesitate beoat1sc of danger. 

Somebody had delibe1·atel\· attempted to 
n1urder him-and l1e ,vasn'f at all pleased 
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about it. He re111e1nbcred tl1at Dellton \,7ood 
,,Tas being searched by tl1e police a11d 
,·olu11teer l1clpers. Where ,vere tl1cy? IIo,v 
,vas it that Ne.lso11 Lee's attacker l1ad dared 
to take st1ch a step? St1rely it in1plied tl1at 
tl1e attacker, ,vl1oe,·cr lie ,vas, hnd r10 reaso11 
to fear tl1e police? He \\"as son1ebody ,,,,ho, 
if sec11, ,vot1ld occasion 110 sttspicion. 

He ,vas s01nethi11g of a ,vill-o' •the-,,:isp, 
t•Jo. He l1ad va11isl1ed ,vith the st-ealtl1 of a 
Red I11dia11. Nelso11 Lee had 11ot e,-en caugl1t 
a gli111pse of l1im. 

Crack crack I --
N eJso~ Lee stood stock still. Fron1 so1ne-­

,vl1ere deeper in the ""ood came the un-
111istakable breaki11g of ~ dead t,\~ig. Like 
Jight11ing the detecti,~e 1·an for"·ard, a11d then 
}10 sa,v a. figt1re i11 a sn1all clea1 .. ing just 
uhcuu. .. 

'fhe figure half-tur11ed, st1dde11]y conscious 
of Lee's approacl1. It t.ried to 111ove a,,~ay 
into the undergro,vth, but tl1ere ,¥as not 
sttfficient time. 

'' Good-mo1·ning !" said Lee steadily. 
The man i11 the clearing ,vas !\'Ir .• ~rtht1r 

Stockdale 1 

CHAPTER 3. 
Bannin1t1n 3847. 

' . 

I T ,,·as a dramatic {meeting-in tl1e 
circumstances. 
- Mr. Stockdale was breathing heavily, 

as he ,vas greatly startled~ 
''Really, l\Ir. Lee, you gave me quite a 

t tlr11 !'' he said, striving to co11ceal his agita­
tio11. '" 1-1 •did not expect J'011 to appear so 
-so sile11tly. I am almost tempted to belie,·e 
tl1at you ,vere ,vatchi11g 111c altl1ough such 
a tho11ght is fantastic.'' 

0 Y ot1 must pnrdo11 me for appeari11g i11 
st1cl1 u 1nelodramatic fushio11," said Lee, his 
voice as steady as a rock. "But I l1ad a 
good reaso11, Mr. Stockdale. Did yo11 notice 
a11ybody in tl10 ~\·ood a mi11t1to or t,vo ago?" 

~- \\7}1y, 110.'' 
'' Did l'·ot1 see a11y figt1re rt11111i11g, or acti11g 

i11 nny ,vay stra11ge ?'" 
"' I sa,v nothi11g. ,, 
"A11d heard nothing?'' 
"Not until yot1 so unexpectedly ca111e, '' re­

plied Mr. Stockdale, reco, .. ering himself 
tjo1new hat. " Really, lir. Lee J l"'Ot1r actio11s 
are most disturbing." 

Nelson Lee gave hi1n a hard look. 
"I thougl1t you might have been able to 

J1elp me,'' he said. "There ,vas somebod_y i11 
the ,._·ood, Mr. Stockdale, ,vhom I particu]arly 
'""ished to intervie,v. Unfortttnate]y, he has 
eluded me. It is a pity that you ca11not give 
111e any help." 

"I? Real Ir, l\f r. Lee, I don't know what 
you are talking about,'' said the House-
1•1aster. '' I ca1ne out for a ,valk~ and I ~·as 
stroITing throt1gh tl1e trees ,vhe11 I heard your 
approach.'' 

Nelson Lee did not press the matter. He 
did not ask Mr. Stockdale ,vhy the latter 
had attempted to efface himself. · Together 
they walk~d along t.he \\·oodland path until 

tl1ey reacl1ed the stile. They ,valked up the 
la11e to the school-and it was sig11ificant 
tl1at !lever 011ce did ~Ir. Stockdale 1nake a11y 
111e11t1on of the l\Ioat Hollo,v crin1e. He 
see111ed cager to talk on ti·ivial st1bjects-tl1e 
,,·cather, tl1e St. Fra11k's sports, local 
politics, arid so forth. 

Tl1ey parted in the Tria11glc, a11d Nclso11 
I~ec \Ye11t into the A11cie11t Hotlf5c a11d 1·etired 
at 011ce to his o,v11 roo1n. Here J1e inspected 
l1is throat i11 the n1iri-or, a11d ,,,.as 11ot stir­
prised to see the t1gly reel 111al'k ,vhicl1 ,vas 
ft1rro,\·ed deeply into his ski11. Soine of his 
fi11gcrs ,,·ere pt1ffy, too, from the eflects of his 
ad,·e11ture. 

'' .. .\. partic1llarly nasty i11cident, '' he told 
l1imself. "Bt1t for the luck of getting my 
fingers tl11·ougl1 that cord, I should no,v be 
dangli11g in Bellto11 Wood-and Le1uiard 
,,. .. 011ld have bee11 provided with a11other sen­
sational 111t1rde1· n1ystcry, and one ,, .. ithout a 
cl1te. '' 

Lee knew that lf1·. Stockdale had had 
11othi11g to do ,vith that fie11dish attack •. 
'fhat 111eetir1g in the ,,·ood had been pure co­
i11cide11ce. Y ct it \\"as strange that Mr. Stock~ 
()ale l1ad see11 or heard nothi11g of the '\"Ottld­
be n1urdcrer. It \\"as a point which ga,·e 
the detective food for thought. 

H-e derived a certain amount of satisfaction 
fror11 tho sit-uation, too. The mu1-dcrer of 
llarct1s St-rutt ,vas not so sure of hin1sclf. 
He ,vas afi-aid that Nelson Lee,._ at· least, ,vas 
gotti11g 011 l1is trail. And so ne had taken 
tl1e desperate step of attempting to commit 
a seco11d 111t1rder. Nelson Lee's escape 
,vot1ld 111ean that the t111known ,,Tould be 
more tl1a11 c,Ter rele11tless. 

'' I al1all l1a"'e to be careft11, t.l1at's all,~~ 
decicled Lee. '' A11d it is inoro than ever 
necessary to get at Stockdale's e11d of this 
1·e1nal"ka-ble affair.'' 

Lee ,vot1ld 11ot be -able to devote any i i1ne 
.to )Ir. Stockdale du1·ing tho mor11i11g. · He 
had other \\·ork to occttpy his atte11tio11. But 
there ,vas Nipper •. 

He said 11othi11g to N'ippe1· ,v J1er1 tl1e~.r 111et 
sl1ortly after,,·ard.s abot1t the i11cide11t of tl1e 
\\·ood. And Nipper did not know until sorne 
time afterwards ho,v 11ar1·0,v an escape Lee 
l1ad had tl1at n1or11ing. 

'' A-ny \\"ay in \\"'hich I can help, gt1v'11or 2~ 
asked Nipper eagerly. 

''Yes, there is-;-·ou ca11 keep a ,·c1·y close 
,vatch on Stockdale for me,'' replied tl1e de .. 
tootive in a low ,·oice. '' I ,, .. ant yott to keep 
a tag on all his moveine11ts; and if he leaves 
the scl100], yo11 n1ust follow him and find out 
\\"here he goes.'' 

Nipper looked a bit blar1k. . 
"But I'n1 i11 the Fot1rth now, guv'nor, '-~ 

he said. "I mean, I'm st1pposed to go into 
the class-room with the other chaps. Stocky 
isn't a Form-master, and I don't see how I 
can keep an eye on him--'' 

'' You must find a way,'' interrupted Lee .. 
'' You needn't worry about him during first 
lesson, because he ts presiding in the Sixth 
Form-room. Maths, I think. But after that 
he is free for some time. Then he is OCCU• 
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pied tor the rest of the morning with the '' I \Yas not thinking of IDJ"Sclf," l1e retorted 
Sixth again. If he docs anything at all, it ster11ly. '' I was thi11king of the discipli11e of 
will be during that ' ft1ee ' period. That's the school. I think the headmaster is ill­
when you must keep a careful watch. I had. advised in permitting you to st.al,. at St. 
a casual chat wit.h 1!.lr. \Vilkes this morning, Frank's 1n these unsatisfactory circum­
and he gave me the routine without realis- stances.'' 
ing that I needed 1t for a definite purpose '' '' Perhaps you had better go and see the 

'' All right guv'nor-lea,·e it to me ,, said Head about it, sir?'' st1ggestcd Nipper. 
' ' '' Th . h ''' d M P f Nipper '' I'll find a way '' ,. . at is enoug . snappe. r. Y,cra t. 

Th h l k d t N l L •th dd I did not ask you for a11y insolence! • en P oo .. e a e son ee ~Tl - su en 
intentness. Any ot~er Fo~.master. ,vould have. wet-

" Does this mean that you suspect old corned Nipper with a kindly and. friendly 
F Stocky of being mixed up with the crime, !!·ord; ~ut Mr. Pycraf-t ~''ra~ notor10.usly a 
guv'nor ?'' he asl{ed . · be~st. He made a practice of going out 

'' Mr. Stockdale ,vas in Moat Hollow on of his ,vay to be nast)" . . 
the night of the mttrder, '' replied Nelson I ... ee However, he Ylas n?t bothered with N 1pper 
q11ietly. -''It is my business, Nipper to find for long; for five minutes after lessons had 
out jt1st what l\tir. Stockdale was doing there. starte~ a tap sounded 011 the class-roo~ _door, 
If I were to qtlestion him I ha~ .. e no doubt and 1n response to llr. Pycraft s 1rr1table 
that he ,vottld freeze up completely and '' Come in!" Tubbs, the Ancient ~ouse page-
refuse to say a ,vord. Bttt if I can obtain boy, entered. . . , . ~ 
the informatio11 I i·equire by strategy-then '' \Vell, ,vhat 1.s 1t ?' demanded the l• orm-
\\~hen I challenge Stockdale, he w·ill crttmpl~ m~ter. ;' \'\-rhat do ~ou ,~ar!~, T11~bs?" 
up and tell me e,Terything. Bttt I must ha,Te " , ! don t ,vant noth1n~, sir, 1·~pl1ed Tttbb~. 
my facts at my fiiigcrtips first.,, I , e, ~ot a note, for ~Ia~ter Nipper, and it 

N . . f d d 1 f .h. . says important on 1t. 
tpper came 1n or a goo ea O c ipping '' l\Iost irregtilar ! ,, mt1ttered l\!r. Ps·craft. 

before tl1e boys ,~ent to their class-rooms. ,, All ri O'ht-come here. GiYe the note to 
In the old days N 1pp_er had been captain <:>f me.,, ~ 
the ~emovc, ar!cl his former cht1ms-~1r Bttt Nipper reached Tt1bbs first. 
Montie Trege]lis-West,. T~mm!_ \Vatson, '' Exct1se 1ne. si1~-this looks urgent,'' he 
Handforth & Co., Re~g1e Pitt, T_rav~rs and said briskly·. 
other st~lvvart Remow:it~s-\\l'ere 1ncl1~ed to He tore open the en,relope, scanned the 
r~sent his prcseri~ activity. He ,vns in tlte message, and then looked at l\fr. PJTcraft ,,·ith 
F ourth-depttty-sk1ppcr of, the F<?urt~;-and eager eyes. 
that meant that he ,vas · ~p . against the '' Do )~ou mind excusi11g me air?'' he -asked 
R~mov~. None of the Juniors knew of intently 1 

Nippers real p1;1rpose-th~t he was 1n • the ,, Not at all! y 011 can go as soon as you 
Fourth becaus~ 1t ga,l'e him free entry into Jike, ~~ replied A1r. Pl·craft in a sour ,,.oice. 
lrfr Stockdale s House· "Then, perhaps, the Form can get on ,vith 
. The Fot;trth-Formers, of co11rse, ,vere de- its morning's "·ork. '' 

lighted with t~~ ar1·~ngem~nt; . they ,vere '' I .,vottldn't ask, sir, only something has 
,glad to _have Nipper 1n their :01dst~ glad to suddenly cropped up,'' said Nipper '' I'll 
accept h1~ as temporary capta1~. There had try to be back as soon as possible·--'' 
been an important football match bet,veen · ,, ed , b h b · 
the- St ·Frank's J11nior Eleven a11d the Ri\"er Yo\1, ne n t. ot, er a otit coming ba,~k 
Hot1se School. Nipper had scored brilliantly- at all, broke in 1\'.lr. PJ'Craft tart.Jy · I 
for the Saints -·and his popularity ,,·as greater sl1all be glad to put an end _to the farce. 
than ever. ' & Yott. do not really belong to t_h1s Fol"·m." 

Just before lessons Nipper had a private N_ip~er ,verit, much envied by Bob 
word with Tregellis-West and \Vatson~ his Chr1st1ne and Talmadge and Denny and all 
old intimate cht1ms of Stt,dy: c They the other Fourt~,-Former~. ,,None of them 
eagerly fell in with a little plan he st1go-ested. guessed th8t tho important note h~d been 
· . ~ sent by Tommy Watson nnd Tregell1s-West. 

Then ~e ,,~ent into the class-room with the Bttt it served its purpose. Nipper went 011t-
Fourth-1n the Sc_hool House. llr. Horace and he made his \\"ay into the Modem 
Pycraft, ~ho pre~1ded o,Ter _the Fourth, re- House \\Thile ~Ir. Stockdale ,vas still inst,ruct­
.garded Nipper with uncertainty, and e,?en ing the Sixth Form into the intr1cac1es of 
'disapproval maths. 

'' I am not quite sure that tl1is is-er- '' Good egg!,, he murmured. "Thnt Vlas 
regular, young man,'' he said, after the boys easy I" 
had settled dol\Tn into their places '' Yott He kne?l~ that ~Ir. Stockdale had been 

. don't really belong to this school now, and \\,.atching ,,?hen he had gone into the School 
I cannot say that I approve of these goings- House ",.ith the rest of. the Fourth. It was 
on. Either you come back t.o St. Frank's as any odds, then, that the Ho11sem~ter " 1ould 
a scholar, or you do not. There cannot be take it for granted that he-Nipper-was still 
any l1alt-way measures.'' with tl1e Fot1rth, and wo11ld remain \\Tith the 

1
' Don't worry sir,'' said Nipper coolly Fou1·th all the morning. 

•• I shan't give you any extra ,vorlc. ~' Nipper fot1nd the Mode1·n Hottse empty. 
The Fourth-Fo1·mers grinned, and Mr. No doubt there ,vas plenty of activity in 

Pycraft frowned. the domestic quarters of the building; but 



12 '.l'HE NELSON LEE LIBRARY 

in the Junior passages and in the Common• 
room not a living soul was to be seen. 
Nipper took \lp a position in one of the 
studies, fron1 the windo,v of which he could 
keep a close watch on the School Ho11se. He 
wa11ted to be sure of seeing Mr. Stockdale 
when the latter came over. 

It was not altogether an enjoyable vigil. 
This spying 011 a Housemaster '\\'"as distaste­
ful to Nipper; but he pt1t aside all such 
thot1ght. Stockdale, witho11t question, \\·as 
someho,v mixed up with the ~foat Hollo,v 
murder. And it was highly necessary that 
Stockdale should be watched. _ 

It occttrred to Nipper that he had plenty 
of time; twenty minute!, at least, before the 
-maths, lesson ,vould be over. And Nipper 
took tho opportunity to slip down the corri-­
dor to Mr. Stockdale's study. 

Finding the door u11lockcd, he came to the 
conclt1sion that any search of the study \Yot1ld 
be frt1itless. Nipper took stock of the pas• 
sage just outside. He saw there was a cup• 
boa1·d almost opposite tho study door. And 
,vhen he tried the door of the c11pboard it 

. ope11ed oasily a11d 11oiselessly. Inside there 
,vns a clear space. 

Nipper 11oted all these things. It "·as j11st 
as ,,·ell to be prepa.red. 

Some minutes later he ,vas glad that he 
had made tl1at preliminal'y sttr,"ey. Back in 
l1io old :vantage post, lie sa ,v :\fr. Stockdale 
con1e etriding qt1ickly across the deserted 
Triangle from the School Ho11se. The 
Ho\lsemaster's gown ,vas floating i11 the ,vind, 
a11d his mortar-board ,vas set sq11arely on his 
head. Nipp·er could see a11 exptession of 
eagerness on his face. 

Waiting, the unseen watcher hea1·d lfr. 
Stockdale go stridi11K down the oor1~idor. 
Without hesitation, Nipper follo,ved, and, as 
he had st1spected, :\Ir. Stockdale had go11e 
straight to his stttdy. . 

There '\\·as a certain amottnt of risk in 
liste~ing ot1tside the door-for a servant might 
come aiong, and surprise him. And that 
,vot1ld be most a\vk\vard. B11t Nipper ha<I 
to take this chance. It '\\"&1 eqt1ally . likely 
thnt Mr. Stockdale v.-.. ot1ld sudde11ly emerge, 
a11d catch hin1 redhanded. That wot1ld be 
awkward, too. Hov. .. e,·er, there was the cup­
board, opposite and Nipper had the door 
open ready, so that he cot1Jd dodge in, in case 
of surpris-e. 

'' Bannington 3841.,'' came l\Ir. Stockdale's 
voice suddenly. 

N·ipper crept 11earer. He ""as safe £rom tl1e 
Hottsemaster, at all events-for, clearly, }Ir. 
Stockdale ,vas sitting at his desk, telepl1oning. 
There came a tiny drttmming sound, and 
Nipper gtiessed that Mr. Stockdale was im­
patiently t.appi11g his fingers on the polished 
desk. 

''Yee?'' can1e l1is ,1oice, at le11gth. ., Oh, 
it's you, doctor. Good mo1·11ing I I hope I'm 
11ot troubling you by ringing up, bttt I 
\,·ot,Id rather like to k110,v-how Mr. Harriso11 
is this morni11g ?'' 

Tl1ere ,vas a patise. Nipper ,vondcred. 

Harri5on. Another name 1 Wl10 ,vas be, any .. 
,v-ay? 

'' He slept all 11igl1t, a11d he's st-ill sleep­
ing?'' can1e :\Ir. St-ockdale's voice. '' That's 
splendid.'' 

T-here was another pause. 
'' Y cs, of course,'' said M1·. StockcJale. 

''But please don'~ disturb hin1, doctor. Yes, 
I'll ring ·up later in the day. Yes, :yes, 
11att1r-ally. Tha11k :you very muoh. '' . . 

The 1nan at tl1e other end of the 11lire spoke 
for son1e ti1ne, evidently, for Mr. Stockdale 
remained silent, except for an oooasio11al i11• 

terject.ed '')·es," or ''really?'' 
'' Well1 it is very cheer£ ul to hea1· that the 

pati~nt 1s 1naking such good progress,'' said 
the Housemaster, at length. '' A11d please 
bear in mind, doctor, that tl1ia matter is 
absolutely pri,,.ate. If you wish to con1mu11i-­
cate ,~it.Ii me, do so by letter or telegra111. 
Please do not ring t1p the school, 01· give 
any n1essage. I have a definite reason for 
aski11g you to respect this ,vish of n1i11e. '' 

A few moments lat-er Nipper heard t11e 
'' clic.k '' of the receiver as it ,vae placed 011 
its hook. And fro1n ,vithin the study came 
a ,~ery distinct sigh-a sigh, it seemed, of 
relief. It \\·as followed by the sou11d of a 
chair being pushed back. 

Like a rabbit, Nipper dodged i11to the CllJJ­
board, opposite, and pt1lled the door to. He 
,vas only just in time, for ~Ir. Stockdale 
en1erged from the study, and ,valked slo,vly 
ttp the passage. ~ipper cat1tiou-sly oJ)ened the 
ct1pboard door a11 inch, and looked. 

:\Ir. Stoclida.le ,vent out int-o the Tria11gle. 
Nipper followed l1is n1ovements f 1·om one of 
the l1andy ,vindows. He saw the Hottsen1aster 
pacing 11p and do,vn, finally st1·olling into the 
cloisters, ·,vhere he contintted hjg peran1·b11la­
tio11s. After abotit fifteen mintues, l\lr. Stock­
clale looked at his watch, ao'd the11 hurried 
back i11to the Schoo] Hot1se. 

'' Good enoltgl1 ! ,, n1t1ttered Nipper. '' That 
n1ea11s that he has gone back to the Sixth 
Form class-roon1. '' 

He ga,"e himself up to tho~1ght. \Vhat he 
had o,·erheard ,vas significant. Who ,vas this 
mysterio11s patient-tl1is Mr. Harriso11. ,,,.ho 
,, .. as still sleepin~? And ,vhy had Mr. Stock­
dale l1een so ins1ste11t that his connection ,,Tith 
:\lr. Harrison should be kept private? 

I~ is not necessary for Nipper to be n1l1ch 
of a detecti,;e to deduce that Mr. Ha1·rison 
'\"as lying in a hos-pital, or some such estab• 
lishment. 

....\nd a theory came into Nipper's mi11d-a 
startli11g 011e. 

He remenibered how he and Ilandf orth & 
Co . .,. in 1~ett11·ning from the football n1atch, and 
ma.king a deto11r across the n1isty moor, had 
encountered a ",,ild-looking n1an, unshaven, 
in mt1ddy, stained t\\·eeds. . · 

There had been a wide search for this n1ys• 
teriotts 1nan-f or Chief Detective-i11spect,or 
Lennard believed that h·e was the murderer 
of Marct1s Strtttt. It was certainly sig11ificant 
that such a man shot1ld be wandering i11 the 
11eighbot1rhood. The search had continued 
throughout the night; but, as Nipper kne1,·, 
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the mysterio1-1s ,vild-eyed stranger had not 
.been f ot1nd. 

Nipper remembered, too, how he ,had fol­
lo\\·ed 1r1r. Stockdale ottt of the l\·1odern 
House late the previous night-·how l\Ir. 
Stockdale had carried an attache oase, as 
ithough going ttpon a journey. Nipper had 
been .baulked of that trail o"~ing to the 
.entht1siastic, but ill-advised, activities of 
Hnndforth. 

And this morning, Mr. Arthur Stockdale 
had seemed i11tensely relieved I 
· Everything fit.ted. Why had Stockdale left 
the school late at night? Surely, ~attse he 
J,ne,v the hiding-place of the . '' wild '' man! 
-He hacl gone to that man-prest1mably the 
mt1rderer-and he had helped him to escnpe. 
That "·as ,vhy the police had met \\·ith non­
St1ccess. The stranger had- been t.aken by Mr. 
Stockdale to a local hospital-arid the hospital 
<loctor, l1av·ing no st1s1licion against a school­
master; ·had respected ~Ir. Stockdale's ,,,.ishes 
for privacy. 

'' l\Iy only sainted aunt!" ejac11lated Nipper 
breathlessly. 

This ,vas a first-clffl5s piece of information 
for Nelson Lee. B11t Nipper fro,vned ,,]'hen 
:he ga, .. e more thot1ght to the sitt1ation. If 
Harrison ,vn.s the murderer, then ,vho -\\•as t.he 
Cl1ina1nan ,,,ho had l11rked in that tree, over• 
looking the lloat Hollo,v ~rounds? And if 
the m11rderer \\·as the Chinaman., ,vhy had 
Stoc.kd_ale been in s11cl1 a ste,,,, and ",.hy had 
lie hid~en Harrison a·\vay ? The only possible 
theory ,,-ns that Stoc.kdale and Harrison had 
been concerned with the Chinaman in the 
~11rdeJ·· . They had not act.t1ally committ.ed 
,th~ cr11ne-bt1t they kne,,l all about it-,Yere, 
in fact., accessories. ·· -

- '' Oh, rats!'' grunted Nipper. '' I'm getting 
into deep ,,·nter no,,T ! I can't tl1ink that old 
Stocky wottld be mixed up in suc·h an a,vful 
business. Anyhow, I've got on the trail, and 
I'll jolly· ,,,.ell follo,v ~t up!" 

He . remembered the telephone n11mber­
Bannington 3841--and ·his first task, no\\·, "·as 
-to -get hold of a local telephone director)·, and 
· look up t.he local hospitals. There ,,Tere only 
three, and all the nttmbers ,vere different from 
the number Nipper had overl1eard. 

''H'm!'' he grunted. '' That's awk,vard. '' 
He _thottght -of telephoning the exchange, 

and asl,i11g them to trace the number; but 
if he did that he '\\'Ot1ld have to state his 
bttsiness-and it was q11ite likely that the 
post-office authorities would refer him to the 
police. 

Anotl1er idea came to him. Tl1ere \\"ere nt 
least t,\·o private nttrsing homes in Banning­
t-0n. One "·as called '' Pine Hill N t1rsir1g 
Home.,'' and it l\,.as really situated a mile or 
t1vo ot1t of the to,vn, amid lonely rt1ral s11r­
roundings. It v.·as a likely enough place. 
_If Stockdale had taken Harrison to a ni1rsing 
home in the middle of the night, he \\"Ot1lcl 
hardls· ha,·e chosen a place in the middle of 
tl1e tovrn. . 

Nippe1' tttrned the pages, and looked up the 
l)ine Hill Nui·sing Home-and his heart g{l,,.e 

a lit.tl_e jun1p as l1e sa ,v the telephone n11mber, 
Bann1ngton 3841. He l1ad t.raced it? 

''That's good enottgh,'' ha n1l1ttered. ''I'm 
going to find ottt who this fello,v, Har1'ison, 
is-and how ,h~ got into tl1at Jllace !'' 

Another thot1ght came to him before he 
took his departure from the ?.Iodern Hot1se. 
Reasoning thinis out in his o\,,.n mind, he 
,,·as quite cert,a1n that Mr. Stockdale ,,·ot1ld 
not have taken that '' wild man'' to the Pine 
Hill Home. Even in. that out-of-the-,vay spot, 
the doctor and t.he nurses must ha,·e heard of 
the man ht1nt in the district. 

Nipper remembered the man he and Hand• 
forth had seer1 011 the moor-muddy, be• 
draggled, t1nsha,·en-hunted. If Stockdale l1ad 
taker1 such a n1an to the home, lie ,vot1ld have 
a1·oused grave suspicions. 

The s11ggestion ""as that he had pro, .. icled 
Harrison ,vit.h a ci1ange of clothes-l1ad, per:. 
haps, gi,ren him a sha,·e. '._ 

On the off-chance, Nipper h11rried upstairs_, 
and, finding everl'thing qt1iet, he ni11ped into 
l\Ir. Stockdale's bed-room. and stood lookir1g 
round. His heart ,vas ·beating rapidly no,v. 
There "·as a chance tl1a t !\Ir. Stoc.kdale ""Oltlcl 
come in-and if he did so, Nipper \V011lcl 
ha,,.e ll.O 1·easonable explanation to offer for 
tl1is intrusio11. 

Tho bed-room ~·as ,·ery orderlj· nnd tid~-. 
Nipper clicl not go near the "·ardrobe, or the 
cl1est-of-dra,vers. He co11centrated his atten• 
tion ·t1por1 a ct1pboard, in a corner of the roon1. 
Arid ·l\Then he tried the ciipboard door, it re• 
fttsed to bttdge. The ,·ery fact that the door 
,vas locked struck Nipper M being significant. 

He pt111ed a qt1eer key from his pocket-a 
kind of skeleton ke~·. '\\''rith nimble fingers, he 
ineerted the instr11ment in t.he lock, and 
t,\·iddled abot1t for some moments. Nipper 
,,·as an expert at this sort of t-l1ing; and he 
,,·as gratified, a fe¥; moments later, when he 
felt tl1e lock click -hack. He s,,,.ung the door open. His position 
,vas ev·en- more precarious now-for it ,1rol1ld 
be scrio11s to be cat1ght red-handed, prying i11 
~Ir. Stockdale's :bed-room cupboard. 

'' Oh, \\'ell!'' m11t tered Nipper, \\"ith a 
shrug. _ 

He s\\·ung the door open-and jumpecl. 
For the very first thing he sa"~, lying on 
the floor, at the back of the cupboard, -n·as 
a grimy, mttddy t,\·eed suit. He recognised 
the colour and the check at once. It ,,·as 
il1e self-same suit ,,,.hich the '' ,,-ild man of 
the n1oor '' had been ,•,earing the previou3 
night.! 

'' Great Scott!'' ejac11lated Nipper. 
There ''fere ·boots, too-and a hat. '.fhe 

man's entire 011tfit. So Stock:dale had 
brot1ght ,him l1ere-act.11ally to tl1e school-and 
he had changecl in Stockdale's o,vn Led-room. 

An<l the Hot1semaster, .sure of his im­
mt111ity-b:r reason of his respectable stat11s­
l1ad n"ot e, .. en troubled to get rid of the in .. 
crj1nifiati11g clothing! He had left it here, 
in h~s c11pboard, and his only precaution• had 
been to lock the cupboard door. 

Nipper cottld not fail to see the grim sug­
gesti vcr1ess of his discovery, 
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For l1cre ,vas an added proof tl1at Stock­
dale "~as '' up to his neck '' in tl1e l\1oat 
HoJlo,v mystery. No in11ocent man \\?Otttrl 
have b1·ought that wild •. stranger to the 
school; neither wo11ld .. he have provided th~ 
man with a ne,v otttfit, after\\1ards taki~g him 
to a nu1·sing home. It was all so s!mple­
and yet so significant. While the police had 
bee·Il scouring the cottntryside, - ~r. Stoc.k­
dale, eminently ~espectable, had ca]mly taken 
tho wanted. man to a local nursing ·home I 
T~e aµdacity of - th-, thing left Nipper 
breathless. 

Here -was ,:a perfect explan~tion_ ef Stock• 
dale~s change of front. This morn1ngj he had 
been almost cheerful. Nelson Lee. tho11ght 
that it was a temporary cheerfulne,ss-and 
no doubt Lee was right. Already, Mr. Stock­
dale was gro,ving anxiotts, or he would 0not 
l1a,-e l'ung up the nursing home. . .. 

The very fact that the llot1~en1aster had 
held back-that he had refrained~'from taking 
the story to the police indica~ed that it ,ra·s 
a guilty sto1·y. -= : 

The chain of evidence which Ne1son Lee 
and Nipper v.'ere forging. between the_m, was 
gro,,·ing strongei; and stronger. . _ The c~e 
again~t ~Ir. Arthtir Stockdale wa.C3 becoming 
as black as- 11igJlt it-$elf. .• 

Nipper did not distt1rb the clothing. With 
light11ing speed he closed the cupboa~·d; · re­
locked it., and stole 01tt. But l:t~ did not 
breathe freely 11ntil he was o_n~e again ~Ii· 
the ope11 air. He l1a.d taken a big chance 1n 
going i11to l\.Ir. Stockdale's bed-1·Qom. Any 
of tl1e servants might have seen him. Bt1t 
Nipper kne,v his business-and he had been 
excessively cautiotls. He was satisfied that 
he had conducted l1is investigations ably. 

His next move wns to enter t-he Ancie11t 
House, in search of Nelson Lee. But Lee 
was not thel'e, neither cot1ld Nipper find out 
wl1cre he had gone. 

He bor1·0,vcd a bicycle Tommy Watson's 
machi11e, as a matter of fact-and pedalled 
down to t.he village. , 

Here he met Detective-sergeant Tracey. 

'' Haven't seen him for an hot1r, '' said the 
se1·gea11t, in ans\\·er to Nipper's inquiry. 
'' Mr. Lee went off in t.hc car somewhere. 
1-lr. Lennard's gone to Ba11nington, to have 
an i11tervie,v ,vith t-he Chief Consta·ble. We 
don't seem to be . getting any,vhere in this 
case.'' --

'' You "·ill-soon,'' promised Nipper. 
''Don't fo1·get that my guv'nor i.s working 
011 the mystel'y. ,, 

He pedalled a\\·ay, and there was • look 
oI determination on his face. Since he could 
not find Lee, he ,vould cycle o,,.er to the Pinc 
Hill Nursing Hon1e-arid -he would trust to 
his own ingenuity to obtain an intervielv 
v:itl1 the mysterious lir. Harrison. 

Nipper felt that he was on the verge ~f 
a discovery. Bt1t never for a moment did 
he realise ho,v, in making this journey, he 
\\78S ploying into the enemy's hands I 

CHAPTER 4. 

... The Black and White Launcl1. 

C HIE!i".JNSl>ECTOR LENN~\RD ,va.g 
✓ leaving tl1e police•~tatio11, in Banning .. 

ton, ,vhe11 he cat1ght sight of a Iona-, 
rakish car which-.immediately attracted 

his attent;on. Nelson Lee sat at the wheel. 
_ '' I ,~as jt1st. about. to · inquire after yo11, 
Lenna1·d,'' said tl1e detective, as he·plilled t1p. 
. 1.'ne .Scotland . Yard 1nan rested his elbO\VS 

on· the· side 0£ the car .. 
--- ' ' l 1d like ·.to knqw j11st how much yoi1've 
disco"ered,' 1 he said thoug_l1tfulJy. •.• This 
Chinaman, fqr __ ~xnmp_le?. X 9u -'"Tere ·i11fer• 
nnlly · n1yste1ioua earlier this · morning. Can't 
jou giv:e. 1;11e a hint? t, . .- . 
_ ''I wa_.pt to kno,v if you have located that 
motoi:-launch, Lennard?'' said Lee. .-.- . 

''A:!· a ·matter of fact, we have,'' replied 
the inspector. ''We',·e located it so easily 
that I can't believe there's anything in your 
theory. Tl1e launch certainly belongs to a 
Chinaman, q.nd it's jt1st as certain that ho 
is a ,veil-to-do fellow on holiday. He has 
been up and down tl1e 1·iver quite a lot lately, 
and there has been ·nothing in his movements 
to occasion suspicio11. His Ja11nch is lying at 
Cais_~9:\\'8. now-at its t1sual mooring place, 
agaiJ}St one of the qt1ays. '' · 

'' Ho,v di~ yo11 find this ot1t ?'' asked Lee. 
'' Nothi11g easier,'' said the other. •• There 

are l1eaps of people in Caisto,,·e ,,,.ho cot1ld 
ha·,Te gi\·en t1s the i11forn1ation. Half the 
to\l·n k11ov.·s this Chinan1an. Hy the '\'\"ay, are 
3i·ott sure l1e is a. China1nan ? I · ttnderstand 
that his name is ,,1hitaker. And that's not 
Cl1inese. '' 

'' \Vell, thanks for tl1e information, Len• 
nard,'' said Nelson I,ee. "I tl1ink 1'11 dri,·e 
along to Caisto\,·e, and ha1le a look rot111d. 
No, I'd rather you didn't con1e yot1're too 
\\"ell known. I don't want ~Ir. \"\~hitaker to 
have any suspicions that l1ui mo, ... ements are 
of interest to the police. Do yo11 know if 
the lat1nch has been up the river this 
mo1"Tling ? '' 

''No; but it's quite likely,'' replied Len­
nard. ''I,ve already told you that it is al,vays 
11p and down. The fello,v practically Jiv~s on 
the ri\·er. A11d, for tl1e life of n1e, I can't 
see anything suspicio11s in that. \\.,,by 
shouldr1't he Ii ve on the river if he ,van ts 
to? And how could st1ch a n1an have any 
interest in old llarct1s Strtltt ?'' 

'' I'll see you later, Le11nard, '' 1·eplied Lel', 
\\·ith a nod. 

I-le left tl1e inspector disgrt1ntled. '\ ... et 
Le1111ard ,vas hopeful. \Vhene,,er Nelson Lee 
vlas ,·ery myste1io11s it generally meant that 
a '' kill. '' ,va8 near at hand. Lennard had 
,vorked with the famot1s detective so n1any 
til11es that he kne,v all of Lee's moods •. 

Di-i,?ing to Cai-sto,ve, Lee '\l·as tl1ought£,i1J. 
He needed one ,Tital piece of evidence before 
he cot1ld gi,·e the police definite in£01·matio11, 
so- that n ,varrant cot1ld be e,vorn ot1t. " 7it-h­
out that e,·idence tl1e police ,vot1ld not mo,~e. 

It ,vould. be · futile to mention the attac1{ 
on h1s o,vn "life in Bellton ·Wood There \\~as 
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Nipper reached the motionless figure and bent down. '' This looks bad,'' he muttered. The 
next moment a foot swung up and drove with brutal force eleaia Into Nipperts face. 

r1othing ·bttt Nelson Lee's own \\·ord-ancl a 
tinJ' scraJl of tl1in rope. Lee had not e,Tcn 
see11 his assailant. Bttt he kn_c\V t.hat the 
1·iv·cr flo,ved qt1ietly along on tl1e farther 
outsl~irts of the \\,.ood. Bttt it seemed that 
tl1e police ,\·ere taki11g Ii ttle or no interest 
in t110 craft. ,vhich ,vent ttp a11d do,rn the 

• rt \~er. 
Arri,rir1g- in Caisto~·e. Lee clrovc straigl1t 

to i,l1e police-station. Ile \\·as greeted ,irarmly 
by I11sp0ctor \\7 al ton, ,vl10 '11acl been attacher! 
to the {livisio11 for 1r1any :rcnrs. Nelson Lee 
l1a,J kno,,·n l1im ,vell i11 tl1e old da:vs. 

L 

- '' It's gcxld to see ~·ou again, 1\·1r. Lee,'' 
f;nicl the i1ls})~ctor, as he ,vr11ng Lee's hand. 
''I l1ear \·ot1're i11tcresting ~vot1rsetf in that 
Belito11 m-:.1rder? Q11eer nti•air, ,,·asn't it? 
Orte of tr11ose cases ,\·itl1 all sorts of clucs-bt1t 
the clttcs lead 110,vhEre. ,> 

'' Y cs, so I t1nderstand. '' 
'' The~v'vc found fi11gerprints, and all t.hat ... 

Fort of t:hing-btlt tl1e job ,vasn't done by a 
professional criminal,'' ,,,.ent on tl1e inspector. 
.'' l\lr. Lennard tolls me that the fingerprint 
aepartment, up at the Yard, has been turned 
inside ot1t. But it's no good. The man who 
killed Str11tt isn't kno,vn to ue~ And that,s 
"",.hat makes it diffict1lt. \Ve've been cle!,,.ing 
into l1is pa~t. and the further we delve, the 
less chance there seems of making an arrest. 

The old man never hnd any visitors, either 
do,vn here or in London.,, 

'' Tl1e solt1tion may not be so far off 83 
1\Ir. Lennard belie, .. es,'' said Lee dryly. •• I 
urn v-·ondering, \\~alton, if yott \vill let r.ie 
ltse yottr pri,·ate office for a fe,v mini1tes? 
Don't look s11rpriscd, bt1t I \\~ant to alter 
my U}Jpcarnnce slightly.'' 

''l .. ou dlln't mean that you're going to di.s­
gt1 ise ~roll rself? ~' asked tl1e inspector, staring. 
',: I tl1ougl1t that sort of thing v.·a.s only done 
in dctecti ve stories." 

1
' Orcnsionallv ,ve have to do it in real 

"' life," s111ilecl Lee. 
\\"',~1er1 he ernergeli, n fe,,,. minlt tes la tor, 

fro1n the in~pector's pri,rate office, \\7 nlton 
\Yas a3to11isl1ed. N elsor1 Lee had or1ly touched 
l1i111self 11p here and tl1ere, b11t l1e looked 
t\Yer1tv vc-ars older. His ,vl1ole facial expres• 
£,ion, ·too, ,, .. as different, n11cl ,vith a t,vist c,f 
l1is hat, nnd an t1nt.icly t,virl of hi.; nec1':tie, 
l1is very dres.s ,,·as cl1ar1,ged . 

'"' ,,rell_, upot1 my ,vord·!" said f.he inspector 
blnr1 k:l:r. '' I'm jiggered if I should hn, .. c .. L ,, 
k11o"·n ~~011. ~lr. ee ! 

'' \""ott don't mind if I lea,re tnv car Ot1t­
side for a bit., do yo1t ?'' asked Lee· in a ,·oicc 
,vl1ich ,vas q11ite 11n1ike his o,vn. 

'' Not a l,it," said ,,.,nlton. '' Ho,v on earth 
do you do it, sir? And ,-rl1at's t.he garne, 
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any,va)y ? So111etl1i11g i11 co1111ection with tho 
l\1oat Hollo,v affair?'' 

'' ~ es., bt1t yot,~ 11 forgi,~e me if I don't let 
you into any secrets yet,'' satd Nelson Lee. 
'' Many thanks, inspector. I'll see you later.'' 

He ,valked a,vay from the police station -and 
left the inspector staring after him in ,vonder. 

Lee made his '\\"ay to the wat~r front, and 
at ler1gth he came to a quiet quayside at the 
mouth of the River Sto\\'e, where all manner 
of sailing boats and other craft were moored. 
In the s11mmer-ti1ne, these moorings ,vere 
cro"·ded; but no,v .the boats were only dotted 
here a11d there. 

Lee soon located the lat1nch he was par­
ticula1~Iy interested in. There was no secret 
about 1t; it was lying openly next to the 
quay, moored securely. It ,vas a sma1·t motor 
lattnch, painted black and white, and it 
boa$ted of a covered-in super-structure, with 
a neat little cabin. 

Lee had bee11 inaki11g some discreet in­
q11iries hin1self that morning, and he knew 
that tl1is ,vns the craft whicl1 had been seen, 
many times, t1p and· down the river of late. 
The very openn·css "?itl1 which the launch had 
moved about indicated that its owner had no 
reason to be afraid of inqt1iries. 

Lee ,valked slowly along the q_uay, inspect­
ing the launch thoughtfully. Quite near to it 
stood a board, and on the board there ,,,.as a 
notice, '\\ .. ith the ,vorcls "For ·sale,'' a11d an 
intimation that anybody interested should 
inq11ire of some agents it1 the town. 

Nelson Lee "l'ilf ully misunderstood. He 
knew that this 11otice ref erred to some other 
craft- ,vhich1 no doubt, had been sold long 
ago. Lee preferred to think tl1at the black­
a11d-,,,hite launch ,vas tl1e vessel in questio11. 

So he ,,·ent dow11 to it inql1isitively, nosi11g 
about. and finally stepping on to the Ja11nch 
itself and testi11g the door "·l1ich gave into 
the little cabi11. 

But it ,,·as securely locked. Lee was quite 
prepared to force that lock, a11d to get into 
the cabin. In fact, tl1at ,,·ns \\"hy he hnd 
come here. 

llo,vevcr, l1is opporti111ity did not con1c. 
For before he co11lcJ even attempt to force the 
door lock, he heard a soft ,·oice £1,om the 
quay. Tt1rning, he f,l11nd a slin1.. smiling 
gentleman rcgardi11g hin1. 

'' Good morni11g1 sir,"' said the smiling 
gentleman. 

"Oh, yes! To be st1re !., exclaimed Lee, 
stepping off the lat111cl1. "' I see that this 
cl1arming little craft is for sale."' And he 
i11dicated the board. ''If the price is not 
too high, I might be interested. Do you 
l1appen to kno,v the o,vner, sir?" 

''I do,'' said the other, eyeing Lee steadily. 
''I am the owner.'' 

'' Oh, 1·eally ! Splendicl !J' said Lee. '' Then 
perhaps yot1 can tell me " 

"I can te11 you t.hat the launch is not for 
sale,'' int.errttpted t.he otl1er. '' I think you 
have made a mistake, sir. The board does 
not apply to my boat;" 

"Oh, l'eally ,,, said Lee i11 an assumed con­
f11sion. '' I really beg your pardon, l\'Ir.-
1.lr.--', 

'' \\ .. Iii taker is 111y na111e, sir.'' 
'' \\Tl1itaker ?0 repented Lee, raisi11g l1is eye• 

bro"·s sligl1tly. '' I'n1 1~_ppy to ·n1eet l"Ott, sir. 
My o",.n name is Wre11. Did you say, 
Whitaker?'' he added c11riously. 

He ,,~as Jooki11g at tl1e other ,vith fra1,k 
ct1rios.ity. The n1an ,,:-as 11eatly <l1'essed, well 
groo1ned, and, althot1gh he was foreign­
Jooki11g, he did not, at first sight, look 
Chi11ese. The natural yello,vness of his ski11 
,vas ha-If-hidden beneath a healthy-looki11g 
ta11. ·His .features were by no 111eans t111-
pleasa11t1 a11d the sla11t of his eyes \\·as more 
0111 less concealed by the big horn-rimmed 
glasses ,\·hich --he wore. _ 

"Yes, ~ '\"'hitake~Sidney \\"'hi taker," ho 
said deliberately. '' I am a Eu1--asian. l\.Iy 
father ,\·as English, a11d my mother Chinese.: 
You disapprove?'' lie added dryly. . 

·•\\"by, good graciot1s, no!,, said · Lee 
hastily. '' I fear I o,vo you ar1 apology, sir. 
I ,,~as staring quite rudelyJ ,vasn't I? . For .. 
give me.'' . 

They stood looki11g at one another. Lee 
'\\·ondered ,vl1y l\1r. \\Tl1itnker had ,~olu11feer~d 
the informat1011 that 110 ,vas a Ettrasian. 
That i11formation ,vas a lie. Lee kne,v })er­
fectly \\·e]l that "\\1hitaker " '\\ .. as an asst1111ed 
11a111e1 and that the n1a11 ,, .. as a ft)ure-blooded 
Chinese. Vanity, pcrha}lS, had i11fluence(l 
him to t1se hair dye and a fa]se tnn, so tl1at 
he W<)k on the appearance of ·a Et1rasia11. 
Tl1is ,vas not a recently asst1n1ed 111ake-l111; 
it ,\·as tl1e habit of :years. 

'' Yott are interested in my lat111ch ?'' ,,-e11t 
on \\lhitakcr. 'i Perhaps yot1 ,vottld care to 
go aboard agai11, sir? Perhaps yot1 \l'011ld 
like to explore the interior?'' 

'' As tl1e ,·essel is not £01· sale, I'in afraicl 
I should be ,vasti11g yottr tirne a11cl 111l' ... (J\YJl, ' 1

-

rcplicd Lee. 
'' Y 011 think so?'' said Whitaker, s111i]i11g. 

'' \Vould yo11 11ot like to go aboard-ot1t of 
curiosity? I ca11 asst1re 3rou the vessel is most 
i11te1·esting. '' 

There ,vas almost a n1ocking note in J1is 
,,oice; his eyes, behind tl1e spectacles, helc) a 
challenge. Ancf Nelso11 Leo k11e,v 1 in tl1at 
mo1ne11t, that Whitaker suspected him. It 
,\·as more tha.11 likelyJ in fact, that Whitaker 
had penetrated Lee's si111ple disguise. Tl1is 
1na11 ,,·as no ordi11ary criminal. Lee felt a 
little thrill. He ,vas face to face with ono 
of the most at1daciot1s a11d cold-bloodecl 
mt1rderers '"ithin his experience. Lee k11e,v 
it. Not only did his instinct tell him so, b1.1t 
tho facts he had already gained corroborated 
his instinct. · 

They stood here, on tl1is deserted q11ay, 
the fan1ot1s detective n11d the -mt1rderer, 
smiling at one another, 11tt.ering polite 
commonplaces. Lee ,vas certain that this 
ma11 had, not t,vo ho11rs earlier, attempted to 
1nt1rder l1i1n in Bellton Wood. 

111 a ,vord, Sidney Whitaker "·as quite 
co11tempt,11ot1s of the police as was evident 
by his open movements in the district. Bl1t 
he k11e,v that Nelson Lee was suspicious of 
him-and, for that reason, he had attempted 
to p11t Lee ot1t of the ,vay before tl1e lat.ter 
passed any of l1is information to the police. 
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imn1inent danger. This ma,n, smilins- and leapt aboard the launcl1, and ,vas alreadv 
11rbane, ,vas e,"eD this moment thinking of malting preparations for an i1nmediate de­
mt1rder. Only the daylight. and the fact that parture. 
people ,ve1·e in vie\\,. in the distance sa,red Lee Lee ,,,.ould ha,~e preferred to leap aboard 
fro1n another attack. · that craft and tackle his man straight al\"av. 

At1d, in spite of hi~elf, the detective But, it lvas impossible. His ,,.ery life depended 
admired the cool, ct1nning de,,.il who faced ttpon the next few minutes. 
him. The man was cle,,.er. _ He might ha,re For Lee kne\\" perfect}~· \\"ell t.hat ,vhitaker 
directed suspicion_ against himself if he had ,vas \Vearirig a trick ring, and by the touching 
left the district. But he believed tl1at he had of a hidden spring, or some such device, he 
left no clt1e-that he had nothing to fear- had cattsed a poisoned spike to project. He 
and he ,vas ·in no way afraid of police in- had pressed that spike firmly into Lee's finger 
q11iries. If questioned, he could have dttring the hand grip. In a 1h·ord, Lee was 
accot1.nted for his movements satisfactorily. poisoned; and the chances were that he would 

B11t Lee! Lee was different. Lee did· not collapse ,,·ithin the next few minutes. \Vhen 
represent the official force, and the ,rery fact found, there would be no trace on him~ 
that he had come to inspect this launch not.bing to show 110,v he had met his death. 
proved to Whitaker that Lee had formed It ,vas almost certain tl1at he \\rould be picked 
certain st1spicior1s. And Nelson Lee was t1p, carried to a doctor-and the doctor l'"Ould 
dangero11s. declare that he had died from heart failure. 

''Yott \\"ill come aboard?" asked Whitaker, N l · · h f th 
i11c1icating the launch. .. I should be charmed o, t 11s "·as no time to c ase a ter e 

murderer. -!it .. ,~ow you the interior of my little craft, Lee walked firs~. and as he walked he took 
"Thank you, no," said the detective. .. As out his penknife, 'and, without compunction, 

tl1e ,·essel is not foi-- sale, I am not really· he jabbed the point deeply into his finger, 
interested.,, ,vhere the scratch "\\·as. 

He ,,,.as aware that this invitation ,vas Then he not onlJ" sticked t.he spot, drawing 
comparable to tl1e celebrated offer of the a great deal of blood, "'·hicl1 he spa·t Ottt, but 
sr,icler to the fl:y·. A11d Lee '\\·as far too wary in1mediatel~{ afterl\~ards he halted. Taking 
a bird to ,valk ope11-e:yed into a death-trap. ot1t his atitomatic petrol lig,l1ter, he struck 

"A3 ~·ott ,,;ill, 1\-Ir. Wren,'' said ,\rhitakei-- the flint, a11d t.hen l1eld tl1e flame against tl1e 
,vith a slii·ttg. '' I ,,·ottld not dream of per• little ,vot1nd, bt1rni11g his finger .badl_y·. The 
s11adi11g ~:"Ott agairist yotlr v.·ill. I ain sorr)r, ngon;y ,,·as i11tense, ·bt1t, by these simple 
ho,\"ever, that :you arc not sttfficiently metl1ods, Lee l1ad nlreadJ· extracted most of 
i11terested. Ca11 I hiive tJ1e pleasttre of giviiig the deadl~1' poison. If he had ,vaited even 
)"Ott a lift tip the ri,·er? I am aboitt to set 011e minttte, it \\"011ld l1ave been too late. 
off 011 a t.rip, and I shottld be most haPPJ' to E\ren no,,~ he felt a nt1n1bness creeping o,"er 
accom1noclate yott.'' him. His ,·er~ .. brain seemed to become slug• 
• It. ,,·as a challenge, ottt Nelso11 Lee rejected gisl1, n11d lie fo11nd tl1inking diffic11lt. B11t.~ 
1t.. somel10\\·, he managed to reach a cl1emist.'f! 

'' Thnnk you all the same, bttt I am stayi11g shop. Fortunate};·. the shop ,vas emptJ·, anrl 
i11 tl1e to\\·n," J1e said. Lee .strode straigl1t ttp to the co11nt.er, ancl 

'' It is a pity,'' m11rmt1red '":"hi taker. '' I t.hrust l1is l1a11d t1ncler the st1rprised cll"emisf'o 
. ,,·ottld ha,"e liked yott to sec the cabin of my face. 
\\"onderfttl little lat1nch.'' ''Qtiic-k ! c·.at1terisc tl1at ,vot1nd !'' said Lee 

He extended his hand in frie11dll1 fashion, tense!,·. 
n11d as .Nelson Lee took it he felt a hearty The" cl1emist gazed at it in ,vonder. 
grip-nnd, at the same time, a tin~ pin-prick '' Dear me! This looks bad!'' he said. 
of pain in his third finger. And in that ''\\:"hat on eartl1 ha,·e ~:-ott ·been doing to it. 
seco11d, Lee remen1bcred that tl1e Chinaman· sir? It a1Jpears to be ·bt1rnt as '\\"ell as c11t 
l1ad, a moment before, stood \\"ith both his --'' 
ha.nds behind him. 

Like lightning, Lee with dre,,,. his grip and 
looked at l1is l1a11d. On the third finger there 

. l\"M a ti11y scratch. · 
'' I am drendfttlly sor11T, '' said \\1hitaker 

,,-ith concern. •• It is this Oriental l"ing of 
mi11e: I n1t1st have it seen to. You are not 
tl1e first person I ha,re accidentallv scratched 
i11 sl1aking hands.'' · 

They looked at one anotl1er, a11cl Nelson 
Lee's ga~c ,vas as steady as a rock. 

0 Tl1at ,vas cle,·er of l"'Ott, 1\Ir. \\711itaker t'' 
l1e said deliberately. 

He t1ln1ecl nbrt1ptls· ·on his heel a11d ,valked 
R\YaJ', 

'' Goocl-b:ye-:r.lr. Lee !t, came the soft ,Toice 
f t·on1 behir1d him-and it ,vas ft1ll of i11tense 
gloati11g. 

'' Don't ask qtte.stions, '' interrupted Lee. 
'' Tl1e finger is poison·ed--badly poisoned. I 
think I ha,re extracted--'' 

He s,va)-ed ns he spol{e, and the chemist 
looked 1nore startled tl1a-n ever. Ho\\·ei·er, 
t.l1e man 1,·as qt1ick-,,·itted, and, ,vithout any 
]OE;s of tinie. l1e cleaned the \\·ottnd, and the11 
cat1terised- it thorottghl)"-and in a manner 
,vhicl1 ,,·as dictated b~" tl1e patient himself. 

'' Ho,Y clid it. l1apJJen, sir?'' asked the 
chemist, ,,·l1e11 the fi11ger ,vas dres~ed. 

''I s11ppose I have myself to blameJ'' re• 
pliecl Le~, ,vitl1 a. ruef ttl lal1gl1. '' l\lonkeying 
abot1t ,\·1tl1 .it Jlo~o11ed needle. And experi• 
ment, that~s all.'' 

He pt1t. t_l1e chemist (?ff, arid, ha,-ing paid 
tl1e small bill, lie too!, his de1)art11re. 
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Outside in the road, he halted. Some- dis- By Heaven 1 That fiend sha.11 pay the full 
-tance away, on the other side of the street, penalty!', 
he caught a glimpse of 1\Ir. Sidney Whitaker. If there was any satisfaction to •be gained 
And that gentleman had seen hi1n-and ,va.s fro1n his experience, it ,vas t.hnt the c1·iminal 
now hurryin~ a\\'ay. . had plainly sho\yn his hand. He \\"'as de_s• 

Lee "\\·as still feeling dizzy and numb as he perate. And, knowing that Lee \\-"as still 
,,·alked in the ot-her direction-bac.k towards alive, -he "·ould no,v probably make a bolt 
the police-station. He knew that he could not for it. Nelson Lee's chief concer11-his big 
Sl\"'ear any information against the man '\\.,ho ,,·orry-was tl1at- -he had insuffieient e,Tidence 
had attempted to kill him · in st1ch a bare... to lay before the police. They ,vould never 
faced manner. Lee's e,·idence "·as 11seless. issue a warra-nt for Wl1itaker's arrest on Lee's 
He cot1ld not. even prove that he had been ,vord a1011e. The police require c.ast-iron evi• 
poisoned. Whitaker, too, kne,v it. The man dence before they ,,,iJl arrest a n1an on a 
had made a daring attempt to rid him.self of murder charge. . 
his dangerous eiiemy and he had failed. Lee ,,·as angry \\"ith hi111self becat1se he felt 
T,vice that morning he had· failed. that he l1ad bltindered. Not only had he 

Nelson Lee oottld scarcely belie,'e that 110 sho\,·n his o"·n hand too soon, bttt Whitakel" 
had really escaped. Oiily by digging 1·uth- had recog11ised him. The Chinaman "·as 
1-essly into the wot1nd, and sucking the poison brillia11t. Even no,v, \\i,.hitake1· was certai~ 
out, had he sa,,.ed ,his life. It ,vas jl1st a case t-hat Lee cot1ld do l1in1 no harm. 
oI prese!lce of n1ind. And if the detective. had _ The detecti,·e failed to give J11spector 
-been .gr11n he~oreJ he was _now coldly fur10118• Walton any satisfaction. He offered no ex­
He blamed h1meelf for his c~relessness. He planation of his stra11ge indisposition, hj1d 
?ught to ha~e bceri nior~ on his .guard-know- soon after,vards he left t.he police station. 
1ng, as lie did, the fie11d1sh rttthless11ess of the H t . t h. d 1 1 • f , h 
man he ,vas after. ·. e go 1n o. 1s _c.ar, an t 1e coo air. o t ·e 

He ,vot1ld ha,~e taken some action at once- "·111try day did l11m good. By t~e t1n1e he 
but for the fact that }1e ,..,.as not feelirig ttp to reached St. F1·ank's he felt n1oi-e ~1111Se_lf-a!)d 
it. To tell the truth, }18 felt deathly sick, he ,vas rea~y for the next rou11d 111 tl11s gr1n1 
and that dreadful nun1bness ,vas increasing. battle of ""1t.~. 

'' Well, sir, ar1y l1.1ck: ?'' asked Inspector 
Walton, ~miling, as Lee came into the police­
st.ation. 

'' It all depends ·11pon ,v11at kind 0£ lt1c.k 
}"'OU n1ean, '' replied Lee. 

And ,vithot1t a11otl1er "'.Pord he "10ent into the 
inspector's private office, a11d remo,,.ed his 
simple disguise. ,vhen the inspector joined 
him, some minutes later, the good man ,vas 
startled. 

1
' Hallo! You 1ook had, sir!'' he said, eJ·e­

i11g Lee closely. '' Y ou!re as ",. hite as paper ! '' 
'' Do yott mind if I rest he1·e for a,,Thile ?'' 

asked Lee dttlly. '' I should like a little cold 
,vater, . inspector.'' 

T-he water \1."as brot1g·ht, ·and Lee, ,vith a 
hand which t~111bled ,:-isib1:y, lifted the glass 
to his lips. The11 he gt1lJJed do\\"11 a liberal 
s,,·ig of brandy from his flask. 

''Yott had a shock, llr. Lee,'' said the 
inspector. with concer11. 

''No-,vorse than that,'' replied Lee. ''Do 
yo11 mi11d if I st.a.y here for half-a11-ho111·­
qt1iet ?'' 

The inspector took tl1e hi11t, and Lee was 
left alone. Tr11th to tell, the detective \\~as 
]itt.le more t.han half-consciot1s. Even t-he 
fractionftl nmo1,11t of poison which had ·e11tered 
his system had se1ni-paralysed ·him. He k11e,v 
all too ,vell t.hat the full dose ,vot11d h~ve 
.killed him ,,1 ithi11 three minutes. 

After half-.an-ho11r he ,vas so m11ch better 
that some of the colo11r had returned to his 
cheeks. His limbs ,,·ere steadier, and the flat, 
bla11k look had gone from his e;ye.s. Rapidly, 
now, he ,•las recovering. His injttred ha11d 
throbbed ,vith s11ch agony th-at he v.·as 
obliged to clench his teeth. 

'' This ,von't do!'' he muttered, getti11g to 
his feet. '' Exercise is ,vhat I 11eed-action. 

CHAPTER 6. 
The Shot from the River. 

T HE qt1estio11 of time playe(l a11 i111-

porta11t part· of the events of that 
• 

lll0l'l1111g. 

· Nipper, for example, ·had bee11 doing 
}1is ql1iet in, .. estigations in tl1e llode1·n House 
at St. Fra11k's dt1rir1g tl1e sa1ne ho11r as N"elso11 
Lee had bee11 experiencing st1ch a narro,v: 
escape at Caisto-~ve. _ 

A11d as Ni1Jper pedalled alo11g the q11iet 
road to,vards Ba11nington, 011 Ton1n1y Wat­
son's biCj"cle, Lee, at that same time, ,vas 
motori11g to St.. Fr.a11k's-af ter his rest at the 
Caisto,re police-st.a tio11. As for Sid11ey: 
\\-Thitaker-that inge11iot1s Oriental ,vith the 
E11glish na1ne, ,vas acti,·e, too. 

At one spot 011 tl1e 1·oad bet,vee11 Bellton 
a11cl Banni11gton, there ,vas a sho1·t 1·ise, with 
a sharp tttrn at the top. Fron1 h·ere it ,vas 
possi·ble to look do,vn at the Ri,l'er Sto\\le, 
close at. l1a.nd. A reach of the rive1· was ir1 
ful-1 sight. As Nipper reached t.hi.'i little hi]J ... 
top, he glanced casually at th·e ri1ler, and then 
-his heart j11mped. A black and ,vhite n1otor­
lat1nch ,vas mo,.,.ing 11p the st.rean1, a11d even 
from this _distance. Nipper cot1ld see that t.he 
man at the '"·heel ,vas a foreigner of some 
kind. He ,vas ·\\~ell dressed-bttt he looked 
rathe1· ot1t of place. K110,ving a]l he did, 
Nipper ·ha.cl 110 difficu]t.y in placi11g the man 
as a China111an, or, at least, a ma11 of the 
East. · · 

'' ~ly 
]~ssly. 

This 
Tracey 

011ly hat!" mttt.tered ~ipper breath-

,vas t111dot1bted}y the n1an Sergeant 
had spoken of-and the n1an ,,,ho. 



rn -
according to Lee, hacj sat in that tree over- Crash! 
looking the l\iloat Hollo,v groti11ds. E,~cn as Nippe1' tool.;: tl1e l1nt a\,·av 11e 

Nipper ped-alled on, and a momer1t later caught a gli111Jlse oi tl1e face and it"' \\·a~ 
some ,villo,vs conceaied t-110 lattnch f ro1n l"ie,v. tl1e face of Sidne, .. ,,1hitaker ! Bt1t the lad 
Nipper l1imself, iree-·,vheeling do\vn a sl1ort had no chance of" expressing his astonish­
i1ill, ~ost sight of the river completely·. He n1er1t, for ,,~11itaker'i foot, dri,~n ,vith br11tal 
1\"ondered "'·hat ·he shot1ld do, It \\'Ottld be force, st1·ttck Nipper £till in the face. 
diffic11lt to approach the river ,vitho11t arot1s- It ,,·as like the kic·k of a mttle. Nipper 
ing the s11spicions of the ma11 in the lat1ncli. crashed over back,\·ards, his senses reeling, a 
"\-et Nipper ,,·as qttite certain -that the rnpn · I } · f h 1 d b l 
Lad seen him-had looked at l11·m search1'n-glh Jaggec cttt on 118 ore eac, caltSe · Y t 1e 
11•.. toe of \\"'hitaker's boot. · 
d_urin~ that bri~f mint1te ,vl1e11 they had bot It had been •a trick; simple enot1gl1, b_nt 
lbes~~: •~i~~:::wfarth~r . . break· in the deadly in· effect. ,vhitaker had deliberately 

. on 8 fired $at sµot so t.hat Nipper l\~ould be "lt1red 
lhedge nllo\\,.ed Nipper- to get ·another glimpse off his machine; ·and then the man had ,\·aited 
of - the . river_ across~. a· short stretcli of grass)" t1ntil Nipper had broker1 throttgh tl1e ·hedge. 
,neadov.,,land. But tho l~tt~ch hacl c,~ideritly After that it had ben simple -~no1igh for t11e 
gone \\"ell nhcad . by n9w, for Nipper sa,\' ChinaIQan. having donned a ·,,·aterproof, to· 
no sign of it, or e~ .. en heard the soft pt1rring ~ta.gg~r as tllou-gh mortally \\·oiinded. _ 
~f J:!ck!otor. · "This is Very obliging of you, ms· young 

· · friend,'' mt1ttered \Vhitaker. • 
011 the still ,vintrj1' air 8 report. ~Oltncled- ' He \V8! on his f cet i11 a moment; and 

nnd Nipp~r ,vas far _too familiar ~Yitli that Nippe1·, ,vl10 l\"as a·ttempting to· strt1g.gle 11r,, 
IOttnd to be mistaken as to its origiii. He receive·d another kick on the side of the 
recognised . it . at once as . a pistoI-shot. head which completel)· laid hi1n ot1t. 
There ,vas sometl1ing omino11~ · i11 that \\l'hitakcr's· eyes here bttrni11g \Yith a relent .. 
:report nmid such peaceful st1rroundings- l fi - f · · 
pa1·tict1larl)· l-vhen Nipper remen1bered the ess xety O . p~irpose. · 
lat1nch and tl1e rnan it· contained. He took a quick look rottnd, sn,,,. that no 

other c:yes had ,vitn888ed the incident, nnd 
His heart 8t1ddenly ga\·e a jump _na l1e the next ·n1oment ·h~' lifted Nipper into his 

thottght of Nelson . Lee. .. Wh~re \\'as his arms and carl'ied hi1n l'Ottnd the bushes, and 
gu,·'11or, anl1"'ay? ,vas it possible that-- so to the river ba11k. · 

Scarcely dari11g to formulate his thottghts, The . black-a11d-,,·l1ite la11nch ,Yas close in 
he jammed on the brakes, leapt from the amongst the 1~eerls. It l1ad been hidden from 
machine, and broke throt1gh a · gap in the Nipper by reason of the ·bushes and the 
·ihedge. He \Vas qt1ite · alone on the road; _not ,villo,vs. · 
~ , .. ehi~le or a pedestrian was °\\'itl1in sight.. The vrhole tl1ing \\·as o\·er "·ithin a minute~. 

No sooner had he broken thro11gh the hedge Nipper \\·as carried aboard, taken into ·tl1e 
_tl1an he cat1ght his brcat.h ir1. · The ri,rer \\"as cabin, at1d then the engine pt1rred into life, 
hidden, mostly,· by ,villo,vs and clt1mps of and the launch glided sedately into mid­
bttshes. A. man in a Jigl1t-colouted rain-· stream. If an~·bod~· happened. to look at the 
coat and a soft hat \\yas staggering into ,,ie\\1 ,·essel no,,,., there ,vas notl1ing s11spicious to 
from behind the bushes. · lie \\'as clt1tching bo seen. · 
at his chest, and even as Nipper \\'atched, But '\\~hit,aker nearly made a bad blunder. 
the figu1·e half ran, half stumbled, a few feet He had got Nipper-bt1t he had o,·erlooked 
farther, and then collapsed. something. Sttddcnl)· a startled expression 

The ,vhole thing seemed ill<!redible. Un- came into Chinaman's eyes. H~ stopped tl1e 
doubtedl:y tl1e man had br'en shot; and it launch's engines, and, di,Ting into the tiny 
was just as certain that he had ·been shot b:r cabin. he got some sto11t cords, bot1nd Nipper 
the man 011 the launch. Perhaps the t1nfor- hand nnd foot, and ,,,rapped a heav~· scarf 
tt,nate stranger was a detective, or-- rottnd his face. Then he closed the cabin 

Again Nipper did not wait to complete ·nis again and took tl10 lattnch to the ri,·er bank. 
'tl1ought. He 1·accd across the mar.shy meado\\,. Running over tl1e mcado\\-"S, he 1·enched t.he 
nt full speed. His cr1·and was forgotten. As road, and ,,·as relie,"Ped to fincl that he still 
he ran l1e looked at· tl1c ri,i-er, expecti11g t.o had the scene to himself. There ,vas Nipper'a 
see tl1e launch, but it was no,,,here i11 ,rie"·. bicJ·cle, lca11i11g against t.l1c l1cdge. 

Then he came to the fallen man, and lie The anglicised Chi11an1an seized the 
bent do,\·n, breathing 1~apidly. machine, cttrsing himself in his o"·n langt1age 

The figttre ,vas lying face t1p,,·arcls, abso- as he did so. Fort11ne ,Yas favoltring him; 
lutely motionless, and both hands ,vere pressed but he k11c,, .. that l1alf a dozen people might 
hard· on the chest, as tho11gh in a con,'.Pt1lsive ha,re come along dt1ring this inter, .. al, and 
attempt to case a s11dden pain. The face thel'· migl1t hav·e seen tl1e bicJ·cle, too. It 
,,,.as invisible, for the man's soft hat had ,vas jt1st p11re lt1ck that ,,rhitnl~er ,,·as still 
fallen o,"'er it. alone. 

'' This looks bad!'' m11ttercd Nipper. He got tl1e machine on to t.11e la11nch, but 
He reached for the ma11's hat in ·order t.o he· did not keep it tl1ere for more tl1an thirt~y· 

remove it-and at the same second one of seconds. As soon as the craft hnd reached 
tl1e stranger's feet cnme 11p ir1to the air \\~ith midstream \\J~hitaker took anotl1er qt1ick look 
inr-redible speed and force. ro11nd. and the11 he dropped the bic:rcle into 



THE NELSON ~EE J:1RRARF 

the ri,·er. It sa11k i11stn11tly, leaving no t1·ncc, 
for in that spot tl1e ,,·ater was deep. 

And now \\1hitake1· breathed more freely. 
He had made good his blunder. Not only 
Nipper had vanished, bt1t the bicycle, too. 
The launch glided easily dow11strcam. 

But it did not p1·ocecd far. Whitaker ,vas 
only too well a,\,.are that Nelson Lee had 
escaped death-a11d l1e knew that Lee would 
pow relentless1y pttrsue his inquiries.. It was 
far too risky to carry Nipper i11 the cabin 
of the lat1nch. \Vhitaker had other ideas i11 

mir1d-and he pron1ptly proceeded to put then1 
into practice. 

He ,vas, in sl1ort, despe1·ate. And ha,·ing 
seen Nipper, he had recognised him, and 
had taken this drast.ic step 011 tho spt1r of tl1e 
momc11t. He thot1ght that it ,vould gi,·e him 
jt1st the advantage l1e needed. 

A fe,v hund1·ed yards farther on he tttmcd 
the launch iilto an almost hidden backl\Tater, 
a ti11y branch stream, it seemed, where the 
banks '\\,.ere festooned ,vitl1 reeds, and ,vhere 
the trees on eitl1er side almost met o,·er­
head. Gliding easily, the lat1nch penetrated 
deeply1 and the btishes and the trees grew 
more thickly here. 

A building ca111e ,vitl1in sight at the end 
of tl1e back,vatcr-a ra1nshackle, creeper­
covered hut v,·l1icl1 had apparently been left 
derelict for years. There "~as 11ot even a 
path throtigh the tangle of undergrowth, for 
bchi11d this spot there ,, .. as a de11sa spinney, 
a11d on either side great sprawling masses of 
blackberry bran1bles, almost impenetrable. 
The only ,vay to reacl1 the httt, it seemed, 
,vas from tl1e river. All the other approaches 
,vere guarded by the prickly brambles. 

,,7hitaker sect1red his era£ t, leapt ashore, 
·ancl a mint1te later he had Sttcceeded in forc­
ing open one of the ramsl1ackle doors. He 
l1ad i1cver been to this- old hut before, bt1t 
]1e had often seen it ,vhen passing up and 
do,,'n the river, and it occurred to him that 
it \\"Ot1ld n1ake an excelle11t prison for Nipper. 

The old bttilding "·as really a disused boat­
house, and Whitaker neither kne,v nor cared 
to v;hon1 it belonged. There wasn't a chanee 
in a million tl1at a11ybody \\·ould come to the 
place a-t this time of tho year. It_ h~d appar­
ently been abandoned for many years, eve11 
during the st1mn1er months. So ,vhat chance 
\\'as there of anybody coming dtlri11g the 
winter? 

Inside he found that the building, althot1gh 
dilapidated, \\~as sound enough. The \\·alls 
were intact, and the roof, although showi11g 
holes hete and there, was solidly built. 

Nipper, still bottnd hand and foot, '\\·as 
dragged into the old ht1t; and here tho 
Chinaman improved 11pon his former efforts. 
More ropes were used, and they ,,·ere used 
cruelly. Nipper's legs and arms ,·,ere so 
thorot1ghly secured that it ,vas impossible for 
him to move. And so cunningly ,vere those 
bonds placed upon the lad that any exertion 
on his part would inevitably tighten the 
cords, thus adding to his agony. 

Whitaker 110w removed the scarf, and he 
gazed do,vn into Nippe1''8 face ,vith gloating 

satisfactio11. It was very gloomy i11 the old 
hut, bt1t Nipper, ,vho was 110w fully con• 
scious, could seo his tormentor fairly plainly.: 
'l'he blood ,vas streaming do,vn Nipper's face, 
a11d he ,vas 11ot a pleasant sight. 

'' Yot1-yot1 de,~il ! '' he panted. 
'' Con1e, oon1e !'' said Whitaker softly. "You 

are not goi11g to be n1elodramatic, st11·ely ? I 
a111 11ot 1nistake111 am I, in recognising yoa 
as the yot111g assista11t of Mr. Nelson Lee?''-

The ma11 spoke l111ive1·sity Englisl1, a11<l he 
had all the ~a11r1ers of a gentleman. 

"If . a11ybody's being melodramat-ic, it's 
:}"Ot1," .said Nippe1· scornfully. •• What's the 
iden of tricking me like this-ropi11g me up, 
and bri11ging mo to this old httt? What are 
J·ott going to do? Kill me?'' 

''If I had i11tended killing l-·ott, my yo11ng 
f rie11d, I shot1ld not have gone to the ti·ouble 
of ropi11g :y·otl llp so thorottghl;r. ,, 

'' lly mistake ! '' said Nipper. '' Y 011 killed 
oltl St1·t,tt, so I tho11ght yot1 ,,·01tldn't n1ind 
adcling another, murder to your list!'' · 

'' \\That makes yolt thi11k that I killed 
Strutt ?'' asked \Vhitaker sharply. 

'' 'fhe gt1v'nor--', Nipper suddenly 
cl1ecked,. realising the folly of giving this 
ma11 any grat11it-0t1s i11£01·mation. ·~ What do 
you take me fo1· ?'' he added. r'lf yot1're 
11ot the mt1rdercr of ~farcus St1·11tt, ,vhy ha,e 
yot1 -l1agged n1c like t.his? ~.,.hat do you hope 
to gain by it?'' 

'' 1,he situation is becoming an11oyi11gly 
da11gerot1s, '' replied Whitaker. '' I fi11d it 
11ecessary to take certain protecti,·e steps. I 
regret that you should be ,·ictin1ised in this 
,vay-bt1t it is necessary.'' 

The man's calmness sent a chill do\\·n 
Nipper's spine. Eu1,opean thot1gh he looked, 
i11 dress, e,·en i11 complexion, he ,vas pul'ely 
Orie11tal beneath the sttrfacc. 

'' You've made a11 awful 111istake, '' said 
Nipper scor11f t1lly, '' By grabbi11g me like 
this yol1 ha,·e put the noose rottnd your 
11ecl{. Y 011 may have fooled the police-:b11t 
J·ou n1t1st11't tl1ink that ),.ot1've fooled llr. 
Lee!'' 

'' I do 11ot think so,'' replied \\Thi taker, and 
l1is ,·oice ,,·as omino11s. '' It is becalt~e I 
kno,v that Lee is conducting his investigations 
i11 certai11 channels that I have decided t-o 
interfere. It is a pity. I ain being ca·nsed 
a great deal of t1ncongenial ,, .. ork-even dan­
gcro1is \\·ork. '' 

And, without giving Nipper a11y ft1rther 
opportu11ity to talk,. the ma11 thr11st a rolled 
leather strap i11to Nipper,s mouth. In ·vain 
Nipper gurgled and protested. Tl1e rolled 
st.ra11 prnct.ically filled his n1011tl1. After 
that the Chi11an1a11 tied a silken scarf com• 
llletely rot1nd Nippe1·'s head, ,,Ti11ding it like 
a bandage rou11d his chin, and over the top 
of his head-so that his ja,v ,,;as kept sec11re]y 
closed. Finally, 110 bo11nd a11ot.ber scarf 
ro11n<l his mouth, and hound this also like 
a bandage, from front to back. Never in 
his experience had Nipper bee11 so thoroughly 
gagged. He cot1ld breathe, b11t it was an 
impossibility to make any so11nd abo,Te an 
in,vard gurgle. His discomfort ,vas e:xcru-, 
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tiating. And he knew that later on he \\Tould 
be in positive ago11y. 

Sidney Whitaker had made no mistake 
about his priso11er. ~ 

He left Nipper in that old shed, utterly 
helpless. The door ,vas securely closed, and 
not only locked on the outside, but Whitaker 
jammed several ba11lks of old timber against 
tl1e door, thus ,vedgi11g it im~ovably. 

After that he re-e11tered the launch, and 
edged it carefully out of the backwater. A 
few minutes later he was back on the river 
proper, and the engine was purring softly. 
Whitaker "'·as once again a harmless-looking 
bolida)·maker, enjo,~ing a morning on tho 
river. • 

Everytl1ing nbot1t this man \\·as calm and 
deliberate. He was audacious, too. He had 
taken a big chance this morning. but it had 
con1e off trumps. 

HerE' he was, crt1ising harmlessly on the 
riyer, contemptuous of the police. And 
Nippe1", cycling to Bnnnington, had vanished 
as t.hougl1 the earth had o_pened and had 
swallo,\,,ed him up. Not a- trace of him re­
mained-r1ot even the bicycle. Moreover, he 
_bad not to]d anybody of his proposed destina­
tion, so it would be difficult to make any . . . 
1nqu 1 r1es. 

Whitaker, ctinning as he l\·as, would never 
ha,·e taken such a step had he not been des• 
perate. I-le did not look desperate, fo1.. it 
was his habit to appear calm and unemotional. 
But, inwardly. the man was badly f1·1ghtened. 
The kno,,·ledge that Nelson Lee ,vas on his 
track, and getting nearer and nearer to a 
solution of the mystery. had driven Whitaker 
into panic. 

He took the motor-launch to Bannington. 
Here he went ashore, and soon he was walk­
ing through the streets of the town. At an 
isolated pttblic telephone box-one of those 
concrete booths which have been erected 1n 
all parts of the country-he paused. Ile 
entered the box, and gave a number. 

N ELSON LEE happened to see Detect.ive­
sergeant Tracey in Bellton, as he was 
dri,?ing through. 

'' Ilallo, hallo!'' said the sergeant, 
gi,-ing Lee a hard look. ''What's \\"rong, 
sir? You don't seem to be yourself.'' 

'' I',·e }1ad tat·her a nast_y experience this 
mor11ing, Tracey,'' replied Lee. '' I i:na1 tell 
yot1 nbottt it later. \Vhere's your chief?,, 

''In Dunnington,'' replied the other. ''Con­
ference \\'ith the Chief Constable. 1 don't 
suppose anything \\"ill come of it. Done any­
_thing about that Chinaman, sir?'' 

''I have located him-and he appears t-o 
be a ,Tery harmless individual," replied Lee 
ev·asi,,.ely. "Have you been to Moat Hollow 
iecently? '' -~ \ 

'' J11st come from it, sir.'' 
''Do you know if Baines has found a small 

metal ,vasher I asked him to search for?'' 
'' Baines is a bit fed up, sir,,, rep!ied 

Tracey. '' Told me he's looked until he's 
CJross-eyed. Can't see no sign of j~'' The 

2ergeant gave Lee a close look. '' Is it im­
portar1t; sir?" he added. 

''Very importar1 t,'' replied Lee. '' Later 
on, perhaps, I ,vill join in the search myself. 
\V·hen the inspector comes back, will you 
ask him to give me a ring?'' 

1
' Yes, !ir, '' said Tracey. '' By the ,vay, 

your youngster \\"a~ tl1rough here some little 
time ago.'' 

'' Nipper I \\1here was he off to?'' 
'' Didn't say, sir, but he was on a bike, and 

,~Tent alo11g the Bannington road.,, 
As Lee completed his journey to the school 

I1e lvondered ,vhat Nipper had been doing­
and ,vl1y he ,ho11ld have gone on ·a bicycle 
tri1J. Apparently, he had disobeyed orders­
for Lee had told l1im to remain on ,vatch 
all the morning in the l\fodern House._ It 
mttst have been something important to take 
him a,vny. 

Curiously enot1gh, no gooncr had Leo 
entered the Ancient House than 1',Ir. 
Alington }Villces, the Hotiscmaster1 cama 
bustling into the lobby. 

•• \Vell met, l\ir. Lee I'' he said. '1 1 \\·as 
trying to find somebody to look for you. 
You are "·anted on the telephone.,, 

''Inspector Le11nard, probably,'' said Lee. 
'' Thanks, Wilk es.,, 

''In my sti1dy,'' said Old Wilkey. 
A certnin amot1nt of noise from the Triangle 

told Nelson Lee tha-t 1norni11g scl1ool l\"as 
o,;er. The boys had been released, and the7 
\\·ere m·aking t.l1cir usual noise. l\ir. Wtlkes 
discreetly left Nelson Lee alone in the itud1, 
retiring and closing the door. .. 

''Yes?'' said the detective, as he picked 
11p the receiver. 

Bt1t it \\·as not Inspector Lennard's voice 
at the.other end. It was a totally unfamiliar 
voice, gruff, gt1ttural; with a Teutonic twang 
to it. 

'' You are Mr. Lee, yes?" a.sked the voice. 
'' Yes,'' said Lee. '''Vho is it talking?'' 
''It is the murderer of ?tiarct1s Strutt,'' came 

the Etartling repiy. 
'' \Vhat !" 
'' I have gi~·en yo11 t-he big start, yes?'' 

cl1t1ckled tl1e voice at the other end. 11 I 
tl1ot1gl-1t yott ,votild be glad to hear from 
me, l\ilr. I"ee. You nre the very clever man. 
But I think you are not clever enough. ' 1 

Nelson Lee thougl1t rapidly. During the 
ride from Caisto,ve he had recovered some 
of his old briskness, and no,v, at the sound 
of this st.range voice1 he was once again alert 
and ,·irile. 

''You do it ,,·elJ, lir. \Vhitaker I'' he said 
b1·iefly. 

'' You are t.he fool I ,,snarled the ,~oice. '' I 
kno\v nothing of any \Vl1ita.ker. What do 
J·ou say ? \Vhy do you talk of such a 
nan1e?" 

Lee in'\\·ardly · chttckled. I-le ,vas gratified 
because he had st1rprised that inscrutable 
Oriental into nn exhibition of temper. The 
voice "·as perfectly disguised; it bore no re• 
sembla11ce to the voice of Sidney Whitaker. 
B11t tho man's anger no,v convinced Lee 
that he had scored a bullseye~ 
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"lJ11fortunate]y, a co11fessio11 over the tele­
i:,ho11e ,vi]i be of 110 t1~e as evidence,'• said 
Lee eve11!y. ''But at least l a1n sati..;fied 
that n1y o,vn i11qt1iries have been directed in 
the right chan11eLs. ' 1 

'' You shall make 110 fttrther i11qt1iries," 
said the voice. 1

' I a111 telling you. l\fr. Lee, 
to leave thi.s district at 011ce. Y ot1 1nust tell 
)·our police friends that yot1 can do nothing. 
You 11ndersta11d? You must rett11'n to 
London immediately.,, 

'' And if I don't?'' asked Lee. 
lie ,vas expecti11g the 1nar1 to say that 

there ,vould be another <1ttempt upon his 
lifo; bt1t what he actually l1eard startled him 
greatly. 

'' If ,yot1 do not, yotlr )·oung n1an, Nipper, 
, vi 11 not live ! "' said tl1 e voice. 

'' What do yot1 mea11 ? ,, den1a11ded Leo 
sl1arply. 

'' • .\h ! Yott are pained, yes?" asked tl10 
disgtt1se(l voice. h Very ,vell, then. I ,vill 
tell you. I have secured Ntf)per. He is 
quite safe-,vhere yott will not find l1in1. 
Abandon this case at once, a11d retui-n t<> 
Lo11don, a11d the boy ,vill be released. But 
if }·ot1 move 0110 step farther in the case, 
Nipper ,vill die. That is all. I ,vill ri11g you 
again ]at.er this aftcl'noon. And, remcn11Jer­
y·ot1 · rnust tak.c 110 ft1rtl1cr action.'' 

1'ho Jine becan1e dead, and Lee breathc<l 
hurd. Ile did not dot1bt. that the man l1atl 
spoke11 the t.rt1th. Either Nipper had been 
<lccoyed a,,,ay by s0111e false 1nessage, or .ho 
had bec11 captured dt1ri11g J1is bicycle ride to 
Banr1ington. 111 eitl1er case, it ,vouJd be an 
extremely difficult 111atter to t1·ace him. 

Leo did 11ot }Jelievc tl1at Nipper ,vot1ld be 
saved if he-Lee-,votdd obando11 tl1,~ 
i11vestigation. 

Thinki!1g qt1ickl:Y', tl1e detectivo got i11 
to11cl1 ,,,.1th the excha11ge. 

"This is N e)sor1 Lee talki11g ,'' l1e said 
l1rge11tly to the Bct11ningto11 supervisor. '' I 
,vn11t :>·Ott to trace the call ,v hich just can10 
throt1gh to tl1is 11t11nbcr. It 1s vitally 
i n1 porta11 t." 

Lee's tone, as ,vclJ as tl1e influence of his 
name, had its effect. \'\.,.ithi11 a n1i11t1te tl1e 
su1Jervisor ,vas talking. 

"Tl1e call ca111e fro111 a IJttblic box in tl1e 
Bryston district,'' he said. 

"Thank you,'' said Lee. "P11t n1e throt1gl1 
to the police statio11 at once, 11lease." 

Witl1i11 a n1inute 110 ,vas talki11g to Cl1ief 
Inspector Lc11nard-Le11nard l1avi11g bee11 
called to tl1e ,pho11e by Ir1spector Ja1neson. 

'' I ,vn11t you to rt1sl1 ot1t --to n pt1b1ic 
telephone call-box i11 tho BrJ·ston district, 
Lennard," said Lee. ·4 It is do,vn in tl1e lo,ver 
part of the to,vn-not far from tho Banning­
ton Town Football Grot1t1d. By Ja111es I 
That's near tl1e river, too!'' 

'' But ,vl1at's tl1e idea 7'' asked I..,c1111a1·d i11 . 
surprise. 

'' A 1na11 tele1Jho11ec) to 1ne fl ve 1nint1tcs ago 
-a11d I t1rgcntl:y ,va11t l1im traced," repliet-J 
Lee. '' There 111ay llo somebody ,vl10 sa,v l1i1n 
e11tcr the box or en1erge. Do yot1r best, 
Le1111ard, Find out ,vherc tl1at n1nu ,vent. 1

~ -

'\Vithin t,,·o or three 111i11t1tcs, 11ot 011Iy 
Inspect.or Le1111ard, lJt1t a 11t1n1ber of p)ain• 
clotl1es 111e11 ,vere dashi11g to the Bryston dis­
trict. 'I~hey n1ade e11dless inquiries. Bt1t they 
cottlcl find nobody ,vl10 had seen a man enter ... 
in~ the telepl1011e box, or leaving. Tl1e dis• 
tr1ct ,vas a quiet one at that time of tl1e 
day. There ,,-rere one or t,Yo shops near by, 
b11t nobody had been taking any i11terest 1n 
tl1e telepho11e box. The inqt1iry, i11 sJ1ort.j 
came to 11othing. 

'\ , I ' . 
I' I I ' . ' p ' 
r,,., if f .r>i/·.;· ~·· ii:L: 
I ~, J , . ~ •LIiii\ 

,, ,.,,,, 
.. ' • I . •' -.; I 
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' 

~ 
Together Handf orth & Co. and Mr. Smithers tore c 

the noor, lay ti 

Nelso11 Lee ·,vas i11for111cd-and l1e ,vas not 
st1rprised. K110,1;i11g the ct111ning of his 
adve1tsar:y, l1e co11lcl ,veil believe tl1ut tl1e n1an 
l1ad take11 precat1tio11s. 

''\\Tl1at's tl1e trottblc, nn1·,vay·, Lee?'' asked 
Le1111ard. 

'' Trot1blo e11ot1g·h," reJ_)lied L~c grirnly. 
""NillJJer J1as been kid11u1lI)C(I l)y tl1e 111tll'uerfr 
of 1\1 a rci,s S trt1 tt." 

"\\''Yhat !" 
c. It is true,'' co11tint1cd Lee. .. I can 0111y 

tell you that N i1)per left tl1e scJ1ool 011 a 
bicycle. So111etl1ing mt1st ha, .. e 11a1)pcned to 
hi111 011 the n1A i 11 road l1et,vee11 Be 11 to11 and 
Ba1111ington. Do evci~ytl1i11g :you can, 
Le1111ard-get every available 111ar. ur th~ 
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jub. 'fl1e n1a11 ,,-110 tele1Jl1011e<l to n1e ,vas tl1e 
111t1r◄Jercr-a11d lie tl1rcate11cd to kill Ni1)per 
11r1less I ahar1do11ed tl10 case.'' 

"(Jood l1eave11s ! Bt1t-bt1t tl1at's fan­
tastic!'' ejactilatcd Lennard. '' People dor1't 
do t,ha t sort of thing." 

'' Tl1is n1an l1as done it-and 110 
b11siness, too,'' ·repli0d Lee. " I'n1 
:yot1, I..Je1111arcl, that Ni1)per's life is in 
danger.'' 

111rans 
tellir1g 
deadly 

Ile ra11g off, a11d, l~aving the stt1dy, lie 

town the door and burst into the boathouse. There, on 
:e missing Nipper. 

ca111e face to face ,Yitl1 fJlcl \\7i1key. T11e 
latter quickly sa,\?, l>y I"ee's expre~io11, tl1at 
sometl1111g seriotts ,vas an1iss. 

"The case does 11ot a1Jpear to be g·oing 
s111oot-l1ly, ).Ir. Lee,'' l1e re111arked. 

'' U11til a11 l1011r ago tl1~ case ,vas going 
perfectly,'' replied Lee. .., But NiIJIJer l1as 
bec11 kidnapped.,, 

.. Good graciotlB !" 
'' Kidnapped l)y tl1c 111l1rderer ! " ,vent on 

Lee. .. It hns bce11 a11 ·eventft1l n1or11ing, 
\Villi:cs-and I 111ay aB ,veil tell you t}1nt I 
have bcer1 gettir1g Yery 11ear to the e11d of 
tl1e case. Atl<I 110\v this has happened! I 
1nt1st 1nake ,·ery careful i11q11irics, and find 
ot1t., if I can, just ,vl1cre Ni111lc1· ,vas going. 

IIe clisa}JIJearetl son1c,\' l1ere 011 the roud 
bet,veen l1ere and Ila11ni11gto11." 

It occurred to Lee that tl1e tele11I1one 
caller l1ad been blt1ffi11g, bt1t l1e quickly dis--
111isse,1 tl1is theor~y. It ,vas aln1ost .certain 
that NiJJJJe1· l1ad hee11 seized, a11d ,vas bei11g 
helrl. Tl1ere ,,·ould l1a.,·e bee11 110 object in a 
bluff. 

Tl1oso ,vorfls of his, SJJoken '"·ith l\Ir. 
\Villres, ,vere overheard l)y s01ne of t}1e boys 
,vho ,vere not far dista11t. A11d ,,Tithin five 
minutes the se11sa tio11al nc,vs ,vas circulating 
tl1rot1gl1ot1t St. Fra11k's. 

Nip1ler had lJee.11 kid11appell ! Nip11er ,Yns 
i,1 tl1e ha11ds of tl1c :\loat Hollo\v 111urclerer ! 
It ,vas a dran1atic and startling develop111ent. 

CHAPTER~ 6. 
Nelson Lee Shows His Hand. 

N El~SON LEE'S in1n1ediate i11qt1iries 
bore little f rttit. 

All lie cot1ld definitely discover wa! 
that a 11ote l1ad con1e for KiJJper 

dt1rin.$' tl1e enrly part of the n1on1i11g__, t111d 
that 1t had bce11 cieli vered in tl10 Fot1rt}1 
For111 class-roo111. At first Lee l1alf-believed 
tl1at this had been a decoy 1nessage; but 
'J'u111111y ,,ratson and Trege)lis-West soon 
c]eared u}J the little r11ystery. Tl1ey had se11t 
that note, at Nipper's reqt1est, bt1t they did 
11ot k110,v ,vl1at Ni1Jper had done nfter,,·ards. 

N()body l1ad seer1 him lea.~,ing the school, 
an<l Sergeant Tracey, it seen1ccl, ,vas tl1c or1ly 
n1a11 ,vho actually k11e,v that Nipper .. l1ad 
gone to Bar111i11gic111 011 a bic:yc)e. Not only 
,vas tl1e Ba11ni11gton R<>ad seaI"ched, but an 
atten11lt ,vas 111a<le to ider1tify tl1e 1notor-cars 
arid other vel1iclcs ,vl1icl1 l1nd 11assed a1ong· 
the 1·oad clurillg the 111orning. Lee realised 
tl1nt it ,,·as a l1cJ1>eless q11est. 

Tl1e11 it ,vas tl1at l10 discovered 111ore or 
Jess accidentally that NipJler ha<) Jcft n 11ote 
for hi111-and the 1a<1 l1a<J 11laced it on the 
111antelpiece of Lee's l1e<l-roo111. 

It ,vas inf or111ati,·e. 
Briefl.)·, Nipper t~ll Ne J so11 IJco of tl1e 

rest1lt of l1is n1orning's \\~ark. He cxJllai11ed 
}10,v l1e had overl1earc1 l\Ir. Stockdale talking 
to t}1e }Ji11c llill N11rsing lion1e, inqt1iri11g 
after the l1calth of a certai11 Mr. Harrison. 
Ni 1>1)er also gn,·e l1is o,v11 theories regardi11g 
l\Ir. Hnrriso11's jde11tit):--tl1ut, l1e ,,·as, in 
8l1ort., the "\vile] 111a.11 n ,vho J1ad been seen 
011 Ban11i11gto11 ::\-Joor. Nipper conclt1,lccl by 
sa)·i11g tl1at lie ,vas llorr()\vi11g a bic:yc)", a11<l 
yoir1g off at 011ce to Jl1ake discreet i11quirics 
at tl1e 11u1·si11g J101ne. • 

Nelso11 Lee tcele1Jho11ecl at on~e, anrl J1e ,,·as 
soo11 talking to Dr. Dr:ysdalc, tl1e J)rincipal. 

"No, J\Ir. Lee; the Jacl has 11ot been l1ere, '' 
said tl10 doctor, ir1 ans,ver to Lee's inq11iries. 
'' \\ ... e }1ave l1ad 110 ,1"isitors tl1is mo1·ning. I 
do11't tl1i11k Nipper cot1ld have done, or I 
shottld 11a Ye l1ea1."tl son1ething. Ho,veve1·, I 
,-.~ill n1ake inqi1irics, if ~-tOlt \Yould care to 
,vait.1' 

Lee llid care; and, after an i11terYa1, Dr. 
Di)~sdale retur11c<l to the telepl1011e to re1Jort 
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that Nipper had not been seen by a11y 
merr1bers of the staff. In short .• he had not 
arri,red at his destination. 

Lee rang off, grim and thot1ghtft1l.. This 
information merely corroborated the 
rnurdere1·'s telephone call. Nipper, then, had 
-been seized at some spot on his journey. It 
,vas impossible to say ho,v he had been 
kidnapped, or v.There lie ,vas no,~. 

Nelson Lee had a shre,vcl Sttspicion that 
Nipper had somehov.· been lt1red aboard the 
motor-launcl1. Bt1t Lee also kne,v that it 
'\\1ould be a waste of time to ha,·e the lat1nch 
located a11d searched. It \Vas any odds that 
the la11nch ,yas openly on ,,iew, somewhere 
·on the river. \Vl1itaker was st111e of himself. 

But there was another angle in this- strange 
~ase whicl1 Lee co11ld concentrate upon. He 
decided, tl1en and. there, to show his hand. 

The police ,vere looking for Nipper; they 
,vere doing everythi11g possible. Lee could 
oco11py his time mote profitably in another 
direction. He \Vas ,·er~r anxious concerning 
Nipper's safct:y-for he knc\\· on]y too \\·etl 
from his ollTn personal experience that his 
enemy ,vas rttthless. Indeed, Lee half• 
.belie,~ed that Nipper ,,,as already dead. 
And, because he belie,·ed thi!I} he became 
hard and g1·im. The time had come for 
action. 

The detective ,vent across to the Modern 
Hot1se, and his p1·ogress lYas vlatched by the 
breathless juniors. Handforth was par• 
ticularly exo1ted, a_11d he and Tommy \Vatson 
and Tregellis-\\7est and a few others sur­
rourtded the detective, pl~·ing him Ye'ith eage1· 
q11estions. 

'' I can tell yo11 notl1ing nO\\", boys," said 
Lee. '' E,·er),,tliing 11oasible is being done.'1 

... ,, Do ~vou think Nipper is in danger, sir?'' 
asked Ilandfo1·th. 

"Yes, I do.'' 
'' Oh, my goodness!'' 
0 B11t you bo)TS can clo no good bv ,,·orry-

in g, '' continued iee. '' It ,vill be much 
better if l'"Ott carry on as t1s11al." 

'' But can't ,,~c help, sir?'' asked Tommy 
frant1cally·. · '' I mean, l\fontie and I are 
horribly wor1·ied. Nipper's ottr ch11m, you 
know, and--" 

'' Yes, I kno,,r, '' said Lee gently. ,c I "risl1 
I co1tld s11ggest some ,vay in ,vhich yot1 could 
-help. Bt1t there is nothi11g that ~"Ott can 
do. Thank yott, boJTS, all tl1e same-, for yottr 
kindly thol1ghts. '' , 

He ,valked on, and the j11niors ,vere, .dis­
cor1solate. Handforth \\"as inclined to be 
rebelliotlS, and he openly talked of setting off, 
\\,.ithot1t an)r f11rther delay·, on a ht1nt. 

''Why not?" he demanded. '' Nipper dis• 
appeared some,\·here bet,vecn Bellto11 and 
Ba11ni11gton, and ,ve might pick ttp a clue, 
mightn't ,vc? \\7hv not sco11r t-he ,vhole 
co11nt1·:yside? All of t1s, I rnean-tl1e ,vl1ole 
gidd:r school! ls11't it \\~orth it?,, 

'' Better go to tl1e Head, nnd ask him if 
\\"C can do it,'' said Church, ,vitl1 a sniff. 
'' Don't be an nss, Handy! Tl1ere's not a 
chance in a thousand that \Ve shall be allowed 
to do an~"thing. '~ 

'' \\-"? e can. go withottt permission, can't· -vre ?'!.. 
retol"tcd Handforth. 

In t.he l\ioder11 House, Nelsor1 Lee made 
straight for lir. Stockdale's study; and he 
'"·as pleased to find the Housemaster there. 
Lee closed tl1e door, and he did not fail to 
see the colour drai_n1ng from Mr. Stockdale'a 
face. 

Lee had decided to obtain Stockdale's story 
at once. The1·e was j ttst a chance a very 
slim one-that the h11nt for Nipper would be 
assisted by \\'hat Stockdale would have to 
say. In ans case, the time had. arrived for 
this heart-to-heart talk, and no good purpose 
could be served by delaying it. 

'' ~Ir. Stockdale, I think you have some• 
thing to tell me,.'' said Lee quietly, "'hen he 
sat dov..-n. 

'' I ? Surely· yot1 are mistaken, Mr. Lee,'' 
said the agitated Housemaster. ''What can 
I have to tell you?'' 

''Just this,'' replied Lee, lookir1g the other 
straight in the face. '' I believe that you 
know a good deal of what took place at Moat 
Hollo\\· the other night-I believe that you 
are aware of the murd~rer's identity.'' 

'' No, no? You don't kno,v what you're 
saying I" panted Mr. Stockdale, pale to the 
lips. -

" And I think yo\t might be able to gi,Te 
me some information regarding the murderer 
,vhich will help me in my search for Nipper,'' 
continued Lee relentlessly. '' Nipper has been 
kidnapped, and I am determined to find him. 
You may be able to help me, Mr. Stock­
dale although it is quite likely that you do 
not realise that fact.'' 

''Nipper-kidnapped!'' muttered tho House­
master dully. '' Bt1t-but how can I possibly 
kno,v anything of it, ~r. Lee? You don't 
k11ow lliiat you're sayirig.1' 

'' I know a great deal more than you be­
lie,·e," said Lee. '' I know, for example, 
that you ,vcre in Moat Hollow on the fatal 
night; I know that you l\"ere in Mr. Strutt's 
flat in London. I know that you .. shielded a 
man last night; that ~"Ott brought him to the 
school and provided l1i1n "Tith a complet.e 
change of clothing. Yo11r movements, Mr. 
Stockdale, have been ex~eedingly suspicious, 
and if tl1c police kne,v ·as much as I knew, 
yo11 ,vo11ld ha,,.e been arrested long before 
tl1is. '' 

,. Hea~ren help me!,, ml1ttered ?tlr. St.ock .. 
dale, crumpling in his chair. 

'' B11t from the very first I have been con­
vinced that yot1 l1ad no hand in the m11rder 
of l\larct1s Strutt, '' cont.intted Lee. '' Know• 
i11g tl1at, I have '\\"orked hard to avert a 
scandal ,vhich ,vould reflect ttpon the good 
name of the old school. It is quite likely that 
:vot1r nair.c can still be kept out of this dread­
ft1l bttsiness, !\·1r Stockdale. But yoLt must be 
absol11t.ely frank l\Tit.h me you must tell me 
everythi11g you kno,v. '' 

1\fr. Stockdale partially reco,Tered. 
'' I cannot tell l·ot1 a11ytl11ng ! ,, 'he panted. 

'' I defy you to do yottr \\,.orst, ?tlr. Lee l -I 
admit nothing--·.,. 
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'~ Come come! Yott thinlc _you are shield­
ing somebody, eh?" broke in Lee. "Possibly 
tho 111an yo11 took to the Pine Hill Nursing 
Home Jast nigl1t ?'' 

lfr. Stockdale collapsed. 
'' 111 Heaven'~ name, l\Ir. Lee, how did you 

k11ow ?" he muttered ,,,ret(!hedly. '' Don't 
se11d the police there! If :)?Ou have my brother 
arrested--'' 

i'Yo11r brother?'' asked Leo sharply. 
'' Poor, impulsive fool!'' .said l\'Ir. Stock­

dale. '' I know he did 11ot mean to kill Strutt. 
The blo,v mt1st ha, .. c been struck whilst he 
,,·as sufferi11g from some ki11d of brain­
Rtorn1. Charles ,vo11ld not . deliberately 
kill--'' 

"Charle.~ did 110t kill Strtttt," i11terrupted 
I~ce sharply. '' So that is wh-y you have been 
~,t Sttch pains to hide h.im a\\1ay1 ~Ir. Stock­
dale? You believed that your brother Charles 
ki]led Strtttt? I can tell you that Strutt was 
11111rdered by_ anothc1· hand.,, 

~fr. Stockdale half rose from his chair, his 
face flushed, his eyes bt1rning. ·-

'' Bt1t-b11t I -don't 11nderstand ! '' lie whis­
pered. '' I thought that Charles--- C"'harlcs 
hi111self believes Oh, my brain is bt1rst­
i11g ! I don't know ,vha t all this means!'' 

'' Therefore, the sooner v;e ha,,e a itraight 
talk and clear up these minor tangles, the 
better,'' said Nelson Lee. •• It is (!vident 
to me that ~Tou ha,·e been sitffcring from a 
terrible misapprehe1isio11. You are -no 
cri1ninal, Stockdale, and although you ha,Te 
exercised a certain amo1111t of ca1·e in your 
rcce11t mo, .. ements, you have left a trail which, 
to my eyes, is as plain as a stean1roller track 
across a field of ·virgin s11ow. Tho police 
,vot1ld have had you· long ago if I had 11ot 
,vithheld certain evidence. Your footprints 
a11d fingerpri11ts, too, altho1~gh meaning 
11othing to the police-si11co they had 110 
reason to pursue - their investigations at .st. 
Frank's-were ,,.e1-y easily verified by Nipper 
ai1d by myself. Bt1t I \\·a11t you to appreciate 
that far f1·on1 spying ltpon yott n11d conspir­
i11g 'to bring abot1t :your do\\·11fall, we have 
·been t.rying our hardest, .to help you. We 
,,·anted to sa, .. e yOlt from yottrsclf. I knew 
how useless it would be to Qltestion you dt1r­
i11g t.he earlier stages of the inquiry. Before 
I cot1ld .show my ha11d, as I am showing it 
110w, I had to make ce11ain of the mu1xlcrer.'" 

"I am goi11g 1nad ! '' mt1ttered lfr. Stock­
c)alc. '' lly brotl1er is the murd(\1·er ! You 
know it!'' he ,ve11t on fiercely. '' Yot1're jttst 
tr~ring to trick 111e~to make me confess--'' 

. '' I thi11k }"Ott know me better than t.hat, 
Stockdale," i11tcrrupted Lee sharply. '' I 
do11't indt1lgc i11 trickery of that sort. In any 
case, a statcmc11t from yo11 "~ould not be a 
'confessio11! Neither v.ou]d it be of any 
, .. alue as a state111ent, sinco ,,·e nre talking 
pri,?ately. ,, 

'' Forgi, ... e me,,, mt1ttered the other; ....... but 
I am bewildered-confused. Even Charles 
himself has admitted to me that he must 
ha,·o killed Strt1tt. That is "~hy I have been 
at st1ch pains t-0 }1idc him n,vay. ,, 

'' Tl1ere are some thi11gs about that t1·agio 
night ,,Thich I cannot u11derstand, '' said Lee. 
'' I think it is very like]y that yo11 · ,viii be 
able to clear up these puzzling points, Stock­
da]e. I war1t to know just ,vhy you and yot1r 
brother ,,,.ere so interested in Marcus Stn1tt 
-why :you· practically broke into his house 
at dead of night-\\'hy you ente1·ed his London 
flat duri11g his abse11cc? · You must u11der­
stand that l"Our move1nents have been very 
suspicious--', 

'' I k110\\T-l k11ow ! '' groaned l\fr. Stock­
dale. ''Yet I swear to you, l\fr. Lee, that 
I have done nothi11g really ,vrong. }Iy con­
science is clear.'' 

'' In tl1at case, there can be no har1n in you 
telling me the whole story," said Lee gently. 
'' Begin at the beginning; don't hurry your­
self. Tell me how you became in,,.ol,·ed in 
this ext1·aoi-dir1ary aff ai1·. I am greatly 
worried ubo11t Nipper, a11d I am anxious to 
take a certai11 drastic step. But I can't do 
that u11til I kn.ow the t1·ttth of your visit to 
llont Hollow. It was another man ,,lho mur­
dered Strutt, and I fanci I can effect his 
arrest quickly; but he ia likely to talk. And 
if ho talks, I want to be certain that he can 
do yott no harm. Please believe that I am 
on your side, Stockdale.'' 

'' I do believe it, and I am grateful, in• 
deed,'' said tho other. '' At the samo time, 
yotir hi11t of a third man is 11nbelie,lable. 
There ,vas no third man.'' 

'' So :yo11 think-bt1t I know.'' 
'' Well, to begi11 witl1, I m11st tell :you tl1at 

my brother Charles is a scl1oolmaster like 
myself, altho11gh, at tl1e moment~ he i,~ out 
of a position," said Mr. Stockaale slowly. 
'' Five :).,.ears ago ho 1·eti1'ed, and I was think• 
ing of retiri11g, too. I am no longer a yo11ng 
man, l\fr. Lee, and I have been looking for­
,vard keenly, joyo11sly, to the time ,vhen I 
could take things oasily. Charles is t,,·o 
year8 elder than myself, and v~ry mt1ch more 
1mpttlsive. He is an excitable man, qttick­
ten1pcred, di1·e~t of action.'' 

'' I ca11 iia,gi11c that,'' said Lee, 11odding. 
'' All his life he has been, like n1:ysclf, a 

care£ ttl 111an, '' continued the other. '' ... .t\.nd 
some time before retiring he i11vcsted all his 
mo11ey in the Singapore a11d Bornca Oilfields 
Corpo1~at.ion. '' 

'' I see!,, said Lee keenly. '' Tl1at ,vas the 
company ,\·hich crashed three years ago.'' 

"Y 011 ,,·ill pardon me, l\Ir. I~ee it did not 
crash," snid Stockdale. '' Tho company \\·as 
a thoroughly sot1nd one, and. was doi11g \\'ell, 
in spite of the ,voi-ld's o,,-er-prodt1ction of 
crude oil. For some years Ch3J·lcs a11d I had 
bee11 recei·vi1,g handsome dividends, and '\\·e 
rega1·cled 011r in,,.ested capital as safo as the 
·money in the Bank of Engla11d. Then, as 
you kno,v, the Singapore and Bornea Cor­
poratio11 literally fell to pieces.'' 

'
4 Is that any different from crashing?'' 

'' Different in this ,vay-the collapse ''las not 
due to ,vorld depression or over-stocked 
ma11kets, or bad bu~ine.~s, '' said l\fr. Stockdale. 
'' Charles a11d I lost nll ot1r money-every 
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penny of 011r capital-in common ""ith other inv·estors. ,,,,.11:r sl1ot1ld ,ve get our 
thousands of other t1nforttt11ate r-,eople. Bttt money back, a11d they get notl1ing? I _told 
,,~c lost it because ,,: alter Drt1m1nond, the hin1 it 1•rot1ld be far better to get some cJ1rect 
managing-director of tl1e corporation, ab- evidence that Strutt actt1allv \Yas \\ralter 
sconded. '' Drt11nmond. So far, there L,1-as only my 

''Yes, I think yo11 are rigl1t," ackno\v .. cliance recognition, and that ,vottld ha,·e been 
ledged Nelson Lee. '' I remember t.he details no good to tl1e police.'' 
quite cle.arly·." ''I agree,'' said Lee. ''Tl1at ,yas sensible 

''\Valter Drummond bolted \\·it.h o,,.er sixt)· of J'Ot1, Stockdale." 
per cent of the company's mone~','' went on ''This "·as some ,Yee.I~ ago,'' ,vent on tl1e 
Stockdale fiercels·. ''Natt1rally, th·e company Hottsemaster. ''I confess I ,vas tiseless at 
crashed. It went bankrt1pt., and 11one of the detecti"·.e .,,,ork, and m:y o,vn inq11iries, at this 
shareholders 1·eceived a penn~T, Drummond, e11cl, ,vere more or less ft1tile. I co11ld_ only 
it tu1;ned ot1t, had -been plotting for ~·ears- ~ell Charles that Strt1tt al,va~rs ,vent - to 
and he had plotted so ct1nningly--t.hat none of London for the ~-reek-ends. \Vell, (~h~rles did. 
,the missing money \\·as ever traced. He •had some cletecti,~e l\"or-k on his o,yn account., and 
converted it i11to cash and aect1rities "·hich when . Strt1tt. ,,·ent . up' to ·London, as llSttal,_ 
defied detection. He vanished. 'f o this very· last Saturday, mY brother follo'wed him. He 
dav, the ,,,orld does not k110,v "\\'hat became located tl1e flat ir1 Colne Cot1rt. Charles rang 
of '"Walter Drt1mmond. '' me ttp on Monday, a£ ter Strutt had retttrn-ed 
• '' That's true,'' said Lee. · to the cottntr"·, and he told me that he mea-11t 

'' To Charles and m~,.self it ",.as an appalli~g t~ break into" Colne Court that· night. I ,,·as· 
,blow,'' said. Stockdale. ''It 1neartt tliat l\'e aghnst. · I told. him that he v. .. as mad. - Yet 
rr1ust-_go on working-tl1at ot1r _dreams of i·e- h_is argt1ment . see1n.ed sot111d enoug~, l\"he~ ~ 
-tir-ement were ahattered. I th111k )'Oll m~t c.ame to consider it. Strtftt \\·as not tl1ere, 
ha,,.e known, Mr. Lee, that for s01ne · tiine I and it was more than likely that some docti­
have been financially '\\·orried, and I fear ~1Y inents cot1ld be found in the flat ,vl1ich ,vo11ld 
,,

1ork at St. Frank,s -has st1ffered greatly on definitely identify Strt1tt v;ith Drttmmond. ~, 
tha~ accO~t. But I was carrying ?n no~~~!1Y "So your brother, Charles, planning to 
11:nt1l-unt1l I made the -great d1scove1J • - fl 1 k d 

.. ,, Tha--t- ... a9ftu·•·· _s~·"t':J _ nf. ~ "oat Hollo\\', ,,·as break into -Strutt's . at, rea ly embar e . upor1 
.l.lil &~ "£ au v ~,.1 a piece of amateur detecti,·e-\\"ork? !I' _ asked 

really .Walt.er ·Drummowl!'' L·ee dr}·ly. 
'' How ,did you guess, r'' '' That. ,vas -ho,v (~hnrles himself put it,'' 
''Eve~ ab~ess ,!-' not necessary. The in• replied_:Mr. Stockdale. "But I did riot like 

ference 18 0 vious. · · ·the idea at all. I ,vent ttp to London on 
"Il; is curious that I recognised him at all," l\fonday, failed to find Charles, although I 

said ?.Ir. Stockdale· tllottghtfull,y • '' 1 liad \va·ited for him for l1ours, . in his rooms. 
ne~"er pre,,..iously met the mn11-kne\\· l1im on!J"P F" 11 I ~ t t C I C t and to mv 

h · d. t f th an .. in 1na y., ,,en o o 11e our , 
as .t e mati&ging- irec .. or O e comp l' hoITor I fot1r1d that the place had alre_~dy 
,,l"hich my money "~as 1n,·ested. But after the . k Th f d 
coll~pse, Charles., v.·hose nattire is perhaps. been bro en o~en. . _c rot?t - ,?°r ,,·as ev·en · 

h t · d. t· e sent me a large pl1oto smashed, and standing l1alf-aJa-r. some,v a ,'."1n 1c 1v· , · , • ,, h ,, 
graph of Drun1mond, and ad,ris~ed me to Jiang ,,And t en? . • . 
it in m:y study-so t.hat I ooul~ memorise the I thought perhaps ~harle.s ,vas still ,v1th1n 
face, and bear Drummond in mind as the man the flat,, and I entered, cont1nu~d Mr. Stoc½• 
'"rho "\\'recked my dream of happy retirement. dale. I fell o,,.~r one or two pieces ~f ft1rn1-
I didn't like the jdea m11ch, but. I ~ept -the tttre, . and I ~el1eve I made a cons1de1·able 
photograph in· a drawer of my desk. Then. ~mount_ of noise. That ,vas ll·hlT that younfl 
one day some time after Strt1tt had bought J011rna]15t, I have no dot1bt, entered the flat. 
l\foat H~llo\\-r, I happened to meet him face t-0 ''C~harles \\"as not there?'' . 
face in the lane. I did not Tecognise him at ''No; l1e had gone, and I only entered to 
,the time, bt1t his face somehoYl strt,ok me as get him a.,vaJ~, i11 case he 8hot1ld st.ill l>e 
being vagt1ely familiar. Dr11mmond had a big there,'' replied ]\fr. Stockdale ,vretchedly. 
-moustache. Str11tt had none. Bttt tl1ere ,vas '' Then Jtoung Der,Yent spra11g t1pon me, and 
an unmistakable mole on the left side of his \ve strt1ggled, and so11leho"'· I mar1aged t.o get 
face, near the e~r. It ,,·as not tlntil t.,,·o days a,vay. I did not see Charles, bt1t late on 
later, when I happened to gla.nce at tl1c photo-■ Tt1esda~· ev·ening he came here •to St. Frank's 
,graph, that I realised the trt1th. The Illl'S• -entering pri,,atel.v, so that- nobodl,. e1se kne\v 
terious hermit of Moat Hollo,,, ,vas no11e of .his arrival. He told me t11at his searcl1 
other t-ha11 \'\'"'alter Drt1mn1ond, t.l1e man \\·l10 of t.he flat had been fr11itless, anrl tl1at l1e in .. 
l1ad '\\'recked thot1sa11ds of li,res. '' tendecl going do,vn to Moat Hollo,,,. and 

'' What did J"OU do?'' facing Str11tt ns man to man. I argt1ed ,vit.}1 
''I a.t once \'\"rote to my brother nnd told him, bt1t it ,\·as 11seless. He \\"as determined. 

him of my strange disco,·er)r,'' replied l\fr. I told him that he \YOt1lfl only get himself 
Stocl{dale. '' Perhaps it ,vas a mist.ake-for i11to frot1ble, but l1e s,,·ore tl1at he l\·ottld get 
Char lee, of course, in his impulsiv·e "\\·aJ", con• hold of Str11tt, and force him to disclose 
ceived t.l1e idea of forci11g Strt1tt~r Drttm· ,vhere 11e had hidclen tl1e missing millions. 
moncl-to pay 11s tl1e full amotint of moneJ" My brotl1er's idea ,vas to compel Strtttt to 
,ve had invested. I told C~harles that tl1is disgorie, so t-l1at all the s\\·indled shnreholders 
,vould be disho11est-it ,roi1ld be unfair to the \\'Ottld get some of their mo11ey back.'' 
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''Your brother should have gone to the the monastery rt1ins. I felt tl1at it "·ot1ld be 
police, then and there,,, said Lee. poMible to keep him there for a time until 

. '·' That is ,vhat I · told him,'' replied Mr. the h11e and cry had died down. I · tended 
Stoc-kdale breat.hle6sly. ''I pointed out that him, and, at last, I brot1ght him back to 
,ve had enough evidence to lay an inf orma• life.'' · 
tion; but he disagreed. He argued that ·''And he admitted killing Strutt ?'' asl~ed 
Strutt would smell a rat and bolt again. And Lee ,vonderin·gly. · 
then "·e should never get hit13 at all. ~ny- '' Not exactly; he rememberec1 nothing 
how, _he went a~ay, and I wa1~ed ~nd waited. "·hate,,.er, '' repli~d Mr. Stockdale. '' Nothing. 
gro\\·1ng more a11d more feverish. that is, except a fight. He had challenged 

'' ... .\.11d then, I take -it, yot1 folloY-'ed him to. Strlttt, ... and the pair had had hot ,vords, and 
lioat Hollow?'' it finally came to a fight. Char1es ,raguely 

''I co1tld not stand the anxiety any longer remembered the fight, a11d he remembered, 
-for I knew ho,v bot-·headed Charles cottld too, fallin~ back·wards· through the window, 
be,'' replied lfr. Stockdale. ''I could ~tain. after tripping. To his 11nt1tterable horror, he 
110 answer to my ring, and the great outer realised that he must have stabbed Strutt in 
gates were closed. There is a bell which com-- his frenz~·, although he cot1ld not remember 
111unicates direct with the ho11se!t and I could doing so. He begged me to help him .. I left 
e,·en hear i~ tinkling faintly· in the_ distance. him in the vattlt, - rnaki11g him as comfort­
Af te1· a \\~h1le I ,,·ent round the high walls, able as possible. 
a1~d at a oonv·enie11t pl~ce I managed to ,. Then, later, I heard abotit a • ,vild man' 
cl1n1b. Th·e11, to n1y .astonishment, I_ saw that beii:.g seen ·011 the moor, and I knew that 
011e of the upper ,v1ndows_ s~ood wide open, Cha1·les, in his pect1liar mental condition, m11st 
a11d the. ct1rt.a111s ~,·ere dr1£t1ng 011t. There ha,·e "'andered a"'ay. I fo1111d ottt that be 
,~·as a light 111. ~he ro~n1, but there. was no acti1ally ,vent thro11gh that old t.t1nnel which 
s1g11 of a~y l1,r1ng being.· ~verything was leads to ·the disused q11arry, and that is ho,v 
deathly quiet-and I felt afraid. . he g~ on to .. 'tlle moor.'' 

''Then I thought I sa·w somet,hing lying on ''Where he· waa seen by Nipper and some 
the path, beneat:h that open windo\\'-and my ol the Remu,e boys,'' nodded Lee. 
h~art leapt into n1y mot1th, . ''continued the '' ¥1Mm,lf,, I was able to get · I1old of 
Hot1semaster tensely. '' I climbed. the waJ-1, -Char~ I brot1ght J1im here, to the 
l\lr. Lee. I don't know how I did, but at school,· z:iil·mg everythirJg,'' continued l\fr. 
last I got o, .. er. I ran th~ottgh the tangle StockdaJa.:~. '•I shaved him, gave him a 
of_ ~~eeds and . grass, a~1d d1v~d _ beneath the change of-:4iitthes-and then, in the middle of 
,~1ndow-;;;and tl1ere, lying on the path~ was the ~ight,.. I took him · to: th·e Pine Hill 
Charles~ · . N11rs1ng Home, where I a111 ,,vell k110,vn and 

Nelson Lee ,,·a~ !ook1ng at Stockdale respected. Dr. D1~ysdale, in fact, is a friend 
cl~.sely; he ,vas dr1nl~111g in e\"e1·y l\,.oi·d · of of mine.,, 
this stra.nge etor~,. • '' And thev took ~your brother in without a 

'' I ~ee-1 see!'' '1e said. ': Y 011r broth~r strspicion ?'' ~ 
,vas ly111g on the pa_th, unconsc1ot1s? He had ,,~-rhy sl1ot1ld Drysdale s11spe.ct me of being 
fallen Ottt of the ,v1ndo,v ?" · impli~ated i11 a terrible mt1rder case!'' r~-

., That is '\\·hat I imagir1ed, '' replied Mr. plied :\Ir. Stockdale. '' I did not tell him tl1at 
Stockdale. '' Charles ,vas qttite senseless, Charles ,vas my -bi-otlier-1 invented the name 
s11ff ering from· a horribly t1gly bruise on his of Harrison on the spur of t11·e moment. I 
left ten1ple. His clothi11g was disarranged, told the doctor·'\'"ery little, i11 fact> saying t.hat 
too, and I realised, to my liorror, that he I had· ·certain reaso11s for secrecy. He trusted 
111t1st have been ha,·ing a struggle \vith Strutt. me. And there, l\fr. Lee, yott have the ,vhole 
And in the course of that strt1ggle he had story.'' · 
fallen tl1ro11gh the ,vindo\\'P. But "~I1at of '' And :you ha,·e satisfied me, Mr. Stockdale, 

- Str11tt, " .. here ,,·as lie? that n1y first impression ,vas right-thnt. you 
"I forced a door, yes, ruthlessly forced it- have not done one dishonest action thrml!'-~ 

a11d, 1·11nni11g tlpstai-rs, I erltered that 1·oom, ot1t tl1is 11nfortu11ate affair,,, l"eplied · 
,,~}1ere the ligl1t ,,'ras bt1rning, and-and--'' quietly. '' Ever1 }"'Ottr b1'0ther has done 
~Ir. Stockdale nea1·]j? choked. '' And there. notJ1ing actt1ally ,vrong-althot1~h he made 
Jl .. i11g 011 the floor, ,Yas St.rtttt, dead, with a a grave mistake in forci11g his way into 
dagger st1cki11g ot1t of his back.'' Strut.t's flnt. Bt1t his n1oti\"e was a good on~, 

'' So ·no\\" ,,~e ha, .. e a clear explanation of a11d so I SllPJ)()Se \\·e can exc11se him.'' . 
yo11r presenC'e i11 1\foat Hollo\v on that fatal '' Excuse him!'' exclaimed lVJr. Stockdale 
r1ight, '' said Lee nodding. '' I can no,v under- breathlessl~y. '' Bt1t ,vhat of the mttrder? All 
sta11d ,vhy :rotlr fingerp1·ints ,ve1·e found-a11J along I ha,,.e belie,·ed t.hat Charles killed 
~·011r footpri11ts, too. In the circun1stances, Strt1tt-that he did it in a blind fit of anger, 
3-~ot1 t-00k no precat1tions. '' ,vithont realising "\\That he ,,~as doing. Charles 

... I never thougl1t of fi11gerprints, or foot- thot1ght so, too--'' _ 
J)rints, '' said ~Ir. Stockdale. '' I only kne,v ,. You both thot1ght ,,·rong, '' i11ter1·t1pted 
tliat St.n1t.t ,vas dead, and that my brother Lee, rising to his feet. ''Now, }Ir. Stock­
l1ud heen there. I n1anaged to get Charles dale, pttll l 1ourself together. We are going 
out of that a,vfl1l place and as I am being on a little journey-to the Pine Hill N11rsing 
frank ,,·itl1 vou, lrlr. Lee, I will tell you that Home. I ,,·ant to qt1.estion your brotlter on 
I tool, hi1n ~do,yn · into the old ,rat1lt, beneath this matter-to question him closely. He 



- 28 THE SECRET OF DltERE MANOR! Fan &Dd Adventure with Tom Merry & Co. 
migbt be able to he1p. l1nmediately after­
'\'ards I shall tali:e steps to ha ,Te the real 
1i1urdercr apprehended.,, 

'' I am in a maze!,, said Mr. Stockdale. 
''You talk of the real murderer a.s thoi1gh 

. 3"0tt know him ! '' 
'' I think it "·ill be possible to keep hotl1 }·ot1 

and your -brother ot1t of this case,'' replied 
Lee quietly. '' But I mt1st aee ~'our brot.her 
first-to make Sttre. Come along, St.ookdale 
-clouds .. wl1icl1 have been hangi11g over yott 
so ominously are clearing a way.'' 
, '' Thanks to you, Mr. Lee,,, said tl1e HotUJe­
master grateft1lly. ''What a fool I ,vas to 
tl1ink, even for a moment, that yott and 
Nipper ,,,ere trying to t.rap m~. I 1night ha,re 
lcno,,Tn tha·t ~~ou ,vere nelp1ng n1e all the 
ti1ne !'' 

CHAPTER 7. 
Good Old Handy. . 

'' HY not.?'' demanded llandfort.h 
obstina.telJ1 • 

'' I could give ~·ot1 a doze11 good 
reasons, bt1t 011e \\·ill do,'' 1 .. etorted 

Cht1rch. ''It's n pott)' idea.'' 
'' B11t look here--'' 
''Besides,'' said l\IcC1t1re, '' it·s pract.ically 

cli11nertime. ,, 
Handforth looked at his e11ums in amaze­

ment. 
''Dinner!'' he exclain1ed. '' Yott stand there, 

talking of dinner. and Nipper l1as ,·a11isl1ed. 
rn1 asharned of }~Oll ! l don't ,,,.ant to O\\"ll 

~Tot1 as my chums!'' . · 
'' For goodness salie be se11s1ble, Hand~·,'' 

urged Cl1urcl1. '' l\Ia.ke a sp~ial effort-and 
tr,,..'' 

.. ''\Vhat do ~l'.011 mean-make a special 
effort?'' 

'' \\1ell, be se11sible, anJ·\Yay, '' saicl C11t1rch 
hastily. '' Yott kno\v joll,y ,veil tl1at t.l1e police 
are searching for Nipper,--'' 

'' Tl1e police!'' •broke in Handfortl1, lYith 
fine scorn. 

'' \\7hatts the matter wi tl1 tl1e police?'' 
'' Not,hing-\\'hen the.y're doir1g ·tl1eit o,vn 

job,'' 1·eplied Ha11dfortl1. '' B11t ,,~hat's -tl1e 
good of ptttting police on tl1is job? Yott 
kno·w jol}~, ,,,.ell that Nipper has been lcid­
napped ·by a gang of crimi11als--" 

'' Has l1e? '' aslted l\Iac. '' First ,ve've heard 
oi it.'' 

'' He's been kidnappe<1, an~,.\\~ay-1\Jir. Lee 
practically said so," declare(l Handfort.11. 
'' \\,.hat good can the police do? U n.ifor1ned 

. 1nen, Vfith big feet, clt11nping all o, .. er the 
place! They can be seen a n1ile off-a11d thev 
do11't stand an carthl~y cl1ar1ce of getting ani, .. 
'"'l1ere near t.he crooks. That's ,vhere ,,~e co1ne 
in. We,re different." 

'' Perhaps there's son1etl1ing in it, :\Iac, '' 
said Chttrch, changing his tone. 

'' Yot1 can bet there's something in it!'' 
sai.d Handfort.h eagerl,·. '' \\Te're three school• 
boJ,.S. \\1ho'il take anv notke of llS ne \\"e 
potter about, looking for elites? \Ve st.and 
a lot more chance of getting on the trail tl1an 

tl1e police. And Nipper7s ot1r cl1t1m. It's ot1r 
d11t,, to do all we can to help him.,, 

''"Good old· Handy!'' ~rinned )IcC1t1re. 
'' All right, then-if it's going to please ~~011, 
Ch1trcl1y and I ,,·ill come along.'' . 

- '' Then \\~hy cottldn't you ha,ye said so, 1n 
the first place, instead of making_ all tl1at 
idiotic ftt6S ?'' asked Ha.ndforth gruffly. ,, I',re 
nev·er k-110,vn such a cottple of magpies!'' 

They h11rried ro11nd to,vards the garage, for 
Handforth ,vas determined to go on this in• 
,restigation ir1 his little llorris l\iinor. Cht1rch 
and l\fcClt1re pointed ot1t that tl1ey \YOJ.lld 
stand far more chance of st1ccess on foot, bt1t 
he ,,,011ld not list.en to t.hem. He '\\'as a.s keen 
as mustard. H.e had no settled plan of action, 
but that made no difference. 

'~ \\1' e've got to look out for bic)"cle tracks," 
he said, as they dro,·e to the village. '' Nipper 
took \\1atson's jigger, and not a fort11igl1t 
a.go Watson had two ne,v Dunlop tyres fitt-ed. 
So the tracks ought to ·be easily spota'ble. '' 

''On the main road?'' asked Church. 
c, E·h ?'' . 
''Getting a bit doubtfi1l, are you?'' "re11t, on 

Cht1rch. '' I don't \\10onder ! There's a fat 
chance of our spotting any bicycle tracks on 
-a hard tarred road-and a dr)" road, too. The 
best thing ""e can do, Handv, is to make in4 

quiries of people all the ,vay along-11ntil \\~a 
get to Banni11gt.on. Son1ebody must ha,·e 
see11 Nipper riding i11to the to\\·n. '' 

Bttt Handf orth ,vas not ·"·illing to abandon 
his plan. The roa-d ,,·as not dr}", as Cl1ttrcl1 
l1ad said, and at this time of the year t.}1ere 
\\'ere patches of the road st1rface, sheltered 
fron1 the ,vind b~· neighbottring trees, ,vl1ich 
ren1ained not 011ly n1oist, -bt1t almost ,,·et. 

At e,·ery one of these patches Handfo1·th 
stoppecl. got out of the car, a.nd l1e made a 
careft1l examination of the road st1rface . 
Fortt1ne fav·oured him at the fottrth attempt. 

'' B.\' George! Look here!'' he shotited ex• 
11lt.a11tly. .-

Tl1e surf~ce, for some little dist.anc·e, ,vas 
not only moist, but sandy,· and the 11r1-

mist-akable tracks of bicycle tyres cot1ld be 
seen. 

'' No,,,. ,vhat about it?'' demanded Hand­
f ort.h. '' Look at these ! Dunlop tyres ! Ancl 
they're on tl1e left side of the road, too­
~roving that the CJ,"clist ,vas on his ,va . .,,.r t.o 
Ba.nnington !'' "' 

' ' Tl1at's right,'' agreed }.lcCiure, nodding. 
'' A11d it pro,~es that Nipper got as fa~ as 

this, any,vay. '' 
''Rats!'' . 
'' \Vhat do )·011 mean-rats?'' 
'' It pro,,.es that a c~·clist, '"ith Dttnlop tJ·res 

on his jigger, came t-J1is way-but it doesn't 
prove t,hat the c~rclist v.·as Nipper,'' said 
l\lcClure. ''It's possible he \\'.'as Nipper-bttt 
that's not evidence. Don't J"OU kno\v better 
than to take things for granted, Handy? 
Ht1r1dreds of ,bikes are fitted "Tith Dt1nlo1) 
tyres-and they've all got this standard 
tread.'' 

Bttt- Handforth "Ta,·ed the objection aside. 
''Rot!" he said firmly. '' Look at tl1e marl,s ! 

They \\'ere made by new tyres, and ,,·e kno,v 
tl1at Nipper '\\Tas coming along this road. 
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Ho,v many bikes. do yot1 thir11,, ha,,.e been 
fitted ,vitl1 21e,v Dt111lop tyres \vithin the last 
vleek or t\,·o? It's a11y odds that these tracks 
,vere 111ade by \\latso11's macl1ine-,,·ith Nipper 
i11 the saddle.'' 

'" Very likely,'' said l\fac. . '' Bl1t there's no 
proof.,, . 

'' Proof eno11gh for n1e !'' said Ha11dforth, as 
he climbed back i11to the car. '' Con1e on! 
Let's drite along to the next damp patch. 
\\! e sl1all probably find . more tracks.''. 

The lit.tie car started off, and descended a 
sl1ort hill. It ,vas one of the loneliest spots 
. bet,vcen t.he ,·illage and the to\\,.n-and this 
Yoad, e, .. en on the brightest of da:ys, "~as little 
f reqt1e11ted. . 

''Hallo!'' said Ha11df 01~th st1dde11ly. 
The er1gi11e ,vas making a peculia.1· noise, 

and _ all the po,,·e1· ,·anished.- Some splutters 
follo\\·ed. 

'' Running . short of jt1ice, '' said Cl1urch. 
'· Better turn on to )Totir 1·eserve supply, 
Ha11dy. '' 

I-la11dfort.I1 ,vas still looking startled. 
. ''That's the trouble,'' he said. ''I am on 
the resen .. e st1pply 110,v. My 011ly sainted 
~tint! I mean.t to get some petrol in the 
,~ iJJage a11d forgot all abot1t it.'1 

,. Isn't there any in the spare can?'' 
''Used it!'' grt1nted 1-Iandforth. ''Used it 

last \Veek, ,\·hen I \Yas hard 11p, and cottldn't 
bi1y nny for the 1nain tank. Rats I \Ve'1·e 
clished ! '' , 

He clin1bed ot1t-, looked in the tank, and 
Iot111d it e111pty. TJ1elT ,vere stra11ded-until 
~0111e friendly 1notorist "~ottld come along and 
ol)lige the1n \\Tith son1e spirit. 

.. , People ,vl10 ca11 't reme111ber to fill their 
petrol-tanks oi1ght11't to O\\T11 cars!'' said 
c~l1t1rch tartly. "Of pll the places · to run 
short of jt1ice1 There's not a house for miles, 
a11d ,ve might ,vait a11 hot1r before another 
ca1· comes along.'' . 

,.- ,veil, it's no good grt1mbling,'' grt1nted 
Ha11dfortl1. ''I've got more important thi11gs 
to. think of tha11 petrol ! . I dare say s01ne car 
"'·111 come alor1g s0011--'' -

He broke off, a11cl an e·xpression of eager­
ness ca111e i11to his face. Leaping 11p one of 
the sicle ba11ks, he looked over the hedge, 
a11cl sa,v, across the meado,vs, the placid 
l'i·ver. ~,ai.ntly 011 the nir can1e the ''cht1g. 
cl1t1g, chug!'' of a hea,,.y and slo,v-going 
petrol e11gine·; and in the far distance, round 
one of tl1e bc11<ls, a barge Vlas creeping into . 
v1e,v. 

'' Good egg!" said Handfol'th. ''No· need 
to "·ait for any motorist 110,v. '' 

u What do yott mean 1" asked his ch11m. 
''There's a barge c-oming t1p the river, 

is11't there?'' replied Ha11dforth. ''It's got a 
petrol motor-and that means there's plenty 
of petrol aboard. I'll bet the o]d bargee 
,,To11't object to selling 11s n gallon of juice.,, 

It ,Yas certainly an id~a, and Chttrch and 
llcClure off ere,l no criticisms. Once in a 
,vhile, H,1ndforth did n1anage to get hold of 
a sensible wheeze. 

The spare ca11 ,,T.as qt1ickly unshipped, and 
tJ1en .tl1e tl1rf\,~ j11r1ior~, letrving the little car 
stnn,.l1ng 0?1 tl1c gra~s ,-el'gc, broke throttgh a 

gap in the hedge, and com1nenced r11nning 
across tl1e meado,vland towards the 1·i ver. 

'' Take it easy,J1 advised Handfor~ '' No 
need to n1n. The barge won't be level ,, .. ith 
us for another five minutes." • 

They ,vel'e nearing some bt1shes, and were 
getting close to tl1e ri,,er when Handforth, 
,vho "·as leading, suddenly checked. 

"I say, look at this!'' he exclaimed. 
'' There's been a fight, or something. just 
here! Rece11tly, too! Look at the way the 
grass is all t1·ampled do\vn and broken.'' 

Church and llcClure did not seem very 
interested . 

'' Nothing . i11 that,'' said Cht1rch. '' Any• 
body ~ig~t ha,·e been here--', 

''Anybody!'' 'broke in Ha11dforth. ''This 
morning-the ,·ery morni11g . that Nipper 
vanished l Don't forget tliat he itanished 
between Be]lton a.nd Bannington, arid they 
haven't been able to firld a trace of him on 
the road." 

His cht1ms caught some of his sudden 
excitement. . . -~ 

' ' }footprints, too!'' went on Handforth 
tensely. '' Look here I Look at this damp 
pnt-ch of earth! There's t,vo distinct foot­
pri11ts here · and one's a lot smaller than tl1e 
other. There ,1,.ere t,vo _people-- By 
George! This smalle1· footprint must be 
NiJlper,s !u 

••it almost looks as if there might be some­
thing in it, Handy,'' said l\fcClt11~e keenly. 
"\Vhat a stroke of l11ck 1'' · 

''Luck?'' repeated Handforth, staring. 
'' Where do ~you get ' luck ' from? Didn't I 
come out deliberately to ]ook for clues?'' 

''Ahem! If yott l1ad11't · rl1n short of juice 
yott ,,·ot1ldn't liave stopped at this place at 
all.'' 

'' We ,,,.on't a1·g11e !'' said Handforth coldly. 
"We're J1ere-a11cl ,vo'v·e fot1nd some clues. 
Go ensy no,,,, n1y sons! Don't t-rample on 
any of this grass. l\f ake n wide circle rot1nd 
it. · There might be s0111e other tracks near 
tl1e 1~ivcr bank.'' 

~a?dforth:s pro,·erbial lt1ck held good. 
W1th111 a m1ni1te he had n1ade another dis­
covery-and this time it "\\"as a 1nomentot1s 
one. 

For jttst against the ban1~ there ·"'as a faint, 
but t1nmistakable impression of a cy<;:1!3 tyre! 

Just a little scrap, not mo1·e than three 
or fot1r inches in lei1gth. And tl1e tread was 
that of a ne,,· Dunlop ! The evidence was 
tl1at somebody had been carryi11g the bicycle, 
and one of tho "rh~cl!!J, by chance, had 
t011ched the grot1nd. Certainly th~ macl1jne· 
hnd not been wheeled, 01· the tracks wottld 
have ~een. mt1ch plainer, There "·as · ji1st t~is 
011e tiny 1mpre8s1on. . 

All three j11niors were 110,v thorougl1ly 
excited. 

'' \Vhile the police nre ,,·asting their timo 
on the road a11cl in Ba1111ington, ,ve're on the 
trail!'' said Handforth. breathlessly. '' Yolt 
can see ,vha't happened, can't you ? Nipp.er 
cDmo do,vn to tl1e river £or some reason--',. 

"What reason?" asked l\fac. 
'' Goodness knows ! He might ha,e been· 

ca-lled ,by so1nebody-lt111ed l1ere,'' replied 



30 

Ha11dforth. '' .t-\n_yl10,\·, \Ye've see11 l1it, foot .. 
fJrint~ a11ci the1·e'8 tl-1e n1ark of that. bike tyre. 
It's ns c·lear as da~yligl1t tl1at lie ,vas tnkc11 

h •·. ,, 011 t e 1·1ver. 

"I su:y !'' exclai111ed c·I1t1rcl11 uncomfortable.. 
,~ I-I st1ppose " 

He pa11sed, and some of tl1e colour l1ad 
lcf t his face. . 

'' Y 011 ~tlpp~se ,vhat ?" asked Handfort.h. 
"I Stt}Jpose he ,vasn' t th1·0,vn i11 ?" asked 

Cl1urcl1. "1-1 mean, it, looks pretty a,vful.'' 
'' lfar more likely that. he ,,·as carried a,,,.ay 

in a boat of some · ki11cl," said Handfortl1, 
fro,vning. .. By George! \Vhat about this 
ha1'ge? It's tl1e only boat on the river. 
Tl1ere ar~n't 1nan~; boats going ttp and do,, .. n 
at this time of the J,,.ear, are tnere? Sttp• 
posii1g Nipper is a prisoner do,vn in ·the 
cabi11 of · the barge· at this very ·mint1te? 
Wl1o's to kno,v? I say, ,,e shall hn,·e to be 
careful.'' 

His chums looked dubio11s. 
" No 11eed to get an:\" ,vild ideas into yo11r 

l1ead, Hand)'·--'' bega.n C1ht1rch. · 
'' Wild ideas, be blo"·ed !'' broke- in fland­

fortl1. '' After \\"hat ,ve',:-e seen, anvthing is 
likely! Anyho,v, v-·e'll _jolly \\"ell_ gi,rc tl1is 
bargee a close examination, and, 1£ l1e looks 
crooked, ,\,.e'll grab l1im, make l1im pr~oncr, 
arid scnrch his barge. First of all, tho11gh, 
,ve'll stop l1im ancl ask hir11 for son1e petrol. 
That'll p11t him off l1is gttard." ,r ery· soon the barge can1e cl1t1ggir1g t1p 
the re'acl1, a·11d as Ha11dfortl1 & .. Co. ,,·nved ancl 
11.eld the petrol ca11 aloft, the cr<Lft edged 
towards tl1c near ba11k, and the e11gine ,,·as 
slo,\·ed do\\"n. 

'' \\:ell, bless me!'' ca1nc a l1eart~~ ,·oice. 
'' "7hat's the trottble, :young gents? Ai11't 
seen yo11 for n1an~, a ,veek, l\Iast.er 
'And forth 1" 

"\'\l' ell, I'm blo,ved ! ., said Ha11dforth. 
'' It's old Sam Smithers!·~ 

'' A11d l'011ng Sam, too!'' aclded l\IcCl11re. 
If tl1e jttniors had had nny do11bts i·egnrd. 

ing the bargee, tl1e:y- -,vere q11ickly dispelled. 
Tl1e)" had ofte11 sce11 old 8an1 Smithers up 
arid do,vn the riycr ,ritl1 l1is barge. He 
generally carriecl }1is s011 ,vitl1 l1i1n-a cl1eer)1', 
bttrlv lad of abot1t sixtee11. Tl1e,y ,,·ere \\,.ell• 

" .. 
k110,,,11 cl1aracte1·s on tl1e Sto,,·e, a11d a more 
honest,' likeable co11ple cot1l<l not l1a,·e been 
found 

As soon as the barge ,vas near enottgl1, 
Har1dforth a11d l1is ch,11ns leapt abon1·d, and 
they fol1nd Sam S1nitl1ers gri~ning pt them 
cheerft1lly. Bt1t tl1e bargee s grin soon 
,:-anished ,vhen he noted the set, scriot1s 
expressions o·n the faces of the jt1niors. 

"Strike me side,vavs !" he exelnimed. 
'' Yott yott11g geuts do11't look anv t.oo 'appy !n 

'' It's like tl1is,· Sam,'' said Handfort.h 
q11ickly. '' \\"'e really cnme to ask you for 
some petrol--'' 

'' And \\·elcomc to it ye· are, young sir." 
c, I kno,v, but ne,·er mind the petrol now:• 

said Hand£ orth. "Tl1anks, all the same. 
You',"e seen a chap named Nipper, ha, .. en't 
yot1? His real name is Dick Hamilton, bt1t 
tl1at doesn't matter. Everybody knows · .... ,, 

"\·\"'l11·, to· be s1trc, '' saif] l\lr. S1nitl1ers. 
'' \\!}10 ~Jon't k110,v llaster Nipper?" 

"Somet.hing's happe11ed to him-something 
nnst~1', '' said Handfo1·tl1. "There's bec11 a. 
mt11~de~· in the ,:eillage, and _l\fr .. Nelson Leo 
arid Nipper have been invest1gat1ng. It looks 
ns tl1ot1gh Nip1)er has bee11 grabbed by the 
1nt1rclerer or b·v some otl1er cl"ooks, and-a11d 

'' . --
'''Ere, dra\\' it mild, liaster 'Andfortl1!'~ 

said the bargee sceptically. 
Bttt after tl1e jttniors l1ad gi,,.en him the 

details, he char1ged his tone. lie ,vas par­
tic11ln1-ly interested ,vhen the,l' told him of tl1e 
traces tJ:iey l1nd fottnd near t:.l1e river bank. 

'' You see, it looks as though Nipper \\~as 
taken aboard a boat of some kind,'' said 
Har1dforth at le.ngth. '' Yot1', .. e been on the 
ri,·er all the mor11ing, have11't )Tou, Sam! 
Ha,·e l1'ou sec11 any other boat going up or 
do,vn ?'' 

1\Ir. Smitl1ers thot1ghtfttlly scratched his 
scrubby chin. 

'' A barge or t\\"O, mebbe, '' l1e said. "Wl1v, 
,Tes, and tl1at smart black-and-,vhite launch. 
She passed n1e this morni11g-goin' up-ri,,er 
to\\'ards Bannington-same ,vay as ,ve"1·e 
going IlOW." -

'' A la11nch ?'' exclaimed Handforth. 
'' That's the very kind of boat.'' 

.. 'Ere, yott mustn't sa~" . things lik€: tha!, 
l\laster 'A11dforth," said Smithers, shaking his 
head. '' The gent ,vho o,vns tl1at launch-a 
ft1r1·iner, I belie,,e-is as nice a fello,v as 
~,ou'd ,,~ish to meet. One of fhese 'ere 
leist1red r,ents. Cruises abot1t jt1st for tl1e 
fun of it. ' 

'' 111 the \\'inter-time?'' aslted Handforth. 
'' 011, 'e don't care!" said l\fr. Smithers. 

"\\7inter's jt1st as good as a11y otl1er t.in1e to 
l1im. And let me tell ye, sir, tl1nt the ri,·er 
cnn be more pleasant on a bright ,,·i11ter's 
n1or.ning tha11 1t can he in tl1e sttmmer-time. 
I'm ttp and do,,'n, month in ancl mo11th Ot1t, 
and I kno,v.'' 

''\\""ell, look here-I '\"onder if JlOt1'd let tts 
ride on ~yo11r barge for a bit?'' asked Hand­
fortl1 eagerly. '' ,,re might spot t.l1at black• 
a11d-\\'l1itc lat1nch 011 its ,vaJ· back, a.nd then, 
,vitl1 some excuse, \\"e could stop it. \Vhut 
do J"Ot1 say ? " 

l\lr. Smithers ,vasn't ·very hopef til, and l1e 
had no objection to the boJTS 1·omaining 
aboard. So ,vithout an,, furthe1· loss of ti1ne, ' .., the engine ,vas restarted, and the barge 
chugged on its ,vay tlp-river. 

Tl1cn, '\\"ithin five mir1t1tes, came Har1dfortl1's 
second stroke of luck. Tl1ere ,vas no coinci­
dence abot1t it-for ,,,11at happened u·a.s 
directlJ~ caused by tl1e ch11gging of the barge's 

• engines. 
The clttmsy era£ t ",.ns moving slowly along 

near the left bank of the stream when Hand­
forth st1ddenly listened intently; and at the 
eame time he stared toward.s some dense \~i!­
lo,vs and busl1es round th~ entrance to a 
seclt1rled backwater 

Thltd ! Thud! Thud I 
(Co~tinued on pa.ge 31.) 
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( C-' o n,t in tt e il fro rn, 1'Ja [I e 30. ) 
'' \\"That's that?'' asked llar1clfortl1 st1s• 

piciot1sl~y. 
'' Sot1nds like somebody· l1ammering, '' re-

plied Cht1rcl1, as he sta1·ed. . J 

'' Fl1nn~y !'' m11ttered Handforth. 
''Yott'rc too joll~· ready to jttmp to con• 

clt1sions," gro\\"led Church. '' A11vbody can 
hammer if they ,vant to,--'' • 

'' But it is fttnn:y, '' insisted Hnndforth. 
'' Look for yourself! There's not a hot1se 
o,,.cr tl1ere, or a cottage, or anything! 
.l'iothing bt1t those Y.,.illo\\,.s and blackberry 
brambles and-- ,vait a min11te, thoi1gh ! 
By George; I',,,e just remembered!" 

"Rc1nembered \vhat?'' 
'' You kno,v that old boatl1011se, '' said 

Handforth eagar)~y. '' \\"' e explored it once, 
two or three terrns ago. It's t11ckC'd 
tl1crc, nt the rear of that bacl~,vater. 
that's u·hel'c the l1ammeri11g is coming 
too!'' 

a"'av· 
And 

from, 

CHAPTER 8. 
The· End of the Case. 

''NIPPER!'' shottted Handforth in 
triumph. 

They fot1nd Nipper in a bad ,vay. 
.... The cruel bindings had bitten into 
his flesh t1ntil he "~as racked with agony. He 
had been almost suffocated by the brtttal 
gag which had been thrttst into hiJ mouth. 

Hand forth ,vas glo,,,..ing . with JO)". His 
"mad '' invcstigat.ion had tttrned ·up trumps! 
He had done better than all the ~lice. But 
e,"en he "'aa read~" to admit after\\,.ards that 
his O\\·n investigations might have come to 
nothing had it not been for Nipper's o,vn 
cflorts. For it ,vas a11y odds tha-t t-he barge 
woul<l have gone past that ·back"·a ter \\"ith­
ou t Handforth st1specting a tl1ing. 

TJ1t1d ! Tl1ud 1 Tht1d I 

BL1t Nipper, .hearing the chugging, had, at 
the risk of cutting thoso deadly bonds right 
i11to l1is flesh, wormed his way across the 
floor, and had hammered at the old door ,, .. ith 
his feet, hopir1g to attract attention. 

It had been his one chance-a11d he had 
Tl1c sounds came again-i1nclot1btcdly· the taken it. 

sot1r1cls cat\sed b)'" somebod~r l1ammeri11g 11.pon He literally '\\·rithcd in agony f<>r some time 
a ,vooclen door or some plar1ki11g. after his ·bonds had been ct1t. Tl1e restoring 

'' It does seen1 a bit qt1eer.," admitted of the circulat1on "·as almost more thar1 he 
l\IcClure. could bear; his face \\·as pttffy, his tongt1e 

'' Qlteer ! " roared Hand forth. '' It's-it's swollen, his eyes bloodshot. But Nipper's 
just ,•.,-hat "·c might have expectecl ! Nipper s1Jirit ,,·as as strong as c,rer. As soon as the 
l1as ,-anisl1ed-hc ,,·as brot1ght to tl1e river- first effects began to \\"ear off he inisted upon 
a11d now Vv'"e hear ba11gs coming from an old strt1ggling to his feet. 
deserted boatho11se ! '' '' Tha11k you, ~·01..1 chaps-thanks a thousand 

"G.reat ·Scott!'' l?clled Church. ,, Yot1 dor1'c times,,, he panted. '' You',·c sa, .. ed my life.'' 
mean--" ''Rot! You ,vottldn't ha'\re died,'' said 

''Y · I d ,,, h t-~ H df .. tl ''H" Handfortb. es, o . s o u L'1 an or . 1. 1, , , , .. r Id , t I , , , 1 · d N · , , Th t 
·Sam edge her 1·n · a b1"t , .... 1·11 ,,01 •11 ,x.'e ,..,vant "'' ou n · rep ie ippcr · a 
1 

' • • ' ' ' ·' '- • ' ' " • de, .. il would ha,,.e come back. I'm sure of it. to go ashore h<'re. '' And I ·believe_, he ·meant to finish me off, 
As the barge drifted nearer to the back- too! He didn't do 80 at once because he 

v.~a-ter the boys could sec do,,,.n the little ,vanted to trap the ·gt1v'nor, I belie,~e. Per• 
''lane," and. at the end tl1ey dimlJ,. beheld tl1e haps he's done it by this time. '\\.,e',re got 
ram.sl1acklo doors of the boathouse. A11cl even to mo,re. ,, 

. as they looked, one of the 1,otten planks "But-but \\Tho arc lTOlt talking abottt? ''· 
· bt1lged 011twards, ha,,.ing bc(\n dealt a hea,~y asked Handforth. - · 
,blo\\~ from ,,,.ithin. '' That Chinese chap-the man on tlie 'hlack4 

Crash! and-white launch!'' said Nipper. 
Tl1e sound came noisily. ''l\7hat?'' yelled Handforth, hia eyes blaz• 
'' There you arc there's somebc><l\T ir1 there ing. '' \Vhy, I suspooted--'' 

-trying to break 011t !" gasped Ha11dforth, '' For goodness' sake, Handy, let's be get• 
breathless ,vith excitement. '' \\1hat did I ting a mo,"e on!'' said Nipper. '' I'm all 
tell you? I! Nipper! Nipper!" right now. We've got to find the s,.1,"'nor. 

As though in ansv;er, there came t,hree Do J"Otl know Vlhere he \\,.cnt ?'' 
or ~ur hea,,.y crasl1cs from the boathouse. "I do11't think he '\\·ent any,vhere he sta;·ed 
Ha11dforth and his ch11ms leapt ashore, raced at the school,'' replied Handforth. 

· along the bank as far as possible, and then '' Thon come. \\i.,.e can get to tl1c barge, 
tl1eir ,,,.ay \\pas barred by· the irnpenetrable and I dare say l\lr. Smithers will p11t tis 
b1'ambles. ashore, and tl1en v.pe can get baci to j·ot,r 

car.'' 
l\fr. Smithers sol\·ed the di.ffict1ltJ·, ho,, .. _ ,, Sure cnottgh, yottng gents,'' said the 

ever, for he had alread;y jt1mped i11to tl1c d S · h , I'll d -
little dinghy ,vhicl1 ,va.s trailing llehincl the 88t00ishe ~r. mit ers. ' 0 anything 
barge. He came i·ow\'iilg ttp the back,\~ater. I ca11t ~·ith111 reason. You shall 'ave a 

' Handforth & Co. ,,·ere taken aboard, and then supplJT of petrol, too.'' . 
they penetrated deepl,.·, 11ntil the,· came to AT the Pine Hiil Nursing Home, Nelson 
the derelict boatl1ouse... .. Lee and Mr. Stockdale ,vere adn1itted 

It-,,~as 1\·lr. Smitl1ers ,•.ho tore tlie ball~s of into the pri, .. ate ,vard where '' l\lr. 
t~mber aside; t~1cn, ,vith his 1nigl1ty arms, ho Harrison '' lYas in bed. The pat.ier1t 
literally ptl-llcd the door to Ilieces. ,vas looking almost normal af tcr his Jo11g, 
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1,e.5tft1l sleep. Bt1t ,vl1en he .heard Nelson .. 
Lee's 11ame the colour drained from his face. 

'' It's 110 good, A1--tht1r-I've been expecting 
it '' he said quietly. '' I'm ready. This had 

' I t '' to come, so011er or a er . . 
'' But you do11't t1nderst.and, '' broke in 

~Ir. Stockdal~. '' }fr. Lee says that you did 
not kill . Strutt. '' 

·, Chnrles.- Stockdale _ looked bewildered. 
'' Then you liav·en't come to arrest me, 

.sir?'' he asked. . 
· '' Cert~inly not,'' replied Lee. ' 1 I am con­
·vinced that you did no more than have a 
harmless tussle with Strutt. In the course of 
that fight he must have thrown you back­
wards, and you toppled out of the open wi11-
do?ln. The blow on the head confused yout' 
1nemory. Strutt '\\,.as killed after you had 
fallen to the ground, and when he had 
tt1rned his back to the window, evidently 
,\Tith the intention of crossing to the door.'' 

'' But-bttt I don't know what you mean,'' 
said Charles Stockdale. '' Strt1tt could not 
ha,-e beer1 stab·bed in that way. There was 
nobody at the ,vindow--'' · 

'' You'll understand later,'' put in Nelson 
Lee. '' What I wa11t to know now is this : did 
)'OU see a long, slim dagier on Strutt's desk? 
Do you remember handlmg it?'' 

'' I ha1,,·e been trying for hours to bring 
that d1·eadf ul scene back to my mind,'' replied 
Charles. '' Artl1ur has told me about the 
dagger, but I don't remember it.'' 

He told his story quietly; and, in every 
respect, it exactly tallied with Mr. Stockdalc's. 
But ,vhen it came to the fight in Strutt's 
study, he was ,., .. ague. He had been very 
angry, and he cot11d remember little. He 
had believed, since that fatal night, ~hat he 
must have taken up the dagger 11ncon .. 
sciously. Afterl\Tards he must have staggered 
back to tl1e window and toppled through. 
That ,,,as his· own theory of the crime. There 
had certainly beer1 no other man in the 
house, or anywhere near. He and Strutt had 
·bee11 quite alone. 

"Yott are quite wrong, Mr. Stockdale,'' 
said Lee smoothly. '' There was a witness 
of your struggle with :\fr. Strutt-and that 
witness was the murderer. He has not come . 
for,vard to tell of what he saw, because such 
a step wou]d instantly havo involved him 
in the inquiries, and he would have been re­
quired to explain his own presence near Moat 
Hollow. No dottbt he believed that the police 
l'·ould ultimately get on your trail and arrest 
you for the crime. · I am glad to say that 
my own in•vestigations have cleared up every 
point-and it now only remains for the 
criminal to be arrested. I shall see to that 
l\,.ithout a~y ft1rther delay." 

'' And Nipper?'' asked Mr. Stockdale 
gravely. 

'' I had been hoping to learn something 
from your story which might lead me on the 
other t1·ai], '' replied N el.son Lee. '' By this 
time, perhaps, Nipper has been found. In-

. spector Le11nard and many men are search­
ing the countryside. The seizing of Nipper 
was a last despe1·ate reso111t of the murderer's 

to force me to aba.ndo11 the case. T}1e ma!1 
made a big 1nistake there-£ or I a111 111ore 

determined than ever to bring him to book.'' 
''I don't 1111derstand at all-althot1gh, 

naturally, I am intensely relieved by yot1r 
confidence,'' said Mr. Stockdale. '' Cha1"le3 
is certain that the1·e was no third n1a11 at 
l\Ioat Hollow. How, then, co11ld th·e murdere1· 
l1a,·e struck the fatal ·blow? You haven't 
expiained tha.t, Mr. Lee.'' 

'' If you will come with me, you will be 
e11lightcned,'' _replied Lee quietly. 

B. Y tl1e t.ime Nipper reached the road, 
\\,.ith Handforth & Co., he was feeling 
ao much better that he cottld walk 
almost normally. His lim'ba were 

s,,,o11en and painf ttl f ram the effect of the 
crttel binding, ·but he was able to get abottt. 

'l,he petrol was soon pottred ir1to the empty 
tank, and the11 the little Morris Minor 
stt1rdily· pttrred along the road back to B.t.: 
J4,ra11k's. Handforth was planning to stop 1n 
the village, a11d he ,vas hoping that he v.-ould 
111eet l11spector Len11ard. 

Something even better than tl1at hap­
pened. 

For jt1st before Bcllton WM reached, a 
hooter sounded, and when Church glanced 
through the rear panel he ga,le a yell. T·he 
car ,vhich was overtaking them ,,,,as Nelso11 
Lee's-and Lee himself sat at the ,vheeJ1 and 
lfr. Stockdale was beside him. · 

''_Hi! Pttll UfJ !,,. sl1ottted Chttrch. '' It's 
i\Ir. Lee!'' 

Handforth jammed on his brakes, and made 
£ra11tic signals for the overtaking car to stop. 
Nipper himself opened the near side door, a11d 
stood out on the step, so that his head pro­
jected above t.he little car's roof. 

'' Gt1v'nor !'' he shot1ted. . 
'' Thtlnk Heaven! It's Nippe1· !'.' said Lee 

fervently. 
He stopped his car, and Nipper ca111e 1·t1n• 

ning across to him. The pair clasped ha11ds~ 
a11d althot1gh _ they said little there ,,·as a 
,vorld of "·armth and affection in that grip.~ 

'' I was afraid, yot1r1g 'un, '' said Lee 
h11skily. 

''Ha11dy save me, sir,'' explained Nipper. 
'' Handy and• Church and Mac. They can1e 
out on a lone investigation, and they got 
right on the trail. They've beaten the police 
at their own game I', 

'' Did11't I always tell yott chaps that I \\~a9 
a detective?'' asked Handforth proudly. · 

''Well done, Handy, old man,'' said Lee, 
giving him a grip of warmth. ''You ha,~e 
rendered me a wonderful service to-day-and 
I shall not forget it.'' 

They heard the details. And b~ tl1e time 
Nipper had .finished, Lee ,vas looking almost 
flt1shcd. 

'' We will not delay another min11te, '' he 
said. '' Lennard is in Bellton-1 heard that 
as I ,vas coming throttgh Bannington. \\,Te 
will collect him and we will effect the arrest 
at once. You had better come ,vith us, 
Stockdale. It shottld pro,·e interesting.'' 

'' W'9hnt abottt us, sir?'' chorused Hand• 
forth & C~ 



THE 'A""ELso·t,l LEE LIBR ... 4R.Y 

''YeE, you can come-I'll mnke things right 
{or yot1 at tl1e school, ' smiled Lee. '' You 
deserve it. And I think, Nipper, that you 
l1ad better go with the bo)rs. Keep in the 
background until I ask you to come for,vard. '' 

None of them knew ,,,hat Nelson Lee's 
plans \Vere, In the village the Chief In• 
spector was flabbergasted to see Nipper safe 
and sound-and he \\'as not a little crest­
fallen. For all his o,vn efforts had proved 
f t1tile. Indeed, Lennard af ter,vards ,•;rote 
this case do,vn as one of his greatest failures, 
for he had been baffled !rom the very 
beginning. 

'' Come along, Lenna1·d,." said Lee briskly. 
'' I l1ave arranged matters '\\,.ith cl1e Chief 
O>nstable in Bannington. The ,varrant will 
be 1·eady for us in Caisto\\·e-and I shall leave 
it to )"OU to exect1te the \\Tarrant.'' 

'' All rirrht-but it's a ri$kV business,'' said 
o .... d ',, Le11nard. '' \Vhere's l"Ottr e,~1 ence. 

'' 'fhe \\'arrant has ·been issued on the flimsy 
evidence of those strands of hair I recovered 
from the tree,'' said Lee dryly. '' Flimsy 
enough-but I ga,·e the Chief Constable my 
,vor<l that there ,vould be plenty of evidence 

. iwm6diately after the arrest. If I fail in 
this, I sliall have made t.he ,,rorst blunder in 
my career. Oh, by the \\"ay-there's one im­
po1·tant link which ot1ght to be fottnd. Ha,,.e 
•0.11:v· of )TOttr men located that little metal 
1vasher Lennard?', 

'' Not a trace of it,~' replied: Lennard 
grLtfH~·· '' You impressecl t1pon me, this 
piorn1ng, how important 1t ,vas-and I ~ct a 
dozen 1nen to \\1ork. Labot1rers from the 
village, mostly.'' 

'' It is \'Cry annoying-and very mJ"sterio11s,'' 
said Lee:- frowning. '' That ,vasher must be 
in tl1e Moat Hollo,v grot1nds. '' 

''But \\,.hy must it? "".'·here did it come 
fron1, any\\,.a)· ?'' asked Lennard. .,. And \\,.hy 
are yolt so certain?'' 

'' Because the mt1rder cottld only ha,--e been 
con11ni tted in one ,va)~-and that \\,.asher ,vas 
'-\Il essential' part of the mechanism,'.' replied 
1,ee. '' It is not particttlarly big, and t.herP 
is a h.C'xagonul hole ,, 

'' Gt1g-great Scot-t !', gttrgled Handforth, 
tttrning pale. · 

He dived a hand into a ,vaistcoat pocket 
nnd produced a \Vasher 1vith a hexagonal 
hole. 

'' \Vell, I'll be boiled 1 '' said Lennard 
blanlcly. 

'' Handforth I How long l1ave yo11 had that 
tl1ir1g? '' demanded Lee sharply·. ,- \Vhere did 
you find it?', . . 

''ln~-in the l\foat Hollo,v grot1nds, sir­
the mol'aing after the murder!'' faltered 
Hn11clforth. "I jumped do\\·n from tl1e ,vall, 
and I sn,"" the v.,.asher, and I pt1t it into my 
pocket, and I forgot--'' 

'' 'l.ihat'll do!" said Lee, ,vitl1 a t,vinkle in 
his e~Tes. '' I might ha,re kno,,,.n it! A t-r11ly 
ph~racteristic tot1ch of :J'.POttrs, Handforth l 
One of the 1nost important clt1e:. 1n this case 
-and~ you carry it c1bout in :vot1r oocket ! 
,vhy didn't you s·ho,v jt. to met~! ·· 

''I neYer thottght any mor~ abou, it, sir,'' 
replied Handfortl1. '· I say, I'm a,vfull, -sorr1. __ ,, 

Btit Lee \\"Ottld not listen t.o any apologies. 
He ,vas so pleased with Handforth to-ci:Ay that 
l1e forgave hi1n e, .. e1·ything. 

SIDNEY \VHITAKER ,,,.as arrested as he 
,vas coming ashore from his launch­
,,·hich ·,vas -back again at its Caistowe 
moorings. Lennard and three or four 

armed men had ,been ""aiting in co,.,er, at 
Lee's st1ggestion. And as W·hitaker jumJ?ed 
across to the qttay, they ran to\\,.ards him, 
and he ,vas seized before he could produce 
any ,veapon, and Lennard made his charge­
irrimedia tel~., af terYlards snapping the hand• 
ct1ffs o,·er the Chinama11's ,vrista. 

'' :\1Jay I ask '"·}1at this means?~' said 
'\\

1l1ita.ker, with the t1t1nost calmness. '' You 
a.re mad, inspector I You ·have r.10 e,Tidence 
agai11st 1ne '' 

'' An)~thing yo11 sa1· ,,~ill be taken doYln ,, --
''Yo11 cannot bluff me ,vith your warn­

ings!,, interrttpted \\""hi taker impatiently '' I 
sl1all demand heav~r compensation for- this 
''""rongfttl arre.st. '' 

An e~,.il light st1dde11l)" came into l1is eyes-­
for he sa.,v that Nelson Lee ,vas r19t only 
a board tl1e latinc-h, bt1t ,vas breaking ope11 
the saloon door-calmly deliberatel.Y, openly. 

'' Stop that · 1nan ! ' screamed \Vhitaker. 
''Ho\v dare :y·o11? You can't damage mY, 
prope1·ty--'' 

'' LTnfort11nately, '' said Lennard smoothly. 
'' :\ilr. Lee is in no ,vay connected ,vith the 
police. His action ma:y· be 11nla\vft1l-and it 
,,·ill be for yot1. to prosecttte l1im. '' 

Lennard, to tell the truth, ,vas highly 
nervous. All this \\"as ,rery irregt1lar. Nelson 
Lee ,vas taki11g an a ,,·f ttl chance. 

The,· ,,·ait-ed-and tl1e Chinaman had a look 
in. his .. ej·es Vi hich almost amot1nted to panic 
Presently· Nel.son Lee emerged-and he ,-.·as 
carrying an old-fashioned rifle. 

'' Here is your e,ridence, Lenna.rd,'' said th·e 
detective grimly. '' I took a chance, I will 
admit~but I \\i"Orked on tl1e theory thab 
Whitaker ,vas afraid to get rid of this ,veapon. 
Hs kne,v that the ri,·er might be searched­
e,·en dragged-and the ,vhole countryside 
scoured. He \\ras so certain that there wou:ld 
-be no suspicions against himself that ·he felt 
that it ,vas safer to keep this strange gun in 
his locker.,, . 

'' You, too, are mad,'' said '\\ .. hi taker con• 
temptuot1sl:)1

• ' ' Strt1tt ,,·as stabbed. · 
''Yes-·he ,vas stabbed by ~1 011,'' said Nelson 

Lee. '' Y 011 \\,.ere s1t.ti11g in the fork of the 
t1~ee '\\·l1icl1 ov·erlooks the l\foat Hollow 
grot1nds, '\\1h1taker .. Thjs gun, "r'hich you had 
pre,-riot1sly converted into a po\\·erfttl air rifle, 
,vas in yot1r hands. '\\1heri yott ,vent there, 
y·ou did not know t,hat your task would be so 
eas~"-but Strutt happened to come to the 
open windo,v, ·and ·he turned l1is -back. You 
~eized )"'our chance-aimed this gun, and :en, 
the dagger hurtling into hiB back.'' 
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'' A lie-A lie ! ,, .sc1·eamed Whitaker. And ~I llf 111111111111111111111111111 II I II II I IJ I If II II I II 11111111111111 H Ii 111111 t.=: 
tl1er1 he sttddenly turned a distorted face = · § 
to,vards Lee. ''Unless I am released, yottr = Readers Prize = 
~yonug frie11d, Nipper, will never be see11 = = 
ag·ai11 !'' he wer1t on, in his frenzy. ''I',·e got ~ Jokes. 
}1i111. Do yot1 hear, Le·e? I've ·got him!'' ~ 

''You are wrong, Whitaker,'' said Lee 

------
qt1ietly. '' Nipper is here safe.'' 

• .\11d at a signal Nipper came for,,·ard-,vitl1 
Ha11dforth & Co. 

Sidney Whitaker \\·as taken a\Yay almost 
f oa1ni11g at the mouth. 

Later, Nelson Lee demonstrated. 
The dagger had been specially made by 

,\ .. hitaker, and the boss at the top of the hilt 
,\·a~ of exactly the same dimensions as the 
er1d of the hilt. The dagger was dropped into 
the rifle -barrel, slipped in easily, until the e11d 
of tl1e hilt appeared in the open breec-11. 

'' Bt1t it seems incredible!'' said Lennard. 
''Yott ,von't say this ,vhen I have pro­

jected the dagger,'' 1·eplied Lee. ''You see, 
i11 order to -be effective, the dagger has to 
travel point foremost-and that meant that .-it 
n1ust spir1. It was the spinning of the dagger 
,vl1ich gave me the first cltto for I saw that 
tl1e ,votind in Strtttt's body was a most curious 
or1e, st1ggestive of a turning movement, as 
tl1e dagger had entered. The barrel of this 
g11n is rifled; bt1t as the hilt of the projec .. 
tile ,vo11ld _ not engage in the rifling, some­
thi 11g elte had to be provided. This is it,'' 
nclded Lee, t.aki11g out the metal washer. 
'' Yotl see, it fits upon this hexagon nut-this 
boss. Thtts, \\Then the trigger is pulled, the 
dagger is sent spinr1ing out of the rifle barrel 
-and I kne,v that the washer would drop off 
immediate]~~ after the "·eapon had left the 
barrel. That is \\·l1y I ,vas so certain of find­
ing it..'' 

Nelson Lee proved his theoi-y-for, having 
fitted the ,vasher, and having placed the 
dagger in the rifle, he pulled the trigger. The 
,veapon ,vas sent ht1rtling a £ ttll thirty yards, 
direct into a bt1llseye ,vhich Lee had p1·0-
vided. 

It was Nelson Lee's evidence, at tl1e sub­
sequent trial, "~hich sent Sidney Whitaker to 
tl1e gallo,,·s. 

At the trial, it came out that Whitaker 
had been the Eastern manager of the Singa­
pore and Bornea Oilfields Corporation-and 
he, like most of the s·hareholders, had been 
s,vindJed by Walter Drummond. He had lost 
a f 01·tttne and he had sworn t.o hunt Drum• 
1nond dovin and kill him. 

Good came ot1t of e,Til-for when Dr11m­
mond' s affairs were fully gone into, a big 
secret hoard was un·earthed, and most of the 
lt1ckless shareholders iz1 the smashed company 
received a good proportion of their money. 

So Mr. Artht1r Stoc-kdale and his brother 
came out of the affair well-and never once 
was their name mentioned. They had every 
cat1se to be gratefi1l to Nelson Lee. 

THE END. 
(Ned u,eeh, : •• Arclaie's Chrlst,JUJ1t 

Part11 I '' Gripping long eom,plefc story 
dealing wltl& fJ1e strange adventures of the 
Cl&Nnts of St. Pt-anli's I''.: B11 E. S. Droolts.) 

-
~ 111111 J 1111 f I I I I I I I 111111111111111 I I I J I 11111111 111 I 1111 f 1111111 ! 111 ! r 111111 ffi 

Snobbish Sportsman (riding to the httnt) :' 
'' Out of n1y way, wretcl1 I i•m riding to the 
hot1nds I'' 

Tra,1np: Give us ~ lift, guv'nor; I'm going 
to the dogs meself !'' 

(0. E. Rusi,, 3581, J.llay/air Avc1z-ue, Van­
co·uver, B.C., Canada.-A grand, prize.) 

Scrgea11t-major: '' You've been on this 
sqtia ro threa weeks now, and \\'Bat d'yer 
know?', 

Recruit, (ut-terly fed up) : '' The reason why 
soldiers arc ready to· die .1'' 

(J. Chappell, 4, Lou.fiellls, Pea·k Vale, 1:ia 
Stockport.~A pocket wallet.) 

T~e ~her wa~ t.rs·ing to give l1is :.roting 
pupils an 1llustrat1011 of the word '' persever• 
ance. ,, 

''What is it,'' he said, ''that carries a 
man along rough roads and smooth roads, up 
the hills- and down the dales, across the 
va_llcy a!1d through the pass, tl1rough the 
mighty Jungle, swamps, deserts ancl raging 
torrents, across t-he sun-drenched ve]dts and 
the wind-swept plains ?11 

There waA· a wng silence, end-' present1v 
-Freddie, ,vhose f athcr owned the local 
garaget rose to his feet. 

'' Please, teacher,'' he said. ''There· isn't 
such a car 1'' 

(T. Morcom, 55, Tasnian Street, ~,., clson-, 
N t. io Zealand.-A grand p,·ize.) 

Father (taking son to cattle sho,v): '' No,v, 
,v hat is tl1e ski11 of a co,v used for ? '' 

Tommy : '' To keep the beef in, I su Pl)OSe. '' 
( .. 4. Groo-m, 36, High Street, Burnha,n-on-­

Croucl,., Es&ex.-A penknife.) 

A visitor to China was congratulating his 
cook 011 having prepared a very tasty meal 
which he had enjoyed. · Just by \\'tay of a 
joke he said to the cook : 

'' I hope it wasn't a st1·ay dog that yot1 
bad killed?'' 

''No,,, said th9 cook. '' Doggee al1eady 
dead when I pickce him up. '1 

(K. J.ll oody, 39, Aq,1,ila ]load, St. H elicr, 
Jersey, 0.1.-A grand prize.) 

Customer : '' I'm going to a fiancy.<fress 
ball thi, evening as 'Ifa.tJ1er Tin1e· '; have 
)"OU a scythe you could sell me? t, 

Shopkeeper: '' No, sir, I'm sorry I haven't 
one; but I could let you ha \·e a very nico 
lawn-mo'1.,.er. '' · 

(T. Thorpe, 4, Bolton Road, lVednet~fi,eld, 
Staff s.-A pocket-'ll'allet.) 



Lower School Of St. Frank's Revolt Against Their Dud Skipper. 

I 

I , 

Edward Oswald Randforth is elected j1,uior skipper of St. Frank's, but he 
mal£es such a hash of everything th•t the j11niors a re determined to make him 
resign. It is Reggie Pitt who hi• upon a brainwave for forcing Bandy to 

relinquish the reins, which brain-wave he proceeds to put into action. 

Church Hears Something Fisl1y ! 

C HURCH and l\lcClure ,vere ,Yorried 
over Ed\vard Os\\'alcl. After the ex• 
pulsion of the deptttation from Sttldy 
D, Handforth had apparently 6t1ff ered 

a relapse. 
He ,•vas still on tl1e cot1ch, and he still 

uttered occasional moans-sot1nds \Yhich re• 
sembled, accordirlg to Churcl1, the \\~ail of n 
banshee. 

Stt1dy D was no ha,,en of comfort. 
That Handforth ,vas in pain t.here cottld be 

no questiot1. Any of the other jt1niors ,vould 
ha,·c callot1sly igr1ored the patiept's symptoms 
of dist1·ess. But Church arid l\fcClure had a 
soft spot for their leader. And l\IcClure, in 
particular, ,vas ,vorried abot1t tl1at meat 
})aste. He kne,v more nbo11t it than Cht1rcl1. 
He l1ad smelt it, .nnd he had a dim 
recollection that it had been mouldy. 

Pc1·haps IIandforth's pains ,,·ere cat1sed by 
his s11ffcri11gs in the River Ho11se scrap, b11t 
it ,vas jttst as likely that the meat paste ,vas 
seriously gett,ing to '\\'ork. And l\lcClt1re 
had a l1orror of ptomaine poisoning, as his 
father had once noarlv diecl f ro1n it. 'l"he 
state of t111certainty ,vas ,\,,orryi11g hi1n. 

, '' Feel at1)7 better, old mnn ?" lie asked at 
last-. 
-- ''No!" grtintecl HnncJfo1·th. 

•• Pains ar1y ,vorse ? " · 

''"\"""es!,, 
'' Do :ro11 feel dizz)'" and sick?'' 
'' \Vell, 11ot cxactl~y--" 
"11hen it ca11't be ptomaine poisoning,'' .. 

said Chttrch. 
"Oh, ca11't it?" gro,vlecl Handforth, turn­

ing ove1" a11d glaring. '' I should like to 
k110,v ,\·ho's poisoned, anJ·l10,,,.? Can't I ha,·e 
a fc,,,. sJ·mptoms no,v ,vithout you chaps 
acc11sing me of lingering?'' 

'' I sttppose ~·ot1 mear1 1nalingering? ,, asked 
llcC~lt1re. "Tl1at mea11s prete11ding.'' 

"Are yott t.r:ying to teach n1e English?" 
den1a11ded tl1e patient aggressi,~ely. '' I know 
,, .. l1at my pair1s are, and I don't ,vant any rot 
fro111 J"Ot1 cl1aps !'' 

'' But ,ve're try·i11g to l1clp :yot1 !'' 
'' That's joll_y· l{i11d of )·ott, and I nppreciate 

it,'' said Ed,varcl Os,Yald. '' Btlt I shall 
aJ)preciate it. a lot n-iorc if you dry up. Hov.' 
clo ~rot1 s11ppose I can get a nap if you keep 
• \ n ,, 
JU\VIt1g ! 

"Yon never told tis yo11 ,vanted a 11ap ! '~ 
said Cht1rcl1. 

''Yot1 Otlgl1t to have eno11gh sense to lino,v 
it ,vitl1ot1t. arly t.ellit1g," retorted Handfortl1 11 

,vhose pai11s had made him ratl1er pee, .. isl1. 
'' I don't ]ike to keep rovving ,vitl1 you chaps, 
but I'm feeli11g off colot1r. Be n couple of 
sports and lea,-e me alo11e for a bit. Any-
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ho,v, tl1ose other fatheads aren't going to 1nt1st remark that it's a frightfully juicy 
make mo resign 1'' he added ~ufHy. '' I'm scheme, as schemes go. I mean, Ha11dfo1·th 
Forn1 captain, and I'll remain Form captain, is easy game when it comes to a girl, ,vhat i~' 
whether I'm poiso11ed or 11ot !" '' Any ~rl can t,vist him round her fingers I'' 

His cht1n1s ,vent out and gently closed the g1inned Bre11t. '' And a nurse, mi11d you f 
door. A pretty nu1·se, ,vho'll pay him all sorts ol 

.. You needn't ,vor1-y abot1t that meat· stuff,'' flattering compliments. He'll fall into the 
said Cht1rch. -"I don't belieye it was bad trap gloriously.'' 
--'' 

0 You thi11k the dear old boy "Till abso-
,, lly dear afl3, it niff ed f rightfttlly !'' lutely make himself look like a real girl?'' 
'' It cot1ldn't have done," a1·gued · Churcl1. '' Leave it to him!'' said Bre11t. '' You 

'' Handy couldn't have eaten it .if it was as know as· well as I do~-'' 
"1'onk:y as all that. It's a pity you told him The door opened, and Tommy \Vatson 
a11ytl11ng abou~ it.'J · looked· in. 

·· Hanay · would eat an;"'thing !'J _ said '' Quick, l,.Ot1 chaps!" he grinned. r, We're 
}IcClure. '' Wl1at about last week? Didn't 11ot qt1ite ready, bt1t ,ve ,va11t you to come 
,ve catch him 011 the point of scoffing some und have a looli:. They're over in tl1e West 
salmon tl1at had been !eft in the tin for three Hot1se-it"s safe1· there. \Ve don't want 
da:ys? He'd ha,·e bec11 dead by this time if Cht1rch or J\lcCluro to spot anything.,, . 
he'd eaten that!'' Church's luck \yas pl1enon1enal. For the 

Chu1~h sighed. · ·. Con11no11-roon1 door had hardly closed before 
'' Well, look here, .as :yo11're so jolly l\~orried, the t«:lepl1or1e b~~l .ti11kled. If t~e .jt111iors had 

I'll pop <;10,v~ -to .•t]_le telephone ~nd. ring Uf- rema1r1ed a fe,v· momc11ts longer they- ,vottld 
the che1111St, '' he said. '' I'll ask him 1£ t-here &: have heard, and - Chtireh~s prese11ce \\"'ould 
nnyt.hi.t1g l'le·· can give Handy to put him: -have been discovered. . :, 
right qt1ick. We don't ,vunt to bother the. Church lifted up the receiver. , 
school doctor tthtil ,ve know something .for '' r- ,va11t so1netl1ing for pto111aine poisoning 
certain. A11d Handy wottld pottnd us to --" he bega11, · . " 
splinters if he l'las carted off to the sanr1y !'' '' T,vo pen11ies, please,'' observed .a cold 

"He's a sore trial!" said :t\lcClure soberly. voice. . 
Chui-ch went off, leavi11g McClure on guard "Oh, blo,v !'' gro,,,.led Cht1rch. "Al,vays. a 

ot1tside the door of Study· D. If anybody bothe1· over-:these giddy pe1111ies I Well, I'm 
came along fo see the patient, he was to be jiggered! 'I'm b1·oke-- No, half a tick I 
told that the patier1t ,vns asleep, and couldn't Jt1st found a co11ple of pennies in the linipg 
be distu1·bed. Handforth's chums ,vere very of my waistcoat.'' 
faithft1l to hi1n. He pttt ·them into the box, and "'as soon 

Rathe1· to Cl1t1rch,s st1rprisc, he fottnd the talkir1g to the. chemist. He briefly explain~d. 
Common-room 11early empty, and he \\"as Handforth's Sl'_mptoms, a11d the chemist said 
pleased. He went across to the telephone- that he co11ld not do better than come do,vn 
box, and enclosed himself in it. All the St. at 011ce and explain more ft1lly. And he was 
l4~ra11k's Com1no11-1·ooms '"ere pro,,.ided with to be sure and bring at least half-a-crown. 
tl1eir O¥lil telephones. They were, indeed, '' A11d I'll bet the stuff costs about four• 
pt1blic telephones, u11d the users ,vere re- pence!'' said . Church, as he hung up the 
quired to pl1t their coins in the box. if they receiver. ,. I']l be a chemist ,vhcn I g1·0,v 
\Yanted a call. up!'' 

The chemist's n11mber was engaged. So He nipped ot1t of the box and l1urried 
Cht1rch had to ,vait. And '\\thile he ,vas wait- from the Common-room. His mind was full 
ing, he opened the door slightly, as the of tl1at other matter, b11t he l1ad had to attend 
confined air ,vas rather stuffy. the 'phone Ci\ll. McCluro ,,.~as still outside 

Archie Glentho1ne and Alf Brent had the d-oor of Stt1dy D ,vhen he arrived. 
st.rolled into the Con11non-room, and they '' I say! I.'ve heard something!'' said· 
appare11tly kne\\10 11othing of ·Qhureh's Cht1rch te11sely· •. , . 
presence i11 the·- telepho11e-box. · And 1t never ''.Abotit Handi ?'' gasped l\fcC1ure. "Is 110 
occt1rred to hin1 to make his proximity liable to die . ' . 
kno,vn. lie just ,vaited for the ring, and '' It's abQ1.1t· -~.ndy, bt1~ . it's nothing to do 
watched Archie in tho meantime, speculating ,vith his c·oniplai11t, '' replied Cht1rch. "I 
as to the approximate cost of Archie's latest ca11't talk hel'e, either-let's go inside." 
necktie. "Bt1t he's having a nap.'' 

H Oh, absolt1tely !'' Archie n·as sayibg. '' Then he'll have to wake t1p," said Cht1rcl1 
'' Not a ,vord, eh?" grimly. 

'' Not to Church and McClure, anyhow,'' They ,vent i11to the study, and found Hand. 
said Brent. '' They're as faithful to old forth 1,0Jli11g about. on the cottch in evident 
I-land~ as a couple of N ewfottndland dogs, pain. There ,vas no pretending about it. 
and they'd peach in a mi11ute if they got Unquestionably, Handforth's ttimmy was in 
wi11d of this.'' a very bruised condition, and he was suffer• 

Church, bristling ,vitl1 iodignation, was ing accordingly. He cot1ld hardly move 
abot1t to bt1rst forth and demand an apology ,vithout being racked ~vith spasms. Anybody 
for being -likened to a Newfoundland dog, who has been drastically winded in a rough-
wl1en he chec){ed himself. There seemed to a.nd-tumb]e ,viii app1·eciate Handforth's 
be son1ething fishy about this business! plight. 

"And the dear old laddie is popping into ''Go a\\11ay !t' he said irritably. ''My only 
the nt1rse's ot1tfit no,v ?'' asked Archi~. ''I l1at I Can't :\, .. ot1 leave me alone for ten 
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: giddy· n1!11t1tes? A fine pair of cl1t1ms, to keep 
bt1tt111g 111--'' 

'' The~r're getting 11p n 1·ag, lia11clJ- ," i11ter-
1·t1pted Chttrch. 

"A ,vhich ?'' 
'' They'~e going to ploy a trick on :}"Ott, old 

· ma11,'J said Chtt1-cl1. "I heard it qt1ite bv· 
accident j11st no,v. The,y',·e planned to keep 
Mac and I out of it., b.,ut ,ve're ttp to tl1eir 
dodges.'' 

Church and l\fcClttrc ,vere probabl~· as keer1 
as any of the other f ello,vs to see Handf ortl1 
deposed. Bt1t, somehow, thev didn't like the 
idea of their leader being hood,,rinked. And 
the very fact that they l1ad been kept 011t of 
.the game an11oyed them. If the other juniors 
had taken Ch11rch and McClt1re into their 
confidence, it wottld have be~n diff ere11t. 
They felt, somehow, that it ,,·as no,v · tl1eir 
duty to stick to Handforth. 

'' They're -going to trick me, nre tl1e:y ?'' 
said Handforth, slo,,,Jy sitting 11p. 4

• Let 'em 
try it! What's the game, anvho\v ?'' 

'' I don't know all the details, bt1t. one of 
ihe chaps is dressing 11p as a nt1rse," said 
Churcl1 .. 

'' Oh, goodness!'' said lVIcClttre. 
'' A nt1rse.?" 1·epeatcd Handfortl1 omu1ot1sI~,. 

'' \\7cll ?'' . . 
'' And ·he's comi11g here to get rot1nd ~"'Ott," 

·explained Cht11 .. ch. 
"To get rot111d me?'' · said lla11clfortl1. 

'' What does he ,vant to get. ro1tnd n1c for?" 
''Y?tt ass, I mean he's goi11g to spoof yo11 

ttp \\1'1th a lot of ftntterv ,'' sn i(l Ch11rcl1. "I 
can't tell you any more, becat1se I do11't 
knc,,v any· more, bt1t it's 11p to ~ .. 011 to be on 
your gt1ard--" 

Tup-tap-tap ! 
A rather timid knock sot1nded on , tl1e door, 

a11d Handforth & Co .. started. 
'' Come in ! '' said Ha11dfortl1 tl1iclilV. 
The door opened softly, and the chums of 

Sttld_y D stared. A demt1re-looking n11rse 
stood in the door,val', and she looked so mt1cl1 
like the real article that Handfo1·t.h & Co. 
cot1ld do not.bing but gaze at her dttmb­
fot111ded. A11d she e,·en flt1shed tinder tl1e 
close scrt1t.iny • · 

\Vl1ich \l"'asn't s11rprising, for tl1e girl ,,·as 
Dora Man11ers herself! 

• 

Handy M.akes a Mistaker 

E DWARD OSWALD H ... -\NDf'ORTII 
changed his attitt1dc n11d beamed in• 
"~i tingly. -

'' Come in!'' he said s\\~eetlv. '' Y 011 
chaps can bu~z off!'' he added. ''I'll deal 
ll"'ith this young lady! Yo11'd better go ro 
the chemist's whiJe ~7011're a\Ya:y and get 
that stuff for me .. " 

Cht1rch and McClure ,vent Ot1t, e:yeing 
Dora ,vith frank amazement as tl1ey passed. 
In fact, they \Vere q11ite rttde, giving Dora 
a totally wrong impression. For Cht1rch and 
McClttre were not rt1de fello\\·s at all, and 
they ,vot1ldn't ha,~e dreamed of st1bjecti11g 
any .girl to such a frank stare. B11t tnis ,,·as 
different. She ,vas one of the felJo,vs dressed 
t1p ! A11d they \\'ere ,1rondering ,,:,ho on earth 
~~ fflo '' cot1ld be. An~rl10\\'", the impersonation 

,vas tht1ndering goocl ! Tl1c chap looked like 
a girl from head to foot! 

Chttrch and l\IcCll11·e ,ver1t a\\-·aJ', 11ot only 
pttzzled, b11t filled '\\"ith adn1iratio11 for tl1e 
tt11knoll"n spoof er. Tl1ey even stared as they 
,vent do,vn the passage, and Dora »las \\rel! 
a,,·are of this prolo11ged inspection. Sl1e 
l1esitated before entcrir1g the stt1dy. 

'' Come ir1 !~' said Handfort.11. '' I do11't 
kno,\· \\·110 the dickens ~"'OU are, bt1t come in I'~ 

Do1·a still hesitated, her heart' flt1ttering. 
By one of .those strange chances ,vhich 

seern to assist misttnderstandings, th~ only 
pcrso11 she had e11countered in tl1e Triangle 
had been Tubbs, tl1e page-boy. And Tt1bbs 
had escorted her to the Ancient Hot1se, and 
had told her to '\\~alk straight down the pas­
sage to StttdJ· D-Dora ha,·ing inqt1.ired for 
Ha11df ortl1. 

Al1d Tubbs!' being in a ~violent hurry on an 
erraGd for Browne of the ]fifth-a fat tip 
being tacl,ed to . it-had left her more or Jess 
stra11d~d. 

Ho,v·e,:eer, Dora '\\"a.s comforted by 0110 

pleasing feature. 'Ihis boys' school was11't 
half so setthi11g ,vit.l1 rough yottths as sho 
had pic~ttired it. There )Vas quite a simple 
expln11ati<Jn for this-for practically the e11tire 
A11ciP-r1t Hottsc, contingent of juniors "\\~ere 
o,·er i11 the \\i,. est Hott.Se, helping Reggie Pitt 
to get ir1to his wonderf1.1l disgt1ise. And tl1e 
seniors ,vere at tea i11 t.heir studies. 

So, perhaps, it '\\"asn't so mt1ch a matter 
of cl111nce after all. The circttmstances had 
con1e abottt in a perfectly 11att1ral manner. 

Altl1ot1gl1 sev·enteen, Dora . looked much 
~·otLnger; s!1c '"~as one of tl1ose timid, retiring 
girls, altl10\.1gh by no mea11s soft. Amo11g 
lier fernir1i11e con1panions she \\·as as spirited 
nnd as gay as the rest-. Bt1t she had been 
.brot1gl1t 11p ir1 the seclt1ded atmospl1cre of a 
qttiet cou11tr~· home, and it ,vas only recently 
t.l1at sl1e had asst1med her ni1rse's avocation. 
To be qt1ite frank, sl1e hadr1't actually 
a.;st1n1ed iL ~,et, and "~as jt1st giving the 
ttniform a sort of trial run. 

''No,'' she said ner,~ottsl~·. •• I do11't thinI, 
I'li co111e in, thank ~·ot1. Are J:ot1 Ted Hand• 
forth?'' 

'' Am I Ted Handfortl1 ?'' s11orted Ed,vard 
Oswald. '' You knoll· joll:r ,vell I a1n !'' 

They couldn't fool him like that! But 
llandy grt1dgingly admitted to. himself t.hat 
the chap \\·as a pretty good '' girl.,, He was 
,•.onderlng who tl1e dickens he could be. It 
,,·asn't an Ancient Hottse fello,v, as far as he 
cottld mal{e ot1t ! 

''But I don't kno,\' yot1 at all,'' protested 
Dorn, startled by his brusqt1e manner. 
'' Irene asked me to come--'' · 

''By George!'' breathed Handforth, under 
his breath. '' 'l,he rotters ! Bringing Irene's 
name into it I Before I've done, I'll push 
this fathead's face into the coal-box, and biff 
h!m out! .Bttt I'll spoof l1im first 1 I'll play 
l11s o,,1'n giddy game!'' 

'' I beg yottr pardon ! '' said Dora timidly. 
She did11't like Handforth's curious mut• 

te1·ing, and hi.s aggre.ssiv·e glare~ 
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'' Oh, nothing,'' said Handforth, seizing her 
arm, a11d pt1lli11g her roughly into the study. 
,. Don't sta11d tl1ere in the draught! I want 
to l1ave a word with ~"OU on the quiet. 
What's your name to begin ,vith ?'' 

''Oh!'' said Dora, rather frightened. 
His fingers had closed round her arm so 

po\\1erf ully that she gasped. And the next 
mome11t she '",.as in the study, and the door 
was closed. She had thought that Church 
a11d McCl11re were very n1de, but this fellow 
,,. as a pe1·f ect wretch. What could Irene be 
tl1inki11g of to make f rie11ds with him? 

'' Now the11, '' said Handforth, ''name!'' 
''Dora,'' said the startled girl. 
''Don't thit1k mt1ch of it,'' said Handforth 

frankly. 
,. Oh, really--'' 

''And ,, .. hat's yottr other name?'' he de­
n1anded. 

'' lly name is Dora Man11ers---'' 
'' Don't tell fibs!'' interrupted _Eflwa1·d 

Os,vald indignantly. '' It's a bit thick to 
come here, spoofing me up.. . 1-1 · mean 
Dora Ma1111ers~ eh?'' h-e repeated hastily. 
-'' And you're a ~nurse?', 

He l1ad pttllcd himself up, remembering 
that he ,vas - st1pposed to be hookwinked. 
But they \\·ould have to get 11p pretty early 
to catch E. 0:. H. 1 He was deliberately 
11sing a 1·ot1gh and 11ncot1th · manner just to 
give a ge11tle hint that he ,vasn't easy game I 

DoI"a ,,·as nearly scared out of her wits. 
'' Aud yott're a nurse ?' 1 repeated Hand­

forth, eyeing her with frank curiosity. '' I 
- like the way your hair curla round that little 

hat of yo11rs. By the \\·ay, hadn't you better 
take it off? I ·don't allow hats on in my 
study.'' 

A brilliant idea occurred to hiin, and lie 
reached for the hat. It wottld be rather rich 
to pull off the chap's wig at the same time, 
a11d expose him as a fraud. Then he'd kick 
hi1n ot1t on his 11eck I 

0 Off ,vith it!'' said Handforth briskly. 
He grabbed at the hat, and pt1lled. But, 

so1neho\\'P, the ,vig. Vw'ns fixed on very tightly, 
for although Handforth tugged at a stray 
ct1rl, the vrig reft1sed to budge. Dora gave 
,\ little scream, a11d backed a\\'Pay, freei11g 
l1e:rself. , 

'' Ho,v-ho,v dare :you!'' she cried angrily. 
'' Oh, l,.Otl cad!'' · · · 

·' Ha, ha, l1a ! '' laughed Har1dforth mock• 
i11gly. 

.Dora looked at him, genuinely frightened. 
This fcllo,v \\"as mad! There could be no 
other ex1Jlanatio11 for his extraordinary co11-
dt1ct. 

'' Please-please let me go!'' she panted. 
'' Not ]ikely !'' said Handforth, ,vho seemed 

to ha, .. e rcco, .. ered very rapidly from his 
poisoni11g. '' You'll go when I let yott go, 
1ny girl, and not before! I shottld like to 
kno,v ,vhat you came to me for, anyhow?'' 

He ,vas11't going to let this spoofer escape 
"'Tithout learning the meaning of the jape! 

'' I think yott 're a blackguard l ', panted 
Dor~t hotly. ''Oh, I can't credit itl You­
,...,.}10111 Irene calls her friend ! She asked me 

to come here to see you, and to introduce~. 
my&elf. J-\nd this-this is 110,v you treat n1e ! ,, · 

Randforth grinned. 
''You can tell that yarn to the marinesl 1

~ 

he said lightly. 
,r Are you daring to disbelieve me?'' she 

cried. , 
''Daring!,, jeered IIandforth. •• I should 

ho a fine idiot if I believed all yot1r bt1nkum, 
shouldn't I?'' 
. ]for a moment Dora ,vas speechless. Th.is 

,vas simply otitrageous. From the 1lery 
i11stan~ she had. e11tered his presence, he bad 
insulted her! And now he was openly 
accusing her of lying ! Timid though she 
was, this treatme11t aroused her to u11accus-
iomed st.rength. 

'' Stand away from that door?'' · she co~-. 
manded hotly. ''I won't stay here another 
second 1'' 

'' Oh, won't yott ?'' said Handforth. '' '\\-.. e'll 
see about that! , ;;yott'll sta~ here just as long. 
as I like to keep you!'' 

Inwardly·· he was· chuckling. Defeat! This 
,·anquished J. aper had f_ound . him too difficttit 
to fool. an was seeking escape-! \Veil, he 
\\'asn't going to; let '' her '' go until he J:ia(I 
thoroughly revealed the fact t~at he was 
a,vare of the dodge. Incidentally, he was 
jolly glad that Church had given him the tip, 
because his 1risitor was so mt1ch like a real 
girl that he might easily have been spoofed f · 
All the same, any fathead could tell that 
'' she '' was only a chap dressed t1p I 

'' I'll scream if you don't let me go I'' cried 
Dora desperately. 

'' Good 1 '' 
,. 011, you cad!'' 
'' Scream away!'' grinned Handfo1·t.J1 cal-· 

lously. '' But you .needn't think that you'll 
get any l1clp ! You wn11t the· chaps to come, 
I suppose, so that they can s~ve you? Bttt 
I'm joHy well going to give you something 
to be getting on \\·ith before ·you leave this 
study l ' 1 

· 

Dora recoiled, alarmed l1y . his changed 
manner. 

''Yes,'' said Handfo1·th g.rimly. '' l',·e 
decided to ·e11d this rot I Do you tl1ink -I 
don't kno,v yo11? Htth I · ·y Oll m11st take 1ne 
for a chttmp ! It's just abQt1t time this foolery 
,vas finished,· and I'm going to send yoi1 bac~ 
to those jokers ,vho asked :yot1 to come h~1~e, 
rYith a few sott v.enirs ! '' 

'' I-I don't kno,v ,vhat you mean!'' said 
Dora breathlessly. 

'' \\1 ell my sou,-renirs are pretty ,,~ell kno"'""n 
at St. Frank's, I £Shot1ld 1l1ink,'' said Hand­
forth, ,vith heavy ht1mottr. '' Black eJ·es .and 
thick ears principally. It'll b~ a pity to 
spoil ali that paint and po,vdcr on yot11· face, 
but ·it's got to be done l'.' 

''Help!'' cried Dora frantically. ., Ob1 

help l', . 
By this time she ,vas thorottghly convinced 

that she \\'as dealing either ,vith a lunatic <Jr 
~ young liooliga11.. H~_seemed s·ane. bt1t there. 
,vas 110 question of his b11.1tality I _ 

''That's·· right-yell a,vay !'' said Hand­
forth, grinning. '' You're pretty · scared no,v 1 
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eh? Tl1c tricl~ has11't ,vorked, l1as it? It. 
was lil(e )Tour nervo to tl1ink it cot1lcl ! I'll 
spoil ~'Ottr prett~, featt1res, i)J' George ! " 

\\:--l1at a joke! The cl1ap had cert,ai11ly made 
l1imself look like a gi1·l, bt1t she ,vouldn't 
look 1n t1ch like one by the time she got a \\·a)" ! 
· Dora made a frantic attempt to open the 
door, b1.1t Handforth seized lier arm, s,\·ttr1g 
hel"· ro11nd, and grabbed for · an open f r11it 
tart which lay on the table-the tea-t.hings 
being still uncleared. 
. '' The '"ery thing!" said Handfort.11 glon t­
ingly. 

\\,"'ith one s,,,cep, he S\\'t1ng thaf jam tart 
1·ound, nnd Dora screamed. 1'he tart all bt1t 
struck lier when she ma11aged to break clear 
-the next moment she ,vas ot1tside. 

A twinge of pain made Handy gi,·e 11p the 
idea of pllrsuit.. Ho slammed the door, and 
felt so chirpy t-hat he soon reco,,.ered from 
l1is interjor pains. By Geor-ge, l1e \\~as going 
to let the Remo,re know that ~e ,\·as boss! 

And Dora, ot1tside, v;as more l1umiliated 
and distressed than she had ever been i11 her 
whole life. This treatment ,vould ha,,.e been 
seriotts e11ot1gh for a girl like Doris Berkeley·, 
bt1t Dora ,,,,as much more timid nat11red. 

There was nobody in sigl1t, and as she fled 
like u frightened fa,vn throttgh the lobby 
,\nd ottt ir1to the T1·iangle, she V.'"as n1erciftllly 
swallowed up ir1to the dt1sk. A11cl tl1t1s 
nnotl1\:,r stroke of cl1ance ,•.as ft1rthering tl1c 
c,·.eni11g's caprices! For none of the· fellov.·s 
kne,v t.hat Dora had come, a11d none had seen 
her go. 

And Reggie Pitt "·as still making his pre­
para t.ions i 

Out in the lnne, Dora ra11 on and on until 
he1 .. panic abated slightly. And tl1e11 sl1e came 
to a frightened halt, for there ~·ere figt1res in 
the dt1sk ahead-St. Frank's bo,·s ! . ~ 

''Oh!'' she panted helples81~·. 
She couldn't be seen like t.l1is ! ,,~itl1 n 

(tuick glance, she noted a gap in the l1edge, 
and she ran through it, and plt1nged i11to a 
meadow. And then she 1·a11. Her imp1·essio11 
of St .. Frank's \Yas .an appalling one-and her 
impression of Ed,vard Os,rald Ha11dforth ,vas 
so terrible that it ,vas impossible to ,·is1talisc 
it. . 

· And Handforth, i11 Stt1d~r D, ,,·as cl111ckling 
Vlit11 pitre and t111adt1lteratccl jo~·. Little did 
he kno,v that l1e had trnparcl-onab],r i11st1ltcd a 

. ~ 

real l'·ot111g lady! He \Yo11lfl sooner l1a,·e cttt 
off liis right hand tl1nn act i11 st1ch a black­
guaru(y 1nanner. Bttt Ha11dJ' didn~t k110,v ! 

And Still He Did·n't Guess! 

E \l..,.ERYTI-IING l1ad been happening so 
qt1ic.kl.Y that there ,,·as reall,T no tir11e 
for the real tr1.1th to assert· itself. It 
,vas jtist or1e event. after another, nnd 

tl1ey \\Tere so c\1nningly i11ter,vo,,.e11 that n1is .. 
11i:1derstandings ,vere inevitable. Bv all ap· 
pearances, this ,,,,as not exactll-T one ~of liand· 
forth's luclcy evenings. 

He coo]ed do\vn after a ,-..11ile, \:rondering, 
rather, Yr·hy the Iello,\'S didn't come and co11-
grot1.1latc him for l1av·ing S!lOtted t.he spoof. 

At least, tl1e~- n1igl1t ns ,vell give l1in1 the 
cre(lit for llei11g F,lnart ~ 

Bllt 110, lie reflected ·bi tterls·, tl1ey ,vere all 
against l1in1. The)· ,vere tr~"ir1g_ to malie him 
1·~sig11-tr~·ing to ,veaken him-tr~y-ing to biff 
him 011t of the c3:ptaincJ·. Bs· George! H~'d 
~et _tl1e1n kno,v ,,"l1etl1er i1e ,vas goi11g to give 
1!1 Jt1st becat1se he \\"as seed,., for once! 

Tl1e recollectior1 of ·bei11g seed)' reminded 
l1im of his pain, and he gav·e a start. Why 
didn't Cl1ticch and l\ilcClt1re corne bncl, with 
that phy·sic? ,vhat did tl1ey care? They 
,vere probablJ" gorging in the , .. illage tttck­
sl1op, a11d here ·he ,vas1 in danger of pegging 
Oltt ! .. 

He sat do,,·n on the cot1cl1, and reflected. 
It '\\"a~ rather 1·t1n1my·, bltt the passage 

sr-<.--111ed strange!~,. silent! -There appeared to 
·be nobod.Y abot1t .at all, and he was disap• 
pointed at tl1e lac.k of noise. B11t yet it ,vas 
pel'fectlJ1 natt1ral. 'fhe fellov.1's were so sick 
at ·b.eing dished that their ,roices \\·ere .small 
and- st1bdt1ed. They had probably crawled 
a ,va:y, sick and disg11sted at the ,,:-hole frost. 

Or, more likely, they ,vere plotting again I 
''By George, that's "\\'hat they're doing!" 

said liandforth griml)·. ''·They're faking up 
another jape to make .me resign. But I 
,,:-011't. resign! I "~on't gi,·e in! I'm going 
t{) stick to this iron rttle, and nothing· is 
going to shift me! Nothing!'' he thundered, 
<:rashi11g his fist on the table. 

In order to accompl~l1 this thttmp, he had 
leaned for1-vard, and now he sank back with 
a hollo,v groan. The effort had exercised the 
l>rL1ised tissues 11nderneabh his \\"aistcoat. 
Handfort.l1's agon~'" ,vas no m:yth. He· had 
been renll~· and truly h11rt dt1ring that .fight, 
nnd if tl1e school doctor had J,110'\-\r11 anything 
nbout it, the leader of Stt1d~· D \\"ould ha,·e 
been i11 the sann:y h:y no\v. 

But Handforth \\"as a fellow who took 
brttises a11d ht11·ts in l1is stride, ig11orir1g the1n 
as trifles. The fact that ·he ,vas no\v 8\\'are 
of his act1te pai11 "ras p1·oof positive that he 
,vas really crocked. Bt1t he kept thinking 
that. tliese pains "'·ere clue to the squiff:}" meat 
J>aste. 

'' 011, mJ~ hat ! ~, l1e m tl t tered 11 t1sliil ,,. . ''I'm 
r,oisonecl all right!" " 

He la~; there, breatl1i11g hard. And '. hid 
mind ,vas f till of st1spic~-::,. \Vl1at ,,·ere tl10 
chaps planning no,v? S01nc fresl1 t1·icl(, of 
cot1rse ! The mean rott.ers ! Tl1ev ,vere trv­
ing to get rid of ·hin1 '"~hile he ,,:'as incapaci-­
t~.ted ! But he ,vot1ld be reac.l:y for them at 
every turn! _ 

Ct1riol1sl~y eno11gl1, Ila11dfortl1 ,vas con .. 
,. inced t l1a t his o,vn 1nethorls ,vere tl1e correct 
ones, and l1e ,\·as ungr:y· ,vith t-he Re1nove for 
desiring his disn1issal. For Handforth ,vas a 
fello,v ,,·110 cot1ld nerer be in tl1e ,vrong-in 
his o,,·n opi11io11. If he pla11ned a tl1ir1g, it 
,vas nat11rall~l rigl1t. 

Tap-tap! _ 
Hand£ orth sat f Ol'\\·ard, sttSJJicious on tl1e 

instant. 
'' n.ro. • ' • ' l . d . 1 \..-'Ville 111., 1e sa1 grim )~. 

He instincti\·elv reached for a cricl,et 
" st-t1mp, ,vhil·l1 rested against the ,vall 11car b~·. 
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But tl1e visitor ,vrts 0111y Tt1Lbs. Ancl Tt1bbs 
,vas 1ooking very brigl1t ar1d cl1eery, Bro\v11e 
ha ,,.iug spr11ng three sl1illi11gs, ,vl1cn Tt1bbs 
ha(l 011ly expectecl t\YO. 

'' Y ot1're ,vanted on tl1e 'phone, l\Iaster 
I-Iandforth, '' said Tt1bbs brightly. 

lianclforth ga\"e a hollow lat1gh. 
'' Oh, am I?'' he said hea·vi]y. '' Ho,v mucl1 

dicl they pay yot1 to tell me that?'' 
- The page-boy appeared surprised. . 

'' Pay me, ~laster Ha11dfofth ?'' he repeated. 
~'Who?'' -

'' Those who sent you!'' 
'' But I ain't bei11g sent, sir,'' declared 

Ttibbs. '' I heard the bell ringing in the 
Common-room, and so I answered it, as there 
did11't seem t.o be nobody about. It's a fair 
1·um 'tin, Master llandf orth, '' he added, 
shaking his head. '' There don't seem to be, 
_nobody abo11t no,vhere. All the young gents 
ha1le cleared h·off !', 

'' \Vell~ you can clear hoff-, too!'' satd Hand­
forth. 

'' Bttt about this telephoii~ call, sir?'' asl{ed 
Tt1bbe, astoni_shed. 

''Rats! You c·an't kid me '' 
''Honest, sir, you're ,vanted !'' urged 

TL1bbs, ,vondering \\?hat "·as the matter wit,h 
Ed,vard Oswald. '' In fact, sir, it's Miss 
Irene!'' he added \\·ith a stage ,vink. '' Miss 
Irer1e, of the lloor Vie,v School, Master 
Ha11dforth.'' _ _ 

'' Look he1~e, are you telling me the trt1tl1 ?'' 
asked Han<lforth sharply. 

'' ,vhy, yessir-l1onest ! '' 
Handforth rose fro1n the cot1ch, and winced. 

He could hardly mo1;-e without feeling pain. 
He ,vas torn .. W:u, this a genuine call from 
Irene, or ,vere the Removites trying on 
another dodge ? He believed Tubbs to be 
sincere, -but Tubbs might easily have been 
deceived by a voice over the 'phone. 

Anyl1ow, he cot1ldn't afford to risk it. He 
v:ould ha,--e to go and see. He was just in 
that state "~hen he was st1spicious of every­
tl1ing and everybody. He oven gave Tubbs 
a very sharp look, to make sure that he ll'as 
Tubbs. 

He we11t ot1t \\'ttl1ot1t saying .a word---mt1ch 
to the pai,e-boy's st1rpr1se for Handfortl1 
"Tas generally good for sixpence, and some­
t.i1nes a bob. Goi11g do,vn the corridor, 
Ed,vard Os\\·ald recollecte·d that that japer 
-that chap dressed 11p as a girl-had 11sed 
Irene's 11ame. St1rely they '\\,,ouldn't try the 
same trick t,vice? No, this ,vas probably a 
genuine call. 

'' Ar1.yho,v, they can't beat me!'' he mut• 
tc1·ed. -

He pt1t 011 a fierce, aggressi\·e gla1·e jt1st 
before opening the Common-room door. But 
that effort "?as entirely wasted, for the 
Con1mon-roo1n ,vas empty. It certainly was 
ql1eer, ,vhere all tl1e f el10\\"'8 l1ad got to I 

He went to the telephone-box, and put the 
1~ccei,·er to his ear. 

''Hallo!'' lie -said ca11tious1y. 
,. Oh, Ted, is that you ? '' came Irene's 

musical voice. 

.Har1tlfortl1's f1·0\Y11 vanisl1~c1, a1~tl J11s paint 
cl1sappcarcd. I-le forgot tl1e Rc111ove, lie fat­
got l1is ,voes, a11d life became S\\·eet. 

'' Yes, rather!" 110 sai(l eagerly. '' Tllanl~g 
n ~?ft1lly for ringing 11p, Irene I As a 111atter 
of fact, I'm feeling a bit bltte this even_i11g, 
and I need something to bt1ck me 111J. Y otir 
voice is ripping.'' 

Irene laughed-a sure enough indication 
tl1at she ·was, as yet, in ignorance of tl1e 
startling fate which had befallen her cot1sin. 
There could be no mistaking that merry laugl1 
of ·hers. There was no japing here! 

•• You need somethi11g to buck yo11 t1p, 
eh?'' she asked. ''Well, in a fe,v 1ninute~ 
you'll probably be recei1;ing a call from n1y 
cousin+. and she's going to bring you back to 
tea. ~verything'a nearly ready.'' -

''I say, ho,v jolly nice!'' said Handforth, 
,vith forced entht1siasm--for he ,vns not feel­
ing fit enough to go visiting, althottgh he 
was_ far too gallant to admit 'this. '' Thanks, 
Irene!'~ Sotnet·hing stirred i11 his 111emory. 
'' Yo11r cot1ain, · you said ·1,> · . · · · 

''Yes, Dora Ma.nners."'' 
· Hanclforth' started ·so v·iolenf]y·that t11e tele­
phone-box quivered. 

· -''· Dora Manners!'' l1e shottted. ·· 
--~'Yes. What's t.he matter?'' 
'' N11n-11othing-!'' gasped Edward Os,,·aJd. 

''I-I was ,von·dering if-il she · ~otlld ·ha,·e 
been here·· '' · · -. 

'' Oh, no,· she won't· be there for another· 
five mint1tes, '' replied Iren-e; who ,vas tinder 
the impression that Dora had go11e to the 
village first. ''Why, Ted ? You seem· ratl1er 
startled, or something?,, _ 

Hand£ orth breathed a g~eat sigh of relier, 
'' Oh, no!'' . he said hastily. '' It'.s nothing 

---nothing at all!'' 
· Idiot! Fathead! Imbecile f Why the 
dickens hadn't he jttmped to it i11 the first 
second ? Of course, some of the other f ello,Ys 
mt1st have met Dora llanners already, a11d 
that had gi,"en them the idea of spoofing hirn ! 
Cht1rcl1 had ·been positive abo11t the jap ..... e -
and, besides, Irene had said that her cottsin 
wo11ldn't be. at St. Frank's for another five 
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or ten mint1tes. Still, it \YOt1lll ·be jt1.st as 
,.vell to make st1re. 

'' I snv Irer10, ·, ·he said, '' ha \Pe an)~ of tl10 
chaps 1-ri~t l'Ou_r co~1sin ~yet?'' 
_ '' Yes-Reggie P1 t~, a11d Jack G rej" 1Yere 
introduced to her--

,, I k11C\\" it!" roa.red Handforth. 
'' E-h? '' came I1;e11e's st1rprised ,·oic~. 
'' Sor1·y !'' said Handforth l1astilJ·. Oh, so 

tl1ey .were introdt1ced ?'' 4 

''Yes, in tl1e la11e," explained Irene. '' And 
that's really v."hy I'm ringing up. Dora is 
rather r·eser, .. ed-qtiite shy, in fact-and so "~e 
told her to con1e a11d f etcl1 YOll. Bttt pei-l1ape 
it was a little mean of lts, and I'd like )·Otl 
to meet her in the Triangle, if :yott can, 
,before any of the other fello,vs ca11 bot.her 
·her. Then come straight on, l\Till ~·oll? .. , 011, 
b~r the \\'llY, she's a lltlrse, you k110\\· .. 

'' Yes, I k110,v il1at," said Jla11df ortl1 
promptlj1 • • 

' ' Who tole) :yo11?" 
''Nun-nobody!'' said Ecl,varcl Os,Yald, 

coveri11g ttp his slip. '' That's all rigl1t, lr(!_11e. 
I'll pop ot,t at once and meet l1er. Do11't ~·ott 

,vor1-:y-l ,von't let tl1c cl1aps :bother lier." 
'' Good-b,,.e thc11 '' said Ire11e. '' Expect 

. " ' . 1 • " yo11 in abot1t t,ve11ty m1r1tttes. 
'' That's it," saicl Har1dfortl1. "C:ood-b~ ... e. '' 
He htt.ng 11p tl1c receiver, :ind \\·as so fas­

ci11ated by his o\vn ex1Jla11at1011 of the m:rs-■ 
tery that he allo,ved the trt1t~ t_o .P~ss bJT u~~ 
noticed. Just for one horr1fy111g ~ secor1d 1f 
had half come to hi111-011l)'· to b~. dismissed. 
And ""hen he heard that Pitt and c;re:r had 
alro1d)' 1nct Dora, the tl1i11~· ,,·as ob,~io~s ! 

She had given them the idea of the Jape. 
They had tried to forestall the real Do1:a, 
and had actually do11e so, only to see .their 
game fail. \\7 ell, it scrv~d t~c be~gars r1gh~ ! 

From Handforth's point of \"le\v, · e,·er~, .. 
thipg __ now seemed perfectly clca1:. But 1tt 

reality Han~forth \\'as m_ore mixed tl1an 
e, .. er, and. going fltll speed ahead to,-.·ards a 
~econd fr1ghtfltl blunder! 

Poor Old Handy! 
,, ARVELLOUS !" said Jack Grey en-

thusiasticafll". 
'' By Jove, Pitt, old man, l~otl're 

a wonder!'' gri11ne<l }'t1ll,,,.ood. 
'' Unless I - I,r1cv.· tl1e truth in advance, I 
could11't possibly guess. Yot1're _a gi1·l to the 
life-and you'd fo·ol an:ybod~,. 111 that get• 
up I'' -

'' Ha, l,a, ha.!'' 
'' Buck up, R,eg·gie-get btlSj"' on tho job!'' 
The Common-room in the \Vest Hot1se ,,·as 

just as lively as tl1e Ancient House common­
room ,,ras desei•t-ed. This ,,,.as because all tl1e 
Ancient Ho11se Removites ,,~ere over there. 
And in their m\llst stood a ,·erJ· charming 
yot1ng girl_:a gitl in tl1e dcmt1re dress of a 
n11rse. 

"She '' ,vas not only exceedingly prett~ .. , 
btt t looked shy an,l s \\"eet. And \\'hen sl1e 
1,pokc, her ,,,oice ,vas soft and gentle. Reggie 
Pitt ,vas a past-mast{\r in the art of femi11i11e 
~al<:e-11p-as he l1ad proved 011 other occa­
~Jons. His o,vn perso11alitJ,. had ,,.anisl1ed, 

and so clc,·er ,,·a3 l1is ,,·ork that he n~ longer 
look eel like l1in1self ir1 an)· \Ya:y, a11d h1s every 
ma11ncrisn1 ,Yas cha11ged. 

'' Oh, Teel!~, l1e cooed. '' Yott ml.1st11't say 
sncl1 s,vect tl1it1gs ! :, 

'' Ha, ha, ha!:' 
'' Reggie, :rot1'i-e a scream ! " gasped Tommy 

,,1atson. 
Little did thev kno\\y -ho,v near their schemo 

ha<I come to disaster! If Edward Os\\'al~ 
Handfortli l1ad 911ly seen the trttt~ when it 
,vas i11 front of his ,rery eyes, the Jape ,,,ot1ld 
have come to nat1ght. But there were t\\'O 
reaso11s for Handforth's present attitttde. 
Firstly, tho thot1ght that he· ~ad pus_hcd . a 
jam tart i11to the face of Irene ~ re~l cousin 
was so stupcf:ying that ~e t~rt1st 1t as1~c; and, 
secondl~, he ,vas con,r1nccd that his O\\'D 

analysiS ~f the affair was col'rect. The. fell?w~ 
had seen Doraj, and so thcJ· tried. to kid h1~. 
Bttt Dora herself ,vottld be com111g alor1g 1n 
fi,·e n1i11t1tes ! 

The · jl1r1iors crov.·dcd to,vards tl1e West 
II011se Iobb,~, bt1t Reggie Pitt pt1lled them 
UJJ before they· passed out into t-I1e Tria11gJ~. 

'' J tist a minute!" he said, in his natt1ral 
voice. '' Not so m11ch ca~klin~, 111)1' lads. \\1 o 
clon't ,var1t Har1dfortl1 to get a st1spicion of 
the tr11th-and this isn't an ordinary jape, 
pla·vcd j1u,t for tho sake of a laugh. There's 
an ~ object i11 it-a scriotts object, too." 

'' By jir1go, so there is!~, agreQP }.,l1ll \Vood.-
'' Cht1rc!1 and J\llcClt1re have gone to the 

,·illage," put in Jack (}re~'. '' 1 '"·as do~ng 
some scouti11g, and I sn,v them ht1rry out. 
Gone to fetch son1e mcdici11c, or s01nethit1g, 
I believe. No"'.''a :your cha11~e, Reggie­
before they get back.'' 

Pitt nodded. . . 
'' ~fy object in fooling Handy is _to make 

l1im resign." he said. '' That's ,vhat '\\"c'ro 
out for! Once ,ve',·e got him to throw up 
the captaincy, ,,·e shall be all __ rigl1t. ~n<j 
~"ot1 can tr11st me ~o \'r'ork ~Y ~~rd.es_t: W c \"0 
simply got to finish tip tl11s 1d1ot~c 1ron-rul~ 
bt1siness. Handy's a fine chap as Ha,~d)·-~ttt 
as a skipper he's \\'orse than torture. 

.. All l'ight--:-go ahead, a11d for goodness' 
sake · wangle· the thing," said ]fullwood. 
'' ''"e'll ha11g behind. here for a bit, and then 
steal acros..5 to the Ancient Hot1se Common• 
room in a fe"" minutes. . You come there and 
1 .. eport as soon as i·ou •'finish the good ,vork. '' 

''Right!"' said Reggie" . 'briskll' · '' That's 
seftled. '' 

And as Handfo1 .. th entered the Ancient 
llot1se lobbJ·, l1c glanced out into, tl1c . duslc 
and saw a daintJ· figure i11 nurse s uniform 
c_rossing the Triangle. He started, and tl1e11 
srniled ,vitl1 st1perior self-con1placencJr. 

'' J t1st- fl ve rnin11tes," he m11rmured. 1
' So 

this is Irene's cot1sin ! " 
If Reggie Pitt had ,,·anted IIandfortl1 to ·b·o 

in a read),. mood for the jape, notl1ing cot•ld 
ha, .. e been better than this. Har1dforth ,,·as 
expecting Irene's cousin-and l1ere she ,vns., 
prompt 011 tirne ! 

Even if Hnnclfortl1 l1ad l1ad any lingering 
dot1bts abot1t his earlier ,~isitor, ~hey ,rere 
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llcino- stir1·cd, earollers rel1earsi11g, etc 
Yes,:-, ,,-e're i11 il10 il1roes of tI10 great festi\~e 
~ea~o11 011cc a g·ai11. \\..,hicl1 bring~ me to ono 
,,f the t,Yo i111portant itc111s of tl1is chat. 
·r1ti~ co11cei-11s c~11ri~tn1as presents. No,v lT0!.1 

~•a.v 11ossiu]y be \V0!1dcri11g ,Yl1a.t l{i11d of 
1 ,rc~e11t to a~1.; fo1· or to bu)7 , a-11d l1ere a11cl 
1 ti)\\:° I ca11 s0(.tle tl1c little JJroble111. for yot1 
,_ .. ott are Jooki11,~· fc1· so1netl1i11g extra-good, 
t4)t 501nelhiug; i.l1at ,viil last, and il1at ~vill 
1lf' ,rortl1 ,\-I1ile l1avi11g. Rigl1t ! 'fhe11 yo11 
,\·il! fi11d, i11 tl1c follo,vi11g list of A1111t1a~~, 
t l,l' ill cal ('l1ristn1ns l)re5cr1t. 

· · 1·11e !IOLI,) __ \ Y 1\n nnn Y, '' r-rice 6/-; 
•· ·1 he POPCJ~~\Tt llOOl~ Olf 130Y ... S' 

~'fORIES,'' Ilricc 2/6; 
· · '.f!1e IIOBBY ..:\1111ual,~' J1rice 6/ ·. 
·· ·r11e 1\IOJ)}~TTX JiOY'S .. .\111111al," l)l'ice 6/ -- ; 
···rhe Ne,v ZOO ..'.\~1r1t1nl,!' 11ric0 6/-, 
·· l•:\'·cry llc>y'.~ 13ook of ::\l<J1'"0ll~, SffiPS 

ancl EXL;l:\E~, :) r1rice 7/6. 

rrl1c 11cxt, i n1portant Cl1ri ~t111as nnno1tnce­
; 1 u.:11t- i8 about 11ext \Ycck'a is.~t1c of the Oltl 
J>npc1·. T}1i~ ,,·ill be a Cl1ristma~ nt1rnbcL· 
, ·~)11tai11i11g a11 extra-s1Jccinl Yuletide story of 
~ lie Bo:ys of St. ~.,rar11{'5 ,,·rittcn by E. S. 
l ~r,)<>ks. 'l"J1i ~ sto1·y is t-110 first of a series of 
l l1rec, and it's tl1c real goods! 

~ 10,v dispclle{l. Ilc1·c ,vns tl1e 1·ca1 Dora, jt1st 
~~--.; Irene ha(l said. 

.b,or l1e ha(l 111a.do t1p l1is mi11d that this 
_;.(:~011d n11rsl' ,,·ns t!1c gent1inc~ one, a-nd there 
\·. as no tl10L1gl1t of suspicion And when 
1 f andfortl1 111acle up l1is n1i11d, ,t ,vas like a 
~11lxlt1ro of co11crctc a1id gltte. Not 011ly was 
~ r J.s l1ard as iror1, bttt absolt1tcly tinstickable. 

T?itt. ns lle appro .. 1chcd, co11gratt11ntcd hin1• 
~t- 1 f t1pon tl1e very fortt111ate cl1ance n1ceti11g. 

·~Good-evc11ing!'' snitl Re6gic in a soft, Io,v 
,- 1 qee as l1e JJatt~ed. 
, •' Oh, good-e,·ening !'' rcplie<l I-Ia11ctforth. 
'" .1\. \Vf t1l1y plcase<.l to 111cct J'OLt ! '' 
. 

1 
~.1itt. gave 11i1n . a _3J1y g·!ance. In l-11c dusk, 

: J.;lS ,r~s1to1' looked very ~llt1ring a11d s,veet, 
._; ,1<l IIandforll1's 1no1)d b•111e softet· still. It 
:~00~ to r~aso11. that any rcL.1 ti\·e of J·rc11e's 
,·, OUJ.(l be tl1c r1 g·l1t .~,)rt. 

stretel1 of tl1e Ne,r ~.,orc~t at 11igl1t, ~'."Oll 

sa,v })ixics rlanci1J g i11 front of ~·011, •. a 
,v itcl1 scren111 pnst 011 the ,vind, a tree t-alJ.:: 
a11c1 ,YaYe its ·bot1g-hs at J'Olt, tr:ying to clutclt 
J'Olt; g·rec•11 eyes 1Jeeri11g f i-0111 t111de1~ bushes, 
a11d sl~elcton ha11ds st1dden1y rcacl11ng ot1t to 
grab )'Ott? \Vhat \YOtlld J10ll do? I, pcr­
so11a11,y, ,vot1ld do abOll t sixty 111iles nn l1011r ! 
Arcl1io G le11thor11e's of St. li1ranl{' 5 ex• 
}Jci-ie11ces all thc.;c frigl1tf ul }Jl1e11omc11a in 
11cxt ,reek's lor1g- complete story., , .... ~i\cl1ie'g 
(_

1l1risl111as Pa1·t·)"~ :, So look otit for ii "aei_t 
,YPek: ~--:-: 

No,,·, don't forg·ct ,Yhat I've ju~t snicl 
n l,olt t 1 liose ideal l~l1rist1nas JJrescnts, n11J 
{.lor1't forg·ct Lo orclcr next ,veek"s nt1r11bcr i11 

ad,-ar1cc. -~-- • 

PEN PALS! 
:\Iiss Jii]cla S\vni11, Bi~l101Js' c•o]lep:('\, Cl1r.s• 

J1unt, Herts., ,Yar1t~ µ;irl corre~1Jol1dcnts in tl1e 
131·1 tisl1 Isles; ages 18-21. 

.1\i-thur Baker, ,,:-ills Roacl, (\·01111lln, 
H)·clney·, N.S. W., Australia, ,ra11ts corrcs11011-
dc11ts i11 the Em11i1C'. 

Bl ta 11 g· 011ea J o, I{ g. c: la 111 ~-In 1 a y Se J1o<J I, 
Si11ga1>or<', Straits Settlements, ,,,.n11ts to 
exr·r1a11go po.stcnr(ls a11cl 11C\\·spapcrs ,vitl1 
readcr=5 all over the -\-rorlcl. 

Dotiglas L11ntlcy·, 12~ Car(lig·n11 Tcrrnce, 
l(irkstall Road, Leeds, ,va11ts corrcpo11dents .. 

'' I-I 0111 jt1st ,Yo11clcri11g if you cottld direc~ 
me to a boy 11n1ned IIandfortl1,.'' ,,·ent on . 
Pit.t dC'murely. ~. Pe1·l1apa you know him?. 
A tnll, handsome boJr. ,vith a ,va11clerf t1l figttr~ 
a11d st-ro11g, n1nJ1ly fcat1trcs? '' 

Hanclfortl1 startccl, nnd 11nco11sciot1sl~· l)tlllc(J 
l1in1sclf t1p lo l1is f t1ll hcigl1t. 

''Oh, i-atl1er!" h~ Sili(l. ''Tl1at's n1eI l.'111 
IIanclfortl1, y·o1t k110,v '' 

'011, really?'' saicl Pitt, "-itl1 a d1.)]ightful 
little t1p,,·ard g·la11ce i11to l11s face. '' I 0~1_gl1t 
to l1a ve kno"'n ! I can see no,v 1 ·' 

(l\1oi" tt~c a,--e going to see so11ie [11:1. trff 11, 
lla·ndfortle tl,inlliH!J tl,at Ber1oic Pitt is tl,.c 
,--cal Da1·n 1'lt11111ers, mttl J•·itt bel1ir1 ilt~ 
l11i,1lt11•lst tl1at lie is, yoii IJef. fl1c (1,11. ,,.--ill 
be fast aii<I f111--io11.s. Do11 't 11,iss ,,<).Tl· 
,.ccel,'s ·1·oll·iclli119 ·i1,sfal·111c11l of 11,i.'l /i1~,· 
Scltool l~to,·y.) 



Will Make A Topplng CHRISTMAS PRESENT-­

THE HOLIDAY ANNUAL NOVY On Sale. 
--~---~------------ -- ---------· -• ------ ----
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for 011e of 011r re11ow11ecl 
LADY'S OR. GENT'S 

WRIST WATCHES 

£3·3·0: value. for 22'6 . . . 
' 

Ge11t's Si~e-Fnlly l1.11l1i110\.tS 
dLll . ., :,q'1\·11di(l q11:1lits1,. t,;st,·,l 
11111v1·1n1 Hi, Lighly po1i~:dl(•u ·rla-
1 iBUIL, (_','~S•,.:. 11 al lrt·l' Sl'\\.Jl stra1~. 
'l'ittn·d l'J a 111in1ttl' il 111r•t1ll1. ~crft,. 
t'll fr,·1..· aJHH'oYal.- ]f ~.1f1 . ..;L1c1nt·,\·, 
))ay 1/6 forritj~l111.v 1111ril_ 22-'6 i:-; 
11:-1 id ... Lacly's Size-~:i ua· fllli) u, y 
011 lll:i,·k )luit·e bat1(l 01· c·xpan<l­
ill!{ Brae, l1·t ·i11 hands,itHf~ Y1:>lY,·t­
li11t'·d ·. c.• ;-.·1·, 22,.6. ~a111e · t ◄-~r1n:-t, 
1 . 6 f 1. Jr t n i g 1 it l y a i t c r 1 \ . ._. L i p l • 

, . 
J. A. DA VIS & CO. (Dept. B.P.52) 

.. ·94-104 Denmark Hill, London, S.E.5. 

. THE '' BRIT ANN IA •• . AIR. PISTOL. -, 
.. A·~JJr1tfl')h Produr~cd ""ccipo11 upholfl­

i n g ~all th c t rad i 1 ion :-i of B Il 1 Tl S II 
,.. ~\\"l>IlKM.\XSlfTP. r,. l\)'.-•dti,·r-ly th(' 

n1•)~f- nc,·urat,- .M .. AClll~ E-)i.:\1)1•; pi~tol ever 
-.,, .... ~ .• lH'ocl_lH'('U ar,· th~ lH'icc. Ilr·antifHll;\- iinishc<l. 

_ S}1,0>~it~ ·"·~~h gre_i},t ~11.!'.<;c a1:d ·p(•r1(:ll'aLiu11, bt:ing 
Jll:tdr.· l"litll't·l.v ()f DJ~:-i r STl·~BL. It, ,Yill \\"1•:ll' f ◄ ,11' 
<·Yc-r. 1-Hri,·allc.-d for induur aud outdoor use. 

; Tai·g,-1 :-.11cl R·;r 1,:Rhoot ing, . ·· · 
Pr!\·c-. gnn \)lu~d. 8

1
'6 C'ilcll. \Vit h ~,1pp1~· c•f 

· •. l'l'H:•.:. 1,lal( d .. -. 9, - each.· Darts nnd ~:u2.s . 
. C:.rrttl for list of r;;u1.~; i.t·c .•. 11ost frP-t•, fl'oui lite ·1n(ll:c, ... 
FRANK CLARKE·, Sports Dept;, . 39!4'1~ Lower 
' ... -- Loveday Street., BIRMINGHAM. 

,~ . . 

0~ FREE 
TRIAL 

Sf ND NO MON fl'. WE TRUST YOU 
. . . . 

A1·f' :vou gc.( tin~ the l)t ~t result~ 
fr,:,in yuur ~ra1uophu11e? Yon \\·ill 
litu..l rci,roductic·n i111pruYcd 100··; 
h.r t iiis 11c 1

,\· all-n1ctal Dia1ihrag·n1 
• · J-:t lu·L'\\·a \'i~ " S<.tn1icl Box. 
An a ~: t o u n di 11 g in v ( n t ion ,v hie h 

,,. .Y c, 11 ·1H n ~ t u sc to -d ;t y • I I c ~ t r n. 11 Ll 
_ i1PJ)l'leia~e lhv r1_111arkaLlc ,·olutnc· 
~ 0f 'foJH: n11d Puri1 y. ~{ rit on rc­

eeint c,f n l)<.J:-;tcard. If i"ul)y sati.,• 
f i r· d y u ti n a y 1 ' 6 for I 11 i.!:?: h t I y u n t il 
10 6 i-" 11:1id, or 9'6 Car-.b. . ' 
1 ll u. ~ •• ,1 rl_.'i i c ~11 I H s l r u ~n c Ht List. Fr c e. 

D('l)t ·· I 
. B.P .193 

BLUSH INC Shy neas, "N.erves, '' Self-consciousness, 
Worry Habit, Unreasonable Fea.rs, etc. 

4 cured or money back! Complete course 
f;/-. Details.-L. A. Stebbing, 28, Dean Road, London N ·W.2. 

All applications for Advertisement spaces in this 
publication should be addressed to the Advertisement 
Manager, "The Nelson Lee Library,'' The Fleetway 

House, Farringdon Street, London, E.C.4. - __ ... 

) ~---------------~-----..ii!----.. I GROSE'S 8, Ne~v Bridge Stree~~--.L~~ATE 
LondGn. E.0.4. ,_:(lfkCVS. 

I ----- ------- - ------ - -- - -- - - ------ . ·-··· . 

~SPECIAL OFFER 
CATAPULTS 

... ..... ·. . ,. . •:,. .. ',;.....\ ,_. .. 
'l,hrer ,·a1,·c Sets frc,r11 £4-10-0, r'"11tl (;rn1r\C)• 
- .. ... .. 
})ll011L'S Jrurn £1-1-0 ,Yitl1 1--n.1~1~ ltcc(!f<l~-
Ei.l.~)· 1~,fl~·1l1cr1t tcr1ni.; _ !1.!f[trtgctl. L\1rriage 

' n'"· •1-1 • I .. ,, t -.. 
I•,- • 

EDWD. O'BRI EN,LTD,(Dept.Z), C~VENTR_Y . 

. .. - . ... - .......... 
INCREASED niy he:~~lJt to 6ft. 3]:Lc;. ! r 1'.IT ., ~" 
JC!'C' lG-~.; to 6ft. J ·T.F .. 21, fri-,1t~ 5fL. 5 to 5ft 10!. 
H()SS S).~TE:\I IS 01,:N U IKE. r,·(; £2 2~. Detail's" 
stan1p_-:p Rof..s, IIcight Spc•c~ali:;;t, Sc:arborough 

... , 

300 STAMPS for 6d. l1i~brol(1r~:,;>t. In~~!~~~ 
h:idos. Old India. Nig-erj~. Nc,v- Sc:lth \Vales, l1olJ Coast. 
<'lC.-\V . .:\ \\.'lflTJ::, 'Eng-ino J,rd,C, LYI~,- Stourbridge. 

<I 

All applicatio.ns for Advertisc1neht Spaces 
in this publicatio11 sho11ld be addre_ssed 

. -
to the Advertisement filanager, '' The 
Nelson Lee Library,'' The Fleet~ay_ 
House, Farringdon Street, Lo11don, E.C.4. 

. ' .... 
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J?,·u·j81crcd fnr tr,111.-.1niss;on t,y Ci11!atii:ln 111a~az1111_· 111,~t. ~nh:-.rriJ)tii,n l?:tl• ., : J,1::1,1d •1 n,1 .Ab 1 '' 1 li'~ ))1·1· nniltun; 
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~ew Series No. 151. 
4\frica: (\ritral .:\c·\\·:s .Ag-c•H('.,\", l~~d. 
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