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CHAPTER 1. 
An Unfertunate Mishap to Phipps. 

' ' I I ... .\ T-H () ! '~Io r ra i r I g, an c I a 11 t ha t 
sort of thi11g ! " 

Archibald \l"inst<",11 Derek (; 1,,n­
thorne, the gen ia. I as~ of the 

Remove nt St. Frank's, ~at np i11 lled and 
revealed his ,5uper5tr11cture Pncased in hluc­
and-ornnge striped silken P}~jamas. Phip}JS, 
his imperturb~b)e valc•t, ,,·as ir1 the act of 
puiling aside tl1e curtains. 

•• Good-morning, ;\laster i\rchiba)(i, '' ~aid 
Phipps, n~ lie turned. 

'' Oh, rather l f-\on1e,vhat m11rky, though, 
by the Jook of the noi-th•eastem horizon," 
~aid Archie, a.~ h~ took one look at the leaden 
sky and sulJsi,lell hack upon t-he pillo,v. 
•• Odds sl1ivers nn,J blast~, Phipps, it1s not 
absolutely time to hit the goo~ o]d lino-
I . ·t ?'' eum, 1~ 1 • -

.... ~... . .... --~---- ·~ .. ·--- ' -

I• . ·1 . " ... ltl atraLl :-:o, Sll'. 

·· \\~t•II, yon kn()\V bP.~t, ·· (·011ti11ucJ .. ~rchie, 
\\. i1 h a ~igh. '· I rnean ro sa,y, it's no good 
a rg·uing ab(,nt it, is it? \\~hat allo1.1t tl1e cup 
4>f ('llf'f'l'? [ .~arh,•r that it is sor11e\\"here in 
thn ofling?" 

·• I ant hrin,git1g it. irn1nediately, ~ir, "· 
re pl it'd J> h i J) p s . 

J\nd, l1aving seen that the curtains ,,·ere 
set ttl l1ii; satisfartion, he perforn1e<l tl1e ceJe .. 
lJY'atflcl Pl1i11ps glide to the door and vanii,hfl<I 
nrJiscles~ly. i>}1ip11s ,vas al,vays like tl1at. Ile 
ca1ne a11<l ,vent in the most clisco11cf'rting 
1nanncr. ....I\. perfect serva11t. 

.L\rchie \\'as a pampere<l l 9 outl1. Ile ,,·a~ 
t l1 e 011 l y f e 11 o ·~v i 11 the ,v ho 1 e of St. Fran k '~. 
in fact, ,vl10 boaste() a valet. Not evc,1 the 
lordliPst n1en1bet of the Jordly Sixth em­
ploy~,} a per.~onal ser,·ant. Even .. ~rr~hie o,dy 
1·eta1n<'d l>hipps on conditions. Phipp~ nl~o 
pe l' form cc) cl 11 tie~ a~ t he h c n, J m n ~ t er'~ b 11 t l c r, 
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By E. S. Brooks 

High above the Triangle, in the school tower, Nipper and Ha~dforth fought with 
the hooded raiders, whilst their distress signal blazed fiercely. Below hooded 
machine-gunners and riflemen kept up a ceaseless vigil. St. Frank's was in a 
state of siege .• - • Once you have started to read this amazing thrill-packed 
story of St. Frank's you won't be able to put it aside until yon have finished it. 

It's great ! It's grand ! 
-----· --=--=--=--=--=--=--=---=---=--=--=--=--=--=--=--=---=--=--=--=--=--=--=--=--=--=--=--=--=--=--=----_-_---_-----_---_--:._______ ----=====::::::::=========== 
aud l1is services for Arcl1ie -y.·ere mainl~y cor1• 
fined to tl1e earlJ~ morui11g a11d tl1e tea l1011r. 

1,11e door o1)c11ed agai11, a11d Pl1ipps 110,v 

e11 tcred carr:ri11g a 11eat tray on \\'hicl1 stood 
a stca1ning cup of tea, a sugar bo,vl, ur1ci a 
pln tc contair1i11g a couple of bi~cuits. Archie 
f ree!y ad1ni tt-ed tl1at lie \\·as 11ever himself 
11ntil he had imbibed tl1e good old India a11d 
C'eylon . .. 

"If J~ou \\·ill ki11clly sit up, ~,Jaster Arcl1i 4 

balcl," said I->l1i1lps. 
'' AlJsolntely· ! •i reJ)lied ... «\.rcl1ie, his eye on 

tl1e stearni11g teactip. '' I'm sitting up 
alreaclJ", laddie, to say nothing of taking 
notice. 'Kindly co1no rigl1t across ,vith the 
cockle-,varming beverage.'' 

Phipps can1e aC'ro::::.! all 1 .. ight. In fact he 
obe)Ted Archie literall)~, though it appe~red 
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to be through no fault of his own. Archie's '' Pray don't be. so frightfully ridic.," pro­
sli1Jpcrs wl1ich usually reposed neatly beside tested Archie. '' You don't think I tipped 
the bed, had strayed this mor11ing, and were the tea over myself, do :you ? Pl1ip.JJS did 
right in the fairway. Owing to the tray, it! At ·least, it was done by this bligl1te1· ! ~: 
Phipps was unsighted, so to speak, and his And lie looked at Phipps l1arder than 
left. foot caught against the slippers, he ever. 
tripped, arid the tea went across pe1·fectly • '' Alas and alack I" said Nipper, ,vith 

It shot up into the air, accompanied by the feigned horror. '' Phipps, the Perfect, has 
sugar and biscuits and the crockery, and as at last slipped up!'' 
Phipps stumbled heavily against the bed, the ''No, sir," said Phipps imperturbably. '' I 
tea splashed liberally over Archie. slipped do,,'n." 

.. Help J I'm scalded 1'' shrieked the un- '' By stun1bling over my slippers,'' added 
fortunate junior, leaping out of bed as Archie. 
though he ·had been stun-g by a hornet. '' Good "Begad, there seems to be a lot of slippin' 
gad! Man the Jifeboats I We're sinking I'' about it, there does, really," remarked Sir 

It was fortunate for him that the tea was Montie, with a chuckle. '' But as long as 
not scalding hot, and although in some pain, nobody is hurt, everything's all right.'' 
he was not really hurt. Tea was dripping '' We're both hurt, dash you!'' said Archie, 
from his ears, and from his chin, and his who still seemed unaccou11t.ably calm. '' I'm 
magnificent pyjama suit was ruined. scalded, and Phipps has put a kink in his 

A hollo,v groan came from Phipps. He had ankle. My pyjamas are ruined, and the 
subsided to the floor, but now he reached an bedclothes--- Dash it! It's most frightfully 
arm upwards, clutching at the bedpost, and .. odd I'' _ 
l1e pulled himself into an upright position. '' What is?'' asked Nipper. 

'' Good gad ! '' ejaculated Archie in a strange '' There's something I can't understand, 
voice. old tulip,,, replied Archie, addresaing Nipper 

He was staring at Phipps' forearm. In but looking straight at Phipps. .. In fact, it's 
reaching up, the valet's sleeve had drawn the rummiest mystery I've ever come across.''· 
buck, ex~ing his forea~m half-way ~o t~e ''You mean about the slippen, sir?'' asked 
elbow. ~here was no~hmg wrong with 1t, Phipps. "Perhaps rou used them in the 
but. Archie seemed quite stunned; so much nigl1t and forgot.--' 
so~, m f~ct, that he beca·me ~tr~ng~ly CO?led. '' I don't mean the &lippereJ Phipps,'' broke 

I-I m dreadfully. sorry, sir, said Phipps, in Archie in a strange voice. '' Bother the 
who was now on his feet. blinking slippers I I mean you!'' 

'' And so Y.0 u da~hed well ought to be,'' '' \Vell we'll leave you to solve t.he mys-
re!?rted Archie. . ,, tery bet~cen yourselves,'' said Nipper, laugh-

.. I trust you are not hurt, sir. . ,, . ing. "Personally, I don't think you'll do 
T~e~ _you ,~an go on tru~t1ng, sa1!'1 it. How the dickens yott could stumble over 

Archie 1c1ly. I mean to say, if you don t Archie's slippers Phipps beats me hollow. 
think it hurts to have a cup of boiling tea You're usually ~uch a c~reful merchant." 
spla~h~? all over yo11r tenderest spots, jt1st '' Yes, sir,'' sa_id Phippa sadly. 
try ~t l . But before Nipper & Co. could reach the 

Hi~ expression ch~ng~d. aa he noted the door, Archie called them back. To their 
~gonised look on Phipps face. He was star- surprise he requested them to tum the key 
!ng at the man strangely-almost. wonder- in the lock. But now an expression of de­
ing:ly, as though there was somethmg here termination had come into his face. Archie 
w~!oh was unfath~~able. was regarded as something of a chump but, 

" Are you hurt_· he as~ed abruptly. ,, actually he was one of the keenest fellow~ 
Thank you, sir. Nothing to speak of, in the Remove. 

replied Phipps, ~on trolling himself. 11 1\1;' ''Just a minute, lads all,,, he said quietly. 
ankle caug!1t against the bed, a11d I fear it ''You too Phipps. This thing needs thrash­
is slightly ricked, but the injury is only ing o~t. '' ' 
trifling. I w~s unfor~unate. enough to stttmble Phipps looked at Archie just as steadily as 
over your slippers, sir, which appear to have Archie looked at Phipps. 
been left in an unusual place.'' '' I don't quite understand, sir,'' he said. 

u That's dashed rummy!'' said Archie, star- '' Aud neither do I," replied Archie. .. But 
ing. '' I'll sv."ear I put those slippers tinder before ;·ou leave this room, Phipps, I'm 
the bed Jast night. Odds waste of time!'' going to understa11d-absolutely ! The fact 
he added plaintively. '' Bother the blight- that you stumbled over my slippers is queer 
ing slippers! What are you going to do enough-because, you know, Phipps, yott 
about -this?'' simply oould11't do a thing like that. There's 

He i11dicat.ed his soaked person, but before something else. Bo good enough, old cheese, 
Phipps could a11swer, the door oper1ed, and to hoist the left sleeve.'' 
Nipper, the cheery Remove captain, looked '' I beg yotir pardon, sir,'' said Phipps, in 
in. Behi11d him \\"ere Tommy Watson and surprise. 
Sir Montie Tregellis-West. '' The you11g master is anxious to see your 

'' Need any help?'' asked Nipper. '' \Ve forearm." 
heard somo a\vft1l }"ells;-- Hallo! \Vhat '' l\Iy forearm, sir !'1 

l1ave you been doing to yourself, Archie 1'" '' Ab~olutell'" !'' 
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0 l\Iust be the shock,'' murm11red Tommy 

Watson, sl1aking his head. '' Archie likes his 
tea in a cup. He simply hates to have it 
thro\\"n at him.'' 

Archie ignored him. 
.'' I'1n lYaiting, Pl1ipps, '' he said grimly. 
Phipps pushed his sleeve back so that a 

section of his forearm was i11 full sigl1t. 
Archie looked at it almost dazedly. 

'' Good gad!" he ejaculated, agl1ast. 
Nipper and Tommy and !\rlontie stared in 

l\"onder. 
'' What's the matter, Arcl1ie ?" asked 

Nipper. '' There's nothing ,vrong ,,~ith 
Phipps' arm.'' 

"Exactly," said Archie. '' Nothing wrong 
at all.'' 

'' Then ,vhy are you looking like a half­
boiled cod ? " 

'' Because there should be something 
,vro11g, '' replied Archie, ignoring the insult in 
l1is bewilderment. '' When Phipps tripped 
over the slippers it ,vas su.spicious enough. 
But this forearm clinches the thing. Kindll'T 
be good enough., somebody, to fetch the 
police.'' 

'' \Vouldn't it be better to fetch a doctor?" 
st1ggested Nipper. '' You'll be all right after 
a rest, Archie--'' 

"Lads, you may think I'm loony, but I'm 
telling you tl1at tl1is bligliter is not Phipps.'' 
said Archie. '' He looks like Phipps, he 
talks like Phipps, and he smells like Phipps. 
He absolutely t1ses the same b1·and of bril­
liantine. But he's not Phipps.'' 

Phipps remained as imperturbable as a 
sphinx. 

'' Quite remarkable, sir,'' he said calmly. 
'' l\,lay I be permitted to know how you have 
arrived at this extraordinary conclusion?'' 

'' Extraordinary is right,'' said Watson.· 
'' Pttll yo11rself together, Archie I You're 
talking drivel! What's the matter 'l\'ith you! 
Are you only half avrake, or what?'' 

"I 1·ather think that Master Archibald is 
more wide awake than I gave him credit for 
being,'' s~id Phipps, a dry note creeping into 
his voice. 

Nipper looked at him sharply. 
'' \Vhat <lo you mean, Pl1ipps? '' he de­

manded. '' \Vhy did Archie ,vant to see your 
fore·arm jttst no,v ?'' 

'' That is ,vhat I am ,vaiting to hear, sir,'' 
said l:>hipps oalmly. 

'' Then I'll tell yo,1, '' said Archie, his 
,\

1ords slow ond deliberate. '' You're not 
Pl1ipps, and I can prove it! Last night, 
,vl1ile Phipps ,vas poking 11p the study fire, 
a red-hot cir1der shot out and burnt his left 
fore-arm most frightfully. Tl1e cinder made 
a hole as big as a sixpe11ee-and you're not 
going to tell me that a b11rn like that could 
l1eal over-night! So l'v·e got l"OU, )"Ott 
dashed impostor!'' 

"You're macl, '' said " 7 atson impatientiv. 
'' It must have been the other arm-that's 
nll. '' 

'' It wasn't the other arm,'' 
moving across to the door. 
tl1ing is so rummy that I'm 

replied Archie, 
'' The ,,·hole 

more or lC'ss 

dazed, but yott can't fool me about that 
burn ! I'm going· to ring ug the police and 
gi,re this blighter in charge. ' 

Nipper & Co. stared in amnzement as 
P_hipps quick!J" ,, .. ~lked to the door ·and placed 
his back against 1t. · 

'' J ttst a minute,'' he said qt1ickly. 
'' Not on ),.Ottr ball_}" life," exclaimed 

Archie. 0 ,,Then yo11 l1oisted :yourself tip from 
the floor ;-ottr slee,·e pttlled back, and I 
spotted ~~ottr arm." 

'' Ah, no,v I 1111derstand ! '' 
· '' Then it's more than I do, my tt1lip ! '' 

said Archie, ,,,ith some warmth.. '' It's no 
good messing abot1t. I've bo,vled you. I 
don't kno,v ,vl1at your game is ,, 

'' I'll tell yott," said Phipps grimly. 
His voice had changed completely. Nipper 

jumped, and the others stared incredulously. 
For it \\"as the , .. oice of Nelson Lee I 

F OR some momenta there was a tense 
si1e11ce. 

'' Guv'nor !'' ejac11lated Nipper at 
1ast. . 

"Well done, Archie,'' ,said Nelson Lee, his 
eyes t,vinkling. '' Y Ott ,,·ere too clever for 
me.'' 

Not only had his ,·oice changed; his whole 
bearing ,,·as different, he held himself more 
freely; the stiffness of the \\tell-trained ser­
vant had vanished. E,·en the expression cff 
his face had relaxed, so tha.t whilst he st& 
bore a striking resem·blance to Phipps, it 
\\1'as obvious that he was not Phipps. · 

'' Odds shocks and staggerers,'' ejaculated 
Archie, ,vith a jtlmp. '' It's-it's not you, 
Mr. Lee? I mean to say, how frightft1lly 
exciting!'' 

'' I'm luckv that vou made the discovery 
here, in the bed-r00m, '' said Nelson Lee. 
'' I'm lt1cky, too, in the fact that you made 
your startling accttsation in the presence of 
these three boys. They might easily have 
been three ot.l1ers. '' 

"Oh, ratl1er ! But I confes! I don't gather 
the trend.'' · 

'' Nipper and his friends are aware of my 
presence in the school, and there are four 
other boys ,vl10 are also in the secret,'' 
replied Lee. '' The rest of the school is in 
complete ignorance.'' 

'' You fooled me properly, guv'nor, '' said 
Nipper admiringly. '' Your impersonation of 
Phipps ,vas perfect. '' Of co1trse, you've done 
it before, and that made it easier, I sup­
pose. \Ve shall have to let Archie into the 
full secret now, shan't we?'' 

11 Yes, of cot1 rse, '' replied the disguised de­
tecti,"e. '' I'm sorry I spilt the tea over you, 
Archie. I 1neant to hn,,.e a spectacular 
tumble, and I p11rposely put :yottr slippers in 
the middle of the floor before you a,voke­
so that I sho11ld have a reasot1able excuse.'' 

'' Good gad! You mean, you did it on 
purpose, sir?'' 

'' I'm afraid I did-but I i11t.ended the tea 
to fall clear of the bed," replied Nelson Lee 
gravely. '' l\fy object \\·as to make a pretence 
of ricking my anl~le, so that I should ha,"e 
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a good excuse for limping. Yott see, 111y leg 
is slightly i11jured, and I should limp i11 any 
case. By adopting tl1at trifling safeguard 1 
u11consciousJy gave myself a,vay. It ,vas very 
remiss of Phipps to forget that burn." 

'' Well, I'm jiggered!'' exclaimed Nipper. 
• , Doesn't it show you ho,v the sn1allest thi11g 
can upset all your calCltlations? Phipps bt1rnt 
l1is arm last night, and forgot to tell you 
about it. Or perhaps he thought it did11't 
matter, as the bun1 was hidden by his sleeve." 

'' And Archie's keen eyes did the trick," 
said Lee dryly. 

"Oh, rather I I mean to say, sir I ,vas 
goi11g to ask Phipps about his baliy a1"1n, 
and whc11 I saw that there was 110 burn I 
kr1ew dashed ,v~ll that there was something 
squiffy about the wJ1ole busi11ess," said 
Archie. '' But 1 must confess that I'm 
bowled over.· I mea11 to say, ever1 110\V 1 
ca11't get the hang of things. Dashed dis­
turbing, first thing i11 the morr1i11g l" 

'' The absence of that burn \Vas co11cl11sive 
proof-and )TOu were very smart to keep lrour 
head as you did,'' said_ the disguised detec­
tive. '' \Veil, as I don't want this sec1·ct to 
go any further-and- as, in fact, my very life 
may deper1d upon your discretio11-l shalt 
l1ave to give you a few brief facts. I will 
add tl1at I meant to take you i11to rriy con­
fide11ce later to-day, as it would have been 
most unfair to mai11tain such a trick. But 1 
wanted to test my di.sgui8o 011 you first.'' 

Archie Ylas dumbfounded. Eve11 ,vhen 110 
}1ad made the accusation he had been pre­
pared for Phipps to give some logical expla11a-­
tio11 of the healed bur11. Yet he had kno\\"Il, 
at the same tin1e, that such a thing was im­
possible. rrhe actual truth left him i11 a 111aze. 

T HEN and there, in the privacy of tl1at 
little dormitory, Archibald Wi11ston 
Derek Gle11thorne was admitted i11to 
the Great Secret. 

The Secret 8even became the Secret Eight. 
'l'l1e only other boys in the school who 
knew the truth were Nipper and his t,vo 
chums, Ha11dforth & Co. of Study D, a11d 
l-la11dforth 111inor, \Villy. Archie made the 
eighth. 

He listened breathlessly as Nelson Lee told 
of the terrorist organisation, know11 as the 
Fello,vship of Fear, which was operating 
up and down England-operating secretly, 
stealthily. The central headquarters of the 
fa11atical co11federation was situated, Lee be­
lieved, somewhere on the Continent; the 
leaders ,vere Poles, Russians, Germans, and 
so on-a11d they. had gathered despe1·ate me11 
of every nationality to their banner. The 
majority of these men had 110 fervent interest 
in the aims of the fellowship, but they were 
\\·ell paid and the work was light. And many 
,,?ere becoming oonve1·ted to the faith. 

The avowed object& of the Fellowship of 
!?ear were desperate in the extreme. World 
revolution-the upheaval of every existing 
civilised code. These fanatics wa11ted chaos, 
so that they could grasp power and rule the 
world in tl1eir own mad \\"ay 

It was an impossible drean1. But, none the 
less, the fellowship \Yas dangerotus, for it 
,vorked u11derground, and unless it wae 
quickly crushed it migl1t cat1se the death oJ 
hund·reds of i11nocent pcoJJle, a.nc~ the rui11 of 
thousar1ds of others . 

\\l'he11 th_e rnenace l1ad come to St. E'rank's, 
Nelson Leo had thrown himself heart and soul 
into the battle. One form of attack, which 
the fellovlsr1ip stro11gly favoured, was to in• 
~uce schoolmasters, by means .of t~reats, ~o 
introduce the fcllowsh1p's teachings into their 
schools. l\Iany headrnasters l1ad resisted, 
1nany l1ad ig11ored the warnir1gs. Others had· 
placed themselves under tl1e protection of the 
police. But it made 110 difference. 'l,hose 
,vho flcfied the fellowship suffered. In many 
cases tl1ey l1ad var1ishcd utterly, and ,vere 
either dead or. bei11g held prisoner. _ .. Jright­
i11g Jim '' Kings,vood, headmaster of St. 
li,ra11k's, had beer1 · singled out for attention, 
and from the first he had proved defiant. 

Here was Lee's c·ha11ce. 
The detective, disgt1ised as the Head's 

chauffeur, had been 011 t11e premises for some 
weeks. He had st1cceeded in locating the 
local headquarters of the feJlo,\yship. The 
secret cl'iminals operated from the old, 
de£erted Moor Prison. Quite recently, Lea 
l1ad fallen into the har1ds of tl1e enem.r, but 
with more tha11 his t1sual brilliance he had 
beaten them all alo11g the line, and had 
escaped. But his career as '' Carson,'' the 
chattffettr, was at an end. 

'' AS it ,vas esse11tial for me to ren1ain 
near lfr. Ki11gswood I conve11ientJy 
va11ished, '' explained the detective. 
"- I am confident tha.t the fellowship 

has lost track of me,__ It would have been 
dar1gerotis to appear at St. ~"'rank's as a 
newcomer-a substitute chauffeur or a gar• 
de11er, for e~a1nple. The fellowship's spies 
would have suspected me at once. So I took 
Pl1ipps into my confider1ce . he is a man 
who ca:n be trusted-and he was smuggled 
a,vay last night. In his shoe.s I am safe, for 
he is an established character of St. Jfrank's 
-arid, ft1rtl1ern1ore, he is the headmaster's 
bt1tler. 1,hat enables me to be con~tantly 
11ear 1'-ir. Kir1gswood. '' 

'' A frightfully brainy scheme,'' commented 
A1·chi e approvi11gly. · 

'' There is no reason · "·by it should not 
work out \\·ell,'' cor1tint1ed Lee. ''I_ am trust­
ing you, Archie, to keep this matter a com­
plete secret. I adopted that • tumble ' to 
account for my slight limp--'' 

'' Ho,v is your leg, g11v'nor'' asked Nipper 
anxiously. '' \Vhlle you were escaping you 

. d , ' were ,v1nge -- ~ 

'' A muscle was c11t, but the wound was 
purely superficial,'' said Lee. •• Well, boys, it 
looks as. though things might boil up sud• 
denly before long. So far, you know, it haa 
been merely a simmer.'' 

''What are you expecting, guv'nor?" asked 
Nipper eagerly. 
. '' H~re, at. St. Frank's, I'm expecting very 

little, replied Lee, becoming th?ughtfuJ. 
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'' rrhe fello,vship may· hav·e ceas~d it.s opera-­
tions in this rlistrict. At all eve11t.s. t.he l\ioor 
Prison is no,v deserted. The birds l1a ve llo\\'n 
-and they l1ave taken tl1eir r,risoners ,vith 
thf'm." 

_,Great Scot.t ! " cjacn la tccl 1.1or111ny· \\' at~on. 
'' Ther1-then there'll be 110 n1ore excit.e­

mt.\nt," said Nipper, J)ttlling a long face. 
'' After my escape fro1n the t)rison t.he 

fe1io\\"ship agents naturally cleared ot1t," cor1-
tinuPcl L~P. '' Tht~~· \Yero rt frai(i of l)cing­
rai(lcd. The l)rison \\'as raicied, in fact-as 
quickly as I could get into operation. Bt1t. 

r r r 

'' It ,vas impossible for me to aid tl1ern ,vl1en 
I ,vas i11 tho priso11. I \\"as alone, St!rrounded 
by ene1nies. And ffijt object ,vas 11ot to 
release the priso11ers but to obtaiu evider1ce. 
It \\l'on't be long before I renp the fruits of 
my labo11r." 

He v,ras t.hir1king of so1net.l1ing \\Thicl1 ,,Tas 
his 0\\1'n secret. \\~hilst ,vithin the encmv's 
can1p l1e l1ad oLtained posscs.'3ion of a sec~et 
code-book, and l1e beliG\,.ed tl1at that ins;g­
nificant-lool<i11g volttn1e contai11ed infor1T1ation 
of incalcttlable 11so-the nan1es of the leaders, 
even tl1eir addresses; t.l1c location of tl1c ccn-

I j i I I 
I ' r 

-

Phipps had almost reached the bed when he tripped, and sent the tray of tea-things showering 
clean over Archie. '' Help ! Man the lifeboats ! ,. yelled the unfortunate Junior. '' We're 

sinking ! '' 

I expected to find tl1e place• en1pty ._ To all 
i11tents and pur11oses, the fello,,rship has 
abnnrloned this part of t.he co11ntry com­
JJletely. Bt1t make no mistake-tl1e game 
l1as really only just begun." 

His eyes ,vere glo\ving, and Nipper, at 
lr•ast, line,v the reason for that cha11ge of 
cxprcssior1. And Nipper shared l1is famous 
g11v'nor's animation. The:y ",ere not 
at 1 ached to St. Frank's, ns tl1e other bO)"S 
\\9(• l·e i t.l1es· cotlld ca rrjr tl1e fight into new 
fieltls. And Nipper ,vas certai11 .that Nelson 
Lee ,,·as thinking of going abroad, and 
attacking the evil at its , .. erJ· root. 

'' It's a bit rough on those poor men ,vho 
\Yel'o imprisoned 011 tl1e moor, sir," said 
~ipper. ''I was hoping tl1at you wo11ld be 
al1ie to rescue them--" 

'' I sliall rescue then1 :' broke i11 Lee grimly. 

tral heaclqt1artcrs; evcry·tl,i11g, in fact, ,vl1icl1 
\vould enable a r1et to be closed in. 

IIo had ,vorl,ed 011 tl1at code-boolc for rnany 
hours, and he ,vas beginning to see da:yligl1t. 
There \\ras no greater n1aster of codes an<J 
ciphers tl1a11 Ne!so11 I.ice; he .had never beert 
beaten by one yet, and l1c ,vas det.er1ni11ed 
that this one shol1ld sttccumb to t1is efforts .. 

,,.,hen it did so, and he had that mass of 
val11able ir1forn1ation in l1is possession--

'' Mean\\·l1ile, ,,~e mt1st take nothing for 
granted," he conti11ued. '' l\lr. Kings\\,.ood is 
not yet out of danger, ancl for that reasor1 I 
have made this in11)ersonation." 

'' But, good gad, sir!" . t1latcd Arcl1ie, 
jamming his monocle int<J Jus e):e and sur­
veying I~ee in ,vonder. '" I rr1ean to sa~~ ! 
You're not absolute}~~ telling me that tl1e 
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good old Head-J.'ighting Jim. l1imsclf-re­
quires a bodyguard?'.' 

Lee smiled. · 
'' lfr. l(ings,vood can take care of himself 

rery nicely. Archie,'' he replied. •.• My reason 
for bei11g near him is to trail the fellowship 
agents if and ,vhen they c~me near the echo~&. 
At the same tin1e, !.'Ir. I{1ng1Swood can eas1ly 
do with a little extra help. 'fhese people are 
relentless. They IJ)ay abandon St. .lfra11k's 
as a bad job-or they . may attack_ from a 
different angle. We're Just at a point, now, 
where we don't quite know ho,v the cat wilJ 
jump. So we've all got to be very careful­
a11d I'm relyi11g 011 l',,ou boys· to t1se :yottr 
di sere tion. ', 

''In that case, guv'nor, we'U keep this 
strictly under our hats," said Nipper. 11 We 
wor1't even tell . Handforth or the others. 
Where's the need?'' 

They took their departure) inwartlly thrilled, 
leaving Nelson Lee, once again in the 
character of Phipps, to attend to his usual 
morning duties for Archie much to that 
elega11t junior's un·bounded embarra.ssment. 

• 
CHAPTER 2. 

The Shape on the Roof. 

COUNT l\fICHEL PETRASS, late Pro­
fessor of Science in Warsaw Univer­
sity, paced the room of his London 
hotel, gestict1lating an g·rily. J l' ~·a~ 

a big, heavily-built, clean-shaven man, and 
the square cut of his jaw told of his aggres-
si ,. a character. 'if 

' ' Mein Gott! But you are the fool, 
Venner,'' h~ said ha1·shly. "Not only have 
you failed in your trust, but you have allowed 
that man, Lee, to eM!ape from you with a 
vital docume11t. You know the reward of 
1ner1 who betray the fellowship, do you not 7••· 
· Boris Venner, with perspiration standing 

in beads 011 his learned forehead, shrank away 
from the bigger man's gaze. He was an 
austere, refined-looking man, and under more 
favourable conditions he would have been 
dig11ified in bearing. 

''No, no, count!'' he protested. 1
' I did 

not betray ! You do not know this man, 
l..4ec ! He is the devil-he performs black 
1nagic I" 

''Pali! He tricked you. that is all,'' said 
t110 other co11temptuousJy. '' And you will 
pay, Venner-unless you recover the code­
book.'' 

It was a grin1 <'Bough li-ttlf' sc~ne. Count 
Pctrass ,vas one of the Big Men from central 
J1eadquarters; Boris Venner ll\tas the Master 
,,f the Southern Section, in E11gland, of the 
Fellowship of Fear. He was the man vvho, 
at the old Moor Prison, had been known 
by his subordina.tc~ a~ ''No. l." ~o,v he 
was on the carpet. His organisatior1 had been 
broken up, his 111crr1bcrs <lisbar1ded. He had 
been relieved of hi:5 responsibilities. 

This was a direct result of Nelson Lee's 
operations. 

'
1 It is a myste1;1,'' be said, for the twen• 

tieth time. '' Lee was brought into the 
p1ison, unconscious. He was placed in a 
cell. I was present when he was searched, 
and I ,vill s,vear that he carried no tools on 
him. Yet, within an hour he had escaped 
from that cell-leaving the door locked. !\'ly 
code-book is missi11g-but there is no cer­
tainty that Lee took it.'' 

'' If he did not take it, then \\~ho did?'' 
demanded the count. '' You admit that l1e 
was in your office '' 

'' But the safe was locked, just as I had 
left it.'' 

'' The cell door was locked, too," snapped 
the man from headquarters. '' If Lee can 
open a cell door, he can open a safe door. 
It was he who took your code-book, Venner, 
and our only hope is that he has been unable 
to read it. Gott in Himmel I . Think of the 
consequences if Lee should decode·--'' 

1 'But it is impossible!'' exclaimed Venner, 
in fear. 

'' Our agents can find no trace of Lee,,, con­
tinued the count, frowning. '' I will give you 
one chance, my friend. You will recover that 
code-book, and brir1g it to 1ne "rith:n t,\·ent.y·-
f our hours, and you shall be spared. .If ail 
to do this, and you suffer the re,vard of all 
who fail the fellowship.,, 

Boris Venner went chalky white. 
'' You give me an impossible task," he 

protested, in panic. 
. '' You may have the 11ervices of two men,'' 

continued tlie count relentlessly. 
'' Two ''' a.skeitthe otl1er wildllT. '' '''here 

can I start?'' 
''It is for you to decide what you shall 

do, and where you shall start,'' · said Count 
Petrass, with a shrug. ~, But I would suggest 
that you start at St. Frank's. We know that 
Lee \\7 as quartered there, posing as the bend­
master's chauffettr. It is certain, tl1erefore, 
that Kingswood was in the secret. If any. 
man can tell you where Lee is to be fou11d 
now, that man is Kingswood. '' He changed 
his tone as he placed a hand on Venner's 
shoulder. '' Come, my friend; this is a chance 
for you to reinstate yourself," he said, not 
unki11dly. '' Accomplish this mission, and you 
":ill not only be_ 1·estored to. yo11r former pre_s­
t1go, but I· will see to 1t that you gain 
promotion.'' 

'''I'ha11k you!'' muttered No. 1. ''But, 
again, I say you have given me an impos­
sible task.'' 

'' You have t·he facilities of our organisa­
tion at your disposal-use them,'' said Count 
Petrass shortly. 

And without another word he dismissed the 
man who had lately been 1n command of t1he 
fellowship branch at the old Moor Prison. 

The evening of that day proved blustery 
and threatening. A strong south-wester 
was blowing in from the C1nannel, and 
the wind, reaching gale-force at times, 
boomed and sang round the various Houses 
of St. Frank's. There was no moon, and the 
sky was al1nost completely hidden by dense 
masses of black cloud. 
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Comparatively early in the evening, there­
fore, the darkness was of that pitohy kind 
"·hen it is difficult to see one's J1and · in front 
of one's face. 

Lights glowed warmly from the windows 
of the school; occasionally, voices made them­
sel \"CS heard above the blustering of the \Vind. 
But, for the most part, St. Frank's was silent, 
for the fellov.'s were keeping within doors. 
There was a cold, biting nip in tl1e wind, 
and occasionally a few drops of rain l\~ould 
r)at.ter down in the squally gusts. 

A figure, almost indistinguishable from the 
night, approached the headmaster's House 
from across the playing fields. The n1an was 
smallish, well wrapped up agai11st tl1e we'ather, 
and on his back he carried a ·bulkv ruck-.. 
sack. 

He ,,,.as evidently familiar \\·ith his sur­
rottndings, for, having climbed to the top of 
-the garden wall with Sttrprising agili tl,., •he 
dropped behind a dense patch of lat1rel bushes. 
It \\ras the one spot 1n the garden which 
afforded him the greatest co,rer. 

,,
1ith extreme caution ·he edged his \Vay 

rottnd the bushes, and emerged ttpon the 
Head's lawn. Not once did he falter. In 
spite of the darknesst he seemed to know 
every flo\\1er-bed, every path. He \\·as 1naking 
for a corner of the building ,vhere no windov.,.s 
,vere lighted. It ,vas, therefore, i11 absol11te 
blackness-and blackness \Yas \l\-~hat this in­
truder desired. Reaching a \\'all of t.lre Ho11se, 
110 gazed up. Thick creepers grew\' here, 
clinging . affectio11ately to the ston-e\\'ork. 
\Vithout hesitation, the mar1 started climbing. 
His agility ,vas amazir1g. H·a v.,.as like a 
skilled acrobat as he 1nounted l1igher and 
l1igher. 

A last he reached an upper windo,v. He 
pt1lled himself upon the sill, and,. pressing 
himself back against the stone\\'ork in the 
recess, he prepared for the next 1110,,.e. The 
c1·eeper, on the wall a.hove hir11, lvas not 
strong enough to sustain his \\~eight. He 
s,vttng a rope sharply ttp\vards, and a grap­
pling hook was attached to the end of it. 
It caught against the gutter, 1l1eld firmly, 
and in a moment tl1e man was s\\·arming up 
Ii lee a monkey. He knew, f ron1 pre,,iotLS ab­
serva tions, that the g11tter was stro11g and 
reliable. 

E\'en \\'hen he rea(lfhed it, ·his position was 
precarious. Only a trained acrobat could 
have hoisted himself up as this man did. 
He got one leg into the gutter, hea,,ed, and 
iike magic he ,vas gripping at tl1e tile.a. 
Tl1ere was, indeed, somethi11g almost un­
canny in the fellow's spider-like progress. 
With infinit-0 cautidn, yet with a st1re touch, 
he crept higher and higher, until, at length, 
lie. reached the apex of the room. '.Dhe wind 
,vi1istled round him, but he took no notice. 
He edged his way along until he came to t.he 
central chimney stack, vrhere tl1ere were two 
tov.~·ering piles of masonry. He selected one, 
sv.·armed up it, and sat perched across the 
top. Smoke and fumes surged rottnd him 
f ron1 the black, yawning opening. 

He worke~ qt1ietly, deliberately. With his 
k!lees gr1pp1ng the stonework, he unfastened 
his ruck-sack, and from it he took a round 
object ""hich looked auspiciously like a well­
wrapped bomb; but which was, in fact an 
asbestos-covered microphone. It was atta~hed 
to a long cable., and this, too, was asbestos-­
covered. 

The man's next mo\·e "·as to fix some ear­
phones to his head. 'l'hen, with great care 
he proceeded to !o,ver the microphone do,v~ 
the chimney. The ruck-sack contained bat­
teries-and, in fact, a delicate instrument, 
with softly glowing valves, ,,,hich would 
ena·ble· every ¥.·ord spoken in the room belo,\" 
to enter t·he microphone, and reaoh the ears 
of the spy above. 

This was the chimney of ~Ir. James Kings­
wood's study. The fellQ\lrship knew every 
detail of the St. Frank's geography; their 
knowledge of the Head's House was partict1-
lar]y extensive. The man \\"ho \\"'as now 
operating knew hia job thoroughly. Tho 
apparatus he was wing l1ad been put througl1 
the most rigorous tests; and the man kn·ew, 
~Y the v~ry sounds which reached ·his ears, 
Just 1how far tl1e mi~rophone \\·as from the 
fire. His plan \Vas to leave it suspended ir1 
the chimne~,., \\·ell ottt of sight, but low 
enough to catc·h every spoken \\·ord Ylithin 
the room. 

'' I don't tl1ink yot1 can i1nprove on that 
Mr. Wilkes,'' came t.l1e Head's ,roice • wit}; 
extraordinary clai-itj,.. '' Of cot1rse, ~atthe­
matics is an i1nportant subject.'' 

Mr. ~ings\vood was discussing school mat­
ters ,v1th the Housemaster of the Ancient 
House. The spy had adjusted his microphone 
carefully. Then, securing the cable he gentlv 
lowered hi~elf to the r<X>f proper. Hero 
he made himself as comfort.able as possible, 
sheltering from the "'~ind, and he crouched 
there, prepared to \\"ait, if necessary, for 
hours. 

The e, .. enin~ was _ye~. ~"oun~, and the spy, 
who had rece1,"ed his 1nstruct1ons from Boris 
Venner-No. 1-Ylas l1opi11g to pick up son10 
scrap of i11formation ¥--ihich \\~ould gi,,,e l1im a 
clue as to Nelson L·ee's whereabouts. It ,,ras 
quite likely that l\,lr. Kingswood would tele­
phone to Lee-or talk abottt Lee with one of 
the other masters. 

If tihia vig~l failed to produce any results, 
th.e f ello,vsh1p ,vould then act drastically. 
K1ngswood, under -pressure, ·might be forced 
to talk. Before going to such lengths •how-
e,,er, this other pla11 might s11cceed. 1 

Mr. Kings\\'OOd, after all, was the only man 
who was likely to know of Nelson Lee's pre­
sent whereabouts. Lee had that vital coda .. 
book in his possession. The detective's cap­
ture of the book, in point of fact, had put 
the fellowship into an absolttte panic. Boris 
Venn·er's very life depended ttpon the success 
of to-night's operations. 

So tihe spy sat there, waiting-listening. 
The wind was already moderating, and, by 

the look of the sky, it seemed likely that a 
calm would follo,v. But i~ was bitterly cold 
11p tpere, on tl1e roof. Not that t.l1e sp;~ ,,·as 
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affected, for his sttit, like that of an airman, 
was electrically heated. He sat there in com­
parative comfort-invisible, silent. 

Hour after l1our he waited patiently. 
Ho heard people come into the Head's 

stt1dy, and he heard them go. D11ring !ong 
intervals there was an absolute silence, prov­
ing that the room \Vas cmpt.y. The micro• 
phone enabled him to pic.k up e1lery word, 
even though the voices \\"ere quiet. But the 
:nan on the roof heard nothing but incon-
1equen tial matters oonnected with the school 
.butine. Mr. Kings,vood 11sed the telephone 
on.cc .. l>ut it ,,·a~ only to call tlp the hC1ad­
:.. ~ter of the Ban11ington Grammar School 
in reference to the condition of the 
Grammarian's football grottnd. 

Figures ceased to 1nove about on the 
grour1d ; ·boys no longe1· crossed and recrossed 
the Triangle, going from House to Hottse. 
Doors \\·ere Jocked, the lights in the lower 
windows were extingt1ished. St. Frank's was 
preparing for bed. 

But tl1e fellowsl1ip spy, perched on the 
l1eadmaster's roof, ,vaited with the patience 
of Job himself. 

CHAPTER 3. 
Nelson Lee's Great Discovery. 'YES, by James, it ,vorks out right!'' 

Nelson Lee tittered the words 
under his breath; and although he 
was a11 11nemotiona) man, he cottld 

not conceal a r1ote of gloating trit1mph. He 
had every reaso11 to be pleased. 

It was mid-evening, a11d Lee, in the guise 
of Phipps, was sitting in 'the latter's little 
private room in the headmaster's House. 

Phipps \vas not 011 duty just now, so he 
\\·as ena·bled to devote himself to the intricate 
task of making commonsense out of the mean­
ingless jttmble which filled the code book 
from cover to co,Ter. 

At last, after many weary l1ours of labour, 
Lee had discovered rhe key. Only a man 
deeply steeped in the mysteries of ciphers, 
and such like, could have hoped for success. 
Lee, by a process of elimination, and by 
making er1dless calc11lations a11d experiments, 
had acl1ieved his object. 

After tl1at, tl1e rest ,vas comparatively 
sim ole. 

He ,vorked hard. He sat at a little ta·ble, 
witJh the code book near at hand; he had, too, 
a writing block and a fountain pen, and his 
fingers drove the pen diligently. 

Once or twice he was interrupted-for he 
at.tended to all ,,f Phipps' duties punctually. 
But he came back again and again to his 
task. And it was at an hottr when the junior 
boys were going to bed that Nel~on Lee 
made his way to Mr. Kings,vood's study, and 
quietly tapped upon the door. 

1
' Well, Phipps?,, asked the Head, as the 

di~nified fig11re entered. 
'I wouid like a private word with you, 

sir,'' said Lee, who was Phipps to the life. 
Mr. Kingswood's eyes t~inkled. He was 

sitting back in an easy chair, near the fire, 

readi11g; but now he Jaid his paper aside, and 
picked up his pipe. 

'' Go ahead, Phipps,'' he said, with a 
chuckle. '' You ca11 close the door.,, 

Nelson Lee did so. 
'' Nobody is likely to disturb us now,'' con­

tinued the Head. '' In any case, what would 
it matter? Surely a man can spend a little 
time ,vith his butler without arousing sus­
picion?'' 

Lee came to the fireplace and sat in the 
eas)·-chair opposite. 

" All the same, Jim1 we've got to be care• 
ful, '' he said in his natural voice. '' You 
ma1, think tl1at I an1 f addy, but--"' 

' Not at all,'' interrupted Mr. Kingswood. 
'' I've had quite en<>ugh experier1ce of the 
fellowship to know that the beggars are de· 
termined-and cu11n111g. You are well ad vised 
to be cautious, Mr. Lee.'' 

'' Better call me Phipps,'' said the detective. 
At1d upon the roof, the spy positively 

trembled in the intensity of his sudden cx­
citen1en t. Not two minutes ago he had been 
telling himself that the venture was a failure. 
Now the whole position was reversed. He 
had made the Great Discovery! He had not 
only learned where Nelson Lee was, but he 
knew that Lee V\~as impersonati11g Phipps, the 
butler I 

The fellowship's task should now be simple, 
for it ,vas only necessary to make a quick 
raid and grab Lee, a11d the code-book Vlould 
be recovered. 

'' Anything fresh?'' asked Fighting Jim, 
looki11g at Nelson Lee in wonder-for he 
could never get over the brilliance of Lee's 
impersonation. 

'' Before we talk I would like you to go 
to the window and tal{e a casual look 011t, '' 
replied Lee. '' Oh, you may smile, Jim ! 
But the fellowship's spies are clever and 
dar~g. I tell you candidly I don't feel that 
it is really safe for us to talk, even here, in 
the privacy of your own study.'' 

How justified were Nelson Lee's fears. And 
yet even he, for all his astuteneSB, did not 
think of looking up the chimney. Even if 
he had done so1 he would have seen nothing, 
for the micropnone was now blackened by 
soot, and lying snugly in a corner of the 
chimney. In the grate, too, a fire was glow­
i11g with radiant heatb and, on the face of 
it, it seemed impossi le that any spyini 
could be done in that quarter. 

The Head went to the window, looked out, 
then he went to the door, had a stroll across 
the hall, and came back. He shrugged his 
shoulders as ho sat down in the eas;·-chair 

• again. 
''Nothing,'' he reported. 
'' Welk we'll talk in low tones if you don't 

mind, Jim,'' said Lee softly. .. What I'm 
going to tell you is of vital importance. I 
have mastered that code-book.'' 
- If Mr. Kingswood received a surprise, the 

spy, above, received a shock. For he heard 
the words distinctly. With Lee and Kings­
wood sitting close to the fireplace, not even 
a whisper failed to reach the microphone. 
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'' You must forgive me, Jim, if I tottnd 

boastful,'' continued Nelson Lee. '' But I nm 
110w in a position to smash the fellowship 
completely. With the information which is 
now in i:ny possession I can set t.he British 
police, and the police of ma11y Et1ropean 
cot1ntries1 in motio11. ,And at one blo\v the 
Fell0Ylsh1p of Fear, will be shattered, and 
1nany men, whose name.s are highly re­
spected, will find themselveB behind prison 
b " ars. 

'' Don't tantalise me ,,,.ith these hints,'' said 
iir. Kingswood, bending nearer. '' \\l'l1at 
)1a vc you actually disCO\"ered? ', 

'' I have decoded tl1e conter1ts of that 
booli:, '' replied Nelson Lee. "First and fore­
most I have. learned that tl1e central head­
q11arters of the fello,vship are at Holtz 
C~astle, in the Bavarian mountains.,~ 

'' C¾reat Scott!'' • 
'' I don't ,vonder that you are surprised,'' 

said Lee grimly. '' I-loltz Castle is one of 
tl1ose qt1aint, medie,,.al piles ,\·hich are to be 
fot1r1d in many parts of Ba, .. aria; an ances­
tral castle '\\"ith turrets and to\\·ers, perched 
0?1 a rock. It is the home of Baro11 Hein­
ricl1 ,Ton Holtz, a German noble 1,rith an 
n11cestry which goes back to t-he l.\liddle 
A rres. '' 

7' But are you sttrc of this?'' asked 
l\Ir. Kingswood. '' It so1111ds incredible.'' 

"It is written in the code-book, and tl1ere 
can be no mistake,'' replied Lee. '' Holtz 
Castle is the War Office, so to speak, of the 
fello\\"sl1ip. '' 

If the spy on the roof had received a 
sl1ock earlier, he ,vas now cold with fear. 

· Never for a moment had No. 1 belie,red that 
Lee "'011ld master the code-book. But Lee 
l1ad done so-Lee not only kne,v the inner 
secrets of the terrorist society, but he v."as 
im1Jarting those secrets to another! 

The spy lister1ed "·ith s11ch intensity· that 
he was almost in pain; l1e held .himself rigid, 
and his heart was thudding "Tith the ex­
citement and fear which gripped him. 

Nelson Lee talked on-and his talk ,vas re• 
]entless. He explained to l\11r. Kings\\,.ood 
t.hat the code-book gav·e him the necessary 
information concerning local headquart.ers­
not only in Germany, but in Poland, Austria, 
France, Belgium and England. Lee ,vas in 
postession of every , .. ital fact. He kne,v the 
names of all the fello,\"ship chiefs. 

''But this is stupendous," said l\fr. Kings­
,, .. ood at length. '' No \\"Onder you say } .. Ou 

can shatter the fello,vshiJl at one blo,,, ! ,vhat 
are ~"Ott going to do, 1t1r. Lee? ,,1hen ,vill 
yot1 strike ? " 

'' To-morro,,,, I hope-or tl1e next day, at 
latest.'' 

'' Bttt hov.· will yo11 get to ,vork? Y ot1_. 

singlehanded, cannot accomplisl1 n1t1ch. '' 
"This matter will no,v pass 011t of my own 

l1ands, '' replied Nelson Lee. ''Naturally, I 
dare not trust this information to tl1e local 
police. I shall not even \ .. entt1re av.'ay from 
St. F1·ank's during the ho11rs of da2"kness. 
Neither will you Jim. \Vhen )"'Otl go to 
bed I shall place ffil'self on gt1ard ne3r lrou. '' 

''Will that be necessary?'' asked Mr. 
Kingswood, frol\·ning. '' Hang it I don't 
,vant to feel that I've got to be wat~hed o,,.er 
and protected--'' 

'' It isn't tl1at, '' said Nelson Lee. '' We 
must not allo,v any·thing to interfere \\yit-h 
our plans. In the 1norning I shall take a 
trip to London-apparently on a shoppir1g 
expedition for Archie Glenthorne. Actually, 
I shall go straight to the Home Office, and 
place all my i11formation in the hands of th~ 
Home Secretary. He, in turn, will commu11i• 
cate with Scotland Yard, and with the police 
chiefs of all the big Et1ropean cities. Ther1, 
at a given signal, the fellov;ship will he 
surprised and broken. ,,rith the dcfinit~ i.11-
formation I can supply·, it ottght to be a coR1-
parativelj· simple task.'' 

"So that adventure of )'Ottrs, the otl1cr 
night, looks like beari.51g splendid fruit:' 
said Fighting Jim \\"arn-.1~,. '' I co11gratulate 
)"OU, Mr. Lee. You· did a ,vonderful piece of 
\\"Ork there-and a n1ore \\"011derful piece of 
·work in decoding that book. '''hc11 the ff•l~ 
lowship is smash~d, . it ,viii be entirely duo 
to your o,vn act1v1t1cs. Yott ought to be 
made a peer of tl1e realm for this service to 
your country." 

Nelson Lee chtickled. 
'' We mustn't count ot1r chicke11s beforo 

they're hatched,,, he replied. '' There's ma11.v 
a slip, 3,ot1. kno,\·-althot1gh, in this case, 1 
don't think ,ve have mt1cl1 to fear. As I 
said, I shall go to London to-rnorroy,•-~11d, 
in the character of Phipps, e, .. en the fello\\·-­
ship's spies, if any of them ~re about, ,,·ill 
not give me ar1y un\\'elcorne attention.'' 

'' Does anybod:}' else kno\\" of this diSCO\"cry 
of yours?'' 

'' Nipper kno,vs that I have been ,,,orki11g 
on something of importance this evening, bttt 
I thought it advisable to give him no de­
tails,'' replied Nelson 1-'ee. '' I told you abo1t t 
young Glenthorne? didn't I? It \\l'as neces-­
sary to take him into the secret.'' 

'' That makes eight boys· ' in the kno,v ,' 
doesn't it?'' 

'' Yes, but they can all be trUBted, '' said 
the detective. '' The eight boys are ignora11t 
of this code-■book episode, but they kno,v all 
the rest. Not another SOttl in the school, 
man or boy, kno,vs anything at all.'' 

'' Nipper, Watson, Tregellis-West, Hand­
forth, Glenthorne-- Wl10 are the others?'' 

'' Church, McClure, and ~'Ottng \Vnly Hand­
forth, '' replied Nelson Lee. "Of co11rse, they 
are as keen as mw,tard to take an active part 
in the next move. But I'm afraid there won't 
be a next move. Not l1ere, in this district, 
at all events. The fight against the fello,v .. 
shirJ will no\\' becon1e vlidespread. Well, Ji1n, 
"1'e can do nothing further to-night. Yott 
l1ad better get t.o bed-at least, I sl1all no,v 
go to my o,, .. n room, and yo11 will 1·etire at 
your usual hour.'' 

They talked for some minl1tes longer, dis-­
ct1ssing the subject in general terms; then 
Nelson Lee took his departure. 

But, prior to that, the spy on the roof 
had careft1lly hattled up the microphone, a11d 
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}1ad once again stowed it in l1is knapsack. 
Then, with that samt, acrobatic activity. he 
descended to the ground. It was 11ecessary 
for him to exercise mucl1 greater care now; 
for the who1e school \\'as qt1iet, and the \Vind 
harl died down, leaving almOBt a dead ~aim. 
-"But so careful were the movements of the 
spy that he made no sound whatever; and 
he was so sure-footed that he never ot1ce 
stumbled. He kept to the black shadows, 
and thus he passed beyo11d the range of the 
school property. 

He did oot venture upon the road, but 
kept to the meado\vs, cutting across to the 
sec)t1ded rustic bridge ,vhich spanned the 
River Sto\\"e. Crossing this, he hurrie.d along 
a footpath, and at. leugth came out into a 
lane. li.,ron1 a dense bramble thicket he pulled 
a bicycle-an ordinary push-bicycle. With 
great speed he removed his black overall suit, 
and strapped it, with . the knapsack, to the 
bicycle's carrier. Then, looking like a very 
ordinary cyclist, he pedalled hard to Banning­
ton. 

There was no reaso11 for him t.o be careful 
now, for he had a little bungalo\v of his o,,·n 
on the outskirts of the town. This man, in 
fact, had been livir1g in the bungalow for 
quite a few weeks, and was respected by his 
n·eighbours. He ,vas even supposed to be an 
agent for small hardware articles, arid his 
cycling trips, with a well-packed carrier, 
&roused no comment. 

He let himself into the bunga]ow by means 
of his key, pushed his machine in, and closed 
the door. Striding into the comfortably 
furnished front-room, he found Boris Venner 
sitti~g by the gas fire. 

''Well?'' asked No. 1, in a low, eager 
• voice. 
'' My report is bad, sir,'' said the ot-her. 
'' Bad I W•hat do you mean?'' panted No. 1. 

'' Out with it, man!" 
'' Lee is there at St. Frank's.'' 
'' What I'' 
'" And he kno,vs everything.'' . 
'" What do you mea11-he knows every­

thing?'' snarled V·enner, gripping the other 
man in his exciteme11t and fear. '' Tell me! 
Tell me I Are yo11 snying that he actually 
knows my identity?'' 

'' He knows 11ot only your identity, but the 
identity of every-body else in the f e]lowship, ,, 
replied the spy. '' He hag decoded thA secret 
book. Te-morrow he is to visit the Home 
Secretary, a11d se~ machin·ery in motion which 
will smash the fello\vship to atoms.'' -

•• It is unbelievable," said No. 1, horrified. 
But . after his subordinate had gone into 

all the details he ,vas convinced. And his 
fear increased with every minute that passed. 
He looked a nervous wreck as h·e paced 
jerkily up and down t.he little room, hie hands 
ncrvo11sly twitching, his facial muscles work­
ing spasmodically, and distorting his 
features. 

''It's bad,'' said the spy. 
''Bad?'' al1nost screamed Boris · Venner. 

'' For the fellowship it may mean disaster­
for mo it is death!'' 

''But why?'' asked the other quickly •. 
'' Lee will remain at the school to-night. He 
is taking no action until to-morrow. He has 
told nobody of l1is discoveries except Kings• 
wood. The police know nothing-yet.'' 

''Yes, yes! There is a chance,'' panted 
No. 1, halting, his fingers tremulously drum-
1ning against hi~ chin. "Let 1110 think, man! 
Get away from me, you fool I Let me think!''· 

He only thought for a minute or· two, then 
he \\,.ent to the telephone and gave a London 
number. Soon he ,vas connected with the 
room of Count Michel Petrass-\i\·ho was one 
of the '' Big__ Five '' of the fellowship. 

~'It is I-Ven11er," said No. 1, speaking in 
a little.known Slav dialect. 

'' If you wish to communicate, see me per• 
son ally,'' came the voice of Cottn t Petrass, in 
tone~ of icy \Dger. '' You know the rules, do 
yott not?'' 

'' But this matter is of such vital urgency 
that there is no time, .. , replied Venner 
quickly. '' For once, sir, we must take a 
chance. If an operator happens to be listen­
ing in, he will not understand.'' 

'' I will not listen,'' retorted bh·e voice. 
'' But you must,'' gasped Venner~ '' I have 

found Lee-and ha· kno,vs the secrets of the 
\,'Ode-book.'' 

'' \Vhat !'' 
'' Unless action is tak·en to-night, all will be 

lost,'' continued Venner, speaking rapidly. 
'' Lee knows of Holtz Castle and the baron 
-he knows everything.,, 

''By the saints 1 It is impossible I'' came 
the count's frightened voice. 

''He kno\\'S you, too-he mentioned your 
name,'' \lt·ent on No. 1. '' He has given this 
information to Kingswood, but not another 
soul in the world knows. He is delaying 
action until to-morro,,~. There are eight boys 
in tho school who know something of the 
secret.--'' 

'' StoJ! I'' came the voice of Petrass. '' You 
are in Bannington, yes? I will be with you 
shortly after midnight. Say no more now. 
I will also give instructions-- But I will 
say no more. Wait for me. Do nothing 
meanwhile.'' 

The line became dead, and No. 1, trem­
bling, hung up th·e receiver. His face was 
ashen. He ,vas wondering, at that moment, 
whether he should make a bolt for it. It 
might be his only chance. The fellowship 
had no us·e for its members who blundered. 

''Wel), sir?'' asked the spy. 
''Nothing can be done yet,'' said Venner, 

sinking into a chair. '' You have a cigarette, 
yes? Give me one. Petrass is coming. We 
are to take action.'' 

'' Petrass is coming-here?'' asked the 
other. '' Won't it be dangerous? People 
might talk J •• 

''What matters?'' said Venn~r. ''The very 
life of the f ello\\"ship is at stake. For once -we 
must throw caution to the winda. We must 
act drastically. Leave me alone, man.'' 

Venner was a wreck. And one man was 
r~sponsible for his condition. Nelson Lee, 
alone, had struck terror-hideous terror-into· 



13 

- -- --

--------~,E~.-:"t.:..___ • ~ 
- --

\Vltb an earsplitting roar the motor-boat, carrying Nelson Lee and Co. smashed full-tilt 
into the barricade ol boats, sending them crashing right and left. 

iltf' heart. <>f this 1nnn ,vl10 had. only a few .. 
d::ys earlier, bee11 in <'Ot11manrl of all in1-
11u:·rar1t. branc11 of tl1e fcllo,vsl1i1J. 

"It is 11nl)el ieval)l~ ! '' lie n111t.tered as lie 
~n101~ed furiously. "I..1ee-t.l1e b11tler ! \ 1l e 
l1a vc had the man, Phi11ps, ttnder obser,·a­
tion. \\1 as l1e Lee all the time ? No, that 
ic:; i111possible. Phip11s ,vas at tl1e sC'hool '"Thi]c 
J_;<:C \\1'as t.l1ere 1.1nder tl1e name of Car:;011. 
Il\T lleavpr1 ! That 111an is a i,yorker of blnek: .., 

n1agic." 
lie ,vas cal 111cr n f ter ar1 11011 r ha(l e]apsecl; 

~n<l bJY til1e t.i1ne a car <lre,v tlp oitt~icl~, i11 
ltHl cleserterl road, l1e ,vas almost dignified. 

C1011nt l\Iichcl ·himself n11cl tl1ree otl10r r11e11, 

n!! foreign looking, can1e stricling into tl1e 
front-roon1. T}1ey· \VPl'l"\ grin1 and dangerot1s. 

1., No\V, ,r cnuer-tell n1e t ., said tl1e eoun t, 
\\'it hottt any dela~y. 

\Tenner gave t.hf-' f nli clet ails. 
'' There i~ onlv· one c:l1ar1C'C&---fur ·vo11, nnd 

w • . 

for ns," saicl Perrass, ut 1e11gth. '']Jee 11111st 

he f<)rcibly ren1ovecl from St. 1~"rank's to­
Il ig-11 t--together ,vi tl1 Kings\voocl. If \YO ca11 

take tl1em~ and sec11re the cotie-l1ook, 110 

clan1Rge will 1-,e done. If I .. ee, in tl1e character 
of f>h ipps, l1ad gone to IAOnclon t l1is even­
ing. R-·e sho11lcl l1ave hcf'Il ,Yreet:r-d. I,ee, l)_j' 
his t1elay, l1as given ns tl1e cha11cf\ t.o recu\~(,r. 
..t\lsf), we shall seize thi:5 n1an a11d p11t l1i1n 
,rl1ere he can do 110 further ·har111. '' 

Ile di<l 11ot kno,,· tlti.lt l.t1e ,,·011lll }1aYe .!:tone 
to I .. ondon t.hat eYcni11g :bnt for the fact thaL 
tJ10 IIon1e Secretnr,· l\?as on t of to\v11 ~ ,J rul .. 
I~ee ,,,as clet.ern1i11ed to in11)~1·l his inforrria-
tion to no other n1an. 

\Tenner ,vas looki11g fltc~J1e(l. 
'' B11t 110\v can t.hi5 IJe clt1:1e ?n l1e ask,~d. 

'' Y 01t do 11ot. kno~v tl1is 1nan. I,Jefl ! lie~ is 
I ike a ,vill-o' -t he-,Yisp ! To ca t·c11 l1in1 i.c; like 
ru11ning after the rninbo,,·. \l"l1C'n :yolt get 
to tl1e spot lie is 110 lor1ger tl1ere." 

'' To-nigl1t t l1ere 111t1st be Ilo rnistakP," 
renlied (~oun t Petr ass. "\\re shnll take sue,h 

" 
ste})S that failure ,,~-ill be irn1los.~iblo. I .n111 
sorry, \ 7 en11er, but ~Voll 111l1st stiffer for y·onr 
grave l>l1111dering. J~nt ,ve neecl 11ot sp~a k 
of tl1nt no,v." 

'' At least, I ha Ye 111ade :i rec·o\·er~:-," pro­
tested No. 1. "I l1ave tiiS<'o\·ere(l t.hat J .. Pn 
i5 posing as Pl1ipps~ the bnt.ler, nnrl--'· 

'' You l1avc llone ~or11etl1ing·, yes," inter-
1·npted Petrnss. '' T!1a t ,vi ti go in ~?011 r favour, 
n1,r frie11d. Ht1t it is still necessary for 1ts it} • • 
take 1nost <li-a5tic 1neas11res, anll 1,ye can 01il v 
:J1ope t;hey \vill l)e sucressf ul. •· .. 

"I nrn ,villi11g to rlo eYerJ-tl1ing \Yill1in Ill)" 

po,ver--" 
'' 11

110 111atter is ItO\\" cJevond votlr cor1i.rol," .. .. 
said. tho count. "l◄or your ~-WkP, \T euru·r, 

~ 

I trust that tbe (~re.a.t 'ferrt:)strial T\last·er 
\vill be sati~fi(_l'-1 \Yttit ~your ex11!anr:tio11s. 
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Remember, ho himself is in a position of 
acute danger.'' 

'_' And one man is responsible,'' muttered 
Venner. •• W·hy take the chance of captur• · 
ir1g l1im? Would it not be better to kill? 
I am no advocate of violence, but in these 
~xceptional circumstances:--'' 

'' To kill Lee would be a grave mistake,'' 
broke in Count Petrass. '' Our object will be 
to seize him-as Phipps. There are only nine 
people in the school who know that Lee is 
11ot Phipps-the headmaster and eight boys. 
\\lhen we take Lee, we sha]l take tliem, also. 
Tt1us we shall 1be safeguarded.,, 

Venner looked his amazement. 
'' But-but yot1 are proposing something 

that is impossible,'' he protested. ''We might 
take one man, yes-perhaps two. But uhese 
boys are sleeping witl1 hundreds of other 
boys. It will not be possible to take them 
without arousing the school. 

'' Believe me, Venner, the school will be 
aroused," said Petrass grimly. '' '\Vo go 
into action to-night, and our suooess or failure 
will decide t,he fate of the fellowship. To­
morrow it would be too late. This is our last 
chance.'' --

CHAPTER 4. 
The Great Sensation. 

M YSTERIOUS things ~er.~., hap,pening 
at and round about St. Frankls. 

Tl1e school clock had just chimed 
the hour of tv;o a.m. Not a light 

sho~ved from any House; the night, still 
pitchy black, "·as no,v calm. 

From the playing field, from the meadows, 
approaching the school on every side, in fact, 
came dozens of silent, shadowy figures. They 
were concentrating relentlessly on the school; 
they were forming a great cordon which com­
pletely encircled the school property. 

And within this cordon other figures moved 
forward, ,vith machine-like precision, every 
man havir1g l1is allotted task. 

Others had been at "'ork for nearly an hour 
at St. Fra11k's; they had crept forward in 
t.he darlincss, and telephone wires had been 
cut. Even the ropes which operated the 
school :bells had been put Otlt of actior1. 

The \vhole range of school ;buildings, in fact, 
was now completely cut off from outside help. 
St. Frank's was isolated, and, the prepara­
tions having been com1Jleted, the Fellowship 
of Fear ,,~as no,v on the point of striking. 

Tho organisers of this raid ,vere determi11ed 
that there should be no hitch. Evcr~rthi11g 
,vould depend UJlOn speed-once the signal 
for action ,vns given. J4~very available fellow­
ship agent had been r11shed into the district 
for this job; many had come from Londor1, 
others from various towns along the Sot1th 
Coast, from the east and from the ,vest. 
They had concentrated in r~ponse to an 
urgent '' ht1rry call '' sent out on the fello,v­
ship's secret ,vireless. 

Powerful motor-cars were hidden 1n 
meadows, in side-lanes, and tt1cked a'\,lay up 

farm-tracks. 'I,he whole countryside round 
about St. Frank's, although apparently so 
quiet and deserted, was actually teeming ,vit!1 
grim life. 

Nearer and nearer crept the cordon, and 
some of the men were carrying .bulky objects, 
which they treated with 111finite care. 

The first activity came in the vicinity of 
the -headmaster's Hot1se; and it ,vas fitting 
that Nelson Lee sho1tld be the first man to 
discover that something ,vas drastically wrong. 

N ELSON LEE was sitting, fully dressed, 
in tho easy-chair in Mr. Kingsv.'ood's 
bed-room. The •headmaster himself 
was sound asleep-and although he 

was lying on the bed., he, too, was fully 
dressed, except for his shoes. Lee did not 
know what might happen to-night-he was 
suspicious. And he wanted Fighting Jim to 
•be ready for any emergency. . 

But even the great detective, keen as he 
was, could not poesibly anticipate the move 
which the fellowship actually made. .lfor it 
was the most staggering move imaginable. 

Occasionally, in the darkness, Lee had gone 
to the window, and had peered out. T,vice 
he had made a round of the house, paddirJg 
silentli, down the corridors, and U·P and down 
the stairs. He had seen nothing amiss, hali 
heard no unt1sual sounds. And now, at t,,:o 
o'clock, he l\'8S beginning to think that the 
night would pass peacefully. 

l-Io,v mistaken ho was, was made abund­
antly clear whe11 a dazzling ,vhite light ca1ne 
po11ring right into the bed-room-for the 
curtains were not drawn. The light awakenccJ 
Mr. Kings,vood 011 the instant, and he sat 
up, bl inki11g. , 

·'Great Scott? What's wrong?" he asked 
in amazement. 

Bt1t Lee had leapt out of his chair, and ,va.'3 
at the window. He \\'as blinded -by the glare 
of a searchlight-which, placed in the centre 
of Inner Court, was playing fully upon the 
face of the House. Standing in the glare of 
the light, below, were a dozen extraordinary 
figures-men dressed in long flowing robes 
of vivid green; their faces were completely 
hidde11, an{i above their l1e<1ds arose high­
peaked co,vls. 

Even ir1 that te11se moment, Nelson Lee 
did not fo1·get his role. 

'' It-it must be some practical joke, sir !' 1 

he said, tu1ning to l\f r. Ki11gs""ood, who ,vas 
j tist joining hin1. '' 'l,hcre are Jots of stra.ngc.lj· 
dre.ssed men out here,--'' 

'' Tl1e fello,vship !" muttered ~Ir. Kings­
,vood, aghast. 

'' I beg your pardon, sir?,, 
'' Man alive, don't lou realise Yes, 

Phipps, perhaps you re right," said Mr. 
l(ingswood hastily. "It must be a joke--'1 

'' Y 011 ,vii) be good enot1gh, ~Ir. Kings­
wood, to arouse your houseJ1old as quietly a! 
possible, arid give instructions that every ser­
vant, man or woman, is to collect out here," 
said a firm voice from be!o,v. '4, I would poir1t 
011t that if yo11 attempt any resistance, we 
sl1all be comp~lled to act in the most drastic 



-Don't miss No. 367 BOYS' l'RJBND 44. LIBRARY. 16 

manner.· We have ,nacl1ine-g11ns here, and 
every man is also ar111ed ,vith a11tomatic • I , , p1~to s. 

!\lr. Kings,voocl ,vas con1pletely nt a loss. 
E\Ten Nelson Lee, for ortce, ,vas pttzzled. 

'' Talk: to tl1em, '' lie ,,~hisperecL •· Keep 
tl1e111 talking. I ,vill sli(J a \\·aj"--'' 

"Not yet, my frie11cl," interrttJlted a soft, 
bn t grim voice. 

And I~ee felt something jnbbe(I hard into 
tl1c middle of l1is bacl~. 1'11·. Kings,,·ood ex­
perienced tl1e sarr1e se11sation. And ,vhen 
thej· stared rot111d tl1e~~ sa,v that fonr of the 
l1oocle(l and go,vned figur('s ,ver~ i11 the room. 
The~' l1ad entered sil~11tly-t.aki11g adv1intage 
of tl1e mor11e11t ,v11P11 Lee and tl1e Head had 
gone to the ,,·in{lo\Y. Deadly pistols \\"ere 
111(~nacing Lee and :F'ighting Jim. 

'''ith n. qt1ick rr1ovement, one of the raiders 
<lepri ved Nelson J~ee of hi.s O\VI1 g1111; tl1e 
detective l1dd n1ade a q1tick mo\~e to get it, 
but l1e was a shade too late. Tl1e fact that 
it. hnd been seizec) tolcl him that the felJow­
sh ip agents lkn~,v his trtte itientity-for they 
,rould 11ot even have go11e to tl1e trot1ble of 
sea rcl1ing the bt1tler. 

'· A strange practice, is it 11ot, for a l1ot1se• 
l1t11rl servant to rnrry· a pistol ? " asked one 
of tl1e raiders. '' 1\1:y f rie11d, l"Olt ,vill con1e 
rlo,,·nstairs \\7 itl1 t1~; and if yott make one 
false m•o,~e J'Ot1 ,vi)l be riddled ,vitl1 bullets." 

Nelson Lee ,vns far too sensible a man to 
ofl' er any resista11ce. The odds ,vere all 
.against l1in1. lie ,vas fu rio\ts \\"itl1 hin1self for 
l1n v ing allo\\1 ed tl1e clisaster to happen-bttt, 
ns ~~et, he did not realise the ft1ll extent of 
t lie f ellowsl1ip's mo,-e. 

\\ .. l1ile l1e ,vas taken clo,v11stairs, gripped 
by t\vo me11-or1e or1 eitl1er side of hin1-and 
,,:itl1 a thircl ramming a gun i11to his back, 
1\Ir. Kings,•;ood ,,,.as escorted rot1t1d the b11ild­
in~ and the ,vhole hot1sehold ,vas arotised. .. 

'11 he servants ,,·e1·e mo1·e st.a1·tlecJ t.han 
f rigl1tened; for -l\1lr. Kings\\~ood, ir1 his free• 
n nll-ea.S)T \\"ay, ass11red them that the1·e ~as 
11otl1ing to fear. Bt1t ,vhen, after l1ast1ly 
clt·(issing, tl10 sf'rvants ,, .. ~re n1arshall~~ ot1t 
into Inner Court, they ga.ve e,,,ery 111an1festa­
tio11 of terror. The ,·ery sight of thosa 
l1ooded figures str11ck fear into their hearts. 

Nelson J ... ee ,vas still held tightly-so closely 
guarded that t}1p1•e v.,.as 110 pos~ibility of 
111ali:ing a sudden dosh for libert.y. He kne\\' 
perfectly "·ell that if he rnade any s1tcl1 move 
a dozen pistols ,vould spurt tire nr1d lead. 
'l.,hese raiders '\\'ere not bltlfling. 'l1he ,,.ery 
size of the raid pro,,.ed t,hat t11e)· \\'ere hel'e 
for busine..qs. 

Some of tl1e unfortu11ate s(\r\'"ants were 
r1 uaking; one or t,vo ,vere i11 a l1alf-fainting 
conditio11. Four of the fello\V8hip n1en rapidly 
,ve11t throl1gl1 the Ho11se, 1naking certai11 
tl1at everybody l1ad come 011t. 

'11l1en a sl1ar1). order ,vo11t ttp. Certain of 
tl1e cloaked fignres closecl rou11d the victims, 
a11d they ,vere 1narcl1ed, \\"itho11t a ,,·ord·· ot 
explanatio11, to,vards the Triangle. 

Now bega11 t.}10 real atlack-nn(l the ~,,.i­
<lence of n1acl1ine-like organisation ,va~ an 
eyr-01>er1er, even f<>r NPlso11 l .. ee. 

The headmnster~11 House w~s isolated from 
all the otl1er scl1ool ·bttildi11g.s; it ,-vas for t.hi~ 
reason that it had \;ee11 a ttackecl first. ,.I,'l1e 
Ancient Hot1se, the \\1 est HoltSe, the Modern 
Ho11se a11d tl1e East llouse all faced the 
Triangle; t.l1e cordo11, closing in, l1ad no dilli~ 
cttlt:},. i11 s11rrottndi11g tl1ese fo11r i11ain :bonrd­
ing !louses. 

Searcl1iights blaz(•d in tl1e Triangle, the 
beams pla)Ti11g t1po11 tl1e bt1ildings. Soft 
,vhistles sottnded, evidently signals; short., 
low-1loiced or<lers ,-. .. ere given. l\lr. Kings­
wood, guarded by· fot1r men, ,,·as escorted to 
a spot 11ear tl1e fou11tair1, i11 the centre of the 
Triangle. The !lead l1ad see11 the grim, 
ugly shapes of several 111achine-gi.111A, ,vith 
men crouching bel1ind them. 

'' Y 011 vrill arottse the scl1ool, l\I r. Kings .. 
,vood," said one of the hooded fig11res, ap­
proaching the Ilead. '' ,vhe11 boys or masters 
appear at the lvi11do\YS, yo11 ,,~i_ll gi,·e orders 
that every person, servants included, mt1st _ 
leave each Hot1se, a11d collect ir1. an orderl)' 
fashion here, ir1 this open space.'' 

''By Heaven! Yott expect a great deal!" 
said Mr. Kings,vood hotly. 

'' Yott ,,·ill obey·-becatise, if 3-.,.ot1 ref use to 
obey, \\te shall open fire 011 ~"Ottr servants ,vitl1 
our machine-gt1ru," said tl1e other c11rtly. 
'' And let there be no great outcry. If there 
is any ,vild sl1outi11g-in the vain hope that 
~·ou ,vill attract attention i11 the village ,ve 
sl1all pttt a stop to it by bloodshed. Reman1 .. 
ber, l\lr. Kings,vood, we are i11 earnest." 

'' Bt1t '\\'hat do yot1 ,,vant?" demanded the 
Head. ''If yotl have come to take me a,vay 
-take me! \\1hy distt1rb the school and 
frigl1ten the boys--'' 

'' I do riot ipropose to ar1s""er yotlr q11es-­
tions," said tl1e otl1er-,vho ,vas, in fact, 
Cot1nt Petrass l1ir11sclf. H R.en1ember, l\lr. 
Kings,vood, the Ii ves of yot1r servants a11d 
your hos·s are in yot1r hands. See to it tl1at 
the school collects in this ope11 space q11ict.ly.'' 

While he u·as speaking, otl1er raiders '\\'ere 
throwing handfuls of gravel at many ,vindo\,·s 
of all the House.s. Tht1s, 01tly a fe\v moments 
elapsed before some of the ti.pper \Vindo\\·s 
,,·e1·e flu11g OIJen, and ma11y seniors, i11cl11ding · 
prefecu;, stood tl1ere. l\,l~ters appcared 1 too. 
At first the~ .. ct>ttld only star(\ do,,·n at tl1e 
amazing scer1c i11 lllank :bewilderment. 

'' What on earth's the matter do"l'n there?,, 
dema11ded l\1r. Ali11gton ,,~ilkes, of the 
Ancient House. 

'' I am sorr:r. ~Ir. \\"ilkes, l1t1t ,ve are in 
t,hc hands of llandits. '' replied 1'-Ir. Kings­
,vood. '' I wa11t ~yott to· arot1sc all your boj·s, 
see tl1at they get dressed as qttickly as pos• 
sible, a11cl tl1e11 colleC't clo"\\,.n l1ere; in the 
T1·iar1gle." 

'' Sul'cl)" :rotl 're riot serious;, sir?" asked tl1t1 
astot1ndcd Mr. \\:rilkcs. 

"U nfortu11ately, I an1 f'Ot111Jelled to be 
seriot1s, '' re1llied Fightir1g Ji111. '' 'fl1e.se ir1-
fe1·11al rogties have tl1e upper ha11d; tl1ey are 
arn1ed \\rith macl1i11e-gt111s, a11d tl1ey threa.ter1 
to ltse thetn 11nless \\ .. e obey orders. I v."a11t 
J't>tl to ·keep all yutir boys quiet. There must 
l>e 110 sl1ott tiug or disorder.·' 
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Old Wilkey, who was a shre,vd man, did 
not \Vaste any time. He could see, by now, 
that the situation was gra,,.e. 

'' I'll do tl1e best I can," he promised, 
vanishing from the windo,v. 

Lights sprang up by the dozen. Mr. Kings­
wood, addressing an East Hot1se prefect, told 
him to go a11d arouse l\'Ir. Goole, the House-
1naster, at once. He gave similar instructions 
to people in the Moder11 House and the West 
House. 
~ The entire school, in fact, was aroused in 
this wa.y--quietly, without any fuss. And all 
the time the fellowship agents stood round 
in their grotesqt1e ''uniform.'' For the most 
part they stood immovable, menacing, im-

• press1ve. 
Nelson Lee was genuinely alarmed. He was 

afra•id that some of the more high-spirited 
boys would make a sudden rush in a crazy 
attempt to surprise the enemy. If anything 
like that happened, the machine-guns ,vould 
open fire; and Lee shuddered when he thought 
of the possible slaughter. 

In each House the first thought of the 
respor1sible men-Housemasters and .llorm­
masters-was to dash to the telephones. Their 
object ,vas to ring up the police. But they 
soon discovered that the lines were dead, 
proving . that the wires were severe~. 

''We might have known!'' said Mr. Wilkes, 
as he hurried out of his study with 14,eriton 
of the Sixth. '' Good gracious, Fenton, this 
is an extraordinary business. St. Frank's cut 
off in the middle of the night-surrounded 
by hooded men who look like members of 
the Ku K)l1x Klan I • I've never experienced 
anything lil{e it in the whole of my career." 

"\Vhat about ringing the school bell, sir?" 
asked Fenton. '' It can be heard for miles 
around, you know, and the people in the 
village would wonder what it meant, and we 
might give the alarm--'' 

'' There's the fire-bell, too,'' said· Mr. 
Wilkes. ''Yes, it's a good idea. See \\'hat 
you can do, Fenton. I can't stop-I've got to 
hurry amongst the boys and prevent a panic.'' 

Fenton, of course, soon made the discovery 
that the bells ,vere out of order. St. lfrank's 
was really and trul_y isolated. No noise had 
yet been made; and even people ,vho lived in 
cottages half a mile a_,vay were una,varo of 
the fact that anything unusual ,vas happen­
in·g at the great school. Bellton slept soundly. 
The searchlight, of course, could be seen 
from afar, but there wns nothing to arouse 
widespread alarm~ 

Moreover, the school was on the point of 
collecting in the Triangle now; and the raid 
would soon be over. Count Petra~, who 
had organised the whole affair, reckoned that 
he and his fellowship men would be miles 
away before any real help could reach -the 
school. 

It \\·as a grim, astounding picture. With 
tha searchlights blazing on the school, and 
with the scores of hooded and cowled fig,.1res 
standing motionless, and with others crouch­
ing over machine-guns, the masters and boys 
came filing out of the various school build-

ings. Such a scene as this would live in 
the memories of most of the boys for the 
re.st of their lives. 

Acting upon the Head's urgent instn1c­
tions, Housemasters and lt~orm-masters and 
prefects had ordered the boys to ref rain 
from any excited shouting. They were given 
to understa11d, in fact, that their v~ry lives 
might depend upon their silence. Whispera 
of the machine-gu11s went round; and the 
majority of the boys were only too ready to 
obey the orders to the letter. The vast 
majority of them were plucky enough; but 
to defy a machine-gun would be sheer in­
sanity. 

Thus St. Frank,s came piling out into the 
open air, in the glare of the searchlights­
masters, bo3,Ts and servants. 

--
CHAPTER 6. 

Nipper Does His Best. 

I T \\'as inevitable that at least eight boys 
should jump to the inner truth of this 
singular raid. The others were battled, 
believing, in a vague kind of way, tl1at 

robbery was the motive. · 
But the Secret Eight knew better. 
11 Ye gods a11d little fishes! The fellow­

ship ! " breathed Nipper at the first alarm, 
v.rhen he looked out of the dormitory windo,v. 

"Begad ! You must be dreamin', old boy 
-you must, really," said Sir Montie. 

He and Tommy \\.,atson were sitting up in 
their beds. 1"'l1ey l1ad been aroused by 
Nipper, who had heard vague and strange 
sottnds. No direct. searchlight ,1las playing 
on the window, ·but a reflection of it ,vas 
visible. And now, V'lhen Nipper looked out 
of the window, he saw a _whitish glare from 
the direction of the 'friangle. He could look 
right do\vn into the West Square; he could 
see a number of gowned and hooded figures­
men \vho l1ad been placed here on guard. 

'' Bu-but what does it mean?" stuttered 
Tom1ny Watson, BS he jumped out of bed. 
'' What are they going to do?" 

"Tl1ey're after the guv'nor," said Nipper 
breathlessly. 

'' But they don't know he's here, laddie I'' 
'' They might have found out-or, perhaps, 

they're after Mr. Kingswood," said Nipper. 
'' By Jove! Thel mean business this time, 
right enough! It s an open raid. '11he whole 
scl1ool is being aroused." 

The door burst open and Handfort.h & Co. 
came charging in. ' 

.. The fellowship!" hissed Handforth drama• 
tieally. . 

'' Dry up, you fathead!'' warned Nipper. 
'' Nobody else in the school knows anything 
about it.,, · 

'' They know about it now I'' retorted Hand· 
forth. "Haven't you looked out of the win­
do,vs? The beggars have finished with 
secrecy, and they've got searchlights and 
e,·erythin.~. ' 1 
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'' What do you mean-everytl1ing ?'' asked 
\\!atson. · 

'' I heard somebody dov..,n the corridor say­
i11 g they've brought machine-guns.'' 

'' Begad !'~ 
'

11 There are s,,·arms of 'em-ht1ndreds ! '' 
,ve11t on Hanclforth excitedly. '' They've got 
tl1e whole school surrounded, and the Head's 
in the middle of the Triangle, with a 
cro,,.,.d of the· bligl1ters guardi11g him.'' 

Nipper frowned. 
'' I'm jiggered if I can understand it,'' he 

muttered. '' If they \\"anted to bag the Head, 
,vl1J' don't they take him a\\!'ay? You say 
theJr',·o got him already, Handy? There's 
something deeper behind all this." 

"Come on-let's go and see,'' t1rged Ha11d­
forth. 

'' Better get into s01ne togs first," advised 
Nipper. 

While they were h11r1~iedl:y dressing-Hand­
fort-11 & Co. dashed back to their o,vn dor-
111i tory for the purpose-prefects cnme hurry­
i11g along, ordering e,·erybody to get dressed 
at once. The prefects themselves v.ere every 
bit as startled as the juniors. It reflected 
creditably upon the boys, seniors and j11niors 
nlike, that tl1ere ,vas no panic. ~~xcitement 
rnn high, of co11rse, but. tl1e fello,, .. s kept 
tl1eir heads. 

And ,,,hilc the bo)~s ,verc dres5ing, so the 
ser\~ant.s, at t.he other end of the buildi11g, 
,rere being l1ustled out. Tl10 fello,vship 
agents ,,,.ere taking no chances. 

"Can't son1cbod~" telepl1011e, or some 4 

tl1ing ?" asked '\,-rivia.11 Travers., as he met 
Nipper in the corriclor.. ·' I n1ca11, this is a 
ridiculot1s situation." 

.. Tele1lhone ,vires are cut, I l1ear," 1·eplied 
Nip1)er. 

'' For the love of Samso11 ! " 
'' Can't even ring the scl1ool bell,'' \\"ent 

on Nipper. '' That's been put ottt of action, 
too. The rotters have got us all bottled 
11 p, and they don't mean 11s to give the 
alarrn." 

.. Couldn't we make a rush for it?" sug­
gested Fullwood. '' Up, the Remo,-e ! ,,1e're 
11ot going to be robbed--" 

"C11t it out!'' interr11pted Nipper sharply. 
'' Don't yo11 realise that these brutes are 
da11gerous? If you attempt to rush them 
lili:e that they'll open fire lvitl1 the machine­
guns." 

"Oh, cr11mbs I" 
Fortunately, there ,vcre mn11y. level-headed 

juniors like Nipper-fcllov.~s wl10 sq11ashed all 
talk of attacking the e11emy. Ha11dforth, of 
course, was all for making a sudden rush, 
bttt even he, when he saw the ma.chine-gttns, 
cl1angcd l1is mind.. Those gt1ns might be 
bluff-but, on the other hand, there \\~as a 
distinct chance that they would be brottght 
ir1to action. It wasn't worth the risk. 

Some of the hotheads might have had their 
o,~n way but for an incide11t ",.hich occurred 
near the East Hottse. Armstrong, of the 
F(lttrth, who ":as a bttrly, aggressive junior, 
refused to believe that there l\"as anything 
8f'1·ious in the attack. Ar1nstrong \\·as not 

particularly intelligent; l1e l1acl an iden t.l1at 
it was a practical joke. and lie eve11 i1nb11ed 
~ number of otl1er fellovvs ,\·itl-1 the ~ame 
idea. About a dozen of then1 ca1ne rusl1in rr 
out of the East Hot1se. yC'lling, arld some of 
them v.tere ,vaving cricltet stt1mps ,vith ex­
cited enthusiasm. 

Zttrrrrrrh-zurrr11rr ! P11t-p11t-pi1t-pt1t-p11t-
put ! . 

There ,vere t,,10 short, sl1arp h11rsts of 
ma.chine-gun fire. Both Nelso11 Lee and 1\Ir. 
Kings,,·ood stood transfixed, horrified. Tho 
excited Fo11rth-Formers ,,re1·e brought ll}l 
standing, and a deathly·, u11eart.hl:y silence 
reigned for a f eYl mo1ne11ts. Armstrong and 
his hotheads \\·ere as pale as sheets; the:y had 
heard the bulleib l1u-111111ing like angry· 
hornets jt1st over their l1ea{ls; the~· had hearti 
them pt1tter d1.1ll:y ngair1st the stone ,vall i11 

their rear. 
'' We do not "·ish to sl1ed blood," said 

Count Petra.s·s, his ,roice breaking tl1e silevce. 
'' By my orders, the n1acl1ine-gunners ailhecl 
high. But if tl1ey have occasion to fire 
again, they "·ill air11 at. the t,arget. Let tl1is 
be a ,varning 11ot 011ly to the boys, bi.tt to 
tl1e masters as ,,·ell. Obe:r orders strictly, and 
no harm sl1all come to vot1. '' .. 

Armstrong and his crol,·d, tren1bling, ,vere 
brot1ght suddenlv face to face ,._,,.ith 1·calities. 
l\ilany other f~llo\vs, belonging to other 
Forms~ \\·ere sobered. Qltite a few of the1n 
had been whispering nrno11gst themsel~s­
preparing some ){ind of rush. B11t tl1at vras 
all dead no,v. The macl1ine-gun fire, brief 
though it hnd beer1, J1ad served as a gri111 
object lesson. 

And the last of tl1e fello\'\"'S ,vere now trick­
ling 011t of the Hot1ses. Altho11gh so mt1cl1 
had happened, only fif tee11 short mi11tttes had 
elapsed since the begi1111ing of t--he raid. 

At the last moment, just 88 Handfortl1 v;as 
abottt. to go 011t into tl1e Triangle ,\rith Ohttrcl1 
and 1\1:cClure, Nipper p11lled him back. Ni1l­
(Jer's eyes ,vere biazing. 

'' Quick, Hand).,.-1',·e got a11 idea!" he m11t-
tercd. ''Follow me.'' . 

Handforth ,vanted to ask q11estions, h11t 
there was no time. First of nll Nipper dashed 
to Study C, and he ope11ed the ct1pboard, and 
took out a t,\i·o-gallon petrol can. 

'' Great Scott!" gasped Handfortl1. '' You're 
not going to set tl1e place 011 fire, are yott ?'' 

'' Somethir1g like tl1at, '' replied Nipper 
coolly. 

It was only by chanC'e tl1at the petrol ,vas 
there. It was against all rt1les to bring s11cl1 
inflammable stuff into the school; but, dt1riog 
the previous day, Nipper had been cleaning 
some neckties-givi11g them a bath of petrol 
-and he had forgotte11 to take the can back. 

''But-but ,vhat are ,~011 goiug to do?'' 
asked Handforth husltily: 

Nipper did not an3\\'er. He led tJhe \\·ay 
do,\1n the corridor, and j11 t.he lobby t'hey just 
managed to dodge one of the fello'\\·shitl 
agents, ,vho was standing on guard near the 
doorway. A minttte later the t,vo j11niors 
\\·ere hurryin~ up tl1e st.one steps which led 
to tha summit of tl1e ,,1 est HotLSe to"·er. , 
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'' Listen, Handy!'' panted Nipper, as they 
mou II t, •(I. ' .. \\: u' ve 111a1lagcd to dodge the 
enem_y-but they'll spot us soon, and it might 
meau an ugly minute.'' 

'' ~f caning just wnat ?'' asked Handforth 
bluntly. 

'' 1,he top of the tower is all of stone­
and there's a kind of gully where we can pour 
the petrol,'' replied Nipper. '' If we set 
light to it wo can make a good beacon-and 
it'll be seen for miles. That ot1ght to fetch 
help I'' 

'' J3y George!'' 
'' But it,11 also fetch the fellowship agents 

up to us,'' contint1~d Nipper. '' There's a 
chance that they'll fire on us-and kill us 
both. So it's up to you, Handy, to get down 
no,v-,,· hi)e you \re sa.f e. I can do this job 
OIJ m,y· O\Vn--'' 

'' If )'ou're asking for a thick ear, just say 
that again,'' broke in Handf orth grt1ffly. 
••Rats! I'm not afra1d of the rotten crooks! 
A bea(?on Hare, eh? It's a great stunt. If 
I had known that that petrol was in your 
study cupboard I ,hould have thought of it 
myself.'' 

Nipper's mot.ive WM clear. A dreadful fear 
l1ad rossessed him tha.t some deadly harm 
wo11Jc befall his guv'nor. The teiephones 
were cut off, and the bells were out of order. 

Nipper po11red ot1t the petrol it swished into 
this depression, but ciicl not spreacl. It re­
mained in there, a lorg bath of petrol .. 

'' 'l~he wind's just right-hlo\\~ing avvay from 
t1s," mt1ttered Nipper. ,. But look out., all 
the same. Be reac(y to dodge down the st.airs. 
,.The heat might be too great." 

He took care to sta11d ,,·ell back: himself. 
He struck a match, a11d flu1lg it. 
. \V oooooosh I · 

With a mighty burst, tl1e spirit caught fire, 
and a sheet of flame -eapt ttp,,~ards for twenty 
or thirty feet. Even Nipper, ,vho had ex• 
pected somethi11g spectacttlar, was startled. 

'' Great gttns !'' gurgled Handforth. 
He and Nipper cr(1uched back against t.he 

parapet, and they stared fascinateclly. The 
slight wind, - \\ .. hat there \\'as of it, mercifttlly 
carried the flames aY.·ay fron1 the t\\·o boys. 

4
~ By Jove, that's ,vhat I call a beacor1 !'' 

muttered Nipper, his eyes glowing. '' It'll 
be see11 twer1ty miles a,vay. People in Ban­
nington will spot it-police, too! They'll tell 
the fire brigade---'' 

'' Look out I" exclai1ned Handforfth 
abruptly. 

A beacon light, therefore, seemed to be the 
only possible way of attracting attention. If 
Nipper had paused to think, perhaps, he 
would havu hesitated before adopting this tJ 
device.. 'faking it for granted that the flare 
would be seen, it might be an hour, at least, 
before people arrived at the school-think-

lie had cn11ght sight of son1ethir1g ottt of 
the corner of his eye; a11d now two of the 
fellowship men, in their strange robes, lea1Jt 
up the st.airs, and httrled thcmseI,~es upo11 the 
boys. 

ing that a fire had broken out. _ 
This was the very essence of the f ello,v­

ship's plan. They reckoned to be through 
with the jo·b inside of twenty minittee, and 
at two o'clock in the morning, in suoh a re­
mote country district, there was not a chance 
in a tho11sand that there would be any serious 
interrt1ption. The very at1dacity of the raid, 
the utter daring with which it \\'as carried 
out, spelt its success. 

At last, Nipper and Ha11dforth reached 
the tower top. They ,vere breathless-but 
t.hey were fired ,,·1th a great determination. 
J~ookir1g over the parapet, they stared down 
upon a scene of be\\·il,lering sensation. The 
searchlig-hts ,vcre flooding the Tria11gle he­
nc·ath them; the cowled and hooded figures 
formed a co111plete cordon all rottnd the 
Triangle-and even exte11ding round the 
school bttildings. And t-here, in the Triangle 
itself, crowde·d t.he buys a11d the masters and 
the servants. It ,vas an almost ttnbelievable 
~ight. 

'' This is the spot,'' mt1ttered Nipper. 
The to,ver top Vt·as reached by a narro,v 

stone stair,vay ,vhich led rigl1t up into tl1e 
roof. There were high ·stone parapets all 
round. The space ,vas quite sqttare, and 
even the room it.se1f was of solid stone. At 
!he farther side oppo~1te the stair\\ra}'" open­
ing-there \\·as a dip 111 the stone\,·ork. In 
other words, at that side of the to~ver top 
there was a .shallo\\' deprcssio11, arid \,·h~n 
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TJ1ere was no actual fight. 
Both the men were powerft11, muscular fel­

Jo\\'"6. Even Handforth, strong and aggressi:ve 
though he was, could do nothing in the grip 
of his assailant. 

'' Yott young fools!'' exclaimed 011e of the 
men. '' For this you shall sttff er. Do\\,.n the 
stairs-both of yo11 : If )"Ott play any triclcs -,,,e will shoot! N oll·--obe:v ! '' 

' 
Nipper and Handforth ,vere glad enough, 

in all truth, to escape so ligl1t.ly. Evidently, 
those two fellowship men had seen the 
jt1niors ent.ering the to\\·er-or perhaps they 
l1ad opened the door by chance, and ha.d 
l1eard the boys talking on their way up. 
Not that it really mattered. The beacon was 
,vell alight-and, by now, ml1st ·be attracting 
,,·idespread attention. • 

Count Petrass, the leader. ,vas ft1riot1~­
but he kept his head. His only course, now, 
,vas to get off at the earliest possible moment. 
Every second's delay l\·ould ·b·e dangerous. 

By the· time Nipper and Ha.ndfort,h were 
-l1urled out into the Triangle, the petrol 
flames were dying lower. The boys ,vere 
h11rried straight across to Petrass, and he 
c11rtly ordered them to be placed among the 
rnnks of the other juniors. · 

'' \\1e found petrol l)ttrni11g--'' began 
one of the men. 

• 

PRISONERS II A LONELY 
CASTLE 

in far-ofr Bavaria, helpless in the 
ruthless clutches of the Fellflwship 
of Fear, guarded by savage dogs and 
macbine-guuuers. Such is the fate 
of Nelson Lee, and Nipper & Co. 

But are they downhearted? No! 
You'll flnd them plotting the Fellow­
ship's dow1,falt even though they lie 
prisoners in a secret castle. 

Read 

'' TBB CASTLE 01' 
DOOM!'' 

in next week's issue, and be thrilled! 

'' Enough ! Am I bli11cl ? '' snapped Petra.ss. 
'" We waste no time ,, .. it-h idle talk.'' 

~e S\\1'Un_g round 11pon. ~Ir. Kings\\·ood. 
You ,v1ll order certain boys to stand £01·­

ward, '' he sai_d sharply. '' There are eig,l1t • 
boy-a, and I think lrou know t.he riames of the 
eight.'' 

Fighting Jim started. 
''You are taking a great deal for granted," 

he replied. 
'' Oh, no,'' said Pet,rass. '' Sl1all I refresh 

your memory, l\'.[r. Kingswood ? The boys 
are named Nipper, Tregellis-West, Watson, 
Handforth, Church, l\IoC111re, Glent-horne, and 
a younger brother of the boy Handforth. 
You will order them to st-and forYlard, well 
clear· of their f ello,vs. At the same time .. 
Phipps, ~·our -b11tler, "rill join them. You \\:-ill 
also take your place tl1ere. '' 

In spite of 11imself, l\lr. Kings"~ood gave 
a quick glance at the disguised Nelson IJee­
as though seeking instruction. 

'' We are apparently in the power of tho 
enemy, sir,'' said Lee, "-ho was still Phipp! 
to the life. 

'' Excellently done, my friend l '' murmured 
C,ount Petrass, bending closer to the detec­
tive. '' But yottr brillia11t impersonation will 
serve you no longer. Let me warn yott, 
furthermore, that if you make any attempt 
to proclaim your identity to t.he school in 
general, I ,vill shoot you as ~·ou stand. If 
Mr. Kingsv.·ood fails to give the order t.o 
tl1e boys I have named, the n1achine-gunners 
. ,vill fire ttpon the rest of the school. You 
have twenty seconds in ,vhich to deci_de. '' 

'' There is, of cottrse, no alternative,'' said 
Lee quietly. '' Since you threat.en death to 
innocent boys, I dare not take the risk of 
defying you-even thot1gh you may be 
bluffing. Mr. Kings\vood, you had better 
give that order.'' 

''I agree,'' said Fighting Jim, his jaw 
jutting out aggressively·. '' These de,1"ils ha,re 
the upper hand." 

He turned to,, .. ards the Remove, ,vhicl1 V\'as 
standing in orderly ranks, ,vith Mr. Cro,vell 
in front, and ,vith prefects flanking them. 

Mr. Kings,vood called out the names of the 
eight boys. He ,, .. as cornpelled to t11rn to tl1e 
ranks of the Third for \Villy. 

'' You will all st.and f or\vard-here," saii 
the Head. '' I \Vant JrOtl to be sensible, boj,.S, 
and to make no resistance.'' 

They came at once-and t.hey, like Nelson 
Lee and Mr. l{ings,vood, knew just exactly 
what it meant. 

They, and they alone-the ten of them­
knew some of the secrets of the Fellov-'ship 
of Fear. This great raid, therefore, ,vas not 
directed against the school, but again.st the 
ten. The fello,vship, l1aving decided to single 
out their victims-perhaps to kidnap them-­
had planned t.o do so in a spectacular "',.a;·. 
It was a sort of gesture to the authorities at 
large. The f ello\vship had isst1ed its decree­
and the fello"·ship had struck I The story 
of this amazing incident would Hash up and 
do,vn the length and breadth of England­
and throt1gho11t Ettrope. It wot1ld strike 
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terror into the heart of every schoolmaster 
who remained obstinate. ~'or such school­
masters, naturally, would be fearful lest their 
own schools shot1ld suffer the san1e fate. 

In a word Cot1nt Petrass was killing two 
birds with ~ne stone-and he was doing it 
brilliantly. 

As tfle ten boys stood forward_ Mr. Kin~~-­
wood warned them more by his expression 
thar1 by \\'Ord of mouth, to sny nothing. .lfor 
the Head was afraid that if they started 
shouting the tr11th to t.he rest of the school, 
something tragic would take place. 

Mean,vhile, four 1nen had taken •• Phipps " 
in hand and had searched him. 'fhis had 
happened some little ti1ne earlier-and to 
the intense satisfactior1 of Cot111t Petrass, the 
vital code-book hnd been found in Lee's 
in11er pocket. Lee had kept it o~ his own 
person i11 order to be on tl1e safe s1de-nev~r 
dreaming, of course, that the fellowship 
would take such nudaciotts action as this. 

Tl1cre was no lo11ger any need for delay. 
'' It is well!'' said Petrass gr1mJy. ., We 

have those we ca1ne to fetch." 
Ile snapped his fingers, and this was ob­

viously a prearrange~ signal. .&\ number of 
fellowship men ran for,,,ard quickly. 

Nelson Lee, Mr. Kingswood arid the eight 
boys were standing in a gr-0up, well separated 
from any of the other boys or masters. And 
before they could even guess what ,vas · about 
to happen, the hooded figures produced 
strange-looking ,veapons. 

Hisss-hisssssh ! 
Those weapons \\"ere gas-guns I 
From the muzzle of each came a jet of 

vapour; it was projected with great force 
int() the faces of the ten victims. Lee, \\"ho 
was partially prepared, was the last to 
succumb. The boys, gulpi11g in that st11pe­
fying gas, staggered drunkenly. One by one 
they subsided to the g-round. 

The rest of the school watched in horr.or­
believing, at first, that their comrades were 
being killed before their eyes. Mar1y of the 
Removites-and the Fourth-ltormers, too­
ahouted in their horror and anger. And at 
one time it looked as though they were about 
to make a rush. 

'' Keep back !', snarled Petrass. ' 1 If there 
is any move, the machine-guns will open 
fire!'' 

And masters and prefects. panting w_ith 
consternation, urged the boys to keep their 
heads. 

'' \Ve are helpless-helpless!'' exclaimed 
Mr. Wilk~, in angttish. '' For Heaven's 
sake keep back, boys ! If you make one 
foolish rush you will be slain by the dozen!'' 

It went against the grain to give that 
advice-but it was very sound advice. Old 
Wilkey~ himself, was a game fighter; but, 

,like Ne•son Lee, he knew when the odds 
were too great. 

A concert.ed action commenced no,v-by the 
rank and file of the fellowship men. 

T~vo dozen of them, acting upon a pre­
a rrn n ged order, leapt· upon the victims. 
Each b<).y \\'as 1 i ftrd by t\\,.O men, and, at 

the double, they ra11 off, carrying their 
burdens easily. Nelson Lee and l\1r. Kir1gs. 
,vood were car1·ied in tl1e same \\·ay-but with 
four men to eacl1. In their case, too, they 
were handcuffed-and n1anacles were placed 
rott11d their a11kles. The fellowship ,vas 
taki11g no chances ,vith their men prisoners. 

The instant tl1ey J1ad vanished from sight 
-111ak111g off ir1 the directio11 of the playing 
fields-tho macl1ine-gt11111ers withdrew, taking 
tl1eir gtins witl1 the1n. The outer cordQn 
commenced melting a,vay. 

A sharp ,vl1istle ble,v-faint but shrill. 
A11d like the blotting out of a doused 

ca1ldle, the searcl1lights snapped off, leaving 
tl1e startled scl1ool in total darkness. 

CHAPTER 6. 
Travers Tries Hard. 

T HE alar1n was out. . 
In Bellton the glare at St. Frank's 

had been seen, not only by the village 
constable, bt1t by Dr. Brett, and others. 

Scores of people were soon awake, and, be­
lie,Ting that the school was on fire., they were 
hastening t1p the la11e. 

The beacon, too, had been seen in Ban .. 
ningt.011; l1e1·e, too, certain activities ,,,ero 
afoot. · 

But when the first of the village folk arrived 
near the sc,)1001 a strange thi11g happened. 
The mystcrio11s· glare vanished, and it "'a, 
st1cceeded by an absolute darl<11css. Not ever1 
a window of the school rema111ed lightecl. 
One of the felJo,vship mo11, told off to tl1e 
work, had severed the electric main imme• 
diately after· the Houses had been vacated. 
The object -of t.hi.s "Tas to plunge the school 
lnto confusing dark11ess as soon as the sea1·ch• 
lights were turned off. 

It was certai11ly an effective plan. 
For that darkness, succeeding the glare, left 

t.he boys and masters and servants helpless. 
As though by magic, the fell ow ship men had 
gone. Pa11demonium reigned. Even tl10 
masters could not keep the boys in control 
now. They went rt1shing about the Triangle, 
bt1mpi11g into one another, and they were 
yelling at the top of their voices in their 
excitement. 

The yells, weird-sot1nding-and even terri• 
fying-reached the ears of the people who 
were hastening up the lane. Dr. Brett, who 
was in the forefront, shouted to the others, 
a11d they increased their pace. 

Sttdde11ly, the purring of motors sounded. 
Headlamps sprang into life, and tr.ree power­
f til cars came shooting at breakneck speed 
down· the la11e. 011ly in the nick of time did 
the people leap into the hedges, out of the 
way. 

Zt1rrrrh ! Put-put-pt1t-put-put-put ! 
To add to the consternation, a machine­

gun. mounted in front of the leading car, ,,·as 
firing in short bttrsts. 1'hree people ,vere 
wour1ded by stray b11llets, a11d it ,vas a mercy 
that nobodv ,vns killed. 
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Other cars were speeding off in the oppo­
site direction. 'fhe raid \\"as over, and the 
fel!o,vship men v{ere dashing for liberty. By 
the look of things, at the present moment, 
they would all oocape-and they ,,·ould o,Ye 
their immu11ity to the audacity and brilliance 
of the "',.hole undertaking. lf rom first to 
last it had been carried ot1t ,vith the speed 
and efficiency of a rnilitar:y operation. 

In the darkness of the Triangle, amid 
all tl1e pandemonium and confusion, some of 
tl1e boys and masters had kept their heads. 
One fellow, i11 partict1lar, \\' as remarkably 
cool. 

~.rhat fellow ,vas Vi,,.ian Travers, of the 
Remove. 

He had noted that the gassed prisoners 
,vere carried off across the playing fields, and 
that meant they \\'ere being taken in the 
direction of the river. Shre~Tdly, Travers 
jumped to a conclusion. The river meant a 
conveyance of .so1ne kind. A boat! In all 
probability, a pov.'erful motor-boat. 

1,l1ere was only one vlay of escape for 
such a craft-doYt"n the river, and out into the 
open Chan11el by ,vay of Caisto,ve Harbour. 

lt ,vas a cJever move of the fello""ship's. 
1\.n escapi11g car on the. road was alwa),.S 

liliely to be l1eld up. The police no,vadays 
l1ave cunning methods of stopping bandit 
cars. It was not wortl1 the chance. Cot111t 
Petrass had guessed, too, that the main 
nlar111 ,vouJd be by way of land. The police 
,\l'ould throw barriers across the main roads 
as soon as word reached them of the raid. 
It ,\~ould bo di Hicttl t, indeed, to get the eight 
victin1s a,vay by car. l\1oreover, t""O or 
tl1rle cars \\"ould be needed, for each car 
,vould l1a ve to contain some armed guards. 

A n1otor-boat on the river-a big, powerful 
craft-could easily contain tl1e ""hole bunch, 
gt1ards i11clt1ded. 

A11d by adopting this metl1od, the boat 
could speed 1·apidly to Caistowe, reach the 
OfJen sea, and then, in the darkness of the 
11ight, it could elude all purs\1it. 

But again, as in tl1e raid itself, everytl1ing 
\\-"Ottld depend upon speed. 

Travers ar1·ived at his conclttsions in a 
matter of seconds. A motor-boat on the 
ri,rer--Cnisto,ve ! Fighting his ,vay throt1gh 
tl10 cro,vds, he managed to \'fin clear, and he 
made a bee-line for the garage. Here, with­
ot11 ,vasti11g a second, he got out his motor­
bicycle, a11d, by taking the private road,. he 
roached tl1e la11e quickly. With a zurring 
1·oar the engi11e awoke to life, the headlamp 
s·ent forth its flashing beam, and Travers was 
away. . 

,.rhere ,vere many people in the lane now, 
n11d tl1ey dodged aside like rabbits. They 
l)elieved, 110 doubt, that this roaring monster 
,vas anotl1er of the enemy raiders. At all 
e,·cnts, Travers had a cleal'' road-and he was 
g]arl of it. · 

He reached the village ,vithin a couple of 
n·ai11t1tes. }-,linging himself from the maehine 
OJ)}Josite tl1e post office, he dashed into the 
co11crete telephone-box ,Yhicl1 stood on the 
paYen1ent. 

~' Number }Jlease?" came tl1e operator"s 
\i·o1ce. 

"Give me the l~aisto\\re Police Station, 
quick!" ahot1ted r11ravers. "Don't ask 
a11y questio11s-it's vital.'' 

Tl1e operator ,vas se11sible; lie pttt the call 
tl1rough \\rithont an~y argu111ent. 

"1:· es?" came a gruff ,,.oice. 
'' Is that the Caistoy.re Poliee Station?" 
"Yes." 
"St.• Frank's l1as been 1·aided b; .. bandits!'' 

panted Travers. "They have captured a 
number of our fello,, .. s,. arid theJT are escaping 
by motor-boat. '!'heir 011ly exit from the 
river is by way of Uaisto,ve, and l,.ou might 
be able to do something--'' 

,~ lfere, hold on!" i11terrupted the voice. 
'' \Vl1at's all this-trJrir1g to IJla~y· a joke· 011 
us?'' 

"No, no!'' urged Tra,rers. '' On my 
honour. it's trt1e ! The St. Frank's telephones 
have been cut off, and I',·e- dashed into the 
villuge on my motor-bike '' 

Breathlessl,y he gave more details; and, so 
earnest ,\·as his tone that t.he police belie,,.ed 
him. 

"All right, we'll see wl1at ,ve can do,'' said 
the 111spector, "'·110 had been brought to the 
'pho11e. 

The inspector, at least, Vlas con,"inced that 
the stor)" was t1·ue. !4'or he, like the police 
i11 Ban11ir1gton, had k110\\o·n for some weeks 
that l\1r. J a1nes l{ings,,,ood, headmaster of 
St. F~rank's, \\·as menaced by the FellowJthip 
of Fear. This affair at the scl1ool to­
night bore all the ear-111arks of a daring 
fello,vship raid. 

ON the dark river, its engine purring_ 
with ]atent po,ver, squatted a blackt 
rakish motor-bont. It ,vas held close 

to the bank by t.,,·o or three men. 
'l'l1ese men were not ":-earing the '' regalia ,. 
of the fello\\·ship. They \\"ore dark clothes 
a11d peaked caps. This spot ,,,.as the nearest 
poirit of the river to tl1e school-just on the 
other side of a n1eadow \\·hich skirted the St. 
}"rank,s pla)·ing fields. The distance from 
tl1e school to the river ,\·as quite trivial. 

~,igures were ht1rrying ncross the meadow 
now. The men in charge of the motor-boat 
had known, from the s11dden "dousing " of 
the searchlights, that the raid was over. 
Their o,v11 part in the affair ,vas now due to 
begi11. 

The motor-boat ,vas a very large one, with 
a co\-ered cockpit. In that cockpit, in fact, 
was a commod1ous cabin. An electric light 
glowed ,vithin it._ l\ilen stood on the deck 
ready. On the fore--peak of the craft a 
po\\Tcrful searchlight sudder1l~ sprang into 
life, se11cling its blazing glare right down the 
empty ri,·er. 

The fellowship men nrrived with their 
burdens. One after another the boys were 
se11t tumbling into the cabin. They were all 
unconscious, and knew nothing of ,vhat ,vas 
happe11ing to them. That gas was effective­
but it '\\·ould not really harm them. Nelson 
Lee and l\lr. Kingswood \\'ere the last to be 
piled in. 
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Thl.,n tl1e fello,vsl1ip rnen var1ished i11to the 
n1g-ht. The,? kue"v tl1at cars ,vere '\\"aiting to 
pil!k then1 up at agreed-t1po11 spots. There 
,..,·as n,Jt a minute to be lost. They sneaked 
oti', ~on1e ir1 or1c c11rcctio11, some i11 a11other. 
.Ea,:h 111an had his 111structio11s, a11d he 
carl'ied them out to tl1e Jetter. 

rr h()Se Oil tJ1e 111otor-boat IlO"'\V sprang i11to 
nett\. ity. 

'fhere ,vere 011ly tl1ree men in charge-the 
pjJut, a mar1 behincl tt1e searchligl1t, .and a 
n1nn behiud u 1nacl1i11e-gun. There was no 
11uccssity to carry a bigger crew; for the 
prisoners ,vere J1e1pJess, a11d wot1ld cattse no 
trouble. 'l,he cab111 hnd been locked. 

\\"ith a throbuing 1·oar, the n1otors zoomed 
i11t,J life. .~11d the craft, Jeaving a \\rhite 
,..,·a ki_) of foa111, ,ve11t speedi11g do,vn the placid . 
r1 vc-r. 

Never had such a craft been seen on the 
peaceft1l Sto,ve before. Never had such a 
craft take11 s11ch daredevil cha11ces. The river 
\\'as not an ideal one for speed-boat ,vork; 
but tl1is craft ":ent surging rot111d the bends, 
RfJµronchi11g perilo11sly near to the banks on 
rnot·e than 011e occas1011. But in the skilled 
hancts of its pilot, it escaped disaster. It 
roared at tremendous speed down the 
straight stretches; it slewed round bend after 
bend, cat1sing the \\'ash to lap over the banks. 

It was making n qt1icl" dash for Caisto\\'---e -
for the open sea . 

.l\1ear1\\·l1ile, at Caistowe thanks to the 
prescr1ce of mi11d of Travers-certain pre-­
paratio11s were afoot.. The poJice acted with 
-commendable promptit11de. 'fhey made a 
dash for the hnrbour; a11d, in spit.e of the 
hour, they got holli of a nt1mber of willing 
men. Every available boat vlas rttshed out 
into the stream. The inspector 1n charge 
wanted to swing a string of barges and 
lighters across the river-and this, indeed, 
would have been a11 effective barrier. Had 
there been ti1ne, the task could have been 
accon1plished, and the fellowship would have 
been foiled at the last moment. 

As it was, there were not sufficient men to 
get tl1e lighter into motion. Rowing-boats.._ 
motor-boats, and la11nches were requisitioned 
and strung ottt acooss the river. It looked a 
formidable enough barrier even 110w. 

• 

'' Sakes alive! Here it comes!'' shottted a 
boatmar1 sttddenly. '' Gosh, boys, look at 
that light!~' 

The barrier had been pt1t across at a fairly 
narrt1w part of tJ1e river in the town near the 
harbour. 011 one side there was a mass of 
warehot1ses; on the other the towing-path, 
and crowds of people were moving about. 

A searchlight had come into view, and the 
purring hum of a po,verful engine could now 
be heard. The motor-boat, on this straight 
stretch, was dashing for libert.~" at top speed. 

All the \\·atchers held their breath. 
The inspector who ,\·as there gritted his 

teeth. If only he could have got those barges 
across. The n1otor-boat came on, a11d not for 
a second did the beat of its engine cha11ge. It 
was ob,rious now that the crooks \\·ere deter­
mined to charge the barrier-niid cha11ce the 
conseqt1e11ees. 

It was, i11 fact, tl1e or1ly possibility of 
escape. 

It ,vas a risk ,,,I1ich had to be taken. l 1he 
motor-boat's pilot was ft1rious-and amazed, 
too. · He could not understand how the 
Caistowe peopte had got ,vord so quickly-or 
how they had rt1shed that barrier of boats 
across the river. But to stop no,v wotlld 
mean inevitable captt1re. Even if they put 
up a figt1t, whicl1 they cot1ld easily do, l1a·ving 
the n1achi11e•·gt111, it ,vould be 11seJess. Not 
011ly ,vould they be captured and held for 

f 

As the giant plane roared over the lonely cas 
schoolboy companions were tbrown bodlly oul 

they sailed stea 

n1t1rder-for a certain number of people 
wottld i11cvitably be killed in the fight-but 
the ten prisoners ,vould be rescued, and the 
,vhole raid ,vould have failed. In fact1 the 
fellO\\"Ship would be destroyed. Every man 
who had take11 part in this raid knew that it 
was vital, a11d if it failed tl1ey would be 1 
doon1ed to exposure a11d capture. 

So the terrorist agents ,vere ready enough 
to take desperate chances. -

The pilot of the motor-boat took one no,v; 
lie cl1arged the bar1·ier at full speed. 

''Duck!" he yelled to his companions. 
The people on the to,ving-path ,vatched 

"rit}1 bated breatJ1. 
Craaanaash ! 
The i1npact ,vas terrific. Tl10 long, rakish 
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motor-boat cl1arged full tilt into tho very 
centre of a ,vl1ite lat111ch, a11d it seemed to 
s1nasl1 i11to t,vo disti11ct piecet3, a11d tl1e frag-
111e11 ts leapt into tl1e air, carrying two 111cn 
,vith tl1en1. Tl1e oilier boats \\'ere either 
smashed or 8t111k. ~ 

And the fugitive seemed to take a wild 
leap right 011t of the water; it rocked and 
s,vayed a11d then plt1nged .down again amid 
a smother of foam, the propeller racing 
n1adly and crea ti11g a terrific din. 

Dael{ i11 the ,vatcr, the fleeing craft s,vcrved 

;:-----­
-~,__-· 

. 

-----,,_,_,_---__ 

,Ue, the drugged figures or Nelson Lee and his 
t .-of. tbe machine. As their parachutes opened 
•iJy. earthwards. 

• 

dizzily, a11d for one te11s0 second it seemed 
tl1at it would charge a wharf; but in tho nick 
of time the pilot regai11ed co11trol. 

011 it ,vent-on i11to tho l1arbour1 on to­
,\~ar<la the Channel. 

The efforts to stop the runa,vay craft had 
failed-b11t 011Jy j11st. Travers had done his 
best, and the Caisto\ve police had backed 
him 11p famously. It ,vas a pity that success 
shot1ld not have t'e\vardcd their efforts. 

Yet tl1is ir1cident alone pro,,.cd the extreme 
desperation of tl1e kidnappers. From the very 
first 111ir1ttte of the raid the1·e l1ad been 110 
certai11ty of success; the fello,vsl1ip agent,s 
l1ad ,vo11 clear no,v, becattse of tl1eir reckless­
ness, tl1eir daring. 

But l1ad tl1ey \Vor1 clear? 

As tl1e black craft shot out acroBs tl1e l1ar­
bour, n~aki11g for the oper1 bay, t\\'O poY;er­
f ul racing motor-boats Eet ou.t in chase. 
They belo11ged to a l\Ir. },ielding, a ,\i·ealtJ1y 
sports1r1a11 who was on very friendly ter1ns 
witl1 ma11y of the St. Fra11k's boys. 
}Ir. lt1 ielding, getti11g word of the exciteme11t, 
had raced down to the harbour, half-dressed. 
He brougl1t a mecha11ic with hin1. Tl1ey 
selected t\VO of l\ir. Fieldi11g's most po,vcrful 
boats, and with hastily gathered crc\\·s-
volu11tee1·s all-they set off. · 

Here ,vas another conti11gency ,vhich tho 
fello,vs.hi11 had not ba1·gai11ed for. 

Tl1ere was no other seaside town alo11g the 
soutl1 coast which boasted of such po"':erf ul 
craft as those belonging to llr. ]fielding . 
The ,vealthy sport.sma11's idea was to outpace 
the fugitive, head it off, a11d compel it to 
surrer1c.ler. 

From tl1e beacl1 and from the pron1enade 
the sce11e was a breatl1less one. The great 
black 1notor-boat,, witl1 its searchlight bJaz­
i11g, tearing out to,vards the harbour mouth; 
a11d the other two motor-boats, smaller, look­
i11g very much like n1iniature destroyers, 
8ctti11g forth i11 full chase. 

St1dde11l:y, at the l1arbour mouth, the 
searcl1ligl1t 011 the fellowsJ1ip's boat was shut 
off. '11he sea ahead ,vas i11stantly plunged 
i11to pit.cl1y darkness. 

But the pursuers ,\Tere ready. 
l\.Ir. Fielding's boats, too, were eqt1iJ,ped 

,vith searchlights. Tl1cy flashed on, s,vam 
abot1t, se11di11g their beams criss-cross over 
tl1e su1·facc of the sea.. And soon the fugitive 
\\'as picked out, easily disccr11ible because of 
the foa1ni11g wake. 

Tl1e sea, ,vhicl1 had been some,vhat choppy 
i11 the eai:Jy eve11iug, had now settled do,vn, 
a11d appeared quite smooth, but there ,vas a 
consiclcrable s,vell, a11d a.t times the speeding 
111otor-boats were sent l1urtling upwards 011 

the crest of a swell; at other times tl1e~T wot1lcl 
cleave right throt1gh the water, sending the 
spray cascading in dense shoy,·ers. 

0110 thing soon became obvious. 
}Ir. Fielding's boats were faster than the 

fugitives'! Slowly but surely the felloV\,.ship 
craft v;a.~ being ove1·hauled. Normally, 
perhaps, she wo1tld have been able to out­
strip her p11rst1ers; but 110w she was heavily 
laden, a.11d sho plunged clumsily a11d 
awkv.~ardly 011 the open sea. 

Caisto\Ye l1ad bee11 left behind; the twi11k­
li11g lights oI t,hc f1·onts ,,_.ere soon a blurry 
haze, a11d all about the n1otor-,boat8 dark11ess 
clung liko a cloak. Far away, in tl10 
Channel, the lights of passir1g steamers could 
be seen here and there. But they were far 
distant, and uo help cot1ld be expected from 
a11y of the1n. 

r'fl10 chase ended dramatically. 
One of the pursuing boats-tl1at piloted by 

l\Ir. Fieldi11g hi1n~el{-V\-~as maki11g the better 
speed, and she was creeping , 11earer a11d 
nearer to her objective. l\Ir. Fielding l1ad 
not lost· sigl1L of the fact that tl1e kidnappers 
migl1t fire ll}lOn hi111, but 110 ,vas taki11g tl1e 
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chance. He figured that automatic pistols 
\\"ou1d be used. 

A11d then--
Zt.trrrrrrh ! Put-put .. put-put-put-pttt i 
1,he unmistakable uark arid patter of a 

machine-gu11 sounded aoove the screaming 
roar of the racing engines. A bullet shat­
tered the windscreen oeh111d ,vhich Mr. JfieJd­
i11g w~ crouching. ~me of the tiny frag-­
n1e11ts of glass eut him. He was startled­
even dismayed. But \\"ith dogged t.enacity 
he carried on. 

Put-put-put 1 Put-put-put! 
'l.,here came anot11er burst; shouts went up 

from Ai1r . .ifield1ng~s volunteer crew. And the 
craft, plu11ging crazily, dug her bov."s into 
an oncom1r1g S\\-~11, and she shuddered from 
stem to stern, rolling heavily. 

Clouds of stea1n arose. The httll was 
riddled ,vith macn1ne-gun bullets~ and it was 
a miracle tl1at nobody Ylas badly injured or 
killed. Down she went-down, down! 
Mr. Fielding and ~e men with him were 
flt111g into the sea. 

And that was the eqd of the chase. 
i.~or the other boat-it Y."as a mercy that 

t\vo can1e on the chase-swung round · with 
throttled engi11e, and the re.scue v;ork wa.s 
soo11 accompl1s.hed. But this delay had 
enabled the fug1t1ve to get well a,vay, and 
not even her Nake ,~,ras now in sight. She 
had go11e she had passed farther out upon 

· the broad, black bosom of the English 
Channel. She had gone, taking her captives 
with her, to vanish for all time. 

• 

CHAPTER 7. 

The N lght of Excitement. 

''TH.E infe1-nal scoundrels!" 
Mr. Fieldi11g furiously. 

· He knew that he ,,•as lucky to 

said 

escape with his life; but he was 
enraged,. ~1everthete.ss. His favourite motor• 
boat had been sent to the bottom in deep 
"·ater, and \\"as a total ioss. \Vhen l1e had 
con1menced . the chase he had done so, of 
course, without any definite information as 
to the ruthlessness of the enemy. 'l,he fact 
that they carried a machine-gun had come to 
him as a shock. 

The rett1r11 to Caistowe was a dismal busi­
ness-for failure 1s never ·pleasant. 

In Ca1sto,,'e there v.·as further excitement. 
A number of ooats had been wrecked here, 
too. The fello\vsl11p agents had left a trail of 
destruction behind tl1em. Naturally, the 
police had 11ot iost a moment; they had set 
the telepl1011es and telegraphs to \\,.Ork, and, 
up nnd do\vn t,he coast, pursuing and search­
ing boats ,vere setting out. 

Not only at St. ~-,rank's, but throughout. 
the ,,·bole district, 1t was a night of wild 
exciteme11t. 

The police• made one or two minor cap­
tures. In Bannington, for example, one of 
!he fugitive cars, .going at fttll speed, fortnd 
itself confronted by a cordon of police-

officers ,vhich was stretcl1ed right across t.l1e 
road. 

The car driver took not the slightest notice. 
but drove st1·aight on. 

Tl1e police lea1Jt for safety, infuriated by 
this ruthl&s attempt to ru11 them d9wn. 011e 
of the constable5, hurling his truncheon, was 
lucky enough to obtain a direct hit. rl,he 1 

tru uc11eo11 s1.1asheti t~1:-oug!1 the \\7 ir1dscree11 of 
the car and str11ck the driver. The car, 
which ,vas a oig saloon, S?lerved crazil~l, 
struck the paveinent, skidded 1·ight across the 
road, Sf)Un round and, by a miracle, avoided 
cra:;h111g into a great lamp standard. It hit 
the other kerb, and toppled over, qtlite 
gently. 

''Quick! This \\"ay!" shottted Inspector 
Jame&5on, of thf' Bannington Police, \\'ho ,vas 
on the spot. 

Therr. \\1as a rusl1 of officers. A nt1mber of 
other people, \\'ho had been aroused in the 
middle of the night by rumours of the excite­
ment, ran up, t.oo. 

One of the fello\\·ship agents, climbi11g out· 
of the overturned car, started work with his 
automatic, but . he v.'as half dazed, and hig 
aim was wild. A moment later he l'Vas 
s6ized and dragged out. 

The other prisoners-fi,,e · of them-v.'ere 11ot 
badly injured, but they were half stunned. 
They were not able to put up any real re­
sistance. They were all dragged out, hand­
_cuffed, and taken to the police-station. 

Even ,vhile this \\·as 1n progress, two otl1er 
fel)owship cars came tearir1g through the 
to,vn at sixty to seventy miles an hour. 
And it· \\"as reported that other fugitives \\'er~ 
fleeing along different roa~. 

T,,·o other cars, 1n fact, \\·ere stopped, and 
their occupants arrested. In one case there 
was a grim fight, in which two constables 
were badly injured. But it· cottld not be 
de11ied that the great majority of the men 
who had raided St. lt.,rar1k's had escaped. 

The prisoners in Bannington were typical 
of the others who had been captured; they 
refused to talk. 

The inspector, having charged the six: men, 
loolied them over ~rirnly. They were not of 
the ordinary crimi11al type; they were young, 
mostly, a11d or,e or tv,;o of them \\1e1·e ob-­
·v iousl:y foreign. 

"Well, you've got yo1trselves into a fine 
mess,'' said the inspector~ '' What have you 
got to say about it? Who paid yott for this 
job?'' 

The prisoners were s11llenly silent. 
''It won't pay you to be sti1bborn,'' con .. 

tinued the i11spector. '' Come, if you will talk, 
and gi,~e us some information about your 
superiors.--'' 

'' \Ve ,vill say nothing,'' i11ter1·upted one 
of the me11, giving his companions a warning 
look. '' \Ve know nothing." · 

'' But somebody must have given you t.he 
orclers'' 

'' We· had orders, bttt we do not know who 
gave them to tis," said the man defiantly. 
'' \Ve do not know any nntnes. '' .. 
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'' Ever heard of the Fello,vship of Fear Y'' 

asked the inspector abruptly. 
''No.'' 
'' You deny belonging to the fellowship, 

then?'' 
''We do not know what you mean,'' said 

the man. . 
'' Don't you? Why were you wearing long 

cloaks and hoods when J'OU raided St. 
Frank?s ?" 

All the prisoners looked astonished, and 
the spo.kesman shrugged.'' 

''We do not k110,v ,vhat :you mean,'' he 
said. '' We were not ,vearing cloaks or hoods. 
,ve were drivin~.,.to Lo11do11. Why have you 
arrested us? l'.: ou have made a mistake. 
You. have 110 evidence against us.'' 

'' So that,s it,'' grunted the i11spector. '' All 
right-lock 'em up!'' 

He was baffled. He. could prove easily 
enough that the prisoners had heen driving at 
exceSBive speed through Banningoon. But 
what else could he prove? No cloaks or 
hoods had been found upon the meri, or in 
the car.' There was no definite evidence that 
they were members of the party whicl1 had 
raided St. Frank's. -. 

'' It's going to be a ticklish busine.ss, '' said 
the inspecoor, later, as he talked thi11gs over 
with hlB sergeant. '' \Ve know that these 
men were mixed up in the St. Frank's raid; 
but what evidence can we produce when we 
put them in the dock?" 

It was just th·e same ,vith the other stray 
prisoners who had been captured. 

No evidence was found which cot1ld 
actually idAntify them with the St. Frank's 
raiders. They refused to talk. They ex­
pressed absolute ignorance ·of the !fellowship 
of Fear. The only ,positive charges which 
oould be brought against then1 were of driving 
at excessive speed and unlawfully _ carrying 
firearms. 

It was a proof of tl1e fellowship's brillia11t 
organisation. Not one of the leaders was 
roped in. The men under arrest were stray 
members of the rank and file. Their capture 
n1eant little or nothing. 

The fellowship, in fact, was as 6trong as 
ever-and .even stronger. For it had brought 
off its most spectac11lar raid in England. And 
t.hat raid }1ad been a complete success. 

It was a case of Yt'holesale kid11af)pin~ 
Nelso11 Lee's name was not mentioned-for 

it was generally believed that the headmaster 
and his butler l1ad been taken away, together 
with eight jttnior schoolboys. \Vl1y the eigJ1t 
boys should have been kidnapped was one 
of the u11fathomable mysteries of the whole 
affair. For there was nobody at St. Frank's, 
now, who knew any of the real facts. All 
those who had been in tl1e secret ,vere gone 
-spirited a,vay. 

At the school the cxcit-emc11t lasted a long 
time. Mr. Wilkes, as senior Housemaster, 
im111ediately assun1ed control. · He managed 
to get the other masters to help him, arid, 
g1·ndt1ally, somethi11g like order was rest<Jred. 

The boys of each Honse \\'ere ordered back 
into their qt1arters: the school ,vas l1astily 

lighted by 1neans of ca11dles. Police ~ame, 
and the grot1nds were scoured. But it all 
came t.o nothing. 

After the boys had ,been marshalled bacl< 
into their own Houses, a roJJ was called. 
Then it was definitely established that nobody 
v;as missing except Nipper & Co., Handfortl1 
& Co., Archie Gle11thorne, \Villy Handforth, 
Mr. Kingswood and PhippB. The exciteme11t 
was revived when news trickled in irom-Cais­
towe news of the motor-boat chase, and its 
barren ending. It was known, now, that the 
raiders had been sttccessf ul. 

''Well, we did the best we couldr'' said 
Travers, with a shrug. '' It seems to me, 
dear old fellows, that we're jolly lucky to 
have escaped so lightly.'' 

'' Ra·ther I'' said De Valerie. '' If any of 
11s l1ad lost our heads ,vl1ile those crooks were 
here, the machi11e-guns would have openecl 
fire. We should have been mown do\\'n like 
rabbits.'' 

'' But what's going to happen about those 
chaps-and the Head?'' asked :£4.,ullwood help-­
lessly. '' And why the dickens did the 
blighte199 take Phipps away? It-it's so 
mysteriotts ! Are they going to hold them to 
ransom, or what 7 '' 

'' We shan't know anything definite u11til 
to-iporrow, '' said Travers. 

' A11yhow ,· we've had some excitement.," 
remarked S01nerton, with a yawn. '' There's 
nothi11g we ca11 doi so ,,,hy not get back to 
bed? Might aa we I take the thing calmJy. '' 

Soon af fer,vards the prefects came along, 
and ordered the boys back to bed. Not that 
they ,vere likely to get much sleep. This 
nigl\t would live in their memories for ma11y 
terms-indeed, for many years. St. 11,rank's 
had see11 some hectic adventures, at variot1s 
times, but this affair capped all. 

M EANWHILE the fellowship ·was co11-
solidati11g its victory, 

The· black motor..,boat, now travel• 
ling at half-speed,- and showing no 

lights, V-'as making its ,vay to a previottsly 
arranged rendezvous. This had been very 
cur1ningly chosen, for it was in the neighbot11·­
hood of• a treacherous and wide-spread sar1d .. 
bank-which \\"as naturally avoided by alJ 
shipping. 

Yet the water, although shallow, was of 
sufficie11t doptl1 to enable the motor-boat to 
float in safety. There was enoug,h deptl1 for 
another era£ t. .. 

This ,vns a big flying-boat. 
lt rested there, on the slowly-rolling s,vell, 

practically invisible. Low in build, the 
flyi11g-boat ,vas painted dull black, and in 
desigr1 sl1e was after the style of the famous 
Don1ier Do. X. She was a mt1ltiple-engi11ed 
monopla11e, with a ht1ll like that of a big 
motor yacht. Her cabin, now in complete 
darkness, was commodious, and capable of 
accommodating between twenty and thirty 
passengers in comfort. 

She floated placidly, and the two men 
aboa.rd her-\l1e pilot a11d assist.a11t pilot-had 
left the cont.rol-ca·bin and were standing on 
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tl1e upper sur1ace of the great 'plane, hold• 
ing 011 to the engine supports as the vessel 
rolled to the sea. They \Vere scanning tl1e 
dark s11rface in the direction of the far­
<listant. shore. 

'' It is good," muttered one of the men, in 
l~ussian. '' They come." 

The motor-boat, aa it approached, ''"as 
almost invisible. The fello,vship men in con­
trol of her \~ere feeling intensely satisfied. 
'1,hey knew that they had eluded pursuit; 
the monoplane was \\'ithit1 sight, and they 
,\~ere now safe. 

"Better have a look in the cabin, and see 
,vhat's doing,'' suggested t.J-~e man at the 
\\pheel, and addressing the man \\"ho had been 
in charge of the searchligl1t. ''I expect 
they're still ' under,' b11t yot1'd better make 
sure.,, 

'' Ali right,,, said the other man. 
In the cabin, the prisoners v.·ere huddled 

together in ~onfusion. They had been piled 
in roughly. whilst quite unconscious, and the 
chase do\\·n the Sto\\"e, arid out· into the open 

sea had been so st1·en11ous t.l1at tl1e fello,,,ship 
men l1ad not had another chance of givi11g 
another look at their prisoners. 

Not that there '\'as any possibility of thern 
• 

escap111g. 
For the cnbin was confined, and the dMr 

\\·as locked. The ,vindows ,,,ere so small that 
even if thev had been open, not e,,en \Villy 
Hand£orth, ·the slimmest prisoner, could have 
squeezed his way ottt. In aiay case, Willy 
v.'88 still ''under." 

But there \\~ere three of t11e other prisoners 
who were not '' under.'' Nelson Lee had beer1 
the first to reco\'."er the use of his wits. At 
the time ,\·hen the gas-gt1ns had been dis­
charged, both Lee and Nipper, in fact, had 
held their breath as long as possible. They 
had been half prepared for tl1e attack. The 
gae they breathed in, finally, had been more 
or less \\·eakened. Thus, althotigh they st1c­
ct1mbed, the dose they received was less 
effective. l\fr. Kings\\,.ood, too, remember-­
ing Nelson Lee's oft-given ad, .. ice, had do11e 
his 11tmost to av·oid l>reat.l1ir1g in the gas. 

~~~~~~~~=~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~:;:;;~-~~~~~~--~.::-~ ........ ~~~~~~~t 
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Lee's recovery was of no help, ho'\\·ever. 
\Vhen he fou11d sttflicie11 t stre11gth to hea ,·e 
011e of the other p1·iso11ers off him, he n1ado 
t.he disco,rery that his ha11ds a11d ankles were 
e11cased in manacles of steel. His movemc11ts. 
a11d the metallic clinking of the ha11dcuffs, 
helped Nipper to co1ne to hi1n~e!f. 
. "Hallo! What's happening?'' mtittered 

Nipper; struggling up into a sit.ting poeition, 
to fi11d Handforth &prawling across him. 
'' \Vhy, ,vhat the dicke11s · '' 

Ile broke off, puzzled by the incessant throb­
l)i11g and vibratio11. He could see nothing, 
owing to. the it1tense blackness of the cab1r1's 
i11 terior. • Bu_t i11 spite of the e11gi11e's throb, 
J1e cot1ld hear, faintly, the deep breathing of 
otl1er people about him~ 

'' \\
7 e seem to be i11 a· fix, yot111g 'un," said 

a c1 uiet, steady ,·oice. 
'' Gt1v'nor !'' gurgled Nipper, straining l1is 

eyes into the dark11ess. 
'' And ,ve are the only ones who have re­

covered," continued Nelson Lee. '' Ap­
parentlj", 011r genial friends of the felJo,vship 
-have carried us aboard a motorboat of some 
kincl. I don't know ·how ma11y hours l1ave 
passed since that dramatii) scene in the 
'fria11gle, at St. Fra11k's-but I do k11ow that 
,vc are now at sea. ' 1 

'' \-Vhy, yes I ,vas thinki11g the sa,me t,hing, 
sir," panted Nipper. '' No mistaking this 
rolling. We must be 011t in the Ohannel. 
I sajl', y,·hat.'s the game?'' 

'' I think tho game is quite ob,,.iotts, '' re• 
plied Lee, his voice soft, bt1t grin1. '' In some 
tti1accountable way the fel]o\vship learned 
that I· had discovered their greatest secrets. 
~3o they risl<ed everythi11~ in a daring raid­
arid \vhile they ,vere se1z1r1g me they tl1ought 
i~ ad\'isable to kidnap Mr. Ki11gswood. They 
must have known that yo11 eight boys were 
' i11 t-he k11ow,' so they took you., too. It's a 
bad business.'' 

~ ''Ye gods and little fishes! I-I'm begin• 
11i11g to think more clearly now,'' said 
Nipper. ''What a game, guv'nor ! It's ,var 
to the knife, now, eh?'' . 

. '' With the odds all agai11st t1s, '' said Lee. 
'':The fellowship has scored a big triumph, 
and--'' 

·He broke off, for muttered ,vords came to 
his ears from nearby. Presently, Mr. Kings-­
\\~ood managed to sit up; after that his re­
covery was fairly rapid. With Lee and 
Nipper talkir1g to him he threw off the mists 
,,~hich muddled his n1i11d. ...A\.nd he, too, came 
back to realities. 
• I 

.: .'' I th~k the other ohaps a1·e well ' off,' 
s1:"r, '' said Nipper. '' They mt1st have 
br~athed a lot more of that gas than we did. 
It: rnight he hours before they awaken. But 
can't we do something? By Jo\"e I Wouldn't 
it· be possible for us to surprise the men 'in 
chal'ge of tl1is boat, and grab it for our-
5el \·es ? '' 

'' It's a brilliant thougl1t, but I'm afraid 
that nothing ca11 be dot1e, ,, replied Lee. 
,. Si11gle-har1ded, Nipper, yolt could never 
overpo\,~er tl1e fello,vship men. \Ve don't 
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kr10,v l1ow ma11y there are aboard, but it is 
certair1 they are armed--" 

'' \\-~hat do you mean-si11gle-handed ?'' 
asked Nipper. '' You and Mr. Kir1gswood 
could help.'' 

'' Not in .tl1ese, n1y ho~·,'' said Mr. Kings­
,vood, as lie tapped at his manacles. 

And the11 Nipper understood. U11til that 
n1oment he h.ad not kno,vn that Lee and 
Fig_htir1g J i1n we1·e handcuffed and ankle­
Cttffed. It can1e as something of a shock. 

'' We ca1111ot even stand upright, ' 1 said the 
cletective. '' The clan1pe round our ankles are 
tight, a11d if we atte1npted to stand we 
should break our bones. The fello\vship is 
taki11g no chances· ,vit·h us.'' 

'' The rest of us arc only kids ittst sohool­
boys-so ,ve do11't matter,'' said Nipper 
fiercely. '' By jingo! That's an insult., you 
kno\v ! '\\7hy sJ1ouJdn't I creep out and see 
if I can · " 

'' No, Nippe1·, it. ,vot,Jd· be plai11 suicide,,, 
broke i11 Lee shai•ply. '' In any case, l1ow 
can )tOtt creep ot1t? The door is locl{ed on 
us. 111 a tte111f,ti11g to break it do,vn j,.Ott 
wot1ld inevitab y attract attention.'' 

'' That's true,'' admitted Nipper. '' But 
what a sell it sec1ns ! llere "·e are, co11-
sciot1s, and those rottets outside don't even 
kno\v--'' . 

''Hush!'' "-ar11ed Lee. . '' Pretend to be 
still t1r1co11scious. '' 

A key "'~as tur11i11g in the lock. The sottnd 
of it ,vas distinct. A s·hado\vy figure entered, 
standi11~ just inside the door, where there 
,vas a 11ny sc1·ap of space. 

The fello\\·ship _ma11 closed the door behi11d 
him, and then he flasl1ed on ~n electric torch. 
He had not dared to do so whilst the door 
stood open. He surveyed the helpless 
priso11era-, flashi11g his light from one to 
another. 

'' Yott go on a 1011g journeJ' J my friend.s," 
he said mockingly. 

Without warning, a11d with the speed of a 
striking cobra, two hands leapt out from the 
sl1ado,vs-. They gripped the man's ankles, 
a11d with a s'udde11 jerk he ,vas thrown off his 
balance. He fell -y.·ith a crash. 

'' Guv'nor-it's n1e !'' hissed a voice. · 
But Nelson Lee k11ew, in that flash, that 

Nipper l1ad t.alcen this daring step. Before 
the ma11 could qtter any outcry, Lee flttng 
himself side,vays over his body; a11d at the 
same moment he brought his manacled wrists 
down with all his strength on the fello\\f's 
head. 

''Rottgh 
mttttcred. 
mi11t1 tes. '' 

and ready-but effective!'' he 
'' I think he's ' out ' for some 

'' Good \\"Ork!'' murmured lfr. Kingswood, 
in wo11der and admiration. _ . 

Nipper, having freed om of movement, 
leapt at the fe1low and relieved him of an 
at1tomatic J.>ist-o]. He hoped to find one of 
those gas guns, too--for such a weapon would 
con1e ir1 remarkably ha.ndy. Unfortunately, 
this fello"~hip agent was not carrying one. 
But Nipper fottnd s01nething else-as he had 
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hoped. It was a key to unlock the handcuffs 
and the ankle irons! 

''Bf Heaven l This is an amazing piece of 
lttck,' said Nelson Lee, in a low voice, as 
Nipper operated the key. '' \Veil done, lad 1 
That's fine!'' 

llis hands were free no,\~, nnd in a moment 
his legs ,vere free, too. He took the key and 
liberated Mr. Kingswood. 

It ,vas then only a matter of moments to 
snap the handcuffs and ankle-irons upon th·e 
felio1,vship man-and to bind a handkerchief 
round his mouth so that he co11lcl malie no 
ot1tcry. 

'' What ore \\"e goi11g to do, gu\·'r1or ?'' 
,,·I1i~pered Nipper, hi9 voice throbbing. 

''Give n1e tl1at gun '' replied Lee grimly. 
'' If ere is a chance for us to seize this boat 
-and to· take it bacl\ to shore, and tttrn tl1e 
tnbles on the fello\\'ship ! " 

CHAPTER 8. 
The Fight for Liberty. 

N EVER had Nelson J.ce been 111ore grim 
-than he \Vas no,v .. 

In the darkness he carefully felt 
the at1tomatic pistol. It "·as of an 

ur1familiar type, but he located the safety 
catc•h~ and he pulled it bacl~. Tl1en he turned 
to the door. 

'' \Ve can help, guv'nor, can't \\"e?" \\·his­
per@d Nipper eagerly. 

''Later, perhaps,'' r<:'plied I"'cc. ''~1y 
object ;s to get out at once and see 110,v the 
land lies. \Ve don't kno\v ho,v 1nany men 
there are on this boat.'' 

'' All the more reason for us to go ,vith 
" .d M K. d . you, sa1 r. 1ngs\voo . 

''No; jf I go alone, the ot;her~ \\·ill mist.aka 
me, in the darkness, for their ow11 comrade,'' 
replied Lee. '' If two or three of us emerge 
they wil1 know the truth in a moment. Leave 
this to me. And then, if a fight develops, 
:you can join in.,, 

\Vithout another word he softly opened the 
door, and passed out. There was a tiny 
deck· j11st outside, a narro,v strip bet\reen the 
Ja,,,-built cabin and the side of the vessel. 
Nelso11 Lee passed a.lo11g for'ard. 

After the i11tense blacliness of the cabin 
he could faintly see a shadowy figure ,vas 
at the wheel; another man ,,·as standing up 
on the cowled forepeak. And Nelson Lee 
realised that there ,vere only three men in 
charge of the fcllo\\"ship motor-boat-tY.'O out 
here, and' one, a prisoner, in the cabin. 

The outlook was bright. 
Lee took a step for"·ard, and the next 

mo1nent the muzzle of the automatic was 
pressed hard into t.he back of the pilot. 

''Hands up, my friend!'' said Lee gently. 
'' And don't make a sou11d. 

The man turned a horrified face. 
''You I'' he gasped. '' But-but--'' 
''You heard what I said l'' exclaimed Lee 

ter1sely. 

The man raised hi~ hands from the "·l1ee1. 
and held them aloft. It \\"as at this momer1t 
that the other man looked rottnd, sensing, 
perhaps, that something unus11al was happer1-
1ng. He stared hard. Nelson Lee, at the 
same motnent, made another discover),.-a 
most uncomfortable one. Right ahead, in 
very close proxi1nitv, was another veesrl, 
shadowy, vague. But Lee, in spit-e of these 
disadvantages, immediately recognised it as 
a floating flying-boat. He knew the trutl1 
then. He and his fell ow prisoners ,vere t.o 
be transferred to the fl.J1ing-boat and cnrrie<l~ 
perhaps, to tl1e central headqua.rters of the 
fellowship. 

''What are you men doi11g do,vn tl1ere ?'' 
asked the man on the forepeak. ''\Ve're 
veering off. Get hold of that \,·heel, l"Olt 
fool--'' 

.!' I can't!'' sl1out.ed the pilot, in a s11dden 
loud ,~oice. '' It's Lee-he's escaped! He's 
got Miller's gu11--', 

'' I \\"arned J'OU !'' snapped Lee. 
He pulled the trig~er ruthlessly. This ,vas 

no time for half meast1res. But he did riot 
intend to kill; he pointed the weapon so 
that it ,vottld b~ discharged into the pilot'.:, 
shoulders. 

But nothing happened. 
Again and again Lee pressed tl1e trigg('t". 

and the pilot, kno"\\Ti11g that Lee ,vas in ditli­
culties, Stlddenly :spt1n- rot111d. They grapplcci. 
and tho f nry of the pilot's att.ack sent tl1e 
automatic flying ot1t of Lee's hand, and it 
plungecl into the ~ea. Ai; a matte~ of £act, 
that particular "reapon ,vas fitted ,vith a 
doL1ble safety catcl1, and JJee had not kno,vn 
this. Within another seco11d or two he wot1l<l 
ha,re k11own the trt1tl1, bttt he ,, .. as not give1t 
the opportt1nity. 

As he grapfJled '\\·ith tl1e pilot, the cabiu 
door bttrst open, for Nipper a11d 1\ilr. Kings­
'\"OOd had heard t.he shouting. They learJt 
out to join i11 the fight. And it was at this 
n1oment that the ma11 on tl1e forepeak hurlect 
himself straight do\\"n ttpon the struggl111g 
pair in the cockpit. It ,vas sheer chance­
the worst of ill-l11ck-thnt caused him to bring 
the heef of his left shoe hard against Nelson 
LeeJs forehead. The detecti,:-e reeled under 
the blo,v, staggered back, and fell agai11st 
the 111otor•boat's side. 'l.,o add to his mis­
f orttt11es, the era( t hea ,=-ed on a s,vell at tl1a t 
n1ome11t, and dipped alarmingl;y·. It ,vas 
just enot1gl1 to send Lee, in his sem•i­
conscious statet toppling overboard. lie fell 
into tho sea witl1 a loud sp_lash. 

'' Guv'11or !'' ejaculated Nipper. • 
l\lr. KingS\\"OOd \\·as attacked by the t\\ro • 

n1en--and now, seeing that tl1e situation ,,ras 
des1Jerate, the men on the fl) .. ing-boat· ftashecl 
tl1~ir electric torches. They ,vere genui11ely 
alarmed-for the rnotor-boat was drifting so 
near that there was danger of a collisio11. 
The light ser\-ed the motor-boat men ,veil, 
for one of them, lvithout compunction, 
brought l1is auto1natic pistol down ,,·ith 
devilish force on l\fr. Kingsv.'ood's head .. 
Fig_hti11g Jim collapsed. 

Ever),tl1ing had happened at lightnin~ 
speed. Nipper, seei11g Lee fall o, .. erboard,· · 
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had dived. '11he detective had partially re­
covered, owi1~ to his sudden in1mersion; he 
was now t .. eading \\?ater with Nipper, and 
they both realised that their fight for liberty 
had failed. \Vel), they had dor1e their best­
and tl1ey would certainly have succeeded bU:t 
for 011e fact. · 

They had not known of the close proximity 
of the flying-boat. If this incident had 
happened only fi,·e minutes earlier, they 
could ha" ... e seized the motor-boat and got 

· a\\·a3r. It was just ill fortune. 
\Vith Mr. IG11gs\\Tood hors-de-combat, the 

fello,vship age11ts were free to devote their 
full uttentio11 to Lee and Nipper. Not that 
they need have been concerned; for Lee and 
Nipper we1"e far too sensible to attempt any 
further activity. They might have swum 
aw·ay fro1n the motor-boat, out such a move 
wot1!d have been futile for the craft could 
easily ha,·e overtaken them and picked them 
up. Quite apart from this, the water was 
icily cold, and, good swimmers though they 
were, they could never have reached land. 

"Hard. luck, guv'nor," muttered Nipper 
despo11der1tly. 

" '!~hat infernal piat.ol let me down,'' 
grow led the detective. '' Not that it really 
n1atters i. even if I had fired it, I doubt if 
we cou d have won the battle. We knew 
nothi11g of the sea(Jlane and its occupants.'' 

'' Look, sir,'' w h1spered Nipper suddenly. 
He was staring across the sea. At that 

mome11t they had both bee11 lifted to the 
cr~st of a rollir1g swell; and, for a moment, 
theJ' saw, in the far distance, the urunistak­
able beam ... of a big searchlight, s,veeping to 
and fro across the dark sea. 

"Significant," said Lee. 
'' 'l,l1i11k that's anything to do ,vith us, 

sir?" 
"A destroyer, no doubt-with special in­

sti·uctions to search for the motor.boat," re­
plied Nelson Lee. '' But it is many miles 
away, a11d I fancy we shall be quite beyond 
their reach within a few minutes." 

The 1notor-boat was drifting nearer to them 
no,v ; the engjne was purring again. 

'' Hey, you two l'' came a harsh voice. 
'' You think you can play such tricks with 
U:!? \Ve let you drown, yes?" 

" Y oit don't blame us for trying to escape, 
do )"OU?'' retorted Nelson Lee. 

"Bt1t this is a man I'' exclaimed one of the 
others. '' "'hy shottld ,ve be angry because 
he reveals such courage.? I am almost sorry 

· you failed, ~Ir. Lee, for your effort.a deserved 
greater success.- It is the fortttnes of war. u 

. As the boat came close, one of the men 
· leaned suddenly over, and he discharged the 
~conte11ts of n gas-gun right into the faces of 
Nelson Lee and Nipper. It was an effective 

· move ; for t.he pair were b1·eathing hard, 
owing to the coldness of the water. The 
res11lt was inevitable; they gulped in 
enorn1ous breaths of the stupefying g_as. 

They both sar1k like stones, and eff ect11aJly 
assisted the gas -by taking water into their 
lungs. When they came to tbe surf ace again, 
after a moment or two, they were like logs. 
Aad it ,vas easy enough .for the .motor-boat 

men, with a grappling--hook, to pull them 
alongside and l1aul them inboard. 

"Better to ha,·e let them drown 1'' said one 
of the men savag_~ly. '' They have caused us 
enough delay. See I A warship is out­
lookirig for us, no doubt.'' 

'' It matte1·s not,'' said one of the _$)there. 
The11 tl1e task .of transferring the· prisoners 

comn1enced. 
Lee arid Nipper were the first to be taken 

aboa1'u the fiy111g-boat. It seemed a great, 
towering vessel in con1parison to the motor­
boat. 'l'he latter was moored alongside. Just 
abo,·e the big cabin door waa sta11ding wide 
open; so it was 01tly necessary for the kid­
nappers to hoist the prisoners up and then 
carrJ' the1n into the saloon. 

Mr. Ki11gswood followed; then Handforth 
and Church a11d Ton1my Watson and the 
others were brougl1t out one by one and 
car1·icd limply into their new quarters. 

Whe11 they were all aboard, the saloon door 
,vas care£ t,lly closed. The injured fellowship 
ma11 '\\'as Jeft in the saloon, too. One ot the 
others 1·e111ai11ed on guard. The third man­
tl1e n1otor-boat pilot-now made some curious 
preparations. 

He lasl1ed tl1e wl1eel securely, so that the 
boat, once started, '\\'·ould speed onwards in a 
fixed directio11. 

I-Ia v i11g do11e this, he set fire to a little fuse, 
which "Tas trailing ready. The motor-boat 
was headed do,vn the Channel-so that it 
wottld n1ake off in the open sea. The pilot's 
last task- ,vas to st1dde111y fling the throttle 
wide open. Tl1e 11ext moment he leapt on to 
t}1e flying-boat. 

Zurrrrrrh ! 
The motor-boat's engines, revving up with 

great power, roared defiantly. The craft 
fairly leapt away, and soon got into her 
stride. lli)otless, without a soul on board, 
she roared off into the night. 

'' Good 1 '' said the seaplane pilot. '' We are 
read)· now, ~·es? We go 111 

\'\'ith alacrity he slid down into the control 
cabin, and a moment later the multiple 
e11gi11es of the seaplane spluttered and roared 
into life. Soon they were purrir1g ever1ly, 
and the great propellers were roaring and 
whistling. · 

Tl1e big crait mo,red steadily across the 
sea, gathering speed. Once or twice she 
b11ml•ed some,vhat alarmi11gly, but after 011ly 
a comparatively short run she lifted herself 
clear of the ,vater, bumped against the top 
of another swell, shuddered, and then got 
oompletely clear. 

Sl1e was in the air, and now she was rising 
steeply, zooming up in triumph. 

• From below, and now full two miles dis­
tant, came a Hash of lurid fire. The motor­
boat' a pilot grunted contentedly. 

'' It has worked," he said. ,. The blaze will 
be seen from a great distance. People will 
think that we have sunk, and are all dead."' 

" Including the prisoners,,, said one of the 
others. '' It may . be many dals before they 
guess they have b~n tricked.' · 

It was an ingenious plan. 
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The tir11e•~use that tlie . pilot l1acJ i15nitecl 
connccte-.1 ,v1tl1 a s1,are r)etrol-tnr1k, siti1ated 
in llit .. forepenk.. 'I.lie resuJt ,vas ine,:itable. 
As so011 l\S tl1c f ltsc l1ac.l l>t1r11t tl1ro11gl1, the 
petrol had e~JJlo(Jed, setting fire to the entire 
bo\\·s of tl1e s11eetli11g cr:.ft. No,v she was 
leapi11g nlorig, J1cr e1lg-111es uz1i1ij1..1red, her 
n1ai,1 petrol ta Ilk llt1t(.>Hche(i. She ,vas 
roaring ne1·oss thP surface of tl1e ciarli sea like 
a flan1i11g torcl1. 

S01r1etl1i 11g l1a Pl)Cll<'ti 110\-\· \Y 11 icl1 tl1e 
.f ello,,,sh i1J J1a<I uot bn rga i 11ed for. 

All n1anner of era ft \,·ere ot1t ir1 the 
Char111£•l, sc.anrching-, for tl1e alarrn "~as 
geuet·nl 110,, .. , a11d the 8ituntion \\·as so serio11s 
that at lrnst thre«? clestrl>,~ers l1afl been told 
ofI to scout up nnd rfo·,yn•· tl1e Channel, ,vith 
searchlights biazi ng-. or1 tl1e off-chance of 
si~htiug tf1e Jugitive lltOt-(lr-boat, ,,·it}1 its 
pr1scn1ers. 

Oue of t•1eRc <lclst-ro.,·ers- ,vl1o~e senrel1ligl1t 
I.1ee a11cl Nir>}Jer ha{I st·en-sigl1teff tl1e n1otor­
lloal right e11011g-h ! 

The first kuo\\"lc<lgc tbc sailors hnd of the 
mot<.,r-l,<•at.'s JtreSt't1ce \va~ a su<l(1er1 burst of 
fire. It see111£-ct to corr2c from tl1e sea itself, 
ancl \\"tts f<JHt' <•r li\'e n1iles clista11t-n r11ddy, 
Juri(t EfJOt of I ig-ltt i11 the fa1~ ,iistance. 

"\\1l1at'$ that?" snit! the dc-stro,·er's com .. 
n1a rid ~r. ;::~ he.- s L c H)<J on the Ii ttle l.,1·icig~ ,vi tl1 
a 11ot ;icr tJ! I it'c~r. 

:, ,J \1st \\·hnt ! ,\·a~ \\"()~1dering, '' said the 
o1 hr-r. " llc•a t <>11 ti re. by· t.l,e Jook: of it. B:y 
J o, e. ! l t \! m <-, '" i 11 g fast . ': 

-· ·----·••--·•--·- - ---·--------··----- ----

Orders wer(\ gi vez1, attlf the sea1·0hli~l1t 
s,vttng ronncl.. 1~11e flare of ligl1t ,vas mo,·1ng 
nearer, streak.ir1g arross t.he sea in the most 
extraordi11arJr manner. And ,vl1en t.he searel1-
light was s~'tlng rot111cl, the officers co1t1d see, 
tl1ro11gh tl1ei r glasses, tllat the flan1es ,vere 
cnrr1ing fron1 n rapiclly·-n1oving boat. 

'' In Heaven's rtarnn, it•s the bont ,ve're 
after!" said the co1nn1nr1rler ht1skil)r. '' 1'here 
mttst ha,Te been ar1 explosio11 or something. 
I \\:-011der if those kidnappecl people are 
aboard. If so, they'll all be roasted alive!'' 

'' Poor beg·gars ! '' saicl tl1e other officer. 
They ,vatched, fascinated. 
And in this little incide11t, RCen1ingly so 

triflir1g-for, indeed, at first sigl1t it appeared 
to be a mere capric(A on the pa1·t of the follo,v­
sl1ip to dN,troy tlie rr1otor-boat-tl1ere \\·as 
evider1ce of brilliar1t strateg"),.. For not on Is· 
did tl1e flaming craft (listract attc-ntion fro111 
the sky, but the roar of the rnotor-boat's 
engine, gro,ving e,rer louder, disgl1ised the 
throbbing of tlie monoplane's motors, far 
overhead. All e3tes ,1vere conC'entratcd t1pot1 

that streaking flame. l\'l~an,vhile, the fl:ying 
l->oat rose higher and l1ig.her, 11ntil sl10 
,,.anished throltgh the curtain of lo\\' clo11d. 
It. was a clever cnongl1 trick. 

On the dcstro:yer, the offi<'C'rs and men 
\\"atchcd ,vith intense intere8t. Tl1P flaming 
motor.boat l1a<l sl10\v11 no si g11 of decreasing 
its speed, proving tl1at tl1c engines were still 
~·orking per£ l'C'tly. On her present course 
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\\rl1en )roting \\~~llly D'~~rC}', of 
the 'l'l1irtl Forn1 at St. J in1,s, 
starts ch11111n1ing up ,v·itl1 Dudlc .. v 
everyone tries to stop him, for 
l)t1dley has a bacl reputation . 
Bt1t \\.raJly ha,s l1is l1ead scre\\·ed 
on the rigl1t ,,ray and l1e kno,vs 
n1ore abo11t Dudle;" than a11yo11c. 
\\rhen tl1e otl1ers find out ,,rl1at 
\\Tally Irno\vs-tl1ey get a shocl, ! 
(;.et a copy of this ,,,eek's GI~l\ol 
ancl read this ri11ping )•"arn of 
tl1rills, fu11 a.nd l<lltgl1ter. It's a ..... 

,,~0\1,r-and how·! 

Ask /or the 
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she \\Tould pass the destroyer with half a- mile pirate; arl unauthorised, unregistered aircraft. 
to spare. When she flew she did so by night. 

But then something happened. As the hours passed, so the Hying-boat left 
There was a sudden loud explosion, and the sea we]l behi11d; she was now speeding 

flames leapt high into the air from the across the continent of Europe and, i11 
doomed craft. She swerved madly, thrown fact, she was heading for a ,vild, deserted 
off her fixed course by the shock of the ex- mountair1 range of Bavaria. 
plosion. A11d now, to the consternation of Fortune was unquestionably favouri11g the 
the destroyer's officers, it was see11 that the wicked to-night. 
flan1i11g boat was making a bee-line for the The weather conditions were ideal for the 
,varship. She was still running at full speed- fellowship's plan. Clouds obscured the sky 
a tearing, roaring mass of flames. Although in continuous masses for hundreds and 
the main petrol tank had exploded there was ht1ndreds of miles. There was not even a 
still enough spirit in the feeding' apparatus, rift through which the earth could be seen. 
al!parently, to keep her going. She was The flying-boat was well above the clouds, 
alight from stem t.o stern now, a terrifying flying in clear air, and her pilot, a skilled 
spectacle. man kept to his course unerringly. He 

The commander of the destroyer gave sharp needed no la11dmarks, for he was flying by 
orders. The vessel reversed engines, attempt- _ compass. Furthermore, he would have a 
ing to clear in time. But that manmuvre, ,;ery excellent landmark when he was near­
sound though it was, had just the opposite· ing his destination. 
effect. For again the motor-boat changed And below, on the ground, none ~aw the 
direction, and now she cha1·ged full tilt right passing of the aircraft; few heard it, even, 
into the broadside of the destroyer. for the cloud masses masked the rhythmic 

Craaaaaaash ! throb of the engines. 
A wall of flame leapt up, higher than the The injured fellowship agent had now re• 

destroyer's funnels. But the very force of covered ; he, with his companions of the 
the collision prevented a serious disaster. For motor-boat, were making some remarkable 
the motor-boat, already a ·partial wreck was preparations. 
shattered to fragments. She sank like a 'rhey were working in the big saloon. The 
stone, the flames giving one final burst of lights were switched fully on now, for there 
fury as the wreckage vanished beneath the was no fear of their being seen from the 
surface. ground. All about, in the commodious 

A dense pall of black smoke remained. saloon, we1·e the prisoners. They ,vere all 
Flames from the splashed and burning petrol u11con•scious-eve11 !Jee and Nipper. The fel­
'1."ere leaping up the destroyer's side; but lowship men were maKing no more mistake:,. 
they extingi1ished themselves within a This time they meant to deliver their 
minute. Orders were being shouted; men prisoners. 
were running. The delivery, apparently, was to be made 

It was soon found that the destroyer's in a novel fashion. 
plates, amidships, had been strained, and some The helpless boys were placed together in 
of them badly buckled. Fortunately, she was pairs. Harness was secured to them, rot1nd 
not holed, and her searchlights were now their -shoulders and round their waists. 
concentrated on the surface of the sea, near Nipper was paired with Nelson Lee; Willy 
at hand. · Handforth was paired with Mr. Kingswood. 

Scraps of wreckage were Boating; patches And to each pair, in their harness, \Yas 
of oil could •be seen. But there was no sign attached an oversize parachute! -
of any human body; nothing but the charred T,vo prisoners to each parachute five para-
remains of the motor-boat henelf. • chutes in -all. It ,vas an obvious solution to 

The destroyer stood by, boats were lowered, a problem; for the flying-boat, naturally, 
and an intensive search was made. The com- could not malce a landing in the mountains. 
mander was satisfied, Jater, that the motor- Had there been a lake she might have 
boat had been empty at the time of the col- descended; b11t there was no lake, or any 
lision. Yet he could not be certain of this; other stretch of water. 
he could only state it as his opinion. There The fellowship age11ts, having finished their 
was still a chance that the victims, im• work, went from pair to pair, making certain 
prisoned in the motor-boat's cabin, had been that· the ha1·ness ,vas tight, and that the 
taken down to the bottom of the Channel. parachtttes were in perfect order, ready to 

Thus another sensational incident was open up at a touch. 
added to the night's excitement. Dawn was breaking by the time the last 

The Fellowship of Fear this time, had inspection had been made. And one of the 
struck a blow which would echo round the men, looking out of a window, pointed to a 
entire world. snow-covered peak which rose grotesquely ou.t 

A ND far above the clouds, the fellow­
ship's secret flyi;ng-boat was winging 
her way over sea and land. 

Thia craft bore none of the usual 
identification marks; she was, indeed, a 

of the clot1d-bank. It looked unreal, it 
seemed to be floating on the top of the clouds. 

'' We are in good time,'' said the man. 
" Soon we shall be rid of these fools. Pah ! 
Why is it .that our people require schoolboys 
to be delive1·ed to them?'~ 
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'' It is not. for us to ask qttestions, Carl," '' Yott are r·eacly ?" l1e asked shortly. 
sn id one of tl1e other 1ne11, ,vith a shrug. '' \\1 e 11a ve bee11 read.}" for some time,'' 

h h ''W ·t· '' ,. \Ve at·e obeying- orders-and for t.hat we saicl one of t e ot ers. e are ,,~a1 1ng. 
shall get our re\vard. l'his "·orl, carries treble ··Good! Tl1ey ca11 be tl1ro"rn ottt,. ?;/ 

}Jrt~:-. \\re have dor1e ,vell to-night.'' .. uYott l1a\'e hacl the signal?" 
'

1 But it ,vas risk~y, '' grt1mbled tl1e otl1er. ''Yes." 
'I, 11,vice ,.,..e were near to disaster. \\t e shoulli Tl1ere ,vere t,vo doors ir1 tl1e saloon-ono 
get 111ore tl1au treble paJ·, I tl1i11k." 011 ei tl1er side. 1l1 hey were lloth oper1ed no,v, 

"I,et us be tha11kf t1l that ~·e hn,,.e saved arid securely f aster1ed. Tl1e air ,,·J1ich ri1shed 
the fello,vship from disaster,'' replied the ir1 lvas bitingly cold. 
fi1-..st man. "Ha, tl1a pilot l1as a11~eady Nelson Lee and Nipper ¥lere the first to 
throttled do,\'n ! \Ve sl1all dip througl1 tl1e go. One of t.l1e n1en ·pt1lled the •rip-cord of 
clouds.'' t.he parachute. 1'he next moment Lee end 

The sliy in the ea.5t ,vas flooded ,vith red- Nipper '\\rere sent htlrtlir1g through the opet1 
dish, golden light. 'l.110 sun was rising. It cloor,vay. OnlJ, .. for a fe"T feet did they fall 
,\·as a magnificent spectacle. The skl .. , right sheer. 'fhen the ti11y pilot-parachute opened 
overheard ,vas of a steely, l1a1·d blue, and a out, dragging t.he r11ait1 m~sh of si]k from its 
fe,v stars' ,vcre still gamely trying to shed folds. It ope11ed out. 
tl1eir light. At the same n1on1et1t, i\iir. I(ingswood and 

.t-\nd belo,v, a great sea of cloud, with a \V"illy \\·ere sent hurtling thro11gh the other· 
single sno\v-capped peak jutting upwards. It doorway. Then follo,vcd Tommy Watsr>11 
\\'as a scene of utter and absolute desolation. and T1·egelliB-"1est, Handforth and Ch111·cl1, 
One might l1ave sttp1Josed that one was at l\1cClure and Archie Glenthor11e. 
tl1e extremity of tl1e Vt'orld, c11t off from all The whole t-lling- v,.85 done witl1in a min11t.e. 
civilisation• Each pair Yr"as fl t111g out qt1icltly. They went 

\Vith muffied engines, tl1e big craft was droppirig, e,,.er}r parachute opening perfectl:y, 
no~ dipping-diviiig grac_efull_y. ancl tl10 sight, from above, v.·as curious. Five 

I r~sently. she IJlu11ged into the clot1d, ~nd . parachtit.es, dropping gracefully down to the 
,ru:1 1n1med1ately surroltnded b)~ a dense, irn-- large expanse of s110\V. 

penetrable ,,·hite fog. The fl.ring boat, at a ,,·ord from the 
_ _ assistant pilot, \\·as no\\· zooming up,vard~ 

Into the Terrorist Stronghold r 

D 8\\1N-do,vn ! 
The seaplane pilot k11evr jttst ,,·here 

he ,\·as. 'I' here \\"as no danger in 
making this do,vn,,,ard plunge. 

The1·e ,vere other n1ountai11 peaks in the 
neighbourhood, other treacherotts hills, but 

· the pilot had judgeci his distance and his 
directio11 by that 011e outstanding peak. He 
kne~', within a mile, his position. 

At last, ,vith .surprising suddenness, the 
g1'eat 'plane dropped out of the cloud-bank. 
She took \\"itl1 he.r a mass of ,,,reathing mist, 
but it soon cleared a\\"nj'T. The machine was 
gliding do\\"n, 110\v, in clear air. 

But \1.ht1t a diffcrer1ce in t11e scene! 
Irnmediatclv l1elo,\" stretched a great ba~in 

amor1gst the .. tl~lJJet· crags of the n1ot111t.ain 
ra11ge. llocky hil-L, al'(lSO on all ~ides; to the 
sotith a glir111lse <'oul{I he seen of the lo\\~er 
ground-a gi-en t ,. alle~r, \\~it.11 pine-clad hills, 
nnd, in tl10 n1istj? distance, meadows, fields 
n11d a glean1it1g river. But it. '\\?as a drab. 
scene, for the clouds, overhead, prevented 

· the sttnshine from plaj'i11g t1pon the earth. 
No matter ir1 ,vhich dircctio11 or1e lookE-d 

t.here wn~ no £ig11 of life. Not a house, riot 
even n mouI1tain h,1t. It ,\·as a scene of 
rtrctic desolation, ,\'ith. the sr10\\1 -covered basin 
below-a kind of level plateau-s11rrounded 
by crttcl-lookir1g crags, w !1ich raised their 
Ettmmit-s in jagged, serried masses to the dull 
sky. 

The assista11t pilot came through from the 
co11trol cnbin. 1'he machine was now bank• 
ing rot1nd i11 a wide circle. 

,vith engines roarir1g. The saloon doors had 
bee11 closed. P1·esently, t.he big machine 
bored her way through the ceiling of clo11(i, 
and she vanished, t.he throbbing of her engines 
growing fainter and tai11ter. 

She had discharged her cargo-she had 
done her ,vork. 1 

This time, neither Nelson Lee nor Nipper 
recovered consciot1sr1e.ss. '1,hev had had a 
nasty dose of the stupefying gas; and, or1 
the top of that, they had taken in a certain 
amount of sea-,vater into their lungs. For­
tu11ately, the flying boat's saloon had been 
heated-overheated, in fact-and Lee nnd 
Nipper had had time tiO get nearly dry. 

Being the first out of the aeroplane, they 
\Vere the first to strike. They plunged limply 
into thick, soft sno,v. They went in deepl~t, 
but l\'ere q11ickly dragged 011t, o,,~ing to the 
billoY1i11g action of tl1e paracht1te, ,vh!ct1 
rlragged them along for some feet. 

Exactly the san1e l1appcned to t.he other . 
pa 1rs. 

No\\", for tl1e first t.ime~ other fig11res made 
t.l1emselves visible. At first it l1ad seemed 
thnt- tl1e basin, or plateau, ,,~ns the most 
desolate place on earth. But figu1·es \Vere 
no\v appearing f1·om amongst the rocks, along 
t.he edges. Tl1ey ,,·ere henvily-clothed men, 
,vearing furs and great caps ,,·hich ca.me do\\·n 
over their ears. Eacl1 man ,,·as \\--earing skis, 
and they made quick, sn1ooth progress across 
the ttnbroken snow. 

There we1·e o,·er n dozen of these men, arld 
,vhen tl1ey spoke to one another, they spolce 
in German. They rl~ached the fallen victims 
of the fellowship. Tl1ere was- scnrr.ely a11y 
,vind here, and the parach11tes, for the most 
part, had collapsed. 
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MY DEAB CHUMS, 
- You will be jolly 
pleased to know 
that the .solution 
of our recent 
'' Home Cinema 

I11cluded also in 
next \\1ednesday's 
grand number will 
·be further cl1ap­
ters of the " T11e 
Green Button!'' 
otir fino Great 
War story. 

Competition " ap­
pears _ in this 
week's issue of our 
gra11d compa11ion 
paper, the "Gen1," 
wfiich means that 
all of you \\·ho en-

Letters to the Edi tor 
should be addressed 

Altogether, next 
week's is-sue is well 
,vorth the littlo 
trouble of going 
rou11d to yot1r to BELSON LEE LIBRARY, Pleetway Bouse, 

tered this f asci11a­
ti 11 g contest should 

Faningdon Street, London, E.C.4. _ 11ewsagent's and 
putting in an ad-

make certain of seei11g a copy of this week's 
'' Gem " to discover how near tlie solution 
yot1r efforts were. \Vl1en yott have seen this 
solt1tion, check yo·ur attempt with it, for you 
will havo kept a duplicate • f that, a11d 
ther1, if you have six errors or less you are 
e11titled to send i11 a. claim. But for full 
details buy a copy of tl1e "Gem,'' 011 sale 
to-day, price twope11ce. 

I want yot1 all to be particularly careful 
not to miss next ,veek's chat as I have some 
very important news for you. To let you 
into a secret, next week's issue contains a 
f11ll annou11cement of a Grand New Pro­
gram1ne. More than that I shall not say this 
week. 

Now something about 11ext week's stories. 
The long complete school and detective 
thriller deals with the last sensational and 
surprising round in the fight between Nelson 
Lee and the Fellowship of Fear. Nelson Lee 
~11d his scho?lboy oompa!1io11s, Nipper & Co., 
have been k1d11apped. · 'Ihey have been taken 
to a lonely castle in Bavaria, a11d there they 
meet the all-po,verful head of this band of 
terrorists. 

All manner of amazing and perilous adven­
tures befall the schoolboys i11 th.is castle of 
dread-adventures that will thrill you whe11 
you read of them in '' THE CASTLE OF 
DOOM!" in next week's issue. 

The men got to work in a business-like 
fashion-clearly proving that they ,vere act­
ing under definite instructions. 

The unconscious prisoners were not released 
from their parachute harness. In pairs, tJiey 
were wrapped in the parachutes themselves, 
and the silken folds protected them from the 
snow and the cold. They were all trussed 
up efficiently, ropes were attached, and then 
they were dragged like sledge~ over the snow. 

The jot1rney which followed was one of 
considerable ler1gth, and· it took a good deal 
of time. ·soon after leaving the basin, a 
gully in the mountains ,vas reached, and it 
was steep, ancJ s110,v-covered. Progress was 
quicker here, for the prisoners slid aloug 
so easily that they needed no hauling. It 
was necessary, in fact, to check their progress. 

Once down this gully, the party came upon 
another level stretch; then do,vn again, this 
time descending a s110,v-covered hillside. 

The direction was downwards all the time. 

va11co order. 
-a11d ho,v ! 

'-- PEN 

agreed? " 7E ... t\RE 

PALS! 
D. Noble, 22, Gree11 Hill, Longwood, llt1~-­

dersfield, Yorks., wa11ts corresponde11ts 1n 
Scotland a11d ove1·seas. 

A. Harn1a11, 4, Ke11mure 1'-l11s., Pitshar1ger 
Lane, Ealing, W. 5, ,va11ts correspondent.s-
13-14-interested i11 the maki11g of films a11d 
in poster a1't. 

Edward llarris, 13, North Street, Boug!1ton, 
Cl1ester, ,vants correspo11de11ts for his Pen 
Pals Clttb. 

lVIiss !\Iadge Chatnbers, 75, Wiinborne 
Road, Lt1ton, Bedfordshire, wa11ts girl • cor­
respondents. 

Miss Edna G1·ier, Iona, Portsmou.th Road, 
Lee-on-the-Solent, ,vants a gi1·l corre:spo11dent 
in India, China, America, Canada, or New 
Zealand. Also a French correspo11dent. Can 
write in French. 

l\iiss Jorn Pt1lle~yn, Iona, Portsmottth Road, 
Lee-on-the-Solent, ,va11ts a girl correspondent 
-India, U.S., Ptc. 

Miss Glad}·s Harri!, \\-Tants girl correspon­
dents, ages 16-20, i11terested in films, music 
and books. 

The priso11er~, i11 fact, having been dropped 
on one of tl1e l1igher, sno,v-covered slopes of 
the mountai11 range, v.~ere being taken do,vn 
to the lo,ve1· le,·els. 

And all this ,vas being accomplished in open 
daylight-but beyond the vision of mankir1d. 
The only ,vitnesses ,vere the fellowship agents 
who were engaged upon the work. 

For the mou11tains, here, l\·ore barren and 
empty. Strangers '\\ .. ere never allo\ved t1pon 
these higher slopes. This property belonged 
to the ,vealthy Baron von Holt.z, and it was 
notoriot1s that }10 never allowed tourists or 
mountain climbers to t1se his land. 

At a given spot., some thousands of feet 
down the mountai11side, big sledges ,vere 
waiting, with other men. The prisoners were 
placed 11pon the sledges, and the jat1rney 
recommenced. The entire scene \Yas now 
blotted out by a snow flurry. But later, when 
it cleared so111e\vhat., a sce11e of rt1gged 
grandeu1 .. ,vas in full sight. 
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It mattered not, no,v, \Vhether the party The dra,vbridge '\\"as down now, and, sing-
,vas observed. 'fhey were men belonging to ing lu~tily, the men crossed int.o the walled 
Holtz l~astle, arllj they were coming down courtyard, with its cobbles and its great fiag­
f rom the mour1taJns1tles, after having been stones. One might have supposed that tho 
on a 1nis~io11 for their n1a.ster. Their loaded men were retur11ing triumphantly from the 
slc<Jg~ n1eant 11ott1ir1g~ for t.hey were covered hunt. Tl1e sce11e, in all conscience, looked 
,vi_th f~rs •. and n11ght cor1tain -logs, or some- innocent enough. . 
tl1111g s1m1larly 1r1r1ocent. Yet it \Vas inexpressibly grim.• 

'l"he hillsides were steep, ·and, for the most - For no sooner had the part~' got across than 
part, they were pane-clad. When the sno,v a great clar1k1ng noise made itself heard. 
cleared a n1ag11ilice11t view \\"as obtained. A The drawbridge, creaking and groaning, ,,·as 
valley stretched a~·ay for many miles, wind- dra,vn up\vards. It formed a ~·all of itself. 
i11g and t\vi~ting; and, far below, the red shutting out every glimpse of "·hat took 
roofs of a little Bavarian to\\·n could be seen place ,vitl1in the court)"ard. 
-the redue.ss now mottled by \\'hite patches, And no,v, \\·itt1in that ,valled enclosure, shut 
o,ving to the snowfall. ()hurch spires rose off from tl1e ,vorld, the sledges \\ .. ere unloaded. 
upward, too, and a film of blt1e smoke gave The victims of the fello"Tship were carried 
evider1ce of the many tires \l"h1ch were into lofty, gloomy halls. And in a great 
burr1ing. chamber with an arched root, in which a fire 

But up here, at t_he top end of the valley, blazed in an enorrnotis grate, the prisoners 
,vhere the pine-clad l1ills closed in, a great, ,vere released from their harness. They \\'ere 
jagged rock rose like a sentinel. laid out 1n a ro\\', like so many ninepins. 

011 the very top of it \\·as percl1ed Holtz The parachutes and the harness ,vere cleared 
Castle. away, and the floor \\·as s,,,ept. 

It was a magnificent structt1re-a medieval Then it was that a big man-fully six feet 
German castle such as one sometimes sees in height: and broad in propoi·tion~ame 
in old prints, or on the cover of fairy-tale striding into the chamber. The other men 
books. A castJe of round to\.vers and lofty bo,ved stiffly before him. For this man ""as 
turrets; of battlements and barred \\·indows. the Baron von Holtz himself; his face ¥las 

It stood, perched there-just a1 it had been bi~ and_ florid, _his head almost square, \\'itl1 
built a thousand years earlier. stiff, b~1stly h~,1r. . . . 

On three sides it was tltterly inaccessible, It 1s ,ve!l, he s~,1~, as his eyes ,gl1ntecl 
owing to the sheer precipice on the edge of upon the prisoners. So! The night s ,•t"ork 
,vhich it had been built. Thtts, it faced the has _been. a succes~. '' . 
,ralley, and could be seen, on a clear d~y, His voice contained a note of relief. ~or 
t,, .. e11ty or thirty miles a,vay. It dominated t.h J Bar~n von Holtz \\Ta~ the Terrestrial 
the valley completely, and :3aron von Holtz i\faster of the Fello,,,sl11p. of Fe!lr--:the 
was able to gaze out of his windows, 00 supreme leader of the terrorist organ1~at1on. 
his primeval domain. From those same win- And he had li:nown, _by th~ secret •\\l'~reless, 
dows his guards could keep a constant v.'atch how close to destruction the feJJo~sh1p had 
upon the only road which led windingly round come. But that danger was o,rer now. 
the hill.sides . and the bl tiffs, to the castle. Nelson Lee, the man. v.rJ10 had caused so 
There '"~as only one approacl1-and that road mtich ?arm, ,vas here,,. 11} the central head• 
sometimes wended its ,val' with a sheer pre- qtiart~rs of the fcllow~h1p-and the Baron 
cipice on one hand and a wall of rock on von Holtz \\"as determ1n.ed that _Lee shottld 
tho other. never see t~.e o~ter world again. . ~hefe 

The men with the sledges approached the ,vere others \\ 1th him-and they ,vere s1m1lar1y 
castle along this recognised roadl-vay; they d~med. ,, . . 
came from the upper hills, ploughing througl1 . . Ta,~e them _all'a~, said the baron, point. 
t.he sno,,·. They joined the road jt1st above ing_. ,, Everything is ready for them. See 
the spot where the road itself turned sharply, to it. . 
and led to,vard! the eastle entrance. !"len sprang to l11s comma~d, an~ the 

This, in itself 9 was impressive. 1,here was prisoners ~ere locked ~war. Little did the 
an immense drawbridge, rugged and pictur- baron realise that by br1ng1ng Nelson Lee ~o 
esque. When rnised, a great gap was left- Holtz Castle. he had. taken the ~rst step 1n 
a chasm, hundreds of feet deep. and the th0 deStrttction of the Fcllo,vsh1p of Fear. 
castle, perched on its rocl,y eminence, was· THE END. 
left isolated, so that no enemies could even 
approach. . · 

Only when the dra\vbridge was in the 
'' down '' position was the road completed, 
and the castle was linlced up \\'ith the outer 
,vorld. 

(Here's o_fine defective-thriller /or r,ou­
'' Tl1e Castle of Doom I'' a sensational 
story of Nelson Lee, Nipper mu.I Co., and 
tlie Felloivslilp of Fear - in nea!t week'• 
issue.) 

ALL READERS who entered our recent '' ROME CINEMA COMPETITION ,, 
should get this week's issue of '' THE GEM,'' on sale today, price 2d., which 
contains the SOLUTION OF TmS CONTEST and full details of how. and 

when to send in clairns. 
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A Sti1•1•ing Sfory Of British Heroisn1 Du-ring TJ,e G·rcat H"ar I 

• 

Monty Me1'1°iman, a British Secret Service Agent, and Captain Dick Seton, are 
fleeing across Germany for the frontier. Monty has been instrumental in rescu­
ing Seton from a prison camp. Many miles and great perils separate the two 
Britishers from safety, but their indomitable courage canies them far along the 

road in their desperate bid for freedom . 

Touch and Go! 

H OUR after hot1r, l\,lon1y and his com­
panion plodded along, ht1ngry, tired 
and thirsty~ }·et not dari11g t.o pause 
at any ,vayside inn for refresh1nent, 

not knowing just wl1at sort of trot1ble that 
half-1-\,it la.d ha.cl stirred UJ) behi11cl the111. 

lionty was still heading north. If he had 
been forc-ed to make this move before he was 
really ready, he ,vas at least movi11g in the 
right direction. He half expected to see 
Heinrich Kahn go shoot.ing past in a big car, 
but he was disappointed over that. It would 
have helped to have had @ome idea ":-here 
Kahn \\·as. 

• 

It \\·as abot1t four in the afternoon when 
they sighted the tow11 of Uh]sdorp. It was 
a fair sized place, domi11ated by towering 
factory cl1im11e)t:5, and seemed to be a big 
rail,vay jur1ction, for the gleaming metals 
converged on the to\\·11, coming from all 
di rcctio11s. 

A pall of s111ok•~ hovered over the place, 
and :\fonty fro,vncd at tl1e sighu. It might 
be e:~~v to out,vit pooplP at Arn~tein 
and in · the villages, bt1t Uhlsdorp was a 
differer1t proposition. The railways, too, spelt 
danger, for tt1e perma11ent ways "1'ere 
guarded by the civic guards, and there was 
a constant watch for spies wherever there 
,vas a rail,vav. 

"" 



36 THE NELSON LEE LIBRARY 

J ttst outside the town itself was a barrier six weeks ago. I ne,·er knew anyone there 
across the road, and the police questioned ali of the r~ame of Eberl1n. If you've forged 
,vho came and went. l\fo11ty ind Dick did these papers,--'' 
not hesitate. With heads lowered they '' The papers are in order,,, protested 
plodded forward at a slo\v, but steady pace. Monty. '' \\i""hat do I care how long you lived 
A policeman barred their way, and they at Mt1hlshausen ! We Y,ere there only a fort• 
halted, slowly raising their heads. night.'' 

''What do you want?'' asked Alonty. '' A fortnight-hein? That sot1nds &hy, to 
At first the man looked aghast at such a me.'' 

question. He had an idea that any one \vould ''But, listen, mein herr. \Ve lived further 
gttess what he wanted. east,vard-at Po]senkirche. Our only son ,vas 

''Your permit to travel, of course, old in the arrny, in Flanders. We came more 
man!'' he growled. '' Don't 1 .. ou know Y<?U ,vcst\\'"ard. to l\1 u11lsh.at1sen t-0 be nearer the 
can't go waltzing all over the country 1n headquarters of his regiment. "re ,-.·ere there 
theso days, without a permit? \\1hy, you or1ly a fortnight, and )"e6terday ,ve had news 
might be escaping Englanders. How are we ho had been killed. \Ve cannot rest, now. 
t,o know t'' We feel \\~e mttst do sornething to help beat 

·Monty feigned righteot1s indignation. the Englanders. So \\'e come here." 
'' Me an Englander I'' he cried shrilly. The policeman rubbed his chin and began 

''Out of my way, schYleinl1und. I come with to sneer. 
my wife to make shells to fight the '' What a story!'' l1e said. '' \\"hereahot1.i 
Englanders.', in the village did you li,,.e ?'' 

'l'ho policeman gasped, tl1en, placing his Monty did his best. 
,hands on his hips, laughed t1proariou~J', • '' In tl1at cottage-the one ,vith the \\phite 
swaying back"'ards and for,vards on his toes. palings-do\\"n by the cht1rch !'' 

'' Ho, ho! That's good, that is! It takes Dick \\·as filled ,vith anxiet,,. His German 
strong men to make mttnitions, old man! was not good and he cot1ld not get the gist 
In any caJ!e, where are your permit:,?'' of all that \\·as said, but he sensed trouble. 

Monty took no end of a time in fishing He sat down by the policeman's de8k, and 
for his i:·apers. He hoped to ma.k·e the police- bttried l1is face in l1is hands as if he were 
man so impatient that in the end he ,vould sobbing his heart 011t. Bt1t bet\\,.een the 
mere-ly glance at the details and \\rave them elbo,vs that rested on the desk was a heavy 
on. ebony ruler. 

But this policeman was different, although The policeman lat1ghed, and clapped one 
l\:lonty was not to kno,,· it. He took the hand on llonty'.s shoulder. 
papers and glanced at them casually. Then '' There is not a chltrch at 1titthlshausen, old 
he stiffened, and studied them again. man I We ,,~orship at the next village, a mile 

''You are old Siegfried Eberhn, of a\\'ay!'' 
llt1hlshausen, and this is Anna, yot1r wife- '' '\"'hat. do yot1 menn ?'' cried Monty, back-
hein ?'' he queried. '' Whereabot1ts did you ing a way. 
live in Muhlsl1ausen ?'1 

. tloth policemen ,vent after him, and grabbed 
Monty sensed danger. his arms. 
''What is that to yot1 ?'' he qtteried irrit- ''You're a spy. Samet.bing funny here. 

ably. ''We want to make shells for our N~,v I come to look closer a~, ,Tou I don't 
armies, and _I~U would stop us with your silly think you are so old, and 
questions. We come from Mt1hlshat1sen. It ''Let me go!'' cried Monty, having seen 
is only a tir1y village.'' Dick rise to his feet behind the policemen. 

''I know that I'' exclaimed the policeman He Vlanted to keep their attentiow on him. 
hoarsely. ''I lived there all my life till I ''I will complain to your officer! I am an 
came here six weeks a.go. And I never knew hor1est man. I--'' 
you lived there I This wants looking into. '' You shall cool l·o11r heels in prison, yoi~ 
Hi-lend a hand here! Take these into the dog, unless J'Ou can explain things. Yott are 
guard-room, there!'' u11der arrest, mein--'' 

'' tfhat's done it!'' muttered ·Diel~ in the But the old ~~oman, whom they had almost 
depths of his shawl. forgott.en, had become very acti,l'e. Dick was 

There was. a wooden hut by the side of the behind them and ~he ~bony rule~ wn:, in his 
road whic.h was used as a temporary guard- stron~ hand. T,v1ce it rose t,v_1ce it fell­
room, and they \\,,ere hustled inside, not over crashing on th~ heads of the policemen, '\\·ho 
gently. had placed tl1e1r helmets on the desk. 

'' Mind-my wife is delicate!'' protested Dick had made short work of them. They 
l\fonty. slumped do,vn in t\\'O heaps on the floor. 

''If we hurt her she can yell,'' retorted the Mor1ty closed the door, and knelt o,,,er thetn. 
policeman. '' She hasn't said a ,vord yet. ''1."heir great coats!'' he snapped. '' That 
1~Iey, old lady, wl1at's your name?" rope there!'' 

Dick only shook his head. and looked silly. He l1ad them bot1nd and gagged in ti1a 
''Deaf as a post," said Monty. ''You'll t\vinkling of an eye. 

have to shout, anri then she \\"on't hear you!'' ''C-Ome c,n !'~ he said breathlessly. ''It's 
'' Sl,e doesn't matter,.'' growled the senior tottch and go! The one chance in a million, 

policeman. '' Listen, old man. I am a native and ,ve },.ad t:J ·b11n11J into it. Ste1d7, r.e:,,·. 
of ?tfuh~shau~en-lived there all my life ttntil I'll go first!" 



·He cautiously opened the door. The road 
was deserted. They went out, olosed the 
door and turned the key in the lock, tos.sing 
that same key over the hedge. Tl1e barrier 
was. across the road. It \\Tas 011ly a painted 
scaffold pole ·on sttpports. They took 1t dow11 
and tos..~ed it into the ditch, tl1en bolted 
for it. 

Mo11ty reckoned the gan1e \\'as up, but for­
tune favoured them. The road remained 
deserted. There '\\·as no .traffic abottt of any 
description. 

Of course, that wottld not re111ai11 so for 
n1ore than fifteen minu.tes at the ot1tside, for 
it was a mair1 road. They owed tl1e re.spite 
mainly to the fact tl1at it was tea-time, anct 
therefore there "~as a lull in the co1ni11gs 
and goings. · ., 

-As for the barrier, travellers would think 
that P.erhaps the cordon had been lifted be·­
cause the escaped Engla11ders had been re­
captured. Not until the police went to 
relieve the gua1·d on the road --Would the 
truth be kno,vn. 1\lonty had to reach the 
hottse of the Secret Service man in Uhlsdorp 
and get rid of their prese11t disguise before 
that happened. 

Dick lifted his bedraggled skirts a11d pelted 
along beside ~fonty · for a h1111dred yards. 
Then they stopped and gazed up and do,vn 
the long stretcl1 of road. Tl1ere was still no 
one iri sight. But close at ha11d ,vas a foot­
path leadi11g ove1· the fields. · They took to 
that, and hastened on their way, but more 
sedately. The hedges now hid them from the 
vie,v of a11yono on the road, and that '\\'·as 
something. 

"This is ,vhat comes of having to make a 
mo,·e without time to prepare the ground 
beforehand,'' gro"'·led l\io11ty. 

'' We've come throttgl1 worse things,'' said 
Dick. ~ · 

'' True, but the net is bo1111d to close now 
tl1at we ha,·e given the sho,v away by bang­
i-ng those policemen on the l1ead. It is lucky 
that ;Lil the really fit me11 are at the front, 

- or you ,vouldn't. have l1ad st1ch good fortune 
\\'ith that rtller, old n1a11. Try and walk 
faster.'' 

'' It isn't easy i11 skirts,'' said Dick. 
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dra,vn back, the door opened, and . a 1nan 
stood in the sl1ado,vs 011 tl1e other side of 
the threshold. 

'' Good-after11oon, '' said Mo11ty. '' I think 
it '-'Till be a fi11e day.'' 

Tl1e mar1 drew back, 0110 l1a11d exte11ded. 
On tl1c pal111 lay a gree11 button. 

'' Yes, I thi11k it will," he replied. '' 'l,he 
wi11d has cha11ged I', , 

Mo11ty sucked i11 l1is breath sharply, and 
his e:yes glowed in his l1ead like coals . of 
fire. He kr,e,v he had come to the right 
house. He had see11 tl1e grce11 butto11 in the 
man's hand. But the pass-word in reply to 
his had beer1 ,vrong ! 

But there \\"as 110 time to argue about it 
then. Danger \\·as ,vaiting for tliem out in 
the street as mttc.h as i11 that house. 

Monty stepped over the threshold without 
another word. The11, like a cat, he pounced. 
His -fist crashed without warning full in the 
man's face He made no mistake about that 
blow. It had to be swift and accurate and 
it was. Tl1e fellow "·e11t do,vn with a moan 
a11d lay still. 

Then, from do,v11stairs, came gruff cries 
and the tl1uddi11g of feet.. Monty dragged 
Dick into the house and slammed the front 
door violently, as if they had both tur11ed 
tail and bolted into the street. 

In tl1e passage close to the front door ,vas 
the door of the sitting-room. It was un­
locked. ~Io11ty di,,.ed into the room, dragging 
Dick after him, and closed the door. 

Panting, they Vt1 aited, st.a11ding behind the 
door, ready to fight for it. Men were thun­
dering do\v11 tl1e stairs frorn tlic roo1ns above. 
T.hey leapt o,~cr t.l1c form of t·hc se~ scless 
ma11 in the passage, tore ope11 the front door, 
and dashed 011t i11to t11e street. 

'' What's it n1ean? n gasped Dick, be­
wildered .. 

"Treacher:r-or just bad luck!'' s11appcd 
l\fonty. '' The c11emy ha11e somehow got hold 
of our man's l1ot1se, fot111d the green button, 
and tried to use it to trap us. The enemy 
have 1·ushed ot1t to find tis, and we're here­
in the trap-like rats ! '' 

They went ot1t i11to the passage. -
'' Bolt that fro11t door,'' said Monty. _''It 

will give us a little time to think what to do 
11ext. But it 111eans, Dic-k-we're cornered!''· 

Cl1eckmate I 

. He did his best, tl101tgh, and they in­
ereased their pace. The footpath brought 
them ottt on a quiet road on the outskirts 
of t.he to,v11, a11d it ·,\~as not long before they 
\\'e1·e \valki11g 111ore sedately alo11g a busy 
thoroughfare. They passed several police- '' 
lllen there, and half exJJected to be arrested 

HAT a1·e you going to do?'' asked 
Diel< Seto11, i11 aw·ed wl1ispers. 

at any momcr1t, but nothi11g hap1Jened. 
'' T.he ne,,·s l1as not reached them .. J1ct, '' said 

1"1onty. '' A11other five mi11tttes and I'll 
bl'eatl1e n1orc freely." 

-They vler~t rigl1t into the h~art of th~ busy 
ma11ufactur1ng town, then d-1ved off into a 
reside11tial neighbourhood, dingy and grimy. 
In a rather sordid street they paused at, a 
door tl1at looked no diff ere11t from the doors 
of all tl1e other houses. · 

Monty knocked-three times-and waited; 
then knocl~ed again. They heard footsteps 
coming alo11g the pas.sage. Tl1c bolt "'ad 

Mo11ty was stoopi11g over tahe 
form of the senseless man in the 

passage and ra11sacking his pockets. Sud­
denly he rose, with a grunt of satisfaction, 
and in his hand ,vas a green button. 

'' Got it!'' he said softly, but tersely. 
''We're in a fix, Dick, but we've got bot.h 
the butto11s they took from you in the castle. 
That's somethi11g. The enem1 cannot now 
t1se these gree11 buttons against us. Two 
you had, a11d ,,~e ha,·e them both.,, 

Despite the t.ight corner they were in, 
l\Ionty co1.1]cl not help feeli11g triumphant 
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ov·er t,he recovery of the buttons. Unfor­
tunately, he was still ignorant- of the fact 
tl1at he had dropped one accidentally in the 
hotel Vw"here he had floored l{ahn at the feet 
of a German general. Kahn, himself, had 
that green btttton, but Monty did not know 
·t' I • 

'' But, if the ene·my collared J'Ottr man who 
ran this house, they \\"ould have got hold of 
another green butto11, '' argt1ed Dick. . 

Bttt Monty shook his l1ead grimly. 
'' Any one of our men ,vo111d have lost t-he 

button in some way, rathe1· t.han have allowed 
it to fall into Kahn's hands. You needn't 
l\"'Or1·y about that.'' 

''But \Ye're in the· trap." 
'' Yes. Listen! '' 
Monty's hand ,,,.as half raised. They could 

hear tl1e pntter of feet ou~itle on the pave­
ment. 

'' They've realised "'~e've fooled 'em, and 
tl1ey're comin, back." 

'' And whats your move ·t" asked Dick. 
'' Out by the back ,YaJY, of course. Come 

on!'' 
Their conversatior1 had been in ,vhispers, 

llCarcely audible, for the:y cottld not tell ,vho 
m1ght be in the house. 

l\fonty led tl1e ,va~· on tip-toe, along the 
passa.ge a11d down the stairs to the basement. 
Although it ,vas broad cla)"ligl1t outside, the 
staircase was dnrk enotlgh. There .,vas a door 
at the bottom, and it '1\'."as closed. 
· Mont.y had been in the ho11se before, in 
the co11rse of his duties, and knev.' that the 
door opened into the l{itchen. He paused 
and listened, but beyond the stairs creaking 
slightly under Dick's feet., there \vas not a 
sound. If there ,vere men t1pstairs they '\\"ere 
remarliably quiet. 

They both came to the conclusion that no 
!)Il0 \\·M upstairs. They did not risk sp.eak-
1ng, b11t a gesture sen·ed to reass11re them 
both. l\1onty contint1ed noiscle6sly do,vn the 
stairs, ttntil he came to the closed door, where 
he ·hesitated, then put his ear to the panel. 

He stiffened, and one ha11d was st.retcl1ed 
Qtlt behind, warning Dick to keer· still. He 
could hear the breathing of a man-the rather 
wheezy, stertorous breathing of a man who 
\\'as ottt of condition throt1gl1 good living­
unless, of course, \\·hoevel" it "~as in t-he 
J,itchen was breathing hard through excite­
ment and the tension· of tl1e moment, as he 
,vaited for the arrival of the ft1gitives. 

It was hard to say which was the real cause 
of those faint s01.1nds, but one thing was cer­
tain-there ,vas a man in t.l1e kitchen. Monty 
knew he could not get out into the back­
yard except through the kitchen. 
~~ reached out and, placing his hand on 

Dick s shoulder, pressed hard. In the gloom 
they could hardly see each other's faces. 

But Dick understood. He crouched down 
low on _the stairs. .Monty \\~as already on the 
last stair by the c!osed door huddled up in 
a heap, as close to the st~irs as he cottld 
get. One hand was rai6ed up to the door 
ha.ndle. He ,vas ttirning it, slov,rl:y -cautiously. 

There was a click-only slight, b11t to their 
straining ears it cracked like a re,·olver shot 
in the tense silence of t.he house. l.\lonty 
heard yet another click from the kitchen, that 
was not caused by the door handle. He 
smiled grimly to himself. 

He gave one wrench at the handle, un­
latching the door, then \\"ith one violent 
thrust he swung the door open. It s,vung 
on its hinges ~nd banged baok againBt the 
pa rti-,vall. 

At the same instant, a re,~olver exploded. 
Tho sudde11, lurid flush dazzled them. Tl\"O 
bullets vrhined over ~lont:y's head and pl11gged 
into the ,vall behind him. 

He had gambled on the fact that the man 
ir1 the kitchen l'"ould fire at the height of nn 
average man's heart. And he ,vas right. He 
owed his life to his cro11ching posture alone. 

The man fired t,vice in as many seconds. 
Th·en ~1onty flLtng hi1nself for\vard, thrusting 
himself away from the stairs in a kind of 
Rugby tackle. Th·e attack was as swift as it 
\Vas unexpected. He went head first, like 
a torpedo, and his outflung arms grabbed the 
man,a legs and brought him down witl1 a 
crash. l\Ionty sl1ot for\vard, t-h·e man fell 
spra\\:-ling over l1is ·back:, striking his head 
,vith gl1astly force on the bottom stair. 

There ,va-s a hoarse cry, a n1oan-and then 
silence. 

MontJ" struggled to his feet, a ,van smile 
on l1is face. 

'' Easier tl1a11 I had hoped," he said. 
Dick came from tl1e stairs and st.ared do\\Tn 

at tl1e senseless ma11. He \\"as a Ge1·man 
officer, and }1i.s still smoking re,rolver ll"aS · 
cl11tched in his right har1d. 

l\ior1ty \\Tenched it away and searched him 
for ammunition. There was no time to do 
more. The revolver shots had gi,ren the 
alarm, a11d the silence ,,,.as shattered by the 
f uriotts banging of men on the front street 
door. 'l,he men had come back, they had 
heard the shots, and secrecy· and cunning 
V',"ould avail the fugitives no longer. 

''Out of tl1is !" snapped ~Ionty. 
He opened the back door, and Dick dashed 

through to tl1e yard. Monty pattsed to c]ose 
the cloor, lock it, and fling the key a \\'"ay. 
He for~ot nothing likel:y· to hinder pursuit. 

'' Which way?'' asked Dick hurriedly. 
'' Ove-r the end ,vall," said l\fonty. 
'' What's on the other side?'' 
''Haven't the faintest. I've only been here 

at night. Come on. We mustn't give them 
time to surround the show. Hustle!'' 

Dick ,vas still in his disg\1ise as -an old 
woman. and his skirts hampered him. He 
picked them up and ran do,vn the yard to the 
end wall. 

Monty was close behind him and helped 
him 11p with a vigorous thrust. Dick didn't 
look. His one and only idea was get over 
the wall. For a brief second he lay along 
the top, then he allowed himself to slide 
over and drop do\.\rn on the other side. 

Monty heard him cry ot1t in alarm, and 
the11 came a prodigiotts splash. He had fallen 
into water. 
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liont.y ,vas on tl1e top of the ,vall a seco11d 
later, staring down at the turgid waters of a 
canal. He saw the bt1bbles and· rings where 
Dick had gone do,vn, and it seemed ages 
before his head appeared above the surface. 

'' All rigl1t?" called-1\lonty. "Swim to the 
towing path!'' 

Dick tried to nod. He ,,·as swimming as 
best he could, but he was wearin~ skirts­
voluminous skirts of a heavy material. No,v 
that they· were soaked with water they were 
t.erribly heavy, and he had all his work cut 
out to remain afloat. 

Monty dived in and swam to,vards him, btit 

·- ,. 

- - -- ---:. .:----

as thick as sottp and ho col11d see nothing. 
He fum·bled tl1is ,vay arid that., and eventu­
ally ,vas forced to break surface to breathe. 

By that time Dick had oome up again, 1but 
l1is face was ghastly, and his eyes staring. 
Twice he had go11e tinder. If he sank a 
third time it might be the end of him. 

J\llonty forged towards him through the 
water, swim1ning with long, powerful strokes. 

'' Hang 011, old man!'' 
Dick managed to wave one hand weakly. 
'' No-you go on! I'm done! They'll get 

·:f ou. if you stay I'' · 
'' l'1n not leaving yo11, '' said Monty tersely. 

Monty knew he would never get bis bait-drowned companion to the bank before the pursuing 
German soldiers were upon them, but he stuck to Dick Seton, dragging him nearer and nearer 

to the shore. 

he ,vas yards away when Dick began to sink 
• again. 

''Hold up!" called llonty. 
''I-I can't-the skirts '' 
lie sank, and ~Ionty swam like one 

possessed. 
· The dive i11to the canal mea11t nothing to 
l1im. He had had time to see what he was 
dci11g, and although he wore peasant's cloth­
ing that "·as not suoh a terrible handicap 
as sodden skirts. 
· But Diel< had fall en into the canal with­
out expecting it. The cold water had come 
as a shock to him, and after his impriison­
ment in Arnstein Castle, toget,her with the 
ardo11rs of tthe escape, he was not in too good 
a condition to withstand s11ch experiences. 

He struggled hard, but it "~as of no avail. 
The weight of his .sodden skirts dragged him 
under. , 

l\iionty di,~ed fra-ntical1y, but the water was 

He almost flttng himself through bhe wat,er. 
Dick was leaning his head back, and his eyes 
were starir1g up at· t.he sky. He began to 
sink. The water lapped his chir1, covered 
his motith, crept up to his forehead. 

~lonty groaned in despair-. Ile could hear 
the men forcing th·e back door of the house 
they had jt1st left. Bt1t he could not leave 
Dic.k to drown in that muddy canal. 

It ·was true tha.t the missing formula had 
been memorised by them both. If either of 
them won throttgh the rest1lt would be 
triumph for the British Government. They 
botjh put country first, come to that. Yet 
Monty reft1sed to leave Dick to drown. He 
just cottldn't do it. 

He half rose out of the \\'ater, and dived 
under. He made no mistake t-his time. His 
grasping hands clutched Dick's clothes, and 
he fought fierce!y ·to get him to the st1rfa-0e. 

He liad no idt:a unt_il then ju.st ho,v heavy 
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tl1ose water-Jogged sl~irts could be. It took 
all his strerigfh to get Dick's head above 
\\'·a ter. 

Dut the air 'foiled to revive the half-dro,vned 
man. Dick v.-·as unconscious. But for Monty 
he \\'Ould never have risen to the surface 
again. As it was, Monty held his head free 
of the muddy "Tater, and s,vam vigorously 
for tl1e towi11g path on the other side of the . 
,~a nai. 

lleing single-handed it toolt more t.ime than 
he cared to t·hink abottt to reach the side, and 
t1hen to haul himself a·nd Diel( out of the 
,v-ater. He strttggled desperatel,·, unt11 his 
breath came in gasps. ., 

lie had to lift Dick, get ttnder him, and 
tl1rttst hirn up and over the edge on to the 
puth. Then he cla¥/ed himself out, and lay 
doY.'n in t.be puddle he cat1sed, panting and 
fighting for breath. 

'fl1c precious 1ninutes ticked 011 relentlessly. 
!-le grew cal1ner and staggerecl to his feet. 
Uick lay there as still a11d \\~hite as any 
r .. orpse. 

~lonty t11r11e<l him over a11d got the \\,.ater 
!ro1rt his moutl1 and . r1ostrils, tl1en lay him 
on his back agai11 a11d stu.rted artificial re­
spiration. He tore the clothes from his breast 
itrtd 1nassaged the heart. 

l)ick had been an expert s,,·i1nmer before 
tl10 war. But for that he wot1ld have · lost 
l1is life in that canal. He had had the wit 
to keep what ,vater he could out of his body, 
ancl tl1at saved him. lie ,vas ,veak, done up, 
~ol,J, Lent.en l1y circumstances, and all he had 
go11e through. 

But he , .. ~as ali\-e ! He sighed and drew 
tl1c air into his lungs, the11 cottghed and 
spluttered. 1-lis el·es openecl, nnd he stared 
11p at ~lonty, wl10 knelt ol·er l1i1n. 

,~ .i-\ll right, old man?" 
"Ne-11ever better!" faltered Dick, game to 

tl1e end. 
'l,heu his e~Tes closed once more, and un­

cor1scio11s11ess had him again in its merciful 
• grip. 
llt1t he \\·as alive. He \\"ould recover. 

l\-lo11ty kne,v that, and ,vns so far satisfied. 
J-Ie l1ad done all he co11ld-all, and more 
than might .ha,·e been expected of him. 

He heard the back door of t.he house they 
had left smash open ,vith a rending of wood. 
He liear<l the l1oarse cries of the men who 
pursued hi1n, J1eard them r11nning, heard 
tl1cn1 cltrr1b the ,vall, and sa,\· a bullet l1ead 
con-,c over t~ae grimy bricks on the far side 
of t lie turgid cn11al. 

I-Jc stra.igl1tened a11d turned to rt1n for it. 
He coul,1 do 110 ·111ore r1ow for Dick Seton. 
1-Iis job ,vas to save l1i1nself. 

But there '"'·as a cry, n ftasl1, n report, and 
~ornething strttcl< him \·iolentl.}T on the arm. 
T_ht~ forc:e of it swur1g him rot111d and flung 
~11rn aga111st the wall. He recoiled, a11d only 
Jt1st savecl himself from falling into the canal. 
Ther1 he stea<lied hin1self and ran for it along 
t.l1e, to,vJ)ath i11 a zigzag fashion. 

'I l}e man on tl1e garden ,,·all ,,·er1t on 
b1n~1ng :1,\'ay '"·itl1 his 1·ev·olver, l>t1t he never 
registered anotl1er l1it. l\Iont.J' -sa,v to that. 

Other men lea1lt ir,to tl1e ,Yater, s,vam 

across, and clambered out on the to,ving• 
patl1. 'l',vo bent over Dick. Two n1ore raced 
after Mo11t~", calling to him to halt. 

By that time the sun ,vas sinking in the 
west behind the factory chimneys. A haze 
rose f ron1 the surface of the canal and per• 
sisted in all the hollo,•t1's and amongst the 
clust.ered hotts.es. '11he light was dim and 
uncertain. 

l\:Io11t~y felt thankftil for that. I.t migl1t 
help. He cottld feel \\·arm blood trickli11g 
do,,·11 his arm to his hand, but he could move 
his a1·m, e\'·en if it ht1rt, so he reckoned that 
his ,,·011nd \\'llS not seriot1s. Ile couldn't help 
it if it \\~as. 

He had to escape. If he ,vere caught, then 
all chances of tl1e Brit.ish Government 
obtaining the missing. formtila would be gone 
for ever. 

He had no idea ,,·hat to do or where to 
§O· _The_ headquarters of t~e British Secret 
Sen·1ce 1n that t~wn \\!Pas 1n the hands of 
the e11em~y·. He had to tr11st to himself alone 
no,,·. It \\Tas checkmate, with a vengeance. 
Kahn's ·men \\·ere close on his heels, he was 
in the centre of an enerny to,vn, with only 
himself to rely t1pon. 

For Dick ~eton recaptt1re meant simplv 
rigorot1s imprisonment. Despite Kahn'~s 
threats to ha, .. e him shot if he did not reveal 
the cont.ents of the mi~~ing forrr1ula, Mont~? 
knew the Germa.ns ,vould still hope the 
Britisher ,,,ot1ld speak-tl1ey ·\1;ould hold him, 
rather than kill l1im. 

B11t Monty knev." tl1at his fate ,vould be 
short and sharp. He ,vas ranked as a spy, 
and he could 11ot really blan1e the enemy if 
they placed hi1n at once \\·ith his back to a 
,vall and shot him. The Go,rernment officials 
at home \\"Ot1ld sigh,· 1·emark that they had 
lost a good man, and forget him. They 
could do nothing else about it. 

In addition to all that, and of far more 
importance, \\·as the fact that now Seton 
had been recaptt1red the only chance of tl1e 
British Governme11t ever receiving the 
missing formula rested on J.\ilonty escaping. 

For that reason he redot1bled his efforts. 
He risked a glance over his shoulder, and 
sa,v that more me11 had crossed the canal. 
One 1·emained k11eeling by the unconscious 
Diel, Seto11. Three ,, .. ere running furiously 
along the to,Ying-path after the fugitive, 
while anotl1er straddled the garden ,vall of 
the house they had left, blazing a-way ,vith 
his revol,rer in a reckless fashion. 

A-Io11ty ran . in zigza~ fashion, and tl1e 
bullets \\'ent \\-·1cle. Tl1e light was far too dim 
by that time to rnake marksmanship very 
accurate. Bt1t if the b11llet missed, the re• 
ports arot1secl tl1e \\"l1ole neighbo11rhood, and 
it 1r1ay ha,le been t.hat the enemy counted 011 
this. 

ifonty sougl1t n ,vay of escape. The 
to,ving-pat.l1 stretched a,vay ahead of him in 
a straight line beside the muddy canal, 
d\\·ir1dling a,vay in the misty distance. There 
v.'as no possible cha11ce of concealment if he 
l(ept run11ing to the end of the canal, 
,vherever that might be. 

ConsequeI1tly, the first \Vall he came to 
beside the pntl1 he seized 11pon eagerly. He 
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had to get a,vay amongst the houses and 
hide, if he cottld. He leapt up at the seven-­
foot \\lal1J grabbed the coping with his 
fingers, and hauled. A bullet flattened 
agai11St tl1e bricks withi11 six i11ches of his 
head. The next instant he was on the top, 
lyi11g there pro11e for a second. Then he 
rolled over and dropped on t.he other side. 

'' Got you!" gasped a guttural voice almost 
in his ear. 

rrl1ere was a worl,i11g man grappli11g with 
hin1. But Ailo11ty 1nade no attempt to sl1ake 
off thosQ cla\\T1ng ha11ds. Instead he just 
allov,ed himself to crun1ple up as if tl1e fall 
had dazed 11i1n. The ha11ds failed to get a 
real good hold 011 his \\"et clothes, and he 
slid awaJt a few feet, came up1·ight witl1 
ren1arl<able a]acrit~y, and attacked the new­
comer. 

'r lie man l1ad obviously heard the shots a11d 
\\ras out to ,vin favour \vith the military 
at,thorities uy stoppi11g the fugitive. That 
tl1e ft1g1tive ,vot1ld attack hin1 he had not 
considered for a IDOQ!._ent, a11d l\11onty gave 
him no ti1ne to realise wl1at ,vus happening. 
A cl~ncl1ed fist struck him squarely on the 
ja,v a11d shot him back,vards half-senseless. 

Mo11ty tur11ecl arid fled. He found hi111self 
011 a stretch of waste ground. 011 the side 
he had left was the wail bordering the canal 
to\\'i11g-path. On two si<les ,vere the gri1n 
walls of factories. On the fourth side was a 
six-foot \\·all1 011 the other side of which were 
arc Jights just beginning to glow in the dusk 
of e,·uning. 

Tl1e last thing l\lonty · wa11ted then \\ras 
Jigl1t, yet that wall represented his only way 
oft' tl1at ~"aste ground. Ile headed for the 
,valJ, des·pair begir111i11g to grip at his heart. 

'Il1en fro111 the other side cawe the sound 
of a g1·eat cornmot1on1 and he saw the stewn 
a11d snJ.oke from a railway e11gine. Above 
the ~-all appeared the top of a locomotive, 
tl1at was apparently hauling a goods train at 
a fair speed. 

lionty increased his speed. .Railwal·s 
meant sentries and patrols in the ordinary 
,va)~, but no\v that train showed him a 
possible means of escape, and he was 
prepared to try for it, even if he failed. 

His strength was leaving him. He badly 
needed rest. Already his pursuers had scaled 
the wall from the canal towing-path and 
l\Tere thunderii1g after him with hoarse cries. 

Pufling and panting, Monty charged at 
the ,vall, gave a terr1fio leap, and clawed at 
the top, pulling himself up and over. Ile 
had to drop as close to the bricks as he 
could, for there \\-as a line of stationary 
tr11cks on the metals close to the wall, and 
the tops of them were flooded with light from 
a nearby sta11dard. 

l\ionty fell in a heap beside the trucks, then 
he cra,vled u11der them, hoping against hope 
that there was not an e11gine at one end 
liable to pt1ll or push at the wrong moment 
and crt1sh l1i111 ~ deatl1 under the wheels. 

In that ~articular he v.·as lucky. There 
was no engine attached to the trucks. He 
scrambled out on the other side, to see the 
laden trucks of tho moving train speeding 

alon~ twenty yards from him. He ran 
tO\Vards the blur1·ed lines, stumblins over 
sleepers and rusty 1netals, bruising his shins 
011 __ point levers. 

He was a\\·are of an excruciating pain in 
his side. His heart was pumping as if it 
v,ould burst, his lungs were almost on the 
verge of collapse. 

ll u t he ne1·ved hi1nself for the final effort. 
He saw the bulky shapo of the last truck 
100111 black agai11st tl1e garish rays of an aro 
lamp. He leapt 111adly up at the speeding 
thi11g. - His body crasl1ed against the wooden 
side, his fi11gers cla,ved at the grimy planks, 
and f ou11d 110 11old. His stren-gth had petered 
out at tl1e last nii11ute. He l1ad not leapt 
11igh e11ougJ1. 

.tle cried ott t uloud in his despair. He.fell, 
sli thcri11g agai11st the ,,,.oode11 side and the 
iror.1 u11dercarriago of the trtick, then dropped 
,vith a crash 011 the pe1·manent way. It was 
a mercy he fell clear of the thundering 
\\'heels. 

As it was1 tl1e fall shook him considerably. 
He raised l1is bruised head and stared 
foolishly at the tail-lights of the speeding 
train. He hau tried, and he had failed. He 
could scarcely realise it. He lay there barely 
l1alf-conscious, tryi11g to steady his reeling 
111ind. 

rrhen guttul'ul shottts from the wall he had 
climbed aroused hirn to his danger. He 
scrambled to his feet and staggered away up 
the li11e towards the s-oods sidings. 

'rhe brilliant elect.r1c standards made the 
ope11 grou11d as light as day, but they served 
also to cast dense shadows behind every 
platelayers' hut a11d every standing truok. 

!\lonty was quick to take advantage of this 
fact. In the goods sidings there was a 
sporti11g_ chance of cor1cealment, but nowh. ere 
else. He ran for all he was worth, taking 
risks which, u11der more normal conditions, 
he would have scorned. -

He knew he was· at the end of his tether. 
If he did not soon find some place in which 
to hide and rest, he would drop in his tracks, 
utterly exhausted. 

As he ran he heard a shout, and, glancing 
sideways, saw an armed sentry on a goods 

· platform on the far side of the mass- of 
gleaming metals. The n1an blazed away with 
his rifle, but he could11't shoot straig.ht _ to 
save his life, al thougl1 hia lack of skill cer­
tainly saved Monty's life. 

The bullets whined past his ears arid over. 
his head."' He dived for the shelter of a line; 
of trucks, raced round the end, and av,,"'ay 
in the dense shadows they foi-med. He was 
racing along a corridor between t\vo lines 
of goods trucks. There seemed no end to 
them, but they ,vere all open, empty trucks, 
offering no reasonable concealment at all in 
the event of a thorough and organised 
search. 

Still dissatisfied of his chances there, Monty 
held on as best he could, but e,·en his vision 
was blurred and 1t11certain now. He stag­
gered as he ra11. He saw a larger truck, and 
darted round one end of it. On the other side 
the door of it was open. He felt suddenly 
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cold but tl1at v.•a.s oni natural. It ,vas a 
! t· tr ck la en ,vith frozen car-ref r1gera 1ng u , 

cases of rneat. • h 
But by the open door_ stood t man 1n_ ~ e 

dingy 11nifonn _of ~ n11~1or . railway oflic1al. 
He ,vas calrnly l1ght1ng ~1s pipe. He lo,vered 
the matcl1 to stare at 1\1ont.J·. 

'· \Vie gohts?" l1e i11quired, as caln1ly as if 
lie \\·ere meeting ar1 acqt1air1tance on t.he 
£trcct in broad da.y ligl1t. 

Monty came to a swaying halt, not sure 
,vhat to do. He ought to dart at t~e man 
and floor l1im, but he doubted his ow11 

strcngtJ1 110w. Besides, the man ,vas not try­
ing to grab him, either, despi~e the f~ct that 
t.te inust have heard the frantic shoot111g and 
the crie..s of the pursuers. 

Ile stood there holdi11g the match to his 
pifJe. '!'hen, with 011e qttick movement, one 
hand left his pipe and mo1,ed the l~pel ~f 
his u11iform jacket, underneath lvl11ch, 1n 
tllc flickering light of tl1e mat.ch, l\1011 t),. saw 
a green hlttton 1 

llc gasped, but tliere ,~as 110 t~m~ to ex­
plain matters. 'l,he ma11 J~rliecl _111s head to­

do ,ve know he didn't dive into this van 
\\rhcn your back was turned?'' 

The man with the green button lattghed 
loudly. 

'' If lie \\"ants a nasty sort of death he'll 
get it in there,'' he retorted. .. Poke your 
head in and feel the te1npcraturo. Would you 
hide in a place \\'"itl1 tl1e tem1Jerature below 
zero?'' 

"You mear1--" 
'' I mean that no man could stay i11 there 

n1ore than five mint1t.es unless he wanted to 
be hauled ottt as dead as cold mutton-or as 
cold as dead mutton. Have it \\7hich way you 
like. But-if ~"OU have any dou·bt.s-well, get 
in and see for yourself~~, 

For one awful moment Monty suspected 
treachery. The pursuer clambered up into 
tl1e van and -~azed about him. He made no 
attempt to advance farther' than the doorwa)'. 
He saw the carcases hanging from the hooks, 
stiff stark and frozen solid. The bitter chill 
stun'g his flesh and c1Jrdled the blood in his 

• ,·e1ns. 
Ho bucked out and clambered down again 

to the permanent way. ,,-ards the door of the ref r1gerat1r1g ,·an. 
'' (~et in! Quickly l" l1e st1apped in 

\Yl1isper. 

1
' Y out re right," l1e said. "Only a madman 

a ,\·ould hide in there.~' 

l\'1or1ty scrambled as best l1e could, cra,vled 
to tl1e far end an1011gst the terribly · cold 
froze11 carcases, a11d laJ· still, pt1flir1~ arid 
pa :1ting and hopir1g that tl1e \\"heez111g of 
l1is c)ver-,vrot1ght lungs cot\lcl not be heard 
out.side. 

'.L'hro~gh a chink bet,veen tl1e l1orri.hlc car­
cases ho co11ld see tl1e rail\val' man. He \\"as 
st i I l lighting his pipe, ~~it.h <l hand ~s firm 
as a rock. It ,vas a1naz1ng ho\\. loi1g 1t tool, 
l1i 111 to light tl1at pipe. ~'he pt~rsuors found 
hi1n still pufti11g a \\'a:),, as 1f notl11ng had hap­
per1ed to alarm l1im. 

'l,hey questio11ccl him volubl),., fiercely. 

'' Didr1't you see an~·one· con1e tl1is way?'' 
'' No. If I had I'd ha,·c collared the 1nan," 

l1e retorted angrily. 
.. J3n t surely )'Ott l1earcl the shots?" 
'' Yes. But I tl1ou$'l1t ,vhoever you're chas­

ing ·\'vent do,,~11 the l111e. A11y\V8J,.~. I've seen 
no 011e here. Try over tl1e other side bJ· the 
engine sheds arid the coal dumps. He'd be 
sure to head t l1at ,vny. '' 

'' Ach, ja ! Tl1e C<la) dun1ps. Forgot those!'' 
Monty sig·hed ,vith relief. One green but­

ton had plal·ed him false that da~y, .. and he 
l1nd to chance this one. But, he knew no,v 
that he had fotlr1d help ,vl1en he l1ad least 
expected it. · . 

lie allowed hi111sclf to relax. Dimly he 
realised that the pttrsuers had gone pounding 
n,vay across the permanent way. The man 
,vita the green button behind his lapel \\'as 
still lighting his pipe with a steady hand. 

Then the terrible icy chill of the refrigerat­
ing van began to steal over 1\-lonil''s senses 
and his brain reeled. 

1-Ie came up with a jerk, -ho,,~e,,.er, at the 
sound of voices. One of the pursuers, more 
st1spicious than the rest, had rett1rned .. 

' ' \\i?ait a bit, my friend,'' lie said. •• How 

He raced off into the gathering dusk, a_ncl 
the mar1 ,vith the gree11 button chuckled ,v1tl1 
arnusement as he ,ver1t on lighting the pipe 
that actuallv l1ad 110 tobacco in it! 

Bt1t the d"anger past, the truth realise~ t.hat 
tl1is 1na11 ,vas a trtte alll', \\'8~ _too much !or 
~1ontv i11 his exhat1sted cond1t1on. The icy 
chill of the va11 gripped l1is brain, his head 
sagged for,,,.nrds a11cl he plttnged into u11-

co11sciot1s11ess. 

The Guard I 

M ONTY had dreams-pleasant drean1s, 
too. He ,vas dreaming that he lay 
on his feather l1ed in his luxurio11s 
\,l"est End flat in London. But the 

pleast1re Bttddenl~.. \\·c11t. He had a_n idea 
tl1at a terrible ('arthqt1ake was shaking all 
Lor1don--or else it \\'as a11 air raid, and a 
bomb had dropl)f'd in tl1rottgh his windo,v, 
a11cl he ,vas being blo,vn sk:y-high. He couldn't 
be sttre v.-l1icl1 it ,,·as. 

One t hir1,,. onlv ,vas ~ertain. He was mo,·­
ing. Hi:; l~·ai11 \va.s too 11111ddlcd for hin1 to 
be sure ,, .. l1at the mo,·en1ent-s were. There 
,vas a v iole11 t bttmp, and l1e ,vas extremely 
cold. 

'l,he11 he thot10-l1t that he ,vas back in bed 
agt1in, and \\~as 

0

pt1lling the covers over him. 
lie \\'as \\'"armer, and the warmth set the 
blood coursing through his veins. 

After that came n1ore movement, and this 
time l1e thot1 ght lie \\"as in an aerop~ane, btt t 
couldn't make out \\"hy he should think that. 
He httng limply, and ,ras bumped this ,,~ay 
a11d tl1at although tl1e bt1mping did not hurt. 

He ca:ne to rest, and ,vhatever it was that 
had half smothered ~im \\'as drawn awa~. He 
felt fresh air on his face, and a new kind of 
warmth. Then something was pressed to his 
lips. He drank a fiery liquid. It burnt his 
throat. He opened his C}'es and stared ttp at 
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a stra11ge face. It looked like a green button '' And vhen, early this morning, "~J1ile going 
at first. He tried to cry out, but in a flash to the barracks to sell things, Bry·ant was run 
a J1and ,vas pressed over his mo11th. down ·by· a military iorry, and -badly injt11~ed. 

"Steady, old man!,, sounded a quiet voice. I \Vent to the hospital ,vith him. He'll be 
"'It'll all come back in a minute." rnonths before he can get abo11t agai11. But, 

lfonty blinked. He ,vas beginning to re- i11 !his delirium, he ·began to talk in English!'' 
member that this was the man who had the '' He ga,;re tho sho,v a,vay ?'' , 
green button· behind the lapel of his jacket. ''Yes,'' Denton nodded. ''Yott can't blame 

He lay still, and grad11ally he remembered poor BrJ1ant. He ,vasn't in a tit condition to 
everything. k110,v lvhat he ,vas saying. I •heard him, so 

'' Where am I?'' he asked. rlid the doctor. I did the 011ly thing I could 
'' About a stone's throw from that re- do, I bolted from that hospital and had to 

frigerating van,'' said the man. '' If I'd have knock llo,vn the doctor to get away scot 
Ja.o,vn you ,vere so done up I'd never have free. Bttt I dared not retur11 to the house, 
told yo11 to get in there. The cold got yotl. and ,vitl1i11 an ;hour Kahn's me11 ,vere there, 
Another five mint1tes and you'd have been and I gt1essed t.hey l1ad a •bt1tton. I saw 
done· for.'' Heinrich Kahn in the t.o,v11 myself. .i\t the 

'' \Vhere else could I ha,~e l1id ?'' asked n101ner1t I am ta.king the place of a rail,,·ay 
Monty. 111a11 ,vho lies dr11gged arid tied up in his 

'' Hanged if I k11ow. We had to ·be q1iic~. o,vn cottage. I was hoping to intercept you 
Ah, ,vell;, the . ,·an s1:rved, so V-'e Dlltst,n t ~nd stop yo11 going to the 1houee, but I ,vas 
grt1mble. · Jt1st too late but I heard the firi11g and 

~'Bt1t-,vho are you?'~ dici "·hat I c~ttld.'' ' 
'' Denton-sent here to help. Brya11_t." '' \Vhich ~aved me,'' added ~Ionty grimly. 
~Iontr sat _up a~~d gaz~ a~,ou-rt him. '' They',,.e got Seton, but he.'11 only get 

Wait a n11nt1tc, he said. \\ here am I, rigorot1s i111prisonment. The formula might 
exactly.'' still reacl1 l1ome. Listen, Denton-no one 

'' P_latelaJ·er's ht1t .. It's foggy to-~ip"ht: I'm ,vill_ blame Brya11t for ,,~hat has happened_. 
working the fog signals, but traffic 1s not It 1s the fortttne of ,,l'ar. In ar1y case ,ve 
thick just now. Got a fire here, ,vhich helps. need not \\Torry so n1t1ch becat1ee I got the 

· So }Qng as no one comes along. If they -do, green bt1tton hack off the man ,vho admitted 
get under the seat and I'll sit on Y(!U·'' u.s. The t\YO bttttons ta-ken from Seto11 have 

'' It ",.as luck, hitting up against yo11." bee11. recapt11rcd. '' 
'' Not all lt1ck, '' said Denton. "I saw yot1 Bt1t Denton shook l1is head. _ 

try to jump on that train and miss it. I '' The _da11ger is ~,ot over. Heir1ric-h Ka11n 
was rttnning ahead of you. If there had been has a tl11rd b11tton. 
no other ,vay I ,,·ould have drawn off the ''Impossible !t' exe1ain1ecl ?\.fonty. 
purat1it. '' _ . . '' B~t I ha·ve see_n it. I ,vas in ~isguise, 

'' They'd ha,·e p11t )'Otl before a firing ,vatch1ng t.he hospital ,vl1en he arrived to 
party,'' said ~fonty. . lu;ten to poor Brya11t's ra.,:ings .. I sa,v him 

'' We all take t-hat chance," replied De11to11. leav~, and he \Vas cht1ckl1ng tr1tt1npha11tly, 
l\lor1ty gripped his ha11d in sympatl1y a11d talking to another officer, and al10,ving him 

unclerstanding. t\vo green buttons. One of those yo11 took 
'' But what abot1t Bryant?'' he asked. from the f!Ian in_ the hot1se,. ht1t that ,,still 

"Setor1 and I reached the l1ouse. The enemy· leaves a third ,vh1ch Ka•hn -himself hn.s. 
were there. We got away by the skin of ot1r l\.Ior1ty stared at the fire in the b11cket. 
teetl1, but the canal ,vas too much for Seton. ''\\7here on earth ·did he get it fron1, 
They got him.'' • then?'' he mt1ttered. 

'' Then the form1tla is lost completel;y, '' '' I ca11't t.ell yo11 that. But "·e must be 
groaned Denton. 011 our gttard. '' · 

''It is not!" cried Monty, in "hoarse \vhis- ''I've got to thinl~ this o\·er," said l\.lonty. 
pcrs. '' Seton had memorised it. He taught Dento11 took do,vn a basket fro1n a hook 
it to me. So long aa one of us gets throt1gh on the side of the h1tt and prodt1ce<l food and 
-11nderstand ?'' tea i11 a flasl1. 

Dent.on nodded thoughtfully. '' Better eat ,mile yot1,re think-ing. There 
'' It isn't going to be easy,'' he remarked. goes t~e signal. 1~11 have. to take off t-h·e 

'' Kahn kno\\~ now ,vhat the green -buttons pe1·c11ss1on caps on bhe fog signals.'' 
are for.'' He went off to his levers a few yards 011t• 

~' Ho,v did he find out?'' asked llonty. side the l1ut. Monty watched him working, 
''By sheer lttck. It was bhis way. Bryant but he was thinki!lg of other ma~ters. 

had been busy in the barracks here. He has A passenger train came thu~der1ng ot1t of 
been posing as a, hawker and sells odds and the fog, passed on the n~ar line of metals, 
ends to t-he soldiers-postcards, buttons, tapes, and. slackened speed as 1t approached i1he 
cottons-things like that. He heard talk station. 
abot1t· the green buttons taken off Seton in Dent?n worked once _more to replace the 
Amstein Castle, and ho,v an officer was sand- percussion c~ps ~n th~ l1~es, \hen _call'!e b~ck 
bagged one night and had one button taken to th·e hut, Jerking his head 1n the d1rect-1011 
from him. Tliat meant that there was still of bhe train that had gone. . . _ 
another button missing. · It made us both ''The North Express,'! he sa.1d. ''It ~tn~s 
nervous, I can tell you. . here an hou-r. I reckon that 1f Seton is fit 
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to l)c mo\-e(l lie \rill travel ,,·itl1 Knl1n on tl1at 
trt1in. ''. 

· ''Going ri"orth ~-· que1·ied l\Ionr .... ,-. ''Surel~y 
the,· \\"Otdci (•!tl1tar take bin1 to B0rlir1 or !bacl~ .. 
to ... .\rnstein J ., 

IJento11 sliorJk l1i5 l1cacl. 

'· D011"t kr10,v ti1at I <:an.· I n·ot - thi3 ttni­
forn1 bJ· pt1tting the.a real O\Vner

0 
to· ~1eep;. ,.,. ' 

'' Cottld· I boarcl tile 'trai11 ?" . - . 1;~':_ 

'' ... .\11d hide . in_. tl1e lu_ggagc var1 .? . ·TI1nt 
0~1g:l1t t<) be eas!·• a~ ~-ott ,vo11'.t l1a\-e to i1ass 
tl1e cordon at tl1e rick:et barriers.'~- - . iii_ 

'' 'l,}1c_y l1a, f• a Epecial CHff1f) no,v-0111~'.' '' Rigpt. I'll l1a11clle tl1at n1yself. Y.011 lea've 
c~pened a ,,·eel~ ago-set 111 tl-1e rnarsl10s at the t!1_i5 post. Get al<J1_:_g _to tl1e ,Y<)s,~1~ · ,ta1J ~--ttfe 
bac-k: 9f Danzig, nltl1ol!gl1 11ot. insirle tl1c \Y1res a11d ta_lk: tn ~1111rl1ers at _;K.o))fe:t.h Tell 
L·,orclers of Danzig. ,Yhieh is n free to,,·n. No hi111 I am travelling- north. ~ .Tlie ·i•i1s~,,-6i~d­
ntie ca11 CSCtll)t' fr(Jl!l tl1is Ile\\' ca1n11 11r1less mt1st ,be altered .. Tl1e 'cl1nllc·11ge~ ,,·-ii}: · be·: 
the~- ]~no,r th~· ~ecl"et })nt.Ssage tl1rot1gh the Is it rai11ing. 'fl1c· an~,,·el'~ i6: · No." it is fi11~. 
1nnr~hes. It i.~ clesitr11ed for JJ1·isoners ,vho ({ot tl1at ?" · :.- · ~--.-~ .:1.·_.·· ... 

~,tten1pt e~c;a1Je~ or r111ist be 1~e11t safe1J·. Yo~1 De11to;1 refJP~tt(•tl it. \\"Orel for · ,,·orcl~ and 
~<:t 1r1e ?~' · l\Io11t~· noddecl. - = ~ .. ~ • . - · ~" 
L_ ~Iontv ro='e io ltis feet nncl stenclicd l1irn- H Sn1ithl'rs i~ tr>· 1,a ... ~ that a1c:ig. · ancl ~tl~o 
~c1f. .. . . to ser1d ,vord t-hat ~it-l1e1: Seton or I: ,,·ilt"-bif 

li' ... .\.notl1er fi\"(• 1ui;1utes ancl 1~11 feel 1nore 011 tl1e rocks tc,'-rnorl'O\\" :n1ofnirig -at ~~Ltririse. 
! ike 111~~self, ~~ l:ic ~a ill. \\'_e 11u1,· _,both -be t11ert. l~u~ _I. c~r~\t .g~l_!tl~~11~~e 

·~, Tliat refrigerati 11g Yari iiearlJr finis}iecl that. Or1e of 11s~ tl1ougl1. 111t1st be there, a11cl 
~·011 .. · Yotir cl<:.>tl1e~ ,Yere like Loa1·cls ,vhc11 I ~t\~enrdytl},ing lll11St" be l't.'Hdy 

1foi··. \1~: :. l.TI1d_;.r:: 
h ,trJed ~70ll Oli t-.. I l1ncl to get J'Oll i11to n :: n • r. • •. ~. J ....,. ~ •. -. •.,: ·, ' - C 

st1c:l~ and carr\· ,·ou l1erc as if ,·011 ,\·ere pot.a· .,\:.,.es;'' sai(! D~11ro 11. · ~'-4-4.ti(l aftE·r,Yarcls ?" 
1toe~. ~·:: 1'11e ee·11ti·,· ,,·atcl1cd n1e nll the time. '' 1: ... Olt- aiid Siriither~·- ·llail bctfei \~:ri1is)1; ( Go 
His beat is. onl\-~ t\Ye11tv ''{ll'd~ fro1n l1erc, so . to Berli11~to }1ead(1nrirtc~rs.:·.-·B11t"·~1.sk~Bn1i_tl1erd. 
\\'e~,;e· got. to be cnrefttl~"., . rto r11al\C the trairt ~lr-icl~e11 SfJC~cl · at :.l1is~ box. 

l\lo11t-~·, ngnin. ,,·as tl1ii1king of otl1er thir1gs. · He cai1 .kee1J l1is clist~nr sigr1al at clan·ger. ·· 
T·hat ,,·iil ~do all. I ·i1·eed. ~~ · ~-?•! ~ ·•.•·,,. - ;--.. .t,,.. r.··· 

.. '· If Kah11 a11d Se tori traYel nort-h on that De11tor1 11odclecl a11d 1,ol~ecl his l1eacl out· of 
trair1,. · tl1en I 1n1t~t go ,vith them.'' lie said. · the httt. '"'--- . ...,.'- ~ ---~ - ..... 
'-In a11J· cnse. I've got to g-o nortll. Listen, ''Tl1e trai11~s i11 at the , .. Iatforrn. ~:·ll1c 
De11tqn. (~an yot1 tJa~s tl1c ,,·orcl rotl11d to the ~olcliers are eear(•birtQ it. as· .:tltc,· ... ··3 1 \,·t,·Ys ~~·clo. ;·. 
e,thers ?'' 'l'l1ej· .... start at tll(' l,a·c·k ar1cl: \\10 0rl~:-~l}J)::·to.'~-~~-dH 

,. B_r"·a_ n~s ,Ya:\- ,Yas to get ot1t on tl1e rail- l 1 ff · h - .,,,. I .; - t 1e ·_en·gine. -- I'll c ear o ~ rig __ t.-.J.a~Ya.Y, ·_ ar1c 
,ra~· tracl,, t\YO n1iles nortli of: l1ere, ,v:hcre tl1r fog sigr1als ea11 tal~e _ c~~re ."_of .tl1e11!s~lyc~·.:: 
tJ1e line pasEe~ t hrottgh ,t ,vood, arid then I clon't expect a1101i}1er tra_111_:_ fQ.l~~a.!.• ~ l!,_Oll}\-· Qr.· 
to fap tl1e '_fe1e1lho11e ,vires. "'He cot1ld talk:, more .. l\Ii11d the 8C'l1trv· 011: the . \\·all. at'. tne I 

th.~11·_t9·S~11~t.bc:r:--. ,,-)1_0 ,~:; ~igr1al1na·n at l(opfe, l,a<.·l~ of the littt ,,·heu ~-oLt lea,·e.'· - (;00d-·bye,~ .. 
t,,\:_entj~ -·. 1l1 1.les· a,Yri)· ~ir~anll good lt1ck !''- : -·- ........ 1 1 .. L..-•-·:•-· ... ·: 

~· On .the sanit.· line?~~ '.'Good. lt1Cl( to ~·ou. ~~ ;:L\lo~tj· gril)}Jecl l1i~ 
~,~·-Th·i~ train ,,·ill 11as~ l1is 1Lox_;. sairl Dcr1ton. l1and. a1-i"rl De11to1f Yani~hecl into ·,tlie· cli11~k·11e~s- ·; 
'.'Good. No\\--~ listen .. c~u11 ~·otl get. me a Olltside the httt. · .. •· .. · :. ;._,._~--~.-.. ~,. :1-~.:1 

rail ,,-·a,1". '11nif 01'!11? .. ·. ( .. llonfy tnallCH (JJIC ,,,st (lCSJ)e·rafe b·i,I /01· ; -~ .. 4s ~a guard_. for in~tanc(~ ?·~ f, .. ee,loi,1. ·_.ls · lie · s,,ccessful. · -~~f·e~_tie~t 
~-~--Y#cs·: . :. An~·t:l1ing 80 lor1g as I can get 011 ,,·eell ·s (.•l,apters of tl,is "sti1Tiny (;-,-e,,t Jr ai·. 

the'· frain ,rithcittF exeiting Sll~J)icion." tSfo·ry.) • .. '-' . :, ... ~." --~ .. ; i(. ,!_';} 
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