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CHAPTER 1.
Murder !

ORSE RODWAY, alias the Sesrpion, worked with a speed and precizion which waa
M almost ancanny,
A inute earlier he had walked down the long, carpeted second-fleor corridor in
the Piceadilly Palace Hotel, and now he had halted outside the door of Roam No. 204,
In 2 flash he inserted a key, tried it, and then put it asida. He tried another—-and another.
The hfth attempt was successful. The wards in the lock turned. and the door opened,

Al this within a space of about seven seconds.

Morse Rodway closed the door, and steod for a moment or two in the dark. He put the
skoteton keys back in his pocket, ami smiled to himsell, He had never held a very high opinion
of hotel door locks. anvway.,

He now switched on the light. looked keenly at the window, and saw that the curtaing were
deawn.  The Scorpion was utterly uviitke the aceepted type of professional burglar, He was
a misn of medium mze, clean-shaven, keen, immaculately attired, gentlermanly, IHis lounge
st fittexd him to perfaction, his shoes gleamed. and his spats were irreproachable, Thiz man
fead won an internationsl fame for his cleverness in robberies of daring. He was known to
carry a gun, amnd more than onece. whon cornered, he had used it with deadly effect. This
ferocity of his, indeed, Lad earned him the name of the Scorpion,

His eves gleamed as he located a small modern safe against the further wall of the hotel
apartment,  He moved nearer. drawing a close-fitting pair of gloves on to hiz hands as he did
a3, Theres wins an ttlmu g r*nnt,{-mptuuu- lizht i his eyes as her surveyed the safe.

“ Within ten minutes, baby, vou'll bo ripped wide open.” he said pleasantly,

fine day, tho atmosphere of the Metropolis had become murky. Piceadilly Uircus,
not a stone’s throw from tlle big hotel, was a plage of half-hidden lghts and slow-mov in:
tratiic. A toxicaly wormed its way out of the run of the trathic and came to o standstill
oubsidde the imposing entrance of tha Piceadilly Palace Hotel. Mr. Isaae Lowenstein, short,
double-chinmed and portly, alighied. He was carrying a stout leatlier satehel, and he entered
the bio fmor of the hotel with brisk footsteps.
“ No. 205, he said, as he went to the desk for his ey,
Mr. Lowenstein went upstairs leisurely. The lift was not handy at the moment. Arriving
nt Room No. 205 he inserted the key in tho lock.
Within the room, the Scorpion acted like lightning.
Ho had had a brief warning as he heard the approaching footsteps. When the key mumi
in the lock he knew that there was no time to be lost.  Almost with one movement he switehed
oftf the hizht an:d thon slid neisclessly behind the window curtains.

()L:’I‘HIIH-} n fog was creeping over London. Tt was a raw winter's evenung, and, after a
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Handforth and Archie Glenthorne

were taken unawares as the man

dropped into the room from tbg
trapdoor above.

Mr. Lowenstein, entering, had no indication that there was an intruder in his room. e pressed
the light switeh, closed the door, and placed his satchel on the table. Alter taking off his
cvercoat and hat, he then unlocked the leathier satebel.

Behind the eurtain the Scorpion deftly and silently slipped a black sillken mask over the top of
l:iiz face, Through a chink in the curtains ho was able to watch all Mr. Isane Lowenstein’s
movements. And as Mr. Lowenstein had his back to those curtaing, the intruder had all the
actrantage of the situation.

Mr. Lowenstein opened the satchel, and removed two small leather bags, He weighed them
in his hand reflectively, and then opened one of the leather bags., It contaired a large number
of smallish, dull-looking stones, Any expert in such matters, however, would have known
at the first glanco that these stones were uncut diamonds, Diamonds, mercover, of remarkable
quality.

It is true that Mr. Lowenstein had only recently arrived from South Africa, where diamonds
are minad 3 but Mr. Lowenstein was the aceredited agent of the Cape I'ruit Marketing Compony,
Litnited, and his business in England was ostensibly in eonnectien with fruit.

1fe pulled the strings of the soft leather bagz, and closed it. T'hen he took both the bags, rose
to his feet. and moved avar towards the safe, There was nothing here to show him that tho
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safe bad already been tampered with., Mr. Morse Rodway, interrupted in his task, had leit no
signs,

The safe wasn’t so small, after all. When Mr. Lowenstein opened it, the interior proved to
be fairly spacious, 'There were no shelves or compartments, :

As Mr. Lowenstein was about to put the two little leather bags in the safe, he glanced round
quickly. There had been no audible sound, but perhaps he sensed that he was not alone. He
wa% if ustl in time to see the Scorpion springing at him-—a lithe figure with a masked face.

u

Before Mr, Lowenstein could make any outery—in fact, while he was drawing his breath in
with a sharp, hissing intake—the butt of the Scorpion’s automatic pistol came down with grimn
offect upon the stout little man’s head. He crumpled up without a sound, falling to his knees,
and half-pitching into the open safe.

““ Quite neat,” commented the Soorpion. * But if you will come back before you're expected,
you must suffer the consequences.”

As cool as ice, and in no way disconcerted by what had just happened, he picked up the two
leather bags, placed them on tﬁa table, and then bundled the unfortunate Mr, Isaac Lowenstein
completely into the safe. Ho shut the door with a soft metallic thud, and locked it.

There was something dreadfully cool and efliciont about Morse Rodway'’s mede of procedure.
He had dismissed Mr. Lowenstein alinost contemptuously. And now he stood by the table,
opening the leather bags and looking into them eagerly. :

“You're worth all the trouble, my pretties,” ho murmured complacently. ** Very obliging
of old man Lowenstein to turn up in this way and save me so much trouble.’

He put the bags carofully into his pockets, and then he slowly took his gloves off. Ho gave o
sriarchmg glance round the room, as though to satisfy himself that he had left no clue to his
identity.

He was convinced that he was perfectly safe. He had played his game carefully.
All the way from South Africa he had followed Mr. Lowenstein, and he had only made one
slight miscalculation,

Waiting until Mr. Lowenstein had gone out, he had believed that the diamonds would be in
Mr. Lowenstein’s apartment. But what did it matter ¥ The unfortunate gentleman had obliging'y
returned, and had saved the Scorpion a deal of unnecessary work.

The intruder was about to remove his mask, when his attention suddenly became fixed. He
stared at the door which communicated with Mr. Lowenstein’s bedroom. There were two
apartments in this suite—a sitting-room and a bedroom. The communicating door was slightly
ajar.

The Scorpion knew perfectly well that it had not been ajar a minute earlier ; and when he had
first made his entry he had satisfied himself that the bedroom was empty. Nobody had come in
but himself and Mr., Lowenstein. There was another door in the bedroom, however, leading
out into the same corridor. Had one of the hotel servants entered ?

The Scorpion gripped his automatic, and prepared to tiptoe towards the bedroom door. But
before he could move, the bedroom door was suddenly flung wide open, and a man stood there
with a small nickel-plated revolver in his grasp.

““ Hands up ! ” he said tensely.

Thud ! |

It wasn't an explosion. It was more like the sound given by an efficient -airgun. A cloud
of smoke came from the barrel of the Scorpion’s automatie, and the man in the doorway uttered
a loud, piercing scream, and toppled over. ‘

The Scorpion had taken no chances ! >

In that one split second he had assumed that the detectives were on his track, and with him
it had been a question of who should fire first. It was a habit of Morse Rodway's never to
hesitate—and he had pulled his trigger on the instant.

This other man’s surprising appearance had unnerved the Scorpion, however. He had not
blundered in the sudden emergency—he had fired first—but his usually cool nerve was shattered,

There was no chance of anybody having heard that dull report from the silenced automatic ;
but that awful scream had been appallingly audible. Anybody passing along the corridor might
have heard it. There would be inquiries—the hotel people would come————-

The Scorpion realised, with 8 momentary sense of panic, that he might be trapped., Striding
to the door, he switched off the light, seized the door handle, and quickly p out into the
corridor, A frightened-looking maid, in the neat uniform of the hotel, was standing thore.
Obviously, she had heard that scream, and she was scared and puzzled, Now she gave one look
at Morse Rodway, and every atom of colour fled from her pretty face. She ran down the corridor,
shrieking wildly. ’

And such was the Scorpion’s disturbed state of mind that he did not even know why the maid
was so terrified. Morse Rodway, in a word, had completely forgotten that he was still wearing
his black silk mask !

CHAPTER 2.
The Cub Detectives |

ELSON LEE, the famous criminologist, paced across his comfortable, well-lit ednsulting-
N room, and halted in front of Sir Meredith’s chair. '

“We are only at the beginning,” he declared grimly. * You tell me that Scotland
Yard has made little or no headway., I am not surprised, Sir Meredidh., Professor
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Zinorave is one of the cloverest criminals of the age. He possesses a master brain, IHe is a man
of absolute genius, ¥is organising ability is little short of amazing.”

“ Iao you really think that Zingrave i3 so dangerous " .

“ 1 don’t think—I know,” retorted Nelsou Lee. “ I have met Zingravo; I have talked with
him on more ocecasions than one, MHis personality is gripping—nagnetic—even hypnotic. Ho
gets men to obey his will with little or no diffieulty. Professor Zingrave is 8 very real menace to
society, and his present activities are startling,”

Sir Meredith Foster, K.C.B., of the Home Ofiice, shook his head in a troubled way.

“ I believe you, Mr. Lee,” ho said guictly. * The whole thing is disturbing—disquieting in the
extreme., But what can we do ! The League of the Green Triangle, so far as we can discover,
is more or less of & mytli. During the past few weeks the Yard men have kept a close wateh
on all the known habitual criminals. None of them appear to bo in any way associated wish
this infernal League. Whichever way we turn, we draw a blank.”

Nelson Lee did not reply for some moments, He was thinking. OQutside, the rumble of the
traffic in Gray’s Inn Road was audible through the gathering fog of the winter's evening.
Within the consulting-room all was cheerful. The lights were bright, the fire flickered and
crackled, .

“The League has made no move since that startling affair of the airship R202, somo weeks
ago,” said Lee, at longth, * But make no mistake, Sir Meredith——~the Jeague will spring another
surprise before long. IProfessor Zingrave has been checked, but I venture to suggest that the
check will only be temporary.”™

“You mean that the airship stunt went wrong "

“ Certainly it went wrong.” said Lee. * Zingrave received a very nasty shoele that night.
Tt was his intention to take the R 202 over Loudon. It was to be the begiuning of his terrorist
campaign. But, as you know, there was an accident ; the airship eaught on fire in mid-air, and
Zingrave and his chief lieutenants only barely escaped with their livea”

“ And you were on that airship at the time, Mr. Lee,” said Sir Meredith gravely. * Your own
escape was far more remarkable than Zingrave's, Ie descended by parachute before there was
any real danger—and he succeeded in getting clear, But you eame down in the burning airship.”

“ A tragic affair altogether,” commented Nelson Lee. ' Zingrave's original idea, after he
found me on board, was to drop me to my death on St. Irank’s College. And, by. a cruel caprice
of fate, the burning airship fell on $t. I'vank’s, with the result that the entire school was destroyed.”

“Wasn't that sufficiently senzational for Zingrave's purpose 27

“1It wasn't what Zingrave intended,” said Lee. ** It was

sonsational, I'll admit—but Zingrave's idea was to cruise over

__/ London and to terrorise tho population by the dropping of

AN O neisy, but non-destruetive bombs, That programme went
wrong, and I dare say it has taken Zingrave some weeks to
reorganise, At any’hour now, Sir Meredith, we may look out

‘.' Tl &
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1, m“‘“f‘ ' for the next move. And when it does come, it will be spec-
f_ﬁx o \x \ tacular—and drastie.” :

“* The newspapers aro geotting nasty,” said Sir Meredith,
s . with a frown. * They are asking awkward guestions—they
ALK are making caustic comments. And, so far, we have been
AN N unchle to do anything of material use. It is a very unsatiss
factory state of affnirs, I sometimes wonder if the League of
the Green Triangle is, indeed, as powerful and as elaborately
organised as you beliove.”

“Time will show,” said Lee. “My own life has been
threatened, and at any moment the League may attempt to
murder me. I am not afraid. If I am to die, I shall die.
But while I live 1 shall never cease to pit my wits and my
energies against those of Professor Zingrave.”

“Talking of the destruction of St. I'rank’s reminds me of
gomething,” said Sir Moredith. * The Home Skeretary exy,
pressly instructed me to convey his warmest approval of
your newly-formed Academy.”

Nelson Lee smiled.

“ It is really a subsidiary of St. I'rank’s, as we might say,” he remarked. “ All the boys of the
#chool have been distributed, They have been sent to other big schools in the south of England.
Bup twenty or thirty boys are under my own care, They are here in thid academy of mine.
As a former Housemaster of St. Frank's, I felt that it was my duty "

“ Quite 80," interrupted the Home Office official. “ But your interest now is not really witi
St, Frank's, Mr. Leo. And this Detective Academy of yours is something spacial—something
diﬁf‘}fiﬂtr. Your object, I believe, is to train these boys in the art of crime detection.”

“Chat is so.” :

“The Home Seeretary is enthusiastic about the idea—and, for that matter, so am L" said
Sir Meredith. *“ At this very moment the Chief Commissioner of Police is surrounding himselt
with young men fresh from the Universities—young men with brains and ability, They will,
1 believe, form the future Flying Squad--the futare personnel of the C.1.1}). The Home Secretary
i-mulcl lilke you to run this Detective Academy of yours in a semi-official way, if you know what

mean,”

ooty
]
—
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“1 think I do,” replicd Lee. * The bc]:-;'s who graduate from my detective school are to be
drafted, as they are required, into the C.I.D)., and into the Fl}'inﬁ Squad 1V

“ Exactly,” said the other. * That is the Home Secretary’s idea—and the Chief Commisfioner
is in full agreement. Boys who are trained by you, Mr. Lee—and who graduate from your
academy—will be the very type of young fellow we require,”

Nelson Lee smiled. -

“1 think I may promise you, then, Sir Meredith, that there 18 a number of budding
C.1.D, and Flying Squad men under my care,” he said dryly. 2

-

of a small private telephone.
Edgar Fenton, late captain of 8t. Frank's, answered.
' Any orders, sir 7" he asked eagerly.

“ Nothing much, Fenton,” said Lee. “ I want you to get all the boys together in the Comunon
Room. I shall be there within five minutes.”

“0.K., Chief,” said Fenton promptly.

It had been Handforth who had started the ** O.I., Chief * habit. ¥e had heard it somowhere
in an American talking film, and it had struck him as being short and crisp and snappy. “ O.K,,
Chief ” was now the usual answer when any of the boys took orders from Nelson Lee.

Fenton wont out of his comfortable little study and found himself in a short, wide corridor,

The Detective Academy was situated next door to Nelson Lee’s famous chambers in Gray's
Inn Road. OQOutwardly, there was nothing whatever to show that this rather drab, common-
place building was, in reality, an establishment of extraordinary intcrest.

1t housed between twenty and thirty boys—of ages ranging from about thirteen to eighteen
—who were directly under Nelson Lee’s control. All the boys had come from St Frank’s, A
few of them were seniors, but the majority had belonged to the Remove or Fourth. One or
two were even fags. In this new school of theirs, however, they were all of equal status—with
the exceptions of Fenton, Morrow, and Biggleswade, lately of the St. Frank’s Sixth. These
three had cortain privileges, but they seldom exercised them.

There were no ordinary lessons, as at St. Frank’s. Most of the school work was done in the
privacy of the various studies. The comfortable class-room was used, generally, for instruction
in deteetive work. The boys were more or less placed on their honour to go ahead with their
ordinary school studies, and, so far, they had done exceedingl 7 well.

This school was & self-contained establishment. The boys worked here, slept here, and had
their leisure hiere. There were no restrictions as to hours; there was no question of breaking
bounds ; there was no fixed time for going to bed, or rising. But never once had Nelson Lee
feund it nocessary to admonish any of %ﬁs pupils for late rising, or for taking any kind of advan-
tage of their freedom. They were on their honour, and theg were staunch. In faet, every ‘boy
was 80 keen on nmking,; food " in the wide field of erimo detection that thers was no time for
frivolity. They were held together by a bond of good-fellowship, and their loyalty to Nelson
Leeo was absolute,

The Deteetive Academy was very much like a club, and the various members were ever ready,
at & moment's notice, to go out “ on the job.” TUnfortunately, there had been no real jobs as
yot. This novel school had really only just started, and Nelson Lee had found no oceasion to
use any of his youthful assistants,

The boys felt that they still belonged to St. Frank’s. There were no atranﬁera amongst them—
they were all old Saints. Their housekeeper, too, was Mrs, Poulter—who had recently been in
command of things in the Ancient House at St. Frank's. Even the page-boy had been imported.
Tubbs was very proud of his new appointment. Josh Cuttle, who had been the head porter at
St. Frank’s, was now the general factotum of the Detective Academy.

ﬁ FTER Sir Meredith Foster had gone, Nelson Lee went to his desk and lifted the receiver

ENTON put his head into various studies and briefly told the occupants that they wero
to colleet at once in the Common Room, These studies were lettered in the same style
as at St. Frank's, Study A, for example, was occupied by Bernard Forrest and Gulliver

. and Bell ; Study C by Nipper and Tregellis-West and Watson ; Study D by Handforth
and Church and MeClure ; and 80 on.

The boys collected at once, eager and bubbling with anticipation. None of them was dressed
in Etons now ; they were mostly attired in blue serge or tweed lounge suits, And somchow
they looked older.

* Anything doing, ¥enton 1" asked Fullwood eagerly.

“ Don’t know yet,” replied Fenton. *“ The Chief wants us here, go it looks pretty hopeful.”

“ Absolutely,” murmured Archie Glenthorne, as he sank into one of the easy-chairs. * Good
gad ! A spot of work, what 7"

The Common Room was big, airy, and comfortable. It was like a great clubroom. There
wero casy-chairs dotted about everywhere—big bookshelves filled with velumes. Magazines
and newspapers were strewn on the tables. Shaded electric lights glowed here and there. A .
bright fire blazed in the grate. There was nothing to indicate that this place was, after all, the
Common Room of a school. -

Nelson Lee came in with a brisk step. He looked round at the eager faces, and smiled.

“ No good calling for volunteers, 1 suppose—because you'd all volunteer.in a body,” he said
dryly. “ As a matter of fact, I want to try a little experiment this evening., There's a fog
coming over London, and the opportunity is a good one.”
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- The man at the safe
turned just in fime to
sée a masked figure
leaping at him with
upraised revolver.

*1

* Anything really important, guv'ner ¥ asked Nipper.

“T'm afraid it's not a case, if that's what you mean,” replied Nelson Lee, Y No: merely a
lesson, 1 want to give some of you youngsters somno practice in shadowing.”

He looked round again, and nodded.

“You, Nipper, yvou, Glenthorne, you, Handforth, and you, Willy,” he said. * Four of you
will be sufficient for this particular demonstration. There'll be nothing hard in this game.™

“Game 1" repeated Handforth, dizappointed. * Then wo're not going to shadow a real
crook 1™

“ Unfortunately, real erooks are disobliging people, and they won't appear conveniently when
we require them,” replied Nelson Lee solemnly. ** No, Handforth ; you are to shadow me.”
y “ What ho ! murmured Archie, getting to his feet. * Something in the good old detective
me ?

“ 1 am about to set forth on a walk in the pathieving foe,” said Lee. ™ You will shadow mo,
Nipper, Glenthorpe will shadow you, Handforth will shadow Glenthorne, and Willy will shadow
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Handforth. Isthat clear ? You are to try to keep in touch continually, and I shall uo my utmmost
to elude you. I want to see how you youngsters get on at this particuf;r kind of work.”

“Good egg | " said Handforth breathlessly, Let's get started, sir.”

Williamm Napoleon Browne sighed.

*““Am 1 to take it, Brother, that I do not appear in this particular act 7 he asked sadly.

“I1 am afraid so, Browne,” smiled Nelson Lee. * This shadowing lesson is for the younger
boys. Your turn will come some other time.”

“.Let us hope that when it does come it will be a genuine job, and not make-believe,” said
Browne. ‘I am champing at the bit.”

“You will give me fitty yards start, Nipper, and then you must attempt to keep e in sight,”
said Lee. ' The others must give you fifty yards start, and so on, In case of failure, you are

all to report outside the

WONDERFUL FREE GIFTS COMING SOON— . ek’ That

. will be an excellent
rendezvous, becauso it is brilliantly lighted and there 18 ample space on the pavement.
You understand  Good! Then I'll be getting along.”

exhilarating.
Nipper's task was not 20 hard, for he was well vorsed in the art of shadowing. Archie
and Handforth and Willy, however, had all their work cut out to keep. in touch.

The fog was thicker now, and at this particular hour of the evening the City streets were filled
with home-going City workera,

Nelson Lee took a roundabout route. He turned into Holborn, branched off into Kingsway,
reached the Strand, then up Bedford Street, doubling back towards Long Acre, and so into the
labyrinth of streets in the neighbourhood of the West End.

He used every subterfuge in order to throw Nipper off the trail—and Nipper, in turn, did the
same. Archie Glenthorne and the others required all their wits—they had to be on the alert
every second. They concentrated cleverly, too. In spite of the fog, and the wiles of Lgo, they
stuck to their men,

Tt was only chance that took Lee past the Piccadilly Palace Hotel. He had reached DPiccadilly
Cireus and was going up Regent Street, intending to double back before long in an endeavour
to shake off his shadower. He had a private idea that long before nine o’elock came the various
juniors would be hopolessly at sea, wanderiog about in the fog. It would be interosting to hear
their stories later.

But owing to Lee s chance move in passing the Piceadilly Palace Hotel, the shadowers made
a mistake. There was a misunderstanding. All four boys jumped to the same conclusion.

They believed that Lee had decided to end the lesson earlier. He had arrived at the rendezvous,
and would now wait for developments. And the boys felt that there was no reason for them to
keep their distances, Nipper hurried forward, glowing with satisfaction. Archie Glenthorne
was cloge on his heels—and the two Handforths, thinking also that the hunt was ended, closed
in, too,

Thus they all witnessed the startling incident which took place at the time of their arrival.

A man came dashing out of the main entrance of the Piccadilly Palace Hotel. e was masked
and hatless, and a tremendous outery sounded in his rear. At full speed, the masked man ran
out of the hotel, crossed the pavement, and dashed into the roadway.

Nelgon Lee was crossing the road at the same moment, and he acted with precision and speed,
He barred the Seorpion's way—for this masked man was, indeed, Morse Rodway:.

THE “ game ” proved to be exciting and interesting to the juniors, It was novel and

— e B oy

CHAPTER 3
Enter The Green Triangle !
THE Scorpion had blundered.

That shooting incident in Room No. 205 had unnerved him, and the sereaming of the
maid in the corridor had completed the work of demoralisation. For once in his life-
time Morse Rodway lost his head. Instead of whipping the mask from his face and

acting 1n a

o dashed nest. —FULL DETAILS NEXT WEDNESDAY, CHUMS !

long down the
wide hotel stairs and charged out into the fog.  Somewhere in the back of his mind he had an
idea that he would soon be able to get free from his pursuers in the murk. "
But he was only half-way across the road when he found Nelson Lee preparing to seize him. |
Nipper and Archie Glenthorne and the Handforth brothers saw everything. The most sur-
rising thing they saw, however, was the swift approach of an unkaown man—who hooked his
Fnot round Nelson Lee's ankle and sent the detective sprawling. And before Lee could get up
the Scorpion was off like the wind, making for one of the narrow streets close at hand. e
Nipper’s brain acted like lightning. Ho knew that Lee was in no danger—for Lee was picking
himself up even at that moment, assisted by the hotel commissionaire and two or three.other
men who had run up. Nipper felt that his own energies and the energies of his chums could
be employed to good advantage elsewhere.
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“ Listen, youchaps !V he hissed. * Something fishy about this! Archue, you and I will shadow
that man who camo out with the mask. Handy, you and Willy keep your eye on that othor
chap—the rotter who tripped up the guv'nor. Understand ?

“Yes,” they replied, in one voice.

“Good! Gettoit!™ said Nipper crisply.

PP RHLEY got to it. Nipper had no time to say anything else. Ho sped off, and just managed
F to keep the Scorpion in sight as the latter dodged round into a narrow alley. Archie
Glenthorne, his heart beating rapidly, shadowed Nipper. Whether Handforth and his

raninor were keeping the other man in sight wonld not be known until later,

Nipper’s promptness of action was commendable. He had done the right thing at the right
moment, ‘This shadowing game had now become something roal—something genuinely thrilling.

Scorpion had gone, and Lee did not even know that

the boys had been near the scene. They had gone,

too. Thero was a deal of confusion and shouting
eni running about. A few pcople had scen the Scorpion dash
off, but they had taken no action, Now it was too late, The
feg had enveloped the fugitive.

Police whistles were blowing, and one or two constables were
striding up, bent upon incluiring what all thie commotion was
about, Nelson Leo found himselfl in the big foyer of the hotel,
where men and women were standing in excited groups, some
looking scared.

“Is there anything seriously wrong in here * 7' asked Nelson
Lee, speaking to & man who looked like the under-manager. |
“1 happened to be dpﬂ.ssing at the moment. and my attempt
to detain the masked man was frustrated by a stranger, who
tripped me, The stranger was an accomplice, 1 suspeet, My
name is Lee, and if 1 can be of any assistance——"

‘: Lee ! ™ said the other. “ Mr. Nelson Lee ? ™

4 1?65.15

“It's very fortunate that you are here, Mr. Lee,” said the manager, who was considerably
flustered. * I don’t know what's happened. That masked man came running downstairs,
and he dashed out. There has been some screaming upstairs 3

“ Perhaps we had better go upstairs, then,” said Lee. “ We can do very little here, amid all
this confusion.”

Thev went upstairs. Lee had no time to think about the shadowing game that had thus
Leen dramatically abandoned. In any case, the boys had probably lost touch with him. They
would report at nine o'clock~—and, curionsly enough, they would be on this very spot, There
was sorie real work for Lee to do here. Ie only allowed these thoughts to drift swiftly through
his mind.

On the great carpeted lounge, at the head of the first flight of stairs, two wailers were attemipting
to wet some sense out of the maid who had been so badly frightened.

“ Let me come,” said the manager sharply., ** What's wrong here, my gicl 27

Before the girl could answer, two policemen arrived, also having come upstairs. They saluted
Lee, recognising him at once.,

“ Know anything about this, sir 7" asked one of the oflicers.

“ Not yvet,” replied Lee, * 1 ve only just arrived. I sew the masked man escaping, but I was
prevented from holding him. Somebody tripped me, and by the time 1 got up the fellow had
vanished into the fog. It was no earthily use trying to find him then.”

They concentrated their attention upon the maid—who, at the sight of the uniforrns, calmed
down considerably.

“You saw this masked man come out of Room No, 205 ? ™ said the manager, after tho girl
had falteringly told her story. “ H'm ! That's not particularly sensational, A cormmonplaco
sneak-thief probably. Do you know who occupies Room 205 ¥ he asked, glancing at one of
the waiters.

‘“ Mr, Lowenstein, sir,” said the man.

“We'd better go along to lLis rocom,” said one of the policomen,

They went. The door was closed, and there was no reply when they knocked. The manager
took a master-key from his pocket, inserted it in the lock, and turned it. They entered. Tho
room was in darkness. As they stood there for a moment they heard a faint, mysterious thudding
sound, which appeared to come from the other side of the room. It was so indistinet and so mufiled
that its character could not be determined,

The light was switehed on, and the manager uttered a startled, horrified ejaculation,

“Look ! " he said, pointing.

On the floor was the still, huddled form of a man. Therc was no disorder in the room, however
—no sign of any struggle. Nelsou Lee was keenly snitfing the air.

“ Cordite fumes,” he said grimly., “This man has evidently been shot.”

He crossed over rapidly to the figure. There was blood on the carpet, Lee knelt down and
surned the man face upwards.

WHEN Nelson Lee found himself on his feet, the
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“Deadl,” he said quietly, “ Shot through the heart. Must have dicd within ten seconds, I
imagine.”
* Good heavens | V' muttered the manager. * This is awful! We mustn’t let the papers get

hold of this,”

“ Nover mind the papers, sir,”” said one of the policemen. * Where's a telephone ? I'd better
ring up for help. The girl said she heard a choking sort of seream from this room, didn’t sho ?
Must have been this poor fellow’s dying ery.”

S Just a minute,” said Lee sharply.

He had noticed the safe, and he went over to it and assured himself that it was locked. He
placed his ear close to the cold metal of the door.

“There’s something in here—a man, by the sound of it,” he eaid, looking up. * I can hear
faint groans. Do you know if Mr. Lowenstein was in his room ?”

“1 believe he was,” said the manager, flustered and distracted.  Here’s the key on the table.
Nobody else would have had it but Mr, Lowenstein himself, You don’t think .

A Thero is every indication that Mr, Lowenstein was bundled into his own safe,” interrupted
Lee. " Ho is in groat danger. The safe is a comparatively small one, and practically airtight.
We must have this door opened without a moment’s delay.”

He went to the teleplrone, and was in communication with Scotland Yard within three seconds.
Experts were required—men who could tackle that safe.

HE Scotland Yard men were prompt, Within seven minutes thoy arrived. Chief Detec-
I tive-Inspector Lennard came in person.
*“ Funny you should be here first, Lee,” he remarked, as they shook hands.
* I happened to be passing when the murderer bolted from the hotel,” said Nelson Lee,
* Seems to be an ugly business, Lonnard. An infernal pity I was tripped.”
e gave & brief account of what had happened, and the Yard man nodded.
" Fvidently work of a gang,” he commented, * That fellow who tripped you was an accom-
lice. Waiting outside to be useful, if necessary. No doubt we shall know more after we've got
owenstoin out of the safe. Hope he's still alive.”

IExports were soon on the job. They tackled the safe resolutely. In the meantime, the Chief
Inspector began a systematic gearch of the dead man’s clothing, It wasn’t a pleasant job, and
Lennard was assisted by two of his special men. The result was not particularly satisfactory.

“H'm! A hali-empty packet of cigarettes, a box of matches, a cheap watch, some loose
silver—and nothing else. Not very promising—eh, Lee 7"

* You may get something out of them,” replied Nelson Lee. *“I'm trying to reconstruct
what happened, Why was this man murdered ? "

“ Quarrel, I should think,” replied the Chief Inspector.
“ They grabbed Lowenstein, {)ushed him into the safe, and
then guarrelled over the spoils-—whatever they were.”

" It would have to be a very serious quarrel before one man
would shoot the other down like this,” said Lee, frowning.
“What is Mr. Lowenstein in business ! Is anything known -
about him 7"

Tho under-manager, who was hovering about, anxious and
worried, was able to give some information.

* Mr. Isaac Lowenstein only recently arrived from South
Afriea,” he explained. *“ As far as I know, he had nothing
valuable in his room. He is the agent of the Cape Fruit
Marketing Company, Limited, and I understood that he was
here for the purpose of opening up new markets for his com-
pany’'s produce.”

* Fruit, eh ? " said Lennard with a grunt. “I don’t dis-
believe it—but other things, more precious than fruit, are sent
out from South Africa.”

l{e was examining the watch which had been taken from
the dead man’s waistcoat pocket, He unfastened the back—
and his jaw sagged.

“Lee!” he ejaculated, startled. “ By tho Lord Harry ! Look at this!"

Nolson Leo looked.

“ Yery interesting,” he said. :

Neatly fitted into the inside of the watch back was a little cireular card. On it was printed
a bold green triangle, and in the centre was the number “ 182.”

‘*“Do you believe it ? *” asked Lennard sceptically.

““Do I believe that this man belonged to the League of the Green Triangle ?  repeated Nelson
Lee. " Yes, I do.”

“* And you think he was murdered by another Triangle man 1’ '

“ It looks like it, doesn’t it 7 7 said Lee. * You may not think that the Green Triangle is such
n powerful organisation, Lennard, but it is, I believe it's more poweriul than ever i% was in the
old days. And cases liko this will be continually eropping up. You'll find that the League has
its fingers in most criminal pies.” . e

The Chief Inspector seratched his head.
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“ Well, it's an infernally queer business,” he said, frowning. * Unsatisfactory, too. 1 wish
they’d hurry up with that safe,” he went on, glancing round. * Wo can’t do mueh until we've
heard Lowenstein’s story.”

men, There could be little doubt that something had gone wrong with the plan, otherwise
this man would not have been murdered,

The safe was soon forced open—and only just in time. When tle unfortunate fruit
merchant was carried out into the open his face was nearly purple. The air in that confined space
had become intensely vitiated—and poisonous,

Mr. Lowenstein was laid on the couch, and Nelson L.ee nodded grimly as he felt the ugly bump
on the unhappy man’s head,

““ Knocked out—probably by the butt end of a revelver,” commented Lee. “ I don’t think
it's very serious, Lennard. A little more of that brandy, and he'll soon begin to remember
what happened.”

Mr. Lowenstein was able to talk within ten minutes. And the first words he uttered were
enlightening,

“ My diamonds ! ™ ho said wildly, * Where are they ¥ Where are my little leather bags ?
My satchel 2 What has become of the diamonds ™" :

“I'm afraid they have bheen stolen, Mr. Lowenstein,” said the Chief Inspector. “1I had an
idea that there were some diamonds at the bottom of this business. You'd better give us all
the particulars. Don't strain too much——" :

“They have stolen my diamonds!” shouted Mr. Lowenstein. *“ This iz terrible! They
were worth twelve thousand pounds !”™

“ Perhaps you'll explain, Mr. Lowenstein, why these diamonds were in your possession !’
askked Lennard. “I understand that you are the represontative of a big fruit— —"

“ A blind—only & blind ! ” interrupted the other, now rapidly recovering. ¢ 1 represent no
fruit firm—>but it is as well to be cautious. I am in touch with some of the biggest diamond
interests in South Africa. Go to Hatton Garden ! Ask the morchants if they know Isaac Lowen-
stein! I am the accredited agent B
. “Don’t excite yourself, Mr. Lowenstein—I'm not doubting your word,” broke in the inspector,
“ And it won't do any good to get flustered like this. Somebody must have known that you wero
carrying these diamonds.” =

“They eouldn’t have known ! " panted Mr. Lowenstein, “I have only just arrived in England,
There has never beon a breath of my real business %

““It is fairly obvious that vou have been closely watched—ever since you left South Africa,
perhaps,” said Nelson Lee. ‘ No doubt these criminals followed you—tracked you all the way.
Perhaps you will tell us exactly what happened in this room 77

Mr. Lowenstein did so, not that the story was very helpful. He could only say that he had
caught a momentary glimpse of the masked man, and then unconsciousness had descended upon
him. He had awakened in the safe, half-suffocated, and had believed that his last hour had
corae. He knew nothing whatever of the murder, and was horrified when he learned of it.

Either the murderer and his victimm were rival crooks, or they were men who had both been
working together, and had quarrelled.

There seemed very little hope that thers would be any rapid developments; but Nelson Leo
did not know that his * cub " detectives wero very hot on tho trail !

IT was startling to find that this murdered man was one of Professor Cyrus Zingrave's henche

3

— —w ———

CHAPTER 4.
The Fight In The Fog.

e ID wou twig that, Archie ? " breathed Nipper.
D * Absolutely, old boy!™
“Well, we've done something, anvhow,” continued Nipper. “ By Jove! What
a game, Archie ! I wonder who the chap is, and why he came out of the Piceadiliy
Palace Hotel wearing a mask 7 Something gmtt}r big must have happened thore.”
““* One of those hotel robbers, what 1 ™ asked Archie. ,
“ Looks like it,” said Nipper, *“I think we'd better stay here for a bit, old son, and keep
our eyes on this house. The fellow may come out again.”
They were standing back in a deep doorway, practically concealed, The other side of the dark,
nearly-deserted road was only just wvisible.

It was & quiet backwater in the neighbourhood of Bloomsbury, Nippor, keen as mustard, had
vory easily shadowed the Scorpion, That gentleman, having got clear away from the Picoadilly
PalacefHotel, had evidently believed that he had escaped the hue and cry. Once or twice he had
looked back, certainly, but he had never canght the slightest glimpse of his slim, agile follower.
Nipper had %iven no indication of his close proximity. Archic’'s task had pot been so hard ;
ho had merely kept Nipper in sight—and Archie, of course, had been quite invisible to the
Secorpion owing to the fﬂﬁ !

Morse Rodway had doubled back down narrow side strocts, and he had crossed big open gquares
and had hurried down many unfrequented thoroughfares, Finally, by a very roundabout routo,
Lo had arrived at this Bloomsbury addresa.

]
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Nipper and Archie had done their work well, and now they were rather at a loose end, They
hm‘d!y knew what to do next,
“It’s o lﬂdgmg -house, Archie, anyway,” said ‘wipper
“ Oh, rather,” agreed Archie. 1 spettod the ‘ Apartments ’ card in the front window, what ?
I must suy that this dashed detective business trains a chappio to use his eyesight to some
purpose.
”p&nd when tho front door was opened by that rather slovenly-looking waid, the man pushed
right past,” said Nipper, - ** So it's pretty clear that he lives here. IHe’s not just visiting some-
hmly. Perhaps we'd better make a note of the address, and then go hack to Headeuarters 7

Among tho boys, the Detective Academy was always referred to as ** Headquarters,” 1t wus

simph} and easy.
* Supposing you dash back to Headquarters, old thing, and leave me heye *° wm-miml Archie.

“ Or what l“}f“”t’ trovting along to (he good old hotel ? My, Lee might still he thu we---——  Whoa !
(land gad !

"lrvﬁm uttered the ejaculation in a stﬂ.rtlud tone. Fortunately, he kept it low. A man was
walking past the lodging-house on the other side of the road ; aml as he did =0 ho toak a keon,
soarehing look at the front door.  He walked straight on withont pansme,

“What's the matter ? * whispered Nipper.
“ I may be mistaken, old boy, but I'd swear that that's the blighter who tvipped up Mr. Lee,”
saict Arehie, jumming his monocle into his eye and gazing through the fog at the dim, receding
fizure of tho man. * I say, what about it now 7"

Itefore they could eome to any deeision, another figure hove m sight. And this one was easily
vecosmisable. It was the burly figure of Bdward Oswald I-I-.xmlm:-*h And only just bohind him,
stoarlthy and as silent as a shadow, came Willy, his minor,

* Yon were right, Archie,” breathed Nipper. " That's the man, sure enough !  And Handy and
Willy have done well to stick to
hit like this.” |

“Jan't it a4 bit rummy that ' |
they should come past hoere ? "
inurmured  Arehie. I mean.
something of a ceoincidence, old o
denr. A bit too thick, what 72 ¥

“t ean’t be a coincidence,
Arciie,”  said Nipper quickly,
“That fellow must have been
shadowing our own particular
man, too."’

* Odds mysteries and intrignes!
In thhat ecase, laddie, he must have
been shadowi ing us " K

“Of course,” said Nipper.
“He saw that we were on the
other chap’s trail, and it’s obvious
that the two must be connceted
in somo way. Ie tacked himself
on behind. That's about the size
of it. This affair is growing in.
teresting.”

“* And what shall we do ?”

“TFollow ! replied Nipper
promptly. “There's nothing
more we can do here.”

' ANDFORTH was bubbling
H with suppressed excito.

ment,

ITe had taken no gma-t
interest in the ecarlier “ game'’
~-which, after all, had been moerely
training. This present business,
however, was the genuine thing.
Handforth was really shadowing
a man who was unconscious of hig
attentions.

Handforth had always fancied
himgelf as a detective ; and he
would not have been flattered if
he had known that Nelson Lee
rogarded him as a very dubious
pupil. Handiorth was a fine
fellow in a serap, but he had very
Litle finesse,
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In this shadowing business he had done well. He had obeyad instructions to the letter, and
had taken care to remain at a safe distance in the rear, dodging back into any kind of cover
if ever his quarry happened to pause, or glance round,

But Handforth, being an impatient fellow, was anxious for some action. Thiz * Follow My
Lender " stufi—as he called it to himsecli-——was not exciting enough., He wanted to know who
this man was, and why he had taken such an extraordinarily roundabout route. Even Hand-
forth, who was not particularly familiar with London streets, knew that the man must havs gone
a good deal out of his way. Baut it did not occur to Edward Oswald that the man was shadowing
scmchody else, still further ahead.

“He's a fishy rotter, anyhow,” declared Handiorth. “If he wasn't, he wouldn't have tripped
?Ir. Lee up like that. Jiggered if 1 can understand what it all means. 1'd like to get a look at
s face.”

When they went past that lodging-house in Bloomsbury, Handforth suspected that the man
was particularly interested in the establishment, The man had halted for some little time just
before this, and now he hurried on at an increased pace. It was almost as tliough he had come
to some sudden decision.

Handforth lhurried, too—and perhiaps he hurried too much. He wasg very close on the heels
of his quarry. The fog, just heve, was not so murky. It was a patchy kind of fog, being much
worse in some districts than in others., The shadowy figure of the quarry vanished round & corner,
and Handforth, increasing his pace, followed without any attempt at caution,

_ “What's the idea ™ grated

it 11 Ir | ] a harsh voice,
l\ Sk f | Handforth gave a gulp. He
i L had just turned the cornor,
i Y and the worwco had sounded
. l i right in his ear. A prip was
fastened upon his arm which

4l felt like that of a steel vice,

“Eh ?’ panted Handforth,
*I—l don't know! I mean
Confound vyou, let me

gD ! ¥l

" Wihat are you following
me for, you whelp ¢ " snarled
the man,

" Following you 7" eojacu.
lated Handforth, * You don’t
| know what youre talking
about ! Can’t I walk along
the streat if I like—-"

“That's enoughl” inter-
rupted the other. “1I know
vour game ! You've been
tollowing me for some time,
Who are your Who put you
on this job ¥ DBetter answer
me, youna 'un!  And don't
velp, either !

He pulled something out of
his pocket, and Handforth,
with a quickening of his pulse,

e — e

1

T Il

Pl | |
N hi ' | J {I J saw that the object wasa thin-
'.t‘-‘\‘ QS‘E sy |\ f L bladed dogger. It was held
gi {1\ \l f closo to his side by the

A et \HH Y H III stranmer,

2Bt LAY 144 i “See it " multered the
(Ll il \ man. “ Any shout from you,
Ut He kid, and you'll feel the length

of this blade in yvour carcase.
Understand ? And you'd
7 better come across clean !
A e i’];v Whe are you, and
‘ - X Thunder ! ™
- He suddenly broke off, and
- stared at Handiorth with o
ferocity which was startling.
“X know!™ he went on
thickly. “I've got you,
sonny |  You saw me trip
Just as Nelson Lee made to dash lee.didn't you? You're one
forward and stop the fleeing masked of Leo's cubs! One of his
figure his feet were hooked irom under precious schoolboy detectives,
him, and he crashed to the ground. el ?"




11 THE NELSON LEE LIBRARY

Hand{orth threw caution teo the winds,

“Yes, I am ! he gaid hotly, * And I've been on your track ever since we left Piccadilly
Circus, you rotter ! You needn’t think you can fool me——-—-7>

“ That's enough |** broke in the other. “I'll give Lee something to think about!”

With a sudden vicious jab, he pressed tho wicked dagger hard into Handforth’s side.

There was a metallic kind of grating noise, however, and the dagger refused to penetrate,
Handforth gave a gurgling gu]p. -

arYuu*murdamua brute | ¥ he gasped. “ By George! Take that!”

ash !

Handforth was thoroughly aroused. He lashed out with his left, and his clenched fist caught
the man & hard, painful blow on the side of the face. Ho lurched away, and recovered almost
on the instant. at dagger of his flashed dully in the yellowish light from a street lamp on the
other side of the quiet road.

“Yes, I'm one of Mr. Lee’s boys !’ shouted Handforth rccklessly. “ Come on, you curl
Fight fair—fight with your fists ! ™ i

I'he man said nothing. He aimgly hurled himself upon Handforth, raising the dagger. And
then, at that moment, & human thunderbolt hurtled out of the fog. It was Willy, and Willy
was taking no chances with this desperate crook. He hurled himself straight at the man’s legs,
and the result was highly satisfactory. The fellow pitched clean forward om his face, and fell
to the pavement with a fearful crash, The knife went clattering away into the gutter. Willy
bhimself was sent flying owing to the force of his rush, but he was satisfied now that he had saved
his major from that dastardly attack. The man, dazed and hurt, was picking himself up.

“ Thanks, Willy ! gasped Handiorth. “Come on! We'll jump on this rotter, and——
Hi! Hold him!"

“ All right, Handy-~we’re here '’ came a crisp voice.

Nipper and Archie dashed out of the gloom. ey were just in time to see the man leaping
across the road. He only just avoided a lnmbering lorry which came along, and by the time the
vehicle had passed the man’s fi had vanished into the fog, .

“We'll never find him,” eaid Nipper, with regret. *' He’s given us the slip.”

CHAPTER 5.
The Green Owl,

T ILLY HANDFORTH breathed hard. .

W “You fathead | ” he said feelingly. “ You hopeless chump, Ted! You-—you
dud detective ! ” |

“Eh 1" gasped Handforth. "

‘“ A fat lot of good putting you on a shadowing job ! continued Willy, his voice bitter, “ What
the dickens made you pressso close ? You were all right at first—and then you ruined everything !
You've got about as much sense as a hali-boiled jellyfish !

Handiorth went hot, and he instinctively clenched his fists.

“ Why, you young-—you—you >

He paused. e remembered how Willy had dived at the stranger’s legs, and how that swift
action of Willy’s had affected the fight.

“ I can't give you a hiding, you goung rotter,” said Handforth thickly, * You saved my life
a minute ago, so you've got me in & corner,”

“ Never mind that,” said Willy. “ All I know is that if you hadn’t pressed so closely that
man wouldn't have known that you were shadowing him. Now he's got away, What are we
going to do ? A nice thing to go back and report that we've failed, isn't it 7

Handforth was silent.

“ Never mind,” said Nipper. *“ Perhaps it's not so important, after all, By Jove! Did that
man really try to knife you, Handy ol

“ If it hadn’t been for my electric lamp he would have knifed me,” growled Handforth, “ The
murderous rotter | Then he came for me again, and it was Willy who saved me.”

“ Protty clear, then, that we were justified in following these men,” said Nipper grimly. * The
irst chap went into a lodging-house, not far away, We've noted the address, and I fancy that
‘wo of us had better go back there and keep watch. The other two must report.”

“ But who are these men, and what's their game 7" asked Handforth wonderingly.

“* How do we know 7" said Nipper. *“ The fellow we followed was the one who ran out of
the hotel wearing & mask, 1 fancy the other man must have been on our track ; perhaps that’s
what gave him a clue to you two chaps. He was on the alert, and he thought he'd make sure:
Anywey, it's no good over gpilt milk, He’s gone, and we can't find him now.”

“* By George ! " said dforth., " We're getting some excitement, anyway !

VENTS were moving mfﬂ{' :
E The man who had lately attacked Handforth was in a savage temper when he had
finally satisfied himself that he had shaken off his youthful shag?:wera. His pride was
hurt. Those boys had bosted him ! The thing was ridiculous—outrageous !
He had the eatisfaction, however, of knowing the address to which the Scorpion had gone.
It was a vitally important piece of information. For the Scorpion, without doubt. had been
up to mischief in the Piccadilly Palace Hotel,
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This man had absolutely no hint as to the Scorpion's identity, or why he had come rﬁnning out
of the hotel with that silken mask on his fare. The man only knew that something must havoe
gone radically wrong., -And it was necessary, therefore, for him to make a prompt report.

Having shaken off his schoolboy pursuers, he got into ono of the main thoroughfares and
boarded a motor-bus which drifted up out of the murk. II» got off the bus in the nmuhlmur}mnd
of Tottenham Court Road, and he was soon striding quickly down Shaftesbury Avenue. A
minute’s walk from the main thoroughfare he went down & back street and arrived at a gueer
little doorway. Over this doorway there was an eleetric lamp, and painted on the shade of the
lamp there was a crude owl, in green.

People who habitually patronise such disreputable establishments knew this p'ace to be the
Green Owl Night Club. It had an unsavoury reputation,

The man sounded an electric bell, and the door was immediately opcned. A huge uniformed
man stood there, and he nodded at once.

“ Right sou are, Mr. Sefton,” he said, " Come inside, sir. Pretty bad night.”
“ Rotten,” said Sefton.

He passed in, and went down a long flight of carpeted stairs. At the bottom he found himself
in a strange atmosphere. The place was bright with gay decorations, and there wers many
shaded electric lights. Little tables were dotted here and thete, with ornamental chairs round
them. There was a sort of dance floor in the middle, and at one end there was an alcove for the
orchestra. Waiters were moving about, and one or two people wero sitting at the tables. But
the real business of the night had not yet commenced ; scarcely any of the regular clients-had
turned up. The hour was far too early.
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A short. stoutish man came out of a doorway as Sefton appeared. He was a shifty-eyed, greasy.
looking individual—although he was scrupulously attired, and he bore himself well. He wag
obviously a foreigner. .

“ Better come into the office,” he said to Sefton.

They went in. . Paolo Rossi, the managoer of the Green Owl—in fact, the proprietor—was an
important man in his own way. He was one of the big “ noises " of London’s night life. This
was not the only night club under hia control,

. Well, what happened ? " he asked. when he and Sefton were in the little office. * You can

k freely here, at happened to No. 182 1"

“I don’t know,” said Sefton. “ I was waiting outside, as arranged, but something must have
gone wrong. A fellow in a mask came running out——"

“You don't know ! " said Rossi sharply. “ You don't know that No. 182 was murdered 7

“ Murdered ! " ejaculated Sefton, a.gha.str. " S8am Payne murdered! Why, SBam and I have
worked together for years! You don't mean it, Mr, Rossil”

*1 do mean it!" snapped the other. “‘I tell you that No. 182 has been murdered. The
information came through on the private wire.” :

Sefton seemed stunned. But only for a minute or two. A scowl came over his face—a vicious,
wicked light entered his eyes.

“Who's done this " he asked fercely. “ Who's killed Sam ? Not a Tria.ngla man, I'll
swear ! There's somebody working against us, Mr, Rossi! Neot the police—they don’t murder
peu‘plu. How do you know, anyhow 7" he added tnnseg.

“Don’'t be foolish,” said the Italian impatiently. " Everybody knows! The police are there
—the Scotland Yard men. No. 182 was murdered by a man in a gilk mask, He was semn {o
leave the room where our man was murdered.”

““Then I know where we can lay hands on him ! ” said Sefton quickly., “1I followed him.
That’s why I'm here—I thought I'd better report.”

*“ You know where this man is to be found 1 " asked Rossi sharply.

" Yes—I've %ot the address of his lodgings.”

“ Wait here ! ” said Rossi, * No: wait outside, at one of the tables, Order drinks. Wait.
until I come back, Go!”

He fairly hustled Sefton out of the room, and then closed the door and locked it. There wero
things that even Sefton could not see—although these two men both belonged to the League of
:;:he Green Triangle. But Sefton did not know that Paolo Roasi was a member of the Action

ommittee.

wall slid back, revealing a tiny cavity. Rossi squeezed himself in, and the panel closed

again. .

gAnather button was ?ras.aed, and Rossi cormmenced to descend slowly. This was no

ordinary cavity—but a tiny lift ! It went down, down—far below, although the night club itself
was nothing but a cellar. ; I

The lift came to a halt. Rossi opened a door and found himself in a long electrically-lit pas-
sage. It was of concrete, and it proved to be a surprising tunnel. For at the end there was
nothing but a concrete wall. There was no exit of any kin

Rossi paused about twelve yards from the end, and he took out one of the electric lamps from
its socket, and then replaced it. This was evidently a kind of signal, for after a short pause the
concrete wall at the end of the tunnel moved solidly back. Rossi passed through, and the wall
immediately thudded back into place. He now found himself in a sort of lobby.

This was very different from the tunnel. The walls were decorated, and there was carpet on
the floor. Double doors slowly opened, revealing a beautifully sppointed apartment, with a
great mahogany table in the centre. Round it there were comfortable chairs, and on the floor there
was & rich pile carpet. There were beautiful fittings everywhere, and the whole place glowed
}f:ith E}Imdad lights. In a word, this was the secret Council Chamber of the League of the Green

riangle.

The Council consisted of twelve men-—Nos, 1 to 12 were all special officers of the League. Nos.
13 todﬁﬂ were sub-officers. The ordinary members were numbered after the 100 mark had been
passed,

“Come in, No, 32,” said a soft, siltg voice.

Paolo Rossi entered. The Council Chamber was empty except for one man. And what & man !
No. 1 himself ! Professor Cyrus Zingrave, the Supreme Chief of the criminal league. &

“ You have something to tell me ? " he asked, as Rossi advanced,

Professor Zingrave sat at the head of the mahogany table.” He was not a big man, but he wag
extraordinarily impressive, His figure was, if anything, slight, and his shoulders drooped. His
head was remarkable, for the brow was massive and high, It was®he brow of a genius. The
professor’s skin was delicate, almost dead-white, and there was no colour in his cheeks to relieve
that pallor. His eyes were black and piercing ; and, in some vague way, his whole personality
was magnetioc, ;

“ 1 have information, Chief, regarding the man who murdered No. 182, said Rossi. "It is
known where this man can be found.”

* Are you certain of this 7" _

“One of our members ig m the Club now,” said Rossi. ** He followed the murderer to hie
lodgings. He thought it as well to report without delay.” :

ROSSI went to the other side of his little office, and pressed a secret button. Part of the

¥
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“ Who is this membor ? ”

“ A man named Sefton—No. 147.” . )

“ No. 147 is smart,” said the professor, nodding. “ He shall be rewarded for making his
report so promptly.” . R

“ He is the man who went with No, 182 to the Piccadilly Palace Hotel to do this particular
job,” said Rossi. “ While No. 182 went inside to do the actual job, No, 147 remained on the
watch in the street.”

* And the unknown man—the man who darved to shoot one of our members ? "

“ e don't know who it is, Chief,” replied Rossi, shrugging his shouldera. * Our only informa-
tion has beon supplied by No. 147. We know where this man can be found.”

Professor Zingrave pointed.

“ (o ! ™ e said, his eyes burning. “ Feteh this man without delay. He has taken the Lowen-
stein diamonds, and he has murdered one of our men, Bring him [

Rossi stared.

“ Bring him—here 7" he asked.

“IMere ! said No. 1 briefly.

CHAPTER 6.
The Scorpion Receives Visitors.

ELSON LEE came out of the Piceadilly Palace Hotel in & thoughtful mool. |
N The affair was puzzling. The murdered man was undoubtedly a member of the
League of the Green Triangle. But who was the murderer ? Who was that man who
had rum out of the hotel wearing a mask ?
*“ Here we are, sir,” said a brisk voice.
Lee looked up. Edward Oswald Handforth and Archie Glenthorne were stonding before him,
both eager-eyed and alert.
“ Oh, yes, of course,” said Nelson Lee, nodding. “I must confess, boys, that for the moment
I had forgotten you. Well, how did you get on ¥ ™ _
“We've had o priceless time, sir,” said Archie, * Shadowing chappies this way and that, as
it were. Hounding them down, and so forth ! ™

“ Ah, yes, tho shadowing game, eh ? " said Lee., * Well, I'm afraid there's something more
important-———-"

R We've located that chap in the mask, sir,” said Handforth. * We know where le lives, and
Nipper and my minor are watching the place now., We came back to report—and we thought
we might as well come to the hotel first. Lucky we met you
as you eame out.”

Liee looked at the boys very hard.

“What do you mean, Handforth " he asked. *“ What
do you know of this man in the mask ?"

“Why, we know cvar{thing, sir,” said Handforth. *“ We
saw him rush out of the hotel-—and we saw that chap trip
yvou up. We've been shadowing both of them P

“You've been shadowing them ? " broke in Lee. *“ Tho
man in the mask ? The murderer ¥ "

" Murderer | 7" gasped Handforth. ™ Do you mean to say
that he murdered somebody in this hotel ?’

“ He did—he murdered a member of the Green Triahgle,”
said Lee. “Upon my soul! What have you boys been
doing ? You'd better let me have the whole story, Handforth
—and mako it as brief as possible.” ,

Handforth eagerly told the story, with an occasional scrap
of help from Archie. Nelson Lee listened with great interest.
When he had heard all he looked at the two boys with
approval.

“Well done!” he said warmly,

And Handforth and Archie needed no other words of praise,

* This alters the whole outlook,” continued Lee. “ Come! We will go straight to this lodging.
house in Bloomsbury. I fancy there will be some more excitement before the evening is out.”

“Good egg!” said Handforth breathlessly. -

were concealed in a deep doorway on the other side of the road. Ordmarily they might
have been seen in such a place, but the mist was so thick that there was very little
chance of them being spotted. And this road was a backswater. At occasional intervals
a pedestrian would pass along, one way or the other. Once or twice the heavy tread of a constable
immdad, ﬂ?nd coming through the fog, from a distance, was the continual subdued rumble of the
usy traffie, ’
“Wonder how long we shall stick here ? " murmured Willy,
“ Not long, I fancy,” said Nipper, * Your major and Archie will have found the guv'nor by
this tirae, and there’s bound to be somo pretty quick action.”

NIPPER and Willy, at this time, were keeping a close watch on the lodging-house, They
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“Hallo! Look at this!”™ said Willy keenly. ** What's happening 1"

Suddenly, out of the fog, a number of figures had appeared, and they were concentrating on
the lodging-house opposite. There were at least six men, and without hesitation they had turned
into the gateway, and were now hammering on the door of the house.

“They ean't be detectives,” muttered Nipper, frowning, *“‘ Handy and Archie haven't had
time to report to the guv’'nor yet. They don't look like detectives, either.”

“ Mightn't they be C.L.ID. men 7 ”

“ They might be—but I don’t think they are,” whispered Ni}?py. “ No, there’s something
rumnmy sbout this, Willy, It’s a jolly good thing we stayed here.’

He had seen many uncut diemonds during the course of his professional career, but
seldom had he seen such & promiging group as this. He turned them over in his hands,
after having lifted them from the little leather bags. .

The Scorpion was sitting at the table in the private room which he had rented in the lodging-
house. It was a bed-sitting-room. A typical lodging-house apartment, with drab carpet, dingy,
old-fashioned fumiture, hideous wallpaper, and bad lighting,

Ho had completely recovered his composure by now. Owing to the friendly fog he had eluded
any pursuers, and although there would be a hue and cry efter him, there was very little chance
that ho would be tracked down, He had left no traces—no finger-prints, no tell-tale clues. Ewven
if the police did locate him, he would be ready with an alibi. It could be easily arranged.

Morse Rodway continued to examine the diamonds, and his satisfaction grew. JIt was a first.
class prize—and he knew how to dispose of those stones, too. During the next five minutes he
poudered over his immediate plans. Then came a timid knock at the door. He looked up sharply.

f‘.-‘ﬂm ia' it 77 he asked. " Don’t bother me now. 1 don’t want any supper.”

ap-tap !

The knock came again, and the Scorpion, with thoughts of the timid little maid in his mind,
went to the door and flung it open.

“ Hands up ! ” said a quiet, resolute voice.

In a flash the Scorpion’s hand went round toward his hip-pocket.

“ Up with 'em ! " said the other, driving the barrel of his automatic right into Rodway’s ribs,
“You fool! Do you want to be drilled ? Stick 'em up ! ”

The Seorpion gulped, and his hands went hastily aloft. He was forced into the room. There
were six men altogether, and they silently entered, and the door was closed and locked, The

MR. MORSE RODWAY breathed hard.

B A A A A A A A A -

“ Well,” repliod Mary Jane innocently,
“I'm not sure about that, but I think I
know my weight to a pound or two !”

You Win, Tommy !

VWhen Tom was taking his father's din.
ner he stopped for a moment to wateh a

Jokes irom readers wanted lor this feature If you W”f{;‘:::anuwhﬂ was:t%gmg up'tha rnad;I -
know of a good rib tickler send it along now—and win .. . lﬂ-b, remarked Tommy, mtﬁrestgrl_ ¥»
aprize! A handsome watch will be awarded each d:s tho hole my ,brother lost a shilling
week to the sender of the best joke ; all other readers ““N: , _

whose efforts are published will receive a pocket . ¢ Workman's eyes lit up, .
wallet or a penknife. Address your jokes to: ‘ Well, young man,” he said, with a
‘““ Smilers.”” Nelson Lee Library, Tallis House, show of carelessness, * you'd better pot

Tallis Street, London, E.C.4. 31?35‘ with that dinner before it gets
cold.
Mixed Up ! In about half an hour Tommy returned to
With a view to letting nothing escape her | find the man still at the same hole.
vigilance, Mrs. Muggins cross-examined the “ Are you quite sure it was this hole the
prospective housemaid. shilling was lost in ?" said the workman, as
“You have to answer Tom paused again.

“ Certain of it,” replied
Thomas. *'I saw my father
get it out with a shovel ! ™

And he passed on again
with a happy smile.

ihe door to wvisitors, wait
at table, and "

“Oh, yus, mum,” said
Mary Jane. " I'm quite
sure I shall know how to
do that.”

Mrs, Mugging was on the
point of turning away,
when a thought struck her,

“Oh, by the way, do °
you know your way to
announce ? ' she said.

His Misfortune !

A young man woaring o
worried look made his way
into the motor manufac-
turer’s private office.

“1Is 1t true,” he asked,
“that you've really turned




six men stood round the Scorp
were puinted to Morse Rodway's body
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ion in a semi-circle, and every man held an automatic, They
in a half circle of menacing death,
The man

One man stepped behind him, quickly felt him all over, and removed his weapous,

who had first spoken breathed a little more free
ﬂ“'ﬂ:ﬂ't

“ Sit down, my friend,” he said, indicating a chair,

“Oh ?" said the Scorpion, between his teeth
funny game, anyway ? "

“ We represent the League of the Green Triangle,” said the spokesman,

lhiave received orders to get you.”
The Scorpion’s face had gone pale.

“The Green Triangle !V he ejaculated, startled.

“We're not trying to fool you,” interrupted
evening you murdered a member of the Green T
“ He—he was 2 Green Triangle man ? 7
“ He was,” said No. 38,
Chief wants you.
The Scorpion’s eyes narrowed.
“ Diamonds 7" he said.
“ Don’t try any games,” said No. 38 harshly.

“ You're mad,” said the Seorpion, playing for time.

hoping to lay my hands on his wallet. I didn’t
from the bedroom, I lost my head, I shot him.,

No. 38 glanced at his men.

* Search the room,” he ordered.
with,” -

I tell you——"" began the Scorpion.

“What diamonds 7"

“ Search ev

ly, but he did not put his own automstic pistol

“ We want a little chat with you.”
« 1+ Who do you think you are ? What's this

“I am No, 28, and I

"

You can’t fool me

“ At the Piccadilly Palace Hotel this
You've got to answer for that.”

“You're mad !

No, 38.
riangle.

panted Morse Rodway, aghast.
“ But it is not my business to question you, or to waste time.
And befors we leave you'll hand over the diamonds,”

The

“ You know what diamonds.” .

“*1 only went into Lowenstein’s rooma

find anything. Then, when that fellow came in
I've got nothing, I tell yow.”

ery inch of it—and search this fellow to begm

“The less you can say, the better—unless you want to cgme straight,” said No. 38 curtly.

The Scorpion was startled—almost bowildered,
that he was safe,
had faced dangers in every corner of the world ;
lived a life of precarious adventure.
as this,

And now this dramatic development had come !

Ten minutes earlier he had been telling himself
Rodway was a man who
he was an international crool who had always

But never before had he met with anything quite so startling

R b T o TR S SR S o o b T SISO S S S PSP PR

out a motor.car in seven minutes thirty-fve
scconds, sir 77

“ Yes,{ said the great man, blowing a cloud
of smolke into the air from his Corona, ** that's
our r?cord; and, let me tell you, we're proud
ﬂf it‘ i ¥

“I'm not, though,” the youth retorted.
“I've got the car!™

Flummoxed !

* Any complaints, orderly T asked the
commanding-officer,

“ None, sir,” replied the former, “ except
the men would like some rhubarb.”

“Yery well, give it to them.”

“‘Kre, corporal,”’ said the orderly a few
minutes later to the man in charge of the
commissariat, * C,0. says as 'ow we can ‘ave
rhubarb,”

“Right-ho!” said the corporal, and he
proceeded to write it down.

“ R-u—"" he spelt audibly ; then he rubbed
it out. “ R-e-u—" he went on, and hastily
abandoned that. *“ R-h-e-u—" he wrote,
desperation. “‘'Ere, dash it,”” he said, * you'll
‘ave to ’ave cabbage ! ™

Unkind !

The lady singer at the local concert had not
proved a very great success, and the two young
fellows were discussing her as they went home-
ward.

Finding they could not agree, and not
wishing to quarrel about her, one tried to
explain to the other the quality of her singing,

* You see, John,” he said kindly, ** she sings

John’s face cleared,

“ Ay,” he eried, “ that explains it ! I thought
she couldn't make all that noise with Ler
mouth !

He Deserved It !

A cyelist was riding down a country lane
when his hat suddenly blew off. A passing
countryman picked it up and handed it to the
eyeclist as he circled round, saving him the
trouble of getting off his machine,

“ I weally must get some stwing to keep this
confounded hat on,” muttered the cyelist, as
he wheeled off without & word of thanks.

The other’s reply was short, but expressive.

“Don’t bother, guv’'nor,” he cried. * Ge!
a nail 17

Generous !

Professional Faster: “I should like to
undertake a fast of four weeks in this show of
yours. How much will you pay me 2 "

by ear.”

Showman: “I can't give you any- salary,
 but I'll pay for your keep !
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He had felt inclined to ridicule the newspaper stories of the League of the Green Triangle. He
was beginning to change his mind now.

In o way, he was relieved. These men, at least, were fellows of his own kidney. They were
not police officers. Yet they were just as mueh his enemies as the police. Inwardly, the Scorp on
began to quake when he realised the ticklishness of his position. He had murdered a CGreen
Triangle member ; and these six Green Triangle men had come to take him.

Toke him-—where 7 What was going to hﬂEpen 7

The diamonds were his. He had risked everything to obtain them, and he meant to stick to them.
He was glad that there was a firo in the room, for he had been able to burn those
little chamois-leather bags. They had long since been reduced to ashes in the flaes, And
he had disposed of the diamonds.

As a safeguard, in case of a surprise visit from the police, he had concealed the precious stones,
He bad done so only a minute before these Green Triangle men had appeared on the scene,

The Scorpion was searched. He was practically stripped. Every inch of his clothing was
cnrrifu(]ily fpdtr—tha pockets, the linings, everything, And after this search proved futile, he was
pushed aside.

The Green Triangle men then searched the apartment. Every article of furniture in the room
was investigated. Drawers were turned out, ornaments upturned, but the result was disappointing,
The diamonds were nowhere to be found.

" You got rid of them hefore you eame to this lodging-house, eh ? ” said No, 38, exasperated.
“ It was quick work, my friend.”

* Very quick, considering that I've never seen any diamonds,” sneered Scorpion,

“ Wo shall discover how you got rid of them. You're going to have your 8yes opened. You
don’t believe that the Green Triangle is very powerful, do you ¥ Butitis! So powerful that one
life, more or less, makes little difference. Take my advice, and tell me——"

“ I'll tell you nothing ! snapped Rodway. * ¥You infernal fool! How many more times
must I say that I've never seen any diamonds ! You're wasting your time here.’

No, 38 comprossed his lill)s. .

* Get your overcoat and hat,” he said briefly.

“What for 7"

* Never mind what for—get them ! " said No, 38. * Put them on,”

The Scorgion did so, with exasperating slowness.

" Well 1™ he said, at length. " What's the idea 7 Are we going for a little stroll

“ We are—and I shall be right by your side all the time,” said No. 38. ' Omne of these other
men will be on your other side. And if you make any false move you'll be shot dead,”

“ That’s very cheerful,” said the Scorpion. * Well, I'm a peaceful sort of fellow. I don't want
any bother, Let's go,”

CHAPTER 1.

Handforth Disobeys Orders.

- ERE they come ! ” whispered Nipper keenly. ,

Through the fog they could just see the doorway of the lodging-house. The front
door had opened, and a number of men were coming out into the ni%ht. There were
seven men altogether, and the first three kept very close together. They were practi-

cally arm-in-arm, - -

= %his looks significant, Willy,” murmured Nipper. * See those three men in front ? ”

] cs‘!'}

" That fellow in the middle is different from the others,” continued Nipper. ‘' He’s the chap
we followed originally-—the chap who wore a silk mask. These other men are taking him away.”

“ Green Triangle men,” said Willy.

“1 believe you've hit it,” said Nipper, nodding. “ They're not detectives, anyway., We
thought they were Green Triangle men at the first; and this seems to prove it, We'll
follow 'em.”

“ Best thing we could do.”

“ I'll go first, and you’d better trail me,” said Nipper. ' And keep your eyes skinned, Willy.
There n:lz;:,r be Dthﬂiti _(;iraen Triangle men about. Be ready for trouble. And if you find yoursﬁ&rf
m any danger—-yelil,’

They started off. Nipper had no difficulty in keeping the group of men in gight. They strolled
along f;iaurely, chatting in amiable tones. There was certainly nothing to indicate that there was
something very grim and sinister about that walk.

Nipper had been airaid that the men would get into a car, and that it would be hard to keep on
the trail, But there was no car. The men walked down towards one of the main thoroughfares,
and they were soon in Shaftesbury Avenue,

The walk, indeed, was quite a short one.

Just off Shaftesbury Avenue they entered a doorway where there was a curious little lamp han%zg
overhead. Nipper kept on tho other side of the street, and it was noet until several minutes
elaPsed that he joined Willy Handforth.

“ We're done, old man,” said Nipper regretfully.

“ We haven't lost them, have we 77

“ No $"they went into the Green Owl,” said Nipper.

“The which 7 ”
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“ The Green Owl Night Club,” said Nipper, nodding across the road. “ Night clubs are twelye-
a-penny round this distriet, Willy. The Green Owl is one of the worst, I believe. INo good us try-
ing to get in ; they wouldn’t admit us, anyway.” -

“Then what are we going to do ?” *

“ Wait here until something else happens, I suppose,” said Nipper. “ At least, we'll wait
herefor a little while, If nothing has happened by then, one of us had better stay on guard while the

other goes off to report.”

Bloomsbury, they found the quiet street empty and deserted. The fog was thicker,
and it was difficult to see more than ten or twelve yards in any direction,
“ They're here, sir,” said Handforth confidently. ** We left 'em on the watch.”

*“You are sure that this is the house ? " asked the detective.

“ Quite sure !” replied Handforth. *“ We leit them in a little doorsway on the other side of the
road. They'll be able to tell us exactly what has happened since we left.”

But when they got to the doorway, it was empty.

They marched up and down for some little time, but in the end they were compelled to acknow:-
ledge that they had drawn a blank. Nilp,Per and Willy had completely vanished.

“They’re a fine pair to leave on guard ! ” said Handforth disgustedly. * Fancy deserting their
post like this!”

“1 don’t think they've deserted their post, young "un,” said Lee. It is far more likely that
the man came oub of his lodgings, and that Nipper and Willy have followed him,"” .

“ By George ! I hadn't thought of that !’

“ Therefore, there is very little that we can do,” continued Lee. * The man might come back
—and, if so, his young shadewers will be on his trail. On the other hand, he might be away for
hours, and perhaps Nipper and Willy will report to Headguarters.” |

“ Then wlzl?at can wo do, sir ? 7 asked Handforth.

“ Nothing.” .

“You mean that we'll just stick here and wait 7"

“T shall remain here ; but you boys will return home."

“ But look here, sir o : :

“ Really, old boy, iz it quite the thing to argue with our Chief ? ™ protested Archieseverely.
“ Dash it, orders are orders. I mean, what the Chief says, goes.”

“ Well said," Archie,” commented Lee dryly. * In detective worlk, especially, there must be
no hesitation or delay. When an order is given, it must be obeyed. Handforth, don’t spoil
yvour evening's good work by rebelling against orders,”

“ All right, sir,” muttered Handforth. ¢ Sorry, sir.”

'WI-IE}'{ Handforth and Archie, piloting Nelson Lee, arrived outside the lodging-house in

roady to accept his dismissal. But the very thought of returning to Grays Inn Road
filled him with a strong sense of rebellion, . -
“ Let go my arm, Archie, you ass !’ he growled, as he came to a halt.

" Eﬁ'e‘vn gt:t to get back to Headquarters, laddie,” said Archie.

“Not yet 1 ™

- Gmd} gad! You're a dashed difficult chappie to get on with,” protested Archie. * The
Chief has given us his orders.” 4

“ Well, we've gone, haven’t we ? " interrupted Handforth., “ We can get back to Headguarters,
but there's no reason why we shouldn’t do a bit of inv stiﬁnting on our own first, is there ! "’

“ A dashed good reason,” retorted Archie.  Mr. Lee has told us to go straight home.”

“Yes, but if we can find those diamonds we shall cover ourselves with glory,” murmured
Handforth tensely. * Think of it, Archie ! I'll bet those diamonds are in that rotter’s room, in
tlus lodging-house ! Why shouldn't we have & shot at bagging them #”

“ You frightful ass | r. Les is watching the house. How can we get in without being seen ? "

* We shan’t be seen if we enter by the back of the house,”

Archie felt really alarmed. Handforth was a good fellow, but he was ram-headed. He was
obstinate and seli-willed. And his idea of detective work seemed to be that one only needed
to barge into a place to make any amount of startling discoveries.

Archie was in a dilemma. If he obeyed orders and went back to Grays Inn Road alone, he
would feel that he had left Handforth in the lurch., If he remsained with Handforth, he would
probably get into serious trouble. And if he argued much longer, Handforth would certainly
* get about ™ him. .

“Come on ! " gaid Edward Oswald briskly.

“ (ne moment, old boy P

“No fear! We've wasted enough timo already,” interrupted Handforth, * Leave this to me,
Archie. I'm going to surprise you.”

Archie sighed.

* Nothing that you do, old thing, will surprise me,” le said resignedly,

! RCHIE dragged Handforth off into the fog, and at first it scomed that Edward Oswald was

alley, and, by jumping over a wall, the two boys easily got into the back yard of the

house, There were one or two lights showing in the lower windows, but there was no sign

of life out of doors. Archie had half-expected to hear a dog barking, but there was no
such luck, The way was clear for the two intruders to approach the house. y

THEY found themselves at the rear of the lodging-house. Handforth had discovered a narrow
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[t was even eagier than Handforth himself had expected. There was a rusty old fire-escape
fixed to the back wall of the lodging-house, and Handforth soon climbed up this, with Archie close
behind. They went right to the tep, and they found that there was a window up there which
easily succumbed to a little persuasion.

Handforth used his big pen-knife, and the eatch was slipped back, He gently raised the
window, and the pair of them clambered through. They found thomselves on the upper landing
of the lodging-house. Everything was dark, and, Jooking over the banisters, Handforth could
seo a gliomer of light from the next landing, below, Up the well of the staircase came an odour
of stale cooking.

“ Good gad ! groaned Archie. ** We shall be run in, old tulip ! I mean, burglary, what ? ”
“ Rats ! Detectives are allowed to break into houses like this,” breathed Handforth. * We've
only got to loeute that man's room--— Sssssgh !™”

“ Absolutely ! " breathed Archie,

A door had opened somewhere below, and footsteps were heard on the stairs, A woman was
coming up, and presently she reached the landing just below Archie and Handforth. They could
eateh a vlimpse of her as they looked down the well of the stairs. She was tapping on one of the
tloors,

Another door opene:d, and somebody spoke. -

* He's wone out, Mre, Burrows,” said a voice. ““Went out about twenty minutes ago, with some
eI,

“ Fle's a queer one,” said Mrs, Burrows, “ Told me he was in for the evening, and wasn't going
ot again, Ordered supper, and it’s been ready for the last quarter of an hour-—spoiling and getting
enld,  He might have told me he was going out again,”

“There's something queer about that man, if you ask me,” said the voice—which obviously
helomged to another lodger. ‘' I believe he had a quarrel with those men who came. There wero
hich veices in that room, anvhow-—and it seemed to me that all the furniture was being turned
upside down,™

“1'l have a word
with. him when he
comes in,’ soaid the
Fandlady grimly.
“ Emily told me that
those men didn’t look
up to much, Pity I
was out when they
came. I only went
ronnd the corner, too.”

She entered the
room, and looked
round. Then she came
out again. :

“ There doesn’'t seem
to be anything wrong.” St *
phe said, as she closed G
the door.

She went off down- )
stairs, treading heavily.

The other lodger’s door 4k
closed, and o minule S FTr 1!
later a thud sounded = |

from far below. Silence i
reigned,

“My only hat!”
whizpered Handforth.,
“Dil you hear that,
Arehie 2"

“Not being deaf,
old clieese, T did,”

“That's his room,”
said  Handforth, grip-
ping  Archic’'s arm.
*The roor’s unlocked,
too ! Come on—now’s -
our chance!” i

They erept down the
upper stairs like
gshadows, and a
moment  later they
found themselves in
the bed-sitting.-room of
the mysterious lodger,
They were in the Scor-
pion’s quarters !

e T—
o

s
-
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CHAPTER 8.

In the Hands of The Green Triangle !

ORSE RODWAY, alias The Scorpion, wondered where he was being taken to when
M he was led down the stairs into the Green Owl. He was not unacquainted with such
places, and he was in no way impressed with this particular night club. It was a

poor specimen of its type,

“We'll have a drink,” said No. 38. _

He sat down in a little alcove near the manager’s office. It was a secluded alecove. The
other Green Triangle mon ranged themselves round the Scorpion, so that there could be no possi-
bility of his getting away. The orchestra was playing a foxtrot, and a few couples were dancing
on the central floor. Other people were sitting round at the tables, eating or drinking.

“Mine’s a~—"" began
Rodway mockingly,

" Remember, my
friend, that you must

it/ keep your tongue still,”
: cubt i No. 38, as he
/ - pressed something hard

; against the Scorpion’s
side, ““If you make
any disturbance, or at-

IE tempt to escape, you'll
| be dead before you can

i e

i 1 take a second breath.

i | | “Bunk!” said the

220N | | Seorpion  contempt-

1 a L U | uously, as he leaned

Bt 4 back in his seat. “ You
g iR o can’'t frighten me with
that apple.sauce !
Paolo Rossi drifted
™ up, fat, greasy, but
immaculate,
“ Youwish for some-
thing, gentlemen 7"
he said, leaning over
| the table,
! . His broad, bulky

o back screened Morse
- : Rodway from every-
N\ body else in the night

club,  There was a
sudden sharp hiss as
Rosdi pressed a kind of
bulb in his hand., A
fine spray clouded into
the BSeorpion's face.
That gentloman was in
the act of opening his
mouth to speak, and
fora second & surprised,
startled look came into
his eyes. Then he
sagged forward. Not a
sount had he uttered,
“Very well,” said Rossi, as though
nothing unusual had happened. “1 am

sorry to see that your iriend is so unwell,
gentlemmen. A little water, perhaps?
Come! You may bring him into my
office.”

“ Might be a good idea,” said No, 38,
They had no difficulty in getting their
*‘ Nipper and Willy, watching through vietim into the little office—for the door-
the fog, saw a number of men way was right close at hand. If any of
emerge from the house. ‘1 believe the other night club habitués noticed the
they're Green Triangle men [ ™ incident, they thought nothing. Once in
whispered Nipper tensely. the office, Paolo Rosgi allowed a gleam of

satisfaction to ¢come into his beady eyes.

" You have done well | Itis enough!”
he said, glancing at the unconsecious man,
“ Now you go.”
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“ And this fellow ?" asked No. 38.

“ Leave him to me,” replied Rossi.

The Green Triangle men went out of the office, and the proprietor closed the door. He locked
it. Then he went to that secret lift at the other side of the room, and he soon bundled the un-
conscious Scorpion into it,

They went down together, :

Below, in the concrete tunnel, two other men were waiting. Very little was said. The Scorpion
was seized, and dragged along. '

That drug-spray was of a peculiar nature. It had caused instantaneous unconsciona-
ness ; and as soon as the effect wore off it caused instantaneous recovery. One minute
the Scorpion was apparently dead to the world, and the next minute he was as alert

,and as wido-awake as ever. The only after-effect of thedrug was a painful headache, but this
rapidly passed off. . R T

The Scorpion stared about him in blank amazement.

He was not & man who could be easily surprised, or a man who could be frightened, but his
adventure this evening had certainly startled him. His weapons had been taken from him, and
lie folt helpless without them. The Scorpion had always been “ ghick on the draw.” Now, a¢
be looked about him, he experionced a sense of amazement, bewilderment—and even fear.

_YHe saw that he was in a superbly-appointed apartment. He was sitting on a little raised
platform, on a hard chair. Before him, in the body of the room, there was a great polished
mahogany table. Sitting round it were twelve men. It was quite impossible to know the age
or character of these men, for they all wore bright green cowls, with little eye-slits in them. Morse
Rodway was a stranger, and so the Council of the League of the Green Triangle was masked.

The Scorpion was by nature a cool, quick-witted man. e soon recovered from his first shock
of surprise. . .

- \’Ie)ry pretty,” he said, with a touch of contempt in his voice. “ But if you think T
seared-——" 1

** Stand up, Morse Rodway,” came a silky voice from the man at the head of the table,

Tho Scorpion started,

“You know me, then 7" he asked.

“Stand up !

¢ All right, we won't have an argument aboul it,” said the crook, standing up. “ How did
you know my name ? .

“The Green Triangle has its own ways of learning things,” said Professor Zingrave. * For
once the Scorpion has lost his sting. His famgs are harmless,”

“Get down to it,” said the Scorpion impatiently. “ What's the idea of all this theatrical
bunk ? I’'m not impressed in the least.” g -

“You are on trial, Morse Rodway,” said Zingrave. “ You have murdered one of our members,
and you must give an account of yourself. If you can satisfactorily explain the death of No,
182, the Council may consider that no punishment shall be inflicted.”

The Scorpion was beginning to feel more confident.

“I mistook your man for a detective,” he said. “ He suddenly appeared in the doorway
and I fired.” :

:‘ After you had placed Mr, Lowenstein in the safe 2

"Yes.”

“You Saw our man appear in the doorway, and you fired at him, believing him to be a do-
teetive 77

*Yen™

“In that case, the Council may be disposed to regard the regrettable death of No. 182 as an
nceident,” continued Zingrave, in his silky tones. ‘' Now, Rodway, we know that you went
into Lowenstein’s apartment for the purpose of securing diamonds. You did secure those dia-
monds. They have not yet been recovered. Where are they 27

“1I don’t know,” said the Scorpion. *“ I never saw any diamonds——"

“ Lying will be dangerous ! ™ eut in No. 1. * You took those diamonds, Rodway, and you
have hidden them. Denial is absolutely useless.” ‘

“In that case, I'll say nothing more.”

“ You will say a good deal more, my friend,” said the Professor. *“ The Lowenstein diamonds
belong to the League. The League planned to obtain them, and the League does not allow an
outsider to interfere with its plans. The League must not be thwarted.”

“I know nothing about the League,” said tho Scorpion. *“I went into the Piccadilly Palace
Hotel to do a certain job. I won't argue with you about the diamonds. But if I had gone
nfter them, I should maintain my right to do so. I do not belong to this League, and I havo
110 intention of belonging to it.”

*“We shall see, my friend,” replied No. 1 softly. “ You are the kind of man we can find work
for. You have an excellent reputation ; you are a man who gets what he goes after. We can
do with you in the League.”

» “Is this an invitation ? ™

“It is & command !

FIVE minutes later Morse Rodway recovered consciousness.

(Continued on page 26.)
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HE time being
I morning, the
boys of the

Fourth were
gathered in the class-
room at St. Cheop’s;
each and every one of
the boys sat him i1n his
appointed place in the
room shaped like after
an inverted pyramid.

And the master, Dr. Potiphar, surveyed
the Form with looks that were sour, for he
had overslept and felt of a grumpiness more
than was his usual wont. He said unto the
Form: :

“0Q Form,” said he, “I have taught thee
all that I know myself, and yet, it seems,
thou knowest naught, neither canst thou
answer any simple question which I do put
to thee.”

And the boys trembled in their sandals, and
said softly :

“Of a truth, old Potty hath risen from his
couch the wrong side this morning. We must
mind our step, lest he fall upon us.”

And it being the fashion in those days to
speak in riddles and econundrums, one of the
boys sought to divert the master with a

question of intriguement. Therefore said
Rik me-Neck, the mathematician, to the
doctor

“0 master who knowest many things, hast
heard this -one 7"

And the master answered with gruffness:

“I have not -heard it. What is it?”

Then said Rik me-Nek;

“Tell me, I pray thee, the answer to this
problem. A chicken, yea, even one of m
father’s barndoor fowls, stood on the ban
of a river. And, behold! the river wadg in
much flood. How, then, did the chicken
cross to the other bank?”

And Dr. Potiphar thought much, so that
his brow was furrowed; but the explanation
eluded him and he could not answer. Yea!
He was stumped—but showed it not.

“A very and proper conundrum, O
Rik me-Neck,” said Dr. Potiphar. “I will
expound the answer—presently, Now, the
lesson to-day will be on Khemiks.” And he
pushed the sleeves of his robe back and

| liquad,
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d him a retort.
will show thee
marvels, O Form, that
will make thee goggle
at the eyes.”

Then spake up Kuth-
Burt, the son of Knutt,
saying :

‘Can I not, O
master, be exempt from
this goggling?” For he was vain of his ap-
pearance, and wished not to enlarge his eyes
overmuch, :

“If I command ye to goggle,” replied Dr.
Potiphar, “‘then goggle ye shall. Art sure,
0O Rik me-Nek, that there was no bridge
near thy chicken?”

And Rik me-Nek answered: -

“There was no bridge, O master!”

“Hum !” muttered the master, gnawing his
lip—but not hard. “Here is some HZ20,”
he went on, the while he lifted a pitcher of
“Knowest thou, O Formy, H20, what

ras
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And the son of Bhonze, the rich, made
answer.

“H20, O master, meaneth two horse-power
plus one oxen, and is the strength of my
father’s new chariot.”

“Then may th;,' fathexr’s new chariot rust
its ball bearings,” replied the doctor, *for
thou art wrong. Next!”’

“H20 soundeth in my ears like the tele-
yhone number of my shirtmaker,” said Kuth-

urt hesitatingly.

“Thy shirtmaker!” mimicked the master.
“Dash my blithering wig! This is a lesson
on Khemiks—not on_ the clothing of asses.
Next [”

“O master,” spake Gho Bang, the son of
Busst, “HZ20 is what thy chicken 18 up
against.”

“Yea!” muttered Dr. Potiphar. “ Art sure,
O Rik me-Nek, that the chicken of which
thou spakest was not a duck?”

“It was not a duck, O master.”

“Then may it moult}”? exclaimed the
doctor underiis breath. But aloud, he said:
“T will even pour some H20 into this retort
and light the small furnace beneath, so that
the water may be distilled into this tube.”
(Continued on page 44.)
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(Continued from page 24.)

“ Nothing doing,” said the Scorpion, shaking his head. “I have always worked alone, and
I ghall continue to work alone.”

“ Others—equally as rash—have said that,” replied Professor Zingrave. ‘ They have ceased
to work alone, because they have ceased to e¢xist. You have your choice, Morse Rodway. You
will either join the League of the Grecn Triangle, and receive twenty-five per cent. commission
on everyvthing you hand in, or you will vanish for ever. There is no other alternative.”

“You're threatening to kill me, ¢h 7"

“It is a threat that can very quickly be put into effect,” said Zingrave. “If you work for
the League, you work in safety., You have no trouble whatever in the disposal of your booty.
1t you come into conflict with the police, the League is ready to render you every assistance.
If, on the other hand, you continue to work alone, you are unprotected. The League permits
of no rivals, my friecnd. You either work for us, or you work not at all. Those men who defy
the League—die ! ”

“I'm not afraid of youn,” said the Scorpion hotly. *I'll continue to play my own game, I've
always worked alone——--"

“You said that before,” interrupted No. 1.  “ It is a bad habit, my friend, to repeat yourself.
If you are wise, you wi!l lose no time in handing the Lowenstein diamonds ”
“1 tell you I don’t know anything about the Lowenstein diamonds ! ™ shouted the Scorpion.

“ As you will,” purred Zingrave. l.et us have no argument on this point. You will be allowed
twenty-four hours in which to arrive at your decision.”

“1've arrived at it already.” _

“1t is fair that you should be fully warned, however,” continued the Professor. “ This period
of grace is to be regarded as a truce. You must talkke no action whatsoever during the next
twenty-four hours, If you attempt to dispose of the diamonds, you will meet with death. You
will be watched wherever you go.”

“If you put your infernal men on to me

“Enough,” interrupted No. 1. * Think it over, Mr. Rodway. Every move that you make
will be known to the Green Triangle. And if you take one false step, if you try to escape, if you
attempt to dispose of the diamonds—you will die! Far better for vou to join the League and
thus secure immunity. At this time to-morrow night, you will be brought here again.”

The lights suddenly went out, and the darkness was impenctrable. The Scorpion half-started
to his fect. He again became aware of that strange, pungent odour. He tried to ery out, but
his legs sagged and his throat became paralysed.

¥

On the table before him stood a glass containing some liquid. The orchestra was
playing, and people were dancing. The Scorpion shook himself. He wondered if he
had been dreaming.

HE awoke in that corner alcove of the Green Ow! Night Club.

CHAPTER 9.
The Alarm.

AOLO ROSSI smiled down at the Scorpion as the latter idly tingered his glass,
P *You find everything to your satisfaction, sir ? " asked the proprietor smoothly.
Morse Rodway stared.
“What's been happening here ? ” he demanded. * What do you know about it ¢ ”

Rossi shrugeed his shoulders. .

“ Happening 7 he repeated. “ Nothing has been happening.”

He walked away, and the Storpion shook himself. Had he really been dreaming ! Or was
it a fact that he had recently been in that imposing Council Chamber ? He experienced that
same painful headache, and he was convinced that he had been drugged. He looked at his
watch. About an hour had elapsed,

“ Queer ! ¥ he muttered, * Infernally queer!”

He left the drink untouched. e was suspicious of everything in this night club, Nobody
hindered him as he made his way towards tho exit, and soon alterwards he was out in the open
street. The Scorpion drifted off into Shaftesbury Avenue.

He was too worried, too deeply concerned, to pay much attention to his surroundings. He
knew that the fog was as thick as ever, but he paid no attention. And so he knew nothing of the
two figures who trailed on behind him,

Nipper and Willy had remained on the watch, and now they were rewarded. Their man had
come out of the night club alone. There was no mistaking him. He was the man who had
been in the centre of that group, earlier, There was no evidence of the others; but, after all,
they did not matter. This was the man who had escaped from the Piccadilly Palace Hotel, and
he was therefore the quarry.

Nipper was not particularly surprised when the Scorpion walked straight baclk towards Blooms.
bury. He entered the lodging-house, slammed the door, and then everything became silent, .

Willy came sidling up out of the fog. .

“Well, that’s that,” said Willy. * Not particularly exciting, but wo know where he is, don’t.
we 2"
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¥

“There's something queer about all this,” said Nipper, frowning. *‘That Green Owl Club,
for mstance. I believe it’s a rendezvous of the Green Triangle men.’

Another figure came out of the gloom.

“ What are you boys doing here 7 ” it asked.

“ Guv’nor ! ” said Nipper eagerly. ‘‘ I was just going to look for you ; I half expected to find
you here. Did Handforth and Archie report ? "

“ Yes,” replied Lee, ‘I came here at once. Where have you been ?”

Nipper explained, and when he had finished Nelson Lee nodded.

" 8Hd0ubtﬁﬂy the man was forced into the Green Owl Club by Green Triangle members,” he
said. " We don’t know what happened there—but I dare say we can find out. The fellow is
now back in his lodgings.”

“T'm afraid we haven’t done very much, sir,” said Nipper.

" You have done very well indeed,” replied Lee. ‘* Handforth and Glenthorne have gone back
to Grays Inn Road. 1 sent them off some time ago, and they should be there by now. You had
better follow them.”

Neither Nipper nor Willy argued. Nelson Leo had given 3
his orders, and they obeyed. ’%hey reached Gray’s Inn Road YQU Can Win one of
without incident. " "

Nipper and Willy went in and hung up their overcoats These Splendid Prizes!
and caps. The studies were mostly on the first floor, so
they climbed the stairs and opened the door of Study D as
a beginning,

*“ Hallo! " said Church, jumping up. “ My only hat!
It’s about time you chaps got back ! ”

“ What have you been doing ? "' asked McClure, who was
also in the room,

"“ Hasn’t Handy told you ?” said Nipper,

*“ Handy | Isn’t he with you ¢ " .

“Of course he's not,” said Nipper. “ He came home
long before us.”

“ He hasn’t been here,” said Church, shaking his head.

Nipper experienced a sensation of vague alarm,

* Has Archie turned up 7 he asked.

L NQ,II’

*“ How long have you chaps been in this study ? ”

“About an hour.”

“Then perhaps Handy and Archie are in the Common
Room,” said Nipper, hurrying off., “* They must be home
—unless something has happened.”

He went into the big, cosy, well-lit Common Room and
looked round. Williaimn Napoleon Browne was lounging
back in an easy-chair, deeply immersed in a volume on
criminology. Fullwood and Waldo and Reggie Pitt and a
few other " cubs ™ were gathered round the fireplace, talk-
ing, All eyes were turned upon Nipper as he entered.

“ Isn’'t Handforth in here ! asked Nipper, before any-
body could speak. ** Or Archie 7?7

* Haven’t scen either of them,” said Pitt. * What's the
matter 7 I thought you fellows were out on a bit of
practice work ?

* They got lost in the fog, 1 suppose,” said Forrest, with
agrin, “ Our budding detectives have met with dire failure
at their first attempt. How very sad ! '

“You can keep your sneers to yourself, Forrest,” said
Nipper sharply. “ We didn’t get lost, Something hasg -
hnpgcnad this evening—something in connection with the Turn to “SMILERS—-Pagc 18.
Green Triangle, too.” -

“'What !’ shouted all the others,

“ Kindly oblige us with an earful, Brother Nipper,” said Browne, laying his book aside. *“ 1
confess that I am vastly intrigued. So the Green Triangle is moving again 7

" Yes, it looks like it,” said Nipper.

“ We have been expecting a bomb to drop down the chimney, but so far all is well,” continued

]

Browne. * No lurking miscreant has pushed poison gas through our key-hole, neither has there
been any sinister message dropped through our letter-box.”
Dry up, Browne, " said Nipper anxiously. * This is serious. Handy and Archie ought to

have been back here nearly ag hour ago. The guv’nor told them to come back—and they have
either been collared by the crooks, or else they’ve disobeyed orders,”

“ Knowing Brother Handy as I do, I can readily come to the conclusion that he has disobeyed
orders,” said Browne,

“ Tell us what’s been happening ! ” exclaimed Tommy Watson eagerly. ‘It won't take you
'ong, Nipper. Let’s have the details.”

‘" Begad, rather ! said Tregellis-West.

And Nipper, thus urged, briefly gave an account of what had happened.



28 THE NELSON LEE LIBRARY

“ Handforth and Archie ought to have come straight home,” he concluded. * They're not
here—and you haven’t had any telephone message. We know that these Green Triangle men
were lurking about near that ludgmg hmﬂe in Blnomshury I think we'd better go back.”

“ 8o do 1.” said Willy, nodding.  * Something must have happened to my major. Porhaps
Mr. Lee will still be on the watch—and if so we can tell him.’

“ Let's all go ! ” said Reggie Pitt eagerly.

“* Hear, l](‘ﬂ.l‘ k"

* An excellent idea, brothers."” said Browne, strotching himself., “1I really think that tlio
moment has arrived when the entire Detective !Lcadfmy should tighten up its girdle and sally
forth into the fray.”

CHAPTER 10,
Faced with a Terrible Fate !

DWARD OSWALD HANDFORTH took a deep, deep breath.
E * Nothing ! ™ he muttered in oxasperation. ** Goodness kuows we've searched thor-
ouchly enmtﬂh but there's no sign of anything heve ! ™

*“In that case, old boy, don’t you think we'd better trickle away * " asked Archie,
“I mean, that blighter szrht come back at any moment. Dashed awkward for us to be dis-
covered in his room like t]ws /

“We'll have to chanco that,” said Handforth. * Rats! I thought we [were going to make
sone discoverios, too !

The pair were standing in the middle of Morse Rodway’s room, and they had just finished a
thorough, systematic search. The room, in fact, looked very muech as though a cyclone had .
struck it.  Handforth had not taken any pqrtmulur care over his task, and he had emptied drawers
and cupboards and left everything in heaps on the floor.

ﬂrdnu felt that this was not quite the richt way of doing things—not the way in which Nelson
T.ee himself would have done them—and he had more than once murmured a protest. But
Handforth had always silenced him. The main t]ung, in Handforth's view, was to find the
diamonds., What did it matter about a little litter ?

“Itw nuhln t have been so bad if we had found something else,” said Handforth gruffly. * Of
course, we're really after the diamonds, but there's absolutely nothmg here! Not even a letter
or a visiting-card to prgve who that man really is! Not even a jemmy or a burglar's kit, or
any thing ! "

" Frighifully tough,” said Archie sympathetically., “ I mean, we haven't even found a bagful
of fmﬁed b“xI’lL-ﬂDtL%, have we ? :

e 8 S

“ Or a plant for making counterfeit coins,™

“You silly ass 7

g ruthar thought you were expecting to find a few thmrﬂ; like that, old seream,” said Arvchie
mildly. ** And all we've found is to-day’s newspaper, a packet of cigarettes, a few soiled collars
and

“No HDELI to tell me what we've found, fathead ! ™ broke in II wndforth. 1 know that, don’t
17 Where are the diamends 7 That's the point ! If they're not here, where are they ¥ 7

“1 should have thought it would have been pretty obvious, laddie, that that blighter took
lh-:‘*m away with him,” smd Archie.

* I don't believo it,” said Handforth, frowning, “ although, of course, thero is that possi-
Lility—— Let's have a lcok at the floor,” he added suddenly, There may be a loose
beard, or something.”

He picked up a big eleetric torch from the table—one that had been there when the boys arrived
—and he switched it on.

*This is o prcttv rotten light,” he said, as it flickered and fultercd “ Something wrong with
the battery, by the look of it. Rats! I need this torch, too.’

a {;:wun t you got one of your own, old boy ? 7

ol -

“Then why not use it ?”

“ It won't work,” growled Handforth. * That chap who tried to kaife me did it in. Ol well,
I suppose we’ll have to make do with this ono.”

k]

He had found the door on the latch—muceh to his satisfaction. He did not want

the landlady or the maid to know that he had just come in. Ie was still deep in

thought regarding the extraordinary adventure that had so recently befallen llxim.

And he wos iJi"”lﬂIllI'I“‘ to I'OEIISL, for the first time, that the menage of the League of the Green
Triangle was very real, '

Perhaps it would be better, after all, to join the League ? Better to be on the side of that
great organisation than to have it against him. He bitterly realised that the League secured
most of its members in this way. The Scorpion failed to understond, however, that most crooks
were only too eager to join, Even at this moment there were hundreds of third-rate men who
were doing their best to obtain admission, Ior to be a League member was to secure a big ad-
vantaze.

MORSE RODWAY came upstairs quietly.
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The Scorpion had always played a lone hand, however, and he was reloetant to alter his ways.
He arrived on the landing, frowning heavily, and he prepared to enter his room. Then, just as
he was about to lay his fingers on the door handle, he paused.

Voices |

He stood there, tense. A murmur of voices sounded within his room. Instantly he remem-
bered Professor Zingrave’s threat. The Green Triangle men would be with him always—until
he came to his decision. Some of them were even now in his room !

And, with a start, he remembered something elsé.

The diamonds !

He had been congratulating himself on the clever way in which lie had concealed them. But
during his absence the League men had come—and were making another search.

He stood there, thinking hard—thinking quiclkly,

The car dashed up and scat-

tered Nelson Lee and the boy

detectives. At the same

moment something exploded in the

roadway, and dense volumes of blind-
img vapour filled the air.




30 THYE NELSON LEE LIBRARY

ITe glunced up the stairs which led to the upper floor, and in a moment he came to a decision,
e rau lizhtly up the stairs. He openod a door and entered a dark attic, It wasn't really o
reom, but a kind of space in the rafters.

The Scorpion was a thorough man.  Whea he had engaged this room he had lost no time in
providing himself with an emcrgency route of escape. He had quictly looked round, and had
found that there was an exit through this attiec.  He had alrendy seen a sort of trap-door in thio
ceiling of his room—and he had been curious to find out where it led.,

It was a satisfactory discovery. In the event of sudden emergency he would be able to leap
up to that trap-door—aiter standing on the table—get thronzh, and make his escape. He conlil
casily do that while the door was being broken down. The “;cﬂrpmn was a man who believed in
preparing for sudden action.

His thoroughness was now rewarded.

Squeczing his way along the rafters. he reached the trap-door, and with gentle, delicate fingers
e llfic-d tho trap. He moved it aside slightly and gazed dowvu,

He drew in his breath so sharply that he alinost gave himself away., Two figures were standing
near the table in the room below.  One of them was trying to unfasten the Scorpion’s own eleciric
torels, which had been left on the table.

THERE'S A GRAND SURPRISE AWAITING YOU NEXT WEEK, CHUMS—

Handforth was dissatisfied with the light. It was quite bright at times, and then it would
completely fade away. There was some littlo thing wrong inside. And Handforth had a mania
for investigating. -

The s:rrht of the boy unserewing the end of the torch had a remarkable effeet upon Morse Rodway,
His face ut,nt. ositively pale with fury. He slid the trap-door completely aside and gathered
himself up. He badly missed his silenced automatie just then., And it was lucky indeed for
Handforth that the Scorpion had been dizarmed.  For the man was in such a rage that he would
certainly have fired point-blanik.  As it was, he lifted hLis feet through the opening, hovered for a
moment, and then dropped.

Crash !

The Scorpion landed in the very middic of the table, and the table was unable to stand tho
strain.  One leg broke and the whole thing collapsed. Han lforth went flying, and Archie, who
Lad staggered back just in time, gazed at the scene in amazement,

“Good gad ! ™ hc cjaculated, aghast.

The unfastened torch was jerked from Handforth's grip ;3 it erashed against the wall and fell
to the floor. 'The * battery ” broke open, and a litter of curious-looking stones rolled all over tho
tloor.

* Odds surpriscs and starts ! ™ brenthml Archie. *“ The diamonds !”

The diamonds—in the torch battery.! DBut for the fact that the battery had fallen so violently
this discovery might not have been made. It was a eunning h1dmg~:ﬂlme The Green Triangle
men had runmod that battery from the torch, and had replaced it—never dreaming that the
Scorpion had o special battery of his own ; one that looked quite normal, but one whieh contained
a fairly-big receptacle.

“* No, vou don’t ! ” panted Rodway, as ho swung round upon Handforth. * You young whelp !
So vou thought vou'd double-cross me, did you t”

“The diamonds ! ” gasped Handforth. * In that torch all the time ! You rotter—you mur-
derer! Archie! Yell for Mr. Lee ! ™

“What ho ! ** said Archie, loaping towards the window.

“No, you don't ! snarled the Scorpion. again.

He swung round like lightning, his left foot jerked out, and the toe of his boot caught the un--
fortunate Archio in the pit of the stomach. Archie gave a hollow grunt and collapsed, utterly
snd absolutely knocked out.

“You cur ! panted Handforth, flinging himself upon the Scorpion.

But for once the valiant Iidward Oswald found that his fighting abilities were useless. The
Scorpion was desperate.  Ie knew a thing or two about ju-jitsu, too. With one movement he
swept Handiorth off his feet, whirled him round, and pinned him to the floor. His hands were at
I du ard Oswald’'s throat,

*“ Any sound from you, sonny, and I'll throttle you!” he said grimly. *“ So you'll signal
io Mr. Lee, will you ? You're not members of the Green Triangle then ¥ »

“ Only crocks h]\e yvou belong to the Triangle ! 7" panted Handiorth, speaking with difficulty.

“You rotter! Let me go!™

“ Not just yet,” said Morse Rodway. *“ You two youngsters l».nou a bit too-much for me to
be comfortable. I am going to make gertain that you keep silent.’

His fingers tightened on Handforth’s throat as a knocking sounded on the door. He turned
his hoad sharply, his eyes full of alarm. He didn’t know whether the door was locked or not.
1t was a critical moment.

“ Well 7" he asked, forcing himself to speak calmly.

“Is anything the matter in there, sir ¥ came the landlady’s voice.

“The matter ? Of course not!” said the Scorpich. *“ What do you mean t "

“We heard a sort of crash, sir—we thought you L.® had an accident——-"

“Oh, go away, woman !” interrupted Rodway. It's nothing, I tripped over a chair,

that's all. What about my supper ?"
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“It's all ready, sir.”

*“ All n'ghtr——-l shan’t want it for another half-hour,” said the Scorpion. * Don’t disturb me,
pleagse. I'm very busy.”

* All right, sir,”” came the landlady’s voice.

Handforth had been trying to gurgle out something, but he had failed. The Scorpion’s
fingers were so tightly round his throat that Handforth was nearly choked already. And Archie
Glenthorne was still writhing on the floor in agony. He had been winded on the football field
on many an occasion, but never had he been so completely ** outed ™ as this.

* Now,” said the Scorpion,

It is doubtful if he had realised anything significant in Handforth’s reference to “ Mr. Lee.”
He had too much on his mind, His one aim now was to place these two boys so that they should
not hinder him, and to get away. He had satisfactorily dealt with the landlady—and that
was one good point.

Within ten minutes he could be out of the house—away into the fog. '

He dragged the cloth off the fallen and broken table, and with deft fingers he wrappecd it
round Handforth’s face. Edward Oswald managed to get out one loud gurgle, but after that
he was silenced. The Scorpion then took a scarf a nd bound it round Handforth’s wrists. The
rest was easy. He lifted Handforth in his arms, and carried him over to the bed, on the other
side of the room. Ruthlessly, he tore one of the sheets into strips. He bound Handforth's
ankles, and thon he turned his attention to Archie Glenthorne.

Within three minutes Archio was as helpless as Handforth. Not one blow had Archie been
able to get in. Even now he was pale and sick from the effects of that cowardly kick. He was
placed on the bed, side by side with Handforth, and there was nothing that they could do.
Bound and gagged, they were helpless.
| Handforth's thoughts were bitter, He had blundered! Nelson, K Lee had ordered him to
go home—and he had insisted upon coming into this lcdgin%-hcuae. And now—this was the
result !| Ile had dragged Archie into a trap. But even Handforth had no suspicion in his mind
as to the appalling plan that the Scorpion had in mind.

v You'll tell no stories,” said Morse Rodway, as he pulled one of the blankets completely over
his victims. “ That'll do nicely! I'm afraid you'll have an uncomfortable time of it.”

. He turned away from the bed, breathing hard. His next task was to pick up the fallen
diamonds. It was not a hard job, for they had fallen all in one place. The Scorpion placed
them in his tobacco-pouch,

»  His impalse was to escape straight from the building. But as he moved towards the door he
paused and looked back at the bed, indecision written on his face.

For a moment the Scorpion’s eyes rested on an old-fashioned oil-stove, tucked away in a corner
of the room. He strode over to it, and took out the container. The container was more than
half-full of paraffin. -

“Why not 7’ he muttered half aloud.

He deliberately spilled the paraffin on to the carpet. Then, with his back to the door, he
struck a match, and threw the lighted wood on to the oil-soaked patch. There was a burst of
flame oand the Scorpion hastily backed away. Within a few moments the room was burn.
ing fiercely.

The Scorpion opened the door, passed quickly out, and locked the door on the outside. Then,
with cat-like tread, he descended the stairs.

CHAPTER 11.
Peril !

ELSON LEE uttered an exclamation of annoyance.
N “ What on earth are you boys doing here ? "’ he demanded angrily.
Out of the fog a number of figures had suddenly materialised. Nelson Lee was still
on the watch outside the lodging-house. He keenly suspected, too, that everything
was not as it should be. From his place of concealment he had noticed one or two men moving

—WONDERFUL FREE GIFTS COMING—SEE PAGE 33!

about. They appeared like shadows out of the fog, only to drift away again. More than this ;
Lee had become aware of the fact that a car had come to a standstill just a httle further down
that quiet road. Was this car in any way connected with the Triangle agents ?

And now, when Lee was half-expecting something dramatic to develop, a number of familiar
figures had loomed up out of the murk. It scemed to Lee that all the members of the Detective
Academy had arrived ; and he wasn't far wrong,

“ Have you seen them, guv'nor ?” asked Nipper anxiously.

“Seen them ? Seen whom ?"

“ Handforth and Archie.” -

“ They are not here, if that is what you mean.”

“We got back home, sir, and we naturally expected to find Handy and Archie there,” said
Nipper quickly. * But they weren’t. I'm afraid that something has happened to them.”

Lee forgot his annoyance.
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“ Handforth and Glonthorne bave not returned t” he muttered. “ That's bad, young 'un.
LEither they were followed, and cupt-urad by the Triangle sgents—which, somehow, 1 doubt—
or Ilandforth has disobey ed oxders,

“ But where can ho be, sir 27 asked Willy, * What could he have been doing all this time ?
[f anything has happened to my major 4

“ Great Scott ! " gasped Church, pointing. ** Look! Over there, you chaps! ILook at that
window

Through tha fog thoy could ece a lighted window of the lodging-liouse. It had suddenly
become tremendously brilliant. The blind was a light-coloured ono, and a rnoment earlier tho
light behind it had been ordinary. Now it was intense and lurid. It secmed to flicker, too.

“What is it—a firo 7 " asked Nipper breathlessly.

© Yos, by gad ! said Forrest. " Look! The blind's catching alight! Or the curtains!
That room’s on fire!” :

It was remarkable, standing there in the fog. There had been no alarm—no shouting. Thero
was not even any sound of crackling or burning, Just that flaring window, indicating the drama.
And at the same moment the front door qumt.ly opened, and a figure slid out into the fog.

“That's him!” breathed Nipper. * That's the man—the murderer ! "

“Come, boys!” said Lee quickly. “We've got to dotain this man!”

ITe had already sent a message t murrh to Scotland Yard, and he was expecting the arrival -
of the I'lying Squad cars at any moment.

HE members of the Detective Academy needed no urging.
I They had been told to detain this men—and thoy juraped to it.  With one rush, they
tore across the road,

The Scorpion, just as he reached the pavement, halted. e heard the sounds of
running feet. Instinctively his hand wont to his hip-pocket, and he cursed. IHe prepared to
run, but it was too late, The schoolboy detectives wers on himn. He was swept clean oif his
feet in that first rush, and Nelson Lee was amongst the foremost attackers. The Scorpion had
absolutely no chance Lo use any weapon—supposing that he had had one.

“That'll do, bovs,” said Lee, as the Scorpion was dregged to his feet. “ Torm yourselves
into a sort of bmlyf_ﬂmrd. We'll toke him straight to tho nearest police station.”

“ What the devil do you think you're doing ? ” panted Morse Rodway., * Who are you?
W hat. do you mean by jumping on a harmless-

* Held him while I slip these handcuffs on,” interrupted Lee. “ One of you go and give the
alarm in that house. There's a fire of somo kind P
Jut. at this moment another startling development took place.

As Nelson Lee had suspeeted, that motor-car which had been standing just down the roa:l
was direetly conneeted with the League of the Green Triancle, There were two wen in it, andl
these two men were now acting in a strange manner.

Quick as nghtning—after sceing that the Scorpion had been eaptured—tliey pulled strange.
looking gas-masks over their heads. The driver started up his engine with a roar, and the car
phmgml Iull tilt into thoe crowd of boys. 'There were yells of warning. and the boys scattered.

Crash !

Something exploded in the road, and dense volumes of acrid vapour areze, spreading out in
all directions,

* Back—back ! shouted ILee urgentlv. “ Keep out of this, boys!™

He clepped his hand to his mouth and nostrils, and at the same moment lie was nearly
blinded, It was a kind of tear-gas, and the water welled into Nelson Lee's eyes as he stagyercd
away. Ile felt that he was choking

On all sides the boys wero Hlmhuh' affoctecd. The Scorpion was dropped as though he had
becomo red-hot, and he was left there. The next moment he was ..;mzmi by the two men in
the gas-masks, who had leapt out of the car.

“In with him!” shouted one, in a muffled voice,

The Scorpion was grabbed, hurled bodily into the rear of the ear, and the men leapt back
into the front seat. The engino roared, and the ear drove off into the for. The whole incident,
trom first to Jast, had not occupied more than one single minute,

useless to give chase. And it was necessary, too, for the boys and himseli to get out
of this stupcfg,mg atmosphere. Tho fumes were hanging in the fog, and were slowly
spreading.  One or two people, attracted by the commotion, had cone up—only to
reel away, choking and gasping. I‘lm sdarin was beginning to spread.
And now a \urdm‘» was flung open—a window of the lodging-Louso.
* Firc—fire ! ” scereamed a voice.
Nelson Lee glanced round., He was recovering from the effects of that tear gas now, and Lo
could see that flames were roaring out E'om one of the windows in dense, fic I\me 1SS0S,
" Quick, boys—indoors ! " ho shouted. ** There’s more work for us to do!”
“ But that man—bhbe's gone ! gurglad Nipper.
“ Never mind tha man—I have a drexdtul suspicion that there is something horribly wiong
in that burning room,” yclled Lee. * Quick—come indoors!™

(Conltnued on page 34)

V ELS O\’ LIEE saw the ear disappearving into the fog. e knew that it would be utterly
.
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Heo led the way, and when ho arrived at the front door he charged at it recklessly. It burst
open under the force of his thrust, and he went running upstairs, The landlady, at the samo
moment, aippeiared from the basement region. She was hot and frightened.

“ Fire—fire ! ™

The ery was going up, and was being echoed and re-echoed.

Nelson Lee, reaching the landing, glanced at the doors. There could be only one door leading
into that blazimg room. MHe tried the handle. The door was locked. Standing back, Leo
charged, and he went plunging through into the inferno. The room was choking with thick
simoke and the lurid glare of the flames gave tho whole place an awe-inspiring appearance,

At the first glance Lee could see that matters were not so bad as they had seemed from
outside. The blazing curtains had given a false impression. The room itself was not comn-
pletely in flames, There was a great patch on the floor, blackened and charred. The remains
of the tablo burned fiercely. There was a bed at the far side, and as yet it had not been touched,
although the flames were spreading towards it.

Lee's eyes were smarting so much from the combined effects of the tear-gas and the smoke
that he could hardly see at all now ; but he realised what had happened. The fire had been
started by some petrol, or paraffin., This had blazed up with terrific intensity, causing tho
curtains to ecatch fire. That blaze had beenshort-lived, however, and now that it had died down
the extent of the fire was not really serious.

At that moment he caught sight of a movement on the bed. Something under the blanket had
shifted ! He strode over, flung the blanket aside, and caught his breath in sharply. There
were two figures lying on the bed—bound hand avnd foot—gagged.

“ Boys!"” shouted Lee. * Here—quickly !”

Nipper and Watson and Church and a number of others came plunging in, regardless of the
choking fumes. )

* My major ! " gasped Willy, as ho ran to the bed.

“Carry them out—release them afterwards,” ordered Lece.

he found himself in the Council Chamber of the IL.eague of the (ireen Triangle once
more. e was sitting in the same chair—but now he was begrimed, untidy, dishevelled.
His throat felt as though acid had been poured down it.

“You are bere again, Morse Rodway,” camo Professor Zingrave's smooth voice. “ You
were seized because you were attempting to escape. My agents believed that you were carrying
the Lowenstein diamonds.”

The Scorpion clapped a hand to his pocket.

“You've got them!”™ he shouted, with sudden f{fury,

“We have not got the diamonds,” said the professor. ** You have been searched, and——'

“But I had them on me—in my tobacco-pouch!” burst out Morse Rodway. * Your
infernal men must have robbed me ! " '

No. 1 nodded his cowled head to the other members of the League Council.

“ Gentlemen, wo have been beaten again—by Nelson Lee!™ he said, his voice quivering
with intensity.

“ By Nelson Lee!” went up several shouts,

“ Rodway was seized by Leo and those boys of his,” said Zingrave. * Ie was only held for
a few moments before our own men got hold of himm. Those diamonds were not on him after-
wards, Is it not obvious, therefore, that Lee had been fivst ? 7

“Lee!” muttered the Scorpion. “ Those boys said something about Lee! You mean
Nelson Lee—the detective ! I didn’t realise—I didn’t .

He broke off, and he stood up, his eyes blazing with hatred.

“T'll join your Green Triangle ! he said thickly. * Let mo join now—this minute! And
let my first job bo tho settling of accounts with Nelson Leo ! ”

T_H]*l Scorpion remembered nothing after he had been bundled into the car.  When he awoke

at home, in Grays Inn Road, they were dazed and bewildered aand wealk-—but they
were not seriously harmed., All the boys of the Detective Academy wero f{eeling
relieved, It had been an exciting adventure, but it had ended satislactorily,

And at the same time Nelson Leo was at Scotland Yard—handing over the diamonds to the
delighted and relieved Mr, Ysaac Lowenstein, Leo had sccured the Scorpion’s pouch during
those tense moments in the fog-ridden roadway.

Later, Leo returned to Grays Inn Road, and he found the boys still up. Ho congratulated
tliem on their first real taste of action.

“ But we must be prepared for squalls now,” he declared gravely. “ The Leaguo of the Green
Triangle will be more bitter against us than cver. By tho look of things, young 'uns, this
adventure is only to be the first of many.”

“The more the merrier, sir ! " said Handforth. *“Down with the CGreen Triangle !

Nelson Lee could not help smiling,

“That’s tho spirit !’ he said approvingly.

THE END.
““ Dowen with the Green Triangle ! '’ that’s the war cvy of Nelson Lee and his ¢ eub "

deltectives, Next weel: the fight continues—grim, relentless, ** The Man Who Vanished !’
is packed with thrills and excilement—don't miss this magnificent yarn, chums!

HANDFORTH and Archie, mercifully, were hardly scorched. When they found themselves
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| The Chair-
man of the Thrill Club glanced at
the quiet man with the iron-grey

NDREW FERGUSON !”

ié !
hair. Without preamble the grim

Scotsman started his story—the story of his
most thrilling experience.

“The name of Professor Vining,” Andrew
Ferguson began, ‘‘though perhaps little
known here, is one to conjure with among
scientists who have worked in the strange
regions of the Upper Amazon. It was Vining
who penetrated along the River of Doubt
long before Roosevelt and Rondon 1n 1914,
was one of his party when he settled down in
a clearing with some native servants, a few
Germans and Italians, and an observation
balloon, to study the Wapisiana people.

“We were ta,kulg the balloen out of the
hangar one morning. I had hold of a hand-
ling-guy at the rear. Vining’s last words to

me were: ‘ Hang on, Ferguson old chap, or
she’ll get away.” 1 hung on, as you will
hear.

“The man on the rope that paired with
mine was a massive German named Gartz,
with red hair and a ferocious smile. Ie was
a vamn fellow, proud of his strength. He
slung the rope round hig waist and pulled as
though he alone would hold down the
balloon. 1 foolishly followed suit. Neither
of us noticed that the cable had not been
hitched to the metal V, and neither of us
noticed the others leave go their hold of the
ropes as the balloon tugged defiantly in the
wind. We heard their warning cries, but too
late. The balloon rose in the air like a
rocket, with Gartz and myself dangling on
the enda of t}m ninety-foot ropes,

|

I|

You want thrills? This
is.where you get ’em ! Each
weeh one of the club
members  relates bis mosh
thrilling experience.

No. 2. Horror in
The Air!

“The balloon had not been sand-bagged;
there was no one in the basket., We were
hanging in space, and being rushed helplessly
into the clouds. I remember to this moment

the dizzy nausea that seized me when I
realised our awful position. My hands
clutched frantically at the rope while I

endeavoured to twist it in my feet and legs.

“My wrenched sinews cried to me to let
go, yet something impelled me to hang on,
I swung sickeningly. Inyoluntarily I uttered
a despairing cry, and my cry was answered
by a laugh, harsh and hideous, from the
German on the other rope. Gartz, whose
strength was abnormal, had managed to
climb some distance up the ]mndlm--’ -0,
and now he swung above me, leering
insanely. He looked more frenzied at that
moment than 1 have seen any man look, even
in the wildest delirium of tropical fever.

“I summoned up all my powers and- tried
to climb as well. Something in the despera-
tion of my soul must have given me strength,
for I managed to climb level with the 3cllmg
lunatic on the other rope. My intention was
to get into the basket, which I could do at
a desperate hazard by swinging on the rape,
or, if my strength lasted, by clambering into
the rigging, The ballﬂun I knew, would
deflate if the valve-line had been set
correctly, and once in the basket I might .
stand a chance of landing by using the rip-
cord in a favourable spot.

““T had little nerve ﬁ’:ﬂ to look about me,
but when my eyes turned to the diminishing
forests beneath, I saw to my consternation
that we were drifting rapidly towards the
snow-capped Andes. 1 preceeded to hoist
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myself painfully up the rope. The distance
~till to be traversed scemed interminable as
I looked upwards, and above me, on the
other rope, still swung the great bulk of the
German Gartz. He had taken out the knife
from his belt and was brandishing it
[erociously,

“I watched him with my heart pounding
in my throat. Ilis mirthless laughter cracked

across the void: ‘Himmel! he screamcegy
"Up! Up! Up? As I climbed he swung
towards me, screoching hysterically and

lunging at me with the gleaming blade. 1
was convineed then that the man was mad,
and that I was dangling in space with a
homicidal maniae.

“We rushed upward, and the vapours of a
clond sirata c*nrcloped us,
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“... we were being attacked by a horde of
Giant Vampires ... "

I climbed
We shot out of
clouds, and I found myself within leaping
I swwung like a human

Straining every sinew in my body,
thirty more feet of the rope.
the
distance of the basket.
pendulum with clenched teeth while the
silence was shattered by the German’s blood-
curdling yells, 1 swung, leapt, and landed
in the basket of the balloon.

“Ior several moments I lay a crumpled
heap, but I was galvanised to action by the
menacing cries of the red-haired giant above
me.  With his prodigious strength and
azility he had climbed the rope into thoe rig-
ging, and was coming down on me with the
litheness of a panther. His eyes were bulging
and the whites were flecked with blood. lle
gripped the gleaming knife between lis
strong tecth. I drew out my own knife {rom
my belt. I braced mysclf, I prayed,

11 was exhausted,

I saw my chance, |
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“T was no malch for Gartz normally. Now
and he was mad, which
made my chances desperate. I was begin-
ning, too, to feel the extremoe cold, Gartz
dropped into the basket, He fixed on me his
glassy, blood-shot ecves, and took the knife
from between his teeth. e began to seream
at me in German, gesticulate, and laugh with
a dry, horrible cachinnation. I remember
that at this juncture I shivered dreadfully,

“Cartz was pressing his knife against his

own throat. A tiny pin-point of blood
bubbled from the skin. Ie muttered
gutturally, and brandished his knife. Any

moment I expected the lunatic to rush at me,
But instead he shrank back suddenly into the
corner of the basket, and began to gibber
with a saliva-flecked mouth., He stared into
space with protruding eyes. I turned.-

“BSweeping towards us through the air
was a mass of black and forbidding
shapes. Vultures, I thought, until I saw the
great bat-like wings, the large raw ears, the
lidless eyes, the long, curved teeth bared
under withered skin. Then I knew that we
were being attacked by a horde of Giant
Vampires, “the dreadful denizens of the darl,
untracked forests of South America. One,
with a spread of bat's wing half as wide as
the length of our balloon, was sweeping on
ahecad. Its elaws clutched the air frightfully,
Gartz was whimpering now against my leg.

“I crouched instinctively as the hideous
thing, necither bird nor beast, but monster,
ghoulish relic of the equatorial slimes, rushed
to the basket and perched against me. 1
watched the red, lidless cyes fascinated,
unable to move. They scemed to be staring
at the tiny bubble of blood on the German’s
neck. Gartz, in his insanity, scemed to have
some consciousness of what was going to
happen, for his hands flew to his throat, as if
to cover the bead of blood. Ile shricked
and scrcamed my name many times in that
great stillness. Then he fell back, gibbering.
The Vampire Bat pounced upon him and the
basket swayed. I saw the yellow talons on
the quivering, prostrate body. I saw the
vulpine teeth swoop down on the thick-veined
throat. I heard a _cry more awful than any
sound I have heard from human lips. T saw
the madman’s hands cluteh weakly at the
air; I saw his great body quiver and sag. 1
could do nothing.

“ At last something scemed to re-vitalise
me. I looked down. The great open pampa
was bencath me, and the balloon was drop-
ping swiftly but safely to carth. I lifted up
my bowic-knife and hurled myself on the
loathsome, half-feathered carcase of the
hlood- sur]cmg vampire. I plunged my knife
blindly again and again into its Body.

“When T awoke I was on a, pahaaan in a
native hut. Some of you. doubt, will
say that all this was the -:]n]luwm of semi-
consciousness at a high altitude. Well, when
[ came to, beside my couch was my knife,
stained with blood and eovered with feathers.

“TL was proof. What 1 had seen, T had
scel.
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A RACE FOR A THRONE!  Ferrers Locke speeding King Ferdinand
lo Abronta, closely pursued by Prince Carlos.  Far-reaching conseq.cinces
depend upon who gets there first!

/fQUR-LEGGED FAGLE

Ferrers Locke Jack Drake

(Introduction on puage 38.)

Fast and Furious! :
ACK shifted slightly in his seat, and was suddenly conscious of the fact that close
J peside him on the seat lay a heavy wrench.
In a flash he dropped one hand to the scat beside him, and he thrilled at the
feel of the cold metal as he grabbed the wrench. Fiercelv he seized it and hurled
it at the duke, then grabbed the wheel of the car as she began to slither Jrom the
camber of the road. He brought her back and kept her straight.

But he knew that the duke had fallen. ITe had thrown first, and accurately., The wrench
had ecrashed full in the duke’s face, and it had toppled the man over, the knife falling from
his nerveless finrers,

Tho duke screamed with pain, and went sprawling over the man at the steering-wheel,
Perilla cursed him fluently, Eut the damage was done. The rebels’ car lurched wildly, and
the men in the tonneau were thrown about helplessly. Prince Carlos ncarly went over the
hood. The huge bulk of Major Patens jolted into him, and the prinee slid to the floor of
the tonneau,

But King Ferdinand had the presenco of mind to cling to the hood. Somehow he
remained on his feet, and Ferrers Locke cried out triumphantly:

“Hit her up, Jack!”

Jack pressed his foot more on the accelerator, and the car drew slightly forward. Locke
leancd precariously over the side, shouting to the king.

“Quickly! Now!”

There was hardly any neced to shout, for the king had guessed what Logcke's intentions
were, and he mnet him half-way. He clambered up on to the seat, his army extended before
him, Locke seized his handg, and the king leapt, with Locke’s assistance, from one car into
the other.

“Let her go!” eried Locke. “He's here, Jack!”

Jack responded, and the vehicle stithered away from the rebels’ car and shot ahead.

The Duke of Silene, half unconscious, lay heavily against the Grand Secigneur of Perilla,
and as both rear tyres were punctured, Perilla was forced to stop the car,

Consequently the traitors were soon left behind as Locke’s car sped up towards the moun-
tains that towered on the horizon., They rounded a bend, and Prince Carlos and his
confederates were lost to sight.

Jack kept up a good speed, for Locke realised that even if the rebels’ car was crippled
Prince Carles was not the sort te give up the chase until it had definitely ended.
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“Keep her at it, Jack,” he said.
Jack nodded and settled down bebind the wheel again. The principal excitement of the
ride was over, even if the need for speed was as great as ever. Jack drove calnly now,

although he kept the powerful car all out.

Soon they began to drop down a dangerous hill towards a valley, They had to cross the

“valley, towards which they sped, and elimb the gloomy mountains on the other side, and
- then they would be on the frontier of Abronia. It was as near as that to the end of the

adventure.

Locke lit his pipe and relaxed in the tonneau beside the king, Neither of them spoke.

The car scemed to shoot down towards the' valley, and the green fields and pleasant
pasturcs, the clustered cottages, and an age-old church scemed to be rushing up to meet
them, Jack had to throttle down to take that steep hill with safety. But even then their
speed was terrifie.

They got down to the valley in safety and thundered through a sleepv village. The
inhabitants fled to their houses, the one and only gendarme seemed petrified at lis post
outside the one and only auberge: chickens and ducks scattered and hid beneath the

‘ hedges.  Then the car was out in the open again,

Jack put her at top speed at the straight, and the car scemed glad to have the levels to

- deal with. The road was comparatively good, and Juck made the most of it.

Suddenly from behind him eame an car-splitting report. The car lurched sickeningly and

"swung round. Locko ducked as the off-side mudguard smashed a wooden gate to

smithereens,

Jack wrenched at the wheel, and somchow he got the ear back on to the road and
brought her to a standstill. Quite calmly he lcant over the side and stared at the off-side
rear wheel, .

“Thought sa!” he said, disgruntled. “Puncture! Just our luck, that is, guv'nor!”

Locke was already out of the car.

“We've got a spare wheel,” he said erisply.

Jack leapt out and set to work. King IFerdinand also lent a hand. Tt was not a very
difficult job, but with the sun pouring down on them relentlessly they perspired profusely,

for they hurried, knowing that Prince Carlos would not give up that chase unless foreed

to. He might be a long wav behind, and he might not.

They fixed the spare wheel in position, and sighed with relief as Locke tightoned the last
nut. King Ferdinand stowed the tools away in the tool-box hurriedly. Jack :at down for
a rest on the running-board, while Locke lighted his pipe. The king, oil and grease on his
hands, smiled with satisfaction.

“That.” he said, “is the dirtiest and hardest picce of manual work I have ever done in
mv life that T can remember, and I rather enjoved it !™”

Locke wasn’t listening to the king; another noise interested him, and a grim expression
came over his face. A car was approaching at a good speed. The bends in the road and
the rows of trees made it impossible to see what sort of car it wuas, but by the sound of
(he engine Locke knew that someone was in a tremendous hurry, He took no risks,

* All "abgard,” he snapped.

Round the bend a quarter of a mile away came the car. It was not the one they had
lact seen Prince Carlos in, but there was no deubt that Prince Carlos and his confederates
were in this approaching vehicle, for a revolver cracked spitefully,

Jack leapt into the tonnean of the ear, and with a bound Locke took his scat at the
sicering-wheel,  King Ferdinand clambered aboard even as the car began to move-—and
once more the chase was on!

A Ticklish Position!

RINCE CARLOS had obviously commandeered another and more powerful car, And
P tho ehase, which until a few minutes before had been in favour of Ferrers Locke &
X Co., now assumed a different aspect,  Ahead of them loomed the mountains of

Abronia., 1f only they could reach the frontier Prince Carlos and his fellow-traitors
weuld be beaten: but could they ¥ That puncture was likely to make all the difference,
forr now fhoe rebels were close on the heels of their objectives,

Locke performed wonders at the wheel. In an incredibly short space of time he got
(he car travelling at top speed; but it was touch and go. The pursuing car. was barely a

HOW THE STORY STARTED,
FERRERS LOCKE, the world-famous delective, and his boy assistant,
JACK DRAKE, have been engaged to rescue
KING FERDINAND OF ABRONIA, who has been Lidnapped by

PRINCE CARLOS. The prince and his fellow-conspirators are racing the Ling to Abronia in a high-
poreered wotor-car, and Locke and Jack are in full pursvit. The latter suceeed in catehing up with
their rivals, and then Locke decides wpon a daring plan. The only chance of rescuing the king is to
transfer him from one car to another while fravelling at full speed ! They draw alongside. Jack iz
driving. Locke stands up in the tonneay of the car and i just about to grab Ferdinand when Jack,
to Lis horror, sees that one of the Abronians has a knife in his hand and 1s aiming to hurl it at the
detective ! (Nwviw read on.)

—— ————— - —
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Only a few yards separated the two
cars now, and Major Patens was blazing
away with his revolver at the vehiele
which contained Ferrirs Locke.

hundred yards in the rear, and the burly Major Patens was blazing away with his revolver,
trying to repeat Locke’s former trick of bursting their rear tyres,

Locke guessed what his game was and steered an erratic course, an extremely dangerous
dodge on that winding road. But it worked. Major Patens never had one hit to his credit.
Doth Jack and King %‘erdinand kept well below the hood, and the bullets whined over them
or sang alongside the speeding ear,

1The chase was now developing into a race—a race to the Abronian border, And far-
reaching results depended upon the result; upon which car first crossed the frontier

It King Ferdinand reached Abronia before Prince Carlos he would hold the whip-hand,
because then the rebel prinee would not be able to spread sedition against him. But if
Princo Carlos arrived first he would immediately broadcast the fact that the king was not
in his palace as the populace supposed, and he would be present in person to lead the revolt.

Ono hour would be enough for his purpose. And as the king had so far escaped from
bis ecluteches, he would not hesitate to start a civil wax that would be far-reaching in 1its
cileets, possibly involving the whole of Europe,

All this flashed through Ferrers Locke's keen brain and steeled him to further efforts.
lIe coaxed cvery ounce of speed the car was capable of producing, and gradually he
mercased the distanco betwcen the two cars.

A quarter of a mile separated them now; half a mile, and soon the pursuers had
disappeared completely from sight, DBut still the detective kept his foot down hard on
the accelerator,

‘I'hey began to leave the valley behind them and to eclimb towards the sombro peaks
of the Abronian mountains. The road was steep and difficult now. And then, just when
it seemed that everything was going smoothly—when success was looming within the
rcalins of possibility—then came the disaster. ’

During tho last few minutes IFerrers Locke had noticed that the car was not running
so sweetly as beforehand. MHis efforts fo coax more speed wero unavailing. Then suddenly
the engine began to splutter. King Ferdinand leaned forward, an aunxious expression on
his face.

“Mr. Locke,” he said, ““ what's that noise mean? Surely the car i1s not going to fail us
at this stage "

The DBaker Street detective, his own face bearing a worried look, smiled grimly.

“I'm afraid that is what is going to happen, your Majesty,” he replied. '*We're running
out of petrol. Perhaps we shall be able to last out a littlo longer——”

Heo broke off. The speed of the car was slackening perceptibly, Ahead of them loomed
a long, tortuous, steep incline. Locke stamped his foot hard on the accelerator, and the
engino tackled the task valiantly—but only for a short distance. The detective changed
into second gear; then into low gear. Up, up went the car, getting ever slower and
slower, the spluttering noise increasing, The crest of the hill erept into sight; they wero
nearly there—and then, with a jarring and a jolting, tho vehieles came to a stop. Locke
tried to get her going again, but the engine was lifeless,
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Juck leaped out and raised the bonnet. e studied the petrol gauge and shrugged his
stionlders,

“I'hat’'s torn it, guv'nor—no more petrol!” hLe said,

Locko nodded,

“I'nat's what I thought,” he agreoed.

King IFerdinand gave a groan, *

“Bo near and yet so far,” he said anxiously. “ What is to be done? Carlos cannot be
far behind,” X

“We'll have to cut across country,” decided Locke. *“They can’t follow us by car if
we chimb the hills,”

* Abandon tho car?”

“We shall have to. There is nothing else for it, and weo must not waste time arguing
about it.” The famous dcteetive spoke ineisively. “Nip up the road, Jack, and sce
what's round the corner,” he added abruptly.

Jack ran like a hare to the next bend, and Locke, watching him, saw him beckon
frantically, "They left the car and raced up to the lad. All they saw was a cumbrous greut
cart laden with hay.

“ Really,” protested the king, “I fail to sce—"

“But we ean hide in i1t,” said Jack. “If we elinb these hills now, guv'nor, that major
chap might pot us with his revolver, Lel's hide so that they'll go whizzing by

“ Iixactly !” agreed the detective., *I saw your idea at once, Jack. Leave this to me.
Coine on!”’

They ran on until they caught up with the cart, The old peasant who {rudged along
- beside the horse turned sharply and eved them with misgiving,
“I am a poor man, signors,” he said, in Italian. “ Have mercy—
. "“"Wo are not robbers,” replied Ferrers Locke quickly., “We want to conceal ourselves
in your hay.”
“But why, signors? If I help yvou against the police——

“"I'his is nothing to do with the police. We hide, and anyone who asks vou about
us—well, tell them you have not seen us  You understand 77
" But why ?7” argued the peasant, scared to death,

Locke gave him a handful of money—more money than the old chiup had ever seen before
~at ono time.

“There is no timo to explain.” said the deteetive curtly, “Do as yon are told. You
bave not seen us. Remeniber, T shall be in the hay, listening to you, watching you. And
"if you betray us——"

Iic took out his revelver and patied it significantly. The peasant paled benecath his fan,

* 81, signor!” he whimpcered guickly, *Who am I to withstand you #”

The roar of a car climbing the gradient was borne to their ears, and Terrers Locke,
Jack, and King Ferdinand tumbled into the hay. The cart started to move again, rolling
~and rumbling on its laborious way up the hillside,

.1t was far from comfortable, cencealed in the hay. The straw tickled them, and when

it wasn't tickling it was seratching, The pollen of the grasses, dried in the sun, got into
their nostrils, and they endured agonics of body and mind as they prevented themselves
sneezing,

sut the roar of the oncoming car reached their cars, muflled though it was by the
concealing hay, and the implied threat helped them to control their twitching nostrils.
In all probability, if any of them sneczed none of themn would live very long to sneceze
again.  Being so close to the Abronian frontier Frinco Carlos would be ruthless if he
caught them., He might not actually kill King Ferdinand, but he would not think twice
about killing Ferrers Locke and Juack Drake, .

The roar of the approaching ecar grew louder and louder; reached a deafening climax
as it dashed past the cart, and then gradually decreased in volume as the ear receded in
the distance, .

Tho fugitives sighed deeply and with satisfaction. Jack, unable to control himself anv
longer, sncezed violently scveral times, Locke poked his head out of the hay and gazed
up the road. The car was nowhere in sight, but the roar ‘of its powerful engine wag™
stall plain.

T'he old peasant brandished his grimy hands, He showed plainly that he would be glad
to get rid of his strange passengeors,

“I'ney havo gone, signors,” he said,

Impulsively, Jack wriggled oul of the hay and half fell from the eart to the road.

“I'm not keen on that sort of travelling,” he commented. “I'd sooner try a London
hus any day of tho week. Come on out, guv'nor; it's all clear,”

Locke came out of the hay, closely followed by the king., But as they stoed in the
roadway the rear of the distant car beeame louder., At first, the detective thought that,
having emerged from the muffling hay, the sound rcached his cars more clearly, but even
as ho listened 1t grew plainer,

" Quickly " ho cried. % They're coming back [?

2

L
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Heo dived into the hay; King Ferdinand followed suit. Jack bounded buck across the
road, and also tumbled into that odorous cargo.

It was one of those simple things that no one foresces until it happens. The rcbels
had noticed the abandoned car, o doubt they had also noticed the l;my cart, but they
had not given that a moment’'s thought until, having continued on up the road, they had
not found the fugitives,

Realicsing that King Ferdinand and his English friends could not have travelled so far
on foot, they turned back, convinced that they had passed their quarry. They came
swooping round the corner, and pulled up just beyond tEu hay cart,

Prince Carlos alighted and faced the old peasant., ILocke was peeping out from lis
hiding-place, very worried. Would the old peasant reveal their whereabouts?

Major Patens stood just behind the prince, his revolver in his hand. That sight did
more to unnerve the old peasant than anything elso, for it reminded him of another
revolver that menaced his back from amongst his own hay, Ho was trembling violently,
a fact that did not escape the keen eyes of Prince Carlos,

“Have you seen two men and a bnly; on this road ?” he asked curtly.
T'he old peasant shrank away from his questioner, as scared as ever a man could be,

“No, no, signor!” he said, ‘“Two men and a boy, you say, signor? No, no, signor'”

“You lie!” snapped Prince Carlos.

“ But—signor,” protested tho man, *“you passed on up this road. If you have not scen
them, then how should I——"

But Major Patens knew a better way of extorting the truth than by mere questions,
He brushed past the prinece and grabbed the old peasant by the wrist, brandishing his
revolver under the man’s nose, ‘

“Where are they?” he eried furiously. “Tell the Lruth or I'll shoot, Tell me where
they are!”
“1 dare not,” whimpered the man. “The signor will understand my—my danger—-if—"

And suddenly Perilla came leaping from the car,
‘“*Here!” he cried. “I can sce—"

He thrust ono hand into the hay and scized Jack's left foot, He hauled and Jack
came out on to the road with a bump., The rcbels had run their quarry to carth—or it
scemed so !

x % * #*

the cart stacked with hay, Beyond the cart was the towering mountain-side, studded
with boulders and coarse bushes. Before him were the Abronian conspirators, their
car, and behind them a precipitous drop of some fifty feet into an overgrowh gully.

“So!” snarled Perilla, in his guttural English. “Having caught the cub the other dogs
are not so far away, Yes? Where are those others? Speak, you dog!”

“You mind who you're talking to!” snapped Jack, but he kept a wary eye upon the
other. Perilla’s hand was already inside his jacket, and might flash into view again at any
moment with that murderous knife which the man always seemed to carry.

“But why waste time ?” snarled Prince Carlos.

He attacked the hay furiously, and his confederates helped him—all except Perilla, who
was holding Jack. They probed and pulled the hay about. Jack watched them, amazed.
They did not find Ferrers Locke or the king, despite the fact that they cut long sticks
from the low hedge beside the road and poked about in the hay until it scemed as if
nothing could have been hidden from them,

But in the distanco an owl hooted. At least, it sounded as if it were in the distance,
Jack heard it and pricked up his ears, 1t sounded again.

Major Patens was beginning to look puzzled, Most of the hay had been pulled out of
the cart by now and still there was no sign of the king or of Locke. Prince Carlos was
scowling, The Duke of Silene poked gingerlﬁ, his courage not being his strong suit, and
if Ferrers Locke did suddenly jump out of the hay he would not remain to argue. Jack
watched in stolid silence. t first he had been just as puzzled as any of them at the
non-discovery of the King of Abronia and his guv'nor, The hooting of that owl, however,
had given him a clue. Ele listened intently., For the third time came that hooting from
the distance. Tho Grand Seignecur of Perilla paid no attention to it. Ho was watching
his compatriots tumbling the bhay about, and he was so intent that his attention wandered
from Jack a trifle—a slip that was his undoing. '

For suddenly Jack scemed to crumple u];j) to nnthin%, then wriggled like an ecl. Perilla’s

) r

grasp on his shoulder was broken and dodged frco. Tho man growled menacingly
as he spun round to the attack,

J ACK was feeling surprised and startled as ho scrambled to his feet, Behind him was

Jack is undoubtedly in a tight corner. Will he succeced in escaping 7 You'll know
when you read the next—and concluding—instalment of this grand scrial. Order
your next Wednesday's copy of the Old Paper notw, chums !
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Woest Derby

8, G. Mwumnford, 23, Twead Street,
auywhere

Road, Liverpool, i sives corve-pondents
“h::,r ale mlcuhul in aviation.
Plinnner, 20, Brough Street.

cmru;:uml with readers.

Allan Jack=on (13), Manwamniu, via Pahiatun,
North Ishonl, New Zealand, wants correspundent s,

W. Sadler, 66, Albert Street, culcheste;, would
like to correspond with a wireless enthusiast.

Wm. Ritehie, 27, Ganton  View, Woodliouse
Street, Leeds, wants corrcspoudents in Australia
interested in sport,

Derny, wizhes to

A, L Aeton, 57, Groen Road, Ashbourng, Derby-
shite, desires N.L.L., Nos. 74, T Ts hew series,
8. oJo Fanlks, 57, Recreation View, Earl Shilton,

near Leicester, wants correspondents any where.
Jack DBailey, 65, Cliford Street, Whataupoko,
Gishorne, New Zealand, doesires eorrespondents.
e reguives NJZ. full face Queen stummps. .
Philip W. Evans, 14, Falene Roud, Walsall,
Stadts, want< N L., wld sories, Nos 0857301 - <o
Geo, D, Laws, &7, Cilton” Avenne,  Dulwieh -
Village, London, S.E.Z1, woai'd like to hear frow
e teli-box  colicetnrs, ' G
Harry “Browoe,  Konilwortln,  Beaufors Road,

Ashton- unﬁPhLynq, I.:’mc«, watil = corges |m:1-.hm- 1n
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Ep ™ and * The Spooler of 8t Frank's.”

Miss Jean Plowwman, 1107, Marybill Reend, Mary.
hill, Glasgow (age 1HLY, wants girl corresponden! s
interested in Ghws and antographs, in India, sout o
Ameriea, and Africa, "

L., Edghill, Maple Avenue, South Harrow,
Middx., wishes to join o elub in his distriet.

Stuanley Harrison, ¢ o United Imdigo & Chemical
(., Ltd., Union Dyeware Mills, Longrovd Bridge,
Huddersfield, Yorks.. desives cortespondents in
Aunstralia interested in sports,

Kenneth G, Rogers, 45, Hampton Street, Good-
wootl, Adcinide, South AusStralia, wants corre-
spondents,

S, fhussein-Massabd, ¢ o Survey
wants to exchange -t;uup'

Arthur J. H. Baker, 3, College Plaee, Brighios,
wishies to  correspond  with  readers  anywhere,
eapecially in Franee, Germany, Japan,

W. Lewis, 27a, North Xtreet, Ventnor, l:le
Wizht, wants colrvespondents, :
Juekson  (aoed 16), 13, Muwphy Street, Rich-
1.1, Melbourme, Vietoria, Australia, desires

sary

Office. Singapore,
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eorrespondents  interested  in o stamps,  cigaretic
eatrd=, ete. v S

11. G. Rait, 52, Montpelier Street. Lontlnn S.W .4,
wanhts & eorrespondent i Germany . age 185,
- Fred  Greenhalgh, 2, Duckworths 1‘...1 Bury,
Lanes,, desires -mlnimncltnt-u intitested in show
mice and eage birds,"wlso in old hypiks,
C K% Hoskingon, seripol - House, Pr .--In|_| Patrick.,
Milnthorpe, Westmorluud, offers boek  numbels
of the TN, L. L™ from Now sS4y new, series,

wnald 8, Gallagher, 35, Axlesbury  fload, Coge
nor. Portsmouth, wants correspondent -

E. J. Davis, - 60, Mildmay Grove, Londor, N1,
offers back mimbers of the " N, L, L7
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ﬁt sntinued from page 23.)

Aund ii:u boys whispered e to the other:
“Where, then, are the mnoels he spake
e Woe would see them, 1hal ome oves may

A" :-;.;',’.'."l." g
VIEN as the bove spuike, there ecuame 2
E mighty bang!  Sheets of flame leapt
up from the small furnace and played
like Lighining abour 1he figure of Dy
Potiphar. And the eves of the boyvs zoggled
thercat ; for 11 wus a spectacle of amazement,
Aud Dr, Doriphat’s eves goguled more
than those of any of ihe Forn's, for some-
thing had zone asiray in the woerks.
The whole show had even blown up!
Asud when the flames had died down, Dr.
Potiphay himl-.v to the Form,

“0 Form." he said, “the lesson on Khemiks
hatht ended foe to-day. 1 }h[»E' shown thee
how to make a combustion witl 1{20 by turn-
ing 1t into steam.” For he knew not, being
d$-tr.mght that he had wsed methylated
spirit instead of water, and the spirit had
oven reachod the furnace.

Yea! |

4 lh\ {‘]iliL{it. (v RiK e :-ﬁ"\w do: T oanbeded Py,

1' n:llim 111 {1{'==;:1~1.1[mz1 “There weve no
boats ¥ vaf3, -
“No boats, O muaster,” replicd R.E me-

Nek. I |
“I'hen how gotrest thy chicken to 1|‘l_' ol hier
bhank *™ y

e Ty

“1r did not =t to rthe In]lnl ’Emil ()
ma=ter,  For it could not think of & way
over the f!nmlml piver, and therofore stayed
'Hiw side,” . rT e -

.hnml this side. O @nat’s lwain!™ suid
Dr. Potiphar ﬂmrhh:]h. e

“Yoea. O master' Tt chaneed irs mind.”

said Rk me-Nek,! _‘.:vl'rflig him ready 10 bolt,
And the master fumed., =3 e nm o
“Am 1 then to creep into the head of a
chicken  and  wateh 1t thnn;: s mu:{! (»
fool * 3 Thy eonvndrum is ‘of uo merit,- and
verily my rodd will change thy mind, before
thou askest further questions.” ~“Aund the
doctor caught the boy even as lm leapt for
the highest tier. : .
. “ DBy my beard——" commenced Dr. Poti-
phar. putting his haud to his face. But no
eard was there! For had it not been singed

Fe -

from lis ecountenance by the flumes of his
furnace ?
Ycea! It had!

-

I'rinted and published every Wednosday
Varmogdon Strewt, London, E.C.4.
hL lsrf-t{-d for transmivsion Lx Canadian magazine -post.

for six mwonths.

v the Proprieters, Tlie Amalgamated Press,
Adver tisement Offices

Ltd,, The Fleetway House

The F¥leetway Howse, Farriongdon Street, --E.C 4.

Subseripiion Rates: Inland gnd Abread, 11/- pel annunrg

Sole Agenls for-South Africa : Central 'News Ageney, Limited. Sole Agents for Australis

and New Zealand @ Messrs, Coardoen & Goteh, Limilcd.

New Series No. 2

L TI

February 1st, 1930



