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TROUBLE had been the business of Doc Savage for a long tine.
Li ke anyone el se who was very good at his profession, the bronze nman did not have to go hunting
business. It came to Doc, usually. And the approach was not gradual, as a rule.
"It looks as if we never sneak up on anything. It explodes under us, instead," was the way
bi g-fisted Renny Renw ck, the engineer nmenber of Doc’s group of five associates, put it. "Holy cow"
The affair that began on Wednesday afternoon was exactly the reverse. It began this way:
Li eut enant Col onel Andrew Bl odgett Monk Mayfair and his pet pig wal ked into Doc Savage's
headquarters on the top floor of a skyscraper in mdtown New York. Monk was another of the five
associ ates, a chem st. He was the honeliest man of their group. There were not over two nore honely
men in New York. The pet pig, named Habeas Corpus, was no orchid, either.
"l don’t think we'd better," Mnk said.
"Better what?" asked Renny Renw ck.
"Better not go exploring that South Anerican jungle," Mnk said. "I don't favor it."
"Why not ?" asked Renny.
"Too dangerous," said Monk.
"What ?"
Renny runbl ed. "What did you say?"
"Too dangerous," repeated Mnk patiently.
Renny’s nmouth fell open. He sat there and waited for the world to come to an end. He | ooked out

the window to see if the Hudson River was running uphill. Ice nmust be freezing in hell.
This was inpossi bl e!
Monk Mayfair’'s |ikes and dislikes were well-known to Renny. Monk liked to eat. Better still, he

liked a pretty girl, particularly if he could take her away fromthe | awer, Ham Brooks. He liked to
quarrel with Ham But nore than any of these things, he liked a fight. Excitenment! Trouble! Danger!
Mystery! These were the pork and beans in Mnk’'s diet.

"Do you feel all right?" Renny asked anxiously.

"Sure! Feel fine," said Mnk.

"No buzzing in your head? No fever?"

Monk scowl ed. "I just think Doc has been taking too nany chances. He better stop it. Henry thinks
so, too."

"Who thinks so, too?"

"Henry."

"Who's Henry?"

Monk assuned a pai ned expression. "You are just trying to pick an argunent with me. | won't give
you the satisfaction. I"'mgoing to talk to Doc."

Tal king with Doc was sinple. Doc Savage was in the | aboratory, which adjoined the library where
they were standing. Monk anmbled into the lab. Hs hog followed him

"Doc," he said, "you got to call off the South Anerican trip."

Doc Savage was packing equi pnent for the exploration venture he planned to the upper watershed of
the Inirida Rver. He was taking conplete apparatus for research in the various lines in which his
men speci ali zed. Archaeol ogi cal and geol ogi cal equi prment for WIIiam Harper Johnny Littlejohn.

Engi neering and surveying equi pnent for Renny Renwi ck. A portable chenical-analysis |aboratory for
Monk Mayfair.

"Call it off?" the bronze man said quietly. "Wy?"

"Too dangerous,"” Mnk said. The honely chem st was utterly serious. "You take too many chances,
Doc. You take too many chances. The world cannot afford to lose a man |like you. You' ve got to turn
conservative."

The bronze man was so astoni shed that he made a small trilling sound that was his unconsci ous



habit when under nental stress. The sound was | ow and exotic, with a quality that nade it seemto
cone fromthe very air in the room

"Is this a joke of some kind?" he asked.

Monk frowned. "I see |I'll have to get Ham and Johnny to talk to you, too,
He wal ked out .

"

he sai d.

RENNY RENW CK caught Doc Savage's eye and shrugged. "Holy cow Don't |ook at ne," Renny said. "I
don’t know what is wong with him"

"Too dangerous," Doc Savage said thoughtfully. "As a matter of truth, this is probably the safest
venture we have undertaken in the course of our association. It is not a fever section we are goi ng
to. There are no fierce natives. It is safer than New York, because there are no taxicabs."

Doc was a nan of far nore than average size, and his physical devel opnent was amazing. His skin
was a deep-bronze hue, his hair only a slightly darker bronze, and his eyes were strangely like
pool s of flake gold. He gave the inpression—although he tried not to do so—ef being exactly what he
was: An individual who had recei ved unusual scientific training fromchildhood, and as a result had
an amazi ng conbination of nmental wi zardry and nuscular ability.

"Too dangerous!" Renny exclaimed. "Holy cow And Monk is the guy we're always trying to keep from
breaki ng his neck."

"He sai d sonething about getting Ham and Johnny," Doc renarked.

Renny nodded. "They |ove excitenent as nuch as Mnk does."

Johnny and Ham arrived soon afterward, towed by Monk.

"Doc, you have got to stop taking chances," Ham sai d.

Renny’ s eyes popped.

Ham was Bri gadi er General Theodore Marley Brooks, noted |lawyer. He carried an innocent-1| ooking

bl ack sword-cane, always. To hear hi m preaching cauti on was anmazi ng.

Johnny Littlejohn, the archaeol ogi st and geol ogist, was a very tall man who was thinner than
seened possi bl e.

"An intransigent preoption, wthout rejectitious tergiversation," Johnny announced.

Renny | ooked at Doc. Johnny’s big words al ways puzzled Renny.

Doc said, "He says they have nade up their mnds."

"That you’ve got to avoid danger, Doc?"

Monk said, "That's it exactly. Ham and Johnny and | have nade up our minds. W' re going to stop
this risk taking."

Renny wal ked over and stood in front of them Renny had fists that would not go into quart pails.
"Now | ook, you goons," he said. "I don’'t know what the gane is, but we' re busy packing. W're
taking off in the plane tonight. You better quit pulling this stuff and get packed."

Ham said, "We are not going to allow Doc to go."

"Ch, you're not?"

"No. "

Renny’ s neck began getting red. "Wuat about me?"

"You, too. You can't go. You are also too valuable to the world. You' re one of the best engineers
of the age," Hamtold him

Renny bl ocked out his fists.

"What," he asked, "if we decide to go anyway?"

"W will stop you," Ham assured him

Renny put one of his big fists under Hanis nose for the lawyer’s exam nation.

"You see that box of knuckles?" Renny asked. "You cut this out, or that will do sone stopping."
Ham backed away fromthe fist. "I do not see why you will not listen to reason," he said. "W
have talked this over with Henry, and he agrees with us that Doc is taking too many risks. Henry
t hi nks Doc should retire to the country somewhere, assune another name, and devote hinself to
surgi cal and other scientific research. W can all help him W wll all be safe."

"Who, " asked Renny, "is Henry?"

Ham said, "You know very well it is the sensible thing to do."

Renny | ost patience.

"Well, we're not going to do it!" he roared. "We're going right ahead."

"We shall see," Hamsaid coldly.

He wheel ed and strode out. Mnk and Johnny followed him Their faces were determ ned.

It dawned on Renny that they were really in earnest. He could hardly believe it, much |ess
understand it.

"l wonder who this Henry is," he runbl ed.

THE remai ni ng menber of Doc Savage's group of five associates, Long Tom Roberts, arrived a few
mnutes later. Long Tomwas a slight man who | ooked as if he had matured in a nmushroom cel |l ar. But
he could whip wild cats.

Patricia Savage acconpanied him Pat was a young wonan who |iked excitenent, and nanaged to get a
bit of it now and then because she was Doc Savage's cousin. She invariably tried to horn into their



adventures. They tried hard to prevent that, and sometines they succeeded.

Long Tom said, "What the heck’s got into Monk, Ham and Johnny? W net them downstairs. They were
wearing |ong faces and would not speak to us."

Renny snorted.

"They’ ve been talking to Henry," he said.

"And who is Henry?"

"A very cautious gentleman, evidently," Renny said. "You know what those three clucks just told
us? They said we would have to call off the South Anerican trip. Said it was too dangerous."
Patricia Savage peered at the big-fisted engineer.

"What is this—a little ganme?" she asked.

"So hel p me, that’'s what happened.”

"l can’t believe it!" Pat said.

Long Tomgrunted. "Well, it didn't affect their appetite, whatever ails them | saw themgo into
the restaurant downstairs."

"Restaurant, eh?" Renny said thoughtfully.

He sauntered into the reception room which was furnished with confortable chairs, an inlaid
tabl e and a huge safe. He got his hat and rode the private el evator downstairs. The el evator was
equi pped with alarnms and gas to give undesired visitors a reception. Renny operated | evers which
swi tched of f these.

He anbled into the restaurant, saw Monk and Ham and Johnny at a table and joined them

"Look here, brothers," he said. "I want you to break down and tell nme what goes on. This is
confidential, and | won't tell anybody, so help ne. Now, what has got into you? Wiy don't you want
Doc to take this South Anerican trip?"

Ham | eaned forward.

"It's not the South American trip, Renny," he said earnestly. "It's everything."

"Everyt hi ng?"

"Al'l the risks Doc takes," Ham expl ained. "W have to stop that."

"Too dangerous, eh?" Renny said in a baffled voice.

"That is right."

Renny put his jaw out. He had a voice like a bear in a deep hole. Now, it sounded as if the bear
was angry.

"You guys sound like three crazy nmen!" he said. "I know you and | know you never thought about
danger before in your lives. Now, stop pulling this on me. Qut with it!"
"Renny," said Monk, "it is sinply that we have decided Doc |ives too dangerous a life."

Renny gl owered at them

"That blasted Henry sure did a job on you," he said.

"W respect his opinions," Mnk said stiffly.

"Dam Henry!" Renny yelled. "Wio is he, anyhow?"

Ham st ood up. He was blazing with enption. "We will not have you cursing our friends,
particularly one who is concerned over the safety of Doc Savage," he said icily.

Renny al so got up. But he wal ked out. He could not trust hinself to do anything el se.

There was sonething el se, too. He had gotten the inpressi on—he could not explain howef fear in
the three nen! He could hardly believe that. If it were fear he had sensed in them it was such fear
that he woul d not have thought it possible for themto have.

He coul d not understand why the three had gone into rebellion.

RENNY wore a thoughtful expression as he wal ked into the headquarters suite. He saw, fromthe
expressi onl ess gl ance whi ch Doc Savage gave himthat the bronze man knew he had gone down to talk to
Monk, Ham and Johnny.

Renny shook his head. "It’'s revolution," he said grimy. "But | don't get it. | sure don’t."

"Did you get the feeling they were scared?" Doc asked.

Renny junped. So Doc had seen that inmediately.

"l thought | did," he admtted.

Pat, who had not seen the three rebels, shrugged. "You can't tell nme this is anything but sone

kind of a gag. Those three |ike excitenent the way a pickaninny |ikes waternelon."

Long Tom sai d, changing the subject back to their expedition preparations, "Doc, | amtaking
al ong a new device | have devel oped for |locating mnerals by fluorescent activity, conbined with
so-cal l ed radi o-1ocator operations. | have found that certain mnerals change their response to a

radi o | ocator when subjected to fluorescence under black light. If | can index the alterations, |
can work out a reliable nethod of identification."

He went on in that vein. Renny stood at a wi ndow, frowning. He did not believe the rebellion was
a joke. It seenmed serious to him Very serious! But he could not explain why.

One sure thing, the three had al ways been the first to plunge into such trouble as Doc nanaged to
uncover. And the trouble had sel dom been mld. Doc’s profession was frequently called that of
righting wongs and punishing evildoers in the far corners of the earth. It was not a job for
panty-wai sts. The courage of Mnk, Ham and Johnny had never been questioned.



They fi ni shed packi ng.

Doc Savage said, "Well, we are ready to go." He consulted his watch. "I amgoing to pick up sone
chemcals. | will be back in an hour."

He wal ked out .

The bronze man had about tine to reach the elevator, and there was a yell. Blows! Fight sounds! A

shot! A scuffling and gasping. Cang of an el evator door closing.

Renny let out a startled gasp, and dived through the library and reception room He hit the tiled
corridor and skidded up against a cl osed el evator door.

The indi cator showed himthe el evator was descendi ng.

"They grabbed Doc!" Renny how ed.

He whirled, pitched back into the reception room To the big inlaid desk. He jabbed at the

inlays. They were cleverly disguised control buttons. He jabbed buttons which rel eased gas, stopped
the el evator, |ocked the el evator door—er should have. But indicators showed himthat none of these
t hi ngs happened.

"It's somebody who knows how that elevator is rigged!'" he yelled.

He dashed out, hit the stairs. Pat and Long Tom pounded after him They reached a | ower fl oor,
where regul ar el evators were avail abl e.

One of the cages canme. They piled in. "Down!" Long Tom Roberts shouted. Then he swore at the
governor which regul ated the downward pace of the el evator.

"They’' Il get away!" he groaned.

Wi ch they did.

THOROUGHLY di sgusted, not a little disturbed, Renny and Long Tom exam ned the private el evator,
which was finally located, not on the |obby level, but at its last stop. This was in a private
gar age which Doc maintained in the basenent.

The part of the el evator mechani sm which had been intended to stop the cage and gas its occupants
had been snashed.

None of the assortnent of cars in the big basenent garage had been bot hered.

But the outer doors had been smashed open. No one could be found in the street outside who had
seen anyt hi ng.

Rumbling in his chest, Renny stalked to the restaurant. It was not occupied by Mnk, Ham or
Johnny. Renny was not surprised.

"You think they grabbed Doc?" Pat asked.

"Sure."

"Monk, Ham and Johnny got hi nP"

"Yeah."

"\Why 2"

"That damed Henry," Renny runbl ed.

Appr ehensi on that Doc Savage had been captured by enem es—the bronze man did not suffer for |ack
of these—had given thema few mnutes of wild concern.

When they got back upstairs, they were nore calm But they were infinitely puzzl ed.

"That’'s the darnedest thing | ever ran into," Long Tomnuttered. "I’ve seen sone baffling
nysteries in ny tine, but this one seens to astound nme nore conpletely than any of the others."
Pat sank into a chair. "In a way, they're right," she said.

"You nmean about Doc taking too many chances?" Renny said. "I guess so. Yes, there is no doubt
about that if you want to take the conpletely sane viewpoint."

Long Tom | ooked thoughtfully at the cases of packed equi pnent.

"The trip seens to be off," he remarked. "There wasn't anything very inportant about this jaunt
to South America, anyway. You know, on second thought, it might be a good thing."

Pat nodded.

"It mght be. Doc needs a vacation," she said. "He has never taken one, has he? Never, actually,
what you would call going away for a period of relaxation. | guess it would be good for him No
human bei ng can keep up the pace he has maintained."

Renny snorted. "Theoretically, nobody could keep up the pace, but Doc has done it," he reninded
them "In fact, | think he gets better all around as he goes along. But you mght be right at that.
A vacation never hurt anybody. | could stand one nyself."

Long Tom rel axed.

"Well, Mnk and Ham and Johnny grabbed Doc to make himtake a rest it seens,” he said. "So |
guess it is all right."

They were still resting when there was sound of the outer door opening, and heavy breathing.
Monk wal ked in. He was puffing. "Wat happened to the private elevator?" he asked. "The
instrument box in the darned thing is all smashed up, and it stopped on ne fifteen floors down. |
couldn’t get it started. | had to wal k up."

Renny bolted upright. Long Tonmis eyes protruded slightly. Pat pressed a hand tightly to her Iips.
Al of themstared at Monk.

"Don't . . . didn't you smash that el evator?" Renny demanded.



"Me?" Monk stared.

Wi pping to his feet, Renny gripped Mnk’s arm
"Didn't you fellows seize Doc?" he demanded

"What fellows?" Mnk asked foolishly.

"You and Ham and Johnny—di dn’t you grab Doc?"

Monk shook his head blankly. "We did not!" he said

CHAPTER 1 1. TRAI LI NG HENRY

RENNY RENW CK had a great fist doubled as if to slug Monk. "You lying to nme?" he bel | owed.

"l didn't touch Doc," Mnk said. "Neither did Ham or Johnny. Wen did this happen? Is that what
smashed the el evator insides?"

Renny wheeled. His first wild excitenent subsided into a grim purpose

"Pat, get police on the tel ephone,” he said. "Tell them Doc has been seized, ask themto keep a

| ookout for him"

He wheel ed to Long Tom the electrical w zard. "Long Tom contact Doc’s organization of private
detectives," he said. "Put the word out that Doc has been grabbed by sonmeone. Ask themto do what
they can."

The | ast order actually nmeant nore than the first. Doc’s detective organization was a peculiar

one. It was conposed of "graduates" of his crimnal-curing college, the unique institution which he
mai ntained in upstate New York. This "college" was an unknown quantity as far as officials
newspapers and the general citizenry were concerned. To it, Doc sent such crooks as he captured. In
the place, they underwent delicate brain operations which w ped out all past know edge. They were
then trained to hate crime and w ongdoi ng and taught a profession or trade. As a matter of practical
common sense, Doc had nol ded these graduates into a | oose organi zati on upon which he could call for
aid when the necessity appeared

Turni ng back to Monk, Renny demanded, "Were are Ham and Johnny?"

"They took a ride in the country,” Mnk said. "They were going to talk this over."

"Tal k what over?"

"This thing of Doc taking too many risks," Mnk explained. "They were going to decide what to do
about it."

"Where can we get hold of then?"

"l don’t know how," Monk replied. "They aren’'t using a car with a radio in it or we mght contact
them that way."

Renny frowned at the pig, Habeas Corpus. The aninmal was sitting on the floor not far from Mnk
its large ears fanned out as if inquiring into the excitenment. Renny snorted

HE went into the |laboratory. Long Tomjoined him "I got the word going around to Doc’s friends,"
he said.

Renny nodded. Renny had a | ong face which habitually wore a sour expression. H s npod now was
particularly murky

"What are we going to do?" he nuttered. "W can take fingerprints in the el evator cage, but
probably that will not help. WIl do it, anyway. But anyone smart enough to grab Doc out of that
el evator will have sense enough not to | eave fingerprints."

Long Tom gl anced at Renny qui ckly.

Then the el ectrical wi zard wal ked to a metal case and indicated several identical objects
therein. The objects |ooked like typewiter cases, four of them

"Didn't Doc tell you about these?" he asked

Renny bent close and eyed the boxes. He read a | abel. They were typewiter cases

"Huh?" he said

"Didn't you know about these?"

"Typewriters?"

"Don’t let the boxes fool you," Long Tomtold him "They are just to fool people. There are no
typewiters inside."

Renny shook his head. "I don't get it."

"Doc and | have been working on these things, for sone tine," Long Tomsaid. "Doc had the
original idea for it, and turned it over to nme for devel opment. | got stuck a few tinmes, and he
hel ped me out. But | think |'ve got rid of the bugs. | believe the gadget will work under actua

condi tions."

"I's this a Geek | esson?" Renny asked. "Or don’t | get told what is in those boxes?"

Long Tom noved one of the boxes fromthe case to a table. "Do not open it," he warned. "The
apparatus is rigged so it will destroy itself if the cases are unlocked or opened. Even if a hole is
cut in them anywhere, they will destroy thenselves. There is sonme thermte and a detonator—the new
type of thermite that is being used in incendiary bonbs. It will destroy one of those cases and the
contents al nost instantly."

Renny stared. "Say, you neke it sound inportant."

"It may be," Long Tom said thoughtfully.



"How does it work? Wat does it do?"
Long Tomindicated a canera |ying on a nearby table. You know how |ight affects the silver
coating on a canera filmwen it hits it."

"Yes, results in oxidation," Renny said.

"Renenber what spontaneous conbustion is?"

"You nean a fire starting w thout anybody lighting it?"

"Right."

" Spont aneous conbustion i s oxidation causing heat to develop to ignition point, when inflanmmtion
occurs. That it?"

Noddi ng, Long Tom said, "Right. Notice the oxidation in both exanples. Wll, |I’'ve worked out a
conbi nati on of chem cal el ements which can be made to oxidize rapidly when exposed, not to |ight,
but to ultra-short-wave radi o emanati ons, conbined with a magnetic field of extrenely high
frequency, but not necessarily great strength.”

Renny frowned. "Eh?"

Long Tom put a hand on the case which |ooked like a typewiter box. "This," he said, "is the
gadget which makes the short waves and the hi gh-frequency nmagnetic field."

"l don't get it," Renny said.

The el ectrical w zard pointed at the box.

"I turn this on," he said, "and any chemi cal that conmes in range of the thing will burst into
snmol dering flame. The range is not great—about a block at the most. But it will work through the
wal I s of buildings, just like radio."

Renny scratched his head with one of his big hands. "Wich adds up to what?"

"The chemical is in a tube," Long Tomexplained. "It is a paste. Doc was carrying sone of it. My
idea was to use it to snear on enemes in a fight, and use the gadget later to set it afire."
Renny stared at Long Tom

"That sounds as silly as a hen |laying square eggs,

he said. "Did Doc hatch out that nental toad?

O did you?"

Long Tom | ooked sonewhat indignant. "It does sound foolish, but you don't quite get it. A very
smal |l quantity of that chemcal is all that is necessary. | worked out the thing, | tell you."
Renny, still skeptical, said, "I see it’s all your idea. Doc digs up sone unusual things at

tinmes, but they have the virtue of working."

"This' Il work!" Long Tom yell ed.

"Listen, sinple-wit, what nmakes you think Doc could have sneared any of that chem cal on anybody.
You say it was in a tube? Wiat will he do, feed sonebody the tube?"

Long Tom sneer ed.

"It wasn't a tube like tooth paste comes in," he said. "It was in the shape of a fake wi stwatch.
You just bunp anybody with your wist, and you've put the stuff on them-enough of it to set their
clothes afire.”

Renny sobered. "Say, you have worked on that, haven't you?"

“I't"1l function, too," Long Tom snapped. "Listen, you double-fisted clowm—+'11 show you."
"Show me how?"
"I"ve got six of these transmtters," Long Tomsaid. "We'll plant them around over town. W'l|

put themat the bridges |eading out of the city. Manhattan is an island, and when you |l eave, it’'s
either on a bridge, a ferry, or through a tunnel. W can’t cover all bridges and tunnels. But we can
spot sone of them and have the police watch the others. 1'Il put one at the Tinmes Square subway
station, another one at Grand Central. The one in Times Square will cover the Ei ghth Avenue and the
Si xth Avenue subways. That way, anybody goi ng uptown or downtown—

"Conme on," Renny interrupted. "I think it's crazy. But it's all we seemto have."

THEY were not expecting any good luck, so it took them by surprise.

Long Tomturned on his devices to test them He denonstrated their action by snearing a bit of

his chem cal paste on a table to show how it snoldered, then began blazing. He was right about the
quantity needed. Only a very tiny amount, hardly enough to be noticed with the naked eye, was
sufficient.

Long Tom had worked out the gadget, and he was proud of it. Renny professed skepticism Actually,
he i magi ned the thing involved some very advanced el ectrical science. Long Tomwas accredited with
bei ng one of the great electrical minds of the tines.

Down on the street, they found a comotion. A crowd. One or two cops.

Renny col l ared one of the el evator boys fromthe building and asked, "What goes on?"

"@Quy had an accident," the boy said. "It's all over, now"

They started on, but Renny turned back suddenly. "Wat kind of an accident?"

"Ch, a fellow got his clothes on fire with a cigarette," the el evator operator explained. "Mist
have been sitting in his car snoking, and dozed off. | did that one tinme and ruined a new suit."
Renny’s long face | ooked extrenmely sad, the way it did when he was pl eased.

"Clothes got on fire, eh?" he said.

"That’'s right."



Long Tom | ooked at Renny and noved one eyebrow significantly. "Thought you said it wouldn't

wor k, " he accused.

"Never claimed any such thing," Renny nuttered.

Pat gripped Long Tonis arm "You really think one of the nen who grabbed Doc was hangi ng around
and when you switched on your devices to test them we had the good fortune to—

"Sure!" said Long Tom

"What a break for us!" Pat exclai med.

They went to | ook at the man who had caught fire. He was sitting on the tailboard of an

anmbul ance, protesting to two interns that he was all right; that he could go home by hinself; that
he didn't need any treatnent.

"If he had a coonskin cap, and a nuzzle-loading rifle," Renny nuttered, "he'd | ook nore in
character."”

That exactly described the man. He was not wearing buckskin trousers and noccasins, or anything
like that. But Renny's statement seened to exactly describe his character. He was long, lean, with a
face which weat her had worked upon. An outdoors nan. There was sonething al nbst too cul tured about
the English he was using.

"Real ly," he was assuring a cop, "I amaquite all right. Merely a cigarette which fell on ny
clothing."

Renny retreated a few yards, so as not to be conspi cuous. He signaled Long Tom and Pat. They went
into a drugstore which was handy.

"Where's Monk?" Renny asked.

"He was here a minute ago," Long Tomsaid. "Wait a mnute."

The el ectrical wi zard went away. He canme back a few minutes later with Monk in tow

"Monk was standing there in plain view of that fellow, gaping at him" Long Tom expl ai ned.

"What’'s the matter with you, Monk? One of your strings cone untied, or sonething?"

Monk nuttered sonething disgustedly.

Renny said, "Look here, and keep out of sight of that fellow, all of you. And get ready to follow
him Mnk, Pat and Long Tom—each of you get a car. Pick cars with radio apparatus. W'll follow this
bird. | think the anbul ance nen and the police are going to turn himloose soon."

The others nodded and departed quickly.

THE 1 ong fell ow who | ooked |ike a backwoodsman, but who spoke English |like a professor, took
about five mnutes to convince everyone that he was not badly burned. Then he clinbed into his car.
Renny had been standing in a second-floor store wi ndow, an excellent vantage point. He nade a
dash, reached the street, and piled into Pat’s car.

Pat had put on a blond wig and too nmuch lipstick; a quid of chewing gumdistorted her cheeks. She
did not look |ike Pat.

"There he goes," Renny said.

"You get down," Pat suggested. "I brought along sonme stuff to make a di squise, but nothing could
di sqgui se those fists of yours, so you mght as well give it up."

She pulled out into the traffic.

Their quarry was headi ng north.

Pat emitted an exasperated exclamati on. "The dope!" she said.

"What’' s wrong?" Renny asked.

"l just passed Monk," Pat explained. "He's sitting in a car, and that pig, Habeas Corpus, is as
big as life on the seat beside him Anybody who saw Monk could identify himhalf a mle away, with
that hog in plain view"

"He shoul d have better judgnment," Renny grunted.

"Monk isn’'t acting quite right," Pat said thoughtfully.

Renny unhooked the m crophone of the car radio transmtter, swtched the apparatus on, and said
into the mke, "Mnk."

"Yeah?" Monk answered shortly.

"You flop-earned dope," Renny said. "Get that pig out of sight."

"Ch!" Monk said nervously. "All right."

Renny, replacing the m crophone, was further puzzled. "That isn't |ike Mnk, being nervous. The
real Monk would call nme six or seven nanmes and summarize ny ancestry."

THE man they were tailing did not drive rapidly. They used their common nethod in follow ng

hi mAo one car staying directly behind his nachine for nore than a few mnutes. Using the radio,
they coul d crui se ahead, behind, and even on side streets, and keep the man under watch.

They left the city and went into the country.

The tall quarry—Renny had started calling himthe hillbilly—turned his car into a side road, off
a busy highway. Pat gave a small-scale road map an inspection, then turned to a | arge-scal e one
whi ch al nost showed the sidewal ks in the nearby vill ages.

"Dead end," she said. "It goes up about a quarter of a mile and stops. There is one house."

So they parked their machines out of sight, and gathered afoot.



"Nice results, that gadget of yours got," Renny told Long Tom

Long Tomgrinned. "I hope this guy is leading us to Doc."

The rest of them hoped the same thing. They wal ked together, follow ng the road. The car notor
ahead of them had stopped making a noi se

Renny t hought of sonething. "Wo the devil do you suppose that fellow could be? | never saw him
before. He doesn't |ook |ike an ordinary crook."

No one ventured an opinion. Because there was no reason to do otherw se, they kept together unti
they reached the house

The house was an ancient hulk, partly of stone, partly of wood, entirely without paint. It had a
certain ranshackle charm And it was by no neans abandoned. It stood on a knoll from which the river
coul d be seen, and a peaceful vista of valleys beyond was w apped in blue haze

Tall trees, brush and undergrowth surrounded the house. The vegetati on had been trimred back
thirty yards, so that the effect was that of a cup hol ding the building

Their quarry was standing in the yard, stretching and rel axi ng

Renny, Pat, Long Tom and Monk crept close. Then Monk astoni shed t hem

Monk wal ked out of the brush boldly, w thout giving themany warning of what he intended to do
Monk addressed the long, brown fellow they were calling the hillbilly.

"CGood afternoon, Henry," Mnk said to him

Had a green dog with feathers and wi ngs dashed out of the house, no one woul d have been nore
astoni shed. Renny was frantically clawing for a nmachine pistol—a terrific little weapon somewhat
| arger than the size of an automatic pistol, which could enpty out bullets by the shovelful. He
stopped that. He gaped

Henry hinmself seemed to go up in the air about a foot, then come back to earth. But he did not

| ose conposure

"CGood afternoon, M. Mayfair," Henry said

Monk turned and smilingly indicated the brush

"I took the liberty of bringing along some of ny friends," Mnk announced

Henry seened to rise off the ground again, but he still kept his conposure

"How nice," he said

Because there was no | onger any sense of playing |Indian-in-the-bush, Pat and Renny and Long Tom
cane out

Monk told Henry, "These are nmy associates. Mss Patricia Savage, Col onel Renny Renw ck, and Maj or
Thonmas J. Roberts.”

Henry stared at them "Are there any nore of you?"

"Ham Brooks and Johnny Littlejohn did not cone," Monk expl ai ned

Renny eyed Henry.

"Henry," he said, "just who are you?"

Henry smiled. "Henry Brooks," he said. "Wn't you cone inside?"

Renny was a little suspicious. He did not know why.

He said, "Not yet. W are you? What are you doi ng here?"

Henry Brooks frowned. "You sound a little harsh. Wn’'t you pl ease cone inside?"

"No, | won’t cone inside," Renny growl ed. "Not until | |earn—=

"In that case," interrupted Henry, "the reception party had better cone out. Conme out, party."
He sounded as if he were pulling a gag. But there was nothing that smacked of a gag about the nen
who began coning out of the house. The nen cane as if they had a definite purpose and not much tine
in which to acconplish it. There were tall nen and short ones. They had | ong guns and short ones
Al so, determ ned expressions

Evidently, the attacking party had had little tine in which to organi ze, because there was a
ragged quality about their rush. And inpatience

At | east one of themwas nervous, too. Because wi thout saying anything or waiting to argue, he
lifted a gun and aimed at Renny’s chest, the npbst extensive target around there, and let fly with a
revol ver! Three shots. Bang, bang and bang! Al of themperfectly ained. Renny seened to wal k
backward a pace each tinme a bullet hit him

Long Tom Roberts began taking things out of his pockets and throwi ng themon the ground

CHAPTER | 11. HENRY STEPS OQUT
LONG TOM ROBERTS had capaci ous pockets, and they were well filled. He enptied themfast. Hs
met hod was sinple. He tore the pockets bodily out of his coat and | et grenades spill into his hands

as fast as he could pull the firing pins fromthem

There were snoke, gas, and expl osive grenades. They made a consi derabl e commoti on. Bl ack snoke
sprout ed suddenly, hid what was going on. Gas spewed out—tear gas and types designed to cause great
di sconfort

Long Tom and the other associates had a | anguage which they used for private energencies such as
this. It was Mayan, the ancient type. They were alnost the only individuals in the so-called
civilized world who spoke it

Long Tom in Mayan, bellowed, "Take the back of the house! The brush! Meet there!"



He began running. One of the explosive grenades went off and gave hima boost. He had his nouth
open wi de, so the concussion did not do nuch to his eardrunms. He hoped the others were as

f oresi ght ed.

He got out of the snoke, kept going, hit the brush. Pat cane after him and with her Renny,

| oping | opsidedly. There was noise of nen in trouble back in the snoke.

Then Monk appeared. And a strange thing happened. Mnk’'s face! Eyes wi de, nouth agape, horror,
unquestionably, in every groove of his honmely countenance. And terror! Fear that was utter and
abject. Blind fright!

They could not believe it.

Monk seemed blind with his terror. For he charged past them w thout seenming to see them and
rushed on into the brush. They heard hi m smashing into shrubs and falling down and getting up and
going on again, like a blind bull in a burning cane field.

Conpl et e astoni shnent held themsilent, notionless, for a nonment.

"Holy cow " Renny gasped.

Long Tom cane out of his lethargy. "Let’'s get going. Those fellows may try to escape. | think
there is a garage—

There was, and it was on the other side of the house, as he had started to say. They heard a car.
A big machine, judging fromthe notor.

Hearing the engine start, Long Tom | eaped up and raced around the corner of the house. There were
two cars, actually. An old one without a nmuffler, which they were hearing. And a smaller, newer
machine, with a nmotor so quiet that they had not heard it start. Sonme nmen were already in the
machi nes. OGthers were | oading. The tear gas was giving themtrouble. But it had not affected all of
t hem

Henry seenmed to be in comand. He was doi ng an excellent job of rounding up his nmen, aided by a
voice with the qualities of a siren. Henry's voice was nore shrill than any man's voi ce shoul d be,
and the nore excited he becarme, the higher it went.

The cars got noving. Long Tom hurried themalong with a burst from his machine pistol.
Unfortunately, the nachine pistol was |oaded with a drum containing so-called "nercy" bullets—thin
shells hol ding a chem cal capable of producing swi ft unconsci ousness—that were not effective against
the wi ndows and bodies of the cars. He did no good. He changed to a drum containing expl osi ves. But
by that tine, the cars were out of sight.

Long Tom set out after the cars, running.

The road was extrenely rough, crooked, and not very long. He was sure he could reach his own car
before the other machines got too nmuch of a head start.

He yelled in Mayan, "Renny, you and Pat get Monk. I’'Il contact you later."

RENNY’ S i dea was to chase the cars, also. But he heard Long Toms shout, saw the sense of it. He
st opped.

"He wants us to get Monk," Pat said.

"CGood idea," Renny agreed. "There's sure something wong with that honely goon."

They did not imediately pursue Mnk. |Instead, they got under cover and watched the snmoke from
the grenades drift away. They kept clear of the gas.

There was no one in sight.

Renny said, "I'Il go in the house by the back way, Pat. You get in front with a nachi ne pistol

| oaded with nmercy bullets and pick themoff as | chase themout."

That was a good idea, too, but the house was unoccupi ed.

"Holy cow " Renny said, and began searching the place nmore thoroughly. "Pat, you want to do this
hunting?" he asked. "I'Il go chase down that silly Mnk."

Pat said, "Co ahead."

Renny went outside. The afternoon sunlight slanted through the trees, furnishing plenty of
illumnation. It was no trouble to follow Monk’s trail. The honely chenmist had left traces as
promi nent as a stanpeding buffal o. Smashed bushes and gouged earth.

Eventual |y, he found Monk crouchi ng behind a bush.

Renny stared at the honely chemi st.

"You honely freak," he said. "Wat in the dickens is the matter?"

Then he saw that Monk was trenbling, alnost speechless with sone enotion. Renny bent closer. The
enotion, unless he was greatly m staken, was fear.

"Hey!" Renny expl oded. "You scared?"

Monk’ s shudder was conpl ete answer. Renny put a hand on his shoul der. Mnk was noticeably
trenbling.

Monk said, "I . . . | guess so."

"So what ?"

" Skuk- skuk-scared, " Mnk said.

Renny sank to a knee beside him "Look here, you can't be kidding me?"

"I . . . I"'mnot kidding," Mnk nuttered.

"This is the dangedest thing | ever heard of," Renny said quietly. "Mnk, normally, you re a guy



who would walk into a den of lions. What is wong? Wat is in you?"

Monk shuddered agai n.

"It's just that things are so . . . dangerous!" he said.

"You nean that you're still worried about danger to Doc?" dermanded Renny.

"It's d-danger to ne," Mnk said. "Danger to us all."

Renny’s feelings escaped in a snort of exasperation. "Wat the devil ails you? Wat gave you such
i deas?"

"We talked it over with Henry," Monk expl ai ned.

Renny jerked Monk to his feet. The nmere fact that he could grab Monk by the collar and yank him
erect without getting knocked on his ear was enough for astonishment. Odinarily, such an act would
be tantanount to committing suicide.

Sonet hi ng had certainly happened to Mnk.

"Look here, Monk, have you | earned sonething you haven’t told the rest of us?" Renny denmanded.
"Sone . . . er . . . danger?"

"No particular danger," Mnk insisted nervously. "It's just that Henry—=

Renny gave Monk an angry shove.

"Get going back toward the house," he ordered. "And as you go, tell ne about this Henry."

Monk obedi ently shuffled off through the underbrush. "Wat do you want to know?"

"About Henry? Who is he?"

"Just a fellow we net."

"D
"Ham and Johnny and |," Mnk expl ained. "You see, we were at a party one night, and we nmet Henry.
We had sone drinks, and found out that Henry never touches liquor, |ike ourselves. Henry isn't a

prude, and he doesn't try to force his ideas on anybody el se. Anyway, Henry had a discussion with
us. Several discussions, in fact. One that night and nore later. We sort of agreed that Doc Savage
was taking too many risks. We are grateful to Henry for neking us see that."

"l suppose,"” said Renny, stunbling over a bush, "that you are grateful to Henry for trying to
kill us."

The fact that Henry had attacked them seened to dawn on Monk for the first tine.

"You nmean he actually did that?" the honely cheni st demanded.

Renny Renw ck was so exasperated that he stunbled along in silence for a while.

"What do you know about Henry, except that he is a gabby guy you took up with at a party?" he
demanded.

| = Mnk seened baffled. "Wll, he is a fine fellow"

"What’'s his |ast nane?"

"I . . 1 don't know. "

"What does he do for a living?"

"l don't know," Monk confessed miserably. "Say, did he really attack us back there? Couldn't
there have been sonme m stake? Maybe we frightened hi mand—=

"The only guy who got frightened," Renny said disgustedly, "is not very far fromne, right now "

THEY found Pat standing in front of the house in the woods.

"l got sone glasses and things with fingerprints on them" Pat said. "The house is owned by a
fell ow named Henry Wallengite, who | presune is our Henry."

"Monk’s Henry," Renny corrected. "He's no part of mne."

Pat gl anced at Monk. "Has he expl ai ned what ails hinP" she asked, indicating Mnk.

"Not hi ng that nmakes sense," Renny told her. "Has Long Tom cone back yet?"

"No. "

"We better get down to the cars,” Renny pointed out. "Long Tom may be on the trail of those
fellows. W’ ve got to get after them on the chance they may | ead us to Doc Savage."

It was Pat who saw the expression of Mnk's face. It was a rather ghastly |ook. Pat junped
forward. "Monk!" she ejacul ated. "Wy are you | ooking like that?"

"I . . . like what? | wasn't |ooking any different," Mnk said uneasily.

"Ch, yes you were—-when we mentioned Doc," Pat snapped.

Monk | owered his eyes.

Pat gripped Monk’s arm "Mnk, you fellows didn't seize Doc after all, did you?"

Wy _n

"Did you?"

"Yes," Monk confessed nmiserably. "Ham and Johnny are holding him He is safe enough. W grabbed
himto keep himout of danger."

"You're positive Doc is safe?" Pat denanded.

Monk nodded enphatically. "Absolutely safe. Ham and Johnny are with him"

Renny gl ared at himand demanded, "Wy did you lie to us and claimyou and the others had nothi ng
to do with Doc’s di sappearance?"

Monk refused to neet their eyes.

"We wanted Doc to be safe,"” he insisted. "We took the thing into our own hands when we saw he was



not going to listen to us."

LONG TOM ROBERTS pounded a fist against the car door

"They're on their way to kill Doc Savage," he said. "I just found that out."

The el ectrical expert was panting, perspiring. A string of blood was creeping down one side of
his face

"What ," asked Pat, "happened to your head?"

Long Tomclinbed into the car. "Let’s get going. | got one of our cars and followed them But
they shot the gas radiator full of holes."

Pat yanked the car into gear. "What direction?"

"Toward town," Long Tom said. "They're headed for where Doc is being held. Munk can tell us where
that is."

Monk | ooked ill. "It's on Fergus Street," he said miserably. "That’'s in the Bronx. Keep going
and 1'll direct you."

The machi ne gat hered speed. "Big hurry?" Pat asked

"I'f we don't get there first," Long Tomsaid grimy, "they' Il knock off Doc, and al so Ham and
Johnny. "

Monk shrank still nore. "Henry wouldn't do that," he said weakly.

Long Tom | ooked at himbitterly

Pat said again, "Long Tom what happened to your face?"

The el ectrical genius was carefully blotting hinmself with a handkerchi ef and grimacing. "Pisto

barrel, | think it was," he said. "You see, one of Henry’'s pals got shot through the leg in that
fracas. They drove like the devil until they cane to a doctor’s office. The doctor had his office in
his residence, and these guys just walked in. | saw they had guns in their hands as they went in

They no doubt nade the doctor fix up the one who was hurt."

Long Tom wat ched bui | di ngs whi p past

He continued, "I parked ny car, craw ed through the brush in the yard to the doctor’s house and
got inside. Sone of the guys were talking; this Henry was giving themorders. The orders were to get
to Doc quick and knock himoff."

Monk | ooked up sickeningly. "You sure about that? You sure Henry—

"Positive!" Long Tom snapped. "After | heard what they were going to do, | tried to sneak back

out of the darn house. But | had bad luck. A dog lit into me. They heard the uproar, rushed in, and
I got a crack on the head. But | knocked out the fellow who hit ne and escaped."

He | eaned back and sighed. "That's all, except that | got ny car and tried to chase them but

they were too fast for me there. They put it out of commssion. So | got you on the radio, and you
pi cked me up a minute ago."

Pat punched Monk

"How soon we turn?" she demanded

"Pretty soon," Monk nuttered

Patricia Savage gl anced at Mnk, then at Long Tom "You didn't happen to overhear anything that
woul d indi cate what is going on?"

Long Tom was t hought f ul

"l sure got the drift that sonething was going on," he said

"What ?"

"No idea," the electrical expert admtted. "But | heard a reference or two that |eads ne to think
we’' re bucking a conpetent, efficient organization, and that this Henry is just a cog in the thing
There was tal k about things being so well oiled, until the little accident of our barging in on
them'

"Sonme kind of a plot, eh?"

"Right."

Monk interrupted. "Fergus Street, yonder. Turn left."

Long Tomgrowl ed. "Let’'s have no nore barging into things wi thout making sure the coast is clear
Back there in the woods, it’'s a wonder we didn't get killed."

THEY got out of the car and waited for Renny, who was driving another machine. The big-fisted
engi neer pulled up beside them

"Any sign of then?" he asked

"No," Monk muttered. He pointed. "That house yonder. That is where they are hol ding Doc. Ham and
Johnny are holding him | nmean."

The house was an ordinary one in a row of ordinary ones. The houses mght all have been a part of
one five-story building, the length of the block. There was no yards

"The sixth fromthe other end of the block," Renny said. "All right, suppose | go around and cone
in fromthe back. The rest of you take the front. How would that be?"

He went silent. H's eyes flew w de

Five nmen were | eading two other nen out of the house. The pair being | ed were Ham and Johnny.
They were placed in a car parked at the curb



"That Henry’'s car?" Renny denmanded.

Monk was white-faced. "Yes," he said.

Four of the five nen who had placed Ham and Johnny in the car now went back into the house. They
cane out carrying a figure shrouded in a sheet. It was a human form obvi ously. They had rigged a
kind of sling out of a blanket for the carrying.

"Doc!" Renny guessed in horror. "We're too late."

Long Tonmi s snarl was sudden and violent. "Cone on! Let's take them"

The car down the street pulled out fromthe curb. Long Tom put his machine in notion. Renny
dashed to his own car, got it going.

"They see us!" Pat excl ai ned.

That was perfectly evident. The car ahead was gathering speed. Its horn began bl owi ng steadily.
Speedonet er needl es crawl ed around the dials. They could hear the baw ing of the car horn ahead,
like a frightened sheep in the distance.

"Gaining," Pat said grimy.

She sat back and unlinbered a machi ne pistol which she took fromthe pale, strangely frightened
Monk. The gun was | oaded with a small drum of expl osives.

"Careful," warned Long Tom "Doc is in that car."

They took a corner, tire wailing in agony. Monk nade a bl eating sound and hid his face.

Pat stared at Monk. Not with contenpt, but with an incredul ous amazenent and a touch of cold
horror. This was so unlike Mnk, this terror. It was unbelievable. Not acting; she was sure of that.
Sonet hi ng el se; sonmething was wong with the honely chenmist. Sonething that she did not yet
understand. This was becom ng nore and nore obvi ous.

Long Tomdrove grimy, expertly. Renny roared up alongside themin his nachine and slowy forged
ahead. Renny was driving the nore powerful car.

Renny’s voice cane out of the radio. It was not understandable, drowned in the roar of the
notors, the noise of tires and speed. Pat turned up the volunme, shouted into the m crophone, "What
did you say, Renny?"

"I"ll get ahead of them" Renny bellowed, "and use a gas to stop their notor."

He did that within the next mle. The gas was colorless, and there was no indication of its use
until the machi ne ahead suddenly sl ackened. Long Tom ki cked his own car engine into neutral at once,
coasted, cane alongside the other car as it stopped. He halted his own machi ne.

The occupants of the other car put up their hands.

"Watch it, Pat," Long Tom warned out of the side of his nouth. "This is too easy."

He got out carefully, his nmachine pistol ready.

"Keep those hands up," he growl ed. "And step out here on the pavenent!"

The men conplied, all five of them They had been very crowded in the car. They | ooked scared.
Ham and Johnny remained in the nmachine. Long Tom scowl ed at them They | ooked utterly terrified.
As scared as Monk was | ooki ng.

It cane to himsickeningly that Ham and Johnny were, |ike Mnk, not thensel ves.

Renny alighted fromhis car, canme running up. "Holy cow " he booned. "Wat’'s going on?"

Ham answered—but in a voice that was not |like Hamis ordinary tone. A terrified voice.

"These fellows," Ham said, "do not know anything. They are just hired nen who were taking
orders."

Renny stared at the nen. "Were's Henry?" And then, when no one answered, Renny turned pale.
"Doc," he called. "Doc, are you all right?"

No answer. He stiffened hinself, noved to the car, and jerked open the door. It took noments of
agony to steel hinself to reach in and pluck the sheet off the formon the car floor.

It was not Doc Savage. The nman was | arge and unconsci ous, one of the fellows who had taken part
in the fracas back in the woods.

"Where— Renny strai ghtened. "Were's Doc?"

No one replied. Renny, suddenly losing control of his tenper, lunged forward and sl apped Ham He
sl apped hard, and Hamfell.

"Damm you!" Renny screaned. "Were's Doc? Wiat kind of a gag is this?"

Ham seened to be frightened to the point of tears. He was speechl ess.

Johnny spoke out. He used snall words, as if his own fear had driven nmultiple syllables out of
his m nd.

"This was a trick," he gasped. "Doc Savage was back there in the house. Henry and the others
cane, and they discovered you were following them or had cone there right behind themthey didn't
know whi ch. "

"Trick?" Renny's big fists shook a little. "Wat kind of a trick?"

"They took us in the car," Johnny explained, "to decoy you away fromthe house, so Henry could
make of f with Doc."

They went back to the house then, but Doc Savage and Henry were gone!

CHAPTER | V. PERSUADI NG HENRY
HENRY BROOKS drove his coupé south on the parkway |eadi ng downtown. He was in a cheerful npod.



"My name is Brooks," he explained. "The sane name as your associate, Ham Brooks. Actually, |
woul d not be surprised if we are related. Distant cousins, or sonething like that."

Doc Savage nmde no conmment. He occupi ed the other side of the seat, and his wists and ankles
were fastened with clothesline.

Henry touched a revolver resting on his lap. "Don’t forget this little discourager,” he warned.
"Don't try yelling for a cop, either. You might get the attention of one, but you'd be dead about
that tinme. Cops can’t hel p dead nen, you know'

Henry sounded rather jovial about the whole thing. Pleased with hinself. A bit earlier, he had
been sweating icicles, however, fearing that Renny and the others were going to get hold of him
The ranps whi ch approached George Washi ngton Bridge suddenly canme into view Henry took one of
them headed toward the bridge. A few nonents |later, the Hudson River was bel ow.

They neared the toll gates on the Jersey side.

"Careful ," Henry said. "Here, keep this robe over your hands as if you were cold." He chuckl ed
and shoved a robe toward Doc.

They got past the toll gate without trouble. Doc kept his hands under the robe and maintained a
nmeek air.

"Where are you goi ng?" Doc Savage asked unexpectedly.

"Not sure," Henry admitted frankly. "But 1'Il knowin a few mnutes."

Shortly afterward, he stopped at a filling station. He did not drive into the station, but parked
about fifty feet distant, on a gravel yard. He flourished his gun nmeaningly, then put it in his
pocket .

"I"'mgoing to tel ephone,” he said. "But | can watch you all the tine. So don't try anything."

He went into the filling station, spent some time speaking over the instrument. He stood so that

he could see Doc as he tal ked. And the bronze man was able to see Henry' s |ips. Doc had considerable
skill at lip reading, enough that he could distinguish sonething of what was said, even at that

di st ance.

Henry called Al bermarle 9-6372. He asked someone for orders. Then he listened for a while,

probably to the orders. Then he tol d whoever was giving the commands the story of what had happened
in the Bronx. Henry told that part of the story so that he, Henry, appeared very clever, and the Doc
Savage aids extrenely dunmb. But follow ng that, he was evidently told sonething that took the w nd
out of his sails because he becane neek.

Eventual Iy, he rejoined Doc.

"Dam the luck!" Henry nuttered. He was di sgusted.

"Sonet hi ng wong?" Doc asked him

Henry drove out on the highway. "I'’mto take you to a place up in the hills—a sumnmer cabi n—and
keep you there. I'"'mnot to see anybody or communi cate with anybody. A damed dull job."

"Are you going to see your |eader in person?" Doc asked.

"Leader?" Henry said. "I'mthe |eader!"

"Ch, obviously," Doc Savage said skeptically.

"Damm it!" yelled Henry peevishly. "Wat if I’mnot! No, |’mnot to see anybody. I'mto keep you
absol utely under cover. The boss is scared of you. He overrates you. He thinks you' re a conbination
of a lot of things you're not."

Henry was beconing nore indignant. He put his face close to Doc Savage’'s and said, "You know what

I think? I think you're a phony! | been hearing what a tough guy you are, and here | walk all over
you. | outsmart those supposedly high-powered assistants of yours without any trouble at all."
"Is that all?" Doc asked.

"That’'s all!" snapped Henry.

Doc Savage then renpved his hands from beneath the robe and grasped Henry by the throat. The
bronze man’s | egs al so seenmed to becone magically free!

LATE that night, Renny Renwi ck stood over Henry and gave sone advice. The advice-giving occurred
in the skyscraper headquarters. The lights of the city spread beyond the w ndows.

"When you think you re getting the best of Doc Savage—watch out!" Renny said. "Right then is when
you’' re doi ng your worst."

Henry swall owed. "You nean he could have gotten away any tine?"

Renny nodded. "That's it. Furthernore, he deliberately |let Mnk, Ham Johnny and you grab him He
knew sonet hi ng was wrong with Mnk, Ham and Johnny, and he wanted to find out what it was. So he |et
themgrab him During the grabbi ng—n which you hel ped—boc sneared sone of that chem cal on your
clothes, so Long Tonmis gadget could spot you."

Henry braced hinsel f.

"Well, he didn't find out anything," he nuttered.

"He's going to," Renny said confidently.

" How?"

"We captured your whol e gang," Renny pointed out. "At any rate, we got all the guys you had

hel ping you at that house in the woods, and later in the Bronx."

Henry had nerve. A glitter of rather bitter triunph showed in his eyes.



"Fromthem you won't learn nmuch," he said. "They know nothing. They are just crooks | hired on
orders. They thought | was the head of the thing. They did not know there was anyone above nme. And
they didn’t know what it was about."

"Meaning they can’'t supply notives?"

"Meani ng they can’t supply anything."

Renny snorted. "Well, we'll get it out of you, then."

"I won't talk," Henry said grimy.

"No? Buddy, we'll see. Want to make a little bet on it?"

Pat Savage cane to the door, and beckoned. "I'Il watch Henry," she said. "Doc wants you in the
lab."

THE bronze man was standing in the mddle of the |aboratory. H's face did not have nuch
expression, but there was sonething disgusted in his manner. Long Tom had been assisting him
Monk, Ham and Johnny were sitting in chairs at the other side of the room |ooking as if they

m ght have been freshly spanked.

The captured prisoners were arrayed in chairs, to which they were nmanacl ed. They had obvi ously
been through the grill.

Renny asked, "They tal k?" He gave the captives a second |ook. "I can see they did."

Doc Savage nodded. "I think we know as nuch as they do."

"You don’t sound |ike that was much."

Doc said, "No, it was not."

Long Tomtook it on hinmself to explain, "It was just like this Henry said. They were hired thugs.
Henry hired themto help himin case he ran into any trouble. They did not even know they were going
up agai nst Doc, here. Al of themsay they wouldn't have touched their jobs with a ten-foot pole if
they had known that, which was probably why Henry neglected to tell them anything."

Renny jerked a blunt gesture at Monk, Ham and Johnny.

"Any clue to what is wong with these three?" he demanded.

"No, " Long Tom sai d.

Monk nunbl ed, "There is nothing wong with us. | don't see what has gotten into you fellows. W
have just realized that the |life Doc is |leading i s—

"Sure—too dangerous,” Renny said. He watched Mnk’'s pet pig, Habeas Corpus. The ani mal was not
near Monk. Instead, he lay on the other side of the |aboratory.

Ham s pet al so was present—and not associating with his master. Hanls pet was a chi npanzee or
runt ape—ant hropol ogi sts were disagreed as to just what species it was—nanmed Chem stry. The nmin
peculiarity of Chemistry was that he bore a remarkabl e resenbl ance to Mnk.

Renny pointed at the animals.

"Look, even your pets know you're strange," he said. "They won't have anything to do with you."
Ham | ower ed his eyes. Johnny squirnmed. Mnk | ooked at Habeas Corpus and nunbl ed, "Cone here,
Habeas." The pig ignored him

"You see?" Renny said.

Monk lifted his eyes. He was frightened.

"If something is wong with us," he asked, "when did it happen?"

After that, there was a gl oony silence.

PATRI Cl A SAVAGE |istened to Henry Brooks say, "Young lady, 1'll pay you fifteen thousand dollars
tolet ne go," and smil ed.

"l ought to bust you one," she told Henry, "for being so cheap about it. Get the ante up to half
amllion, and | would start talking. | wouldn’t let you go, but | would have nore respect for you."
Henry was taken aback. "Where would | get that kind of noney?"

"Off whomever you are working for," Pat told him "People do not tie into Doc Savage unl ess there
is alot at stake. So plenty of npney, or at |east sonmething inportant, nmust be involved in this."
"I won't tell you anything," Henry said.

Pat tapped a toe angrily.

"Ever hear of truth serun?" she asked.

Henry | ooked worri ed.

Pat added, "Don't think the stuff won't work, either. It does—the kind Doc uses. He has a speci al
kind of truth serumfor stubborn cases |ike yours. Sonetinmes, it |eaves the patient’s mnd
impaired. "

This last was not exactly the truth. There was sone danger of damage to the nmental condition of
anyone to whomthe potent chemicals of the serumwere adm nistered. Many types of truth serumwere
nor e dangerous. Pat banked on Henry know ng sonething of this, and apparently he did. He began
turning pale.

Pat arose and went to the | aboratory door.

"Doc, we'll have to try truth serumon this fellow, " she said, loudly, enough for Henry to hear.
"He has made up his mnd not to talk."

Doc answered just as |oudly.



He said, "G ve his shoulder and armnuscles an injection to render them usel ess, Pat."

"Then what ?"

"We will take himdown to Monk's | aboratory and give himthe truth serum"”

Pat nodded and cl osed the door. She saw that Henry had overheard and that he was worried. She
said grimy, "Monk’s lab is close to the river. W can get rid of your body nore easily."

Henry gaped at her as if she were a fire-breathing dragon.

Pat got a hypoderm c needle, charged it with the proper drugs, and approached Henry. He did sone
struggling and yelling. But Pat adm nistered the mxture to first one of his arms, and then the
ot her.

It was a sinple |local anaesthetic that did not differ much fromthe type used by dentists in
pulling teeth. It rendered Henry' s arns usel ess.

Actual |y, the psychol ogical effect was greater than the physical one. Henry found sonething
desperate in not being able to nove his arns. He was very white; he perspired.

Doc cane to the door.

"Pat, you and Renny take himdown to Monk’'s place," the bronze nan directed. "W will follow
later."

Renny cane out. Pat said, "Get up, Henry." They went out and took the private el evator down to
t he | obby.

AT that | ate hour of the night, the | obby of the skyscraper was deserted. Such el evators as were
in operation were noving sonewhere in their shafts, and the cl eaning wonen had conpl eted their
tasks. So the conpact little Negro who wal ked up behind Renny, Pat and Henry did not have w t nesses,
and there was no one to witness the skill with which he laid a blackjack al ongsi de Renny’s ear.

It was not stupidity on Renny’'s part that enabled the man to approach so close. It was the

Negro’'s cl everness. He had a nop and a bucket and wore white coveralls, bearing the insignia of the
bui | di ng cl eani ng departnment. There was suds and soap on the floor at the entrance, and he had
pretended to hurry forward to clean this up so they could | eave without soiling their feet. He was
good with his bl ackjack.

Pat screanmed. Not a frightened scream but one of rage. She got hold of the nman, and they began
fighting.

"Help me, fool!" the Negro snarled at Henry.

Henry was in no condition to do nuch, but he did manage to trip Pat. She went down wildly. Before
she coul d recover, the bl ackjack stroked her tenple! She did not get up.

Renny was on the floor, twitching a little. The bl ackjack nade a solid sound on top of his head.
Renny noved no nore.

"Cone on," the man said to Henry.

THEY wal ked out of the building. Henry found his el bow gripped, discovered hinself guided to the
left. He could not feel the pressure on his arm thanks to the chenical.

Henry was shoved into a taxicab.

"Drive up to Central Park, then through the park," the Negro told the cab driver.

The machine got into notion. Henry began, "Say, who are you and what— But the black man reached
over and slapped him Henry went silent. The slap had not been hard. He realized he was supposed to
be quiet.

Central Park was dark and | onesone.

"W will get out here and wal k," the Negro told the taxi pilot. He paid off the meter.

Henry found hinself pulled into sone shrubbery, and down on the grass beneath a tree. "Wat—
"Be still!" growl ed his rescuer.

They lay there in conplete silence for at |least five mnutes. After that time, the Negro seened
satisfied that they were not followed; that they were al one.

"All right, Henry," he said. "I'ma new man. The boss hired me tonight as a trouble shooter. The
first shooting was to get you away from Savage."

"Ch!" Henry said vacantly.

"I didn’t have time to get the set-up. The boss said to get it fromyou. You are to tell me what
it is all about."

Henry was silent.

"Wel | ?" demanded the Negro.

"I can’t do that," said Henry.

The Negro sl apped Henry. It was not a gentle slap, and it was done with the back of the fellow s
hand, which was very hard and did not nmake the poppi ng noi se that a pal mwoul d have nade.

"Dam you!" he said. "I haven't time to fool with you."

Henry said, "It's a foreign thing. Foreign agents. Not spy stuff. Just agents, here to do a job.

It ain't sabotage, and it ain't stealing mlitary secrets. It ain’'t even doing anything against this
government. | nade sure of that before | took the job."

"I"'mnot interested in your excuses," the Negro said. "Shut up until that cop gets past."
The officer, a park patrol man, was sonme di stance away. He sauntered along, twirling his club.



Unexpectedl y, he reached into his pocket and produced a flashlight. He planted the beam on the Negro
and Henry.

"Hey, you!" he said. "You ain't supposed to hang around in the dark. |If you want to lie on the
grass, get out where it’'s nmoonlight or where there's light froma street |anp. You want to get held
up?”

"Thank you, officer," said the Negro.

The patrol man cane closer. "On second thought, | guess I'Il give you fellows a | ooking over."

The Negro stood up. "Of course, officer," he said. He lifted his arm The patrol man stepped in.
The Negro’s arm canme down, the bl ackjack nade its sound, and the officer fell on his face.
Calmy, the Negro sat down again.

"Go ahead with that story," he said. "Foreign agents over here. Then what?"

Henry swal | owed. The col d- bl ooded presence of the Negro, and the fellow s evil efficiency, seened
to unnerve him

"Ever heard of Professor Matthew Jellant, of Vienna?" Henry asked.

The man sl apped Henry. Harder this tinme. "Damm you! | told you not to kill time," he said.

"Prof essor Matthew Jellant," said Henry hastily, "is a foreign scientist. He has fled Europe. He
is to arrive in New York on a ship tonight—early in the norning, rather."

The man grunted.

"Jellant, scientist, fled Europe," he said. "Gets in this norning. So what?"

"He is to be killed," Henry said.

"When?"

"As soon as the ship docks."

"Nanme of this ship?"

"Lisbon Grl."

"What dock?"

"Hudson River. Atlantic-Mditerranean Shipping Co.’s dock. They've got only one."

"Your job?"

"My job," said Henry, "was to keep Doc Savage diverted until the foreign agents killed Professor
Jellant."

"Why divert Savage?" asked the Negro.

"It seens Jellant and Savage are acquainted, and Jellant is coming to appeal to Savage for help.
So Doc Savage had to be diverted."

The Negro considered. "Wat about three of Savage's men. Fellows naned Monk, Ham and Johnny.

Di dn’t sonething happen to thenP"

"l don’t know," said Henry.

The man sl apped hi m agai n.

" Quch!

Quit that!" Henry gasped. "Damm it! | was ordered to approach those three. | was told they would
be susceptible to any fear talk | might give them |t was suggested that | tell them Doc Savage had
been taking too many risks, was too valuable for the world to | ose, and shoul d be protected, even if
it had to be done against his will."

"And that’'s what you did?"

"l odid "

"Whose orders?"

"The agents—the foreign agents."

"Wer e?"

"You nean—where are the agents?"

"What the hell," said the man, "do you think | nean?"

"They get in touch with me always,"” Henry explained. "I never contact them | don’'t know where to
do the job. | got a phone nunber, which I can call. But the phone belongs to a man | hired, and he

sets there and takes orders, which he relays to ne. That is, if any orders conme in."

"Then you don’t know where to get hold of the agents?"

"No. "

The Negro grunted again. "That's good. | was to find that out. Wen is Jellant to be killed?"

"l told you," said Henry, "that the man is to be killed on the ship as soon as it docks."

"Where?"

"In his stateroom"

"Jellant sailing as Jellant?"

"As Nalle. Hermann Nalle. Part of his name turned around."

"What el se do you know?"

"Not hing," Henry said pronptly.

The other sneered. "Don’t kid me. How did they happen to hire you? Surely you have sone

contacts. "

Atrifle proudly, Henry said, "Ch, | have sone contacts as a fellow who knows his way around. |'m
not exactly dunmb. That’'s why they got hold of nme. Someone nust have told them | could be trusted to
do a delicate job like this, and that | wasn’t afraid of Doc Savage."



"You not being afraid of Savage just shows you are dunb," said the Negro.

"Ch, | wouldn't say that."

The man | eaned forward confidently. "You want to know what | woul d say?"

"Huh?" Henry stared at him

"This is what | would say." The black man stood up. He lifted his voice. "Doc, Renny,
"This is Long Tom | think this bird has spilled all he knows."

Henry bl eated, "You're Long Tom Roberts!"

Long Tom sl apped hi monce nore. "I like to do that," Long Tomtold him

he cal | ed.

CHAPTER V. PROFESSOR FROM EURCPE

IT was one of Doc Savage's strongest convictions that a day would cone when society would take a
realistic viewand treat its crimnals the way the "students" in the bronze man’s unusual
crimnal -curing college in upstate New York were treated.

The bronze man was al so canny enough to know that this time was not yet. The public was not yet
ready for the idea of crimnals being operated on so that all nenory of past was renpved fromtheir
brains, after which they received proper training. That was too strong for public consunption.
But neither his convictions nor his caution prevented Doc Savage consigning all crimnals he
captured to the upstate institution for treatment.

The usual systemwas for an anbul ance to come down, in answer to a tel ephone sumons, and renove
the patients—the crimnals were first put under the influence of a drug—to the upstate

establ i shnent.

Bi g-fisted Renny Renwi ck wal ked into the headquarters recepti on room and made the gesture of
dusting off his hands.

"On their way," he said. "We got all of themin one anbulance. It was a |load, but they' Il be all
right."

Long Tom Roberts was working with a chemical renover, trying to get the nake-up off his face.
"Monk, what the heck is this stuff, anyway?" he grunbled. "You were the guy who suggested ny
using it as a disguise. Me, |I'd have used plain grease paint, and cold cream wuld have taken it
off. The way it is— He said several unconplinmentary things, staring at hinmself in a mrror.
Monk perspired with nervousness. "I . . . I'Il try to fix you up another chenical renover," he
muttered, and hurried into the | aboratory.

Long Tom pointed after him "Look at that. He's even scared of ne. | criticize him and he gets
pale. There's sure sonething wong with him"

"We're sure of that, now, " Pat agreed.

Sonet hi ng occurred to Long Tom "A guy as nervous as he is—+ don’t want himm xing up nothing. He
m ght make a mistake." Long Tom bounded off the chair on which he was sitting and hurried after
Monk.

Doc Savage gl anced at Renny and asked quietly, "How is the park patrol man Long Tom had to sl ug?"
"He is all right," Renny said. "He acted right nice when it was explained to him Said he was

glad to contribute the lunmp on his head to the cause. I’'mgoing to try to get hima pronotion, or at
| east a couple of extra weeks’ vacation with pay."
"And Henry?"

Renny chuckled. "Henry said a lot of words | didn't inagine he knew. "

"He told nothing nore than he told Long Ton?" Doc asked.

"He doesn’t know anything else, |'’msure,” Renny declared. "The situation seens to be that a

Prof essor Jellant fled a foreign nation, and secret agents of that nation are trying to get rid of
Jell ant. Because Jellant was comng to see you for help, you were mixed up init. That's all."
"Except," Doc Savage pointed out, "the strange case of Mnk, Ham and Johnny."

"Yeah, nobody has been able to explain what that is,"” Renny adnitted soberly.

Doc turned to Pat. "Jellant is arriving on the Lisbon Grl."

Pat nodded. "Doc, do you know this Jellant by sight?"

The bronze man shook his head. "I have never seen him | have seen only his pictures.”

Pat started. "You know him don’t you?"

"W have worked on experinments together, exchanging data and conjectures by mail," the bronze nman
sai d.

"Where was Professor Jellant when you were witing to hinP"

"Vienna."

Pat gl anced at her watch. "The Lisbon Grl docks in three hours,"” she said. "W better get
goi ng. "

TRANSATLANTI C craft entering New York harbor are required by Federal regulations to take aboard a
pilot, well outside the harbor. The pilot boards froma small motor craft. In rough weather, it is
necessary for himto grasp a rope | adder and swi ng aboard, so that it is no job for a one-armed man.
The sea this nmorning was rough, and fog sneared the surface. Tendrils of the fog whipped al ong

li ke ghosts which could not quite decide what shape they wi shed to form

Doc Savage handl ed his speedboat carefully. The little craft was very fast; but in a sea as rough



as this, it was inclined to take sone of the waves like a torpedo. Doc and his aids wore oil skins
Canvas had been stretched over the cockpit

Renny stretched out an arm "There's the Lisbon Grl."

A hunmp of rust on the tortured sea, with a string of slate-gray snoke com ng out of it. That was
the Lisbon Grl. Probably, she had rusted in a salt-water graveyard somewhere until the need for
ships resulting fromthe war had led to her resurrection

Doc’ s Savage's voi ce suddenly becane expl osive

"Hold on!" he said

He meant, Renny, Monk and Pat discovered, grab the handi est object and cling to it for dear life
because he suddenly gave the notors all the fuel they would take. The speedboat began to bound from
the top of one wave to another, now and then varying the performance by diving through one

There was, Renny saw, a small boat at the |l anding stage of the steaner

"Pilot boat," he shouted. "They' re already picking up the pilot."

"Pilot does not come aboard this far out," Doc corrected

Renny stiffened. He understood now what had di sturbed Doc. |If the occupants of the snmall boat

that had reached the steaner ahead of themwere not pilots, who were they? Renny had a rather grim
i dea

The smal| boat saw them coming. Two nmen were in it, keeping it at the |landing stage. The pair
tossed off the lines, and one of themdived for the wheel. The little boat left the |anding stage
like a scared water bug

The man who was not running the boat |eaned forward with a rifle, and the rifle nuzzle |ipped

red! They did not, over the roar of their boat engine, hear any bullets

Doc said, "Put nme on the | anding stage. Then chase that boat."

The transfer was nmade nore swiftly than seemed possible. The speedboat merely swung in under the
stage, and without falling below ten knots in its speed. Doc |eaped, got hold of the rope |adder. He
clinmbed up. The speedboat went on. But it had lost tinme. Already, the other craft was out of sight
in the fog

AN of ficer got in Doc Savage's way as the bronze man reached the | anding stage of the Lisbon
Grl. The man had a hand on his hip pocket, and suspicion was in his eyes

"Who are you?" he demanded. "What does this nmean?" He took his hand away fromhis hip, and the
hand contai ned a gun

Doc asked. "Did anyone cone aboard fromthat notorboat?"

"I .. . two nmen."

"Who did they claimto be?"

"CGovernment agents,” said the officer. "Agents of the Federal governnent."

"Where did they go?"

"To talk to the captain. They said they could find the bridge, that we needn't go with—=

"Nal | e!" Doc Savage said sharply. "Wat cabin? Hermann Nal | e?"

The officer |ooked blank. "Nalle? In Stateroom C, main deck. But what—

Doc gripped his arm "Cone on!" he said

They pounded al ong passages, up conpani onways. The boat officer seened to catch the feeling of
inperative haste from Doc Savage, because his pace increased to a headl ong run

"H Nalle," the officer gasped. "This cabin—

Those were nearly his | ast words. They woul d have been, had Doc not shoved hi mhard. The man
brought up against a wall, and a bullet went past him on an upward slant, and cut a long |line of
paint |1oose fromthe ceiling, broke a light fixture and snmashed a fire sprinkler! The sprinkler
showered down water. The electrical alarmattached to the sprinkler shorted. Bells began to ring
nmonot onousl y.

The man who had fired the shot was wi de, chunky. He had a thin conpanion, also with a gun. He
shot again! That one missed. Doc Savage kept coming forward. There was nothing else for himto do
There was no shelter. And he had a bullet proof undergarnment that woul d protect his body.

The gunnen doubl ed back through a door. The door sl anmmed

Doc reached the cl osed door, dropped an expl osive grenade beside it and kept going. The
short-fused grenade exploded, filling the corridor with Iight the color of an electric arc and noi se
that ripped eardruns.

Doc reversed, went back. The door was down, turned into w eckage. He reached the door, saw that
the cabin was an outside one with a deck door, which stood open

A figure sprawied in the bunk in the cabin. It was twi sting and struggling

Doc went on, out onto the deck. He saw his quarry, two figures poundi ng down the deck

"Stop those nen," he shouted, and pursued them

They did not gain on him But already they had a head start. The steamer was small. It was no
great distance to the stern, where there was a small raised superstructure hol ding the ol d-fashi oned
type of hand steering wheel for energencies. They got into this shed and began shooting

For the bronze man to continue his charge would be idiotic. His vest would turn bullets, but his
head, hands, |ower |egs, were not |ead- proof



He took shelter behind a lifeboat, crouched there a nonent, then tried a gas grenade. The gas

| oosed al nbst agai nst the wheel house, but the cross-beamw nd was strong enough, evidently, to carry
it to one side. It got no results.

Then a notorboat came charging out of the fog. Qut of the wheel house came a Very-pistol rocket. A
signal. Obviously, they had everything arranged. Because, a nonent |ater, both nen went over the
taff-rail, leaping far out to clear the propellers.

VWhen Doc reached the stern, the pair were being hauled into the boat; and a man was ready with an
aut omati c shotgun, which he fired the instant Doc’s head appeared.

The boat departed and lost itself quickly in the fog.

NOT nmore than three or four mnutes passed before the speedboat containing Pat, Mnk and Renny
came out of the fog, throwing a cloud of spray.

Doc signaled with his arms, indicating that they should cone around to the |anding stage and
board. He net themthere.

"They gave us the slip in that fog," Renny said disgustedly. "That boat they’'ve got is faster
than this one."

"They canme back," Doc told him "and picked up the two nen they had put aboard."

Renny groaned. "Any chance of our overhauling then?"

"Very little. Not worth trying."

"What about Professor Jellant?"

Doc said, "W had better see about that."

In Stateroom C, main deck, they found the officer who had conducted Doc Savage to the place. The
man was holding to the edge of the door and his face was pale.

"Those men woul d have shot me if you hadn’t shoved me out of the way," he told Doc in a shaken
voi ce.

The figure that had been in the bunk was still there. Not struggling, now. It was a girl, a young
woman whose | ooks were sonething extra special. She had freed her wists of a rope, and was untying
her ankl es.

"Hurt?" Doc asked.

She shook her head. "I don't understand this at all," she said.

"Who are you?"

"H Nalle," said the girl

Doc Savage did not change expression. "Hermann Nall e?"

There was enotion, very slight, on the girl's face for a nonent. "Hermanetta Nalle," she said.
"Yes, that is right."

Doc continued to keep expression off his metallic features, but he was puzzl ed.

"Your father aboard?" he asked.

The young wonman freed her ankles. She swung out of the bunk, stood. She was pretty enough to nake
Renny’ s eyes grow wi de. Renny was not susceptible to fem nine charm either.

She was not a bl onde exactly. She ran nore to honey and gol d.

"My father," she said, "passed away ten years ago. So he would hardly be aboard."

"Professor Jellant?" Doc asked.

"No." She | ooked at the bronze man. Her face was as expressionless as his own. "You are M.

Savage, are you not? Doc Savage? | believe | have seen your pictures. A nobvie. | amcorrect, am|l
not ?"

Pat answered that. "Yes, this is Doc."

The girl smled. "It was a novie showi ng an operation technique, and it was exhibited in the

hospital in Vienna where | was studying surgery. It was a very delicate brain operation. One of a
type never before done successfully."

She extended a hand. "I amvery glad to nmeet you. You seemto have rescued ne. | do not know what
from because | never saw those nmen before. But | amgrateful."

THE steaner Lisbon Grl docked at the Atlantic-Mediterranean Shipping Co.’s wharf in the Hudson
Ri ver without incident. Doc and his three aids noved to the dock at once. A word got them past
immgration and custons without delay.

The dock was |like all the other passenger wharves along the river—a great shed built on piling,
thrust out like a stiff finger into the river.

A steward cone past, stopped, said, "Have you a match, buddy?" to Doc Savage. He accepted the
mat ch—and slipped a folded bit of paper into the bronze man’s hand.

The steward noved on, and Doc sauntered away. He got out his billfold, went through the notions
of taking sonmething fromit, and unfol ded the paper.

I't read:

I did not talk to you because they nust have a spy aboard. Can you see that | reach your
headquarters safely? | have the address.

H Nalle

Renny nuttered, "I thought there was sonething queer about the way she was acting."



Pat sniffed. "I’mhal fway not inclined to trust that young woman. She’'s too snooth to be pure
gold."

Doc Savage sauntered back to the gangpl ank. The passengers were begi nning to di senbark and wander
around, hunting their luggage under the big initials which marked sections of the dock

"Scatter out," he said. "W will watch her. Keep close, so that if they try anything, we wll
have a chance to stop it."

"Are you going to kill tinme shadowi ng her to the office?" Pat denmanded

Doc answered that with action. The girl cane down the gangpl ank. Doc stepped forward, took her by
the arm

"Unl ess there is something inportant in your |luggage," he said, "we can get it later."

She stiffened for a nonent. "I . . . well . . . all right," she said. "Didn't you get ny note?"
"The precaution wasn't necessary," Doc said. "They know by now that | cane to keep them from
killing Professor Jellant."

She showed astoni shnent. "How did you know?"

"Some things that have happened."

"Ch!" She said nothing nore. They wal ked to the stairs, descended, and got into a taxicab. Pat
Renny and Long Tom t ook ot her cabs. They noved out into traffic in a conpact flotilla, everyone on
the alert

PAT wal ked into the headquarters suite, |ooked suspiciously into the laboratory and library, and
came back. "Well, that was a false alarm" she said. "A lot of precautions for nothing."

The girl sank into a chair. She smiled wanly. "For the first time in nmonths," she said, "I fee

t horoughly safe."

Pat frowned at her. "Wat do you nean?"

The girl | ooked at them

"l am Professor Jellant’s sister," she said. "My nane is actually Turkis. Turkis Jellant." She
smil ed again. "The nane Turkis means turquoise in ny |anguage."”

Pat said, rather unpleasantly, "I inmagine Doc speaks your |anguage better than you."
Turkis did not seemto take offense. "I have al ways understood that he was a remarkabl e nman," she
said. "My brother insists that he is rather incredible. Mentally, | mean." She met Doc’s eyes. "I

can see that he is right."

Doc Savage said nothing. Flattery always caused himto tighten unconfortably

Renny asked, "ls Professor Jellant still alive?"

"l think so."

"Wiere is he?"

"l can show you on a chart," the girl said, "but | amafraid | do not know the nane of the

pl ace—ef the island."

"1 sl and?"

"A small one. In the Caribbean Sea. The eastern Caribbean. North of Watling island, which is the
San Sal vador island where Col unbus | anded when he found the New World."

Pat said pointedly, "It seens to ne you are beating around the bush."

The girl gave Pat a sharp glance. "Look, darling—you may not |like me, of which | seemto see

signs. But this is a pretty terrible thing. |'mfrightened. Those nmen were going to kill nme. Do you
expect me to sit down and tell it as if | had rehearsed it?"

Doc said patiently, "Proceed, Mss Jellant."

"Professor Jellant and | got on the Lisbon Grl, we supposed, without the secret agents being
aware of it. W were wong. W were not only wong; we were wal king straight into their hands."
"In what way?"

"They were all set for us," she said, "when the ship got off the island. The island is named

Skul | Cay. Wen the Lisbon Grl was steam ng past it, a power launch armed with a torpedo appeared
and intercepted the ship. The nmen on the launch were dressed in the uniforns of British sailors
Those are British waters. The launch flew the British flag."

She paused for a nonment, grimy

"They were not British sailors,” she said. "I recognized two of themas foreign agents who had
been nol esting us. Men assigned to our case. | did not say anything. | hid. | could do nothing
el se."

Tears canme to her eyes. "They took Professor Jellant off in the launch."

"They did not find you?" Doc asked

"No. They hunted. But | hid well."

" How?"

"l bl acked ny face, put on nen’s clothing—a chefs apron and high white cap."

Doc said, "And afterward, you went to the captain of the Lisbon Grl with this story and asked
himto get in touch with the real British authorities."

"No. "

The bronze man | eaned forward. "Wy not?"

Prof essor Jellant asked ne not to do so," she explained. "I promised himl would not. | was



tenpted to do so, anyway, but | had promi sed. He made ne say | would get to New York and ask your
hel p. He said you had worked with himby mail on sone experinents, and that he could depend on you."

Renny Renwi ck put in thoughtfully, "I don't see his notive for not wanting the British inforned.
You say that fake British sailors took Jellant off the boat."

"Professor Jellant," said the girl, "said he had a good reason for not wanting anyone, except Doc
Savage, to know where he was being taken."

"Ny 2"

The girl was tense for a nonent.

"Professor Jellant has a secret," she said, "so horrible that he does not want any European
nation to get hold of it."

The expression on her face added grimconviction to her words.

Pat’s skepticismhad not |ost strength. She put her hands on her hips.

"How does it happen you are so sure Jellant was taken to this Skull Cay?" she demanded.
"Because his laboratory is there," the girl replied.

"Laborat ory?"

"Professor Jellant has a hone there. He has had it for years," the girl explained. "Part of the
home is a conpletely equi pped | aboratory. The agents knew that. They took Jellant—y brother—o the
pl ace."

Pat sai d not hi ng.

"They’' re maki ng hi mcontinue his experinments and give away the secret they want!" The girl

cl enched her hands. "Don’t you believe me? Aren’t you going to help nme?"

Doc Savage said, "Renny, get marine charts of that part of the Caribbean. As |arge scale as you
can get hold of. Long Tom you better start getting our big seaplane ready."

The girl, very rigid in her chair, said, "You are going to help!" in a strange voice. Then she
| eaned back, her eyes closed, and her head seened to becone | oose on her shoul ders.

"She's fainted," Renny said.

AN al arm buzzer sounded sonewhere, and Long Tomwent to the inlaid table. He inspected two snall
red signal |ights.

"Sonmebody in the elevator," he said, "who doesn't know how to operate it."

Renny grabbed a machine pistol and a gas grenade and headed for the hall. "Wen they get up here,
we'll have a little reception party," he runbl ed.

But the man who stunbled out of the elevator was the intern who drove the anbul ance which took
prisoners to Doc Savage's upstate college. Fromthe battered condition of his face, it was plain he
had, at the |east, a broken nose. He staggered toward them and spoke with extreme difficulty.
"They hi ghjacked us," he gasped. "Go get themall."

"Who?"

The man clung to a chair. "Msked—

Renny booned, "You nean Henry's pals got himaway from us?"

"Henry," nmunbl ed the anbul ance driver, "and all the other prisoners."

He sat down in a chair and seemed to go suddenly so very tired that he had no strength to hold
his eyes open or his nmouth closed. Renny examined him

"And he has fainted," the engineer nuttered.

Doc Savage examined the man for a while. "Shock and exhaustion," he said quietly. "I will get him
to a hospital. Long Tom start getting that plane ready."

The el ectrical expert jerked a thunb in the direction of the laboratory. "How about the trenbling
tulips, Mnk and Ham and Johnny? W take then®?"

"Take them by all neans," Doc Savage said, and sonething in his tone nmade themrealize that the
condi tion of Monk and Ham and Johnny had vital significance.

CHAPTER VI. | SLAND TROUBLE
LATER, in the privacy of the laboratory, Doc Savage spoke to Pat.

"Pat," he said, "you and M ss Jellant are of about the same build. She will need sports clothes
for this trip. Ofer her sone of yours."
"I like that!" Pat said. "Listen, |I'’mnot so sure—=

"And tell her you are sending her clothes out to be cleaned, or use sone other gag to get your
hands on them" Doc continued. "But instead of sending themout, put themon, go out, and get run
over by a taxicab."

Pat’s eyes grew round. "Change clothes? Get run over by a cab?"

"Have Renny drive the cab."

Pat frowned. "Wich neck do | get broken? Say, what is this, anyway?"

"Fake a brain concussion and continuous unconsci ousness, " Doc conti nued.

"I don’t get it."

"Have something on you, witing on a paper possibly, to show that you are Mss Jellant and that
you | anded on the Lisbon Grl this norning."

"Ch!" Pat |ooked |ess puzzled.



"I will keep an eye on the hospital where they take you, and see that the item about you gets in
t he newspapers," Doc added.

Pat suddenly smiled, extended a hand.

"I take it back," she said. "You know, in the past, |'ve known a pretty girl to fool you. But
this one didn’t."

Doc said, "Long Tomis going to find that it takes tine getting the plane ready for the trip
south. He is going to have Mss Jellant help him She will be at the secret hangar in the warehouse
on the Hudson River; so she will not know what is going on."

"Nice," Pat agreed. "If that girl is a fake, and has confederates working with her, they wll
turn up at the hospital to help her as soon as they find out she is in trouble."

Doc added, "And her enemies may try to finish the job, so that we can get our hands on them"
"Smal | chance of that," Pat said skeptically.

OUR MERCY HOSPI TAL was not a large institution, and it was not actually a public one. At |east,
energency cases were not nornally taken there.

A newspaper story about a Mss Turkis Jellant—so identified from papers on her person-stated that
she had been take to Qur Mercy Hospital, follow ng an accident with a taxicab, because it was the
hospital closest the scene.

The newspaper story got headline play because it was indicated that there had been nysterious
exciting incidents on the steamer Lisbon Grl imediately preceding its arrival. And Mss Jellant,
according to papers on her person, had been a passenger on the Lisbon Grl.

This story appeared in the eight-o'clock, norning, editions.

At forty-eight mnutes past nine, a man with wi de shoul ders and very light hair, a face touched
wi th sunburn, wal ked into the hospital.

"Yes?" said the reception girl.

"Sprechen sie Deutsch?"

asked the man.

"l beg pardon," said the girl

The man changed to English, and repeated his first question.

"May | ask you a question?" he inquired. H s English was understandabl e, but not good.

"Sure," said the girl. "Shoot."

"I knew a girl in Vienna. She was a friend. Today, this norning, in the newspapers, | read she
has accident with taxi," said the man. "She is Fraulein Jellant. |Is here, nein?"

"I's here," the reception girl said.

Si mul t aneously, she put a foot down on a button which was attached to a wire that ran under the
carpet and into another roomand term nated at a buzzer near Doc Savage.

"M ss Jellant, could see, nein?" asked the man.

"Could," said the girl.

The man behaved cal My enough when he saw Pat. He said, "Ah, but | was in error. This is not the
Fraul ein Jellant whom | knew in Vienna. | amso sorry to have troubl ed you."

He bowed and clicked his heels, and gave the general inpression of a man who was quite sorry for
the troubl e he had caused. And he got out of the hospital.

THE man left the vicinity in a directly purposeful fashion, wal ked north and west, and went into
a café near Central Park and took a small table near the entrance. He ordered a soft drink. He
bought a newspaper, read it briefly, as if puzzled, and threw it under the table.

Soon, three nen cane strolling past. The inpression that they were acquai ntances neeting entirely
by accident was well carried out. They shook hands, spoke effusively. They sat down at the table

t oget her.
No one el se was near.
The bl ond man who had visited the hospital said, "It is not the girl. It is that cousin of Doc

Savage, the one naned Patricia Savage."

"It is atrick, then?"

"It is, surely. They staged a fake accident, obviously, to distract our attention."

They were speaking in their native tongue.

"You think," said one of the nen, "that they are on their way to the island, now?"

"Why el se would they distract our attention?" asked the first. "Wy else, if not to give us a
feeling of false safety, while they got to the island, caught us unprepared for them and did
general destruction of which this bronze nman is capable."

The first speaker drank his beer delicately. They were good actors.

"W will fly to the island at once. Do you not think that is wse?"

"Yes. And we will nove Jellant, just to be on the safe side. It would not be good for our plans
if Savage was to get down there and upset our arrangenents.”
"Cone on."

Doc Savage watched them arise and pay their check. The tel escope the bronze man was usi ng was
strong enough to bring out secondary craters on the nmoon. And he was not far fromthe nmen—enly



across the street, in an upstairs shop wi ndow. Mreover, he had, in the past, studied lip reading in
the maj or | anguages, of which these nmen had used one

He had a fairly conprehensive idea of what they had said

H s luck changed. He got downstairs fast—and the men were gone. He saw nothing of them but was
not greatly concerned; he supposed they had taken a side street. He stepped to the corner, |ooked
down the side street and did not see them

They had taken the subway. This shocked him Not because it was anything unusual for the nmen to
do, but because it was the natural thing and because he had not thought of it. In fact, he had
conpletely forgotten there was a subway exit fromthe interior of the café. They had sinply gone
down and taken the subway, and it had never occurred to him

He felt nore self-disgust than he was show ng when he got back to headquarters

DOC gave Monk, Ham and Johnny descriptions of the blond man and the others who had net himat the
caf é&. Monk and the other two were nore unnerved and nore frightened than before, if that was
possi bl e. But they were capabl e of acconplishing the sinple task he set for them

"Call all the airports within mles of the city, give those descriptions, and ask for a report
shoul d the men appear,” he directed

Monk, Ham and Johnny went to work on the task

Doc called the hospital, talked to Pat. "The trick has acconplished all the good it is going to
do," he said

"How much was that?" Pat wanted to know.

"It proved that the island, Skull Cay, is the focal point of the nmystery," Doc replied. "The

bl ond man was one of the gang. He met his associates. They decided we were tricking them but nade
the error of presum ng we were already on our way to the island. So they are heading for the island
t hensel ves. "

Pat said, "That girl, Turkis, is a crook?"

"There was no indication of that."

Pat said sonething disbelieving and disgusted. "I'Il conme in."

Doc got in touch with Long Tomand instructed himto quit stalling with the plane, to get it

ready i nmediately. Thirty minutes would do that job, the electrical expert assured him

Pat arrived, and, alnost inmmediately after that, Mnk turned fromthe tel ephone to report
nervously. Even tal king over the tel ephone seened to frighten the chem st, who nornmally woul d have
wal ked into a cage with a lion, and it would have been tough on the lion. "Doc, here’'s sonething."
"Yes?"

"That blond fellow and his friends took off in a plane from Central Field on Long |sland, half an
hour ago."

"What ki nd of ship?"

"A two-notored one that can cruise at two hundred niles an hour."

" Seapl ane?"

"No. Land ship."

"How many nen?" Doc asked

"Seven, altogether," Mnk said

DURI NG t he past year, as the international situation becane nore crucial, Doc Savage had devoted

a great deal of tinme to designing airplanes of high speed and nmaneuverability and | ong range
Bonbers of his design were in production in a nunber of Anerican factories

The ship he flew south was one of the largest and fastest. Its design pernmitted it to operate
fromland with a retractabl e wheel gear or to take off and land on water with the | anding gear drawn
up into the fuselage. It was, in fact, a mlitary nodel, equipped with two cannons, machi ne guns
bormb racks, photographic apparatus, and all the other equi prent of an air dreadnought

They took off with full fuel load and flew at top speed, by night, on a conpass course readi ng

sout h-sout heast, a quarter east. They flew for ten hours and a fraction, and Long Tom nade a report
It was then starting to becone daylight

"Sonmething off the radio," he said. "The English authorities in Bernuda are excited about a
nysterious plane which |anded on a | onely beach sone distance from Hanmi|lton and refuel ed. Ship
answers description of our friend."

Doc gl anced over the radio nessage. "Ganted that they | anded in Bernuda to refuel, we are about

to overtake them Bernuda is somewhat out of their way; but by carrying a short gasoline |oad, they
gat hered speed. The plane nust have been faster than Mnk cal cul ated. "

Renny runbl ed, "That Mnk sure worries ne. There is sonmething so wong with himthat it scares

ne. "

Long Tom noved back in the plane, distributed binoculars, and said, "Keep a | ookout for a plane."
Turkis Jellant noved forward to the cockpit, and spoke to Doc Savage

"I"'msorry | cannot tell you what to expect on Skull Cay," she said

"You do know that Jellant has a |l aboratory there?" Doc inquired

"Yes."



"Wer e?"

"Unfortunately," said the girl, "I have never been on the island. Professor Jellant lived a
rather strange, lonely life, devoted to his experinents. None of the rest of the famly was ever
wi th himnuch.”

Suddenl y Ham Br ooks—he had been continuously sitting in a seat with his pet chinp, Chem stry, on
his lap, during nost of the flight—sprang to his feet. He rushed forward.

"Go back!" he urged frantically. "Please do!"

Renny stared at Ham To Renny, it was sickening to see the usually courageous Hamin such a state
of chronic fear

"Sit down," Renny said, "and stop that."

Long Tom gri pped Hanmis arm "You saw sonething just now that excited you. What was it?"

"A pl-plane,"” Ham gasped

"Wher e?"

Ham s shaking finger was not a reliable indicator, but Long Tom nanaged to | ocate, far in the

di stance ahead, an airplane. Doc increased the speed of the notors

They had altitude over the other craft. Doc put his ship in a slanting dive, so that gravity

hel ped their speed

A thin something that m ght have been a cobweb appeared in the clear blue sky. A gossanery thread
that canme into existence in the nmorning sunlight, then faded away.

"Tracer bullets," Long Tom said

By now, an island was bel ow. There had been other islands before. They were, fromthe height at
which they flew, like bits of green scum spat out on the sea. Unpl easant islands—ow, danp
fever-ridden, crowded with nmangroves. Only here and there was one high enough for palnms to grow.
Pat pointed at the island bel ow, asked, "Skull Cay?"

"Probably," Doc said

Because this was a mlitary type of plane, there was plenty of wi ndow area for observation. She
pressed agai nst one of the non-shatter-glass panels. "Cone here," she called to Turkis. Then she
pointed. "Is that Skull Cay?"

"l have never been there," Turkis expl ai ned

"Well, you should be able to recognize it. You ve got sone idea what it |looks like. |Is that the
pl ace?"

The island below was a little higher than the usual mangrove key that had been forned by coral
during the past fewmllion years. Sone subterranean upheaval had lifted one end of it to a snal
cliff. It somewhat resenbled a shoe, with the toe flat and | ow, the heel higher, where the cora
cliff lay.

The sole building on the island was not on the coral cliff, where it logically should have been
It was on the low end of the island, the toe portion, where there was a small hill

Reason for location of the house there was at once obvious fromthe air. Everywhere else, the
wat er approaching the island was shallow, very shallow, no nore than a foot or two deep for at |east
four mles. But near the |ow end, there was deeper water, a kind of channel that led in fromthe
sea

There was one other island, a small green wart which stood perhaps three niles out on the shoa
and did not seemto be inhabited

"Yes, that is Skull Cay," Turkis said

ANOTHER t hread of tracer appeared. Close, this tinme. Then there was the sudden guttering
vibration. A conbined sound and jarring which, once heard, is never forgotten. Mchine-gun bullets
cutting into one of the w ngs

Doc cal l ed, "Take arnored stations."

Not all the ship was arnored, because of the weight problem Earlier nodels had had conpletely
arnored cabins, but the advent of cannon in planes had nade heavi er arnor necessary, so it was
spotted around the pilot’s cockpit, the bonbardier’s niche and the after gun turret

Renny wat ched in disgust as Monk, Ham and Johnny nade a wild scranble, shoving Pat and Turkis
out of the way to reach the protection of the bonbardier’s arnor

"Crowdi ng in ahead of wonen," Renny nuttered. "I sure don't understand this."

Doc Savage had held his slanting dive, kicking right and I eft rudder in irregular fashion, saw ng
the stick somewhat, to make the plane a target hard to follow wi th gun sights

Now, he straightened out for a nonment, aligned his sights, and touched the cannon trigger. Both
cannons slamed, jarring the plane. Both m ssed, exploded on a white beach far bel ow.

Renny said, "Darn those shells. Went right through the wings without expl oding."

Doc said, "Evidently the shells were not armed before they were placed in the cannon. WIIl you
check?"

The shells they were using were of an experinmental type which required, |ike torpedoes

mechani cal arm ng before they woul d expl ode. Renny nmade an exami nation

He yelled at Mnk, "You dope, you nessed up the |oading of these cannon nagazi nes!" He worked for
a nmorment, cane back. "All right, now," he nmuttered. "You know, Mnk and Ham and Johnny can’t do



anything."

Doc was grimy silent. He wenched back on the stick, cane around abruptly, and for an instant
was under the tail of the other plane. The cannons jarred the ship again. This tine, results were
different. The fusel age of the other ship opened up as if sonething |arge and invisible had junped
out fromw thin.

The other ship upended slowy. It did not go into a spin. It was under control, fully. But
headi ng downwar d.

The radi o cubicle was imredi ately behind Doc. Long Tom crouched there. He yelled, "They’'re on the
air! They're surrendering!"

Doc plugged his headset into the radi o-output jack on the instrunent panel. A voice was
scream ng, yelling for mercy, promsing all kinds of co-operation if the other plane was spared
Renny al so plugged into the radio jack. He listened, and his Iong face becane astoni shed

"That’s Henry," he declared. Then he grinned. "You know, Henry sounds al nost as scared as Mnk."

MORE than once in the past, one or another of Doc Savage's associates had predicted that sone day
the bronze man might lose his life as a result of one policy which he pursued. The policy was that
of not taking lives of enem es, no matter what the provocation

Not that any of the group were bloodthirsty. But they did claimthat there was such a thing as
justifiable self-defense. Doc, however, was adamant on the point of never taking human life, and the
others acceded to his wi shes, although it often nmade their tasks inmmeasurably nore difficult

The present nmonment was an exanple. The other plane was al nost hel pl ess. Another charge of cannon
shell's, explosive, would have wiped it out

No one was surprised when Doc spared the ship

But no one suspected that in doing so they were heading straight for death

The other plane swung down in a series of spirals. One of its two notors stopped. The voice of
Henry—the man did not |ose any of his fright—kept up wild pleas to be spared

There was a |long stretch of beach, snmpboth and white. The other plane made a landing. It was a

l ong, careful |anding, and when the ship cane to a stop, it was at the far end of the beach

Long Tom ordered, "Henry—you fellows get out, wade into the surf up to your necks, and stand
there hol ding your hands in the air."

The occupants of the other plane conplied with this conmand. There were nine of them

"They picked up sone extras sonewhere," Renny comented

Doc circled the big ship once. H s flake-gold eyes searched the jungle. It |ooked innocent

Not hi ng noved. There were tropical birds, bright splotches in the undergromth. A few sea birds on
the beach. Two or three large stingarees were flapping dark triangles over |light sand bottomin the
shoal water. The occupants of the other plane had not been able to wade out to their necks, as
directed. The water was too shallow. They had sat down, and were holding their arns and heads above
the surface

It all |ooked very innocent

Doc put his plane down on the beach. The |anding was good, perfect three points. They rolled a
hundred yards. The sand was snooth. The sun was bright. The plane | ost nmuch of its speed

Then the first beach m ne expl oded under them It was not large, and they were over it before it

| et go. But the concussion kicked the tail around, so that the big plane yawed sickeningly.

Si mul t aneously, a staggered procession of other |and mnes expl oded down the beach ahead of them
Geysers of sand and coral which erupted. Not |arge mines. None of themthrew sand cl ouds over twenty
feet in the air. But they ruined, in a split second, the beach as a | anding runway for planes
Their plane |anding gear hit a hole. Weel and struts sheared off. The plane veered sharply. Doc
fought the controls, worked a nmotor violently, endeavoring to avert disaster. It was hopel ess
Straight for the wall of jungle, they plunged. They took a palmtree al nost head-on. The palm

sl oped down. The plane clinbed up it, rode it partially to earth, and glanced off. It sheared a
smal ler tree off ten feet above the ground

Tough lignumvitae trees, of wood nearly as tough as iron, began snagging skin fabric off the
plane, as if scaling a gigantic fish. Doc cut the notors

The pl ane shed both wings and left its metal belly hide hanging to bushes. A fuel tank ripped
open, sent a shower of high-octane gasoline over the surroundings. Somewhere, netal against neta
made a spark. After that, flame was hotter, nore sudden, than the sunlight

CHAPTER VI | . RESCUE

FI' VE m nutes passed |ike five days

The flame crawl ed up and up, like the flane of a candle. But it was blue like the fire froma

bl owt orch. Metal parts of the plane curled up, and sone of it nelted

Cannon shel | s expl oded and machi ne-gun druns rattled in the heat, so that it was |like the Fourth
of July, but not for very long. Two mi nutes, perhaps

Qut of the west a few rods, where the jungle died against the so-white beach that was now pocked
with mine craters, a nachine pistol turned |oose. It sounded like a bull fiddle that was very big
and deep, but sawed by a tired man



Sil ence then, except for the blowtorch sound of the flane.

Renny, who had fired the nachine pistol, cane back

He said, "I didn't hit any of them They got out of the water and into the jungle. The range was
too great." He scow ed at his machine pistol. The weapons could pour out a lot of bullets which did
not travel far. They were for close range, not even designed to kill.

Doc Savage did not answer. He had his hands full. He was hol ding Mk, tying the chem st’s hands
and feet. It was a job. Monk was in the grip of utter terror, fear that was |like insanity, giving
hi m i nhuman strength

Patricia was standing in front of Johnny, menacing the thin archaeol ogi st and geol ogist with a
machi ne pi st ol

"There're nercy bullets in this," she told Johnny repeatedly. "You break and run, and so hel p ne,
11 fill you full of them"

Renny pointed at Ham Ham was notionl ess on the soggy earth, eyes closed, very white

"He hurt?" Renny asked

"Fainted," Pat said grimy

"He was injured, then?"

"Scared," Pat said. "So scared he just passed out. And | ook at Johnny and Monk. Doc had to tie
Monk up. He went crazy with terror."

Renny lost color. This thing of unexplained terror in men so brave in the past scared him He did
not scare easily.

Turkis took a deep breath. Her honey-and-gold beauty was unruffled. It was even enhanced sonmewhat
by the excitenent.

"We fell into a trap," she said. "They decoyed us down with that other plane, on this beach
where they had the mines planted for us."
Renny nodded, runbled, "It was a trap all right. But the mines had been planted for sonme tine. A

week or two, it looked to ne. At least, it had rained since they buried the wires that led to the
mnes. "

Doc Savage tied Ham Then he wal ked to the plane, circled it, shading his eyes agai nst the heat

He strode to the beach. Renny followed him They walked in different directions, until clear of the
flame noise, and |listened. They then met again and conpared notes

"No sound of an inmmediate attack,"” Doc comrented

"l didn't hear anything, either," Renny adnitted

Doc Savage, after remaining silent for a while, did a thing which surprised Renny. He nade a

small trilling sound, the exotic sound which he habitually made in noments of nmental stress. The
note was tiny, weird, and could have been that of a tiny wind, or a freak of the flanmes behind them
Renny wai ted, and Doc finally said, "Those |land m nes were not very |large, were they?"

That was all he said. Wiich left Renny puzzled. He could see nothing in the size of the | and

m nes that was amazi ng enough to shock Doc Savage into making that trilling.

TH' S was not the first time they had been in danger, so they organized al nost naturally. Long Tom
took to a tall tree with a pair of binoculars. Renny began circling cautiously, scouting the
surroundi ng jungle

Doc accosted Turkis. "You have never been here before?"

"No," said the girl quickly. "But | have an idea of howthe land lies. We are on the east side of
the island, aren’'t we? If so, that is where the high ground is. That is, the ground is high on the
east side of the north end of the island. Hi gh along the whole east side. The cliffs are on the
south end, though. But the house is what you're interested in, isn't it? The house is on the north
end. W are not far fromit."

"Have you any idea of the |ayout of the house?"

"No. Except that it is large and made of concrete, so as to be safe in the hurricanes.”

The bronze man said, "Wait here, all of you."

He left them then, and noved into the jungle. The undergrowth was thicker on the high ground
inland, where the tidal waves of past hurricanes had not damaged it. The heat was oppressive

St one cane underfoot. Coral. He nmoved carefully, clinmbing. OFf to the north, he saw the house. It
was a gray thing, as gray as the grinmy-looking coral stone underfoot. The only spot of color was its
red roof tiling.

Two men were on the roof of the house, with binoculars. They were perfectly notionless except for
the sl ow swing of their bodies as they searched the island with the gl asses

Doc turned his attention back to the coral. The inpression fromthe air had been correct. The
island was partially a result of some slight subterranean upheaval which had thrust the coral above
the surface, several hundred feet high, at sonme points

Such an upheaval neant coral caves. He searched, began finding them Small ones for a while. Then
a large one, floored with drifted sand

He returned to the others. "There is a cave up here that can be defended," he said. "There are

two entrances, one very small and overgrown by bushes, the other larger."

He picked up Monk. Renny carried Ham Long Tom brought the gaunt Johnny, having as nuch trouble



with the geologist’s long legs as if he were carrying an arm oad of brush.

AT the cave, Doc said, "W got out of the plane fire with alnmost nothing in the shape of weapons.
So be careful w th what ammunition you have. Try to avoid being found and attacked."

He noved away then, and was al nost inmmediately lost to sight in the jungle.

Turki s touched Renny’'s arm

"WIIl he be safe?" she asked. "Shouldn't soneone go wi th hin®P"

Anxi ety was like a small animal in her voice. Renny glanced at her quickly.

"Doc will be all right," he said.

He had suspected that the honey-and-gold girl was becom ng interested in Doc Savage, and now he
was quite sure.

THE jungle was nore |like the Central American mainland than an island. The birds were thrushes,
banana birds, noddies and gulls. There were cork and gumtrees, sea grapes. Doc Savage stopped
wor ki ng through the tangle of undergrowth and took to the higher lanes. A fork-tailed frigate bird
followed himfor a while, sailing against the slight w nd.

He heard finally, off to the right, noises. H s passage toward the sound was cauti ous.

It was the men fromthe plane. They were working down a jungle path in an uncertain fashion,
followng a chart. At least, one of themcarried a sheet of paper which he consulted frequently.
Two of them were borne down by weight of parts which they had renoved fromtheir plane so that it
could not be made to fly.

Deci ding they were heading for the house, Doc Savage took hinmself in that direction, making all
the speed that he coul d.

The house stood in a clearing that was vast, open, cropped as close as a |awn. The short-cut
grass was strange here in the lush tropical jungle, and it neant that soneone nust have been going
over it alnmost daily with a scythe.

Doc circled the place carefully, making sure there was no way of approachi ng unseen. The guards
were still alert on the roof.

The bronze man withdrew quickly into the jungle, went to the path and followed it. He found a
thick tangl e of vines overhanging the path, took up a post in them and waited.

Shortly the crew of the plane approached. The narrowness of the path at that point nmade it
necessary for themto wal k one behind the other.

The | ead nan was alert, but he did not expect danger overhead. Doc |et himget below, then tossed
a snoke grenade. He had only two of these. The grenade nade a popping noi se and bl oonmed an anmmzi ng
quantity of snmoke for such a small source.

The man under the branch whirled in astonishment. Hs attention was distracted by the snoke, so
that Doc was able to drop, not on him but beside him The bronze nman used a fist. One very quick
bl ow. The fellow col | apsed.

Si mul t aneously, Doc yelled, "Here's Savage! Watch out! Get off the trail!"

He carried the man he had knocked out, lifting himup anong the trees. Actually, the higher |anes
of the jungle were faster going to one of the bronze man’s physical devel opnment. He traveled in
sim an fashi on, sw nging along through the interlacing boughs, at tines covering |ong spaces with
unearthly ability, considering that he was carrying at |east a hundred and fifty pounds of
unconsci ous man.

Back on the trail, they had taken cover. They were crouching there, nervously waiting for

devel opnents, supposing the bronze nan woul d attack at any nonent.

Doc took advantage of the delay. He reached the big clearing where the cabin lay and circled to a
poi nt where the wind blew fromhis position toward the cabin. He dropped to the earth.

He put back his head and screanmed, making the sound as horrified and desperate as he coul d

manage. |t was a ghastly noise intended to attract attention, and it fully acconplished its purpose.
On the roof of the house, the two | ookouts seenmed to |lift off their feet. Then they whirled and
stared at the spot fromwhich Doc’s screech had cone. The house door burst open, a w ndow went up,
and ot her heads appeared. Everyone | ooked toward the sound.

Doc tossed his unconscious man out into view, giving the fellow an upright running shove so that
he seemed to go several paces on his feet before he fell.

The bronze man flipped his one renmining snoke grenade out so that it ripened beside the fallen
man, so close that it could easily be thought that his fall had set off the snobke bonb.

The snoke craw ed upward, spreading in a fat cauliflower bloom which the wind carried across the
clearing. Snmoke did not continue to come fromthe grenade for long. It was a quick-acting one which
expended itself very rapidly.

The snoke was |like a | arge, black and shapel ess animal which the wind carried along at a swift

wal ki ng pace.

Doc wal ked with the snoke, inside it, until he reached the house.

DOC found the man, with a chain around his neck, in a snall roomnear the front of the house.
Finding the fell ow was not hard, because the nman rattled his chain and bellowed for help, and



soneone began cursing himfuriously. The nman doing the cursing was short and fat, and his jaw nust
have been structurally weak, because it broke under Doc’'s fist.

The man with the chained neck was hinmsel f sturdy and bl ond, but he was not a young man. Once, no
doubt, he had been athletic and handsone, but tine had given his face a yell owed-paper cast and nade
his blond hair as coarse as broom straw.

Doc said, "Jellant?"

"Yes," the man said.

That was all that was said. The other end of the chain was not padl ocked to anything, although a
padl ock was in place in the last link. Doc gathered up the chain so that it would nake no noise. He
led the man toward the back of the house, noving rapidly. The place seemed to be enpty; everyone was
outside to see what had happened to the fell ow who had, they supposed, screaned.

The snoke had drifted a little past the house. Doc and the man who had said he was Jellant had to
run to catch it. They had luck, and were not seen until they had al nost reached the pall of snoke.
Then a guard on the roof glinpsed them enitted a yell, and fired! But he shot hastily, m ssing.
Doc changed direction tw ce, kept going on through the snmoke. The stuff was thinning out, far
fromthe desirable concealnment it had offered earlier. But it was enough to get themto the wall of
jungl e.

"Hang to ny back," Doc said.

The man was puzzled. "Wwy?" he asked. "Wy should | —=

"Hang to ny back!" Doc repeated, putting sharpness into his tone.

The man obeyed. Then he cried out in terror as Doc swng up anmong the trees and began whi ppi ng

t hrough space between boughs. For minutes, the nman seened a frozen thing on Doc’s back, conpletely
terrorized. And his nuscles remained as hard as wood, and his face white, until they reached the
coral cave where Renny, Pat, and others were waiting.

The man then sank to the sandy floor and trenbled fromhead to foot.

"Bruder!"

screanmed Turkis. She rushed forward, arms outstretched. "Frisch and gesund!"

The man dropped his neck chain, and it rattled. H s eyes got round.

"Ungl aubl i ch!"

he gasped.

The two stared at each other for a noment. They did not seemto know what to do. They then fell
into each other’s arnmns.

"Brother!" again exclaimed Turkis, this tinme, in English. "You are all right."

The man sai d sonething el se that was astonishing in his native |anguage, then nuttered, "My
darling sister!" several tinmes. He | ooked over the girl’'s head at Doc Savage. "How did she get
here?" he asked. "She was with ne on the steamer Lisbon Grl. | thought they had killed her."

"l got away brother," Turkis told him "I got to New York and got Doc Savage to help us."

The blond nman started. He stared at Doc Savage.

"You are Savage?" he asked.

"Didn’t you know that?" his sister asked him

The man shook his head slowy. Then he disengaged the girl’s arnms, stepped forward, extending his
hand. "You perhaps renmenber the correspondence we have had in the past," he said.

Doc Savage nodded.

"Concerning the experinments with vitamns, particularly those in the B-conplex group, and their
derivatives and opposites,” the other man added.

The bronze man nodded again, said, "The vitam n experinents are the answer to this, are they

not ?"

The bl ond man showed surprise. "You guessed that? O did soneone tell you?"

Doc Savage indi cated Monk, Ham and Johnny. "It was obvious," he said, "fromthe condition of ny
three associates here."

The significance of what they were saying soaked into Renny’'s brain.

"Vitam ns!" he bellowed. "You nean to say Monk and Ham and Johnny are-—what’'s wong with

t hem-because of vitam ns?"

Excitenent nade hi m sound confused.

"Yes," Doc said.

Wth a conpletely blank face, Renny said, "I don't get it. There's no such vitamin." He shook his
head. "There're vitamins A, B, C, and a lot of others. But there’'s nothing that woul d cause"—he
jerked a thunb at Monk and the other two—anything |like that!"

"This vitamin," Doc Savage said, "is what you might call FEAR"

CHAPTER VIII. VITAMNF E AR

THE bl ond man suddenly sei zed Doc Savage's hand and shook it again, saying, "| can’t get over

t hi s—how fortunate | amto have you rescue ne."

Doc said quietly, "The way we understand it, you were on your way to New York when you were taken
of f the steamer by agents of a foreign power. |s that right?"

The other nodded. "I was not using the name of Professor Jellant, and | had taken great pains to



conceal the novenents of nyself and ny sister. | thought | was safe."

"Your purpose in conming to New York?"

"Ch, didn't Turkis tell you that?" He seenmed surprised. "It was concerning the matter of the
vitam n reactive conpound. W can use the nane you just gave it, Vitamn F E A R that name being as
appropriate as any. You see, our witten conmunications indicated to each other that we were both
wor ki ng on the substance. | amsorry to say that the censors of ny country—the censors of the
conquerors of ny country, | should say—found out about ny experinents; so | fled."

"You have been proceeding in your native |land with your experinents on the vitam n?"

"Ch, yes. In Vienna."

"l see. How far have you progressed?" Doc Savage's face was expressionl ess

The bl ond scientist drew hinself up proudly. He seened, for a nonment, a much younger man

"l have created it in small |aboratory quantities," he said. "The only problemremaining is the
devel opment of apparatus to manufacture it upon a |large scale.”

H s manner becane intense. Hi s eyes brightened, and he clenched his fists dramatically

"Only when we can nmanufacture it on a large scale," he said, "can it be used to do the enornous
good of which it is capable.”

Renny snorted. "What good can a thing like that do?"

"You do not understand!" the other exclaimed

"l've seen a sanple of your stuff, Jellant," Renny said grimy. He pointed at Monk. "There's the
sanpl e. Ham and Johnny, too. | don't see any great good done to them"

The bl ond man | ooked at Monk. He could see the fear on Mnk's face. Anyone coul d

He smiled, said, "Just inmagine the results of the naterial being adm nistered to the |eaders, the
arny | eaders, of war-nmad Europe."

Renny rubbed his jaw. The thought was inpressive

"That would be a heck of a big job," he said

"It could be done," the other told himwith a fanatical intensity.

Doc put in quietly, "Just what is the situation back at the house?"

After that, they listened to the blond scientist outline conditions at the house: About a dozen
men on guard. Wth those who had arrived on the plane—i ne—the total would be twenty-one. A sizable
force. Moireover, there were additional nmen on a nearby island, where two fast speedboats and anot her
pl ane were being kept. One of the speedboats was equipped with a torpedo, and was the craft which
had stopped the steaner Lisbon Grl.

The house itself was, in a sense, a fortress. This was the case because of its heavy concrete
construction, a defense against hurricanes. The wi ndows were snall, conpletely covered by stee
shutters which were designed to stop a palmtree carried on a wind of a hundred and twenty mles an
hour. They woul d keep out rifle bullets. Doors were equally heavy.

The bl ond scientist stopped speaking. He waited for a dramatic nonent.

"And the lovely part," he finished, "is that we can get into the house any time we w sh, w thout
bei ng di scovered. "

Renny frowned. "How?"

"There is a tunnel."

BECAUSE Monk, Ham and Johnny were very frightened nmen, Doc’s party was forced to take sl ow going
through the jungle. It was growing late in the afternoon; shadows were increasing. The three victinms
of the fear conpound seened to be afraid of the darkness. There were nosquitoes, too, and Ham
remenbered the possibility of fever. He went into a spell of terror so violent that they had to

sei ze and hold him

Long Tom and Pat brought up the rear. Cose at their heels followed the chinp, Chem stry, and

Habeas Corpus, Mnk's pet pig

Long Tom said, "That sure took ne by surprise, that fear-vitamn stuff. | halfway don't believe
it."

Pat said, "It could happen."

"Hmmn"

Long Tom nuttered. He pl odded through the jungle in silence for a while. "This thing could be
big," he admitted finally

Pat swatted a nobsquito. "Big!" she said. "It's terrific!"

Long Tom nodded. "Could be, I'Il admit. If they had sone way of administering that stuff to
peopl e wi thout their knowi ng they d gotten it."

"Do you think," Pat demanded, "that Mnk and Ham and Johnny knew they were being dosed with it?"
Long Tomi s face went suddenly fierce. "That rem nds ne of sonething." He left Pat, pushed ahead
past the others, and grabbed Professor Jellant’s shoul der. "Look here, let’'s hear you explain
sonet hi ng. "

The blond scientist’s stare was surprised. "Yes?"

"How cone these secret agents had sone of your fear vitamin to use on Mnk, Ham and Johnny?"
"Ch, that?" said the other. "I was just explaining to Dr. Savage that | snuggled a very snal
supply of the substance out of Vienna. But, in Portugal, where | had a narrow escape fromthese



agents, they got ny baggage and the vitanmin. It was a very snall quantity, a tiny anmount devel oped
experinmentally in nmy |aboratory, as | say."

Long Tom considered this. It sounded reasonable. "All right, howis it adm nistered?" he asked

The blond scientist smled. "That is the beautiful part of it," he said

"Eh?"

"It is administered by respiration."

"By which?"

"You breathe it in," said the other. "It is a gas form You notice nothing except a rather

sweetish odor. O it can be condensed to an odorless and tasteless formand placed in the victins
beverage or food."

Renny overheard that

"Holy cow" he nuttered

THEY crawl ed for twenty mnutes, and, at two points, they were able to stand upright in the
tunnel. These points were where they came into caverns in the coral. The rest of the way, the tunne
was hand- hewn.

Entrance was through a ruined stone bl ockhouse that overl ooked the deeper water close inshore—he
har bor

"This was built many generations ago," explained the blond scientist. "Pirates, probably.

imagine it was a pirate lair, nore than a hundred years ago."

A few minutes later, steps |ed upward. Doc stopped at the foot of these. "Dr. Jellant, you say
these lead into the | aboratory?”

"Not directly into the lab," corrected the blond scientist. "Into an adjacent storeroom The
storeroom has three doors. Actually, it is a perfect spot fromwhich to start a fight. Any part of
the house can be reached fromthere in a hurry."

Doc then said, "We will untie Monk and Ham then tie themand Johnny with these." He produced
belts

"They’' Il be able to work | oose fromthose belts," Renny pointed out

"It will take half an hour," Doc said neaningly. "In half an hour, if we are not back, it is best
they be free."

Renny nodded

But the attack proceeded without hitch, w thout any of the bad |uck which had pl agued them so far
in the adventure. They clinbed to the heavy wooden door which they found at the top of the steps
This was high, but very narrow. Less than two feet wi de.

The bl ond scientist operated the door. It proved to be a fal se beam+n the room beyond-whi ch

| ooked innocent. The beam sinply slid downward on counterbal anced wei ghts, |eaving a gap through
whi ch they coul d squeeze

The roominto which they stepped was full of litter, packing cases for the nost part, and shel ves
which held bottles and packages. The kind of stuff a scientist would have in his storeroom Sone of
it had been there a long tine

"l first began using this years ago," said the blond man. "I cane here during the winter. The
climate is wonderful during Decenmber and up until March. After that, there is the rainy season, then
the hurricanes."

"Thi s happens to be the hurricane season,"” Renny remarked irrelevantly. "Wich doors do we take?"
Doc indicated with gestures—Renny to the east, Long Tom and Jellant to the south. The bronze man
woul d take the west. That took care of the three doors

"Pat, you watch Turkis," Doc directed

"You al ways underesti mate me when a fight conmes up," Pat conplained. "This is once |'mgoing to
take an active part."

Bef ore anyone coul d stop her, she opened a door—and confronted an astoni shed nan

The man evidently had heard sonme snall sound and had cone to investigate. He had a gun strapped

on his hip, cowboy fashion except that the weapon was a | ong-barreled automatic pistol. He tried a
qui ck draw. But the hol ster strap was buckl ed. He clawed at the thing

Pat calmy speared at his eyes with two fingers, after the fashion of rough-house conmics in
vaudevill e. The man ducked. He nmet Pat’s fist, which | anded expertly against his w ndpi pe. That
brought his head back. Pat’'s other hand | anded agai nst a spot where nerve centers were nost exposed
The man dropped as senseless as if he had been shot

"Jujitsu," Pat said proudly. "l’ve been practicing."

Doc gestured, indicating to go ahead with the attack. They separated, noving rapidly

Doc headed west—and had bad |uck. There was one guard just inside the west door. He heard the

bronze man comng, whirled, let out a yell, sprang outside and got the door partly cl osed before Doc
hit it.

Doc shoved agai nst the door hard enough to send the man sprawling. But the fellow had a gun, and
shot wildly as he fell. One of the bullets cut into the bronze man’s shoul der arnor, hard enough—and

cl ose enough to his vulnerable throat—+to di scourage headl ong attack. Al so, soneone |eaned over the
roof, and shot downward, al so bellow ng a demand as to what was w ong.



Doc shut the door, locked it. The heavy steel panel had a set of substantial bars inside

He retreated. He had noticed an iron | adder |eading upward, term nating at an open trapdoor. The
roof was up there. He had a small packet of gas grenades, and he tossed two of these up onto the
roof . They nmade the noise of dud firecrackers, small ones

The men on the roof knew what that neant. And evidently they had no gas nasks. The voice of the
seenm ngly ever-present Henry bellowed, "Gas! Get off the roof! They're in the house!"

There were sounds of nen dropping over the roof edge, mxed in with the angry and ainl ess

sl amm ng of guns

Not |l ess than a minute |later, when Doc Savage held his breath against the gas, and clinbed the

| adder to | ook out on the roof, it was unoccupied

The gas was an anaesthetic type. Shortly after it mngled with the atnpbsphere, not over a mnute
and a half, it becanme ineffective. As soon as the gas had becone inpotent, he clanbered out on the
enpty roof

As he had suspected, the chimey was constructed of bricks. Chimeys never seemto be made of
anything else. He got to the chimey, and it was |like practically all chimeys in having | oose
nortar at the top. He | oosened a few bricks in his hands, went to the edge of the roof, and began
peggi ng them at running nen

He had bad |uck and m ssed. Sormeone far out on the edge of the clearing cut |oose with a machine
gun, a snall portable one, which was something he had not expected. He got down on all fours and
consi dered hinself fortunate to reach the trapdoor and | ower hinself, undanaged, into the house
The fight sounds in the house had ended, by now. He went hunting, met Renny, and Renny said
"Taki ng them from behind |ike that nust have scared the wits out of them They cleared out of the
house. "

"Al'l of then®"

"All, | think," Renny said. "W can’t find anybody."

They listened to the shooting, to bullets hitting the cement. They sounded |ike hamrer bl ows; now
and then, there was a squeal as a slug ricocheted upward into the tropical sky.

Pat said, "I wonder what happened to the fellow | tried out nmy jujitsu on."

She went away and returned with a long face. "He woke up and beat it," she conpl ai ned

FI'VE minutes gave themtine for a nore thorough search of the house, after which they were quite
sure that they had captured the place

"That," said Renny gleefully, "was the easiest raid | ever nmade. Holy cow"

Turkis cane in excitedly and said, "Look here! Their arsenal! W have enough guns and ammunition
for an army!"

Not exactly an army, possibly. But enough guns and shells, they all reflected, to |last them sone
tine.

"What about food?" demanded Long Tom who considered regular neals an inportant item

Pat said, "Let's take a |ook."

Doc Savage caught the blond scientist’s eye, signaled, and the two of themwent back to the

| aboratory storeroom "You are right," said Jellant eagerly. "W had better get your three friends
who were left in the tunnel."

Monk and Ham and Johnny were where they had been left. Mnk, however, had freed his wists, and
was wor ki ng on his ankl e bindings when they got there. Ten minutes nore would have seen all three of
them | oose and, as subject to fear as they were, in full flight.

Doc herded themon to the house

Pat appeared and reported, "Plenty of grub. Boy, oh, boy! They even have cavi ar and chanpagne."

The chain still dangled fromthe blond scientist’s neck. He had rigged a kind of pouch with his
shirt to hold it. But now he jangled the | oose end inpatiently

"There are tools in the laboratory," he declared. "I want to get this thing off nmy neck."

Doc nodded, and they went to the | aboratory.

The bl ond man picked up a portable electric grinder. "Use this," he suggested. "I inmagine you can

get the chain apart w thout damagi ng me nmuch nore than |’ m al ready danmmged."

Doc took the grinder, flipped the switch. It began whining, indicating the electric current

suppl y was undanaged

He noted evidence that the chain had been around the man’s neck for some tinme. The collar to

which it was attached was steel, apparently nolded for that purpose. The netal had chafed the man’'s
neck, broken the skin in places. Qoviously, he was suffering pain

Sparks sprang away fromthe spot where carborundum began eating into the nmetal. Once, the bl ond

man groaned and sl apped at the spot where hot sparks fell on his naked skin

When the chain was | oose, he gathered it up and threw it against the |aboratory wall. "Das freut

m ch!" he snapped in his native tongue. Then he sniled sheepishly, said, "Danke. Thank you."

Doc swung to inspect the |aboratory. The place, he saw, was nobst conpl ete and nodern. Al nost all

of the apparatus was of European manufacture, but that was not necessarily a liability, particularly
in the case of fine mcroscopes

Mbost of the equi pnent was covered, the netal parts which mght corrode coated with preservative



greases. Containers of chemcals were seal ed.

The bl ond man pointed at some stuff which had been used recently.

"They were trying to force me to proceed with experinments ainmed at finding a method of bulk
manufacture for ny Vitamin F E AR" he explained. "In order to avoid beatings and torture, | was
goi ng through the notions."

Doc made a cl oser inspection. He took paper and pencil and nade notes of various chemicals and

pi eces of equi pnent.

"You have enough material here to conduct the experinments?" he remarked.

"Ch, yes. | did work on nny fear vitamn here. Didn't | wite you to that effect in ny letters? |
seemto recall doing so."
"Yes, you did."

RENNY came to the door and said, "Doc, have you got time to listen to a report?"

"Co ahead."

"Pat and Long Tom and | have taken a kind of inventory," Renny explained. "W can hold out in
this place indefinitely, unless they' ve got a cannon. \Wat about cannon, Jellant?"

"They have no cannon," said the blond man.

"How about bonbs for that airplane? You said they had another plane on a nearby island, didn't

you?"

"They have a plane, the scientist admtted. "But it is out of order. They have the notor

di smantl ed, and cannot use the ship until they pick up a spare. | think they plan to get the spare
parts off a raider which, of course, will have to bring it all the way from a European port. That

will take several days at the very least."

"Holy cowl " said Renny gleefully. "Then we're all set here for a while."

Long Tomarrived. "I found a radio," he said.

"Good!" Renny runbled. "You can summon help. We'll wind this thing up in a hurry."
"The radio," said Long Tom "is busticated."

"Don’t be funny! Wat do you nean?"

"Smashed into pieces small enough to eat," Long Tom expl ai ned.

Professor Jellant turned to Doc Savage. "You know," he said, "I have an idea."
The bronze man | ooked interested. "Yes?"
"This fear vitamin," said Jellant. "If we can work out a nmethod of producing it in bulk, we can

get together enough to turn | oose on these devils who have us besi eged here."

Renny, Pat and Long Tom | ooked i npressed.

"l think that’s a fine idea," Pat declared. "But | ook here—+s there any chance of doing it? These
scientific discoveries aren't just dashed off on the spur of the nonent."

Jell ant | ooked at Doc Savage. "Wth the help of Dr. Savage, | would bet nobney we can acconplish
it," he declared firmy. "Wt have all the materials we shall need. This |laboratory is one of the
nost conpl etely equi pped in existence and perfect for the kind of work we want to do."

Renny’ s breat hi ng qui ckened. "What about it, Doc?"

The bronze man was silent for a nonent.

"M ght be done," he adnmitted.

Jell ant waved an armexcitedly. "Good! Ch, good! We will begin at once on—

"On a treatnment,"” Doc interposed.

"Eh? Treatnment?" The blond nman stared.

"A cure for the effects of this vitanmin," Doc expl ai ned.

"What ?" exclainmed Jellant. "I amnot interested in a cure. It is the conpound | wi sh, to overcone
our enem es—

"Three of ny men are suffering fromthe stuff,"” Doc Savage said quietly, "and we want the cure."
There was a kind of finality about his words, as if a heavy wei ght had dropped. A weight so heavy
that it could not be noved or even budged.

CHAPTER | X. CURE

I T was near m dni ght when Renny |eft the house. The night was intensely still, the noon too
bright, with a nmetallic quality to its illumnation. Furthernore, the heat was unnatural.
He took along a drug which he showed Doc Savage before starting out.

"They won't catch ne," he said. "But if they do, |'Il take this stuff."

Doc Savage gl anced at the label on the bottle. It was a conpound whi ch woul d create

unconsci ousness from which a man could not be aroused for a period of at |east twelve hours.
"Precaution," Renny explai ned.

"What are your plans?" asked the bronze man.

"Just to find out where these guys are hiding," Renny said. "Here, all the rest of the day has
gone, and they haven’t made a nove to attack us. |’mjust curious to know what is keeping them back.
Surely, they know there’'s only one plane |oad of us and that they have us outnunbered."

Doc Savage nmade no comment. He went back to the laboratory to work anmong the filters and tubes.
Renny waited until npon shadow stood at one side of the house, then slid out of a wi ndow on that



side. He lay in the grass, which was knee-high and, as long as he kept flat on his face, enough
conceal ment for his purpose. After waiting for a while, he craw ed forward and reached the jungle
It was a creepy jungle. The utter stillness nade it so. There was no breath of air, no stir of
breeze, and even the sea was soundl ess on the nearby beach. On the other hand, the birds that
popul ated the undergrowth were strangely uneasy. Qut on a reef, water birds could be heard
quarreling, which was sonething unusual for the night

Renny crouched uneasily in the growth and wi shed he had one of Long Tomis electrical |isteners
one of the devices which used a sensitive mcrophone and an anplifier to bring up small sounds. It
woul d make the wal king of a fly as prominent as the tranmping of a big dog

He had only his ears, and they detected nothing. He frowned, then noved over toward the higher
side of the island. Wiere the ground was higher, the mangroves did not grow, and it was possible to
at | east push forward through the tangl ed growh.

Unexpectedl y, he caught sight of a boat. The tide was in, and this was a small, flat-bottoned
boat, a canvas-covered dinghy of very small draft

The boat was conming in over the great expanse of shoal water, which was no nore than two feet
deep at low tide and, in many places, nore shallow than that. A man was poling it along. He was
al one

Deci di ng where the boat was going to |land, Renny crawl ed toward the spot. He was very carefu
about noi se—and was gl ad of the precaution

Four nmen were crouching at the beach edge. They suddenly got up and waded out to the boat

clinmbed into it, and prepared to | eave

"That all of you?" asked the man who had pol ed the boat

"Sure, that's all," said one of the passengers
"Savage and his nen still at the house?"
"Sure."

The man | aughed. "That's fine," he said. "Just what we want. As long as they stay there."
Renny wat ched the boat nove away across the strange flat shoal area, where the water |ooked as
vast as the open sea, but where it was shall ow enough to be waded by a child. He was extrenely
curious to know to what spot the boat m ght be ferrying the nmen

RENNY wal ked back to the house boldly, striding across the clearing in the brilliant, utterly
still moonlight, as big as life

"You gave ne such a start," Long Tomtold him "that | darned near cut |oose on you with this
machi ne pistol. And Pat was positive you were a decoy, so she dashed around to the other side of the
house to watch for a surprise attack."

"Holy cow " Renny runbl ed. "Were' s Doc?"

Seeing that the big-fisted engineer obviously had sonething on his mnd, Long Tom hurriedly
indicated the laboratory. "Still in there working on the antidote for that vitamn," he expl ai ned
Renny found Doc Savage, and said, "Doc, sonething rotten goes on."

The bronze man carefully finished an operation with a device which gave a quick anal ysis by
passi ng snoke or vapor from a burned substance through a spectroscopic viewer.

"Yes?" he asked

"They’ ve cleared out. Left the island."

"That was thoughtful of them?"

"You don't get it," Renny said earnestly. "Something snells. Sonmething’ s up. They want us to stay
here."

"You sure of that?"

"l heard them say so. Qur staying here is just what they want, or sonething like that. It's fine,
they think. | don't like it."

Doc Savage did not seem concerned. "What is there in that to worry you?"

Renny snorted

"Suppose, " he said, "that they’'ve got a tine bonb planted under the house?"

"Meaning that if we stay here, we mght get blown up?"

"Or blown into little pieces."

Doc Savage was sober, silent, a nonment. Then he shook his head. "I would not worry about that,"
he said.

Renny stared at him "Look, Doc. You know sonething about this that the rest of us don't?"

The bronze man seened not to hear the question. Wich gave Renny food for thought. Doc did know
sonet hi ng. That was the reason he was not worried. Renny went off and stood at a w ndow and
scratched his head, literally and nmentally. He did not see anything in the situation to give the
feeling of safety which Doc seened to have

He wandered in and expl ained the situation to Long Tom and Pat. Neither of them had any kind of
an expl anation. They were as puzzled as Renny.

"For sone reason or other," Pat remarked, "the barometer is dropping."

"l got the sanme feeling," Renny admtted

Pat said, "Actually. | nean actually. The baroneter going down. This is the hurricane season down



in these islands, and | don't like the |Iooks of it."

"Why not get on the radio," Renny suggested, "and see if there is a blowin this neck of the
woods. "

"They smashed the radio,” Long Tomrem nded him "Receiver as well as transmtter."

That was at four o' clock in the norning.

AT noon, Doc Savage summoned Renny. "Do not |et Monk and Ham and Johnny have anything nore to
eat," he said.

"They didn't get any breakfast," Renny explained. "They've got the idea the food here might be
poi soned. They're afraid to eat anything. You never saw such scared guys."

"The fear seens to be becom ng worse?"

"It does."

"I's anyone wat ching then®"

"Turkis," Renny expl ained, "has been taking care of them You know, that girl sure has been a | ot
of help. She’'s taken care of Monk and the other two right along. And believe me, that’s no picnic.
It. nmust be pretty disgusting, with those three fellows in the condition they're in."

Doc went in to talk to Turkis. He found the girl talking soothingly to the | ong and bony Johnny
Littl ej ohn, who was in the mdst of a fit of terror and trenbling |ike a scared child.

Turki s | ooked up at the bronze man. "I . . . | hope you find sonmething that will help them" she
sai d.

Doc said quietly, "W are working hard on it."

The girl showed signs of strain and a little nervousness. She touched the bronze man’s arm

impul sively. "I’'mworried about this situation," she said.
"W appear to be in no particular danger," Doc said.
Turki s seened distressed. Her hand tightened on Doc’s arm "I . . . |I'mnot sure— She dropped

her eyes. Finally, she blurted out. "Do be careful!"

Doc caught the expression on her face, and he was enbarrassed. He backed out of the room

Long Tom who had witnessed the exchange of words, grinned slyly.

Later, when he saw Renny, he renarked casually, "You might as well save those sheep eyes you' ve
been making at Turkis."

"Huh?" said Renny.

"She’'s taking a dive for Doc."

"Holy cow " Renny said. "Yeah, | had been noticing."

That was at one o’ cl ock.

AT three fifteen, Doc Savage said, "Bring Monk in the |aboratory. Have Ham and Johnny ready to
foll ow as soon as we send for them"

Renny’s face showed the electric thrill he felt. "You' ve got the cure?"

"We have sonething that we might try."

"How d you get it so fast?" Renny demanded. "Did Jellant have a pretty good i dea of what woul d
wor k?"

Doc nodded. "An excellent idea," he said. "In fact, it was largely his work which produced the
antidote."

"We sure owe that guy a debt of gratitude then," Renny runbled, and went to get Mnk, Ham and
Johnny.

They had to lash Monk to a long table and carry himinto the | aboratory bodily. The honely

chem st was in what anmounted to a state of nervous coll apse.

Over the table, Doc Savage spread a canopy, fashioned of rubberized shower curtains. He worked
for a while with rubber cement, meking these airtight. A small hose ran fromthe curtain to a
conpl i cat ed gadget which he had rigged on the nearby |ab table. One of Mnk’s wists projected from
the curtain, and Doc al so placed a stethoscope so that he could keep track of Mnk’'s heartbeats.
Beads of perspiration came out on Renny’'s forehead. He could see that the treatnent was going to
be danger ous.

He watched with growi ng uneasiness. H's face becane as pale as Mnk’'s face, which showed beneath
the transparent wi ndow Doc had rigged in the makeshift canopy. His big fists clenched.

Pat, working with the stethoscope, gasped finally, "Doc! Doc! H's heart has al nbst stopped! He
isn't going to make it!"

The bronze man remai ned undi sturbed.

It was then five o’clock.

AT eight o' clock that night, Mnk beat his fists against his chest after the fashion of the ape
he resenbl ed.

"I"l'l tear ‘“emto pieces!" he bellowed. "I'll rend ‘emleg fromleg, and armfromarm what |
mean! "

Ham sai d, "For once, you missing link, I'll agree with you! W have to get even with those

fell ows!"



"I"1l be superamal gamated," renmarked the bony Johnny. "Immitigability is pragmatic."

Whi ch rmust nmean, decided the listening Renny, that Johnny agreed with the others. Renny was so
delighted that his eyes were noist. He went and found Doc Savage.

"They' re back to normal," he said. "Even Monk and Ham are quarreling again."

Doc Savage was back in the | aboratory, working. "Let themtake their part in the defense of the
house from now on," he said.

"They’'re able to do that now?"

"Perfectly able."

Renny indicated the | aboratory. "Look, Doc, hadn’t you better get some rest? You ve been hitting
the ball nore than thirty-six hours, now, w thout any letup."

"Do not worry about ne," the bronze nan said.

Doc Savage watched Renny | eave the | aboratory. "Jellant," he said, "the cure worked.
Unfortunately, it is such a dangerous nethod that men of |ess physical ability than ny three nmen
could not stand it. The cure is not one that could be applied to-say, the popul ation of a whole
nation."

The bl ond scientist nodded. "W do not need cures,"” he said. "What we need i s enough of the
conmpound to induce fear in these men who have us besi eged here on the island. For we are besieged,

you know. "
"W will continue work on that."
The other hesitated, then shook his head. "I agree with M. Renny that you should get sone rest.

We both should. We will gain nothing in the long run by working ourselves into a state of utter
exhaustion. Exhausted men do not have clear minds."

Doc Savage seened to consider the point. "You might be right," he said abruptly. "W wll knock
off for a few hours. Get sonme sleep if you can, Jellant."

The bl ond nman said, "Sleep is the easiest thing | could do, right now Whke ne when you are ready
to proceed. | am amazed by your facility in this matter. Your know edge of the conpound is far
beyond nmy own, already."

Doc did not conment on that. He left the |aboratory. But he nade no effort to sleep.

Instead, he went to the roof, where he renmined for sone tine, |ooking out over the jungle. He
seenmed depressed by the stillness, disturbed by the heaviness in the air.

Later, he went down and studied the baronmeter. It was a recording type of instrument, and his

fl ake-gol d eyes becane bl eak as he watched the descending |line made by the stylus during the past
few hours.

Pat said, "That doesn’'t t |ook good, does it?"

"No, it does not," Doc admtted.

THE bronze man did sonet hing which woul d have puzzl ed his associ ates, but none of them witnessed

his action. He found the witing roomof the house, took pen, paper and ink. He wote for sone tine.
He nade three copies of what he had witten.

He fol ded the paper on which he had witten, took it to the |aboratory and made a wat er proof
covering for it. He used the rubberized shower-curtain stuff, out of which he had fashioned the
canopi es for administering the cure to Monk and the others. He sealed this carefully with cenent. He
made three identical packets.

Carrying the packets and a roll of adhesive tape, he found Mink and the others.

Monk, Ham and Johnny were talking in | ow voi ces when he cane upon them They |ooked a little

guilty.

Doc said, "Sorry to disturb you fellows. | just want to give you a further treatnment."

"Treatment ?" Monk renmenbered what he had undergone, both fromthe fear vitanm n and the treatnent.
There was sonme question in his mnd which was the worse. "Wat kind? WIIl it hurt?"

"Not at all," Doc said.

He had themstrip off their shirts. To the back of each man—Mbnk, Ham and Johnny—he affixed one
of the packets he had fashioned. He fastened themin place with crisscrossed strips of adhesive
t ape.

"You say this will keep us safe?" Mnk asked dubiously.

"It should."

Monk nuttered, "What is it—sone kind of chenical ? Radioactive stuff of sone kind?"

"Do not renove it," Doc said, "under any circunstance."

Ham nodded thoughtfully. Then, after making a show of inspecting the packet on Mnk’s back, he

said, "It won’t run and burn us or anything if it gets wet?" Then he added hastily, "It feels like a
storm this still air and the heat, and there m ght be sone rain. How about that?"

"Water will not damage it," Doc said.

"Good. "

CHAPTER X. THE OTHER CHEEK
AFTER Doc Savage had gone, Mnk Myfair took Ham Brooks by the throat and said harshly, "You
overdressed shyster! You mi stake turned out by Harvard! You al nbst gave it away!"



"l didn't give anything away," Ham deni ed

"You danged near. Wth that tal k about water damagi ng those things he put on our backs."

" How?"

"You al nost tipped Doc off on what we're planning."

Ham said, "Let go of my neck, you hairy freak! If you know what’'s good for you, let go!"

Monk showed no signs of releasing the |awer until he got slugged in the mdriff so hard that he
had to sit down in a chair and recover his ability to breathe. Then he showed signs of wanting to
get up and sail into Ham

"Stop that!" Johnny said

The gaunt geol ogi st and archaeol ogi st not only used snall words, which was startling, but his
tone had an intensity that commanded attention

"We have no tinme to |ose," Johnny added. "W have our plans nade. Let’'s put theminto operation."
Monk nodded reluctantly. He arose, sauntered around until he found Renny, who was keeping a

| ookout through the front door

"Sure a hot night," Mnk renarked

"I do not like it," Renny admtted. "Snells like hurricane to ne. Down here, those things are no
j oke."

"By the way," said Mnk casually. "You say you saw our pals get in a boat and row of f?"

"Pole off," corrected Renny. "They headed out across the shoals. You know the water around here
is not much nore than waist-deep for a couple or three nmiles offshore. Everywhere but opposite the
house here, that is."

"Any idea where they went?" Mnk added hastily. "That is, did they keep going? O do you think
they m ght have stopped somewhere close and m ght come back unexpectedl y?"

Renny frowned

"You renmenber that little cay about three mles out on the shoal ?" he asked. "Or were you too
scared to notice?"

Monk’s feelings were hurt. "I wasn't scared,” he disclaimed. "I was a victimof that vitamn."
Renny chuckl ed. "For ny noney, you were scared."
Monk was enbarrassed. "I'msure glad Ham had the sane stuff | got," he said. "Otherwi se, | would

never be able to live it down. That shyster would ride me until the day of his death, then rise out
of his grave to rib ne." He groaned at the menmory. "By the way, you say those fellows went to that
little island?"

"l didn't say they did," Renny corrected. "But | think that is where they went. They woul dn’t

take out over the open sea in a small boat, particularly with these hurricane signs in the weather."
"Then they' re probably holed up on that island."

"Probably."

Monk said el aborately, "I hope they stay there."

He rejoined Ham and Johnny. "Renny thinks it's the island," he said. "Let's go, brothers."

LATER t hey stood on the beach. They were grim for their mission was a conpletely serious one
They were bent on revenge. They were |launching a three-man blitzkrieg

"l left a note where they' Il find it in the norning," Ham vol unteered

"We'll be back by norning," Mnk declared, "with belts full of scalps."

"Well, | feel a little uneasy about doing this," Ham said, defending his action

Monk snorted. "If it hadn't been for us, Doc wouldn't have gotten into this ness. It was our

fault. W were the three guys who |l et ourselves get dosed with that stuff. So it’'s up to us to clean
it up."

Johnny declared, "That's right. Doc woul d not expect us to turn the other cheek."

Monk indicated the gl ass-snooth water. "W can't go directly to the island. A nuskrat couldn’t
swimout there without being seen. Wat we will do is head straight north five or six miles, then
make a big circle, and cone up on that little cay from behind."

"I n what ?" Johnny denanded

"In a boat."

"l do not see any boat."

"Let’'s hope," said Munk, "that they were carrying a rubber one in that plane. If not, we can
detach the fuel tank of the ship, or sonething, and nmake a boat."

They reached the plane w thout incident. Hopefully, they nade a prelimnary inspection to see if
the motors were capabl e of operation. They were not

"They took sonme parts off, | remenber Doc saying," Mnk explained. "And they hid them sonewhere
so that we haven't been able to find them Maybe they took the parts over to the other island."
Ham sai d disgustedly, "Here's a raft."

The raft was all they found, and they were not pleased. The raft was a clunsy thing which
inflated automatically froma cylinder of chemical. There were two paddl es, collapsible things which
were far frompractical for a trip of a dozen nmiles, which was what they had been contenpl ating
"We'll never nmake it," Ham conpl ained. "No use kidding ourselves that we can. It will be noon
tonorrow before we could reach that island."



Monk said, "All right, I've got another idea."

"What is it?"

"They think |'mscared."

"Wl ?"

"When we reach that island," Mnk explained, "I'll be alone in the boat, and scared. A scared nan

who fled fromthis island to that one, not knowi ng what he was getting into."

Ham frowned, said, "that sounds |ike one of your goofy ideas. Wiat will we be doi ng?"

"You' || be behind the boat out of sight," Mk told him "Wen we get in close, you' |l be under
the boat. After we land, you'll be on shore hel ping me clean those guys’ plows for them"

Ham stared. "That kind of an idea couldn't spring fromanything but that vacuumyou call a brain
But it might work."

Johnny Littlejohn eyed Habeas Corpus, the pig, and Chem stry, the chinp. He did not particularly
approve of either animal. "You two nuts going to take these pests al ong?" he asked

"You call Habeas a pest again," Mnk said, "and I'Il use you for a pole to push this raft over to
that island.”

They finally got |aunched and set out directly for the little cay which was faintly

di stinguishable in the distance, a dark patch in the brightly nmoonlit night. The trip was very | ong
and tiring, but uneventful except for the profanity which Johnny Littlejohn used as he skinned his
shins on the sharp coral. They were the | ongest cuss words Mnk and Ham had heard

DRAW NG near the little cay, Monk becane a man who was driven nad by fear, and worn to

exhaustion. He nade a great splashing comotion, poling the raft with the ineffective oars. Twice
he fell overboard in his pretended frenzy

Hi s bl ubbering sounds were the realistic noises of a man so scared he did not know where he was,
or care. He poked frantically with the pole. It was typical of Mnk that, even under the
circunstances, he took pains to swat Ham now and then with the oar, pretending it was an accident
And the boat reached shore. Mnk sprang out

It was no surprise when three men with rifles and flashlights popped out of the bushes. They said
t hi ngs about getting hands up and not starting anything

Monk then fell to his knees and prayed loudly to his ancestors for help, and for |ess danger

A man | aughed and said, "It’s one of the three doped guys. He nust have busted | oose from
Savage. "

The other nenbers of the trio turned to the jungle and called, "Hey, it’'s all right, guys. Just
one scared ape."

The speaker was obviously a man who had lived a long time in the United States. But the men who
cane out of the jungle spoke English very poorly, and one of them said, "Was nun?" |In English, that
woul d have been a surprised, "Wat next?" Four nen.

Monk did sone el aborate wailing and pleading to nmake it | ook good. He decided after a few nonments
that all the men were out of the jungle, so he becane incoherent, so that his English was not
under st andabl e, and he was able to switch over to Mayan without a noticeable break. Ham and Johnny
spoke the ancient tongue of Maya, and they used it to communicate on such occasions as this

In Mayan, Monk said, "I think these are all. Wat are we waiting for?"

Then he stood up and hit a man in the stomach, hit another man in the eye, and did his best to
junp up in the air and cone down on the head and shoul ders of a third. It was all Mnk could do to
keep frombellowing out in glee. He liked to how during his fights

There was a kind of explosion in the water behind the bulky raft, and Ham and Johnny cane into
the fight. They | ooked, rearing up unexpectedly like that fromthe water, as if they were giants
Johnny spread his long arnms, gathered two men to himas if he had the tentacles of an octopus

and went to work on themin turn. Hamordinarily did his fighting with a sword cane tipped with a
chemi cal that caused unconsci ousness. But he did not have the cane, now. He had |lost it somewhere
during his fear nightmare

So Hamtried to box. Ham was al ways a gentleman, even in his fights. But one of the foes was good
with his fists, and lucky al so, because he feinted a left into Hanmis jaw, laid a right hook

al ongsi de his ear, and put the left into Hanis wi nd. Ham stopped being a gentleman. He got the nan
by an ear with his teeth and used both fists and his knees. They fell to the ground

Thereafter, Ham had a ot of trouble with his opponent. It had been his msfortune, they found
later, to pick the toughest foe of the |ot

The first two nen Monk had nowed down got back into action, piling on Monk. They were

ent husi astic about their job. They skinned knuckles on Monk with great fury

Monk had three. Ham had one. Johnny had two. There had been seven foes, and so there was one |eft
to free-lance. He got hinself a rifle, and jacked a cartridge into the chanber! As he was getting
ready to aim Johnny freed a hand, scooped up a palnful of sand and threw it in the man’'s eyes

VWi le the rifleman was blinded, Ham managed to tunble with his foe into the fellow, upsetting him
There had been no shots and no loud yells. Just enough noise to scare up a few roosting tropica

bi rds

There was a | oud bony noi se, and Johnny’s two foes dropped. He had managed to slamtheir heads



t oget her

That really settled it, because Johnny picked up a piece of coral and went around laying it
agai nst skulls

Ham and Monk sat on the ground and panted

"Wonder . . . where . . . the rest are," Mnk gasped. "This can't be all of them"

THEY tied the captives, using |l engths of rope provided for such an energency. Mnk al so produced
a small container of pills. He had stolen this from Renny Renwi ck. They were the pills which Renny
had intended to use to nake hinself unconscious in case he was captured. Mnk fed all the prisoners
but one pill apiece. He was not gentle

They carried the prisoners, six unconscious and one w de awake, a few yards down the beach, and
took up a new conceal ment in the jungle. They gagged the conscious captive for a while, and Mnk
began working on the fellow.

Monk used his big hands for the work, and the things he did caused terrible pain. There was
sonething fierce, mal evol ent about Mnk's actions. He did not seemquite rational. A spear of
nmoonl i ght canme through a break in the trees and disclosed the utter ferocity on his face. Mnk's
face was nothing to inspire angelic feelings under any condition

Ham becane concer ned

"Look, here, Monk, | hate to see you kill a man like that," Ham said

"I"'magoing to take five hours to kill him" Mnk said fiercely, "and then |'mgoing to kill al
the others the same way."

Ham caught Monk’s shoul der. "Monk, after all, the poor fellow may have been doi ng what he thought
was right—

"Get away!" Monk snarled. "I'’mgoing to pull one of his eyeballs out and see how it wll snap
back into his head."

"Look, Monk," Ham protested. "Wy do you have to do this?"

Monk sneered. "l’'ve got plenty of reason, haven't |?"

Ham sai d anxiously, "But you don't need to kill the poor fellow"

"He was one of themthat fed ne that fear stuff, wasn't he?"

"Yes, but maybe he could do sonething to repay you."

“I"l'l be repaid,"” Mnk said, "when | start pulling his eyes out and |letting them snap back."

Ham sai d, "Maybe he could tell you where the others are."

"Huh? He wouldn't do that."

"If he would, would you let himgo on |iving?"

Monk scow ed. "Ah, | don’t know," he said

Ham hastily shoved Monk aside, and renoved the gag fromthe jaws of the man whom Monk had been
wor ki ng upon

"Look fellow, I'mtrying to save you," Hamtold the man. "You tell us where your pals are, and we
won't kill you. | think I can persuade this big ape not to touch you."

"Jawohl "

gasped the prisoner

He had been fool ed. The bl ood-thirsty byplay had been acting, but it had taken himin. Mnk
carefully kept a grin off his face

"Tal k English," he snarled, "and tell us where your party is canped."”

The prisoner said, "They are inshore, at the end of the path. Hi gh ground. A coral cave. You—+ am
ashamed to tell you this, but | do not want to die—you can walk right up and surprise them W were
the | ookouts. They will not be suspecting danger."

"Those," Mdnk said gleefully, "are sweet words."

THEY were sweeter words than Monk spoke when he reached the end of the path and found what
awai t ed. Monk had practically no words then. He was too astounded

The path was easy to follow in the noonlight, and the cave nouth was no problemto locate. It was
an arched cavern opening, fromwhich came sounds of men snoring

The snoring intrigued Monk, Ham and Johnny, and they got down on all fours and crept into the
cavern. Scal p-hunting redskins could not have done a better job

But suddenly there was blinding light, nen standing all around them and the nen had nachi ne
guns! Not the gangster type of submachine gun, but businesslike mlitary weapons

Not a word was said. None was needed. Mnk, Ham and Johnny did not bother to lift their arns. No
one woul d be fool enough to try to resist under the circunstances

They were di sarned, kicked a few tines, slapped, and shoved into a corner

The | eader, in an angry voice, said, "Go find those fool guards! Have them explain how these nen
got on the island wi thout being intercepted.”

The man used his native |anguage, but Mnk understood it, and he was astounded

He had supposed that the fight on the beach had been overheard, and these nmen placed on the
alert. But apparently that was not the way of it

He was further flabbergasted when the | eader snapped, "Get on the radio! Mike sure only these



three came to this island!"

One of the nmen saluted and noved away.

Monk stared after him thoroughly convinced that soneone at the house was contacting these nen by
radi o! The idea was an icy one. Doc was being slipped up on, in sonme fashion!

CHAPTER XI . CONFESSI ON

SHORTLY after dawn, Renny Renwick cane in out of the jungle with a particularly long face.

"They got the life raft off the plane," he said, "and set out from shore, heading straight for
that little island out on the bank, where our friends, the foreign agents, probably are barricaded."
Long Tom asked anxiously, "You sure?"

"That’'s the way their tracks show," Renny said. "Judging fromthe tracks in the sand under the

wat er, Monk rode in the boat, and Johnny and Ham fol | owed al ong behi nd. Probably they got down
behind the boat when it canme into the island, and hid thensel ves, then sprang a surprise. O tried
to." He scow ed.

Long Tom rubbed his jaw. "Renny, sonething’s funny here."

"What ? There’'s nothing funny about Mnk, Ham and Johnny lighting out on a three-man raid. It’'s
just like them"

"l don’t nean that."

"What do you nean?"

"Radi 0," explained Long Tom "Last night | was fooling around trying to rig up an outfit, and |
got the detector stage of a receiver fixed up. And | heard a radi o operating! The thing nust have
been m ghty strong, coming right fromaround the house here, | thought."

"Who was it?"

"l don’t know. "

"Man or woman?"

“"Couldn't tell. It wasn't voice. It was code. You can’t tell a man’s fist froma wonman’s for
sure. "

"Could it have been inmagination?"

Long Tom hesitated. "Could have. |I'm not sure, of course."

Renny said, "Holy cowi W know one thi ng—bnk, Ham and Johnny went gallivanting off and haven't
come back."

Pretty Turkis Jellant appeared. "l have breakfast ready," she said.

The breakfast was as good as they woul d have expected in a city hotel. Gapefruit, melon,
eggs—there were chickens in a pen in the nearby jungle—and fresh ham coffee, plenty of guava jelly
and biscuits. Long Tom approved greatly.

There was little conversation, however. The absence of Mnk and the other two was depressing.
The norning dragged past unendi ngly. Long Tom ceased tinkering with his radio attenpt, and
conducted a personal search of the island. He found nothing.

He exami ned the usel ess plane, noting that the radi o apparatus had been renpved. Then he spent
sone time hunting for the radio, but did not find it.

Back at the house, he noticed that Turkis was holl oweyed, as if she had not slept and was
worried. At first, he credited this to the depressingly hot weather and the utter stillness, which
still continued.

Later, however, he began to wonder if the young wonan had sonething on her m nd. Sonething that
bot hered her.

The accuracy of this last guess astounded hi mwhen the truth canme out.

It happened after Doc Savage gave the baroneter an exami nation, and the bronze nans netallic
features, usually w thout expression, showed intense concern.

"A bl ow, probably of hurricane force, is alnost here," he said. "That nmeans we have to go after
Monk, Ham and Johnny. We cannot | eave themon that small island.”

He nade this remark in the hearing of Long Tomand Turkis. Long Tom noted Turkis | ooked strange.
Doc added, "Professor Jellant and | will neke the raid on the other island. Professor Jellant
assures nme he knows the lay of the ground.”

The bronze man then departed for another room

Turki s pressed both hands to her face and seermed to hold her breath for a long tine. Finally she
stared at Long Tom She asked a question which surprised Long Tom

"Shoul d one do what one wants to do?" she asked. "O should one do one's duty?"

Long Tom considering that he was surprised, and did not take long to consider the point, gave a
good answer. "That would depend on who told you the duty was your duty," he said. "Duty is usually a
j ob sonebody assigns you, so it would depend on who did the assigning."

Wthout a word, but with the queerest expression, Turkis ran, seeking Doc Savage.

TURKI S told Doc Savage, "My name is not Turkis Jellant, and | am not what you think I am Not at
all."

Doc Savage seened nore disturbed than surprised.

"So you have decided to conme out with the truth," he said.



Her lips parted, "You knew "

He indicated the | aboratory. "Does he—the nan who is pretending to be your brother—know you are
telling me this?"

She was conpl etely speechl ess

"Does he?" Doc repeated

She shook her head

"Then," said Doc, "why are you telling me?"

She col ored painfully. He was not blind enough that he did not see the answer. He saw. And he was
unconfortable, for two or three reasons. This girl was in love with him and she was very
attractive, with courage, but there was no roomin his scheme for affairs of the heart. Not that he
did not have the inclination frequently. But it was too dangerous, too easy for enemes to strike at
hi m t hrough | oved ones

Doc, fully as unconfortable as the girl, said, "I will get Renny and Long Tom They shoul d hear
this, Pat also."

He found Pat and the others. They nmade sure the blond scientist who had said he was Professor
Jellant was busy in the laboratory.

Pat, Renny and Long Tom did not know for what purpose they had been assenbl ed, and they had no
suspi cions. So Doc’s first words knocked off their hats

He said, "Turkis Jellant is a fake. Professor Jellant, as we know him is also a fake. Al nost
everything that has happened up to date is part of as snooth a schenme as we have encountered in a
long tine."

Renny rumbl ed. "Holy cow " and pointed at Turkis. "You mean she—But | don't get it. Wiat is

thi s?"

Turkis in turn stared at Doc with eyes very wi de and said, "How did you know about the schene?
How | ong have you known? And why did you go along with it as you have?"

Doc went to the door, listened to nake sure the fal se Professor Jellant was still in the

| aboratory, then returned

"Professor Jellant started experinmenting with this fear vitamn two years ago," he said. "W
comuni cated with each other about it, because we were conducting joint experinments along the sanme
line."

Doc was silent a nmonent, then continued. "Presumably, Professor Jellant was approached by
representatives of the governnent which had captured and overrun his country. No doubt, they
demanded the fear vitamn

"Prof essor Jellant probably refused and fled. Agents of the country overtook himon the steaner
Lisbon Grl. They renoved Professor Jellant fromthe ship, and brought himto this island, where
they knew Jellant had a | aboratory."

Renny frowned, said, "That’'s the way the story was told to us. | don't see how you guessed
anyt hi ng was wrong."

DOC seened not to hear the interruption. He said, "Two things happened after Professor Jellant

was seized. First, they were unable to nake Professor Jellant continue with his experinments on the
vitam n and devel op a nethod of producing it in large quantities. Second, they discovered from notes
and fromletters that Professor Jellant and | had worked together, although we were thousands of
mles apart, on the experinents

"That," the bronze man continued, "gave themthe idea of fooling me into doing their dirty work
for them So they got a very skilled young scientist over fromtheir country, dyed his hair blond so
that he resenbl ed Professor Jellant’s pictures, and set himup here on the island as Professor
Jellant, their prisoner."

Doc gl anced at the honey-and-gold girl. "Professor Jellant had a sister," he added

Turkis turned white

Doc added, "So they brought in a fake sister, who is Turkis, here. Turkis, what happened to the
real Mss Jellant?"

Turkis dropped her eyes. Her lips trenbled. "She died in a concentration canp six nonths ago,"

she said

"You took her place?"

"Yes." Turkis nodded slowy. "This was all planned when Professor Jellant fled on the Lisbon

Grl; that is, | was on the steanmer to play the part | played, in case Professor Jellant was
injured, or refused to do as he was told."

Renny began to bloat with indignation. "Were' d they get the stuff they doped Monk, Ham and

Johnny w th?"

Turkis said, "It was a supply which Professor Jellant was carrying."
"How d they get it to New York so fast?"
"Pl ane. "

"And then," Renny runbled irately, "they gave it to Monk, Ham and Johnny. But why?"
Doc Savage answered that. He said, "That was their nethod of forcing ne to work on the conpound
They believed that | would have to devel op the nmethod of manufacturing it in order to save Monk and



the other two. Create the conpound first, then work out an antidote."

"Holy cow " Renny said. "They even had it fixed here so you would have to nmake a | ot of the stuff
in order to get us out of this trap."

"Sonething like that."

Pat swal | oned her astoni shnent and entered the conversation. "How did you get wise to all this?
Did Turkis tell you?"

"I was going to tell him" Turkis said, "but he already knew."

"How did you get wi se, Doc?" Pat asked.

"An under standi ng which the real Professor Jellant and nyself had reached and which these men did
not know about. The agreenent was not reached in a letter, but in |ong-distance tel ephone
conversation between New York and Vienna."

"What ki nd of understandi ng?"

"That experimenting on the fear vitamn was to be dropped,” Doc Savage said. "Both Professor
Jellant and nyself agreed that the world had enough of fear as it is. Courage, the earth can stand.
But of nore fear, there is no need.”

Turki s pressed her hands to her lips. "They did not know that."

Pat said, "Wait a minute, Doc. You say the real Professor Jellant is still alive?"

"Yes."

"How do you know that ?"

The bronze man produced a bul ky notebook froma pocket. "This contains Professor Jellant’s
notes," he said. "Now watch."

He rubbed his forearm briskly, causing his skin to become heated. He placed his arm against a
page of the book, let it remain there for a while, then renoved it. Witing which had not been there
before was now visible on the page.

Savage, if you read this, they have pulled a trick on you. | amalive. They are not going to kill
me. | do not know where | will be held. Try to find ne.

Renny snapped his fingers, said, "Secret witing. Heat and saline content of the perspiration in
your armbrings it out. It will fade in a mnute, but can be brought out again and again."

Doc nodded. "Professor Jellant and nyself exchanged secret notes on fornulae by this nethod."
Renny grunted, blocked out his big fists.

"There won't be anything secret,” he said, "about the nethods | use on this phony Professor
Jellant."

The bronze man shook his head.

"No, we will continue to let the man think he has us fooled," he said.

Pat frowned at Turkis. "What about this girl?"

"You watch her, Pat."

Pat | ooked as if she would relish the job.

"You know, right fromthe first, | didn't trust her," she said.

Long Tom grinned wyly. "You never trust another wonan."

"Sure," Pat adnmitted. "And you' d be surprised how often |I'mright."

Renny was concerned. "Doc, what about Mnk and Ham and Johnny? And Professor Jellant? What do we
do about then?"

The bronze man noved toward the door.

"As soon as it becones dark," he said, "we watch for a skyrocket."

CHAPTER Xl I . THE ROCKETS

THE rocket came fromthe small island to which Monk and Ham and Johnny had gone, and it lifted
into the darkness just after sunset, as soon as the night was intense enough to insure its being
vi si bl e.

By that time, the wind had started to cone.

There had been sonme prelimnaries before that rocket went into the air. As a point of truth, it
was not a rocket but arifle barrel, stuffed with powder and bits of oil-soaked cloth. It was the
nearest thing to a rocket available, and it had been suggested by the unexpected notes.

The unexpected notes had been just as unexpected to Mnk, Ham and Johnny as to anyone.

The notes canme to |light when Monk and the others got a to-the-skin search. The notes were in the
packets attached to their backs w th adhesive tape.

" Sonder bar er wei se! "

muttered one of the nmen. "How strange! Three notes, and each exactly like the others.”

The big foreign word the man had used to express his feelings exactly described how Monk felt
about it. Three identical nmessages fastened to their backs. Doc had given themto believe it was a
chem cal of sone kind. O had he? Cone to think of it, the bronze nman had nerely stated that the
packets would insure their safety, or sonething |ike that.

Monk | ooked at Ham and Ham said, "Don't |ook at me, you ape. | didn't know what was in them"
The spokesman of their captors sprang upon them "You lie!"

"Li e about what?" asked Ham

"About not knowi ng what was in these packages!" snapped the man.



Ham shrugged. "Friend, if you want to have spasns over it, it's all right with us. W don’t know
anyt hing about it."

The men hel d a conference over the three messages. They read themrepeatedly, but not al oud. They
scratched their heads and rubbed their jaws. Finally, they surrounded Monk and | ooked as if they
meant busi ness.

The man on whom Monk had pul | ed the bl uff—the stuff about pulling his eyeballs out and letting

t hem snap back—had been begging to be given a solid club and be left to work on Monk. So Monk was
wor ri ed

"Wiy did you have these fastened to your backs?" a man denmanded

He thrust one of the messages under Monk’s nose. Mnk read it

He read it aloud, so Ham and Johnny woul d hear

If your raid is successful, set off a rocket where it can be seen fromthe house. In case you
have | ost your rockets, take the lead out of a rifle cartridge, put it in arifle, put powder and
bits of rag in the rifle barrel, and use this instead of a rocket

As soon as the signal is seen, we will answer it, then go to the spot where they are hol ding

Pr of essor Jel | ant —the genui ne one

Because this was the first Monk had known about there being a real Professor Jellant and a fake
one, his eyes popped and he was tenporarily speechl ess

He got kicked in the ribs

"What does that nessage nean?" asked the kicker

Monk said, "Can't you read?" and got kicked again, the reply evidently not being satisfactory.
"W want to know," explained one of the captors, "why you three had the nessages where you were
carrying them"

Monk was still baffled on that very point hinself

"Because there was where we figured nobody would find them" he said

"But why all three of you?" the man demanded

Ham answered that, putting in, "They were our orders. Because of our recent difficulty with the
fear vitam n. Doc Savage was afraid our minds might be affected, on our nenories, so that we m ght
forget our orders. So he gave us witten instructions, and we carried themthere so nobody woul d
find them™"

Ham gave this explanation so very sincerely that Mnk was disgusted for not thinking of it

hi msel f

Monk pretended indignation, and yelled, "Ham keep your nouth shut!"

This pleased their captors, who straightened their backs with a kind of mlitary pleasure

"It is obvious," one of themtold the others, "that the honely one is angry at the other. So that
means the other told us the truth. The orders nust be genuine."

That was what Monk hoped they woul d think

A man said, "It is incredible that Savage knew there was a real and a fake Jellant. That is very
bad. It will nmake a great difference in our plans."
“Ja,

agreed the leader. "Es ist nicht gut."

"You bet it’'s not good," Mnk assured him "Doc Savage has got you fellows right where he wants
you. "

The other sneered. "W have you, ny friend. You understand the meaning of the word hostage,
hope. "

Monk snorted, was silent

The man strai ghtened, wheeled, said, "Get a rifle. Renpve powder froma dozen of its cartridges
One of you cut a handkerchief into small pieces."

WH LE t hese orders were being carried out, Monk and Ham and Johnny di d sone deep thinking about
the fake Jellant matter. They reached the same conclusion, Mnk discovered when he said in Mayan
"This thing seenms to have been one big plot fromthe very first."

Ham in Mayan, said, "If it is what | think it is, they rigged up a fake Professor Jellant to
decoy Doc into working on the formula."

Johnny said, "I'Il be superanual gamat ed! And gave us the stuff in the beginning, so Doc woul d have
to become interested in the affair."

"Turkis," Ham said, "nust be a fake, too."

Monk | ooked gl oony at that. "She sure seemed like a nice girl. Maybe we’'re wong about her."

Ham sai d, "You' re always hoping you re wong about pretty girls who get you into trouble."

They were kicked and told to shut up. Then they were hoisted to their feet and booted down to the
beach.

A man fired the prepared rifle into the air. There was consi derable report and burning rag
fragments sailing around overhead

But no other results

At intervals of half an hour, they fired the rifle again. They did this four tines.

After the fourth time, they saw an answer fromthe other island. A rocket of some kind



Monk wondered nervously if this was what was supposed to happen.

PATRI Cl A SAVAGE had sonewhat the sane thought as she fired the gun, the flash of which Mnk saw.
Pat was on edge. She turned on Turkis om nously.

"You try to pull anything on ne," Pat warned, "and so help nme, you'll never do it again. You're
not dealing with a man now. You're dealing w th another woman."

Turki s had expl ained that her nanme actually was Turkis. That, she had told them was why they had
happened to think of her to play the part of the sister of Professor Jellant.

Turki s knotted her hands nervously. "Do you think M. Savage is in danger?"

Pat stared at her. Pat knew as well as anyone that Turkis was in love with Doc. Secretly, Pat
felt alittle sorry for her.

"Listen, kid," Pat said gently. "You better forget this case you ve devel oped."

Turkis lifted her eyes. "You nean it’'s no good?"

"It's fine," Pat said, "if it would work, which it won’t. I'mtelling you fromobservation. |’ve
seen themfall for himbefore, and it does no good."
Turki s nodded miserably. "I knowit," she said. "But | can still worry, can't it?"

DOC SAVAGE wal ked out of the sea. The wind was bl owi ng, now. Already waves five feet high were
comng in over the shoals and charging far up on the beach |ike phal anxes of dark soldiers. The w nd
had not been blowi ng nore than half an hour. It had started so slowmy as not to be noticeable. There
was no gusting to the wind. It cane in a steady sweep, as if the earth had started to go through
space.

Renny and Long Tom fol |l owed the bronze man.

The point where they had | anded was the south end of the island from which Mnk, Ham and Johnny

had failed to return.

Two hundred yards bel ow the spot where the signal had been given.

Doc drew Renny and Long Tom cl ose. "As soon as you can see ny trail, followit."

"Right," Renny breathed.

Since it was pitch-dark, and would be for a nunber of hours, the adnonition to follow the trail

as soon as they could see it seemed strange. But Renny and Long Tom understood what was nmeant. They
crouched down in the nangroves.

Doc Savage headed for the spot from which the signal had cone.

As he noved along, he left a sparing trail of the contents of a bottle which he had brought

along. The bottle had a wi de nouth covered with a tin cap; the cap was perforated, and it was as
sinple to scatter the contents as to use a pepper shaker. Doc sprinkled the powder in prom nent
spots.

Jungle on this island was al nost entirely swanp nangrove, naked of |eaves, as tough as hawser,

i ke standi ng skel etons of many-|egged animals. Despite the force of the wind, the npsquitoes were
out. In the thicker tangles of shrubbery, they lurked in bloodthirsty hordes.

It was hands sl apping at npsquitoes which gave away the presence of the nen.

Doc used greater caution. The party, having set off the flare and received an answer, was headi ng
back toward the center of the island. He followed them

He had hardly taken up the trail when a man stepped out of the darkness with total unexpectedness
and put a gun against his face!

PAT SAVAGE cl osed and fastened the |last shutter of the house, with the aid of Turkis. Panting,
for the wind was now of a force that westled the shutters around, they entered the house.
Turkis said tensely, "I’'mscared. How will they get away fromthat island?"

"Doc knows what he is doing," Pat told her patiently. She hoped her tone was patient, anyway,
instead of registering her own concern. "Just stop worrying."

"What about ny—about the fake Jellant?"

Pat said, "He's working in the |aboratory. Let himkeep at it."

"You do not think he suspects anything?"

"COf course not," Pat said.

Pat made this as a flat statement, and it was enbarrassing, not to say shocking, to have the fake
Professor Jellant walk in on the echo of her words and show her the noisy end of a rifle!
"Unfortunately," said the fake Jellant, "the fact that you are a woman cannot be allowed to
interfere with ny plans."”

Pat said nothing. There did not seemto be anything to be said.

The fake Jellant advised her, "I amalso sorry to say that the bitter necessity of the situation
demands that | shoot both you young wonen without delay!"

CHAPTER Xl I|. THE EGGS

RENNY RENW CK, threadi ng his way through the dark nmangroves that were full of whistling w nd,
stunbl ed over an object on the ground. He picked hinself up and stood notionl ess, panting.
"Holy cow " he said.



It was tough going. At tines, they doubted that anyone coul d possibly have gone that way ahead of
them but there was al ways the physical evidence before their eyes.

The powder whi ch Doc Savage had sprinkled in various prom nent spots had, now that some tinme had
been given it to absorb noisture, started phosphorescing. The phosphorescent activity was not
intense, but the glow was sufficient for themto follow It had been no problem they knew, for Doc
to concoct the powder in the thoroughly equi pped | aboratory on the other island.

Renny was very tired. They had been forced to wade the |l ong distance fromthe other island and it
had not been easy agai nst the pounding waves that frequently swept over their heads.

"Bl ast this mangrove tangle,"” he rmunbl ed.

He got to his feet and clunsily stunbl ed over the object underfoot again.

"Holy cow " he gasped.

It was the body of a nan.

"Doc!" Long Tom expl oded.

He was wrong. It was a long and | ean man who gave the general inpression of being a stage
hillbilly. He was famliar.

"Henry!" Renny said. "Holy cow Let ne have one poke at him"

"He' s unconscious,"” Long Tom war ned.

Renny sank to a knee and exam ned the unconscious Henry. He ran fingers over a spot behind and

bel ow Henry’s ears and found brui ses. He cautiously thunbed on a flashlight to be sure. There was no
doubt that pressure against spinal nerve centers had reduced Henry to sensel essness.

"Doc’s work," Renny said gleefully. "Henry nmust have di scovered Doc and was too slow on the

draw. "

"What will we do with hinP"

Renny opened his nouth and the wind filled it, seeming to bloat his lungs. He turned his face
away. "As this hurricane increases," he said, "water is sure to cone over this part of the island.
We better not |eave himhere. We couldn’t cone back in the darkness and find him If we |eave him he
will drown sure.”

"You carry himthen," Long Tomsaid. "You're the guy in favor of not leaving him"

Renny grunbled at that but finally doubled over to pick up the sensel ess man. He strai ghtened
with his burden, lunged forward. And al nost immediately he was struck a bl ow which knocked him
backward, stunning him H's head hit sonething; he had a hazy idea that this nmust have been what
happened because it got very black and still around him

MONK MAYFAI R endeavored to kick a man in the jaw and failed. Mnk had been working up patiently
to the kick, carefully shifting hinmself around, pretending to have a cramp or two, so that there was
a |l ogical reason for himto double up in readiness for the kick.

The ki ck had enthusiasm behind it, because the intended receptor was a stocky, bad-tenpered nan
who had announced his intention of having fresh breakfast bacon the followi ng norning. The nan had
of fered the idea after catching Habeas Corpus and tying the runt hog to a bunk post.

It was an excellent kick in every respect except one—t failed to | and.

The man who shoul d have received the kick drew a gun. It was a gun with a long barrel—a pistol.
Monk was familiar with the nodel. You could take one of the things and shoot at a man a mle away
with sone expectation of hitting him

"Nein, neinl"

said another man hurriedly.

And sonebody at the door said, "Here cones soneone."

Two men entered the cave with a captive.

Prof essor Matthew Jellant. It could be no one else. Jellant was a blond man with a winkled face
that showed weariness and agony, conbined with a great deal of determ nation.

When the two nen took their hands away from Professor Jellant, he fell to the floor like a rope.
Hi s eyes renmi ned open, and he showed interest in Mnk, Ham and Johnny, but otherw se he seened

i ncapabl e of speech or novenent.

So it was no secret that they had been torturing himcontinuously.

Monk reflected that the organi zation of foreign agents nust have had sone doubt that their
fantastic schene, for getting Doc Savage to develop the fear vitamn, would not work. Personally,
Monk was astoni shed that it had cone as near to working as it had.

There was silence in the cave.

The cave was dark and snoke-odored, full of cooking snells. It was of coral, in the one high part
of the little island. Not an inviting place. Not, Mnk suspected, even safe fromthe tidal wave
which the gathering hurricane was likely to sweep over the island.

The foreign agents were pleased with thensel ves.

"You are sure the trap is set?" one asked.

The pair who had brought Jell ant nodded enphatically. "They are ready for Savage. They have

machi ne guns and | and mines, and even poison gas. He will approach the spot where we held Jellant,
and never get away."

Monk chewed his |ips uneasily. Those notes! They had set a trap for Doc Savage. |f the bronze nman



was not expecting sonething of the kind, it would be very bad.

Monk began to have the feeling that Doc had put all their eggs in one basket. Just who was
carrying the basket, he couldn’t quite tell. Woever it was, Mnk hoped he woul dn’t stunble.
Suddenly, he becane unpl easantly interested in a nan who was pulling excel sior out of a packing
case. This man produced a snall vial which, for further protection, was incased in a steel tube, a
pi ece of gas pipe with caps screwed over each end.

The man approached Monk with the vial.

"Wait a mnute!" Mnk expl oded. "Wat's the idea?"

The man indicated the vial. "You have had some of this before,"” he said, "so you know its effects
will not be fatal."
"You nmean—

"The fear vitamn," the man explained. "W are rather inpressed by the physical and nental

ability of you and your two friends. You are dangerous. So, to make it easier to hold you, we are
going to use the vitamin on you again. Later, of course, if Doc Savage is killed, we shall have to
elimnate you conpletely!"

Monk was speechl ess.

The man sank beside him added, "Adm nistration is sinple. W nerely pour it down your throat. It
is odorless and tasteless. You took it in your coffee before, without knowing it."

Monk | ooked at the vial in horror. "Wio gave it to ne the first time?"

The other grinned faintly. "The man you know as Henry," he said. "Henry Brooks."

Monk began fighting. There was not nuch he could do, for he was tied hand and foot, but he

fought, anyway, lashing out with his legs in an effort to upset someone, or to break the vial. He
did not break the vial. The man holding it junmped back. But Mnk did manage to trap a nan who dashed
in, very fortunately grabbing the mans head between his knees. It was a perfect scissors hold,
because his ankles were | ashed. Mnk put on pressure, and the nan started scream ng.

RENNY RENW CK had not recovered entirely fromthe blow that had | anded on him from the darkness.
The bl ow had not done as nmuch damage as the tree which he had accidentally struck with his head in
stunbl i ng backwar d.

By now he realized that the bl ow had been necessary. He had been about to walk into a wire, a

wire attached to a capacity burglar-alarm system

Doc had hit him It was a shove, rather. There had been no tine for the bronze man to call a

war ni ng, for words probably would not have stopped Renny.

Doc said, "The alarm systemhas a switch over there at the cave, probably. A least, it appears
they are hiding out in a cave."

"How do we get past it?" Renny asked.

"Over it," Doc expl ained.

I't devel oped that the bronze nan had found a tall tree with spreadi ng branches which would serve
their purpose. The functioning of the capacity al arm depended on an object as |large as a human being
comng near—within two or three feet of—a wire. By clinbing over the wire via the tree, they
thwarted the gadget.

Wiile they were still in the tree, Doc said, "Hurry! There is sone kind of a fight in progress in
the cave."

Long Tom straining his ears, heard the fight sounds. He knew a nonent |ater that Doc had gone on
ahead. He qui ckened his pace. They nade sone sound. But |ack of noise speedily became a snmall

mat ter.

A guard stood outside the cave door. Doc Savage hit him bore hi mback against the panel, and the
fastenings tore loose. They piled into the cave.

Three men had hold of Mnk, and two nore were beating the honely chemist with their fists. Mnk
still retained his hold on the man’s head with his knees. Still another man was waving a revol ver
and shouting for the others to stand clear and |l et himhave a shot at Monk.

Doc went on and hit the man with the gun. The fell ow dropped. Doc then got a chair, and sl apped

it at the gasoline lantern, sole source of |ight, which was suspended fromthe ceiling. The lantern
junmped across the room went out, seemingly, for an instant. Then flane ran down the wall, follow ng
the spilled gasoline, with a sluffing sound.

Renny and Long Tomcane in and joined the fight. The cave filled with reddish Iight, violence,
smoke! A man drew a knife, lunged for Renny, and Doc got in his way. The bl ade sl ashed, m ssed the
bronze man through what | ooked |ike inpossibility, and Doc got hold of the wist above it. They
westled, fell to the floor. The fine sand, that was not clean, nade a hard cushion. The man finally
becanme |inp.

Doc recovered the knife and sl ashed the bindings of Mink, Ham and Johnny. The three joined the
fight.

Two minutes |later, the one survivor made a break for the door.

Doc chased the fellow.

QUTDOORS, there was a boiling |layer of sand, waist-deep, that was hurled along by the wind. Palm



fronds were going past, and | eaves, and occasi onal sheets of spray that were carried all the way
fromthe sea.

Doc caught the nman. He said, "Were are your conpanions? Were is the anbush that was laid for
me?"

The man cursed him

Doc said, "The hurricane is going to cover this island with water. They can not stay here, if
they are planning to do that."

The man said sonmething. Wnd drove the words back down his throat. He said it again, |ouder.
"They are on this island. The north end."

Doc said, "Go get them W will conme past in one of the boats. There are two."

That there were two boats was a fact the bronze man had learned in his prelimnary inspection of
the island. One was a dory, rather large; the other was a small speedboat.

The man gasped, "You nean you will pick us up?"

"If you cone unarned, yes," Doc said. "Signal with flashlights."

He gave the nman a shove and the fellow went away into the how ing darkness.

CHAPTER XIV. JUST THE WHI SKERS

MONK was not enthusiastic about the rescue. He never was. And the state of the water they had to
cross to reach the larger island did not inprove his feelings.

The wind blew with straight whistling violence, and it was all they could do to hang to the
mangroves and keep their boats noving slowy. The fact that they could hang to the mangroves was
ominous in itself. It neant the sea was rising; that the hurricane wi nd was pushing up the great
mound of water characteristic of the Caribbean stornmns.

A flashlight beam appeared ahead, waving vaguely, like a frightened gray whisker in the hell of
wind and water.

"There they are!" Renny bel | oned.

Doc turned, shouted, "All of you get in the powerboat. | will take the dory and pick themup."
"Al one?" Renny shouted doubtfully.

"Of course. They will need all the room"

This was true, because the powerboat was already crowded, what with Professor Jellant and the
captives. Renny got into the other craft, not enthusiastically.

Doc worked forward with the dory. It was a hercul ean job, even for his trained strength. He had
finally to spring overboard, fasten the boat painter about his mdriff, and fight fromone mangrove
to another.

He | ocated the party of agents. They were crouched anong the nmangroves, cursing. Wen Doc
shouted, two of themsprang to their feet, and one was i mediately upset by the wi nd.

The second agent squared around until he faced Doc Savage. He | eaned far forward with his
flashlight until he was sure that it was Doc. Then he drew a pistol and shot the bronze man in the
chest.

Force of the bullet against the bulletproof vest Doc wore knocked hi m backward into the boat. He
hit hard, helplessly, and the crashing inpact against the motor housing and floor boards stunned
hi m

He did not beconme quite unconscious, but sonme nonents passed before he could nove. And after
that, he could not get the motor started. It was wet.

Monk and the others found himw th the dory while he was struggling over the engine.

They had heard the shot.

"What happened?" Mnk bel |l owed. When Doc Savage did not answer, the honely chem st surm sed what

had occurred. He said, "I figured they were that kind of guys."
Bi g-fisted Renny sat for a nonment in thought. Then he gave his oar a hard pull. The oar broke,
spilling himback on the floor boards.

"Holy cow" he said. "Wthout that oar, we can't row back and rescue those birds."
He did not sound quite as sorry as he hoped he woul d.

THERE was no stormin the norning.

The air had a kind of crystal clarity, and a fresh breeze brought waves in fromthe sea and
creaned them on the beach.

Ham Br ooks | ooked around at the shanbl es nade by the hurricane and said, "That’'s enough. | don't
want anot her one of those things inny life."

Long Tomtold him "It didn't touch us. W were perfectly safe inside that house. Woever cast
those concrete walls knew what they were doing."

Ham shuddered. "I kept thinking about those fellows on the other island."

Long Tom gl anced out across the shoals. Alnpst a third of the snall island in the distance had
vani shed, and the remainder of it bore an altered appearance. For hours, a welter of waves had
poured conpletely over the little cay.

"You think there’'s a chance of any of them being alive?" he asked.

"Not a chance."



Suddenly, not wanting to look at the little cay, they wheel ed around and wal ked to the other side
of the house.

They found Pat seated in a chair, Turkis was carefully applying a turtle steak to Pat’s |left eye.
"How s the eye, Pat?" Long Tom asked.

"It's some shiner," Pat told him "Mnk says a turtle steak is just as good as beefsteak for a

bl ack eye. We found a turtle blown right up in front of the door by the storm So |'mtrying Mnk's
i dea."

Long Tom eyed her thoughtfully.

"You say the fake Jellant tried to kill you?" he asked.

"He had sone such idea," Pat said. "But he didn’t know I had unloaded all the rifles he could get
hi s hands on."

"He hit you after he found out the rifle was not |oaded? That what happened?"

Pat smiled grimy. "Just once. | was a little slowon ny jujitsu. By the way, is his armactually
br oken?"

"Doc says so."

Pat cl ucked disapprovingly. "I better take sone | essons. You are not supposed to break their

arnms, the way | did it."

Monk j oi ned them Mnk | ooked strangely self-satisfied.

"How d you |ike the whiskers?" he asked

"Whi skers?" Ham stared at him "Wat are you tal king about, you honely freak?"

"That storm" said Mk, "just brushed us with its whiskers. You didn't think that was a
full-grown hurricane, did you?"

"I't'll do for nmy noney until sonething better cones along," Long Tomput in grimy. "By the way,
where is Doc?"

"Ch, he and the real Professor Jellant are busy destroying every evidence of that fear vitamn,"
Monk expl ai ned. "They’'re getting rid of all the notes and stuff, so that nobody will find out how
it’s made." The honely chemi st frowned. "I'mnot so sure they're right. They claimthere’s enough
fear in the world, now, and we can get along w thout nore. But | don't know. If we could scare the
ri ght guys—sone of those birds in Europe—Monk brightened even nore. "You know, | think that's a
swel |l idea."

Ham s eyes narrowed.

"Monk, " he said, "what have you been into?"

"Huh?"

"You' ve been up to sonething," Hamsaid grimy. "I can tell by that |ook on your face."

The expl anation of Munk’s |look arrived in the shape of an excited, bellow ng Renny Renw ck. He
was al nost inarticul ate.

"Henry and the fake Jellant!" bell owed Renny. "They’' ve escaped."

Escaped?" Ham shouted. "Where to?"

Renny waved toward the west. "They're in the dory. Al npst out of sight over the horizon."

Ham started toward the notorboat, which they had hauled to the | ee of the house for protection
agai nst the hurricane. He stopped. "Not enough gasoline to chase them" he said in a defeated tone.
"And by the time we bring fuel fromthe plane tanks, fromway back there in the jungle where it

bl ew, they'Il be gone."

Monk chuckl ed.

"Keep your shirts on," he suggested.

Ham wheel ed. He took a step toward Monk. "I knew you were up to sonething!"

"Me?" Monk was innocent.

"That | ook of yours had sonething to do with this," Ham accused.

Monk admitted it frankly.

"Matter of fact," he said, "I turned | oose Henry and the fake Jellant."

Ham | ooked as if he were about to drop. "Crazy!" he said. "I always knewit."

Monk grinned. "You renmenber that vial of that stuff—that vitam n scare-’'emto-death stuff—they
were going to give ne |ast night when Doc showed up? Well, | got that vial."

"You got it?" Ham excl ai nmed.

"Only | haven't got it, now," Mnk said, and leered. "I gave it to Henry and his friend, the
fake."

"You are crazy!" Ham gasped.
Monk’s grin spread fromear to ear.

"Matter of fact, | gave themonly half the vial," he said. "I nade a little speech. | told them
Doc was going to make a special trip to Europe and feed that dictator |eader of theirs sone of the
fear vitam n." Mnk began | aughi ng, doubling over in his glee. "I showed them another vial, which |
said contained a serumthat woul d protect anybody against the effects of the vitamn fear. | told

themit was too bad their dictator didn't have sone of the serum only nobody but Doc knew how to
make it."

"What happened?" Renny denanded.

"They grabbed the vial of serumand got away," Mnk said. "I bet they' |l rush home to Europe and



give the stuff to their dictator."

Monk roared in glee.

"What’'s so funny about it?" Ham asked peevishly.

"It wasn't serum" yelled Mnk joyfully. "It was the rest of the stuff that was in the original
vial!"

THE END



