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CHAPTER I. THE REFORMER
TROUBLE had been the business of Doc Savage for along time.

NN ) ) ) ) ) ) ) ) ) ) ) Y

Like anyone ese who was very good a his professon, the bronze man did not have to go hunting
business. It came to Doc, usudly. And the approach was not gradud, as arule,

"It looks as if we never sneak up on anything. It explodes under us, ingtead,” was the way big-fisted
Renny Renwick, the engineer member of Doc’ s group of five associates, put it. "Holy cow!™

The affair that began on Wednesday afternoon was exactly the reverse. It began thisway:

Lieutenant Colond Andrew Blodgett Monk Mayfar and his pet pig waked into Doc Savage's
headquarters on the top floor of a skyscraper in midtown New York. Monk was another of the five
associates, a chemist. He was the homdiest man of their group. There were not over two more homdy
menin New Y ork. The pet pig, named Habeas Corpus, was no orchid, ether.

"I don’t think we' d better,” Monk said.

"Better what?' asked Renny Renwick.

"Better not go exploring that South American jungle” Monk said. "'l don’t favor it."
"Why not?" asked Renny.

"Too dangerous,” said Monk.
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"What?"
Renny rumbled. "What did you say?"
"Too dangerous,” repeated Monk patiently.

Renny’s mouth fdl open. He sat there and waited for the world to come to an end. He looked out the
window to seeif the Hudson River was running uphill. Ice must be freezing in hell.

Thiswas impossible!

Monk Mayfair's likes and didikes were well-known to Renny. Monk liked to eat. Better 4ill, he liked a
pretty girl, particularly if he could take her away from the lawvyer, Ham Brooks. He liked to quarred with
Ham. But more than any of these things, he liked a fight. Excitement! Trouble! Danger! Mystery! These
were the pork and beansin Monk’s diet.

"Do you fed dl right?' Renny asked anxioudy.
"Surel Fed fing" said Monk.
"No buzzing in your head? No fever?'

Monk scowled. "l just think Doc has been taking too many chances. He better stop it. Henry thinks so,
too."

"Who thinks so, too?"
n Hmry."
"Who's Henry?'

Monk assumed a pained expression. "You are jus trying to pick an argument with me. | won't give you
the satifaction. I’'m going to talk to Doc.”

Tdking with Doc was smple. Doc Savage was in the laboratory, which adjoined the library where they
were standing. Monk ambled into the lab. His hog followed him.

"Doc," he said, "you got to cdl off the South American trip.”

Doc Savage was packing equipment for the exploration venture he planned to the upper watershed of the
Inirida River. He was taking complete apparatus for research in the various lines in which his men
specidized. Archaeological and geologica equipment for William Harper Johnny Littlgohn. Engineering
and surveying equipment for Renny Renwick. A portable chemicd-andyss laboratory for Monk
Mayfair.

"Cdl it off?" the bronze man sad quietly. "Why?'

"Too dangerous,” Monk said. The homdy chemig 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
consarvative.”

The bronze man was 0 astonished that he made a smdl trilling sound that was his unconscious habit
when under menta stress. The sound was low and exotic, with a qudity that made it seem to come from
the very ar in the room.

"Isthisajoke of some kind?' he asked.



Monk frowned. "l see I'll have to get Ham and Johnny to talk to you, too," he said.
He waked ouit.

RENNY RENWICK caught Doc Savage's eye and shrugged. "Holy cow! Don't look a me" Renny
sad. "l don't know what iswrong with him."

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

Doc was aman of far more than average sSze, and his physical development was amazing. His skin was a
deep-bronze hue, his har only a dightly darker bronze, and his eyes were srangdy like pools of flake
gold. He gave the impresson—athough he tried not to do so—of being exactly what he was. An
individud who had received unusud scientific training from childhood, and as a result had an amazing
combination of mentd wizardry and muscular ability.

"Too dangeroud” Renny exclaimed. "Holy cow! And Monk is the guy we're aways trying to keep from
bresking his neck.”

"He said something about getting Ham and Johnny," Doc remarked.
Renny nodded. "They love excitement as much as Monk does.”
Johnny and Ham arrived soon afterward, towed by Monk.

"Doc, you have got to stop teking chances” Ham said.

Renny’s eyes popped.

Ham was Brigadier Generd Theodore Marley Brooks, noted lawyer. He carried an innocent-looking
black sword-cane, dways. To hear im preaching caution was amazing.

Johnny Littlgohn, the archaeologist and geologist, was a very tdl man who was thinner than seemed
possible.

"An intranggent preoption, without rgectitious tergiversation,” Johnny announced.
Renny looked a Doc. Johnny’s big words aways puzzled Renny.

Doc sad, "He says they have made up their minds”

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

Monk said, "Thet'sit exactly. Ham and Johnny and | have made up our minds. We're going to stop this
risk taking."

Renny walked over and stood in front of them. Renny had figs that would not go into quart pails.

"Now look, you goons" he said. "I don’'t know wheat the game is, but we're busy packing. We're taking
off in the plane tonight. Y ou better quit pulling this Suff and get packed.”

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



"Oh, you're not?'
“No."
Renny’s neck began getting red. "What about me?

"You, too. You can't go. You are dso too vauable to the world. Y ou' re one of the best engineers of the
age" Ham told him.

Renny blocked out hisfigs.

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

"Wewill stop you,” Ham assured him.

Renny put one of hishig fists under Ham's nose for the lawvyer’ s examination.

"You see that box of knuckles?' Renny asked. "You cut this out, or that will do some stopping.”

Ham backed away from the fis. "I do not see why you will not lisen to reason,” he sad. "We have
talked this over with Henry, and he agrees with us that Doc is taking too many risks. Henry thinks Doc
should retire to the country somewhere, assume another name, and devote himsdf to surgicd and other
sdentific research. We can dl hdp him. Wewill dl be safe”

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

Ham said, "You know very wdll it is the sensble thing to do."

Renny logt patience.

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

"We dhdl see” Ham said coldly.

He wheded and strode out. Monk and Johnny followed him. Their faces were determined.

It dawned on Renny that they were redly in earnest. He could hardly believe it, much less understand it.

"I wonder who this Henry is" he rumbled.

THE remaining member of Doc Savage's group of five associates, Long Tom Roberts, arived a few
minutes later. Long Tom was a dight man who looked as if he had matured in a mushroom cdllar. But he
could whip wild cats.

Petricia Savage accompanied him. Pat was a young woman who liked excitement, and managed to get a
bit of it now and then because she was Doc Savage's cousin. She invariadly tried to horn into their
adventures. They tried hard to prevent that, and sometimes they succeeded.

Long Tom said, "What the heck’s got into Monk, Ham and Johnny? We met them downgtairs. They
were wearing long faces and would not speak to us”

Renny snorted.
"They’ ve been taking 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 cdl off the South American trip. Said it was too dangerous.”

Patricia Savage peered at the big-fised engineer.
"What is this—alittle game?" she asked.

"S0 help me, that’s what happened.”

"l can't blieveit!" Pat said.

Long Tom grunted. "Widl, it didn't affect ther appetite, whatever als them. | saw them go into the
restaurant downgairs.”

"Regdtaurant, en?' Renny said thoughtfully.

He sauntered into the reception room, which was furnished with comfortable chairs, an inlad table and a
huge safe. He got his hat and rode the private devator downgtairs. The eevator was equipped with
darms and gas to give undesired vigtors a reception. Renny operated levers which switched off these.

He ambled into the restaurant, sasw Monk and Ham and Johnny at a table and joined them.

"Look here, brothers" he said. "I want you to break down and tdl me what goes on. This is confidentid,
and | won't tdl anybody, so hdp me. Now, what has got into you? Why don’t you want Doc to take this
South American trip?"

Ham leaned forward.

"It's not the South American trip, Renny," he said earnedtly. "It's everything.”
"BEvaything?'

"All the risks Doc takes," Ham explained. "We have to stop that.”

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

"That isright.”

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

"You guys sound like three crazy men!" he said. "I know you and | know you never thought about danger
before in your lives Now, stop pulling this on me. Out with it!"

"Renny," said Monk, "it is smply that we have decided Doc lives too dangerous alife”
Renny glowered a them.

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

"We respect hisopinions” Monk said diffly.

"Damn Henry!" Renny yelled. "Who is he, anyhow?'



Ham stood up. He was blazing with emation. "We will not have you cursing our friends, particularly one
who is concerned over the safety of Doc Savage," he sad idly.

Renny dso got up. But he walked out. He could not trust himsdf to do anything else.

There was something else, too. He had gotten the impresson—he could not explan how—of fear in the
three men! He could hardly bdlieve that. If it were fear he had sensed in them, it was such fear that he
would not have thought it possible for them to have.

He could not understand why the three had gone into rebelion.

RENNY wore a thoughtful expresson as he waked into the headquarters suite. He saw, from the
expressionless glance which Doc Savage gave him, that the bronze man knew he had gone down to talk
to Monk, Ham and Johnny.

Renny shook his head. "It s revolution,” he said grimly. "But | don’t get it. | sure don't.”
"Did you get the feding they were scared?' Doc asked.

Renny jumped. So Doc had seen that immediatdly.

"| thought | did," he admitted.

Pat, who had not seen the three rebels, shrugged. "You can't tdl me this is anything but some kind of a
gag. Those three like excitement the way a pickaninny likes watermelon.”

Long Tom said, changing the subject back to their expedition preparations, "Doc, | am teking dong a
new device | have developed for locaing minerds by fluorescent activity, combined with so-caled
radio-locator operations. | have found that certain minerds change their response to a radio locator when
subjected to fluorescence under black light. If | can index the dterations, | can work out a rdiable
method of identification."

He went on in that vein. Renny stood a a window, frowning. He did not believe the rebdlion was a joke.
It seemed serious to him. Very serious! But he could not explain why.

One sure thing, the three had aways been the firg to plunge into such trouble as Doc managed to
uncover. And the trouble had seidom been mild. Doc's professon was frequently caled thet of righting
wrongs and punishing evildoers in the far corners of the earth. It was not a job for panty-waists. The
courage of Monk, Ham and Johnny had never been questioned.

They finished packing.

Doc Savage sad, "Well, we are ready to go." He consulted his watch. "I am going to pick up some
chemicds | will be back inan hour."

He walked out.

The bronze man had about time to reach the eevator, and there was ayel. Blows Fght soundsl A shot!
A auffling and gasping. Clang of an elevator door closing.

Renny |et out a startled gasp, and dived through the library and reception room. He hit the tiled corridor
and skidded up againgt a closed eevator door.



The indicator showed him the evator was descending.
"They grabbed Doc!" Renny howled.

He whirled, pitched back into the reception room. To the big inlaid desk. He jabbed at the inlays. They
were cdeverly disguised control buttons. He jabbed buttons which released gas, stopped the devator,
locked the devator door—or should have. But indicators showed him that none of these things

happened.
"It's somebody who knows how that eevator isrigged!” he yelled.

He dashed out, hit the gtairs. Pat and Long Tom pounded after him. They reached a lower floor, where
regular elevators were available.

One of the cages came. They piled in. "Down!" Long Tom Roberts shouted. Then he swore a the
governor which regulated the downward pace of the elevator.

"They'll get away!" he groaned.
Which they did.

THOROUGHLY disgusted, not a little disturbed, Renny and Long Tom examined the private eevator,
which was findly located, not on the lobby levd, but at its last stop. This was in a private garage which
Doc maintained in the basement.

The part of the elevator mechanism which had been intended to stop the cage and gas its occupants hed
been smashed.

None of the assortment of carsin the big basement garage had been bothered.

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

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

"You think they grabbed Doc?' Pat asked.
"Sure”

"Monk, Ham and Johnny got him?'
"Yegh"

"Why?

"That damned Henry," Renny rumbled.

Apprehension that Doc Savage had been captured by enemies—the bronze man did not suffer for lack
of these—had given them afew minutes of wild concern.

When they got back updgtairs, they were more cam. But they were infinitdy puzzled.

"Thet's the darnedest thing | ever ran into,” Long Tom muttered. "I’ ve seen some beffling mysteries in my



time, but this one seems to astound me more completely than any of the others.”
Pat sank into a chair. "In away, they'reright,” she said.

"You mean about Doc taking too many chances?' Renny said. "'l guess so. Yes, there is no doubt about
that if you want to take the completely sane viewpoint.”

Long Tom looked thoughtfully &t the cases of packed equipment.

"Thetrip seemsto be off,” he remarked. "There wasn't anything very important about this jaunt to South
America, anyway. Y ou know, on second thought, it might be a good thing."

Pat nodded.

"It might be. Doc needs a vacation,” she said. "He has never taken one, has he? Never, actudly, wha
you would cal going away for a period of relaxation. | guess it would be good for him. No human being
can keep up the pace he has maintained.”

Renny snorted. "Theoreticaly, nobody could keep up the pace, but Doc has done it," he reminded them.
"Infact, | think he gets better dl around as he goes dong. But you might be right at that. A vacation never
hurt anybody. | could stand one mysdf."

Long Tom relaxed.

"Wdl, Monk and Ham and Johnny grabbed Doc to make him take a rest it seems” he said. "So | guess
itisal right."

They were dill resting when there was sound of the outer door opening, and heavy breathing.

Monk walked in. He was puffing. "What happened to the private evator?' he asked. "The indrument
box in the darned thing is dl smashed up, and it stopped on me fifteen floors down. | couldn't get it
started. | hed to walk up."

Renny bolted upright. Long Tom's eyes protruded dightly. Pat pressed a hand tightly to her lips. All of
them stared & Monk.

"Don't. .. didn't you smash that devator?' Renny demanded.
"Me?' Monk stared.

Whipping to hisfeet, Renny gripped Monk’s arm.

"Didn’t you fellows seize Doc?' he demanded.

"What fdlows?' Monk asked foolihly.

"You and Ham and Johnny—didn’t you grab Doc?'

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

CHAPTER II. TRAILING HENRY
RENNY RENWICK had a gresat fig doubled asif to dug Monk. "You lying to me?* he bellowed.



"I didn't touch Doc,” Monk said. "Nether did Ham or Johnny. When did this happen? Is that what
smashed the eevator inddes?!

Renny whedled. Hisfirg wild excitement subsided into agrim purpose.

"Pat, get police on the telephone” he said. "Tdl them Doc has been seized, ask them to keep a lookout
for im."

He wheded to Long Tom, the dectricd wizard. "Long Tom, contact Doc’s organizetion of private
detectives" he said. "Put the word out that Doc has been grabbed by someone. Ask them to do wha

they can."

The lagt order actudly meant more than the first. Doc's detective organization was a peculiar one. It was
composed of "graduates' of his crimind-curing college, the unique inditution which he maintained in
upstate New York. This "college’ was an unknown quantity as far as officas newspapers and the
gened dtizenry were concerned. To it, Doc sent such crooks as he captured. In the place, they
underwent delicate brain operations which wiped out dl past knowledge. They were then trained to hate
crime and wrongdoing and taught a profession or trade. As a matter of practical common sense, Doc had
molded these graduates into a loose organization upon which he could cdl for ad when the necessity
appeared.

Tuming back to Monk, Renny demanded, "Where are Ham and Johnny?'
"They took aridein the country,” Monk said. "They were going to tak this over."
"Tdk what over?'

"Thisthing of Doc taking too many risks" Monk explained. "They were going to decide what to do about
it"

"Where can we get hold of them?"

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

Renny frowned at the pig, Habeas Corpus. The animd was gtting on the floor not far from Monk, its
large ears fanned out as if inquiring into the excitement. Renny snorted.

HE went into the laboratory. Long Tom joined him. "I got the word going around to Doc's friends” he
sad.

Renny nodded. Renny had a long face which habitudly wore a sour expresson. His mood now was
paticularly murky.

"What are we going to do?' he muttered. "We can take fingerprints in the elevator cage, but probably
that will not help. Wel do it, anyway. But anyone smart enough to grab Doc out of that eevator will
have sense enough not to leave fingerprints™

Long Tom glanced at Renny quickly.

Then the dectrical wizard walked to a metd case and indicated severd identicd objects therein. The
objects looked like typewriter cases, four of them.



"Didn't Doc tdl you about these?' he asked.

Renny bent close and eyed the boxes. He read alabdl. They were typewriter cases.
"Huh?' he said.

"Didn't you know about these?"

"Typewriters?'

"Don't let the boxes fool you,” Long Tom told him. "They are just to fool people. There are no
typewritersingde.”

Renny shook hishead. "I don't get it.”

"Doc and | have been working on these things, for some time" Long Tom said. "Doc had the origind
ideafor it, and turned it over to me for development. | got stuck a few times, and he helped me out. Bt |
think I’ve got rid of the bugs. | believe the gadget will work under actua conditions.”

"Isthisa Greek lesson?" Renny asked. "Or don't | get told what isin those boxes?"

Long Tom moved one of the boxes from the case to a table. "Do not open it he warned. "The
apparatus is rigged so it will destroy itsdf if the cases are unlocked or opened. Even if a hole is cut in
them anywhere, they will destroy themselves. There is some thermite and a detonator—the new type of
thermite that is being used in incendiary bombs. It will destroy one of those cases and the contents dmost
ingantly.”

Renny stared. "Say, you make it sound important.”
"It may be" Long Tom said thoughtfully.
"How does it work? What does it do?"

Long Tom indicated a camera lying on a nearby table. Y ou know how light affects the Slver coating on a
camerafilmwhen it hitsit."

"Yes, resultsin oxidaion,” Renny said.

"Remember what spontaneous combustion is?"

"You mean afire sarting without anybody lighting it?'
"Right"

"Spontaneous combugtion is oxideation causng heet to develop to ignition point, when inflanmation
occurs. That it?"

Nodding, Long Tom said, "Right. Notice the oxidation in both examples. Wel, I've worked out a
combination of chemica ements which can be made to oxidize rapidly when exposed, not to light, but
to ultra-short-wave radio emanations, combined with a magnetic fidd of extremdy high frequency, but
not necessarily great Srength.”

Renny frowned. "EN?"

Long Tom put a hand on the case which looked like a typewriter box. "This" he said, "is the gadget



which makes the short waves and the high-frequency megnetic fidd."
"l don't get it," Renny said.
The dectrical wizard pointed at the box.

"I turn this on," he said, "and any chemicd that comes in range of the thing will burgt into smoldering
flame The range is not great—about a block at the most. But it will work through the walls of buildings,
judt like radio.”

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

"The chemicd isin atube" Long Tom explained. "It is a paste. Doc was carrying some of it. My idea
was to use it to smear on enemiesin afight, and use the gadget later to st it &fire”

Renny stared at Long Tom.

"That sounds as glly as a hen laying square eggs,” he said. "Did Doc hatch out that mentd toad? Or did
you?"

Long Tom looked somewhat indignant. "It does sound foolish, but you don't quite get it. A very smdl
quartity of that chemicd isdl that is necessary. | worked out the thing, | tdl you."

Renny, dill skeptica, said, "l seeit’'sdl your idea. Doc digs up some unusud things at times, but they
have the virtue of working."

"Thisll work!" Long Tom ydled.

"Ligen, ample-wit, what makes you think Doc could have smeared any of tha chemicd on anybody.
You sy it wasin a tube? What will he do, feed somebody the tube?!

Long Tom sneered.

"It wasn't a tube like tooth paste comes in," he said. "It was in the shape of a fake wriswatch. You just
bump anybody with your wrigt, and you' ve put the Suff on them—enough of it to set thair clothes &fire”

Renny sobered. "Say, you have worked on that, haven't you?'
"It Il function, too," Long Tom snapped. "Ligten, you double-fisted clown—I’1l show you."

"I've got 9x of these trangmitters” Long Tom said. "WE Il plant them around over town. We Il put them
a the bridges leading out of the city. Manhattan is an idand, and when you leave, it's either on a bridge, a
ferry, or through a tunnd. We can't cover dl bridges and tunnels But we can spot some of them and
have the police watch the others. I'll put one a the Times Square subway dation, another one a Grand
Centrd. The one in Times Square will cover the Eighth Avenue and the Sixth Avenue subways. That
way, anybody going uptown or downtown—"

"Come on,” Renny interrupted. "I think it's crazy. But it's dl we seem to have."

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



Long Tom turned on his devices to test them. He demondtrated their action by smearing a hit of his
chemicd paste on atable to show how it smoldered, 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 sufficent.

Long Tom had worked out the gadget, and he was proud of it. Renny professed skepticism. Actudly, he
imagined the thing involved some very advanced eectrica science. Long Tom was accredited with being
one of the great dectrical minds of the times.

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

Renny collared one of the elevator boys from the building and asked, "What goes on?'
"Guy had an accident,” the boy said. "1t'sdl over, now."

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

"Oh, afdlow got his clothes on fire with a cigarette,” the elevator operator explained. "Mugt have been
gtting in his car smoking, and dozed off. | did that one time and ruined a new suit.”

Renny’slong face looked extremdy sad, the way it did when he was pleased.
"Clothes got on fire, eh?' he said.
"That'sright.”

Long Tom looked a Renny and moved one eyebrow Sgnificantly. "Thought you said it wouldn’'t work,"
he accused.

"Never damed any such thing," Renny muttered.

Pet gripped Long Tom's am. "You redly think one of the men who grabbed Doc was hanging around
and when you switched on your devices to test them, we had the good fortune to—"

"Surd" said Long Tom.
"Whet a break for ud" Pat exclaimed.

They went to look at the man who had caught fire. He was gtting on the tailboard of an ambulance,
protesting to two interns that he was dl right; that he could go home by himsdf; that he didn't need any
treatment.

"If he had a coonskin cap, and a muzzle-loading rifle Renny muttered, "he'd look morein character.”

Tha exactly described the man. He was not wearing buckskin trousers and moccasns, or anything like
that. But Renny’s statement seemed to exactly describe his character. He was long, lean, with a face
which weather had worked upon. An outdoors man. There was something amost too cultured about the
English he was using.

"Redlly," he was asauring a cop, "l am quite dl right. Merely a cigarette which fel on my dothing.”

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

"Where s Monk?' Renny asked.



"He was here aminute ago,” Long Tom said. "Wait aminute”
The dectrica wizard went away. He came back afew minutes later with Monk in tow.

"Monk was ganding there in plain view of that fdlow, gaping at him," Long Tom explained. "What's the
maiter with you, Monk? One of your strings come untied, or something?'

Monk muttered something disgustedly.

Reny said, "Look here, keep out of sght of that felow, al of you. And get ready to follow him. Monk,
Pat and Long Tom—each of you get a car. Pick cars with radio apparatus. W€l fallow this bird. | think
the ambulance men and the police are going to turn him loose soon.”

The others nodded and departed quickly.

THE long fellow who looked like a backwoodsman, but who spoke English like a professor, took about
five minutes to convince everyone that he was not badly burned. Then he climbed into his car.

Renny had been ganding in a second-floor store window, an excdlent vantage point. He made a dash,
reached the street, and piled into Pat’s car.

Pat had put on a blond wig and too much lipgtick; a quid of chewing gum distorted her cheeks. She did
not look like Pat.

"There he goes" Renny said.

"You get down," Pat suggested. "I brought dong some suff to make a disguise, but nothing could
disguise those figs of yours, so you might as well giveit up.”

She pulled out into the treffic.

Ther quarry was heading north.

Pat emitted an exasperated exclamation. "The dope!l" she said.
"What'swrong?' Renny asked.

"I just passed Monk," Pat explained. "He s gtting in a car, and that pig, Habeas Corpus, is as big as life
on the seat beside him. Anybody who saw Monk could identify him haf a mile away, with that hog in
planvien."

"He should have better judgment,” Renny grunted.
"Monk in't acting quite right,” Pat said thoughtfully.

Renny unhooked the microphone of the car radio transmitter, switched the apparatus on, and sad into
the mike, "Monk."

"Yeeh?' Monk answered shortly.
"You flop-earned dope," Renny said. "Get thet pig out of Sght.”
"Oh!" Monk said nervoudy. "All right."



Renny, replacing the microphone, was further puzzled. "Thet isn't like Monk, being nervous. The red
Monk would cal me six or seven names and summearize my ancestry.”

THE man they were taling did not drive rapidly. They used their common method in following him—no
one car daying directly behind his machine for more than a few minutes Usng the radio, they could
cruise ahead, behind, and even on sde streets, and keep the man under watch.

They left the city and went into the country.

The tal quarry—Renny had started cdling him the hillbilly—turned his car into a sde road, off a busy
highway. Pat gave a smdl-scae road map an ingpection, then turned to a large-scale one which dmost
showed the Sdewalks in the nearby villages.

"Dead end," she said. "It goes up about a quarter of amile and stops. There is one house."
So they parked their machines out of Sght, and gathered afoot.

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

Long Tom grinned. "'l hope thisguy isleading usto Doc.”

Therest of them hoped the same thing. They walked together, fallowing the road. The car motor ahead
of them had stopped meking a noise.

Renny thought of something. "Who the devil do you suppose that fdlow could be? | never saw him
before. He doesn't look like an ordinary crook."

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

The house was an ancient hulk, partly of stone, partly of wood, entirdy without paint. It had a certain
ramshackle charm. And it was by no means abandoned. It stood on aknall from which the river could be
seen, and a peaceful vida of valeys beyond was wrapped in blue haze.

Tdl trees, brush and undergrowth surrounded the house. The vegetation had been trimmed back thirty
yards, so that the effect was that of a cup holding the building.

Thar quarry was sanding in the yard, stretching and relaxing.

Renny, Pat, Long Tom and Monk crept close. Then Monk astonished them.

Monk walked out of the brush boldly, without giving them any warning of what he intended to do.
Monk addressed the long, brown felow they were cdling the hillbilly.

"Good afternoon, Henry," Monk said to him.

Had a green dog with feathers and wings dashed out of the house, no one would have been more
astonished. Renny was franticaly dawing for a machine pistol—a terrific little weapon somewhat larger
then the 9ze of an automatic pistol, which could empty out bullets by the shovelful. He stopped that. He

gaped.
Henry himsdf seemed to go up in the ar about a foot, then come back to earth. But he did not lose



composure.
"Good afternoon, Mr. Mayfar,” Henry said.

Monk turned and amilingly indicated the brush.

"I took the liberty of bringing dong some of my friends" Monk announced.
Henry seemed to rise off the ground again, but he dill kept his composure,
"How nice" he said.

Because there was no longer any sense of playing Indian-in-the-bush, Pat and Renny and Long Tom
came out.

Monk told Henry, "These are my associates. Miss Patricia Savage, Colond Renny Renwick, and Magjor
Thomeas J. Roberts."

Henry stared at them. "Are there any more of you?"

"Ham Brooks and Johnny Littlgohn did not come," Monk explained.

Renny eyed Henry.

"Henry," he sad, "just who are you?'

Henry amiled. "Henry Brooks," he said. "Won't you come indde?’

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

He sad, "Not yet. Who are you? What are you doing here?

Henry Brooks frowned. "Y ou sound alittle harsh. Won't you please come indde?"

"No, | won't come indde" Renny growled. "Not until | learn—"

"Inthat case" interrupted Henry, "the reception party had better come out. Come out, party.”

He sounded asif he were puiling a gag. But there was nothing that smacked of a gag about the men who
began coming out of the house. The men came as if they had a definite purpose and not much time in
which to accomplish it. There were tal men and short ones. They had long guns and short ones. Also,
determined expressions.

Evidently, the attacking party had had little time in which to organize, because there was a ragged qudity
about thar rush. And impatience.

At least one of them was nervous, too. Because without saying anything or waiting to argue, he lifted a
gun and amed at Renny’ s chest, the most extensive target around there, and let fly with a revolver! Three
shots. Bang, bang and bang! All of them perfectly amed. Renny seemed to wak backward a pace each
time a bullet hit him.

Long Tom Roberts began taking things out of his pockets and throwing them on the ground.

CHAPTER Ill. HENRY STEPS OUT



LONG TOM ROBERTS had capacious pockets, and they were wdl filled. He emptied them fast. His
method was smple. He tore the pockets bodily out of his coat and let grenades saill into his hands as fast
as he could pull thefiring pins from them.

There were smoke, gas, and explosive grenades. They made a considerable commotion. Black smoke
sprouted suddenly, hid what was going on. Gas spewed out—tear gas and types designed to cause grest
discomfort.

Long Tom and the other associates had a language which they used for private emergencies such as this.
It was Mayan, the ancient type. They were dmogt the only individuds in the so-called avilized world
who spoke it.

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

He began running. One of the explosive grenades went off and gave him a boost. He had his mouth open
wide, so the concussion did not do much to his eardrums. He hoped the others were as foresighted.

He got out of the smoke, kept going, hit the brush. Pat came after him, and with her Renny, loping
lopsidedly. There was noise of menin trouble back in the smoke.

Then Monk appeared. And a strange thing happened. Monk’s facel Eyes wide, mouth agape, horror,
unquestionably, in every groove of his homey countenance. And terror! Fear that was utter and abject.
Blind fright!

They could not bdieve it.

Monk seemed blind with his terror. For he charged past them without seeming to see them and rushed on
into the brush. They heard him smashing into shrubs and faling down and getting up and going on again,
like a blind bull in a burning cane fidd.

Complete astonishment hdd them dlent, motionless, for a moment.

"Hdy cow!" Renny gasped.

Long Tom came out of hislethargy. "Let's get going. Those fellows may try to escape. | think there is a
ga.aE’E n

There was, and it was on the other sde of the house, as he had started to say. They heard a car. A big
meachine, judging from the motor.

Hearing the engine start, Long Tom legped up and raced around the corner of the house. There were two
cars, actudly. An old one without a muffler, which they were hearing. And a smdler, newer machine,
with a motor so quiet that they had not heard it start. Some men were dreaedy in the machines. Others
were loading. The tear gas was giving them trouble. But it had not affected dl of them.

Henry seemed to be in command. He was doing an excdlent job of rounding up his men, aided by a
voice with the qudities of a dren. Henry’ s voice was more gill than any man's voice should be, and the
more excited he became, the higher it went.

The cars got moving. Long Tom hurried them dong with a burst from his machine pistal. Unfortunately,
the machine pistol was loaded with a drum containing so-called "mercy” bulletis—thin shdlls holding a
chemicd capable of producing swift unconsciousness—that were not effective againg the windows and
bodies of the cars. He did no good. He changed to a drum containing explosives. But by that time, the
cars were out of 9ght.



Long Tom st out after the cars, running.

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

Heydled in Mayan, "Renny, you and Pat get Monk. I’ll contact you later.”

RENNY’S idea was to chase the cars, dso. But he heard Long Toms shout, saw the sense of it. He
stopped.

"He wants us to get Monk," Pat said.
"Good ideg," Renny agreed. "There' s sure something wrong with that homdy goon.”

They did not immediady pursue Monk. Instead, they got under cover and watched the smoke from the
grenades drift away. They kept clear of the gas.

There was no onein Sght.

Renny said, "I'll go in the house by the back way, Pat. You get in front with a machine pistol loaded with
mercy bullets and pick them off as | chase them out.”

That was a good ides, too, but the house was unoccupied.

"Hdy cow!" Renny said, and began searching the place more thoroughly. "Pat, you want to do this
hunting?' he asked. "I'll go chase down that slly Monk."

Pat said, "Go ahead.”

Renny went outsde. The afternoon sunlight danted through the trees, furnishing plenty of illuminaion. It
was no trouble to follow Monk’ s trail. The homdy chemist had |eft traces as prominent as a Stampeding
buffao. Smashed bushes and gouged earth.

Eventudly, he found Monk crouching behind a bush.
Renny stared at the homdy chemidt.
"You homdy fregk," he said. "What in the dickensis the matter?

Then he saw that Monk was trembling, dmost speechless with some emation. Renny bent closer. The
emotion, unless he was greatly mistaken, was fear.

"Hey!" Renny exploded. "You scared?”

Monk’s shudder was complete answer. Renny put a hand on his shoulder. Monk was naticesbly
trembling.

Monk said, "l . . . | guess s0."
"So what?"'
"Skuk-skuk-scared," Monk said.

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



“I...I’'mnot kidding," Monk muttered.

"Thisis the dangedest thing | ever heard of," Renny said quitly. "Monk, normdly, you're a guy who
would walk into a den of lions What is wrong? What isin you?'

Monk shuddered again.

"It'sjudt thet thingsare 0 . . . dangeroud” he said.

"You mean that you're dill worried about danger to Doc?' demanded Renny.
"It's d-danger to me" Monk said. "Danger to usdl."

Renny’s fedings escaped in a snort of exasperation. "What the devil als you? What gave you such
ideas?'

"We tdked it over with Henry," Monk explained.

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

Something had certainly happened to Monk.

"Look here, Monk, have you learned something you haven't told the rest of us?' Renny demanded.
"Some...e ... dage?

"No particular danger,” Monk ingsted nervoudy. "It’'s just that Henry—"

Renny gave Monk an angry shove.

"Get going back toward the house" he ordered. "And as you go, tdl me about this Henry."
Monk obediently shuffled off through the underbrush. "What do you want to know?"
"About Henry? Who is he?'

"Jug afdlow we met.”

We?

"Ham and Johnny and I," Monk explained. "You see, we were a a party one night, and we met Henry.
We had some drinks, and found out that Henry never touches liquor, like oursdves. Henry isn't a prude,
and he doesn't try to force hisideas on anybody dse. Anyway, Henry had a discussion with us. Severd
discussons, in fact. One that night and more later. We sort of agreed that Doc Savage was taking too
many risks. We are grateful to Henry for making us see that."

"I suppose,” said Renny, sumbling over a bush, "that you are grateful to Henry for trying to kill us”
Thefact that Henry had attacked them seemed to dawn on Monk for the firg time,

"You mean he actudly did that?' the homedy chemist demanded.

Renny Renwick was so exasperated that he sumbled dong in sllence for awnhile.

"Wha do you know about Henry, except that he is a gabby guy you took up with a a paty?' he



demanded.

|—" Monk seemed beffled. "Well, heis afinefdlow.”
"What's his last name?"

... 1 don't know."

"What does he do for aliving?'

"I don't know,"” Monk confessed miserably. "Say, did he redly attack us back there? Couldn’t there
have been some mistake? Maybe we frightened im and—"

"The only guy who got frightened,” Renny said disgustedly, "is not very far from me, right now.”

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

"I got some glasses and things with fingerprints on them,” Pat said. "The house is owned by a felow
named Henry Wallengite, who | presumeis our Henry."

"Monk’s Henry," Renny corrected. "He s no part of mine”

Pat glanced at Monk. "Has he explained what alshim?' she asked, indicating Monk.
"Nothing that makes sense” Renny told her. "Has Long Tom come back yet?!

“No."

"We better get down to the cars," Renny pointed out. "Long Tom may be on the trall of those fdlows.
WEe ve got to get after them, on the chance they may lead usto Doc Savage.”

It was Pat who saw the expresson of Monk’s face. It was a rather ghasily look. Pat jumped forward.
"Monk!" she gaculated. "Why are you looking like that?"

"I'.. . likewhat?| wasn't looking any different,” Monk said uneesly.

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

Monk lowered his eyes.

Pat gripped Monk’s arm. "Monk, you fellows didn’'t seize Doc after dl, did you?'
|—

"Did you?"

"Yes" Monk confessed miserably. "Ham and Johnny are holding him. He is safe enough. We grabbed
him to keep him out of danger."

"You're positive Doc is safe?' Pat demanded.
Monk nodded emphaticdly. "Absolutdy safe. Ham and Johnny are with him."
Renny glared at him and demanded, "Why did you lie to us and dam you and the others had nothing to



do with Doc' s disappearance?’
Monk refused to meet their eyes.

"We wanted Doc to be safe” he indggted. "We took the thing into our own hands when we saw he was
not going to ligen to us"

LONG TOM ROBERTS pounded afig againg the car door.

"They're on ther way to kill Doc Savage,” he said. "l just found that out.”

The dectrical expert was panting, perspiring. A gring of blood was cregping down one side of his face.
"What," asked Pat, "happened to your head?'

Long Tom climbed 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. Monk can tdl us where
thet is"

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

The machine gathered speed. "Big hurry?' Pet asked.

"If we don’'t get therefird,” Long Tom said grimly, "they’ll knock off Doc, and also Ham and Johnny."
Monk shrank gill more. "Henry wouldn't do that," he said weekly.

Long Tom looked a him bitterly.

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

The eectricd genius was carefully blotting himsdf with a handkerchief and grimacing. "Pigtol barrd, |
think it was" he said. "You see, one of Henry’s pas got shot through the leg in that fracas. They drove
like the devil until they came to a doctor’s office. The doctor had his office in his residence, and these
guysjust walked in. | saw they had gunsin their hands as they went in. They no doubt made the doctor
fix up the one who was hurt."

Long Tom watched buildings whip past.

He continued, "I parked my car, crawled through the brush in the yard to the doctor’s house and got
ingde. Some of the guys were taking; this Henry was giving them orders. The orders were to get to Doc
quick and knock him off."

Monk looked up sickeningly. "You sure about that? Y ou sure Henry—"

"Pogtivel" 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 | got a crack
on the head. But | knocked out the fdlow who hit me and escaped.”



He leaned back and sghed. "That’s dl, except that | got my car and tried to chase them; but they were
too fast for me there. They put it out of commission. So | got you on the radio, and you picked me up a
minute ago."

Pat punched Monk.
"How soon we turn?' she demanded.
"Pretty soon,” Monk muttered.

Petricia Savage glanced at Monk, then & Long Tom. "You didn't happen to overhear anything that
would indicate whet is going on?'

Long Tom was thoughtful.
"I sure got the drift that something was going on,” he said.
"What?'

"No idea" the dectrica expert admitted. "But | heard a reference or two that leads me to think we're
bucking a competent, efficient organization, and that this Henry is just a cog in the thing. There was talk
about things being so wdl ailed, uniil the little accident of our barging in on them.”

"Somekind of a plot, eh?’
"Right."
Monk interrupted. "Fergus Street, yonder. Turn left.”

Long Tom growled. "Let’s have no more barging into things without meking sure the coast is clear. Back
therein 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-fised
engineer pulled up beside them.

"Any sgn of them?' he asked.

"No," Monk muttered. He pointed. "Tha house yonder. That is where they are holding Doc. Ham and
Johnny are halding him, | mean."

The house was an ordinary oneinarow of ordinary ones. The houses might dl have been a part of one
five-story building, the length of the block. There was no yards.

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

He went slent. His eyes flew wide.

Fve men were leading two other men out of the house. The par being led were Ham and Johnny. They
were placed in a car parked at the curb.

"Thet Henry's car?' Renny demanded.
Monk was white-faced. "Yes" he said.



Four of the five men who had placed Ham and Johnny in the car now went back into the house. They
came out carrying a figure shrouded in a sheet. It was a human form obvioudy. They had rigged a kind of
ding out of a blanket for the carrying.

"Doc!" Renny guessed in horror. "We're too lae”
Long Tom's snarl was sudden and vidlent. "Come on! Let’s take them!”

The car down the street pulled out from the curb. Long Tom put his machine in mation. Renny dashed to
hisown car, got it going.

"They see ud" Pat excdlamed.
That was perfectly evident. The car ahead was gathering speed. 1ts horn began blowing steedily.

Speedometer needles crawled around the dids. They could hear the bawling of the car horn ahead, like a
frightened sheep in the distance.

"Ganing," Pat sad grimly.

She sat back and unlimbered a machine pistal which she took from the pae, srangdly frightened Monk.
The gun was |oaded with a smdl drum of explosives.

"Careful,” warned Long Tom. "Doc isin thet car.”
They took a corner, tire wailing in agony. Monk made a blegting sound and hid his face.

Pa stared a Monk. Not with contempt, but with an incredulous amazement and a touch of cold horror.
This was so unlike Monk, this terror. 1t was unbdievable. Not acting; she was sure of that. Something
else something was wrong with the homey chemist. Something that she did not yet understand. This was
becoming more and more obvious.

Long Tom drove grimly, expertly. Renny roared up dongsde them in his machine and dowly forged
ahead. Renny was driving the more powerful car.

Renny’s voice came out of the radio. It was not understandable, drowned in the roar of the motors, the
noise of tires and speed. Pat turned up the volume, shouted into the microphone, "What did you say,

Renny?
"I'll get ahead of them,” Renny bellowed, "and use a gas to stop ther motor.”

He did that within the next mile. The gas was colorless, and there was no indication of its use urtil the
mechine ahead suddenly dackened. Long Tom kicked his own car engine into neutrd at once, coasted,
came aongsde the other car asit stopped. He hdted his own machine,

The occupants of the other car put up their hands.

"Waich it, Pat,” Long Tom warned out of the Sde of hismouth. "Thisis too easy.”

He got out carefully, his machine pistol ready.

"Keep those hands up,” he growled. "And step out here on the pavement!”

The men complied, dl five of them. They had been very crowded in the car. They looked scared.



Ham and Johnny remained in the machine. Long Tom scowled a them. They looked uiterly terrified. As
scared as Monk was looking.

It came to him dckeningly that Ham and Johnny were, like Monk, not themselves.

Renny dighted from his car, came running up. "Haly cow!" he boomed. "What' s going on?"

Ham answered—but in a voice that was not like Ham's ordinary tone. A terrified voice.
"Thesefdlows™ Ham said, "do not know anything. They are just hired men who were taking orders.”

Rey dared a the men. "Whereé's Henry?' And then, when no one answered, Renny turned pae.
"Doc," he cdled. "Doc, are you dl right?'

No answer. He stiffened himsdf, moved to the car, and jerked open the door. It took moments of agony
to sted himsdf to reach in and pluck the sheet off the form on the car floor.

It was not Doc Savage. The man was large and unconscious, one of the fdlows who had taken part in
the fracas back in the woods.

"Where—" Renny straightened. "Where's Doc?'

No one replied. Renny, suddenly losng control of his temper, lunged forward and dapped Ham. He
dapped hard, and Ham fdll.

"Damnyou!" Renny screamed. "Where's Doc? What kind of a gag isthis?"
Ham seemed to be frightened to the point of tears. He was speechless.
Johnny spoke out. He used amdl words, asif his own fear had driven multiple syllables out of his mind.

"This was a trick," he gasped. "Doc Savage was back there in the house. Henry and the others came,
and they discovered you were following them, or had come there right behind them—they didn’t know
which."

"Trick?" Renny’s big figts shook alittle. "Whet kind of a trick?"

"They took usinthe car,” Johnny explained, "to decoy you away from the house, so Henry could make
off with Doc."

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

CHAPTER IV. PERSUADING HENRY

HENRY BROOKS drove his coupé south on the parkway leading downtown. He was in a chearful
mood.

"My nameis Brooks," he explained. "The same name as your associate, Ham Brooks. Actudly, | would
not be surprised if we are related. Digant cousins, or something like that.”

Doc Savage made no comment. He occupied the other Sde of the seat, and his wrists and ankles were
fastened with clothedine.

Henry touched a revolver resting on his lap. "Don't forget this little discourager,” he warned. "Don't try



ydling for a cop, ether. You might get the attention of one, but you'd be dead about that time. Cops
can't hep dead men, you know"

Henry sounded rather jovid about the whole thing. Pleased with himsdf. A bit earlier, he had been
swedting icicles, however, fearing that Renny and the others were going to get hold of him.

The ramps which approached George Washington Bridge suddenly came into view. Henry took one of
them, headed toward the bridge. A few moments later, the Hudson River was below.

They neared the tall gates on the Jersey Sde.

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

They got past the tall gate without trouble. Doc kept his hands under the robe and maintained a meek air.
"Where are you going?' Doc Savage asked unexpectedly.
"Not sure” Henry admitted frankly. "But I'll know in a few minutes”

Shortly afterward, he stopped a afilling station. He did not drive into the station, but parked about fifty
feat distant, on agravel yard. He flourished his gun meaningly, then put it in his pocket.

"I'm going to telephone,” he said. "But | can watch you dl the time. So don't try anything.”

He went into the filling Sation, spent some time speaking over the ingrument. He stood so that he could
see Doc as he talked. And the bronze man was able to see Henry'slips. Doc had considerable kill at lip
reading, enough that he could disinguish something of what was said, even at that distance.

Henry caled Albermarle 9-6372. He asked someone for orders. Then he listened for a while, probably
to the orders. Then he told 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
ads extremdy dumb. But following that, he was evidently told something that took the wind out of his
sdls because he became meek.

Eventudly, he rgjoined Doc.
"Damn the luck!" Henry muttered. He was disgusted.
"Something wrong?' Doc asked him.

Henry drove out on the highway. "I’m to take you to a place up in the hills—a summer cabin—and keep
you there. I'm not to see anybody or communicate with anybody. A damned dull job."

"Are you going to see your leader in person?' Doc asked.
"Leader?' Henry said. "'I’'m the leader!”
"Oh, obvioudy," Doc Savage said skepticaly.

"Dam it!" ydled Henry peevishly. "What if I'm not! No, I'm not to see anybody. I'm to keep you
absolutely under cover. The bossis scared of you. He overrates you. He thinks you're a combination of
alot of things you're not."

Henry was becoming more indignant. He put his face close to Doc Savage's and said, ™Y ou know whét |



think? | think you're a phony! | been hearing what a tough guy you are, and here | wak dl over you. |
outsmart those supposedly high-powered assistants of yours without any trouble at dl.”

"Istha dl?' Doc asked.
"That'sdl!"" snapped Henry.

Doc Savage then removed his hands from benesth the robe and grasped Henry by the throat. The bronze
man's legs aso seemed to become magicdly free!

LATE tha night, Renny Renwick stood over Henry and gave some advice. The advice-giving occurred
inthe skyscraper headquarters. The lights of the dty spread beyond the windows.

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

Henry swallowed. "Y ou mean he could have gotten away any time?'

Renny nodded. "That's it. Furthermore, he ddiberady le¢ Monk, Ham, Johnny and you grab him. He
knew something was wrong with Monk, Ham and Johnny, and he wanted to find out what it was. So he
let them grab him. During the grabbing—in which you helped—Doc smeared some of that chemica on
your clothes, so Long Tom's gadget could spot you."

Henry braced himsdlf.

"Wadl, he didn’t find out anything," he muttered.
"He'sgoing to," Renny said confidently.
"How?"

"We captured your whole gang,” Renny pointed out. "At any rate, we got dl the guys you had hdping
you at that house in the woods, and later in the Bronx."

Henry had nerve. A dlitter of rather bitter triumph showed in his eyes.

"From them, you won't learn much," 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 me. And
they didn’'t know what it was about."

"Meaning they can’'t supply motives?'

"Meaning they can’'t supply anything.”

Renny snorted. "Wdl, we ll get it out of you, then.”

"l won't talk," Henry said grimly.

"No? Buddy, we ll see. Want to make allittle bet on it?"

Pat Savage came to the door, and beckoned. "I’ll watch Henry," she said. "Doc wants you in the lab.”



THE bronze man was sanding in the middle of the laboratory. His face did not have much expression,
but there was something disgusted in his manner. Long Tom had been assgting him.

Monk, Ham and Johnny were stting in chairs a the other Sde of the room, looking as if they might have
been freshly spanked.

The captured prisoners were arrayed in chairs, to which they were manacled. They had obvioudy been
through the grill.

Renny asked, "They tdk?' He gave the captives a second look. "l can see they did."
Doc Savage nodded. "I think we know as much as they do."

"You don't sound like that was much."

Doc sad, "No, it was not.”

Long Tom took it on himsdf to explain, "It was just like this Henry said. They were hired thugs. Henry
hired them to hep him in case he ran into any trouble. They did not even know they were going up
agang Doc, here. All of them say they wouldn't have touched their jobs with a ten-foot pole if they had
known that, which was probably why Henry neglected to tdl them anything.”

Renny jerked a blunt gesture a Monk, Ham and Johnny.
"Any due to what is wrong with these three?' he demanded.
"No," Long Tom said.

Monk mumbled, "There is nothing wrong with us. | don’t see what has gotten into you fdlows. We have
jud redlized that the life Doc isleading is—"

"Sure—too dangerous,” Renny said. He watched Monk’s pet pig, Habeas Corpus. The animd was not
near Monk. Ingtead, he lay on the other sSde of the laboratory.

Ham's pet dso was present—and not associating with his master. Ham's pet was a chimpanzee or runt
gpe—anthropologists were disagreed as to just what species it was—named Chemigtry. The man
peculiarity of Chemigtry was that he bore a remarkable resemblance to Monk.

Renny pointed at the animds.
"Look, even your pets know you're strange,” he said. "They won't have anything to do with you."

Ham lowered his eyes. Johnny squirmed. Monk looked at Habeas Corpus and mumbled, "Come here,
Habesas." The pig ignored him.

"You see?' Renny said.
Monk lifted his eyes. He was frightened.
"If something iswrong with us™ he asked, "when did it happen?

After that, there was a gloomy slence.

PATRICIA SAVAGE ligened to Henry Brooks say, "Young lady, I'll pay you fifteen thousand dollars



to let me go,” and smiled.

"I ought to bust you one," she told Henry, "for being so cheap about it. Get the ante up to hdf a million,
and | would start taking. | wouldn't let you go, but | would have more respect for you."

Henry was taken aback. "Where would | get that kind of money?'

"Off whomever you are working for,” Pat told him. "People do not tie into Doc Savage unless there is a
lot & stake. So plenty of money, or at least something important, must be involved in this™

"I won't tdl you anything,” Henry said.
Pat tapped a toe angrily.

"Ever hear of truth serum?" she asked.
Henry looked worried.

Pet added, "Don't think the suff won't work, either. It does—the kind Doc uses. He has a specid kind
of truth serum for stubborn cases like yours. Sometimes, it leaves the patient’s mind impaired.”

Thislagt was not exactly the truth. There was some danger of damage to the mentd condition of anyone
to whom the potent chemicds of the serum were administered. Many types of truth serum were more
dangerous. Pat banked on Henry knowing something of this, and gpparently he did. He began turmning

pae.
Pat arose and went to the laboratory door.

"Doc, wéll have to try truth serum on this fdlow,” she said, loudly, enough for Henry to hear. "He has
made up hismind not to talk.”

Doc answered just as loudly.

He said, "Give his shoulder and arm muscles an injection to render them usdless, Pat.”
"Then what?'

"Wewill take him down to Monk’s laboratory and give him the truth serum.”

Pat nodded and closed the door. She saw that Henry had overheard and that he was worried. She sad
gimly, "Monk’s lab is close to the river. We can get rid of your body more eeslly.”

Henry gaped at her asif she were afire-breathing dragon.

Pat got a hypodermic needle, charged it with the proper drugs, and approached Henry. He did some
gruggling and ydling. But Pat administered the mixture to first one of his arms, and then the other.

It was asmple locad anaesthetic that did not differ much from the type used by dentists in pulling teeth. It
rendered Henry's arms useless.

Actudly, the psychologica effect was greater than the physica one. Henry found something desperate in
not being able to move his arms. He was very white; he perspired.

Doc came to the door.

"Pat, you and Renny take him down to Monk’s place,” the bronze man directed. "We will follow later."



Renny came out. Pat said, "Get up, Henry." They went out and took the private eevator down to the
lobby.

AT that late hour of the night, the lobby of the skyscraper was deserted. Such devators as were in
operation were moving somewhere in thar shafts, and the deaning women had completed ther tasks. So
the compact little Negro who walked up behind Renny, Pat and Henry did not have witnesses, and there
was no one to witness the skill with which he laid a blackjack alongsde Renny's ear.

It was not supidity on Renny’'s part that enabled the man to approach so close. It was the Negro's
cleverness. He had a mop and a bucket and wore white coverdls, bearing the indggnia of the building
deaning department. There was suds and soap on the floor a the entrance, and he had pretended to
hurry forward to clean this up so they could leave without soiling their feet. He was good with his
blackjack.

Pat screamed. Not a frightened scream, but one of rage. She got hold of the man, and they began
fighting.
"Hedp me, foal!" the Negro snarled a Henry.

Henry was in no condition to do much, but he did manage to trip Pat. She went down wildly. Before she
could recover, the blackjack stroked her temple! She did not get up.

Renny was on the floor, twitching a little. The blackjack made a solid sound on top of his head. Renny
moved no more.

"Come on," the man said to Henry.

THEY waked out of the building. Henry found his elbow gripped, discovered himsdf guided to the Ieft.
He could not fed the pressure on his arm, thanks to the chemicdl.

Henry was shoved into a taxicab.
"Drive up to Centrd Park, then through the park,” the Negro told the cab driver.

The machine got into mation. Henry began, "Say, who are you and wha—" But the black man reached
over and dapped him. Henry went slent. The dap had not been hard. He redized he was supposed to
be quiet.

Central Park was dark and lonesome.

"Wewill get out here and walk,” the Negro told the taxi pilot. He paid off the meter.

Henry found himsdf pulled into some shrubbery, and down on the grass benegth a tree. "What—"
"Bedill'"" growled his rescuer.

They lay there in complete slence for at least five minutes. After that time, the Negro seemed satidfied
that they were not followed; that they were done.

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



"Oh!" Henry said vacantly.

"I didn't have time to get the set-up. The boss sad to get it from you. You are to tdl me what it is dl
about."

Henry was dlent.
"WdI?' demanded the Negro.
"I can't do that," said Henry.

The Negro dapped Henry. It was not a gentle dap, and it was done with the back of the fdlow’s hand,
which was very hard and did not make the popping noise that a padm would have made.

"Damn you!" he said. "l haven't time to foal with you."

Henry sad, "It's a foreign thing. Foreign agents. Not spy duff. Just agents, here to do a job. It an't
sabotage, and it ain't Seding military secrets. It an't even doing anything againg this government. | made
sure of that before | took the job."

"I'm not interested in your excuses," the Negro said. "Shut up until that cop gets past.”

The officer, a park parolman, was some disance away. He sauntered dong, twirling his club.
Unexpectedly, he reached into his pocket and produced a flashlight. He planted the beam on the Negro
and Henry.

"Hey, you!" he said. "You an't supposed to hang around in the dark. If you want to lie on the grass, get
out where it's moonlight or where there' slight from a street lamp. Y ou want to get held up?'

"Thank you, officer,” said the Negro.
The patrolman came closer. "On second thought, | guess I'll give you felows a looking over.”

The Negro stood up. "Of course, officer,” he said. He lifted his aam. The patrolman stepped in. The
Negro’'s am came down, the blackjack made its sound, and the officer fdl on hisface.

Cdmly, the Negro sat down again.
"Go ahead with that gory," he said. "Foreign agents over here. Then what?"

Henry swalowed. The cold-blooded presence of the Negro, and the felow’s evil efficency, seemed to
unnerve him,

"Ever heard of Professor Matthew Jdlant, of Vienna?' Henry asked.
The man dapped Henry. Harder thistime. "Damn you! | told you not to kill time" he said.

"Professor Matthew Jdlant,” said Henry hedtily, "is aforeign scientist. He has fled Europe. He is to arrive
inNew York on a ship tonight—early in the morning, rather.”

The man grunted.
"JMlant, scientist, fled Europe,” he said. "Getsin this morning. So what?"
"Heisto bekilled," Henry said.



"Wha?"
"As soon as the ship docks."

"Name of this ship?'

"Lisbon Girl."

"What dock?'

"Hudson River. Atlantic-Mediterranean 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 Jdlant.”
"Why divert Savage?' asked the Negro.

"It seems Jdlant and Savage are acquainted, and Jdlant is coming to apped to Savage for help. So Doc
Savage had to be diverted.”

The Negro consdered. "What about three of Savage’'s men. Fellows named Monk, Ham and Johnny.
Didn’'t something happen to them?’

"I don't know," said Henry.
The man dapped him again.

"Ouch!

Quit that!" Henry gasped. "Damn it! | was ordered to approach those three. | was told they would be
susceptible to any fear talk 1 might give them. It was suggested that | tdl them Doc Savage had been
taking too many risks, was too vauable for the world to lose, and should be protected, even if it had to
be done againgt hiswill."

"And that’s what you did?"

"l did."

"Whose orders?’

"The agents—the foreign agents.”

"Where?'

"You mean—where are the agents?"

"What the hdll," said the man, "do you think | mean?'

"They get in touch with me dways," Henry explained. "l never contact them. | don’t know where to do
the job. | got a phone number, which | can cdl. But the phone belongs to amean | hired, and he sets there
and takes orders, which herdlays to me. That is, if any orders comein."

"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. When is Jdlant to be killed?"

"I told you," said Henry, "that the man is to be killed on the ship as soon asiit docks.”

"Where?'

"In his stateroom.”

"Jdlant sdling as Jdlant?"

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

"What ese do you know?'

"Nothing,” Henry said promptly.

The other sneered. "Don't kid me. How did they happen to hire you? Surdly you have some contacts.”

A trifle proudly, Henry said, "Oh, | have some contacts as a felow who knows his way around. I'm not
exactly dumb. That’swhy they got hold of me. Someone mug 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 dumb,” said the Negro.
"Oh, | wouldn't say that.”

The man leaned forward confidently. ™Y ou want to know what | would say?"
"Huh?' Henry stared at him.

"Thisiswhat | would say." The black man stood up. He lifted his voice. "Doc, Renny," he cdled. "Thisis
Long Tom. | think this bird has spilled dl he knows."

Henry bleated, "Y ou're Long Tom Robertd!™

Long Tom dapped him once more. "l like to do that," Long Tom told him.

CHAPTER V. PROFESSOR FROM EUROPE

IT was one of Doc Savage's strongest convictions that a day would come when society would take a
redidic view and tredt its criminds the way the "sudents' in the bronze man's unusud crimind-curing
collegein upstate New Y ork were treated.

The bronze man was aso canny enough to know that thistime was not yet. The public was not yet ready
for the idea of criminds being operated on so that dl memory of past was removed from their brains,
after which they received proper training. That was too strong for public consumption.

But naither his convictions nor his caution prevented Doc Savage condgning dl criminds he captured to
the upstate indtitution for trestment.

Theusud system was for an ambulance to come down, in answer to a telephone summons, and remove
the patients—the criminds were firg put under the influence of a drug—to the upstate establishment.

Big-fisted Renny Renwick walked into the headquarters reception room and made the gesture of dusting



off his hands.
"On ther way," he said. "We got dl of them in one ambulance. It was aload, but they’ll be dl right.”
Long Tom Roberts was working with a chemica remover, trying to get the make-up off his face.

"Monk, what the heck isthis suff, anyway?' he grumbled. ™Y ou were the guy who suggested my using it
asadisguise Me, I'd have used plain grease paint, and cold cream would have taken it off. The way it
is—" He said severd uncomplimentary things, staring a himsdf in amirror.

Monk perspired with nervousness. "I . . . I'll try to fix you up another chemica remover,” he muttered,
and hurried into the |aboratory.

Long Tom pointed after him. "Look at that. He'S even scared of me. | criticize him, and he gets pae.
There' s sure something wrong with him.”

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

Something occurred to Long Tom. "A guy as nervous as he is—I don't want him mixing up nothing. He
might make a mistake." Long Tom bounded off the chair on which he was gtting and hurried after Monk.

Doc Savage glanced at Renny and asked quietly, "How isthe park patrolman Long Tom had to dug?'

"He is dl right," Renny said. "He acted right nice when it was explained to him. Said he was glad to
contribute the lump on his head to the cause. I'm going to try to get him a promotion, or at least a couple
of extraweeks vacation with pay."

"And Henry?'
Renny chuckled. "Henry said alot of words | didn’t imagine he knew."
"He told nothing more than he told Long Tom?' Doc asked.

"He doesn’'t know anything else, I'm sure Renny declared. "The Stuation seems to be that a Professor
Jdlant fled aforegn nation, and secret agents of that nation are trying to get rid of Jdlant. Because Jdlant
was coming to see you for help, you were mixed up init. That'sdl.”

"Except,” Doc Savage pointed out, "the strange case of Monk, Ham and Johnny.”

"Y egh, nobody has been able to explain what that is" Renny admitted soberly.

Doc turned to Pat. "Jlant is ariving on the Lisbon Girl."

Pat nodded. "Doc, do you know this Jlant by sght?'

The bronze man shook his head. "I have never seen him. | have seen only his pictures”
Pet started. "You know him, don't you?'

"We have worked on experiments together, exchanging data and conjectures by mall," the bronze men
sad.

"Where was Professor Jdlant when you were writing to him?"

"Vienna"



Pet glanced at her waich. "The Lisbon Girl docksin three hours” she said. "We better get going.”

TRANSATLANTIC craft entering New Y ork harbor are required by Federa regulations to take aboard
a pilot, wdl outsde the harbor. The pilot boards from a smdl motor craft. In rough wesather, it is
necessary for im to grasp a rope ladder and swing aboard, so that it is no job for a one-armed man.

The sea this morning was rough, and fog smeared the surface. Tendrils of the fog whipped dong like
ghogts which could not quite decide what shape they wished to form.

Doc Savage handled his speedboat carefully. Thelittle craft was very fast; but in a sea as rough as this, it
was indined to take some of the waves like a torpedo. Doc and his aids wore oilskins. Canvas had been
sretched over the cockpit.

Renny stretched out an arm. "There s the Lisbon Girl."

A hump of rust on the tortured sea, with a dring of date-gray smoke coming out of it. That was the
Lisbon Girl. Probably, she had rusted in a sdt-water graveyard somewhere urtil the need for ships
reulting from the war had led to her resurrection.

Doc's Savage' s voice suddenly became explosive.
"Hold on!" he said.

He meant, Renny, Monk and Pat discovered, grab the handiest object and ding to it for dear life,
because he suddenly gave the motors dl the fud 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, asmdl boat a the landing stage of the steamer.
"Alot boat," he shouted. "They're dready picking up the pilot.”
"Alot does not come aboard thisfar out,” Doc corrected.

Renny dtiffened. He understood now what had disturbed Doc. If the occupants of the smdl boat thet had
reached the steamer ahead of them were not pilots, who were they? Renny had a rather grim idea.

The amdl boat saw them coming. Two men wereinit, keeping it at the landing stage. The pair tossed off
the lines, and one of them dived for the whed. The little boat left the landing stage like a scared water

bug.

The man who was nhot running the boat leaned forward with a rifle, and the rifle muzze lipped red! They
did not, over the roar of their boat engine, hear any bullets.

Doc sad, "Put me on the landing stage. Then chase that boat.”

The trandfer was made more swiftly than seemed possible. The speedboat merdy swung in under the
stage, and without fdling below ten knots in its speed. Doc legped, got hold of the rope ladder. He
climbed up. The speedboat went on. But it had logt time. Already, the other craft was out of dght in the

fog.

AN officer got in Doc Savage's way as the bronze man reached the landing stage of the Lisbon Girl.



Theman had a hand on his hip pocket, and suspicion wasin his eyes.

"Who are you?' he demanded. "What does this mean?' He took his hand away from his hip, and the
hand contained a gun!

Doc asked. "Did anyone come aboard from that motorboat?"

"l.. . twomen'

"Who did they daim to be?'

"Government agents,” said the officer. "Agents of the Federal government.”

"Where did they go?"

"To tak to the captain. They said they could find the bridge, that we needn’t go with—"
"Ndle" Doc Savage said sharply. "What cabin? Hermann Nalle?!

The officer looked blank. "Nale? In Stateroom C, main deck. But what—"

Doc gripped hisarm. "Come on!" he said.

They pounded dong passages, up companionways. The boat officer seemed to catch the feding of
imperative haste from Doc Savage, because his pace increased to a headlong run.

"H. Ndle" the officer gasped. "This cabin—"

Those were nearly his last words. They would have been, had Doc not shoved him hard. The man
brought up againg a wdl, and a bullet went past him, on an upward dant, and cut a long line of pant
loose from the celling, broke a light fixture and smashed a fire sprinkler! The sprinkler showered down
water. The eectricd darm attached to the sprinkler shorted. Bels began to ring monotonoudy.

Theman who had fired the shot was wide, chunky. He had a thin companion, aso with a gun. He shot
agan! That one missed. Doc Savage kept coming forward. There was nothing ese for him to do. There
was no shdlter. And he had abullet proof undergarment that would protect his body.

The gunmen doubled back through a door. The door dammed.

Doc reached the closed door, dropped an explosve grenade beside it and kept going. The short-fused
grenade exploded, filling the corridor with light the color of an dectric arc and noise tha ripped
eardrums.

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

A figure sprawled in the bunk in the cabin. It was twisting and struggling.
Doc went on, out onto the deck. He saw his quarry, two figures pounding down the deck.
"Stop those men," he shouted, and pursued them.

They did not gain on him. But dready they had a head start. The eamer was smdl. It was no great
distance to the stern, where there was a smal raised superstructure holding the old-fashioned type of
hand steering whed for emergencies. 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, lower legs, were not |ead-proof.

He took shdlter behind a lifeboat, crouched there a moment, then tried a gas grenade. The gas loosed
amog againg the whedhouse, but the cross-beam wind was strong enough, evidently, to carry it to one
sde. It got no results.

Then a motorboat came charging out of the fog. Out of the whedhouse came a Very-pistol rocket. A
sgnd. Obvioudy, they had everything arranged. Because, a moment later, both men went over the
taff-rall, legping far out to clear the propellers.

When Doc reached the stern, the pair were being hauled into the boat; and a man was ready with an
automatic shotgun, which he fired the indant Doc’ s head appeared.

The boat departed and logt itsdf quickly in the fog.

NOT more than three or four minutes passed before the speedboat containing Pat, Monk and Renny
came out of the fog, throwing a cloud of spray.

Doc sgnded with his ams; indicating that they should come around to the landing stage and board. He
met them there.

"They gave usthe dipin that fog," Renny said disgustedly. "That boat they’ve got is faster than this one.”
"They came back," Doc told him, "and picked up the two men they had put aboard.”

Renny groaned. "Any chance of our overhauling them?

"Vay little. Not worth trying."

"What about Professor Jdlant?'

Doc sad, "We had better see about that."

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

"Those men would have shot meif you hadn’t shoved me out of the way," he told Doc in a shaken voice.

The figure that had been in the bunk was 4ill there. Not struggling, now. It was a girl, a young woman
whose looks were something extra specid. She had freed her wrists of a rope, and was untying her
ankles.

"Hurt?" Doc asked.

She shook her head. "I don’t understand this et dl," she said.
"Who are you?'

"H.Ndle" sad thegir

Doc Savage did not change expression. "Hermann Nale?'

There was emoation, very dight, on the girl’s face for a moment. "Hermanetta Ndle" she said. "Yes, that



isright.”
Doc continued to keep expression off his metdlic features, but he was puzzled.
"Your father aboard?' he asked.

The young womean freed her ankles. She sivung out of the bunk, stood. She was pretty enough to make
Renny’s eyes grow wide. Renny was not susceptible to feminine charm, either.

She was not a blonde exactly. She ran more to honey and gold.
"My father," she said, "passed away ten years ago. So he would hardly be aboard.”
"Professor Jdlant?' Doc asked.

"No." She looked a the bronze man. Her face was as expressonless as his own. "You are Mr. Savage,
are you not? Doc Savage? | believe | have seen your pictures. A movie. | an correct, an | not?"

Pat answered that. "Yes, thisis Doc."

The gill amiled. "It was a movie showing an operation technique, and it was exhibited in the hospitd in
Viennawhere | was sudying surgery. It was avery delicate brain operation. One of a type never before
done successtully.”

She extended a hand. "'l am very glad to meet you. You seem to have rescued me. | do not know what
from, because | never saw those men before. But | am grateful.”

THE steamer Lisbon Girl docked at the Atlantic-Mediterranean Shipping Co.’s wharf in the Hudson
River without incident. Doc and his three aids moved to the dock a once. A word got them past
immigration and customs without delay.

The dock was like dl the other passenger wharves aong the river—a great shed built on piling, thrust out
like a iff finger into the river.

A steward come past, stopped, said, "Have you a maich, buddy?' to Doc Savage. He accepted the
match—and dipped a folded hit of paper into the bronze man’s hand.

The steward moved on, and Doc sauntered away. He got out his hillfold, went through the motions of
taking something from it, and unfolded the paper.

It read:

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

H. Ndle
Renny muttered, "I thought there was something queer about the way she was acting.”
Pat sniffed. "I’'m hadfway not indlined to trust that young woman. She's too smooth to be pure gold.”

Doc Savage sauntered back to the gangplank. The passengers were beginning to disembark and wander
around, hunting their luggage under the big initids which marked sections of the dock.



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

"Are you going to kill time shadowing her to the office?' Pat demanded.

Doc answered tha with action. The girfl came down the gangplank. Doc stepped forward, took her by
thearm.

"Unless there is something important in your luggage™ he said, "we can get it later.”
She diffened for amoment. "l . . . wdl . . . dl right,” she said. "Didn’'t you get my note?'

"The precaution wasn't necessary,”" Doc said. "They know by now that | came to keep them from killing
Professor Jdlant.”

She showed astonishment. "How did you know?"
"Some things that have happened.”

"Oh!" She said nothing more. They walked to the stairs, descended, and got into a taxicab. Pat, Renny
and Long Tom took other cabs. They moved out into traffic in a compact flatilla, everyone on the dert.

PAT walked into the headquarters suite, looked suspicioudy into the laboratory and library, and came
back. "W, that was afdse darm,” she said. "A lot of precautions for nothing.”

The gifl sank into a chair. She amiled wanly. "For the firg time in months™ she said, "l fed thoroughly
sfe”

Pet frowned a her. "What do you mean?'
Thegirl looked at them.

"l am Professor Jdlant’s sder,” she sad. "My name is actudly Turkis. Turkis Jdlant." She amiled again.
"The name Turkis means turquoise in my language.”

Pat said, rather unpleasantly, "l imeagine Doc speaks your language better than you."

Turkis did not seem to take offense. "I have dways understood that he was a remarkable man," she said.
"My brother ingds that he is rather incredible. Mentaly, | mean." She met Doc's eyes. "l can see that he
isright."

Doc Savage sad nothing. Flattery dways caused him to tighten uncomfortably.
Renny asked, "Is Professor Jlant ill dive?”

"l think s0."

"Whereis he?'

"I can show you on achat,” the gifl said, "but | am afrad | do not know the name of the place—of the
idand."

"Idand?’



"A smdl one. In the Caribbean Sea. The eastern Caribbean. North of Watling idand, which is the San
Salvador idand where Columbus landed when he found the New World."

Pat said pointedly, "It ssems to me you are beating around the bush.”

Thegirl gave Pat a sharp glance. "L ook, darling—you may not like me, of which | seem to see Igns. But
thisis a pretty terrible thing. I'm frightened. Those men were going to kill me. Do you expect me to st
down and tdl it asif | had rehearsed it?"

Doc sad patiently, "Proceed, Miss Jdlant."

"Professor Jdlant and | got on the Lisbon Girl, we supposed, without the secret agents being aware of
it. We were wrong. We were not only wrong; we were walking sraight into their hands."

"Inwha way?'

"They were dl st for us™ she said, "when the ship got off the idand. The idand is named Skull Cay.
When the Lisbon Girl was geaming past it, a power launch armed with a torpedo appeared and
intercepted the ship. The men on the launch were dressed in the uniforms of British sallors. Those are
British waters. The launch flew the British flag.”

She paused for a moment, grimly.

"They were not British sallors" she said. "I recognized two of them as foregn agents who had been
molegting us. Men assigned to our case. | did not say anything. | hid. | could do nothing ese”

Tears came to her eyes. "They took Professor Jdlant off in the launch.”

"They did not find you?' Doc asked.

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

"Hon?'

"I blacked my face, put on men's dothing—a chefs apron and high white cap.”

Doc sad, "And afterward, you went to the captain of the Lisbon Girl with this story and asked him to
get in touch with the red British authorities”

“No."
The bronze man leaned forward. "Why not?"

Professor Jdlant asked me not to do s0," she explained. "I promised him | would not. | was tempted to
do o, anyway, but | had promised. He made me say | would get to New York and ask your hdp. He
sad you had worked with him by mail on some experiments, and that he could depend on you."

Renny Renwick put in thoughtfully, "I don’t see his motive for not wanting the British informed. You say
thet fake British sallors took Jdlant off the boat.”

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

Why?



The gifl was tense for a moment.

"Professor Jlant 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 grim conviction to her words.

Pet’ s skepticism had not logt strength. She put her hands on her hips.

"How does it happen you are s0 sure Jdlant was taken to this Skull Cay?" she demanded.
"Because his laboratory isthere," the girl replied.

"Laboratory?"

"Professor Jdlant has a home there. He has had it for years" the girl explained. "Part of the home is a
completdy equipped laboratory. The agents knew that. They took Jdlant—my brother—to the place."

Pet said nothing.

"They're meking him continue his experiments and give away the secret they want!" The girl clenched her
hands. "Don’'t you believe me? Aren't you going to help me?"

Doc Savage sad, "Renny, get marine charts of that part of the Caribbean. As large scde as you can get
hold of. Long Tom, you better start getting our big seaplane ready.”

Thegirl, very rigid in her chair, said, "You are going to hdp!" in a strange voice. Then she leaned back,
her eyes closed, and her head seemed to become loose on her shoulders.

"She'sfanted," Renny said.

AN dam buzzer sounded somewhere, and Long Tom went to the inlad table. He inspected two amdl
red sgnd lights.

"Somebody in the eevator,” he said, "who doesn’'t know how to operate it."

Renny grabbed a machine pistol and a gas grenade and headed for the hdl. "When they get up here,
well have alittle reception party,” he rumbled.

But the man who sumbled out of the devator was the intern who drove the ambulance which took
prisoners to Doc Savage' s upstate college. From the battered condition of his face, it was plain he had,
a the least, a broken nose. He staggered toward them and spoke with extreme difficulty.

"They highjacked us" he gasped. "Go get them dl."

"Who?'

Theman dung to a chair. "Masked—"

Renny boomed, "Y ou mean Henry’ s pas got him away from us?

"Henry," mumbled the ambulance driver, "and dl 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 hismouth closed. Renny examined him.
"And he has fainted,” the engineer muttered.

Doc Savage examined the man for a while "Shock and exhaudtion,” he said quietly. "I will get im to a
hospitd. Long Tom, start getting that plane ready.”

The eectricd expert jerked a thumb in the direction of the laboratory. "How about the trembling tulips,
Monk and Ham and Johnny? We take them?"

"Take them by dl means™ Doc Savage said, and something in his tone made them redize tha the
condition of Monk and Ham and Johnny had vitd sgnificance.

CHAPTER VI. ISLAND TROUBLE
LATER, inthe privacy of the laboratory, Doc Savage spoke to Pat.

"Pa," he said, "you and Miss Jdlant are of about the same build. She will need sports clothes for this trip.
Offer her some of yours™

"l like that!" Pat said. "Ligen, I’'m not so sure—"

"And tdl her you are sending her clothes out to be cleaned, or use some other gag to get your hands on
them," Doc continued. "But instead of sending them out, put them on, 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. "Which neck do | get broken? Say, what isthis, anyway?"
"Fake a brain concussion and continuous unconsciousness," Doc continued.
"I don't get it."

"Have something on you, writing on a paper possibly, to show that you are Miss Jdlant and tha you
landed on the Lisbon Girl this morning.”

"Oh!" Pat looked less puzzled.

"I will kegp an eye on the hospitd where they take you, and see that the item about you gets in the
newspapers,” Doc added.

Pat suddenly smiled, extended a hand.

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

Doc sad, "Long Tom is going to find that it takes time getting the plane ready for the trip south. He is
going to have Miss Jdlant hdp him. She will be at the secret hangar in the warehouse on the Hudson
River; so shewill not know what is going on."

"Nice" Pat agreed. "If that girl is a fake, and has confederates working with her, they will turn up a the



hospital to help her as soon as they find out sheisin trouble.”
Doc added, "And her enemies may try to finish the job, so that we can get our hands on them.”
"Smdl chance of that," Pat said skeptically.

OUR MERCY HOSPITAL was not a large indtitution, and it was not actudly a public one. At leadt,
emergency cases were not normdly taken there.

A newspaper story about a Miss Turkis Jdlant—so identified from papers on her person—stated that
she had been take to Our Mercy Hospitd, following an accident with a taxicab, because it was the
hospital closest the scene.

The newspaper story got heedline play because it was indicated that there had been myderious exdting
incidents on the steamer Lisbon Girl immediatdy preceding its arivd. And Miss Jdlant, according to
papers on her person, had been a passenger on the Lisbon Girl.

This story appeared in the eight-o’ clock, morning, editions.

At forty-eight minutes past ning, a man with wide shoulders and very light har, a face touched with
sunburn, walked into the hospital.

"Yes?' said the reception girl.

"SJorechen se Deutsch?"
asked the man.
"I beg pardon,” said the girl

The man changed to English, and repeated hisfirs question.
"May | ask you a question?' heinquired. His English was understandable, but not good.
"Sure" sad the girl. "Shoot.”

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

"Ishere" the reception girl said.

Smultaneoudy, she put afoot down on a button which was attached to a wire tha ran under the carpet
and into another room and terminated at a buzzer near Doc Savage.

"Miss Hlant, could see, nein?" asked the man.
"Could," said the girl.

The man behaved cdmly enough when he saw Pat. He said, "Ah, but | was in error. This is not the
Fraulein Jdlant whom | knew in Vienna. | am so sorry to have troubled you.”

He bowed and clicked his hedls, and gave the generd impression of a man who was quite sorry for the
trouble he had caused. And he got out of the hospita.



THE mean left the vidinity in a directly purposeful fashion, walked north and west, and went into a café
near Centra Park and took a amdl table near the entrance. He ordered a soft drink. He bought a
newspaper, read it briefly, asif puzzled, and threw it under the table.

Soon, three men came dralling past. The impresson that they were acquaintances medting entirdy by
accident was wdl carried out. They shook hands, spoke effusvely. They sat down at the table together.

No one e was near.

The blond man who had vigted the hospitd said, "It is not the girl. It is that cousin of Doc Savage, the
one named Patricia Savage.”

"ltisatrick, then?'

"Itis, surdy. They staged a fake accident, obvioudy, to distract our attention.”
They were speaking in thelr native tongue.

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

"Why ese would they distract our atention?' asked the firgt. "Why dse, if not to give us a feding of fdse
safety, while they got to the idand, caught us unprepared for them, and did generd destruction of which
this bronze man is capable.”

Thefirg speaker drank his beer ddicately. They were good actors.
"Wewill fly to theidand a once. Do you not think that iswise?'

"Yes. And we will move Jlant, just to be on the safe side. It would not be good for our plansif Savage
was to get down there and upset our arrangements.”

"Comeon."

Doc Savage watched them arise and pay their check. The telescope the bronze man was usng was
srong enough to bring out secondary craters on the moon. And he was not far from the men—only
across the street, in an upgairs shop window. Moreover, he had, in the past, studied lip reading in the
magor languages, of which these men had used one.

He had afarly comprehensve idea of what they had said.

Hisluck changed. He got downgtairs fas—and the men were gone. He saw nothing of them, but was not
greetly concerned; he supposed they had taken a Sde street. He stepped to the corner, looked down the
Sde street and did not see them.

They had taken the subway. This shocked him. Not because it was anything unusud for the men to do,
but because it was the naturd thing and because he had not thought of it. In fact, he had completely
forgotten there was a subway exit from the interior of the café. They had Smply gone down and taken the
subway, and it had never occurred to him.

He fdt more sef-disgust than he was showing when he got back to headquarters.

DOC gave Monk, Ham and Johnny descriptions of the blond man and the others who had met im at the
café. Monk and the other two were more unnerved and more frightened than before, if that was possible.



But they were capable of accomplishing the smple task he set for them.

"Cdl dl the airports within miles of the city, give those descriptions, and ask for a report should the men
appear,” he directed.

Monk, Ham and Johnny went to work on the task.
Doc cdled the hospitd, talked to Pat. "The trick has accomplished dl the good it isgoing to do,” he said.

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

"It proved that the idand, Skull Cay, isthe focd point of the mystery,” Doc replied. "The blond man was
one of the gang. He met his associates. They decided we were tricking them but made the error of
presuming we were aready on our way to the idand. So they are heading for the idand themsdves™

Pat said, "Thet girl, Turkis, isa crook?'
"There was no indication of that."
Pat said something disbdlieving and disgusted. "I’ll comein.”

Doc got in touch with Long Tom and indructed him to quit gdling with the plane, to get it ready
immediately. Thirty minutes would do thet job, the dectricd expert assured him.

Pa arived, and, dmog immediady after that, Monk turned from the telephone to report nervoudy.
Even taking over the telephone seemed to frighten the chemist, who normdly would have waked into a
cage with alion, and it would have been tough on the lion. "Doc, here' s something.”

"YS?I

"Tha blond fdlow and his friends took off in a plane from Centrd Field on Long Idand, hdf an hour

"What kind of ship?'

"A two-motored one that can cruise a two hundred miles an hour.”
"Sepplane?”

"No. Land ship."

"How many men?' Doc asked.

"Seven, dtogether,” Monk said.

DURING the past year, as the internationd dtuaion became more crucid, Doc Savage had devoted a
great deal of time to desgning airplanes of high speed and maneuverability and long range. Bombers of
his design were in production in a number of American factories.

The ship he flew south was one of the largest and fastest. Its design permitted it to operate from land with
aretractable whed gear or to take off and land on water with the landing gear drawn up into the fusdage.
It was, in fact, a military modd, equipped with two cannons, machine guns, bomb racks, photographic



apparatus, and dl the other equipment of an air dreadnought.

They took off with ful fud load and flew a top speed, by night, on a compass course reading
south-southeast, a quarter east. They flew for ten hours and a fraction, and Long Tom made a report.

It was then garting to become daylight.

"Something off the radio,” he said. "The English authorities in Bermuda are excited about a myserious
plane which landed on a londy beach some distance from Hamilton and refuded. Ship answers
description of our friend.”

Doc glanced over the radio message. "Granted that they landed in Bermuda to refuel, we are about to
overtake them. Bermuda is somewhat out of their way; but by carrying a short gasoline load, they
gathered speed. The plane must have been faster than Monk calculated.”

Renny rumbled, "That Monk sure worries me. There is something so wrong with him thet it scares me”
Long Tom moved back in the plane, ditributed binoculars, and said, "Keep a lookout for a plane”
Turkis Jlant moved forward to the cockpit, and spoke to Doc Savage.

"I'm sorry | cannot tdl you what to expect on Skull Cay,” she said.

"You do know that Jdlant has a laboratory there?" Doc inquired.

"es"

"Where?'

"Unfortunatdy,” said the girl, "I have never been on the idand. Professor Jdlant lived a rather strange,
londly life, devoted to his experiments. None of the rest of the family was ever with im much.”

Suddenly Ham Brooks—he had been continuoudy Stting in a seat with his pet chimp, Chemidiry, on his
Iap, during most of the flight—sprang to his feet. He rushed forward.

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

Renny stared & Ham. To Renny, it was Sckening to see the usudly courageous Ham in such a state of
chronic fear.

"St down," Renny said, "and stop that.”

Long Tom gripped Ham’'s arm. ™Y ou saw something just now that excited you. What was it?'
"A pl-plane," Ham gasped.

"Where?'

Ham's sheking finger was not a reliable indicator, but Long Tom managed to locate, far in the distance
ahead, an arplane. Doc increased the speed of the motors.

They had dtitude over the other craft. Doc put his ship in a danting dive, so that gravity helped ther
speed.

A thin something that might have been a cobweb appeared in the clear blue ky. A gossamery thread that
came into existence in the morning sunlight, then faded away.



"Tracer bullets™ Long Tom said.

By now, an idand was below. There had been other idands before. They were, from the height at which
they flew, like bits of green scum spat out on the sea. Unpleasant idands—low, damp, fever-ridden,
crowded with mangroves. Only here and there was one high enough for palmsto grow.

Pat pointed at the idand below, asked, "Skull Cay?'
"Probably,” Doc said.

Because this was a military type of plane, there was plenty of window area for observation. She pressed
agang one of the non-shatter-glass panels. "Come here," she cdled to Turkis. Then she pointed. "Is that

Skull Cay?'
"I have never been there" Turkis explained.
"W, you should be able to recognize it. Y ou' ve got some idea what it looks like. Is that the place?’

Theidand below was alittle higher than the usud mangrove key that had been formed by cora during the
past few million years. Some subterranean upheava had lifted one end of it to a smdl diff. It somewhat
resembled a shoe, with the toe flat and low, the hed higher, where the cord diff lay.

The sole building on the idand was not on the cora diff, where it logicdly should have been. It was on
the low end of the idand, the toe portion, where there was a smdl hill.

Reason for location of the house there was at once obvious from the air. Everywhere dse, the water
gpproaching the idand was shdlow, very shdlow, no more than a foot or two deep for at least four miles
But near the low end, there was deeper water, akind of channd that led in from the sea.

There was one other idand, a amdl green wart which stood perhaps three miles out on the shod and did
not seem to be inhabited.

"Yes that is Skull Cay,” Turkis said.

ANOTHER thread of tracer appeared. Close, thistime. Then there was the sudden guttering vibration. A
combined sound and jarring which, once heard, is never forgotten. Machine-gun bullets cutting into one
of thewingd

Doc cdled, "Take armored sations.”

Not dl the ship was armored, because of the weight problem. Ealier modds had had completely
armored cabins, but the advent of cannon in planes had made heavier armor necessary, o it was spotted
around the pilot’s cockpit, the bombardier’ s niche and the after gun turret.

Renny watched in disgust as Monk, Ham, and Johnny made awild scramble, shoving Pat and Turkis out
of the way to reach the protection of the bombardier’s armor.

"Crowding in ahead of women," Renny muttered. "l sure don’t understand this™

Doc Savage had held his danting dive, kicking right and left rudder in irregular fashion, sawing the stick
somewhat, to make the plane a target hard to follow with gun Sghts.

Now, he straightened out for a moment, digned his Sghts, and touched the cannon trigger. Both cannons



dammed, jarring the plane. Both missed, exploded on a white beach far below.
Renny said, "Darn those shdlls. Went right through the wings without exploding.”
Doc sad, "Evidently the shdlls were not armed before they were placed in the cannon. Will you check?!

The shdls they were usng were of an experimenta type which required, like torpedoes, mechanica
aming before they would explode. Renny made an examination.

Heydled a Monk, "You dope, you messed up the loading of these cannon magazines” He worked for
amoment, came back. "All right, now,” he muttered. "You know, Monk and Ham and Johnny can’t do

anything."

Doc was grimly slent. He wrenched back on the stick, came around abruptly, and for an indant was
under the tail of the other plane. The cannons jarred the ship again. This time, results were different. The
fusdage of the other ship opened up asif something large and invisble had jumped out from within.

The other ship upended dowly. It did not go into a spin. It was under control, fully. But heading
downward.

The radio cubide was immediatdy behind Doc. Long Tom crouched there. He ydled, "They're on the
ar! They're surrendering!”

Doc plugged his headset into the radio-output jack on the indrument pandl. A voice was screaming,
ydling for mercy, promising dl kinds of co-operation if the other plane was spared.

Renny aso plugged into the radio jack. He listened, and his long face became astonished.
"That's Henry," he declared. Then he grinned. ™Y ou know, Henry sounds dmost as scared as Monk."

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

Not that any of the group were bloodthirsty. But they did dam that there was such a thing as judifiable
sf-defense. Doc, however, was adamant on the point of never taking humen life, and the others
acceded to hiswishes, dthough it often made their tasks immeasurably more difficult.

The present moment was an example. The other plane was dmog helpless. Another charge of cannon
shdlls, explosve, 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 deeth!

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

There was a long dretch of beach, smooth and white. The other plane made a landing. It was a long,
careful landing, and when the ship came 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
holding your handsin the air.”



The occupants of the other plane complied with this command. There were nine of them.
"They picked up some extras somewhere,” Renny commented.

Doc circded the big ship once. His flake-gold eyes searched the jungle. It looked innocent. Nothing
moved. There were tropica birds, bright splotches in the undergrowth. A few sea birds on the beach.
Two or three large stingarees were flgoping dark triangles over light sand bottom in the shod water. The
occupants of the other plane had not been able to wade out to their necks, as directed. The water was
too shadlow. They had sat down, and were holding their ams and heads above the surface.

It dl looked very innocent.

Doc put his plane down on the beach. The landing was good, perfect three points. They rolled a hundred
yards. The sand was smooth. The sun was bright. The plane lost much of its speed.

Then the firg beach mine exploded under them. It was not large, and they were over it before it let go.
But the concussion kicked the tall around, so that the big plane yawed sckeningly.

Smultaneoudy, a staggered procession of other land mines exploded down the beach ahead of them.
Geysers of sand and cora which erupted. Not large mines. None of them threw sand clouds over twenty
feat in the air. But they ruined, in a split second, the beach as alanding runway for planes.

Their plane landing gear hit a hole. Whed and diruts sheared off. The plane veered sharply. Doc fought
the controls, worked a motor violently, endeavoring to avert disaster. It was hopeless.

Straight for the wal of jungle, they plunged. They took a padm tree dmost head-on. The pam doped
down. The plane dlimbed up it, rode it partidly to earth, and glanced off. It sheared a smdler tree off ten
feet above the ground.

Tough lignum vitae trees, of wood nearly as tough as iron, began snagging skin fabric off the plane, as if
scding agigantic fish. Doc cut the motors.

The plane shed both wings and left its metd belly hide hanging to bushes. A fud tank ripped open, sent a
shower of high-octane gasoline over the surroundings. Somewhere, metd againgt metd made a spark.
After that, flame was hotter, more sudden, than the sunlight!

CHAPTER VII. RESCUE
HVE minutes passed like five days.

Theflame crawled up and up, like the flame of a candle. But it was blue like the fire from a blowtorch.
Metd parts of the plane curled up, and some of it melted.

Cannon shdlls exploded and machine-gun drums rattled in the heat, so that it was like the Fourth of July,
but not for very long. Two minutes, perhaps.

Out of the west afew rods, where the jungle died againg the so-white beach that was now pocked with
mine craters, amechine pigtol turned loose. It sounded like a bull fiddle that was very big and deep, but
sawed by atired man.

Slence then, except for the blowtorch sound of the flame.
Renny, who had fired the machine pistol, came back.



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

Doc Savage did not answer. He had his hands full. He was holding Monk, tying the chemist’s hands and
feet. It was a job. Monk was in the grip of utter terror, fear that was like insanity, giving him inhuman
Srength.

Petricia was ganding in front of Johnny, menacing the thin archaeologist and geologist with a machine
pigal.

"Ther€ re mercy bulletsinthis™ she told Johnny repeatedly. "You break and run, and so hdp me, I'll fill
you full of them!"

Renny pointed a Ham. Ham was motionless on the soggy earth, eyes closed, very white.
"He hurt?' Renny asked.

"Fainted," Pat sad grimly.

"He was injured, then?'

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

Renny logt color. Thisthing of unexplained terror in men so brave in the past scared him. He did not
scare eedlly.

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

"Wefdl into a trap,” she said. "They decoyed us down with that other plane, on this beach, where they
hed the mines planted for us”

Renny nodded, rumbled, "It was atrap dl right. But the mines had been planted for some time. A week
or two, it looked to me. At leadt, it had rained snce they buried the wires that led to the mines”

Doc Savage tied Ham. Then he walked to the plane, circled it, shading his eyes agang the heat. He
strode to the beach. Renny followed him. They waked in different directions, until clear of the flame
noise, and listened. They then met again and compared notes.

"No sound of an immediate attack," Doc commented.
"I didn’'t hear anything, ether,” Renny admitted.

Doc Savage, after remaining slent for awhile, did athing which surprised Renny. He made a amdl trilling
sound, the exatic sound which he habitudly made in moments of mentd stress. The note was tiny, weird,
and could have been that of atiny wind, or afregk of the flames behind them.

Renny waited, and Doc findly said, "Those land mines were not very large, were they?

That was dl he said. Which left Renny puzzled. He could see nothing in the sze of the land mines that
was amazing enough to shock Doc Savage into meking thet trilling.



THIS was not the firg time they had been in danger, so they organized dmost naturdly. Long Tom took
to atdl tree with a pair of binoculars. Renny began drding cautioudy, scouting the surrounding jungle.

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

"No," said thegirl quickly. "But | have an idea of how the land lies. We are on the east Sde of the idand,
aren't we? If so, that is where the high ground is. That is, the ground is high on the east Sde of the north
end of the idand. High dong the whole east side. The diffs are on the south end, though. But the house is
what you're interested in, isT't it? The house is on the north end. We are not far fromit."

"Have you any idea of the layout of the house?"
"No. Except that it islarge and made of concrete, so as to be safein the hurricanes.”
The bronze man said, "Wait here, dl of you."

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

Stone came underfoot. Cora. He moved carefully, dimbing. Off to the north, he saw the house. It was a
gray thing, as gray as the grimy-looking cord stone underfoot. The only spot of color was its red roof

filing,

Two men were on the roof of the house, with binoculars. They were perfectly maotionless except for the
dow swing of their bodies as they searched the idand with the glasses.

Doc turned his attention back to the cora. The impresson from the air had been correct. The idand was
patidly a result of some dight subterranean upheavd which had thrust the cord above the surface,
severd hundred feet high, at some points.

Such an upheava meant cord caves. He searched, began finding them. Smdl 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 smdl and overgrown by bushes, the other larger.”

He picked up Monk. Renny carried Ham. Long Tom brought the gaunt Johnny, having as much trouble
with the geologist’ s long legs asif he were carrying an armload of brush.

AT the cave, Doc sad, "We got out of the plane fire with dmost nathing in the shape of weapons. So be
careful with what ammunition you have. Try to avoid being found and attacked.”

He moved away then, and was dmost immediatdy logt to sght in the jungle.

Turkis touched Renny’s arm.

"Will he be safe?" she asked. "Shouldn’'t someone go with him?'

Anxigty was like asmdl animd in her voice. Renny glanced at her quickly.

"Doc will be dl right," he said.

He had suspected that the honey-and-gold girl was becoming interested in Doc Savage, and now he was



Quite sure.

THE jungle was more like the Centrd American manland than an idand. The birds were thrushes,
banana birds, noddies and gulls. There were cork and gum trees, sea grapes. Doc Savage stopped
working through the tangle of undergrowth and took to the higher lanes. A fork-tailed frigate bird
followed him for awhile, saling againg the dight wind.

He heard findly, off to the right, noises. His passage toward the sound was cautious.

It was the men from the plane. They were working down ajungle path in an uncertain fashion, following a
chart. At least, one of them carried a sheet of paper which he consulted frequently.

Two of them were borne down by weight of parts which they had removed from ther plane so that it
could not be made to fly.

Deciding they were heading for the house, Doc Savage took himsdf in that direction, meking dl the
speed that he could.

The house stood in a dearing that was vast, open, cropped as close as a lawn. The short-cut grass was
drange here in the lush tropica jungle, and it meant that someone mugt have been going over it dmost
daily with a scythe.

Doc circled the place carefully, meking sure there was no way of gpproaching unseen. The guards were
dill dert on the roof.

The bronze man withdrew quickly into the jungle, went to the path and followed it. He found a thick
tangle 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 made it necessary for
them to walk one behind the other.

The lead man was dert, but he did not expect danger overhead. Doc let hm get below, then tossed a
smoke grenade. He had only two of these. The grenade made a popping noise and bloomed an amazing
quantity of smoke for such asmdl source.

The man under the branch whirled in astonishment. His attention was distracted by the smoke, so that
Doc was &ble to drop, not on him, but beside him. The bronze man used a fist. One very quick blow.
Thefdlow collapsed.

Smultaneoudy, Doc yelled, "Here' s Savage! Watch out! Get off the trail!™

He carried the man he had knocked out, lifting him up among the trees. Actudly, the higher lanes of the
jungle were faster going to one of the bronze man's physca development. He traveled in Smian fashion,
swinging adong through the interlacing boughs, a times covering long spaces with unearthly ahility,
consdering that he was carrying a least a hundred and fifty pounds of unconscious man.

Back on thetrall, they had taken cover. They were crouching there, nervoudy wating for developments,
supposing the bronze man would attack at any moment.

Doc took advantage of the delay. He reached the big dearing where the cabin lay and circled to a point
where the wind blew from his pogition toward the cabin. He dropped to the earth.



He put back his head and screamed, meking the sound as horrified and desperate as he could manage. It
was a ghadlly noise intended to attract attention, and it fully accomplished its purpose.

Ontheroof of the house, the two lookouts seemed to lift off ther feet. Then they whirled and stared a
the spot from which Doc's screech had come. The house door burst open, awindow went up, and other
heads appeared. Everyone looked toward the sound.

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

The bronze man flipped his one remaining smoke grenade out so thet it ripened beside the fdlen man, so
close that it could eedly be thought that hisfdl had set off the smoke bomb.

The smoke crawled upward, spreading in a fa cauliflower bloom, which the wind carried across the
clearing. Smoke did not continue to come from the grenade for long. It was a quick-acting one which
expended itdf very repidly.

The smoke was like alarge, black and shapeless animd which the wind carried dong a a swift waking
pace.

Doc waked with the smoke, indde it, until he reached the house.

DOC found the man, with a chain around his neck, in a amdl room near the front of the house. Finding
the fdlow was not hard, because the man rattled his chain and bellowed for help, and someone began
curdng him furioudy. The men doing the curang was short and fat, and his jaw mus have been
gructurdly weak, because it broke under Doc’ s fid.

The man with the chained neck was himsdf sturdy and blond, but he was not a young man. Once, no
doubt, he had been ahletic and handsome, but time had given his face a yellowed-paper cast and made
hisblond hair as coarse as broom straw.

Doc sad, "Hdlant?'
"Yes" the man said.

That was dl that was said. The other end of the chain was not padlocked to anything, dthough a padlock
wasin place in the lagt link. Doc gathered up the chain so that it would make no noise. He led the man
toward the back of the house, moving rapidly. The place seemed to be empty; everyone was outside to
see what had happened to the fdlow who had, they supposed, screamed.

The smoke had drifted alittle past the house. Doc and the man who had said he was Jdlant had to run to
cach it. They had luck, and were not seen until they had amost reached the pdl of smoke. Then a guard
on the roof glimpsed them, emitted aydl, and fired! But he shot hadtily, missng.

Doc changed direction twice, kept going on through the smoke. The suff was thinning out, far from the
desirable conceslment it had offered earlier. But it was enough to get them to the wal of jungle

"Hang to my back,” Doc said.
The man was puzzled. "Why?' he asked. "Why should I—"
"Hang to my back!" Doc repeated, putting sharpness into his tone.



The man obeyed. Then he cried out in terror as Doc swung up among the trees and began whipping
through space between boughs. For minutes, the man seemed a frozen thing on Doc's back, completely
terrorized. And his musdes remained as hard as wood, and his face white, until they reached the cora
cave where Renny, Pat, and others were waiting.

The man then sank to the sandy floor and trembled from head to foot.

"Bruder!"
screamed Turkis. She rushed forward, arms outstretched. "Frisch and gesund!™
The man dropped his neck chain, and it rattled. His eyes got round.

"Unglaublich!”

he gasped.
Thetwo stared a each other for a moment. They did not seem to know what to do. They then fdl into
esch other’sarms.

"Brother!" again exclamed Turkis, thistime, in English. "You are dl right.”

The man said something ese that was agtonishing in his native language, then muttered, "My darling
gder!" severd times. He looked over the gir’shead a Doc Savage. "How did she get here?' he asked.
"She was with me on the steamer Lisbon Girl. | thought they had killed her."

"I got away brother,” Turkistold him. "I got to New Y ork and got Doc Savage to hep us™
The blond men started. He stared a Doc Savage.

"You are Savage?' he asked.

"Didn't you know that?' his sster asked him.

The man shook his head dowly. Then he disengaged the girl’s ams, stepped forward, extending his
hand. "Y ou perhaps remember the correspondence we have had in the past,” he said.

Doc Savage nodded.

"Concerning the experiments with vitamins, paticularly those in the B-complex group, and their
derivatives and opposites,” the other man added.

The bronze man nodded again, said, "The vitamin experiments are the answer to this, are they not?'
The blond man showed surprise. "You guessed that? Or did someone tel you?'

Doc Savage indicated Monk, Ham and Johnny. "It was obvious," he said, "from the condition of my
three associates here.”

The sgnificance of what they were saying soaked into Renny’s brain.

"Vitamind" he bellowed. "You mean to say Monk and Ham and Johnny are—what’'s wrong with
them—because of vitamins?'

Excdtement made him sound confused.

"Yes" Doc sad.



With a completely blank face, Renny said, "I don't get it. There's no such vitamin." He shook his head.
"Ther€re vitamins A, B, C, and a lot of others. But there's nothing that would cause'—he jerked a
thumb at Monk and the other two—"anything like that!"

"Thisvitamin," Doc Savage said, "iswhat you might cdl FEA R."

CHAPTER VIII. VITAMINFE AR

THE blond man suddenly seized Doc Savage's hand and shook it again, saying, "l can't get over
this—how fortunate | am to have you rescue me"

Doc sad quigtly, "The way we understand it, you were on your way to New Y ork when you were taken
off the steamer by agents of aforeign power. Is that right?'

The other nodded. "I was not usng the name of Professor Jelant, and | had taken greet pains to concedl
the movements of mysdf and my sister. | thought | was safe.”

"Your purposein coming to New York?'

"Oh, didn't Turkis tdl you that?' He seemed surprised. "It was concerning the matter of the vitamin
reective compound. We can use the name you just gave it, Vitamin F E A R, tha name beng as
appropriate as any. You see, our written communications indicated to each other that we were both
working on the substance. | am sorry to say tha the censors of my country—the censors of the
conquerors of my country, | should say—found out about my experiments; so | fled.”

"You have been proceeding in your native land with your experiments on the vitamin?'

"Oh, yes. In Vienna"

"I see. How far have you progressed?’ Doc Savage' s face was expressionless.

The blond scientist drew himsdlf up proudly. He seemed, for a moment, a much younger man.

"I have created it in smdl [aboratory quantities” he said. "The only problem remaning is the development
of apparatus to manufacture it upon alarge scde.”

His manner became intense. His eyes brightened, and he clenched his fids dramatically.

"Only when we can manufacture it on alarge scae,” he said, "can it be used to do the enormous good of
whichit is capable.”

Renny snorted. "What good can athing like that do?"
"You do not understand!" the other exclaimed.

"I've seen asample of your suff, Jdlant,” Renny said grimly. He pointed & Monk. "There's the sample.
Ham and Johnny, too. | don't see any great good done to them.”

The blond man looked a Monk. He could see the fear on Monk’s face. Anyone could.

He amiled, sad, "Just imagine the results of the materid being adminigered to the leaders, the amy
leaders, of war-mad Europe.”

Renny rubbed his jaw. The thought was impressive.



"That would be a heck of abig job," he said.
"It could be done," the other told him with afandicd intengty.
Doc put in quigtly, "Just whet is the Situation back at the house?”

After that, they ligened to the blond scientist outline conditions a the house: About a dozen men on
guard. With those who had arrived on the plane—nine—the totd would be twenty-one. A Szable force.
Moreover, there were additiond men on a nearby idand, where two fast speedboats and another plane
were being kept. One of the speedboats was equipped with a torpedo, and was the craft which had
stopped the steamer Lisbon Girl.

The house itdf was, in a sense, afortress. This was the case because of its heavy concrete congruction,
adefense againg hurricanes. The windows were amdl, completely covered by sted shutters which were
designed to stop apam tree carried on awind of a hundred and twenty miles an hour. They would keep
out rifle bullets. Doors were equdly heavy.

The blond scientist stopped speaking. He waited for a dramatic momerntt.

"And the lovdy part," he finished, "is that we can get into the house any time we wish, without being
discovered.”

Renny frowned. "How?'

"Thereisatunnd.”

BECAUSE Monk, Ham and Johnny were very frightened men, Doc's party was forced to take dow
going through the jungle. It was growing late in the afternoon; shadows were increasing. The three victims
of the fear compound seemed to be afraid of the darkness. There were mosquitoes, too, and Ham
remembered the possibility of fever. He went into a spdl of terror so violent thet they had to seize and
hold him.

Long Tom and Pat brought up the rear. Close at ther hedls followed the chimp, Chemidtry, and Habeas
Corpus, Monk’s pet pig.

Long Tom said, "That sure took me by surprise, that fear-vitamin suff. | hdfway don’t bdieveit.”
Pat said, "It could happen.”

"Hm-m-mt"

Long Tom muttered. He plodded through the jungle in Sllence for a while. "This thing could be big," he
admitted findly.

Pat swatted a mosquito. "Big!" she said. "It s terific!"

Long Tom nodded. "Could be, I'll admit. If they had some way of adminigering that duff to people
without their knowing they’ d gotten it.”

"Do you think," Pat demanded, "that Monk and Ham and Johnny knew they were being dosed with it?"

Long Tom's face went suddenly fierce. "That reminds me of something." He left Pat, pushed ahead past
the others, and grabbed Professor Jdlant’s shoulder. "Look here, let’s hear you explain something.”



The blond scientist’ s stare was surprised. "Yes?'
"How come these secret agents had some of your fear vitamin to use on Monk, Ham and Johnny?"

"Oh, that?' said the other. "I was just explaining to Dr. Savage that | smuggled a very smdl supply of the
substance out of Vienna. But, in Portugd, where | had a narrow escape from these agents, they got my
baggage and the vitamin. It was a very smdl quantity, a tiny amount developed experimentaly in my
laboratory, as | say."

Long Tom considered this. It sounded reasonable. "All right, how isit administered?' he asked.
The blond scientist smiled. "Thet is the beautiful part of it," he said.

B

"Itis administered by respiration.”

"By which?'

"You breatheit in" said the other. "It is a gas form. Y ou notice nothing except a rather swestish odor. Or
it can be condensed to an odorless and tastel ess form and placed in the victim's beverage or food.”

Renny overheard that.

"Hdy cow!" he muttered.

THEY crawled for twenty minutes, and, a two points, they were able to stand upright in the tunndl.
These points were where they came into caverns in the cord. The rest of the way, the tunnd was
hand-hewn.

Entrance was through a ruined stone blockhouse that overlooked the deeper water close inshore—the
harbor.

"This was built many generations ago," explained the blond scientist. "Pirates, probably. | imagineit was a
pirate lair, more than a hundred years ago."

A few minutes later, steps led upward. Doc stopped at the foot of these. "Dr. Jdlant, you say these lead
into the laboratory?"

"Not directly into the lab," corrected the blond scientist. "Into an adjacent storeroom. The storeroom has
three doors. Actudly, it is a perfect spot from which to start a fight. Any part of the house can be
reached from therein a hurry."

Doc then said, "Wewill untie Monk and Ham, then tie them and Johnny with these." He produced belts.
"They'll be able to work loose from those belts" Renny pointed ouit.

"It will take hdf an hour," Doc sad meaningly. "In hdf an hour, if we are not back, it is best they be free"
Renny nodded.

But the attack proceeded without hitch, without any of the bad luck which had plagued them so far in the
adventure. They climbed to the heavy wooden door which they found at the top of the steps. This was



high, but very narrow. Less than two feet wide.

The blond scientist operated the door. It proved to be a fdse beam—in the room beyond—which
looked innocent. The beam amply did downward on counterbalanced weights, leaving a gap through
which they could squeeze.

The room into which they stepped was full of litter, packing cases for the mogt part, and shelves which
hed bottles and packages. The kind of Suff a scientist would have in his storeroom. Some of it had been
there along time,

"I firg began usng this years ago," said the blond man. "I came here during the winter. The dimate is
wonderful during December and up until March. After that, there is the rainy season, then the hurricanes.”

"This happens to be the hurricane season,” Renny remarked irrdevantly. "Which doors do we take?

Doc indicated with gestures—Renny to the east, Long Tom and Jdlant to the south. The bronze man
would take the west. That took care of the three doors.

"Pat, you watch Turkis™ Doc directed.

"You dways underestimate me when afight comes up,” Pat complained. "This is once I'm going to take
an active part.”

Before anyone could stop her, she opened a door—and confronted an astonished man.

The man evidently had heard some amdl sound and had come to investigate. He had a gun strapped on
his hip, cowboy fashion except that the weapon was a long-barreled automatic pistal. He tried a quick
draw. But the holster strap was buckled. He clawed at the thing.

Pat cdmly speared at his eyes with two fingers, after the fashion of rough-house comicsin vaudeville. The
men ducked. He met Pat’ s fit, which landed expertly againg his windpipe. That brought his head back.
Pat’s other hand landed againgt a spot where nerve centers were most exposed. The man dropped as
sensdess asif he had been shot.

"djity," Pat said proudly. "I’ ve been practicing.”
Doc gestured, indicating to go ahead with the attack. They separated, moving rapidly.

Doc headed west—and had bad luck. There was one guard just indde the west door. He heard the
bronze mean coming, whirled, let out aydl, sorang outsde and got the door partly closed before Doc hit
it.

Doc shoved againg the door hard enough to send the man sorawling. But the felow had a gun, and shot
wildy as he fdl. One of the bullets cut into the bronze man’s shoulder armor, hard enough—and close
enough to his vulnerable throat—to discourage headlong attack. Also, someone leaned over the roof,
and shot downward, aso bdlowing a demand as to what was wrong.

Doc shut the door, locked it. The heavy stedl pand had a set of subgtantia barsingde.

He retreated. He had noticed an iron ladder leading upward, terminaing a an open trapdoor. The roof
was up there. He had a smdl packet of gas grenades, and he tossed two of these up onto the roof. They
meade the noise of dud firecrackers, amdl ones.

The men on the roof knew what that meant. And evidently they had no gas masks. The voice of the



seemingly ever-present Henry bellowed, "Gasl Get off the roof! They're in the house!™

There were sounds of men dropping over the roof edge, mixed in with the angry and amless damming of
guns,

Not less than a minute later, when Doc Savage held his breath againg the gas, and dimbed the ladder to
look out on the roof, it was unoccupied.

The gas was an anaesthetic type. Shortly after it mingled with the atmosphere, not over a minute and a
hdlf, it became ineffective. As soon as the gas had become impotent, he clambered out on the empty
roof.

As he had suspected, the chimney was congtructed of bricks. Chimneys never seem to be made of
anything else. He got to the chimney, and it was like practicdly dl chimneys in having loose mortar at the
top. He loosened a few bricks in his hands, went to the edge of the roof, and began pegging them at
running men.

He had bad luck and missed. Someone far out on the edge of the dearing cut loose with a machine gun,
a sndl portable one, which was something he had not expected. He got down on dl fours and
considered himsdf fortunate to reach the trapdoor and lower himsdf, undamaged, into the house.

Thefight sounds in the house had ended, by now. He went hunting, met Renny, and Renny said, "Taking
them from behind like that mugt have scared the wits out of them. They cleared out of the house."

"All of them?"
"All, I think," Renny said. "We can't find anybody."

They listened to the shooting, to bullets hitting the cement. They sounded like hammer blows, now and
then, there was a squed as adug ricocheted upward into the tropica sky.

Pa said, "l wonder what happened to the fdlow | tried out my jujitsu on.”
She went away and returned with along face. "He woke up and best it," she complained.

FIVE minutes gave them time for a more thorough search of the house, after which they were quite sure
that they had captured the place.

"Tha," said Renny glesfully, "was the easiest raid | ever made. Holy cow!"”

Turkis camein excitedly and said, "Look here! Ther arsend! We have enough guns and anmunition for
anamy!"

Not exactly an army, possibly. But enough guns and shells, they dl reflected, to last them some time,
"What about food?' demanded Long Tom, who considered regular meals an important item.
Pa sad, "Let’'stake alook."

Doc Savage caught the blond scientist’s eye, sgnded, and the two of them went back to the laboratory
storeroom. "You are right," said Jdlant eagerly. "We had better get your three friends who were Ieft in
the tunnd.”



Monk and Ham and Johnny were where they had been left. Monk, however, had freed his wrigts, and
was working on his ankle bindings when they got there. Ten minutes more would have seen dl three of
them loose and, as subject to fear asthey were, inful flight.

Doc herded them on to the house.
Pat appeared and reported, "Plenty of grub. Boy, oh, boy! They even have caviar and champagne.”

The chain 4ill dangled from the blond scientist’s neck. He had rigged a kind of pouch with his shirt to
hald it. But now he jangled the loose end impatiently.

"There are toolsin the |aboratory,” he declared. "l want to get this thing off my neck."
Doc nodded, and they went to the laboratory.

The blond man picked up a portable eectric grinder. "Use this" he suggested. "l imagine you can get the
chain apart without damaging me much more than I’'m aready damaged.”

Doc took the grinder, flipped the switch. It began whining, indicating the eectric current supply was
undamaged.

He noted evidence that the chain had been around the man's neck for some time. The collar to which it
was attached was sted, gpparently molded for that purpose. The metd had chafed the man’'s neck,
broken the skin in places. Obvioudy, he was suffering pain.

Sparks sprang away from the spot where carborundum began esting into the metal. Once, the blond men
groaned and dapped a the spot where hot sparks fdl on his naked skin.

When the chain was loose, he gathered it up and threw it againg the laboratory wall. "Das freut mich!”
he snapped in his native tongue. Then he amiled sheepishly, said, "Danke. Thank you."

Doc siwung to ingpect the laboratory. The place, he saw, was most complete and modern. Almogt dl of
the apparatus was of European manufacture, but that was not necessarily a lidhility, particularly in the
case of fine microscopes.

Mogt of the equipment was covered, the metd parts which might corrode coated with preservative
greases. Containers of chemicals were sedled.

The blond man pointed a some stuff which had been used recently.

"They were trying to force me to proceed with experiments amed at finding a method of bulk
manufacture for my Vitamin F E A R," he explained. "In order to avoid beatings and torture, | was going
through the motions.”

Doc made a closer ingpection. He took paper and pencil and made notes of various chemicds and
pieces of equipment.

"You have enough materid here to conduct the experiments?' he remarked.

"Oh, yes. | did work on my fear vitamin here. Didn't | write you to that effect in my letters? | seem to
recdl doing s0."

"Yes you did."



RENNY came to the door and said, "Doc, have you got time to ligen to a report?”
"Go ahead."

"Pa and Long Tom and | have taken a kind of inventory,” Renny explained. "We can hold out in this
place indefinitdy, unless they’ ve got a cannon. What about cannon, Jdlant?’

"They have no cannon,” said the blond man.
"How about bombs for that airplane? Y ou said they had another plane on a nearby idand, didn’'t you?'

"They have a plane, the scientist admitted. "But it is out of order. They have the motor dismantled, 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 dl the way from a European port. That will take severd days at the very
leadt."

"Hdy cow!" said Renny glegfully. "Then we' re dl set here for awnhile”

Long Tom arrived. "l found aradio," he said.

"Good!" Renny rumbled. ™Y ou can summon hep. We Il wind thisthing up in a hurry.”
"Theradio," sad Long Tom, "is busticated.”

"Don't be funny! What do you mean?'

"Smashed into pieces amdl enough to eet,” Long Tom explained.

Professor Jdlant turned to Doc Savage. "You know," he said, "'l have an idea”

The bronze man looked interested. "Y es?'

"This fear vitamin," said Jdlant. "If we can work out a method of producing it in bulk, we can get together
enough to turn loose on these devils who have us besieged here.”

Renny, Pat and Long Tom looked impressed.

"I think that's afineides," Pat declared. "But look here—is there any chance of doing it? These stientific
discoveries aren't just dashed off on the spur of the moment.”

Jlant looked a Doc Savage. "With the help of Dr. Savage, | would bet money we can accomplish it,”
he declared firmly. "We have dl the maerids we sl need. This laboratory is one of the most
completely equipped in existence and perfect for the kind of work we want to do."

Renny’s breathing quickened. "What about it, Doc?'

The bronze man was slent for a moment.

"Might be done," he admitted.

Jdlant waved an am excitedly. "Good! Oh, good! We will begin a once on—"
"On atreatment,” Doc interposed.

"Eh? Treatment?' The blond man stared.



"A cure for the effects of thisvitamin," Doc explained.

"Wha?' exdamed Jdlant. "I am not interested in a cure. It is the compound | wish, to overcome our
enemies—"

"Three of my men are suffering from the duff," Doc Savage said quietly, "and we want the cure.

There was akind of findity about his words, asif a heavy weght had dropped. A weight so heavy that it
could not be moved or even budged.

CHAPTER IX. CURE
IT was near midnight when Renny |eft the house. The night was intensdly dill, the moon too bright, with a
metdlic qudity to itsillumination. Furthermore, the heat was unnaturd.
He took dong a drug which he showed Doc Savage before Sarting out.
"They won't catch me" he said. "But if they do, I'll take this Suff.”

Doc Savage glanced at the labe on the bottle. It was a compound which would create unconsciousness
from which amean could not be aroused for a period of at least twelve hours.

"Precaution,” Renny explained.
"What are your plans?' asked the bronze man.

"Judt to find out where these guys are hiding,” Renny said. "Here, dl the rest of the day has gone, and
they haven't made amove to attack us. I'm just curious to know what is keeping them back. Surely, they
know there's only one plane load of us and that they have us outnumbered.”

Doc Savage made no comment. He went back to the laboratory to work among the filters and tubes.

Renny waited until moon shadow stood at one side of the house, then did out of a window on that sde.
Helay in the grass, which was knee-high and, as long as he kept flat on his face, enough concedlment for
his purpose. After waiting for awhile, he crawled forward and reached the jungle.

It was a creepy jungle. The utter dillness made it so. There was no breeth of ar, no ir of breeze, and
even the sea was soundless on the nearby beach. On the other hand, the birds that populated the
undergrowth were drangely uneasy. Out on a reef, water birds could be heard quarreling, which was
something unusud for the night.

Renny crouched unessly in the growth and wished he had one of Long Tom's dectricd liseners, one of
the devices which used a sengtive microphone and an amplifier to bring up smdl sounds. It would make
the walking of afly as prominent as the tramping of abig dog.

He had only his ears, and they detected nothing. He frowned, then moved over toward the higher sde of
the idand. Where the ground was higher, the mangroves did not grow, and it was possible to at least
push forward through the tangled growth.

Unexpectedly, he caught Sght of a boat. The tide was in, and this was a smdl, flat-bottomed boat, a
canvas-covered dinghy of very amdl draft.

The boat was coming in over the great expanse of shod water, which was no more than two feet deep at



low tide and, in many places, more shdlow than that. A man was poling it dong. He was aone.

Deciding where the boat was going to land, Renny crawled toward the spot. He was very careful about
noise—and was glad of the precaution.

Four men were crouching at the beach edge. They suddenly got up and waded out to the boat, climbed
into it, and prepared to leave.

"That dl of you?' asked the man who had poled the boat.

"Sure, that's dl," said one of the passengers.

"Savage and his men ill at the house?'

"Sure”

Themen laughed. "That'sfing" he said. "Just what we want. Aslong asthey stay there"

Renny watched the boat move away across the strange flat shod area, where the water looked as vast as
the open sea, but where it was shdlow enough to be waded by a child. He was extremey curious to
know to what spot the boat might be ferrying the men.

RENNY walked back to the house boldly, driding across the dearing in the brilliant, utterly il
moonlight, as big as life.

"You gave me such a gart,” Long Tom told him, "that | darned near cut loose on you with this machine
pisol. And Pat was postive you were a decoy, 0 she dashed around to the other Sde of the house to
watch for a surprise attack.”

"Hdy cow!" Renny rumbled. "Where's Doc?"

Sedaing that the big-fisted engineer obvioudy had something on his mind, Long Tom hurriedly indicated
the laboratory. "Still in there working on the antidote for that vitamin," he explained.

Renny found Doc Savage, and said, "Doc, something rotten goes on.”

The bronze man carefully finished an operation with a device which gave a quick andlyss by passng
smoke or vapor from a burned substance through a spectroscopic viewer.

"Yes?' he asked.

"They've cleared out. Left theidand.”

"That was thoughtful of them."

"You don't get it," Renny said earnestly. "Something smdls. Something's up. They want us to stay here.”
"You sure of thet?"

"I heard them say s0. Our daying here is just what they want, or something like that. It' s fine, they think. |
don't likeit."

Doc Savage did not seem concerned. "What is therein tha to worry you?'



Renny snorted.

"Suppose,” he said, "that they’ ve got atime bomb planted under the house?"
"Meaning that if we stay here, we might get blown up?"

"Or blown into little pieces."

Doc Savage was sober, slent, a moment. Then he shook his head. "I would not worry about that," he
sad.

Renny stared at him. "Look, Doc. Y ou know something about this thet the rest of us don't?!

The bronze man seemed not to hear the question. Which gave Renny food for thought. Doc did know
something. That was the reason he was not worried. Renny went off and stood a a window and
scratched his head, literdly and mentdly. He did not see anything in the Stuation to give the feding of
safety which Doc seemed to have.

He wandered in and explained the Stuaion to Long Tom and Pat. Neither of them had any kind of an
explanation. They were as puzzled as Renny.

"For some reason or other,” Pat remarked, "the barometer is dropping.”
"I got the same feding,” Renny admitted.

Pat said, "Actudly. | mean actually. The barometer going down. This is the hurricane season down in
these idands, and | don't like the looks of it."

"Why not get on the radio,” Renny suggested, "and seeif there is a blow in this neck of the woods.”
"They smashed the radio,” Long Tom reminded him. "Receiver as wdl as tranamitter.”

That was & four o' clock in the morning.

AT noon, Doc Savage summoned Renny. "Do not let Monk and Ham and Johnny have anything more to
edt," he sad.

"They didn’t get any breskfast,” Renny explained. "They' ve got the idea the food here might be poisoned.
They’re afraid to eat anything. Y ou never saw such scared guys”

"The fear seems to be becoming worse?'
"It does."
"Is anyone watching them?"

"Turkis" Renny explained, "has been taking care of them. Y ou know, thet girl sure has been alot of help.
She's taken care of Monk and the other two right dong. And believe me, that’s no picnic. It. mugt be
pretty disgugting, with those three fdlowsin the condition they’re in."

Doc went in to talk to Turkis. He found the girl talking soothingly to the long and bony Johnny Littlgohn,
who was in the midgt of afit of terror and trembling like a scared child.

Turkis looked up at the bronze man. "I . . . | hope you find something that will hep them,” she said.



Doc sad quietly, "We are working hard on it."

The gifl showed sgns of drain and a little nervousness. She touched the bronze man’'s arm impulsively.
"I'mworried about this Stuation,” she said.

"We appear to bein no particular danger,” Doc sad.

Turkis seemed distressed. Her hand tightened on Doc’'s am. "l . . . I'm not sure—" She dropped her
eyes. FHndly, she blurted out. "Do be careful!™

Doc caught the expression on her face, and he was embarrassed. He backed out of the room.
Long Tom, who had witnessed the exchange of words, grinned dyly.

Later, when he saw Renny, he remarked casudly, "Y ou might as well save those sheep eyes you' ve been
meking at Turkis”

"Huh?' said Renny.
"She'steking adive for Doc.”
"Hdy cow!" Renny said. "Yeah, | had been naticing.”

Tha was at one o' clock.

AT three fifteen, Doc Savage said, "Bring Monk in the laboratory. Have Ham and Johnny ready to
fallow as soon as we send for them.”

Renny’s face showed the eectric thrill he fet. ™Y ou've got the cure?"

"We have something that we might try."

"How'd you get it 0 fast?' Renny demanded. "Did Jdlant have a pretty good idea of what would work?!
Doc nodded. "An excdlent idea," he said. "In fact, it was largdy his work which produced the antidote."

"We sure owe that guy a debt of gratitude then,” Renny rumbled, and went to get Monk, Ham and
Johnny.

They had to lash Monk to along table and carry him into the laboratory bodily. The homey chemist was
inwhat amounted to a state of nervous collapse.

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 smdl hose ran from the curtain to a complicated
gadget which he had rigged on the nearby lab table. One of Monk’s wrigts projected from the curtain,
and Doc aso placed a stethoscope so that he could keep track of Monk’ s heartbests.

Beads of perspiration came out on Renny’'s forehead. He could see that the trestment was going to be
dangerous.

He watched with growing uneasiness. His face became as pade as Monk’s face, which showed benegth
the transparent window Doc had rigged in the makeshift canopy. His big figts clenched.

Pat, working with the stethoscope, gasped findly, "Doc! Doc! His heart has dmos stopped! He isn't



going to make it!"
The bronze man remained undisturbed.

It was then five 0’ clock.

AT dght o'clock that night, Monk beat his figs agang his chest after the fashion of the gpe he
resembled.

"“I'll tear ‘em to pieced" he bellowed. "I'll rend *em leg from leg, and arm from arm, what | mean!”
Ham said, "For once, you missing link, I'll agree with you! We have to get even with those fdlowd"
“I'll be superamagamated,” remarked the bony Johnny. "Immitigahility is pragmatic.”

Which mugt mean, decided the ligening Renny, that Johnny agreed with the others. Renny was s0
delighted that his eyes were moist. He went and found Doc Savage.

"They're back to normd," he said. "Even Monk and Ham are quarrdling again.”

Doc Savage was back in the laboratory, working. "Let them take 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 laboratory. "Look, Doc, hadn't you better get some rest? You've been hitting the
bell more than thirty-six hours, now, without any letup.”

"Do not worry about me" the bronze man said.

Doc Savage watched Renny leave the laboratory. "Jdlant," he said, "the cure worked. Unfortunately, it is
such a dangerous method that men of less physicd ability than my three men could not stand it. The cure
isnot one that could be applied to—say, the population of a whole nation.”

The blond scientist nodded. "We do not need cures,” he said. "What we need is enough of the compound
to induce fear in these men who have us besieged here on the idand. For we are besieged, you know."

"Wewill continue work on that."

The other hesitated, then shook his head. "'l agree with Mr. Renny that you should get some rest. We
both should. We will gain nothing in the long run by working ourselves into a state of utter exhaugtion.
Exhausted men do not have clear minds™

Doc Savage seemed to consider the point. ™Y ou might be right,” he said abruptly. "We will knock off for
afew hours. Get some deep if you can, Jdlant."

The blond men said, "Seep is the easiest thing | could do, right now. Wake me when you are ready to
proceed. | am amazed by your fadlity in this matter. Y our knowledge of the compound is far beyond my

own, aready.”
Doc did not comment on that. He left the [aboratory. But he made no effort to deep.



Instead, he went to the roof, where he remained for some time, looking out over the jungle. He seemed
depressed by the dillness, disturbed by the heavinessin the air.

Later, he went down and studied the barometer. It was a recording type of indrument, and his flake-gold
eyes became bleak as he watched the descending line made by the stylus during the past few hours.

Pat said, "That doesn't t look good, doesiit?"

"No, it does nat," Doc admitted.

THE bronze man did something which would have puzzled his associates, but none of them witnessed his
action. He found the writing room of the house, took pen, paper and ink. He wrote for some time. He
meade three copies of what he had written.

He folded the paper on which he had written, took it to the laboratory and made a waterproof covering
for it. He used the rubberized shower-curtain suff, out of which he had fashioned the canopies for
adminigering the cure to Monk and the others. He sedled this carefully with cement. He made three
identica packets.

Carrying the packets and ardll of adhesve tape, he found Monk and the others.
Monk, Ham and Johnny were talking in low voices when he came upon them. They looked alittle guilty.
Doc sad, "Sorry to disturb you felows. | just want to give you afurther treatment.”

"Treatment?' Monk remembered what he had undergone, both from the fear vitamin and the treatment.
There was some question in his mind which was the worse. "What kind? Will it hurt?"

"Not at dl," Doc sad.

He had them gtrip off their shirts. To the back of each man—Monk, Ham and Johnny—he &ffixed one of
the packets he had fashioned. He fastened them in place with crisscrossed strips of adhesive tape.

"You say thiswill keep us safe?" Monk asked dubioudy.

"It should.”

Monk muttered, "Whet isit—some kind of chemical? Radioactive Suff of some kind?'
"Do not removeit," Doc said, "under any circumstance.”

Ham nodded thoughtfully. Then, after making a show of ingpecting the packet on Monk’s back, he sad,
"It won't run and burn us or anything if it gets wet?' Then he added hadlily, "It feds like a storm, this ill
ar and the heat, and there might be some rain. How about that?"

"Water will not damage it," Doc said.
"Good."

CHAPTER X. THE OTHER CHEEK
AFTER Doc Savage had gone, Monk Mayfar took Ham Brooks by the throat and said harshly, "You



overdressed shyster! Y ou mistake turned out by Harvard! Y ou dmog gave it away!"

"I didn’t give anything away,” Ham denied.

"You danged near. With that talk about water damaging those things he put on our backs.”
"Hon?"

"You dmog tipped Doc off on what we're planning.”

Ham said, "Let go of my neck, you hairy frek! If you know what's good for you, let go!™

Monk showed no sgns of rdleasing the lawyer until he got dugged in the midriff so hard that he had to St
down in a char and recover his ability to breathe. Then he showed sgns of wanting to get up and sall into
Ham.

"Stop that!" Johnny said.

The gaunt geologist and archaeologist not only used smdl words, which was gartling, but his tone had an
intendty that commanded attention.

"We have no time to lose," Johnny added. "We have our plans made. Let’s put them into operation.”

Monk nodded rdluctantly. He arose, sauntered around until he found Renny, who was keeping a lookout
through the front door.

"Sure a hot night,” Monk remarked.
"I do nat likeit," Renny admitted. "Smdls like hurricane to me. Down here, those things are no joke."
"By the way," said Monk casudly. "You say you saw our pas get in a boat and row off?"

"Pole off," corrected Renny. "They headed out across the shoas. Y ou know the water around here is not
much more than waist-deep for a couple or three miles offshore. Everywhere but opposite the house
here, thet is"

"Any idea where they went?' Monk added hadlily. "Thet is, did they keep going? Or do you think they
might have stopped somewhere close and might come back unexpectedly?!

Renny frowned.

"You remember thét little cay about three miles out on the shod?* he asked. "Or were you too scared to
notice?'

Monk’s fedings were hurt. "l wasn't scared,” he disclaimed. "I was avidtim of that vitamin."

Renny chuckled. "For my money, you were scared.”

Monk was embarrassed. "I'm sure glad Ham had the same guff | got," he said. "Otherwise, | would
never be able to live it down. That shyster would ride me until the day of his desth, then rise out of his
grave to rib me" He groaned at the memory. "By the way, you say those felows went to that little
idand?'

"l didn't say they did," Renny corrected. "But | think thet is where they went. They wouldn't take out
over the open seain asmdl boat, particularly with these hurricane sgnsin the wesather.”



"Then they’ re probably holed up on that idand.”

"Probably.”

Monk said daborately, "I hope they stay there.”

He rgjoined Ham and Johnny. "Renny thinks it' s the idand,” he said. "Let’s go, brothers.”

LATER they stood on the beach. They were grim, for their misson was a completdy serious one. They
were bent on revenge. They were launching a three-man blitzkrieg.

"I left a note where they’ll find it in the morning,” Ham volunteered.
"WEell be back by morning,” Monk declared, "with beltsful of scaps.”
"Wdl, | fed alittle 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 mess. It was our fault. We
were the three guys who let oursalves get dosed with that Suff. So it's up to usto clean it up.”

Johnny declared, "That' s right. Doc would not expect us to turn the other cheek.”

Monk indicated the glass-smooth water. "We can’t go directly to the idand. A muskrat couldn’t svim
out there without being seen. What we will do is head graight north five or ax miles, then make a big
circle, and come up on thet little cay from behind.”

"Inwhat?" Johnny demanded.
"Inaboat.”
" do not see any boat."

"Let’s hope" sad Monk, "that they were carrying a rubber one in that plane. If not, we can detach the
fud tank of the ship, or something, and make a boat.”

They reached the plane without incident. Hopefully, they made a prdiminary inspection to see if the
motors were capable of operation. They were not.

"They took some parts off, | remember Doc saying,” Monk explained. "And they hid them somewhere,
S0 that we haven't been able to find them. Maybe they took the parts over to the other idand.”

Ham sad disgustedly, "Here' s araft.”

The raft was dl they found, and they were not pleased. The raft was a dumsy thing which inflated
automaticaly from a cylinder of chemica. There were two paddles, collgpsible things which were far
from practical for atrip of a dozen miles, which was what they had been contemplating.

"WEIl never make it," Ham complained. "No use kidding ourselves that we can. It will be noon
tomorrow before we could reach that idand.”

Monk said, "All right, I’ ve got another idea."
"What isit?'



"They think I'm scared.”
"Wdl?'

"When we reach that idand,” Monk explained, "I'll be done in the boat, and scared. A scared man who
fled from thisidand to that one, not knowing what he was getting into."

Ham frowned, said, "that sounds like one of your goofy ideas. What will we be doing?'

"You'll be behind the boat out of Sght,” Monk told him. "When we get in close, you'll be under the boat.
After we land, you'll be on shore hdping me clean those guys plows for them.”

Ham stared. "That kind of an idea couldn’t spring from anything but that vacuum you cdl a brain. But it
might work."

Johnny Littljohn eyed Habeas Corpus, the pig, and Chemistry, the chimp. He did not particularly
approve of either anima. ™Y ou two nuts going to take these pests dong?"' he asked.

"You cdl Habeas a pest again,” Monk said, "and I'll use you for a pole to push this raft over to tha
idand.”

They findly got launched and set out directly for the little cay which was faintly disinguishable in the
distance, a dark patch in the brightly moonlit night. The trip was very long and tiring, but uneventful
except for the profanity which Johnny Littlgohn used as he skinned his shins on the sharp cord. They
were the longest cuss words Monk and Ham had heard.

DRAWING near the little cay, Monk became a man who was driven mad by fear, and worn to
exhaugtion. He made a great splashing commotion, poling the raft with the ineffective oars. Twice, he fdl
overboard in his pretended frenzy.

His blubbering sounds were the redidtic noises of a man so scared he did not know where he was, or
care. He poked franticaly with the pole. It was typicd of Monk that, even under the circumstances, he
took painsto swat Ham now and then with the oar, pretending it was an accident. And the boat reached
shore. Monk sprang out.

It was no surprise when three men with rifles and flashlights popped out of the bushes. They said things
about getting hands up and not sarting anything.

Monk then fdl to his knees and prayed loudly to his ancestors for help, and for less danger.
A man laughed and said, "It's one of the three doped guys. He must have busted |oose from Savage.”

The other members of the trio turned to the jungle and cdled, "Hey, it's dl right, guys. Just one scared
ape”

The speaker was obvioudy aman who had lived along timein the United States. But the men who came
out of the jungle spoke English very poorly, and one of them said, "Was nun?" In English, that would
have been a surprised, "What next?' Four men.

Monk did some eaborate walling and pleading to make it look good. He decided after a few moments
that dl the men were out of the jungle so he became incoherent, so that his English was not
understandable, 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 dl. What are we waiting for?'

Then he stood up and hit a man in the scomach, hit another man in the eye, and did his best to jump up in
the ar and come down on the head and shoulders of a third. It was al Monk could do to keep from
bellowing out in glee. He liked to howl during hisfights.

There was a kind of explosion in the water behind the bulky raft, and Ham and Johnny came into the
fight. They looked, rearing up unexpectedly like that from the water, asif they were giants

Johnny spread hislong arms, gathered two men to him asiif he had the tentacles of an octopus, and went
to work on them in turn. Ham ordinarily did his fighting with a sword cane tipped with a chemicd that
caused unconsciousness. But he did not have the cane, now. He had logt it somewhere during his fear
nightmare.

So Ham tried to box. Ham was dways a gentleman, even in hisfights. But one of the foes was good with
hisfigs, and lucky aso, because he feinted aleft into Ham's jaw, laid a right hook aongsde his ear, and
put the left into Ham's wind. Ham stopped being a gentleman. He got the man by an ear with his teeth
and used both figs and his knees. They fdl to the ground.

Thereafter, Ham had a lot of trouble with his opponent. It had been his misfortune, they found later, to
pick the toughest foe of the lot.

Thefirg two men Monk had mowed down got back into action, piling on Monk. They were enthusadtic
about their job. They skinned knuckles on Monk with greet fury.

Monk had three. Ham had one. Johnny had two. There had been seven foes, and so there was one left
to free-lance. He got himsdf arifle, and jacked a cartridge into the chamber! As he was getting ready to
am, Johnny freed a hand, scooped up a padmful of sand and threw it in the man's eyes. While the
rifleman was blinded, Ham managed to tumble with his foe into the felow, upsetting him.

There had been no shots and no loud ydls. Just enough noise to scare up a few roogting tropicd birds.

There was a loud bony noise, and Johnny’s two foes dropped. He had managed to dam thar heads
together.

That redly settled it, because Johnny picked up a piece of coral and went around laying it againgt skulls.
Ham and Monk sat on the ground and panted.
"Wonder . . . where.. . . therest are” Monk gasped. "This can't be dl of them.”

THEY tied the captives, uang lengths of rope provided for such an emergency. Monk aso produced a
grd| container of pills He had solen this from Renny Renwick. They were the pills which Renny had
intended to use to make himsdf unconsciousin case he was captured. Monk fed dl the prisoners but one
pll apiece. He was not gentle.

They carried the prisoners, Sx unconscious and one wide awake, afew yards down the beach, and took
up a new concealment in the jungle. They gagged the conscious captive for a while, and Monk began
working on the fdlow.



Monk used hisbig hands for the work, and the things he did caused terrible pain. There was something
fierce, maevolent about Monk’s actions. He did not seem quite rationad. A spear of moonlight came
through a break in the trees and disclosed the utter ferocity on his face. Monk’s face was nothing to
ingpire angdlic fedings under any condition.

Ham became concerned.
"Look, here, Monk, | hate to see you kill amen like that,” Ham said.

"I'm going to take five hours to kill him," Monk said fiercdy, "and then I’'m going to kill dl the others the
same way."

Ham caught Monk’s shoulder. "Monk, after dl, the poor felow may have been doing what he thought
was right—"

"Geat awvay!" Monk snarled. "I’'m gaing to pull one of his eyebdls out and see how it will snap back into
his head."

"Look, Monk," Ham protested. "Why do you have to do this?'

Monk sneered. "I’ ve got plenty of reason, haven't 7"

Ham said anxioudy, "But you don’t need to kill the poor fdlow.”

"He was one of them that fed me that fear Suff, wasn't he?'

"Y es, but maybe he could do something to repay you."

"I'll be repaid,” Monk said, "when | start pulling his eyes out and letting them snap back."
Ham said, "Maybe he could tdl you where the others are.”

"Huh? He wouldn't do that."

"If he would, would you let him go on living?'

Monk scowled. "Ah, | don't know," he said.

Ham hadtily shoved Monk aside, and removed the gag from the jaws of the man whom Monk had been
working upon.

"Look fdlow, I'm trying to save you," Ham told the man. "You tel us where your pas are, and we won't
kill you. I think I can persuade this big ape not to touch you."

" Jawohl!"

gasped the prisoner.

He had been fooled. The blood-thirsty byplay had been acting, but it had taken him in. Monk carefully
kept agrin off hisface.

"Tdk English," he snarled, "and tdl us where your party is camped.”

The prisoner said, "They are inshore, a the end of the path. High ground. A cord cave. You—I am
ashamed to tdl you this, but | do not want to die—you can walk right up and surprise them. We were the
lookouts. They will not be suspecting danger.”



"Those" Monk said glefully, "are sweet words.”

THEY were sweeter words than Monk spoke when he reached the end of the path and found what
awaited. Monk had practicdly no words then. He was too astounded.

The path was easy to fallow in the moonlight, and the cave mouth was no problem to locate. It was an
arched cavern opening, from which came sounds of men snoring.

The snoring intrigued Monk, Ham and Johnny, and they got down on dl fours and crept into the cavern.
Scdp-hunting redskins could not have done a better job.

But suddenly there was blinding light, men standing dl around them, and the men had machine gund Not
the gangdter type of submachine gun, but businesdike military weapons.

Not a word was said. None was needed. Monk, Ham and Johnny did not bother to lift ther aams. No
one would be fool enough to try to resst under the circumstances.

They were disarmed, kicked afew times, dapped, and shoved into a corner.

The leader, in an angry voice, said, "Go find those fool guards! Have them explain how these men got on
the idand without being intercepted.”

Theman used his ndtive language, but Monk understood it, and he was astounded.

He had supposed that the fight on the beach had been overheard, and these men placed on the dert. But
goparently that was not the way of it.

He was further flabbergasted when the leader snapped, "Get on the radio! Make sure only these three
came to thisidand!"

One of the men sdluted and moved away.

Monk stared after him, thoroughly convinced that someone at the house was contacting these men by
radio! The idea was an icy one. Doc was being dipped up on, in some fashion!

CHAPTER XI. CONFESSION
SHORTLY after dawn, Renny Renwick came 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 thet little idand
out on the bank, where our friends, the foreign agents, probably are barricaded.”

Long Tom asked anxioudy, "You sure?’

"That's the way ther tracks show," Renny said. "Judging from the tracks in the sand under the water,
Monk rode in the boat, and Johnny and Ham followed dong behind. Probably they got down behind the
boat when it came into the idand, and hid themselves, then sprang a surprise. Or tried to." He scowled.

Long Tom rubbed hisjaw. "Renny, something's funny here.”

"What? There' s nothing funny about Monk, Ham and Johnny lighting out on a three-man raid. It's just
like them.”



"I don't mean that."
"What do you mean?"

"Radio,” explained Long Tom. "Lagt night | was fooling around trying to rig up an outfit, and | got the
detector stage of a receiver fixed up. And | heard a radio operating! The thing must have been mighty
strong, coming right from around 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 tdl a man'sfig from a woman's for sure”
"Could it have been imagination?'

Long Tom hesitated. "Could have. I'm not sure, of course.”

Renny said, "Holy cow! We know one thing—Monk, Ham and Johnny went gdlivanting off and haven't
come back."

Pretty Turkis Jdlant appeared. "I have breakfast ready,” she said.

The breskfast was as good as they would have expected in a city hotd. Grapefruit, meon, eggs—there
were chickens in a pen in the nearby jungle—and fresh ham, coffee, plenty of guava jdly and biscuits.
Long Tom approved greetly.

There was little conversation, however. The absence of Monk and the other two was depressing.

The morning dragged past unendingly. Long Tom ceased tinkering with his radio attempt, and conducted
apersond search of the idand. He found nothing.

He examined the usdess plane, nating thet the radio apparatus had been removed. Then he spent some
time hunting for the radio, but did not find it.

Back a the house, he noticed that Turkis was hollow-eyed, as if she had not dept and was worried. At
fird, he credited this to the depressngly hot wegther and the utter sillness, which sill continued.

Later, however, he began to wonder if the young woman had something on her mind. Something that
bothered her.

The accuracy of thislast guess astounded him when the truth came out.

It happened after Doc Savage gave the barometer an examination, and the bronze mans metdlic festures,
usudly without expression, showed intense concern.

"A blow, probably of hurricane force, is dmogt here” he said. "That means we have to go after Monk,
Ham and Johnny. We cannot leave them on that smdl idand.”

He made this remark in the hearing of Long Tom and Turkis. Long Tom noted Turkis looked strange.

Doc added, "Professor Jdlant and | will make the raid on the other idand. Professor Jdlant assures me
he knows the lay of the ground.”



The bronze man then departed for another room.

Turkis pressed both hands to her face and seemed to hold her breath for along time. Findly she stared at
Long Tom. She asked a question which surprised Long Tom.

"Should one do what one wants to do?' she asked. "Or should one do on€e's duty?'

Long Tom, consdering that he was surprised, and did not take long to consder the point, gave a good
answer. "That would depend on who told you the duty was your duty,” he said. "Duty is usudly a job
somebody assgns you, so it would depend on who did the assgning.”

Without a word, but with the queerest expression, Turkis ran, seeking Doc Savage.

TURKIStold Doc Savage, "My nameis not Turkis Jelant, and | am not what you think | am. Not at al.”
Doc Savage seemed more disturbed than surprised.

"S0 you have decided to come out with the truth,” he said.

Her lips parted, "You knew!"

He indicated the laboratory. "Does he—the man who is pretending to be your brothe—know you are
tdling me this?'

She was completely speechless.

"Does he?' Doc repeated.

She shook her head.

"Then," said Doc, "why are you tdling me?’

She colored painfully. He was not blind enough that he did not see the answer. He saw. And he was
uncomfortable, for two or three reasons. Thisgirl wasin love with him, and she was very dtractive, with
courage, but there was no room in his scheme for afars of the heart. Not that he did not have the
indination frequently. But it was too dangerous, too easy for enemies to strike a him through loved ones.

Doc, fully as uncomfortable as the girl, said, "I will get Renny and Long Tom. They should hear this, Pat
adsn.”

He found Pat and the others. They made sure the blond scientist who had said he was Professor Jdlant
was busy in the laboratory.

Pat, Renny and Long Tom did not know for what purpose they had been assembled, and they had no
suspicions. So Doc’ s firg words knocked off their hats.

He said, "Turkis Jdlant is a fake. Professor Jdlant, as we know him, is dso a fake. Almogt everything
that has happened up to date is part of as smooth a scheme as we have encountered in along time"

Renny rumbled. "Holy cow!" and pointed at Turkis. "You mean she—But | don't get it. What isthis?"

Turkisin turn stared a Doc with eyes very wide and said, "How did you know about the scheme? How
long have you known? And why did you go dong with it as you have?'



Doc went to the door, lisened to make sure the fdse Professor Jdlant was dill in the laboratory, then
returned.

"Professor Jdlant started experimenting with this fear vitamin two years ago,” he sad. "We
communicated with each other about it, because we were conducting joint experiments dong the same
line"

Doc was dlent a moment, then continued. "Presumably, Professor Jdlant was approached by
representatives of the government which had captured and overrun his country. No doubt, they
demanded the fear vitamin.

"Professor Jelant probably refused and fled. Agents of the country overtook him on the steamer Lisbon
Girl. They removed Professor Jdlant from the ship, and brought him to this idand, where they knew
Jlant had a laboratory.”

Renny frowned, said, "That's the way the story was told to us. | don't see how you guessed anything
was wrong."

DOC seemed not to hear the interruption. He said, "Two things happened after Professor Jdlant was
seized. Firgt, they were unable to make Professor Jdlant continue with his experiments on the vitamin and
develop amethod of producing it in large quantities. Second, they discovered from notes and from letters
that Professor Jdlant and | had worked together, dthough we were thousands of miles apart, on the
experiments.

"That," the bronze man continued, "gave them the idea of fooling me into doing their dirty work for them.
So they got a very skilled young scientist over from their country, dyed his har blond so that he
resembled Professor Jdlant's pictures, and set him up here on the idand as Professor Jdlant, their
prisoner.”

Doc glanced a the honey-and-gold girl. "Professor Jdlant had a sgter,” he added.
Turkis turned white.

Doc added, "So they brought in a fake sster, who is Turkis, here. Turkis, what happened to the red
Miss Jdlant?"

Turkis dropped her eyes. Her lips trembled. "She died in a concentration camp Sx months ago,” she said.
"You took her place?’

"Yes" Turkis nodded dowly. "Thiswas dl planned when Professor Jdlant fled on the Lisbon Girl; that
is, | was on the steamer to play the part | played, in case Professor Jdlant was injured, or refused to do
ashewastold."

Renny began to bloat with indignation. "Where d they get the suff they doped Monk, Ham and Johnny
with?'

Turkis said, "1t was a supply which Professor Jlant was carrying.”
"How’'d they get it to New York so fas?'

llHa,Ell



"And then,” Renny rumbled irately, "they gave it to Monk, Ham and Johnny. But why?'

Doc Savage answered that. He said, "That was their method of forcing me to work on the compound.
They believed that | would have to develop the method of manufacturing it in order to save Monk and
the other two. Create the compound firgt, then work out an antidote.”

"Hdy cow!" Renny said. "They even had it fixed here so you would have to make a lot of the Suff in
order to get us out of thistragp.”

"Something like that."

Pat swalowed her agtonishment and entered the conversation. "How did you get wise to dl this? Did
Turkistdl you?'

"l was going to tdl him," Turkis said, "but he aready knew."
"How did you get wise, Doc?' Pat asked.

"An understanding which the red Professor Jdlant and mysdf had reached and which these men did not
know about. The agreement was not reached in a letter, but in long-distance telephone conversation
between New York and Vienna"

"What kind of undergtanding?'

"That experimenting on the fear vitamin was to be dropped,” Doc Savage said. "Both Professor Jdlant
and mysdf agreed tha the world had enough of fear as it is. Courage, the earth can stand. But of more
fear, thereisno need.”

Turkis pressed her hands to her lips. "They did not know that."

Pa said, "Wait aminute, Doc. You say the red Professor Jdlant is4ill dive?!
"Wes"

"How do you know that?"

The bronze man produced a bulky notebook from a pocket. "This contains Professor Jelant’s notes” he
sad. "Now wetch."

He rubbed his forearm briskly, causng his skin to become heated. He placed his am againgt a page of
the book, let it remain there for a while, then removed it. Writing which had not been there before was
now visble on the page.

Savage, if you read this, they have pulled a trick on you. | am dive. They are not going to kill me. | do
naot know where | will be hdd. Try to find me.

Renny snapped his fingers, said, "Secret writing. Heat and sdine content of the perspiration in your am
bringsit out. It will fade in aminute, but can be brought out again and again.”

Doc nodded. "Professor Jdlant and mysdf exchanged secret notes on formulae by this method.”
Renny grunted, blocked out his big fidts.
"There won't be anything secret,” he said, "about the methods | use on this phony Professor Jdlant.”



The bronze man shook his head.

"No, wewill continue to let the man think he has us fooled,” he said.
Pat frowned a Turkis. "What about this girfl?'

"You watch her, Pat."

Pat looked asif she would relish the job.

"You know, right from the firg, | didn’t trust her," she said.

Long Tom grinned wryly. "Y ou never trust another woman.”

"Sure" Pat admitted. "And you'd be surprised how often I'm right.”

Renny was concerned. "Doc, what about Monk and Ham and Johnny? And Professor Jdlant? What do
we do about them?'

The bronze man moved toward the door.

"As soon as it becomes dark,” he said, "we watch for a skyrocket.”

CHAPTER XII. THE ROCKETS

THE rocket came from the amdl idand to which Monk and Ham and Johnny had gone, and it lifted into
the darkness jugt after sunset, as soon as the night was intense enough to insure its being visble.

By that time, the wind had started to come.

There had been some prdiminaries before that rocket went into the air. As a point of truth, it was not a
rocket but arifle barrel, suffed with powder and hits 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 Monk, Ham and Johnny as to anyone.

The notes came to light when Monk and the others got a to-the-skin search. The notes were in the
packets attached to ther backs with adhesive tape.

"Sonderbarerweise! "
muttered one of the men. "How strange! Three notes, and each exactly like the others.”

The big foreign word the man had used to express hisfedings exactly described how Monk fdt about it.
Three identical messages fastened to their backs. Doc had given them to believe it was a chemicd of
some kind. Or had he? Come to think of it, the bronze man had merdy stated that the packets would
insure their safety, or something like that.

Monk looked a Ham, and Ham said, "Don't look at me, you ape. | didn't know what was in them."
The spokesman of their captors sprang upon them. "You lid”

"Lie about whet?" asked Ham.

"About not knowing what was in these packages!” snapped the man.



Ham shrugged. "Friend, if you want to have spasms over it it'sdl right with us. We don’t know anything
about it."

The men held a conference over the three messages. They read them repeatedly, but not doud. They
scratched their heads and rubbed ther jaws. Findly, they surrounded Monk and looked as if they meant
business.

The man on whom Monk had pulled the bluff—the suff about pulling his eyebdls out and letting them
snap back—had been begging to be given a solid club and be left to work on Monk. So Monk was
worried.

"Why did you have these fastened to your backs?' a man demanded.
He thrugt one of the messages under Monk’s nose. Monk read it.
He read it doud, so Ham and Johnny would hear.

If your raid is successful, set off a rocket where it can be seen from the house. In case you have logt your
rockets, take the lead out of arifle cartridge, put it in arifle, put powder and bits of rag in the rifle barrd,
and use thisingtead of a rocket.

As soon as the Sgnd is seen, we will answer it, then go to the spot where they are holding Professor
Jdlant—the genuine one.

Because this was the firs Monk had known about there being areal Professor Jdlant and a fake one, his
eyes popped and he was temporarily speechless.

He got kicked intheribs.
"What does that message mean?" asked the kicker.
Monk said, "Can't you read?' and got kicked again, the reply evidently not being satisfactory.

"We want to know," explained one of the captors, "why you three had the messages where you were
carying them."

Monk was dill baffled on that very point himsdf.
"Because there was where we figured nobody would find them," he said.
"But why dl three of you?' the man demanded.

Ham answered that, putting in, "They were our orders. Because of our recent difficulty with the fear
vitamin. Doc Savage was afraid our minds might be affected, on our memories, so that we might forget
our orders. So he gave us written ingructions, and we carried them there so nobody would find them.”

Ham gave this explanation so very sincerely that Monk was disgusted for not thinking of it himsdf.
Monk pretended indignation, and yelled, "Ham, keep your mouth shut!”
This pleased ther captors, who straightened their backs with akind of military pleasure.

"Itisobvious™ one of them told the others, "that the homdy one is angry at the other. So that means the
other told us the truth. The orders mugt be genuine.”



That was what Monk hoped they would think.

A man sad, "It isincredible that Savage knew there was ared and afake Jdlant. That isvery bad. It will
make a great differencein our plans”

"Ja."
agreed the leader. "Es ist nicht gut.”
"You bet it's not good,” Monk assured him. "Doc Savage has got you felows right where he wants you.”

The other sneered. "We have you, my friend. Y ou understand the meaning of the word hostage, | hope.”
Monk snorted, was Slent.

The men straightened, whedled, said, "Get arifle Remove powder from a dozen of its cartridges. One of
you cut a handkerchief into smdl pieces.”

WHILE these orders were being carried out, Monk and Ham and Johnny did some deep thinking about
the fake Jdlant matter. They reached the same concluson, Monk discovered when he sad in Mayan,
"Thisthing seems to have been one hig plot from the very fird."

Ham, in Mayan, said, "If itiswhat | think it is, they rigged up a fake Professor Jdlant to decoy Doc into
working on the formula.™

Johnny said, "I'll be superamagamated! And gave us the Suff in the beginning, so Doc would have to
become interested in the &ffair.”

"Turkis" Ham said, "mug be a fake, t00."
Monk looked gloomy &t that. "She sure seemed like anice girl. Maybe we' re wrong about her.”
Ham said, "Y ou're dways hoping you' re wrong 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 ar. There was considerable report and burning rag fragments
sling around overhead.

But no other results.
At intervas of hdf an hour, they fired the rifle again. They did this four times.
After the fourth time, they saw an answer from the other idand. A rocket of some kind.

Monk wondered nervoudy if this was what was supposed to happen.

PATRICIA SAVAGE had somewhat the same thought as she fired the gun, the flash of which Monk
saw. Pat was on edge. She turned on Turkis ominoudy.

"You try to pull anything on me" Pat warned, "and so hdp me, you'll never do it agan. You're not
dedling with aman now. Y ou' re deding with another woman."



Turkis had explained that her name actudly was Turkis. That, she had told them, was why they had
happened to think of her to play the part of the sster of Professor Jdlant.

Turkis knotted her hands nervoudy. "Do you think Mr. Savage isin danger?"

Pat stared at her. Pat knew aswdl as anyone that Turkis was in love with Doc. Secretly, Pt fdt alittle
sorry for her.

"Ligen, kid," Pat said gently. "Y ou better forget this case you' ve devel oped.”
Turkis lifted her eyes. "You mean it's no good?'

"It'sfing" Pat said, "if it would work, which it won’t. I’'m tdling you from observation. I've seen them fdl
for im before, and it does no good."

Turkis nodded miserably. "I know it," she said. "But | can ill worry, can't it?"

DOC SAVAGE waked out of the sea. The wind was blowing, now. Already waves five feet high were
coming in over the shoas and charging far up on the beach like phdanxes of dark soldiers. The wind had
not been blowing more than half an hour. It had started so dowly as not to be noticesble. There was no
guding to the wind. It camein a steedy sweep, asif the earth had started to go through space.

Renny and Long Tom followed the bronze man.

The point where they had landed was the south end of the idand from which Monk, Ham and Johnny
hed failed to return.

Two hundred yards below the spot where the sgnd had been given.
Doc drew Renny and Long Tom close. "As soon as you can see my trail, follow it."
"Right," Renny breathed.

Since it was pitch-dark, and would be for a number of hours, the admonition to follow the tral as soon as
they could see it seemed strange. But Renny and Long Tom understood what was meant. They crouched
down in the mangroves.

Doc Savage headed for the spot from which the sgnd had come.

As he moved dong, he left a sparing trall of the contents of a bottle which he had brought adong. The
bottle had a wide mouth covered with atin cap; the cap was perforated, and it was as Smple to scatter
the contents as to use a pepper shaker. Doc sprinkled the powder in prominent spots.

Jungle on this idand was dmogt entirdy swvamp mangrove, naked of leaves, as tough as hawser, like
ganding skeletons of many-legged animads. Despite the force of the wind, the mosquitoes were out. In
the thicker tangles of shrubbery, they lurked in bloodthirsty hordes.

It was hands dapping at mosguitoes which gave away the presence of the men.

Doc used greater caution. The party, having set off the flare and received an answer, was heading back
toward the center of the idand. He followed them.

He had hardly taken up the trail when a man stepped out of the darkness with total unexpectedness and



put agun againg his face!

PAT SAVAGE closed and fastened the last shutter of the house, with the aid of Turkis. Panting, for the
wind was now of aforce that wrestled the shutters around, they entered the house.

Turkis said tensdly, "I’'m scared. How will they get away from that idand?'

"Doc knows what heis doing,” Pat told her patiently. She hoped her tone was patient, anyway, instead of
regisering her own concern. "Jug stop worrying.”

"What about my—about the fake Jdlant?"

Pat said, "He s working in the |aboratory. Let him keep at it
"You do not think he suspects anything?'

"Of course not," Pat said.

Pat made this as a fla statement, and it was embarrassing, not to say shocking, to have the fake
Professor Jdlant wak in on the echo of her words and show her the noisy end of arifle

"Unfortunatdy,” said the fake Jdlant, "the fact that you are a woman cannot be alowed to interfere with
my plans”

Pat said nothing. There did not seem to be anything to be said.

The fake Jdlant advised her, "1 am aso sorry to say that the bitter necessity of the Stuation demands that
| shoot both you young women without delay!”

CHAPTER XllI. THE EGGS

RENNY RENWICK, threading his way through the dark mangroves that were ful of whigling wind,
sumbled over an object on the ground. He picked himsdf up and stood motionless, panting.

"Holy cow!" he said.

It was tough going. At times, they doubted that anyone could possibly have gone that way ahead of them,
but there was dways the physicd evidence before ther eyes.

The powder which Doc Savage had sprinkled in various prominent spots had, now that some time had
been given it to absorb moisture, started phosphorescing. The phosphorescent activity was not intense,
but the glow was aufficent for them to follow. It had been no problem, they knew, for Doc to concoct
the powder in the thoroughly equipped laboratory on the other idand.

Renny was very tired. They had been forced to wade the long distance from the other idand and it had
not been easy againg the pounding waves that frequently swept over their heads.

"Blagt this mangrove tangle," he mumbled.

He got to hisfeet and dumsly sumbled over the object underfoot again.

"Haly cow!" he gasped.



It was the body of a man.
"Doc!" Long Tom exploded.

He was wrong. It was along and lean man who gave the generd impression of being a stage hillbilly. He
was familiar.

"Henry!" Renny said. "Holy cow! Let me have one poke at him!"
"He's unconscious,”" Long Tom warned.

Renny sank to a knee and examined the unconscious Henry. He ran fingers over a spot behind and
below Henry's ears and found bruises. He cautioudy thumbed on a flashlight to be sure. There was no
doubt that pressure againgt spind nerve centers had reduced Henry to senselessness.

"Doc’ swork," Renny said glegfully. "Henry must have discovered Doc and was too dow on the draw.”
"What will we do with him?'

Renny opened his mouth and the wind filled it, sseming to bloat his lungs. He turned his face away. "As
this hurricane increases,” he said, "water is sure to come over this part of the idand. We better not leave
hm here. We couldn’t come back in the darkness and find him. If we leave him he will drown sure.”

"You carry him then,” Long Tom said. ™Y ou're the guy in favor of not leaving him.”

Renny grumbled at that but findly doubled over to pick up the sensdess man. He straightened with his
burden, lunged forward. And dmaost immediady he was struck a blow which knocked him backward,
sunning him. His head hit something; he had a hazy idea that this must have been what happened because
it got very black and ill around him!

MONK MAYFAIR endeavored to kick a man in the jaw and faled. Monk had been working up
patiently to the kick, carefully shifting himsdf around, pretending to have a cramp or two, so that there
was alogicd reason for him to double up in readiness for the kick.

Thekick had enthusiasm behind it, because the intended receptor was a stocky, bad-tempered man who
hed announced hisintention of having fresh breakfast bacon the following morning. The man had offered
the idea after catching Habeas Corpus and tying the runt hog to a bunk post.

It was an excelent kick in every respect except one—it failed to land.

The man who should have received the kick drew a gun. It was a gun with along barre—a pistol. Monk
was familiar with the model. Y ou could take one of the things and shoot a a man a mile avay with some
expectation of hitting him.

"Nein, nein!"

sad another man hurriedly.

And somebody at the door said, "Here comes someone.”

Two men entered the cave with a captive.

Professor Matthew Jdlant. It could be no one dse. Hlant was a blond man with a wrinkled face that
showed weariness and agony, combined with a greet ded of determination.



When the two men took their hands away from Professor Jdlant, he fel to the floor like a rope. His eyes
remained open, and he showed interest in Monk, Ham and Johnny, but otherwise he seemed incapable
of speech or movement.

So it was no secret that they had been torturing him continuoudly.

Monk reflected that the organization of foreign agents must have had some doubt that their fantastic
scheme, for getting Doc Savage to develop the fear vitamin, would not work. Persondly, Monk was
agtonished that it had come as near to working asit had.

There was dlencein the cave.

The cave was dark and smoke-odored, full of cooking smdls. It was of cord, in the one high part of the
litle idand. Not an inviting place. Not, Monk suspected, even safe from the tidd wave which the
gathering hurricane was likdy to sweep over the idand.

The foreign agents were pleased with themsdves.
"You are sure the trap is set?' one asked.

The pair who had brought Jdlant nodded emphaticaly. "They are ready for Savage. They have machine
guns and land mines, and even poison gas. He will gpproach the spot where we hdd Jdlant, and never

ot away."

Monk chewed hislips uneedly. Those notes! They had set atrap for Doc Savage. If the bronze man was
not expecting something of the kind, it would be very bad.

Monk began to have the feding that Doc had put dl their eggs in one basket. Just who was carrying the
basket, he couldn’t quite tdll. Whoever it was, Monk hoped he wouldn't sumble.

Suddenly, he became unpleasantly interested in a man who was pulling excelsor out of a packing case.
Thisman produced a amdl vid which, for further protection, was incased in a sed tube, a piece of gas
pipe with caps screwed over each end.

The man approached Monk with the vid.
"Wait aminute” Monk exploded. "What's the idea?"

Theman indicated the vid. "Y ou have had some of this before,” he said, "so you know its effects will not
be fad."

"You mean—"'

"The fear vitamin," the man explained. "We are rather impressed by the physica and mentd ability of you
and your two friends. You are dangerous. So, to make it easer to hold you, we are going to use the
vitamin on you again. Later, of course, if Doc Savage is killed, we shdl have to diminae you
completey!”

Monk was speechless.

The man sank beside him, added, "Adminidraion is Smple. We merdy pour it down your throat. It is
odorless and tasteless. Y ou took it in your coffee before, without knowing it."

Monk looked at the vid in horror. "Who gave it to me the firg time?'



The other grinned faintly. "The man you know as Henry," he said. "Henry Brooks."

Monk began fighting. There was not much he could do, for he was tied hand and foot, but he fought,
anyway, lashing out with hislegsin an effort to upset someone, or to break the vid. He did not break the
vid. The man hadding it jumped back. But Monk did manage to trap a man who dashed in, very
fortunately grabbing the mans head between his knees. It was a perfect scissors hold, because his ankles
were lashed. Monk put on pressure, and the men started screaming.

RENNY RENWICK had not recovered entirdy from the blow that had landed on him from the
darkness. The blow had not done as much damage as the tree which he had accidentdly struck with his
head in sumbling backward.

By now he redlized that the blow had been necessary. He had been about to wak into a wire, a wire
attached to a capacity burglar-darm system.

Doc had hit him. It was a shove, rather. There had been no time for the bronze man to cdl a warning, for
words probably would not have stopped Renny.

Doc sad, "The darm system has a switch over there at the cave, probably. A lead., it appears they are
hiding out in a cave.”

"How do we get past it?' Renny asked.
"Over it," Doc explained.

It developed tha the bronze man had found a tal tree with spreading branches which would serve ther
purpose. The functioning of the capacity darm depended on an object as large as a human being coming
near—within two or three feet of—a wire. By dimbing over the wire via the tree, they thwarted the
gadget.

While they were dill in the tree, Doc said, "Hurry! There is some kind of afight in progressin the cave.”

Long Tom, draining his ears, heard the fight sounds. He knew a moment later that Doc had gone on
ahead. He quickened his pace. They made some sound. But lack of noise speedily became a srdl
metter.

A guard stood outsde the cave door. Doc Savage hit him, bore him back againg the panel, and the
fagtenings tore loose. They piled into the cave.

Three men had hold of Monk, and two more were beeting the homdy chemig with ther fists. Monk dill
retained his hold on the man’'s head with his knees. Still another man was waving a revolver and shouting
for the others to stand clear and et im have a shot a Monk.

Doc went on and hit the man with the gun. The fdlow dropped. Doc then got a chair, and dapped it at
the gasoline lantern, sole source of light, which was suspended from the caling. The lantern jumped
across the room, went out, ssemingly, for an ingtant. Then flame ran down the wal, following the spilled
gasoline, with aduffing sound.

Renny and Long Tom camein and joined the fight. The cave filled with reddish light, violence, smoke! A
men drew a knife, lunged for Renny, and Doc got in his way. The blade dashed, missed the bronze man
through what looked like impossibility, and Doc got hold of the wrigt above it. They wrestled, fdl to the
floor. Thefine sand, that was not clean, made a hard cushion. The man findly became limp.



Doc recovered the knife and dashed the bindings of Monk, Ham and Johnny. The three joined the fight.
Two minutes later, the one survivor made a break for the door.

Doc chased the fdlow.

OUTDOORS, there was a bailing layer of sand, waist-deep, that was hurled dong by the wind. Pdm
fronds were going past, and leaves, and occasiond sheets of spray that were carried dl the way from the
sea

Doc caught the man. He said, "Where are your companions? Where is the ambush that was laid for me?'
The man cursed him.

Doc sad, "The hurricane is going to cover this idand with water. They can not say here, if they are
planning to do that."

The man said something. Wind drove the words back down histhroat. He said it again, louder. "They are
on thisidand. The north end."

Doc sad, "Go get them. We will come past in one of the boats. There are two."

That there were two boats was a fact the bronze man had learned in his prdiminary inspection of the
idand. One was a dory, rather large; the other was a smdl speedboat.

The man gasped, ™Y ou mean you will pick us up?'
"If you come unarmed, yes," Doc said. "Sgnd with flashlights”

He gave the man a shove and the fdlow went away into the howling darkness.

CHAPTER XIV. JUST THE WHISKERS

MONK was not enthusiagtic about the rescue. He never was. And the state of the water they had to
cross to reach the larger idand did not improve hisfedings

Thewind blew with sraight whidling violence, and it was dl they could do to hang to the mangroves and
keep ther boats moving dowly. The fact that they could hang to the mangroves was ominous in itsdf. It
meant the sea was rigng; that the hurricane wind was pushing up the grest mound of water characteristic
of the Caribbean storms,

A flashlight beam appeared ahead, waving vagudy, like a frightened gray whisker in the hdl of wind and
water.

"There they arel" Renny bellowed.

Doc turned, shouted, "All of you get in the powerboat. | will take the dory and pick them up.”
"Alone?' Renny shouted doubtfully.

"Of course. They will need dl the room.”



This was true, because the powerboat was aready crowded, what with Professor Jdlant and the
captives. Renny got into the other craft, not enthusadticaly.

Doc worked forward with the dory. It was a herculean job, even for his trained strength. He had findly
to soring overboard, fasten the boat painter about his midriff, and fight from one mangrove to another.

He located the party of agents. They were crouched among the mangroves, curang. When Doc shouted,
two of them sprang to ther feet, and one was immediatdly upset by the wind.

The second agent squared around until he faced Doc Savage. He leaned far forward with his flaghlight
until he was sure that it was Doc. Then he drew a pistol and shot the bronze men in the chest.

Force of the bullet againg the bulletproof vest Doc wore knocked him backward into the boat. He hit
hard, helplesdy, and the crashing impact againgt the motor housing and floor boards stunned him.

He did not become quite unconscious, but some moments passed before he could move. And after that,
he could not get the motor started. It was wet.

Monk and the others found him with the dory while he was sruggling over the engine.
They had heard the shot.

"What happened?' Monk bellowed. When Doc Savage did not answer, the homdy chemigt surmised
what had occurred. He said, "l figured they were that kind of guys"

Big-figed Renny sat for a moment in thought. Then he gave his oar a hard pull. The oar broke, sailling
him back on the floor boards.

"Hdly cow!" he said. "Without that oar, we can’'t row back and rescue those birds."

He did not sound quite as sorry as he hoped he would.

THERE was no storm in the morning.

Thear had akind of crysta darity, and a fresh breeze brought waves in from the sea and creamed them
on the beach.

Ham Brooks looked around at the shambles made by the hurricane and said, "That’'s enough. | don't
want another one of those thingsinmy life”

Long Tom told him, "It didn’t touch us. We were perfectly safe indde that house. Whoever cast those
concrete walls knew what they were doing.”

Ham shuddered. "I kept thinking about those fdlows on the other idand.”

Long Tom glanced out across the shoas. Almogt a third of the amdl idand in the distance had vanished,
and the remainder of it bore an dtered appearance. For hours, awelter of waves had poured completdy
over thelittle cay.

"You think there’ s a chance of any of them being dive?' he asked.

"Not a chance."



Suddenly, not wanting to look &t the little cay, they wheded around and walked to the other Sde of the
house,

They found Pat seated in a chair, Turkis was carefully goplying aturtle steak to Pat’s |eft eye.
"How'sthe eye, Pat?' Long Tom asked.

"It's some shiner," Pat told him. "Monk says a turtle steak is just as good as beefsteak for a black eye.
We found aturtle blown right up in front of the door by the storm. So I'm trying Monk’ s idea.”

Long Tom eyed her thoughtfully.
"You say the fake Jdlant tried to kill you?' he asked.

"He had some such idea" Pat said. "But he didn't know | had unloaded dl the rifles he could get his
hands on."

"He hit you after he found out the rifle was not |oaded? That what happened?’
Pat smiled grimly. "Just once. | was alitle dow on my jujitsu. By the way, ishisarm actudly broken?"
"Doc says 0."

Pat clucked disapprovingly. "l better take some lessons. You are not supposed to break their arms, the
way | didit"

Monk joined them. Monk looked srangdy sdlf-satisfied.
"How'd you like the whiskers?' he asked
"Whiskers?' Ham stared a him. "What are you taking about, you homedly fresk?"

"Tha gorm,” said Monk, "just brushed us with its whiskers. You didn’t think that was a full-grown
hurricane, did you?'

"Itll do for my money until something better comes dong,” Long Tom put in grimly. "By the way, where
isDoc?'

"Oh, he and the red Professor Jdlant are busy destroying every evidence of tha fear vitamin," Monk
explained. "They're getting rid of dl the notes and stuff, so that nobody will find out how it's made." The
homdy chemigt frowned. "I’'m not so sure they’re right. They dam there' s enough fear in the world, now,
and we can get dong without more. But | don’t know. If we could scare the right guys—some of those
birds in Europe—"Monk brightened even more. "You know, | think that's a swell idea.”

Ham's eyes narrowed.

"Monk," he said, "whet have you been into?'

"Huh?'

"You've been up to something,” Ham said grimly. "1 can tel by that look on your face."

The explandion of Monk’s look arrived in the shape of an excited, bdlowing Renny Renwick. He was
amod inarticulate.

"Henry and the fake Jdlant!" bellowed Renny. "They’ ve escaped.”



Escaped?’ Ham shouted. "Where to?'
Renny waved toward the west. "They’re in the dory. Almost out of Sght over the horizon.”

Ham started toward the motorboat, which they had hauled to the lee of the house for protection against
the hurricane. He stopped. "Not enough gasoline to chase them,” he said in a defeated tone. "And by the
time we bring fud from the plane tanks, from way back therein the jungle where it blew, they’ll be gone.”

Monk chuckled.

"Keep your shirtson,” he suggested.

Ham wheded. He took a step toward Monk. "I knew you were up to something!”
"Me?' Monk was innocent.

"That look of yours had something to do with this" Ham accused.

Monk admitted it frankly.

"Matter of fact,” he said, "I turned loose Henry and the fake Jdlant.”

Ham looked as if he were about to drop. "Crazy!" he said. "I dways knew it."

Monk grinned. "Y ou remember that vid of that suff—that vitamin scare-’ em-to-death suff—they were
going to give me lagt night when Doc showed up? W, | got that vid."

"You got it?" Ham exdlamed.

"Only | haven't got it, now," Monk said, and leered. "I gave it to Henry and hisfriend, the fake."
"You are crazy!" Ham gasped.

Monk’ s grin spread from ear to ear.

"Matter of fact, | gave them only half the vid," he said. "I made a little speech. | told them Doc was
going to make a specid trip to Europe and feed that dictator leader of theirs some of the fear vitamin."
Monk began laughing, doubling over in his glee. "I showed them another vid, which | said contained a
serum that would protect anybody againg the effects of the vitamin fear. | told them it was too bad their
dictator didn’t have some of the serum, only nobody but Doc knew how to make it."

"What happened?' Renny demanded.

"They grabbed the vid of serum and got away,” Monk said. "I bet they'll rush home to Europe and give
the uff to ther dictator.”

Monk roared in glee.
"What's so funny about it?' Ham asked peevidhly.

"It wasn't serum,” yelled Monk joyfully. "It was the rest of the Suff that was in the origind vid!"

THE END



