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THE KIDNAPPING

A mystery

‘Sit down, Roberts. We've got a problem.’

The Assistant Commissioner of Special Branch
pointed to a chair at the side of his desk. Roberts sat
down. ‘A few minutes ago,’ the Assistant Commissioner
began, ‘we heard from the Chief Security Officer at the
National Atomic Rescarch Centre at Welltown. He
reported that one of their scientists is missing. No one
knows where he has gone or why. And the biggest
mystery of all is how he disappeared without anyone
knowing about it.’

The Assistant Commissioncr was normally a calm,
guiet man, but as he continued with his story, he
became more excited. Detective Superintendent
Roberts, however, did not look surprised. After so many
years working at Special Branch, nothing that his boss
could say would surprise him.

Roberts's boss continued, ‘Alf that we know is that
he was supposed to go to Manchester University this
morning, but he didn't arrive.’

“What did you say his name was, sir?

Roberts knew that his chief would be annoyed by
the interruption, but he wanted to have all the details,
and he wanted them in order. Keeping things in order
was the way he solved his cases.

‘I didn't.” The Assistant Commissioner gave Roberts a
hard stare. ‘The man’s name is Professor Nicol.

‘As | was saying, Professor Nicol was supposed to be
giving a talk at Manchester University., The Research
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2 THE MISSING SCIENTIST

Centre made all the arrangements for his journey. Our
people at London Airport and the police at Manchester
were told about the trip late last night. Professor Nicol
was driven to the airport this morning in one of the
Research Centre's cars. He was supposed to catch the
six o'clock flight.

‘Now. we don't know why, but our Special Branch
man at London Airport failed to meet him. According
to the airline passenger list, it seems that he did get on
the plane. But no one saw him artive at Manchester.’

Roberts decided to interrupt again. ‘It's a non-stop
flight to Manchester. If he didn't arrive, he could not
have been on the plane. So someone else must have
given the Professor's name to the airline staff and got
on instead.’

The Assistant Commissioner still did not speak.

“You say this happened this morning, sir?’ asked
Roberts.

“Yes. The police at Manchester telephoned Welltown
immediately after they discovered that Professor Nicol
had not arrived. I sent for you as soon as | heard.’

Why is the Professor so important?

The telephone on the Assistant Commissioner’s desk
rang. He picked it up. The person at the other end of
the line had a loud, clear voice. From where he was
sitting, Roberts could easily hear what was being said.

‘Is that the Commissioner? the voice asked.

‘No. This is the Assistant Commisstoner speaking.’

‘Hatfield here ' said the voice. “You have heard about
this Welltown business, 1 suppose? Well, listen, Assistant
Commissioner. Professor Nicol must be found quickly.

If we fail, there will be a great deal of trouble for all
of us.’
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1 realize that; sir.’

‘Who will be in charge of the job?

‘Detective Superintendent Roberts, sir. I think you
know him.’

‘Oh yes, I remember. He's a rather slow and heavy s
type for this kind of work, isn’t he?

‘He may seem so, sir, but he is the best man for the
job.’

The Assistant Commissioner looked thoughtfully at
Roberts sitting on the other side of the desk. He silently 10
agreed with the caller. Roberts was very fat.

‘T hope you are right about that,
Assistant Commissioner.
Goodbye.’

The Assistant
Commissioner turned
to Roberts with an
embarrassed smile.
“That was the Minister,’
he explained. ‘He was
speaking so loudly you
would have heard
everything, I imagine.’

Roberts did not look
embarrassed. ‘1 did, sir.” He
paused for a moment and
then continued. ‘All the
people at Welltown are very
carefully guarded, sir, I know,
and I know that the Minister has a special interest in 3¢
the Welltown Research Centre. I am not surprised that
he should be worried if one of the scientists disappears.

But he seems even more worried than I would expect.
Is there something else about Professor Nicol I should
know — something that you haven’t told me yet?’ 35
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4 THY MISSING SCIENTIST

‘There certainly is,” said the Assistant Commissioner.
‘Listen, Roberts. I am sure you have heard how
important the element uranium is in atomic power. At
Welltown, they have just discovered a new way of
obtaining uranium. It is fast, safe and cheap. They say
that it is the greatest discovery in atomic science since
the war.’

‘Did Professor Nicol discover it?’

‘Not exactly. A group of scientists has been working
on the problem for some years. But only Professor Nicol
knows the whole process.’

“Well, if he has been kidnapped, he will have a very
unpleasant time. The kidnappers will probably try to
get as much information out of him as they can. But is
it possible that he disappeared because he wanted to?

“You mean you think he might have gone over to the
other side — to the Russians? I don't think so, but in a
situation like this, we must look at every possibility.’

Roberts raised himself from the chair and smoothed
down his jacket. Although he was a large man, he
moved surprisingly easily.

“Well, sir, if I am in charge, as you told the Minister,
I must make a start. There is a lot to be done.’

‘All right. You can have as many men as you need.
Just tell me who you want to work with you,” replied
the Assistant Commissioner.

‘Thank you, sir. I would like Lane and North:
Inspector Lane can go to London Airport and get the
full story there. And T'd like Inspector North to go to
Manchester to find out-all he can. T shall set off for
Welltown, myself, 1mmed1ately Inspector Rawsley wﬂ}
come with me, of course.

"Very good, Superintendent. I shall see Lane and

North and gwe them the detaiis That will save you
some time.’
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T KiDNAPPING 5

Roberts’s methods

Special Branch is an important department of Scotland
Yard, the headquarters of the London police force. Its
iob is to look after the safety of the nation.

The senior officers who work there are seldom well
known to the public. Sometimes, people who met
Detective Superintendent Roberts for the first time
thought he was a doctor or a lawyer. Few people
guessed that he was a police officer, and only the
people he worked for knew he was one of the cleverest
detectives in the London police force.

When Roberts joined the police, people thought he
was very unusual. He was one of the first of the ‘new’
policemen. He had a degree — he had studied modern
languages at Oxford University. He could have chosen
many other jobs, but he never felt sorry that he had
become a policeman, In his twenty-five years as a
detective, the work was always interesting.

Unlike his work, however, Roherts’s methods were
never exciting. They were sensible and thorough. He
usually solved crimes by collecting the right kind of
information and keeping it in order. He looked carefully
at every detail. He did not make much use of clever
thinking, or brilliant guesswork.

When he had a new and difficult case, he would first
form an idea of the person he was looking for. Then
he would order several men to search through
information stored in the offices of Special Branch.
Sometimes he was able to recognize just one small,
unimportant fact that would help him find the answer
to o mystery.

On the journey to Welltown, he thought carefully
about this new case. He felt sure that the Professor had
heen kidnapped.
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6 THE MISSING SCIENTIST

The police car was passing through the little village
of Welltown. It looked just like many other English
villages: twenty or thirty well-kept houses, some of
them very old; a church with a tower, built at the top
of a small hill; an area of grass; a large pool with a few
ducks swimming about on it. Everything seemed quiet
and peaceful. It could hardly have changed «t all in the
past three hundred years, Roberts thought to himself.
Who would imagine that somewhere, less than a mile
away, people were working on the very latest scientific
discoveries?

Although Welltown is over an hour's drive from
London, Roberts had hardly spoken to Inspector
Rawsley, who sat beside him, during the trip. The
inspector, like his chief, was a big man. But, unlike
Roberts, he was the sort of person who enjoyed
talking to other people. He usually worked with the
Superintendent on important cases. It was his job to
make friends with people and listen carefully to what
they told him. Roberts usually asked questions in a
more official way, He was more interested in getting
information quickly and directly.

Questions at Welltown

Just outside the village, the car turned into a side road
and began to drive through a wood. For a while .there
was no sign of the Atomic Research Centre anywhere.
Then, suddenly, they were out of the trees, and passing
across an area of open ground. A large, old building
could be seen about half a mile ahead, surrounded by
a high wall. On top of the wall, there was an electric
fence. There was a notice on large red boards, which

told people that the wire would kill anyone who
touched it.




The car was moving
towards a high, steel gate.
‘Stop here by the guard- ;
house," Roberts ordered his ;
driver. Leaning out of the
window, he called to the uniformed man standing
in front of the gate. ‘T'm Detective Superintendent
Roberts of Scotland Yard. Here is my card.’

The guard, who carried a gun, replied, ‘Al right, sir.
Our Chief Security Officer, Inspector Gates, is waiting
for you in his office. One of cur men will show you
the way, sir’

He waved his arm, and the gate swung slowly open
1o allow the car through. A second guard climbed into
the car. He sat by the driver, then turned to Roberts and
said, ‘Inspector Gates’ office is at the end of this road,
sir”’

The Chief Security Officer was a tall man, about fifty
years old. He was not wearing a uniform. He greeted
the Superintendent politely. ‘Please sit here, sir,’ he said,
pointing to his own desk.

Roberts quickly settled down. ‘Now, tell me, please,
what has been done since the Professor disappeared?”
he asked.

‘I sent the driver, who took Professor Nicol to London
Airport, back to the airport. I told him to report to the
Controller there,” Gates replied. Roberts said nothing,
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so Gates explained, ‘T thought the driver should be at
the airport to answer questions.’

‘Good,” said Roberts.

‘1 have talked to all the pecple who work with the
Professor,’ continued Gates, ‘and I have searched his
house. You know that all the senior scientists live here
at the Centre?

‘Yes, I know about that. Have you discovered
anything?

‘Not yet.” Gates did not like having to confess that.
He explained to the Superintendent that he had
carefully questioned all the people who worked with
the Professor, and he had searched through everything
that belonged to him. But he had not found anything
important. He continued, ‘The only unusual thing was
that, before he left, the Professor asked his secretary to
give a message to a lady who might telephone him.
The secretary was to tell her that the Professor could
not have dinner with her. His trip to Manchester had
been arranged unexpectedly, and he had not had time
to tell the lady himself.” Gates paused to see if Roberts
wanted to say anything. He did not, so Gates went on,
‘This lady is French. Her name is Durant. The secretary
thinks she comes from Paris and is staying in a London
hotel, but she does not know the address. It is probably
not important, but I asked the Professor’s friends, here,
if they could tell me about this lady. None of them
seems to know much about her’

T'll talk to the secretary later,” said the Super-
intendent. “‘Who at the Centre knows the Professor best?

‘That would be Dr Walters. 1 thought you might like
to talk to him. He’s waiting in a room next door.’

Roberts looked pleased and said, ‘Excellent. T'll see
this Dr Walters immediately, and afterwards I'll talk to
the Professor’s secretary.’
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WHAT KIND OF MAN IS THE
PROFESSOR?

Women friends

A messenger was sent to ferch Dr Walters. When they
had been introduced to each other, Roberts said to him,
‘Dr Walters, please tell me, as exactly as you can, what
kind of man Professor Nicol is.’

“Very well, Superintendent,” replied the scientist. He
paused for a few moments to think. ‘Nicol isn’t most
people’s idea of a scientist. He is only thirty-six, which
is very young for his job. But he is a good scientist, and
has a very clever mind,’

‘Go on,’ said Roberts as the other paused.

‘He has plenty of interests outside his work. That’s
why I say he’s not the sort of man that people expect
a scientist to be. He did not like living here because it

was not possible for him to have a very interesting
private life.’

‘Is he married?

‘No.’

‘Do you know if he is planning to get married?”

‘He has never said anything about it to me.’

‘Does he have any women friends?

‘He seems to have a lot,” replied Walters.

What were his chief interests outside his work at the
Research Centre?’

‘Music, art, plays — all the things that are impossible
for us down here”’

‘1 suppose that's why you say he did not like living
here. How often did he go to London?’ asked Roberts.
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‘About twice a month. But unless he was on holidhy.

recently finished some experiments here
which will completely change the
methods of obtaining :
uranium. -

hy
&




WuaT Kisn or MAN 15 THE PROFESSOQR? 11

I also understand that only the Professor knows all the
details of the new process. Tell me, what will be the
effect of Nicol's disappearance if he is not found?

Would the Professor give away the secret?

Dr Walters fooked very serious. ‘I have been asking
myself that question ever since 1 heard the news.” He
sounded like a teacher talking to his students. *Our
discovery is important because it will reduce the cost
of building an atomic power station by nearly ecighty
per cent. The trouble is that we will not be the only
country to know about this process for much longer.
Other countries will make the same discovery. When
they hear about our experiments, that will perhaps
happen sooner rather than later, At the moment we are
ahead of all the others, but if Nicol isn't found, it will
delay our work by three months. Then we will be three
months behind in our race against, other countries.’

He paused and waited for Roberts's next question,
After a moment, Roberts asked, ‘Let us suppose that the
Professor has been kidnapped, what will happen if the
kidnappers torture him? Does the Professor carry all this
knowledge in his head? Can he, without his notes, tell
anyone the secret of the new discoveries?

Walters looked very thoughtful, and for several
seconds he made no reply. Finally, he said, “The exact
answer is that he doesn't carry the full story in his head.
But, of course, he might be questioned by 4 scientist
who knows a lot about this subject. If Nicol was forced
to tell the truth, then he could tell them enough to point
them in the right direction.’

T see,” saikl Roberts, ‘But I suppose it would take
quite a long time for another country to test the
information.’
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