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Dear Reader,

Welcome to the secret case files of the Taylor & Rose Detectives! Here you’ll find missing papers, stories and exclusive background information on daring young detectives Sophie Taylor and Lilian Rose – the co-founders of London’s most celebrated (and unusual) detective agency.

Sophie and Lil first met when they were working together at glamorous London department store Sinclair’s, where Sophie was selling hats in the store’s millinery department, and Lil was modelling frocks while she waited for her big break on the London stage. But after a dramatic break-in at the store, they had to join forces to solve the strange mystery of The Clockwork Sparrow.With the help of friends Billy and Joe, they went on to investigate a series of curious cases together – from searching for a cursed diamond to uncovering how a priceless painting could have vanished from a locked room. You can read about these thrilling adventures in series.

Soon, Sophie and Lil had started their own detective agency, Taylor & Rose – and before long they were also working for the British government, taking on assignments for the shadowy ‘Secret Service Bureau’, reporting to the mysterious ‘C’. These missions took them on intrepid undercover adventures, travelling by aeroplane, boat and train across the globe; you can read about their exploits in Taylor & Rose Secret Agents.

But exactly how were Sophie and Lil originally recruited by the Secret Service Bureau? Could Lil ever solve a case single-handed, without Sophie’s help? How did they first meet and how did their adventures first begin? And what was the real-life inspiration for our dashing young lady detectives and their glamorous world of smart Edwardian department stores, sleuthing and spies?

Read on to delve deeply into the secret case files of Taylor & Rose Detectives …
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This ‘missing’ adventure takes place in 1911, in between the end of the Sinclair’s Mysteries series and the start of the Taylor & Rose Secret Agents series. Here, we join Sophie and Lil on their first ever assignment for the Secret Service Bureau. Readers of Taylor & Rose Secret Agents will already know that this organisation is partly inspired by the real-life Secret Service Bureau which was set up by the British government in 1909. Initially a very small operation that was focused on identifying German spies believed to be at work in Britain in the years before World War One, it soon grew – eventually becoming what we know today as MI5 and MI6.

Because it was such a small organisation, at first, the Secret Service Bureau really did employ private detectives to help in its work. I took inspiration from the real history of these early days to imagine this story. I was also inspired by lots of classic Edwardian spy stories from the same period, such as The Riddle of the Sands and The 39 Steps in which dashing heroes outwit dastardly spies. Here, however, it’s Sophie and Lil who are the heroes – with a bit of help from a new friend, Alfie, who they meet on their mission to the town of Rye on the Sussex coast.

It was a lot of fun writing a story set in Rye, a town which has fascinated me ever since I first encountered it in the pages of Malcolm Saville’s Lone Pine books. Written between the 1940s and the 1970s, Saville’s adventure stories are no longer very well-known and today are largely out of print, but I devoured second-hand copies of them as a young reader, poring over the maps that always accompanied each book. Although I’d never been there myself, I particularly loved Saville’s stories set in Rye. These always featured two of my favourite members of the Lone Pine Club, Jon and Penny Warrender, who lived at a mysterious old inn called The Gay Dolphin: a place of secret passages, hidden rooms and smugglers’ tales.

I didn’t get to visit Rye myself until I was grown up, but when I did, I immediately recognised its narrow, cobbled streets and the black-and-white façade of The Mermaid Inn (the inn where Saville used to stay, which inspired The Dolphin). The steep, crooked streets of the little town and the wild marshes and shoreline feel like classic children’s adventure story territory. It’s little wonder that Rye and the Romney Marsh have inspired not only Saville, but also the likes of Enid Blyton (whose Five Go to Smuggler’s Top is supposed to have been based on this area); Monica Edwards (whose fictional village of Westling was modelled on Rye Harbour); and even John Ryan, the creator of Captain Pugwash. Two more of my favourite children’s authors, Joan Aiken and Rumer Godden, lived in the town, which has also counted among its residents the likes of Henry James, Joseph Conrad, HG Wells, GK Chesterton and EF Benson.

With such a rich literary tradition to draw on, I couldn’t resist setting a story of my own in Rye. Secrets on the Shore was especially inspired by a winter visit, when I stayed at The Mermaid Inn, sleeping in a room that was supposed to be haunted. Like Lil and Sophie I saw no ghosts, but while sitting by a roaring fire in the Giant’s Bar, or walking past Camber Castle to the windswept shore, I did find myself haunted by the idea for a mystery featuring lonely marshes, boats lost in the fog, a crumbling ruined castle, sinister strangers, and of course, plenty of adventure …
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Chapter One

‘I think we’re almost there!’ announced Lil, pushing down the train window.

A whoosh of cold, damp air swept into the compartment, making Sophie shiver. She pulled her coat more closely around her as she peered out of the window at the dim landscape beyond.

It was six o’clock, and already growing dark. Here and there, Sophie could see the warm light of a farmhouse window glowing in the distance – but mostly there was nothing except wide, empty sky, and a flat expanse of grey salt marsh. The bright lights and cheerful, glittering shop windows of London already seemed a long way away.

‘It looks rather like the end of the world, doesn’t it?’ said Lil, leaning out of the window a little further. ‘What a queer sort of place to take a holiday!’

Not that this was really a holiday, of course. This trip was strictly business: an important new case for Taylor & Rose Detectives.

‘I must say, when that “C” fellow said he was sending us away on an assignment, I never thought it would be somewhere like this,’ Lil went on.

‘Sshhh!’ Sophie warned her – but Lil only grinned and gestured around at the deserted train compartment.

‘Don’t fuss,’ she said. ‘It’s not as if there’s anyone to hear us!’
 
‘Maybe not this time,’ said Sophie, with emphasis. ‘But you never know, with trains.’

She knew Lil would understand what she meant. After all, last winter they’d been on a train like this one, heading out of London into the countryside. On that journey, the little old lady snoozing in their compartment had turned out to be an American detective, Miss Ada Pickering, who was listening to every word of their conversation. Since then, Sophie and Lil had learned a great deal from Miss Pickering, who had taught them all kinds of detective strategies and skills.

‘You’re right,’ Lil agreed now, as the train jolted to an unsteady halt. ‘Miss P would absolutely not approve of me yelling about our secret schemes. But I can’t help it! This assignment is just so thrilling!’

Sophie nodded as she opened the door and hopped down on to the empty station platform. It was true that the start of any new case always gave her a very particular feeling of excitement – but this one was especially intriguing. For one thing, it was taking them away from the familiar London streets they knew so well to the wilds of the Sussex coast. For another, it would be quite different to anything they’d done before.

This would not be in the least like tracking down missing jewels or stolen paintings – nor even like trying to untangle the schemes of their old enemy, the mysterious crime lord once known as ‘the Baron’. Working for the British government would be something entirely new.

It had been their friend Mr McDermott who had introduced them to the man they knew only as ‘C’. They’d gone to a building at Lincoln’s Inn Fields, and into an office marked CLARKE & SONS SHIPPING AGENTS. But in fact, ‘C’ was not a shipping agent at all; instead, he was the head of a new and strictly confidential government department – the Secret Service Bureau.

The Bureau was dedicated to what ‘C’ called ‘intelligence and counter-espionage’ but what Sophie and Lil thought of simply as spying. Very few people even knew the department existed, and they felt proud to be part of that small circle. Now, Lil flashed Sophie a quick, bright smile, and Sophie knew that she too was full of excitement that here they were – on official business for the British government.

‘Thank you for coming to see me,’ C had said at that first meeting, leaning back in the big leather chair behind a desk cluttered with papers. ‘I have several detectives working for me at present. Mr McDermott here is one of them. From what I hear from him and my colleague Inspector Worth at Scotland Yard, I think that two young ladies with your talents could be a great help to me. I have a little job in mind that I think would suit you down to the ground. Shall we call it a trial run?’

Sophie had known straight away that she wanted the assignment. Running their own detective agency was marvellous, of course, but working for the government would really be something. It would be a chance to do something that truly mattered – like last winter, when they’d stopped the Baron’s terrible plot on Piccadilly Circus. What was more, she’d felt at once that she wanted to prove herself to C, who looked just like any kindly older gentleman with his gold watch chain and pleasant smile, but whose eyes glittered behind his spectacles with a sharp intelligence. In spite of his courteous manner, she had felt he was weighing them up – and she did not want to be found wanting.

He had explained the assignment to them quickly and clearly. His agents were currently investigating a network of German spies that was being established in Britain. The spies were gathering information about everything from railways and mines to the most confidential plans of the Army and Navy, to send back to their spymaster in Berlin: a man named Ziegler. This information would be extremely valuable to the German government in the event of war breaking out between Britain and Germany.

‘Of course, actually getting the information back to Berlin is difficult for them,’ C had explained. ‘We can intercept the spies’ letters or telegrams and catch them out. So, they’ve come up with more imaginative ways of communicating with Ziegler. My sources inform me that they are sending messages back and forth by boat, making use of quiet parts of the coast, where they will go unnoticed by the authorities. This is one such area.’

He’d unfolded a map and tapped a small stretch of coastline with the end of his pencil. It would be Sophie and Lil’s task to investigate this stretch of coast, and to find out as much as they could about the spies’ system.

‘They won’t be using the harbour, of course,’ C had observed, drumming his pencil against the map. ‘They’ll be slipping in and out of a remote, deserted spot where no one will notice them. We believe they are likely using a dead letter box: a hidden place where messages can be left and collected later by their accomplices.’

‘Find the dead letter box if possible,’ he went on. ‘Gather as much information about their system as you can: locations, times, details.’

He paused for a moment, and then tapped his pencil again against the margin of the map. There was a note written there in green ink, reading: ‘DELIVERY – CODE NAME “DER FALKE”?’

‘Most of all, I should like to know about this,’ he said. ‘My informants tell me an important delivery is expected from Berlin very soon. It has a code name: der Falke, or in English, the falcon. What it is, we cannot be sure. It may be a message from Ziegler, or a delivery of supplies of some kind. It may even be a German code book. Find out what it is if you possibly can.

‘But whatever you do, don’t give yourselves away,’ he instructed finally. ‘If Ziegler’s agents guess that we’re on to them, they will likely change their system, and all the hard work we have done to get this far will go to waste.’

After he’d finished giving his instructions, they’d left the office. A young man typing at a desk near the door had looked up and smirked at them, as if he thought their presence was rather ridiculous, but Sophie and Lil had been too excited to pay him any attention.

Back at the office of Taylor & Rose Detectives, they couldn’t wait to tell the news to the rest of their team.

‘Investigating German spies!’ Billy had exclaimed in amazement. ‘Not really?’

‘Isn’t it a thrill?’ Lil had said, brandishing one of the jammy buns they had bought by way of a celebration. ‘Whoever would have thought that we would be working for the government?’

It was certainly exciting, but Sophie had experienced the first stirrings of nervousness. ‘It’s not a bit like anything we’ve done before. I hope we’re up to the task!’

‘Of course you are,’ Mei had said, loyally.

Joe had nodded, grinning at Sophie and then over at Lil, who in her excitement had not noticed she had a smear of jam on the end of her nose. ‘After everything else the two of you have done, I reckon you’re capable of just about anything.’

Now, only a few weeks later, they were standing on the darkened station platform in Rye with their suitcases, breathing in the damp, smoky, salt-scented air.

It was Lil’s turn to shiver. ‘It’s rather creepy, isn’t it?’ she said, glancing around the deserted station, lit by a single flickering gas-lamp. ‘Let’s hurry.’ She slung a leather case containing field glasses over her shoulder and adjusted her hat. ‘Ugh – I wish I’d left this hat on the train,’ she muttered. ‘I’m all for disguises, of course, but I don’t care at all for these ghastly tweeds.’

It was true that they looked most unlike their usual selves. They were travelling as two young ladies who were enthusiastic birdwatchers. This disguise had been C’s idea, and Sophie knew it was a good one. After all, it would make it quite easy for them to trek about the coast with notebooks and field glasses without raising any eyebrows. They’d dressed for the part in walking outfits from the Sporting Goods department at Sinclair’s: tweed skirts with matching belted jackets, plain felt hats, stout shoes and thick, rather itchy woollen stockings. But they were not very attractive, and certainly not the kind of clothes that Lil – who adored dressing stylishly – would ever have chosen for herself.

Just the same, Sophie felt grateful for the warmth of her sensible outfit as they made their way out of the station, and along a narrow street that led steeply upwards. It was growing cold, and their breath puffed out in little clouds as they zigzagged up the hill.

Sophie had read a little about Rye before they’d set out, so she already knew it was an ancient town. Once, it had been an important port and naval base: one of the ‘Cinque Ports’ that in the Middle Ages had formed the sea defences of Britain. Now, it was a sleepy country town a mile or two from the coast, but the twisting cobbled streets and crooked red-roofed buildings still felt old and mysterious. Another time she’d want to stop and look at them, but Lil was right: there was something creepy about this dark winter evening, with the cold rain beginning to fall. She found herself walking a little faster, her feet slipping on the worn old cobblestones.

‘Look, there it is!’ exclaimed Lil, squinting through the rain at an old black-and-white inn close to the top of the hill. ‘The Smuggler’s Rest!’

The door was small and low: Lil had to duck her head to get inside, and Sophie followed her, keen to get out of the chill. She had the immediate impression of being somewhere cosy, snug and very old indeed. The sloping ceilings were striped with heavy black beams and brass lamps gave out a warm, yellow glow. She breathed in the scent of a wood fire, as an elderly porter appeared as if out of nowhere to show them the way up a steep, uneven staircase to the room they had engaged for the next two weeks.

‘This way, young misses,’ he instructed, showing them into






























Other Books by

[image: no image description]

The Clockwork Sparrow

The Jewelled Moth

The Painted Dragon

The Midnight Peacock

[image: no image description]

Peril in Paris

Spies in St Petersburg

Villains in Venice

Nightfall in New York


OEBPS/images/f004-01.jpg





OEBPS/images/f004-02.jpg
TAYLOR &)ROSE





OEBPS/text/nav.xhtml


Contents







		Title Page



		Copyright



		Note to Readers



		Contents



		Secrets on the Shore



		February 1911



		Chapter One



		Chapter Two



		Chapter Three



		Chapter Four



		Chapter Five



		Chapter Six



		Chapter Seven



		Chapter Eight

















		Case Notes: Spies and Secret Agents



		The Mystery of the Purloined Pearls



		Case Notes: Real Edwardian Lady Detectives



		The Clockwork Sparrow: Chapters 1-3



		Part 1: ‘The Straw Sailor’



		Chapter One



		Chapter Two



		Chapter Three

















		Case Notes: The Edwardian Department Store



		Other Books by



		About the Publisher











Guide





		Cover



		Contents



		Chapter 1













		v



		vi



		vii



		viii



		ix



		x



		xi



		xii



		1



		2



		3



		4



		5



		6



		7



		8



		9



		10



		11



		12



		13



		14



		15



		16



		17



		18



		19



		20



		21



		22



		23



		24



		25



		26



		27



		28



		29



		30



		31



		32



		33



		34



		35



		36



		37



		38



		39



		40



		41



		42



		43



		44



		45



		46



		47



		48



		49



		50



		51



		52



		53



		54



		55



		56



		57



		58



		59



		60



		61



		62



		63



		64



		65



		66



		67



		68



		69



		70



		71



		72



		73



		74



		75



		76



		77



		78



		79



		80



		81



		82



		83



		84



		85



		86



		87



		88



		89



		90



		91



		92



		93



		94



		95



		96



		97



		98



		99



		100



		101



		102



		103



		104



		105



		106



		107



		108



		109



		110



		111



		112



		113



		114



		115



		116



		117



		118



		119



		120



		121



		122



		123



		124



		125



		126



		127



		128



		129



		130



		131



		132



		133



		134



		135



		136



		137



		138



		139



		140



		141



		142



		143



		144



		145



		146



		147



		148



		149



		150



		151



		152



		153



		154



		155



		156



		157



		158



		159



		160



		161



		162



		163



		164



		165



		166



		167



		168



		169



		170



		171



		172



		173



		174



		175



		176



		177



		178



		179



		180



		181



		182



		183



		184



		185



		186



		187



		188



		189



		190



		191



		192



		193



		194



		195



		196



		197



		198



		199



		200



		201



		202



		203



		204



		205



		206



		207



		208



		209



		i



		ii



		iii



		iv











OEBPS/images/f011-01.jpg
SECRETS ON
THE SHORE






OEBPS/images/tit_img.jpg
KATHERINE WOODFINE

lltustrated by Karl James Mountford

«





OEBPS/images/9781405293280_cover.jpg
Series illustrated by Karl James Mountford





OEBPS/images/common.jpg
@
@





OEBPS/images/f009-01.jpg
wwo‘,





OEBPS/images/f005-01.jpg
DEUVERY - (02 MAME "DER FALKE'?"
fjﬁg Faleon’ 11-02-11 15:00.






OEBPS/images/f008-01.jpg





