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No. 3. THE NELSON LEE LIBRARY. ONE PUNAY.

2CLUE ™ STRAW HAT

T or, The Waiting-Room Mystery.

The Story of a Sensational Affalr Thal Baffied
be Police, But Was Solved by Nelson Lee, the
Famous Delective, and His Young Assistant, Nipper.

By the Author of " The Myst f the Five Towns,'
v ThcuC::coof the 'Tu::i:f'l’ Boonds,' ;:,T ete.

CHAPTER 1I.

Nelson Lee's Decision.

RoM el (o end all London was a-thrill with its latest mystery. Not for many
months had the great city been so shocked as it was on the days following
the tragic discovery in a waiting-room at Mandale Street railway.station.

The fiest fucts which had como out were briefly these.  Going his rounds shortly
before midnight on Sunday, a railway official had come upon the dead body of
a child. It was a little boy of not more than seven years of age. Round the
child's neck, tied very tightly. was a narrow strip of strong scarict ribbon, il
effect of which had apparently been to bring about death by strangulation.

That a terrible murder had been commitied seemed pretty plain, but as lo who
the murderer was. no tangible clue presented itsell during the first few hours
foltowing the shocking discovery.

Like everybody else in central i.ondon. Nelson Lee, the famous private detective,
had acquainted himself withi these meagre facts as soon as they had been divulged.
Seated at breakfast carly on Monday moming. he had heard the ahricks of the
rushing newshoys nlong the Gray's Inn Road, under the very windows of his
chaabers.

* Hallo ! he exclaimed, tuming to Nipper, the shrewd and clever youngster
who had assisted him in the unravelling of so many wmysterics. ™ Bit eatly for
the evening pupers to be out with a special edition.  Big crime evidently ; fetch o
paper, my boy."

** Nothing for us, sir,” was Nipper's remerk as he eame back with the newspaper a
minute later. " IV's & Scotland Yard aflair entirely.™

* That's s0,” Nelson Leo snid. glancing at the paragraph. " ** Looks as if it may
givc them some (rouble, oo, Nothing to go on except that strip of silk ribbon,
No clue to the murderer.  But perhaps we shall leatn more later.”

* Now you're not going to worry over this business. are you. air ? - remon-
struted Nipper. ™ You know that you've shoved everytling aside in order to
gel o week's rest. You want it, too.” . .

" All right. boy, all right,” said Lee indulgently. “ As vou say, it's I‘IIIIN'I:\'
a Scotland Yurd affair, so I'm not likely to be troubled. We'll get that woeek's
rest down on the East Coast afler ull.” S )

But Nelson Lee was wrong.  Glancing at cach subsequent edition of the evening
paper as it came out for latest developments of the Mandale Street mystery., the
famous detective at length saw something that made him spnng out of hia chair.

* Nipper,”” ho exclaimed with unwonted cxcitement. ™ The child has been
identified ! **

“That was to he expeeted, sir, wasn't it 2 But it nin't any reason why you
should allow it to interfere with your rest cure.”
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rosson why 1 sbould go into the affair.” Leo was pacing tho room
tor who lived

“ Thare's svery
‘quickly. * Do you remomber Jolu Recoo, my Iad, tho, young carpen
over 8¢ Uamberwell 7 He Stiod up those sholves in m);ro lnganlory.
- Sust before answering his country’e call by joining tho Royal Engincore.
Fhould I do romember him, gir. Nice fellow ho was, too. DBut what bas
he got to do with-—" . :

“Nipper, my lad "—Nelson Loo's voioo shook a littdo with cmotion—" tho,

wordersd is his 1"

" beavens ! ' S
“ The child has been idoatifiod as little Jackio Reeco by his d , Wi
whom b hes been living sinco Lis fathor’s departure fog tho m&r’mm with
i v Sy soemned o fond of hi itk kiddiors e o Teaches
m He n ittle e."
* Fond ! the poor fellow's lifo was wra in tho ¢ i
of his wifo twelve mp;:oths ago. He could 1.5.'&»23&'?;0&:? e‘}: l:vcl‘;eflh‘l‘lf ‘:"n';
working bere. And now—and now tho poor littlo motheriess fellow has been
m;‘lodh-l:; 'fll:um hi:og_\' a murderor's band ¢ "
_ pe to struggle with the cmotion conjured up by tho thought
:'nd ufn:'.:;wmu:& :r:ﬂcta hEl:ﬁ ’:l{iell:e upon the young workman-soldier whn'mgho
* Think of him, my lad,"” he wont on. “ Think of the poor fcllow doing his
o e, rotetol oosgh to Heaven ot csaping thon 86 o and thon or this—r
this hideous blow, aimed at him through lliﬂp‘gﬁl :1':.!1? b“'n‘:lnnm:%r ﬂm(ﬁ
Oh, 1'd give a lot (o sparo him tho sorrow this will causo 'lnn{ B "
" And so would I, eir,"”" said Nipper, stirred to his dopths as was his mast
.- ““!: what can youdot You ¢an t bring back the little kiddio to lifo.” e
mu“l::; rbutlé 'j"'uﬂ{' icggl;hnm avenge his death. I can at least assist in bringing the
) l‘ful t‘l:e&?liice ha}vﬂ tho limucr in hand."”
ce, but if they fai t y :
act, and 1 trast e ::on:n v e{ol n::{ l:toz)ﬁﬂwn;;.ﬂmnt—l 'lnn'ia3 no authority to
and will; T can bolc' an unofficial watching bri:} on 00! :}n .l}l.n Rut t!ns 1 oon do
meo that the inquest is fixed for to-morrow. You nndpfoil in} e?lm ' boh.n_lf." !
But the first hearing of the inquost rovealed little. ﬁp{:l‘ ' Selicn T
thing. they did not reveal it, At tho adjournment, N ¢ polico know any.
carcfully ted the body of the cll.ild? ramént, Nelson Loo, who had already
the case in md. ' ; approached Inspector Quex, who had
" Auy discoveries, inspeclor ?™ ho asked, * " '
* No sotual discorer: « " Any cluce ? :
lmbli.shing of tho c:l:u‘ll';'(.{l:‘I P‘Illt:lllr?:':tl: v o, nes i penty. wollowing tho
orward with 610rios of ha Hin oo th° A & dozen different peoplo have oomeo
Kome say thoy saw the Ntths o h: o_oh d daring tho fow hours bofore the murder,
aro out investigating gach ot P Et d.a man, others with'a woman. My men
e, U about the business "8 their reports, 1 neturally con’t say
sNelson inclined hi . .
sex. bt 1w Gt repared fo s g s, T el
“lue ll.'uml il‘ mmomb}lma.‘ll in _thm fkﬂtlﬂnd Ynl'd hnrg ;.;T;l ol;:::-l l:
“ I 1 can help ‘i;:?any ':r:c:. ousy of h.",' skill wos the result: '
T happon to kuow John R ¥ Inepector,” ho said quictly, * pleaso command me
wor fellow, In any cmcﬁ t_ho ather, and 1 havo tho greateet rospect for t‘h;
any chaneo of capturing the rnl::l:i o know ho'.’ thinga are going on, “‘I‘ﬁc“ therc’s
vT,Aﬁiri;?ﬁi: : o orer ! I don't want to interfere with your busi-
They shook ill\l.ld.:!:l'll] ien T'v0 anything really to (el 0 "
o cll you, I'll look you up.
_ Parted, Quex to follow up ono of the clues he hmf r:ler{::d

ekxf
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to. and Nelson T.oe to go badk onee more to the mortua
minulo inapection of I?:: murdered child. 7 1o make yot anotler

That inspection lasted a full half hour. 1t compriscd & moat carcful cxamination
of the body and of tho child’s clothes. 1t had beon found fully dicasdd mye for
the head.  The round straw sailor hat which little Jackic " Reece had bren
wearing when last seen by his grandparents, was missing,

His inspection over. Nolson Lee rose ereel. Upon his free was a act exprosmion,
a pressure of mouth and a knitting of brows which told of a keen brain already at
work on a dofinito line of thought. ) )

“I wonder il my theory’s right ?*° was his inward queation. *1 wonder if
such n thonght hos occurred to Quex ? There's little enough o go on al present,
but there’'s somothing. and 1 may find out more. I can do little until I boar
from Quox, but if he fails, my theory is tho ono 1 ehnall work on!™

CHAPTER 11.
A Startling Theory.
nerk nights later Inspeclor Quex camo to Leo's chambers, a. doleful look
on his face.

In tho interim, Nolson Leo had followed tho newspapers, which had
given a great spaco Lo tho waiting-room tragedy. From them he had gatherod

that the police had 8o far mot with no success. The whole affair remained a
baflling puzzle, and as one paper put it, scemed likely with tho lapse of limo lo
“ pass into tho limbo of undiscovered crimes.”

Quox's face scemed sl-mngly to support that view,

“You'vo had no luck ?* ™ Nelson Lee said.

“Not a speek ! This is tho most baflling busineas I've known for ycam.”

* Yet you spoke of having o numbor of clues. * Have you followed thom up 1*°

“ All except two, and drawn absolute blanks every time. In overy caso tho
man or woman ‘who hias been scon with a child an hour or two belore the orimo,
have accounted quile satisfaclorily for themselves, and proved that the obild was
certainly not the murdered one.”

‘“ And tho two clues you have not followed up? What were Lthey ? ™

* Ono came from a tram-conductor, who said he saw a child in company with a
well-dreaacd, middle-aged gentleman near Westmmstor Bridge. The other report
was from the driver of a markot eart, who saw a child with a lady elaborately dressed
in costly furs, in a lonely by-lane at Merton, just off tho Epsom Road. ln both
theso accounts the child was wearing & round, straw sailor hat, very liko the hat
that iz missing."” .

“ Why on carth discard a double cluo like that ?*° cxolaimed Leo.  * It sounds
moat promising.”

“ 8o I thought,” smiled the inspector, “ until I found that it was past twolve on
Bunday night when the tram-conductor saw the child, and two o’clock in tho
moming when .the lady was seen with a child at Morton."

* Burely o suspicions time for a lady Lo be out with o child ? " .

“1 dare say. But it's clearly got no bearing on the Mandalo Street affair.”

“ Why s0 surc of that 1"’ .

“It’s a thing to be sworn 1o,” said Quex. lifting his brows at what he considered
the other’s density.  “* You scem to have forgotten that the dead bodr was dis-
covered at Mandale Street a fow minutes Uefore midnight.  1t's perfeetly oln-mu'a.u
that the child gcen at Merton and Westminster Bridge was not the murdered one.

Leo stared straight before him in a whimsical way.

. I'suppose.” he said quietly, * there's no doubt n{mut its being a case of murdor 1
ve gob a sort of notion—"
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- . Mr. Len,"” aried Quex, jum up hall angrily, ' when yon
h'n.: ::&:-:HM llack is black and white is white, and talk in that wa
heving » nothun. | knuw what's coming. You'ro going to spring somo wild,
fon tastar, bisaste thrury ou mc, and | don't want (o hoar it.” .
~ It mght be worth while, though. Supposing tho child wasn't murdered at

Bosh, Mr. Loo, bosh | It was strangled. Tho marks on the throat made by‘
ribbon that.”’
* M'.-:':ho made Lho post-mortem say the boart was ty dilated, and

ua:llhouldrllm vo moust have boom in a delicate stato of health. Bapposing

ali
ud-d.prlml.ly:::nrlldulh!" :
.l H

Quex suined his with an impatient ure.

m off.” bo sid, grinning. "T mn’t‘rdm to wild ideas llko that. You'll
br droving that the child’s dead at all next, and you'll put my head in suoh &
whirl that 1 shall wonder if I'm alive mysoll."

“ 't balf inclined to beliove Lhat little Jackio Reeco is not dead ! said Lee.

* Thev,” cried Quex, smiling the table, and half doubling bhimself up with
dalight, * if 1 didn’¢ think it would como (o that. I'm gogﬁ If 1 stay listening
W you, my hrain will addle. I'll let you know whon 1 calch tho murderer. 1've
anolher line to follow up I haven't mentioned to you. So long1"

lle went off, mumbling a» ho went down the staire :

“ Well, I admit that Nalson Leo has shown himself smart at times, but blow
me if 1 dou't think sometimes that Lis brain’s softening.  Jaokie Reeco not dead |
Did cver anyone have to listen to such stark, staring twopmny-hl.lfpcnny balder-
dash as that.  It's my belicf that Nelson Leo’s gono clean off his ochump 1™

Evea Nipper, l.hmlih in nowiso sharing Quox’s doubts of his mastor's sanity,
was greally puezled by what he had eaid. Kor threo ar four minutes aftor tho
jnspeclor’s departure, ho sat watching Lee, who sat deop in thought without
moviug for some little time, :

When at length he did slir, it was Lo say :

"' Poor old Quex ! I supposc he’s gone away thinking I'i mad.”

* Well, you kaow, sir,” eaid Nipper diffidenty, * what you said was a bit—e
wasn't iLt But I suppose you were pulling his leg t* | '

“] was in dead camest ! ' '
dl:ﬂ\?lrl-!" almost shrieked his amsistant. * About Jackic Recco being still

N | think it is quite possible,”

" But, air 1™ exclaimed Nippor. slaring incredulousty.

" What ] moan is that 1 don't believe tho dead boy is John Rooco’s ohild at all 1 ™

Not when bo's bems idontified by his grandfathor and grandmother and by half
& dozen neighbours ? ** said Nipper in amazomont. .
" People who idontify doad @ often mako mistakes. Womon havo ofton
Wentified dead mon as their hushands quite honcstly, only to find their husbands
tum up alive and well aftorwards. Tho fact is, that dcath oblitorates many
outwani differences in people, and in cases whero a strong rescmblanco existed
d“.':“liil {l"_'. 1 Illl not diffioult Lo mako a mistake." ' '

. Ut in this cam, eir, think of tho circumstances. it io Receo
mlllinu at the time of tho murder, and nothing of him llﬁmﬂoﬁnw ';"hn:
:::'I' "3':{::': Mn;ulnle Bureet was tho samo ago and size, had tho ssme foaturcs,
20 room ot o1 I“I-l the same clothes. Thero's no room for doul, sir, that I can sco ;

“ Ab, but you e, Jackic R idn’ .

Now. . ccco didn't suffer from carice !

if Inspoctor Quex had boen prosent to hoar tha'. astonishing aud scomingly

inconsoquent remark, he w 1d i )
l‘:‘l‘lil sanity.  Ho would lm\':uunmr:n?:ia l:::s Ilou:teu:tl.lﬁ“nwng foubls, shon
Nipper did was {0 elarv at his master, and o ask : -
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“ chMevor‘u[th;:l-. sir I? * :

“ A discase of tho teoth. cxamined the dead child’s mouth wi "
caro, and I found ovidence that he had undoubtedly suffend lmn:l:n‘r:u.“";t::
were slight traces of tartar remaining at tho back of the Leeth.”

* But how can you be cortain that Jackic Reece didn't auflfor that way too ¥

“Even if he did, that wouldn't slter the conclusion | have arrived at, "n-
condition of the dead child’s teeth showed that they had been atiended to by o
skilled dentist. Now we know for certain that little boy Reece's grandpamots
WeTe in no ition to afford such aid even if he had needed it : and fnhnu- larnt
for cortain from thom that he had never been attended by a dentist in hin lifs,

“ Whew ! Sounds like a discovery, sir. What do you deduce from it 1

“That Jackio Reece had been kidnapped. and another dead child dromed iy

}:ia olothes and purposcly left at Mandale Strect Station so as 10 be mistakon for
im!"”

— —

CHAPTER Il

On the Trail.

TIUNDERBOLT, dropping at Nipper's fcot, could not have stantled im more.
Nelson Jee's theory might be extravagant, yet plainly thero was reason
in it.

“Dut who could havo changed tho kiddics, sirt*’ he asked. “ And what

iblo motive could they have for doin' suoh o thing 1

‘* A, Ltho motivol Onece let us discover that, and wo sha'n’t be long in laying
tho criminals by the heols,”

“ Criminals. You think thero aro moro than ono in it

“Two at lcast. Tho well dresscd man who was scon with the ohild on West-
minster Bridgo, and tho be-furred woman who was seon atl Morton at two o'olock in
tho morning."”

‘“ Why shoukl you suspeot them, air t ™

 Becauso they fit in perfeolly with my theory. A child undorgoing a fairly
oxpensivo oporntion at a dentist's hands, most probably bolongs to well-to-dv

wople.”’
it think you ought to have told Inspeotor Quex this, air.”

“ You hoard mo try to, and ho wouldn't liston. But I shall tell him to-night
all the samo. 1'm off to Scotland Yard now to got the address of tho driver of the
markot cart.”

Ho was gono moro than threo hours. Nipper looked up cagerly when at longth
he rel.urnotf. :

“ What does tho inspector say, sir !’

“ Loughs at tho idea. Thinks I'm mad. Tt appoars ho's got anothor clue
himsolf. He's on tho track of a mon named Albort Ryland. It's pretty well
proved that this man was seen talking to little Johnnio Reeco o fow houra bofare
the discovery of tho dead body. More than that. there is evidonco to show that
somo ycars ago, beforo Mrs. Reeco marriod our friend the carponter, Ryland was
in lovo with her, and an aspirant for hor hand. Whon sho married John Rocce,
Ryland was mad with jealousy. Quex has witnesses who can provo that ho awarv
at tho Limo to have his revenge some day.”

" Sounds a fairly strong case against Ryland, sir.”

“Yos, circumstances scem to supply a motive. Still, if Ryland had really
meant rovenge, it's hardly likely he would have postponed it so long, and hu

desiro for rovenge must surely have weakonod aftor the doath of M. Rocvs, twelve
months ago.” °
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“ You il hold to your own IIIMI'.\' l_hen..sir r” . ene
“ ' follow it up in spitc of Quex's ridicule. 1 have alrcady
I do. and am going to oo & J1 ! on, and ho and 1 have boen over (o

iver of the market wa
m_:o :f.'.'n‘ul:; ::ru:. lheoql::\l. w‘imro 10 saw tho lady in furs with tho child.

It wae ow dark to do anything to-night, but to-morrow moming you and I go on
'hl.l wee q‘:ﬁe early the noxt morning whon tho dotectivo and his young assistant
ojor .
-‘“oigo::: ?h::- 3: man was scen with the child by tho tmm-ooqduotor." g.uid'
low, as they cromed Westminster Bridge.  * From horo to Marton is about cight
milcs, Asuming tho child socn in both cases to bo the eame, tho man would have
just boen able Lo cover the distance in two hc:huru, nnd_so hand the child ovor to tho
n fure at a few minulos two in the moming.”

'nl.).::kil, the car sped on thmul;h.tl(cnnington and Clapham. FPast Balham and
‘Touting it went to the ond of the long, straight road on, at & point at Merton
whore & signpost showed the way to Epsom, they turned Lo the left.

** Hero we stap,” maid Lee, bringing the car to a standstill a littlo way further
an, and both alighted. They scomed to havo come to the end of London at lnst,
and reachied tho fringe of the country quito suddenly. Hitherlo, their way had led
st miles and miles of monotonous houses, interminable lines of ugly bricks and
moriar.

Now all about them stroetched ficlds and market gardens and waste lands,
intormocted by winding lanes and rough cart tracks, and dotted with trees and
remnants of scrabby h _

Down ono of those lancs Lee led tho way for ﬁﬂiv yards.
“ Here's tho spot whoro the market man ssw tho woman and child,” ho ssid.

“ Strange placo for them at two o'clock in the moming. The woman couldn’t
have becn going bome this way, for tho lanc leads nowhere. It's a cul de sac.”

" Then why should gho havo como down hero 7

" That's what we're going to try and find out. We'ro going to search every
inch of this lanec."

It wasn'( o very diflicult tagk, for the rough track only went some two hundred
yards or 0. Along it Leo and Nipper moved, keeonly sorutinising tho hedgerows
on olthor side, but without discovering anything in the nature of a eluo.

Boddenly, right at tho very end, they camo upon & ghallow dip in thé road,
1L was a pond for cattle, or rathor, had been at one time.  Now it was almost ompty
of wataor, the nrain part of ite hed boing one mass of eoft, dlimy, yellow mud.

** Hootprints ! " exclaimed Nelson suddenly. " A woman's footprints, too.
And wheel marks plain as anything in the mud,”

“ Tyre marks, eir,” enid Nipper. * Look as though they might havo been
made by s small motor."

" A motor-hiko and side-car probably, my lad. Now, what do thoy moan ¢ ”

" “They run right across to those bughoes.’

.;'i?“ they do, “’(I)l must invesligato,”

They were croas the mud in & minute, and peoring through the maes of brambles
:2:: :,';",‘,ﬂ:‘, ::ne high bank on the further side of the pond, and hung ovor to form a

* Lok ther,” gaid Nelson Lee, pushing tho maes of hanging brambles asid
" . . . 0.
|,|5m.=-“hw"m"ks' that's whoro the motor-biko and sido-%u‘srgmusb have been

"* Wauld have wanted somo haulin outl, eir.” |

" \fnu'rc right. ‘I'hat means umg : .
N."l?i :»I wo anly havo a littte luck in lm‘:?:l ull’;mllll;::.g:v;ﬂl_beon"of poworful build.

i*re was no difliculty to the ond o the lane. Tho marks were quile clear

long the moft i i .
;m-f. ufc:’.‘ rute.  Mut in the main road thoy wore lost amid the maze of othor
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“ We must follaw the road, nnd do the hest we can by inquirine.” aaid Nelann
Leo. A woman clad in furs and driving a motor-biko and side-car with & chid
in it al two o'clook in the moming, isn’t & common sight. If anyone did we her
they will remembeor.”
' lﬁnt nwnturally, there had heen few people upon that dark and loncly mad at
euch an hour, and although Lee inquired at numborloas roadside cottages, no

ascful informatlion was forthcoming. The quest promised to be a vain onc until
Lec chanced to entor a roadside inn beyond Epsom.

*“I see you're right on the main road,” he said to tho landlord. “1 wonder if
by unr chance you heard & motor-car your house late on Sunday night ?
¢

*Plenty of 'em, sir,” smiled the landlord. * This road's thick with cam on
Saturday and Sundays,”

“Dut this was oxceptionally late. Detween two and threo o'clock on the
‘Monday moming, I ahould have said. Can you recall hearing any car at that hour.”

“'Fraid T can’t, sir. 1 was asleep ; dem{ to the world at that time. Not likely
to bo many motors about at such an hour.”

“There were ono though,” chimed in & bowhiskered Tabourer sitting in the

comer, “‘For I heerd un and sco un mesclf. Made my dog bark un did, so |
looked out o’ winder.”

‘ Ah,” seid Lec cagerly. *‘ And what sort of a car was it ! ™

“ Green car belongin' 1o Dr. Kale,” answered the labourer. * He'd had a lato
call scemin’ly.”

*That's no good Lo us,” muttered Nipper, annoyed with the man who had
raised their hopes only to dash them again,

“ Don't be too aure of that, my lad,” came in an undertone from Lee. Then ho
turned to the labourer and asked for the doctor's address.

“ You sce,” ho said to Nipper as once agnin Lhey climbed into their car, ‘ sinco
Dr, Kale was out at tho very Lime, he may bo able to tell us something.”

A few minutes run, and they wore at tho doctor’s door. A minule or Lwo
later, and Leo was wshored into tho coneulting-room. |

“ Why, yes, Mr. Lee,”” the doector asid, in reply to the detective’s quostion.

“I wag out at that hour, and I do remember mecting a motor-bieycle and a sido-
car.”

“ Driven by a well-dressed woman ? »

“That I couldn’t say. Nor could I venture to gucss whether there was o
obild in tho side-oar. They were past mo in a flash, you ace, travelling like mad
towards Dorking. Sorry I can’t givo yon more definite information. Mr. Lee.”

“Thanks, dootor, for what you have told me. I may hear more news at
Dorking.”

CHAPTER 1V.
_ Nipper Makes a Discovery.

YD) UT arrived thero no information was forthcoming at all. Leo inquired
’ at sovoral places in the main street, and even went tho length of inter-

viowing a policeman who had been on night duty on the previous Sunday.
But, although the people remembered * hundreds of cars™ passing through the

placo carlier, none knew anything about a sidc-car driven by a woman al threo
o'clock in the moming.

* What arc you goin' to do, sir 1 ** asked Nipper.

“Try furthor on.  We'll chance our luck on the Horsham rvad.” .

But luck scomed to be still agninst them..  All Leo's inquiries resulted in
pought.  Eopes of coming upon any further traces of the mysterious woman
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ks 20 Lhe dey ware on.  Btill they pushod on doggedly, explorint
: :.-:4 In-.:. and f siring of evorybody they possibly could.
i wes now latc in the aRornoon, and slill they were without any further.
iy e Fow il (ary Bavre shoy might atready have ovorohot thelr mark s
| might alre vo oversho ;
r:i.lly t::!u l.nmi:!b:’ﬂ ll..glomn “ ou:i:l th'c;.ri ht :;olidtl; |
Suddenly. t ware dobating w hother thoy b abandon r hopcless
enreh m'-m lohl’pndm. ipper touchod tho ife on the arm.
“poll # wp. cir; pufl op ™ o .
“ What's the matler !’ asked Nolson Lor, bringing tho car to a standstill.
I?F"dﬂhgh&'omlﬁ.lhouldﬂ. . .
| mw . sir, as we passcd that troo yonder—somothing lodged high
where the fork "’ Lo
*. What did you aso ! "’ asked Loo, calling after the boy who had hoppod nimbly
owt, and wes running back along the road. S .
Twenty jpaoe off he slopped to slarc up al & young and thriving oak, growing
i & Brid noar 10 the . . _
* You, there it is, gir, nght coough, Como and look!”™
1ew had alrcady jumped out of the car, and hastened to his sido.
“ What do you mee ? "' be askod.

N ini~d, eccmingly too cxcited for epoooh. .

"m ﬂ:eml" gu]ﬂ Lece. “A lmt—upgl.sld‘s straw hat! We must
gt hold of it.  Can you shin up that troo 1" ]

N was already thrusting hi through tho hedgo into tho Reld beyond,
loo lollowed him. : .

* lfop on o my shoulders,’’ ho said.

The young fellow oboyed.

“tan you roach tho branchce 1"

" Not quile, hut T can manage it with a jump.” ‘

llomlza en upward leap, dutched a branoh, and with tho agility of o ?'mnml.'

at from
where it had beon firmly wedged. : )
You are, sir.” ho said, and tossed it down,

Leo ocanght it, and oxamined it cagerly.’

“ Woll, air ! asked Nippor. as ho dropped (o the ground besido him.

" 1t in the hat wom Dy little Johnnio Roveo ! ™* tho deteotivo said with deoision,

" : word, if that's so—"

" ' no doubt about it. It tallies with tho desoription oxaclly. Yellow
siraw, black ribbon inscribod with ‘ H.M.8. Lion,' with) tho injtial ‘L’ partly
obltrralad.  There can be no Fo-iblo misiake, This is tho missing Lat.’

" :!::" came it in that tm'.l'."h wl?lill:llu | &

a fo oo was in tho side-car, travelling fast. The
vipd“r:i l;'hE.l. off, tnmﬂed i; ap there,” - ¢

" Wonder the woman didn't 1 or i !
. d:; e (e pooman, d 00 L. Ble'd know tho danger of leaving

" Hho did scarch for it said Leo suddenly. * And [

h ton. Lok lao y man holped her in the _

He puinted 1o the of tho frashly ploughed flold in which thoy stood. It

e distinet traces o many foolstepe~—ihiose of a woman and thoeo of a mag—

el’t‘-‘i‘nf ll:::u all direetions,

heouning man, from (ho hobnsils,” mutiored Loc. “'Soarched all round

'l'“‘".\' thoroughly. hut misred tho hat, in tho tree. It probably couldn't bo seen
hff“ !'Ill .lldo n account of (hat Hg bough. Hallo1™

What's up now, sjr1" 8 '
" Homothing s littlo curious You notice thoro are foolprints within- si
o ! 1 no loolpnn within sx
OF sovn feet of the hedge. That moans tho scarchers didn'( apl;lmnch from tho

mﬁn&lf up into tho fork. In a momont he had oxtricated the
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road, bhul from the furthor sido of tho flald. Yen, look! There's & distinet trad
of two acta of footprints running acrosa the ficld the other way."

‘* And thore's & winding ddvo running through them trece, air.”

““So thoro is, and a lodgo whore the drive meots the road.  Nippor, this s

important. I've a slrong suspicion that this is whore the woman camo o be¢
journcy's ond.”

** How can you (loll that, sir?”

‘ Beoauso, unless she lives in the house that drive leads to. she'd havo entrred
the ficld from tho road. Scoms pretty plain tho man who assistod boe in the
scarch for the hat is a labourer on tho cstate.  Wait hero with the car. 1'm
going to put tho mattor to tho test.'

Ho rognined tho road, and, carrying the child's hat in his hand. hurried towards
{he lodge sovonty yurds further on. Pausing o moment Lo thrust the hat bencath
his fmt coal, ho approached the door and knocked. -

Thoro was tho wait ol @ minute. In that timo he was conscious of someone
moving about inside tho cottage, and of a stealthy movement towards tho window.
\}’ithout sooming to look, ho yot caught a distinct glimpso of & man's face bohind
the ourtain.

Ho knooked again. This lime o heavy foolalep camo along the passage, and
the man wh& faco he had seon in tho wirfdow opogod the door? He was dreased

a3 a gamekoepor, and was far from being pro ing.
There was a saturnine look about him, whilo a pair of small, crafty cyos gazed
at Nelson Lee from undor hoavy, sh brows.

*“1 don’t like tho look of him,” the deteclivo decided inwardly ; but he smilad
as he addressed tho fellow.

** Sorry to troublo you,” ho said. “ But will you be good enough to tell me
who lives in tho big houso yonder among the trece ? ™

* What d'yo want to know for ?*’ asked the man with sullen suspicion.

“ Burcly you've no objoction to telling mo 7™

“ What d’yc want Lo know for ? "' camo in dogged repotition.

“T wns wondoring if there’s any child living thero ™’

“ Child—ochild 1 ** oxclaimed tho gamokeopor, with o startled air.  “ What d'ye
want to know that for?  Look horo, mistor, what's yer gamo ?”

““ A very siniple game,”” answored Lee imperturably.  “* If thore is a ohild there,
1 thought porhape this might have bolonged to him."

As ho spoke o drew tho hat from bonoath his coat.

At aight of it, a startling ochango camo over the surly fellow.

His faco wont whito as paper, whilo into his oyos came & look of suddon foar.

“ Whore did you find—"' ho was beginning, and then cheoked himaall,  * Tho
hat dont bolong to anybody heroabouts, and—and 1 don't want notbin’ more
to say (o yor.” o

Ho slammed the door abruptly in Leo's face, and {umed the koy inaide.

“H'm!" murmnrod the detoctive. * Odd sort of conduot. Won'l answer
o civil quostion, and gots o bad acaro when ho oatches sight of this hat.

Ho retumed to Nipper who was waiting beeide the car, and was full enough
of cagor qucslions. . .

“ A gamokeoper lives in tho cottago,”” Nelson Lee said.  “ A surly sort of

I'i"ml‘;' He rofuses me oll information, but got a bad scaro whon I showed him
the hat.” ‘

“Did he, though 1 . .
“Yes. I shouldn’t be surprised if it was tho mark of his boota wo saw in tho
ficld.  Anyhow, there's somothing suspicions about tho big houso yonder. lle

wouldn't tell me who lived thore, or whother thore was a obild in the family.  We
must go on to the noxt villago to find onl.”

Fho village was barcly half a mile further on, and in 8 fow minules they had
pulled up in tho main strect. Leo ontered a litilo gonersl shop, and, having
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mede o (w0 emall purchascs, got into conversallon with the middle-aged
woman brlund the countrr. . . .

Labe = many pde whoee opporiunitios for falk with strangers aro scarco,
oy wes very -;.nuﬂ:'. and it was not difficult for so engaging o personality as Leo
w draw ber oul. With a few prelimin romarks on the boauly of tho sur-
nending country, be quickly got to the subjoot in which ho was interested.

“ Mine old hows (hat is a Uitle way back,” bo said. * I mcan tho ono with
e thick grove of dlms in front and a lodge on tho main road.”

“*Ah. you moap (he Rookery, sir.  Yes, ‘tis a fino houso. Bolonged to
Mr. Ralph Tuiford. that did.  Pity he evor dicd., poor gentloman. Ho was a
very rich man, and & vory good friend to cverybody about horo. Ho died of
gnel, o0 ‘Uis always said. And it's moro than likely it was truo, scein’ that he
woly lived & fow months after his boautiful young wifo was laid In the ground.”

" But the Rookery isn't cmpty ?"’

“Oh, no, &ir. Mr. and Mrs. Roding live thoro now. BSort of cousing they
were o Mr. Telford. But they don’t keep up o lot of stylee. Thoy hardly
over visit, and they never entertain.  You sco, thoro’s only their two solvos and

the littde boy.”
“ A little L)y 1°'  Leo's heart gave a knock at his ribs, but he uttered his

next words carclessly. 5o they havo a child, ch ?”

** Not their child, sir.  Little Nocl is an orphan. He's the child of Mr. and
Mm. Telford.  Poor littlo mite ! 1t would bo almost a merey if he was took, too.
ife's only acven ycare old, but he's that weak and ailing you don't know. eak
heart, llll‘.‘? say. Always has to be wheeled about in_a bathchair, poor little
chap!  They've took him away to tho scaside now—to Saxbury—to sco if that'li
do him any good.” .

A little more talk, and Nelson took his leave. Ho could havoe huggod himeelf
with delight at his success,  Whot the woman had told bim dovetailed with his
theory to perfection.

Thin Mr. and Mrs. Roding had in their custody an orphan child of the samo
aye as Johnny Recce.  An invalid child, suffering with a malady of tho heart.
Why, that acconded with the condition of the child examined at tho post-marton.
True the doctor had given it as his opinion that he hnd died from sirmngulation,
yeb. at the rame time, ho had spoken of tho heart being greatly dilatod.

Nippor," naid Leo as he got into tho‘ear, * we aro going back to London. Wo
tnust make ocrtain about this hat.”

CHAPTER V.
“It Doesn’t Fitl"”

T wan dark when thoy got baok to London. Arrived atl Xonninglon Gato,
h:‘lmnl Lee tumed tho cor to the right, and instead of making towsrds

. ;t\\'t'.ulmm'.llt'r. drove quickly along the Camberwell Now Road.

e H"“'H o sce Jol R ’ ” a "

Ihm;dm ot hgs mny Receco’s grandparents,” ho explained. " I want

Old Mr. and Mm. Greybrook lived in & humblo street not far
Iree ; rom Camborwel
:n':‘: ';;‘wzl:“‘: Imn‘:ll weary with the burder of years already, the oventl: ol‘rwtﬁ:
Y8 liad told upon thom griovously. Thoy had loved their dead daugh-

ter's ohild LT,
“wm“l;l' ‘: “:1:{(‘1:0:;:% ‘:.nd his disappearanco and m{ppowd murder had caused

Not a0 much at their own loss na n i
t the thought of tho bit ish i
mean o poor John Roeeo, then fighting for his Enun‘:ry. ?T:u:o:g::;s:ll: l:u::: :3::'(;
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as youngor peoplo do. Thoy aro nearer to their own mortal end, nrarer 10 beavrn
and that [sot robs doath of much of ite sting. ’

But the Whought of John Recce's griof had caused thom many a bitter peog.
1ie was nol their own son, but ho had married their only dasughier nearly nuoe
years ago. and thoy had looked upon him as a son over since. ,

** Goodl-ovening,” Nelson Leo ssid kindly. as tho door of their liltke houss waa

opencd Lo him. “1 am sorry to disturb you, but 1 have come on an important
matter. I want you to look at this child's hat.” .

“ \Why, deario me. it's littlo Johnnic’s!™ quavered the old man, going pale,
“Tho very ono ho was wearing when ho—when ho—— Look at it, mother!*'
But tho old lady's toars woro alrcady falling fast.

0" Ay. a ’" sho mid, noddi hor head sadl as, having wi be
shic looked at tho hat; “‘lis his rightl cnougl‘:.“ g wiped her speotacles.

“ You aro quito suro, Mrs. Groybrook 1°° said Lee gently.  “ It i .
thore should 'bo no mistako.” y Bontyy 18 very important

“ Thoro’s no mistake, sir. ’Tis the same hat. 1 was with his fathor when
"twas bought, and bere's the ribbon which T monded myself with my own hands.

1'd o bin ashamed of such stitohes years ago, sir, but now my cycs ain't what they

used to be. Yes, yos, 'tis litllo Jookic’s hat right cnough. Poor little mite, to

think ho's no moro! To think ho should a bin took afore me or his granddad
and that his daddy will never soe him no moro ! ™ '

Leo murmured what words of comfort hie could. He dare not say all Lthat was
in his mind, daro not buoy them up with Inlso hopes lost after nﬁ those hopos
should como to nought. But he said what he could. and won the gratitude of
tho old folks for his kindncss. Old Mms. Greybrook bogged pormission to retain
tho hat, but on being told this was impossible at presont placed it lovingly to ber
withered old lipe, and then handed it back .

Rejoining Nipper in tho car again, Nelson Lee drove back into the main road.
Thoro was o deal of traffio, and thoy travelled but slowly. In the Walworth
Road thoy woro atiracted by a block of peoplo tound a shop window.

“1t's a phologeapher's, sir,”” said Nipper, riging in his scat as the car halted.
“Thoro’s a big photo of a child in the window. Blow me if it don’t look like
Jackic Reeco!™

“ You arc right, it is,'”” said Lee, looking over the hoads of the crowd. * An
onlargemont of the very porirait that was roproduced in the papers. Wit horo
;1 ;ninulo; I'm going in to sce the photographer. He may possibly be able to
wlp ua.'’ .

lll) closer view of tho window showed it to contain not only the photographio
cnlargemont-. but many other portraits of tho dead child.

* Kvidontly doing a big trado in them,’ said Lee to himsclf, with a sigh, ** Well,
i’s an il wind that—"

He passed into tho shop. Mr. Dimmock. the photogrpher, was scrving a
customor with a picture-postcard of Jackie Recce.

“ Selling woll aince the crime, ch ? ™' said Lee, when nt length he got the photo-
grapher to himsolf. . "

*Why, yes, sir,”” answered Dimmock.  ** The affair has caused such a sensabion,
and 8o many peoplo know tho little chap. They like to have his portrait, you
seo. Not surprising cithor. Ho corlainly was a very preuy littlo fellow. Peoplo
usod 10 romark that whon thoy saw his piclure in tho window long before tho
crime. Why, I remember n gentleman—quite a swoll he was, sir—asking mo
about him four or five months ago, when I first took tho picture.” .

“ Indeed ! ** anid Notson Loe, pricking up his cars.  * Who was the gentloman 1

“‘That I couldn’t say, sir. llc was quito a strangor. Had como a tidy distance,
too, from the look of tho sido-car he was driving."”

oah ,A".aido-oar 1" gaid Leo, with an udoontrollablo start. *‘ }fo camo up in a sldo-
r .
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“ Yen. onr of thaan shapod like 8 -Imo.' A lad ;ru (iln' that. Tall, handsomeo
k: Ins wife it was, as ] afterwards found.” ) .
Hli:- Td? .d‘ t:nulin,:'dl over him. This was unexpected nows. With difficulty

lod his cxvitoment, and askod quictly :
h--u;:t:;.‘.-y wore interoated in Jackio Reece's hotogrnph.‘l" . .

“ Yery much interceted. sir. I'd got tho onlargement in tho window just as
I have now--a pretty child’s always an atiraction in my trade. 1 was looking out
of tho window from tho back of (ke counter when I eaw tho sido.car pull up—
it had only bevn going at a crawl. Tho Fcntlcman caught sight of it first, and
then drew the lady's sttention to it.  Both of thom scemed very intercated, and

wently the gent came in and bought a cabinet-sizo photo of tho child. * Nico-
Emm litde boy. My wifo's taken quite a fancy {o his pioture,” he said. * Who
s the ittle chap ?' flold him, and off ho drove.”

Nelson loc was absolutely thrlling with inlcrest,

“ I{ave yvou told the police this " he asked. :

“ Oh, yes. nir. 1 told Inspector Quex when he called about tho photos for vso
Iy the newspapers.  But he didn’t attach much importance to it. Nor do I for
that mattcr. mr. You sce, it happened four months ago, so it could have no
posible bearing on the erime, could it, sir? ™ .

* Perliapm not—perhape not,’’ said Lee evasively, and presently {ook his leave.

*The scent is geting hot,” he eaid 1o Nipper as they drovo on, and explained
what the photographer had said. “ It stri me that tho man and woman in
the aide.car will bo worth finding.” ]

** Fancy Inspector Quex not thinking it imporiant because it bappened four

months ago!"’

* Ah, l;'bou sce. he's made up his mind that Albert Ryland is the guilty man,
and it'll take nothing less than & bombshell (o blow that notion out of his brain.”

* You arc going to sce him, ] supposc, sir? '’

" Presently.  Bul first we're going to tho mortuary.”

Nipper remained in the car, while Nelson Leeo, taking tho hat with him for
testing purposcs. wont into the place where the dead child lay.

He came out in a few minutes looking very grave.

*“ Seotland Yard now,” ho murmured, in a low tonc; and that was all he said.

Inspeclor Quex was in his room, and reocived Nelson Leo at once.

** Hallo, Mr. Lee '™ ho said, with o sort of somi-patronising affability. * What's
the nows ? "’

" That's the news ! " said Lee, and drow the hat from undor his cost. ** This
is tho missing hat.”

" Certainly looks like it. Tried it on the dead child 1"

"1 have.” Jco's lips wore firmly sot. * Moro than that, I'vo shown it to
the grandparents.  They swear to it.  It's Jackio Reece’s hat beyond any doubt.”

“I'm?! An intoresting find onough,” said' Quex, still with thet irritatling smilo
t;l_Jrll':{l:lg@, *but I don't know that .wo shall want it. Wo'vo evidence onough

nnou

" ’IWhal, do you mean 1™

“ 1 mean that I've arrested Albort Ryland. I've got him ; .
ﬂn.l.ler mysell 1've heaten you this jounfey, Mr. Lms.ﬁ m in safe custody. 1

Maybe—maybe.  You're suro yow've got the right man "

“Oh, 1 thi ! . “
Ryland'a m:ul:;n :gn‘m?(;::f' rubbed hie hands self-complacently. * You sce,

Arconfmion_ul murder ? " i
Well. not quite that.  But ho admite having mot Jackie Reece a fow hours

':{::ﬁ the body was di.ucovcml, and be admits having bought him o sponge-

“lIs that all 27
* Enough, isu'y it ™
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“1 don't know, TNependn whot you've charged him with,"”
“ What should I charge him with except murder 1
* Muvder of whom 7" -
“ Well. of all the questions! 1 have charged him with the murder of the okl
Jackio Recece, of course.™
“You'll never prove it. The chargo will fail."’
“1ail! No fear! Who'll disprove it ?"
“If Ryland docen’t clear himself, 1 shall clcar him.”
“ Will you, though? How?™
“ DBy that hat!’
“ Explain yoursoll.” Quex's lone was savagd. “ 1 don't lallow." ‘
. l“ EI-?:I asked me just now if 1'd tried tho hat on the dead child, and 1 told you
nd. .
“Woll 1"
““ ' Well, it docsn't fit!1"

CHAPTER VI,
The Motive.

Nsrecron Quex wiped his brow, and stared like 8 man who has beon shaken
l suddenly out of slecp.
“ Docsn’t fit! The hat docsn't fit!" ho cchoed.

“No, it's two sizes oo small.”

Quex mop his brow again, while his checks flushed red. Tive mermtal pace
was too fast for him. He had to pause Lo think before ho understood the moaning
of Nelson Lee's words,

m“ lI don't quile sco what this mcans,” he eaid slowly. * What's your drift,

r. Iee?”™

“ My theory is confirmed. The dead child is not Jackic Reeco at all.”

“Rol! Rubbish! Bosh!’™ Quex sprang Lo his fect angrily. * You told me
that wild tale before, and you still stick to it.” ‘

“I'm more than ever econvinced of its truth,” .

“And I say it's all rot !™ 7The inspeolor had rezovered his reasoning powers,
such as they were. *“ Don't want to be rude, Mr. Lee, but really you do try o
man's patience. I admit what you said just now did carry me off my feet {or
a minute. But what's it amount to ? Supposing the hat is too small ? ™

“ It is, by two sizes.”

“ Well, what of that.? It must have got wet, and shrunk. That's all.”

“Thero’'s been no rain within o hundred miles of London since tho night of
the discovery of the body, and I found the hat lodged high up in a treo.”

“The dew would shrink it,"” said Quex doggedly. _

“ Poasibly ; but it didn’t. I've had the lint measured at n hat shop. It tallics
strictly with the size named on the ticket inside the lining.”

Inspector Quex bit his lip lo keep his temper baok. i

“ You're pretty thorough in-your methods, Mr. Lee.  I've always said that,
and [ admit as much now. But you'ro wrong this time. It can’t bo tho same
hat. Aflor all, old Mr. and Mrs. Greybrook's eyosight is bad. They're nol to
be relied on in a case like this' "

“Yect you have rolied on them for the identification of the body 2 .

“ Oh. that's different ! " cricd Quex, but in tho mannor of a man who couldn’t
have gaid how it was differont. Thon with a sudden, slodge-hammer vohemence
be added, * Look hore, Mr. Lee! You scem to beliovo in your own theory, but
you'll nevor get mo to. I've got Albort Ryland, and I'm convinced ho's the
mon who murdered Jackic Recce.” .
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" |I'm convineed ho iﬂ!'l'l':'

“1I'; griing %0 pwove i ! . ., . "

" : 1o clear him bocauso I think he's an innocont man. .

" #:'; llm. E«- mid Quex, with a snap of hiﬂ big jaws. * Thon il's
a matoh between you and me. Bay tho best man win. ]

* May the right man win,” correoted Nelson Lee, and then toc_a}t his depnrmn’:;

* Mad 1 * muttered Quex to himsclf as ho rosumed his ghair. Mad a8 a——
he was going (o sy * hattor,” but remombering that a hat was involved, altercd
it to; “%luru a March baro!”

sedaon had not previously mentioned to Nipper the fact that the hat would

. ....?;T)lmm did a0 mp‘r: Nip{wr was deeply impressed. He undenlood. now tho
meaning of liis master's silonce and grim look as thoy drove to Scotland Yard, and
also the reanon for his ullinl; at a hat shop on the way. . e e

*Thinge begin to look black sgninst tho Rodings, sir,” he said. * The thing
that bothers me most is why should they have dorne a thing h’ko this ? What
motive could they possibly have for kidnapping poor John Reeco’s child

* Ab, the motive ! ”” said Lee, his brows all drawn with thought. *' That is what
we have {o discover. ] hope to get light on that matter to-morrow." #

His Aret visil the pext moming was to Somerset House. Ho went thero for a
very spcoial t)uqxoac, and in a very few minutes he was poring intently over tho
Register of Willa,

IPresently he found what he wanted—the ontry of tho will of the late Mr. Ralph
‘Telford, which had been proved for probate somo five ycars beforo.

Filli? up a form with iho index number, and paying the fec, be presently
reveived the will itsolf from the hands of an attendant. -

Eagerdy he opened it and read it through. 'His cyes suddenly lighted up as they
came o this clause:

*And 1 do hereby give and bequeath to my infant son, Noel Telford, all real
and personal property whatsoover of which 1 may die savo and excopting
the lognoics aforcsaid, to bo held in trust by Stophen Roding and his wife Phillipa
Roding, whom I appoint eole guardians of my child Nocl, tho said Stephen Roding
and l:ﬁ'lllipn Roding to have and cojoy the incomo and profite accroing from my
ostate until tho aforcsnid child shall attain the age of twenty-ono years. But if tho
aaid child shall dio before he attain tho ago of twonty-one ycars, then 1 do deviso
that all mi property and cslato (with the oxcoption of tho logacies mentioned in
the preamblo) shall be sold by publio auction, and tho procecds given, together
;nl hll he wholo of my porsonal fortune, to the charities named in the codicil attached
110,

There was more, much more, in the will which Leo read, but the clause quoted
:\I'r.n llhlelono whioh hold his attention. Ho read it through threo times, then thumped

1 wbie,
be': Tho motivo I " he exclaimed {o himeclf, “The motive, plain as plain can
hh}l{o hurricd back to hia chambers in Grays’' Inn, where Nipper was awaiting
" Any news, sir 1" ho asked cagerly.
folln?;:;l t of n moal important kind!"” And he recounted what he bLad

" But: would that be sufficicnt motjv heir ki i i ir 9"
11,;;&';:: “;':::"l"' g‘lim:r. fet mo 1:m‘:c:c::_uti{flzlgnlgl;:p)l:;zgmql?::{ Itohf f:ifle'n?:-:ﬁa.
it No-,-ll '.l'ell'o' rgf"Un(m ﬁ:; izlci(:'n‘:ll{;tnnd his wifo are appointed solo guardians to

¢ y-one, they have the right 1o use the income

:r:;'nolu:‘l,n eo:::ol& :‘o; their own benefit, but Qilhout any power to scll or realiso
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“ Now mark. Till Noel Telford Lecomea a man, the Rodings aro o e rich
people.  But if Noel diea before he is twenty-one, all they get i a legaoy of ane
:..hou:u:.’nd pounds. Now do you sce why it is to their intereat that the child shall
Ivo ? '

“ Yes, I sce that, sir. But still, I don't sce where Jackic Reece comes in.'

“You will in a minute. Listen. We know on indisputable evidenco that Noel
Telford hins always beerdamolioate child. He has beon ailing for a long time—lua
heart being nffocted. Now, that being the case it must have inade Stophen Ronding
uncn:ly.for a long time past. | At any time the child might dic. and he and his wife
would immedintoly pass from afflucnco to comparative poverty. What aie they
to do except slrain evory nervo to keop Lhe l:hilgtI alive ?

** But in aFilo of all thoir offorts (I am justetelling you my theory, for [
have no proofs of this yot)., Noel Tolford grows worse. Each day his weakneaa
incrcascs, and cach day the menace of poverty drawa nearer an
guardians.

“Thon sometbing happens. One day they aro motoring along tho Walwerth
Road, and they catch si§ht of a photograph in a shop-window. They are instantly
siruck by the remarkablo likencss to tho little child under their charge. Al oncc
they go into the shop, and not only buy a photograph. but make various inguirics
about the child. As you know, the photographer tells them he is Jaokic Revee,
and that he lives with his geandparcentas in the neighbourhood.*

“ Yes, sir, I know that. Why did they (ake all that trouble ? ™

“I am jusl coming to that. The remarkable resemblance between Jackie Receo
and Nocl Tellord gives them an idea. It is this : If anything should happen to
Noel—il ho slloul(i; die—then by kidnapping Jackio Reece it would be possible
to pasa him off as their ward, and they would still be left in enjoyment of tho
property. Now you sco ?™

** You'ro making things plainer, sir,” said Nipper in astonished lones, * But do
you mean that the Rodings murdered Noel Tellord ?

* No.” said Lee, cphalically, * 1 don't beliove this is a case of murder at all.
It's sorious cnough in all conscience, but not murder.”

“ But the ribbon round the dead child’s neck ? ™’

‘* A more blind! Just a proloncoe to mako it look like murder, and to draw a
red berring across tho real trail. I believe they kept Nool Telford alive as long a¢
they Yomihly could—it wns to their interest to do so. DBut all their cfiorts failed.
The child dicd. A perfectly natumnl death !™

““ What do you think happencd then, sir ? ™

“They concealed tho fact that the ohild was dead. They were desperale, and
forthwith procceded to carry out o plan they had already arranged in  caso of
“omorgonoy. Thoy conveyed the dead child to London in a portmantcau or trunk.
Thon they waylaid Jackio Recce, kidnapped him, and cficcted a chango of
clothes between the living and tho dead child. Having done that, they carried
Nool Telford, dressed as Jnckic Reeco, to Mandale Street Station. and left tho dead
body in the wailing-room. Fultow that ? ™

“ It"s us clear as daylight, sir. Al except ono thing. How could they make sure
of meeting Jackic Reece ?

* Quite casily. They had first been made aware of his existenco four months
proviously. In that time, by keeping a carciul walch on him, they wonl_d learn
when ho was in the habit of going out, and whore he was likely o go to. You will
romomber that, according Lo tho evidence. the lnst scen of .lnck!e Recce was when
he was on the way home from Sunday-school in the aftornoon * )

“ By Jove, sir, you make everything very plain! Of course, they'd have found
oul thnt’ he was in the habit of going to Sunday-school. DBut whats the next
move ?’

" To go down (o Saxbury-on-Sca (o get a sight of the child !

nearer to his
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CHAPTER VII,
The Mystery of Mill House.

AEBURY-0%-SEA ie on tho most lonely part of the Bussex coast. It is a mero
S village, half & mile inland from the sea. It consists of but ono sircet. lanked
by the grey. squarc-towored church at ono cad, .aml-by two mills, both

disuscd, at the otber. ? :

One of those was & windmill, whilo the other was a walor-mill. The former
stood on the top of & hill ; on the very brink, indeed, of a steep, chalk cscarpment
on its castern mde.  Over this oliff hung tho giant sails, while at the foot of it ran
the deep, swilt stream that fed the water-mill whose square wooden building
-pmnn] the river some forly yards further down. .

Both these mills were railed off as part of the propoerty attachiug to Mill House,
a rambling old rceidence standing amud a thick grove of trecs some hundred yards
away.

Down fo this village had como Nelson Lee and Nipper by motor, to take up their
tomporary abodo as ordinary tourists at the one inn which tho placo boasted.

1L had taken them very little time to discover that Stephon Roding and bis wifo
were living at tho Mill House. The place had bolonged {0 Ralph Telford, and the
Rodings were in the habit of al':cnding a few months of every year thero with littlo
Nool Tetlord. They had brought their ward down with them as usual this time.

Ale, Nalson Leo had gathered that Mre. Phillipa Roding was a very handsomo
lady of Bpanish oxtrmotion, haughty bearing, and imperious tempor. He had,
iu':gu:l-d. I:nco caught sight of her walking with her husband through tho grounds in
t us

But of the child whom he most wanted to sce he had not ag yet caught a glimpee.
The innkeeper informed hin that it waa the custom for the child to be wheeled out
in an invalid chair at certain times of the day, in the chargo of a nurso who had been
with thom for some years. .

Dotermined 1o sttain the object he had in view, namely, Lo look closely into the
ohild’s face, Lec kept o vigilant look.out. On the sccond day of his stay in the

Lourhood he came near Lo getting bis reward.
m his room at the inn, the window of which commanded a view of the cornor
;){ou;m:nhnrd belonging to Mill House, he caught a glimpso of the nureo whecling

Ho went out at once, and tumed out of Uhe village street inlo the parrow lane
skirting the orchard. A woodoen fonce divided it rr:f: tho lanc, and a dozon yards
away, undqr the budding applo trees, was the invalid chair. .

Near to it stood the nurec—a tall, gaunt, grim-visaged woman of perhaps forty—
a woman of hard, callous naturo, as Lee, standing thero unseen boﬁnd the foneo,
judged from hier appearanco. ’

Of the child himaclf he could sec nothing, the hood of the ohair concealing him
completely from view. It was imporiant that he should sce him, but how was it
o be contrived ? It would be impolitic to scale the fonco and boldly approach
"Fhe nurse might bo alarmed and prevent his coming near. She wounld also inforn;
the Rodings, and that would put an end to all hope of sccing the ohild

\A\’lult: Lee waa dobaling how to attain his ond, his chance came. .

“m::_n:::: ;::llcd out from the porch of the house, and tho nurse walked AWAY in

leo was over the milingi; in a second. Zi : p

s . Zigzagging among the orchard {rees so
:l::lthl::. should not be acen, he approachied the invalid chair. Another moment,
ot j::‘ul;l. have L?kﬂ upon tho faco of tho child lying in it.
. 1Y u ¢ - . »
}:;u: n qlt;ick_ step sounded immﬂzul:l: '::ocﬂ:‘miu ll:lnt:ll rr?\!:: :l’\ci:tl::tl. }:.lt(:*:o :.clﬁnlllg
ACT Timacll grippod by the collar ard swung violently asido by a strong hand.
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A tall. brond-shouldered man stood confronting him, his face livid with R
1L was Stephen Roding !

*“Curso you !" he hissed furiously, while his slightly blondshot cyes blaznd Iik:
those of a madman. ** What were you doing (o that child ¥

* 1 was doing nothing,”” replicd Lee, recovering from the surprise into which the
sudden &ttack had thrown him ; * nothing to justily vour asasultin g me in that
MANNeCT. ) .

* By what right are yon here ? These are my private grounds.  You are trew.
passing.  You have come (o injure this child. It would serve you right if 1 aent for
the police.”

* Do 8o, by ull means, if yon think fit," said Lee, eyeing the inforinted man
keenly.

Stephen Roding's reply to tho direot challenge was a fierce contortion of his
face. For a moment he scemed to bo wrestling with some inward fiend of manis.

“Out of my sight this momegt !™ came with wild veliwmence. ** Leave this
place or 1 will——"

“ What will you do?™

For answer Roding’s hinnd flew Lo his pockel.

“Kill you!" came in savage explosion. And Ico found himself facing the
barrel of a revolver held within Lwo feet. of his head. ’

Nelson Lee had faced death a hundred times belore. and was over a brave man.
But courage here would only amount te dofiance, and (o defy this semi-madman
would be simple foolhardincgs. In his present mood Stephen Roding would shoot
on the slightesl provocation.

* I will go,”” he snid warily. *‘ There is cortainly no need for violenee.'™

He backed among the trees towards the lence. conscious of that menaci
revolver all the time. With his cycballa bulging from his head, Roding wate
him vault the fenco and hasten away. Then quickly he moved towands the invalid
chair and wheeled it back to the house,

Lee hurried along tho lane and geined the villago sireet. He found himself

riurbed, not by the dangor he had stood in, but at the violent attitude Roding
H:d displayed.

What did it mcan ? Either he waa hall-orazy in the ordinary way, or bad hecomo
80 by n suddon fear. Surcly no normal man would have behaved as ho had dono
in an ordinary oaso of trospass, It must be a8 case of guilty consoience, an over-
whelming dread that anyone should see the child and so discover the infamons plot
in which he was ongaged.

“ I must sco the child and mako sure,” Lee said lo himself. “ 1 must sce him
without dolay. Roding threatened to send for the police, but declined to do so
when I challenged him. It is time for mo to obtain their assistance mysall.”

Ho knew where the village constable lived, and hurried to his house. Police~
constable Barker was out—going his rounds, his wilc anid. ) N

Inquiring the way ho had gone, Nolson Lee set out in scarch of him.  Half a milo
out of the villago he found him.

“ ou want to havoe a look at the child, sir 1" the policeman said, whon Nelson
Leo had revealed his identity and stated somothing of his busincss.  *‘ It's a queerish
thing to domand as a right. I'm bound to say I've no reason Lo think there's any:-
thing wrong, and if I made a mistako it might mean sorious troublo for me."

“ {f trouble does threaton you. 1 will oxplain to your suporior officors, and take
all the reaponsibility. I have grounds for thinking that Slephen Roding and his
wile aro ongaged in somo undorhand businces, and it is of vital importance that 1
should sce that child. I ask you to como along with mo to the house.”

“ Very good, sir; but enppose thoy refuso to lot us sce him 2™ .

“Wo must insist. I will tako all rosponsibility. 1 tell you it is imposiblo to
ovorrato tho importance of this businoss.”

Very good, then, sir; I'll holp all 1 can ™
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M# Houer, they ru-g the bell. To their sorpriso, tho door was
- v fogis ““:‘i " aho sshed, spoaking with only a alight trace of forcign

pardon, me'am,” eald Barker, * But wo wish (0 sco the child who Is under

ehild !’ The woman's dark, Spaunish oyve flamod with anger. “ Why

do yun wish to swe bim 1 What have to do with him 7"
i don't misd, ma'am, wo'll disouss that aftorwards, Ploase lot us
am a palico-officer, as you sse. It will bo best to agreo quictly to

~ Patics-ofieer or not, you have no right to intrudo hero with euch & demand.

ar nol, it is Im The child is not hare."

E!ng‘m!"-uﬂmwngfoﬂho first time. *‘ Ho was here a fow

in his chair in the orchard.’ . .

* He g not here now.  Mr. ing has taken him away to London.”

To London | Why this sudden departuro 1’ _

*To romove the agilcl from r,” tho woman answored. ““ Tho ohild has

hosp very ill for a long time. His illneas has greaty distressed my hesband. Ho

i under tho Imrtu-ion that someono is plotting against tho child, and only a fow
be found & man ip the orchard bent on doing him & misohicf.”

“] was that man,” said Lec. * But I was not thero with tho intention of

harming the child."

“ Why were you therc, thon ?’’' sho asked quickly, a suddon epasm of fear
Ritting acram her handsomo face. )

** | regrel 1 cannof enter into that. Surely we may bo permitted to soo tho ohild ?
One glance at his face will be suflicicnt.”

" | tell you it is impossible ; the child is not hore,”

* You must pardon nie, madam, if 1 refuse to believe that.”

* Do you wish (o insult mo § ** sho fumed, with a groat show of indignation which,
howovor, did not deceive Nolson Lee. who was wholly distrustful of the woman,
" If you do pot belicve me, search tho house.” :

o soarohed (he house from top to bottom, but no sign of the child could
o bo span. : -

“Booms sho spoke the truth, then, air,” said Constablo Barkoer, as he and
Nd.:::h Leo loft the housc and walked baok towards tho village. *“‘The ohild
sin'l thare, : )

* Not in the house,” said Leo grimly. “ But I don't beliove for on
that he has boen taken to London.ﬁ" y ' oo momont

" Why not.,‘hlir K ) w

u uso tho way {o tho station lics along the road wo came. ‘Wo must have
»ech something of Blophen Reding if ho had boen goinEllo catoh a train.”

at’s true » 8ir,”" tho policoman said, stroking his moustacho thought-

ully _

.“;jl::'l_.l m going to msko suro,” ILco said. “I'm going to the railway-
s visit there confirmed his viow. The provious train to London had

hour ago, the station-master informed him. ° Blo Rodi rta ot gono

by"lhnl, aod thore r-ur_n‘t anothor for an hoor lnldﬂ:"l'mlf. 'ng had ortainly oot gono

s“m'l:l.mm you soe, ” said Lee to tho constable. * It-is impoasible for thom to havo

" Beem . 1 H N . ‘
R o woire; 10 o 3 v8 aueer for Mre. Roding to have told that tale. VWhat

~p a careful watoh on the Mill B : , .
Comatle, ' e s i s L o acomplshod my purpos
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CHAPTER VIII,

Trapped in the Buruing Mill

USIICTON was growing into certainty in Nelson Taoe's mird. The deducti ne
of his acute brain were mpidly being verified by facta,

Every action of both Stephen Roding and his wife pointed (o the existene

of a plot. Their refusal to let the child be scon made it clear that they bad
somothing to hide. :

So Lee felt himsell perfeotly justified in keeping a careful walch on the Mill
House, and. with Nippor's assistance, at onco put this plan inlo operation.

Turn and furn about they took up their position amid the undergrowth in »
little copse running the wholo longth of the orchand, and extending towards the hill
on which the windmill stood.

All through the day lhcr had watched. and nothing had happened ;: no rign that
Stephen Roding or the chitd were still in the neighbonrhood hmnmn ohscrved.

And now night had come. Nipper had watohed from six o'clock tilt ten, while
as tho ohurch clock boomed out the latter hour, Nelson lee turned up to relieve
Lim, his intention being to watch all tho night through.

“ 1t'll be terrible loncsome, sir,’’ Nipper said.  “ It wasn't 8o bad while people
were up and about, but it'll be awlul with nol a soul movin'. Dettcr let me stay
with you, sir.”

* No, no, my lad. You've done yourshare for to-night. Cul off to bed and get
a good night’s slecp.  We may have a very busy day to-morrow.”

Nipper tricd to pemist.  He had the greatest affection for his master. and didn’t
rclish the idea of his lonely vigil. But Nelson Lec was firm, and after a minute the
boy hnd reluctantly to go away.

With his great coay wmpped‘ closely about him, for there was a chill bile in the
nir. Lee took up his position in the copse. At present it was very dark. although
he knew there would be a moon presently. Already, indeed, it was orceping wp
above the horizon in the north-west.

Hz had been waiting about twonty minutes when suddenly a faint scraping sound
mede him turn and look in the dircotion of the mill.

The door of the mill tower was opening, and a man was issuing forth.

Ioc pecred through the darkness. At first he could not make out what the man
was like, but half a minute later, a8 he passed quite close to where the delective
crouched. tho rising moon fell across his features and revealed him aa Stephen

Roding! In a moment he was past, and hurrying through the orchand towards
tho house.

“So hc has been in the mill.  What for? It can be for only onc reason. The
child is concealed there!™ .
So spoke Nelson Leo to himsell, and instantly resolved on action.  Here was his

chance of sccing the child at last. Without a momcut’s hesitation he moved out
of the copse and up the hill.

Half a dozen crumbling wooden steps led (o the door from which Roding had
come. 'T'wo strides, and was at the top. He tried the door. 1t had becn left
unlocked, and yiclded to bis hand. . )

He stood now in a short and narrow passage. At the end began n apiral staircaso

winding up the tower. On the left slood another open door. revealing a sinall
chamber within.

Quickly thie detective stepped to it and peered in.  Nothing ther. save a pile
of emply sacks.

He returned to the passage. and moved to the stairway which ran right to the
top of the half-ruined mill.  Here and there was a landing cach giving on to a srall
room. Lec glanced into cach in turm, but all were empty.
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Yo naing Lis ascvol, he soon found himself quito at the top. 1o slood within
...'-.:‘- m.:m righit under the rotatling cap c:} tho mill, nnd?‘lghtod all round by
Many uf theee had been broken by wind and woathor, as had that part

-';';::::lkn wall itect! from which the axlo of the groat sails projeotod.

(M & suddro. » fsint moan reachod his cars. It came from the floor, from a padded
Imss standing in the corner in the shadow. .

Ho atoopod instantly. and his hoart came into his mouth as ho saw that the box
ouatained s litthe boy | Licing st & point too low for the light throngh the windows
to (lumine, it wns impossiblo 1o s0o the child's foaturos clearly. )

Mull of excitement, Loo folt,in his pooket for matches. He drow out & box and
struch one. As he bent over the box and gazed into tho ohild’s face, there camo
the svund of burrying stops bohind him. Before he could turn, tho matches were
s.ruck from his hand, and ‘m found himself face to faco with two men.

Who they were it was impassiblo to sco in tho darkness, nor indeed was there
time L invewtigate.  For beforo Loo could as much as rise ereot, tho foremost man

had thrown himsclf upon hin..
A bartible curse mittled in a husky throat, while the butt-ond of & hoary revolver

whirlod aloft. . L .

Lee cmayed frantically to ward off the blow, but all in vain. His oulstretched
arm was beaten down, and an instant after, tho woapon fall with a resounding
tbud full upon his head.

For a socond the detective rocked upon his knees, whilo his hands clawed at the
emply air as he struggled Lo maintain his sonscs. But only for o second. Thon
his head lobbed forward, his body canted sidewsys, and thoro ho lay, prono upon
the floor, with all the consciousnom knookod out of him,

Wow long he remained thus he did not aflerwards know, but it could not havo
been more than a fow minutes before, his senses coming baok to him, ho opened his
cycs.

His head ached furiously ; a dull, dragging pain scoming to bo centred at tho back
ncar tho nape of the neok. His vision too, was blurred, as ho looked round him,
and for & minute his dazed condition prevonted a clear rocall of what had happened.

A light movement on his part, howoever, brought his foot into contact with tho
padded box. In a flash be remombered. Tho child had been in that—the child
whoso identity it was all important to cstabligh.

Raising himaclf to his knees, and clutohing tho sido of the box, ho peerod inside,

(tono I Thoso scoundrels, whoevor they wore, havo taken the child away ! **

Whatevor omotions this discovery might havo given riso to, were emothered at
the outsot, something clso lmpponinﬁ Lo monopoliso all his thoughta.

From bencatl came a sudden crackling soun({'.o while to his nostrils roeo a pungent
amell of the burning of tinderons wood. Half-dazed still, he roso to his Ezot and
tottered (o the door.

Ono push and it flew open. A foarful sight met his eycs. Tho old mill was on
a':.‘.,":l“ |;Inrmw stairway was one vast sheet of wreathing flame, and lLis rotreat

off. '

Baok he recled into the chamber where he had been struck down, pulling the -

. . ) ! 0

door {0 altor him agnin. But the few scoonds during which it had rom}l)inednsopen

had been sufficient for the cager eroke Lo fill the place.

ll'!orlnae rolling volumes curled overywhere about him, filling his eyca and care

:m"l woat. A fit of aplutiering coughing scized him, and for a minute he was

ln ' puint of miffocation. Only by a great effort of will was ho ablo to save himself
m;;iqu:lvr collapee, and stagger ncross 1o one of the windows.

viploms for & minute, ho stood there, lis fingers clulching the sill, his brain

i o & m
Ill:l!lnl' c'!lll'l‘::'}:, whinl, his sonsce brought slmost to a stato of inability to porform
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A Uhreal of fresh dangor foreed Niim out of his lethargy. ¥Fro '
tonfuo of flamo licked upward to the window-sill o lcoqrgl his “'l?ﬂ'::m s lng

1lc stopped back at the suddon pain, to ind himacl! assailod by the flainey in
another dircotion. Tho firo was creeping u through lissures in the Avor on whick
he was standing. Through the soles of bis hoots such hoat struck upward as mighs
havo como Irom a baker's oven. One apiral of lame, finding vent through a brosden.
ing craok, curled about his trouscrs as high as his knec.

Yhat was ho to do ? To stay where {’\o was meant death for certain, drath by
burning ; while lon _boforo that the horriblo smoke, growing cver deaser and
denser, must bring him Lo o slale of slupefaction.

What could ho do? Ho did not know:—could not think, for the reason that
the atifling fumes had dru his rcasoning powern. Dlind instinct mastered
him for & moment—the instinet of éell-preeervation unguided by judgment.

On hands and knoes, ho cropt to tho door. With cyes and camns and throat and
nostrils filled with smoke, he hardly knew what he did. But somchow his hands
prossed upon Lhe door, and he opened it again.

A mad, disasirous aclion! In through the door the lames plunged in a peor.

ndicular column. Only a backward fall saved him from being at once wreathed
mJLlleir terrible erﬂbmce.

n gasping. choking agony, he crawled (o the window again, fighting. fighting.
and cvor fighting frantically for breath. Dut by this time ﬁc Otllilger up%nagol ﬁ:';o
had epread and met, to form a donse and glowing rampart through which tho
frosh air all Lutl failed to penctrale.

Yet one meagre breath of the revivifying clement managed (o reach his atarved
lunge, imbuing him with a semblance of fresh vitality, and serving to clear bis
brain for an inslant.

And in thet instant ho aaw what he musl do, recognised the one and only way
by which his life might still bo saved.

Iacthor round in the oclagonal tower the window and woodwork had been
broken awny. Out from this streiched the axle, and through the rolling smoke-
cloud loomed dimly the outline of the groat sails,

Aoross lo tho open space ho plunged. With tho strength of despair. he dived
through the broken sido of tho towor and sprang on to the axle. A [ew feet along
this, and he was clutohing onoe of the huge sails.

Thero was no wind, and tho eails were still ; but beneath his weight they bogan
slowly to rcvolve. .

Down, down dipped tho one ho was oluiching ! As clearly as his half-suffocaled
condition would allow him, he had thought that his one ‘way of aalyation
lay in dropping to the carth, trusting to Providence that he might come to
no great hurt.

But now of a suddon he romembered something. The sails hung. not over carth,
but over tho dcop and swiftly-running strcam. . :

Amid othor sounds—some of which scemed like human voices shouting up at
him—came the harsh and dolorous gurgle of the rushing watcre. .

On the bank of the river, flitting about in the light of the flames with Rem-
brandtesque offects, woro sevoral figures of villagers who had been attracted there
by the speotacle of the llamin milfl

For three seconds Lee looked down at them with glazed eyes. For three acconds
the heavy rush of the waters reached his car, as-he dangled filty feot sbove them.

* Then his over-taxed strength al last gave out. His olutch upon the sail nnmbed,
grew weaker, and then relaxed. The next second and he was hurtling down into
Lho madly-rushing mill-stream !

His last veetige of consciousncas left him as lie atruck the water. Like a plummet,
ho sank, the boiling river pouring over him, filling cyts and ears and mouth, anl
sweoping him along boneath the surfaco towards the waler-mill forty yards lower
down—sweoping him along to almost certain death !
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CHAPTER IX,

Nipper's Brave Action.
xoans of horvor broke from thoso nascmblod on the bank as thoy witnessed

G that great and perilous drop. -
* He's done for! lc'll bo swept clcan undor tho millstoncs and erushed

to drath ! one cricd.
“No; we must save Lin, il possible !

ou!"”

Y]t ‘was the agoniacd veice of Nipper who yellod out tho words. Like tho others,
he had born attracted by tho fire. He had arrived at tho very momont Nelson Leo
had started 10 craw! out along the axle on to the mill-sails. _

nising his mastor's deadly porl, and realising what he might do, he had
rushed back for a long rope, and had returned with it just as Lee’s hold had relaxed,
and hie had fallen into tho niver.

Hoprlcen of rendering much assistance, yet spurred to aotion by Nipper's dis-
tracted crion, 8 dozen of the villagers Jollowed him along the bank towards the
walcr-mill.

Beneath the straddling buildings was a sorl of luice-gate, tho woodwork of
which had long been broken by the conatant rush of wator. '

In the light of the ficree glow which the flaming windmill made, the watcre
were rendered almost trausparont.  Under the frowning water-mill buildings
a mnge of broken piles coulc’ be scon thrusting upward just bonoath the water,
like o row of jagged teeth with one freo and open spaco betweon. :

Against these piles something was presontly m:rlc(i—a human body.

" 1Ua him ! cried a villager. ™ Dead and done for already by the look of bhim
Bee, he's wedged against the piles !’

" No, he ain't; he's washed free again ! ™' cried another. “ Look | 1fo’s being
swept through. right under the mill-wheel ! Heaven help him ! Ho'll bo done for
now, if lie ain’t already !’ :

Bpellbound amd horror-stricken they stood, ns a crowd doca that comea ove
1o cye with sudden tragedy. One alone saw tho neeessity for immediato and
drmrurnlo action, and that was Nipper. ' .

Me, too, had ecen the inanimate ligure of Nelson Y.ce as tho turbid waters swopt
him through that jagged space out of sight. With a prayef in his heart and o
deaperate purpoae in his brain. ho had inslantly fastoned the ropo about himrelf.

" Haal on (o this ! he cried frantically. “ 1'm going to try and save him ! "

“Try and @ave him ! It's impossible ! He's unﬁor the wheel by now !

" 1ol on to this 1" :

" You're & plucky youngster, but it's death 1o vonturo !’ ..

Not- a0 long as you hold on to the ropc. Here, do it! For Heaven's sake
don't delay ; cvery moment is precious ! ’

“'l'(.f saw that. A dozen hands soized the long rope. -
Ih:‘ I'.loili?;gulnzt‘rl:‘la’mN:. |ﬁrh?l:v'::l ;on::;d tl{w l;ank :dml _dll;opp-ed_ in. 8o swift was
in n twinkling, med far forward right against the aluice-gato

For an instant he was brought up againat the sunken pil

:l'.l!"')' lm;l more r;-q':i: | R lleli;hricll:ed.gn price.

ey cid 8o carcfully, a foot at the time, oll filled with a fear lest he should
'lr“_f":;l':‘l:l“lhl’;'ll:fa?ll .t'h'c n:llght-y mill-stones.  With Nipper out of tho sight, o
ol rveeue N pon them as they awaited the. sequol to his atterpted act
Nelnon Ty :v onc. among them was thore with any hope left in him on
ex i N't-nu-:; ‘ ::It';:r. that he had swept beneath the mill-stones and was doad:

Ten srconds of concenteted agony, and then a shout |

Follow mo and lend a hand, some of



THE CLUE OF THE STRAW SAILOR HAT n

A faint shout, muflled amid tho roar of the walem, yel unmislakable all the
snme. )

** Haul nvl;n Il : Haul away!™
No sccond bidding was needed.  \ith a will the 3 ;
the torrific weight of water, Nipper camo inl:) vié:r ‘mcn hauled.  Blowly, against

in ‘;:!zlsdn!:::’u t!ml)' Nippor, but another! Nelson Lee, borne like o helplems burden

** Ho’s got him, though he's dead, no doubt! &ti . : .
marvollous, for sure ! £ oubt! Btill, he's got him, and tlat'a

*“ How did you got ot him 7" asked one » a8 Ni i i
was ]g;cngged l::.shorc. “ f‘ro: e&a it ({m ain't orushed 3+ 1T Deoriog his burden,
" guso ho wasn’t hu undor the stones. I found him againal
somo woodwork, with his hoad above tho water. A::lmhe i;n'twdc;lnd—-ho ian't

derlu'l .!‘ Ho'’s alive! Quick, got him 10 warmth and shelter, and he'll be all right
yot !

———

CHAPTER X
The Cunniag of Phillipa Roding.

N the meantime, the two mon who had atiacked Nelson Lee, and afterwards

sct fire Lo the mill, had dashed oul of the place, carrying the child with
them. .

They wore Stophen Roding and o villainous-looking man named Safford.
At a ehuffling run, thoy hurricd back to the house. At the door they parloed,

Safford making for the kitelhien with tho child in his arms, while Roding hurriod
to n sitting-room on the first-floor.

His wilc was thero awaiting him.

“ Well, woll, what has been happening ? ' she demanded.

“ That man, Nelson Leo, was in the mill. He was bending-over the child. Wo
knocked him insensiblo ; thon we sot firo to the mill and Jeft him there. He'll bo
burnt to death, and nobody will bo any the wiser.”

The woman’s faco, hitherto flushed with excitement, went deadly pale.

* You fired the mill ? Fool to do that—utter fool ! "

“Why—why ?"" His face was all torn with a look of manis as he paced furioualy
_::g and do?'n the room. “ Phillipa, cannol you seo that as long as he lives wo shall

in—'

*“ Hush ! "* she said, with an imperious lift of her hand. * Cannot you sce, my
husband. that you aro spoiling overything ? If you had followed my plan, wo
should have beon safo. \Wo should have remained at the Rookery, as I advisnd,
We should havo faced Lthings out—tho police, Ncleon Lee, everybody. Wo should
havo boon safe then, Now, by attacking him and setting firo to the mill, you have
made things ten times worse ! ™

“They are bad cnough, anyway,” he answered. “ Whether T have acted right
or wrong, thoro is only one thing to do. We must fly from this place, and take
the ohild wilth us.”

Sho stared at him aghast, stariled by tho look of madness in his eyes.

“ That would ruin all,” eho answered. * Wo must find some better way than
that. Steplion, tell me, did he ise you in the mill * "

“ No; it was too dark. Besides that; wo wore upon him before ho could turn.”

“ Thon ho hns no proof that you attacked him,” she said, with a sigh of rolicL
“ But thoe burning down of the mill is awkward." :

He laughed a madman's laugh. ;
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- h fcar f his making a ch agninat me.  He's doad by now. He'll
o der. When he is found, peoplo will think it was ho himself who

red the mill.” : . .
f Ahe u..:::l st him in, more and more disturbed by his growing mania.

* Rephen, " she said, taking him by tho arm. * You aro overwrought. You
iwed remt. (o to your room and aleep awhile.” ] ] -

The man semed indord to havo wearied himself out, and with his oxcitement
being rapidly mubdued, allowed himself to bo led away unresistingly. i

MPor nearly two boure he slept, but not soundly. Troubled dreams wero with
him all the time he lay there. Suddenly ho started wide awake, and hurriedly
throwing on his clothes, went back to the room where his wifo was. )

i found her standing back behind the curtains, gazing out through tho windows

inte the darknres, ' . N
" Why are you here 7 she demanded, whipping round. “ Why did you nobt
continue o deep ?”’ .

* Hecause | kept dreaming horrible dreams. I dreamt that tho polico was afted
os. | Hramt that Nelson Leo was still alive ! ”

** Your dream is true,” she said in a8 curious voice, and with her face all pale as
she clutched the curtaing :

" What do yvou mcan ? Was he not burnt in tho mill 1"’

“ No, he cecaped. He dropped from tho sails into the river. There he was
reacued.”’

* How do you know all this ?’' ho demanded in startled tonce.

** Kafford told me. He heard shouts and wont out. Ho found a crowd of the
villagers there, watohing the flames, and they told him how Nelson Leo had escaped.’”

" Good heavens! Then we are undone,” :

* Not necessarily. He doesn’t hnow who it was attaoked him. Wo muat
bmzen it out.” ‘

* Better o leave this place. DBetter to fly at once with the child.”

"It is too Intc—listen !’

The noise of a gate oponing and shutling had reached their cars. A socond aftor
ahe had extinguished the lamp, and stepped to the window, tho blind of which had
not been dmwn,

“Look !™ came in a breathless whisper. “ They aro coming!”

Acroms the now moonlit grounds, scvon or Eiilltr figures could ge scon advancing
slong the drive. Nelson Lee and Constable Barker led tho way, followed by soveral
villagers and Nipper.

Instantly Stephen Roding hurried downstaire to extinguish all lights and make
doors and windows fast. Ho returned to tho room where his wife was, just as tho
group approached the main entrance, - : -

Almost immediately the wholo houso resounded with tho clang of the bell as
Nelson Lee rang it.

" Ring and knock—ring and knock ! " hissed Roding, his oycballs rolling, and
all hin face working with madness. ** You shall never come in hero § ™

To his ostonishmont his wifo walked to tho door,

“ Whet are you going to do, Phillipa 1°'}

“1 am going o admit them !”

N What. and spoil everything 1

Don’t you ree that what you aro doing will spoil overylhing? Do guided by
we.  Brazen it oll out. Let them sco the child.  Thoy can prove nothing, whilo
we —we can T]rovq by a dozen witnesses that ho is Nool Telford. Lot mo go down
and ;tlmul. t lom. !

" No, that 1 will never do ! X i “
thnt eanl o il he gasped, and gripped her by the arm.  * To do

) ILis ruin 10 defy them. Listen diow they arve ringing and knooking ! **

Lt them nng, ket them koock ! - They '3;“‘“ ne\'E:- gnlcr this placg 1"
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With faco all a Iemlmt of manin, he was altermataol
tiger, or gazing out through the darkencd window.
;;("['Iul:y arc going away—aomo of them. What does that mean ' he saked
suddonly.
His wife, standing beside him near the window, was watchin
* They are coming back,’” she whispercd a minuto later, *

‘in.  They bring & ladder—sec ! Thoy aro hoisting it against this wi '
Jook, Nelson Lec is ascending ! . y 1ng 1b agat is window ! And

Stﬂ)hcn Roding watched from a distance of a pace from the window.

Suddenly as Lee roge to within a foot or two omo partly-open window, Roding

:t_mtched o revolver from his pocket, and pointed it straight at tho detective's
ace.

** What are you going to do ?'* paited his wife.

* Kill him ! " :

** Madman, you would ruin all. You would bring us o the gallows 1"

As she spoko she threw hereelf upon her husband. She knocked the revolver

from his hand, and with all her strength (she was an exceptionally strong woman)
hurded him baek.

*“ Curee you !’ broke from his throat hoarsely.
“ Leave this to me,” was her reply. ** Hide yourself away for the timo being.
I will manage this affair, and | promise you we shall come through all right yet !
- Something in her manner mastered him and partly ealmed him. Deprived of
his revolver,-ho felt himeolf helpless. He knew-his wife’s power, and with returning
eanity ho was ready (o leave her (o rescue them from this desporate pass,
" f am going,” ho whispered, and disappeared.

His n;ifc slepped (o the window and threw it up, just as Leo was about to raisoe
tho sash. .

* What is the meaning of this outmg&!" sho demanded.

“No outmﬁo inlcnded. madam,” tho dotleotivo answored quictly, “ Wo have
come 1o see the child under your charge, that is all.”

* For what rcason ' What have you to do with our ward 1

“That wo will discuss when wo have seen him.” _

“But why do you come this way ? My husband mistook you for a burglar.
Ho would have shot you had I not prevented him. Heo is in very poor health.
I fear his mind is somewhat unhinged, and your coming like this has made things
worec.'

“ I apologise, madam, but wo could get no reply to our ringing. That is why
1 was fm to come this way. May l%co tho chil)('l LA
She paused for ono sccond ; then a littlo to Lec’s surpriso answored.
e ¢ dl::" not recognise your right to do 8o, but you shall if it will satisfy yon, and
end all the worry to my husband. Please go down to the door; I will let you in
mysc .!l .

Nelson Lee hesitated, but one glance at the woman’s set faco showed bim ho
could rcly on her word in this, He descended.
RBaroly bad he reached the ground than the door was thrown opon by Mm,

ading. :

“ Cogmo this way,” she said. “ You shngl l:(;-;.! the child, oll of you. I do not
know why yon wish to see him, but you shall. ;

Withoullr; inother word sho led tho way upstairs and oponed a door. Fotenng
n room at the back, she lit a lamp, revealing a cot in which tho child lay.

Tho oritical moment was at hand. Lee felt that, and advanced to tho cot in a
stale of suppressed excilement, leaving the constablo and tho others in tho passago
outsido. . e ‘thin was

With a candle in his hand ho bent over the cot. Tho littlo child lying within o
not actually sleeping, but seomed to be in a dnzed condition.  For fully five minv
Nelson Lee exawined the features minutoly. Then he roee.

Y pacing tho moom hike & caged

breathiosly.
ey mean to get
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Vel omig Mra Roding, 'are you satisfled 1™ |

" Mades. 1 am. Wbho do you aay this child in 7’

. ehould he be 1" sho asked haughtily, with a lift of her ﬁnq eyobiowr,

Non Triford, the child of my busband's doad cousin, who appointod us by
Have you anything more (o say 1™

Ler looked siruight at ber.

only. ] say. madam, that this child is not Nool Tolford I **
.ﬂ'rullrad 1" came from her in amazod tonea. “ Who thon is he 1

is Jaokic Roooo, a child who has boon missing from his homo in
berwoll for some da " '

uA-llllnla inoredulity Ilv,:d ';.n.tho woman's faco for a momont. The detoolive’s

words ssemed o hold her spellbound.  For threo acconds sho could uttor no sound.

Tiheo of a sudden she burst into a mwﬂ'ﬁﬂ"'ﬁh

*“ yYou are Mr. Nelson Leo, I am told,”” said. “1 have heard of you as a very
olover man. 1If this is an cxample of your olovernass, I can only say tho world has
estimated you sbove your valuo. Mr. Nelson Loe, you are an utlor fool ! ™

He bowed. morting her amile of mookoery without flinching.

“ Madam, we shall soe.”’

“ Yes, we shall src, and aco at once,” sho said, and strodo lo the door like a
baughty and afironled quoen. Bhe waved her hand to tho policoman and to the
vi amsomblcd thore.

“ You all know that for somo ycars past it bas boon our habil (o live down hero
during the summeor montha 1"’ she said.

* Ay, we know that, ma’sm,’” camo in a chorus.

“ And that z: Ims;lo always brought our ward down boro—little Nocl Tolford ?

“Ay, that right,”

“ Very well.  The child has always beon taken oul for his daily rides, and many
of you must have scen bim in the past. Teéll mo, which of you aro familiar with hia
[eaturea ? *

* I've seen the child a goodish Jow times,’” said tho constablo,

*Bo've 1—so've 1, chimod in threo of tho villagore.

' Jood Lthen. Plcase slop forward and look at the child hore.'”

They did so, bonding over the cot.

** Now,. who do you say ho is 7'* domanded the lady.

* Litdo Noel Telford.”” said tho constable.

. AE. ay, bo's little Nocl Telford right enough,” agreed the villagers.

* Tho sarno child you saw hore last year and tho yoar baforo ? "

" Woul a doubt, ma’am, wi'out a doubt,” thoy answered, a little shamofacodly,
and with a somowhat disdainful glanco at Nelson Loo. -

" Aro you quite suro 1"’ tho dotootive asked, takon abaok by their unanimity.

i el '

Nelson .0 slood surprired and eilent. Mrs. Rodin rded him with a look
of triumph in her dark, flashing o In his downecast lgomd dojooted appearanco
she read deop disappoinimont, the senso of bitler dofeat. .

His next words confirmod euoh baliof ; thoy implied o shifting of bis ground, a
d'mm lo cover up an ignominious retreat with some faint show of fight. Evon
!\lm;'llh::nrd Ilhum with eurpriso,

1ave beon wrong, madam,’” ho sald gravely and without lifting his ¢
" . . . .

T must ask your pardon. But in justification to mysclf you must ndgmit 1 m
gmuln'h :‘or suspicion.

. In what way " ehio anked, in tho lofty manner of ono sure of hor vioto

* Yaur huaband's cond i i i i
st fre o Lo and's ¢ uot. Why did ﬁo attack mo in tho mill? Why did he

" Who Lold you Ut he did eithor? T o id. Buli :
,:'loil:;kw_t;uld it hlwo boon surprising ? Wou dt;tah:::odﬁcn I:l:rln{:tln::t:l@g: lit'?:‘l. :g

ik you wero lo the mill with somo ovil inlont ? You had no right there at all,

-

%
.

*“ o

i

3¢
]
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while ho had every right (o try and effcol your capture in order t
to tho police.” B y pture in order 10 hand you ovee

Sho paueed & moment and lgoked round at the amembled grou

** Can any of you say mi' husband did wrong ? *° she asked spintedly.  *' s there
onc among you who would not have acted as he did, had you found a strangrr
in your :lgtlw or premiscs, apparently bent on injuring o child who was very dear
to youl

A murmur of assent passed among Lho villagers, while even Constable Ba
impressed by hor words. nodded hia head. Nelson Lee, with cyes fixed 1mmov':f|'{-
on tho carpet, ntl[l remsined silent, and looked more dejected than ever. A fooling
of sorrow cropt into Nipper's heart. Nover had he scen his masier so utecrly
beaton. Mrs. Roding presscd her viclory home without mercy.

* Mr. Nolson Lec,” she said. * You havo behaved monstroualy. You have
chosen on tho most meagro grounds to act as if perfectly innocont people had been
guilty of a crime. It amounte to malicious persecution, and you deserve punish-
nent. Be sure that if you {mmisb in such conduot, you ahall get punishment.
Your malice shall be unmasked, and ?rour reputation for cleverneas blasted for
evor. You have overreached yourselfl for once, and you may think yourself lucky
that you have not been handed over to the police. Now, if you have no morv (o
say, leavo my house, and never ontér it again ! ™’

n her vechement words was 80 much of bitterness, that almost any man would
havo been stung to angry rctort. Not eo Nelson Lee. Defeat scemed to have
crushed him g0 utterly as to have subdued-his spirit. He turned on his heel, and
without another word left the room and the house.

Nipper followed him, so did Constable Barker.

*You have made a mistake, sir,” the policeman said. “T can swear to that
child, 80 can n dozen other people. I'm sorry, but you’ve made a bad mistake.”

* Thenk you, constable, thank you," answered Lee moodily. * Wo are ail
linble to make mistakes at times.”

“Ym afmid I shall have to roport tho affair to headquariers, Mr. Lee, and 1
expeet they'll communicate with Scotland Yard."

* You must do your duty, counstable,”’ answered Lee in o low tone.  * 1 shall
not (ry to prevent you,”

* Oh, lor,”" groancd Nipper a8, when they were alone, ho looked at his mester's
dejected face. ** Won't Inspector Quex chortle? You've nover mado such »
bloomer as this before, sir, and Mr. Quex won’t fail to make tho most of it.”

** And so you think I've made a bloomer, my boy 1"

“ Well, haven't you, sir ? 1 never see you knuckle down to anybody as youn did
to Mm. Roding.”

* Because she is & woman, Nipper. A woman of fiery temper. Tt would have
been worse thon uscless to havo argued with her. Remember, sho denicd that it
was her husband who attacked me, and in the absenee of proof, what could 1 do t
Yot 1 am pretty certain that it was he or one of his accomplices.  Who else would
havo stolen the child away ? "

“ Of course, I sce that, but why didn't you say that to her 1"

* Beoause it would have put her and” her husband on their guard. Tt was
better for mo to pretend that I was beaten, to leave her to think that 1 was beaten,
and should go no further with tho case.”

* Thon you are not beaten, sir 7" .

“ Wait a Jittle while and sec, my lad. But there's no time for further talk now.
The mail train 10 London goes at three o'clock, and wo're going to cateh it

That Lee had successfully conveyed tho notion of defeat woa clear. Hardly
had he and the others left the house than Stephon Roding camo n to whero hw
wifo wag. The madness scemed for the time Lo have passed out of him.  Ho was
& changed wan, and emiled as he approached bis wifo,



] THE NELSON LEE LIBRARY

> o doar.”’ bo sald, * you are s gealus.”

H;Wbﬂ beautiful shonlders and smiled back.

* Yop beard what took place T

” ;:y worl, and saw everything through the curtains thore. How perfeotly
yus man ove . and what a bitlor pill you favo to Nelson Loo.’

*1 you we d como through all right. Jt is o pity you did not loavo
moe 10 manage (he business right from the firsl.” )

1 ero that oow. How 000l you wore. How you faood him, and how tamely
hunh;un&midthulhdsttmhdhim.orntﬁmtothomﬂl. But I eay,
I*hillips, " supposing ho had Insisted on bringing down Jackie Rooco’s grand-
parente 1 ™ . o

" What If bo did? T should bo quito propared for that. We oonld bring a
scare of prople from Horsham to smrqt-hu child is Nool Telford, just as the conat:sblo
and villagors bore have dono.” . . . .

“ But suppoaing Lhe grandparents did come ; and supposing Lhoy snid Lhe ohild
was Jackic llooce 17 ' i

“No pno would bood thom. Thoy are very old, and both aro noear-sighted.
Abore all, you forgot one thing. Thoy have alroady identified the doad child as
thelr grandson. Aftor that, what rolianco would be placed on thoir freeb toslimony 1

“] soe what you mean, and no doubt Nelson saw it (0o. That is why ho
dido't suggest il.  Ob, what a fool you mado him look, what an utter fool.”

{

——

CHAPTER XI.

Nelson Lee Makes a Fresh Start

ot in thinking Nolson Lee a fool and thomsolves so very clover, thoy wero
making & great mistako. Tho dotective had his own vory good reasons for
dosiring thom 1o underrato his knowledge and detorminalion to eift the

mystcry to the boltom.

Arrived in London, ho merely visited bis chambers for the pu of gotting a
bath and breakfest. Then, nol troubling about sleep, although he had had nono
all night, ho at onco slarted on the business ho had in hand. :

His Orst visit was to Finsbury Square, his oab drawing up in front of a houso
bearing a8 hram plato on tho door, The plate bore the insoription: * Edmund
Jlazzard ~—-Dental Surgoon.’

* That's tho man 1 want to sce,’’ said Leo, lpolnting to the name.

* Whatovor for, sir ? " askod Nipper. “ You ain’t got toothaolie or anything.
What's tho

" You will kaow all aboul lator on, my lad,” eaid Lco, and rang tho bell. -

His card sooured him an immedialo intorviow with Mr, Bazzard, and for the
next twonly minutos, tho two woro ongaged in olose convorsation. What thoy
talkod about will presontly bo acon. that neod bo reoounted at tho momont
is the detective's remark a8 ho bado the dentist good-bye :

1 don’t know procisoly whon I shall return (o Saxbury, Mr. Bazzard, but when
I '!? ou will hold yourself in readinoss to go down with mo t "
lm_“lcgl-"cﬂﬂmnl_\'. I shall be only too happy to assist if I cap in alearing up this

y Where to now, sir 1" asked Nippor, aa Loe rejoined him in tho taxi.

" The War Oflice. I'm going to call on Lord Kitchenor."

. Lico whiz ! - Whal aro you going Lo sce his lordship about 1 *’

day f'-r: IT; Wit can bo nrranged for John Recco to como baok from Franco for o

At such a time it was no casy thing Lo proouro an interviow with tho Scorctary
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for War, but here again Nelson Teo was succemnful. ¥ “
Lord Kitchener, and was at onco conducted to his room? was quite well known 1o

“T ecan give you just five minutcs, Mr. Leo,” said t .
with a cordial smile as he shook handy. waidl the famous Field-Marshal

* I hopo to do my busincss in less, my lord. T am jnvestigating a casn
tho pressnco of John Reces, o sapper in the Reyal Engineor, in highly deairatie:
1 nee. wish to know i
for a day or two." w il he can bo brought back to Englamt

*“* John Reece-—-John Reece, O B r in my old ¢ " scd his | o
* Burely I have scen his name menliol:ll:d quile ¥m¢nuyg','l”' m is lordship.

Ho took up n dispateh, and ran his eyo quicl:livs down a list of nameca it contained.

‘“ Ha, hore we are. Sapper John Reece, R.E. He has
Sir John French for the Vistoria Cross, for conspi ¢ has been recommonded by

cuous gallantry i
comrades aftor being wounded himsell,” grlantry in saving three
"“ Ho has heon wounded 1"

“ Yes,” mid Lord Kitchener, with o glance at a casualty list. “ Wounded b
ghrﬂ;nqzll in tho shoulder, and ah, this is lucky ! Ho has been brought to England,
to London.”

bo“fTo ﬁl}don, that is lucky indeeed. Can your lordship tell me where ho is to
ound "’ :

Tho War Sceretary rang a bell. A clerk appeared—reccived & quick order—
dmn]éapearcd for fivo minutes, then returned.

** Sapper John Reeco is at St. Martha’s Hospital,” he announced.

*“ There, you hear, Mr. Tiee,” Lord Kitchener said. * The gallant fellow is
ready to hand, though whether you will be able to sco him depends on the doctors.
Apart from thom, you have my authority to act as you think nccessary.,’”

A word of fervont thanks and Leo waa gone.

* Nipper, we're doing famously, much better than I had h . John Reecco is
in London—wounded, I'm sorry to say. 1 only hope he’s well onough to be scen.”

But his hopo sank when, arrived at §t. Martha's Hospital, he saw Dr. Wark-
worth, the sonior house physician. _

* Sapper Reece,” the doctor said with a shako of his head. *1’'m afraid it's
useless to sce him, Mr. J.ce.”

 Useless—is ho so badly wounded then 7

“It isn’t his wound—that isn’t nuch. and he'll recover all right from that.
It isn’t his body at all. It's his mind. We fear his reason will totter.™

“ Poor fcllow—poor fellow. So bad as that. Effect of shoek 1 su 'me LA

“ Yea, but not shock of battle. It’s the news of a bitter domestio blow reccived
in this very place. I am sorry he was brought back to England. Had he ro-
mained in hospital at the base, ho would have been spared the fearful slmoI't;
You know about the recent child murder at Mandale Streot Station, of course ?

b:;l should think so,” eaid Lee quickly. * It's the very business I have comeo
about.”

“Then you probably know that John Recce is tho father of the dead child. It
is the nows ol‘p the terrible erimo that has so completely knocked him ovor. l_t‘-
appears that all his life was wrapped up in his littlo boy, and now—and now——

* Tho news threatons his reason ? "

** Wo fear so.” . e

“ Would the news that. his child is still alive, savo him ?

Dr. Warkworth started at the sudden question. L

* Why, yes, if such n thing were pcmiblc[it. lwcmld ({9 l.hP greatest good. the very
grealest.  But it’s impossib! wite out. of tho queetion.”

* You're wrong, docm fi?;q quite possible. ‘} give you my word, and I stako
my repulation on it, that John Reece's child is atill alivo 1"

** Good heavens ! What do you mean, Mr. Jco 1™

“ Liston, and I'll tell you,”



0 THE NELSON LEE LIBRARY

Awd hrtheinth the deteetive poured into the doctor's cars a briel account of all
et In had dwuvered.  The physician listencd in sheor amnzement.

“ 1t thes @ trwe,” be aard, * John Reece’'s mind may yol be saved.  But how

vince himn that his little boy is still alive ? ™ i
."" th‘:;im the two face (o face. It in whal ]l want to do. It is tho ono way

of ;n:':ydu tbe last link in my ohain of ovidence.  Is tho poor fellow well enough

o down to Saxbury.onBea 1
o trar w N 1 hl:?l" id, his wound is not at all scrious. 1t’s merely o

* h, guife. |
malier Jhll- for his shoulder to heal.’

* Then bt us arrange for the healing of his mind, ."
“We will, :.l onoe. Como al fo tho ward. 1 fear it will bo difficult to

maks Johp Heece understand anything. or ovon to liston, but yon shall sco him,

al any rete.’”’ . . . . )
Tue poor fcllow was, indcod, sorcly stricken with grief as he lay in bed. His

arm and shouldor were bandsged. but it was nol tho sight of bis wound that
siruck Nelson Lee to the hoart. ‘

It was the look of utter despair that lived on the poor fellow'’s face. His cyca
wero red with the shedding o[‘ many tears, but they were (llz now with a look
of far more tragic hopclessnces. It was as if all that he had hold most dear and
prosious had passed out of hin lifo, as if tho desire to live himself cxisted no longor.

He bad kpown Nelson Loo well ono:ﬂh in previous days, but ho showed no sign
of rocognition now. llis mind scomed almost o blank—almosi, but nol quite.
Voo idrs was op it, ono deoply-graven, indeliblo idea.

It found cxpremion in the moaning crics that, all oblivious as ho was of tho

nce of othor prople, now and then broke from him.

* Oh, my litle Jne ic! My doar little boy! Como back to me! Leit mo hold
you in my arms once again ! Jackie, little Jackie, won't you come back to your
daddy ? "Won't you come and play with daddy sgain? Won't yon como and let
daddly carry you pick-a-back na he used to? Oh—ol, you can’t—you can't!”
scalding team came into Lhie bravo soldicr’s cycs again. ** You'ro dead, thoy say—
dead, dead, poor little chap! Done to death by some orucl monster! O.oh !

The mournful words, followed by the long-drawn, sobbing sigh, touohed all
who heand thom.  Nelson Loo had steppod olosc up to him, and touohed him gontly.

*John, my dear follow,” ho murmurcd. swallowing hard, * don't you know
me? I'm Nelson lee. Don’t you remember me? Don't you remomber when
you worked st my placo 7"

The wounded man did not answor him, did not oven look up.

" Littlo Jackie, my dear little boy, como back to me!* he moancd agoin.

" You soe how it is,”" whispered .Dr. Warkworth, * one idea—one fixed idea only.
Ue in oblivious of everything olse. If this lasts lis reason will go for ovor.”

" But tho sight of his ohild would save him 1"

“There is » chance of it, and cortainly nothing clsc oan save him.”

" Tien lot us arrango to take him down to Saxbury at once.”

" Not t1o.day, Mr. Joc. Ho in too prostrate al the moment. But sleop will
bn.!m hin strongth back, and ho will he woll ecnough 1o travel to.morrow.”

Thea arrange it for to-morrow." -

— ——

CHAPTER XII
The Truth at Last
Nlrn:n had told the truth when he aaid that Inspeclor Quex would chortlo
over the supposod discomfiture of Nolson Lee.
When, on the morning foMlowing Leo's doparture from Saxbury, tho
Inapoctor received the nows over the tolephono from tho chicf of polico at tho
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nearost town. he threw himaclf A _
ed delight. w himaelf back in his chair, and gave himmrit ap o unre.

“ What a tako down ! le laughed. ** Oh, what .
think that lecc, who was ro coeltfurc shout lh‘i'n;., :luz;;l takr down! To

ridioulous bloomer! How 1 shall be abt ould have mmle mwh
axs ho must have looked ! able 10 laugh at him in futore! Whes an

! By Jove, 1'd like Lo hear all abou hand
And why shouldn't 11? Why shouldn’t 1 go do::r Lo t:axb:r;h:nLﬂTd oun!
gmtt.lt:::'l: l?:':i nmt htlrln. Rutlmg on the way thoy clasred thomselves? 1 oan’t
-day, but I can to-m ¥ i j together
gl.::.:o rich an oec!t'mion to miny.” orrowy and, by Jingo, T will | This ia

8o, in Lis desire to have the laugh of Nolson Ieo, who had scorel

him in the past, behold Inspector Quex journeying down?o Sub“;:r';' l:l:lo next d:n
Tho announcemcent of his mame at Mill House gave Btephon Roding o .
“ ghy Imsfho come l’u;l I;lc n.;ﬁed, his faco all pale. "

~ ‘“ Havo no car,”’ repli is wife. ' Wo aro botter propared tha

any allegation o may make. Remember wo have now? four indpe:d:n?::?tﬂ::

frosn'\‘ Horul_m‘t:l l{ere who vgll swear to tho child. Leavo me (o deal with him.*

0 recoiv nspector Quex with the samo haught d frigid ei '
had shown to Nclson Lce. nelly and Ingid sic that sho

“ May I ask if you have come to mako tho sam nst insinuati
Mr. Nelson Leo did ?** she asked. o monstrous insinustions that

* Pleaso mnke your mind casy on that score. madam,” he answered. with an
casy smile. *AIr. Neclson Lee 18 a very clever man—at times. But lio is not
ono of us. He is not a polico official. 1lo indulges in wild theorics which we
at Scotland Yard would not cntertain for one moment. I bhavo been informed
of what happened here the night before last, and I havo taken the liborty (o call
on you {o congratulate you on the way you proved Nelson Leo to bo hopelesly
wrong.”’

“That is more than kind of you, inspector,” snid Slo‘p'hen Roding, who had
regovered his colour and now joined in tho vonvernation. “ I must say that Nelson
Lee put us {o great annoyance.  But lunch is just ready. Will you honour us with
your company ?"

Quex, who was considerably of a trenchorman at all times, and capecially hungry
after his journcy, intimated that ho would bo pleased, and an immediato movo
was madc to tho dining-room.

They grow quite merry over the meal, the Rodin rognling Quex with a delailed
account of how Lee had looked at the moment %![ his defeat.

* Qucerest part lo me,” eaid Quex, *' is that ho should havo been so suro the
child was Jackic Recco when o had nover scenm him bofore. All ho had to go
on was a photograph.”

“ Thero, inspeotor, you are wrong!"

Tho words, sudden as a bombshell, startied them all, and mado thom staro
round. Thore, in tho doorway, stood tho very man thoy wero disoussing |

“Mr. Nelson Lee ! ™' gnsped Mre. Roding, whilo hier husband’s faco wont whito

_ngain, and Quex's knifo and fork stood bolt upright in his hands * How daro
you cnter my house again ?*

“Tho importance of the business muat oxouso tho liberty, madam. Tnapeotor
Quex, 1 am glad to find you here. I called ot Scotland Yard with the idea of
bringing yon down, only to learn that you wero not there.”

I *“What—what is your business hero 7" demanded Stephen Roding bolween
s teeth.

“Pho samo as it was bofore. I wish (o clear up tho mystery of this child,
and for that purposo I have brought cortain wilnessca down with me.”

“This is monstrous, infamous1” cried Mre. Roding. * Tho identity of tho
child has already beer proved. In addition, I havo four qui ¢ indopendent wit-
nessce Lrom Horsham who will swear bo is Nool Telford.”

1
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*And 1
iy '+ srwered the Indy.

. :: 'm.; Fr:'u- madam, you will not objoct to thoir Iwing pnt (o tho test. If
they di ot confinn my euspicions, then 1 shall never troubic you again. Cu'rpo,
Qurs. tiis Iady trusts you. You will porsuade her 10 tho course 1 suggost.

Quex shifted irritably in his wat. o .

1 wav. Mr. lor.'" lic romonstrated, *isn’t this coming il a Dbil too slrong ?
| thowght this lady had eatisfied you that you had made a mistake two days-

“"-.'l was ot satisfied. I keopt alent because T was nol prepared wilth witnosscs
now. - -
"--ls:'::l witi-cmce have you ?*" demanded Mrs. Roding angrily.

' Tao witnoesce ] connider mosl important.™ .

“The grandparcnts of the child Recoe, I suppose ? ™" sncered the woman.

“ Very hittle use bringing them,” said Quex. ** They have alread identified |
te desy child as their grandson. They will stultify themsolves altogother it
they aay different now.” . ) “ .

‘Tho very resson | have nol brought thom down,” replied Lee. “ My wit-
ncasce are diffcrent.  Come, inspeetor, | have really good grounds for my demand,

nd | ask you to support mo in it."” _
* uex whispered aside with the other two. Aller a minule Mre. Roding lurncd

to Lee.

“If it will pul an ond (o this annoyance you shall ece the child,” she said.

As she apoke Blophen Roding, while o the lips, sidled towards the door. Ip
s moment K',t-hon Loe was barring the way.

“ Where are you going, sir ?'’ he asked.

“To tell the nurso to have the child roady.”

“ Mease don't trouble. Wo will sco the child together."”

Btephen Rtoding bit his lip.  For a socond he scemed on the point of an angry
outhurst.

* Keep calm, Btephon,” his wifo whispered go that nobody clse licard. ** Wo
shall beat him yet. Como Lhis way.

8he led thom from tho room majcstically, and wilth wonderful outward calm.
Tho child was in his cot upstaire. lmlnctor Quex ?nvc a slarl us ho bent ovor it.

*Tho child is cortainly vory like tho photographs of—of tho other,” ho eaid.
“ But thon, of course, Air. Leo's conduct has led one Lo expect that. Tho obild
scems dazod.”’

* That 'is his ill.health,” said M. Roding.

** Or tho offoocts of drugs,” said Leo to himsoll. “ Tho offecl scerns (o be passing
away, though. No wondor Roding wanted 1o aco the child fist. Wished (o givo
it another doso, no doubt."”

There scomod somothing in this surmise, for Blephen Roding scemed in o
stalo of great norvous tension ond in & great hurry.

e turnod on Leo irrilably.

*“ I your witncescs, as you call thom, are to sce him, let thom do so at onco,”
he said savagoly.
thNﬁn lec stopped 0 tho door, and beokoned. A woll-dressed man enlored

© room.

::l thivk you know Mr. Bazzard,” ssid Lco, tumning to Mre, Roding.

The dentist of Finsbury Bquare,” sho snid quickly, and for the frst timo
slic turned palo, )

_‘_“l"[‘m“ 3 mo“:lﬁ'mh:m'TlI:' n‘::i held It:;ul, hor band with a smile.

ow o you do, Mr. zzard 1" id, “ ’ .
beon brought into this wrolchod nllnil-."li ‘o said I doo’t kuow why you have

“Nor 1, the doutsst answored.  “ But Mr. Loo askod mo (o como down.”

" saud loe imprrturbably, " have wilncascs who may swoatr othore
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* Will yon pleaso look at tho elild *  aaid Lo, and Bazand boot over.  lu
the samio child who was brought (o you some months ago by Mr. and o
“ Yes, 1 should sny so moet undoubiedly." 8go by Mr. and Mr. Koding?

* And ontered in your books as Nocl Toflonl B
* That. is s0.” -

“ There, you eco ! eried Mrs. Roding. trinmphantly.
** Shows you are wrong, Mr. Lec,” added Quex.

“ Ono momont,”” Nelson Lec eaid. ** Now, Mr. Bazzard. Whal t t
of tho work you did to Nocl Telford’s teeth 1 was tbe nature

‘I treated him for caries, and acaled the necks of cerlain of tho lower teeth.”
“ Silgns of your work would still remain 1"
* Ol course.”

“ Then I ask you Lo oxamifio the child's mouth.’?

The dentist did 8o, and a look of amazemont grow on his face.

* This is most strange,”’ ho enid. ' I could swear the child was tho same, yeb
tho tecth of this onc show absolutely no signa of having been operated on.

* What can this mean, thon ?’’ asked Inspector Quox, taken utterdy aback by
this rovelation. )

* It can mean but one thing,” replied Lee, “ It can only mean that this is not
Noel Telford. Hn, hold that man, Quoex—hold him!"

Ticre was need for this sudden exclamation, for, with a manincal cry, Stophen
Roding had taken a (orward leap, rovolver in hand.

Quex turned on the instant, caught his wrist, wrenched the weapon from his
grip, and held him tight.

“1salic !’ the fellow roared. ‘' A hideous lie ! ™’

* Calm ‘yoursell', Btephen,” his wifo said again. She was still fairly calm hereelf,
but her faco was deathly white, and her features twitching. " It's a lie—e
base lie, but it will avail you nothing, Mr. Nelson Lee. As if anyono will pay
attontion Lo such evidence. How daro you protend—you, Mr. Bazzard—that this
is not tho child we brought Lo you six months ago ? "’

“ 1 am sorry, madam, said tho dontist firmly, ** but I am cortain it is not.”

“Then who do you eay he is ? ™

* 1 will answer that,” put in Leo. “ The child is Jackic Recco!”

“Jt is n lic ! roared Stophen Roding, struggling to free himeelf. But Quex,
fully alive to his dangerous charactor, and fast coming round to Lee's way of thinking,
held him fast. ) )

“T am going to prove it prosently beyond all doubt,” Lee said quictly. *‘ As
goon as tho child hes recovered from the effects of tho drugs which have been
administorod-—""

“Drugs!® Mr. Roding cried out, with & gasping sound. “ Do you ey thad
wo have dru this child ? " :

“1 do, madam.”

“Ifow daro you make such a monstrous accusation ?  On what grounds can you
mako it ? You aro not an cwrt in such things.” . .

“I am a sufficiently trained obscrver to see the influcnco of drugs here. It is
plain that the child is dazed.” . )

“Bah!" jeered Stephon Roding. “A ]u:l(i-‘o and jury would laugh at such o
statemont. Tiicy would need more evidence than that.” i

“They will have more, you shall have more—at this momoat. \o‘l'l shall havo
tho ovidence of one of the most distinguished toxicologiste in England. .

Ho stopped to the door and beckoned to someone standing with others in the
passage. A gentleman, with clean-cut, intelicotunl features, and wondorfully
picmli,ng[oyus, entered tho rln:nomml : Q e

** Proflessor Geard !’ exelaimed Inspector Quex, recognial .

“Yes,” said Lec, by way of gonoral introduction. * Professor Geard, tho
famous expoert of tho Home Oftice."
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' | have heard of you, of counse, professor.” said Mrs. Roding.  * Under ordinary
cinumstances. wo should have been greatly honoured o make your acqunintanco.
But under the prowent conditions your presence in our houso iB 0 gross insull.”’

“ For which 1 will apologise most profoundly. mndam, if Mr. Nelson Lee provee
ter he wrong in his surimises,” said the professor, with a bow,

* Ifia surmisc is monstrous. The child has not been drugged.™

* Tnen, madam. you will have no objeetion to my cxamining the ohild. I ho
baa not been drugged. 1 can clear you in one minute.’

He bent over the col, looked ot the child’s face, at the littlo clenched fista, al )0
half-rigid limba, and at tho glassy, vacanl, staring cycs.

 Woll—well ! ** burst out Stophen Roding angrily. * What have you die-
coverel ¢ _

Professor GGeard mado no immediate roply Lo this oitbursl. He had drawn down

cne of the child’s cyclids and was examining it intenUy.
“What aro you doing?’ sbricked Slephen Roding. “ What have you
discovered 77 !
* I have discovered that tho ohild has been regularly dosed for the pasl two
or three days with some drug, the influence of which is rapidly passing.away.”
* 1t is n lic—basc lic! This is a foul conspiracy ! ™
“We shall ece. In & few minutes the child will havo rogained his facultice
sufticiently to apeak.”
* And to recognise anyone he bas long known and loved, professor 1’ asked Lee.
* Undoubtedly.” '
“Taen,” said Lee, lurning quickly on tho Rodings, ‘I shall prove that he is
Jackic Reeco beyond all doubt."”
* You cannot, you cannot ! ' criod the woman wildly, and losing control of hersolf
for the first time. '
“I can, and 1 will."
Once more he stopped to the door and beckoned. A moment after, and ho was
leading in a big, broad-shouldered man in khaki, his right arm all bound up.
“ Who is this ? " demanded Mrs. Roding hoarscly.
" John Reece, the father of tho missing child.”
The soldier looked round slowly. His cycs still held somo of Lhat vacant look
which liad filled them yestorday. DBut now it was leés pronounced. Mingled with
il was a half-starilced look as of a man in whom a sense ol;wondcr was re-awakoening.
Bome o:::fht power of reasoning was, indeod, beginning lo reassort ilsolf, for
which F . ominous sign, Nclson Le¢ was obicfly rceponsible. Many times at
intervals at the hoepital he had repeated to the dazed man the news that the child
for whom he had gricved was not dead, but alive. And all the way down in tho
tmin, bolh ho and the dootor had reiterated the same thing.
As yet the poor fellow bad beon unable to tho happy truth. It had beon
o shock that had led to the tomporary pamiysia of his reasoning facultios, and,
according {0 the doctors, nothing less than a counter-shock could restore them o
him again. Tho most that they ?md been able to do 8o far was by way of propara-
llog.
ow was {0 come Lhe test—a crucial lest. The sight of his child—il, in it
should prove to be his child—would, according to t.hcg doctors, act as the m
counter-shock. 1t would either reslore his renson in a moment, or il would show
'-'"l'\!- his mind was wrecked for the remaindor of his life. .
| I“ “onro(:fr that Nelsor_l Lee and Dr. Warkworth—who had rlso come down and
(::I:.l »WI“:I t}e mom. with him—and thc.ot-hcm who were aware of how doubly
tical the moment was, should look on with bated hreath.
\rolnnl‘:;::fl:“ml ;,;cnl!.\.' by tho arm, Nelson Lec led him towards the cot. Nol ono
honl down l:\fo(:' :ﬁr::fsfr anybody say. Amid a silcnee that could be folt, the soldier

¥ive ecconds of utter stillncas as the cycs of man and child met. To desoribo
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tho chango of oxpression that imw in the man’g faco during thoso tenso moments,

would bo impoesible. But like a lightning Nash the vacant | 3
whilo from tho soldicr’s oycs gushed a sudden torrent of MI:I?Y t:::.""“y laded,

** Blood calls to blood,” whispercd Dr. Warkworth, * Pro | iracke: ¢
Tho miracle happened.  Forth from the lips of the man l:l:g, :rI:vmmool;dn
before had failed to undorstand anything, thero burst tho hoamo, impassionod worda :
My Jackic—my dear littlo baby boy ! Thank God, oh, thank God, youare mill
alive! Why did they tell me you wero dead—why did they? Bpeak to me
Jackie, speak to mo!" .
One second of stillness.  Then, as the little child, freed at that moment from tho
last influence of the drug, looked at tho big man bending over him, his big round

cyes strotchod wide, a sweot emilo came into them, while from his baby lips camo
the words:

* Daddy, dear daddy!* : -

A moment of heavenly holiness, this rcunion of father and child. Yot becauso
callous scoundrola were present, it was to be marred, outraged, profancd.

With a wild cumse. Biophen Roding suddenly broke free from Inspector Quex's
hold. At tho samo moment M. R 'n{;. losing all control of herscll, and swayed
by the ficry passions of Ler southern blood, snatched up the revolver which was
lying on the table, and pointed it etraight at Nelson Lee

But cro sho could pull the trigger, Nipper rushed into tho room, followed by
Constable Barker and another policeman. Ono swing of Nipper's arm, and the
weapion was knocked from her grasp, while & moment after sho was in safe custudy.

Almost simultancously the handcufls clicked on her husband’s wrists as ho lay
on the floor, to which he had been foreed by Inspector Quex.

* Stephen Roding,” the Scotland Yard officer said, *‘ you aro my prisoner.
I arrest you on the chargo of kidnapping Jackic Recce !’

Another curse from tho villain was smothered by a ory from Leos

* Lok to poor Reece ! ™ he called out. ** Ho's fainting ! "

Dr. Warkworth caught thic soldicr in his arms as ho collapsc

“ Tho effect of the counter-ghock,” he murmured. * He has fainted, but he'll
come to no harm through that.”

Tivo doctor was right. Tho sleep inte which John Reeco had fallen did him &
world of good. When at the end of two hours he awoke, ho was quito himsell again,

* master of all his facultice onco more, and sano as ho had over beon.

To tcll of his joy at finding his child etill alivo would be boyond all worda. It
was only cqualled by his sense of gratitudo towards Nelson Les, when presontly
he was told of all that had oce .

“J can't say what I feel, eir,’’ he murmured tremulonsly.  “ But for you it would
havo always beon belioved that my little baby boy bad been murdercd. How to
thank you, I don’t know.”

“ Don’t try, my dear old fellow,” answered Lee. “T'm onlzmloq happy to have.
been able to do something for one who has done so much for his king and country
in tho trenches.”

" (fod Dlcss you, sir!” the soldier murmured. * God bless youl

CHAPTER XIIIL
Brought to Book,
Rr. Lex, T givo you best ! o
It was I.spector Quex speaking, as ho and $ho doteoctive journoyed
back to London that day together. In amother carriage wero the
Rodings, tho man Safford, and tho numse, in charge o.i other police-ofticers.
“ You have proved your caee absolutely,” the inspector went on, with an
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wiging ok of sdmirstion.  “ You've been right all through, and I'vo been
::-‘-:n‘ Tlu:r'. e getling away 18m the (‘\'illl‘l‘lﬂ‘: of the fnl-hll;r and child. Tho
wrrmenrt Juhn Hasxs: cned out as he did. and the little one threw out his chubby
Lithe arms and «rval, “ 2addy ! ° it was all over with Ihg Rodinge, and they km-w_:l..
tiet tedl mr agein how you lirst got on the lmc.k H "\ ou {old me before, but, llko_
the lud | wan, | sefased 1o listen. Tell e again ? . ]

* It was the cluld’s teeth that first gave me the clue,’ replicd Nelson Lee quiclly.
“()g my first visit to the mortuary, | saw (hat the dead child had been treated
for cariya. At the samo timo 1 loarnt from the grandparents that Jackio Reeco
had nevrr been iu the dentist’s hands at all. That convinced me at the vory start
that tbere bad boen some sort of foul play. When, laler on, 1 discovered the hat,
and found that it was too small for tho dead child, my suspicions were, of course,
strungly confirmod.” . . .

* Naturally. and to think that, like tho idiot 1 was, I paid no attention to what
you asid ! Well, woll, ] shall know botter next time. It's a clear caso against tho -
Rodings. and they dosorve to got it hot. What an idiot I've been all along
try and fix the guilt on Albert Ryland! However, be'll bo released now before

many bours aro over.”

The trisl of the Rodings. and the other people who had been associated with
thom as accumplices in (heir villsinous plot, causcd a greal scnsation when it
osme on for hoaring.

During the preliminary hoaring before the magistrates, such cvidence as Nelson
Lee put forward bred jn tho minds of most people the fecling that the priconcrs
woere guilty. But at that hearing the very cute solicilor whom they had engaged
to clel:-nd themn reserved his defonee, so (hat unlil the scene was shifted to the Old
Dailcy no onc know what thair line of defonco would be.

But on the moming the trial opencd the news leaked out. One of tho most
fanwus criminal 'K.C.'s at tho bar had been retained to defend them, and it slln.vedily
Lecanie known that he was going o }mt up a tremendous fight on their behalf.

Inspector Quex gol an inkling of this, and came to Nelson Lee in a stato of

Al excitement,

*“ What do you think of their move 7" he said.

“ What is their movo ™ asked Lee, looking uv.

** A most_startling onc ! The Rodings are going to plead that cven though tho
c:dld is Juckic Recee, Lhey at least knew nothing of the change until they woro
charged.

* You mean they are going to plead ignorance of any plot, and to blame tho
nuine for it ?"

" Thatsit. 1t's a daring thing to do, but most ingenious. 1'm ofraid they may
u-rm{'lu through the not yot.”

" No, thry won',” said Leo. * The meshes are woven too closely. To tell you
the truth, inspector, 1 anticipated somo such possibility as this from a hint I got
duting the polico-court hearing. It's a real luwyer's trick to try and gol thom off
hke this, but wo are ready for them. 1 have got three more witnessos ; bero aro
their names. 1 have instructed them 1o be in courd. in case they aro wanted. You
will, of counse, enll them, under the circumstances.”

There was further talk betweon thom, and a whispered conferenco with tho
l“‘!“‘ﬂ counsel for the prosecution.
Now the intter hind already nearly completod his opening apeech, but on resumicg

it after the luncheon interval duri i
* u
e 1o Juncheon dim“m(] : ring which the conference had taken place), ho

. " 1t has come to my knowledge.” | i

ing for Btephen and Phillipa ltg::dinéoi‘::‘t:ll;
of kidnapping Jaokio Reeco, and Lo plead
' was the work of othor peoplo, May I

“that my lcarned friend who is appcar-

ds to deny all participalion in the plot
thal oven if such kidnapping took place,
agk my learaod friond il that is 8o 2"
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'Mr.l-.\lnrtin (i‘;‘nne. h? beamed at his opponont.
* That is to bo part of my case,” he answered, in t :
o win o thumph, . in tho tone of one who was ReAng

** Then lob me suggest to my learned friend that he should at -
- - ‘ '
mlmll the 1;“:80‘:'“:!33 :(g:“m;: cnlln:ly.m “"l shall call witneason loo;:::\-: l.l.mr-.'_:;l‘c::-I“;Il
shadow of doubt tha cphen an iillipa Rodip . . ‘
kidnapping.” pe 15 were alono reaponsible fur thg

"1 must cmphatically object!*

_ . ; cricd out Mr. Crane, jumpi
exoilement. " Not one tittle of evidenco of that kind wos plruhl::
court.”

** Beeause it was not thought to be nccessary. Now (i .
put forward on behalf of the two ohicf dcl’cndg,u. ow Lhal a fresh plea is 1o Y

: and an attempt, j
to put tho guilt on somobody clso, I submit, my lord, t Wt i8 to be miade

. hat 1 a i
frcsh witnesses to meet the alterod circumatances.” m entitied (o call

" Ccl'tllil\ly. I quito ngm’ﬂ said '.-hc i“d 0. " All(‘, in lﬂ { -
main part of the trial, wo will dispose of l.lfis point a order to cxpedite the

A " t onco. You may call you
witnesscs.
They wero duly called. The first was tho photographer from Walwarth Road.

Stephen Roding and his wifo looked sharply up at him as ho ent
and their faces f(ﬁl as they recogniscd him. Pyl cntered the Lo,

Amwcring questions, the witness told of how, four mon
the dead child was found at Mandalo Streot Station, the prisoners had purchased
from him o photograph of littlo Jackic Recce. Thoy hnd shown an inordinate
interest in tho child, and had inquired who he was and where he lived. Nothing
tho dofending counscl conld ask him was sufticicnt to shake this witness's testimony.
lH_c vlms absolutely certain that Stephen Roding was the man who had entored
i shop.

Tho next witness ealled was a tram.conductor. He deposed that, ehortly beforo
midnight on tho fateful Sunday, ho had seen Stephen Roding hand-in-hand with o
Jittlo boy on Weastminster Bridge. Ho identificd the child as Jackic Recce.

The third wilneas was tho driver of & market cait.  His ovidenco wns to tho
offcct that in the emall hours of the Mondny morning he had &cen a lady dreseed
in rich furs in & by-lano at Mortou. She had with her a little boy, whom he now
identificd as Jackic Reece.

The fourth witness was no other than Nelson Lee. In the clearest possililo
manner, ho showed how ho had traced a side-car from Merton to the Rookery,
near Horsham, and how hc had been ablo to discover that tho occupants of that
gide-car had beon Phillipa'Roding and Jackic Recce.

The, ovidenco that had gono bofore had been strong encugh, but Nelson T.ee's
testimony wae absolutely deadly. To Stephen Roding it was absolutely the last
straw. In consequonce of somo pain in his foot, he had beon accommotlated
with o stool on which to rest his leg whilo scated in tho dook.

Wihile listening to tho dama 'ngNovidonw agninst him, he had remained with
his face half-hidden by his lmnﬁt ow, aa Nelson Leo completed the web ho hiad
woven around him, the man suddenly leapt to his feot.

With all bis features contorted with mania, he snatched up the stool, flourished

it aloft, and, with all his foree, hurled it across the court, straight at Lee’s head.
_ Secrious, indeced, if it had reached its mark ; but it didn't. Nelson Lee, with his
head half-averted from tho dock, boheld his danger just in time. 1o ducked, and
tho heavy stool crashed harmlessly to tho ground. In the epaco of fivo seconds
the infunated man in the dock was overpowered by the wandors. _

Tho remainder of the trinl produced cvidenco sufliciont to placo tho guilt of
tho prisoncers beyond all doubt. _ .

Medical testimony was called to show how for montha and menths little Nocl
Telford had been suffering from an intornal malady. Xrom this illness, after much
sufforing, ho bud at longlh succumbed.

up in great
ol the police.

ths bofore the niglit
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fo bod doed » jorieclly natursl drath. and had the Rodings allowed Lhis faot
@ beeewme pabl, no =m0 ol blamr wuuld bave stlached to thom )

Pat thoe death of thrtr hitthe ward meant that their income as guardians would
was. otd, in thedr wicked realve still to erjoy the wealth at their command. tho
Mrabings haud bep thr death & secret, had plaoed the dead body in Mandale Streot
tMotums and st the pame Lires had kidmapped the other child who boro so strong a
rearen ldanee 10 hum. The ailk ribbon placed round the doad child’'s nook had beon
adjuste! tn such & manner a3 (o | to a suggestion of murder, and so put the

v ufl the el tiack :

fn abort. the (hory which Nalson Loe had beld all along was confirmed to tho

jtter. Never had he preented a moro complelo caso, Evon Inspootor Quox
admiteed as much with the utmost boartincas.

The rreull of it all was that Mm. Roding was sonlonced to ten years’ penal
wqvitnde, while ber busband (proved by mental speoialists Lo bo unsound in brain)
w as sral {0 be detained In a criminal ssylum * during his Majesty's ploasuro.™

The man Haffonl, the surly gamckocper at the Rookery, and the nume, wero
oll 1euved to have been socomplioes in the wicked plot, and wore sovercly dealt

with.
As 10 the villagers who had sworn that the child was Nool Telford, they woro

(eemed in no way culpable. They had acted quile honcetly, being deccived by
the wondorful resemblance botween the two children. Their deception was not
to be wondered at, socing Lhat il was 1he marvellous likencss of the two little boys

which had firsl tod the ovil acheme to the cbicf culprits.

Bwphon Buum“ﬂ not long survive his scntence.  Within a fow weoks of his
incerverstion, he oluded the vigilance of his keepors and commilled suicide in tho
prounds of the asylum.

11 wife still remains in prison, and is likely to do so for many years.

As (o little Jackie Recce, he has long ago completely recovered from the cffects
of the drugging to which ho had beon subjeclod.  Ho is once more tho joy of his
grandparonte, and of his father, who rarcly nowadays allows him out of his sight.

For John Reece, V.C.. did nol go back to the war. While his wounded shoulder
hoaled suflicicntly for him to pumue his trado as a carponter, corfain injurios
to thi:;ti-um caused it to bo decined oxpediont not to sond bim again on active
scrvice. :

Nolson Ice's warm friendship for him has intensificd, while the brave soldicr's
gratitudo to the delective is of a quality beyond all words.

TIHE END. . L 4
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& NEXT WEEK ! NEXT WEEK !
In next week's issue of THE NELSON LEE LIBRARY

a wonderful long complete detective story of NELSON
LEE AND NIPPER will appear, entitled ;

" THE GASE or THE INTERNED DETEGTIVE.”

GRDER NOW! NEXT WEDNESDAY—ONE PENNY!
SONDERRRaRsNRRRRNRRRRRARDRIERRERRHDHD

PECODEEREBBRHS

esgeooleoeaee

a8



1 The Boys of Ravenswood College; §
.i A Te:w Story of ;chool Life. By S. z:ARl{E HOOK. :E
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Tom Clare, & rich youngsicr, joins Ravenswood College, and he s0om makes Aie
presence fell.

Onc day ncws contes lo the school thal Dick and his chum, Tom, hace been drovwsd,
but ullimately they tura up 2afe and sonnd.

How Melby Gave a Supper.

No 7 Stupy was cerlainly a sight to behold, and as Cowl, the bully. beheld it,
well knowing its disroputablo appcarance tho previous day, Dick Clan's
cembellishments simply astounded m.

1t was not 5o much tho costlincss of the really beautiful articles of furniture in
the little room, because he know that Dick had unlimited means, his mother being
ehormoudly wealthy ; but how Diok had gpt that furniture into tho college without
detection was o slaggerer, and Gowl was duly elaggeredd, while Mclby opencd his
month and cyes widely, and exclaimed :

* Oh, 1 say, it must have cosl thousands of pounds!™

* You little focl ! snarled Gowl. ** Youdon't know what you are talking aboul.
What do you kids mean by this1”

** The idea is gonernl improvement,” said Diok. *“ Tom and 1 arc dewirous of
having surroundings in conformity wilth our arislocratic and exalted notions
We have begun on a emall scale, but hope, in time. to got our study decently
furnirhed. 1L stands to reason that chaps who spend an enormous amount of their
time in stndying should have comfortable surroundings.™

* You senscloss little brute ! I don't beliove you wifhpcml five minules a day
in study.””

* That scoms an enormous amount of time when you are wanting to be playing
cricket or gomelhing. But look here, Gowl. 1 know you are a Fifth Former, and
therefore ought to bo erudite.  May I ask you a question, tho answer to which 1
do not. know, but which you will be able to givome ? ™

" What is that, you silly littlo ass ? "’ ] \

“ Will you kindly inform mo what the thump it has to do with you 17 ]

“Yes! I'll give you the answer within five minutes,” smarled Gowl. * You
will wait here for it.” . .

“ T say,” oxelnimed Molby. * Won't you chaps got into n.]nlly oW, ] (]
gone for Foster. Of course, I'll help you all I can, but you aro in for n jolly row.
Mow did you get tho things in?" e “

* Wo don't want to get vou inlo trouble, Mclby,” said Dick. * All you huve
to do now is Lo say you know nothing about the matler.” -

“ Well, I can jolly well say that when you have told mo all about i.

“ Mclby isn't dogmatio concerning truthfulness,” obscrved Tom. L

“ You will havo to tell Fostor, and 1 shall bo in tho room whon you tell him,
8ridd Melby. Bosidea being o sncak ho was fearfully inquisitive. ™ You may just
ne woll tell mo now, and thon 1 shall know how to dodgo bis questions. I con
clways. floor him whon lio slaite cross-oxamining me."
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“J om oot e sare aboul that, Melby.” aaid Mr. Foator, ontoring tho room in
thwe (0 rairh Ynlby’s ladt worda  * | cortainly novor like to doubt a boy's word,
bet — - Drar me! Are thear things juid for, Clare 1”

Y mlrs.”’

. :’: bhave bren fearfully extravagant.”

“ Well, ¢r, we hiko the to look neat." . i .

* | am gisd to hear thal, but surcly you do pot roquiro all this luxurianoo.”

* Well, sir. it ien't casential, of ocourso, but it won’t look anything liko this in, n:r.
s wrek's Ume. If we study and upsct tho ink over tho carpot it won't look so well,
and (he samo whon we cook sausagos, and alop tho all ovor tho place. I
dan't think you will considor it too well furnished by tho end aof the torm.’

* Now, suppose you tell me why you havo fanisbed tho study in this manner,
(lare ? "

* Well, air, the fact Is wo know jolly well that our study will nevor be notorious
for the Lrillisnoy of its occupanta 1 don’t know whother Tom and Mclby aro
clever. but I'm oertain that 1 am not ; bosides, 1 detest loarning.  Well, wo wanted .
to shine somchow. and so | delermined on having tho best furnished study in tho

* You had your mother's permission 7' .

“Bhe bought the things. air, and I've recoived a lotter from her lelling me o
o suro and let ber know what elso wo would like.”

* Extraopdinary."” mmurmurod Mr. Fosier. i .

* ] would point out, sir, that they must havre brokon bounds to got this furnituro
in.'" said Gowl. * Il wns not hero ycstorday ovening.” .

** As you are aware, Gowl, I nevor strive to mako a boy conviot himsoll,” said
Mr. Fostor. ‘'] do not considor it fair, and for this roason, s truthful hoy at onco
confresos : an untruthful one denics it, and unless the fault has beon soon—"" .

“ 1 maw Clare coming in Jast night,” said Gowl. “I intended roporting tho
matter {0 you, sir. Ne came through the Head's privalo grounds.”

* Did you break bounds last night, Claro 1"’ demanded Mr. Foster.

* No, sir,”” anawered Dick, calmly.

* Then how did he got the furniture in 1" muitered Gowl, as Mr. Fostor lookod
sterply al him, ! know he did break bounds, and that is not the first lio ho has
told, although Jic appears to have got the character for truthfulnoss."

** Joave the room. Gowl,” ordomg.l Mr. Foster.

* 1 wish (0 say, sir, that—""

" lLeavo the room withoutl another word I Go {o my ‘study, and remain: thero
till 1 coma.”

"I got the fumituro in late last night, &ir,” said Diok ; * bui Gowl did not sco
me coming in, for (he simple reason 1 never wont out. I cortainly oponed the
golee, and borrowed the key for tho purpase.”

-~ Undor all the circumstancos of the case I intend to lot tho matter drop,”
m.nl'.\lr. Flplﬁf, aftor a pause, '

"'Thumping glad it wasn't mo,” murmured Melby. Ho had not intendod his
mn:lolr to hear him, but ho did,

Your remark was uncallod for, Molby,” said Mr. Foster, * and it was ungram-
malical. * You ahould have said, ‘it was not 1.'"

Just my luck. I didn’t mean you to hoar, sir, olso I'd have bven moro gram-
matioal—ond have said something quitle difforent.”

- Do you wish to insinuate that | have favoured Claro 1

Kr—uo, air.  Oh, cortainly not ; but I mean if it had been—er—I—mo—if it
had l""’“ mysoll, { wmlnhln‘t. mve been 8o lucky.” :
never punish a8 boy who is perfectly strmightforward, unless it is a faul
l-l-:ln.l nunt bo punished for his own s.n[ITe. and as an Exnm de Lo othems.” b
But mippose Gowl gocs and copies Uick, and buys aLoul- five thousaund pounds’
worth of furniture for his study, sir, And supposo aftor thal——=" )
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“ T cannol go as [ar as ihe firml supposition, Mciby," . ..
fa cxtromely unlikely, and when such a case mnl’.'-.ﬁ.’,‘.’.'iﬁ".i"eﬂ‘ Ioml-::l -II:
denl wilh it.  Your ideas coneerning the valuo of furnituro are faulty,” '

* You aro a silly owl, Melby,” exchimed Clare, when Mr.
nl.udy.. " You wero thinking of shillings, not pounds; bul..r ul.:m;:;rh:dmld.‘; t{l::
sON.

“I tell you what it is,” exclaimed Melby. ** This isn't balf bad, apd it will

suit me down to the und. I'm an exeellent ioi i
Jooke a decent one, IE: ot my pmnl‘;'ic;?‘}tl::

) ides, this casy chair is just my mark. I say,
jolly plucky of Ggw,'l lo report Jou..com_;idoring that you might tell all you know
about him. Ob, iW's no good denying it, and if you were as ntrnith.lorwud as
you. havo kidded Foster to believe, you would tell me all about it. (lowl is always
bullying me, and I'd jolly soon put a spoko in his wheel if 1 knew his eccret. L
know it's jolly scrious.”

‘“You don’t know anything about a-seoret,” retorted Dick, ** and you pever
will know."” '

“ Still, Gowl has got his knifo into you, and I'll bet ho makes you sorry before hy
hls done with you.’

* He can go and drown Limsolf,’”

“ He's a jolly lot more likely to drown you, especially if your secrel is anything
like serious.’”

*“ Come on, Tom,"” exclaimed Dick. * Mclby makes me tired.”

Then Melby spent a quarter of an hour examining the various articles jn tho
study, after which he brought in a lot of youngsters to view it, and he always spoke.
of tho furmiture as belonging to *‘ us,” until ho really began to look upon himsolf
a8 owning o third share, and when Dick accidentally upsct a bottle of ink over tho
carpet, Mclby was quile annoyed with him, and (old him he was beastly carciess,
and that ho ouglt to bo ashamed of himeelf damaging the study liko that.

On Wednesday alternoon Dick and Tom had mado certain arrangemonts con-
cerning a littlo ouling, but they kept the matter secret, as Mclby was nol to bo ono
of tho party.

" They were making their way (o No. 7 with a view {0 making final arrangements
for their expedition, when Dick stopped in the ge.

* Oh, my cycs,” he gasped. ™ What a ghastly, horrid row. It's like a blessed
cat having its tail twisted ! ™’

* 1a, ha, ha ! roared Tom. *T believe it's Melby singing.”

“I'm jolly certain it isn't,” said Dick. ** It may be Melby trying to sing, and:
play the piano, but he isn't succeeding. I don’t know whether the masters will
stand music, but I'm downright certain they won't stand that row. They will
think banshecs have broken loose. Lel’s have a look at him.” .

Meclby was trying to worry out, * Home, Sweet Home.” The woiso ho mado
bore a slight resemblance to the tune, but that was all. e e e

“ Oh, come in, Dick,” ho exclaimed, stopping tho *“ music.”” *Y've invited a
few chaps to supper Lo-night, and was just rchearsing a bit. I say, wo ought to
give thom a jolly good supper. If you like I'll choose the things.’ .

“ Right you are,” exclaimed Diok. ™ Are you going to sing many songs ?

“ You bet X am. I'vo told them it's supper and music. The supper has fetched
them a treat, and—" )

* I'd say tho music will drive thom away.” observed Dick,

*“I don’t think so.  They all said they liked it.,” - 5

“Tho ‘it’ must have referred to the supper,” eaid Dick. * They couldn’t
possibly liko the musie, and [ don’t believe the masters will, eithor.

* Oh, bLother the masiers!  They often do tlnnﬁn we don't like.  But ubout
the enpper.  How much would yvou like me to golo? ™
* Aren’t you going to buy it 1"
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" Yem, bt arving thal vou are going (o pay forit. it b ?‘nly right that you should

deole lhw aoumunt, Hﬁp war | aay hall a-sovorvign ?
All rght ' eaclas Dick.

“ ik a -'w_“i“ 4 ';." B Y

W ui ol o & sovervign ! 7

v :’:ﬂ.ll tedl you whal. We tl:::'l want W underfoed our gucsts. Yot mo
ha ve ftewn shillmgs, and if I don’t spend it all I will give you the change.  Thanks.
Now, what do you think of * Home, Bweot Homo ? ' e e

“1'd may it would be & rotten ploce with the row vou were making in it,
answered Dhick. . . "

“Row' DBotherit! What did you think of my voice, Tom ?

“It's lthe sn ungroased cartwheel with the ekid on, it.”

* Raws ! [ often sing st concerts, and—""

“ | wonder the audience don’t shoot you,” said Tom. * But, look here, wo
may be a bt Iste for supper, so don’t you wait for us.”

“J'm jolly well not going to! " snarled Melby, who was most offended at thy
di iny remarks conoerning his veice.  * When I givo a supper, I.never
wait for snvone. I my singing isn't good enough for you it is for other people.”

“Then [ hope they will cojoy it to-night,” retorted Dick. * Come along,
Tom. It's no good us taking too much enjoyment in ono day. 1 expect wo
shall bo ablo to get enough this aftemoon without bothoring about Melby's cater-
wauling to-night. We can Irave that enjoyment for his guests and the mastors.’

" l?ﬁn't this beastly piano is in tunc,” eaid Melby. :

“ It won’t matter,” answered Dick; * for I'm jolly cortain your voico isn’t.
You would want a piano tuned for evory nole you howl out, ‘because you aro
joily shamp, and at others you are dismally flat.”

*1 don't caro—"

“ The masters will.”

* | can sing a jolly lot better than you ! ™

" That’s not the point, Melby. The point is that you don’t sing well cnough
for masler to nlanf Thoy have got to try to educate me, and toach mo that
* ualua® means an apple-tree.”

“ It domsn’t. It meana ‘' had.'"”

“VYery woll. I stand corrected. Now I am going to try to educate them
lo boar one song a night. Nover more; sometimes less,  If thoy will bear
my hooﬂng all well and good.  If not, we will turn the blessed pisno into an
aquariom.’

Thon tho chums hurried off, and as they passed their study window ouleido
they heard somo hideous yells, accompanicd by orashes on tho piano, and tho
combination nliﬁl:]tly resembled tho air of ** Homo, Swoot Home.”

I wish 1 hadn't bought a piano,” murmured Diok, while Tom laughed,

P——

A Perilous Escapade,

Tmz pair mado their way Lo tho ehoro, and on the beaoch appeared a small
aailing-boat ; standing boeside it was Bill, the boatman. ]:B: was a notorious
character at Ravenswood, and ho was a man of striking appcaranco—and

tempor.  ¥n height ho was about five feot, but as he scaled sixtoon slonoe thero

war quito enough of him.  His faco was like tho rising sun on a { morning.

“You are lato! ™ he yrowled. - *“I dunno why the thunder boys can't bo
punctual t )

- (ol the provisions in, Bill 1™ inquired Dick.

" Of conrne | have, and a gallon of ale, "0os I thought you might like that. Mind
IV’s two bob the hour, ‘cos aho's got a sail, and youg wiﬁ’ havogbo pay for tho hour
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you've kept mo waiting. T don't :|ni|o like tho look of the wenther, 1.1 oo

sha'n’t go out fur. Now, jump in, and 1'l) sho )
wiraight_with Lhat ero boathook.” shove ber ofl. You can keep bev 1wy

ﬁ“li‘ hl)i‘l:':)ﬁnl;\cdh“ 'll;:nm' who tricd to look acrious.
ill had brought his boat in stem first,  The tide was cbbi
afloat on thoe shel\'ing beach.  Dick grabhed the bml.hnzlt‘.nvnrl;;ﬂ:m'li‘:; ::I:‘ ber
gmipn of an oar, which ho used (o help shove the boat off. o

Bill placed his portly back againat the bont's stemn, and his woight shiftod her
slowly ; but al that moment a big wavo rolled in, end the chums put forth thoir
whole étrength,  The boat shot forwands, and Bill shot backwards. That wave
rolled over all of him cxecept his legs which waved above its foam,

*‘ Have you got wet, Bill 1" inquired Dick, keeping the boat off the shore.

Bill stood up. The Head had warmned him that if he ever used profane lan-
Euage in the presonco of the boya, his boats would be put out of bounds. and he

new this wamning would boe cnforced.  He gazod at tho chums, and his face

tumed purple, whilo his fists and teeth were clenched.

What he muitored was inandible, and for quite a couple of minutes he lookel

as though he were about Lo have a fit.  Then he spoke, and his words camo in
a furious howl.

** Bring the thundoering boat back, you little varmints! "

* Look here, my dear Billium,” cxelaimed Dick. * you aro damp! J{ wo ook
you you might catch theumatism, and that is Iminlul. You -oud' get spasmoodic
kinks in your fat.  Go home and dry yoursclf, then we will take you some other
day. You can’'t como now. Wo shall be back at about seven or cight. Wo
are all serene until hnlf-lm.sl. cight. Oh, go home, you ailly man! Don’t make
that [imr,fling noisc. You will {rizhten tho fish, and there's tho poesibility of
your [righicning vs; but it isn’'t probable.”

* Will you come baok 1" howled Bill, stamping about in his impotont fury.

* We-hope 0. At any rate, wo shall do our best.  Can you sail @ boat, Tom ?

* About as well as Malby singe.”

“ Then you've e lot to leam—you havo really.”

" There will be a row, Dick.”

“ There is a row, and Bill is making it, but it isn't having any cffect. Wa
aro not going to tako you, Bill, 8o it is uscless for you to mako that disturbaner.
You are only oxoiting yourself.  You will be all skin and bones if you go on like
that. We are off, my dear man.”

Dick commenced to hoist the sail, and Bill knew furthor throats would be futile,
Ho needed consolation, and thought of the gallon jar of alo. |

* Well, if you will go I can’t stop you|” howled Bill. ** But if you arc drownded
—and you will be—f shall call on you to bear witness it was against my orders.
And before you go, jest fling out that ale. Throw if into tho sca——"

¢ Certainly, my dear man,” answered Dick, uncorking the jar, and pouring the
beer into the watcr. .

This was more than Bill could stand. It was tho last drop. and overflowed
his cup. Tho Head's warnings were ignored, and Bill let himself go. Ho had
once been a Thames bargee, and it was only when the boat was woll out at sew
that the chums heard the last of it. \ .

* I fancy we have made him angry, Tom,” observed Dick.

“Ha. ha, ba! He certainly sounded like it,” roared Tom. _

* Well, we don't want him," said Dick. * e would be in our way, avpecially
as he says we are not going out far, If we want to reach .l.lm island, and encamp
there, we arc bound to go out far.  Then again, if the wind drops, and we havo
to row—"

* It isn't going to drop,” said Tom, glancing to windward where angry clouds
wero gathering. * IU's going to increase.”

* So much the better.”
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* ) dew’t know thal. * obwerved Dick, handling the holm wilh more

W n ws rowing.’ . tho |
ehA) ‘l‘l:.:‘ #.-;'h.: ::vm him erdit for. " I don’t like rowing in a heavy boat,
ame) the m & hravy one. A abie only carticn 8 lug-rail and foreeail sho’s handy

to manage sailing.  There's the island. It will be quito a simplo matter to
'“?l‘:n"bul an ules that it would not be auch a simple mattor to reach the main-
larl afterwardds if & storm aruse, but he waa not one to raiso diffioultios, nnd.DIOk
cvvtainly knew bow to handle the boat, even Tom's limited knowledgo convineed
bim of that. . )

The wland in quention was smoall, but there wero soveral Lrecs on it, while bushes
grew deneely.  Dick declared it was a aplondid place for a pionio, and that the
stonn qulj pas sway. ‘Then he gavo Tom dm:ctlons to lower t.ho sails. ]}ut
as Tom atowd up a Geror ust of wind caught the little boat, and Dick luffed with
a suddenncas that caused Tom to stumble _bgokmrdq over tho thwarts, and sit
with o diamal crunoh on their basket of provisions, which was an open one. )

Yellow spurts shot upwards then showered on Tom, while Dick shouted with

laughter. )
* Ha, ha. ba! I bolicve you've broken somo of our oggs, old chap!”™ he

caclasimed. )
“Ob, thump ! gasped Tom. *'I believo I've broken a good many of the
brastly lhing-. How many were there, Dick 1™
‘s

“ Two bob's worth." ]
* Thes you can bet I've broken twonty-four, assuming that thoy were penny

ones, and some of them smell liko halfpenny ones which camo from Germany before
the war.” ‘

* Well, never mind.  'Weo have got plonty of bacon, and you can't have
squashod that. ['m a littlo worried about the jam tarts.”

“I'm more worried sbout tho cggs!” exolnimed Tom, cxtricating himself
from the basket and lowering tho sails, while Diok shook with laughter, for Tom
was in a fearful mess.

They landed without difficulty, and then lighted their camp-fire.  Dick had
b gt an axe, but they roally did not need it, for thero wae plonty of dead wood

round about.

* Wo will bake some polatocs in tho ashes,” obsorved Dick. * Here's the
frying-pan. Would you like to fry the bacon 1"

* Woll, I'm not surc that you would care to cat it altorwards,” answered Dick.
* You soe, I havo novor fricd bacon. I have fried sausagee,”

* It's much tho samo thinq."-

“ In that caso you wouldn't be able to cat tho bagon,” said Tom. *I shoved
the naussgos on tho fire and forgot all abouy thom. Whon I wont back to the study
the bleased things wero about red-hot, o was tho frying-pan, and I got a hundrad
linca for the fumos. They spread all ovor tho oollege, and nearly choked the mastors.
That's the worst of mastors ; thoy are so jolly rtioular 1 ™

" Perhaps 1 had better fry the hacon,” said Diok. * You've squashed cggs
all over it, bul that won't matter. You generally havo eggs with bacon.”

" Bo you do," assentod Tom. ** But you don’t smoar t 1o ¢gge over it as thongh
it was [tied sules. I wish the wind would koop in one diroction ; tho beastly smoko
keopa blowing ui‘nlo my oyes!” )

“ That's nothing,” mid Dick. ‘' Shove tho potatoos in tho ashes. They are
Jolly {md baked in s bonfiro, if you do them ppr:por y.' |

Dick’s task of frying tho bacon was almost impossible. He dodged round tho
blaving firo o got to windward ; thon tho wind came sweoping round, blowing
:“k:‘:: amlll.n:;. aslics into his oycs, and Tom folt thankful that ho had not under.

1w .
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“T tcll you what, old chap ! ™ exclaimed Dick. with tears stevamin dran his

checks. * I'll shove the frying-pan like su, then leave it till it's cookes). Aftey
that we can eat it, and M

* Dothered if I'm going to cat a cooked frying-pan ! " observed T
Rata! L'm talking of eating bacon :” iR T obwrrved Rom.
‘It soun a8 though you were talking of eating & cooked frying.

you think that bacon will g{t smoked 1 8 08 & cooked frying-pen. Do

“ Not likely ! Besides, smoked bacon is tho best, I believe. How long do you
cook it for 1™

“ Not ae long as I cooked those saugages. I doii't know any more than that.
Egge take three minutes, but I don't know how long bacon m{u. I should my
half an hour would Lo ample.”

“Bother! I'm not going to wait half an hour. Look here, wo will have & fow
jam-tarts whilo we arc waiting. There are some that you haven't smashod, and
thero's plenty of ginger-beer.”

This part of the fenet was all right—eo good, in fact, that the chums began to
look forward te tho bacon.

“It must bo done by now ! exclaimed Dick, dodging the smoke and graaping
{he handlo of tho frying-pan, which wae necarly red.hot,

“ Wah-yooh ! " he yelled, hurling it into tho air.

Threo rashers of bacon landed on Tom's head, while Dick reccived the frying-
pan and thoe ecalding grease ; and the way he danced about struck Tom as funny,
although ho himsclf looked odd with tho rashors of bacon on the top of his cap.

** The beastly thing was hot ! exclaimed Dick, ** He, ha, ha! If you give s
lcap in the air and o snap, you will catch tho blcssed bacon. It's roposing on the
top of your head. Sco if you can work the trick, Tom. Qur old dog can do it with
a lump of sugar, 8o I sco no reason why you shouldn’t be able to do it with bacon.”

“I'm not enapping st bacon cinders,” eaid Tom, removing his cap. ** Look
here, Dick ; it's Foolis to bothor about rancid bacon, when we‘vt‘:vgot. larte. Wo
will finish up our cooked provisions, and chuck the rest away. Wo are going to
have a fright{ully rough voyage back. It's blowing great guns, and when tho tido
turns it will bo jolly rough.” .

“That doesn’t matter,” declared Dick, "It makes it all the moro oxciling.
Fire ahead ! It will take us some timo to get back, as we ghall have to keep tacking.
The wind appears to have shifted, and it will bo against us.” .

Meantimo, Molby, was practising his songs. Then ho went out for the provisions,
and ato » good mony tarts for Lis tea, After that ho prepared tho suppor, and
mado a really excellent spread. . ]

“Seems alnost a pity I invited thoso bounders 1™ ho mused, gazing st the
good things. ** Still, I wanted them to sce our study. I'll just ask Vance if Tom
and Dickli:n.ve come in." )

Vanco really did not know. Ho gencrally slept a little in tho aftorneon, and
guessed which boys had come in, il questioned. On this occasion he considered it
most unlikely tho chums should havo come in beforo thoy were com lled, s0 ho
anid thoy had not ; and ho }9:3 a:illhdincussmg_ the matter when Bilt, the boatman,
who had changed his drenched clothes, came 1n. .

“{ have to Ecport two boye drownded,” he said, * They took my boat w:l!aofut
lcave, and wee smashed up off the rocks. Theto will bo ten pounda to pay for
the boat. She's on the rocks, broke to picces, and—" h

*Oh, 1 say!” yelled Melby. * Here, come this way, Bill, and tell Fostor ko
newa, Follow me; I'll break it to him gently. The Head is out, clse { would bres

it to him,” .

Thon Melby dashed along the passage, and flung Mr. Fostor's door opon with a
cragh that mym.ued tho gmator that he upsot the ink-hot sll over tho excrviso
bie was correcting.
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) e o that.” . ",
.. :‘::r :, i::; save us rowing.,” observed Dick, handling the holm with moro

o ieens him eredit for. ] don't like rowing in a hoavy boat,
:,,‘:l:r ..T. ':.::-l :nr. As abe only carricn & lug-nail and forceail she’s handy
Lo manaue salling.  Therc's the island. It will be quite a simplo matter to
n. :
rr;::m had an ilea that it would not be such a simple matter to reach tho niain-
land afirrwands if & storm arvec, but he was not one Lo raiso difficultics, and Dick
ecrtainly know bow Lo handlc tho boat, cven Tom's limited knowledgo convinced
im of that.
" T‘h« island in quention was small, but there were several treos.on.it, while bushes
gres densely.  Dick doclared it was a n'i!unllill. place for a pionic, and that the
stonn -uulJ‘ pam sway. Then he gave Tom dircctions to lower tho sails. But
an Tom stood up A Lierce gust of wind cathL the little boat, and Dick luffed with
s suddviiness that caused Tom to stumble backwards over the thwarts, and sit
with & dismal crunch on their basket of provisions, which was an open onc. )
Yellow spurts shot npwards then showered on Tom, while Dick shouted with

Laughter. )
* I{a. ha. La! I bolieve you've broken somo of our oggs, old chap!" Le

cxclaimed. .

» Oh, thump ! " gasped Tom. I believe I've broken & good mény of the
beastly thin How many wero there, Dick 1™

* Two bob's worth.” )

* Then you can bet I've brokon twonty-four, assuming that thoy wero ﬁnny
ones, and some of thom smell liko halfpenny ones whioh camo from Germany before
the war.” '

" Woll, never mind.  Wo have got plenty of bacon, and you can't have
squashod that. I'm a little worried about the jam tarts.”

“I'm morv worred about the cggs!' exclaimed Tom, cxtricaling himsell
from the hasket and lowering the sails, while Dick shook with laughtor, for ‘Tom
waa in a fearful mees,

Thoy landed withoul difliculty, and then lighted their camp-fire.  Dick had
b l{t an axo, but they really did not need it, for thero was plonty of dead wood

round about.

“ Wo wil) bako some potatocs in the ashes,” observed Diok. * Hore's the
frving-pan.  Would you liko to fry the bacon 7"

" &’oll. I'm not suro that you would care to cat it alterwards.” answered Dick.
“You soo, I havo ncver fried bacon. I havo fried sausages,”

" 1t'e much tho same thing."

“ In that caso you wouldn’t be able to cat tho bacon,” said Tom. “ I sbhoved
the nausages on thoe firo and forgot all about thom. Whon I went back to the study
the bleasod things wero about red-het, 8o was the frying-pan, and I got a hundrod
lince fur the fumoe. Thoy sproad all over tha collego, and nearly olioked the mastors.
Thal's the worst of mastors ; thoy are so jolly partioular !’

“ I'orhiopa 1 had better fry the bacon,” eaid Dick. * You've squashed cggs
all ovor it, but that won't matter. You generally havo eggs with bacon.”

*Bo you do,” asscentod Tom. ** Dut lycm don’t amoar tho cggs over it as though
it was fried soles. 1 wish the wind would koop in one direction ; tho beastly smoko
limp;hblmnng J‘nlo my cyos!” .

“Thet's nothing,” said Dick. * Shove tho potatoos in tho ashes. ‘o
Jolly good baked in a bonfire, if you do thom pil)nporl S They nre
lﬂl):v s task of frying tho bacon was slinost impossible. He dodged round the

aring firo Lo got lo windward; thon the wind came sweoping round, blowing

::1‘;'::' :l:‘:l&:’:_“h“ into his oyce, and Tom felt thankful that Lo had not undor-
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“I tell you what, old chap ! " exclaimed Dick. with tcars streaming down hi
checks. * I'll shove the [rying-pan likc so, then leave it till it's o ‘;lu::
that we can ecat it, and—-""

' Bothered if I'm going to cat a cooked frying-pan 1™ obac

:: Rats ! (ll'en& talking of cating bacon ! " ying-pan | obscrved Tom,

It sounded as though you were talking of eating & cooked frying.
you think that bacon will get smoked 1 ¢ e o frying-paa. Do

“ Not likely ! Besides, smoked bacon is tho best, I believe. How long do you
cook it for 1"
“ Not as long as I cooked thoso sausages. I doi’t know any moro than that,

Egge take threc minutes, but I don’t know how long baco tai .
hﬂ?’nn hour would bo ample.” w oW fong n takes. I should eny

. ** Bother ! I'm not going o wait half an hour. Look here, wo will havo & fow
jam-torts whilo we are weiting. Thero are some that you haven't smashed, snd
there’s plenty of ginger-beer.”

This part of tho fenst was all right—eo good, in fact, that the chums began to
look forward to the bacon.

‘“ It must be done by now ! ™ exclaimed Dick, dodging the smoke and grasping
the handle of the frying-pan, which wae nearly red.hot,

“ Wah-yooh ! " he yolled, hurling it into tho air.

Threo rashers of bacon landed on Tom's head, whilo Dick received the fryving-
pan and the scaldinpi grease ; and the way he danced about struck Tom as funny,
although ho himself looked odd with the rashors of bacon on tho top of his cap.

* Tho beastly thing was hot ! exclaimed Dick. ** He, ha, ha! If you givo a
leap in the air and o snap, you will catch the blcssed bacon. It's reposing on the
top of your head. Sce if you can work the trick, Tom. Our old dog can do it with
a Jump of sugar, 8o I sco no reason why you ehouldn’t be able to do it with bacon.”

“I'm not snapping at bacon cinders,” &id Tom, removing his cap. * Look
here, Dick ; it's 00“.51 to bothor about rancid bacon, when we've got tarta,. 'Wo
will finish up our cooked provisions, and chuck tho rcst away. We are going to
havo o frightfully rough voyage back. It's blowing great guns, and when tho tide
turns it will be jolly rough.”

“That doesn’t matter,” declared Dick. “ It makes it all the moro exciting.
Firc ahead ! It will take us some timo to get back, as we shall bavo to keop tacking.
The wind appears to have shifted, and it will bo against us.” .

Meantime, Molby was practising his songs. Then ho went out for the provisions,
and ale & good mony farts for his (ca, After that ho prepared tho suppor, and
mado o mﬁl cxcellent spread. .

*“ Scems almost a pity I invited thoso bounders 1™ ho mused, gazing ot tho
good things. * Still, I wanted thewn to sco our study. I'll just ask Vance if Tom
and Dickﬁl\,uvo come in."” :

Vanco really did not know, Ho genornlly elept & littlo in tho afternoon, end
gucssed which boys had come in, if questioned. On this occasion he considered it
moat unlikely tho chums should have como in before thoy woro t_mmrlh;d. s0 ho
said thoy had not ; and he was still discussing the matter whon Bill, tho boatman,
who had changed his drenched clothes, cano in. ‘b

* [ have to report two boys drownded,” he eaid. * Thoy took my boat without
lcave, and wes smashed up off the rocks, There will be ten pounds to pay for
the boat. She's on the rocks, broke to pieces, and—" n

*“Oh, I say!” yelled Mclby. ** Here, comie this way, Bill, and tell Foster ko
news. Follow me; I'll break it to him gently. The Head is out, else [ would brea

it to him,”

Thon Melby dashed along the passage, and flung Mr. Fostor's door opon with &
crush that soystaIUed tho gmster that he upsct t.ge ink-hot all over tho exeroiso
he was correcting.
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» Oh, | may. sir 1 ™ velied Molby, * Dick and Tom ave drownod, and their corpsea
are Iving on the sharo ! Their boal In broken to splinters, and they've gol to pay
ten pounds damagra. licre comes Bill. but, as 1 was the first to learn the sad
pews, | thought it botter (o break it to you gradually, so that il mightn't givo
viur & shuch.”

“ ' What i this, William ? " inquired tho mnster, gazing at Bill's stolid faco

t LA
" "I:"l:- ‘two young gents are drownded, sir] Took my boat without leave, and
got caught in the storm. 1 was going to take ‘em out for n short distance, but

. the dratled young--but the poor young gents went by thoirsolves and arc drownded.
I'm somry for their parcuts, but it serves 'om right ! ™,

* Come down o the shoro at once,” said Mr. Fostor, hurrying from tho room.
* Surely thin Lorrible nows cannot bo true ? ™

“ But it in, air | *' declared Melby. ** Their lifoless forms lio on the beach ! Dill
paw Lthem.™

* No; be didn't !’ growled Bill,

And Mr. Foster felt a little relioved,

*“ Why, you mid you did !~ declored Molby.

“ That's pretty thick, too ! ™™ growled Bill. T said I saw the boat ! "™

* Well, that's the samo thing. You said they were drowned, and I naturslly
2ok it for granted that you saw the corpses.”

“I wish you would remanin silent, Melby ! " said Mr. Foster sternly. * Ono
would expect you to be grieved at tho terriblo news, and you are only excited.
Your behaviour is callous | " :

Melby was quioter aftor the reprimand, because ho know that if he spoke again
be would bo sent back, and he wanted to take an activo part in the affair,

Mr. Fostor spont an hour on the shore, but Bill declared il was uscless, beeauso
the tide wonld have been bound {o carry Ltho bodies away.

At Iaat the master returmed 1o tho college, and Vance informed him that the
lead had just come in, but that the news had not yet been reported to him.

** | am going to tell him now, sir, but he's only just this minute arrived. 1 heard
the motor-car come past,

* Loave me (o tell him, Vance,” ordered Mr. TFoster.

* Shall T break the nows to him, sir 1," inquired Melby, * I shall do it betllor
than you.” :

* Cortainly not. ! "

“ Well, you see, sir, if you tell him, Lo will at onco believe you, and get his shock.
But if I tell him, he won't helieve & word I'm saying, becanse ho never does;
and by the time he sces I'm speaking the truth, like I invariably do, it will havo
come 10 him gradually.”

" Follow me, boy!™ ordered Mr. Foster, intending to leavo Melby in No. 7,
so that he should break noe moro news in his gentlo manner,

He entered tho study, thon uttered sn oxclamation of surpriso, while Melby
uttered o cry of mge. '

Dick and *Tom woro scated at the table, and, judging Ly the appoarance of tho
{vast, they must havo been scated thero for a preity considerablo time. They
:md certainly mun the boat on the rooks, but had swum ashore, the distance not
‘:ll':l::‘ll Jltﬁzi:n:‘: l:‘ﬂlll of thom bwing excellent swimmers, They had had timo to

1 H ] T "
ﬁmlinl;: no guesta 1';::"_0 l.lntl, being foarfully hungry, had consumed the supper,

U UD T aay 1™ cried Melhy., “ You horrid gluttona! Why. vou have wolfed all

my provisiona ! That's slealing—mind, l)iek,gl.hem's no otlti‘ar Evord forit. 1don't

t‘u‘:o_‘_i_“' Foster will overlook theft. I know vou are o favourito of his, Dick,

" Your condict is disgraceful, Melby ! said M “
40 bo as thankful as I am thut tho lnd?: lives Illl'ﬁ apn.rcdr. Fosr!!'. Suroly you ought
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“Well, T can’t sco that, sir,” muttered Molby. *“ They havem't atolon yout

:lt:gmréd.gcrhnps, I thoy had, you wouldn't llm 0 jolly thankful that they worcn't

.‘]"I!‘m lu:;ool:lutl " fumed Mr. Fosler,
en ho or an explanation, and received an accon poned
“ Do I undorstand tlml'. you hired tho boat, Clare " ot of what had hap )

* Yes, nir. Dill wanted to come with us, but I dodged him. Wo couldn't aco
tho rocks, but thero was no real danger. It was nothing of s swim.”

* What about my provisions, sir 1" cried Melby. ** I invited some fellows to
supper, and now what am I to give thom 1"

. Wero these provisions yours ? " demanded Mr, Fostcr. -

‘Yea, every one of thom, sir. I bought them this afternoon. and there will
})ett.l'!olly row when the fellows find theso greedy brutes have yaffled up the Jittle
ot !

“ Do not uso that slang, boy ! »* said Mr. Foster. *' What mado you iako tho
provisions, Clare ? ™

’ t::“Worcll, we were jolly—inordinantly hungry, sir1” eaid Dick, glancing at his
|} .

“ Come, my lad ! T cxpoct & betler reason than that from you.”

“ Well, sir. I considered that I had a right to tho provisions,”

[ 1] Why r ”

“ Deeause [ paid for them, sir !

“ Oh, 1 say, of all tho horrid sncaking | ** eried Nelby. “ We don’t allow snceking
at Ravenswood ! _

“ There’s nothing to encak obout,” said Dick. *Thoy wero your provisions,
in o sense, and you did buy them. At the same time, sceing Lhat I paid for them,
I considered we had the night to go whack—to participate.”

“ All right1” cried Mclby. * Hero comes the doctor, and ho's jolly furious,
T can sce! Now you are in for it, and serve you jolly well right 1™

And as Mclby spoke the Head entered the study.

The Head gnr.c(ll rouad No. 7 Study with an expression of surprise. Mr. Foeter
had mentioned the matlor to him, but ho was certainly taken aback by tho
sumptuous manner in which Dick had renovated and refurnished the littic room
The doctor did not look best pleased. o .

“ If you please, sir,” cried Melby, * 1 think it only fair to mysclf to stato that
I did not Ly this furniture ! ™ . .

“ I am quile aware of that, Melby,” said the Head drily.

« Neither did [ go out in the boat, nor help smash it up, sir. But perhaps you
do not know of that. But Mr. Fostor will have to rt it, so—"

* T know all about it.l":ln;f[l :s'l;o doctor. * Hart and Clare told me.

* Oh, my oyes ! "' gas clby. .

. Whn.t)is that yoE say, boy " inquired the Head.

“Jt was an—er—explo—ox )li;)T No; an explotive,

“Try explosion,” murmu iok. .

“l ﬁssuxlﬁc you mean an exljlel,i\'c_," Sai(l the Ht‘ﬂ(!. glancmg at Ml’- FMOI".
“1 met theso two boys coming in after the accident, and thoy toldmo
everything.” :

“T'Il bet they didn’t.,” muttered Mclby. i -

“ Yes, wo dicl,” said Dick. * It wasat a virluo ; it waa a necessity. )

“] have dealt with the matter,” said the doctor. ™ The only fault was in
conneotion with the boatman, and taking the boat without his sanction. Thero
was no harm in geing on the water: mnor ::oul(l tho storm have been forescen.
Why did your mother send a piano, Claro ' .

*Sho thinks I can aing and play, sir, Melby thiuks he can do the sawo, but—
well, I've heard himn" '
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* And veu think you can do better ¥ inquired the doclor, smiling.

© Wl mt, there's not much thinking about the matted. 1 couldn’t possibly
o watse 1 don't believe if 1 tricd my hardest T could make the unholy row
that Meadly (an without trving at all. I comen quite natural o him,

P me hear a aamplc of your work, Clare,” ordered (he Hoad. “_Y_our mother
has wntten ashing me to give her my candid opinion of your capabilitics. I wish
1+ lorm o0 opinion an to your qunliﬁcllioml. '

- Just my lock, Tom,” murmured Dick, scating himself at the piano and striking
the cords of * When the Angelus is Ringing.”"  Then he sang tho song in a
voice that might have brought him a fortune had he nceded it. Not only was
his vuice a very beautiful one, but his accompaniment was in quito professional

style,

“The masters looked at each other in surprise. ,

* I ahall be ablo to give an oxecllent report concerning your musieal ability,
(Aare,” anidd the Head., ** As regards your studics, we must hope tho same remark
will apply.”

. lln: not so sanguino as that, sir,” eaid Diok, shaking his hcad despondently.
" You sce, I have worked hard at musie, because [ like it. Now, 1 don't like
lemsons. 1 never have, and never shall.” ~

“ Perhaps you have never tried,” suggested Mr. Fostor,

* Quite corpect, 8ir™

*“ A sirange lad,” exclaimed the Head aa he lefi the study.

* Remarkablo. 1 believe him to bo absolutely truthful.”

*“ Is he backward ?

*Yen, in a sense.  There aro many simple things he does not know. Hao has
exeellent ability, and if he can only bo convincod that it is his duty to work he
will doit. O that U feel certain.  1le will get into moany scrapes, but thore will
In nothing victous about them, I believe.” :

* I formed a wimilar opinion,” said the doctor. “ I purposely put Molby it
their study in the hope that he might learn the virtue of truthfulness from thoic
companionship.  Hart is also very straightforward. In telling me about the boat
m-chlc-nt. Clare candidly admitted that he would not have confeased had I not
met him.”
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Another Rattling Instalment Next Week, when

“THE GASE 0F T INTERNED DETECTIVE.”

A Dramatic Story of Nelson Lee and Nippér,
will appear.

by By the way, your chum In the trenches would welcome
this copy ql the Library. Why not send it to him ?
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THE NELSON LEE LIBRARY

“TRUE BLUE’

A Breezy Story of the King’s Navee

DAVID GOODWIN

Starts in Next Friday’s Bumper Number

Che Bops’ Realm

(ONE PENNY — EVERY FRIDAY)

¢ & <

The “B. R."” also contains—

Stirring  BOXING, RUNNING,
SCHOOL, SOCCER, and
CRICKET SERIALS

@ & ©

ORDER YOUR COPY TO-DAY!




THE NELSON LEE LIBRARY . x
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J | “Hey' Yo’ bullerfuls peoples'. i

i Are yo' readings the exciting-

1 ness adventurefuls ‘of me, my ._
dears, in" PLUCK ?". Sidney 8
Drew is doing some scrumptious- [
ness yarnfuls of me and Ching g |
Lung, and. Barry and Prout .
lhere I You oughls to read
thems ! -

“ Yours ever, =
Can Waga

| THE BEST YARNS UF ANV
are to be found each week in

| PLUCK. Sport, Detective, Fun,

and Adventure, are crowded In.
’... L , , v _-l
Don’t miss PLUCK if you enjoy good stuff!.
One Penny everywhere on Friday. e
Ay :j\n':, .' ) :.:‘. "r R e Mo Barhedn Sas: Lo S
A A T

“.1013“ L' ‘ “" ‘-' T, ﬂd “ hn].lvn \ ? South Afeica: Ccnlr.ll News- ALGHC) ltd,, Cape Tonn
attdd Julunnesbarg. D



