


When East Meets West! A Thriller of Oriental Mystery ... 

T 
H 

E 

i· 
,l 

I 
I 
, 

~ ~~~;"j ! F. : •• ,.,..~---.·::1: 
,.,~ ~-:..<.•~ -
;,-,i'~iJ?~~= 
/~r:j~;J:::~ 
. .r.1:~-;(--,,._;. 

I .. ~=•:~~,:.:.:,< ½•_,-::,.:,.;;-• 
1'1'~.:;~jtl,..., .. 
/~•;1~~~~ 

. f":~:.:,;-~;-

• / 

CHAPTER 1. 
Ben Si:ver Comes Home! 

.. _, I•.-fl •. Ji,~ropc '." "B EL~'I"ROP ' 
~ port(T ba w l(•d r hr- name ns the 

f l~a~f came t0 a ha'.t b(•~i,fe the little 
. . . p1a orm. A. ~<-n fa r:ng n1an s,~ung 

h1:-, lot bag and a .;,, 1 11t•C'l' ... frr·r th k" 
d h 

. ·- · · _.., - u 11 e rac 
<;pcnc· t e <·arnag-e door, ~ni.f ~tcppf\d out 
011 to the platf1...'t1J~. II~ was th<; on Jy pa~-

-- ::;;._-

--,~~ --.. _ 
~::~- . .. 

-~~ -~-~----
~eug-er to alight~ and he glanced along tLo 
::tation to,vard.~ 1.hc entrance. 

A porter had tak,~n his stand at tlic n,H­
row ga tc. a n<l beside hin1 st cod a fragi lo 
figure of a. wonian in sober grey. T:ncler the 
]it.tie bonnet, :-ilvcr-white hair J1f'Cf)f\d, and 
the f nee was 1 in er.I and worn. The big ~e:t-
111an strode towards her. 

"~\!other!" 
A dcC"p vr:: ict} spoke the word, and j u~t frJr 

a rnorncnt tlwrc was a ~ligl1t pa u:--e. Then 

... 
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• Starring Nelson Lee, and His Pluchy Young Assistant, Nipper!_ 
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In a quiet little village on the South Coast 
a sailor, recently returned from the Orient 
with treasure of fabulous worth in his 
pockets, is found murdered! And in his 

hand is a Black Chrysanthemum ! 
What is the meaning of this sinister sign ? 
·How did the seaman meet lhis death and.;..._.. ________________ _ 

why ? Such are the baffling riddles that confront Nelson Lee, the famous de­
tective, who is called in to solve the mystery. 

a tliin hand went out and rc~ierl on the 
stror.g arn1. 

"Is it- is it reaily you, Den?" 
The kit-bag an<l suit-ca~o h:1el Lcc-n 

:lroppeJ, and t lie sailor ca nH! to a ha 1 t. 
•'' .t\ nd you don't know me (hen? \V cII, 

well! That's pretty liard luck on the la.cl 
who ran a\\·av on tl1c fifteenth of Novc•mbcr, 
0ighteen years ago, because' a rabbit carno 
11 is way that ought io ha ,·c known I.Jett.er 1" 

Into the faded face there lropt a t-nd<len 
light. and the doubt in tho eyes fado-d. 
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"1\-Iy boy-my Ben!" the mother-voice "Well, I'm back, now, mother; and all's 
whisper(.'(], holding out her arms. well, as they say at sea."· -

The sailor lowered his he.ad, and the thin The table was laid for supper; and, after 
lips pressed a. kiss on his cheek. His eyes the man had washed and changed into a. 
wcro hidden from view, and the ghost of lighter jacket, he came down into the little 
a smile that flickered across his lips had kitchen and seated himself at the table. A 
vanished when he raised his head again. heap of scones, freshly baked, a pot of 

'.' So there you arc, Ben Silver?" a· hearty honey, and a roll of golden butter, 1nado his 
voico said. "Bless my heart, I'd never ha,·e hungry eyes brighten. 
known you." "I made them specially for you, dear," 

The sailor turned round. A black-bcardcil said the fragile woman. "You used to say 
1nan, wearing the uniform of stationma:.;ter, that no one could make scones like me."· 
came forward, holding out his hand. The stranger tackled the heaped plaie 

"It is-it is Mr. Taylor?" with a healthy_. appetite. It ·wns cnly when 
Tho blnck-bearded man gave a shout of the plate was almost empty that he noted 

delight. the fact tho woman opposite him, watching 
"Now, who'd have believed that?" he his every movement with faded1 loving-tyes, 

· crieH. ·" Fancy remembering me after all had net eaten anything. · 
these years! I wouldn't have recognised cc Aren't you hungry, mother?" 
you, Ben. Your hair is the same colour, She ca.mo· back from her dreams with a 
and so are your eyes, but you don't seem to little start. · 
have grown n1uch. I always thought you'd "No, Ben. 1-1 made them all for you."· 
have been a six-footer at least." She nodded towards the plate. 

The returned sailor shrugged his shoulders. cc A great healthy man like you oan cab 
them all," she added. 

"'fhe sea. keeps us small, mister," he "But yon must have something." 
returned. "We broaden out a. bit instead." 

· h h" · k h d To please him ;he broke cff a corner of 
Ho aucled is tic ct to t e porter an one of the scones and nibbled at it. His 

lifted his kit-bag. eyes travelled round the kitchen, o.ncl he "I'll send a man along with suit-case," 
the stationmaster put in. _ noted that the place was very bare. There· 

were marks on the shelves where crockery, 
Arm in arm, mother and son left the had stood, but now tho shelves were empty.: 

station, o.nd turned through the little town. The fire was out, and a sense of poverty hung 
It was about a mile to the little cottage on over the kitchen-an atmosphere of ,vant 
the edge of the woods. They had followed that could not escape hiJll. 
a winding road that led them past the He leaned back in his chair suddenly. 
estuary. The tide was just beginning to 
turn, and the long, flat stretches of n1uddy "How much money ha vc you got, 

mother?" 
sand were glimmering beneath the rays of The question sec mod · to frighten the old 
tho setting sun. lady. 

A flat-bottomoo boat put out from a little "Oh, I'in all right, Ben !" 
creek, and the longshorcn1an paddled slowly "How much money ha\·c you got,. 
into mid-stream. mother?" 

"Do vou re1nember old Saul?" the The words were repeated slowly, and into 
n1other asked. "He still looks after his t.he wrinkled face there came a look of 
lobster pots." Sho laughed tremulously. distress. 
"You were a great friend of his in· the old "It's been a very bad winter, Ben, and 
days. Ben, weren't you?" . I was unlucky. I had to sell the field and 

"Yes." the pigs. But it'll all come right in time, 
The sailor shifted his kit-bag, and they Ben, and you needn't worry." 

turned into the little garden towards the The man pointed to the table. 
rose-clad cottage. Above the porch a lat- "Honey, butter,· jam, scenes." ho said, in 
ticed window stood open, and the faint a low tone. "All for me. Have you had 
breeze had wafted a strip of curtain out anything to cat to-day, at all?" 
through the window. 

"I suppose I'll have my old room, mother He leaned forward in his chair, and his 
-above the porch?':. eyes -were fixed on tho faded face. It 

"It's all ready for you, Ben." twit<!hed for a 1noment, then the tears came 
Tho sailor laughed. into the eyes. 
"I !]Serl,, to get out by wny of the porch,,, "I've been tryin~ to save the rent, Ben,,,. 

he said, drop down into the garden when said the WOJllaD. 'I'm six n1onths behind, 
you were fast asleep." and-well, you know the sort of man Jake 

cc A Sanders is. He-he got an order frorn the 
Y, r,ou were a wild boy in those days, court, and-he was here to-day.,, She began 

my son, came, the meek response. "But to sob quietly. "They're coming to-morrow 1 always loved ee, Ben, and the day have to--to turn n1e out, Ben," she whispered. 
been sere and long since you left me." cc Out of my old home, after forty years l" 

Moycd by a sudden sympathy, the man The man, listening to her, clenched his 
put his arm round the fragile form and gave fists, and again the small spark of chivalry 
1t. a . warm pressure. It was perhaps the .in a. turbulent, selfish nature, leaped into 
kindhest deed he had dono that long day life. 
and may have been recorded in his favour.' •" How much is it, mothe~ ?_'~ 
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"Eight pounds, son· I"- , "I didn't come here to be identified " the, 
The heavy brows were knit in thought. sailor rapped out. "There are other~ wh•, 
"Jake Sanders lives farther up the road, nro in a better position to judge. I 00~ 

doesn't he? Is his daughter, Ruth. still with settle my business wit]l you in about two 
him i "· minutes." Ho thrust his hand into his 

Tho mother looked across at her ~on. pocket ond produced a worn note-case. 
"Yes, she's still there, Ben. And she's "There's eight poun<ls due to you, rent for 

'done all she could for me-bless her sweet my mother's cottage," he ndded. "Just 
hoort. But Jiako always hated n1e, and you write out tho receipt now." 
know why. I wouldn't marr.v him. and he A look of rage leaped into the black eyes. 
never forgave your father and me." "You-you have come hero to pay Mrs. 

The man_ opposite laughed shortly. Silver's Jent, have ye?" snapped the lancl-
"Ycs; I know that, mother; nnd I'll lord. "And your trying to make out you're 

attend to Mr. Jake Sanders. llis rent will hc-r 80n. But you can't deceive inc-, you 
be paid this very night."- rogne." 

'' Oh, Ben!" _ "That's nothing to do with it," retorted 
The woman leaned forward cngcrly. and the sailor. "There's the rent for the cottage 

thl"l inan arose to his feet~ -eight pounds. If you ~of!'t care to give 
"I'm a rich man, n1other," he said, a me a receipt I can settle 1t 111 another way. 

note of trinn1ph in his hard voice. "And I know enough about the law to put mo 
in a few days I'll prove that to you. But right in this little case. Yon want your 
I've got enough n1oney now to pay off that rent-hero it is. And it doesn't matter 
old shark. We won't ieave this cottage." a tinker's curse who giYes it to you, either." 

It was as though the sun had suddenly lie was in the right, and the listener knew 
broken through a storin cloud. To prove it. Tho rage in the hawk face deepened 
his ability to do what he said, tho man into a cloud. 
reached for h1s cap. "I want that cottage," he grated, "and 

"He's got a big building yard now, Ben," I don't care about tho rent. Eight pounds 
the ,von,.an added. "He had prospered in is nothin(J' to me, but the cottage is a great 
the world; his sort always do." deal. Why should you interfere? Take 

With that to guide him it was not diffi- vour mother away, if you nre Ben Silver, 
cult for the man to locate Jake Sanders. and let me have the cottage." 
He passed the big yard with its heaps of This sudden payment of the rent had upset 
stacKed timber and bricks. Beside tho yard some grin1 plan of his own, and he wa~ 
,-"'as a half-finished house, with its scaffold- annoyed. But the sailor simply shrugged 
ing and ladders. A hundred yards up tho his shoulders and took a pace back from the 
·road stood a white-painted house with a d k es ~. 1-- • • 

big garden and a g.amge. "You'll neyer gl't that cottage this side 
"That's it. I suppose," tho man muttered of the grave," was the sturdy response. "I've 

to himself, as he came to a halt at the gate. come back here, and here I mcnn to stay. 
He seemed to hesitato longer than wns And I've got more money- or at leas~-, 

necessary, nnd his brows were drawn to- money's worth, than you or anyone else 1s 
gother ns though he was making an effort likely to get." ~ . . 
of memory. At last, having evidently satis- There wns an arrogant, fighting note 1n his 
ficd himself, he moved up the graveiled path voice and his eyes lit up. ,'.Take Sanders 

1 

and rang tho bell. A trim µiajd-servant · dropped into the chair behind the desk. 
answered the summons, iancl the sailor rasked cc You say that you're Ben Silver," he 
for, Mr. Sanders. . ,, began again. "Have you any proofs?" 

What name, sir? the servant asked. H" tt"t d h d ltered now a. fact that 
·"Ben Silver," was the reply. h" II~ ta i u c a . akl consc1·ou's of hayi1;g . . . 1 d 1s 1s ener was qu1c y , 
~e was led int~ a gar1shly:furn1s 1ed stu. Y, changed from tho open doubt to hcsit.ancy. 

redolent of varrush and paint. The sailor "Oh 1 •t t ou soon enough " 
stOpJ?ed with his peaked c~p in his hand, , can pro1",0 1 0 Y the fir~t 
waiting· and when the ,door opened behind came the reply, f and as ~oht are 

11 5
;

0 him ne' turned round. , to ask for _ proo s, you m1g as ,~e . 
· A' thin gaunt-faced man stood thero them. I mean to settle here, and I 11 th,e 

-watching 'hin1. The eye3 were black, small a lot ,~f trouble. Just glance at eso 
and keen, and tho f!OS0 was thin and h?Oked. pilra h f ers from his pocket-

. Thero was someth}r:i,g of th~ ha wk 1n the · e rew a cap O a1:1-P h a crs from 
· man's face rand his expression was by no boo_k. f ~ey_ wi~e isc arge t t1em frorn 
. means a friendly one. various supping ines, n1any W I them-

" You mean to tell ine that. you're strange . ports all over the wor . . n f the 
B · · s·1 ?" selves they were eloquent testimony o · ~?ti~;~ r/ghi!'' turbulent, adventurous spirit of their 

1
owttner. 

d Th al .. o one or two c crs, The builder flung back his h9ad en ere were, :, '· d b" tl oertifi-
laughed addressed to Ben Silver, nn a ir 1 

"Don;t believe you," he grated. "I've c9:te nnd passport, made _ont .som~h!e:l~i ;fn°i 
good cause to rc~embcr that young hound Finally, there was 8;. rec_eipt f~o~n that p Den­
-and you're not him. The eyes maybe, and ?C.·mpanv. at Cape fo" n, pr 0 \ 1" g e in their 
the hair are all right-but Ben was a long, 1am1n S11Yer hnd taken a ix,. -ng 

. d " 1· thin latl-aad-an - · 1ner. 
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E,·ery one of the documents was closely "I see that you have forgotten me, Ruth." 
scanned by the landlord, and he handed He spoke in a strained, hushed voice, and 
them Qack at last with a grunt. 'fhe sailor held out his hand. The lovely woman backed 
folded them and 1:eturned them to his pocket. away against tho door. 

"Now I'll thank you for that receipt, and "\Von't you even shake h_an~s ?" 
wo'll cah this little visit ended," came tho Jake's harsh voice sounded again. 
cahu remark. "It's Ben right enough, Ruth," he said, 

Thero ,vas nothing left for Jake Sanders "and ho's come back with u fortune. \Vhy 
to do but comply with the request. His don't you be friendly? Shake hands, girl!'' 
dream of revenge and avarice was vanishing. A cold, littlo pa]m ,vas extended, and the 
He had had plans about that cottage. It sailor's fingers closed round it. He pressed 
stood in one of the best positions outsido tho hand, and it seemed to respond. 
the town, and a ,vealthy syndicate had hinted "I must be going now," he said. "lfother 
that a hotel and golf links might easily be i:i waiting for mo. But no doubt I'll seo 
erected there, if tho cottage and its six more of you later on. Good-night 1" 
acres could ho bought. But tho lease had Tho woman had never taken her eyes 
over thirty years to run, yet, and it was from his face, and as he passed through the 
only sheer poverty that could drive Susan doorway they exchanged one swift glance. 
Silver out of her home. And it was annoy• \Vhen he was outside in the scented night 
ing, just as it seemed that she would have ... again, the man removed his peaked cap 
to go, her ne'er-do-well son should co1ne and mopped the sweat from his brow. He 
home rolling in money. But legally, there had con1e through tho fiercest ordeal of all, 
was no way out of it. and was not quite sure how he had fared. 

Jake signed the receipt, but did not hand But as he walked on towards tho cottage, a 
it over. change came over him. The vision of 

"You'vo made your fortune, eh?" he Ruth Sanders returned to his eyes, and he 
continued, with a sneer. "An~ what sort visualised the curve of the soft check, and 
of figure might we put to your fortune- tho fall cf the long, heavy eyelashes. 
the fortune of a man who has been a rolling And a great temptation took him by the 
stone apparently?" throat-a temptation so great that his half• 

The har1 eyes of the man in front of him ::a vage nature could not fight with it. I-Io 
suddenly ht up. · came to a halt in the darkness and he laughed 

"If you were to say thirty thousand pounds suddenly. ' 
you wouldn't be far wrong!" . . . ",Vhy not?" he muttered. "I am _Ben 

Thero was a. world of grnn triumph 1n Silver-by the payers and the birth-
the ~vords, and they brought Jake Sanders certificate. And a! that belongs to Ben 
to his feet. Silver also belongs to me I" 

"Thirty thousand pounds!" he gasped. "I He had made a solemn promise a few 
don't believe it!" weeks before- a promise that he had meant f loud lau_gh ra~g through the room. to fulfil, but now temptation stepped in, and 

No one 1s asking you to do that, Mr. calmly and deliberately he had made up his 
Sanders," . came the retort. "Yon asked mind to go back on his word. 
mo a question and yo_u got your reply. Now, He went on and entered the cottage. The 
hand over the receipt, and we'll put an mother was waiting for him with a steaming 
end to this waste of time." cup of coffee ready, and after he had told 

He held out his hand, and the landlord her of the success of his mission and had 
slipped the piece _of paper into the e~tcnded handed her tho receipt for the rent, the 
fingers. The sailor folded the receipt and faded face lit up wi.th joy. Then sho 
put it carefuHy into his pocket-book, the·n remembered. 
turned to leave the room. But at that "There's a letter for ye, Ben," she said. 
moment a knock sounded on the door, and "It came by the nine o'clock post. I 
a woman entered. . . . fo~ot all about it."· 

Althouih she was 1n the thirties, there was The sailor leaped to his feet as she handed 
~,o denying th~ beauty of Ru.th Sanders. him the largo envelope. 
lall and as stra1g_ht as a dart, with a wealth "A lett-Or for me?" he breathed, his lips 
of nut-brown hair? and large, tender eyes, t\vitching. 
there . was something about her f~co _that He went upstairs into his room, and halted 
gave 1~ a touch of pathos that was 1nfin1tely as soon as he had closed the door. There 
attractive. was a candle flickering on the little dressing-

" Oh, I'm sorry, dad! I. thought tha~" table-such luxuries as · gas and electricity 
Jake Sanders ar~se ~q his feet, and Jerked not yet having come out to the cottage 

a finger towards his visitor. from the town. He carried tho letter to 
"Don't you recognise Ben Silver, Ruth?" the light and glanced at it. Tho address 

!1e grated. "You and he were very friendly was written in a crabbed scrawl. 
111 the old days." "Ben Silver, Tho Cotto.go, l\liott's Cove, 

The won1an turned with a little stifled Be1sthrope." 
r>.ry, and stared into the bronzed fac~ of the The man gazed at the envelope for a long 
stranger. Tho tan had died from the cheeks, moment. He noted that the postmark was 
and, for ~he first time, there was unn1istak• Saltport, and the letter had only been posted 
ablo fear 1n the bluo eyes. that morning. In other ,vords within a 

"Ben-Ben Silver?" jcw hours of his leav:ing Soutl~mpton. 
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Crouched in the shadow of the trees, Nipper watched with bated breath the figur~ in the 
clearing. It was a gltl, and she was digging-with desperate -haste-a hofe in the ground. 

It was with an Qffort that he roused l1in1-
self and tore open the flap of the envelope. 
A plain piece of paper ,,·as withdrawn, and 
folded inside it was a crumpled flower. 

v· cry ~lowly the n1an spread out the flow()r 
l,cncath tho light, an<l looked at it. It wa:; 
:i "black chrysanthcn1um, its long petals still 
fre&h and moist. 

A hoarse groan broke fron1 hi), lip!-, and he 
rteled away fr01n the dressing-table, to drop 
in a nerveless heap on the edge of his bed. 
One hand was pressed tight oyer his heart, 
and his lips wore ashen. 

A rustling in the wainscoting 1nadc hi1n 
leap to his feet with a cry of terror. Reach­
ing out, he cxtingui~hecl i he light., and stoo<l 
in tho darkness, lidcuing, cYcry nen·c 
aqniver. Only the heayy b('ating of his 
}wart broke tho stillnef-s, and down his f aco 
the cold sweat of terror rolled in an icy 
strea1n. 

CHAPTER 2. 

A Curious Discovery! 

R UTI-I SANDERS was stnnding on the 
edge of tho woods looking down the 
narrcw pathway that run through 
tl_1c field to the f'ottage occupied by 

J.Irs. S1h·cr. The n1n lrnd set, ond tl1e 

stars were gli1nn1ering in the blue vault 
of the heavens. Ruth sr0mcd to be irnffering 
fro,n somo t0nsc cxcitemC'nt, for she was 
constantly turning her head. peering first to 
the right, then behind her wl1c·rc the 
shadowy woo<ls lay. 

Suddenly, a movement at the fnr end of 
the field caught her C'yc, iand she cnught 
sight of ia slim figure climbing over the gate. 
The boy came en, and Huth n•cogni~cd him. 
It was young San1, a son of one of her 
father's employees, whom she had sent with 
the letter to the cottage. 

San1 can1e on a.long the path. n nd l1altt, 1 
in front of Ruth, tugging .nt the peak of 
his shabby cap. 

"You delivered the letter, Sam?" Ruth 
s:1id. with a. smile. 

"-,;:r 1'1· R ti " 1..C'S, l\' ISS U, l. 

The bo_y hesitated for a mcmcnt. 
"I ga,·c it to Mr. Silver, l\Iiss Ruth, and 

he-he read it. I-Jc said there \HlS uo 
answer, except that he was busy and 
wouldn't bo able to come out to-night." 

A pained look crossed the fair checks of 
tllf' ";omnn. and she drew herself erect be­
neath tho blow. Sam's watchful eyes wcro 
on her and with an effort. she succeeded in 
hidin~ her fr•clinfs. 

"01 · r l ~ " I . 1 "It'll 1, , cry "c , ~-,an1, s 1e saH. 
do a not her time'." 
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Sam shot off into tho woods, and Ruth 
fallowed him at a quieter pace. As she 
walked onward there gradually arose in her 
breast a surge of indignation. It was bad 
cnouqh for him to ref use to come and see 
her, nut to give such ia message to a. boy I 
1-Ic n1ight have written her .a note ! It hurt 
her 1nore than she was prepared to admit. 

After all, Ruth Sanders had every right 
to dcn1anrl an inter\"iew with Ben Silver. 

"'\Vhat docs it J]lean ?"- she thought, a. 
pain at her heart. "Has he altered after 
all these years? Were his letters shnply­
oh, no, I cannot-I will not- bcliev_e it I" 

Then, glancing back ov~r her shoulder 
she thought she saw him cn1ergc from the 
cott,agc. Her first impulse was to go to 
him, then her pride made her obstinate, and 
she turned, and fled madly into heart of tho 
wood until she trippell over a root, and fell 
so heavily that she lay there stunned for 
:5omo tin1e, while tho night grew on apace. 

How Ieng she lay there she never knew, 
but when sho recovered consciousness she 
found blood on her temple. She headed for 
home, 1naking up a ~lib story of an accident 
to account for her 1nj ury. ' 

But there was no need for fabrication. 
Iler father was out, whfch was rernarkablc. 
J ako Sanders was as regular as -the clock 
itself, and ten p.Jll. usually found him in 
his bed. 

Tho medicine chest, from which Ruth 
,vanted to get iodine and lint, was in 
J a kc's bed-roon1. When she entered tho 
roo1n sho saw that tho bed had · not yet 
been disturbed. 

"I wonder what has happened to him?" 
the girl thought, pausing timidly on the 
thrcsho1d. 

The n1edicine chest stood on tho shelf 
above tho firepl,ace, and having taken tho 
things sho needed, she went back to her own 
room, and nftcr washing her wounds, dressed 
and bandaged them as best she could. She 
had just completed her task, when she 
heard the stairs creak. A hen vy footfall 
sounded, and Ruth, crossing to the gas, 
extinguished it, standing silent in the dark­
ness, listening. 

It ,vas darlc in tho passage, and she waited 
un'til the stumbling figure passed by her 
door and went on. Ruth shpped out into 
the passage and was just in time to see 
her father open the door of his bed-room 
and step across the threshold. The light in 
the room shone full on his face, and the 
expression on it brought a, thrill of dread 
into the heart of the woman. 

It was ashen, and the lips were drawn 
nnd white. Ho was hatless and begrimed, 
and his eyes were staring out of his head. 
Ile caught at the door to steady himself 
for .a. mo~ent, o~e lean hp.nd pressed tightly 
against his heaving chest. His whole aspect 
was tha~ of § man who had come through 
some fr1ghtf~l ord~al. and was almost at 
the end of his strength. 

F!)r a moment he stood thus then a. stag­
gering rush saw him into his ~oom. As lie 
passed Jrom he~ sight, Ruth noted some 

soft object drop from his hand on to tne 
slip mat outside the door. Then tho door 
closed, and she was in darkness again. 

What could havo l1appencd to Jako 
Sanders ? Where had ho been, and what 
had ho done? 

She moved along the passage slowly, and 
halted outside tho closed door to listen. 
There came to her carf! the quick, heavY. 
breathing of the old. man inside the room. 
She heard hin1 stumblo against some piece 
of furniture, and she streoohed out her hand 
to open tho door. Then tho bed creaked 
heavily, and she knew toot he had flung 
himself upon it. 

Ruth w,as trcm.bling now with a fear that 
she could not define. She dared not enter 
tho room, ar.d sho had to summon all her 
strength to turn away and start back for 
her own room. As she did so her foot touched 
some round~ soft object lying on tho ~a-~.; 
She §.toopcd ll!nd picked it up. 

It was soft rind silky to tho touch of her 
fingers, and ~ went" back into her room, 
and reaching her bed struck o. match and 
lit tho gas. She found that it was a square 
of silk that she had picked up. It had been 
twisted into a tight rope, and she unwound 
it slowly. The silk was white, but, as it 
unfolded, Ruth noted that there was o. pat~ 
tern woven in tho centre cf the square. 

She -leaned nearer the gas, aud smoothed 
out the soft folds, examining tho pattern._ 
It was a hand, f ashionc.d out of red thread, 
and in tho closed finger was a flower, in 
black silk-a chrysanthemum I 

As she looked down at it she noted that· 
one corner was folded back. She smoothed 
it out-and a red stain clyed her fingers. 
A thrill of horror ran through her, and she 
dropped the scrap of silk. It was blood 
that was on the edgo of the handkerchief_! 

A sudden feeling of alarm came to her, 
and she stooped and lifted the - square of 
silk again. A brooding menace seemed to 
co;r:no to her, and she felt as though she 
was standing on the threshold of some 
grisly ad,;enture. Her father's exhaustion 
and the terror on his fo.ce hintetl that some­
thing out of tho ordinary had happened.: 
She felt afraid, and the primitive instinct 
came to her. She must hide that silken 
handkerchief I · 

Ruth unscrewed the round, wooden knob 
above the bedpost, and· twisting the . hand­
kerchief into a. tight ball, she thrust it 
down into the hollow interior, then the knob 
was replaced, and tightened into position 
again. 

Her sleep that niJht was unc-.asy, ancl 
not until mornin~ did she sleep at all 
soundly, and then 1t was only to be aroused 
by the servant ban~ing on her door. 

"Miss Ruth I Miss Ruth I" . 
Ruth slipped from her bed and fastened 

her dressing-gown round her white shoulders. 
"What is it?" she asked. · 
"Something terrible has happened, miss, "1 

came the voico of the maid. " Mrs. Silver 
has just sent a message clown to say that 
Ben-Ben is de.ad I"· 
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Tho room swung round in front of Ruth 
Ior a mo,:uent, then she roached tho door 
and. flung it open. 

"Dead in bi's room, 1\Iiss Ruth,,, the 
frightened servant went on. "It was Tom 
,\Vilson who brought tho news. He's gono 
on to tell tho police and get a doctor, but 
he thought that you wouldn't mind going 
up to soc poor Mrs. Silver. She be in a. 
terrible state."-

Ben Silver dead I That burly, broad-
shouldered man who had faced lier father 
so defiantly-dood ! 4 pulse beat in tho 
woman's throat for a. moment and o. dry 
sob bl'oke from her lipa. 

·" All right, Ann, I' 11 go up to Mrs. Sih·er 
as soon as I'm dressed." 

'ren minutes later Ruth · was hurrying 
.a.long the road to the little cottage bcsido 
the wood. Sho entCl'ed. tao kitchen to find 
tho grey-hairod old lady bowed and helpless 
in lier chair. \Vhen the £,nded £'yes alighted 
en tho slender, upright figure of Ruth, a. 
~,·niling cry broke from the aged Ii ps. 

" Oh, my dear1 my dear !'" sobbed the 
heart-broken JDOtner. 

Ruth sped across t.ho kitchen and dropped 
on her knees beside tho thin, hudqlcd heap 
in the chnir. 

"It can't be true," · she broke out. "Oh, 
it's imp0$ible ! He looked so fit and well." 

Mrs. Silver clung to her for a moment. 
"He's up there," she moaned. "I went 

to ·waken him this morning and-and. saw 
l1im. I haven't touched him, dear. I-I 
couldn't. But I know he's dead-I know he's 
dead l"· 
· Ruth· drow o.wav and rcase to her feet. 

"I'll go and look," she eai.d, hurrying 
across towards the stairs. 

The door of the room above. the poreh was 
wide open, and as she crossed the threshold 
Ruth caught sight of its occupant. Ben 
Silver's body ·was lying beneath tw.e opened 
window, faro downwards. The limp hands 
were outstrerelicd, and the legs drawn up in 
an attitude that was unmistakable. 

"Ben!" 
'l,he low whisper came from Ruth's lips, 

and she moTcd across the room. 
'' Ben-oh, Ben!" 
She sank beside the body, and lifted the 

hcaYv hand. It was cold to hor touch, and 
the -slender woman shivered. One limp arm 
Jay by hC'r side. and she lifted it. The shirt 
slee,·c fell back, revealing the brown, power­
f n l forearm. 

For a moment Ruth looked down at the 
arm, then suddenly her oycs seemed to light 

, up. She bent her head and lifted the arm, 
gazing at it for a long moment. And 
across her face there flashed a look of wonder· 
and an1azcment-tingcd with a great relief. 

She l_ooked at the motionless figure again, 
nnd noted how rleath had come to it while 
it ,vas twisted into a mask of agony and 
fe-ar. There was no mistaking the expression. 
The death t.hat had come to the brond­
flhonld~red man had bC'cn evid~ntly cxpcct-ed. 
I•'or tho terror of its coming hnd left its 
stnmp on the asht:'n face •. 

The woman lo,vercd the head softli and 
drew herself ercc.~t. She saw that the window 
w~s rig_ht in front of her, an~ the body was 
lying 1mmcd1atcly beneath it. Thrusting 
up from the outside were the supports and 
rungs of a long ladder, nnd the lower half 
of the window was wide opon. 

Ruth leaned forward and glaneed at tho 
ladder. On the side of ono of the supports, 
standing out clearly against the <lull grain 
of the wood1 was a painted sig-n-J. Sanders, 
Builder. 

The lip.s of the woman went w bite as she 
stared at the letters, and the meaning of 
them dawned upon her. It was one of her 
father's ladders that stood there against 
tho opened window-. a mute witness to the 
method in which the oocupa.nt of tho room 
had met- his dca.th. A m·ute witness that 
might-

~'ho terrM' on the. fa.co of the dead was 
reflected on the wliite, lovely countenanco 
of the living! 

CHAPTER 3. 

Nelson Lee's N-ew Case! 

NELSON LEE, the famous detective, 
Nippor,. and Wolf, the Alsatian, 
arrived at Belsthrope, although they 
knew Rothing whatever of tho crime 

that had been c001mitted in the cottage 
down by the wood. In actual fact, Nelson 
Lee's visit was more. in the nature of ebliging 
an old friend and ho th pug ht bhat the trip 
would be a change for Nipper. Apnrt from 
making a, few inquiries and drawing up a 
report, tho detective did not anticipate that 
ho· would do much work in that part of the 
world. 

'I'ho fates, however, decreed otherwiso. 
Nelson Lee wanted to find out all thet·e was 
to know about a certain man in Belsthropc, 
and he went straight to the polico station, 
where he- met Inspector Freeman, an old 
acquaintance. Freeman had once been a. 
constable in London, -and had come up against 
tho detective, and. had helped }um in a 
difficult case. Owing to bad health, li'rceman 
had managed to ho trons~rred to Belst.hrope, 
and now his eyes lit up with gcnuino pleasuro 
at the sight of tho detective, and ho was 
only too willing to help. 

"I'll do anything I can for you, J\ir Lee," 
he said. "Although I'm a busy man just 
now, having a murder on my hands." 

"\Veil, I shan't detain you long," replied 
Nelson Lee. "I'm here to make inquiries 
concerning a mnn of the name of Bcnj amin 
Silver. Do you kno,v him?" 

Freeman st.ggercd back a pace and stared 
at Lee. 

"How on earth did you get hold of that 
namo?" he gasped, eyeing Leo as though 
he were a wizard. 

"\Vhn.t's t.he matter with the nnmc ?" 
"Whv it's Bcnjan1in Silver ,,-ho has been 

nuirdcred, sir, and it's his case that's 
worrving inc, just now! It's uncanny, l\lr. 
Lee... I was just thinkin~ I wanted a man 
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like you to help me, and then you walk in Freeman admitted -~hat he had made only 
and ask after the murdered man ! How on a casual examination of the room, for he 
earth did you get to know about it 7'' had to attend the court that day on one or 

"I know nothing about it," replied Lee. two minor cases at Saltport, and had only 
.'' I camo down here to oblige Van Thol, one arrived back at Belsthrope about six o'clock. 
of the richest and most famous art dealers "I just run t!J.rough his kit with his 
in the world. Xhis Benjamin Silver sent mother," he said, "but there was nothing 
him a large ruby ih an antique casket, asking there to help me. Silver only camo hQme 
him to make an off er for tho ruby, and saying last Wednesday, four days ago. There was 
that he hnd plenty more precious stones a rumour that he had made a fortune, but 
to sell, if Van Thol was open to bargain there was no hint of it in his !kit, so I reckon 
for them. Now, Van Thol sees at once that it just gossip."· · . 
the ruby is worth a considerable sum of Nelson Lee produced the ruby and held it 
money, but that tho casket, which Ben out. 
Silver does not seem to value, is worth "That stone is worth a good bit," he said, 
many times more. In fact, tho old casket "and from his letter to Van Thol he seemed 
is practically priceless, being extremely old, to have a lot more of tl:.em.'' 
and probablr_ the only one of its kind in "Then goodness only knows where he's 
the world. Van Thol is willing to buy the hidd~n them," said. the_ inspector, ,r-for they 
casket and all the jewels, but he wants to certamly were not m hls kit.'~ 
be perfectly sure that Silver came by all Nelson Lee rested his arm on the table. 
this treasure honestly. 'ro find that out "And yet the parcel of jewels cannot be very 
is- a delicate matter, and he came to me. far a.way," he pointed out," for Silver wrote 
Partly to oblige the baron, and partly to to the baron last night, asking him ~ come 
give Nipper a tow days by the sea, we came down here. The letter was po~ted JD _the 
down to see this man Silver~ who apparently after!1oon, and reached London this mornin!f.; 
lives in a, cottage with jewels to the value If Silver was able to enclose" one ruby 1n 
of fifty thousand pounds!"• · tho parcel, it suggests that he h~ the rest 

"Jewels-worth fifty thousand pounds l"· of tho treasure handy. Then, again, he must 
greaned. the inspector. "Oh, lor', that's worse have expected the baron to call, ~d. ~,ould 
ond worse. I thought it was only a. murder- have to have the stones ready to exhibit •. 

d b d h l b 
· . Freeman nodded. 

an a cnoug at t iat- ut now 1t seems "Th t' ,, h d ·tt d u d ·t k 
to be robbery as well l" He drew a deep . a 8 so, e a ~ e , an 1 ma es 
breath. "F°ifty thousand pounds l" he re- ~t all the. more mysterious. On the face of 
pcated, "and this is the first I've heard it,. now,. it app~rs as thoug~, there was an 
of it I Where on earth could h ha e ut obJect in the cnme-robbery. . -
thein, and what's become of theme no; 'i"p ·u You say that he,~as murdered. How did 

"Th , d h f h" he meet his death 7. . . 
belongi~gs l,~u Ye ma e a. scare O i~ Freeman put his hand to his head. ~ 

"I went· through his sea kitbag and his "A thu~p on ~e skul_l," he. explained, 
suit-case with his JllOthcr, poor old soul,"- shortly._ There 1s a b1~ bnuse on tho 
said the inspector. "\Vo found about fifteen t~mple, and the doctor decided that he was 
pounds in notes, and that was all, nothing killed by a. blow. fro_m so~e bl~nt, weapon."· 
worth talking about " He leaned back JD his chair. It s a lonely_ 

" You'd better com~ along to the hotel and cottage," he added, "and Mrs. Silver is the· 
ha,·o dinner with us," said Nelson Lee. "For on_ly o~her occul'ant. She did not ?iear any.;'. 
it strikes me that your case and my case thing 1n the night; but then, shes an old 
have similar interests. Daron Van Thol com- woman, and rather deaf.JI ~ 
n1issioned me to find out where that old casiket .When the meal was oveT he rose to his feet 
came from, and now I'll have to find out and· looked at Lee. · · · -:. 
whero tho jewels have gone to, before I can "I thought you might like to have a look 
satisfy _my client." at the body," he· sa~d.. l' ;l'_ve got tho key~ 

The 1nspect~r rubbed his hands together of the place.'~ · , 
~ "Then, that's a good piece of good luck· for It wasn't a very pleasant task to undertake,-
mc," he said. "I want all the help I can but Nelson Lee fell in with suggestion •. 
~et on a case like this. I'm fair puzzled over Nipper shook his head when asked to join 
1t 1" them • 

'l1ho landlord of the hotel had exerted him- "I don't feel up to mortuaries to-ni~ht 
self to provide a g~od meal, nnd ho certainly guv'nor," the lad said, with a. plaintive sigh: 
had succeeded. Nipper ,vas waitins- when "I think I'll take · Wolf out for a stroll . 
Nelson Leo entered, and Wolf, had his wide, along that river that we came oYer into the 
brown eyes fixed , in the loaded fable in a 'station." 
manner that suggested a healthy hunger. -" It's the estuary," said the inspector. 
The meal began, and Nipper and Nelson Lee ·" And there's o. nice walk along it. Just 
Jis~encd to the police•ofi1cial's report of the follow the footpath, and you oan't go 
cr1mo at thA cottage. wrong."· 

Ho had visited the place in the n1orning, He and Nelson Lee left the hotel and went 
and had found the doctor there. The body across to the dark, little building where tho 
had been removed to the little court, but, dead bod1 lay. The inspector entered tho 
,d·1part from that the room had been left un- chan1qc1:. first, and lit the gas above the slab, 

1sturbcd. then ,v1thdrcw: the . ~heet t~at co:v.ered th~ 
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inanin1atc figure-. Nelson Lee bent ov0r and 
looked at the dea,d man. The expression on 
the face could n·ot have been mistaken. The 

·n1a.rks of friar were too plainly stamped on 
tho rigi8 countenance. 

"Ile met his death, and knC'w it was 
~on1ing," - the clctecth·o · murmured aloud. 
"His face tells you that." 

·" That is so,"· said the inspector, in a. 
low tone. 

He ""atchcd the detccth·e o.t work. Nelson 
Lee lifted the hcnd and examined the bruise 
nbo,·e the broad temple, spending a. long 
mon1cnt over it. EYentually he stood up 
and was silent for a few moments before he 
spoke. 

"Is the doct.or satisfied that. it was a. blow 
that killed this man?" 

Freeman leaned for­
ward. 

one of ;your men to thC' post office "'ith thiJ 
telegram for ,:~n Thol. Thanks. Now I 
don't mind strolling up as far as t-ho 
cottage, but I don't think we ought to dis­
turb the oltl lady to-night. I'd rather make 
mv cxaminaticn in the morning-in day. 
light." 

He was silent for a moment. 
"I want to sec the ladder and the yard 

that it was brought from," he added. '' You 
say that it is some d~stancc aw-ay, nnd l'n1 
curious to find out how the ladder was 
·c-.arricd to the cottage without unyone 
noticing it." 

"Not a soul knew anything about it," said 
Fr~cman. "rrhc foreman came down to the 
station this afternoon, and made his state-

1ncnt. 'rhe ladder was 
lashed to the gcaff old­

"Ile examined the 
body, and could find no 
trace of any other in­
j nry," he pointed out. 
"There was nothing 
(\lse to really indicate 
·how he was killed." 

Thrills For Next Week ! 
ing on the building on 
Saturday, when they 
knocked off work. And 
the foreman swears thn t 
no human being could 
have climbed up to tho 
stage to loosen it; but 
it's plain that somcono 
did do so, and what's 
more, carried t h o 
ladder half a mile to 
the cottage.,, 

"I see." 

For ten long years Ed ward Dalton 
plotted and schemed. For ten years the 
pent-up desire for vengeance on a man 
he thought had wronged him kept bis 
cunning, ruthless mind busy. Then, with 
diabolical ruthlessness be struck . ..• 

It was a non-com-
mittal remark, and 
Nelson Lee turned 
a way from tho table. 
'A heap of clothes were 
lying on a side bench. 

"THE MAN FROM 
CHICAGO I" 

They reached the cot­
tage and Lee stepped 
into the garden and 
glanced at the ladder. 
It had been n10Yed 
a way from the window 
now, and was lying 
along the path. It was 
a stout, well-made 

Is the title of next week's Gripping Com­
plete Detective-Thriller. 

"Ho was only half 
undressed, 11 the in­
spector went on, " and 
tho bed had not been 
used." 

Nelson Lee and Nipper are brought Into 
the limelight In vivid, dramatic fashion, 
fighting against desperate odds with 
typical grit and courage I 

Nelson Leo went up 
to the heap, and turned 
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them over-trousers, 
shirt, and undervest, and a pair of thin. 
cotton socks. They proved nothing except 
that the murdered man had been abroad. 

·" I asked his mother a few questions,,, 
said the inspector, "but sho knew very 
little about him. He hadn't spoken ,·cry 
much about himself. Indeed, he had acted 
rather strangely, for he scarcely stirred out 
of the cottage during the whole tirne he was 
there. That's ·what makes it so difficult," 
he added, "for ho made neither friend ncr 
enemy when he was here." 

Nelson Lee turned away from the clothes, 
nnd walked quietly towards the door. 

"It ccrtninly docs make it moro myster­
ious, and much more interesting." he said. 
"For it suggests that his. murderer n1ust 
have known mor~ about him than anyone 
in Belsthrope could have done, in the short 
tin1e he was Ii \·ing at the cottage." 
. They ]cft. t.ho building together, a·nd the 
inspector glanced at Nelson Lee. 

"The · night is ftill young, sir," he said 
slyly, ~' nnd it's only a couple of miles to 
tho cottage. If you 1 d like to ha vo a look 
nt the room-•• 

·" \Va.it n. bit," fai<l Nelson Lee, scriLbling 
a mcss1ge on a page of his notebook. "Scncl 

the weight of it. 

article, and Nelson Lee 
lifted one end and tried 

"No one individual cculd have carried 
that ladder so far unaided," he rcn1arkcd. 
"so we have made ono certainty. '!'here 
must have been more than one JI)an mixed 
up in tlio crime. \Vh(\re is--thc place from 
which the ladder CZ!IDC? I want to go t.her~ 

t " ncx. 
'fwcnty minutes brought them t.o tho 

structure, o.nd as they reached it· n, n1nn 
steN)cd out· - from behind a. heap o·f brick=J 
nnd touched his cap to t-he inspector. 

"This is Stubbs, the foreman," said In­
spector Freeman. "Joe, here is a gentle­
man who's come do,vn to ha Ye o. look into 
this terrible affair."· 

"It's fair upset me, sir," Joe admitted. 
"I can't get over them taking my ladder. 
We lashed jt up en the staging for tho 
wcek.,end ond took the small ladder back 
to tho yiard. If wo didn't do that we'd 
have all the kids in tho to"\\·n swarming up 
the laddef:' Look here-I'll show you, sir." 

He led the wa v through the heaps of 
bricks and morta~r, and stopped in front 
of tho scaffolding. 1.'hc platform was, as 
he said, a good twenty feet abo\·c the g£ound. 
and the scaffolding itself was attached to 
the solid buse of the building. 
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0 It a.in't as though wo left any roP,es or 

~pars about," the foreman went on. ·' Thero 
was nothing for n man to cling #>, much 
less clin1b." Ile indica.ted the exact position 
where the ladder had been tidi to the 
platform above. "They had loosened the 
ropes instead of cutting them." he went on. 
'' Maybe they didn't like to waste good, stout 
manilla.." 

Nelson Lee had walked below the high 
platform and was examining the brick-work 
beneath. There was nn open frame for a 
windo,v, and a solid ledge of concrete abo\"O · 
it. Freeman saw the detective climb on 
to the open window space and reach up to 
tho ]edge. 

Nelson Lee dropped down again with 
son1cthing between his fingers. As he came 
towards the inspector, Frccn1an looked at 
the little tuft between the finger and thumb. 

"\Vhat is it, sir?" he :asked. 
Ne!son Leo flattened out his 

laid tho tuft on it. It was 
mousy coloyr, ra-ther thick, and 
inches long. 

palm, and 
hair of n. 
about two 

"Something clin1bed to that ledge and 
left a pi~ce of its covering heh ind," he said. 
"And quite recently, too. What do you 
mnko of it, inspector?" 

Freeman glanced clcser nt the tuft. 
"Looks like a billy-goat, sir,"· he said, 

with a Sl)J.ile. 
Nelson Lee stooped, a.nd sniffed nt the 

bunch of hair. 
"Something n1cre acti vo than n. goat, 

even," he said quietly. "That's a monkey, 
old chap. There's no n1istaking the smell.'' 

Joo Stubbs drew a. breath of enlighten­
ment. 

"You think that a n1onkcy went up to 
the platform?" he put in. 

Nelson Lee pointC'<l out the probabilities 
of tho suggesticn. The agile animal could 
easily leap on the window, thence to the 
]edge; another huge bound ,,.ould have seen 
it grip the botton1 of tho platform. 

"But, dang it, si.r, you don't think that 
n. n1onkcy could have oarrict:l away a, thirty­
£ cot ·ladder?" 

Tho police official and tho detective 
laughed. 

"Hardly," said Nelson Lee, "buf it might 
have carried o. rope up, and dropped it 
over that beam so that its master could pull 
up a stouter cord and clin1b up." 

Frccn1an rubbed his hands together. 
"I'll bet, anything that's just what did 

hnppcn," he cried. "But where the deuce 
did tho monkey come from? There isn't 
snch a thing in a11 Bclsthrope." 

"If you find the monkey you find the 
man," said Nelson Lee. 

He continued his sMrch, but could not 
fi!)<J any further traces of the mysterious 
v1s1tors, and at last ho and Freeman went 
back to the town together. \Vhen he reached 
the hotel, Lee found that Nipper had not 
returned yet, although it was now close on 
c I even o'clock 
. It was arraiiged that Nelson Leo ana the 
inspector should go to l'II rs. Sih·er's cottage 

a'bout nine o'clock tlie next morning. T.ho 
coroner's inquest would not start until eleven, 
and that would give them•ample time to 
make a careful search in the bed-room. 
· \Vhen Inspector Freeman had gone. Lee 
went into the sitting-room and Jna.,de himself 
comfortable in the easy chair. His pipe 
was on, and he leaned back with half-closed 
eyes. To an ordinary observer it might 
have seemed that he was half asleep, but 
the brain wns very busy behind the µiot~on• 
less countenance. 

CHAPTER 4. 
In the Woods! 

IF Nipper had kept the footpath, as 
Inspector Freeman had suggested, ha 
could never have lost himself. but he 
allowed Wolf to chase imaginary. and 

real rabbits, and generally enjoy himself. In 
tho end, when the shades of ni~ht fell and 
blottct:l out the landmarks, NiJ?per found 
himself deep in the woods, with only a. 
very hazy notion of the direction in which 
he ought to return to Belsthrope. 

After a time, however, they struck a pa.th 
that took them down to the stream, and ran 
between the lapping wavelets and the dense 
undergrowth on the edge of the wood. It 
was rough anrl uneven, and they had to 
n1ovc slowly, for it was pitch dark beneath 
the overhanging trees, and to trip over a. 
root or stump might mean a header into tho 
cold stream on the left. 

" Better be careful than sorry.'' said 
Nipper, to himself, as he negotiated a very_ 
narrow part of the rambling path. 

Wolf had no such fears, and went on 
ahead. Nipper suddenly found tho huge dog 
standing motionless on the path, its head 
turned towards tho woods, the long thick 
body stiff. 

"What is' it, old man?" the youngster 
whispered. 

He moved n. pace forward, and there 
came to him the glimmer of a light from: 
the heart of the thicket ahead. It was the 
warm glare of nn oil lamp, and Nipper 
went forward slowly. Then he heard, quite 
distinctly, the bite of a. spade into tho sofb 
earth, follo,vcd by the rustle of loose earth 
as it was cast aside. 

Someone w.as digging in the thicket, and 
tho lamp was -lighting up the ground in 
front of the digger, whoever he was. It 
was highly mysterious. Why should any­
one take the trouble to dig a hole in the 
heart of useless brushwood, and after dark, 
too I 

There was no need to caution Wolf. The 
dog never made a sound as he and Nipper 
stepped forward noiselessly. Tho youngster 
gained a tree from which he could get a. 
clear view of the space lit up by the lamp. 
And then ho had his first surprise, for tho 
figure wielding the spade was a woman I 

He saw the slender shapo as it bent over 
the spade, and caught a glimpse of a white, 

(Continued on pag~ 14.) 
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The Brotherhood of Vengeance ! 
\ (Continued I rom paoe 12.) 
intent face. He watched for a few moments, 
then the spade was thro,vn aside, and the 
woman knelt down at the little cavity and 
drew s0µ1ething from her pocket, glanced 
about her, then dropped it into the little 
gap and began to shovel the earth back into 
the hole with feverish haste. 

; .. i\1 minute served to accomplish this part 
1 of her task, and she finished up by replacing 
: a h_uge root ~f fern on top of . the hidden 
cavity, sn1ootl11ng the earfh over it carefully 
, and examining tho ground before lifting th~ 
: lamp from the ground where she had 
placed it. 

Nipper watched the woman as she crossed 
the little clearing and threaded her way 
arnongst tho trees, the light swaying and 
flickering in front of her. He had carefully 
.marked the spot where tho won1an had been 
at work, and he headed for it, now. Nipper 
'had his own eloctrio pocket torch, and it 
ca1ne in handy. 

He located the bunch of fern fronds a.nu 
ikneH down. A tug row tho roots come up, 
and ,vcdging tho torch in a cross branch of 
the thorn bush, Nipper set to work with 
nature's digging· implements-his hands. 

Suddenly, Wolf, who had been watching 
all this with tho keenest interest, decided 
that it· was part of n game, and took a hand 
in it. He 1vcdged himself beside the kneel­
ing youngster and getting both paws into 
the loosened earth, set to work with a will. 
I-Iis powerful paws clawed up the earth in 
lumps, ana Nipper had to stop him at last. 

"Steady on, old man," ho said, with a 
chuckle. ·" J think we've gone deep enough, 
llOW." 

I-Io searched the hole, and 'presently found 
a small paper parcel, ,\'hich he opened. A 
folded silk handkerchief was revealed, and 
tho lad stared at it for a moment. 

"Is this the treasure?" he n1uttercd. 
Another search proved that there was 

nothing elsq in the hole. He picked up the 
scrap of silk once more and unfolded it. 
He noted that it wa.s very soft o.nd heavy, 
and he guessed that it had been used as a 
n1uffler rather than a handkerchief. Then 
tho design in the eentre of it attracted 
his attention-a red hand. holding a black 
flower-a. chrysanthemum I 

"Hallo-what's this?"· 
He had lifted one corner, and a dark stain 

on th!3 white edge caught his eyo. He held 
the silk closer and exian1ined the patch of 
deeper col'lur. A quick indrawn breath 
ca1ne from his Ii ps. 

"Bio~ l" he said. aloud. 
His whole outlook on the affair changed 

then. He ~ad ~reated it as a joke, but that 
te~~-tnle stain hinted at deeper things. 

\Yonder w~,o she was?" Nipper 1nuttered 
·to himself. It seems to me that I was 
n mu~ to !et her go off like that. There's 
inorc 1n t~ie than meets the eye." 

He stra1ghten_cd up and thought for- a 
n1oment, then his eye rested on Wolf, and a, 

quick smile crossed his face. He lifted the 
torch and sflpped it back il)to his pocket, 
then reached out and patted Wolf on the 
head. 

"Find the lady, old man!" he said. "Yott 
understand ? Seek l,, 

IIo held the handkerchief and scrap of 
paper beneath tho_ quivering nostrils for a. 
moment. 

"Seek. old man !" said Nipper. 
Wolf gaye a low whin1per, and in a. 

momeni he was moTing off with his head 
down close to the moist earth. Nipper 
slipped the leash that he always carried on 
to the collar, and the big dog began to 
hunt. 

The scent ,vas fresh enough and the task 
~,·as easy for \Vol£. They emerged sugdenly 
into a wide roadwl3.y, dropping down over 
a higl} bank. Tho drop was so unexpected 
that Nipper very nearly measured his length 
on tho hard surface of the road, and the 
leash slipped from his fingers, with the 
result that Wolf, now hot on the scent, and 
straining forward, suddenly found himself 
f rec. Ho darted across the road and vanished 
through tho hedge on the opposite side, 
before Nipper could stop him. 

• 
The lad made a, rush forward and 

scrambled o,~er the hedge jnto tho fieltl 
beyond. 

"Wolf-Wolf!" he whispered. 
He heard a rustling on the left and 

whipped round to follow. He was in a corn­
field, nearly waist deep in tho tall growth, 
and progress was difficult. He pushetl on, 
and Just cleared the corn when there came 
to his ears a shout, followed by a. deep bark. 
\Volf had evidently found something, and 
there was trouble ahead. 

"Confound tho idiot 1" Nipper muttered 
breaking into a run. ·" _What's he got up 
to, now?" 

I-fe reached a white-painted fence, and saw 
a house beyond it. There was an open gato 
close to him, o.nd he rushed towards it. 
There was a subdued crash from in front of 
him, and as he looped through the gate a 
dark huddle of moving shapes came rolling 
out from o. high laurel hedge. . 

A man's voice, hoarse with rage. came to 
him and the deep snuffling breathing that 
Nipper knew so well. Darting towards tho 
struggling heap. Nipper flung himself bodily 
into the fray. His fingers groped about, anil 
finally . found a. hold on the stout collar of 
the dog. 

Wolf was lying flat -ecross the chest of a. 
writhing, struggling form, which kicked and 
struck at him in a fury that was more of 
fear than anything else. 

"All right, sir-all right-I've got him,"· 
Nipper cried, dragging tho dog away from 
the gasping man. . 

A smothered oath sounded, anti the pros­
trate figure gathered itself up into a sitting 
position. 

"What the dickens does this mean?" a 
thin, sava~e voice snapped out.. •" I$ this 
your dog? '· 

~'Yes, I'm very sorry-'8 
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Tho man was on his feet now, and he was 
fairly trembling with rage. 

"You're sorry, are you, hang you l" came 
the growled response. "You'll be danged 
sorrier before you're through. That dog 
1nndo a. savage nttack on me, and I'll mako 
you pay· for it." 

Ile leaned forward and caught nt Nipper's 
n r1n. From \Volf' s deep thron t there camo 
a low. ,vairning note. 

"I shouldn't do that, if I were you,'' 
snid the lad ~•ietly, tightening his hold on 
the collar. "If you've been hurt you'll be 
compensated-but don't try any Yiolence. 
I've nc,·er known Wolf to attack anyone 
before, and he has certainly never bitten 
anyone in his life." • 

Ile looked at Jake Sanders-for that was 
the n1an-as he spoke. There were no traces 
of injury en the man, as fnr as could be 
seen in the light that strean1ed into tho 
night fro1n one of the windows of the house. 

"I didn't say that he bit me," the builder 
snapped. "But he's a ferocious anin1al, all 
the san1e. I tried to stop him and he 
<.:hargcd at me, knocking me down." 

A light came into Nipper's mind at once. 
"I understand now, sir," he said. "And 

I think I can explain. Wolf is-that is to 
say, I',·c t~ained him to trnck people. and he 
was tracking s01neone--,a wornan whom I 
wanted to find." 

J nkc Sanders blinked nen·ously and gaped 
at the youngster. 

"And wh~, did you want to track the­
the woman?" 

Nipper hesitated. There was suspicion 
and dismay on the hard face in front of 
him. Under other circumstances :Nipper 
rnight ha vc told the whole truth. but a. 
subtle instinct warned him now that that 
might be dangerous. IIis quick brain made 
~•p a story which he reeled off readily 
enough. 

"It wias just a. foolish idea on m1.• part, 
. " I "d "I " sir, 1c sa1 . sa·w a woman come out of 

the woods beside tho road as I was walking 
along. ~ thought _that it might be a good 
opportunity of testing Wolf. 11nd I put· him 
on the scent. I didn't P1ean to let him go 
too far, but he broke away from tho leash, 
and was off like a shot before I could stop 
bim." . 

· It was Nipper's vouth that rcalh· settled 
t.ho affair. The foolish. explanation .. was just 
what a. youngster might .do. Jakc"s lean 
fe.atures relaxed slightly, but the fear was 
still lurking in his eyes. 

"You have no right to allow a dog to do 
that," he grated out. "You might have 
frightened my daughter-" He chan$'cd 
tho subject quicklv, realising ho was mnk1ng 
a 1nistake. "You .. don't belong to Belsthrope, 
do you ? " he asked. 

"No, sir. I only can1e here this afternoon." 
"Aro yon staying hero long?" . 
"I go back to-n10l'row," said Nipper~ and 

in this staten1cnt ho thought ho was telling 
thr truth. 

Jake thought. for a moment, his brows 
n!PJed across hii, iinall eyes. 

, "All right," he said, a~ last, c, you can go. 
I 11 tako. your word for 1t; but you'd better 
kce~ a tighter hold of your dog in future 01 
you 11 get yourself and it into trouble. Now 
clear off, and think yourself luckv '." 

An advice which Nipper specdih· obe:red, 
-!iurrying down· the gravelled path ai1d cn1(lrg~ 
1ng on to the road. J ako followed him 
to the gate and pointed down the dark J1igh~: 
way. 

"That's the way to Dclsthrope," he grunted. 
Ho stood. at the gate watching the slin1 

figure and the squat one by its side unt.il 
it had vanished. When he turned to pace 
up t?e pathway again, ho found Ruth by 
,!us side. ri:hcy retur!)ed to the house, going 
into the garishly furnished study. Jake can10 
to a halt and faced his daughter. 

"I've told yon already that you're frighten­
ing yourself without-without cause." he said. 
"But you would insist on doing-doing what 
you did." 

"But you don't seem to understand." snid 
Ruth. "To-n1orrow at the inquest-the,· 
may find out." · 

The hard-faced builder had recoYercd his 
nervo now, and he laughed shorth-. 

"They'll find out nothing/' he ob~erved. 
"And · even if they did, what can thc-Y 
prove ?' 1 · • 

His eyes lit up with a. slu1nberin!! fire .. 
"L" d .... iston to me, aughter," he said. "I 

don't know what is in your mind, and I don't 
care. But right is right, and justice is 
justice. I've been a fool, and nrny have to 
pay for my folly; but t.hPre is no blood on 
n1y head. Understand that ! " 

Ruth turned away without a. word. Right 
or wrong, she knew that her fat.her would 
stick to his stubborn silence. and she was 
afraid, tcrriblv afraid. Jake ref used to 
explain awa~~ that blood-stained, silken 
handkerchief ! 

Ruth had gone down, earlier that afternoon. 
to have a word ,vith old ~Irs. Rih-f'r. and 
had found the distressed wo1nian laving out 
the kit of her dead ~on. And a1no·ngst the 
n10}-lrnful heap were three squares of silk. 
~vh1~h the old Jady .held out to Ruth, tearfully 
1nd1cating tho soft texture and wondcrfu I 
workmanship of th~ designs in the cr-ntre 
of each square-designs that Ruth kne,v. 
almost before she glanced at thon1-a red 
hand and a black chrysanthcnnun ! 

It was then that Ruth decided to hide the 
other handkerchief, with its tell-talc stain­
a stain which her father, to whom she had 
shown the crumpled piece of silk, and had 
told how it came into her po;scssion, re,fused 
to explain. 

But the handkerchief was safe enough now 
-so she thought-hidden away in the depth! 
of the woods, deep down in tho eart.h ! 

CHAPTER 5. 
At the Cottage I 

"THAT'S quite all right. old n1an,u 
said Nelson Lee. ''There's reall\· 
no occasion for you to con1e up witl1 

. n13. I can find my ,,,.ay quite al\ 
right.'~ 
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Inspector Freeman smiled. 
u But I'd have Jiked to come with you,"' 

.lie put in, !' only this dan~ed inquest is going 
to take up all my time, 1t seems. Another 
witness has offered to coma along, and, of 
course, I'll have to get him." 

It was about nine o'clock in the n1orning, 
and Nelson Lee and Nipper had just finished 
Meakfast when the inspector appeared, full 
of apologies. A few n1inutcs later Lee and 
his assistant were on the road to tho scene 
of tho tragedy, and to judge from Lee's 
manner ho was rather relieved than otherwise 
that tho inspector had not been able to 
accon1pany ihe111. 

I-Io was in a thought.f ul n1ood that 1norning, 
and Nipper nm.do no atten1pt to speak. rrho 
youngster knew that Nelson Leo was turning 
over various points in the case, and was better 
left alone. 

'fhey reached tho cottage, and Lee entered 
the little garden, went up t.o the door and 
knocked. ~1rs. Silver answered his summons, 
and a few words served to introduce him. 
'J1he old lady opened tho door wide, and bade 
hin1 enter. 

"I'll have a look at tho romn, first, then 
p.o.rhaps you would givo mo few 1non1ent_s," 
said Lee. ,t,, 
"r Jl wait down here .for yon', sir," she 

breathed. "I-I feel as though I could never 
go into that room a~ain." 

Nelson Lee and Nipper crossed the kitchen 
and cli1nbed the stairs. The door of the bed­
roon1 was facing them, and they entered it. 
Nipper came to a halt on the threshold, 
and his keen eyes followed t-ho movements 
of the detective. Nelson Lee went first to 
tho bed, then to the window, and finally 
made a tour of the room. 

... i\.gainst the wall on the JcH, close to the 
open window, stood a small, white-painted 
dressing-table. Thero ,vero one or two odds 
and ends of toilet ware on it. ...~ pair· of hair 
brushes, a comb, a. china. candlestick, and 
one or two cheap glass bottles. 

Ono of the bottles was ·lying on its side, 
with tho upper part cracked across. It had 
evidently contained brilliantine, for there was 
a smear of 'the oily fluid on tho white_ paint. 
Nelson Leo leaned forward, and Nipper 
.heard hin1 draw a quick breath. 

Tho youngstei" came for ward, and followed 
his master'..s- glance. In the centre of the 
sn1ear of oil was a round imprint. For a 
moment the curious mark bafiled Nipper. 
It was something like a hand, and yet thero 
was also the clear outline of a mis-shapen 
heel. 

Like a flash Nipper solved the little problem. 
"A monkey'!! foot, guv'nor," he whispered. 
Nelson Lee turned and his teeth flashed 

in a quick appreciative smile. 
"Good," he returned. "You're right. Aud 

here fa fresh proof.,,-
Ho picked up tho glass bottle, and held 

it out. On the jagged edge was a tuft of 
Jnouse-coloured hair. 

"It evidently grabbed at the bottlo and 
~n1ashe~ it," said Lee, "and you can sec 
whcro 1t leaped to afterward!!." 

On the carpet was a.n oily stain, about 

three feeu away from the dressing-table. 
Thero was another mark nearer the window, 
and a third on the window-sill itself. Thero 
~vns no mistaking how the aniµial had n1ade 
its retreat. 

"It wasn't a very largo one, guv'nor," said 
Nipper, eyeing the in1print1 "not big enough 
to-to 1nurder a 1nan." 

Nelson Lee shook bis head. 
"No; it ,Yas a small type," lw agreed. 

"Certainly not larger than about two feet." 
I-Io turned from tho dressing-ta bfo and 

looked at tho window, then crossing to it, 
ho knelt down and examined the wall beneatfi 
and tho floor. Thero were a few stains on 
tho wallpaper, four or five in all, and not 
nrnch bigger than. a sixpence. Thero was 
also a little patch of red on the floor, about 
three or four inches across. 

"They found tho body lying beneath the 
window,-'' said the detective slowly, "and 
the sugg~tion is that ho 1net his death there. 
What do· you think about it?" 

Nipper looked at tho stain on tho floor 
and a few dark splashes on the wall. 

"Don't sco it, guv'nor," ho said, folhiwing 
Lee's suggestion. "There would be n1ore 
blood than that from the wound." 

Nelson Leo nodded. 
"rrhat point docs not seem to have occurred 

to Freeman," ho observed, "yet it sce1n5 to 
n1e it is a very significant one." 

Ho looked round the room. 'rhc bed was 
unruffled, but there was an indentation in 
tho sido of it, where a man might have 
seated hin1self for a mo1nent. 

"It looks as though he sat thcro to un­
dress," said Lee, slowly, "and his attention 
was suddenly drawn to something which 
1nado him get up again. For instance, if 
that monkey had come into his room, 
then-'~ 

rl,he door of the bed-roon1 J1ad been left· 
open, but it swung forward now, and ~ipper 
noted that a jacket was hauging on a peg 
in the centre of the door. 

!' He was in 11is shirt sleeves, guv·Hor," the 
lad observed, "and perhaps ho went acro8s 
to hang up his-" 

As he spoke h') crossed towards tho ganncnt 
and reached up to lift it from tho peg. 

"Hallo!" 
Nelson Lee saw Nipper lean forward and 

glance at the coat. 
"What the dickens does tpis mean, 

guv'nor ?" the lad cried. 
- Nelson Lee strode across to him, and 
Nipper pointed to the· coat. Embedded in the 
blue material and the door behind it, was a 
needle-like black dart. It was about six 
inches long, and on the end of it was a tuft 
of black. 

Lee tugged the dart out, and had to use 
considerable force to do so. I-le walked across 
to tho window and examined it. 

"It's a flower tied to the end,,, he said, 
examining the cru1npled lea vcs. '' A chrysan­
themum-a black one." 

He did not see U1e quick flush that crossed 
Nipper's face. For, as a matter of faci. thQ 



Y?ttug.;;let· had k<:.'pt. his night's ach·enturc to 
h1mst>I f. He was afraid that Lee 1night 
hn ':e been annoyed nt the episode. 

"A black chrysanthemum, guy'uor? ., 

J.~ee was examining the flower intently. It 
lrnd bc-l•1t a gorgeou8 hl0om, and the lean'~, 
althou~h faded, were still soft and flexible 
to the touch. 
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n1ight have sent it frorn a blo\·\·-pipc throu"'h 
the window, and into tho suspended g-arme~t. 

"It was probably a symbol-a hint that 
s01nething that would be understood hv t.Ii" 
1nan for w11om it was intended," said' Let'_ 
half to hi1nself. ' 

A syntbol ! Again Nipper's mind turnert 
to the handkerchief, the handkerchief with 
the strango pattern woyen in its cf'ntre. ,v.1s 

With a wild shout Nipper dashed forward and dragged the snarling Alsatian off the kicking 
{orm of the man. " All right, Wolf-all right ! Come off I " panted the young detective • 

• 

"\Ve go out of our <lepths here, Nipper," 
said the keen-brained 1nan 31owly. "There is 
no doubt but this flower is a chrysanthemuin 
-and of a very rare type. It could only be 
grown in a warn1 climate, or, possibly, a hot• 
house.,, 

"Then how did it get here?" Nipper 
asked. 

Nelson Lee turned from the window and 
{Tlanccd ucross tho room. 1-Ie saw that the 
door w~s dirertiy opp~site hirn. He glance,l 
down into the garc'Icn and followed an 
in1~ginary line of flight that the dart might 
have taken. A man standing in the ~ardcn 

• 

it po55ible that there could be sorno connec• 
tion between the two? Again, he heeit.atcd 
with his confession on his lips. 

Nelson Lee was n1oving round the room 
once more, but his interest seemed to havo 
slackened, as though already the Hltlo room 
had re\·ealed all he wished to know. 

"I think we'll have a look at his kit now," 
said the detective. "I nulst not forget that 
Baron van Thol is also int-erest-ed in thi, 
busine~s. Silver was robbed of his jewels, 
hut there is the ruby and the little gold Lox. 
That poor woman downstairs will benefit by 
thetn, anyhow. The baron valued t,110 bo:t 
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highly, and there may be a s1nall fortune 
waiting for the poor creature, after all.,,_ 

Ho led the ,-.-·ay down the narrow stairs and 
into the ki_tchcn again. l\frs. Silver was just 
in tho net of putting on her black bonnet and 
cloak when he entered. 

"It's time for 1ne to go down to the in• 
quest," she sighed, "and l'rn just dreading 
it all." She looked up at Nelson Lee. "They 
won't take hin1· away and-and bury him in 
a pauper's grave, sir, I hope?" 6he faltered. 
'' I've got a f cw pounds-they were his, you 
know-and I'd like to bury him beside his 
father, and have his 11an1e on the stone." 

"You need not be afraid, Mrs. Silver,,, 
said the detective, in a kindly voice. Although 
your son is dead, he did not leave you quite 
destitute." 

He explained his meaning, and when J\frs. 
Silver 11eard of the ruby and the golden 
casket, her faded eyes opened wide. 

"Three or four hundred pounds, sir?" she 
repeated, in awed bewilder1ncnt. "Oh, it 
don't sccrn possible.,,_ 

"Yet, I can .assure yon it's true enougl1," 
the detectiYc went on. "And what is more, 
your son hinted that he had a great many 
n1ore jewels to dispose of. In his letter he 
valued them at £50,000.'., 

The old lady dropped .back in the chaii: and 
raised her thin hands. 

"Oh, sir, you-you can't be te11ing the 
truth I" she breathed. "He-he did hint that 
ho was likely to be a rich man, but he never 
mentioned that mnount. And l\:lr. FreeiPan 
and I looked through his kit-bag and thifigs, 
and tlwrc was no sign of jewels among the 
things."· 

" I'd 1 i k e to see his kit," said Nelson Lee. 
•" If you don't mind."· 

Sho roso to her feet and led the way to 
the sitting-room. The table had been cleared, 
and there was a heap · of various articles of 
clothing on it, with .the kit-·bag and the 
emptied suit-case. 

"It's all there, sir,'' sho said, '' just as 
Mr. Fremnan and I left it.'-'· .. 
. She turned away, leaving Lee and Nipper 

alone. 'The detective began to examine the 
heaps of articles. They were for the most 
part the ordinary underwear that a seaman 
uses. There wae a couple of suits of faded 
whito drill, hinting that the man had served 
in the tropics. 

A heap of miscellaneous articles caugl1t 
Lee's eye, and he examined them. There 
was a tin tobacco-box, flint and tinder, a 
piece of lanyard, and a knife in a sheath. 
The knife was of a curious blunt shape, and 
the horn handle was smooth from much use. 
N e1son Lee lingered long over the knife. 

"Not much use for cutting," he said slowly. 
"That is a pearlfisher's knife, and has had 
o. great deal of use. It has been on the grind• 
stone several times. Ben Silver came from 
somewhere under the Southern Cross, and 
the pearl fisheries have been his hunting. 
ground. The most expert pearl-divcr.s, 
Nipper, arc Japanese .. '! 

He looked nt Nipper steadily, and ihe 
youngster caught the drift of the suggestion. 

"You mean the black chrysanthe1num, 
guv'nor," said Nipper, in a low tone. "Tho 
chrysanthc1num is the flo,-.,·er of Japan." . 

N e1son Lee nodded. 
"The conclusion is obvious, and yet it only 

adds to the difficulties in the case," he re­
turned. "There is a link somewhere, and 
we have to find it." 

In a piece of waterproof pape1· was a bundle 
of papers-old discharges from various ships 
-the very bundlo that the dead man had 
shown to J aka Sanderi. Nelson Lee ran 
through them carefully, noting the various 
<lates. 

"These only bring us up to Ap:ril of the 
year before last," he pointed out, "aQd that 
makes a long gap. 'rhe question is, what did 
Ben Silver do bet,veen then and now? His 
last vessel apparently was the s.s. Templey 
Belle, fron1 San Francisco to Yokohama. He· 
was discharged at that port-as second 
engineer." 

Nipper found a tin cylinder containing a 
number of charts, on which various reckon-. 
ings had been worked out. Tl1ere was also a 
small sextant and a compass in their leather 
cases. Again• the great detective found a 
curious point, and mentioned it. 

"Does it ~trike you that it is rather strange 
tha~ a!!. engineer, "":ho has nothing to do with 
the sa1hng or steering of a ship, should carry 
charts with reckonings, and a sextant and 
cornpass ?" he said to Nipper. 

·" It looks as though he was hankering after 
a mate's job, guv'nor,». the shrewd lad oh• 
served. 

Nelson Lee was examining the charts. 
"They are all of islands south of the Great 

Barrier Reef of Australia," he went on, '' and 
the reckonings were evidently made at regular 
intervals. It looks to me as though they 
represent the movements of the pearl-fishing 
boat that Silver must ha~ served aboard .. 
But it also proves that he must have been 
mate and not engineer.·· And yet a11 his dis• 
charge papers suggest that he had been an 
engineer on most of his other trips. 

He was moving away from the tablo when 
a pile of small folded garments met his eyes.: 
He lifted them, and presently raised up a 
square of white silk. 

·" Ho was evidently a good j udgo of silk 
stuff," said Lee. "This is an exquisite bit 
of stuff, and the embroidery is perfect." 

Nipper had been replacing the charts in the 
l'eceptacle, but he turned now, and found 
himself staring straight at a handkel'chief 
t-hat was an exact duplicate of the one in his 
pocket. The youngster fell back a pace with: 
a gasp of amazement. 

"Great Scott, guv'nor, ,vherc did you get 
that from?" he gasped. 

Nelson Lee looked at the lad. 
"Picked it up from the table," he re4 

turned, "and there are others here. But 
why should it give you such a shock?" 

Nipper slipped his hand into hi.a pocket, 
and drew out the square of silk, 
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"That's why," he rctu rned, spreading it 
out on the table in front of him. 

Nelson Lee drew a quick breath. 
,, .. \iV'hera the deuce did yon get tliis?" he 

nr-.ked. 
Nipper made a clean breast of his adven­

ture-the woman digging in the wood-and 
all that had happened after, including the 
unco1nfortablo interview with Jake Sanders. 

"So the man let you go," said Lee. whC'n 
he had finished. "Did. you notice if there 
was a building yard close to the house?" 

Nipper whi3tled .oftly. 
"You'ye got it. guv'nor," he breathl'd. 

"There was a yard about a hundred pace.;; 
lower down .the road, and there was a half­
fini~hed ibuilding between." 

Nelson Lea lifted the stained handkerchief, 
and, folding it, slipped it into hi,, pocket. 
Then he took one of the other handkerchiefs, 
and also stowed it away. 

A glance at his watch 

him. He says that he saw l\lr. ~anders on 
Sunday eYening. Ile was on the road to 
Nolesworth, nnd he passed Mrs. Silver's cot­
tage about -hnlf-past eleven. Sanders was 
standing in the wood beside the road, and tho 
light from the carrier's lorry picked hi1n out. 
The carrier will swear to it, and yet Jake 
8andcr3 never n1entioned that fact in his 
e,·idence, ns I thought he would." 

I-le looked at Lee for a mo1nent. 
"I ha,·en't mentioned it to a.nyone else, 

sir,n the inspector added. "I thought at first 
that Sanders would ad1nit that he'd been 
round about the cottage at that hour, and I 
didn · t trouble to get the carrier to giYe 
evidence. But although I gave Sanders the 
chance he didn't as much as mention it." 

"That is true," said Nelson Lee. 
Freeman was silent for a moment. 
"And another thing," lie went on. 

"Doesn't it strike you 
told him they had spent 
over an hour in their in­
vestigations. The in­
quest was due to start 
at eleven, and Nelson 
L·ee wanted to be ·there. 

YOUR LAST CHANCE 
as being rather-rather 
strange that Sanders 
,·ras the only man in 
Delsthrope who could 
put a figure to Den 
Silver's fortune. We've 
all heard rumours about 
it, but Jake was the 
only 1nan who could 
name tho an1ount." 

to collect Free Gift Coupons from 
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"\Ve'll get back, 
now," he observed, 
"and see what the in­
quest reveals. It strikes 
rne that you have all, 
unconsciously, thrown a 
big light on this affair, 
Nipper. for the woman 
who hid this handkcr• 
c-hief must know some-
thing about its Ol\·ner, a ncl there .i~ no mis­
tu king who that was." 

Dnt nothing, beyond whn t wa~ already 
known to Nelson ~e. came out at the in­
quest, except .that old Saul, the longshoro-
1nan, testified that an hour after Ben Silver 
wns supposed to have been murdered, Ben 
Sil \"er was actually talking to him down on 
the ehore of the estuary, the pair ha\·ing been 
'bosom pals in the days gone by. 

Old Saul was regarded as son1ething of an 
ec"eeutric character, and few people paid much 
heed to his evidence. In any case, there was 
only one thing to be done nnd that ,..,·as to 
give a Yet·dict of wilful murder against some 
1~ersou or persons unknown. 

Neither Nelson Lee nor Nipper were 
called, 1nuch to the detecti,·e's relief. He hnd 
ihe inspector ·to thank for t.hat. and later in 
tho day Freeman called at the hotel and ex­
plained. _ 

"I thought that it wa.s best t-0 keep vou out 
of it, sir," he explained, "for I'n1 beginning 
to think that there is something n1ighty fishy 
about this case." 

Nelson Lee looked at him. 
"\Vhat 1nakes you think that?" he nsked in 

his quiet ·way. 
F1·eeman hesitated. 
"\Veil, sir, it's like this," he said, at ]ast. 

"There wns a carrier from Noleswort.h in 
to\'w'n this rnoz:ning, and I had a chat 'With 

Nelson Leo rose to his 
feet. 

"There a l'e many 
strange things con-

• nected with this case, 
_"I old chap," he returned, 

"and Sanders' silence is only one of them." 

CHAPTER 6. 

Jake Sanders' Story I 

ON the second day after the inquest, 
Nelson Lee decided to interview Jake 
Sanders tho buiider. He l\·ould ha,·e 
done so before, but he had been up to 

London to see- Van Thol, leaving Nipper be­
hind to watch O\"'er things. 

1\iiuch had happened during the detective's 
absence from Ilelsthrope. \Vhile Nipper was 
out exercising \Volf, on the evening after the 
day of the inquest, a party of foreign seamen, 
in a c1aar-a-banr, had come iu from Salt­
port, and had put up at the hotel for light 
refreshments, staying in the town for a matter 
of an· hour. 

During that tin1e both Nipper's and Nelson 
Lee's bed-roo1ns were ransacked, but none of 
their private property was missing. All that 
had been taken was tho ruby Ben Silver h_ad 
oent to v ... an Thol, and in its place the 1n­
.truder had left a. Black Chrysanthemu_rn, ~s 
if to warn the detective against meddling 1n 
"·hat didn't concC'rn him. 

That my6te1·ions chrysanthcnu1m decided 
Nelson Lee to talk to Jake Sanders about the 
silk handkerchief his daughter had buried in 
the wood. 
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Jake Sanders was seated in the little office 
that looked out over his building yard. There 
was a pile of books in front of him, and a pen 
was poised ·between his thin fingers. He had 
taken off his jacket, and his sleeves were 
rolled up over his lean arms. To an outward 
and casual observer, Jake Sanders might have 
seen1ed n busy man. But although he bent 
over his books he did not even see the 
columns of figures in front of him. His eyes 
were fixed and dreamy, and now and again 
the lips would twitch, and half murmured 
,vords came from them. 

llis view of the Yard was a wide one, and 
no one could enter or leave it through the 
wide gateway without being obsen"ed by the 
hawk eye of the master-builder. A hard man 
was Jake, and he saw to it that his workmen 
did their duty by him. 

Suddenly he heard the sound of feet in the 
cobbled gateway, and voices as someone called 
to one of the workmen, asking the way to 
the office. Jake looked up, and was suddenly 
cold with fear. He recognised Inspector Free• 
man, at once, and with him were a keen· 
faced gentleman, a youth, and a big dog. 

They came towards the office. He dared 
not refuse to see them. 
into his room, and he f 
against hope that they , 
terror in his eyes. 

"I'm a busy man, i 
quickly, "and hav·en't m 
I! you have business with 
to be sharp about it." 

The bronzed face of . 
widened into a swift smilti. 

"We're all busy men," he returned grimly. 
"And our time is just as valuable as yours. 
This gentleman is Mr. Nelson Lee, a London 
detective," he added impressively, "and he's 
here on the Silver case." 

Jake was in full control of himself now. 
He turned .and cast a quick ~earching look 
at the quietly-dressed man. The clean-shaven 
face, and the steel-blue eyes that whispered 
of latent power, made their impression on 
the astute observer. Jake Sanders was no 
fool, and could value a man at a glance. 

"And what might l\Ir. Nelson Lee want 
with me?" he asked. 

Nelson Lee's stern liP6 tightened. He had 
always realised that there ,vould be a fight 
if he had to tackle this keen-eyed man, and 
he hnd come prepared for it. 

"I want the truth," he ·said s1o,vly. "I 
want to know if you can explain why your 
ladder came to be at the cottage. But more 
particularly I · want you to tell me if you 
know anything about this handkerchief??' 

He shook out the folds and revealed the 
square with the red hand and flower. Jake's 
face went ashen for a. moment, and he drew 
a thin breath. 

"\Vhy should I know anything about-" 
His voice did not ring true, nnd the tremor 

of the ]ips told its own tale. Nelson Lee 
turned to the inspect~ 

"If he's going to be obstinate,"· he said, 
"the quickest way out would be to arrest him 
on a charge of murder. 11 

Freeman stepped forward, but Jake, with 
a hoarse cry, 1·ecoiled against the wall. He 
was not to know that Nelson Lee was simply 
bluffing. The detective had taken the measure 
of the morose man, and realised that harsh 
methods would have to be adopted before 
Jake Sanders would be forced to speak. 

"No, no!" Jake broke out. "You-you're 
making a mistake. I swear it ! " 

"We'll leave that for others to judge,"· 
said Lee quietly. "We have proofs that this 
handkerchief belonged to the dead man-and 
that you and your daughter were in .posses• 
sion of it. You recognise this lad, I sup­
pose?'! 

Jake looked at Nipper with gleaming eyes. 
~' Yes, I recognise him right enough," ho 

stammered. "But I didn't know he-he was 
a cursed spy ! " 

A black vein showed clearly on his temple 
for a moment, and he glared at the little 
group in front of him_ Then he drew a deep 
b1·eath. 

"I suppose you think you've cornered 
me ? " he said hoarsely. 

· guo over his dried lips and 

. 

ighty clever," he went on, 
keeping with his rage, "but 
er as you think. Lock me 
I tell you I never murdered 

f you prove it to be other• 
innocent blood on your 

He crossed to his desk and dropped into his 
chair, placing his clenched fists in front of 
him, and glared at Nelson Lee. 

"Now, Mr. Detective, I'm ready for you,'~ 
he said. "-\Vhat d'you 1vant to know?'~ 

It was surrender of a sort. 
"I want to know what happened on Sunday 

evening, so far as you are concerned.,, · 
Jake Sanders cleared his throat. 
"You'll have the ~hole truth now," he 

said. "First of all, I can tell you that I 
never believed t.he yarn about that fortune. 
It didn't seem likely that a wastrel like 
Ben Silver could get a great fortune like 
that when his betters have to slave all their 
days for less. But, listen I On Sunday even­
ing I went along to the cottage and found 
Ben Silver leaning over the fence. He was 
ha,dng a smoke, and I stopped and had a 
chat with him. 

"lie told 1ne that he expected to realise 
on his fortune within a few days, and had 
written to a. man in London to come down 
and see his jewels. Even ,then I didn't be• 
lieve him, and at last he said he would givo 
me proofs, but he made a condition. If I 
,vas satisfied that he had the money, he was 
going to marry my daughter.,, 

"And did he satisfy you?" asked Nelson 
Lee. 

The builder leaned forward. 
"I'm no judge of precious stones, mister,''. 

he E.aid, "but I'll swear that I had a fortune 
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in the:Se hands of mine last Sunday night. 
Dia1nonds and ru:bies, red as blood, stowed 
away in a wash-leather bag as though they 
were peas. 'fherc must have been "t huurlred 
of them and some were as big as marble~. 
Handed' them to me over the fence, he did, 
and laughed when I told him that he ought 
to be careful." 

He dropped back in his chair and was silent 
for a moment. 

"\Vhat happened after that?'' prompted 
Nelson Lee. 

"I $'a\'e him back the bag and he put it 
in to lus pocket." 

u Was he wearing a blue jacket at the 
time?" 

''Yes." 
It had been a blue-serge jacket that had 

hung behind the door of the little bed-room, 
the coat out of which Nipper had drawn the 
dart with its flower. 

"When did you leave him?" 
"l\1ust ha ,re been about half-pa5t ten,'' said 

Jake thoughtfully. "He went back into the 
cottage and I went down to the town." 

"l\:lrs. Silver says that her sou came into 
• the cottage, took off his coat in his bed-room, 

and went out again to have a smoke," said 
the inspector. '' He walked down the road 
a Ii ttle wa V in his shirt-sleeves." 

"I didn .. 't see him," said Jake, "but· I 
expect it's true enough. The fool must ha\·e 
hung his coat up with · the jewels in the 
pocket, behind the door of his room. But 
let me finish. I ,•..-ent down to the town and 
had a chat with Mr. Rose. I'm building a 
house for him, and I wanted his opinion on 
something. I stopped to have :l bite of 
supper, and it was nigh midnight before I 
left. I went back along the road, and when 
I reached the cottage again, I noticed that 
the ladder was against the window. I could 
see it quite plainly from the road." 

He stopped and drew a sharp breath. 
"It struck me that something had hap­

pened,'' ho went on, "and I slipped into the 
garden and climbed the ladder. The window 
was open and I stepped inside, and stepped 
or, to the dead body of Ben Sil\'or !'' 

He passed his hand across his brow, wet 
with sweat. 

"l\Iavbe you can understand how I felt," 
he continued, "alone in that room with the 
<lend man-and a man who had always been 
at loggerheads with me. I kne\\' at once that 
if I was caught there, I-" 

"l quite understand," said Nelson Lee. 
Jake rose slowly to his feel 
"I -had put my hand on-on his face," he 

said, with a shudder, "and that handker• 
chief was laid on it. I don't quite know 
how I managed to do it, but I found the 
handkerchief in my possession after I had 
left the cottage. I must have put it into 
my pocket without knowing what I wa3 
doing." 

There was a. long silence, then Nelson Leo 
spoke. 

'' There is just one question I would like 
to ask;'' he said. '' Did you move about the 
room at all 2''-
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A curious change came over Jake Sander.;' 
face, and at last he laughed grimly. 

'' I suppose you might as well have tho 
whole truth," ho returned. "Yes, I did. It 
was dark, but I could see a coat hanging 
against the door, ond I-I went across and­
and searched it! I knew he had put the 
jewels in his pocket, and I wanted to see 
if they ·were still there." 

"And they had gone?" 
"Yes." 
He ·rapped out the word sharply, wit.bout 

anv additional oaths or vows. lustinct told 
the listeners that he was telliog the truth. 
Nelson Lee came forward and held out h~ 
hand. 

"I believe every word you ha,·~ said, ?vir. 
Sanders," he put in, "and there 1s my hand 
on it." 

Something like confusion came to Jake for 
n moment, then he made a convulsive snatch 
nt the outstretched palm. 

"I did wrongn he said, 11 and I know it. 
But there were those in Belsthrope as would 
have believed that I had killed Ben Silver, 
and I took the coward's way of holding my 
tongue." 

His lean head went back, and he drew a 
deep breath. 

"Thank Heaven, that is off my mind," he 
added, dropping back into his chair again, 
"for I c.an tell yqu~ sir, it has ,,haunted mo 
and my daughter night and day. 

"Your daughter knew?" 
"Not everything/' said Jake. "But sh-. 

found the handker~hief, nnd, fearing for me, 
she went and hid jt. But she didn't hide it 
well cnou?h, and rl1ay'be it was best that way, 
after all.' 

There was a mo,~ement at the door, and 
it swung open. The tall, slender figure of 
Ruth Sanders ,vas revealed behind it. Sh• 
was white to the lips, but her eyes were 
shining. 

"I've heard all :you've said, father," shs 
exclaimed, half-sobbing. "If you had on!y 
told me everything at" first, I might ha.l'e 
helped you." . 

"I{ow could you have helped me?" 
She straightened up, and Bashed a swift 

glance round the room. 
"Because I could have told you something 

that neither you nor anyone else seems to 
know," said the womau, with a quick, pas­
sionate gesture, "and that is, that the dead 
man is not Benjamin Silver at all!" 

She slipped her hand into her dress and 
drew out a long, folded slip of paper. 

"I doubted it from the very first.'' she 
said, her eyes shimmering with unshed teara. 
"He was so different, so unlike himself. Ile 
did not even seem to know that-that I was 
his-his wife!" . 

She had her moment then. Everyone 1n 
the room stared at her, and a choked word 
came from her father'R lips. 

"His wife Ruth? -. You must be mad 19' 
She hand;d the Jong slip of paper to hij11. 
"I m3rried Ben Sih·er in Liverpool eighteen 

years ago,'' she said. in a Quiet, steady voice, 



22 THE "A1ELSON LEE LIBRARY 

that made the story all the more dramatic. 
•' He asked n10 to meet him just before he 
sailed away, and I-I did so. We ,vere 
married at ten o'clock, and we had only 
just time to get down to the docks. He sailed 
away, and I came home to Belsthrope-to 
keep 1ny secret and wait until he returned.,, 

Jake had opened the slip of paper with 
trembling fingers. There was no mistaking 
the truth. Ruth had handed him her mar• 
riage certificate. 

''This-this beats me!" said the builder, 
shaking his head. "I-I neyer dreamed-
never thought-'!. 

u I was waiting for Ben to come back,"· 
said th~ woman steadily. "I can show you 
letters that I got from him now and again.­
'.rhe last one n·as from Australia, when he 
was going as engineer on a pea~l-fis~ing 
cruise. I hadn't had a word from him since 
then; but that n1an who came here as Ben 
was an impostor l" 

Nelson Lee stepped forward. 
•• I-lave you proofs of that, l\Irs. Silver?'~ 

he asked. 
It was the first time that Ruth had ever 

been addressed by that title, and she coloured 
faintly. 

"Yes," she retu('ned. ":But I was not sure 
until I went to 0 1

·~ cottage and saw him lying 
dead.,, • 

She held ont jno arm and drew up her 
sleeve. On the ,vhite forearm was a crudely• 
for med heart a~1d the initials 1

' B. S. '~ 
"Ben did that years ago," she piurmured, 

a blush crossing her checks, '' and he made 
me do the same on his l~ft arm. I put the 
initials 'R. S.' in the htirt-and there was 
no mark like that on t.he" dead man's arm." 

.Jake Sanders had dropped back in his 
chair and ,vas looking at his daughter with 
eyes that were stern and drawn. 

"And you've kept this a secret from me 
all these years," he said at last. 

The slender woman turned towards him. 
"Yes," she replied. "After all, it didn't 

do you any harm. I knew that you never 
liked Ben, nnd unless he came back again 
to claim me, what was the use of telling you?. 
It didn't make any difference.,,_ · 

It was true enough, but the builder's grim 
face did not relax, and he turned away his 
head. 

Nelson Lee was silent for a moment, then 
he turned to Jake. 

"I think I need not trouble you any further, 
1\f r. Sanders," he said. "You have told your 
story, and, as I have said before, I believe 
every word of it. Indirectly, you have helped 
mo a great deal, and I believe that :y6ur 
evidence, and that of your daughter, will go 
far towards clearing up the mystery that 
hangJ over this case.,, · 

"l\ily daughter's eYidence is lier own 1'­

growl~d t_he builder. -" I haye nothing to 
d9 with it. In my opinion it was Ben 
S1I ver who was murdered nnd robbed.'~ 

~uth ,looked down at him, calmly. 
- You r.J wrong, dad," she said. !' Ben is 

gtill alive. I feel sure of it.'~ · 
~elson Lee bo"ed to her. 

·" Perhaps :f(!U are nearer to tho truth than 
any of us, Mrs. Silver," he put in, .. but 
for the moment, I would ask you to keel) 
this matter a. secret. Whatever your belief 
may be, do not mention it to anyone else. 
,Will you pron1ise me that?" . 

"Yes," promised Ruth, nodding her be,ad. 
Nelson Lee turned to tho builder. 
-" And I would also bo glad if you keep 

tho result of this intcrvie,v secret, Mr. --

. 

· I .. 

"Look out I" cried Lee. "Don't let them get away l 
a moment Lee and his companions were at> 

Sanders," he went on. ·" And, in return for 
that, I assure you that your part in the 
affair remains a secret between us. I can 
count on the inspector, I kno,v." 

!'-Whatever you say, Mr. Lee,•~ said 
Freeman, "is good enough for me." 

·" Then it's a bargain," said th_e builder. 
Nelson Lee. Nipper, Wolf and Inspector 

Freeman took their leave, and went off 
down the road together. They reached the 
Sceptre, and Nelson Lee vanished irjto the 
garage for a n1oment, joining Nipper in the 
dining-room afterward~. 

·" I wanted to find out where the charabanc, 
that brought those foreign sailors, came 
from," he said. "The men were undoubteqly 
J a pancse, and came from Salt port."· 

... 
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u Antl that means we're off to Saltport, 
guv'nor ?" 

"Yes. \Ve can do no more here. Van 
Thol is willing to buy the gold casket for 
as much as eighty thousand pounds. The 
;money wns to go to· old ~frs. Silver, but 
now that Ruth Sanders turns out to be Ben's 
wife, and the murdered man turns out to 
be an imposter, it's 2, puzzle to be sure to 
whom the n1oney ought to go. Still, we'll 

l O And he Bung himself at the Japanese sailors. In 
4eath grips with their cunning little foes. 

It scen1s that the murderers think that they 
arc in m:y possession. The discovery of the 
ruby would strengthen that belief, for they 
~vere not to know that the dead man sent 
it off by post." --

II is keen eyes glinted for a moment. 
"I have made full inquiries," he went 

on. "\Ve have to search for four little men 
-sailors-who haYe a mouse-coloured mon­
key as a pct. They are foreigners, and I am 
sure they are J nps. They came with the 
party yesterday, and µ:iust have a. rendez­
vous at Saltport." 

There "~as a knock at ,tho door, nnd the 
n1aid entered to announce that lunch was 
ready . 

. " When will you mako a start, guv'nor ?_0 
Nipper asked. 

N cl son Lee smiled. 
"There's a, train for Sa.ltport at 2.10," he 

said, "and that will suit us down to the 
ground." 

llo and Nipper went up to their rooms, 
and, as they reached tho landing Nels on 
Leo halted for a moment. 

" There was one part of Jake Sanders' 
evidence that still _ _puzzles me," he said. 
half to himself. "He stated that the dead 
man placed the leather bag in his pocket. 
lVIrs. Silver says that her son went out about 
half-past ten fo..r a smoke. She noticed that 
he was in his shirt sleeves. In other words. 
in the samo condition as he was found in 
the mol'ning. Her evjdence then goes on to 
state that she went 'up to her room, and 
immediately afterwards her son passed her 
door, entered his owp room, was in there 
only a few moments, , then came out again. 
She called to him throl!_gh the closed doors, 
and he answered her. · He said : 'All right, 
mother, don't worry.' '~ 

Nelson Lee came to a, halt. 
"All this was in the evidence whicl1 you 

anti I missed, but I've had inn opportunity 
of reading tho whole evidence," he ex­
plained. "And now, what strikes mo as 
being curious is that Ben Silver· should have 
gone up to his room immediately after 
showing Jake Sanders the jewels, taken off 
his coat, gone down and out again, then 
returned and went off once more, all within 
twenty minutes interval."· 

There was a thoughtful expression on his 
see that the old lady doesn't want for any.. face. 
thing. As for the rest, I _think it is best "It looks as though he was anxious about 
to go to the enemy's can1p and find out his treasure, guv'nor," said Nipper. 
what he's up to." ·" I wonder? It strikes me that if that 

llo looked at Nipper for a. 1noment. ''-This -had been the case he would have taken them 
is where the excitement starts for you n.nd with him when he went out. And if ho 
I," he continued "Up to now wo have had taken them with him they would have 
been only interested spectators; but last been in his possession when he met his 
night> s v1sit, and the littlo emblem that was death. But the fact that these unknown men 
left behind, hints that you and I arc to play are still searching for the jewels indicates 
a bigger part now. Right or wrong, these that Silver could not have had then1 when 
unknown men a.re determined to get the he was murdered." 
jewels. The queer thing is that if, after Nipper shrugged his shoulders. _ . . 
n1urdering the bogus Ben Silver they hatl "It beats me guv'nor," he admitted 
obtained the jewels, they would have van- frankly "because there is also other evi­
ished from these parts. It is now obvious dence th:1f; sccm1 to squash all this. Tho 
t,hat they failed to find the jc,ve1s. In that fisherman Saul was ready to take his oath 
caf:e, where the dickens have they got to? that Ben· Silve'r was with him from after 
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eleven o'clock until the SJDall hours of the 
morning. And yet, Mr. Sanders tells us 
tha.t he found the dead bctly in the room 
between twch·c and one!" 

CHAPTER 7. 
The S.S. u Rising Sun "I 

S. ALTPORT owes its prosperity to the 
fact that it is near to one of the 
biggest coal-mining districts in the 
kingdom. It is als~ the terminating 

point of a fine system of canals, which makes 
the carriage of coals in barges a cheap and 
easy method of transit. Finally, local enter­
prise has seen to· it that Saltport had its 
docks and cranes, its tugs and lighters, and 
also a couple of big dry docks, in which the 
barnacle-clad tramp may rest and be 
cleaned. 

On the estuary side of the to"·n there is 
also a great length of banks, drv enough 
for n1en and carts to move over d'i.1ring the 
·1ow tides. and the cheaper type of craft 
ofton run th~mselves up on shore nt high 
tide, wnit until the tide recedes, then break 
into a bustling nctiyity. Grimed sailors, 
arn1cd with pots of tnr 3nd long brushes, 
swing O\"er the sides, cleaning and scraping 
their ,·essels. 

As a rule, it is the ~ma lier type of sailing 
vessel which adopts this style of reno,·ating, 
but occasionally one finds a. sturdy steamer 
of the true bull-nosed~ species, high and dry 
on the bench, ,vhile le£ rusted plates enjoy 
the luxury of scraper and paint-brush. 

The "flats,,, ns the mudb:tnks are called, 
extend for about half a mile on the east­
ward side of the town, and it is in this 

-quarter that the vQ.rious sailors' homes and 
hostels have their being. The cast end of 
a town usually is the slum portion, for 
somo unknoV\"n reason, and Saltport docs 
not vary from its larger sisters in this 
respect. 

Along the grey shore, broken here and 
there by short wooden jetties. are a number 
of round stone towers that rather mystify 
the casual visitor. As a matter of fact, thcv 
nre Martello towers, and ,Yere erected yc-.ars 
go, when invasion of our shores ,vas a 
nightmare. They are now mostly used ns 
stores b~" tho local fisherman, but one or 
two of them arc still to ho hired as summer 
rcsi~ences, and to anyone who is riot too 
particular, they afford comfortable quarters. 

Late in the afternoon, a man, lying at 
full length along the flat roof of one of 
these towers, seemed to ho particularly 
interested in the black hull of a tramp 
st~amcr, squatting low in the mud about 
three hundred yards from the shore. 'rhe 
roof of the Martello tower was ~urrounded 
?Y a ridge about two_ feet high, in which, at 
intervals, long slnnhng loopholes had been 
cu L Througli one of these holes the brass 

'end of a telescope projectcrl for n f cw inches, 
and the st.r'at1ger had levelled it on the 
tramp in front of him. 

It seemed as though his intent scrutiny 
w~s hardly justified, for a n1ore peaceable 
picture than the stranded ,·essel would ha\"'O 
been hard to discov.er. Fron1 amidshiP.S 
there arose a wisp of smoke, ond so still 
was the air that the smoke hung like a. 
grey cloud between tho black, salt-scarred 
funnel and the squat mast. Slung from the 
bows was n tra veiling cradle, on which a 
couple of figures were seated, ,,·ielding the 
long-handled brushes that make painting a. 
physical exercise. ... 

On the bows, in faded letters, could be 
rc-.ad the na1ne "Rising Sun," and the Stars 
and Stripes floatn.1 lazily fron1 the peak. 
It wns one cf tho 'Frisco tramp steamers, 
the type of vessel that one finds all over 
the world. 

The stranger was a Ieng. thin n1an, with 
n. brown . board and a pair of sleepy bluo 
eyes. He was wearing a P.air of thin 
dungarees and had sprcna an oilskin beneath 
him where he lay. The blue sweater ho 
·wore was turned up at the sleeves, revealing 
brown, sinewy arms, and his hands wero 
work-stainc.tl o.nd hard. 

The tide was out, and there were very few 
people on the lengbh of beach. Close to the 
to\\·er -a fisherman was at work on his nets, 
and on the jetty a man was seated against a 
capstan reading a newspaper. 

Presently the stranger shift£'d his position 
slightly, and moved near to the edge of the 
roof. He was able to see the jetty now, and 
he saw a slim figure of a youth appear from 
the row of houses behind. The lad came 
down the stone causeway, and passed quite 
close to the tower. From oYerhead the 
stranger ·watched hirn, stared closely for· a 
moment, then across the bearded lips a swift 
smile of recognition flashed. 

"Now, we'll see if my little theory is cor• 
rect," he muttered a.loud. 

The youth went on to the jetty, passing 
the man with the newspaper, and seated him• 
self on a high wooden block. The stranger 
watched closely, but could detect no sort of 
sign between the two; yet, a few moments 
later, ihe man with the newspaper arose, 
stretched himself, folded the paper, and 
strolled off down the jetty, to vanish at last 
an1ongst the houses. 

"He's relie,·ed you," was the stranger's 
comment. "And that has happened twice t.o 
my knowledge during the last two days." 

If the stranger had only known the man 
with the newspaper was Nelson Lee, and the 
youth was Nipper. There was no mystery 
attached to the appearance of the young de· 
tective there on the jetty. Ile and Nelson 
Lee had arrived at Saltport on the previous 
day, and Lee had made inquiries at once 
concerning tho char-a-bane and the Japanese 
sailors. -

He learned that the vehicle had been hired 
by Captain Yamati, of the Rising Sun, to 
take his men for a joy ride .. It appeared th~t 
the Rising Sun, an American vessel, had been 
beached at Saltport after having been dis• 
abled in a storm. There had been a lot of 
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trouble over dues and salva~e, in the midst; 
of which Captain Yamati arrived on the scene 
and bought the vessel cheaply. He had then 
appeared with his Japanese crew, and they 
were leisurely painting the ship, and setting 
her to rights, and it didn't seem to matter 
how long the job took. 

Nelson Lee had reason to suspect many 
things, and he at once kept a watch on the 
Rising Sun, taking turns ,vith Nipper. Nelson 
Lee's hours of duty were from the early hours 
of the morning, and it was now Nipper's 
turn. Nelson Lee. would not return to the 
jetty until ten o'clock. 

There was a ·big package of sandwiches and 
a. thermos flask in Nipper's pocket, that 
aesnred him a good meal during his long 
vigil, and at about eight o'clock the lad 
opened tho package and began his meal. 
T·he tide had now risen high enough to en-­
circle the tramp steamer in a ·band of glim­
mer.ing silver, and presently the creak of 
tackle made Nipper glance across towards 
lier. 

The boat was lowered into tho water by a 
couple of short, thick-set figures, .standing on 
the thwarts. She took the water with a plop, 
and presently another man and yet another 
appeared and shinned down a rope la.elder 
.into bhe boat. She was pushed off from the 
black hull, and the little stretches of sail was 
hoisted. A Yagabond breeze caught the 
boat, and she slid away from the tramp and 
began- to make a long beat up the estuary 
that would take them eventually to Bels• 
thrope. · 

"You've forgotten the monkey," was Nip­
per's comment, as he watched the boat move 
off. 

lie continued his mea1., and about half an 
hour later, when the tide was lapping against 
the wooden piles of the jetty, another boat 
came out from the tramp. This one appeared 
from the leeward side, and it was manned 
by fiye men. They came up to the jetty and 
Nipper noted that they were all of the lascar 
type-that breed of sailor that comes from 
the l\'Ialayan. Islands., and is of a dozen dif­
ferent nationalities. 

They were chattering away to each other 
and seemed in high spirits. They tumbled 
out of the ·boat, tied her up to a high pile, 
and came streaming down the jetty past 
Nipper. 

It was fairly evident what had happened. 
The Japs had gone off., and w,ith them had 
gone the captain and owner, and as soon as 
his back was turned the ·brown-skinned band 
had taken French leave. 

"I'm very much obliged to you," was 
Nipper's grim thought. "I don't mind bet­
t.ing that you've left that old hooker without 
so much as a sentry-unless you fixed up the 
monkey to do the job." 

He laughed to himself. 
"And I don't think I've got much to be 

afraid of where he is concerned," he added. 
He listened until the chattering of the hand­

ful of sailo1·s died away, then 1·ose to his 
feet. It was on]y about nine o'clock, and 

thero was very little chance of these men re• 
turning until eleven, when the various homes 
and hostels closed their doors to the · non­
residents. In all probability they were off to 
play their eternal "fan-tan," a game of 
coloured beans and counting, which seems to 
fascinate all men from the Eastern waters. 

"'l'he guv'nor won't turn up till ten, and 
that gives me an hour," Nipper told himsell. 
"I ought to be able to have a jolly good 
look round that tub ·by then." 

Everything seemed to have been prepared 
for him. The •boat ,vas dipping ~nd swaying 
at the end of its painter., and the coast was 
quite clear. · 

"I simply couldn't afford to miss the 
chance," he decided. ~'-And there's only a 
blinking monkey to reckon with; and, of 
course, he doesn't count at all.". 

He waited another five minutes. Then, 
assurerl: that the little_ group of sailors ,vere 
safely out of the way, Nipper slipped down to 
the end of the jetty, and dropped lightly 
into the bow of the boat. 

He loosened the rope from the ring in the 
bow, leaving it hanging on the end of the 
jetty. In its way_ that was a proof of the 
youngster's intelligence, for, had anyone 
come along for that boat, the fact of the rope 
remaining there would have sug~ested that 
it. had been insecurely fastened 1n the first 
place and the boat had drifted off. 

The oars were rather heavy, but Nipper 
was able t.o manage them, and turning the 
bow towards the tramp, he began to pull 
through the quiet sea. The shado,v of the 
hull appeared above him at last, and the 
youngster guided the boat under tha •broad 
stern and brought her round against the iron 
sides of the Rising Sun. · 

Midship, a rope-ladder dangling caught his 
eye.s, and towards this Nipper dre,v the boat. 
He wedged one end of the. ladder under a 
thwart so that it held the boat secure; then, 
with a swift rush, he was up the swaying 
ladder and had dropped on to the broad d~k. 

A light was burning in the ,bow, and there 
was another at the stern. Nipper dropp~d 
down on his knees in the shadow of the bul• 
warlcs and took stock of his surroundings~ 
Immediately opposite him was a closed hatch; 
and ld1ver down was the open doorway of 
the co1npanion-ladder. The youngster listened 
for a long moment, but there :was no sound, 
and it came to him that his first surmise was 
correct. The whole cre,v had left the vessel. 

" All the better for me.," the young de tee• 
tive decided, straightening himself up. "I 
can have a look round without being dis-
turbed." _ 

He turned towards the after-part of the 
tramp, for he guessed that it would be there 
that the Japanese skipper had taken up his 
quarters. He reached the companion-way, 
and went down into a small saloon. 

It was pitch dark below, and Nipper 
brought out ·his pocket torch and swikhed 
on the light. The saloon was a long one, and 
there was a table running tho whole length 
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of it. At the other end a galley-way was 
revealed, leading, no doubt, to the cabins. 

N-ipper swung tho light round slowly, and 
at last his eye caught sight of n high glass­
case standing on a wooden ledge n t the other 
end of the saloon. He went towards it and 
examined it carcfulh·. _, 

It ,vns rather a cleYer structure. Beside 
it stood ·a little oil-lamp, which Nipper noted 
was lighted. The heat from the flame ·ran 
up a tube and .passed .into the glass case. 
In the centre of the case was a mound of 
earbh, and growing there was a gorgeous 
mass of bloo1n, which on closer inspection was 
identified. It was the black chrysanthemum, 
from whence the blooms had been cut that 
had formed such curious links in the strange 
case. 

"That settles it," the- lad thought grimly. 
"If I don't find out anything else my visit 
has been worth ,vhile. The gu v'nor wns right 
when he said that that flower could not have 
been grown in England at this time of the 
year." 

He swung the torch round again and made 
a slow circle of the saloon. 

As he did so he heard a faint chattering 
noise from the corner. 

Two little balls of yellow fire, as the light 
was turned on them, gleamed at him. 

"Hallo, the monkey," muttered Nipper. 
Ife looked at the animal. The lips went 

book, revealing the small teeth, and the 
~reature began to _chatter at him, hunching 
its back, . and leaning forward, a picture of 
fury. 

'' AU right, my friend.'' said Nipper. "I'rn 
no.t going to do you any harm. But I want 
to see what's in here, if you don't mind." 

It was obvious that the monkey did mind, 
and minded very much; but Nipper paid but 
little attention to t,he fury of the small 
creature. He ,vent across to a chest of 
drawers and instantly his eye picked up a red 
gleam from the ·top of them. 

"By James-the ruby!" . 
It lay in the centre of a ,vhite silk handker­

chief, and Nipper could see that the centre 
of the handkerchief had the device of the red 
hand and black flower ·woven into it. The 
gleaming jewel seemed to send back its blood­
red rays as though it realised its importance. 

"Now, shall I take you, or not?" 
It was rather a difficult question to decide. 

If he took the jewel it would mean that the 
Japs would know of his visit. If ·he left it 
behind him he might never get another oppor­
tunity of collaring it. 

":01ight as well make sure " n1utterc>d 
Kipper, reaching out his hand 'towards the 
gem. 

... ~ perf~ct storm of chattoring and thin 
sereams broke out from behind hiln and 
lifting t.hc _ruby! Nipper sprang round.' He 
was only Just 1n the nick of time. for tho 
furry ,animal, in a fury of rage, launched itself 
~t-rn.1gnt from the edge of the bunk full at 
hin1. ~t was a well-judged lC'ap, and only 
the quickness of the lad saved him. As 
the saYagc face snarled and spat in front of 

him, Nipper clenched his fist and struck 
at it.. Thero was a squall of pain and 
rage, and the n1onkey went down in a ball 
on the floor of the cabin~ spitting and splutter-
. 1·1 ·11 111g lKC a WI O cat. 

"That's quite enough fron1 vou, my son.,, 
said NippC'r, wit11 a gasp. ..., .. I think I'll 
leave ,·ou. now." ., . 

He backPd out of the cabin, and the 
n1onkcy, lC'uping to its fe<'t, n1ade another 
n1ad rush ~ t hin1. There was no mistaking 
the pluck of the little .anin1ul, and Nipper 
nipped tho door ·r orward, clo~ing it just in 
ti1ne. The n1onk~y·s body thudded against 
the door, and Nipper felt it tugging at tho 
handle. 

'fhcr~ ·wa~ no lock on the door, and for a 
moment Nipper was nor.plu:;sed, then his 
quick "·it gave him an idea. He drew 
ouli a length of string, and .attaching it to 
the knob cf the door, he carried the string 
across the narrow all~y-way. and tied it round 
the handle of the door opposite. 

He heard the door creak and strain as 
the chatt('ring creature inside .fought to ~ct 
out, but the string held, and Nipper, with 
a grunt of rcliof, began to n1ove off up the 
alley-way again. 

"I give you best," he 1nurmurcd, "and 
I'll never tako liberties with vour tribe . ,, ~ 

a.gain., 
Ho knew that his Sl'arch l,ad been moro 

thon successful, and he decided to beat a, 
retreat. He had established beyond an:v 
shadow of doubt. the fact thn.t these n1cn oi1· 
board the Rising Sun were implicated in 
the ca.s~ at Belsthropc. Armed with th.at 
informalion he could return to Nelson Le<',. 
and it was up to Nelson Leo to make the 
r.•oxt mo,,.e. 

~uddcnly the light of his torch faded 
swiftly and gevo out, clear proof that it 
required a fre:;h battery. 

"I can find n~v wav in the dark, no,v, 
I think," muttered Nipper, as he felt his 
way along cthe table and renched the bottom 
of tho comp.1nion ,vay. 

He climbe<l up t-o tho deck and looked 
about him. The deck was in darkness, and 
he had to move forward very warilv. Once 
he ulmost tripped over a. coil of rope, and 
he stumbled against the high bulwarks: 

The slight noise that . he mndc came to 
a pair of sharp cars, and over the side 
of the YC'sscl from the other end ca1ne a 
little black sha~e. Nipper had clo~ed the 
cabin door all right, but had not reckoned 
with the wido port hole. The 5-inister 
little animal dropped noislC'ss1v on to the 
d~ck and ran across it like a flash. 

The young d0tecti,·c had just reached tho 
place whC're the · rope-ladder hung, whC'n, 
"·ith a noiseless spring, his t~nacious ad­
versary attacked him ngain. But this timo 
Nipper was at a complete disadvantJ.gc, for 
he "·as a,lrendy half OY('(' the side nnd was 
clinging to the la,,dcr, while he felt for 
the rungs with hi~ feet. 

The monkey landed full on the Ind's 
shoulders, and its small si11ewy hands caught 
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him round the throat, w hilc the ,·icious teeth 
bit into his shoulder clean through the jacket. 

r.rhe attack was so sudden and unexpected 
that Nipper was ahnost thrown clear from 
the rope ladder, and it was only with a 
1nighty effort t.hat he 1nanage~l to recover 
his balance. Then began as grrm a struggle 
as ever the lad had tackled. 

He could only uso one hand, for he had 
to cling to the swaying ladder, and the 
111onkey had ,vedged itself across his 
5houlders froin behind, so that its feet and 
hands were all able to do their sh.are. 
Nipper managed to get his fingers around 
the bullet-head, and with an effort he drew 
Hie teeth fron1 their hold. rrhere was a 
snarl, and like lightning tho small head went 
round, and the teeth nln1ost met in the palm 
of the youngster's hand. 

The sting of the bite mndo Nipper give 
Ycnt to a cry of pain, and he tugged his 
hand free. Again he tried to smite back­
w·ards at the clawing brute, and his fist 

down at the immoYable f caturcs, and thin 
voices whispered together. Then Nipper's 
body was swung up the ladder and carried 
for\vard, to be placed at last in a narro,v 
space redolent of tarred ropo and lamp oil.° 

A light gleamed and the beams fell on the 
young face. Very gri1n and intent were 
the slant eyes that looked down at him. One 
of tho thick-set men knelt and searched 
through his clothes. A grunt ca1ne from 
him as he held up the ruby, a grunt that 
was echoed round the little circle. 

Placing the ruby on the deck the man· 
bent forward again and placed his ear against 
the lad's chest and listened. 

A moment later he straightened up and 
reached for a piece of rope, which he began 
to tie around the wrists. and ankles of the 
motionless figure, an action which was 
plain as speech, for it meant that Nipper 
,vas not dead-no one would troublo to 
fasten the limbs of a corpse. 

Yet there was a certain grim 1ncnaco 

Starting Next Week ••• ; Brilliant New Book-Length Story, 

••WAKING UP ST. FRANK'S!'' 
landed on the hairy chest. The monkey about the man's movements as ho worked that 
squealed aloud, and almost fell from its might well have been taken as a warning 
hold, but as it swayed out it grabbed at had the lad been conscious. For Nipper was 
Nipper's· hair. Nipper's h"ead ,vent back in the hands of his enemies-men who had 
with a·· jerk, and a scrambling rush saw only their own laws to follow, and who 
the monkey back on its perch on his shoulder do not see things eye to eye with the white 
again. Then, as though it realised what man. They were dangerous n1en to run 
to do, the creature bl{tted forward, and its against l 
teeth bit into the hand holding ~he rope 
ladder.· 

That was the end of th~ fight. Nipper's CHAPTER 8. 
grip loosened, and he n1ade a wild lunge to 
regain his balance; then, unable to check A Lesson in Wrestling I 
himself, went down headlong into the boat 
bclo,v, monkey and youth, crashing on the WHEN Nipper appeared on the jetty, 
thwa1·t.s together. The boat rocked and tho man with the newspaper rose, 
pitc_hed !or a 1nomcnt, then steadied itself and; folding the sheet, went off 

into tho town, an act that was 
ag.An.long inoinent passed, then there wns duly noticed by the bearded stranger Irom 
a movc1ne11t from the huddled heap in the· the roof of the l\tlartello tower. 
centre. A whimpering cry came UJ? into The man with the newspaper was in a.. 
the darkness, and' very slowly and painfully light grey suit, and was sporting a soft,~ 
the little squat shape detached itself, dragging grey liat and spats. He had a pair ofi 
one of its limbs behind it. side-whiskers, and there were gold-rimmed 

Through its teeth were coming little spectacles balanced across his nose. A very 
sobbing sounds, such as a child might give mild and inoffensive individual he seemed 
when in pain. It reached tho rope ladder, as he walked off up the stone causeway.: 
and, injured though it ,vas, managed to Gaining the main street ho walked along 
climo up to the deck and drop over. But it for about twenty yards, turned down a 
the other figure lying across the thwarts side-street and entered a tiny cottage, which 
<lid not move, and it seemed as though the he had rented for a. ,veek or two furnished. 
furry guardian of the Rising Sun had, after A suit case which he had asked to be 
all, been wort.by of its trust. sent down from London had just arrived. 

And an hour later, when a brown-sailed Nelson Lee had wired for it, and he had 
boat glided up to the black hull of the tramp, his reasons for the case contained changell 
the other boat. was discoYercd, and its occu- of clothing to enable him to adopt disguises-! 
pant recognised. Stolid yellow faces looked He needed a. disguise, now. 
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'\\"hile sit.ting on the jetty idly watching There was a grim delig11t in his hc•a.rt_. for 
the Rising Sun he had been thinking over his ruse had beeu very success£ ul, nnd had 
the strange case, and one fact "·orricd him revealed the secret that had puzzled him. 
considerably. The murdered man was not From that moment, the 1nystery of the crime 
llen Silver, yet ho had Ben Silver's papers. at Belsthrope ,vas no longer a perplexity to 
The jewels had •.ranished, and the murderers the keen-eyed man. He had soh-cd one riddle 
were still haunting the district, hoping to that had bailed him. 
~nd them. It was an hour latc-r before the stranger 

lie had, too, paid n flyi!}g visit to Bels- emerged fi·om the eating-house, and when he 
thrope, a fact of ,vhich Nipper ,vas not· did so, Nelson Lee, who had taken _his de­
awarc, nnd had questioned Ruth Sanders pnrture some time before~ saw him emerge 
!lgain. She was more than ever convinced from the door. The detective had ·waited op­
that Ben Sih·er was still alive, and the light posite, and once again he followed the tall 
in her eyes made Nelson Lee wonder just man. 
,vhy she was more sure of it than ever. ~This time the stranger turned eastward, 

Everything pointed to the existence of and presently he had cleared the town and 
another man · in that neighbourhood ·who was out on the white ribbon of road that ran 
was connected with tho case, but who ood along the banks of the estuary to Belsthrope. 
not yet been seen by the police or Nelson The road ,vound round a.bend, and as Nelson 
Lee. ,Vhcrc was he? '\Vho was he? Lee followed it, he noted that the stranger 

While sitting on the jetty pondering this was no longer in sight. _ 
point Nelson· Lee noticed several things; There was a high mound of earth on the 
and chief amongst them ·was tho fact that right, and Lee headed for it. The aroma of 
from the J\Iartcllo tower there came a bright tobacco ·came to him, and he saw n thin cloud 
flash of light at irregular intervals. He of smoke risc .. from the other side of the knoll. 
had watched his opportunity and had spotted The stranger had evidently thro,vn himself 
the exact placo from ,vhere tho flash came down behind the knoll and was enjoying a 
-a gap in the solid masonry of the roof. smoke. ' · · · 

V\i.,.hen a man uses a telescope he ought to Nelson Lee steppeq noiselessly to,Yards the 
take care that the sun does not catch the mound, circled round it and caught sight of 
end glass nnd make it into a heliograph. Leo a square pair of shoulders and a ruffiod 'brown 
,vas soon aware of the fact that some un- head. The stranger was lying at full length 
known person was lying on the roof using on the grass, propped upon one elbow, while 
a glass for soma purpose. And no one would he puffed contentedly at n pipe bebveen hi:~ 
lie there through the heat of a broiling after- lips. In front of him lav the wide ,,·aters 
noon at that occupation unless there ,vaa of the estuary up which the rising tide wa3 • 
some urgent need for it. slowly creeping .. Lee followed the direction 

of his g-aze, and saw a brown-sailed boat 
Nelson_ Lee made up his mi~d to ~~d _out h~ading up towards Belsthrope, and it con­

n~ut this stranger, and acco~d1n~ly d1::igu1~cd tained Japanese seamen. 
himself to a.ppear ns a seafaring man looking. 1 for a berth. He ,vent along an alley that' The stranger seemep to taii:e tl~em for 
]ed out on to the mud flats close to tho g.ranted, although he watched ~!icm intently. 
tower, and "·as just in time to see the ~elson Lee ,vas suddenly undecided, ,vopder­
stranger step out of the l\fartello towe.r and ing ,vhether he ought to double back ~~ 
go down along the jetty towards Nipper. Belsthrope to see "'nat the Japs were after. • 

H b k h d 
. He turned to "·a tch the boat, and a loose 

•8 soon came ac , owever, an L~e hi_d pebble clattered from under hi .. foot 
behind a heap -of stones as he passed on his . ::, ·. 
,vay to the town, then the detective follo,ved I!1 a ~ash the str~l}ger was on h1_s feet, 
him along the High 5treet and into a small facing him. Recognition came to lus eyca 
eating-house. It ,vas a· place patronised by at,fn_ce. , . . . 
the sailors, and Nelson Lee, entering it, found . So YO!! re . following me, ehJ " .. he, s~ud. 
a seat in a col'ner close to where the tall with a swift, indrawn breath. ,v hat s thtl 

1 · ' game?" bearded man 1ad seated lumself. N 1 · Le h 1. 1 fi 
Th h d 

• h" d d e son e saw t e 1t 1e gu.re go tense, 
e stranger . a given 15 or er., an and the sinawy hands closed. He braced him. 

~12rese~tly a steaming cup of coffee, a couple self up instinctively for the charge that he 
M e 0 g_s, and som~ bread •and-butter ,vere knew "·as coming. 
pl~ced 1n front of him,. and he began to eat "Yon interest me, n1y friend," he said, 
with the hea!thy appetite of a hungry man. "and I want to find out something more 

The blue Jersey was rolled up over the about you?" 
brown arms, an_d suddenly Nelson Lee, who "\Vhy should I interest you?" 
had been watching his quarry, quietly, leaned "\Vhy not? I already know one or two 
forward. · things about you. You spend a. lot of your 

"Pass th~ salt, mate," he said. ti~e ~t the cpd of a telescope, and seem 
The stranger reached for the salt, and ex• vastly interested. in a _certain vessel called tha 

tended a long, powerful, bare arm. Rising Sun. You are also extremely anxious 
Nelson Lee's eyes fixeq themselves for a to keep your hiding-place a secret; but the 

11;oment ~n the b~own skin, but the expres• Martello tower is not so safe ns you imagine-
s1on on his face did not change. and~" 
· "Thanks!" he said. taking the salt. "Then you know too much-you spy-" 
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With a rush, the tall man closed with Lee, 
and they swayed together in a fierce lock. 
The bearded man was as tough as nails, and 
,vas evidently· used to t.he rough-and-tumble 
fighting of a wild life. His long arms locked 
then1selves around Nelson Lee, and he put 
out all his strength in an attempt to lift 
t.he detective from the ground and throw him. 

The brown-bearded man ,vas uppern1ost 
but that position of affairs did not last long: 
Once again the detective shifted his hold and 
this tirne it was t.he collar of the stout' blue 
jersey that he gripped tight]y. Then suddenly 
he drew his feet b~neat~ his assailant, wedged 
them up against the powerful body, · and, 
with a mighty lunge, straightened his legs, 

t,~' 
rl 

I' 
'I 

·' . 
' 

! 

A perfect storm ol chattering broke out from behind Nipper. He whipped round Just as a 
furry form launched· Us ell stralgllt at him !J 

Nine out of ten 1nen would have gone under 
at that fierce strain, but Nelson Lee., a 
trained athlete, ,vas ready for all methods 
of attack.. As tho tall stranger lifted him, 
Nelson Lee freed one hand and struck down 
Eharply a side blow ,vith the edge of the 
hand on the neck of his assailant. 

To an onlooker it might have seemed that 
tho blow was a very light one, but its effect 
was amazing. The stranger gasped, and his 
head dropped forward, ,vhile he reeled on to 
Nelson Lee, with the 1·cstilt that the detective 
and his assailant went do,vn pn the turf 
together._ 

The sailor ,vas shot clean into the air, and· 
Nelson Lee's deft tug at the collar completed 
the fall. The brown-ibearded man went clean 
over the detective's head and came down on 
his back with a thud that almost knocked 
the breath from his body. 

A swing and a lift of his body saw Nelson: 
Lee on to his opponent again. Then sud• 
denly the man felt his arm caught in a ter­
rible lock, so powerful tllat he realised that 
another ounce of pressure ,vould snap tho 
bones. 

'' When you've had enough, my friend, wili 
you sa.v so?" 
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Nelson Lee's level, unemotional voice com• 
pleted the sailor's subjection. Flat on his 
back, with that deadly lock on him, the man 
sul'rondercd. . 

"You-you'll break my arm!" he muttered, 
with a stifled groan. "Let me go!,, 

Nelson Lee s·wung clear, and was on his 
feet in a moment. Then, as the sailor lay 
still, nursing his wrenched arm, the detective 
looked down at him. 

"And now we'll have a quiet chat together, 
!\fr. Ben Silver!" he said. 

The tall man leaped up to a sitting_ positi_on 
at once., and his blue eyes were ,v1de ,v1th 
alarm. 

"You're making a mistake!" he stam• 
mered. "l\'.ly name is Dave Reed, not-not 
what you said it was." 

He dragged himself to his feet -and eyed 
Nelson Lee slowly. 

The detective s1niled. · 
"Don't you think that it would be_ better 

for you t.o make a clean breast of this," he 
went on quietly. "I know that you a~·e. ~en 
Silver and that little .heart and the 1n1t1als 
R. S. 'tattooed on your arm is one proof that 
I am right." 

The man drew down his sleeve hastily. 
"A tattoo mark means nothing," he grated. 

"If you say I'm Ben Silver, you'll find it 
a hard job to prove that, 1nistcr-a 1nighty 
hard job. ,vho are you, anyway?" 

"Nelson Lee, the detective." 
"Your name means nothing to me. I've 

been abroad too long." 
"I'm investigating the murder of the other 

Ben Silver. Did you know he had been mur­
dered ?0 

"Yes. I heard about it. But I didn't do. 
it, mister. No use trying to bluff me that 
way." 

"I'm . not bluffing you. I ,Yant to be 
friendly," said Nelson Lee. "I'm eager to 
help, if I can. I wanted to help someone 
whom Ben Silver used to be very fond of­
a w·oman who has waited for him for eighteen 
long years-~ woman who, with everybody 
against her, still refuses to believe that the 
man she loves is dead." 

The tall man turned a way his head, and 
Nelson Lee could see his lips twitch. 

"I don't believe it!" he grated. "The-the 
woman knew the truth all the time, and­
and she didn't make any sign. She was just 
like all the rest of her sex-money tempted 
her !0 

-"I think you're wrong, my friend," replied 
the detective. ,·,1 believe that at first Ruth 
Sanders did think that it was Ben Silver 
who had returned, but her suspicions ·were 
roused later by his strange conduct. Ho 
ref used t.o see her or send her any message, 
and it almost broke her heart, for through 
the long years she had al ,vays loved t-his 
husband of hers, lYho, on his return, seemed 
to ignore the tie that bound them." 

A sudden laugh broke from the bearded 
lips. 

"He ignored it because h~ho didn't 
know the truth," came the swift response. 

-
"That "Tas a little secret that I kept away 
from him. And I was right, · too, for ha 
was o. double dealer i But. by J amcs, ho 
got what was coming to him! And it was 
his own fault-his own fault. If ho had 
played tho game ,vith me, I'd have done 
the same with him.''· 

"\Yho was he?" 
The reply camo almoSit before the sailor 

knew what he was saying. 
"Dave Reed," ho returned, ,, first n1nte of 

the Yokoha1na Bello." 
"And so you are Ben Silver, engineer on 

the san1c be.at, ch?" 
rl'he tall man shrugged his should~rs. 
"That's n1y name, mister," he said. u No 

sense in denying it, I suppose. But I didn't 
murder Da v6 Reed, although--" Ho 
jerked the stem of his pipe towards the 
Rising Sun. "You'll find the n1urdercr~ 
over there, sir," he said. 

"There's more in this than just n1urder," 
retorted Nelson Lee. "It strikes me '\'On'ra 
in a tight fix, or you w·ouldn't be hiding 
in the l\1artello tower. \Vhv not let me 
have your story. ~faybe I can help you 
to clear up the mess." 

The tall ·nrnn· thought that out carefully, 
then eventually he nodded agreement. 

"You're right, sir," he said. "I nerd 
all the help I can get. The situation is 
getting beyond n1e. Yamati is too cle,·er, 
and tliat's a fact. It's a long story, sir." 

He dropped on the knoll again and reached 
for his pipe. Nelson Leo waited in ~ilencc 
for the story to comn1encc. 

"I met Daye Reed at Kobe," Ben Silver 
began, "and we ,vere both down on our 
luck. Then one day we went to Yokohama, 
and fell in with a Scots skipper, I\I' Dougall, 
,vho offered us jobs aboard the Yokohama 
Belle, a pearler. Dave had his master's 
certificate, and shipped as first mate, while 
I ,vent to look afrer the engines. Vl e had 
to agree to join the league-the Black 
Chrysanthemtun." 

He looked at Nelson Lee, who nodded. 
"You've seen the ,handkerchiefs and 

flowers, no doubt," he added. "They wero 
all part of the business. It ,appeared. that 
the Belle really belonged to the socicty­
o. sort of religious affair, it was-and 11ac 
himself had had to agree to take tho oath 
before they'd make him skipper. ,vc were 
on good terms-good "·ages, o.nd a share 
of o,ycrything we took. But the bulk of 
the catch had to go to tho league. Y amn ti, 
that grey-haired man ,vhom you saw steering 
the sailing boat just now, was our hcad­
divcr, and the rest of tho crew were all J-aps. 
They seemed to think Yamati a sort of 
little god for they obeyed him :in every­
thing." 

He sucked at his pipe for a moment. 
"\V ell, t-o cut a long story short," he 

went on, "we ,Yere out for about three 
months. and had done fairly well, when 
old Mac "·as taken ill a.ud died. Dave took 
command then. and a week later the big 
thing happened." 
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He paused for a 1uon1ent. ashore ancl the pair of us ·got· away without 
"I don't kno,v if Yamati kne,v where the the Japs following us. We worked our 

wreck ,vas, b11t Dave always !wore that he way round to Perth on a coaster, then got 
did. Anyhow, Ymnati asked him to steer across to Durban. 'l'hcn Dave said he'd 
a certain course, and we hauled up at last, take m3 paper~, and my name, come to 
and Yamati went down. He is the best England, sell the jewels, and join me again 
diver I've ever known or seen, and that's for the share out. . He wanted n1y name 
saying something. The Japs are much because he'd be in gaol years before and his 
better at the game than our fellows, and own name wasn't any too safe. But I 
they are almost monopolisin~ tho pearling trusted him, and he booked a passage on 
grounds now. The ...L\ustrahans don't like a. Union Castle boat. 
it, but aft.er aJi, tho sea is open to everybody, "But the day he eailed I went into a 
and the Japs take risks that a white man saloon and was drugged, in such a wa~ that 
,von't. So that's about all there is to it." under the influence of it I told all our 
"I agree with you," said Nelson Lee, plans to Yamati. Yes, he had followed us, 

quietly. "I've been out· that way." and this was his ,vay of learning the truth. 
"\Vell, Yamati was doY,n for an unearthly 'lhe saloon keeper told me afterwards. B:y 

time, and when he came up again he was that time Yamati and his men wero aboard 
carrying a small iron chest. It was crusted a big freighter bound for Southampton. I 
with barnacles and looked as though it had knew I had to do something, so I shipped 
been down below for years and years.'~ as deck hand on a troopship." 

He puffed at his pipe. He looked acro,')s at Nelson Lee. 
'' We noticed that all the Japs gathered "'rhat transport was a clipper, n1ister.," 

round him, and Davo and 1 could hardly get he said, "for although I had lost a lot of 
anywhere near hin1; but Dave did manage time, 1 was in England only four days behind 
to get to tho box at last, and although there Dave, and on Sunday evening I was in the 
was a bit of grumbling, he opened it." The woods, just behind the cottage-and-and I 
eyes of the sailor lit up for a moment. '' It heard Dave talking to Jake Sanders-bar­
was chockf}tl of jewels}" he said, with a s'!iit gaining with hin1-to marry my girl! Dave 
catch of his breath. 'I ne,·er saw anything· was double crossing me. I know no,v he 
like 'em in rny life!" never meant to let me have my share of 

"I have had a san1ple of them," the the proceeds of the sale of tho jewels!" 
detective put in- "a ruby, and. a small He laughed harshly. -
cnsket." "I could have strangled hiin there and 

The sailor nodded. then." he said fiercely. "But I thought of 
"I ren1einbcr the box," he returned. u It a better trick than that! He'd been showing 

had a pair of ear-rings inside it. 'l'hey were Jake the jewels. ar.<l 1 watched him go back 
pink pearls, as big as thumb-nails. Davo to the cottage and come out again in his · 
used tho box for his tobacco, I remember." shirtsleeves. He went down tho road for a 

He laughed gri~. · stroll, and 1-1 nipped across and went into 
,: I knew there ,vas going to be trouble,~' the cottage, and up into his room-n1y roon1. 

he added. "Davo insisted on keeping Hie His coat was hanging behind the door, and-
box in his cabin, and there was a riot. and-" 
Yamati · said that that day's catch was a He came to a halt, and rising to his feet, 
special one for the Black Chysanthemum only. knocked the ashes from his pipe. 
He showed us an entry in Mac's log which "That's as much of the story as you need 
stated that on t~at day any haul ,vould bo to know mister " came tho laconic remark. 
set apart as speci!1l. Yamati s":ore that Mac It was 'dusk n~,v, and the sailor pointed 
had agreed to this before he sai!ec!, and th,.1.t out to the estuary. 
·was what made Dave a11cl I believe that the "Yamati and his n1en have gone up to 
whol_e voya,fo was undertaken _solel~ to collar Belsthrope again," he said, "and they were 
the Jewels. . up there on Sunday night. 1 saw them when 

He shrugged his shoulders. . tney left early in the n1orning. JJ 

"I didn't see anything ~rong in it "After one a.m., you mean ?u 
myself, but Dave was mad over it. He vo,ved Again Ben glanced at the keen visaged 
~hat we'd been tricked, and he broo~ed oyer man. 
1t. Then ho came to me one evening with "Yes it wns after that " he replied "but 
his plan. ~e was goi~g to pile up the Belle how d~ you know ?" ' ' 
on the Barner, and him and I were to get Nelson Lee Emiled. 
away in the longboat." _ . "Your story is not complete," he said, 

He stopped, but Nelson Lee did· ]!Ot make "and as you refuse to complete it I must 
any comment, and he went on again. keep my fe,v secrets to n1yself. But I 

"Maybe I was wrong to fall in with him," can tell you _much more about ,ourself t,han 
said the sailor, "but it was either go with you imagaine. For instance, I know _t~at 
him or tho others. And besides, I'll admit ~ou spend your days in watching the R1s1ng 
that the jewels had made me hungry 'for Sun, and your movements depend on tho 
them I was anxious to make sufficient to n1ovements of -}~ an1ati. JJ 

return home to my wife." Ben Silver drew a. de~p breath. 
His lean fist closed for a. moment. "I'm afraid of him,,, he . said, if! a hubosky 
., Well, we "·orked it smartly enough. voice. "I know why he 1s hanging a ub 

One dark night Dave ran the old hooker here, and I've got to lie low until he goes 
• 
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-or until someone put~ a s_toP,, to his game. -" Gettin~ tired of l>eing left alopo, are 
1Why don't you tackle him, sir? he remarke~, · you?"- said N~l,on Lee, patting the dog's 
ea._gerly. '' If Dave Reed was murdered, 1t head. "All rig.ht, old man, I'll tako you 
.is Ya.mati and hls gang who are at the bottom with mo this time. 0 

of it. Th~y hunted him across tbe world He went out into the town and spent an 
and had their revenge." hour seaching in the darkened streets, but 

Nelson Lee looked at the tall man slowly. there was no Nipper to be seen. FinalJy, 
'~ Rave they h_ad t-heir r~, .. enge ?" p.e ask~d, Lee made his __ way down to the jet.ty a~ain. 

pointed!)-, "or 1s. the!e std\ something, mi~s- Ho _heard ~-he sound of angry voices as~ 
1ng Y . I don~t think 1t was Dave Reed,s l!fe he stepped on to the causeway, and !10 ca~e· 
that they ,vere after, but Dave Reed s 111- to a halt and listenecJ. He could Just .d1s-
gotten gains.,, cern a knot of sinewy figures gathered on the 

Ben Silver drew back a pace. edge of the jetty# apparently wrangling with 
"And who is to my that we hayen't got each other over something. 

the-the gains ?0 he muttered. At last, the knot of men came down the 
· Nelson Leo smiled. . jetty and turned along tho beach. Nelson 

"Would they be hanging around Saltport Lee noticed that the tide was on the turn 
H they had?" ho asked. again, and presently he saw a boat put off 

Tho tall sailor looked out over the estuary, from the shore nnd 1noye out into the estuary. 
and was silent. The detective waited for It ,vas dark, but he was able to follow the 
a n1oment to give the man an opportunity slow n1oving boat, and he saw it head out 
of speaking, if he desired to do so; but Ben for tho Rising Sun. 
Silver had a vein of obstinacy in his character, He paced along the beach and waited. Half 
~nd he w:i.s not to be coerced. an hour later the boat returned with a solitary 

." I'm off now," said Nelson Lee, "and I figure at the oars. \Vhen it grounded on 
have quite enjoyed our little chat. Perhaps . the soft 1nud the man stepped out and came 
''Ou and I may meet again Silver." up to Lee. 
J ' " G d . " .d ti d t t· '£he sailor swung round on his heel an<l oo -evening, sa1 . 1e e ec n·e, 
faced his companion. Jh~ b'Jrly fis_herma:i can1c to a. l1att. . ,, 

"I hope so," he returned. "I can Eeo Its more hkc _a good-morn1ngJ nuster., 
that you are a match tor Yan1ati, and-and J1e corrected, peering thrcugh the dusk at the 
anyone else that comes along, so I'm not sp~a~er. . . . ,, . 
g oing to worr'-·. Bul mavbe ii vou do · I rn looking for a friend of 1n11H~, ~aid 

J ' "' ' " N I L " H . • get into a fix, I' 11-I' JI-" e son ee, 3; yonngst.er. . e wns. going 
"You' 11 come to tiH:: rescue, eh? \Veil, t? do some fish1~_g from the Jetty wh!le the 

that's a bargain, and I' II do the 5a1ne by ta~e was up. Have you seen anything of 
you, if necessary." 1nm ? " 

They shook hands on tho little co1npact, The fishe:man laughed 11arshl_y. He was 
and Ben looked ha1·d into Lee's eyes. th~ ?1an \\ho had been mending J1is nets 

"l'n1 not sure that I'm doing tho wise Io~,, er down the beach. •. 
thing " he muttered half tb himself "but It seems_ to me that ··there are ~ lot .of 
I 'll h f b · 1 · I' ' f • d people looking for that young friend of 

nng _on or a , it ongcr. m a rai yourn," he returned. "I've just taken a 
~f Yo.~ati and that 5 the long .and short_ of load of Lascars out to t-hat steamer The 
1t. I vo b~~n a por,r man all my hfe, swear that someone pinched their b~at-too~ 
and-and- · f h · d 11 . ' h Ifo said no n1ore but his silence was as it away ~om t O Jetty-an -. y;e , its t e 
eloquent as speecl;. \Vhen Nelson Leo so!~ of thing a young5ter might do. But 
walked off down the road his mind was -it comes hard, you know, at fDY years­
alrcndy satisfied that he had solved t.he second they got me out of my bed to r_ow enl l!-board, 
problem that the case had presented. a.nd ,vhen we g:ot there, we found their boat 

, . . tied up alongside the hooker. Thero was 
'Ben Silver will have to speak sooner or son1ething in her too tho way those lascars 

Jn~er," he muttered to himself. . '\ But l gathered round ~nd j~bbered. But I came 
t~1n'k I_ understand why ~e· ke€:_ps silent now. away and left 'em to it. I can't do with• 
I he~e is one way of making him speak, and out my night's rest-. Good-night." 
I think I can manage that." Nelson Lee •w·.atched the figure until it 

He reached the littlo seaport and turned J1ad vanished in tho low-roofed hut behind 
down the alley going nlong the str,ne cause- the sea-wall, then the detecti,o turned and 
wny, and stepping_ out on the jetty. It was went down towards the j0tty once more. 
dusk now·, and Nelson Lee mado his way He was satisfied now that Nipper was on 
along the "'oodcn structure to the end. There board the Rising Sun, nnd there was every 
,vas no sign of Nipper~ nnd Nelson Lee looked reason to believe that he wus C'ithC'r a prisoner 
a.bout, hin1. It was only a few minutes past 9r jtl hiding there.' 
ten o clock, and Nipper ,vas not tho sort ---
to Jca\·o his post until relieved. 

But there was no sign of the lad, and at 
last Nelson Lee turned and went back to 
the cottage ,vhero they lodged, and made 
~nquirics. \Vol£ was still there, but Nipper 
was not to ha found. The big dog came 
'!lP to Nelson ~eo, and thrust hi~ ~oft muz,:lc 
into the detective s palm._ 

CHAPTER 9. 
A Terrible Ordeal I 

NIPPER came back to consciousness ,·rith 
a throbbing ho~.d and a pain across 
his shoulders that no movement or 
change of position could shift. 

For a long time the lad lay still, trying tQ 
• 
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piece together the whirl of events that came gasping breaths. They lenghtened, and at 
1nto his brain. He felt the stout cord around Jast there was the sound of a half-sigh, and 

· ·his wrists and ankles, and realised that he was the heavy body that was wedging the lad 
a prisoner somewhere. dc,wn shifted slightly-: 

Gradually, the s1nell of tar and oil gave him "I say, old man." 
a clue to his prison. And he also noted Nipper spoke aloud, and the man n1ovcd 
another fact. The floor on which he Jay again. Very slowly a.nd awkwardly ho 
-was not quite level. It tilted slightly, and dragged himself to a sitting positiou. Nipper 
once in trying to move, Nipper rolled over could feel the body leaning against hin1 in the 
against the side:- and the stout bulkhead came dusk. 
beneath his shoulders. "All right, old man," said Nipper again. 

"I think I've got it," the lad muttered. "Loon on me, if you like." 
"I'm a.board the Rising Sun, and must be To his an1azement he heard a short laugh. 
low tide, no,v, for she's settled_ into the ooze "So I have found_:you after all, ch 1'! 
-again." "'l'h\} guv'nor I" Nipper gasped. 

His deductions were perfectly correct, and He turned his head as though to ~ry and 
· were easily arrived at. Had the vessel been see the face of his companion. 
still afloat, she would have been riding on "What a dashed fool I am," he went on. 
a level keel, and was l:,ound to have a small ,. I might have known that it was you. By 
movement beneath the roll of the tide. jiminy, guv'nor, ,ve.,ve got into it this-. time, 

"And it's all through that blinkin' and no mistake." 
monkey)" was Nipper's second decision, as "It seems very like it," said Nelson LC'c,' 
he smothered a. groan. "I remember it and to Nipper's delight the Yoico "'as quite 
alJ, now. Phew l But that little beggar put stea_!l_y and strong again. · 
up a rare fight. I hope I didn't hurt him '' How did you find out I was here?"-
)ll.uch." Nipper asked. . 

WHh this charitable thought the youngster Nelson Lee had shifted his position slightly,· 
lapsed into ~ilence and a long moment passe1. so that he was able to lean against tho 
Then th.,} silence was broken, and Nipper s bulkhead beside his young assistant. 
quick ears were on the alert once more. "Let 111e havo your story first," was the 
Scufflin~ footfalls were sounding abo\"e, feet reply. 
that shppcd and gripped on the iron deck It was only when Nipper started to tell 
above: Once the sound of ~- man's _body of his arlventura that he fully appreciated 
.thudding _on the. deck came to Nipper through the st.upi<lity of it. There had been no real 
the scuffling noise.. . . . need for hitn to board the tramp steamer 

He sat up and hstened with ~ated breath. at all. It sounded a very feeble sort of a. 
There ,vas a fight of some sort going on above yarn. _ 
his prison. A rough and tumble affair "The n1onkcy and I ,vent head oYcr heels 
evidently, for the place he was confined in into the boat, guv'nor," he wound up, "and 
fairly echoed and re-echoed to the din of it. that's about all I remember until I found 
Nipper could even tell that while most of myself in here. But I rcokon that Yamati 
the unseen ·fighters ,vere barefooted, there and his n1en camo across mo and I'm their 
was at least one who hn.d iron-shod boots on, · t· s I' d f 1 f If 
for the sound they made was quite different vic im. uppose ve ma e a, 00 0 inyse 

coming out here a.t all." 
to the wet, sloppy flap of the naked so!es. 

Tho dcok above fairly shook to the impact, "I'm not so sure,', replied Nelson Lee. 
and tho scuffling seemed to centre itself on "You've found out a lot. I should havo 
tho spot where the thud had sounded. 'fho done the same had I been in your shoes. 
silence was unbroken for a long moment, Your biggest mistake ,va.s in underestiinating 
then another sound cau..e through the dusk tho· powers of the little monkey. Anyway, 
-feet moving on a. narrow companion-way, Yamati J1as caught me, too." He was silent 
and, a moment later, the creak of a rusted for a. mome'lt. "I kne,v you had boa.rded 
lock. tho vesse]," he went on. "And I thought 

There struck through the narrow doorway it best to come and search for iou/! 
a shaft of yello,v light and Nipper, blinking "Hc)\v did they collar you? ' 
like an owl, had just time to see a huddle "I 7,ot on board by c1imbing the rope 
of sinewy forms standing in the narro,v space ladder,' Lee explained. "I must really 
beyond the door. A man's body ,,as thrust blame Wolf for ,vhat happened, although he 
through the opening, and it tilted forward did it for tho best." · 
~nd fell across Nipper's knees. "\Volf ?" Nipper echoed. "Have thC'~ got 

" Hallo ! Hold up-" him as well ? ,, 
The door went to ,vith a bang and the key "No; but he ca.me with n1e, in the boat. 

was turn2d in tho Jock again. Nipper nlado I borrowed, to the side of -the vessel, and 
an effort to drag his knees from beneath just as I got on deck there was a. dcuco 
the heavy-breathing stranger. of a ru111pus-I think that that monkey had 

u What's happened to you?,, he asked. a. l1and 1n it I I reckon it sr,otted \Volf, 
Thero was no reply, and it dawned on and the average monk~y hates a dog.'~ 

t.ho lad then that the man wa3 unconscious. Nipper smothered a groan. 
The breath was coming and going in that "That ruon1key again I" ho muttered. 
stertorous sound that cannot be mistaken. "Yamati and his gang could not have bccu 

The moments dragged past, and presently asleep," added Lee quietly, -" and t!1o l~scars 
!'1ipper hear~ a change con10 in the deep- ~-~~~ _up jus~ __ a._~--~_he figl,t _,,~a~-- ge_!h_ng inter• 



34 'I'HE lt.-rELSON LEE LIBR.1llY 

C'sting. \Yhcro \Volf is now I don't know~ 
but I fancy he leapt ov£:r the side and got 
de.an away.u. · 

"Well, I h·!3rd tho row," said Nipprr. 
"And it strikes me that you gavo thern a 
rough ten minutes. Ilut here we arc in a 
jam, guv'nor, and it isn't going to be easy 
to get out of it." 

"It seems next to impossible,'~ replied 
Nelson Lee, grimly. 
·There was a long wait, during which 

Nipper found himself dropping into a deep 
sleep. Ile was roused by a·- light shining 
on his face. and he started up to a sitting 
position, blinking at the yellow gleam fron1 
t.he lantern. Behind the lantern he could seo 
n wizened, yellow face. Yama ti was squat­
ting on a heap of sacks in the centre of 
the lazarette, and behind ·were tho other 
three Japs. The head diver "·as looking at 
his two prisoners with steady, inscrl]tiable 
eye~. 

"You wake now, ch?" 
Nelson Leo was Iennin~ back against the 

bulkhead, and he nodded nis head. 
"\Ve have been waiting for .you, \.·amnt.i,'' 

he returned s!owly, and he spoke in JapanesP, 
a language with which ho was fairly familiar. 
The look that camo into Yamati's eyes made 
Nifper smile. 

' You know our tongue, {hen?" he said, 
in the soft, clipped speech of his island race. 

"A little," said Nelson Lee. 
Yamati moved the lantern slightly, so that 

t.l1c beams niight fall on the clean-cut fca.turl•S 
of tho detccti \·o. 

u \Vho are you?'' ho asked. 
"\Vhat dot·s that matter?" Nelson Leo 

returned, quietly. ".l\iy name would not 
explain anything, Yamati." 

rrhe grPy-hnircd little man nodd_ed his h<'ad. 
'"rruc I" he returned. "It 1s not your 

name, but your deeds that interest me." llis 
d<.>cp-sct eyes flamed for a brief n1omcnt. 
"You arc n thief," he said, impl'cssivC'ly. 
"You have taken that which is not yours to 
tak<'. Where haye you hidden tho fcwcls ?'' 

Nelson Lee knew that much depended on 
his answer. In his own mind he was satis• 
fled that t.he stolen jewels were not in 
anot-hcr's care, but Yamati's question plainly 
indicated that the head diver was not a ware 
of tho fact. 

"I do not. kr.ow where the jewels arc !" 
said Nelson LcC'. 

Just for a moment a shadow crossed the 
wrinkled fa.co of tho old Jap. He leaned 
forward anu looked straight into Kel.son Lee's 
eyes. 

")tou rnnst ho lying," he murmured, "and 
yet yonr fnce i., tho face of a braYo mnn 
-and bravo n1Pn do not lie." 

He stepped out of the little store, and the 
three Japs wPnt across to Nipper and lifted 
him. Just for a n1orrJC~nt the ,·oungstcr 
felt tc-mpt.ed to n1ake a fight for It, bound 
though ho was, but the futility of that courso 
ca1ne to him. and he subrnittcd with a shrug 
of his shoulders. 
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Ten minutes later he and Nelson Lee founcl 
themselves in the bottom of the brown-sailed 
boat, moyjng off up the estuary. It was 
dark, and the stars were glimmering over­
head. A slight wind filled the sail, and the 
boat began to movo swiftly through the 
rustling water. 

Y nmati was at the tiller, and Nelson Lee 
could see the ,vrinklcd, expressionless face 
standing out against the dusk. It seemed 
t-o the detective that they were beating up 
the estuary, and the boat took two long 
beats to windward before a murmur from 
:Yamati brought some of his con1panions down 
to the sail. 

A moment or so passed, then Yamati gave 
another order, and the sail was lowered. 
The boat glided on, and Nelson Lee saw 
two long, curved uprights appear on either 
side of the boat. Then one of the Japs 
reached out and caught at a projection, and 
the boat was brought to o. halt. 

Nipper sat up and peered about him. 
" Where the deuce have they taken us to ?u 

he asked. 
It seemed to him as though the boat had 

slid into shelter of some sort, for all round 
it he could just discern high, curved upl'ights, 
set at irregular intervals. Then suddenly the 
symmetry of the shape came to him, and a. 
low whistle broke f rC\m his lips. 

"It's a. wreck of some sort, guv'nor," the 
lad whispered._ "Tho skeleton of an old 
vessel." 

The boat had been pushed for ward into 
the centre of the wrook, and a word of 
command came from Yam.a.ti's lips. Two of 
his companions swung themselves over the 
side of the lit-Uc sailing-boat, splashed forward 
for a mon1ent, then returned, and Nipper 
·was lifted out of the boat. 

Nipper's guess had been correct. It was 
the skeleton of a. wrecked schooner th&t 
they were in, and the two custodians carried 
him to what had once been the mast, and 
was now a mere broken stump, deep in the 
hull. 'ro one of the rusted rings they 
tied the youngster, so that he could jus~ stand 
erect. 

Nipper was knee-deep in the water when 
they left him, and a quick shiver passed 
th.rough him. A hint of what was to be 
his fate came to the Lad, and lie had to 
bite on his lips to prevent a cry from break-
ing out. . 

... i\.gain he heard the splashing sound, and 
the two sturdy n1en returned bearing Nelson 
Lee between them. The det.ect1ve ·was 
fastened to the same ring, so that he and 
Nipper stood side by side, bouncl helpless. 

A light flashed from the boat, aud Yamati 
arose to his feet, holding up the lantern, 
so that the yello,v gleams might fall on the 
two figures bound to the stump of the mast.. 

"You· aro thieves, and have stolen what 
was not yours," the calm, slow voice said. "In 
my country a thief is punished with death. 
Yet it is not for me to be yot~r judge." 

He mado a. motion of his hand eastward. 
Thero was something picturesque about the 
squat body and tho aged face •. 

"The tide is going out, and will not 
1·etur11 again until its appointed ti1ne. If 
the god you worship knows the secret of 
your souls he will stay the tides and you 
will escape. But if you are guilty, then 
the tide will rise and you will drowu. And 
your blood will not be upon my head nor 
will the Black Chrysanthemum suffer a stain." 

The two sailors splashed into the boat, 
and one of them, piclcing up an oar, began 
to push the boat out through the gap · in 
the battered sides of the wreck. 

Yamati was stili standing upright with 
the lantern gleaming on his face. 

"Pray to your gods," his thin, austere 
voice came over the water, "for I judl-.c 
you not. They will decide your fate." 

llis hand went up above his head, and 
he made then1 a gesture of farewell, then tbe 
boat shot through the gap, and the light 
vanished. Nipper heard tlie creak of the block 
as the brown sail was hoisted, caught the faint 
lap, lap of the waves as they rustled and 
fretted to and fro through the half-rotted ribs 
of the wreoked ve&sel. He caught his brea,th 
sharply, and then turned towards Nelson Lee9\ 

"It-it was all my fault, guv'nor," the 
]ad broke out. ~-' I got you into this mess. 
I'm sorry.'~ 1 

N el!on Lee leaned up against the stump 
of the mast, and moving his f>ound wrists 
slightly, nuinaged to grip Nipper~s pinioned 
hands. His fingers tightened in a warm, 
f ricndly pressure. 1 

"Not another ,vord, old man," he said.-' 
u It was not your fault at all. \Ve went 
into this thing knowing what might happen, 
and we've got to take what turns up." 

He heard Nipper smother a hall-sigh. 
"Besides, while there's life there's hope," 

the cahn voice went on. "The tide is going 
down, and wiU not return again for at 
least seven hours. Look-it is · getting to­
,vards dawn, Nipper.. We have another daY. 
in front of us.'' • ! 

Nipper raised his eyes eastward. The black 
ribs of the vessel were beginning to form and 
take definite shape. He could see the sheen 
of the waves now as they -frothed o~tt and 
in . through the. nruked ribs. And eastwards 
the grey dawn wa.s spreading out its fingers 

_ over the dark sky,. heralding the coming of 
the day. t 

"Seven hours, guv'nor," the lad murmured . 
Seven ,_long hours to wait-seve~ hours. to 

drag their weary moments on until the tide 
would .again return. The li~ht was_ increas­
ing· rapidly, and Nelson Lees e_yes scanned. 
the ribs of the wrecked vessel. ~uite plainly 
he sa,v the mark that the high tido l1ad left 
on ono of the long, curved ril;>s. It was at 
le.ast two fc~t above his head/ 

So, when the tide returned, and rcachedd 
its full, he and Nipper would be coYerc . 
His swiH brain reckoned out the tin1c. Ho 
knc,v that low tide was duo about 3 o..n1., 
and he judged that it was nea.r that ti.me 11~w, 
By 9 a.n1. or 10, a.t th4) latest, high tnlo 
would con10 again.l 
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CHAPTER 10. Nelson Lee caught sight of a sleek head 
and a. great lolling tongue and mouth, then 

Full Tide I from a panting throat came a deep "·ouf? 
"TIIE tide has turned, guv'nor." Nipper dropped back against the mast, and 

"Yes, old ma.n." wns ,vait.ing \\;ith closed eyes for. the wave 
One hoarse voice answered the ·w.hich he kne,v ,vould send him under. 

other, and again silcnco fell. In that grim moment the lad's clean spirit 
Kipper, watching the curved ribs of the had nerved itself to th~ last great trial, and 

\\·reek, sa,v that the little "'aves tha.t had 110 "·as not afraid. But the sound of tho 
been circling steadily in and out. had begun frantic bark brought him upright, and he 
to rise ngain., and they ,vcrc setting towards opened his eyes. 
them. "Wolf !" 

Tho long hours had pa~ed slo_wly? an~ the Swimming straight for him was tho 
task of shouting ha~ brough_t its 1nev1tablo Alsatian, its faithful cy~ fixed on tho white' 
effect. Nipper's voice was little more t~an face. 
~:-croak no,v, and Nelson Lee ,vas also feeling ''Wolf!" Nipp£'r breathed again. 
the stra.in. Then a boat carne in sight. The bow 

o,~erhead the blazing t-;Un had risen higher thudded against the curved ribs, sagged on• 
and higher into tho cloudless sky. Now and ·wards, and came into the centre of the wreck. 
again a white winged seagull would swoop A t.al! man was standing _up in_ the stern, 
do,vn towards the wreck to poise midway. and his bearded }aco was ahght with absolute 

d "Lh er.. hreik go slanting off amazement. Nipper heard a caoked word 
an , . Wl a!l nno1

) 
5 

' break from the sailor's Hps, then in another 
up wind_ agai_n. . _ moment th~ boat had been urged u.r, to 

The tide rises swiftly on that ,.pa.rt of the the stump of the mast, and the sailor, lean• 
C?&st. ~s Nelson. Loe and Nl(>per stood ing forward, caught at Nipper's arm. 
s1do by side, watching the oncoming waves, "u,1 t tl d. 1 d ·t ., " B 
they could almost see the gradual rise- of . ~ n 1a . 10 icKens oes 1 mean • en 
the tide. _Nipper markod a. bolt in one of Sih er cried. r • 

the black ribs and ·watched 1t. It was two As he spoke . ho saw what had Jrnppencd. 
feet aoove tl;e level of tho tide, "rhcn he The sea had h_1dden t-ho fact that these two 
first noted it. It secrried to him only· a figu~cs ,vcre tied to t~e1r _wooden support. 
matter of moments before t.he wrt'vcs were Bens fingC'rs _fumbled in_ his pocket and ho 
running nbo,·e the bolt. _ dr:1v out a t,~1ck cl~sp-kntfe. . .. 

u It's going to J.>e swif~ work," th_c Hang on. he cried, a~ he dipped fo1"ard. 
voungster thought ,,'1th a quick catch of his He had to r~ach down 1!1to the sea to cut 
b ath ' at the bonds, and as ho did so, the last great 

re - • wavo came booming into the wreck. It 
The_ long moments dra~ged on, ~nd then surged over Nipper and Nelson Leo, and their 

t~~ tide can10 round with 3. swing, a.~d rescuer, as though enraged thnt this grin1 
Nipper saw that he ,v!l-s now_ almost waist game it had played was at an end. Ben was 
deep. A wave, ll!Jl)ber1ng agains~ tho stump almost dro.wn out of the boat, but ho saved 
of mast, broke ana its salt foam fhckcd ac~oss himself in tho nick of time, and another 
the lad's check, "·ct, and cold, and menacing. slash of his knife saw the strJUt cord sev·crcd. 

They set to shouting for help again, unt_il Nipper. swayed forward, and ,vouJd haYe 
scarcely a sound could they get from their been dragged a way by the ,vavc hnd not 
throatS: ~-1ean,T~ile, the ,va~cr rose higher :Ben made a swift grab at him. 
and higher, until only their heads were "Steady my lad " the sailor shouted as 
visible. A "·ave splashed right over Nipper's he clung t~ his hold'. ' 
head. ... . lie flung himself back and tugged Nipper 

Nelson Lc-o felt Nipper start shghtly, and bodily into the boat. It was only then that 
he turn<:d and looked at the slender figure. ho saw that tho lad was bound han<l and 
He realised that the end was not far off feet. 
now._, He knew that t.he ~~xt great ~ave "No wonde: you. couldn't sa':e youi:self," 
would probably ~weep Oler Nipper and might· Ben muttered, lea.rung out again. Nelson 
not recedo again. __ If only he ~ould ~ave Lee ,vas shoulder deep in the sea, antl ho 
lifted the :voungster- but that was impossible, nodded quickly to Bon. 
bound and helpless as he was. "You'll have to do tho same with me " 

He looked out t-lu·ough the black ribs Ben Silver," he said. ' 
at the green seas. The sun was behind him, And that was the first hint that Den had 
and he could see the long sho.dows cast by of tho identity of these two ·white, haggard 
the cttr\"Cd ribs. figures. Nelson Leo ,vas helpod iuto tho 

As he gazed, it seerned to him that ono boat, and then, and not until then, did a 
of the shadows had moved, it scC'1ned to certain wearied animal €wimming slowly to 
broaden slowly, and a silver ripple ran out the stern, allow him~elf to be dragged, 
from it. His wearied eyes st.rained thcn1- utterly exhausted, into saftcy. 
selves, and he watched the shndow closely. "This beats eYerything," said Ben thickly. 
Surely he ,,·as dreaming! And yet-the "Ho,v in the name of fortuno did you nuu1-
black shape came nearer, and suddenly it age to get stuck here? It looks like Yamati's 
appeared in the wido gap through which work." 
Yamali l1ad steered tho boat-a black shape "Bottcr fini~h off your ·work, first Tien." 
that sent out two fat ripples front its sides. sa.id Nelson Lee, indicating his bound wrists 
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and ankl~; for Ben's knife had only cut tho 
cord that had held the two <loon1ed figures 
to the masts, and their bonds were still tight. 

rrho sailor reached out and severed the 
bonds; then, bending over he b<:>gan to chafe 
Xipper' s ntunbcd limbs. 

"A.nothcr five n1inutes and you'd have both 
drowned/' he said. "_Was it Yan1ati 1" 

"Yes," saicl N clson Lee, describing briefly 
all that had happened. '· I knew that \Volt 
had got a,vay, but I still can't sec how he 
knew w hero to find us. I suppose ho had 
Eon1cthing to do with )·our arriYal hero?" 

·• Ho has everything to do with it," said 
Ben. "I wa.s down on tho n1ud flats, watch­
jng the R.ising Sun as u~ual. I had got a 
trifle ~c~ured of that l\fartcllo to·wcr. · I knew 
:you had spotted me up there and I thought 
that if you could see n1c, then Yan1ati might 
sec n1e, too. So I got in an1ongst the dun~ 
by the 1nud flats, and watched fro1n there. 
I ,vas lying beside this boat, as a matter of 
fact.. 

" .. A .. nd suddenly I saw this dog con10 out 
of the sea. I stared at it. I couldn't mako 
out where it· had· co1nc fron1, and no dog 
could swim across the occ.an. It stood there, 
staring up the estuary, cars cocked, listening. 
I couldn't hear anything particular, but he 
sce1ned to, and ho got all worked up about it. 

. " 'Then ho saw me, and came over. I 
thought ho was going to attack me, but he 
took my coat in his teeth and forced mo 
to pay attention to hin1. I'll adµ1it it took 
that dog a long time to knock a little sense 
jno 'n1y thick skull. But I spotted his collal" 
at last., and sa,v your namo on it-Nelson 
Lee, Gray's Inn Road, London. That n1ade 
1ne sit up. I guessed then that you wanted 
n1c to do something, so I follo,ved the dog. 
He took me down to the water. He plunged 
in and started swhnming. I followed him 
in the boat and-and hero wo are 1'~ 

'l,he great dog was lying serenely happy 
curled up itt his master's feet, and he seemed 
to understand all that was said. 

"I can't tell how he understood," r.iaicl 
Nelson Leo. "I expect he sa,v Yan1ati and 
his friends leave tho boat, and his scent 
would tell him that Nipper and I had been 
on board it. But all the sa1ne, it was a 
great bit of work for the old chap, and there 
,vas son1othing human in the way he picked 
on you to do the rescue ,vork. '.! 

"But how did he know that you were out 
in the wreck ? " asked Ben. 

"Perhaps he heard that last rotten shout 
of n1ine, guv'nor/' suggested Nipper, weakly. 

"We shall never kno,v the truth, but ·we 
owe him our lives," returned Nelson Lee. 
"And no,v we'd better get back to Saltport. 
\Ve must rest and get over this- ordeal, after 
,,·hich I shall have ~o catcli Ynmati, l'n1 
afraid." 

"\Vhat of?'' asked Ben. 
"Yamati, .he wants tho je,vcls, Ben Silver. 

You know that as well as I do. Ho thought 
I had them, but that has failed him. Ho 
does not kno,v th{Lt you are here, but there 
are two people at Belsthrope connected with 

. 
you. Either of then1 n1ight have the jewels." 

"Who are they 1" queried Ben huskily. 
"Your mother and your wife," 5aid ~ el son 

Leo sternly. 
'l'he tall man's gnarled fists clenched 

sucldenly. 
"If that ye.How . fiend harms either of 

them-" 
"'l'hreah: are of ,cry little u~o where a 

n1an Jiko Yan1ati is concerned," tho <letectivo 
put in drily. " .. A.ct ion is what you require.~ 

,: I' 11 do anything I can, sir," said the 
sailor carncstlv. 

Nelson Leo looked at hin1. 
"I'm willing to help you," ho said, "but 

on ono condition, and that is that if I succeed 
in preventing Yan1ati from carrying out his 
designs, ,vhatcYcr tt1cy ~re, you will giYe 
mo an horiest reply to a certain question I 
will havo to ask you.'' 

Ben looked at hi1n for a 11101nent, then his 
cy es dro:pped. 

"All r1_ght," he said with a sigh of resigna-
tion. "That's a bargain." 

"Good P' n1urn1urcd Ncl5on Lee. "Xow 
get us back to Saltport. Nipper and I 
aro about done in and n1ust have rest bcforo 
"·e -do anything else. Once there, ,Yo n1ust 
rest, nnd you must watch. ,vhcn we haYo 
recovered from our ordeal we shall pay 
Yamati a visit, nnd tho police will be with 
us. But if, beforo we are ready, you sec 
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Yamati leave the Rising Sun to sail up the 
estuary to Ilelsthrope you. n1ust come and 
rouse us at once. It may be a n1atter of 
life and death. You understand?" 

''"r . " 'd B . 1 "Y .1.Cs sir, sa1 en gr1n1 y. ou can 
count on 1n~ .. , 

CHAPTER 11. 
A Dramatic Offer! 

NELSO~ LEE and Nipper rl'sted for 
the remainder of that day, and they 
badly needed it, for thc!r ne1:ves w~ro 

· frayed, and then· bodies tired out. 
E\·cn so, the sun had scarcely sunk below 
the horizon when Ben Silver came rushing to 
tho cottage. 

"'Yamati and hi.s Japs haYc gone up tho 
estuary,,, he announced breathlessly. 

Nelson Lee and Nipper had just finished 
a 1ncal, so there ,Yas no ti1ne ,vastcd. A 
car ·was con1m::1.ndeered, they motored out 
in tho Belsthrope road as haru ::is they could 
go. . 

Yamati would have t-he wind dead a~tern 
all the "·ay up the estuary, and as the road 
"·ound in and out amongst the mud flats, 
and over the hills to Belsthropc, it was touch 
and go whether they could get there in titnc. 

Arrh·ing in Belsthropc, Nelson Leo roused 
out Inspector Freeman, ,vho rushed with 
them down through the wood to the shores 
of the estuary. It ,v:is now quite dark and 
they had so1ne difficulty in picking their way. 

'J.1hey "·ere only just in tu::ne. They came 
suddenly on the shadowy shapes of· sev&nl 
small n1en, who, on seeing them fled a little 
·way along the shore and vanished by a hut. 
'f hey hca1·d someone protesting loudly-then 
si1cncc. 

'"That is old Saul's hut," said Freeman­
" the fisherman who declared ho saw Ben 
Sih·er after he had been murdered.,, 

The inspector had not yet been told who 
the tall, bearded roan was who ra11 hy his 
.side. 

The party stole across the beach towards 
the hut, then, at a signal f ron1 Nelson Lee 
they stepped out into the lighted doorwav-. 

"Good-evening, Saul!" said the deep-voiced 
inspector. "Anything wrong ? " 

There "~aa something wrong! One Jap 
hold old Snul's l\-·rists, and another had 
clapped a. hand over his mouth to pre\"ent 
him callieg for help. Yamati's men was 
hopin~ th~ inspector and his party ,Yould not 
look 1n tho hut. But the cat was out of 
the ... bag, now, with a vengeance. 

Nelson Lee n1ado n movement for ward so 
that he cut off the retreat of Yamati and 
his men. Iiis mo,ement ,vas made adroitly 
enough, but ~--amnti recognised him, and 
a~1no~t I?efore Le~ ,,·ns a ware of it, the head 
dn·er had made lus leap. - · · 

"Look out," cried Lee, "don't let them 
get away, l~rcemnn !" 
. Yamati. old man though be was, appeared 

to be as tough as nails, nnd he had closed 
with the detective, feeling--for a hold. Nelson 
Lee saw Freeman fling his -huge bulk on 
ono short figure and bear it down to tho 

ground, whilo Nipper, helped by old Saul, 
was t.ackling the others. 

It was a wild scene while it lasted. 'Yamati 
was obviously an expert at that ,•i;restling 
"·hich his race have introduced into Europe, 
and it ,vas ,vcll for Nelson Lee that he had 
spent long hours pract.ising ju-jitsu with one 
of the best men in London. He and the 
,viry old diver swayed out of the hut and 
across the beach together, and in quick 
succession Yamati put two holds on Lee, 
each of which the detective countered by just 
the right moYe. 

Finally he, in his turn, ,vent for a lock, 
and got it. Yamati felt himself going 
under, and made one last desperate attempt 
t() brea:k· tho iron hold. '!'hen he went down, 
and the st-rain on his ar1n warned him of 
·what would ha:ppen. A move of an inch 
,vould see tho luub broken, and as he bent 
over the tough forn1, Nelson Lee heard the 
old .fellow draw a quick breath. 

" \Yell fought, Yama.ti," said Lee, in 
Japanese., "but your o.ge · has beaten vour 
cunning no,v. Better tell your men to 
surrendor." 

Yamn.ti rnpped out a command, and the 
fight ~1.sed. Nelson Lee told · Freeman, 
Nipper and Saul t.o stand to one ·side. Ben 
Silver seemed to have· vanished, but there 
were other things to sec to just then. 

The head diver stood proudly before Nelson 
Lee. 

"The battle is yours," he said., '' and ,·our 
gods have fought for you. . ~Ve arc in your 
hands.'' 

"'rhe gods fought for me because you 
were in ;:he wrong, Yamati," said Nelson Lee 
quietly. "I told you tho truth "~hen I said 
that I did not know where the jewels were." 

"So you escaped the tide," said Yamati. 
"It is fate, an9 ho,y shall we fight against 
it?". He turned to his meu. "\Ve have 
come to the end of our destinies. W o ha vc 
tried and failed, and ,ve will be punished 
according to the laws of the ,vhite man . 
l\1ay those who follo,v us havo bct.ter fortune. 
For follow us they will, and that which once 
belonged to the Black Chrysanthemum must 
one day come back to the-" 

So interested was the circle, although two 
of them did not understand a word that fell 
from tho grn,ve lips,· that they did not hear 
the grate of a boat on the sands, nor the 
footfall of a. man coming up the beach. But 
suddenly Yamati camo to a halt, ns a voice, 
a panting \'oice, sounded. 

"They will not need to con1e here. 
Yamati," said Den Silver. '"J.1hcrc is the 
treasure I'' 

On the beach, in the light from the door­
,vay, he cast a wet, soft bag, from ,vhich tho 
water was still dripping. Saul had turned 
at the yoicc, and tho c,ld fisherman gave vent 
to a cry. . _ 

"Ben-Ben SilYer I'' he cried, dropping 
back a pace . 

Nelson Leo lennod forward, and picked ttp 
the soft leather bag. He turned aud looked 
at Ben. 

(C'ontinttcd on page 40.) 



39 

. All About Our Great New Story Of The Chums Of St. Frank's! 

Mr. E. S. Brooks 
has written, and 
it starts in next 
week's issue. 
You 'II not only like 
it-you'll go crazy 
over it 1 

' MY DEAR CHUMS 
-Next week sees 
the start of a Great 
New Story of the 
Chums of St. 
Frank's. Without 
beating about the 
bush, I say that 
this yarn is the best 
E. S. Brooks has 
ever given us. And 
as so many of you 
l1ave written in ask­
ing for a really 
good school yarn, 

Letters to the Editor 
Grand Prizes for 

Readers. 
should be adclressed ---u.....~ Teacher: " lV11at 

to NELSON LEE LIBRARY, Pleetway Bouse, is salt?'~ 
Parringdon Street, London, E.C.4. Tommy: "Stuff 

the result · of E. S. Brooks' latest effort is 
doubly gratifying. 

,vhilst our Detective-Thrillers, which took 
the place of the long complete St. Frank's story 
weeks ago., have proved a universal success., 
a good many readers felt that it was a bit of a 
wrench to lose the St. Frank's stories. And 
they wrote and said so. 

They wanted tho detective-thrillers every 
week, and at the same time the St. Frank's 
stories. Give them both, is what I said, and 
set to work accordingly. 

1\lr. E. S. Brooks was approached., and he 
very eagerly set about writing what he said 
"will be the best story of St. Frank's I have 
ever written.,, ,vhen you see the first chapters 
of this story you will instantly agree with him 
and me : he has made it a winner. 

s, IS ST. FRANK'S GOING TO SLEEP?" 
That is an wiusual question to ask. But it is 

brought up., and by the most amazing character 
you have yet to meet. Perhaps you will say 
the old school is very muc~ awake, and in turn 
ask who is this person ? Who is t.his someone 
,v ho has dared to say such a thing 7 Well, I'll 
just toll you. He is Mr. James Kingswood­
Fighting Kingswood, the new headmaster of 
St. Frank's. 

Young, virile and or~:al, a produce of the 
modern age, Fightin~ · gswood has made a 
great reputation for himseH in scholastic circles. 
Something unusual happens at St. Frank's 
which brings the governors· to tho conclusion 
that now Nelson Lee is absent from the school 
a much stronger man than Mr. Wilkes is 
required to hold the reins. Their choice falls 
on Mr. James Kingswood., and from that 
moment the fur begins to fly. 

You will like Fighting I{ingswood. Everyone 
does-except the slackers., and they don't 
count. Everybody is struck by the commanding 
presence of the man. He is B sort of super 
Handforth-a man of dynamic personality and 
energy, and these characteristics are soon 
observed by every boy with whom he comes 
into contact,. As you may very well expect, 
St. Frank's becomes "split.'! Some are in 
favour of the new Head, a good many are not. 
But Fighting Kingswood simply throws back 
hi3 bror.tl shoulders and sets about his task of 

" WAKING UP ST. FRANK'S ! " 
in tho most original and sensational methods. 

Here is the general theme of the story 

tho t makes pota­
toes taste funny if thoro is nono on them.'~ 

(H • .1.ll cLaughlis, 9, Turgrand Street., 1VaZ.worth, 
S.E.17-a pocket wallet.) 

An old gentleman visiting o country mansion 
thought he would take a rise out of the groom. 

On seeing the stone dogs at either side of the 
door he exclaimed: .· 

"Say, my man, bow often do you feed theso 
doffs ? ~! 

' Every time they bork.," was tho prompt 
reply. 

(T. },,Jaye, Bank House,· Plympton,, S. Devon­
a penknife.) 

Old Farmer (tondinf; threshing mo.chino, to 
applicant for work): ' Ever done any thrash­
ing ? ·~ 

Applicant (modestly): ",ven, yes, seeing 
that I am father of eleven children.'! 

(0. Bou, 53, Dunsten Street, Hickley Road, 
Leicester-a pocket wallet.) 

Trent : " ,v as Brown cool when you told him 
that burglars had broken into his houso ? !! 

Jock : " Cool ! I should think so. Ho was 
so cool his teeth chattored/! 

(J. J. Manen, c/o Penghulu, H. J alil, 76, 
Limbongan, 2nd ~f. .i.'11 alacca, S .S .-a grand 
prize.) 

Teacher:," ,vhat state is Chicago in ? !? 
Boy: "Awful, sir.'.~ 
(A. W. Hollingworth, 66, Ashfield Road, 

Sneitar Dale., Notts.-a penknife.) 

FOR SAFE CAMPING. 
' THE ROAMER TENT. 

· The greatest tent bar• 
gain ever of!ered. 

Size 6 ft. long, -i ft. 3 fn. 
wide, 3 ft. 6 in. high, 
6 in. walls. }lade from 

· strong white material. 
• ·.. Brass-Jointed poles in 

.. . _.,.... ...... - •. ! 3 sections. Complete 
,t-· . :, with all accessories in 

• ~ valise. Post 1/· 11 /6 
Green Rotprool material, 16/6. 

Bent C.O.D. ii desired. Ground Sheets to fit 5/9. 

BLANKS 303, GRAYS INN ROAD, 
' Kings X, LONDON, W ,0 .1. 
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The Brotherhood of Vengeance ! man like him would have bled profusely under 
a death-dealing blow." 

(Continued, /ro111, page 38.) Yamati continued his story in a quiet voice. 
"I think you have done a very wiso thing,,, How they had searched in the dead man's 

ho said. "Where were they hidden?" clothes and kit bag without success. 
_ "I-put them in a lob~tcr I?___ot and sunk them "You wero too late, Yamati," Ben Silver 
1n the estuary." rcphed Ben. "But tho put in, "for I went into the cottage ana 
danged things have only brought trouble to got the J. cwels from Da.Ye Reed's pocket." 
me nnd mine, and I'll be glad to see the end The ol Jap bent his hc.td. 
of them.,, "You played a. clever part," he said, "for 

Nelson Leo turned to Yamati, and held out we did not know that you had followed us. 
the bag. We knew that tho English wo1nan ,vas your 

"Here is what belongs to the Black Chry- wife and ,ve thought that the dead man 
santhcmu1n," he said. n1ight have tempted her with the jewels. We 

Even then the Oriental calm did not desert had meant to wreak the truth out of her 
the old diver. He opened the bag, ther, to-night. But all we did, and would have 
spreadin~ out a handkerchief on the sands, done, was for tho Black Chrysanthcmun1." 
he emptied tho glittering contents out on the "I understand that, Yarnati," put in Le~. 
square of silk. It seon1ed to Nelson Lee as "As far as I can sec no crime hns been 
though the old man knew ho,v many jewels conunitted by you, and as far as I am con­
should be there, for he counted and cx.,mined cerned you arc at libcrt.y to go free." 
them swiftly. Then his head went back, ·" I thi~k the same th!ng," said Freeman. 
and he bowed to the detel'tive. Yan1ah dropped on his knees in front of 

"And what is your will in this 1natter ?" the handkerchief, and began to arrange the 
he asked. jewels into five little heaps. 

"I ,Yould first hear your storv, Yamati," "\Ve prornised the captain a share of what 
r~plied Lee. .. ho found," he said, "and that share 11ad to 

It was a long history to which he listened. go, in part, to the mnn who is dead and 
Tho jewels w·ere part of the treasure the rnan who is alive. Two are dead, so 

that had been stolen from a temple in the share goes to you. The Brot.herhood 
l(obe hundreds of years before. A chart knows of that arrangement." 
of a place where the vessel had sunk Ben gulped as tho heap was thrust towards 
had been handed down fron1 priest to J1im, a1id he gathered them up in his cap 
priest, and at last the day had come ,vhcn -gems that meant that he was a rich 1nan 
Yamati, one of the heads of the order, had from thnt moment. 
been able to start off in quest of the treasure. Then Yamat.i lifted the last heap. He arose 
Much of Ben's story "·as proved correct. to his feet, and the light, falling on his face, 
Ya.mati and his men had rr1anaged to reach revealed it bathed in a smile of great con­
England three days ahe.ad of the Cape liner tentment.. He had achieved tho object for 
,vith Dave on board. They had cople down ,vhich he had strived so J1ard, and at t.hc · 
at once to Belsthrope, and had made their last moment reward had come his waY. 
plans in readiness for the coming of the first "And '\\e can go?" .. 
mate. Nelson Lee indicated tho boat on the edge 

Then came the most dramatic par{; of the of the creek. 
storv. Down tho beach went the four figures, to 

"\Ve placed the ladder against the windo"~, enter the boat and push off into tho cstuarv. 
and 'ryo, my monkey, climbed into the room. Nelson Lee and Freeman and Ben Silver 
The n1an, "~ho "·as a. thief, saw him, and stood on tho marge of the sea, watching 
ho made a rush to get at him. Tyo leaped them go. And suddeulv there came across 
for the ,vindo,v, and came down the ladder, the sleering waters a. chant-a long, low, 
,vith the man behind him. We ,vere ,vaiting at mournfu chant, which aroso and fell, plain­
t.he bottom of the ladder and then suddenly tive, soul-stirring, remote. It was the song 
oxcellency, I sa,v the man halt and put h1; of tho Happy Returning. -
·hands, so"-Yamnti clasped his yellow hands. "I'm glad it's oyer," breathed Ben, a.t 
over his heart. "For a moment he stood last. "I had to give the jewels back. I 
on the ladder; then, as tree falls, so did had to--fo,· my ,vile' s sakc--for my mother's 
he fall downward, striking his head against sake. As it is, Yarn.a.ti has borne no malice." 
tho lower part of the ladder as he did so." "Yamati fou7'ht for ,vhat was his," eaid 

N('Ison Lee nodded his head. Nelson Lee. 'He fought fairly according 
"You mean that he died of heart failure," to tho La,vs of his people, running the 

he said. great risk of falling foul of our laws. I 
"His coward heart fs1,iled him," said am sure ,ve ha, .. e done right to let him go, 

Y;tmati grimly. as Daye Reed was no~ murdered after all, 
Nelson Lee turned to Freeman and made but died of heart failure, accelcratC'd by 

a quick expl~nation. terror-and a guilty conscience." 
"I am suro that he's telling the truth " And the foHowing day, that view was en• 

he added, "for it ·was my first imprcssi~n dorsed by the officials at Scotland Yard, thus 
jn the n1orh1ary that the man had died of closing the 1nysterious case. 
heart failurC'. The bruise was not deep THE END. 
enough, anti there was Yery little blood. (Don't ,niss ne.Tf week'• Gripping Com,-
rrhen~ again, in his room tl;ere were only plete Detective-Thriller, entitled "The 
one or two spots, and yet a full-blooded Man Prom Chicago l " It's great I) 
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Thrills In The Heart Of Unllnown Africa ! 

I . ' 

THE CITY ~- -· Y.~i 
' -= .. - ~-r-lj: ,,_ .,j\, ' 
l ' ' l I _ ,~· ~ ,o. , . 

OF- GOLD! • I'·-· m ~·~ ,.., 
-

Tom Cook, the white boy-king of a mysterious city in the hear, of Africa, 
has vowed to free the people from the power of the priests. But before he can 
carry out his task an earthquake overwhelms the city, and he and his companions 
find themselves cut off by a forest fire. 

Treasure Trover 
"BEN-will-make-for-the palace!,, 

gasped Al; as he choked with the 
sulphurous fumes which permeated 
everything. " Tom, old boy-I m 

sorry-but I'm goin' to-- ,, 
Old Metla the councillor caught him as he 

swayed in the saddle, and for the rest of the 
ride held the boy firmly in the saddle. 

It took them over an hour to reach the city 
for they continually had to make a long 
detour to get out of the way of freshly opened 
seams from ,vhich the steam poured or dodged 
trees that crashed down to right or left of them. 
They · breathed a sigh of relief when at last 
they got out of the zone of resinous trees and 
entered the ou tcr edge of forest surrounding 
~o palace, n1ostly ironwood or other hard 
timber ,vhich ""ould not fire so easily. 

The white stone of the palace glared,angrily 
red as they e1nerged, and they saw that the 
glare can1e not only from the forest fire, 
b~t also from the great mountain far in the 
distance, and ,vhose top had been blown clear 
fhff,. an~ ,vas no,v belching flames and lava over 

e achacent country. 

Then Lulu let out a 1nighty yell and 
pointed to a small figure ,vhich ,vas pelting 
towards them and ,vaving frantically. 

It was Ben Bold, engineer of their flying boat, 
wildly excited and trembling with eagerness. 

~' Say, bawss, I hope yuh didn't think thet 
I'd desarted yuh ? ,, he inquired anxiously. 
" I waited 'long as I c'ud, but when they 
started droppin' red-hot cinders on th' old 
'bus, I thought it 'bout time I vamosed an' 
waited for yuh-- \Vhy, ,vhat's wrong wi' 
th' bawss? " 

" He's about all in," said Tom quietly ; 
" choked ,vith poison gas, and he's had a 
pretty bad time generally. If we can get· 
something in the shape of ,vine in tho 
palace--'' . 

." Wine, brandy, beer, cawfee ; any li'l 
thing yuh say, sah ! " glibly replied the little 
engineer. "I kinder rustled round an, got 
some grub together, guessin' thet yuh'd: 
mebbe need it. Hallo, my black beauty ; yuh· 
been scrapiJin' an' me not thar to hold yer 
bonnet? What yuh done wi' yer trousis?" 

." Stand away, li'l man, we been doing men's 
work this day 1 " replied the Zulu ,vith great 
dignity. . 
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" Sez yuh t " jeered Ben. " W a' al, right There had come a thundering crash from 
inside th' pallis thar's someone a-doin' somewhere far below them, and the whole 
\\'Oman's work an' thet's your jane, Soupsa. building seemed to rock to its foundations; 
She has rigged hersell up in gilt armour an' she then a ghastly silence in contrast. 
comes hustlin' in from th' forest all over "Huh, something happened that time!" 
sweat an' blood, totin' her aged parient on muttered the Zulu philosophically. "Come, 
her back like a good 'un. He was squa.wkin' little man, be not frightened. Death comes 
out all sorts o' things thet sounded like he but once, and it matters not how or when ; 
wuz cussin' th' dame, but they disappeared and I think death waits awhile ere it smites 
inside, whar t.o I don't know. Yuh'd better me and thee!" . 
go seek her if yuh wants to finish yer Romeo "I'm not frightened with you, big man·; 
an' Juliet scene ,vhat yuh lei' off 1 " you are so strong I " said Olaf confidently, as 

Lulu's face changed, and the look that he trotted along beside the huge Zulu. " \Ve 
Tom knew so well came over it; the look of have to go away down under the ground to 
the warrior who scents battle; his "killer" where Gobo and his soldier friend have gone." 
look, as Tom's father always called it. "Soldier? Poison ivy!,, growled Lulu, 

"Say you so, little one, in the palace ? ,, fondling the razor-sharp throwing-knife he 
he repeated very quietly, in his native tongue. had slipped into a belt at his waist. " I'll 
"Then that bodes no good and Gobo is cut it down this day, if it so-befalls!,, 
hatching mischief, Baas. I go to seek food for "Ssh, it is not ·far now!" whispered the 
our journey. "raacht een beetje, inkosi, boy, a few minutes later, as they crept down 
slamba gachle a.kka ! " some stone stairs well below the ground 

Ho hurried away on his silent feet., slipping surface, and lighted only by a narro,v shaft 
through the marble corridors like a black from the roof. " See, their light ! " 
ghost, flitting from shadows to shado,,s ,vith The faint light came from a square opening 
his eyes shining greenly. T"·o or three times in the floor, and as Lulu tip-toed over to it 
he felt the solid pavement heave beneath his he could see the bent form of old Gobo grub­
fcct,, but he only smiled grimly to himseH. bing into an· open chest, whilst, the golden-

" Death stalks indeed this day," he mut- armoured Soupsa held a torch for him. He 
tercd to himself. "'T,vould be pity if she laclJed out handful after handful of glittering 
n1isscd Gobo ,vho has sought my baas's life. gems, which his granddaughter stuffed into 
It is ill to slay a woman so 'tis said, but may- a small hide sack. 
hap one might be forgiven for-- Ah-h-h ! " Lulu fingered the thro"ring-knife, but paused 

He stopped dead in his tracks as a small as Soupsa spoke. 
figure darted across an opening through ,vhich -~' That is all, is it not, my grand.sire ? " 
the red glare of the great fire shone. Like a sajd the Amazon, in her affected voice. 
!5nake Lulu darted forward, grabbed the "·Mayhap we had better be going ere the 
slender shape, and clapped his horny hand earthquake shake down the palace, though 
-icross the mouth ere the figure could c~ out,. it has withstood many, as you ~ay, in bygone 

"\Vhat do ye here?" he asked. ~ \Vho yea.rs. Think you the Tomkuk escaped?'' 
are ye ? " "I know not and care not•," rasped the old 

He dragged the frail form to the light high priest. "See, Soupsa-your eyes are 
and gave an exclamation of astonishment younger than mine-is that not another small 
as he sa,v that his capture was little Olaf Jan, heap, there, away in the corner?" 
the fair.haired slave he and Tom had rescued. As Soupsa stooped to peer into the chest 
'fhe boy smiled up at the big Zulu, who her neck was exposed above the protective 
promptly removed his hand. armour. In a flash the old villain had made 

"It is you, then, big man?,, piped the a tiny gash in her neok. Just as quickly 
youngster in a whisper. '' You frightened me; Lulu's knife flashed through the air and 
I thought he had come back and caught me quivered in tho aged man's chest. The Zulu 
ngain ! " laughed aloud as the old scoundrel sank to 

"He? Whom?" demanded Lulu, glancing the floor, cursing feebly. 
around, expecting to see some man. "Ah-h-h-h, what have you done, ·my 

" The large man in gold armour who was father ? " gasped Sotipsa, staggering back 
"'it-h Gob?," was the reply. " He smelt against the chest and feeling the cut in her 
strange-like a crocodile.--" neck . 

. " O,v, Soupsa ! " growled Lulu. " \\"here " Killed you, she woli ! " grunted the old 
did sh-he go? ,vere you following him?" priest. "You were the only witness to the 

"Yes." The boy nodded. "He shut me secret of the king's treasure. That-knife­
in n room n.nd_ barred the door; but there was was poisoned-the poison-of the-dwarfs.'' 
n sma.Jl grating and I squeezed through. "Ha! !\fine was not poisoned, but it kills 
lfc and ~oho have gone to loot the treasure just the same!" Lulu called out, and ,vith a 
chests_ ·whilst the forest burns. I heard them start the precious pair glanced up at the stein 
planrung, and after I crept out I tracked them. black face. j 
Come-I will show-- Oh, ! am frightened !'' Gobo gave a feeble groan and fell back dead 
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Sonpsa made a great effort, an<l raised herself 
on the chest . 

. , So it is you, Tnkobo, that i" once thought 
was 1nv lover, Lcsardu ? " she ~roiled. " I 
would 'have killed vou once but. t.he Fat.cs 
willed otherwise. '"i'he world-is-falling to 
piC'Ccs around u.;, and I go-a journey-there 
is no-return. You may--escape. I lea, ... c you 
-small gift-in remembrance-of Soupsn.'' 

\Vith a n1ighty effort. of will she tottered to 
her feet, slung the hide bag up to the Zulu, 
and with a feeble laugh fell back over her 
grandfather's body. 

Homeward Bound! 

CAN we make it ? ,, Tom askc<l anxi­
ousl_y as the" Flying :U'ish "skinuned 
the tops of the trees which were 
blazing below them and bucked 

through the smoke above the forest. " It's 
goin' to be a bit of a job crossing those 
1nountains, isn't it ? " 

" 'tU' l<l 't l . I I ,, n ou n ~, >,e 8Urpr1~c{ . replied Al 
cheerfully. I ve got Just about enough 
capsules )eft to see us acro:-;8 with a bit 0 ' 

luck, but I could n1ake a certainty of it if we 
could only go hy the river, but what a hope-
look at it ! " · 

The geyser which had spouted out fro1n the 
botto1n of the Pool of Death was now spouting 
out lava and burning ashes all over the sur­
rounding countryside, den1olishing the fore8t 
a.nd blotting out every Rign of the path which 
Tom and his friends had taken. The whole 
countrvsidc was laid waste, and the Golden 
City itself was deserted, though the n1ain 
portion~ of the palaee still stood. 

But U1c river do,vn which they had con1e on 
their first arrival ,vas now a. turgid st.ream of 
almost hot water for the burning lava, failing 
in had heated it until it ,,·as seething. 

'' How's old ~fetla and the kid ? " a,!,ked 
Tom, as Ben came up fron1 the cabin. 

" Tl ' Id ' . ' 1·1 · . 01 f' 1 o n1an s snor1n 1 iC six pigs. a s 
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