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A New School Story of amazing adven­
tures, side-splitting scenes and drarnatic 
surprises, starring Band.forth & Co., 
Reggie Pitt & Co., Archie Glenthorne, 
and rnany other favourite characters at 

CHAPTER 1. 

Not Cricket I 

CR_.\CK! 
The ball was a loose oue, aud 

Handforth, s,viping with H1orc than 
usual aggressiveness. sent it soaring 

eon1plctcly out of Little Side, well on its 
way towards the village. 

"That'll sho,v him," ~aid Hnn<lforth 
tr11c11lcntly. 

Ti1c clrnn1pion sloggcr of the St. Frank's 
Rl•rno,·c glared down the pitch at the 
bowler. And from nil round the playing 
field o:unc the amused chuckles of the 
spectato'rs. That was E<.hvard Oswald Hand­
f orth's third boundary-hit in the over. 

"I 1nay be wrong,'' observed Archie 
Glcnthornc as he lounged in a. deck-chair 
in the cool' shade~ "but it seems to me, A If, 
old thingJ that Handforth · is frightfully in­
furiated. I moon to tay, he's 5Joshing at 
the good old leather sphere as though ho 
owPd it a grudge." 

St. Frank's. 

'' That's only his way," grinned Alf Brent, 
who was squatting on the grass nearby. 
'"Still. Handy docs sccn1 to be a bit 1noro 
fiery th.an usu~l." 

It was really an important occa~ion, for 
the St. Frank's Junior Eleven wa~ battling 
for cricket honours against Hal Brf',vstcr 
and his merrv men of the River I-louse 
School. And t~he River House School, being 
a near neighbour, the fixture was always 
soinething of a local derby. · 

As there wns son1e little dt"lav in recover­
ing the ball. H·andforth scizc~l the oppor­
tunity to run across to. Brewster hirnsc!f, 
who was in the slips. The n1atch had been 
in progress for about an hour, and thrco 
St. Frank's wickets i.iacl already fallen, anrl 
the score stood at 73. 

"Ju~t a n1inutc, Brewster,,, snid I-Innd• 
forth grin1ly. 

The cheery Ri vcr House captain lookC'<l n t 
hi 1n in surpri~c. 

"You sound warlike, l-Iandy," he said. 
"\Vhat's wrong?" 
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"You know what's ,vrong as well as I 
do!" retorted Handforth, in o. voice t~at 
\\·as 1neant to be confidential, but ,vh1ch 
could be heard over half of the field. 
"What's tho idoa of including that cad, 
W cllborne in your tC'am ?" 

Hal Br~wst~r flushed. 
"E'tendy, Handforth. What do yon 

n1c-an ?" 
"Yon know what I n1can," interrupted 

the buriy leader of Study D. "\V ell borne 
n1ay have fooled you, but he doesn't fo~I 
ri1e lie alwavs ,vas a cad, and always will 
be.-· A "leopard can't change his spots. lle's 
not trying to · take :ny ,vickct· at all-he's 
ain1ing at my head." 

"Don't be· .an _ass, 1-Iandy t'' protested 
Brewster, ·recovering some· of his good 
humour~ -"Weilborne has been ,vorking hard 
l1ttely, and he's one of the best b?wlers. in 
the River Houso Eleven. Hes using 
st.rategv, that's a-11." 

"Is that ,vhat yon call it?" asked Hancl­
forth, with a sn°iff. "I call it malicious­
ness." 

., l\[y dear ehap, he's only trying to make 
yon sky the ball for a catch.,, 

"\Veil, you'd better gi \"e him a ,vord of 
,varning. thnt's nil," ~-nid I-land forth rl~rkly. 
"I-le's found o. rongh spot on the ,v1cket, 
and he' pitches the ball on to it every tim('. 
Th,n t sort of gan1c is dangerous." 

'l'hPre "·as no opportunity for Brewster 
to continue the argnn10nt. for the ball had. 
now been returned, and· llnndforth was 
oblig0d to go baek to tho ,vickct. But Hal 
did look a bit troubl0d ns he notiC'ed the 
cool, insolcnt grin on the nristocrotic 
features of the IIon .. AubrC'y de \T (\re Well­
bornc. 

It . ,vas quite true. that \Yellborne pitched 
the ball with uncanny aC'Curacy on o. bad 
patch with the result that the leather shot 
up p~rilonsly. This time it -,vcryt wide, nnd 
I-Iandforth's swipe bore no fruit. 

It ",as the end of the over, and Church, 
at the oth0r end, played cautiously to 
Glynn's bowlinl( until he nipped the sixth 
hall away for a single. As the field crossed 
oYer, Handforth ,vas frowning. 

lie said. as he and the other batsman met 
hnlf-wiay down the pitch. "\Vatch the ball 
for all you're worth." 

'I1hcre ,vas a sensational justification of 
IJ.andforth's suspicions ,vith the Yery first 
bnll of the over. It came down fnst, pitched 
short, struck tho loosE' patch, nnd rose 
dangerously. Cfiurch tried to get his bat 
up, but i ust failed. The ball st.ruck him 
with a sickening- thud on the side of the 
hC\nd, and he collapsed \YithQut a groan. 

"\\That did I tell yon?" roared Hnnd­
f orth furiously_ "I kne"~ ,vhat that cad 
was up to. By George! Is this ,vhat you 
chaJ)~ oall cricket?" 

\Vhile Reggio Pitt. Vivian Travers and a 
f~w others ran out from the pavilion, Hal 
Rrewster nnd his n1en gathered round the 
f~ll~n Church. Hand forth - was far too ex­
cited to even run to his chum's side, 

nnxious tl~ough he wins.. He dash~d up to 
\Vellborne, and swung lum round. 

"I don't knock chaps out ·with a cricket 
ball " he said delibcrntely. "I find that 

' . d h" 111y fist 15 goor cnoug . 
Ci"<'lSh t 
'fhat punch contained all the force of 

1-landfort.h~s indignation~ and the Hon. 
Aubrey tottered on his heels and crashed 
o,·C'r backwards. 

"Confound it, Handforth. you can't do 
that " shouted Hal Bre\\·stcr, running up 
and' clutching him by the ern1. 

"Can't do it !" roared Hnnclforth. "I"ve 
done it." . 

"Yes, but vou ought to be ashan1ed of 
yourself," said Hal angrily. ·''The "·hole 
thing ,vag an accident--" 

"Rot!" broke in Handforth. "\V ell borne 
did it delibcrately

11
-as I told you at first. 

Get out. of my ,vay." 
Biff ! He did not wait for Brc"·ster to 

reply but struck out wit.h all his i1npctuous 
t.ruci.tience. 'l'he River House skipper went 
down ,,,ith a ronr of pain and anger. 

\Vhether ,,rcllborne had bocn deliberately 
trying to injuro the St. Frank's batsrncn­
~nd this ·was probably a bee in Handfort.h's 
bonnet, born of his knowledge of W cll­
horne ·s caddish character-,vas ncn·cr cleared 
up. The matter had bccorne of tril"ia:1 in1-
portnncc. For the ~equel \\'as nlarn11ng. 

1-Ial Bro,vster, boiling ,vith rage, leapt to 
his feet and promptly lashed out at Hand­
f orth. GQorge Glynn and Da~·e A~cott. run­
ning up to the support of their leader n1indc 
matters \\'Orse. For Hand forth punched at 
then1, and in a n1on1ont they ,vere fighting 
desperately. 

In those few tense seconds a con1plctc 
chang<., oamo OY(\r the placid, sunlit cricket 
fiPld. 

Until thi5 incident th('rc had been an air 
of lazy contentn1cnt in the ,atmosphere. It 
\\·as a hot sun1mer's afternoon. ,vith a fe"­
fl(\ecv clouds in the sapphire blue sky, and 
,vith. a gent-le zephyr-like breeze fanning the 
checks of tl1C' ,vhi te clad cricketers. 

All round loungC'd the spectators, some of 
them sprawling on the grass~ s01nc sitting 
in deck-chairs, sonic standing about, and 
many imbibing icC'd lcn1onadcs nnd icc­
croon1 ,\~af crs. A n1orc pencC'f ul scene could 
scarcely have been io1ngincd. 

Then t.hat dran1atic change. 
Thcr(\ hnd nlwinys beC'n n feeling of keen 

rh·alry between the St. Frank's juniors and 
the Rh·cr Hons(' boys. The Ycry sight of 
Handforth knocking Br(\wstl'r down aroused 
the River Honse fl"\llows to instant anger. 
If Glynn and Ascott hnd kept. out of it the 
unfortunate incidont 111ight. ha,·e been ended 
then and there. 

Bnt McClure and .Jin1my Pott.s and Harry 
Gresham and Trcgellis-\Vest and a fc,v other 
Removitcs dashed to the rescue of Iland­
f orth. Bv this tin1e Church had been 
assistC'd dizzily to his feet, and he ,vasn't 
rPally badly hurt-
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"Come on!" roared H•andforth joyously. 
"\Vho cares about cricket, anyway? Down 
with tho River !louse." 

It was an inexcusable wiar cry, but Edward 
Oswald was ever ready to join in a scrap. 
}.,ighting was the only sport he really en­
joyed. The River House boys ,vcre just as, 
much to blan1e as he, · for they had 
aggravated tho whole situation by following 
his hot-headed exa1nple. 

He was lashing out right and left, and 
although .Brewster end Reggie Pitt, the 
respective skippers, did their utmost to re­
store peace, their efforts were futile. The 
umpircii, after a feeble protest or two, stood 
looking on helplessly. 

'l'o make n1atters worse the spectators 
joined in. Round the field, the Ri ,?er House 
boys angrily blamed Handforth, and the 
St. Frank's fellows, equally" as angrily, told 
them not to tnlk out of their hats. Then 
blows were exchanged, nnd like I ightning 
the fight sprc-.ad f ro1n the cricket field to the 
houndaries. Instoacl of a cricket rnatch, it 
becan1e a battle roval between the rival 
schools. ., 

CHAPTER 2. 
The Fat in the Fire I "I AL \VA YS think," said Si_r John Brent, 

bcan1ing out upon the fair countryside, 
"that there is son1ething blissfitlly 
soothing in the sight of the English 

country on a summer's aft.crnoon." 
"I entirely agree with you, Sir John," 

said General 1\1:ilton, sitting up with a start, 
11.nd blinking. "Gad, yes. \Vonderful." 

He scarcely liked to adn1it that he'd been 
dozing, or that tho English countryside had 
failed to arouse enthusiasm within his 
soldierly brca~t. Tho other occupant of the 
big lin1ousinc was Lord Walberry. The 
three St. Frank's GoYcrnors, having been to 
Bannington: the neighbouring town, in con­
nection with a. hospi:tn I fctc, had come on 
t.o the school ns a matter of course. 

'l'he car glided up the lane from Bcllton. 
nnd Sir .John, who was far more interested 
in the welfare of the school than his fellow 
governors, was eager to catch the first sight 
of the St. Frank's playing fields. 

"There'll be cricket, I expect," he re-
marked. "I don't think there's a First 
Eleven match to-day, but the juniors-,, 

He broke off abruptly, for at that moment 
tho car had turned a bend in the lane, and 
the fair expanse of t.he St. Frank's playing 
fields could cle.arly be seen across the neigh­
bouring n1eadows. The school buildings, 
with tho ivy-covered towers nnd tho 
picturc~quc gables, hatl been in sight for 
some time. 

"Dear me!'' said Sir John wonderingly. 
"\Vhat on earth- Really, this is n1ost 
extraordinary.,, 

lie could seen at a glanco that Big Sido 
was en1pty; but tho Junior playing· field 
,vas the scene of a 1nost amazing conflict. 

No man, in his right senses, could. imagine 
that a cricket match was in progress. 

Certainly, . the figures on the field ·were 
mainly clothed in white, and they wer~ un­
doubtedly cricketers. Incredible as it ,vas,: 
Sir John definitely came to the conclusion, 
within the spaco of ten seconds, that he was 
viewing a free fight.· Even the spectators,: 
round the boundaries, and in front of the 
pa vii ion, had bunched- themselves togethel" 
into oddly assorted groups, and were con• 
tributing their quota to the scone of battle •. 

"Great Heavens!" ejaciilatcd Sir John 
aghast. 

"Ilalio! Anything wrong?" osked the 
general, startled in to full wakefulness. 

"I can scarcely credit it 1" gasped Sil". 
John. "Look l" 

"I fancied I saw ~omething somewhat un• 
usual just then," said Lord Walbcrry mildly.: 

All doubts were set at rest a minute later. 
for tho car, gliding through the gateway 
into tho pic:turcsquo old Triangle, drovo 
str,aight through Big Arch, and so on across 
Inner Court, towards the Head's House. 
And from here, although the fight itself 
could not be seen, tho Eequcl to it was much 
in evidence. Prefects, ormcd with canes 
were dashing all in one direction; n1astcrs, 
their gowns floating in tho breeze, were leg­
ging it purposefully in tho same quarter. 

"Etop l" shouted Sir John, to tho 
chauffeur. "Stop here." 

He and his fellow Governors tumbled 
hurriedly out of the car. They could_ no,v. 
hear the roar of battle, and General Milton. 
at loo.st, appeared to be enjoying himself 
for the first time that afternoon. With his 
white moustache standing practically on end, 
he hurried to the noorest gateway which led 
to the playini fields. 

"I cannot imagine what can ha vo hap• : 
pencd," panted Sir John worriedly. 

The Governors arrived on Little Side nt 
nt most unfortunate n1oment. If they had 
deliberately planned to con1c to St. Frank's 
nt the most inopportune moment of the .1 
whole year, they could not have been more 
successful. .._ 

For the rival juniors, no,v completely .,. 
out of hand, had worked themselves up into 
such a pitch of excitement that cricket meant 
nothing, ond masters and prefects even less. 
As for School Governors, nobody thought of 
them. 

The St. Frank's contingent, being rnucn 
tho larger, wns just now engaged in the 
cheerful task of chasing Brewster & Co. off 
the premises, and it was doubly unfortunate 
that tho River House juniors, in their ex• 
tren1ity. should _ dash blindly towards the 
spot where tho · Governors were hurrying 
upon the scene to sternly put an end to 
it. Sir John Brent, General 1\IiJton and 
Lord Walbcrry were caught in the full tide,­
as it were, and swamped. , 

"Stop!" thundered ~ir ,John. "Boys·r 
Good gracious ! \Vhat is the n1eaning-" 

That was as far as fie got. General Milton 
and Lord \Va.lbcrry, whose running dnya 
were long over. had no breath to speak at 



7.'llE l\~ELSO~ .. J,,,.;E LlRRARI" 5 

~- -

... -:.., ~------ • 
-- ... 

-__ ,.. --. ---­-- -

The juniors stared at the burly young man carrying 
the cap and gown. Little did they dream that they 
v1ere face to face with their new headmaster-

Fighting Kingswood I 

a II. They were all three bn1nped agiainst, 
pushed over, and even trampled underfoot. 
Brewster & Co. did not know them, and tho 
St. Frank's juniors did not even sec them. 

"Down with the H,i ,·er I-louse !" 
"Cha~e 'crn right off tho premises, you 

chaps." 
"Buck up, Rcmon~. ·' 
Shouting wildly, the St. Frank's cricketers 

swarmed o,·cr the fallen Governors, and 
Dasscd on. But by tllis ti1ne Authority with 
a capital "A. :, had been aroused froin tho 
various pursuits of the su1nn1er's .afternoon, 
and were getting into action. 

l\ir. Allington \Vilkcs, the llousen1astcr of 
tho Ancient House was on the scene, sup­
ported by l\ir. Pagett of the Fifth and Mr. 
Crowell of the Ren1ove. ~Ir. Stokes of the 
\Vest I-louse had gathered a fairly largo 
eontingent of prefects, ~nu he was hot on 
the track. 

In fact, the fight carne to a sudden and 
feeble finish. 

The j union;, confronted suddenly by tho 
enemy, renliscd, for the first time, tho 
t·nor1nih· of their offence. Their cxcite1ncnt 
diC'd as"' suddenlv as it had been born. Pitt 
and Grey and ~I-Iandforth nnd the others 
knmv, tlien, ho,v foolish they had been; 
and Brewster & Co., Lottling their own 

feelings, came to the conclusion that the 
whole affiair was a stor111 in a teacup. 

'J.'he Governors, picking themsch·es up, 
could hardly be expected to take the Yiew 
that the n1atter was trifling. Sir John had 
Jost his hat, one side of his collar was stick­
ing out, and his necktie was unfastened. 
Lord \Valberry, who was son1ething of a 
dandv usually. now lookc<l like a scarccrov.,·. 
And ~Genera( l\Iilton was no less battered. 

"Good I-leavens!" he breathed fainth·. 
"They've half-killed me. I"n1 su1othc>rcd ~n 
blood:" 

"An outrageous aff1air," said Sir Jolin, 
with cold fury. "'11here shall be a reckouing 
for this-tand nt once. I shall take steps 
to find out the names of the ringleaders, 
and they. shall be flogged." 

An1plo help wias f orthcon1ing. Form 
1nasters and prefects assisted the battered 
Governors indoors. llousc1nastcrs and other 
prefects 1narshnlled the juniors together and 
ordered thorn to go straight into their re­
spective I-louses .nnd remain there until there 
could be n.n inquiry into tho whole un­
fortunate incident. 

"You chaps had bcttC'r cut off to your own 
school," said H(_\ggi0 Pitt, in o. confidential 
whisper to Ilal Brcwstc•r. "IIow the 
dickens did this sill:l business start, any-
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way? \Vo can't expect tho Governors to 
look at tho thing in tho right spirit. \Vhcrc's 
tho harm in a scrap?" . 

"Governors?" repeated Brewster staring. 
"Alas I Fair youth, <lidn't you know?" 

sighed Reggie. "Those three war-scarred 
spccin1ens were our Governors. We're in 
for a bcautif ul picnic, I should think. In 
a nutshell, the fat is con1plctely in tho 
fire." 

'CHAPTER 3. 
The Man for the Job I 

A ffTER ~ir John Brent and his fellow 
Governors had paid a n1uch needed 
visit to tho bathrooms, and had re­
appeared looking more or less nor-

1nal, t.hcy found l\:lr. ..i\.llington \Vilkes 
awaiting them. 

"Now sir," said Cen0ral llilton agress­
ivc]y, glaring at Mr. Wilkes, and tenderly 
dabbing his nose. "Perhaps you will ho 
good enough to explain the .appalling lack 
of discipline which appears to exist in this 
school?" 

!fr. \Vilkes did not lose his caln1ncss, but 
his eyes hardened. 'fho general's query was 
tantan1ount to a rcprin1and; for iVlr. \Vilke.; 
::>ccupicd the position of acting hcad1nastcr, 
and he was in non1inal chargo of the school. 

"If you will pcrmi t me, general," said 
Sir John, who had f:O far cahncd down as 
to be coldly practical. "l\Ir. Wilkes will not 
deny that the .scene we recently witnessed, 
and in which wo unfortunately be:can1e in­
·vol vcd, wias lan1cntablo fro1n every point of 
·view.,, 

"Quito so," said l\Ir. \Vilkes gently. "It 
was very unfortunate, indeed, that a game 
of cricket should be so n1arrcd-for I hold 
the opinion that cricket is the cleanest _gamo 
in the world. The boys themselves, I ·can 
assure you, aro very sick about the whole 
business-" 

"Sick about it!" broke in the general 
hotly. "By gad, sir, ~·ou aro taking this. 
1nattcr very cahnly." 

"If possible, I want to a void a f.alse 'sense 
of proportion," returned Mr. Wilkes. "The 
-er-fight was regrettable, but I beg of you, 
gcntlc1nen, not to exaggerate the significance 
of it. I ha vc 110 wish to disown re­
sponsibility, but the 1natter is ono· which 
can ho dc.a]t ,vith pro1nptly and justly." 

"l\ilay I ask what your idea of justice 
is?" inquired Sir John bluntly. 

"~ have spoken with the boss concerned­
boys of our own school, and• boys of the 
River I-louse School-and thero is no doubt 
that the whole affair was just a hot-headed 
exhibition of school rivalry," replied Old 
Wilkey. "Certainly, the boys went too far. 
When I called for tho names of tho ring­
leaders, every boy answered. · 'rhey all 
wished to sharo the punishrrteilt-" 

"But this is non5cnsc," broke in the 
general. ""'You know perfectly well, l\fr. 
Wilkes, that there n1ust be riflglcadcrs tn 

any snch affair. What do you intend to do 
with these rin~lcaders? Expel them?" 

lVIr. \Vilkes sighed. 
"Do you think that the expulsion of half­

a-dozcn boys: for a comparatively minor 
o!f encc, would strengthen tho discipline of 
tho Echool ?" he retorted. "No, sir, l have 
no intention of expelling any boy." 

Sir John, who really liked Old Wilkey, 
lookr•d un<>omfortable. 

"iir. \Vilkcs, you will be good enough to 
lea Ye us?" he ·said suddenly. ." I desire t() 
speak prin1tcly with n1y fello,v Governors." 

~Ir. \Vilkes bowed and retired. 
"Weak as water," grunted Lord \Valbcrry. 

"That's ,vhat's the matter with that fellow." 
"Ever sin co Mr. Nelson Leo has been 

absent fro1n tho school things have· been 
drifting, I an1 afraid/' said Sir John Brent, 
in a troubled voice. "\Vo felt that 1\fr. 
\Vilkcs, as S:..•nior 1-Iouscmaster, could· tako 
oYer ten1porary control. As a I-Iouse1nastcr 
he is entirely satisfactory-a fine scholar, a 
nutn with a. hun1an understanding ·of boys, 
and a groat worker. But as hca<ln1aster--
weak." 

'' \Ve ha Ye evidence that the school needs 
a firn1 hand-and at once," l\'Cnt on Sir 
J 011n. "Our only remedy is to chango 
the headmaster. In this oase it will 
Lo particularly easy, hccauso there n·ill not 
bo the c1nbarr.assi1~g bu~incss of disn1iss~ng 
anyone. J\Ir. \V1lkcs 1s really a. Housc­
n1astcr, and if wo can• appoint a stern dis­
ciplinarian, l\fr. \Vilkcs will resume his old 
duties in the Ancient I-louse, and there will 
Le no ill feeling." 

"Such stF"Ong men nre difficult to find," 
said Lord \Va.lbcrry. "In any case, it might 
be son1e 1nonths-'' 

"By gad!'' ejaculated General ~1ilton 
abruptly. "Wh:at oboat that fellow at Ryde­
housc? I was reading about him only last 
week. An extraordinary man. What · do 
they call him? ' Fighting l{ingswood.'­
don't they?" 

Sir John Brent, with n. new sp\lrkle in his 
eyes, stroked his chin. Rydehouse College 
,,·as one of the great.est public schools in the 
:\fidlands, and l\ilr. James Kingswood was .n, 
Housemnst0r there. · 

"It might be o.n idea," said Sir John 
slowly. "I've been very interested in I{ings­
wood. . An astonishing man, by all the re­
ports; went straight to Rydchouso f rorn 
Oxford, and he still holds the Amateu~ 
Heavyweight Championship of England." 

"A fighter l" said General l\filton. stoutlf •· 
"A.nd a fighter is what we need here, 1£ 
thcso infernal boys oro to ho kept under 
control. I{ingswood has been a tren1endous 
success at Rydehouse. \Vhy shouldn't we 
take a 1?old step and off er. him the hcad-
111astcrslup ?" 

In a calmer hour, the Governors might 
have pondered moro deeply; but in their 
general indignation and alarm they favourc-d 
the scheme wholeheartedly. Sir Jplui wclJ 
knPw that James l{ingswood, owing to his 

r-
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·pugilistic and aggressive. methods, had b~; 
con1e known at tho fighting schoolmaster. 

"\V c need hiin now-this very_ week," said 
~ir John thoughtfully. "I an1 1n agrcemc~t 
with you, gentlemen, tha~ the so~n<;r~ .'" o 
oan reiie,·c l\lr. ,vilkes. of lus respons1b1l~ties, 
the better. I _<loubt 1f we ca.?, get l(1ngs­
wood here until next term---:-

" I'll tell you what.," said _the General 
rogcrh· "Sir George Fulton 1s a personal 
frie~d-- ~f 1ninc-hc's Ch:airrnnn of the Rydc­
house Governors.. That'~ why I know ,so 
n1uch · in bout tlus fighting mnn. I m 
acquainted with Dr. ~Iunroc, the head-
1uaster, too. Let n1e ring hi1n up." 

"Now?" asked Sir John dubiously. 
General Milton was essentially o. man of 

nction. I-le went straight to the telephone, 
and ,vithin ten 1ninutes the call ,vas throt!gh 
to Ryde-house, and the general was talking 
to the headmaster. 

"I have no wish to stand in I(ingswood's 
way, and I shall be only too· happy to rc­
le-ase him," said Dr. Munroe, after ho had 
hoo.rd the general's fier~, accoun_t of t!1e 
trouble at St. Frank's. In ordinary cir­
c·umstnnccs I(ingswood could not expected 
to be appo'int.ed headmaster of such a. school 
as St. Frank's for quite ,n few years.. It is 
undoubted I~, a wonder£ ul opportunity for 
him." 

"\V c need hin1 at once-and that's the 
whole point, Doctor," said the general. 
"w C aro very grateful to you for rour 
generous co-operation- Eh? Oh 1 l{1ngs­
wood has just con10 in. Splendid. I'll ask 
Sir John to speak to him." 

Sir John Brent took the telephone, rather 
i--cancLalised at the preciptancy of all this. 
He heard a bluff, boisterous voice. 

"Dr. 1\Junroc ,has gi,~cn me the good news, 
~ i r John," came the ,·oicc. "Many thanks. 
Nothing rd like better than to accept the 
appointment. \Vhen would you liko me to 
come?" 

"As soon as possible," replied Sir Joh!). 
"Perhaps we collld meet somewhere 1n 
London later in the week and you could 
then take up your duties here, say, o.t tho 
beginning of next month." 

,-, Why tho delay, sir?'' asked the boisterous 
voice. "You say you want me to come as 
soon as possible. I'll be with you this even­
ing. Good-b,;c." And he rang off. 

"Good gracious me!" snid Sir John, n1op­
ping his brow. "You were per£ ectly right 
in.bout that man. Milton I Ho's coming at 
once t Says he'll bake up his <luties in the 
n1orning. I've ncYer been so astonished in 
1uy life." 

·cl-lAPTER 4. 

The Fighting Head! 

"LOOI(S like big trouble, dear old 
fellows," said Vivian Travers 
sobcrlv. "And .nil the fault of 
that .. C'acl, \Vellbornc," growled 

Handforth. 

"Whv bln1ne ,v ellbornc:" .asked Church 
bitterl):. "\Vhy not blan1c yourself?" 

'rho Rcinovites wcro cluste"tcd discon­
solatclv round the Ancient llousc doorway, 
in the .. evening sunshine. 'foa was just over,• 
but in view ot the edict which had· gone 
forth no j nnior boys were allowed out of 
their own Houses. 

"That's a fine way to talk," said Hand­
fort.h indignantly. "I swipod , ... , cllborne 
because he cracked YOU over the hood with 
that ball, Churchy, .. Cjntl all you can do is 
to blame me " 

"Oh let's dry up about it," interrupted 
Gresh~n1, with a woary sigh. "\V c all be­
lieve that Wcllborne was at fault, but Church 
"'as hit by accident. You were to blamc, 
Handy, for using your sill~· fists as you did." 

While they ,vcrc speaking they observed 
a light h'r·o-sea~c1: 1nonopl1c1ne, with an _en­
closed cabin, gliding over the school build­
ings, with tho engine throttled clown. They 
now observed with mild interest. that the 
machine was' landing in tho Half Mile 
lVIeadow, near by. 

"Somebody for the school, I expect," 
said Potts listlessly. 

Several of them raced awiay across tho 
playing fields in the direction of its land­
ing. As they arrived they snw a young nwn 
walk o.wav from tho pliane. 

He was a hugo six-footer. broad and 
brawny in proportion to his height. Ile was 
dean shaven, and his rugged fucc wns full 
of strength, his chin, o.hnost square, jutted 
out like ,n rock. A pipe ,vas clenched be­
tween his teeth, his soft hat w.as on tho back 
of his head, and he carried a cap and gown. 

"Anybody yot-t want to sec, specially, sir?'' 
asked llandforth, running forw.a rd to 111cet 
the stranger. 

"I ,vant the Head's House, that's all," 
said tho big man, in a booming voict'. 

"It's that building OYer there," said IIand .. 
forth pointing. 

"Good!" said t.hc othc:r. "\Vhafs your 
name, young 'un?" 

"Handforth, sir." 
"Form?" 
"Remove, sir." 
"Gliad to n1cct you, llandforth-I'm ~Ir. 

I(ingswood, your ne,v hea_dmastcr." . 
And t.he st-ranger strode on, leaving Hon<l­

forth gasping. But only for a mon1cnt. 
Then he dashed hcltcr-skeltcr hack to bear 
the sensational tidings. 

"\Veil, well,'' said Trav~rs nn1uscdh·. 
"eo that's the delightful little wheeze? 
Upon my Samson ! And that ~u~nn 
,, olcano is our new headmaster? Fighting 
I{ingswood, amateur Boxing ch:unpion ! Oh, 
my only &ainted aunt ! And the Go,·ernors 
have brought him here to lick us into 
shape." 

(So· Fig1ating l(ing1tn~oo,l, l11e neu, l1eml­
maste1• of St. Fra11-l~'s, makes lais appea1•­
ance in t lie scl1ool. He lias coin.e as a stern 
tliscipli11a1 .. ian, an,l tl1e1·c are li'uely f imes 
in sfo1•e for a good man11 fellou,s at St. 
F·ranl~'s. Don•t ,niss nc-;rf 1cee1~·s t111·illint1 
cl1(1pfe1•s .) 
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For years "Edward Dalton, crook and gunman, plotted revenge. For years 
his bitter hatred towards. another bit deep into his mind until he had only one 
thought, day and night-to " get '' his enemy. The day and the opportunity came 
at last, and with diabolical ruthlessness he su;uck. 

Here is a story of sensational adventure, deep mystery, and perilous thrills 
in which Nelson Lee, detective, Nipper, and Lord Dorrimore play heroic parts! 

CHAPTER 1. 

A Valuable Load I 

T A:\lPALLO is a. South .A1ncrican city 
with .a fulun'. It has al~o a very 
bustlin~ present. It lies n1idway bc­
i \\'C<'ll Porto \:-al lo, the priucipal sei.1.­

port of one of the uig-gcst republics, ancl. 
J\f 011U1neige, tlic capital. 

Jt draws .all if:-, wealth froin the fact that 
it. is the grt:at j unc.:ti on .ind clcari n~ house 
for thtce ~;.ystcrn:, of !"ailways, which run 
like so nWll.Y arteries out o,·cr the· gTc-at 

<'ouutrics inland. For n1:any years thcs() 
railways were owned by rival con1panies., 
each bitterly antagonistic to it~ competitors, 
and the long fights, in courts and parlin-
1nents, oYcr <:onccssions and rights, had 
brought two of the1n to tho verge of 
bankruptcy 

It was then that there arrived froin Eng­
land a ta] l, polished gcntlen1an, shareholder 
in 011c of tho concerns, who, working very 
quietly and thoroughly, grachwlly bo11ght up 
interC'~t aft.er interest, until the da:v caino 
when he wns nhlc to announce that he held 
the controlling- interest in CYC'ry line. 
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Lord Ha lph Arn Icy was the nan10 of tho 
nian, and within n year he had co1nbined 
the three raih,·ays in such a ""ay that fron1 
~r.ru~g) ing with poycrty they began to show 
di ,·idC'1Hls. and the building of fresh branches 
,and additional stations went on opacc. 

'Ilic chainnan of the con1binc liac.l built 
for hin1s<'lf a. bc-,autiful ho1nc .at Tan1pallo, 
.ind the town had good c,ausc to congratulate 
it s~l f on the fact. The llri tish Go,·ern1nen t 
hnd recognised the value of this nian, and 
had appointed hirn .as their :igcnt on many 
dl,JiC'atc n1atters. 

Lord H,alph was what one niight tenn 
t}ip unofficial arnbassador to that pnrticul~H· 
r\.· public: and hi;, hold OYl"' 1· t lie G on~rn-

• 

n10nt niaJe hi1n a powcrtul rPprcsl•Htat.ive. 
One hright 1norning he was seated in his 

large office that. looked out o,·cr the great 
white square of Ta111pallo. .Although he wns 
head of the co1nbinc. and a rich nian, Lord 
Ralph wa.5 nc,·c•r ki10wn to' n1i-;s his office 
routine. 

IIc sat now .at his clc!sk g·landng at a 
pile of correspondence 1hat. lay in front of 
li i 1n. I-I is fine fa cc was Ii n e cl all cl gr a Ye, 
and his hair was sih·er-gn'y. The f'ycs were 
deep ancl thoughtful, ia11d in them the 
~hadow of son1e 111clancl1oly SC'c111cd ~dways 
to rest. 'rhc staff in the ofltce knew n ncl 
loved th0ir head. as tlwv called l1i111, and bi:­
rarc smi ll' was worth try iug to obtain 
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10 " SPEED MAD ! " Hurricane story ot' motor-racing abroad. 

Presently ,a yc1low form cnme under his 
fingers that seemed to have inore than 
ordinary interest. He touched the bell at 
his desk, and a young n1an entered. It was 
SJa.tcr, Lord Ralph's private secretary. 

"The bullion van has been sent down to 
Valo, I sec," snicl Lord Ralph. "I-lave we 
liad any notice concerning the .arrival of 
tho_ ',Varvale, yet ? " 

"A wireless message ca.me yesterday, n1y 
lord," the secretary returned. "The ,var­
va lc expects to reach V:alo on Thursday 
morning. Duncan thought it advisable to 
send down the bullion van at once." 

"Just as well," said Lord Ralph. -"There 
is special interest attached to the load that 
it will have to carry to l\fonfancige. I have 
been asked by tho British Government to 
make all arrangements for its safety. I 
think I will trust tho cnrryin·g out of my 
orders to you, Slater. It will be more or 
less o. personal affair. The consignn1cnt is 
not by any means a bulky one, but it is 
extremely valuable. It is platinum-and a 
direct payment from our Government to 
the Republic. It is worth, I believe, over 
£100,000." 

"No wonder they sent it in a cruiser," 
said Slater. 

·" There is· a little secret history behind_ 
the deal," Lord Ralph continued, with a 
s1nilc. "A certain foreign Power is anxious 
to get control over the G·overnment electric 
works here._ This consignment of platinum 
r~prescnts British efforts to forestall that 
desire. There is no reason · why we should 
not succeed in keeping the other people out. 
It is a. question of supply, and Eeno Baffo 
is on our side." 

Bnffo was the President of the Republic, 
a capable man in his way, but there were 
undercurrents· and influences always at work 
which made it necessary to keep a constant 
,vatch on -the changing fortunes of -the re­
public. · Lord Ralph was · silent for a 
1noment .. _ 

'-' \Vo arc responsible for the platinum until 
it -is actually handed ov-er to the head of 
the electrical works at Montnncige," he went 
on. "-The . Government, of course, know that 
the platinum has been promised·- but they 
are not to reveal -its actual arrivai until it is 
in their hands. Our ri v:als are moving 
heaven and earth to 1n.ake Baffo sign a 
contract by which in return for supplies of 
platinum the republic will allow the1n to 
erect and run factories at Valo. It is t.he 
copper that they are after, and it would be 
sn1elting works that they -would build. Wo 
must not allow that foreign Power to get 
its foot in here, Slater,. and that is why you 
and I will have to sec to it that no hitch 
takes place when the platinum is landed.,, 
·"I-I'll never take 1ny eyes off it until 

it is handed over," Slater vowed. 
The chairman looked up into the keen, 

healthy face, and smiled. 
"It will not be very bnlkv," he observed. 

"Just a:n ordinary oak ho.~ that o. couple 
oI men_ can carry wjthout difficulty._ At tpe 

present market price it is worth nearly eight. 
times its weight in gold." _ 

He looked at his watch, _then ro£c to his· 
feet. 

"Come round and have dinner ,vith 1110 
this evening," he said, '' and wo will n1ako 
all our arrangements then." 

Slater opened the door to allow the tall, 
slightly stooping figure to pass out of tho 
office. Lord Ralph crossed the square and 
entered the Hotel London opposite, halting 
for a moment to chat with the n1ranagei:. 
The chairn1an of the huge con1bine always 
made it a rule to lunch at the hotel, an ex­
ample which most of tho English busincsss 
nian in the city followed. 

While Lord Ralph was talking to tho 
manager, a car drove up to the door,-and a. 
tall bronzed man swung out from behind 
the steering-wheel. He entred the hotel, 
and behind him can1e a slim, very erect 
Chinese man-servant, without a. scrap of ex­
pression on his Sphinx-like yellow face. They 
,vere both covered with dust, and had 
evidently travelled far. The tall white 
man crossed the lounge towards the booking 
office, then he chanced to look up and saw 
the handsome, silver-haired µian eyeing hin1, 
a. quiet smile on his lips. 

"Well, Dorrimore I lt is you, I sup .. 
pose 7'' 

The stronger c.ame forward, quickly,· hold­
ing out his hand. 

"How do you do, sir?'' he said, shaking 
hands with the chairman. · 

Lord Ralph's eye was twinkling. 
"I had a letter from your people," J1e 

went on. "They -said you'd come out - to 
this quarter of the globe, and-and ,vanted 
me to keep an eye on you. That was six 
1nonths ago, and this is the first tin10 I'Ye 
had the slightest chance of even looking at 
you. What _have you been doing?_" 

CHAPTER 2. 
The Plotters! 

LORD DORRThIORE, the da.re-dcYil 
young aristocrat who spent his· tin1e 
roaming. the world in search of fun 
and adventure, chuckled. 

"Oh, I've_ been leading a. fairly tan1e 
life," he said. "I've been managing a. 
rianch out at Santa Gu.iala-right in the 
wilds, you know. . It's been pretty good· 
sport, but 1-1 got fed up with 1t." 

"]/leaning that you had a. row, I sup-
pose," said his lordship, dryly. . 

Dorrimore laughed. · There was o. great 
dea.l of truth in that quiet remark. 

" Son1ething of the -sort,)' he returned. 
"But I also had another reason for c01ning 
to Tampallo. i\ friend of mine has been 
working for the Government of Chil_i, and 
ho has just completed his job. He is con:1ing 
down to T.a,n1pallo by train, and I'1n going 
to run hiin along tho coast in my car as fa~· 
ias Do1nicgo." He looked up at Lord Ralph, 
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"I think you -ought to meet him," he ,ve~t set to work to brush up the rather faded_ 
on. "His na1ne is N elsol!- L~e, and he 1,~ dress suit. 
perhaps the greatest dctccti \"C 111 the world. r "\Ve'rc getting ci viliscd again, Wung 

'1.1lv'.\ chairnlan of the conipany nodded his _Foo," his in aster obscrYcd, ns ho struggled 
"< with a stiff coU.ar and a stud. "And I 

hc:!-1" havo heard. of him," he replied. "I don't know that I like the process, exactly." 
would like to n1cet him, and I woul~ also Wung Foo smiled b1and1y. Evening dress 
like to sec a little more of yon, Dorr1more. did not worrv hi1n. 
You must come up to :ny place. I oan put Dorrin1ore "1cft the Hotel .London about 
you up there if you ~ike." half-past six, .ancl \Vung Foo, having nothing 

Dorriinorc shook }us head. to do for the re.st of the evening, went for 
"NO thank you," he returned. "Thn t a stroll through the crowded streets. He 

n·ould 'n1can 'keeping an eye on n1e,' I sup- was }lassing a large verandah building when 
pose? I'll be glad to drop in son1c time, two n1en, seated at a sn1nll table, caught 

· though." sight of his yellow, impassi,?e face. It was 
He swung a.cross tho lounge, and noted just getting dusk then, and the elder of the 

that tho booking clerk was more than defer~ two lc,nned forward and touched his corn­
cntial to hirn when he asked for rooms. Any- panion on the arrn. 
one who could chat familiarly with the head "Arc vou satisfied now ?" 
of the railw,ay con1bine was pretty sure The younger n1an nodded. 
to be well looked after in that hotel. "Y cs. rrhat is the China1nan, n 11 right/' 

The car had been g.aragcd at the back he returned. . 
of the hotel, and Wung Foo, the Chinese "And i1is master is here as well," the !lrst 
servant, was not sorry to firid hin1sclf in a n1an went on. "He ,arrived at the Hotel 
place where all n1anners of food could ho London this afternoon. It makes it awk-
had for the nsking. 'fhcy had spent six ward for us." 
n1onths roughing it on a ranch-had been There was a mon1cnt's silence. 
looking after the place in the absence of tlrn "\Vc'll have to be careful. Ile ma·, only 
r0;.1J owne1·, and would still have Leen there be staying here for a. day· or so, but we 
·had_ it nr~ been for the little dust up thq.t 1nust not let him ontch sight of us or the 
had taken place. game will be up before it has fairly b~gun," 

They had con1e in contact with two crooks, the elder 1nan went on. "We're oiJt for 
one named Dalton. ,vho was trying to work the biggest prize that has ever con:'IJ our 
n swindle. A fight had taken place, and way. You and I have been togctlvJr for ~ix 
Dalton had fallen on his own knife, badly long years now. You were only a boy of 
wounding himself. He had sworn Dorri- fourteen vrhcn I took you away iron1 schcoi 
n1orc had tried to kill him. at Chicago. I had paid for your 0dnc::a.non, 

Dorrimorc could easily clear himsplf, but as you know, iand I have educated J'Oll ·~in(:<: 
it would hnxc taken tirne, and not ,vishing then." 
t.o bang about, he had packed up and beat They smiled at each other. 
it for another state, with~ his Chinese servant "It has been an cdu:.::1t.i:>n, too I··' Vial 

Ho had made a beat st.raight across Dalton returned,_ gri1nly. 
country, then had turned back slightly, head- The man known as Edward Dalton 
ing for Ta1npallo. The oar had been re- c:l.ucklcd. 
painted, and a different number fixed on "Between us we ha vc done very wcl1," 
it. and Dorrin1orc felt fairlv safe now. he added. "But this iob that we nre on- . 

·santa Guttla was over fou1: hundred n1iles now is in a class by~ itself. It means 
nway, cand in another territory. A n1onth -• fo1:tune, and, for you, revenge." Ifis deep 
had elapsed since the fight had occurred, voice took ,a harsher note. "Revenge on 
and it was 1norc than likely that his the people ,vho .allowed your mother to die 
iantagonist wrcLs out of hospital by now and in a workhouse-to be buried in a pauper's 
probably out of the country ias well. gra.vc-rcvcnge on the class to which your 

Dorri1norc, who had known Nelson Lee father belongs-the wealthy governing 
for dome tirne.- and, indeed had helped him class." 
on occasion in his work, had sent the famous His 1istencr looked at him. 
dctectiv:..c a telegram, two weeks before. "You havo never told me who n1y father 
Nelson Lee had been busy, but had promised was," he said. "You rromiscd to do that 
to sec Dorrimorc before he left ~onth some diny, Uncle Ted." 
A1ncrica, just for old tiiucs' sake. The eyes of the elder rogue gli1nmcrcd . 

... 4s soon as Dorrin1orc found hin1self in• "That day will come soon enough," he 
stalled nt the Hotel London he wired to replied. "I have pro1niscd you revcnge,­
Nclson Lee~ stating that he would n1cet .hin1 and you shall have it. You and I are out­
.at Tan1pallo; and hnYing done that. the tall laws-never forget that. ,ve live by our 
ndYcnturer prcpar~d to cnjov himself in the wits, and h.aYc lived· wc1l, so far. -I-Iav·o 
tl!ri ving to,vn which sccn1ccl to be full of yon ever wanted for iariything?" 
his own country1nen. "No." 

At five o'clock a n1csscnger ca1nc to the "I cdncn tcd you, clothed you, fed you, 
hotel with a letter from Lord Ralph. It rand that education has gone on. In tho 
was nn invitation to Dorri more to come, old countr~r I wns known as a king crook; 
nnd dine that eYcning, nnd \Vun~ F~o was in Chicng-o, where I ha,·c JivP-d for :r~•ars,_ 
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I was a 'big noise,' and by heavens, Va), 
what you and I have done out here proves 
th.at you are quite fit to fill n1y shoes at-
any time.,, _ -

'l'hcy looked ont at the thronged street. 
The well-fitting clothes ~ud manners of tho 
two n1cn did not ~ivc any indication of the 
typo of rogues they were. T,ampallo did 
not know 1 he1n, but there ",Yero many other 
towns not only in the great continent _of 
South .A.meric.a, but in ! he States, that did. 
Edward Dalton and his young lieutenant 
were nia.rkcd men in many of the sn1all re• 
publics. Fro1n card-sharping to h_ighway 
robbery. every phase of unlawful life had 
beC'n followed by them. 

A thorough-paced rogue and criminal, 
the elder 1nan had brought up tho other 
into seeing with his eyes and acting as he 
acted. 

· "Sonth America is getting too hot for 
us " Edward Dalton went on. "And this 
little business that wo have in hand will 
just make. .a nice curtain for our movements 
here. You o.nd I 'head for England, Val, 
and we'll take a tidy little fortune with 
us, if all goes well. " 

--
CHAPTER 3. 

A Strange Influence I 

L ORD RALPII had just finished 11is 
l11nch and ho was back again in his 
oflico when one of his clerks brought 
hi 111 a. ca,·d. 

"Senor Enrico Val<lor, Santa G uala," 
his lordship rend. 

'l'he chairman of the big co1nbinc had 
1nadc it a rule always to see n stranger who 
might visit him. He nodded to tho_ clerk, 
and presently the door opened again and 
there stepped through the threshold a slin1 
young n1an in quiet blue serge .. 

Lord Ralph had raised hi~ C'yes as the 
figure entered, and the golden sun from tho 
window behind hin1 fell full on the young 
face, with its wcl!-~hapc~<l chin (l.ncl deep 
blue eyes. The short crisp hair was of a 
Jig ht golden huo, and tho fore head broad 
and deep. 

The chair1nan of the con1pnny leaned 
forward, st.aring at the newco1ncr with 
steady, intent eye.~. Ove:r . the !inc<l face 
thero swept a look of bewilder111cnt, mingled 
with disn1ay. 

"Lord Ralph An1ley?" 
Tho voice w.as clear and melodious. Lord 

Ralph raw the half-hesitating way thnt his 
visitor approached, and with an effort the 
chairn1an roused himself out of the fantastic 
vision that had come into his 1nind for a 
n1oment. 

"Ye-yes~ That is 1ny name. .Won't­
you-won't you sit down, senor?,, 

V nl Dalton sooted himself. He had 
noted the strange look that had come into 
the other's eyes. To him that was another 
grim proof of the extraordinary powers of 

his uncle and guide. . Edward Dalton had 
warned \T al of what nught follow. 

"Surely, you are English?" 
Lord Ralph wns holdin~ himself in cheek, 

now. It was absurd, r1diculous, that !ho 
1nere advent of this stl°lt1.ngc young 1nan 
should set his nerves tingling and his puJ~cs 
beating. 

"I am half-Englhh, } belicYC, n1y loru," 
, 7nl began. 

He told his story ca-sily, just as it had 
bee1i drilled into hi 111. Brought to the 
ranch as a babx.,· treated like a son, edu­
cated by an English nurse, he had only j nst 
learned that the old senor who owned tho 
ranch was not his father, was no relation. 
A friend had suggested that he ought to try 
and find out who and what he was, an<l had 
hinted that in Tan1pallo, a tow·n full of 
Britishers, he might find someone able to 
help him. He had arrived that n1orni11g, 
and son1eone at tho hotel had. giYC'n hin1 the 
nnme of his lordship. . 

"I don't want to trouble you, 1ny lord.,, 
he added. "But I thought that you 111ight 
be able to rcconunend a good firm in London 
with whon1 I 1night get into touch." 

"You say that you ,vcro born in South 
Amerioa 1" 

·" I think so." 
"But you nro not sure?" 
"No." 
The sih·cr-haired n1an in the chair hc­

]1ind the desk was ohvious1y i1l nt case. · iii~ 
thin fingers dnnnn1<'d nervously on the desk 
in front of him: \Vhat was- there in this 
young voice, these clc-ar blue eyes, that 1nado 
hi1n feel distressed? 

"Have you any papers concerning your­
self?" 

"I brought cvcrrthing with me. Thc-y 
arc now at the hotel,,, said Val Dalton. 

Lord Ralph leaned back in his ar111cha.ir. 
"I-I am rather jntcrcstcd," he said, 

~tc.adying his ,·oicc with an effort. "If you 
wquld let n1c sec t hcsc papers I n1ight he 
a.b1o · to help you." 

"I haYe an appointn1ent this nfternoon," 
tho visitor went on, "but I shall be frco 
about seven o'clock. If I could call nt your 
house and JcaYc the papers--" 

Everything was workiug sn1oothly and 
well. His lordship rose to the bait just 
as Edward Dalton had prophesied. 

"Con1e and dine with n1e." said T,ord 
Ralph. "Mako it eight o'clock. I sha 1l be 
frco for a few honrs. ,ve can look over tho 
papers together." 

"\.,. .al rose to his feet at once 
"Thank you, 1ny lord," he said. 
11c turned, and went across to the door at 

once. 1-lo did not sec the ar1n thnt was sud­
denly outstretched towards him, and just 
as suddenly droppc:-cl. 

"At eight o'clock, then," Lord RalrJ1 
called, and his visitor bowed as he went 
out. 

Lord Ralph leaned back in his chair, and 
for a long~ long n1on1~nt forgot the pr<'~0nt, 
~nd went back into tlw dark and 1 urb1i1C'nt 
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nc..t lie had a, skeleton in his private 
~upboard. He was piecing tog~the~ again 
tlJC one griin cpiso~e of lus hfe-~he 
tragedy of his earlier yoors, of which 
~carccly a soul kne.w, n~w. 

He .arose fron1 his chair and went across 
to tho window to look out over the sun-
bn t.hed square. 

"But that was more th~tn twcntiy years 
ago," ho said, half to h1!11self. I had 
.ahnost forgotten all abo~t 1t,. and now the 
sight of a young faco brings it all back to 
ine. It can only be a chance resemblance, 
but he certain!Y has the Claybrooke eyes 
and mouth. Perhaps some old anc~st~r 
of mine settled here ages ago.· But it 1s 
cert~inly very interesting, and f will look 
int.o his papers. But I mt.1stn t let th_cso 
pri vatc n1attcrs i~terferc _with,, n1y duties. 
'l'he platinum arr1Yes to-night! 

It was ofter eight o'clock before Vnl 
Dalton reached tho big house on the hill­
side where his lordship lh·ed. Tho houso 
w.l1s rather isolated, etanding in a well­
kept garden, and screened by a high ,vall 
from the main road. As the young man 
entered the giates, there came to his ears 
a low hoot from a line of trees on the other 
side of the road, a signal which he under­
stood, for he halted, and pretended to light 
a cigarette, allowing tho flame of the match 
to illumine his fnce with its glnre. 

Another low note came to him, a proof 
that ho l:ad been recognised, then ho 
hurried on up tho wide driYe and entered 
the hou~e. Lord Ralph 1net hi1n in tho 
hu II, o.nd dismissed the apologies with a 
quiet smile. 

"I ha Ye also had a lot of work to do to­
da~·~" he said, "iand I find now that I will 
have to leave here earlier that I thought. 
I am going down to the railway about half 
past eleven. I could go with you as far as 
your hotel, if you liked." 

The dinner was scrn~d, o.nd afterwards 
the t.wo men went into his lordship's study. 
Val Dalton suggested that they should op1.!n 
the long l?rcnch window, and Lord Ralph 
rcn1ernbcred afterwards that his visitor 
1nanocuvrcd so that the host should sit with 
his back to the window. 

There was something in Val Dalton's 
n1anner th:at puzzled Lord Ralph. He 
sec1ned uneasy, restless, and answered tho 
various questions put to hirn in a vague 
WflY· ~h~ papers which ho produced were 
~hsappo1nhng, and gave no renl clue t~ his 
identity. ·· 

At _about ten o'clock, Dalton suddenly rose 
to his feet. Through the window he had 
seen n flash of light appear for a mon1cnt, 
nnd the hour for which he had waited had 
nrri ,·ed. · 

"It is Ycry warm," he said looking .at 
his host "I would like to go ~ut on your 
YC'randah." 

"' . "By all mrons," Lord Ralph agreed. '' It 
1.3 n1t1ch more pleasant out there." 

"P Ile led the way through the window,. nn<l 
~ al Dalton walked slowly along the 

Ycrandah with Lord Ralph by his side. 
'Ihcy halted at the end of it, and stood for 
a moment s-azing down on the lighted city 
below. In front of the verandah was o 
screen of small bushes, ar:id Lord Ralph 
fancied he heard a rustle from them. 

He leaned forward., turning his head 
slightly. As he did so, tho mnn by his side 
suddenly closed with him, placing a wad 
of son1c soft material over his mouth. T6ken 
by Eurprisc though ho was, the chairman of 
the railway made a grim fight for it. Ho 
was wedged against the ~il of the verandah 
by his assailant, and as he drew breath he 
realised that the ,vad over his mouth was 
saturated with some drug. 

There w:ns a crash from the bushes, and 
a thick-set figure leaped up on the verandah, 
,vrapping his arms round tho struggling 
chairman, and pulling him back over the 
rail. One Jinst effort was made, then Lord 
Ralph, drugged and helpless, collapsed into 
the arms of the man below. 

"Right, Val !" 
A hoarse voice sounded, and the young 

crin1inal snatched the drugged wad away 
and thrust it into his pocket. He w.a~ 
broothing heu.vily, and he caught at the rail 
of the \"Crandnh to stoody hin1self for a 
mo1nc-nt. 

"Hurry up!" the hnrsh Yoicc urged. 
"Yon know what to do." 

Val Dalton turned .and sped back along 
the verandah. entering the study and cro:;s­
ing towards the door that led into the hall. 
Opposite hi1n stood a stand on which hung 
his coat and soft hat. 'rherc was another 
coot and hat there, and he lifted them all 
fron1 the ~tand. As he did so, a ser,·ant 
appeared frorn the hack of the hall. The 
cool nerve of the young criminal did not 
dC'sert him then. 

"Lord Ralph and I are going into the 
town," he said. "He is .vaiting in the 
garden, and I am not sure whether this is 
the coat he wr.ars." 

The servant came forward and nodded his 
head. · 

"That. is qui to ri~ht. sir," he said, look­
ing .at the hat nnd cloak. 

He held the door of the study open, allow­
ing \T al to pass through. 

"His lordship said he would be late to­
night." the n1an went on. 

"Oh, ye~. so I believC'. He is ,val king 
with n1e as f;nr as n1y hot<'l. and then he 
goes to the station, I think." 

His quiet self-possession carried hi1n 
through, .and o. n1oment Inter he was cross­
ing the ve1mndah and hurrying on through 
the garden, heading for the roadway. 

CHAPTER 4. 
Mysterious r 

W .dEN he emerged from the gate~, Vnl 
Dalton caught sight of a hooded 
,·chide· standing bcsido the trees 
opposite. As he appeared the 

quick purr of a n1otor engine sounded, :tnd 
the vehicle began to mo,·c forward, slowly. 
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Val Dalton leaped into the road and locked Edward Dalton lit ,a lamp and stood 
darted towards the back of tho- 1notor · van, •it on a small table on ,vhich had been placed 
into · which ·ho climbed: ,vith. his ·heap . of a box ·containing'greasc paints, a wig-a wig 
clothes .. · The ·_van picked' up·· speed .a,_1d went of sHver.:grc·y · .hair. · 
off up the hill, climbing· witl1 · .t speed that . u Sit. d'lwn in front of tho light," tho 
indicated the power of the c0:iin'e. elder man said, and Val Dalton took his 

The first ·act in ·the great critne had been scat. 
performed, and Dalton, 'his ncnrcs tingling, The eyes of his companion gli1nn1ered as 
clung to tho canvas-co,·ercd hood of the they looked down at the tanned young f acc. 
vchiclo for o. moment, then a voice cnn1c His throaty chuckle rang · through the hut 
to him. os he set to work. 'Thero seemed to be son10 

"How did you get on?" hidden joko in tho matter, for Val Dalton 
The younger crook explained what had heard him laugh and mt!ttcr to himse_lf as 

happened with th~ servant, a.nd· a grim t~e gra.d~tal transf?rmation. began.. Tho 
chuckle roached him. Edward· Dalton was silvery wig, a few hncs round the wide blue 
~cated on the floor of the van, a.nd by his ey~s, a shadow or two. beneath them; a 
side lay a limp, inanimate form. wrinkle on the broad, high f?rehca~, hnes 

"Th t' 11 · ht ,, h "d "y , around the 1nouth, and a slight tinge of 
n s a rig , 0 sat · · ou vo pallor on the tl · ng face 

done well. When wo get to the top of tho . , · un you . · · 
1 hill you can jump off and wait for 11s. I(eep . Lord Ralphs c-oat, that Val Dalton .1u1d 

your eye on the I oad, although I don't hfted from tho hrall-sta.nd, was donned, n!1d 
think we will be troubled.,, the soft. hat clraw_n down o~·cr the wrg. 

Then, with o. quick inovement, · Edward 
"\Vhat are you going to do wilb--". Val Dalton thru&t a 1nirror in front of his con-

Dalton hesitated. federate. 
'' Don't be afraid," came the sneerin8 

retort. "Ho will· only be kept in a safe 
place, if that is what yo11 n1ean. You'11 
have to get that white-livered scntirnent out 
of your body one of these days." 

The younger man leaned back and did not 
reply. The van reached tho top of t.hc hill 
and Val Dalton slipped out c,f it, to tako to 
the trees and wait there. watching the road 
that ran down to 'fn1npallo, while the hooded 
n1otor van went on. 

The young criminal listened to the sound -
of the. engine, and it seemed to hin1 that it 
stopi,ed rather suddenly, as though it had 
reached its destination somewhere on the 
plate,au bevond tho trees. A long wait 
,ollowed, then·· onco again tho dru1u of the 
~ngino sound~d. and presently the wat.cher 
saw the dark shadow of tho van appear. It 
slowed down- as it reached the trees, and the 
figuro at the wheel leaned forward. 

'' Con10 along." 
Edward Dalton was driving, and the 

younger man steppod into the roadway iand 
swung up into the ,·acant seat beside the 
-rlrive:-. 

",vc haven't much time to spare," the 
harsh voice whispered. "The bullion vau is 
<luo now-it might be at tho siding by this 
time." 

"\Vho is that?" he asked. 
The young man in the chair !tared nt his 

reflection in the glass, and a gasp of a1nazc-
1ncnt broko from his lips. It was a8 though 
ho were looking into. the eyes of his late 
host; tho face staririg at him was linn for 
line, feature for feature, that of · Lord 
Rnlph Amlcy. 

"Yoti-you'rc a wizard !" he broke out, 
in an1azemcnt. 

Ed,vard Dalton stepped a~ide nnd was 
looking down at his companion with hard 
eyes. 

"It. was not so difficult ias it n1ight have' 
hcen," ho said, slowly. "The background 
wns there. I had only to fill in." I-le stop­
ped and mov~d away as though afraid of 
having said too much. "Better get a n1ovo 
on," he added. "You know wh.at to do. 
Don't lose your nerve, and tho tri<'k 
ia clone. I hn vo n1adc every art""-'lngcrnent 
and taken every ·precaution. Carry out 
your shnro now, and in half an hour ,,e'll 
he hooding for tho coast ,vith the bigg-cst 
haul of hootv that has <',·er been lifted in 
this country · for twenty years." 

A sudden step brought him to v· al 
Dalton's side: 

"Don't forget that this is where yon start 
to ho.ve revenge." he added. swiftly. "\Vo 
go straight to England, and when ,vc nro 
there I will find out n1orc about vou \Ve 
,vill be rich men, and able to carr)' o~t nny 
vengeance that rnay come into our n1inds.,, 

I-Io saw tho blue eyes light up fiercely. 

Tho van tore · forward and turned sharp 
to its left when it reached the town, follow­
ing a nar~ow -street, and finally halting be­
fore a low roofed hut that stood by itself on 
the edge of some wast~-ground. Beyond 
t.hc hut could be seen the dark outlines of 
tho telegraph posts running beside the roil­

He opened t.hc door and pointed ton·ards 
"No time the telegraph poles. 

way. 
"Quick I" said Edward Dalton. 

to waste now." 
He slipped out of his scat. and hurried 

into the }nit. followed hy his younger com­
pa.nio1i. \V}icn ·the · door "·as closed and 

'"fhe siding is just -about t.hrcc hundred 
yards from here," he said. "Go :1 long by 
the permanent wny and w•a.it until you hear 
n1y whistle, which ,vill 1ncnn that the ·coast 
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With nerves and muscles tensed, the young bandit stole nearer to the siding. Quite clearly 
he could see the bullion van and the sentries on guard. If he could get past Jhem the treasure 

In the van was his ! 

is clear. Then go straight in and do your 
bit." 

\Tai w1alked out into the darkness, .nnd 
l1is companion ~tood for a time looking after 
tho tall, slender figure until it had Yanished. 

"Yes-you'll do, all right," the elder man 
n1ultc-rcd to himself. "You're tho li·,ing 
i1nagc of Amley." 

A sudden clang of metal drew his attention 
to the r.aihnn·. lf'1ar down the line he saw 
the hcadligh(5 of .an engine appear. Ile 
looked at the cugino for a n1ornent., his 
brows drawn together, then recognising the 
squat funnel and lights, a quick sn1ilc crossed 
his lips. 

"The bullion Yan," he muttered, on tho 
al0rt at once. 

1-Io w.atched tlie engine iand the dark van 
swing past .and over tho points that led to 
the siding, then, extinguishing tho lamp. 
Edward D .. dton hurried out of the hut and 
<·ntcrcd the nu1 again, st.arting it up and 
heading for the line of sheds that marked 
tho end of the siding. 

IIe stopped tho v.an sonic distance from 
the shed .and went forward on foot. Round .. 
ing a. corner he caught sight of another 
Yohiclc standing close to one of the gates. 
'l,here wias a lan1p obo,·c the gateway, and 
Dalton saw two figures standi'ng beneath 
it-two figures in uniforn1-thc polico 
escort for the Go\"crnnient van. 

The watcher slipped through an opening 
in the sheds and waited for a n101ncnt. fie 
could sec the platfonn of the siding anJ 
he watched the engine and its single van 
con10 to n halt there. Dalton crept along 
beside the shQd until he was as near to tho 
platform as he dared to go. He saw tho 
door of the bullion-van open and a man 
.appeared, followed. by two others carryi~g 
a square box between them. They crossed 
the platforin and entered a sn1all shed. As 
they Ynnishcd Dalton flung back his head 
:1nd sent a low, clear whistle into tho quiet 
night, then, turning 1ound, he darted to­
W•ards the g.atcmay where the Govcrn1ncnr 
Yan was st.anding. and slipping behind a 
pile of boxes, he knl'lt down-and waited. 
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CHAPTER 5. 

The Missing BuUion I 

''WELL, hero I a1n, Dorri1nore," cried 
Nelson Lee, the world-fan1ous 
detecti vc, as he stepped from the 
train at Tan1pallo. "I promised 

to sec you before leaving for England, and 
·here I an1. llut I warn you I can't stop 
n1ore than a f e,v hours." 

·"You' re wron~ for once," replied Dorri­
inorc, with a smile. "You arc staying here 
for longer than you think." 

"But I can't afford the 
pleasure with you," said 
jocularly. "Our passages arc 
liner-" 

tirne to hunt 
Nelson Lee, 

booked on the 

"·All right, old son," retorted Lord Dorri­
rnore. "\Vc'll discuss 1hnt later. Where's 
your luggage? And didn't you have Nipper 
with you?" . 

The porter ha.cl broi1ght out Nelson Lee's 
luggage-one suit-case. · 

'' Yes, Nipper was with me. But he's 
takc1~ the rest of our luggage straight on 
to Domeigo. and is waiting for ine there. 
I called here to see you, .as I had promised, 
but I don't expect to spend any tin1e at 
Tampallo-. si1nply can't, in fact." 

Dorrin1ore instructed the porter to take 
the dctcctiv.e's c.ase to the waiting car, and 
led N clson Lee across tho platfonn into 
the station's-master's oflicc. 

"Has Lord Ainley rung up? 0 he nsked. 
"He's on the 'phone now, senor," said 

th~ station-master. 
Dorrimoro crossed to the telephone and 

put tho receiver to his ear. 
'' That you, Lord Ro.Jph? Good! I've 

got him-Nelson Lee, I mean. He's with 
mo now, and l'n1 bringing hin1 straight 
along. It doeEn't inconvenience him in the 
·!east, ·and he' 11. stay in Tampallo fifty years, 
1f you·. want him to do so." 

porrimore laughed as he replaced the re-
cc1 vet and looked o t N elsori Lee. The 
detective shook his head· at him. 

"You're the limit, Dorrimore," he said. 
"What's the game?" · 

Dorrin1oro came forward, and ho and 
Nelson Lee left the office together. 

:' Yo~/11 lcar~ soon enongh, old son,,, he 
S{ltd. There 1s a c.aso for you here, and 
it is just one of the dandiest mysteries that 
ever happened. You'll be full of it as soon 
as you hear the full details, .and apart from 
.nll that you']l be doi_ng your country a good 
turn at the same time. I kne,v that that 
was the sort of thing that would fetch you 
ut any time, so that is why I butted you 
into it." 

Nelson Lee found tho car waiting outside. 
\Vung Foo was there nnd bean1ed at the 
detective blandly. There was also another 
young fellow present. 

"This is Plater," said Dorrin1ore, intro­
ducing the young secretary. "I'm giving 
hin1 a lift to tho office. He's one of tho 
principal witnesses for the prosecution, so 
to speak. Come along.,, 

It was only a short 1·un to the offices of 
the railway con1pany, and Nelson Lee and 
his companions were led at once into the 
private room where Lord Ralph awaited 
them. 

A great change had come to the ,vhitc• 
haired chairman. lits £.ace was hollow and 
doo wn, and he seemed to have aged 
terribly. Dorr1more introduced Nelson Lee, 
and his lordship motioned to) tho dctcctivo 
to be seated. ~ 

"Have you given him any idea of what 
has happened?" he asked. 

Dorrin1orc and Slater shook their heads. 
"Then I think that vou had better tell 

your story first, Slater,;, said his lordship. 
"Just givo him word for word what hap• 
pcned so far as you were aware." 

Slater bowed. then turned to Nelson Lee. 
"Last Thursday I was sent to Porto \T alo 

to receive fron1 a cruiser a box containing 
a quantity of platinum valued at £100,000," 
he began. "The box ,vas handed to mo 
with all the son.ls intact, and I personally 
attend to its transfer fron1 the cruiser to 
tho bullion van. Tho two men who were with 
me, .and myself, ren1aincd in the van dur­
ing the journey from Valo to Tan1pallo, 
with the box under observation the w holo 
titnc." 

Nelson Lee- was leaning back listening 
quietly. The young secretary told his story 
in a simple, straightforward way that pleased 
the detective. 

"\Vhen we reached Tan1pallo, I saw to tho 
transfer of tho box from the train into the 
strong-room, and my two men were left 
on ~u~rd nt the door. I received a mcssago 
stating that t.hc Government representatives 
were waiting at tho gates, and I went down 
to speak to the n1cn in charge of the part.y; 
a. captain of the Republican Guard. .He 
and I returned, occompanied by the two 
policemen who were with him. We entered 
the platform, and on teaching the strong 
room, fotfnd · that-found that-" Ho 
hesitated for a moment, and Lord Ralph 
nodded towards hifn. 

"Go on,,, ho said. "Just state exactly 
what you thought." 

"We _found that Lord Ralph had appeared 
on the plat.form, and was waiting inside the 
strong-roo1n. Ho had dismissed the two 
incn who had returned to the bullion van. 
His lordship appeared at the door and 
beckoned to the captain of the Republican 
Guard who went up to him. They 4ipoke 
for. a few moment, then tho two policemen 
followed his lordship into the -F.trong-room, 
and c.amc out with the box. It was ex­
amined on the platform, and all tho seals 
were just as I had left them. . 

"Tho captain ordered his men to take 
the box dc_>wn to -_the -.vaiting Governn1ent 
van, o.nd his !ordsh1p ordered mo to go with 
thcn1 to l\:lontaneige to receive. tho official 
rc~c-ipt. . I went off as ordered, reached 
l\Iontanergc about two o'clock in tho morn• 
ing, got 1.ho receipt and caught the early 
train back to Tan1pa llo. I took the receipt 
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up to Lord Ralph's house and left it on his 
desk in the study. It was then about eight 
o'clock in the n1orning, "nd his servant told 
IHQ that his lordship had not returned home 
that night." 

Again Sinter came to a halt, glancing at 
his chief. The chairman rnadc no sign, and 
the secretary went on again. 

"I was rather tired, then, and I went 
back to my rooms and had a few hours 
.sleep. It was about noon when I came down 
to the office here, to learn that the Govern­
n1cnt officials had just cornmunicated with 
us, stating that tho box had been opened, 
and that the contents were simply pieces 
of coal. 1-1 went up to his lordship's 
house to make a report, and found that he 
had just returned. He w-.as in the study 
when I entered, and ,vas holding the official 
receipt in his hand." 

Lord Ralph turned to N cl son Lee. 
"Tho truth of the m-attcr is that I was 

nc,·cr near the sidin~ that night,,, he said, 
slowly. "Someone impersonated me-some 
cool rogue whom I rather fancy had n1ade 
all his plans beforehand-a young man ooll­
ing hin1self Senor Enrico Valdar." 

"I',·c got something to say on that point 
presently,'' Dorrimorc put in, griinly. 

His lordship gave Nelson Leo a brief 
oc·c-ount of what had happened during tho 
earlier part of the night. 

"I do not kno,v what happened to mo 
a Her I was drugged," the chairman went 
on. "It was dawn when I came to my 
senses again., ond found myself lying in a 
sn1all hut. I had been bound hand o.nd 
foot, and there was o. gag forced between 
111:r teeth. After a struggle I succeeded in 
getting t.he gag out, and I shouted once or 
twice. A policeman heard me and released 
n1y bonds ; and I then discovered that I had 
been carried into one of the outhouses be­
hind the police barracks." 

A grim look came into his eyes. 
"I think that that fact in itself suggests 

the manner of men who handled the afliair." 
he added. "I was only about fifty yards 
awny from the courtyard where the police 
parade c,·ery morning when changing duties. 
'The rascals had chosen their prison very 
subtly, for it is extremely doubtful whether 
the police would eYer have dreamed of mak­
ing a search so near to -their own head• 
quarters." 

Nelson Lee nodded his head. 
"There is certainlv o. touch of originality 

nbout that," ho said. 
"I came back to my house and found the 

official receipt on the desk, just as Slater 
had left it. For the moment my anxieties 
Yanished, for I thought thn.t the receipt 
proYcd that everything was all right. My 
serYant told me that tho young criminal who 
had pa~scd himself off as Valdar, of Santa 
G uala, had taken my hat and coat with him, 
nnd there ie no doubt but t.hat he used 
thcn1 to n1akA his masquerade more con­
vincing. Anyhow, to cut a long story short, 
the platinu1n has been 2::tolen-spiritcd away 

fron1 under the eyes of its guardi.ans-and 
ii you can soln~ tho ,problcrn, l\Ir. Lee, it 
will be an achieYen1cnt worthy of your 
great record." 

Lord Thalph turned to Dorrimorc. 
"I have to thank Lord Dorrimore to what 

he has done,", he added. "For it wns his 
disco,·eries that first enlightened me to tho 
true character of my visitor." 

Dorrin1orc took up the running, then. 

CHAPTER 6. 
Clues I · " I EIRET met Edward Dalton and his 

nephew at Santa Guala," he ex­
plained. "Where I ,vas running a 
ranch for Senor Enrico Valdar, and 

these two rogues turned up with a f.also 
talo of arranging to boy the place. Well, 
I fiuncy I have told you in my letters, Leo. 
how that fraud was dis~ovcred, and how I 
handled the elder of the two criminals and 
had to clear out in consequence. Well, I 
camo here and waited to meet you, as,. 
arranged. But on my wny to the station 
I met Slater, and what ho told me sent me 
in to Lord Ralph. As fioon as he 1ncntioned 
tho name of Senor Enrico V ialdar, I guessed 
at once that it was mv two enemies who had 
been at work, beoo.use· the real Enrico Valdar 
had not yet arri ,·ed in this country." 

He looked at Nelson Lee for a n1oment. 
"Those two rogues must have armed them­

sel vcs with some of the paper and cards 
from tho ranch," he explained.. "That 
would not have been difficult." , 

Lord Ralph smiled. 
"They were very thorough," ho said, with 

a grin1 tightening of his lips. 
"You are sure that the box' contained 

tho platinum when it was handed o,·cr from 
the cruiser?" the detective began. 

"The sools were intact," Slater said. "Of 
course, I did not open it to · see. It had 
con1e all the way across the sea in the safe 
in the captain's cabin." 

" Where is tho box now ? " 
Lord Ralph arose to his feet. 
"It was brought here this morning," he 

said. "I might say that the Republic 
officials are rather annoyed about it. They 
seem to think that the whole affair is an 
effort. at trickery on-on our part. That is 
to say, they suggest that the platinum was 
never sent off at all, and the whole matter 
of the consignment was simply . a ruse on 

. the part of perfidious England to gain time." 
Ho shrugged his shoulders. 
"You see, there aro cross currents here, 

and our enemies already know what has 
hnppcned," he added. "They nrc working 
tha trick story for all it's wort.h. 1.'he 
Govcrn1ncnt f1actory has been wuiting for· 
the stuff, and there is, of course, a g-rc~t t 
deal of annoyance displayed." 

l-I e had 1e:ached the huge safe set in tho 
wall, and he opened it now and drew O!tt 
tho-- iron-bound box. It was not by any 
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1noans .1 t,ig- one, nnd hr~ sw1111g it. into tho 
centre of the roon1, beckoning to Lee. 

·" Ifcro it is, just as it wn s recci vcd by 
n1e," he said. "You will 1,oticc that the 
lid has bee1! opened, but. the contents have 
h !l vc not been removed." 

Nelson I.co knelt beside the box and be­
gan to cx:an1inc it. 'fhe cxa.rninat ioa scen1cd 
to be quite cursory. ~uHl when h0 aroso to 
his feet ho was holding one of the lumps 
of coal. 

"I think wo can pro,·o thc1t perfidious 
England was not pcdidiow, in tl1is case/' 
lie said grin1ly. "rrhi3 box was never n1adc 
in Eu gland,· and this coal neP .. •r can1c fron1 
there." 

I-Iis lordship leaned forward. ~clson Leo 
held up the piece of coal ~nd pointed to tho 
peculiar grC'y grain that. ran through it. 

"That is "·hut is called ' brown coal.' or 
lignite," he said. "I ha Ye never heard of 
it existing in England, whe1·0, only the true 
bitun1inous and anthracite is found. Your 
lordship rnust kno,v what I rncnn. It is 
i!scd here in f actorics and workslwps, but 
not on the railwavs." 

Lord :11,alph's keen face was all attention 
now. 

"Yon arc right, and yet it ncYcr occurred 
io ·n1e." he said. '' That £11.ct in itself provps 
that the box nu1st havo been tampcr(\d with 
c:iftcr it had landed in this countrv." 
· . Nelson Lce·s eyes wcro hidiug (he ghost 
of a smile. He glanced across at Slater and 

saw tho quick protest on that individual's 
lips. 

"I don't think that tho ori1{inal box was 
tan1pcrcd with at aJl/' was his quiet reply. 
"'fhi~ box, n1y lord, is a copy; no doubt 
n1ado exactly fro111 the pattern of tho 
originat one. And no doubt the description 
nu1st ha ,·o been sent across to this country 
as soon as tho other box: was on board tho 
cruiser. It suggests that there was a gang, 
or, at least., confederacy, at work." 

fie had been Jooking round the room, and 
presently he faw what he wanted-a st.out 
steel bar standi11g in one corner. Ho tilted 
the- box over and set to work on one of tho 
iron bands. A few powerful efforts sa\v tho 
band raised co1nplctely frorn the wood. 
Nelson Lee pointed to the sn1ooth surfaco 
beneath tho hand. It was ns white and un-­
stained as tho uncovered part. 

"Had that box come from England it 
would have shown traces of rust under tho 
iron ban," he said. "The original nu1st 
.havo been n1iado at least two months ago, 
probably longer. This box has not been 
1nado longer than a week at the outside. 
Look at tho iron and the screws. Th0y aro 
quite bright, and the holes n1ado by tho 
screws arc not even tarnished. E,·en in this 
countrv a screw lea vcs its traces insillo a. 
Ill Oil t Ji:" 

Thero were other points ,vhich Nelson 
Lee's quick eyes picked out. The wood, 
tho n1cthod cf <love-tailing, a dozen littlo 
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points that only a trained bra.in ,~·oul~ .have 
a~ightcd upon. But long. bpfort~ Ile fiu

1
1she<.l 

Ins explanations, Lord H,alph and Slater 
displayed a keen relief. . 

"I will take this box to ~Iontane1ge to­
day," his lordship s3:id. "I ain convinced 
that tho officials tlunk that I ha vo lent 
1nysclf to th is business. . The c1:lptain of tho 
R~publican Guarc! swears that 1t was I whQ 
~poke t1J hi1n, and the two policemen havo 
.also sworn that they were led by n1e int.o 
the strong-room o.nd told to lift the box: 
fro1n t.hc floor and carry it out to tho van." 

"They have been questioned, I suppose?" 
Lee asked. 

" Y cs. I had the chief of police here 
yesterday with the two n1cn . ." 

'' And there was only one box in the strong­
roo1n ?" 

"I thought of that," said his lordship 
slowly. "'I1he strong-room is only about nine 
feet square, and was quite empty when Slater 
s!l w the box placed in it, ond left his two 
n1en on guard." • 

"T.hcso two men arc quite trustworthy, I 
suppose?" 

•' .Absolutoly~" said Slater warmly. "Thoy 
ha YO been in the service of the company for 
~-ca.rs, and have handled o lot of va.lua.blcs 
-fro1n gold to precious stones." 

Nelson Leo was silent for a 1noment. 
"I will ha vc a -.t·ord with them later,-" he 

said. 
Dorrimorc srniled to himself. 
"That settles it," he thought. '' He's on 

the case, and rm going to put 1ny money on 
hin1 ! If it is humanly possible to get at 
tho truth of this business, he's the man to 
do it!" 

Yet that afternoon when he and Nelson 
Lee rnet at the hotel the dctcc.ti ,...c had to 
admit that ~tho co.so still baffled him. He 
J1a<l cro:-;s-qucstioned the two incn who had 
been left in charge of the strong-room, and 
had also questioned the railway employee in 
chargo of the siding plat.form. They had 
peen unable to cast any light on the affair. 
Tho two guardians swore that they had not 
moYed from the strong-room until ordered 
to do so by the nian w horn t he:v still seemed 
inclined to believe was Lord Ralph. Thev 
had gone back into the bullion Yan, and at 
Lord Ralph's orders the dri,·er of the engine 
had started a ";ay from the siding to tia.ke 
the Yan back to its place in the sheds. 

'fhc man in charge of the siding swore 
t.hat ho had nc,·er left the platform, and 
had ucYer been 1norc than a dozen yards 
a way from tho door of the strong-roon1 
whilo his lordship was inside. He .had 
watched tho two policemen enter the stronu­
roorn and come out with the box betw0;'n 
them. Ho hnd heard his lordship order 
Slater to accompany the Republican Guard 
officer rand the esco.rt to l\Iont ane:ige. Then, 
w_hen the party had moved off, his lordship 
himself ha<l locked the strong-roon1 door. and 
had handed the kev back to t.he rail ,..,·av 
cn1p)oyec~ ordering him to )ea ,·e it as usual 
at tho office when he wc-nt off duty in the 

n1orning. which order had been duly obcved. 
The man vowed that .his lordship I1ad gone 
off along the railway lino· heading for 'fam­
pallo, and t.hat was the last li& saw of him. 

"Where is the loophole?" said Nelson Lee 
slowly. "There must be one s01nrwhcrc, and 
I mean to find it before I leave!,, 

CHAPTER 7. 
Nipper With Nothing to Do I 

D OJIIEGO is a seaside resort, and its 
long stretch of sil vpr sand, its 
pleasant, land-locked bay, aand its 
tree-clad cliffs certainly make it an 

ideal place for the tired · South A1ncrican 
f ron1 tho hot. arid plains to come to for a 
holiday. Thero is ,always a breeze at 
Don1cigo, a fact duly advertised on the 
posters, and the sea. is blue and f rcsh and 
health-giving. 

Yet, despite all these attractions, there was 
one solitary indiv-idual in Domcigo who 
found the place anything but pleasant. It -.. 
was exactly two o'clock on Saturday after­
noon, .and Nipper, who was li"·ing at the 
Ri\·iera Hotel, had rccei,·cd a laconic wire 
from Nelson Lee: 

"Held up at rran1pallo. Dorrimore and 
I will try and join you ns soon as possible. 
Got all luggage together .and wait for us." 

It was that last sentence which troublccl 
Nipper, for n1ost of the luggage was at the 
railv.-ay ready labelled for tho homeward 
voy"'\ge. Frorn Don1eigo a fast tug went out 
to meet the great liners homeward bound, 
and Nelson Leo and Nipper had alreadv 
booked their places in the boat next duo 
to loove, the Rio Castle. It was due to rench 
D?meigo on tho following Monday. But 
Nipper had carried out Nelson Lce"s in­
structions, .and their pilo of luggago ,•i:as 
now stored at tho hotel. · · 

"It looks as though w·c were going to miss 
the Rio~,, Nipper declared. "And .that will 
mean at ]cast another week in· this rotten 
country. rve had enough of it, and thought 
the guv'nor 11nd, too. \Vhat tho deuco 
has Dorrimore been up to?,, 

He knew that Dorrimore was at tho 
bottom of the new scheme in some way o·r 
other, for Nelson -Lee had, been looking for­
ward to the homeward trip just as·- eagerly 
as Nipper. 

"It 1nust haxc bcc-n s01nething pretty big 
to have held hirn up at all," N ippcr thought. 

~Iooning about on the beach was not t.ho 
.pastime that the energetic youngster cared 
for, but there secn1ed to him to be nothing 
better to do. He n10\·ed a way from tho sca­
wa 11, however, for the army of beggars and 
1nusicians had just. con1n1enced to make their 
usual · 1;aid. on the wealthy pleasure-seekers, 
iand Nipper was in no mood to listen to 
their whining pleas. · 

He st.a rtc<l off alo11g the boach, and prc­
sent ly found hi1nself climbing a winding path 
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that led up into the woods. llalf-way up tho 
path he· reached a tiny plateau in which 
a. li ttlo chalet stood. There ,vas a sign out~ 
side stating that refreshments could be 
obtained, and, what was n1oro to the point, 
that "English was spoken " there. 

Nipper climbed the broad wooden. steps, 
and took his seat at a sn1all table. ...L\. slim, 
dark-eyed girl came out - to attend to him, 
and Nipper, who had been rubbing up his 
Spanish during his stay in South .An1erica, 
spoke to the girl in her nati YC tongue. IIo 
ordered tea, .and made a careful selection of 
cakes fro1n the n1cnu. 
· · '1,he girl sc@med to accept his Spanish as 
being the native brand, and lingered bcsi<.,Jo 
.tho table, chatting to h in1. A voice from 
'the house drew~ her away at l.ast, and pre­
sently Nipper heard footfalls behind him, 
and three men emerged f ron1 the back of 
tho veranda, and went towards one of the 

· tables. Nipper glanced .a.t them, o. look 
that was returned with interest by the short, 
thick-set man who sccn1ed to be lender of 
the trio. 
· The young detective, in his spotless white 

., suit, with the broad red cumn1crbund and 
wido sombrero, was typical of the nati vo 
youth. Nipper's loan young face a.nd black 
eyes also helped to hide his real nationality, 
and the sun had burnt his fair skin into tho 
true· 1nahogany sh~do of the South .American. 

There was a clatter of teacups, and the 
_slender waitress appeared. She went up to 
t~1.e · table. and began to arrange it. Nipper 
was l_c~ning back in hi$ chair, looking out 
acr9ss the bluo bay, when ai1 unmistakubly 
Euglish voice sounded. 
·"Is ·he a nativo· of these parts?" 
"Oh,,. yes, senor," replied t-hc girl. "It is 

not c;lilficult to see- that." 
. . Nipper know that they were · discussing 
him,. ~nd for a moment he felt ann_oyed; 
but he ]l1:i8.de no sort of sign, and heard a. 
laugh sound i_n a, younger voice. 

"I think we are safe enough," it said. '~ 1£ 
he were English he would not dress up in 
that ·rotten style.,, . 

.Again Nipper kept his temper. The reason 
toot po had donned. the typical dre~s lay in 

. the fact that the rest of his clothes had been 
pa.eked "for --going on bo~rd ship. · 

The waitress· had retired now, and the 
threo n1en drew up to the table. 

"\Vo must get away to-night," tho voice 
of the leader sounded. "You had plenty of 
time to get a full store aboard, captain, and 
if you haven't-well, that's your own look­
-out. We won't trouble you to take us to 
England. Tho run to Jamaica. is· good 
enough. We can pick up one of the mail­
boats there, but we've got . to st.art at once. 
The sooner we get out of this country tho 
better we shall like it. W.hat do you say, 
Val?" 

Tho young man shrugged his shoulders. 
"I'm ready to go now," he Tcturned. 
"Where is the Viroflamme?" the leader 

~sked~ · . . 

The captain pointed out to the left towards 
the cliffs. 

"You can see her f ro111 the end of this 
road," he explained. -" She is lying o.bout 
half n. mile from the sho1·e. I've had stoan1 
up since last night.'' He leaned forward. 
"One of my men is living in a hut below 
the cliffs,,, ho went on. "Only a. bathing 
hut, really, but I took it for a n1onth­
thought it might come in handy. You couhl 
get your traps along, there at any tin1e, and 
my man could look after them for you. I 
left a ship's lamp in the 11ut, and when you 
are ready just light it and wave it in ·front 
of the .hut until you get an answer fro1n 1ne. 
I'll send a boat for you at once, then." 

uYou won't have to wait very long," tho 
leader put in. "I(cep a. look-out for us ns 
soon as it is dusk." 

There was a scraping of chairs, an<l tho 
nien arose. They had only just sipped at the 
tea, and to Nipper it was obvious that tho 
n1ccting had been a pre-arranged one. Ho 
watched the three figures pass across the 
Yeranda. and go down tho steps and then 
along the littlo plateau. '£he captain went 
off to the left up the path, while the, other 
two turned and went down, f o1Iowinn- tho 
track Nipper had used fron1 the bcacl~. 

.A. 1nomcnt later the waitress appeared and 
hurried to the table with a little cry of 
dismay. Nipper swung round and looked at 
.her. He saw her pick up one of the greasy 
Sout.h .An1erioan dollar bills, and he· sn1ilcd 
at her. 

"Thought they 11ad 'gone without paying, 
senorita ? " 
. Nipper had forgotten hin1self for the 

n1on1cnt, and spoke in English. T.he gid's 
eyes opened w i<le. 

"Oh, then you do speak English?" 
"I an1 English," he said. "Those f cllows 

wo~tld be mad if they knew. ,vho are .they, 
anyhow?" 

She shook her head. 
"I only k_now the captain,,, she replied. 

·" He has been coming here very often, ask­
ing for letters. His ship is in the bay. 1"o­
day he told mo that friends were con1ing, 
and he waited for them this afternoon. 
T.hey only just arrived ahead of you, senor.'-' 

" I don't suppose you know · where they 
c~n1e from?" · 

"N'o, senor; but a letter oomc this. n1orn­
ing for the captaih-froni Tampallo." 

Of course, it might only have been n rncro 
coincidence, yet it was strange that Nipper 
also should ha Ye rccci vecl a 1ncssago fron1 
the same to,vn over two hundred n1ilcs 
away, and something urgent was keeping 
Nelson Lee at Tampallo. 

Ten 1ninutcs later Nipper found himself 
standing on tho top of the cliffs, deliberat­
ing what to do. He had followed the route 
taken by the captain, nnd from where he 
stood he could see the 8quat sturdy lines of 
a small tra1np steamer riding at anchor in 
the tiny bay below. 

The cliff shelves gr·ndually, nnd Nipp~r 
followed the winding footpath that led down 
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to tl:c beach. To the k•ft he 1nadc out the 
squ·arc hut nestling under a g!cnt bo~ldcr. 
'Thrrc was no sign of the oapta1n nor 0 1 any 
other liYing person on the b~.ach, but as 
he looked again at the stcnn1er he saw th_-at 
,,, sn1all skiff had just drawn up u~dcr its 
Lroacl bcant, nnd he sa~v a figure climb the 
coznpanion ladder nnd d1~appe.ar. 

"Tl captain is on boar<l," the lad 
lC • ·1 "N I n1uttcrcd with a. grim &ml c. ow, 

wonder what I ought to d~ 1" . • 
'fherc ,vas roa.1ly very little difficulty 1n 

deciding thttt point, if _it were Yiewed . by 
an ordinary 1nortnl Nipper had noth1n_g 
whntcYcr to do with the n1-attcr, ~nd his 
obvious moYe was to go back to 111s hotel 
Hnd not attc1npt to interfere in wh~t d!d 
not. concern hirn. But he felt that 1t did 
concern him. 

"Thcv ha Yo got into trouble and arc 
anxiousv to clear out," t.hought Nipper. "If 
I could only get on to. Tampallo I might ~e 
iable to find out what 1t was. But I ha'\"'cn t 
time to do that and watch thcn1 -at the . ,, 
samo tune. . 

Ile looked down ot the hut again, and 
into his alert mind there came a scheme­
a n1ad scheme. Nipper made a quick de­
scent nnd keeping the hut between him nnd 
the ,:essel he reached the little shelter and 
entered it. 

CHAPTER 8. 
A Dare-devil Movel 

T HE hut was sparsely furnished. A 
couple of chairs and a table, o. rough 
mattress with a heap of rugs and a 
few cooking utensils. On a hook be­

hind the door hung the ship's lamp, o.nd on 
the other side of the hut ,vas n narrow 
door, "·hich proved to be the entrance to a 
little cupboard in ,vhich coke fuelling, had 
bcC'n stacked. 

"Not a bad sort of hiding-place," thou~ht 
Nipper. "It's not likely they'll be wanting 
a fire .as they're cinxious to be off.'' 

1-Ie 1nade a quick search, but found nothing 
to intc1·cst him. He was standing in the 
centre of the hut when he heard the murmur 
of voic~s, and a leap snw him inside the 
Jittle cupboard, with the narrow door pulled 
to, leaving just a small gnp through which 
he could see the interior of the hut. 

Ile was only just in the nick of time, for 
a 1nornent later tho door of the hut opened 
nnd someone entered, lifting tho lamp end 
light.ing it. The youngster peered out 
through the gap and saw the figure of a, 
seaman in a blue jersey and dungarees. 
He was holding the lamp above his head, 
and a couple of men came into the hut 
carryiDg a email iron-bound box. 

They were the thick-set leader and his 
young cotupanion. 'I1hey placed the bO'k on 
the table and stood aside The other n1en 
ent~rcd carrying suit-cases. which they de­
nos1ted on t.he floor of the hut:. F'rom the 
way in ,Yhich the n1cn were brcat.hiug 

Nipper judged that the burdens had bec·n 
carried son1e distance. Tho ::ailor with tho 
lantern eYc-d the collection of packagc-s a .. 
n1omcnt. 

"I guess it's going to h~ n. ti~ht fit to get 
all tlicn1 things in the skiff," he ~aid. 

"\Ve ha Ye n not lwr t rnnk to come." 
laughed t_hc Jcader. "If it oannot be d~uc 
in one trip we shall ha ,·e to n1ake two tl'lps 
of it." 

lie nodded towards the n1cn who Imel 
ca rricd the cases. 

"Go back ,1ncl bring t.hc other." he s,nid. 
in Spanish. and the n1en turned and w~nt 
towards the do~r of t.l1c hut, t!1en 

I 
the lc.adcr • 

looked :-,t the sean1an. 
"You'd hPtter go with them," he said. 

"It is getting rather dark now, and the 
lantern might . help thein a bit." 

Ile produced a stun1p of candle and I it 
it. placing it on the table. 'rho sailor and 
the two nath·cs left. the hut., then the 
younger n1an crossed to one. of the chairs 
and seated hin1sclf. : 

"\\re'rc getting through all right." he 
said. lighting a cigarette, and glancing at 
his leader, who nodded. 

"We have taken no risks," the other re­
plied. "Th~re is only ono thing_ t.ha.t 
troubles me. "I.1hcre has been no official re­
port of-of our little affair yet. I cannot 
understand thtt t." 

"You made inquiries?" 
"Yes. I got on to a friend at T_aQ1pallo. 

by 'phone. He says that no pubhc report 
had been made, yet, although his spies hal"e 
told him that tho trick had been carried out 
all right. It seems to n1e that Lord Ralph 
is n1:aking the Go,·crnn1cnt officials keep 
quiet for th~ time being. But there "·aa 
one item of information that I did not liko 
at all. That fellow Dorrimore is still in 
Tan1paUo, and wns with his lordship OIi' 
Fridav ' Then he went to the station to 
meet .. ~ friend-an Englishman-end elater, 
his lordship's secret.ary, went with him. 'fhcn 
they all ,,.isited Lord Ralph." 

The younger man drew a sharp breath. 
"That sounds like trouble," he . said. 

"Dorrimore knows all about us-knows that 
the real Enrico Valdar of Santa. Gua1& 
could not have been in TampaIJo-__;_" 

"Yes, 11 agreed Edward Dalton. "There is 
no doubt that he has told Lord Ralph that 
n1uch. But it does not make much differ-­
ence. We have a good st-art, and a day'as 
delay means a lot. By the time they have 
traced us here-if they are clever enough 
to do that-wo shall bo on our way to 
England. And tho sea is a very difficult 
road to soo rch." 

H9 was standing beside the table, and 
he put his hand on the small iron-bound 
box. 

"We hold the f ult t.rumps so long as wo 
ha.,,.c this," ho Ea id. "And it will ·be a bold 
n1nn who tiakes it f ron1 us." 

The listener in the little fuel cupboard felt 
a thriil run through his veins. He had 
heard every word of the con,·crsation, and 
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nlthough he hacl no idea what tho box con­
tained ho was convinced that it was 
v.aluable. And ho gue3scd in a flash who 
it was Dorrimoro had n1ct .at the station 
a.n<l taken to sco this Lord Ralph. 

"That's what's happened to tho guv'nor, :, 
the youngster decided, ,vith a grim sn1ile. 
"Ily Jan1es, this i's n bit of luck ! l'vo 
walked sn1ack in'to the c-ase that the guv'nor 
i~ invcstigiating at Ta1npallo. I wish to 
goodness there was son10 way of Jetting 
hi1n know." 

Ho leaned back in his hiding-place, his 
br.ain hard at work. If theso men got awny 
that night it would bu next to impossible 
for anyone to catch them again. 'l'ho "\~iro­
flamn10 would steam into tho trackle~s 
.A tl,antic and ,·anish. The rogues might 
change their plans a doze:n tin1es once they 
were on board. Nipper had heard tho 
captain state that he had enough coal to 
take thctn wherever they wanted to go. If 
he could only check their going-make them 
wa::;to ti1nc-but how? 

Ho ha<l moved away fro1n the narrow 
door, .and suddenly bccan1e aw~re tllat there 
was a current of air striking against t-hc 
back of his neck. Nipper turned round and 
stretched out his hand. llis fingers touched 
the back of the narrow cupboard, and ho 
found that there was a sliding panel there, 
through which the fuel was placed in the 
cupboard fron1 the outside. 

'' \Vhy the dickens di<ln't I think of that 
he fore?" ho n1uttcrcd, n10Ying forward 
cautiously. 

]le found tho groove~ of the panel and 
beg.an to dra,v it upward. A gap of fifteen 
f o twenty inches was revealed-a narrow 
opening-bnt wide enough to allow Nipper':;; 
young shoulders to slip through. I-Io wedged 
t.J1c panel up with a. piece of fuelling, then 
returned to tho inr1cr door again. Edward 
Dalton ,vas seated on the table, while Vai 
had risen to his feet .and gono to tho door. 

"They're t.aking a. deuce of a time," tho 
younger n1an said, over his shoulder. "That 
Jn.st trunk ,vas rather hea vv. I think wr~ 
ought to go along :ind give~ thc111 a hand." 

Edward Dalton apparently agreed for he 
followed Val out of the hut, locking tho 
door behind them. 

"Not taking any chances," thought 
Nipper, with a. grin. 

lie waited for a mon1cnt, listening in­
tently. then, rising to his fcet 1 stepped out 
into tho roo1n. His 1nind was made up, 
and ho never even stopped to think of what 
n1ight happen to him. I-Io was ialone, single-
11ianded, against a gang of ruffians who 
would not hesitate at murder. But ho had 
t'J delay their departure soznchow. 

"You're dashed heavy," he muttered. as 
ho tried the weight of the iron-bound box. 
"But-I think I can manage you." 

llo little dreamed that ho was carryin 00 

a sn1all fortune .as he Jifted the box in hi; 
young arms. Nipper was . really as strong 
as a. young bull, and he managed to carry 
tho box across the room and into the fuel 

Val drew the heavy bullion box from its hiding-plat 
and wrenched at the cords with feverish haste. S 
intent was he that be did not see the figure that crei 

up behind- him with upraised_ club. 

cupboar<.1. Then, squeezing hi1nsclf through 
the panel, he dragged the box ofter him, 
nnd, after a struggle, inanagcd t:o get liis 
shoulder t111<Jcrncath it and riso to his feet. 

It was one of the t~ncst deeds of his 
career. Hi~ young limbs tren1bled bf'ncat h 
the weight, and ho felt tho sharp cdgo of 
tho box cutting deep into his shoulder; but 
ho .stuck to his burden, and went on, through 
the darknc~s, across tho beach, heading 
away fron1 tho track to Don1iego, nnt ii ho 
found hirnself in nn1ong tho huge boulders 
which n1arkcd tho end of tho little bay. 

\Ve~ with s,\:cat, and hardly nblo to drag 
ono hn1b belund tho other, Nipper can10 
to a. halt nt last.. The box was lowered into 
,n, gap between tho boulders, nnd t,he 
yonngster-mcrc dead than nJivc--flung- hin1-
self down beside it., fhd1tin!! for breath. 
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CHAPTER 9. 
In His Enemy's Hands r 

N IPPER ·Jay on tho sand for t.hc bc~t 
part of ten 1ninutcs, beat to the 
wide, ~s he tern1cd it, then a hoarse 
shouting fron1 far down the beach 

ga vc ]1in1 the aliann. The rascals had dis­
covered what had happened. Nipper 
1nanaged to lift hin1sclf into n sitting 
position, and ho st:arcd through the dark­
ness towards tho hut. I-Jc saw a yellow 
Jight appear and swing to and fro. The 
youngster turned his eyes seawards and 
caught the answering flash f ron1 tho tran1p. 

Loaning against the boulder, Nipper 
watched the grirn dra111n. First tho boat 
t'4:tn10 from the 1:r:unp, then went ~currying 
back again, :1nd later three well•nHtnncd 

boats ca1nc down to t.J1e beach. Figuro 
aftct figure leaped out, and Nipper could 
sec the thick-'5ct form of the leader as ho 
inarshallcd tho crow of tho Virofl-anunc. 
Now and again the hoarso voice ('a1ne to 
hin1, and he -,milcd to hi1nsclf at the anger 
in the notes. · 

l\1orc lights appeared, and at last thcro 
was a string of n1cn, with lanterns and 
pocket torches at intervals of a few yards, 
strung out all along tho width of tho beach. 
\Vhen tho lino was comp]ctc, N ippcr sa,v 
the1n con1111cncc to move-in his direction. 
He had singled out E<lwiard Dalton, and 
watching tho t.hick-sct 6guro ho realised 
what had inade tho leader take the right 
track. Behind the hut wins a. stretch of 
sand, and on tho soft material Nipper had 
left ,his deep tracks as ho moved off with his 
weighty burden. 

Fortunately for him the sand ended about 
l1alf-way along the beach, and the rest of 
the ground was of grovel, intermingled 
with boulders. Nipper was well up among 
tho huge rocks, and ho knew that tho 
scareh would have to develop into a slow, 
boulder by boulder one before his hidin~­
placo was discov:ercd'. He looncd back 
watching tho lights as they can1c on. I-le 
knew that every monlent saw his strength 
returning to hi1n, !lnd there was :yet ti1no 
enough for hirn to start to hide. He looked 
round into tho crevico in which ho had 
dropped the box, and shook his head .. 

"Can"t take you with mo this time," ho 
clecidcd. "They're bound to find you, I'1n 
afraid-hut, by James, I've giv0n then1 o. 
rare old ~care, and bavo put back their 
stu rt for at least three or four. hours, any­
how." 

He hca vc,1 a. sigh. 
"If only I could get into touch with the 

guv'nor)" ho added, "but it can't be done, 
and I've had a good shot nt stopping 'cu1." 

In the 110ar iurturo he was to realise that 
his effort had had greater effect than he 
i1naginccl. Nearer and nearer drew the 
wavering line. 'l'hey ,vcro in a1nongst the 
boulders now, and tho pace had slackened to 
a cr,awl, for every dark rock had to be 
searched, every hollow cxan1ined. Nipper 
could sec the faces of tho searchers as they 
1novcd t.o and fro, and picked ont the 
foa.turcs of the captain. and the younger 
inan as well ns tho loader. 

At last the mo1nent came when it scc1ncd 
advisable to 1nakc a move for saving hin1-
~elf. Nipper had noticed that a long, razor­
like ledge of rock ran down fron1 the edge 
of the boulder-strewn hooch right into the 
sea. IIo had n1cntally decided that thi~ 
would be his safest lino of retrc-.at. Ilad 
he ventured to go on over tho boulders, to 
.attcn1pt to scale tho cliffs, he n1ight havo 
been seen by son1c of tho men, and one or 
two of thcn1 1night ho armed. 

It was inuch safer to take to the soo, 
although it n1cnnt a. long swim. I-Io rose 
to his f ect, Rtrctched himself, then removed 
his shoes, tying ~ho laces together and slip-
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ping them over his neck. In n mo1!1ent he 
had gained the ledge, ~nd crouching b~· 
hind it began to work _his ~vay along until 
he found himself winding into the wnrm 
,vaves. The E:hnrp ridge_ of ~ock scem~d to 
run out for a g~ent . d15tance, for ~ipper 
{ound himself sw1n1m1ng at last ,~1th tho 
grc,at barrier still between hiin nnd the 
beach. 

Ho must have swum out to sea for the 
best part of half n milo before he cleared 
the reef; then when he did so---: he found 
l,imself in a current that swept hin1 away 
,,·ith it. lfis grim struggle with the box 
of platinum had taken a great deal of 
strength, and he was not fit now to fight 
against the strong pull of the watprs. He 
allowed himself to be carried onward, then 
suddenly h~ saw a shaft of light r;triking 
across the smooth sen. He began to trend 
water for o. mon1ent nnd looked in the 
direction of the light, .nnd a gasp of surprise 
cnn1e from his lips. Ahead of hiin lay the 
bulky hull of the tramp. 

He had been carried down by tha ~urrcnt 
to where the Viroflammo Inv at anchor 
in the deep water, ·nnd t.he trend of t_he 
current "'as etill towards the yessel. Chance 
had plo.ycd n curious trick on the youngster, 
nnd his indomit.able spirit quickly saw n. 
rncthod of taking a<h·an~"lge of that fact. 

He w-~~ almost exhausted, and it was very 
doubtful whether ho would have been able 
to swim nshorc, even if the current allowed 
him to do so. Herc, however, Wills a means 
of escape, and also, perhaps, of furthering 
his scheme. A few strokes carried him to 
the right, and he allowed himself to be 
swung along until he was under the bows 
of the tramp. Ho began to swim then, 
keeping to the port ~ide, where he had seen 
the companion ladder. In n. few seconds 
he roached the flight of ,vooden steps, and 
he drew himself up and sluntt thero for a 
n1oment, ,vhile he took a quick survey of 
his surroundings. 

Shorcwards he could see the lighted hut, 
and following the beach ho picked up the 
lights carried by the search•party. They 
had nll grouped themselves around a certain 
spot. where the boulders lay, like so many 
fireflies, and Nipper, 1naking a quick cal­
culation of th~ distance, realised what the 
scene me-ant. The box had been found, and 
tho searchers were gathered round it. 

"It will be at least another hour before 
you get aboard," the youngster n1uttered. 
"And by that time I ought to have had a 
real good look round. If I could only get 
into the engine•room, find do something 
there, I might register a victory after all, 
nnd stop this ship leaving here for days.,, 

Ile hc(r4n to climb the companion, and 
on reaching the grating at the top, dropped 
on his hands and knees. He crept on board, 
k~eping n sharp look out, ,and nt lsat he 
caught sight of the solitary figuro of a, 
sailor stnn<ling in the bows, wntching the 
shore. 

".Judging from the size of thP- search­
party the captain must hn ,,e tin.ken prct.ty 
well all his cre,v with him," Nipper de• 
cidcd. "And that is all the better for n1c." 

Ile roso to his feet, and wn tching his 
chance rnn across the deck to,Yards an opc;n 
galley bclo,v the bridge. But bcforo he 
could gain cover the sentry turned and 
ca nght sight of the running figure. 

"Sav- What the ,thunder-" 
lie rushed nt the youngster, nnd _Nipp~r 

didn't stand an earthly ·chance against lus 
hurly opponent. A great hammer fist shot 
out and co.ught tho young detcctiYe on the 
side of tho head. 

Nipper was sent over with a crnsh, and 
his ~1 im figure mcasure-d its length on tho 
de<'k. his head crashing ogainst the hard 
bulkhead. 

A thousand stars !=-ccmcd to dance in front 
of his eyes~ nnd ho rcmcn1bercd no more 
for the n1oment. --

CHAPTER 10. 
Walking the Plank! 

"TI-IERE niny be notliing in it, ~fr. 
Lee," said Slater, Lord Ralph's 
secret.arr. .. But I thought it worth 
while coming round to see you, and 

I have brought tho driYer with me." 
It was almost eleven o'clock on the Satur­

day cvenin~, ond Dorrin1ore, who ,va~ tired 
out with his long day's work, had gone to 
his roo1n in the hotel an hour ago. N clson 
Lee had sat up to have a final pipe, and 
Slater had been ushered into the room by 
o. waiter. 

The secretary's report was to the effect 
that onn of their en~ine•drivers. who was 
on the Tampnllo•Dom1ego line, hnd stated 
that he had seen o. motor-Yan hood lying 
beside the. roadway just outside Domiego. 
It had already been discoYered that a 
hooded van hnd been seen in the vicinity 
of the siding after the Government motor• 
lorry had gone off. 

"Domicgo is certainly ft very likely place 
for the robbers to head for,,, said Nelson 
Lee. "And anyhow it might to be worth 
while going there, for my assistant is there 
now with all mv kit.!' 

He went down· into the lounge with Slater, 
where he found t.he engine-driver ,vaiting, 
.nnd questioned him thoroughly. Judging 
from the time it was · first noticed it would 
appear that the hood -might have come 
from the van that hnd been seen near tho 
strong•room of the railway siding in 
Tampallo. 

"It's the first direct clue to the direction 
in which t.he thieves have flown," snid 
Nelson Lee. "Obviously I must go to 
Do1niego without delay. It will be quicker 
by oar, I suppose.'' 

"No," said 21ater. "This is not England, 
n nd not even Europe. ~rhe road is difficu It 
ond dangerous by d.ay. At night ii is doubt­
ful if you could travel at speed. I ha\·e 
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spoken to Lord Ralph, and have _his writ~cn 
pci·1ni;)sion to let you tra vcl on a light engine 
should you wish it." 

"I do wish it " said Nelson Lee, making 
up his n1ind. "i 1uust get _to Don1icgo with­
out delay. The thieves n1ay board a vessel 
·there and slip through our fingers £or good 
and all." . . 

Arn1cd with credentials signed by Lor<l 
Ra]ph hin1sclf Nelson Le~ ,vas <1rivcl} in 
record time through th;:> night to Dom1cgo, 
where he arrived soon after two in tht.> morn­
ing. He reached tho Barcelona, acting 
now under the ndvico fro1n Slater. Tho 
Barcelona. was a small hotel standing on 
the broad road behind the beach. A night 
pori"cr answered his_ ring, ar_id Nelson Lee 
fired off a. few hurried questions. 

Lord Ralph's letters of introduction 
proved an open sesame in that part of tho 
world. The Barcelona was on ground be­
longing to the railway con1binc, and . being 
the only ·hotel of any sizo in D01niego re­
joicing in a garage, anyone with a motor 
of any sort would naturally put up there. 

Nelson Lee was lucky that night. Tho 
porter told .hi1n all he wanted to know. 'l'wo 
1ncn with a van had arrived there that after­
noon. T'hcy n1ust havo conic through some 
sort of storn1, for the hood had · been torn 
f ron1 tho vc.hi'cle. 'Tho van was even thC!n 
ii1 the garago behind the hotel; but the n1cn 
had gone, taking ·with thc1n their baggage, 
so1ne of ,vhich had been sent on frorn Ta1npallo 
three days ago. It just happened that the 
night porter had been on duty ,-..·hen the lug­
gago was rC'n1oved, and ho was able to indj­
cato to Ncl-3011 Lee what had happened. 

· Tho luggage had been carried along the 
beach by the oart-road th.at wound round 
U-ic· other bay. He had been told that the 

· ,·faitors were going on board a tramp vessel 
·that had lain at .anchor in the smaller bay 
"for ovc·r a week. · 
. "When did. they go?" asked Nelson Lee. 

"The last trunk was ren1oved about ten 
o'clock, senor," came the disconcerting "i·cply. 

·Four hours and a half· had elapsed, and 
it seemed a certainty that tho n1cn had got 
a,,·ay by now. 

"'' \Vhich· is tho road to the other bay?" 
The porter can10 out to the door of the 

hotel and pointed lo the soa. 
"You cannot go by the road now, senor," 

!1e 1·cturned. "It is high tide, ,ind the road 
1s under water." 
. •:_1 must get there!" the detective replied, 
grimly. · · , 

rhe railway official who had travelled with 
Nelson Lee had evidently been warned as 
to the importance of this stranger, for he 
can1e forward and whispered something to 
th~ porter~ and the ~an's attitude chan_'tcd. 

· · There 1s an electric launch that the senor 
could use if he knows how to run it " ho 
said. "It is all ready, and belongs t~ tho 
hotel." ·· 
· '~ Excellent I \Vhere is it?" 

'J.\}n minutes later Nelson Lee found .him-
6Clf seated in a roomy launch., a half-decked, 

seaworthy craft that sccn1ed to be built £01 
speed. · 

"I will leave a deposit--" 
The railways official smiled, and shook his 

head. 
"That will not be necessnry, senor," ho 

returned. "'fhe Barcelona. is built on 
ground belonging to tho railway co1npa11y, 
and you are our chairman's friend. That is 
quite enough." 

Nelson Leo switched on the current, and 
the po,..,·crf ul propeller began to turn. 'I1hc 
launch glided away into the dark sea, and 
Nelson Lee, following the instructions given 
to him by the porter, bcgnn to steer towards 
the headland that guarded the smaller hay. 
Ho rounded· it at last, and entered the other 
bay. A breath of so.tisfaction broke fro1n 
his lips. Ahead of him ho saw the lights of 
a stean1er. 

"In time, after all ! " ho muttered. 
Tho launch ran without a -sound,· the faint 

beat of the propeller only causing a slight 
vibration in the solid hull. It drew near to 
the steamer, then Nelson Lee noticed "that the 
black hull was turning slowly, until the bows 
were heading soaward. At the san1c tin10 
there came to hi$ ears the clank of the anchor 
chain as it wras raised. 

"She's off!" he thought. 
Ho altered his course slightly, and : the 

launch went pouhding along at right angles 
to the course of the Viroflamme. It was 
very dark out there in the land-Jocked bay, 
and N cl son Lee was keeping his eyes fixed pn 
the hull of the tramp. Suddenly a grc~t 
shaft of light .appeared amidships on. the 
seaward sido of the vessel. It lit up tho 
space as clearly as though i~ were ·day, and 
the detective, watching intently, saw . a 
strango scono. 

The light was streaming throi.1gh a.. wido 
black gap in one of the alleyways, an_d 
through it there was thrust a. broa~ plank. 
Behind the plank Nelson Lee could di_stin­
gu ish, a number of figures, and presently on·o· 
slim shape was thrust forward on tho plank. 

'rho launch was no,v moving at fu_ll speed, 
and was within three hundred yards qf tho 
Viroflan1me, but the tromp had also gathered 
_speed, and the smoke pouring from her .stac){ 
hinted that she lvould soon outpac·o t~10 
launch. · 

·u He-he's blindfolded!"· 
l)cn-~ath the fierce light of the electric arc­

lamp Nelson Lee had caught sight -of tho 
figure on the plank. A white _handkerchief 
was tied over the eyes, .and the hand_s were 
strapped to the sides, w.hilo round the body 
was arranged a. lifebelt. · . · 

"What on earth does it n1e4n ?,, 
. He had not long to wait. From the group 
behind tho plan~ someone reached out and 
gave a thrust to the fiiure on the plank. 
It turned its head as if to speak to the 
group of mPn behind, then swinging 1·ound 
again. the slim figure began to walk out on 
the plank! 

Out and out, until at la.st it ,vas clear of 
the· gap, with only the weight of -the plank to 
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support it above the sea. Another step nnd 
yet another. 'l,hc plank began to tilt. Then, 
gathering itself together, the slim figure leapt 
clear into tho air, and went down feet first 
into the waves I 

A gasp of horror broke from Nelson Lee's 
lips, ond he rose to his feet to mark the spot 
where the body had taken the water. The 
great light from the Viroflamme Yanishcd, 
and Nelson Lee heard the clang of iron doors 
as they were closed oYer the g-ap, then the 
tramp steamer swung a point eashvard again, 
and the little launch began to dance and 
cur,~et in its wake. 

Nelson Lee checked- the speed of the launch 
to a crawl. He had already taken the bear• 
ings of the spot n·hero the blindfolded figure 
hnd , .. anished, and now he was leaning over 
tho side staring a.head of hi1n. .He saw it 
at last-a round black object just above the 
surface of the ,vaves. 'I'hc launch gli~d on 
until it was close· to tho floating head and 
shoulders, then N clson Lee, leaning forward, 
thrust his arm beneath the s,vimmer. 

"All rig.ht," he said. "I've got yo:1." 
• There was .a gasp, a. splutter, t-hen-

,, Guv'nor 1" cried the voice of Nipper. 
Nelson Leo almost allowed the lad to slip 

a way from his hold, then he grabbed at _him 
again, and o. mighty lift saw him dragged 
into the little space behind t.he half qcck. 
Nelson Lee tore the bandage from his eyes, 
and so, for a long moment tho two snt in 
the bottom of the launch, .and stared at each 
other through the darkness. Nipper was 
about to laugh, a half hysterical desire, then 
ho remembered that that might be dangerou~. 
The Viroflamme ·was not yet out of earshot, 
and ho knew now the dcspera to type of 
rogue who was on board there. 

·" If you'll loosen my hands, guv'nor, I'll get 
r!d of this straight waistcoat," lie said, in,id 
Nelson Lee cut the cords. 

N [PPER was rubbing his lacerated 
wrists. Ho was still .deep in the 
amazement of this ,Yonderful meeting, 
and for a tirnc he was silent and 

tongue-tied. 
"\Veil," exclaimed Nelson Lee at Inst. 

"This is the limit I Ho,v the dickens did 
you get on that ship?" - · 

Nipper drew a deep breath, then began 
his story, how he had overheard the men 
talking .at the teashop, all that had taken 
place in the hut, .how he had tried to help 
by delaying_ the ship, only to be collared 
by the sailor guard. 

"And, guv'nor," J1e con.eluded, "when 
tho others came aboard there was a ftne old 
row. I just 'refused to say a thing. The 
captain recognised me as the chap who was 
at the teashop. and I was put down for 0, 

spy, at once. The thick-set man would ha ye 
killed me there and then, but the young 
fellow wouldn't stand for it, and in tho end 
I had a li!ebclt round my waist-just to give 
me a dog s chance. Even then, that thick­
set chap n1eant me to fall off the pliank hit 
the side of the ship nnd g:C't irnxC'd up with 

the propellers, but I guessed his game, .and 
jumped clear. That's how it .happened, 
guv'nor," ho said, "but I didn't expect t.o 
be picked up by you.,, . 

Nelson Lee had listened' in silence to the 
story,· and his eye~, travelling across the 
dark seas, picked up tho hull of the Viro­
flan1n1c racing away into the darkness. 

"Yott have had a lucky escape, old man," 
he said, "and I think-- it ""~as duo to that 
younger 1nan, whoever he is!" 

"So do I, guv'nor," Nipper agreed. "He 
,,,-ent below, or ho would not have even 
,n llowed the others to tic n1y -hands when I 
WC'nt over." 

'l1ho Lat_111ch ha.cl been drifting with the tide, 
and its hows turned towardg Do1niego now. 
Nelson Lee switched on the power again, and 
the drone of the propeller began .anew. 

"They hnYe got away with their booty," 
he said, "and I don't think ,vc ha Ye much 
chance of getting at them for the moment. 
T.his Edward Dalton is cvidcut.ly a elov0r 
rognl', and he won't take any chanc<'~- He 
pretended to give you a chance ,-..·ith that 
lifebelt and bandage, hut, in reality you 
hadn't the ghost of one. 'rhc tide would 
have carried you out to sea. and yon would 
have drifted on hclplc~s until the end. T.hc>ro 
,Yas diabolical c~nning behind that, Nipper, 
and it makes me all the more determined to 
get e, .. cn with thn man." 

Nipper was chafing his bruised \Yrists. 
"i'vc got to pay him out a.s well, guv'nor, '! 

he returned. 
The lic1.unch was racing brav-cly towards thf 

town, and p:-esently it cloo.rcd the headland 
and turned shorcwards. 

'.' In ono way what has happened is satis­
factory," ·said Nelson Lee. "It settles our 
movcn1cnts for the time being. \Ve would 
only waste time stopping here. Nipper. Our 
next move is to get the first boat home." 

Nipper grinned Hl the darkness. 
"Then, by James, I h.axen't done so 

badly," ,vas his inward comment. "For 
we'll fil) those berths w·e booked after .nll. 
I'm just hungry for a !!ight of old London 
town, nnd a shake of the pa,1r from that 
old slacker, \Vol£. Yes, it was worth doing, 
after all." --

CHAPTER 11. 
Buyer and Seller I 

N ELSON LE~ hnd ways and means of 
finding out what w,as going on in 
the underworld, an1ongst t.hc habitual 
criminals and receivers, and when 

it w.ns ru1nonred that ~omcone was trying 
to get rid of a lot of platinum he busied 
hin1clf tracing tho rumours to their source, 
with a Yicw to getting a sight of the 1non 
who wns so anxious to tell. · 

His inquiries took him nt Inst to tho 
R.at-Pit. othcrwi~e known os the Torgoff 
Social Club. in the East End. It.s usual 
assortment of guests Ju;1d gathered in tho 
rather gaudy cha1nbcr behind the discreet 
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doorway, when a rnnn in quiet blue serge 
entered and took his soot at ono of the 
tables. 

The Targoff numbered its mc1nbers by 
the hundreds, and many of them were known 
to vanish for a year of two at a stretch; 
but ins tho entrance fee was· also tho o~ly 
subscription t~iat a man ~eeded to pay to 
m.ake him a hfe-men1ber, 1t was not always 
easy to know when a ncwcon1cr was a 
stranger or otherwise. 

The manager always sat behind o. little 
desk at the doorway, and if he passed a man 
as being entitled to enter, there was 110 need 
for anyono else to trouble on that score. 
Nelson Leo had given tho name of a man 
who the police had nH1.dc use of. and as 
'fhomas Ratcliffe. Lee had been allowed to 
sign the book arid pass into the fan1ous, or 
inf an1ous, roo1n. 

Outwardly there did not seem to be much 
wrong ,vith the place. Tho room was dotted 
"ith small tables, at which· o. number of 
1nen were se~ted, some having supper,· others 
playing cards. On a small platform at one 
end a tired-looking pianist was drumming 
out a music-hall ditty. Nelson Leo seated 
himself ne.ar t.ho platform. There was a 
door on the left, through which he had 
seen a member stroll just as h~ entered. 

His first glance round had been sufficient 
to tell him that no one answering the 
description of either of tho two Dalton's 
wn~ there. A ,v.aiter came forward and 
took his order, nnd Nelson Lee leaned back 
iQ his chair. Fron1 whore ho sat he could 
watch tho main entrance to the big dining­
room, and also tho other exit beside the 
platform. 

Presently Lee began to pick out the 
v.arious types of faces in the room, and at 
last his interest centred on a man who was 
seated alone at a table opposite. A cup 
of coffee stood at his .elbo,v, and he was 
smoking a cignr. His eyes, restless always, 
turned at every n1ovement to tho door. 
Nelson Lee took stock of the man slo,vly 
and -he noticed that the man's finrrers ,ver~ 
stained brown, from tip to knuckles. 

"Probably a chemist of somo ~ort " Leo 
thought. . "Might be a ph<?tographer; but I 
hardly think so. That stain· suggests more 
thinn a casual use of nit.rate." 

.A. waiter pa.sed tho man, who asked him 
a question; and although Nelson Lee could 
hear _the words, a ccrtai_n thick guttural 
note 1n the tones gavo }um a. clue to tho 
speaker's nationality. 

"I wonder if you and I are waiting for 
the same men?" was the quick thought 
that fl.ashed into tho detective's brain. 

The answer soon came. Tho n1nin tloor 
was opened, nnd tficre entered a thick-set 
figure at whom Nelson Lee had only to 
glance . once. Nipp0r and Dorri more had 
both given Nelson Lee very accurate and 
careful descriptions of the two roguPs, and 
t.he dark bro,vs und g-rin1 f~1.turPS of Edward 
Dalton were not easy to mistake. · 

He was alone, and he halted as he entered 
the room, as though he was unaccuston1ed to 
tho place. Benonth his thin overcoat Leo 
saw that he was in a dinner jacket .and 
white shirt. A waiter came forward, and 
Dalton spoke to him. 'l'ho ,vaiter turned 
and indicate-cl tho man \vith the stained 
fingers. N Plson Lee, bending over his 
plate, s1nilcd grimly to himself. 

He watched the meeting between tho two 
1nen. It was fairly ,vell acted, and 111igh·t 
have decci vcd a casual ,,·itncss into believ­
ing that they were old acq1.1aintanccs. But 
Nelson Lee noticed tho swift, 1noasuring 
glance that was exchanged behvecn the two, 
and his shrewd brain hit. on tho n1caning 
of that. · 

"Buyer and seller meet," he thought. 
... i\ few moments llfl.tcr the two rnen passed 

him .and· vanished behind the door next to 
tho platfor111. Nelson Leo waited for a 
n1on1ent, then signalled to the waiter. 

"I think I'll go into the card-roo!n, '' lie 
said. "I will have coffee later on." 

He left the table and ,vent. t.hrough tho 
doorw.ay beside the piano platform, finding 
himself in a narrow corridor that ended iii 
a flight of stairs. There were several roon1s 
on each side of the corridor, nnd Nelson 
Lee looked into ~a_ch ns he pas:-ed. They 
were all empty, Just as ho had expected. 
Most of thcn1 were bedrooms. !or the rar­
goff was also a residential club. 

Upstairs, Nelson Lee found himself on a. 
landing ,vith. n do~r on each sido -of him~· 
and one stro1gh~- 1n front. Ho halted for 
a moment, and listened. The !nurn1uring 
of a deep guttural voice helped him to make 
his choice. The two incn had ·entered tho 
room in front, and Nelson Lee turneu and 
entered the one on tho right. · · 

It was fitted up as a oord-roon1, but 
Nelson Lee only glanced at the grocn-b.aized 
table as he passed across towards the win­
dow. Opening it, ho looked out, anll in 
tho darkness h!} sa,! a broad ledge runni1ig 
along from his window: towards the end 
of the house. - He knew that oround ihc 
corner there would be another window that 
would allow him to glanco into tho rooi11 
occupied by tho two men. Far below ho 
could sec the dingy backyard packed with 
en1pty cases. It wins a g·ood forty feet drap, 
.and ho shook his head as ho sl ippcd out 
through the window. 

"I n1ust not take any chances," ho de­
cided.· 

He closed the window behind hi1n, .and 
then pressing close to the wall, he begun to 
movo along · tho ledge. Tho hoa')e was n. 
very old one, and tho ledge was n1ado of 
solid granite, n good hvclve inches ,vide. 
It gave him a very fair foothold, and he 
reached the corner swiftly, and halt~d ther-.:, 
for a moment to tako his bearings. Ahead 
of hin1 a shaft of light was strca1nina out 
fron1 a window. It smote :t track th~ong-h 
the darkness, and alighted on the slanting 
roof of the house next to it. Nelson Lee 
measured the distance between ti10 two 
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.houses, and judged it to be about sixteen 
feet. · 

He n10,·cd on nlong the ledge ancl reached 
tho lighted window. '11here was plcntJ •>f 
room for him t.o kneel down an<l creep the 
last yard. Nelson Lee hal.ted ben_cath th(? 
windo,v ledge, then raised ~us he:1<.t 
cautiously and looked into the toom. Dalton 
and the man with the stained fingers ,\·ere 
seated opposite each other at t.he ~m.:1.ll table.:. 
'rho elder rogue ,vas listening to the other 
1nnn. It seemed to the detective tbat th~re 
·was o, storm brewing, judging f ron1 the 
expression on the sinister featur~$ of the 
rogue. 

1 

On the table lay a sheet of paper and a. 
scrap of grey . metal, a thin wedge of 
platinum. Once the stranger placed his 
finger on the stuff as though to emphasise 
some remark. 

"Haggling!" the detectiYe muttered 
grimly. 

S111ddenly he heard the voica of Du.Hen 
raised in anger. It came to hin1 through the 
closed window. 

"My price. hns been set, and I don't 
intend to alter it," tho harsh toues cri(\d. 
"Take it or lea,Te it-just 1\S you 1-,leasc .. , 

Ile pushed back his Ghair and had risen 
to his feet, his face dark •with ~nger. Ne1sc.n 
Lee saw the other man lean forY.ard, and 
ho evidently made some hot reply. What 
it was Leo never knew, but with a. sudden 
l>ound Dalton had leaped across tho roon1, 
and in another moment his hands were at 
the stranger's throat, and they reeled across 
the table together. Tho table, a fragile 
nffair, gave way benerit.h the1n, an<l the 
crash of their fn.11 came clearly to Nelson 
Lee's ears. 

Tho dctC'ctivc drew owa·1 fro1n the wind0w 
nnd straightened hin1self ;1p. A glance intc 
the room revealed t.he fact that Dalton had 
pinned his man to the floor, nnd W:t!I; hold­
in~ him there, his finger& tight nrot1nd t.he 
thick throat. Lee hea ... d the b~ng of n. 
r.!oor, f ollowcd by a rush of feet, and knew 
what was going t.o happen. The noise of 
1 he fight had boen overheard, and half of 
the in1nates of the club and staff were rush­
ing to the £cene. 

He drew 'back from tho window and 
waited. A loud knocking sounded, followed 
by n crash, as tho door of the room ""as 
forced open. Another cautiouis glance 
pro,·cd that the room ,vas full of excited 
n1cn. Dalton and his companion had been 
clragged apart, and they were being forced 
out of the chambt:'r strugglinfr like wild 
b0asts to get at each other again. 

Nelson Lee watched the excited throng 
press out through the doorway again, and 
a grim sn1i)e crossed his lips. Watching his 
chanC'o the detective waited until the last 
man hnd vanished, then reaching out he 
lifted the lower half of the window and 
Jp.nped lightly into the room. He darted 
to w'l1cre the table lay in a heap on the 
floor nnd rnado a quick search. The scrap 
of rlaf·inu1n and a couple of sheets of paper 

were discovered and cnammcd hastily into 
tho detective's pockets. 'I1hen ho arose and 
turned towards· the door. As he did so ho 
heard the stairoase creak, and the harsh 
voice of Edward Dalton. 

"It's tho papers," it said. -'' rll have to 
·get them-" 

Nehon Lee waited to hear no more. \Vit.h 
a swing ho had turned, and a leap saw hi1n 
out of tho opened window. As his figure 
vanished the door was flung open again, and 
Dalton and· his late adversary, followed by 
tho bull-necked n1:an, who was really the 
proprietor of the Rat-Pit, can1e into the, 
room. 

"I'll swear I .heard someone-the window­
quick ! " 

Edward Dalton rushed across the room 
and leaned out of the window. For 
a mon1ent his eyes, unaccustomed to 
tho darkness, were blinded, then ho picked 
out the shape of the detective flat against 
the wa11, rnoving away towards tho corner 
of the .house. An oath broke from the man's 
lips, and ho slipped his hand into his pock~t, 
whipping out a rc,·olver. As ho drew back 
the trigger tho click came to Nelson Lee's 
ears. 

"Don't shoot, n1an ! " the proprieter 
shouted e.s· he leaped towards Dalton and 
tried to clutch his arm. But already the 
rogue had le,~elled his weapon, o.nd-crack ! 
The shot rang out, and a puff of blue smoke 
camo hack into the window hiding the scene 
for a mon1cnt. 

"You fool I You'll bring all tho police 
in the district down on us, now ! " the bu1l­
ncckcd 1nnn declared, his face black with 
anger. . 

Dalton was leaning out through the smoke 
and his eyes ,vere fixed on the ledge. As 
tho sn1oke cleared he saw that the ledge was 
no longer occupied, and a savage smilo 
crossed h~s lips as he turned towards the 
roorn again. 

"\Vhat's below here?" he asked. 
"Tho entrance to the backyard," the pro­

prietor said. "But if your man has gone 
down there it ,von't be safe for you to try 
and find him. 'l,ho police will be here beforo 
you can get-" 

"\Vill thev? ,v e'll see about that. 
got tho platinum and my papers, 
dead or alive, I'll take them back 
him l" 

He's 
and 

from 

In another moment Dalton had swung him­
self out of the ,vindow, and the proprietor 
and tho n1an with tho stained finger, sa,v 
him suddenly reach out for the rainpipe 
that ran down over tho edge of the ledge. 
'l'he thick-set. figure swung clear, and Dalton 
began to lower himself swiftly, passing down 
tho w.all with the agility of a rnonkoy. The 
ledge hid hin1 from view for a n1oment, and 
the two watchers drew back from tho ,\·in­
dow. From sornewhere near there can1c tho 
blast of a police whistle. Nolson Lee had 
not ,·cnturcd into the Rat-Pit recklessly, but 
had arranged to have a part,y of police 
within call I 
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Nels on Lee urged his boat nearer to the steamer. Now he could see the plank that bad been 
thrust out. Suddenly the figure of a boy, bound and blindfolded, was pushed forward. Then, 

with unfaltering steps, the slim Ogure began to walk the plank I It was Nipper I 

"There it is!" t.hc Rat-Pit owner gasped. 
"Tho police! T'hcy'll bo hero in a 
n10111ent !" 

Ho closccl tho window with a bang, and 
darted across the roo1n, followed by the 
other man, very crcslf,allen and sheepish. 
The polico whistle was answered by another, 
and yet another, until it becan1c apparent 
that they were all converging on the cul-de• 
sac in which the club stood. 

Edward Dalton heard those warning sig~ 
nals, and know only too well what they 
inoant, although he 11ad not heard then1 for 
years. Tho flagstoned passage into which 
ho .had dropped ,nis not 1nuch 1nore than 
twelve feet broad, and he turned and began 
to search along it. It w.as not until he found 
J1i1nself in the backyard bcyontl tho house 
that he realised the truth-his Yictin1 had 
somehow or other escaped hi1n. There was 
no trace to be found of the 11Hu1 in the 
pas~ag-c. 

CHAPTER 12. 
Forging the Links! 

A CURSE can1c from tho roguc!s lips 
when he 1·ealised .his n1istakc, a-nd ho 
turned to hurry down the passago 
again, when suddenly f ron1 in front 

of hin1 can10 a flash fro1n a, policeman's torch. 
He saw tho uniformed figure behind tho 
glare as it oan1e slowly forward. \Vhipping 
round, the rogue darted into the yard and 
looke<l about hi1n. Ho saw the windows of 
the club, but he knew it would bo n1adness to 
atten1pt escape in t11at direction. Behind 
tho yard stood a w,a.11 a good twelYc feet 
high. 

Dalton rushed toward:;; it, found an cinpty 
packi11g-casc- that gave him a foothold, and 
fro1n it, with a cat-lil<o spring, the crin1inal 
reached the top of the wal1, and peered 
down on the other si<lc, to find hirnsclf lc;ok­
ing into the black waters of tho canal. 
Close to the wall was u l_ong strinl? of barg·c~, 
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moored to ooch other. Dalton glanced back 
over his shoulder, and saw that the police­
man "·as now in the yA-rd-a nd there were 
two more with him ! 

It made longer odds than t.he desperado 
cured to· tackle, .and laying himself flat on 
the wall, the thick-set man swung over until 
he was hanging by his arms. then, pushing 
off slightly, h~ allowed himself to slide down 
into tho greasy sluggish waters. 

Ile had hardly vanished before there 
dropped into tho yard, from the house on 
the right, a dishevelled. gasping figure, 
which darted up to the policeman with the 
torch. 

"1-Ic's got away!" cried Nelson Lee. 
"Over the wall-the canal!" Quick, I sa,v 
hin1!" 

Nelson Lee's esoapo had been brought 
about by his studying the position before­
hand. He .had heard the click of the trigger, 
and had le-aped for the house opposite just 
as the revolver cracked. The bullet tore a 
hole through his sleeve as he shot out across 
the gap, to I.and in a .heap on the roof. 

He had scrarnbled o,·er the tiJcs and had 
found a skylight, through which he descended 
!o a window on the first floor, from which 
1t ,~ad been easy to leap down into the yard. 

It is l\lr. Lee, I suppose?" the constable 
asked. 

"Y cs, come .along!" 
'They pelted across the yard and shinned 

up the wall. The policeman levelled his light 
on the w9:ter below; and swept it slowly 
down the hne of barges. There was no sign 
of Dalton. . 

"I'm afraid he has-" 
"Listen ! " 
Nelson Lee onug.ht the man by the slc0,·c, 

and they leaned forward. From the riO'ht 
there came the faint sound of a splash, s~ch 
~~ a. swin1mer's right arm might make as 
1t moved through tho water. 
·"You take charge of this," said Nelson 

Lee, and slipped out of his coat.. "There's 
something in the pocket that is very impor­
tant. l'n1 going to have a, shot at-"· 

He stood up, and with one bound launched 
himself into the canal. In another moment 
he had risen to the surface, and swi1nminrr 
down to the right as fa.st as ho could go~ 
Of! ~he opposite side. ~vas a row of lan1ps 
sh1n1ng above the ra1hngs that divided the 
<'..anal from the narrow street that ran beside 
it. Nelson Lee, swimming strongly, suddenly 
caught sight of the .head and shoulders of 
a n1an mo,·ing ahead of hin1. 'l'he swim1ner 
was making for the opposite side, and Nelson 
Lee spurted to rooch him. · 

He saw the swhnmer gain a flight of steps 
and scramble up them, then another 1nightv 
effort landed the detective at tho steps, and 
he 'leaped ashore, rushing up the stoIJO steps, 
and gripped at the wet ca.rm of }iis quarry. 

"I-I ain't done anything, mister l" 
The wet figure swung round, an<l Nclsm1 

Lee found hin1sclf looking into a pinched 
and wizened face, a, very different type of 
countenance to what he had expected. For 

a moment the detective w"1.s silent with 
annoyance, then he shook the thin arm. 

"\Vhat's tho game-quick!" 
His captive, a thin, woebegone creature, 

trc1nbled. 
"You chucked me off the barge, didn't 

ye_r ?" he said. "I wasn't doing no harm, 
mister." 

Nelson Leo released his hold, and looked 
hack up the canal. The string of barges 
was a good fifty yards away, and he realised 
that he had been tricked by the astute rogue. 
Dalton had cli1nbed on one of the barges, 
and found this vagrant there, and had 
thrown hi1n into the canal-a brutal ruse 
that h:id succeeded only too w~~ll in leading 
the detccti vo astrav. 

Ife turned and "'eyed the dripping figure 
in fi:ont of him, then suddenly Nelson Leo 
slipped his hand into his wet pocket and 
drew out a few shillings. 

"Go and get your supper iand dry your 
clothes," he said. "It wasn~t your fa ult, as 
you say." · 

The eager way in which the thin fingers 
close over the coins and the stanunercd 
thanks that followed Lea ns he turned to 
Wiillk back up the narro,v street beside tho 
canal told him th-at at least ono indh·idu.al 
had causo to ho thankful that night, which 
,vas 1nore than the detective could be. Y ct, 
th:i.t night adventure ,vas to prove the turn­
ing point of the case, for two hours later, 
Nelson Lee, Nipper and Lord Dorrimorc, in 
t.he chan1bers in the Gray's Inn Road, were 
deep in a new problem which a fe,v lines of 
writing on one of the sheets of paper that 
Nelson Lee had obtained, had op~netl up 
to them. 

"Ilattcrsea Parochial Cemetery, .hours 9 to 
4. Number 104, left corner, nearest the 
roadway." 

Then, lower down in the same handwrit­
ing: 

''Route: IIarrow Road, Groat North Road. 
Branch off at cross-roads above Balford, first 
to Jeft. Eldesley." 

And again, underneath that: 
"i\Iiss Hannah Chard, Fir Cottage." 
Three distinct notes jotted down, evident.ly, 

to be handed to someone for ref ere nee. What 
<lid they mean? 

"The parochial cemetery is where they 
bury the paupers, guv'nor," said Nipper 
~lowly. "\Vhat the deuce has that got lo 
do with-with platinum, .and-and this des­
perate game?" 

"I know Eldeslcy," Lord Dorrimore put 
in. "As a matter of fact, it belongs to 
Lord Ralph Amley. It "is part of the Clay­
hrooke estate. A handful of houses, and a 
big n11nnsion on the hill about sums it up." 

Nelson Lee had changed, and was leauint'P 
back in his chair, pipe in mouth, his C\'C~ 

fixed on the table in front of him. ~ 
"The _pauper's graycyard, and Eldcslcy 

o nd l\I1ss I-Iannah Chard," he said. 
"Doesn't sccn1 to be 1nuch association be­
tween the ideas, does there ? )." ct all the same 
they follow each other as though they were 
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in sequence. \Ye 1nay fiu<l that they arc links 
in a cha.iii that will help us to get at these 
rogues." · --

CHAPTER 13. 
A Capture I 

T HE landlord of the Greyhound. the 
only inn that tho tiny village of Eldcs-
1ey could boast of, stood in front _of 
his guests . and _answered the qu1~t 

questions put to l11n1. !\elson Lee and- Dorr1-
1nore had traYclled down to t.he Yillage by 
oar arriYin(J' about t.hrcc o'clock in the after­
nodn. Thc)7 had halted at the inn, and had 
ordered a 1ncal, tc1ling their host that they 
would probably stay there the night. Th.Q. 
landlord was able to give them son1e news.· 

"They say thai' Lord Ralph has reached 
England." he rcn1a rkcd, "and is expected 
at the big; house to-night." 

Bnt it was not Lord Ralph that these 
two n1cn had come do,vn to Eldeslcy to 
di~cuss, and presently Xclson Lee changed 
the conversation. ·· 

":\Iuch traffic through here?" he asked. 
".Frairish, sir." said the landlord. "Trippers 

in sharries. an<l sightsec-crs in bif?' c.ars, and 
all that. But n1ostly they go riirht through 
and don't spend a penny. Still, ~ve did 
hn ve a car that stopped in the v1lla~c a 
few diays aA'O- There's a bit of a joke 
attached to that, though. Three gents callc<l 
on old Hannah Chard. up nt Fir Cottage. 
She went away with then1 for the day. to 
London-:-son1c private business. or other. 
Reckoned she was having a ~ood time, but 
it wa~ first tin1e she· cl ev~r been in a car 
and sh~ can1e back by train. Got the wind 
up or_ something." 

Kelson Lee p!ied hin1 with a few more 
cliscreC't. qtw~tions. and established one fnct. 
The dnv Hannah Char--1 went to London 
was the dny that a quiet, e,ldcrly woman 
was t.aking ~an1plcR of platinu111 to a re­
putable nssny0r to have it valn<:(d. When 
ihe landlord had Jpft th<' rooin Nelson Lee 
glanced acros~ to Dorri111ore. 

"\V c ·n s0arch Fir Cottage ufterY, ards," 
he said, quiP.tly. 

It wa~ gcttin~ dusk hy the ti111P that 
Nelson Lee stro1lccl out of the inn. Dorri-
1norc had . gone round to the g.ara~c to look 
after hi::; enr, and the clctc-cti,·c had nrrang<!d 
to n1<'et. hi1n lat0r in the 0.Ycning.- · 

Follo,ving- the cscanc of the .elder Dalton 
frorn t.ne Hat-Pit, a ten1pornry halt ha.cl 
con1e in the case. Nelson Lee ha<l searched 
all Loudon. but had found no trace of the 
rogue. E,;cry poFisible hiding--plaC'c had 
been scarehcd, bnt no traC'cs had been found 
of either of 1he t·.Yo l'obbers. 

Nipper had h0C'n set to watch the 1nan 
with the ~taincd fingers. who had been 
located at 0110. of thc ~n1aUcr hotels in the 
\Vest-End. Nipper had t.akr•n a roorn in 
the san1p hoh-:-1, nnd Nelson Lee kn('W well 
Cl}ongh that th0 ~-oungstc:· wonlc.1 nc,·cr nllow 
his Quarry to gc-t far away. 

A ,vcek had passed, and Nipper could 
only report that his man ,v:as sin1ply hang­
ing on, diaily 'cxpc~tin1;t a. n:iessagc, for_ h<? 
was constantly 1nak1ng 1nqu1r1es at the book­
ing-office. Nelson Lee realised that the in­
cident at the Rat-Pit had alarmed tl1e 
rascals, and they ,vere lying low somewhere. 
For over a week Nelson Lee worked in 
London, then decided that Eldesley n1ight 
be ,vorth visiting. He had. already made 
sure that there was a Hannah Chard living 
at a Fir Cottage there. 

It was about seven o'clock ,vhcn Nelson 
Lee found himself outside the little cottage. 
He had made inquiries and had found that 
i: was some distance fron1 the village. Tho 
cottage stood by itself in n thick plantation 
of fir-trees, and on the lcf t arose the high 
wall that marked tho boundaries of tho 
EJdeslcy Hall grounds. 

There ,vas a light in one of the latticed 
windows, and after hesitating for a moment 
Nelson Leo opened the little gate. and step­
ping softly up the narro,v pnth, reached 
the ,vindow. The blind ,,·as drawn, but ho 
caught o. glimpse of the interior through 
a gap in it. 

It was an old-fashioned kitchen, with a 
bricked fircpliaco and burnished copper 
ornan1ents hanging on the ,valls. In front 
of the fire ·was a table covered with a spot­
less cloth, and it had been &ct for two 
people. 

Nelson Lee heard the click of a latch, and 
he turned and stepped back to the path. 
He was only just in time, for as he reach•,<l 
the porch e. woman's figure came 1ound the 
angle of the garden. Nelson Lee pretenjcd 
not to see her and knocked on the door. 

"All right, ,sir, there be no one in there 
just now." 

It- was a. gentle voice that soundccl, an<l 
·Lee turned round. _The old diamc \\'as carry­
ing a garden basket, nr.d she p~~sc<l h~n1 
and opened· the door. The light fron1 1 he 
lamp in the kitchen fell on her homely, 
healthy face. 

She was very old, ,vas Hannah Chard, bnt 
the hue of boo.1th still lay on the ruddy 
checks, and her eyes were clear .and honest 
as they turned towards Nelson Lee. 

"\Vhat can I do for you, sir?" ~he 3sked. 
Nelson Lee's cloan-cut face stood out in 

the light, and J-Iannah Chard dropped him 
nn old-fashioned curtsey as she spok~. 

"I am looking for a house or C'ott-ago in 
this neighbourhood," snid Lee. ".And some­
one said that yon oc~asionally let your 
cottage for a month or so <luring tho 
sumn1er." 

Hannah -Chard hesitated a n1on1cnt. It 
was true thnt sho did son1ctin1cs · 1ct her 
cot.t.ago· for a fc,v months. 

"I don't think I could manage to Jct :you 
have it just at once, sir," she said. "We1·0 
yon in a hurry?" 

"Oh, no. Next inont.h will suit m:o 
nicely." 

The old diame's f.nco cleared. 
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"\Veil. that n1ight be n1anagcd, sir," she 
said. "The-re be a gcntlcnutn lodging with 
1ne just now, but he won't be staying very 
long." 

~he hesit.!1tcd again. 
,: You would Jikc to look O\'Cr the place, 

I suppose " she went on. "But it be rather 
la tc. If 'you could come back again to­
morrow-" 

A door opened behind her. and 
Nelson Lee heard the creak of the old 
stairs. Son1conc was coming down f ro1n the 
roon1s abovo. .and the heavy footfalls were 
Ycry slow and deliberate, as though the 
indi \·idual was descending in the darkness, 
.and was not quite sure cf tho steps. 

"If you could come back to-morrow, sir," 
Hannah Chard, rcpe..atcd, raising her voico 
s1ightly. 

'l'hc fooVstcps came to ia halt at once, 
warned by th& sound of \·oices. It was 
clear that the old Lndy had her wits a.bout 
her. 

,, v· en· well. I will COlllC back to-
IllOlTO\\"~." 

Nelson LcC' raised his hnt and wcut off 
down the path. Ile knew that llannah was 
watching hirn .us he turned into the dark 
road~ and he went on for the best part of 
two hundred,, ~:ards before he risked a look 
round. The door wias closed bv thnt time, 
~nd Nelson Leo stepped into ti'1e hcdgo on 
t.hc right and ,vaited for a. 1no1ncnt. It 
was a tall, lC'afy 'hedge and screened his 
figure completely. 

He stood tlwrc tcnsa and still, nnd 
p1·escntly he heard what he had half ex­
pected to hear-a. rustle in the grass on 
the· other side of the hedge. Someone ,vas 
following. the road, keeping to the hedge. 
Leo waited until the rustling sound had 
moved ahead of hin1, then dropping on his 
knees, the detecti ,·e wormed his \\'.UY through 
the hedge, ond dropped into the dry ditch 
on the other side. · 

He oaught sight of a figure moving along 
about twenty yards ahead through the knee-
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deep gras~. It stopped, l~stcncd f_or a. 
JHOn1cut, then went on again. _ Obviously 
son1conc wanted to know who had called at 
1 he, ·cottage. 

-The detective beg.an to n1ove a~ong . the 
(hy· ditch, and the end of the grim httlo 
c-pisodc can10 when the n1an ahead, rench­
i ug a gate that opened out on to the road, 
came to a halt there. Nelson Lee sa,v the 
thick-set shoulders lean forward, and the 
~quarc head turn to the ~ight a~d left. Tho 
11ian was searching for him, trying to ca_tch 
1 lie sound of his feet on tho road. ~01sc• 
Jcs:sly Nelson Lee stole forward· unt,11 ho 
was ,vithin five ya1·ds of the gate. The~, 
with one swift bound, ho was out of_ his 
hiding-place, and had reached the nu1n's 
side. . 

An electric torch had been hf te_d f:on1 
Lee's pocket, and just for a second its light 
shone full on the face of Ed~vard Dalton. 
.-\If oath sounded,- and the th1~k-set ruffian 
lashed out 1.,•ith his fist, knocking the torch 
out- of Nelson Lee's hand. But that brief 
,-i~ion hnd been quite sufficient, nnd Leo 
was in on his 111an ,vit.h a bound, and his 
nl'lns Jocked the1nselvcs around the tough 
tigurc. 

,•~ __, ---. 
. ' .. 

CHAPTER 14. 
Called Off the Case I 

D .:\LTON, taken by surprise, was sent 
reeling- back against the gate, and. 

· a ,vild strugglo begtan, a strug~le 
. that w~s fought to the end in grin1 

si)f\ncc. The detective had pinned his n1.an's 
ar1ns down, nncl nothing that'· the -rog·ue 
co:uld do woulu brook that mighty hold. To 
nncl fro they sway~d oYer the wet grass, 
two strong n1cn testing each other's strength 
hy. every n1oons in their power. The heavy 
breathing was the only sound that broke 
the silence. 
· N c1son Lee had coliared bis n1an fai~y 
Jo,v, nnd that in itself ,vns an advantag?. 
1-Ie could h~u· · Dalton grinding his tee.th as 
J1e fought sa vage]y to f rce an arm; and 
once~ in the struggle, Lee felt the hard 
harrcl of a reYolvcr in the other ma.n's 
pocket. lie knc~v that the ,desperado would 
usc_thc weapon 1£ he got a chance, and the 
d•~tccti ,·e ]aid liin1scl£ out to prevent his 
adn~·rsary fro1n breaking the hold. 

'rhcy floundered into the hedge together, 
nnd swayed back again. neither of them able 
to throw the other to the ground. If NP.Ison 
Lee had been able to fihift his hold even 
for a 1no1ncnt ho could have used ono of 
1 he !nany_ j 11-j itsu Jocks that he practised, 
h~1t in_ tlHs cuso tho slightest slackening of 
111s g-r1p would have been fatal. As he 
!ought, Dalton was trying to get one hand 
11~to the pocket where the revolver lay ready 

fi
r or use. One shot from it would settle tho 
ight. , 

Two sayagc effo1·ts saw Nelson Lee forced 
downward._ then suddenly there came an un­
expected interruption. Quick footfalls on 

.the hard road was followed by the nppcar­
a1~cc of a. tall figuro ~printing down besido 
t.hc hedge. Lord Dorri111oro had cou1c out 
to search for his companion, and had been 
directed to Hannah Chard's cottage. Ho 
had f ollo,vcd tho road and had heard tho 
crosh as tho combatants swayed into the 
gntc and broke tho half-rotten top-n1ost bar, 
end he guessed that help ,vas needed by 
someone. 

He was only just aplc to pick out the two 
figures locked in the grim embrace. .A. bound 
saw the lithe figure over tho gate, and tho 
next moment Dalton felt- two mighty hands 
fall on his shoulders, and he was jerked 
away into . the air, and can1e down on tho 
trampled turf with a. thud that knocked the 
wind out of his body._ 

"Got hi1n ! " said Dorrin1ore., kneeling 
over his man. 

Nelson Lee "?as by his side in a. fliti.sh . 
There ,vas a n1etallic tinkle, and over tho 
thick ,vrists of Edward Dalton tho hand­
cuffs wero locked. The touch of the col<l 
steel brought the rascal to his senses, and 
with ra. fierce effort . ho raised himself to his 
feet. The detective roached out rand drew 
the revolver fro1n the man's pocket. 

"It's a, fair capture, my friend," Lee said. 
"I suppose you recogni~ie -~~t _?" 

Tho priso_ner was s\lent for o. mo_n1cnt. 
-'-'You have a warrant?" he asked even .. ' 

tually. 
"Yes." 
"What· is tho charge?" 
The .. voice was very quiet, daugcrotisly so. 

-'·' You arc ~ccnsed of being implicated 111 
the theft of ·a. consignment of· platinum., 111 

South America-at rampallo/' . 
· Dalton laughed su~dcnly. , 

"Well, I'm ready to·- go'. with you, n1y 
friend, whoever you e.re;" . he _ said, peering 
through the darkness at Ne_lsqn Lee. ·" I 
don't know you,. but· our acquaintance will 
ripen later. You had . the advantage of n10 
just no,v, and you have e. tidy-·_pair of arms. 
Not many .inen could have held ·•me as you 
did, and~· you · wouldn't have -. been ablo to 
put · that Jock on if I hadn~t been ready f o'r 
you." · 

"Perhaps not,,., said Nelson Lee dryly. 
Dorrin101·e had stepped up to the gate, and 

he opened it. Leo and his prisoner walked 
out into the road. 

"I know whero the police-station is," tho 
handcuffed man observed. !-' Perhaps I had 
better act ins a. guide."· 4 

" Ho's a. cool sort," mu ttercd Dorri111ore, 
under his breath. 

They went down the road for about a hun­
dred yards, then suddenly the prisoner 
stopped, and fron1 his lips thero shrilled out 
two ·quick, piercing whistles. Like a flash 
the meaning of them dawned on Nelson Lee~. 
Tho man had beon p]aying ·a pa.rt; he had. 
wasted as n1uch timo as he ·could, and. had 
drawn the1n farther and farther away from 
the eottago before he sent the warning· calJs 
out into tho still night. 
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"l(eep an eye on him. Dorrin1ore ! " Leo 
Lce cried. "I'm going back ! " 

1-Ie turned and sprinted off down the road 
as hard as he could pelt, heading for the 
little cottage in among the fir trees. As he 
reached it ho saw tho figure of Hannah 
Chard appear in the doorway. Nelson Leo 
was throu~h the gate in a moment, and had 
reached tno old dan1c, who set herself in 
the centre of the doorway. 

"You be a spy ! " she cried. her ruddy f ac~ 
palo with indignation. "I ain't going to let 
'ee como in here I" 

"You nro hiding a criminal, madam!" 
said Lee i:;ternly. "It is your duty, as a 
lawful citizen, to help me!" 

"I don't belie,·c a word of it,'' came the 
quavering reply. "I've heard all about it, 
and what you',·o done:· I be only an old 
worn-an, but I ain't afraid of you, n1ister." 

She certainly was not afraid, and for the 
moment Lee ,vas at a loss. It \\·ould have 
been easy enough to ha ·,•e tackled a man, 
but this old creature was quite a. different 
proposition. But ,vhilc he hesitated there 
~an1e to his cars a familiar sound-the quick 
beat of a motor. It came from the far end 
of the plantation, and L~c turned swiftly. 
As he did so, Hannah Chard, reaching out, 
caught at his coat. 

"I won't let you go!" she cried, tighten­
ing· her old fingers over t.he material. Thero 
was no time to ,vaste, and Lee did a wcH­
known schoolboy trick. lie slippl'd out of the 
:'oat, leaving the empty garinent in• the old 
:Jame's hand, and went off down tho path ·n t 
:1, run, cleared the gate with a single bound. 
H.annah's voice lifted into a cry of warning 
as the lithe figure turned and darted down 
beside the trees. Nelson Leo could hear 
the drumming of tho car and he headed for 
the spot, running as hard as he could go. 

But he was a second too late. Tho dark 
vehicle, not n. light showing, shot out into 
the roa.d a few J·ards ahead of hi1n. He 
n1ade a frantic dive, hoping to get his fingers 
on the rear hood, but he missed by inches, 
and went sprawling in the road, ,Yhile the 
car, gathering speed, careered off up tho 
road, and disappeared round the bend. 

Nelson Leo made his way down tho road 
Again, passing the cottage without troubling 
to enter. He Ju1.d a few words to sav to 
Hannah Chard, but they could wait. At the 

. bend below the field ho found Lord Dorri• 
more and the prisoner. A jeering laugh 
~ame f ron1 the b,andcuff ed man as Lee 
a.ppcared, a laugh that had also o. note of 
relief in it. 

"You didn't manage to pull off the 
double, then," came the h ... 'lrsh voice. ~' That 
""as rat.her a pit~"." 

Nelson Leo smiled grimlJ·. 
"You n1ny keep your sympathy," he re• 

turned slowly. "You "·ill probably rC'quire 
H nil for yourself later o.n." 

Dalton thrust his heaYv fac0 forward. 
"Listen to m('. ,, ho .said. "I'm goino- to 

r,ivc you a bit of informnt.ion thnt n1av ~ur­
Drise YOU. You think t.h,'lt, vou\·o got me 

good and f ust.,. but I tell ~·on that I will ho 
free by to-morrow morning, ~tnd I won't 
have to break out of gaol, cith0r. rrhe door 
will ho opened for me, and I'll walk out 
just .as freely as you might do." 

The statc1nent made Nelson Lee srnilr. 
"That is what .I call bluff," he said, "and 

it won't work with me." 
They headed for the ,·illagc then, and, 

reaching the police station, Lee handed .his 
prisoner o\·cr to the 'sergeant, at the sa1110 
tin10 ro,·caling his identity. 

"This man is dangerous," he said, "and 
I warn you to keep a sharp eye on hin1. Ho 
n1ay probably atte1npt to escape if he secs 
the rc1note.st chance." 

"I'll sit up all night to watch him, i\1r. 
Lee," was tho reply. 

Even then Nelson Lee was bY ·no means 
s,atisfied, and . after supper, "'hen Dorrin1ore 
had gone to his room in the hotel, he de­
cided .to ~it up nil night a.s ,Yell. and make 
sure that Edward J)alton d1d not slip 
through his fingers. That surprising state­
ment that he would be free in the 1norning 
"'anted a, lot of explaining. 

B UT nothing h~ppcn~d, and quite c.a rly 
Nelson Lee ·went to the hotel for a 
good wash, and his breakfast. J{now• 
ing that· tho constable on day duty 

had arri,·cd · to watch over Dalton he was 
anxious no longer, and did not hurry hi111-
self. But after breakfast, the inspector sent 
a note, asking him to go to the station, inncl 
there, in the office, he found Edward Dalton 
sitting, grinning at him. 

"I .ha,·e just received a 1ncssage from Lord 
Ralph Amley, l\Ir. Lee," said the inspector. 
"It-it concerns you, sir. Read it.." 

Nelson Lee took the letter and unfolded 
it. It was headed Eldesley Hall, and dated 
tho previous evening. There was no mistak• 
ing the firm handwriting. 

"Will you kindly inform ~Ir. Nelson Lee, 
of Gray's Inn Road, London. that the caso · 
which I placed in his .hands has now been 
satisf a.ctorily settled, nncl that no charge must 
be made against any individual concerning 
"t '> 1 . 

"Yours sincerelv, 
.. "AMLEY." 

Lord Amlcy's signature was written along 
the bottom of the sh~et. and to Nelson Lee 
tho letter was one of the greatest surprises 
of his career. It meant that he was asked 
to withdraw from the case; it implied th.a.t 
the affair w,as settled, and :yet-

" Are you convinced this is genuine?" ho 
asked. 

"Posit.i,•e, sir," said the inspector. "His 
lordship's bnt.lcr brought it down personally. 
I'm afraid there is nothing to be done but 
to let this mn.n go.:, 

Thn.t w·as onlv too corr£'ct, and with a 
j~cring laugh, DaHon stood up and the hand­
cuffs w0rc takrn from hi1n. 
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Xcbon Lee ,nbtctl no ti1uc. Ile 'phoned to 
Erdc~lcy I-Iall only to be infonncd that Lo.rd 
Ralph had left for London hy car a_l~?ut a_n 
hour ago but ho had left n. n1c~:::~1gc if 
Xcl~on t..~e rang up. The 1ncssagc was to 
the effect that the lc!.tcr was. per£ ectly 
.aut h0 nt ie, and st~tc<l lus lor<lslup s exact 
,,·i~hcs on the subJcct. 

That 5'ettlcd it so f.ar as Dalto~1 was ~on­
C<'t·ncd. X cl son Leo _left the poh~c sta tiory, 
nnd TJorrirnore, wa1k1ng by the side of lus 
0 ] d f ric•nd, found it difficult to speak. It 

--· ----
'· 

.- - -- -

"That is n1orc than I can sa.y at. the 
1non1ent, n Lee returned. ".All I do know is 
that. his lordship's act.ion has cut the ground 
c·lcan ..1way fro1n inc, and I haYc no right t.o 
do anything in the 1natler uow." 

.A sndclen gleam ca·n10 into his eyes . 

"But I run not so sure that I wi11 back 
down," he saiJ. "\Vhat has happL'JJei..l ou]y 
~cr\"es to whet 1ny appetite. This dcvelop­
n1cnt n1ay lead to a bigger event, Dorri1nore, 
and if liis lordship Y•,on't allow 111c to \\·ork 

The light from Nipper's tore~ stabbed the darkness of the tunnel. And there befQre Lee and his 
assistant was Lord Dorrimore, fighting madly to hold off the attack of. the two rogues l 

,ras only on rare occasions that N clson Lee 
rcYP.aled any ~igns of annoyance or chagrin, 
hut there was 110 doubt about his feelings 
now. 

"That rogue has beaten us," he said, at 
Ja~t. ·· GoodHPss knows how he worked it, 
lJut there i~ not the slightest doubt that he 
W~ls able to get at his lord~hip in son1c way 
or. other." 

"I eaunot 1nakc .hca<l or tail of it, old 
n1a11," Dorri1norc returned. "\V c kno,v that 
that_ fellow and his confc<lcratc haYc got the 
r,!at111un1-nre trying to sell the stuff, and 
Yet I:ord R.a1ph tell~ yon to back ou1:l and 
pracueally sets the thief free. ,Yhat dues 
lt lll(•an?" 

for him 'there is nothing to prcYcnt 111c fron1 
working on my own." 

"I' <l gi vc a great deal to get 1ny own 
back with that sneering blackguard," said 
Dorrirnorc. "And I fancy you feel the 
san1c." 

N cl son Lee shook his head. 
"I nc,·cr allow a n1an to influence n1c by 

his sneers," ho said, in his quiet tone. "It 
it just the nature of tho beast, Dorrin1orc. 
But it is in n1y 1nind to try and find out 
why Lord Ralph has so suddenly changed 
his n1ind~ Only one thing can justify that, 
and that is the discovery and recovery of tho 
consign1ncnt .of platinun1. If he has got 
that, then, of eoursc, the case is finished. 
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J3ut until you and I ca_n set eyes on t.!1at 
box and its precious contents I an1 going 
to work just as hard as ever to try and trace 
"t ,, 1 • 

"And I'm with you-up to the neck," 
said Dorrin1orc. "If we could on~y ~ct tho 
sn1allcst hint of where the stuff 15-1£ t.~~at 
young bcg~r, Nipper has _don<.' ~on1<:'lh1n~ 
-well, we'll ha vo to wa 1t and see, I 
suppose. " 

They returned to the Gray's Inn Road, 
but there ,vas no news from Nipper. Dorri­
n1ore sent \Yung lfoo to find out, and he 
stayed away a day and; a. ni~h~. an~. half 
the next day, finally arr1v1ng ,v1th N 1ppcr, 
blandly triumphant. 

"What's the news?'' asked N(;lson Ie(', 
quickly, guessing that s01nething hnd hap­
pened. 

"Well, guv'nor, the message Franci3 had 
been waiting for so long can10 just after 
Wung li'oo got into touch ,vit.h roe. l?rancis 
is tho name of tho man with the stained 
fingers, you know. He motorcrJ out of Lon­
don nnd along the qre.nt North f~oad, 
finally pulling up outside a cottage 1n a 
q_ttict part. Ile met Edward Dalton there. 
.\Ve-that is, \Yung Foo, and I-watched 
ond waited until after dusk, then wo risked 
it. I got inside and listened to their talk. 
I found out they've got the platinum at 
l\farkley's- \Vharf, and what's more, I got 
the receipt for tho goods, and all wo'vo 
got to do is to walk in and cl.aim the stuff. 
I got the paper off the table ,vhcn Francis 
and Dalton ,vere out of the room. It wns 
burglary in a. way, but I reckon it's worth 
tvhile." 

"I agree with you," said Nelson Lee, 
~rimly. "But Dalton ,vill miss the receipt 
nnd will try to get the stuff out of tho ware­
house before we can find it. \V c must act 
~n this at once., Dorrimoro. '' 

CHAPTER 15. 
Treachery I 

I 'I' was f ull.tido o.t Battcrsea ,vhen a skiff 
in ,vhich two men were seated drifted 
lazily under the bridge and went on 
down towards tho row of \vharfs on 

the left. They passed a diver's barge, then 
a fire-launch, and finally c.ame to a halt nt 
a range of posts that marked the channel of 
n flight of steps. They were close to o. 
wharf over ,vhich hung a huge sign. It was 
too dark to read the name on the sign, 
but Nipper and Dorrimore wcro satisfied 
that thev had roached their destination, 
l\:Iarkley's Wharf and stores. 

Dorrimore reached out and attached the 
painter of the skiff to one of the posts 
alJowing the boat ·to float on the tide. Ho 
could sec the narrow wharf and the goods­
store behind it, and onco he caught sight of 
n man in the lighted doorway of tho ware­
house. It was then about elc,·cn o'clock, 

nnd as a neighbouring c:lock chin1cd Nipp('r 
rose to his feet and stretched hin1sclf. 

"They onght not to be long, now," ho 
Raid, glancin({ ttt the deserted wharf. "And 
it's about time tho signal-" 

"There it is." Dorrimoro said, os a clt'.nr 
white light suddPnly app<'arcd in the goods• 
yards beyond thl' wharf. It sent t.hrco 

· flushes towards them, nnd Nipper, lifting 
his pocket torch, sent o. qnick g!cam in 
reply. ... 

"Xow for it,"' Dorri more mut.tcrcd, (lS ho 
loosPncd tho painter and slipped into tho 
centre scat, lifting the oars into th<'ir 
plac.es. 

A doz~n ~trokcs and the skiff w·as against 
the "·harf. A flight of \Yoodcn steps were 
discovered. Dorrimo~c tied up the skiff 
again, and he and Nipper climbed the steps 
nnd ,vent across the wharf towards the goods­
shed. They reached the door ond pushed it 
open, to. find themselves in a small office. 
A gas jot was burning brightly, but thero 
\Yas no one in the room, but another door 
opposite them indicated where Nelson Leo 
and th~ night-watchman had vnnisherl. 

"So for~ so good," whispered Dorrin1~rc. 
"Come along, youngster, ,vc vo got to tind 
a. handy hidin~-place, and Lee has given 
us our chnnce." 

He slipped across the offices and entered 
the dark shed. It was filled "·ith lines of 
cases nn".J bales, and in the fur end Dorri­
more and Nipper MW o. light moving, a?1(l 
two shadowy figures behind it. Nipper and 
his companion hid behind a heap of bales. 

"It doesn't s~cm as though the 'Watchmn1: 
has much id~ ,vhere that iron-bound box 
"'as put," Dorrin1ore muttered, craning hi~ 
neck to watch the n10Yements of Nelson Leo 
and the employee of the store. 

A fc,v 1ninutes passed, then suddenly 
Nipper touched Dorrimorc on t.he .arn1. 

"Only just in tin1e," he "~hispercd. 
"Look-tho office f" 

Through the glass panels Dorrimorc saw 
the thick-set figure of Edward Dalton con10 
into tho light. There ,vas no one "·ith hirn, 
nnd after ,vaiting for a moment the rogue 
came to the inner door and peered down tho 
long store. It happened that at thnt very 
n1ornent Nelson Leo and the ,Y.ntchman 
emerged from a row of oases, and the light 
from the lantern fell full on tho dctC'ctivc':, 
face. It was only o. n101nentary glimpso 
that Edward Dalton got of his enc111y, but 
it. was quite enough for the clever scoundrel. 
Nipper ond Dorrimore snw him withdraw 
his he.ad swiftlv and closo the inner door. 

"Jove, c•ld inan," Dorrimore whispered, 
in a tense voice. "That looks ns though 
our little trap isn't going to work, after all. 
I'll swear that rascal recognised your 
guv·nor. Look, he's c-!c.aring out of tho 
office. \V c' d bC'ttcr follow." 

It had been Nelson Lee's idea to claim 
possci:;sion of the platinum, .ind •.in tho event 
of a fight Dorrimore and Nipper were there 
to help him to get tho stuff away, even if 
they had to tackle the night-watchn1an of 



the store. ~t\nd the rh·cr wa~ their best 
way of escape, for Dalton and his c9n­
fcdcra.tcs would not be :1blo to follo,v them. 

Once in possession of tho iron-bound box 
N cl son Lee, · in his turn, would ho ablo to 
laugh at the strange conduct of Lord lta.lph. 
But to Dorrimorc it was obvious that Dalton 
had realised the possibility of a trap o.s 
soon as ho had' recognised Nelson Lee. 
· "Con1e on, youngster," he whispered. 

'' \Ve must find out "·hat the chap is going 
to do." 

The two figures glided fron1 their hiding­
placo and across the little office, noiselessly, 
and Dorri more ,vent to tho front door. As 
he gained it he heard o. sharp rendering 
sound, the splintering of a wooden panel. 
It came _ from the other sido of tho goods­
y-ard, and opening the door Dorri~ore leaped 
out. 

.A.s he did so a figure 1eapcd at him from 
the darkness. and o. closed fist er.ashed 
against his face. Dorrin1ore reeled back, 
recovered his balance, :ind closed with his 
n1an. Ono swing saw his riv-al Ii£ tcd clean 
off his f cet, and ,vi th o, heave of his 
shoulder Dorrimore cast his opponent head­
long to tho ground~ ... ~ shout of warning 
went up ns the tall adventurer freed -him­
self, iand another figure c.an10 pelting across 
fron1 the gates. 

Nipper had slipped past Dorrimore, and 
his ·adversary, and was heading for the 
store opposite, in which a light was gleam­
ing. He had cai1ght sight of Edward 
Dalton's thick-set figure as it leaped into the 
other -doorway, and a quicl~ inspiration_ told 
Nipper what tho action n1cant. 

The leader knew· that it was in the other 
shed that his precious box was stored, had 
no doubt seen it placed there, and kne,v 
whr.re to lay his hands 01i it. That ex­
plained at once tho rapid retreat ho had 
n1ade. liis object was to regain ·possession 
of the platinu111' whilo Nelson Lee and tho 
w.a tc-lunun were continuing their useless 
~carch. 

The cry of warning that sounded seemed 
to bring a swarn1 of men into the yard. 
:Nipper saw threo figures follow each other 
through the gates, and he real iscd that 
Edward Dalton had taken no chances this 
tin1e. and had brought with him a gang of 
ronghs. 

In a mon1cnt Dorrin1ox-e -"·as surrounded 
by a n1ob~ and the young detective sa,v the 
t"lll athletic figure strike out to right and 
left. trying to clear a pa th to,vards the other 
shed. Nipper "·:as no,v c:losc to the wrecked 
door, and as he reached it Dalton camo 
~u1nbering through the doorway, with tho 
iron-bound box on his -5honl<lcr. 

Nipper went headlong for the fellow, but 
as ~e reached hin1 another forn1 appoored 
belund Dalton, and leaped at Nipper. It 
das ~al, a~d his arms closed round Nipper 

r~gg1ug. h1n1 away a.giain~t. the wall. r 

f A sk1ff;;-at the w~arf-you can sec 1t 

1 
ro

1
m here, he called, as Dalton came to a 

1a t for a mon1ent. 

S7 

Dorrimore and the gang 0£ roughs ,vero 
behveen hin1 nnd the gates, and the wharf 
w_as only the ~lear means of escape. \Vhip• 
ping round, Edward Dalton staggered for·­
,vard, gaining the wharf and reaching tho 
flight of wooden steps. In anothci." moment 
he· had deposited the iron-bound box in the 
bottom of tho skiff, an<l had leaped into the 
craft. A cry from behind made him turn 
his head for a moment. Val Dalton had 
succeeded in hurling Nipper aside, and ,vas 
now sprinting across the yards towards tho 
steps of tho ,vharf. 

"\Vait for me l" he called. 
From the big shed· Dalton· saw two figures 

emerge through tho ]ightcd door,,,a.y, and 
ho recognised the leading one at once·. 
Nelson Lee swung round and came straight 
across the yard,- heading for the wharf. Val 
Dalton "rias ten yards a he.ad of the dclccti ve _ 
and a half-dozen strides saw him reach the 
top of the ,voodcn stairs. 

"Just a second more ! " he gasped. 
Nelson Lee was close up to him, and 

Edward Dalton, casting 0110 swift glance 
towia.rds them, suddenly stooped forward and 
slashed at · the painter of tho skiff; then 
picking up an oar he ·wedged it against tho 
bottom step o.~d leaned -the full weight of 
his body against it, just as Vinl made his 
leap. ~ · · ' · 

'l'he young 1nan saw what was going to 
happen, and a cry of utter dismay broke 
from his lips. 

" You-you· traitor 1 '' · 
The skiff sii<?t away in.to the d~rkn~ss; and 

Val Dalton went down .into the strcan1 with 
a splash and a cry. In the hour of stress 
his 1~ascally guide and mentor had deserted 
him, _Ica:ving hi_m to drown.. · · 

CHAPTER 16. 
Val's Story I 

T HE cold water . closed about v~ al 
Dalton's head,· and tho tcri-or that 
co1ncs to tho man who cannot swim 
struck like an icy .hand nt his heart. 

He heard t.he rush o"f tho waters in his ear!, 
iand a, mad struggle saw hi1n clin1b to tho 
surface foi· a. moment, with ,vhirling arms 
and kicking legs. · · 

He had been· ca-rricd a.way fron1 the 
wharf,· and a good twenty yards separated 
it from him, and as .he looked at it for a 
n1on1ent he saw a figure poising on the edge. 

"Help ! I-I can't swim ! " 
The young clear -voice "·ins si lenccd as the 

tide sucked him· under once n1ore. Into tho 
depths he went, and the whirling eddies 
ringed out over tho spot. 

Splash I 
.A. taut figure arched out fron1 the edge of 

t4~ whai:f, taking_ a beautiful header to slip 
into the w~-tcr as clean a~ a knife, and go 
on like a great black arro,v straight, for 
,vh~rc t'ho despairing c·~y had sounded. 
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Val Dalton, his despair closing down on 
hin1. tho heavy waters surging overhead, 
suddenly felt a hand grip his clustering 
bla.ck hair. An instinct had 1uade the drown­
ing man try to hold his breath .as long as 
possible, and it was that fact that saved him 
now. He was drawn up to the surface until 
the riv·~r fell a\\•·ay from his eyes, sand he saw 
~he stars again. lie began to struggle, but 
a strong hand caught at hi1n. 

"l(eep perfectly quiet, and I can saYc you 
-you understand?" 

· A gasping word camo from Val Dalton's 
lips, and he ceased his struggles. The hand 
was slipped below his shoulders, and he found 
hin1self turned on his back with so1neono 
swimming below .hiin. He was dragged for­
ward through the water yard by yard, half 
dazed and helpless, until he found himself 
in a circle of light thrown by a torch. A 
111an's figure was leaning forward out of the 
boat, and eager haqds were stretched out. 
- "All right. Take him first," said a Yoicc. 
Va I reinembered that, although aJl the 

rest was a blank. 
"Tako him first-." 
These words were in his cars when he 

carne back to life to find himself muffled 
up in a warm blianket in a white room which 
he presently knew to be a ward. At a table 
was seated a wo1nan's figure, and Va.I called 
to her .at last. 

The nurse came forward swiftly, and bent 
over the man. 

"Better now, eh?"· 
"\: ... es, thanks.'' 
Something warn1 and ed'mfort.ing was 

;.ilted between his lips and ho drank it 
greedily. 

" \Vhere nm I, please ? " 
The nurse n1cntioncd the nnn1c of the 

hosp i t.fll. 
"\V.hat tin1c is it?" 
".Six a. m.," she said. "If you go to sleep 

110w you will be able to wake up soon ·and 
ha ,re a good -breakfast." 

The young criminal leaned back ond closed 
his eyes, but sleep ,vould not come to him. 

"Nurse!" 
"Not asleep yet?" 
"No, I-I cannot sleep. I want to kno,v 

the name of the man w ~o sa vcd me, pleas~ ? " 
"It was a ~Ir. N-~lson Lee. It was vcrv 

lucky for you that he saw you fall from tho 
pier. BattC'rsea is a very dangerous place 
for strangers at night." 

Nelson Lee l Tho name of the man whom 
Edward Dalton had mentioned that evening 
,a.s being the detective who hnd called at 
Hann.ah Chard~s cottage, who hnd arrested 
the elder man, aud had con1c so near to 
catching Val liim5clf ! 

"Ile must ha Ye known who I w,ns," Val 
J?alton 1nut.t.crcd. "And ~·et he saved my 
hfe. when the mnn I thought w.as my f ricnd 
had left 1ne to drown!" ., 

The thought made hin1 writhe. The 
trC'achcry, the utter selfishness, of Edward 
Dalton rPveal0d itsC'lf only tnn clearly. In 

the hour of trial ho hacl thouo-ht only of 
himself and his precious booty. 

0 

This treachery on the pa.rt of Edward 
Dalton worried Val. All his life he ha.d been 
under the domination of the elder rnan, and 
had belie,:ed all ~he was told. But now, for 
the first time, he saw clearly the true charac­
ter of the man ,vith ,vhom he had lived so 
long. His own identity had for long been 
a puzzle which Edward Dalton had refused 
to soh·e. The mystery deepened int Tnmpallo, 
,,·.hen Val saw how like he was to Lord Ralph 
Amley. Edward Dalton deliberately mado 
use of !hat likeness to steal the co11sign1ncnt 
of platinun1, and urged Val on by t.alking 
to him of vengeance upon the n1an who had 
caused Val's inother to die in a workhonsc, 
leaving tho son-Val himself-to be brought 
up by Edward Dalton. 

But things had not gone sn1oothly, al'd 
when the net ,vhich Nelson Lee was casting 
began to gather round the two criminals. 
Edward Dalton took Val to Eldesley, and 
there they lived in the cottage of old Han­
nah Chard. It was n safe sanctua.ry, for tho 
old dame had been nurse to the Amle'y 
family, and it ,vas that fact ,vhich had mad·e 
her receive Val and pLay the part she had. 

Ed,,·ard Dalton pretended to tell the truth. 
He told Val that he was the son of Lord 
Ralph Amlcy. Ho told Val, and Hannah 
Chard, that Val's mother "·as his sister, that 
Lord R.alph .had treated her so cruellv that 
she had becn forced to lea Ye him, and thra t 
his lordship had ref used to provide for her, 
that she· now re~tcd in & pauper's grave: 
while the child had been left to shift foi 
himself. 

Both Val and old Hannah Chard bclieY()d 
him, and foreseeing that Nelson Lee might 
get. a stranglehold upon him, Edward Dalton 
had planned things cleverly, and ,v.hcn the 
el_der man had been arrested, Val had played 
his part so well that Nelson Lee found him­
self beaten and puzzled for once. 

Now, ho,vever, Val began to doubt. He 
had bcC'n face to face with L0rd Ralph n1oro 
than once, and soinehow things didn't secam 
to fit in. Then, when it had been nocessarv 
to go to the ,vharf and seize the platinum 
before Nelson Leo obtained by means of the 
receipt which Nipper ha.d taken, w,hcn 
the gang of roughs had been he:ld at bay by 
Lord Dorrimorc, ,vhen it ,vas a n1atter of 
getting away quickly, Edward Dalton, for 
all his fine talk of sacrifice for his sistC'r's 
boy, had put the booty before Vial's life. . 

"Ii he was a. traitor to n1e, then thero ~ 
is just a chance of his ha,·ing tricked me · 
before," the musing n1an thought. 

Final1y ,ral dozed off into a fitful slum­
ber, nnd ,vhcn 11e awakened again it was 
to find the sun pouring into the little ward, 
and a n1an seated by his <'ot looking at him. 

"You arc Nelson Lee?" 
"Yes." 
The rccun1bcnt figure stretched out hi~ 

hand. 
"You sa ,·cd n1y I ife." . 
Nelson Lee tooi, the outstr~tchcd palm, 
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"I saw how your co111panion had deserted 
you," he said grin1ly. •' I have always 
known that there is no honour an1ong­
thievcs, but I never saw such a gross be• 
trayal as that one.". 

'l'.he listener set his teeth. 
-" He didn't care if I dro,~ned," he_ said. 

"I was ncYcr taught to swun. He knew 
that wcJl enough. I have been with hi1n 
all n1y life." . 

Nelson Lee w~s study1~1g the face against 
the pillow. In its way 1t w~s a noble one. 
. A white, br?a<l ~row, two wide eyes and _a 
way of looking dircet at anyouo-an engag­
ing countcnanc~ and certainly not that of a 
sou I born to crin1c. 

"'You 111ight have chosen a better coin• 
pan ion." 

"I had no choice," replied v· al. "He was 
-is n1y uncle. He paid for n1y education 
aud brought n10 up." 

"Brought you np--to follow tho path of 
.crin1c?" 

. "I did as he did. Xow and again we 
d1sagreec.l, but I d.o not deny that I was 
usually a willing helper. I an1 a. criminal 
-an outcast-and yet you went out of your 
way to sa YO n1y life. I-I do not yet under­
stand why you did that." 

"I "'anted to learn the truth," replied 
Xelson Lee. "I felt that you were not born 
to be a ~rimi_nal. ~n .a~1y case, I always try 
to save hv-es 1n peril, 1£ I can. It scen1s that 
~·ou haYo neYcr had a chance. but have been 
forced to become a criminal. Surely you 
cannot prefer such a. life?" · · 

"Ko!" cried Val. ''I hate it! But it 
had to be. I swore to be revenged upon 
the. man who sent n1y n1ot.hcr to a pauper's 
graY~, and lcf t me to be brought up on the 
charity of others.~, 

CHAPTER 17. 
A Tale of Vengeance r 

N ELSON LEE eyed him intently. He 
had not been wasting time, and his 
inYestigations had taken him to the 
Battersea. Parochial Cemetery. 

"Was the theft of the platinum a matter 
of revenge as well as profit'!" he asked. 

"Yes/' cried Val. " The final revenge 
that should crush tho n1an I. have been 
brought up to hate ! " 
. "I see," said Nelson Lee quietly. -"I.take 
it th~t Edward Dalton was-is-your 
1nother· s brother " 

"Of • course.,, 
"But Dalton is not his real name. When 

he had to loovc Ne,v York in a hurry, chased 
out by tho police-that ,vas over ten years 
n
1
go-he was kno,vn as Edward Varley. And· 
hinYc seen the name Varley on a, tiny 

ton1bstonc in tho· Battersea. Parochial 
Cen1etcry." 

~"" al stared at the detective. 
My n1ot her: s grove !'' he so.id hoarsely. 

"E tl " N 1 ' . i · xnc Y, .. e son Lee ,vcmt on. "But 
n that case Varley w·ould be her maiden 

nahinc! yet sho ,vas n1arried. Do you know 
w o 1s l'Our father?_." 

Val hesitated, then turned his head away 
sadly. 

"I can't-I ought not-to tell you.'' · 
"Perhaps there is no need to tell me " 

said the detective. "I have found out muci1, 
and the rest I ~an guess. You boar the cvi• 
denco in your · face. \Vho else could have 
impersonated Lord Ralph Amley so ,veil 
as oo fool everyone at Tan1pallo? \Vho but 
his own son?" ' 

Vral turned and gazed at Nelson Leo with 
burning eyes . 

"Then, you kno,v? '' he cried. "\V ell, I 
,von't deny it. I 11.m the son of Lord 
Ralph Amley, who treated 1ny mother so 
badly that she had to ]cave him-the man 
who allowed his ,,ifo to go to a pauper's 
grave, and his son to be brought up in a 
thic:vcs' kitchen-" 

"I don't believe it!" snapped Nelson Lee 
"L . ord Ralph would never bo responsible 
for such things." 

"But, it must be true !'' cried Val. "When 
you arrested my uncle .at Eldesley I went 
to the big house and sa,v my father. _ I 
made myself known to him. I proved I 
was his son, and I bla1ned him for my 
n1other's end, and n1y own unhappy career 
of crime. fie tried to mako out that my 
mother was a criminal, that she had fooled 
him, that- he had, despite that, sent her 
money regularly. But I gavo him the 
number of her grave in the pauper's 
cemetery. He could not gainsay that, and 
argued no more. Thc,1 I made it clear 
that if he did not ,vithdra,v tho charge 
against my uncle I, his o,vn son, would 
st.and besido him in the dock-tho final stain 
on the namo · of the Claybrookes. And ho 
couldn't face it. He had my uncle released, 
as you know." . 

Nelson Leo waited while the young -man 
composed hin1self after his vehement out­
burst. 

"Listen to ~c, no,v," he said, gently. "You 
havo met Lord Ralph_ several times. Arc 
:you convinced, in your own heart, that ho 
1s the sort of man who could have treated 
his wife and his son, as you have been led 
to believe he treated you and your mother? 
Answer me that." . 

Val dropped his eyes and shook his l1cnd. 
"Frankly-no," he said, hesitantly. "It's 

that that puzzles me." 
• "Eupposing I ,vcro to tell you," continued 
Nelson Lee. "That Lord Ralph is longing, 
pining· for his son' to return to. him? Sup­
posing I could prove that Edward Dalton, 
or Vio.rley, has consistently lied to you on 
this matter. Would you then go to Lord 
Ralph, beg his pardon, and accept the 
fatherly love he is prepared to--" · 
. Val buried his face in tho pillow and spoke 
1n muffled tones. · 

"If only it could be I" he moaned. "If 
only-but it's hopeless. I've never had a 
chance. I'm o. criminal, now. · It's too 
late. I hat(\ my life-I hate myself-too 
late l" 

"It is never . too Jate/' said Nelson Lee., 
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quietly. "I a1n now in p·ossession of more 
facts than I had hoped to obtain. If you 
will be patient for o. day or two, the seem­
ingly impossible miay yet happed. As soon 
ns I am certain of the true story I ,vill let 
vou know " ·· 
., He took his lea Ye then, for he had a lot 
to do. Ile had listened to the young man's 
'-torv, and he set himself to p1·obe iuw it. 
Lord Ralph An1ley was located at his club, 
and w.ns p::'rsuaded to pnt more facts, and 
rnar.~· old docu111cnt.s nt tho disposal of tho 
detPcti n~ Nelson Lee had searched tho 
n1 ust_v old records at the Battcrsca Infirrnary, 
n nd had trac0<l the n1ovomcnts of IIcstcr 
\T n rlcv, or Dalton. from the time sho left 
h0r lil1sband, of he1· own accord. to the tin1e 
she was buried in tho pauper's cemetery. 

The P\·idcncc ,vas damaging indeed. 
llc•stcr v·arlcv had been a criminal before 
she had n1ari·i0d Lord Ralph Amley. I-Io 
hacl bcli0,·cd h(\r to be a pretty, pure, good 
wouwn. anr! did not discover the truth until 
i ~ wns too la tc'. Then he had done all .he 
r·ottlc.l to alter her ways, and to prc\·cnt her 
froiri disgrndng tho. nao1e of his ancient 
f ;l Jll ih·. . 

In L the end, he was forced to obt:ain a 
<;c-par.ation, nH1king the wo1nan a generous 
~ti lnwance. while he looked after Val, the 
only child of the n1:nrriage. But Val had 
hccn spiritcc! nwn:y~kicJnappcd-and n fter 
that 1Icstcr could not be found either. Shi? 
J1ad Yowcd vengeance on Lord An1ley, and 
th is was her w.ay of doing it. His lordship 
still !,:Cnt n1onev to Edward Varlcv. her 
hrothcr, \Yho declared that he sent .. it to 
his sister. But Lord Amley w.as afraid to set 
the police on ihc track, for they threatened 
to ldll v· a.I should that happen. 

llester Varley had pl,anned revcnj!'e. Sho 
had hoped · to become. w·hcn his lordship 
succeeded his father, t.he Duchess of Clay­
hl'ooke. bnt the seoa ration had preventeq 
that. Sho had ,vanted to keep her rogue 
of a brother, but Lord Amley ref used to let 
her squander his money. And this was her 
revenge. DClspite the generous allow·innco 
L?rd Ainley made her, ,vhen she wns stri~ken 
"·1th an incurable disease sho concealed her 
trne identity, wins taken int.o the Infirmary 
where she died, and wins hurierl in a 
paupc1·'s grave, while Rdward V nrley, or 
Dalton, took tho :vonng Val to America to 
111akc a crirninnl of him, t.hus completing t.ho 
shame and disgrace that ·would besmirch tho 
honour of Lord An1lcY ... . 

All this W\'ls clear and pro,·ed by Nelson 
LC'e ,vhcn he finally _ called on Lord . Ralph. 

"Hester Varley was a curse to you Ii\''• 
ing-and dead !he still desired ·to strike at 
you," he said. 

"And she has succeeded,,,.. Lord Rnlph 
returned in a hoarse voice. "I have lived 
through on ngony, Lee. \Vh0n that son 
of· mine stood in front of n1e and told me 
of ~is dread past, glorying in its villainy, 
so 1t seemed to n1e, I f cit crushed and help-
1(\ss. He was just a you!lger edition of me, 
in looks, an:l it was that that l~urt-that oue 

of my race should glory 1n crime-it h~s 
haunted me." 

"It ,vill not haunt you 'any longer," Lee 
returned. "This afternoon you will meet 
your son, and he will hear the full story." 

" And then ? " 
"And then, if ho is what I think him to 

be, that scoundrel, Edward Varley, may 
rue the coward trick thnt he played when 
he left his pupil to drown Jike a rat." 

"You mean to-to follow that n1an?" 
Lord Ralph was half afraid of tho 

prospect. 
Nelson Lee leaned across tho tll.blc. 
"G. . f h ' h . ' 1vc 1r.:e Just twenty- our ours, ' c SlUO. 

"Dorrimore is no,v on tho track of Edward 
Dalton, and I expect a report by night. I 
feel sure that ,r al ·would not snff er in o 
court of law. But I do not intend to let 
Edward Dalton escape unpunished." 

Nelson Lee's Yoice had taken n. ring, 
.and Lord Ralph looked at the set, inflexible 
face. 

"I len ,·e it in your hands, Lee," he said 
"You aro right-that ruffian must L>o 
punished." 

"And now I ,,·ill bring you back your son.,. 

CHAPTER 18. 
A Chance to Make Good! 

T O n1akc good t_l~e past and to show his 
father and Nelson Lee that he w,as 

sincere in his "~ish to run straight­
that was tho oue thought in Val's 

mind ns he hurried away from Lord Ralph's 
11ouse. . 

A dramatic 111ccting between fail1er and 
son had taken place, a reconciliat.ion, and 
no,v Val, instead of sitting by and ,vaiting 
for Nelson Lee to find tho rogues who had 
been the cause of his misfortunes, was set­
ting out on the perilous task himself. 

· He ,vas to bring Varley to j usticc and 
recover the bullion box or-die in the 
attemnt. 

From Lord Ralph's house Val "·as heading 
straight for the one place which he kne,v 
Edward Dalton would .have to seek soon('r 
or Inter. Not many Londoners know of the 
range of vaults that run under n. great 
stretch of railway line on the south side of 
t-he river. . ~Iany of these vaults can only 
bt) reached by following a tunnelled ,vay that 
burrows down below the level of the shabby 
houses. Thcv are used for many purposes, 
and a strange and busy rabbit warren it is, 
with the constant rumbling· of trains over .. 
hood, and the dank. heavy smell of the ri,·er 
always clinging to it. 

It was into one of these dark places 
that Val Dalton turned after alighting from 
tho t.axi that had carried him to ·the sido 
street beyond the station. He had been down 
there once bcf ore-he and his uncle, in 
search of the man Francis. the m,an with 

. the staii1C'd fingers. They had found Francis 
in one .of the round-roofed vaults, a place 
apparently given -over to the stora.g(\ of 
chemicals in bulk, for the f rant part of the 
vault was piled with straw-wrapped, squat--
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shaped flagons, and row upon ro~v of huge 
tin cases, while the tang of chcn11cals hung 
over the place. But behind _tho ~caps of 
cases was an inner apartn1cnt. 1n wluch wc_rc 
electric f urnaccs, retorts, an<l a sn1all dis­
tilling plant-the con1plctc apparatus of an 
analytical chcn1ist. 

'I'J1crc was no light in the tunnel-like 
passage as Val went along it. and he had 
to stoop no,v and again to flash a sn1all 
pocket torch at the huge doorways as he 
passed. It was No. 149 .ho sought, and ho 
found it at last, stepping up to the s1nall 
,,vickct door and listening there for a 
mornent.. There was no sound, but, on peer­
ing through the wide keyhole, Val sa,v a 
thin beam of light shining fro1u behind the 
rows of tin cases. Thero was son1conc in 
tho back part of the long vault. 

- -----------------~ 
.. 

CHAPTER 19. 
In Merciless Hands! 

WITH n. quick breath Val arose up• 
right again, and oaught at tho latch 
of the door. It gave at his touch, 
and in another moment ho had 

glided into the vault, closing the door again. 
'rhcro was .a. fa int cJick as it closed, an<l 
Val dipped noiselc.ssly behind the tall flagons. 
Varley and Francis ca111e down through tho 
littlo passage heading for tho door. 

"I'll be back as soon as I fix up with-" 
Val did not catch tho name. "He will cash 
the cheque of yours for mo to-n1orro,v n1orn­
ing. I need the n1oncy badly, and you arc 
getting the stuff at your own price after all. 
But it docs not go out of hero until that 
cheque is cashed. Understand?" 

omeon 
11 
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The thin laugh of Francis reached the 
listener, then the small door was opened and 
the two men vanished for a moment. That 
\\·.as Val's opportunity. He rose from his 
cramped hiding-place, and leaped into the 
passage, darting behind the heavy curtain 
that screened the inner apartment. In the 
back ,vall were .a range of cupboards, and 
Val ,vent up to them, opening the one on 
the right. 'I1here ,vas just room for him to 
stand upright inside, and he drew the door 
'to and "·aited th.ere. 

Footfalls sounded, and watching through 
the gap, Val sa,v Francis como back into 
the cleared space, his hands behind his back, 
a dry smile on his face. It was plain that 
Francis .had got the best of the bargain, after 
all. There had been a Jot of haggling, but 
Nelson Leo ,vas so close on the heels of 
Edward Dalton that he \\1 as anxious to be 
rid of the platinum to Francis, ,vho ,vas 
,vorking for a syndicate of international re­
cci vers of stolen goods. 

Francis stooped down and drew aside a 
cloth that lay over a table. From beneath 
the table the chemist pulled out the iron­
bound box. The watcher fixed his eyes on 
the square object for, ,vhich he had risked 
so much. Francis ,vas getting everything 
ready to carry his treasure trove a,Yay ,vith 
him on the following morning, and Val 
realised that J1e had come only just in time. 

Behind the curtain the young man had 
noted Francis' coat hanging on a peg. He 
knew that Francis carried a. revolver in one 
of , the deep side-pockets, and that the gun 
,•;~s iah~rays loaded. He mado his plans and 
,vaited. Francis dragged the box to one 
side and lifted a couple of sacks to cast them 
over it. His back ,vas turned for a moment, 
and Val, opening the door of the cupboard, 
stepped out noiselessly. On tiptoe the young• 
ster dre,v nearer and nearer to the coat. 

He ,vas ,vithin a yard of it when Francis 
straightened ond turned round. The chemist 
caught sight of the slim figure, and he fell 
back a pace, ,vhile a .hoarse cry broke from 
his lips. The delay ,v.as fa ta 1, for rn another 
instant Val had reached the coat.. and a. 
swift mo,·ement saw him dh~e his hand into 
the fold~ and pull out the revolver. 

': St~nd ,vhere you are," he i:apped, 
,vh1pp1ng round nnd levelling the ,venpon. 

His voice broke tho -spell, and Francis 
,vith an inarticulnte cry, glrared nt the keen 
)·onng f nee, then very slowly the hands, 
,\·ith their stained fingers, ,vent above t-ho 
head. 

"What's the game?" ho gasped. .., I 
thought-I heard that you ,vcre drowned. 
Your partner'--" 

"Left me . to drown.,, Val interrupted 
curtly. "You kno,v that n~ ""ell ns I do. 
Wo ,von't discuss it no,v. He rounded on 
me nnd I am going to do the same with him. 
I hinvc como for tho platinum." 

"Yon can't ha Ye it," he rctnrncd. '' I 
have · bought it-. Your partner holds my 
cheque." 

-" You en n stop payn1ent of the cheque to• 

morrow morning. Edwnrd Dalton hAs gone 
to the Rat-Pit, and I know he's coming 
back again. You can tell him ,vhat hap­
pencd-f or you will be here when ho 
comes." 

On the floor lay o. length of rope ,vhich 
Francis had Jeft there. Val stepped to it 
O!)d keeping his eyes nlw·ays on his man: 
picked up the rope then ,vent up to li1 rancis. 

"T d " ... l "d "Ad t urn roun , 1e sni . n pn your 
hands behind your back.,, 

Francis turned, and his hands dropped be­
hi_nd hi~ back. Val formed a loop, and 
slipped 1t over the ,vrists, dra,ving it tight ... 
In a fe,v seconds the chemist's hnnds "~cro 
pinioned _to his side, then yinl speedily coin• 
pleted his ,vork. Francis found himself 
seated in a chair, bound band and foot o.nci 
V ~} smiled grimly as he stepped back. 

I won't trouble to gng yon," he said. 
"You arc safe E'nongh ,vithout .. that." 

"You'll pay for this, you hound," oame 
the. fierce ·whisper. "I shan't lose anything 
by it, but you'll have to deal "·ith 1·our late 
partner, and you know tho sort ot man he 
1S. '' 

"Y cs, I do kno,v. A liar nnd a rogue­
and my me$sage to hin1 is that I have found 
out the truth ho kept from me for ~o long." 

Val had raised his voice slightly as he 
spoko tho fierce ,vords, and the cl('ar, ·pas~ion­
ate tone rang through the vault. A thick• 
s~t figure that had been hurrying down tho 
hne of. vaults halted at the door just ns 
the voice sounded. . Ed,vnrd Varley, or 
Dalton, camp to a halt, and listened crouch-
ing beside the door. ' 

He had gone to t.he Rat-Pit, but had 
caught sight of Lord Dorrimore, ,vhorn 
N c1soil Lee had sent therP to watch out for 
the 1·oguc. Dalton had, as he thought, 
gi vcn hi1n the slip, .and had come back to 
the vault~. that being the snf est place he 
kne,v ,vit,hin Pasv reach. Now. ha\·ing 
heard, and guessed ,vhat ,vas ofoot. a. 
n1urderous light came into his eves and from 
an inside pocket he dre,v a ~ sh~rt, hen vv 
club. · 

Francis, seated against the ,vall, sn ,v the 
cnrhain suddenly 1nove asidP. and the figure 
of th~ ruffia~ appear.. Varl0y gaye the 
chemist n. quick ,varn1ng gcst.nre. Frnnci8 
lC'nncd forward, ('yes blazing, lips apart. 

A ,vrcnch ~a,v the box d1·nwn forward, 
and ,r n 1 stooped lower to grip at the loop~d 
cord. One, two quick steps ,verc t-aken bv 
the crouchinj? scoundrel, then, suddenly nnd 
fiercely, Vnrlcy swung bnck his arm and 
leaped at his qunrry. 

'rhud ! The lead~d club oome down ,vith 
stunning force, and \ 7 al, ,vith a ~mothered 
groan, collapsed ov<'r the trP.n.sure that hnd 
been so nearly his. A cry that ,vas half n. 
shriek, broke fron1 the :ips of the pinioned 
man. 

"Got hin1-got. him !" Francis y<'11<'d 
in loud, st raining o t his bonds, as Varley, tho 
club still held ready, stoopQd over the 
huddled figure on tho _floor. 
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Dazed and helpless Val 1nade an c.ff ol't 
to r.isc, but ,T arlcy . caught at him and 
pinned hi,n .· do,vn across the box:. The 
chemist, fighting with his bonds, suacecdcd 
in -:wrenching ono hand fr<:e at last, and a 
moment later he had wr1 t.hed out of the 
cord and had joined Varley. ~al had n1an­
agcd to grip at the hand which held tho 
clubr arid had forced the murderous attacker 
to drop the weapon ·h but th~ fight was an 
unc.-qual one, and t e coming of Francis 
soon· brought i~ to a:n end. Quickly and 
deftly the chemist pinioned· the. young limbs, 
a g,ag ,vas thrust into Va.l's mouth, and ho 
was forced do,vn in the chair, whi!o Francis 
laughed grimly at ·the quick change. 
·"-Your turn, now, you cub," he said. 

Edward Varley had risen to his feet, and 
lie· was standing beside tho curtain listening. 
Francis· loo'ked across at him. 

"\Vhat's the matter?" he asked, a note 
of alarm in his voice. 

"Tees!" he returned, shortly. "I ga,·e 
hin1 .the -slip-at -least, I thought so. -Ile 
~pot.tcd me in the Rat-Pit. I kno,v a taxi 
followed mine. I can't be sure. But we~ ll 
hn:vo to get out of this. at once." l-Ic strode 
towards the iron-bound box. "Lend me a 
hand with this. If they're not here to-night 
they'll be here to-morrow." 

Francis didn't· like the idc-a of leaving his 
den,. but there ,vas nothing else for it. The 

· "wtl. Jncv.i ... \: c1~ished. and \ 1 al was left in dark-
. . ~ 

~ 

' CHAPTER 20. 
In at the Finish! 

J.'4.; response to a frantic telephone ·~all f from Lord Dorrin1ore, Nelso11 Lee and 
.. ~ipper found themselves proce('ding 
· ·along the tunnel-like passage that led 

to tha, vauJt. It wns pitch ooTk inside ,vhen 
they came to the vault it.self, and Nipper 
felt · for his pocket torch, but Nelson Lc·J 
touched him - on the arm. 

There came to Nip.per's cars t.he sound of 
foot£ alls echoing from the vaulted roof in 
front. Son1eone stumbled, and he heard on 
oath. follo,ved by a faint thud. 

"Be careful, you fool!" a voice said. 
"It's the ,veight of· this box," anoth ~r 

returned. "And it's as dark as pitch. 
Better use your torch and Jet us sec where 
,ve' rP going." 

Nelson Lee and Nipper pressed· th~mselves 
flat against the ·wall. There was tt 1non1ent's 
pause, then suddenly a ,vhite light shot out 
across the darkness, .re,·ealing the sloping 
surface of the wide tunnel. Behind !':Pl~on 
Lee sa,v the dim outlines of two 1ncn, with 
a square box swinging between them. 

"Varley, guv'nor," Nipper whispered, 
\\·ith a quic-k oa.tch of his "breath. 

Var-ley and Francis had hurried down t h.J 
long line of vaults as fast as they could go. 

Suddenly a tall figure leaped out of the 
darkness behind ynrley and his companion. 
and came charging up the slope, heading 
straight for the two men. His quick footfalls 
g:ive the alarrn, and the two n1('n carrying 

the box dropped it and turuc<l, flashing the 
light down the . slope. 

·' Dorrin1ore !" Nelson Lee muttered. " I 
wondered where he'd got to I" 

He heard an oath break fron1 Varley's 
lips, and the ruffia.n <lipped his hand into 
his hip pocket. 

"Quick, guv'nor !" Nipper breathed. 
In an instant he had levelled his pocket 

torch, and had switched it on. .A blaze of 
light shot down the shaft, revooling the tense 
figure of Varley. The rogue had already 
poised his weapon. Nelson Lee raise~ his 
arm and took quick aim .. 

Crack ! The rcp_ort . of the detective's 
weapon echoed and re-echoed through the 
vaulted passage, followed by a screa1n of 
pain.. Varley staggered buck, clasping a 
numbed hand. Lee's ain1 had been a deadly 
one, and he had sent the revolver spinning· 
fron1 Var]ey's grip. The man Francis spun 
round and looked up the slopf'. He saw 
the two figu.res standing in ~he centr~ of the 
passage, and he leaped towards Varley. 

"\Ve cannot get through . that w.ay ! " he 
cried. "There is only one· n1an the other 
wa.y. Quick-we must get ha.ck ! " · 

He seized the box and began to drag it 
down the slope. Varley leaped after hin1, 
and Dorrimore rushing for,,;ard, was n1ct 
by tho two men. Francis dropped the box, 
and with a cat-like spring launched himself 
:: t the throat of the tall adventurer. Dorri­
n1orc hit ot•t at·· the mari ·as he closed, and 
his blow went home_. but it did no~ check 
the furious leap. F{e was hurled back against 
the wall, ,vith Francis ~lingiqg to his throat, 
snarling with fury and fear. · 

'I'ho chemist had proved himself the braver 
rascal for the moment, but Varley saw his 
chance then, and, swerving to the wall, ho 
whipped oi1t the deadly club. Francis ,vas 
lift~ off his feet as Dorrimote swnng .~ack, 
but for a mon1ent his head cam·e into striking 
distance and Varley lashed out. · 

But the blo,v never fell. A· shot rang out · 
f ro1n Lee's gun, and Varley reeled, clutching 
his shoulder, to drop ·senseless on tho _cobbles. 

· 'fhe next n1on1cnt Nelson Lee· and Nipper 
were on the scene and the· other crook was 
quickly captured. · · 

.t\t their feet lay the iron-bound box that 
had played such a prominent part in the 
recent stirring · events, and · which had 
brought about such an amazing climax to 
a ruthless plot .. 

Little remains of the case to be told. Val 
was found after a careful eearch of the tun­
nels, none the worse- for his adventnrc. and 
returned to his fat her. .A.nd when the happy 
reunion took p]ace Nelson Lee remarked 
that "it ,vas worth all the hectic ti mes they 
had been thro11gh just to see the happinf\~~ 
of those two.,, · 
· ... t.\ncl he wns rig.ht. 

THE -E~L>. · 
(Don't niiss ae~t week's Potccrful Detec-

1.ive-TlarUler. '' The Fortune. Trail I " 
tt,hicli denls 1-eillt lhe adventures·of Nelson 
IJee and Nipptt" in Etagland at1d ./ar-o-Jt 
.. 1laslto.) 
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