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'Ware The Grey Bat- -It Strikes and Kills-
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CHAPTER 1. 
A Midnight Terror! 

A B()l:1-, tl1rc•e 111ile~ fron1 tl1c l~H~set Yil­
]age of Hasset 8t. (;i}es, 011 tl1e 111air1 
l~o11clo11 road, sta11d.;, a fi11e 111a11sion 

Sltrro1111clecl l)y· a stretrl1 of }larklands, 
guar(le() t>y· siat0ly· trees. 'J.,~1e villag-ers call 
it tl1e '' Big Ho11se," IJut. its postal narne 
is J...;u(I f orcl c; ra11ge. Bs· standi11g 011 tl1e 
l)ri<)ge tl1at cro~sed the c·a11al outsicle Rasset 

, St. c: i]es, 011e cot1l(l get a f u1l ,,.ic,\' of ti1e 
ho11se, \vitl1 its turrets a11cl gab1etl roof. ancl 
of late it }1acl l1een tl1c ct1stor11 of the ·village 
folk to sat1nter as far as the bri<1Q"c at 

..__' 

nigl1t-ti111e, to look so11tl1,,·ar(]s to,vards I .. 11cl-
for<l C~ rat1ge. 

} ... or s<J111etl1i11g 01lt of tl1e co111111c)11 J1ap· 

pe11cd tl1ere. ....t\.t d11sk, as regular as clock:­
w or k, , Y i n c.l fJ , \" a ft~ r ,, · in <Io,\' of t }1 e great 
ho11se lea pe<l i11to li gl1 t. \\711e11 tl1e clarkness 
settle(l do,v11, Lt1dford G ra11ge becarn0 like 
a }1l1ge fairy palace, lllazing 011 tl1e l1illsicle. 
}.,rom gro11!1<l level to roof tl1e clear ,vl1ite 
bearr1s r,01lre<l ont. of every ,virlllo,v, u11til 

I 
II 
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the l1ouse sl1011e like a star i11 tl1e <listar1f'c. 
It ,,·as k11<>\Yn that tl1e l1ot1se ,,·as Ii gll tt:li 

lly· electri<_•ity·, havi11g its o,,·r1 generati11,g­
r,la11t. It ,vas iilso k110,vn that Sir t:<l11111rl<l 
\

7 a11derle:r, the o\\·11er of the (_; ra11gf\, ,,·as a 
''"£ .. alt h)~ 111a11 and cou ]<l afford to i11d ul ge i 11 

any extra\'ag-a11ce that appealecl to hi111. Hir 
}~dn111nd l1irnself ,,·as a 1r1~Tstery· to l1is 11eigl1-
bot1rs. Tl1eJ" krle,v t bat he hacl hee11 bor11 
at LttdforcJ . fi ru11ge-t he Va11derle:ys l1acl 
li-ved i11 thut part of tl1e ,,·orl,1 from tLhP ti111e 
oi tl1e Korma11s-bnt he 111igl1t as ,,Tell J1ave 
been a stra11gcr, fc)r he l1acl not :--et foot 
inside Dorset for forty· :year5, 1t11til tliree 
:years ago, ,vl1en lie ca111e to Jive at the 
Gra11ge. 

}~ve11 tl1e11 11e l1arl 11ot n1ixed n1t1(·.l1 ,vitl1 
those all<Jut l1i1n. N"o,v ancl agai11 lie Jia<l 
co111e <lo\,·r1 tu tl1c 5ta ti<->B to go i(J ].J011clo11, 
a11ll tl1c ta 11, ga llll t fi _gu re, ,vi t •~ the t«:111necI, 
stuclio11s face }1acl n1at!e a goorl 1mpress1011 011 
the village. Bt1t for t}1e fHl~'t six r11or1th~ 
Sir Edn1u11{l had -bt ... er1 more of a re<'l11se 
tl1an ever, and all t.l1at tir11e tlie n1:yster;y <)f 
tl1e ligl1t~rl ,vin(]o,vs l1all exercised tl1e 111ind:J 

of tl1e villagers.· 
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-Startling Incidents and Eerie Mystery-in this Complete 'Tee Thriller! 

A great Happing of wings, an eerie call, and the black shape swoops 
across the countryside-it is the Grey Bat, and death is on the wing when 

the Grey Bat files ! 
Read how Nelson Lee, Nipper and Wolf, when faced with the task of solv­
ing the amazing appearance of the death bat, are involved in a series of 

perilous adventures ! 

Nor ,vere tl1ey· tl1e oril_y or1es ,,·ho ,\·011• 
(lere(l at tl1e st .. ra11ge affair. 0110 11ight, 
al-lout cle,·en o'clock, a girl ,,yas scatc\<l at 
tl1e ,~:i11clo,v of her bccl-roor11 <)r1 the seco11c-I 
Hcx,r of I,t1c.lford (}ra11ge. l\fargaret Briertor1 
,,,.as Si1· E<:ln11111<l's 1>rivate secretary·, a11cl 
l1acl l,ee11 at. t.l1e big l1011se for over a )·ear. 
8J1e ,\·as ,t beat1t.ift1l girl of t\ventj .. -the 
daugl1tPr of a 111ajor ir1 tlic l\fari11es, ,,,.110 
~1ac) bce11 a11 oid frie11d of tJ1e lJaror1et's. Sir 
Edn1t1ncl l1a<l \vrit.te11 to her ,\·h0n l1cr fatl1er 
clied, off erir1g lier a good ¼1orr1e and a goocl 
salary·, n11<I ~Iargaret ha<i grateft1ll~l ncccJ)tecl. 
Her \Y<)rk ,\·as light a11(l ir1tercsti11g, a11cl she 
l1acl fott11<l tJ1c l,aro11et. tl1e ki11cllieBt of ern-
1>1oJrers. 

rl'J1ere ,vns a l)ig staff of servants i11 the 
j1ouse.. ar1cl l\.largaret l1ad g1'acluall)" fottr1<J 
l1rrsPlf t.ak:ir1g charge of t11e clon1e8tic arra11g-e­
Tne11ts. It ,vas a ,·er~.r J1appy· tin1e for tl1e 
.girl 11r1til a certair1 incidc11t l1a(l l1aJJ}Je11e<i 
tJ1at llatl alterecl Sir I•:cl1111111cl. Sl1e 1·eealled 
tl1at 111ei<lP11t rtO\\~. It l1ad ha1)11e110cl at tl1e 
l)reakfast. tallle, at ,,.·J1iel1 Sir J~cl111t111fl i11• 

sistecl sl1e ~l1<)t~:ld be preser1t. A111011g the 
letters 011 J1is IJlate ,vas a r>o.stcar{l, n11cl tJ1e 

tall 1na11 l1ad lifted it a11~J l1acl stared ut the 
crt1<le llra,,·i11g on tl1e l1aek fJf it; tl1e11, ,ritl1-
out a ,\·ord to l\.Iargarct, l1e l1a<l turr1ecl ar1ll 
left. t,l1e talJlc, loc·king l1i111self it1 l1i8 st1.1cly 
for tl1c rest of tl1e cla Y. 'l,ha t ~a nic 11 i g-}1 t tho .. '--' 

orcie r ,va s isstte<l tl1a t al I Ii ~·lits 8l1011lcl l>e 
'--

k e 1) t goi11g all 11rgl1t, irt all~/ roorr1s tl1n t Sir 
Ed111tt11d might sc1cet. Ariel g-radttall:y it be­
ca111e tl1e c11st~:>m to )ca ,·e t,l1e lights l>t1rni11g 
ir1 ever)" roo1r1 i11 tl1c front J)a rt. of tl1e )1ou se 
-dir1i11g•roo111, stt1<lJ~, clra ,,·i11g-roor11, librar~", 
a11rl tl1e st1ite 011 the first Aoor tl1at tl1e 
l>aro11et occut)ied. l\Targaret l1arl 11ot Y('ll­

turecl to 111akc artj" inqt1ir:y conc-t1 r!1i11g tl1e 
orcier. Sir Ecf1n111l<i 11cYcr 111t111tio11Prl it, ar1ti 
the girl ctlso dec:clecl 11ot to do so. 

Tl1rcie r11011ths latt•r sl1e 11acl aru>ther sttre 
J)roof t!1at Stl111etl1ir1g· ,vas ,,·r(lll g·. \T i11cent 
Storey·, t,l1e ~"(Jt111g Harley· Stref't SIJC'cialist. 
,\·ho l1acl 111a<le a stu<I,· (>f n1(\r1tal cliseasPS 
an<l ,,·no; alreacl:y lt>0kecf tl})(Jr1 a~ one• of the 
leaders of l1is ]Jl'tJfeHsi<J11~ Yis;tetl ~;ir l~(i1n1111<J. 
a11(l aJl}Jare11tl~ .. exar11ir1ci<l l1i1n, fot· \\·l1ich 
{Jur1>0~0. lie l1ncl l)een aske(l t•> r·otriL'. ).lar-
g·arl\t l1t•ar<l l1is JJ,,rting \\·01\L; t,) tl1e l)al'1)net 
Qllite l,:.· aeciclc•nt. 



-11HE NELSON LEE LIBBARF 

•• I have profited to the extent of fifty stooped and peered through the keyhole. The 
gt1ineas," he said. '' And as I warned you, study was in darkness, but presently she saw 
the money has been thrown away, for you that the long French windows that opened-­
are as sane as I am!'' out on to the balcony were wide, and: 

Tl1is was extremely unsettaiiig, if 11ot through them she caught a · glimpse of the 
alarming. Si1·_ Edmund had sent fo1·. Storey sky, with its white stars bli11kii1g. , 
believing that there was somethi11g wro11g '' Sir Edmltnd ! What's happening? Are 
with himself. Sir Edmund,s o,vn doubts, you there?'' · 
coupled with all the pec11liar thi11gs that went Margaret drummed on the solid door ,vith 
or1 at the Grange, .begar1 to prey on the her ti11y fists for a mome11t, the11 the fi1tility 
girl's mind. Margaret Brierto11 was only a of that attack came to her. · 
yo11ng girl, a1Kl was scarcely to b_e blamed "I must get in ! The window on the land­
f or the growir1g fears that came to her. ing leads to the balcony I That will be the 
Nigl1t after night she found herself unable best way.'' 
to sleep. Her bed.room was exactly . ab<;,ve She flew alo11g the wide-carpeted ]anding, 
the. study, and she couid hear the restl~s reaching the tall window, with its panels of 
pac111g to and fro of _her .emplo1e~to and· st~ined glaM. In a mome11t she had ope11ed 
fro, to and fro, long into .tho ~•ght. Often the lower half, and she slipped out to drop 
and often had s~e cr~pt into her bed and on to the narrow iron balcony that ran along 
dropped off to sleep ,v1th the steady footfalls the front of the house. Turning to her 
sounding in her ears. It ",.as small ,vonder right, 1\-Iargaret sped forward and reached 
that her neryes began to suffer from the the windo"·s of the study. They were flttng 
constant strain. . . ·~. wide, and the curtains ,vere swaying in ·, the 

., I feel tha~ ~ometh1ng is g~1ng to happe~: wind. She leapt in.side the room, grippi11g at 
that I am wa1t1ng for so1neth1ng to happen, the curtairis. 
she m11rmured to hers':lf now, as she di·ew Sir Edmund!'' she called. 
a,vay from the dark window. •· She took another pace and the ct1rt.ain in 

_She ~ade her way ac~ss the 1·~m a11d her right han~ wws suddenly jerked away 
slipped into her bed. A ,v1nd had risen and from her. With a strangled scream Mar­
sl1e could hear its restless voice in the trees garet leapt aside. Sho tripped over t}u) 
and rou11d the turrets of the house. trailing end of the other cl1rtai11 and fell 
Gradually she dropped off to sleep. Then, on her knees, dragging the -curtain down with 
s11ddenly, she was a,vakened ago.in, to ·find her. As she .did so she felt a surgi11g ci1r:. 
herself. sitting up, listening i11tently, her rent of air strike her cheek-air that seemed 
heart drumming in her throat. She k11e,v to have a hot, fetid tang in it. She had a 
that 10mething had startled her. dim idea that some great shadow passed 

She listened again. What waa that? Thud! between her and the opened window, then 
Tht1d ! Thud I The sound was coming from the folds of t,he cl1rtai11 enveloped her, and 
belo,v. Something ·heavy was beating agai11st she fot1ght for a moment to extricate herself 
tho ,valls of the stt1dy. from t.l1em. · 

Crash I There came to her ears the quick !s-s she drew herself clear. she touched the 
re11ding sound of broken ,vood, and with a thtn leg of the table s~t 1n. one corr1er of 
leafJ she ,vns 011t of her bed, and had the stud~y • . . She r~cogr11se<l 1t at. 01~ce. It 
wrapped l1erself i11 · her dressing-gow11. ,vas the little typ1r1g table at ,vh1eh she 
Frighte11ed thot1gh she ,vas, the natural work~d. She knew tl1at there \\'as· a sl1a1ed 
courage in her heart revealed itself then. e1ectr,c lamp o11 the table, and? k11eehng 
Son1ething terrible \\·as happening in the there, I\farg~ret ~elt foi: the_ s,v1tch. _ The 
sttidy belo,v.:_a struggle of some sort was bulb leaped 111to l1gl1t, d1spell1ng the gloom, 
takirig place. and tJ1c girl rose t-o h~r feet and turned 

I th t ,~ t t t the lamp round so that 1t shone ft1ll on the 
11 . ano er momen ~l'.1argare was 011 01 room · 

her room and hurrying downstairs. She knew · . . 
that all the serva11ts lived in the other part . ~ _heap of splintered glass 1n ~he centre 
of the hottse at the back, with the v,tide 1:1d1c~ted the . ~act that the electric chande­
galleries bet\\,.een them and the main part of ~1er 1n the ce1l1ng had been shattered. A11d 
the mansio11. She had often felt that there indeed, th~ whole room ,vas an abso~ttte 
was danger iil that isolation. wrl.lC½. Pictures, ornaments, were s1nashed 

h d I h h d to pieces, and the heavy " .. allpaper bore 
'i; u • As 8 e reac e the foot of _the marks of blo~·s hero and there. A chair 

staircase some heavy bGey crasl1ed against had been smashed, and the desk beside the 
~lie door of th~ .st1~dy, and she heard a scrl!-p- fireplace was split in. t\\"o.. Arid I~~i11 g in a 
1ng ~und as 1t slid do,vn tl1e panels. W1~h heap against the closed door ,vas the figtire 
a qt11ck catch of her breath the plttcky girl of Sir Edinuiid. In 011e hand he was grip­
leapt towards the door and tu~ned tbe ping tlie heavy poker that he must have 
knob: It was locked\ and resisted her picked up from the fireplace. l\iargaret, ,vho 
frantic efforts. had r11shed across to him, at 011ce sa\v a 

•• Sir Edmund! Sir Edmt1nd !'' she called, dt1ll, black bruise on the temple from wh1cJ1 
her voiee sounding high and clear in the the blood ,\ .. as oozing slo,vly. 
silence.. For a moment she thot1ght .tl1at he ,vas 

She sa,v now that there was no light shin- dead, but as she raised his head his lips 
i11g from beneath .the door,vay, and she moved a11d a io,v groan came from the1n. 
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'fl1e sle11der girl n1a11aged to drag the tall 
111a11 to O11e side, then, tur11i11g the key i11 
the door, sl10 leapt ottt 011 to t.he landing, 
arid a mome11t later the bell i11 tl1e bt1tler's 
1·00111 set 11p its \\·hirring clamottr. 

As tl1e bt1tler came stumbling out of l1is 
1·00111 ho collided ,,,.ith a11otl1er l1tlr1·ying 
figure. 

'' \Vhat is '\\"rong, Tc1npest? ,, 
Ten1pcst, Sir Edmttnd's valet, shook l1is 

head. He v.~as a middle-aged tr1an, clea11-
sha ven, anll l1ad tl1e sleek, dapper look of 
l1is t,ype. 

'' Don't kno,\~. Heard tl10 bell go just 
110,\'. Got dressed a11d ca111e along,'' 110 re• 
plied in his jerky voice. 

l\fartin, the butler, bega11 to ht1rry down 
tl1e 1011g passage, butto11ing l1is coat as he 
,,...cnt. 

'' \\'ish I cot1ld get dressed as q11ickly as 
,~ou sce1n able to do,'' l1c said ,,,ith a chuckle, 
{01· rren111est l1ad 111a11age(I t-0 pttll Oil his 
boots arid \\yas completely attired. 

T,hey fot111d l\1Iargarct ,,~ait.i11g for tl1en1 i11 
· the ,,,ide l1ailJ l1cr eyes fttll of fear. In a 
fe,v ,,·ords she told them ,•lhat she had dis .. 
co,·cred, a11d Marti11 ti.1r11ed to Tempest. 

'' Better get l'Ottr bike and go for the doc­
tor,'' lie said, a c·~mma11d tl1,tt Tempest 
obeyed at 011ce, t.1L1rrying off to l1is o,v11 
1·ooms, a11d e111ergi11g prese11tly ,\·itl1 his 
bicycle. l\largaret sa \V l1im ,,,heel off do,\'n 
the lo11g a v·c11t1e, l1is ,vi1·y figure bo,ved o,~er 
the 1nacl1i11e, pedalli11g .,for dear life. 

CHAPTER 2. 
Mysterious! 

I 'l' ,vas a11 hot1r before the doctor a1lpeared, 
ar1cl l,y t.l1at time Sir Edmltnd had been 
carried i11to his ow11 1·00111 a11d '\\'as 
1J'ing on tl1e bed. The doctor met l\far ... 

garet i1, the hall ,vhen l1e. desce11dcd. It 
s~emed to tl1e girl tl1at tl1ere ,vas a per­
jJlexed look 011 t.ho medico's face. 

•= There is a sttperficial ,vo1111d 011 tJ1e 
ten1ple," lie said. '' Pi·obably it stu1111ed l1im 
for tl1c 1110111e11t, bt1t it is 11ot , .. er~r obviotIB. 
lie is co11sciot1s no\\·.'' Ho hesitated for a 
1r1ome11t. '' Sir Edmu11d says l1e fell against 
the doo1·-tripped o,~er a rug. Bt1t I-I 
]ooked into tl1e stttd)1' a11d-and--" The 
trutl1 came ot1t ,vitl1 a jerk. '' I thi11k he 
has bec11 tl1e "'~ictim of n 111t1rdercLtS assault. 
Yet he tells me tl1,tt it ,vas all a11 accident, 
a11d ref uses to say a11ythi11g ·more about it.'' 

Margaret st.ifled a11 exclan1ation. She had 
heard that terrible strt1ggle, tl1at gri1n fight 
in the dark11e~s; yet Sir Edi11t~r1d ,vas trying 
t-o make it appear that he had 11ot bee11 
uttacked, tl1at l1is \\"ound \\"as se}f .. i11flict.ecl. 

'' Of cot1rse, it has notl1i11g to do ,,rith me," 
tl1c doctor '\'ent on. '' Bt1t-,vell, fL"a11kly, 
1\-iiss Brierto11, there is so1neth ing very. sus­
piciot1s abottt tho ,\r}1ole n1atter, u11d I 
ho11esl)lr t.hi11k tl1at it is a case for tho police.'' 

A figt1ro ean1e do,v11 tl1e stairs at tl1at 
momc11t,. a11d Tempest ca111e £01·,,·ard. He 

had ar1 cn,relope in his hand wl1ich he handecl 
to the doctor. 

.. Sir Edmu11d sends his compliments, sir,'' 
the valet said respectfully, '' and hopes tl1at 
you \\·i!l keep this matter a secret. He wants 
you to con,"ince yourself that the \\'holo 
uff air '"'as an accident.'' 

Tho valet looked at l\ilargaret. 
'' Mi.5s Brierton knows that Sir Edmt111cl 

l1as bec11 rather troubled of late,'' lie \\'er,t. 
'' To-11ight, he says, he fell asleep in his 
cl1air in t.he study, and ,vhen he came to him­
self again J1e found that he had s11atched 11p 
the poker and had been smashi11g ttp every­
thing in the room in the darkness. He says 
that l1e"' tried to reach the door and trippe<I 
over somethi11g, and that is all he can re­
member.'' He stood aside and pointed to 
the staircase. '' He ,vants )'Ott, doctor, to 
bo tl1orottghly satisfied. He has asked me to 
sl1ow you the study, and perhaps l1iss Brier­
to11 ,,,ill go \\'ith ~"Ott and explain.'' 

Tl1e doctor '"·ent up i11to the stt1dy with 
Margaret, Ten1pest follo,vi11g at their heels. 
To Margaret it ,-.·as fairl:}" evident that t.he 
valet was carryi11g ot1t orders of his master, 
a11d he certainly did so in a very able 
man11er. They }1alted in the \\"recked room 
arid the valet looked at Margaret. 

'' Miss Brierton fot111d tl1e door locked. 
\\'ith the key inside,,., he said. "That is 
right, is it 11ot ?_'' 

Margaret nodded. 
'' Tl1e door was locked and the key \\'as 

011 tho inside,'' she said. '' And I kno,,, that 
no one carne out by the balcony way. They 
'\\

10ould have J1ad to pass me. It is over a 
fort.y-f eet drop from the balcony to the 
ground-too rnttch for anJ·one to risk.'' 

The doctor peered over the balcony do,vr1 
to the ground, glar1ced over his shottlder 
again, then nodded l1is head. 

''I a111 1nuch more sat;.sfied no,,r,'' he acl­
mitted. '' And, 11ndcr the circumstances, )'"Ott 

can inform Sir Edmund that the nff air "~ill 
not be alluded to further by me.'' 

To Margaret, Tem1Jest's relief indicatecl 
how deeply interc!,ted he °"'·as on his - master's 
-bel1aif. It shov.'~d itself in the sleek face 
i11 a quick srnile, then the valet turned and 
hurried a\\',lY Oltt of the 1·oom. The doctor 
looked at ~Iargaret for a moment. 

'' Y ot1 look as thottgh she l1ad had a severe 
sl1ock,'' he ,,,cnt on. ..If you take my advice 
~you ~·ill go and lie do,vn for an hot1r. It 
1nttst l1a,re :been a terrible experience for 
:you.'' 

Tl1e girl tried to obe:,~ that st1ggestio11, 
bttt sl1e found it i1npossible to rest. Agai11 
a11d aga 111 she heard the l1ea 1;y blo,\~s, the 
sounds of that grim figl1t. Sir Edmtt11d hacl 
sent the doctor off, qt1ite satisfied; bt1t l\far­
garet kne,~· that it had been no drea1n; 
that lier cmploy·er had fo11ght vlith some­
O110-~ life-arid-death str11ggle in t.he dar·k-
11ess. 

'' I must tell someone,'' s110 tl1ot1ght. 
'' Someone \\'ho will be able to help me. But 
I k110\V of 110 one at all!'' 
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At lunch she had a c-hat with Martin. Sir 
FAimund ,vas much better. Tempest l1ad 
tnken lunoh up to him, and the bal'onct had 

·bce11 ab]e to sit up in bed and write a fe\v 
letters. Before the 1neal was over the valet 
appeared, and. told Margaret that Sir 
Edmu11d ,vanted to see her. 

Tempest's anxiottS face n1ade liargaret 
smile faintly. 

'' I think yot1 ought to have a 1·est, '' sl1e 
said. '' Y Ott look absolutely fagged otit." 

Tl1e clean-shaven mnn shook his head .. 
,. I'in all 1·ight, miss~'' he retttrried, as lie 

,,~e11t out of the ro1J1n. 
It ,,Tas about t'"·o o'clock when Ma1·garet 

e11te1cd Sir Edmund's room. She fourid !1im 
sitti11g t1p i11 bed. His l1cad was bandaged 
and t!1ere ,vero dark circles 11ndcr his eyes, 
but l1e smiled. at the girl as s110 approucl1ed 
i11 11is us11al l{indly ,vay. 

'' I'm, afraid I've given you a ,~cry se,·cre 
sl1ock, l\Iiss Brierto11, '' he .;aid. '' But it's 
all over 110,v. I bha·It · be qu·ito IB)tself in a 
day 01· so.'' . 

l\'Iargaret 111 t1rn1 u red sot11et.}1in g in reply, 
a11d then the baro11et dre,v a11 e1welope ot1t 
f ro1n 11nd~r his pillc)W. 

'' I thot1ght that a cha11ge ,vould d·o ~yo11 
g(J<X), anr] I ,var1t you to go to Londo11, to 
llar)e}· Street, a11d give tl1is letter to Dr. 
Storey. You will be able to catch the three 
t,ve11ty-five. I do11't .st1ppose you'll be able 
to get back to-nigl1t. r1~11ere is 110 im1nediate 
ht1rry. You can have a day or two. in Lo11-
do11, if you like. Tl1e change will do yot1 
good~'' He gave her a cheque. ''You can 
stop at the bank on your ,vny t-0 the sta­
tior1, '' ho added, then paused for a moment. 
,~ I do11't supP9se an:yone ,, .. ill question you 
abot1t \\'hat happe11ed last night,·.' ho ,vent 
011, '' but if they do, yot1 ca11 assure them 
tliat it ,vns only an accident-the 1·esult of 
a bad dream.'' 

past two. 
k110,v." 

'fhe bank shuts at three, :you 

'' Very ·good,. miss.'' 
The letter arid cheque were in l\fargaret's·: 

haucl, arid tl1e c~ .. qs of the valet rested on 
tl1en1 for a n1oment befol'e he tur11e<l nnd left 
her. 

~Iarffaret lef,t I~ti<lfor<l Grar1ge fJl'Or11ptly , 
at l1alf-11ast two, cashed the cheque at tho· 
local ba11k rLnd caught the trai11 for Lor1don. 
She had to cl1ange at 11 junction, Belsdale, · 
some ten miles from 1-Insset St. Giles. \Vhen · 
she took he1· · scat i11 tl1e ma.ir1 line express 
she fou11d that tl1e opposite seat in her com­
partme11t w_as occupied by a slin1 :yot111gstcr, 
and a sn1ali attache-case lay on tl1e seat be-
side him. · 

It was rather stuffy i11 t-l1c t1·air1, a11d a.s 
s110 ,vas tired ot1t afte1· all - sl1e l1ad been 
tl1rough, Margaret lea11ed bnck ir1 l1er sent 
~11d closctl her eyes, nnd it was 11ot st1rpris-
1ng that she soo11 dropped off i!·. to a doze. 
The day, that had promised to be fine, 110w 

became overcast, and thick haze settled do\\rn·· 
over tJ1e, ,yalleys; and a brewing storm 
blotted Ottt the sun and 1nade visibility very 
poor i11deed as the t1·ain approacl1ed tt1e·· 
J.Jondo11 suburbs. The train stopped 011ce, 
then went on again for it~ last stretcl1 into 
Waterloo. l\fargaret had on],.. just opened 
l1eJ." eyes at tl10 halt, arid as soon as the train· 
sta1·ted again she ,,.,.c11t off to sleep once more 
in 1"eal earnest. · 

She could have swoin that no one entered 
or left the compartment; the door lcadi11g 
into tl1e corridor had not been opc11ed. Yet 
she was roused from her sleep to find herself 
1·esting on ·one of the long cot1ches in the 
first--class waiting-room of the big Lo11don 
station, ,vith a group of men standi11g a1"ound 
her, and a ,voman in nurse's garb holding 
her head, ,vhile so~e strong aron1atic stt1ff 
was held to her nostrils. 

Margaret realised that the 1·cquest ,vas 
rea·lly in the 11ature of a command, and she '' 
11odded her htad. Sir Edmund leaned for-

AT-'"That has happened?" :lrlar• 
garet asked. 

She struggled up into a sitting ,vard. · 
•• And l am very grateful to you for what 

you did for !ne, l\lliss Brierton,'' he ,,yent 
011. '' You are very bra,re. It is not every 
girl who would have climbed out on to the 
balcony and havo done whnt yott did. 11 He 
l1esitated, his sombre eyes fixed 011 her face. 
'' Of course, you can prove that I was quite 
alo11e in _the rooni, '' he added. 

A st1bt1e instinct came to Marga1·et then, 
n 11d she nodded her head. 

'' Yes, you were quite alone, Sir Edmttnd, '' 
she returned, and the baro11et dropped back 
against the pillo,vs ,vith a faint sigh of re­
lief. 

As ~Iargaret came out of tl1e bed-room she 
n1et Te1npest in the cor1·idor, and tl1e ·valet 
str>0cl. aside to let her pass. 

'' I l1ave otdered the car for th1·ee o'clock,'' 
h'3 said. ''Sir Edmund told me yott ,,.·ere 
goi11g to London, miss.,, 

"Yes. I am catohing the three t,venty-five, 
bt1t as i have to call at the bank )Tou had 
better arrange for tbe car to be here at half-

position and looked around. The 
group of warehers fell back a11d allo,ved the 
superintendent to come forwa1·d and e:xJJlain 
matters. She had been found unconscious in 
the corner of her compartment ,vhen the 
train stopped at tl1e platform. A porter had 
tried to rouse her, believing that she was 
asleep, and, failing to do so, had sent for 
the statio11-master. 

'' You feel better now?'' he asked. 
Margaret ,vas conscious- of a dull, sickly 

pain in l1er head, and when she tried to 
stand up she found herself swaying._. "The 
nurse supported her for a moment, and 
gradually the nausea passed. 

'' I think that you will · find your property 
intact,,, the s11perintendent we11t on. '' You 
had a suitcase arid a handbag on the rack. 
They are here with your gloves a11d a small 
attache-case. '' 

The articles were brought forward. 
"The suitcase and the handbag arc n1ine, 

but not the attache-case, '' she said. 
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'' It ,vas fottncl in l'Ottr co1npartme11t1 '' the 

:rail"ray ofliciai rcm,trked. 
liargaret ftu11bled in l1er ha11dbag, ,vhere 

sl1e had placed the letter a11d her pt1rse. 
Tl1e pt1rse ,ras there, but the letter had 
"a11isl1ed. 
· '' I l1a '"e lost a letl er,'' sl1e said. 

A l1urried search lt'as 1nade, ·but there ,vas 
no sign of the envelope or its conte11ts. 

'' I l1ad yottr carriage carefully examined,'' 
tl1e superi11te11dent asstired lier. '' There v.pas 
11otl1ing else tb1re. '' 

A s,vif t 1nen1ory ca111e to l!tiargaret. 
'' But ,vhat happened to 'tl1e other passe11• 

ger ? '' she broke out. "There \\·as a young• 
stcr-a :yot1tl1 about eightee11 or ninetee11, I 
shot1ld think. He sat opposite me.'' 

A porter c~11ne for,,·ard, toucl1ing his e-ap. 
'' Tl1ere ,vere11't anyo11e else in your com­

partme11t, 111iss, ,vl1c11 I opened the door,'' 
lie said. • .. 

Margaret poi11ted to tl1e attache-case. 
'' But that is his," she ,vent on. '' I re-

01e1nb·er it quite disti11ctly 110,v. '' 
It l\~as c\rident that lier i11formation ,vns 

11e,,rs to tl1em all. Tl1e superi11te11de11t 
shrugged his shoulders. 

'' I ,\·ish I had k110,v11 tl1at before," l1e said 
regretfully. '' I ,vo11ld !1a,rc l1ad C\'ery IJaS­
se11ger stopped a11d sea relied. \'las tl1e letter 
important er valt1able? '' 

"I don't k110,v ,." Margaret rct.t1r11cd. '' I 
l1ad to deliver it to someorie-to Dr. Store:y, 
of llarley Street. It ,vas l1a11ded to 1ne by 
my employer, Sir Ed111u11d Vanderle.)·, of 
Ludford Grange. It mt1st l1ave bcc11 i111-

portu11t, for l1e sc11t 1110 to Lo11do11 to de­
li\'·er it perso11ally, a11d now tl10 011ly thi11g 
I ca11 ,lo is to go to Harley Street rigl1t 
n ,va)r. '' 

Sl1e ga vc all partict1lars a11d tl1e t1st1al 
JJro111ises ,vere 111i1<le abot1t fi11di11g the thief 
before lor1g, bt1t Margaret felt very dot1btfttl 
abot1t it as sl1e took a taxi to IIarley Street. 

'' ]\fy dear girl," exclai111ed Doctor Storey, 
Ylhcn lie l1ad l1ea1·d lier tale, '' yo11 "'cro 
arugged. There is 11ot the sligl1tcst dottbt 
about tl1at. A11d I sl1ot1ld tl1i11k that tl1e 
mysterious youngster wl10 left his attache­
case -behi11d ,,·as responsible. 1 It is hardly 
:you1· fa11lt that tl1e letter l1as bee11 lost. 111 
my opi11io11, Sir Edmund l1ad 110 1·ight to 
entrust an i1nportant letter to ~,.Ott. Don't 
yott ,vorry, though. I ,\~ill look ir1to this 
for yott, at1d see ,vhat is best to be done. 
I shall ha, .. e to get i11to touch ,vith Sir 
Edmttnd a11d fi11d ot1t '".;l1at tl1e letter was 
all about. A11d, of course, the police "·ill 
be bt1sy tr~·i11g to trace tl1e o,vne1· of t.he 
attao11c-<.·ase. '' 

CHAPTER 3. 
Nelson Lee Gets a Job I 

N ELSON LEE sat in l1is study i11 l1is 
rooms at Grays l1111 Road, discttssi11g 
son1et.hing ,\·it.h a Scotla11d Yard 
official, ,,1hile 011 tl1e table stood a 

s111all attaohe-case. Inside tl1e lid were the 
i11itials N.L. 

The door ope11ed and Nipper erltered. 
'' D'_y·ou ,vaut me, guv'nor ?" he asked. 
Nelson Lee had \\"hipped the attache-casc 

off the table and slipped it ttnder his ohair, 
and he sent a fleeting ,vink across t,o the plain­
clothes man. 

''Yes,'' he .said. '' \"\that di.d yott do '"' .. ith 
my at:tache-case ?_" 

Nipper ftt1sl1ed, looked extraordinarily 11n◄ 
comfortable for a momer1t, then llltirted ot1t 
the trt1tl1. 
· .. 1-1 forgot it, guv'nor-lef t it in the 
train. To tell you the tr11th, I-I got i11-

terested i11 something. I il1ad a bit of a11 

adve11tttre. '' 
'' A bit of an adver.1ture," Lee repeated. 

'' Well, co11sideri11g tl1at Detective Tl1ompson 
l1ero is ottt to arrest yo11 for drt1gging a 
:rottng lady and robbing her--'' 

'' Jin1i11y ! Y Ott don't mean the ~·011ng 
larly \\rho was itl my compartment?'' 

Nelso11 Lee turned to the Scotland Yard 
111a11 a11d sl1rugged his shotl'lders. 

'' There ~"Ott are, Thompson," he said. 
'' IIere is your man! Open cor1fession ! Take 
l1im away.'' 

Thorr1pso11 laughed as he turned to Nipper. 
"I do11't think I could persuade tl1e Yard 

tl1at I l1ad fottnd the real tl1ief if I marched 
Jrou up tl1ere, Nipper,'' he said. '' So 1 
do11't thi11k I'll risk it. But no\1\.,., old chap, 
you'd better lat 11s kno,v ju.st ,vhat happened 
tl1at e,rening. What did yo11 do v.hen you 
got to Waterloo? Consideri11g that the 
young lady ,vho travelled ,,,ith ~,.ou •was 
I ifted ot1t of the compart1nent unco11sciot1s, 
I'd like to k11ow J10,,,. yott missed seeing all 
that?'' 

'' I rnissed it beca11s0 · I '\\·asr1't there! 
Wher1 that train reached '\\raterloo I w·aa 
<·hasing a man dov;n the raii,\"a)" otttside 
Earlsfield Station. That's ,vhat I \\"as doing." 

He looked at Nelson Lee. 
'' It '"·as a fool's trick, guv'11or," J1e 

adn1ittcd, '' bttt I did it on the spttr of tJ1e 
1no1ne11t. This is ho,v it happened. I was 
half asleep and did 11ot .know where ,ve were. 
rrl1e trai11 pulled up, waiting for a signal, I 
sttppose. Sttddenly the corridor door opened 
arid a rna11 came into t,he compartment. I-le 
looked at rne a11d then at the young lady 
opposite. I di:dz1't mo, .. e, and sudden'ly he 
crept for\\·,trcl and reached out to grab at 
the l,.ou11g lady's ha11dbag that \\'as lyi11g 011 

tl1e seat. I \\'as neither fully a'\\-·ake nor 
fully asleeJl, but I made a grab at him. He 
tt1r11ed arid jt1mped for the door,· and I fol­
Io,ved. I fo1111d that the outer door of the 
cor1·idor ,vas open. and the fello\\" shot 
through like a flash, ll,.ith the train merely 
cra\\yling along. I jumped after him, nnd 
landed 011 ail fours in the middle of the 
li11es. IJucky I didn't touch a li,re rail, too, 
seeing tl1at there are electric trains along 
that stretch. I don,t know ,vhy I didn't 
look whe1·0 I was going, but the train was 
almost at a stand.still and I didn't stop to 
thi11k. When I scrambled to my feet I saw 
111y 1na11 pelting do,,l'n the line, and I went 

. ·-· .... __ - -----·- . 
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afte1· hi1n. There ,vas a thick stor1n J1aze 
r1nd visibility was none too good. The train 
moved off at tl1at 1non1e11t, and I jttst got a 
gli1npse of a 111an shutting the door I had 
left open. ~J 

'' You thi11k lie was a co11f ederate ? '' 
0 I di<l11't think anithing at the time,'' said 

Nipper 1·ucf11]ly. '' But it does see111 like it 
110w. The other fellow m11st have ·bee11 keep­
i11g watch in the corridor, bt1t 111y jt1mp 
\\·as a bit too quick for l1im. '' 

'' What happe11ed to )'OU afterwards?'' 
• '' I fo]lo,ved tl1e beggar some way, then 

he went slithering down _ the embankment, 
ove1•_ a ,vall, across a cemetery, along a 1·oad, 
to a main road, and -I was · just i11, .' time to 
see him jumµ on a tram that aped .o~. before 
I l1ad a chance to see what ti·am 1t - was, 
,vhero it Vlas gomg-or· anything. And, as 
us11a), ,vhe11 yott ,vant a -tram yott l1ave to 
,vait: It was. a solid twenty mi11t1tes befo1·e 
another- tram came along.'' 

•• A11d that ,vas all ? '' ., 
''That· was all, guv'nor. '' 
It was certainly a very ope11 co11f ~sion, 

a11d both Jistencrs fully realised_ ~~hy Nipper 
l1aQ .kept it to l1imself. 'l'l1e . best of us do 
foolish., i1npulsive thi11gs at times, a11d \\,.o 
do 11ot ca1·e to shol1t the1n froh1 the hottSc­
tops. 

"It ,vas th~1.t attache-case that ,vorried 
me,'' tl1e yotlngster \\,.ent · 011. '' I tried to 
get another like it, but I had a feeling i11 

my bones tl1at ~you'd fi11d out sooner or 
"Jater.'1 

-

Thompson lea11ed forward. 
'' You would be able to recog11ise your 

n1an again, I take it?'' 
Nipper hesitated. 
''~I'm not eu1'e, but I think so,'' he replied. 

''I 011ly got a very indistinct vie,v of his 
face. I fa11cy he had a sho1·t, black 
moustache, ·. and was very t'an11ed. But l1e 
c~!tainly was 11imble. enottgh, for lie could ru11 

lika· a- deer. I'm 11ot exactly slow 011 . my 
pinJ, but . he fairly left me standing in tl1e· 
first hundred yards.'' 

'' I'll have to make a report at hcad­
qt1arters, '' said Thompson. "But, of course, 
that ,,ron't worry you, Nipper. You clairn 
the case, of course?'' 

'' Oh, yes,'' said Nelson Lee. '' It belongs 
to me, and if I diso,,'n it :},.Ou ,vill be follo1\'­
i11g a false clue." 

But later that e,re11ing, whe11 Nipper and 
Nelso11 Leo \\'ere l1aving c]in11er, the detec­
tive pointed out n p1·olJable clevelo1lme11t of 
the affair. 

'' Don't be ·8urpriscd if ,ve nre dragged into 
this, l}ly son,'' he said. '' I cottld see a glint 
in Tl1omJ:!son's eJ·e that meant n1uch. Bt1t 
I can tell yo11 that if they do ask me to 
take up the case you're in it as ,vcll. And 

· there'll be no trip to Scotland- for :you until 
it's over.'' 

'' They ,von't ask t1s, guv'nor, '' said Nipper. 
"\Vhy should they? 1 t has nothing to do 
with U!, really.'' 

'' I do1l't know so ml1ch. Y 011 certai11ly 
did travel with l\liss Brierton, a11cl from ynu r 

o,vn accottnt, ,vas a ,vitness to the first 
attempt made at robbing her. A-lark _my 
,vord.s, we shall be drawn i11to this somehow.'; 

He was to prove himself a very sttri 
prophet. At t,vel,·e noon on the following 
day, Nipper, seated in the clir1ing-room, 
heard the old lancllady usher a ,Tisitor i11to 
Nelson Lee's consulting-room.'' : 

''Dr. Vincer1t Storey,'' the old lady a11-
11ounced. 

Nipper rose to his feet ,vith a groan of 
dis·may . 
- '' Tl1ompson mentioned that name yes.ter­

day, '' be thought. '' He is the specialist 
who went do\\·n to ·Hn.sset St. · Giles about 
tl1e miss~ng letter.'' · 

A ·moment later the bell ,vhirred a11d 
Nipper ,vent into the consu1til)g-room and 
'\\

1as introdtt9ed to _the koen-1~,kil)g_ young 
doctor. . Storey looked nard at Nipper as 
l1e shook harids. . . -
· ".So :you're the bloodthirsty person - ,ve 

11H.ve all been l1unt!ng for?'' he said, with ~a 
smile. · . _, 

' ' Yes, he .is the· culprit, doctor.,_, f.ee ~upt . . . . ~ ; . ~ 

ID. _ 

Storey tur11ed to the detective. . · 
'' \\i-rell, '' he said, '' now your assistant is 

here I can get on with my business.,_, 
. - . -

Nipper seated himself, and after a pau~ 
Storey we11t straight to the poi~t. 

'' I ,vant ~·our help, Mr. Lee,''- she uid. 
'' 111 a ,vay, that attache-case gives me a good 
ex ewe for coming to you. -Yesterday, as 
no doubt Detective-inspector Thompson 
mentioned to you,· I went down to Hasset 
St. Giles to see my patient, Sir -Edmund 
Va11derley I found out then what was in the 
Jetter. _ It. \\·as simpiy a request from ·-Sir 
Edmund that I should go down to his place, 
Ludford Grange, and take charge of him :as 
a special mental case.'' · 

"Does that mean he is mad?'' 
1

' Sir Edmund is as sane as you or I,'' tl1e 
specialist ,vent -on. _4 ' I tested· hin1 again 
yesterday. He is absolutely normal.'' 

''I £lon't qt1ite understand,'' said Nelson 
Lee. 

Vir1ccnt Storey gave him a full account of 
all that had happened at Lttdford Grange, 
jt1st as Ma1·garet Brierton had told him­
of the ~tra11ge ftar that Sir Edmund had 
displayed of dai-k11e.ss, of the strange attack 
upon hi1n tl1at \\Tas htlShed up. 

'' ,,rhen I told hin1 that Miss Brierton had 
been attuoked in tl1e train he did not appear 
to be surprised,'' the specialist went on. '' I 
Ltm cot1vinced that he really expected some­
thing of the kind to happen. It rather 
annoyed n1c, for I don't thir1k ho 011ght 
to have sent her on such a11 errand that 
might have· proved dangerotl8 to her, and I 
told him so. Ile only remarked that I mt1st 
put it do,vn to his failing mental powers, 
and Ruggested that i11 itself his act ""'as 
enough reason for my keeping l1im in sti•ict 

b t . ,, 
o serva 10n. 

'' He is afraid of going mad. Is thnt ,,~hat 
:yot1 mean ? '' 



S r_ronE Y \\·as siler1t f()l' a fllOillCI1t. 

'· I <l<>t1't tl1i11l~ so,., l1c re1Jliecl, ":-itl1 
t.}1e air of a 111ar1 ,\'l10 ,vcighe(l l1is 
,vorcls ,·ery· carefttll)r. '' If :rot.i ,,·ero 

to 111eet, 11in1 :fott ,vottld realise at 011ce tl1at 
l1is ,,·l1ole attitttcle is abst1rd. He is a tyr)ical 
s1Jecir11c11 of a. l1ealtl1~l Englisl1 gc11tlcrna11. Ilt1t 
l1e is afraid of sometl1i11g. The fear is a very 
ta11g-iiilc or1e; J1et l1e ,,·otild 11ot. admit it to 
a soul. \\"l1_y· ~11011lcl l1e liCC!) )1is l1011se in 

-· ----
< 

tin1e 011 c.l Il(ll'l11a 1 rnan ,vl1e11 tl1ere a1·c so 
111 a 11 y ll r1 ff> rt l l r 1 a t e s 11 e f' di 11 g 1n c 11 }) 11 ere i r 1 
l ... 011clor1. But it tllc.l~f be a case \\' l1crc~ ~ro1t r 
s11eeial trai11i11g ,voLilcl l1e 11scf11l, :\Ir. J .. ec. 
As ,1 111a tter f1f fact, I l1n ,~c c\.·erj~tb ing c11 t 
a11d clriecl for J'Ou, g·t1c-ssi11g j"Olt ,voltlcln't 
say 110. l\Iiss Ilrierto11 tells me tl1at Sir ., 

Edr11tt11ll req11ircs a garclc11cr a11cl a bo:y to 
look after l1is orcl1icl l1011scs-kcep the fires 
going and ,vatcl1 the ,·ario11s te111perat11rcs. l 

The crook lunged forward with the oar and brought the blade hard against Nelson Lee. The 
detective was caught napping. In a moment he was sent headlong ofl his feet _clean into the 

canal ! 

a fllazc of light all 11igl1t? Ile never ,goes 
ou t.sicle 11 is park g·a tes 11r)\\", a11cl I learn to­
<I a J" t l1 at 11 e }1 as bot1 g 11 t a coll pl e of J 111 ge 
lJoar-l1ot111ds, ,vl1icl1 J1e takes '\-\"itl1 hirr1 ,vl1er1 
lie goes for a ,,·alk i11 his o,vr1 grotl11ds. '' 

'' It certainlJt sttggests tl1at l1e is afraici of 
some st1clden attack.'' 

' ' B tl t 11 e cl <Jes r1 o t k I u) , v a so tt l i 11 t 11 e 
con11t:y·, n11d 11e certai11lj- )1as not had time 
to rnal(e an e11en1,~ tl1e1·e. I fot1nd ottt s0111c• 
tl1i11g else ,vhile ~I ,vaa exa1r1ir1i11g l1irn. I 
fotlnd rnarl{s or1 l1is ski11 \Yl1icl1 p1~ove to 111c 

t.l:at he is ,veari11g a sl1i1·t <lf 111,Lil bcneatl1 
l11R clotl1es. I ke1lt tl1at <lisc,)Yery to lTIJ"­
self; hl1t it is ,·er,· sig11ifi~ant." 

_11l1en, alJrttJJtil)r, \r ine~r1t Storey· jcrl{e(l ottt 
l11s reqttest. 

'' I ea r1 ' t go d < l , , • r 1. :1 11 , 1 1 o <J k: a ft e r 1 1 i 111 , " 

lie said. '' It ,voul<l11'l be rigl1t to ,,·astc 1r1),. 

l1ad a chat ,\~ith Thorn1)s011 tl1is 111ornir1g, a11cl 
he a88t1ree,l r11e tl1at as :you aro ,ltl ~.,_I{.H.S. 
tl1c job ,vottlll 11ot be be:yo11d Jyot1r po,vcrs. '' 

NiJJJJer suclcle11ly chtlcklecl. · 
'' C~or1sitlerir1g that the gt1v'11or ga v·e over 

fifty· 11e,v r>rchids to tl1e Bota11ical Society· 
a cot1plc of )rears ago, and fot1nd e,·ctj" 011c 
of t.l1en1 i11 a trip across Sol1tl1 America, I 
rntl1cr t}1i11k that an orcl1i<l hotlse ,vottlcl st1it 
l1in1 clo,,·n to tl10 gro11nd. But ,vitl1 r11e, of 
course, it's qi1ite differer1t. I do11't k110\\· 

a11 orcl1i<l f l'f)Ill a CO\\rslip. Bl1t pcrhaJJS )~Oll 
co11ld get s0111e kid fron1 tl1c ,~illage to--" 

'' Tl1at ,vill be qttite all rigl1t, cJr>ctor," 
said Nelso11 IJee grimlj~. '' I thir1k Nip11er 
,.,rill be al>le to st.oke fires ,vithot1t 11111ch 

trai11ir1g. B11t clon't tell Sir Edmund ·v.11<> 
,,·o nre. I mean t.l1at Nip11cr a11d I cotll<l 
go tl1ere a1t<l start ,vork ,vitl1ottt a11)'011e 



10 '' SPEED MAD!'' Hurricane story of motor-racing abroad-

being in the secret. I cnn get one or t,vo 
good· men to give me s11itable testimonials.'' 

The specialist lookcc] sttrpriscd for a 
moment, then a glimmer came into his eyes. 

'' I think I t1nderstand, ~, he said, '' a1ld I 
fancy it ,viii be better if Sir Edmttnd is kept 
i11 ignorance of ~your identity .. ' ' 

That same afternoon ~iargaret Brierton lcf t 
for Hasset St .. Giles, anc.l tl1e specialist, N clso:1 
Lee, and Nipper ,vcre 011 tl1e plat£ orm to see 
her off. It ha.d been arrar1gcd that Nelson 
Leo and Nipper shoiild go do,v11 to Dorset 
011 the fallowing J\f on day, and in the mean­
,v hile Lee l1ad to send on the testimonials. 

"And you will be ~fr. ·Bro,vn and his 
nephew. Tom,'' said l\fargai-et as she shook 
l1a11ds ,vith tl1cm. 

CHAPTER 4. • 

'' He,s al,va~.rs sneaking about the place like 
a cat,'' ,vas ,vhat one of the maids, a pcrt­
Jooki11g ~-ir], ,,;ith flashin~ black c~·csa-, 
declared. '' I met him coming out of the 
library j11st no,v1 and he fair made me jt1mp, 
he did. I told nim he ot1ght to "'car a bell, 
so's people co11ld hear him coming.'' 

After the meal, Nelson Lee and Nipper 
,vent do,vn to their cottage, and found tl1at 
it was an ideal little place. 
_ '' It strikes me that there are ,vors·c jobs 

tha11 being a head orchid 1nan, '' Nipper 
decided. 

Jt was four o'clo~k when they first entered 
the range of hot-houses. Sir Edmund wo.s 
waiting for Nelson Lee, and Nipper saw that 
the baronet was very keen on the wonderft1I 
Rowers, for which men had given their livest 
In a few momenta he and Nelson Lee were 
deeply -engrossed, and Nipper, after following 
them from house to house, finally had cnougl1 

The House of Fear! of it . . , 

T HAT evening Nelson Lee sent off the "If I listened to much more of that i~ 
letters, and on Saturday morning re- wo11ld dri,·e me dotty,'' he muttered. ''Wit). 

their odontoglossum and symbib1ums and oncir­
ceived a letter from Ludford Granse. dtims and-and goodness-knows-what-iums.l 

· Sir Edmund ,vas q11ite satisfied with 
the testimonials, and would be glad if Mr. They'd have my head going round like a tc•~ 
B d h. h to Ha t St. Give me the old stoking job-that's more my 

~own an 1s nep ew came . ue mark !'' -~ 
Giles to take charge of the orchid houses at He fot1nd his way into the little furnace·-
once. . . 1. · d . room that supplied the glasshottses with hen.ii. 

By Saturclay e, ening _Ne_ son Lee had ipa 8 · There were various pipes and valves leading 
a 11 arrangcrncnts f ~r his J01;1rney . t~ Dors~t, to the houses, and ea.ch of them had to sho,v 
nnd 1"Ioncla)~ saw bun and ~ipper 10 the train a certain unvarying temperature. It had all 
en rottte for Hasset St. Giles .. Le~ ha~ not been explained to Nipper by Sir Edmund, and 
trot1blcd very. ml!ch ~bout his . disguise a the youngster went over the pipes, checki~g 
t~ttcl1 of grey 1n his hau- and a slight tan °!1 the details f ram memor~.,.. He glanced at the 
l11s cheeks ,vas all !hat W!1S necessary. pl his fire, and saw that it was all right. It ".,.as 
r~t1gh t\\'eeds, with his sl1abby sui~, anthracite coal that was used, a.nd ·that meant 
Nelson. Lee looked tl1e part . of tti~ typ1c!)1 long spells between the stoking. 
profesSional gardener to the life. Nipper, m . . 
an old suit and with a t" .. eed cap pulled down Prese_ntly Nipper he'-rd a footfall _ou~ide 
,veil over his brows, "'as also inconspicttous the boiler-room, and he glanced up in trme 
cnotlgh to pass muster. to see a ~narrow-shouldered ma~ pass along 

. the gravel path towards the orchid house . 
. They rcach_ed Ludford qrange about lunch- ~'Who are you, I wonder?'' the Jad mut-

t1mc1 and r Sir Edmund hunself came ~ut t.o tered, rising to his feet. 
spc~_k to Nelson Lee. Lee _had to. admit ~~at He 14tepped _ to a sroall window and I~ked 
the baronet made a good- impression on ~rm out. The thin figure had Just halted at the 
a~ once. rhe clear grey el'eS and the quick, door of the first house. .He made no attempt 
k!r1dly smile ""~re proofs of a fine character. to enter, but, shading his eyes with his hands, 
Sir _Edmund l1ad set apart 8; small cottage he "'as peering through the glass panels. 
outside tl1e grot1nds for Lee s use, and he ,, H' 1 A th t Tempe t then,,,, 
} d d th cl t t· k m. re you e t{rea .s , • 
ian c e c cc ive a ey. th ht N" h. mble wit giving him ,, Th •ti ll · . h oug 1pper, 1£1 n1 

at ,v1 a ow you t.o get into t e t.he identity of the man at once. '' Still fol-
g:rot1nrls at any time,'' he. said. '' Even at this lowing your master, eh? Well, you needn't 
time of the :yea~ tho n1gh_ts are often cold, be scared. He won't take much harm in 
arid for the del1cat~ orchids I possess the thf!_re. ,, 
fires must be kept going. I hav~ arranged for Presently the valet seemed to catch sight· 
a ,vomar1 to look after yot1r. place for :you, of someone in the glasshouse, for he tt1rned 
an~ YO!] can scttlo terms with her. Mean- swiftly and began to l1ur~y down the path 
,vl11le, . 1£ J"OU go round to the ser~ants hall again. The yot1ng detective looked at the 
;yo11 ,v1ll find a mea.l ready for yo_tt. clean-s~av~n face, then a stifled gasp broke 

Nelson Lee and Nipper promptly went off from his lips. 
rott.t:1d the great house, and presently found '' Jiminy ! 1-1 do believe - Y cs, it is!'' 
tl1em&clv·cs seated at a bi~ table along with He ,vithdre,v his head from the ,vindo,v and 
ll1c staff of t.he house. The detective enjo:yed waited. Tempest came on past the door, and 
n good meal, a.nd listened to the gossip that his footfn.11s died avray. A moment later Sir 
P?:sscd between tlJe maids and . fo?t!llen. Edmund's voice sounded, and he and Nelson 
Nipper l1oted that there was one 1nd1v1dual Lee entered the furnace-room. 
,vl1om they ditl not sec111 to like very mt1ch- '' Have yott ma.stered all those dct.-iils no,v, 
t!Je ,raJct., rfe1npest. Tom?'' the baronet asked, with a smile. 
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Nipper toucl1cd his cap. 
'' Yes, Sir Edmund. I think I've got 'em 

rigl1t. '' 
'' Good ! And if ~·011 arc half as clever a 

man a.s ~·ottr l) t1clc l1erc, I am Sttre that :you 
and I ,,~ill get on nice]~,..· Good-night.'' 

He nodded to them both, and ,vent ottt of 
tlae ,varm little building. Nelson Lee crossed 
to the fire. a.nd, ligl1ting a spill~ n1lplicd it to 
his pipe. N cl son c-y~d him slo,Yl~y. 

'',,·ell, gtt v' nor ? " . 
Nelson I~ee looked tip. 

'' I like him," lie said. '' I \vas l1alf inclined 
to tt1ink that he ,vas acting a part-tl1at all 
these mysterio11s happenings ,vere the pre-

. limi11aries to some big mo,,.e. It wot1ld not 
be tt10 first .time that sucl1 a t.hing has 
happened, nnd that was ,vl1y, I "' .. anted to come 
do,\~n here 11nkno,vn.'' 

'' And no"r, gt1,·'nor ?'' 
'' Sir Edmttnd is a ,vl1ite man,'' said Nelson 

Lee. '' Whatc,~cr lies behind l1is metl1ods, 
·he is no criminal. Tl1at I am sure. And I 
know that he is trot1bled. As I spoke to him, 
his mind seemed to wander now and then. 
He is alwa:rs on the look out for something; 
his eves never seem to be still for a moment. 
He seems to be alway·s watching for somc­
tl1ing to l1appen. It ratl1er gets on your 
11cr, .. cs if )"Ott are ,vith him for any length of 
ti111e. '' 

Nipper leaned for"·ard. 
''He isn't the onl~· one ,vho's .doing the 

\\·atching stl1nt here," lie said. "While you 
,,·cro in the l1ottsc I \\"atched a man come 
along and stare through the door tip t-here. 
I reckoned he "\\1as the ,~alet, Tempest. You 
ca11 general)~y tell the t~·pc by the cut of their 
clothes and their faces. But I had a bit of 
a shock \\"hen lie turned round and came back, 
jt1st Lefore ~·ott appearecl. I didn't think I'd 
e,'"er recogr1isc that fello,v I (~l1ascd off the 
trair1 that da~:-, but., OJ' James,- guv'nor, I 
fincl I "~as mistaken. Tl1c man '\\·}10 I iihink 
is Tempest is the ide11tical irnagc of the fellow 
"l'ho jumped from t.110 · express ,vith me at 
his heels.'' 

Nelson I .. cc look~d nt t.hc :youngster. 
'' Y 011 nre sttre of this?'' 
Nipper hesitat.e.d. 
'' ~Iv n1an had a n10\1stacl1e, and this fellow 

·v.~as ci'~a n-sha,ren," he said slov~, .. l v. '' And my 
man loolicd bro\\·n and s11r1l>ur~t, while this 
fello,v ,vas a sallo,v ,Yhite. But in bttild and 
general appearance. g11,·'nor, they ,vcre 
absolt1telv identical.'' 

'"' He <lidn' t sC'e ,·011 ? '' , '' .. No; I took good care to bob- do,Yn as 
soon as I caught sigl1t of his fa.ce. I "?asn't 
taking an~" chances.'' 

Nelson Lee had seated l1in1s~lf on a box, 
nnd lie ,vns 8ilent for a ,,·hilc. 

'' I KNO\"\T 110,v '\\"e will test j·ottr dis-­
co,~cr~,., '' l1e said. '' l\f iss Brierton can 
easil:v find out if Tempest "·as here 
tl1at afternoon. A man c."ln't be in two 

places at once, and if he didn't !en.,·c Lt1dford 

b
Gr~ngo, it is obvio11s that 110 cot,lcl not l1a, .. e 

een on that trai11.,., , .-
.J • 

'' Shall \YC see ?tliss Brierton to-night?'' 
'' Yes. I have arra~ged that \\'e meet at the 

cottage. Sho tells me that she t1sually takes 
a ~Talk after di11ncr, and, as it ,vas through 
her recommendation that yoit and I got f.his 
job, it is only natttral that sl1e shottld take 
an interest in us.'' 

And at nine o'clock that e,Tcning i\·iargaret 
arri,red at the cotta.ge, and ,,ras able to state 
definit.ely that Tempest }1ad not left Lttdf ord 
Grange that day ,vhe11 she had been drttggcd 
in tl1e train. 

'' I am sure of t}1at,,,, she said, '' becatise Sir 
Edmt1nd mentioned to me l1ow Tempest had 
,vaited on him all that day and night. Why 
do :you ask?'' 

N clson Lee shook his head. 
'' I shall ask :you many similar qt1estions, '' 

he replied, ,vith his quiet smile, '' hltt I am 
afraid that I will not be able to gi , .. c :yotl 
many reasons for them." 

''I· clon't mincl,,, she so.id. '' I was only 
thinking that perhaps :you had heard some­
thing against Tempest. I kno,v that . lie is 
not exactl:y popt1lar. The maids hate him!'' 

'' \\'"'e iha,re noticed that a.lready, '' returned 
Nipper, lat1ghi11g. 

They chatted for l1alf an hour or so, then 
Margaret rose to go. 

"Sir Edmund seems very clelighted with 
his new orchid man,'' she said, her ,,,,.ide 
eyes· flashing a smile at Nelson Lee. '' He 
little drean1s w.ho Mr. Brown really iB, and 
he is am,1zec~ at your k110\\~}edgc." 

'' He arjd the gav,nor \Vent twice tl1rot1gl1 
the dictionary while I was listening to tl1em," 
pt1t in Nippe1·. -

'' He seemed ever so mt1ch more' cheerful 
this evening,'' ~fargarct added. '' I really 
think that :y·our coming here hns done him 
good. I 011ly hope that it proves the turn­
ing point; and already one thing has ha11• 
pened. '' 

'' What is that?'' 
"Had )'Otl bee11 l1ere t\\"O nights ago you 

"rould have seen the ,vhole of the house in 
a :blaze of light-and no,v it is in darkness.'" 

'' You mean th!lt Sir Edmund is no longe~ 
afraid of the dark ? " Lee said. 

His visitor nodded her shapely head. 
'' He has gone to tl1e other extreme 110w," 

she returned. '' He ,vo11't have any lights 
at all! But that, anyhow, proves that one 
,veakr1ess, or ,vhatever :you might term it, 
has been co11qt1ered. '' 

She "'~e11t aY.?ay across .tl1e road, and they 
saw her vanisl1 throt1gh the little ,,,bite 
\\?icket gate. Nelson Lee, lea11i11g agai11st 
the doorpost, looked for a iong mo111ent at 
the black pile opposite. Not a light was 
visible ,vhere onl~? a fe,v nights ago every 
window blazed. ,, -• 

'' From light to darliness, '' the detccti,,.e 
muttered. '' Fro1n ono extre1ne to the other.'' 

He t1trned a ,va~y at last, sl1rt1ggi11g l1is 
broad shot1l<lers. 1 

"I ,vonder .,vhy Sir Edmund has cha11gcd 
his fears?" l1e said, half to himself., 

• 
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CHAPTER 5. 
The Dead Hound I 

O N the Wednesday morning, Nelson 
Lee, seated at breakfast in the little 
cottage, heard hurrying feet sound on 
the little path outside, and a moment 

later NipJJer burst into the room. The 
:youngster was i11 l1is shirtsleeves, and there 
was st1bdued excitement in his eyes as he 
came up to Lee. , The door of the ro~m ,vas 
open and the village ,voman ,vas 1n the 
l{itchen, ,vitl1in earshot. Nipper had to ~ 
careful. 

'' Something has happened 1,p at the big 
house, uncle," he said, loud enough for the 
,voman to hear. '' One of Sir Edm11nd's 
dogs-the big hoarl1ounds-l1as been found 
dead 011 the terrace. Sir Edmur1d seems 1lery 

upset.'' 
Nelson Lee pushed his chair aside and rose 

to his feet. · 
'' All right, Tom,'' he retttrned. '' Don't 

you trouble about dead do~s. It's a dead 
fire you've got to gun.rd agni11st. Have you 
seen to tl1e boilers ? '' 

"Yes, the fires are all right, .1.1ncle," he 
said, follo,ving - Nelson l,eo ot1t of the 
cottage. 

As soon as they ,vere out of earshot tl1e 
detective fired off a quicl,: qt1estion. 

" Yott say the dog is dead ? '' 
'' Yes, gu v'nor-poisoned, it seems to me.'' 
'' Where was it found?'' · 
'' On the steps of tl1e terrace, close to the 

orchid house. I was at '\\"Ork in tl1e furnace• 
1·oom "·hen I heard voices, and sa,v Sir 
Edmund nnd some of the servants sta11ding 
rol1nd the dog.,, 

'' You could see them from tl1e f urnacc-
room ?'' 

"Yes, guv'nor. '' 
'' And the dog?'' 
'' Yes, guv'nor. It wns )ying at t.l1e top of 

tho steps.'' 
'' And it ,,·asn't there when you ,vent in 

to look after the fires 7 '' 
The question seemed to perplex Nipper. 

He scrat.ched his l1ead for a moment. 
'' That's just the sort of a,vk,vard question 

that you do fire off at people,'' he said, 
with a grin. •• Coming to think of it, no,v, 
I'll swear that the ,dog ,,·as not there when 
I went into the furnace-room. The steps 
of the terrace are right in f rant of the door, 
and I could not l1ave missed seeing the 
animal.'' 

'' That's ,,·hat I'm driving at,'' Lee re­
turned. __ ' ' Ho,vever, you can keep that in­
formation to yourself. I know that you were 
the first to make a move in the house ; it 
coul<l not ha,,.e been mu~h after six o'clock 
this morning when you ,vent to look after 
the fires. It struck me that if the dog had 
been there you were bound to see it.'' 

'' Of cot1rse I ,vould,'' Nipper. returned. 
'' But I reckoned that the dog was found 
somewhere else ,vas just carried to the steps.'' 

'' That strikes me as being a very useless 
sort of thing to do,'' Nelson Lee remarked 
dryly. 

It 

They ,vere inside the grounds by now, nnd 
presently they reached- the long line of 
orchid houses. Lee saw the tall figure of tl10 
baronet standing on the edge of the terrace 
looking down at a black heap at his feet. 
The detective came forward and raised his 
cap. Sir Edmund looked up, and Lee \\'as 
struck by the look of utter agony in the 
fme eyes. 

"Good-morning, Brown,'' said Sir Ed­
mund. '' I suppose you can shed 110 ligl1t 
on this?'' 

Marga1,ct Briertor1 was standing beside her 
employer, and she cast a s,vift glance at 
Lee. Her hands were clasped tightly in each 
other, and there were tears in her eyes. 

'' I t1s too dreadful!'' she said. '' Poor · 
Hector. He \\"as really as gentle ns a 
lamb.'' 

Lee motinted the steps and stooped over 
the - dog .. The blackened tongue, protrttdi.ng 
from the draYw'n muzzle, the fleck of dried 
foam, told only too plainly what had hap• 
pened. The huge boarhottnd. had been 
poisoned. 

'' Where did you find him, Sir Edm11nd ?'' 
Lee nsked. 

'' Here, on tl1e edge of the terrace,'' the 
baronet said in a hoarse voice. .. It ,vas one 
of the· 1naids who noticed him first. She 
did so .\\~hen she ,vent· to dra,v the blinds of 
tl1e library there.,,. 

He pointed to tl1e wide French ,vindo,vs 
tl1at stood open jttst opposite ,,,.here they 
stood. 

'' Tlie maid sn,v l1im?" said Lee. 
'' Yes. Hector always ,vaited by tlte ,,,in­

do,v to be let in in the morning. It was 
his duty to look after the terrace at night, 
and lie seems to have done it ,vell. '' 

Sir Ed1nt1nd stopped and patted tl1e inert 
body that ,vould ans,ver his caresses no 
n1ore. 

'' Poor old man,'' Nelson Lee heard tl1e 
baroflet ,vhisper. '' You have paid the 
penalty of being loyal.'' •. 

Margaret ventured ·to gi\·e n quick, appeal­
ing· 1ook at Lee. 

'' Have yot1 anything to st1ggest, Bro,Yn ?'' 
she said. "It is so terrible. How did tl1e 
poor thing meet its death?'' 

'
1 It has been poisoned, miss,'' Lee replied. 

'' Not rn11ch doubt about that.'' 
Sir Edmund nodded his head. 
'' Y cs. that i.s pretty obvious,''. he agreed. 

'' Yet I -cannot understand ho,v it could have 
happened. I kno,v that Hector l1as been 
trained· only to eat at a certain time. You 
kno,v that, Miss Brierton. Yott often tried 
to get him and Victor to eat something.'' 

'' That is quite true;'' said Margaret. 
"They wot1ld not take a thing-not e,,.en a 
bit of sug~r. '' 

Nelson Lee ,vas still kneeling beside the 
animal, and presently he turned the great 
body over. He stooped Jower for a moment, 
then he placed his hand on the hotind'e 
collar. Jt1st above the great brass collar 
,vas a small clot 0£ blood. The blood was 
discolot1red, and Nelson Lee removed it yery 
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ca ref ullv v.1ith t}1e edge of l1is pocket-knife. 
Below ... the clot \l\'M a tiny woi1nd, a ha'lf­
arc of small pt1nctt1res, deep in the flesh. 

'' I tl1ink this is how Hector came by his 
death,'' he said. '' The poison entered the 
bocly throt1gl1 this \\'Ound. '' 

Sir Edmt1ncl k11elt down nncl looked nt the 
'\\

1 011nd. Nelson Lee heard him dra"'· a deep 
breath-the breath of a man to ,vhom light 
l1nd st1ddenly come. 

'' By hcavens~if-­
Brow11 !'' 

But you're right, 

Nelson Lee had taken a piece of paper 
from his pocket and l1ad ca ref 11lly placed the 
dried clot in it, folding it tip. 

'' Yot1 co11ld send this to 14ondon to be 
tested, Sir Edmund,'' he \vent on. •• They 
"\\"'011ld soon find out 
,vhat t:ype of 11oison it 
"'as." 

\Vl1ere he fol~nd the groo\n w~o not only 
looked aft.er t-he ~tses on the ·estate, but al.9a 
had the care of the two dogs. 

'' Good-evening, Mr~ Brown,'' ths groom 
said. 

Nelson Lee cha~d for a fe,v moments, 
ther1 tt1rned tl1e conversation round to the 
point he had in vi~w. 

"Can't make 011t about Hector,'' he said. 
'' I think it _\\"88 you ,vho t1sed to look after 
him and Victor, wa~'t it?'' 

The groom-a very lrOttng man-straight-­
ened up sharply. 

'' There are others besi<le you ,vho can't 
make it out, lt'.lr. Brofln, '' he said. '' Both 

of them dogs were 

'l,he baronet did not 
seen1 to l1c-ar him. He 
,,,as starir1g do\vn at tJ1e 
tl1ick throat ,vith the 
Jittle l1alf-arc pLtnct11res, 
as tho11gh they fasci• 
nated l1im. 

A GRAND TALE OF FAR-OFF 
MANCHURIA ... 

properlr_ trained, they 
were. Y 011 co11ld11't get 
'eIO to snatch a bit of 
ravf meat, altl1ough )10u 
put it t1nder tl1eir 11oscs. 
'l, he:v ". a11 t me to 

~, THE PRISONER believe that some 
poac~er, ,vith a gr11d~o 
agai11st the mnstPr, did 
for Hector. But I 
<lo11't believe it. Old 
Hector ,vouldr1't 11ave 
5}1ifted a,vay fron1 that 
"Tin<lo\v for anything. 
I told the master so 
1n,,self. '' 

Nelson 
for,vard. 

OF THE TEMPLE I'' 
'' I ea1111ot c1t1ite n1akc 

ot1 t ,v l1a t sort of instr11-
n1e11t ,va5 ltsed to n1ake 
tl1a t ,vound," lie w .. ent 
011. "A single p11ncture 
,vo11 Id ha , .. o beer1 ca.silj' 
explai11cd, ·bt1t that 
al11108t looks like a-

Starring Nelson Lee, Hipper and 
Lord Dorrlmore, the millionaire 

rover. 

IN NEXT WEEK'S ISSUE! 
So the ,vound in the 

n~k had beeri. kept a 
sPcret by Sir Edr11und ! 

-----------------

Jike-a bite '' 
Sir Edm11nd leaped to his feet, and 

attitude changed like a flash. A cold 
ser\-·e seemed to come down on him. 

l1is 
re-

'' I 11a ve ser1t for the police,'' he said 
slo,vlJT, '' a11d they will take ltp the matter. 
I am m11ch obliged to J,"'Ott, Bro""'n, for ).,.011r· 

st1ggestion.s. '' 
He moved back a pace, and cast a signifi­

cant glance in the clirection of t.he orchid 
l1ot1ses. Very blt1ntly arid plainly he ,vas Jet­
ting Nelson Lee kno,v tl1at l1e \\"nnted him 
to go and attend to his dt1ties. Nelson Lee 
took the hint at once, and there ,vas a 
thoughtful expression on the detective's face 
as he descended the steps and l1e~ded for 
the orchid house. What did it mean? Why 
had Sir Edmund ·changed so suddenly? 

That question troubled him all day, nnd he 
cot11d find no real sol11tion to it, while the 
mystery \\"as deepened that evening, when 
l·f argaret Brierton came to the cottage to 
tell him tl1at the police ,vere bafiled, that 
Sir Edmund had had the dog cremated. as 
if to d~troy aJl trace of the strange wound, 
and that the other dog, Victor, l\7 a.s from that 
moment to spend every night in3ide Sir 
Edmund's room, instead of outside, as 
formerly had been the case. 

\Vhen she had gone Nelson I.Jee left the 
cottage acd made his way to the stable!, 

A BELL ,\·hirred in the sl1ed and the 
groom jt1n1ped to his feet. It was 
then getting on for ten -o'clock. 

'' That's tl1e signal for me to fetch 
V ic_tor, '' he said. '' The master al ,vays rings 
abot1t this time.'' 

He and NeJson I~ee crossed tl1e stable 
yard to a splendid kennel. The groom 
halted at the door of the kennel, and, stretch­
ing out his hand, ]if ted a lamp from a small 
locker fixed in the \\1all. 

.. Hallo!" he exclaimed. ''Empty! And 
I filled it last night!'' 

He str,1ck a match and ~xamined the Ian• 
tern, which ,vaa of the usud\ stortn type. The 
glass was blackenad and an examination re­
vealed that the ,vick ha4 b!lrned to a11 ash. 

'' Now, who th.e dicker1s has done this? .. , 
t.he groom asked wrathfuliy. '' This is my 
)amp, and no one is suppoaed to use it ex• 
cept me.'' 

'' Did you put it baok pert, last night?'' 
•• Of course I did. I dt.' the same thir1 g 

every night. It was filled a::id there was a 
new \\"ick i11 it yesterday ~orning. That 
ought to havo been eno11gl1 to have lasteli 
me five or six days.'' 

He we11t off, grumbling, acrosa the ya:1.f 
to replenish the 1amp. Nelsun Lee \vait.Qcf 
beside the kennel until the groom retun1Ad. 
>J soon as the lamp, lighted now, appear:d 
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ai the door of the ken11el there \\-·as a 
scrambli11g of heavy pal\·s, fol1owed by a low 
,vhimpering bark. · 

'' Right-ho, Victor!''_ the groom said, as 
110 u11did the lock. "The old boy k11ows me 
and my lamp, don't you, son?'' 

A great body came bounding 0\1t, hnlti11g 
ns soo11 as it saw Lee. 

'' All right, Victor,'' the groom snid. '' He's 
a friend.'' 

Beneath the light of the lam1J Nels~n Lee 
saw the great head, ,vith its ,ville, fearless 
eyes. Victor was a splendid animal of its 
type, clean-limbed and powerful. 

'' He ·won't touch you, Mt. Brovi.'11,'' said 
tl1e groom. 

Nejson Lee laughed st1ddenl;y. Ile l1ad 
been thi11king of .somethir1g else. 'l'o the 
ho1·ror of the groom, the detective \valked 
straight up to the hou11d. 

'' Good old boy, Victor,'' the deep voice 
said. ',' I think wo could be f1·iends, yo11 
a11cl I--'' ,. 

.. J?or goodness' sake, be caref11] !" the 
groon1 cried, starti11g for\vard. 

NeJso11 J ... ee held out J1is l1a11d: Man and 
dog looked at eacl-1 other for a • n1ome11t; 
tl1cn, bcca11se of that wo11dcrful sagacity that 
all <logs have, a st1re instinct that tells t}1em 
who is friend and ,vho is foe, Victoo-, the 
1n«1ssive boarhou11d, ,ve11t t1p to Nelson Lee 
n11d ntbbecl J1is great jo,vl against the ex­
tcr1cled l1and. 

•• I ,.,,..ot1ld11't have believed it,'' tl1e groom 
. gaspecl, ,vi ping the perspi1·ntion from his 
brow. 

Again the be]l ,vhirred, and the groom 
slipJJed his hand t111der tl1e thick collar · of 
the bonrhound. 

'' I n111st oe going 110,v, '' he said. '' Good-
11ight, Mr. Bro,\·11. '' 

Nelson Leo took a pace forv.'ard. 
~, Gooo-nigl1t," he sairJ. '' .. l\.nd, by the 

,vay, I &l1ot1ld11't mention what happe11ed jt1st 
no,v to Sir Edmttnd. I have always had a 
way ,vith dogs, a11d that ,vaR why· Victor 
made friends with n1e. · Sir Edmund 111ight 
11ot like 1t if he kne,v that his hound was 
C<lpable of maki11g friends ,vith a stranger, 
yott see ■-'' 

.. I ,von't say a ,vorcl al1ot1t it,'' the groom 
p1·omised, as he moved off. 

--
CHAPTER 8~ 

Vanished I 

N l~LSON LEE ,vatche<l tl1c figure of the 
man a11d the great dog go across the 
yard with the light in front of tl1em, 
to vanish round the angle of. tl1e 

great house. 
'' I think I will satisfy my curiosity," the 

detective muttered to himself. ''It may be 
only a theory, but it is wortl1 v.Thile putting 
it to the test.'' 

Ile ,vent off across the gi·ot1nd and entered 
t.hc spi11ner between the stables and the 
gntcs by his cottage, finally reaching the cot-

tage. Nipper \\'as just emerging as Lee 
e11tered. • 

'' Goi11g to have a last squint at tlie fires, 
guv'nor," the yottngster said. 

Nelson Lee 11odded. Nipper was taking 
l1is task very seriously. One might J1ave 
thought that tl1e orchid houses \\rero a gr.eat 
liner, so ronscientiously did he do his stoking. 

"Right-ho, my son,'' said l..1ee. '' And, by 
the wa~~, you might ha \l'e a look into hot1s0 
No. 3. Tae thermometer 011ght to show 
about eight; ... , but I tl1ink it has .dropped a 
bit. You could let it have a little more 
heat from the f11r11ace-room, if it haa. It's 
been on the chilly side to-day.'' 

"I'll see to that, grtv'nor, '' said Nipper. 
''It ,vouJdn•t do for any of your odonto-­
,vhat-you-call-'en1s to get toothache, or a 
touch of the 'flu, ,vould it ? '' 

He sa\,1ntered ottt of the cottage a11d J...,ee 
sat do,vn lighting his pipe. He kne,v ·that 
Nipper ,vot1ld oe busy for the best part (Jf 

an hour at least. Tl1e stoki11g· ttp at nig·11t 
,,TM the n1ost importa11t operation, and 
Nipper usually had to clean the clinlcers out 
a11d tidy up gc11el'ally before he returned. 

It was after eleven o'clock before Lee rose 
and left tl1e cottage again. He l1ad waited 
for that time, so tl1at tl1e coast might be 
clear for his ,vork. \\,.,.hen he entc1·ed the 
grou11ds tl1is time l1e headed straight across 
the pad<lock and reached the drive that led 
ttp to tl1e house, passing throttgh the trees 
a11d emergi11g 011 the ,vide la,v11. Ludford 
Grange ,vas in darkr1ess, but Nelso11 Lee 
co111d make ot1t the tall white columns of 
marble that 111arked the graceful S\\'eep of 
the terrace ir1 front of the house. 

A tall hedge of laurels hid the orchid 
ho11se from ,·iew, a1Ki Lee headed across the 
la,vn, gainir1g the· terrace from the other 
e11d. Ile climbed on to it, a11d, keeping close 
to tl10 ,vall, ,vorked · his ~·ay along, passing 
the ,vindo,vs of the drawing-room a11d di11ing .. · 
r90m until he reacl1ed tl1e library. The ter­
race was abot1t t,ve11ty yards wide, and .tie 
cot1ld see the top of the steps . from where 
l1e stood. He ,vas standing in the centre 
of the high French window, on the exact 
spot where the dead hound had ust1ally 
slept, gttarding ~i8 master's home . 

Nelson Lee stood still for a moment, listen­
ing, then, dra,,ling a pocket torch out, he 
begari a carcft1l e:x:a~ination of the window 
and- the grey granite ,valls. On the left of 
the Vlindo,v, at abot1t the height of his head, 
he fot1nd so1netl1ing that 1--iveted his atten­
tior1. A long, steel 11ail had been thrust into 
the v.-·ood,vork, arid the 11ail was covered ,vith 
a thick, black, greasy substance which 
smearecl Lee's fingers as he tot1cl1ed tl1e 
nail. He lcallro forward a11d s1nelt nt the 
wooden surface. There is no mistaking the 
smell of paraffin. 

'' I ,,~as right!" 
There ,vas a 11ot,e of qttiet satisfact!on in 

his voice. 
Someo11e borro,vl!d that 1a11tcrn last 11ight, 

and l1t111g it 11p l1ere, allowing it to b11rn 
11ntil it s1noked itself out. As it ,vas filled - . 
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'"·ith oil, tl1at must have taken t,,·o or three 
l1ot1rs at least.,, 

His quick brain hnd hit on tl1e sol11tion 
of the groom's disco,,.ery, but it cot1ld not 
fat.horn tl1e 1~iddle that that discovery put 
for,•rard. Wl1y should an)"One ha11g a lighted 
lamp above the '\\"indo,v ,vhere the hound 
lay asleep? \Vhat object could there be in 
doing such a thi11g? It \\,.as obYious that 
tl1e man ,vho had done so had come there 
later on and removed tl1e lamp, and that 
before da)Threak, for Nipper had not men­
tioned that a lamp hung there. 

J.Aater, \\:hen the detccti,,.e qttestioned 
Nipper, he ,vas empl1ntic on the point. 

· '' There ,vas no lamp there, guv'11or," he 
declared. '' It beats me, gt1v'nor. I could 
11nderstand someone t1sing the light to get 
at tl1e dog, but why should they leave it 
t.l1ere burning all night? For, coming to 
think of it 110,v, I did notice that there was 
a rot.ter1 smell of burning paraffin hanging 
rot1nd \\"hen I ,vent into the furnace-room this 
morning. It n1t1st have been the smoke from 
the lamp. You know how t-hat smell hangs 
rot1nd a place. But the lamp had been re­
mo,red by then.,,_ 

'' It ,vas mo,,.od while ~Tot1 ",ere at work,'' 
said Nelson Lee. '' And I think that the man 
,yho niovcd tho la.mp also moved tho dead 

• body of the hound from the \\,,ind·ow to the 
edge of the terrace. He did so in order to 
make it appear that Hector had been tempted 
a,va~" from his post a.nd had then been 
poisoned, ,vl1ereas I bclie,,.e that the dog died 
u11der the ,vindo,v, ,vhere his master had left 
him." 

Tl1c ft1ture was to pro,·c that N cl son Lee 
had been perfectly acct1rate in his deductions 
and theories. But the mysterj· of the hound 
,vas s,Ycpt completely a,va~T from the minds 
of e,,.crJl'one concerned through the greater 
myster·v that took its place. 

Early on tl1e follo,ving morning Nelson Lee 
,vas ro11sed from his sl'?ep by the sound of 

· frantic knocking on the door of t.he cottage, 
and, leaning out of the ,vindow, the detective 
sa"" the slender figure of ~Inrgaret Brierton 
standing in the porch. The girl's face ,vas a 
pictt1_re of dismay, and she beckoned to him. 

'' Come do,vn at once!'' she cried. "Sir 
Edn1t1nd has vanished, and I tl1ink he's been 
n111rclercd. Please come at once!'' 

The crisis l1ad indeed de, .. cloped. 

• 

CHAPTER 7. 
The Secret Sign I 

'' NOTHING l1as been toucl1ed," ~Iar­
garet Brierton said as she came to a 
halt on the threshold of Sir 
Edmund's bed-room. '' I thought it 

bPst to lea,re everything 11ntil :you had time 
to exarnine the room.'' · 

Nelson I~ee gave a qttick, appreciati,,.e nod. 
"Thn.t ,vas tl1oughtf t1l of :you, Miss Brier­

t.011, '' l1e remarked. 
He and Nipper entered the room and Mar .. 

garet stood 1n the door,vny "'·atching them. 

'f]1c rootn ,,ras beat1tifnll~r fur11isl1(\(l, llllll 
everJ·thi11g seemed to be in perfect order. 
The bed t1ad been slept in, and the bla.nk(lts 
,\·ere tossed do,vn to the foot as thot1gh t l1A 

l1aronet had boon rot1sed suddenl)r, and l1ncl 
leaped ot1t of his bed. 

Nelson Lee and Nipper began a n1i11ut.e 
examination. Lee noted that the baronet's 
cloth~s had been laid ready for don11ing in tl1e 
morning. They l1ad not been totichcd. A 
h11gc '\\'ardrobc stood on one side of the roon1, 
and Nelson Lee fottnd tl1at it ,,,as locked. The 
kcJ· ,vas in tl10 lock, and l1c opened the door, 
castially glancing at tl1e various st1its of 
clothes 011 their ha11gers. It seemed to l1im' 
that they hnd not been tampered ,•;itl1. 

'' You might send Tempest ttp, ~1is~ Brier ... , 
ton,'' lie said. '' There arc one or t\\'O q11es• 

tions I'd like to ask him." 
Margaret h11rried away, and presC"ntl)r tl1e 

clean-shaven ,·alet came into the room. He 
halted abruptl:y, and stared at Nelson Lee and 
Nipper. . 

'' ~fiss Brierton tcld me t.l1at Londo11 det,ec­
tives were here,'' he said, a. slight colot1r 011 

his pallid cheeks. '' '\\7}1~rc ha ,re the~,. gone 
to. Mr. Brown?'' 

Nelson Lee had made up his mind now tl1at 
it ,va.s necessary for him to relinqttish t.l1e 
role he had been playing.'' 

'' ~Iiss Brierton meant my~elf,'' l1e said. 
'' My name is Nelson Lee. I nm a private 
detectiYe. '' 

Tempest drew hack a pace. 
~, And ~?Ott ,vere here as gardener ?t' .. 
''Exact])". u 

The ,,.alet's dismay seemed to incrcas£-. 
'' Did-did Sir Edmund k11ow abot1t :yott ?'' 
Nelson Lee could not see the necessit.v of 

entering into any elaborate explanation to 
the serv·ant-. · 

'' I don't think ""e need discuss that no,,l', '' 
he said qttictl:y. '' I ,vant :yott to a11s,,·cr a 
few qttestions, if ·vott ,viii.'' 

A cttriotts look· came into tl1e valet's (\y(\s, 
and he Vt"ithdre,v t.owards the door. 

'' I don't know that l'll a.nswer )'Our qucs­
tionst'' he said surlily. ''You have no 
authority--" 

Nelson Lee revealed a oert.ain badge t.l1at 
he alw&j"S carried. Tempest seemed to rC'Cog­
nise it. 

'' I tl1ir1k v·ott will fi11d that I l1ave st1fficier1t 
a t1t.l1orit~,.," ~the detect.i,Te returned. "This i~ 
a case for tl1c police, You t1nd~rsta.nd? '' 

Tempest tloddcd . 
'' Yes, I ttndcrstand that,'' he said. "I can­

not make it out. I came here this 1norning, 
as t1st1al, to rot1se Sir Edmund, and f 01111d 
the door locked ,vith the ke~/ on the insicl~. 
I had to force the door open at last, a11d 
f 011 nd the room cmpt:y. '' • • 

He pointed to a blanket lying on tl1e rttg. 
'' Not onl,r Sir E<lmti11d. bttt Victor l1ad nlso 

,·n.nished," he ,vent on, alluding to the scC'ond 
hot1nd. '' Y ct there is no other ,,·ay· of get­
ting out of this room, and, as I tell ~·011, the 
door ,vas locked on the inside.'' 

Nelson Lee · ha-d noted tha.t tl1e door l1ad 
beer1 forco<l. He ,vent llp to . it IlOl~r a11d -
cxa1nined it carefttlly. He cattght at tl1e key ' 
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and ,vitlidre,v it. It cau1e a ,vay q ttitc easil.f, 
arid he slipped it into his pocket. 

'' Sir I•;dmu11d slept i11 pyja111as, I st1ppose? ,, 
'~ Yes.'J 
•' \\~ o cannot find the suit he ,Yas 11r-in~ 

,vhicl1 looks as thougl1 he }1a.d bcer1 take:.1 
n \vay, or ha<l left in tl1cm. ·' 

'Tl1c ,-alet Rearched the bed a11d blankets, 
then 11odded his head. 

"It does look like tl1at, '' he adu1itted. 
Nelson Lee pointed to t.}1e snit of c1otl1es 

Jaicl out on tho sma.11 table. 
"'l'l1esc ,vcro for yottr 111aster tl1is 111orn­

ing, I take it ? '' lie \\'Cllt on. HI ,vant you 
tl, search the ,vardrolle arid let me k110,v 
,v hctl1cr tt1cre aro a11y suits of clot lies 
n1 issing. '' 

Te111pcst 1nade a scarcl1 througl1 the big 
,varclrobe. 

"Yes, there is a Sl1it gone,'' l1e saicl nt last. 
H .t\ grey t\vcecl. Ar1 old s1.1i t of Sir 
11 .. l I' - J-' ,,( lllllll( :s. 

I-Io i11dica.tecl tl10 , 1acant place in the ,vard­
robc. 

J ) - -, 

Nelson Lee stepped across t.o tl1e ,y1nctow 
ancl looked 011t. On l1is right he co11ld ~;ee 
the c11d of the balco11y that comm11n1cate(l 
,vi tl1 t lie study, ,v l1icl1 ,vas on tl1e san10 floor 
as tl10 bed-roon1, ,vith a corridor bct,vec,1 
tl1r·1n. 

"Sir Edn111nd cot1ld not have reached tl1e 
balcony from here," lie said. '' It is too far 
a. ,vay. 1' 

Tl1ero ,vn5 a clear twelve feet bct,vcen t }10 
,vindo,v and tl1e encl of t.he small balco11~y, nncl 
tl1cre ,vas 110 lcclgc on ,vl1icl1 anyor1e coulcl 
,vork their ,vay alo11g to it. 

"'l,ho ,vin(lo,v ,vas closed,'' said Tempest., 
"just as it is no,v. Besillcs, there is the rlog." 

Tl1e apple-pie condition of the roo1n did 11ot 
suggest that tl1ere had bec11 any ~truggle 
there. On the face of it, 1t looked as thougl1 
Sir J~dmnn,1 had been attacked as ho slcr,t, 
or tl1ere had been no attack, and he had left 
the room of liis o,vn free will. 

• 
H ,Jfhen did yo11 find ot1t about this?'> 

~els9n I~ee a.skcd, tur11ing to tho valet agai11. 

~ ~l~-.... 
~ ... _:- ~· .... .. 

-
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'' Al>out six o'clock,'' said Tempest. '' My 
master asked 1no to call l1im at. that time. I 
k110,v that he has been V.'orried of late, and 
he thought it best to go, to bed earlier.'' 

,,,,rcrcr :rou ,vith him ,vhen he retired?'' 
"Y cs. I laid out }1is clothes before I left.'' 
'' ,,rhat did :\'"Ott do after that?" 
'' I \vent do,vn to the kitchc11 to get Victor's 

supper. I had to heat it up., and it was abottt 
t,vcl,·c before I had it ready. I came back to 
Sir Edmund's room, and £01tnd him l:ying in 
bed, reading. I gave Victor his supper, then 
.,vent down to the butler's pantry a.nd had a 
ct1p of coffee with l\fartin. rrhat ,vottld be 
about midnight, I should think.'' 

'' Y Oll sleep at the back of the house ? '' 
'' y . '' es, sir . 

. Temp_.est's attitude had graduall:y cl1a11ged, 
and tl1ere ,vas a def crence i11 his ma1111cr now 
that made Nipper s1nile secretly. The quiet, 
ke0n c1 ucst.ions put to him by the sttpposcd 
gardener ,vcre making the~r i1npression. 

"No,v, if Sir E<ln1und did leave this room, 
J1c ,voll lll ha ,~e to go do,v11 the stairs, and 
eitl1er l~ave b_y the back premises or by the 
front door?'' 

'' He \l\-·ot1ld leave b:r the front, sir," ~aid 
Tempest. '' ~.fartir1, tl1e butler, a.l,vays locks 
the cloor that communicates ,vith the ser­
va11t' s quarters at night.'' 

Nelso11 L~e cl1angcd tl1c trend of l1is ques­
tions. 

"Y 011 sav tl1at Sir Edmttnd ,vas afraid of 
son1etl1ing, '' he ,.,·ent on. '' Have )'OU any 
kno,vle(lge of ,vhat that fear ,vas ?" 
,:: ~ Tempest l1csitated. 
•· ' ' I thi11k }1e fca.red--tl1at l1is life was in 
da11gcr," 110 said slo,vl.y. '' I ,vas lookin~ 
through l1is desk once4e sent me for his 
cl1cq11e-book-and I foltnd a card-a post­
card.'' 
. '' l)o J'-Ott thi11k it'fl in his desk no,v? '' 
( '' It migl1t be, sir. 1

" 

1. '' Go and get i~. '' 
· Tempest h11rr1ed ottt of tl1c roo1n, nnd 
Nelson Lee tttrned round and lool<cd at 
Nipper. Something i11 the. ~'"Ottngster's atti­
tude made the dctccti,·e smile. 

'' Yott do11' t likQ the ,,.olt1blc Tempest?" he 
saicl dryly. 

. '' I don't~ gt1v'nor, '' Nipper n.greed. 
"Yet I dor1't mind ,vagcri11g that every 

'\\'"Or(l l1e sa:fs can be proved ttp to tl1e hilt. 
I am ir1clined to tl1ink that Ten1pest is 
either a ,Tery h_onest man, or--'' 

He left the latter part of his sentence 11n­

finisl1ed. l\ilarga1·et had come into tho room 
again, follo\\'ed by one of the ga1nekcepers. 

'' Victor has been fot1nrl---<lend ! ,, she said. 
'' In the spi11ney, beside the canal. Jackson 
here found him.'' 

CHAPTER 8. 
On the Trail! 

T :-IE garnekeeper tot{cl1ed l1is cap to 
Nelso11 Lee. 

''Just inside the spinncs·, sir,'' l1e 
said. '' JJ)ring 1·ight in the centre of 

the footpath. Dead as a doornail, poor 
tl1ing ! " 

'' It's too dreadful,'' l\Jargaret broke ot1 t. 
"They '\"ero both such splendid a11imals, and 
Sir Edmt1nd ,vas so fond of them.'' 

'' I'll look nt the dog later on," sai<l I_Jee. 
'' There is nothing more to be found · l1ere." 

He followed ~Iargaret ot1t of the roo1ri ancf 
halted in the oor1·idor. 

'' Tl1at is the stLldJ', I suppose? n he saicl. 
'' y C'S," said Margaret. 
T.}1e big stained-glass "'~indow at the botton1 

of the corridor v.as reached, ·and N clsor1 Lee 
ope11od it. The end of the little balco11y 
V.'as close to the ledge of the '\"i11do,v, ar1cf 
by leaning ot1t Lee could see tl1e ledge of 
Sir Edmund's bed-room "\\"i11do,v. It seemed 
to Nipper that the detective took rather a 
long time to 1nake his observations, but 
when he ,vithdre,v his head a11d closed the 
,vindo,v again, Lee did 11ot 1nake anl' re­
mark. 

Tho gameli:eeper had gone by no,v, und a 
few moments later Te1npest came tip tl1e 
stairs. He l1esitated ,vhen he sa,\· Margaret, 
but Lee held out his ha11d. 

'' Have yo11 found the card?''· 
" Yes, sir.,, 
Tempest held the square of cardboard 011t 

and Lee looked at it. It was an ordi11ary 
postcard addressed to Sir Edm1tnd, bt1t on 
the back of the card, imtead of a message, 
there ,vas a crude drawing in black · ink. 

''".,,hat's it supposed to be, guv'nor? '' 
Nipper asked. 

Margaret leaned for,,1urd and a faint cry 
came from her lips. • 

'' \Vhy, that is the postcard tl1at Sir .Ed­
mund received some time ago," she broke 
ot1t, tt1rning to Tempest. '' Where did ~yott 
find it?'' 

'' I mentioned to this gentleman that I l1ad 
seen it in tl1e master's desk, miss,'' said tl1c 
valet. "He asked me to t-ry and find it for 
him." 

"In Sir F..-<:lmund's desk? Are )'Ott SL!re it 
'\\'ns in there ? " 

NifJper \\"as ,vatcl1ing the , .. alct's face 
closely· ancl sa,v it cl1ange colo11r. 

'' \Vl1y sho11ld 1 tell a lie abotlt it?" pro-
tested Tempest. -

It 8eemcd a very trivial tl1ing for tl1c n1a11 

to get annoy·ed about, yet lie ,vas annoye(I. 
'' I didn't mean it like that,'' Margaret 

said swiftly. '' Only, yott know that I often 
use Sir Edm11n<l's desk, and I have never 
seen it tl1ere." 

'' It ,\·as in t.he bottom dra\\"Cr, under a 
heap of papers," Tempest. said, dr~,vi11g back 
a pace. '' I fo11nd it by accident. once .. ,,"lten 
looki11g for Sir Edmt111d's cheque-boo!,, for 
,vhicl1 he had sent me.'' 

Nclso11 L·ce. appare11tly, l1ad taken no 
notice of tl1e little arg11n1e11t. He looked up 
from tl1e card. 

"I should thi11k tl1nt this is just a erudc 
sort of joke 011 tl1e part of son1eone," l1e 
said. '' The dC'sigi1 might 1·e1Jresent a btttter• 
flj,, or n moth, or anJ'"thing like that." 

'' A11d tl1e sk11ll above it, gt1v'11or 2 '' 
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'fl1e skull had been fairly well dra,,.-11, and i11, for it ,vas put in after the lock_ \\·as 
bel<JW it was another design-a cresce11t and smasl1ed. '' 
a broad-l1andled sword. '' Tl1en you think that Tempest is at the 

'' I think it is quite meaningless,'' said Lee. bottom--'' 
•• But I'll keep it.'' '' I don't know, my son, and I never jt1mp 

Ile tt1rned to Margaret and shook his head. at conclusions. Bttt I do know that it \\·as 
•• I'm afraid I <'an give yoµ no explanation quite possible for a man to get out of that 

of -,vhat has happened,'' he said. .. And, bed-room window and reach the baloony. 
ca11didly, I think you ought to send for the And I also kno,v that it was done last night." 
local police. To me there appears to be no He slipped l1is hand into his pocket and 
clt1e Jef t by which anyone can hope to trace drew out a fragment of grey tweed. 
,vhat did occur last night.'' '' This was sticking to the granite just 

Tempest had turned away and ,vas moving above the balcony, where it meets the corri-
to,vards the stairs now. dor window,'' he said. "In tho wall, n1id-

'' Sir Edmund appears to have vanished way between the balcony and Sir Edmund's 
into thin air,'' said Lee, raising his voice room, there is a very solid water-pipe. And 
slightly. that pipe has a mark on it ,vhere a rope 

Nipper was watching the shoulders of the was used to swing a heavy body from the 
valet as they vanished below the level of window to the edge of the balcony.'' 
tl1e stairs. There are occasions when a '' But, guv'nor. if Sir Edmund d1d get out 
man's back is as eloquent as his face. that way,. he may have left the key i11 tl1e 

'' Tl1at seems to please you, old mar1, '' the lock, just as Tcmpes..- said.'' 
yo11ngater thot1ght. .., '' If Sir Edmund did that! But we're not 

He dared not look at Margaret. Jie knew going to do any ' iffing ' in this case. Besides, 
that her face wot,ld be full of dismay and you forget abot1t Victor!'' · · 
(loubt. That a famot1s detective like Nelson They had been heading for the spinney, 
Lee sl1ot1ld openly admit failure seemed un- and they reached it at last to find the game­
thinkable. keeper and another man waiting for them. 

'' I felt sorry for her, guv'nor, '' Nipper said The body of the second boarhound had bee11 
later, ,vhen ne nnd Lee were crossing tho drawn out and Nelson Lee began to examine 
park together, '' btit I suppose it cot1ldn't the animal. A glance told Nipper that t}1e 
l,e helped.'' dog had met the same fate ns its companion. 

Nelson Lee smiled grim)y. It had been poisoned. Lee had to search for 
'

1 I am still workir1g on Tempest," he said. some time before he fou11d the punct11red 
u That n1an knows a great deal more than he wound. It ,vas on the right fta11k of ~e 
cares to tell. I have ,vorked seve1·al small animal. almost hidden under the sn1ootl1 
poi11ts out of him already; but he is very hair-a half-circle of deep, sharp incisions. 
ct,11ning. '' '' You might as v;ell take it~ up to the 

,. I didn't think you'd got anytl1ing 011t of house no,vJ '' Lee ·said to the gamekeeper, 
l1i11l nt all.'-- and the an,mal ",.as lifted and carried away. 

Nelson Lee took ot1t the postcard and Nelson Lee entered the spinney and bega11 
ha11ded it to Nipper.'' to move along the path with Nipper by his 

•• Smell it, 1' he isaid. side. They kept 011 straight thro11gh the 
There was a strong tang of tobacco on wood until they gained the canal bank, b11t 

tl1e card, and it was stained here and there they found no trace of feet. The ground 
with the marks such as the covers of a had been baked hard by the sun, and there 
pocket-book would make. · had been very little dew that night. 

~• That card did not come out of Sir J~d- '' I had hoped to find some traces of the 
n1t1nd's desk this morning, but Oltt of 'l'em- man who bro11ght. Victor here,'' said Le~, 
pest's pocket,,,· said Lee. '' It was Qtiite " 1 arm '' but the hard ground has beaten rne1 I'm 
whe11 he handed it to me, which indicated afraid.,, . · 
that he had been carrying it about ,vith him. Nipper leaned for,vard and tot1ched Lee's 
Then, again, if it had bee11 in a drawer 

h arm. 
among papers it wot11d not e stained, nor .. I kno,v someo110 who'd make sl1ort ,vork 
wol1ld it smell of tobacco-smoke.'' of this little job,'' he put in. '' It's an ideal 

'' That was one for yot1, certainly, guv'nor. '' mor11ing- for a good scent. My hat! Wouldn't 
"And another point, Nipper. Tempest lif.d old Wolf get his tail up in quick time!'' 

when he said that he fo11nd the key in the '' A sound ideat my 80D, '' s~id Nelson Lee, 
inside ,1f the lock this morning. It is tn1e '' and you can set off at once and bring the 
that he had to force the lock, bttt he did so old fellow back ,vith yott. Are you gnme? '' 
to st1it his own purpose, and he put the key ''I'm game enough, gt1v'nor, b11t I haven't 
in afte1~wards. '' a bean on me.,, 

Nelson Lee took the key ot1t of l1is pocket Fort11nately Nelson Lee had a fe,v poltnds 
a11rl held it out. in his pocket, and he handed tJ1em o,-rer to 

'' The lock was almost bent in two by the his yo11ng assistant. 
force used,'' he said. •• If you like .to have '' I think that the best way you cot1lcl take 
a look at it yott will sec what I mean. Had wo11ld be by the footpath along t11e canal,'' 
the key been in it when it wns forced it said the detective. "It. 011ght to bring you 
wol1ld have been jammed in its place. As 011t by the bridge, and the station is only 
it \Va~~ _ it cnme ot1t jt1.st as easily as it "?cnt a fe,v httndred j"Pards· a,vny from there.'' 
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It ,,,as a quick departure, but Nipper \\'as 
used to thut kind of thing. 111 a fe,v momer1ts 
he ,\~as l1urr~·ing off along the canal ba11I,, 
,\·J1ile Nelson Lee tt1rned and ,vent back 
throt1gl1 the spinney again. 

It ,\~as exactly half-past eight that even .. 
ing ,vhe11 Nipper arri,·ed back at the cottage 
ll·ith \"\7olf. 

'' Yot1're ,veil 11p to ti1no," said Lee. 
'' I',re got to know the lay of the land," 

said Nipper. '' A11d I thi11k I can open yot1r 
e:res on one or tv.'o small points, guv·'nor. 
As yott kno,v, · I ,vent across to Bedsdnle 
Statior1 instead of going to Hasset St. Giles. 
I got talkir1g ,vith the fello,v in the booki11g 
office, and he ,vas saying all the folk at L11d .. 
ford Grange ougl1t to go to Bedsdale "'J1er1 
trav·elling to Lo11do11, and it seems that only 
one ever doe~, and that 011e is '11empest. 
And ,,·hat's more, he travelle<l 11p to Lor1do11 
on the same train as Miss Brierto11 ,,,}1en 
she '\\.-as drugged. And he follo¥led me to 
the station this morning, and he'd ha,,e 
spotted me coming back, onl)' I gave him the 
slip. It looks as if he's been playing the 
traitor right tl1rottgh, guv'nor. I believe 
.he's at the bottom of all this busir1ess. He 
k110,vs ,\,}1cre Sir Edmttnd is no,-.,·, I'll bet.'' 

N E.LSON LEE leaned b~k in his cl1air. 
"1~11ings have been happenings since 

~·ot1',·e been away,'' he said. '' You 
k11o\v, of cottrse, thut the police­

sergea1it came here?'' 
"I n1et him outside tho ,·illage, '' said 

Nipper. 
''\\.,.ell, this afternoon the ne\\~s -came that 

Sir Edmttnd's clothes had been fot1nd beside 
a _ mill-pond 11bout three. m.i1es a \\'ay. 1,hey 
are dragging the pond no,v £01· · the body." 

'' Great Scot~ gu.v'nor !'' . 
Nelson Leo's keen face seemed to be 

amt1sed over something. 
''Yes; the grey· t,veed sttit ,vas fott11d-at 

least, tl1e coat and \va:istcoat ,vere, '' he ,vent 
011. '' It ""as t.he police-sergeant ,vho made 
the disco, .. erJ·. He fo11nd that a gate 011 the 
east of tl1e grot1nds had been left 0}lc11, and 
lie fo1111d footprints in the long gra.ss the1·e. 
He follov."ed then1 11p and finally reached the 
mill, ""here he discove1·cd the clothes.'' 

Nipper· leaned against the ,vall. 
'' That settles it, I sttppose, '' 11e said. .. I 

,vas half hoping that ,,r olf migl1t pick ttp 
Sir Edm1111d's scent and follow it; :but it 
~eems tl1.it tl1at has been done already." 

'' I'm not so st1re, '' reJJlied Lee. '' Tl1ere 
is an air of the Cl1t-and-dried about it that 
somehow or other doesn't appeal to me. It 
is too ,vell staged, too thorot1gl1ly obvio11s. 
It did not lea,,.e anything to chance of acci­
dent; it clid r1ot even allo ... v for a little thing 
like this. " 

He \\'as unf oldi11g a piece of paper as he 
spoke. Nipper bent .for,vard. It ,vas half of 
a sleeve linl{, a plain gold oval, \\"ith the 
initials E. '\T. engraved on them. 

'' I found that this afternoon," said Lee; 
'' not at the mill pond, nor in the spinney 
beside t.he canal. Presentl~- I am goir1g to 

pttt a little test to ,,1olf, and I \\·ill lea,1 0 

l1im to decide ,\·hether I nm right or not.'' 
'' Bt1t ,,,hat is it that you've got in ~yo11r 

mind, gt1,-'nor? '' 
The detecti,"e shook his head. 
'' This is "r}1erc I let yot1 s,ving for a 

moment, my son," he said. '' I have my 
theory, a rather far-fetched one-so far­
fetched that I ,vo11't me11tio11 it to a sot1l 
till I have more proof to go witl1 it. But· 
before to-night is out :yo11'll ha, .. e a chance 
of finding all about it yourself.'' 

And ,,,itl1 .that, for the moment, Nip1ler had 
to be content. -- ' 

CHAPTER 9. 

Dr. S to r.e y H e Ip s ! 

A S so011 as he heard of the _amazing dis• 
appeara11ce of Sir Edmu11d \T a11dcr­
ley, Dr. Vi11cent Storey, tl1e yottng 
mer1tal sp~cialist, ca1nc do,vn to 

Hasset St. Giles at once. He fottnd Nelson 
Lee very thot1ghtful, and Nipper almost in 
despair. 

Wolf, it seemed, had proved an utter 
failure. At least, Nipper said so. They had 
tried the dog on several scents, but he seemed 
t.o have led them ro11nd the grot1nds and 
back to the wall of the G1·ange C\1 ery time, 
close to a huge buttress. E,,.en whc11 Nelson 
Lee st.arted him off from the garage, ,vherc, 
i11 fact, he had fottnd Sir Ed.m11nd's cuff­
link, he had gone back to the Grange ag.ain. 

'' We strolled around for t,vo mortal hou1·s, 
and ended with ot1r noses against a blank 
wall,'' said Nipper. '' That is ,vhat the 
guv'nor calls not altogether ttnsntisfactory !'' 

The great detective chuckled. 
'' Nipper fails to sec that tl1ese very blind 

alleys that ,ve ra11 into have their satisfactory 
side,'' he explai11ed. .. \Ve have pro·ved cor1-
clusively that Sir Edmt1r1d did not lea, .. e by 
the fro11t door of the Grange, did not go to 
the spinney ,vl1ere the b·oarhound ,vas found, 
and did not go out of the other gate to• 
wards the mill pond, ,vhere his clotl1es wero 
fot111d. In short, ,ve don't know wl1ere he 
l1as gone, bt1t \\re are Stire of se"Teral _places 
,vhere ,ve kno\v he did not go. On the.other 
hand, take the clothes by the mill pond, and 
the body of Victor, the hottnd. Both of 
these clues ,vere left in rather conspicttot1s 
places and yet .far apart. Either of them 
might be taken as a hir1t that Sir ,Edmund 
had passed that way, bt1t \\7olf reft1sed to 
be hood,vinke<l. So, you see, \\>'"0 k110,v that 
Sir Edmund did not fo near the cttnal, nor 
did he go to the mil pond. That is qt1ite 
enough for one day's ,vork. '' 

-'' It is m~- turn no,,,.,'' said the specialist. 
'' I ha,"e somethi11g to tell 3-?ott 1=-egardir1g Sir 
Edmund ,vhicl1 may be of interest, althot1gh 
I don't suppose it v-"ill •be of much ttsc." 

'' ,v11at is it?'' 
'' I belong to the Colonial Club:" Storey 

explained~ '' and yesterday I chanced to meet 
a man ,vhom I had not seen for yc-ars. He 
has soent 1-Tears ir1 Borneo: has a plar1tatio11 
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close to the Dutch posessions there. \Ve been hund1·eds of false clain1s made. Tl1e 
talked of various people .. a11d I mentioned Sir. truth is that Hassa11 usually saw to it that 
Edmund. My friend knew him intimately. the man he rolJbed died-and all his family 
It appears that Sir Edm11nd ,vas the British with him. Tvlo-thirds of the treast1re will 
representati,re there for a number of years. never be claimed by its rightft1l owners. I 
He has left behind him, I believe, a splendid dare say it "·ill probably revert to the 
1·ecord of work-hence tl1e baronetcy.'~ Crown.,, 
, _ He vlas silent for a mon1er1t. There ,vas a lo11g pat1se. Nelson Lee ,vas 

'' I was rather inte1·estecJ, '' he resumed, puffing at his briar pipe and his eyes were 
'' and I asked a lot of questions. My friend set and thought.£ ul. 
told me several things concerning Sir Ed- '' I should like to meet that friend of 
1nund. It appears thnt he }1ad a hard task yours,'' he said. '' Is lie still in to,v11? '' 
to restore la,v and order in the interior. ''Yea. He'll be there for another mor1tl1. 
There used to be a Jot of· head-hunting He is living at the clt1b. '' 
going on there in his time. His big job, '' ,vell, Nipper has had a trip to tow11, so 
ho\\'01ler, \\·as the crushing of a rebellious why shouldn't I?'' said Nelson Lee. •• To-­
chief in the i11terior, a },alf-caste Arab, a morro,v, doctor, you and I ,,;ill make an 
Mahomn1e<Ian, who J1ad set t1p a small king- early start for London.'' 
do1n and ,vas in a fair ,vay to becoming the The follo,ving morning, as soon as they 
terror of l1is district \\·hen Sir Edmund reached London, Storey telephoned to tl1e 
cl1ipped in. He Jed a small company of club and was lu<;ky enoug_h to find his frie11d 
soldiers ,vith a couple of machine-guns right there. He and Nelson Lee j11mped into a 
into the heart of the rebel tierritory, raided taxi, and half an hour later they were 
the chief village and tool< Hasan Benaga seated in the smoke-room of the comfortable 
prisoner. The)' collared a great collection club. Captain Chase seemed to know the 
of boot1, ,,,orth thousand arid thoysands of name of his famous guest. 
PQt1nds, I believe, and took the whole lot '' Even in Borneo we ha,,.e heard of Nelson 
down country. The Dutch ,vere furious Lee,'' he said when matters were explained 
about it at first, becattse Hasan Benaga's to him. '' So poor Vanderley has noi been 
village was actually in their territory, allowed to enjoy his hours· of ease after a 
althottgh the rliief raided the British plan ta• very strenuous life. But I'm· 11ot st1rprised. 
tio.ns. Ottr Government were inclined to ?\-Ia.J1y.of us in Borneo half expect.ed something 
clirr1b dov.·n, bt1t Sir Edmund is a very strong of · the kind to happen. Sir Edmund was a 
man, arid he instituted a drum-head court strong man, b11.t in many ways he was a hard 
martial, had dozens of Hasan's poor victims one. He made many friends, but he also 
broltght to testify against him, and the rebel made many enemies, especially among the 
chief ,vas shot .as a murderer-a fate that non-Brititsh natives.'' · 
ev~ry man in Borneo agreed ,vas the least he ''You refer to the Hasan caEe, I f;Uppose, 11 

deserved.,, said Nelson Lee. 
'

1 What happe11eJ after,vards? '' asked Nel- '' I told i:lr. Lee about that,,,_ faid Storey. 
son Lee. '' It might have some connection with his 

'' All this took place about three years disappea1·ance. On tho other hand, it is a 
ago,'' Vincent Storey - explained. '' Our far cry from Engla11d to Borneo, and Hesan 
G~vcrn1nent ,vere forced to back up their is dead, and--'' . 
man, esp~cially as he had really done won- The captain interrupted him with a gesture. 
ders in ridding the country of such a pest~ .. '' Borneo is not so far a\\~ay, old chap,'' ho 
bt1t they were wild about the high-handed returned quickly, '' and althot1gh Hasan 
,vay he had dealt with the · situation, and Benaga is very much dead, there arc plenty 
mainly to keep the Dutch quiet, Sir Edmund of his relations left ali,~e. A l\fohammedan 
was pensioned off. He left Borneo and believes in having a large family, and Hasan 
came straight ·to England, btit it seems they must ha,·e scores of sons and nephcvls scat­
!till talk abot1t him. The treasure that he tered over Borneo. Indeed~ I kno,v for a fact 
co1lccted is still, for the greater part, un- that -two at least were in England two years 
c]aimed. It is in custody of the govern- ago. They were bci11g edt1cated in this co11n .. 
ment ottt there, in one of the strong rooms try, I believe, at one of 011r uni,·ersities. 
of the govemor'a hotise, and the seal still That sort of thing is growing in the East. 
bears Sir Edmtln<l'a initials.,, The wealthy nativ·o sends }1is sons and 

He looked at Nelson Lee. nephews to acquire Western polish and c-dtica-
tion, to return and snap up all the best jobs 

· "l\f}· informant told me that ma11y of the out there. I'll try and find out for l"OU iJ 
natives believe that Sir Edmt1nd stt1ck to the they are still here. 1' 

treasure himself, and that the sealed room is '' It ,vould help greatly,'' ret.urncd Lee. He 
only a blind," he ,vent on. '' Of course, that drew out his pocket-book and produced the 
story ia absolutely absurd, but you know sta.ined postcard. '' I ,vant :yot1 to examine 
,vhat these ignorant natives are. The present this, captain,'' ho said. '' It was received by 
governor does not feel inclined to do anything Sir Edmund some fe,v months ago, a.nd l1is 
to disprove these malevolent tales. He will cl1ange of manner dated from its receipt.'' 
11ot allow any nati~e to see the stuff, for Chase looked at the card. Nelson Lee, 
_the simple reason that by doing .so he might ,vatching the tanr1cd face, sa,v th_e lines abot1t 
nllow a rogue the chance of describing some the well-shaped mot1th sl1ddenly tighten .. 
of it, and so proving his claim. There have '' Any idea ,vhere it came from?'' he asked. 
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Nelson Lee tttrned · tl1c card over and indi- along tl1e qttiet reach. A heavily lader, 
cated the post-mark. . barge came sagging ttp the stream, drawn 
· '' lfrom London, tho Sot1t.h-\'\t est clistrict," by a patient horse, and the dri,,.er nodded 

J-1e pointed out. · to the detective as he passed. 
'' II'1n, that doesn't 11e]p mucl1, ,. C!l1ase re- '' How far is it to Lt1d~ord SpinneJ~?" Lee 

tur11ed. nsked. 
He indicated tl1c ,vinged cren tt1re ,vl1icl1 , '' 'Bo1.1t two 111oiles, sir,'' the man re .. 

r1either Nelson Lee nor Nipp<-'r had bee11 able t11rned. '' Bttt if I were you I'd cross at 
to identifv·. Tailer's Bridge, which is about half-moile 

'' I don.'t know ,vhat that menns," he said, along, and take the main road then 11ntil 
'' bt1 t the rest is casil~l explained. Tl1c cres-- yo11 1·each the lock, just below the spinney. 
cent and crossed sV\Tords ,vas <>ld Hasat1 T11is danged to\vpath be rather cut up !o\\"er 
Benega's sign. He adopted it as a tribe -doy.·n. '' 
mark, and tl1erc is a, tattered flag bearing It ,-.·as tl1e sort of ad,·ice tl1at Nelson Leo 
that identical sign in the gov·ernor's ante- always took, and on reaching Tailer's Bridge 
room. It ,vas taken by t.he troops 11ncl~r Sir ho act,ed on it, crossing the bridge, a11d find­
Edmtt11d, and had floated abo,"e the mttd ing himself on a broad, \\"hite road tl1at ran 
palace ,\·here old Hasan had stored tho along behind a high hedge. It suddenly 
treasttre.~' dawned on hi1n that this was the road on 

Store:r drc,v a s,vif t lJreatl1. \\,.hich Nipper had seen a cyclist ,vhom he 
'' Tl1en tl1cre is a cor1ncct.ion !'' l1c m11t- believed to -be Tempest, ,vhen he had ·gone to 

tered. Lo~don to fetch., Wolf. 
"'l'h0 skttll, of co11rse, n1cans deatl1, ~, said Nelson Lee s,,·ung aloi1g throttgh the dark--

Nelson Lee griml~-. ness. The night ,vas very clear and still, 
'' Dcatl-t or vengeance,'' Chase added. and the hedges glimrr,ered \tnder the light of 
'' It might be , .. engeancc,'' agrcccl tlie detec- the stars. Sound travels far on such a 

ti,-e. '' So v;e ho.,·e a threat of death or ·ven- night, and presently Lee ,vas brot1ght to a 
gca11cc, then the "'·eird fl~·ing tl1i11g, and halt by a thin, sv.reet sound. It \\"as high 
la~tl~· tlle sign of 1-Iasan Bcnaga. '' and shrill and flltte-]ike, and it lasted for a 

''It's that trc~sure c~?pping tt_p again,'' long moment, ,vhile the echoes of it ran o,rcr 
C~l1ase vo,ved excitedly. The nat.1,·cs S""ear t.he •bills, to d!c slo,vly in little 1nocking 
that Sir Edmt1nd collared the lot, making ,vhispers. 
himself a rich m~~- ~ece11tl:v ",.c 1~1ad st,~riesit '' There's no English night-bird that makes 
of ho,v lie ,vas l1v1n1t 1n England like a little a sound like that," t.he detecti,re muttered. 
king, ,vit-11 a broad estat.c :t.nd a. castle. I • 
stipposc the:'-" referred t.o Ludford Grange.,, . He httrr1ed on, ro!1_nded a. bc11cl, a11d saw 

,, But Ludford Grange ,,·as his when his a small house st~nd1ng back 011 the. lef~ of 
uncle died." said Store~~. '' It had nothing to th~ road, S\trrouncied by ti·ees. Passing _the 
do ,1,..ith Borneo. Sir Edmund ,vas a poor house, Lee reached a gate,~ay abo11t fi_fty 
man before he· succeeded to the estate.'' . yar~s lo\\'Per down -on the right. Halting 

They discttssccl t.hc probable natt1re of the ·beside that gate~ Nelson Lee looke~ across 
flying creature that had been drawn on the th~ canal. He was . almost opposite the 
card, but arri,·cd at no definite conclt1~ion. spinney. He ~ecognised the lop_g, slender 
Ev·enttlall~" Nelson Lee replaced t-}1e card in trees a11d the 1~regular conformat1011 of the 
l1i3 pocket and rose to go. Tl1c int_ervie,v '"'~?d· . 
"'ith Captain Cl1ase had been ,,-ell "·orth Tl1e cry seemed to c<?me from J}tst abo11t 
wl1ile, althot1gh it had only· opened tlp a tl1ere," he thottght, eyeing tl1e spinney. 
fres11 field for research. He stood still and silent, listeni11g, and at 

--
CHAPTER 10. 

In Dire Peril! . 

N ELSON LEE a11d Storey left .tl1e clttb, 
and tl1e detecti,,.e, after a ,,.isit to 
Gray·s Inn Road, · started for Hasset 
St. Giles again. It ,vas not a very 

fast train that he caught, and it was ten 
o'clocl, before it reached tl1e jur1ction. As 
there ~?a~ an ho11r to wait before the little 
local trai11 started for Rasset St. Giles, Lee 
made ,1p his mind to rlo ,vhnt Nipper had 
done,-,\·nil, to Lt1dford. The porter \\"ho took 
his ticket s11ggested a sl1ort ct1t. 

'' Yolt ca11 follow the canal, sir,'' 110 said. 
'' Tho to,~·pa th "Till take yott right to the 
(:ra11ge. Tl1ere is a spi11ney on the edge--'' 

", ... es, that's right; I lcnow it.'' 
The ,IetP.ct.i,"e found the bridge and 

cleSC'(\nde<l on to the to"·pa th, follo\ving it 

last he t.l1ought he heard a dry tv.·ig- crack 
on the other side of the cnnnl. Peering 
thro11gh the darkness, Lee sa,v a shadow 
cross from one tree to ar1otl1er. With a 
quick bound the detective had cleared tl1c 
gate, and, moving forward cautiously, he 
began to descend the high, sloping bank to­
''"ards tl1e edge of the canal. He \\'anted 
to work his ,vay t-ovlards the spinney, so 
that he might get a closer view of the tlf\· 
kno\\"n figure. He mo,Ted slowly and ve1·y 
car"fully, and the sligl1t noise he made cot1ld 
not ha,re 1·eacl1ed the cars of anyone on tl1e 
opposite bank. 

Bttt tl1e 11nexpccted happened. Just as 
Nelson Lee reached the end of t.he sloping, 
bank beneath v,hich- the sluggish "?aters of 
the canal ran, he heard a crash from bel1ind 
him. A ligl1t flashed for a moment from a 
pocket torch and fell full on him. At the 
same time there can1e a hoarse shout from 
below him. There \\"OS n small dinghy tied 
11p t1nder the bank, and a figt1re leaped t111 
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in it, brandishing nn oar. Tl1e ligl1t from 
the torch ,vas full 011 Lee's figure, picking it 
out clearly, and st1ddenly, swiftly, tho man 
,vitl1 the oar lunged for,,'ard, driving the 
blade hard at Ne]s011 Lee. 

I 11 the l1alf-sitting postt1re t11at 110 l1ad to 
11se to 11egot.iate tl1e bank, the detecti·ve ,vas 
fairly catlght nappi11g. Tl1e heavy oar smote 
J1irn ftlH on the side, a11d ho ,vas .sent head­
Jong from l1is precariot1s seat", to vanish i11to 
tl10 icy-cold waters of tl1c dark ca11al. It 
l1ad all happened so s"vif t]y that Nclso11 Lee 
ha rdl:y realised ,\·hero 110 was 1111til the chill 
,vater clooe<l over his head. 'l,11e icy touch 
of it aroused him at once, ·a11cl instantly l1e 
realised tl1e danger 110 ,vas i11. 

He had heard a shout fro1n bel1i11d l1i1n 
as lie ,ve11t do\v11, and he k11e\v that t.ho 
pcrso11 ,v ho had flasl1ed the torcl1 on l1in1 
l1a<l leaped to tJ1e edge of the ba11k. It meant 
that }1e had no,v t""O da11gers to face. If 
l1c trie<l to clin1b the ba11k again, he ,vot1ld 
simply J)lace himself in tl1eir l1ands agai11. 

IIe felt his feet toncl1 the mucldy bottom 
for a moment., then, ,vitl1 a powerful stroke 
of his arms; l1e began to s,vim a,vay u11der 
,vatcr as fast as he could go. It was for­
tttnate for l1im that the canal was fairly f1·ee 
f ron1 ,\1eeds. I-le found himself in a sluggish 
cl1a11ne], and came t.o the surface for a 
1nornent. He had a s,vift vie,v of the starry 
sk, .. ~ of the dark ,vaters of the canal and the 
La~1ks or1 either side. · 

The rattle of oars n1ade 11im tt1rn l1i~ 
head for a 1noment. Ile sa,v the squat­
shaped dinghy being lJushed out from tl1e 
overl1anging banks. In the bo\\'S a figt1re 
poisecl ,vith a ~ight gleaming in one ha.i1d. 
,vl1ich it flashed to and fro across the Sttr­
face. Tl1e click of the oars in the ro,v]O(!ks 
told }1im that they ,vere comi11g 011 at ft1ll 
speed. searching for him as they came. Nel­
son Lee filled his lungs, and, dropping belo,v 
the surf nee, pt1t in another 1011g s,vin1. 1 t 
'\\'as ice-cold do,vn there, b11t the swing of his 
arn1s and legs kept the blood circulating. 

Once, as he s,vam, 110 heard a muttled 
report, and knew what it incant. The rascals 
i11 the lloat had fired at some object, believ-­
ing it to ho hin1. He smiled grimly as he 
thrashed his ,vay on,vard. Again to the sur-­
face, rising with a quick turn of head and 
body t.l1at allo,ved him to break the surface 
,vitl1 on!)' tl1e tiniest of ripples, filling l1is 
lungs, the11 do,v11 again. He had marked 
a shimmering clump of reeds on his left in 
tl1at brief moment. He ,vas heading back 
·;o,val'ds the jt1t1ction nov,, moving ,vith the 
ct1rrent, and he kne,v or1 his left ~'as the 
safo side, for the to,vpath ,vas there, arid 
Ludford Grange lay just beyond it. He 11ad 
cleared tl1e spin11ey completely now, for 
there ,vere 110 signs of the tall trees. 

· The irregular sound of the oars told him 
that the man ttsing them ,vns pt1lli11g fran­
tically, ,vitl1 less skill than strength. Nelson 
Lee, heading for tl1e reeds, reached them at 
last, inch by inch worl{ed his ,vay through 
then1 until he r~ached tl1e edge of the tow­
path. Here he knelt for a moment) listen-
-· 

ing. S11dde11ly a light flasl1ed on to the 
reeds, ancl ht1ng t.here for a mon1ent, like 
a white eye, searching thro11gl1 their slender 
screen. \Vaist deep Nelso11 Lee k11elt, ,,,atch­
i11g that slo,v-n1oving ligl1t. ,,rot1ld it find 
l1im? 

A l1ars11 voice sott11ded, a11d the oars took 
up their bt1rden again. The dir1gl1y movecl 
<>ff, and the light sagged a,vay along the 
bank. Nelson J ... ec ,vaited for a 111oment, 

Suddenly the section of the bookcase swu1 
revealed rolled the blackened Ogure of a 

fCl 

tl1en noiseless]y dre,v hin1self up on to the 
towpatl1, and, keeping ,vell do,v11, he crept 
back along the path headi11g for tl1c spin11ey._ 
He reached the trees, and s,vung i11to tl1e111, 
,vorking his way through the long, sle11dcr 
t.runks u11til he strtlck the narro,v track 
,vhich led throt1gh into the park. " I-le knew 
tl1at it ,vou1d be useless to atte111pt t.o follow 
the boat, a11d he ,vould be riski11g catching 
a chill that 1nigl1t lay him t1p for days. 

''We have to call it a draw,'' lie n1uttercd 
to himself. "A11d I am quite co11tent with 
that.'' 

He dropped i11to a trot a11<l s,vt111g alo11g 
across the park, heading for I.1udfo1"d Grango. 
He strucl{ across the gra·vellctl drive, and. 

t 
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follo,\·c(1 it, the11 crossed the paddock, to l1ouse. '' 1:,,. ou 11ave the real uncan11y spell 
finally emerge fro111 the liftle ,vicket gato about you to-11ight. Something has hap­
opposite his cottage. There ,vas 110 light 11e11ed to that )~ott11gstcr, a11d I fa11cy yot1 
visible, and Nelso11 Lee found the door kno,v all abot1t it." 
locked. Both he and Nipper had kcj·s, and He waited u11til l1e felt t.he c11ill air J1avo 
in a moment he had entered the cottage and its effect again, and the11 , giving it llI> as a. 
lighted the lamp i11 tho kitcl1er1• No Wolf, bad job, Nelson Lee ,vent bacl< into the cot­
and 110 NipJJer-and tl1e fire a licap of grey tage a11d up i11to his room. \\7he11 lie Jay 
85h;.~·- · do,v11 he dill a thing · that \\'as rather 1111-

_. '4 ice sort of '"·elcome," Lee tlionght. 11sual as far as he was concerned. He took 

. ·-
~ 

his revolver out of its case and tttckefl it 
under his pillow before he dropped <Jff to 
sleep. In itB way, that act.ion ,vas eloqtte11t. 
It i11dicate<l that the master tracker was ft1Jly 
aware 110,v that there was da11ger all rot111d 
him-that Sir Ed·mu11d Vandcrley's disap­
pearance l1ad 11ot brought tl1c mystery to 
an c11d, but only intensified it. These un­
known enemies, whoever they ,vere, l1ad 11ot 
given up their grim ,,,ark. 'l'hey }1ad 110\v 

turned their attcntio11 to N elso11 I.Jee, or, at 
least, his actio11s had focussed tl1f\ir atten­
tions on him.: 

CHAPTER 11. 
Nipper Is Missing! 

N ELSON LEE a,vakenerl to fin(l 1he 
grey morning sl1i11ing t-l1rough t}1e 
blinds. Someone "·as knocking 011 

tho door of l1is room~ 
"Mr. Bro\\·n ! '' 
It was the ,·oice of t.}1e ·village \\~0111a11, 

and Lee ans,\,..e1~ed iher. 
'' Mr. Martin be do,vn~tairs, a11d ,voul<J 

like to see you,,, came the message. 
Nelson Lee hurried~y dressed l1i1nself a11d 

'\'ent down i11to the littlo sitting-room. 'f 110 

butler ,,,,as ,vaiting for him there. l\Iarti11 
knew "·ho lfr. Bro,vn was 110w, a11tl he 
stood up as the detective entered. . .. 

' ' ~Jiss Brierton would like to see yott, 
sir,'' he said. '' We've l1ad a bit of trouble· 
across at tl1e big house this 1nor11ing." 

'' More trouble?'' Lee put i11 .. 
The butler smiled • 

,1 round and out or the dark eavlty that was 
loJ. '' Kipper I '' gasped Nelson Lee, darting 

'' Nothir1g , .. ery bad tl1is t-in1c, '' I1e ex-­
plained. ,. On]j~ that big dog of :yot1rs l1as 
take11 possession of Sir Edmund's room, ancJ 
110 one can make l1im budge.'' 

rward. · 

\ 

I 

He ,verit t1pstairs a11d made a S"\\Tift change, 
tl1en retun1ed to the kitche11 and set to work 
to light the fire.~ He soon had a ·kettle boil­
i11g, and l1e made himself a strong cup of 

•cocoa. A glance at the clock on tl1e Vlall 
tole! him tJ1at it '\\~as past n1idn1gl1t. 

'' He ougl1t to be here by now,'" Lee 
thought. '' I ,vonder what has happened to 
him?'' 

He ,,,ent to the door of the cottage and 
stood there for a moment glancing up and 
<lown the road. Beyond tl1e high hedge he 
could see the so1nbro pile of tl10 Grange 
standing out agai11st the dark heavens. 

'' You begi11 to get on one's nerves,'' Nel• 
son LeA muttered, addressing the silent 

'' ,,101£ i11 Sir .. Edmund's room?''-
'' Yes, sir. :\Iiss Brierto11 has tried to 

tempt him l\"ith all sorts of thi11gs-choco­
lates, sugar, beef-but the old fello,v is11't 
having a11y ?:' He laughed. '' Goodness 011ly 

kno,,·s 110,v he got in tl1ere-but tl1ere he 
is, '' i1e added. 

Nelson Lee a11d the servant left the cottage 
and headed for t.he big mansion. On their 
,vay Lee a.sked a few qt1estio11s. TJ1e police 
had dragged the deep mill pond fron1 top 
to botton1, but had not four1d tho body of 
the baronet-. Tl1e pond '\\"as rather deep in 
places, and , .. ery muddy. There '\\·as al\\'ays 
a cha11ce of the body ha,Ting got ta11gled 
up in t-l1e ,,·eeds. • 

'' }Ir. Nipper ,,·as along there yesterclay 
aftemoor1, '~ ~larti11 \\,.e11t on. '' He had a 
bit of an argume11t with the police-sergeant. 

- . 
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He seemed to think that thcl" v.·ere only · '' I ha,,e often regretted t.hat yo11 can't 
,vasting their time, and th·at made the ser- speak,,. he said. 
geant rather cross. He told )~our youngster The room "'rag neat and tid)"; nothing had 
oo mind his o\\·n business, and that ' BoJ'S been misplaced. The door had not yet been 
shot1ld be seen, and not l1eard.' I had to repaired, although tl1e damaged lock \\10as 
lat1gh at tl1at, sir.'' remo,'"ed. 

Nelson Lee smiled. '' The1e ,~;ould be no diffic11lty in getting 
"I don't suppose Nipper \\·as , .. ery in here, provided one first got into tl1e 

pleased,'' he put in. house,'' ~1argaret said. '' Only I don't know 
The h11tler shrugged his sl1ottlders. ho,v ho mar1aged to get ir1. '' 
''Oh, he didn't seem to mind mucl1," l1e ''He ma,· l1ave had a. compar1ion,'' Lee 

replied. '' It would take a lot to 11pset tl1at said quietl~·. '' Nipper is missing. He 
you11g man, I'm tpinking. He and I came didn't tt1rn t1p at the cottage at nll last 
bnck to tl1e house together, and I sho\\10cd night. Did )"Ott examine all the ,,·indo,vs on 
him all over tl1e place. He's a rare shre\v·d tl1e groltnd floor?" 
lad, is tl1nt,, sir.'' l-largaret shook her head. 

So Nipper had been displa:ying a ne,v in- "No, I ne,~er thot1ght of that," she ad• 
terest in the house. Nelson Lee ,vas silent mitted. 
for a moment. Thel"' ,vent do,vnstairs and pre.sently Lee 

'' When did he leave yott, Martin?,, he found tl1at one of tl1e v.~ide French \\"indows 
asked. · of the drawi11g-room had bee11 tampered with. . 

'' About dinner-time,'' said the btitler. He indicated to l\largnret the tell-tale 1narks 
'' lliss Brierton aske.d hi~ to stop and have that a tl1ir1 file had made as it ,vas pressed 
dinner l\"ith her, bttt lie ,vouldn't hear of it. bet\\reen tl1e t\\~o \\"indo,vs just belo,v the 
He said he ,,·as responsible. for the orchid catch. 
houses, and l\rou1d have to look after the '' The catch ,,·as forced open from tl1e ot1t-­
fires. I sa,v him go into the furnace shed side,'' he said. '' I should tl1ink tl1at the 
nlong ,vith his dog.'' person \\"l10 did it kne"· exactly ,vhere the 

"He hasn't been to the cottage,'' said catch \Vas. It's a ·very clean job, as l·ot1 can 
Nelson Lee. '' I \\1'as ,vondering v.·hat had see. There's a certain expert tot1ch abotlt 
happened to him.'' it that makes me ,lery st1spicious. I fancy 

Mnrtir1 opened his eyes at this informa- I kno,v the hand that operated that thi11 bit 
tion. of steel.'' 

'' I hope l1e hasn't got into trouble,'' he '' y Ott tliink it "~as Nipper?" 
,aid. ''Very likely. Ah, look!'' 

'' Nipper has a knack of doing that,'' said On tl1e polished ,,·oodwork inside tl1e room 
J,.4ee quiet)~,. '' Fortttnately he also has a \\'as the clean imprint of a broad pa,\r. 
ltnack of getting out of it. I am not "1'orr:r· V-l olf hacl not come near tl1e ,vindo,v 110,,,., 
ing about him.'' and yet there ,vas no mistaking that print. 

They had reached the terrace by no,,,., and 
presently Lee fo11nd himself climbing the '' That settles it," said Nelson Lee, shak-
brond st.~ircase ,vith Margaret. They halted ing his head at the dog. '' You,, .. e been 
at the door of Sir Edmttnd's .room, and Mar- hottse-breaking, you old criminal. You and 

d ·t Nipper can1e in l1ere, ,·ery ca ref ull~y closed 
gnret opene 1 • ~- h • d f · - d d 

'' There he is!'' she said, pointing to a t e '\\·1n o\\· a ter l·ou ,vere 1n, an -an , 
tawny body th~t Iayr nt full length on the well, \\'hnt happer1ed after,vards has still "to 
mat in front of the fire. "He hasa't mo,Ted be discovered.'' 
since this m~)rning. '' '' Bt1t if Nipper came in l1ere, \\·here is 110 

Nelson Lee st~pped ir1to the room. no\\"?" Margaret asked. 
''Wolf!~, he sajd, and the Alsatian, turning '' T·hat is ,,rhat 1tve have to find out,'' said 

his 'heacl, leaped up and came bounding to~ Lee., ,•;ith a qt1iet smile. 
wa1't(]s his master. Margaret shook her tiny They left the room, nnd ,vent across to 
fist at · t11e great animal. the fttrnace shed, where Lee exa·mined the 

cc Obstinate old thing!'' she said. ''Yott fire. It ,vas almost 011t and ,vas choked 
,votildn't e,·cn look at me; but yott seem ,vith ashes. He had to set to work on it at 
rcacl)· e11ou gl1 to do so now.'' once. 

She stoopecl and patted the broad head. '' Nipper ,vou!d oot l1a,·e neglected this if 
Wolf ,vagged his tail. He \l"as qttitc friendly he cot1ld help it,'' he said. "That seems to 
no,v. indicate that he has been held up somevrhere· 

'' Ho,," 011 earth clid he rret in l1cre?" Nelson or b;· someone.'' . 
Lee nskcd, looking round the room. !\iinrgar{_\t "·as standing at the door of tl1e 

'' I hav·en't the faintest idea," l\fnrgaret little shed, and she caught sight of Tempest 
rett1rned. "The front door ,vns locked and coming 11p the long a,ycnue. The ,·alct saw 
bolted as t1st1al, and Mnrtin tells me that her, stopped, hesitated for a moment, then 
he closed ttp the back premises before going ,vent c>n to,\·ards the house. 
to bed. I looked int.o this room before '' \\~here has he been?" Lee nsked. 
going lllJ to my room, and there ,,·ns no one '' I don't kno\\"', '' the girl retttrned. '' It 
in it t.hen .• , looks to me as t.hot1gh lie had been a,,,ay 

Nelso11 Lee Iool,ed do,vn at \\i"'olf nnd shook all 11igl1t. Of cottrse, he is allovved to do 
his head. so if he likes.'' 
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Tempest ,vas carcy .. i11g a small handbag and 
,vas ,vearing a light lot1nge suit. As a rule 
he ,\~ora blt1e serge. Nelson · Lee eyed the 
tl1in figure u11til it l1ad vanished acfoss the 
terrace. 

_" If Tempest ,vas a,,-ay last night it _rather 
cijtablishes a11 alibi for him,'' he pointed out. 
'' I mean, that J1e could not have anything to 
do with Nipper's affair.'' 

''I could find out when he ,vent away, if 
l1 ot1 like,'' lfa1·garet offered. 

''Do!'' Lee returned~ 
The girl ,vent off, and Nelson Lee crossed 

to the orchid houses. He had bee11 f oi-ced 
to neglect his cl1arges rather, but he made 
a rapid tour of the glass houses and found 
them all correct. The }1eat had evidently been 
steaqily mai11tai11ed, proving tl1at · Nipper had 
11ot neglected l1is side of the bargain. Nelson 
Lee was jt1st e1nerging from the houses again 
when l1c beal'd the quick patter of feet on the 
gra,·el, and Margaret Brierton came r11nning 
towards him. There was dismay and fear i11 
her e1es, a11d she caught at Lee's arm as she 
came to a halt. 

'' C.Ome with 111e, quickly I'' she gasped. 
'' There's somethi11g wrong-in the study­
I'm afraid--'' 

They be-gan to hurry along the path. 
''Did yott speak to Tempest?'' 

Tap I-tap I tl1e ans,ver came. 
There was something alive behind tl1at 

pan.el. . . 
Nelson Lee leaned back and looked at the 

wall for a moment. Close to the fireplace 
stood a tall bookcase. It . was about three 
feet broad and five feet high, 1nade out of 
solid oak, carved with a design that \\,,as also 
followed out all rottnd th~ panelling of the 
wall. 

The detective ,,·ent up to the bookcase, 
and Margaret saw him .running hi~ fingers 
along tl1e smooth, dark .wood, now a11d ag·ai11 
pressing his \\·eight against the solid piece 
of furniture. Then, suddenly, to the girl's 
amazement, a P.art of the bookcase s,vung 
round u11til it ,vas resting against the tiled 
fireplace, arid ·\\·here it had stood in the wall 
,vas a black· gap. 

Out of that gap there came rolli11g . a 
grimed, breathless figure, covered from head 
to foot '\-\"'ith dust and cobwebs-a figure 
that prese11tly straightened itaelf ot1t, ·and 
turned a kce11, shrewd face to,vards the t,vo 
siJent spectators. . 

'''Phe,,· ! That's that, guv'nor !'~ said t.110 
voice of Nipper. - ....... 

CHAPTER 1L 

.'.'No. Bt1t I asked Martin, and he .says In Hidlogl 
that '-';e~pest left the house. at ~i~ht C?'clock , , NOW, _young 'un, I,m ready!~ 
l~st mgnt. ~e has a relative hvn~g m the :Margaret, Ni_peer and Nelson 
village, I bel1~vc, and he '!as,. going there Lee ,vere seated 10 the little cot-
t? spend th~ night. B.ut I_ ~1dn t have m_uch tage, to which they had gone as 
time to make further 1r1qu1r1es. I W(:Ilt 1n~o soon as Nipper had made himself sufficiently_ • 
the stttdy, ~~d-and-- Bttt you ,vill hear· presentable to pass out of the big house.· 
for yourse!f · There was always the chance of someone 

They cl1_mbcd to the first floor, _and Lee playing the part of eavesdropper; and apart 
an.d the girl ~nter_ed the study, ~hich .stood from that, it was always a safer policy to g. et 
0:1 the opp~s1te side of the ~~1r1dor where Nipper away without any · of the servants 
S1~ Edmunds bed-r°?m was situated. Mar- knowing the extraordinary discovery that 
ga e~ closed the dooI after her a11d came to hao been made in the study. The bookcase 

a J.itf;ten," she whispcrEid, holding a had been ~lipped. back into its' place to await 
slender finger. • up a future mspection. . . , 

Nipper .rhad bolted for his room as soo11 ~s 
he had entered ·-the cottage, and no,v, in· T HERE lvas a long silence, then suddenly 

Lee heard a muffled sound-a groan, 
it seemed to him to be. 

'' There, that's what I heard!'' 
Marga1·et's wide eyes were round with fear, 

and she leaned against the wall, staring at 
J .... ee. The det-ective glanced round the well­
furnished room, wit.h its lines of bookshelve_s 
and dark oak panelling. 

''Hark!'' 
Again the girl broke the silent. A dull 

-booming sound came to them, and this time 
Lee located it. It was coming from the 
left corner of the room, near the window, 
close to the great fireplace. A shuffling, 
scraping sottnd, as though something heavy 
was being drawn along beside the wains-
coting. · 

With a bound Nelson Lee reached the 
corner and knelt down. Raising his fist, he 
struck it against the oak panel-011ceir:Jt.­
twice,.._-

There "·as a brief interval. Then--

-another suit, _and with a shining, well-cleaned 
face, he secn1ed little the worse for his 
adventure. . I,le had ~lipped into the k"itche11 
and· hall cut a huge sandwich · for himself,' 
which 110 ,vas putt.ing_ away steadily whe11 
he rejoined Lee and Margaret in the sitting­
room. 

They waited until the last fragment of 
crust ihad vanished, then Nelson Lee 11oddccl 
to his young assistant. 

'' Go ahead,,, he said. 
'' I suppose I'd better be8in at the begir1-

ning, ,, Nipper returned. 'After ~"Ott and 
Dr. Store_y ,vent to town I mooned about 
the orchid house for a bit, had lu11c.h, a11d 
then thought I,d take a stroll as far as the 
mill pond with Martin. I had a bit of an -
argument with the sergeant, but I was only 
pulling his leg, and . that doesn't count. I 
came back with Martin and he sho,ved me 
over the house. I had never been right 
through it before. I foltnd out that the 
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nortl1 turret is reall_r_ an addition to the big 
gallery where Sir Edmund's ancestors a1·e 
hung." -

'' Y oti n1ean their portraits, :rot1ng 'un," 
Nelson Lee put in. · 

Nipper ignored the dry remark. 
'' There is a glass roof to tl1e gnllerl,., a 

flat or1e," he went 011. '' I asked Marti11 
nbot1t it. b11t he didn't know very much. 
No one had ever _.been up on the roof. 'l1he 
glass i:; very thick and frosted, held in place 
l>:r a framc,,!'ork: of steel. It is a good fort:},. 
feet high, and the1·e are 110 v."indo,vs to the 
11orth side of tl1e galle1·l,.· I thot1ght that 
1night explain the blank ,,~all that jpou and 
I ,vere led to by old Wolf there." 

'' Go on," urged Lee. 
''I saw that the roof could be reached by 

an iron ladcler set agai11st the ,vn.11s of tl1e 
galler;", gt1v'nor, and it da,vned on me that 
it might be ,vorth while coming back tl1erc 
and ha ,·ir1g a look rottnd later 011. I did not 
say anythi11g t.o Martin about that, l1owe,rer, 
t1nd as it '\\ .. as about dinner-time I left the 
house and ,vent .to haYe a look nt the fur-

t, 11nces. 
'' I met yot1, ,t ifargaret reminded him, 

'' and you ,vot1ldn't stay to di1111er \Vith me.'' 
Nipper nodded. 
'' Tl1nt is so, Miss Brierton,'' he said. ' 1 I 

jttst popped , int!) the furnace-room, sa,v 
everything 1·igl1t far. tho night, then ,vent 
back to the cottage. I didn't lea,,..e there 
until about ten o'clock, · and Wolf insisted 
on coming ,vitl1 me. I _tried to get the old 
boy to stay ,vhero he ~~as, but it ,vas no good. 
Ile simply wo11ldn't do it, so I let him come 
at last. \\i""e_ ,,·ent into the_ grounds, and I 
began to make for the north to,,,.er, when I 
sudder1ly heard a v~ry familiar sound." 

'' A bicycle ? '' 
"Yes, guv'nor. It was coming from the 

direction of the stables, and I steppe·d across 
to try and catch aigl1t of it, .but it got past 
ine before I could reach the trees. I dot1bled 
back and came out on to the terrace in 
front of the hot1se. · I Had follo\\"ed the 
sound as "veil as I could, bt~t it stopped s11d­
dc11ly, and I kne,v t-hat the man m11st have 
dismot1nted s01newhere. Wolf '\\tas as good 
as gold. He kept close to me and ne,,er 
macle a sound. I searched along the terrace 
ancl. ,vorked my ,vay -back to tl1e orchid 
house without seeing a sign of anyone. I 
,vas standing beside tl1e f um ace shed, and 
,vhe11 I saw a flash of light from the hot1se 
I .looked 11p, guv'nor, and the light \\~as shin­
ing from Sir Edmund's -bed-room.~' 

'' ~Vl1n t time ,voltld that be?" 
'' ifust ha,·e been after eleven b,,. tl1en­

n1ight have been t,vel,·c, for that mtttter. '' 
'' Oo on !'' 
'' I stood still ,vatching the ligl1t for a long 

tin1c. I t.hought at first tl1at it migl1t be 
l\fartin or Tempest at ,vork in the room, 
nlthough I k11c,v it ,vns ,·cr:y ]ate for an)?one 
to be there. 'fhen I saw somco11e appear on 
the b~Icon~; ~f tll! study, ,vhicl1, a_s )·Ott 
know, 1s on a line ,v1th the bed-room ,v1ndo,v. 
The figure had slipped ot1t through tl1e cor-

' 

ridor ,vindo,v, a.nd it v.·as lcani11g for"rard, 
tr)?i11g to look into the otl,er room.'' 

He glancccl across at Nelson Lee. 
'' I ,vas ,·er~' anxious to get a look at the 

f ello,v, gt1, .. 'nor," Nipper ,\~cnt on. '' From 
,,.rhere I :\\"as standing I cottld jttst make out 
that 11~ ,vas. a thin, narro"\\T-sho11ldered t~rpe, 
~ometh1ng like tho man ,vho rode the bike, 
in fact. I crept n]ong beside the orchicl 11011s0 

t1ntil I ,vas as closo as I cot1ld get. I \\·as 
,vatching tl1e man ,tll the time.. an.d I saw 
hin1 reacl1 Olit l1is Jiand.. It had ra lo11g rod 
in -it., a11d there \\"as & V\~ight. at tho e11d of 
it. It j t1st reached the le11gt.h of Sir 
Edmund's ,vindow, and swung the weight 
for,vard so that it tapped sl1arpl:y against the 
~vi11dO\\"-panc. I cottld l1car tl1e sot1nd CJ t1ite 
distir1ctllr. '' 

.Margaret ,,,.as listening, ,vitl1 her red lips 
slightly· ,,part, l1er cJ·es ,vide ,vitl1 interest. 

'' As soon ns tl10 tap-tap sott11ded the man 
011 the balcony ,vithdre,v tl1e rod, and, ''"hip• 
}Jing round, leaped through the "~indo,v int.o 
the corridor. I could not t1nderstand tho 
meaning of the mov·e at first, but it ,, .. as soon 
explnined to me. I sa~r a shadow appear on 
tl1c blinds of Sir Edmttnd's room. The blind 
,vas ,vitl1dra,vn, and ih tl1e light I sa"' a. 
rrian's face appear, staring for a moment ottt 
of tho ,vi11dow." 

Nipper lca11cd for,vard. 
'' It ,vas only a glimpse, guv'nor," he said 

earnest.l~,r. "But I recognised it. The n1an 
in the bcd-roon1 \Yas Sir Edmt1nd Vandcr• 
lev !'' 

" ''Yot1're quite sute?', 
'' I'd st1ako an~,.tl1ing on it," said !\ ipper, 

'' a11d I can tell )1'0t1 it ga,·c me n bit of a 
sl1ock. · ,,Thile I stood there tl1e head and 
sl1oulders ,vero ,vithdra"'-n, and a moment 
after the light va11ished. I came ot1t from 
the side of the orchid house, nnd ran to tho 
,vall bclo,v tl1e lJalco11)·. · \'! olf ,Yas nt my 
lieels,. and s11ddenlJ" he ga, .. e a ,var11ing gro,vl. 
I '\\~l11pped rottnd, and goodness 011ljp knoV\rs 
,v~1~t it ,vii.s, guY'11or, bt1t s01ne great big 
fl~1 ing thi11g came surging past me and circled 
itbove m:y he.ad. I lashed ottt at it, hnrdl,· 
kno,ving \1\"h:y' and Ill}'. fist larJded against 
so1netl1i11g ,vann and soft and furr,... \\' olf 
rnadc. a leap into the air, and I heard his 
ja,,,.s snap; then I tripped o,rer tl1e edge of 
the path, and ,vl1en I stood up again tl10 
b9i1stl:y tl1ing had gone. A momc11t lat.er I 
l1ea.rd a curious sort of call-a long, thin note. 
It camo frorn across the park-~ome,vhcre 
near tl1e spinne)", I shot1ld think.~, 

'' J o,·-e, l·ot1ngstcr, this is getting i11tercst­
ing ! ,Yott ,vcro 11ot the onl~" one ,vho heard 
!hat call last nigl1t," said Nelson Lee, lean• 
1ng for,vard eagerly·. 

'' I onl_y heard it 011ce," said Kipper, '' and 
I don't I<:no,v ,~.rl1at it meant. exactlv. I stood 
!ltcre for the best pcirt of ten m1nt1tes, bt1t 
it ,vas n<Jt repeated, nor did I ~ce anotl1cr 
~ign of the tl1ing t.hat l1ad attacked me.'' 

'' And }"Olt l1a ,·o no idea ,vhat it ,, .. as?'' 
if argaret put i11. 

Nipper shook l1is head. 
'' ~ ot tl1e remotest,'' he returned. "I 

cJidn't get much chance, you know. BLtt I 
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do kno,v that it mt1st have been a ,·ery big 
beast, or bird, or reptile, \fhatever it's name 
is.'' 

'• What happened then ? '' 

'' ELL, gt1v'nor, it struck me at last 
that I was only wasting time 
standing there gapi11g into the 
darkness. I wanted to see what 

was hap~ning in Sir Edmund's room, and I 
thought that there might also be a chance 
of collaring the man who had been on the 
balcony. I went round to the terrace and 
tackled the dra win~-room window.'' 

'' We knew that, ' .said Margaret, with a 
q11iok, admiring glance at Nelson Lee. 

Nipper sn1iled. 
'' I had an idea. that the guv'nor would 

recognise the ' file-a11d-ca tch ' trick, for he 
taught it to me. I got in all right, and 
Wolf and I went 11pstai1·s. I listened for a 
sound, but the place was dead quiet. I 
reached Sir Edmund's room, and found that 
the door was standing ,vide open. I had 
my pocket torch with me, and I went into 
the room and searched all round it. There 
was no sign of anl'·one. there, ancl I called to 
\Vol£ an,] made the old boy lie on the rug. 
I told him to wait there unt.il I CAine back, 
for I knew that if anyone did stir while I 
"'as gone he'd tackle them ql1ickly eno11gh. '' 

'' He never moved from his post,'' said 
Margaret. '' We found him there this morn­
ing.'' 

'' I came out of the bed-room, and I heard 
a slight sound down belo,v. It came from 
the front hall, and I slipped down the stairs 
as fast as I could. The bottom of the st.air 
faces tho front door, and just as I re.ached 
tl1ere I saw the door being closed slowly, 
and heard the key turn in the Jock o,ttside. 
I nipped across the hall and reached the 
door. It's a lock you can open easily from 
the inside, althot1gh you want a key to 
open it from the outside. I went out on to 
the steps and looked rouncl. I could11't see 
anyo11c. Then sucldc11ly the clankety-clank 
of that bike st.arted up, and hang me if the 
1nan on the bike didn't come wheeling out 
into the avenue as large as lif.c and go off 
towards the stables ! 

'' I pelted after him, and I got near enough 
to 111ake sure of my man this time. Guv'nor, 
it ~·as Tempest 1 I'll s,vcar to that. He 
,vas in his blue serge suit. I could see the 
tall choker collar that he al,vays ,vears, and 
he was. ped_alling for dear life up the drive. JJ 

'' Towards the stables ? ,, 
''Yes.'' 
"I'll have a worcl with :vot1 about that 

later," said Lee. "Meanwhile, go on with 
your story.'' 

'' I didn't want to let him see n1e, '' Nipper 
explained, '' and I kept well in the back­
grot1nd. Ho rode along tho drive t1ntil he 
cainc to thnt square of tttrf beside the nort.h 
wall, then he leaped from his bike and ran 
acror.;s the grass. I followed him as quickly 
ns I could, and sa"\\7 him reacl1 ono of the 
b11ttresses, which jut ~out from the wall, you 
rr!mP.mber. I thot1ght he . was hiding behind 

it, and I crc1)t tip, rcad_y for hin1; Lt1t ,vl1cn 
I got round the bt1ttrcss he had ,·a11isl,cd. 
It did11't take n10 long to realise t.l1at it \Vas 
just exactly at r.hat spot ,vherc ,,r o!! l1ad 
con10 to a halt ,vhen :yot1 and I pt1t h11n 011 

the scent of Sir J~dmu11d tlint 11ight. '' 
A quiet{ grin crossccl the ;youngster's face. 
'' I saw then that there ""as s011le secret 

that wa11tcd discovering, and I got to \vork. 
Guv'nor, that bt1ttress is l1ollo,v ! It's abot1t 
nine feet high, and fron1 thu grotand tl1e 
sloping top looks solid enot1g}1. Bt1t 1 
climbed on it to ha·v·e a look, and I fou11d 
that the top is not covered i11 at all. It is 
just like the mouth of a cl1imncJ·, nnd :yot1 
ca?) slip do,-.tn inside. There is a passaRe 
behind it that leads yo11 right into the wails 
of the old gallery. 'l'his olti place has double 
,valls, ,vith miles of passages, and goodness 
011ly knows where they lead to. I've been 
,vandcring along them fo~ hours.'' 

His listeners leaned f or,vard. 
'' I've heard something about t.l1at, '' 1far­

garet broke out. '' I think Sir Edn1u11d told 
me once. But I had forgotte11. Tl10 Gra11ge 
,vas once a big stores-a war gra11ar:r, in 
fact-,vhere the monks hid their food. The 
outer walls are just as they "·ere bt1ilt, bttt, 
of· course, the other pa_rts ha,·e all bce11 
modernised.'' 

'' I was a bit of a fool,'' said Nipper, taki11g 
ltp the thread again. '' The (liscovery 
astot111dcd me so much that I did not, quite 
realise what I · was doing. I ,vent c1o,vn 0110 

of the passages, and found myself at a corner 
,vhere tl'.ro passages branched. I took the 
one on the right, and f otind mJ·self cli1nbu1g 
a slope. It ,vas only then that I thot1ght of 
my pocket torch, and I took it out a11d sl1ono 
it. on the flagstones. The~y ,vere co, .. cred 
with dttst, and there were footprints 011 
them. I tl1ought that they were t.liosc of the 
man I was after, and I follo\\·ed them tip.'' 

He took a deep breath. 
'' It ;~was just about the rotte11est job I've 

ever tackled,'' he added. '' I cot1ld haI·dly 
breathe in there, and at every fe,v yards I 
seemed to eome to another branch. Then, 
to cap matters, my torch battery peterecl out, 
and I was left to grope along in the dark.'' 

Margaret shi,·ered. Her quick, s:ympat}1etic 
nature could appreciate to the full the grim 
terrors of that long struggle throt1gh those 
century•old secret passages. 

'' I ,vent on until I was fagged out, then 
I sat do"'·n, and must have gone to sleep 
for a while,'' Nipper we11t on. '' I ,,Takencd 
and set off again, climbed to another slight 
slope they didn't seem to know ho,v to 
make stairs in those days, gt1v'nor, for I, 
reckon no,v that those slopes ,verc u~ed in 
place of st.airs-and my foot st,rttck aµ:ai11~t 
something. I picked it up; it ,,.,as a ] ittle 
silver match-box.. and it }1a,r] a few ,ya.x 
matches le·ft in it. Here's the box.'' 

Ho held out the little object. 
'' That is Sir Edmund's,'J said l\fargaret. 
Nipper nodded. 
'' I thought it ,vas, '' he retl1rned. '' ... ~ ny­

how, it <lid me a good tum, for I tt~ed the 
n1Btches and picked t1p t.he footprints again 
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that led me to the hidden door,,,ay i11 the 
,vall~tl10 first I had fot1nd. I \\'asted all my 
matches i11 trying to discover ho,v the thing 
opened; then I ga,"e it t1p at last, and started 
tc, knock on the ,vall. '' 

He looked across at Nelson Lee. 
'' It seemed abot1t ten j"ears before I heard 

that ans,vering tap of ;yours, guv'11or, '' · he 
.added. '' I ca11 tell :you that it sounded like 
real music to me. I had no idea ,vl1crc I 
V\'as, and I \\"as ·fairly ,vhacli~d. I could11't 
face anotl1er ,,·alk through those dark 
pnssa.ges. '' 

'' Don:tt talk: nbout it, please,'' said l\1,1r­
garet, ,vith a shiver, stretcl1ing out her ha11d 
a11<l. giving Nipper a "·arm grip. 

Just before st111sct, Nelson Leo and l1is 
assista!}t ,ve11t ttp to tl1e Grange, a.nd tJ1e 
det.cct1,ro made a round of the place, sttid~·­
ing it intent!)~. He sa ,v tl1at the old \\·alls 
,vere , .. cry clearly· defined. They ran from 
the front of tl1e hot1sc, ,vl1icl1 loo!~cd sotttl1, 
to tl1e back, on the \\·est side. T}1e older 
portion 011ly reacl1cd as far as the first floor, 
and the more modern · part was ,·cry ·distinct, 
for the material used ,va.s mttch ligl1ter in 
hue. -

'' Tl1e passa.ges tl1at ,yo11 fot1nd onlf rt1n 
along the ,vcstern port.ion.'' a.aid Kelson J .. ee. 
'' Bei11g part and rn1rcel of the olcl ,vall, tl1ey 
cot1ld not ha , .. e go11c an~·,,·hcrc cl~e. 'fl1ese 
branches arid tLtrr1ir!gs tl1at yot1 fottnd pl'ob• 
ably f ollo\\1'ed the ba.~,.s and conformation of 

N ELSON LEE leaned back in l1is cl1air the· older rooms.'' 
for a momnnt '' I 1·k . . ' '' ~ · t was 1 e 111ov1r1g 111 a mnzP. g11,· 11or., 

'' I thi11k tl1nt ~,'Otl're ,,·rong on one said Nipper. '' There seemed to llo miles of_ 
point, Nipper~" he said, '' and that is pa.ssagcs, but I dare say· I co,~ered the sa.me 

,vitl1 regard to the ide11tity of the man ~'ou grour1d several timps "'·ithottt noticing it..'' 
follo,ved. As a matter of fact Tempest lcf t 
the Gra11ge about ten o'clock last night, and Thelr J1ad been .carcfttl 11ot to allow all)"­
spent the nig.ht at · Hasset St. Giles. l\1Iiss one to obscr,,.e tl1e-n1. and \\·hen tl1c i11spcction 
Brierton and I met liim ns l1e ,yas rct11rning ",.as over, Nelson Leo ,vent to the orcl1id 
this morni11g. '' house a11d spent an l1ottr there. L~ttf'r lat~ 

Nipper sl1ook his head. a1-id Nipper ,,·ent bacl( to the cottage a.nd 
'' He may l1ave ,,·orked that in as a blind, had sttpper. At tc·n o'clock Margaret Brier· 

guv'nor,'' he said doggedly. '' I am sure ton entered the cottage a11d gave Nelson Lee 
that it ,vas Tempest. His build and l,cight the key of tl1c ot1ter door of the big liot1se. 
arc not easil:lr mistaken.'' '' I ,viii gi,"e ~"Olt a signal f ron1 111)· room 

''Well, '",.e can Eoon pro,~c it,'' Nelson Lee ,,·hen ever)·thing is quiet.,'' slie saill. 
pointed Ottt, turning to l\fargarct. '' Yott '' ~fake sure of Tc111pcst," saitl T\eison l,C'e 
cottld get Martin to ask Tempest ·,Yhcre lie slowly. ''I ,,·ant him ottt of tJ1c ,,;ay. JI(\ 
pudf up klns~ ni~~t, ,~nd I'll go do,vn tliero l1ad nothi11g to do ,vitl1 last 11igltt's .atfair­
a.n ma. "C inqttiries. direct]~", at least-but I do not trta~t l1in1. '' 

'' Bt1t ,Yh_y trouble nbot1t Tempest?'' ~,Ja.r-
garet put in. '' "rh~re is Sir Edn1ut1d? If It ,vas an l1ot1r later bcforo N~l~on I ... f'c arid 
Nipper sa,v hin1 in l1is room--'' Nip11cr, stancling beneath tl1e trees in tl1e 

Nelson Lee leaned· for,v .. trd. ,vide avenue, sa\V a ligl1t flu~h from the bccl-
'' I think t11at I ca11 pron1ise :rot1 tha.t Sir room a.bo,re tl1e stttdv. Tl1<'v crossed tho 

Edmtir1(l ,vill appear again beforo tho day la\\"Il and reacl1ecl tl1~ front·· door. Nelso11 
is o,rer," he said gravely. "But for the Leo opened it, and tli~~· stc-11pe.-1 11oi~eles~l_y 
moment it is Ten1pcst' B action tl1nt interests i11to tl1c ,vidc 11all. A ~le11der figttrc ,\·as 
me.'' ,vaiting for them at t.hc foot of the sto.irs, 

Before t.,,~o o'clock tl1at afternoon Nelson and ~Ia.rgarct led then1 t1p into the st.1.1cl-y. 
Lee ,vns u.ble to pro,·c to Nipper that he ,vas Nelson Lee noted tl1at tho bli11ds l1af1 l>con 
rr1istnker1 ,vith regard to the ·valet. Tempest tirawn and t.lie l1ea v_y curtains J)11] led across 
l1nd st.a.yed nt the local ir1n, ancl Lee had the. ,vinclo,,:r, ~o that po light n1ight betray 
received proofs of that fact, for the valet tl1c1r presence tl1erc. 
hnd shared a double-bedded rootn ,vitl1 the . '' I tl1011gl1t it best. to <lo tl1a t, '' suicl 
l1ost l1imself. l\farga.ret. 

'' It's an alibi ,vhich 11c~~l1er J'Ott _nor an~:-■ s110 had a. snl~lll pocket torch in J-icr J1nnll, 
On£? else c,~11lcl g~t over, Lee said ~o his a11d sl1e helcl it ttp ,vhile Nelaon L~e tackled 
~ss1s~nnt.. . I clo not~ sa.)' tlla.t _Ternpe~t 18 tiot the bookcase agai11. He fot,n(l the hidd(\tl 
1n1pl1catcc~ ~11 ,vl1at 1s liappcni ng here-~ho~e ca tell and press(\d it do\vn. clra,ving the hC'a ,·v 
strong a1,bis go t? pro,"e ~ tliat-bttt it 19 llookcasc rottnd on its hinges~ revcrLli11g t}1~ 
al)ttnclantly clea.r tl1,~t lie ,,a.s not the man dark. narro,\" gap. l\:largaret leaned for,vard 
,\-·l1'?!n ~·ott fo~lo,yccl._ and looked ir1to tl1e darli l)a~sage ,vith a little 

Nipper ga,e 111 tl1cn. shiver 
'' Il11t ,Y hn t abo1tt tl1e f oot11rints. g11,·'nor? '' · 

h ~ o~ked '' I-I ,, .. ant. to eor11e ,,·itl1 ~•·ot1," she saicl, 
l:'c'The~· · ,vcre probabl~" Sir Rclmttnd's,'' Lee '' b11 t I don't tliink I cottlll. I~ looks ~o dark 

pointed ottt. '' Bt1t ,Ye ,,,,ill be able to test and eYil in there." 
Jn t~r 011. · I m11st ,\·ait ttntil to-11ight; then '' Yott ,\'Ottld l)e of more ~ervicc to tis if 
)'Ott 11ntl I ,vi!] ll0 alllC' to follo,v the m)·stcri- ~·ott jt1st ,vaited here ttnt,il ,vc re tttrn·~c1," said 
ou~ l)assages. n.nd fine] otit .it1st ,,,.here t.hey Kelson Leo httrri~dlv .. '' The !--~cret of tl1is 
lead to. And if 11ott1ing comes of that, I opening 111ay be k110,vr1 to at.hers, a11(l '\\·o 
~h.a.l l take a. closer look at that .house dolrn need someone to ,,,atch hC'ro so tJ1n.t ,\·e are 
b_y t.hc canal, 1·10nr the spinnc·)'. '' 11ot intC'rrupted." 
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Nipper and Lee erouehed silently against the battlements as a sound came to their ears. Sud• 
denly Lee switched on bis iorch and the light fell on a figure that emerged slowly from the trap. 

•• Sir Edmund l ,, 

l\Iargarct Brierton dre,,T ot1 t a tiny ro­
,~ol ver, ar1 action wl1icl1 made ~ipper sinile. 

HI kno,v }10,v to use it,'' t.he girl saicl, 
''altl10L1gl1 I ha·ve 11e,·er l1ad to do so :yet.'' 

Her ,Toice ,vas steady a11d there ,vas courage 
i11 the wide, lovely e~ycs. Nelson Leo 
11(:.clded approval. 

'' I don't think it ,vill be necessary for ~'.9011 

to make use of your ,vcapon, bttt to be arn1cd 
. b d '' 1s to e rea y. 

8110 offered him her electric torch. 
•~ I will sit i11 the da1·k, '' she said. '' Tl10 

torch ,viii be more useful to )'Olt.'' 

'' Bttt if anyone should con1e in here?'' 
~fargaret smiled f aintl~y. 
'' I a111 going to sit directly under tl1e 

electric s,vit.ch, '' she pointed out. ''It is just 
opposite the bookcase. If I hear anyone 
c01ning I ,vill turn on the light, and-and 
do tl1is ! '' 

She l1el(l out the rc,·olver; lier little fist 
,,Tas as stea(]y as a rock. St1e crossed to the 
opposite ,vali and dre,v a chair for,vard, so 
that she was inrmE-cliately l>elo,v the s,vitc11 
,v l1e11 she sat do?.1n. Nelson Lee, standing 
ira tlle black gap bel1ind the bookcase, 
glancecl across at her. 

'' -~ro :yott nll right?" he asked. 
''Quite,'' the clear ,,,oice ret11rncd. '' I ,vill 

,vait for jrOu here.,, 

I ~ another n1oment Kipper a11d tl1c detcc­
ti ,re ,vcre in t.hc passage, n10,,.ing alo11g 
it slo,~ .. l:y, "·it,h tl1e light of tl1e torclt 
flickering on tl1e arched ,va:y, picki11g 

out tlw long grc:'Y.,. cob,vcbs a11d tl10 dark 
patc11e:; of 111oss on the ,..,Ta.lls. Nelso11 Leo 
lvas ahen.<l, a11(i lie Vlas holding ti1e ligl1t fO 

tl1at it fell 011 tl1e flagstones i11 f rq11t of l1i111. 

'l'l1cy <lescPt1t1ed a slight slope tl11til t.}1c~T ,ycrc 
011 gron11d level, thc11 ,ve11t 011 11ntil t.l1ey 
rt~achccl a bran(!h i11 the pa.~sagc. Xelso11 
Lee l1altcd, arid 11elcl tl10 ligl1t f or,vard. 
There ,vere footpri11ts i11 botl1 11assagcs, ono 
set smaller than tl1e others. 

. ' '' . l L '' Tl1cso are ~yours, J·oung- u11, sa1c ce, 
ir1dicati11g the ones on the left, "a11d this 
is }Jrobably· ,vh(\re :yott ,ve11t ,vro11g. Tl1e 
otl1er prir1ts lead to tl1c right, a11cl ,vc'll f ollo,v 
thcn1. '' 

'' I k110,v I'cl loRt tl1e track so111e,vl1cre, 
gu v' 11or," tho la.cl 1·e1)1icc1. 

It ,va~ slo,v ,vork. Tl1e pas~agc ,vas 11ar­
ro,v, a11d it seemed to Lee tl1at }1erc an(l 
tl1crc attcn1pts l1ad bec11 n1adc to block it l.lp 
i11 the past. Once he ca111c to a J)ortio11 
,v 11ere tl1e i11ncr ,va]l l1a<l bcc-11 nc1clecl to, 
forming a co111plcte barrier; but so111eo11e l1acl 
lJeen ,1t ,vork 011 it, a11cl }1n(l 111a.de a. 11arro,v 
ope11ing, throt1gl1 \\'hicl1 tl1cre ,vas just room 
t.o pass. r1.,l1e l10a11 of ~t.011es n.11cl r111,l)lc 011 
tl1e floor indicated that tl1e ,vorli }1 a<l or1ly 
r<..,-cc11tly bcc11 car1·ied out, a11d t}1~ t tl1e 
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,vorkcr l1ad not troubled or dared to remove 
the· debris. 

T,,1e11ty yards do,vn this 1.1assage Nelson 
Lee fot.ind l1imsclf emerging into a ~,.ider 
011e, and here 110 found the footprints of t,{-o 
dist.i11ct t_ypes of boots again. 

'' I think I k:no,v ,vhere ,,,o 
mttrn1urcd. '' \Ve're getting 
place ,vl1cro I cr1tercd by 
buttre~s. '' . 

are, ,t Nipper 
near to the 
,Yay of tho 

The;y ,vent (lo,vn the passage, and prc-
1;cntly thc_y could feel a ,vave of cooler and 
fresher air. A moment later Nclso1i Lee 
reached the arched opening that led to the 
c:hirnnev-liko entrance in t}1e hollow buttress. 
Ile ,,·e·i-.t irito it and loolted up at tltc star• 
lit sky. . , 

'' So far, so good,'~ he said, r6tracing l1is 
~tc-ps. '' Bttt it l1as not brought us to -
Ali, look, Nipper 1 You 1nust l1a ve missed 
tl1cse.'' · : 

There ,vere footprints in the passage that 
ra11 011 past t.he opening, footprints tl1at 
pointed a\\1'ay: f 1·om the direction Nipper 
had taken. 

'' I onlJ· spotted the otl1cr lot, guv'nor, '' 
the Ja.d said. . 

rope. 'l~hen, darting back across tl1e la \Vn, 
agai11 it halted for a moment beneath the 
clump <>f lat1rels, and a shrill ,vhistle sounded. 
Next 1nomcnt tl1c figt1re had vanished, and 
Nelson Lee tt1r11ed to Nipper. 

1
' This tin1e there ,vns r10 mistaking ,vho 

tl1at ,vas," 110 said q uietl:,r. 
"Tempest, gttv'r1or? '' 
''Yes.~' 
Click! Jfron1 bcl1ind tl1e111 came a faint 

metallic sotttld, and Nelso11 Lee, tot1chi11g 
Nipper on ti1c arm, dre,v a\,·ay frorn the tlag-­
post, a11d, croucl1ing bclo,,.. the parapet, 
turned his l1ead in the direction of the soLtnd. 
lie saw a trap-door open in the centre of the 
roof and a tall figt1re emerged. Nipper held 
his brea tl1. St1drlc11ly· Nelson Lee sw it-cl1ed 
on his toreh and tl1e light fell ft1ll on the 
figure. Tl1ere carI1e a sta rtlecI gasp f r(Jn1 

the man and he stopped motio11less in l1is 
tracks by the trarJdoor. 

Nelson Lee rose 11oiselessly to his feet n11cl 
took a quick stride for\.\·ar<l. 

'' Sir Edmtind ! " he said. 
Nipper, standi11g bel1irid I-4ee, saw a 

dangcrot1s gleam come into the c;·es of the 
baronet. They ,-vent on again, and pr~sently they 

fottnd tl1emselves climbing nr1other slope t.hat 
seemed to run round a11d rottnd some inner 
chamber. '' HO-,vho are :you?" he ask(\d. 

lie \\,.as close to tl1e edge of the 
trap.door nov;, a11d Nelson Lee 
pointed to it. 

'' We'1·c climbin!f the nort.h ti1rret, '' said 
Lee, '' and I thi11K that ,ve' re now nearing 
the end of our journey.'' 

• Thev ,,,.ent on in silence, Nipper plodding 
n1011g., behind the detective. The slope 
8eemed to stiff en until they had to help 
themselves up by holding 011 to"' a ledge of 
ftone in tl1e ,,·all. Sttddenly Nelson Lee 
stopped nnd s,\,itched off his torch. A strong 
cttrrent of air had struck him, and he had 
cattght a glimmer of the dark sky above. 

'' Steady, )·oung 'tin,,,. he whispered in 
• ,,·arn1ng. 

A couple of paces brought him to the end 
of the passage. He stretched out his hand 
and touched the cold rttngs of an iron ladder 
cemented int.o the stone\\·ork. He began to 
climb, and presently· he fottnd himself loo~-­
ing across a dark s1)acc. It ,,·as the roof 
of tl1e ti11·ret. Ile could see the parapet Vlith 
its loorJi.1oles, and the tall flag-post wit.h its 
halliarcl s,va~:ing i11 the breeze. Nelson Lee 
stepped ·ol1t on to the roof and Nipper fol­
lo,\'ed him. They crossed to the flag-post 
a11d looked over t.ho parapet. They \\rere 
lookir1g do,vn on to the square of tttrf across 
,vhich \\10If hacl led them. The thin l1al­
liard5, l)y ,vhich the flags could be hoisted 
on to the staff hung do,,vn tl1e ,vall to '\"ithin 
a fe\\' feet froTI1 tho grou11d. 

'' I sa~~, guv'nor-look ! " 
Nipper cnugl1t at his master's arm and 

pointed across the la\\"tl. A fig11re had jt1st 
emerged from the direction of the stables 
arid \\·ns ht1rr~·ing across the tt1rf. Lee and 
Nippc-r clre\v back from the edge of the 
parapet.~ a11cl, lineeling dol\"ll, ,vatched the 
advancing figt1rc. It came right ttp to ,vhere 
the ropes of tl1e flag-post ht1ng, and they sa,v 
it attnch n hea v.r package to the er1d of the 

'' Had Y.'e not better go do\\'·n there first?'' 
he said :u his g·uiet voice. '' I a1n a fricr1d 
of Dr. Storey's, although you might recognise 
me as the man Brown ,vJ1om Jtou er1gaged 
to look after your orchids.'' 

Tho baronet seemed to recognise the \.'"Oice 
now., for he sudde11ly tt1rned and headed for 
the trap-door. 

''Come!'' he said. 
Nipper, foll(>\ving tl1e dctecti-,~e, fot1nd 

himseif de~cC'11ding another iron ladder in to 
a dark interior. Sir Edmund closed the trap• 
door, a match scraped, and he saw the 
baronet stoop over a lamp. A moment later 
the yellow flame dispersed the gloom a11d 
the three men eyed each other. Sir Edmt111cl 
,vas st.anding beside the little table, 011 '"·l1icl1 
he had placed tho lamp, arid the parcel stood 
by his side. Nipper \\"as amazed at the 
change in tl1e tan11ed features. Tl1e eyes 
were hollo\\" a11d there ,vcre Jines nrot1nd t-l1e 
firm mouth. 

., I recog11ise yott both no\\,.,~ said Sir 
Edmu11d in a cold voice. '' but I do not 
understand v.~hy you are here.'' 

His voice \\"as stea<l~y enough, but a slight 
tv.,itching of ½iis fingers indicated that he ,vas 
holding himself in check. 

'' If I remen1ber correct1,t, vot1 '1."ere en• 
gaged to look a f tcr my orcl1i<i's," he ad(fed 
pointediy. 

. 

It was a distinctly difficttlt position. Sir 
Edmund ,,ras not at all fric11d}y. in his atti• 
tude. 

'' That is tr1.1C'" '' said Nelson Lee. '' But ir1 
the first plc.1ce I \vas reall~~ e11gagcd by Dr. 
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Sto~y. I am a detecti,,,e, and he asked me 
to take up your case.,, 

••My case, sir? And· what need had I of 
a detective, sir?" 

Nipper sn1otl1ered an impatient ,vord. The 
youngster waa quick to see the very apparent 
blank ingratitt1de i11 this cold attitude .. 

"Dr. Storey thought tl1at _you were in 
danger,'' said Lee quietly. ''You had asked 
him to come down here and take cl1arge of 
y.ou. lie was unable to accede t,J that re­
qt1est, and he ga,·e mo the task.'' He leaned 
for,vard. '' Do yotJ deny th~t, for the past 
few. months,. you have gone 1n fear of your 
life-tl1at yol1 were forced into this trick of 
hidi11g yourself in 01·der to escape from your 
enemies?" 

.. \\That I have done is surely my ow11 
affai1·, reto1·tcd the br&ronet. 

'' Not if ~Tour actions cause others to be-: 
lieve that a crime has been com~-r1!tted, '' Lee 
pointt.tl out. '' You are suppcsed to have 
con1mitted st1icide; the police, have been work­
i11g for t,vo days trying to find ; .. ou. That 
brings yot1r action i11side the la,v, Sir 
F_.,dmuncl. '' 

Tl1e listener ,vas silent for a mome11t .. 
'' I realise that you t.ave forced me into 

giving u11 n1y pla11, sir,'' he said gravely. 
•• Y 011 ha ,·e discovered n1y innocent secret, or 
trick-call it what yott will. Under these 
circu1nstances, I am 1-eady "to go back with 
you to n1y rooms. I have 110 further use for 
this 11lace. I 0011gratt1late yo11 on yottr clever-­
ness in findi11g inc. I was warned agai11st 
you, bt1t I tl1ought that I ,vas safe enough.'' 

'' Y ot1 ,vere wan1ed by Tempest?'' 
.. Yes, Ten1pest-a man ,vhom I trt1st im--

plici tly." . . 
'' I a111 afraid that }1 0tlr Te1npcst is a 

raSC<1.I," ·said Nelso11 I~ee, '' arid 01~ day 1 
hope to p1~'lve that to you.'' 

Sir Edmt1nd shook his head. 
'' That is ,vhcre you're utterly n1istaken, '' 

he said. '' Tempest has stood betwee1i · me 
a11d that <la11ger to· ,vhich yo1t aro. now forc­
ing n1e to rett1rn. Con1e." 

He le,l tl1c Vlay to the iron Jadder. They 
f ollo,ved him in silence down ·the sloping pas­
sage and 011 t1ntil they reachecl the archecl 
e11try in the bt1ttress. Sir E<lmu11d passed 
into the gqt1are space a11d climbed the set 
of rungs to d1·op ot1t on to the soft t11rf. 
Nelson Lee a11d Nipper followed, and they 
came to a halt for a moment. 

'' If I might be allowed to suggest a plan, 
Sir Edmt1nd,'' ·Nels·on Lee said at 'last, .. 1 
Wot1ld advise yot1 to spend the night at our 
cott.age. It cot1ld th~n be reported that yo11 
had retttrned there. Your absence might be 
explai11ed by loss of memory-anything. 
Both Nipper and I are at yot1r service in 
that respect. >J 

Sir Edmt111d nodded his l1end. 
'' The sttggestion is a good one,'' he said. 

'' It is ki11d of you to take so much trouble 
over my affairs.'' 

H IS voice was a shade more friendly 
now. Perhaps }1e· ,vas beginning to 
1·ealise that these two strangers had 
their side of the matter at stake. 

Nelson Lee bowed, and not another word 
was passed between the trio until they were 
saf~ly inside the cottage, then Nelson Lee 
turned to Nipper and handed him a key. 

'' Better c11t "along and let Miss Brierton 
know what has happened,'' he said in a lo~· 
tone, '' otherwise she might sit there on 
sentry all r1ight." 

Nipper hurried a,vay and Nelson Lee wc11t 
into the. little sitting-room, where he fou11d 
the baronet seated in one of the chairs. 
Under the light Sir Edmund's features were 
drawn and haggard, and Nelson Lee felt a 
quick stir of pity in his heart. This man 
had gor1e through some terrible mental 
strain, and for that reason had to be handled 
gently. 

'' I may o,, .. e you an apology, Sir Edmund,,, 
said Ne,lso11 J.,ee. "I came down here a1Ki 
passed m;Tscif off as someone else. That 
,vas wrong, of cot1rsc, bt1t it \\,,as not done 
with the iclea of httrting you in any way. 
Dr. Storey a11d ?tliss Brierton . were both 
aware of ,,,hat I was doi11g., and I did it at 
their instigatio11. '' 

'' l'v·~ been thi11king it o,Ter, '' rett1rned tl1e 
baronet. '' 1 see tl1at my first remarks ,vere 
e11tirely 1.:.11called for, ancl may have sot1nded 
harsh. I ,,-ithdraw them. You are a,vare, -of 
course, that certain things have happened at 
the Grange?'' 

'' I have allowed very little to escape 1ne, '' 
said Nelson Lee. .. Arid I tl1ink I can even 
come ver)· 11ear to the- trttlh ,vith regard to 
your sudden disappearance. Had it anyU1i11g 
to do with tl1e death of the boarhound, 
Victor?'' 

Nelso11 Lee asked the qt1estion s,viftly, and 
he s~ the haggard face t\vitch. · 

'' It had ever;ytl1ing to do ,vith the de,;tth 
of Victor," saill Sir E.<fmund Vanderle:y·. 
The11 suddEallY his · reserve seemed to desert 
him for n 1non1ent. '' You are a clever man," 
he ,vent on, '' arid· perhaps yott can help me. 
That night I hacl Victor in my room, asleep 
on the 1·u g ir1 f ro11t of the firep]ace. Tho 
door ,vas locked and bolted, and there is 110 

other way of -gaining an entrance.'' 
"Not even by a secret passage ?1

' 

'' No My bed-room is on the more 
modern side of the house. The on1y secret 
passage is the one that leads up to the 
study.'' 

"I have already fottnd that one,'' snid 
Lee. 

'' I dicl not sleep very well that night. I 
have not slept very well for some time. 1 
st1ppose I did doze off, however, for I was 
av.,.akened by a scraping sound close to the 
window. I reached out and switched on 
the electric light. Victor ,vas stretchoo ot1t 
in h;s dying agonies tt11der the windo,v.' 1 

'' Tl1e ,vindow \Vas op~r1 ?'' 
'' Fi,·e or six inches ·at the top-that \\·as 

a11. '' 
'' What ditl yolt do tl1e11 ?'' 
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Sir Edmund hesitated. 
'' I realised that the second \\'arning was 

something that I should not neglect. ]first 
Hecto,, and then m_y other guai:d had paid 
tl1e penalty. I made up my mind to play 
mv last· card. The secret room in the turret 
I\Vould be a secure hiding-place. As I was 
dressing I heard a k11ock at the door. It 
\\'as Tempest.'' 

He looked at Nelson ·Lee. 
I 

"You seem. to suspect my ,,.alet, '' he said, 
'' but to me he has proved a rno~t loyal and 
devoted servant. His appearance then had 
been brought about· by his anxiety on my 
behalf. It appears that he had made it his 
duty to patrol the gro11nds of the Grange 
during the 11ight, and he sa,v tl1e light in 
my room.'' 

''He helped yott to get n,vay,'' said Nelson 
Lee. '' The grey t,\,eed s1.1it left beside the 
mill pond \\'as l1is idea. Yott ,,,er1t with him 
as far as t.he gate, tl1e11 turned back and 
entered the tower.'' 

'' How do you kno\\" tl1at ?'' Sir Edmund 
asked. " 

'' I follo,ved your ~0veme11t," said Lee, 
"bt1t unfortur1ately I clicl not trLtst sufficiently 
to the creatttre ,vho tracked :you. Ile is an 
Alsatia11-at the present moment asleep i11 

the I,itchen. '' 
'' Y 0,1 are quit.e correct," Sir Edmt1nd 

said. '' Ten1pest did take ms· clotl1es to the 
mill pond. It \\"as all done with the object 
oJ thro,,·i11g 1ny-my searchers off the _track.'' 

'' And Ten11lest has been in touch ,vith :you 
all along?,, 

'' Yes. He brought me food. Perhaps J'OU 

sa v.' him to-night?'' 
'' You're making out a good case for yottr 

man, Sir Edmund," said Nelson Lee. "Bt1t 
was it at ~,.ot1r ·orders that Tempest foliowed 
Miss Brierton to to,-."n, i11 order to disco,rer 
v-'l1at ,vas tho message with ,vhich yo11 had 
entrt1sted her? Thinli: for a moment. It 
'\\·as a ,vednesday evenir1g. You had gone 
thro1tgl1 an ordeal of some sort and were 
in bed. ,,7hat did Tempest do that 
e,rening? '' 

'' TEMPEST rlid riot go to tov;n that 
11ight1o . I. can't rei:nember exactly. 
I went to slee1J soon after Miss 
Brierton left, and I did not see 

Te1npest again 11ntil the r1ext morning. But 
· that pro,,.es nothing. Tcrnpest migl1t not 

]1ave been at t.he Grange, but that. doesn,t 
prove l1e ,\ .. e11t up to Londor1 on the same 
trai11 as l\:lias Brierton.'' 

'' Quite so. But I can 1Jrod11ce a ,vitncss 
\\-ho '\'ill prove that 1~ernpest alighted fi·om 
the early London train the follol\,.ing morn­
ing at tt1e ju11ction. Ar1d 1ny ,vitnesg states 
that it is not the first time that yo1.1r valet 
lbas gone to London at nigl1t and come back 
b,r t.ho first train.'' 

.. Tl1e eyes of the baronet \\ride11ed. . 
'' Tempest never mentioucd any of tl1ese 

trips to 1ne, '' he saicl. '' But ev·en so. there 
· is nothi11g nctual)~r guilty irl l1is condt1ct. l 

kno,v that in my ho11r. of need he stood by 

me. He had a hard task-you yourself will 
admit that-fol" he ~ras co11stantly being 
watched. by _you and :your assistant.,, 

Nelson Lee smiled grimly. 
'' I do not l<:11ow that we \Vatched him any 

closer than lie deserved,'' he ret11rned. 
'' There ,,..,ill be other points o.bo11t him that 
we will hn\"e to. discuss, 1but---'' 

He came to a halt, for the door of t.he 
cottage \\·as suddenly opened, nnd Nipper 
came ht1rryir1g into the sitting-room. The 
look on tl1e ~your1gster's face brot1ght Lee. to 
his· feet. 

"What is it, yottng 'un ?'' he a.slied. 
Nipper held 0~1t his hapd. A little. red 

moroooo shoe lay i11 his pa1m. ' 
'' I can't 611d Miss Brierton, gt1v'nor, '' 110 

said.· '' Sl1e · ,vasn't . in the st11dy. I '\'\"ent 
up to her roo111 and k11ocked, but she ,Yasn't 
tl1ere. ,,rhen I came do,vn to the terrace 
agai11 I fottnd this at the foot of the stone 
steps.'' 

Lee recognised tl1e sl1oe as ha,.,.ir1g been 
,vor11 by· Margaret. Nip1Jer dre,v a deep 
breath. 

'' I tl1ot1gl1t tJ1a t there ,vns something 
,vrong as soon as I looked into ll1e st11dy~ '' 
he added, '' for the bookcase ,,·as back in 
its pla'ce, and the cl1air that l\Iiss Hriertor1 
had sat on ,vas l:ring on it.s side. \Vhat are 
'\\"e going to do abot1t it, gu,·'nor. \~le'\re 
got to find her!'' 

'' One by one,'' said Nelson Lee, turning 
to Sir Ed1n1111d, "the guards-the dogs a11d 
peop]e-,vho stand bet,veen ),.Ou ~nd yottr 
enemies are rernoved, in order that l .. Ot1r 
enemies may get at you the easier. That 
being so, it is 1·emarkable tl1at nothing has 
yet happened to Tempest. An),,\YaJ·, this dis­
appearance of ~f iss Brierton is seriol1s, and 
,ve shall. h,rve to carry the ,va·r into the 
enemy's ca1np. Attack is sometimes the best 
defence." 

'' Bt1t-,vl1ere is their camp?'' asked Sir 
Edmund. 

'' I am almost st1re it is in the ho11se do,,,.n 
by the canal," replied Nelson Lee. 

-----
CHAPTER 13. 

Sinister House J 

A BOUT a hundred yards away from the 
lock belo,v Ludford Spinney there ia 
ttn open space which a careful 
obser,·er will discover to be the site 

:of many camp fires. As a mqtter of fact, it 
is a favourite halting-place for the gipsies in 
the su·mmer t,ime, and has the attraction of 
being nenr to t\\,.o villages and- being com­
mon land, that is to say, land Yt'hich anyone 
is allo,\,.ed to camp on. 

It is sh~ltered from the winds by a hedge 
on one side, and the canal run! along on 
the other side, making a convenient wa$h• 
ing place. And here there appeared an old 
tinker who set up his tent and made himself 
comfortabie. Clo~ to the tent stood a ram• 
shackle cart, and a grey horse was cropping 
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• ,t tl~e stu11ted grass. A small fire ,vas burn-
1_ng 1n front o~ the ~e11t, sending up a coluqin 
of smoke straight into the sky. On a box 
in the doorway of the tent was seated a 
grey-bearded man, in the nondescript gar• 
ments of his species. 

His ski11 ,vas a dark mahogany tint, his 
beard long and straggling, his hair un­
){cmpt. There ,, .. as a kettle on the fire, and 
he ,vas regardi11g it complacently, waiting 
for the mo1nent ,vhe11 it would boil. A tin of 
cocoa stood 011 the edge of the box, flanked 
by an enamelled cup. The tramp, with 
folded . arms, was puffing co11tentedly at a 
sl1ort clay pipe evidently at peace ,vith the 
\\"Orld. 

It was about seven o'clock in the morning, 
a11d there was very little traffic on the road 
that ran past the hedge. A gap allowed the 
tramp to have a full view of anyone passing, 
and presently he saw a man, rather . well 
\\·rapped up co11sidering the time of the year 
-~s if he felt every little fresh breeze-come 
d~wn slowly along the hedge. The indi­
v1dt1al glanced across at the tent and its 
occupa11t, stopped, hesitafed for a moment, 
then passed on, frowning. The man's face 
was quite clear to the tramp. He was an 
Oriental, dark-skinned and hook-nosed, 
prob.ably an Arab. 

A day had passed si~ce Sir Edmund Van­
derley had been found by Nelson Lee and 
Nipper. The baronet had followed Lee's 
adv1co and had duly appeared at the Grange 
next morning. The report about his having 
suffered · from Joos of memory was spread 
about and seemed to be satisfactory. But 
I..,ee had not waited to see the result. 
Nipper's discovery concer11ing Marga~t 
Brierto11 had opened up another immediate 
need. 

To Nelson Lee there was only one possible 
solution to the problem. Margaret had fallen 
into the hands of the band of rascals who 
,vei:e at work there. It was urgent that a 
mo,?e should be made at once, and so, on the 
same morning, Lee had left the Grange and 
to all appearances went back to London. 
He had left Nipper behind to look after the 
affair, and the yot1ngster knew what Nelson 
Lee was really intending to do. The detec­
tive only travelled to a large town on the 
main line, sought out the chief of the 
County Police, and as soon as that official 
knew who his visitor was, the rest was easy. 
Before nightfall Lee had taken up ·hi.s dis­
guise as the travelling hawker, and a long 
drive saw him land at the cleared space 
beside the. canal by the morning. He had 
chosen the site deliberately, for it was within 
a stone's throw of the lonely house which 
now became to him the centre of attraction. 

He ,vanted to find out what ,vas going on 
in that nol1se, and he also wanted to put a 
check on the movements of its occupants 
!or the mo~ent. That cleared space was 
•~eal for his purpose. It gave him a full 
view of t11e canal,_ and. the spin~ey and the 
towpath on one s1d~; it also gave him the 
_cha11ce of seeing e,1 Cr)1 thing that ""ent on in 

the road that ran past the lo11ely l1ot1se. He 
had cou11ted on rome sort of t1·oub)e arisi11g 
through his move, for if the ho11se ~·as really 
the headquarters of the gang, they certclit1ly 
would not tolerate the presence of the· tra111p 
so near to their house. · 

'' I must have time," Lee mttttercd to l1in1-
self. '' These rascals have had it all their 
own way up to now.· While I an1 here there 
won't be much chance of their attempting 
any open attacks, and that is all I \\tant. 1 
have been handicapped and I've got a Jot 
to make up, but I think I can see the e11d 
of this caJJe now.,, 

His keen eyes wero full of tl1e glo"· that 
tells of a man who has strun(J' hn1self up to 
concert pitch. He was out to n1a.k~ good 
and !Jiat first sight of the enemy l1ad bee!~ 
a gr1?1 forerunner of what was to follo,,r. 
But 1t was not until after dark tl1at 11e ex­
J!0Cted trouble to come to him, and by that 
t11:0e ~e was ready, and had made up his 
mind Just what to do. He left his tent a11cl 
crept to the shallow ditch that ra11 beside the 
hedge. It was not long before so111eo110 
approached. 

He raised his head and listened. 1--hc feet 
came on do,vn the road, passing on tl1e other 
side of the hedge. Then he hearcl then1 
enter the field and come on to,vards the te11t 
Peering through the darkness, Lee sa,v t,,~~ 
shado,vy figures cross bet,veen him and tl10 
canal, and come to a halt at the door of the 
tent. A faint gleam of light appear~d for 
a moment and ,vas flashed into the interior 
where Nelson Lee had so made up his bed 
as to appear as though he still lay tl1cre. 
. A low. ,vhispering reaqhed him; then the 

light vanished, and he saw one of the figt1res 
draw the flaps of the tent together a11d lace 
them up. 'fhe other figure ,vas k11eeling in 
the grass, working iat some object tl1at Leo 
could not recognise. 

. ~-~•ss ! Tl1ere came to his cars · a f uint, 
s1b1lant sound-the hiss of gas escapi11g 
through a thin aperture. A quick tl1rill rnn 
through him, for he knew what that meant 
They wer~filling the tent, closed 110,v, ,, .. it.}; 
some form of gas-a drug, no dot1bt-tJ1at· 
would assure for them the silence of tho 
old hawker who had suddenly taken up his 
abode near them. . 

The SOttnd stopped, and he sa,v tl1e t,,~o 
figures rise to their feet. They seen1cd to 
be very sure of the power of their dr11g, for 
they did not go near the closed te11t now. 
Perhaps·they were afraid of sharing tl1c same 
fat.e of the man whom· they believed ,vas 
inside. Quietly and stealthily, they n10,·ed 
away cro~s the fic)d, to vanish tl1rot1gh tho 
gate again, and Nelson Lee hoord their re• 
treating footfalls go past. When thcv }1ad 
died away he roso to his feet and glancecl 
about him. 

'' You have cleared tho ,vay 110,v,'' h~ 
thottght. ''You think that :yot1'rc qttite saf(\. 
But that remains to be seen.'' 

He moved off along the hedge ancl c111erged 
on to the- road, darting across to tl1e oppo­
site side. Then, entering the fiPlcl beyo11d, 
he began to make his v."'av to,Yard~ the tiny 
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g-HrLlen tl1at st1rrot1nclcd the loncl,· l1ottse. 
He fot111d l1ir11self close to tl10 fence' at last, 
a11d halted for a moment, e)reing tl1e l1ttild­
ing. rl,here ,vas a light in 011e of the groltnd 
floor ,vindo,vs, and as l1e ,, .. a tchccl lie sa \V a 
shadO\\" acioss tl1e blind. 

Tl1c ligl1t , .. a.nisl1ed, ancl a moment lntc-r 
Lee heard tl1e rattle of .a loek. ..._f\ d·oor 
oper1cd, a ncl ti figure emergell on to tl1c 
na rro,v patl1. It l1alt.cd, lookecl to rig lit a11d 
to left, then, tt1rnir1g along tl1e put.h, llegan 
to make its ,vny do,,~n tlie garde11. I.ice f:U.\V 

jt Yanish bel1ind a higl1 trellis, a11d, 1110,·ing 
OLtt fro1n the fence, the detective \Yorked his 
,vay· do,vn t1ntil ho ,vas opposite tJ-,c trellis 
,rork. Ho sa,v no,v tl1at there 1A·as a lo,v­
roofed s11n1mer-house standing behind the 
screer1, and l1e }1ear(l tl1e jangle of a b11rlcl1 
of kc_y s. Tl1c figure entered tl1c structure, 
c_losing tl1c door bcl1ir1d it, ana a beam of 
light appeared tl1rough a tin)· ,vi ndo,v. 

Nelsor1 Lee dicl not hesitate tl1cn. He 
f'leared tl1e fence nnd struck acros~ to,yn.rds 
the summer-hot1se, and, gaining it; he fotlnd 
th<\ 11arro,v ,vindo\\". Tl1cre ,vas a big ,vatcr­
l)u tt 5t!l,nc]ing: !Jesicle tl1c ,,·indo,v, f orrn i11g a 
conven1e11t h1d1ng-place. Lee lcnel t heh incl 
it .. tl1rn, raising hi~ heacl aboy·e t.he lc,,,el of 
the sill, he s~~red into the interior. 

It ,vas a. circttlar ~pace that n1et l1is eye~. 
'l'l1c ,,rooclen ,valls }1ad a bcancl1 running rottnd 
t he111, and in the ce11tro of t.h<' floor stood a 
rustic t.al>le. T11c 1na11 ,vho ha(l enterflll ,vas 
j t' ~t i11 the act of lighting a ~mn ll Jotnp that 
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Jiung from one of the lo,,~ LPams. Ile turn0cl 
up tho \Yick. and the i11~r0ascd light allo\,·c•(t 
Lee to take stock of the \\1]1ole of tl10 
i11t.crior. A quiek breatl1 escaped fro1n ltis 
li11s as he sa,v t.110 sle11cler figure of l\'.lar­
garet Brierton seated opposito the ,vi11do,v. 
HPr nr1ns ,\'ere tiefl bcl1ind lier back, ttncl a. 
ro110 l1ad bec11 f ,1ste11ed rouncl her slc11cler 
ankl~s ancl secttrccl to a st.out ri11g in tl1c 
,,·all. A l1andkerchief \\·as nrOtln<i her mout.!1 
n11cl cl1in. Sl1e "·as lcar1ing back against t.he 
,vall, bttt her Pj"es '"Pre ,virle open, arid ~l1c 
,\-as ,vatcl-iing tl1e 1nan at the table intent)~:-. 

"A priso11er !" Nelson J"ee thougl1t grir11ly. 
'' I ,vas afraicl that ,vas ,,·11-at had hap11e11ecl.1' 

'Ihc figure at tl1c table (litl not do more 
tlta11 gla11ce at tl1e bo11ncl girl. H<? adjttsted 
t l1e ,vick of the !a111p, tl1c11, stcp1)1ng ac~?ss 
the sun1mcr-ho11se, he dre,v as1do a thick 
curtain t,hnt llung f ro1n tl?e roof, and, rcacl1-­
ing 11p, lie unl1ooked a huge ,vicker cage 
fron1 bC'hiud tl1e curtain. J,ee ,vatcl1ed tl10 
r11a11 as he car11e llack t.o the table, carrying 
t.l1e cage. It seemed to Lee that the fellow 
,Yas afraid of l1is bttr(len, for ho l1cld tl1c 
c·agc out nt ar1n's-lr~ngtl1, anrl as ~oon as ho 
l1a d 11laced ·it 011 the floor he stepped back. 

Tl1e 111oven1cnt allo,Ycd tl1e ,vatchi11g 
cleteetive a full vie,Y of the cage. Nelson 
Lee peered at it steadil:y, tr~·ing to make ottt 
,vhat it was that hu11g inside. A ,ve'dge• 
5hape<l object it, seemed, attacl1cd to the roof 
of tl1c cage.. son1etl1ir1g tl1at h11ng ~till and 
111otior1le~s, i11ert. Tl1cn gradually t~1e detcc--
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ti-ye picked out the leather-like wings, the 
rot1nd, -fttrry body. It wa~ a gigantic bat 1 · 

As it hung there, the creature was a good 
twenty-four · inches long; it almost filled the 
ht1ge cage. In flight, it m11st have had · a 
spread of at least three feet. A sw'ift-memor_y 
came back to Nelson Lee-the postcard, 
,vith its strange designs; the skull, and the 
winged object belo,v. 

",Jo·v·e, I've got it-at last!'' the watcl1ing 
n1an ·thought, a s,vif t thrill rt1nni11g thro11gh 
l1im. 

CHAPTER 14. 

Zero Hour! 

'' It's all right now," the detective inttr­
mured. '' J t1st wait for a mome11t-you'1·e 
quite snfe. '' 

'' I nearly collapsed then,'' she "' hispered. 
'' You must think me an a,vft1l co,vard; btlt 
it has all been like a nig-htn1are. I ,va11t to 
get out of this terrible place.''_ 

There was no time then to ask qt1est.ions. 
Margaret's story would have to wait. · 

''Come,'' said Lee, turning to,vards tl1e 
dark doorway-; "just follow n1e, a11d don't 
~ake any noise. We'll get throt1gh a_ll 
nght I'' 

In silence they left the summer-hot1se ~11d 
began to move along the path. Lee led his 
companion to the fence, and, lifting her in 
l1is po,1,.erf ul arms, swung her over the bar-

L EE sa,v the man, who had mo,,.ed away rier. A light vault saw him by her side a 
from the cage, return now, and saw moment later, and they cut across the field, 
that he had drawn · a thick pair of heading for the roadway. As they 1·cached 
glo,·es over his hands. Very the hedge that guarded the road Lee heard 

cautiously the fello,v opened the door of the the creak of bicycle pedals so11nd, and he 
cage, and, watching his chance, m.lde a and his companion ca·me to a 1halt, and at 
sudden grab at the stispended creature. Lee last, round a bend in the road, there came 
saw the wicked head, with thin, pointed snout a cyclist~ The light in front of his machine 
arid ears, make a dart· at the gloved hand; shed a feeble glimmer along -tbe roadt and 
but it was too late, and in another moment Lee, leaning forward, watched the rider as 
it_ had been lifted from its place and dragged he came on. He .was bending down over 
Ot1t of the cage, to be wrapped in a piece the bars, pedalling for dear life. He swl111g 
of thick cloth. · One huge wing unfolded and past at full speed, and Lee heard a little 
flapped violently for a moment, but the man gasp by his side. 
l1andling it, was evidently useq to his task, ,, You recognised him?,, he whispered. 
and he mastered the struggling creature. ''Yes,'' said Margaret. '' It v.yas Tempest.'~ 
Lee· sa,v the intent look of care in the brown 
face as the man wrapped the cloth round They listened intently for a moment, t.he11 
his captive; every movemeiit, c,Tery gesture, the sot1nd of the bicycle sudde1;Iy ceased-
"·hispered of a deadly fear. stopped dead. 

'' Yott don't seem ·to ·enjoy •your task very · '' He haA reached · the house,'' said Lee 
n1tich, '' Lee thought. '' I "Tonder why }"OU grimly. '' He's evidently in a great hurry. 
shottld be so scared ? '' I expect - he has some important message. 

The cage was lifted up and thrown into I think it will be wise for you and I to 
a corner of the room. Then the stranger, get away· while we have time.'' 
h1cking the wrapped-up animal under - his He pressed himself through the hedge and 
coat, reached out and extinguished the light. help~ his companion to follow. Not for 
Lee slipped away from the window and Jay worlds would he let her know that at that 
flat behind the trellis work, waiting for the moment she was in the way, and- a hindrance 
other to appear. He came out of the to his plans, for it was hardly her fault. ....\. 
summer-house, locked the door behind him, grim · instiftct told him · that something ,vas 
then went on do~'n the path and into the brewing back there in that quiet house, 
house. something that should have claimed his 

Nelson Lee ro.se to his feet, hesitated for whole attention.- But· he 0011ld not leave the 
a moment. His . desire was to follow the girl alone and unprotected there. 
mysterious stranger, but he knew it was uwe must -gei· bapk to the Grange,'' he 
his duty to help Miss Brierton. He could said. •'I t~ink it will be safe to try too_ 
not leave her there alone in that dark lock; ·the gates are usually closed -at night, 
prison. He crept to the door of the tiny - and· there is a footbridge across them.'' 
house, and, kneeling down, examined the 
lock. It was a stout affair, and it took him 
the best part of five minutes' work before he 
mastered it. He glanced over his shoulder 
at the hot1se. There was no sign of light 
there, and, opening tho door of the little 
rustic building, he slipped· inside. 

"All right, Miss Brierton I'' he whispered. 
A strangled gasp came to him. He dare(j 

not risk a light, and he came across the 
room with h~nds outstretched until they 
touched the bot1nd girl. In a few seconds 
1\1 argaret Brie1"ton found herself freed from 
her bonds, a11d she stood beside the detec­
tive. nttmb and trembling. 

T HEY hurried off along the road and 
reached the canal. The lock gates 
were closed and Lee walked· across i11 
front of his companion. A moment 

later they were hurrying on up the iane that 
led out into the roadway, which skirted the 
grounds of Ludford Grange. Lee sa,v his 
companion begin to falter, and he drew her 
arm under his own. 

'' I am very tired,'' Margaret m11rm11red. 
'' They kept mo there all day vlithot1t a bite 
of food.,, 

Lee turned into a gate that gave access 
to the park-lands i11 '\\'hicl1 the spinney stood 
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and turned to his. left, heading for the big ''I don't tl1ink it is advisable for you .to 
house. go to the Grange jttst :yet," he said to ~,ar• 

'' They Y."ill pay for all they have done," garet. 0 \Ve had better make for the cot• 
he said grimly. '' \'\7hat happened to yot1? ,, tage. '' . 

She told her story as they hurried along. They tt1rned, and, rcacl1ing tl1e paddock, 
She had sat there in the dark study, waiting passed tl1rough it and out through the gate 
for their return. The time had passed very opposite Lee's cottage. They entered and 
slo,vly, and she admitted . that she must hal·e - Lee lit the lamp. He sat down at the table 
dropped into a half doze. She was and· ht1rriedly scribbled a note. 
a,vak~necl bJ· a sound from the hidden door.. '' The end is coming,'' he said. '' You 
,vay 1n the hall, and she rose to her feet. have beEn through a trying time, !\fiss Brier-

" I tJ1ought it was lTou and Nipper rett1rn- ton; I feel half afraid to ask ~you to do a11y 
ing, '' l\.fargarct \\:,.ent on. '' I called to you, more for me.'' 
~'.Ir. Lee. I had no idea it ,vould be any- '' I'll do anythi11g tl1at is ,vi thin m;y po,ver, '' 
one else. 1 heard someone leap out from she said earnestly. . 
the door,\ray a11d come across · towards me. '' You're hungry,'' he reminded her. '' Take 
I tried to reach the switch, but I was too as many of those cakes as· yott like. Eat 
late. The room seemed to fill ,vith men. I them on your ,vay to· the village. ~un with 
hearcl tl1eir voices whispering, a11d someone this note to the police•station. I have a 
caught me, forcing me back into the chair. dozen men waiting there for me to call them. 
A hea,"y clotl1 v.'as thrown over my head, and I want help. Their instructions are in that 
I heard tl1e click of the electric s,vitch. 11ote. Go at once, and run!'' 
Rough harlds gripped at my wrists, and they She we11t '\\"ith him Oltt to the gate, the 
,vere wrenched back. I struggled hard, but note in one hand, a cake in the other. 
I ,vas po,verless. T·hen a sponge saturated · "But-I have heard nothing, and--'' As 
with so:ne drug ,vas· pressed across my lips, she spoke there came that queer, flute-like 
a11d I remembered no moro until I .found note on the silent air. '' What's that?" she 
ffi)"Self in tt,at hut." ga.sped. 

Sl1e shivered. . '' The end-for son1eone, '' saidt Lee sternly. 
'' There · '\\"ere tvro men in it when I re- '' Run-,vith that note I There isr1't a second 

gained consciousness," she ,vent on. '' T,vo to be lost!'' 
b1·0\vn-skin11ed men. Tl1ey \\'ere star1ding at She fled do,vn the road, "·bile Nelson Le~ 
tl1e table, aud did not even glance at me. spttn round nnd raced towards the Grango.' 
They ,vere busy "'~ith that hideous thing in 
tl1e cage. ·You sa,\" it?'' 

'' It's a bat,'' said Lee. '' A big, gre:y bat 
of a species I have never seen before. W:hat 
\\'ere they doing ,vith it?" 

"I couldn't quite t1nderstand, '' Margaret 
returned. '' One· of them held it ,vhile the 
other seemed to be tormenting it. He had 
a pieco of raw ·flesh· on a ske,ver; and he 
smeared ~omo brown stttff o,,..er it, then ·began 
to torment the evil thing until it tried again 
and again to get at him. But every time it 
strttck he met .it \vith tl1c bit of flesh, · and it 
tore at it and bit at it like a fury. · They 
kept that up for a long hour; then they 
thrt1st the but back into tl1e cage behind the 
curtain arid went out, leaving me alone "',.it,h 
the horril1le · thing. I cou1d hear it moving 
back and for\\"ard across the wicker cage, 
trying to get free.. All day long it seemed to 
mov·e to and fro, to and fro, and I ,vas 
afraid that it might get out.'' 

'' ThE, brutes!'' growled Lee. '' That's 
another thing they'll have to pay for.'' 

Tl1ey V.'ere close to tl1e ave11tte no,v, and 
presently they found tl1emselve.s on the edge 
of the la,vn opposite the Grange. A sudden 
idea came to Nelson Lee. He began to 
11nderstand the meaning of the llt·own stt1ff 
that had been smeared on the meat ,,,ith 
which th~ strnngers tormented the g1·ey bat. 
He recalled the peculiar wot1nds that l1ad 
brottght death to the boarhounds, and the 
queer, flute-like · call. But ,vhat ,vas more, 
he became a,vare that men ,vere moving 
across the park-lands t.o,\~ards the dark pile 
of Lt1dford Grange. 

--
CHAPTER 15. 

The Death Bat I I 

AS soon as Nipper found himself left in 
charge of - Ludford Grange he set 
himself to establish one certain point. 

• Despite all the faith that Sir Edmund 
had in Tempest, Nipper still c11-111g obstin­
ately to the belief that the valet ,vns at 
work on eome underhand trick, and the 
your1gster made up his mind to ·keep a close 
watch on t.he servant. 

Sir .Edmtind had gone to his room," and 
he did not leave it for the whole of the. fol­
lowing day. Nipper, still keeping up his 
\\'ork at the ft1rnace shed, ·macle inquiries 
no,v and ag~in, nnd discovered that Tempes~ 
had not returned to the Grange:· It was 
Martir1, the butler, wl10 told Nippb this 
item of jlews. 

'' He is staying in the village," l\lnrtin 
added. '' I thinlc he has taker1 offence at 
somet.hing. '' 

Nipper s1nile<l to himself. 
"Got tl1e ,,,.ind 11p, more likelJ" t ' ' he mttt• 

tered grimly. '' I do11't t1·ust the beggar, 
and, come nightfall, I'll have to \\'atch." 

Accordingly he snatched \\"hat rest ho co1tlrl 
during the day, and as soon as the su11 sa11k 
•in the west he st.arted off for the house. 

The dark pile- of the £i.011se 3tood in sombre 
shadow, and Nipper, crossing the paddock, 
made his ,vay round by the orchid house, 
reaching the gravelled path that ran directly 
be11ca th Sir Edmttl'l;d's bed-room. 
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'' A light ! '' 
The words broke f ro1n his ]ips as he saw 

a long thi11 beam striki11g out from the top 
of the window. He k11ew that there had 
been no light there ,vhc11 he had looked at 
the house from the spinney, yet he saw now 
that the light carne f1·om a lantern that 
htJ11g fron1 the side of the wall above a_ 
window. 

It was like a si11ister,. luminous eye, that 
hooded gleam, a11d Nipper felt that there was 
60n1e deadly purpose behind it. 

,_ I know that he's not very keen about 
me and the guv'nor, '' Nippe1· thought. •• But 
I'm going to risk it. He'll find out the 
truth soon enough, and, anyhow, I mean to 
fi11d out the meaning of that light.'' 

Nipper increased his pace and came to the 
french windows ·by t-he balcony. In a 
mon1ent he was inside the house and making 
him way to Sir Edmund's room. But when 
he catitiously tried the lock it resisted his 
efforts. Sir Edmu11d had locked himself in. 

Nipper withdrew his hand and stepped 
back. Under other circumstances he might 
have ventured to rouse the baronet, but Bir 
Edmund had been frankly antagonistic, and 
Nipper hesitated. There was always the 
cha11ce that Sir Edmund might know all 
abot1t the light, and Nipper would. have to 
apologise for disturbing him, and feel some­
thing of an idiot into the bargain. 

"I won't risk it,'' he muttered. ''But I've 
got to make sure that things are all right in 
-there.'' 

Then lie had an idea, and, going down the 
corridor a11d reachi11g .the window, opened 
·it, stepping out on to tl1e iron balcony out­
Bide. J~ani11g fonvard, he peered at the bed­
roo111 wi11dow. Something dangling to tho 
r.,rojecti11g ,vater-pipe above cattght his eyes. 
Ile had to Jean forward at· a precarious 
a11gle befo1·e l1e cottld grip it. It was a thick, 
k11otted rope, a11d a quick tl1rill ra11 through 
hin1. Nelson Lee l1ad indicated how it was 
possible for a n1a11 to gain tl1e balcony from 
the bed-roon1 ,,,i11do,v by making use of that 
very ,vater-pipe. 

'' So1neone has been doing it to-night," 
Nippe1· thought. 

A tempti11g notion came to him. The rope 
'ft·as a stout one, and the window ledge very 
broad; what one man had done another could 
st1rely do, ano he wanted to have a closer 
view of that stra11ge light. In another 
mon1cnt he ,vas standing on the edge of the 
balc.011y rail, tightening his grip on the 
k11otted rope. 

'' No,v, '' lie ;i1t1rm1.1red, as he swun-g him­
self clear. Dark tl1011gh it ,va..c;, he bad 
jt1dgc<l his distance ,vith beautiful accuracy. 
Ile svr"u11g up and up until he landed with 
his feet on the broad sill. For a moment 
t.hero w~1s a tussle as he fo11ght for his 
bala11ce; bttt his lithe young muscles were 
cqtlal to the task, a11d he steadied himself 
at last. He had only j11st succeeded in doing 
so \Vhe11 there came to him a swift rush of 
wi11d, follo\i\,,ed by a heavy s,vishing sound. 

Cli11ging to the edge of the window, Nipper 
turned his head. 

Something was poised about ten yards 
away from the wi11dow-a great grey float­
ing shadow that swooped up and passed 
through the shaft of light, then came ciTcling 
down again. Down and down, unti1 the 
great wings brushed against the lad's cheek, 
and he struck out at the huge shape. He 
missed his object, but the great creat11re 
sagged dovln again and described a11other 
huge, flt1ttering circle. 

., A bat!'' ~jppe1· thought. ''But ,vhat a 
huge brute ! Where the dickens has it come 
from, and--'' 

AGAIN the long-winged creature turned, 
flashing into the thin beam of lig-ht. 
Nipper could seo the small, beady 
eyes; the lon·g, thin sno11t and the 

pricked ears as it came hurtling forward. 
He thought it was going to attack him 
again, but just as it reached where he stoo.d 
it suddenly Jifted itself ,\,.it,h a mighty ·beat 
of its wings, shot \lp\\·nrds, and vanished over 
the top of the \\yintlow into the room, the 
leathery rustle of its wings coming to the 
lad's ears as it brtIBhed across the thick 
curtains. 

'' Jiminy ! I wonder if that ",.as why the 
light was placed _there? T·hese creatures are 
like mot-hs ! '' 

He could hear the restless creature flutter­
ing down the heavy curtains. He tried to 
open t.he window and found that it \\-ras nailed 
-top and bottom had been secured by 
screws. Thud! A fa int concussion came to 
his ears, and the curtains ceased to rustle. 
The hideous creature -had ctropped on to the 
floor below the curtains and was now inside 
tho room . 

.. Sir Edmund ! Sir Edmund ! '' 
Nipper knocked on tl1e window-pane and 

called aloud, but t-here was no reply. 
Nipper made up h•is mi11d then, and gripping 
at ·the rope again, lat1nched l1imself blindly 
towards the balcony. He shot straight o,·er 
the rai1 6 and landed with brt1ised hands on 
the steel floor of the st-rt1cture. Picki11g him­
self up, he rushed to the window, leaped 
through it, and charged do\vn on the door 
of Sir Edmtind's bed-room. One well­
directed kick smashed the lock, another mad 
charge sent the door crashing back, and 
N•ipper went into the dark room on all-fours. 

He picked himself up and darted to the 
electric switch, but the light did 11ot appear., 
Someone had tampered with the switch.• 
S,vish. Tlie beat of wings suddenly sounded, 
and Nipper felt the leathery hooked edge 
flick across his face. He struck blindly in 
the darkness and felt the creat11rc sag away 
across the room again. He felt in his 
pockets for his torch and pulled it out. He 
made a pace forward and came into contact 
with the bed, and his hands touched a bound 
figure that lay there. 

Swish! Again the beat of wings and the 
acrid, evil stenc}1 0£ the fttrry body floated 
towards him_ He strt1ck ot1t, nnd this time 
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" his fist la11dcd 011 t.hc soft, flabby tl1i11g. · Se\"eI"al t1c11cs tl1c_y failed. because tl1e . llat 

A tl1i11 squeak sottndcd, and the bat sl1ecrcd killed tl.e dog~ instead of yott. 'l~he11 ti1e)" 
off. Nipper l1card tho ,ving.s beati11g to a11d ,va11ted r11e tu l)i11<I J'Oll. I ,vas afraid arid 
fro, ltlJ an<l do,Yo, and cold horror caugl1t ,vould11't do 1t, I left tl1e Grange and never 
at his heart. l'he bat cottld sec i11 tl1e dark- n1ca11t to co111c back, but 1ny brother ca1ne 
11ess, \\'here he ,vas blinded. Ile heard a a11d bot111d :yolt as :}'Ott Jay asleep, druggi11g 
faint, choking breathing, and ho realised tl1at you, as yott k110,v, no,v, to make it easy 
Sir Edmttr1d ,,;as a,vake at1d fi1lly co11sciotts for l1in1.. ~,fy brotl1er is very 1r1ucl1 liliQ me, 
of tl1c b<tl.tle that 1\'as taking place. Nipper as you ca11 see, c:t11d 110 l1as ofte11 got into 
fot1ght 111adly, every nerve strt111g, every the l1ot1se· by n1ca11s of tl1at likeness. I 
1r1usclc te11s.e. strai11ing his cars to follo,v t.110 \\'a11ted to ,Yar11 Jrot1 111ore tl1ar1 011ce, b11t 
flutter111g 111oven1ents of the ,vinged shape. they tl1reatened to l1a11d 1110 over to tl1e 

Tl1en a ff L1tc-lil,e note sot111ded. The bat police. No,\·-the ga1nc's tt}) for all of 1.1s. '' 
l1esitatcJ1 headed for the ,vindo,v-btlt ca1ne '' That explair1s a lot," said Nelsot1 Lee. 
bacl\, a11cl Nir1per fought it furiot1sly. It ''I kne, • .,. that Hasa11 Be11aga's relatives 
seei11ed 1nucl to g·et at tl1e l,cd., but the )tOtt11g- ,vere 111cr1aci11g me,'' p11t i11 Sir Ed1nt1t1d. ., I 
fM!'11

• l1el(I it at btt)', u11til feet thudded 011 l1ad tl1e hoLtso lit up at 11igl1t so tl1at tl1e}~ 
the -~tairs, ar1d -a dal'k for11t carr1e chargi11g could r1ot st1rprise me. Bttt tl1e gt1ey t1ut 
ir1to tl1e roor11-son1co11e ,vl10 clicked on a·11 killed Hector. ,111cl I k11e,v tl1at the ligl1ts 
(~lectric torc.-11 and sho110 tl1c bca1ns f ttll 011 '"·ere tnore dar1gerous tl1ar1 the dark11ess." 
tl1at J1orrible wingod thi11g. . '' That's .1·ight," criccl 'fe111pest. •• l·Iy 

'' I{ill it" gL1v'11or !" cried Ni11per hoar~cJJ~. bi-ot.her httng a la·11lern out 011 the terrace 
'' l(ill it!" for tliat job, a11d fixed the light to-11igl1t to 

Thl1t flute-like 11ote so1111dcd 0I1ce more, 1nake sttre tl1e bat \\'Ot1ld co111e. A11d \\·he11 
and tl1e bat shot to\\"ards th~ ,vi11clo,v. 'l1he Victor died 111 J'Otll' roo111, Sir Ed111t111cl-if 
ligl1t of tl,1c torch ,,,as 011 it. Crack! Lee's tl1c dog l1ad11't bee11 tl1e1·e tl1e bat ,vottld 
revol,·er ~J>oke. The evil tl1i11g sqt1caked, l1ave got yott !'' · 
then drOl"JJ>c<1 i11 n fltttteri11g l1enp, dead, j lt~t '' BLtt, '' said _ Nclso11 Lee, address!ttg Sir 
as t}1e .serv~tr1.t ca1ne rushi11g ir1. Edmu11d, '' if vou l1acl macle yottr da11gcr 

'' \i\111-,v]1at is it, sir?" cried ~Iartin, tl10 kno,,·n to tl1e ~overn111c11t tl1ey ,·rould l1ave 
btttler. }J1·otectcd )'OU.'' 

'' It is tlle e11cl of Sir Edn1t111d's trot1blcs, '' '" r.r11e Go,,.ernn1er1t olli.:;ials scor11ed 111y 
said Lee. '' Yot1r n1aster is bot111d a11d act-ior1 i1i suppressing tl1e i11fan1ous Hasa11 
gagged 011 tl10 bed. So1nco11e has tampere<J Be11aga, '' said Sir Edn1t111d. ., I ,vas forced 
,vith the ligl1ts. Relcnsc Sir Edmu11d, to retire· becattse of that, a11d I ,vas too 
~farti n, a11c.l one of :rott fetch ll la111 p of son1e pl'ot1d to apJJeal to tl1c111 for 111crcy a11rl pro• 
sort.'' t.ectio11. No,v these t,vo s011s of Hasan 

There ,va.s arnazing activity at Ludforcl Be11aga ,vill go to prison for life. The ca~e 
Grange and all o,rer tl1e ,vidc grou11ds. Tl1ere is er1ded, I thi11k. Tl1ere is 011ly one tl1i11g 
seemed to be n1en every,vhcrc. Sir Edmt111tl, left for 111e to do, l\fr. Lee, a11d tl1at is t<l 
released fro1n his bonds, seemed dazed. U})ologise l1t11nbly to )rOtt a11d ~yot1r plt1cky 

"Y Oll ha,·c killed the grey bat," 'i1e said assista11t for llcl vi11g 111isjltdged ~·ott so harshly·. 
eventt,all~y. '' Bttt ,vl1at of t.he 111c11? '' I o,,,e yott 111y life, a11d if there is anythi11~ 

'' I sp1 .. ead tl1e 11et. 111 a' n101ncnt 01· t,vo I ca11 do i11 retur11, I atn at yot1r service .• , 
I fancy J·ott ,,rill see tl1e catcl1, '' said Nelsor1 .. Tl1erc is 11otl1i11g, Sir Edm11nd~ '' replied 
Lee grinily. '' Miss B1·ic1·to11 ,ve11t to tho I-Ace. '' But I ,,·011lcl advise one thing. 'He 
police.'' mcrcift1l to the sons of IIasa.11 Benaga. Tl1ey 

A11d ,,·ithi11 ten mi11tttcs {here ,vero police l1a,,.e jt1dgerl n1atters not ,\·ith Europea11 eyes, 
-inside Ludford Gra11ge, with their priso11ers. bt1t witl1 Easter11 t1r1dersta11di11g. '' 
Three had bee11 captured at the quiet hottse, '' Tl1at is trtte," said tb.e dark-skinned ma11. 
anrl one in tl1c spinney-tl1e n1a11 ,vho }1ad '' The life of ottr fatlicr, Hasa11 Benaga, was 
t.rie<l to call the grey bat home witl1 the 11othi11g. Tl1at ,,Tas tl1e forttlr1e of ,var. Bttt 
flute-like \\rhistle, and had failed. Fottr 111e11 Sir E<l1nt111d stole tl1e treasttrc for l1im­
i11 all-one a da1·k-skinned Arab, 0110 a nati,"e self--'; 
of Borneo, and t\\'O were ,vhitc n1en, one of '' I die) ,1ot. It is still in Bor11eo," said 
'\\·horn brougl1t a gasp to tl1c lips of Sir Sir Ed1111t11d. 
Edmund. ''Exactl:r,"•said_ Nelso11 I~ec. "Faced ,viL'1 

'' 11emi1est !'' ho exc1ai111cd. '' Tlieii-it ,vas these facts the Government ,vill 110\v make 
trtte !'' . tl1at clear to everyor1e in Borneo, a11d thtts 

u Bttt. I couldn,t l1elp 111yself, sir, s ' 

v;]1incd Ten1J)est. "011ce I c<Jn1mittcd a 
crime and \vns sent to priso11. l\Jly brothcr­
tl1ere ''-he i11dicated the otl1er ,,,.bite prisoner 
-'' he kJ1ew J had escapecl fron1 priso11, a11<l 
kno\\,.ing I was yo11r "\· alet, forced 1ne to 
l1elp the:n in their \\"Ork of reve11ge. '11ho.'ie 
t\\"O foreigners n1·e ty.ro of t11e so11s of Hasa11 
Benaga, nnd hn,re ,·o,vcd to kill [Ott. 'l~he 
teetl1 of the grey · bat are poiso11c , a11d the 
, igl1t ,\-as fixc(l to gttide it to :yottr room. 

pre\'·e11t st1cl1 bi ttcr f et1d5 as tl1is l1as bee 11. •I 
,viii deal ,vith tl1at 1natter Dl)'Se1f. ]for tl1e 
rest, tl1ese 11risoners n1ust face a jt1dge arid 
jttry a11d stiffer for tl1eir crime~.'' 

An<l i11 that N clso11 I..4eo proved a tr11e 
propl1ct, 1\·hirh ended the strange stor~y of t-he 
Grey· Bat. 

TIIE END .. 

(Ncrct 1vccl~'s Detecfive-Tl11•iller is Great. 
Don't tn.iss '( The P1·iso11er of The 
':.l1c111ple I''} 
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St. Frank's Welcomes The Amazing Cha11ge Their New 
Headmaster Has Brought Into The School! 

T 
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ID the opinjon of St. Frank's generally, Fighting James Kingswood, the 
new headmaster t is a great sport. 

But in the opinion of E. 0. Baudf,,rth he is a rnan who is living a double life­
for hasn't Bandy seen him in the company of a disreputable tramp and also 

seen him cJirnbiug the school waJJ late at night ? 

Keeping It Up! 

C HURCH and McClure found their burly 
leader thoughtful and silent in the dor­
mitory. And this was such an unusual 
condition for the great Edward Oswald 

that J1is ch11ms were quite anxious about him. 
For once, Handforth kept his own counsel. 

He believed that ho had hit upon a sinister 
mystery. Undoubtedly there was something 
strange in connect.ion with the Head. )Ir. 
K ings·v;oo(I 11ad o. 8erret of J1is own. 

l.,or no self-rcR11ecting Headmaster ,vould 

]eave his own house by climbing over the wall­
neither woulcl he dress himself in such strange 
clothing. Where had the Head been going ? 
Why had he actod so ID)ysteriously ? Handf ort.h, 
jealous of sharing his secret witl1 even his ow~ 
ch,1roe, hugged it tightly to his own bosom. 

Next morning, however, Church ancl 1tlcCI1rre 
made up their minds t-0 get at the truth of it. 

'' What's up with you, Handy ? " asked 
Churcl1 bluntly, as they strolled in the sunny 
Triangle, before breakfast. '' \\~hy ",.ere ~'Oll 

like a boiled owl last night 2 '! 
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'' There was nothing the matt.er ,vith me la.st 
nigl1t, fat-head,,, replied Handforth with a start. 
~' What are you getting at t ,, 

'' What happened when you ,vent out to the 
Pav. to fat.ch your bat ? '' · 

''Nothing! That is to say. nothing I'm 
going to tell you chaps,,, replied Handfortl1 
mysteriously dropping his voice. '' You neadn 't 
ask me a.ny questions-because I'm not going 
to ans,ver. '' 

'' That's all rigl1t with us,'' said ilcClure 
cheerful!)·· '' We aren't interested in ~10ottl' 
silly secret. I'll bet it's nothing, an)"'vay." 

'' Oh, isn't it, ? ,, retorted Handforth. 1
' Sup­

posing I tell you that the Head isn't all lie soems 
to be ? Supposing I tell )"OU that he creeps out 
at night, dressed like a tramp, and-- By 
George ! That's funny ! He makeR pals \\'ith 
tra.n1pa,· too l ,, 

'' The Head ! " said Church incredulo11sl)"· 
'' I'm going to make it my business to watch 

l1im, '' said Handforth darkly. '' He's a fine 
chap-anybody who can fight like Kingswood 
is a fine chap-but there's some mystery in l1is 
life. He may be in the power of some crooks. 
I 'LI bet that's it! '' he we11t on excitedly. 
'' Somehow the Head has got into trouble with 
some crooks, and they've got a hold over him.'' 

'' Smugglers, perhaps ? '' suggested ltlcClttre 
careless)),. 

'' That's possible ! ,,, 
'' Or coiners ? •• put in Churcl1. 
In spite of ·his inward vows, Handiorth-wl10 

• never could keep a secret-let the cat completely 
out of the bag. Very soon Church and l\1cClure 

were in full possession of the full facts. Not that 
they regarded them as facts. '1.1hey were ,1.rell 
a,vare of Handforth's peculiar powers of 

· exaggeration ; and they knew, too, wl1at a 
li,,ol.}' imagination he possessed~ 

'' Poor old Handy-it's just another of ~,.ot1r 
'bees,,, said Ch111·ch, ahaking his l1ead. 

'' lly bees ? '' 
'' The sort you keep in your bonnet ! " ex­

plained Church. 
'' You-you silly ass I '' growled Handfortli. 

'' I tell you that I saw the Head--'• 
''Rats! You've got it all mixed up, so1ne­

how,'1 said Church. '' We don't believe a ,vor(l 
of it-, do we, ?tlac ? '' 

'' Not a syllable,'' replied the Scottisl1 
jt1nior, with e. grin. '' Still, it doesn't matt~r. 
Handy ea.id that he wasn't going to tell us anl'· 
tl1ing, didn't he ? So wo don't know! '' 

The afternoon was sunny and hot-icleal 
cricket weather. 

Seldom, if ever, had such a great crowd of 
juniors turned out for a Form match. Ust1ally, 
-a game between the Remove and tl1e li'ourth 
interested only the players. With luck, tl1ere 
_might be a dozen spectaM>rs, straggling round 
the field, but no more. Everybody else ,vent 
.for bicycle rides, or they went swimming, or 
hiking. . 

This afternoon the Remove turned out to a 
man-and the Fourth copied its example. The 
Removites, of course, had come along to see 
the ovenvhe)ming and crushing defeat of 
Buster Boots and his eleven. The Fotirtl1-
Former~ were on the spot to shout encotrrage­
ment to their men, 

For now t.hat the boys had l1ad time to sober 
down, ~the . Fo.urth-Formers realised-better 
than anybod~ .. - that Boots had taken on a 
difficult task-indeed, almost an impossiblo 
task. 

But there was tl1is difference between tl1e two 
Ele\-·ens. Reggie Pitt and his pla~rers were 
supremely confident, and they felt that it ,vould 
be tl1e easiest tl1ing in tl1e world to lick their 
rivals. The Fottrth Form Ele,,.en, on tl1e 
other hand, was fully alive to the task before 
them, and they were full of dogged determina• 
tion. 

And o,rer-confidence can be just as fatal in 
cricket as in football. 

There was a new spirit in tl1e Fourth now­
but the Removites did not quite realise this 
yet. Boots and l1is men were pepped up to 
a terrific e11thusiasm, and they were in 110 way 
daunted when Pitt won the toss, and elected 
to bat first. 

'' You'd better come in with me, Handy,'! 
said Reggie, in tl1e pavilion. '' Tl1e bowling 
won't be an.y good, and you~ slogging is just 
what we need. If we can g1ve the bowling a 
good old slog~ing to begin with, we'll take tl1e 
heart out of tne bowlers, and wo el1all have t.he 
game in ottr pockets.'' 

'' Leave it to me l ,, said Handfortl1 co11fi­
clently. '' I',"e got a feeling t11at I shall make 
a century this afternoon ! ,, 

Alas for Handforth's feeling f Taking it for 
granted that the bowling was no good, he 
lashed out recklessly at tl1e ,rery first ball, 
and his 1niddle stumr.> crashed. He ,vas out for 
a duck f 

That first wicket made a tremendous differ­
ence to tl1e game. Not only did it give tl1a 
Fourth-:E"ormers more co11fitlence than e\rer, 
but it robbed tl10 R-emovitos of so1ne of their 
complacency. 

Further <lisustors followed. Pitt's \\ficket 
fell wl1en only four runs were on the boa.rd. 
And it was11 't long before the Remove Eleven 
realised, ,vith a shock, that t,his Fourtl1 },orn1 
Eleve11 ,vas tot.ally different from any other 
Eleve11 that Boots had ever put into the field. 

To be quite truthf11l, tho Fourth bowlers we1·e 
not particularly good ; but t.his afternoon t,hey 
performed miracles. They surpassed tl1em. 
selves. A feeling of desperation took charge 
of the Removites, and instead of batting confi­
dently they batted like a defeated team. 

As a result of all this, the last wjckct fell for 
a paltry total of forty-three. 

Flu.CJhed and excited, the i.~ourtl1-i..•ormers 
clapped and cheered and ~ .. elled. For even t.hey 
could scarcely believe it to be true. The 
stalwarts of tl1e Remove-tl1e backbone of tl1e 
Junior School Eleven-out for forty-three ! It 
,vss almost t-00 good to be true. 

'' My children, we're for it f '' said Reggie Pitt 
sadly. '' \Ve t11ought the }"ourtl1 ,vould be edy 
game-and v;e've paid the price of cockiness! " 

'' If tl1ey can get us ot1t for forty-tl1ree, 
,ve can get them out for a cot1ple of dozen ! ,, 
said Handfort.h desperately. '' They cantt bat 
for toffee t '' 

But J ol1n Busterfield Boots nnd Lionel Cor­
coran went to the wicket, a.nd they batted so 
vigorously, so confidently, that they made the 
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l\emove bowling look ~n~- It was an &mazing 
performance. 

Hitting out with tremendous energy at 
every kind of bal] that was bowled, Boot.~ snd 
Corky took t.he score ur Jike lightning. . They 
swiped boundaries 11nti the Reinovo fieldsmen·· 
stood aghast. On all parts of Little Side~ the 
Removites w.ere streaming with perspiration ; 
t,hey were kept ball hltnting until tliey were 
leg weary. ~ 

And Boots himself, with a glo1·ious swipe, 
took the score to forty-six-and the match was 
won. A11d the Fourth had not lost a wicket. 

It was another crashing blow at the prestige 
of the Remove. The ''duel'' .Fourth had 
proved, beyond question, that-it was now a force 
to be reckoned with ! 

Quite Extraordinary 1 

I. N _ the flush of victory, Buster Boots insisted 
upon carrying on play until the full time 
limit. 

_ ,. Might as well show the Remove that 
it wasn't a flash in the -pan,'' he said calmly .. · 

And he and Corky carried on SQ enthnsiM.ti­
cally that Boots himself knocked up his first 
~entury of the sea.son. By the time. stumps 
were drawn, Boots' score was 105, anc). Corcoran 
had contributed 72. · · 

Having licked the Remove, Boots had then 
proceeded to rub it in. Yet the Fourth Form 
skipper was the first to admit, after Iris exuber­
ance bad spent itself, that the game had not 
been a real test of prowess. . 

After t}1e Fourth had passed the Remove's 
total, the losing side had naturally lost interest. 
Tho bowlers slackened, the fieldsmen, already 
leg--weary> took things easily. 

'' Well, you pl1t it across us,· old man,'' said 
R.cggie Pitt good-natured];~. '' But ~ricket, · as 
you know, is an uncertai11 ,z:ame1--

1
, 

' ' Don't say it,'' grinned Boots. '' We're' not 
su·c11 asses as to consider ourselves the better 
team.', 

•• 011 ? '' said Bob · Christine, staring • 
.. , Haven't wo f,roved that we're tl1e better 
team T '' 

'' Not on your life,'' replied Boots. '' In this 
particular game we were inspired~ 1,11 bet we 
couldn't do it again if we plt}yed every day of 
term! '' 

· "By ·George ! The man possesses sense ! '' 
'3aid Ha.ndforth, in wonder. · . 

'' All the same, we've shown you,'' continued 
Buster cheerfu]Jy. '' And that was wl1at we 
set out to do. From -now onward,· my sons, 
you'll find that the Fourt11 is well in the pic­
ture. l'n1 going to make my men practise hard, 
and, witl1in B week or two we really will be on 
equal terms with you.'' 

All tl1ings considered, it was ra.tl1er handsome 
of tl1e red-headed Fourth skipper to be so frank. 
Thero were congra,tu)ations all round, and an 
excellent spirit resulted. · And tl1ere wasn't a 
sl1adow of doubt tl1at the match had had the 
effect of i11Stilling great ambitions into the 
Fourth-Formers. They J1ad tasted the intoxi­
cating nectar of victory, and t11oy had found it 
very palatable. 

Gone completely was the Fourtl1's former 
Jeth.argy. 

'' It's a jolly good thing for tJ1e Junior ~chool, 

my sons,'' said Reggie Pitt, as he faced his·-own· 
team. '' Nobody will take mucl1 notice of this 
match-it .was a frealc game, anyhow. Cricket's 
like that. But· 11ext week wo'll play the 
Fourth again-and then we'll have our re-
venge.'' , 

'' \Ve owe them a fe,v japes, too ! ,, said) 
Tommy Watson darkly. 

'' Plenty of time,', said Pitt. '' There's nothing 
to worry about, children all. St. Frank's is a 
better place to live in, these days. Good luck 
to the Fourth ! Ma.y it carry on in tl1e same 
energetic spirit ! '' 

H ANDFORTH & CO., still in flan11els~ 
lounged on the Ancient Ho11S0 steps, 
in the evening sunlight. It was a 
slack hot1r, and tl1e chums of Study D 

wero at a loose end. 
'' Jiggered if I can got over it ! '' Ha.ndforth 

was saying, in a gru1nbling tone. '' It beats me 
how Boots made a centtiry in that potty match ! . 
,vhat a sock in the elTO for us ! '' 

'' Forget it, old man,'' ·advised McClure. 
4

' Let's take a boat out on the river.'' 
'' Too fagging,'' said Handforth wearily. 

''I'm.aching in every limb after that match! '' 
'' Something in tl1at,'' said Church, with a 

sy1npatl1et.ie nod. '' ,ve all did a good bit of 
cha.s~ng about. Why not go for a run in your 
Morris l\1inor, Handy T '' . 

'' That's better,'' said the burly junior. '' In 
fact, it's not at all a bad idea. ,ve can. potter 
along and enjoy the scenery, and ·take t~ings 
easily-an_d call in at the Japanese Cafe, i11 

Ba~nington, on t~e ,vay l1ome; for, some of their 
special s1mdaes. ,, 

. ~' Now, that's what I call a. sensible sugges• 
tion, '' said l\lcCl1ire. · · 

It was at that moment tl1at Mr. James Kings­
wood appeared. He was walking with his ··pur• 
poseful strides, and lie looked oven ·more gige.n­
t.ic than ever in the }1iking togs he had donne~. 
T11ere was a knapsack on J1is bacl~-or perhaps 
it ,vould be more f ashiouable to call it a ruck­
saclt-and lie was using a lief ty ashplailt as a 
walking-stick. . 

'' By George ! '' said Handrorth, l1is eyes 
suddenly.•parkling. 

An expression of deep suspicion l1acl - come 
into Iris face, and Cl1,1rch and McClure, follow­
ing tl1e direction of his gaze, glanced at one 
another in some alarm. 

" Do Jtou twig him, -you cl1aps ? '' went on 
Har1dforth in a low voice. '' He's off on an• 
other of his mysterious jaunts ! '' 

'' Rats ! He's only going for a l1ike, '' said 
Cl1urch. 

'' Tl1at's a blind ! '' declared Handy. '' After 
what l've seen, I'm goin~ to keep my el'·e on 
Fighting Jim Ki11gswood T. 011, you can sniff! 
But I know jolly well tl1at there's so1netl1ing 
fis}iy about, the Head ! '' 

'' You make me tired,'' said McCluro impa• 
tiently. '' The whole school lcnows that Mr. 
Kingswood is true blue from his big toes to the 
crow11 of his head. I'm surprised at :,·ou, 
Handy ! Harbouring those rotten sl1spi• 
cions--'' 

'' I'm not saying that the Head himself is 
crooked,', broke in Hand.forth tensely. '' I 
believe he's mixed up with s gang of some 
sort. Tl1ey've got · a l1old over l1im. ,vhy 
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sl1ouldn't we rescue him ! . Come on-let's 
follow.'' · _· 
, '' Nothing doing! '.! said his chums, in one 

• voice. 
· '' Do11't wast~ time, you .fat~eads;' went 

on Hand.forth hurriedly. '' He's already turned 
into the lane--'' 

'' \\.,.ell, if yott really think so, perhaps it's a 
good idea,'' said Church, with a ,,·inlt at l\lac. 

'' !\-light as well,'' said McClt1re. 
'' Good men! Come on! '' 
'' Of course we're hardly dressed for it,'' went 

on CJ1urcl1. 
'' Eli ? '' 

, " I mean, tl1ese wl1ito flannels.'' 
'' By George ! I'd forgotten tl1at ! '' sa1d 

Ila.ndfortl1, witl1 concern .. 
" \\re kno~.,. \\Tl1a.t a ,vonderf 111 tracker :',"Oll are., 

Handy,'' proceeded Churcl1 glibly. '' I doubt 
if there's any detect,iv·e at Scotland Yard with 
)·011r ability wl1en it comes to 'trailing.' Bl1t 
no real detective goes on a job lil<e thnt, wearing 
\\·hit.e flannels.'' 
· '' He's so easily spot.tecl, '' said !\tlcClure, 
nodding. '' Besides, tl1e Head was dressed for 
rough wall{ing-\\"hich means that he's going 
on to the moor, or into the woods. We're only 
wearing light shoes, and--'' 

'' Co11ldn't ,ve dodge indoors and cl1ange ? '! 
suggeRtecl Ha11dfortl1 desperately. 

'~ '11hat's a good idea, too,'' said Church. 
'' Let's go and change.', 

'' No, there's no time,'' said Handforth. 
'' Come on, we'll have to go just as "'e are.'' 
' Tl1ey httrried to the gateway, but, on looking 
tip and ,J.own the lanet there was no sign of 
Figl1ting Jim Kings'\\1ood. 
- '' ''''J1at e, pity·! '' said C11urch, grinning be­
l1ind Handforth's back. '' He's gone ! '' 
! Handfort.l1's chums, in fact, had deliberately 
argtted in order to cause the delay. Hav·ing 
gained their object, tl1ey were full of sympat.hy­
and Handforth, in his innocence, ne\."er sa,v 
through the dodge. 
. '' Rats and blow ! '' he said. '' \\re can't 
f ollo,v him now.'' 

'' Better go on that motor ride., then,'' said 
:McCl11re. 
, Considerably disgnmtled, Handf ortl1 agreed. 
So tho cht1ms of Study D got out tho faithful 
little ~{orris Minor, and soon they '\\"ero bo'\\"ling 
away, wit.11 Handforth at tl1e wl1eel, on a pleasant . 
.... ,,:--en1ng run. 

Hard Lines on Mr. Pycraft ! 

R EGGIE PITT, 
captain, was 
tunist. 

the enterprising_ Remove 
nothing if not an oppor-

The g~·m was crowded ,,1itl1 juniors 
of all l1ot1ses, for an exciting glove tussle was in 
progress. 

Ancl v.,}1en tl1e scrap in the gymnasium wa::; at 
its heigl1t., Pit.t nudged Jack Grey and Travers 
011d Potts, and they in turn nt1dged Costleton 
and Nick Trot,vood and t,,,.o or t.l1ree otl1ers. 

U nobtrusiv·ely, tl1ey slipped 01.tt of tl1e gJrm.~ 
and gatl1ered in the evening dt1sk. 

'
1 ,,rhat's tl1e idea ? ,, aslced Tommy '\Vatson 

hll1ntlv . ., 

'' Edify·ing as t.l1e scene we have just left iss 
don't ~"Otl t.J1ink t.l1at we could employ oursol,ros 
bt't.ter clsewl1ere ? ~! m11rm11red Reggie. '' Per-

' ... ', '":-... 
• • • w .... Mir- ... __ 

haps you di~'t not.ice that most of tl1e Modern 
House Fouril1-Formers are in the gym. ? '' . 

'' Well, well ! A chance for us to exl1ibit 
our famous ingenuity, eh ? '' said Travers 
coolly. '' Dear old fellow, spill it ! I must 
confess that the possibilities fascinate me.,, 

'' Anybody got any ideas? ,, asked Castle• 
ton, looking round. 

'' I ha,,.e one,'' replied Reggie. ': It's not 
very elaborate, of course-there hasn't been 
time. And if it comes to that, there's not time 
for tis ,to do anything particularly big. Wl1at 
we need is something sno,ppy-bttt., by tho ~ame 
t-oken, something effecti'\·e.'' -

'' Something tha.t will give Boot.s and J1is 
pals several '\·ariet.ies of a shock," said ,v atson, 
nodding. 

'' That's all very well," objected Gre~,. '' Bttl 
I don't see what we can do in sucl1 a short 
time--'' 

'' Come with me, my sons,'' broke in Reggie. 
'' Yes, tl1is '\l·ay-into t.l1e Modern Holtse. In 
a case like this we need- to display O\tr natural 
brilliance. And, as everybody }{nows, wa 
Remove cl1aps a.ro simply scintillating with 
brilliance. Can't l?ou see the glo,v all round 
us ! ,, 

Chuckling, Reggie led the way into tl-10 
Modem House, and the . others, grinning. 
followed. But no sooner l1ad they entered than 
a figure, whicl1 had been coming tliro11gl1 t l1e 
Big Arcl1, pat1sed. It was not a partict1larly 
well-favoured figure being, in fact, tl10 pro­
perty of Mr. Horace Pycraft. And even l\lr. 
~ycraft's fondest friends cottld not call l1im 
good-looking. 

He was, in fact, a weed)-", rotmd-sholtldered, 
unpleasant speci1nen of humanity, with a face 
which, according t.o many experts in the ~,011rth, 
had been known to turn milk sour at a single 
glance. 

It was Mr. Pycraft's mission in life to JJreside 
over t.he Fo\1rth Form, and althougl1 he had a 
very poor opinion of the Fourth as a whole, the 
Fourth's opinion of Mr. Pycraft was such that 
it could only be talked of in whispers. 

In a word, ~Ir. Pycraft was a most unpopular 
gentleman. He was not only unpopular with 
his own Form, but he was unpopular with the 
Junior S.ol in general; he was unpop11Jar 
witl1 the pi;efects, and his fellow masters, in• tlie 
privacy of their own quarters, referrecl to l1im 
in such uncomplimentary terms that the~· were 
obliged t-0 lower their voices, too. 

Mr. P~rcraft had many unpleasant habits ; 
but tl1e most obnoxious of them al], perhaps, 
was his creeping habit. 1tir. Pycraft was an 
expert creeper. He crept here, and he crept 
t.here. It was one of his delight.f11l littlo customs 
to silently appear, a-s thot1gh from now~ere, 
when some of his boJ·s were doing something 
tl1ey sl1ouldn't He made a practice of jurnping 
on them at odd times. Other mast.ers were quite 
decent ; they cot1ghed loudly as they approached 
any suspicious-looking gathering, thtts giving 
the boys time to affect an innocent air. 

'' Ah ! There's mischief afoot, or I'm , .. ery 
much mistaken ! " muttered l\Ir. Pycraf t 
suspiciously. 

He had not recognised all tl1ose bO)'"S as they 
went into the Modern House. He had not recog­
nise<.l an~r of them, in fact ; bttt he hacl seen, at a 

(Continued on foot of next page.) 
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Your Editor's At -Horne-Meet Hirn Below! 

·)IY. DE;\R CHUl\IS, 

- It ~ '""as qt1ite a 
hapllY inspiration of 
mine to introdl1ce 
tha-t ,,.ery popt1lar 
cl1aractcr,. L o r tl 
Dorrimore~ i11to Ollr 

Det.ecti,;'"o - Tl1rillers. 
Dorrio ]1as · a large 
gathering of aclmirers 

be found in next 
week's i s s u e , i n 
"'. hi c11 JI a n d f o r t 11 
makes another dis-. 
co,rery concer111ng 
the strange mo·ve­
me11ts of Figl1ting 
J a111es Kingswood. 

Finally, tl1ere is a 
);:::_'.·: · rt1sl1 on tbe N elso11 

in all parts of tl1e Letters to the- Editor :jff ~]~t;i~ct::~~h::J~; ,v o r l cl - a n cl n o --.. ......... ...,:.;. 1boold be addressed 
'\'ondcr, for- isn't. J1e to NEJ..SOR LEE LIBRARY, l'leetway Bou,e, 
t lie k i 11 g • pin of Parringdon Street, London, E.C.4. 

co rl)r ! 

clarerle,,.ils. 
,,1-i1ene,.,.er~ Dorrie l1ns : a J)11eared in a story 

tl1ere l1os generally been a must ~extraordinary 
collection of acl~1"ent11re8. ...i\s Nipper '",.as onco 
l1eard to rema.rlc : '' Ht1llo, J1ere comes Dorrie 
-now lool{ ot1t for Thrills ! '' arid tliat prett~l 
,veil s11ms up Lord Dorrin1ore 's cl1aract.er. 

I nrn glacl l1i8 introrlt1ction into tl1e cletective­
tl1rillers has met witl1 sucl1 wl1olesalc a.pprova1, 
for in tl1e programme of stories in pr_eparation lie 
appears fairly freqt1ently-in fact, 110 stt1rs in 
next. ,veok's stor)'· I n1igl1t go as far as to say 
tl1at I ant at pregont working on a series of 
tl1rillcrs of tl1e most extra-extraordinary 
,·ariety in u·hicl1 Nelson Lee, Nippc_r and Dorrie 
nrc ,1'ery mt1cl1 in tl1e limeligl1t-. J3ut more of 
tl1at later. 

. . 

Jt1st a word or tu~o nho11t next ,vcek's issl1e. 

Stories of tho Far East always ma.k:e a qt1icli: 
appesl. Possibly it's bcca.use we know so litt]e 
of the· st.range people, so Jittle of tl1e cturtoms, 
thati ,ve're eager to rend a '\\rorl<mnnlike story 
tl1at is staged there. And when that story has 
sometl1ing to do witl1 secret service worl, I t,hink 
tl1ere is an addit-ional attraction. At all events, 
next weelc's detectiv·e-tl1riller deals with the 
amazing adventures of Nelson Lee, Nipper and 
J...4ord Dorrimore in !\·lanch,1riri. 'I he titlo of t-hc 
story is '' The Prisoner of tl1e Temple ! " a11d 
contains hl1ndrcd per cent. t,hrills. 

Furtl1er cl1v..pt~rs of E. S. Brooks' great 
scl1ool story : '' \\-'al,:ing Up St.. Frank's ! '' ,vill 

glance, that they were \\·earing R.emove caps, 
and the '\"ery manner of their entry indicated 
that they were bent upon some ltnlawful mission. 

.... l\.dvancing further into the Triangle, llr. 
Pycraft heard t.l1e shouting and commotion from 
tl1e gJ,.mnaeium. 'l,his '\\"'as an easy thing to see 
through, for a. man of llr. PJTcraft's keen pcr­
~ept,ion. ~lost of the bo~,.s were in the ~·m­
and those others ,,·ere ta.king advantage of the 
fact to steal into the l\lotlern Ho•1se on some 

• • • 
VICIOUS Jape. 

l\lr. P~rcraft regarded all japes as "~icio11s. He 
was down on them like a ton of bricks. And tl1e 
inore boys he could get into trouble in tl1e co11rse 
of one day, the moro successful he regarded that 
day. 

He advanced towards the }Iodern House ~rith 
his celebtated cat-likA tread, which, in its way, 
wa~ maste1·ly. For althot1gh :P.lr. Plrcraft made 
absolutely no sound, lie appeare·d to be '\\--alking 

J 

READERS' JOKES WIN PRIZES ! . 
Solicitor : " R-en1ember, my· elie11t is 011ly 

cl1arged ,vitl1 RiIDJ)le tl1eft ! " 
'l,l1e .;\ccu~~e<l : '~ Simple ? I 'cl lik.o to sec J?Olt -

<lo it. ! " . 
( P. La.:i~lnn, 19, ]>ark Gru·v~, Fr£z·in.yhall, 

Bradford-a pertkn,Je.) 
. 

SrnitJ1 : " !,lay I rnal~e a conficlqnt of )'Ott ? ' 1 

,J 011es : '' \\7hy·, ccrtai11l~1 ! " · 
Smitl1: '' \\"ell, I'm l1ar<.l-t1p an<l \\Tant }1·:11f-a-

cro\\'n." 
.T (Hie~ : '' Yot1 ca11 trust me ; T a1n 8-S silc11t 

08 the grn,,.c, I ha,·e l1card notl1it1g ! " 
(C. ll"nrner, 104, Dnlbe·rg /load, Br-i.1·ton, 

S. Tl". 2-a po.:ket u·all et.) 

Bro,vn l1acl a bad ~hilling in l1i8 po~kct.. He 
,vas absoll1tely certa.in 110,v lie hafl co1ne l,y 
it, ancl colling 11pon l1is tobacconist tl1c next. cltt)", 
said: 

'' I be-lie·ve )TOu gave me a l1ad sl1illi11g 
yesterpay ? '' 

'' llardly probar,le," said tl1e tol1accor1ist .• 
'' I've ne~·er ho.cl a false coin since I've bce11 i11 
the trade. I seem to J1n,re an insti11ct for spotting 
tl1em. \\!hat did yol1 clo witl1 it ? ,, 

,, Oh," '\\-"U~ tl1e re~·po11se, ,, l'y·e jt1~t gi,rcn it 
to yo11 for tl1ese cign.ret.tes." · 

(C. Parker, 19, 1-fcKtJnzic Street., Br·un.~u.,•icl,., 
]Jlelt,oiwne, _4ttstraHa--a grand prize.) 

normall)'· It had t.aken him man~·, mu.nJ~ :rears 
to perfect tl1at combination. 

T HE . ,., .. e_ry thing ! '! said Reggie Pitt, 
grinning. 

He and his fellow conHpirators were 
in the Junior passage of tlie Moderr1 

Hottse. As they had expected, it was desertell. 
Study doors were left half open, and in some 
studies tl1e lights were still glowi:ng-just · a.s 
tl1e occ11pants had left them when the first worcl 
of tl1e excitement in the gym. had gone rot1nd. 

" \Vho's got eome string ? '' went on Reggio. 
'' Buck up ! All the string we can find, )'Ott 

cl1a.pB ! '' 
'" But "That•s tho wheeze ? '' asked ,,ratson, 

in wonder. 
" I can explain it in ten words,'' grinned 

Reggie~ '' See this fire hose ? '! 
( Co1iti1iu.ed overleaf.) 
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