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CHAPTER 1. 
The Silent Watcher I TI-IE 1noru?r1g l1ad broken dull ar1d leaden, and all day lo11g tl1c .~110,v l1ad bee11 flak:ng do\VIl in large ,vl1ite specks . • .\ rour1d the base of tl1c l1ill ,vJ1erc the 1\loist te111plcs stood tl1ere l1u11g a veil of mist throug·l1 "·11icl1 tl1e mo11asterics anc! 

ter111)lcs appear€d cli1nly agair1st the back-­g ro u 11 cl of ,~.r h it e s no\\-,.. The Cl1angsl1a \r alley is perl1aps 011e of the :no~t interesting spots ir1 all ~fancht1ria, not only bccaufe of the b~auty of its ~ttrro1111cl-­
j n gs, b t1 t a J so been t1 ~ e of the enormous 11u111-

ber ot Tao;st and Budtll1ist n1011asteries that are located tl1ere. To tl1e left ra11 the rail,Yay li11e, ancl at 111idciay there came echoing tl1rot1gJ1 t.110 gorge tl1e l1igh-pitchecl shriek of an e11gine ,,~histle, and \vith its crazy carriak-es clanki11g at its heels, tl1ere came round the bend the p11ffing, panting locon1ot i\·e. At t.J1e road8i(!e station tl1ere is a Jitt.le ,,·aiting-roo1n, a11d as the trai11 c.ame to a l1alt and began to dis­charge its tired, benumbed travellers, a }1ooded cart that l1ad been sheltering fro111 the storn1 11nder the lee of the ,, .. aiting-roo1n ,vas driven slov.'ly for,vard l·,y it~ robed 
{)river . 
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--==========================================================================~ High above the snow-clad peaks of the mountains, away in a secret temple, lies a white man, prisoner of merciless foes. Countless spies and enP-mies lurk in every shadow round the foot of the mountain-yet Nelson Lee, the famous detective, dares all in a plucky attempt to rescue his fellow-countryman ! 
r11hc t,vo sl1aggy ~iancl1t1rian ponies bet,veen tl1e shafts secn1ecl c1t1ite unperturbed, althougl1 tl1eir thick: co"ats '\"ere covered ,vitl1 sno,v. The driver, a broad-faced 1\i1ongolian, halted l1is cart at tl1e exit of the stat.ion and turned a bla11k, ex1)re~sio11less face over his shou.lder 

to '". a tel1. 

~Io&t of tl1e passengers v.·ere nativ·e3, althot1gh there ,vas a sprinklir1g of J apane3e and also one or t,vo Europeans am0ng t11em. It ,vas not until the statio11 ,vas almost cleared tl1at tl1ere came thro11gh the exit a covereci litter, carried by a couple of men in nondescript u11iform. Beside the lit-ter 
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strode a broad-shouldered, shaven-headed r11011k., a Bt1ddhist, and at a ,vord of com­
r11and from him tl1e rail,vay employees carried the litter round to the back of the covered cal't. Then, lifting the fla1Js, they thrust the 11tter bodily inside, raising tho tilt and tight­('r1ing the flaps into place again. 

T·he priest stood aside while this was going 
011, but as soon as the railway employees had completed their task he gave them a grave, curt nod, then, stepping round to the front of the cart, .he clambered up to the side of tl1e driver. Without saying a word, the ma11 called to his ponies, and the cari, swinging rou11d from the station, began to trundle a\vay acrosa tho snow-covered grollnd until 
1t swung into the main track. 

Prese11tly uie cart was winding its way tl1rough the lo\\,.cr slopes of the hills, then it passed throl1gh a group of s1nall temples. \Vi-th tho ponies straining at the traces, it ,vent up higher and stiffer slopes, finally halting on a small plateau that seemed to l1a11g precarioual7 on the verl': of a deep declivity. On the hillside of this plateau there arose a Jong 0ight of steps fashioned in the hill itself. The steps ran upward, tier after tier, arid halted at las& on another plat~ on \,,.r1ich arose the shadowy bulk of the monas­tery. At the f oo, of the steps stood four l1ooded figares. As the ~art stopped they went round to t.l1u back of it; then preBe.lltly the covered Jittor was drawn out and the fol1r men began their burdenoome journey back to the monas­tery. The monk followed the ~Y, keeping about three steps beneath; and the driver, l1aving turned his ponies round, cantered a,vay. 1'he procession reached Uie monastery at the top of the steps and passed under the }1igl1-arched doorway of the temple into the di1nly-lit interior, and the four stretcher­bearers threaded their way through the cedar-wood pillars.· The aandals on their feet., clinging with snow, thudded hollowly or1 the mosaic paving. A huge leather cur­tain at the end of the pillared passage was reached a11d again the stretcher-bearers µa11sed. The curtai11s moved, and there emerged from then1 another sl1aven-headed priest. He \Vas a very old, ,vrinkled man, and· on one of his long, yello,v fingers there gleamed a dull ruby ring. 
He had only given one swift glar1ce at the stretcher-bearers, then h1s look ,vas transferred to the thick-set priest pacing r1uietly atong behind. The priest nodded his head, and the old monk in front of the cttr­tuin spoke a single ,vord to the stretcher­bearers. They were obviously the underlings of that monastery, for at his word they laid the stretoher down, bowed deeply, crossed their hands over their breasts, then, turning round, hurried off along the pillared passage ~gain, moving with the swift celerity of men glad to be gone. • 

Not unti! the soun~ of their flqpping foot• falls had died a ,~lay did the older priest movo. He bent his lean body, lifted the outer flaps of the covered stretcher, and glanced inside. W·hatever emotion he may have felt, there was no sigr1 of it on his features as he raisecl his head again and nodded to the thick-set figttre on the other side ·of the stretcher. Yet there was appreciation and even cor1-gratulation in that cttrt ackno,vledgment. 
The monkey-like prie.st stepped back and clapped his hands t,vice. T,vo other monks app~e<f, and presently from the hooded litter there was lifted a si!lk-s\\'athed figu1~e, obviously that of a man, and a tall man, for, as the other priests moved off bearing him. i11 their arms, it was easy to see that the burden was almost as much as they cot1ld manage. Beyond the curtains there was a circular staircase, and it was up there that the two priests earned their burden. They emerged on to die gallery with stone filigree work that ran round the east aide of the temple, the aide which faced the hill. They moved noiselessly along this gal·lery, and finally vanished into an octagonal-shaped room, the panels of which were formed of exquisitely carved, scented cedar wood. 
Against one of the walls was a low ~ouch on which were a quantity of silken rugs and dressed skins. The figure swathed in \\?bite silk was placed on this couch, then the two priests retired. THE wrinkled head prie.st went. on to the arched doorway, and waited there 11ntil the two subordinates had van­ished, then he swept aside the silken curtain "rhich hung across the doorway and entered the room. For fully a minute there was utte1· s~lence, then audden}y, from one of the small embrasures of the gallery, thero came a fai11t sound. A lean figure appeared in tho half dusk. It was clinging to the carved stonework that ran from arch to arch. There '\\~as a dark silk loin-cloth s,vathed around tl10 middle of the figure, but apart from that it was quite naked-a lean, slender, st1pple shape of a bronze tint. The face was yot1ng and the wide bro,vn eyes ,v~re looking furti'vely to right and left as their o,vner clung to his precarious support. \Vith feet and hands he ,vas cling­ing there, and his attitude suggested the monkey rather than a human being. 
He craned his neck forward and peered do,vn the gallery, then, satisfied that tl1e place was clear, he began to move forward, splayed out on the carved stone\\'ork for all the ,vorld like a fly moving along the, .. face of a wall, until he presently found himse1f standing on a narrow ledge of cedar wood that ran above the curtained doorway of the room into ,vliich the head priest had vanished. Above the ledge, the outer walls of tho room were panelled in smooth light wood, and, set in the centre of this panelling, was 
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a narrow opening, obviously placed there for ventilation purposes. It "·as for this narrow opening that the slender, bronzed figure "~as aiming, and, after a short pause on the ledge, he began to slip for\\·ard, inch by inch, keep-. ing his body flat against the smooth panel­ling, until at last he was immediately be­neath the narro,v gap. His hands reached up, caught at the gap, and ,vith a graceful, easy pull·· the slim shape rose noiselessly and vanished head-first into the black opening. He round himself stand­ing on dust-covered rafters that sloped to a point, f ollo,,·ing the octagonal shape of the chamber. From the apex where the rafters met a light was shining, and, creeping noiselessly up one of the huge beams, the dusty figi1re knelt do,vn cautiously and peered through an apertt1re into the room belo,v. 

I-le sa,v the couch with the silk-robed shape l}·i11g prone upon it, and the ,varped, stt1nted figure of the priest seated at the foot of tl1e couch, one hand sttpporting his pointed chin. A part of the silk robe of the t1ncon­scious figure on the couch l1ad been removed, and the ,vatche1· from the roof abo"\·e saw a head a11d shot1lclers lying exposed. The face ,vas drawn a11d ,,,bite, and the eyes were closed. Bt1t there ,vas no mistaking t.he race. The mar1 on the couch was a European, _ and it seemed as though the young figttre peering at it recogi1ised the face, for a silent breat11 ,vas drawn throttgh the parted teeth. F OR a long time there was no movement below; tlien presently the figure on . the couch moved uneasily, and the l1ead swayed f1·om side t-o side; the11 it \\"as raised and the e},.es opened. The dull, lifeless glaze in tlie orbs gradtlally changed, the wandering expression on the face altered, and, ,vith an effo1·t, the tall, swathed figure ttied to rise to a sitting position. 
It ,vns evident that the man ,vas very ,,reak, for his effort \\,.as frttitless, and he dropped back again l\?ith a half moan. 
Tl1e wizened priest arose to -his feet and came up beside the couch, then, bending £01',vard, he stared long and grimly into the eyes looking up into his. -'''Ve have waited long for thee, but thou seest as I promised. T.he Brotherhood of Liao Yang has taken thee at last. Thott has refused to speak those things we ,vish to hear, therefore ,ve ha,·e decided that thou shalt not speak them to anyone else. The drt1g ,vhich J1as robbed thee of t.hy power t.o mo,re has also placed a hold on thy tongue. Tl1ou ,vilt 11either ha,,e speech nor move• .mc11t until "\\"e decide. Tho11 canst hear but cannot reply; thou ,vilt understa11d, but wilt :not be able to reason. And the time shall surely come ,vhen those secrets which you have discovered will be to1d the Brotherhood of Liao Yang, for then tho11 wilt be glad to speak and to ~o free.'' He raised 111s head, and the -slim fig11re kneeling on the apex of the roof caught a fleeting glimpse of t.he cou11tenance of tl1e 

priest. It was twisted into a look of fanatical resolve, and the sight of the terrible, frown­ing face sent a ,vave of horror through the young watcher. 
\Vith a curt nod the old priest ktrned, and, his silken robea rustling as ho .i1oved, he crossed the room, and the watcher heard the heavy leather curtain drop into place behind him. For a fev.,, moments the slim figure knelt on the rafters, looking do,vn with unseeing eyes into the interior of the room; then he slipped his hand into his loin-cloth and dre,v out from jt a little c:ylinder, the hollowed section of a slender bamboo \vand. 
Poising for a second over the small aper-­turo in the roof.. tho youngster, taki11g the bamboo · wand between his slender fingers, lol\"ered one l1a11d down to its fttll exte11t; then, judging the distance as ,vell as he could, he cast the little fragment of ho} .. lo,ved \\·ood into the room. It fell on tJ1e chest of tl1e n1an on the couch, and as tho ,vatcher peered do,vn again, 110 saw the eyes open and the head lift slightly. 
The strip of ba.mboo lay on the man'~ chest) and, as he looked at 1t, he reacl1ed up one hand and very slowly took the tube. It seemed to be all he could do to close his fingers rot1nd it and l1old it up le,,.el ,•;ith his eyes. 
Another second passed, then tl1e ""atelier in the roof sa,,~ the face belo,v change sud-­denly. fte eyes Vlidened and there came into them something of da,vning intelligence and, perhaps, hope. • 
A fc\v moments later the hand fell nway " to the side of the couch., groping in among the ru·g3 and skins, hiding the slender cylir1• der. Then the hand was withdra,vn agai11 and placed across the chest. '' He 11nderstands. I can do no more novv. But he knows that I have been here." --

CHAPTER 2. 
A Perilous Errand I THE slim figt1re rose to a half-crouchi11g position, then commenced to make its ,,,ay do,vn tl1e slopfng rafters, finally reaching the gap in the panelled \Vall again. Here 1t halted and peered 011t into the gallery befo1~e ventt1ring to slip through and tackle tl1e narro,v ledge once m,Jre. 

As soon as it reached the carved stone• work it began to cla""~ its ,vay do,vn,vard, and presently let itself go, to drop noiselessly on to the floor of the gallery. T11en, t-aking to its heels, the slim, half-naked sl1ape fled swiftly away, to vanish ·behind tl1e ,vider curtains that hung across the top of tl1e stairs. The slirn youngster stood at the t.op of the stairs for a few seconds, his head craned for-­,vard, liste11ir1g i11te11tly; tl1e11, satisfied tl1at there ,vas no one moving, he began to 
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descend the circi1lar staircase and reached the long gallery below. . Through the carved cedar-,vood pillars he had a vision of the interior of the temple, ,vith its great black Buddha and tall incense burners. A solitary figure was kneeling in devout attitude at the foot of the steps that led up to the Buddha, and after ,vatohing it for a moment the sler1der yot1tn commenced to tiptoe behind the pillars headi11g for the door. He had just gained the end of ·the corridor, and was ,vithi11 a few feet of the door, when there came to his ears the rustling of silk, a11d· a shor~, squat figure emerged from the sl1adows, ho]di11g out a long-sleeved arm to bar his V.'ay. 

The youngster halted immediately, and, lool<ing at the face of the priest, he s111i~ed and ga,-e a q11ick bo,v. 
"Go back, Toiga11, '' the priest said. '1 You kno,v the orders he1·e. No one is allo,ved to leave the temple until ot1r High a11d Holy Orie desires.'' . ,,, Under tho faint light tl1at ,vas filteri11g through the doorway the youngster's faco revealed a well-assumed petulance. Ile · kne,v well enot1gh these orders existed, -bt1t lie had hoped to slip ot1t unobserved. Hut ,vit.h such a g11ardian at the door it ,vas i rnpossible, and after a little burst of pro­test Toigan s,vt1ng rottn<l a11d his slim figure vanished in the sha<lo,vs of the cedar pillars. 
Toigan ,vas troubled with a tro11l)le that ,vould not. allow him to rest. In his heart tl1e yot1ng Burmese boy-for l1ct ,vas really a native of Burma, · brought to that lonely temple in Manchuria for tho sake of imbib­i11g the extraordinary stores of knov.7ledge that Ohang Lo, the aged head of the temple, ,vas st1pposed to possess-had a definite pro­ject; and as he sped along through the JJil·lars and under the arches, gaining the other side of the temple, his desire to get ot1t of that gloomy pile increased. • 
H~ had son1ething to do, something tl1at had to be. done at once. He had been 011 ,vatch, had kept faithful look-out, for many days, until the coming of this tall English .. man had brought with it the momc11t when his orders would have to ho obeyed. 
In some way Toigan wot1ld ha1le to get away from the temple, and it ,vas in fret• ft1l, uneasy spirit that he moved now 1hro11gh the dark spaces. He reached another stair• case and ran noiselessly up it, findi11g l1imself i:i one of tl1e open galleries that !ooked out on to the valley below. 
It was really a small balcony set in the ,valls of/ the temple, and, resting his elbows on the sto11e parapet, Toigan peered down. There ,vas no possible chance of his getting a,vay from there; the fall was a sl1eer 011e of forty or fifty f cet, and bdlow him the grou11d, covered with snow, seemed to mock his designs. He 11oticed, ho,vever, that the sno\v was beginning to stop no,v, and presently, after a last wild flurry, the flakes vanished, and 

he ,vatclied the clouds racing swiftly across the face of the sun. The position of the sun warned him that it was getting on to­wards d11sk, and again his firm young lips t.ightened. He had to get away. The.re ,vere people waiting anxiously 011 tho other sid$ of the valley for ne,vs-ne\\~s that or1ly he co11ld bri11g them. 
A half-smothered sigh broke from his lips, arid ho straightened up, staring again at the leader1 sky. As he did so an object fan1iliar enougl1 t_o him, but fraugl1t now ,vith a new significa11ce, caug};lt his eye. 
From the stone parapet thnt ran rot1nd thQ dome of the temple there stretched a thick ,virc. It ran straight acl"oss the ·valley and ,vas attached to a stone to'\\"er on the other side. The ,virc had always bcc11 there as far as Toigan cot1ld remember, ancl ,vas ttsed for banners, balloons and kites to flutter in the air on certain Buddhist festivals. No dottbt this form of gay decoration ,vas tho 1~esult of the Japanese influence, so strong in 1\lan-­cht1ria, but 'l'oigar1 didn't trouble to thi11k that out. Toigan ,,.,.as a faithft1l sot1l, and had given hi3 solemn promise, and no,v, as lie sa,v the copper wire gleaming tl1ere, into his fertile brai11 ]caped a great plan. , 
In a11otl1cr mon1ent he l1ad darted a\vay front tl10 parapet, and a fe\v n1ir111tes later l1is slim figtiro appeared agai11st the rot111ded dome of tl1e temple. It passed alon-g close to the stone parapet, the11 ·va11ished for a n1oment. • '£oiga11 had fottnd the curved openir1g into the tlo1no of the temple, a11d 110,v he '\\·as standi11g in the great space, examining it inte11tly. He k11ew that the dome had been used as a store .. hot1se, and it was here that the . great gaudy dragons and bar1ners and kites had bee11 packed away. ~ 
It ,vas getting dusk by this time, and Toigan had to move very cautiot1sly, for lie \\·as af1·aid of being seen or . o,~erheard. But his search ,vas rewarded at last, and he came across a great pile of flattened bo:t-kites in one cor11cr of the dome chamber. 
They "'."ere made of stout, flexible bamboo, and Toigan con1menced to carry his treast1re trove out on to the space between the dome and the stone arch. He knew ho,v to rig up tl1e kites, and presently ihe had fixed the supports i11 their places, and had five or S!X of tl1e monster things ready. 
Dusk found him still hard at work, and now there had 1·iscn, as usual, the steady, st1rging night breeze fro1n t~e west. It ble,v straight acrosa the valley. ' Presently he picked ttp tl1e first of the box kites. THERE is an art in launching a box• kite, and it was one that Toigan kne,v, and after some deft illanipttia. tion, the first great square was floating some t,venty or thirty yards above the dome· of tl1e t.emplo, held rigid by the thin, strong cord that 'roigan held in his hand. 



-No. 345 of BOYS' FRIEND 4d. LIBRARY. Now on Sale. 7 
Another and ·yet another kite was fixed to the cord and allo,ved to rise upward, being checked by tl1e knot at the end of it, until at last, with an e,"cr-·growing length of cord, Toigan ha(l -se,"en of tho imme11se kites floating high in the air, dra,ving on tl10 cord. It was pitch dark by now, a11d the racing clouds made it impossible for anyone to mark the presence of those objectiS against the sk:y. '11-oigan added yet another t\\·o of the thi11gs, and now, as he paid out the cord, he found that the drag of the no,verful kites ,vas almost sufficient to pull him off his feet. I-Ie had to fight hard to carry the cord clown to the parapet and attach it to the slender, hu1nming wiro that 1·an out across tl1e ·valloJ. Then he turned and ,vent back to the store-room, returning this time with a length of webbing of some thick, strong n:aterial, a stout brass block and ,vheel, and a sheep-skin cloak, a hood, and top ·boots. 'l1he latter he donned for protection. The former ,vas a rtlde for1n of travelling cradle that had been used once or twice by the masons ,vho had \Yorkcd on the wa-lls of the temple. Toigan reached the wire, slipping the block over it, then fastened down the catch again and adjusted the ,vheel on to the thin, po'\\~erful strand. There v;as an eye above t.he b1ock:, and, sitting on the para­pet, Toigan remov-ed the kite cord from the copper ,vire and fastened it through the eye of tho block. As soon as he did so he felt the strain of the kites and adjusted himself in tho thick, webbed seat." Another tug almost saw the youngster overbalanced, then there came a fiercer gttst of ,vind, and before he kne,v ,vl1ere he '"as, Toigan was dragged bodily from the stone parapet and went swaying to and fro in his webbed seat. His amazing journey had begun. Freed f i-om their anchorage on the para• pet, the great box-kites drew that travelling cradle along the wire at a pace that gre,v &\\·ifter and s,vifter as they cleared the shelter of tho temple, and the ft1ll force of the gale caught tl1em. His heart in his mouth, Toigan clung desperat-e1y to that s,vaying, rocking st,rip of webbing with eyes closed and lips parted. He felt the rush of the ,vind and kne,v that he ,vas travelling at a tremendous pace. 
He could feel the wire rocking and s,,1'ay· ing with his ,vcight, and for a mome11t terror st.ruck his soul. Yet, as tl1e 1noments sped s,viitly and the faint, chattering ",.l1eeze of the ,vheel, as it 1·an along the ,vire, contint1ed, Toigan's :youthful spiri~ revived s01ne,vhat. He fot1nd l1imself able to straighten 11p in his scat, and he cast a qt1ick glanco do,vn belo,v. 
It seemed to him as tho11gh he ,verc posted bet,veen hea,,.cn and earth ,vithout any ,1isilJle means of Stlpport. Far do,vn he sa,v tl1e glim1ncr of lights in the huts of the vilJngcs, and here and there a larger glo,v i11dicnt• ing tl1e sito of son10 big ten1ple. 

How long it took him to cross tl1e valley Toigan never lcnev:, bttt suddenly he ~,.as a,varc· of tho fact that the. poise of tlie .sway­ing cradle ,vas beginning to cl1eck, and as it grew slov.'er he realised ,vhat it meant. 
Ile had reached o,,.er half-,,"ay, and his ,veigl1t had caused the v.·ire to bend do,vn­ward, so tl1at the latter part of his journey ,vas, i11. a n1easure, up-hill. 
It ,vas a rest1lt that Toigan, in his 1~eckless­ness, had 11e,,.er calct1Iated ttpon, yet all un­wittingly it se1·ved him well. For the pull of the up,vard tilt of the ,vire cl1eckcd the steady drawi11g pqw·er of the kites, so that tho last fe,v yards ,vere covered at a slo,vcr pace. 
In front of him Toigan saw looming t.}1e great stone '"'·alls of the tower. It ,vas a water to,,,er of a primitive type, used by the officials to supply irrigation ,vater to the ter­raced gardc11s in the valley Toigan kne,v now that the dangerous part of his journey was approaching, and he prepared himself for it. 
He managed to .steady himself, and so, as tl1e sto11e ,valls seemed to rush at !1im, he stretched out his hands and feet, and, as a fly lands on a ceiling, so did Toigan land pl.ttmb against the wall. 
Despite the fact that the pace had slackened, it ,\·as a very heavy shock, and the lad's bare hands were bruised and cut, and l1is body ""as badly jarred. Yet he was quick-witted enough to fight for a hold, and he managed to accompllish that task, for tl1e stones of the wall were of rough, un .. )lewn materitd. 
Toigan ga,,.e one quick b1·eath, tl1en, ,vith an effort, he managed to ,vriggle himself out of his ,vebbed support, and cla,ved at tl1e top of the tower, to drop on l1is hands and knees on the flat roof. 

THERE is al?.~ays a reactio11 after great physical strain, and the slim youngster found himself very weak and nervous, ao that for a few moments he had to crouch on the flagstones of the flat roof, waiting until the tingling, numbing sensa• tion died out of his limbs. · 
When he had recovered slightly he rose to his feet and t11rned towards the parapet over which the wire 1·an. -The great box-­kites, forty yards a \Vay, ,vere tugging and straining at the end of the cord, and Toigan whipped out a knife from his loin-clotli under t.he cloak, and, with a si11gle s,veep of the sharp blade, tl1e tough cord "'as se·vered. 
Tl1ere ""as a s11ap arid a v,·hisk, and the hex-kites fron1 the temple of Liao Yang ,,,.ent soaring u11 into tl10 cloudy sky 1 to vanisl1 in the darkness. 
Af tcr he had released the ]cites Toigan set to ,vork on tl1e block, romovi11g it, togetl1er ,,~itl1 the strip of ,vebbing; then he croased the flat roof of the to,ver and found tl1e circular stairr.ase ,vhich ran do,vn tl1e bttild­ing to tl1c ground belo\\\ 



8 THE NELSON LEE LlBBARY 
Two or three moments later the you11g Burmese boy J1ad dropped noiselessly into the snow at the foot of the to"l'er; the11, st1~iking acrosa to the left, he gained the side of one of tl1e deep wells from whepce the simple 1ne!:hanisn1 of the tower pumped the '\\Yater. 
Toiga.n dropped the ,vebbing and block i11to the welll, . knowing that i11 its deep re­cesses his secl"et ,vould be preserved. 
Ahead of him, through the mantle of s11ow, he could see the low ,vall that guarded the to\\i·er. Heading for this, he vattlted over it; then, taking to his heels, the slim figure began to run stendily forwvard throt1gl1 tJ10 fot1r-inch carpet of sno,v. 
1-Ie struck the roadway, turning to tl10 left ·and going on down it; passed through the village and continued until l1e came to a small shed standing close to ·the station. Hero he baited and his movements became more cat1tious. 
He approached tl1e shed, 1nakir1g a coin• pletc circle of it; then, sattdfied that all ,vas safe, he slipped one hand under l1is cloak a11d took out a folded paper. 
Scraping aside the snow, Toigann fou11d a stone, which he '\\·rapped in the ce11tre of the paper; then, stepping back a pace, he took careful aim at the closed window of the shed, and, ,vith the swift, unerring ai111 of n yot1ngster, sent the stone crasl1ing throt,gh the glass. He heard a cry, a lo,v sound ; tl1e11 a light appeared in the windo,v, and Toiga11 had a brief visio11 of a man in shirt-sleeves, a bronzed, tanned European of a distinctly 111ilitary type. 
The young Burmese laughed soft~y to hi1n· self in the darkness as he sa,v the figure stoop, then he turned a11d commenced to ru11 back up the narro,v Ioad along whicl1 he had come. 
It was perhaps just as v.'ell for Toigan that the sno,v had been falling heavily and there was a touch of cold in the ,vind, for lie "Tas able to slip through the village again u11-noticed. 
At last he found himself on ·the plateau with . the long flight of steps that [ed up to the temple. ~ 

He climbed the steps boldly enough and reached the dark gateway. Here he halted, and, after a moment's pause, slipped like a flash of lightning past tl1e deep alcove in which he knew the keeper sat. In a moment he ,va.CJ speeding noiselessly do,vn the dark gallery. He had carried out the desires that a man, a friend of his in the old Burmese days, had asked, and, so far as Toigan was concerned, that ended tho matter. 
But Toigan's grim enterprise was by no means to end ,vitl1 Toigan's part in it. Before he went to his lied that night tl1e telegraph ,vircs were humming, and a n1es• sago was speeding half ro11nd tl1e ,vor1d, from sea to sea, across a Continent, to be finally picked out under the eyes of a tired telegraphist in the heart of London~ 

CHAPTER 3. 
The Packet from the East I IT was almost dusk, and Nelson Lee and Nippe1·, acoompanied ·by their fric11d, Lord Dorrimore, were retµrning from a shooting expeditio11 in the ,voods bolong­i11g to Do1Timo1·e's friend, Mr. Peter Hem­n1age. The owner of the lodge, a blttff, ruddy-cheeked man in the fif tie.s, ,vas standing 

011 the porch as the trio appeared. Ile had not joined the shoot because of the twinge of rheumatism that had over­taken him t11at morning, and after the •bag had been inspected and duly commented 1.1pon, the party retired i11to a comfortable study, where }Ir. Peter Hemmage ordered tea to be 1brought. • Midway through the n1eal Mrs. Hemmage appeared, a11d '1las int1 .. oduced to the ·visitors. It seme~ to NeLson Lee as tho11gh the lady cast a rather ir1quiri11g glance in. his direc­tion, and ho noted that the stout )host shook his head, as if disapproving of something that was in his wife's mind. 
Presently, ho,\·ever, tho lady wou~d not bo denied, for she seated l1e1·seif next to Nelson Leo and leaned for,vard. '' Lord Dorri1nore has often spoken abo11t )·ou, Mr. Lee,'' she said, '' and he has told me ,vhat a wonderful ma11 you are in yotir profe.ssion. I have of ten wished to meet J·ot1, and, stra11ge to say, something happened this morning ,vhich looks to me as though it might be a case for you.'' '' Now, now, my dear Martl1a, I thoug·I1t I asked )you not to do this?'' Peter Hem• 1nage said, shaking his head at his wife. '' You forget that lir. Lee is only here for a day's holiday, and I don't know what l1e'll thi11k of you if you start burdening him with this business.- Harig it all, every man is entitled t-0 a .sp~ll now and again.'' l\frs. IIcmmage looked at Lee searchingly, and under the eager gla11ce from tho rather faded eyes the detecti, .. e could do nothi11:{ else bttt smile. '' It's all right, Mrs. Hemm~ge, '' he said. "l\Iy l1oliday is practically over no,v. \Ve'1le had a splendid day, tl1anks to the hospitality of your husband. If there is anythi11g troubling you, and I can assist you at alJ, I sl1all be only too pleased to do so.,, Tl1e womar1 turned and gave a quick nod to her l1usbaud. '' There, "'-l1at did I tell yo11, Peter?" she said. '' I was q11ite sure !.fr. Lee \Y011ld list.en.'' She rose to lier feet. '' I won't be a mon1ent, ~Ir. Lee,'' she went on. '' It has really to .. _ do with a letter whicl1 I l1avo upstairs.'' As soon as she had left the room tl1e blt1ff host rose to his feet and shrugged his shoulders. '' You've no idea ,vhat a job I had to pre­ve11t my wife from going out into the field and tackling yott tl1ere and then, Mr. Lee,''· he said,, with a rueft1l laugh. "I think it's a shame, myself, although I'I.;11 free ~o 
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J'udging the distance correctly, Nelson Lee leaped down from the wall and landed full on the would• be assassin's shoulders. The man crumpled up and a howl broke from. his Ups aa be fell. 
admit tl1at I shall be extren1cly grateful to you if :yot1 do help us to solve tl1is problern. But ho\\" )rotl're goir1g to do it I can't qttite make out.'' 

Tl1e door opened again and ~frs. Hemrr1age returned. She \\"as carrying a small package 
i11 l1er l1and and she unfolded it, re,rcaling the fact that it contained a little ·ivory box. 

011 openi11g tl1e box, a scrap of ~"ello,v parcl1ment, together ,vitl1 a seal of greer1 agate, ,va. r~,·ealed in the i11terior. ':rho l1ostesi' fingers trcmblecl sligl1tly as she liftecl the seal and handed it OTer to Nelsor1 Lee. 
'' This seal l1elo11gi to my dat1gl1tcr's J1us­ba11d, '' sl1e said. '' Ile is 011t ir1 l\la11cl1ttr1a jt1st 110\T. He ,\·ent 011t abo11t ~ix 1no11tl1s ago, represe11ti11g a ,·er:y big tracling co1r1 4 

pan:y·. Hi. 11an1e is Bernard Stce le, n n(i he l1a.s spent n1ost of l1i. lifo in the East-­Bnrinn, lr1llia, Cl1ina, a11d tl1osc r•laces." 
Nelso11 Lee ,,.as cxan1i11ing tl1e seal r1t1ietly·. l\lrs. Hemmnge had lifterl the st1·i11 of J)arch­m c-n t a 11 d ,Y n s 11 old i 11 g it out to 11 i n1 • 
'' Neither rny l1usban(l 11or I ca11 n·1akc 11ead or tnil of tl1is," sl"1e saicl. '4 I stLppose it is a mesiage of some S<)rt, but I clo11' t 1,nclerstar,cl it. I ,vo11der if :yo Lt can?" 
Tl1e strip of parchme11t ,vas st.raigl1tc11od ol1t, and Nelson Lee stttdicd it. Obviot1sly it ,Yas a crt1de representation of some sort of seal. There ,,·ere one or t,vl) lines to ... s11ggest clou(ls, a11d 1t11dcr tl1en1 ,vas a nt1mber of 

V-sl1a11ed 111arl~s in t11e for111 of a reversed '' V.'' Belo,v tl1ese 111arks ,vas a crude desig11 ,vhicl1, after careftll stucl~r, I~ec made out to bo a forn1 of :yoko, a11d a figt1r0 ,vas re1lre .. sc11ted as bci11g in that ~roke, the l1cad throtigh the cer1tro a11d tl1e l1ands a1eld 011t on each end of it. Do,vn or1e side of tl1e parcl11nc11t ra 11 a li110 of Chir1ese cl1arncters, a11d although Ncl­
iOJl Leo studied thc111 i11ter1tly, lie cotilcl 11ot quite read the l,.,.J1olc of the 1nessage. It "¥\'as a11 abbrcvift tcd fol·r11 of 1\"ritir1g, n11d it reqtiire<l a11 expert to read it correctl;y. l3ttt 
SQ far as lte cot1ld gatl1cr, it \l'US a ""ar11w ir1g of son10 disaster. 

'' If my dat1gl1ter wr1-c l1cru sl1e n1igl1t l1ave been able to reacl it," ~l1·s. Hcnin1age ,ver1t 
011, "for she ,vas 111a11y :years i11 l\Ia11cl1t1ria­a 1r1is-sionary. Ilttt t1r1fort11t1t'ltely· she left fl)l" tl10 East or1ly a ,,~eel{ <tgo to joi11 l1ci- h us­band. '' ~.fr. J-lc1n111agc lca11c(l for,,·ar(l a11(l stnrccl at tl10 scra1J c>f }Jarcl1111c11t oYcr Lee's sl!ouldcr. '' I dori't [ike tl1c look: of it., l\Ir. Lee," 110 said. '' Rut I really ca11't. u11dersta11tl ,,~hat it's all abottt. 'fl1e 011ly si11ister J)oi11t i11 it. so far as I'n1 co1.1ccr11N:l is tl10 faC't tl1at Ber­nard's seal l1as bce11 c11close<l ,\·itl1 the 111PR­sage. lt ,,·as al"·a:rs a j<.1k:c of his t!1at. if aI1)7tJ1i11g ever clirl I1a1)1>e11 lo l1i111 ·lie ,,·ottl<l &end that seal l1on1c to ~Iiriu1l1-1n:r d a u g l1 t er. '' 



10 '' THE VANISHING THREE ! '' Screamingly funny story of three mirth-makers-
., Ile did say that, did he?'' Nelson Lee put i11~ ''Oh, yes! We often jolced about it,'' said the hostess. '' But no,v that it ha.s come to 11s I feel that there is-is something in it. Something has happened to him.'' Sl1c looked helpless and trou·bled as she sat there with her eyes on Nelson Lee's face. It seemed as thot1gh s110 expected the detec­tiv·o to J.1ave some sort of supernat11rai power by which he ,vottld be able to elucidate the secret of that message, if, indeed, it contained a secret. Dorrimoro ancl Nipper had risen to their feet now, and they ,vero studying the strip of J·cllo,v parchment. 
h I never did t.hink much of the Chinese <lra,vings," Lord Dorrimore commented, '' but this thing is the limit. What on earth do they mean by all these V-shaped marks, any• 110,v? I sttppose the things above represent cl<;l1ds, and tl1at figi1re is a prisoner all rigl1t, for the Manchurians and the Chinese have a trick of putting their unfortunate victi1ns into tl1e yoke. But it is that zig­zag stuff t1nder the clouds that beats me.'' Nipper smiled. At least two-thirds of the clra,ving was taken up by the •v-shaped 1narks, and he shrugged his shoulders. '' Wl1y, there n111st be thousands of them,'' ho said. 

borders of Manchuria, and is one of the principal stations on the railway.'' '' Did it look as if it had been examined in any way?" Nelson Lee asked. "I know that it is very seldom that a packet comes from the East without the authorities there taking very good care to see ",.hat is inside ·t ,, 1 • Mr. Hen1mage shook his head. '' No, that's a point I noticed.,'' he com­mented. '' So far as I could see, the packet appeared to have come through untampered with, and, as you say, that fact in itself is rather extraordinary, for it would make it ap~ear that the people who sent it were sufficiently powerful to get it through ,,.,ith• out any difficulty.'' '' I feel sure that Bernard is in trouble, Mr. Lee,'' the lady put in. '' My daughter, just before she left England, had a fo1·e­boding that all was not well with him, a11ct"~ as a matter of fact, she hadn't heard from Berna-rd for several mails. We knew that he had intended going into Russia, but even then he always made it a point of writing to my daughter every week, and he has been in some of the wiidest parts of the world, yet lett,era have al\\,.ays been received from him.'' 
, 

She looked at Nelson Lee for a moment. '' In fact, it ",,as really anxiety about not 
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Nelson Lee was looking at the line of Chinese characters tl1at ran down the side of tl1e paper, and he turned suddenly to his assistant witl1 a quicl< smile. '' Jo,,.e, young 'un ! '' he said, p]acing his finger on one of the ma1·lis. '' You've given me a hint. I couldn't make out what this ,vas, but I see no,v · that it has something to do ,,,.i tl1 tl1e Hill of a Thott.Sand Peaks.,, '' TJ1e Hill of a Tho11sand Peaks!'' echoed l\'Irs. Hemmage. "'Vhatever does that mean?'' Nelson Lee shook l1is head. '' Tl1at's more than I can tell you, !\Irs. Flen1mage," he returned. '' In fact, I am not even sure that this sign does l'epresent that, bt1t · I know that there is the Chinese repre­sentatiot1 for a thot1sand in it, and there is also tl1e sign for a hill. I think that the best thing we can do woi1ld be to take the message alo11g to the Chinese Embassy in London and get one of tl1eir experts there to try a11d decipher it for us.'' '' ThatJs all right, Lee. But what on earth is it all about?'' Hemmage asked, with jt1st that tot1ch of bad temper that a man suffering from rhettmatism is allo,ved to display at times. '' 'I'l1e letter vlas delivered here to­clay, a11d, as you ,vill see, it was posted at Kharbi11, ,vhich, as you kno,v, is just on the 

receiving any letters that made Miriam go off rather earlier than she would have done under ordinary circtrmstances. For she hadn't intended sailing for the East for another two months yet, when Bernard ex .. pected to be back again in Hong-Kong.'' 
"Miriam co11ld have translated the letter,'' said Mr. Hemmage. '' But as she has sailed we cannot hope for that. I don't see '\\,.hat you can do, really, Lee. However, as you've agreed to help 11s in the matter, I am quite prepared to ~eave it in :yo11r hands. I i11-tended. to go to London myself on Monday, and should have called on the C11inese Embassy. But if you will be good enough to undertake tl1e job, you might be able to call there to-night, on your return to town.'' 
The upsl1ot of it was that when Nelson Lee, Nipper and Lord Dorrimore lcf t the hospitable house, the detective was carrying with him the little ivory box and its mes­sage. 

THEY reached London somewhere about eigl1t-tl1irty, and late though the hot1r was, Nelson Lee telephoned the Chinese Embassy, and went on there with Nipper, ,vhiie Lord Dorrimore went to his own fiat. 
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One of the. ~1nder-secretaries for tl1c em- do11't know \\-·}10 tl1e ~"ritcr is but I'n1 sure bassy was ~a1tmg for the detective. ~is• he isn't Chinese, for ho has' made several name ,vas P1au. Nelson _Lee knew Mr. P1au n1istakes in the forming of the characters. very ,vell, and tne Oriental nodded a_nd I should think he is probably someo11e being shook hands ""armly when the dctect1,"e taught the language.'' __ entered. H · d. t d tl d d- · i>iau ",.as a ·very \\"ell edttca ted man a11d f he in tea ~ ie cru e es1gn of the figttrc 

h . . . , o t e ma11 1n the ~·okc ad been at one of our t1n1vers1t1es. He 'l-Yas "Th t f · · • also a keen student of conditions in the . a •,, 0 h cou_rse, .~ugges_ts .somcon~ ts a East, and Nelson Lee was satisfied that the bh~one:, • e said; . and it is e;ertamlr a dapper Jittle yellow-skinned man was just mcse "ay of keepmg a man m confine-exactly the one to help him ment. But I must say that I cannot quite He explained the whole ·matter and the understand why the message should refer to little Oriental adjusted a pair of to;·toise-shell thh shaggy men, for, of course, you know 
spectacles over his eyes, the!_) studied the w .. at th~t m?,ans ~" . sl1eet of parchment. It seemed to Nelson Russians?· said I~ee, a11d Piatt nodded. 
J-'ee that the ~exture of the sl1~c~ cal!scd the ''~es. My l?eople, ,vhc11 they first met tl1e kee11-eycd Cl11naman to scrt1t1n1se 1t care- Russ1ar1s, applied tha nn111c of ' sl1agg}· ' to fully; and tl1en he turned to Lee and smiled. them 011 acco11nt of the fact tl1at their l1air '' Had one of my superstitiot1s countrymen :\\"as ,vorn . so loose and lo11g, '' Piatt said received t_his me~sa~e, Jlvlr. Lee, he would dryly. . "Hulan, which lies up the river, is l1ave considered 1t 1n the nature of a l1oly a Rtiss1an tow11, ·bt1t at prese11t there are a one,'' he said. '' This parchment is used ex- great 11umber of Chin~se in it, and, i11deed, elusively by the priests in the Buddhist the ,vhoie of. lV[a11ch11ria is rapidly becorni11g temples, more particularly in l\fanchttria. It populated ,v1tl1 Cl1i11ese, ""l1ile bot!1 tl1e is made fro111 the skin of sheep, as J"Olt can Japanese a11d the Russia11s are a11xi<JttS to get see, and it is p1~actically a lost art now." co?trol o, .. er that ,vcalt-h}T area. rrl1is 
. The little Chinaman WM quite int.erested p_risoncr _ ~~y have bc?_u dahbling with poli­m the parchment, for he turned it over and tic~,. of ,~hteh, of coutl;c, I cannot form any 
over ngai11, rubbing it bct,veen ibis fingers; opinion. then presenfily he smoothed it ot1t once more '' Perhaps :yott are right, ~Ir. Pia11,'' said and set to work to examine tl10 design. I"'ee. '' As a matter of fact., that box a11d Nipper, too, was interested. He· was sit- message ,~·er~ sent to a l\Ir .. Henu-i:mge ancJ ting on the other side of the table, very the seal 11.1 it belon_gs to __ his son-1_n--faw,. a intent, and he caught the first words as they repre~ntative 0.f a bi~ British combme, with came from Piau's lips: extensive ~ dealmgs m the East. l\fr. '' Tl1c Hill of a Thousand Peaks!" Bei·nard Steele, !ho o_,,·11cr of. t-l1e aeal, "Fer1t "Then there is such a p1ace?" exclaimed out to Jlvlanchuria this l~t ~1me, about six Nipper. months ago, and up to w1tl11n two or thrco "Oh, yes!" replied the embassy oflicial. w~oks has corresponded regularly with his '' There is sttch a place, -and this crude de- wife. ~e ,v!1s a man ""ho al,\ .. ays ,kept i11 sign suggests that the artist made a very touch with lus people at. home, and. the fact praiseworthy effort to reproduce the scene. that he had ceased to ~rite ~as cons1derud by It is a ve1·y famous place in Manchuria, not Mrs. Steele a~ a dubious sign. Mrs. Steele very far from the border. As a matter of has already sailed to _the East to try and find fact, it is an absolute hotbed of Buddhist he! husband, and this message was only re--and Taaist temples and monasteries." cetved after her departure." 
. There was a moment's sil~nce, Piau stt1dJ·-- Piau ,vas sile11t for a n1on1ent, tappi11g 
1ng the cl1aracters and ,vrit1ng a few '\\·ords the table. 
i11 English 110w nnd agai11. When the mes­sage was completed, he read it, then s}1ook his head. '' It doesn't sound v-ery sensible, Mr. Lee," lie said, '' ·but tha.t may be my fa1tlt. As a matter of fact, these characters a1·e vcr.v crude, and they are not moder11 CJ1inese. '' '' What do they mean ? '' Lee asked. 1\,lr. Pia11 began to read the message 011t. 

''' From the hands of Toigar1, a st1·a11ger in an 1tnf riendly cot111try, comes this message in obedience to the "\\·ishes of tl1c 1nan \\"ll~ saved l1is father's life on tl1e Irra\\·addy: 
''' In the Temple of Liao Yang, --the Ifill of a Tho1.tsnnd Peaks, lies Toigan's friend a prison(\r by t.he orders of tl1e shaggy ~e11 °"·ho r11le at Hulan.' '' ~Ir. Piau looked tip from tho message. I really can't malte a great cleal ottt of it.'' he oommented. '' In t.hc first place. 1 

'' Of co11rse? vre can11ot interfcr~, so far as t.l1e en1bassy 1s co11con1ed, }Ir. Lee,'' he said, "but my· personal opinio11 is that it is qltite a 
gc11t1ine n1essage a11d 0110 that ot1ght to bo 1·egarded as serious." 

He rose to his feet and crossed · to tl10 \\rail, ll,.hero a big n1ap of 1'-:Iancht1ria l1u11g. Nelso11 Leo a11d Nipper follo,ved him, a11ci ,vith a long, slendor fi11ger-nail l\fr. J>iat1 pic~ecl Ottt the track tl1at ran throttgh l\in11-cl1uria. 
'' Tl1is is Liao Ya11g, '' 110 said. '' It is tJ1e ancient capital of tl1e Liao Yang Province\ of Southern Manchuria, and fro1n it is pos­sible to reach the 1nott11tai11s of Cha11n­Shan-,vl1ich 1nea11s a tl1ousand peaks." ~ 
He can10 back to the table and picl{ed up the box in wl1ich the parchme11t had been sent. He studied it careft1lly, turning it 
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over and o,·er in his hands, then his lined face lighted up 8uddenly. ''I don't suppose you noticed this,'' he said, indicating a mark on one corner of the box, and Lee shook his head. 

'' No, I didn't examine the box itself very closely,'' the detective ret11med. 
'' Well, this is a box which has been actualls· made by someone called Li Piu of the Cl1angsha Valley, and the Changsha \l. alley ia ,vhere the thousand peaks rise from.'> He tapped the box. '' It is •rather important, this little dis-

~ covery, '' he added, '' and I think you will agree ,vith me, for it means that this mes .. sage ,vas actually sent from the Changsha \Talley." Nelson Lee had carried the package ,vith him in its bi-own paper wrappings, and he smoothed the paper out now, and the_. two men examined the address and various postal marks. '' Ono poi:it I did notice, Mr Piau, '' said tl1e detective, '' arid th1t was that the address was ,vritten by an Englishman, I think. The characters are quite clearly formed, and they are those of a man edu­cated in a Public school. Yot1 know, of course, that there is a great deal of difference bet,veen the handwriting of a Public school­boy a11d any other?" Piau nodded. '' It is i11teresting, '' he said, 11 for it means that it must have been someone else who addressed the package. And yet, here is a11othcr p1·oof tl1at it was posted from Changsha, for that is the name that is on the postmark, a11d it has been counter-stamped by some railway official there .. _" He looked at Nelson Lee. 
'' As a matter of fact, there are one or two Britishers working on the Manchurian 1·ailway in the higher administrative posts, and unless I am very much · mistaken, I t.hink it is probable that one of these Englishmen must have addressed the package, and seen to it that it got safely throt1gh without it being examined, for this official mark is one that ,vot1ld guarantee it going straight ~hrough without any query.'' 'f l1ey chatted together for another few moments, then Nelson Lee w1 .. apped up the box and parchme11t again and left the em­bassy. As he and Nipper paced along the street the you~gster tt1rned to the detective. 
'' \Vhat d'you make of it, guv'nor? '' he asl{ed. '' It all seems higgledy-piggledy to me. A bit complicated, isn't it?" .. Nelson Lee shook his head. 
-·" T don't think so, young 'un. It's not nearly so complex as you might imagine. Indt1lging in a little more theorising, we c~.1, at least reach the f ollo,ving conclusions.'!.. R ~ began to enumerate them, one by one. 
,. First, it is certain that it was someone who was under a deen obligation to Steele l7ho sent the message. You see, he ment1ons 1l1e fact that his father'h life was saved by 

the prisoner on the Irrawaddy. Now, the Irrawaddy is in Burma, and, as you knn,v, there are a great many followers of Buddha ·in that country. Mr. Piau said that the in­dividual who had formed these characters was not a Chinese, so we can regard it that ~t "'as some~ne probably from Bt1r11;~ who 
1s now a priest, or at least in a pos1t1on to get hold of the special parchment only used by the priests in the temple, who sent the message. 

'' The second point is that the prisoner is in some temple known as the Liao Y a11g Brotherhood. That fact is very clearly stated, and I have no doubt if we made . i11-quiries that tie would discover there is a temple so-called somewhere in the Changsha distric.t. ,, 
He turnecl to his assistant and smiled. 
'' It doesn't take a very great stretch of imagination to reach another conclusion, young 'un, '' he went on. "This strip of parchment wa.s pro~ably delivered in some way or other to the Englishman who sent it, along with the seal, to England. There might even have been some arrangement between the w·riter of the message and the sender, but that, of course, we cannot say yet. In a11y case, it was not until tl1e sender received that message that he decided to send that agate sea'] in the box, for I am sure that the seal was in his possession for some time before he had to send it.'' 
'' I think I'm beginning to follo,v you, guv'nor,'' Nipper remarked. '' You mean that Mr. Steele felt that he was going on some dangerous mission, and dt1ring that period he Vlas not able to communicate with his wife. Before he started he left his seal with a pal, asking him to keep it until he returned, or to send it off if anything hap­pened to him.'' 
''Yes, that's just about how I read the riddle, young 'un, '' he said. '' Steele, to• gather with his trading business, might also have been in the employ of our Government, but that is a point which I will find out to­morrow. In any case, I am satisfied .that Mrs. Hemmage's fea,rs are by no means grou11diess. Somewhere in Manchuria her son-in-law is a prisoner, and the fact that we have not heard anything about it and no comment has been made over here or in the East suggests that the secret is being well kept.'' 
They reached Grays Inn Road and had a light meal, then chatted together for another hour before retiring for the night. 
It was significant that when Nipper went into his own bed-room he spent another twenty minutes or so looking over his very travel-stained and battered suitcase. 
'' I can- feel it in my bones,., he muttered to himself '' We're going to make a move. I haven't seen the guv'nor so serious over anything for a long time. He has made that promise to the old lady, and if it takes him half acroos the world he'll go.~!. · 
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A Commission for Lee I IF Nipper had '"'~anted any pr?of o~ th!s theory of his, he was supp-lied with 1t on tl1e following morning; for imme­diately after breakfast Nelson Lee rang up a certain number, then turned to his assistant a11d nodded. '' I'm going to run round and see Sir Ervin Mandell," he said. '' I',,e fixed up an appointment with him, and I may not be back until after lunch. In the meantime, you get into touch with Dor1 .. imore and suggest that if he is bored with civilised life ~·e might be glad of help very shortly-in the East.'' Nipper knew that Sir Ervin Mandell was one of the higher officials of the Foreign Office, and a man who dealt ,vith the Easterp side of affairs, and in the Intelligence branch of that intricate service. ''More travel,'' said Nipper, ,vith a sigh. '' Well, I don't have to join the Army to see the l\?orld, that's one thing.'' 

Sir Ervin Mandell lived in a small house off Berkeley Square, and he was waiting in lhis study "'?heh Nelson Lee ,vas ushered in. The detective, in his characteristic manner, went to the point at once. '' I w·ant to trace the whereabouts and movements of a certain man called Bernard Steele, Sir Ervin,'' Lee said. '' I under­stand that he is a representati,Te of a large Engiish manufacturing concern, and has been tra·velling in the East for some years. He is now, or was, in Manchuria, and I ,vant to get in touch with him if I can." 
Sir Ervin leaned back in his chair and looked at Lee, a smile crossing his long, clever face. '' You're a most extraordinary man, Lee,'' he said. '' You seem to have the knack of hitting on points that just rise. Now, how on earth did you .get to ,know anything about this chap Steele?'' '' I'li explain that to you later, Sir Ervin,'' Lee said, smiling back at his host, and the ba1·onet shrugged his shoulders. ''Well; to tell you the truth, old chap, on Friday we had a repo1·t from one of our branches advising us that Bernard S~ele had not •been heard of for three weeks.'' 
'' Then he is in your service?" Lee inter­rt1pted. And the Int.elligence official nodded. '' Of course. He ha&i been on our Secret Service for the past five years. I thoug-ht you knew.'' Nelson LP-e shook his head. • '' No, I didn't. 1\-ly inquiries come from q11ite a different source.'' Sir Ervin "?as silent for a mornent. '' Well, I know that I am quite safe in con­fiding in you, Lee, and I can t,ell you that Mr. Stce]e "',.as, perhaps, one of the best men we have in that quarter of the ,vorld. He has a fine command of Russian and Chinese, and l1e l1as been of great service to 11s. So far as I know, he ,vas able to keep his asso­ciation with 11s a secret, thanks to the fact 

that lie was really a genuine traveller for a big British firm.,, "What was your last report concerning him?'' '' Our last report ,vas to t}1e effect that l1e had come across a rather clever Bolshevik plan,'' Sir Ervin \Yent on, '' and he \\"as start• ing off into Russia through Manchuria to get into touch with the leaders of it. All I can say now is that Vt'e .were expecting great results from Steele, for he is a man l\ .. ho nev·er makes a statement unless he can back it t1p. The trouble is \\"e ·know nothing about the plan, nor e,·en l\"ho was implicated in it, and as I tell you, the report I 1·eceivcd Friday last rather troubled me. 
'' It came direct from the East, from 0110 of our :heads out there, and it stated that uneasiness ,vas felt concerning Steele. I have communicated ,vith his firm, and they ndv·ise me that tl1ey have received no ,vord from ·their representative for three or four ·wrecks, ·but Steele ~yarned them that he migl1t not be· able to do much business ·for them during that :period, so they 1vere not partict1larly worrying.'' '' Did his firm know that he. had anv con-.. nection ,vith you?'' 
'' I don't think so. .We don't care to allo,v these things to· become kno,vn, and Steele himself preferred that it should be kept a secret.'' Sir Ervi11 leaned forward. "And now, Mr. Lee, perhaps .you will tell me ho,v you .. got to lcno,v abot1t t.he matter?" 
It ,vas Nelson Lee's turn then to speak, and he displayed t.he box, and also t.he parch­ment message, with the translation ~,.hicJ1 l\ir. Piau had made. 
The grave look that ca·me into Sir Ervin's face indicated to the detective that the In­telligence official 1·egarded the matter as highly important. 
'' Look here, Lee,'' the baronet said. '' You will ha,,.e to go into tl1is. & a matter of fact, I ,vas trlying t.o decide on whom I should send out there to investigate. All our agents in Manchuria, so far as the depart• 1ne11t is concerned, are well known, and I didn't care to send any of our regular staff. B11t if :rott 'Vrill look into this thing for 11~ you can accept the commission no,,·, and yot-_ will travel under full Government at1thority. I shall give you a list of names, and, as yo11 kno\\,., I can facilitate your t1·a,re]ling cor1-siderably. '' 
It ,,,as just the sort of offer t.hat Sir Ervin might be expected to make, and it settled the detective's decision. Travelling in the East, especially in l\ilanch11ria, never was an easy matter. One is constantly troubled by hav·­ing to produce passports, and special arrange• ments often have to be made. 
But travelling as Lee and his companions \\,.ould, under the regis of the British Go,·er11-ment, passports: cttstoms, and the 11sual delays of petty offitials ,vould vanish, and they '""ould reach their destination as fast as . . a cot1r1er. • 
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'-'' That's a bargai11, Sir Ervin,'' the de tee• poor olcl \Vung had cat1ght tl1e 'flt1, and tive said, rising to his feet. '' I am ready Nelson I-'ee's expedition cot1ldn't afford to to start no,v.'' wait for l1is recovery·, so he ,va.s left behind Sir Ervin i11dicatcd the '' V "-shaped marks be-moaning his. fate. on the parch1nent. It was tho season of the thaw, when the '' ... 4.nd yot1r destination, I might as well first war:nth of spring had commenced to st1ggest ,vill be Chang Shan-tho Hill of the loosen the icy grip of ,vi11ter, and the sno,v 'fl1ousa~d Peaks." . on that roadway ,vas literally indescribable. 

'' 
CHAPTER -5. 

In the Heart of Manchuria I 
HAT a show, guv'nor ! What a horrible, slushy mttddy show !'1 

Standing at the entrance to the 

Of all primitive places in the world 1\Ian-­

railway-station of the Japanese line \\'hich runs from M11kden out tlirough Man­churia, Nipper and Nelson Lee a11d Lord Dorrimore were regarding the roadway, little more than an ocean of mud, over ,vhich they had travelled for two days. Lord Dor· rimore hnd intended briif ging his Chinese serva11t, ,vung Foo, but at tl1e last minute 

ch11ria is perhaps the Vlorst. \\7hen one realises that for the greater part of the year the only means of conveyance lies in trt1sti11g one's bones to a form of sleigl1 wl1ich is hat1led over the frozen grouncl by a co11ple of tough ponies, and the road over ,vhich one travels is not much better than a p1oughed field, the lot of a traveller may be appreciated. Y ct he1·e on the station there ,vEfre certain littlo comforts ,vhich Nelson I.,ee and his t,vo companions ,vere glad to use. They had covered the first portion of their journey swiftly and easily, and no\v tl1ey were within sight of their goal. Ahead of them lay 
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Liao Yang, from whence they would be able to start for the Hill of a Thousand Peaks. There was very little appearance of the travelli11g European about the trio. Nipp~r \\·as wearing one of those huge sheepskin coats and a cap ,vith long earflaps to it which the men in that part of the world wisely co11sider to be a suitable garment for the severe _winters there. Nelson Lee had a thick woollen coat ,vith a deep astrakhan collar, and. Lord . .Dorri­more ,vas wearing another coat similar to the one ,vhicl1 Nipper had adopted. 

Their progress l1ad been swift enough, and at every halt on the road indications had been giv·en to them that the power of the British Foreign Office \\"as at work to facilitate their jo11rney. 
Now and again an official, Japanese or Cl1inese, would appear and give them cer• tain hints on which they acted, and occa­sionally a message would be ~lipped into J~ee's hand by some grttbby messenger who , .. anished as soon as his mission \\·as ft1l­filled. l\fost of these messages were merely direc­tio11s to assist them on their next stage, and the last one they had recei,·ed notified them of the time the train would start from the station for I~iao Yang. 
Tl1ey l1ad arrived there a good hottr before the train ,Yas dt1e, and it \\"as a little Japane~e official who came to them presently ancl becko11ed them to follow him. Ile led tl1e ''"ay into the '\\"aiting-room, "·here he st1p11lied the trio with fragrant tea and a s11hstantial meal. 
"\\1her1 the train arrived at lnst, and they l1ad taken t-heir seats in the carriage, it was pleasant to discover that the coaches ,vere distinctly cleaner than those they l1ad pre-­·vio11sly travelled in. Nipper ,vedged himself in a corner of the carriage, ,vith Nelson Lee and Dorrimore by the other door. 
J tist ns tl1e train ,vas abot1t to mo,·e oII the door of the coinpartment opened, and an enormous figttre came clambering inside, with mllch puffing ancl wheezi11g, to seat him­se1f in the corner facing Nipper. 
The man was ,vearing a robe rot1nd " .. hich ,vas wrapped 1nany coils. of a thick ,voollen sear£. One fold of. the scarf had been bro11ght round the thront, and the end of it ttp over tl1e head,, but \vhen the .trair1 had started, the wheezing figt1re allowed the end of the scarf to drop back, revealing a ssaven head. Fron1 tinder the rol>es the man removed a long string of beads, and ,vithout paying the slightest attention to the other inmates of thu carriage, he begar1 to fir1gcr his beads ,vith fat. podgy hands, n1t1rrnuring some in­distinct ,vords as he did so. 
Nipper ,vns highly an1used at this extra .. ordinary-looking individual. I-le glanced across nt Nelson I.Joe and he saw that the detective's face VlaS rather kee11 and alert. 

E,,.ery now and again the detective would throw a glance at the stout figure in the corner, but despite this steady observation, the stranger gave no sign of being at all pertu1,bed or even intel'ested in his travelling • companions. 
The journey from the station to Liao Yang '\\·as not much over thirty miles, but the trair.l in which the travellers \\"ere seated took , .. ery 11eatc!y three hours to cover the distance. It \\"as verl' slow and monotonous, ana altho11gh Nipper did his best to interest him-

1. se1f in the dreary landscape, there was really nothing mttcl1 to be said abottt it, beyond the fact that it "·as a sea of· mud, with here aqd there groups of ht1ts and the •bulkier ot1tlines of nati,,.e to,vns. 
It was rather a\\rk\vard to have that im­passi,re figt1re in the comer, for it prevente<t the three from speaking to eacl1 · otl1er. '11hey \\·ere pretending to be natives, and as far as their · appearance \\"as concerned the~ cer­tainly carried ottt that s11ggestion. It is qtiitc a mistnke .to imagine thnt all races in that part of the world are slant• e;,.ed. · It is true that the Chinese and the Manchuria11s are of the yello\\-·-.skinned type, b11t l\Ianch11ria .:1ow is more or less a mixt11re of races and nations, and one finds many different castes and sects and races rubbing shoulders ,vitl1 each other in every 1tillage. 
It had bee11 I .. ee's custom to discuss their movements in def·an ~Tith his con1panions, a11d the opportunity ,vl1ich the train journey afforded \\·as one ,vhich he did not care to • miss. Yet it ,vas impossible for him to do so while that -burly, robed figure of the Buddhist priest sat in the corner of the carriage. 
Nipper and Dorrimore, fed up at last, settled themse1ves in their seats, and the :youngster's head dropped on to his breast, while his quiet breathing soon told that he was fast asleep. Dorrimore also stretched himself ot1t, a11d as the long, dreary journey '\\?e11t on his head b~gan to nod. NELSON LEE, wrapped in his ,varm coat, ,vith tho sheepskin cap ?lell do\vn o,,.er his eyes, might also have been taken to be asleep. Bt1t he was not the type tl1at sleeps ,,·hen on a job of that kind. And so presently he heard the low mono­tone of the priest falter, and, ,vithout rais­ing his head, the det~ctive lifted his eyes. He saw that the priest had· changed his posi­tion slightly, and although his hands wero still run11i11 g over tl1e ,beads, he '\\"as now lean­ing for,,~ar<l. The heavy, fat face had lost its placid smile, and there \\"as a curious si11ister expression around the lips. 
The eyes, small as pinheads now, were intent and searching as they turned slo,vly and· regarded each· of tl1~ three figures in the corners of the con1part1nent. '' Ilnllo ! " Lee thought to himself. '' That man seems to be up to something.'' 
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He knew that they were getting near to ''I don't know, hltt we'll soon find out. Liao Yang now, and it struck him then that Keep still for a bit.'' perhaps the fat priest was a~o aware of the Nelson Lee thrust the brass disc into a fact and was preparing for it. fold of his cloak then presently the carriage Nelson Lee did not move a mll8cle, and was ·iuning along beside the platform, and presently the priest slipped !)Ile hand i~to as he studied the faces of the waiting throng his robe and drew out from 1t a metal disc. a quick idea came to him. It was of polished brassJI abottt the size of a '' Come on; let's get out before it stops.,'~-breakfast plate. he said, rising quickly tq his feet. 
Leaning fonvard sligl~t]y, , tl1e priest ~xed There are no officious porters in that part the diso on to the outside of the carriage of the ~Torld to prevent a passenger from d?or, the wind~w of .~hich ,vas open. The jumpi~g out of a train. and breaking _his disc ,vas held 1n pos1t1on by a hook, an·d neck 1£ he wants to. Nipper was the first "'hen the prieat withdrew his hand, the le~ge. to leap on to the platform, with Nelson Lee of the windo,v hid the plaque from the v1e,v and Dorrimore be.hind him. Then, as tl1e of the occupants inside the car1·iage. youngster turned, he saw Nelson Lee do an Bt1t Nelson Lee realised swiftly that tho extraordinary thing. brass disc would be very easily obse1·ved by As another closed compartment passed them anyone outside. Nelson Lee's hn11cl leaped from the folds of Wl1en this ma11rouvre was completed, the his robe and reached out for the door. \Vhen trair1 bega11 to slacken speed, and prese11tly the carrjage passed on, the brass disc was its whistle sot1nded, indicating that it ,vas ha11ging 011 the hook belo,v the ledge of th_a dl'awin~ near to the station. Lee judged door. '\ that it ,vas Liao Yang the, were approach- "Bu.t, g11v'no1~--'' 

i11g arid he puzzled his brair1s to try to dis- ,, \Vai t a bit,,, Lee returi1cd qtiickly. cover just ,vhat that manreuv1·e on tl1e part '' \Ve'll soon find o11t what that disc is for.,, of the priest meant. • 
The train slowed down until at last it was only moving at a cra,vl. It passed a primi:­tivc signal box, then clattered on over the ,points. The priest, 1~ising to his feet, came 11p the compartment, and stepping gingerly between Nelson Lee and Dorrimore, reached for the door and tu1·ned the knob, allowing the door to s,ving out,vards. 
Nelson Lee sa,v that the carriages were tl1en passir1g a side platform, no doubt used for tl1e unloading ·of goods. The priest had judged his movements very s,vif tly and accurately, for the door opened ju.st as they reached this narro,v platform, and with a bound that displayed extraordinary agility considering the man's bulk and ,veight, the fat figure vanished. 
As he leaped out the p1·iest caught at tht1 door and pushed it inward. It closed, a11d as it banged into place Dorrimore a11d Nipper a woke ,vith a start. 
''Hallo! What the dickena--­fat friend has gone!'' Jove, our 
Nipper stared for a moment towards the opposite corner, then looked round to find Nelson Lee on his feet. 
'' When did he go, guv'nor? '' 
Nelson Lee was moving across the carriage now, and he leaned over his young assistant. 
'' Ile vanished a moment ago, young 'un, '' he said. '' But he left somethin~ behind him., and I'm going to see what it 1s. '' 
His ·head and shoulders were out of the compartment now, and he saw that the engine of the train was just drawing level with the main platform. A quick grab sa,v Nelson Lee lift the brass disc from its place; then he dropped .. into the seat vacated by the fat priest. ., What the dickens is that?.''-

• 

TIIEY had stepped back now, and,. tak• :ng up a position in the centre of the platform, ,vaited for the train to como to a halt. It ran on for another tl1rce 01· four .:rards, then stopped ,vith a jarring of ,vheels and a clanking of con11ec-tions. 
The doors of the carriages began to ope11, and Nelson Lee and his compa11ions, ,vatcl1-ing the one with the metal disc _on it, saw a sudde11 n1oveme11t take place 1n one deep \\·edge of people on the platform.. Five or six tall figures in short shecpsk111. cloalcs a11d '\\teari11g ,vaistbclts and sworw,, stalked across the platform, and their leader, wl10 had a coloured strip of silk round one arm, flung the door with the disc on it open .and bawled out a command to the inmates. 
''Jovel Tl1at's it, is it?'' 
There came out of the compartment a couple of frightened-looking natives, a11d the officials promptly fell on them. They \\?ere grabbed by collar and wrist, '-.t,vo armed figures to each passenger, and 1n a rough, hustling way they we1·e ushered across the platform and into one of the dingy l\·aiting­rooms. 
'' I suppose they've been arrested in 011r place,'' Dorrimoro put in below his breath. "Yes,'' replied Lee, '' and we'd better- get out of this as quickly as ,ve can.'' 
His opinion concerning that fat priest's move had beerr thoroughly justified, and Lee realised that he wot1ld have been mad not to have taken advantage of the opportunity. 
He and Dorrimore and Nipper promptly joined the group of passengers ,v ho ,vere wedging themsel,Tes througl1 the exits, and a few moments later they were out of iho 
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station entrance and trudging through the mud<ly streets of Liao Y nng. Liao Yang is, ""ithout doubt, one of the most beautiful of Manchurian cities, and orcl1ards of plum, apricot and pear ,vithin the ,valls of tl1e ca,pit.al make brilliant pic­tt1res against the sombre background. 

Nelson Lee and his companions \\"ere head­i11g for the river, a11d in order to reach it they l1ad to pass through tl,e F:orean gat.e, an arched, impressive opening in tl1e high ,\·alls through ,v hicl1, in the old days, the ICorca11 en, .. oys had to pass \\,.hen conveying n1cssnges to tho mighty l\1anchu emperors. 
Bey·o11d the gate the1·e is a lovely vie,v of 

t.}10 river, ,vith the )o\\"-lying hills in the distance, ~nd as Lee and his companions came to a halt in the gate,,·ay, ot1t of a ,•laste place at tl1e foot of the wall, in \\·hich a mob of mangy c11rs \\Tere squabbling over some grtteso1ne morsel, there slipped a lea11, robed fig1.1re. It halted i11 frot1t of Lee and made a quick 1no, .. ement, raiaing a hand level ,1{ith his shoulder a11a folding the two i11ner fingers dol\Tn to his palm. It ,,~as the sig!}al tl1at had been arranged in tl1e last message Lee had received, and Vt"it•hot1t a \\"Ord he nodded to the lean, grimy figure, and the Chinaman, t11rni11g, moved out thro11gh the gateway and on down tovvards the river, where they ,vaited for the quaint old fer1')·hoat to carr)r tl1e1n from one bank to the other. 
The ferryboat ,vas laden with carts, mules, CO\-\,.s, donkeys and a mixture of goods amongst which the passengers had to sto,v themselves as best they could. Nelson Lee and his party were the first to meet the ferryboat, and tl1ey walked up to the squat, flat bow. Presently there came a hail from the bank and a hooded cart sv.'ung down from the slope and into the flat, pontoon­likE- ·boat. Lee felt a pressure on his arm, and, looking round, noticed the guide by his side. The man i11dicated the cart with a little significant nod of his head, and, V."atching closcll''", tl1e detective saw the hanging flap of tl1e cart drn,vn aside, and through it, for a moment, he had a glimpse of a fat, l1eavy face-the face of the h11ge priest who had made use of the brass disc. At first t.he detective was afraid that the small, bead-like eyes had picked him out, but the tilt ,,ras dropped again and there ,,·as 110 other sign giv·en from the vehicle. Tho journey across the river ,,·as completed, and, thanl<:s to the position of the boat, Lee and his companions, ,vitl1 their guide, were the first to land. They made their way ttp t.l1e m11fldy slope and turned on down the road, finally coming to a halt at a little '\\~ayside hut which \\Tas not unlike a Japanese house, although of heavier build. There was a small garden and a veranda, and their guide led them straight inside tl1e place, then came to a halt and bovred again. From his robe he drew out a slip of paper, bnnnP.d it to Nelson I-"ee. and took himself 

off, hurrying av."ay out of the little hut and on do,vn the road. Lee glanced at the paper a11d saw it was covered with Chinese charac­ters, tl1en, slipping it into his pocket for the time bei11g, he turned to his companions. 
'' Keep a look-out for that cart,'' he said. '' I rather fa11cy that fat priest is more in-­teresting to us tl1an anythi11g else at t!1e momcr1t. '' Tl1e medley of animals and ,,.ehicles vrere now ttnioading themsel,yes from the ferry­boat, and preser1tly there appeared through tho throng the hooded cart. The driver, a morose-looking fellow, was barking out com-­mands no,v a11d again, a11d Lee noticed that the other drivera had made haste to get ot1t of his ,,;a.y, a significant fact, indicating that the majority of them realised what manner of n1an it \\,.as ~;.ho ,vas ir1side the cart. It came in past the little hut, and Lee v.Tatched it as it creaked its "Tay up the road, then he sa\v it halt at anotl1cr building on tho right, and, after the dri,,.er had opened the gate, tl1e cart vanished inside the high \TalIB. Ten minutes later the ve·hicle re• appearer} and came jogging on doV\"n towards the. ferry. Nelson Lee turned to bia yot1ng assistant. 
'' Look here, yoi1ng 'un, '' he said. '' I want yo11 to slip do\\"n there to the ferry and try to get a squint inside the cart. I rather fancy that it's empty no\\·, but I V.'a11t to be sure.'' 
The J~oungster slipped out of tlie back door of the hut and sl1uffled off along the road, reaching the slope that Jed to the ferry a fe\v seconcls before tho cart arrived. 
He waited until the vehicle had come creaking do,vn the slope, then, stepping to the back of it, he calmly lifted the flapping canvas and peered iruside. There was a heap of stra,v in one corner, but no sign of tl1e fat passenger, and, satisfied that the priest had been ]eft in the second hut, Nipper re• turned to his guv'nor and made his report. 
"\Vhat do you gather from it, Lee?'' Dor• rimore asked. '' I am inclinoo to think that the fat priest is one of Ottr e11emies, '' Lee returned, '' but jtist ,vhat his attitude is I don't know~ Tho trick of marking our carriage was certainly a very clever one, and it was only by a stroke of ltlck we managed to escape arrest. I don't know "·hat ,vill happen to the unfor• tunato coltple they did collar, but I don't suppose tl1ey'll get into , ... ery much trouble, after all. 111 an·y case, my· suggestion is that I sl1ot1ld go back to Liao Yang and try to find ottt ,vhy they ,ve1·e arrested. I want yo11 and Nipper to keep an eye on that house ttp there. One of iou must keep in touch with the fat priest 1£ he shot\ld come out before I return.'' He smiled at his companions grimly. -

. '' This is the first real indication we have had since we left London that our move• men ts are being observed,'' the detective pointed out, '' an,d I am rather glad it has haonened just now. For, after all. the 
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kno~"'n enemy is much better than the un­known one.'' Dorrimore nodded . • , Tl1ere's something in that,'' he agreed. "We've got to make the most of this inci-de11t-, '' Lee went on. '' That fat priest has 1·evealed his hand, and we must not lose touch with him. We are very olose to the mountains of Chang Shan, a thousand peaks, ancl I am inclined to think that this Buddhist priest has probably come from there. In all probabilit.y he has been on guard at Jrlukden-waiting for us.'' He looked at Nipper and nodded. '' I shouldn't be at all surprised if the ne,vs of our interference in this case hasn't been sent here from Londo·n. In any case, it is ,·ery obvious that they have been on tl1e look-out for us, and although WO have come through safely enough so far, I am not at all sure that the latter part of our enter­p1·ise ,vill be so uneventful." Nipper smiled. '' I don't suppose it will be, guv'nor, '' he said. '' Besides, I could do ~th a little bit of excitement. This slushing through mud and g1·ime isn't at all a nice job.'' It "'as arranged then that Lee should go back to the city of Liao Ya11g, wl1im Nipper ar.id Dorrimore undertook to watch the l1ouse up tho 1·oad. I11 order to carry this out Nipper left the hut and, making his way through the JJatches of cul~ivated ground lying alon.g t!1e side of the river, ,vorked round until he gained the slope of the fiill behind the walled­

i11 house into which the fat priest had vanished. He found a mound of earth, obviously one of tl1e old types of graves, a11d the flat st?ne j_utting ottt from the mound made a fairly comfortable hidi11g-place. The niche in the n1ound, in ,vhich a small Buddha had once stood, had been robbed of its occupant, and it was Nipper who folded himJ3elf t1p in a sqt1atting position and took his seat on the flat pedestal that had once bor11e the carv~d idoi. He made a rather grotesque figure sit­ting there in place of the heathen god, and he grinned to himself as he settled back comfortably. '' If anl·one comes along here to make a11 offering to me," lie tl1ought, ,vitl1 a grin, "I hope it'll be something s,veet and warm. I col1ld do l·lith a decent meal.'' ----
CHAPTER 6. 

At the Japanese Consulate! 
' ' F ROi\f where Nipper sat he could see the back portion of the house, and not.ed that the wall ran all round it. He could only jt1st see the roof of the buiiding beyond the wall, and although he watched for a long ho11r there was no sign of any moveme11t in tho place. He knew that Dorrimore was ,vatching from the other side, and he was q11ite content to sit there, keeping a sharp look-out. 

Meanwhile, Nelson Lee had started across the river, and, following the wall of the city, entered Liao Yang by way of the East gate. 1-Ie found himself in the streets, whicl1 were, as usual, thronged with people. Pre .. sently he was in a street lined with stalls, and the gay, bt1stling scene he1d him spell­bound for a moment. The1·e were all sorts and conditions of mer­chandise exposed for sale, and the crowd of people seemed to spend most of their time going from stall to stall examining the con­tents and moving on again without appa1·cntly completing any purchases. 
Presently Nelson Lee picked out a tall, stalwart figure, whose head and shottlders were above the rest of the people, and, as the• maa drew nearer to him, Lee recognised the face under the sheepskin cap. It ,vas the leader of the armed officials ,vho had descended on that disc-marked carriage and had made prisoners of the two unlticky pas-sengers. · . The detective stood aside, watchi11g the man as he came on; then, presently, '\\"'hen the fellow had passed him, the detective turned and began to follow. . He \\Tas led through the town into a q11ict square, and the tall figt1re vanished into ,vhat ,vaa obviously an official bttilding. Tho detective saw that there was a flagstaff out­side the building, from which hung lazily the rising-sun flag of Japan. 
After a moment's hesitation Lee made t1p his mind. He crossed the square and entered the low building, to fi11d himself in a wide waiting-roo1n. A little Japanese in semi­European attire came across to him. Lee asked to see the Consul, realising that this was the Japanese Consulate; and presently he was led into an inner room, ,vhe1·0 a smart, dapper little Japanese sat at a desk. 
'rho Consul stared rather dt1bio11sly at the detective as he entered, on account of the grimed attire he ,vas ,vearing; ·but when Nelson Lee spoke in English, desiring to make a fe,v inquiries about something that hap}fened at the railway-station that daJr, he was amazed to hear the Consttl address him by name, kno,ving all abotit him ar1d his • com pn111ons. '' News travels, :lt-Ir. Lee,'' he explained, '' and ,,,e ha,·c been W"'arned of yo11r coming. There ,vere two thieves on that train, and one of ot1r spies had been told to track the man and mark the compartment in which they were travelling. Our spy was later found unconscious, and the brass disc ,vhich is used for marking a compartment of the train was stolen from him. In short., we have been t1sed in an attempt to delay you. I congratulate you on the clever way yol1 escaped. The two men mistakenly arrested have already been released. Bt1t it is plain_ that your presence here is resented by some- i one, and I should advise you to transact. your business and leave the country a.s soon as po.ssi.ble. Life is cheap here, and Jaw and · order not easy to maintain. While ,ve know l"Ou have British Foreig11 Office ere-
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de11tia1s, and . ha,l>e been asked to give you any reasonable assista11ce ~Tou may require1 ,ve can11ot meddle in yot1r nff airs, nor actuall.Y help you in a11y difficulty you m·ay l1ave ,vith tJ1e native authorities. I hope I make my·­self clear ? '' Nelsor1 Lee felt lie cotild trt1st il1e Japane-Se Consul. a11d no,v he turned to tl1e little offi­cial and ptlt his questio11 bluntl:r, kno\\ring tl1at Bernard Steele's \\·ife l1ad travelled from Engla11d ahead of him and ot1ght to be some,\~here in ?wlanchttria. '' I ,vant to try and trace an English \\r·ornan, '' he said. '' Do j•ott lino,v if any English ,voman has arrived at Liao Yang duri11g the past fortnight or so ? " The Consul shook his head. '' I haven't l1eard of a11yo11e, '' he com­mented. "There \\-·as a sma11 party of tourists arri,red, but tl1ey ,vere Amel'ican, and they only stayed here a co11ple of days. There is a church mission in Liao Yang, as )'OU know, and nearly all the European Indies go there to stay, so if you were to g~ up to tl1e mission tl1ey will be able to gi,,,e :rot1 more icforination tl1an I can.'' '' That's a good idea,'' Lee ag1·ced, ,,·ith a nod of his head. '' I'll n1aic ttse of it." Another point occ11rred to hi1n, and he turned to the Co11st1l again. 

'' I ,Yonder if you could identify a certain priest that has cropped up?" he asked. '' He ,,,.as the man ,vho travelled with us from Mukden, and he \\'as the one who placed that brass disc 011 the carriage door.'' 
He described the fellow minutel~~, and at the end of tl1e description the Consul leaned back in his chair and a tl1oughtful expres-sion crossed his face. · ."I don't think I can be mist.aken, Mr. Lee," he said. "You have fallen foul of a very infit1ential man. His name is Chal Shan, and, to put it fra11klJ·, my yovernment consider him to be one of the most dan­.gerous schemer» that tJais country of schemers possess. He is practically head of a fanatical religious order. The1·e is one other man abo,,.e him, but this other never moves from his temple. But Chal Shan is a very active 1ndividual, despite his heavy, cumbersome htiild. He is constantly tra,·elling up and down the line, and we hear reports of his being seen in all parts of t.he cou11try·. '' He nodded his small head. '' If I were yot1, ifr. Lee, I should be ,·ery careful," he added. '' If Chal Shan was the man '\\'ho tried to have you a1·rested it means that you arc in grave danger. I don't ask your business, ·but "'"hatever it is, I sl1ot1lcl advise yott to carry it Ol1t as qt1ickly as j,.ou can and get out of l\Iancht1ria. '' 
He opened his desk and dre,v out a small ivory square, on which ,vna sta1n1Jcd the e1nblcm of his country. '' This may be of service to you," he vrent o·n, handing it across to Nelso11 Lee. '' If :vou should get into a hot corner at anv · time and want somethi11g t.o sn1Jport you, thf3 may help.'' The Japanese Consul smiied. 

'' Somo of the European nntions do not altogetl1er agree ,vith the Japanese being here in ~fanchuria, but I can tell you we a1·e the only po\vcr that has any sort of in­fl 1icnce o,ler these people. They are afraid of us-and in a primitive land liko this, fear is al\\·ays tl1e best ,vcapon. '' He pressed the ivory tablet into Lee's hand. "I don't tell J"ou to use it, if you can help,'' he said, '' ,but yot1 n1ay find yourself in a tight corner s01ne time, then it v.1ill come in handy.'' 
Nelson Lee thanked the friend1y little f ello" .. , tl1en, after receiving instructions as to how to find the Church missio11, he left tl1e house and started off through tho to,vn once more. He realised now that his escape had been even more pi-ovidential than 110 had sup­posed. Had he not noticed the trick of that brass disc there wa1 every possibility of him­self and his companions having been thrust into that Manchurian gaol and either mttr• ·dered on tl1e spot or else removed in such a v..,ay as to· leaTe no t1·ace of t.heir going behind them. 
'' I suppose that Chal Shan ,vill have dis• covered his little plot has failed by now,'' Lee thought, as he ,, .. alked along, '' and it means ,vo shall have to go mora carefully than ever.'' 
IIe re1nembercd then that in all probability Chai Shan would circulate a description of the three detectivesJ and in a quiet side­st1·eet Lee found a shop, ,vhich he entered and pure.based a native sheep-skin cloak, pay­ing for. it by handing over his o,vn -coat and a few Japanese coins. 
He also cha11ged his headgear. Instead of tl1e astrakhan cap he l1ad worn he adopted a k11itted v.~oollen affair which was something like the stockinette caps ,vorn by the British troops during- tl1e Grea-t War. 
Satisfied then that he had made sufficient alteration in his costume to avoid any chance of bei11g recognised, Lee went on again t.hroug}1_ the city and presently found himself outside the neat, qttiet mis.c;ion house. 
But tl1e lad)p superiptende11t of the mission could not help him. Mrs. Steele had not arrived tl1ere, although Nelson Lee knew that she had been seen ab l\,Iukden. All he could do \\"as to leav·o a message in case Bernard Steele's wife did tt1r11 up, advising her to ·get into tot1cl1 ,vith the Japanese Consul and ask for protection. 
'"Then he lcf t tl10 n1ission house and ,valked down the slightlv slqpin~ lane he saw a man, ""ho had been ld\ng1ng against a ""all at the end of the lane,. straigl1ten himself up and slot1cl1 off round the angle of the \\·all. 
When a man l1as attuned himself to danger nnd is moving i11 a place ""l1ere he is pretty '\\,.ell coovinced that nine 011t of every ten individuals \\"l1om he meets is a possible enemy, the smallest sign of suspicious con-dttct is swff tly aceepted. · 
'' I wonde1' if that fellow ,vas ""atching for me?" Lee thottght. 



20 THE- NELSON LEE LIBRABY 
He had gained the wall now, which was about five feet higl1, and served to form a barrier for an orchard of pear-trees, the slender, naked branches of which could be seen above the \\·all. There was no one else in the lane, and a quick decision came to the detective. He reached the ,vall, and with a quick., easy spring, leaped up and managed t~ grip at the top of it. 
His po,verful arms pulled him over the wall, and he dropped 011 to the m11ddy ground beyond; then, slipping in bet\\"een the slender trunks, Lee approached the ,vall at the bot­tom, \\~hich ran parallel ,,,ith the road for ,vhich he had been heading. He was keep­ing along tho side of the lane wall, and '"~hen lie reached the corner he halted and listened. A man may be as cautious as possible, yet ho ca11not remain for long in one position ,vithout betraying some signs of his presence, reore particularly if there are alert ears listening for those signs. A moment passed, then Lee heard q11ite distint'tly the metallic scrape of some implement again.st the end -wall It was only a slight sound, such as might be given by a weapon attached to the waist of anyone lurki11g against the wall. '' All right, my friend!'' 
Nelson Lee straightened, took a couple of paces do,vn by tho V11all, then, finding a pro­jecting piece of stone, he placed his toe into it and, witn a noiseless movement, drew him­self up until his head and shoulders were above the top of the wall. Then, very cautiously, he bent his head forward. 
To his right, close to the angle of the wall, ,vas the lanky figure in .sheepskins whom he had seen slouch off roubd the corner. The v.·hole attitude of the man was that of grim alertness. He was pressing himself flat against the ston~, his hands outstretched, nnd Lee noticed that in the right hand was a long, vicious-looking dagger. 
It did not require any great imagination to make out jt1st ,vhat that man was lurking there for, and his whole attitude and the eager expectancy in the poise of the figure ind-icated that he ,vas readJ1 to pounce out and make a sudden and murderous attack, and Lee knew for whom that attack was in­tended. 
Despite the grimness of the incident, there ,vas also a touch of humour in it. Lee had chosen l1is spot very well, and now, taking care that his movements made no sound, he dre,v himself up until he was crouching on top of tho ,vall. The man below had his attention riveted on the entrance to the lane, and fte was so obviously centred on that point that he became an easy victim. 
Nelson Lee, judging the distance correctly, leaped from the wall and landed full on the fello,v's shoulders. The man crumpled up like a clasp-knife, and a howl broke from his lips as he fell. Lee's feet had landed on the ra.c;cal's shoulders, and the numbing jar had knocked tl1e dagger out of the grimed fingers. They fell in a heap together, 

Lee uppermost, and the man made a qt1ick grab at his attacker. But Lee, knocking the fist aside, jerked the fellow's l1ead forward, then, knowing that he had no time to waste, he sent one honest E11glish uppercut hard into the grimed features. The knuckles of his fist landed fair on the point of the jaw, and ,vith a gasping moan the head ,vent back, the cap falling from it. In another moment Lee was kneeling beside £he groaning figure, and he made a quicli: search throt1gh the pockets. 
In one fold of the robe he found a few sheets of parchment wrapped together arid fastened by a piece of tape. These he trans• f erred to his own pocket, then, rising to his feet, picked up the dagger and examined it.-1 t was a native affair, and the handle ,•las of wrought ,brass, with certain Chinese characters on it. He had only just time to notice tl1is ,vhen he heard · a door creak and a guttural sho11t came to his ears. Across the · street stood an empty house, and it was from this that the sound came. Two buriy-looking men had teapecr out from a low doorway. and they ,vere no,v bolting across towards the detective. 

CHAPTER 7,. 
Shadowed I TO Nelso~ Lee the whole affair now took on a d1Jf erent aspect. He had thought at first that this man who had been lurking in the lane was merely one of those footpad rascals who still ha11nt the Eastern cities and are always on the look• out for a chance at robbery, even if life has to be taken i11 order to attain their desires. But these other two men rushing to,vards him sugge.Mted that there was a deeper con­spiracy bel1ind it, and it was no part of Nelson Lee's intention then to face trouble if he could avoid it. He swung round, and, leaping over the heavi4y breathing figure of the man he had knocked out, the detective took to his heels., springing off up the road as hard as he could pelt. He heard a shout behind him, and as ho swung round the corner he looked back over his shoulder. The two men were sprinting along behind him, bellowing as they came. 

No,v an Eastern city is very much like a Western city in one respect, and that is. when anyone sees a man being chased, the onlookers invariably do their ·best to stop that man, be he honest or otherwise. Nelson Lee kne,v that he was heading for the more densely popt1lated part of the city, and he felt that at every moment some­one might rush out from a side-street and try to stop him. His only safety lay in putting as great a distance between himse:lf and his purs11ers ns possible bef oro they reached the thickly pouulated parts of the town. 
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It ,,,.as a rather winding street he found himself in at last, and he dashed up it at a rare speed. It is no easy matter to run in those heavy sheepskin cloaks, and it cer• tninly hampered him, but at least he knew l1is pursuers ,\~ere in the same box, for they ,vere also dressed in the thick winter gar• ments. Dv the time he had reached tl1e end of the .. tortuous street Lee had ptit tl10 best part of four or five hu·ndred yards bet,veen himself and the t\\'O burly rogues, and, s,vinging round a corner, he found himself in another narrow thorot1ghfare leading into a square. 
He dropped into a walk, and, crossing tl10 street, headed through the square, which he sa,v \\"as some sort of cattle ·market, for altho11gh it ",.as almost dusk, there were still four or five .groups of sheep and goats and lean CO\\YS standi11g tethered to the ,,arious st,nlls. 
Nelson Lee took care to plunge into the first group of men he came across, and fottnd himself presently standing in front of a stall on ,vhich \\~ore small wooden plates "'"itl1 cold rice and little squares of flesh. 
There were several men hard at v.'ork eat­ing tl1e contents of the plates, a11d Ue joined this cirole, pa)~ing for the stttff and commencing to eat it ,vit.h l1is fingers as the otl1ers were doing. 
He ,vas keeping a sharp Jook-oltt, and presently he saw one of the men '\\'"ho v.~ere following him. He was the shorter of the two, and his perspiring face and parted Ii~ indicated tl1at the spri11t had ·been a'lmost t.oo much for l1im. He \\'as crossing the square some fifteen or t\\·enty ya1~ds from where Lee ,,~as standing, ej"eing each g1·ot1p as he passed. 
Tho detective '\\~as thankful then -that he had started off on his sprint at once, before the fellow had had a chance of observing his featttres, and altho11gh tho short, t,hick-sct man did glance across in his direction, he did not make a11y signs of recognition. 
Lee hurriedly rammed t.he rest of the rice into his mot1tl1, and, replacing the plate, he took up another role. For jnstead of being pttrsucd, he \\·as no\\" turning into pursuer. 
It was ,·ital to Lee's plans that he should get into touch ,vith t,he people \\·ho \\"ere bel1ind all these variot1.s a.hifts and subter• fuges that l1ad been practised on him. Ii l'"as alYlays his tl1eory tl1at a kno,vn enemy is far less dangerous than an unknowu enemy. Picking out the short, hl1rly figi1re from among the mass of moving l1umans and ani­mals, Lee paced steadily along, keeping always some ten or fifteen :yards behind hi~ quarry. The man had evidently given 11p all hope of finding the s,vif t-footed individual for ,vhom he ,vns searcl1ing, for he stopped at one or two st.alts and made small purchases, tl1en presently he tt1rned away from the square, and, passing do,vn through a better-

class thorougl1fare, reached the centre of t.he town. It \\·as with a grim smile on his lips that Lee saw the fellow halt outside the gaol and speak for a few moments with a uniformed figure on sentry there. '' I don't think I need bother to find 011t what you are inqt1iring about,'' Lee decided. '' I'll take it for granted that you are ask­ing about those fcllo,vs ,vho ,vera arrested in my place this morning." 
~Ying satisfied his c11riosity, the man went on, and any doubts that Lee might ha·ve felt concerning the fellow's identity ,vere dispe'lled ,,,hen eventually he founct himself being led tl1rougl1 tl1c Korean gate and down towards the ferry. He l1ad halted at the gate, watching the man as he desce11ded to,,·ards tho river, and he noted that another indi,·idt1al on the left of the road made a quick signal as tl1e thick­set figure approached. They drew together and spoke for a moment. 
"It strikea me it ,vas rather fortunate that I changed my ga1·b, '' Lee thought. '' I don't mind bettil1g that that fellow has been on the look-out ior us ever since ,ve crossed the ri,·er, and, by Jove, that rather suggests th:it Nipper and Dorrimore are in danger!" But a moment's further thought rather removed that particttlar alarm. In all probabiiit-y Nelson Lee had been recognised in the citj·, and this man at the ferry was one of a score or so sentries ,vho lvere "'~atch• i11g for hin1 sho11ld he leave tl1at ,vay. The detccti,·e felt convinced that the quick movements that had been .carried out by himself and his companions in heading immediately for the ferry had rather baffled their pursuers. He disco, .. cred later that this conjecture of his ,vas correct. The Sttbtle organisation that was against hin1 ,vas under the impres­sion that Lee and his companions had not left Liao Yang, but ,vere still inside the city wal!s. A curiotts-looking vehicle came throttgh the gate'\\'·ay, and Lee presently recognised ,vhat it ~'Pas. It ,vas a local bt1s, but it was unlike anything that a European might con­jure up as a btts. It looked like a little wooden house on rt1nners, with a tall chim• ney, and an)~ European seeing it for the first time n1ight ,rell have -believed that it v.,.as simply someone's home whicl1 '\\·as on the mov·e to a more satisfactory position. 
Yet the tr1ttl1 of the matter "•as that it was the native om11ibus ",.hich ran between Liao Yang and the s11burbs ·on the otner side of the ri~er. So far as Lee could see, there were nine or ten passengers inside it, and also a stove, the smoke of ,vhich was drift­ing lazily thro11gl1 the tall chimney. Outside~ on tl1e top, was a heap of bed­ding, and in t.here there sq11atted three bro,vn-facod, solemn-ey~ little Chinese child­ren. It occtt rred to Nelson Lee that in this htts ,vns to be found, perhaps, the safest ",.ay of rttnning the gauntlet of those sentries on the river ba11k. 1-Ie had noted that tl1e 
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man he had been lollo,ving had gone on <lo,vn to,vards the ferry, and was now on guard there. As the btts creaked past him Lee made a qt1ick dive, leaping i11to the vehicle and pla)ring the rougl1, uncouth native to the life, elbo,ving his ,vay throttgh the group of fat Chinese ,vho brol\e out into angry pro• test. Lee simply tl11,.1st his l1end deeper into his big turned-up collar and did not reply. Tho perilous descent into tl1e ferry began, the bus s:iit-hering to and fro as it swayed down­,vards. Tl1e ponies in the shafts ,,~ere mettlesome Jittle animals, and they seemed to be in the ,vorst of tempers, for as they slid down t}ie slope they snapped at the foot passenge1·s and created a general stampede. Finally, with a great amount of shouting and din, tl1e bus ""'Tas "~orked aboard the ferry-boat arid the journey across the stream began. 

Nelson Lee ,vas lreeping his eyes open for his qt1arry, and picked up the fellow at last. 'rl1e man '"·as standing besid~a small native cart, chatti11g witl1 the dri,Ter, who sat cross­legged on the cart, for all the world like some gigantic frog. 
The ferry-boat seemed to be working over­time, for it ,vas absolutely packed "'itl1 ,·ehicles, beasts and men. Lee felt assured that there '\\~as no possible chance of tho fello,v "'hom he was follo,ving recognisi11g him, and tl1e jottrney across the river ,vas a€comp1ished in safety. As soon as the ferry-boat touched the shelving bank on the other side, Nelson Lee's qt1arry '\\i-ras among the first to land, and he started to climb the mucldy slope before the ,~chicles col1ld be disembarked. 

CHAPTER 8. 
Lee Makes a Capture I TIIE detective ,vatcl1ed his opportunity, and after slipping a fe,v coins into the hand of the man in charge of the bus, he dropped off the lumbering vehicle. Passing along behind a hooded ca1·t drawn by a couple of tough oxen, he reached the roadway in time to see his quarry in con .. ,yersation ,vith a lanky Chinaman who was Rtanding beside a crude native barrow laden -•uitl1 vegetables. . 

There ,vere five or .six natives plodding along rou11d the cart, and Lee decided that it would be safe for him to pass. He moved on along the deeply-r11tted :JOad, and eventually left the protection of the hooded cart, and, crossing the road, n1oved on do,vn tl1rough a patch of cultivated ground. 
Ahead of him, three or f ot1r hundred yards a,vay, stood the hut in which he and Dom­more and Nipper ha.d found shelter. Lee knew that neither of his companions would bo i11 tl1e place then, for he had asked them to ,vatch tl1e other bttilding, into which the fat priest had vanished. 

Nelson Lee was moving throtlgl1 a }1cavy patch of grot1nd some distance f ro1n the road now, b11t l1e was keeping l1is eye on the road, and at last he sa,v the man he had been following coming along the 111t1ddy track. The lanky C11inaman ,vith, the barro,v ,vas pacing along by the fellow's side, and there ,vere also t,,ro other men in the gro11p. It 

Nelson Lee Jocked his arms round the thick figure of Chai Shan Into the air and sent him hu1!1 
was evident tl1at Lee's late pursuer had picked up several of his companions and ,vas out 011 some ne,v tasl{. 

''I shouldn't be at all surprised to find that fact that he ,vas well a,vay from the l'oad, plodding throtigh the water-logged ground, 110 · was t1nobser, .. ed. It was ,vitl1 a grim smile of satisfaction that he saw the grot1p of men halt close to t.he little hut and confer to­gether again. '' I shouldn't at all surprised to find tl1at ' you have located ot1r hendqttartcrs, '' he de-cided. A moment later that conjecture ,,·as fully 
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borne out, for l1e sa,v his ]ate purstter turn i11to tl1c 11ari-ow track: that led to tl1e ht1t, ,vhi~e the other men plodded steadily along the muddy 1·oad tl1rot1gh the wicle valley. '' This grows interesting,'' Lee told him-­self. '' I'm beginning to realise that there nre many more spies here in Liao Yang than I thought.'' It ,vas ccrtair1ly rather alarming to dis-
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i· the giant priest. Then with all bis strength he lifted Ung over his shoulders across the temple. 

., 

cover that tl1eir enemy had already found 
011t '\\"here Lee and his companions had found sl1elter. Af tho11gh the detecti,~e was assttred that neither Dor1·imore nor Nipper ,vould ho in the l1ut at the ti-me, that didn't talce a,vay the menace of the position. 

Sometl1ing had to be done, and done qt1ickly, and Lee made up his mind at once. He had been content to follo,v tl1is spy, bt1t he realised that stronger mcast1res ,verc no,v needed. By hook or by crool{ he had to get into touch with this circle of e11emies of his., and he could only do so by captttri11g one of them and getting information. 

And so began a ratl1cr l1t1morous i11ter­ludo in the grirn game. Lee sa,v l1is quarry va11isl1 into a ditch. Keeping well belo,v tl1e higl1 batik of the ditch, the man worked l1is ",.ay round to the .back of the hut; tl1e11 Lee, lcneeling behind a thin gro~;th of ca11es, sa,v tho fello\\·'s thick-set body ,~·orm its ",ay 
ttp over the ba11k and creep on its hands a11d knees to the Io,v mt1d ,vall that ran rot111d the hut. 

Tho catttiotts ,vay in which tl1e fello,v moved indicated that he was q11ite a,vare of the danger he lras ntnning. A grim sn1ile crossed the face of tl1e detective as 110 ,vatched the operation. 
It ,vas fairly evident that this adversary of his had been told by tl1e others that there ,,?ere occt1pants of that httt, ancl tl10 cat1tiot1s manner of l1is approach showe(l that tl1e fe11o,v ,,~as q11ite prepared for a rougl1 1·eception. Bt1t a man can11ot '\\'atch both ,va)?S at 

011cc. The tl1ick-set spy had all hi,5 attentio11 co11centrated on the ht1t. He did not tl1inl;: it ,vorth ,vl1ile to glance behind him, or J1e might l1a,~e seen the sheepskin-coated figt1re as it comme11ced to move t1p thro11gh tl1e padd)~-ficld, heading· to,vards the lo,v ,vall. 
Thanks to the irrigation canals and cl1a11-nels, Lee ,vas able to make his ,vay ,vitl1ot1t exposing l1imself ,·ery mt1ch, bt1t it ,vas l)y 

110 means a pleasant process, for tl1e cha11-ncls and ditches ""ere ha.If-filled ,vitl1 icc-colrl· ,vater, and his legs, up to his knees, ,vere ,tct and numbed. 
By the time he l1ad reached the ditcl1 a11(l con1menced to ,vork his way. along i', Lee ,vas pla.5terecl ,vith mt1d from head to foot and half numbed ,vitl1 cold. But he Sl1c­ceeded at last in reaching a poi11t im1nediately behind ,vhere the thick-set figt1re had kr1elt. Raisi11g his head cautiously, the detectiYe glanced to\vards tl1e wall. 
The man had ,,.anished, and ,vith a qt1icJ, movement Lee pulled himself ot1t of tlie ditcl1 a11d cra,vled to tl1e ,,·all. He ,vas just i11 timo to see· the fig11re of his enemy dra,v itself in through one of the sqtlare openings ir1 the ,va11 of the hut ,vhich was tl1e nearest app1·oach to a ,vindo,v that tl1e native builder cot1ld n1ake. 
Nelson I~ee sa,v the fat legs ,vriggle an<l ,,.anish as tl1e fello,v ,vent head-first into tl10 building. A moment later the detectiv·e ,vas over tl1e ,vall and had slipped ro11ncl the l11tt until he gained the narrow door\vay. It ,va.<, fastened by a ,voodcn bolt and a piece of hide a rough, primitive lock that ga,,.e to his touch. Then ·he entered the httt, closing the door behind l1im. 
He kne,v just ,vl1cre l1is q11arry ,votlld be, and, on ti1Jtoe, Nelson Lee c.rosscd tl1e beate11 earth floor, halting as he gained the entrance to tl1e back room. He flattened himself against the ,vall and listened; the.n, qt1ito clearly, to his ears there came the "deep breathing of his man, and he heard the soft footfalls as tl1e fello,v moved about tl10 chamber. 
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The footfalls came nearer and nearer, and CHAPTER 9. Lee, waiting his opportunity, saw at last the The Blind Nun! thick-set shape appear in tile gap of the . doorway. The detective was a yard away, LORD DORRIMORE had agreed to but his panther-like leap carried him across ,vatch the high-walled building into the space, and as the man fell back and ",.hich the fat priest had passed fron1 opened his lips to shout, Lee's unerring the roadside, and in order to do that, fingers gripped on the thick throat. the tall aristocrat had t.o take certain pre--Then, v.,.hen he had closed \\'ith his man, cautions. It \\-·as fairly obvioua that tho the detective slipped one foot behind the priest ,vas bound to recognise Dorrimorc if burly figure and gave the fellow a qt1ick he caught sight of him, and so when t!1e cro~-buttock. It ,vas an attack ,vhich few happy-go-lucky ad, .. entt1rer started off to carry men co·uld iha, ... e l\"ith~.tood, and it certai11ly out his allotted task, he ~·as inspired to make brougl1t- disaster to this particular individual. alteration in hi.s dress. His feet shot up and he described a half- As luck \Yould ha.Te it, he found a s1nall circle over Lee's taut bod~y-• The detective orchard on tho far side of the road,•.,-ay, a11d, st-i11 clung to his hold, and tho fellow went st1spended · bet\\·cen two trees, ,vas a li110 on down on his back on tho floor ,\·itli a thud. ,vhich se,·eral grotesque, •badly \\,.ashed gar• A half-snarled cry broke from the fello,v's ments ht1ng. Among them ,vas a long strip lips, and Lee felt one of his arms reach for of da1"k native material. the waist-belt. There was only one thing to Dorrimoro took tl1is clotl1 from tl10 li11e do then, and the detective did it. The man and ,vrap1Jed it round his heavy coat, 'V\"as feeling for a ,,~eapon, and as Lee l\'as on bi·inging one end o,,.er his shoulders n11cl top it "~ould be an easy enough matter for tucking it in there. In its way it ,vas a tl1e man to draw that vveapon and scnd it rather rough disguise, but it served its pul''­through tl1e detective's body. pose, and ,vl1en he left the orchard again Releasing his grip on the throat, Nelson he ,vas fairly assured that it ,vould tako Lee clenC'hed his fist and brought it round more than a casual glance to identifl" hi1n. sharply, sending a half-arm swing at the . . broad, grimed face beneath him. He roun.dcd his back, and. making use of The accurately aimed blo,v went home on 8 short stick he had found 1n t~e orchard, the Muff chin, and there ,vas heard in the he h~bbled alo!1g t110 road until he camo quiet chamber a distinct, clear snap as the -oppo~ite tho hig;h ,,;all tl1at guarded tl1c man's jaw jarred to the impact of the hard building .. knuckles. The groping arm fell away, and He noticed no!v that the do_or,va~· \\"as a tho \l\rrithing, struggling body lay still. steel-studded_ affair, and abo':o 1t on the arcl1 ,, I h d to d ·t friend ,, Lee said ,verc a certain. number of Qh1nese character~, . a . 0 1 , m:r_. ' k' on top of Vlhtch, car, ... ed 1n the stonc,vork, ~ra\\'1ng himself up .to nis kn~es, a~d 10? • ,vcre the crttdo outlines of a lotus blossom. 1ng do\\'n at the limp, heavily breathing . . figure. "It \\·as either that or a knife in the It was o~ly. then t~at Dorr1moro real1s~d ribs for me. I'm not taking any chances like that tho b~t~ding behind those walls ,vas 1n that!''· e.11 probab1l1ty a monastery of _some sort, He glanced round the room and saw in one a~d the l<?tt!s sugge.stcd that 1t ,vas of comer of it a heap of grass m!}tting vlith a Tibetan or1g1n. few coils of native grass rope round them. Twenty or thirty l'.ards up tl1e road ,vas Crossing to the pile, Lee unravelled one or a lo,v-roofcd shccl, cv·idcntly used for keep­two lengths of the tough cord, and, returning ing cattlo in, and there ,vas a sn1all wallecl to his man, he s~t to work to tie him up, space bcl1ind the shed into ,vhich Dorrim~ro hands and feet. Then, dra'\\·ing him into one turned. The space w·as ankle deep in litter, comer of the room, the detective tore off and on or1c corner of it was a heap of half .. a piece of the fellow's thiclt ,voollen gar- rotted fodcler ,vl1ioh ser,,.ed to make a fair)), ment and fastened it betl''een the man's lips comfortal1lc scat. to form a gag. Here Dorri1norc flattened himself ot1t and ''l',re got to havo a l\"'Ord with yot1,'' Lee took up a position from ,vhich he cot1ld decided. '' I ""ant information, and I thin!{ ,vatch the wall and the door,vay of the build­you are tl1e man to give it to me." ing. He knc,v tl1at Nipper ,vas on the ot.hcr He crossed to the square-shaped window side, and it occttrr.ed t~ him that it m!gl1t and looked over the space in front. He have bec_n ,vorth his while to have got_ into could see the road, "~ith its line of traffic, to~ch ,v1th tho youngster so that Nipper and he noted that the dt1sk ~·as no,v begin- might know ,vhero he was. ning to fall. But it ,vas too late to oorry out that enter-By leaning out of the window and turning priso no,,r, for along tho road there ,va.3 to the Ief t, Lee could see the more pre ten- con1ing another group of pedestrians, tiotts building, with the high ,vall round it, obviously 11ew arri,Tals on t.l1at side of tl10 into ,vhich the fat prie~t had vanished, and riv·cr, and Dorrimore, '\\"}1ose obj~ct then as he watched the buildjng for n moment ,,·as to keep l1in1self a.s muc.h out of t.he publio another question formed in his mind. as possible, kept "1ell do,vn in· his shelter. '' I wonder if anything interesting l1as hap• The creaking carts and the plodding pcned to Dorrimore and Nipper?'' he mt1r• natives ,vent on, tl1en there ,vas another lull. mured. and again tl1c road was filled '"ith stragglers. 
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This continued for practioc.1.lly the greater part of the iaf ternoon, and if Dor rim ore had not been accustomed to the native life there it might have seemed as though t_he whole of Liao Yang were leaving those parts. But, as a matter of fact, this ,vas just the ordinary traffic, the coming and going of natives living in tho outlying villages, into the great city. Liao Yang ,vas still under certain laws by ,vhich the city gates were closed shortly after sunset, and these people :hurrying to and fro were doing so on accot1nt of that law. For the ferry ceased to run as soon as it was sunset, and an unfortunate belated traveller would bo forced to spend the night on the opposite slope until da\\,.n the follow-• • 1ng morning. Dorrimore kept a quiet watch on tho big building, but he sa,v no sign of any move­ment there, and it ,vas not unt-il the pale shadows. of the sun began to droop over the pinnacled mot1ntains ,vest,vard toot the first sign of life was given from that lonely, austere place. A movement from the doorway caught-­Dorrimore's eye, ancl he saw that a man with a ,vhcelbarrow had •halt.ed there. The man was accompanied by two other men, and when the door was opened the trio passed throtlgh the . dark archway and vanished. But when the door was closed again the robed figure of the doorkeeper was re,·ealed standing outside. . It "'a.s dressed in shape• less garments of a, bright· yello,v hue, and on the head ,vas perched a black cap. It stood for a moment outside the door­way, then, ,vith faltering steps came on down into the rood and began to cross. Dorrimoro ,vatched the figure intently. The.re ,,vas something curious about its pro• gress. It moved ,vith small, hesitating steps, and he noted that there was a long staff carried in the wrinkled hiand. Every now and again the figure ,vould halt ·and stretch otit the staff in front, right ~nd left. This manceuvre pt1zzled Dorri­more until at last he -realised ,vhat it meant. For the figure coming on down· the road finally found a little plank bridge w,hich spanned the ditch on the left., over which it passed, and turned on· down throt1gh · a. muddy stretch that led to the very orchard from whence Dorrimore had taken tl1e gia,rment he was now ,vearing. The figure pass~d ,vithin t\\'enty or thirty yards of Dorrimorc, and as -lie caught sight of the intent face a sudden inspiration came to him. The head was held erect, and the features ,vere set and grave. Tho sockets of the e; .. es ,vere hollowed and dark and Dorri• more realised the truth. • ''-Blind,'' he mttttered • to himself. He sa,v the ,head, close-shaven, under the black cap, and v;iatchcd tho movements of the figt1re. Then, another truth dawned in upon l1im. Until then he had taken it for granted that it was the figure of a man, but he knew no,v that it was a, woman who was pacing quietly along t.owards the little 

orch,ard, and tho shaven head told Dorri­moro that she ,vas a nun. The robed figttre passed on, found the broken-do,vn gateway leading into tl1e orcl1ard, and entered in, moving up betv. .. cc11 tl1e thin tr11nks of the trees. Dorrimore rest1med his old position to ,vatch tl1e monastery agiain, ,vhen suddenly he heard a voice a low, feeble voic~e -calling. He paid no attention to it at first, tl1en presentl:y lie heard a fa int whizzing sound, and somethi11g struck him sharply on the shoulder, and botlnced over tho space be­tweefl l1imself and the low cattle shed. Ho turned and looked back across the space. 
The figure of the nt1n was standing at the end of the orchard, and was facing in his direction. Dorrimorc knew ,vell enough ,how quick is tl10 hearing of those ,vho are blind, yet he could hardly repress a start of sur­prise ,vhcn, as he mo,~ed from his seat ancl the rotted ,hay rustled, •he saw the figt1ro raise the long stick and beckon in his dircc­tio11. "By J amcs ! She must be calling to me,'' he thought. '' And she threw the stone i11 my direction!'' He hesitated £or a moment, watc,hing the figure, and again the head was thrown back and tho quiet call came. ,vithout a doubt tl1e woman was signalling to him to come to her. and without another moment's pat1se, Dorrimore obeyed that sum­mons. As .he slipped from the shed, he found that the ground shelved slightly, and in another moment he was out of :sight of the monaster:y. He headed straight .across the space to­wards .the black ,vall of the orchard, .and as he dre,,· near, the gaunt figure of the blind nun beckoned to him again. '' I ha ,·e a message for you,'' she said, i11 slow sing-song English; '' but. be careful. There are many enemies on the ,vatch. '' 
As Dorri more con£ essed afterwards, tl1e sound of l1is own native tongue coining f ron1 :those calm ashen lii,s was something of a shock, and .he came to a halt and stared at the speaker. Her quick ears seemed to detect that check in his progress, for the pale lips lifted into a ghost of a smile. '' Y 011 need fear nothing,'' she said. '' I am a friend.'' He came on then, climbing the wall a.nd halting by her side. He saw that fron1 where they stood the slender grol''"th of cherry trees hid them from the eight of a11~y .. one in the monastery beyond tho road. 
'' You say you're a. friend?'' .he said, in English. '' Bt1t ho,v am I to kno,v that?" Tho nun had placed her stick a.gainst tl10 ,vall, a11d no,v she .held to,vards Dorrimore two long slim hands, hands that touched his sleeve, then ran up over l1is shoulders, and with very soft light tips passed across his face. There was something eerie in that experi­ence. He kne,v that the ,voman ,vas trying to visualise his features; that the smal_\ tips 

• 
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of lier fi11gcrs ,vcrc as c:rcs t.o l1cr, a11d at last, o,~er her pale face, tl1cro broke anotl1cr soft sn1ilc. "Yes, )'Ot1 a,rc E11glish," sl1c &aid. '' Yott 
11111st be a lJra,,.e n1an." Ifcr l1a11(ls ,l1a<l droppccl no,v, and ,Yero c-laspccl togctl1er. Sl1e stood in fro11t of }1in1, :1 sl1a,11clc .. 3s, qtlai11t creattlre, ~"ct tl1crc ,vas somethi11g i11 her f.a.cc a.nd n1an11cr tl1at ga,~o 11er n, dig11ity ,vl-1icl1 Lord Dorri1r1oro felt at 011cc. ' ' Yo 11 are q 11 it c r jg 11 t, " 11 c s a i d. '' I a 1n Englisl1. '' '' I l1avo a n1cssagc for ~you," tl10 11un l1C'ga.11. "Tl1erc is son1eonc i11 1ny House of tl10 1-Iol~y Lot11s. Sl1e is a ,voma11, as I an1, ,altl1ougJ1 not of my race. I l1a,·e sheltered l1er for so, .. eral days, and ,vl1ile she is tl1erc she is .sa.fe. Btlt she ,vants to get a ,va)' r10,v·, for_ ~lie knc,v of :vot1r con1ing, a11cl hai been ,va1t1ng for you.'' '' .L\. ,,on1an-in there?'' 

CHAPTER 10. 
Nipper is Caught Napping! D O_R.RI:\IORE thrilled to tl1e 11e,vs. Botl~ 11-0 ancl N elso11 J~c, to saj' 11otl11ng of Nipper, h.ad, pcrl1ap~, _been more troubled regarding t!~c ttncerta1n fate of ~frs. Steele tl1an the:v hacl abot1t anything else. It ,vas the thot1gl1t of 

tl1<!-t }Jlucky j"oun~ Britisl1 "~ife possibJy being tl1e prisoner 1n tho l1ands of those evil, brutal 11ati vcs tliat .l1ad l1a11nted tl10 tl1rco Englisl1111c11 rigl1t tl1rougl1 tl1cir long jot1rney. '' An Englisl1,, .. on1an? '' Dorri 111orc re--l)Cated. '' J s lier 11a1110 11irian1 Steele?'' 'fl1c bli11cl 11u11 bo,vcd. '' Th . l l . d " S1 . . . at 1 s 1 c r n a 111 c, " s 1 c s a 1 • , 1 c 1 s 111 111y l1ouse a . .s a serv a11t, a11d 110 011e k110,,·s tl1e tr11th except n1~yself. S110 is a bra, .. o ,,·0111-an, a11d k110\\"s 111y la11guago; but tl1erc is co111e to tl1e ho11se lier bitterest e11er1rv, au,J s.l1e is afraid. She t1rges 1110 to try· a11cl sa ,ro lier-to get lier a,vay." 
'' ,,-c'll do tl1at all rig·l1t.," said Dorrin1oro qt1ickly. '' Tl1at's \Yhat ,ve',·o co111e '11ero for." 
rrJ1e ntlil smiled. "You ,,rill not find it s11cl1 ar1 easy task, E11glisl1mar1, '' sl10 said. '' ..:\11 rou11d n1~· place and all 1·ou11d tl1is valley there are cou11tless &pies, a11d the 111aster of tllen1 is 110'\\' Ii v ir1g 

i11 111)" l1ouse. '' . Tl1c gra vc, a11stcro face t,, .. 1t.cl1ed. '' I am l1is ser,·ant and n1t1st do as ho bids " Fl1e · ,vent 011. '' Yet it is 11ot right 1J1at' I ihould hand over to ]1im somco11e \\rho iOttght 1ny protectio11. rro-r1ight sl1e IllltSt leave 111y 1·oof, a11d it is to j"OU tl1at s.l1e \Yill l1a ve to trust l1crself. '' It ,vas great 11e,vs. Dorrimore rPalised tl1at, a11d his first desire \\"as to get in to touch \\·itl1 Nelson Lee a11d let hin1 lcno,v 
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The 

Determined to stop at nothing to .gain his ends, Kalizelos, a Greek, has come from far-off Cairo in quest of the Golden Scarab. For this little golden beetle holds the key to the ,vhereabouts of a diamond ,vorth a quarter of a millio11 pounds. A11d it is in the l1ands of Harry \\Tharton & Co., of Greyfrairs, ,vho are ; 
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,vhat 11ad happe11ed. But his curiosity was as a nun, her duty was implicit obedience not _ye~ sat!sfied, and he turned to his com- to the fat, small-eyed head priest of h~r pan1on again. faith. It came to him then that perhaps this '' Ho,v dicl you k110,v that I was En,glish, woman was risking a great deal in what she nnd \\Tho told )"'OU I was hiding there by the was doing. sl1ed ?'' .. And you?'' he queried. '' \\1l1at will be-Again the smile flickered across the nun's come of you?'' face. The austere face twitched, then a n1eek .. The Englishwoman and I were up in the expression crossed the lips. room under the. roof of the house,,,. she said. '' There is a sister in danger,'' she said. '' We ,vent there when the priest came. From '' I must help her.'' that room Vle can see the whole of the valley, And with that Dorrimore had to be con­and we, or at least, the Englishwoman, told tent, for she ttirned a,vay from l1im, casti11g 1ne that someone had stolc11-1ny robe.'' one ghost-like smile ·back over her sl1oulder; Dorrimore's long fingers closed round the then, ,vitl1 the long staff in her hand, she garment that ho had don11ed, and he shrugged passed thro11gh tl1e orchard bet,,,een tl1e his shoulders. · trees until her shapeless figt1re ·va11ished · '' Nice sort of thing to do,'' he thot1ght to through the gap in the wall. himself. '' Robbing a blind nun!'' It was time then for Dorrimore to t.hi11k The pl_acid face of the nun ,vas turned to• of getting in touch with Nipper. Tu1·11i11g, \\"ards him, and she nodded. he vaulted the lo"" ,vall, then conm1enced to '' Your cot1ntrywo1nan told me all that make his way throttgh the cultivated gro11nd~: happe11ed, '' she said. '' She saw you kneel describing a v.·iae detour. Finally l1e gai1~ed behind the ,vall and swathe yourself in my the road some three or four httndred :}'·ards garme?t, then cross towards the cattle-s?ed below the high-,valled hollSC. ~ind hide there. It ,vas the11 that she realised It ,vas getting dusk no"", and 110 str11ck ,vho yott "·ere. We had heard th~t there acro.ss the rougher ground on the otl1er side were three me11 who had come to this coun- of the road, ,,·orking l1is ,vay alo11g tl10 try to search for her an~ f?r-for someone slope. He kne,v that Nipper ,vot1ld be some­dear to her. Yo11r descr1pt1on had already where in the vicinity and as he n1o·ved for­reached us. They said there was a tal.l man ,vard he kept a sha;p look-out. a11d a shorter man ~nd a youth, and it "·as The slope ,vas covered with boulders, intcr-­t.he short~: man ~ho was the ma5ter of spaced here and there v.yith a clump of to11gl1 the th~ee. . . bt1shes, and, moving very qtiietly, Dorri--parr1~ore ?odded P,1~ head: ,, y more came suddenly upon an t1nexpectcd . That s ~111te trtte, he agieed. I ne, ~~ scene. Nipper, sqtiatting in the tittlo btlrro,v-m1nd playing second fiddle to Nelson Lee. like recess, had ,vatcl1ed that hdt·,se a11<l ,vall '' We didn't kno,v the names, only the t1ntil sheer fatigue had made hin1 close his descriptions," the nt1r1 contint1ed. '' B11t the eyes. 1 
English,voman felt sure _that you_ ,vere one of The young detectiv·e ,vas .al\\"a:ys prc1)arc<l th!3 three, arid so, being afraid that. you to tak~ his solen1n ~ath that he hadn't slept, might be caught, she asked me to bnng a but the facts of the case went to prove other-­message to you. It is not safe for yo11; to wise. For Dorrim4ille, rising from behi11d tho remain in that shed for very long. At night boulder, caught sight of Nipper,s dot1bled-t1p' the owner of it ,viii bring his cattle tl1ere, figure, and, fi,,e pace.s a w·ay fron1 it, 111ovi11g · and you ,vill ~e discovered. You must leave . stealthily for,vard, · ~ At lanl{~1', e,·il:.Jookir1g it, but you will not go far away. ruffiar1. ., 1 '' To-night, when the moon rises, the Eng- As Dorrimore ,,1as to learn after,varcls, tl1e lishwoman is going to try to escape. At the fello,v was the Chinaman wl1on1 Ne]s011 Lee· other side of the wall there is a small door-· had seen ,vhceling the barro,v, and no,v tl1ei way, and it will be gttarded by one man. Mongolian ,vias carrying in one clenched: He might be on the inside of the wall or the hand a thick, steel-studded clt1b. There ,vas ouuide, we do not know. Bt1t_ he will have no mist.alrir,!g the fellow's inte11tion. He was. to be removed -before the Engl1sh'1.'oman can tiptoeing over the rough ground, headi11g; get a,vay. If you can remove that man t~e directly for the little hollowed niche into· rest will be easy, and the Englishwoman will which Nipper had curled 'himself, and if c,·erj be able to join you.,, murder and grim, evil intent s.hone on a· She reached into the folds of her robe and face, they certainly did on that rapt, :yello,v; dre,v out a round object which she handed countenance. ·1 to Do1·rimore. It ,vas an ivory ball, beauti- In fact, so utterly engrossed ,vas the ma11 fully carved. on making a stealthy and noiseless approacl1l '' To-night yott ,vill try to ge~ rid of the that he. didn't ev:en see the. shadov.'y figure1 
man g,.1arding the doorway,'' tlie nun went of Dorr1moro as 1t rose behind the bot1ldcr.i on. ,. When you ha·ve done so, cast this •ball Dorrimore wa_s twenty yards a"Tay, n1t1ch too•,· ·up on to the roof of my house. It will be far off to gain the ruffian before he c.o?ld the signal for _yottr countrywoman to join strike Nipper. The man was already ra1s111:g~ you, and she ,vill then come down.'' his club, and in anot!ter c~uple . o~ paces Dorrimore took the ball and slipped it into would have reached his dozing v1ct1n1. the folds of his ga.rnnent; then lie turned and . It is in moments such as ~he..se th~t ~ man glanced again at the speaker. He knew that, 1s put to the test. A q~~~-½ bra.in 1s ono 
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of the greatest assets that anyone can possess, and Dorrimore, thanks to his• rough train-­ing, had certainly de\"eloped that. Even as the man poised himself, Dorrimore oast a 9.uick glance round, and with one s,voop lifted a huge, jagged piece of flint~ that lay close to. the boulder. Then, with that round-­ttrm s,ving ,vhicl1 had made Dorrimore the demon bowler of his year, he sent that chunk of flint ,vhizzing througl1 the air. 

'11here ,vas a certain elen1ont of luck abotlt tl1e sl1ot, but it was aimecl straig1l1t cnougl1. lr1 any case, the jagged edge thudded hard against the Mongolian' s clea11-sha ven poll ,vith a forco that ~·a,s sufficient to send tho n1an staggering. His loose--knit figure ,vavcrcd for a, 111oment, then collapsed like a j oint.cd doll. Dorrimore ,,·as already follo,ving up that t.l1ro,-v of l1is, and the first thing Nipper ,va.s really a,varo of v.a.s ,vhen a shadowy figure (lasscd his burro,v. and l1urled l1im­sel~ on son1e soft, inanimate bundle be:yond, .a. lJtindle tl1at gave vent to & half-stifled ~c1ucak. '' Wl1at tl1e dicke11s--'' 
Rt1bbing his eyes, Nipper drew l1im•sclf out of his hiding-place. He l',as just in time to see Dorrin1orc l1olding the Mongolian ,vith one hand, ,vl1ile the other swung rottnd and do,vn again. It vva.s a, full-blooded punch, st.raight bet,veen the eyes, and the clLtb•,vieldcr was flattened out for keeps. • '' \V,hat the dickens-hang it! It's Dorri--n1ore !,1 '' ,vho did you think it ""as, young 'un ?'' Dorrimore asked. Nipper pointed to tho shapless garment that his tall companion "-ore over his coat. '' I thought at first that you were a new sort of spook,'' t.he young detecti,·e ret11rned. ·•' \Vhat did that unlucky chap do t-hat you l1ad to Lay him out like that?'' 

CHAPTER 11. 
A Tight Corner J D ORRlMORE had been careful to keep himself in & sitting position, and he made a signal to Nipper now. '' Don't show :yourself, young 'un, '' he said. '' I'm very muc.h afraid you', .. e been spotted. This f ello,v has come out of the house, a.nd if you hadn't been sound asleep you wottld ha,·e spotted him, too 1 '' He ihdioated the ugly-looking clttb that lay a fe,v feet away from where the youngster ,vas ,hiding. '' That's the tl1ing he was going to use on you,,, Dorrimore ended, dryly. '' And it looked to me as if he "'ere going to score a bull's-e:ye, too. If that had come down on your 11appcr, young fellol\-"-me-lad, you ,,rould ha,·e kno,vn all about it. u Nipper looked at the club, then at the prostrate figure, and shrugged .his shoulders. '' ,veil, I suppose you're right,'' he S<~id; 4

' bttt I'll swear I ,va.~n't asleep. I-I might 

pcrl1aps !1~\re been nodding a little, and. after all, :rou can't blame me for that. I seem to ha, .. e been stuck in that beastly rabbit \varren for about ten jrears, and nothing has happened.'' 
Dorrimore ,had risen to his knees no,v, and was looking across tl1c space to,vards tl1e house. It ,vas qt1ite dusk, and he could only just n1ake out the outlines of the roof of the building beyond the \\1 all. '' They spotted you, an~'ho,,-, ~"0t1ng 'un, '' ,vas his dry comment. l' And that mea11s that someone else mav be on tl1e ,vay out here. '11hc best thi11g .. we oan do is to beat it, :young 'un, for altl1ough you l1aven't seen ·anytl1ing l1appcning, I ha,,.e·. It's rather a long story, and before I tell it I thi11k \Ye ought to try and find :your guv~nor. Tl1ere~s v,,ork for l1im to do as ,vell as for us.,, 
He stretched out his hands and grabbed tho Chinaman by the· ankles. The prostrate figure ,vas already gi,·ing signs that l1e ,vas rettlrning to consciousness again, and for ob, .. ious reasons Dorrimore didn't "·ant tl1e fellow to get a,vay. 
'' I tl1i11k l\"e ot1gl1t to attend to this gentle• man be£ ore ,,·e make a start," he said. " Is there room in that bt1rrow for a large-sized Mongol iia.11 1 '' Nipper chuckled. '' We can find room al I right," he said. '' We mifht have to fold hin1 up a bit bttt that ,von t do him any harn1. '' 
Dorrin1ore -dragged tl10 Chinan1an along into the folds of tl10 grottnd, a11d slipping out of the loose garment that he 11ad take11 from the line of ,vashing in the orchard, he began to tear se,,.eral strips from it, and set to work to bind the man's J1ands. 
But before he had barely commenced that operation, Nipper touched him on the shoul­der and indicated the ruffian's garment. It ,vias a 1011g, loose robe of soft hide, and its colour was a deep tint of bl11e. On the front of it was worked a pattern in red pigment. 
·'' Look here, old ohap, '' the yot1ngster said. '' This fellow's just about :your size, and if there aro any otl1ers on the ,vatch at that place it 1night be ,vorth your ,vhile to s,vop garments with this beggar. It strikes mo J1e's ""earing a, sort of t1nifor1n that would help us to get through this spy-ridden place.'' · '' That's a thundering good idea, young 'un, '' Dorrimore put in, ~' and I'll adopt it, if you don't mind. Help me to skin this fellow.'' In a. f e,Y moments the tronsf erring of his clothes was complete. Dorrimore slipped his own Vt"oollen garment on to the l1alf--dazed Chinan1an, and in his turn dressed himself in the TI~arm. comfortable hide robe. 
Than~ to the fact that t.he Chinan1an, altho11g,h not so broad as Dorrimore, \Vas almost tl1e same height, the robe was a pretty good fit. \Vhen the tall aristocrat l1ad adjust.ed the round astrakhan hat on his ,head and turned up the collar of tl1e robe, he made a , .. cry fair double of tl1cir prisoner. 
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.. t\ftcr the change of garmc11ta had taken place, Dorrimore and Nipper tied the man up l1and and foot, a11d in order to make sure of l1im, thrust another fold of the torn clotl1 into ,his mouth, then ho ,vas bundled un­ce1·cmoniously into the burro\v and left there. He began to struggle as they turned a ,viay, but Dorrin1ore only shrugged his shottlders. '' I'll give you all niglit to ,vork yourself 

Oltt of those knots,'' he said ; '' and, in any caso, the exercise ,vill keep yo11 warm.'' . It was .getting dark 110\V, a11d as Nipper 

have broug.ht the whole gang t)f the ruffians pouring out to o·verwhelm the t,vo strangers. Thero aro moments ,vl1en cunning is tho best weapon to use, and neither Dorrimoro nor Nipper were so foolish as to disdain the use of that weapon, and so the gri111 little comedy began, Dorrimoro twisting his ,hancl into Nipper's collar and beginning to drag the yot111gstcr dovv·11 tl1e slope to,vards the two men. Fortt1nately, Dorrjmore kne,v a fair amot1nt of Chir1ese, ar1(l he co111menccd to fire off in great st~y le as lie s11ar led and tuggccl 

The creeping spy drew nearer to the unsuspecting Nipper, but as the man raised his club, Dorri­more hurled the piece of rock with all his f oree. 
and Dorri111c~ began to 111ove dO'\'\tn the slope, tl1cy .hoord i11 front of them the·clink of son1c 111ctal object agai11st a boulder. Dorrimore's hand fell 011 his companion's sl1ot1lder, and he gave it a, quick squeeze. " I think vle are only just in the nick of t,i1ne, yot1ng 'un," he said. '' Unless I'm n111cl1 n1istaken. theso arc some of the other men f ro1n t.l1e house." Already they could pick out the grotesqt10 111uffled shapes of two n1en who were clam• beri11g over the bot1lders towards them. 

'' This is ,vhere Vle're going to do a bit of bluffing, old chap,'' Nipper whispered. '' You grab n1e and make out that I'm your prisoner, but for good11css' sake turn up that collar of your coat., and don't speak unless yoti',re got to.'' 
It ,vas 1101t that Nipper and Dorrimore ,vcrc afraid of tl1ese t,vo n1cn clambering to-­,vards tl1cm, but there ,vas al,vays the possi­bility of tl1cre being others in that house. 'l'l1e sligl1tcst sound of a fiacas or figljt might . 

at his sttpposcd prisoner. Nipper, on his side, ,vas fighting every i11cJt of tl10 ,vay, apparently, a11d it ,vas quito a roolistic 
str11ggle tl1at ,v as carried on all <lo,vn tho slope. 

The t"'~o men had co1no to a halt and Dorrimore barged straigl1t bet,vee11 thc1n, his har1d still tight on Nipper's collar. Ono of tho men, a leering, hea,ry-built lot1t, dre,v back l1is fist and sent it hard in bet,vce11 Nip-­per's sl1oulder-blades as the youngster passed him. Nipper shot for,vard, aln1ost 011 to his face, and for a n1oment the lad's fighting bloocl "'Tas roused. 
'' Here, let n10 go-let me get at l1im I I'll--'' It was not by any means a fake strttggle Nipper put up then, but Dorrimore's hand ,vas like .a, vice, and he yanked the young­ster almost off his feet, ,vl1ilc he let out a bello,v of rnirt-11, guff a,1ling at tl1c top of his '"oice, as tl1ougl1 tl1at vicious pt1nch deli'v·erc~l to his prisone1· ,vas qu~te to his liking~ 
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But ttnder his breath the · tall J1,ristocrat nianagcd to whisper a ,varning to h~s l'Oung . <:ompan1on. '' Pack it up, you young idiot l'' he said. ''You' 11 get your own back on them pre• scntly I'' Thanks t.o that driving punch Dorrimore and Nipper had staggered through the pair of ruffians, and were now three or four 

wailing gulp came through the thick lips. T,hen the. priest collapsed like a pricked balloon, to roll o,·er and over, howling with • pain. --
CHAPTER 12. 

A Narrow Escape I 
yards ahead. Pretending to be still rejoic- NIPPER himself had been sent back ing over that punch, Dorrimore stretcl1ed a pace or t,vo by the concussion, and l1is long legs out, and ,~.rent down the slope had fallen on to his back~ But l1e at full tilt, Nipper slipping and stumbling \\ras up in a moment, and turning to by l1is side. tl1e left, he started off like a rabbit, sprint• The rate at ,vhich they travelled soon put ing on dow11 beside the high wall. a gap of thirty or forty ~,,ards between them Dorrimorc, pretending to recover l1is and the t,,'."o Mongolians, ,vl1o no,v turned baLance, ga ,,.e vent to a yell, and brandish­a11d began to follo\v them. They were head- ing his arms, gave chase. Behind the tall ing straight for the higl1 \\'all. and Dorri• aristocrat \\,,ent. up a. ho~Tl of anger from the more saw now that the narrow door,vay at two 1'1ongolians, and they came stun1bling tl1c back of the ,Yall was open, and a mam- do,,·n the slope. . moth tl1ick shape was standing in tho half. But, by tl1is time Nipper \Va.5 a good sixty darkness. There was a light behind, and yards .away, ,, .. ith Dorr1more half tl1at dis­it was shining on the doorwa.y, revealing the tance bcl1ind l1im. Yet it seemed to the t"·o cnormot1s bulky figure. ~longolians that the tall, lanky figure ,vas T,hcre ,vas no need for a second glance at bound to catch that shorter, slimmer one, it. It ,vas tl1e fa.t priest, and he was shading and so, ,vhen they reached the spat "·here his e:yes ,vith his hands as he peered at the the fat priest lay groaning, it ,vas only slope. Presently he cat1ght sig.ht of the two natural that they should halt tl1ere a11d l1elp figures coming towards hi1n, and with a their august leader to his feet. gr~nt of satisfaction, the figttre came "'ad• To the superstitious Chinamen the fall of dling forward. a head priest is something like the fall of a-'' Th t' d · , , ' . d N . '' W , a s one it• sa1 I 1pper. e re monarcl1 a11d while thev tugged and strained betw~n t,vo fires now.,, to lift tho ,l1eavy rorcasc, Nipper and Dorri-It certainly seemed as tl1ough their ruse more had vanisl1ed rot1nd the bend of tl1e l1ad been of no avail. Dorrimore~had hoped higl1 ,vall, and ,,·ere sprinting on to,,·ards tl1e to put a . fair gap bctw·een himself and the road. other two, so tl1at ,v.hen they · reached tho Dorrimorc, qttickening his pace, reached to wall he and Nipper could sprint off and so within two or three )~ards of Nipper, then his save themselves, but the sudden appearance v·oice came to the ears of the 3tol1ngstcr. of this fat priest had· put a check on.that '' Go on f Stick it! Head straight for the pl~,n. , . , ,, hut!" he gasped. '' It'll look as thottgh I'm . There~ only oHe thing !o do, young un? gi,ring ~'Oll tl1c cl1ase of & lifetime. I(cep said Dor~!more, .and . ""eve got to do 1t. it up, yottng 'ttn !'' \Vhen. I g1,·c :}'OU the signal drop :rot;r ~ead And so it ,vas in this order that first Nip­a11d ,give that fell.ow t!1e butt of a l1fet1m~; per and then Dorrimore barged i11to that Don t forget r _ _Rig.ht 1n the bread-basket I quiet ht1t on the right of the road. Instantly Nipper sa,v wJJ€t Dorrimore's Nelson Lee hoord the quick patter of feet, idea was, and he had l1ard worlc to repress and had leapt to the front door in time to 
a, chuckle. They· ,vere still barging down see the slin1 figure of his young assistant tl10 slope at full speed, Dorrimore appa- fl.ash across the t-l1rcshold. rently pulling his companion forv.'ard by his Nelson Lee v;as not to be blamed for grip on the collar. imagini11g that Nipper wa.s ha.rd pressed, and The fat priest waddling towards them ,vas being pt1rstted by somebody, but as ha oame nearer and nearer, until at last he leaped to the door and caught sight of the ,,,as only three or four yards away. Then, stra11gclJ,,,-g1arbed shape, Nipper whipped suddenlr, Dorrimore, pretending to miss his round, and sent a gaspi11g ,vord of ,varning step, slid over the edge of a boulder at the t-0 his gtiv'nor. same time giving Nipper a fierce thrt1st for- '' It-it's all right, gt1,·'nor ! ward. Dorri111orc ! " It's-it's 

'l'he impetus from that power£ ul arm and Dorri111orc leaped tl1rot1gl1 tl1e cloor,vay, Nipper's own urge, sent the youngster head- tl1cn Nelson Leo sla.mmed tl1e door into posi• long into the_ fat figure. As he shot through tion, a11d, t11rning round, looli:ed quietly at the air the young detective doubled up his the t,vo gaspi11g figures in the roo1n. He body and, head-first, smote that massive had lighted a sn1all lamp, aJ?cl 11nder the mountain of flesh midway. yello,v ~learns lie stt1died tl1e faces of l1is Not e,·en a professional footballer could companions. have resisted that charge. Nipper's bullet '' Arid \,·l1at the de11ce does this mean?" he head went straight into the great fat asked. '' t11 mo1v 1' of the grinnina- priest, and a "·ild Dorrimoro was about to explain, but sud• 
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der1ly. his . eyes fell on Ni1lper, and unable to check himself, he slipped limply to the floor, and went off i11to 0, roa:r of laughter, a laugh "~hich, afte1· a n1oment's pause, Nip­per duly joined in, a-nd that q11iet hut fairly shook to the sound of l1onest English mirtl1. Dorrimore was the first to recover himself f ron1 that burst of mirth, and he came for­,vard to Nelson Lee's side, followed by Nip­per ; then they sta1·ted to tell the cxtra­orllinary chapter of events that had occurred to them f ro1n the 1nomcnt Lee had left them. On his side, Nelson Lee gave a brief accot1nt of the grirn experience .he had gone 1ihrot1gh iat Liao Yang, and the three com­panions thus comparing notes, realised th.at tl1e moment for awif t action had come. ''\Ve're inside a. net.,'' Lee pointed out, '' and although it ,hasn't closed on us yet, it may do so at any moment. This combination against us, whoever they are, aro much stronger th&n I iniagincd, and ,vc',rc walked into ,vhat is little else than a hot-bed of in­trigt1e. I should think that within the next t,vcnty-foltr hours we shall have to mako our n10,,.e, and fate will decide ,vhethe1 .. ,ve are going to win thro\lgh or not.'' "\Vell, we must11't give them the chance to close in on us.'' Dorrin1ore said. "We'll have to make a move pretty soon, for we know that Mrs. Steele is i,n danger, and our first job mt1st be to help her.'' ''Yes; that's a.bot1t it,'' Lee agreed. '' I think we would do well to make .a start on tl1at job right now. In any case, it is dan-

~ gerous for us to rcn1ain here in tl1is hut; tllo sooner we lea ,·e it the better.'' Ho began to work 011 his plan then, and presently he had made it a fairly sou,nd one. Thanks to tho variot1s chapters of circum­stances, Dorrimore garbed i11 that semi­llnif orm, which the fanky Chinaman had been forced to relinqt1ish, ,vas a valt1able asset to the trio. At Nipper's st1ggcstion, Lee v;cnt across t.o the gagged figure in the corr1er of tho room, and helped by his young assistant, stripped tho f ello,v of l1is rot1gh clothes, and donned them, giving the man tl1e grubby garments he had purchased in Liao Yang. In tho man's clotl1es Nelson Lee fo11nd 
e, short, carved, ivory staff that was obvio11sly a brulge of offico of some sort. for it boro the insignia of some person of high rank. Lee wa.s only able to make out a few of the characters on the staff, but it served to indi­cate that the man, '"l1ocver he was, l1appenecl to be ian official of some capacity in the hot1se­hold of a fairly influential person. •'It may come in handy, gtrv'nor,'' Nip­per said, •• and every littlo thing ,helps.'' In order to make st1ro that their prisoner sl1ould not he founfl, Nelson Lee and Dorri­more carted the fell ow out and depositecl him in the corner of the low-walled garden be-hind a heap of garba~o. , They made ,hin1 ag, comfortable ns possible, and from his stcacly breathing and the angry way in which the rascal tried to r~leasc himself, the fellow was s011nd eno11g,h in ,vind and limb, and would take no hurt for that nig,ht. 

It must have been close on eleven o'clock when the final departure from the hut took place, and as proof that their luck had not quite clcscrted them, Lee and his two com­panions had only just slipped a way i11to the cultivated patch of ground beyond tho build­ing, when they heard footfalls on the roacl. 
Peering through the d.arkncss, they saw fi~le or six shaggy-coated figures sprood out in the f 01·m of a fan, searching steadily along tl1e road. Nelson Lee,. Nipper and Dorrimore were kneeling in a ditch, and they ,vatchcd the approach of the figt1res. 
.. t\s soon as the oncomers got level ,vith the hut, a hoarse command sounded, and tho whole line wheeled and made a rush for the little b11ilding. '' Thank good11ess we stowed that beggar away .behind the heap of garbage,'' Nipper whispered. '' They're making a very tborottgh search.,, 
Lights were flasl1ing in the hltt 110w and they cot1ld ,hear the voices of the men .and the tramping of fee-t on the hard earth floor. A torch appeared in the small garden in front of the hut, and tinder it they saw the sq11at yellow cot1ntenance of a l\fongolian. 
T.he search, of course~ was f ruitlcss, and presently the ,vhole line formed up again in the road, standing in a circle, discussing some qt1estion which apparently seemed to 
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oause a certain amount of friction, for at last the voices arose to i0, hoarse shout and something like a scuffie took place. 

1r-hen three or four of the men detached ~l1emsolves and \\"ent on do\\-"11 the road towards the ferry, while the remainder turned @nd \\Tent back along the •road, and Lee and his companions saw them vanish ~nto the "~ide doorway in the high ,vall of t.he nun's l1ouse. • ''Thol" think we've gone back to Liao Yang,'' ,vas Lee's shrewd gttess. '' And I suppose the)~'re going down to the ferry to m,akc inquiries. At any rate, they'll keep a close \\'"atch on the city 110w, and I'm in­clined to think ,ve were fortunate in getting out of the town when we did.'' Tho roadway was absolutely deserted now, and presen.tly the three started off across it and over the rough ground until they reached the slope beyond t.he high wall. Here, while Nelson Lee and Dorrimore waited, Nipper scrambled up to his little burrow, and the youngster's face ,videned into a grin as ;he discovered that the lanky Chi11aman was still lying in the deep recess. The man m.ade a movement, and a mut­tered word oame through his gagged lips. But Nipper, stooping, saw that the bonds were quite tight, and he arose, and mo,red noiselessly down the slope again, joining Lee anq Dol'rimore. '' It's all right, guv'nor, '' he said. '' Our bird's still up there, .and I think we can make a start on the other little job, cow.'' 
Dorrimore had repeated the instructions whicl1 the nun had given ihim to Nelson Lee, and after waiting for another ten minutes or so, the detective n1ade up his mind to start. · 

CHAPTER 13. 
A Daring Venture! AS far as he could see tl1ere was no one on guard outside the gate, but the nun 11ad said that the man might be either outside or inside, and so, knowing that he "~ould have to match cunning with curining, Nelson Lee relied on Dorri1nore to get at the sentry. '' The best thing you can do, old chap, is to make out that you're that lanky China­man you captt1red,'' he said. -'' And I would suggest that you pretend to be just abottt beat. l\Iake it appear as though you've l1ad 

a, darned rottgh time of it, and get the fellow to let ~·ou inside. ,ve'll keep a sharp look­out, and see that yott get throug,h all right.'' · They strode towards tl1e high w·all, '8,4nd while Nelson Lee and Nipper pressed them .. sel,"cs flat against it, some t,vo or three yards a"~ay from the door, Dorrimore, stepping t1p t.o tl1e barrier, leaned a.gainst it and bega11 to l~eat on it with .his clenched fists, a muffled tht1dding sound, which '.;vas presentlv answered, for the three listeners heard the creak of a heav·~· ,vooden bolt, a,nd the door \,1ve a cottpleJ of inche..q~ so that Dorrimore, 

leaning -against it, saw an indistinct head, covered with a, rou~d fur cap, appear in the gap. -'' Who are you?'' _ The man spoke ,in Chinese, and Dorrimore ,had sufficient grasp of the Language to under­stand it. He pretended to be in the last stage of . exhaustion andt leaning against the door, with his hands outstretched on it, the tall aristocrat mumbled a few broken, gaspi11g words~ His body seemed to be limp and almost lifeless, -and he certainly plal~ed his part extremely . well, for presently there was & flash, and a tiny :yello,v flame appeared. 
The guard had lit a match-a, European contri,,.ance that even Manchuria had found to be worth adopting. Under the flickering flame of the match Dorrimore's tall figure in the Chinaman's ihide robes was plainly re­vealed. He had lowered his head so that the man could only see the oap and the high collar. To the custodian of the door it looked as thot1gh Dorrimore was just about at his Last gasp, and the man recognised that hide uniform as belonging t9 one of their number. He ,,ras not to be blamed, therefore, ,v,hen he slipped aside the steel chain, which l1ad prevented the door from being opened more than a few inches. As the barrier swung for­ward, Dorrimore, still keeping up bis trick, pretended to reel in through the gap. . The stocky, thick-set doorkeeper stretched ot1t one podgy hand to balance the tall figure a.a •it fell in,vard. As he did so the match dropped from his fingers and ,vent. out. It was the moment that Dorrimore had been ,viaiting for, and suddenly and swiftly his hands, that had baen clawing so limply at the door, became strong and potent. They fell round the bull-like throat of the doorkeeper, and thro,ving all his weight on the man, Dorri more crushed the fellow to the earth, stifling the yell that came to his lips. He made only a slight scuffling sottnd, but 1it vras quite enough for Nelson Lee and Nipper, and, leaping from the ,vall, they darted into the doorway, Lee diving to the assistance of ;his t,all companion. No word ,vas spoken, and, as a, matter of fact, Dorrimorc did not require any com­mands. He had wedged his man down on the hard earth, and now, lifting the fellow's head .and shoulders, the power£ ul adventurer drove the tough, bullet-like skull down a_gain until it thudded against the hard ground. 
4lready, Nels<?n Lee had snatched a piece of cloth . from his robes, and once again the gag came into operation. They discovered that the man "ras wearing a. tain . leather belt round his waist, and this belt served as an effective bond.- He "·as soon strapped up, and they pt1llcd him into the angle of the "~all, lea , .. ing him there. ''Now .. then, for that ivory ball, Dorri-­more,'' Lee said, i11 a, low whisper. They found they ,,·ere within twenty yards of tl1e dark, sq11are:shaped building, and, mo,,ing forward cautiously, pace by pace, 
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they halted about four or five yards from it. Then Dorrimore took the ivory ball from his robes and swung his hand upward, send• i11g tho little missile up into the air o,nd over the edge of tho roof. They listened, but could not hear it drop, and it dawned on Dorrimore that in all probability the roof, a flat one, was covered with rushes, or perhaps a carpet. They could see no sign of .any light, and it struck Dorrimore that perhaps his sign.at might have missed altogether. But a moment later there came to their ears a soft ,vhisper, and glancing upwards, they sa,v a slim l1ead and shot1ldcrs silhouetted against the sky. 

In . the east the first quarter of a pale moon· was just commencing to gleam in the dark sky, and slight though the glow w:a,s, it enabled the three watchers be1o,v to pick out the slender shoulders and the small head. · "That you l\f rs. Steele?'' It ,vas bo!rimore ,v.ho spoke, a qt1iet v.,"his­per, and he sa,v a ha11d reach out and wave to him, then the figure vanished, but pre­sently there was a slithering sound from the roof, and they sa,v a rope commence to pay ot1t ov~r the edge of the parapet. 
Nipner stepped forward and caught tho end of the rope as it came down, then he gave it a slight jerk to indicate what he had done. 'ltie figt1re appeared o,~er the edge of the roof, and 1S,vinging rot1nd, started to descend, ,vhile Nipper balanced the thin coil. ''Jove, she's got some plt1ck ! '' Dorrimore ·told himself, as he watched tho slender shape dropping through the darkness. As soon as the figure was· near to the ground the tall aristocrat steppe~ forward, and putting his hands under the shoulders, lifted the woman clear. He could hear the quick panting breath, and just for o. moment the small hand clung to Jiim, then the figure straightened up and turned its head towards the tall adventurer. '' You're all .right, DO·W., ~rrs. Steele,,, Dorrimore said. '' Como along; we'll get away from .here at once.'' But to the utter amazement of the -three, the woman sl1ool< her head. 
'' No, no, I can't go l Something terrible has happened. I'm sure of it. I think they have-have killed poor Nuan. I'm afraid they found out that she had-,had helped me, and I-I ca~'t go until I know what has happened to he~" She turned and looked throttgh the dusk at the trio of figures. '' It is that brute, Chai Shan, I know. He euspected I was here, but Nuan would not betray me. To-night s110 said she would come to the roof and join me, she told me about you and left me, and she she has not retttrned. We must go in and try to find out what ,has happened to her. I-I couldn·t leave here knowing that she was at the mercy of that brute 1'' 
It was obvious that nothing would move the vt"'oman from her purpose, and to Nelson 

Lee there was something fine about her couroge. On the very eve of escape she was content to take another risk in order to try and help the woman ,vho had helped her. 
Ho came f or,vard then, and for a moment they spoke together, then Nelson Lee no·dded to ~Iiriam Steele. . '' There's only one thing to do,'' he re­marked. '' Dorrimore and I will ha,"e to get into the house, and the best way to do it is up that rope. Bt1t there's no 11eed for you to wait here and take unnecessary risks. The gate is open, and you and Nipper had better go and wait on tho hillside u11til we join yott. '' He tt1rncd to his young assistant. 
'' Go up to tl1at burro,v of yours, Nipper,'' he said, '' and Vw,.ait there until we join you.'' 
Under other circt1mstances Nipper migl1t have been inclined to grumble, for thi3 o.rrangeme11t was 11ot to his liking. Dtlt 11e kne,v what it meant. Nelson Lee ,vas anxiot1s to get Mrs. Steele out of any f t1r­ther danger, and Nipper's job no,v was to see to t.hat. And so, with ~liriam Steelo by his side, he finally slipped across the dark grounds and vanished through the gatc­,vay. He led tho way up the slope and finally reached .the burrow ,vherc he a11d his companion came to a halt. 
'' Perhaps-I have sent them-to their deaths l" ~Irs. Steele faltered. '' Yet ,vhat else could I have done? Poor N 11an has done so mt1ch for me, and I feel that-that she has paid the price. If those t,vo perish __ ,, 
'' Don't you worry about them,'' said Nip­per reassuringly. '' Lord Dorrimore and. tl1e guv'nor are pretty tough, and can look after themselves. Besides, they',.,.e got to come ot1t of this alive in or~er to find your htts-band. '' . S.he nodded her head thougbtf11lly. 
''Yes,'' she agreed. '' If we can only get a'\'\-.,.ay from here to-night I know we can savo my husband. I h~ve found out v-·here he ,is, and I have a friend waiting for me far­ther on. If we can only get through we can save him.''· 
T1heyestrained their eyes, tryin~ to catch a glimpse of the building into which Lee and Dorrimore had ventured, but there was no sign of any figures there, nor could they hear the slightest sound.. -

CHAPTER 14. 
The Last of N uan I '' so far, so good,', said Lord Dorrimore, with & quiet shrug of his shoulders. '' But the question is what's the next. move?'' It is not by any means an easy matter to climb a thin rope, especially when that rope is practioally flat against the wall. But the task that might have pro,""ed itself impos ... sible to most men ,va, easily a.nd st1ccessfl11ly 
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accomplisl1cd by Nelson Lee a11d his athletic . -companion. ~-They had swarmed up the rope and no,v found themselves on the rush-matted floor of the flat roof. To the left they saw a. narrow opening into which the silver beams of the moon shed its faint rays. After listen• ing intently for a moment Lee turned to his • companion. "Not much doubt abot1t ,vhat tl1e next 
IDO\"e is,,, he suggested. '' \Ve must try· and find out ,,~hat has ,happened to that unlucky blind nun.'~ ''Jove, yes ! '' agreed Dorrimore, clench­ing his fists. '' If tha.t fat scot1ndrel, Chal Shan, has injured her, I'll make him sm.art for it!'' The~" made no noise as they crossed the thick mattir1g of the roof, and ,vhen thev gained the gap they found a "1ooden ladder r'Csting against one side of it. The Ladder ra11 do\\·n into a chamber, and after m.aking suro tl1at the room ,vas in darkness, first Lee, th(\n Dorrimore, went do,v11 t.he ladder and halted at the bottom. In common with the majority of nati,·e houses, thero ,vere one or t"'To square gaps in the ,valls, quite innocent of any glass, but capable of lig,hting the interior, and no,v, tl1anks to tl1e pale moonbeams shining through the gaps on the eastern side, Lee and Dorrimoro ,,rere able to pick their wa~' across the apartment. It was obviously used as a bed-room, and they made ot1t the low arcl1ed doorway at the end of it. . Passing through the door,, .. ay tl1c:y found themscl vcs on a, stone-ftagged passage with a circt1lar staircase in fro11t of them. From somewhere below & light \\~aas shining,. for its reflection oamc filtering up rottnd .... the 1l1ollo"~ shaft of the staircase, and Lee and Dorrimorc began to descend, ,~ery qt1ietly·, halting at every t,, .. o or three paces to listen. Eventually, wl1en they had roached abo11t h.a!f-way dov;n the stairs, there came to their ears a sound that brought them to a qltick halt-a lo,v, moaning sound. Nelson Lee felt Dorrimore's loon, virile body go tense, and the tall aristocrat ca11ght hi~ companion by the arm. '' I-I believe-that's Nuan, Lee,'' Dorri­more said,. with a quick indrawn 'breath. ·'' Jove, I'm going do,vn there to see ,vhat 
~ ,happening to her. I can't stay here I" Before Nelson Lee could check him, the tall fello,v was off do,vn the stairs, and ,vhen the det.ective started to follo,v him Dorri-. more \\1a-s already · on the last flight. Lee had a ,1ision of his compa11ion aa he h.a.lt.ed for a moment and stared, then the tall, athletic figure leaped for,vard, and Lee, rushing down the last flight, fottr1d himself looking into a high-roofed chamber, lit by a great brass han~ing lamp. Ho had no time to . study the scene minutely, but it seemed to him that 1t was in the form of a, small temple, for at one end of it there stood a niche in l\"'hich was placed a black carved Buddha. T,he ,valls ,v~re hung with tapestry, and there was a thick. hea, .. y carpet on the floor. But 1t 

was not the carpet nor the tapestr}· t.l1at caught and held the detective's eyes. 
Something was lying prone in front of the Buddha, and Lee sa,v that the arms were outstretched and pinioned to rings f@,stened in bhe floor. Dorrimore ",.,as already halfway· across the diml:r-lightcd space, and Lee sa,v .l1im drop on his knees beside the outstretched form, and as ho did so tl1e adventurer raised his head. Lee s.a~ the look of 11tter l1orror and rage t.hat h-ad trans­formed tl1e strong, handsome featt1rcs. '' Lee-qtlickly ! Help me-it's Nt1an !'' 
T,he blind nun lay ot1tstrctched on tl1e floor of her little temple, .and onl:y the faint low moanir1g from the thin white lips indi­cated tha.t life still remained in lier ema­ciated bodv. Dorrimore started to hack at the hide r·opes that held lier sr11all slc11der ,vrists to tl10 rings, and no,v Lee, re.aching tl1e spot, helped him until rat last the un­fortunate croat.u.re v;as free from tl1c bonds. 
Dorrin1ore stopped and lifted Kt1an i11 l1is arms. 
'' '\\7hy· ~ sl1c" S as light as a f ea.trier,'' lie Raid. '' .... .\nd she ·s been ,,,.}1ipped and tortured!" 
Be:yond the Bt1ddha tl1ere la:y· a l1eap of rugs and cusl1ions, iand it ,vas on these that Dorrimore, ,~cry gently and tcnde-rl:y laid hi~ burden. Kelson Lee and his companion stood for a moment beside the mta,ning ,voman, and a look of utter l1elplessness oamc i11to the tall aristocriat's face. '' ,,That <'4ll "re do, Lee?'' he asked. '' ""'hat tl1c dickens can ''"e do for this poor thing?'' Lee ,vas studying the set, haggard f ,ice, and he shook his head. '' I'm a.~;aid ,ve can't do an~·tl1in~ £ or .her, old c~ap, he rettirned. '' Sl1e 1s bcyoncl ot1r aid. An,,. moment ma,; sec the end '~ Dorri1norc .. clenc~ed his ··fists and took a turn up and down the apartment, l1alt.ir1g again beside Lee. '' I don't know ,vhat you think about it._'' he said. '' B1tt I'm going to find that black­gt1ard, Chai Shan. I don't care if l1e's sur­rot1nded b~· a score of his rt1ffians, I'm going to make him pay for this.'' There ,vas a quiet glimmer in Lee:s CJ'~s as he nodded to,vards the angry Dorr1morc. '' Chal Shan shall pa)~!'' he said. Another moan c.ame from the heap of rugs, end the t,vo friends turned. Kuan ,had st.irred slightl)y, and now, with a painful effort, she raised herself on her clbo\\·. Kelson Lee dropped on his knees beside tl10 rugs and passed one arm beneath tho lean slender, br11ised shottldcr. ' ''It's all rigl1t.~ Nuan,'' he said, speaking in C.hinese. ''\\-re .are friends-friends of the Englisl1,voman. J\,lrs. Steele is safe, but -we are not in time to sa,re_ you.'' 
Despite her pain, a look of ,vondrous con­tent crossed Nuan's face. '' No, you cottld not sa,pe me,'' she said; '' but that does not matter. I betrayed my order-the head priest. It was only right I sho11ld suffer. I have paid the price. J--1 lrnew I ,vot1ld have to pa.~" the price.'' 
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'' Get the truth out of her I'' whispered Dorrimore. ·'' Make sure that it was that brute, Chai Shan I'' A few questions· from ~Ison Lee elicited the fact that it was the fat priest who ha1 _brought Nuan to her death. She had been seel" going to Dorrimore in the orcl1ard, a11d had been dragged before Chal Shan, ,vho had st1spccted that Nuan was hiding l\frs. Steele. Ho tried to f orco her to re,.,.eal the hiding-place of the Englishwoman., but even tl1e whip could not drag it from her. Bt1t the strange part of it ,vas that Nt1an main-­tained that she J1ad sinned, and that Chai Shan had been in the right to punish her. '' And now I must tell you more,'' the thin, wavering voice went on. '' In the temple of Liao Yang there is a white man whon1 your country'\\iToman seeks. He is in the private apartn1ent of the l1ead priest of the temple. I have known of it for many da:ys, and it was I who first warned a friend of his ,that he might come there. His friend sent the message that was recei·v·ed by you, but .he was removed from the railway station imme­diately afterwards, and hasn't dared to tell the authorities. But et the temple of Liao Yang there is another friend, one Toigan, a Burmese boy, who is waiting ready to help anyone who comes to save Bernard Steele, for Toigan love.a this Englishman.'' Her voice died away in a whisper, her head drooped, and the fragile body was sud. denly strangely liU1p. Nuian had passed from mortal ken. . , Nelson Lee laid the fragile creatt1re very gently hack on the rugs. Dorrimore was standing close by ,vith his cap in his hand, and for a long moment there was silence. T.hen, .as though awakening from a sleep, the tall figl.lre caught Lee by the arm. '' Come,'' he said. '' I'm going to find Chal Shan.'' Just how he meant to do that he didn't know, but chance took a hand in the game, for, at that moment, there came to their ears a measured, heavy footfall~ It was coming from the entrance to the temple, and the sounds indicated that the individual ,vas climbing a flight of steps below, head­ing for the apartment. 

CHAPTER 15. 
Chai Shan! D ORRl~fORE shot across tl1e room ,vith Leo at· his heels. Across tl1e arched doorway "I-Vere hanging two heavy curtains, drawn back into thick .folds, and while Dorrimore vanished behind the folds of the curtain on the left, Lee slippccl into place on the right. A long moment passed, then tho footfalls sottnded 11nder the arched doorway, and they heard the heavy breathing of a ma11 who ,had little breath to spare. lVIoving one corner of the curtain aside, Lee looked out .and sa,v the massive form of Chal Shan enteri~g the temple. The detecti,,.e knew 

that the attack would nave to be made in­stantly, for the priest was bound to see that Nt1an had been removed from ,her bonds. It seemed as though a similar thot1gl1t flashed i11to Dorrimore's mi11d at the sa111e time, for tho leap which ho ga,ye was exactly timed with that of Lee. T.hey fell on that mass of flesh like t,vo wolves, and Dorri­more's punch that went home under tl10 priest's ear was st1fficien~ to send the gross, heav""y-jo,vlod rasoal reeling into Lee's arms. 
The detective took the shock of that stag­gering body, then, with a strength tl1at 011ly a f cw lcne,v him capable of. Leo twisted himself i11to position, putting a lock on ono of the thick arms, and Chai Shan, who weighed cightee11 stone, if he weighed an ounce, was tilted up into the air and t.hr-9,vn clean over the detectiv·e's shoulder, to come down on that thick carpet with a thud tl1at knocked all the fight out of him. When tho fat priest oame back to gasping life again he found a cold round object being pressed into his neck and a pair of hard blue eyes glaring into his o,vn. 
'' Get up, Chai Shan,'' a voice commanded. '' Quick 1 '' There are some voices the very so11nd of ,vhic.h demanded instant obedience. In J1is ,vay Chal San ,vas a small god in that 11eigh­bourhood, but he recognised the threat be­hind those cool, curt tones, and he scron1bled to his feet, helped up by Dorrimore's boot. '' Who are yo11? What does this mean?'' In cold, incisive words Lee made l1is ex­planation, and as he listened ,the fat priest revealed the chagrin in his heart. "We are going to the Temple of tl1e Brotherhood of Liao Yang,'' Lee said, '' anct you are going to take us there. You kno,v the head priest of that brothcrl1ood, ancl you ,vill tell him that he has to release and hand over to us a ~certain Englishman, Ber11a1·d Steele, who is now a prisoner in his temple;'' 
''You hear that?'' .said Dorrimore l1arsl1ly. ''We're going to much you there jt1st as we are now. The slightest move and you'll go to follo,v Nuan. '' '' Follo,," Nuan? What do you mean? Is she dead ? '' The fat priest turned his head and cast a glance into tl1e corner of the chamber. '' She is dead, and you are her mt1rderer ! '' said Nelson Lee coldly. "Dead! Nuan dead!'' he gasped. '' If-if anyone finds out-that I-did it-they'd kill me ! They loved her-the people did, ancl if they find ot1t.--'' '' I think it would be a just pttnishment for yo11 if we told the people,'' said Dorrimo1'c harshly. '' Arid let them get at you.'' '' No-n1ercy !'' cried Cha] Shan. '' Unless we take you to the Brotherhood of I..,iao Yang,'' st1ggested Nelson Lee. 
'' But I had no right to punish Nuan, '' faltered the fat priest. "Only the head priest of Liao Yang has that right. If lie finds ot1t.--'' . '' There is a ,.,ery strict code in Buddhist monasterie~, antl your punishment at tho 
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hands of the brotherhood might be,, \\'oi:se tl1an if tl10 populace lynched you, said Nelson Lee. '' Yet why should "1e shield you f 1·om either ? '' '' Spare me!" "~ailed Chai Shan. '' Don't give me av."ay, 11nd I'll take you to the Temple of Liao Yang and release the Eng-l ish1nan. I s,vear to that.'' . Nelson Lee knew very ,,~ell that ho could never 11ope to penetrate into that temple ,vithout s01no help, but 110 doubted whether tl1e fat priest would keep his word. He de­cided, ho,vover, to take the risk. 

"Very ,vell, "·e three ""ill go to tl1e temple,'' he said. '' But don't for get that \Ye have friends at Liao Yang, and also in the Changsl1a, Valley, who will be ,,,.aiting for t1s, and ,vill know quite ~Tell if ~·ou try to play the part of traitor.''. 
'' I ,vill keep faith,'' ,aid Chai Shan l1oarsely. ''Come!'' It ,, .. as westward that Chai Shan tl1rncd on lea\Ting tho bt1ild1ng, and here Lee realised that l1e ,,rould have to get into toucl1 with Nipper before going farther. So, . "~hile Dorrimore kept guard over the fat prisoner, Nelson Lea httrried off up the slope and arranged for Nipper to take Mrs. Steele into Liao .Yang and place her under the protec­tion of the Japanese consul. On his return Chai Shan was ordered to march again, and a long walk over the un­dula·ting road,vay began; then presently tho priest turned into a cluster of huts and thundered on the door of one of them, from whence a moment or t\\·o later there emerged a yawning, fieepy-headed Mongolian. 
Dorrimore had linked his arm into that of the priest'• now, so that he might be able to keep the re,1-olver pressed close to tl10 fat side without being observed. But all that precaution was unnecessary. Ohal Shan ordered the Tillager to prepare a Tehicle _a11d twenty minutes later there ,vas "\\~heeled ,into the road.way a hooded cart dra,rn by a cou1lle of tou~h Manchurian ponies. A p1Ie of cushions ":as p!ace<.t in . the ca;t, then Dorrimore and his prIBoner climbed in­side whilo Lee took up his position on the fro1{t \Tith tl10 driver, and the journey to the temple began. When th.o ~orning broke they found thems~ves vr1nd1ng along the road which ran through & bottlder-clad valley, and at the l1ead of the vnlley tl1ey halted at a wayside inn, where the ponies \\rere changed and a meal of rice and bt1ttcr and chicken was proTided for them. 
This meal they had in the cart, for the jot1rney began immediately, and so, in three stages and three changes of beasts, £hey found themselves at last moving along be• side the rail,vay which ran into tho Chang­sha Valley, and here they had the first vie,v of the Thousand Peaks. It ,vas jt1st gro,v­ing dusk, and the scene held Ne1son Lee spellbound. Peak after peak, looming smokily in the distance, and the terraces rising one on top of the other, each lvith their monastery or temple, seemed to be the figment of a dream rather than actuality. 

When they reached the Valley of Chang­sha the cart ,vas halted on the outskirts of the village, and Nelson Lee and Dorrimore alighted from it. The fat priest obviol1sl_y had no desire to escape from them, and 1t ,,·as he '"'ho suggested that th• should l(eep a,vay from the village and take ~ne of t~e roads tl1at ran along the slope of the hill on the left, t]1t1s a \"oiding any chances of being see11. 
Dorrimore "·as still keeping his eye ozf the priest, but as the huge figuro ",.addled in front of him he turned and smiled grimly nt Nelson Lee. 
'' Be's friendly enough, no\\",'' he said. '' Why not make l1im tell us just "·hy these monks ha, .. e been holding Bernard Steele a prisoner ? '' 
'' It "·ill not be lur1g before Stee1e ,Till be telling ua all '\\-re wa11t to kno\\-10

," replied Lee. "There is nothing to be gained by let­ting Ohal Shan know jt1st haw ignorant ,ve are on that point. \Ve have got hi1n into a position in ,vhich he is only too glad to help us, and I am content with that for the present.'' They fottnd themselves presently moTing along a ledgo oTer which the road rnn, then they reac•hed tl1e first flight of steps, up ,vhich they climbed, passing through another shorter terrace. It ,vas dark on the slope of tl1e hill, for it would be some time before the moon ,vould rise, and they kept as close ns tl1ov could to 'their guide. Dorrimorc could .,hear the fat; ,,iieezy breaths comi11g from tho man as he l\·ent on and on, climl>• ing steadily, until at la.st he came to a halt and turned to them : '' THIS is the Temple of the Brotf1cr­hood of Liao Yang,'' 110 said, point-ing up tl1e slope. '' Bt1t if I may gi,~e :you & word of ,..-arning, yott will go carefttlly now. Chan Lo, tho heacl priest of the temple, is a man of rare wiclced­ness, and if l1e knew that v:e ca.mo to sa\"e tl10 Englishman, he \T()uld kill him first." 
That ~pe~ch coming from tl1e li1ls of a man who had c&u1;ed the death of Nuan, the blind nttn, iounded rather grotesqttc, b11t Lea knew jt1st how to retort. 
'' If they harm a hair of his l1ead, tl1ey &hall sttffer for it., and so ihall )"OU, Cl1al Shan. You understand?'' ''Perfectly," replied the fat priest, ,vi tl1 fear in l1i.~ eyea. '' I go to do my best, for n1y own sake. Yott ,Tait at the bottom of the steps, and the Englishman vvill come to yo11, clad in robes. · I will tell l1im tl1at ~l'ott ·1.• ,, are wa1 Llng. 
'' \Ve shall not "l'ait over long," aaid Nelson Lee. '' When ot1r patience has gone we shall come and fetch him oursel,"es, and that ""ill mean death for you.'' 
But Chal Sl1an kept his "rord, for a few minutes later t,vo figt1res appeared, tho bigger 1nan being st1pported by the smaller. Thev came do,vn the steps slo,,11)~, and Leo and., Dotrimore climbed to m~ct them. 
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'' Are you Bernard Steele?,, asked Lee. The bent figure in the robes turned and nodded to him. '' Yes," tho st.oady voice retur11ed, "that . ,, 1s my name. He was obviously very weak, and the figure on whom he ,vas leaning began to speal< in a quick, nervo11s tone. •• Ht1rry, masters!'' the boyish voice of Toigan said. ,. We have no time t-0 waste. l~ven now I cannot understand how it hap-d., pene . Dorrimore, with the evidence of tho fat priest's honesty in f ro11t of him, stepped for• ·v,tarcl and put one hand under Steele's arm. '' A11 right, old chap," he said in English. .. You're safe no,v, and ,ve'll beat it. Com3 on 1'' THE~, bega11 to move off down the ledge, heading for the higher road, and Nelson Lee found the slim figure t.Jf Toigan v,,a}king by his side. "What happened?'' the detective asked, turning to the you11gster. Toigan bega11 ,vitl1 a quick, voluble explanation. He had ·been keeping l\yatch on t.l1at octagonal chamber ever since the time ho had ser1t the ·message, and every day brought to him a fresh fear. Bernard Steele had disc-0vered a Bolshevik plot, and many papers concerning it he had obt.ained and co11cealed. Son1e time previously Steele had offe11ded Chan Lo by smashing t1p a con­spiracy against law a11d order, and the priest had s,,·orn to be revenged on the English­:rna11, and now the Rt1ssians had promised to pay ha11dsomely if Chan Lo could capture Steele and force him to tell where the papers had been concealed. But Steele had refused to speak, in spite of torture and starvation. TJ1at very day the head priest had S\\·orn tl1at the Englishman should· die. 
'' To-night I was ,vatching in the gallery,', Toigan ir1f ormed Lee, "and J: had vowed that if Chan Lo tried to kill my be11efactor I ,vould-,vould kill him in turn. But as I waited in the shado\vs I saw Chan· Lo and a11other man-a fat pig of a priest whom I had seen there before. They came along the gallery and went into the room where my be11ofactor was; then, after a time, the ddor of the chamber opened, and, lo, I saw my benefactor dressed in Chan Lo's robes!'' Tl1e you11gster looked up at Nelson Lee. .. I thought it was a miracle," he said. '' I could not believe my eyes. He came tl1rough the doorway, and I crept from my hiding­place· and ran to him ana took his hand. Even as he passed through the doorway of tl1at chamber the door closed behind him­surely that was a miracle?. I do not under-d ·t" stan 1 • "The fat priest stunned old Chan Lo· to ·get the robe," said Lee. .. That was how it was done. The fat priest is anxious to live. But what will Chan Lo say when he finds out?" They had gained a point where the road sloped sharply, and Dorrimore, who had been ahead 3 few paces1 waited for Nelson Lee 

and the young Burmese boy to join ·them. As the tall aristocrat came to a halt he clianced to look back up the slope where the shadowy bulk of the temple loomed, and Lee heard a gasp of stirprise come f ro1n Dorrimo1·e's lips. · . '' Look, Lee 1 Look ?'' The detective halted, and turned his head over his shoulder. A lig·ht had appeared on the dome of the temple, and as Nelson Lea and his companions watched, they saw two figures loom on the edge of the parapet, just where the slend~r wire rnn across the valley to t-he wator-to,,·er opposite. Toigan clut<:hed at Lee's slee,,.e. "It is Chan Lo, ,-and the fat priest!', he gasped. Chal Sl1an had tl1rown his arms round his s11pe1·ior, and '\\·as trying to force l1im back against the dome. B~~ suddenly, with a power that seemed amazing for such a frail creatt1re, the head priest made one violent efiort, and Chai Shan's heavy ·body was thrust agai11st the edge of the parapet. It s"·ayed for a moment, then ,vith a quick clutch it drew the head pri~t into its arms, and the .. two figures, in a grim lock, . rolled over the top of the parapet a11d vanished i11to the darkness, and there came to tl1e ears of the watchers a faint crashing sou11d as the two bodies fell i11to the gro,vth of trees below the temple. .. Quick, masters!'' Toigan said, breaking the silence at last. "They will find out lvhat has happened, and all Changsha Valley will be ot1 t to seek for t1s." ~ A half-hottr later Nelson Lee and Dorri• n1ore were back at the spot where they had left the cart, and they aroused the driver anrl i11sisted qn him harnessing up his ponies at once; then through the darkness the journey to the railJ,vay-st&tion began. They passed the station at Changsl1a, buri halted at another . one fi,"e n1iles farther up_ tl1e valley, and there they found sh~lter in the little waitiffg-room, where a Japanese porter a ttcnded to them. 
-.. -NEXT morning, ,vhen the train from Changsha reached the station, Nelso11 Lee and his companions entered it, and arri,"ed .at Liao Yang early that afternoon. · Ber11ard Steele ,vas taken straight to the Japanese Co11sulate, where he \\~as greeted by a slin1 ,,,.oman who ru-she-d into his arlThS • Then Miriam Steele tt1rned and held ottt her l1and to the qt1iet, smiling man ,vho stood ·behind her husband. "I was foolish not to have ,vaited for you,­Mr. Lee," she said. ~' But •I was anxious to get in toucl1 with Bernard if I could, and I was made a prisoner as I stepped out of the train at Liao Yang.'' "But Chai Shan lost you," ~aid Lee. "And poor Nuan was hiding you frt;~ll him." '' I was imprisoned in Nuan)~ hguse," aaid Miriam. .. You understand, of CU'.Jne, t.hit Nuan l1ad to obey the head p_riest of th~ 

(Q_onti,iue<l ~on 'J)O,g~ 44.) 
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WHAT IS THE MEANING OF THE ST. FRANK'S HEADMASTER'S STRANGE 

ACTION? That's What Hamlfortl, IJ'anfs To Knote1 • 

Until Fighting James Eingswood took up his post as new headmaster of St. Frank's, the Fourth Form was considered a nonentity. Now they are a force to be 
-reckoned with, for the Fighting Read has imbued them with a new spirit of keenness. The result is war f.letween the Fourth Form and Remove . 

'' 
. No Satisfaction I 

UST in time! 1! murmured Reggio Pitt, wi ti1 relief. Ha and the other Removo con·spirators had just dodged out of tho l.iodern House enemy territory. And they were only just over on their own side of tl1e Triangle when numbers of juniors ca.me crowding out of the gymnasium. John Busterfield Boots and his ?tiodern House chums were on their way to their own quart.era. As they reached the Modem Ho11se doorway and entered th9 lobby, they were just in time to hear a most remarkable commotion ; and Pitt & Co., watching from the other side of the Triangle, hugged themselves in anticipation. '' Now for it! '' breathed Reggie. '' This is where Boots & Co. get it in the neck!'' But Boots & Co., in the lobby, had halted. A fiendish shrielt had oome to their ears, accom­panied by a strange swishing, roaring sound. '' \Vhat on earth's that t ,, asked Bob Christine, staring. '' Sounds like water ! '! -'' It is water l '' said Talmadge, pointing. A flood was beginning to surge into tl1e lobby from the Junior passage and in that direction, too, the air itself was filled with a mysterious, watery spray. Then,· before the Juniors could get over their first amazement, a figure came dashing out. '' Ye gods a.nd little fishes ! '~ gurgled Boots. ~' Old Pvcraf t l ,, • They recognised him at the first glance Mr. Horace Pl',.craft, lookin~, however, more like a drowned rat thnn a Form-master. He was soaked to the sltin, and as he staggered into the lobby he left a long, long trail of wetness behind him. '' Help ! I-Ielp I '' he shrieked wildly. The Fourth-Formers dashed ltp. '' \Vhat's wrong, sir ! •• asked Boots. '' By thump, you seem to be a bit wet, sir ! '.! ?tfr. Pycra.ft gulped and gasped and made other l1ideo11s noises. '' Wet I '' he hooted. '' Don't be a fool, Boots ! I'm soaked-I shall catch my death of cold I By he&ven, I'll make tl1oso rasc1.~Js pay for this ! '' '' IIns ~omobody f.urned the hose on you, sir ? '' aRlced Bob Christine politely. All the Fot1rth-Formers, to be quite trt1thful, !Vere. inwarcllJt dcligl1ted. To see llr, Pycraft 1n this plight was very, very edifying. Not that the Fo11rt.h-Formers were naturallv vindictive; 

but it "'as cert-ainly gratifying to see tl1at, for once in a way, Mr. Pycraft l1ad '' caugl1t a paclcet. '~ '' Good l1ea'\·ens, ~tes ! '' ~"elped tl1e Form. master. '' Tl1e l1ose ! Go and t,urn it off, some. body ! Quick ! The who1o House will be flooded out ! '_! '' Leave it to t1s, sir,'' said Boots briskly. '' We'll n.ttend t,o the l1ose.'! They dashed for tho Junior passage-witl1 a full uncler~tanding of '\\·hat had happened. Some enterprising Removit.os had been l1ere, and·the:f had fixod tip a special trap-and Pycraft, spying a.s usual, l1ad walked into it. '' Poetic justice, my bonny lads ! '! grinned Boots happill·• '' I've sometimes read about it in books-- Great Jumping grasshoppers ! Look at our passage ! '! The others were l9oking-and tl1eir hilarity was not quite so marked. Tl1e Fourth-Form passage was well on the way to be flooded. Water was surging about, swirling into the studies, eddying here, a~d foaming tl1ere. And tl1e gusl1ing torrent from tho ingeniously fixed nozzle at the other end of tl1e passage was ma.king a, noise like a burst main. 
'' Bett,er dnsl1 outside again, and get in by the back door ! '! gasped Bob Christine. '' \\re can reacl1 tl1e turncock like that-witl1out getting wet.'~ '' Come on ! '-~ yelled Boots. '' And don't forget, my sons, that this was meant for us ! '' As thoy came tearing out into th3 open, loud lnl1ghs sounded from the otl1er side of the Triangle. But the Fourth-Formers took no notice ; thoy were far too concerned about their studies. Tho jape had not been q11ite as s,1c­cessful as Pitt & Oo. would have wished; but the}" didn't grumble. · •~ Something must have gone wrong ! '' said Tommy \\1'atson, in a start.led voice. '' Did you spot Pycraft jus,now T Did you see him dash. ing off to the Head,s Ho11se ? ~! '' Pycraf t got the dose instead of Boots & Co.,,, ~id Reggie Pitt, nodding. '' ,,1ell, ncci. dents will l1appen, even with the best-regulated japes.'' '' But l1e must have seen us, and he's going to toll tl1e Head I '' ejaculated Jimmy Pot.ts. '' I wonder if he 7-s wise in doing tl1a.t ? 1! murmured Pitt thoughtfully. " The Head l1as a way of upsetting people's calculations.'~ Reggia was a. true _prophet: for when llr. Horace Pyc1raft reached the Head's Hot1se, he 
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fOlI1)<1 iir. Kingswood ir1 tJ1e doorwaJ'• Tl1e Head, in f u,ct, l1ad jl1st been going indoors, a.nd, }1ea.ring stra11ge sounds in tl1e dt1sli, }1e had \\·a.i ted. '' ~Ir. Kingswood ! Sir,,, gasped l\Ir. Pl'Tcraft frailtically, '' I-I l1a""e con1e to lay a complaint before you ! Look at me, sir ! ,, ~Ir. Kingswood, to,vcring l1igl1 above the l\·eedy Mr. Pycraft, looked. "You appear to be in a bit of a mess, l\Ir. P~i-craf t,,', said t.l1e IIead, nodding. •' I a.m soak eel to tl1e skin, sir ! ~ ~ 
<, Yes, I sec.'' '' I wanted ycu to see n1e just as I a.m, :l.fr. l{ingsv{ood ! ,, panted :P.lr. Pycraft. '' I cannot tr11thft1lly say that I am very cJ1nrmed,'' sa.i{l tl1e IIead gravely. '' Good l1ea ·ve11s, sir, yo11 don't seem to under­sta11d ! ,, yelped llr. P)-craft. '' "l'he bo~y·s did this to m~ ! The Remo,,.e boys ! '' 1., Never mind that-now,'' said }.Ir. Kings­'\\.,ood crisp]y. '' Como with me, ~Ir. Pycraft .. " I-lo fairly rl1shed the a.gitated Form-mast.er back across the Inner Court ; be rushed l1i1n 

~--

.. By 
Edwy Searles Brooks 

indoors and lie ,vl1irled l1im t1p~tairs. He refused to listen to nnot.l1er word t1nt.il llr. Pycraft had got out of l1is wet tl11ngs, l1ad l1ad a rub down, and was changed. By t.l1is time l\Ir. Pycraf t l1ad cooled down some,vhat, but he ,,,,as no less funous. In tl10 privacy of his bedroom }10 pot1rcd out his tale of woe, a.nd Mr. Kings~"'ood listened appre• ciatively. '' As I undcrstancl it, l\fr. Pycraft, tl1e bo~y·s l1ad no i11tcnt,ion of entrapping yol1 personally,'-~ said tl1e Head, at length. " Tl1at st.ring was placed there so tl1at t.l1e Fourtl1 Form boys ,vould seo it, and--'' '' Bl1t doos that mo.kc any difference ? ,, broke in ~'fr. Pycraft oxcitedlj-". '' 'l11ose young rascals of tho R.emovo delilJeratcly set t.110 trap ! S11rcl:\-"', sir, you co.11not allow sucl1 0, t11ing to pass ? ,, '' Mr. Pycraft., I cann~t help sa~,i11c! tl1a.t you asked for tl1nt dre:"1ching,'' contin11ed :\Ir. Kings­wood coolly. '' You migl1t ha~"'e J,nown t.hat tl1ere was sometl1ing trick~, about tl1nt string. Don't you think it woultl havo been more 
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discroet OQ your part to have wallced in the other direction when you saw the Remove boys stealing into the l\lodcrn Ho\1se ! '1 

'! But, good gracious,'' eja.ct1latod )Ir. Pycraft, staring, '' I suspected they were bent upon some ill-natured, practical joke ! ,, '' I cannot agreo with you that it wae ill. natured,'' said the Bead. '' Fixing the hose in that way, and attaching a string, was rather smart.', '' Sus-sus-smart I !! stuttered the amazed Form .. master. •'' The boys intended no real l1arm,'' proceeded }Ir. Kingswood. '' And I will warrant that there is now no trace left of what happened. You must know perfectly well, ~Ir. Pycraft, that the Fourth Form boys have recently indulged in one or two enterprising japes on the Remove boys. This evening's incident was merely a harmless reprisal. In other words, the two !forms are full of boistero11s, healthy spirits, . and I really see no harm in such keen rivalry.'' 
"And-a.nd you're not '!!!11g to punish these young scamps 7 '' asked • Pycraft angrily. 

6' Do you realise, sir, that you are setting all the discipline of the school at defiance ? ,, '' I realise that it will be fa.r better for your own peace of mind, Mr. Pycraft, if we remain blind to the incident,'' replied the Head. '' You 1nust be well aware of the fact that you did not out a particularly dignified figure. Don't ~,ou think it would be far better to drop the whole matter ? '' Mr. Horace Pycraft cot1ld find no words for an adequate reply. .. 
Mr. Kingswood Looks Round I 

'' HILE we're alone like this, lir. Pycraf t, I should like to take the opportunity of saying a word to you on the subject of your Form,,, continued the Head gently. '' Now, you must admit that the Fourth, until recently, has been -well, exceedingly slack.'~ Mr. Pyoraft bristled. '' Slack, sir 7 ,, he repeated, with annoyance. 
'1 Really, I see no reason why you should turn on me--'.! '' I am not turning on you,'' interrupted Mr. Kingswood. '' I am merely stating a fact. When I came to t.his school, l\Ir. Pycraft, the Fourth Form was stagnant. It was drifting along without ambition, without spirit. Certain things have recently happened to change the Fourth Form, and, quite frankly, I am very glad to see that the boys are now so alive. As for this affair of the hose .. pipe-well, it was wrong of the Remove boys, perhaps, but we can forgive youngsters for their high spirits. I oannot help feeling, l\lr. Pycraft,, that yottr conduct of the Fourth Form has been unsatis• faetory. \Vhen you find slackness in a Form, it is not difficult to trace the source of that slackness. And a Form-master should regard it as his duty to see tl1at his Form is keen." 

·Mr. Pycraft was quite pale. He had come to the Head to complain and here was the Head advocating that the young scamps should go scot-free! Worse tl1an that, the Head was giving him-1\lr. Pycraft-a lecture I ~ " I am sorry, sir,'~ said !tlr, Pycraft stiffly, 

'' that you should see fit to blame me ior the good behaviour of my boys. Before you oame there were none of these wild and outrageous practical jokes. The boys now a.ppear to think that the)" have licence to go to any extremes.~~ 
Having said that., Mr. Pycraft came to a sudden halt, fearful lest he ehot1ld have expressed himself too bluntly. But Fighting Jim Kings• wood was smiling. Perhaps Mr. Pycraft did not notice the grim light in his eyes behind that smile. '' We are, I Iear, at cross purposes,'' said the Head very gently. '' What you regard as one thing~ Mr. Pycraft, I regard as another. Yot1 say that your boys are well-mannered. I say that they were spineless ! ~~ '' Really, sir I Upon my word ! '' '' Yet I was quite convinced that the boys needed only a jolt or two to awaken them,', continued l\lr. Kingswood. '' They have had those jolts, a11d now the Fourth Form is every bit as spirited as the Remove. Remember this, Mr. Pycra.ft, you are the master of the Fourth Form, and I am looking to you to see that the bo~~a retain this new energy, Yot1 won't go far in that direction if you go out of your way to ' drop ' on the boys when they are engaged upon harmleBS jokes, Try to get that same sl>irit-try to understand t.he schoolboy's own viewpoint. That's very important, llr. Pycre,ft. '' . As Mr. Pycraft list:.ened, resenting every word, his manner changed. And he even ·· succeeded in deceiving ~Ir. Kingswood. His face cleared, and soon there was an ea.ger, interested look on his face • '' I am very grateful, indeed, to you, sir, for putting tl1ings to me so clearly,', said Jl·Ir. Pycraft, at length, with oily deference. '' I must confess that I had not looked at things in quite this same light earlier. I will profit by your generous counsel, )"OU may be sure. I will do my t1tmost to got, as you say, the school­boy's own viewpoint.'~ 
'' Well, that's fine ! '~ said the Head, with real pleasure. '' That's splendid, Mr. Pycraft. Now that ,ve understand one another so well, I will leave you to complete ~·-your dressing.'~ And, with a genial nod, l\Ir. Kingswood de­parted. _ As soon as ?\fr. Pycraft was alone, howe'\"'er1 his expression changed. A scowl came into his face, and his eyes glowered with resentment. 
'' So you think you can como here and lecture me ! '' ho muttered viciously. " By Heaven ! You may be the Headma.ster of tl1ia groat school, and I a mere nobody-an insigni .. ficant under-master-but before I have done with yo11, Kingswood, I'll humble )'"Otl into the dust t '~ 

• • • • • • • • • • Fighting Jim Kingswood had made many friends in St. Frank's-but this ev·ening he had made a, bitter enemy. ''H'm! )lost interesting,'~ mt1rmured )Ir. Kingswood musingly. It was the next morning, a,n(l the Head was seated at his breakfast-table with the newspaper propped against the cruet. And having read a certa,in item of news, lie decided t.o stroll t-0 the Ancient House to have a casual look round. He found Handiorth & Co. sunning t.hom• 
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~ selves on the st~ps, and Reggio Pitt and Jack Grey, of tl1e '\Vest House, were standing near by, chatt.i11g with Vi"Tian Travers and Sir Jimmy Potts. 'l,he Removites respectfully doffed their caps as the Head approacl1ed. '' llorning, lJoys-gloriot1s weatl1er," said 1'Ir. l{i11gswood crisply. '' You '11 forgive my ig11orance, I am sure, but I am still compara• tively new to the school. You havo, I think, a redol1btable boxer in the school ? ,, 

'' You've come to tl1e wrong side of tl1e Triangle, sir, I'm afraid,'' said lleggie Pitt sadly. 
1' '\Vo'd liko to claim tho best Junior boxer as our very own, but, by some silly mistake, the poor chap got into the Fot1rth. '' '' Indeed ! '' said Fighti11g Jim. '' But I understood that Glenthorne was a Remove boy ? ,, 

·• .. 

~ \ • -.. ..... 
• 
Ill 

" Glenthorno, sir ?. '' ropoated all the juniors, in one breatl1, 
" Isn't l1e the champion boxer of tl1e Junior School ? '' " Ha, ha, ha !-ahem ! '' 
'' Archie Glent.horne isn't yol1r man, sir,'' explained Travers. '' La,vrenco, of the Fourth, is tl1e Big Noise when it comes to boxing.'' Tl10 l1oadmaster looked rot111d wonderingly. 
'' Y 011 sl1q1rise me,'' lie saic.l, witl1 cleliberate slowness. '' You are all Remo,,.c bo3t"'s, and you calmly tell me that Lawrence,, of the Jfot1rtl1, is the champion boxor of tl1e J11nior School! '' 
'' But, wait a minute, sir,'' said Reggie quickly. '' Tl1cro's an exception to every rule, yot1 l{now-an<.l Lawrence is the Fourth's exce11tion. Yott don't know him-you haven't 
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seen him. He's a genius. He's beaten men twice his age-professionals.'~ 

'' And you boys are content to admit that l'~ou can't prodt1ce a boxer to wrest the honours from him ? '' · '' No, r:ir, we rlon't admit that,'' said Reggie comfortably. '' But it's a fact that Lawrence is as hot as m11stard. '' '' Well, abo11t this boy, Glenthorne,'' said the Head, going off at a tangent. '' \~7hat's wrong 'Yith.him? \Vhy did you laugh so much when I mentioned his name ? ,, '' Arcl1ie's all right, sir-one of the best­but he's not '\"ery energetic,'' said Tommy ·Watson, wl10 l1ad joined the group. '' He's tl1e champion slacker of the Remo,7e.'' '' It's hard work trying to pl1t pep into Archie.'' '' \Vhere is lie now ? '' " In his study, I expect, sir, 11a·ving l1is usual forty winks before lessons.,, ''Solie takes a nap before lesson.q, does he ? '~ said Mr. Kingswood, his voice becoming grim. '' Which is Glenthorne's study 7 '' . ''"Study E, sir, in this HoUBe,'' said ,vatson. '' But, I say, I }1ope you won't dro~ on him. \\re hadn't any idea of sneaking-- ' '' Tl1a.t's all right. I understand,'' said tl1e Head, striding up the steps. He went straight to Study E, oponed the door, and found the one and• only Archibald Winston Derek Glenthorne sprawling full length on the lounge, ind11lging in what Archie lajmself wot1ld have described as a spot of the clroamless. The Head advanced and tool, a closer look. '' Oh ! '' said the Head thoughtf11lly. ''Oh!~! His eyes narrowed for a moment, and then, wit11 unexpected abruptness he SWltng on his heel and strode away. 
An Important Announcement! IN the privacy of his study, 1'1r. Kingswood a.gain picked 11p the newspaper. The report which had partict1larly interested l1im was an account of an amateur boxing championship match-which had been ,von by Captain Bertram Glenthorne, D.S.O., the famous airman. '' And that slacking boy in the Remove, is tho brotl1er of tlus man," muttered the Head. '' I. cannot believe that young Glenthorne is wholJy lost-he c·omes of a fine fighting breed.'' 

Mr. Kings\l1ood was intrigued. He had a great admiration for Archie's elder brothers. r.rhey were both fine sportsmen ; they had flown the Atlantic, tl1ey J1ad won great honours at· football, boxing, polo, and otl1er sports. It was incredible that Archie should be a useless waster. Somewhere within him, lying dormant, was that same figl1ting spirit. 
'' Here is a t.a.~k after my own l1eart, '' mur• mltred the Head l1appily. During tl1e day he made the startling dis­covery that Archie, of all boys in the school, boasted of a personal servant. Archie had a valet ! And J>J1ipps, the imperturbable, was always rallying round with cushions, and cups of tea, and so f ort.11. "No wonder tl1e boy is indolent! !~ muttered the IIead grimly. 

,., 
. . '' An interesting little problem;'' ~Ir. Kings­wood told }1imself. .,, Tl1is youngster is made of the right stuff. I a.m convinced of it. But he lia,s allowed l1imself t-0 run to seed-and the other boys are so accustomed to seeing it t.hat tl1ey now take no notice.''. 

Next day, tl1e Junior School was agog_with a most sensational notice which l1ad suddenly a.ppeared on t.l1e boards of tl1e \"arious Houses. 
It '\\"as l1eaded '' Tlie Kingswood Belt,'' and it announced that,, in order to encourage boxing in tl1e Junior Scl1ool, a new contest was to be organised. Tl1ere would be a belt for the winner, to be known as the Kingswood Belt, and the boys of tho Remove and Fourth were invited to enter. It was suggested that the t.,vo Forms should go in for a series of eliminating contests, tho final battle for tl1e honours to bo between tl1e c11ampion Removite and the champion Fourth Former. The effect upon the two Forms was immediate -and vastly different. · Utter consternation spread throt1ghout the R~move wl1ilst the Fourth cliuckled with glee. 
'' La,vrence is our man, of course,'1 said Buster Boots l1appily. '' Tl1is is where we can put it across the Remove properly, my sons! '' 
''Rather! '' said Bob Cliristine. '' There isn't a man in the Remove who can hold a candle to you, Lawrence.'' ~nest Lawrence, of Study No. 2, was a modest youngster, but he was confident, too. 
'' I think I sl1all be able to pull it off for the Fourth,t' he said. '' But I shall have to get into training straight away. I'm a bit stale ~•hese days.'' '' You can lick any of tl1ose Remove chaps ~ just as you are without any training at all,,, said Boots confidentls,. '' \Vho • there over t,here, anyhow T Handy's no good. A first• class slogger, of course, but he can't box. Pitt's the best man they have, and he can't hold a candle to you.'' And over in the Remove quarters, t.he jtmiors were gloomy. '' No good blinding ourselv·es to the truth, unhappy wretches tl1at we are! '' said Reggie Pitt dolefully. '' The Belt is a cert for the Fourth. We can't hope to find a man who can lick Lawrence.'' _ '' Wl1y not ? '' demanded Handforth aggres­sively. '' I'll figl1t Lawrence if you like and I'll lick him, too ! '' . '' I admire your optimism, Handy, old chap­but do11,t fool yourself,'' replied R,eggie. '' You ,vouldn't last three rounds ! ,~ '' After . ,vJ1at 's hRppened, t,l1is is pretty awful ! '' said Tommy "' atson. '' I mean, just imagine l1ow tl1e Fourth will crow ! '~ 
'' Begad ! Like a lot of proud turlcey-cocks.'~ said Tregellis-West, shalting l1is J1ead. "Turkey-cocks don't crow-they gobble ! !! said Tommy. '' Remember l1ow t.l1e Head was asking us about boxi11g ? '' said R.eggie. '' Cause and effect, my children ! It was that chat with us wl1ich put tl1is idea into his head-and now, unless we're jolly careful, the Fourth will seize this cha.nee and claim itself as top Form of the J11nior School. The dazzling light of tl1e Remove is losing some of its candle-power l !! 
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cc TJiat's no way t.o talk ! '' growled Hand- It was perfectl_y true that the energetic fortli glaring round. '' \\1l1at are we - headmaster of St. Frank's had no notion tl1at weakiings? We're the Remove! We're going his movements were observed. He plunged to win the Kingswood Belt for ourselves-and into a belt of woodland witl1ol1t once glancing we're going to find a man who can outbox behind him. And Handfort,h, breaking into a Lawrence I !! n1n, followed. Reggie Pitt looked at him witl1 admiration. He was startled again, after passing through '' Handy, I st.and reproved! ~' he said crisply. the trees, to see a l1alf-demolished, tumble-down. ,, I'm the Remove skipper, and I ought to be cottage just beyond. Then he spotted the jolly ~"ell ashamed of myself f Lads all, Head ae he walked towards the derelict build­listen ! There's got to be no doubt about this ing. Handforth took cover bel1ind an ol<l business-get t,hat into your heads, lock it up, garden fence as ?,Ir. Kingewood entered the and bolt it in! We'll find a '"man who can do crazy doorway and waited expectantly. But t.l1e trick-we'll sl1ow the Fourt,h, once and for nothing happened. 

· all. tl1at we're top dogs ! ~! The junior was a.bout t.o approach closer, '' That's tl1e spirit! '' said Travers heartily. then he dodged back. For Mr. Kingswood '' Good old Handy ! He talks a lot, but now and emerged from the crazy doorway. He plunged again real words ~f wisdom mingle with his through a bed of nettles, vaulted over a low usual words of rot, ! !! hedge, and went off towards a neighbouring Handf orth, of course, insisted upon getting Jane-a mere farm track. Handf orth, watching, into action at once. Patience was not one of waited until all sound of l\lr. Kingswood had l1is virtues. died away:. '' I~m not boasting, but yol1 fellows had better For the amate11r detective of tl1e Remo'\"'e tl1orougl1ly ltnderst.and, at once, that I'm going was in doubt. He did not know whether to_ to win the Kingswood Belt for tl1e R~mo,~e ! '~ follow Mr. Kingswood, or t.o explore tl1e cot.t.age. ]?.e said calmlY,. '' ·Yes, -YOli can grin ! You Finally, he decided up~n the latt.or course. can say that I'm only a slogger and ~ flg~ter, -It was clear that ?tlr. K1ngswood had come to but I can box, t,oo ! And I'm going into the cottage witl1 some object.. Perha.ps it was tra.ining st.rai"gl1t away ! ~! a rendezvous. 11111 
I Yet he could not have met with any of his A My5terious Message confederates there, for lie had not been under :-HANDFORTH went on the run by .him- that leaky roof for a sufficient length of time. self ; and before he liad been Ollt Handforth still cll1ng to t.he sensational theory l1alf an hour, he was rat.lier sorry for that l\fr. Kings\\?ood was somel~ow mix~d up him~If .. He even admit-ted-grt~dg- ,vith 8 desperate gang. ingly-t.l1at 1t m1gl1t ha,te been more sensible . . to ha'\-·e waited t.lnt.il t.he moITow. . Steal1n~ into tl1e cot,~-a.ge, lie look~d _about . . . l11m caut1ous1y. And hi-s eyes opened wide as Tl1tJ e,~enmg "'·as dull and cl11lly and rain) ... • .he saw, in the very middle of the tumble-down Very few p~op)e we~e abo11t,. . Tl1e lan<:Is~pe, room, an old ltpt.urncd box. And on t.liis box usually looking so fair and bright at th1s time stood a small met.al d_ispatcJ1 ~ase ! of the year, was now drab and forlorn. ,, My only sainted aunt ! ~~ b~atl1ed .. Hand-As ·Handforth trott~d along one of t]1e fortl1, thrilled. by-lanes, the trees on eitl1er side dripped He recalled that otl1er dispatcl1 case he had miserably. The rain, setting✓ in steadily, was seen, t~o one Mr. Kingsu"ood had buried in the driving down coldly. Howe,,.er, if patience was cave on Bannington l\foor. And at tl1at time not one of Ha.ndfort.11's ""irtues, doggedness was. Handforth l1a,d ... e,,.oI,~ed tl1e startling theory Other people sometimes called it pig-headed that tlie Hea.d l1a,d several st1cl1 boxes, l1idden obstinacy. He had made up his mind to rt1n in various pa.fits of tl1e countrJrside. round on a previm.1sly sott,led circu~t, and wil.d Handf orlli approa.cJ1ed t.he met-al box, and l1orses wou1d not ha,:-e dragged ~1m from his c.autiously he raised tlie lid. And witl1in be· purpose. . saw a sheet of paper, with a torn edge a page In fact, Handforth was not half so certain wrenched from a notebook. There were pen-now that lie would be able _to whack Em_est cilled words upon it. Lawrence. No doubt_ tl1e rain depressed l11m. ,, All right-will come again late to-nigl1t­A~d after the fi~t m!le or two _h_e felt fagged. and shall expect to find the stuff here.-J. K.~' H1~ legs ached, his ~ind was ~a1l1ng. . Handf orth read those words wit.h bated By George 1 Its about time I went into breath It was true then I Mr Kingswood training ! !! he muttered. '' I'm in an awful was e~gaged in some' unlawful enierprise-and · di . I ,, ~ • con tion · .... ~ this old cottage was an agreed-upon meeting AI\_d t~en he sud~enly. forgo~ Lr.w.renceJ he place. _ forgot. his ow~ valiant. 1ntent1ons, he f~rgot Carefully, Handfort-h closed t_he dispat~l1 t~t: rain and his own DUSery. For, reaching a case, and once a.gain he went out into the rain nS1ng knoll_ of gr<!und, he ~app~ned to see e. and trotted straiglit back towards the school. figure crossmg a htu-e clearm~ in. a '!'ooded "To-night! ~! he muttered tense1y~ "~JI h~llow. There could be no llllstak1ng it. )Ir. right ! I shall be out to-nigl1t_. too-and 111 Kmgswood ! get in some hot detective work ! '.! '' Off on another of his mysterious Jattnts ! !! . muttered Handf-0rth his eyes glowing. ,. By (Hatlify seettts fo have sfruck " bo/lfing George! I'm glad i came out l He doesn't t11yseer,,. Wlaat ·is Ute nwtive o/ U1e dream tl1e.t there's anybody else walk.ing n.bout Head'• · tt0afar11GI "t.its 'I Malce ~ on a wet evening like this-and it's a chance "°" read f lae nezf grand ch•pters o/ fllfs for me to do a bit of ' tailing ! J !! popular storu. 01-der flO•••· cop11 now I) 
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The PRISONER OF THE TEMPLE! (:~lian J__,u. U~/ prevenlin:.! a C'f>n.,1Jira·r·y tll:t~ 
,,·01dcl l1ave brought bloo(lshed ancl cl1aos to 
l\Iancl1uria. ()11 tl1at. oceasi1J11 ( 1h~n Lo had 

orch>_i·,_ \\ h·9~e· e6n1n1ill}!·ls ,,·er,e IJr(lugl,t to _l1er Yd\Yell ye11gea~1c0~ a11(I, J.~uo\,·ing tl1e J)o,ver 
}>)•r(~l1a.l.-·Sh:1r1. ·-' She tl1ou-g·l1t· i.t-!,,•as a I"('- •}f ti1e· ().lcl•llfies-t, -Ste·ele l1ad 1naflf~ l1is }}lans 
lig·iou~_ 111at~cr, l>ut t.}1011 ~'11a-l Sha11 tu~(r acc9rcling·lj·, _a_skir1g: _1~~ig.a11.. sl_1un'Jc-l J1c k110\.~­
Xn,iii J1e·· n1Pit11t lo t~tlie 111·e to tl1e-te111ple at of unv ··reason. if 'lte l{ne\Y thiit Ste'ele \Vas in 
(~~li~i'i,1g•;ha, - t() ·torture £tie i11 tlie llr'c·se11ce· .. of <lcJ11.~~r, '. tl1~1t, }1e sl1011ld tal~e·· tL{,~-=i10,,·s tf> .tl10 
1itf: 1fu~..;.ba1itl .i11 l)rd<-r to· foi■c{'. l1i1n tn 1 SJ>eal( l~uroJleaB --.Sl!lJerii1t(•ndent at -·tl1e rail\,·ay-
tl1+-~ 'se(·]··cts ihc•J·. \Yishe(f to _l-e·aru·. -, Tl1ei1- N11n a - statio11. " 

(Cf on ff nu c d Ir o ni page 3 7 J 

~/-:-1-)\~li,t-;'d ·a·g·_a:IlSt, sucli \Vic_ked 1;0~s __ ~11d! ,v11·i!.-··~ Jn tl1e 1l1t!a~1ti1nP. l1Pfoi·c lie· set Otlt for 
1 __ 1!}]!11g- 1!1:\ 111 tl1c. roo __ 1r~ ... t~r1c~er t)1e_ ro_of, 111arJ,:J Russia, Stl~Ple t{,1Ye il1i~ ~u11c•rinte11<.ll\11t l1is 
1t __ a1,pear, IJ~Y ~n1asl1~ng ~ llno}\ th~t.. I llall seal a11(l the <·ar-vecl l>ox, nsking l1irr1 tl1at­
c~cap_ecl. llat- _f1·0111 tl1e first Cl1al Sha11 sus- if ev.:..·r ~foiga 11 ,lelivl"red a 111es,;,;a<tc-c,·cn jf 
1,ec·t~~lt }1c_r. I>oot Nifttn !~'. -·~ ;,,. __ . __ ~ ' lie ~Oltlrln't ~ understand 1t--l1e \YaS t(; senrl tl1e 

._ ~rltat sa111e · p\·e11i11g· tl12. trav·eller5 starll'll seal, the nH~·ssag·p, a11<l tl1P l•ox:t<, ·Jh~-~·acI"lre~s 
L,af'], for the s'-~a1>brt. au(l ~ arri,.-ecl tJ1erc jn \\·}1ic.lt J1e \\·roll~ _clo,,·11-_ thP _ addr~~t'i .. of 1\1:r. 
~-~ll'etj·. t>eter llt1n1n1.1g,·,, i11 1•:11gln11<l.· ~-,..J11_ tl_1c1t. ,\·a.,y 

. 

1·1· .\,-_a~ al)olll_a_n101ttlt.latr~.r that.· ~elso1~ l...1Pe 
ha,1 tl1t·• 1:,lt'as11r0 of go1rtg· tln,,-11 aga111 to 

. .1?L·Jc·r-~II(il)1n1age·~ }1ousc. a11cl J)l'O_Yi11g to 
~ ·!__ ti1e ·ol(l ge11tlc1na11 tl1at l\Irs. He111n1age,5 
ll,•.~irc. to E-110,,· · so111eone el~e t}1at 111rsterio11s . ~ 

t,ox· a 11 ,I -1nessage· h acl bee11 f1t1r f ect 1 :r j ustifie(l. 
]l~y tl1a't. ·ti1i1e 'l~oig·a11, ,,-110 l1ncl ]1a(l all l10 

·_(le5ir~dt-f)f ·1:fe iu 1\.Janchtlria, l1acl bec-n re-­
s_tored to tl1P l10111e of J1is JJare11ts i11 Burma~ 
'"jl ri"cl _ l1acl YC.l\\"ecl 11eYer to lea \·e tl1eir ,vnr:n 

1 • • 5nDres aga111. .., ·1; 

l3er11arll Steele .J1ad cx1Jlai11t1d 110,v tl1e 
111e.~3a~~e ca111e to ·1Je sent. 1-ie l•ad · I{t1CJ\\'~i 

that ~ruigaJl -\~,as at tl1e te1111)le, l1ax_i1/g liec11 
i !l the_ -c;11a_ugsl1a \Ta! le)~~ oii- a JJi:·e,T i OllS ()(_?Cll·­

·~ttitf, .:.···,,·l1er1 ~lie. J1acl rui11e(l . t1ie J101JCS A:' of 

l1e gnesse<I that. .,}1i~ . en11>lo,vf\l"S .• ;incl . ~.t!lf~ · 
~

7 oreign ()flice ,,·ould soo11. find O!tl- \Y}1at l1a(I 
l,,.r-t1111e of l1in1. ..-- .... 

l~\'l'll tl1c11 13t:-rnar(l 'Rt~1 Ple ·11i111~·e1 f aclrr1it-t.e(l 
it ,vas vel·.r doul>t f ul 'if }1p .,,:oti1cl "ever ,}la\:~ 
got a \\"n)· f l'Olll the 1.\ .. 1111).I.c"' of: ti1e ]3rotl1er­
l1c)Ocl of J~ia() , .... ,iii~: J1a(l it llbt ·been for· tla !.! 

l)l"On1r>t a1fd {]t_~c·is(,·c'~ a·ctiou"' of ~(•1s~,n t .. c(• 
and }1 i~ t,Y(> J)l ttc•l.;:y eon1f;a i1io11s. · 

_ TIIE E~D. 

. ·' . 
·is tl,.e 1 ;1rc of n.eJ:•l lf?etln.esil<r11· .. s· il,i·ill._ 
- ~ ••• I • ,._"- .... -, 

11ac·l~e,l 1011.g co1111Jlele · ya-1·•11: of 1\ .. el .. ~on. Let·. 
. •" .. ... .. -

Doti 't 1t1 iss ;t-·-.'!f~~~ _a ~t~i-nne,~ _a_ll tJ.,e 1,·ay !) r 
- - - ,. 

. 
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,.~l'ARE TIME AGENTS IVANTED. 
l'-,0)' oldest,· la.,·gest Otl(l best. clul,.-

Chocolatcg, Toys, l4'ancy Goods. etc. Over ·700 
nr~Jclcs." No outlay-Excellent commission. ""'"rite 
for Art Catalogue and full particulars. · .: . ... -, .......... ~,. 

SAMUEL DRIV~R, Ltd., Buf~~J';~d;' 

BE~---~TAL~ L Your Height. irictca1i"cci i'n'"i4 days_ 

· ,.. • • •-Jr~ --... .. • • • r • 4. • ,- • - • T 

BE TALLER I Increased my own height to 6ft. 
- - • 3~ins. -Treatment -£2.2s.-DctalJs 
. . 2Ad. stau1p.-A. B. M. - ROSS, 

llci~ht SJ?~_claUs~. S~-A~BOR(?U_~_!f ,-c.ENGLA~~- · 
• • \ip ,,... .. , 

BE STRONG I pron1isc. J~oti Robust J(c-ilth: DoubJ0.d 
__ . _Strcngtl_1, St_aµ~i1}a.,_a_11d 1•:ncrgy Jn.30 

days or money back!· My· an1az1ng _ 4-in-l ·Course adds 
.10-25. jns. ~ to yo~1r _n1uscular .. ~_cv·.c_l()p111~J1t. (\\•it~. 2 _ ins. 
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control. ,Tiril~ Manhood~ C01nplet.c·<coi11·se:r··S/-. Dcta·i s 
free, , pri,·atcly.~STEBBJ;·NG ~ INSTITUTE ~ "(A), 

__ 28, Dean Road, ·l,.ONDON; .. N.W.2. .. _ 
. - ...... " ,· .. ,,,. _..,. '··· 

FREE STAMPS FROM R 0. B INS ··o·II 
. -. ·cRUSO-E~.S .-ISl:iA-lfD.t 50 diff :- C includ-
i11g above) free to· ·an ·aHkirig" t:o see lllf, fnn1ous a11proval 
sL.ccts.-,v·. A. \VIIITE.Engi11c Laue~ I,Yrl,·Stourbridgc.-

.... • It 

_ . ■ . or Mone~· Ba.ck,_ Co1nploto Course. 
5/-. Booklet free pr1vately .~STEBBING SYSTEM, 

_,.. . . . . - -... -- ... 28, Dean R.oaci, L.ONDON, N. W ~2. ... . . _ . 

AGENTS WANTED to sell PRIVATE .,C,~RIST· ···············••
11
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