
N 

3 OU D u 20 J 93 



A Non-Stop Thrill-Paclied Novel of Mystery--

- -. ---- -----­- ---~ 

CHAPTER 1. 

Kidnapped! 

--

AM.l4:8 H'l"C-)NE. a St:c-rt't 8Pr,·ic-e Jllilll a1ul 
K rng't; (_!«)ttrit_•r, ~tr1)(.ic thought{ t1lly alor1g 
tl1e glisteu ing J>«t vc111ent!II of \\7 hitc}1all. 
] t "'.as o 11 e ()'('le-Ye k i 11 t he 1110 r u i I l I,!" , a JI cJ 

tile gt'eat boo11l of Big Be11 l1.~ci just f'hintP<I 
•Jut t, v er t 11 e s let:· f Ji 11 g cit )' . 

'I'h@ fa1~118 thor,)u~hfur~, ,11·,lin,11 ily ~J full 
t)f life .11,i bustle niuJ ~curryi1ig thrt)llg~ ,.f 
f..>e-4Jt.>-le, wa,s tlcserte,1. l t h~,J b.-.t_-11 raiuiug· 

• 

• 

~--· ~ --- -
- - - .. -- ------

} 1 .1 r c) •• n d 1 he p ~ 1 , -t.- n 1 ~ 1 1 t g ] i :--t e 11 e cl b{-· 11 ea t I 1 1 h c 
l•>ug )int· of ~treet J.111·11_1~. 

.J.l111••~ St,_n1~ l1a<l l)een !--llJ1in1011~cl 1~) a 
f)ri,-.11e IIH'ttirig in \\~hitr·hall c:~ourt. ~J,)Ill~l~­

tou s i ::,.st 1fls hc1 <i het:·11 <) i ~f• u s:7-erl a11,I <Ju }11 s 
ti I 1 o II I u c rf 11 o, v rest,~ <J ~- rave res IXl 118 i hi l it i e ~ of 
,,·c)rl<l \,·i,Je ;,n,)ortance 1o the lJriti:;h J~nlfjire. 
'rh .. ~y }1a (I bt'e Jl en t J'll ~tt:<l t O h j S a l)le h.111_,i~, 
t·c)l' }1f! ,,,Js 1he only 1n;1n <·apallle of scf'1r1g 

tht.1u1 thr()t.tgh. . 
J3y his r~~uu1eef,d1u=-~~ ~1)tJ t·11ter11r1~e n1;111y 

a ~kilf11l .JiJ)h)r11ntic \t•11t11ac Jlaff hef"'ll l)1(Jur·lit 
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-And Detective Adventure, Featuring Nelson Lee ! 
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• 
The kidnapping of Jimmy Stone, King's Spy, causes no little 
consternation in political circles, for foreign powers seek to 
throw Europe into conflict. And it falls to Nelson Lee, with 
few clues to help him, to prevent this appalling catastrophe. 

to a st1ccessf ul end. No\v l1e ,vas again to 
be tried. The Gover11ment l1ad rcJ)Osed 
ir1finitc trt1st in his ability t.o see tl1is tl1ing 
through. And not \\"itl1011t reasot1, for l1e ,,·as 
fnr-fan1ed and ,,1 ell-r1amed, ' Stone.' He ,vas 
hard, ,vith an iro11 \\-·ill and stro11g cotlrage, 

a11cl l1e ,vas a t.o\ver of strength to those for 
,\·110111 ho lVorl{ed. 

I-le l1acl di6n1issed l1is cl1auffeur s01ne time 
be£ore, for he l1~d riot k11ow11 ho,v long he 
,voi·.ia be in conf erc11ce, and had 110 \\'ish to 
1~ee1l l1is 111a11 ,,·aiting indefinitely. 
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As he strode tl1ot1ghtf ully alo~g the pave- to the left just before reachi11g the statior1, 
~ent ~ tho~sand . and 011e questions crowded ~ped. on over Vauxhall Bridge. After thrcad-
1nto_ l11s active mind. ~e. was to go ab1·oad 111g its way for some distance i11 and out of 

1 

a_ga111 on some secret m1ss1on. There was no a number of narrow turnings, it eventually 
time to lose; the matter was .. urgen~. entered a mews arid ptilled l!P at the rear 

He ~bought of the charming Miss Laura of a gat1nt-looking _ house in Ken11ington. 
V alentme, the fa~ous . actress, whom . he was A door of the car was fh n open and two 

. sh~rtly to make hJS wife. The weddmg had men leapt out, carrying th~ ~uotior{Jess form 
al1eady b~en arranged. The photographs had of Jimmy Stone betl\l'een them 
&lppeared 1n the papers that very day. . · 

However, duty must come first. His country Without _a _woi-d they entert;d the _yard door 
had need of his services, and his wedditlg~ of th~ b~1ld1ng and close~ 1t beh111~ thern. 
1nust be put off. Tpe big l1mous1ne moved silently off 111to the 

\Vith a start, Stone suddenly pulled him- ni~ht. . 
self together. Hia mind had been wandering. The two. me11 stumbled. heavily across the 
'fhat ,vas not usually 8 failing of his, for his ya1:d, cursing. belo,v t~e1r breaths at the 
~Tork l\tas too full of unknown dangers to ~eight of their unconsc1ot1S burden. Reac~­
allo,v him to indulge iri dreams. He reached 1ng_ th~ ~ack door of the house they laid 
the top of Whitehall and crossed into Parlia- their v1ct1m C?n the ground and 011e of them 
1ne11t Street. gave . a pecu11ar rap at the door. . 

'' Good-night, sir!" The house appt,ared to be i11 darkness arid 
James Stone looked up quickly. It was untenanted; not a glimmer of light showed 

the policemar1 on point duty. He stood in at any of its numerous windows. But their 
the shade ol a lamp-post, and Stone'lhad not visit had evide11tly bee11 expected for the 
11oticed him as he was }1assing by. door opened, and, without a word, they 

"Good-night, constable!'' he said pleasantly, ·picked up tl1eir burden and passed inside. 
and continued his way across the road. "This way,'' said a voice, obviously of a 

The constable watched him until lie foreigner. 
,?anished in the darkness. The three men stole silently down the 

The next moment a big limousine, with length of the passage, and the foreigner , 
shaded headlights, glided swiftly past the ge11tly opened the door of the room facing 
constable and went on in the di1·ection taken then1. A flood of light immediate!,: shone out 
by James Stone. It slo,ved down in the into tl1e passage. 'l,he room was luxuriously 
shadow of the Abbey gardens. Then a door fttrnished. A thick Axminster rug cove1--ed 
was Bung open, and two men sprang out and the floor, the walls were lined ,vith hunting 
crept silently and swiftly after the retreating pictt1res and trophiee of the chase, and in­
figure of Jimmy Stone. The car hid them 11umerable articles of bric-a-brac stood about 
fron1 the view of the watching policema·11. the room on quaintly carved tables. 

Suddenly t~e Kin~'s Spy h~ard t~e patter The t,vo men deposited their unconscious 
of footsteps 1mmed1ately behind him. In- bt1rden on the floor, ,~lhile the foreigner Jocked 
stantly, he was on the alert. He swttng the door. Then the latter turni11g_ to one 
!·ound. to face l1is unkn?wn a!sailants, clen~h- of the two me11,' a burly-loo'kini ruffian with 
1ng hl8 fists and brac1!)g his. muscles with thick shaggy e1.ehro,•;s and big prominent 
t_he knowledge of some 1mpend1ng danger. teeth, said a trifle nervously: 

But it ""as too late! The headlights of "Well, Mistt,r Dykes, I cong1·atulate you. 
the car sho11e ft1ll i11 his face a11d blinded So far everything has worked splendidly. 
him for the moment. The next instant a Now, there is one more thing for you to 
blow f ram a sandbag hit him full on the do." 
forehead. He staggered back a few steps, .. Look he1·e, guv'nor," retorted the other 
with his ha11d raised above his head, then man. '' How abot1t the dough?'' 
crt1mpled up i11to the arms of his adversary. It ,,·as Dykes' companion who had spoken. 

Quickly one ma11 dragged the uncor1scious Up to 110,v he had been content to play 
victin1 into the ,,raiting car, while the other second fiddle to Dykes, but now it was fairly 
_was on guard against danger. The next evident· that he didn't quite relish the iob 
momer1t the car \\ras speeding towards Vic- in hand, a11d '"·anted to make sure of his 
toria Street. share of the ge11cro11s pay and clear out. 

The policeman had ht1r1·ied to the spot, '' Quite 1·ight., Crick," said Dykes eagerly. 
btit all was silent. He stood in the middle "\\lhat abot1t it, gtiv'nor? We ain't seen· 
of tl1e road, staring after the tail-light of the 1nuch brass yet?'' 
car until it vanished round the bend i11to The foreig11er's face suddenly undervlent a 
Victoria Street. change. He turned swiftly on the two men 

'' "tell, that's a 1·um go!" he n1uttercd. like a wild cat. 
"Sure I heard a sort of rumpt1s. Wo11der "Cor1fot1nd yo11 both!'' he l1issed fiercely. 
what the game was?'' '' \\-~e agreed on the terms. You know what 

So saying t,he policema11 scratched his head they are-five hu11dred bet,veen you when 
and began retracing his steps. He turned yoti've fi11ished yot1r job. And until it's 
the matter over in his n1ind for the 11ext half finished you do11't. get a penny. Under­
hour, and having arrived at no solt1tio11 of tl1e stand?" 
problem, he stra1ght,vay dismissed it from his The tv.10 1nen cO\\·ered back before the 
mind. " other's fierce onslaught. Like all bullies of 

Meanwl1ile, the big lin1otisine s,vt1ng 11p their ty1>e, they were very brave when it 
Victoria Street at a great speed., and, t-urni11g ca111e to c1·eepir1g behi11d a man in the dark 
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and knocking him sensele~s. But it ,vas _quite beard, cttt 11aval_ fashion, tl1e same dark 
a different matt.er '\\1hen 1t came to facing a mottstacl1e. 
man who was as unscrupulot1s as themselves, His thick head of hair ,vas tinged witlt 
and who kne,v how t.o use l1is po,,,er. grej' a.t the sides, and brushed straight back 

"All right, guv'nor," said Dykes lltttnbly. over his forehead, as was Stone's. In all 
"Keep your hair on; we'll see the job respects ho was the double of the famous 
t.hrottgh.'' Secret Service man-in height, age, and 

'' Very good, my friend,'' said the foreigr1er gc11cral build. . 
pleasantly. ''Now, just help me to 1111dr_ess But his face was not keen and alert anrl 
l\ir. Stone, and then we can get the Job healthy, as ,avas Stone's. Instead, the marlcs 
finished with.'' of Jo11g dissipation ,vero clearly discernible. 

For the next few mi11tttes the three me11 His eves ,vere clull and lifeless, as if he were 
,vere busil_y engaged in removi11g every suffering fro1n the effects of , drugs, and .a 
article of clothing from th_e unconsciotts man strange pallor htt11g over his features. 
on the floor. Soon they had him strii,ped 'I,he Baron bo,ved mockingly in front of his 
and the foreigner flung a blanket over him. strange guest. . . 

'' No,v Mister Crick,'' he said, '' you remai11 ".&.i\.11d l10,v are you feeling to-night, l\1r. 
here and see that he doesn't come to l1is Jan1es Stone?" ho asked sarca6tically. 
senses. If he does, tie him up with that The man gazed stupidly at the suave­
rope over there. Come 011, l\f iste1· Dll'kes; niaiine1~cd Baron, as if he did not understand 
there's another James Stone anxiously wait- the question. Then he muttered in a toneless 
ing to put on these clothes in the next room." voice. 

He gave vent to a sinister chuckle, and Jed " Why do you call me Jami:s Stone,! I 
the ,vay to a door on the otl1e-r side of the keep 011 telling you n1y name 1s Jones. 
room, with Dykes followi11g at l1is heels. "Perdon me," said the Baron in suave 

The room \Yhich they entered °"yas just as tones. "You are forgetting. Yott are now 
luxuriously fur11ished a.s the other. A11other ~lister James Stone, k11ow11 throughot1t 
tliick Axminster rug co,Tered the floor; the Europe as Jimrny Storie, of the Secret Service. 
dr;essing-table and ,va.rdrobe ,vere 1nade of And for that vo11 are to have one thousand 
solid oak. Everlrthing betokened refineme11t guirieas. J 11st thi11k, my frier1d-one thou-
and ,vealth. . sand gi1i11c.as all to yourself!', 

Over in the further corner was a bed, and The Baron suddenly bent closer to the 
sit.ting beside it in a comfortable armchair other mari. 
was a man dressed in e,·ening clothes, read- "Listen!" he whispered earnestly. "There 
ing a book. is no time to lose. You must get into these ~ 

He rose to his feet as the two men entered clothes. Everything will be all right; tho 
the room and came silently towards them. car will take you to Chelsea. You need do 
· "How goes it, Dulac?" he asked pleasantly. nothing. You will simply be found by ~he 

The foreigner ans,vcred the stranger in a police. \vandering i11 the street ar1cl. suffe~1ng 
respectful manner. fron1 ·loss of memory. You need say nothing, 

'' Everything is all right, so far, Baron," or, at least, ,·ery little. You n1ust tlot remen1-
he said. '' The plan has worked ,vitl1out a her anyt.hi11g. Your resemblance, a11~ the 
hitch.'' . fact that :you wear these clothes, ,v1ll ho 

''Good!'' exclaimed the n1an in e,ren1ng- enough. For one brief fortnight you will _he 
dress. James Stone, and for that :you ,vill receive 

He turned towards the bed. one thousand gui11cas. Do )'Ou 11nderstand?" 
"Our friend is sleeping Peacefully," he said. A flush of excitement passed ove1· the man's 

'' We must wake him up.'' H d h. If ·ti ff t 
The form of a man lay across the l)ed. H_e pale face. e rouse imse ,vi 1 aii e or · 

H ·'' Yes, I understand, u he said. 
was breathing heavily and irregularly. is .. Good I" said the Baron. "Then get into 
left arm was Eprawled across his head so these things immediately . ., 
that his face was hidden. The stranger sho6k The three men helped him into t!1e clothes 
him roughly by the shoulder. of James Stone, and in a few 10inutes the 

"Now, Mister James Stone the Second," change had be~n effected. The r~semblancc 
he said jeeri11gJy, "it's tin1e to. get up!" . was 110,v amazing. . 

The sleeping man shook l11mself wearily·, Strong as the ·likeness to James ~tone had 
and, raising himself, sat up. been before, it was 110w so. extraord1nar~ that 

"Phew I \Veil, that's the limit!'' it "rottld have been ~1fficttlt for J1m11:1y 
'l'he exclamation came from Dykes. He was Stone's most intimate friend to have dis• 

staring in fascinatio? at the nian's f~ce; lie cov·ered the impersonatio11. 
rubbed his eyes as 1£ he ,vere drcammg. h h B t d b k ·th an 

'' Well I'm blo'\\,,ed t" he said. '' But it's At lengt t e .aro~ 5 00 . ac Wl 
' h f , .,,, exclamation of 11nd1sgu1sed triumph. 

the same chap I Are t ere two O em · ,, Ah !" he said. "That is indeed excellent. 
The Baron gave a low, amused chuckle. And now, Mr. Dy.kes, just sec if the car is 
"That'll put your confounded S~cret Ser- outside." 

vice agents off the scent," he muttered, and As Dvkos left the room the Baron drew a 
rubbed his hands glee£ ully. " f h · k t 

D:}rkcs was rigl1t. Tl1e man on the bod bore wad of notes rom 18 poc e · 
a wonderft1l resemblance to James Stone, _the "There, Mr. Stone," he sa.id. ' 1 There art 
Kir1g's Spy. The man had tl1e same short fi,re hundred pounds for you. And yott shai! 



6 •• 'l'BE FLYING SPY ! '' 'l'hriiling story of the Great War--
have the remainder at the end of the fort­
night.11 

rr he other man took the notes ·eagerly and 
ihrust them into his pocket just as the door 
reopened and Dykes entered. 

'' The car's outside, sir1 '' said Dykes. 
•• Very good,'' said the Baron. "Well, you 

.know what to do. Take him to Chelsea and 
drop him outside Stone's house. I necd11't 
impress upo11 you the need for speed a.11d 
secrecjy. If you bungle the job, it " 1 ill be the 
worse for you. Remember that !'' 

---
CHAPTER 2. 

Lee Investigates I 

I N an apartment 011 the seco11d floor of a 
great blook of buildings just off White• 
hal], Sir Vrymer Fane, attached to the 
Foreig11 Office, was striding i11 agit.a,tion 

to and fro in front of the firEi>lace, ,,. hen a 
knock sounded on the door. 

•• Come i11 !'' called Sir \T rymer cxpecta11tl_y. 
In response t-0 his Tequcst the door ope11ed, 

and Nelson Lee, the famous detect.M·e, wa! 
ushered in. 

"Ah, good-eveni11g, Afr. Lee!" said Sir 
Vrymer lfa11e, as he hastened to meet his 
visitor ,vith ot1tstretched hand. "I have 
been anxiotlsly awaiting you. Wo11't :you sit 
down?" ,· 

N eJson Lee took the proffered chair antl 
waited for the other to speak again, "Tatchi11g 
him narro,1lly through half-closed eyes. 

Sir Vrymer cleared his voice and we11t 011 
speaking with e,Tidcnt embarrassment. 

'' Mr. Lee,'' he said, "no doubt you are 
wonderi~ why I have sent for :you. I adn1it 
that it is rather an unusual cou1·se for a man 
ir1 my position to adopt, h\lt there are strong 
reasons for it.'' 

He gazed keenly at the detective, and care-­
fully chose his• words. 

"You understand," he said, "' that what 
takes place betwee11 us is strictly confi-
dential?'' , 

'' The warning i! unnecessary, Sir Vr~·n1er," 
said Lee quietly. "I always offer my services 
on that assumption.'' 

'' I beg yottr pardon, Mr. Lee!'' the 
Minister said quickly. '' I should have taker1 
th.at for granted. Listen carefully. I will be 
very brief. Last night, in this Vf:.ry room, 
I had a private interview with ~Ir. James 
Stone. I need not tell you w.hat ~fr. Stone's 
official capacity is, as doubtless you are 
already well a ware of -that. Certain matters 
of a highly confidential and secret, nature took 
place bet,veen us, and· a certain course of 
action ,·.as decided upon. l\fr. Stone left trus 
building at five mint1tes to one this morning. 
Everything had been arranged. He wae to 
catch a:-.train at eight o'clQck-the Continental 
express. By this time he should have bee11 
travelling overland on the Continent..'' 

1.,he l\1in..ister paused a moment, and looked 
at Lee intently. 1 

"Early this morning,'' he continued, '' son1e 
two hours after he Jeft me here, ~fr. Stone 

was discovered wa11dering uear his house at 
Chelsea. His n1a1111er was strange; he could 
give 110 accou11t of him6elf. He was taken to 
his roon1s, a11d a doctor was sent for. We 
have si11ce been informed that Mr. Stone has 
been sttddenly stricken ,vith total Joss of 
n1e1nory. '' 

Again the l\finister paused and gla11ced at 
the detective i11quiringly. His manner was 
self-possessed now, but a tre1nor of his fi11gets 
dc11oted the high nervous tension under 
which he was Jabot&ring. 

~'~Ir. Lee,'' i1e said gravel~y, "the task 
whicl1 ~-Ir. Stone had u11dertaken must b~ 
acco111plished not later than within fourte<:11 
days front to-day. There is only 011e rW111 

who can possibly see it throu~h with any 
cl1a.11ce of success, and that man 1s ~Ir. Ja1nes 
Stone.'' 

T11e ~1i11ister rose from l1is chair a11d bcga11 
paci11g up and do,\1n, witl1 his l1at1ds behir1d 
hin1, a.11d }1is head bent in tl1ought. Suddenly 
he stopped i11 fro11t of the rletcctivc, an<l, 
spea1ki11g i11 a Io,v voice, said: 

'' Do you understand now, llr. Lee, wl1y 
I took the son1c,v!1at extraordinary course of 
sending for you 'l,, 

1\,e detective met the otl1er's gaze un• 
flinchingly. Very coolly, lie took the cigarette 

,fror11 his lips, flicJccd the ash from it, and 
tJ1e11 Jea11t back i11 l1is cha.ir again. 

'' I ,vii{ a11swer ~yotlr question,'' he said 
qttiett)", "by askir1g :yott ar1other. Do y;_)u 
u11derst<111d, Sir Vrj·rner, that J·ou have rcalJy 
told 1110 11otl1ing ·t" 

'l1he ~lj11istcr' s ti1in Jips contracted in a 
flicker of an1usen1c11t. . 
. "Precisely, l\lr. Lee!" tie said. '' ..... t\s you 

say, J have t.old you 11othi11g. YOU under­
stand? I must 11ot tell you anything. ·rhe 
authorities have the rr.atter in hand. If it 
,\·er~ know1i that I !)ad approached ~'Ou in 
n1y official capacity it ,vould be absolutely 
f ata.J. You see, I am trusting you i1n­
plicitJy. 

H ~Jr. J an1es Sto11e, to all intents a11d pur­
poses, is suffering from loss of men1ory. It 
js not a11 unus1tal ooourre11ce, )'et I car1not 
help thinking that t.here is son1ething 1Hys­
terious behind it. That is why I havo 
broached the subject to you. I an1 111ore 
intin1ately aware of your v;onderful po\\·ers of 
ttnraveJling things tlia11 yo11 may possil)Jy 
think, A·1r. Lee. I have told you nothing, as 
you say; and yet I am hoping that out of 
nothing you 111ay possibly discover son1c­
thing. Of course, my fears may be perfectly 
groundless. That ren1ains to be seen.'' 

The two me11 regarded each other narrowly 
for a minute or t"'·o, each trying to read the 
thoughts that were surgi11g through the mind 
of the other. Tl1e11 the Minister held out his 
hand. 

'' Well, good-bye, l\fr. Lee!'' he said. '' You 
understand that to the outside world this 
meeting has never taken place. Whatever 
you do-tl1at is, if you do anything i11 the 
matter at a-11-"'iJl be done on your ow11 
initiative.'' 

The detective ,,rrung the Ivli11ister's ha11d. 
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"I ttndersta11d, Sir Vry111cr,,. he said. 

'' (}ood-bye." 
As he reached the door tl10 1\11 inister called 

l1im back. 
"J u,st one thing more, lVIr. Lee " he s·aid. 

" You 1111dcrstand that the Secr~t Service 
f~t.• nds do not ha '"c to be a.ccoun ted for. 
Should yott require any money--" 

The detective nodded his head. 
"Quite so, Sir Vrymer,'' he sa.id. 
Tl1e next moment Nelson r~ce ha.cl gone. 

I T ,,~as abot1t two l1ours later that tl1e 
famous detective sat in his study at 
Grays ln11 Road, ,vith Nipper lying ft1ll 

. leng:th on the co11ch, idly stttdJTing the 
pictures 111 the daily paper. 

'' Well, I ,vish 'em lt1ck, '' said Nipper care­
Jc,ssll'. "She's a fine actress, and he looks 
a tottgh nut!" 

'' What's i11 terested y ott ? '' a~r;k ed J..,ee 
c.asuallv . .. 

"lVliss Lat1ra , 7 ale11tine is to marry a chap 
natned Ja1ncs Stone. The f P-llow's 11ame 
sottnds familiar to me, gtiv'nor, a.nd-­
Here, what's the game?'' , ..:,_ 

Th.at exclamatio11 ,vas caused bj~ the wa)r-, 
Nelson L~c snatched the paper from him. 
He exclaimed further ,vhen the deteet.ive 
re.acl1cd for tl1c tclcpl1onc directory, dis­
covered a nt1n1ber and pttt a call through. 

;' Gerra.rd 004, plea5e~" -he said, a11d waited. 
'Hallo! • Is that G(\rr11rd 004? Is Miss 

Lattra , 7 ale11tinc there? Right, thanks!" 
He ,,·aited a n1oment or two, and the11 

bega11 a~ain. Nipper stood by, with his 
mouth ,v1de open and a be,vildercd expressio11 
on his face. 

"Ha.llo ! Yes. Is tha.t ~fiss Laura Valen­
~in~? l\t:~,, n~n1e is Nelson Lee-- Ah, yes­
t~ 16 very nice of you to say so. I should 
like to see you, · if I ma:y. Can you spare me 
a few moments if I come along now? Thaniks 
ti wft1ll~1 • I'll come straight a,vay. Good: 
bye I" 

Nelson ½ee replaced _ the receiver and got 
up from his chair. Nipper wat.ohed him i11 
amazement. 

'' WelJ, if that isn't tl1e limit!" he gasped. 
''Shan't be long, old son,'' said Nelson Lee, 

Ai he put on his hat and strode from tl1e 
room. Outside he hailed a pa86ing taxi, and 
was dri,"en off to l\1iss Valentine' a Hat, \vhere 
he was sl1own straight 11p to her room. 

'' Good-~vcning, Mr. Leet'' said Miss 
Vale11tine, hastening to meet the famous de­
teotive. '' I am f:O pleased to meet l,.ou." 

"The pleasure is mine,'' said Lee, bowing 
gallantly to the beat1tiful arid ac.complished 
acttess. 
· '' Pleas~ sit down, Mr. Lee, and make your­
self at home. Perhaps you will smok ..... e -
there are some cigars in that box over there.'' 

Nelson Lee helped himself to a cigar and 
lit it. Then, leaning b~ck in his chair, he 
looked keenly at tl1e charming lady of whom 
he had heard so much. 
_ '' I,, ought. really to apologise, Miss Valen­

ttne, be said, '' for troubling you at this late 
hour." 

''Not at all, Mr Leo '' the actress replied 
smilingly. · ' 

_ Then, leaning eagerly towards the detec­
tive, she aske.d in a low voice: 

_" Tell me, 1\1.r. Lee, it is about my fianoe, 
l\lr. Stone, that you liave called-isn't it,,, 

:' You are quite rigl1t, Miss Valentine,'' 
said the detective. 

'' Ah, I'm glad of tl1at, Mr. Lee I I have 
been very anxious and worried, . and I have 
absolutely no one on whom I can rely.'' 

."But surely Scotla.nd Yard is in close touoh 
with the matter?" asked Nelson Lee. 

"Yes, yes! Bt1t you do not quite under­
stand. Y Qu see, the police t}1ink it is •simply 
a case of Joss of memory, and so there is not 
1nucJ1 for then1 to do. '1:'hey are quite con­
te11t to leave the matter 1n the doctor's 
hands.'' 

"\~ ottld ),.~u mind, Mi6s Valenti11e, telling 
1ne all· ~,.ou kno,v abot1t the matt.er?'' 

"Not at all, l\ir. Lee. But · there is so 
little. I sa,v Jimmy-Mr. Stone . yesterdav 
after11oon. We had tea together. You have 
heard, no dot1bt, that we are to be married 
shortly. He came .to the t.l1eatre with me 
and sta)"'ed t!1rough the first act. Later he 
left to keep an appointn1ent of a rather im­
porta11t 11ature. 

"He was to have called for me at the end 
of the perf orma.nce, t.o take me l1ome, but a 
message arri, ... ed just before the last act t.o 
say tl1~t he could 11ot possibly see me again 
that night and ,vould ca1l in the morning. 
Tha~ is all I kne,v until midday to-day, when 
an inspector called 11ere to say that Mr. 
Stone had been found wanderir1g about tt10 
street earl:y i11 tl1e mor11ing and could give 
no account of himself.'' 

"Tha.nk you, l\iiss Valentine,,, said Lee 
quietly. '' H-ave you been along to see Mr. 
St.one since?'' 

'' I ,vent over immediatelJr, Mr. Lee, of 
course. But--" 

The girl hesitJit.ed a mome11t., a11d seen1ed 
about to burst into tears. Lee saw that tl1e 
actress was somewhat distraught, and felt 
,rery sorry for l1er. 

" Tell me, lV[iss Valentine," sa.id Leo 
gently, '' just one thing more. Did Mr. 
Stone betray the slightest sign of recognitior1 
"rhen he saw· you to-day?'' 

'' No, l\1r. Lee; not the slightest. He pre .. 
tended h~ did, to a certain extent, out of 
mere politeness; bt1t I am certain that he 
regarded me as a perfect stranger.'' 

The actress thought for a, moment then 
went on excitedly. ' 

"Do you know, l\1r. Lee, it is extraor­
dinary. I cannot believe it is the same man. 
Of course, it is stupid of me to say that· but 
there is some remarkable change that I ~n't 
quite make out. I was absolutely dumb 4 

founded.'' 
Nelson Lee was silent for some moments. 

Suddenly he looked up. 
~, ,You are aware, I suppose,'' he said 

'' that Mr. Stone was to have caught the Con~ 
tinent.al exp~ess this morning?,. 
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•• It is ~h-~ ·first. I, have heard of it;" replied 
Miu Valentine. '' But I am not a bit sur­
prised. He is always going a,vay at the 
6hortest 11otice. He was very hopeful of 
being able to st.ay in London for several 
wee4<s; but I thottght it seemed too good to 
be true.'' 

Nelson Lee did not ans,ver for some time. 
He was thinking deeply, trying to piece some 
!lender chain of reasoning together that 
would throw some light on the strange affair. 

'' Well, good-night, Miss Valentine,'' he 
said. '' There is j_~st one thing that I should 
like to ask you. Will you allo,,~ me to accom­
pany you to see Mr. Stone to-morrow 1'' 

"Certainly, Mr. Lee. · If you will call here 
at about eleven to-morrow morning my cmr 
wiJJ be waiting ready for you.'' 

"Thank yott very much," said the detec­
tive. "Good-night !'' 

"Good-night, ~1r. Lee I'' 

• 
CHAPTER 3. 
The Watchers I -

N ELSON I .. EE went back t.o Gra,"s Inn 
Road, and for ~ome time after Nipper 
had S'One off to bed he sat silent, 
thinking things over. It seemed as 

if he had a case on his hands that might not 
be a case. James Stone might really be suf. 
fering from loss of memor:y, and then there 
would be no case at all. But Sir Vrymer 
Fane suspected something " .. rong, and it was 
Nelso11 Lee's job to pro,re. or disprove that. 

Eventually he ,vent out again. It ,vas a 
fine starlight 11ight, and the air was in­
vigorating. Nelson Lee plunged into some 
side-streets, arid after a time arrived in the 
vicir1ity of Whitehall. He made his way to 
the building in ,vhich he had had the inteT­
view ,,Tith Sir Vrymer Fane earlier on. in the 
evening, and soon re.ached the flight of 
marble steps. 

He took out l1is watch. It was just five 
111inutes to one-the exact time that Ja.me~ 
Stone had left the building on the night 
before. 

Everything ,vas wrapped in sile11ce, nobod:y 
appeared to be about. Replacing his watch, 
Nelson Lee began to walk in tl1e direction 
of Whitehall. 

As he tt1med the corner the gr.eat boom of 
Big Be11 floated out over the silent city.- Lee 
continued his way slowly ttp \Vh1tehall, 
glarlcing alertly about him all the while. 

Although he did not expect anything t-0 
]1appen of a dramatic natt1re he thought that 
l1y putting himself in the position of James 
Stone he might stt1mble across some small 
factor that would not be so easily seen in 
t.h·e ordi11ary course of events. 

As he stepped into the road to cross 
Parliament Square he noticed the policeman 
standing there on point dt1ty. A sudden 
idea ft ashed across Lee's reso11cref ul mind. 
He st.rode quickly u·P. to the policeman, 

"Good-evening, constable or rather, good-
mo1·ni11g,,, he· said. . 

The policeman came a shade closer. 
'' Wl1y, . it's Mr. Lee!" he exclaimed. 

,_ Good-morning, sir,. . I didn't" recognise you 
at first, sir. It's rather dark and I couldn't 
see your face." 

"Did yo1t happen ·to be on duty here last 
night,?" asked the detective. 

"Yes, Mr. Lee. As a matt-er of fact, I'm 
on this beat all this week.'' 

'' Good ! " muttered Lee. .. Now t-hink care­
fully before you a11swer my question. Do 
yo11 recollect seeing a man pass by here in 
the direction of Victoria Street aboui this 
time last night?''· · _ 

The policeman thought tor a rno1nent or 
tv.,,o. 

"Why, yes!'' · he said suddenly. '' I do. 
As a matter. of fact, it was Mr. St.one, from 
the ·Foreign_ Office. I remember him well 
beca'l:lse he said good-night as he passed. 
You ·know, sir, only men who have a good 
eye for . f~ces and know all the lf.P. ,s and 
Government officials are put on this beat.'' 

"I am well 'aware of that," said Lee. 
"That's what made me ask you about it. 
Did Mr. Stone appear to be quite normal ?" 

"Qt1ite norma], sir. A bit t-hol1ghtf ul 
perhaps." 

"And did you notice which \\l'ay he went?" 
''Yes; he crossed the road there a11d went 

past t.he AbbeY. Gardens towards Victoria 
Street." 

'' And that's all?'' said Lee. 
"That's about all, Mr. Lee," said the 

P.Oliceman. 
.. You're qLtite sttre about that?" 
The policeman pt1ckered his brows and 

scratched l1is head. 
Suddenly he gave a start. 
"Oh, wait a bit, though 1° he said. "I 

'\\
10 as forgetting one thing. Just after Mr. 

Stone had crossed the road a big car came 
gliding towards me · from Whitehal], an~ 
crossed over in that direction. J11st over l)y 
the grass there it suddenly pulled. up. I 
tl1ought it was rather funny at the tin1~. 
Then I heard a sort of luss, eo I ran towards 
it. Bt1t it suddenly started up again and 
\\'as off down Victoria Street before I could 
get more than a dozen yards." 

Nelson Lee "·as not the sort of map to give 
,,.ent to his feelings, bttt h_e could hardly 
restrain a start at hearing this piece of news.-. 

'' Think carefully," he said. '' Now, do you .. 
recollect seeing Mr. Stone after the car had 
gone off again?" 

'' No, sir. J expect he had gone sorne, 
distance. It ,vas . too dark to see very far." 

"Just one more question, constable,'' said ·. 
Lee. "Wl;ien you aaw that car pt1ll up, how 
far do you think Mr. Stone had got?" 

., Well, he had only just passed by, a,i1. 
The car must have pulled up qttite close to. 
h

. ,, 
1m. · 
., A11d _ t.here is nothing else that you can. 

remember ?0 ~ 
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Nipper retreated up the mews a little way-and only just In time ! For a figure suddenly 
appeared over the wall and dropped lightly to the ground. 

''No, sir. That's about all." 
"Tha11ks very much, constable," said Lee. 

'' Goocl-night. ,, 
,. G d . ht ' '' oo -n1g :-, sir. 
Nelson Lee walked slo"rly ()Ver in t.l1e direc­

tion of the Abbey Gardei1s. He rot1ld not 
over-esti1na te tl1e importar1ce of ,vha t tl1e 
policen1an had told him. 

Although as :rct he had 110 clear idea of 
what he ",.as 11p against, he knew noYl tl1a t 
J imm:v Stone's st1dden loss of memory was 110 

ttatural occurrence, but that behind the ,vhole 
b11siness there ,vas some clee11 and cunningly 
laid plot. 

By a st1·oke of lt1ck, v,l1icl1 ,va.s real ls­
the 1·esi1lt of his o,vn quick intellect, he l1ad 
stumbled rigl1t up agai11st a11 important clue 
to t.l1e mj?stery at the 011t.set. He guessed, 
knowing ,vhat an importar1t man Jimmy 
Stone ,-.,as i11 tl1e Secret Service, that he 
was up against, a toug}1 Jlroposition, bt1t he 
r11c-a 11t to see the thing tl1rougl1 at all costs. 

Suddenly Nelson I~ee became aware of a 
dark: shadow mo,·ing a,vay from the dark­
ness of the building in f ro11t of 11im. It l\Tas 
a man who seemed to }1ave ap1learerl from 
no\vl1cre in particttlar and l1e was going 
a"' a ~y at right- an g I es to Lee. 

Something in the man's' attitude made t.he 
det~ctive suspicious. He hcgan to stride 
rapidly in }1is directio11. TJ1e n1an glanced 
over his shouldt:.~r and began t.o quicl<en his 
st.eps. 

• •· 

Nelson Lee st1clde11ly came t.o a standstill. 
1,ho other man imn1ediatelv slowed down. 
rr11en Lee broke into a qtti;k rttn, and the 
n1an gave 011c glance <)ver his shoulder and 
,vas off like greased I ightning. 

I .. ee s lo,ved ttp and leant. against the rail­
ings, breathing i1ea vi l,y. 

.. St.range ! " lie n111 ttered to 11 i11lsel f. "That 
fellow see1ns to l1ave been dogging me. 
\\'oncler ,vl1at l1is game ,vas? l\1a)'be just 
an orclinar)" pickpocket." 

He bega11 retraci11g his steps the \\"aJ he 
l1ad con1e. Big Ren had just str11ck tl1e 
l1alf-l1otir ancl I~ee \\7as cont.emplating re­
tur11ing 'l1ome. 

But. tl1ere ,vas one ()ther surprise in store 
for the detectivo tl1at night. As he was 
crossing tl1e road to " 7hitel1all l1e saw a 
n1an slot1cl1 a \Vay f ro1n the entrance to the 
t111dergrot1nd snb\v a)'y. 

Nelson Lee \\'ondered \\-·hat the man ,vaa 
doing there, for lie k11ew that the subways 
l1ad long since been closed for the nigl1t. 

He stopped by the ent.rance to make sure 
that tJ1e gates \Vere locl,ed. To Lee's sur­
prise tl1e man on the other side of the road 
also stopped. 

Determined to get to the Ilottom of this 
strange lJt1si11ess, J__,ee suddenly sprang across 
t.he road and rusl1ed straigl1t at the stranger. 
With an exclamation of dismay the man 
turr1ed to bolt. 
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But it was too late; Lee was already upon 

him. Wiili an angry snarl the stranger 
tt1rned upon the detective and aimed a 
savage blow at his head. 

But Lee was not to be caught like that. 
He ducked swiftly, and at the same time 
hie left shot out and crashed with a jarring 
blow full on the chin of his unknown 
assailant. 

Gasping with rage and pain the man 
staggered back ,vit,h the detective _pressing 
him closely. 1~hen suddenly a stunnmg blow 
descended on Lee's head from behind, and 
the detect.ive went do,Yn in a heap. 

,, STEADY 011, guv'nor I There you are. 
Just put your arm round my 

k H nee . 
It was Nipper who spoke. 

Nelson Lee put his hand to his head and 
gazed round him in a dazed fashion. 

•• What's happened?" he asked vaguely. 
•" You've had a nasty crack on the head, 

guv'nor," said Nipper. ..You had got your 
rnan set, but another chap came at you from 
behind. Maybe you didn't know there were 
t\VO of 'em here. But don't worry; ji1st 
J1ang on to me. That's rirht. Now we'll 
get a move on. " 

Hanging heavily on his J·oung assistant, 
Lee began to st.agger slo,Yly back along 
Whitehall. · 

•• How did you get here, Nipper?" he asked 
presently. · 

"I followed you, guv'nor. Heard you go 
out and reckoned it was pretty late, and you 
i~ight need help when and ,vhere you 
cot1ldntt send for it. Hope you're not ratty 
with me, btlt it's a good thing I came. Only 
I arrived a second too late.'' 

'fhe detective gave a dry, painful sort of 
chuckle. 

"Better too late than never, Nipper," he 
said quietly. "But I've discovered tl1e 
Foreig11 Office is being watched. I don't 
know \\·by or by whom. \\1e've got a case 
on, Nipper, and it's a tough one. Find a 
taxi and ",.e'll get home." 

There ,vas m11ch that Lee ,vanted ro kno·w, 
but he reckoned he had pro,,.ed one thing 
to his own satisfaction. There was some­
thing profoundly wrong with Jimmy Stone'& 
alleged Joss of memory. 

111 the meantime Crick and Ds·kes, the two 
watchers Lee had surprised, had raced back 
to Ke11nington to tell the Ba.ro11 that Nelsor1 
Lee was 011 the case and they had only 
11arrow ly escaped him. They \\"ere afraid 
for their ow11 skins, but the Baron was 
just as nervous. The slightest interference 
now -and all his well-laid plans ,vould go 
for nought. And before 6t1nri3e he had 
removed his prisoner from Kennington to a 
village in Kent, where he owned ~ secl_u.ded 
house that was locally rumo·ured to be 
haunted. 

CHAPTER 4. 
Lee's Suspicions I 

A T eleven o'clock promptly next morning 
~elson _Lee stepped from a t~xi out­
side Miss V-alentine's flat. His head 
ached badly from the blow he had 

received the night before, but his active min,J 
wottld 11ot let him rest while there was work 
to be done. The car \\'as already waiting 
Ol1tside t.he house, and as t.l1e detective 
e11tered the gate the front door opened and 
the actress c.ame down the steps. . 

"Good-morning, ·Mr. Lee," she said, hold­
ing out her hand. '' You are very punctual, 
bt1t I am q11ite ready, you see." 

He helped her inside and followed after, 
closing the door behind him. After a run 
of about te11 minutes through the busy 
London streets they pulled up in front of a 
l1ouse in Chelsea and both got out.. 

,. This is Number TYlelve, where Mr. Stone 
lives," said the actress. '' If you will wait 
downstairs, Mr. Lee, I will call J·ou in 
two or three min11tes." 

"Certainly, l\fiss Valentine," said the detec­
tive. "There is no h11rry "'hatever. I am 
entirely at your service.'' 

.. I shall not be long, Mr. Lee,'' she said. 
Nelson Lee sat down in the hall and rested 

l1is chin on his hands. He had a slight 
swimming feeling in the head, bttt he tried 
to think clearly and get all the aspects of 
the case plainly before him. 

He was eventually roused from his 
thoughts by the entrance of Miss Valentine. 
He cot1ld see from her face that the meeting 
with her fiance had greatly distressed her, 
and her voice trembled a little as she spoke 
to him. 

.. Will you come 11p now, Mr. Lee?" sl1e 
said. '' Bt1t I ain afraid yo11 must not stay 
l 

,, 
ong. 

,. Thank you, Miss V-alentine," said Lee._ 
'',I shall not require more than a few 
minutes. And please talk as much as you 
can a11d ignore me altogether. It will help 
me •in n1y observations." 

He followed her up the stairs and waited 
\\"bile she entered a room on the right of the 
P.&Mage. 

.. Come in, Mr. Lee,'' she said. 
The detective strode into the room. The 

doctor was standing by the window. He 
turned and nodded pleasantly to the detec­
tive as he entered. The actress was standing 
by a man who was huddled up in a chair 
by the fireplace. · · · 

"This is Mr. Lee, Jimmy," she ~aid. 
The man half rose from his seat and eyed 

Lee fu1·tively. · 
"Ho,v do )·ot1 do?'' he asked, holding out 

his hand.. · 
Nelson Lee shook hands with him, bt1t he 

was quick to notice how clammy the other's' 
hand was and ho,v \imp the grasp. 

"Good-1norning, l·lr. Stone,'' he said, 
sitting down ip the vaGa11t chair beside him.· 
'' M j ss Val en t.i r1e is a fr i e 11 rl of mine-, and tih e 
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has beer1 good enough t.o bring me along ,, 
to 1;ee ;you . 

.. Oh, )'es," mutt.ered t}1e other man. '' I 
an1 very pleased to see yott." 

He subsided into silence and for a moment 
tl1e detective felt sl igl1tlJ· errabarrassed. He 
glanced swiftly at the actress; s.he tool~ the 
hi11t arid begar1 to talk idly about passi11g 
events. I.Jee did riot add much to the de>n .. 
versatior1. Every now and ther, he ooipped 
in "~ith sorne rer11ark,- but he was watching 
the rnan r1arro\-vly1 r1othing escaping his keen 
observation .. 

I-Io cotJld see that the man' ,vas very ill at 
ease and ,,,as a11xious for him to go. He 
r1oticed that there were heavy rir1gs rour1d 
his eyes, and that his face \\"as puffy and 
inflarr1ed. II is hands also were trembl i11g, 
and lie constantly twist.ed his fingers 
t.ogeth~r. 

St1ddenly NeJsor1 I~ee • tur11ed quickly 
towards l1im. 

"l)o you rcrne111ber, l\f r. Storie," he ·said 
quietl_y, reading i11. the papers abot1t a 
fortnigl1t or so ago tl1at extraordinary case 
of a soldier's sudden loss t,f 111ernory ?" 

'' Ali, :ye~!" exclair11ed the 111a11. '' It ,vas . , ' tn---
Suddenly lie stopped short and cast a 

suSf)iciotts look at t.}1e detective. 
Nclsor1 Lee stared back at him coolly, not 

takir1g his eyes fro1n the other's face. · 
He could not meet t}1e: dctecti ve's steel 

grey eyes; beads of JJerspiration started out 
on l1is forehead. 

'' I "\\"as goir1g to say," he continued, 
reoovering himself v;ith an effort, "that I 
was reading it in the paper only to-day; it 
was an old paper I found on the table." 

'11)10 detective made no reply; but behind 
that impassive face of his a n1tmber of quick 
tho11ghts flashed across his brain. 

Was t,he ma11 right? Had he read .it only 
that day in an old ne,vspaper- ru- was l1e 
lying? 1ll1e detective eyed his companior1 
narro~vly, \\-·ithottt appearing to do so. 

The pseudo Jimmy Stone was clearly 
stri1ggling hard to l1ide his feelings, but Lee 
could see that he was in a st.ate of tension. 
The man fttmbled i11 his pocket, and draw,ing 
forth a pair of small ·11ail-scissors ·began 
nervousll~ cutting at his nails. 

Lee took no notice for a while. Presently 
lte idly bent down to the carpet and then 
slipped somE!thing into his pocket that he 
r. ► icked up. 

'' I thinl{ I must go now,'' l1e said, suddenly 
risir1g fro1r1 the chair. 

A look of relief SY.'ept over the other man's 
feat.Ltres. He put out a limp - hand and 
wisl1ed t.he detc1ctive good-day. 

Ot1tsido i11 the passage Lee met the doctor. 
"Just one momer1t., doctor," he said. 

"Has Mr. Stone been r~ading t.he newspaper 
this morning?'' 

• -The. doctor shook his head decidedly. 
, . "No, he hnsn't," he said. ''I.. have 
.recr)mmended a co1nplete rest. He lnt~st · not 
undergo any mental-. effort whatever; ,it i1 

best in tl1ese cases 11ot to tax the brain in 
the· slightest, and he is not permitted to look 
at a ne,vspaper." 

'' Tl1ank lrou, doctor," said Nelson Lee 
grimly. 

As the detective went downstairs he could 
hardly repress a smile at t.he doctor's pro­
fessional manner. 

It was e 1{ident tl1at to him his patient 
v.as suffering from a s-tmple loss of memory, 
\\·hich cot1ld be cured by the usual prescrip­
tions and the tlsual procedure. 

Nelson Lee thought otherwise, and time 
,,·ould sho,,, ,vhether l1is suspicio11s "'·ere right 
or ,,,rang. 

LATER that. day the detective sat at his 
desk pondering over all tl1e details, 
u11til Nipper i11terrupted his thoughts. 

"I say, gttv'nor," he said. "Yot1've 
bee11 stari11g at that blot.ting-pad for the last 
half-l1our. I lo1ow you've got something big 
on, but you ha ven'·t told me a thir1g yet." 

Lee looked up. 
"As a matter of fact, Nif)per, you're 

\\'rong," he said. '' I'm not st.ari11g at the 
blo~ter at all. ,I'm st11dying these n[)il 
clippings ~~hich Mr. Jimmy Stone was good 
enough to gi,re me this morning." 

Lee glar1ced slyly u t his young assistant's 
face. Nipper's expression of i11credt1lity was 
so co1nic that Lee bt1rst ottt into a heartv 
laugh. ., 

"Bt1t fancy a chap making yott a present 
of his finger-nail clippings!" exclaimed 
Nipper. '' Why, he must be off his ro~ker 
or something. What ,,rill you do? Put 'em 
on your \Vatch-chain ?0 

Nelson Lee became seriotts. 
.. I was only kiddi11g yott, Nipper," he 

said. .. I-le didn't give them t-0 me. I picked 
them up off the carpet V\'hen he wasn't 
looking." 

"But \Vhat fur, guv'nor? Don't see what 
11se they can be." 

N elso11 Lee did not reply for sorne 
1ni1111tes. N-ipper \\'aited expectantly. 

'' Look here, Nipper," said t.he det.ectivo 
at length, "do yrn1 realise that I oould find 
ottt quite a lot from a tiny piece of your 
finger-nail? I could fi11d out what your 
l1abits are, ,vhere you've been, and what 
J'ou've been up to during the last few days.'' 

'' I don't qltite get yott, guv'nor, '' said 
Nipper 1in be\\~i]derment. 

.. Well, you· just listen, Nipper. Stored 
1111der yottr fi11ger-11n i_ls is a certain a1nount 
of matter. It make.s no difference how muc!1 
you vlash them, yott never wash- it all a,vay. 
An expert puts yottr piece of finger-nail 
under a high-powered . microscope and is 
able to analyse exactl)' what this matter 
consists of, and it tells him all about yott." 

Nipper took a deep breath. 
... You'r~ a ll)a·rvel, gu v'nor,'' he sa icl 

adn1iringly. "That's a cute notion 011 tho 
quiet. _ Bttt v.'l1at abotrt those fi_uger-nails? 
Goi11g to send t.hose t-0 an expert?" 

"Not these," saicl Lee. '' I had more frorn 
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the san1e fi11gers, and they are already being 
exa1nined by l">rofessor Bailey at the School 
of Modern &ience. As . a matter of fact, I 
am expect.ing to get his prelin1i11ary report 
at a11y n1oment." 

As he spoke there ,,,as a ring at t.he door­
bell, and Nipper went to see \vho it ,vas. 
He soon returned ,vith an envelope in his 
hands. 

"Messe11ger just brought this, gu-v'nor," he 
said. '' Any anS\\'er ?" 

·' No, " s a i <l Lee. " I don't ,van t h i m." 
Lee ht1rriedly cut the envelope ,vit.h his 

pa-per- k11 if e a11d drew Oll t a th in sheet of 
paper. ,,1 i th a look of int-e11se ,j 11terest on his 
face lie read the contents. 

.. Ali ! ,, he said st1ddenl~y. '' I thougl1t so.,, 
"Thought ,vhat, g11v'nor ?" asked Nipper, 

wl10 had rett1rned from t-he fro11t cloor. 
Nelson Lee s,vung rot1nd in his chair. It 

was clear that he had con1e to some startling 
~011clusion. Nipper, seeing that s0111etl1ing 
1rnportar1t had happened, v.,.aited impatiently 
for e11l :gh tenment. .,., J 

.. 

•• Nippe:r," s..-1.id Lee c:1uic1Jy, "that chap is 
ar1 iinpostor I" 

"\Vhat chap?" Nip11er asked ir1 surprise. 
" \V hy, tJ1e r11a11 "" ho is supposed to be 

,J i1r1111y Stone, and ,v hon1 they say is suffer­
ing fro1n loss of mcn1or:y," sa.id t,hc detective. 

~i}Jper lookell astonished. 
" Ho \V cf o yo tl kn o ,v t l1a. t, g t1 v' nor ? " he 

ask eel. 
·~ J u~t, 1 istt_•n," said I .. ee. He took up the 

sheet of paper and read out the ren1arks of 
t hu professor. ~, ' I ha.ve 1nado a min11te 
n1ieroocor,ic cxan1inatio11 of the finger-n.ai1~, 
ancl have co111e to tl1e fo1l0,vi11g conclusions: 
The nail~ evicle11tly belong to a n1ar1 ,v ho h .. 1s 
bee11 ,,:orking for somo time aboard a ship • 
1"he deposits see111 to indicate that he ¥.1 a.s a 
ste \\·ard a11d "ras ir1 the ha,bit of ,,~earing a 
,v hitc line11 hat a11d cottor1 overalls. 

" ' For the la st f e,v da :rs, ho,,~evcr, he 
~een1s to ha'\te bce11 li,,.ing ir1 son1c ho,~sc -­
there. are various rflaso11s for as.sun1in? thi~, 
,,·l1ich I ,v-ill state 1r1ore clc:.arly ,vhen 1 ha,1 e 
fi11i ~hed my tests. I ha Ye di~covcr_ecl fi brf's 
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of a grey flannel ma.terial, and also fibres of 
red plttsh, common!)" used for upl1olstering 
purposes. There were also traces of a 
pecttliar aromatic soap. I am still engaged 
on my tests.' " 

Lee finished reading and looked keenly at 
t1is assistant. · : 

'' You· se~, Nipper,'' he said. "A· man in 
Jin1n1J'· Stone's pooition would never ha, .. e 
such a report after an exami11ation of his 
fi11ger-11ails. I happen to kno,v just ho,v and 
,,,here Ji1n111y Stone spe11t the fortnight 
befote l1is alleged loss of men1ory, and this 
report ottght to be diff ere11t., and can onlv 
be. explained by assuming that t.hc man ~ .. 110 
is no,v appeari11g as Jimmy Stone is an im­
postor, ns I l1a"tlC suspected all along." 

Nipper was too dumbfounded to repl_\' 
immcdiatel:y. That Lee should find out all 
this merely from two pieces of finger-11ail 
,vhi~h h-ad beer1 1111der the microscope ,vas 
quite beyond his understa.ndi11g. 

But the detective ,vas pla.inly very pleased 
with his discoveries. . 

,~ We're getting a move on, ~ ipper," ho 
said. '' We know to so1ne extent ,,·hat we're 
lip '-1gai11\St. We',Te got our \\':-ork cut out, 
bttt ~"e'll come out 011 top, you see if ,ve 
don't l" 

" You bet ,ve ,viJI, u said Nipper co11fiden t.ly. 
"Bltt why don't you go arid have that cha11 
arrested straight away, guv'11or ?" 

Nelso11 Lee gave a st1perior sort of smile. 
'' ~o,'' replied Lee. "We',,e got to find the 

real Jimmy Sto11e fiTst. If we vrent and 
kicked t1p a shindy · a.bout this ,ve should 
gi,~e the show away. I've hinted that the 
alleged patient. should be taken out of London, 
preferably to Brighton, for a rest cure, and 
the Foreign Office l1ave Secret Service agents 
,vatching him all the time. Even Scotland 
Yard doesn't know that. Mo,"ing him out of 
to\v11 ctits him adrift, more or less, from the 
ga.ng for ,vhom he mttst ho working. But 
w_e claren't sho,v our ha11d to that gang bv 
liaving him arrested. I want ottr ttnknowi1 
enemies to thin1k that ,vc ·sttspect 11othing 
defi11ite, as yet.'' 

'' And what's our next move, gttv'11or ?" 
asked Nipper. 

'' \\7 e 11111st get on tl1e track of the real 
Jimmy Stone, and I hardly know where to 
start. It's a stiff proposition, Nipper." 

"Well, l'm ,vitl1 you, gt1v'nor, '' said Nipper 
exci tcdly. " I recko11 one of those crooks, 
Vlhoe_,Tor they are, ,viii slip up someho,Y and 
lea v·e a clue for us to follow." 

He ,vas right, but it ,vas not the cltte that 
even Nelson Lee could ha,re anticipated in his 
,vildest moment. 

Crick and Dykes, -the two ruffians em­
ployed by the Baro11 to kidnap Jimm)' Stone, 
had been paid their money and dismissed. 
But the Baron made a big n1ist,aJke. He paid 
the money in one lump to Dykes, relying 
upon him to settle tip wit.h Crick. Dykes 
tried to cheat his confederate, and there was 
a qt1arrel and a fight, with the result that in 
the early hours of one rainy morning the 
de.ad body of Crick was found in a back alley 
oJl Soho I 

• 

CHAPTER 6. 

The Plot Deepens I 
''EARLY edishun t 'Orrible tragedy in 

Soho I Body found ir1 Soho alley !" 
The ,va.rm rays of t.he midday s1tn 

were sla11ting through the trees as 
Nelson Lee strode thou~htifully along the 
Embar1kn1ent. He hatl been spe11di11g the 
r11orr1ing in making 011e or two inquiries co!l­
ccr11i11g the events of the precedirlg day, and 
"ras hurrying in the dirootion of t.1-ie Strar1d 
to have a. liasty lu11cl1, when the cries of the 
11e,YsbOj'S attracted his attent.io11. 

He stopped one of the lads its he .came 
rtt!)hing by, and, buyi11g a paper, thrust it 
ir1to his pocket. 'l'hen, turning to the right 
ttp Savoy Street, he entered u fainous res­
ta 11ra11t. 

lfor son1c t,in1e Nelson Lee sat idly ,-..·atch· 
ing the nun1b_er of v.·cll-dressed people pass·• 
ing in ,111d ottt of the luncheon-room. 
Presently t,,,o inen entered, arid after loak­
ing arottnd for a , .. aCt'l-Jlt ta,blc, came and sat 
do,v11 11ear the detective. 

So acct1s to111ed was N elso11 Lee to sizi11g 
up people that it had become almost a second 
nature ,vith l1im. Conseqttently, he fo11nd 
hims~lf criticising and examining the two 
stra11g~rs, a11d idly wondering who thel,. w~re. 

One of tl1em was a · tall, well-bred look111g 
man, dressed very fashionably, but with an 
air of quiet distinction about him. The other 
ma11 had his back towards the detecti,·e, but 
lie appeared to be somc,vhat shorter in build, 
,vith a closely cropped black beard a11d brist-
li11g moustache. • 

Both 111er1 "·ere sligl1tly foreign in appear­
ance. For a time neither -spoke. Then .the 
,vaiter came up, atld the tall man ordered 
I u1acl1. _ 

Directly the waiter l1ad departed on his 
errand, the shorter of the tvvo men leaned 
across t,he table ~nd began talki11g excitedly 
to the otl1er in low to11es. '11h0 other nodded 
his head several times, then felt i11 his 
pocket, and, taking out a. newspaper, spread 
it open on tl1e table. 

For a fe,._.. n1ome11ts l1e remained silentll' 
rea,di11g son1e iter11 of new:,, then, lookini up 
at l1is corr1panion, lie shook his head vigor­
ously, and handed lrim the paper across the 
table. 'l"'he t,,,o me11 seemed so interested in 
this particular piece of news that Lee's 
curiosity ,vas aroused. 

He cra11cd his 11cck to see if he could get a 
glimpse of tho paragrapl1 which had caused 
all the excitement, but the tablo ,vas too far 
away. The11 he remembered that he had 
bought a paper jt1st a little while before on· 
the E1nbankme11t, and, feeling i11 his pocket, 
dr~gged it out. 

He glanced over at the other table. Tho 
two me11 \\'Cre studyirlg the front page. Lee 
ra11 his eyes over the headlines, a11d the 
account of the Sol10 murder c.aught his eye. 

,~ ~~arly this morning,'' said the paper, '' the 
body of a man was fot1nd in a.11 alley in Soho. 
The head was terribly mutilated and battered, 
and it is clear that he l1ad bec11 tho victim• 



'' OUTLA w1;n I '' Ro118ing Tale of the days of Dick Turpin-
· of a murderous attack. Death appeared to be 
due to strangulation. The only clue, so far, 
to t-he identity of the str~nger is a piece. of 
paper found in one of his pockets, beanng 
the name of 'J. Crick.' The motive of tho 
crime is not clear." 

A description of the man followed, and it 
,,,ent on to say that the police were making 
inquiries, and that anyone able to give infor­
mat.ion concerning the dead map should com• 
municate at once with Scotland Yard or any 
police-station. 

Nelson Lee glanced up again at the ~wo 
1nen sitting opposite._ They were still talkrng 
together in excited whispers. PretsentJy t~e 
tali man, who was facing Lee, turned his 
head slightly and cast a swift glance at the 
detective. 

Lee immediately began to turn over his 
paper with an unconcerned look, yet he felt 
sure that as the stranger's eye had rested on 
him he had given way to a half-concealed 
start of recognition. . 

Without a,ppearin.g to do so,-the detective 
carefully scrutinised the man out of the corner 
of his eye. H~ saw him !ean across ~e ~ble 
to his companion and mutter sometb.iJig .m a 
low voice. The other ma.n appeared to l~sten 
with inten-se interest; then he very deliber­
ately dropped his serviette on the floor, and 
as he stooped down to pick it up, he casually 
glanced round and stared full at Nelson Lee. 

Then he muttered something to his com­
panion and nodded his head several times I 

As Nelson Lee was wondering what pos­
sible interest these two strangers could ~ve 
in himself, the tall n1a11 called a passing 
waiter and, after chatting for a moment or 
two paid his bill. A few minute.a later both 
n1e~ rose from the table and left the dining­
room without further incident. 

By this time Nelson Lee had also. finished 
tiis lt1nch. He beckoned to the waiter and 
asked for his bill. 

'' By the way, waiter,'' he _sa.id, slipping 
half-a-crown into the man's hand, '' do you 
know who those two gentlemen wore wl10 

· ,vere sitt.ing at the table over there Y'' 
• , The t,vo gentlemen who have Just left, 

sir ?'' 
''Yes,, 
" Weli, to tell you the truth, sir, I don't,~' 

E-aid the waiter. '' But it's rather funny you 
should ask me that, because the tall one asked 
me if you were Mr. Nelson Lee." . 

'' He did did he?'' echoed Lee, somewhai 
taken aback. "And what did Y,ou say?~' 

"Well of course sir, I couldn t de11y 1t. I 
' 

1 
• h h '' said you were }Ir Nelso11 Lee, rig t eno11g • 

'' And "ou've ~ever seen them before?'' 
., led . '' '' Not to my kno\\., ge, sir. 

Lee finished his cigarette and a few 
momenta later left the restaurant. As he 
made his way in the direction of the Grays 
Inn Road the detective could not help 
puzzling over the incident that had just take11 
place in the di11ing-room of t.he famous 
hotel. 

He found Nipper in the study \\"aiting for 

his return. He greeted the detective hur­
riedly as he entered the room. 

''I 1ay, guv'nor. Professor Bailey haa 
been ringing you up. Something important 
to tell you. Says he'll send a message 
along.'' 

'' How long ago ,vas that·?'' asked Lee. 
'' Oh, about two hours,,, said Nipper. •• The 

messenger should be here by this time.'' 
'' Well, perhaps he won't be long now,_" 

said the detective, and was soon busy 1n 
att~nding to a mass of corresponde11ce. 

In about half an hour a double knock 
sounded at the street door, and Nipper hur• 
ried from the room. He returned almost 
immediatety and handed the detective a 
small blue envelope. Lee took it quickly 
and tore it open. It was from Professor 
Bailey, and was scribbled on a half-sheet of 
paper in the professor,s well-known hand­
writing. 

'' Dear Mr. Lee,,, it read. ''Just to tell 
you I was called in at the post-mortem on 
the body of the man found at Soho this 
morning. Finger-nail analysis revealed red• 
plush fibres and traces of that peculiar aro• 
matio soap. Thought it would ir1tereet you 
in view of the analysis I undertook for you 
yesterday. May be a pure coincidence, of 
course, so don't attach too much importance 
to it. Ho,,:ever, I thought I would just let 
:you know.-Yours sincerely, 

',t BAILEY.,, 

"Phew!'' Lee whistled hie amazement and 
carefully 1--ead the message through again. 

What amazing fact had he .stumbled on ? 
What was the meaning of this new tum of 
events? What connection could this tragedy 
at Soho have ,vith the mystery of J1mmy 
Stone? Or was it simply a case of coin~i­
dencc, as Professor Bailey suggeJ3ted it 
might be? 

These questions, and many more besides, 
passed swiftly through the detective's active 
mind. The incident in the restaurant, which 
had been half forgotten, came back to him 
no,v with renewed significance . 

Suddenly Lee,s face cleared a little, and 
he looked up quickly. 

'' I say, Nipper,'' he said, '' I want you to 
do a job for me.'' 

'' Right-ho, guv'nor l'1 said Nipper. '' I'm 
on.'' 

'' It's not very exciting, I'm afraid,'' said 
Lee, .. bttt it's rather important. I want you 
to go straight over to Professor Bailey's 
place at Hampstead and ask him to give. you 
a piece of cloth from the clothes of the man 
\\·hose body was found at Soho this morning . 
Do you understand ? " · 

'' I've got you, guv'nor, '' said Nipper. 
'' Right ! Off you go. I'll get on the 

'phone to the professor at once and tell him 
you're on your way." . 

Nipper seized his hat- an~ de~arted on his 
erra11d without further d1scuss1on. About 
half an hour after he l1ad gone the telephone 
bell on Lee's desk suddenly started ringing. 
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Tl1c detective took off the r~eiver and pttt 
it to his ear. 

''Hallo!" he said. 
A girl's voice rou11dcd f roin the otl1er 

end. 
'' IIallo, l\lr. I.,ee ! l\'.liss Valentine speak-­

ing. I. ,vant :you to have dinner \\"itl1 me 
to-11ight at l)algretty's. \Vill yot1 come?'' 

'' Delight,cd," said Lee, l1alf guessi11g that 
there ,~las son1ething more t,ha11 n1ere hospi­
talit,v i11 the invitation. 

"That is a,vfully good of ~"Ou, Mr. Lee. 
A friend of mine is coming-a gentleman 
\\rl10 is ,,.er:y nr1xio11s to meet :rou. I-le is 
ver),. i11tm-estc.,ltl ir1 crimi11olog}', at1d as l1e ,vas 
very kind to 111e some time ago, I tl1011ght 
I'd gi,,.e him a little, pleasure; that is, if ~you 
clor1't mind. I sl1a11 expect yott t,}1ere at 
seven o'clock sl1arp. l'\"e got to be at the 
f;heatre at cight-thirt)'"'." 

For Next Wednesday-

The actrt~ss \\raa the1·e, a.nd she rose with a 
smile as he came tt}J and greeted him with 
011tstretchcd hand. Lee bowed courteously 
and 1l1eld her chair for her while she seated 
herself again; t.hen took the ol1air on her 
1~igl1t_. She rested her dainty fingers lightly 
on his ar-m. 

'' I J10JJe )'"Ott cJon'_t 1nir1d my asking you 
here to-11ight, :J\,lr. Lee,'' sl1e said. '' I am 
expecting it friend of n1ine to dinner a 
Baron Rodanoff. I met l1im some time ago, 
,vhen I \\"as touring the Continent not long 
after t,he ,var Strangely c11ot1gh, I came 
across him to-0ay. I-le used to be in the 
diplon1atic service. But 110 is very eager to 
make yottr acq11ail)tance; that is ,vhy I 
asked him to co,me along.'' 

"I shall ·be very · charmed to meet a11y 
friend of )rours," said -Loe. 

'' That's very nice of yot1, Mr. Lee,'' said 

•• SOUTH SEA LOOT!•• 
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'' Y ot.t ca11 rely 011 111e to be tl1ere 
pttnctt1al," said Lee. 

'' Thank ).,.ou so much. Good-f)ye." 
''Good-bye," said the detective. 
Lee ,vas pt1zzled a11d slightly ,,,orried. There 

might be 11othing ,vrong in the famot1s 
actress beir1g friendly ,vith a ma11 i11terested 
i11 crime and criminolog~r, a11d, of cottrse, an 
actress ,vith the fame a11d cl1arm of l\ili~i, 
Lau1~a Valentine is bou11d to ha Ye- a host of 
friends wherever she goes. Bt1t Nefson Lee 
cot1ld not forget that she Y-"as the fiancee of 
Jimmy Stone, and it occttrred to him that 
the men \vho ,vere behind that m~ystery '\\Tould 
be bottnd to keep a close ,vat~h on the 
act.rcss. Accordingly he set 011t for t.he hotel 
with more than a passing i11terest in tl1e in­
vitation than he might have had other,vise. 

CHAPTER 6. 
The Baron I 

T IIE gorgeous dining-room at Dalgretty's 
v."as ablaze with light. Laclics dressed 
i11 beautifttl clothes and bedecked ,v1t.h 
glitteri11g je,vels; and me11 in even .. 

ing dress, with their ,vide ex1)ar1se of shirt 
fro11t, sat about at the snow-■ \vhite tables 
and laughed and chatted gaily over their 
glasses of spa1kling ,yine. ~ 

As Nelson Lee strode dow11 tl1e 
carpeted aisle betlveen t.l1e tables, the 
of tl1e band came floating to his ears 
soft, <lreamy tttne of a ,,ra~tz. 

thick­
st.rair1s 
to t.he 

Starring Nelson Lee and Nipper! 

the actress, s1nili11g. '' And now, just to 
t.alk shop for a n1on1e11t; I promise not to 
do so an~t more this evening. Mr. Stone­
~'ou k110\\1' ,vl10 I mean-they have taken him 
to a nt1rsing home at Brighton.'' 

The dctect.ive nodded his head. 
'' It \\r~i, my ·suggestion," he said. '' I am 

keeping in tottch with e,rents. Y Ott 1nay 
rel v or1 me." 

rl'l1e actress was about Lo repl~·, but checked 
herself, and glanced expectantly over Lee's 
sl1oulder. 

'' Here is the baro11, "· sl1c said. 
TJ1e ma11 ,vas approacl1ing them from be­

hind, so tl1at the detective did not have a 
cl1ar1ce of seeing l1is fnce before he reacl1ed 
tl1~ table. 

'' Ali, baron, J'Ott have arrived!'' said tho 
actress gaily, as sl1e rose t.o meet him. '' May 
I i11troducc l\lr. Nelso11 Lee-Baron 
Roda 11off. '' 

The detective rose to l1is feet and t.urned 
to,varcls tl1e stranger. For one insta11t a 
thrill of i11crcdible nstonishment shot th1~ough 
him; the next 1nomcnt the two 1ner1 ,vere 
gravely bo\\9 i11g t-0 eacl1 othor. 

The)' ceremo11iously took their seats. Lee's 
face ,vas imperturbable and cold; not the 
vestige of an expression crossed it to i11di­
cat.e his tum11ltuou·s feelings. 

Yet in tl1e first moment of meeting he had 
1·ccog11ised ir1 tl1is Baror1 Rodanoff the ma11 
he had see11 at tl1e l1otel earlier on i11 the· 
day-the same man ,vho had stared -.at hi1n 
wi tl1 sucl1 c1.1riosi t.y arid }1acl aslced the ,,,.a i tcr 
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if he were really Mr. Nelson Lee, the detec­
~ive. 

Why had he expressed the wish to meet 
him ? Who was he ? What was he doing 
here? Was he involved in the mystery that 
surrounded the fate of Jimmy Stone ? Did 
he know a11ything of the murder that had 
taken place the night before in that dark 
passage in Soho ? And how much did Miss 
Valentine know of his history ? 

All these thoughta crowded swiftly through 
the detective's mind in the space of a few 
seconds. At that moment the ,vaiter came 
up, and he found himself glancing down ~t 
the menu. 

'' Will you take hors-d'muvre, Miss Valen­
tine?" he asked. 

The act1ess nodded her head, and con­
t.intted chatting intimately with the baron 
for some tin1e. Eventually the baron turned 
s11ddenly to Nelson Lee. 

'' Mr. Lee,'> he said, '' I am greatly 
honot1red to dine ,vith you. I have heard 
much of your extraordinary career in the 
detectior1 of crime. Youa., rept1tation is 
,vorld-wide. It is i11deed a pleast1re to meet 
:vou." 
· Nelson Lee's keen grey eyes were fixed 
searcl1ingly on the baron's smiling race. Lee 
,,·as wondering what \Vere his motives. It 
occurred to the detecti,re that if this Baron 
Rodanoff was t.he man behind the mystery of 
Jimmy Stone, he might choose just this ,vay 
of getting to know something of the man he 
\\yas t1p against. In sl1ort, Baron Rodanoff 
n1ight be ttsing his old friendship with l\fiss 
Valentino in order to become acq11ainted 
with his opponent. 

Nelson Lee determined to sound him at the 
first opportttnity that presented itself. !for 
the next half-hour nothing of importance 
occurred. The detective was tl1oroughly en­
joying his dinner, · and the good wine and 
the splendid music had the effect of making 
him feel £riendly disposed towards his com­
panion. After al], t.he man \\'as jolly good 
company. 

811ddenly the detective leaned to,vards t.he 
baron a11d looked him f11ll in the face. 

'' Ba1·011 Rodanoff, u he said, '' I have j11st 
remembered \\'e ha,·e met before. In the 
Grand to-day, at lttnch-time, you sat at a 
table near mine, and seemed very interested 
in the Soho crime.'' 

. It was a cute shot, a11d the suddenr1ess and 
unexpectedness of the challenge quite toolc 
the baron off his guard. He started vio­

· 1e11tly and recovered hi1nself with an effort. 
For the space of a minute or two, the 

t\\'O men glared across the table at each 
other. Neitl1er spoke. It ,vas a conflict. of 
wills, an_d both men \\'ere strong-willed and 
resolute. Bt1t Baron Rodanoff's eyes 
wavered. Lee could see that ho was fighting 
hard to conceal his embarrassment. At last 
he spoke. 

''Really, Mr. Lee,,, he said, '' yott surprise 
me. Fancy my being so near to yott -witl1-
out knowing it I'' 

For the moment there was an awkward 
silence. The baron looked uneasy; those steel 

_grey eyes of Lee seemed to be boring holes 
in him. What was- the meaning of that 
slight smile of mockery that played over the 
detective's thin lips ? 

Baron Rodan off felt strangely - uncom­
fortable, but he tried to pass the incident off 
with a forced laugh and turned to the 
actress. But Nelson Lee knew that he had 
deliberately lied ; for had he not asked the 
waiter if he were l\ilr. Lee? More than 
that, Nelson Lee felt sure that Baron 
Rodanoff also knew that the detective sus­
pected him. 

When the baron turned to him again there 
was a sinister glint in his eyes, .as if he 
recognised that between them was proceeding 
a struggle of wills. ' 

'' Mr. Lee,,, he said, .. now that you have 
ref erred to this mysteriot1s murder in Soho, 
I should like to know ,,,,·hat your opinion is 
as to the motive of the crime.'' 

The detective's lip curled slightl1, but he 
answered without a moment's hesitation. 

"I think," he said, very delib·erately, .. that 
the 1notive \\~as robbery. But behind it 
there is something bigger at stake. If I am 
not -greatly mistaken, the crime is connected 
in some strange ,vay with diplomatic in­
trigt1e. It remains to be seen whether I am 
right or wrong.'' 

This time the baron ,vas plainly discon­
certed. He cot1ld not for bear a .start of sur­
prise, a11d his fingers plucked nervously at 
the table-cloth. It was merely a chance shot 
on I~ee's part. He had no evidence on which 
to base his startling theory, excepting the 
dedt1ctio11s to w·hicl1 his own cleverness had 
led him. But· he noted the baron's embar­
rassment with secret satisfaction. 

Presently Baron Rodanoff spoke again. 
'' I think, l\Jr. Lee,'' he said, '' you are 

rather melodramatic. The crime is just a 
sin1ple case of robbery, -and nothi11g else. At 
any rate, if there is a deeper motive behind 
it, as you suggest, then I am sure it will not 
be discovered until the i11formation is too 
late to be of any use. I am ,villir1g to stake. 
a· httndrerl J-•Ounds on that.'' . 

Tho detective leaned sttdden1y forward. 
"Done!'' he said quietly. '' I accept your 

challenge, Baron Rodanoff." 
Baron Rodanoff pushed back his chair wit.h 

a jerk. He had never expected Lee's prompt 
reply. He immediately regretted his rash 
statc1nent.. ~ut it was too late no,v to with­
dr~w it; the only thing left to do was to put 
as bo]d a face on it as possible. He gave a 
queer little laugh, but his eyes ,vere blazing 
fiercely. 

'' Good, Mr. Lee ! " he said, and he put 
ot1t his hand. '' It is a bet I'' 

Tl1e detective gi·avely shook hands w_ith 
tho baro11, as if the difference between them 
was just a simple matter of opinion. He 
glanced at the glowing face of the actress. 
She had been follo,ving the conversatio11 with 
in tense interest. 

Presently the baron got up, and, apologis­
ing, bade tJiem good-night and strode from 
the room. Soon after, Miss Valentine rose 
t:..) go. Nelson Lee ~a,v her to her car, and, 



as 110 v.ras biddi11_g lier good-night, asked her 
how 1nuch she knew of the baron. 

'' Not ,rery much, I am afraid, Mr. Lee," 
she said. "He is fairly \\'ell known on the 
(~011ti11e11t., and I think he is very ,ve~~th)'. :: 

'' Do l',.Ott kno,v '''lhere he is staying?· 
asked Lee. 

"Yes, Mr. I ... ee. At the Imperial Club. He 
is a 1nember. '' 

'' Thar1k yo11, '' said I ... ee, raising his hat. 
'' (¼ood-night." 

The detective ,vas perfectly caln1 ot1t­
\\'ardly, bltt he J1ad made tip his mind to 
find out mo1·0 abo11t the baror1. 011 the other 
hand bhe baron ,vas far from calrn. At the 
lmp~rial Club l1e found t1is confederate, 
Dulac, to ,vhom he made it qt.tite clear that 
Nelson Lee's i11terest ir1 tl1e Soho rnt1rder 
a11d }1is theory witl1 regard to its connection 
,vith diplo1natic i11trigt1e represented a real 
c)anger to them. . . ,, 

'' "rl1ere is no· clol1bt that Dykes did 1t, 
said the baron. '' Ar1rl the arrest of Dy·kes 
ma.y mean the rt1in of our plans. ,~_re mt1st 
find Dy·kes and get him a\\ray safely for our 
0\\7 11 sak:es. He may go to tl1e house at Ken­
r1i11gto11 for help, so ,\Pe 111t1st leave a mes­
sage for hi1n there." 

\\7he11 t.l1e l~aron and Du~ac motored to 
Ken11ington, Nelson I.1ee was following tl1em 
in a taxi. He cottld 11ot guess why thej' 
,ve11t there, ht1t he felt ·certain it was another 
I ;nk in the chain, to be put i11 its proper 
place- later 011. 

Unfort11r1ately the baron found no sign that 
Dykes had been near Kennington. He de­
cided t.hat it ,vould be dangerous to lea, .. e 
messages abot1t, and rctt1rned to the \\i~ est 
End, hopi11g to find J?ykes in some other 
\\:-ay. N elsor1 Lee's tax1man lost ~he quarlJ," 
i11 a traffic block, and the detective had to 
return to~ Grays Inn Road, not st1re whether 
he had made progress or only deepened the 
mystery. 

Bltt Dykes had been to the ~~t•se at_ Ken­
ni11gton hPfore tho baron rev1s1ted hIS old 
hat1nt. He \\"as a hunted man arid "\\"anted 
help. But the house was empty, t~e birds 
had flo,vn, and Dykes went htfnt1ng for 
them elsewhere. 

CHAPTEll 7. 
Wolf on the Scent! 

N [PPER had long returned from Hamp• 
stead when Nelson Lee got back: that 
night. He was wondering rather at 
the detective's absence, for he knew 

nothing of the dinner at Dalgretty's. He 
\vas therefore, some,vhat relieved ~-J1en he 
hea;d the familiar footsteps of his master on 
the stairs. 

'' Well, Nipper,'' said Lee, .. have you done 
the needful ? " 

'' I should say so, guv'nor," said Nipper, 
producing £roll? hjs POOfet a ~andkerchief 
and unfoldin~ 1t. 'Here s the piece of clotih. 
Professor Bailey cut it from tl10 dead man's 
clothes himself. 1 ' 
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'' G~l ! ~, sai<l Lee, gi11ge1,ly taki11g the 
dirty piece of rag .from his assistant,s fingers. 
'' It isn't o,rer-clean, is it, Nipper?" 

"I say, ·guv'nor, I've got so1nething else," 
said Nipper mysteriously. 

'' What's that?" ask:ed Leo quickly. 
'' A photograph of t.he fingor-prints on the 

dead man's throat. I saw · it on the pro­
fessor's desk, and asked him for a copy. He 
happened to have one and obliged youra 
truly.'' 

''Capital!" said Nel.son Lee. ''That's one 
up to yot1, Nipper!" 

Nipper carefully u11\vrapped the freshly 
taken pri11t and laid it on Lee's desk. The 
detective rested his chin. on his hand and 
began poring over it. .-

To the average man the small photograph 
,,,itl1 the strange markings on it would have 
conveyed nothing. Bt1t to the great d~tec­
tive it con,re:ycd. qt1ite a 11umber of th1nga. 
He read it ns easily as if it were an open 
book:. . 

For a long time IJee sat engrossed 1n study­
ing tl1e 11hotograph, tltr11i11g it this way and 
tl1at and scrtiti11ising it throt1gh a power­
£ ttl ~agnif)Ting glass. At la.st he glanced ~t 
his assista11t v;ith a look of u11concealed satis­
faction. 

'' Nipper," he said quietlj', .. the man "':ho 
mt1rdered this fellow Crick has a fi11ger miss­
ing-the Jitt.le finger. or1 ~he left .l1and.'' 

Nipper etal'ed at him with an air of doubt. 
'' llo\v cl(l l''Ott kno,\" that, gttv'nor ?'' 
'' Just loo1t at this photograph," said Lee. 

'' Do yott sec those five marks there? .Well, 
they correspond to the fingers and thumb of 
the right l1a11d." 

Nipper stared do,vn at the photograpl1. 
' . ht I ' '' "I st1ppose l.,.Ou re rig ,. ns usua , 

11
guv no~, 

ho said, only ha1f cor1v1nced. . ,~ut I m 
hanged if I v.·ould have known it. 

'' No\v, jt1st look at these marks here. 
You'll see them better through the glass. 
There-do yo11 see ? Ho,v many can you 
cour1t ?" 

''Why, guv'nor," said Ni1~per, after a 
moment or two, '' tl1ere certainly seems to 
be only four, comparing them '!ith ~he_ other 
side·. B11t I shottldn't have noticed 1t 1f you 
hadn,t pointed it out." 

Nelson Lee laughed softly. . 
'' It's as clear as a pikestaff to me, Nipper," 

he said. '' I've studied too many of toese 
photographs in my tim~ to be mist!'ken ~ver 
a thing_ like tl1at. The man wno kill~ 
Crick, Ni1Jper, had three fingers on!y. on ,~•• 
left han<l: tl1e fottrth finger ,v~s m1ss1ng. 

St1ddenl:y he tt1rned to his assistant. 
"Get Wolf Nipper," he demanded shortly. 

' h ,, '' We're going on the warpat . 
Nipper's eyes sparkled with excitement. 
"That's the stt1ff, gttv'nor," he cried 

deliahtedly·. "Yot1 haven't put me up to 
al I this bt1siness, bt1t I'm with you." 

He turned to leave the room, hut Lee 
with a gest.ttre of his har1d stopped h,im. 

"Just a minute. Nipper," he said. ''You 
are ql1ite right, you ought to know every-
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tliing. Jt1st sit down a moment and I'll tell 
you the story." 

Nipper sat dow11 by Leo's desk ar1d listened 
i11te11t,ly while the detective told hi111 of t}1e 
eve11ts that }1ad taken place that ev·cn i11g 
a11d the th-ings wl1ich he tho11ght pointed t.o 
the connection bet,\teen t.he Soho murder and 
the mystery of Jimmy Stone. 

. "You see, I ha ,re a lot of facts,,. sa.id Lee. 
.. \Vithout any definite con11ect .. i11g link 
betwee11 them. ,I wa11t to find ot1t a little 
inore i11 order to straighten ot1t things." 

Five mint1tes later Nclso11 Lee, Nipz)er and 
Wolf, the dctectiYo's big Alsatian, left the 
house. The dog ,\~as ir1 a state of great 
cxciten1e11t and tttgged frar1ticallj· at tl1e 
load, pt,lli11g Nipper along at the dnnble. 

''Steady, boy ! " saic) Lee. "Save :your 
y,?j11d. You may need it. before the r1igl1t's 

t 
,, 
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Tl1e great hou11d looked up at tl1e souncl 
of }1is master's voice and ga,re a little :yelp 
of delight. The intellige~t anin1al scernecl 
to understand Lee's meaning, _for lie ,vent 
more soberly after that. 

'l'hey strode 011 in silence for so111e tin1e, 
their thoughts beir1g occ11pied witJ1 the 
n1ystery that co11fronted them. Allout l1alf 
an hottr's sharp walk brot1ght then1 to v"" a11x­
hall Bridge, and after crossing it, Lee 
quickly left the main road and plunged i11to 
some side turning. Present.Iv lie cat1ght hold 
of Nipper's arm. .i 

I • 

Sehoolboys 
Quest ol a 
Fortune! 

in 

Thousa11ds of1 iniles hc1s Kr-1.li­
zelos, a v,.illainous Greek, 
tra,1 ellecl in search of a Golcien 
Scarab \,,hich l1olcls the secret 
to a l1idden treasure \\rorth a 
quarter of a Inillion pot111ds. 
A11cl this little golde11 lJeetle 
is in the hands of Harry 
\\Tharto11 & Co. of Grt~\~f-riars, 
who are no,v bound f of Egypt 
in quest of the hidclen fortu11e. 
If you ,vant a th1·ill-1);1cked 
holiday story get this ,,,eek's 

issu_e of rl'he l\fAG N I~'l, 

"Tl1is is tl1e street, Nipper," he "~hispered. 
"Tl1e house is dow11 t.here 011 the right. Stay 
here witl1 Wolf, and if I'm 11ot back i11 ten 
n1i11utes con1e and look for me." 

'' Right, guv'11or, '' said Nipper, as he 
watched J1is r11aster st.ride s\viftly dowr1 the 
street. 

It seemccl to Nipper as if l1e had been 
waiti11g there quite 11alf a11 hour, altl1ougl1 
his \\' a tch told l1ir11 it ,vas only five minutes, 
whc11 he saw Nelson J..Jee's familiar for1n 
appear out of tl1e darkness. 

"The house is in absolut.e dark11ess," said 
Lee. "I do11't believe anybody i.s t}1ere. But 
I discovere(J a me\VS at the back, and 
cli111bcd over tl1e -\\Tall and t1ndid tl1e gate. 
Co1ne on. We'll see ~,.hat Wolf 1nakes of it." 

Very cat1tiously, Nipper, with \\"'oif p11lli11g 
}1ard 011 tl1e lead, fol lo,ved t.he detective along 
t}1e street t1nti] tl1ej" can1e to th~ en trance 
of the n1ews. At the third gate on the left 
Lee pausecJ and gently turnecl tl1e ha11d]e. 
The door swung back easily, a11d motioning 
to Nipper to fol low- him, the detective stole 
aci·oss the yard. 

In the shado,v of t}1e house Lee too"l< a 
s111al I all1mini11m box from his pocket, a11d 
removi11g tl1e lid, took 011t the piece of clot.h 
,vhich Nipper hacl brought back from his 
visit to Professor Bailey. 

0 Here, Wolf!" }1e 111utte.rcd, l1olding tl1e 
piece of cloth out for the dog to scent. 
'' Good dog, \Vol f ! Have it, bo)' ! " 
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The Alsatian buried his nose in the rag, 
gro"?ling low and quivering with excitement. 
Then Lee took the cloth away. 

"Now, bo:y!" he said. "Seek! After 
him I" 

\\rolf cast a swift glance of inquiry at his 
master, ,vagged his tail as if he were pleased, 
then lifted his great nose, sniffing Stlspicio11sly 
at the air. Then his head went down, and 
lie pattered noiselessly to and fro ior a f e\\~ 
moments ,vith his nose to the ground. 

Presently he stopped dead, sniffing the 
ground and gro,vling to himself; then he 
gave a 1-ittle yelp of satisfaction and ran 
across the yard, sniffing the ground all the 
\\~}1 ile. 

Nelson Lee drew in his breath. 
''Jove, Nipper!'' he said. "He's picked 

up the scent. I was right, then. Baro11 
Rodanoff is in some way connected with- the 
Soho n1t1rder. That poor fellow Crick must 
have been here ,vithin the last day or two. 
Ver~r likely he left here on the very same 
night that he met his death.''· 

Nelson Lee stopped st1ddenly as Wolf came 
slowly towards them. The dog was well on 
the se-ent no,v and was engrosed in his work. 
He came close to the ,vall and followed the 
trail along ,by the house. Then h~ stopped 
Sltddenly · in the shadow, growling savagely 
and paYr"ing at t.he back door. 

11 Ah!" said Lee, hurrying to the spot. 
"So Crick must have entered the house by 
this door. We m11st ge~ inside someho\\", 
Nipper, even if it happens to be occupied." 

The detective tried the door, but it ,, .. as 
locked on the inside. He took a pace back 
to look up at the windows and his feet 
crt1nched loudly on something lying on the 
ground. He stooped down and felt in the 
darkness. J 

"Broken glass," he said shortly, then 
took another look at t.he wall to the right. 

"See!" he said. '' There is a small window 
there. Somebody has forced an entry in 
there t.o-night.• Just give me a hoist up, 
Nipper." 

The next moment Nelson Lee had 
scrambled throt1g}1 t.he windo\V. 

"I'll open the door in a moment," he whis­
pered, a11d dropped inside. 

In a few moments the bolts were shot back 
and tl1e door gently opened. 

"This ,vay, Nipper,'' said the detective. 
'' Hold on to Wolf and see where he goes.'' 

The dog sniffed at the floor and mo,,.ec] 
forYlard i11 the darkness.. Lee took out an 
electric torcl1· and shot a thin beam· of light 
ahead. A few yards to the right was a 
broad staircase towards ·which Wolf "'as 
making, with Lee and Nipper following hard 
behind. 

They climbed the stairs and Wolf led them 
along .. the passage to a door on the first 
floor "·here he stopped and sniff ed. Lee 
tried the handle; it turned easily, and the 
door S\\"ttng back. 

Tlie room was in darkness. Feeling for 
the elect.ric s,vitch I ... ee flooded the place with 

liglit .. Tl1e room \•;as not occupied; the 
f urnitnte appeared 11ew, as if it had not 
l1een tl1ere long. In the centre st.ood a full­
size billiard-table. The detective began cast­
ing s,vi ft glances around. 

\Volf l1ad been slo"rly nosing about the 
room. P1·esently he came to the door on the 
<Jther sicle, and aft.er one or two sn;ffs he 
pusl1ed it open and disappeared .inside. 
Nelson Lee and Nipper quickly followed 
l1i1n. T·his room ,•;as also in darkness, but 
Lee swit-ched on the light and gazed 
curiously around. 

Over in the corner stood a bed; it was 
flattened and disordered, as if ,someone had 
recently been lying upon it. 

u Nipper," said Lee st1ddenly, .. do you 
notice those c~hairs? They -are upholstered 
in red pl t1sh." 

Nipper looked pt1zzled for a moment. 
'' I've got yott, gt1 \r'nor," he muttered 

s,1ddenly. .. \\',.hat Professor BaileJt found irt 
thP- fi11ger-nails." 

"Just so," said Lee. "It may be merely 
a coincidence, of course, but it seems 
t ,, 

s range. 
Then an idea suddenly occurred to him. 

He strode o,'er· to the washstand, and lift .. 
ing tl1e lid of the soap-box, took out a piece 
of soap. Lee t.ook 011e smell at it and 
uttered an exclamation of surprise. 

'' Nipper," he cried excitedly, "just smell 
t.h is ! '' 

Nipper took the piece of soap and did ae 
lie was told. 

"What a ft1nny smell it's got, guv'nor," 
lie said. '' But it's jolly nice, all the same." 

The cJetecti,"e did not speak for some 
moments. He semed to be deep in thought. 

"Do yo11 know, Nipper," he said at lengtla, 
"that it is t.he very aromatic soap wh-ich 
Professor Bailey f 011nd, not only on the 
nails of that poor chap Crick, bt1t also on 
tho nails of the man who is posing as Jimmy 
Sto11e ?" 

Nipper could only look astonished and 
wait for Lee to continue. 

"Yes," said the detective, "there are the 
red plt1sh chairs and here is the soap. Taken 
separately, neither is very strong evidence; 
lJt1t together they prove one thing, and that 
is that t.he man now oooupying Jimmy 
Storie's position and this fellow Joe Crick 
n1ust have both at some time been in thia 
room. 

,, 

The det-ect.i,re began an exhaustive search 
of the two rooms, but after a long and 
rnint1te examination he was unable to dis­
cover a11ything else of importanoe. Wolf 
l1ad now given up the scent and hnd 
stretched himself 011 the carpet. 

Nelson Lee and Nipper then made a search 
of the whole house, but nothing came to 
light of any ,·alue in the solution of the 
mystery. Wit.h the exception of the two 
rooms on the first floor tl1e remainder of the 
ho11se was quite unfurnished. Lee at lengtl1 
decided t.o give up the hunt for that night. 

'' We must keep a close wat.ch on this 
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place," h'e eaid, as they were goir1g ■<>wn 
the stairs. "So far, I am rather at a loss 
for an explanation of the whole strange 
business. No doubt these me11 will ret1trn 
here in a day or two, so I thi11k ,I'd better 
lock the back door and climb through t.he 
window again. We don't want the111 to know 
we've been here in their absence.'' 

Nipp_er and Wolf passed out ir1to the :yard, 
a11d having bolted the door Lee proceeded 
to hoist himself through the window. Just 
aa he was balanc.ing himself in the frame, 
however, he was struck by a sudden t.hot1ght. 
He took ottt his pocket torch and carefully 
scrutinised t:he woodwork. A moment later 
he gave a qt1ick cry of amazement. 

'' Nipper I" he ·whispered hoarsely. "What 
d'you think? There are two sets of finger­
prints plainly discernible on the sill here~ 
and the little finger of the left hand is miss­
ing. The. Soho murderer must })ave broken 
this window and climbed tbii·ougl1 here. AI1d 
it must have happened within the last hour 
or two. 0 

F OR three solid 11ours in the ~arly morn­
ing Nipper kept watchc on the house in 
Kennington, but nothing had occl1rred 
to arouse l1is suspicions. Nipper was 

feeling a trifle fed up and was just deciding 
to hook it --when he chanced t.o glance dov,11 
the road again. · _ 

A man was approaching from the other 
end, and something in his appearance and 
gait seemed to attract Nipper's attention. 

'' Might as well see "~here he goes;' 
muttered Nipper. '' Looks as if he's got the 
wind up over something." 

Nipper crept back to his corner from 
where he could obtain a good view of tha 
house withot1t being seen himself. As thl~ 
inan approached Nipper noticed that his c.ap 
was pulled down over his eyes and the collar 
of his coat \•las tttr11ed up so that little of 
J1is face could be see1I. 

Nipper watched the stranger curiously· as 
he slowly passed tl1e l1ouse and stared up at 
the windows. The11 Nipper saw l1im stop,­
and after giving a rapid glance ttp a11d do,vr1 
the road, turn and slo\\~ly pass tl1e house 

• again. 
Nipper's interest ,vas no\v thorot1ghly 

aroused~ Cranir1g his neck lie watched the 
man re1leat his performance several t.imes, 
each time casting that S\\"ift gla11ce "up at 
the windows. 

.. No,v "·hat's his game, I ,vonder ?" 
muttered Nipper. '' Does he expect some­
thing to happen? Hallo, he's coming t.his 
way!" 

Nipper •lro,v himself back be}1ind the 
.corner, preparing to look as ttnconcerned 
as possil)le sho11ld the man come along and 
notice. him. Not hearing the approaching 
footsteps after waiting a few min11tes 
Nipper took another peep rottnd t.he corner. 
The stra11ger ,vas nowhere in sig}1t.. 

"He mttst have gone do\\-~n the mews;" 
,n·uttcred Nipper, a11d ran s\viftlJ7 across 
the road to tl1e en tra11ce. . 

He was right. The stranger had paused 
outside the third gate, and after giving a 
S'\\"ift glance around he made a spring on to 
t,he wall and the next moment had dropped 
down on the other side. 

Now greatly excited and eager to see 
what the stra116er would do Nipper ran 
quickly to the gate and peered thro11gh the 
keyhole. He was just in time to see the 
m.a11's legs disappear througl1 the broken 
window. 

For a moment Nipper was 11ndecided 
wl1ether he should scale the wall and chance 
his luck in meeting the stranger or stay 
\\there he was. He determined, however, to 
stay where he was for a time and see if 
anything happened. 

For five mint1tes or more Nipper remained 
with his eye glued to the keyhole. Then he 
saw the stranger's head poke through the 
window · again as he scrambled out of the 
small opening. 

Without stopping he st.rode straight across 
tl1e yard towards the door through which 
NiQper was peepi11g. Nipper beat a hurried 
retreat up the me,vs. He was just in time, 
for hardly had he concealed himself when 
the man dropped lightly over the wall and 
strode swiftly a\\'ay, mutteri11g to }1imself 
angrily. 

Nipper quickly made up his mind. At all 
costs he must keep him in sight and see 
\\l'here he was going. There was something 
very fishy about this man's movements. 
Nipper felt he was well on the way to 
making an important discovery, and it was 
too good an opportunity to miss. 

For ten minutes or more Nipper dogged 
the footsteps of the stranger, keeping well 
behind him and never losing sight of hi1 
quarry. Presently they came to the Vaux• 
hall Bridge, and Nipper began to c]ose up 
until he was barely a dozen yards or so 
behind. Then something startling happened. 

They were just about half-·wty across the 
bridge when a taxi which was speeding to­
\\"ards them from the direction of Victoria 
suddenly pulled tip abruptly. Nipper saw a 
n1an poke his head out of the window and 
gestic111ate wildly to the drive1·. The cab 
immediately skidded round in t.he road and 
came to a stop alongside the man Nipper 
had been following. 

The stranger gave a start of surprise and 
n1ade as if to rt1n, but the occupant of the 
cab flung open the door and grabbed him 
by the shoulder. For a few seconds the two 
seemed to be having a fierce argument over 
something, then the other man half pulled, 
half persuaded the stranger into the taxi, 
gave some order to the driver and slammed 
the ·door. . 

• 
The taxi swung round again and sped. oft 

in the direction of SQuth-east London. The 
whole incident had happened so q11iokly that 
it was over before Nipper had had time 6 
grasp properly "\'hat was going on. As tho 
t-axi went by, ho,vever, he caught a brief 
glimpse of a bearded face peering out of the 
window. 
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Nipper gave a swift gla11ce at the back of 
the taxi and made a mental note of the 
nL1mber. For a moment he was minded to 
follow, but there was no spare taxi in 
sight. After w~t-ching the taxi disapp~ar !n 
the dist.ance Nipper turned and hurrred 1n 
the directio11 of the Grays Inn Road, wl1ere 
he told his story t-0 Nelson Lee. 

,. The bearded man,'' said the detective, 
'' was undoubtedly the 1nan who lunched 
with Baror1 Rodanoff at the Grand. The 
stranger ¥las the Soho m11rderer, I fancy. 
But ,ve can do not.hing at the moment. We 
must give the taxi time to get back to its 
garage and then we mttst interview the 
driver." 

But that was delayed longer than the 
detective l1ad expected. He found it easy 
enough to trace the taxi as Nipper had a 
not,e of the niimber, but it was plain that 
the vehicle had been some distance, and it 
,vas six hottrs later before Nelson Lee found 
the driver. 

CHAPTER 8. 
The Sinister House f 

N ELSON LEE'S power£ ul car came oo 
a l1alt outside the Chequers Inn at 
l)enesford. The detective was at the 
wheel., while Nipper and Wolf sat 

beside him, and their -scanty baggage was 
bun-died in the dickey seat. 

"You wait here," said l--1ee, alighting, 
",vhile I explore a bit. We don't want to 
create a sensation by all trooping in at once. 
They'll think there's a raid on or something." 

The detective opened the door and strode 
into the bar. About half a dozen yokels 
were sitti11g ro1111d the old-fashioned grate, 
drinking a11d smoking. A chorus of "Good• 
evening, sur's ! " greeted Lee's entry. 

"Good-evening, gentlemen," said Lee 
~leasa.11tly, as he made his way:, towards th& 
111nkeeper, ,vho was behind the bar. 

"Good-evening, sur," said the innkeeper 
respectfully, eyeing l1is visitor with some 

• surprise. 
"Just a moment," he said. "In the small "Have you a spare room?'' asked Nelso11 

hours of this morning you were passing over Lee, lo,vering his voice so as not to ·be over­
Vauxhall Bridge with a fare when J'OU heard by the other customers. '' My (riend 
suddenly stopped and picked up another man and I -",.ant to put up here for a day or 
and t,hen ,vent off again." two.'' · 

"Yes -sir, I did," agreed the driver. '' Just 'l,he innkeeper scratched his head dubio11sly. 
b k f h · H d fif '' Don't know 'bout tl1at, stir--'' ,he 

co.m1 
8 ac rom ,,t at trip. · a a ty began. But Nelson Lee ,,,011ld not take a 

m1 e run or more. refusal. 
"I shotild like to k11ow where you took '' Look here,'' he said, '' we've got to stay 

them," said I--'ee, slipping a coin int-0 the J1ere to-night.'' He tl1rt1st a note into the 
n1an's hand. "I happen to know the ·_gentle- man's hand. '' Y ot1'll be \\rell paid for it.'' 

" man. The innkeeper crushed the note in his hand 
The -dri,·er regarded Lee thottghtfully for and put it in his pocket. 

a moment. '' That's all right, Sttr," he sa.id. "Come 
''Right, boss,'' he said at last. '!No reason tl1is ,vay." 

that I know" of why I should keep it dark. Ten minutes later Nelson Lee and Ni_pper 
I picked the gentlema11 tip l1e1·e this morn- ,Yere sitting down to a rr1ea.l in the cosy little 
ing and _ he asked me to drive him t.o bar-parlol1r, while Wolf nnd the car were 
Kennington. Then he stopped me on safely sto,ved a\\'"&Y in the stables at the back, 
Vauxhall Bridge and picked t1p the other Wolf doing justice to a mutton bone. 
chap. I reckon he was out looking for that '' After that ride, this grub goes down just 
chap all t.he time and reckoned to find him right, gu,r'nor,'' sa.id Nipper, ,,~ith en• 
at Kennington, only met him before '\\1 0 got tht1siasm. _ 
there. AnJ'way, he changed his mind an~ '' Well, make the most of it, Nipper,'' said 
promised me twenty qt1i-d if I'd take them ~ee.· '' I don't think our stay here ,vill ,be 

1 do\\'n to Denesford in Kent-ahout a fifty- 1n the nature of a rest cure. If you ve 
mile run.'' finishf:d just _go for ~ stroll round,, and_ get 

"Thanks,'' -said Nelson J .... ee. '' And did acquainted with the lie of the land. 
yot1 stop at a house there?'' Nipper rose with a sigh of satisfaction and 

"No, I didn't," said t,he man. 11 They left the room. As he passed the door that 
asked me to drop them just outside the led into the bar he happened to gla~ce above 
village, which ,I did. Wasn't no concern the froste¢1-glass wi!).dow. Immed1a~ely he 
of 1nine. They paid me; that was quite ga.ve a gasp of sttrpr1se an_d ducked his head. 
good enough for me.'' • '' What's the matter, Nipper?'' asked Lee 

"Q ·t '' sa ·d N ]son Lee ., That's all sharply, as. Nipper ret.t,rned to the bar-
. ui e so, ~ e · ,, par lour again. 

right. Than~s very much_- Good-day. "There's a chap standing by the bar having 
The detective went straight h~ck to t~e a drink, guv'nor, '' ·ylh~spered Nipper. "It's 

Gra)rs Inn Road. He found Nipper wait- the same chap v.rho cl1mbcd into that house 
-ing for his return and to]d him what he at l(ennington, · and who got into the taxi .... on 
had learnt. Vauxhall Bridge ! '' 

''Nipper,'' he said, '' we must hu,sttl~. The detective tipt.oed to t.he dQor an<I 
J us\ · find out exactly where . Denes£ ord. 1s peeped above it. Presently he ca.me back 
while I get . the car ready and pack a few to ,vhere Nip~er was standing._ . 
things. We've got to get. there as soon as ~'Nipper,''· he said impressively, '' tba~ 
possible.'' . man has ·only three fingers on hia left hand. 
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'fl1c fourth fir1gcr is n1G!--ing. It is t11c 111a11 
who m11rdercd Joe Crick i11 Sol10, u11les8 I 
am greatly mistaker1." 

Njp})Cr gave a low ,,·histle. 
•• Well, ,vl1at arc you goi11g to do, guv'­

nor?" 
•' l.'ollow hin1, )J°ippcr, '' 5aid tl1e detective. 

•• Very likel,y ,ve shall get so1no clt1c as to 
tl1e whereabouts of tl1e real J i111n1)· Stone.'' 

At that moment they heard the bar door 
5httt to, and ~elson Lee took a hast.;r gla11ce 
into the bar. 

•• Come 011, Nipper," he said. '' Out of 
tl1e back door ! ,,r c n1ust fi11cl 01,t ,Y11ere }1c ~s 
off to.'·' · 

Without maki11g a11>' noise, LPe t111f aste11e(l 
tho :yard door a11d, f ollo,, .. c<l closelj~ b:y l1i'3 
)J'o11ng assistant, crept ot1t i11to tl1e j·ard. 

A low hedge SC'paratcd the1r1 fron1 a lane 
leading do,vn 011 tl1c right of tl1e inn. ~\! 
tl1cy got outside tl1e figt1re of a n1ai1 vanishetl 
£wiftly ro11ncl the corner. It dill 11ot take 
Nelso11 Lee and N~per lo11g to v·at1lt that 
hec]gc. The next 1no111e11t tl1c\y ,vere doggi11g 
the footsteps of the stranger as he stro(le 
qliickly dO"'-"Il tl1e ,vine.ling, 11arro,v la11e. 

For about te11 1nint1tes ~ tl1c:y crept 011 i11 

~ilcnce. Tl1c lane ,vas · soft a11d 111t1cltl\i"' arid 
their feet n1ade 110 sot111d. It ,vas 110~" get­
ting clark, a11d it ''"as ,rcr)• diffict1lt to keep 
sigl1t of tl1e man in f1011t. Evc11tuall.Y tl1ey 
lost hin1 altogether. 

Nelson Lee and Ni11per creJJt stealt.l1ily 
forward, l1iding in the -shaclow of tl1e nedge 
as mucl1 as po:-;sible. 'l~hen tl1c:y ca1r1e 11pon 
a gate on the rigl1t of tl1e lane ,,·hicl1 led to 
a pat.h across the fields. 

'' This n1t1st l1ave bce11 the ,,·ay he ,ve11t, '' 
,vhisperc(l Lee. '' Co111c on, NiIJIJer. l\Iind 
}1ow you go.'' 

Nelson Lee ,,·as thinking out his plans. 
Presc11tly, he tur11ed to Nipper. 

''Nipper," l1e said, '' I'n1 going back t.o 
the inn. I want to find out to \\'horn tl1is 
pla.cc belo11gs, and also to fctcl1 \Vol£ along. 
Y 011 l1ad better wait l1ere for an hour or so 
t1ntil I come back. I' 11 gi \~o the signal when 
I do. If I don't ret,1rn i11 an holtr ~yo11 might 
con1e on to the in11. '' 

'' Right )'Oll are., gt1v'nc,r," sa.icl Nipper. 
The detective rr1aclc 11is ,va:y as qtticklj· as 

Tl1ey cli111bed the gate and l111rried across 
the field. Soon, tt1e dark forn1 of t.}1e 
stranger apJJeared again in fro11t, a11d they 
went more slo,vly. 1,hey 111t1st. l1a,re bce11 
,valking tl1t1s for nearly t"'·enty minutes, "·hen 
presently there loomecl up agai11~t tl1e sk:y­
line a great, gau11t,-looking hot1~e. 

Tho place seemecl sile11t and deserted, no • 

Suddenly Nipper saw the shadows of two figures 
followed the lash, lash of a whip falli 

liJ;hts shone in an:y of the ,vin~o,vs, a11<l an possible bac~ to the i~1~, 011}~, to find the 
air of profot~d gloon1 l1t1ng o, er tl1e w l1ole landlord anx 1ot1sls· a ,va1 ting him. 
place. From Just he):ond can1e tl1e lo,v· n1t1r- '' Jtlst looking for you, sir," lie said. 
rnur of t.he sea. break1n~ on the sl1ore. · '' Here ~s a telegra111. }.,ot111cl it at tl1e po~t 

Nelson Lee and NippPr vrere 110,,~ stand- office, and tl1e post111a.stcr gave it to· n1c to 
ing among some tall fir tre~s. ,,·l1ilo the ma.n give to )~ou. Came clirectly after :yot1 left.'' 
they had been f ollo,ving hatl strocle straigl1 t '' Tl1anks, '' said tl1e lletccti,,.e, t al< ing tl1e 
towards the house. a.ntl (lisa1)peurerl in the en,,.clopc a11cl tearing it open. 
shadow of the walls. He Btood stari11g at the messaO'C with a 

'' S t ' h l ' h" 1 · '" l ~ ' o tc1at s ,v ere 1e s It 111g. 111uttercc, puzzled look on l1is face. T11e telcgra111 ha,J 
NelEon Lee. '' \Vell. ,,,.~'re l1ot. 011 the scc11t, bec11 se11t to Gra:vs Inn Road and t11e cletec­
Nipper, Jll)' l)O.Y ! _I ,~·011d 4~r ,,-ho O\VTI5 tl1is ti,,.c's housekeeper 11acl hacl ·it' sent on to }1i111 

sl1ow. It 1;tar1ds 111 its o,vn grour1cls and a.t; Den~sfor,I. It ~·a.s fro1n ~ir \ 7 rvn1er 
t.hey'rc pretty extensive.. too. fJoolr. tl1ey Fane. u 

reach for miles and co,"er all tl1is ,vootl to 
the right. Thcr(\'s the sea o·ver there, too. 
V ot1 ca.n hear it .. '' 

,. Look, gt1v'11or t '' Raid Kipper st1ddcnlj'. 
.. There's a ligl1t in that roo111. It ,vasn't 
there a 1nomcnt ago.'' 

•• You're right, Nipper," saicl LeP. '' Some­
one'@ ptilling the blind do,vr1, too.'' 

'They ,vatcl1ed in silc11ce for so111c ti111e. 

11 Mtist ~ee yotl at 011ce. In1 port a11 t nt-~ws. 
" FANE.'' 

Greatly perplexet.1 Lee rea.<.t the JnP,ssago 
through several ti1nes before he quite realised 
its import.. For a n1oment he could not 
clecicle what to tlo for the be:-it; then he 
realised that ho ,,·ould have to obey that 

L 
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sun1111ons. Obviousl.Y, it seemed that so1ne­
t.l1i11g extraordinary l1ad occt1rred for Sir 
Vryn1cr ~"'ar1e to sun1n1on him to the Foreign 
Office so unexpectedlJ7 • ...~ftcr all, ho COlllll 
speccl up to London in tl1e car and be back 
just aft.er n1id11ight, and Nipper ,~.rot.1ld return 
to tl1e inn, in any case, in an hotir's time. 

.... i\ccordi11gly, tl1e detective l1asti1:y scribblecl 
a note for Nippc1·, explaini11g ,vl1at l1ad l1ap­
J)e1led, then motored back to I .. onclon as hard 
as l 10. cou lcl go. 

_ __., 

~pear at the frosted and barred window. Then 
lg, and fearful, savage snarls rang out. 

f 

M E ... .\~\\:""IIILE~~ ~iill)er re111air1ed sta11cl­
ing silently i11 t,he groti11ds of the 
grin1-looking house at Denesford. L\. 
st r a.11ge stillness s0en1cc.l to ha Ye 

!-it.ole11 over tl1e place. f'fherc ,,~ as not the 
souncl of the sl igl1test n10Yen1e11t or the rustl~ 
of the trees. 'l.,l1e skJr ha(l clouclcd over, a11d 
tnc 11ight \\1 as pitcl1 dark. 

I11 front, loon1cd the vagtto, dark Olttline 
of the l1oi1sc, rising gat111t anc.l gl1ostly 011t 

of the dar k11ess that spreall arottn(l. 'I'he 
I ight still sl1one througl1 tl1e red bli11d of the 
room on tl1c seco11d floor. ()tl1er,vise tl1e 
whole pla.ce "\\"as sl1rot1dcd in black11ess. 

Nipper glanced again at the lighted ,vi11-
dow. It seen1ccl rat.l1er to fasci11at.e hi111. He 
won<lcrecl ,,· ]1a t ,va~ goi11g 011 behi11cl it. \'\7ho 
was in tho 1·00111? \Vas it the strange n1an 
who,11 tl1ey }1ad follo,vecl fro1n tl1e inn? To 
whon1 ditl tl1e place belo11g, any ho,, .. ? 

Whi1c~ thrsc thoughts ,vert1. surg·i11g tl1rough 
hi@ mi11tl, Ni µper had ll0f'n unconscious]_y 
crecpil1g 11ear,_•r an(l 11c-arer to tl1P hon:;r-. I-le 

. 
pulled up sudder1ly to find tl1a.t 11e \Yas alrnost. 
""ith in thirty :yarcls of the bt1ilJir1g. He was 
no,v out in the open ". i thou t any cover of 
any sort. At all events he 1nu~t not stan<) 
there. At any 1non1ent someone 111ight corne 
ot1t of the ho11s0 ancl discover his pre~cnce. 

H(!. \\"as about to tur11 back and make fur 
the cover .of tl1e trees again, ,v lien l1e 11oticed 
a privet hecJge a little to l1is rigl1t,, and about 
ten yards ahead. Nipper gla11ccd at the 
,vindow again. Yes, he must get closer.~ 

\ 1/j tho11t furtl1er thought he bent his bods 
to tl1c doulJle and ra11 s,viftlv for,vard. I-I i5 .._, 

feet. 111aclc 110 noi~e on the sr)r i11gy tt1rf. lfe 
r~?ached the heclgo a11rl hid bel1ind it. l•"ro1n 
11 is posit i o 11 Nipper co u 1 c1 gc t a n car v i e w 
<)f th0 house "Tithout r1111ning any danger <>f 

· l)ei11g see11. Ile stt1ck his l1eacl above the 
}1edge a11cl peered over . 

.-\11otl1cr light ha<l 110,v a1lpeared. It. sho11e 
t11rcn1gl1 a ,vi11clo,v in tl1e l1asement. Tho 
,viutlo\\l "een1e(I to be 111ade of l1ea vy·, opaque 
glas~~ an(l a nu111llcr of tl1ick iro11 b.ars 
cro~~ed jt 011 the out.side. Fron1 tJ1e sill (Jro­
jc-ct.(•(l tL ro,v of ~J)ike:-:.. \\,.,.}1at, ,,Tas l1appening 
in there, Ni JJpr-r ,vondered. If }1e co11ld 
only gPt a }.)PC'}J insicle ! But Nelson L~e 
1uight _})f• l)ack at an:v 111oment. 

~uduet1l)1 Nipper ga.Te a start and almost 
sto11r•ed breathing. For a tirne !1e remained 
list~ning 111tentJy. Had his ears deceived 
l1i111 ? \\'T 11a t ,v d 5 that strange cr~l he hacl 
henrd, or had 1t only bc~r1 his fan.cy? He 
liste11e<l again, feeling his heart throbb~ng 
11a inf u I lj7 at the ba~c of l1is throat. 
,., " '!ah ! ",.11c mu}_tercd at l:n1t,h. " You' re 
ectt111g ,,1ntly, ~1pper~ old ~on. Pull your­
~elf together!'' 

But thr~ plaec ,\'as gettiug on his nerves. 
He~ glanced a11xiol1sl.Y over }·ais shoulder. If 
onJy NeJ:5011 Lee \\·ould l1t1rry· up! 

rrheu sud,Jenljl' he heard it again, this tiirtC 
distinctly. It ca1nc frorn the roo1n i11 tho 
lJasctllf~nt, a st.range, sr1arling crj·-augry, 
111cnaci11g, full of fiorror 1 For a mon1eut 
~ipper rt~111ained, petrified ,,·ith fear. He ha.ti 
J1is full sha-re of grit, a11d could stand up iu 
a fair fight ,,,it,h a. 111a11 t-v,,.ice l1is O\VJl weight 
ancl t<tke l1is gruelling ,vithout a n1t1r1nur. 

But this \\1'as different. That ghastly, in­
hu1na11 cry seen1ccl fa.irlv to freeze the very 
1narro,v i11 his bones. "He remained ,v here 
he \\.·as, incapable of 111oving, and gazi11g ,,'.ith 
\vil<l C)~es · at the roon1 f ro111 ,v hicl1 the .50u nd 
CUillC. , 

Suddenly that fcarf11l s11arl rang ot1t again, 
and \\~ith it ca111e the sounds of commotioH. 
Son1ething crashed to the floor, as if the 
tabJo had bcc11 overtttrncd. Then, across the 
f rostc(l a11d t)arrecl \\"i11do,v ca.me t,v·o shado\\'S. 
For ,)110 ir1stallt only di{l Nip.per see then1-
t}1e shadow <lf a mar1 ~vith his arm upraiserf 
siriki11g at the otl1er shado,v. Then fol­
lo"·cd the lash, lash of a hea,")7 ,vhip falling 
on some body. 

Agau1 a shado,v crossed the wi11dow, a 
n1ou~.tro11s, ltngai11ly shape, and swiftly dis 4 

appcarr·d, and those same savage snarls rang 
out. 'l'he11, ~~ith a crash, the light ,ve11t out 

· and .all was cla.rknes~. 
Scarcety daring to breathe, ~ipper stood 
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as 'tt turned to stone, u11able to stir a limb 
through sheer cold 'fright. 'fhe sweat stood 
Ot1t on· his forehead in icy beads, a11d a cold 
ha11d seemed to clutch at his spine. Suddenl)' 
there \w~s a smashing of glass, and the weird, 
ghastly·, cries grc,v Jouder, mingled with tho 
hoarse shouts of men. 

Immediately after"'·ards came a stra11ge 
pa.nting noise, and the crt1mQling of brick­
vrork, then tl1e sound of a body falling to 
the ground, as if the iron-barred grating in 
front of the ,vindow had been wrene,hcd from 
the frame. 

Quite unable to move, Nipper stood behind 
t.he privet hedge, trying to pierce tl1e dark-
11ess in .front. Something ,vas boundi11g 
to,vards l1im-somc great: t1.11cottth sha_pe. 'l1he 
11ext mome11t the thing had fled past and 
,vent bounding to~·ards the trees. B1,t its 
terrible snarls still rang in Nipper's ears. 

The11 several other figures came racing 
frorn the house, shouting to each other in 
short, excited tones. 'l'hey rushed past 
Nipper a.lso, and made for the trees. Almost 
directly a shot ra.ng out, then another, and 
after a_n interval came fottr or five in quick 
success1011. 

Gradually the noise subsicled in the dis­
ta11ce, arid a.11 ,vas deathly silence once more. 
]for nearly ten min11tes Nipper stood there 
li-stening. He ,vanted to ru11 from this night 
of horror, but his limbs seemed to ha,~e 
tt1rncd to stone. He did not seem ca.pable 
of mo,,ing them. 

Btit !-10 heard 110 more. Tl1e l1ouse remainecl 
dark and siient. No noise came from- it no,v, 
a11d the me11 ,vho r11shed so madly after the 
stran~e thing that had escaped from the 
room had not returnPd. Perhap~ they ,vere 
still hunting it! At any rate, he could hear 
no more criBs or sounds of firing. By this 
time t-hey might be n1iles away. 

With an effort. Nipper crept from his 
l1iding-place. He mt1st return to tl1e inn and 
find Nelson I.Jee. Perhaps he would meet him 
on the way. He sho11ld have arrived back nt 
the grim l1ouse by no"l'' if he intended 
coming back at all. 

Nipper took stock of the situation as best 
he could in the darkness. 1,hat "yns the direc-

One of the shots might liave e11ded that 
brilliant ca-reer·-and Nipper was alone. 

Then the sharp s11ap of a bra.11ch -·sounded 
a dozen l,,ards av,la:y. Nipper stood straining· 
his ea.rs and trying to pierce the gloom in the 
direction of the sou.nd. What was that? 
Something was moving, some big, monstrous 
shape creeping stealthily to"·ards him. 

Nipper tried to open his mouth to shout, 
but hi,s tongue clo,"e to the roof. For a 
moment he seemed as if he would drop help­
less with fright. 'l,hen, turning 011 his heel, 
he rushed like a madma11 through the wood. 

The thing was p11rsuing him. He could 
!1ear its soft padding fec-t close behind. It 
was ga.ining on him. He tried to shake it off, 
dodging behind trees, falling in holes, tear-

·i11g his cloth(\s on prickly plantiS and sharp 
wire, and bruising his hands in his mad 
flight. 

Bt1t the tl1ing ,vas getting nearer and 
nearer. It ,vas a.Imost on him no,v. A second 
1nore, and its gt'"eat hair:y arms would be 
1·eaching out to grasp l1im. 

Then Nipper suddenly felt the ground give 
,,,ay beneia.th his feet. He flung t•p his arms, 
gave one. piercirig sh-riek, and shot down 1 

Do"1 n lie ,yent, dO\\'ll into a blaok, bottom­
less pit. Ho flung out his a.tms and clutcl1ed 
fra11ticall:y at the sides, gripping at pieces of 
tree roots and projecting stones to save him­
self from the dizzy fall into the inky black11cs9 
belo,v. His hands ,,,.ere torn and bleeding, 
antl his bodv ,,·as brt1ised and bn tt.cred as it 
,,~,s flung fri>m side to side. Yet he still ,vent 
do,vn and do,vn. 

The11 his feet strt1ck a prpjecting ·side· of 
tlie }lit. He svvt1ng v'iolentJy round, clutched 
"'·ildlJ' in the darkness, and held on for & 
moment to the root of a tree. It broke 
beneath his ,veight, and lie dropped again. 
But only a few f~et this time, for imme­
diately after he p11llcd ttp \\·ith a shattering 
jerk. 

A11d he rememb9red no more. Nipper Jay 
at the bottom of the pit, 11nconscious and 
bleeding, v-yith a deathly pallor on fiis thin, 
dra ,vn face. 

tion, o,'er ti1ere through the trees. 'l1 l1e ~tl1 CH A PT ER 9. 
across the fields ,vas jt1st on the other side Missing I 
of the· coppice. Once there he could easily 

- find his way back again. He stole across the N ELSON LEE remained in I.,ondon all 
open cautiottsly, anxious to reach the cover that night. Sir Vrymer Fane's news 
of the trees as quickly as possible. · was important, but not so important 

When he reached the '\\·ood it "·as so dark as to have dragged the detective 
that he had to grope his ,vay wit,h his hands. away from Denesford a.t that juncture. It 
Where was the path? It m11st be close at wa~ simply that the .Jimmy Stone who was 
J1and now. He pa11sed a n1oment and peered at the nursing home at Brighton had sud­
around, then pttshed on again. cJer1ly started to rave for drugs, proving that. 

Suddenly he tripped over something l:ying he \\'as addicted to drtigs, ?ti·hereas tJic real 
on the grass, and put o~t his hands to save ,Jirnmy Stone was not the sort of man to 
himself. Then he gave a gasp and drew back ha,-re s11ch a weakness. The news had como 
dismayed. It was the body of a man! He as a shock to Sir Vrymer, for it proved 

. could just make out, the vague whlt-e sm11dge what he hnd st1spected, that there was fot1l 
f th t d f ! Play behind the whole b11siness. o e up 1urne ace . 
That drea.df11l fea.r came over Njpper again.. But Nelson Lee was not amazed. He had 

He stood root.ed to the spot, gazing in horror already pro,Ted to his own satisfaction that 
at the dn rk ... ir.distinct form. The thought-. t,he ,J1mm)' Stone in the 11ursing hon1e at 
ca1ne to t1i111 ~hat this might bo -Nelson Lee. Br-ighton was an impo~tor. ~ Accordingly, he 
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made Sir Vrymer a'\\·are of all that had tatken 
place, and he pron1ised to find the rea1 Jim1nv 
Stone ,vithin a week. .. 

After tha.t ho snatched a little rest and a 
meal, then motored back to Denesford in the 
early houn; of the morning. He arrived at 
the Chequer's Inn about eight o'clock, to 
find Nipper was n1issing. 

•• I haven't seen the yo11ng gent since yes­
terday evening," sa.id the lar1dlord solemnJy. 
"He never came back .here. Your letter is 
lying on the table no,v, ""aiting for him!'' 

For the mor11ent Lee ",.as stunned by this 
piece of news. So unexpected had it been, 
and so u11accountable was Nipper's absence, 
that even no,v he cot1ld scarcely belie,,.e the 
lan~lord was speaking the truth. He strode 
into the bar-parlour and glanced round the 
room, ha.If expecti11g to see Nipper there. 
But there was the letter on the table, un­
opened, just as he l1ad left it. What on earth 
had happened to Nipper? 

Then a familiar sou11d smote on Lee's ear~. 
It was the mttfHed baying of a great dog. 
He turned on the innkeeper, ,vho had been 
standing by silcn.tly ~ .. atching him. 

.. What about my dog?" he asked sternly. 
'' Have ~Tou fed him?'' 

'' N-no, sur ! Not a man here dare go near 
ham, sur, a11d that's a fact.'' 

Cold anger glittered in Lee's eyes, but he 
knew t.hat ragQ ,vould not help hin1. He 
strode to the stables to pacify the great dog, 
and feed hi1n. Not ur1til then did he attend 
to l1is own wa11ts. 

•• A11d now," said Nelson Lee to the inn­
keeper, ''I \\ .. ant to talk to you. There is a 
big stone house standing all alone in its own 
grounds abot1t two miles from here, near 
the shore. Do you know an3-.,thi11g about 
it?,, 

'' You n1ean the haunted house, sur," said 
the innkeeper, sinking his voice. 

"The haunted hoUAe ! '' echoed Lee. '' What 
on earth do you mean ? '' 

•• The place is supposed to be haunted, 
sur. Nobody ever goes near it. Many years 
ago a murder was committed in ·the woods. 
For some time after it VlaS empty ; then it 
was bought by a foreign gentleman. Bt1t 
strange 11oises have been heard there at 
nif.ht-time. '' 

'Ah!'' said Nelson Lee, deeply interested. 
•• And "'ho is this foreign gentleman "·no 
owns it now ? '' 

'' Can't say, sur ! He is very seldom seen. 
Comes do,v11 in a ca1·. As a matter of fact, 
nobody is particularly anxiol1s to have any­
thing to do ,vith him. Those tJ1ings are best. 
Jef t alone.'' 

''Rubbish!" said Lee scornfnllv. "There 
are no such things as ghostB. What exactly 
do you mean?,~ . 

'' W)iy, s1.1r, I've told } .. Ott. Strange 11oises 
have. been hea1·d, not only in the house, b11t 
in the. woods. I11ht1n1an noises-make yo11r 
blood , run cold, tl1ey do ! " 

As if ev.en the reco]lection ha.ll the sarne 
effect, the innkeeper's tPeth c}1n t-tered and 
he gave a quick shiver. 

.. And that is al'] you know?" askecf ·the 
detective. · · · · • · 

'' That's about all, sur. '' 
The ~et~tive dismissed t~e man, anUJ.!took. 

from his hip pocket a sh1ny automatic re·­
volver and fingered it lovingly. The11 he 
replaced it. 

'' Come on, Wolf!'' he said. "We're going 
to find Nipperl'' 

Wolf ga, .. e a yelp of delight. He seemed to 
understand every word his master said. To­
gether they passed out of the inn door and 
went swiftly down the lane that skirted the 
right of the inn. It did not take them long 
to reac-h the gate i11 tlie hedge, and they \\~ere _ 
soon trudging across the fields by the same 
path Lee and Nipper had taken the previous 
night. 

The detective kept a sharp look-ot1t on the 
newly ploughed ground on each side for 
footprints that might indicate ,vhich ,vay 
Nipper had gone; but nothing attracted his 
at.ter1tion. After nearly half an hour's walk 
the gaunt outline of the house hove in view. 
Lee went more cautiously now. He did not 
know who might be on the look-out for tres• 
passers, or whom he might meet in the 
vicinity of the house, and he did not wish 
his ·presence to be discovered. 

Presently Lee found himself among the fir­
trees where he and Nipper stood the night 
before. The trees were crowded so closely 
together that venr little light penetrated 
them. Through t.he rising trunks the broad, 
sweeping lawn ran down to the house, and 
Nelson Lee had an uninterrupted view with­
out any danger of being obser, .. ed. 

He began to take rapid stock of his eur­
roundings. Where e:Eactly had he left Nip­
per the night before? It must have been 
about here, Lee thou_ght, after carefully 
measuring his steps. This is where they 
rr.ust have stood, on the verge of the wood, 
and between tliese two great trees. . 

Would Wolf .be able to pick up Ute scent 
from here? Nearly twelve hours had passed 
by-it seemed more like a week to Nellon 
Lee. It was rather a severe test for Wolf. 
Would he suooeed ? Lee looked hastily 
around for the big dog. He could not see 
him immediately. He cal1ed him softly by 
name. Through the trees there echoed in 
Lee's ears the sound of a low, savage growl. 

The detective stood listening for a moment. 
''Wolf!'' he called again, a·nd began 

threading his way through the trees in the 
direction of the sound. Suddenly he came 
upon the dog a dozen yards or so a,vay. 

Nelson Lee stood .st,ill, silently watching· 
him. Something \\·as the matter with Wolf. 
Along the ridge of his bacl~ the hair was 
bristling in a straight line. His ears were 
held back a11d his tail drooped pecttliarly be-­
tV\·ecn his hind legs. He wns sniffing at the 
grou11d around n · big fir-tre·e, and all the 
ti1ne the great dog kept tip t.hat deep, angry 
growl. 

Jlalf fascinated~ Lee did 11ot attempt to in­
terrupt him. Nothing was there as far as 
he could~ see, only t.he grent ,qnnrled roots 
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of the tree projecting about the carpet of 
dead leaves. Presently the Qog began to 
steal stealthily away from the spot \\"ith his 
110Ee to the ground as if he ,vere on the 
sce11t.. Lee watched him pause for a moment, 
u11decided; then he went on again and drew 
nearer and nearer to the edge of the \\"ood. 

The animal was now on the fringe of the 
trees at the spot where Lee judged he had 
left Nipper standing last night. The dog 
thrust ottt his nose towards the V.'ide, S\\"eep­
ing lawn ,vhich led down to tlie house and 
sniffed the air suspiciot1sly. Again the de­
tective called to him. 

''Wolf! Wolf!" he said softly. 
But the faithful animal failed to ans\\"er. 

Lee ·began to creep q11ictl:y tov.'ards the SJX>t, 
ibut at the moment the dog sank his head 
again and sto-Je stealthily out into the open. 
Greatly puzzled, Lee watched him as he ·went 
across the level stretch of grass. The dog 
mo,,.ed in little spurts, rt1nning for,,rard a 
-fe,v paces half crouching close to the gro1tnd, 
then pausing and nosing tha air with his 
ears held back. Nearer and nearer he ap• 
proached to the house. Was he making for 
it? Vlas this Nipper's scent he had picked 
up, and was Nipper in that grim .stone 
bttilding? 

Nelson Lee's .hand \\~ent to his hjp pocket 
reassuringly. He would let the dog get a 
little nearer. He must make st1re that it 
\\·as the hot1se that Wolf ~·as heading for, 
then Lee• ,vot1ld follow him up. But it "'as 
Wolf's strange manner that \\~as puzzling 
Nelson Lee. He had never seen the dog like 
this before. It was obviot1s that he was 
uneasy. 

,,10)£ was no,v ,vithin thirty yards of the 
house, and still he crept furtively nearer. 
Then suddenly he turned .sharply to the right 
and ran to,va1-ds the privet hedge that skirted 
the right "-ring of the building. For some 
moments Wolf nosed close 11p to the hedge, 
tl1en he tumed abo1tt, and, with his head 
held low,- came creeping ·back across the .iawn 
t-0,vards where the detective was atanqing. 

Nelson Lee "yas, by now, utterly mystified. 
That the animal was on Nipper's scent he 
hnd no doubt. His quick mind immediately 
grasped the fact fhat after he had Jeft him 
Nipper had stolen across the lawn to the 
privet hedge in order to get a closer view 
of the house. That was all straightforv.·a1·d. 
And he could also understand the dog re­
tracing his steps, for it was evident that after 
satisfying his ct1riosity Nipper would return 
t(> his former posit.ion among the trees. 

· Bttt what pt1zzled Ne1son Lee \\·as ,vdlf's 
strange ·beha·vioi1r. What other factor ,vas 
present to account for that? There '\"as 
something ur1canny here. · 

Lee glanced arottnd agai11 for Wolf. The 
dog ,vas back again at the roo~ of the big 
tree, sniffing at the grottnd. What ''"as it 
that was attracting the ar1ima1's attention? 
The detective made his way towards him, 
and, kneeling do,vn · at bhe ·base of the tree, 
carefully scr11tinised the spot. 

Sometl1ing had Jain here-some. hody had 
J 

pr~secl do\\'11 tl1e lea vr-s. An ordinary per• 
son migi1t not have noticed anything amiss, 
but to Lee's expert e~yes it ,vns plain. Some 
pressure had caused that slight flattening of 
tl1e leaves, and by the shape of it J-'ee jttdged 
tl1at it ,vas ·cnt1sed h:}· the body of a ma11. 

Yes, there \\'as no do11bt about it,, for just 
where the damp earth protrt1ded round the 
roots there ,vas a slight depression, as if, in 
falling, the ma11's arm and elbo,v hnd hit 
the soft earth first. The <letecti,,.e wondered 
who had lain there. llad it been Nipper? 
And, if so, who had removed his body ? 
Nelson I..4ee v.·os just rising to his feet when a 
piece of metal just snov.ing above the leaves 
cal1ght his eye. He hastily ?lragged it fort~ 
and held it tlp, gazing at it with a fro'\\-Tn on 
his face. It was a cigarette case made. of 
solid silver. But. t.hat was not the point that 
vvas troubling I~ee. He was v.·ondering ,,,here 
he had seen it before for it seemed familiar. 

Then s11dder11:y· he kne,v. This cigarette case 
belonged to Baron Rodanoff. He remem­
bered now. He had offered Lee a cigarette 
t.hat night the three of them had dined to .. 
get-her at Dalgretty's. There was no mistak-­
ing it.. He '\\~ottld ha,1'e recognised that llecu­
liar design and ~Torkmanship anywhere. 

Nelson Lee tried to think clea1·ly. So 
Baron Rodanoff had been here, and Nipper 
also. Wl1at had happened? Whose body ¥las 
it that had lain there on the ground? Was 
it Nipper, or ,, .. as it the baron? Had they 
fot1ght together; and if so--

Again the thot1ght of foul play came to 
Lee's mind. He cot1ld · not conceal liis 
anxiety. He must get on the track of 
Nipper's body immediately. The great dog 
was still nosing amo11g the leaves. J~e 
caught hold of him by The scn1ff of the 
nook. 

"Wolf I !It he wl1ispered hoarsely. ''Nipper! 
Where's Nipper? Good boy! Find him!" 

The dog lifted up his head to his master, 
his eyes ,vere blazing -madly, and froth 
dripped from his red jaws. But that one 
look had been almost human. Lee knew that 
he understood. Something "\\"'as worrying the 
animal t.hat Lee cot1ld not fathom. B11t he 
,,,011ld find Nipper; Lee felt sure of that. 

llo slipped the cigarette casP. in his pocket 
and 1~ose to his feet. The Alsatian hncl picked 
11p the trail this time. He was moving off 
into the heart of the wood. Keeping o'lose 
behind, tl1e detect.i,~e follo,ved him as he 
thrcadod ·his W!)-Y in and 011t. amongst the 
trees. Tl1e trail \\"Otind abo11t in a perfect 
maze, and as he went along Lee's quick eyes 
noted t-he broken t,vigs and trampled ferns 
that strewed the path. 

For ten minutes more Lee forced his way 
through the wood. He cot1ld .still see Wolf 
some ~yards· a·head, nosing the ground in .. 
tently. Presently, in front, there appeared 
a small clearing, thickly overgrown with 
ferns and mosses, and st1ddenly he saw the 
dog leap back n couJile of paces and stand 
g1·owling fiercely, ,vith his nose stt1ck up­
,vards. 

ThPn, very cat1tio11s1y, Wolf crept forward 



THE NELSON LEE LIBRARY 27 

and came to a standstill, ?lith his body 
quivering. A second or so later Lee pulled 
himself up with a start. At his ve!_y feet 
yawned a black, unfathomable pit. He had 
not halted a ·second too soon. He was on the 
very brink of it. Already the soft earth was 
crl1n1bling beneatti his feet. 

So this was the explanation of Nipper's 
di.tJappearance ! He had been hurled do,vn 
this frightful chasm. Nelson Lee had not 
the slightest doubt about that. Wolf's un­
erring sense of smell had led him ·right. 

Nelson Lee knew all about these pits. 
This was one of the famous Dene Holes that 
abound in that part of the country. They 
were dug many centuries ago by the Druids. 
They !ed into subterranean caTerns, ,vhere 
they ltsed to perforn1 religiot1s rites. 

The detect.ive .stood t.rying to pierce the 
black opening_ beneatl1 his feet. At the 
bottom of this pit, perhaps a hundred or 
more feet ·below, Nipper ,vas lying crushed 
and bleeding. At the thought of it the cold 
sweat stood out on Ne]son Lee's forehead. 
He forgot that other strange presence that 
had been with them ever since they l1ad en­
tered the wood, and which· had cat1sed that 
smouldering anger of Wolf's. 

He looked around V.'ildly for some mca11s 
of descent. If he or1ly had a rope! B11t there 
was nothing handy-nothing he could use. 
Yet he m11st get a rope from somewhere. 
The only thing he could do v.,-as to hasten 
back to t.hc in11. Ile kne'\\· he co11ld get one 
the1·e. 

Nelson J--'ee tur11ed to \\i"'olf. 
'' Good dog!'' he said. '' Good dog, " 1olf ! 

Guard N;pper ! " 
The Alsatia11 g1-o,\'led deepl}· and sa11k down 

with his great paYt'S hanging over the brink 
of the chasm. Nedso11 Lee turned and sped 
througl1 the \voocl back to the i11n. 

CHAPTER 10. 

strange, fearful thing padding behi11d him. 
\Vhat was it? What could it have· been1? · 
Had it toppled over tho brink of the chasm? 

At the thought of that a thrill ol '-·fear'. 
went through Nipper's body. Perhaps it w~s 
lying beside him now, all crushed and 
mangled! A feeling of sickness ca.me over 
him. He tried to raise himself t-0 glance 
around, but sa11k back \\'ith a groa11. His 
limbs were stiff and cold, and it was agony 
to move. 

After a time, however, his limbs mo,·ed 
more freely. He began gently rubbi11g him­
self down until there was some sort of real 
feeling in his 11umbed limbs. Sitting up 
and supporting himself on his arms, he 
looked fearfully around. It \\ras pitch dark. 
Nothing could be seen but that tiny blue 
patch far above. 

Then Nipper remembered the eie.ctric torch 
he always carried in his pocket.. He felt 
for it and dragged it forth. He pre~ed the 
button and a thin beam of light shone out. 
He flashed it around. The light seemed ao 
feeble in t.hat terrible darkness that it was 
little he could see. ~ut there v.·as- no sign 
of that mangled 5hape that he so much 
dreaded. That was a great relief. 

The ,,·alls of the pit semed to rise up sheer 
on all side·s, and seemed to be formed of 
some dirty-,vhite, ehalky substance. But 
what was that darker smudge over there? 
Was it tlie entrance to a tt1nne1? 

Slowly and painfully Nipper rose to hie 
feet. He felt as weak as a rat, and could 
scarcely drag. his .legs along. Y cs, it was 
a tunnel. It seemed to branch a,vay right 
into the boV\~eJ.s of the earth. He ftasl1ed the 
torch over t.he walls. It \\'as rough]y circu­
lar, and was composed of that same chalky 
substance. 

A glance •upwards at the grnoot.h sides of 
the pit down which he had fallen showed 

· him that he could not hope to scale that 
height. If th~re •as any "·ay of escape for 
him at all, then it lay alor1g that tt1nnel. It 

Lost U ndera round I . rr.ttst lead some'\\"here, althot1gh, of course, it 

I T was ma11y hours after Nipper had might be a blind alley. 1-Io,\"ev·er, there was 
fallen dovv11 the Dene Hole that con- no harm in investigating it. 
sciou.s11css began s1o,vly to return to his Nipper made his ,vay agai11 to tl1e dark 
bruised and nt1mb body. That last mot1th of t-he tunnel and began to proceed 

frantic clu~h at the tree-root had saved hi1n; very cautiottsly alor1g it, flashing his torch 
it had checked h~s fall. All through that over tho uneven floor 011 ,,·l1ich he was tread­
night he lay at tl1e bottom of the pit, sense- · ing. The air ,vas intensely cold, and smelt 
less a11d blee<li11g, btit wit,h 110 bones broken. ra11k and mt1sty. He ,vondered ho,v long 

]for a · tin1r~ lie lay perfectl:y sti11, bTinki11g ago it must be . since a. h11man being had 
up at the ch~m overhead, staring at the ""Tal_ked along this _ labyrinth. Perhaps, cen­
patcp of sky far above. He COltld not q11ite tur1es had passed since then. 
n1ake out \\·hat had l1appe11ed to hin1 or The tur1nel wou11d in and out like a maze. 
where he was. He passed a number of smaller openi11is on , 

It \\-~as 1101wv broad da:yligl1t. Sttddenly each side, b--ut cont.rived to keep to the' 1nain 
me1nories began to rt1sh back to Nipper's tunnel.. There seemed to be no ending to 
1ni11d. The recollection of tl1at last a,vf ul this labyrinth. He kept on and on for over 
drop do\\'11 i11to tl1e 11r1fathomable blaek pit half an hour.. The sameness of the place was 
came back to l1im · ,vith renewed force. H~ oppr~sive. This \\'as 110 good, he thol1ght, 
could feel himself falling again unti• ho suddenly coming to a standstill. Tl1ere did 
almost cried out at the sensation. not seem to be any w~ out in this direction. 

'rhen l1e remembered ¼·ith a shiver that He had better turn and retrace his steps. He 
fra11tic 1·ace througl1 the ~~oods with that could at least remai11 at the bottom of the 
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pit :and sliot1t in the hope of someone hear­
ing his- cries. 

Accordingly he turned back and plodded 
on and on, his strength gradually failing him. 
-That! feeling of sickness assailed him again. 
Would he never -get to the end of .this tunnel? 
Surely he shot1ld -be getting near the pit by 
tl1is time? Yet no patch of light sho'\\·oo far 
above hi.s head to mark the exit. 

Ah, here ,vas a sudden bend! No doubt 
he l\"ou]d find the pit j11st round l1ere. He 
,vent on with renewed hope, only to find, on 
1'ot1ndir1g the bend, that same all-per,rading 
darkness before him and above him. Still 
lle kept on, e, .. e1--y bend bringing 1·enewed 
hope, only to mock him with the darkness 
a11d the soft ec.hoes of his d~.spairing foot­
steps. 

St1ddenly, Nipper came t.o a dead stoJ). At 
t l1at a,yft1l moment the actual trt1th flashed in 
11pon him that he l1ad somehow takPn tl1e 
,, .. rong tttrning and wanllered off into one of 
the branch tunnels. Once realising this 110 
did not stop to q ttestion if it were corroct or 
11ot. He simply tu~ncd and sped off in the 
opposit~ direction, his weakness giving "ra;y~ 
to panic. 

For another ten minutes Nip1ler stt1mbled 
frantically on. Sometimes tl1e roof of the 
tunnel came so lo,v that }1is head crashed 
against the hard surface, and he l1ad to 
crottch down. At another time he flounderecl 
clo,vn two or three steps, rttdcly ct1t in the 
cl1aik, which he had scarcely noticed in his 
rush. He tried to keep the trt1th from l1im­
sr-lf, but eventttally it became 6trongcr a11d 
stronger. The fact ,vas he had lost himself 
in this a,vful labyrinth, far undergrou11d ! 

'11hen, to add to his horror, the feeble 
1 igl1t of the torch slowly faded av,"ay into tl1e 
impalpable blackness of night. The battery 
l1ad given out! It was hard, in his "'"eak­
ened state, not to give "·a.y to that panic of 
fear which he felt in -hi6 heart. ThP )~oung­
ster '\\"as f till of grit a.nd pluck, and f ot1ght 
l1ard to keep his end up, btit he l\ras almost 
at the end of his tether. 

He yelled for help despairingly. It se~med 
as if that one dreadful cry of his had a\\·ak­
Pncd a thousand devils. The echoes mocked 
l1im, rumbling and "·ailing in t.he 111yriad 
tt1nnels. He remained, listening fearft1lly, 
"rhile the echoes gradually ceased. The still­
ness now seemed all the more oppressive. 
Had they really been merely the echoes of 
l1is own voice? 

He strained his ears to listen., and he heard 
a strange noise distinctly-soft, stea1thy, pad· 
cling steps coming towards him. Then he 
heard a half-human snarl. C-0ld, clammy 

"·bends of sweat dripped into Nipper's 
eyes. .iHe knew it was the horror that had 
purs11ed him through the wood the night 
h~fore. The ghastly thing was coming to­
,\:-ards him, softly padding down that 6ilent 
corridor. 

Nipper did not try to move. He was 
transfixed. He opened_ his mouth and tried 
to shout, but his voice only soi1nded in a 
hoarse, gurgling whisper. Then he felt that 

lie ,vas raving mad. lie laughed a hysterical, 
croaking gurgle, and sank to the ground. 

For a brief moment his fe,rered brain 
1nockcd him ·v.--ith the sottnd of Nelson Lee's 
,_.oice echoing some · distance• along the 
tunnels. 

Then he remP.mbcred no more ! 

I T did not take Nelson Lee long to find 
his wa:y· hack to the inn after leaving 
Wolf on gt1ard at t.hc motttl1 of the Dene 
Hole. He had never run so fast in his 

I ife before. The thol1ght of his j,.ot1ng 
assistant lying there at t,ho l1ottom of tl1e 
pit, crt1shed ancl l)leeding, addPd wings to his 
feet. He cov·ered t,he gro11nd in 1·ecorcl time. 

'l,he innkeeper sa,v l1im coming do,vn the 
lane, and immecliatel)7 bPat a l1ast.y retreat 
into the bar-par lour. 

1
' Hi!" shouted the cletecti,·P, lJreathlessly, 

as 11e got to the (loor of the ir1n. "Get n1e 
a rope ! Don't stancl thrrc ga1)ing ! I want 
a rope!" _ 

Tho innkeeper ,vas in a flt1rr~y at once. lie 
clid not t1nderstand l\rh:y this 111asterful man 
wanted a rope, l)ut it ,vas l)est t.o ~umour 
hi1n as he seemed a dangerous cl1aracter. 
He backed nC'rvously to,varcls tl1e yard door. 

'' Th ' . h bl . '' h ere s a rope 1n t e st,a e, 6lr, e 
said. 

Nelson L(\c vat1lt0c.l ovPr tl1C' bar an<l rushed 
aft,er him. 

''Herc," lie sa.id, graspi11g the. innkeeper 
bv the arm, " I' 11 get it. Yott go and get 
some f ood-cl1eese, bread, bisctti ts-a11:yth ing. 
Do it up in a small parcel-and Qltick !" 

Ile gav·e the man a push that sent him fly­
ir1g i11to the kitcl1en, then st~rode to the stable 
ancl fl.ting open the door. 

A coil of stout rope ,vas hanging from a 
nail en the ,vall. Lee c.a11ght hold of it and 
tur11ed it over; altogether t.here was abot1·t 
fifty yards. 

'' That ottght to be enough, I s11011 Id think,'' 
mt1ttered Lee. 

Then, pulling the e.n-d of tl1e rope free, he 
began to tie knots along it at liist.ances of 
about a yard. In about fi,~P min\1tes he had 
completed his task, and, picking ttp the coil 
of rope, flttng it ov·er his shoulder and re­
turne·d to the kitchen. Tl1e innkeeper was 
j t1st tying the string on tho parcel of food.,. 

"Good!" said Lee. '' That ,vill do." 
He snatched up the parcel, and without 

a word rushed Ollt of the house. rrhe inn­
keeper gazed after him in astonishment; 
then he shook l1is head and tapped his fore­
head significantly. 

It took Nelson Lee e,·en less time to get 
back to the Dene Hole than it had taken 
him to get to the inn. The wa~v was getting 
familiar no"·, and he knew the most direct 
path. I-le found \\7 olf ,vhere he had left him 
a short time before, on gt1ard at the brink 
of the chasm. The ~nimal ,vaggecl his tail 
bj-~ ,, .. ay of r Pcogni tion. 

L~e picked up .a piece 'of clinker lying 
near by, and tied it s~curely to t.he end of 
the rope. Then he dropped it over the side 
and began paying out. the rope. What a 
great depth the pit must lie! lio began t~ 
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,vonder if ihe ro1Je ,,.-ould be 1011g c11ougl1. 
Tl1cn presc11tly, the rope began to sag a11d 
lie k~c,v • that the clinker had touchecl the 
l1ottor11. 

Lee glanced round. 1\bout 11alf a dozen 
Yards a.,vay \\·as a stout fir tree. He backed 
to,vards it, letting the ro}Je rt1n throttgl1 l1is 
hands as lie n1ove(l a ,v ay fror11 the p•it.. He 
]1acl j nst sttfficient for his !)Ur pose. Fling111g 
the c-nd of the rope round tl10 trl1nk of the 
tree, lie ticcl it securel~y, tl1en lea11t l1is \Yeig}1t 
ag,ain~t. it to n1ake sure that it ,vot1l(l hold 
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li ttlc ,v ay uo,,1 11 tl1e opening. He paused a 
n1on1e11t and sl1011tcd, "Nipper! Nipper 1'' 
ancl ,,,aitecl u11til tl1e echoes died down. .But 
110 Nipper ans,vcred. 

\Vhat ougl1t lie to do? Had Nipper Jost 
l1i1nself dowr1 l1ere in this loatl1some place? 
It ,vas too dangerot1s to penetrate any fart.her 
into tl1c labj1 rinth. 

Suddenl~y, Nelso11 Lee thought of \Volf, 
and l1urriecl bacl{ to the pit-n1outl1. He 
l1egan to scale the rope. It was harder work 
gc..:i11g lllJ tl1an co111ir1g do,vn, but tl1e knots 
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Advancing along the subterranean passage, Nelson Lee came across an inert form stretched 
out on tbe ground. Flashing his torch upon it, the .. detective found himself staring at the 

white, upturned lace or Nipper I 

l1irr1. Tl1e11, satisfied, l1e tic{f tl1e parcel of gave l1i111 
4

a goocl hold. Present!),., he 
food rou11d l1is 11cck, took one n1ore gla11ce e111erged agai11 at tl1e surface, pttffing so111e­
rot1r1d, tl1c11 Io,vereJ l1i111sclf over the chasn1. ,v l1at fron1 his efforts, and ,vi tf1 the sk i11 

"Good dog, Wolf! You stay l1cre,'' said chafecl fro111 l1i5 k11t1ckle5, but other\vise un-
Lee, and began his desccr1t into the pit. hurt. He took a deep breath and filled his 

He fou11d his task ql1ite easy; the knots lungs \vith fresh air. 
in the rope gave hi111 a good grip a11<l pre- "You're going clo,v11 tl1ere, \Volf," saici 
vented J1is hands from BlipJJing. 1Jo,vn he Lee, JJoir1ti11g to the gaping pit. 
,,·ent, lo,ver and lo,ver. Tl1e moutl1 of tl1e Tl1e dog ,11lagged his tail excitedly, as n1ucl1 
pit gradually beca1:r1e srnaller a11d s111aller, as to say: 
until presently it ,vas merely a fa.int, lt11ni11- "I k11e,v .)·ou' d ,\'a11t n1c. I'rn ready.'' 
ous patch overhead. Nelson Lee began l1auling up tl1e ro1)0 

lie \Vas just, ,,To11c]ering if he ,, .. ould ever u11til tl1e clinker appeared again.. 1,hen he 
reach tho botton1, "·l1cr1 s11cldenl.v l1e felt his undicl it., and, taking a scarf-pin from his 
feet touc}1 tl1e soli(l earth. He glanced about pocket., rnacle a sling for Wolf. Fixing it 
apprehensively. fie flashed his torcl1 around. securely rouncl the dog'5 body he lowere,J 
\\711crc ,vas Nippor ·? There '\\·as no sign of hin1 do\.vt1 the pit. Presently, the roJ)H 
l1in1. _.\nd yet, ,vl1en he ca111e to exa111ir1e the sagged, then follo,ved a series of jerks. 'l'ht1 
soft grot1nd }1e foun<l footrlrii1t ~, made detective sn1ilecl to hin1self. Wolf ,va~ 
recently, a.bout Nipper's size. alreacly tr.ying to free l1imself to follow Ul) 

Ho stared about him again. .:\h, ,vhat was the scent .. 
this? fl.A. tunnel rt1nning into t l1e earth. Had Nelson Leo let l1i1nself llo\\i·n agai11, an41 
Nip,per gone along there? \Vith tJ1e aid of a few mome11ts later toucl1ed botton1. \\1 ol f 
his torch · tl1e dr-t.f\ctive crf'pt. caut.iou~ly a ,vas struggli11g ft1riously to get loose. J-Ic 
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ttnd.id the fastening, but he did not let the 
clog. -go. He tied his handkerchief to his 
collar and held him back. · 

''Now, Wolf,'' he said. ''Where's 
Nipper?~ After him, boy!" 

1.1ho dog growled excit.edly and began pt1ll­
ing Lee towards the entrance t.o the t.ttnnel, 
t.l1en on they went into tl1e depths. It -seemed 
to tl1e deteotivo as if he \\·ere i11 a. maze. He 
passed quite a n11mber of small tt1nnels t.hat 
branched off on the left and rig-ht. Sc,·eral 
times it seemed that lie \\~as going ovPr tl10 
sa1ne ground again. 

'l,,vice Wolf had deliberately tt1rned abot1t, 
and~ 1vith his nose to tl1e grot1nd, had gone 
back again. They still cont.i11ued on, t.ra,rers­
i11g the dark, ~ilent corriclors. 'l1hey had 
been t1nderground for nearly· an ho11r no~v. 
I~~e ,vas feeling ver)' anxiotis, ~vet Wolf still 
lPd on as if he ~""ere qt1ite ccrt,ain of hi111sf'lf. 

Then sudclcnly the detective's head ca111e 
jn contact ,vith the roof. He ga,,.e a sharp 
Pxclamatio11 a11d -,vent more carefulll,., be11d­
ing his body u11til the roof rose again. 

Suddenly \Volf stopped still. ~ee flas~e<l 
tl1e light on hi1m. The dog was st.nnd111g 
tenso and qt1iveri11g, ,vith his nose thrttst for­
,vard, arid the hair alo;1g his back bristling 
i11 the same stran~e ",.ay · it had done a11 
J1our or so ago in tne ,vood. 1-,l1en he ga·v·e 
,Tent to that low, ominotts gro,vl, and bega11 
t-o n1ove stealthily forward. 

\Vonda-ring. what hafil . so dis~ttrbe~ the 
animal, Lee crept after him, hol~ng t.1gt1t.l.Y 
to the handkerchief that was tied to his 
eollar. Suddenly, throttgh those gloom.}· cor­
ridora a ghastly cry rang ottt ! 

CHAPTER 11. 
Trapped in the Tunnel I 

N ELSON LEE stood stock-still, petrified, 
his ears straining painfully as tha.t 
dreadful crl1 echoed tip a11d do,vn the 
tt111ncl. The next mome11t the l1and­

kerchief slipped from his grasp. Wolf had 
sprung away into the darkness "-'ith a fierce, 
savage s11arl. . ,. 

''Nipper! Nipper!''. s.ho~tted ~ee, ma~ly 
blL1nderi11g for,vard, '"'1th his torch -flashing 
on the ground in front. ~, Nipper, where arc 
)'OU?'' • 

At that instant the cavern waf; filled '':1th 
a frightfttl din. A fierce strt1g-gle ,vas going 
on in the darkness somewhere 111 front .. Th~rc 
,,rere ghastly snarling screams a~d a rushing 
to and fro, a.s if Wolf were be111g dragged 
o,rer t,he hard surf a.ce of the ground. 

But above the awful din rose al,vays the 
cicep, throaty baying of the big dog as ~e 
fought that grim, ttnsecn death struggl_e in 
the black ab:ysmal cJtverns of the lab~1'r1nth. 
Wolf had at last eo1nc to grips ,vith thal 
strange, invisible foe that he had been rclent­
l~ssljT follo,,ring throttgh the wood 

nut Nelson Lee had tlO ears for this grt1e­
some struggle. At that moment he had 
stu111blcd across a body lying close to t~e 
cavern "'all, ar1d, fla.~hing his .torch upon 1t, 

stood sta.ri11g down at the whit.e, upturned 
face of his young assistant. 

He knelt down beside the still form, and, 
placing his hand over Nipper's heart, re­
mained thus, scarcely daring to 1:>reathE;. 
PreiSently a great look of joy came into his 
face.. Lee's sensitive hands l1ad felt the tell­
tale flt1tter of the heart va,~hich told hirn that 
Jife ,vas 11ot )·C't extinct. 

Proppi11g .Nipper:s h~acl on his k11e(', Lee 
took a brar1dy flaslc from his pocket and 
forced so1110 of the fierjr liqttid bet,veen the 
lad's cle11ched teet}1. 

Fron1 a \\·a:v do,v11 the tunnel the echoing 
noise of th.at~ grim, savage st.ruggle st.ill came 
to his cars; ,vl1ilo above those de111oniacal 
screams s011ndcd the ferocious baying of the 
great dog. 

A moment later Nipper's e:yelicls quivered 
and opened, and he gazed \\'onderingly nt the 
det.ective. Tl1en he spluttered feebly and 
tried to sit ttp. . 

lfrom tl1e e11d of the tunnel cn111,~ the low 
sobbing of t,he great dog, bttt those other 
ghasfl~r screan1s had ceased. 

}>rcscntl)r Nipper -spoke. His ,,.oice carne 
in a l1oarsc ,vhisper. 

0 Is that :yot1, guv'11or ?'~ he asked .. 
Nelson Lee put his }1a11cl reassuring!:,, on 

his )"oung assistant's arm. 
"Yes, Nipper,'' he said. "It's me right 

enough. Hoy; are ~-'Ott feeli11g? Ca11 you 
stand ttp J·et? Let me l1elp )/Ott.',' 

He put l1is J1~1•ds lttldllz: Nipper s ar1r1s 31nd 
pulled him to his feet. Nipper leant., gasp1ug, 
against the '\\·a.11 of the. cavern. 

'' Ho,v did you gC't. l1er~, gu v' 11or ?" he 
asked slo,vly. '' I catl't think straight ~yet.'' 

Lee chuckled drvlv. 
"Do11·t try to t.};i,L1k yet, Nipper," be said. 

'' You'll be .nll rigl1t in a fe\v 111inutes." 
Tl1e ~obbing moan of t.l1e Alsatia.11 still 

sounded in the dista11ce. Nipper l1eard it, 
too, and a sl1iver of fear shot throttgh his 
l)ody. Suddenlv J1e ren1en1bered that grim 
shape that had "hat1nted the passa.gc. Lee's 
quick eyea noted Nipper•s sudden fear. 

'' That's all right 110w, Nipper,'' he ~aid 
reassuring!~-. "Don't worrj·. ,.fhat's \Volf 
~you can hear. l'1n nfraid he r1eeds help, too. 
Jt1st ,vait hert' a n1on1ent ,vhile I go along 
to him." 

H I'm coming with yot1,'' declnretl Kipper 
boldl:y. . 

He tried {o move, but he "·ould l1avo 
fallen if Leo's ha11d }1ad 11ot been there. 

"Hold on to rnc, Nipper,'' he sai(i. ,,rrhat's 
I N ' . ,,, tlu~ stv e. .. · ow '\\'O re moving! 

Half supporting his young assistant, Nelso11 
Lee moved for,vard in the direction from 
"·hence the sound proccccled. Prcsentiy he 
l1eard Wolf a few yards ahe.ad i11 the dar1kness. 

'' Lea·n against the wall, Nipper," he said. 
"That's 1·ight. Now for Wolf.'' 

He stepped 0auti~usl~v for,vard, .fl-ashing 
his torcl1 aro1111d. 111 the feeble circle of 
light a -stra11ge scene met Lee's e:yes. L~ying 
011 the colc! floor of the c.aver11 ,vas the 
monstrotls hairy form of a great ha boor~, and 
~pra.\vlecl aC'ro~s it. was t.he bod)r of Wolt ! 
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Lee took a step nearer and gazed repug­
r1antly at t.he uncouth creature. It was dead 
now, yet as he looked at its gigantio limbs 
and its huge size, the detective suddenly 
understood ,v.hat fearful odds the brav·e dog 
had been up agaiJlst. 

But what was the matter with Wolf? The 
dog was still sobbing softly, but he did not. 
attempt to move. Lee knelt down and 
looked more closely. The Alsatian's teeth 
,vere buried deeply in. the creature's throa.t. 

So that was how Wolf had won his great 
fight. He had taken tha,t awful strangle­
hold on the creature's throat from the com­
mencement. And once he took that grip 
Wolf never let go. Ne1£on Lee bega11 to 
have some :dea now of t.he fury of that 
struggle. Driven to a frenzy by the dog's 
remorseless grip, the creature had tried every 
possible means to fling him off, rushing 
madly to and fro in the dark tunnel, a11d 
beating the dog's body against the hard \Valls 
and t}1e ground. 

Yet Wolf's grip had never slackened. He 
had won against fearful odds by @beer 
tenacity. 

''Wolf!" whispered Lee. ''Good dog, 
Wolf I Leave go, boy 1'' 

But the .dog took no notice of his master. 
Lee cau~ht hold of his collar and gently 
pulled him away. The Alsatian rolled over 
on his side, with his tongue hanging out,' 
a.bsolutely exhausted. As Lee loo\ed at the 
faithful animal he could not restrain the tears 
of grat.itudc that came into his eyes. 

He stooped over the bruised animal and 
felt his body. Fortunately no limbs l1ad bee11 
broken, but poor· Wolf had been througb the 
mill, and his coat was ripped and torn and 
covered with blood. Very gently Lee lifted 
the big dog in his arms and stumbled back to 
where he had left Nipper. · 

"Nipper,'' he whispered. "Wolf has had 
a rough house. I shall have to carry hin1 
for a time. Let's get out of tl1is. Can you 
manage to hoJd on to me ?'' 

'' I can manage all right now, guv'nor," 
said Nipper, "but I'm mighty hungry and 
thirsty.'' . 

'' I',Te got !ome grub, Nipper,., said L{>e, 
'' a11d we can find water along here. But 
let's get away from ·this place first.'' 

They made their way slowl1 down tl1e 
tunnel until they came to a wider one, antl 
there Lee stopped where some water trickled 
down the walls, and put Wolf down. 

'' Get busy on this grttb, Nipper,'' said Lee, 
handi11g him the parcel, '' and you'll find this 
,vater quite clean. There's a pool on !he 
ground here. and it's well filtered through the 
chalk.'' 

The detective soaked his handkerchief in 
the water and began to bathe Wolf's bruised 
body. The animal was slowly recovering 
from his exhaustion, and licked his master's 
hands in ~ratitude. At last the dog toak 
a long drink of tl1e rcf1eshing water and 
started to lick his wounds. 

'' You'll do 1'' sa.id Nelson Lee. "Gallant 
old ,·eteran 11' 

I 

He turned to Nipper, who was munching 
stolidly in the darkness, as if he had never 
eaten before. . . , . 

'' Don't eat them alJ, Nipper," he laughed. 
"Save a little for Wolf. I expect. ·lhe's · 
hun~y.'' : ! • 

'' Right you are, guv'nor, ,, said Nipper. 
And Lee noted with a feeling of sati~factio11 
that the words sounded more like Nipper1 s 
old self. '' I won't eat the lot, but, gosh, 
I am ht1ngry I Ho,v did you manage to get 
do,vn the hole, gu v' nor ?" 

"By a rope, .. of course. That's why I'm i11 
a hurry to get back. It'll be good to breathe 
the fresh ail- once more. Ready?" 

''Yes," said Nipper. 
"Right. We'll talk when we're clear of 

this. Wolf, good dog! Which way, W.olf ?'' 
Poor Wolf was still in -rather a shaky con­

dition, but he -~was still game, and knew what 
wae required of him. Lee did not have to 
hold him back this time, however. Wolf \\"as 
too tired to do more than patter on silently 
just in front of Nelson Lee and Nipper. 

So they we11ded their way back through 
the maze of those dark, tortuous passages 
u11til at last t.hey sa,v that faint patch of light 
ahead. ..\ fe,v mi11utes later the three of 
them came i11to the circle of light cast by 
the ya,vning mou.th of the pit. 

.. Nelson Lee gazed up at that great circular 
shaft t.hen he rubbed his eyes a11d looked 
agai~. Yes, he ,vas right. The rope had 
gone. Somebody had hauled it _up from ~he 
top. They were imprisoned in that J1ppall1ng 
sttbterranean chasm. 

CHAPTER 12. 

Free I 
''THOUCHT you said there was a rope 

here, guv,nor ?"' qt1eried Nipper. 
'' It's gone I'' Nelson Lee gasped. 

'' That means t.hat they know we're 
here." 

"Rats in a trap," ·observed Nipper 
huskily. ., And it's 1ny fault. I 1·eckon I 
Jost my head last night when that baboon 
chased me through the wood.,, 

"Let's hear all about it," said Nelson 
Lee. · 

They compared notes, and even when they 
had fiinished, their knowledge was not greatly 
increased. 

"We have at least laid the ghost that has 
appare11tly terrified the Denesford folk," 
said Nelson Lee. '' But why should Baron 
Rodanoff keep a brt1te like that rt1nning 
wild." 

'' He wasn't runnin_g wild at first, gu v'nor," 
said Nipper. "From what I could see 
through that window the brute was un­
manageable, and escaped. They were 
slashing at it with a whip.'' 

''·Granted. That sounds feasible,t• said the 
detective. •· But it doesn't explain why the 
baron kept the brute at all." 
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"It would make a fine \vat,eh dog, gttv'nor.'' 
"I was thinking the same thing. If the 

real Jimmy Stone is in tl1at hotise he ,,,ot1ld 
riot ~scape very easil)'· Neit.her cot1ld any­
one g·et in to rescue him. Bt1t the baboon 
is dcYad no,,... I ,•lo11der if they kno,v · that. 
Someone has evidently fot1nd the rope, and 
tl1ey must guess \\"C are down here, Nip1Jer. 
\Ve've got to get ot1t of here. I do11'·t ,vant 
to starve down l1ere and ,I don't V/ant Baron 
Roda11off to capture us." 

'' Well, guv'nor," said Nipper tl1oughtfully, 
'\-1 don't hanker after goit1g in those passages 
again; but that baboo11 got i11 someho\\T, and 
I'1n ready to swear he never came do,vn by 
way of this pit." 

Nelson Lee sat down to think -it out. He 
and Nipper had got as near tl10 trt1th as 
\\·as humanly possible to do, btlt they ,vere 
11ot strictly acct1rate. The baboon did belong 
to Baron Rodanoff. He had captt1red the 
animal when it ,vas quit.a ~,.ottng on a big 
game expedition in Africa, and had brougl1t 
it to England and taken it to Denesford 
\\"hen he bought the big house. His servant, 
a man named !fiason, looked after the hot1se 
a11d the animal. 

But the baboon had · grown bigger and 
bigger u11til it became a dange1~. The baron 
had often considered the advisability of 
having it done aYlay ,vith 11ntil he had 
occasion to find a more sec11re prison for 
Jimmy Stone. Then the baboon came in 
handy as a sentinel. Only Mason was cruel, 
and when he had hnd too much to drink he 
,, .. as inclined to use the whip too much. The 
baboon had rebelled 11nder the lash and 
had broken out of the ho11se. 

Dismaye48, the baron, Dulac and l\fason 
l1nd given chase through the ,,,.ood. Nipper 
had seen them in the dim light without fully 
t111derstanding what was taking place. 
Baron Rodanoff, 110\\"ever, had tripped over 
a root and had stunned himself. His re­
\"olver had exploded as he fell, and thir1king 
that he was trying to shoot the baboon 
rather than let it escape, the other men had 
promptly fired at every shadow. · 

In t]1e end they had mis,c;ed the baron, 
l1t1nted around till they fot1nd him, and had 
carried him back to the ho11se, not daring to_ 
remain out in the \\1'oods any longer with 
tl1at brute ,vaiting to pottnce out on them 
from behind every tree. After all, no one 
in the neighbourhood knew there was such 
an animal in the county. T11ey would ha,Te 
to trust t.o l t1ck. 

After breakfast the next morning, ho\\'ever, 
the baron institt1ted a search for the missing 
animal and gave the men orders to shoot 
the br11te on sight. He even forced D) .. kes, 
the Soho murderer, to -help. And it was 
Dykes who came to the Dene Hole and 
fot1nd the rope dangling there, noticed t.he 
tracks of a man and a big dog leading from 
the village. Dykes imm"ediately had ,risions 
of 11imself on the gallows, sent there by 
Nelson Lee. Therefore he had pt1lled 11p 

the rop_e to make sure the detective could 

not get a\\' a)'. The ba ro11 kne\\" notn Ing of 
it 1.1ntil later i r1 t.he day. 

In the moantir11e,. Dykes was panic-stricl<en. 
He cared notl1ing about the baboon or 
Jirnm:r Stone. He was a murderer, and the 
1nan ,vho co11ld arid wot1ld force him to pa:y 
t-he penalty of his crime was down the Dene 
Hole. Dyli:es raced back to the house for 
explosives. lie meant to n1ake sl1ort ,vork 
of the n1eddli11g Nelson Lee and his infernal 
dog. And he wottld do it before Baron 
Roda11off could interfere. 

N EI.,SON LEE \\'a.s already retracing his 
steps along the tortuous passages far 
t1nderground with Wolf and Nipper. 
They J1ad not gone more than a 

l1t1ndl'ed yards, however, when the sudden 
noise of an explosion shook the ca,~ern, then 
followed the sour1d of falling earth and 
debris. 

Nelson Lee and Nipper stood still witl1 
blancl1ed faces ttntil the sottnds ceased. 

"The fiends!" mtittered Lee savagely. 
"TheJ·'ve blown ir1 the moutl1 of the pit. 
We ,vere only jttst ir1 tirne, Nipper. Come 
on!'' · 

The detective blan1ed Rodan.off for tl1at 
fiendish piece of worl{, but Rodanoff knew 
nothing of it t1ntil tl1e roar of the explosion 
brought him to the spot to find Dykes 
chuckling with triumph. Then the news 
came 011t. The baron merely shrugged his 
sl1ot1lders and turned away. 

"I cotildn't have do11e it so coolly,', he 
remarked. "Still, that is the end of Nelson 
Lee. I only wish t.he baboon cottld be got 
rid of as easily. I am not anxiot1s to J1ave 
too many inquiries rottnd here." 

But Nelson Lee was still alive and follow­
ing \\.7 ol f tl1ro11gh the 1naze of tunnels 
thro11gh ,vhich they had P.assed befo1·e. They 
,vere compelled to go very slowly for Lea's 
torcl1 ,vas givi11g out. But there ,vM hope. 
They rnust find how the baboon had got 
into the labyrinth. and . that ,vould mean 
freed om for them. 

Eventually they approached the spot ,vhere 
Wolf had pt1t ttp. such a splendid fight. The 
dog \\"as still st1spiciou5 of his old foe and 
moved very st.ealt.hily, with his hair bristling, 
as he made his v.'ay towards the body of the 
brute l~ying i11 tl1e cold and silent corridor. 
Nipper could not repress a shiver of fear 
and repugnance. 

"Now," said Lee. '' I wonder iJ Wolf will 
pick 11p the scent?" 

He stooped dowr1 and patted the animal. 
''Good old fellow," he said. "Which way 

now, Wolf?" 
Wolf cast, ar1 appealing look at his master. 

then sniffe_d listlessly at the floor. He 
pattered on a little way, and then began 
smelling agairi. T.his tin1e he did 11ot lift 
his l1ead, bt1t contint1ed his way silently up 
tr,e tunnel lvith his nose to the gro11nd. 

"I belie, .. e he's pieke(i it ttp," \\'hispered 
J;ee. "Poor old ohap ! It's a shame to 
over\vorlc him. But it 1nust be d•ne. '' 
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'l'hey held on in. sil~nce for a tin1e. ,,rolf ~1,11£\Y ,lrove straight to tl1e L:ra_y's -In11 
was evide11tly_ following the scent, althot1gl1 Roa<l \\'here t.J1ere ,,ere several tl1ir1gs th.lt 
he did not betray his usttal excitement. It required attention. Lee's first care was for 
was clear tJ1at he ,vas not leading them i11 ,,.ro]f. The dog had beer1 badl.Y r11auled i11 

and Oltt of tl1oae tunnels on a wild goose his great fight in t11e tu1111el, a11d t.J1qr~ ,vere 
chase. Sudcler1ly Nelson Lee stopped still, t\vo or three very nasty '\\'ounds. \\,-rlte1i t}10 
) istening intently. . dog harl been n1ade cornfortable a11d· Leo 

.. Did you hear that 11oise ?" he askerl ar1cl N if•per ha(l cnjojred their l11nch t}ley 
Nipper4 bttsied tllf'll1Sf'lves 1naking their plans nnd 

Both stood straining their ears. In t.}1e visitir1g Sir \TrJ·n1er Fane and the oftic1als 
distance can1e the low muffied beat of the at Scotla11d 1:7" ard. 
waves on the long line of the sl1ore. The telet)hones ,-.·ires ,vere kept bt1s:y, anc) 

'' The sea I" cried Lee. "Come on, ever1 l\f iss I..,aura Valentine was draggecl :n 
Nipper. \Ve're almost, iree !" to help, ,vl1ich sl1e did eagerly·, \vl1en ~!10 

They ,vent on a g a i 11 . Some ti rne s tl 1e n O i 80 knew that at tl1 e end of it a 11 Ji m 111 y S tt, n e 
of the breakers_ sot111ded loud and sorneti1nes \\Yoiild be restored to her. 
far a,vay. At times tJ1ey Jost it altogetJ1er. She got i11to tottch •with tl1e baro11 hy 
Lee kne,v tl1at they n1ust be purstting an 111eans of a n1essage sent to tl1e Imper:al 
erratic pat.h o,ving to the \va11dering of the Cl 11b and invited hun to dii1ner. Cnri<)' iS 

baboon in t-he labyrinth. But it was best as to tl1e reason for tl1is,. tl1e baro11 acceptctl 
to tr11st to \Volf. Sooner or later the scent t.l1e ir1vit.ation. He felt secure er1oug·}1. 
m11st lead the1n to the exit. Ji111m)1 Stone ,vas t5afe i11 t.he hottse at Der1-cs-

Suddenly on rounding a bend in the tttnnel ford, a11<l Nelson I.,ee ,vas dead at the botton1 
the boom of the w·aves rose to a crescendo. of tl1e Dcr1e Hole. He reckoner! he hall 
'l1he seashore ,vas close at hand. Ht1rrying notl1 ir1g to fear. ~ 
for,vard, Lee a11d Nipper ro11nded another 
bend and gave a gasp of great relief and 
joy. In f rant of the1n ",.as a great gap of 
lltininottS blHe light, and a glorious cttrrcr1t 
of pl1re sea air s,vept in\\"'ard. 

They dre,v in their breath and filled their 
lungs \Vi th a 5igl1 of sa tisf act-ion. It ",.a '3 

Jike wi11e after the £et.id atmosphere_ in 
wl1ich tl1e)' · J1ad been in1prisoced for so many 
}1011rs. ThcJT cl i111bed 11p the steep slopes to­
,vr1 rds t-he 01)ening, a11d a fe\V 1noments later 

CHAPTER 13. 
Rodanoff Gets a Shock f 

A S Nelson Lcei strode again Ul) the ais1o 
of Da1grett,y's St1mptuous dining-rooi11 
he cot11ll 11ot help contrasting l1!s 

IJresent position ,,rith thnt of a fc\V 
da~~s previo11sly, \vhen he had last dincc1 
,\·itl1 the actress at the self-same resta11rant. 

,vere stancli11g at tl1e e11trar1ce to the cave. 
Before them '""strctc.hed the sea, ,vith its long THE BEST ON THE BOOKSTALLS 
l i11e of - foar11-flecked billo,vs breaking on t.he · 
shore, and above reached the vault of the 
sl{y ablaze \Vi t}1 light. 

They we1·e free once more I 

B Y noo11 that day Nelson I"ee and 
Nipper ,vith \VoJf arrived in London. 
But before start-i11g 011 tl1at motor ride 
the detective had scottted round tl1e 

grim house ,vhere t,}1e barru1 ,vas hiding, and 
haq actt1ally st.1cceeded in getting a glimpse 
of the real Jimmy Stone throt1gh the blind 
of 0110 of the roon1s. For this reason he 
hastened back to to,vn. 

This case ,vas by no means straight.for,vard. 
Sir Vrymer Fane ,,·ould not tl1a11k Nelson 
Lee if he barged into that house, arrested all 
the inmates, resctted J im1ny Sto11e, arid thus 
caused a floodlight of pttblicity. Unfortt1n­
ately ,,,·hereas the affair of Jirnmy Stone was 
pt1rely a dip]o111atic matter whioh tl1e 
Foreign Office wanted kept- secret, the Soho 
_mttrder was 1n a different category. There­
fore, Nelson Lee ,vent back to London to 
seek .instructions from Sir Vrymer Fane. 
There mt1st be a ,vay of rescui11g Jimmy 
Stone, deporting the baron and his con­
federates; ar1d bringing the Soho murderer 
to jt1stice Vt .. ithout the public ever learning 
of the diplomatic dangers that Jay behind 
it al I. 

-

OUT NEXT \VEDNESDA Y 
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Then· he had seen1ed nowhere near a 
soltttion ·of the mystery with which he was 
grappling. All the issues had seemed con­
fused and t1nrelated. Certainly he had never 
for on8 moment doubted his ability t-0 pull 
through with the task which Sir Vrymer 
Fane had assigned to him under such strange 
circumstances. Yet that he should now, 
after the short lap-se of a few days, be on 
the eve of rel~asi!lg. the famous King's Spy 
and thereby Just1fy1ng Sir Vrymer Fane's 
trust in him seemed al1nost too good to be 
·tr,;e. 

'l'he detective entertained not the slightest 
cloubt that in a few short hours at t.he most 
lie \vould be bringing.the real Jimmy Stone 
hack to Londo11, safe and sound. A bi,, 
touring car was out.side the resta11rant, and 
Bradley, the Scotland Yard i11spector and 
Nipper and six men were inside ,vditing. 
Nelson Lee had delayed attempting the 
rescue for t-he simple reasofl that he \\·ished 
to involve the baron in a great anti-olimax. 
Bnl'on Rodanoff "·as no ordinary criminal 
who could be tracked down and punished 
~Y the t1st1al metl1ods. In l1is way he ,vas 
Just as courageo11s and resolttte as was 
Jirnmy Stone, for the t\\'O men played the 
same big game in the secret and hidden 
ttndercu1·rents of Et1ropean politics. 

Sir Vrymer Fane had expressly stated t.hat 
he y.•ished no publicit.y t-0 be given to the 
~rama in "'~hich Lee had pla:yed such an 
1mportan.t part. It must remai11 for ever 
but one more of those s.ecret · intrigues of 
thos~ who pull the strings of internat.ional 
aff a1rs. r 

_For these reasons Lee had taken it upon 
himself t-0 administer a bitter pill to the 
proud and l1aughty baron. It \\"8·S a little 
p~rsonal trit1mph ,which he cottld not bring 
himself to forego. He had felt a sneakino­
admiration for the baron until that. last 
~ppa~ently treacherous act of his i11 blowing 
1n tho mouth of the tunnel. •: Lee did not 
kno,v that the baron was not responsible 
for that. He could onlJ' regard it as a 
fiendish piece of work. . 

These were the thoughts that ,vere surging 
tl1rough Lee's mind as he wended his "\\"BY 
towards the table at which t.he actress was 
already sitting awaiting him. 

'' Ah, Mr. Lee ! " she said. "I am dread­
fully anxious to know v."hat you have to 
tell me. Your 'phone message simply set 
me furiously thinking. I am all at sixes 
and sevens. Please satisfy my curiosity." 

"I cert.ainly ,vftl," · ,said the detective, 
sitting down beside her. "But first of all, 
how long have \\"e to talk before Baron 
Rodanoff arrives?" 
. '' He promised to be here at seven, Mr. 

J..,ee." 
."Well, we have just twenty minutes, so I 

w1l~ fir~ away. The most imp.ortant thing 
which I have t.o tell you is that I have dis•· 
·covered the whereabouts of Mr.- J amea 

-st.one~ tt 
The actress caught her breath. 

"'~Ir. Lee,'' she said ir1 a low voice. '' Is 
that really true?., 

"Y ~s, it . is really true. In fact, I promise 
to bring him to Londo11 wit,hin a few hours, 
or, at any rate, early to-morrow morning.', 

. "It all- seems like a dream " exclaimed 
J\iliss Valentine. '' My mind is , too confused 
to fra1ne ar1y qt1estions. But then .1 shall 
see "him soon-very soon now. And he is 
quite ,-.·ell? But \\'here is he? What is the 
r11eani11g of it a 11 ?" 

1,110 detective laugl1ed soft.ly. 
"I am going t.o let Mr. Stone have the 

(>pportur1ity <>f ar1sYiering all those questions 
\\'hen )rou n1eet }1im," lie said. '' I am sure 
he will be able to a11swer them much better 
t.l1az1 I can. • Bllt vou know that his W(>rk is . "" 
very 1m11ortant, and that, he lives l>ehir1d 
t.he scree!1, as it, _were, of the ordir1ary, every­
day aff a1rs of l1f e. It was bet•attse of this 
fact and also tl1at he had undertaken a very 
delicate diplorr1a tic mission, that led to ltis 
a bdtlction." ,· 

"Then lie l1as been abduct.ed ?" 
"Yes, and is being forcibly detair1ed. But 

I am off to secure his release directly I have 
seen Baron Rodan<>ff." 

"But what has Baro11 Rodanoff to do witt1 
it?" asked the act.ress ir1 surprise. 

Nelson Lee gave a dry laugh. 
"Don't yot1 rernember our bet, Miss 

Valentine, on t.}1e last occasion we dined 
together here ? " 

"Yes; but that \\'as t.o do \\1 ith tl1e Soho 
affair." 

" Precisely." 
.. Then you have \\i"On, and Baron Rodanoff 

o,ves yott one hur1dred po11nds?" 
"He ,viii do very soon, unless I have rnade 

a great n1istake,'' said Lee. 
'fhe actress was about t-0 reply, when 

.happening t.o glance across the room she saw 
Baror1 Rodanoff approaching. 

'' Here comes the baron," she whispered. 
Baron_ Rodanoff came across the carpeted 

floor with an air of preoccupation on his 
handsome {ace. The detective's back waa 
turned tQwards hin1, and he did not trouble 
to look too closely at this third member of 
the party. 

He was f ro\\,.ning heavily, as if some 
incident had caused him irritation and 
annoyance. 

As a matter of fact, the cause of this look 
of· annoyance was a telegram which at tHat 
moment was crushed· in the pocket- of his 
dinner jacket. It was from Dulac and was 
in code, of course, and to t.he effect that 
althot1gh the ht1nt for the missing baboon 
was still going on at intervals, no news of 
the brttte had been received, and what was 
more extraordinary, no one in all Kent 
seemed to have discovered that the savage 
beast was roaming wild an~ free. 

"It's -a 1 mystery to me,,-; the . baron told 
-himself. "And it's a ""orry. If only I can 
hold·· James Stone a prisoner ;for one .mora 
week Great Britain will l1ave lost. her chanoa 
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on the Co11tinent, a11d there might be ,1rar, 
which my people want. 011e never knows." 

Except for the n1yste1·y of the baboon he 
was playing a safe game now, and a few 
more days -v.,ot1ld see it brought to a success­
ful conclusion. 

Baron Rodanoff shrL1gged l1is shoulders, 
and dismissing the subjec.t from his mind, 
bowed t-0 _ the actress. 

'' Yott have met this gentleman before, 
Baron -Rodanoff, '' said 1'1iss Valent.i11e as 
Nelson Lee rose to his feet. ' 

Baron Rodanoff tt1rned affably to the 
detective with a bland smile of welcome. 

The next instant his face ,vent livid and 
then tt1rned grey. He swayed violently a11d 
clutched at t.he back of the chair for sttpport. 
Then with a st1perht1man effort he had re­
covered his usital sa11g~froid. 

"! beg yot1r pardon," he said, turning 
politely to the actress. "J1tst a s11dden 
twinge of my old complairit-. I hope I ha,"e 
not alarmed you." 

'' S-h~ll we help yo11 to a chair?'' said Miss 
Valentine, .gre.atJy di~tressed at wliat s!1e 
thought wa!I a sudden attack of -illness. '' I 
am so very sorry. Perhaps :you will take a 
little wine 1" 

" Yes, I will take a Jittle wine thank~ " 
said the Baron, sitting down rath~r heavily 
".But it is nothing, I asst1re you. Do not 
distress yourself. I am quite well now.,, 

He turned to the detecti,,.e and stared him 
straight in the cyee. He ,,·as quite composed 
110w, although the pallor still hung ahottt },is 
face. N elso1.1 Lee co11ld riot. btlt admire t.hat 
iro11 self-discipline ,vhich had er1abled }1im to 
carr_y the thing off so well. 

••It is ju st these little a.ttaciks, l\.Ir. Lee ,, 
he said; " that r~mind or .. e that one is get.ti~g 
old. You, doubtless, are in1mu11e from st1ch 
trifling ailments. of the fle6h. '' 

Nelson Lee's lips cui·led ironically. 
'' \VelJ, J,"Ott certa.inly did· yot1r best t-his 

morning t-o make me immune from all earth],, 
troubles,'' he said quietly. .., 

Baron Rodanoff regarded Nelson Lee "'"ith 
a. pttzzJed expressior1 for a moment. Then he 
Jea:nt across the table and spoke in a low 
YOIC0. 

'' I do not q11ite 11nderstancl that last remark 
of yours, ~Ir. Lee,'' he said. • '' Do you refer 
to the blowin~-in of the pit-mo11th ?" 

''Exactly," said t-he detective. 
"The11, ~,fr. Lee, believe me when I sav 

that, as far as I am concerned, I had nothing 
to do with it. 1 did not order it to be done, 
and knew 11ot.hi11g of it t111til I heard the roa.r 
of the explosio11. '' ·_ · 

Nelson Le~ looked searcl1ingly into the fa.cc 
of his opponent, as if he ,yere probing into 
his mind. 1,he11 t.hat last infamous act was 
not. sanctioned by the Baron? He was not 
responsible for it ? 

Either it ,vas a pure accident, or else one 
of hii, n1en l1ad taken the responsibility ttpon 
himself t,o n1ake sure that Nelson Lee and 
Njpper should 11evcr· come out of the· pit alive. 

~ut it had been 110 accide11t, for he had 
pla.1nJy heard tho explosion. Then it rnu~t 

have bt•en the ruffia11 who had con1111ittecl tho 
Soho crime. Dy_kes was the one most likely to· 
benefit by Nelsotl Lee's death. · · 

\Vell, at a11y rate, his hours ,-.·ere 11u1nber"d. 
BradJe~y, ~ho Scotla11d Yard n1an in •-caarge: 
of the ~oho 111urdcr investigations, wouJd 
soo11 have hin1 under ·arrest. 

"I take your ,,ord for it," he said eventu­
ally. '' I ,1111 glad, Baron, that vou ha. ve 
cleared ~yourself of that ontra.gc. "'It hardly 
scen1cd .,vorthy of s·o11." 

'1'11e Baro11 ,,·as about, to replv ,vt1en Miss 
Vale11!i ne, ,y ho had b. een follo,\:i!1g the co11-
,rersat1011 ,v1th tho utmost aston1s}1mcnt, in­
terrupted. 

,. \V hatc·ver arc you two 
abo11t ?':. she a8ked. h Rea.Jlv, Ton 
to have bce,1 i11volved in~ son1e 
intrigtte. '' 

,•lhispering 
seem both 
m~·stcrious 

'' ... .\s a n1attcr of faot, Miss Valcnti11e, '' 
remarked l .. ee, with a laugh, .. I was about 
to 1·emind t.he Baron of the bet ,,,,e macle on 
t-he la.st occasio11 ,vhcn · he dined here I 
think, Baron, that in a ·very short tir11e· you 
will be o,ving me one ht111dred pounds." 

Baro11 Rodanoff ~hot a look of keel} inquiry 
at the detective. He had an u11co111fortnble 
feeling that Nelson Lee· was p)ayir1g ,vith 
hin1 as a cat plays with a mouse. 

He had now recovered fro111 the first shock 
of surprise tl1at lie had felt at n1ceting him 
here in Dalgretty's, of all places, ,v hen he 
believed hin1 to be lying dead at the botton1 
of the Dene Hole. How he had escaped that 
fate was a n1ystery he wo11ld soJ,,c later. 

Bnt the important question no,v ,vas lJOW 

mttch did this calr11, di3Passionate n1an know 
of hi~ schen1es? \V}1at "'as to be his next 
move? 

Was he rcaJly concerned ,,·ith this Sot10 
crime, or did he kno,v that James Stone, tho 
l(ing's Spy, \\10as a prisoner at tt1e house at 
Denesfora? Baro11 Rodanoff \\·as not eure of 
himself at a1J. 

'' \Vhat exactly do :you mean bv that, Mr. 
Lee?'~ t1c asked. '' How should .,I owe you 
a hundred poultds ?'' 

"But you surely have not forgotten our 
little bet with regard t.o the Soho n1urder, 
Baror1 ?" sa.id the detective sarcastically. 

"Not at alJ, Mr. Leet I remember it per­
fectly well. I think :your opinion was that 
the crime ,vas connected in some ,vay with 
diplomatic affairs. u · 

-' Precisely, Baron Rodanoff.,, 
"While I 1naintained that it \\'&S a simple 

ca6e of robbery.', 
,. Yes!" 
The Baron hesitated, and seen1ecl disin-

clined to continue. Bt1t Nelsor1 Lee would 
not let him escape. 

"Go on!" he said quietly. 
'' I further maintained that if you v-'erA 

right in yo11r theory, and there ,vas a_ deeper 
motive behind the crime, it ,,,ould not be 
discovered until the information ,,.ras too Jate 
to be of any use. I think I was willing to 
stake a hundred pound~ on t.ft.1t " . 

"You w~re r1ot 011ly willing, ·Baron, but I 
accepted it 6 s a b-et." 
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~~ Y Ps, ~Ir. Lee. I do not den~y it. But I 
do 11ot sec ~'.'our argument. Yott have yet to 
prove ;yotlr ca-se. '' 

'fhe detecti,,.c took ot1t his watch. It \\,,as 
just sc·ven-thirty. He got ttp from bis seat. 

,. You '\\"'ill excuse inc, l\iliss Valentine," he 
said. Then, turning to the Baron, he added: 
"I am just off now, Baron Rodanoff, to 
prove my case, and I shall prove it be)·o11d . 
all quest.ion a.nd argument. W c maJ~ yet n1eet 
again. Good-night!'' And v,·ithottt a.tlother 
word Nelson Lee left the dining-room. 

Baron Radonoff bit l1is lip, arid gazed after 
the retreating figure of the great detective 
,,·it-h a look of n1ingled anger and be,~.ildPr­
ment on his face. What did he mean~ l1c 
vvondered, by that last strange remark ? Ho,v 
much did he know? Was he going to 
Denesford? 

He turned to the actress. 
"Perhaps ~"OU will excuse me, too, l\Iiss 

Valentir1e, '' he said. '' I also l1avc a11 

appointment .. " · 
Jie bo\\'ed lo,v and httrried after ~elson 

Lee. 

CHAPTER 14. 
The Baron Beaten I 

0 U"fSIDE Dalgrettl·'s~ Nelsorl Lee found 
Sir Vrymer Fane's toltring car, witl1 
the engine jt1st ticking over, · ready 
to start at a moment's notice. The 

men in. the car ,vere all in plain clothes, a.nd 
Lee recognised most of them. They ,,1(\re all 
used to ,vorking silept-ly and S\vift}~, in the 
inner affairs of the SN!rct Service, a11d co111d 
be relied upon in an emerg(\tlej~. 

He had already given the driver ir1struc­
tions where to go, ar1d tl1c car j(\rkcd for"rard 
directly the door had closed bel1ir1d him. His 
dramatic meeting ",.ith Baron Rodanoff had 
gi,,.en Nelson Lee a sense of kee11 satisfa.ction. 

He had certainly bested him so _far in this 
exciting strt1ggle against ti1ne; and in a fe,v 
hours now he hoped to be able to ,vash his 
hands of the trust tl1a.t he had ,~olunta.ril)· 
taken upon his shottlders. The detective 
leant back against t,he upholstered seat, and, 
closi11g l1is eyes, bega11 revie\\-"ing the events 
of tl1e eveni11g. 

There was notl1ing, th.at t-he Baron could 
do now to circumve11t him. The l1ott~~ at 
Dencsford ,vas 11ot equipped with a telephone, 
a.nll a, tclegrun1 sent via the ,~illage could not 
r\?ach the house until the follo,ving morning. 
!\elson Lee l1ad worked the thing out to the 
last lette1·, a.ncl Baron Rodanoff ,Yott!d have 
another s11rpriso in tl1e morning. 

'11hey ,vcre now speeding alo11g the J1illy 
roa.ds of Kent. It was a fine night, and the 
powerful tottring car was running smoothly 
and almost silently, taiking t.he hills without 
the slightest effort. They sped on and on 
ltn til at last they pass,:d through Denesford. 
Some ten minutes la.ter, as they ,vcre running 
along the road that led down to the beach. 
Lee told the driver to slow 11p~ and the~~ 
slo'""ly approached t.hc house wit.hottt sl10,ying 
any lights 

When tl1ey were witt1it1 ~ few ht1ndred 
)l'ards N(\Jso11 L~e stopped the_ ~ar 'altogether, 
and, leaving the dri,rer in charge, c-atttiously 
made his ,vay to,vards the house, ,vith the 
others .follovvi11g close behind. Near the gr~.at 
iron gate, whicl1 stood a,t the c11tra11ce of the 
drive, the detective told lrtspector Bradley to 
,vait behind ,vith the n1~n ,vhilc lie and Nipper 
made a closer in,Test.igation. 

'11l1e front of the house \\-'as in darkness, 
sa ,,.e for t-hat 011P "~i11clo~ .. 011 tl1e seco11d floor, 
,vhcre a glin1111er of ligl1t st.ill showed 
tt1rough the sla.t of tl1l1 blir1d. 

" I don't thi11k t.hPy· ve 11ad a11y ,vartling," 
'"· l1ispered Lee. . 

"It doesr1"t sePn1 like it, guv-,11or, docs it ?'t 
said Nipper. "Hov; abot1t getting in through 
that \\"indo,v in the baseme11t w J1ere the 
ha.boon ,vre11ched a\\1a,, tl1e bars? I don't 

& 

suppose· they·'v·e boarded it ttp.'' 
"That's a good idea, Nipper. Let's go 

rot1nd a11d explore first." 
Tl1P)7 crept rottnd to the rear of the bt1ilcl­

ing_, ,vl1ere tl1e -level stretch of grass reached 
to the ,vood. l11 one of the \vi11dows on the 
scco11d floor \\"as a11ot.!-1er light. • 

'' Be caref11l,'' ,vhispered Lee. '' Somcono 
1nay be on tl1e ,vatch. '' 

Stealing r1oisclcssl,· along in t.he shadow of 
the ,vall thP)· came upOil the '\\·indow tl1ro11gl1 
,vhich the baboon had made itl:) escape. Th~ 
iro11 grating ,vas still lyi11g on the grou11d ir1 
f ro11t of tl1e ,,·indow, and 11ot.hi11g had bcel1 
done to close 1tp the opPning. NP-Ison L~e 
and Nipper qt1ickl~" climbed through into thP 
cha1nb(\r, and the detective fla.shed his torch 
arot111d. 

The floor ~"as covered ¼·ith straw. In one 
corner ,vas lying the sn1ashed lamp, with 
the o,Terturned table, jt1st a.s it had happened 
when Mason, t,he baron's servant, had driven 
the baboon to desperation by the lash of the 
?/hip, plied once too often. · 

'' I..1et's try the door," said - Lee. '' But I 
expect it's locked.'' 

He tt1rned the handle, but as he had sur• 
mised, it was locked from the 01,tside. 

.. Won't take me long to pick that,'' he 
said. '' Go and fetch Bradley and t.he men. 
a11cl I'll have it open ,vhen you get back. 
Be very careful 11ot to arottse anybody in 
the house.,, 

Nipper stole through the '",,i11dow again and 
departed on his errand. When he ret11rned 
,vith Bradlel" and the otl1~rs a little later, 
Nelson Lee had already picked the lock. 

''No,,,,'' ,vhispered the detective, '' follow 
me and. kee1l yo11r ,,·ea pons handy.'' 

He gently· pushed the doof open and 
looked out into the passage. All was in 
darkness. Closely follo\\'ed by the others, 
Lee tiptoed along_ the corridor, flashing his 
torch in front of him. Presently they came 
to a flight of stone steps, and after climb­
ing them tl1ey fot1nd themselves in another 
corridor. 

Stlddenly the sottnd of voices s1note upon 
Lee's ears. A little farther along the corri­
dor a stt·eak of light crept 011t from be• 
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neath a door. ·Nelson · Lee uttered a low 
warning, crept forward a dozen paces, 
grasped the handle and flung the door open. 

Two men, who were sitting at the table 
playing cards, spra11g to their feet with ex­
clamations of frigditened sttrprise, to find 
themselves staring at Nelson Lee's atttomatic. 

'' Put yot1r l1ands ltp ! " he ordered. 
One of the men immediately complied, but 

the other seemed petrified with fear, and 
titood staring at the detective with a blanched 
look on his face, as if he had seen a ghost. 

It \\'as Bill Dykes! As Nelson Lee looked 
at his te1·1"or-stricken face he knew who it 
,,·as \\Tho had blov.yn in the mouth of the 
Dene Hole. 

"That's your man, Bradley,'' he said. 
Inspector Bradley went up t.o Dykes and 

clapped a pair of handcuffs on his ,,,rists 
before he could recover from his fright and 

• su rpr1se. 
•'·I- arrest you on a charge of having mur­

dered Joe Crick at Soho, last }londay,'' he 
said. '' Anything you say will be taken 
dov111; and may be used as evidence against 
yot1." 

But Bill Dykes was incapable of saying 
auything. He could only gaze at Nelson Lee 
with his eyes staring out of his head. 

'' One of you stay with Bradley,'' said Lee. 
'' The rest follow me.'' 

They went on up another ftight of stairs, 
and \\"ere just going along the second-floor 
corridor, when the door opened at the farther 
c11d, and Dulac came out. He stood stock 

_ sti1 1l at seeing Nelson Lee a11cl his com­
p,111ions advancing towards him, quite over­
cc>nle with amazement. 

0 Hands tip!" shouted Lee, rushing at him. 
But befo,e he could get •ear enot1gh 

Dulac had tt1rned and sprang back into his 
J'(J0111. Lee grasped the handle just as the. 
key ,vas turned in the lock from the in-­
side. 

'' Doesn't matter abotlt him,'' lie said. 
"Our man's in the front of the hol1se. This 
,vay ! '' 

They ht1rried to t.l1c left and 1·nced do,vn 
the passage to a door on the right., Nolson 
Lee tried the ha11d}e. It ,,,.as locked. He 
tapped gently on the door. 

'' Who's there?'' asked a ,·oice, and foot­
steps approachecl from the i11side. 

Nelson Lee heard the key tur11 in the Jock; 
the11, with a quick twist, he t111·ned the 
handle and flt111g his v.1cight against -the 
door. The cloor shot open, sending the man 
the baron had stationed there as se11try 
l]prawling to tl1e floor. 

•• J i1st see to him!'' said Nelso11 Lee to 
one of his men, a11d turned to the ma11 
who sat in the farther corner of the room, 
and who had calm~y closed the book he J1ad 
been reading as if 11othing had h~ppcned to 
get .excited abo11t. 

'' I am pleased to meet you, l\ilr. Stone," 
eaid the detective. 

"Jove! Mr. Lee I'' said the otl1er, rising 
tn his feet with some difficulty. '' 1· should , 
like to . shake your l1and if you will be good·· 
enough to remove these handcuffs.'' 

A~IES STONE, the Ki11g's Spy and 
Courier, was resct1ed, and Sir ·Vrymer 
Farie could- not thank Nel.5on J.,ee 
enough. For that matter, neither could 

~Iiss Laura Valentine, the famous actl'ess. 
-B11t Jimmy Stone had little time iti which 

to marry the actress. He was sent off post 
haste to the Continent to tackle the business 
which Baron Rodat)off, on behalf of his 
secret emplo:yers, had wished to prevent. 

The baron and his men, being g,.1ilty 011ly 
of a diplomatic offence, were simply kept 
in custody, but well treated, until• Jimmy 
Stone had done the work the Government 
required 0£ him. As soon as the ne,vs of 
l1is success came through the baron and his 
confederat.M would be allowed to go otlt of 
the, co,tntry. Sir Vrymer ,Fane pledged his 
,vord· on that. 

Bat it ,vas different with Bill Dykes. Ho 
had to sta11d his trial for wilful murder, and 
the ,·erdict ,vas never in doubt for a moment. 

"I thin·k Bradley carried that through 
quite ,vell, Nipper,'' said Nelson Lee one 

• 
mo1·n1ng. 

They we1·e having breakfast in t-heir roo1ns 
some time later, and the detective had been 
readi11g the account of the trial of Bill Dykes 
for the murder 0£ Joe Crick at Soho. 

'' '\?ott mean that he didn't drag us, and 
Jin1n1y Stone, and the baron into publicity,'' 
said Nipper. ''Well, considering that it was 
:rou ,vho really fou11d tl1e 1nurderer and gave 
Bradley his opportunity, he ought to be 
jolly well grateful. But 1· see that Dykes 
has got away with it, more or less. He says 
it \Vas a row o,.,.cr money and he hit harder 
than he knew and didn't intend to kill. lle's 
got t\\·enty yea11& but he deserves hanging. 
After all, it's nol; his fault that ,ve are not 
lying stark and stiff at the bott-0m of that 
beastly hole now. Tho jt1ry didn't take that 
into consicleration." 

'' \'\1ell, nat11rally. They didn't know abol1t 
tl1at, Nipper." 

They v.ye11t 011 reading in silence for some 
time. · 

"By the ,,-a} .. , gt1v'11or," said Nipper pre­
sently, '' what's happe11ed to that chap who 
pretended he was Jim1ny Stone, suffering 
from loss of memory? Didn't he get it in 
the neck?'' 

"No. He was 011]y a cat,s-paw, Nipper. 
We fot111d out alt abol1t him from Professor 
Bailey's finger-11ail analysis; made inquiries 
at t.he· docks, and found that he had been 
n1issi11g fron1 his ,·essel for nbout a v.'eek. 
Re111arkable likeness to J a.mes Stone, though. 
The baron happened to come across on that 
samo vcs.5el-that's ho,v he n1et him. But 
the fellow is an ;11,,.eterate dr11g fie11d. He's 

(Conti·niud on page 44.) 
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'' Waking Up St. Frank's!'' More Amazing Ch_apters-

-
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Hand forth on the Trail! 

-- :=:::T..!#A_ 

-=~ :=~ -'-~ I l I 
~ne.\\...- -

-v:,..-. -o o\.,<_~ _:-, 

" Y ot1 sl1ot1l<ln't think-your· constitt1tion 

H i\ND_E.ORTH ll,.a.s in a tJ1011gJ1 tful, silent co.n't sta.11d tl10 strai11," int.errt1pt.ed Handfort,h. 
mood at bedtime ; and for once, Cl1urcl1 '' ,,,..11y can't lrot1. chaps drJ~ ltp, and let me got 
ancl l\lcClt1ro did 11ot '' t""rig '> the real to sleep ? '' 

'' \,1 ell, wo l1ope yot1'Jl got on wit.h ·u·ot1r rea.son. " 
They kne,v tliat tlieir Iea,der ""as suddenly training a.11 rigl1t,, ancl ,ve ,visl1 yot1 luck,,, said 

fired ,vitl1 the determination t,o be tl1e Removo's Chtlrch lia,ndsomel)r. 
el1osen 1na.n t.o battle for tl1e Kingswood Belt, '' Oli, tliat. ! " growled Hand£ ortl1. 
arid tl1ey kne,v that lie had been out for a run ",,r11eren't you tl1inlti11g of tl1e boxing 
tl1itt e,rening, i11 tl1e rain. And tl1ey t.ook it contest ? " 
for granted tl1at his tl1011gl1tft1l co11ditio11 '"'"a.s " \\'l1y s11otild I t.l1inl, a.bot1t it ? '' retorted 
occasioned by a rea.lisat.ion of t.l1e l1opeless Hanllf ortl1. '' H·av·en 't I a.I ready told yo11 t.l1at 
task l1e had taken on. I'm going to lielc La\\·rence ? '''l1y ask silly 

Hence his unwonted moodi11ess at bedtime. qt1estions t Tl1e rost1lt of tl1at, figl1t is a fore­
He l.tndressed and got into bed wit,hout excl1ang- gone conclt1sion ! '' 
ing rnore than half a dozen words wit.11 l1is eht1ms. And Handf ortl1 rolled over in bed, and pro .. 

' ' Tired, old man ? " asked Ma.c, S)'rnpatheti- pared himsolf for sleep. Cl1ttrcl1 and l\fcClttre 
cally. did tJ1e same-but no,\r tl1ey were beginning t.o 

'' No, fathead! ,, retorted Handfortl1. ,vonder. Perl1aps t.l1eir earlier suppositions 
'' I tl1ol.1ght, after your rt1.n in tl1e rain--'' l1ad been wrong. 
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- Of~- S. Brooks' Popular School Story! 

' 

* 

James Kiugswood, who has very original ideas on 
running a sehobl, has made himself a popular fav­
ourite as headrnaster of St. Frank's. But E. O. 
Bandforth tbiuks that he is leading a double life­
that Ile is couu~cted with a gang of ci,:,oks. So 
when Bandy discovers the Bead is to make a 
nocturnal visit to a derelict cottage, he deterv,ines 

* 
to trail him. . -

As a n1at.t-er of fact, Handfortl1 was t.hinki11g 
of his queer encounter '"~jtJ1 }Ir. King~wood at 
t.l1e tumble-down cottage. And lie remembered, 
too, that the Head l1ad planned to go back to 
that cottage to-nigl1t-late. 

Handfortl1 meant to be there ! 
He recalled every ,vord of tho little note 

which Mr. Kingswood had left in the cottage : 
" All rigl1t--will co1ne again late to-night­
and shall expect to find tl10 stuff here.-J. K." 
A significant enough ~essage ! \Vhat WltS tl1e 
"stuff ' 1 whicl1 Mr. Kingswood expected to 
find? 

From the very first Handfortl1 had enter­
tained tl1e deepest sl1spicions against tl1e 
stalwart headmaster. He really l1ated doi11g 
so, because he l1ad a great respect for ~fr. Kings­
wood. He could not bring himself t.o belie,re 
tl1at tl1e Head was actively mixed t1p uyitl1 
crooks. It was Handforth's theory, in fact, 
tl1at the unfortunate Head was being forced, 
a.ga,inst his will, to engage in some unlawful 
enterprise. · 

'' I'll save him ! 1
' muttered Handfortl1, witl1 

sudden fire. '' By George ! He's a decent cl1ap, 
and it's a rotten shame to see him in this mess ! 
I'll probe tl1is mystery to the bottom, and sa,re 
Mr. Kingswood from l1is enemies ·1 ,, 

'' \\-rhat's that ! ,, ca.me a mumbli.n~ inquiry 
frorn Cl1urcl1. 

Handf orth started. 
'' Go to slee11 ! '' he growled. '' I thougl1t 

yot1 and ?.Iao had dropped off long ago.'' 
'' My hat ! ,,~ere yo\1 talking to yourself, 

then ? '' asked tl10 sleopy Church, in wonder. 
'',I wesn't talking at all, nss ! '! snapped 

Handf orth. · . 
Cl1urch subsided, and Handforth w~it~cl 

impatiently. It seemed ages to him before 
his cht1ms wore breathing regularly in l1ealthy 
slumber. \Vith infinite caution, Edward Oswald 
crept out of bed, slipped into his clothes, and 
stole ot1t of the little dormitory. 

He l1ad al1eady decided upon his plan of 
nction. It would be a wrong policy to watcJ1 
tl1e Head's House for Mr. Kingswood to led\le. 
He might have left already-he might get out 

4 by the, back door, or s window. Handfortl1 
could not possibly wetch the whole Hotu,e. 

But by going to the ramshackle cottage, hG 
would be in a. much better position. He could 
get tl1ore first, and conceal himself somewhere 
u?ithin. 

1he night was fittingly dark for sucl1 an 
ad\~eatu,.~. Heavy clouds obscured the sky, 

but, fortt1nateJy, tl1ere was no rair. A fairly 
stro11g ,vind ble,v i11lancl from t-l1e setl, a.11d it 
sigl1ed Rilfl moa11ed tht"Ol1gl1 tl1e trees. 

Har.dfortl1 made tip }1is mind, years ago, tl1at 
"? lien lie grew llp lie woul,l be a detective. A 
really great dctectivo. Sl1erlock Holmes and 
Sexton -Blal{e a11d Nolso11 Lee, ell rolled i11to 
oae. And tl1oro was notl1ing like early training. 
'.rJ10 more detective work Ha.ndf ortl1 could do 
at s<:hool, the better. A11d ,vl1en tl1at <letcct.ivo 
work i11\iyolvecl tho sav·inq of the headmaster 
l1imself from desporrtte crin1inals ,,,ell,. it was 
o.n enterprise ,vorthy of his powers. 

l11 tl1is spirit Hanclfortl1 toolt a s11ort cut 
across tl1e mendow·s towa.rds tl1e ,vild back­
,vater of rural country wl1icl1 stretcl1ed away 
bel1ind Bellton \Vood. He kept a sharp look--out 
on tl1e way-in case lie should accident9}Jy 
run up against l\·lr. Kingsu,.ood, or some of the 
me1nbers of tho gang. 

But for all the sign of l1umnn life that Han<l­
f orth saw he might ha,'"e boon the only hurt1an 
being in this little rustic world. 

Tl1us he came, at length, t-o the half-ruined 
cottage. He wasn't sure wl1ether the place 
l1ad jibe reputation of being haunted, but l1e 
thougl1t it fR,irly likely. It was j11st the kincl of 
cottage,. he thought, that would be likely to 
have 1nyeterious happenings. 

\Vitl1 cfdt-like tread-altl1ougl1 it is l1ar<lly 
probable t)lat any self-respecting cat wo11lu 
have broken the weeds underfoot as noisily H,S 
Handfort11 did-he approacl1ed. Perhaps it 
was f ortunato tl1at l1e paused, noor tho over­
grown hedge of the cottage garden, to take a 
careful sunrey of the scene. For it was while 
ho was standing motionless there, concluding 
tha.t l1e had never seen st1cl1 a mysterious­
looking building in all his life, that he hea.rd 
from a belt of trees nea.r IJ~ the unmistakable 
sound of a whistle. 

'' ~Iy only ha.t ! ' 1 breathed Hand.forth, 
qt1ivering. " A signal ! ,, 

It wa.s certainly an unt1sunl kind of signal, 
for tl1e w}Jistler was indulging in a.n old-fashioned 
ballad melody. And presently he came in 
sight, from beyond the trees-and Handforth 
recognised tl1e b\1rly, b1tlky figure of the 
Fightin~ Head. 

Mr. Kingswood was not whistling now .. He 
approached the cottage boldly, making st,ra1ght 
for the tumble-down doorway. 

He e11tercd, and then followed a, sudden 
crn.Bhing full, ·accompanied hy a gasping Hl1out. 
After t.}10.t..:_silenco. 



40 THE NELSON LEE LIBRARY 

Han_dforth strained his cars, bt1t a stronger 
~st of wind tl1an ,1sual whistled noisily through 
,he noighbouring troes, and drow11ed every 
,that ~ound. ~nd fr~m the cottage t~ero ,vas 
,hat same ominous e11ence. Not a l11?ht was 
~bowing. The place remained uncannily q11iet. 

'' A tTap ! 1
' panted Handforth, hiR ime.gina• 

,ion getting into higl1 gear. '' Somebody was 
N"aiting in tl1e cottage-a.nd when the Head 
~alked in--'' . 

So dreadful ,vas the picture wl1ich Handforth 
,onjured up in his mind that l1e was sta.rtled 
'lY it. Perl1aps more than one ruaa had been 
waiting-perhaps two or three. The Head 
:iadn't had a chance. 

The amate11r eleut-h could stand the strain 
rio longer. rrhrowing nil ca.t1tion to the winds, 
l1e ran to tl1e cottage door,vay and peered 
within. The interior was black and silent. 

'' Mr. Kingswood ! '' called Hand.forth, in a 
~autious undertone. 

No reply. 
~, Is there anybody here ? i, demanded Ha.nd­

fo1·th, raising his voica. 
Still no repl)T. 
He was about to pl11nge in when a t.hought 

occurred to him. Mr. Kingswood had met witl1 
disaster because of the darkness. But Hand­
f orth-like all efficient detect.ives-•-had pre­
pared himself with a powr,rfttl electric torch. 
He pulled it out of his pocket, and pressed the 
switch. · 

A beam of wi1ite light sl1ot into the untidy 
space '\\hicl1 ha.d once boon the cottage's front 
parlour. • Grass and weeds grew t1p between the 
cre,,,ices of t.ha ancient bricks wl1ich lined the 
floor. 

But Handforth saw notl1ing of this. His 
attention had become rivetod upon something 
else--and he stared with fascination and l1orror. 
For there, on tl1e bricks, almost A.t l1is feet, 
was an imprint of a hand-and it was wet. 
and red in the torohligl1t. 

The Red Stains r " OH, my good11ess ! ,, panted Handforth 
faintly. 

He was more sl1ocked than he 
could express. He l1a,d suspected from 

tl1e first that Mr. Kingswood had met wit,h some 
misadventure. But tl1is ! Tl1ere could be no 
mistaking the grim significance of that blood-
red l1andprint. . 

'' l\lr. l{ingswood ! " yelled Handforth 
l1oa.rsely. 

Only the ecl1oes of l1is own voice came ha.ck 
t.o him. 

'' Tl1ey've got him-they eitl1er stunned him, 
or killed him 1 11 he muttered feverishly. '' Then 
tl1ey mi1st have dragged l1im out at the back, 
and-and-- Yes, tl1at's it! They're dragging 
him down to the river ! " 

There was no back door-only an empty 
space. Handforth dashed tl1rough, but presently 
,vhen l1e came to the river, t,here was not a sign 
of any living soul. In some mysterious '"~ay, 
1\lr. Kingswood had been spirited off. And now 
Handforth turned l1is t.hought.s i~ anot.hcr 
direction. In t,his moment of crisis lie was not 
so self-reliant as he l1ad been. 

'' Help ! Tl10.t's it ! '' l1a mut.tered. '' I've 
got to fetc11 l1elp ! " 

It was natural that he should da.~h for the 
school. Arriving there out of breath, it was 
rather a wonder that he did not dash up and 
clang the firebell, or yell at the top of his voice 
and arouse the wholo school. 

Wl1at lie actually did was to get into the 
Ancient House through the window of Study 
D, which he had left unlatcl1ecl. He raced up­
stairs, burst int.o the dormitory, and awoke 
Cht1rch and l\1cClure by the ,,ery fll.trry of his 
entrance. 

'' Great Scott ! ''. gasped Cl1t1rcl1, sitting up 
in bed. '' It,s-it'• Handy-fully dressed I 
Wl1at's the matter ? ,, 

'' The Head ! '' gurgled Handf orth. '' Quick-
get dreased--come ! '' 

'' But what,'s tl1e matter 7 '' 
"'Dead! '' 
" Wl1at ! " gasped Church and l\Ic_Clt1re in 

• one voice. 
" The Head-murdered ! '' 
'' Y Olt 're mad ! ' 1 said Cl1urcl1 horrified. '' How 

the dickens can you be sure '' 
'' I tell you, I heard it-and then I saw the 

imprint of tl1e l1and,'' said Handforth, gulping I 
" An imprint-in blood ! Oh, my goodness 
It's-it's awful ! '' 

'' ,\Tell, it's a jolly good t.hing you came 
straight to us:' said McClure, wl10 knew exactly 
J1ow Handf orth 's imagination cottld run away 
with him. '' Buck up, Churchy-we'd better 
get into some togs and go witl1 l1i1n. '' 

'' Tl1at's it ! " said Ha.ndfortl1, wl10 was now 
sligl1t,ly calmer. '' Wl1ilo you're getting dressed 
I'll rush down to Old Wilkey and walce }1im up. 
Tl1en lie ca-n ring up the police, and--'' 

'' Not likely ! ,, interrupted Mac. '' ,, ... e don't 
want Old ,vtlkey in this-or tl1e police., either. 
Churchy and I will go with you, old man ! ,, 

'' But you don't realise l1ow serious it is," 
ejaculated Handforth. '' The Head-killed I 
At least, if he wasn't killed, l1e must have been 
badly injured ! '' 

'' You're. altering your yarn already,'' said 
Church, with a sniff. 

'' Those crooks got him.--'' 
'' \Vhich crooks ! ,, 
'' Tl1e gang that he had been mixed up ,vitl1, 

of course ! '' 
'' What gang ! '' 
" Oh, my hat I You ma.lee me tired ! '' said 

Handforth. '' I didn't see the rotters, and I 
didn't hear them, either. But when the Head 
\\

7 ent into tl1at cottage he was whacked on the 
skull witl1 a cudgel or something. I tell you. I 
saw the bloodstains on the floor. I'm going to 
ring tip the police '' 

'' And let the police claim all the credit ? 11 

int.orrupted McClure c11nningly. '' That's a fine 
thing to do ! " 

'' Eh ! '' 
" Far better for us to go with you, Handy, 

and then we can rescue Mr. Kingswood our­
selves,,, "~ent on the Scottish junior. "R-eady, 
Churchy ! Good ! Let•a go ! 11 

They did not allow Handfortl1 to talk. They 
wl1irled him downatairs, and soon they were all 
out in tl1e open, and proceeding at the double 
for tl1e ruined cottage. Handfort,l1's cl1ums were 
by no means satisfied that )Ir. l{.ingswood had 
met witl1 disaster. Before t.hey i11formed any-
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bo,l)' else-particularly the police they meant 
t.o lutvo a. look at the scene themselves. 

And as they went~ Handforth found tim ..... o -
a.nd breath-to explain 110w he had got on the 
traclt, and how he had waited for the Head to 

• arr1,re. 
"The very fact that Mr. Kingswood came to 

the cottage .proves that I was on the right 
scent ! '' he argued. '' WJ1y should the Head 
come t.o that cottage ! \Vhy should he leave 
such notes ? I tell you there's sometl1ing 
squiffy about the whole giddy business ! ,, 

Church and l\lcClure, for the first time, began 
to feel uneasy. Handfortl1· had been talking 
earnestly, and l1is story had the unmistakable 
ring of trnth. He had exaggerated, of course, 
but his yarn, in the main, was a recitation of 
fact. 

'' Here we are,'' muttered Church suddenly. 
'' We shall soon know now!'' 

They were in sight of the cottage, and ap­
proaching, they found notl1ing to occasio11 them 
any alarm. 

'' Sure you weren't dreaming, Handy ? '' 
murmured Church, pausing. 

1
' Don't be an ass ! I'll show you ! ,, said 

Handfort.h. 
Producing his electric torch, Handfortl1 

switcl1ed it on. 
'' No sense in messing about here,'' lie said 

-fiercely. '' Let's rush the place! '' 
Tl1ey ran in and the first thing they saw was 

tl1at 01ninous l1andprint still gleami11g red. 
'' There you are look ! '' panted Handf orth. 
There wero some other stains, too-in one 

place a considerable pool. And suddenly McClure 
sharply sniffed the air. 

The next moment lie ran forward, bent do\\'n 
and, to Hand.forth's l1orror, touched that 
dreadful stain with one of his fingers-and tl1en 
applied the reddened fingor to his nose. 

'' You l1opeless fatJ1ead ! '' said Mac witl1er-
ingl~,. 

'' El1 ! '' 
'' You imbecile ! 1

' 

' ' Look here ,, 
'' You dud detective ! ,, roared llcClure. 

•• Wl1at do you tJ1ink of yourself·? Draggi11g us 
out of bed, and getting us here on this idiot.io 
wild goose-cha.ea I '' 

"But-but I don't understand! ,, gasped 
Handfortl1 feebly. ., All that blood on the 
floor--'' 

'' Blood ! '' roared McClure. '' This isn't 
blood, you chump 1 '' 

'' Not-not blood ! •• burbled Handf orth, in 
a voice wlticl1 was almost a squeak. 

''- It's paint-common or garden red paint! '~ 
'' ,,r11aaaat ! '' 
'' You and your bloodstains ! ,, proceeded 

llcClure witl1eringly. '' Why didn't you look 
over against tl1at wall 1 '' he added, pointing. 
'' Flash your ligl1t tl1ere now ! ,, 

Handf orth, like a fellow in a dream, did so. 
Afld lie was staggered, and mortified, to see a 
~ty old paint pot, tipped over on its side. Near 
it _and farther away were two pools of the same 
crimson sticki11ess. 

'' \Veil I'm blowed ! ,, said Handforth blankly. 
Church wa.s grinning. 
'' Well, it's lucky we didn't arouse tl1e giddy 

scl1ool ! " lie said fervently. 
Handfortl1 wilted visibly, but he soon re• 

coverefl from the sl1ock, a11d witl1in a minute= or 
two he was practically himself again. ..;_ ~.-.·, <.L• .. 

' ' Wel], tl1ank goodness tl10 Hoa.cl l1as11't be.on.·.'. 
murdered ! ,, ~e said coolly. '' But t_l1!s qo~1n't · · 
1nake 0.11)" difference to my susp1c1ons",J ·. ~·µi_y . 
sons.'' · ·· · 

'' He's hopeless, llac, '' said Cl1urcl1 wearily. 
'' It's clear e11ougl1 that the Head came in 

l1cre, in tl1e dark, and he stumbled over that 
paint pot,'' went on Handforth. '' That's what 
I l1eard and, naturally, I mistook the commotion 
for something else. I.thought the Head had been 
attacked. While I was waiting against the 
hedge, he must l1ave gone out by tl1e back way.'' 

'' I'm not satisfied that t.he Head was here at 
all ! '' said McClure. 

'' But he was,'' insisted Handforth. '' And 
how do you account for it ? ,Vhy shot1ld )Ir. 
Kingswood come here, in the middle of the 
nigl1t, falling over pa.int pots, and making mo 
believe that he l1ad been murdered ? And 
what about that dispatch-box ? It's gone ! 
Don't you see ! He came here, a.nd he took that 
dispatch-box away! There was sometl1ing 
in it.', 

'' What could.have been in it ? '' 
'' 1."ho st.uff ! '' · said Handforth imprwively. 
'' The which ? '' • 
'' Don't you re1nemher what I told you about 

tl1at note ? '' continued Hsndforth. '' The 
Head said he would come back later and he 
expected to find the stuff. ,veil, he must l1ave 
f ot1nd it." _ 

"And you came along-and found a mare's 
nest ! '' said Church coldly. 

.At tl1e same time, both Church and McClure 
were compelled, with justice, to e.dmit that the 
circumstances were queer. It was not their 
business, of course, to spy into the headmaste:r's 
affairs ; but it did seem strange that be sl1ould 
engage upon t,hese noctttrnol jaunts. 

And at last Handforth's chums were ready to 
acknowledge tl1at Mr. James Kingswood. in 
addition to being a fighting man. \\"as something 
of a, mystery ma.n. 

The Head Hits Out I 
UITE uncons~ous of Handforth's acti­

vities-which was just as well for his 
peace of mind-Mr. Kingswood was 
walking back towards St. Frank's by 

way ot the main road. 
Wl1atever the name of his recent mission, 

his thoughts were not dwelling on it. He was 
ratl1er a.mused, tl1an otherwise, by his mis­
advent.lire with the paint pot. 

He recalled something he had seen near the 
river during daylight. One of the villagers had 
been blu,y with a rowing boat, whicl1 was 
propped, bottom side up, near the stream. And 
t.he vi1lnger ha-d been engaged upon the task of 
gi~,,ing the boat a new coat of \.""ivid paint. 
Evidently the man hod decided, owing to the 
rain, to abandon his project,_9nd he had pi1t 
his pajnt in t,he cottage, rsther then carry it 
all the way home. 

·• He might, at least, ha,,o placed it safely 
out of tjae \\'ay, so that nobody would stumble 
over it, O.R I did,'' mused Mr. Kingswood. 
'

1 WelJ, he will have to pay £or his earelcssness 
by h,1ying Aome more paint. I don't tl1ink that 
I wn calJed upon to shoulder any responsibility.'! 
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During the course of his night jaunt, tl1e Head 
had come ot1t on the main Bannington Road. 
He wns now approaching Beltton, which lay 
iattk and sleeping in front of him. 

Suddenly a figure, which had been leaning 
~gainst a gateway, lurched out upon the road. 
He did so dru11kenly, and he came reeling 
unsteadily towards Mr. Kingwood. 

'' Oh I Thought you'd get past me, huh ! '' 
't'ame a thick, threatening voice. '' Where's­
money ! '' 

'' Steady, my friend,'' said Mr. Kingswood 
q1Jietll·• '' You'd better pull yourself together.'' 

'' Gimme money ! ~' sl1ot1ted the other, with 
sudden fury. 

It ""as very gloomJ"'> but the Head could see 
tl1at tl1is man was no ordinary tramp. Cer­
tainly, he appeared to be mt1ch the worse for 
drink. He was dislievelled, too, and he must 
have been out in the rught for some time. 

'' Can't get• away from me, you rat ! ,, snarled 
tho fellow. '' Where's tl1at money ? Better 
hand it over quiet, or-or--'' 

'' Or what ! !! asked f\,lr. Kingswood 
ominously. 

'' I'll lay you out--tl1at'e what ! '' mttttered 
the other, his voice t,hick. • 

And as he spoke be l11nged out witl1 his right. 
With the skill of experience, Mr. Kingswood 
side-stepped, allowing the fist to pass harmlessly 
ovor l1is shoulder. 

'' Dodge, would you ? '' roared tl1e man. 
'' All right I Come on-we'll fi~ht it out ! '' 

He attacked with a ferocity which took 
Fighting Kingewood by surprise. And in spite 
of the m:in's unsteady condition, it was obviotts, 
from tl1e very first, that he was a past-m~ter 
in tho noble art of self-defenc.e. And t,hcre W!\B 

something abo11t his dim figure something 
abot1t his voice which awoke. a cl1ord in the 
Head's memory. 

'' If you want to fight, my friend, I'll give you 
one ! ,, said Mr. Kingswood grimly. '' But 
you'd batter understand, rigl1t away, that I 
don't give money to people who threate~ me on 
the h1gl1way ! ,~ 

Crash! 
· Hi~ fist, with terrific force behind it, caught 

the fell ow on t.he chin, aod he reeled back 
• gasping. 

B11t l-1e could ta.kc l1is punishment well. 
Recov·ering rapidly, l1e chnrgecl again. It was 
like the onrush of a maddened bull. And the 
next moment tl1e pair was goi11g at it hammer 
and tongs, figl1t1ng desperately. 

Crash ! Thud ! Crosl1 ! 
Mr. Kingswood saw no reason why he sho'1ld 

prolong this unpleasant scene. In rapid suc­
cession he delivered a r1ght-l1ander on the man's 
en.r, then a left.hander on tl1e point of his chin, 
and anotbe.r right-hander squarcl~ in tl1e centre 
of his chest. The fellow, bewildered by this 
,attn.ck, staggered back, stumbled and sprawled 
full length in ihe road. 

He lay there motionless. 
'' I'm sorry, but you asked for it ! '' said ?tlr. 

Kingswood gruffly. '' It you hadn't been drunk 
you ,vouldn't have threatened mo '' 

Then he suddenly caught his breath in. 
He l1ad gone down on one knee beside tl1e 

f alien man, and he had strt1ck a match. He 
could clearly see the features of tl1e fellow now-

strong, unhandsome features, but in no way 
vicious or brutal. 

'' Kid Williams ! •• said the Head, taking 
a closer look. ''Kid-Kid! What does this 
mean T '' 

He was greatly shocked. The discovery 
startled l1im and pained l1im more. For the 
man he had knocked out was, indeed, Kid 
Williams, a. very well-known pugilist and, to 
the best of Kingswood's knowledge, a thoroughly 
decent ma-n. It was the Kid, in fact, wl10 had 
helped Fighting Jim in his own training, at 
Rydehouse, his old school, before the big fight 
for the Amateur Heavyweight Championship 
of England-whicl1 Mr. Kingswood had won. 
Kid Willia.ms had been one of his most trusted 
sparring partners. 

'' This is most distressing ! ,, muttered the 
Head, as he hoisted the other from t.he road, 
and supported l1im. 

Mr. Kings wood was somewhat perplexed for 
he knew Kid Williams as a simple, trustworthy 
fell ow without an ounce of harm in l1is whole 
make-up. Ho l1ad always found the man to ha 
as honest as the day and, moreover, a teetotaller. 

Mr. Kingswood suddenly bent down and 
sniffed at the Kid's face. A hard light came 
into his eyes, for there was no tell-tale odour 
of liquor. Perhaps the Kid l1ad not been 
drunk, after all ! . 

'' Well, I'm not going to lea, ... e you l1ere, 
Kid,'' said l\lr. Kingswood, coming to a sudden 
decision. '' There's aometl1ing mysterious 
about the whole affair, &nd I want to get to the 
root of it. Come along! Think you can stand ? '' 

But the man was more or less l1elpless. And 
t.he Head realised that he must l1ave delivered 
a real knock-out. 

With a si1dden heave he got the man across 
his shoulder, an eloquent testimony of his 
strength. Then he strode off with the burden 
v.·itl1out any apparent inconvenience. 

'' I'm taking you up to tl1e school, .my 
friend,'' said l\{r. Kingewood calmly. '' I 
believe tl1ere's some satisfactory explanation 
that you can give me." 

The boxer, who was on1y semi-conscious, 
merely grunted. But a litt.le further on, recover­
ing some,vhat, he was able to carry himself on 
his own legs . 

But he was still very unsteady. Mr. Kings• 
wood was obliged to hold him t,ightly, and to 
steer l1im. 

Thus they arrived at St. Frank's. The Head 
opened the gate with his own key, and soon 
they were off across tl1e silent Triangle. 

One of tl1e windows of tl1e East House 
had been pusl1ed ca.ut-iously open, and a figure 
crouched thero, watching. 

It was ?.fr. Horace Pycraft ! 
'' Oh-110 ! '' muttered the resentful Form­

master. '' So the esteemed l\1r. Kingswood 
comes l1ome in the middle of the night with 
intoxicated conmpanions ! By l1eaven ! And 
that is t.l1e man who had the utter audacity 
to lectµre me ! '' 

From that moment onwards there was to be 
another amateur detective on Fighting Jim 
Kingswood's trail ! 

(Don't m.iss readtng nea,t 1veeh's chap~s 
of thbJ splendid school story. The Head 
causes a-nother surp~ise in his effortB ta 
-wake up St. Frank's.) 
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The Editor's Weellly Pow-Wow! Gath~r Round, Churns! 

}lv D1-_;AR READF.R~, 
The otb~1· day I 

1·ecf" i ·v cti R, 11 a. R t y 
Rhock~ altll.01rgh, J 
illllRt ~av, the out-... 
c,1m~ of it plP-ase-{I 
JJ){) ratl1f»r. I WaJa: 

~,}ing to l11nch, with 
f )lea~ft.11t. t hr►11~ht~ of 
n 11i~e ~tf~H.k .. ,,-:- l1P11 a 

. 

La«ly (to bus co11L 

d11ctor) : '' _Do 3.rut1 
st.op at. the <Jra11tl 
llotcl ? .. , 

(:'onfl1u~tor : " N•), 
O)ll '.la.m. 11ot Oil 1r1y 
salarJ·. '' 

( 11 • , .. ; ' .. • -. , . • . . ..:., a·,.rn, M, 
'1"' · · s· L, 1 _ 111t JJ1·or,. '-- I re.et., r"'' ye 
11 ill, 1.J i rer1-;ool. ...·1 

1 err-i tic r•-·port rt' r1 t 
the o ir, a.ln1,,~t Rl1nt­
tt•ri11g lllj' t·ar-rlrl111-1~. 
a.ntl, I 11111~t ~(Jttf t'~~. 

z•1akin~ rne tlt'Orlv· 

Letters to the Editor 
should be addressed 

Pe, 1 I .. : 11 if t? • ) 

to BELSON LEE LIBRARY. Pleetway Bouse, 
l'arringdon Street~ London, E.C.4. 

(\J. • (' l 1 : '' I e c, n 

. 
j11n1p o,it of 111~,. ~ki11. I l1a\"t."\ ltf'Ur(l 11,.lt.hiu~ 
<111itP like it ~iilf•f~ tile ,la~-~ tlf tlit.;\ (:r.-~a.t \\'n.r. 
1 looke,) rot1rt<l for t11P ea.u:--:t~ ,>f tl1e n,,·ful 11ni~f•, 

art(I cJiAco,Tt--re,! it wa .. ~ a ·1orr\· t luit lui<l l,a,•k. .. 
iirccl (1Jl r,11:-;si11g lllP. 

B11t ,vluit I ,, .. ,l~ ef)n1i11L! t <>. ~-..11d ,\·lu1.t, 
aRt,()lli~he,.I Ille at fir~t, ,,·n-~ t 11f• u r>,)H rt·r1t 
j11clitl(·rPru·e t,J t}1p t."\xplosio11 of a ~-0,1111:( lt1<l 
,v rilk i ng a.Ion~ in fr< ,n t. of 1 nt=i.. }a i~ lu-•a.<I -- lJe.11 t 
r~n,dinjl a. J)t•rio(lienJ. Ht"\ ~cL\·p ru)t tl1e :-;ligl1te;-;t 
At.art.. ar1fl JlP\'"(~r t-,·p11 l<><)kt.·tl t111. 

.. rrhe ~tor·~· thu,t la.<l is r~a(lir1g rr111st be Vf'r,· 
int~rPRtiiig.·' [ ttlo11~ht. so 8,8 I Jlfl.~Recl T gl,1.11f"P~l 
a.t t}1e h<lok hP, \Vt\g ren.,fil1g'. 'J·)1p11 r- ~111i)0,l 

with ~lti~fac~ti<-►r1, fr>r it ,,·a.:4 n, c·OJ)_\ .. «>f tl1f\ 
NELSf>X l .. E-..: i11 ,,·l1!,·l1 lu~ ,,:-a~ ~t) n.l)~n:·J,,.,I. 

It ,,·as ~o,rtP c<•mJ)en8ntio11 for· tl1P sllt}(·k I 
ha<l l1u.<.f, an<I it ,,·~ts rPnl-ltfe proof of the i1<)i11t. 
1 l1av·e strf-~sf-,i n.gain nn,I a.ga.in--tl1u.t for 
sl1~er re™-ler·-intPrf'~t t}1p :-;torif"~ i11 the xi.:J .. S<>X 
l .. t:}~ a.re seeoncl to 11011t:•. 

NEXT WEEK'S SPLENDID PROGRAMME. 
Next \\~pc_}ne~,ta._y·'~ t hrill-pac•lie,J. book-le11g-t h 

yarn of X els(lll l.,ee 1111<.l X jp11er \\·ill, I a1.m ~tire, 
com11el ~,.o,1r intere~t, jt1~t A~ 11111c·h lL~ tlic_l tl1A 
~tory t lie la<l I }10.,·e menti<.-11e<l \\,.a.~ reo.<li ng. 
'.fl1e title of tl,i:-; 1nagr1ifice11t 110\Tel i~ "8()l .. "rH 
81~~.\ f .. ()<>T ! '' 

N eh.;011 I4'ee 1111(lertuJ~p~ one of t l1e n10:-;t 

l>a.ffling cn.ses of J1is ad,·enturt.lll:-( career ,,·lien }10 
i11vefittigates a.r, ama.zir1g ,\11«1 l1rutal, robber,~ 
w}1ieh o~c~11rs i11 J .. on<.lon. ...\ nigl1t ,,,,.at<·l1man i'~ 
mt1rdere(l, anti tl1e 011l,T artir-le ~tolen is a 
gri~ly AAt1ll, a relic \\"l1icl; hall onee adorne<l t h2 
J1ut of t.l1e c}1ief of a tribe of Sol1th Sea. l1entl­
J111nters. \\ ... bJ· ~11011ld t lie t }1ief "·ant to steal a 
Mk11ll ? For ,,,.hat. reus<)n eot1ld J1e \\'ant it ? 
'.f}1ese an(l ot}ier problems Nel~<)n l.1ee }1a-~ to 
R_ol"·e, and you'll e11joy immensely the \\'orkma.n­
l1ke way tJ1e famf-;~s detccti,re goes a.bot1t the 
case, an<l the thrilling a.d,'."er1t,1res in "'~ hicl1 lie 
and Nipper· are in,rol,"etl i11 tl1e S011tl1 Sea. 
J).-_)n'r; 1niss t}1is yam. 

r1-.l1en there is a.nother gt'H-nd instal1ne11t C)f 

our _toppin' scl100I talc--'' ,,,. .. ~KING UP ST . 
.fi,R.t\NK~S . ' 1 1"11e contest for tl1e King~woocl 
Belt, ~J11cl1 tl1e Head has pt1t t1p for tl1e be8t 
boxer 1n the lower sc11ool at. St. Frank's, l1a.s 
aro11sed keen interest a.mong t1'e juniors­
so mucl1 so, tl1at eve11 Arcl1ie Glentf1orne deci<Jes 
to go into training for tl1e competition. 
. _No,,. w~'l) J1ave a few l1eRrty la11gl1R from the 
Je_mef-3 wluct, have earned ftJr their se11Jers 
}1a11•l~ome J)ri:1.eH. 

<)111,r ~ee <lJlP ol>:--;t~14•lc 
• 

i11 the \VH\' of ,~o,1r 
g«~tti1tg thP .,\~iek.et e,·pr~ ... t;rn(~._" · -.. 

}~11t )1u~in~tic J~t>\\"IPr: "i\11cl \\-}1Ht'~ t l1at ? '' 
f4t>neh : , .. 'T'IH~ bat:-;rnu11." 
(J J '{ It,// ,, <._.t flji ld ~, 1·~1 fi l l J.J 1 • • .... ar .. ,, . >- .o-u ,, .1; , , 11o·n1 .. re, .. oa, , 

Bath, /~'onier8et. A pe11knij0t-.'.) 

. .\ Fr{'J1el11na11 "·isiti11g llis E11gli~h frie11,J\~ 
l1ot1~P 11ot i<·e,J c_n1 arri,·i11g tl1t1 .. t }1is frit'nd }1a,l a 
,-pr~- su,·ugtl-loc>kii1g tlog, \\·l1ic·l1 ln-trke(l f11rio11~ly 
n.s he nJ,lll"llH(~l1t1-(J. 

·- "rl1t• <lo~ \\'Ofl 't lllll't ~·oll, ., SH.i,l tlle Frr-n(•l1-
1nu11 ·~ frit-11<1. ..~ Tl1PrP·s a 11ro,·prtJ - Ha.rking 
dogs t.1011 ·t l>ite-.' ·" 

... \" f-l~.'· su.id t}ae l4 ... rt•11c:l11nH11, " I k110,,:o- ze 
JH'()\·prb, )·0\1 k110,,v z~ 1•rtlV~rl>, ln1t ze ,Jng---
1lrH·~ }1e kll()'\\r ZP })f'()\'f"rl) ~ " 

( I~~·. J>ayet. The ~''lu1,t·bu.r11 .,',•houl, /;...'J,u8t,)J...·e, 
nr. ]Jir,n i11ghr11n. .. . ...t. l't:nkn,je.) 

. .\ (. i t ~; l n UI l, 0 l 1 t f Or a \\" a 1 k i 11 t l l e CO l II l t r:r' 
"l\··a~ <•r()~~i11g a 111Pa-t<I()\\" i11 ,,·h if'lt t ltt're ,,·a8 t\ 

fiprr-P-l0<1king 1)1111. 
'' I sn~·,. .. , he sl1ol1tc)<I, tl1r11i11g tt) a f tt1·111-

l1a11(l i11 a.11 a.,ij<)i11i11g fi~l,I. "' l ~ tl1is lJt111 i11 
l1er·t• t)llite sa.fe ~ " 

-· \ \r ell," r~tttrne<l t lie in r1n-h,1.1t<I, '~ I re,· ko11 
J~~·s 11. lot. saf~1· · tl1u.1t ~'Oll u.1·c just 110\\'. Ht111, 
~I I'" rllll ! " 

(E. lJ~ad,lell, ~"'·iillt,· ,,i;,'u,na. ). .... nka ·ike ;,o.-;/tita1 

... \·u. 19, Kobe, Japa,i. ..4. (/ra.1ul J>ri:e.) 

Our 10,000 Gift Plan R~sult. 
()ur J"t-'\<-r~nt huge coupo11-<~ollecti11g sehe111.-·. 

in ,,·1ti~l1 n1a11,· thou~ar1ds of ]fine (;ift llook~ . 
,,·t·re otf Prf'ti. ()l'O\"e(l cl- tret11en(lou:5 :-:.u(•et·~~. 
a11ll as a, rP~Hlt rea<l• 1 rs all o,·t~r the eo1111tr\· 

arP 110,,- enjoying th.. topping hook!-. thl·~y 
] lU Yl' \.\.Oil. 

,, .. ~ congratt1late tl1e111 on the n.aI1~· rnag-­
nificent totals of poir1t.s ~cored-r,rizes " .•. ,.,, 
a \\-·arded for tot,,l~ ranging from 32,700" ~t\ur 
L.Y H. I"Pggetter, of Lt1to11, do,vn to 3.000-
.a.r1d l\'e only rrgrflt. that it i~ not po~siblc to 
gi,~e all their 1•.1111Ps in the paper. All priz(\~ 
for Honie rP,tdPr~ ,vcr<', ho,Ye,·pr. ~er1t ofl 
11ro111ptl,v. un(l itl~o pPr~o,aal ll·tr< .. r~ fro111 th,, 
l.:£litor t.o all ,1nst1ccessft,l entr~nt~. 

The rf'maining 500 of the Priz~ Ilo,1k•. 
off t•red .irC', of · cbttrse, bfling r•'~t-rvf•<l f,1: 
()vt ... r:i;~e1.~ read(•r~-r or ,vl1or11 tl1ert~ i~ a la it' r 
t·lo~iug dat~-aniJ tht~~o will b(\ a \\·arc]flrl A.Ju.! 
.;:p11t, ;1s s<Kl1l a~ J>O~~ihlf' aftf'r tl1at ,latf'. 



4-1 TIIE 'J\TELSON LEE LJBR.:1Rl' 
• 

THE CASE of the KING'S SPY! 
.. (C-~onlltittecl .fro1n pa.ge 37 .) ·-

in a l1or11e for 111e11tal clefic ic11 ts at tl1e 
1) I'(' ~el ) t 1110 lll e 11 t . " 

'' T .. et's l1ope }1p stoJJS U1crc·~ '' sai(l Niililer 
gri111I:"-· '' J3ut lu),Y alJout J3aro11 RcJflattt)f[? 
A11 ,,. 11c,,·s of l1i1n ? " 

I 

' ' Yes, .NiJ)J)er, au{] ()£ ~Ji111111J· Rt.011e. 
J i111111,· l1as sncf'etlC'cl i11 l1is tasli a11(l tl1c\re ... 
,,·ill 11c,t lJe \Ya1· i:1 EuroJJC just ,:et. rl"he 
lla1·01i a11cl }1is confcdcratl'S \Ye1·e esc\<Jl'tP<l 011t 

<, f t h. e - co 11 111~ 1 · \ · t ''"cl c l a Y .~ :1 !:{ ( , • l-I e ' s t) 11 t h P 
~ ~ ~ 

(\)11ti11c11t 11()\\·, n11Ll. }1l.l l1as ~c·11t 111e ihi~. ,. 
I~iJ)J)Cl" took: t11e sliJ) c,f ri:1r>('r ,Yitl1 a lc)ol~ 

0 f \Y()ll(ier111c-11t. . 

'' \\. I .. · I l . I ' . . " I f. l.Y~ ,. }(_\ CXC' allll('(. • 1t· .-; a C ll\Cf1l(.' ()l" 

011e hur1cl1·e(I J)ottncl:; ! \\"'l1at (!or!:-; it saJ· }1ere 't 
'\\-Tit}1 13ar,.>11 J·~<_XL.111,Jff'~ coni'JJlin1e11t~~' NcJ\\\ 
,Yl1at the cli('l~ens <1<lPS lie 111Pa·11 h,· t.l1at '?'' 

·-
' ' , \ • e 11, , , · c l 1 a ( I a l i t t 1 c l) (_l t. toge t h Pr. 

~i1)11er, n11<l I l1a1111...-,11ecl to \Yi 11. ] t r11t1st 

J1ave ller-11 a .~l100l~ to hilll. He ,\·as arrcstP<I 
tl1at 11i.~l1t- a::; l1e ~teJJ})ecl 011t of tl1f\ f1tlt>r­
,,-a~· at l)algr(~ttjr's O!l to tl1c 11a,·('llle11t. IJ,, 
J~ne,,T, t11cn. tl1at 11(' l1a(l lost. J311t, iii l1Is 
, r a ,. . I l e ' s 11 <J t a t> a t I s c1 rt . · a n fl \,-a s r> n 1 \ · f I tJ i n ~ 
1 hP .. jol, l1is cr,u11tr.v llaid hin1 icJ <lo., ·just a·~ 
Jin1111v· Sto11c- <loP.~ for 11s. - !lP'~ lir1nr1urah:~ .. 
(;lloug:l1 to J)a)· his d.-·llts. at ar1_\· r~tc. I 
1 V'> 11e J 111 f'(' t h i n1 n g i.l ; 11 ~() n1 e r1 n y·. ~' 

l1ut Bar{lJl l:f_)dar1r,ff c1itl 110L l1een1 ii 
n <1 \' i ~ a tJ le to v is i t E 1 1 g-] a 1 r cl a <r a i rt . 

Jir111r1~y Sto11e ret1.i1~11cc11 }ic~vevcr, nr1cl. \\'af 
g·i\-c11 a lo11q' l1olicli.1:,-. ,\·hicl1 lie ~·l)6giin:<_: lJJ 
1nnrr}·i1lg l\liss I~aura \~ale11tir1P, t~1t: fi,-ri1ot1} 
aetress. Tl1e 11e\\·~1)a11ers n1adc r1111eh of· thr 
J1aJ)})j· <.Jceasi()ll, lJcca1tse :\·Ii~s \T alPr1ti11e ,va~ 
a· f)tlIJHlar fa'.:Ottrite. 'l'l1ey· clid ·1L(lt gt1cs~ 
th a t a fa r 111 o 1 · e ex c i t i 1 1 g- <i r a r 11 a I a v lJ(; h i r 1 d 
th (1 t it P 111 , 1 f 11 e \\- s. · .,. . .. . 

. . 
N'c]so~i l.•·e nr1cl Ki1111er attenc1P<l tl1e cere­

n1011~9, and 111a·de tl1eir 11re:-;e11t to tl1c. }1a}JJ'lY . . 
11n 1 r. 

\\;IH'll tht::•; rel t1 r11(•cl 
111of111. J ir11111\· Stt)llP.- t hP - ., 

f rr,:11 t l1t-i r l101iey--
T_ -- - ' 1 l I . nlllg ~ ~J>,y. clll( ll~ 

llc•autiful ·. \\"itPJ J),1icl ~:el:-011 J,.('t' a s1·,e(·i<LI 
,·isit t() t r1a n k lii1n · a11rl X i[)!)Cl' for i&ll _ tl1e_y 
l1ncJ clrl11e. :!\,)r cli,l tl1r•~- forJJPt ""'\\~__cJif :_·( l111t 
the 01il)· 11rr·~e11t that tl1() gallant ~·"'1-\.lsatian 
rc-all.r aJ)JJl'l\ciatl--(l \\"as 1ur11p -~u::;-ar frc>T11·,t}1e 
fi11tr(\rs ()f tla,\ l ◄ JVClY uc·trtl~~.---\tftE•·i·-.·_·~,\.}1ic·}1 }1e 
stretcl1e<I l1i1ns~•lf , .. ,; the ,J'l•.~ .. al-'. hc:r "fe,,t' a11ci 
\\'(•11t t,l · slc·t\p. · . .t'\s . far ,is .tl1(·•~-,,.. f•cJ1t]<l , tPII, 
\\.,)If .. l1all -f1)1'~(<)ttt-11 · ilrc _-_ 1111_~-e · l•al»nc111 · 110 
f◄ nt,g-l1t- i!l t1l ◄' ·s,tl)t(•rran<·tl11 r,i1s~a~ge.~~lll'fl· t}1ey 
,,·C'1·-t• 11,)t n11xi 1)11:-:. t,, reYiYe the· 111c·1-1101'•,r of .. 
t I 1 e 11 j g-l 1 t I 11 a r c·. 

(·• ,.~()l.1111 .'-.E.:1. l~(>(J1' ! ,~ 1>t,:rc,·f11.i 
ll,,·ill-1,,1,•l:e,l ,,,,, .. ,~, ot· cft,ret· ,lelc,·ti,_.e ·1i·,,1·l~ . . ... ...., -
fl11f1 ,'St)fltl, ,.'-it,,, ,~,11•p11t1,·t·,.,-i,, 11(1 .J·f ,,·{•tf-
'll(>s(lflJI'•"'· 'iss11<.·. ()1·1ft>1• y,1,11· c·,1JJJJ ,1,11r.) 

- .. . -· 

·-------------------------------------------------
GROSE'S, Ludgate Circus, LONDON. 

FOOTBALL- JERSEYS 
AH Colou'r~ and Designs. 

12! 9 per doz. 
SEND FOR ILLUSTRATED LIST 

POST FREE. 

GEO. GROSE & CO., 8; New Bridge St.,London, E.C.4 

XMAS CLUBS 
SI> .llllE r11l ~111~ ~-'1(.; l~~ ... 1 .. ~'-t JI"~ I ~-r-T l~'l) 

· Jl"o,• , ,,1,1 est. l ~, t·'flf•."'t ,,11(1 f )r.~ f ,.,,, r,. 
('11ocolatcs, 'fo~·s, Fnnr-~r floods. ctr.. O·vf'r 700 
nrticles. · X o 01ttl~'-. F,xrrllt·nt con11nis~ion. \l"rit~ 
for _i\.rt CGtalogne and f11ll J)nrticn!ars. 

- -

SAMUEL DRIVER, Ltd., Bul~:JlJ~d, . .., 

STAMMERING Stuttcrinc. :Kc:\v, 1·cn1ark• 
• nhlr•. Ct.:rtain <~nrc. 11ovk-

lct > frf'e,·"- privatcly.-SPECIALJST, Dept. A.P .. 
28. -,Dean Road. London. N.W.2. 

M.A, N -~. SIZE -~~y ·.r\\'O. Jllu~t rattd Hook,i., ~he► .. ,\r a 
• ~1n1Jlll', 11t11l'k \\·ay to lJe '!'ALLER 

and .·~Til(l:SGY.:n.· ,vr1tc 'l'O-DA ·y for },11:E.E eopil's.-:-n1d 
EE MAX-!-tIZJ~. CARNE Institute. Rhiwbina, Ca.rdi1f, S. W. 

~•,iltllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllll!: -- ' 
. --= Be sure to mention The NELSON LEE ·= - -= LIBRARY when communicating with = = advertisers. = - -

:i I I I I 11111111111111111111111 l I I I I I I I I I I I I I I I I I I I I I I I I I I I I I I I I I I I I I I I I I I I I I I I Ir; 

AGENTS WANTED to·· sell .. PRiVATE CHRIST• 
MAS CARDS. Ma~11ith· 1 ·nt ('oll1•,_-t1on of tJ1•;,utifu] (~al'cJ.-.. 
Sau1J}](' Book frt·c·. lli~lH :--:t eo1111i1is~ion.----- ·va!ttahlc J)l'JZ•.·~ .. 
1\iapl,r J)entn11 I,td., Dl'J)t. JJ. 29, ~ ... \c·,·ri11gtc)t1 . .., • :.,.,.. -; .• 

- -.-., ~ ' 

BLUSH INC Shyness, u~erves, •; Self-conscio_usncss, 

' 

Worry Habit, 1'pr~asonable F_e~rs. etc. 
cured or money· back I Complete Course 

· 5.,'·. Details.-L. A. Stebbing, 28, Dean Boad, Lolldon, N.W.2. 

Handsome Men Are $1i,thtly Sunburnt.~~ ~1~:N'. 
BI,c)XZE ". rern_ark:1 hl.\' 1111urnvc8 c11•1H·arancc\""~1··/.6,i~2.9. 
7.000 Tr·~t1n10111nl8. (IloPkll·t. stau1p.)-S11ul>ro11zt~ J .. aJ..>nr.i. 
toric·~ (D•·1H .. A.7), Cul\\·_vn Bay, ,,raJP8 ... 4. (Est·.• 19"02.) 

. __ .... ,,. .......... -
·································~········~···~·-~·-· - ...... ~ .... 
All applications lor Advertisement spaces . __ in this 
publ~cation should be addressed to the Adve'rtisement 
Manager, "The Nelson Lee Library,'' T~e Fleetway 

House, Farringdon Streat, London, E.C .. 4. 
...................................................... ., .. 

Printed nnd pnblishcrt everv \Vednc-sda\r· by the I'roprir~t-ors, 'I.h(! ·Au1algan1a.tcd Press. Ltd.,. _The Flect\\·ay HoURP., 
i----ar~in_gdon Strc•et,. Londoi1. l~.C.4. Advcrti~:f'n1£1 nt Offices: ThP }qC'clwa.y lTouse. Farrtngdon -Strct·tt E.C.4. 
J{c·e-1~tercd for tr:,nsn1is~ion l>v Canadia11 1naga.zl11f' post.. Sub~<'ription Rates: Inland ancl .Abroad. 111- per anntnn; 
5/6 for six n1onths. Sole Agi·nts for An8tralia an<l N~,v Zrnlnnd: Mc-ssrR. Gordon & Gotch. Ltd.; and for South 

· .Africa : Ccn t.ra 1 NC'.\Vs Ag..--.ncy, Ltd. 1 New SP-ries No. 135. s.a. August 20th., 932. 
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