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Or, THE SHANGHAIED DETECTIVE.

An Enthralling Story of Detective

Work and Thrilling Adventure.

Introducing NELSON LEE and
NIPPER.

A e w——

CHAPTER 1.
Nelson Lee Meets With a Strange Experience.

R. NELSON LEE was totally unaware that a pair of eyes were watch.
M ing him furtively. He had strolled into the Venetia for tea, and
while he had seen a few casual acquaintances, he had not, strangely
cnough, noticed anyone whom he cared to sit down with. Hence he had
chosen a corner table in the big tea room, and, being somewhat precccupied,
had not taken note of the fact that a girl had followed him into the
Venetia and had chosen a small table quite close to his own.

In that crowded room only some more than ordinarily distinct action would
have attracted his attention. But while the girl had undoubtedly followed
him into the place, and while, when he was looking the other way, she
regarded him furtively, still she was discreet. And when he finally rose to
go, Lee had no idea that the signal for his own departure served for hers
as well..

Leaving the tea room, he made his way out to the lobby, where, chancing
upon a friend, he stood chatting for some minutes. While he did so the
oirl emerged from the tea room, and, noticing that he had paused, stocd
leisurely drawing on her gloves. A little later, when Lee made his way
into Piccadilly, the girl followed bhim, and, on emerging from the Venetia,
looked up and down the great thoroughfare to see which way Lee had gone.

He had turned up instead of down towards the Circus, and, on notin
this, the girl hastened after him. She trailed him past Bond Street an
Albemarle Strecet. 'Then, as Lee crossed the end of Dover Street, the girl
quickened her footsteps until by the time Lee had reached the Berkeley
Hotel she was close at his heels.

It was just as Lee stood on the kerb at Berkeley Street, waiting for the
motor traffic to pass, that the girl drew up beside him and laid a timid
hand upon his arm. Lee turned his kead quickly, expecting to see someone
whom he knew. But as he gazed into the eyes of an utter stranger his
gaze asked a question.

The girl started to speak—faltered, then gathered hersclf together, and,
speaking 1n nervous, huriried accents, said:

‘“ Please forgive me, Mr. Neclson Lce, I had to speak to you. I want to
agive you these.”
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As she ke she drew her hand from her muff and thrust into Lee's
hands a collection of articles upon which his Hingers closed mechanically.

‘“ But I don’t understand " he began.

‘“ Please take them, and please read the letter,”” she interrupted hastily.
‘“ You will understand then.”

Then her hand slipped from Lee’'s arm, and before he could reply she
had hurried across to the cab rank in front of the Rits, and, giving an
order to the driver, bad jumped into a taxi.

Lee gazed down at the collection of articles which he held in his hands.
One of them, he saw, was a ludy’s small pold mesh bag. One was a flat
paper packet scaled with bluc sealiug-wax, and, lastly, there was a square
envelope of thick, heavy paper, which he saw was addressed to himself.

The taxi was already well down Piccadilly, and for a moment Lee thought
of going after it. en, with a shrug, he decided agaimst such a move,
anf{ hailing a taxi which was just creeping past the kerb, told the man
to drive to Gray's Inn Road.

When he was in the consulting-roam he drew the articles from his over-
coat pocket, and, laying them on the desk, sat down to examine them.
Nipper, who had been at work at a desk in the corner, glanced at the articles,
then at Lec. |

‘* Did you find those things, sir?’’ he asked.

Ice shook his head as he sat down.

‘“ No, my lad,”” he said. *‘‘ But they have come into my bhands in a most
curious manner.”’ '

He told Nipper briefly what had happened. Then, turninilt.he fg()ld mesh
Lag upside down, he shook it. There was a rattle as something fell out on
to the desk, and, laying the bag to one side, Lee saw that it was a small
key. Heo examined it 1n a cursory manner, then, lifting up the packet
which had been secured with blue sealing-wax, he gazed at it tentatively.

*“I'll not break these seals yet.”” he murmured as he laid it down. ‘I
think I'd better read the letter first.”

Picking it up, he slit the flap and took out the folded sheet of paper
which it contained. But inside there was not the explanation he sough
only n few brief words had been written, and these Lce read ovet with a
puxsled frowu. This is what he read:

‘““I bescech you to come to the following address to-night, at nine. L
uced your help. The address is: Number 22x, Church Street, Chelsea.’’

That was all—not a word about the gold bag, thc key, or the packet,
Lee laid the lctter down and frowned thoughtfully.

~* How—what can be the meaning of this?’’ he muttered. ‘‘Can it be a
hoax? I do not think so. I don’t think for a mmoment that the girl was
acting. It scems to me I remember seeing her beforc she spoke to me in
Piccadilly. Now, where was it?”’

Ho thought hard for a few moments. Then suddenly his brow cleared.

‘I remember now,”’ he said. *‘‘ She sat near me in the Venetia tea-,
roum, and she came out while I was chatting with Philips in the lobby.
She must have been following me, and I hadn’t noticed it. Now let me
see. A pold mesh bag containing an key—it might be the key of a small
safe or a Jdespatch box—a scaled packet and this letter, which indicates a
state of fear. 'The contents of that packet might enlighten me somewhat,
but I am not sure that she intended me to open it. At auny rate, I don’t
think I shall until I know more. Now the next thing to decide is, shall
I go to this house in Chelgea to-night, or shall I not?”’
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It was moic a matter of formn than anything else for Nelson Lec to ask
himself that last question, for already he was intrigued over the matter,
and once his 1nterest was aroused in a mysterv it was very seldom that ke
passed it by. He had already decided to go to Chelsea that night, net only
because the mystery of the thing had gripped him. but also because in the
girl’s eyes he had read a desperate appeal.

Therefore it was, Lee left Gray’s Inn Road about half-past eight thot
evening, and, with thc gold mesh bag and the packet in au inner pocket,
hailed a taxi and drove through to King’s Road, Chelsea.

He left the taxi in King's. Road, just near the corner of Church Street,
and, paying off the man, walked along Church Street in search of Number
Twenty-two X. He found it well down on the left-hand side. The house
proved to be one of those old-fashioned places still to be found in certain
parts of Chelsea, and reminding one of the days when Chelsea and Fulham
and beyond were wide fields and country lanes.

The house sat within its own grounds well back from the street. Lee
pushed open the gate and walked leisurely up the path. Not a single light
showed anywhere in the house, and, sitting back irom the road as it did,
frowning gloomily upon the cver encroaching city, it seemed indeed a place
of mystery itself. ‘

Lee camec to the steps which led up to an old-fashioned porch, then,
pausing, he lifted his hand to raise the knocker. As he did so he found
to hiy surprise that the door was not tightly closed. The pressure of his
hand pushed it inwards, but no light revealed the details of the black hall
which he kncw must lay beyond.

Holding on to the knocker, Lee drew the door almost closed again. 'T'hen
he let the knocker fall. The saund echoed and re-echoed as though through
an empty house. But the next moment Lee heard the sound of footsteps
within, and the next second the door was opened from the inside.

““ Come in!” said a low voice.

And, in obedience to the invitation, Nelson Lee stepped cver the sill.
He started to turn his head as he did so, for the hall was so black he could
not see his way, and it annoyed him a little that there was no light. But
just as he did so there came a swishing sound close to him, and the next
moment he reeled back under a heavy blow fiom some hard instrument.

Even as a million stars danced before his eyes, Lee saw that he had
walked into a trap of some sort. With an effort to recover from the eficcts
of the blow he staggered back, seeking to find his way through the door
on to the porch. But before he could reach it the door slammed, and then
a second heavy blow caught him on the shoulder.

Filled with anger at this surprise attack upon him, Lee gatlhered himscif
together and drove his clenched fist through the darkness. It thudded
against a human bedy, and a grunt sounded as his invisible assailant was
driven back.

Lee followed up his blow with another and another, but his last effort
wae expended on thin air, for the other had either dropped to the floor
or dodged to one side. Lee got his back against the door and waited.
He could hear heavy panting near him, but cou'd not locate the sound
exactly.

He dodged quickly as there came another swishing through the air. And
well was it that he did so, for the next instant a territic blow resounded
from the door. Lee made a quick grab through the darkness, endeavouring
to catch hold of the weapon, whatever it miéht be, but his fingers inerely
slipped past something which he took to be a heavy cudgel, and before he
coild launch himself forward a violent blow caught hima between the eyos.
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e strove to =tand upright, and fonght to retain his reeling senses, Lut
the shock had been ton much. And, with the mastery of his will slowly
Slipping from him, he lurched forward to the floor, striking out one feeble,
imeflectuwal blow as he fell.

(nly the sound of heavy panting followed Lec’s fall for some ninutes.
Then the soft opening and closing of a door was heard somewhere down
the hall, and a sibilant whisper came through the darkness.

“ Is 1t all right=” .

Lee's asseilant had dropped .to his kneces aud was running his hands
over Lee’s face.

“I've settled him,” he whispered back. ‘° Come and help me get him
out of the way."”

The soft scrape cf feet being dragged cautiously over the carpet follewed,
nnd a few seconds later another man knelt down by the door.

*“ Where shall we take him?’ he said.

‘““Into the dining-room,’”’ grunted the other. ‘‘ Catch hold of his heels,
1’1l take his shoulders.”

Lifting Lee up, they made their way carefully dowa the dark hall until
they reached the door which had been opencd and closed a few seconds
before. There the man ahead dropped one of Lee’s feet until he had turned
the haudle, then, catching hold again, he kicked the door open with his
foot.

‘““ Where will we put him:’’ he whispered,

““Tut him on the floor by the table, that will do,”” grunted the other.
** Then we'd better get away from Lere. It's been ane.of the higgest
fizzlea I've ever seen.”’ |

‘* Who can this bloke bef’’ asked the first <peaker.

‘““How in blazes do T know?’’ snarled the other. ‘I thought he was a
bobby when I slammed hiin, but he isn’t.”

]{e might be a plain-clothes mman,”” suggested the other.

‘“ What would a plain-clothes man be going here?’’ demanded his com-
panion. *‘‘ Hold your torch here, and let’'s have a look at him.”

A moment later a circle of light fell on' Lee’s features, and behind, in
the shadow, were revealed the indistinet outlines of the other two. As they
hent closer, however, their features came within the penumbra of the light.
Ono of them was heavy and coarse and brutal, the other thin and sharp
and acquisitive. Both faces were criminal. '

They studied Lee’s features intently, but evidently that told them nothing,
for no hint of recognition filled their eyes.
~ *“1 don’t know this bloke,”’ said the heavy featured one. .

** Hold the light closer,”” snapped the other. “ I'll see what he’s got
in his pocket.”’ |

Now it had not becn with any epecial intent that Nelson Lee had refrained
from putting anything in his pockets that evening which would indicate his
identity. His cigarette-case, his match-box, and his watch all bore his
initials, but that was all. In his hip pccket was his automatie, and heyond
that he had his money and keys. In an inner pocket was the gold mesh bag
and the sealed packet.

The sharp-featured one glanced only casually at l.ee's watch, cigarette
case, and match-box. An odd cmile creased his lips, however, as he came
upon the automatic, and thrusting his hand into his hip pecket, he took
out his own weapon. Laying this on the floor beside Lec, he thrust Lee's
nntomatic into his pocket, then procceded with his search. As‘he came upon
the gold mesh bag and the sealed packet, » <harp whistling cound escaped
him, and his eyes met thoge of Lis companion,
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“ Well, this beats the Dutch,”” he muttered. °° The tning fizzles out, an:
we find we’ve had all our trouble for nothing. Then, just as we are about
to Leat it, the thing drops into our hands. I don’t understand it.”

““ Are you sure that’s it?’’ asked the other eagerly.

“ Well, if it isn’t, it’s mighty like it. It answers the description aff
right. Come on, we'll leave this bloke here, and get away while we can.”
The light was switched off, and they got to their feet. They crept acros:
to the door, and there was a rattling sound while one of them drew out th
key and thrust it in from the outsade Then they closed the door and

lecked it.

They stole up the hall to the front door, and, opening it a few 1nch(-,,
stocd listening.

‘““ It’s all right,”’ whispered one. ‘ Come on."

- They crept out on to the porch and closed the door after them. They
walked rapidly down the path to the street, then, slipping through the alc
like two sinister shadows, they hurried dleng to mingle with the orowds ia
King’s Road.

Five minutes—ten minutes—a quarter of an hour went by, and etill
Nelson Lee lay unconscious in the dining-room of that house which sat iu
silence and darkness. Then, however, a “faint spark of conscicusness filled
the void like a distant star, growing and growing as it hurtied onwards
towards the line of conscious thought and action.

Lee stirred restlessly, and opened his eyes in pitch blackness. He lav
there for a few minutes endeavouring to understand why he was where he
was, and how he had come there. Suddenly remembrauce flashed upon hin,
and he stretched out his hand to feel what might be near him. He encoun-
tered the leg of a table, and his wrist was swept by the cleth which hune
from it. The size of the table leg and the texture (f the cloth made hiin

ess that it was a dining table with the cover laid.

Reoollectlnno' that he had been knocked down by the hall door, he rolled
over and got stlﬁiy to his feet. He stood rocking back and forth for a few
minutes; then, as his head stopped reeling, he thrust out both hands befors
him and moved cautiously ahead until his fingers encountered a wall.

He waited there for a-.little, then, feeling mechanically in his pocket,
searched. for his match-box. Suddenly he pauaed

““ Someone has been through my pocket.:. ’’ he muttered. I krew my
match-box was in the lower nght-hand pecket of sny waistcoat.’

Heo found it in the upper left-hand pocket, and, striking a vesta, held the
flickering flame above his head. He found hinseclf facmcr the door, and saw
a switch on the wall close beside it. As the flame burned close to his finger
he blew out the match, and walked across until his outstretched hands c:ime
in contact with the door. Then, running his hands up and down, he found
the eawitch and pressed it.

The nekt moment the room was flooded with light, and turning, Nelson
J.0e gazed upon his surroundings. A -startled cry cscaped his lips, and
hurrymg across to the table, he bf-nt down over the ficure of a man, which
was slouched forward in one of the chairs. In front of him were a few nuts
and an overturned glass of port, which had spread acrcss the cloth in -
great crimson stain. On the floor close beside his chair a cigarette had
burnt itself out in the thick pile of the carpet.

Standing as he was, Lee could not see the man’s features, for his chia
rested on his chest, and both arms hung slm kly down over the sides of the
chair.

In the centre of hie white shirt was a ecrimson stain very similar fo the!
on the cloth. It looked as though he might have c<pilt scme of the port
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while sipping 1t. But as Lee hent closer he saw that the stain om the white
shirt-front was no* the stain of wine, but that it was the life blood of the
man who slouched in the chair! |

A very brief examination proved that he was dead. But the rigidity of
death had not stiffened his hody. And his throat and wrists, Lee discovered,
were still warm. JTee lifled his head and gazed towards the door.

‘- Whoever fired the bullet that caused death came by that door,”” he
muttered. ‘‘ It is in a dead straight line with his heart, and the bullet
was fired within the hounr. That much is certain. Murder is what it is,
and it must have taken pliace A very few minutes hefore I reached the house.”

Bending over once more, Lee lifted the dead man’s head, and gazed at his
featurca. Ie saw that he was a man past middle age, for his hair was
white, as were his neatly trimmed beard and moustache. Yet even in death
the man's face held an expression of power and dignity. -

It Ead the stamp of the executive about it-- it was the face of a man
accustomed to command. And now, as Lee glanced at the plain though
cxpeusive furniture in the room, he realized that the dead man must have
pesscased considerable means.

But what could kave hcen the motive of murder? On the sideboard were
ecveral pieces cf valuable plate which had not been disturbed. If robbery
had heen the motive it was strange that the perpetraters of the deed had
not taken the piate with them.

" Then, suddenly, Lee remembered what had brought him to that house We
rcralled the meeling wiilt the girl in Piccadilly, and the *urgent, almost
de-perate character of the letter. ‘

Mcchanically his hand went to the inner pocket of his coal in search cf
{the geid mesh hag and the packet, and a look of puzzlement appeared in his
eves when lie discovered that they were no longer there.

Swiftly he went {through every pocket, but without suecess.

‘1 knew my pockets had been gone through,’”’ he muttered. °° They have
lefy all my own things, but have taken the—— Halle! What's this?”

His eves hind just fallen on the automatic which lay on the floor, and bend-
ing down he picked it up. Swiftly his hand went to his hip pocket.

‘“ Mine has gone,”” he said. “* And this isn’t it. Mine was a forty-five
calibre, and this i3 only a thirty-eight. Now what’s the meaning of all
this? Where are the servants? Where is the girl? Isn’t there anyone else
in this house but myself and this dead man?”’ -

Heo thrust the automatic in his pocket, and went back to the dead man.
Quickly he went through the pockets of the other’s dinner-jacket, but thero
was nothing there to indicate the man’'s identity.

**I'll go and have a look about the house,”” muttered Lee. °‘ The cervants
should be somewhere about. I wonder if this is the girl’s father? Aud I
wonder if she feared something like this when she appealed to me to-day.”

He moved across to the door as ho spoke, and, turning the handle, pulled;
but it did not vield. _ _ '

‘“ Locked, ch!” he grunted. ‘Tt looks to me as though my unknown
assailants tried-to plant me in a very compromicing position. But if I cau’t
get out by the door, perhaps 1 can manage by the window. But I'd hettcr
turn the lights out in order to avoid being seen.’” |

‘Ho lifted his hand and presscd down the switch, and as the room was
plunged into darkness once more, he stood listening, for a sound in the hall
outside had caught his ecars. . "

Iee waited long enough to discover thut the sound came from the firont
door. Then, fecling his may across the,rooin, he lifted the heavy cuvtaina
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wihich hung over the window. He pressed back the window-catch, and lift.
the sash. |

As he leaned out he saw that it was only a short drep to the garden poth
beneath, and, climbing over the sill, he lowered himself to the greund.
Then, getting on to the turf, he stoled along through the garden until le
came to a high fence in the rear. He climbed over the fence, and dropped
into a lane which ran at the back. Then he followed the course of tin
{ane until he came to.a turning which brought him cut into Church Strect.

Lee paused at the entrance to the lane for a few minutes, then he lit o
cigarette and walked up Church Street again in the direction of Numbter
Twentv-two X,

e  ————

CHAPTER 1L
The Mystery Dezpens..

that some of the lights had been turned on in the hall. Pausing
on the porch, he lifted the knocker and rapped sharply, and the next
moment the door was opened by a police-constable. -

He did not know Lee, and glanced curiously at him. Lee, who had not
expected to find the police in the house, was in a dilemma. He did not
wish to reveal the fact that he had already hcen there once that evening.
Yet he could not ask for anyone by name. Therefore he simply said:

‘““My name is Nelson Lce.” '

‘““Oh! Did they telephone for you, sir?’' asked the constable, throwinz
wide the door.

Lee did not reply, but bent his head slightly, as though in assent.

‘“ We’ve telephoned for Inspector Brooks, eir,”” went on the constable.
‘“ He ought to be here very soon now.”

‘“ Where are the others?’’ asked Lee.

‘““ Down there,’”’ replied the man, pointing towards the end of the hall.

I.ee ncdded, and made his way in the direction of the dining-room. The
door was slightly ajar, and, pushing it open, he saw that a sergeant and
two constables were in the room. The sergeant happened to be a man whom
Lece knew. And as he recognised the detcctive, his brow eleared.

“1 didn’t know they had sent for vou, Mr. Lee,”’ he said.

‘“T was asked to come,”’ replied Lee. Which was true enough, for the
girl had done so in her letter. ° What's the trouble, sergeant:"”’

““ Murder!”’ answered the sergeant bluntly.

¢ Do you know any of the details?’’ asked Lee.

‘““ Not many. About twenty minutes ago two young ladies came into the
police-station and asked us to come round here at once—said the place had
been broken into, and that a shot had been fired. We rushed round, ard
when we turned on the lights, found the door of this room locked on the
outside with the key in the lock.

““ On entering the room we saw this man sitting liere just as you see lim
now. He was stone dead—shot through the heart. The lower sash of ti
window was up, as though someone had left the room that way. We found
the cook and two maids trussed up and gagged in the kitochen. They're
having hysterics now. That’s about all we know so far, but 1I've telephonf-d
for Inspector Brooks to come at once. I did not know the voung ladies bhud
gent for you.”

‘“ Where are they now? ’asked Lee.

ﬁ S Lee walked up the path for the second time that evening, he saw
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“ Thev're in the study across the hall. I wanted them-to go o their
vooms, Dut they won't until the inspector has arrived.”

** J« thia their father?' a<ked Lee, indicating the dead man.

** Yes, wir,”’ anawered the sergeant.

‘““ Then I think while we're waiting for the inspector I'll go across and
«peak to them,”’ said Lee. '

The sergeant modded and went on with his examination, while Lee left
the room and crossed the hall.

Tapping on the door which he judged would open to the study, he waited
until an indistinct voice answered him.

Turning the handle he opened the door and entered a small Lut most
:-mnfnrtagly furnished study. It was ht only by a big, heavily shaded
reading-lamp which stood »m tho centre table, and at first Lee counld
scarcely distingnish the figures of the twn girls who sat on either side of
the open fire. o

As he moved towards the table, however, one of them rose and came
towards himn. As she neared the table Lec saw the features of the girl
who had spoken to him in Piccadilly that afternoon. But the next moment
he expericnced n severe shock as, controlling her sobs, she said:

' Are you Inspector Brooks?"’

For a moment Lee was dumbfounded. Standing as he was close heside
{he table she could not have the slightest difficulty in distinguishing
his features, and yet she had asked him if he were Inspector Brooks. Before
he had time to get over his astonishment the second girl rosz, and taking
her lmndkerohierfrom her eyes, said chokingly: -

** The--the sergeant id in thc other room, inspector. Will you go to
him first?”

Then Lee received hi« second shdck, for the girl who had just risen also
worc the features of the one who had <poken to him in Piccadilly that after-
nogn. They were hoth of the same height and the same figure. Their

cl)wm were exactly similur in cvery respect, being made of some soft, filmy

uo stuff. .

Each wore a diamond pendunt of the same pattetn, and each had »
diamond and turquoise carring in her ears. The hair of each was cosl
blnc:tdnnd the cyes grey. Their facial features had been cast from the same
mould.

Never in his life had Lee secen a more startling likeness, and though he
scrutiniscd them closely he could pick ouwt po single feature which would
distinguish one from the other. 1t wa< almost uncanny.

‘1 ain mot Inspector Brooks,” he said. after a few moments. “1 am
Nelson Lee, as one of you at least must know.”

He watched them clozely while he spoke, but neither of them betrayed
the rlightest hint in intelligence at his words.

**1 came here to-night at nine o’clock, as one of yon requested,’” went on
Ice. I cannot tell which one it was you are so much alike. I brought
with me the gold mesh bag and the packet. But I regret to say that I
have lost hoth since my arrival.”

Still both girls gazed at him as though they did net understand what
he was talking nbout. A fecling of annoyance crept over Lee, and bending
forward a little, he said:

I do not thiuk this the time for subterfuge. A tragedy has happened
here to-night—a tragedy which one of you at least muet have feared weuld
haspcn,.for rou sought my aid. Without knowing why I came I did sc,
and arrived here just a few minutes after the tragedy must have taken
place. I know now it wug when you both had gone for the police. No sooner
did I set foot inxide the house than I was attacked and knocked senseless,
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When I regained my senses I found myself lying cn the floor of the dininy-
room, and when I turned on the light I discovered what had nccurred.’”

Here both the girls Lroke out sobbing afresh, and Lee said:

““I am sorry to have to mention this matter, but it must be spoken of.
T got away from the house by means of the dining-room window, and made
my way round to the front door again. The police think you telephoned
for me before you went for them.

“ Now, one of you, I don’t know which one, met me in Piccadilly this
afternoon and handed me three things. One was a gold-mesh bag containing
a key, the second was a sealed paper pocket, and the third was a letter.
Tho letter asked me in the most urgent terms to come here to-night at
nine o’clock. I came.

““ I regret that I lost both the gold-mesh bag and the paper packet. They
were taken from me while I lay unconscious. I came as a friend; I camec
because I thought my help was needed. I arrived too late to prevent what
you evidently feared would take place, but you must have had some warning
of the danger before you wrote me the letter which you wrote. I am stiil
prepared to act as your friend, and before this matter is finished with ven
may need onme. Now will you tell me which one of ycu wrote that letter
and what fear lay behind it.”

He glanced from one to the other as e finished speakine, but they
only returned his gaze blankly. Lee stiill waited, but when he saw that
neither of them intended answering him he shrugged his shoulders.

‘““I am sorry,’”’ he said, bowing coldly. * I wanted to help you, if I could.”

With that he turned and made his way to the door. As he opened it ke
paused for a moment looking back, then he passed out and closed it after
him. And in the room behind him two girls who necded his help sorely
wera sobbing in each other’'s arms.

As Lec entered the dining-room once more he found that Inspector Brooks,
of Scotland Yard, had just arrived. He shook hands with Lee.

‘“ This is a nasty affair, Lee,”” he said. ‘° What do you know about it?"

For several reasons Lee had made up his mind not to say anything to thke
inspector about having been in the house before that evening. He was
considerably intrigued over the manner in which the two girls wera acting,
and he wanted to give it some thought. :

One of them, he knew—so alike were they he could not tell which one—
had s<poken 1o him in DPiccadilly that day and had written that note
asking him to come there that evening. They had feared something then.
alllld the thing they had feared had evidently happened before he g5t
there.

Now for some reason or other the sisters were taking advantage of their
likeness to baffle him, and to save his life he could not understand why.

Although Lee had watched them both very carefully neither of them
had revealed by the slightest flicker of an eyelash that she was the on-
who had spoken to him that afternoon. Even when told of losing the gol:l-
mesh bag and the packet one had shown no more expression than the other:
And why was it? He couldn’t understand. Their father had been shot
down in cold blood, and it seemed to Lee that they should be anxious to
tell all they knew—to reveal why they had sought his assistance taat
afternoon.

If they had needed him then to prevent what they feared would happen.
did they not need him now, or did they know who had committed th.
crime z;nd were they shielding that person. Was that the motive of their
silence: |

Lee was asking himszelf the<e questions while the inspecter was makinz
an examination of the dead man.
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““ What do you make of it, Lee?”’ he asked. °‘ It strikes mec that he was
shot by someone standing at the other end of the table and who afterwards
escaped by the window.”

*“Impossible,” said Lee drily. °‘ The sergeant will tell you that the
door of the room was locked on the outside.”

'“ So it was—so it was,’”” muttered the inspector. ‘I had fergotten that.
:‘:7(’3:(] better ask the young ladies and the servants what they know about
it.

““The two girls are in the study across the hall,” said Lee. I think
they'ro waiting to see if you wish ¥o speak to them hefore they go to their
room.’’

““Then I'll go across there at omnce,”” said the imspector. ¢ Will you
como, Lee?” :

“I've just seem them,” responded Lee. ‘“ But I haven’'t heard their
story yet. I’ll go along with you and hear what they have to say.”

Tho inspector rapped on the door, then opening it, stepped into the
study with Lee just behind him,

Lee noticed that the girls had resumed their seats in front of the five,
but they rose as he and the inspeotor entered, and Lee smiled grimly to
himself as he saw the inspector’s amazement at the startling likencss between
the two. The inspector bowed heavily, and said:

“I am sorry to worry you to-night, but I would like you to tell me
what you can about this sad affair.”

Lee noticed that it was the girl who had first spoken to him—ut least,
ho thought it was, for she had risen from the chair on the right ¢ tke
lireplace—who took-up the burden of answering the inspector.

““ You are the inspector?’’ she asked.

The inspector bowed again.

““I am Inspector Brooks, of Scotland Yard,” he said.

“I will tell you what I know,”” went on the girl. ‘ We had Leen at
dinner, and my sister and I left the table about half-past eight. Our father
remained over his port as he always does. My sister and I came in here.
It was about a quarter to nine when we heard a scream from the direction
oi the kitchen, and then someone rushed through the hall. Before we cauld
rcach the door we heard a shot:; then we got the door open and found that
(iie hall lights had been turned off.

‘““ The door of the dining-room was closed, and running across the hall
wo tried to epen it. It was locked on the imside. We pounded on it and
shouted to our father, but he did not reply. Then we heard the sound of a
. shot or an explosion upstairs, and. terror-stricken, we ran up the hall.
o reached the street, and ran to King’s Road, searching for a constable.
\We could not find one, but were directed to the police-station. The rest
vou know.”
~ ‘“ When you opened the study door did you see anyone at all?’’ asked the
::.1spector. . :

The girl shook her head.

** No; as I told you, the hall was in darkness. We heard someone rush
through the hall when we opened the door, but did not see them.”

‘*Did you hear anyone speak?”’

(X No.l:

““ You have no idea how many persons there may have Leen?”’

66 NO.H

‘“ Had your fatker any enemies that you know of?”’

'Y :NO.” ) )

“ By the way, mies," said the inspector, “ what is your name?’”’
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“ Jessop,”’ she replied. ““ My father was Hengy 1. Jessop, of Now
York.” ‘

““ You are not English, then?’’ asked the inspector in surprise.

‘“No. My sister and I were educated in London and Paris, but wo
arc Americans.’’

““ How long have you lived in this country?”’

‘““ We have lived here less than a year now. It is only lately that we were
able to persuade our father to live in London."”

‘“ Are there any others in family?"’

‘““Yes; one brother.”

‘ Where is he?”’

‘“ In London, I think.”’

‘“ Are you not sure?’’

€¢ NO.” *

‘““ Does he not live at home?’
€6 NO.”

‘““ How will you communicate with him in order to tell him what b
happened?’’

‘““I shall send a wire to him first thing in the morning.”

The inspector nodded.

““I think you said, Miss Jessop, that in addition to hearing a shot von
hear(lir a report or an explosion upstairs?’’ .

(X1 cs.”

““ Do you know the meaning of it:”’

‘““I am not oertain.’”

‘““ What do. you meant”’

h“ It seemed to come from my father’s bedroom. He kept his safe up
there.”

“ Very well, Miss Jessop, we shall have to go upstairs and investigate
that point, but it will not be necessary for you and your sister to remain
up any longer to-night. You need not feel nervous during the night,
because I am leaving two of my men here.”

The girl murmured her thanks. Then taking her sister by the arm, left
the room. -

““ Well, Lee, what do you think of it now?’’ asked the inspector when he
had closed the door after them.

Lee shrugged.

‘“T don’t know, inspector,”” he respounded. “ I'd like to have a look at
the bedroom, though."

““ We will go up now,”” remarked the inspector opening the door.

As they reached the top of the stairs one of the sisters—Lee could not
tell which—came along the hall and indicated the room which had been her
father’s. Before entering it they waited until she had disappeared into her
own apartment, then the inspector opened the door and switched on the
light. The very first glance showed plainly enough the cause of the
explosion which the two girls heard, for in one corner of the room was a
small safe, the door of which had been blown open. Lee and the inspecter
crossed -the room and knelt down before it.

““ A clean job and a quick one,” said the inspector. ‘° Whoever blew
this safe open didn’t waste any time in boring operations, he simply hung
his stick of explosive over the knob of the combination, threw these blankets
over the safe, then lit the fuse. The explosive was enough to do the job
and no more. It blew the combination to pieces but didn’t wreck the
roomn. Now then, Lee, let us see if we can make anything of the inside.”

* Swinging the door to one side they examined the interior. On either

b
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side were large open compartments for books and papers. In the centre
was a small steel door forming a sort of inner safe, and beneath that a deep
steel cash drawer. Both had been wrenchad open violently. In the small
compartment was a huge bundle of shares and bonds, with the broken tape
which had bound them lying on one side. With the exception of a little
cilver the cash drawer was empty.

Lee reached in and took out the shares and bonds. As he-did so a slip of
folded paper was revealed, and opening it up, he saw that it was a detailed
list of shares and bonds. . '

*“ This must Dbe the list of what should be in the bundle,’”’ he said, showing
it to the inspector. *‘ Shall we check up and seer?”

The inspector ncdded and took the slip. .

““ All right,” he said. *‘ I'll call them out and you can sce if they're
there.”

Lee nodded and picked up one of the bonds.

‘“ Perhaps it would be quicker,”” he said, ** if I ran through them and you
check them oft the list.”

*“ All right, if that will be quicker.”’

So Lee began with some New York City Bonds, and slowly and carefully
he- went throngh the packet, while the inspector checked off on the list.
When Lee had finished he looked up.

‘* How does it check out?’’ he asked. *‘ Are they all there?””

““ All but one lot,”” replied the inspector.

'“ What is it?”’ asked Lee.

‘“It is an item of fifty thousand dollars in City of Chicago, four ner cent
Bearer Bonds,”” answered the inspector. ‘‘I didn’t hear you call them
out.”

““ Nor did I,” said Lee. ‘1 should have remembered the item had I done
so. Moreover, I think you said, inspector, they were Bearer Bonds, didn’t
your’’

“ Yes.”

““And if T remember rightly, there zre no other Bearer Bonds in the
hst?”’ -

‘“ No, you're right,” said the inspector, running his eye rapidly down
the paper.

‘*“ Which means,”” said Lee, “ that the only bonds mnot here are those
which can be nogotiated by anyone. I think it is safe, too, to add the
cash—amount unknown—which was in the cash drawer.” -

The inspector grunted. _

“ That gives us the motive for the crime all right,”’ he eaid, getting
stiffly to his feet. ‘‘ Jessop must have been worth a fair amount of money.
‘That list represents nearly two hundred thousand pounds worth of shares
and bonds, and all gilt-edged.”

Lee nodded.

““TI rather fancy he was a little eccentric,”” he said. ‘I shouldn’t be
surprised if you find that these shares and bonds represent practically his
whole fortune. What will you do with them, inspector?’’ |

“ I'll scal them up in the safe for the present,’”” replied the inspector.
‘““We’'ve got the crime and we’ve got the motive, the next thing to do is
to find the perpetrators.” o y

‘“ Yes, that's the next step,”” said Lee thoughtfully; ‘“and I don’t think
it's going to be any too easy.” , |

'* It was done by somebody who knew that he kept his wealth in this
sufe, and that the safe was in this room. It was somebody, too, who knew
enough to take the Bearer Bonds and leave the otLers. It was no ordinary
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thief who did it, either. 1t was scmcone who was prepared to shoot an
did vhoot. And the shooting was not doye in sclf defence. That's what
puzzles me, Lee; it was rank murder, and I can’t see where they necedel
to do 1t to get away with the siuff. It would have been jnust as 2asy Lo
have held Lim up while they looted the saf>. What do you think yourselt®"

““ I think, inspector,”” said Lee slowly. © that the shooting wa- inspired
by some deeper motive than just th2 robbing of the safe. What immodiate
steps will you taker”

“ I'll get the drag-net out,”’ replied the inspector, ¢ and rake in every
man 1 can find who is capable of shooting. Thers's no «ense in bothering
with ordinary eecond-storey men. 'This job was unever done by anyone of
that class, and men who would kill are not so plentiful even in Londou that
we won't be able to net most of them. What do you intend doing, Iee®"”

The inspector was still under the impression that Lee had been sent for
privately by the two girls, and not caring yet to explain his position in
the matter, Lee mercly shrugged.
~ ““I don’t see anything to do at present except what you proncee doing,
1nspector,”’ he said. ‘“I'll give the matter serious thought to-night, and
perhaps something will occur to me. When you have made your round
up, perhaps, you will let me know how you figure out?”

"“ I will,”” promised the inspector as he turned out the lights.

. They descended the stairs then, and Lee waited in the hall while the
inspector spoke to his men. They left the house together and walked along
to King’s Road where they succeeded in getting a taxi.

Lee dropped the inspector at Scotland Yard, then told the man to drive
on to Gray’s Inn Road. And once back in the consulting-room, Nelson
Lee filled his pipe, and drawing up before the fire, began to analyse the
strange ecvents which had occurred since that afternoon.

CHAPTER IIL .
Lez2’s Deductions —Nipper Follows a Trail

N aa attempt to analyse the problem which confronted him, Nelson Leo
l began at the most logical point for beginning, namely, the moment
wien the girl had spoken to him in Piccadilly.

““ For all practical purposes.,”” he murmured, ‘ any deductions I may be
able to make must begin at that point. In the first place, 1t is evident
that the girl—which one of them it was I cannot tell—was in desperate
need of help or advice. It is plain that she had taken the trouble to find
out about me, or, at least, to lccate me. She probably had heard of me, and
fixed on me as a person who might help her. Having decided on that
point she watched my movements and followed me to the Venetia. That
she sat at a table near me I am certain. She probably did not like to
speak to me there so followed me when I left the Venetia, and then when
I paused on the kerb at Berkeley Street, seized that momemt to approach
me.

““ Now then, why did she approach me? As I have always said, becaus:
she needed help. Why did she need help? Undoubtedly the reason had
something to do with the articles which she handed me. First, there i~
the gold mesh bag to consider. That, I think, may bLe eliminated. In my
opinion it served merely as a receptacle for the key. That key, I am
certain, litted the safe in the bedroom. At any rate, it was about the
size which would have fitted that lock. ‘

‘“ Now, why should she hand me the key of that safer The chyvivus
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reason would scem to be to place it heyond someone’s reach. Beyond whose
recach? Beyond the rcach of a person who desired access to the safe.
'That person could scarcely be her father since the contents of the safe
were his property. Nor is it likely that it was her sister. It might have
been her brother— it might have been someone else. But whoever it was
undoubtedly knew where the key was kept, and also had some definite
reason for desiring to open the eafe.

““ Now, it strikes me that if Mr. Jessop himself knew the security of the
contents of the safe were menaced, he himself would have taken proper
ateps to protect them. But I inclice to the theory that he was ignorant
of this menace, or, at least, unaware that it had assumed a councrete form,
I think it was the secret of either one or hoth of the girls. :

‘““ Now, for whom would they go to such lengths to protect their father’s
property, and at the same time hide the menace from him? Who else hut
their brother? To the inspector, Miss Jessop said the brother did not live
at home. Yet he is in London. Why does he not live at home? If he is
s trustworthy young man, why did the girl not appeal to him for protection
instead of to me, a stranger? Why, unless the protection werc nceded
against him? I fcel exceedingly suspicious of that brother. But without
morc cvidence in the matter I cannot form a definite opinion,

‘“Now, to consider thc scaled packet which she handed to me. I am

sorry now that I did not open it. From its pliability I feel certain 1t
contained documents of some sort. Those documents, Miss Jessop apparently
desired to place in safc keeping. From the events which have occurred
this evening it seems that fifty thousand dollars or temn thonsand pounds
worth of Bearer Bonds are missing from the safe.
" ** My deduction already point to the fact that it was Miss Jessop’s desire
to protect some particular item among the contents of the safe. What
1tem could be more probable than that ten thousand pounds worth of Bearer
Bonds which conld be negotiated by anyone. And I strongly suspect that
the sealed packet which she gave into my keeping contained those bonds.

*“ The girl kncew they were in danger and, probably, without the knowledge
of her father, opened the safe and took them out. She intended leaving
them and the safe key in my care until the danger was passed. She must
have thought that danger imminent, because her letter revealed a desperate
and immediate fear.

*“ Did she hope that if the worst came to the worst, and the lack of a
key did not prevent this person from forcing open the safe, that the fact
that the Bearer Bonds were not there would end the matter for the time
being ot least? *

‘“ Did she hepe to stave it off until she had sought advice in the matter
and had decided what had test be done? I must say the matter points
strongly to such a theory.”

‘“But let us see what subsequent events indicate. On my arrival at
the house to-night I find that the crisis which she feared had already been
precipitated. ler father had been murdered, and the house was in control
ef the perpetrators of the crime. The assault upon myself I may pass over;
it had nothing to do withh the murder. My appearance at the moment must
have been an intense surprise to the criminals. They may have thought
it was a constable, or some casual visitor. But, in any event, they deter-
miuned {o deal effiectually with him, and they did so.

** On refaining consciousness, I discover that I have been dragged into
the dining-room and locked in. It is there I discover, too, the crime which
had been committed. I myself have been robbed of the things which were
given into my care, and B that sealed packet coutained the ten thousand
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pounds worth of Bearer Boads, if it was the motive, or even part of the
motive. of the crime which was committed there to-night, then by sheer
accident did those criminals achieve their purpose’”

“ Up to that moment they must have considcred the whole affair a failure.
¥rom what Miss Jessop said to the inspector, it seems that the shot which
killed Mr. Jessop was fired before the safe was blown open, not afterward-.
Therefore, his murder was not dué to anger on the part of the criminals
that the thing which they sought in the safe was not there, which, to my
mind, proves that his murder was part of the object in view when they
went there to-night. Now it stands to reason, as well as being indicatcd
by what Miss Jessop said, that there was more than one person mixed up
in the crime.

“ I did not hear the servants’.testimony, but it stands to reason that one
peraon could not bind and gag the servants, shoot the old man, and blow
open the safe in the space of time during which these things occurred.
Now, my analysis of the motive which inspired the girl to give the key
and the packet into my safe keeping—I have proved myself a poor guardian
I am afraid—pointed strongly to the Iact that not only did she desire to

rotect her father’s property, but that she also desired to prevent someoine
from-doing a criminal act.

““ With the amount of evidence in hand, that person was strongly indi-
cated as being the brother. So far ag the problem centred about those
Bearer Bonds, such a theory seemed tenabhle. But murder—I don’t know—
1 don’'t know. There is more than one indication that the murder of Henry
. Jessop was premerslitated. It was not the corollary of the blowing open
of the safe, because he was killed before the safe was blown open. F%)r the
sake of argument, let us suppose that the person wko was a menace to the
security of the contents of the safe was the son and brother!

‘““ Let us reconstruct a possible crime. Supposing one or both of tle
sisters knew that the son had designs oa these Bearer Bonds. Supposing
ho had even gone so far as to threateu, in the presence of his sisters, to
steal them. Then the sisters, we will say, determined to protect him against
himself, as well as to safeguard their father's property. Yet, not to be
deterred by this, the brother enters the house, and, while his.father sits
at dinner, makes his way stealthily to the room in which the safe is kept.

‘““ He knows, as the sisters know, the hiding-place of the key, for it secms
that Jessop did not carry it on his person. He would find the key gonc.
Perhaps his sister had told him she would remove it. But he would have
come prepared. While his father sat unsuspiciously over his dessert and
port and the two girls shivered in fear in the study, the boy, now utterly
reckless, attaches the explosive to the safe and lights the fuse. He counts
on finding the bonds he desired and getting away before his father comes up.

‘“ Now, supposing that Jessop, hearing the sound of the explosion, jumps
up from the table and rushes up to his bedroom. In circumstances such as
those the boy, desperate aand with every nerve at concert pitch, might-—I
say might, advisedly—shoot. But that is not what happened. Henry P.
Jessop was shot down in cold blood before the safe was broken open. And
the crime was committed by one of two types of persons—either by a prec-
fessional crimfinal, to whom that murder would be but one of several, or,
it by a blood relative, then by one who was a maundering decadent. Which
was it? If I am right in suspecting the son of the lesser crime, are the rest
of my deductions strong enough to suspect him of the greater crime? 'That
is a point which I cannot—I dare not—decide upon until I have had a

chance to study him at close range.

“ But of this I am convinced—the cxplaration of al least a part of this
s
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mystery lies with the brother. And in order to gain enlightenment on that
point, two things must be accomplished. The brother must he tracked
down and one or both of the girls forced to talk. If I only knew which
one it was who spoke to me in Piccadilly. If I eould only decide which is
which. But the truth there can only come if one of them forgets herself
for a single moment, for the eye of man will never be able to distinguish
between those two sisters. )

‘““ This first point of necessity I.shall turn Nipper on to. The second 1
chall attend to myself. And the lad can hardly get started too early in
{t¢ morning.” - '

With that, Lee rose, and, opening the door of the consulting-room, made
his way along to Nipper’s bedroom.

n = % = * * * * *

It was still carly the next morning when Nipper started cut from Gray’s
[un Road. Lee had told the lad what he required of him, and, in prepara-
tion for what he had to do, Nipper had carefully disguised himself. He had
adopted the character of an Italian boy—a characier which, owing to his
command of the Italian language, he could fill with little risk of detection.

Hecavy black boots, corduroy bags, a black coat, and a coloured necker-
chief, with a large cap drawn well down, completed the makec-up. And as
he swung aboard a ’bus bound for Chelsea, certainly no casual observer
would have taken him for other than he appeared to be.

He jumped off the ’bus at Church Street, and, fauntering along, passed
Number Twenty-two X. Ie had definite instructions from Lce. He was
there to watch for a certain thing, ard must remain on the spot until it
occurred—if it did occur.

He had bought a paper in King’s Road, and now, as he walked along,
hie read a brief report of the murder. The I’ress had already got hold of
the alfair, and as he passed Number Twenty-two X he saw two men whom
be knew to be reporters, walking up the path to the house.

As he drew just opposite it he saw the uniform» of the constable who
opened the door, then noticed that the two reporters were refused admit-
tance. While the police had apparently issued a statement to the Press,
it scemed that they did not intend, for the present, to allow any reporters
lo interfere in the affair.

Nipper strolled on past the place, and, on reaching the bend in Church
Street, turned to come back. It was as he retraced his steps that he founa
a “‘convenient spot to sit down and keep watch. And from this point of
vantage he studied the persons who were admitted to the house and those
who were turned away. It was easy enough to classify the various police
c#ficials, the doctor and the coroner. It was nrot difficult, either to pick
out the different reporters who had been sent out by their papers to get
what further particulars they could. ,

Io this way Nipper filled in the time uintil nearly eleven o’clock. Then
he saw the door of the house open and two girls, dressed in black, with
heavy Dblack veils obscuring their features, come out and walk slowly
towards the street.

‘““ Those are the sisters,”” he muttered to himsclf. ‘° Here's where my

work begins.” ' ,
. They turncd up Church Street towards King's Road, and, when they had
got along some little distance, Nipper sauntered after them. They turned
the corner into King’'s Road, then he quickened his footsteps. - He was just
in time to swing abqard a2 ’bus after them, aud, going up on top, watched
over the side to sec when they might get off. \
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The ’bus went down King’s Road, through Sloane Square into Lower
Sloane Street, then along to Victoria. As it stopped in front of the
Victoria Palace Nipper saw the two girls get off, and, hurrying down the
steps, he crogeed the strcet in their wake. They walked round the corncr
into Ashley Place, then, as they came to the great cathedral, passed iuside.

Nipper hung about at the corner of Ashley Gardens for about a quarter
of an hour. Then he saw one of the girls emerge. As she crossed the street
and took her way round to Victoria Street, Nipper stood in indecision.

Now that they had separated it was difficult for him to tell what to do.
Should he follow the one who had just emerged from the church, er should
he remain and watch the other one?

He decided that events warranted him in following the first one. As he
made the decision he turned and followed the girl round into Victoria
Street. He saw that she had walked along to the Victoria Palace again,
and he was just in time to spring on the ’bus which she had boarded. She
descended at Charing Cross, and when she entered the station Nipper was
close at her heels.

He noted by the station clock that it was just ncon, and then he saw
the girl ahead of him pause and look gbout her as though she expectad
someone. She was standing there only a few minutes when a young man
approached her, and, drawing a little closer, Nipper scrutinised him closely.
- He saw a face which was haggard with dissipation, and the shaky, almost
furtive, manner of the young man indicated a nervous and mental straiv
which was racking his control.

He could not see the expression on the girl’s face, for she kept her vei)
down. But the heaving of her shoulders told him that she was crying.

“I’Il wager that that’s the brother of whom the guv'nor spoke,”” he
muttered, as the pair turned and walked over to one side of the station.

He moved along after them and watched while the girl spoke carnestly
and rapidly to the young man. All during her talk the sulky, heavy
expression on the young man’s face did not lift. And when the girl placed
her hand on his arm, as though pleading with him, he shook it off.

For over half an hour they sat there, the girl doing most of the talking
Then they rose, and, with what appeared to Nipper to be still one more
cffort to plead with him, the girl walked slowly across to the exit.

. They parted there, and as the girl hurried past him Nipper could sca
that she was crying. He hesitated a single moment, then, as the young
man passcd out of the station towards the Strand, Nipper dodged after him.

He trailed him closely down the Strand until he saw his quarry swing
aboard a ’bus. Nipper was close at his heels, and, following the young
1man to the top, sat down behind him. The 'bus took its way down Fleet
Street, past St. Paul’s and along to the Bank, where it turned up Cornhill.
From there it made its way on to Aldgate, and at Aldgate the young man
descended.. _

Nipper trailed him along through several streets which grew narrower
and more malodorous each moment. And as they went along Nipper di¢
not dream for a single moment that he, too, had been trailed all the way
from Charing Cross.

At last the young man abead turned down into a gloomy, dirty court.
wherc ragged children were playing and slatternly women were gossiping

At the far end of the court therc appeared to be a covered passage way
leading out of the place, and towards this the young man headed. Nippcy
saw him dodge into. a doorway just beforc he reached the covered passage
and disappear from view.

The lad did not pause in his course. Now that he had the house located,
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ft was his intention to continue on through the covered passage way and
come out in the street beyond. But just as he drew opposite the door of
the house into which his quarry had disappeared there came a quick rush
of footsteps behind him, and Nipper turned just in time to see a burly
ruffian bearing down upon him. Before the lad could dodge the other had.
thrown his arms about him, and, by the impetus of his rush, carried
Nipper through the doorway into the house.

They fell Jll‘it inside, and then, jerking out a heavy automatic, Nipper’s
assailant clubbed it and brought the butt down between the lad’s eyes with
terrific force.

Nipper made one feeble effort to rise; then, as a second blow caught himn,
be plunged into unconsciousness,

— eg—

CHAPTER 1V,

Shanghaied—Nipper's Escape—Nelson Lee Receives a Shock.

IPPER regained consciousnees with the slow realisation that there was
N a heavv steady throbbing pain in his side. Painfully he opened his
eyes, and as he did so became awarc of the fact that a blg hearded

man was standmfr over him, kicking him into comnsciousness.

‘“ So you’'ve w oke up at last,”” he snarled, as the lad’s eyes opened.

Then he bent over, and, grasping Nipper by the collar, jerked him to his
feet.

“ Get out there and get to work,” he growled, with a curse.

The next instant Ni{iper was propelled forward by a savage kick, and a
moment later he struck the open air and went sprawling on “his face. Not
until that moment was Nipper’s consciousness able to grasp the meaning of
the heaving motion which was all about him.

At first he had ascribed it to the painful throbbiug of his head; but now,
a3 he got nnsteadily to his feet, he realised he was on board a shlp He
«t.wgered to the side, and, leaning against the rail, drank in the ozone in
great gulps. The salty air served to revive him still more. But it was
rome time before he was able to force his mind to work clearly.

Slowly he recalled the events which had occurred before  he had been
ciubbed into unconsciousness. But frem that moment to the present every-
thing was an utter blank. He saw that he was on board a small tramp

steamer; but how he had got there or whither they might be bound, he had
not the remotest idea.

Nor did he have long for con]ectme for the next moment he saw another
unfmtunate individual forcibly propelled from the forecastle. Then the big

bearded personage appeared and began bawling orders. Somehcw, he
rearcely knew how it happened, \*lpper found himself in possession of a
picce of holystone, and someonce had given him orders to holystone part of
the deck.

Although he had never actually performed the work, Nipper had often scen
it done, and be had a fairly good working idea how to go about it. He
knew now that he had bheen shanghaied, and he knew, too, how utterly
useless it would be for him to protest. Such a move would but serve to
bring down upon him the apger of the bearded ome, whom he now thought
was the first mate. There was nothing for it but to swallow his c‘nacrrm
and to the best of his ability do what ke was told.

It was still early 11~ornmg, as he counld tell from the posmon of the sun;
but whether it were the morning after he had followed his quarry fro*"l
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(Clharing Cross to Aldgate, or several mrraings after, he Lad no means of
knowing.

Off to port no land was visible, but on the starhoard quarter Nipper Could
mako out a faint line of green, which he guessed was the south coast of
Ingland. If that were so, it meant they were vunning down the English
Channel, and it just happened that in this surmise the lad was correct.

Up on the bridge was a stout, coarse-looking man, whom he took to L
the captain. The bearded individual who had kicked him on to the deck
was here, there, and everywhere. And not desiring to attract his attention,
Nipper worked strenuously at his holvstoning, though hiz head was still
reeling, and at times it was all he could do to stand up.

As he worked his way down the deck, going throuzh the motionsz of that
back-breaking and most hated of shipboard jobs, he noticed that he wus
drawing closer to another individunal, who was also holystoning the deck.

It was not until they had drawn much necarer to each other. however, that
Nill)lp-er suddenly saw, to his amazement, that the man’s face waz familar
to him.

For a moment he was puzzled as to where he had seen it Lefore. Then,
suddenly, the truth flashed upon him. It was the saume young man whomn
he had followed from Charing C(ross to Aldgate. Wis presence on hoard
‘1ntrigued Nipper more even than did his own predicament. Now he remein-
bered that the young man had also been kicked out of the forecastle oun tu
the deck, and that such a man-handling indicated ithat he. too, had been
changhaied. That puzzled Nipper more than a little. He had only a vague
remembrance of the man who had attacked him, and Lludgeoncd him iuto
unconsciousness.

In recalling the events that had cccurred he had taken it for granted that
his assailant had been a confederate of the young man whom he had followed
—a confederate who in some way had spotted Nipper, and in turn had
followed him. In these deductions Nipper was perfectly correct, but the
trouble was his analysis of what had occurred did not go tar emough. It
,was perfectly true that he had been attacked by a cenfederate of youne
Jessop’s. But it was also trne that Jessop had been shaughaied as well as
Nipper, and by his own confederates, too. But this, Nipper was not to di=-
cover until later..

As his work carried him within a few feet of Jessop he saw that the other
gave no hint of recognition. Just at that moment the bearded mate cam~
along, and noting the rebellious manner ia which young Jessop was doing
his work, he roared out an oath and started for him.

Jessop turned on the mate with a saarl, but the lotter's fist caught him
full in the mouth, and sent him sprawling into the scuppers. Je=sop got
unsteadily to his feet, with the blood streaming down his chin; and snatcn-
mg up a belaying pin he started for the mate.

Nipper went on working steadily. There was nothing for him to do, and
he knew the inevitable ending of such an equal contest. Before Jessop could
strike, the mate sprang in and drove another smashing blow to Jessop's facc.

Jessop went down again, and, roaring like an enraged bull, the mate kicked
him and kicked him until he lay a huddled, unconscious heap in the scuppers-.

The mate then turned round and glared at Nipper, but the lad was
working away industriously; and the mate satisfied himself by simply cursing
the lad. As he disappeared aft Nipper dropped the stick with which he had
been pushing the holystone, and enatching up a bucket of water which stood
near douscd the contents in Jessop's face. .

The veung fellow opened his oves, and Nipper helped him to his feet,
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“ You're plaring a fool’s game when you buck the mate,”” he said. ““ It’s
bound to end the same every time.”

Jessop clutched the rail unsteadily.

““1 don’t care,”’ he said weakly. ““TI don’t know how I got aboard here,
but I did not come of my own fiee will, and 1'm not going to work for them.’’

** You’'ll change your mind about that,’”’ said Nipper. ** Take my advice, and
huckle down to husiness. I was rhanghaied, too; but there’s nothing to be
cained by refusing to work. While we’re at sea we’re helpless, and the only
way to cscape trouble and get three square meals a day i to do as you’'re
told. Then when our chance comes to escape, you'll be ready for it. There’s
Lthe mate coming forward again. If T were you I'd get to work. If you
buack him again he'll batter you to pieces.”

The good sense of what Nipper said must have sunk into Jessop’s conscious-
ness, for, as Nipper went back to his holystoning, Jessop returned to his,
ad when the mate strode by once more he was working with a fair imita-
tion of Nipper's industry.

Steadily they forged down Channel until eight bells went, and then the
crew was lined up for the watchers to be chosen. Nipper and Jessop found
themselves in the first mate’s watch, and Nipper thoughkt grimly that if
Jeasop still continued mutinous, he would have an uncomfortable time of it.

After the choosing of the watches they all surged into the forecastle for
the midday meal of bully beef and potatoes, and it was there that Nipper
MNi:covered the information which he keenly desired.

Jte chose a place next to one of the older men, and bhefore the meal was
over managed to elicit the information that they were Lound for New Zealand
by way of the Panama Canal, and would make only three stops on the way.
The first was Savanilla in the Republic of Columbia 1n South America, the
second was Colon at the eastern end of the Panama (Canal, and the third,
Panama, on the Pacific side. Nipper also discovered that it would take about
:eventeen days to make Savanilla, which meant that for nearly three weeks
there ,would be absolutely no means of communicating with Lee.

Nipper was rather uneasy on that point. He kncw that Lee would be
terribly worried. And after sone days, when the lad did not appear, his
worry would develop into a definite fear for the lad’s safety. And there was
ahsolutely nothing which Nipper could do. And even on their arrival at
Navanilla it was problematical if he would be able to communicate with
Lec cven then. |

That afternoon Nipper and Jessop wero sent back to their holystoning,
and a3 they worked away Nipper watched for an opportunity to speak of
certain things which were in his mind. And during the afternoon the
opportunity came.

I say, Jessop,”’ said Nipper.

At the sound of his name young Jessop wheeled sharply, and his face went
white.

“ What—what do you mean,’”’ he gasped. ‘‘ My name isn’t Jessop.”’

‘“ Oh, ver, it is,”" responded Nipper coolly. ‘I know all about you.’?

‘“ What do you mean?’’

Jessop grasped the stick with which he had been pushing the holystone,
and camc towards Nipper threateningly.

‘“ I wouldu’t do that,”” said Nipper. ‘‘ In the first place I am liable to
hurt you; and in the second place, if the mate sees you, you'll get it worce
than you did this morning.”

Jessop lowered the stick to the deck, and stared savagely at Nipper,

‘“ Well, what do vyou mean?’’ he snarled,
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The maids had screamed, but the two men had attacked them without

delay, and had bound and gadged them. —(S¢d p. 29
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““Just what I say,”” responded Nipper, bending over the holystone. ** (i
ahead with your work, aud I'll tell you what I mean as we go along. Do
yon rememhber meeting your sister at Charing (ross Station ycsterday. or,
at least, T think it was yvesterday? I!ve lost count of time since 1 was
shanghaicd. Well, I was there when yvon met her, and I followed you back
to Aldgate. That's how I fell into the trap.”

*“ Who are you*'' whispered Jessop hoarsely.

17" aaid Nipper. ‘ Did you ever hear of Nelson Lee, the criminologist -

‘“ Yee,”” snapped Jessop shortly. ‘‘ But vou're not Nelson Lee.”

‘“I didn’t say I was; but I am hi~ assistant, and I was on vour track
when T was shanghaied.

‘“ What—what were you on my track for*'" faltered Jesscp.

. Don’'t you know?"’ .
' As he spoke Ni per lifted his head and gazed full into the other’s eye:,
which fell before his steady look.

‘“] don’'t know what you mean,’”” muttered Jees=op.

““ Yon do know what 1 mean,’”’ said Nipper. ** You know what happened
at Church Street in Chelsea *’ |

““1 swear to you I did not do it,”” burst out Jeesop.

‘Do what?'’ said Nipper remorselessly. ‘‘ Shoot your father or blow open
the safe?’’

o4 Oh !n .

A rsharp cry broke from Jessop at Nipper's words. But Nipper, who had
a definite object in view, was detecrmined to push the matter to o head beforce
Jemsop succeeded in getting his guard up again.

“If you didn’t do it, what are yvon running away for?"’ he asked.

‘“I tell you.I'm not running away,’” protested Jessop. ‘1 don't know
how I got on board this ship."’

“ What are you going to do when you get off it?” asked Nipper. *‘ Ave
you going back te face the music?”

‘““I tell youn I didn’'t do it,”” snarled the other.

“ Do you know who did?" .

There was no answer, and Nipper repeated the question.

*“ Do you know who did?’’ he insisted.

Finally the answer came.

““Yes,” whispered Jessop. “ But 1 did not know my father had_ been
killed until T met my sister at Charing (ross. They told me they hadl
only fired to frighten him.”

‘ Who are * they '?'’ asked Nipper.

““ I—I cannot tell you.”

“ You'll tell me before we reach Savanilla,’’ said Nipper coolly. ‘‘ You
don’t secn to realise, Jessop, what you're up against. urder is a serious
charge, and I'll wager that by now the police are strongly suspicious of
vou.’’ -

Little did Nipper realisc how terribly true his words were. There was no
more chance for conversation then, for their work took them apart. But that
evening, during their watch on deck, Nipper returned to the charge and
began o persistent campaign to force Jessop to confess all he knew, which
was to last all the way to Savanilla.

And as the days went by he saw that Jessop’s face was beginning to
clear., The dissipated lines bencath the eyes passed away, and his lips
assumed a firmer line. His eyes grew bright and full of life, and he walked
with a springy, hcalthy step. It was the hard work, the plain food, and
tho clean sea air which was changing him, and Nipper noticed too that his ,
manner was more digect, more crisp, more decided. -
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So the days passed by until they <kirted the Sargasso Sea ard laid their
course for Savanilla. They passed south of Haiti, catching a glimpse ot
the heautiful island as they went by. Then they laid their course south
through the Caribbean to Savanilla.

And one night just at sunset they raised the low-lying parched coast of
South America.

The swift tropic night had fallen by the time they had warped into the
long, spindly, iron pier which stretches out over the shallow beach at
Savanilla for four-fifths of a mile. At the far erd of the pier were the lights
of the village—a village consisting of the railway station and a few mud
adobe huts. ~

Off to the left towards the mouth of the Magdalena and westward in
the direction of Cartagena the surf washed shorewards lazily, breaking in’
long, creamy lines beneath the light of a young moon.

On their way down through the Caribbean Nipper had held many secret
confabs with Jessop, for at Savauilla the lad was determined to escape.
and he was equally determined to take Jessop with him.

No shore leave was given to the crew that night, nor would they receive
any until they reached Colon. But the captain and the first mate both went
ashore that evening, and Nipper knew they would not remain in Savanilla.

They would take the train which ran inland to Barranquilla, which was
only eighteen miles away. Ior Savanilla, be it known, is the port that
serves Barranquilla—the huge shifting sand bars at the mouth of the
Magdalena preventing ocean steamers from going-up to Barranquilla. And
that evening, with the captain and first mate both ashore, Nipper laid his
plans for escape.

The sccond mate, a mild-mannered man, gave permission for one 'watch
to stretch their legs on the pier, and by good luck the watch so favoured
haBpened to be the mate’s watch to which Nipper and Jessop belonged.

nce the permission was given they lost no time in tumbling over the
ride, and then, sauntering past the tiny railway trucks which had been
run along the pier, they moved shoreward to the point which the second
mate had marked as the limit to which they might go.

There were several of the crew loitering about at this point, smoking
and talking. A few yards away stood one of the gquartermasters, and while
he was there Nipper knew it was useless for them to attempt to make their
escape along the pier.

He seated himself on the edge of the pier, and allowing his legs to dangle
over, motioned to Jessop to join him. ~

‘** Can you swim?’’ he whispered, when no one was near.

““ A little,” replied the other. | |

*“ It’s about a quarter of a mile from herc to the shore,” went on Nipper.
“ Do you think you could manage thatr”

*“I can try,”’ responded Jessop.

‘“ Even if you can’t you should make it all right,” said Nipper. * The
“water ig very shallow here, and about halfway in you ought to be able
to touch bottom. Anyway, I c<hall be at hand, and can help you if
necessary.”’

‘“ Then vou are gcing-to try to swimn 1t asked Jessop.

Nipper nodded. |

“ Yes,”” he whispered. ‘‘ If we move cautiously and choose our moment,
we ought to be able to slip over this side and into the water without
being secu. T’ll go first, and you caun follow, and fer goodness sake when
vou take the water do it quietiy.”

And the fact that Jessop was prepared to follow—Nipper knowing that,
r0uld thev win throuch,. the trail would lead back to England—proved the
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eiTect the Jad's word had had upon him during the voyage. It proved, oo,
tho cleansing effect of hard work, clean living, and pure air.

They waited some minutes longer until the quartermaster moved along
the pier a little, then, with a whispered word to his companion, Nipper
grasped the side kerbing of the pier and lowered himself until his feet
rested in the angle of an iron brace.

Ho released one hand, and reaching down grasped hold of the brace.
Then he gripped it with the other hand, and releasing his feet, twisted
his legs round the npright girder. In that position he slid slowly down into
th» water, and clinging there whispercd up to Jessop:

““ All right, come on.”

There had been no nced for either of them to discard boots or coats,
for in that tropical climate they werc wearing only vests and trousers and
their feet were bare. Therefore there was nothing to drag upon them
during their swim shoreward. Jessop slid down the girder and into. the
water beside Nipper.

*“ Keep close to the pier,’”” whispered Nipper. ¢ We will be in the shadow
there, nod besides, if you get tired you can hang on te one of the girders.
L'll go first. Kcep as close to me as possible.”’

Then Nipper let go his hold of the girder, and swimming with a steady,
almost silent stroke, started for shore. There was a slight splash as Jesso
took the water, but unless they were actually missed nothing muc
would be {hought of that for thecre were plenty of tarpon jumping all
about the place.

Keeping well in the shadow of the pier Nipper swam on through the
warm water, placing each stroke with the utmost care, and turning from
time to time to see how Jessop was faring.

They had covered about half the distance to the shore when Nipper heard
n gasp behind him, and twisting his head round saw that Jessop was

(h;trhmg one of the girders. Nipper swam back and clung beside the
other.

“Tired?'’ he asked.

“Yes,” panted Jessop. ‘I had to rest.””

Nipper was just going to speak again when a shout sounded somewhere
along the picr, and a few minutes later they heard the ccho of runmning
‘ootsteps. - '

“ We’ve been missed,’” whispered Nipper. ‘“ Climb in under the middle
of the pier. Quick, they’ll be along in a minute.”

Frantically they swung themselves from one cross girder to another until
they were braced under the centre of the pier and close up under it. No.
vooner had they ésconced themselves in that position than they heard the
soynd of voices directly overhead, and the next moment the flare of a
lantern struck the water close to the pier. o

“1 know they didn't go along the pier to the shore,” they heard ome
volce saying.

"* You'll find that they’ve gone back on board.”

‘““And I know they didu't go back on board,” said another voice.
*“ They’ve set out for the shore.”

““Then they must have tried to swim it,”” growled the first voice. ‘‘ And
if they tried that they won't get far. These waters are full of sharks!”

Nipper felt Jessop shiver and laid a warning hand on his knee. The
voices passed out of hearing then as their owners moved towards the shore,
but atill Nipper and Jessop clung to the cross girders. .

** They’'ll be back soon,’”’ whispered Nipper; ‘* then we’ll have to strike out
again and reach the ghore before they come ajong with a boat.”

*“ But the sharks,”” protested Jessop.
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““Sharks bo hanged,” snapped Nipper.  We’ve come through the dan-
gerous part already. A little farther on and it will be too shallow for
them. You get your nerve together and don’t think about them."

He broke off then as the voices of the scarchers sounded once more, and
they crouched in silence while heavy footsteps passzd overhead. Nipper
wailted until they had died away, then he whispered:

““ Come on; you go ahead, and I'll come after you.”

Jessop hesitated a moment, then climbing out along the girders he
slipped into the water, and started shoreward once more. Nipper went
after him, and whether it was because the rest had dorne him good, cor
whether it was the fear of tke sharks, Nipper noticed that Jesscp put far
more energy into his swimming thon he had done before.

They pushed on rapidly until at last Jessop’s feet touched bottom. Then
they floundered along the rest of the distance until at last they were only
a hundred yards or so from the edge of the beach. |

Just then some shouting broke 'out behind them, and turning Nipper saw
the moonlight flash from dripping oars as a boat came round the bow of the
tramp. Another shout scunded from the pier, and then, almost overhead,
a Spanish polieeman challenged them.

““ Never mind him,” grunted Nipper. ‘ Move on. Once we get to the
beach wo’ll stand a better chance.” |

Jessop needed no urging, and as the water grew still more shallow they
were able to- make much better time. The native policeman was running
along close to the edge of tke pier, now shouting at them as he ran. But
Nipper only pantead:, : ~

““ Let him showt. It’ll take him some time to get to the end of the pier
and then round to the beach. By that time we’ll be in the scrub, Hutry,
Jessop, every sccond counts.”

The water was only a few inches deep now, and they went splashing along
through it until at last they ran out cn to the soft, sandy beach which
glistened lcprous white under the young moon. Just ahead of them was
a lino of mesquite and scrub, towards which Nipper ran.

There was a shout from the native policeman just as they broke into it.
But Nipper kept c¢n crashing his way through the bushes until by chance
he came upon a mountain trail. -

Swinging into this he loped along it with Jessop close at his heels. The
. hard work ‘on board ship had made them both as fi¢ as could be, and
dlthough thcy panted heavily as they ran, neither of them yet felt any
real fatigue.

For a good ten minutes they climbed upwards, then they came out upon
a bare, weather-swept bluff from which they covld gaze down upon the
beach and the sea. 'They could see a boat a few yards off shore, and voices
on tho beach told them t{he native policeman had not yet ventured to
plunge into the scrub. - .

‘“ We’ll go this way,” said Nipper. ‘‘It’s nothing but sand and cactus
most of the way, but it will take us to Barranquilla, and that’s the place
I want to make. We’ll have to lie low though until the ship leaves fer
Colon.”’ C

‘““ When does she get away?’’ panted Jessop.

““ T heard the mate say they’d get away the day after to-morrow. . By the
way, have you got any meney on you, Jessop?”’

*“ Only three sovereigns,’’ replied the other. .

““ That will do us,” rejoined Nipper. "I haven't a sou myselt; they
stripped me clean when they shanghaied me.” ‘

Nipper took the lead. and, taking a distant elump of cactus as his mark,
headed towards it. . On that 'particular part of the coast there had not heen
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a drop of rain for more than two years, and as a result the vegetation had
shrivelled to nothingness. Beneath their feet was loose sand, and dotted
here and there were only gaunt cactus plants—the fruit of the desert.

Nipper knew that the search for them would not stop at the end of the
pier. He knew that the scrub would be beaten up for them and that every
cffort would be made to pick up their trail. Therefore, he desired to get
as far away from Savanilla as possible during that night.

Keeping a generally easterly direction, he plodded on until he judged
that they muet have come six or eeven miles. It was then that a wooded
gully appeared in front of them, and as they made their way down into its
shadow, they plunged suddenly into the lush growth which marked it as a
tiny lagoon. |

“ We're getting to the edge of the Magdalena delta,” said Nipper, pull-
ing up. ‘‘ Look out for the alligators as we go along. They swarm in these
places, and they like the moonlight. When we get across this lagoon—if
this path takes us across—we’ll head a little more south. We don’t want
lo get lost in the delfa. We might wander round there for months and
never find a way out.”

He moved ahead cautiously as he spoke, closely examining everything
that looked like a log, for well he knew how easy 1t was for those ‘‘ logs "
to turn suddenly into alligators. Now and then a splash in the heart of
the lagoon told him that an alligator or a tarpon was jumping, and hc
moved still more warily along the path.

They crossed the lower part of the lagoon safely, however, and were juct
wtarting to climb the other side, when suddenly Nipper caught sight of a
small hut which had becn built just a few yards to one side of the trail.
He pulled up and gazed at it. Then, without a word, he turned and plunged
through the lush lagoon growth towards it. So occupied was he in finding’
his way that he did not raise his eyes until he was close to the hut. Then
a8 he did so he almost cried out in surprise, for standing in the open door
of the cabin, motionless and silent, was the figure of an Indian. Nipper
ﬁuzod at him stupidly for a few moments, then, gathering his wits togetber,

o said:

‘“ Buenos notes eenor!’”’ (Good evening!')

The Indian grunted a reply.

“What do you wish:’’ he asked.

As a matter of fact, as Nipper had plunged towards the hut it had been
with no definite idea in view. But now it flashed upon him that if he
could persuade the Indian to conceal them until the tramp should leave for
Colon, they could not do much better than remain in hiding there. He
knew, too, that there was no object in concealing the truth. By the follow-
ing day every Indian for miles around would know that two seamen had
descrted fromn the tramp. Therefore, mustering his Spanish for the need of
the moment, he said:

‘ Senor, we have come from a ship which lies at Savanilla. We have
cscaped from it. We wish to hide until it sails. Will you conceal us for
that time?"”’
¢ How much will you pay me?’’ asked the Indian impassively.

““ An English gold piece,’”’ replied Nipper.

‘“ Show me the money!’”’ demanded the other.

‘¢ Show him a sovereign,’’ said Nipper, in English, * and show him only
one. Dow'd let him know you’ve got any more, or he’'ll demand the wholc
lot.”’

Olediently Jessop thrust his hand in his pocket and drew out a single
Hoyereigu, which he held up in the moonlight. The Indian’s eyes glitterc«
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with avarice as he «aw it, and he reached out one coffce-coloured, claw-like
hand for it.

“ You give me the mouey,” he said. *“ I'll hide you.”

Jessop passed the sovereign over, and, after examining it closely, the
Indian tucked it somewhere beneath his helt.

‘* Come with me,” he grunted. | ~_

Instead of leading the way into the hut he emerged from the doorway
and started round the side of the building, where he apparently plunged
into the untracked depths of the lagoon jungle.

Nipper and Jessop followed him, and as they went along Nipper noticed
that the path went steadily downwards. Then, when they had come what
Nipper judged to be a couple of hundred yards or so, the Indian puched
aside some bushes and revealed a cunningly hidden adobe hut.

““You go in here,” he said. “ I bring you a light, some blankets, and
some food.” - i

He disappeared abruptly, and, pushing open the door of the hut, Nipper
examined the interior as well as he could by moonlight. It was very small
and very odorous, but it was better than nothing, and certainly should
prove a secure hiding place. Their.Jong walk in the warm night air had
dried their garmeats; but later the night chill would come, and the
promised blankets would come in useful. |

It was only a few minutes before the Indian returned, bringing them with
him. He also had a candle, some matches, and a dish of bears and rice,
with half a dozen sinall bananas lying on the top of the dish.

“I give you hot food to-morrow,” he said. ‘ You will {ind a spring of
water just outside. If they come locking for you I will scad them away.
They will never find you here. Good-night.”

With that he turned and strcde off through the lush growth, leaving
them to their own devices. Nipper lit the candle and gazed aboui him.
The hut consisted of a single small room with a hard-beaten mud floor.
In the centre was the black scar of fcrmer fires, and in the roof was a small
hole by which the smoke could escape. :

There was absolutely nothing in the hut in the shape of furniture, so
squatting on the flocr, Nipper hegan to examine the food. A large black
cockroach ‘scuttled out from the rice and beans as he took ofi the cover,
and that was suflicient to kill any intention they ma)'/ha\'e had of eating
the mess. .

Carrying the dish to the door, Nipper hurled the coantents far out into
the lagoon. Then they divided the bananas equally and ate them with
slow appreciation. They found the spring cf which the Indian had spoken,
and gulped down deep draughts of the water. Then they returned to the
hut, rolled up in their blankets,.and ten minutes later were hoth fast asleep.

Early the next morning the Indian. appeared with -a dish of hot beanc
and rice and two very badly made tortillas, or native pancakes. ‘'lLhey
managed to eat the food somehow, and washed it down with further draughts
from the spring outside. The Indian left them some more bananas, and well
it was he did so, for they did not see him again until the evening. ‘lLhey
lay low all that day, never venturing more than a few feet from the hut.
And then, when the Indian appeared, it was to inform them that searchers
had passed his hut twice during the day.

Their evening meal consisted of chile con carne—a meat preparation wite
pepper in it—aird Lananas. They turned in carly, and when he came with
breakfast the next morning, the Indian gave them the welcome news that
their ship had left Savanilla at daybreuk. o | _ |

They emerged frcm their hiding place, and the Indian, who had a kiudly
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nature for all hix stolid manuer, put them oa the right troil for Barran-
quilla. It was, he informed them, a little over twelve miles. They «tarted
out rhortly after nine, and, following the sandy desert, trail, they plodded
on heneath a scorching sun until the brazen ball above and the glare from

the sand benecath dazed them and confused themm and woke in themn a
rintous fover.

SUll they fought their way on until, about an hour after mid-day, they
sighted the broad, turbid waters of the Magdalena, and then the white
buildings of Barranquilla.

It was nedrly two o’clock when they stumbled into the city just by the
railway station. FEven beforc seeking refreshment Nipper made his way
to the cable oflice, where he wrote out a cable to Lee. They had so little
moncy between them that it was necessary for him to be brief. And, after
writing several drafts, this is what he finally sent:

‘““ Nelson Lee, London.
** Shanghaied. Fescaped ship ‘ Savaniila.” Cable funds, care British
Con.ul. Bringing Jessop. Men yow want at 10, Pinder’s Court, Aldgate.
‘“ (Signed) NIPPER.”

When the cable had been dispatched and paid for they made their way
to the British Consulate, where, despite his ragged appearance, Nipper
mtroduced himself and explained his position. He made arrangements to
call the next morning for the funds which Lee would cable him. Then he
ad Jessop went along the Pension Anglisa, where they secured a room.
After a hearty incal they both turned in, and so utterly worn out were
they that they die not waken again until early the next morning.

After a refreshing bath they had breakfast, then went along to tke
British Consul’s, where Nipper found a long cable from Lee, and also a
hundred pounds which Lee had cabled out. Thie is how the cable ran:

“ Terrible anxiety lifted by receipt your cable. Have searched high and
low for you. Are you all right? Cabling funds desired. HoEe you wi!l
veturn first steamer possible. Greatly surprised to krow you have Jessop
with you. Case has been at standstill ever since you left. ink you should
know there is warrant out for Jessop’'s arrest. Leave to your judgment to
tell him or not. Have kept up continual scarch for men who were at house
that night, but, so far, have failed. Will try Pinder’s Court, as you
suggest. 1f Jessop is not guilty, think he should come home and face music,
otherwise stigma attached to him all his life, even if he does escape police.
Cable me when you are sailing.

' ““ (Signed) Nerson Lzr.”’

Nipper collected the money which Lee had cabled him, then made inquiries
about sailing for England. He discovered that a Royal Mail steamer would
leave Savantlla for England that evening, and he determined to go by it.
He did not reveal the contents of the cable to Jessop until they had walked
along to the Plaza. There Nipper sat down, and motioned for Jessop to do
hkewiase, : .

“ Jessop,'' he said slowly. ‘‘ There is a steamer leaving for England
t.o-uilght. and I am going by it. Are you coming with me:"’

"* I told you I'd go back, and I will,’’ replied Jessop.

‘“[ think I should tell you what the guv'nor says,”’ went on Nipper
“ The police evidently suspect you of shooting your father, for there s a
warrant out for your arrest. Will that prevent you frem going home:”’

*“ Do you think I killed my father?'’ demanded Jessop.
Nipper looked him straight in the cye.
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“No, T don’t,” he szid. ‘““T thirk you were foolish and weak. But |
don’t believe you are a murderer.”

Jessop shot out his hand.

““ Thanks,”” he said as they gripped. ‘‘° Now listen. I have been foolish
and weak, as you say, but I'm going back and face the music, even if there
are fifty warrants out. Back i1n England I was a dissipated young fool,
heading for ruin as fast as I could go, but I've changed since we came out
here. I'm a man now, and I have got a proper objective of what I was
before. I'll go back with you, and I'll fight the thing out on its merits.
That’s my word and there’s my hand on it.”

‘““ Good man,’”’ said Nipper as they gripped once more. ‘ Come along
now, we’ll have to buy some clothes and things for the voyage.”

They walked up the Plaza towards the business section of the city, where
they made the necessary purchaeces. And that evening they sailed on the
Royal Mail steamer for England. But a cable was sent to Lee just before
they left, aud it ran thus:

“ Nelson Lee, London, .
‘“ Sailing to-night. Jessop comes with me. (Sigoned) NiIPPER.”

CHAPTER V.

Inspector Brooks Receives an Anonymous Letter—Lee’s Anxiety—The Raid
on Number Ten, Pinder's Court— Nipper's Return,

EVER in his life had Nelson Lee gone through a more anxious time
N than ‘during that long period of days which merged into weeks that
Nipper was missing. Lee bhad felt no particular uneasiness when
Nipper failed to return the first night. The lad had often been away for
days at a time when out on the trail, and Lee knew that under most cir-
cumstances he could look after himself.

On the second day he was vaguely anxious, but he bhad little time then to
worry, for it was on that day the inquest was held. The result was exactly
what Lee had anticipated. The story told by the three servants coincided in
every particular. They had been in the kitchen at work when two armed
men had come from the front part of the house, z2nd before any of the
maids could see them properly had switched out the lights. The maids had
screamed, but the two men had attacked them without deiay, and bv the
light of a torch had bound and gagged them with cords. which they had
brought with them.

A rcvolver held by one of the men effectually stopped any further screams.
They had heard the sound of the shot in the front of the house, and following
that a heavy report upstairs. Lec had questioned all three as to the length
of time between the two reports, and from what he was told, put it down as
vomething like half a minute. His insistence on this point rather puzzied
Inspector Brooks; but Lee made no explanation of his reason for asking.

The story told by the two girls was practically the same as that which
they had told Inspector Brooks. Then the brother was called, but failed to
answer his name. Nor did anything come out at the inquest which threw
any suspicion against him. The verdict, as Lee had anticipated, was
“ Murdev by some person or persons unknown.”
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After the inqnest, Lee had proceeded at once to Gray’s Inn Road, for .he
thought surely Nipper would be there, or there would be a measage of some
sort {rom the lad. But as he found nothing, he Legan to grow distinctly
uncasy, and was just making up hjs mind that le v.oild go out in search of
Nipper when the 'phone rang, andl, lifting the receivcr, he found Inspector
Brooks waa on the wire.

‘“Can you come round to Scotland Yard at oncc?®’ asked the inspector.
‘‘ Something important has happened in this Jessop cave.””

“I'll be there in twenty minutes,”” promised Lec.

Donning his hat and coat again, and hailing a taxi, he told the man to
drive to and Yard. Thore he found Imspcctor Brooke in a state -of
great excitement. : .

“I'm going to issue a warrant for the arrest of young Jessop,”’ ho
announocd, as Lee sat down.

“ Indeed,” said Lee. ‘- What has happerncd, iaspcotor®’”

For answer the inspector picked up an envelop:: and tossed it over to Lee.

* Read that letter,’”’ he said. .

Joe glanced at the superscription, and saw that it was addressed to
flenry $ Jeasop, Number Twenty-two X, Church Stroet, Chelsea. Then ho
took out the letter, and, unfolding it, hegan to road. It proved to be an
hysterical outburst, and during ita coursc distinctly threatened that the
writer would get even, no matter what he had to do. Tt was signed ‘‘ Paul.”’
And Lee knew as well as Inspector Brooks that Panl was young Jessop's
Christian name. As he ]laid it down Inspector Brooks pushed acroes another
sheet of paper. It was of a cheap and lined variety, and was very dirty.
8 [ew lines of mis-spelled words had been printed on it with pencil:

‘‘ inspector Brooks scotland yard.
‘*“ dere Bir,—i send youn a leter young jessop is the one you want he as

TUD away.—yours, “y .
J USTISE.

As Leo fluniahed reading the scrawl he laid it with the other letter and
looked up. ‘ _

‘“ Well, what do you think of it?’’ asked the inspector. ‘ Makes it look
pretty bad for young Jessop.” .

“ If that is his letter to his father it certainly places him in am awkward
position. Still, it does not prove that hc killed his father.’”

The inspeotor grunted. - :
‘““ Do you eee the date that letter was written?’’ he demanded. ‘' It’s juat
threo days ., and you couldn’t find a more definite threat than that if

you were looking for it. Somebody who's got it in for Jeseop.has known
about this letter, and has mmgedy to get hold of it. It might have been
someone in tho house. Anyway, it’s good enough for me to issuc a warrant
on.  This sorawl says he has run away; but I guess we'll nab him before ho
gets very far.” . ,

Unfortunately the inspector did not know that Jessop was already tossing
on the Atlantio.

Leo shrugged and rose.

‘“ You may be right, inspcctor,”” he said, ‘ but somebow I don’t fanoy
young Jossop killed his father. 'He may have had a hand in the blowing
open of the safe, but tho other—it is hard to belieyq, However, I grant you
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the letter is serious evidence egainst him. Let me lnow if you cateh hin,

will you?” ' »
The inspector nodded; and picking up his hat and stick, Lee-passed out.

Getting a taxi in Whitehall, ke ordered the man to drive to Church Street.
Onc of the maids auswered the door.

“I wish to see Miss Jessop,’”’ said Lee curtly.

““ They are receiving no one, sir,”” replied the maid, making to close the
door.

“ Wait a2 moment,” he said, putling his foot against it. ‘“ I want you to
take my card up.”’

Taking out a card and a pencil, he scribbled on the back, ‘* Something
very serious has happened. For your own sakes I must eee either or both
ot you without delay.”

The maid took the card, and Lce waited at the door until she returucd;
“ Will you come into the study, sir,”” she asked.

Lec followed her along the hall to the study, and was only kept waiting
a few moments before both the giris appeared. 'They bowed silently. ani
stood waiting to hear what he might have to say. J«e gazed at first onc
and then the other before he spoke:

“When I spoke to you the other night and offered you my assistance.
you refused it. That came evening I decided that you had refused to spex!:
because you desired to shicld someone. And the person upon whom I fix.: 1
as the one you were shielding was your brether. I shall not go into detaiis
2s to how I arrived at that decision, but I do not think I am very far wrong.
You feared that your brother had a hand in the terrible tragedy which has
occurred, for you both knew of ,a certain letter which he had written to your
father. Now I want to tell you that letter has fallen into the hands of
the police, and a warrant is already out for the arrest of your brother on the
charge of murder.”

While he had been speaking both girls had been gazing at him in undis-
guised horror. And as he finished with the dread word, one of them rave a
low moan and staggercd to a chair., The other controlled herself with an
effort, and attempted to comtort her sister

‘1 am sorry to hurt you,’”’ went on Lee, “‘ but it is necessary. You sought
me the other afternoon because you needed my help and advice desperately.
When I offered you that help the same evening you refused it, I think, for
the reasons I stated. With the issuing of a warrant for the arrest of your
brother, those reasons no longer exist; and it is because mmy deductions do
not point to your brother as the one who murdered your father that I have
come to you again to offer my assistance.

“I want to impress upon you the fact that the '¢iter which the police
hold will make a very black case against your brother. If he is inuocent,
it is going to be no easy matter to save him. To do so you must be perfectly
frank witi me, and place in my. hands all the available material; then I am
prepared to do what I can. Of course, if you still do not desire my assistance,
I have only to apologise and take my leave.” |

‘“ The girl who was still standing walked across to Lee, and, laying her
hand on his arm, said:

‘““ Mr. Lee, we both thank you for what you have doiic. We should have
confided in you the other night, but wc were frightened—frightened for the
very reason which you have named. But tell me, do you—do you truly
Lelieve that our brother did not—did wot——"’

As she broke off sobbing, Lee laid bis hand over hers.
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““ Miss .Tvssn[).” e said, *° T dare not 6‘&1{0 that vour Lrother is not guilty.
What 1 do sav is that my analv is and deductions do not point to him as
being cuilty of the murder. When I ceoo him, when I have {alked with him,
when 1 have probed his character, then I con speak more deﬁ.mt,elv But at
the prezent moment I am pr obabh the ounly person who is not prepared to

pronounce him guilty; and if vou care to make a confidant of me, I shall
de all T ecan to help you.

“ Will you #it down, please, Mr. Lec? I will teil voun everything.”

Lee drew up a couple of chairs; and, seating himself, prepared to listen.
The girl took a little time to collect herself, and althourrh she hegan to speak
in weak, (uavering accents, her tone grew stronger as  che proceeded

““ The trouble with our brother began about five vears ago,” she said.
““ Our father lived in New York. and my sister and I were at schecol at the
{ime here in London. Ouvr brother came OvVer to visit ns, and then decided
to stay. He took a studio out here in Chelsea, and got in with a crowd
which did him no good. My sister and I went to Parls, and did not see him
for nearly a vyear. When we returned to London, we were skhocked at the
rhange in him; but he would not listen to our advice.

‘“ We returned to Paris for another year, but when we came back to
l.ondon, we found that instead of altering his wayvs, he had gone lower than
rver. He was in with a very coarse racing crowd, and all eur efiorts to
make him breal: with his companions failed. Seriously wcrried. we wrote
(o our father asking him if he could possibly arrange to come over here and
hve. Paul auaolutel' refused to return to the btates, and we thought our
father would have some influence over him. After some months our father
came. We took this house, and since Paul consistently refused to live at
home, we had to tell our father something of his life.

““ For six months our father did all he could to make Paul change his
ways, cven going so far as to threaten 1o stop his allowance. There -were
several scenes, and at last our father lost patience. He sent for Paul, and
gave him a last chance to alter his mode of life. That was about a week
ago., They had a terrille scene here, and Paul was forbidden the louse.
Our father also told him he would cut him out of the will.

““ The next day I received a letter from my brother, which was evidently
written under tﬂe strees of great emotion. He knew that my father had
most of his private fortune in the form of shares and bonds, and he also
knew that they were kept in the safe in my father’s bedroom. He knew, as
my sister and I kiew, that among them were {ifty thousand dollars’ worth
of bearer bonds, which could be negotiated by anyone.

‘“ In his letter he told me that he was coming to gc¢t those bonds, saying
he would take them as his share of the estate, and that then he would go
away, and we should hear no more of him. He named the night on which
he would come, and said it would be while we were at dinner. He charged

me and my sister to keep our father occupied while he would be in the
lrouse.

““ My eister and I talked it over, and tried to think of scme plan to save
bim from himself. We resolved to take the bearer bonds from the safe and
{o hide them and the key. We dared not tell our father, for we did not
wish another scenc. Then we thought that if our brother failed that night,
he would come again, and, of course, we could not keep the key of the

safe hidden for more than one night without our father discovering that it
was missing,

“ We needed the ‘advice of someone older and wiser than we, Yet we
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could think of no one to approach. Then your name occurred to us. Wo
had both rcad of you, and we decided to ask you to help us.

“ That afternoon I went to Gray’s Inn Road to see you, but I could nob
get up my courage to go in. While I was hesitating I saw you come out,
and, thinking you must be Mr. Lee, I followed you. - I wanted to speak t»
you in the Venetia, but hefore I could make up iny mind to do so you harl
riscn to leave. I followed you up Piccadilly, and you know how I finally

plucked up courage enough to speak to you while you were waiting on the
kerb by the Berkeley Hotel.

““The key I gave you was the key of the safe; and in the packet were
the Bearer Bonds which my brother had threatened to steal. We wanted
you to come here that night at the time he was expected, in order to meet
him, to talk to him, and to try to turn him from his purpose. But the
terrible thing happened before you came, and after that we were afraid—
afraid. That is the story, Mr. Lee, and now if you can help us we shall
indeed be grateful.”

T.ee had listencd closely to the girl's words, which in almost every point
coincided with his own deductions. He did not speak at once, for he was
pondering things over in his mind.

‘“ Have you any idea where your brother lives?’' he asked, finally lookiag

up. ‘
““No,”” she said. ‘T met him in the morning after—after what happened,
ai Charing Cross. In his letter he had made that appointment with me in
order to say good-bye. My sister would not come, so I left her at West-
minster Cathedral, and went alone. When I saw him he demanded to know
what had become of the Bearer Bonds, and I told him. I also asked him
how he could speak of such things after what had happened. He asked m-
what I meant, and I told him. He seemed very much affected, and saic
that was the very first he had heard of my father’s death. Ile said he was=
at the house with two others, that his original plans had been changed, and
he had brought two counfederates to help him. -

‘“ He said that it was he who had blown open the safe, but denied all
knowledge of what had. happened to my -father. He says he knew therc
was a shot fired, but that it was fired only to frightea my father. 1 begged
him to come to the house, but he seemed frightened and left me. That i
the last I have seen of him, and I do not know where he has been living.
But my sister and I knew about the letter he had written our father, and
although we searched for it we could not find it. We knew how 1t ’fvoultl
look if it fell into the hands of the police, and that made us afraid.

- Lee asked a few .inore probing questions, then, rising, he said:

‘““ I shall go along now and endeavour to get into touch with your brother
hefore the police find him. You can depend on me to do everything in myv
power, and as soon as I have any news I will let you know.”

With that he took his leave, and, climbing into the taxi which he had
left waiting, ko Ircve back to Gray’s Inn Road. It was then his anxiety
for Nipper returned. There was not a single line frem the lad, and while
Lee had said nothing to Miss Jessop, he knew the chanccs were Nipper had
followed her when she went to Charing Cross to meet her brother. If such
were the case, then Nipper would have left the giil to follow the brother.
and, if that were <o, then the chase was either a very long one, or somethin.
serious had happened. Lee determined to wait until evening, then, if thero
werc still no word of the lad, to start out himself and search.

I'ventig came, and no news of Nipper. So changing iuio a rough tweed
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kuit nud vap. Nelson Lee started for the East End of London and began a
fruiticas search for the lad, which was to last many days.

At the end of the third day Lee abandoned everything clse and concen-
trated every effort upon that one thing. While he managec to keep the
fact of the lad’s disappearance out of the papers, he had the police working

on the matter, and, 1n addition, had cabled his own agents in every great
city of the world.

He bimself practically lived in the East End of London, ‘only returning
to Gray’s Inn Road at nccessary intervals. He visited eve public-house
which he could come upon. He consorted with thieves and criminals of
evory degree. lle rnmb in every gambling place he could find: smoked

)

opium in every opium joint he could ferret out: and slept in doss-houses
tnd Eaat End ‘“dives ' of the lowest descriptien.

During days which merged into wecks he kept up his search, but not a

ningle whisper did he hear of Nirper. It was nuot until nearly three weeks
had passed that Lee began finally to give up hope.

It was in a very sad mood that he returned to Gray’'s Inn Road one morn-

ing, almost a physical wreck himself from the life he had been leading,
and there sorrow had turned to j

loy. as lying on the desk he had seen a
cablegram which, on being opened, proved to be from Nirper. Hisa answer
hed a

to that cablegram ie already known, and when he had ba nd changed,
hin firnt act was to answer Nipper's cable and send him the funds he
needed. Then he had driven to Sotland Yard to see Inspector Hrooks.

The reault of hin confab. with the inspector was the issuing of an open
warrant, and that samc night Nelson Lee, Ins‘roctor Brooks, and four plain-
¢lothes men motored through to Aldgate, and. leaving their car in c arge
of onc of the constables there, they made their way quietly through to
I'inder's Court.

If Pinder's Court were squalid by day, it was sinister by night, and as
they entered it they moved alon warily, looking for number ‘* ten.”’ Lee
and the inspector went first, and, pushing open the door quietly, crept up
the atairs to the first floor.

As their eyes came on & level with the top step they saw a horisoutal
line of light coming from bLenemth a door just ahead of them. At that
same moment one of the »teps creaked loudly, nnd there followed theo
wcraping back of a chair, while the next moment the door was flung open.

Therec came a startled curse from the man who stood in the doorway.
then he jumped back, jorking out an automatic as he did so. Lee and
Inapector Brooks rushed the room, and ss they burst in a shot rang out
trom behind the door.

Lee pulled out his revolver and fired at the man in front of him. . Two
reporta rang out at almost the same moment. but Lee had pulled his trigFor
the tiniest ’mtion of a second sooner than the other. For a while a bullet
whistled over the top of his head. he saw the man before him stagger back
aud clutch his right arm. .

Tho inspector already grappled with the man behind the door, and
now Leo and two of the plain-clothes men rushed thec man whom Lee had
wounded, while the remaining pair of plain-clothes men went to the
inspector’'s assistance. . .

‘The struggle which followed wag short and sharp, and in less than tivo
minutes the police had -their wmen handcuffed and réhdered harmless. At
was then that Lee bent over und picked up the automatic which had glropged
from the hand of thetman he hmr wounded. Ounc glance he cast at it, then
be turned to the inspector.
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‘““ These are the men you wanted all right,”” he said.
‘““ Are you sure, Lee®”’ asked the inspector quickly.

‘“ Dead certain!” answereéd Lee. ‘ This is my own automatic which he
was shooting with.’’

*“ Your own automatic!’’ exclaimed the inspector. ‘“ Why, what do you
mean, Lee?”

““I'll explain later,” said Lee grimly, as he pocketed the weapon. “ I
think it would be advisabic if we searched the place.”’

While two of the plain-clothes men gnarded the prisoners, Lee and the
inspector, with the other plain-clothes men, began a systematic search of
the premises. Under the boards which formed the flooring of the adjoining
room they came upon a small gold mesh bag containing a key, which Lee
rocognised only too well. There, too, they found the packet of Bearer
Bonds, quite intact, and with them a thirty-eight calibre revolver with the
initials “ P. J.”’ scratched on the butt. Lastly, they found a roll of cloth-
ing, which Lee shrewdly guessed belonged to Paul Jessop.

When they were satisfied that there was uothing else to be found they
marched their prisoncrs along to where the car had been left. Then they
drove through to Scotland Yard, after leaving the prisoners in the cells at
Bow Street.

The next day the Finger-Print Department of Scotland Yard proved the
prisoners to be one Flash Tke and one Bull McNab—both New York criminals
who had done timc at Sing-Sing, but who had dropped out of sight for
nearly two years. l1hey were bolh professionals of the moet vicious descrip-
tion, though it was Flash 1ke—he of the pointed, acquisitive features—who
was the brains of the combination.

At the first hearing Inspector Brooks, at Lee’s suggestion, asked for a
remand, and then there was nothing to do but to wait uatil Nipper and
Paul Jessop should reach Lngland.

Seventeen days later they did so, and when the beat train arrived from
Liverpool Nelson Lee was at Euston to meet them. They drove direct to
Scotland Yard, wherc Inspector Brooks was waiting. |

At Lee’s request, Paul Jessop made a full statement confessing everything
he had done on the night of the murder. Then he was asked to retire
while Lee undertook to demonstrate to Inspector Brooks why the warrant
charging Paul Jessop with murder should he quashed and why Flash lke
should be charged instead, with Bull McNab as an accessory to the fact.

When the door had closed after Paul Jessop, Nelson Lee walked across
and picked up a small black bag which he had brought with him. Opening
it, he took out three automatic pistols and laid them on the desk. Then
he began to speak. -

‘‘ Inspector Braoks,”” he said. ‘I am going to lay my case before you
and leave it to you to decide whether the warrant which still exists againct
Paul Jessop shall be quashed or not. First, I want te tell you how I came
to take a hand in this.” , | |

Then brieily Lee related how Miss Jessop had approached him in Picca-
dilly and had handed him certain articles, oue of which was a letter asking
his asaistance.

“ Now, when I got that letter,’”’ he said, '* I made up my mind that I
would go to Church Street and find out what was the trouble. I did so,
arriving there at exactly nine o'clock in the evening. When yom saw e,
imspector, it was the second time I had Leen at the house that ewening ™

* The second time!”’ exclaimcd the' inspector in amazehent, * Why,
what do vou mcan, Lee:™ Lo T

»
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“1 will explain,’". said Lee.

Then he related how when he had stepped into the dark hall he had been
attacked and rendered unconscious. He went on to tell how he had regained
his senses in the dining-room and of the gruesome, discovery he had made
when he had turned on the light.

““ It was I who opened the dining-room window,’’ he said. ‘‘ For whoever
bad dragged me in there had locked the door on the outside. For the first
time in my life I experienced the feelings of criminals who anticipate
discovery at any moment. I can understand the desperate panic wgich
must{ be felt as 1 have never understood it before. Had I known it was the
policc whom I had heard in the hall I should have remained. But thinking
it might be others, I escaped by way of the window and made my way round
to the front again.

“ Now I want to state, inspector, why I do not think it was possible for
Paul Jessop to have fired the shot which killed his father. Paul Jessop
confeases that he came to the house that evening with two companions
known as Flash Tke and Bull McNab. The plan, he states, was really
Flash Ike's. He and McNab were to secure the servants and keep the old
man quiet while Jessop robbed the safe.

‘“ Suspecting after he had written to his sisters that they might hide
‘the key of the safe a stick of explosive was taken along in case of emergency.
Now mark this point closely, the first report which sounded was the shot
which was fired downstairs. That shot, we know, was the one which
cnused Henry Jessop’s death. Now the three servants and the two girls all
agree that it was only about half a minute from that shot until an
cxplosion sounded upstairs. Now if Paul Jessop blew open the safe he
could not have shot his father as well. It would be a physical impossibility
for him to go upstairs, search for the key of the safe and, when found it
missing, attach his explosive. Why, the fuse of the explosive would burn
fer half a minute at least, and I estimate that the shortest space of time
in which he could have carried out those acts would be between six and
eight minutes.

‘“ Now I come to the second point. I have already told you how, when
I. regained consciousness in the dining-room I discovered that my own
automatic—a weapon of forty-five calibre—had been taken and a thirty-
eight calibre left on the floor beside me. Now I'm going to prove to you
lthai: that was the biggest mistake Flash Ike ever made in his life. See
rere.”’

Reaching into the bag Lee took out two small paper packages, one
marked “* F. I.," and the other marked ““ P. J.”” He opened them, revealing
that they both contained brass cartridge shells of thirty-eight calibre from
which the nickle bullets had been removed.

‘“ Now, inspector,”” went on Lee, *“ we know it was a thirty-eight calibre
bullet which caused Henry Jessep’s death. I don’t know whether you have
taken the measurements of that bullet, but I did so on the day of the
mmquest. On my return home I removed the bullets from the cartridges
which I had taken from the automgtic which had been left in place of
my own—I may say here that the clip was an eight-cartridge clip, but that
there were on'y seven cartridges in it when I emptied it—I found that
the bullets in every instance tallied with the measurement of the bullet
which had caused Henry Jessop’s death.

‘“ Now, the fact that the automatic had been deliberately left behind—
the fact that there were only seven, cartridges in the clip, and the fact
that the measurements of the bullets coincided exactly with the fatal bullet,
made me strongly suspect that I had in my possession the weapon with
which Henry Jessdp ‘had been killed.
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“ Without knowing that we had Flash Ike and Bull McNab in ceusfody
Paul Jessop states that they were with him that night. At Pinder’'s
Court we took from Flash Ike an automatic. which proved to Lbe mine, and
I think that is sufficient evidence to prove that the weapon which was
left on the floor beside me belonged to Flash Ike, and that he bad some
very strong motive for wanting it to be found in the possession of somc-
one clse,. '

‘““At Pinder’s Court we also found a thirty-eight calibre automatic
marked with the initials ““ P. J.”” 1In the cartridge-clip were eight cartridges
—all it would hold. I have also taken the measurements of the bulicts
contained by those cartridges, and I find that not only were the cartridges
made by a different firm than the owme who manufactured those in Flash
Ike’s Weapon but that they were shorter than the other bullets—shorter
than the bullet which caused Henry Jessop's death by one ouc-hundredth
of an inch, which I think strongly indicates that the bullet whick caused
death was not fired from Paul Jessop’s revolver,

““ Now T ask you, inspector, to consider the anonymous note which rcached
you and which was enclosed with the hysterical letter which Paul Jessop
wrote his father. In conjunction with this I want you to consider the’
fact that, like Nipper, Paul Jessop was shanghaied and got out of the
way. I maintain that Flash Tke and Bull McNab shanghaied both Nipper
and Paul Jessop. It is very probable that Henry Jessop had his son's
letter on his person, and after he had been killed a searcg of his pockets
would reveal it. .

“ Then it was sent to you to throw suspicion on Paul Jessop, and he
was got out of the way to make it appcar that he was fleeing frem tke
law. In the meantime those who engineered the plot sat tlﬂ’ht until it
should be safe to dispose of the bonds, and the fact that we Found thoso
bonds at Pinder’s Court in the possession of Flash Ike and Bull Mc¢Nub
instead of on the person of Paul Jessop, proves that Flash lke and Bull
McNab are the persons who engineered the plot.

‘*“ Therefore, inspector, I charcre Flash Ike with the murder of Henry
Jesqop, and Bull McNab as bemfr an accessory to the fact, and for the:c
reasons I think that the wa rrant which still exists against Paul Jessop
should be gquashed. This.is my case, inspector; I leave it to your judg-
ment.”’ |

Inspector Brooks brought his ﬁst down on the desk.

“ You have convinced me, Lee,”” he said. ‘I believe you have got the
truth of the matter, and hecause I do believe that, I shall quash tke
warrant against young Jessop. It is not our desire at Scotland Yard to
hound down the innocent. We only want to get at the truth and punizh
the guilty.”

" Lea thanked the inspector, and made an appointment to meet him next
day to prepare his evidence for the trial, for Lec would be chief witnes
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for the Crown. Then he went to tell Paul Jessop what had Leen decided,
and asg the young fellow grasped his hand he said:

I want you to go home at once and see your sisters. You have much
to thank them for and much to be forgiven. I shall come round this
evening, for I want a long talk with you.”

Paul Jessop was too affected to speak, so taking him by the shoulders
Lee gave him a friendly push into the corridor. “Then he returned., and
taking Nipper affectionately by the arm he said:

““ Come along, my lad, you have a host ¢f things to tell me.

So taking leave of the mspector they went alono to the Venetia for tea,
“}1019 Mppor related all t‘mt hfxd occurch

\\']wn the tl‘i.‘ll of Flash Tke an‘d Bul! McNab came eff Nelsoiw Lee was
put in the witness-box by the Crown Prosecutor, and his evidence listened
to with deep respect.

When he had finished it was a foregone conclusion that the police should
secure a conviction, and it was then that Bull MceNab in a panic of fear
broke down and confessed all. He stated that it was Flash Ike who had
killed Henry Jessop—that he had seen the shot fired. As a result Flash
Tke was sent to penal servitude for life, while Bull McNab was given ten
vears,

And thus out of the mouth of one of the criininals was Nelson Lee's keen
deduction endorsed. And with the passing of the last act of the tragedy
therc passed for ever the reckless, wasteful Paul Jessop. He had truly
va1d that he was a different man, and his future life was to prove it.

THE END.
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THE ISLAND OF GOLD

A Story of Treasure Hunting in the South Sea Islands

- By FENTON ASH
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You can begin this Story to-day !

ALEC MAckAY, the hero of our story, with CLIVE LOWTHER, an old chum,
Dr. Campbell, and BEN GROVE, a hearty old ‘‘ sea dog,” are comrades in an
expedilion lo the South Seas in search of a supposed treasure island.

They meet with many adventures. One day, Alec and Clive are lost in a
rocky and cavernous part of the island. They sit down to talk malters over,
but tmmedsiately become the targets of a troop of huge apes, who throw pebble:
at them from the rocks-above. Alec examines one of lhe stones and finds it lo
be coated with gold—one of those for which the party ts searching!

They fall in with a party of blacks led by a stalwart native named OLTRA, an
an Irishman—one PETE STORBIN, who warn the ircasure huniers against a
rascally filibuster—PEDRO DIEGO, and his gang . . . . By some means the pirale
has got o know the object of the expedition. Later a fight takes place, but the
pirates are driven off. This encounter points lo the necessity of a stronghold, and
it is while one is being canstructed that @ loud report is heard, apparently from
éome point tnland. (Now rcad on.)

maat. seREREy

Euried Alive!

€ w S that a blast now, or is it another of the little voicanic tune-ups we have
l had several of lately, I wonder?’’ said the captain, as ke stood straiu-
. ing his ears and listening intently.

Since their arrival they had had many reminders that they were on an
island which was practically the upper part of an active voicano. Not only
was there frequently that pall of smoke high up in the sky which they had
secen when they had first caught sight of the place, but there were frequent
rumblings and other curious sounds.

And of late these had rather increased in frequency, and had even at
times taken the form of small explosions. Therefore they were now rather
in doubt as to whecther what they had just heard was due to the same

. cause or to secmething more unusual. _

“I'd almost swear that’s villainous saltpeire, as they call 1t,” the
skipper went on. :

‘““But how can that be?” Alec asked. ‘‘ Nothing they might be doing
inside the mine would make such a noise as to be heard here. Why, it would
mean they had blown the whole mine up—and themselves too!” he added
bhalf jestingly, half anxiously.

. ““Well, it had a very odd, sinister sort of sound, and I den’t like——"
Barron began; when again there came an interruption.

From a ledge on the side of the wall of rcck behind them came a cry of
** Sail hol!”

And on top of that came the sound gf three shots fired quickly one after
the other, but 1 a pecculiar way.
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*HorkD o Ouar signal!” exclaimed Alec. “Surcly it must be somcone
haok irom {the mine—ocv perhaps my darkies. Anyway, it must mean tho:
t}nre is coicthing amiss!”’

‘1 sce one thmg that i1s amiss,”” the captain, who had promptly climbed
¢in to a high boulder, called out. ‘I see emoke—and 1t may mean the
Hawk coming this wny' Ah! And—— Yes, you're quite right! I cau
e your two “darkies coming a‘ong the shore. They’'re running like mad, a-
it the very devil himself is after 'em. It all means mlschlef my lad, on.i
it begins to look to me as if our rehearsal is going to be turned into some-
1h|nrr very like the real thing!” .

The two natives, flcet of foot, came racing along at a great pace. An'
as they ran they were joined by other natives, who had been out in varioas
directions, sc outing or otherwise eno'aged and who had been warned b
signal shots that, '-omct]mw was amiss.

‘They saw Alec on tho top of the rocky platform, and hastened on to
him dnect ecaling the steep path like mountam goats.

Then partly in broken words, but chiefly by signs, they delivered their
momentous message.

And this is the news which the brought, though as to some points Alec
did not clearly understand it untlf c:ubqeqummtly For the sake of clearness,
tlierefore, it is given here as he afterwards understood it.

Menga and Kalma had gone out to the mine, intending to get some of
their Lelougmgs which they had left there, and which, now they were
staying in camp, they wanted. They had left a message with another
nafive, explaining thcu absence, and saying they would return as quickly
as poesible, which message, howewer the men promptly forgot to give to
Alec.

The two reached the mine, and after obtaining what they had come {or
started on the way back to the camp.

Suddenly they heald the sound of shots, then of shouts and cries, and,
making their way cautiously back, they got rear enough to the entrance
to tlre mine to scc that a lot of Dlego 8 men were in possession, and the
two guessed at once what must have happened. They guessed that the
treebeoters had ambushed the natives left on guard, no doubt killing them
all, and had taken their places.

Mcnga and his companion considered the best thing they could do would
Le to hurry back to the camp and give warning of what they had seen.

They sct off, therefore, at once, expecting to be pursued, and were rather
surprised that this was not the case. No one followed. them, but, as they
were drawing ncar the camp, they heard the sound of the explosxon

Greatly fmghtened———for it sounded to them wherec they were much
louder than it did to those at the camp—they ran on faster than ever,
firing their rifles now as they ran. And this timely warning had the cffect,
as above stated, of collecting all outlying natives, as well as preparing
those at the camp for what was to come.

‘The horror of it that seized upon Barron and Alec when they knew the
torrible truth can be better imagined than described.

Barron had no difficulty in understanding what had happened.

“ 'The fiends had blown in the entrance to the mine—that’'s what the
explosion meant,”’ he deciared. * They’ve sealed up our friends inside, and
will leave them to die while they come on here to loot the camp and captuxe
the yacht.” '

Alec was so overwhelined that he seemed for a while unable to realise
the position of danger in which they all now stood. He talked wildly of
hurrving at once to the rescue of the doctor and those with him. for-
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getting, as the oceoler-headed skipper pointed out, that such a thing was

D

absolutely impcssible.

““Buck up, my lad!” cried Barron. ‘‘We  must stay here and fight
the rats oftf first, and trust to Providence. If we can get the better of
‘’em here we’ll lose no time in going to the help of our friends. Now do
you think you understand your part?’’ -

I think so, captain,” Alec declared determinedly. ‘It sha'n’'t be my
fault if we don't beat ’em off. I see how fortunate it is that you had your
plans all ready beforehand.”

“So long, then, lad, o long. I guess we’ll meet no more till we've
either taught ’em a lesson or they’ve busted us.”

The two clasped hands,; and the captain hastened away to the boat that
was waiting for him. Within a very short space of time he was on board
the yacht, had hauled up the anchor, and was heading her as though to
make his way up the creek.

The sunken reef was a ledge—not of coral, but of volcanic rock—which
ran not far under water nearly across the creek. It had been discovered
by the natives when swimming and diving, and they had reperted it to the
captain. He had surveyed it himself, and had found that there was a guap.
at one part, not far from the shore and just opposite the crow’s nest, where
a large vessel could pass through. . Everywhere else the reef was so near
the surface that only small boats and canoes could pass over it ~with
safety.

In order to be quite certain, however, Captain Barron had carefully
sounded the whole of it, and in places where he thought the rock lay a little
lower he had had bags of shingle secretly sunk there, so as to make it
shallower. It was to assure himself that these bags were still in position
and had not been shifted by the currents or the waves that he¢ had gone
out the first thing that morning, and so had missed seeing the doctor before
he started for the mine.

Alec now watched the yacht as she made her way slowly through the
gap. In order to do this she had to pass within a few hundred yards of
the crow’s nest. And as this towered up, fifty feet or more above the
level of the water, those on it, peering over the boulders which had been
placed round almost like battlements, could look right down on the yacltt's
deck.

So narrow was the channel that she could only go very cautiously;
indeed, they could see Captain Barron feeling his way all the time with
the lead.

“ By Jove!!’ exclaimed Alec, ““if the Hawk should attempt to follow
her through there, we could shoot down every soul on board her as easy

as knocking over a lot of ninepins!”’

Tom Read grinned.

““I’m only hopin’ as she will try, sir,”’ he said between his teeth. ‘“ Maybe
we may get our chance that way to be free t’ go an’ look fur the doctor
and Mr. Clive.” , ,

‘This reminder of what these callous-minded ruffians had done set Alec’s
blood boiling again. - He pictured his chum Clive and the docter sealed
up in that underground passage with their native followers and their
small stock of food and oil for their lanterns. He pictured the awful
despair with which they must regard their terrible situation, and he
thought with a sickening feeling that the only alternative to staying
there and dying of hunger was to go down -once more to that horrible

(Continued overleaf.)
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undcrground lake, where perhaps some other dreadful death would. be
awaiting them. He shuddered at the thought of their going back there
without even so much as a boat with which to attempt the passage of the
tunncl.

, He wondered if they were waiting expecting that he and the skipper
were hastening to their aid? Did they realise that, so far from doing
that, all at the camp had now to fight for their own lives? .

And there before him he could now see the people who had planned this
diabolical thing. There was the fHawk steaming towards the shore, its
crew ready to complete their infamous work by the shooting down and
murdering wholesale any who opposed them, and selling the survivors into
lifelong sriavcry. , . ‘

Small wonder is it that, as these thoughts passed through his mind, Alec
began to “‘ sce red.”” For the firt time in his life he felt the battle fever;
for the first time he was impatient to begin, eager to pour forth death and
destruction upon this scoundrelly gang, who, it ««¢med to him, more
than ever must consist, as Storbin had said, of fiends rather than human
beings,

"He wondercd that the party, which he knew must be on its way from
the mine after carrying out their fell work there, had not yet put in an
appearance. . ‘ '

"~ As a matter of fact, they were just then waiting out of sight along the
shore. It was a part of their plan not to attack the camp before the Hawk
bad got cloce enongh to help them with its guns, which threw small
shells. Two or three of these fired amongst the defenders should, they
reckoned, bhe sufficient to drive them out like rats from a burning hay-
6tack, sending them an easy prey to the party on shore waiting in ambush
for them. -~

L I

.The Hawk came on, and Alec, through his glasses, could now see that
her deck was crowded with men. Doubtless what Captain Barron had said.
was correct. Diego, had _been away to one of those coast towns to which
he retired at intervals to spend his unholy gains,” and there he had picked
up reinforcemnts. | That meant some of the scourings of the seaboard—a’
collection of tllieves, scoundrels, and murderers of many types and, doubt-
less, of divers nations. . And these had joined together for the nonce to
capture so attractivé a prize as the explorer’s yacht and all their belong-
ings, and then take up.their interrupted task of treasure-hunting.

As the pirate vessel came yet closer Alec noticed a stir on board. They -
were making preparations to begin hostilities. "He could now, by the aid.
of his glasses, see even .the faces of the men, and he had certainly never

seen so many evil countenances gathered together in one place before in his
life. - |

It was a good thing indeed, Alec reflected, that they had had warning,
and that Captain ‘Barron had shown such -foresight in devising a plan for
thwarting these men. What chance would the explerers -haver had--had -

:iiey ?bcen caught unawares, and with-no settled plan of defence to guide
em . . . . . - -

(Another thrilling instalment of this grand yarn next week.)
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