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Lee knelt upon the gravel path, and" made a quick, searching examination.
He had only to touch the body to assure himself that life was extinct.
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// A Splendid Long Complete Story
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of School and Detective Adventure
at St. Frank’s College, introducing
NELSON LEE, NIPPER, and the
Famous Characters at St. Frank’s
By the Author of ‘ Fullwood’s
Fortune,” ¢ The Price of Folly,”
and Many Other Fine Stories.

(THE NARRATIVE RELATED
THROUGHOUT BY NIPPER.)

CHAPTER L
THE SHADOW OF A CRIME!

& I' Hi! Stop, sir! For lleaven's
8ake stop!”
Nelspn Lee whipped out the

clutch of his car, and pressed on
the brakes. And the automobile swiitly
came to a halt, and stood in Yhe road,
quivering slightly, And the man who had
shouted out the urgent request came hurry-
ing ‘up, panting for breath, and looking
wildly agitated.

We were on the Ilelmmford road—about
halfway between Bannington and Helmford,
to be exact. 1t was a Wednesday after-
noon, and the St. Frank's Junior Eleven
:Iver-e booked to play Helmford College that
ay. T

It -was not usual for the Junior Eleven
to travel by a motor-car on trips of this
sort., :

And, as a matter of fact, only a propor-
tion of the eleven accompanied Nelson Lee.
In addition to myself, there were five fellows
—Sir Montie TregellissWest, Reginald Pitt,
Handforth, and  Church, and MecClure.
Tommy Watson had gone on by bicyele, with
a ‘number of other fellows.

As a matter of fact, there had been o
bit of trouble with Handforth. And rather
than make an unnecessary delay, Tommy hil
started off by bike. And 80 we were enjoy-
ing the luxury of travelling to
Helmford College by car. 1t so
happemed that the guvnor had
sonre business in the town, and
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he wae starting at about the same tiime as
ourselves. lle was only too wllling to take
uwe wilh him.

We were guite hopeful 0! beating Helinford
on their own ground.

We had had one or two victorles this
season—although it had not heen a com-
Mete season. This was because & lafge

number of fellows had arrived luate for the

term, and 8o football hud been rather
slack. But we were bucking up wonderfully,
and tho Eleven was jn good fettle,

And just recently we had bad a bit of
trouble with Ralph Leslic ‘Fullwood.

lle had appoioted himself captalu of the
Jtemove during my absence, and had trled
to rctdln the position. But at last, owln?
to various circuinstances, he had resl rned
mizht meution that he was practically com-
pelled to resign. And he had been somewhat
sub.sded for some days.

Aund now the Removo was goiug along iu
the same well ordered courte.
afternoon we fully Intended to enjoy our-
selveB,,
with a tough of sharpness in the air which
was exactly right.

.. The countryslde was looking spleudld, most
of the trees touched with brown, and the
roade were littered with -fallen leaves, -

Apd on partlculnrlf quiet stretch of
road, down in a little dip, a man had sud-
deply appeared on a bleycle—an anclent ** old
iron,”” which ratticd llke a lot of old tlus,

The mau had come from a side lane, and
e %00 as lhe saw us he jumnped oft his
machine, and waved his hands. And he
shouted out urgeatly for us to stop. Nelson

Lee could scc at once that something was
wrong.

‘“What's the 1dea of this?'"" demanded
Ilandforth, from the rear. ‘ We've only
Jjust got time to get there,  and we can’t
Lbother about with thls chap.”

““ Dash (¢t all, Mr. Lee must ark what he

wmta'“ said Church.

‘“ Ily the luok of it,
stew' observed Pitt.

** By jingo, yes!™

"1 Was Juoking at the <tr1uger cloaely

Me was & man of about fifty-five, with a
bent back and great, gnarled hands. Both
his thumbs were pressed right back,
though defurmed. But I could see at a ghncc
that tie old fellow was a gardener. This
was bnot much of .a deduction. His bent
back, aud his curious thumbs, were a sure
indication .of hia calling. A muan who has
becn potting plants all his life generally gets
rounded shouliders, and his t.humba grow In
a peculiar way.

Jle was altired Just as one would expect
a pardcoer to be attired,

the old chupa in o

olothing, and heav boots.- It must -have |
hcen « labour for him 1o ride the ancieut
old hike.

- lle came up to the car unw wheeling hls
rattding machipe awf vautine wheezilv, Ilis

It was a fine, clear auvtumn day,-

“In rough, old-

1

And this |

| matter promnised to be Intricate.
“come suddenly, but that did not muke It
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face spoke of great, Inward emotion—emo-
tion which I judged to be a mixture of
consternation and terror.

And this was most pecu]lar on such a flue,
clear day.

“What s It, my man?" asked Nelson
Lee. ‘' ls auythlng wropg?"

‘“There be a great deal wroni sir!"” ex-
claimed the mun hoarsely. iy name's
Russcll, sir. I'm the gurdener up at the
Ilawthorues.”

“I] ain no wiser,” sald the guv’nor, smiliug.

**The Hawthorpes be the blg house In
Little Uaddow, sir—about two mile down,
this ’ero lune," sajd the old fellow. ‘' I've
bin gardever to Bbir. Jonathau Black for
ten year past.—over since he come iato the
district. An’ uow ile poor master ls a-lyin’
there, dead!”

“ Dead!” T echoed.

‘““ Great Scott!"

“ What—what ha

“ How did he die?? '

‘* Boys—boya!”' protested Nelson Lee.
“You will only make confusion by all
talking at once. Now, Russell, let me llear
what le wrong. Yerhups I may be able W
du something in this matter.” -

‘“That's why I stopped ye, sir!” exclajmed
{h¢ gardener hoarsely. 1 thou ght mabbe
you'd go for a doetor, sirl 1 was just off
on me old bicycle, but I reckon you'll do
it in n quurter the time In that great
cur"'

* Certainly T will Instruct a doctor 10 go
l.u the Hawthornes at once!”

* A doetor!”’ muttered Haudforth. ' What
dm-n he want a doctor for?”
*“To lovk ul Mr. DBlack, 1 supposae,” suid
Churel.
" But Mr. Dlack's dead!” snid Handforth.
“ What's Lhe guod of a doctor Lo look ab

ypened?"

[a dend man? MUe cawn't bring him back to

Hfe—""

‘“ But a doctor 1must sce the body, ycu
ass!” said McClure.

*‘ Look here, my sop—"'

“ Dry up, lhndy I muttered Pltt,
louks serious!™

Haundforlh dried uwp—uot Lecause Pitt had
warned him to do' so, but mainly because
he wauted to hear the conversation between
Nelsou Lee and the old gardeaer.

‘“ An' arler you have told the doctor, sir,
I reckon you'd best go for the pollce, sir,”
suld Russcll ahaklly. * For thls be a poulice
job, If ever there was one! The poor master
lyln' there dead—right ou the garden puth!
Killed by a horrid blow on the head! le

** This

‘'was_mundered, sir—that's what he was!”

* Murdered !*? mut.t-ered Church.
goodness|”’

All the juniors were. ROw-. Iooklng serlous
and half scared. .

Nelson Lee got down -from .the car and
looked up .at me. ke - could! tell thﬂ mls

“ Oh, my

Any the less dramatlie.



“Doys, plcase keep as silent as possible,’’
he sald quietly.

‘‘ All right, sir!”

““ We won't interrupt, sic!" -

The guv'nor turned to Russell.

“Try to calm yourself, my man, and doH
not get in & flurry,”” he sald. “If your
mastor is dead, there I8 no hurry about a
minute or two. And. quite possibly I may
Le able to help you at once. I will certaioly

send for a doctor and the police, as you
desire—""
“I'm that a-feared s8ir, I'm all of a

tremble !’ sald the %:crdenel?J hoskily. 1
dou't rightly know what to do.” |

‘“My pame is Nelson Lee, and It s my
business to look into cases ol crime,”” sald

the guv'nor quietly. “I am also a Ilouse-
master at St. Frapk's (College—""

‘““ Oh, ay, s8lr!" interrupted Russell quickly.
‘" Sakes allve! Then you be Mr. Lee, sir!
Why, the pore master was only a-tellin® me
about you & month ago come Sunday!
Baid as how you was a wununerful man, sir,
ns could beat the police any day. 1 reckon
it's mighty lucky you come along, sir—[or
this bhusiness is real bad.”

“I am quite pleased that you have heardJ'
of me, Russell,’”” said Nelson Lee. * That
makes the positlon better. But before I
do anything else, 1 should llke to koow the
cxact nature of this trouble.”

‘“ Mr. Blnck s dead, sir—murdered!"

“ You told me that before."

‘“Did I, sir?"” said the man. '‘I be that
scared I dupno hardly what I'm a-sayin’!
An' the master was all right thls inorning,
too—he was all right no.more’n half a hour
ugo. And then, when ] looks round, I aees
Li'limodt.here—lyin' in the pathway wi' blood—

O ___l'l

The old map paused, shivering, and his
cyes shifted uneasily.

““Come, comel’ said Lee sharply. *‘ Pull
yourself together, man. Are you quite sure
thint your muster is dead?”

‘“I nover se¢ & map look more dead, sir,”
replied Russell, “ I aln’t a dootor, sir, but
I don’t reckon thal Mr. Black could live
after that fearful blow. I ain't touched
hin, sir—I1 daresn’t!”

** That, perhaps, is just as well,” said
Nelson Jee. " And I think I have heard
cnough Lo warrant my remaining here. 1
will come with you at once, Russell, and
lnvestigale persoually.”

The old gardener looked satartled.

“But--but 1 wanted yc to tell the
doclor, sice=""
“‘Maat will be all right,” said the guv’.

nwor. * Nipper, you will take the wheel,
and drive to Helmford aa quickly as possible.
‘T'here |s only one small vilinge lying between,
“ud [ do not Lhink b hoasts of a doclor—
aud certninly the only policeman is a drowsy
rustie conastable.”

‘“All right, sir; £l only Lake me n feow

minuteés longer to get loto llelmford,” 1

“I'll do it in record tilme.

gsaid briskly,
What shall I say?™
‘“ Find the first doctor you can, and——"'
‘““1 reckon as the lad had better fetch

Dr. Whittaker, sir,”” put io Russell. * lie's
looked arter the master this seven year
ast. Dr. Whittaker lives just loside the
wn, slr—one ‘o' the [fust houses oo the
main road.”

““That Is a very. useful piece of mforma-
tion,” said Nelson Lee. ‘' Remember It,
Nipper. llaviog told the doctor to hasten
out at all speed, go on fo Lhe police-station.
Lell them that some kind of a tragedy has
occurred at the llawthornes, Little ﬁladdow.
and ask them to gend at loast two reliable
men. After that your duty will be doue,
and you can go on to your football mateh.”
“ Right you are, sir,”” I said crisply.
~“And you need not worry abnubt grpeed
limits,”* added Lee. “ Il you are atopped
by the police, I will take the cooscqueuces.
And now hurry!™

*“ Righl, sir,” [ said.
chaps !’ ’

1 was already in the driving «seat, and
] shoved in the low gear, and %&llowed the
clutch to slide home. We shot forwami,
and io & few moments we were speeding
along at a smarl pace.”

And I opened the throttle wider, untll we
were fairly roaring.

Pitt had climbed into the seat beside me,
and he was looking very keen and alcrt.
But he did not speak until we were ou a
clear, straight stretch of road—and humming
along at about forty miles an hour.

‘“What do you think of it?” he asked.

‘“ Looks serioua!” I shouted, above the
roar of the wind. “ I fecel like chucklng
up Lhe match, auvd going back as soon as
we've told the doctor npd the police. Dut
1 don’t think we'd better.”

“ I feel like that, Loo!"" said Reggle. * By
Jove! A murder case—right here In this -
little sleepy spot! DBut perhaps that old
gardener chap was making a fuss over
nothlog.”

““ There's no telllog—although I tancy Lhe
thing's pretty bad,” I aaid. °** After all,
it would be rather n dirty trick on Lhe
Helmford chaps to put the match off. We
shaH have to play. DBut later on we ouun
have a look ln."

“ That’a whal 1 was thinklag—"'

‘*“Hi—hi! Btop—stop!”

I was rather stariled for a accond. Haml
forth was leanlng over from the roar, and
he shouted the worda right in my lefl ear.
I half turined my Lecad, and saw Lhiat he was
looking Mushed.

*“ Stop!” he roared.

“What'a- the eanatier?” [ asked.
thing happened?*

" No-you ass! | want to go bhack!"

"* (0 back?"

“0Of course!”" shouted 1llandforth frauti-
cally. *'1 ralled youn ages ago—only those
fathcads Leld me backt The silly ldlotsl

‘“ LHold tight, you

i !\D]-
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We've waated all thls time—~—and we'ro going CHAPTER 11,
'along al two miles a minute!” A Mummmu MYSTRRY

" PiLt glanced round, and saw that Lhurcll
was holding his nose, and McClure was
tenderly feeling his front teelh. Apparently
they had held Handforth back with suc.
ress for a certaln time, but had then falled.

And the{ had suffered the coasequences,

a

ELSON LEE filled
his lc as ho
thougllt ully walked

along the littlo
country lane to t(he  accom-

had certainly noticed a litlle commot.lon paniment of the jangle from
from the rear, but had taken no heed of (t. old lllu:seltlls l:illcyc{?

“Can't 1 " ““T understand tha 1ic llawlhoroes is
Ilntld?grth)\‘;lllld?;?p' you fathead? ho“lta [ about two milcs distant?’ he asked.

"N " “ . “ Nigh on that, sir,”’ replied the gar-
to ;;3"31 g-;:gt'l (Lnrgnl;gg . wf.n?uﬁ‘ﬂi dener. * Littlo Ilnddow lies just beyond,
— y *(q about a mile turther on. There ain’t no

reason why you should go back, anyhow.” ., A
.. ""You—you babbling ass!" snorted Jandy, | §o710r, ther, Mot a pojicemin ncither, else

.I.{':"ll:;.'i.nt? lnvestigate! ' * Little Haddow Is a small place, then?;'

* I'm guing to help Mr. Tec on this case!” | .,euu'#'}.t'H:::fltnflggcﬁa"..rfﬁ:':l!y ;‘nfl"zwﬂ' c‘gt.
went on Handy importantly., * l'lo can't t:}e's '’ the 'Thatcher's Arms. The
'dei‘l “'lu' o murder case on hls own! 8o I'm [ yrfuehachea stands quile to Iteelf, sir, and
golng back to put I"ﬂ'.'. oa the rlgllt. traih 1 1™ that private a doul might well think
"'..‘?ﬁf hlfug“ﬁ:.ﬁmng - | he were cut ¢ff from the world.”

1 tell you— Whoa! Great pip!"” «“ “;";IMME goﬂrt:;ﬁwl:%yk? agked Lee.

[Inndforth clung desperately to the car as e best [ over worked under, sir—ap’
we shol round a curve. We were going at a that's the .truth!* declnrcd the gardencr
high spced, and T could not afford to take ecmphatically: ** A right good master, ho
nny notice ol his nonsense. 1 was cerl.ninly. was, sir. I can't rlulltly think as he's
not going to stop. o more. It's terrible, sir—falr terrible!”
I you like to jump out, you can go ** Sinlden and violent decath is slways
back "1 shouted out ““But you'll prob. [ terrjble, Russell,” sald Ncleon Lce quictly.
ahI{ hurl yourself, olidl man. . In fact, it's | *“1 should like to gather a few dolails as
quite likely there'll be auothcr trnacd}. wo walk along. Wo might as well ullliso
You'd better stick where you are.' the time.”

Ihmlforth dapced with rage. “I'l tell ye overything T can, sir.”

i t-ell ?nu I've got to go hack!™ he “Do I underatand thnt Mr. Black lived
hooted, ‘I've been “waiting for weeks | alone?”
abd mouoths tn inveatigate a real m)atcry' ‘“Alone in a manner o' speaking, sir,'”
And pow that I\'e got u chance, you're | replied Russcll, ** Ho. dldn't have no wifle
ruiping it!" or hmhly if yo understand, sir. Just him-

““You'll have plenly of time afterwards, | self aw’ the sorvants.’ "
old soa!” said Pitt soothingly. * And what | ' ITow many servanta?’ T
phall we do at llelmford without you? You ‘ Four, sir, not counting mcseif,’” sald
dou't want us Lo use a reserve ln goal, I | Russdl. * I live in the liltle place over

suppose, do you?" }.Im coach-house, mo n?lr. waglllrll’ 1immy- com-
“ 1 "y X u:ts at my time o' life. Bti was ono
yottey thogRe®” eald Handforth. " Td for- | 5" 40" housciold, ns you mighi suy.”
o ' And the other four?”

"It would be rotien if we gnot whacked | <« \ell, there's -the housekceper, Mrs.
by about twelve gow:s to nothing " went | Shanks, and’ tho butler, Mr. lNoward, and
on Pitt gravely. * Aud that’s quite likely | there's Jano an' Murtha—them bein’ {wo
to happen it you desert the team. Why, | housemaids. They've been with us for over
wutlmulg' you, lMandy, we shall be all to | two year now, an’ it's got to be a good
pleces! lace aforo houscmaids will stay that time.

“ Well, of course, that's true enough!™ w master was ullus kindness itself.”
said  Handforld, never dreaming that Lis | Jle was not in tho habit of golog out
leg was being pulled “A chap's llable to | jpuch?”

‘overlook thivgs like that! I'm torn, you * Why, the master scarcely ever set feol
1“10“ But I suppose duty comea firsl."’ outsido the walls, sir,” replicd (he gar-

“Of course!'’ seid Pitt. * And! you ean [dener. ** Nol but what he wasn't kep’
easily go on with the Investigation after the | acquuinted with the lgeal happeniugs, An'
match. Mr. Lee won’t have done -much in | there woasn’t a charity: or a subscription
that timc -and you'll arrive Jjuat at the { but what ho dida’t. subscribe , to hund.
right moment to get oo the trail of the | somcly. Well respccied, air.”
murderer,"” ~ * Did he .cver entertaip ‘guesls?”

Humllforth wae pacified, and said no more. ** Never, sir—not durlu,; tho wholo timo
And we sped on towards Helmford in order | I bin t.llcrc,” ‘replicd Ilnupll ** Mr. Blnck
Lo deliver our urgent calls for aid. wus queor in them kind o' ways. olky




about hero used to call
And many’'s the .tale that’s got  about.
Buf, them's all gossip, sir. The master was
ona o' the kindest hearted gents I ever
knowed. Money in plenty, sir—allus any
amount cof il.”

‘““ And did your master do nothing with
‘himself?”’ asked Nelson Lee curiously.
“I mean, how did he occupy his time? It
must- have been somewhat monotonous for
him to live alone, year after year, without
going out, and without
guests?.

- ‘" Bless your life, sir, the mambfvr used to
enjoy  hisself wunnﬁrﬁll * o gaid - Russell.
“ Fair eaten up wi' his booka, he was, sir.”

‘“““Ah, he had an extensive Lbrary?”

““That he had, sir. Why, the library at
the Hawthcrnes is that full ¢ books, you
can't hoardly turn, Old
an' valuable, too. And thera was allus
others comin’ from Lunnon. Mr. Howard
told mo
collector cof old volumes—not as I know
much about that sort of thing."”

‘““ Oh, obviously a keen collector,
say,”” said- Nelson Lee.

“ And 1 can quite
understand such a

conbent to remain alone, Indeed, visitors:
would no doubt bother him.” - |
“They would, an' that's a facf, sir,’
said Russell. “Many's the time people
have called—gentry from round about
mebbe—an' the master was fair on the

jumps till they was gone. Often
ha wouldn't seo anybody.”

as

““I should like you to give me a few de-.

tails concerning the tragedy itself,”
Nelson Lee. “C But to bogin with,

Mr. Black’s health?”

" “ Never a bealthier man trod tho earth,
siv,'  said  tho  gardener. - Why, the
m;mtvr ain't "ad .
last five years., And in the fine weather he
nsed to spend his time httwwn the garden
and the library. Allus in the garden, he
iwm_hka as not with a lot o' beoks round
tim :

“Whero did ycur master come from be-
foro living at the Hawthornes?”

‘““Ah, I dunno that, sir,” said Russell.
“_Hnmu say as he used to live abroad, in
furrin parts, but that I don’t rightly klnow,
Like as not the master did coma from
somn  furrin country-—although he's real
Ingliah, Thero I go! I'm speakin® as
Lhough the pore mastor is still alive!”

Old Russell sighed, and continued walking
moodily along,

“Tell mo proecisely what happened to-
day?" said Lee,

““Well, it was this way, sir,” said Rus-
sell, 1 was over by the chestnut Lroees,
w-sweeping of the leaves, There's plenty of
leavea fallin® ab this seeson, sir, 28 mebbe

said
imw was

yon know, an' a garden looks reg'lar un
Vedy wilh leaves lyin® all over tho paths*
“ Quite 80, said Nelson lLee,

' “You
were sweeping the lcaves up?" -
v aes, st

him the hermit.}

entertuining ,

boecks mostly, sir—
as how the master was a, great

as You:

man being thoroughly |

not

n day’s illness during the
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“ At whot time would that be?”
“ T reckon .that must R" bin about half-

past-one, sir,"” said Russell. “1 knowed
that -tho master would socn be goin' in for
1 his lunch.’

“ Mr. Black wa3 out in the garden,
thon?"’

‘““He was, sir, a-walkin’' up and down the
big gravel path,” said Russell. ¢ That was
a- reg'lar habit of his, sir. Sometimes he'd
get thinkin'—about his books, I dessay--

an' he'd walk up and down the path be-
1 tween

the arbour and the trellis. I s0e
him thera takin® his walk, and didn't
nctice him particalar, seein’ as I was busy
with them leaves.” |
“ltow far were you from your mastor?”
“Well, I suppose that would be nigh
on thirty or forty yards, sir,” replicd Rus-
sell.”  ““An" 1T couldn't see him rightly,
becausg  of  the laurel bushes—there's
whole mw asgrowin’ beside the lawn,  Well) -
I happoned to come through them bushes,

arter scmo leaves what had blowed away
An' it gimme a fair shock to see the
master lyin' full length on the path.”

0ne moment. Did you hear anything

previons fo tlim?”
¢ Notluug, sir,’

‘ Are yon qmte sure that your master
was alone?”

“Asg far as I kuoow, sir,” replied Rus
sell. “* That's the rum part of ib-—that’s
what makes me fair sick wi' worry. There

| weren't nobody. there, sir, Not a soul!
An' yet there he lay, struck down.”

“You went to DMr. Black at once, 1
beliove?'

1 ‘Yo, sir. An' there ho lay on the path,
all huddled un. 1 took held of him, and
pulled him round. An' then I nigh
fainted, sir. Tor there was a fearful moark

on his head, sir, as though he'd been it
by some big stick. And there was blond,
too. TIrfair made me go queer, sirt'

“ Was your master breathingt"

ST wag that flustered, sir, I ran into the
house like I was dazed!™ said the old man.
““1 shouted cut fer Mr, Howard and Mrs.

Shanks. An’ then they come cut, too, and
we all looked at the master, regular
~scared. And thare “asnt 111_-,'bmly else Lo
he seen.’

“ Did }ou move the body ato all?" asked
Lez sharply.

. “Not arter [ firat touched it, sir," re-
plied Russell, CMr Howard  sadd oas
should send for the polico an' a doctor af

once——an' wo was Lo leave the master just
as he Jay."

“That was very sensible of Howard, ™

“Mehbo you'ro right, sir- althongh 1t do
seem hearbtless eruel to leave the poor gent
outl thereo on the path,” said the gardener.
“Mr., Howard would have gone hisscli, bhut
his left Toot is that bad he can't hardly
walk, That's why 1 come along on me bi-
cycle, sir."

“1 can't quile understand thabt, Russoll.”
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saill Nelson Lee. “ Do you kwow If ycur
mastcr has  over menticned any posaible
cnemies?”

* What, yon
srm him, sir?”

l.l \."cs.ll

** The master anllus nsed to say as there
wasn't a soul In the world as he was afraid
of,” repllcd Russell. ** Still, It do reem o
bit queer. Mr. lloward used to say some
times az he reckoned there was somo rum
cecret In the master’s lifle what ncver got
spoke of!" -

**That appears to ho quile likely,”
azreed Nelson Lee. * Well, Rurgell, I do
not think it wonld scrve any purpose 1o
question you further. The next meve will
be for moe to oxamine the ground person.
ally. Apd before long the police and the
doclor will be here--indead, very soon afler
us.”

And Nelson Lee hurvicd on as quickly as
possible. For he wanted to be on the seene
somo little time bhefore the police. Me
knew Lhat he would not have much time--
for the police would come by car, and
thore had becn some delay in this walk.

But Nelson Lee was glad of it, beceause
}l(" twn.s pow in posscesion of nearly a!l the
ueey, :

Aud for ‘the rest of the Jourmey he
winlked along silently, turniog over the dec-
tails which Russell had given him.

They soon arrived, coming within sight
of o great, high wall which arose from
rmong the trees over to lhe right. Of the
house beyond there was very littlo rign—
mercly a climpse of & roof and chimney
praoks. 1Y greater portion of the build-
g was hidden by high trees.

. And Nelson Lee noted Lhat the whole
place was built on a rsing hill. It was
somcthing afler the fashion of a castle of
the Middle Ages—and stood out on top of
the rise.

The wall was very hlgh-at lcast twelve
fcet, and even at this distance Nelson Lee
could =ee that the top was guarded by
long, wicked-looking Iron splkes,
s}'.‘erly-polntni, &nd set closely togcether.,

* Does that wall " surround the ecotlre
property?” he asked.

"It do, sir,”” said the gardener.

mean people wbat would

“ That

wall goes right round. the fruit garden and

the kitchen garden and Lhe lawns, and
cverything. There vever was sech a private
liouse In the whole county, sirl™

'** Botrance, I presume, 18 .effecied by
means of a gate?”
** There’'s two gates, rightly speaking,

wir,”” said Rusacll, main
gale, E

the tradesmcn’s gate. This 'ere’s a smaller
oue, slr, and it only leads Into the yard.
S0 that nobody could gé¢t into the garden,
even if they wias in the yard —not without
they went throuzh the house. You see, sir,
the yund  ilself s surrounded by them

win'ln.”

‘ There's the big

They were

iich is nearly allus kept locked, and |

- *'Quite =2 lillle fortress, Russell,” said
Nclson Lee. I am greatly interested. 1
had no idea such a place cxisted here. Buc
then, one cannot know cvery hcuse in the
district. And this place is tucked away In
& very isolated spot. Did your masicr
bulid this hcuse himeself

** No, sir-—he bought it as it stood.”

“ Aud the wall?”

“ There allus was a wall sir, but tho
master made It a rare lot higher, and he
had them spikes fixed on,” replied the
gardener. * A rare lot o' ccmment, there
was, tco, among the folks. But I says as
a genbllman cnn do what he likes wi' his
owian property.”

They walkod on, Nelson Lee turning these
new facts over In his mind.

It was quite apparent to him that e
Jonathan Black had shut himself up to lve
the life of a rccluse. It may have been
that he was simply absorbed in his hooka,
and did not wish to be disturhed by the
outer world.

But it scemed Iar more likely that ho
was In fcar of some strange menace. T.ce
had come acroes similar cases in: other
parts of the country. And ho had once
rccegnised. tho.-details, :
~ ATman—pfesumbably coming from abroad
—buying an old house, and converting it
into a kind of Inaccessible fortress. - Ip
scemcd to he fairly evident that Mr. Black
was afraid of some ecnemy from abroad.
There was a secret chapter in his life
which cven those closely associated with
him knew nothing of.

But, after all, It was quite useless to
make any idle conjecturcs.

Thore was just a chance that the afalre

wcild turn out to bhe vory simple. Perhaps
Mr. Black had simply fullen down. Por-
hups he was far from dead. Nelson Leeo

know how these simple domestics could be
deccived by an unconscious form and a
show of blood.

But he would soon know now,

For they had come within sight of «
ateway which was set in the high wall.
“urther on Les caught a glimpse of the mait
ates—high, Iron gates which were sct be-
ween 8olid posts. And the gates, as far as
lce cottld ree, wero boarded ut the bnck,
80 that no inquisilive passer-by could staro
within, '
The small gate was similarly protected,
And as they approached a rhort, sloulish
man appcared. He was dressed in sombfce-
looking black—the garb of a butler. And
ho limped on one foot. Nelson Lee sct this
down to a touch of gout-which secmed to
Indicate that Mr. Howard knew n greab
deal about his late master’s wine celiar.

“Is this gentleman a :doclor, HRussell?”

. demanded the butler,

Nelson Lee quickly explained his idontity,
and assured Howard that a dactor and the
police would soon I on “the scene. The
butlcr seemed quite relieved, and ushered
Nelson Lee in al once.
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affair!

. no doubt about

-gether, the place was

IIA

terrible

affair, sir—a shocking
he said. “ Neither me ncr Mrs.
Shanks have got over it, yet. But there's
the master being dead.
And he was murdered, too."

AL

“ 1 should like to sce Mr. Black at
once,” said Nelson Lee.

He was taken through a kind of pas-
‘sage, and then into the house. He saw

two scared-looking '~ housemaids whispering
together as he passed through. And also

caught a glimpse of Mrs., Shanks— a kindly-|

looking old soul, who was weeping silently
to herself. ; =

The household was really in a kind of
panic, but was doing its best to keep calm.

oward lod the way through a sumptu-
ously-furnished hall,
out upon a terrace,
There were many

with a lawn beyond.
rose-trees, and, alto-
a delightful cne,
And there, on a broad, gravel path, lay
a huddled-up form.

Boih Iloward and Russell hung back a=
Nelson Lee advanced. They were strong,
healthy men, but they seemed to be in awe

| THE. _EELS?_ELEE LiBR&HYEO‘..,

and then they came{"

of that still figure, lying there in such a.

ginister way.

Nelson Lee took one quick glance round
as he walked towards the body. All his
inatincts were alive-—all his old detective
acngses were on the alert. Here, it seemed,
was a case after his own heart,

e koelt upon the gravel
made  a quick, scarching  examination.
Thereo was an ominous hrown stain upon
the gravel, near the head of Mre, Joenathan
Blanck, Lee loul enly to touch thoe hody to
ausure himaelf that Life was extinet.

, His examination led to one conclusion,

Mr, Nlack had been struek a terrible
blow almost on the top of his head - a blow
which had fractured the skull, and prob-
ably caused instantancous death. The fact
that he had uttered ne cry seemed to show
that death had becn swift and sudden.

The gardener had been werking only a

path, and

short distance away-—-concealed by a row
of laurel bushes. Nelson Lee pursod his
lips ns he tried to reconstruct the crime.

"o whole thing seelned impoassible.

'"his  old fellow had been struck down
nmercilessly by some unknown assailant.

And yet that assailant must have entered
the garden without Mr., Black's kncwledge
must have crept up behind his  victim,
and then delivered the fatal blow. *
And after that he had escaped. And all
the time Russell had been there, with only
those  laurel trees inlervening, At any
second  he might have looked, up—at apy
second he might have seen the intruder.

Anl yet Russell had seen nothing—heard
nothnng. J

It was all the more inexplicable because
tho wall was so inaccessible—szo fearfully
high, There was a possibility, of course,
that the murderer had concealed himself in
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The detective put the ladder agains
the wall and mounted. His atten-
tion was directed fo one of those

iron splkes.

e e e e T i e e o T

the grounds—and that he had concealed
himself again after committing tha crime. .

But this scomed highly improbable.

In the first place, how could any stranger
conquer that great wall, with those terrible
spikes guarding its summit? They were
not ordinary spikes—but a treble row—the
centra ones pointing straight upright, and
the other rows leaning over at a sharp
angle cn either side of the wall

Iiven with the assistance of ropes, or a
ladider, scaling that wall would have been
an extremely ticklish task. And {or this
to be done in broad daylight, in clear view
cf the houso windows, was guite out of the
question. For TLee could see that covery
part of the wall was visible from (ho
house.

There was no  weapon  whatever to he
seen. The murderer had taken b away
with him. Agan, Loe scouted the idea
that Mr.  Black had fallen over and caught

his head against’ some rough projoction.

| No fall could have caused such an injury.



Aud to clinch matters, Lhe gravel

somo powerful assallant, who was armed
with o heavy weapon---something, it
scemed, with a sharp «dge. Lee did not
overlook the possibility that somo object
might have fallen out of a high-lying uero-
plane--ha had dealt with such a casc on
one occaslon.

But it that was so here, Lhe objeet ~would
ho lying near by. And tlero was nathing.
Morcover, Russell had positively stated
that no aneroplanc had flown ovoerhiead that
day. Lee had particularly arked  the
question.

Tho great detective did not overlock the
fact thal ho had onlr Lhe gardencer's word
to rely upon. Russell had heen near by
at the time of the crimo—and he, if any-
body, should have known (he truth.

Yet Rus=zell smaid he knew nothing. \Was
Russell spcaking tho truth? That was the
big question which Lee asked himself. Did
the gardcener know more than be had
stated?

In fact, was therc some conspiracy here
~-suine plot between Russell and one of the
olier servania. lloward, .for example—
which had resulted i the death of Mr,
Jonathan Black?

It certainly scemed impossible that oy
outsider conld have cecmmitted the decd.

Nelson Lee's keen eyes had noted one
little thing ju connectlon with tho gardener
--and for some time he bad becn turning
the point over in hiz mind., Was It signifi-
cait of something grimly slnister?

On Rusacll’s sleeve there was n dark, ugly
patch—a stain of fresh Llood!

il el p—

CHAPTER 111,
BY WNOSE HAND?

LANG--¢clang!
Yomewhore from
within the big housc

an aold-fashioned bell

was Jangling. Uoward, the
butler, hurricd indoora asa
. fast as his lame foot woull
allow him, Ncilson Lee wondercd if there
was anything sgigaiflcant xbout that foot.,
But after a briet constdaeration he -
missed |t

No doubt the doctor had arrived---or per-
haps the police, Lee was glad that he had
nrrived on the acene tirst. o was genn-
incly interestidd in this case, and fully in.
Lenddd making a complcte Investigation.

It wis uot oflen that he intereated him-
rell  without any apecitlie invitation. But
in this affair lto bad been practically
dragged into it, and, having gone so rar,
he would see it through to the end.

With rigard to Russell, he left his mind
quile open. Thero was no nctual reason

_ ath was |
quite smooth, and there was nothing but
goft turf on either sido.

No, Mr. Black bhad heen struck down by

why the old gardener should be suspccled
—although it scomed extraordinary tbat
Mr. Black should have been struck dowa
by some unkmown hand. 'I'his garden was
80 alanlutely enclosed that It was a matter
of shcer Imposslbilily for any outalder to
gain entry. And it was stlil more impos-
sible for him to escape. For ho wounld
have (o do these things In broad dayhght,
in viow of many windows,

It was just poasible, of course, that Rus-
gell wonld benefit by IW's master’'s doath.
Perbaps Mr. Black had mde a will, leav-
ing substantial legacies to the members of

his houschold stnfl. In that care they
would ho intercsted In his decease. Butb

Lee couwid nci bring himself to helieve that
these servanis would deliberately kill their
masicr for such a purpoge (or susplcion
would instuntly fall upon them.

While Leo was still thinking, four new
figurcs appeared. They ecame cut of the
liouse in a group, and lhey weroe lookiog
grave and solemn. Three were in uniform.
Lthe other attired In a black morning ccat
and siriped trousers. lle was clderly, and
Leo at once gset him down us the doctor.

One of the newcomers was known to Lea
—Inspector Payne, of the lleimford polico
There was nlso a sergeant and a constuble,

They advanced towards Nelson Lee.

“1 heard that yon were here, Mr. Lee.”
said the inspector, as he shook hands
‘“ Nipper told me, and at flirst I thcugng
the younget<r was (rying Lo play a joke.
But it seems to be a pretty grim business.”

**Yes.” aaid Lee. ‘' Obviously a cage of
murder.”

*“ Mr. Jonuthan Black s
asked Dr. Whittaker gravely.

* Quile.”

The doctor moved over Lowards the boudy
beut down, and mude an examination., Awu-d
while he was deing this the inspeetor
stosd lcoking on., llis two men wnilad near
by, clearly aware of their own importanee,
And, hovering (n tho cfling--as  Arch's
would have said—-wer: Russcll and the but-
ler. From tho windows lLee caught =«
glimpse of Mrs. Shanks and the two maids

The docter lcokodd up at last.

“ Denth  was ppparcntly n-tantanecous,’
he said quletly. * That, at all cvents, is a
bicssing. Tho poor gentleman had no pain
he was struck down with one fenrful blow.”

“Can yo1 suggest Lhe weapon?”’ asked
the izapecter.

“I wm greatly puzzled,” replied Dr.
WhittaKker. * By thoe naturo of tho woital
I should say that the weapon cmploy-d
was n bar of ircn with a sharp cdge-—ors,
possibly, o heuvy, wocden club—very hatd
wood."

“II'm!" =saild Inspestor Tayme. * Who
could have dono such a thing? What's
your opinion, Mr. Lee? llave you galbhercd
any fa:ts =ince yocur arrival?”

“Quite o few,” replled Lec. " It srems
that the gardener was working behlnd thoueo

quite deadt¢”
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laurel bushes _
murder, lle saw nothing, heard nothing,
an'l is willing to sweuar that. there was no
stranger in the garden.”

““ But, hang it all, man, the murderer
must have been here,” protested the in-

spector. ““ If he had thrown any Kkind ol
missile, it would still Do Lere. The fact
that .such a weapon is absent proves that
the crime was committed at clese
quarters.”

¢ 1 should suggest that you set your msan
to makivg a careful gearch,” said Nelson
Lee. “ There is o bare possibility that a
heavy stone was cmployed—that it struck
Mr. Black, and then glanced off.”

“Thtt, cf course, i3 possible,” agreed
the inspector.

e gave some orders to the sergeant and
the constable and they at once commenced
a systematic search of the immediato sur-
rcund. ngs. Every clump of flowers was
probed into—every bush was examined,

And while this was going on lnspector
Payno motioned to Russell,

“Let me hear your story,” he said
curtly. ““ Tell me everything you know,
and don’'t omit details. There’'s no need
to loogk frightened, my man—you won't
como to any harm., When did this tragedy
gecur?”’ |

Russell, who was obviously upset and be-
wildercd, t1old the inspector exactly the
daane story as he had already told to Nel-
son Lee. Payne put question after - ques-
tion, and made netes in his bulky pocket-

¥

houk.
Au:d then, suddenly, the inspector fixed
his gazo upon the gardener's sleeve.

“You positively declare that you were
alone in the garden with your master at
Ltho time of this tragedy?” he asked.

*As far as I know on, sir,”’ replied
Russell, “* But seein” as the pore master
way  Kkilled, I reckon as there must ha’
bin someonu else,'"”

“You mcan the murderer struck
mnier down here—on this path?”
“'hil muast ha' bin so, sir”
“"Ian it struck you, Russell, that it is
vory exbraordinary tithat your master did
no'toery oult”

“Mohbo ho didn’t see the villain, sir.”
“rhaad, dw oquite out of the question,”
nnappedd tho ingpector, * The blow struck
him on thoe top of, the head, slightly to-

your

wirdn the froat. Therefore, the assailant
munl hove como upon Mr, Black in full
view It wneh o sbranger attacked your

goanter, hio would certainly have cried out.”
Iooaae!l werabehod hinw hoad,
Nl cortadnly do oseem w0, siv' he ad

mitbead, "1 haddn't thonght o' that afore,
Thnl maken 1L all the more queer, an you
wight way,"

Tho hanpoetor noliled,

“Ib s very queer,” hoo oagreed  grimly,

“CIf your maslor did not ery onl 6 seems
there must only bo ono reason, o knew

"NELSON LEE LIBRARY

at the very time of 1he)

scont the

the man who faced him, and had no reason
to suspect him of vioclence,”

“ But thero waren’t anybody here, siy,
‘ceptin® me.” .

‘' Precisely.” '

“But I tell yo I wero over by them
laurels!”  exclaimed  Russell, ‘“1  never
he:u:tl nothin', sir! It fair beats me, it
ao.’ '

“ The whole thing is most remarkable,”
said Inspector Payne, “You were alone
with Mr. Black at tho very moment of the
tragedy, 'T'here was nobody else in the
garden—not another soul could have en-
tered, for the place is like a fortress. I
idea that any members ¢f the
houscheld stafl  could have committed the
deed. ’ But you were with Mr. Dlack—
alene,'

The old
staring.

* Sakes alive!” he muttered hoarsely.
“You—you ain't suspectin' me, sir?"”

“What is the meaning of that stain on
your sleeve?'' rapped out the inspector
sharply. ,

He pointed dramatically, and Russel)
stared in a fascinated kind of way at that
ugly smudge. Nelson Lee had becn expect-
ing something of this kind. But he was
powerless to take any action. lle was quite
unoflicial, and, after all, a mere spectator.

““ Good heavens!" mutitered Dr. Whittaker.
““ 5o Russell did this? 1 always thought
the old fellow to be true to Mr. Black—"

. “ Plcase wait, doctor,”” whispered Nelson
Lee.

The old gardener suddenly changed. The
dazed expression left his eyes, and he drew
himself up, and stared at the inspector with
defiant anger and indignation. It was not

gardener started back, his eves

| the attitude of a guilty man.

“ That stain?' he repeated. ‘' So ye sus-
pect me, do ye? Ye think I should strike
down the master what was good to me, an’
throw meself out of a job? Is that what’
ye think?”

“I want you to answer my question,” said
the inspector. “ Ilow did that stain get
on your sleeve?”’ \

The old gardener laughed harshly.

‘“ Man, ye're daft!” he shouted. “* Why—
why shouldn't it be there? Ain't I told
ye that I come runnin’® over as soon as 1 sco
the pore master was lyin’ still? 1 was that
worritted I hardly knew what T was a-doin’.
I dessay 1 touched the pore gentleman's
head by accident-like."

Nelson Lee nodded to himself,

“That is hardly satisfactory," said the
inspector.  * But you need not get exeited,
Russell, 1've nob nceused you yet, 1 merely
wish Lo find out the truth. You havoe a
bloodstaluy on your sleeve, and ib demands an
explanation,”

“ Ay, an' I've give Il to ye!” growled the
gardener,

The inspector purscd hig lips, snd looked

L round.



“ By the way, I should like to have a word

with Howard,” he said. " Timson,
the butler out here, please!”

© The sergeant saluted, and went tow:irds
lh_e house, and appeared i mowment later
with the butler—who had been busy prepar-
mg a little refresment., Howard was still
looking agitated and pale.

The Inspector took him aside, and licked
his peneil.

" What do you know about this matter,
Howard?' he asked.

" Nothing, «ir,” eaid the buller.

“* Nolhing?"

"1 was indoors at the time, sir, and the
hest 1 knew was when Russell burst o,
shouting for help,” replied the butler. ** |
Lhonght Lhe old wman was mad al firat, but
then 1 rin oul and saw Mr., Black on the
prounnd.”

“ Ilow do you think he mel his death?™

" That’s for you to find out, sir,” rephied

Lring

Howard. " P’m absolutely mystitied. It's
n terribie affair, and——"? '
" lave you Lhought of Russell as the

culprit?”’

Howard stared.

" Russell?”” he repented. ** You mean that
the old man struck the master down? |
don’t think so, sir. No, sit—not that!' Rus.
gell was devoted to Mr. Black. You're
qnite wrong, eir."”

"1 hope 1 am."” said Inspector Pavne.
“AbL the samo Llime. IPoward, the whole
thing looks very suspiclous. Ruegell was the
oily man out In this garden at the time--
and we_have proved thut no stranger could
huve been present. The gardener could
casily have struck Mr. Black down—''

CAnd 3o conld T, if it comes to that.”
faid Iloward grufily. ** You don’t euspect
e, 1 suppose?”

ig No. nu s

“You're quile wrong, sir—Russcll knows
nothing abonut it,”” saild the butler. ** Why,
the poor old man was nearly mad with
prief and fright, when he came in. You
weren't here, and so you ean’t judge. Be-
sides, why should Russell do such a thing?
It snenns the loss of a steady Job, and a
pondl home. And such jobs aren’t c¢asy to
hind nowndays.”

““That 18 a point I wished 10 ralse,"” aaid
the inspector. ‘' Do you happen to know
it Mr. Joualhan DBlack made any will
recently?”

The butler siarted.

" Well, he did thake a - will, sir,”” he
ndinitted. “That would H¢e about  aix
months ugo, and he called us all together:
aiet told us thalt he had nt forgotten us.’

“ AP’ paid Payne. *' Let me heur more
ahout this, Did he Ieave any specific amount
to Russell?"

' Yes, sir,” said the butler.  * Mr. Bluck
tokt us that he had remembered ue all in
hia will.  Ruseell would receive a legacy of
two huwdred ponnde, and T ahould get three
hundred. Bub it never crossed my mind, sir.
've been aa worricd that 1 didn't even think

of the money. I'd rather master was nlive,
80 that thimgs could go on as usual. 1')|
never get another place so good."”

Inspector Payne made soino rapld potes.

" Wao are now supplied with a motive!” he
muttered. ** 80 Russel! will get two hundred
pounds? To a man In his position, that is
wovery considerable amount.  Men have
been murdered for a few pounds before now,
This lnformation is very important, llowird
-=vory important indeed.”

. Nelson Lee had been standing quite near,
|l8|.r0{'lil]3 lu the cooversation without con-
mene,

“ Yon heard, Mr. Lec?'" asked the Inspeg-
tor, turniug to him.

"“Yes; but 1 do not think Ruesel]l is the
murderer,”’ replicd Lee quictdy.

" All 1the same, he'll e required to give a
prelty careful account of himsell,” said the
inspector. *“ Well, what is it, Timson? You've
found something?"

“ This, sir,” said the scrgeant.

Ho had just ¢ccmo up, and ho was czriy.
ing a heavy broom. And he held the he:ad
of it upwards, 20 that the olhers could
gec. And upon one end of the thick head
there was a dull, brownigh smear.

" Blood, sir," eald Timson significantly,

" Good gracious, 50 it i8!” cxclaimed tlie
ingpector. ‘* Without u doubt, this is the
weapon. And it proves beyond question that
Russell is guilty! lle struck his master
down with this hroomn!”

“1 wouldn’t like to say that, inspector.”
put in Dr. Whittaker. 1 will admit thut
& heavy broom of that type inay hive
caused such an dojury, but it is very doubt-
ful, to my mind.”

“You say that this broom could lhave
cavacd the injury?”

* Well, yes.”

The inspector’s eyes gleamed.

“ That's good enough for me,” he said
criaply. ' We have found the weapon, and
we have found dhe murderer. Tho whole
affair 18 strikingly simple. Russell killed his
master for tho sake of the wmoney which
would come to him after the will has been
proved."

le turoed, avd pulled some haudcuffs out
of his pocket.

‘“1 shull have to arrest you Russell,” he
sald grimly. " Take wmy advice, aund go
quictly. It won't do aoy good {0 resist.
If you are innocent, you have nothing to
fer. And 1'd better warn you thal awuy-
thing you say now may be used in evidence
aparinst you."

The old gardever staggered back.

“ Ye're poin' to arreal me?” ho shouted
hoarsely. * Dut—but—"" '

“ It's all right, Russell—Llake It quielly!"
siid Nelson Lee, placing a hand upon the
old man's gshoulder. * It won’t do any good
to object mow. RBut you can rely wpon me
to ctear you of this charge.”

The oldd man gazedd al Lee dazedly. .

“ They—they think 1 did it, elr!
pPanted.

ho
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. **Yes, ves—but you didn't,'* said Ne!son
- Lee smoothly. “ You can trust me, Russell,

‘to see this thing through. Go quietly, and |
I can pmmlse you that you will soon. be a
free man,”

“ Come, ‘come, Mr Lee, thla won't do'”
snapped Inspector Payne curtly. I ecan’t
" allow it! You mustn't speak to the man
~any more! Timson, you will take charge
of Russell, and convey him at once to Helm-

ford."” 1N

‘“‘ Yes, slr!” said the sergeant with impor-
tance. '

~ The old gardener, still looking dazed, was
led away. And Inspector Payne closed his
notebook with a snap. He looked round

with an air of great satisfaction, but frowned
as 'his gaze fell upon Nelson Lee.

“ I'm gorry you thought fit to mte.rfere,
sir,”’ he said gruffly. * This matter is one |
of the simplest I have ever handled. The
gardener is the murderer—he's {he only
man who could have killed Mr. Black.”

Nelson Lee smiled,

“ T must beg to differ, inspector,” he Baid‘
- smoothly., ‘It is not my place to tell you

your duty, but I can certainly see no reason-
why . Russell should |have been placed under
arrest."

““No - reason!” eclmed the inspector
Bta.rmg - J
- “In the first place,’ that bmom could*
never have inflicted such a wound—with due
respects to Dr. Whittaker,” said : Nelson |
I.ee. ‘“Mr. Black's skull was fractured,
and the blow .was struck by means of a hard, |
sharp -instrument. A blunt 'th%'ng like the
end of a broom could mnever have caused
such an injury.’ .

“ On edge, perhaps," said the doctor. I
mean, if the broom had come down on one
of its edges—"" s

““Even in that case, doctor, 3uch a wound
conld never result,” declared Lee.- .* Rus- |
sell's account of how the blood got on his |
sleeve was quite plausible. And there can
be no question that Russell ran up with the
broom in his hand, and flung it down near
the body. It is in no way surprising that
tho lmmm itself was stained in such a -grim
inanner.'

And Lee pointed 10 the ugly patch upon
Ltho garden path, 1
"“You mean the broom {fell in that spot?” .

ankod the {hj{ tor.

" |'I|'~|1|Htr|y

e nll very well, Mr. Lee—it’s all very

4

well,"  wndd  the mqp{'ctor impatiently.
YOumol s bhe man, aud he'll have to
nhnwer,'! .

Aol yol he had nothing to gain, and
m*ulvlllllu to loge by the death of his
manbar," sald Nelson Lee. “ 1 attach no
Ilu|m|l.umu Lo the 1two hundred pounds
fognoy, Only 0 madman would have killed
hin masber for such an object—and Russoll
whrltkon o g belng o hard-beaded old
pountryman,  If he  had planned guch  a

ortme, his Nrat thought would be that ho

musb snfognard hbmwell, And yoet you calimly

believe that he chose a moment in the
middle of the day—in broad daylight—when -
he was known to be alone with Mr. Black.
To have killed his master under such cir-
cumstances was simply asking for trouble.
No, in.spect.or you've got the wrong man.
Payne shrugged his shoulders lmpatlently
‘““Indeed!” he snapped. ‘ Then where ig
the right man?'
““1 shall hope to deliver him up to you in
the very near future,”” replied Nelson Lee
quietly, “ I will admit that I am greatly
puzzled myself—I do not know how the
murder was committed, and I have no
inkling as to the ulentit.y of the murderer.
But I :can safely tell you that Russell is
quite. guiltless."

“It's very good of you to take aIl this
trouble, Mr. Lee, but I am quite satisfied
with my own conduct of the case,”” said
Inspector Payne tartly. *‘*' It will be better,
perhaps, if you withdraw from it."

‘““1 am very sorry to disappoint }'ou in- .
spector, but I have wno such intention,"
said Nelson Lee sweetly. ““I may be out

| raging all the known rules of the police, but

I am prepared to take the consequences of
that. We will defer this little discussion -
until later.” |

And Lee strolled -off, lighting his pipe.
He paced up and down the garden paths,
puffing” away vigorously. - Aud ‘the inspector,
with another shrug, turned towards the
house, and proceeded to make himself a
terrible nuisance to the household. He
questioned them one after another—until
they hardly knew what they were saying.
It \t"vsaa the inspector’s plan to collect all the
fac

In the meantime, Nelson Lee was busy. .
‘While he walked slowly up and down the
paths, and szigzagged across- the lawn, the
hody of the unfortunate Mr. Black was
carried indoors. And very soon Lee found
that he was quite alone in the garden.

Not that this was of any benefit to him—
he did not want to perform any action in
secret. He had no objection to the iuspec-
tor seeing all his movements. And, to tell
the truth, Nélson Lee was greatly puzzled.

Search .as he would, he could see no trace.

He looked in every bed for signs of foot-
prints. There were none. e skirted the
entire wall, in the hope of flinding rome
mank which might lead to the discovery of
the spot where the murderer had climbed
over.

But there wore no such marks,

At last, however, Nelson Leo's eyen sud-
denly gleamed. 1o was standing up, eraning
towards the top of the wall—=and ataring ab
the line of apikes which wtood oul formid-
ably from the summilt,

Thon he looked round, and ecanght sight
of o laddor which was tnoked away behind
n pobbing shed, o fotohed the Indder,
placed It ngalost thoe wall, and mounted.
All hin abbontion waw glven Lo one of those
iron wpikos,
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* II'm!” he murmured. ‘ Most interesting
and jpatructive!”

His whole attitude had chabged now. At
last he had found something delinite—some-
thing which might lead to further resuits,
Me tested.one of the other apikea, and found
that the lron was falrly soft und beudable.

These spikes were very long, and there
wng n treble row fixed on top of the wuall.
The two ouler rows leaned over, making any
kcaling of the wall a very diflicult, if not
impossible, task. The central row stood
quite upright, polnting lowards the sky.

These spikes were ahoul elghteen Inches
Jong. and sct close together in one cou-
tinuous line. But here, at this epot, the
1ip of one certain spike was sharply bent
Over. ) .

Nelson Lee Lteok oul n powerful maguifying
leng, and carefully studied the bent portion
of the irou sphtke. ]t had recently received
n hard knock, aud ILece detected one or two
traces of forcign matter on the Iron. With
exquisite care he brushed these traces of
forcign matter into an envelope. This he
folded up, and tucked away in hié waist-
coat pocket.

{le scemed highly pleased with one fact—
ithough it was a moat remarkable one.
L may be thoughl that he had discovered
the spot -where the murderous missile had
come hurtling over the wall to strike death
{o Mr. Jopathan Biack.

Nut 1his could not Le tho ocase—for the
splke waa hent oulwards! In short, the
abject which had caused this sharp bend had
been flung oul of the garden, and not
intn Is!

Bat, judging by the glint in Lec’s eyes, he
wias quite sabistied.

CINAPTER 1V.
PLAYING TIIE GAMB'

RCIIIE GLENTHORNE
adjusted his monocle
and smdled placldly.

"* Well, hiere we are,
what?’ he observed. *1
mean to say. right on the
jolty old spot! ‘The licld of
battle, and all thatl sort of thing.”

“Of all the perve!” exclaimed Tommy
Walson. *‘lI'ancy you coming over In a
giddy car. Archl¢e! Where dld you pinch
it from?”

‘““Dash it all?Y’ protealed Archie. “ In

other words, old companion, dash jt with.

considerable force! 1 mean, where did I
pinch It, what? Kindly understand, laddie,
thut Lhis car belongs to me!”

Archle was somowhat {ndignant.
sitting in a little two-seater car—a very
neat little affair in  slate grey. It
wunlArchle‘s own oar, hut he never uscd it
much., .

However, he had bhrougiht {t out to.day,
hecnuse he wns taking a keen lInterest in
Joothall, o warn most auxious to see this

Ile was

raatch against Ielmford College Junlors.
Cycling was ount of the question-—-going by
traln was too much fag—and so he hiad
trickled nlong, in his own words, in tho
jolly old buzzer.

And now the lltlle car was just agalnst
the ropes of the junlor playing-ficld at
Helmford College. Aud Archie was sittiong
there, quite content nnd at peace. 1t formed
a splendid grand stund, aml he wonld be
ablo to see the mateh with comfort and
enjoyinent.

* Well, I must say you're a lucky bounder,
Archie!”’ exclaimed Tommy Watson, * Com-
lng here in your own glddy car, and lolling
about as though you owned the whole place.
Why don't you join In the game?”

*“ Gadzooks!' sald Archle. * You mean,
get into some of those bally bathing costume
things, and dash about the old fleld? A
sound scheme, Inddie, but frightlfully
strenuous. 1 mean to say, deucedly trying
for the old tlssues!*”

* Why, it would huck you up wonderfully.’”’
grinned De Valerie. ° But I'm very doubt-
ful if Nipper would like the ldea. Footlball
is hardly your line, Archie. You're not
built for the game.”

** Absolutely npot!” agreed Archie. At
the snmne time, old horse, 1 can be post
dashed encrgetic at times. Abhsolutely! 1
mean to sav, I wouldn't mind having a
stab at !

‘“But I think the real of the team would
miond!” chuckled Jack Grey. *' You're best
where you are. Archie—looking on.”

‘‘ Absolutely ! agreed Archie, yawning.

It wns nearly time for the game to start.
We had arrived In plenty of time—after
dellveriug the urgent messages to PDr. Whit-
taker and the police. And although T was
keen on the mateh, I was very anxious to
get away—to the scene of that strange,
mysterious c¢rime at Little lladdow.

Of courae, I knew very few detuils—I'd
only heard the somewhat disjointed aceount
given by old TRussell as he 2toad by our
car. 1 dldn’'t even know—as 1 ‘stood on
the foothall ficld—that the old gardencr had
been arrested.

T eould Jdmagine that Nelson Lee was
fairly revelllng in his Investlgation, and I
wanled to be by his side. And I half
thought of putting one of the reserves in
the team, and hurrying off to the Haw-,
thornes.

But this was an jmportant match, and 1
decided that 1'd hetter pot do It. I would
consume ry. impatience uvutil later.

Aud so I sald nothing to Barlowe, the
NMelmtord Junlor skipper, when we met. Aud
1 advised the other fellows to keep it quict
about the murder. It would only tend to
distract them from the game If they tulked.

And now the gamc was just due to cum-
mence. A

It was an animated ' scéde. All the
Helmford juniors who were not playing In
the matel: were collected ronnd the ropes.
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.And quite a few S8t. ¥Frank’s spectators were
there, too. - | -

" Archie had come -over especially—for,
although he pretended to be 8o slack, he

was really’ greatly interested in the king of
Even if he couldn't play, -

winter  games,
he could watch,

‘Mandforth was the only fellow who caused
a little trouble. '

“It's all very well to stick here,”” he
growled, as he stood with Church and
McClure, waiting for the game to begin.
“But it's wrong—it's a pity they cau't do
without me." '

“I'll take your place in goal, if you like,'*
said Church.

Church wasn'’t playing, and he was attired
in Norfolks. But MeClure and Handforth
were already in  their football togs—for
Mc(Clure was playing right-back. The team,
in faet, was exactly the same team which
had beaten Eastwold Junior Eleven at St.
Frank’s the previous week., It had done so
well that I saw mo reason to make any
alterations. i,

ltandforth accepted Church's offer with
gcorn,

“You in goal?" he sneéred. *‘ My dear
chap, we want to win this matoh—and if
you kept goal, we should lose by about a
hundred! ‘I quite sce that I'm necessary—
the team can’t do without me.”

*“ No fellow is indispensable,’”” said Church.
“ Even a Prime Minister could be replaced.”

“Easily!” said IHandforth. * You fat-
head! IFancy comparing a Prime Minister to
a goalkeeper! Any ass could be a Prime
Minister, but it takes a jolly -clever chap
to keep goal! I'd like to see a Prime
Minister between the sticks! lle'd make a
rotten mess of it!" -

‘““I didn't mean in that way, you chump!”
grinned Church, * But we won't continue
the argument. You're gowlie, old man, and
you've got to play.”

Handforth nodded. -

“Bub it's a pity,” he said, frowning, 1
know that I'm needed elsewhere. There's
thnt murder mystery to be cleared up! How
the dickens can Mr., Lee do it on his own?
I wanl to be there—conducting the inquiry
properly, 1[I feel like Nero!”

“Noro?" grinned MeClure, -

“You, rather!" satd Handforth., * You
hnow, Hddling while Naples was burning!”

"hvnt's nob right, you ass——-""

Well,  Pompeli!""  said  Handforth im-
pntlgntly, " Nero played the giddy violin,
aid all the  time Pompeii was  being

pinobhorad In Iava from Mount Etpa!"
"1, hin, hint"
"You're horrtbly mixed, Handy!"" grinned

Chareh, " IL was Mount  Vesuvius  thal
pivobherad  Pompell,  Besides, Nero o Hddled
while  Nome wan bhurning.  And, anyhow,

whul's b gol to do with us?"

Handforth pniffod,

OF conrae, 1 don'l expect you chaps Lo
have any sonso!" ho sald withoringly, ' Bt
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Handforth found himself confronted

by the wiry stranger in the brown

suit. ‘* Well, young man, what’s the

idea 7% asked the stranger plea-
- santly.

I feel just the same! Here I am, :meming
my time away playing football, while that
murder needs investigating!'',

“Oh, I see!” sgaid Church. ‘ But Mr.
Lee's on the spot, and so are the police!.
[ dare say they'll be able to manage with- .
out you, Handy.”

‘“0Oh, do you!” said Ilandforth grimly,
“Well, I don’t! I don't want to boast,
or brag, but it's only fair to say that when
it comes to an intricate detective mystery,
I'm the best chap for the job. I can tell a
criminal at once, directly I see one, I geb a
sort of thrill,”

“A_ kind of f[fellow feeling?"
Mece('lure.

“ Exactly,” said HHandforth, * Thal's juat
it—a fellow feeling—— Why, you--you in-
mrllting rotter! Do you mean Lo suggest ——
i!"

But McClure thought 6 far snfer Lo mix
with the throng., Handforth would have no
Hesitabion tn commibbing amunult and batbery
on the apot, If ho gobt the chance. 8o
MoClhure Aido't glve him n chnnee.

And soon altorwards tho gnme started,

Handforth wan kopt too huwsy Lo oenter
Into any further disowsnions coneerning  the
murder at the MHawthornes, ‘The Helhimford
juniora played a vigoroun ghme, and kepb
s hinrd ot 1L,

Alter abont AfLern minntes play Lhe home
tonm moorad,  Handforth wan lonning agatnsg
oun of the gonlposts, gasing wtralght out at

puggested



+the fleld. But he seemed to be qulte indif-
f[ercut about the gumne.

ball, and was streaking for goal. McClure
und..Armst-mn were at aea, and the e¢nemy
got through with the feather. Then, steady-
i"ﬁ. himself, be let fly.
he ball whizzed into the pet, and Iand-
- forth stil leaned agaiust the post, oblivious
of his nurruuudlugl.
. " Goal !
*“ Ila, ha, hal"’
““ Jonl ! oo
[landforth sturted, and ganpcd
" Why, what—""
““Are you mad?’ | shonted, rapning up.
" You could have saved that, llundy' hat's
Lhe matler? You didn't even attempt—"'

"“J=I wns thinking!” panted llandforth.
* About that—that maorder, you koow! |
wuas just wondering if the assassin could
have bored n tunnel underground, and theun
whaoked Mr. Black over the head—"'

"Yog—yuu day-dreamlog ass!” I said
angrlly. You'll loge us the match! If
you're going to keep this up, 1 shall ask
Barlowe's permission to play a substitute!”
- Handforth gulped.

* ““NO, po!"' he suld frantleally. **1 shall
be ali right vow! Surry, old man! ' Blow
the murder! I'll push it out of my mind

- nptil afterwards. DBuzz nhead with the game. .

I won't lct any more geals through!'™
And Haudy kept his word,

Iaving pulled himself together, he played

a glorious game. Time after ltme he ravod
the most ditficult shote. lie felt that it wus
up 1o him to redeem that eurly blunder.

He played ilke a fellow pussessed, aud not
onece did the Helmford fellows have the
satisfaclion of seelng the leallier pass the
:ustudmu On the olher hand, we scored
wice,

It was a fast. Lkeenly- (ought game, but
the Melmford Eleven was not up to our
standard. They were particularly goed in
thelr defence, and we¢ had great diiliculty
in getting througit,

Pitt, with his usual skill, sent in the moss
glorious centres with unfmllnp regularity,
But we could pot tury them to account—
owlug to the skill of the home backs wnd
the goalkeeper.

At half-time, however, we were level.

I managed to acore from u corner-kick,
which had been lorced by Yiit. The ball
dropped near the goalmouth, .md I got my
head to it just before the goalle could free
bhimnsclf from the scramble,

30 when the whistle blow a few minutes
later we were ou cqual terms.

The secotd half was just as strenuously
fought. The lleclinford fellows were deter-
wmined to force a win; but, although they
bral our backs timo aller time, they could
not gct Lhe ball past Handforilh, .

After hall ann hour's play Rceggio Pitt
scorcd our sccond goal. lle sent in » long,
oblique drivo which had the goalic guess-

One of the Ilelmlord forwards had p.ut the |

‘tng all thc time, and beaten at the ﬂnlkh

He trled to save, bul just mlisscd.
Ilelmford tried valisntly to cqualise, lmt.
it was tco much for them. Strictly speuh-
lng, wo ought to huve beaten the home sido
by two—nll. But we easlly forg.u'e- Hand-
forth for his little slip.

And “when the final whistle Hlew we left
the fleld the victors, I was enormously
gladd that the flnish had ccme--for 1 was
anxious to be off to the Hawlhortes.

I dido't gucss that strange u*-nts wero
to happen closc al hand!

TNE MYBTERIOUS STRANGER!
, ANDFORTH changcd
~ ln record time,
' wus putting on n
speed on my
- oxi uccount For 1 wantcd
to hurry hack to the Maw-
thormes without delay. T hu-l
(«plulned to Barlowe that 1 wantled Lo rush
off, and asked him Lo exceuse me,

* Whit's the hurry, llandy?” [ asked,
when [ was nearly ready. -

*You know!' egaid Mundfortbh, with a
significant look at the others. ‘“ Don't.
w?lnt to talk too much., But I must gct
'OI L] ]

“ 1l:llo, what's the mystery?” asked ounc
of the llchnferd feliows. .

“ Oh, nothing,” suid Handforth., *‘ No
m}'stcry at all. And I'm not going o jully
well tell you, nnyway!"”

“If there’s no myatery, there’s nolhing
to toil, Iy 1hcre?" asked the other.

“ Well po.” admitted Handforth. * I've
got to buzz oft quick. They can't duo with.
out me.’ -

“Who can't?"

“ Why. the police—"

“ What?"”

*The pclice, you ass!"" said Uandforih
firmly. “ I've got to lLelp-— °That l8g—--—-
I meun What'e the ldea of bothering
me like this?”’ he demamded warmly. ** I'm
not guing to help the police at all®™

‘1 can quite bollcve that,”” said Pitt
cheerfully.

“Do ycu mean to imply that 1 shall
binder em?” roured- Handforth. *“ Why, 1
bet Tl Investigate this crime, and-—-
aidl—"  lle paused, and glared round.
“ Why cea't you chaps dry ‘up?'™

lle was asked ull sorla of quostions, but
as he was practically dressed, he mabaged
to get uway at oace, and’ Buished butlon-
ing up his waislcoat outside., [le found
Church ‘and McClure walting l'ur him near
the ropes of the Scnior Side. The Telm-
fordd Senicr Eleven h.ul Aot finished tbeir
mntch yet.
“Oh, ore

you | urp, gaid Church,

** McClure wus rewdy five miunutes ngo.



What shall we do now?! Uo and get some
tea, I suppose—-"*

" *“Then you suppore wrong,” said IIand-
forlh. '

“But we must have some tea-—"

“Blow the tea!" sald llandforth firmly.
“ There’'s scmething very important to do.
I've got to dash off to the llawthornes."

Churclt and McClure cxchanged glances.
And a man who was standing watching
the gmme gave a sudilen start. It was
vory amall, bul pcreeptible. 1lle looked al
the chumsa of Study I in a sirange kiudT
of way.

The man was about forty yeara cf age,
drassed in a loungze suit, and he wore a
wide-brimmed Sletson hat, He had on a
loose shirt, with no tie, and looked Dbronzed
und wiry.

Apparcnbly,: he had just wandered in to
watch—for the public could "come in as
they chose to ace the liclmford games. It
wng, of course, just the same at St

I'rank’s. Anyhody was welcome to look on.

“ You'ro going to dash off Lo the Ilaw-
thornos?’’ repeded McClure. |

is Yus.ll

“Aro you still dotly on Lhat seheme?”
asked Church. * Chuek it up, Handy--they
can do wilhout you. The police are there,

and they've probably got the murdorer by
thus time.”

“ Likely!" anlffted Ilandforth. *“ It’'s a
big mystery, and [ mean Lo investigale it.
I'm golng to buzz off at once— "'

It you're so determined, you'd
walt until Nipper goes.”

bholter

‘““ Rats to Nipper!"” said Handforth. *“1I
can’t wail for him."

“Then how are  you going—on some-
body’s borrowed bike?” wsked (Church. |
“You know wo came in that car, nand
Nipper will scon buzz off in it. We'd
better nll go at the same timo.” ,

Handforth sturted.

“DBy Qeorge!” ho said. *“I'd forgottoen
that. Yes, of comre. That's right—we
shall have to wait until Nipper appoars.
But the fathoad is 50 slow! want to get
to ‘the scenc of the murdor.”

The siranger had lounged a litl.e p2arer,
and was now listening intently to covery-
thing that 4he juniors said. lfe had lost
all interest in the malch.

“ Look here, Handy, the besl thing you
can do i3 to leave everything to Mr. Nelson
Leo,”” sudd MceClure. ' Ile’s on the spot
anl if auy dircoveries nre made, Mr. Lo
will make ‘em.”’

“It's a chance in a thousand, and I'm

going to take It,”” said Handforth firmly.
" IVs no good "you chaps arguing -1'm
going. Mr. Lee is a jolly clever man, and

hoe'n dono some marvellous things., But il
nwids mo Lo elear up this mystery. So ['m
prolng t”

Chuteh
thoe

and McClure said no more. But
policed Lhal the wiry-loocking atranger

b v taking more th o casnal inlorest

in
quite impressed.

tho conversation. Church, in facl, was

“Did youa nzlico? be said, in a soft
vO.Ce,
Y Notico  vhat?!'  demanded Ilandforth
loudly.

“ Don't, you ass—keep quicd!” whispercd
Church. “There's a chap standing just
near by--that fellow in the brown salt.
He reems tremaendously iuterested, and ho
started -when Mr, Lee’s name was mo-
tione:l.”

‘“Io started!” repeated Ilandforih,

‘““Yes---looked scared for a minute!”

Iandforth  gazed across the
dreamily.

“My hat! That was a jolly good pass,™
he sadd, pointing.

But while heo was doing so he squint
out of the corner of his ¢ye nl Lhe stranger.
The latter looked al thoe game just {hen,
and IHandfomth waa able Lo oblain a clear
view-- wilhoul tho man kpnowing it.

field

Undoubte:dly his move had been & cule
once.

By (George!™ muttered  Handferlh.
“I—I wonder if— DBut I don't supposo

thal's possible! Anvhow,
haviour is jolly suspicious.
conlederato—-""

“Don’t shout!" whispered Mc(Clure.

LY A confoderat2!. went- on llandforth.
‘““ That's about it, you know! I expect
there’'s a wholo gang of ‘com. And this
chap iz onoe of tho rotlers who .hoiped o
Kill that poor clmr at the lawthornes.”

‘““Go easy, Handy!" gaid Church.
“ Cheeso  it! There’s no need to guess
things llke that--It's shcer ret! I don't
supposa this chap knowsa anything ahout
tho murder, but simply took aun interest in
whal you were saylng.”

Handiorth shook his head.

‘“ No fear!” he said firmly.
the chap by his very looks! Ile dcesn't
belong to Helmford. al all. Ho's not one
of theso country poopnle—ho muslt have
come from London!”

“ More likely from abroad!” said Church
keeuly.

‘“ Well, perhaps 50, admilted Iandforth.
‘“‘ Anyhow, he's a suspicious character, and
I mean to look into Lho matler. I'vo =
geod mind to go up to him and ask f
he knows anything aboul the murder!"

Ilie chums selzed him.

“* You—yon nasi™ gaspod

Lhia chap's he-
Ho may be =n

“1 can tell

Chareh. * You

can't do that! Oh, Lhank goodness! Ho's
moving off now!’

“J3 he, by George!” swdd Handforth.
“God! TI'Il vhadow him!"

* Bul -bnt what aboul going Lo Lho Haw-
thornes- —-*°

** That can waib antil Inter!” interrupled
Ilandforth. “ 4 gseems to me Lhat Lhis
matter demands investigation first. Why,
this sltranger may be ablo 1o lead us on
tha very track! Aunyhow, I'm not going tg
le vo Lhirgs to chansze. 1 mesn Lo follow
iy 2d cex whiie Le goos tal™
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him.
old man—"

Bat
“ It migzht causo trouble,

Lhit churas slill held

bogan McClure,
“ Lezpo!” snapped HMandforth., “ You. -
you fatheads! 1 shall lose him in half a

minute! I'm going on the trall!”

And Edward Oswald shook himsclf frec,
aud went off ‘after the stranger. Amd it
must bo admitded thalt Handforth nacted
Jrewdly for once, As a rule, ho made the
most fearful blunders. .

As n deteetive, e was a bit of a Jjoke.
But thera could ho po denying that it was
A kceen move on his part to foliow the
slrabger. For the man had shown such
unusuat interest that it seemed possiblo
that ho alrcady knew something about the
H{awthornes murder. The sturt ho had
given nt tha mention of Nelson Lec’s name
wis certainly very sighificant. '

“Oh, tho uss!’ said Chuareh, ‘“ He'll
coly gct himreldf into trouble.”

“Let him!’ said MeClure  enllously.
“It'n do lkim good! He'’s so jolly pig-

healled that he needs a lesson or two to
bring him round!”

21 wish I ladn’t mentioned about the
tho chkap now,” went on Church. * lHandy

woldn’t Iiave noliced auything I I hadn't

spoken. Still, I don’t suppose he can come
to much harm. We might as well Jet him
tv.a on.'”

And JMHandforth’'s chums continued to
waleh the senlor game,

And in the meantimo Handforth war fol-
lewing tho stranger. Ho was doing tlhis In
his own peculiar way.. As a matter of fact,
Haniforth was rot particularly smarb as a

shadcwor - although he thought Lo was.

“ Tl keep on his track all right,”” mur-
mursd Ilandforth, *' 1t won’t.take mo long
to fNnd out who he is, or where ho comes
from! And then [ shall
definite to take to Mr. Lee!”

o stranger was walking “ahead, about
ilfty vards in advance. And now he was

stepping out Dbriskly. He did not once
glance behind, hat kept on at the same
pace, as though .bent upon & deflnite
object.

Handforth kept his distance, and adopledd

ono or two little tricks in c¢aso ho was
observed. These wero rcally ununecessary,
hccause tho stranger did not even glance
round.

At first, Handforth turped up his coal-
collar, and then crossed to Lhe other side of
the road. He went along in this fashion
for somo .little way, and then altered his
appearanco by taking off his cap, and sinfl-
ing it in his pocket.

have something |

| that ho was doing a great deal to dis-

gulse himself. But, as a malter of fact, he
only succeeded in drawlpg the attentlon of
casual passera-hy.

Bat it didn't seem to matter much, be-
causc Handforth’s quarry had evidently no
thought of belng shadowed. lle Kept no
lovkeut--he did not turn at all., Ile was
making for the ccentre of the town,

Ilelmford waa a fairly large place-- a goed
deal larger than DBzounington.  And HNand-
forth was n2w beginping to be somewhst
alarmed. Once tho mun got into thie very
centre of the town, It would be most diflt-
cilt to Keep him under constant observa-
tion. PFor thcre would ke plenty of traflic,
,and a large number of pedestriuans. '

So landforth Increascd his pace, aund re-
duced the distance hetween himself and hia
quarry. He was now oaly twenty or thirty
yuards behind.

And then, just when he war least expect-
ing it, the wiry stranger turmed inlo a
byelape, It wus a quiet, little roadwty,
ARud he paced along thls at a smart stride.
Ilandfecrth  was ralher dismayed to find
that there werd no other people In thoe lane.

So it the man happened to turn, he would
at cnce sve the schoolboy—and he wonld
recogniso him, lunmdforth clung Lo theo
will as much as o8sible. and tried to
conccal himsclf by tho overhanging bushes.
o now =aw that this lang led towards a
kind of backwater.

Ia the distance nhead there were.nQ
houscs, but pienty of trees and waste land.
Aud it scemed to Haodlorth that the lane
was a blind one, for it did not appear to
lcad anywhere in particular,

Howecver, he was mistaken. :

For within a minute or two a few posis
appcared round a beud—and beyond theso
{msta there was n wide footpilh, wlilh
1iedges on  either side. Tlhis foolpath
scemed to lead to another seciion of the

He really thought— 1
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town. It was a kind ¢f short cut from ono
suburb to aneother.

The man {n froot contlnyed his brisk
walk. It was surprising, perhaps, thalt he
dld not once look round. A keener fellow
than Ilandforth might have been somewhat-
disturbed by this fact.

DBut Handy had not much experience at
shadowing, and he took the mau’s be-
haviour to be a very good sign. For Lhe
fact that he walked straight onwards surely
proved that he had no suspicion Lhat a
detervilned shadower .was on his track. :

So llandforth thought, and he cougratu-
‘lated hlinself that he would be able to come-
lcte this Investigation with entire success.

ow and again the disturblng thought came
to him that h¢ was wasting lis time.

But he thrust It aslde. . .

“ After all, a deteclive must take chances:
now and again!”’ he told himsell. * Bven
Mr. Lee has shadowed’ thre wrdng man before
now. Jle’s gone off on wild-goose choases that
led pnowhere. But I'm. a bit keener thap



|.'Ilnl.

Aund I'll bet this thing will lead to
something good.”

And 80 he made himsclf firnty believe that
the man in front was closely connected with

tiic murder of Mr, Jonnthau Black. Aud,
remarkable to relate, llandforth was not
s0 very far wrong in his surmise! For, by
.a  sheer pleee of chance tuck, he Jwad
siumbled upon the rnight Lrack.

And he contined his walk, still wondering
where he would be ultimately led lo. The
footpath scemed to go on nlerminably. It
twisted and turned, and hardly another
aonl was melb all the way. Now and again
a solitary pedestrinn would come along, but
only very occastonally,

The fontpath was atill a long distance (rom
its end when the siranger suddenly vanished.
This caused andforth to rush forward In
a momentary panic. lle didn't want to lose
lhis quarry now.

But he veedn’t have worried.

I'or he eame to a break m one of the
hedges which led Into a kind of tield. [t
dinped down sharply, and there were malry
clumps of trees dolted about., Further
away, behind these trees, a glimpse could be
scen now and again, of some allotments,
«with rowsz of coltages behind.

But just here nll was peaceful and quiet,
with only thess trees. And the man had
vanishted amid the first clump. liandforth
hurried forward. [f he had been at all
cule, he would have suspected something.

If he had had any experiencs of detective
wark, he wonld have known that this busi-
ness looked rather significant. 1or there was
no adequate recason why the mao should
have left the path—why he should have
comne amongst these secluded trees.

And the mnateur deleclive of the Remove
walked blindly on.

Then, just ns he turned round a pumber

of thick bushes, a form suddenly strode
Jorward, right into his path. Handforth
found himsolf confronted by the viry

strauger in the brown suit.

“ Great pip!” eaid Handforth blankly,

I'or one second he thought about turning
and dashiong away, for he did nol want
thiz fellow to recognise him. Duat it was Loo
late now, und lMandforth knew it. Jle saw
thal the bushea surrounded them, and there
was scarcely any manner in which their
movements could be obgerved.

“Weli, young man, what's the
asked the stranger pleasantly.

idea?"’

CITAPTER VI
IUN TO BARTI!

“ ES, it ,louks
queer!”’
1  multered

 words to mysclf as

1 sbood near the Seilor Foot-
bhall ground al Jichpford Col
Jege. I had just been looking
iucident wihneh had  caused

prelly

those

litLlle

al Lhe

IHandforlth to hurry oft on the truck oi the
stranger. :

I had come out of the junior pavilion, nnd
had looked round for the leader of Study D.
I had no diflicuily in spotting him, for he
was standing near Lhe ropes, talking with
Church and McClure.

I had approached thein ® Lhat 1 counld
hear their converaation. And It did not
surprise me in the least to Nnd llandiorth
was talking eomewhat loudly about the
maurder at Little Haddow. It was just llke
him to do something incaulious of Lhat
nature. '

But then, just as I was about to move for-
ward, I poticed the stranger in the Slet.
son hat.

lie had certainly given a very perceplible
slart when Nelson Lee’s name was men
Lioned. [ was in a much better position
Lo observe the man than landforth and
Co. were. TFor I was almost hidden behind
the other juniors. '

And 1 saw a strange, grim Jook cone
into the man’s faece -a look which was com-
bined wilth a certain amount of fear. Aond
[ was struck by Lhe fact that ho was ob.
viously a complete stranger in the disbrict—
possibly n Coloniml. Why, therefors, had
he displayed such acule interest when the
guy'oor was mentioned?

My mind was made up as soon as ITand-
forth commenced hurrying away after (he
felow. I decided tihmat this warramted n
little closer iuvestigation. And [ determined.
then and t,hqre. to follow Lhem.

llandforlh: was shadowling this stranger,
and I was shadowing Handforth. T felt sure
that the man would soon be aware of
Ilandy's attentions. But he would have to
be very cule before he discovered that 1
was ob the track.

I dor't wish to baast, but I think T can
safely aay that I'm fairly good at shadowing.
After all, I've had plenty ot experience, and
the guv'nor has frequently said that I'in
pretty keem on the job.

So I do not think I wus so very optimislic
in beligving that this stranger would lhave
no knowledge of my lillle atlenlions. At
the same time, he would almost certainly
geb to know that Handforth wias interested.

And so, partly for Handiorth’s gake, and
partly because I waa intercated, 1 followed.
It anything happened Lo Handforth, 1 should
be near by to hielp him.  Ad 1 particularly
wabted to sce what heeame of Lhe stranger.

It was quite possthle that I was all wrong
—that this man knew absolutely nothing
of the Hawlhories morder.  If go, I should
be wasling my tizne and that wonldn bt matler
a greab deal, becanse my time wasn’t valu-
able. Al il allracted me (o do something
on wy own in this way.

And so | shadowed Lhe palr of them.

I aaw them going along a footpalh- -hul
'l guaraslee they did nol see me. |
wasn't rash ke Hawdforth, 1 didn't keep
close behind,  And at lhe birst opportunity |
I tleft Lhe (oulpath  altogether, and weut
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along paraliel with it behind one of the
hedges. |

And then suddenly I dropped flat.

ffor a litlle distance ahead of me¢ the
straunger had appeared. e had left the
footpath, too, and was making towards
some clumps of trees which grew In a Mille
hollow. Bul he didn’t see me.

t was too quick for him.

1 Aattened down in the grass, and watched.
And, sure enough, Hanadforth came along &
minute or two later. He went sbraight
towards the trees boldly.

* The ass!”’ I muttered. ‘I thought
he'd do that!™ :

Foot by loot I crept pearer, and I moon
arrived at a spot where I could see just
E-h.ii.t. was going on—between two of the
ushes.

Handforth faced the stranger, aod tried
Lo collect his scattered wits together. Ho
was still rather staggored by the fact that
the man had turned wupon him. lie had
bellevad that the fellcw was totally Ignorant
that he was Lelug lollowed.

* Well, what's the game?" repeated the
maie.

“[—]J— That 18, I--]1 was just coming
nlong, you know!” sald Handferth, *‘ How
the dickens did you know that 1 was close
behind?”

*1 didn’t need o be a prelty smart
fellow to know that!' gald the olher.
“* Now, I'm ap ecasy-going sort of chap, and
I guees 1I'm pretty amiable. DBut I'd just
like o know why the thunder you're fal.

Jowing me?"”

* Fullowing you?" ropealed I1landforth
blankly. * How—how did you know—- RBut
{hat's rot! I was just coming along this
luotplaatll to get Lo—to the other part of the
tn“.n ‘II

“That won't wash!" sald the man. “1
gaw ycut on that foothall field, and you've
Leen crawling aloug behind e ever since.
[ thought 1'd like lo know whatl the game
iv. 1land It over, sonny!”

“Tland what over?”

“The yarn,” sald the other. ' You've
gol (o bring It out pretty stralght, tco.
1’ve strong objections to being walched.”

“Oh. bave you?" said Handforth., * All
right—-I'll tell yon! I know more about »ou
than you like!”

“Oh!' excluimed the other.
trot it out!"”

llandforth tnok a deep breath. He had
made up his mind, on the spot, to act boldly.
There was nothing like It. 1ll¢ wouldn’t beat
about -the hush—he wouldn’t give this fel-
low anf chance to get ont of K. Hand.
ferth always acted forcibly, and he belleved
that that method would pay now.

“I'li tell you why I've been following
youl” he sald, *° Yes, it's right! 1've been
shadowing you—and It's only by a blt of luck
that you found it out—-"

* Luck!’ jeered the stranger. ‘“ 8ay,
sonny, I reckon you want some cleaning.
You're just about choked up with cobwebs.

* All right—

' 10 help Handforth out.

I knew from the very
on my trall."” .

“ What!"” said Handforth blankly. * You
—you knew?' |

**8Bure!” sald the: man. ‘“And I came
along thils way on purpuse to glet you where
I wanted you. Aod that's here—on this
spot—and I'm not standing any nonseuse.
You'll bring out the truth, or I'll do.a few
things!"’

Handforth ?Iared.

“ You'd better ¢ry!’”’ he mald threateningly.
*1 know who you are—I knmow everything. ’
You murdered Mr. Jonathan Black at the
liawthornes—""

He paused, for the man had suddenly
drawn back with a soarl.

I wns watching, and I held myself in
readincas to act. The stranger’s actlon was
extremely significant. The colour fled from
his cheeks, and his eyes gllttered with an
cxprension which Indicated amazoment, fury,
and alarm. Then, putling himself together,
he. uttered a harsh Ilaugh.

‘: Say, you're mad!* he shonted roughly.

Am I?” demanded Handforth. * We'll
sce about that! Why did you go all white
uat' now? I'm more certaln than ever!
on'ro connceted with the murder of Mr;
Black, and before long It Jolly well
expose you to the police! No, you'd bhetter
not——'""

The nan had suddenly reached to his lip-
pocket, and 1 Jerked forward. 1 was flled
with alarm, for 1 belicved that the fellew
was about to produee a revolver. If he
wad indeed the murderer, It would be no-
thing to bim to colmit w second crlime of a
similar nature. And no better spot than
this ccold be found. The report would never
be heard,

But Handforth was ready.

“You—you rolier!"’ he shouted.
that !

Bif1!

His fist crashed into the man's face.
then a  tremendous slruggle took

start that you were

“ Take

And
lace,

LBut it wus s0 brlef that I had absolutely

no chanee of joiniong in, even {f I wanted teo.

Handforth was absolutely fearless when
it eame to a scrap. But this wiry stranger
was a bit too much for hhin. After a few
scullles, he managed to get home a blow
which caught Handforth In the chest with
a thud which sounded loudly.

Aud Handforth staggered bhack., gave ane
howl, and pitched backwards into a deep,
muddy diteh., The mvan ran ofl, disappearing
among the trees, He knew -well enough
tisat by the time Handforth extricated him-
gell it wou.d he teo lute to follow,

But I was there,

And 1 saw with onpe glance that Haml-
forth wus in no danger. Jle was probably
bruised a Dbit, and he would be able to
deag. himsell out of the dilch wilthout much
Lrouble.

And so It was not neceesary for me to
remmin.

I could do nothing by stopping hehiud
But I could do quile
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a lot by following this stranger—whom T
began to suspect of being very closely con-
nected with the Hawthornes murder. -

Anpd so, without delay, I shot off at a
tangent, and Handforth didn't even know
that I was in the vicinity. My objeet was
to follow the man. And, sure enough, after
cemerging from behind a clump of trees, 1
saw him hastening away towards the allot-
ments. '

I could see that a small footpath ran
along, and joined up with the road further
on, { also noted that it would be possible
to gain this very same road by taking
another route.

I chose the latter course,

for it would |}

bhave been very unwise to follow the man

6

emerged I was just in time to glimpse him
passing round a corner in the distance. I
raced zlong the road at full speed,

- When I got to the corner I found that the
next road was more pepulated. There were
a- few shops, and people were walking
about. And in the distance I could see a
Stetson hat. ]

It was the only one of its kind in the
whole {own, probably, and so I knew that
I bad made no mistake. The man was
visible to me, but. at such a distance he
would find it quite impossible to know that
he was still being followed.

I could see the hat turning round now
and again, and I knew that the man was
anxious to find out if he was being fol-

¢ Help ! ¥’ gasped Archie. *‘ Stop, dear laddio !
you know ! They’ll get fearfully dirty——""

e o

The old cushions, don’t I

o

direct. He would certainly be on the look-
out—half-believing that Handforth would
come along.

I reached the road,
csharp lookout.

Standing behind a post, T could see the
whole gtretch of this quiet road, and in
about two minutes the figure of the man
in the Stetson appeared. He came walking
briskly up the road in my direction. I'd
hardly bargained for this, and I quickly
iooked round. .

Just behind me there was a wooden
fence, which probably shut off some waste
lnand. And I could see that the fence did
not quite reach the ground. There was a
space of about nine or ten inches.

And, without hesitating, I wormed my
way backwards through this opeuning. And
then, crouching down, I waited.

t'I:llle stranger came by with a swinging
glriae, -

He certainly did not know that he was
being watched or shadowed. And when I

and then kept a

lowed. But he would never be able to
know the truth.

It was quite easy for me to keep him
in sight, and I did so.

And as I walked along I wondered what
his course would be. Handforth had bheen
very rash in accusing the fellow boldly.
It would probably make him scared, and
would cause him to flee,

At the same time, he might not tuoke
ITandforth's words seriously. The very fact
fhat he had been content to drop Hand-
forth into the‘ditch scemed to indicate that
he did not look upon the matter in a
scrious light.

All the same, it was rather disturbing.

And I was quite determined to follow
him to his destination. As it happened, it
was not Jong before I discovered what this
was. I had been half-expecting him to
make for the railway-station, -

But he didn't. e
" In fact, he was going off in a direction
towards the other outskirts of the town.
And I still kept him in sight—but only by
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reasen of his Stetsen hat. He woulk! not,
have worn fhat distinclive headgear i Le
hatd realised how wugeful it wns {o a
shhiadower.

I kept trying to place the mup, und 1
c.me to the conclunioin, at length, that ho
wins cither a8 New Zealander or a South
African. Ille had certalnly lived out thicre
quite roeertly, and it was most unhkely
that he Lad business in llelmford.

[ tried to picture him as the murderer of
Mr. DBlack. If he had committed tine

Lrime, surcddy ho would have hurricd away
from the scene -as far away az possible?

Thre murder had bappened that necn or
just after. And here was thiz man <aimly
loocking at a foctball mateh in the after-
ncoa. b did not scem very probable thet
he was guilly.

At tho same time, 1 fclt convinced
he was connected with the matter.

And thien I received a bil ¢f cunlighten-
ment. 1 discovercd why ho was In llelm-
ford, axd ulzo why ho had -mado po attemn
to loave the place.

For presently I could sce¢ a Inrge number
of big tents in a iicld, to say nothing of
numerous  caravans. And somo
wsters near by atliracted my attentich,
B that ficdd there was a circus!

Jd saw the posters--Bristowe's Gigantic
Circns. It was visiling the town for a
couple of performances only. And Uhis
wns tho last day. Obviously. there wax no
aftcrncon show— or ** Mr. Stetson” would
have becn prezent. l'or I was quitc certain
that the feilow was a performer.

But passing another Wnll, I glanced at it
and mude certain. There wns an afternoon
show, and tlis was only natural, The man
with L(he Stetson probably c¢ame on carly,
and had had time to go to the footbull
match later.

The f{ellow had
circus fleld, and 1 did not think il ncces.
sary to follow him any further. Indecd,
it would have been most unwise, for e was
probably on the walch.

It was far betlter for me to
now, and I did so.

He was n Coloniul, nnd just the type of
man one would expect to find perfonming
in n cireus.

80 I did
any flurther.

Rut 1 studied one of those circus hills
carcfully, ard in fuirly big typo was the
following announcemcent:

“ JIM ROCERSON, TNME STOCK-WIIIP
WONDER.”

And undernenth this was a paragraph in
amatler letlering, deseribing the amazing
feats which Jim Rogerson performs
every show.

‘“ JIe’s the man right cenough,” 1 con.
chuled. " Xhere's nobody clse on the whole
bill who'll it iuto the description. DBesidesr,

that

disappcared inlo the

turn back

not carry my Investigations

glaring J

at |.

ho koks it to the life. Ille’s the steck:

whip wonder, or I'm a Dulchman!” |
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And now ] turmed back, making all haste
to get to (he waiting motor-car-—which was
at the ldmford College groumd. My ob-
ject was to specd away to Little lladdow.
I wirnted 1o consult with Nelzson Lee at the
carlicst possible moment.

I belleved that 1 was on the Lrack,

—-\-‘-

CHAPTER VII.
TR UNCONQUERABLE BLELTH!

. Y GERORQE!" said
Jfandforth  thickly,
* By Qcorge!”

Il slood up
somewhat unsteadily, aund
Lthere wns every reason for
his  half-suffocated remark.

He had nearly vanished beneath a coating
of thick, black mud. From hecad lo feol,
lHandfarth was smothercd, e was aben-
lutely sonked to the skin in the fearful,
chinging  muel.

Even his face had disappeared. He tricd
to scrape the mud away, and only parli-
ally succecdedd. He had just hauled him-
sclfl ont ¢f thie diteh, and his fury and in-
dignation knew no bounds. '

“ The rotter- the horrible rufMan!” bhe
shcuted., *“ Of all the perve!  Chucking me
in that dileh like that, and then buzzing!
But I'l get him! LIlo ncedp’t think he's
going to escarel"

Handforth looked round rather wildly—
and somewhat bLlearily, But, although .his
vision was impaired by the mud, he saw
qhite sufficient: to convince him that aony
chase wuas out of the question.

He would pever be able Lo follow his umn-
known assailant. The mano had vanished —
he hand snccecded In getting completely
away while llandforth was extricating hin-
self from the ditch,

For a few minutes Handforth stamped up
und down, and then he couled somewhat,
1lo camo to the conclusion that his besd
plan would be to pet Back to his chums
without delay. There was certamly owo

b Senso I remaining  here.

“Yes, that's it!” he mnatlered. 1 mush
get to tho scene of the crime!”

The idea. appealed to him. lle wanted lo
get to Lthe Ilawthornes—t{o Lhoe spot. where
the murder had been commiticd. Such was
his optimism, he [fully expected 1o fiad
nuwincrous clues awailing his arrival.

*“ That rotter was the murderer--no ques:
tion of it!” lMandferth itold himself grimly.
““ If he wasn't, he wouldn't have turned 2n
mo Jike that. But I'll get even wilh him!
'l jolly well make him sit up?”

Anrd  ITandforth staggered through (ne
bushes towards the lillle lane. RBulb hLe
paused for a short time to roll himself 'n
tho long,  dry grass. This certainly had the
offect of rubbing some of the mud «If
him, but it didn't greatly improve ‘us
appearance. :
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Then he reoimem-
bercd thuat thudding blow he had reccived.
The man In the Stelzon hat had a puuh

Jlis chest was feeling ralher sore,
al Nrsl he wondered why.

likoe the kick of a wnl-. Even Jhandy's
famous right wans [ceble compured to :t.

And this made Havpdy respect him in a
certaln wuy. Any fellow who could punch
like that wus worthy of respeet, Al thes
same. Handforth didp’t mesn to relinguish
his cilors. - -

Having emerged from the June, Handforth
fcund himaddf going along the mun roads,
He carcd nothing ahout the starces of the
pepulace. It didu't matter to bhim hnow
they Jovkad at him. IHe was a detective--
on {the trail! Aud all the people of Lelm-
ford could go and cal coke!

Once or twice n policeman nearly spuke
lo Handforth, but he didy’t secm to -.b-
serve them at all. 1is one thought was to
get back to the football fleld. lle still
thoaght he might be able Lo go in (he
motor-car. Or, ut any rate, he would bhor-
1Icw a bicyrle,

lle noticed n paper boy coming along the
road, shouting. DBul hrn was so absorbed in
thouglit that he didn’t take much noti-c.
However, when the boy wuas: near, UHaned-
forth couldn’t hnlp hearing the words,

** Paper! Shockin’ murder at Little Had-
dow !’ yelped the bhoy.

“AMy hat!” s=aid Nandforlh. ' It'1l give
some details in there."

He managed to get out a muddy penvy,
il he bhanded this over Lo the newshoy,
nnd got a paper. lle tovk no notice of the

hoy's [ncelious remarks coocerning the
penpy’'s condition, and he didn't sce any
nesessity to answer the query as to
whether ho had been on a vinit Lo the
CeWers,

Ilo openeel  the paper  feverishly, and

astarcd at tho chief news page. The thing
was only a rag, but it had the information
that Hawmdforth wanted- -the information
that all llesmford was talking abeut,

The account gave a very inaccurale des-
cription of tho crima, Only a ocertain
amount: of detalls had come in, and the
reporters had not been able to get anything
like tho full story into press. But there
wias quito suflicient Lo c¢ausec o sensation
in the town—and that was all that really
m::Ltered. :

And thero wae one porlion of the account
which iuntcrested Jlwndforith more tban any
other.

It was this:

“Owing to the astuteness ol Inspeclor
Payne, who ig well-known in the town.
an arrest has already been made. 'The
man in custody is named Russell, and lor
geveral years he has been gardoner to Lhe
uafortunate genticmav who pow lies dead
al Lthe lawthornes.

“ Inspector Puyne has staled that there
is a large mass of convincing evidende,

and tiere can be po doubt that some very

startling revelations will ho inzdo ot ‘he
inquest.  This has been  fixed for Llo-
morrow at the Thalcber's Arms In Little
Haddow.”

Handfurih stared at {ho pnper rathe?
blaukly.

‘“ So- 850 the glddy murdercr has heen col-
Jured ! he coxclaimed. * That's guecer! 1
thought that chup was thoe murdercr -that
chap who chucked mo into tho ditch! Any-
how, he knows socmelhing about jt.”

IHandforth felt o big sbhock cf disappeints
ment., lle had becen looking florward to
stariling the cntire police forco of Ilelm-
ford by announcing that he knew cxactly
who the murdercr was,

lle realiscd thero was a drawbhack in LhLo
fact that he couldn’t tell the polico whern
the murderer had got to. DBut, after Jull,
that was a detail. Btill, it wouldn't mat-
ter much,

Perhaps there was another murderer--oF
somehody who had takcen an active park in
the crime. Anyhow, according Lo Iland-
forth’s reasoning, it was up to him to get
te the llnwthornes with as little delay a»
possible. 1t was already growing dusk.

In the meanlime, Mr. Jim Rogerson had
scen tho cvening puper—and, judging by-the
expression on hix face, he seemed extremely
gatisfled with his pennyworlh. The neas
concerning the Hawthornes murder scemedd
:_o f:ll him with the grecatest possible satls-
action,

Handforih came within sight of the Helm-
ford College ground at Iasl. And he was
Just, breaking Inle a run when he saw two
juniors hurrying towards him at full speeed.
o recognised them at once as Church and
McClure. Instinctively, he pushad up Ins
muddy sleeves, and he protruded his lower
juw,

‘'hen hie took o firm sland in the ngldlo
of the pavement and wuiled-- his right st
clenchesl,

Church and McClure, coming up, casily
reccgniscd the omincus sigus. ‘I'hey paused
a few feet away from their cextranrdinary-
looking- leader.

'*1 say, no larks, Vlandy!” zaid Church
cantiously. ** What tho dickens havo you
been up w?  You're in a fearful state!
[t's & wonder youn had the nerve to como
plong the public street Like it}

Handforth glared.

‘“* You rotters!” he said bitterly.
traltors—you funks!™

“ What?''

* Leaving me in the lurch —'

* Look here——"'

“ Taotting me go off after that rotter on
my own!’ roared llandforth. “Do you
cill that being pally? Do you call thas
standing by me? You ought (o bo Jolly
well ashamed of yoursdolves!™

* But you didn't tell us Lo come--and,
besides, wo should only have been in the
way,” said Church. *“ Wea thought it a

** You
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lob better {0 let you go on a careful detec-
Live Investigation by yourself.”

Handforth grunted.

‘“Well, I auppose that's right enough.”
hy admitted. -** But I'm not going to stand
any rot now. I've got lo rush straight off
to tho Nawthornes. J've had a brush with
the murderer!”

““ Yex, you look it!" sald MeClure,

“You fathead! 1 couldn’'t help it!"
roarcd Handforth. * Tho rotter sprang out
nt me, butted mo In the glddy cHest, and
I fell into a ditch full of mnud. DBelore [
coild ¢limb out, the scoundrel had gone!"

* Ha, ha!—~  Ahem!" gasped Church.
“J—I menn-—  Sorry! The fact s,
Jlandy, you must have made a bloomer.”

“What do you mean—a  bloomer?”

snorted LUandforth.

“ Well, the munlerer's caught,” put In
MecClure, ** ITaven't you ecen tho evening
}:nper? Thoe poor old chap was killed by
is own gardener. So there’s no need to go
into the matter——-"*

“Do you think I tako any nolice of tho
paper?” demanded Handforth witheringly.
“l expeel it’se ull a pack of lies! And,
anyhow, there might have been two mur-
derers! I know Jolly well that ehap in the
trilby hat had somcthing (o do wilth the
crime!”

hat!"

“1It wasn't a Lrilby
“ It was a Stetron!”

“T don't care if it war & bowler!"” howled
Handforth, ‘- What the dickens s the good
of quihhling nhout a rotien hat? Blow tha
hat! I'm buzzing oft to tho Jlawthorues!
I've got to find all sorts of clues.”

“ Al right--we're not stopping  you,”
aald Church. “ But don’'t you think you'd
betler have a wash Arst? If I were you, I
shiould go to Barlowe and ask him for the
loan of a bath. Then you can borrow a
new rig-out, and chango—""

“ And waste about two houra?’”’ =rncered
Handforth, * Two hours! And the dis-
covery of this murderer rests with me! 11
tell you there's vo time to waete! Can't
you rcalive it's important?”

As a matter ¢l fact, Church and McClure
could see nothing important in it what-
ever, They were quite certnin that if
ITandforth went to the Tlawthornes, he
would only get himself into further trouble.
But It was quito usrless to argue—Indced,
it might stir up unnccessary strife.

‘““ Of course. you know best,” sald Chureh,
‘““ But how do you intend to get to the

anid Chureh.

Llawthornes?"
““I shall go in Mr. Tec's car.”
‘* You can't—it's gone!”

““ Gone!” shouted Handforth.

“0f colirse—Nipper went off in It about
ten Ilmlnuf.ﬁ-xs, ago—just before you turned
up.”

Ri Confound It!" snorted Handforth. “I
shall have to go by blke, thea!™ '

‘“ Most of tho fellows have gone home,"
said McCluro. ‘ We told Nipper we'd stay

|
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here urntil you turped up—we made sure

youw'd como buck 1o this plncu. lle's com-
ing later with the car——"

“ By QGeorge!” shouted Handforth sud-
denly. “ Good!'"

o was staring up the road, and his
chums turnped round, und looked in theo

samo dircection. A small two-seater was
approaching at n sedate speed. Behind the
wheel sat Archie Glenthorne.

“My hat!" grinned Chureh. ‘' Aro you
golng to comm-ndeer Archie's car?”

‘“ Yes, of courae.”

‘““ He'll probably object——""

“TLelt bhim!”

“ PBut It's a bit thick, you know, petting
Intol a .Iovely car lLike that, with all that
mud—"

“Do you think I care anything about
mud when there's n marderer ab large?’”
demanded Ilandforth fercely. * Hl, stop!
Stop, you ass!” he shouted, ruoning out
into the road.

‘“ Gadzooks!" execlalmed Archie, applylog
his brakes suddenly. "I mean to say, old
dear, dnshwl  disconcerling, and all that!
Staggering out into tho old highway right
in the track of Llic juggernaut, as it wero!"

“I want this car'” axid Handforth

grimiy,
“What? I mean to say, what?" said
““ Well, as it were. I'm frightfully

Archic.
sorry. Pray accept a few lumps of regret,

-old darling. Thero is, to be exaet, no'hing

doingz! In other words, nix!"
‘“Ye'll soon see about that!'!' declared
Iandlorth. “T want this car, and I'm

going to have !

“But, dash It all,” exclaimed Archie.
“Look here! Dash It all! Pray be scme-
wha! reasonable, old horse! It's hardly
tho thing to take a chapple absolutely by
surprise. and miuke a few fearful demands,
whal? It simply capn’t o done, old sport,
Sorry to disappoint you—"'

“I'm not dlsappointed, because I'm go-
Ing L0 have thoe car!” sald ITandtorth.
‘“There's not a minute to waste. I'm on
the {rack of o murderer!”

‘“ Well, of course, thero you are!" said
Arehle, ‘“ Somewhat Inclined to make a
chapplo feel frightful, and so forth. A
murderer, what? The wholo thing sounds
mo3st dashed polronous. At the same time,
darling. It can’'t he done. You sce, I'm
just trickling off home—"'

“ That's all right—- jt's all on the way,”
anld Handforth, * Litlle liaddow is only
a short distance off the maln road—"

" Absolutely!” agreed Archic. ‘‘ But, I
mean—to be quite exact. Well, don't you
know! The old clobber, and what not!
Somowhat Inclined to be grimy, I you
grasp the old trend. I mean to say, the
request, 18 deucedly steepl”

*“ Why the dickens will you argue?’ de-
mande]l Handforth, opening the side door.
*“ Now thcn, drive on—"'

““ Help!" gasped Archle. * Kindly
the S.0.9.! S8top, dear laddic!

sound
Tho old



cushions, don't you know! They'll get
fearfully dirty—""
But Mlandforth was alrcady in, and he

gat down on the immaculate cushion with
a Kind of squeich., The sound made Archie
shuddcr.

**This, T mean to say, s not only foul,
but fcarful!” he exclaimed (faintly. ‘' I'm
a good-nalured sort of chappie, but when
it comes to smotherimg the old buzzer with
mud—well, the blood of the Qlenthorne’s
puUTRCS up! Absolutely surges, dear boy!
I must roquest you to remove the carcase
eleewhere!”

“ DBelter drive him  with you, Archic!”
sugrested Church. ** He's always like this,
nnd he won't be satisfled until he's got his
way. And thero'll be Lrouble socn f you
don’t start ofl.”

“ Thero will!” raid Handforth grimly.

“But—but I mean!" protested Archlo
feebly. * You've put me all into s dilher,
don't you koow. Tho gcod old tlssuecs are
osit!lvcly wilting! The [fact is, old dear,
'm gong all hot and cold and goosey!
Mud always haa that ecffect on me. Abso-
lutely! Tiut there you are! I suppose I've
got to submit. It's dashed frightful, but
what s a chappic to do?'

Archio could sco that it was thelms, and
he drove off. Church and McClure re-
mained behind. To any case, there was o
room for them In the twoseater., ‘They
could have climhed on at the rear, per-
haps. but they were not c¢xactly eager for
it. ‘hey wanted Archio to have llandforth
@11 to himeelf.

“T say, this is something like u fearful
predle.U” murmured  Archie, *' The lads of
the village have deserted ne, I'm left
alone with the bally mulster!  Absolulely!
And ity all fearfully tearfut!”

“What's that?” demanded  Huwdforth,

“*Nothing, old lad. ubrolutely nothing!”

“Wdll, don’'t mamble!” growed Hand-
forith. * Amd pul rcme speed on! I wup-
osc yYou c¢an do abcut scventy milcs an
oui, can’'t you?t”

“Well, hardly, ladlie=hut I'll have a
slamp at it!" sald Archie. “ That Is te
say, wo shall probably whizz along the old
trail at somelhing like thirty. One never
knowa, Tt might even he thirty-two!”

* Rot!" seaid llandforth,
do denble that speed. Just let me get inlo
tho drlving scat—-."'

“ Pray forgive me, old lad, but there's
n tocrifle desire for life in the old breast!”
int< rrupted Archie, *‘1 mecan to say,
don't particularly want to buzz across the
line just yel! In fact, I'm absolutely kcen
upon living!"

There was not much fear of llandfcrth
Insisting. But Ar:hie put on greater speod
n8 a Kind of rafeguard. And as soon as
they were clear of the town, they hummed
along at well over thirly miles an hour
Arclhio was o good driver, bul not a reck-
less onq.

“This car canl]

And in splte of all Iandforth's urzings,
ha would not go faster than it was wise,
If he had taken Ilandy's advice, tho car
would have been involved in a terrifie
smash-up. '

Bub even al thirty miles an hour the
distance was soon caten up.

And, at leangth, that part of the road wns
reachod where the little side-lane bhranclied
off. HNandforth clutched at Archi¢’s arm as
sgon as the lane came In sight., And [t
wus only by & plece of lJuck that the car
was provented from diving hcad first juto
tho ditch. :

“ (adzooks!' panted Archie. “ That was
fearfully injudicious, old onion! I mean to
gay, we mnearly trickled off the turmpike,
ags it were. Kindly ccase from using tho

digits——""
phiquted Jandforth.

‘“ Stop, you ass!”
‘““'Weo turn off here!"”

* What-ho!" said Archic. “I grarp tho
scheme, laddic, Down this, liltlo lane
what? It shall he done, and——  Ilalle,
hallo, hallo! This, so to speak, is dashed
pricoless!"

Archle jammed on his brukes, and there
was a feeling of Immerse rellet In his
voice. For at thalt moment another car
came out of the lane. And Archie had
instantly recogniecd Its cecupants.

They were, as & matier of fact, Nclsoo
Lee and myself. '

I

* Why, what’'s this?” exclaimed.
‘“ Here's Handforth and Archle, elr! And
Llru.rﬁll:?rth hasn't had a wash, by tho look

I had had pracllcally no opportunity of
telling anything to Nelsen Leo wbont my
adventurcs. Until & short timo carlicr he
bad heen in the company of Inspector
Payne, or a reporter, or one of the olhe:
people who were now swarming ahout tho
Hawthomea, [ had heen telling Nelson Leo
about my adventures in the car, We were
bonnd for HlHclhmford,

And now, suddcenly, we had come upon
ihis other car.

Handforth dashed cut, and camo running

across Lo us,

“ Thin 1s ripplng, &lr!” he exclalmeal, ' 1
was wondering if { ghould be uble to catch
you. I'vo mado somu big discoverics about
the murder, sir.”

‘* Indeed,” sald Nelson
“Thalt’'s very Inleresting,
What are your discoverica?"”

landforth wont into an account of his
adventures, and doscribed how ho had becn
thrown into tho wmud, aml all the rest of it

“And I kuow Jolly well that tho chap
has got something to do with the crime,
sir,” maid Handforth, * I'm just going on
to tho llawithornes now, sir, o mako a fow
inveatligations."”

“1I don't think!"” I grinned.

“1 don't supposc I shall be very long,
sir,”” weoat on  Handforth with supreme
confldence., ' IL'Il oniy take me n litlle
while to look round, and fiud o few dozen

I.eco  gravdly.

Handforth,
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c'ues. Afler thab I ghall
police.”’

““ This is all very intercsting, Ilandforlh,

report to the

but I am Iruid 1 must disappoint you,”
said  Nclson Leo gently. “ As it hiappens,
you aro somewhat labe for Uhe fair.  All
thy necossary  investigations  havo  been
tinde, Morcover, 1 havo a dim idea that
your prosence  will  be  required abt 8L
Frank’s for calling over.”

Handiorth slared.

“Culling over!” ho repeated blankly.

“ But—but what does I matter ubout cull
iug over when a chap's on the track of
marderer? I'm ogoing along Lo the Maw.
thoenes, wir - "

“Come, llamdiorth, pleaso do not bho Wb
surd!” said Nelson bLee. T forbid you to
go to the lawlhornes under any circum.
stances. Yo must return Lo 8t Frank's
at once, aunl I want no further nonseuse.””

“OBut- -bhut ="

““You'ro a perfect disgrace!” went on
Nebson Leo slernly. *' You are in a shocking
condition, and 1 am ashamed {0 Bee you
on the publie highway."

Handforth turned red under his mud.

““1-1 didn't think it matlered about the
mud, sir,”” ho suaid in dismay. ‘' This -this
other, Y malter  is 50  -important, you
kKnow--+-""

1 wall admit, Handforlh, that the olher
malter has a cortain amount of impor!-
ance,” aulerrapted L»e. *" And [ congratu-
Lite you upon your astutencss in following
the mau In the Stelson hat. I'rankly, |
did not ruspeet you of having such acumen
and enterprise.”

“[ suspocted the chap al once, sir,” snid
TItandforth confidently. ' And it was only
vight that I should follow him.”

* Precisely,” agrecd Lee. T rogrot that
yvou should have met with such a disaslrous
mishap. However, you ere not particularly
hurt, my boy, and all a2 well, You will
now leave this affair in my bands, and re-
turn ‘to school.”

““But I wanl to investigate ——"*

“You must not arguz wilh me, land.
forth,"” said Nelson Lvee fiemly. *° If [ you
disuobey my cotdors -f you dare to visil the
Hawthornes afler what 1 have said- 1 shall
have no allernative but 1o Inflict n very
acvere flogging and to confing you to gates
for ab least a fortright.”

ITandforth was dismayved.

*“Oh, my bhat!" he gasped.
mean that, sir?"™

I 1 most certaimly do,”" dectared Nelson
L0

Handlforth went all limp, and 1 really
folt scrry for him, Ile bhad been , heart

wid soul in this affair, snd Il came as n
great blow bto him to thiow it alt up. Ile
turacd away, very crestfailen. | |

‘““And that,'” observed Archic mildly, ' is
most decidedly (hat!"

““You don't

CHAI"I'ER VIIL.
HOW 1T WAB DONE!

& OOl old llanay'" 1
P spid, us Archle'a

car disappearx|

round a bend in

the 1main rond. “lle's n

doceat  chap, sir, although

_ he doss get  such queer
ideas.”™

“There is not very much wrong with

Iandfarth,'” smiled Nelson Lees, ** At the

same Lime, [ cannot ullow him to indulge
in these strange fancies of his. Wecll, Nip-
per, you were telling me about the man in
the Stetson hat.”

“Yes, sir,” I salil, ' I've been jolly in-
Lerested  in whal  you've Llold me.  Of
courad, it's just like the police to go and
nmake a bloomer. Ycou're pretty sure that
Russell didn't kitl the old gentleman?”

“T'm ccrtain of il,” roplird- the guv'nor.

_‘;.l.lavo you gol any idca as Lo who did,
sir?

S Well, yes,' suid Nelson Lee. “ I judgo
him to be an active maw, wiry, with plenty
ol power in s urms. Indeed, 1 should
aay that his arln mascles wnre singularly
devoleped.”

““ Why, sirp"

“Wdl, [ have reasons for making Lho
stat-ment,” said Toe cvasively, **1 fur-
Lirer suggest that he is cither o music-hall
arlist or a circus performer!”

“What!” I gasped, staring.

“ My dear Nipper-—"' :

“Bul—but this chap 1 followed, sir!" I
shouled. * Me bhelongs to a circus!'”

Nclson T.ee smiled.

“That is very
ciudmly.

““But [ancy you knowing, rir!” I ejacu-

inleresting,”” he  saud

laled. “T hadn’t mentioned a word Lo
you whoul tho chap being in a circus -1
hadn't got to that! IU’s little short of

marvellous {hal you should know all this!"™

* Naet nt all mosely o Jittle deduction.”

“I'il bt you can'lL belt what the chap
doca in the circws,” [ swid,

““No?" remiled Lee. ““ In all probability
he gives an ¢xhibiticn of remarkuble feala
with a number of slock-whips——"'

" Gireat  Scott!” 1 exclaimed in
ment.

“Am I right?"

“Of course you are, sir!" I said, taking
a deop breath. " Thal's just what he is--

aAmaze-

Jim Rogerson, the stock-whip wonder. o
does other things, too.”
““I'hat is quite likely,' said Neleon Lo,

“PBut yYou need not be very astonlshed,
young ‘un. Laler on 1 will Lell you exactly
how I camo to my conclusions. Thero can
be no doubt whatever Lhat this Jim Roger-
son is the man who murdered old Mr. Jona-
than DBlack."” .

* Then he'll have bunked by tho time wo

Léet to lelmford, sir.'”



“Tt will not matter muich if he has,”
aaid Nelson Lee. * He won’t get far—and
nfter I have given all my information to
the 'police, they will spread their net. 1t
can only be a mabter of a day or two
before Rogerson is laid by the heels.”

Y But it’s jolly marvellous all the "same,
sir,”” I declared. ** Why, I thought I was
caming to you with soine big discoverics—
and T find that you know {hem all the
time!” |

““I am. very sorry to disappoint you, my
lad, but that is the fact,” smiled the

P
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guv'nor. “ I should have lost no time in

T——

St .d‘n‘-
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questions to him as a preliminary. But
just, as we were turning round one of the
smaller tents, we saw a ma emorging from
a small caravan to the left. He was com-
ing out backwards, and did not see us.
" Even in the gloom, something about the
fellow attracted me.

Ile was a wiry-lcoking individual, attired
in a grey suit, with a mackintosh, and he
had a tweed cap on his head. In his hand

"he carried a suit-case. lle appeared to be

ready for a journey, .
Wao stood still, quite still, watching.
And the man acted strangely. lle peered

=

going straight to this circus, and I should
have found my man within a couple of
minutes, Indeed, I am rather scrry that
you boys ever had anything to do with the
ma.
scared off. Without interference, we should
have trapped him easily.”

“ But still, we’ll hope for the best,” 1
said philosophically.

And we sped fowards Helmiord with all
speced.” Arriving there, we found that the
circus ~ performance was' abont to com-
minece, It ‘was very' dusky ‘outside—cxcept
in' the front, where a “glare of powerful
clectric lights ' gave “the scene a  gaudy
dazzle. ' People “were streaming in for the
ﬂhl)'\v. -5 S ST RIS o G Mmoo :

Bul we did not go by the main entrance.

[l was Nelson® Lee’s -intention to find the
proprictor’s  caravan, and fto puta few

wy

As you have said, he may have been |

i LR -‘ 1¥ fr : : 'l |
‘l - . ! . ‘ L = l
‘Rogerson paused, panting heavily. But there was something in Nelson
’ AN Lee’s tone which compelled obediencsa, : 3

about him, as though anxious that his

movements should not be observed. Then,
suddenly, he caught sight of us. Nelson

Leg moved forward at the same moment,

“Mr. Jim Rogerson, I think?’ he said
curtly.

“Who the thunder
the man,

“My name is Nelson TLee, and—--"?

Reogerson made a quick dive to his rear,
-1 should not advise you  to pull that
revolver!” rapped out Nelson lee. “1
have you fully covered through my coat.
Up with your hands, or I'll drop you as
you stand! Quickly!” , '
Regerson paused, panling. heavily., DBub
there was something in Nelscn Lee’s tone
which compelled obedience. 1o’ raised his
hands—and I dived forward, and in a few

are you?” demanded

'moments I had withdrawn a revelver from



hia hip-pocket.
cornoscd ammal, -

Nelson Lee camoe up close, and now his
revolver was in his hand.
S0 think  we !mll beller go inside,” he
sadd  quietly. There are one or Lwo
quostions 1 showld like Lo ask you, Mr.
Itoserson. N.pper, will you plense fotch n
policeman withvut any delay.”

But befcro I could move, and belore

R:btrwn cowid reply, a big, stoutish i
vidual camoe from botweon Lwo of Lho cara-
vans. Hle was drossedl in breoches amd a
glaring red coil, to aay nothing of an white
Lop-hed.

* \V'Iilt-..'r
demanded.
Elh?

*tAm
Lee.

“ You are”

“ 1 shall ba pleased if you will join us,”
gaid Lho gavinor, 1 have a riather un:

ploasant duty (v perlform regarding cno of
your arlists, Mr. Bristowe.™

“Oh, have you?" zaud the cireus vro-
priclor. “Why, bless my aoul! What's
thiz - .what's this? You ought lo bo almost
ready for the ring by now, Jim' What's
the idea of getling dreszed up hiko thaty™

The Colonial had quile recovered bis com-
posur:s, '

all this- -what's all this?” e
"YWho lhe Dblazes are yonu?
Strangoers aren’t allowed - ="

asked

I addressing Me. Bristowe?”

e U

Ile smnarled at mo lhike a,

D

“1 puesa I'm sorry, Mr. DBriatowe, but I
was-~loaving,'”” he =said quiclly,

“ Loaving without any no.ice!™
{he proprielor,

* Circumsiances

shoulcd

compalled me Lo keep
rather mum,” =xaid Rogerson dryly. ' You
will hiear all aubout it soon. I[t'll probaby
be a bit of n shock to you, old man—--Hut
this is a queer world!™ ’

“1 always thought you were a decent
feller, Jim nol a skunk who would lcave
man in the Jureh!” said "Mr. Dristowe
carlly. “ How do you think I'm going to
il your tuen? You'll have to appecar lo
night - -="'

*“I regret that it will be impossible,”
pul in Nolson lee. * In a very short lime,
Mr. Bristowe, this man  will bo in the
handa of tho police.”

“The police!” shouted Lhe circus pro-
prictor. ** What nonsense is this? Have
you been un to anylhing, Jim?*

Rogerson Inughed harshly.

* Well, qguite a lot,”" he said. “ I'his

gentloman is Mr. Nelson Lee, T think he's

got somo reputatlon as a dcetective. lIle’s
been  infernally clever over tLhis business,:
anyway too clover [or me."

‘“We doa’'l waul to talk oul here—let’s
get ingide!”" said Mr. Brislowe., .

We 21l enterad the earavan, and a swileh
was turned, and -Lhe little place wus floodad
wilth clectric llght. Mr. Bristowe's circus

(Continucd on next page.)
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[ THE NELSON LEE LiBHARY |

was well fitled up with evory modern con-|
trivaace. T - .
The iolerlor ‘of the caravan was quile
comfottable, aud suorprisingly roomy. Jim
‘Rogerscn sab down on one of the liltle
peats, and fingered his cap. le knew that
. It -was quite hopeloss for him to escnrc. and
hé wus nccepling the posttion coolly. Tle
waa just the type of man I should expect
to act in that way., . - P

** Now, what's  the trouble?”” askedd Mr.
Bristowe. ' You'd belter be sharp, be-
* cavee I shall be wented in the ring soon.”
"* Rogerson committed a very sderious
crimo this morning, Mr. DBristowe,” said
Ntlzon T«c. ' To be brief, he murderoed

Mr. Jonathsn Black, of the Hawthornes, |

Little Haddow.” -
‘The c¢.rcus proprictor stared
ment. ' -
* “*That’'s a darn licl”
“Jim wouldn't do that-—"
“* Cut I, boss!” sanid Itogerson. _
*You did do It?" shouted Mr. Bristowe,
. ] guess it's no good ydping!" said
~Jim. "I did It—and 1'm glad!”
- For n mcment or Lwo Lhere was silence,
Mr. Brilstowe was looking ' very sluggered,
“and ke had ,gone quite pale.” But Jim
Rogcrson was calm, and there, was - a quee
little smile playlng about the corvocrs o
his lips. :
**1 guess you don‘'t know how it was
done?” he said, looking at Nelson Lee.
“I Lhink I do,” replicd tho guv'nor.
“Ycu used s boomerasugl”

““ Sny, - that's rcal smart!”
Rogurson, in surprisc.

“A boomcrang!"” I repcated, ‘' My hat!
Dut- -but 1 can’'t see—--"'

““1 suro thought T was safe!” wenl on
» tho murderer. ** I'll tell you just how [
got Lo work, geullcinen. 1L might interest
. you o know thut 1 was on the point of
goin'g to tho police-station—to. givo myscll
up.’

‘“ Are
keculy.
“ [ gucss it doesn’t muatter & bean to mr
whcther you Dbelieve it or not!” replicd
Rogerson. *“But ‘I saw (n the eveniny
pazer Llhat the old gardener [feller wus
carrestad. It's not my, way o let anothe:
man pay for what I do. So I ‘was just olf
Lo lnay a few facts before the pollce. J
dido't¢ want to bother you, bhoss—no nced
to upset you without reason.” -

“* Jcod heavens, man, I can’t believe it!
' IU’s truo cnough, anyway,” sald Roger.
son. “1 joined this darn circus for the
scle purpose of searching about v coun-
try. And at last I found the man [.wanted
—gonnthah Black, of the Hawthernee."
“You meau that you deliberately killed
him?"” asked MriBrisCowe. :
*“ Sure,”” eaid .ho other. “IT mado a
fcw Inquiries, antl went to the pluce, and
looked round. That wus yestérday. ‘I'o-day

In amaze-

he burst cut.,

exclalmed

we to Dbeliecve that?'' asked Lee

I got Lusy on the job. 1 dare say this

gontleman knows how things aro lixed
round that house. Say, old Black wus in
mortal terror of me, you can bel your ufe!
Tho placo was tiko a prison- high wall,
spikes, and cevorything. couldn’t get in,

rnot If I was as small as a grasshopper!”

“Then how did you do it?”

“Well, T figured it 'all out yesterday,”
roplicd Rogerson. “* I knew there was no
chanco lo get right in and do the job
thoroughly. Bestdes, I'veo.got a falr fond-
ness for- my own skin-and 1 reckon I
wanted to preserve Jt. It would be sure
cerlain {0 plug Lho old dog with a gun-
but that didu't suit me.”

‘“So you chose a hoomerang Instend?”
askedl Nolson Lee, - '

“That's it. sure,” agrced Jim.
pretly, tidy kind of weapon, ch? [ come
fron Australia, sir, and 1 learned all |
know about boomerangs from the natives,
I guess T'm pretty smart nt the game.”

* You certainly are,” agreced Nelson Lee
grimly.

“I guews [ went round that high wall
three times,” said the murderer. “ Puat
thore, was nothing doing. Then I kit upon
the ldea of—=" _ ' '

“ Climbing inlo one of the high trecs on
the cdge of the spluney?” suggested Ieq

* Thut's right—sure!” said Rogcersou in

llA

surprise. _
1 found your foolmarks in tho grass.”
sald Ncelson quictly. "I also found

otl:er murks up the trce ilsclf, I gather
that you climbed this tree, fixed yourself
firmly in Uhe highest fork, and then hurled
your bhoomcrang. From that position you
were alble to sce into the garden of the
Hawthornes."

“ Right In!" said Jim. ** Well?”

“You threw the boomerang with aston.
Isi:log wccuracy,” eaid Nelson Lee. ** Had
it bexn an crdloary. throw, tho stick-.as
you would call it—would have come back
into your cwn hand. Dut as it struck a
solid objoct durlng its fOight, its powers ¢
returning wero naturally destroyed.” |

“I guess you know n pgood deal about
thoso sticks!"” said Rogerson grimly,

* Well, a lalr amount,” wdmitted Nelson
Lec. “T gathcer that you put i certan
twist to your boomcerang, hoping that it
would not fall sheer to Lhe ground after
striking your victim. And your throw wag
a clever one. ‘T'he boomerany, hiviog fellad
Mr. DBlack, shot off at a tangent, wud just
cloared Lho top of the wall whero it ‘el
to the grass oulside.” .

‘“ Say, wero you watchiug?”’ asked Jim
querrly, '

“ Not ot all,”’ sald Nelson Lee. ' But |
fcund ono of Lho iron spikes benb oulwards
proving that somo powerful objcel had
alruck it. I also found on tho spike a
fow shreds of tho wood. Upon cxaminaticn
I recognisced whal wood lf war. And 1
came to tho conclusion that -the murder
bad been committed by means of a bdow-
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erang. The very nature of the wound -it-
solf udded to my conviclion.” _

“ Yo, you'ro a smart guy,” said Jim ald-
miringly.

“ Having como to that conclusion, my
naxt move was to look for tho place where
the murderer had stood to throw {his
weapon,'” went on Lee. ' Thero was onily
ono llkely spot--and that was from those
troes. My suspiciona wero fully juslified.
And | camo away detcrmined to look fur
a man who was probably somewhero 1n Lle
noighbourhootl —=a mman from Australia or
New Zcaland, with oxtraordinary power in
his 2rm. I set hin down as a music-hall
artist or a circus performer, and ¢ne who
earncd hia Niving by tho use of his anns
~-poasibly by giving exhibitions with (he
atock-whip. Such wihips are well calenlataed
to dovelop the muscics. And it peeded 2
man with extraordinary strength to throw
s boomerang with asueh effect-—'°

“1 say, i’s mnarveltons, guv'oor' [ in-
Lerrupted. “Why, you knew tho whole
thing, right from tho atart!™

YT am plensed that my dedoeticns have

proved accurale,” said Nelson lee. [ am
d-eply _sorry, Rogerson, thal you were 8o
inane as to commit Lhis brutal crime.
You are hardly tho typo of man I slhould
sugpect - -
I gncas you don't know the facts!™
interrupled the Australian  gruflly. ** Say,
- thal skunk deservedd nothing belter! On,
yes, I know thal hie was a kindly old feller
here, in Rngland. I reckon ho {md 3 Con
Reience, and was trying to make things
right for himsell in tho next world. Bul
in Australia, wiren T was a kid, he was a
dirty hound. Bul [ guess you'ro not
Interested.'””

“1 am—very!” said Nelson [ee.

“It won't tanko long!"” sald Rogerson hil-
terly. * That blamed dog killed my falher,
nnd slolo his gald ¢laim--during ono of Lhe

big rushes. And my mother died through.

TILR

-

-

gricf only a month later, leaving me-a kid
of sixtoen—alone in tho world. Shy, my
mother made mo promise that I'd maxe

Bizck pay tho full penalty for what ho did.
Well, found him-.but what could 1 do?
Do you think I could have had him hanged
for « crime he committed over twenly
ycars ago? No, sir! So I took matters
into my own hands -aml performed thoe
execution that ho deserved. I guess that's
all. And nrow I've got Lo go through tho
gwume darned gamo mysell. Well, T don't
care —[U've done it! And I'm glad—dacn
glad!?!”

“ Somchow, guv'nor, I can't help fecling
a bit rorry for him,”” [ sald, some little
tima later, a8 wo walked away from tho
circur. ““llo was a fool to go and Kill
Jonathan Black liko that, but ho's not the
ordinary kind of murderer.'”

“J agree, Nipper, but no man has a right
to take such a thing Into his own hands,™”
said Nelson Leo gravely. * Rogorson colu-
mitted a foul erime, and he must pay Uhe
full penalty. And now wo shall have =
little pleasant task. It is my Intenlion to
¢ffeet the releasc of old Russell.”

“1'm still wonderlng how tho dickens yon
managed to reconstmict the wholo crime
a0 cuta2ly, sir,” I said, filled with admira-
tion. ‘' There wero practically no clues at
all, and yet you put everylhing togelher,
picce by pioce.” _

““ Which, nfter all, is merely, the simpro
arl of deduction,” smiled tho guv'nor,
“ Tho facts wero there, Nipper, or I could
nolb havo reconsiructed what took place.
But it Is over now, and we shall get oack
to St. Frank's as soon as we leavo Lhe
polico-station.”

I took a deep brealh.

““It was liko old times, sir!” T exclnimed.
“My hat! And all this happencd swule
dinner-time!”’

‘““ Bxactly,” smiled Nelson T.co. * Quile a
crowded nfternoon, young ‘un!"

END.

E.ditorial Announcement.

My Desr Reappnrs,—You capnot [ail to
have noticoed in the above story the dialine:
tive methods of Nelson lee as a crime in-
vestigator as compared with the hasly :nd
-superficial conclusions of Inspector Payne.
In Ruasch’s case there was a strong motive,
it is truec, bul the probability of a man
committing a crime under circumstances in
vhich escane would bo impoasible is poor
daduction, and Lhis must have occurred to
Nelson Lee when he discreditet Payne's
Lheory. Next week, I am giving you enolher
stireing yarn of school and detective adven-
ture. ils titlo, *“ TIIR MYSTERY OF TE
610 LOCAL " Js cnough to make anyone

want lo rend it, and I can assure you that
you will not be disappointed.

Nolson Lee is going quite strong nowndays,
for hic is also appearing nexl week In the
ltrat, lonz episofle {(as they asay on Lhe films)
of a wonderful deleclive drama, cntitled,
“THE MAYIFATR MYSTERY!"

I was delighted to receive 80 many
lottars fromm amateur delectives on ‘' The
Thurlinghum Jlall Robbery.” It has bhecn
even a greater delight {o discover what
lot of latont talenl for detectlon cxistia
among my correspoadents. Your sincero
friend,
| TIIR EDITOR
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At

- Advice by Reginald Pitt.

ON'T "enter Study D too %nddf-n]t,r
D ad you are always liable to recoive a
qudden " punch on tho mnose
another portion of your anatomy. It
pronerally happens that Handforth's fista
aro  flying  about  somewhoro in that

Iy mtbment,
" W W

DON'T rush out of tho Anciont Houso
on a frosty day. Do Valerie did this
recontly, and he cleared the steps in one
lcap, and’didn’t find the gravel suitable
for his complexion. Sticking plaster is
rather expensive.

* * #

DON'T oxpect to borrow any grub
from Study L five minutes after the
rogular tea-time. Of course, if TIfatty
Little is late there mi ght be a chance, but

this is a very big *if. f A volcano in the
Triangle 18 far more likely,

A R *

DO"I’T hoe surprigsed if you hear gentle
snores in the north-west corner of the form
room. Remember that Archie = Glen-
thorne occupms a desk in that section ; and
five minutes’ work of any kind is always
r:nough to lull lim off.

o * *

DON'T play fontball in the lobby on a
wet afternoon,. You might get a couple of
goals, but_you are far more hkel};r to get a
couple of hundred hnes.

or

be in 1t.

ALWAYS be kind to Church and Mec-

Clure. Remember, they have to put up
with such a lot from another source that
it 13 only fair for us to make gome lund of

a compet nsation.
e * o

ALWAYS be very careful to stand well -
nway from the door of your study when you
aro talking about something very private.
It is doubtful. if walls have ears, but
thoro’s a certain ear in the Remove that 13
very fond of kevholes. It won’t take you
Long to guess who 1 mean.,

*

* *
ALWAYS leap out of bed the. ver
instant the rising bell rings. On these col
mornings the sensation is most exhilarating
and beneficial. Only don’t all rush for the

cold bath at once, because I shall possibly

shall be still in bed.
* * #
TO FAT’I‘Y LITTLE ¢ A shilling in hﬂ:"ldl

18 worth two in Mrs. Hake’s till,
* % *

TO THE DUKE OF SOMERTON:
A stitech in time saves many a draught.
* * *

TO RALPH LESLIE FULLWOOD : A
horse may sometimes win, but your money
is always lost.

* ¥ X '
’I‘O THE HON, DOUGLAS SINGLI-
TON :

An ass and his tin are soon parted.-
TO ENOCH SNIPI :

* "% %
It’s nover too late
to spend,

But it’s far more probable that I -



THE THORNTON
HEATH MYSTERY

A Thrilling Adventure ol
Trackett Grim, the Famous
Crilminql Detective.

By EDWARD OSWALD HANDFORTH:

PART TWO.

Within the Villain's Lair.

T will be remembered that we left Trackelt

l Grim hurtling {through the skylight of the

mysterious  building ~Mn (he centre  of
Thomton Hceath., I'og cnshrouded (he gur-
rou(llulingn, and Splinter waited on duby in Lhe
cold,

Trackett Grim was determined to find Mr.
Hankerapike's  dia-
monds, and he knew
that they were here,
And a8 Lhere were no
windows to this fhuild-
ing of mystery, he

had thrown himscif on
the roof.

NippersMagazine

“T am not reralched !’ snapped Trackett
Grim. * Dou't you understand that I came
through on purposc ? ‘This hole can now bo
uscd as a doorway | ”

And Splinter stared, filled with wonder al his
master's cloverness,

Trackett Grim strode through the hnle in tho
wall, and by thls time the propeller had
ceased. And now the great detective could
see thut there were two men there, and also
lady,  Bhe was attired in eostly fura, which
covered her neck to her chin, And there,

‘| upon her while, bare cheal sparkled a magni-

licent dlamond necklace of seintillating beauty.
In a Haah, Trackett Grim's revolver was out.,

* Hands up, you scum ! ** he thundered. “ I
have come here for the Hankerspike dlamonda.
Cough “em up, or 1')l jolly well slaughter you ! **

At Lhis, the Iady in furs falnted.  As she [ell,
Trackett Grim snatched , the dinmonds, The
lady crashed over with a thud, but 1rackett
(Grim had the necklace. .

“You fool!”

fhouted -one of Lhe
men. ‘' This Jady is
the Countess of Ink-
well, and she 13 Onan-
cing my morvellous
new aeroplane. She
came here to-nlght to

Crash ! See o secret trial.
The (amous detective Those diambnds are
shot through the aky- the Inkwell helr
light, and dropped like loownat”
n ton of lead. He “ Rot! " aaid T'rack-
allghted upon some ctt Grim. “ You can’t
extraordinacy picee of spoof me! When
mnchinery—something —-"
which was whirling “Hold "' cricd a
round, Drilllant [llu- dramatic volce [from

mination filled the
bullding, and conster-
nation fllled Tracketlt
Grim.

IFFor cven ns he allghted, the mnebinery
whirled faster. ‘Then, to his horror, he daw
that this thing was n klnd of acroplane—a
hellcopter. It was a machine which i3
designed to rise vertically from the ground, with
n propeller on the top. ‘This great thing was
fully twenty feel wide, with vast blades, And
Trackett Grim clutched at the blade ag he
whizzed round.

To his horror, it. went fasler and faster,

Within a trice it was revolving at about five!

{housand revolutlons a minute. And still
Tracketl. Grim clung there. Jlike grim death,
HB head was in a whirl, but, in spite of this, his
braln was as cold a9 Ice.

The Hankersplke Diamondae.

Then, suddenly, Trackelt Grim's fingoera
could stand the strain no longoer. 1lc relensed
hia hold, and was shot off with such velocity
that he crashed (eet foremost through the slde
of the bhullding,  ITe broke through the wonden
wall ns n clown will break through n paper hoop,

And Trackett Grim, by somme mliraculous,
chance, alighted on his feet, and found Splinter
holding him.

“ Steady,
corncdly:.

gy 'por t ' said  Splinter con-

| ‘¢ At thie the lady In furs fainted." I

(he rear.

And Mr. Joshua
Hankerapike strode 'in,
his face glowing., 1lv
carried n great portmanteau--and, opening it,
revealed masses of preclous stones,

“I have found the dlamonds! ™ he cried
gladly, * They were strapped on to my car, nud
must have dropped off, lI came across them ten
minutes ago.”* y

Tracketl Grim hauled Lady Inkwell 1o her
feet, amd pushed the diamond neckluce intu
her pocket.,

* 1 never make mistakea ! he declared. *“ It
wax just a little joke., Mr., Hankerspike, 1
will trouble you for my fee—the case s over,
and 1 ahgll rank this ay one of my greatest
AUCeEesey,”’

And Mre. Joshua TTankersplke forthwith wrole
out a cheque for fifty thousand pounds. And
even thiz was poor eompensation, considoring
Trackelt Grim’s amazing achicvement |

NEXT WEEK!

d0W TO KEFP YCUR BICYCLE FIT'!

A Few Hints by BOB CHRIBTINE.

MR. CROWELL'S LAPSE!

By JAOK QREY:




The Bookmaker’s Offer.

N a bleak moorland road,
couple of miles  from
northern  manufacturing
Warpington, two men stood

togabhor,

Ker over half an hour they had stood
therey, and, although it was an exceedingly
raw afterncon  in mid-December, neither
somed to feel the cold,

Drawn up ¢n one side of the road was »
cinall motor-car. In it the eclder ¢f the two
men had driven from Warpington. He was
a red-faced, stoutishh man of about ferty,
somowhat Ioudly dressed, and with a pro-
fusion of jewellery abcut his person. 1is
name was Mark Lockton. He was a pre-
fessional betting man; was, in fact, one f
the leading bookmakers in Warpington.

The man with whom Mark Lockton wanx
conversing was Jim Clulow. 0Of powerful
physique, yet. lithe and agile in his move-
ments, he looked what he was—a profes-
sicnal foobballer. -

I'or the past eight years—the last three
¢f them with the Warpington United, to
which famous club he had been transferred
at a stiff figure—Jim Clulow had been one
of tho best goalkeepers in the First League.

Al the beginuing of the season, however,

about a
the great
town «f
talking

the ‘ United” had unearthed locally a
still better * goalie”—a young fellow
named Dick Rendle, As a result, Clulow

had beem practically superseded in first-
team madtches. - '

And now on this December afternoon the
bookmaker and theo prefessional footballer
stu%d conversing on the bleak mcorlani
road. ‘ .

It was an odd place for an appointment.
I‘or, that the two men were here by ap-
pointmentt could mnot be doubted. Jim

face,

A Grand, Complete
Story of the Famous
Detective, NELSQON
LEE, and his Clever
Assistant, NIPPER.

reaching tho twomile stone, nad

and,
halted, glanced ab his watch, and f2ad thon

locked back expectantly along the road.
A few' minutes later the -small motor-car
had arrived at the spot, and out of it hed
stepped Mark Lockton. |

Why had the pair come, and come gepar-
ately, to such a lonely place, and on surh
an. unpleasantly c¢old afternoon? = There
could be only onc reason. Bookmaker and
professional footballer did not wish to nhe
seen hobncbbing with one another. For
Clulow to have called at Lockion’s hous-,
or vicg versa, would have been te cau:a
ccemment. and suspicion in Warpington.

Here, on this deserted road, there was

| nobody to seo them, mnobody to overhcar

them. So, as we have eaid, for half an
hour they had stocd, heedless of the coid,
taking over the matter which had broughé
them hither. And still the long confabhu-
lation showed no sgign of coming to an end.

Jim Clulow’s heavy, somewhat sullen
loocked troubled, and he shook bhis
bullet head doubtfully.

“I don’tt like it, Mr. Lockton,” he was
saying. “ I domn’t like it a little bit!”

“ You've got to like i, Jim, or else—w:H,
no need to go over the old gronnd aguin.
I've told you my terms, and you've agrzed
to ’em.” o

“ Aye, but they’'re mighty hard terms.”

“Hard! Well, if that ain’t codl, 1 dunn»
what is! 1llere have I been fool enough
to lett you go on backing horses on

the nod, till you owe me over two hundred
pound. And now, wlhen 1 tell you how you
can wipa that debt out and be fifty quia
in pocket besides, you've got tha nerve to
tell me I'm hard!” |

“ And I tell you so again, Mr, Lockton!
Think o’ what it means if I'm found rut!
It’s me as is runnin’ all the risk—not you.”

Clulow had walked out from Warpington, § *‘ Risk be blowed! There's no risk if ycu
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do yoir pa:t o' the fob cocol nnd clever.
You us:d Lo bo cool and clever coough al
gavin' goals, 80 L recken you can be lho
samo in losin® ‘em—eh Jim?™ _

“ 'l havo to be!” was Llho gnm reply:
“ If they tumblo that I'm purposol;: lettin®
tho ball go past me Into the nel, I'm done
for!"

“But they won’t lumble to It, Jim!
You're {oo wily a Lird for thal. You'll so
work things on 8Sainrday afternoon thal
Pithorouzh Rovers will score just one---or
mobbe, two goals moro than Warpingtou
United.” ‘ _

“ And il the ltovers beat us youw'll give
mo iifty pound?” o

“ Fifty o' the b2st, Jim, besid-a  wriling
¢l as paid that two hundred odd you owe
mo over the geo-pecs.”

“ And no lhurt'll come to Dick Nendle?”

“NXo hurt at all. HeN bo well treated
by the two chapr ['ve told you about. Jiul
why ara you so mighty anxious about him,
Jim? Blow mo if it ain’t comical to hear
vou! Anybady ‘ud think you loved Dick
Rondle :ke @ brother, wlicreas —-" .
. **Stow that talk, Mr. Locktion!" broke in

Clulow, his cyes suddenly blazing., “ Ren-
dle's no pal o' mine! 1 hale tho =ight of
Lim! ’Tis him that's pushed me oul! All
this sowson he’s kep' goal for Lho Uniled,
while I1—I'm just a reserve!”

“ What's it matter, Jim? You get your
wages all the same.”

*"Aye, but it's Dbitter to be stood down
after playin® reg'lar for Lho first cleven
for thrco soasons,'”

“IWell, then, seein’ that Rendle’s Lhe
causs of it, why are you so preclous anxious
about his not bein' hurl?™

“ Becanso I don’t want 1o run any bigger
risx than I'm doin’. 1f them chaps you're
puttin® on tho job knock him ubout, it’ll
mean youars 0° quod for you an' me, as well
as for thom.”

“Bah!  We shrall never be found out.
Howover, you needu't alarm yourself. Dick
Rendle won't be hundled rough-—-unless he
proves  Lroublesome. In  that case, of
course, Cowler and Purlon wlll bavo (0 be-

er- irm with him. DBut 1 don’t fancy
Itendlo will have a chance to give 'em
much trouble. 1Ue'll be

?ut to slcep by
(quitv n genllo method. No bashing over the
head, or anything of that sorl. Just a
whiff of dope, aud then--well, then it'll be
casy lo tie his arms and legs so as Lo
prevent him gettng away.”

“* Soumls simple enough, Mr. Lockton, bul
I'm thinkin' they'll find Dick TNendle an
awkward handful, Ile's within o few
pounds o' my own weight, and he's a mortal
tough chap.”

** Su's Cowler, and so’'s I'urlon!"” relurned
thoe beokmuker, with an evll chuckle.
“Both of 'em have Dbeon hcavy-weight
bruisers in thelr time. Trust them to carry
tho (hilpg through without a Dbloomer.
Thoy're used to jubs of this sort.

“Dy the way, Jim,"” went on Locklon,
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' as & sudden thought scemed Lo striko him,

“| r'pose you're ubsolutely corlain to be
called on to play when Rendlo doesn’t- Lurn
up?”’

t Ayo,” was tho sullen answes, ** they'll
have to fall back on me certaln sure,
‘Chere's nobody else they can put ju geal.”

* What about Sam Denby?” |

“Sum Denby!” snorted Clulow, “ Think -
they'd pick him aforo me? I uwin’t such a
Lack-numbor ns ol that--yet!™

“ Al right, Jim, don’t get huffy! |
meatit no coffenco. And now 1 reckon we'vo
said all that's to be sald, so I'll be gettin’
along home.”

Mark Locklon turncd, walked towards {ho
amall car, and slarted the cngine.

“Jamp in, Jim!" ho eald, as he scated
himself ut the Jriving-wheel, and prepated
to slip in tha cluteh.

“Not me!” returned Clulow. *“I'm
walkin® iL.”

‘“ O, bottor have n JIft parl o' the jour-
ney. I can put you down just bofore we
reach the town.” 1

t!

“I'm walkin'
doggcdly.

“ Don't bo a fool, Jim?
n soul, T cxpect.”

repeated Clulow

We sha'n't mect

“1 ain’t riskin® it, Mr. Lockton. A two-
mHie walk's nowt to me.”
well —ploase yourself! So long,

L L) ‘f0¥
Jim! Trust Cowler and IPurlon to get Dick
R-ndle safe out o' the way between tals
and the end o' the week. Ta-ta!”

The next moment the car was rolling
swiftly towards Warpington; while Jim
Ciulow, with hands thrust deep into his
overcouat pockels, and hia exes lixed on
thie ground, followed slowly on foot

The Goalle's Disappearanoce.

“ WENTY minutes to 1iwelve, Nip-
per!  Just time for us to get
round to the station, bolt a sand-
wich, and catch the mid-day ex-

press to London.”

The speaker was Nelacn Lee, the famous
detective. lle and his young assistant had
just cmerged from tho Warpington Assize
Court, whero they had on this Thursday
merning givea short but highly Important
cvidence in a cnse with which our present
story is not concerned.

“ Right-o, guv'nor!” nnswercd Nipper.
‘““Tho slation's only unbout three minules’
from here. Not worth takin® a cab, cven
:f tllura was one¢ In sight, which thcro
sn't."”

But thoy werc not destined to calch the
noon c¢xpress to King's Cross. For cven as
they recachod tho rallway-station and made
for tho Dbooking-hall, a tall, well-drcesed
gentleman of middle-agoe cameo hurrying Lo-
w.aods them, and accosted Lee.

* Excus> me, sir,”" he began broatidcss!
““but, you are Mr. Nelson Lee, I bellcyvo

The detcotive noddex.

‘“1 heard you were in Warplngton for iho
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Assizes,” explained the gentleman, ‘““and I
went to the court in order to see you. Butb
the usher told me you had just left; so I
ran on here, thinking perhaps you might be
intending to catch the London express.”

““ That certainly was my intention,” said
Lee with a smile,

“ Then I hope you won't carry out your
intention, ‘Mr. Lee. Are you obliged to go

e e

'“""r'mé:' NELSON LEE L

to London to-day? 'Would it be pessible for

IBRARY

Lee looked at Nipper with a whimsical
smile,

“I'm afraid the express mush go without
us, my boy,” he said. Then addressing
Mr. Densham: “ Perhaps you can suggest
some quiet place to which we can adjourn?

- This is scarcely an ideal spot for a consul-

tation, is it?”
“ 1t certainly isn’t!” Ilaughed Mr. Den-
sham, *‘‘ My office is quite near. If you
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I Clulow extended _his hand to Nelson Lee almost reluctantly.

e i

you?to put off your return for a day or
two?”’ ,

“ 1t would be possible,”” answered Lee;
‘““butt whether I can agree to do so de-
pends cn circumstances., May I ask you to
Kindly explain why you wish me to post-
pone my journey south?”

“I am anxious to secure your profes-
sional assistance, Mr. Lee. My name is
Densham. I am a director of Denshams,
Limited, and I am also a director of the
Warpington United: Football Club.
the lI:—J.J;i}E:t‘ capacity that I wish to consull
you,” '

It is in |

.,

wouldn’t mind coming there, we could talk -

' without interruption.”

They soon rceached Mr., Densham’s cffice,
and that gentleman lost no time in coming
to the point.

‘““ Mr. Lece,”” he gaid,
pington United's hest
mystericusly disappeared.
find him for us.”

“ But surcly that's a matter for the local

police {o——"’ -
*“ Oh, they're too slow!” broke in Mr,
allair

“one of the War-
players has maost
I want you to

Den:hzm. * Besides, I’d rather the
b wasn't made public yet. You see, there
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may nol really be anylhing in it ‘There ]
may be some quile simole explanation of
young Dick Rendle's absence.”

* Dick Rendle, eh? Isn’t he your goal-
Keepor?™ _

*Yes -Lha finest goalkeeper Lhe Tailed
have ever had the luck to get hold of!”

‘““And when did ke disappear?” _
~ ““Nobady scems Lo havo sven anylhing of
him since (he day hefore yvsterday-—
Tuesday. On tho morning of thal day ho
put in hall an  hour’s praclice on the
ground with other memhers of tho Lleum.
Then in the afternoon lie walked over Lo
lleppleby, the ittle  vilago where his
nobther lives, She s a widow, and cvery
Tueaday—provided, of course, there's no
match on-Dick pays her a visit.

“Weil, wo have ascertained that lhe
reaclhicd Mleppleby about half-past two, had
tea at his mother's goltage, and started
to walk back to Warpinptou shortly after
giXx o'clock. Tha ¢vening was very dark, bul
Dick was born and bred at Mceppleby and
knows cvery yard of tho road between that
village and Warpington. There was no
danger of his missing the way. 1le could
have made the journdy blindfold.”

“And he dido't reach  Warpinglon?”
asked Lee.

** No—at any rate, he hasn’t returned to
his lodgings.  His landlady, Mrs. Phipps,
after kecping gsome supper hot for him until
nearly eleven, went Lo hed, leaving the front
door of ihe house unlocked, so that Rendlo
would he able 1o let himself in with his
Iatchkoy.

“ Next wmorning--yeaterday, that is—ghe
found that her lodger had not heen in all
night. Ilia bed had not been slept in, and
the glimmer of gas left burning oun the
landing had not been extinguished. '

“*She was not in tho least =larmad at
tho discovery, for on more Lthan one occa- |
gion young Rendle had stayed the night at
his mother's cottage, returning to Warping-
ton on the following day.

“DBut when the day paascl, and evening
came, and there was still no fign or word
of her lodger, Mra. DPhipps began to grow
nneaty., So she sent hier son round Lo the
house of Sam Tiafford to ask il ho Kunew
where Rondle waus. 8am is. the United’s
tralner, end to him a player usmlly re
ports any comlemplated wbsonce from the
toan,

* Trafford, however, could throw uno light
on the maller. lle had scen nothing of
Rendle slinee Tueaday morning's  practice.
and knew nwothing ubout his subsequent
movemants, He could only surmise that
Rendle was for rome reasoh romaidning at
Heppleby with his molher.

“To test the accuraey of his surmise,
Trafford »t once cycled over to that wvil.:
age, which is only a five-mile journey.
There he ascertnined frem Mrs. Ilandie
that her son bad atarted to walk back tc
Warpington ecarly on the previous pveving.

‘“This informalion greatly

disturbed |
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Trafford, alihiough, of course, he concealed
his fears from Mrs. Rendle. e did his
best to reassure the poor woman, and then
returneidl to Warpinzten and called on me
at my pr.vale house just as I was on Lho
poinl ¢f woing to bed.

“On learning the nature of his errand, (
put on my hat and co:xl, and, accompnnied
by Trafford, went te Lhe lodgings of various
members of Lthe Leam. In every case wo gol
the same ansawer. None of tho players had
sel eves on Reudle since the previous day’s
practice game.

“ By the time we had finished cur round
of calls, it was past midnizht; =0, aft.or
n final vis.t to Mria. Phipps, tc make sure
that her lo:dger had not returned, Trafford
and [ parted for the time being.

“Wo met again at eight o'clock (Lbis
morning, and resumed our inquiries in tho

town. ~ All without result, however. Wo
conld glean no wpews whatever ol Dick
Rendle. ’

““ Abcut an hour ago 1 heard, quite by
chance, thal you were in Warpington for
the purpose of giving evidence in a case ub
the assizes. The lden instantly occurred
to me that you might be willivg Lo assist us
i finding our missing goxlkecper.. So
waont round to the Asxsize Court, ami, Nind-
ing ycu had just gone, hurricd after you
to the railway-station.

“‘There, Mr. Lee,”” concluded tho director,
“that’'s the whole story. [ sincerely hope
you will pardon mc¢ for having causcd you
to misa the London express, and that you
are sulliciently interesled to take up what,
for you, must be a very insignificant case.”

‘“No case of myslerious disappearance
can bo tcrmed insignificant until it has heen
investigatel and =rolve:d,” roturned Nelacn
Lea, ** The ecxplanation of Rendle's ab-
sencd may, of courae, prove to bo quite
s.mple  onbe. Ile may merely have gone
away for a few days without troubling to
communicate his intention to anybody. On
tho other hand, he may have met with foul
play—may havo beett overpowerel and kid-
napped on the dark road baiwe:n ITeppleby
and Warpington.™

“ Kidnapped!” cxclaimed Mr. Densham.
“ But what would be the motive for doing
A bthing liko that? Everybody likes young
Rendle, There isn’t w more popular player
in the League, 1 shouldn’t think he has an
cnemy in the whole world!™

““I'hiat may or may not bhe; Ibnt, oven if
it 18 the casxe, there may bo scmo molivo
other than personal enmity.”

“For the life of me 1 can't imagine one!”

“ Nol one, Mr. Densham?” '

““No—not ‘one!” declared the elub
director. -
*“Oh, come!” smiled Lee. “You know

betler than [ do what dangors are opened
up when Lho professional gambling frater.
nily fasten on to a sport and cxploit it
Jor Lher own cndas, They will stick at
nothing Lo gain thoso ends.”

** Ah, I seo what you aro hinting at now
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Mr. TLee.
betting man is .at the bobtom o¢f Rendle’s
dizsappearance?”’

“I won't call it -a theory yet,” answered

Lee, ‘' but simply a possibility. Now teill
me, Mr. Densham, who are Warpington
Unit-d. playing against in their next
mateh?” -

“ Pithorough Rovers.”.
. ' At homo. cr away?”?

“ At home.”

‘“ And, strictly on form, speaking without
bias, who do you expect to win?”

‘“Oh, we cught to win fairtly casily. We

are, much higher up in the league table
than the Rovers, and we recently beat them
by 2—0 on their own ground.”

“*1I see, So since the match on Saturday
is to be played at Warpington, your team
ary sure to bo favourites?’’

‘““ Yes—hot favourites. Personally, I hate
betting, Mr. Lee; but, of course, it's impos-
sible to shut one’s eyes to what goes on
in counection with the game. It’s safe to
gay that anybody who wants to back United
for this particular mafch will have to lay
two or threo to one on them—in fact, I
happen to know that only yesterday a cer-
tain tradesman in the town betted a hun-
dred pounds to fifty twice cn United win-
ning tha game.,”

‘““Whew! Do they really gamble on that
scaie hereabouts?”  -.

‘““ Oh dear, yes! You qee Warpington is
full of moneyv these days. Even the mill

opcratives risk pounds, where formerly they |

cnly setaked shillings or half-crowns.”

“Then some of the local bookmakers
mnst be pretty .prosperous?”

‘ PFOR]}G“GIH' I should think so' Why,
gseveral of ’em have made so much money
out of racing and football durmg the last
two or three years, that they've been “able
to invest largely in house property; and,

as you know, that requires no end of capi- |

tal nnwadays

“ Mind you,” wenf on Mr. Densham,
“I'm not for a moment suggesting that
they’ve made this brass dishenestly: A
bookie with an extensive connection has no
need to resort to crooked methods. It pays
him to go straight. Backing is a mug’s
game; the ho«okmakpr is always certain 1o
win in the long run |

“ None tho less,” said Lee, ‘‘there is a
certain type of bookmaker who simply can’t
go straight. Not content with legitimate
profits, he will resort to any shady dodgoe
in .order to .fleece his clicnts, A man of
this description loves to lay heavily against
a.. horse which he knows is not to be al-
lowed to win. Such an animal is termoed a

‘ stumer,’ or & ‘ dead . ’un.’ Before the race
ih- laﬂ- been. ‘ made safe.’” To lay against
it is muney for nothing ’—for the la,ye-r

The backer ‘has no chance of wiuning.’
- Mr. Densham -smiled and sheok his head.
“* Horse-racing and football are
rather different things,’”” he said. ‘“‘ A dis-
hone.t trainer, by hocussing a horge, or a
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Your theory is that some sI:ady“

{ sible to say that either "lde is absolu

} is one player on cach side who can,

two ,
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dishonest joeke-}',' by ‘pulling?’ it, can pre-
vent tho animal from winning. But in a
football mateh there are eleven men angainst
eleven, ard, unless several of the players
have entercd into a congpiracy, it is imi}uq-
cly

-certain to lose.”
~_** Absolutely certain, I agrecg’ replied
Lee, *“ but even without several players
conspiring tegether I think it is possible to

make the result tolerably certain. There
if he
Eéa: so minded, bring about the defeat of his
am.”

‘“You mcan the goalkeep
L ‘“ Exactly!” nodded Lee. “It is a poor
 gidey, indeed, whose forvmrds don’t in the
t course of a match get a few chances of
making a shot for goal. Very well, then!
A ‘squared’ goalkeeper purposely allows
the ball to beat him on as many cf these
occasions a8 is necessary, and the thing is
done, 1f the goalie is a clever hand, he
t manages the losing. business artistically; if
t he isn’t, his little game may be detected,
and his ¢areer as a player is ended.” But,
artist or bungler, he hus done what he has
been bribed to do-—purposely allowed his
opponents to score.

. “Now, Mr. Densham,” ‘went .cn  Lee,
 after a moment’s pause, ‘““in the event of
-Rendle not being available for next Satur-

day’s match, who would keep goal for the
- United?”” .

“ Jim Clulow.”

- ‘““ An old hand, isn’t he? His name scems
very familiar.”

“Yes, he’s been a professional footballer
| for nearly ten years. e came to ns four
seasons ago, and keplt goal rcgularly for
our first team until young Rendlo cameo
along and proved himself a better man.”

"IE?}O’ Clulow is somewhab of a * has-beon?
—eh?’

*“Oh dear no! Hes still a fine goalkceper,
is Jim. More than one League c¢lub would
be jolly glad to get Lim; but as we happen
to be a pretty prosperous organisation, wuo
prefer to keep him ourselves as a roserve.”

' Always found him straight?"

er?”?

“Yes; I've nothing to say against Jim
Clulow. He's a rather greem, tacturn sort
of chap, and he haw nover heen exactly
popular with the crowd; but he's done exe
collent work for the United in his time."”

“Mow does ho get on with Rendle?”

“Oh, 1T don't think they se¢ much of
each other; but, so far us I know, there's
never been bad blood between them, Natu-

rally, Clulow didu't much relish having to
stand out of the eleven, but [ nover heard
that ho bore any unu!;,u ugulnxt the yc unb-
gtor who superseded him.’

“Then you don’t think Clulow is in any

way mixed up wilh Rendle's digappear-
ance?”

“ Frankly, Mr, Lee, I don't! As I said
‘just now, Jim isn’t an over-genizl cort of
 chap; but all the same, } think he's



I ¢an't believe that he'd
_allow any bookmaker to ‘buy’ him.”

straight as a die.

“Well, perhaps yon're righl,” said Lee,
“You know Jim Clulow, and 1 don't.
Perhaps if I saw him I should be of your
‘opioicn. Would it be possible for me to
see hiim to-day?”

* ** Nothing (‘lSlEl‘ Mr. Leo!  Thero's a
practice.game duc to come oft this after-
noon at three o'clock. Clulow is sure Lo be

there. Sam Trafford and I mcet him in
Markel Street this morning, and Traflord

then told him to turn up in caso he should
be wantel.”
Iee looked at his wateh.

“ Very well, Mr. Densham,” he said,
rising to go. ' IL'a jusl Imlfpnst ONe¢ NOow,
‘Can you meet me at the pgates of the

ground just before three, and introduce me
to Clulow and the other players—not in
51y real name, of course, but us, say, Mr.

Smith, a friead of yourz?*

“ Wilth pleasurc!™ assented the  club
director.

And on that wunderstanding Ncelson Lee

aud Nipver departed. -

- —

Nelson Lea' Qets Busy.

FTER parlaking of a .light luncheon
at the Golden Fleece llotel, the great
detective and his assistant' still had
nearly an hour {o spare before they

were due to meet Mr. Donsham.

Nelsou Lee mude good use of the iuterval.
In the smoking-salcon of the Golden Fleeco
there ‘|.mced 10 h¢e a number of local
“ aports - well-to-do young (radesmen for
tlie most part. They were discussing [oot-

in general nud the Warpington United

Leam in particular,

. Lee was a past-master in the art of
adapting himself to any company, and very
soon he was taking part in the discussion.

At the first u|-|mrl,nnlty he skilfully intro-
-duced the name of Jim Clutow, in the hope
of cliziting some information us to the re-
l3‘('~rr'.'u- goialkeeper's characler and private
ife.

Nor was the detective disappointed In
that hope; for when presently he left the
holel, and, accompanied by Nipper, sel out
for the football-ground, he was in posscs-
wion of three I'nct-s cuucerning Clulow, of
which, apparently, Mr. Demsham was fn
cumplete IEnorance,

. Fact number one was that Jim Clulow
was n heavy and unsuccessful hacker of
racehorses.

Fact numbor two was (hat ho owed his
hookmaker—a man named Mark Lockton--
a considerable amount of money. -

Faot numbor three was that ho had
recenlly been drinking more than was good
for him, and was growing mor¢e morose
than ever.

‘“‘ Thoso facts,” remarked Lee to Nipper,
“ may or may not havo a I)earmg on the
disappearanco of Rendle.”

‘“You mean, guvy'nor,
Clulow may be

under tho ‘humb of the

Lhat it's possible |.

bookio ho's in debt lo, and thal ho's going
to scll his side in Saturday’s malch?”

“Yeoa, it's just possible, my beoy. Dut.”
added Lee with A Laugh, ** we mustn’t: jump
at conclus‘oas. L may bo altogether on {he
wrong tack. Clulow, desplto his litlle
weakoessvs, may be absolutely  atraighl.
o until 1I've scen the chap I'll keep an
open mind.”

Thoy rewched Lhe gates of the Uniled
ground in Mill Laoe, and there found Ar.
Donsham mm.utmg them,

Without " saying a word about what he
had lenrned about Clulow, Lee nccompanied
the dircetor into the deserted stand.

Presently, Trainer Trufford and his men
emerged from  Lhe dressing-rooms, and =
moment later ““ Mr, Smith” and * Mr.
Sm:th, junior “'—for so Mr. - Densham de-
scribed Lee and Nipper--were being iniro-
ductml to cach of Lhe blueshirted playors
in turn,

The lazal man of Lhe
Clulow. lie extended his hand almostk re-
luctan!ly. Lee todk It with a smile, but
there was no answering smile on the poal-
keeper's sullen visage; nor was there . uy
heartiness in his grip.

‘““Pleased to make yvour acquiantance.”
said Loe. * Your name has long been faun:
liar to me¢ in the fonthall reports; but,
unfortunately, I've never had the pleasure
of sceing you play. T hope you—-'*

Lee broke oR. No¢ woonder! For Jim
Clulow’s demeanour was strange, to say tho
least. Iliz heavy jaw lid suddenly droovnod
and he was stariug at Lee wilh eycs which
lrt'ul |m thoem the unmislakable expression of
ear!

The detective watched him narrowly, and
for a moment Clulow absolutely shrank be-
foro that steady, scarching gaze. Then,
pulling himself together with an ceffort, the
bullet-headod ogoalkecper turned away
abruptly, and hurried after his fellow-
players, some of whom were by this time
hacking a ball about in Lhe centre of the
ground.

Mr. Densham, who had been a witness of
the little scene, looked at Led in astonish-
ment.

"“ Qucer! he ejaculaded in a low voice.
“What's it mean?”

“It means,” answered Lee, ““that he
recognised me--that he knows who [ really
am! Somcbhody must hiave pointed me out
to him in ¢he town; or hie may perhaps
have seen me in {he box at the Assize
Court.”

‘“‘ Well, but even if he did recognise you,
why should it have affected him like that?
He turned quite pale, and for just a second
or two looked tho'oughlr fri htoned o

group wag Jim

““Yes, I noliced Rai ?nmly.
‘““ The fact is, he's in such a stalo of funk
that he gave himself away completely.

(duilt was plainly writlen on the chap's
face.”
“Quilt! You really

beliove, then, thal
he's mixed up in

Rendle's disappoarance?””
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. he have betrayed such Iright——te-rror-aimos.!},
., .—just now?* < ' " %
“* Good heavens!” gasped the director,
**I can hardly belicve it of Jim Clulow!”.
_*“Men cften do desperate things when
. hard-pressed for money,” returned Lee. °
“But surely Cluiow hasn’t any money
~troubles? He isn’t married, and he drawg
.good wages regularly, even though we
haven’t played him very often this season.”
. Leo  briefly recounted what he had
. gathered in the smoking-room of the Golden
Fleece, The news fairly astounded Mr:
, -Densham. He had had no idea that Clulow
was a gambler, g
* Do you happen te know this Mark
Lockfon?” asked Lee.

“Oh, I know the fellow well enough Dby |
- eyes again.

sight,”’- wag- the reply. ‘‘ He’s one of the
biggest bookmakers in Warpington, and is
. reputed to be worth no end of money. But
he wasn't always so prosperous. There are
queer things told about him.
it stated that at one time he was the

. leader of a gang of card-tricksters, who
"uged to follow the northern  race
mectings.” .

" Indeed! Then, as likély as not, he's

‘still "a wrong - 'un; ready te add  to his
. profits by crooked metheds whenever the
" opportunity offers. If it’s true that Clulow
owes him a lot of money, it may be that
Lockton has practically foreed him to take
" a band in fome rascally scheme or other.”
Mr. Densham nodded his head sadly,
“Yes,” he gaid, “it may well b2 so.
- Chirlow’s demeanour just now was certainly
most suspicious. What course do you pro-
- pose to take, Mr. Lee?”

" *1 propose,” answered the detective,
“{o at onee tax him bluntly with com-
- plicity in Rendle’'s disappearance!”

“ Oh, but isn't that rather a risky line
. to take? After all, you’re not absolutely
certain of his guilt, He may be innocent—

and ib’s a serious matter to accuse an inno-

.cent man of such a thing as that.”
- ‘" Well, 1 intend to run the risk, Mr. Den-
sham. No use bealing about the bush with
.4 man like Clulow, If. he thinks I merely
suspect him, he will feign ignoranco and
. tell us nolhing; whereas if I bluntly accuse
him he may throw up the sponge at once
Cand hlart out. everything.”
“ Providing he is guilty,” said the dirce-
Ctor cautiously. ‘
“Oh yes, of course,” agrecd Lece, ' If
he isn't,” he added with a Laugh, 1 sup-
cpose I shall -have to take the consequences
- of jumping at a premature conclusion, et
haps -an abject apology would salisfy him;
if not he . might sue me for slander, ftow-
~ever, as I:said just now, I intend to risk
. Very - wgil, ,Mr...Lee, you know - best.
Shall I call Clulow off the field now?" |
M1 you will, please. No use wasting
time. TFor all we know, young Rendle may
be in a mighty unpleasant plight some-

¥
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I've heard |

fool
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i I'm almost sure of it! Why else shonld | wheso, If such is the case, it's for us to

get him out of it at the earliost. possible

-moment.’’

Mr. Densham ncdded; then, curving hie
hand round his mouth, he shouted:

‘* Clulow !”? .

At sound of his name, the goalkecper,

 who was being tested with some hot shotr
| by his colleagues, jumped as though a gun
- had been let off just behind him.

Plainly
his nerves were all to pieces, |

Ile glanced across to ‘the stands, and,
seeing Mr. Densh.m beckoning him, left his
place between the goalposts and slowly
made his way off the field.

And, as he approached them, both Nelson
L.ee and Mr. Densham saw that the muscles

- of his heavy face were twitching violently,

and that the look of fear was baeck in his

““ Clulow,” said Mr. Densham, as the
gorlkeeper halted before him, ** this gentle-
man hag something to say to you.”

Jim Clulow’s face twitched more violently
than ever as he turned it towards Lee and
waited for him t¢ speak. That the man
was enduring the torture of suspense was
apparent to the detcctive. He mercifully
decided to put a swiit " end to that

- suspense,

‘S0, fixing Clulow with a steady eye, Lee

-came straicht to the 'point. - -

“ Clulow,” he said, in a guniet but none
the less severe tone, ‘“ I suppose you know
that this kidnapping of ycur colleague is a
very serious offence, and that you have
laid yourself open to heavy punishment by
heing mixed up in iit?”

Mr. Dcnsham half-expected the burly,
thick-set goalkeeper to hurl himself upcn
his accuser and take him by the throat.
What, then, was his amazement to see Jim
Clulow shrug his great shoulders, and o
hear him reply sullenly:

“ Aye, Mr. Nelson Lee, reckon I know
what I've let myself in for all reet! 1T
was a silly fool to let Mark Lockton talk
me over, for I never liked the idea, and
I somehow felt in my very bones that it

 'ud come to no good.”

“Yes,” said Lee, “ you certainly were a
to do it. Not only have you ruinod
your carteer as a foobtball professional, huot
vou've rendered yoursclf liable to criminal
proceedings.”’ '

“*No need to tell me that,” was Clulow’s
dogged rejoinder, ' Reckon | know what's
comin’ bo me, and I ain’t goin’ to whine
about it."”

Clulow's  demeanour had now  undorgone
a  remarkablo change. g faco no longer
twitched, while the oxpressien of fear had
gone from his eyes, It was the dread of
being found out that had made him ner-
vous and furtive, Now that the blow had
fallon and he knew that he was found out,
a great weight scemed to have been. lifted
off his mind, and he looked actually
relioved. SR

““ This is an exceedingly painful surprise
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to me, Clulow,” Bmaid Mr.. Densham. *“‘If]

Rondle has sustiined any physical bharm,
it’___.ll

“1lo's come to no harm, sir!" luter-
rupted Clulow., “ The two chaps who {ook

him on Tuesduy nighl didn't knock him
anbout ot all.”

““ Mlow do you know?' demanded the
dircator, “ Were you Lhore to kee?”

“* Nu, sir, but Mark Lockton gave me

his sclemn word that ‘twas all doue geutle
hike." '

“And [ supposc,” put in Lee, ! the idea
waz (o hold Rendlo a prisoner for a [ow
duys so that you would be called upon io
take his place In Saturday’s matel?”

Tho goalkecper nodded.

" ;’uu‘f how miuich were you to receive for
allowing Pitborough Rovers to win?'" nsked
Mr. Densham stetnly.

‘* Tifty pounda, sir.”

“So for a paltry fifty pounds you wouldl
have sold your club—ch?”

“I owe Lockloen over (wo handred
pounds, sir. lle was goin’ lo wipe that o7
the siate into the bargain.”

“Was he, indeed! Tlow very gencrous of
him! He could well allord to do so0, arcing
that he would have been able to lay heavily
against United with the cerlainty that he
ran no risk of losing. A nice scoundrel Lo
be associated wilh!™

““No good callin® hlm names, sir. The

:,hoing is, what are you goin’ to do aboul
2"

“ That.,” nruawered Mre. Deosham., ' will
depend on how Rondle has been treated.
Where has he been taken t(o?”

“Te’s in charge of two chaps al a
tumbledown old place called Bratchott's
Jarm, about a couple o' mile U'other side
o' lieppleby.” -

“Vory well, Clulow, lhat will do now.
Qo to the dressing-room and change your

THE NELSON LEE LIBRARY ]'t :

things. It's the lasl time you will go there,
for I nred scarcely say that you will play
no moro for Warpington United!™

Ialf an hour later a motor.car in which

woro seated Nelson Lee, Nippor, Mr. Den-
sham, and Sam Trafford, left Ltho town by
way of a moorland road, and quickly

reached tha lonely, half-ruined houss knownu
a3 Bratchett's IFarm,

And there, sura enough, they found Dick
Rendle. His wrists and ankles were bound;
but. except for that, he hnd not been badly
treated by Cowler and Yurton.

Theso two, it trapspired, had waylaid
Rendle in the dark road a fow minutes
2fter ha had left his mother's collage on
the Tuesday cvening. They had Nirst ren-
dered him insensiblo by means of a handker-
chief soaked with somo powerful anaca-
thotic, and had then conveyead him to the
lonely farmhouse,

Happily tho young goalkeopier was little
tho worse for his adventure, and on ihe
Satarday afternoon he duly turned out for
tho match against Pitborough Rovers. "I'hat
malch proved a repetition of the * away "
game, for onco more Warpington Uniled
were victorious by 2—0.

It only remains to be sald that no pro-
ceeadings wero Laken against Mark Lockton,
Jim Clulow, or tho two actual kidnappers
of Dick Rendle. This was beennse Lockton
wenk to Mr. Densham  snd Rendle, and
actually going on his knces, bogged them
not to prosecute. In consideration of their
nol doing ao, tho hockmaker offered to
donato the sum of £500 to the Warpington
Hospital, and to clear out of the town
within a month.

On theas terms the affair was hushad up.
Tho hospltal duly received it donation, and
within tho stipulated monlh Lockton de-
paried,
also vanlshed from Wamington, and
fessional football kuew him no more.

At about the same timoe Jim Clulow
pro-

TR END.

NEXT WEEK WiILL APPEAR

PART

ONE

OF AN AMAZING AND BAFFLING MYSTERY STORY
OF NELSON LEE AND NIPPER, ENTITLED,

THE MAYFAIR MYSTERY!

or, ON THE DIAMOND TRAIL.

The Second and Concluding Episode of this T1hrilling Detective Story wi.l
appear in the week following.




he wero o

Oh,
clever once, and no wistnke!*

buried inside this hut.

“Bul wnot quite clever cnough! re
marked Sam sentenliously.

Nothing more could ho done just then, ao
fom proposed that they should return to
tha sehoal,

““ At two o'clock.” he said, ' shall tell
AMr. Ralston what wo have discovered here,
and theu, Perks, you will be put upon your
defence.”

“ Will -will they put me in prison, Mas-
ter Tartar?” fallered Perks.

“I really can't say what they'll do with
you,"” was all Tom could reply.

Ho wus far from feeling sure that Ral
ston would tako a sentimeotab view of the
position of Perks, and il he did not, {hat
young gentleman stood a fair chance of
acing tried ns an accomplice.

Tom Xkept his word, and at {wo o'clock,
Lnsb hoforo school was resumed, he made

is statoment to Mr. Wrasper. Ilo frankly
admitted that he had promised to bo silent
for awhile for Cliopps’ sake.

1t doean't malter.,” said Br., Wrasper,
“an hour isn't much. They aro sure to
calehr him.”

Rulston was informed as soon as possible,
and his firat care was to send io pursuib
of <hopps. But the sary bird had got
saomo way upon the wing, and at a lale
hour of tho night pothing had hecan heard
of him.

Meaunwhilo tho last lot of .amnguled goods

had been dug oulb of the hut and conveyed {

10 a place of safety. It completed the list

of things wanted, and 50 jJustice way
satisfied. .

But Mr. Ralston was atill unhappy.

Tle wanted Chopps.

Bverybody else was contented, however,
and hoped Chopps would get away.
Something 1ike reaction set in in the

usher's favour.

“Tho less fuss Lhere i3 now about the
mattor,’” said Mr. VWeasper, ‘ the belter for
us.ll

‘“ And I shall kcer{ the little presenta he
gave me,” thought Mras. Wrasper. 1 don’t
avo why 1 should not. That unclo of his--
I me:zp, his brolher=lived on the fat of
tho latid, and [ don't see why it shouldn't
ba pnid for.”

And thal was what éverybody elso said.

As for Choppa’ verbal will, it was the
general- opinion also that it should be acted
upon. Tho law would not take any coxni-
sance of a few Kknick-knacks in his room,
aml I anybody had n right "to them It was
t.:w peraon appointed by Chopps to receive
them.

59 they all heeamo Tom’s, and o very
wonderful collection of ¢dds und cnds they
provedd to be.

Thero  wero  curious  shells,  beautiful
Btones, marvellons butterflics and beelles,
pictures,  knives, and two richly-inlaid
daggers

Last, bal not least, thero was the wonder-

ful msical instrument with which Chopps
had sought to conceal his absences from
his room,

It was a wonderful picco of work, Lhe
box inlaid,” and the interior machinery very
complicated and beautiful.  Fully wound
up, it would go for honrs.

Tho boys woro allowed to have it in the
schoolroom Lhal ovening, and its music waa
a fino help to getbting up tho lcssons for
the morrow-—nt least, tho hoys said go0.

But on tho morrow their lcssons wero
not romarkably perfect, which was ovor.
looked, owing to the gxcitement of tho last
few days.

“Oh, dear!’ gsighed Mr. Wrasper, “I
hopo all that sort of thing ls over now,
and that peaco bas come Lo Peddleton!”

CHAPTER XLVI.

Tom Qoes Out into the World.

ESPITE the fact that his full doscrip.
tion was circulated throughout Lhe
kingdom, Achilles Chopps was uever
caught. It can only be surmised 1nat

the cherub  ex-usher succceded in makiug
his escapo Lo America or aome other coun-
try, where, (L ia to be hoped, his undoubted
abilities enabled him to prosper by honest
methods.

His brother Joe and the other members
of the smuggling gang were tried in dve
course, and scntenced to short terms ol
imprisonment.

Wrasper's School now cntered upon a
period of peaceful calm.  The establish.
ment  steadily improvesl nand prospered.
Mr. Wrasper being fortunate cnough to so-
cure a8 anssistant-master, n gentleman who
quickly galned tho liking and respect of tho
pupils.

So thoroughly capable in every way was
this new master, that beiore long Mr.
Wrasper took him into partnership, and
under their joint ownership the school be-
cnme quito o model one of its kind.

It’ was within n few weeks of (he end of

the term that Tom Tartar learnt that his
schooldays were to end, and that he was
to return home at once and Lake up a
post  which awaited him in the ofitco of
one of his [fathier's Clly friends,
_ A trifle saddened at the thought of lcav.
ing bisa chums, Tom, at the same time,
foit the cdlation of ono who is going iuto
the world.

Jle was about to take his placo in the
ranks of those who wage war in tho baltle
of life.

Tom asked lor permission to give a lililo
feast to his chums beforo leaviug, aud it
was readily granted.

Thoe last brief holiday of his school-duys
was seleceted, and tho diniug-room given up
to him for tho occasion.

Sam Smith, Johnny McLara, and Law-

(Continucd on pagce i of covor.)
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CHAPTER XLV.

Mr. Ach:lles Ghopps' Confession.
¥ 0YS,” said Chopps, addressing Tom
and Sam Smith, “* let my carecr be
*a warning to you both. I am not

*=". a preacher, by any means, but I
rlan’i} think that a few appmprmte words
will be thrown away upocn you,

*“I am the son of a man,” continued
Chopps, ** who prospered fairly in trade and
left me-a geod business to begin' the world
with. But I was not satisfied with making
money with moderate guickness. I took to
schemirg, and I laid out -plans for smug-
gling eéxcisable goods on a gigautic scale,
What these plans were I recken you know
now, and I need not go into particulars.

“I flatter myself that these plans were
pretty well laid; but, well
were, il seems they were not quite good
enuu;,h It's just the way of most plans
laid for doing wrong; you leave cout a

BEING THE FURTHER ADVENTURES OF

Tom Tavtar at School ~

(Concluding Instalment.)
lIl HIIIIIIIHIIHIIHIIIIII|I|lIIIIIIIIllll|lIlIIIIHHIHIHIIIHIH.

laid as they |

little bit of the machinery and the whole

thing goes to pieces.”

He stopped again for s moment.

“ Partar,” he said, ‘“you are a smart
lad and a good one; you are straight. It
is not everyone who would have resisted
my brother Joe's offer of ten pounds, but
I konew yon would do gso, and so I never
ofléred to bribe you. 1 tried to make you
n froond.”

“You did,” replied Tom; ‘“and I am sure
[ «did not want to be your enemy.”

N saad Chopps; * but you could nol
help  belng wo, for you can't go any way
but sbvwdght, and LT was playing o crooked
pame, Aud now 1 am going Lo make my
will,

A verbal oue" he sald, In response o
a startled look from Tom, " All Lhe oddw
and ends in my room 1 leave Lo you, You
need not be afraid to accept thom, for Lhey
are not bought with a smuggpler's monoy.
smuggling, in fact, hasn't pald me, 1've
invested all I had in the game, and lost it.
That’s ull the,.good it has done me!”

- He laughed grimly as he spoke and dug
his hands deeply into his pockets, as il
he hoped to find his lost fortume there.

—
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‘1 don't say every penny is gone,
answered, ‘‘for 1 bave enough to get
- abroad, and then I mean o go and sce if

Yy

he

smnetlung can’t be done honestly with
brains, As for Joe, he will get three
months’ imprisonment, and that will do

him good, for he’s much too satisfied with
his own cleverness. The others will bo let
oft lightly, and. as they are men who have
 to rough it in their own country, they
won’t howl about being laid by the heels
for a few weeks. That’s al]. Remember,
'1‘¢rtur——t¢veryti1111g to you’

“T don’t think I ought to accept it,"
said Tom.,
‘“ Nonsense! Why not? However, you'll

' please yourself about it, of course.

“ And now, good-bye!” concluded Choppe,
holding out his hand. * Good luck attend
you! I am sorry for Wrasper., Ho has nol
recently been in luck's way with his asnis
‘tamts, but I think I stand out an angcl of
light compared to the Iast ono ho  hid.
Gead-bye.”

Tom grasped the hand proffered him.  He
could not help feeling sorvy for the Hiflie,
cirubby man who had misused bis vndoubted
abilitics and como such n cropper,

There was o musplelous  maistnre
cyes of Achilles Choppn uw ho wiung
hand, and then horeied awany,

Amd  Lhore wald o curiouw
Tom's voleo  nw ho Lurned Lo Ham and
Fevks, and asked the Intlar to potat ont
Lho exiet pluco whero tho smuggled gouds
wore harled,

Porkn walked hrivkly tnto thoe
poinbed to Lho  left-hand  corner,

Thero the ground was smoother than in
any other part of tho hut, Tom remarked
on the hu'llJ

“Oh,"” prinned Perks,
fulnoss!

i Lhe
Tom's

huskinesn  in

hut, and

‘““ that was his art-
llo smoothed that place as care-
ful as over was, and then made tho other
parts lock rough, sc¢ as to lead people to

| dig there if they suspected the stufl was'
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rence ‘Furrell were stewards of the feast,
nnd Tomn found them busy arranging the

plaves where each guest was to sit. :
‘AL nix o'clock they all sat down to a
pood  repast, without the restraining influ-
vnew of master or tutor,

Nobody acted as waiter-—they waited on
themselves; and scon the room was filled
with lively cenversation and laughter.

Nhortly after Sam Smith got upon his
feet Lo say a few words,. and he made a
neat little speech, praising Tom, but with-
ant any. fulsome flattery.

Tom responded, expressing his regret at
leaving them, and heped that in the future
(liey might have the good fortune to meet
g,

As he was gitting down Jane entered -the
room with. a small parcel,
Lo 'l'om. )

“Oupe of Sir (laude lrt-ahl"rs servants
hrought it,”” she said.’

T'om upvued the packet, and foumi it
countained -handsome “-gold wateh and
Chain, the glft of his **sincere friend, Cecil
I're HIIH . ok .

Thera was a note from SII" (laude, ex-
pressing his regret: at the unavoidable ab-
senca of Cecil, who. was tieavelling with his
Lutor, - ; ‘

Tom was deeply moved by the "gift.

But there was yebt another present to
comethe gift of Mr. Wrasper and the
bovs o hamisome dressing-case.

N0 rlose had the secret been kept that
Tom had not the faintest suspicion of it
until Nlr. Wrasper came into the room and
presented it to him, with a few Kkindly
remtarks,

Wao need
penlences, :

““1 do not intend to flatter you, Tartar,”
the schoolmaster said, * when I tell you
that you are made of the stufl  which
makes good and sometimes great men, DBy
what extracrdinary mental powers your
previous masler Jrrne{lhtt the conclusion
that you were an ‘incorrigible,” I know not.
He must, in any case, have mistuken
vivacity fer vice, and an imborn natural
independence for deliberate insubordinat jon,
I did so0 at first; but now I know my error
I wm prowd of the fact of having had yon

only reecord -the concluding

for w opuaptl, and nmong the general pegrel
nl your leaving mine dw not the leawt "
Tom  wan  Fately  hroken now, aml vonlid
only mway w few words in oreply,  Wal hap
pily the boyn oheered cach sepurate wonl
a6 Fell from hiw B, wnd v el
penne to Lhe hmagination of the hearors

ok il
P ieraniin

Lhey
Tom

Were  conelderml
el down el

of the evening
meeting  biruh

Anyhow,
fory, wiml
ll'i'hhlllhlh

Thin wan Lhe
whd whiovkly  wlle
111

Nexl
day ab the

Mol event
him 1he

Yomm'n Janl
bildd hiiw

Fhe wiorming of
T wend tw

Mg
bl

1 terly,

which she handed

village [r‘emls good-bye -the Misses Smat
Lottie leun Widow Blake, ..mr
otlrers. ; : ‘

Evening came—rta was bound to comie—
and Tom, accompanied by Mr. Wrasper and
half the hoys, went to the station. .

Tom had not forgotten Noddy Berril, andd
it was au understood . thing  that ledv
wonld be om the platform te bid him
ggod-hye. -

Strong as he was, lie shed jll:-t» one tear
as he grasped Tom's hand

“I'm mighty sorry,” was all he could
SAV.

‘The train comes rumbling in.

Tom thinks he would like a eompartment
to - bimzelf, and -they find one. le steps
in, closes the door, drops the window, and
leans out.

His friends cluster around E-xdmnging ()
few words of final adieu, |

‘““* Right there!”

“ Stand back;- please!”

A hurried touch of the hand extended Ly
Sam Smith, and Tom feels he Is helny
borne away,

He takes off his hat, and waves it. ‘Ihe
hats on the platform are whipped ofll ju
response., :

“* Good-bye, old fellow)”

- Good- B}e, all!”

The train increases its pace, md o,
leaning back in the carriager reflecta on o
greab Tact that presents itsell to him

He has left one school to enter anothier

the sterner School of Life, in which he wmay
encounter perils to which all that he han
gsone through whilo at Wrasper's wie e
naught,

- * 'I‘IIF END,
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health. .Send p.c. to-day for. particuiars and ouv
£100 guarantee, .to Enquiry Dept.” A.M.P,, 17,
Stroud Gréen® Road, London,™ N 4. -

FREE » FUN ! OQur funny Novelty, causing

Roars of Laughter, FRLIE
' to_ all -sending 1/- for 100
Cute Conjuring Tricks, 250 Riddles, 18 Games, 3
Funny Recitations, .10 Funny Rt&l’llﬂgS, 73 Toasts,

21 Monologues, ,Ventttloq_ulsm Ete. Thousands
delighted!: Great -Fun! ~C.- HUGHES, 15, Wood
Street, Rdgbaston, ,Bummahﬂm

- 1

YOURS FOR 1/- ONLY,

This handsome full-sized Genl’s
Lever Watch sent upon receipt of
. 1/-. After approval send 1/- more,
the balance may ‘then be paid hy
6 monthly instalments of 2/- each.
- Guaranfeed .5 [years.' Chain offered
Free with ewervqnatch -Cash re-
turped  in full if dissatisfled. Send
1;’-‘*n0w to ‘Simpsdn’'s Ltd.,
(De;‘}t 12.), 94, Queen Road,
w 1*1ghton. Sussax. R

v
3INCHES, TALLER.
+,¥OU-can add 2, 3, or more lnches to
your’ helght » It's very-mnple No incon-
venience Don’t be short \'s rite for fres
particulars.—LEE EDISON, 51, Church
Street, -South.Shore, -Blhckp’bol.

s Cure yourealf
Stop Stammering ! . ol v
ticulars FREE.—-FRANK B. HUGHES, 17,
‘Southampton Row, London,.W.C.1, .

AMOVIES AT HOME.~ Projeclors and Real
+.Cinema - Films, “Lists Free.” Desk €. Dean
Cinema Co., 94, Drayton Avenue, West
Faling, London, W.13.

FUN FOR ALXL. Ventriloquist’s Voice Instru-

“mwent. Invisible, Astonishes, Mystifies. Tmifate
Birds, - Beasts, ete. 1- P.O. (Ventnloqluam
Trmtise included). Tdeal Co., Cleveland, SOM.

v CUT . THIS OUT:

The Nelson Lee L:brary. Pen Coupon. Value 2d.

. 8end 7 of these lepone with o‘nlv 2/9, direet fo

the .Fleet~ Pen : Co.,” 119,7; Plegt Street,
E.C.4,>You will’ receive by . retmn a qnlondui
British-Made ~1lict Gold ° Nibbed . Fleet - Fountain

Pen, “value L10/6 (Fum," Medium ", or Broad nib).
if only-1°'coupon,is sent,. the price_-is - 3/9, . 2d.
being -allowed . for ~ each cxirazcoupon _up to six.
(Pocket Clip 44.) baln[‘tctmn guaranteed_ or caslh
returned. - Spectal . New - Offer: .« Your OoOwn
Name in gilt*letiers on either pen’ for 1/- extra

'Le}rfr S_e_lf-ﬁ!lilllg S'atgty Moﬁgl, 2;’:- extra.

| STORIES for -

| YOUR SISTER
IN

Answers lerary

. TWOPENCE—EVERY TUESDAY.

PJ:inted .ﬁildjl"ubliéh{*d avg:}? W dné%da;. 1111. the Pr'om'ietom The Amalgatrated Press 51922 T.Ld.«Tho
I*‘hﬂet1.'-n,+3-r House,” Farringdon Street,. anmlon E.O.4, Suhwnptmn Rates: Inland, 13/- par.annum
6/6 for "six months.™™ Ahroad, +. 11/- per’ anhum; 56 for six - months. . Solo. Agents. for South

Africa: The Central. News- Agﬂncy Limited,
’ Gusrdon & Gotch,: Limited; aud
No, & - o -

tot Canada:
D/

Sole Arents for Australia amd New Zealand: Muﬂa._

The Imperial News (;0111:13.115', Limited. '
Y GCI'OBER b 7 1922

-



